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1. that he whom I must have loved from duty,

with ho-| Iam gla
ad been, is such a one as I can love from

such authors as I could not name
whatever he h

nour. This I must confess to have been a
e : . inclination.
piece of very great self-denial: for as the 5 g
public relishes nothing better than the ridi-|  ‘MR. SepecTATOR,—I 2am the happy fa-
cule which turns upon a writer of any emi- | ther of a very towardly son, In whom I do
nence, so there is nothing which a man that | ot only see my life, but also my manner of
has but a very ordinary talent in ridicule | life renewed. It would be extremely bene-
may execute with greater ease. One might | ficial to society, if you would ff‘equcntl_v re-
raise laughter for a quarter of a \'(‘:’11"tr>-5 sume sub;ccts which serve to bind these sort
gether upon the works of a person who has | of relations faster, and cnd(.-:—\.r the ties of
published but a very few volumes. For blood with those of good-will, protection,
which reason I am astonished, that those| observance, ip('.\llgch(-, and veneration. I
who have appeared against this paper have | would, methinks, have this done after an
made so very little of it. The criticisms | uncommon method, and do not think any
which I have hitherto published, have becn | ¢ who is not capable of writing a good
made with an intention rather to di>cuvcr! play, fit to undertake a work wherein there
beauties and excellences in the writers of | will necessarily occur so many secret in-
my own time, than to publish any of their | stincts, and biases of human nature which
faults and imperfections. In the mean | Would pass unobserved by common cyes
while I should take it for a very great| thank Heaven I have no outrageous ofience
favour from some of my underhand de-|2 1inst my own excellent parents to answer
tractors, if they would break all measures | for; but when I am now :md. then alone,
with me, so far as to give me a pretence and look back upon my past life, from my
ff’»r examining their performances with an | €arliest infancy to this time, there are many
impartial eye: nor shall I look upon it as faults which I committed that did not ap-
any breach of charity to criticise the au- | Pear to me even until I myself became a
thor, so long as I keep clear of the person. father. I had not until then a notion of the
In the mean while, until I am provoked yearnings of heart, which a man has when
to such hostilities, I shall from time to time he sees his child do a laudable thing, or the
endeavour to do justice to those who have sudden damp which seizes him when he
distineuished themselves in the politer parts fears he will act something unworthy. Itis
of learning, and to point cut such beauties in | DOt to be imagined, what a remorse touched
their works as may have escaped the ob-| M€ for a long train of childish negligences
servation of othe of my mother, when I saw my wife the
As the first Dl other day look out of the window, and turn
poets is due to Milton; 2 as pale as ashes upon secing my younger
more quotations out of h v | boy sliding upon the ice. T'hese shght in-
) ito a regular criticism | timations will give you to understand, that
e Lost, which I shall pub- there are numberlesss little crimes which
ish ry Satu , until I have given my children take no notice of while they are
Joughts upon that poem. I shall not, how- | doing, which, upon reflection, when they
\e to impose upon others my | shall themselves become fathers, they will
lar judement on this author, look upon with the utmost sorrow and con-
as my Pprivate opinion. U‘;.tmn. that they did not regard before those
of a very large ext and | whom they offended were to be no more
ir in this art has his | seen. How many thousand things do I re-
do | member which would have highly pleased
It will | my father, and I omitted for no other rea-
| son, but that I thought what he proposed
ve | the effect of humour and old age, which ]
d " am now convinced had reason and good
ublish | sense in it. I cannot now go into the par-
In | lour to him, and make his heart glad with
| an account of a matter which was of no
consequence, but that I told it, and acted in
it. The good man and woman are long
es: simce in their graves, who used to sit and
————8i quid novisti rectius istis plot the welfare of us their children, while,
Candidus !:v‘\l-'ll:l si non, his uters "mecum. ])L‘ﬂlllp*y we were sometimes 11‘”?5]””@’, at
Lib. I. Ep. vi. v. ult the old folks at another end of the house.
The truth of it is, were we merely to follow

e among our English
e 1s I have drawn

1

other, I shall ent
upon his P
i eve

ever

s or imperfections which other
ittended to, and I should be ve
any of our eminent writers p
scoveries on the same subject.
, I would always be understood to
papers of criticism in the spirit

race has expressed in these two

shor

write o
which
famecus 1

If you have made any better remarks of your own
communicate them with candour; if not make use of . o 1 hese oreat soc of life one’
{Hene X teceenit you with nature in these great duties of 13” , though
Lr e | we have a strong instinct towards the per-
C. st : s 3
s P4 S oo o T fornmig of them, we should be on both sides
S Doy S Ly T UL very deficient. Age is s0 unwelcome to the

yerality of mankind, and gr ywth towards
nhood so desirable to all, that resigna-
v is too difficult a task in the
eference, amidst the impulse

Grat
cunue ¢
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of gay desires, appears unreasonable to the
son. Thereare sofew who can grow old with
a good grace, and yet fewer who can come
slow enough into the world, that a father,
were he to be actuated by his desires, and
a son, were he to consult himself only,
could neither of them behave himself as he
ought to the other. But when reason inter-
poses against instinct, where it would carry
either out of the interests of the other, there
arises that happiest intercourse of good
offices between those dearest relations of
human life. The father, according to the
opportunities which are offered to him, is
throwing down blessings on the son, and the
sSon € n(h.nt uring to appear the worthy off-
spring of such a father. It is after this
manner that Camillus and his first-born
dwell together. Camillus enjoys a pleasing
and indolent old age, in which p;\\mn is

subdued, and reason exalted. He waits the
day of his dissolution with a 1x~'«fn.x"' n
mixed with delight; and the son fea

accession of his t;n]u-r\ fortune with dif
fidence, lest he should not enjoy or become
it as well as his predecessor. = Add to this,
,l it the father knows he leaves a friend to

the children of his friends, an easy landlord |

to his tenants, and an agreeable companior
to his acquaintance.
behaviour will make him frequently re-
membered, but never wanted. This com-
merce is so well cemented,
pomp of saying, ““Son, be a friend to such
a one when I am gone;”’ Camillus knows,
being in his favour is direction enough to

the grateful youth who is to succeed him,
without the admeonition of his me nti« ni 4
I'hese gentlemen are honoured in all *M ir

neighbourhood; and the same effect which
the court has on the manners of a kingdom,
their characters have on all who live with-
in the influence of them.

¢ My son and I are not of fortune to com-
municate our od actions or intentions to
so many as these gentlemen do; but I \\1’]
be \‘ 1d to say, my son has, by the applaus
and approbation which his behaviour to-
wards me has gained him, occasioned that
many an old man besides myself has re-
Joiced. Other men’s children follow the ex-
ample of mine, and I have the inexpressible
Jh})'nm ss of overhearing our neighbours, as
we Tide by, point to their children, dIl(l say,
with a voice of joy, ¢ There they go.’
ou cannot, Mr. Spectator, pass_your
time .nmx than in insinuating the delights
which these relations well regarded bestow
upon each other. Ordinary passages are
no longer such, but mutua 1 l'u gl an
importance to the most indifferent things,
and a merit to actions the most insignificant.
When we look round the world and observe
the many misunderstandings which are
created by the malice and insinuation of the
meanest servants between people thus re-
lated, how necessary will it appear that it
were inculcated that men would be upon
their guard to support a constancy of affec-
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tion, and that grounded upon the principles
of reason, not the impulses of instinct.

¢It is from the common prejudices which
men receive from their parents, that hatreds
are kept alive from one generation to an-
other; and when men act by instinct, hatreds
will descend when good offices are forgot-
ten. For the degeneracy of human life is
such, that our anger is more easily trans-
ferred to our children than our love. Love
always gives something to the object it de-
lights in, and anger spoils the person against
whom it is moved of something laudable in
him; from this deg ~m'1‘:u‘y, therefore, and
a sort of self-love, we are more prone to
take up the ill- will of our parents, than to
follow them in their friendships.

¢One would think there should need no
more to make men keep up this sort of re-
lation with the utmost sanctity, than to ex-
amine their own hearts. If every father
remembered his own thoughts and inclina-
tions when he was a son, and every son re-
membered what he expected from his
father, when he himself was in a state of
de puuluu e, this one reflection would pre-
serve men from being dissolute or rigid in
these several capacities. The pm\‘ r and
| subjection between them, when broken,
nan them more emphatic All\ tyrants and

ebels against each other, with greater
(1'\1':][_\ of heart, than the disruption of
states and empires can possibly produce.
I shall end this application to you with two
letters which passed between a mother and
son very lately, and are as follows:

¢ DEAR FrANK,—If the pleasures, which
| T have the grief to hear you pursue in town,
| do not take up all your time, do not deny
| your mother so much of it as to read se-
riously this letter. You said before Mr.
Letacre, that an old woman might live very
well in the country upon half my wmtlm 5
and that your father was a fond fool to give
me a rent charge of eight hundred a y

o the prejudice of his son. What Let

[ said to you upon that occasion, you ought to
| have borne with more decency, as he was
l your father’s well-beloved servant, than to
| have called him a country-put. Inthe first
|
|

acre

place, Frank, I must tell you, I will have
my rent duly p:aid, for I will make up to
your sisters for the partiality I was guilty
of, in making your father do so much as
| he has done for you. I may, it seems,
| live upon half my jointure! 1 lived upon
much less, Frank, when I carried you from
lace to pl ice in these arms, and could
ither eat, dress, or mind any thing for
feeding and tending you, a weakly (h}ld,.md
| shedding tears \\hm the convulsions you
were then troubled with returned upon you.
By my care you outgrew them, to throw
away the vigour of your youth in the arms
| of harlots, and deny your mother what is
nl\t yours to detain. Both your sisters are
cryine to see the passion which I smother;
| but if you please to go on thus like a gentle-
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man of the town, and forget all regards to|
yourself and family, 1 shall immediately |
enter upon your estate for the arrear due to
me, and without one tear more, contemn
you for forgetting the fondness of your mo-
ther, as much as vou have the example of
your father. O Frank, do I live to omit
writing myself, your affectionate mother,
CA T
< Mapanm,—I will come down to-morrow |
and pay the money on my knees. Pray
write so no more. I will take care you never
shall, for I will be for ever hereafter vour
most dutiful son, 9%
¢I will bring down new hoods for my
sisters. Pray let all be forgotten.’ T
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—Secretum iter et fallentis semita vite.
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. xviii. 103.

ADAPTED.
In public walks let who will shine or stray,
I'll silent steal through life in my own way.

It has been from age to age an affectation
to love the pleasure of solitude, among those |
who cannot possibly be suppos¢ d qualified
for passing life in that manner. This people
have takenup from reading the many agree- i
able things which have been written on that
subject, for which we are beholden to ex- |
cellent persons who delighted in being u--!
tired, and abstracted from the pleasures
that enchant the generality of the world.
This way of life, is recommended indeed
with great beauty, and in such a manner as |
disposes the reader for the time to a pleas- |
ing forgetfulness, or negligence of the par-

ticular hurry of life in which he is eng d,
together with a longing for that state which
he is charmed with in description. But

when we consider the world itself, and
how few there are capable of a religious,
learned, or philosophical solitude, we shall
be apt to change a regard to that sort of
solitude, for being a little singular in enjoy-
ing time after the way a man himself likes
best in the world, without going so far as
wholly to withdraw from it.

I have often
ed, there is not a man breathing who
does not differ from all other men, as much
in the sentiments of his mind as the features
of his face. The felicity is, when any oneis
so happy as to find out anc follow what is
the proper bent of his genius, and turn all
his endeavours to exert himself according
as that promptshim. Instead of this, which
is an innocent method of enjoying a man’s
self, and turning out of the general tracks|
wherein you have crowds of ri rals, there
are those who pursue their own way outof a |
sourness and spirit of contradiction. These |
men do every thing which they are able to |
support, as if gnilt and impunity could not
go together. They choose a thing only be-
cause another dislikes it; and affect for-
sooth an inviolable constancy in matters of
0o manner of moment. Thus sometimes an
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old fellow shall wear this or that sort of cut
in his clothes with great integrity, while all
the rest of the world are degenerated ir4o
buttons, pockets, and loops unknown to
As insignificant as even
this is, if it were searched to the bottom,
you perhaps would find it not sincere, but
that he is in the fashion in his heart, and
holds out from mere obstinacy. ButIam
running from my intended purpose, which
was to celebrate a certain particular man-
ner of passing away life, in contradiction to
no man, but with a resolution to contract
none of the exorbitant desires by which
others are enslaved. The best way of sepa-
rating a man’s self from the world, is to
give up the desire of being known to it.
After a man has preserved his innocence,
and performed all duties incumbent upon
him, his time spent in his own way is what
makes his life differ from that of a slave.
If they who affect show and pomp knew
how many of their spectators derided their
trivial taste, they would be very much less
elated, and have an inclination to examine
the merit of all they have to do with: they
would soon find out that there are many
who make a fizure below what their fortune
or merit entitles them to, out of mere choice,
and an elegant desire of ease and disin-
cumbrance. It would look like romance to
tell vou in this age, of an old man who is
contented to pass for a humourist, and one
who does not understand the figure he ought
to make in the world, while he lives in a
lodging of ten shillings a week, with only
one servant; while he dresses himself ac-
cording to the season in cloth or in stuff,
and has no one necessary attention to any
thing but the bell which calls to prayers
twice a-day: I say it would look like a fable
to report that this gentleman gives away all
which is the overplus of a great fortune by
secret methods to other men. If he has not
the pomp of a numerous train, and « f pro-
fessors of service to him, he has every day
he lives the conscience that the widow, the
fatherless, the mourner, and the strang
bless his unseen hand in their prayers.
humourist gives up all the compliments
which people of his own condition could
make him, for the pleasure of helping the

flicted, supplying the needy, and be-
friending the neglected. This humourist
keeps to himself much more than he wants,
and gives a vast refuse of his superfluities
to purchase heaven, and by freeing others
from the temptations of worldly want, to
carry a retinue with him thither.

Of all men who affect living in a particu-
Jar way, next to this admirable character,
I am the most enamoured of Irus, whose
condition will not admit of such largesses,
and who perhaps would not be capable of
making them if it were. Irus, though he is
now turned of fifty, has not appeared in the
world in his real character since five-and-
twenty, at which age he ran out a small
patrimony, and spent some time after with
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rakes wl d lived upon ]»
ten years time passe [I n all
by-paths, and sor
>t \(Ih e town,

ew the
at circumstances

A courseof | sensible citizen, or scholay
- little alleys, | world.
verns and |in the life of Irus, thus does he pass
ect skill [away his days a stranger to mankind; and
i at his death, the worst that will be said of
[ him will be, that he got by every man who
(] ns from him, more than he

10 h

all w ]Hl are in |
>d very rightly, |
keep his pov (1

ndition.
that '\»hfl'; h: (*fl:'

nation to print the following
have heard the author of them

secret, he she w not feel the weis ] 1ere or other seen me, and by an
ved tl 1ght into an affect € lent faculty in mimickry my corres-
usness. Upon pondents tell me he can assume my air, and

one p

ved to g > my taciturnity a slyness whic I\ (l]\ut\.
in the thi 1 f more than any thing I could say if T we

he repaired to Long-lane, and looked | present. Thus I am glad my \‘I-m e is
upon several dresses which hung there de- | atoned for to the good company in town.,
serted by Im ir first masters, and expost { He has carried his skill in imitation so far,
to the purcl of the idder. At this|as to have forged a letter from my friend
place he ‘i‘hmjvkl his i f |Sir Roger in such a manner, that any one
clothes fit for a much younger man, to|but I who am thor ughly
warm ones that would be decent for a much | him, would have taken it for
older one. ‘Il'll~ came out :‘»1-:1“ rna_"h]‘\' equ ' ECTATOR.—Hayv
ped from head to foot, with a little oa > how swet
, in the form of a substanti: 1l m
not mind his xTn ss, tu

y verse; I ha

1

veen them) called i

f my profession of

c\])} >

h this f rtune, he

f quality are
nsucha
houses
wh I', employed
- wit and wine.
Coverley’s

his present I

the mansion-}

mere
- }' ”‘
: he sure t w,t':w ()m

must come to some he having received stren
no heirs, have that effect wherever he is |since his fit of the ¢
known, that he ha S every dx\ three or four | with it; he iti
invitations to dine -Mw.m s, whicl e of fan
he generally takes cz se in sucl
manner as not to seem incl i
man. All the young n )
say he is just the same man |
they were boys. He uses no ar
world, but makes use of men’s desi
him to get 2 maintenance out of t}
he carries on by a certain pe
(which he acts very well) that no one v
believe c« X ~~:'ﬂ\’ enter into the
of a poor 1 hi
carriage

Pray geta pure snug ro
> in the | te °rm mlu Ip fill ye ur yumper wi
ecl 11) but you must have no bells

the active
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your songs, and tells the story of the sthof | I am enga 1 in this speculation by a
November to perfection. Yours to serve sight which I lately met with at the opera.
you, ROGER DE COVERLEY.’ s T was standing in the hinder part of a
PE R i, VP oLIiEs 4 | box, I took notice of alittle cluster of women
hw}\f have lost old John since you WeAs sitting together in the prettiest coloured
Y 2 heods that I ever saw. One of them was

— : blue, another yellow, and another philo-
mot; the fourth was of a pink colour, and

No. .1 Thursday, January 3, 1711-12. | the fifth of a pale green. I looked with
Dixerit e multis aliquis, quid virus in angues | as much pleasure upon this 1]((1'\‘. 1)11!_‘1} i
Adjicis ? et rabide tradis ovile lupe ? coloured assembly, as upon a bed of tulips,

Ovid de Art. Am. Lib. iii.7. | and did not know at first whether it might
Jut some exclaim ; what frenzy rules your mind? | not be an Cn‘b:"“:‘.\' of Indian queens; but
Would you increase the craft of womankind ? upon my going about into the pit, and taking
Teach them new wiles and arts? as well you may | them in front, I was immediately undeceiv-
Instruct a snake to bite, or wolf to prey.  Congreve. | 3 TR g i, R
ed, and saw so much beauty in every face,
OxE of the fathers, if I am rightly in- | that I found them all to be English. Such
formed, has defined a woman to be ¢us» | eyes and lips, cheeks and foreheads, could
cincxsruey, an animal that delights in finery. | be the growth of no other country. The
T have already treated of the sex in two or | complexion of their faces hindered mefrom
three papers, c( nformably to this definition; | observing any farther the colour of their
and have in particular observed, that in all | hoods, though 1 could easily perceive by
ey have been more careful than the | that unspeakable satisfaction which ap-
idorn that part of the head which | peared in their looks, that their own
ally call the outside. thoughts were wholly taken up on those
This observation is so very notorious, | pretty ornaments they wore upon their
that when in ary discourse we say 2 | heads.
man has a fine head, a long head, oragood| I am informed that this fashion spreads
head, we express ourselves metaphorically, daily, insomuch that the Whig and Tory
and speak in relation to his understanding; | ladies begin already to hang out different
whereas when we say of a woman, she has | colours, and to show their principles in their
a fine, a long, or a good head, we speak | head-dress. Nay if I may believe my friend
only in relation to her commode. Will Honeycomb, there is a certain old
It is observed among birds, that nature | coquette of his acquaintance, who intends
has lavished all her ornaments upon the | to appear very suddenly in':.\ r'Ambmv hood,
male, who very often appears in a most like the Iris in Dryden’s Virgil, not ques-
beautiful head-dress: whether it be a crest, | tioning but that among such a variety of
a comb, a tuft of feathers, ora natural little | colours she shall have a charm for every
plume, erected like a kind ¢ f pinnacle on | heart. _ e
the very top of the head. Asnature on the My friend Will, who very much values
contrary has poured out her charms in the himselfupon hisgreat insight into gallantry,
greatest abundance upon the female part | tells me, that he can: ess at the
p i hey are very assiduous humour a lady is in by her hood, as the
courtiers of Morocco knew the disposition
The peacock, in all his | of their present emperor by the c« of
; 's | the dress which he put on. When Mele-
ppear in the sinda wraps her head in flame colour, her
lady, when she is dressed either for a ball [ heart is set upon execution. When she
or birth-day. covers it with purple, I would not, says he,
But to return to our female he The | advise her lover to approach her; but if she
ladies have been for some time in 2 kind of | appears in white, it is peace, and he may
ing season with regard to th : ] x with safety.

ages
men to
we genet

of our 8

that appes

hand her out of her bo:
\eir dress, having cast great quantities of |  'Will informs me likewise, that these
. lace. and cambric, and in some | hoods may be used as signals. Why else,

1 vs he, does Cornelia always put on a

ure reduced that part of the human
n, W -k hood when her husband is gone into

me
figure to the beautiful globular fo ¢
is natural to it. We have for a great while | the country ?

kind of ornament would be| Such are my friend Honeycomb’s dreams

p l"_~ r my own part, I impute
sity of colours in the hoods to the
sity of complexion in the faces of my
pretty countrywomen. Ovid, in his Art of
has given some precepts as to this

ted wh
ituted in the place of those antiquated
commodes. Our female projectors were all
the last summer so taken up with the im- |

of their petticoats, t

particular, though I find they are different
from those which prev il among the m
dert le rec red striped

e on: white to the brown,

C comp:

if ye s, the mid- | and dark to the fair. On the centrary, my

|
dle will shift for itself.’ | friend Will, who pretends to be a greater




master in this art than Ovid, tells me,
that the palestfeatures look the most agree-
able in white sarsenet; that a face which is
overflushed appears to advantage in the
deepest scarlet; and that the darkest com-
plexion is not a little alleviated by a black
hood. In short, he is for I sing the colour
of the face in that of the hood, as a fire
burns dimly, and a candle goes half out, in
the light of the sun. ¢This,” says he, ‘your

¢
£

Ovid himself has hinted, where he treats
of these matters, when he tells us that the
blue water-nymphs are dressed in sky-

oar

wured

C ments; and that Aurora, who
always appears in the light of the rising
sun, 1s robed in saffron.’

