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pedant, that is perpetually putting cases,

umanw r the transactions of Westminster- |

hall, wr: ing with you upon the most in- |
diffe !'C']t( rcumstances of 11?", and not to be
mn\»nun(t the distance of a place, or of

the most trivial point in conversation, but
oy dint of argument. The state pedant is

wrapt up in news, and lost in politics. If

'ou mention either of the kings of Spain or
Poland, he talks very nm.xh]\; but if you
go out of the Gazette, vou ('m]) him. In
short, a mere courti a mere soldier, a
mere scholar, a mere any thing, is an in-
sipid pedantic character, and (qu\l\ ridi-
culous,

Of all the \p( cies of pedants, which I
have mentioned, the book-pedant is much
the most \\1')1)-r1tm1c: he has at Iust an
exercised urv]u stand and a head which
is full though ¢ m.h d, so that a man who
converses with him may often receive from
him hints o t things that : re wor th knowing,
and what he may possibl
advantage, though they are of little use to
the owner. The worst kind of pedants
among learned men, are suc h as are natu-
rally (ndn'l with a very small share of
common sense, and have read a great num-
ber of books without taste or distinction.

The truth of
ling, and all other methods of improvement,
as it finishes good sense, so it makes a silly
man ten thousand times more insufferable,
by supplying variety of matter to his im-
pertinence, and giving him an opportunity
of abounding in absurd it

Shallow pedants cry nl)«vm- another much |
more than men of solid and useful le:
To read the titles they give an e tul', or

collector <1 a manuscript, you would take |
him for the glory of the commonwealth of
letters, \md the wonder of his age, when
perhaps upon examination you find that he |
has unl\ rutx‘lul a (nuk p nm le, or laid

ui in( eed to lu lhl‘\ lavish |
, that they may keep one
! !11".1 wnce; and it is no wonder
of knmv]cdw, which is not |

if a great d

capable of making a man wise, has a ns x'u-|

ral tendency to make him vain and arro-|

gant. L.
Ne. 106.] Monday, July 2, 1711.
I nizno
Ruris honorum opulenta cornu.
Hor, Lib. 1. Od. xvii. 14.
Here plenty’s liberal horn shall pour
Of fruits for thee a c ypious show'r,
Rich honours of the quict plain.
HavivG N received an invitation from
my friend Sir Roger de Coverley t ) pass

wi

away a month him in the ¢ untry, 1
last week accompanied him thither, and
am settled with him for some time at his
country-house, where I intend to form seve-

ral of my ensu pectiations.  Sir Roger,
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7 turn to his own |

it is, learning, like travel-

rning. |

’ all his servants.

is a \(1\ venerable man who is ever

[No. 106.

| who is very well acquainted with my hu-
mour, lets me rise and go to bed when 1
please, dine at his own table or in my
chamber, as I think fit, sit still and say no-
thing without bidding me be merry. When
the gentlemen of the country come to see
him, he only shows me at a distance. AsI
have been walking in his fields, I have ob-
served them stealing a sight of me over a
hedge, and have heard the knight desiring
them not to let me see thun, for that
hated to be stared at.

I am the more at ease in Sir Roger’s
family, because it consists of sober and staid
persons; for as the knight is the best mas-
ter in the world, he seldom changes his ser-
vants; and as he is beloved by all about
him, his servants never care for le: aving
him: by this means his domestics are all in
years, and grown old with their master.
You would take his valet de chambre for
his brother, his butler is gray-headed, his
groom is one of the gravest men that I have
ever seen, an d his coachman has the looks
of a ])11\\ counsellor, You see the good-
ness of the master even in.the old house-
dog, and in a gray pad that is kept in the
stable with great care and tenderness out of
regard to his past services, though he has
been useless for several years.

I could not but observe with a

great deal

|of pleasure the joy that "xpp(du(l in the

countenances of these ancient domestics
upon my friend’s arrival at his co untry-seat.
Some (t them could not refrain from tears
at the sight of their old master; every one
| of T‘m m pressed forward to do something
for him, and seemed discouraged if they
were not employed. At the same time the
good old knight, with a mixture of the fa-
ther and the master of the family, tempered
the inquiries after his own affairs with seve-
ral kind questions relating to themselves.
This humanity and fnml -nature engages
every body to him, so that when he is plea-
sant upon any of them, all his family are in
good humour, and none so much as the per-
son whom he diverts himself with: on the
contrary, if he coughs, or betrays any in-
hrmlt\ of old age, it1s easy for a stander-by
to observe a secret concern in the loocks of

o)

My worthy friend has put me under the
particular care of his butler, who is a very
prudent man, and, as well as the rest of
his fellow-servants, wonderfully desirous of
pleasing me, because they have often heard
| their master talk of me as of his particular
h‘l(nd

My chief (‘r>m])4nl’!n, when Sir Roger is
diverting himself in the woods or the fields,
with
Sn Roger, and has lived at his house in the

ature of a chaplain above thirty years.
llnx gentleman is a person of good sense
some learning, of a very regular life

and obliging conversation: he hv-u’hl\ loves
Sir Roger, and knows that he is very much
in the old knight’s esteem, so that he lives
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in the family rather as a relation than a
dependent.

I have observed in several of my papers
that my friend Sir Roger, amidst all his
good qualities, is something of a humorist;
and that his virtues, as well as imperfec-
tions, are as it were tinged by a certain ex-
travagance, which makes them particularly
his, and distinguishes them from those of
other men. This cast of mind, as it is gene-
rally very innocent in itself, so it renders
his conversation highly agreeable, and more
delightful than the same degree of sense
and virtue would appear in their common
and ordinary colours. As I was walking
with him last night, he asked me how I
liked the good man whom I have just now
mentioned? and without staying for my an-
swer told me, that he was afraid of being
insulted with Latin and Greek at his own
table; for which reason he desired a par-
ticular friend of his at the university to find
him out a clergyman rather of plain sense
than much learning, of a good aspect, a
clear voice, a sociable temper, and, if pos-
sible, a man that understood a little of back-
gammon. ‘My friend,” says Sir Roger,
¢found me out this gtntlcmzm, who, besides
the endowments required of him, is, they
tell me, a good scholar, though he does not
show it. I have given him the parsonage of
the parish; and because I know his value,
have settled upon him a good annuity for
life. If he outlives me, he shall find that he
was higher in mv esteem than perhaps he
thinks he is. He has now been with me
thirty years; and though he does not know
1 have taken notice of it, has never in all
that time asked any thing of me for him-
self, though he is every day soliciting me
for something in behalf of one or other of
my tenants his parishioners. There has not
been a law-suit in the parish since he has
lived among them; if any dispute arises
they apply themselves to him for the deci-
sion; if they do not acquiesce in his judg-
ment, which I think never happened above
once or twice at most, they appeal to me,
At his first settling with me, 1 made him a
present of all the good sermons which have
yeen printed in English, and only begged
of him that every Sunday he would pro-
nounce one of them in the puipit. Accord-
ingly he has digested them into such a
series, that they follow one another natu-
rally, and make a continued system of prac-
tical divinity.’

As Sir Roger was going on in his story,
the gentleman we were talking of came up
to us; and upon the knight’s asking him
who preached to-morrow (for it was Satur-
day night,) told us the bishop of St. Asaph*
in the morning, and Dr. South in the after-
noon. He then showed us his list of preach-
ers for the whole year, where I saw with a
great deal of pleasure, archbishop Tillot-
sor, bishop Saunderscn, Dr. Barrow, Dr.

r. Fleetwood.
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Calamy, with several living authors who
have published discourses of practical di-
vinity. I no sooner saw this venerable man
in the pulpit, but I very much approved of
my friend’s insisting upon the qualifications
of a good aspect and a clear voice; for I was
so charmed with the gracefulness of his
figure and delivery, as well as with the dis-
cotirses he pronounced, that I think I never
passed any time more to my satisfaction.
A sermon repeated after this manner, is
like the composition of a poet in the mouth
of a graceful actor.

I could heartily wish that more of our
country clergy would follow this example;
and instead of wasting their spirits in labo-
rious compositions of their own, would en-
deavour after a handsome elocution, and
all those other talents that are proper to
enforce what has been penned by greater
masters. This would not only be more easy
to themselves, but more edifying to the
people. L.

No. 1(17.]

AEsopo ingentem statuam posuere Attici,
Servumqu llocarunt @terna in basi,
Patere honoris scirent ut cunctis viam.

Phedr. Ep. 1. 2.

Tuesday, July 3, 1711.

The Athenians erected a large statue to ZEsop, and
place .on a lasting pedestal; to
show, that the way to honour lies open indiflerently
to all.

THE reception, manner of attendance,
undisturbed freedom and quiet, which I
meet with here in the country, has con-
firmed me in the opinion I always had, that
the general corruption of manners in ser-
vants is owing to the conduct of master
Che aspect of every one in the family car-
ries so much satisfaction, that it appears he
knows the happy lot which has befallen
him in being a member of it. There is one
particular which I have seldom seen but at
Sir Roger’s; it is usual in all other places,
that servants fly from the parts of the house
through which their master is passing; on
the contrary, here they industriously place
themselves in his way; and it is on both
sides, as it were, understood as a visit,
when the servants appear without calling.
This proceeds from the humane and equal
temper of the man of the house, who also
perfectly well knows how to enjoy a great
estate with such economy as ever to be
much beforchand. This makes his own
mind untroubled, and consequently unapt
to vent peevish expressions, or give pas-
sionate or inconsistent orders to those about
him. Thus respect and love go together;
and a certain cheerfulness in performance
of their duty is the particular distinction of
the lower part of this family. When a ser-
vant is called before his master, he does
not come with an expectation to hear him-
self rated for some trivial fault, threatened
to be stripped, or used with any other un-

{becoming language, which mean masters
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often give to worthy servants; but it is often
to know, what road he took, that he came
so readily back according to order; whe-
ther he passed by such a ground; if the old
man who rents it is in good health; or whe-
ther he gave Sir Roger’s love to him, or
the like.

A man who preserves a respect founded
on his benevolence to his dependents, lives
rather like a prince than a master in his
family; his orders are received as favours
rather than duties; and the distinction of
approaching him is part of the reward for
executing what is commanded by him.

There is another circumstance in which
my friend excels in his management, which
is, the manner of rewarding his servants.
He has ever been of opinion, that giving
his cast clothes to be worn by valets has a
very ill effect upon little minds, and creates
a silly sense of equality between the par-
ties, in persons affected only with outward
things. I have heard him often pleasant on
this occasion, and describe a young gentle-
man abusing his man in that coat, which a
month or two before was the most pleasing
distinction he was conscious of in himself,
He would turn his discourse still more plea-
santly upon the bounties of the ladies of this
kind; and I have heard him say he knew a
fine woman, who distributed rewards and
punishments in giving becoming or unbe-
coming dresses to her maids.

But my good friend is above these little
instances of good-will, in bestowing only
trifles on his servants; a good servant to
him is sure of having it in his choice very
soon of being no servant at all. As I before
observed, he is so good a husband, and
knows so thoroughly that the skill of the
purse is the cardinal virtue of this life; I
say, he knows so well that frugality is the
support of generosity, that he can often
spare a large fine when a tenement falls,
and give that settlement to a good servant
who has a mind to go into the world, or
make a stranger pay the fine to that ser-
vant, for his more comfortable maintenance,
if he stays in his service.

.. A man of honour and generosity considers
1t would be miserable to himself to have no
will but that of another, though it were of
the best person breathing, and for that rea-
son goes on as fast as he is able to put his
servants into independent livelihoods. The
greatest part of Sir Roger’s estate is ten-
anted by persons who have served himself
or his ancestors. It was to me extremely
pleasant to observe the visitants from seve-
ral parts to welcome his arrival into the
country: and all the difference that I could
take notice of between the late servants
who came to see him, and those who staid
in the family, was that these latter were
locked upon ‘as finer gentlemen and better
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| ment will make his successor be as diligent,
| as humble, and as ready as he was. There
| is something wonderful in the narrowness of
| those minds, which can be pleased, and be
| barren of bounty to those who please them.

One might, on this occasion, recount the
sense that great persons in all ages have
had of the merit of their dependents, and
the heroic services which men have done
their masters in the extremity of their for-
tunes, and shown to their undone ‘pum‘ns,
that fortune was all the difference between
them; but as I design this my speculation
only as a gentle admonition to thankless
masters, I shall not go out of the occur-
rences of common life, but assert it as a
general observation, that I never saw, but
in Sir Roger’s family, and one or two more,
good servants treated as they ought to be.
Sir Roger’s kindness extends to their chil-
dren’s children, and this very morning he
sent his coachman’s grandson to prentice.
I shall conclude this paper with an account
of a picture in his gallery, where there are
many which will deserve my future ob-
servation.

At the very upper end of this handsome
structure I saw the portraiture of two yeung
men standing in a river, the one naked, the
other in livery. The person supported
seemed half dead, but still so much alive as
to show in his face exquisite joy and love
towards the other. I thought the fainting
figure resembled my friend Sir Roger: and
looking at the butler who stood by me
an account of it, he informed me that th
person in the livery was a servant of Si
Roger’s, who stood on the shore while his
master was swimming, and ocbserving him
taken with some sudden illness, and sink
under water, jumped in and saved him.
He told me Sir Roger took off the dress he
was in as soon as he came home, and by a
great bounty at that time, followed by his
favour ever since, had made him master of
that pretty seat which we saw at a distance
as we came to this house. I remembered
indeed Sir Roger said, there lived a ve Ty
worthy gentleman, to whom he was hig hly
obliged, without mentioning any thing fur-
ther. Upon my looking a little dissatisfied
at some part of the picture, my attendant
informed me that it was against Sir Roger’s
will, and at the earnest request of the gen-
tleman himself, that he was drawn in the
habit in which he had saved his master,

»
tl

¢
r

As I was yesterday morning walking
with Sir Roger before his house, a country-

courtiers,
This manumission and placing them in a
way of livelihood, I look upon as only what
is due to a good servant; which encouraec

fellow brought him a huge fish, which, he
told him, Mr. William Wimble* had caught

Thomas Morecrall, a Yorkshi

gentleman,
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that very morning; and that he presented it
with his service to him, and intended to
come and dine with him. At the same time
he delivered a letter, which my friend read
to me as soon as the messenger left him.

“S1r RoGER,—I desire you to accept of
a jack, which is the best I have caught
this season. I intend to come and stay with
you a week, and see how the perch bite in
the Black river. I observed with some
concern, the last time I saw you upon the
bowling-green, that your whip wanted a
lash to it: I will bring half a dozen with me
that I twisted last week, which I hope will
serve you all the time you are in the country.
I have not been out of the saddle for six
days last past, having been at Eton with
Sir John’s eldest son.» He takes to his
learning hugely.—I am sir, your humble

servant,
¢WILL WIMBLE.’

This extraordinary letter, and message
that accompanied it, made me very curious
toknow the character and quality of the gen-
tleman who sent them; which 1 found to be
as follows.—Will Wimble is younger bro-
ther to a baronet, and descended of the an-
cient family of the Wimbles. He is now
between forty and fifty; but being bred to
no business, and born to no estate, he gene-
rally lives with his elder brother as su-
perintendent of his game. He hunts a pack
of dogs better than any man in the country,
and is very famous for finding out a hare.
He is extremely well versed in all the little
handicrafts of an idle man. He makes a
May-fly to a miracle; and furnishes the
whole country with angle-rods. As he is
a good-natured officious fellow, and very
much esteemed upon account of his fa-
mily, he is a welcome guest at every house,
and keeps up a good correspondence among
all the gentlemen about him. He carries
a tulip root in his pocket from one to an-
other, or exchanges a puppy between a
couple of friends that live perhaps in the
opposite sides of the country.  Will isa parti-
cular favourite of all the young heirs, whom
he frequently obliges with a net that he
has weaved, or a setting-dog that he has
made himself. He now and then presents
a pair of garters of his own knitting to their
mothers or sisters; and raises a great deal
of mirth among them, by enquiring, as often

as he meets them, ““how they wear!” |

These gentleman-like manufactures and
obliging little humours make Will the dar-
ling of the country.

Sir Roger was proceeding in the charac-
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ter of him, when he saw him make up to |
us with two or three hazle twigs in his |
hand that he had cutin Sir Roger’s woods, | with the best of their family. Accordingly
as he came through them, in his way to the | we find several citizens that were launched

house. I was v
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his guest discovered at sight of the good old
knight. After the first salutes were over,
Will desired Sir Roger to lend him one of
his servants to carry a set of shuttlecocks
he had with himin a little box, to alady that
lived about a mile off, to whom it seems he
had promised such a present for above this
half year. Sir Roger’s back was no sooner
turned but honest Will began to tell me of
a large cock pheasant that he had sprung
in one of the neighbouring woods, with two
or three other adventures of the same na-
ture. Odd and uncommon characters are
the game that I look for, and most delight
in; for which reason I was as much pleased
with the novelty of the person that talked
to me, as he could be for his life with
the springing of a pheasant, and therefore
listened to him with more than ordinary
attention.

In the midst of this discourse the bell
rung to dinner, where the gentleman I
have been speaking of had the pleasure of
seeing the huge jack he had caught, served
up for the first dish in a most sumptuous
manner. Upon our sitting down to it he
gave us a long accrunt how he had hooked
it, played with it, foiled it, and at length
drew it out upon the bank, with several
other pm'ticu{zu-s that lasted all the first
course. A dish of wild fowl that came
afterwards furnished conversation for the
rest of the dinner, which concluded with
a late invention of Will’s for improving the
quail-pipe. ’

Upon_withdrawing into my room after
dinner, I was secretly touched with com-
passion towards the honest gentleman that
had dined with us; and could nct but con-
sider with a great deal of concern, how so
good a heart and such busy hands were
wholly employed in trifles; that so much
humanity should be so little beneficial to
others, and so much industry so little ad-
vantageous to himself. The same temper
of mind and application to affairs might
have recommended him to the public
esteem, and have raised his fortune in an-
other station of life. 'What good to his
country or himself might not a trader or a
merchant have done with such useful
though ordinary qualifications?

Will Wimble’s is the case of many a
younger brother of a great family, who had
rather see their children starve like gentle-
men, than thrive in a trade or profession
that is beneath their quality, This humour
fills several parts of Europe with pride and
beggary. Itis the happiness of a trading
nation like curs, that the younger sons,
though incapable of any liberal art or pro-
fession, may be placed in such a way of
life, as may perhaps enable them to vie

vy much pleased to ob-|into the world with narrow fortunes, rising

serve on one side the hearty and sincere | by an honest industry to greater estates

welcome with which Sir Roger received | than those of their elder brothers.

It is

him, and on the other, the secret joy which | not improbable but Will was formerly tried
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at divinity, law, or physic; and that finding | him on the pummel of his saddle, he in
his genius did not lie that way, his p;n‘cnts‘ that manner rid the tournament ov er, with

gave him up at length to his own inven-

tions. But certainly,
he might have been for studies of a

the occupations of trade and commerce.
As I think this a point which cannot be too
much inculcated, I shall desire my reader
to compare what I have here writfen with
what I have said ‘in my twenty-first specu-
lation.

No. 109.] Thursday, July 5, 1711.

Abnormis sapiens

Hor. Lib. 2. Sat. ii. 3.
Of plain good sense, untutor'd in the schools,

I was this morning walking in the gal-
lery, when sir Roger entered at the end
opposite to me, and advancing towards
me, said he was glad to meet me among
his relations the De Coverleys, and hoped
I liked the conversation of so much good
company, who were as silent as myself, I
knew he alluded to the pictures, and as he
is a gentleman who does not a little value
himself upon his ancient descent, I expect-
ed he would give me some account of them.
We were now arrived at the upper end of
the gallery, when the knight faced towards
one of the pictures, and as we stood before
it, he entered into the matter, after his
blunt way of saying things, as they occur to
his imagination, without regular introduc-
tion, or care to preserve the appearance of
a chain of thought.

‘It is,” said he, ¢ worth while to consider
he force of dress; and how the persons
of one age differ from those of an ther,
merely by that only. One may observe,

however imy)l'u]:cr
righer
nature, he was perfectly well turned for

an air that showed he did it rather to per-
form the rule of the lists, than expose his
enemy; however, it appeared he knew how
to make use of a victory, and with a gentle
trot he marched up to a gallery, where
their mistress sat, (for they were rivals, )
and let him down with laudable courtesy
and pardonable insolence. I do not know
but it might be exactly where the coffee-
house is now.

