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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. ¢
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| 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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they would wish to bear it whenever it
arrives.

¢*MRr. SpEcTATOR,—I am appointed to
act a part in the new tragedy called the
Distressed Mother. It is the celebrated
grief of Orestes which I am to personate;
but I shall not act it as I ought, for I shall
feel it toc ;ntimately to be able to utter it.
I was last night repeating a paragraph to
myself, which I took to be an expression
of rage, and in the middle of the sen-
tence there was a stroke of self-pity which
quite unmanned me. Be pleased, sir, to
print this letter, that when I am oppressed
in this manner at such an interval, a cer-
tain part of the audience may not think I
am out; and I hope, with this allowance,
to do it with satisfaction. I am, sir, your
your most humble servant,

‘GEORGE POWELL.’

¢MRr. SpectaTor,—As I was walking
the other day in the Park, I saw a gentle-
man with a very short face; I desire to
know whether it was you. Pray inform
me as soon as you can, lest I become the
most heroic Hecatissa’s rival. Your hum-
ble servant to command, SOPHIA.?

¢DeAR Mapam,—Itis not me you are in |

love with, for I was very ill, and kept my
chamber all that day. Your most humble

servant,
«THE SPECTATOR.’
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non ego paucis

~———-Ubi plura nitent in carmine,
Offendor maculis, quas aut incuria fudit

Aut humana parum cavit natura.—
Hor. Ars Poet. ver. 351

writ,
A slight mistake
y excuse.— Rescommon

But in a poem elegant]
I will not quarrel with
Such as our nature’s frailty

I 5AvE now considered Milton’s Para-
dise Lost under those four great heads, of
the fable, the chardcters, the sentiments,
and the language; and have shown that he
excels in general, under each of these heads.
I hope that I have made sev eral discoveries
which may appear new even to those who
are versed in critical learning. Were 1
indeed to choose my readers, by whose
judgment I would stand or fall, they should
not be such as are acquainted only with
the French and Italian critics, but also
with the ancient and modern who have
written in either of the learned languages.
Above all, I would have them well versed
in the Greek and Latin poets, without
which a man very often fancies that he un-
derstands a critic, when in reality he does
not comprehend his meaning. :

It is in criticism as in all other sciences
and speculations; one who brings W ith him
any implicit notions and observations, which
he has made in his reading of the poets,
will find his own reflections methodized
and explained, and perhaps several little
hints that had passed in his mind, per-
fected and improved in the works of a good
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critic, whereas one who has not these pre-
vious lights is very often an utter stranger
to what he reads, and apt to put a wrong
interpretation upon it.

is it sufficient that a man, who sets
up for a judge in criticism, should have
perused the authors above-mentioned, un-
less he has also a clear and logical head.
Without this talent he is perpetually puz-
zled and perplexed amidst his own blun-
ders, mistakes the sense of those he would
confute, or, if he chances to think right,
does not know how to convey his thoughts
to another with clearness and perspicuity.
Avristotle, who was the best critic, was also
one of the best logicians that ever appeared
in the world.

Mr. Locke’s Essay on Human Under-
standing would be thought a very odd book
for a man to make himself master of, who
would get a reputation by critical writings;
though at the same time it is very certain,
that an author who has notlearned the art
of distinguishing between words and things,
and of ranging his theughts and setting
them in proper lights, whatever notions

| he may have, will lose himself in confusion
| and obscurity.

‘ht further observe,
that there is not a Greek or Latin critic,
who has not shown, even in the style of his
criticism, that he was a master of all the
elegance and delicacy of his native tongue.
The truth of it is, there is nothing more
absurd, than for a man to setup for a critic,
without a good insight into all the parts of
learning; whereas many of those, who have
endeavoured to signalize themselves by
works of this nature, among our English
writers, are not only defective in the above-
mentioned particulars, but plainly discover
by the phrases which they make use of,
and by their confused way of thinking,
that they are not acquainted with the
most common and ordinary systems of arts
and sciences. A few general rules ex-
tracted out of the French authors, with a
certain cant or words, has sometimes set
up an illiterate heavy writer for a most
judicious and formidable critic.
One great mark, by which you may dis-
cover a critic who has neither taste nor
learning, is this, that he seldom ventures
to praise any passage in an author which has
not been before received and applauded by
the public, and that his criticism turns
wholly upon little faults and errors. This
part of a critic is s0 very easy to succeed
in, that we find every ordinary reader upon
the publishing of a new poem, has wit and
ill-nature enough to turn several passages
| of it into ridicule, and very often in the
right place. This Mr. Dryden has very
agreeably remarked in these two celebra-
ted lines;
Errors, like straws, upon the surface flow ;
He who would search for pearls, must dive below
A true critic ought to dwell rather upon
excellences than imperfections, to discover
the concealed beauties of a writer, and
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communicate to the world such things as
are worth their observation. The most
exquisite words and finest strokes of an
author, are those which very often appear