Whether these his ¢ bservations are justly
grounded I cannot tell; but I have “often
known him, as we have stood together be-
hind the ladies, praise or dispraise the com-
plexion of a face which he never saw, from
observing the colour of her hood, and [he]
has been very seldom out in these his |

S, pr

'L:\IL'\\(‘\}

As I have nothing more at heart than the
honour and improvement of the fair sex, I
cannot conclude this paper without an e
ho ion to the British ladies, that thev
would excel the women of all other nations
as much in virtue and good sense, as they
do in beauty: which they may certainly do,

if they will be as industrious to cultivate
their minds, asthey are to adorn their
bodies. Inthe mean while I shall recom-

mend to their most serious consideration
the saying of an old Greek poet:

No.
Id )
A r
\
Ma
his 1 ¢
is i
artifices {
detest then
“kedness which people fall

into from indulgence to desires which are
natural to all, ought to place them below
the compassion of the virtuous part of t
world; which indeed often makes me
little apt to suspect the sincerity of their
virtue, who are too warmly provoked at
other people’s personal sins.” The unlawful
commerce of the sexes is of all others the
hardest to avoid; and yet there is no one
which you shall hear the rigider part of
womankind speak of with so little mercy.
It is very ce in t a modest woman cz
not abhor the breach of chastit
but pray let her hate it for herself, and
only pity it in others, Will Honeycomb

(

i

y too much;

calls these over-offended ladies, the out-
rageously virtuous.
I do not design to fall upon failures in

|
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general, with relation to the gift of chastity,
but at present only enter upon that large
; field, and begin with the consideration of
poor and public whores. The other even-
Ing, passing along near Covent-garden, I
was jogged on the elbow as I turned into
the piazza, on the right hand coming out
of James-street, by a slim young girl of
about seventeen, who with a pert air asked
me if I was for a pint of wine. I do not
know but I should have indulged my cu-
riosity in having some chat with her, but
that I am informed the man of the Bumper
knows me; and it would have made a story
for him not very agreeable to e part of
my writings, thou I have in others so
frequently said, that I am whelly uncon-
cerned in any scene I am in but merely as
a Spectator. Thisimpediment being in my
way, we stood under one of the ar s by

o

| twilight; and there I could observe as ex-

act features as I had ever seen, the most
agreeable shape, the finest neck and bosom

|in a word, the whole person of a woman

exquisitely beautiful. She affected to al-
lure me with a forced wantonness in her
look and air; but I saw it checked with
hunger and cold; her eyes were wan and
eager, her dress thin and tawdry, her mien
genteel and childish. This strange figure
gave me much anguish of heart, and to
avoid being seen with her, I wen away,
but could not forbear giving her a crown.

L

The poor hed, courtesied, and
with a blessing expressed with the ut-
most v ence, turned from me. This

creature is what they call
upon the town,” but who falli I suppose,
into cruel hands, was left in the first month
from her dishonour, and exposed to pass
u hands and discipline of one of
those hags of h whom we call bawds.
But lest I should grow too suddenly grave
and be myself outrageously
scene in one of Flet-
hischa ris drawn,
t ot whoredom ad-
mirably describ The passage I would
point to is in the third scene of the second
act of the Humorous Lieutenant. L ucippe,
who is agent for the king’s lust, and bawds
at the same time for the whole court, is
very pleasantly introduced, reading her
minutes as a person of business, with two
maids, her under secretaries, taking in-
structions at a table before her. Her wo-
men, both those under her present tutelage,
and those which she is laying wait for, are
alphabetically lown in her book; and
as she is looking over the letter Cin a mut-
tering voice, as if between soliloquy and
speak

‘newly come

rh the

1

and > economy most

]

n

set

ing out, she says,

Her maidenhead will yield me ; let me
She is not fifteen they say ; for her complexion—

now ;

Cloe, Cloe, Cloe, here I have her

Cloe, the da er of a country gentleman ;

Her age up Now her complexion, -

A lovely brown tis ; eyes black and rolling

T'he body neatly built; she strikes a lute well

Sings most enticingly. These helps consider d,
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Her maidenhead will amount to some three hundred, |
Or three hundred and fifty crowns, 'twill bear it hand- | commendation of the industry

somely
Her father’s poor ; some little share deducted,
To buy him a hunting nag.

These creatures are very well instructed |
in the circumstances and manners of all who |
are any way related to the fair one whom |
they have a design upon. As Cloe is to be |
purchased with 350 crowns, and the father |
taken off with a pad; the merchant’s wife |
next to her, who abounds in plenty, is not
to have downright money, but the merce- |
nary part of her mind is engaged with a|
present of plate, and a little ambition. She
is made to understand that it is a man of
quality who dies for her. The examination
of a young girl for business, and the crying
down her value for being a slight thing,
together with every other circumstance
inthe scene, are inimitably excellent, and
have the true spirit of comedy; though it|
were to be wished the author had added
a circumstance which should make Leu-
ciqpc’s baseness more odious.

t must not be thought a digression from
my intended speculation, to talk of bawds
in'a discourse upon wenches; for a woman
of the town is not thoroughly and properly
such without having gone through the edu-
cation of one of these houses. But the
compassionate case of very many is, that
they are taken into such hands without any
the least suspicion, previous temptation,
or admonition to what place they are going.
The last week I went to an inn in the city
to enquire for some provisions which were |
sent by a waggon out of the country; and as
T waited in one of the boxes till the cham-
berlain had looked over his parcels, I heard
an old and a young voice repeating the
questions and responses of the church-|
catechism. I thought it no breach of good- |
manners to peep at a crevice, and look in
at people so well employed; but who should
I see there but the most artful procuress in
town, examining a most beautiful country- |
girl, who had come up in the same waggon
with my things, whether she was well edu-
cated, could forbear playing the wanton |
with servants and idle fellows, of which |
this town, says she, is too full, At the same
time, ¢ whether she knew enough of breed- |
ing that if a ’squire or a gentleman, or
one that was her betters, should give her a
civil salute, she should courtesy and be
humble nevertheless.” Her innocent *for-
sooths, yeses, and’t please vou’s, and she
would do her endeavour,” moved the good
old lady to take her out of the hands of a
country bumpkin, her brother, and hire
her for her own maid. I staid ill T saw|
them all march out to take a coach; the bro-
ther loaded with a great cheese, he prevail-
ed upon her to take for her civilities to his
sister. This poor creature’s fate is not far
off that of her’s whom I spoke of above;
and it is not to be doubted, but after she has
been long enough a prey to 1 will

49
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The ironical
and charity
of these antiquated ladies, these directors
of sin, after they can no longer commit it,
makes up the beauty of the inimitable de-
dication to the Plain-Dealer, and is a mas-
ter-piece of raillery on this vice. But to
understand all the purliens of this game
the better, and to illustrate this subject in
future discourses, I must venture myself,
with my friend Will, into the haunts of
beauty and gallantry; from pampered vice
in the habitations of the wealthy, to dis-
tressed indigent wickedness expelled the
harbours of the brothel. T

be delivered over to famine.
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Cedite Romani scriptores, cedite Graii.
Propert. El. 34. Lib. 2 65.
Give place, ye Roman, and ye Grecian wits.

Saturday, January 5, 1711-12.

THERE is nothing in nature so irksome
as general discourses, especially when they
turn chiefly upon words. For this reason
I shall waive the discussion of that point
which was started some years since, whe-
ther Milton’s Paradise Lost may be called
an heroic poem? Those who will not give
it that title, may call it (if they please) a
divine poem. It will be sufficient to its
perfection, if it has in it all the beauties
of the highest kind of poetry; and as for
those who allege it is not an heroic poem,
they advance no more to the diminution of
it, than if they should say Adam is not

| AEneas, nor Eve Helen.

I shall therefore examine it by the rules
of epic poetry, and see whether it falls
short of the Iliad or /Eneid, in the beauties
'\\‘hic\[ are essential to that kind of writing.
The first thing to be considered in an epic
poem, is the fable, which is perfect orimper-
fect, according as the action which jt relates
is more or lessso. This action should have
three qualifications, in it. First, it should
be but one action. Secondly, it should be
an entire action; and, Thirdly, it should
be a great action. To consider the action
of the Iliad, Aneid, and Paradise Lost, in
these three several lights: Homer, to pre-
serve the unity of his action, hastens into
the midst of things, as Horace has observed.
Had he gone up to Leda’s egg, or begun
much later, even at the rape of Helen, or
the investing of Troy, it is manifest that
the story of the poem would have been a
series of several actions. He therefore
opens his poem with the discord of his
princes, and artfully interweaves, in the
several succeeding parts of it, an account
of cvery thing material which relates to
them, and had passed before that fatal dis-
sention. After the same manner ZEneas
malkes his first appearance in the Tyrrhene
seas, and within sight of Italy, because the
\ction proposed to be celebrated was that
of his settling himself in Latiuom. But be-
ause it was necessary for the reader to




386

know what had happened to him in the
taking of Troy, and in the preceding parts
of his voyage, Virgil makes his hero relate
it by way of episode in the second and third
books of the /Eneid. The contents of both
which books came before those of the first
book in the thread of the story, though for
preserving this unity of action they follow
them in the disposition of the poem. Mil-
ton, in imitation of these two great poets,
opens his Paradise Lost with an infernal
council plotting the fall of man, which is

the action he proposed to celebrate; and as |

for those great actions, which preceded, in
point of time, the battle of the angels, and
the creation of the world, (which would
have entirely destroyed the unity of the
principal action, had he related them in
the same order that they happened) he
cast them into the fifth, sixth, and seventh
books, by way of episode to this noble poem.

Aristotle himself allows, that Homer has
nothing to boast of as to the unity of his
fable, though at the same time that great
critic and philosopher endeavours to pal-
liate this imperfection in the Greek poet,
by imputing it in some measure to the very
nature of an epic poem. Some have been
of opinion, that the Aneid also labours in
this particular, and has episodes which
may be looked upon as excrescences rather
than as parts of the action. On the con-
trary, the poem which we have now under
our consideration, hath no other episodes
than such as naturally arise from the sub-
ject, and yet is filled with such a multi-

tude of astonishing incidents, that it gives|

us at the same time a pleasure of the great-
est variety and of the greatest simplicity;
uniform in its nature, though diversified in
the execution.

I must observe also, that as Virgil, in the
poem which was designed to celebrate the
original of the Roman empire, has de-
scribed the birth of its great rival, the Car-
thaginian commonwealth; Milton, with the
like art, in his poem on the fall of man, has
related the fall of those angels who are his

rofessed enemies. Besides the many other
beauties in such an episode, its running
parallel with the great action of the poem
hinders it from breaking the unity so much
as another episode would have done, that
had not so great an affinity with the prin-
cipal subject. In short, this is the same
kind of beauty which the critics admire in
the Spanish Friar, or the Double Discovery,
where the two different plots look like
counter-parts and copies of one another.

The second qualification required in the
action of an epic poem, is, that it should be
an entire action. An action is entire when
it is complete in all its parts; or as Aristo-
tle describes it, when it consists of a begin-
ning, a middle, and an end. Nothing should
go before it, be intermixed with it, or fol-
low after it, that is not related to it. As,
on the contrary, no single step should be
omitted in that just and regular process
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which it must be supposed to take from its

| original to its consummation. Thus we see
| the anger of Achilles in its birth, its con-
tinuance, and effects; and Aneas’s settle-
ment in Italy carried on through all the
| oppositions in his way to it both by sea and
land. The action in Milton excels (I think)
both the former in this particular; we see
it contrived in hell, executed upon earth,
and punished by heaven. The parts of it
are told in the most distinct manner, and
grow out of one another in the most natural
method.

The third qualification of an epic poem
is its greatness. The anger of Achilles was
of such consequence that it embroiled the
kings of Greece, destroyed the heroes of
Troy, and engaged all the gods in factions.
ZEneas’s settlement in Italy produced the
Cmzsars, and gave birth to the Roman em-
| pire. Milton’s subject was still greater
| than either of the fjormcr; it does not de-

termine the fate of single persons or na-
tions; but of a whole species. The united
| powers of hell are joined together for the
| destruction of mankind, which they effect-
edin part, and would have completed, had
|not Omnipotence itself interposed. The
i principal actors are man in his greatest per-
| fection, and woman in her highest beauty.
| Their enemies are the fallen angels; the
Messiah their friend, and the Almighty
their Protector. In short every thing that
is great in the whole circle of being, whe-
ther within the verge of nature, or out of it,
hasa proper part assigned it in this admir-
able poem.

In poetry, as in architecture, not only
the whole, but the principal members, and
every part of them, should be great. I will
not presume to say, that the book of games
in the /Eneid, or that in the Iliad, are not
of this nature; nor to reprehend Virgil’s
simile of the top, and many other of the
same kind in the Iliad, as liable to any cen-
sure in this particular; but I think we may
| say, without derogating from those won-
derful performances, that there is an un-
| questionable magnificence in every part of
Paradise Lost, and indeed a much greater
than could have been formed upon any pa-
gan system.

But Aristotle, by the greatness of the ac-
tion, does not only mean that it should be
great in its nature, but also in its duration,
or in other words, that it should have a due
length in it, as well as what we properly
call greatness. The just measure of this
kind of magnitude, he explains by the fol-
lowing similitude: An animal no bigger
than a mite, cannot appear perfect to the
eye, because the sight takes it in at once,
and has only a confused idea of the whole,
and not a distinct idea of all its parts; if on
the contrary, you should Suppose an animal
of ten thousand furlongs in length, the eye
would be so filled with a single part of it,
that it could not give the mind an idea of
the whole. What these animals are tothe
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eye, a very short or a very long action |
would be to the memory. The first would

be, as it were, lost and swallowed up by it, |
and the other difficult to be contained in it.
Homer and Virgil have shown their prin-
cipal art in this particular; the action of the
Iliad, and that of the /Eneid, were in them-
selves exceeding short, but are so beauti-
fully extended and diversified by the inven-
tion of episodes, and the machinery of gods,
with the like poetical ornaments, that they
make up an agreeable story, sufficient to |
employ the memory without overcharging
it. ~ Milton’s action is enriched with such a
variety of circumstances, that I have taken
as much pleasure in reading the contents

of his books, as in the best invented story I |
ever met with. It is possible, that the tra-

ditions, on which the Iliad and the Aneid

were built, had more circumstances in them

than the history of the fall of man, asitis

related in scripture. Besides, it was easier

for Homer and Virgil to dash the truth
with fiction, as they were in no danger of |
offending the religion of their country by it.
But as for Milton, he had not only a very
few circumstances upon which to raise his
poem, but was also obliged to proceed with

added out of his own invention. And in-|

deed, notwithstanding all the restraint he |

was under, he has filled his story with so
many surprising incidents, which bear so
close an analogy with what is delivered in
holy writ, that it is capable of pleasing the
most delicate reader, without giving offence
to the most scrupulous.

The modern critics have collected from
several hints in the Iliad and Eneid the
space of time which is taken up by the ac-
tion of each of those poems; but as a great
part of Milton’s story was translated in re-
gions that lie out of the reach of the sun and
the sphere of day, it is impossible to gratify
the reader with such a calculation, which
indeed would be more curious than instruc-
tive; none of the critics, either ancient or
modern, having laid down rules to circum-
scribe the action of an epic poem with any
determined number of years, days, or hours.

This piece of criticism on Milton’s Para-
dise Lost shall be carried on in the following
Saturdays’ papers. -

Mbonday, January 7, 1711-12.
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Minus aptus acutis

Naribus horum hominum—

Hor, Sat. iii. Lib. 1. 29,
unfit

For lively sallies of corporeal wit. —Creech.

It is not that I think T have been more
witty than I ought of late, that at present I
wholly forbear any attempt towards it: I
am of opinion that I ought sometimes to
lay before the world the plain letters of my
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may see I am not accuser and judge my-
self, but that the indictment is properly
and fairly laid, before I proceed against the
criminal.

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—As you are specta-
tor-general, I apply myself to you in the
following case, Viz. I do not wear a sword,
but I often divert myself at the theatre,
where I frequently see a set of fellows pull
plain people, by way of humour and frolic,
by the nose, upon frivolous or no occasions.
A friend of mine the other night applaud-
ing what a graceful exit Mr. Wilks made,
one of those nose-wringers overhearing
him, pinched him by the nose. I was in
the pit the other night, (when it was very
much crowded,) a gentleman leaning upon
me, and very heavily, I very civilly re-
quested him to remove his hand; for which
he pulled me by the nose. I would not re-
sent it in so public a place, because I was
unwilling to create a disturbance; but have
since reflected upon it as a thing that is un-
manly and disingenuous, renders the nose-
puller odious, and makes the person pulled
by the nose look little and contemptible.
This grievance I humbly request you will
I am your admirer,

JAMES EASY.’

«MR. SpECTATOR,— Your discourse of
| the 29th of December,* on love and mar-
‘[ringe, is of so useful a kind that I cannot
forbear adding my thoughts to yours on
that subject. Methinks it is a misfortune,
that the marriage state, which in its own
nature is adapted to give us the completest
happiness this life is capable of|, should be
so uncomfortable a one to so many as it
daily proves. But the mischief generally
proceeds from the unwise choice people
make for themselves, and an expectation
of happiness from things not capable of
giving it. Nothing but the good qualities
of the person beloved can be a foundation
for a love of judgment and discretion; and
whoever expects happiness from any thing
but virtue, wisdom, good humour, and a
similitude of manners, will find themselves
widely mistaken, But how few are there
who seek after these things, and do not
rather make riches their chief, if not their
only aim? How rare is it for a man, when
he engages himself in the thoughts of mar-
riage, to place his hopes of having in such
a woman a constant agreeable companion?
One who will divide his cares, and double
his joys? Who will manage that share of his
estate he intrusts to her conduct with pru-
dence and frugality, govern his house with
economy and discretion, and be an orna-
ment to himself and family? Where shall
| we find the man who looks out for one who
| places her chief happinessin the practice of
virtue, and makes her duty her continual
pleasure? No: men rather seek for money
as the complement of all their desires; and

|

correspondents in the artlessdressinwhich | _______ ] 88

they hastily send them, that the reader

* No. 261.
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u gardless of what kind of wives they take,
they think riches will be a minister toall |
kind of pleasures, and enable them to L(*(p
mistresses, horses, hounds; to drink, feast,
and game With their companions, pay their
debts contracted by former extravagances,
or some such vile and unworthy end; and
indulge themselves in pleasures which are
a shame and scandal to human nature.

Now as for women, how few of them are |

there who place the happiness of their
marriage in the having a wise and virtuous
friend? One who will be faithful and just
to all, and constant and loving to them?
Who with care and diligence will look after

and improve the estate, and without grudg- |

ing allow whatever is prudent and con-
venient? Rather, how few are there who
do not place their h: appiness in outshining
others in pomp and show? and that do not
think within themselves when they have
married such a rich person, that none of
their acquaintance shall appear so fine in
their equipage, so adorned 1n their persons,
or so magnificent iu the 'r fm Iii'll"‘ as them-
selves? are filled with
vain ideas; and I ‘L r*ﬂ\ wish T could say
that equipage and show were not the cl
good of so many women as I fear it is.

¢ After this manner do both sexes deceive |

ng

themselves, and bring reflections and dis-
grace upon the most happy and most ho-
nourable state of life; whereas, if they would
but correct their depraved taste, moderate
their ambition, and place their happiness
upon proper objects, we should not find
felicity in the marriage state such a wonder

in the world as it now is.
¢Sir, if you think these thoughts worth
inserting among your own, be pleased to
give them a better dress; and let them pass
abroad, and you will oblige your admirer,

o B

‘MR. SpecTaTOR,—As I was this day
walking in the street, there happened to
pass by on the other side of the way a
beauty, whose charms were so attracting,
that it drew my eyes wholly on that side,
insomuch, that T neglected my own way,
and chz mccd to run my nose directly against
a post; which the lady no sooner pe reeived,
but she fell into a fit of laughter, though at
the same time she was sensible that she
herself was the cause of my misfortune,
which in my opinion was the greater ag-
gravation of her crime. 1 being busy wip-
ing off the blood which trickled down my
face, had not time to acquaint her with her
barbarity, as also with my resolution, viz.
never to look out of my way for one of her
sex more: therefore, that your humble ser-
vant may be revenged, he desires you to
insert this in f"\"(f\(u' next papers, which
he hopes will be a warning to all the rest
of the women ers, as well as to poor

‘ANTHONY GAPE.’

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—I desi
your next, if the merry game

a

sta

e to know in

“The
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| parson has lost his cloak, ” §s not mightily
in vogue amongst the fine ladies this Christ-
mas, because I see they wear hoods of all
[ colours, which I suppose is for that pur-
| pose. If it is, and you think it proper, I
| will carry some of those hoods with me to
our ladies in Yorkshire: because they en-
| joined me to bring them something from
| London that was very new. If you can tell
| any thing in which I can obey their com-
| mands more agreeably, be pleased to in-
form me, and you will extremely cblige
| your humble servant.’

¢ Oxford, Dec. 29.

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—Since you appear
inclined to be a friend to the distressed, [
beg you would assist me in an affair under
which I have suffered very much. The
reigning toast of this place is Patetia; I
have pursued her with the utmost diligence
this twelvemonth, and find nothing stands
in my way but one who flatters her more
than I can. Pride is her favourite passion;
therefore if you wonld be so far my friend
as to make a favourable mention of me in
one of your papers, I believe I should not
fail in my addresses. The scholars stand
in rows, as they did to be sure in your
tlm( , at her pew doo 1 ; and she has all the
devotion paid to her by a crowd of youths
who are unacquainted with the sex, and
have inexperience added to their passion.
However, if it succeeds .1(cm<hm: to my
vows, you will make me the happiest man
in the world, and the most obliged amongst
all your humble servants.’

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—I came to my mis-
tress’s toilet this morning, for I zm\ admitted
when her face is stark naked: she frowned
and cried pish, when I said a thing that
| I stole; and I will be judged by you \\hcthu‘
| it was not very pretty. “Madam,” mid I,
¢ you shall forbear that part of your dress;
it may be well in others, but you cannot
place a p‘mh where it does not hide a
beauty.” T
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/Evo rarissima nostro 367,
Simplicitas Ars Am. Lib. i, 241.

Most rare is now our old simplieity.—Dryden,

Ovid.

I was this morning surprised with a great
knocking at the door, when my landlady’s
daughter came up to me and told me that at
| there was a man below desired to speak

with me. Upon my asking her who it was,
| she told me it was a very grave elde
person, but that she did not know his name
I immediately went down to him, and tummi
him to be the coachman of my wort} 1y friend
Roger de Coverley. He told me that
his master came to town last night, and
would be glad t a turn with me in
Gray’s Inn walk As I was wondering
with myself what had brought Sir Roger

o tak

1
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to town, not having lately received any
Jetter from him, he told me that his master
was come up to get a sight of Prince Eu-
gene, and that he desired I would imme-
diately meet him.

T was not a little pleased with the curiosity
of the old knight, though I did not much
wonder at it, having heard him say more
than once in private discourse, that he
looked upon Prince Eugenio (for so the
knight always calls him,) to be a greater
man than Scanderbeg. *

I was no sooner come into Gray’s Inn
walks, but I heard my friend upon the ter-
race hemming twice or thrice to himself
with great vigour, for he loves to clear his
pipes in good air, (to make use of his own
phrase,) and is not a little pleased with any
one who takes notice of the strength which
he still exerts in his morning hems.

I was touched with a secret joy at the
sight of the good old man, who before he
saw me was engaged in conversation with
a beggar-man that had asked alms of him.
I could hear my friend chide him for not
finding out some work; but at the same
time saw him put his hand in his pocket
and give him sixpence.

Our salutations were very hearty on both
sides, consisting of many kind shakes of the
hand, and several affectionate looks which
we cast upon one another. After which the
knight told me my good friend his chaplain
was very well, and much at my service,
and that the Sunday before he had made a
most incomparable sermon out of Dr. Bar-
row. ¢I have left,” says he, ¢all my affairs
in his hands, and being willing to lay an
obligation upon him, have deposited with
him thirty marks, to be distributed among
his poor parishioners.’