*You are to know this my ancestor was
not only a military genius, but fit also for
the arts of peace, for he played on the base-
viol as well as any gentleman at court; you
see where his viol hangs by his basket-hilt
sword. The action at the Tilt-yard you
may be sure won the fair lady, who was a
maid of honour, and the greatest beauty of
her time; here she stands, the next picture.
You see, sir, my great great great grand-
mother has on the new-fashioned petticoat,
except that the modern is gathered at the
waist; my grandmother appears as if she
stood in a large drum, whereas the ladies
now walk as if they were in a go-cart. For
all this lady was bred at court, she be-
came an excellent country wife, she brought
ten children, and when I show you the
library, you shall see in her own hand (al-
lowing for the difference of the language)
the best receipt now in England both for a
hasty-pudding and a white-pot.
¢ If you please to fall back a little, because
it is necessary to look at the three next
pictures at one view; these are three sisters.
She on the right hand who is so very beau-
tiful, died a maid; the next to her, still
handsomer, had the same fate, against her
will; this homely thing in the middle had
both their portions added to her own, and

also, that the general fashion of one age
has been followed by one particular set of
people in another, and by them preserved |
from one generation to another. Thus the
vast jetting coat and small bonnet, which |
was the habit in Henry the Seventh’s time,
is kept on in the yeoman of the guard; not |
without a good and politic view, because
they look a foot taller, and a foot and a|
half broader: besides, that the cap leaves
the face expanded, and consequently mor

te

ible, and fitter to stand at the entrance !
of palaces,

¢ This predecessor of ours you see is
dressed after this manner, and his cheeks
would be no larger than mine, were he in a
hatasI am. He was the last man that
won a prize in the Tilt-yard (which is now
a common street before Whitehall. )

was stolen by a neighbouring gentleman, a
man of stratagem and resolution, for he
poisoned three mastiffs to come at her, and
knocked down two deer-stealers in carry-
ing her off. Misfortunes happen in all
families. The theft of this romp, and so
much ms¢ ney, was no great matter to our
estate. But the next heir that possessed it
was this soft gentleman, whom you see there.
Observe the small buttons, the little boots,
the laces, the slashes about his clothes,

d above all the posture heis drawn in,

an

| (which to be sure was his own choosing, )
you see he sits with one hand on a desk

writing, and looking as it were another
way, like an easy writer, or a sonnetteer.,
He was one of those that had too much wit

to know how to live in the world; he was
You |a man of no justice, but great good man-

sce the broken lance that lies there by his [ ners; he ruined every body that had any

right foot.
advers:

ary all to pieces: and bearing him-
self, look you, Sir, in this manner, at the
same time he came within the target of
the gentleman who rode against him, and
taking him with incredible force before

(

lady if it were to save his country.,

€ shivered that lance of his | thing to do with him, but never said a rude
' thing in his life; the most indolent person
in the world; he would sign a deed that
passed away half his estate with his gloves

n, but would not put on his hat before a

He is

b
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love by |
('~tn\t*

said to be the first that made
squeezing the hand. He left the

with ten thousand pounds debt upon it; b
however h}‘ all hands I haveb inio
that he was every way the st

man in the world. That debt lay heay

on our house for one generation, but it was
retrieved by a gift from that honest man
you see there, a citizen of our name, but
nothing at all akin tous. I know Sir An-
drew Freeport has said behind my back
that this man was descended from cne
of the ten children of the maid 1"' h“m ur
I showed you above; but it we ever
made out. \\c \\11L< d at the t‘
deed, because money was wanting a
time.’ 3

Here I saw
ed, and turned my face
traiture.

Sir Roger went on with his account of the
gallery in the following manner: ¢ This
man (pointing to him I looked at) I take to
be the honour of cur house. Sir Humphrey
dé Coverley; he was in hisdealings as punc-
tual as a tradesman, and as generous as a
gentleman. He would have thought him-
self as much undone by breaking hi
as if it were to be followed by ba
He served his country as a kn
shire to his dying day. He
no easy matter to “maintain
in his words zmd act even
that n i
cumbent up\ n h]m. in t‘w-
affai
dre:
go into employments
must be exposed to the

my friend a little embarrass-
to the next per-

an inte ority
in th

are of h'sn\\'n

and relations of life, and therefore
ded (though he had great talents) to
he

», where
res of amb

of st

Innocence of life and great abil were the
distinguishing parts of his character; the
latter, he had often observed, had led to the
destruction of the former, and he used fre-

quently to lament that great and good had
not the same signification. He was an
excellent husbandman, but had resolved
not to exceed .such a degree of wealth; all
above it he bestowed in secret bounties
many years after the sum he aimed at for
his own use was attained.
slacken his industry, but to a decent old age
spent the life and fortune which was super-
fluous to himself, in the service
friends and neighbours.’

Here we were called to dinner, and Sir |

Roger ended the discourse of this gentle-
man, by telling me, as we followed the
servant, that this his ancestor was a brave
man, and narrowly escaped being Kkilled |
in the civil wars; ‘For,” said he, ‘he was
sent out of the field upon a private message,
the day before the battle of Worcester.’
The whim of narrowly escaping by having |
been within a day of danger, \\i(h nth(r
matters above-mentioned, mixed with good
sense, left me at a loss whether I was more
delighted with my friend’s wisdom or sim-
Plicity, R.
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Horror ubique animos, simul ipsa silentia terrent.

Virg. JEn. ii. 755.
gs are full of horror and afiright,
ful ev’'n the silence of the night.
Dryden.
AT a little distance from Sir Roger’s
house, among the ruins of an old abbey,
there is a lo ng walk of aged elms; which
{are shot up so very high, that when one
passes under them, the rooks and crows
est upon the tops of them seem to be
in another region. Tam very much
ed with this sort of noise, which I
as a kind of natural prayer to that
supplies the wants of his whole
creati d who, in the beautiful language
of the Psalms,* feedeth the young ravens
that call upon him. Ilike this retirement
the better, because of an ill report it lies
under of ])z ing haunted; for which reason
- I have been told in the family ) no living
re ever walks in it besides the chap-
My d friend the butler desired
me with a very grave face not to venture
myself in it after sunset, for that one of the
footmen ‘\ 1d been almost frightened out of
his wits by a mn it that appeared to him in
the shape of a | L horse without a head;
) at about a month ago
maids coming home late t]nt
a pail of milk upon her head,
ich a rustling among the bushes
that she let it fall.

I was taking a walk in this place last
night between the he mmf nine and ten,
and could not but fan icy it one of the most
proper scenes in the world for a ghost to
| ear in. The ruins of the abbey are

scattered up and down on every si ide, and
half covered with ivy and elder-bushes, the
harbours of several solitary birds which
seldom make their appearance till the dusk
of the ever The place was formerly a
church-yard, and has still several marks in
it of graves and burying-places. There is
the old ruins and

All thin
And dre

I\r."rn'd

such an echo among

| vaults, that if you stamp but a little louder
l 1an or¢ , you hear the sound repeated.
At the samé time the walk of elms, with

the croaking of the ravens which from time
time are heard from the tops of them,
looks exceeding solemn and venerable. The
| objects naturally raise seriousness and at-
tention; and when night heightens the
awfulness of the place, and pours out her
supernumerary horrors upon every thing
in it, I do not at all wonder that weak minds
fill it with spectres and apparitions.

| Mr. Locke, in his chapter of the Asso-
| ciation of Ideas, has very curious remarks
| to show how, by the puyudl((- of educa-
tion, one idea often introduces into the mind
|a whole set that bear no resemblance to
one another in the nature of things. Among
several examples of this kind, he produces

# Psal. cxlvii. 9.
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the following instance. ¢ The ideas of gob-
lins and sprites have really no more to do
with darkness than light; yet let but a
foolish maid inculcate these often on the
mind of a child, and raise them there to-
gether, possibly he shall never be able to
separate them again so long as he lives;
but darkness shall ever afterwards bring
with it those frightful ideas, and they shall
be so joined, that he can no more bear the
one than the other.’

As I was walking in this solitude, where
the dusk of the evening conspired with so
many other occasions of terror, I observed
a cow grazing not far from me, which an
imagination that was apt to startle might
easily have construed into a black horse
without a head: and I dare say the poor
footman lost his wits upon some such tri-
vial occasion.

My friend, Sir Roger, has often told me
with a great deal of mirth, that at his first
coming to his estate he found three parts
of his house altogether useless; that the
best room in it had the reputation of being
haunted, and by that means was locked up;
that noises had been heard in his long gal-
lery, so that he could not get a servant
to enter it after eight o’clock at night;
that the door of one of his chambers was
nailed up, because there went a story in the
tamily that a butler had formerly hanged
himself in it; and that his mother, who lived
to a great age, had shut up half the rooms
in the house, in which either her husband,
a son, or daughter had died. The knight
seeing his habitation reduced to so small a
compass, and himself in a manner shut out
of his own house, upon the death of his
mother ordered all the apartments to be
flung open, and exorcised K_v his chaplain,
who lay in every room one “after another,
and by that means dissipated the fears
which had so long reigned in the family.

I should not have been thus particular
upon these ridiculous horrors, did not 1
find them so very much prevail in all parts
of the country, "At the same time I think
a person who is thus terrified with the
imagination of ghosts and spectres much
more reasonable than one who, contrary to
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the reports of all*historians, sacred and |

profane, ancient and modern, and to the |

traditions of all nations, thinks the appear-
ance of spirits fabulous and groundless.
Could not? give myself up to this general
testimony of mankind, I should to the re-
lations of particular persons who are now
living, and whom I cannot distrust in other
matters of fact. I might here add, that
not only the historians, to whom we may
join the poets, but likewise the philoso-
phers of antiquity, have favoured this opi-
nion. Lucretius himself, though by the
course of his phﬂnsuph_\' he was obliged to
maintain that the soul did not exist sepa-

rate from the body, makes no doubt of the
reality of apparitions, and that men have
often appeared after their death, This I

[No. 111.

think very remarkable: he was so pressed
with the matter of fact, which he could not
have the confidence to deny, that he was
forced to account for it by one of the most
absurd unphilosophical notions that was
ever started. He tells us that the surfaces
of all bodies are perpetually flying off from
their respective bodies, one after another;
and that these surfaces or thin eases that
included each other whilst they were joined
in the body, like the coats of an onion, are
sometimes seen entire when they are sepa-
rated from it; by which means we often
behold the shapes and shadows of persons
who are either dead or absent.*

I shall dismiss this paper with a story
out of Josephus,f not so much for the sake
of the story itself as for the moral reflec-
tions with which the author concludes it,
and which T shall here set down in his own
words. “Glaphyra, the daughter of king
Archelaus, after the death of her two first
husbands, (being married to a third, who
was brother to her first husband, and so
passionately in love with her, that he turned
off his former wife to make room for this
marriage,) had a very odd kind of dream.
She fancied that she saw her first husband
coming towards her, and that she embraced
him with great tenderness; when in the
midst of the pleasure which she expressed
at the sight of him, he reproached her after
the following manner; ““Glaphyra,”” says
he, ““thou hast made good the old saying,
that women are not to be trusted. Was not
I the husband of thy virginity> Have I not
children by thee? How couldst thou forget
our loves so far as to enter into a second
marriage, and after that into a third, nay
to take for thy husband a man who has so
shamelessly crept into the bed of his bro-
ther? However, for the sake of our past
Ioves, I shall free thee from thy present
reproach, and make thee mine for ever,’”
Glaphyra told this dream to several women
of her acquaintance, and died soon after.
I thought this story might not be imperti-
nent in this place, wherein I speak of those
kings. Besides that, the example deserves
to be taken notice of, as it contains a most
certain proof of the immortality of the soul,
and of Divine Providence. If any man
thinks these facts incredible, let him enjoy
his own opinion to himself, but let him not

=

| endeavour to disturb the belief of others,

who by instances of this nature are excited
to the study of virtue.”

L4
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—Inter silvas academi querere verym,
Hor. Lib. 2. Ep. ii. 45.
To search for truth in academic groves.
THE course of my last speculation led
me insensibly into a subject upon which I
always meditate with great delight, I mean

* Lucret. iv. 34, &c. .
% Antiquit. Jud. lib. xvii, cap. 15, sect. 4, 5.
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the immortality of the soul. I was yester-
day walking alone in one of my friend’s
woods, and lest myself in it very agreeably,
as I was running over in my mind the seve-
ral arguments that established this great
point, which is the basis of morality, and
the source of all the pleasing hopes and
secret joys that can arise in the heart of a
reasonable creature. I considered those
several proofs, drawn;

First; From the nature of the soul itself,
and particularly its immateriality, which
though not absolutely necessary to the
eternity of its duration, has, I think, been
evinced to almost a demonstration.

Secondly, From its passions and senti-
ments, as particularly from its love of ex-
istence, its horror of annihilation, and its
hopes of immortality, with that secret
satisfaction which it finds in the practice
of virtue, and that uneasiness which follows
in it upon the commission of vice.

Thirdly, From the nature of the Supreme
Being, whose justice, goodness, wisdom, and
veracity are a{l concerned in thisgreat point.

But among these and other excellent ar-
guments for the immortality of the soul,
there is one drawn from the perpetual pro-
gress of the soul to its perfection, without
a possibility of ever arriving at it: which is
a hint that I do not remember to have seén
opened and improved by others who have
written on this subject, though it seems to
me to carry a great weight with it. How
can it enter into the thoughts of man, that }
the soul which is capable of such immense |
perfections, and of receiving new improve- |
ments to all eternity, shall fall away into
nothing almost as soon as it is created? Are
such abilities made for no purpose? A brute
arrives at a point of perfection that he can
never pass: in a few years he has all the
endowments he is capable of: and were he
to live ten thousand more, would be the
same thing he is at present. Were a hu-
man soul thus at a stand in her accomplish-
ments, were her faculties to be full blown,
and incapable of further enlargements, I
could imagine it might fall away insensi-
bly, and drop at once into a state of anni-
hilation. But can we believe a thinking
being, that is in a perpetual progress of im-
provements, and travelling on from perfec-
tion to perfection, after having just looked
abroad into the works of its Creator, and
made a few discoveries of his infinite good-
ness, wisdom, and power, must perish at
her first setting out, and in the beginning
of her inquiries?

A man, considered only in his present
state, seems only sent into the world to pro-
pagate his kind. He provides himself with
a successor, and immediately quits his post
to make room for him.

Heres

RS Y
Heredem alterius, velut unda supervenit undam.
Hor. Lib. 2. Ep. ii. 175.

Heir crowds heur, as in a rolling flood
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He does not seem born to enjoy life, but
to deliver it down to others. his is not
surprising to consider in animals, which are
formed for our use, and can finish their bu-
siness in a short life. The silk-worm, after
having spun her task, lays her eggs and
dies. But a man can never have taken in
his full measure of knowledge, has not time
to subdue his passians, establish his soul in
virtue, and come up to the perfection of
his nature, before he is hurried off the
stage. Would an infinitely wise Being make
such glorious creatures for so mean a pur-
pose? Can he delight in the production of
such abortive intelligences, such short-lived
reasonable beings? 'Would he give us ta-
lents that are not to be exerted? Capaci-
ties that are never to be gratified? How
can we find that wisdom, which shines
through all his works, in the formation of
man, without looking on this world as only
a nursery for the next, and believing that
the several generations of rational crea-
tures, which rise up and disappear in such
Hka successions, are only to receive their

rst rudiments of existence here, and af-
terwards to be transplanted into a more
friendly climate, where they may spread
and flourish to all eternity.

There is not, in my opinion, a more
pleasing and triumphant consideration in
religion than this, of the perpetual pro-
gress which the soul makes towards the

erfection of its nature, without ever arriv-
ing at a period in it. To look upon the soul
as going on from strength to strength; to
consider that she is to shine for ever with
new accessions of glory, and brighten to all
eternity; that she will be still adding vir-
tue to virtue, and knowledge to knowledge;
carries in it something wonderfully agree-
able to that ambition which is natural to
the mind of man. Nay, it must be a pros-
pect pleasing to God himself, to see his
creation for ever beautifying in his eyes,
and drawing nearer to him by greater de-
grees of resemblance.

Methinks this single consideration of the
Erognrss of a finite spirit to perfection, will

e sufficient to extinguish all envy in infe-
rior natures, and all contempt in superior.
That cherubim, which now appears as a
God to a human soul, knows very well that
the period will come about in eternity, when
the human soul shall be as perfect as he
himself now is: nay, when she shall look
down upon that degree of perfection, as
much as she now falls short of it. It is
true the higher nature still advances, and
by that means preserves his distance and
superiority in the scale of being; but he
knows that how high soever the station is
of which he stands possessed at present, the
inferior nature will at length mount up to it,
and shine forth in the same degree of glory.

With what astonishment and veneration
may we look into our own souls, where
there are such hidden stores of virtue and
knowledge, such inexhausted sources of
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perfection? We know not yet what we
shall be, nor will it ever enter into the
heart of man to conceive the glory that will
be always in reserve for him. The soul,
considered with its Creator, is like one of
those mathematical lines that may draw
nearer to one another for all eternity with-
out a possibility of touching it: and can
there be a thought so transporting, as to
consider ourselves in these perpetual ap-
proaches. to Him, who is not only the
standard of perfection but of happiness.

%

No. 112.] Mbnday, July 9, 1711.
Adsyarous iy wpora Jiovs, voum s Siaxeira,
Tipa Pythag.

First, in obedience to thy country’s rites,
Worship th* immortal gods.

I am always very well pleased with a
country Sunday, and think, if keeping holy
the seventh day were only a human insti-
tution, it would be the best method that
could have been thought of for the polish-
ing and civilizing of mankind. It is certain
the country people would soon degenerate
into a kind of savages and barbarians, were
there not such frequent returns of a stated
time, in which the whole village meet to-
gether with their best faces, and in their
cleanliest habits, to converse with one an-
other upon indifferent subjects, hear their
duties explained to them, and join together
in adoration of the Supreme Beéing. Sunday
clears away the rust of the whole week, not
only as it refreshes in their minds the notions
of religion, but as it puts both the sexes upon
appearing in their most agreeable forms,
and exerting all such qualities as are apt
to give them a figure in the eye of the vil-
lage. A country fellow distinguishes him-
self as much in the churchyard, as a citizen
does upon the Change, the whole parish-
politics being generally discussed in that
Place either after sermon or before the bell
rings,

My friend Sir Roger being a good church-
man, has beautified the inside of his church
with several texts of his own choosing. He
has likewise given a handsome pulpit-cloth,
and railed in the communion-table at his
own expence. He has often told me, that
at his coming to his estate he found his pa-
rishioners very irregular; and that in order
to make them kneel and join in the re-
sponses, he gave every one of them a has-
sock and a common-prayer-book: and at
the same time employed an itinerant sing-
ing-master, Who goes about the country for
that purpose, to instruct them rightly in the
tunes of the Psalms; upon which they now
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|besides himself; for if by chance he has
been surprised into a short nap at sermon,
upon recovering out of it he stands up and
looks about him, and if he sees any body
| else nodding, either wakes them himself,
‘m' sends his servants to them. Several
other of the old knight’s particularities
break out upon these occasions. Sometimes
[he will be Ecngt':wning out a verse in the
[ singing Psalms, half a minute after the rest
of the congregation have done with it; some-
times when he is pleased with the matter
of his devotion, he pronounces ¢ Amen,’
three or four times to the same prayer;
and sometimes stands up when every bedy
else is upon their knees, to count the con-
gation, or see if any of his tenants are

gres
missing.

I was yesterday very much surprised to
hear my old friend, in the midst of the ser-
vice, calling out to one John Matthews to
mind what he was about, and not disturb
the congregation. This John Matthews it
seems is remarkable for being an idle fel-
low, and at that time was kicking his heels
for his diversion. This authority of the
knight, though exerted in that odd manner
which accompanies him in all circumstances
of life, has a very good effect upon the pa-
rish, who are not polite enough to see any
thing ridiculous in his behaviour; besides
that the general good sense and worthiness
of his character make his friends observe
these little singularities as foils that rather
set off than blemish his good gualities.