He then proceeded to acquaint me with
the welfare of Will Wimble. Upon which
he put his hand into his fob and presented
me in his name with a tobacco-stopper,
telling me that Will had been busy all the
beginning of the winter in turning great
quantities of them; and that he made a pre-
sent of one to every gentleman in the coun-
try who has good principles, and smokes,
He added, that poor Will was at present un-
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der great tribulation, for that Tom Touchy |
had taken the law of him for cutung some |

hazel sticks out of one of his hedges.
Among other pieces of news which the
knight brought from his country-seat, he
irformed me that Moll White was dead,
and that about a month after her death the
wind w2s so very high, that it blew down
the end of one of his barns. ¢ But for my
own part,’ says Sir Roger, <1 do not think
that the old woman had any hand in it.”
He afterwards fell into an account of the
diversions which had passed in his house

during the holidays; for Sir Roger, after the |

w Castriot, a celebrated nian chief in the

o he was called Seanderbeg by the
Tarks, with whom he long continued at war.

worge
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laudable custom of his ancestors, always
keeps open house at Christmas. 1 Jearned
from him that he had killed eight fat hogs
for this season, that he had dealt about his
chines very liberally amongst his neigh-
bours, and that in particular he had sent a
string of hog’s puddings with a pack of
cards to every poor family in the parish.
¢1 have often thought,’ says Sir Roger, ‘it
happens very well that Christmas should
fall out in the middle of winter. It is the
most dead uncomfortable time of the year,
when the poor people would suffer very
much from their poverty and cold, if they
had not good cheer, warm fires, and Christ-
mas gambols to support them. I love to
rejoice their poor hearts at this season, and
to see the whole village merry in my great
hall. 1 allow a double quantity of malt to
my small-beer, and set it a running for
twelve days to every one that calls forit. I
have always a piece of cold beef and a
mince-pie upon the table, and am wonder-
fully pleased to see my tenants pass away
a whole evening in playing their innocent
tricks, and smutting one another. Our friend
Will Wimble is as merry as any of them,
and shows a thousand roguish tricks upon
these occasions.

I was very much delighted with the re-
flection of my old friend, which carried so
much goodness in it. He then launched out
into the praise of the late act of parliament
for securing the church of England,{ and
told me with great satisfaction, that he be-
lieved it already began to take effect, for
that a rigid dissenter who chanced to dine
at his house on Christmas-day, had been
observed to eat very plentifully of his plum-
porridge.

After having despatched all our country
matters, Sir Roger made several inquiries
concerning the club, and particularly of his
old antagonist Sir Andrew Freeport. He
asked me with a kind smile, whether Sir
Andrew had not taken the advantage of his
absence, to vent among them some of his
republican doctrines; but soon after, gather-
ing up his countenance into a more than
ordinary seriousness, ° Tell me tml_\',’ says
he, ‘do you not think Sir Andrew had a
hand in the Pope’s procession?’—But with-
out giving me time to answer him, ¢ Well,
well,” says he, ¢I know you are a wary
man, and do not care to talk of public
matters.’

The knight then asked me, if I had seen
Prince Fugenio, and made me promise to
get him a stand in some convenient place
Where he might have a full view of that
extraordinary man, whose presence did so
much honour to the British nation. He
dwelt very long on the praises of this great
general, and I found that since 1 was with
him in the country, he had drawn many
observations together, out of his reading in
cle, and cther authors, who

t The act against occasional conformity.
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always lie in his Hall window, which very
much redound to the honour of this prince.
Havi Ing passed away the greatest part of
the morning in hearing the knight’s reflec-
tions, which were partly private and partly
political, he asked me’if I would smoke a
pipe with him over a dish of coffee at
Squires’s? As I love the old man, I take
delight in complying with every thing that
is agreeable to him, and dC("l'(ll‘l"]\ waited
on him to the coffee-house, where his vener-
able figure drew upon us the eyes of the
whole room. He had no sooner seated him-
self at the upper end of the high table, but
he called for a clean pipe, a paper of to-
bacco, a dish of coffee, a wax-candle, and
the Supplement,* with such an air of cheer-
f\ll!l(’\\ and good-humour, that all the boys
in the coffee-room (who seemed to take
pleasure in serving him) were at once em-
ployed on his several errand s, insomuch
that nobody else could come at a dish of
tea, until the knight had got all his con-
veniences about him,

No. 270.] Wednesday,

Diseit enim citius, meminitque libentius illud,
Quod quis deridet, quam quod probat

Hor. Ep. i. Lib. ¢
For what's derided by the censuring crowd
Is thought on more than what is just and good.
Dryden

January 9, 1711-12.

There is a lust in man no power can tame,

Of loudly publishing his neighbo shame
On ¢ e’s wings invidic scandals fly
While virtuous actions are but born, and d

E. of Corke.
Sooner we learn, and seldomer forget
What critics scorn, t they highly rate
Hughes's Letters, vol. ii. p. 222

I po not know that I have been in greater
delight for these many years, than in be-
holding the boxes at the play the last time
the Scornful Ladyt was acted. So great an
assembly of ladies placed in gradual rows
in all the ornaments of |U\(1\ silks, and
c (\loms, gave so lively and gz ay an impres-
sion to the heart, that methought the sea-
son of the year was vanished, and I did not

nnl\ it an’ill expression of a young fellow
who stood near me, th at called the hu-L\
those ‘beds of tulips.” It was a prett
variation of the prospect, when any one of
those fine ladies rose up and U'd honour to
he rself and friend at a distance, by courte sy- |
ing, and gave opportunity m ‘h.u friend to
show her Clmx ms to the same advantage in
returning the salutation. Here that action
is as proper and graceful as it is at church
unbecoming and impertinent. By the way
I must take the liberty to observe, that 1
did not see any one who is usually so full of
civilities at church, offer any such inde-
corum during any part of the action of the
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this effect,

| and two or three others in the play,

[No. 27
| play. Such beautiful pro ~pccts gladden our
| minds, and when considered in general,
give innocent and pleasing ideas. He that
dwells upon any one object of beauty may
fix his imagination to his disquiet; but the
contemplation of a whole A.\sunhl) together
is a defence against the incroachment of
desire, At least to me, who have taken
pains to look at beauty abstracted from the
consideration of its being the object of de-
sire; at power, only as it sits upon another,
without any hopes of partaking any share
of it; at wisdom and capacity, without any
pretensions to rival or envy its acquisitions.
I say to nn, who am ux.ll\ txu h‘um form-
ing any hopes by beholding the persons of
beautiful women, or warming myself into
ambition from the successes of other men,
this world is not only a mere scene, but a
very pleasant one. Did mankind but know
the freedom which there is in keeping thus
aloof from the world, I should have more
imitators, than the powerfullest man in the
nation has followers. To be no man’s rival
in love, or competitor in business, is a cha-
racter which, if it does not recommend you
as it ought to benevolence among those w
whom you live with, yet has it certainly l
that you do not stand so much
in need of their approbation, as you would
if you aimed at it more, in setting your heart
on the same things which the generality
doat on. By this means, and with this easy
philosophy, I am never less at a ])1 1y than
when I am at the theatre; but indeed I am
seldom so well pleased with action as in
that place; for most men follow nature no
onger than while they are in their night-

| -
| gowns, and all the busy part of the day are
| in characters which they neither become,

nor act in with pleasure to themselves or
their beholders. But to return to my ladies:
I was very well pu::xu‘ to see so great a
crowd of them assembled ata play, wherein
the heroine, as the phrase is, is so just a
picture of the vanity of the sex m torment-
ing their admirers. The lady who pines for
the man whom she treats with so much im- ‘
pertinence and inconstancy, is drawn with
much art and humour. Her resolutions to
be extremely civil, but her vanity arisir
just at the instant she resolved to ex
herself kindly, are described as by one who
had studied the sex. But when my admira-
tion is fixed upon this excellent character,
I must
confess I was moved, with the utmost in-
dignation, at the trivial, senseless, and un-
natural representation of the chaplain. It
is possible there may be a pedant in holy
orders, and we have seen one or two of
them in the world: but such a driveller as
Sir Roger, 1 so bereft of all manner of pride,
which is the characteristic of a pedant, is
what one would not ?n lieve could come into

press

nciently given to every d
sing 1o observe how much has
yme of the commenta-
rry Wives of Windsor.

mes-

tten on th

M
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the head of the same man who drew the |
rest of the play. The meeting between
Welford and him shows a wretch without
any notion of the dignity of his function; and
it is out of all common sense that he should
give an account of himself <as one sent four
or five miles in a morning, on foot, for eggs.’
It is not to be denied, but this part, and that
of the maid, whom he makes love to, are
excellently well performed; but a thing
which is blameable in itself, grows still ‘
more so by the success in the execution of
it. It is so mean a thing to gratify a loose
age with a scandalous representation of
what is reputable among men, not to say
what is sacred, that no beauty, no excel-
lence in an author ought to atone for it; nay,
such excellence is an aggravation of his
guilt, and an argument that he errs against
the conviction of his own understanding and
conscience. Wit should be tried by this
rule, and an audience should rise against
such a scene as throws down the reputation
of any thing which the consideration of re-
ligion or decency should preserve from con-
tempt. But all this evil arises from this one
corruption of mind, that makes men resent
offences against their virtue, less than those
against their understanding. An author
shall write as if he thought there was not
one man of honour or woman of chastity in
the house, and come off with applause: for
an insult upon all the ten commandments
with the little critics is not so bad as the
breach of a unity of time and place. Half
wits do not apprehend the miseries that
must necessarily flow from a degeneracy of
manners; nor do they know that order is
the support of society. Sir Roger and his
mistress are monsters of the poet’s own
forming; the sentiments in both of them are
such as do not arise in fools of their educa-
tion. We all know that a silly scholar,
instead of being below every one he meets
with, is apt to be exalted above the rank of
such as are really his superiors; his arro-
gance is always founded upon particular
notions of distinction in his own head, ac-
companied with a pedantic scorn of all for-
tune and pre-eminence, when compared
with his knowledge and learning. This
very one character of Sir Roger, as silly as
it really is, has done more towards the dis-
paragement of holy orders, and consequently
of virtue itself, than all the wit of that au-
thor, or any other, could make up for in the |
conduct of the longest life after it. I do not |
pretend in saying this, to give myself airs
of more virtue than my neighbours, but
assert it from the principles by which man- |
kind must always be governed. Sallies of ;
imagination are to be overlooked, when they |
are committed out of warmth in the recom- |
mendation of what is praise-worthy; but a [
deliberate advancing of vice, with all the

Wit in the world, is as ill an action as any

that comes before the magistrate, and ought

to be received as such by the people.
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No. 271.] Thursday, January 10, 1711-12,

Mille trahens varios adverso sole colores.

Virg. JEn. iv. 701,

Drawing a thousand colours from the light.

) Dryden.

1 RECEIVE a double advantage from the
letters of my correspondents; first, as they
show me which of my papers are most ac-
ceptable to them: and in the next place,
as they furnish me with materials for new
speculations. Sometimes indeed 1 do not
make use of the letter itself, but form the
hints of it into plans of my own invention;
sometimes I take the liberty to change the
language or thought into my own way of
speaking and thinking, and always (ifitcan
be done without prejudice to the sense)
omit the many compliments and applauses
which are usually bestowed upon me.

Besides the two advantages above men-
tioned, which I receive from the letters
that are sent me, they give me an oppor-

| tunity of lengthening out my paper by the

skilful management of the subscribing part
at the end of them, which perhaps does
not a little conduce to the ease, both of my-
self and reader.

Some will haveit, that I often write tomy-
self, and am the only punctual correspond-
ent I have. This objection would indeed
be material, were the letters 1 communi-
cate to the public stuffed with my own
commendations; and if instead of endea-
vouring to divert and instruct my readers,
I admired in them the beauty of my own
performances. But I shall leave these wise
conjecturers to their own imaginations, and
produce the three following letters for the
entertainment of the day.

¢S1r,—I was last Thursday in an assem-
bly of ladies, where there were thirteen dif-
ferent coloured hoods. Your Spectator of
that day lying upon the table, they ordered
me to read it to them, which I did with a
very clear voice, until I came to the Greek
verse at the end of it. I must confessI was
a little startled at its popping upon me so
unexpectedly. However, 1 covered my
confusion as well as I could, and after hav-
ing muttered two or three hard words to
myself, laughed heartily; and cried, “a
very good jest, faith.” The ladies desired
me to explain it to them; but I begged their
pardon for that, and told them, that if it
had been proper for them to hear, they
might be sure the author would not have
wrapped it up in Greek. I then let drop
several expressions, as if there was some-
thing in it that was not fit to be spoken be-
fore a company of ladies, Upon which the
matron of the assembly, who was dressed
in a cherry-coloured hood, commended the
discretion of the writer for having thrown
his filthy thoughts into Greek, which was
likely to corrupt but few of his readers.
At the same time she declared herself very
well pleased that he had not given a deci-
sive opinion upon the new-fashioned hoods;




¢ for to tell you truly,” says she, ‘I was
afraid he would have made us ashamed to
show our heads.” Now, sir, you must know
since this unlucky accident happened to
me in a company of ladies, among whom
I passed for a most ingenious man, I have
consulted one who is well versed in the
Greek language, and he assures me upon
his word, that your late quotation means
no more than that ““manners, not dress,
are the ornaments of a woman.” If this
comes to the knowledge of my female ad-
mirers, I shall be very hard put to it to
bring myself off handsomely. In the mean
while, 1 give you this account, that you
may take care hereafter not to betray any
of your well-wishers into the like incon-
veniences. It is in the number of these
that I beg leave to subscribe myself,
‘TOM TRIPPIT.’

THE SPECTATOR.

¢MR. SPECcTATOR,—Your readers are so |
well pleased with the character of Sir|
Roger de Coverley, that there appeared a
sensible joy in-every coffee-house, upon
hearing the old knight was come to town.
I am now with a knot of his admirers,
who make it their joint request to you,
that you would give us public notice of the
window or balcony where the knight in-|
tends to make his appearance. He has
already given great satisfaction to several |
who have seen him at Squires’s coffee-house. |
If you think fit to place your short face at |
Sir Roger’s left elbow, we shall take the |
hint and gratefully acknowledge so great
a favour. I am, sir, your most deveted
humble servant, o |

“S1r,—Knowing that you are very in-
quisitive after every thing that is curious
in nature, I will wait on you if you please
in the dusk of the evening, with my show
upon my back, which I carry about with
me in a box, as only consisting of a man,
woman, and horse.* The two first are
married, in which state the little cavalier
has so well acquitted himself, that his lady
is with child. The big-bellied woman and
her husband, with their whimsical palfrey,
are so very light, that when they are put
together in a scale, an ordinary man may
weigh down the whole family.” The little
man is a bully in his nature; but when he
grows choleric I confine him to his box un-
til his wrath isover, by which means I have
hitherto prevented him from doing mis-
chief. His horse is likewise very vicious,
for which reason I am forced to tie him |
close to his manger with a packthread. The |
woman is a coquette. She struts as much
as it is possible for a lady of two feet high,
and would ruin me in silks, were not the
quantity that goes to a large pincushion
sufficient to make her a gown and petticoat.
She told me the other day, that she heard |

* About the time this paper was published, there
were exhibited in London, two dwarfs (a man and bis
wife) and a horse of 2 very diminutive size. |

(curscd pick-thank, Mrs. Jane!”

| love and anger will give me leave.

| world whom I am p:

[No. 272.

the ladies wore coloured hoods, and ordered
me to get her one of the finest blue. Iam
forced to comply with her demands whilst
she is in her present condition, being very
willing to have more of the same breed.
do not know what she may produce me,
but provided it be a show I shall be very
well satisfied. Such novelties should not,
1 think, be cencealed from the British Spec-
tator; for which reason I hope you will ex-
cuse the presumption in your most dutiful,
most obedient, and most humbie srrv:mt’,
e
" S.

No. 272.] Friday, January 11, 1711-12.
——Longa est injuria, longe
Ambages
Great is the injury, and long the tale.
¢MR. SpecTATOR,—The occasion of
this letter is of so great importance, and
the circumstances of it such, that I know

Virg.

{you will but think it just to insert it, in
| preference to all other matters that can

})rcstnt themselves to your consideration.
need not, after I have said this, tell you
that I amin love. The circumstances of mv

| passion I shall let you understand as well

““That
Alas, I
am railing at one to you by her name, as
familiarly as if you were acquainted with
her as well as myself: but I will tell you
all, as fast as the alternate interruptions of
There
is the most agreeable young woman in the
issionately in love with,

as a disordered mind will admit.

{and from whom I have for some space of

ime received as great marks of favour as
were fit for her to give, or me to desire.
The successful progress of the affair, of all
others the most essential towards a man’s
happiness, gave a new life and spirit not
only to my behaviour and discourse, but
also a certain grace to all my actions in the
commerce of life, in all things however re-
mote from love. You know the predomi-
nant passion spreads itself through all a
man’s transactions, and exalts or depresses
him according to the nature of such a pas-
sion. But, alas! T have not yet begun my
story, and what is making sentences and
observations when a man is pleading for
his life? To begin, then. This lady has
corresponded with me under the names of
love; she my Belinda, I her Cleanthes.
Though I am thus well got into the account
of my affair, I cannot keep in the thread of
it so much as to give you the character of
Mrs. Jane, whom I will not hide under a
borrowed name; but let you know, that
this creature has been since I knew her,
very handsome (though I will not allow

| her even ‘¢ she has been ’ for the future,)

and during the time of her bloom and
beauty, was so great a tyrant to her lovers,
so overvalued herself and underrated all
1er pretenders, that they have deserted
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her to a man; and she knows no comfort
but that common one to all in her condition,
the pleasure of interrupting the amours
of others. It is impossible but you must
have seen several of these volunteers in
malice, who pass their whole time in the
most laborious way of life in getting intelli-
gence, running from place to place with
new whispers, without reaping any other
benefit but the hopes of making others as
unhappy as themselves. Mrs. Jane hap-
Pened to be at a place where I, with many
others well acquainted with my passion
for Belinda, passed a Christmas evening.
There was among the rest, a young lady,
so free in mirth, so amiable in a just re-
serve that accompanied it; I wrong her to
call ita reserve, but there appeared in her a
mirth or cheerfulness which was not a for-
bearance of more immoderate joy, but the
natural appearance of all which could flow
from a mind possessed of a habit of inno-
cence and purity. I must have utterly for-
got Belinda to have taken no notice of one
who was growing up to the same womanly
virtues which shine to perfection in her,
had I not distinguished one who seemed to
promise to the world the same life and
conduct with my faithful and lovely Belin-
da. When the company broke up, the fine
young thing permitted me to take care of
her home. Mrs. Jane saw my particular
regard to her, and was informed of my at-
tending her to her father’s house. She
came early to Belinda the next morning,
and asked her, “If Mr. Such-a-one had
been with her?”” “No.” ¢If Mr. Such-a-
one’s lady?”’ ¢ No.” ¢ Nor your cousin
Such-a-one?” ¢“No.”’—¢¢ Lord,” says Mrs.
Jane, ““what is the friendship of women?—
Nay, they may well laugh at it.—And did
no one tell you any thing of the behaviour
of your lover, Mr. What-d’ye-call, last
night? But perhaps it is nothing to you
that he is to be married to young Mrs.
on Tuesday next?” Belinda was here ready
to die with rage and jealousy. 'Then Mrs.
Jane goes on: “I have a young Kinsman

whois a clerk to a great conveyancer, who |

shall show you the rough draught of the
marriage settlement. The world says, her
father gives him two thousand pounds more

than he could have with you.”” I went in- |

nocently to wait on Belinda as usual, but
was not admitted; I writ to her, but my
letter was sent back unopened. Poor Betty,
her maid, who is on my side, has been
here just now blubbering, and told me the

whole matter. She says she did not think |

I could be so base; and that she is now
s0 odious to her mistress for having so
often spoke well of me, thatshe dare not
mention me more. All our hopes are
placed in having these circumstances fairly
represented in the Spectator, which Betty
says she dare not but bring up as soon as it
is brought in; and has promised when you
have broke the ice to own this was laid
between us, and when I can come to a
50
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hearing, the young lady will support what
we say by her testimony, that I never saw
her but that once in my whole life. Dear
sir, donot omit this true relation, nor think it
too particular; for there are crowds of for-
lorn coquettes who intermingle themselves
with our ladies, and contract familiarities
out of malice, and with no other design
but to blast the hopes of lovers, the expec-
tation of parents, and the benevolence of
kindred. I doubt not but I shall be, sir,
your most obliged humble servant,

¢ CLEANTHES.”

¢« Will’s Coffee-house, Jan. 10.
¢Sir,—The other day entering a room
adorned with the fair sex, I offered, af-
ter the usual manner, to each of them a
| kiss; but one, more scornful than the rest,
| turned her cheek. I didnot think it proper
to take any notice of it until I had asked

| your advice. Your humble servant,

E ‘E.S:?
The correspondent is desired to say

| which cheek the offender turned to him.

1 ADVERTISEMENT.
From the Parish-vestry, Jan. 9.
¢ All ladies who come to church in the
new-fashioned hoods, are desired to be
| there beforedivine service begins, lest they
divert the attention of the congregation.
T ‘RALPH.?

No. 273.] Saturday, January 12, 1711-12.
Notandi sunt tibi mores.

Hor. Ars Poet. v. 156
Note well the manners.

HavinG examined the action of Paradise
Lost, let us in the next place consider the
actors. This is Aristotle’s method of con-
sidering, first the fable, and secondly the
manners; or, as we generally call them in
English, the fable and the characters.

Homer has excelled all the heroic poets
that ever wrote in the multitude and variety
of his characters. Every god thatis ad-
mitted into his poem, acts a part which
would have been suitable to no other deity.
His princes are as much distinguished by
| their manners, as by their dominions; and
even those among them, whose characters
| seem wholly made up of courage, differ
from one another as to the particular kinds
of courage in which they excel. In short
there is scarce a speech or action in the
Iliad, which the reader may not ascribe to
the person who speaks or acts, without see-
ing his name at the head of it.

Homer does not only outshine all other
poets in the variety, but also in the novelty
of his characters. He hasintroduced among
his Grecian princes a person who had lived
thrice the age of man, and conversed with
Theseus, Hercules, Polyphemus, and the
first race of heroes. His principal actor is
the son of a goddess, not to mention the off-
| spring of other deities, whohave likewise a
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place in his poems, and the venerable Tro-
jan prince, who was the father of so many
éings and heroes. There is in these seve-
ral characters of Homer, a certain dignity
as well as novelty, which adapts them in a
more peculiar manner to the nature of an |
heroic poem. Though, at the same time, |
to give them the greater variety, he has
described a Vulcan, that is a buffoon, among
his gods, and a Thersites among his
mortals.

Virgil falls infinitely short of Homer in
the characters of his poem, both as to their
variety and novelty. /Eneas is indeed a per-
fect character; but as for Achates, though
he is styled the hero’s friend, he does nothing
in the whole poem which may deserve that |
title. Gyas, Mnestheus, Sergestus, and |
Cloanthus, are all of them men of thesame |
stamp and character:

Fortemque Gyan, fortemque Cloanthum. |

There are, indeed, several natural inci-
dents in the part of Ascanius; and that of
Dido cannot be sufficiently admired. Idonot
see any thing new or particular in Turnus. |
Pallas and Evander are remote copies of
Hector and Priam, as Lausus and Mezen- |
tius are almost parallels to Pallas and
Evander. The characters of Nisus and
Euryalus are beautiful, but common. We
must not forget the parts of Sinon, Ca-
milla, and some few others, which are fine
improvements on the Greek poet. In short,
there is neither that variety nor novelty |
in the persons of the Zneid, which we |

meet with in those of the Iliad. |
If we look into the characters of Milton, ‘
we shall find that he has introduced all the
variety his fable was capable of receiving.
The whole species of mankind was in two
persons at the time to which the subject |
of his poem is confined. We have, however, |
four distinct characters in these two per- |
sons. We see man and woman in the
highest innocence and perfection, and in
the most abject state of guilt and infirmity.
T'he two last characters are, indeed, very
common and obvious, but the two first are |
not only more magnificent, but more new |

than any characters either in Virgil or|

Homer, or indeed in the whole circle of
nature.

Milten was so sensible of this defect in |

the subject of his poem, and of the few
characters it would afford him, that he has
brought into it two actors of a shadowy and
fictitious nature, in the persons of Sin and
Death, by which means he has wrought

into the body of his fable a very beautiful |

and well-invented allegory. But notwith-
standing the fineness of this allegory may
atone for it in some measure, I cannot think
that persons of such a chimerical existence
are proper actors in an epic poem; because
there is not that measure of probability
annexed to them, which is requisite in
writings of this Kind as I shall show more
at large hereafter.
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Virgil has indeed admitted Fame as an
actress in the Eneid, but the part she acts
is very short, and none of the most admired
circumstances in that divine work. We
find in mock-hercic poems, particularly in
the Dispensary, am% the Lutrin, §everal
allegorical persons of thisnature, which are
very beautiful in those compositions, and
may perhaps be used as an argument, that
the authors of them were of opinion such
characters might have a qlacc in an epic
work. For my own part I should be glad
the reader would think so, for the sake of
the poem I am now examining: and must
further add, that if such empty unsubstan-
tial beings may be ever made use of on
this occasion, never were any more nicely
imagined, and employed in more proper
actions, than those of which I am now
speaking. :

Another principal actor in this poem is
the great enemy of mankind. The part of
Ulysses in Homer’s Odyssey is very much

|admired by Aristotle, as perplexing that

fable with very agreeable plots and intrica-

| cies, not only by the many adventures in
| his voyage, and the subtilty of his be-

haviour, but by the various concealments
and discoveries of his person in several
parts of that poem. But the crafty being I
have now mentioned makes a much longer

| voyage than Ulysses, puts in practice many

more wiles and stratagems, and hides him-
self under a greater variety of shapes and
appearances, all of which are severally de-
tected to the great delight and surprise of
the reader.

We may likewise observe with how much
art the poet has varied several characters
of the persons that speak in his infernal
embly. On the contrary, how has he
represented the whole Godhead exerting
itself towards man in its full benevolence
under the threefold distinction of a Creator,
a Redeemer, and a Comforter!

Nor must we omit the person of Raphael,
who amidst his tenderness and friendship

| for man, shows such a dignity and conde-
g

scension in all his speech and behaviour as
are suitable to a superior nature. The an-
gels are indeed as much diversified in Mil-
| ton, and distinguished by their proper parts,
| as the gods are in Homer or {)"irgil. The
| reader will find nothing ascribed to Uriel,
Gabriel, Michael, or Raphael, which is not
in a particular manner suitable to their
respective characters. *

'i‘hcrc is another circumstance in the
principal actors of the Iliad and ZEneid,
which gives a peculiar beauty to those two
poems, and was therefore contrived with
very great judgment. I mean the authors
having chosen for their heroes, persons who
were so nearly related to the people for
whom they wrote. Achilles wasa Greek,
and AEneas the remcte founder of Rome.

* The two last sentences are not in the original
| folio paper.
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By this means their countrymen (whom
they principally propose to themselves for
their readers) were particularly attentive
to all the parts of their story, and sympa-
thized with their heroes in all their ad-
ventures. A Roman could not but rejoice
in the escapes, successes, and victories of
/fEneas, and be grieved at any defcats, mis-
fortunes, or disappointments that befel him;
as a Greek must have had the same re-
gard for Achilles. And it is plain, that
sach of those poems have lost this great
advantage, among those readers to whom
their heroes are as strangers, or indifferent
persons.

Milton’s poem is admirable in this re-
spect, since it is impossible for any of its
readers, whatever nation, country, or peo-
ple he may belong to, not to be related to
the persons who are the principal actors in
it; but what is still infinitely more to its ad-
vantage, the principal actors in this poem
are not only our progenitors, but cur repre-
sentatives.” We have an actual interest in
every thing they do, and no less than our
utmost ha[l)pincss is concerned, and lies at
stake in all their behaviour.

I shall subjoin as a corollary to the fore-
going remark, an admirable observation
out of Aristotle, which hasbeen very much
misrepresented, in the quotations of some
modern critics; ¢ If a man of perfect and
consummate virtue falls into a misfortune, it
raises our pity, but not our terror, because
we do not fear that it may be our own case,

who do not resemble the suffering person.” |

But, as that great philosopher adds, ¢if we
see a man of virtue mixed with infirmities,
fall into any misfortune, it does not only
raise our pity but our terror; because we
are afraid that the like misfortunes may
happen to ourselves, who resemble the
character of the suffering person.’

I shall take another opportunity to ob-
serve that a person of an absolute and con-
summate virtue should never be intreduced
in tragedy, and shall only remark in this
place, that the foregoing observation of
Avristotle, though it may be true in other
occasions, dees not hold in this; because in
the present case, though the persons who
fall into misfortune are of the most perfect
and consummate virtue, it is not to be con-
sidered as what may possibly be, but what
actually is our own case; since we are em-
barked with them on the same bottom, and
must be partakers of their happiness or
misery.

In this, and some other very few in-
stances, Aristotle’s rules for epic poetry
(which he had drawn from his reflections
upon Homer) cannot be supposed to quad-
rate exactly with the heroic poems which
have been made since his time; since it
is plain his rules would still have been
more perfect, could he have perused the
neid, which was made some hundred
years after his death.

In my next, 1 shall go through other

>
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| who are supplied

| breught to him unaderned,
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|parts of Milton’s poem; and hope that
| what I shall there advance, as well as what

I have already written, will not only serve
as a comment upon Milton, but upon Aris-
totle. L.

No. 274.] Monday, January 14, 1711-12.

Audire est oper® pretium, procedere recte
Qui mechis non vultis

Hor, Sat. ii. Lib, 1. 37.
All you, who think the city ne'er can thrive
Till every cuckold-maker's flay'd alive,
Attend.

FPope.

I HAVE upon several occasions (that have
occurred since I first took into my thoughts
the present state of fornication) weighed
with myself in behalf of guilty females, the
impulses of flesh and blood, together with
the arts and gallantries of crafty men; and
reflect with some scorn that most part of
what we in our youth think gay and polite,
is nothing else but a habit of indulging a
pruriency that way. It will cost some la-
bour to bring pecple to so lively a sense of
this, as to recover the manly mcdesty in
the behaviour of my men readers, and the
bashful grace in the faces of my women;
but in all cases which come into debate,
there are certain things previously to be
done before we can have a true light into
the subject matter: therefore it will, in the
first place, be necessary to consider the
impotent wenchers and industrious hags,
with, and are constantly
supplying, new sacrifices to the devil «
lust. ~You are to know, then, if you are so
happy as not to know it already, that the
great havock which is made in the habita-
tions of beauty and innocence, is committed
by such as can only lay waste and nct en-
ioy the soil. When you observe the pre-

J0) j y .
sent state of vice and virtue, the offenders

are such as one would think should have no
impulse to what they are pursuing; as in
business, you see sometimes fools pretend
to be knaves, so in pleasure, you will find
old men set up for wenchers. This latter
sort of men are the great basis and fund of
iniquity in the kind we are speaking of; you
shall have an old rich man often receive
scrawls from the several quarters of the
town, with descriptions of the new wares
in their hands, if he will please to send
word when he will be waited on. This in-
terview is contrived, and the innoccent is
brought to such indecencies as from time
to time banish shame and raise desire.
With these preparatives the hags break
their wards by hittle and Iittle, until they
are brought to lese all apprehensions of
what shall befal them in the p-ssession of
younger ren. Jtis a common postscript of
a hag to a young fellow whem she invites
to a new woman, ¢ She has, I assure ycu,
seen none but old Mr. Such-a-one.’ It
pleases the old fellow that the nymph is
nd from his
bounty she is accommeodated with enc ugh to
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dress her for other lovers. This is the most
ordinary method of bringing beauty and
poverty into the possession of the town: but
the particular cases of kind keepers, skilful
pimps, and all others who drive a separate
trade, and are not in the general society or
commerce of sin, will require distinct con-
sideration. At the same time that we are
thus severe on the abandoned, we are to
represent the case of others with that
ation as the circumstances demand.
Calling names does no good; to speak worse
of any thing than it deserves, does only
take off from the credit of the accuser, and
has implicitly the force of an apology in the
behalf of the person accused. We shall,
therefore, according as the circumstances
differ, vary our appellations of these crimi-
nals: those who offend only against them-
selves, and are not scandals to society, but
out of deference to the sober part of the
world, have so much good left in them as
to be ashamed, must not be huddled in the
common word due to the worst of women;
but regard is to be had to their circum-
stances when they fell, to the uneasy per-
plexity under which they lived under sense-
less and severe parents; to the importunity
of poverty; to the violence of a passionin its
beginning well grounded, and all other al-
leviations which make unhappy women
resign the characteristic of their sex, mo-
desty. To do otherwise than this, would
be to act like a pedantic Stoic, who thinks
all crimes alike, and not like an impartial
Spectator, who looks upon them with all
the circumstances that- diminish or enhance
the guilt. T am in hopes, if this subject be
well pursued, women will hereafter from
their i.afancy be treated with an eve to their
future state in the world; and not havetheir
tempers made too untractable from an im-
proper sourness, or pride, or too complying
from familiarity or forwardness contracted
at their own houses. After these hints on
this subject, I shall end this paper with the
following genuine letter; and desire all who
think they may be concerned in future
speculations on this subject, to sendin what
they have to say for themselves for some
incidents in their lives, in order to have
proper allowances made for their conduct.

¢Jan. 5, 1711-12.

‘ Mr. SpecTtaTOR,—The subject of your
yesterday’s paper, is of so great import-
ance, and the thorough handling of it may
be so very useful to the preservation of
many an innocent young creature, that I
think every one is obliged to furnish vou
with what lights he can to expose the per-
nicious arts and practices of those unnatural
women called bawds. In order t this, the
enclosed is sent to you, which is verbatim
the copy of a letter ‘written by abawd of
figure in this town to a noble lord. T have
concealed the names of both, mv intention
being not to expose the persons but the
thing. I am, sir, your humble servant.’

[No. 275,

¢ My Lorp,—I having a great esteem for
your honour, and a better opinion of you
than of any of the quality, makes me ac-
quaint you of an affair that I hope will
oblige you to know. I have aniece that
came to town about a fortnight ago. Her
parents being lately dead, she came to me
expecting to have found me in so good a
condition as to set her up in a milliner’s
shop. Her father gave fourscore pound
with her for five years: her time is out,
and she is not sixteen: as pretty a black
gentlewoman as ever you saw; a little
woman, which I know your lordship likes;
well shaped, and as fine a complexion for
red and white as ever I saw; I doubt notbut
vour lordship will be of the same opinion.
She designs to go down about a month
hence, except I can provide for her, which
I cannot at present. Her father was one
with whom all he had died with him, so
there is four children left destitute: so if
your lordship thinks proper to make an ap-
pointment where I shall wait on you with
my niece, by a line or two, 1 stay for vour
answer; for I have no place fitted up since
I left my house, fit to entertain your honour.
I told her she should go with me to see a
gentleman, a very good friend of mine; so
I desire you to take notice of my letter, by
reason she is ignorant of the ways of the
town. My lord, I desire if you meet us to
come alone; for upon my word and honour
you are the first that I ever mentioned her
tn. So I remain your lordship’s most hum-
ble servant to command.

‘I beg of you to burn it when you've
read it.’ T

No. 275.]1 Tuesday, January 15, 1711-12.

——tribus Anticyris caput insanabile
Hor. Ars Poet. v. 30).

A head, no hellebore can cure.

I was yesterday engaged in an assembly
of virtuosos, where one of them produced
many curious observations which he had
lately made in the anatomy of a human
body. Another of the company communi-
cated to us several wonderful discoveries
which he had also made on the same sub-
| ject, by the help of very fine glasses.
This gave birth to a great variety of un-
common remarks, and furnished discourse
for the remaining part of the day.

The different opinions which were started
on this occasion presented to my imagina-
tion so many new ideas, that by mixing
with those which were already there, they
employed my fancy all the last night, and
composed a very wild extravagant dream.

I was invited, methought, to the dissec-
tion of a beau’s head, and a coquette’s
heart, which were both of them laid on a
table before us. An imaginary operator
opened the first with a great deal of nicety,
which upon a cursory and superficial view,
| appeared like the head of another man;
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but upon applying our glasses to it,
made a very odd discovery, namely,

what we looked upon as brains, were not|
| ed, and in some places damaged with snuff.

such in reality, but a heap of strange ma-
terials wound up in that shape and texture,
and packed together with wonderful art in
the several cavities of the skull.
Homer tells us, that the blood of the gods
is mot real blood, but only something like
it; so we found that the brain of a beau
was not real brain, but only something
like it.

The pineal gland, which many of our
modern philosophers suppose to be the seat
of the soul, smelt very strong of essence
and orange-flower water, and was encom-
passed with a kind of horny substance, cut
into a thousand little faces or mirrors,
which were imperceptible to the naked
eye, insomuch that the soul, if there had
been any here, musthave been always taken
up in contemplating her own beauties.

We observed a large antrum or cavity in
the sinciput, that was filled with ribands,
lace, and embroidery, wrought together in
a most curious piece of net-work, the parts
of which were likewise imperceptible to
the naked eye.
or cavities was stuffed with invisible billet-
doux, love-letters, pricked dances, and
other trumpery of the same nature. In an-
other we found a kind of powder, which set
the whole company a snéezing, and by the
scent discovered itself to be right Spanish.
The several other cells were stored with
commodities of the same kind, of which it
would be tedious to give the reader an ex-
act inventory.

There was a large cavity on each side of
the head, which I must not omit. That on
the right side was filled with fictions, flat-
teries, and falsehoods, vows, promises, and
protestations; that on the left with oaths
and imprecations. There issued cut a duct
from each of these cells, which ran into
the root of the tongue, where both joined
together, and passed forward in one com-
mon duct to the tip of it. We discovered
several little roads or canals running from
the ear into the brain, and took particular
care to trace them out through their seve-
ral passages. One of them extended itself
to a bundle of sonnets and little musical in-
struments. Others ended in several blad-
ders, which were filled either with wind or
froth. But the large canal entered into a
great cavity of the skull; from whence
there went another canal into the tongue.
This great cavity was filled with a kind of
spongy substance, which the French ana-
tomists call galimatias, and the English,
nonsense.

The skins of the forehead were extremely
tongh and thick, and what very much sur-

.d us, had not in them any single bloed-
vessel that we were able to discover, either
with or without our glasses; from whence
we ccncluded, that the party when

€
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we | must have been entirely deprived of the
that | faculty of blushing.

For, as|

Another of these antrums |
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The os cribriforme wasexceedingly stuff-

We could not but take notice in particular
of that small muscle which is not often dis-
covered in dissections, and draws the nose
upward when it expresses the contempt
which the owner of it has, upon seeing any
thing he does not like, or hearing any thing
he does not understand. Ineed not tell my
learned reader, this is that muscle which
performs the motion so often mentioned
by the Latin poets, when they talk of a
man’s cocking his nose, or playing the rhi-
noceros.

We did not find any thing very remark-
able in the eye, saving only, that the mus-
culi amatorii, or, as we may translate it
into English, the ogling muscles, were very
much worn and decayed with use; where-
as, on the contrary, the elevator, or the
muscle which turns the (-ycm\v:n'ds heaven,
did not appear to have been used at all.

I have only mentioned in this dissection
such new discoveries as we were able to
make, and have not taken any notice of
those parts which are to be met with in
common heads. As for the skull, the face,
and indeed the whole outward shape and
figure of the head, we could not discover
any difference from what we observe in
the heads of other men. We were inform-
ed that the person to whom this head be-
longed, had passed for a man above five
and thirty years: during which time he eat
and drank like other people, dressed well,
talked loud, laughed frequently, and on
particular occasions had acquitted himself
tolerably ata ball or an assembly; to which
one of the company added thata certain
knot of ladies took him for a wit. He was
cut off in the flower of his age by the blow
of a paring-shovel, having been surprised
by an eminent citizen, as he was tendering
some civilities to his wife.

When we had thoroughly examined this
head with all its apartments, and its seve-
ral kinds of furniture, we put up the brain,
such as it was, into its proper place, and
laid it aside under a broad piece of scarlet
cloth, in order to be prepared, and kept in
a great repository of dissections; our ope-
rator telline us that the preparation would
not be so difficult as that of another brain,
for that he had observed several of thelittle
pipes and tubes which ran through the
brain were already filled with a kind of
mercurial substance, which he looked upon
to be true quicksilver.

He applied himself in the next place to
the coquette’s heart, which he likewise
]aid open with great dexterity. There oc-
curred to us many particulars in this dis-
section: but being unwilling to burden my
reader’s memory tco much, I shall reserve
this subject for the speculation of another
day. L.
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Errori nomen virtus posuisset honestum.

Hor. Sat. iii. Lib. 1. 45.
Misconduct screen’d behind a specious name.
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[No. 276.

Wednesday, Jan. 16, 1711-12. | I mean here to say to you is, that the most

free person of quality can go no further
‘ than being a kind woman; and you should
[ never say of a man of figure worse than
that he knows the world. I am, sir, your

‘MR. SpecTaTor,—I hope you have | most humble servant,

philosophy enough to be capable of hearing
the mention of your faunlts. Your papers
which regard the fallen part of the fair
sex, are, I think, written with an indeli-
cacy which makes them unworthy to be

inserted in the writings of a moralist who |

knows the world. I cannot allow that you
are at liberty to observe upon the actions
of mankind with the freedom which you
seem to resolve upon; at least, if you do so,

tionof the manners of the world,according to
the quality and way of life of the persons
concerned. A man of breeding speaks

of even misfortune among ladies, without |
giving it the most terrible aspect it can |

bear: and this tenderness towards them is

much more to be preserved when you speak |

of vices. All mankind are so far related,
that care is to be taken, in things to which
all are liable, you do not mention what
concerns one in terms which shall disgust
another. Thus totell a rich man of the in-
digence of a kinsman of his, or abruptly
to inform a virtuous woman of the lapse of

one who until then was in the same degree |

of esteem with herself, is a kind of involv-
ing each of them in some participation of
those disadvantages.

It is therefore ex-|

pected from every writer, to treat his ar- |

gument in such a manner as is most proper
to entertain the sort of readers to whom his
discourse is directed. It is not necessary
when you write to the tea-table, that you

should draw vices which carry all the hor- |
ror of shame and contempt: if you paint an |

impertinent self-love, an artful glance, an
assumed complexion, you all which
you ought to suppose they can be possibly
guilty of. 'When you talk with this limi
tion, you behave yourself so as that you
may expect others in conversation may
second your raillery; but when you do it in
a style which every bedy else forbears in
respect to their quality, they have an easy

tg

remedy in forbearing to read you, and hear- |

ing no more of their faults. A man that is
now and then guilty of an intemperance is
not to be called a drunkard; but the rule of
polite raillery is to speak of a man’s faults
as if you loved him. Of this nature is what
was said by Czsar: when one was railing

. PR v - le servar
vou should take along with you the distinc- | Y humble servant,

‘FRANCIS COURTLY.”

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—] am a woman of
unspotted reputation, and know nothing I
have ever done which should encourage
such insolence; but here was one the other
day, and he was dressed like a gentleman
too, who took the liberty to name the words
““lusty fellow” in my presence. I doubt
not but you will resent it in behalf of, sir,
ELIA.?

V) W

¢ Mg. SpEcTATOR,—Yo0u lately put out
a dreadful paper, wherein you promise a
full account of the state of criminal love;
and call all the fair who have transgressed
in that kind by one very rude name, which
I do not care to repeat: but I desire to know
of you whether I am or am not one of those?

My case is as follows: I am kept by an old

| bachelor who took me so young that T know

not how he came by me. He is a bencher
of one of the inns of court, a very gay
healthy old man, which is a very lucky
thing for him; who has been, he tells me,
a scowerer, a scamperer, a breaker of win-
dows, an invader of constables, in the davs
of yore, when all dominion ended with the
day, and males and females met helter
skelter, and the scowerers drove before
them all who pretended to keep up order
or rule to the interruption of love and ho-
nour. This is his way of talk, for he is very
gay when he visits me; but as his former
knowledge of the town has alarmed him
into an invincible jealousy, he keeps me in
a pair of slippers, neat bodice, warm petti-
coats, and my own hair woven in ringlets,
after a manner, he says, he remembers. 1
am not mistress of one farthing of money,
but have all necessaries provided for me,
under the guard of one who procured for
him while he had any desires to gratify. I
know nothing of a wench’s life, but the re-
putation of it: I have a natural voice, and
a pretty untaught step in dancing. His
manner is to bring an old fellow who has

| been his servant from his youth, and is

with an uncourtly vehemence, and broke
out with, ““What must we call him who |
was taken in an intrigue with another man’s |

wife?” Casar answered very gravely, “A
careless fellow.” This was at once a re-
primand for speaking of a crime which in
those days had not the abhorrenc
it as it ought, as well as an in
all intemperate behaviou
loses its aim, by accusing iy ¢
for the audience. A werd to the

gray-headed. This man makes on the vio-
lin a certain jiggish noise to whi(‘h_l dance;
and when that is over I sing to him some
loose air that has more wantonness than
music in it. You must have seen a strange
windowed house near Hyde Park, which is
so built that no one can look out of any of
the apartments; my rooms are after this
manner, and I never see man, woman, or
child, but in company with the two persons
above-mentioned. e sends me in all the
books, pamphlets, plavs, cperas, and sor
that come out; and his utmost delicht in
me, as a woman, i to talk over his old
amours in my presence, to play with my
‘¢ the time was,” give me a kiss,

eck, say ¢“tl

o3
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and bid me be sure to follow the directions |
of my guardian, (the above-mentioned lady,)
and I shall never want. The truth of my
case is, I suppose, that I was educated for
a purpose he did not know he should be
unfit for when I came to years. Now, sir,
what I ask of you as a casuist, is to tell me
how far, in these circumstances, I am inno-
cent, though submissive: he guilty, though
impotent? I am, sir, your constant reader,
¢PUCELLA.’
¢ To the Man called the Spectator.