As soon as the sermon is finished, nobody
presumes to stir till Sir Roger is gone out of
the church. The knight walks down from
his seat in the chancel between a double
row of his tenants, that stand bowing to
him on each side: and every now and then
inquires how such a one’s wife, or mother,
or son, or father do, whom he does not sce
at church; which is understood as a secret
reprimand to the person that is absent.

"he chaplain has often told me, that upon
a catechising day, when Sir Roger-has been
pleased with a boy that answers well, he
has ordered a Bible to be given him next
day for his encouragement; and sometimes
accompanies it with a flitch of bacon to his
mother. Sir Roger has likewise added five
pounds a year to the clerk’s place; and that
he may encourage the young fellows to make
themselves perfect in the church-service,
has promised upon the death of the present
incumbent, who is very old, to bestow it
according to merit.

The fairunderstanding between Sir Roger
and his chaplain, and their mutual concur-
rence in doing good, is the more remarka-
ble, because the very next \'iﬂ}g(- is famous
for the differences and (‘r“ntt‘mx’uns‘ that rise

very much value themselves, and indeed
outdo most of the country churches that I |
have ever heard.

As Sit. Roger is landlord to the whole
congregation, he keeps them in very good
order, and will suffer nobody to sleep in it |

between the parson and the ’squire, who
live in a perpetual state of war. “The par-
son is always preaching at the ’squire; and
the ’squire, to be revenged on the parson,
never comes to church. The ’squire has
made all his tenants utheists and tythe-
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stealers; while the parson instructs them
every Sunday in the dignity of his order,
and insinuates to them, in almost every ser-
mon, that he is a better man than his pa-
tron. In short, matters have come to such
an extremity, that the ’squire has not said
his prayers either in public or private this
half year; and that the parson threatens|
bim, if he does not mend his manners, to
pray for him in the face of the whole con-
gregation.

Feuds of this nature, though too frequent
in the country, are very fatal to the ordi-
nary people; who are so used to be dazzled |
with riches, that they pay as much defer-|
ence to the understanding of a man of an
estate, as of a man of learning; and are very
hardly brought to regard any truth, how
importantsoever it may be, that is preached
to them, when they know there are several
men of five hundred a year who do not be-
lieve it. L.

No. 113.] Tuesday, July 10, 1711. !
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——Hzzrent infixi pectore vultus.
Virg. JEn. iv. 4.

Her looks were deep imprinted in his heart.

Ix my first description of the company in
which I pass most of my time, it may be re-
membered, that I mentioned a great afflic-
tion which my friend Sir Roger had met with
in his youth; which was no less than a disap-
pointment in love. It happened this even-
ing, that we fell into a very pleasing walk
at a distance from his house. As soon as
we came into it, ‘It is,” quoth the good old
man locking rcund him with a smile, ¢ very
hard, that any part of my land should be
settled upon one who has used me so ill as
the perverse widow did; and yet I am sure |
I could not see a sprig of any bough of this
whole walk of trees, but I should reflect
upon her and her severity. She has cer-
tainly the finest hand of any woman in the |
world. You are to know, this was the place |
wherein I used to muse upon her; and by
that custom I can never come into it, but
the same tender sentiments revive in my
mind, as if I had actually walked with that
beautiful creature under these shades. ]
have been fool enough to carve her name
on the bark of several of these trees; so un-
happy is the condition of men in love, to|
attempt the removing of their passion by |
the methods which serve only to imprint it |
deeper. She has certainly the finest hand
of any woman in the world.’

Here followed a profound silence; and 1|
was not displeased to observe my friend |
falling so naturally into a discourse, which

had ever before taken notice he indus-
triously avoided. Aftera very long pause,
he entered upon an account of this great
circumstance in his life, with an air which
I thought raised my idea of him above what
I had ever had before; and gave me the
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| where the assizes were held.

it received that stroke which has ever since
affected his words and actions. But he went
on as follows.

‘I came to my estate in my twenty-
second year, and resolved to follow the steps
of the most worthy of my ancestors who
have inhabited this spot of earth before me,
in all the methods of hospitality and good
neighbourhood, for the sake of my fame;
and in country sports and recreations, for
the sake of my health. Inmy twenty-third
year I was obliged to serve as sheriff of the
county; and in my servants, officers, and
whole equipage, indulged the pleasure of a
young man (who did not think ill of his own
petson,) in taking that public occasion of
showing my figure and behaviour to ad-
vantage. You may easily imagine to your-
self what appearance I made, who am
pretty tall, rid well, and was very well
dressed, at the head of a whole county,
with music before me, a feather in my hat,
and my horse well bitted. I can assure
you, I was not a little pleased with the
kind looks and glances I had from all the
balconies and windows as I rode to the hall
But when
I came there, a beautiful creature, in a
widow’s habit, sat in court to hear the event
of a cause concerning her dower. This
commanding creature, (who was born for
the destruction of all who behold her,) put
on such a resignation in her countenance,
and bore the whispers of all around the
court with such a pretty uneasiness, I war-
rant you, and then recovered herself from
one eye to another, until she was perfectly
confused by meeting something so wistful
in all she encountered, that at last, with a

{ murrain to her, she cast her lmwitchin%

eye upon me. I no sooner met it but

bowed like a great surprised booby; and
knowing her cause was to be the first which
came on, I cried, like a great captivated
calf as I was, “ Make way for the defend-
ant’s witnesses.” This sudden partiality
made all the county immediately see the
sheriff also was become a slave to the fine
widow. —During the time her cause was
upon tmal, she behaved herself, I warrant
you, with such a deep attenticn to her
business, took opportunities to have little
billets handed to her counsel, then would
be in such a pretty confusion, occasioned,
you must know, by acting before so much
company, that not only I, but the whole
court was prejudiced in her favour; and all
that the next heir to her husband had to
urge, was thought so groundless and frivo-
lous, that when it came to her counsel to
reply, there was not half so much said as
every one besides in the court thought he
could have urged to her advantage. You
must understand, sir, this perverse woman
is one of those unaccountable creatures that
secretly rejoice in the admiration of men,
but indulge themselves in no further con-
sequences. Hence it is that she has ever

Ppicture of that cheerful mind of his, before | had a train of admirers, and she removes




from her slaves in town to those in the

country, according to the seasons of the |

year. She is a reading lady, and far gone
n the pleasures of friendship. She is al-
ways accompanied by a confidant, who is
witness to her daily protestations against
our sex, and consequently a bar to her first
steps towards love, upon the strength of
her own maxims and declarations.

‘ However, I must needs say, this accom-
Plished mistress of mine has distinguished
me above the rest, and has been known to
declare Sir Roger de Coverley was the
tamest and most humane of all the brutes
in the country. I was told she said so by
one who thought he rallied me; and upon
the strength of this slender encourage-
ment of being thought least detestable, I
made new liveries, new-paired my coach-
horses, sent them all to town to be bitted,
and taught to throw their legs well, and
move altogether, before I pretended to
cross the country, and wait upon her. As
soon as I thought my retinue suitable to the
character of my fortune and youthy I set
out from hence to make my addresses.
The particular skill of this lady has ever
been to inflame vour wishes, and yet com-
mand respect. o make her mistress of
this art, she has a greater share of know-
ledge, wit, and good sense, than is usual
even among men of merit. Then she is
beautiful beyond the race of women. If
you will not let her go on with a certain
artifice with her eyes, and the skill of
beauty, she will arm herself with her real
charms, and strike you with admiration in-
stead of desire. It is certain that if you
were to behold the whole woman, there is
that dignity in her aspect, that composure
in her motion, that complacency i her
manner, that if her form makes you hope,
her merit makes you fear. But then again,
she is such a desperate scholar that no
country gentleman can approach her with-
out being a jest. As I was going to tell
you, when I came to her house, I was ad-
mitted to her presence with great civility;
at the same time she placed herself to be
first seen by me in such an attitude, as I
think you call the posture of a picture, that
she discovered new charms, and I at last
came towards her with such an awe as
made me speechless. This she no sooner
observed but she made her advantage of it,
and began a discourse to me concerning
love and honour, as they both are followed
by pretenders, and the real votaries to
them. When she discussed these points in
a discourse, which I verily believe was as |
learned as the best philosopher in Europe |
could possibly make, she as{:’ed me whether
she was so happy as to fall in with my sen-
timents on these important particulars. Her
confidant sat by her, and upon my being
in the last confusion and silence, this ma-
licious aid of her’s turning to her, says, I
am very glad to observe Sir R oger pauses
upon this subject: and seems resolved to |
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| deliver all his sentiments upon the matter
when he pleases to speak.” They both
kept their countenances, and after’ I had
sat half an hour meditating how to behave
before such profound casuists, I rose up and
took my leave. Chance has since that time
thrown me very often in her way, and she
as often directed a discourse to mé which 1
do not understand. This barbarity has
kept me ever at a distance from the most
| beautiful object my eyes ever beheld. It is
thus also she deals with all mankind, and
you must make love to her, as you would
conquer the Sphinx, by posing her. But
were she like other women, and that there
were any talking to her, how constant must
the pleasure of that man be, who could
converse with a creature——DBut, after all,
you may be sure her heart is fixed on some
one or other; and yet I have been credibly
informed—but who can believe half that is
said !'—after she had done speaking to me,
she put her hand to her bosom, and ad-
[ justed her tucker. Then she cast her eyes
| a little down, upon my beholding her too
| earnestly. They say she sings excellently;
her voice in her ordinary speech has some-
 thing in it inexpressibly sweet. You must
| know I dined with her at a public table the
| day after I first saw her, and she helped
me to some tansy in the eye of all the gen-
tlemen in the country. She has certainly
| the finest hand of any woman in the world.
| T can assure you, sir, were you to behold
her, you would be in the same condition;
[ for as her speech is music, her form is an-
|gelic. But I find I grow irregular while I
{am talking of her; but indeed it would be
| stupidity to be unconcerned at such perfec-
[ tion. Oh, the excellent creature! she is as
| inimitable to all women as she is inaccessi-
ble to all men.?
I found my friend begin to rave, and in-
| sensibly led him towards the house, that
we might be joined by some other com-
pany; and am convinced that the widow is
the secret cause of all that inconsistency
which appears in some parts of my friend’s
discourse; though he has so much ¢command
of himself as not directly to mention her,
yet according to that of Martial, which one
knows not how to render into English,
| Dum tacet hanc loguitur, 1 shall end this
| paper with that whole epigram, which
[ represents with much humoeur my honest
friend’s condition:

Quicquid agit Rufus, nihil est, nisi N@via Rufo,
Si gaudet, si flet, =i tacet, hane loquitur:
Cenat, propinat, poscit, negat, annuit, una est
| Nazvia; si non sit Nevia, mutus erit,
Scriberit hesterna patri cum luce salutem,
Nevia lux, inquit, Nevia numen, ave,
Epig. 69. 1. i.

‘ Let Rufus weep, rejoice, stand, sit, or walk,
Still he can nothing but of Nevia talk ;

Let him eat, drink, ask questions, or dispute,
Still he must speak of N#via, or be mute.

He writ to h ather, ending with this line,
I am, my lovely N&via, ever thine.
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——Paupertatis pador et fuga
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. xviii. M.

Wednesday, July 11, 1711.

e ——T'he dread of nothing more

Than to be thought necessitous and poor.— Pooly.

Economy in our affairs has the same
effect upon our fortunes which good-breed-
ing has upon our conversation. There is a
pretending behaviour in both cases, which
instead of making men esteemed, renders
them both miserable and contemptible.
We had yesterday, at Sir Roger’s, a set of
country gentlemen who dined with him:
and after dinner the glass was taken,
by those who pleased, pretty plentifully.
Among others I observed a person of a
tolerably good aspect, who seemed to be
more greedy of liquor than any of the com-
pany, and yet methought he did not taste
it with delight. As he grew warm, he was
suspicious of every thing that was said, and
as l’xc advanced towards being fuddled, his
humour grew worse. At the same time his
bitterness seemed to be rather an inward
dissatisfaction in his own mind, than any
dislike he had taken to the company. Upon
hearing his name, I knew him to be a gen-
tleman of a considerable fortune in this
" county, but greatly in debt. What gives
the unhappy man this peevishness of spirit
is, that his estate is dipped, and is eating
out with usury; and yet he has not the
heart to sell any part of it. His proud
stomach, at the cost of restless nights, con-
stant inquietudes, danger of affronts, and
a thousand nameless inconveniences, pre-
serves this canker in his fortune, rather
than it shall be said he is a man of a fewer
hundreds a year than he has been com-
monly reputed. Thus he endures the tor-
ment of poverty, to avoid the name of being
less rich. If you go to his house you see
great plenty; but served in a manner that
shows it is all unnatural, and that the mas-
ter’s mind is not at home. There is a cer-
tain waste and carelessness in the air of
every thing, and the whole appears but a
covered indigence, a magnificent S)O\'crt_\'.
That neatness and cheerfulness which at-
tends the table of him who lives Within
compass, is wanting, and exchanged for a
libertine way of service in all about him.

This gentleman’s conduct, though a very
common way of management, is as ridicu-
lous as that officer’s would be who had but
few men under his command, and should
take the charge of an extent of country
rather than of a small pass. To pay for,
personate, and keep in a man’s hands, a
greater estate than he really has, is of all
others the most unpardonable vanity, and
must in the end reduce the man who is
guilty of it to dishonour. Yet if we look
round us in any county of Great Britain,
we shall see many in this fatal error; if
that may be called by so soft a name, which
proceeds from a false shume of appearing
what they really are, when the contrary
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behaviour would in a short time advance
them to the condition which they pretend to.

Laertes has fifteen hundred pounds a
year, which is mortgaged for six thousand
pounds; but it is impossible to convince
him, that if he sold as much as would pay
off that debt, he would save four shillings
in the pound,* which he gives for the vanity
of being the reputed master of it. Yet if
Laertes did this he would perhaps be easier
in his own fortune; but then Irus, a fellow
of yesterday, who has but twelve hundred a
year, would be his equal. Rather than this
shall be, Laertes goes on to bfing well-born
beggars into the world, and every twelve-
month charges his estate with at least one
year’s rent more by the birth of a child.

Laertes and Irus are neighbours, whose
way of living are an abomination to each
other. Irusis moved by the fear of pover-
ty, and Laertes by the shame of it. Though
the motive of action is of so near affinity in
both, and may be resolved into this, ‘that to
-ach of them poverty is the greatest of all
evils,” yet are their manners very widely
different.—Shame of poverty makes Laer-
tes launch into unnecessary equipage, vain
expense, and lavish entertainments. Fear
of poverty makes Irus allow himself only
plain necessaries, appear without a ser-
vant, sell his own corn, attend his labour-
ers, and be himself a labourer. Shame of
poverty makes Laertes go every day a step
nearer to it; and fear of poverty stirs up Irus
to make every day some further progress
from it.

These different motives produce the ex-
cesses which men are guilty of in the neg-
ligence of and provision for themselves,
Usury, stnck-jnb‘)ing, extortion, and op-
pression, have their seed in the dread of
want; and vanity, riot, and prodigality,
from the shame of it: but both these ex-
cesses are infinitely below the pursuit of a
reasonable creature. After we have taken
care to command so much as is necessar
for maintaining ourselves in the order o
men suitable to our character, the care of
superfluities is a vice no 1 extravagant,
than the neglect of necessaries would have
been before.

Certain it is, that they are both out of
nature, when she is followed with reason
and good sense. It is from this reflection
that I always read Mr. Cowley with the
greatest pleasure. His magnanimity is as
much above that of other considerable men
as his understanding; and it is a true dis-
tinguishing spirit in the elegant author who
published his works, to dwell so much upon
the temper of his mind and the mederation
of his desires. By this means he rendered
his friend as amiable as famous. That
state of life which bears the face of poverty
with Mr. Cowley’s great vulgar,t is admi~

* Viz. the land-tax.

t Hence, ye profane, I hate ye all,

Both the great vulgar and the small. ;
Cowley's Par. of Hovacs, Od. 3. 3,
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Tably described; and it is no small satisfac- | the bowels, bones, tendons, veins, nerves,

tion to those of the same turn of desire, that
he produces the authority of the wisest men
of the best age of the world, to strengthen
his opinion of the ordinary pursuits of man-
kind.

It would methinks be no ill maxim of
life, if, according to that ancestor of Sir
Roger, whom I lately mentioned, every
man would ppint to himself what sum he
would resolve not to exceed. He might by
this means cheat himself into a tranquillity
on this side of that expectation, or convert
what he should get above it to nobler uses
than his own pleasures or necessities.
This temper of mind would exempt a man
from an ignorant envy of restless men above
him, and a more inexcusable contempt of
happy men below him. This would be
sailing by some compass, living with some
design; but to be eternally bewildered in
prospects of future gain, and putting on
unnecessary armour against improbable
blows of fortune, is a mechanic being which |
has not good sense for its direction, but is |
carried on by a sort of acquired instinct
towards things below our consideration,
and unworthy our esteem. It is possible
that the tranquillity I now enjoy at Sir
Roger’s may have created in me this way
of thinking, which is so abstracted from
the common relish of the world: but as I
am now in a pleasant arbour, surrounded
with a beautiful landscape, I find no in-
clination so strong as to continue in these
mansions, so rer the ostentatious
scenes of life; is present wri-
ting, philosopher enough to conclude with
Mr. Cowley,

‘If e’er amk
With any : great ; |
Continue, H "n, still from me to remove |
The humble blessings of that life I love.’

vition did my fancy cheat,
ish so

Thursday, July 12, 1711.

——Ut sit mens sana in corpore sano
Juv. Sat. x. 256

1

Pray for a sound mind in a sound body.

BopiLy labour is of two ki t
that which a man submits to for his liveli-
hood, or that which he underg for his
pleasure.—The latter of them generally
changes the name of labour for that of
exercise, but differs only from ordinary
labour as it rises from another motive. -

A country life abounds in both these |
kinds of labour, and for that reason gives a
man a greater stock of health, and conse-
quently a more perfect enjoyment of him-
self, than any other way of life. I consider
the body as a system of tuhes and glands,
Or, to use a MOTe rustic phrase, a bundle
of pipes and strainers, fitted to one anc
after so wonderful 2 manner as to make a
proper engine for the soul to work with.
"This description does not only comprehend |

and arteries, but every muscle and every
ligature, which is a composition of fibres,
that are so many imperceptible tubes or
pipes interwoven on all sides with invisible
glands or strainers.

- This general idea of a human body, with-
out considering it in its niceties of anatomy,
lets us see how absolutely necessary labour
is for the right preservation of it.” There
must be frequent motions and agitations,
to mix, digest, and separate the juices
contained in it, as well as to clear and
cleanse that infinitude of pipes and strain-
ers, of which it is composed, and to give
their solid parts a more firm and lasting
tone. Labour or exercise ferments the
humours, casts them into their proper
channels, throws off redundancies, and
helps nature in those secret distributions,
without which the body cannot subsist in
its vigour, nor the soul act with cheerful-
ness.

I might here mention the effects which
this has upon all the faculties of the mind,
by keeping the understanding clear, the
imagination untroubled, and refining those
spirits that are necessary for the proper
exertion of our intellectual faculties, during
the present laws of union between soul and
body. Itis to a neglect in this particular
that we must ascribe the spleen which
is so frequent in men of studious and se-
dentary tempers, as well as the vapours
to which those of the other sex are so often
subject.

Had not exercise been absolutely neces-
sary for our well-being, nature would not
have made the body so proper for it, by
iving such an activity to the limbs, and

such a pliancy to every part, as necessarily

produce those compressions, extensions,
contortions, dilatations, and all other kinds

of motions that are necessary for the pre-
servation of such a system of tubes and
| glands as has been before mentioned. And
that we might not want inducements to en-
gage us in such an exercise of the body
{1s proper for its welfare, it is so ordered
that nothing valuable can be produced
without it.