¢ FrieEND,—Forasmuch as at the birth of
thy labour, thou didst promise upon thy
word, that letting alone the vanities that
do abound, thou wouldest only endeavour
to straighten the crooked morals of this cur
Babylon, I gave credit to thy fair speeches,
and admitted one of thy papers, every day
save Sunday, into my house, for the edifica-
tion of my daughter Tabitha, and to the end
that Susanna the wife of my bosom might
profit thereby. But, alas! my friend, I find
that thou art a liar, and that the truth is
not in thee; else why didst thou in a paper
which theu didst lately put forth, make
mention of those vain coverings for the
heads of our females, which thou lovest to
liken unto tulips, and which are lately
sprung up among us? Nay, why didst theu
make mention of them in such a seeming,
as if thou didst approve the invention, in-
somuch that my daughter Tabitha begin-
neth to wax wanton, and to lust after these
foolish vanities? Surely thou dost see with
the eyes of the flesh. Verily, therefore,
unless thou dost speedily amend, and leaye
off following thine own imaginations, I will
leave off thee.

¢« Thy friend, as hereafter thou dost de-
mean thyself,

I. ¢«HEZEKIAH BROADBRIM.’

No. 277.] Thursday, January 17, 1711-12.

fas est et ab hoste doceri. -
Ovid. Met. Lib. iv. 428

Receive instruction from an enemy.

1 prEsuME I need not inform the polite
part of my readers, that before our cor-
respondence with France was unhappily
interrupted by the war, our ladies had all
their fashions from thence; which the mil-
liners took care to furnish them with by
means of a jointed baby, that came regu-
larly over once a month, habited after the
manner of the most eminent toasts in Paris,

I am credibly informed, that even in the
hottest time of the war, the sex made seve-
ral efforts, and raised large contributions
towards the importation of this wooden
mademoiselle.

Whether the vessel they sent out was
1'\§t or taken, or whether its cargo was
seized on by the officers of the custom-house |

as a piece of contraband goods, I have not |
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tain, that their first attempts were without
success, to the no small disappointment of
our whole female world; but as their con-
stancy and application, in'a matter of so
great importance, can never be sufficiently
commended, so I am glad to find, that in
spite of all opposition, they have at length
carried their point, of which I received
advice by the two following letters:

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—I am so great alover
of whatever is French, that I lately dis-
carded an humble admirer, because he
neither spoke that tongue nor drank claret.
I have long bewailed in secret the calami-
ties of my sex during the war, in all which
time we have laboured under the insup-
portable inventicns of English tire-women,
who, though they sometimes copy indiffer-
ently well, can never compose with that
¢ oofit” they do in France.

‘] was almost in despair of ever more
seeing a model from that dear country,
when last Sunday I cverheard a lady in the
next pew to me whisper another, that at
the Seven Stars, in King-street, Covent-
garden, there was a mademoiselle com-
pletely dressed, just come from Paris.

¢ was in the utmost impatience during
the remaining part of the service, and as
socn as ever it was over, having learnt the
milliner’s ¢ addresse,” 1 went directly to
her house in King-street, but was told that
the French lady was at a person of quality’s
in Pall-mall, and would not be back again
until very late that night. I was therefore
obliged to renew my visit very early this
morning, and had then a full view of the
dear moppet from head to foot.

¢ You cannot imagine, worthy sir, how
ridiculously I find we have been trussed up
during the war, and how infinitely the
French dress excels ours.

¢ The mantua has no lead in the sleeves,
and I hope we are not lighter than the
French ladies, so as to want that kind of
ballast; the petticoat has no whalebone, but
sits with an air altogether gallant and de-
gagé: the coiffure is inexpressibly pretty;
and, in short, the whole dress has a thou-
sand beauties in it, which I would not have
as yet made too public.

¢T thought fit, however, to give ycu this
notice, that you may not be surprised at my
appearing @ la mode de Paris on the next
birth-night. I am, sir, your humble ser-
vant, TERAMINTA.’

‘Within an hour after I had read this let-
ter, I received another from the owner of
the puppet

¢S1r,—On Saturday last, being the 12th
instant, there arrived at my house in King-

| street, Covent-Garden, a French baby for

the vear 1712, I have taken the utmost
care to have her dressed by the most cele-
brated tire-women and mantua-makers in
Paris, and do not find that I have any rea-

yet been able to learn; it is however cer- | son to be sorry for the expense I have been
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at in her clothes and importation: however, | they are now practised at the court of
as I know no person who is so good a judge | France.

of dress as yourself, if you please to call at| She added, that she hoped she might de-
my house in your way to the city, and take pend upon having my encouragement as
aview of her, I promise to amend what- | soon as it arrived; but as this was a petition
ever you shall disapprove in your next | of too great importance to be answered ex-
paper, before I exhibit her as a pattern to [ tempore, I left her without a reply, and
the public. I am, sir, your most humble | made the best of my way to Will Honey-

admirer, and most obedient servant, comb’s lodgings, without whose advice
‘BETTY CROSS-STITCH. |never communicate any thing to the public
of this nature. X.

As I am willing to do any thing in reason | __
for the service of my countrywomen, and |
had much rather prevent faults than find |
them, I went last night to the house of the Sermones ego mallem
above-mentioned Mrs. Cross-Stitch. As Repentes per humum
soon as I entered, the maid of the shop,
who, I suppose, was prepared for my com- >
ing, without asking me ‘any questions, in-| ¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—STR,—VYour having
troduced me to the little damsel, and ran | done considerable services in this great city,
away to call her mistress. | by rectifying the disorders of families, and

The puppet was dressed in a cherry- | several wives having preferred your advice
coloured gown and petticoat, with a short | and directions to those of their husbands,
working apron over it, which discovered | emboldens me to apply to you at this time.
her shape to the most advantage. Her hair [ I am a shop keeper, and though but a young
was cut and divided very prettily, with | man, I find by experience that nothing but
several ribands stuck up and down in it. | the utmost diligence both of husband and
The milliner assured me, that her com- | wife (among trading people) can keep af-
plexion was such as was worn by all the | fairs in any tolerable order. My wife at the
ladies of the best fashion in Paris. Her beginning of our establishment showed her-
head was extremely high, on which subject | self very assisting to me in my business as
1aving long since declared my sentiments, | much as could lie in her way, and I have
I shall say nothing more to it at present. [ | reason tobelieve it was with her inclination s
was also offended at a small patch she wore | but of late she has got acquainted with a
on her breast, which I cannot suppose is | school-man, who values himself for his great
placed there with any good design. knowledge in the Greek tongue. He enter-

Her necklace was of an immoderate | tains her frequently in the shop with dis-
length, being tied before in such a manner, | courses of the beauties and excellences of
that the two ends hung down to her girdle; | that language; and repeats to her several
but whether these supply the place of kiss- | passages out of the Greek poets, wherein
ing-strings in our enemy’s country, and |he tells her there is unspeakable harmony
whether our British ladies have any occa- | and agreeable sounds that all other lan-
sion for them, I shall leave to their serious | guages are wholly unacquainted with. He
consideration. has so infatuated her with his jargon, that

After having observed the particulars of | instead of using her former diligence in the
her dress, as I was taking a view of it alto- | shop, she now neglects the affairs of the
gether, the shop-maid, whoisa pert wench, | house, and is wholly taken up with her
told me that Mademoiselle had something | tutor in learning by heart scraps of Greek,
very curious in the tying of her garters; but | which she vents upon all occasions. She
as I pay a due respect even to a pair of | told me some days ago, that whereas I use
sticks when they are under petticoats, I did | some Latin inscriptions in my shop, she
not examine into that particular. Upon the | advised me with a great deal of concern to
whole, I was well enough pleased with the | have them changed into Greek; it being a
appearance of this gay lady, and the more | language less understood, would be more
S0 because she was not talkative, a quality | conformable to the mystery of my profes-
very rarely to be met with in the rest of her | sion; that our good friend would be assisting
countrywomen. | to us in this work; and that a certain faculty

As 1 was taking my leave, the milliner | of gentlemen would find themselves so much
farther informed me, that with the assist- obliged to me, that they would infallibly
ance of a watch-maker, who was her neigh- | make my fortune. In short, her frequent
bour, and the ingenious Mr. Powel, she had | importunities upon this, and other imperti-
also contrived another puppet, which by [nences of the like nature, make me very
the help of several little springs to be wound | uneasy; and if your remonstrances have no
up within it, could move all its limbs, and | more effect upon her than mine, I am afraid
that she had sent it over to her correspon- | I shall be obliged to ruin myself to procure
dent in Paris to be taught the various lean- ! her a settlement at Oxford with her tutor,
ings and bendings of the head, the risings |for she is already too mad for Bedlam.
of the bosom, the courtesy and recovery, | Now, sir, you see the danger my family is
the genteel trip, and the agreeable jet, as | exposed to, and the likelihood of my wife’s
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I rather choose a low and creeping style.
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becoming both troublesome and useless, un-
less her reading herself in your paper may
make her reflect. She is'so very learned
that I cannot pretend by word of ‘mouth to
argue with her. She laughed out at your
ending a paper in Greek, and said it was a
hint to women of literature, and very civil
not to translate it to expose them to the
vulgar. You see how it is with, sir, your
humble servant.’ :

‘Mg. SPECTATOR,—If you have that hu-
manity and compassion in your nature that
vou take such pains to make one think you
have, you will not deny your advice to a
distressed damsel, who intends to be de-
termined by your judgment in a matter of
great importance to her. You must know
then, there is an agreeable young fellow, to
whose person, wit and humour, nobody
makes any objection, that pretends to have
been long in love with me. To this I must
add (whether it proceeds from the vanity
of my nature, or the seeming sincerity of
my lover, I will not pretend to say) that I
verily believe he has a real value for me;
which, if true, you will allow may justly
augment his merit with his mistress. In
short, I am so sensible of his good qualities,
and what I owe to his passion, that I think
I could sooner resolve to give up my liberty
to him than any body else, were there not
an objection to be made to his fortunes, in
regard they do not answer the utmost mine
may expect, and are not sufficient to secure
me from undergoing the reproachful phrase
so commonly used, ¢ that she has played
the fool.” Now though I am one of those
few who heartily despise equipage, dia-
monds, and a coxcomb, yet since such op-
posite notions from mine prevail in the
world, even amongst the best, and such as
are esteemed the most prudent people, I
cannot find in my heart to resolve apon in-
curring the censure of those wise folks,

which I am conscious I shall do, if when I |

enter into a married state, I discover a
thought beyond that of equalling, if not ad-
vancing my fortunes. Under this difficulty
I now labour, not being in the least deter-
mined whether I shall be governed by the
vain world, and the frequent examples I
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¢« MR. SPECTATOR,—You will forgive us
professors of music if we make a second
application to you, in order to promote our
design of exhibiting entertainments of music
in York-buildings. It is industriously in-
sinuated that our intention is to destroy
operas in general, but we beg of you to in-
sert this plain explanation of ourselves in
your paper. Our purpose is only to improve
our circumstances, by improving the art
which we profess. We see it utterly de-
stroyed at present, and as we were the
persons who introduced operas, we think it
a groundless imputation that we should set
up against the opera itself. What we pre-
tend to assert is, that the songs of different
authors injudiciously put together, and a
foreign tone and manner which are expected
in every thing now performed amongst us,
has put music itself to a stand; insomuch
that the ears of the people cannot now be
entertained with any thing but what has an
impertinent gaiety, without any just spirit,
or a languishment of notes, without any
passion or common sense. We hope those
persons of sense and quality who have done
us the honour to subscribe, will not be
ashamed of their patronage towards us, and

|not receive impressions that patronising us

meet with, or hearken to the voice of my |
over, and the motions I find in my heart in |

_fa.\'mu‘ of him. Sir, your opinion and advice
in this affair is the only thing I know can
turn the balance, and which I earnestly

entreat I may receive soon; for until I have |

your thoughts upon it, I am engaged not to
give my swain a final discharge.

¢Besides the particular obligation you will
ay on me, by giving this subject room in
one of your papers, it is possible it may be
of use to some others of my sex, who will
be as grateful for the favour as, sir, your
humble servant, FLORINDA.

. “P.S. To tell you the truth, T am mar-
ried to him already, but pray say something
to justify me,? T 1

51

is being for or against the opera, but truly
promoting their own diversions in a more
just and elegant manner than has been
hitherto performed. We are, sir, your
most humble servants,
«<T'HOMAS CLAYTON,
¢NICOLINO HAYM,
¢CHARLES DIEUPART.
¢ There will be no performances in York-
b'uild’ings until after that of the subscrip-
tion. T
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Reddere person® scit convenientia cuique.
Hor. Ars Poet. v, 316
He knows what best befits each character.

WE have already taken a general survey
of the fable and characters in Milton’s Para-
dise Lost. The parts which remain to be
considered, according to Aristotle’s method,
are the sentiments and the language. Be-
fore I enter upon the first of these, I must
advertise my reader, that it is my design,
as soon as I have finished my general reflec-
tions on these four several heads, to give
particular instances out of the poem which
is now before us, of beauties and imperfec-

| tions which may be observed under each of

them, as also of such other particulars as
may not properly fall under any of them.
This I thought fit to premise, that the
reader may not judge too hastily of this
p':c('c of criticism, or look upon it as im-
perfect, before he has seen the whole ex-

| tent of it.

The sentiments in an epic poem are the
thoughts and behaviour which the author
ascribes tothe persons whom he introduces,

e -
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and are just when they are conformable to
the characters of the several persons. The
sentiments have likewise a relation to things
as well persons, and are then perfect when
they are such as are adapted to the subject.
Ifin either of these cases the poet endeavours
to argue or explain, to magnify or diminish,
to raise love or hatred, pity or terror, or
any other passion, we ought to consider
whether the sentiments he makes use of
are proper for those ends, Homer is cen-
sured by the critics for his defect as to this

articular in several parts of the Iliad and

dyssey, though at the same time those,
who have treated this great poet with can-
dour, have attributed this defect to the
times in which he lived. It was the fault
of the age, and not of Homer, if there
wants that delicacy in some of his senti-
ments, which now appears in the works of
men of a much inferior genius. Besides,
if there are blemishes in any particular
thoughts, there is an infinite beauty in the
greatest part of them. In short, if there
are many poets who would not have fallen
into the meanness of some of his sentiments,
there are none who could have risen up to
the greatness of others. Virgil has excel-
led all others in the propriety of his senti-
ments. Milton shines likewise very much
in this particular: nor must we omit one
consideration which adds to his honour
and reputation. Homer and Virgil intro-
duced persons whose characters are com-
monly known among men, and such as are
to be met with either in history, or in or-
dinary conversation. Milton’s characters,
most of them, lie out of nature, and were
to be formed purely by his own inventien,
It shows a greater genius in Shakspeare to
have drawn his Caliban, than his Hotspur,
or Julius Czsar: the one was to be sup-
plied out of his own imagination, whereas
the other might have been formed upon
tradition, history and observation. It was
much easier therefore for Homer to find
proper sentiments for an assembly of Gre-
cian generals, than for Milton to diversify
his infernal council with proper charac-
ters, and inspire them with a variety of
sentiments. The loves of Didoand ZEneas
are only copies of what has passed between
other persons. Adam and Eve, before the
fall, are a different species from that of
mankind, who are descended from them;
and none but a poet of the most unbounded
invention, and the most exquisite judgment,
could have filled their conversation and
behaviour with so many apt circumstances
during their state of innocence.

Nor is it sufficient for an epic poem to
be filled with such thoughts as are natural,
unless it abound also with such as are sub-
lime, Virgil in this particular falls short
of Homer. He has not indeed so many
thoughts that are low and vulgar; but at
the same time has not so many thoughts
that are sublime and noble. The truth of
it is, Virgil seldom rises into very aston-
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ishing sentiments, where he is not fired
by the Iliad. He everv where charms
and pleases us by the force of his own
genius; but seldom elevates and transports
us where he does not fetch his hints from
Homer.

Milton’s chief talent, and indeed his dis-
tinguishing excellence, lies in the sublimity
of his thoughts. There are others of the
moderns who rival him in every other part
of poetry; but in the greatness of his senti-
ments he triumphs over all the poets both
modern and ancient, Homer only excepted.
It is impossible for the imagination of man
to distend itself with greater ideas, than
those which he has laid together in his
first, second, and sixth books. Theseventh,
which describes the creation of the world,
is likewise wonderfully sublime, though
not so apt to stir up emotion in the mind
of the reader, nor consequently so perfect
in the epic way of writing, because it is
filled with less action. Let the judicious
reader compare what Longinus has ob-
served on several passages in Homer, and
he will find parallels for most of them in
the Paradise Lost.

From what has been said we may infer,
that as there are two kinds of sentments,
the natural and the sublime, which are
always to be pursued in an heroic poem,
there are also two kinds of thoughts which
are carefully to be avoided. The first are
such as are affected and unnatural; the
second such as are mean and vulgar, As
for the first kind of thoughts, we meet with
little or nothing that is like them in Virgil.
He has none of those trifling points and
puerilities that are so often to be met with
in Ovid, none of the epigrammatic turns of
Lucan, none of those swelling sentiments
which are so frequent in Statius and Clau-
dian, none of those mixed embellishments
of Tasso, Every thing is just and natural.
His sentiments show that he had a perfect
insight intc human nature, and that he
knew every thing which was the most
proper to affect it.

Mr. Dryden has in some places, which I
may hereafter take notice of, misrepresen-
ted Virgil’s way of thinking as to this par-
ticular, in the translation he has given us of
the neid. Ido not remember that Homer
any where falls into the faults above-men-
tioned, which were indeed the false refine-
ments of later ages. Milton, it must be
confessed, has sometimes erred in this re-
spect, as I shall show more at large in an-
other paper; though considering how all
the poets of the age in which he writ were
infected with this wrong way of thinking,
he is rather to be admired that he did not
give more into it, than that he did some-
times comply with the vicious taste which
still prevails so much among modern
writers.

But since several thoughts may be natu-
ral which are low and grovelling, an epic
poet should not only avoid such sentiments
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as are unnatural or affected, but also such
as are mean and vulgar. Homer has opened
a great field of raillery to men of more
delicacy and greatness of genius, by the
homeliness of some of his sentiments. But
as I have before said, these are rather to
be imputed to the simplicity of the age in
which he lived, to which I may also add,
of that in which he described, than to any
imperfection in that divine poet. Zoilus,
among the ancients, and Monsieur Perrault,
among the moderns, pushed their ridicule
very far upon him, on account of some
such sentiments. There is no blemish to
be observed in Virgil under this head, and
but a very few in Milton.

I shall give but one instance of this im-
propriety of thought in Homer, and at the
same time compare it with an instance of
the same nature, both in Virgil and Milton.
Sentiments which raise laughter, can very
seldom be admitted with any decency into
an heroic poem, whose business it is to ex-
cite passion of a much nobler nature. Ho-
mer, however, in his characters of Vulcan
and Thersites, in his story of Mars and
Venus, in his behaviour of Irus, and in
other passages, has been observed to have
lapsed into the burlesque character, and
to have departed from that serious air
which seems essential to the magnificence
of an epic poem. I remember but one
laugh in the whole ZEneid, which rises in
the fifth book, upon Monztes, where he is
represented as thrown overboard, and dry-
ing himself upon a rock. But this piece
of mirth is so well-timed, that the severest
critic can have nothing to say against it;
for it is in the book of games and diversions
where the reader’s mind may be supposed
sufficiently relaxed for such an entertain-
ment.
Paradise Lost, is where the evil spirits are
described as rallying the angels upon the
success of their new invented artillery.
This passage 1 look upon to be the most
exceptionable in the whole poem, as being
nothing else but a string of puns, and those
too very indifferent ones.

Satan beheld their plight,

And to his mates thus in derision call'd:

‘0 friends, why come not on those victors proud ?

Ere while they fierce were coming, and when we,

To entertain them fair with epen front

And breast (what could we more?) propounded
terms

Of Composition, straight they changed their minds,

Flew off, and into strange vagaries fell

As they would dance ; yet for a dance they seem'd

Somewhat extravagant, and wild ; perhaps

For joy of offer’d peace ; but I suppose

If onr proposals once again were keard,

We should compel them to & quick result.

To whom thus Belial in i amesome mood :
Leader, the terms we sent W terms of weight,
Of hard contents, and full of force urg'd home ;
Such as we might perceive amused them all,

And stumbled many ; who receives them right,
“,“‘l need from head to foot well understand ;

Not understood, this gift they have besides,

ll,“,.". show us when our foes walk not upright.’

_ Thus they among the ves in pleasant vein
Btood scoffin,

Milton's Par. Lost, b. vi. 1. 609, &e.
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Principibus placuisse viris non ultima laus est.
Hor. Ep. xvii. Lib. 1. 35.

To please the great is not the smallest praise.
Creech.

TrE desire of pleasing makes a man
agreeable or unwelcome to those with whom
he converses, according to the motive from
which that inclination appears to flow. If
your concern for pleasing others arises
from an innate benevolence, it never fails
of success; if from a vanity to excel, its
disappointment is no less certain. What
we call an agreeable man, is he who is en-
dowed with the natural bent to do_accep-
table things from a delight he takes in them
merely as such; and the affectation of
that character is what constitutes a fop.
Under these leaders one may draw up all
those who may make up any manner of
figure, exceptin dumb show. A rational
and select conversation is composed of per-
sons, who have the talent of pleasing with
delicacy of sentiments flowing from habit-
ual chastity of thought; but mixed compa-
ny is frequently made up of pretenders to
mirth, and is usually pestered with con-
strained, obscene, and painful witticisms.
Now and then you may meet with a man
so exactly formed for pleasing, that it is no
matter what he is doing or saying, thatis
to say, that there need be no manner of
impoi’tancc in it, to make him gain upon
every body who hears or beholds him,
This felicity is not the gift of nature only,
but must be attended with happy circum-
stances, which add a dignity to the familiar
behaviour which distinguishes him whom
we call an agreeable man. It is from this
that every body loves and esteems Polycar-
pus. He is in the vigour of his age, and
the gaiety of life, but has passed through
very conspicuous scenes in it: though no
soldier, he has shared the danger, and ac-
ted with great gallantry and generosity on
a decisive day of battle. To have those
qualities which only make other men con-
spicuous in the world as it were supernu-
merary to him, is a circumstance which
gives weight to his most indifferent actions;
for as a known credit is ready cash to a
trader, so is acknowledged merit imme-
diate distinction, and serves in the place
of equipage to 2 gentleman, 'This renders
Polycarpus graceful in mirth, important
in business, and regarded with love ineve
ordinary occurrence. But not to dwell
upon characters which have such particu-
lar recommendations to our hearts, let us
turn our thoughts rather to the methods
of pleasing which must carry men through
the world who cannot prctend to such ad-
vantages. Falling in with the particular
humour or manner of one above you, ab-
stracted from the general rules of good be-
haviour, is the life of a slave. A parasite
differs in nothing from the meanest servant,
but that the footman hires himself for
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bodily labour, subjected to go and come at
the will of his master, but the other gives
up his very soul: heis prostituted to speak,
and professes to think after the mode of
him whom he courts. This servitude
to a patron, in an honest nature, would be
more grievous than that of wearing his
livery; therefore we will speak of those |
methods only which are worthy and inge- |
nuous.
The happy talent of pleasing either those |
above you or below you, seems to be wholly |
owing to the opinion they have of your sin-
cerity. This quality is to attend the agree-
able man in all the actions of his life; and
I think there need no more be said in
honour of it, than that it is what forces the
approbation even of your opponents. The
guilty man has an honour for the judge |
who with justice pronounces against him
the sentence of death itself. The author
of the sentence at the head of this paper,
was an excellent judge of human life, and
passed his own in company the most agree-
able that ever was in the world. Augustus
lived amongst his friends, as if he had his |
fortune to make in his own court. Candour
and affability, accompanied with as much
power as ever mortal was vested with, were
what made him in the utmost manmer
agreeable among a set of admirable men,
who had thoughts too high for ambition,
and views too large to be gratified by what |
he could give them inthe disposal of an em-
pire, without the pleasure of their mutual
conversation. A certain unanimity of taste
and judgment, which is natural to all of
the same order of the species, was the band
of this society: and the emperor assumed
no figure in it, but what he thought wasdue |
from his private talents and qualifications,
as they contributed to advance the plea-
sures and sentiments of the company.
Cunning people, hypocrites, all who are
but half virtuous, or half wise, are incapa-
ble of tasting the refined pleasure of such
an equal company as could wholly exclude |
the regard of fortune in their conversations.
Horace, in the discourse from whence 1
take the hint of the present speculation,
lays down excellent rules for conduct in
conversation with men of power; but he
speaks with an air of one whohad no need
of such an application for any thing which
related to himself. It shows he understood
what it was to be a skilful courtier, by just
admonitions against importunity, and show-
ing how forcible it was to speak modestly
of your own wants. There is indeed some-
thing so shameless in taking all opportuni-
ties to speak of your own affairs, that he who
is guilty of it towards him on whom he de-
{)cnds, fares like the beggar who exposes
his sores, which, instead of moving com-
passion, makes the man he begs of turn
away from the object. |
I cannot tell what is become of him, but
I remember about sixteen years ago an
honest fellow, who so justly understood how |
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disagreeable the mention or appearance of
his wants would make him, that I have
often reflected upon him as a counterpart
of Irus, whom I have formerly mentioned.
This man, whom I have missed for some
years in my walks, and have heard was
some way employed about the army, made
it a maxim, that good wigs, delicate linen,
and a cheerful air, were to a poor depend-

| ent the same that working tools are to :

poor artificer. It was no small entertain-
ment to me, who knew his circumstances,
to see him, who had fasted two days, attri-
bute the thinness they told him of, to the
violence of some gallantries he had lately
been guilty of. The skilful dissembler car-
ried on this with the utmost address; and
if any suspected his affairs were narrow, it
was attributed to indulging himself in some
fashionable vice rather than an irreproach-
able poverty, which saved his credit with
those on whom he depended

The main art is to be as little trouble-
some as you can, and make all you hope for
come rather as a favour from your patron
than claim from you. But1 am here prat-
ing of what is the method of pleasing so as
to succeed in the world, when there are
crowds, who have, in city, town court, and
country, arrived at considerable acquisi-

| tions, and yet seem incapable of acting in

any constant tenor of life, but have gone on
from one successful error to another: there-
fore 1 think I may shorten thisinquiry after
the method of pleasing; and as the old beau
said to his son, once for all, ¢Pray, Jack,
be a fine gentleman;’ so may I to my
reader, abridge my introductions, and finish
the art of pleasing in a word, ©Be rich.’
4 i
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Pectoribus inhians spirantia consulit exta.
irg. JEn. iv. 64.

Anxious the reeking entrails he consults

Having already given an account of the
dissection of #bean’s head, with the seve-
ral discoveries made on that occasion, ]
shall here, according to my promise, enter
upon the dissection of a coquette’s he
and communicate to the public such parti-
culars as we observed in that curious piece
of anatomy. :

I should perhaps have waived this un-
dertaking, had I not been put in mind of
my promise by several of my unkrown
C(‘l‘l‘csp(mdcma who are very Importunate
with me to make an example of the co-

uette, as I have already done of the beau.
t is therefore in compliance with the re-
quest of friends, that I have looked over
the minutes of my former dream, in order
to give the public an exact relation of it,
which I shall enter upon without farther
preface.

Our operator, before he engaged in this
visionary dissection, told us, that there was
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nothing in his art more difficult than to lay | sels which came into it, or issued out of it,
open the heart of a coquette, by reason of | we could not discover any communication
the many labyrinths and recesses which |that it had with the tongue.
are to be found in it, and which do not ap- We could not but take notice likewise,
pear in the heart of any other animal. that several of those little nerves in the
He desired us first of all to observe the | heart which are affected by the sentiments
pericardium, or outward case of the heart, | of love, hatred, and other passions, did not
which we did very attentively; and by the descend to this before us from the brain,
help of our glasses discerned in it millions but from the muscles which lie about the
of little scars, which seemed to have been |eye.
occasioned by the points of innumerable| Upon weighing the heart in my hand, I
darts and arrows, that from time to time found it to be extremely light, and conse-
had glanced upon the outward coat; though quently very hollow, which I did not won-
we could not discover the smallest orifice, | der at, when, upon looking into the inside
by which any of them had entered and of it, I saw multitudes of cells and cavitics
pierced the inward substance. | running one within another, as our histo-
Every smatterer in anatomy knows that | rians describe the apartments of Rosa-
this pericardium, or case of the heart, con- | mond’s bower. Several of these little hol-
tains in it a thin reddish liquor, supposed to | lows were stuffed with innumerable sorts
be bred from the vapours which exhale out of trifies, which I shall forbear giving any
of the heart, and, being stopped here, are | particular account of, and shall therefore
condensed into this watery substance. Upon | only take notice of what lay first and up-
examining this liquor, we found that it had | permost; which, upon our unfolding it, and
in it all the qualities of that spirit which is applying our microscopes to it, appeared to
made use of in the thermometer, to show |be a flame-coloured hood.
the change of weather. We are informed that the lady of this
Nor must I here omit an experiment one | heart, when living, received the addresses
of the company assured us he himself had of several who made love to her, and did
made with this liquor, which he found in | not only give each of them encouragement,
great quantity about the heart of a coquette but made every one she conversed with be-
whom he had formerly dissected. He af- | lieve thatshe regarded him with an eye of
firmed to us, that he had actually enclosed kindness; for which reason we expected to
it in 2 small tube made after the manner of | have seen the impressions of multitudes of
a weather-glass; but that instead of ac- |faces among the several plaits and foldings
quainting him with the variations of the at- of the heart; but to our great surprise not a
mosphere, it showed him the quality of single print of this nature discovered itself
those persons who entered the room where | until we came into the very core and centre
it stood. He affirmed also that it rose at the | of it. We there observed a little figure,
approach of a plume of feathers, an em-| which, upon applying our glasses to it, ap-
broidered coat, or a pair of fringed gloves; yeared dressed in a very fantastic manner.
and that it fell as soon as an ill-shaped pe- The more I looked upon it, the more I
ig, a clumsy pair of shoes, or an un- thought I had seen the face before, but
hionable coat came into his house. Nay, | could not possibly recollect either the place
he proceeded so far as to assure us, that | or time; when at length, one of the com-
upon his laughing aloud when he stood by | pany, who had e :

camined this figure more
it, the liquor mounted very sensibly, and | nicely than the rest, showed us plainly by
immediately sunk again upon his looking | the make of its face, and the scyrr:d turns
serious. Inshort, he told us, that he knew | of its features, that the little idol which
very well by this invention, whenever he | was thus lodged in the very middle of the
had a man of sense, or a coxcomb in his|heart was the deceased beau, whose head 1
| gave some account of in my last Tucsday’s

room.
Having cleared away the pericardium, | paper. B ' .
or case, and liquor above-mentioned, we | As soon as we had finished our dissection,
me to the heart itself. The outward|we resolved to make an experiment of the
face of it was extremely slippery, and |heart, not being able to determine among
mucro, or point, sO very Ct Id withal, | ourselves the nature of its substance, which
wvouring to take hold if it, | differed in so many particulars from that
it glided through the fingers like a smooth | of the heart n other females. Accordingly
piece of ice. we laid it in a pan of burning coals, when
The fibres were turned and twisted in | we observed init a certain salamandrine
a more jntricate and perplexed manner quality, that made it capable of living in the
than they are usually found in other hearts; | midst of fire and flame, without being con-
insomuch that the whole heart was wound sumed, or so much as singed.
1p together in a Gordian knot, and must| As we were admiring this strange phz-
have had very jrregular and unequal mo- | nomenon, and standing round the heartn a
tions, while it was employed in its vital | circle, it gave a most prodigious sigh, or
functions, | rather crack, and dispersed all at once in
One thing we thought very observable, | smoke and vapour. This imaginary noise,

ot 3 X E iy
namely, that upon examining all the ves- | which me thought was louder than the

that upon ende:
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burst of a cannon, produced such a violent
shake in my brain, that it dissipated the
fumes of sleep, and left me in an instant
broad awake. L.

23,
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Spes incerta futuri.
Virg. JEn. viii. 530,

Hopes and fears in equal balance laid.—Dryden.

It is a lamentable thing that every man
is full of complaints, and constantly utter-
ing sentences against the fickleness of for-
tune, when Feoplc generally bring upon
themselves all the calamities they fall into,
and are constantly heaping up matter for
their own sorrow and disappointment. That
which produces the greatest part of the de-
lusions of mankind, is a false hope which peo-
ple indulge with so sanguine a flattery to
themselves, that their hearts are bent upon
fantastical advantages which they had no
reason to believe should ever have arrived
to them. By this unjust measure of calcu-
lating their happiness, they often mourn
with real affliction for imaginary losses.
When I am talking of this unhappy way of
accounting for ourselves, I cannot but re-
flect upon a particular set of people, who,
in their own favour, resolve every thin
that is possible into what is probable, an
then reckon on that probability as on what
must certainly happen. Will Honeycomb,
upon my observing his looking on ‘a lady
with some particular attention, gave me an
account of the great distresses which had
laid waste her very fine face, and had
given an air of melancholy to a very agree-
able person. That lady, and a couple of
sisters of hers, were, said Will, fourteen
years ago, the greatest fortunes about town; |
but without having any loss, by bad tenants, ;
by bad securities, or any damage by sea or
land, are reduced to very narrow circum-
stances. They were at that time the most
inaccessible haughty beauties in town; and
their pretensions to take upon them at that
unmerciful rate, were raised upon the fol-
lowing scheme, according to which all their
lovers were answered.

¢ Our father is a youngish man, but then
our mother is somewhat older, and not
likely to have any children: his estate be-
ing 800L fier annum, at twenty years pur-
chase, is worth 16,000L Our uncle, who
is above fifty, has 400/ frer annum, which
at the aforesaid rate, is 8,000, There is a
widow aunt, who has 10,000/ at her own
disposal, left by her husband, and an old
maiden aunt, who has 6,000, Then our
father’s mother has 900/, fier annum, which
is worth 18,000Z and 1,000/. each of us has
of our own, which cannot be taken from
These summed up together stand

-

us.
thus je——
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Father’s - - - - - 800 £16,000
Uncle’s- = = = = - 400 8,000

S 10,000 ?
Aunt’s - - - ; 80008 16,000
Grandmother’s - 900 18,000
Own =------ 1000 each, 3,000

Total, - - - 61,000

This equally divided between us three,
amounts to 20,000.. each: an allowance
being given for enlargement upon common
fame, we may lawfully pass for 30,0007
fortunes.’

In prospect of this, and the knowledge
of their own personal merit, every one was
contemptible in their eyes, and they re-
fused those offers which had been frequently
madethem. But mark the end. The mother
dies, the father is married again, and has
a son; on him was entailed the father’s,
uncle’s, and grandmother’s estate. This
cut off 42,000/ The maiden aunt married a
tall Irishman, and with her went the 6,000/
The widow died, and left but enough to
pay her debts and bury her; so that there
remained for these three girls but their
own 1,000/ They had by this time passed
their prime, and got on the wrong side of
thirty; and must pass the remainder of
their days upbraiding mankind that they
mind nothing but money, and bewailing
that virtue, sense, and modesty, are had at
Present in no manner of estimation.

I mention this case of ladies before any
other, because it is the most irreparable;
for though youth is the time least capable
of reflection, it is in that sex the only sea-
son in which they can advance their for-
tunes. But if we turn our thoughts to the
men, we see such crowds unhappy, from
no other reason but an ill-grounded hope,
that it is hard to say which they rather
deserve, our pity or contempt. It is not
unpleasant to see a fellow, grown old in
attendance, and after having }):xsscd half a
life in servitude, call himself the unhap-
piest of all men, and pretend to be disap-
i)(rintcd, because a courtier broke his word.
Ie that promises himself any thing but
what may naturally arise from his own
property or labour, and goes beyond the
desire of possessing above two parts in
three even of that, lays up for himself an
increasing heap of afflictions and disap-
pointments. There are but two means in
the world of gaining® by other men, and
these are by being either agreeable or con-
siderable. The generality of mankind do
all things for their own sakes; and when
you hope any thing from persons above
you, if you cannot say, I can be thus agree-
able, or thus scr\'icca!ﬂc,’ 1t 1s ridiculous
to pretend to the dignity of being unfortu-
nate when they leave you; you were inju-
dicious in hoping for any other than to be
neglected for such as can come within
these descriptions of being capable to

please, or serve your patron, when his
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humour or interests call for their capacity
either way.

It would not, methinks, be a useless com-
parison between the condition of a man who
shuns all the pleasures of life, and of one
who makes it his business to pursue them.
Hope in the recluse makes his austerities
comfortable, while the luxurious man gains
nothing but uneasiness from his enjoyments.
What is the difference in the happiness of
him who is macerated by abstinence, and
him who is surfeited with excess? He who
resigns the world has no temptation to
envy, hatred, malice, anger, but is in con-
stant possession of a-serene mind: he who
follows the pleasures of it, which are in
their very nature disappointing, is in con-
stant search of care, solicitude, remorse,
and confusion,

¢January 14, 1712.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—I am a young wo-
man, and have my fortune to make, for
which reason I come constantly to church
to hear divine service, and make conquests:
but one great hindrance in this my design
is, that our clerk, who was once a gardener,
has this Christmas so over-decked the
church with greens, that he has quite
spoiled my prospect; insomuch that I have
scarce seen the young baronet I dress at
these three weeks, though we have both
been very constant at our devotions, and do
not sit above three pews off. The church,
as it is now equipped, looks more like a
green-house than a place of worship. The
middle aisle is a very pretty shady walk,
and the pews look like so many arbours on
each side of it. ‘The pulpit itself has such
clusters of ivy, holly, and roscmary about
it, that a light fellow in our pew took occa-
sion to say, that the congregation heard the
word out of a bush, like Moses. Sir An-
thony Love’s pew in particular is so well
hedged, that all my batteries have no effect.
I am obliged to shoot at random among the
boughs, without taking any manner of aim,
Mr. Spectator, unless you will give orders
for removing these greens, I shall grow a
very awkward creature at church, and soon
have little else to do there but to say my
prayers. Iam in haste, dear sir, your most
obedient servant,

T, <JENNY SIMPER.”
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Magister artis ingenique largitor
Venter— Pers. Prolog. ver. 10

Necessity is the mother of invention.
English Proverbs.

Lucian rallies the philosophers in his
time, who could not agree whether they
should admit riches into the number of real
goods; the professors of the severer sects
threw them quite out, while others as re-
solutely inserted them.

I am apt to believe, that as the world
grew more polite, the rigid doctrines of the
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first were wholly discarded; and I do not
find any one so hardy at present as to deny
that there are very great advantages in the
enjoyment of a plentiful fortune. Indeed
the best and wisest of men, though they
may possibly despise a good part of those
things which the world calls pleasures,
can, I think, hardly be insensible of that
weight and dignity which a moderate share
of wealth adds to their characters, counsels,
and actions.

We find it is a general complaint in pro-
fessions and trades, that the richest mem-
bers of them are chiefly encouraged; and
this is falsely imputed to the ill-nature of
mankind, who are bestowing their favours
on such as least want them. Whereas, if
we fairly consider their proceedings in this
case, we shall find them founded on un-
doubted reason: since, supposing both equal
in their natural integrity, I ought, in com-
mon prudence, to fear foul play from an in-
digent person, rather than from one whose
circumstances seem to have placed him
above the bare temptation of money.

This reason also makes the common-
wealth regard her richest subjects, as those
who are most concerned for her quiet and
interest, and consequently fittest to be in-
trusted with her highest employments. On
the contrary, Catiline’s saying to those
men of desperate fortunes, who applied
themselves to him, and of whom he after-
wards composed his army, that they had
nothing to hope for but a civil war, was
too true not to make the impressions he
desired.

I believe I need not fear but that what I
have said in praise of money, will be more
than sufficient with most of my readers to
excuse the subject of my present paper,
which I intend as an essay on the ways to
rgni,}s‘e a man’s fortune, or the art of growing
rich.

The first and most infallible method to-
wards the attaining of this end is thrift.
All men are not equally qualified for getting
money, but it is in the power of every one
alike to practice this virtue, and I believe
there are very few persons, who, if they

lease to reflect on their past lives, will not

nd that had they saved all those little
sums which they have spent unnecessarily,
they might at present have been masters
of a competent fortune. Diligence justly
claims the next place to thrift. find
both these excellently well recommended
to common use in the three following Italian
proverbs:
Never to do that by proxy which you can do yourself.
Never defer that till to-morrow which you can do to-day
Never neglect small matters and expenses.

A third instrument of growing rich, is
method in business, which, as well as the
two former, is also attainable by persons of
the meanest capacities.

The famous De Witt, one of the greatest
statesman of the age in which he lived,
being asked by a friend how he was able to
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despatch that multitude of affairs in which |

he was engaged? replied, that his whole
art consisted in doing one thing at once.
‘If,’ says he, ‘I have any necessary des-
patches to make, I think of nothing else
until those are finished: if any domestic
affairs require my attention, I give myself
up wholly to them until they are set in
order.’

In short, we often see men of dull and
phlegmatic tempers arriving to great es-
tates, by making a regular and orderly dis-

position of their business, and that without |
1t the greatest parts and most lively imagi-

nations rather puzzle their affairs, than
bring them to an happy issue.

From what has been said, I think 1 may
lay it down as a maxim, that every man of
good common sense may, if he pleases, in

his particular station of life, most certainly |

berich. The reason why we sometimes see
that men of the greatest capacities are not
s0, is either because they despise wealth in
comparison of something else; or at least
are not content to be getting an estate, un-
less they may do it in their own way, and
at the same time enjoy all the pleasures
and gratifications of life.

But besides these ordinary forms of grow-
ing rich, it must be allowed that there is
room for genius as well in this as in all other
circumstances of life.

Though the ways of getting money were |

long since very numerous, and though so

many new ones have been found out of late |

years, there is certainly still remaining so
large a field for invention, that a man of
an indifferent head might easily sit down
and draw up such a plan for the conduct
and support of his life, as was never yet
once thought of.

We daily see methods put in practice by
hungry and ingenious men, which demon-
strate the power of invention in this par-
ticular.

It is reported of Scaramouch, the first

famous Italian comedian, that being at Paris |

and in great want, he bethought himself of
constantly plying near the door of a noted
perfumer in that city, and when any one
me out who had been buying snuff, never
failed to desire a taste of them: when he
had got together a quantity made up of
several different sorts, he sold it again at a
lower rate to the same perfumer, who find-
ing out the trick, called it ¢ 7abac de mille
fleurs,” or “Snuff of a thousand flowers.’
The story farther tells us, that by this
means he got a very comfortable subsist-
cnce, until making too much haste to grow
rich, he one day took such an unreasonable
pinch out of the box of a Swiss officer, as
engaged him in a quarrel, and obliged him
to quit this ingenious way of life.

)llor can I in this place omit doing justice
to a youth of my own country, who, though
he is scarce yet twelve years old, has with
great industry and application attained to

the art of beating the granadiers march on sign.

[No. 283.

his chin. I am credibly informed that by
this means he does not only maintain him-
self and his mother, but that he is laying up
money every day, with a design, if the war
continues, to purchase a drum at least, if
not a pair of colours.

I shall conclude these instances with the

device of the famous Rabelais, when he
was at a great distance from Paris, and
| without money to bear his expenses thither.
| The ingenious author being thus sharp-set,
| got together a convenient quantity of brick-
dust, and having disposed of it into several
papers, writ upon one, ‘Poison for mon-
sieur;’ upon a second, ¢Poison for the dau-
| phin,’ and on a third, ¢ Poison for the king.”
i Iaving made a provision for the Royal
| family of France, he laid his papers so that
| his landlord, who was an inquisitive man,
and a good subject, might get a sight of
them.

The plot succeeded as he desired. The
host gave immediate intelligence to the
:cretary of state. The secretary pre-
sently sent down a special messenger, who
brought up the traitor to court, and pro-
vided him at the king’s expense with
proper accommodations, on the road. As
soon-as he appeared, he was known to be
the celebrated Rabelais, and his powder
upon examination being found very inno-
’ cent, the jest was only laughed at; for which
a less eminent droll would have been sent
to the galleys.

Trade and commerce might doubtless be
| still varied a thousand ways, out of which
| would arise such branches as have not yet
{been touched. The famous Doily is still
fresh in every one’s memory, who raised a
fortune by finding out materials for suct
stuffs as might at once be cheap and gen-
teel. I have heard it affirmed, that had
not he discovered this frugal method of
gratifying our pride, we should hardly have
been able to carry on the last war.

I regard trade ot only as highly advan-
tageous to the commonwealth m general,
but as the most natural and likely method
of making a man’s fortune; having observed
since my being a Spectator in the world,
greater estates got about ’Change, than at
Whitehall or Saint James’s. 1 believe I
may also add, that the first acquisitions are
generally attended with more satisfaction
and as good a conscience.

I must not however close this essay,
without observing that what has been sajd
is only intended for persons in the common
ways of thriving, and is not flL"\lf{ll(’d for
those men who from low beginnings push
themselves up to the top of states, and the
most considerable figures in life. My
maxim of saving is not designed for such
as these, since nothing is more usual than
for thrift to disappoint the ends of ambi-
tion; it being almost impossible that the
mind should be intent upon trifles, while it
is at the same time forming some great de-
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I may therefore compare these men toa
great poet, who, as Longinus says, while he
is full of the most magnificent 1deas, is not
always at leisure to mind the little beauties
and niceties of his art.

I would, however, have all my readers
take great care how they mistake them-
selves for uncommon geniuses, and men
above rule, since it is very easy for them
to be deceived in this particular. X
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Posthabui tamen illorum mea seria ludo.*
Virg. Ecl. vii. 17,

Their mirth to share, I bid my business wait.