* | nour, even food and

iS

Not to n ion riches and ho-

aiment are not to be

come at without the toil of the hands and
sweat of the brows, Pr {
materials, bute
them up ourselves.

boured before it gi

vidence furnishes
dects that we should work
The earth must be la-
es its increase, and
en it is forced-into its several products,

how many hands must they pass through
before they are fit for use! Manufactures,
trade, and ag
more than nix
twenty; and as for those who are not
oblig
they are born, they are more miserable
her | than the rest of mankind, unless they in-
dulge themselves in that \'(nlunt;—n'_\‘ labour
which goes by the name of exercise.

iculture, naturally employ
:teen parts of the species in

1 to labour, by the condition in which

My friend Sir Roger has been an inde-
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fatigable man in business of this kir m, and |
lms hung several parts of his h use with
the tre [r.nu of his former labours. The
walls of his great hall are cc w\n&d with the
horns of ,\(’\LI‘(LI kinds of deer that ]m h
killed in the chase, which he thinks the
most valuable furniture of his house, as
they afford him frequent topics of dis-
course, and show that he has not been idle.
At thc lower end of the hall is a la
otter’s skin stuffed with hay, which his m
ther ordered to be hungup in that manner,
and the knight looks upon with g
faction, because it seems he was but nine
years old when his dog killed him. A little
room adjoining to the hall is a kind of ar-
senal, filled with guns of several sizes and
inventions, with which the knight has made |
great havoc in the woods, and destroyed
many thousands of p‘u sants, partridges,
and woodcocks. Hisstable-doors are ps xtrn-
ed with noses that belonged to foxes of the |
knight’s own hunting down. Sir Roger
showed me one of them that for distinction
sake has a brass nail stuck through it,
which cost him about fifteen hours’ riding, |
carried him through half a dozen counties,
killed him a brace of geldings, and lost
above half his dogs. This the knight looks
upon as one of the greatest exploits of his
life. The perverse widow, \\lmm I have
given some account of, was the death of
several foxes; for Sir Roger has told me
that in the course of his amours he patched
the western door of his stable. 'Whenever
the widow was cruel, the foxes were sure
to pay for it. In proportion as his passion
for the widow abated and old age came
on, he left off fox-hunting; but a hare is
not vet safe that sits within ten miles of his
house.
There is no kind of exercise which I
vould so recommend to my readers of both
sexes as this of riding, as there is none
which so much conduces to health, and is
every way accommodated to the body,
cording to the idea which I have given of
it.” Doctor Sydenham is very I wish in its
praises; and if the English reader will see
the mechanical effects of it (1"\("‘1) >d ¢
length, he may find them i k put

book P\)_

lished not many years since under the title
of ‘\[wf Gymnastice For my own
part, when I am in town, fo t of these

op] yortunities, 1 exercise myself an hour
every morning upon a dumb-bell that is
placed in a corner of my room, and it
pleases me the more because it does every

most profound

thing I require of it in the
silence. My landlady and her daughters
are so well ‘acquainted with my hours of
exercise, that they never come into my
room to disturb me whilst I am ringing.
When I was some years yocunger than I
am at present, I used to kﬂl])l y my self in |
a more laborious (h\ er xlx n, which I 1(*.m.(- | |
from a Latin treatise exercises that 15‘

* By Fr

thI xm r, M.

CTATOR.
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written with a great deal of erudition: it

L]]LIL called the exiuayis, oOr the fighting
with a m: 1'\ s own shadow, and consists in
the brandishing of two short sticks gr: A\])L(l
in each hand, and loaded with plugs of lead
at either e T'his opens the chest, exer-
cises the limbs, and gives a man all the
pleasure of boxing, without the blows. I
could wish that several learned men would
lay out that time which they employ in
controversies and disputes about nothing,
in this method of fighting with their own
shadows. It might conduce very much to
evaporate the spleen, which makes them

d
>ncl.

uneasy to the public as well as to them-
selves.
To "‘l'cln(l(,—.\ﬁ I am a compound of

soul and body, I consider m\'s(lf as obliged

[to a d lu)lt scheme of duties; and think I
| have

not fulfilled the business of the day
when I do not thus employ the one in la-
bour and exercise, as well as the other in
study and contem plation. L.

| No. 116.] Friday, July 13, 1711.

nti clamore Citheron,
Virg. Georg. iii.

Vocat inge
tique canes

» echoing hills and chiding hounds invite.

ave searched into human
1t nothing so much shows
1s that its felicity
consists in action. Every man has such an
active principle in him, that he will find
out something to employ himself upon, in
whatever place or of life he is posted.
I have huu(l of a gentlema m who was un-
der close confinement in the Bastile seven
years; during which time he amused him-
self in scattering a few small pins about
his chamber, hering them up again,
and placing them in diffrent figures on
the arm of a great chair. He often told his
friends afterwards, that unless he had

Th
Trost who 1
nature observe,

state

| found out this piece of exercise, he verily

believed he should have lost his senses.

After what has been said, I need not in-
form my readers, that Sir Roger,. with
whose er I hope they are at present

pretty well :u,"ln iinted, has in his youth
gone through the whole course uf ‘those
rural diversions which the country abounds
in; and whicl extremely well

h seem to be

suited to that laborious industry a man may
observe here in a far greater d
t

rree than in
ywns and cities. T have b hinted at
me of my friend’s expleits; he has in his
suthful days taken forty coveys of par-
tridges in a season; and tired many a salmon
with 2 line consisting but of a single hair.
The constant thanks and good wiwht s of the
neighbourhood always attended him, on ac-
count of his remarkable enmity towards
foxes; having destroyed more of those ver-

+ Hieronymus Mercurialis's celebrated book, Artis

Guymnast Antiquos, &e. Libri sex. Venet, 1569,

ice apud
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min in one year, than it was thought the | who knows that none of my extraordinary
whole ccunty could have produced. In-|motions are insignificant, rode up to me and
deed the knight does not scruple to own |asked me if puss was gone that way? Upon
among his most intimate friends, that in|my answering yes, he immediately called
order to establish his reputation this way, |in'the dogs, and put them upon the scent.
he has secretly sent for great numbers of | As they were going off, I heard one of the
them out of other counties, which he used | country ~-fellows muttering to his companion,
to turn loose about the country by night, | ¢ That *twas a wonder they had not lost all
that he might the better signalize himself | their sport, for want of the silent gentle-
in their destruction the next day. His hunt- | man’s crying, Stole away.’
ing horses were the finest and best managed | This, with my aversion to leaping hedges,
in all these parts. His tenants are still full | made me withdraw to a rising ground, from
of the praises of a gray stone-horse that un- | whence I could have the pleasure of the
happily staked himself several years since, | whole chase, without the fatigue of keeping
and was buried with great solemnity in the | in with the hounds. The hare immediately
orchard. threw them above a mile behind her; but I
Sir Roger, being at present too old for | was pleased to find, that instead of running
fox-hunting, to keep himself in action, has straight forwards, or, in hunter’s language,
disposed of his beagles and got a pack of | “flying the country,’ as 1 was afraid she
stop-hounds. 'What these want in speed, | might have done, she wheeled about, and
he endeavours to make amends for by the | described a sort of circle round the hill,
deepness of their mouths and the variéety of | where I had taken my station, in such a
their notes, which are suited in such a man- | manner as gave me a very distinct view of
ner to each other, that the whole cry makes | the sport. 1 could see her first pass by, and
up a complete concert. He is so nice in this | the dogs some time afterwards, unravelling
{);u'ti('nl:n‘, that a gentleman having made | the whole track she had made, and follow-
1im a present of a very fine hound the other | ing her through all her doubles. I was at
day, the knight returned it by the servant | the same time delighted in observing that
with a great many expressions of civility; | deference which the rest of the pack paid
but desired him to tell his master, that the | to each particular hound, acc 1'("111){ to the
dog he had sent was indeed a most excel- | character he had acquired among them.
lent bass, but that at present he only wanted | If they were at a fault, and an old hound ot
a counter-tenor. Could I believe my friend | reputation opened but once, he was imme-
had ever read Shakspeare, I should cer- diately followed by the whole cry; while a
tainly conclude he had taken the hint from | raw dog, or one who was a noted liar, might
Theseus inthe Midsummer Night’s Dream: | have yelped his heart out without being
| taken notice of.

‘ My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, ™ c, .
8o flu'd, so sanded; and their heads are hung I'he hare now, after having squatted two
With ears that sweep away the morning dew | or three times, and been put up again as
Crook-knee'd and dew-lapt like Thessalian bulls, | often, came still nearer to the place where
Slow in pursuit, but mateh'd in mouths like bells, 3 - o 4

h under each. A cry more tunable | she was at first started. The dogs pursued
Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn.'* | ]u']', and these were followed Y)\ the )l \ll.\

| knight, who rode upon a white gelding,
encompassed by his tenants and servants,
and cheering his hounds with all the gaiety
of five-and-twenty. One of the sportsmen
rode up to me, and told me that he was
sure the chase was almost at an end, be-
cause the old dogs, which had hitherto lain
behind, now headed the pack. The fellow
was in the right. Our hare took a large
field just under us, followed by the full cry
in view. I must confess the brightness of
the weather, the cheerfulness of every thing
around me, the chiding of the hounds, which
was returned upon us in a double echo from
two neighbouring hills, with the hallooing
of the sportsmen, and the sounding of the
horn, lifted my spirits into a most lively
pleasure, which I freely indulged because
I was sure it wasinnocent. If I wasunder
any concern, it was on the account of the
poor hare, that was now quite spent, and
almost within the reach of her enemies;
when the huntsman getting forward, threw
down his pole before the dogs. They were
now within eight yards of that game which
they had been pursuing for almost as many
* Ast iv. Se. 1. | hours; yet on the signal before-mentioned

Sir Roger is so keen at this sport that he
has been out almost every day since I came
down; and upon the chaplain’s offering to
lend me his easy pad, I was prevailed on
yesterday morning to make one of the com-
pany. I was extremely pleased as we rid
along, to observe the general benevolence
of all the neighbourhood towards my friend.
The farmers’ sons thought themselves
happy if they could open a gate for the
good old knight as he passed by; which he
generally requited with a nod or a smile, |
and a kind inquiry after their fathers or
uncles.

After we had rid about a mile from home,
we came upon a large heath, and the sports-
men began to beat. They had done so for
some time, when, as I was at a little dis-
tance from the rest of the company, I saw
a hare pop out from a small furze-brake
almost under my horse’s feet. I marked
the way she took, which 1 endeavoured to
make the company sensible of by extending
my arm; but to no purpose, till Sir Roger, |
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they all made a sudden stand, and though |
they continued opening as much as before,
durst not once attempt to pass beyond the
pole. At the same time Sir Roger rode for-
ward, and alighting, took up the hare in
his arms; which he soon after delivered up
to one of his servants with an order, if she
could be kept alive, to let her go in his great
orchard; w&u-,rc it seems he has several of
these prisoners of war, who live together in
a very comfortable captivity. I was highly
pleased to see the discipline of the pack,
and the good-nature of the knight, who |
could not find in his heart to murder a crea-
ture that had given him so much diversion.

As we were returning home, I remem-
bered that Monsieur Paschal, in his most
excellent discourse on the Misery of Man,
tells us, that all our endeavours after great-
ness proceed from nothing but a desire of
being surrounded by a multitude of persons
and affairs that may hinder us from looking
into ourselves, which is a view we cannot
bear. He afterwards goes on to show that
our love of sports comes from the same rea-
son, and is particularly severe upon hunting.
¢What,” says he, ‘unless it be to drown
thought, can make them throw away so
much time and pains upon a silly animal,
which they might buy cheaper in the mar-
ket?’” The foregoing reflection is certainly
just, when a man suffers his whole mind to
be drawn into his sports, and altogether
loses himself in the woods; but does not
affect those who propose a far more lauda-
ble end from this exercise, I mean the pre-
servation of health, and keeping all the
organs of the soul in a condition to execute
her orders. Had that incomparable person,
whom I last quoted, been a little more in-
dulgent to himself in this point, the world
might probably have enjoyed him much
longer; whereas through too great an ap-
plication to his studies in his youth, he con-
tracted that ill habit of body, which, after
a tedious sickness, carried him off in the
fortieth year of his age; and the whole his-
tory we have of his life till that time, is but
one continued account of the behaviour of
a noble soul struggling under innumerable
pains and distempers. ]

For my own part, I intend to hunt twice
a week during my stay with Sir Roger; and
shall prescribe the moderate use of this ex-
ercise to all my country friends, as the best
kind of physic for mending a bad constitu- |
tion, and preserving a good one. |

I cannot do this better, than in the fol- |
lowing lines out of Mr. Dryden:

*The first physicians by, debanch were made;
Excess began, and Sloth sustains the trade.

By chase our long-liv’d fathers earn'd their food;
Toil strung the nerves, and purified the blood;
But we their sons, a pamper’d race of men,

Are dwindled down to threescore years and ten.
Better to hunt in fields for health unbought,
Than fee the doctor for a nanseous draught.
The wise for cure on exercise depend:

God never made his work for man to mend.’

X.
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~——Ipsi sibi somnia fingunt.—Pirg. Ecl. viii. 108.
With voluntary dreams they eheat their minds.

THERE are some opinions in which a man
should stand neuter, without engaging his
assent to one side or the other. Such a
hovering faith as this, which refuses to set-
tle upon any determination, is absolutely
necessary in a mind that is careful to avoid
errors and prepossessions. When the argu-
ments press equally on both sides in mat-
ters that are indifferent to us, the safest
method is to give up ourselves to neither.

It is with this temper of mind that I con-
sider the subject of witchcraft. When I
hear the relations that are made from all
parts of the world, not only from Norway
and Lapland, from the East and West In-
dies, but from every {):u‘ticulﬂr nation in
Europe, I cannot forbear thinking that
there is such an intercourse and commerce
with evil spirits, as that which we express
by the name of witchcraft. But when I
consider that the ignorant and credulous
parts of the world abound most in these re-
lations, and that the persons among us who
are supposed to engage in such an infernal
commerce, are people of a weak under-
standing and crazed imagination, and at the
same time reflect upon the many impos-
tures and delusions of this nature that have
been detected in all ages, I endeavour to
suspend my belief till I hear more certain
accounts than any which have yet come to
my knowledge. In short, when I consider
the question, whether there are such per-
sons m the world as those we call witches,
my mind isdivided between the two opposite
opinions, or rather (to speak my thoughts
freely) I believe in general that there is,
and bas been, such a thing as witchcraft;
but at the same time can give no credit to
any particular instance of it.

I am engaged in this speculation, by some
occurrences that I met with yesterday,
which I shall give my reader an account of
atlarge. As I was walking with my friend
Sir Roger by the side of one of his woods,
an old woman applied herself to me for my
charity. Her dress and figure put me in
mind of the following description in Otway:
“In a close lane as [ pursned my journey,
spy'd a wrinkled hag, with age grown double,
ng dry sticks, and mumbling to herself.

e with scalding rheum were gall’d and red ;
Cold i"“"'." shook her head; her hands seem’d wither'd ;
And on her erooked shoulders had she wrapt

The tatter'd remnant of an old striped hanging,
Which served to keep ber carcase from the cold,

So there was nothing of a pi¢ thbout her.

Her lower weeds were all o’er coarsely patch'd

With diffrent colour'd rags. black, red, white, yellow,
And seem'd to speak variety of wretchedness.®

As I was musing on this description, and
comparing it with the object before me, the
knight told me, that this very old woman
had the reputation of a witch all over the
country, that her lips were observed to be
always in motion, and that there was not a
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switch about h(" house \\lw‘n ‘w‘
bours did not believe had carried !
ral hundreds of :w.‘lL H she
they a | sticks or straws
that lay in ('l\c fi F
If she made
Amen ':n
failed to conclude
prayers back 1
in the parish that would take a pin of her,
though she should offer a ba
it. She goes by the name Moll White,
and has made the country ring with several
imaginary exploits that are palmed upon
her. If the dairy-maid does not make her
butter come so soon as she would have it,
Moll White is at the bottom of the churn.
If a horse sweats in the stable, Moll White
has been upon his back.
an unexpected escape from the hounds, the
huntsman curses Moll White. ¢ Nay,’ says
Sir Roger, I have known the master of the
pack, upon such an occasion, send one of
his servants to see if Moll White had been
out that morning.’

This account

2, they never
was saying her
e was not a mai

with me into her hovel, which stood in a
solitary corner under the side of the wood.
Upon our first enter Sir Roger winked
to me, and pointed at something that stood
behind the door, which, upon looking that
in old broom-staff. At

way, I found to be
the 1e time he whispered me in the ear
to take notice of a tabby cat that sat in the

chimney (‘vn‘mr. which, as the old knight
told me, lay n'.r er as bad a report as Moll
White herself; for besides that Moll is said
often to accompany her in the same shape,
the cat is reported to have spoken twice or
thrice in her life, and to have plaved seve-
ral pranks above the capacity of an ordi-
nary cat.

I"was secretly concerned to see human
nature in so much wretchedness and dis-
grace, but at the same time could not for-
bear smiling to hear Sir Roger, who is a
little puzzled about the old woman, advis-
ing her as a justice of the peace to avoid all
communication with the devil, and never to

hurt any of her neighbours’ cattle. We |

concluded our visit with a bounty, which
was very acceptable.

In our return home Sir Roger told me,
that old Moll had been often brought be
fore him for making children spit pins, n'
giving maids t'nr' night-mare; and that “
country people would be tossing her mtw
a pond and trying ex p\ riments with her
every day, if it was not for him and his |
chaplain.

I have since found upon inquiry, that Si
R » was several times stageered with the
reports that had been brought him concern-
ing this old woman, and would frequently
have bound her ove r to the county s ~‘\i' ns,
had not his chaplain with much ado per-
suaded him to the contrary.

have been the more particular in this|
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“t c':nn'(“.x, and |

of monev with |

raised my curiosity so far |
that I begged my frien d Hn‘ Roger to go |

- | currences in conve

re is scarce
t a Moll White
begins to doat,
h, sheis gene-
i fills the whole
country with extravagant fancies, imagi-
ary distempers, and terrifying dreams. In
t?.; mean ti the poor wretch that is the
innocent occasion of so many evils, begins
| to be frighted at herself, and sometimes
confesses secret commerces and familiari-
ties that her imagination forms in a delirious
old age. This frequently cuts off charity
from the greatest objects of compassion,
and inspires people with a malevolence to-
wards those poor decrepid parts of our spe-
ciesin w hwn human nature is defaced by
| infirmity and dotage.

If a hare makes |
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Monday, July 16, 1711.