N affected behaviour is without ques-
tion a very great charm; but under the
notion of being unconstrained and disen-
gaged, people take upon them to be uncon-
cerned in any duty of life. A general ne-
gligence is what they assume upon all|
occasions, and set up for an aversion to all |
manner of business and attention. ‘I am |
the carelessest creature in the world, I
have certainly the worst memory of any |
man living,’ are frequent expressions in the |
mouth of a pretender of this sort. It isa
professed maxim with these pe« ple never
to think; there is something so solemn in |
reflection, they, forsooth, can never give |
themselves time for such a way of employ- l
ing themselves. It happens often that this |
sort of man is heavy enough in his nature
to be a good proficient in such matters as
are attainable by industry; but alas! he has
such an ardent desire to be what he is not,
to be too volatile, to have the faults of a
person of spirit, that he professes himself
the most unfit man living for any manner |
of application. When this humour enters
into the head of a female, she generally
professes sickness upon all occasions, and |
acts all things with an indisposed air. She
is offended, but her mind is too lazy toraise
her to anger, therefore she lives only as
actuated by a violent spleen, and gentle
scorn. She has hardly curiosity to listen
to scandal of her acquaintance, and has
never attention enough to hear them com-
mended. This affectation in both sexes
makes them vain of being useless, and take
acertain pride in their insignificancy.
Opposite to this folly is another no less
unreas: nable, and thatis, the ‘ijmpertinence |
of being always in a hurry.’ There are
those who visit ladies, and beg pardon, |
before they are well seated in their chairs,
that they just called in, but are obliged to
attend business of importance elsewhere
the very next moment. Thus they run
from place to place, professing that they
are obliged to be still in another company
than that which they are in. These per-
sons who are just a ng somewhere else

A "he 7, . . e «4 e
* The motto originally prefixed to this p
Strenua wos exercet inertia.—Hor." which 18

of No. 54.
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should never be detained: let all the world
allow that business is to be minded, and
their affairs will be at an end. Their
vanity is to be importuned, and compliance
with their multiplicity of affairs would ef-
fectually despatch them. The travelling
ladies, who have half the town to see in an
afternoon, may be pardoned for beingin a
constant hurry; but it is inexcusable in men
to come where they have no business, to
profess they absent themselves where they
have. Ithas been remarked by some nice
observers and critics, that there is nothing
discovers the true temper of a person so
much as his letters. } have by me two
epistles, which are written by two people
of the different humours above mentioned.
It is wonderful that a man cannot observe
upon himself, when he sits down to write,
but that he will gravely commit himself to
paper the same man that he is in the free-
dom of conversation. I have hardly seen
a line from any of these gentlemen but
spoke them as absent from what they were
doing, as they profess they are when they
come into company. For the folly is, that
they have persuaded themselves they really
are busy.  Thus their whole time is spent
in suspense of the present moment to the
next, and then from the next to the suc-
ceeding, which, to the end of life, is to pass
away with pretence to many things, and
execution of nothing.

¢« Sir,—The post is just going out, and I
have many other letters of very great im-
portance to write this evening, but 1 coula
not omit making my compliments to you
for your civilities to me when I was last in
town. It is my misfortune to be so full of
business, that I cannot tell you a thousand
things which I have to say to you. I must

| desire you to communicate the contents of

this to no one living; but believe me to be,
with the greatest fidelity, sir, your most
obedient, humble servant,
«<STEPHEN COURIER.?

¢ Mapam,—I hate writing, of all things
in the world; however, though I have drank
the waters, and am told I ought not to use
myv eves so much, I cannot forbear writing
to you, to tell you I have been to the last
degree hipped since I saw you. How could
vou entertain such a thought, as that I
should hear of that silly fellow with pa-
tience? Take my word for it, there is no-

| thing in it; and you may believe it when so

lazv a creature as I am undergo the pains
to assure you of it, by taking pen, ink, and
paperinmy hand. Forgivethis; you know I
shall not often offend in this kind. I am
very much your servant,
* «BRIDGET EITHERDOWN.’
¢« The fellow is of your country; pr’ythee
send me word, however, whether he has so
}_I;{'L".LI an estate.’
¢Jan. 24, 1712.
¢« MR. SpEcTaTOR,—I am clerk of the
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parish from whence Mrs. Simpersendsher; Having al eady treated of the fable, the
complaint, in your Spectator of Wednesday | characters, and sentiments in the Paradise
last. T must beg of you to publish this as [ Lost, we are in the last place to consider
a public admonition to the aforesaid Mrs. [the language; and as the learned world is
Simper, otherwise all my honest care in very much divided upon Milton as to this
the disposition of the greens in the church | point, I hope they will excuse me if I ap-
will have no effect: I shall therefore, with | pear particular in any of my opinions, and
your leave, lay before you the whole mat- | incline to those who Jjudge the most advan-
ter. I was formerly, as she charges me, tageously of the author.

for several years a gardener in the county | It is requisite that the language of an
of Kent: but I must absolutely deny that it | heroic poem should be both perspicuous
is out of any affection I retain for my old | and sublime. In proportion as either of
employment that I have placed my greens | these two qualities are wanting, the lan-
so liberally about the church, but out of a | guage is imperfect. Perspicuity is the
particular spleen I conceived against Mrs. | first and most necessary qualification; inso-
Simper (and others of the same sisterhood) | much that a good-natured reader some-
some time ago. As to herself, I had one | times overlooks a little slip even in the
day set the hundredth psalm, and was sing- | grammar or syntax, where it is impossible
ing the first line in order to put the congre- | for him to mistake the poet’s sense. Of
gation into the tune; she was all the while | this kind is that passage in Milton, wherein
courtesying to Sir Anthony in so affected | he speaks of Satan:

and indecent a manner, that the indigna-
tion I conceived at it made me forget my- Crez
self so far, as from the tune of that psalm 062 T 12 494 -3 bt
to wander into Southwell tune, and from and that in which he describes Adam and
thence into Windsor tune, still unable to re- Eve:

God and his Son except,
ed thing nought valu'd he nor shunn'd:

cover myself, until I had with the utmost Adam the goodliest man of men since horn
confusion set a new one. Nay, I have often | His sons, the fairest of her daughters Eve.

seen her rise up and smil id courtesy to| It is plain, that in the former of these
one at the lower end of the church in the | passages, according to the natural syntax,
midst of a Gloria Patri; and when 1 have | the divine persons mentioned in the first
spoken the assent to a prayer with a long | line are represented as created beings; and
Amen, uttered with decent gravity, she has | that, in the other, Adam and Eve are con-
been rolling her eyes arouhd about in such | founded with their sons and daughters.
a manner, as plainly showed, however she | Such little blemishes as these, when the
was moved, it was not towards a heavenly | thought is great and natural, we should
object. In fine, she extended her con- | with Horace, impute to a pardonable in-
quests so far over the males, and raised | advertency, or to the weakness of human
such envy in the females, that what be- | nature, which cannot attend toeach minute
tween love of those, and the jealousy of | particular, and give the last finishing to
these, I was almost the only person that | every circumstance in so long a work. The
looked in a prayer-book all’ church-time. | ancient critics, therefore, who were actua-
I had several projects in my head to put a | ted by a spirit of candour, rather than that
stop to this growing mischief; but as I have | of cavilling, invented certain figures of
long lived in Kent, and there often heard | speech, on purposes to palliate little errors
how the Kentish men evaded the conquer- | of this nature in the w ritings of those au-
or, by carrying green boughs over their | thors who had so many greater beauties to
heads, it put me in mind of practising this | atone for them.
device against Mrs. Simper. I find I'have| If clearness and perspicuity were only
preserved many young men from her eye- | to be consulted, the poet would have no-
shot by this means, therefore humbly pray | thing else to do but to clothe his thoughts
the boughs may be fixed, until she shall | in the most plain and natural expressions.
§i\'e security for her peaceable intentions. | But since it often happens that the most obh-
‘our humble servant, vious phrases, and those which are used in
T ‘FRANCIS STERNHOLD.” |ordinary conversation, become too familiar
to the ear, and contract a kind of meanness
by passing through the mouths of the yyl-
; a poet should take particular care
ard himself against idiomatic ways of
Ne, quicunque Deus, quicunque adhibebitur heros aking. Ovid and Lucan have ﬁnmy
Regali «‘»rllr’pw(!(.\_ in auro nuper r'i'vu[’rn i poornesses of ’C‘-P’"“‘»‘i':“ upon this account,
A Vet ot tabernas: | ag taking up with the st Phrases that of.
Hor. Ars Poet. ver. 227 fered, without putting themselves to the
But then they did not wrong themselves so much, e uble of loc :AL(U‘ such as would not
gy nm",;p a god, ﬂ)l"!l'.ur.;:klﬂlﬁ 7 o (=I\l}' have been !,]::“”‘dl’ but nlﬁ“ clevated
(Stript off his golden crown, and parple robe) and sublime. Milton has but few failings

_— = e
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]\;"""“J s "“‘fi’:unr;lm ct; ek {in this kind, of which, however, you may
( Y ¢h meanness) s y - : : / i e e
‘w”fm‘Zn?E{’;“siﬁnu and airy notions: fly. meet with some instances, as in the follow-

Roscommon. | Ing passages:
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Embryos and idiots, eremites and friars, |
White, black, and gray, with all trampery,

Here pilgrims roam
A while discourse they hold, |
No fear lest dinner cool; when thus began

Our anthor——
Who of all ages to sue , but feeling ]
The evil on him brought by me, will curse |
My head, ill fare our ancestor impure, |
For this we may thank Adam

The great masters in composition know
very well that many an elegant phrase be-
comes improper for a poet or an orator,
when it has been debased by common use.
For this reason the works of ancient au- |
thors, which are written in dead languages, |
have a great advantage over those which |
are written in languages that are now
spoken. Were there any mean phrases
or idioms in Virgil or Homer, they weuld
not shock the ear of the most delicate |
modern reader, so much as they would |

have done that of an old Greek or Ro- |

man, because we never hear them pro-|
nounced in our streets, or in ordinary con-
versation.

It is not therefore sufficient, that the
language of an epic poem be perspicuous,
unless it be also sublime. To this end it
ought to deviate from the common forms
and ordinary phrases of speech. The judg-
ment of a poet very much discovers itself
in shunning the common roads of expres-
sion, without fallinginto such waysof speech
as may seem stiff and unnatural: he must
not swell into a false sublime, by endea-
vouring to avoid the other extreme.
Among the Greeks, Eschylus, and some-
times Sophocles, were guilty of this fault;
among the Latins, Claudian and Statius;
and among our own countrymen, Shak-
speare and Lee. In these authors the
affectation of greatness often

hurts the
perspicuity of the style, as in many others

the endeavour after perspicuity prejudices |

its greatness.

Aristotle has observed, that the idiomatic
style may be avoided, and the sublime
formed by the following methods. First,
by the use of metaphors; such are those of
Milton.

Imparadis'd in one another's arms.
And in his hand a reed

Stood waving tipt with fire
The grassy clods now calv
Spangled with eyes

In these, and innumerable other in-
stances, the metaphors are very bold but
Just: I must however observe, that the meta-
Phors are not so thick sown in Milton,
which always savours too much of wit:
that they never clash with one another,
which, as Aristotle observes, turns a sen-
tence into a kind of an enigma or riddle;
and that he seldom has recourse to them
where the proper and natural words will
do as well.

. Another way of raising the language, and
g1ving 1t a poetical turn, is to make use of
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| practice of the anci

| His uncouth way
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the idioms of other tongues. Virgil is full
forms of speech, which the
cs call Hellenisms, as Horace in his
abounds with them much more than
. I need not mention the several
lects which Homer has made use of for
Milton, in conformity with the
nt poets, and with
Aristotle’s rule, has infused a great many
Latinisms, as well as Grzcisms, and some-
times Hebraisms, into the language of his
poem; as towards the beginning of it.

di
this end.

Nor did they
In which
Yet to the

The dark unbottor
And through t}

Upborn with indefatig:
Over the vast abrupt !
So both ascend

In the visions of God———.

Book 2.

Under this head may be reckoned the

| placing the adjective after the substantive,

| the transposition of words, the turning the
| adjective into a substantive, with several
other foreign modes of speech which
this poet has naturalized, to give his verse
| the greater sound, and throw it out of
| prose.
| The third method mentioned by Aristo-
tle, is what agrees with the genius of the
| Greek language more than with that of any
other tongue, and is therefore more used
| by Homer than by any othe1 )oet; I mean
| the lengthening of a phrase by the addition
of words, which may either be inserted or
omitted, as also by the extending or con-
tracting of particular words by the inser-
tion or omission of certain syllables. Milton
has put in practice this method of raising
his language, as far as the nature of our
tongue will permit, asin the passage above-
mentioned, eremite, for what is hermit
in common discourse. If you observe the
measure of his verse, he has with great
judgment suppressed a syllable in several
| words, and shortened those of twosyllables
into one; by which method, besides the
| above mentioned advantage, he has given
| a greater variety to his numbers. But this
{ practice is more particularly remarkable
| in the names of persons and countries, as
| Beelzebub, Hessebon, and in many other
| particulars, wherein he has either changed
| the name, or made use of that which is not
the most comm nl_\_’ known, that he might
| the better deviate from the language of the
| vulgar.
| The same reason recommended to him
| several old words, which also makes his
poem appear the more venerable, and gives
| it a greater air of antiquity.
| I must likewise take notice, that there
{are in Milton several words of his own
| coining, as ‘cerberan, miscreated, hell-
| doomed, embryon, atoms, and many others.
If the reader is offended at this liberty in
| our English Poet, I would recommend to
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him a discourse in Plutarch, which shows|
us how frequently Homer has made use of |
the same liberty. |

Milton, by the above-mentioned helps, |
and by the choice of the noblest words and |
Fhmscs which our tongue would afford |
1im, has carried our language to a greater
height than any of the English poets have
ever done before or after him, and made
the sublimity of his style equal to that of
his sentiments. i

I have been the more particular in these
observations on Milton’s style, because it is
in that part of him in which he appears
the most singular. The remarks i have
here made upon the practice of other poets,
with my observations out of Aristotle, will
perhaps alleviate the prejudice which some
have taken to his poem upon this account;
though, after all, I must confessthat I think
his style, though admirable in general, is
in some places too much stiffened and ob-
scured by the frequent use of those me-
thods which Aristotle has prescribed for
the raising of it.

This redundancy of those sever
of speech which Aristotle calls ‘foreign lan- |
guage, and with which Milton has so very |
much enriched, and in some places dark-
ened the language of his poem, was the |
more proper for his use, because his poem
is written in blank verse. Rhyme, with-
out any other assistance, throws the lan-
guage off from prose, and very often makes
an indifferent phrase pass unregarded; but
where the verse is not built upon rhymes,
there pomp of sound and energy of ex-|
pression are indispensably necessary tosup-
port the style and keep it from falling into
the flatness of prose.

Those who have not a taste for this eleva-
tion of style, and are apt to ridicule a poet
when he departs from the common forms
of expression, would do well to see how
Aristotle has treated an ancient author
called Euclid, for his insipid mirth upon
this occasion. Mr. Dryden used to call
these sort of men his prose-critics.

I should, under this head of the language,
consider Milton’s numbers, in which he has
made use of scveral elisions, that are not |
customary among other English poets, as |
may be particularly observed in his cuat-|
ting off the letter Y, when it precedesa |
vowel. This, and some other innovations
in the measure of his verse, has varied his
numbers in such a manner, as makes them
incapable of satiating the ear, and cloying
the reader, which the same uniform mea-
sure would certainly have done, and which
the perpetual returns of rhyme never fail
to do in long narrative poems. I shall close
these reflections upon the language of Para- |
dise Lost, with observing, that Milton has
copied after Homer rather than Virgil in
the length of his periods, the copiousne
of his phrases, and the running of his
verses into one another. |

L.
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No. 286.] Monday, January 28, 1711-12.
Nomina honesta pretenduntur vitiis.
Tacit. Ann. Lib. xiv. ¢. 21
Sll,‘"l(lllﬁ names are lent to cover vices.
‘York, Jan. 18, 1711-12.
¢MRg. SpeEcTATOR,—I pretendnot to in-
form a gentleman of so much taste, whenever
he pleases to use it; but it may nat be amiss
to inform your readers, that there isa false
delicacy, as well as a true one. True deli-
cacy, as I take it, consists in exactness of
judgment and dignity of sentiment, or, if
you will, purity of affection, as this is op-
posed to corruption and grossness. There
are pedants in breeding, as well as in learn-
ing. The eye that cannot bear the light is

L

| not delicate, but sore. A good constitution

appears in the soundness and vigour of the
parts, not in the squeamishness of the sto-
mach;and a false delicacy is affectation, not
politeness. What then can be the stand-
ard of delicacy, but truth and virtue? Vir-
tue, which as the satirist long since observed,
is real honour; whereas the other distinc-

| tions among mankind are merely titular.

Judging by that rule, in my opinion, and
in that of many of your virtuous female
readers, you are so far from deserving Mr.

| Courtly’s accusation, that you seem toc

gentle, and to allow too many excuses for

| an enormous crime, which is the reproach

of the age, and.is in all its branches and
degrees expressly forbidden by that reli-
gion we pretend to profess; and whose laws,
in a nation that calls itself Christian, one
would think should take place of those

| rules which men of corrupt minds, and

those of weak understandings, follow. I
know not any thing more pernicious to
good manners, than the giving fair names
to foul actions: for this confounds vice and
virtue, and takes off that natural horror we
have to evil. An innocent creature, who
would start at the name of strumpet, may
think it pretty to be called a mistress, es-
pecially if her seducer has taken care to
inform her, that an union of heart is the
principal matter in the sight of heaven,
and that the business at church is a mere
idle ceremony. Who knows not that the
difference hi‘t\\'\‘(‘n obscene and m dest
words expressing the same action, consists
only in the accessary idea; for there is
nothing immodest in letters and syllables.
Fornication and adultery are modest words;
because they express an evil action as
criminal, and so as to excite horror and
aversion; whereas words representing the
pleasure rather than the sin, are, for this
reason, indecent and dishonest. Your pa-
pers would be chargeable with something
worse than indelicacy, they would be im-
moral, did you treat the detestable sins of
uncleanness in the same manner as you
rally an impertinent self-love, and an art-
ful glance; as those laws would be very
unjust that should chastise murder and
petty larceny with the same punishment.
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Even delicacy requires that the pity shown | me with less repining allow that of my
to distressed indigent wickedness, first chamber-fellow. I know very well that X
betrayed into and then expelled the har- have Jack Cleveland* and Bond’s Horace
bours of the brothel, should be changed to | on my side; but then he has such a band of
detestation, when we consider pampered | rhymers and romance-writers, with which
vice in the habitations of the wealthy. The | he opposes me, and is so continually chiming
most free person of quality, in Mr. Court-| to the tune of golden tresses, yellow locks,
ly’s phrase, that is, to speak properly, a milk, marble, ivory, silver, swans, Snow,
woman of figure who has forgot her birth | daisies, doves, and the Lord knows what,
and breeding, dishonoured her relations | which he is always sounding with so much
and herself, abandoned her virtue and repu- | vehemence in my ears, that he often puts
tation, together with the natural modesty | me into a brown study how to answer him;
of her sex, and risked her very soul, is so|and I find that 1 am in a fair way to be quite
far from deserving to be treated with no | confounded, without your timely assistance
worse character than that of a kind woman, | afforded to, sir, your humble servant,
which is, doubtless, Mr. Courtly’s mean-| Z. °  ¢«PHILOBRUNE.’
ing, (if he has any,) that one can scarce h«*i 5 3
too severe on her, inasmuch as she sins | T
against greater restraints, is less exposed, | No. 287.] Tuesday, January 29, 1711-12.
and liable to fewer temptations, than beauty | ; b
in poverty and distress. It is he ped, there-
fore, sir, that you will not lay aside your | / "‘f‘"“"d'
gencrous desig of exposing that monstrous | Byt and e de b SRR
wickedness of the town, whereby a multi- |
tude of innocents are sacrificed in a more| I LOOK upon it asa peculiar happiness,
barbarous manner than those who were of- | that were I to choose of what religion I
fered to Moloch. The unchaste are pro- would be, and under what government I
voked to see their vice exposed, and the | would live, I should most certainly give the
chaste cannot rake into such filth without preference to that form of religion and go-
danger of defilement; but a mere spectator vernment which is established in my own
may look into the bottom, and come off| country. In this point I think I am deter-
without partaking in the guilt. The doing mined by reason and conviction; but if 1
so will convince us you pursue public good, shall be told that I am actuated by preju-
and not merely your own advantage; but if | dice, I am sure it is an honest prejudice, it
your zeal slackens, how can one help think- | is a prejudice that arises from the love of
ing that Mr. Courtly’s letter is but a feint | my country, and therefore such a one as I
to get off from a subject, in which either | will always indulge. I have in several pa-
your own, or the private and base ends of | pers endeavoured to express my duty and
others to whom you are partial, or those | esteem for the church of England, and de-
of whom you are afraid, would not endure |sign this as an essay upon the civil part of
a reformation?—I am, sir, your humble ser- | our constitution, having often entertained
vant and admirer, so long as you tread in myself with reflections on this subject,
the paths of truth, virtue, and honour. A which I have not met with in other writers.
That form of government appears to me
¢ Trin. Coll. Cantab. Jan. 12, 1711-12. | the most reasonable which 1is most con-
¢MR. SPECTATOR,—It is my fortune to | formable to the equality that we find in
have a chamber-fellow, with whom, though human nature, provided it be consistent
I agree very well in many sentiments, yet with public peace and tranquillity. This
there is one in which we are as contrary as [ is what may pre yperly be called liberty,
light and darkness. We are both in love. | which exempts one man from subjection to
His mistress is a lovely fair, and mine a|another, so far as the order and economy
lovely brown. Now as the praise of our of government will permit. 1
mistresses’ beauty employs much of our| Liberty should reach every individual of
time, we have frequent quarrels in enter-|a people, as they all share one common
ing upon that subject, while each says all | nature; if it only spreads among particular
he can to defend his choice. For my own | branches, there had better be none at all,
part, I have racked my fancy to the ut- | since such a liberty only aggravates the
most; and sometimes with the greatest|misfortune of those who are deprived of it,
warmth of imagination have told him, that | by setting before them a disagreeable sub-
night was made before day, and many more | ject of comparison.
fine things, though without any effect; nay.| This liberty is best preserved where the
last night I could not forbear saying, with | legislative power is lodged in several per-
more heat than judgment, that the (1(-\&1! sons, especially if those persons are of dif-
ought to be painted white. Now my desire ferent ranks and interests; for where they
is, sir, that you would be pleased to give us | are of the same rank, and consequently
in black and white your opinion in the mat- | have an interest to manage peculiar to that
ter of dispute between us: which will either rank, it differs but little from a despotical
furnish me with fresh and prevailing argu- S R TP G &
ments to maintain my own taste, or make Festival,” ;‘,‘ gE P i
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government in a single person. But the
greatest security a people can have for
their liberty, is when the legislative power
isin the hands of persons so happily dis-
tinguished, that by providing for the par-
ticular interests of their several ranks, they
are providing for the whole body of the
people; or in other words, when there is
no part of the people that has not a com-
mon interest with at least one part of the
legislators.