——Hzret lateri lethalis rundo
Virg. JEn. iv. 73.
————————————The fatal dart
Bticks in his side, and rankles in his heart.
Dryden.

| THais agreeable seat is surrounded with
| so many pleasing walks, which are struck
| out of a wood, in the midst of which the
| house stands, that one can hardly ever be
| weary of rambling from one labyrinth of de-
zht to another. To one used to live in a
ty the charms of the country are so e
:rlnh te, that the mind is lost in a ce rt.un
isport which raises us above ordinary
e, and yet is not strong enough to be in-
consistent with tunf;mlh._\. This state of
mind was I in, ravished with the murmur
of waters, the whisper of breezes, the sing-
ing of birds; and whether I looked up to
the heavens, down on the earth, or turned
to the prospects around me, still struck
with new sense of pleasure; when I found
by the voice of my friend, who walked by
me, that we had insensibly;strolled in tnrh(
grove sacred to the widow. ¢This woman,’
savs he, ¢is of all others the most unintelli-
gible; she either designs to marry, or she
| does not.  'What is the most perplexing of
all is, that she does not either say to her
lovers she has any resolution against that
| condition of life in general, or that she ba-
nishes them; but, conscious of her own
merit, she permits their addresses, without
{ fear of any ill consequence, or want of re-
spect, from their rage or despair. She has
that in her aspect, against which it is im-
possible to offend. A man whose thoughts
are constantly bent upon so agreeable an
must be excused if the ordinary oc-
sation are below his
ndeed perverse, but,
alas! why do I call her so? Because her
superior merit is such, that T cannot ap-
proach her without awe, that my heart is
checked by too much (‘\turm: I am angry
| that her charms are not more accessible,
that I am more ‘Wlmud to worship than

tye

objec

aittention. I call her
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salute her. How often have I wished her|thee; herself, her own dear person, I must
unhappy, that I might have an opportunity | never embrace again.—Still do you hear
of serving her? and how often troubled in | me without one smile—It is too much to
that very imagination, at giving her the [bear.’—He had no sooner spoke these
pain of being obliged? Well, I have led a | words, but he made an offer of throwing
miserable life in secret upon her account; | himself into the water; at which his mis-
but fancy she would have condescended to | tress started up, and at the next instant
have some regard for me, if it had not been | he jumped across the fountain, and met her
for that watchful animal her confidant. in an embrace. She, half recovering from

€Of all persons under the sun,” (continued
he, calling me by name,) “be sure to set a

mark upon confidants: they are of all p:‘(s-j
ple the most impertinent. What is most

[ her fright, said in the most charming voice
| imaginable, and with a tone of complaint,
‘I thought how well you would drown
yourself. No, no, you will not drown your-

pleasant to observe in them, is, that they | self till you have taken your leave of Susan

assume to themselves the merit of the per-
sons whom they have in their custody.
Orestilla is a great fortune, and in wonder:
ful danger of surprises, therefore full of
suspicions of the least indifferent thing,
particularly careful of new acqu:
and of growing too familiar with the cld.
Themista, her favourite woman, is every |
whit as careful of whom she speaks to, and |
what she says. Let the ward be a beauty, |
her confidant shall treat you with an air of

Holiday.” The huntsman, with a tender-
ness that spoke the most passionate love,
[ and with his cheek close to hers, whispered
the softest vows of fidelity in her ear, and
cried, Do not, my dear, believe a word
Kate Willow says; she is spiteful, and

| makes stories, because she loves to hear

me talk to herself for your sake.’—¢Look
you there,” quoth Sir Roger, ‘do you see
there, all mischief comes from confidants!
| But let us not interrupt them; the maid is

distance; let her be a fortune, and she as- | honest, and the man dares not be otherwise,

sumes the suspicious behaviour of her friend
and patroness. Thus it is that very ma

of our unmarried women of distinction are |

to all intents and purposes married, except
the consideration of different sexes. They

are directly under the conduct of their whis- |

perer; and think they are in a state of free-
dom, while they can prate with one of these
attendants of all men in general, and still
avoid the man they most like. You do not
see one heiress in a hundred whose fate
does not turn upon this circumstance of
choosing a confidant. Thus it is that the
ladyis addressed to, presented and flattered,
(ml}' by proxy, in her woman. In my case,
how is it possible that .” Sir Roger was
proceeding in his harangue, when we heard
the voice of one speaking very importu-
nately, and repeating these words, ¢ What,
not one smile!”” We followed the sound till
we came close to a thicket, on the other side
of which we saw a young woman sitting as
it were in a personated sullenness just over
a transparent fountain. Opposite to her
stood Mr. William, Sir Roger’s master of
the game. The knight whispered me,
¢ Hist, these are lovers.” The huntsman
looking earnestly at the shadow of the young
maiden in the stream, ¢Oh thou dear pic-
ture, if thou couldst remain there in the ab-
sence of that fair creature whom you repre-
sent in the water, how willingly could I
stand here satisfied for ever, without trou-
bling my dear Betty herself with any men-
tion of her unfortunate William, whom she
isangry with! But, alas! when she pleases

» gone, thou wilt also vanish Yet
let me talk to thee while thou dost stay.
Tell my dearest Betty thou dost not more
depend upon her, than does her William:
her absence will make away with me as
well as thee. If she offers to remove thee,
I will jump into these waves to lay hold on

for he knows I loved her father: I will in-
terpose in this matter, and hasten the wed-
ding. Kate Willow is a witty mischievous
| wench in the neighbourhood, who was a
beauty; and makes me hope I shall see the
perverse widow in her condition. She was
| so fliippant with her answers to all the ho-
[ nest fellows that came near her, and so very
vain of her beauty, that she has valued her-
| self upon her charms till they are ceased.
| She therefore now makes it her business to
| prevent other young women from being
| more discreet than she was herself: how-
| ever, the saucy thing said, the other day,
| well enough, ¢¢Sir Roger and I must make
a match, for we are both despised by those
we loved.” The hussy has a great deal of
| power wherever she comes, and has her
| share of cunning.
¢However, when I reflect’ upon this
woman, I do not know whether in the main
I am the worse for having loved her; when-
ever she is recalled to my imagination my
youth returns, and I feel a forgotten warmth
in my veins. This affliction in my life has
streaked all my conduct with a softness, of
{ which I should otherwise have been inca-
pable. It is owing, perhaps, to this dear
image in my heart that I am apt to relent,
that I easily forgive, and that many desira-
ble things are grown into my temper, which
I should not have arrived at by better mo-
tives than the thought of being one day
|hers. 1 am pretty well satisfied such a
| passion as I have had is never well cured;
and between vou and me, I am often apt to
|imagine it has had some whimsical effect
{upon my brain; for I frequently find that in
| my most serious disconrse I let fall some
comical familiarity of speech or odd phrase
that makes the company laugh. However,
| T cannot but allow she is a most excellent
| woman. When she is in the country, I

N
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warrant she does not run into dairies, but |
reads upon the nature of plants; she has a |
glass bee-hive, and comes into the garden |

out of books to see them work, and observe
the policies of their commonwealth. She
understands every thing. I would give ten
pounds to hear her argue with my friend
Sir Andrew Freeport about trade. No,
no, for all she looks so innocent, as it were,
take my word for it she is no fool.> T.

No. 119.] Tuesday, July 17, 1711.

Urbem quam dicunt Romam, Melibee, putavi
Stultus ego huic nostre similem—

Virg. Ecl. i. 20.
The city men call Rome, unskilful clown,
I thought resembled this our humble town.
Warton.
THE first and most obvious reflections
which arise in 2 man whe changes the city

for the country, are upon the different man- |

ners of the people whom he meets with in
those two different scenes of life. By man-
ners I do not mean morals, but behaviour
and good-breeding, as they show them-
selves in the town and in the country.

And here, in the first place, I must ob-
serve a very great revolution that has
happened in this article of good-breeding.
Several obliging deferences, condescensions,
and submissions, with many ontward forms
and ceremonies that accompany them, were
first of all brought up among the politer
part of mankind, who lived in courts and

cities, and distinguished themselves from |

the rustic part of the species (who on all
occasions acted bluntly and naturally) by
such a mutual complaisance and intercourse
of civilities. These forms of conversation
by degrees multiplied and grew trouble-
some; the modish world found too great a
constraint in them, and have
thrown most of them aside. Conversation,
like the Romish religion, was so encum-
bered with show and ceremony, that it
stood in need of a reformation to retrench

THE SPECTATOR.

therefore |

its superfluities, and restore it to its natural |

ood sense and beauty. At present there-
ore an unconstrained carriage, and a cer-
tain openness of behaviour, are the height
of good-breeding. The fashionable world is
grown free and easy; our manners sit more
loose upon us. Nothing is so modish as an
agreeable negligence. In a word, good-
breeding shows itself most, where to an
ordinary eye it appears the least.

If after this we look on the people of
mode in the country, we find in them the
manners of the last age. Thev have no
sooner fetched themselves up to the fashions
of the polite world, but the town has drop-
ped them, and are nearer to the first state
of nature than to those refinements which
formerly reigned in the court, and still pre-
vail in the country. One may now know a
man that never conversed in the world, by
his excess of good-breeding. A polite coun-

[No. 119.
| half an hour, as would serve a courtier for
a week. There is infinitely more to do
about place and precedency in a meeting
of justices’ wives, than in an assembly of
duchesses.

This rural politeness is very troublesome
to a man of my temper, who generally take
the chair that is next me, and walk first or
last, in the front or in the rear, as chance
directs. I have known my friend Sir Ro-
ger’s dinner almost cold before the company
could adjust the ceremonial, and be pre-
vailed upon to sit down: and have heartily
pitied my old friend, when I have seen him
forced to pick and cull his guests as they
sat at the several parts of his table, that he
might drink their healths according to their
respective ranks and qualities. Honest Will
Wimble, who I sImuLl have thought had
been altogether uninfected with ceremony,
gives me abundance of trouble in this par-
ticular. Though he has been fishing all the
morning, he will not help himself at dinner
until I am served. When we are going out
of the hall, he runs behind me; and last
night, as we were walking in the fields,
stopped short at a stile until I came up to
it, and upon my making signs to him to get
over, told me with a serious smile, that
sure I believed they had no manners in the
| cour U\ .

[ . There has happened another revolution
in the point of good-breeding, which relates
to the conversation among men of mode,
and which I cannot but look upon as very
extraordinary. It was certainly one of the
first distinctions of a well-bred man to ex-
press every thing that had the most remote
appearance of being obscene, in modest
terms and distant phrases; whilst the clown
who had no such delicacy of conception and
expression, clothed his ideas in those plain,
homely terms that are the most obvious
and natural. This kind of good-manners
was perhaps carried to an excess, so as to
make conversation too stiff, formal, and
precise: for which reason, (as hypocrisy in
one age is generally succeeded by atheism
in another, ) conversation is in a great mea-
sure relapsed into the first extreme; so
that at present several of our men of the

| town, and particularly those who have been

try ’squire shall make you as many bows in | men of wit and pleasure.

polished in France, make use of the most
coarse uncivilized words in our language,
and utter themselves often in such a man-
ner as a clown would blush to hear.

This infamous piece of good-breeding,
which reigns among the coxcombs of the
s not yet made its way into the
and as it is impossible for such an
irrational way of conversation to last long
among a people that make any profession
of religion, or show of modesty, if the coun-
try gentlemen get into it, they will certainly
be left in the lurch. Their good-breeding
will come too late to them, and they will
be thought a parcel of lewd clowns, while
they fancy themselves talking together like

e
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As the two points of good-breeding, which
I have hitherto insisted upon, regard be-
haviour and conversation, there is a third
which turns upon dress. In this too the
country are very much behind-hand. The
rural beaux are not yet got out of the fashion

that took place at the time of the revolu- |

tion, but ride about the country in red coats
and laced hats, while the women in many
parts are still trying to outvie one another
In the height of their head-dresses.

But a friend of mine, who is now upon the
Wwestern circuit, having promised to give

me an account of the several modes and |

fashions that prevail in the different parts
of the nation through which he passes, I
shall defer the enlarging upon this last
topic till T have received a letter from him,
which I expect every post. L.

il

No. 120.] Wednesday, July 18, 1711.
———Equidem credo, quia =it divinitus illis
Ingeninm— Virg. Georg. i. 451.

~———1 deem their breasts inspir'd
With a divine sagaci

My friend Sir Roger is very often merry
with me upon my passing so much of mjy
time among his poultry. He has caught me
twice or thrice looking after a bird’s-nest,
and several times sitting an hour or two
together near a hen and chickens. He tells
me he believes I am personally acquainted
with every fowl about his house; calls such
a particular cock my favourite; and fre-
quently complains that his ducks and geese
have more of my company than himself.

I must confess I am infinitely delighted

with those speculations of nature which are |

to be made in a country-life; and as my

reading has very much lain among books of |

natural history, I cannot forbear recollect-
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| the crocodile, and ostrich: others hatch
their eggs, and tend the birth until it is able
to shift for itself.

What can we call the principle which
directs every different kind of bird to ob-
serve a particular plan in the structure of
its nest, and directs all the same species to
work after the same model? It cannot be
imitation; for though you hatch a crow un-
der a hen, and never let it see any of the
[ works of its own kind, the nest it makes
shall be the same, to the laying of a stick,
with all the other nests of the same species.
It cannot be reason; for were animals en-
dowed with it, to as great a degree as man,
| their buildings would be as different as ours,

according to the different conveniences that
| they would propose to themselves.

Is it not remarkable that the same tem-
| per of weather, which raises this genial
| warmth in animals, should cover the trees

with leaves, and the fields with grass, for
their security and concealment, and pro-
duce such infinite swarms of insects for the
support and sustenance of their respective
| broods?
| Is it not wonderful that the love of the
parent should be so violent while it lasts,
| and that it should last no longer than is ne-
| cessary for the preservation of the young?
| The violence of this natural love is ex-
emplified by a very barbarous cxi)t:nm.cn.t;
which I shall quote at length, as I find it in
an excellent author, and hope my readers
will pardon the menticning such an instance
| of cruelty, because there is nothing can so
effectually show the strength of that princi-
ple in animals of which I am here speaking.

‘A person who was well skilled in dis-
section opened a bitch, and as she lay in the
most exquisite tortures, offered her cne of
her young puppies, which she immediately
fell a licking: and for the time seemed in-

ing upon this occasion the several remarks | sensible of her own pain. On the removal
which I have met with in authors, and|she kept her eyes fixed on it, and began a
comparing them with what falls under my | wailing sort of cry, which seemed rather to
own observation: the arguments for Provi- | proceed from the loss of her y¢ ung one,
dence drawn from the natural history of | than the sense of her own torments.’
animals being in my opinion demonstrative. |  But notwithstanding this natural love in
The make of every kind of animal is dif- | brutes is much more violent and intense
ferent from that of every other kind: and | than in rational creatures, Providence has
Yet there is not the least turn in the muscles | taken care that it should be no longer trou-
or twist in the fibres of any one, which does | blesome to the parent than it is useful to the
not render them more proper for that par-| young; for so soon as the wants of the latter

ticular animal’s way of life than any other
Cast or texture of them would have been.

The most violent appetites in all crea- |

tures are lust and hunger. The firstisa
Pérpetual call upon them to propagate their
Kind; the latter to preserve themselves.

It is astonishing to consider the different
degrees of care that descend from the parent

to the young, so far as is absolutely neces- |

cease, the mother withdraws her fondness,
| and leaves them to provide for themselves;
and what is a very remarkable circum-
stance in this part of instinct, we find that
the love of the parent may be lengthened
| out beyond its usual time, if the preserva-
tion of the species requires it: as we may
see in birds that drive away their young as
n as they are able to get their livelihood,

SOC

sary for the leaving a posterity. Some crea- | but continue to feed them if they are tied to
tures cast their eggs as chance directs them, | the nest, or confined within a ‘cage, or by
and think of them no farther; as insects and | any other means appear to be out of a con-

several kinds of fish.
frame, find out proper beds to deposit them

Others, of a nicer

dition of supplying their own necessities,
|  This natural love is not observed in ani-

m, and there lcave them; as the serpent, | mals to ascend from the young to the parent,
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tinuance of the species: nor indeed in rea
sonable creatures does it rise in any propor-
tion, asit spreads itself downward; for in all
family affection, we find protection granted

to love and tenderness, than safety, benefits,
or life received.

One would wonder to hear sceptical men
disputing for the reason of animals, and

that will not allow them the use of that
faculty.

Reason shows itself in all occurrences of
life; whereas the brute makes no discovery
of such a talent, but in what immediately
regards his own preservation or the con-
tinuance of his species. Animals in their
generations are wiser than the sons of men;
but their wisdom is confined to a few par- |
ticulars, and lies in a very narrow compass.
Take a brute out of his instinct, and you
find him wholly deprived of understanding.
To use an instance that comes often under
observation.

With what caution does the hen provide
herself a nestin places unfrequented, and
free from noise and disturbance! When
she has laid her eggs in such a manner
that she can cover them, what care does
she take in turning them frequently that
all parts may partake of the vital warmth!
When she leaves them, to provide for her
necessary sustenance, how punctually does

THE SPECTATOR.

which is not at all necessary for the con- |other specie

and favours bestowed, are greater motives |

[No. 121,

; and when the birth appears
ferent a bird, will chernish it
for her own. In all these circumstances,
which do not carry an immediate regard to
the subsistence of herself or her species,
she is a very idiot.

There is not, in my opinion, any thing
more mysterious in nature than this in-

of never so di

| stinct in animals, which thus rises above

| reason and falls infinitely short of it.
telling us it is only our pride and prejudices |

she return before they have time to cool,
and become incapable of producing an ani- |
mal! In the summer you see her giving her-
self greater freedoms, and quitting her care
for above two hours together; but in win-
ter, when the rigour of the season would
chill the principles of life, and destroy the
young one, she grows more assiduous in her
attendance, and stays away but half the
time. When the birth approaches, with
how much nicety and attention does she
help the chick tobreak its prison! not to
take notice of her covering it from the in-
Juries of the weather, providing it proper
nourishment, and teaching it to help itself;
nor to mention her forsaking the nest, if
after the usual time of reckoning the young
one does not make its appearance. A |
chymical operation could not be followed |
with greater ar i than is seen |
in the hatching of a chick; though there are
many other birds that show an infinitely
greater sagacity in all the forementioned
particulars,

But at the same time the hen, that has
all this seeming ingenuity (which is indeed
absolutely necessary for the propagation
of the species,) considered in other re-
spects, is without the least glimmering of
thought or common sense. ¢ mistakes
a piece of chalk for an egg, and sits upon
it in the same manner. She is insensible
of any increase or diminution in the num-
ber of those she lays. She does not distin-

| brutonuwm,—
| brutes.” Who can tell what to call that
| seeming sagacity in ¢

guish between her own and those of an-|

It
cannot be accounted for by any properties
in matter, and at the same time works
after so odd a manner, that one cannot think
it the faculty of an intellectual being. For
my own part, I look upon it as upon the
principle of gravitation in bodies, which is
not to be explained by any known qualities
inherent in the bodies themselves, nor from
the laws of mechanism, but, according to
the best notions of the greatest philoso-
phers, is an immediate impression from the
first mover, and the divine energy acting
in the creatures. ;

N

» 121.] Thursday, July 19, 1711.
————Jovis omnia plena. Virg. Ecl. iii. 60;
———All things are full of Jove.

As I was walking this morning in the
great yard that belongs to my friend’s
country-house, I was wonderfully pleased
to see the different workings of instinct ina
hen followed by a brood of ducks. The
young upon the sight of a pond, immedi-
ately ran into it; while the step-mother,

[ with all imaginable anxiety, hovered about

the borders of it, to call them out of an

{ element that appeared to her so dangerous

and destructive. As the different principle
which acted in these different animals can-
not be termed reason, so, when we call it
Instinct, we mean something we have no
knowledge of. To me, as I hinted in my

| last paper, it seems the immediate direc-
[ tion of Providence, and such an operation
| of the supreme Being, as that which deter-

mines all the portions of matter to their
proper centres. A modern philosopher,
quoted by Monsieur Bayle in his learned
Dissertation on the Souls of Brutes, delivers
the same opinion, though in a bolder form
of words, where he says, Deus est anima
yod himself is the soul of

imals, which directs
em to such food as is proper for them,
and makes them naturally avoid whatever
is noxious or unwholesome? Tully has ob-
served that a lamb no sooner falls from its
mother, but immediately and of its own
accord it applies itself to the teat. Dam-
pier, in his Travels, tells us, that when
seamen are thrown upon any of the un-
known coasts of America, they never ven-
ture upon the fruit of any tree, how tempt-
ing soever it may appear, unless they ob-
serve that it is marked with the pecking

of birds; but fall on without any fear or
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such creatures as are more or less finished

and completed in their several f:
according to the condi
they are posted.

I could wish our Royal Society would
compile a body of natural history, the best
oge * from books |

If the several writers |
among them took each his particular spe- |
cies, and gave us a distinct account of its|

that could be
and observations.

original, birth, and education, its policies,
hostilities, and alliances, with the fr
and texture of its inward and outward p

ts,

and particularly those that distinguish it
peculiar |

from all other animals, with their
aptitudes for the state of being in which
Providence has placed them, it would be
one of the best services their studies could
do mankind, and not a little redound to the
glory of the all-wise Contriver.

It is true, such anatural history, after all |

the disquisitions of the learned, would be
infinitely short and defective. Seas and
deserts hide millions of animals from
observation.
stratagems are actedsin the ¢ howling wil-
derness’ and in the ©great deep,’ that can
never come to our knowledge.
that there are infinitely more species of

creatures which are not to be seen without |
nor indeed with the help of the finest|

glasses, than of such as are bulky enough
for the naked eye to take hold of. How-
ever, from the consideration of such ani-
mals as lie within the compass of our know-

ledge, we might easily form a conclusion of

the rest, that the same variety of wisdom
and goodness runs through the whole crea-
tion and puts every creature in a condition
to provide for its safety and subsistence in
its lL)rf-])u‘ station.

Thully has given us an admirable sketch
of natural history in his second book con-
cerning the Nature of the Gods; and that
in a style so raised by metaphors and de-
scriptions, that it lifts the subject above
raillery and ridicule, which frequently fall
on such nice observations when they pass
through the hands of an ordinary writer.

No. 122.] Friday, July 20, 1711.