If there be but one body of legislators, it
is no better than a tyranny; if there are
only two, there will want a casting voice,
and one of them must at length be swal-
lowed up by disputes and contentions that
will necessarily arise between them. Four
would have the same inconvenience as two,
and a greater number would cause too much
confusion. I could never read a passage
in Polybius, and another in Cicero, to this
purpose, without a secret pleasure in ap-
plying it to the English constitution, which
1t suits much better than the Roman. Both
these great authors give the pre-eminence
to a mixed government, consisting of three
branches, the regal, the noble, and the po-
pular. They had doubtless in their thoughts
the constitution of the Roman common-
wealth, in which the consul represented
the king, the senate the nobles, and the
tribunes the people. This division of the
three powers in the Roman constitution,

was by no means so distinct and natural as |

it is in the English form of government.
Among several objections that might be
made to it, I think the chief are those that
affect the consular power, which had only
the ornaments without the force of the regal
authority. Their number had not a cast-
ing voice in it; for which reason, if one did
not chance to be employed abroad, while
the other sat at home, the public business
was sometimes at a stand, while the consuls
pulled two different ways in it.
do not find that the consuls had ever a
negative voice in the passing of a law, or
decree of the senate: so that indeed they
were rather the chief body of the nobility,
or the first ministers of state, than a dis-
tinct branch of the sov ereignty, in which
none can be looked upon as a part, who are
not a part of the legislature.
suls been invested with the regal authority
to as great a degree as our monarchs, there
would never have been any occasion for a
dictatorship, which had in it the
all the three orders
version of the whol

, and ended in the sub-
e constitution.

Such a history as that of Suetonius, which |
g1ves US a succession of absolute princes, is |
argument against |

to me an unanswerable
despotic power. Where the prince is a
man of wisdom and virtue, it is indeed
happy for his people that he is absolute;
but since in the common run of mankind,
for one that is wise and good you find ten
of a contrary character, it is very da

for a nation to stand to its chance, or to
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| have

its public happiness or misery depend
|

on the virtue or vices of a single person.
Look into the history I have mentioned, or
into any series of absolute princes, how
many tyrants must you read through, be-
fore you come to an emperor that is sup-
portable. But this is not all; an honest
private man often grows cruel and aban-
doned, when converted into an absolute
prince. Give a man power of doing what
he pleases with impunity, you extinguish
his fear, and consequently overturn in him
one of the great pillars of morality. This
too we find confirmed by matter of fact.
How many hopeful heirs apparent to grand
empires, when in the possession of them,
have become such monsters of lust and
cruelty as are a reproach to human nature!

Some tell us we ought to make our go-
vernments on earth like that in heaven,
which, they say, is altogether monarchical
and unlimited. - Was man like his Creator
in goodness and justice, I should be for fol-
lowing this great medel; but where good-
ness and justice are not essential to the
ruler, I would by no means put myself into
his hands to be disposed of according to his
particular will and pleasure.

It is odd to consider the connexion be-
tween despotic government and barbarity,
and how the making of one person more
than man makes the rest less. Above nine
parts of the world in ten are in the lowest
state of slavery, and consequently sunk in
the most gross and brutal ignorance. Fu-
ropean slavery is, indeed, a state of liberty,
if compared with that which prevails in
the other three divisions of the world; and
therefore it is no wonder that those who
grovel under it have many tracks of light
among them, of which the others are wholly
destitute.

Riches and plenty are the natural fruits
of liberty, and where these abc und, learn-
ing and all the liberal arts will immediately
| lift up their heads and flourish. As a man
must have no slavish fears and apprehen-
sions hanging upon his mind, who will in-
dulge the flights of fancy or speculation,
and push his researches into all the ab-
struse corners of truth, so it is necessary
for him to have about him a competency of
all the conveniences of life.

{ The first thing every one looks after, is
| to provide himself with necessaries. This
| point will engross our thoughts until it be
satisfied. If this is taken care of to our
| hands, we look out for pleasures and amuse-
ments; and among a great number of idle
people, there will be many whose plea-
sures will lie in reading and contemplation.
These are the two great sources of know-
| ledge, and as men grow wise they naturally
love to communicate their discoveries: and
others seeing the happinessof such alearned
life, and improving by their conversation,
emulate, imitate, and surpass one another,
until a nation is filled with races of wise and
understanding persons, FEase and plenty

|
|

|
|
|
|
|




i

10

N SN

- A o i

No. 288.]

are therefore the great cherishers of know- |
ledge: and as most of the despotic govern-
ments of the world have neither of them, |
they are naturally overrun with ignorance |
and barbarity. In Europe, indeed, notwith-
standing several of its princes are absolute,
there are men famous for knowledge and |
learning; but the reason is, because the
subjects are many of them rich and wealthy, |
the prince not thinking fit to exert himself |
in his full tyramny, like the princes of the
eastern nations, lest his subjects should be |
invited to new-mould their constitution, |
having so many prospects of liberty within |
their view. But in all despotic govern- |
ments, though a particular prince may fa- |
vour arts and letters, there is a natural
degeneracy of mankind, as you may observe |
from Augustus’s reign, how the Romans
lost themselves by degrees until they fell
to an equality with the most barbarous na-
tions that surrounded them. Look upon
Greece under its free states, and vou would
think its inhabitants lived in different cli-
mates, and under different heavens, from
those at present, so different are the ge-
niusses which are formed under Turkish
slavery, and Grecian liberty.

Besides poverty and want, there are other
reasons that debase the minds of men who
live under slavery, though I look on this as
the principal. The natural tendency of des-
potic power to ignorance and barbarity,
though not insisted upon by others, is,
think, an unanswerable argument against
that form of government, as it shows how
repugnant it is to the good of mankind, and
the perfection of human nature, which
ought to be the great ends of all civil in-
stitutions. a0
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—Pavor est utrique molestus. )
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. vi. 10.
Both fear alike.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—When you spoke of
the jilts and coquettes, you then promised
to be very impartial, and not to spare even
your own sex, should any of their secret or |
open faults come under your cognizance;
which has given me encouragement to de-
scribe a certain species of mankind under
the denomination of male jilts. They are
gentlemen who do not design to marry, yet
that they may appear to have some sense
of gallantry, think they must pay their de-
voirs to one particular fair: in order to
which, they single out from amongst the
herd of females her to whom they design
to make their fruitless addresses. This
dwgm. they first take every opportunity of
being in her company, and then never fail
upon all occasions to be particular to her,
laying themselves at her fe orotesting:
the reality of their passion with a thousand
oaths, soliciting a return, and saying as
many fine things as their stock of wit will

-~
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allow; and if they are not deficient that
way, generally speak so as to admit of a
double interpretation; which the credulous
fair is too apt to turn to her own advantage,
since it frequently happens to be a raw, in-

[ nocent young creature, who thinks all the

world as sincere as herself, and so her un-

| wary heart becomes an easy prey to those

deceitful monsters, who no sooner perceive
it, but immediately they grow cool, and
shun her whom they before seemed so
much to admire, and proceed to act the
same common-place villany towards an-
other. A coxcomb, flushed with many of
these infamous victories, shall say he is
sorry for the poor fools, protest and vow
he never thought of matrimony, and won-
der talking civilly can be so strangely mis-
interpreted. Now, Mr. Spectator, you that
are a professed friend to love, will, I hope,
observe upon those who abuse that noble
passion, and raise it in innocent minds by
2 deceitful affectation of it, after which they
desert the enamoured. Pray bestow a little
of your counsel on those fond believing fe-

| males who already have, or are in danger

of having broken hearts; in which you will
oblige a great part of this town, but in a
particular manner, sir, your (yet heart-
whole) admirer, and devoted humble ser-
vant, MELAINIA.?

Melainia’s complaint is occasioned by so
general a folly, that it is wonderful one
could so long overlook it. But this false
gallantry proceeds from an impotence of
mind, which makes those who are guilty
of it incapable of pursuing what they them-
selves approve. Many a man wishes a
woman his wife whom he dare not take for
such. Though no one has power over his
inclinations or fortunes, he is a slave to
common fame. For this reason, I think
Melainia gives them too soft a name in that
of male coquettes. I know not why irreso-
lution of mind should not be more con-
temptible than impotence of body; and
these frivolous admirers would be but ten-

| derly used, in being only included in the

same term with the insufficient ancther
way. They whom my correspondent calls
male coquettes, should hereafter be called
fribblers. A fribbler is one who professes
rapture and admiration for the woman to
whom he addresses, and dreads nothing
so much as her consent. His heart can
flutter by the force of imagination, but can-
not fix from the force of judgment. Itis
not uncommon for the parents of yocung
women of moderate fortune to wink at the
addresses of fribblers, and expose their
children to the ambiguous behaviour which
Melainia complains of, until by their fond-
ness to one they are to lose, they become
incapable of love towards others, and by
consequence, in their future marriage lead
a joyless or 2 miserable life. As, therefore,
I shall in the speculations which regard
love, be as severe as I ought on jilts and
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libertine women, so will I be as little mer-
ciful to insignificant and mischievous men.
In order to this, all visitants who frequent
families wherein there are young females,
are forthwith required to declare them-
selves, or absent from places where their
presence banishes such as would pass their
time more to the advantage of those whom
they visit. It is a matter of too great mo-
ment to be dallied with: and I shall expect
from all my young people a satisfactory ac-
count of appearances. Strephon has, from
the publication hereof, seven days to ex-
plain the riddle he pl‘cacntcd to Eudamia; |
and Chloris an hour after this comes to her
hand, to declare whether she will have

Philotas, whom a woman of no less merit |

than herself, and of superior fortune, lan-
guishes to call her own.
¢ To the Spectator.

¢S1r,—Since so many dealers turn au-
thors, and write quaint ud\‘cl‘tiscnwnts in

praise of their wares, one who, from an au- |

thor turned dealer, may be allowed for the
advancement of trade to turn author again.

I will not, however, set up like some of them,
for selling cheaper than the most able ho-
nest tmdusm;m can; nor do I send this to
be better known for choice and cheapness
of China and Japan wares, tea, fans, mus-
lins, pictures, arrack, and other Indian
goods. Pl.xcul asIam in Leadenhall-street,
near the India company, and the centre of
that trade, thanks to my fair customers,

my warehouse is graced as well as the be-

nefit d ays of my plays and operas; and the
foreign ‘goods I sell, seem no less accept-
able than the foreign books I trans cd,
Rabelais and Don Quixotte. This the cri-
tics allc
they may dispraise my wr
it is not so well known yet, that I fre-
quently cross the seas of late, and speak in
Dutch and French, besides other languages,
I have the conveniency of buying and im-
porting rich brocades, Dutch atlasses, with

gold and silver, or without, and other fo- |

reign silks of the newest modes and best
fabrics, fine Flanders laces, linens, and pic-

tures, at the best hand; this my new way of |
trade I have fallen into, I cannot better |

publish than by an application to you. My
wares are fit only for such as your readers;
and I would beg of you to print this ad-

dress in your paper, that those whose minds
you adorn may take the ornaments for their
persons and houses from me. This, sir, if
I may presume to beg g it, will be the greater

favour, as I have lately received rich silks |
and fine lace to a considerable value, which |
| females who are brought into the world?

will be sold che ap for a quick return, and
as I have also a large stock of other goods.
Indian silks were ft-rmul\ a great branch
of our trade; and since we must not sell
them, we mmt seek amends by dealing in
others.

1m, and while they like my wares |
ings. But as|

This I hope will plead for one who |
would lessen the number of teasers of the |so stez wdy a he ind.
Muses, and who, suiting his spirit to his | out by an intelligent supervisor, we should

[No. 289,

circumstances, humbles the poet to exalt
the citizen. Like a true tradesman, I hardly
ever look into any books but those of ac-
counts. To say the truth, I cannot, I think,
give you a be tter idea of my being a down-
right man of traffic, than by acknowledg-
ing I oftener read the adv ertisements, than
the matter of even your paper. Iam under
a great temptation to take this opportunity
of admonishing other writers to follow my
example, and trouble the town no more;
h\lt as n 1S lll\ PlLﬁ(Ht ])US]IN ss to HlClLd\(‘
the number of buyers rather than sellers, 1
hasten to tell you that I am, sir, your most
| humb le, and most obedient serv: ant,
<PETER MOTTEUX.’
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Vit summa brevis spem nos vetat inchoare longam.
Hor. Od. iv. Lib. 1. 135.

Life's span forbids us to extend our cares,
And stretch our hopes beyond our years.— Creech.

| Urox taking my seat in a coffee-house,
{ I often draw the eyes of the whole room
upon me, when in the hottest season of
news, and at a time, perhaps, that the
Dutch mail is just come in, they hear me
| ask the coffee-man for his last week’s bill
| of mortality. I find that I have been some-
times taken on this occasion for a parish
| sexton, sometimes for an undertaker, and
| sometimes for a doctor of physic. In this,
| however, I am guided by the spirit of a
philosopher, as I take occasion from thence
to reflect upon tnc reg ular increase and
diminution nt mankind, and consider the
| several various ways tlm‘ngh which we
pass from life to eternity. I am very well
pleased with these weekly admonitions,
that bring into my mind such thoughts as
| ought to be the daily entertainment of
| every reasonable creature; and can consi-
der with pleasure to my self, by which of
those (ldi\(l ances, or, as we commonly
call them, distempers, lm 1y possibly make
my escape out of this world of sorrows, into
that cnndm« n of existence, wherein I hope
to be happier than it is possible for me at
px(\ult to conceive.

But this is not all the use I make of the
above-mentioned weekly paper. A bill of
mortalityis, in my opinion, an unanswerable
argument for a Providence. How can we,
w 1thr ut supposing ourselves under the con-
stant care of a Supreme Being, give any
possible account for that nice pre portion,
which we find in every great city between
the deaths and births of its inhabitar t\. and
between the number of males and that of

What else could adjust in s0 exact a man-
ner the recruits of every nation to its losses,
and divide these new supplies of people
into such equal be ( ies of both sexes?
Chance could never hold the balance with
Were we not counted
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sometimes be overcharged with multitudes,
and at others waste away into a desert: we
should be sometimes a fiofrulus virorum,
as Florus elegantly expresses it, a genera-
tion of males, and at others a species of
women. We may extend this considera-
tion to every species of living creatures,
and consider the whole animal world as a
huge army made up of innumerable corps,
if I may use that term, whose quotas have
been kept entire near five thousand years,
in so wonderful a manner, that there is not
probably a single species lost during this
long tract of time. Could we have general

bills of mortality of every kind of animals, |

or particular ones of every species in each
continent and island, I could almost say in
every wood, marsh, or mountain,
astonishing instances would they be of that
Providence which watches over all his
works?

1 have heard of a great man in the Ro- |

mish church, who upon reading these
words in the fifth chapter of Genesis, And
all the days that Adam lived were nine
hundred and thirty years, and he died; and
all the days of Seth were nine hundred and

twelve years, and he died; and all thedays of |
Methuselah, were nine hundred and sixty- |

nine years, and he died;’ immediately shut
himself up in a convent, and retired from

the world, as not thinking any thing in this |

life worth pursuing, which had not regard
to another.

The truth of itis, there is nothing in his
tory which is so improving to the reader as
those accounts which we meet with of the
deaths of eminent persons, and of their be-
haviour in that dreadful season. I may also
add, that there are no parts in history
which affect and please the reader in so
sensible a manner. The reason I take to
be this, because there is no other single
circumstance in the story of any person,
which can possibly be the case of every
one who reads it. A battle or a triumph
are conjunctures in which not one man ina
millionis likely to be engaged: but when
we see a person at the point of death, we
cannot forbear being attentive to every
thing he says or does, because we are sure
that some time or other we shall ourselves
be in the same melancholy circumstances.
Che general, the statesman, or the philo-

sopher, are perhaps characters which we |

may never act in; but the dying man is one
whom, sooner or later, we shall certainly
Tesemble.

It is, perhaps, for the same kind of rea-
son, that few books writtenin English have
h(‘.(n so much perused as Dr. Sherlock’s
Discourse upon Death; though at the same
time T must own, that he who hath not pe-
rused this excellent piece, has not perhaps
ren_d one of the strongest pcrsnasi\'es to a
religious life that ever was written in any
lang\mg& ¥

The consideration with which I shall
close this essay upon death, is one of the

Q9
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jmost ancient and most beaten morals that
[ has been recommended to mankind. But
its being so very common, and so universally
received, though it takes away from it the
grace of .novelty, adds very much to the
| weight of it, as it shows that it falls in with
[ the general sense of mankind. In short, I
would have every one consider that he isin
this life nothing more than a passenger,
and that he is not to set up his rest here,
but to keep an attentive eye upon that state
[of being to which he approaches every
moment, and which will be for ever fixed
and permanent. This single consideration
would be sufficient to extinguish the bitter-
ness of hatred, the thirst of avarice, and
the cruelty of ambition,

| Iam very much pleased with the passage
|of Antiphanes, a very ancient poet, who
lived near an hundred years before So-
crates, which represents the life of a man
under this view, as I have here translated
it word for word. ¢Be not grieved,’ says
he, ¢above measure for thy deceased
friends. They are not dead, but have only
finished that journey which it is necessary
for every one of us to take. 'We ourselves
must go to that great place of reception in
which they are all of them assembled, and
in this general rendezvous of mankind, live
together in another state of being.’

1 think I have, in a former paper, taken
notice of those beautiful metaphors in
| scripture, where life is termed a pilgrim-

age, and those who pass through it are all
E ed strangers and sojourners upon earth.
I shall conclude this with a story, which I
| have somewhere read in the travels of Sir
John Chardin. That gentleman, after
having told us that the inns which receive
| the caravans in Persia, and the eastern
countries, are called by the name of cara-
vansaries, gives us a relation to the follow-
ing purpose.

A dervise travelling through Tartary,
being arrived at the town of Balk, went into
the king’s palace by mistake, as thinking it
to be a public inn, or caravansary. Having
looked about him for some time, he entered
into a long gallery, where he laid down his
wallet, and spread his carpet, in order to
repose himself upon it, after the manner of
the eastern nations. He had not been long
in this posture before he was discovered by
some of the guards, who asked him what
| was his business in that place? The dervise
told them he intended to take up hisnight’s
lodging in that caravansary. The guards
let him know in a very angry manner, that
the house he was in was not a caravansary,
but the king’s palace. It happened that
| the king himself passed through the gallery
| during this debate, and smiling at the mis-

take of the dervise, asked him how he could
possibly be so dull as not to distinguish a
palace from a caravansary? ¢ Sir,’ says the
| dervise, “give me leave to ask your majesty
| a question or two. Who were the persons
| that lodged in this house when it was first
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built?” The king replied, ¢His ancestors.’
¢ And who,’ says the dervise, ¢ was the last
person that lodged here?” The king re-
plied, ¢ His father.” ¢And who is it,’ says
the dervise, ¢ that lodges here at present?’
The king told him, that it was he himself,
¢ And who,” says the dervise, ¢ will be here
after you?’ Theking answered, ‘The young
prince his son.” ¢ Ah, sir,” said the dervise,
‘a house that changes its inhabitants so
often, and receives such a perpetual suc-
cession of guests, is not a palace, but a
caravansary.’ "
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Projicit ampullas et sesquipedalia verba

Hor. Ars Poet.v. 97.%
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Forgets his swelling and gi

Roscommon.

THE players, who know I am very much
their friend, take all opportunities to ex-
press a gratitude to me for being so. They
could not have a better occasion of ob 1
me, than one which they lately took hold of.
They desired my friend Will Honeycomb
to bring me to the reading of a new tragedy:
it is called The Distressed Mother.+ "1
must confess, though some days are passed
since I enjoyed that entertainment, the pas-
sions of the several characters dwell strong-
ly upon my imagination; and I congratu-
late the age that they are at last to see
truth and human life” represented in the
incidents which concern heroes and hero-
ines. The style of the play is such as be-
comes those of the first education, and the
sentiments worthy of those of the highest
figure. It was a most exquisite pleasure to
me to observe real tears drop from the eyes
of those who had long made it their profes-
sion to dissemble affliction; and the player
who read, frequently threw down the boc k,
until he had given vent to the humanity
which in him at some irresistible
touches of the imagined sorrow. We have
seldom had any female distress on the stage,
which did not, upon cool examination, ap-
pear to flow from the weakness, rather
than the misfortune of the person repre-
sented: but in this tragedy you are not en-
tertained with the ungoverned
such as are enamoured of

merely as they are men
their regards are founded upon high con-
ceptions ¢ her’s virtue and merit;
and the character which gives name to the
play, is one who has behaved herself with
heroic virtue in the most important circum-
glances of a female life, those of a wife, a
widow, and a mother.
whose minds have been too attentive upon
the affairs of life, to have any notion of the
passion of love in such extremes as are

rose

passions of
each other,
nd women, but

* The original mot1o to this paper in folio was * Spi-
ral tragicum satis, et feliciter audet —Hor,

t By Ambrose Philips. It was brought out at Drury-
J.ane. ¢

THE SPE

If there be those|

LCTATOR. [No. 290.
| known only to particular tempers, yet in
the above-mentioned considerations, the
sorrow of the heroine will move even the
generality of mankind, Domestic virtues
concern all the world, and there is no one
living who is not interested that Androma-
che should be an imitable character. The
generous affection to the memory of the
deceased husband, that tender care for her
son, which is ever heightened with the
consideration of his father, and these re-
gards preserved in spite of being tempted
with the possession of the highest great-
ness, are what cannot but be venerable
even to such an audience as at present fre-
quents the English theatre. My friend
Will Honeycomb commended several ten-
der things that were said, and told me they
were very genteel, but whispered me, that
he feared the piece was not busy enough
for the present taste. To supply this, he
recommended to the players to be very
careful in their scenes, and above all things
that every part should be perfectly new
I was very glad to find that they
did not neglect my friend’s admonition, be-
cause there are a great many in this class
of criticism who may be gained by it; but
indeed the truth is, that as to the work
itself, it is every where Nature. The per-
sons are of the highest quality in life, even
that of princes; but their quality is not re-
presented by the poet with directions that
guards and waiters should follow them in
every scene, but their grandeur appears in
greatness of sentiment, flowing from minds
worthy their condition. To make a cha-
racter truly great, this author understands
that it should have its foundation in supe-
rior thoughts and maxims of conduct. It
is very certain, that many an honest woman
would make no difficulty, though she had
the wife of Hector, for the sake of a
rdom, to marry the enemy of her hus-
band’s family and country; and indeed who
can deny but she might be still an honest
woman, but no heroine? That may be de-
fensible, nay, laudable, in one cl aracter,
which would be in the highest degree ex-
ceptionable in another. When Cato Uticen-
cis killed himself, Cottius, a Roman of

dressed.

ordinary quality and character, did the

upon which one said, smiling,
¢ Cottius might have lived, though Czsar
has seized the Roman liberty.’ Cottius’s

t

wdition might have been the same, let
things at the upper end of the world
ass as they would. 'What is further very
ry in this work is, that the per-
sons are all of them laudable, and their
misfortunes arise rather from unguarded
| virtue than propensity to vice. The town
| has an opportunity of doing itself justice
[in supporting the represcntations of pas-
[ sion, sorrow, indignation, even despair
itself, within the rules of decency, honour,
and good-breeding; and since there is none
can flatter himself his life will be always
fortunate, they may here see sorrow as
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