Comes jucundus in via pro vehiculo est.— Pyl Syr.
Frag.
An agreeable companion upon the road is as good

as a coachn

A MAN’s first care should be to avoid the
reproaches of his own heart; his next, to
escape the censures of the world. If the

last interferes with the former, it ought to |

be entirely neglected; but otherwise there
cannot be a greater satisfaction to an honest
mind, than to see those approbations which
it gives itself seconded by the applauses of
the public.

- sulties,
on of life in which

ime

A man is more sure of his con- {

um"
Innumerable artifices and |

Besides |

|
|

duct, when the verdict which he passes | ) N
upon his own behaviour is thus warranted | satisfied with the knight’s determination,

09
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and confirmed by the opinion of all that
know him.

My worthy friend, Sir Roger, is one of
those who is not only at peace within him-
self, but beloved and esteemed by all about
him. He receives a suitable tribute for
his universal benevolence to mankind, in
the returns of affection and good-will, which
re paid him by every one that lives within
his neighbourhood. I lately met with two
or three odd instances of that general re-
spect which is shown to the good old knight.
He would needs carry Will Wimble and
myself with him to the county assizes. As
we were upon the road Will Wimble joined
a couple of plain men who rid before us,
and conversed with them for some time;
during which, my friend Sir Roger ac-
quainted me with their characters.

¢The first of them,’ says he, ‘that has
a spaniel by his side, is a yeoman of about
an hundred pounds a year, an honest man.
He is just within the game-act, and qualified
to kill a hare or a pheasant. He knocks
down his dinner with his gun twice or
thrice a week; and by that means lives
much cheaper than those who have not so
good an estate as himself. He would be a
good neighbour if he did not destroy so
many partridges. In short, he is a very

sensible man; shoots flying; and has been

several times foreman of the petty-jury.
- el SO
. The other that rides along with him is
T'om Touchy, a fellow famous for “taking

the law” of every body. There is not one |
in the town where he lives that he has not
sued at a quarter sessions. The rogue had
once the impudence to go to law with the
Widow. His head is full of costs, damages,
and ejectments. He plagued a couple of
honest gentlemen so long for a tre spass in
breaking one of his hedges, till he was
forced to sell the ground it enclosed to de-
fray the charges of the prosecution; his
father left him fourscore pounds a year;
but he has cast and been cast so often, that

.
he is not now worth thirty. I suppose he *
is going upon the old business of the wil~
low-tree.’

As Sir Roger was giving me this account
of Tom Touchy, Will Wimble-and his twa
companions stopped short fill we came
up to them. After having paid their re-
spects to Sir Roger, Will told him that Mr.
Touchy and he must appeal to him upon a
disput arose between them. Will, it
seems, ¢ his fellow-traveller
an 1is angling one day in such a !

g
when Tom Touchy, instead of hear-
ing out his story, told him that My, Such-
a-One, if he pleased, might ‘take the law
of him’ for fishing in that part of the river.
My friend Sir Roger heard them both,
upon a round trot; and after having paused
some time, told them, with the air of a
man who would not give his judgment
rashly, that much might be said on both
sides.” They were neither of them dis-
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because neither of
the wrong by it.
the best of our way to the assizes.

The court was sat before Sir Roger came;
but notwithstanding all the justices had
taken their places upon the bench, they
made room for the old knight at thc head
of them; who for his reputation in the coun-
try took occasion to whisper in the judge’s
ear, “‘that he was glad his lordship had
met with so much good weather in his cir-
cuit.” I was listening to the proceeding of
the court with much attention, and infinitely
pleased with that great appearance of so-
lemnity which so p\unul\ accompanies
such a public administration of our laws;
when after about an hour’s sitting, I ob-
served, to my great surprise, in the nm‘kt
of a trial, tlmt my friend Sir Roger was
getting up to speak. I was in some ]Mw
for him, until I found he had acquitted
himself of two or three sentences, \\1t‘1 a
look of much business and great intrepidity.

Upon his first rising the court was hushed,
and a general whisper ran among the coun-
try people, that Sir Roger ¢ was up.” The
speech he made was so little to the pur-
pose, that I shall not trouble my readers
with an account of it; and I believe was not
so much designed by the knight himself to
inform the court, as to give him a figure in
my eye, and keep up his credit in the
country.

I was highly delighted when the court
rose to see the gentlemen of the country
gathering about my old friend, and striving
who should eompliment him most; at the
same time that the ordinary people
upon him at a distance, not a litr‘v admir-
ing his courage that was not afraid to speak
to the judge.

In our return home we met with a very
odd accident; which I cannot forbear re-
lating, because it shows how desirous all
who know Sir Roger, are of giving him
marks of their esteem. When we arrived
upon the verge of his estate, we stopped at
a little inn to rest ourselves and our horses,
The man of the house had, it seems, been
formerly a servant in the knight’s family;
and to ‘dohonour to his old master, had,
some time since, unknown to Sir Roger,
put him up inas Sif gn-post before the door;
so that the knight’s head had hung out
upon the road about a week before he him-
selt knew any thing of the matter. As soon
as Sir Roger was acquainted with it, find-
ing that his servant’s indiscretion proceeded
wholly from affec (um ind good-will, he only
told him that he had made him too high a
compliment; and when the fellow seemed
to think that could hardly be, added with
more decisive look, th'xt it was too great an
honour for any man under a duke; but told

him at the same time, that it might be al- |

tered by a very few touches, and that he
himself would be at the charge of it. Ac-
cordingly they got a ps v nter by the knight’s
directions to add a pair of whiske

rs to the |
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them found himself in | face, and by a little aggravation of the fea-
Upon which we made | t

tures to change it into the Saracen’s Head.
I should not have known this story, had not
the innkeeper, upon Sir Roger ’s alighting,
tuld him in my hearing, that his honour’s
head was brought bac k last night with the
.zltx rations that he had ordered to be made
init. Upon this, my friend, with his usual
fulness, related the particulars above-
mentioned, and ordered the head to be
brought into the room. I could not forbear
discovering greater expressions of mirth
than ordinary upon the ‘q)pv.uum(( of this
monstrous face, under which, notwithstand-
ing it was made to frown and stare ina

che

most extraordinary manner, I could still
discover a distant resemblance of my old
friend. Sir Roger, upon seeing me laugh,

desired me to tell him truly if I thought it
possible for people to know him in that dis-
guise. I at firs ll\(])f my usual silence; but
upon the knight’s conjuring me to tell him
\\]\lﬂll it was not still more like himself
than a Saracen, I composed my counte-
nance in the best m inner I could, and re-
plied, ¢that much m be said on both

sides.’

several adventures, with the
knight’s behaviour in them, gave me as
pleasant a day as ever I met with in any of
my travels. L.

These

Saturday, July 21, 1711.

Doctrina sed ymovet insitam,

Rectique culty ra roborant;
De I
For. Lib. 4. Od. iv. 33
Yet the bes d by learning is refin’d
And virtue arms the solid mind ;
Whilst viee will stain the noble
And the paternal stamp eflace.~

As 1 was yvesterday taking the air with
my friend, Sir I\’z r, we were met by a
fresh-coloured ruddy young man who rid by
us full speed, with a couple of servants be-
hind him. Upon mj. inquiry who he was,
Sir Roger told me that he was a young
gentleman of considerable estate, who h: ul
been educated by a tender mother that
lived not many me s from the ])1 ace where
we were. She is a very good lady, says
my friend, but took so much care of her
son’s health that s} ne has made him good for
nothing. She quickly found that reading
was bad for his eves, and that writing made
his head ache. He was let loose among the
woods soon as he was able to ride on
horseback, or to carry a gun upon his
shoulder. To be brief, I found, upon my
friend’s account of him, that he had got a
great stock of hes nlth. but ne thing else; but
that if it were a man’s business only to liy e,
there would not be a more accomplished
young fellow in the whole country.

The truth of it is, since my residing in
these parts T have seen and heard innume
rable instances of young heirs and elder
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brothers, who, either from their own re- | had not he been comforted by the daily
flecting upon the estates re born to, | visits and conversation of his friend. As
and theref 7 er accom- | they were ¢ day tall together with
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His acquaintance with her by (.c\:l‘(t s grew of that care which they had bestowed upon
into l«-\c, which in a mind trained up in all | them in their education. L.
the sentiments of honour and virtue became
a very uneasy passion. He despaired of | =
gaining an heiress of so it a fortune, and No. 124.] Monday, July 23, 1711.
would rather have died than attempted it Pt e
by any indirect methc ds. Leonill 1, who Mayx B+
was a woman of the L”'\. est beauty Jr ined
with the greatest modesty, entertained at
the same nnn a secret passion for Flor rio, | A MAN who pnh‘dshu% his wo in a
but conducted herself with so much pru- | volume, has : 1 infinite advantage over one
dence, that she never gave him the least | who communicates his w !.'11' s to the world
intimation of it. Florio was now engaged | in loose tracts and single pieces. We do
in all those arts and impxn\'umms that are | not L\]l((‘t to meet with any thing in a
proper to raise a man’s private fortune, and | bulky volume, till dilu some heavy pre-
give him a figure in his country, but se- | ambie, and several words of course, to pre-
cretly tormented with that passion W vmfpuc the reader for what follows. Nay,
burns with the greatest fury in a virtuous | auth yrs have established it as a kind of rule,
and noble heart, when he received a sudden | that a man ought to be dull sometimes; as
summons from Leontine, to repair to him | the most severe reader makes allowances
in the country tl for it seems | fi y rests and 'v(l(li”'r—plilcus‘ in a vo-
Eudox us \m(w h the report of Y ave occasion to the
his son’s repu that h could nol ""n r | famous Greek proverb, \\1 ch 1 'Jli‘\t' cho-
withhold mak elf 1\11 WI 1'. him. | sen for my motto, that ¢ A »at book is a
The morning s arrival at tl
of his supp
that Eud
portance to communicate to him; upon | by
which the good man embraced him
wept. Fl was no sconer arrived ¢
great house that stood in his neighbour
but Eudoxus took him by the h
the first salutes were over, and cor

A great book is a great evil.

ho pn‘.“(‘\h their
, and. as it were

1
of these

lvan-
liately fall into our
t, and treat every p umf:tn:.m ely
anner, or our p 'S are t.um\l} by as
dull and in s.p( Our matter must lie close
rether, and either be wholly new in itself,
him into his closet. He there opened to|or in the turn it receives from our CEPICE-
him the whole secret of his parentage and | sions. Were the boeks of our best authors
education, concluding ner: <1 | thus to be retailed to the public, and every
have no other way of ac l\nm\lu. ing my | \1‘ mitted to the taste (f forty or fi t"v
gratitude to Leontine, than by marrying d we should
vou to his (1 1 hter. He shall not lose the expressions, trivial
ph‘.\lm of ng your father by the disco- ten topics, and common
very I have m: ade to you. Leonilla too shall y go off very well in the
be still my daughter; her filial !)iut‘-‘, though 'l'.mu Att ame time, notwithstanding
misplaced, has been so exempl: I ome papers may be made up of b ken
deserves the greatest reward I can confer hi"\ and irregular sketches, it is often ex-
upon it. You shall have the pleasure of | pected that every sheet should be a kind
seeing a great estate fall to you, which you | of tre: tise, and make out in thought what
would have 1‘\_ the relish of, had you|it wants in bulk: that a point of humour
known yourself born to it. Continue only | sh uld be worked up in all its parts; and a
to deserve it in the same manner you did | subject touched upon in its most essential
before you were possessed of it. I have left | articles, withcut t,v repetitions, tautolo-
your mother in the next room. Her heart | gies, and ml gements, that are ind u]%td
yearns towards you. She is ms aking the to longer labours. The ordinary writers
same discoveries to Leonilla which I “have | of morz l..t\ 1)1L~x‘:| e to thur readers after
made to yourself.” Florio was so over- | the Galenic way; their medicines are made
whelmed with this profusion of ".’H){')ilh»\, {up in large quantities. An essay-writer
that he was mt able to make a reply, but | must practise in the chymical methed, and
threw himself down at his father’s lu t, «m(‘ ive the virtue of a full draught in a few
amidst a flood of tears, kissed and embrace Were all books reduced thus to
his knees, asking his bles: and expre r quintessence, many a bulky author
ing in dumb show those sentiments of l«mw would make his a \ppearance in a penny pa-
duty, and g ititude that were too big for| per. There would be scarce ku:]v a thing
utteranc To conclude, the hs \PPY pair | in nature as a folio; the works of an age
were married, and half Eudoxus’s estate | would be contained on a few shelves; not to
settled upon them. Leontine and E udoxus | mention millions of volumes that would be
Passed the remainder of ]

f their lives together; | utterly annihi
and received in the dutiful and affection ate| I cannot think that the difficulty of fur-
behaviour of Florio and Leonilla the Jl' nishing out separate p: 1pers of this nature,
recompence, as well as the natural effects| has h

lered a authors from c« l'llllll“h(‘dtnl)g
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their thoughts to the world after such a
manner: though I must confess T am amazed
that the press should be only made use of
in this way by news-writers, and the zealots
of parties; as if it were not more advan-
tageous to mankj
dom and virtue, than in politics; and to be
made good fathers, husbands, and s ns, than
counsellors and statesmen. Had the philo-
sophers and great men of antiquity, who
took so much pains in order to instruct man-
kind, and leave the world wiser and better
than they found it; had they, I say, been
possessed of the art of printing, there is no
question but they would have made such
an advantage of it, in dealing out their lec-
tures to the public. Our common prints

e

he
would be of great use were they thus cal-
culated to diffuse good sense throt rh the
bulk of a pecple, to clear up their under-

standings, animate their minds with vi tue, |

dissipate the sorrows of a heavy heart, or
unbend the mind from its more severe
employments with innocent amusements.
When knowledg
up in books and kept in libraries and re-
tirements, is thus obtruded upon the public;
when it is canvassed in every assembly and
exposed upon every table, I cannot forbear
reflecting upon that passage in the Pro-
verbs: ‘Wisdom crieth without, she ut-
tereth her voice in the streets: she crieth
in the chief place of concourse, in the open-
ings of the gates. In the city she uttereth
her words, saying, How long, ye simple

o

ones, will ye love simplicity?>” and the
scorners delight in their scorning? and fools

hate knowledge?’

The many lett
persons of the best sense i 1
I'may pronounce theircharacters from their
way of writing) do not a little encourace me
in the prosecution of this my undert King
besides that my bookseller tells me, the de-
mand for these my papers increases daily.
It is at his instance that I shall continue mv
rural speculations to the end of this montlh:
several having made up separ:
them, as they have done before of
lating to wit,

s which

come to me from
both sex y

(es

L0se re-
to operas, to points of mora-

lity, or subjects of humour.,
am not at all mortified, when sometimes
see my works thrown aside by men of no

taste nor learning. There is a kind of he:
viness and ignorance that hangs upon the
minds of ordinary men, which s too thick
for knowledge to break through. Their
souls are to be enlightened.

——Nox atra cava circumvolat umbra.

Firg. JEn. ii. 360.

Black night enwraps them in her gloomy shade.

To these I must apply the fable of the
mole, that after having consulted manv
oculists for the better of his sight, was at
last provided with a good pair of specta-
cles; but upon his endeavouring to make
use of them, his mother told him verv

prudently, ‘That spectacles, though they

1d, to be instructed in wis- |

inster f het hound |
mstead of being bound

sets of |

| division as rends
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’ might help the eye of a man, could be of
no use to a mole.” It is not therefore for

[ the benefit of moles that I publish these my

daily essays.

But besidés such as are moles through
ignorance, there are others who are moles
through envy. As it is said in the Latin
proverb, ¢ That one man is a wolf to an-
other,” so generally speaking, one author is
a mole to another. Itis impossible for them
to discover beauties in one another’s works;
they have eyes only for spots and blemishes:
they can indeed see the light, as it is said
of the animals which are their namesakes,
but the idea of it is painful to them; they
immediately shut their eyes upon it, and
withdraw themselves into a wilful obscu-
rity. I have already caught two or three
of these dark undermining vermin, and in-
| tend to make a string of them, in order to
hang them up in one of my papers, as an
example to all such voluntary moles. C

|

C.
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Ne, pueri, ne tanta animis assues
Neu patri@ validas in visee

Firg. o

This thirst of ki
Nor turn your fac

ired blood, my sons, dete
against your country’s hreast.
Dryden.

My worthy friend Sir Roger, when we
parties, very

st

are talking of the malice of

frequently tells us an accident that hap-
>d to him when he was a school-t W, [
ich was at the time when the feuds
ran high between the Round-heads and
Cavaliers. This worths , being then

occasion to inquire
o St. Anne’s Lane;
son whom he spoke to,
his question, called
a young popish cur, ked him
had made Anne a saint? he boy,
g in some confusion, inquired of the
[ next he met, which was the w » Anne’s
| Lane; but was called a pric wred cur
for his pains, and instead of being shown
the way, was told that she had been a
saint before he was born, and would be
one after he was hanged. ¢Upon this,’
says Sir Roger, ¢I did not think fit to re-
peat the fi

every lane of the neighbourhood, asked
what they called the name of that lane>’
By h ingenious artifice he found out
| the place he inquired after without giving
offence to any party. r Roger generally
closes this narrative with reflections on the
{ mischief tha es do in the cow >
ood neighbourhood, and
t another;
tend to the
and the destruc-

and

er questions, but going into

i

- One

tion of the game.

There canr a greater lement befal
a country than such a dreadful spirit of
: 4 government into two
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distinct people, and makes them greater
\tldh“(]\ and more averse to one .ll]“t]l(]'
than if they were actually two different

nati ns.  The effects of such a division are
per ous to the last degree, not only with
regard to those advantages which they

give the common enemy, but to those pri

vate evils which they produce in the hc(nt
of almost every pe wrticular person. This
influence is very fatal both to men’s morals
and their understanding; it sinks the vir-
tue of a nation, and not only so, but de-
stroys even common sense.

A furious party spirit, when it rages in
its full violence, exerts itself in civil war
and bloodshed; and when it is under its
greatest restraints natura xl\ breaks out in
falsehood, detraction, calumt 1y, and a par-
tial administration of justice. In a word,
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it fills a nation with spleen and rancour, |

yd-

and extinguishes all the seeds of g«
nature, compassion, and huma '1't\

Plutarch says, very finely, ¢thata man

should not allow lnan to h ite even his
enemies, bec ;mw. says he, “if you indulge
this p: ssion in some occasions, it will rise
of itself in others; if you hate your ene-
mies, you will (n'xtld([ such a vicious habit
of mind, as by degrees will break out upon
those who are your hund\ or those \\hu
are indifferent to you.” 1 might here
observe how admirably this precept of
morality (which derives the malignity of
hatred from the passion itself, and not from
its object) answers to that f:n.n rule which
was dict: md to the world about an hun-
dred years before this philosopher wrote;*
but instead of that, I shall only take notice,
with a real grief of heart, that the minds
of many good men among us appear
soured with party- mm( iples, .m(i alienated
from one another in such a manner, as
seems to me altogether inconsistent with
the dictates either of reason or religion.
Zeal for a public cause is apt to breed pas-
sions in t 1e hearts of virtuous ]nan\, to
which the regard of their own ]m\utt in-
terest would never have betrayed them.

If this party spirit has so ill an effect on
our morals, it has likewise a very great one
upon our judgments. We often heara poor
insipid paper or pamphlet cried up, and
sometimes a noble piece depreciated, by
those who are of a different principle hwh
the Althl One who is actuated by 'h.\
spirit is almost under an incapacity of dis-
cerning either real blemishes or be Lmt es.
A man of merit in a different principle, is
like an object seen in two different me-
diums, that appears crooked or broken,
however straight and entire it may be in
itse If.

For this reason there is scarce a |

Person of any figure in England, who does |

not go h\ two contrary characters, as op-
Dosite to one another as light and darkness.
Knowledge and lear ning suffer in a parti-
cular manner from this strange prejudice,

* Yiz. by Je

us Christ. See Luke vi, 27--32 &¢.
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which at present prevails amongst all
ranks and degrees in the British nation.
As men formerly became eminent in learn-
ed societies by their parts and acquisi-
tions, they now distinguish themselves by
the warmth and violence with which they
espouse their respective parties. Books
are valued upon the like considerations.
An abusive, scurrilous style, passes for sa-
tire, .xnrl a dull scheme of party notions is
~‘lu > Writing.

T huL is one piece of sophistry practised
by both sides, and Xh.tt is the taking any
lalous story that has been ever whis-
pered or invented of a private man, for a
known undoubted truth, and raising suit-
able speculations upon it. Calumnies that
have been never proved, or have been
ften refuted, are the ordinary postulatums
of these infamous scribblers, upon which
they proceed as upon first principles grant-
ed by all men, though in their hearts they

| know they are hl\(. or at best very doubt-

ful. When they have laid these founda-
tions of scurrility, it is no wonder that their
superstructure is every way answerable to
them. If this shameless practice of the
present age endures much longer, praise
and reproach will cease to be motives of
action in good men.

There are certain periods of time in all
governments when this inhuman spirit pre-
vails. Italy was long torn to pieces by the
Guelfes and Gibellines, and France by those
who were for and against the league: but it
is very unhappy for a man to be born in such
a stormy and tempestuous season. It is the
restless ambition of artful men that thus
breaks a people into factions, and draws
several well-meaning [mswn to their in-
terest by a specious concern for their coun-
try. How many honest minds are filled
with uncharitable and barbarous notions,
out of their zeal for the public ijd ?
What cruelties and outrages w uld they
not commit against men of an adverse par-
ty, whom they we \.]\. honour and esteem,
if, instead of considering them as they ar e
represented, they knew them as they are
Thus are persons of the greatest probity
seduced into shameful errors and preju-

dices, are made bad men even by that
noblest of principles, the love of their
country. I cannot here forbear mention-
ing the famous Spanish proverb, ¢ If there

were neither fools nor knaves in the world,
all people would be of one mind.’

For my own part I could heartily wish
that all honest men would enter into an as-
sociation, for the support of one another
against the endeavours of those whom they
ought to look upon as their common ene-
mies, \\1 atsoever side they may belong to.
Were there such an honest body of neutral
forces, we should never see the worst of
men in great figures of life, because they
are useful to a party; nor the best unre-
garded, because they are above practising
| those methods which would be grateful to
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their faction. We should then single every
criminal ocut of the herd, and hunt him |
down however ft nnnl,Al)lv and overgrown |
he might appear; on the contrary, we
should shelter distressed innocence, and
defend virtue, however beset with con-
tempt or ridicule, envy or defamation. In
short, we should not any longer regard our |
fellow-subjects as Whigs or Tori
should make the man of merit our fr
and the villain our enemy.

No. 126.] Wednesd

Tros Rutulusve fuat,

/, July 25, 1711,
wllo d Numxn' habebo.
Virg. JEn. x. 108,

Rutulians, Trojans, are the same to me. Dr

INn m)' yesterday’s Jpaper I proposed,
that the honest men of all parties should
enter into a kind of association for the de-
fence of one anv)thu‘, and the confusion of
their common enemies. As it is designed
this neutral body should act with regard to
nothing but truth and equity, and divest
themselves of the little lu ats and prepos-
sessions that cleave to parties of all kinds,
I have prepared for them the fi llowing
form of an asso (".xtmn, which may e Xpress
their intentions in the most plain” and sim-
ple manner.

¢We whose names are hereunto sub-
wribc(l do solemnly declare, that we do in

ur consciences believe two and two make
t ur; and that we shall adjudge any man

whatsoever to l)" our enemy ) endea-
vours to persuade us to the c« - We
likewise ready to mai with the | o

ard of all that is near and dear to us,
g >ss than seven in all times and

hence it is at present.
also firmly that it is our
resolution aslong as we live to call b
black, and wl i we
upon all occ:
that upon any
bls ,\»mt
most peril

\\‘v,lc th
men, who wi
1 ende 1
lots as wou
untry to the

p \]‘.:z

\':']l lw nt—

blac l\

{H rtunes.’

bination of honest
z lace | tion the innume

mend

implicit submji
their leaders, we should soon sec
rious party-spirit extinguished, w
in time expose us to the
tempt of all the nations
A member of T’H\ society that would thus
employ himself in ma
by x‘wu\w'v > down the

h may
derision and con-
about us.

1% TOOM
orthless

and de 'n.-.\td part ¢ f mankind from those
f life to which they
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| have been sometimes @ d\ anced, and all this
without any regard to his private interest,
would be nosmall benef: 1(‘t' rto his country.
} I remem ‘ul to have read in Diodorus Si-
| culus 2 of

ount of a very active little ani-
mal, \\.]:1(“‘. I :hi:;k he calls the i(‘hn(‘\lmem,
that makes it the whole business of his life
to break the eges of the crocodile, which
| heis alws 1ys in search after. This instinct
!is the more remarkable, because the ich-
| neumon never feeds upon the eggs he has
1)" ken, nor any other way finds his ac-
| count in them. ~ Were it not for the inces-
ant labours of this industrious animal,
gypt, says the historian, wo u 1d be over-
| Tun \\\th crecodiles; for the Agyptians are
from destroy

SO 1g thm pernicious
€S, it they worship them as gods.
If we look into the behaviour of ordinary

partizans, we shall find them far from re-
[ sembling this disinterested animal; and
rather acting after the example of the
wild Tartars, who are ambitious of de-
stroying a man of the most extraordin
parts and acco mpmhmuxrx as thinking
that upon his decease the same talents,
whatever post th(\ qualified him for, enter
of course into his d estroyer.

As in the whole train of my speculz tx«“n&
I ]1'\l endeavoured as much as I am at 10
ctinguish ‘l\ it pernicious spirit of pas-
sion and prejudice which rages with the

) nce with all parties, T am still
desirous of doing some good in
ticular, because I observe that the
of party reigns more in the count Ty
an in the town. It here contracts a kind
| r and rustic fierceness, to which
| men of a Ppoliter conversation are wholly
strangers. It extends itself even to the
return of the bow and the hat; and at the
}.\:em-\ time that the heads of parties pre-
| serve towards one another an outward show
|of good-breeding, and keep up a perpe-
1 intercourse of civilities, their tools that
are dispersed in these outlying parts will
rle together ata cock-
“his humour fills the country
ical meetings of Whig
-hunters; not to men-
frowns, and
a quarter-sessions,

rved

Vers ])Mn d
joe \1(\.'1.(1 Tory fn

curses,

erll > ob:s
, that my friends
and Sir Andrew
principles, the

nded and the
s humour
m, that it
ereeable

'H\Y‘w country than
tcld me in my ear,
tor l.w keeping up
urney from London

\\J]'A.I‘I" €

in town, Li‘m_w}‘
1t 11\ necessary
hisinterest. Inall ourj
to this house w d not s bait at
a Whig inn; or if by “hman
stopped at a wrong place, one ¢ of Sir ‘{m' rs
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servants would ride up to his master full |
speed, and whisper to him that the master
of the house was against such a cne in the |
last election. This often betrayed us into
hard beds and bad cheer; for we were nct
s0 inquisitive about the inn as the innkeeper;
and provided our landlord’s principles were
sound, did not take any notice of the stale- |
ness of his provisions. This I found still the
more inconvenient, because the better the
host was, the worst generally were his ae-
commedations; the fellow knowing very
well that those who were his friends would
take up with coarse diet and a hard lodging.
For these reasons, all the while I was upon
the road I dreaded entering into a heuse of
any one that Sir Roger had applauded for
an honest man.

Since my stay at Sir Roger’s in the coun-
try, 1 daily find more instances of this nar-
row party humour. Being upon the bowl-
ing-green at a neighbouring market-town
the other day, (for that is the place where
the gentlemen of one side meet once a week)

observed a stranger among them of a bet-
ter presence and genteeler behaviour than |
ordinary ; but was much surprised, that not- |
withstanding he was a very fair betto
nobedy would take him up.  But upon in-
quiry I found, that he was one who had
given a disagreeable vote in a former par-
liament, for which reason there was not a
man upon that bowling-green who would
have so much correspondence with him as
to win his money of him.

Among other instances of this nature, 1
must not omit one which concerns myself.
Will Wimble was the other day relating
several strange stories that he had picked
ap, nobody knows where, of a certain great
man; and wpon my staring at him, as cne
that was surprised to hear such things in
the country, which had never been so much
as whispered in the town, Will stopped
short in the thread cf his discourse, and
after dinner asked my friend Sir Roger in
his ear if he was sure that 1 was not a
fanatic.

It gives me a sericus concern to sce such
a spirit of dissention in the country; not only
as it destroys virtue and common sense, and
renders us in a manner barbarians towards
one another, but as it perpetuates cur ani-
mosities, widens our breaches, and trans-
mits our present passions and prejudices to
our posterity. For my own part, I am
sometimes afraid that I discover the seeds
of a civil war in these our divisions; and |
therefore cannot but bewail, as in their first |
Principles, the miseries and calamities of
our children. C. |
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—~———Quantum est in rebus inane!—Pers. Sat. i.1.

How much of emptiness we find in things!

IT is our custom at Sir Re ger’s, upon tl
€oming in of the post, tosit about a pot
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coffee, and hear the old knight read Dyer’s
letters; which he does with his spectacles
upon his nose, and in an audible voice,
smiling very often at those little strokes of

| satire, which are so frequent in the writings

of that author. I afterwards communicate
to the knight such packets as I receive un-
der the quality of Spectator, The following
letter chancing to please him more than

| ordinary, I shall publish it at his request,

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—You have diverted
the town almost a whole month at the ex-
pense of the country, it is now high time
that you should give the country their re-
venge. Since your withdrawing from this
place, the fair sex are run into great ex-
travagances, T heir petticoats which began
to heave and swell before you left us, are
now blown up into a most enormcus con-
cave, and rise every day more and more,
In short, sir, since our women know them-
selves to he out of the eye cf the Spectator
they will be kept within no compass. You
praised them a little too soon, for the mo-
desty of their head-dresses; for as the hu-
mour of a sick person is often driven cut of
one limb into another, their superfluity of
ornaments, instead of being entirely bamish-
ed, seems only fallen from their heads upon
their lower parts. What they have lost in
height they make up in breadth, and, con-
trary to all rules of architecture, widen the
foundations at the same time that they
shorten the superstructure. Were they,
like Spanish jennets, to impregnate by the
wind, they could not have thought on a
more proper invention. But as we do not
yet hear any particular use in this petticeat,
or that it contains any thing more than
what was supposed to be in those of scantier
make, we are wonderfully at a loss about it,

¢ The women give cut, in defence of these
wide bottoms, that they are airy, and very
proper for the season; but this I look upen
to be only a pretence, and a piece of art,
for it is well known we have not had a more
moderate summer these many years, so
that it is certain the heat they (*(ﬂlf)luin of
cannot be in the weather. Besides 1 would
fain ask these tender censtitutioned ladies,
why they should require more cooling than
their mothers before them.

‘I find several speculative persons are of
opinion that our sex has of late years been
very saucy, and that the hoop-petticoat is
made use of to keep us at a distance. Itis
most certain that a we man’s honour cannot
be better intrenched than after this manner,
in circle within circle, amidst such a variety

| of cut-works and lines of circumvallation.

A female who is thus invested in whale-
bone, is sufficiently secured against the ap-
ill-bred fellow, who might
as well think of Sir George Etherege’s way
of making ““Love in a Tub,” as in the
midst of so many hoops.

¢ Among these various conjectures, there
are men of superstitious tempers, who look
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upon the hoop-petticoat asa kind of prodigy. | tered int gyptian temple, and looked
Some will have it that it portends the down- | about for i of the place, at length
fall of the French king, and cbserve that | discovered a little black monkey inshrined
the farthingal appeared in England a little | in the midst of it, upon which he could not
before the ruin of the H])\m.m monarchy. * | forbear crying out, to the great scandal of
Othenr: > of opinion that it foretells battle | the worshippers, “W hat a magnificent
and blo (1mul, and believe it of the same | palace is here for such a ridiculous in-
3)1‘ >gnostication as the tail of a blazing star. | habitant!”
or my part, I am apt to think itis a sign| ¢Though you have taken a resolution, in
that multitudes are coming into the world | one of vour “papers, to avoid descending to
rather than going cut of it. particularities of dress, I believe you will
¢The first time I saw a lady dressed in | not think it below you, on so extraordinary
one of these petticoats, I could not forbear | an occasion, to unhoo p the fair sex, and
blaming her in my own thoughts for walk- | cure this fashionable tympany that i is got
ing abroad when she was ¢ sonear her time,” | among them. 1 am apt to think the petti-
but soon recovered myself out of my error, | coat will shrink of its own accord at your
when I found all the modish part of the sex | first coming to town; at least a touch of your
as “far gone as h(hd[ It is generally | pen will make it contract itself like the
thought some crafty women have “thus be- | sensitive plant, and by that means oblige
trayed their (v‘mp anions into hoops, that | several who are either terrified or astonish-
thc» might make them access: iry to their [ed at this portentous novelty, and among
own concealments, and by that means es- | the rest, your humble servant, &c.’ o1
cape the censure of the world; as wary 2
generals have sometimes (11(~\cd two or |~
three dozen of their friends in their own |+ = » 3 T AR
habit, that they might not draw upon them- |No. 128.] Friday, July 27, 1711.
selves y par tic lll i attacks from the | ——Concordia discors.—Lucan, Lib. i. 8
enemy. The strut ting 1)(ttirnut smooths |
all distinctions, levels the mother with the
daughter, and sets maids and matrons,| WOMEN in their nature are much more
wives and widows, upon the same bottom. | g2y and joyous than men; whether it !)c
In the mean while I ("rmft but be troubled | that their bloed is mere refined, their fibr
to see so many well-shaped innocent virgins | more delicate, and Llun animal spirits more
},1““4 up, and waddling up and down like light and volatile; or whether, as some have
big-bellied women. ned, there may not be a kind of sex’in
?Should this fashic n get among the ordi- ry soul, I shall not pretend to deter-
nary people, our publi ic ways would be so mine. As vivacity is the gift of prOmen;
crowded, that we should want street-room. |gravity is that of men. ““‘ should each
Several congregations of the best fashion |of tl therefore keep a watch upon the
find themsc Ives alve: 1dy very much straiten- | particular bias which nature has fixed in
ed, and if the mode increase, I wish it may | their minds, that it may not draw too much,
not drive many ordinary women into meet: id lead them cut of the paths of reason.
ings and conventicles. ~ Should our sex at | This will cert pen, if the one in
the same time take it into their heads to | every w ccts the character
wear trunk breeches (as who knows what | of being rigid and severe, and the other of
their indignation at this female treatment J)L.n' brisk and airy. Men should beware
may drive them to?) a man and his wife [of being captiv ated by a kind of savage
would fill a whole pew. | philosophy, women by a thoughtless gal-
*You know, sir, it is recorded of Alexan- 1'1:1&\ Where these pn”“mnr ns are not
der the Great, that in his Indian expedition | observed, the man often degenerates into a
he buried several suits of armour, which | cynic, the woman into a coquette; the man
by his directions were made much too big | grows sullen and moroese, the woman im-
for any of his soldiers, in order to give pos- P\L("ILI\[ and fantastical.
terity an extraordinary idea of him, and By what I have said, we may conclude
make them believe he had comma inded an [ men and wemen were made as counter-
army of giants. Iam persuaded tnm if one | parts to one another, that the pains and
of the present petticoats happens to be hung | anxieties of the husband might be relieved
up in any repository nt curiosities, it w¢ uhi by the s} ,tlvw ss and good-humour of the
lead into the same error the generations | wife. When these are rightly tempered,
that lie some removes “k m l]~., unless and cheerfulness 8o, he ind in hand ;

——Harmonious discord.

can believe our posterity will think so dis- and the f «nnl_ , like a ship 11| it is duly
respec 'qu.' of their great g'.xm(hw thers, | trimmed, nts neither sail nor ballast.

that they made themseclves monstrous to Natural hist S "“”“‘ (for whilst I
appear amiable. am in Jn- country I must fetch my allusions

¢When I survey this new-fashioned ro- |from thence) that enly the male birds have
tunda in all its parts, I cannot but think n*" voices; that their songs b :fn a little before
the old philosopher, who after havi time, ‘”d end a little after; that

| breeding
SL > |whilst the hen is Fn\nmw her eggs, the
* Viz. in 1558. {male generally takes his stand upon a
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neighbouring bo
and by that me:
with his songs during the whole time of her
sitting.

This contract among birds lasts no longer
than till a brood of young ones arises from
it; so that in the feathered kind, the cares
and fatigues of the married state, if I may
so call it, lie principally upon the female.
On the contrary, as in our s
and the woman are joined together for lif:
and the main burden rests upon the forme
nature has given all the little arts of sootl

ing and blandishment to the female, that |
jon | of the Roman emperors, she thought a com-

she may cheer and animate her companion
in a constant and iduous application to
the making a provision for his family, and
the education of their common children.
This however is not to be taken so strictly,
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ugh within her hearing; | choice ¢ f their lovers and the treatment of
\s amuses and diverts her | their husbands, it operates with the same

pernicious influence towards their chil-

{ dren, who are taught to accomplish them-
| selves in all those sublime perfections that

ecies the man

as if the same duties were not often reci- |
procal, and incumbent on both parties; but |

only to set forth what seems to have been
the general intention of nature, in the differ-
ent inclinations and endowments which are
bestowed on the different sexes.

But whatever was the reason that man
and woman were made with this variety of
temper, if we observe the conduct of the
fair sex, we find that they choose rather to
associate themselves with a person who
resembles them in the light and volatile
humour which is natural to them, than to
such as are qualified to moderate and coun-
terbalance it. It has been an old com-
plaint, that the coxcomb carries it with
them before the man of sense. When we
see a fellow loud and talkative, full of in-
sipid life and laughter, we may venture to
pronounce him a female favourite. Noise
and flutter are such accomplishments as
they cannot withstand. To be short, the
passion of an ordinary woman for a man is
nothing else but self-love diverted upon an-
other object. She would have the lover a
woman 1n every thing but the sex. I do
not know a finer piece of satire on this
part of womankind, than those lines of Mr.
Dryden:

:s sex is caught by outw ard form,
and loves itself in man.

Our thoughtle:
And empty noi

This is a source of infinite calamities to
the sex, as it frequently joins them tomen,
who in their own thoughts are as fine crea-
tures as themselves; or if they chance to
be good-humoured, serve only to dissipate
their fortunes, inflame their follies, and ag-
gravate their indiscretions.

The same female levity is no less fatal to
them after marriage than before. It re-
presents to their imaginations the faithful,
prudent husband, as an honest, tractable,
and domestic animal; and turns their
thoughts upon the fine gay gentleman, that
laughs, sings, and dresses so much more
agreeably.

As this irregular vivacity of temper leads
astray the hearts of ordinary women in the

|

aptiv > in the eye of their mo-
She admires in her son what she
1d by that means con-
] she can to perpetuate herself in
1y.

appear
ther
lovedinl
tributes ¢
a worthless pr

The younger Faustina was a lively in-
stance of this sort of women. Notwith-
1ding she was married to Marcus Aure-
18, one of the greatest, wisest, and best

mon gladiator much the prettier gentle-
man; and had taken such care to accom-
plish her son Commodus according to her
own notions of a fine man, that when he
ascended the throne of his father, he be-
came the mo lish and abandoned tyrant
that was ever placed at the head of the
Roman empire, i himself in no-
thing but the figl es, and knock-
ing out men’s brains. As he had no taste
of true glory, we see him in several medals
and statues, which still extant of him,
equipped like a Hercules, with a club and
a lion’s skin.

I have been led into this speculation by
the characters I have heard of a country
gentleman and his lady, who do not live
many miles from Sir Roger. The wife is
an old coquette, that is always hankering
after the diversions of the town; the hus-
band a morose rustic, that frowns and frets
atthename of it. The wife is over-run with
affectation, the husband sunk into brutality.
The lady cannot bear the noise of the larks
and nightingales, hates your tedious sum-
mer-days, and is sick at the sight of shady
woods and purling streams; the husband
wonders how any one can be pleased with
the fooleries of plays and operas, and rails
from morning to night at essenced fops and
tawdry courticrs. The children are edu-
cated in these different notions of their pa-
rents. The sons follow the father about
his grounds, while the daughters read vo-
lumes of love-letters and romances to their
mother. By this means it comes to pass,
that the girls look upon their father as a
clown, and the boys think the ir mother no
better than she should be.

How different are the lives of Aristus and
Aspasia! The innocent vivacity of the one
is tempered and composed by the cheerful
gravity of the other. The wife grows wise
by the discourses of the husband, and the
husband good-humoured by the conversa-
tions of the wife. Aristus would not be so
amiable were it not for his Aspasia, nor
Aspasia so much_esteemed were it not for
her Aristus. Their virtues are blended
in their children, and diffuse through the
whole family a perpetual spirit of be-
nevolence, complacency, and satisfaction,

-
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Vertentem sese frustra sectabere canthum,
Cum rota posterior curras et in axe securido

Pers. Sat. v. 71.
Thou, like the Hindmost chariot wheels, art curst
Stillto be near, but n€’er to be the first.—Dryden.

Saturday; July 28, 1711.

GREAT masters in painting never care
for drawing people in the fashion, as very
well knowing that the head=dtess, or ])m'i'-
wig, that now prevails, and gives 4 grace
to their portraitures at present, will make
a very odd figute, and perhaps look mon-
strods ifi the eyes of posterity.
reason they often represent an illustrious
person in a Roman habit, or in soitie other
dress that never varies.
the sake of my countty friends, that there
was such a Kind of everlasting drapery to
be made use of by all who live at a certain
distance from the town; and that they
Wwould agree upon such fashions as should
hever be liable to changes and innovations.
For want of this standing dress, a man who
takes a journey. into the courtry is as much
surprised as one who walks in'a gallery of
old family pictures, and finds as great a
variety of garbs and habits in the persons
he converses with. Did they keep to one
constant dress they would sometirhes be in
the fashion, which they never are as mat-
ters are managed at present. If instead of
running after the mode, they would con-
tinue fixed in one certain habit, the mode
would some time or other overtake them,
as a clock that stands still is sure to point
right once in twelve hours. In this case
therefore I would advise them, as a gentle-
man did his friend who was hunting about
the whole towh after a rambling fellow—If

you follow him you will never find him, but

if you plant_yourself at the c¢orner of any
one street; I will engage it will not be long
before you see him.

I have alteady touched upon this subject
in a speculation” which shows how cruelly
the country are led astray in following the
town; and equipped in a ridiculous habit,
when they fancy themselves in the height
of the mode. Since that speculation T have
received a letter (which I there hinted
at) from a gentleman who is now in the
Wwestern circuit:

‘MR. SpEcTATOR,—Being a lawyer of
the Middle-Temple, a Cornishman by birth,
generally ride the western circuit* for my

health, and as I am not interrupted with |

clients, have leisure to make many obser-
vations that escape the notice of my fellow-
travellers.

¢ One of the most fashionable women 1|
met with in all the circuit was my landlady |
at Staines, where I chanced to be on a holi- |

day. Her commode was not half a foot
high, and her petticoat within some yards
of a modish circumference, In the same
place 1 observed a young fellow with a

* Counsellors generally go on the eircuit through theit
native counties.
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tolerable periwig, had it not been covered

| with a hat that was shaped in the Ramilie-
cock. As I proceeded in my journey, I
| observed the petticoat grew scantier and
| scantier, and about threescore miles from
London was so very unfashionable, that
a woman might walk in it without any
manner of inconvenience.

* Not far from Salisbury I took notice ot
a justice of peace’s lady, who was at least
ten years behind-hand in her dress; but at
the same time as fine as hands could make
iler: She was flounced and furbelowed
from head to footj every ribbon was wrin-
kled, and every part of her garments in
curl, so that she looked like one of those
animals which in the country we call a
Friezeland hen.

¢Not many miles beyond this place I
was informed that one of the last year’s
little muffs had by some means or other
straggled into those parts, and that all the
women of fashion were cutting their old
muffs in two, or retrenching them, accord-
ing to the little model which was got among
them. I cannot believe the report they
have tHere, that it was sent down franked
by a parliament-man in a little packet; but
probably by next winter this fashion will be
at the height in the country, when it isquite
out at London.

‘The greatest beau at our next county
sessions was dressed in a most monstrous
flaxen periwig, that was made in King
William’s reign. The wearer of it goes,
it seems, in his own hair when he is at
home, and lets his wig lie in buckle for a
whole half year; that he may put it on upon
occasion to meet the judges In it.

‘I must not here omit an adventure
which happened to us in a country church
upon the frontiers of Cornwall. As we
were in the midst of the service, a lady
who is the chief woman of the place, and
had passed the winter at London with her
husband, entered the congregation in a little
head-dress, and a hooped petticoat. The
people, who were wonderfully startled at
such a sight, all of them rose up. Some
stared at the prodigious bottom, and some
at the little top of this strange dress. In
the mean time the lady of the manor filled
the area of the church, and walked up to
her pew with an unspeakable satisfaction,
amidst the whispers, conjectures, and asto-
nishment of the whole congregation.

¢Upon out way from hence we saw a
young fellow riding towards us full gal-
lop, with a bob wig and black silken bag
tied to it. He stopt short at the coach,
| to ask us how far the judges were behind
us. His stay was so very short, that we
had only time to observe his new silk waist-
coat, which was unbuttoned in several
places to let us see that he had a clean shirt
on, which was ruffled down to his middle.

‘From this place, during our progress
through the most western parts of the

I\'CS in King

| kingdom, we fancied ourse

RS A R e Y N e P g Ay - -

Sl LAt

TR o 1Y




No. 130.] THE

SPECTATOR.

197

Charles the Second’s reign, the people | time ofgthe year; and set the heads of our

having made very little v
dress since Ul it time. The smartest of
the country ’squires appear still in thé
Monmouth-cock, and when they go a_ \\ )0-
ing (whetlier they have any post 1'1
mlhtm or not) they generally put on a 1(
coat.
prised, at the place we h\' at last night, to

variations in their | servant-maids so agog for husbands that we

do not L‘l)b'i.[ 0 have any business done as
it should be, g,lsl they are in the country.
hd\( a lmm dairy -maid who crosses
ﬂ\ur hands with a puw of silver every
summer, and never fails being promised the

We were, indeed, very much sur- handsmﬂ( st young fellow in the parish for

her pains. Your friend the butler has been

meet with a gentleman that had accoutred | fool enough to be seduced by thém; and

himself in a mght-cap-wig, a coat with long
pockets and slit sleev es, and a pair of shoes |
with high scollop tops; but we soon found |

y his conversation that he was a person |
\\'hn laughed at the ignorance and rusticity
of the country people, and was resolved to
live and die in the mode.

Sir, if you think this account of my tra-
\‘cls may be of any advantage to the public,
I will next year trouble you with such oc-
currences as I shall meet with in other parts
of England. For I am informed there are
greater curiosities in the northern circuit
than in the western; and that a fashion
makes its progress much slower into Cum-
berland than into Cornwall, I have heard
in particular, that the Steenkirk* arrived
but two months ago at Newcastle, and that
there are several commodes in those parts
which are worth taking a journey thither
to see.’ C.
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Convectare

Monday, July 30, 1711,
recentes
juvat predas, et vivere rapto.
Virg. JEn. vii. T48.
A plundering race, still eager to invade,
On spoil they live, and make of theft a trade.

As I was yesterday riding out in the fields
with my friend Sir Roger, we saw at a little
distance from us a troop of gipsies. Upon
the first discovery of them, my friend
was in some doubt whether he should not
exert the justice of the peace upon such a
band of lawless vagrants; but not having his
clerk with him, who is a necessary coun-
sellor on these occasions, and feari ing that
his poultry might fare the worse for it, he
let the thmwht drop; but at the same time
gave me a pu"uuhr account of the mis-
chiefs thcx do in the country, in stmlmq
people’s goods and spoiling their servants,
‘If a stray piece of linén hs ngs upon a
hedge,” says Sir Roger, “they are sure to
have it; if a hog loses his way in the fields,
it is ten to one but he beco mes their prey
our geese cannot live in peace for them; if
4 man ]n'uchutu them with s(\ult\, his |
hen-roost is sure to pay for it. They |
generally stmggk into thuc parts about this |

* The Steenkirk was a military cravat of black silk
This, as well as many other ornaments of dress, receiveg
the name from the overjoved Parisians after the battle
of Steenkirk, fought Aug. 2. 1692; and the English, with
their accustomed complacency towards every thing
French, adopted it, although its very name was in.
tended to perpetuate the remembrance of their own |
Sovereign's defeat.

thnm,h he is sure to lose a l\mfc. a fork, or
(1 spoon every time his fortune is told lnm,
[ generally shuts himself up in the pantry
with an old gipsy for above half an hour
once in a twelve-month. Sweethearts are
the things they live upon, which they be-
stow very plentifully upon all those that
{apply themselves to them. You see now
and then some handsome young jades
among them: the sluts h: e very often
white teeth and black eyes.’

Sir Roger observing that I listened with
grgat attention to his account of a people
who'were s0 entirely new to me, told me,
that, if T \mnld they should tell us our for-
tunes, As as very well pleased with
the knight’s plul sal, we rid up and com-
mumz .m(l our lmn( s to them. A Cas-

sandra of thL crew, after having examined
my -lines ver) gently, told me, that I
loved a pretty maid in a cornet, that 1 was
La gnnd woman’s nnm, with some other par-
ticulars which I do not think pmpu‘ to re-

{ late. My friend Sir Roger alighted frcm his

horse, and exposing his palm to two or three
‘that stood h_\ him, they ¢ rumpled it into all
| shapes, and d iligu\ﬂ\', anned every wrinkle
that could be made in it; when one of them,
who was older and more sun-burnt than
tl}tfrc»t, told him, that he had a widow in
his line of life. Upon which the knight
cried, ¢ Go, go, you are an idle baggage;’
and at the same time smiled upon me. The
gipsy finding he was nnt displeased in his
heart, told him after a farther inquiry into
his Imnd, that his true-love was constant,
and that she should dream of him to-night.
My old friend cried Pish! and bid her go
on. The gipsy told him that he was a
bachelor, but would not be so long; and
that he was dearer to somebody than he
thought. The l\mqht still l(pmtul ‘She
w;u an idle baggage,” and bid her go on,
¢ Ah, master,’ says the gipsy, ‘that mgm\h
lu r of yours makes a pretty woman’s heart
ache; you have not that simper about the
| mouth for nothing.’—T he uncouth gibberish
with which all this was uttered, like the
darkness of an oracle, made us the more
‘ attentive to it. To be short, the knight left
[ the money with her that he had crossed her
| hand with, and got np again on his horse.
As we were n(' away, Sir Roger told
me, that he knew several sensible ])U)plc
|\\'uu believed these gipsies now and ther
| foretold very strange things; and for halt
|'m hour together appeared more jocund
| than ordinary. In the height of his good-
| humour, meeting a common beggar upon




198

the road, who was no conjurer, asthe went
to relieve him he found his pocket was
picked; that being a kind gf+paBnistry at
which this race of vermin are wery dex-
trous. 1
I might here entertain my réader with
historical remarks on this idle profligate
])cn])l(-, who infest all the courltries of

Curope, and live in the midst of govern-
ments in a kind of commonwealth by them-
selves. But instead of entering into observa-
tions of this nature, I shall fill the remain-
ing part of my paper with a story which is
still fresh in Holland, and was printed in
one of our monthly accounts about twenty |
years ago. ©As the frekschuyt, or hack-|
ney-boat, which carries passengers from |
Leyden to Amsterdam, was putting off, a |
boy running along the side of the canal de- |
sired to be taken in: which the master of |
the boat refused, because the lad had not|
quite money enough to pay the usual fare.

Akn eminent merchant being pleased with |
the looks of the boy, and secretly touched

with compassion towards him, paid the

mouey for him, and ordered him to be take
on board. Upon talking with him after-
wards, he found that he could speak readily
in three or four languages, and learned upon
farther examination that he had been stolen
away when he was a child by a gipsy, and
had rambled ever since with a gang of those
strollers up and down several parts of Eu-
rope. It happened that the merchant,
whose heart seems to have inclined towards
the boy by a secret kind of tinct, had
himself lost a child some years before.
The parents after a long search for him,
gavehimup fordrowned in one of the ca-
nals with which that country abounds;
and the mother was so afflicted at the loss
of a fine boy, who was her only son, that
she died for grief of it. Upon laying to-
gether all particulars, and examining the
several moles and marks by which the mo-|
ther used to describe the child when he
was first missing, the boy proved to be the
son of the merchant, whose heart had so
unaccountably melted at the sight of him.
The lad was very well pleased to find a fa-
ther who was so rich, and likely to leave
him a good estate: the father on the other
hand was not a little delighted to see a son |
return to him, whom hehad givenup forlost,
with such a strength of constitution, sharp-
ness of understanding, and skill in languages.’
Here the printed story leaves off; but if I|
may give credit to reports, our linguist|
having received such extraordinary rudi-

ments towards a good education, was after- |
wards trained up in every thing that

becomes a gentleman; wearing off by little |
and little all the vicious habits and prac-
tices that he had been used to in the course
of his peregrinations. Nay, it is said, that
he has since been employed in foreign
courts upen national business, with great
reputation to himself and honour to those |
who sent him, and that he has visited seve-|
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ral countries as a public minister, in whicl
he formerly wandered as a gipsy. C.

Now 131.] Tuesday, July 31, 1711,

Ips® rursum concedite sylve.
Virg. Ec. x. G3.

Once more, ye woods, adieu.

It is usual for a man who loves country
sports to preserve the game in his own
grounds, and divert himself upon those that
belong to his neighbour. My friend Sir
Roger generally goes two or three miles
from his house, and gets into the frontiers
of his estate, before he beats about in search
of a hair or partridge, cn purpose to spare
his own fields, where he is always sure of
finding diversion, when the worst comes to
the worst. By this means the breed about
his house has time to increase and multiply,
besides that'the sport is the more agreea-
ble where the game is the harder to come
at, and where it does not lie so thick as to
produce any perplexity or confusion in the
pursuit. For these reasons the country
gentleman, like the fox, seldom preys near
his own home.

In the same manner I have made a
month’s excursion out of the town, which
is the great field of game for sportsmen of
my species, to try my fortune in the coun-
try, where I have started several subjects,

[and hunted them down, with some plea-

sure to myself, and I hope toothers. Iam
here forced to use a great deal of diligence
before I can spring any thing to my mind,
whereas in town, whilst I am following one
character, it is ten to one but I am crossed
in my way by another, and put up such a
variety of odd creatures in both sexes,
that they foil the scent of one another, and
puzzle the chase. My greatest difficulty
n the country is to find sport, and in town
to choose it.  In the mean time, as I have
given a whole month’s rest to the cities of
London and Westminster, promise myself
abundance of new game upon my return

{ thither.

It is indeed high time for me to leave the
country, since I find the whole neighbour-

[ hood begin to grow very inquisitive after

my name and character: my love of soli-

| tude, taciturnity, and particular way of

life, having raised a great curiosity in all
these parts. .

The notions which have been framed of
me are various: some look upon me as very
1)‘.‘(:11:1, some as Very mc dest, and some as
very melancholy. Will Wimble, as my
friend the butler tells me, observing me
very much alone, and extremely silent
when I am in company, is afraid I have
killed a man. The country people seem
to suspect me for a conjurer; and some of
them hearing of the visit which I made to
Moll White, will needs have it that Sir
Roger has brought down a cunning man
with him to cure the old woman, and fres
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the country from her charms. So that the |
character ‘which I go under in part of the |
neighbourhood, is what they here call a
White Witch. [

A justice of peace, who lives about five
miles off, and is not of Sir Roger’s party,
has it seems said twice or thrice at his ta- |
ble, that he wishes Sir Roger does not har- [
bmu‘ a Jesuit in his house, and that he|
thinks the gentlemen of thc country would
do very well to make me give some account |
of myself.

On the other side, some of Sir Roger’s
friends are 2fraid the old } knight is imposed
upon by a designing nllnw; and as they
have heard that he converses very promis-
cuously when he is in town, do not know
but he has by rought down with him s¢ mc‘
discarded W ]u\, that is sullen, and says
nothing because he is out of place.

Such is the variety of o pinions which are
here entertained of me, so that I pass|
among some for a disaffected person, and
among others for a popish priest; among
some for a wizard, and among others for a
murderer; and all this for no other reason
that T can imagine, but because I do not
hoot, and halloo, and make a noise. Itis
true my friend H:'.‘ Roger tells them,— |
¢ That it is my way,’ and that I am only a |
Philosopher; but this will not satisfy them.
They think there is more in me than he
discovers, and that I do not hold my tongue
for nothing.

For these and other reasons I shall set
out for London to-morrow, h: wing feund
by experience that the country is nct a
place for a person of my temper, who does
not love jollity, and what they call good
neighbourhood. A man that is out of hu-
mour when an unexpe <tul guest breaks in
upon him, and does not care for sacrificing
an afterncon to every ch'mm-""vwr that
will be the master of his own time, and the |
pursuer of his own inclinations, makes but '

a very unscciable figure in this kind of life.
I shall therefore retire into the town, if I
may make use of that phrase, and get into
the crowd again as fast as I can, in order to

e alone. I can there raise \\h it specula-
tl(ms I please upon others without being
observed myself, and at the same time enjoy
all the advantages of company, with all the
privileges of solitude. In the meanwhile,
to finish the month, and conclude these my
rural speculations, I shall here insert a let-
ter from my friend Will me mb, who
has not lived a month for these forty years
out of the smoke of London, and rallies me
after his way upon my country life.

‘DEAR Srrc,—I supposssthis letter will
find thee pic king of daisies, or smelling to |
a lock of hay, or ], 1ssing away thy time in
some innocent country dl\(‘ sion of the like |
nature. [ have howeverorders fromtheclub |
to summon thee up to town, being all of us |
cursedly afraid thou wilt not be able torelish |
our company, after thy conversations w ith |

| loquitur, aut se ostentat, aut eornm quibu

THE SPECTATOR. 199

Moll White, and Will Wimble. Prythec
do not send us any more stories of a cock
and a bull, nor frighten the town with
spirits and witches. ~Thy speculations be-

{gin to smell confoundedly of woods and

meadows. If thou dostnot come up quickly,
we shall conclude that thou art in love with
cne of Sir Roger’s dairy-maids. Service to
the knight. Sir Andrew is grown the cock
of the club since he left us, “and if he does

not return quickly will make every mother’s

| son of us commenwealth’s men. Dear Spec,
| thine eternally,

C. ‘WILL HONEYCOMB.’

No. 132.] Wednesday, August 1, 1711.
Qui, aut tempus quid postulet non videt, aut plura
cnm est ra-
tionem non habet, is ineptus esse dicitur.—7T'ull

That man may be called impertinent, who considers
not the circumstances of time, or engrosses the conversa-
tion, or makes himself the subject of his discourse, or
pays no regard to the company he is in.

HavinG notified to my gooed friend Sir
Roger that I should set out for London the
next day, his horses were ready at the ap-
peinted heur in the evening; and, attended
by one of his grooms, I arrived at the coun-
try-town at tmlwht, in order to be ready
for the stage-coach the day following. As
soon as we arrived at the nn, the servant,
who waited upon me, mqunul of the cham-
berlain in my hes mng what company h(' had
for the coach? The fellow answered, ¢ Mrs.
Betty Arable, the great fortune, and the
widow her mother; a recruiting officer,
(who took a ]) ace because they were to
go,) ycung ’Squire Quickset, her ccusin
(ﬂmt her mmh(" wished her to be mar nc(l
to;) Ephraim the Quaker, her guardian;
and a gentleman that had stud xul h 11‘\~c1‘
dumb, from Sir Roger de Coverley’s.” I
observed by what he said of my self, that
according to his office he dealt much in in-
telligence; and deubted not but there was
some foundation for his reports of the rest
of the company, as well as for the whim-
sical account he gave of me. The next
morning at day-break we were all called;
and I, who know my own natural shyness,
and endeaveur to be as little liable to hl,
disputed with as possible, dressed imme-
diately, that I might make no one wait.
The first preparati on for cur setting out
was, that the captain’s | e was placed
near the coac 11m an, and a drum behind the
coach. In the mean time the drummer,
thc captain’s equip €, was very loud,

¢ that none of the captain’s things sheuld be
C

placed so as to be spoiled;’ upon which his
cloak-bag was fixed in the seat of the coach:
and the cap stain himself, according to a fre-
(»ucm though invidious behaviour of mili-

ary men, ordered his man to loock sharp,
J\ t none but one cf the ladies should have
the place he had taken fronting the coach-
box,