the most doubtful and exceptionable to a |

man who wants a relish for polite learn-
ing; and they are these, which a sour
undistinguishing critic generallv attacks
with the greatest violence. Tully ob-
serves, that it is very easy to brand or fix
a mark upon what he calls verbum ardens,
or as it may be rendered into English, a
glowing bold expression, and to turnit into
ridicule by a cold ill-natured criticism. A
little wit is equally capable of exposing a
beauty, and of aggravating a fault: and
though such treatment of an author natur-
ally produces indignation in the mind of an
understanding reader, it has however its
effect among the generality of those whose
hands it falls into, the rabble of mankind
being very apt to think that every thing
which is laughed at, with any mixture of
wit, is ridiculous in itself, ;

Such a mirth as this is al ways unseason-
able in a critic, as it rather prejudices the
reader than convinces him, and is capable
of making a beauty, as well as a blemish,
the subject of derision. A man who can-
not write with wit on a proper subject, is
dull and stupid; but one who shows it in
an improper place, is as impertinent and
absurd. Besides, a man who has the gift
of ridicule is apt to find fault with any thing
that gives him an opportunity of exerting
his beloved talent, and very often censures
a passage, not because there is any fault in
it, but because he can be merry upon it.
Such kinds of pleasantry are very unfair
and disingenuous in works of criticism, in
which the greatest masters, both ancient
and modern, have always appeared with a
serious and instructive air.

AsTintend in my next paper to show
the defects in Milton’s Paradise Lost, I
thought fit to premise these few particulars,
to the end that the reader may know I en-
ter upon it as on a very ungrateful work,
and that I shall just point at the imper-
fections, without endeavouring to inflame
them with ridicule. I must also observe
with Longinus, that the productions of a
great genius, with many lapses and inad-
vertencies, are infinitely preferable to the
works of an inferior kind of author, which

are scrupulously exact, and conformable |

to all the rules of correct writing.
I shall conclude my paper with a story
out of Boecalini, which sufficiently shows

us the opinion that judicious author enter- |

tained of the sort of critics I have beer
here mentioning. A famous critic, says
he, having gathered together all the faults
of an eminent poet, made a present of
them to Apollo, who received them very
graciously, and resolved to make the author
a suitable return for the trouble he had
been at in collecting them. In order to
this, he set before him a sack of wheat, as
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it had been just thrashed out of the sheaf.
| He then bid him pick cut the chaff from
[among the corn, and lay it aside by itself.
| The critic applied himself to the task with
great industry and pleasure, and after hav-
ing made the due separation, was present-
ed by Apollo with the chaff for his pains.

e
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Illam, quicquid agit, quoquo vestigia flectit,
Componit furtim, subsequiturque decor.

Tibul. Eleg. ii. Lib. 4. 8.
Whate'er she does, where'er her steps she bends,
Grace on each action silently attends.

As no one can be said to enjoy health
who is only not sick, without he feel within
himself a lightsome and invigorating prin-
ciple, which will not suffer him to remain
idle, but still spurs him on to action; so in
the practice of every virtue, there is some
additional grace required, to give a claim
of excelling in this or that particular ac-
tion. A diamond may want polishing,
though the value be still intrinsically the
same; and the same good may be done with
different degrees of lustre. No man should
| be contented with himself that he barely
| does well, but he should perform eve
| thing in the best and most becoming man-
ner that he is able.

Thlly tells us he wrote his hook of Offices,
because there was no time of life in which
some corresponding duty might not be prac-
tised; nor is there a duty without a certain
decency accompanying it, by which every
virtue it is joined to will seem tobe doubled.
Another may do the same thing, and yet
the action want that air and beauty which
distinguish it from others; like that inimit-
able sunshine Titian is said to have dif-
| fused over his landscapes; which denotes

them his, and has been always unequalled
| by any other person.
There is no one action in which this
quality I am speaking of will be more sen-
| sibly perceived, than in granting a request,
| or doing an office of kindness. Mummius,
| by his way of consenting to a benefaction,
\

|

shall make it lose its name; while Carus
doubles the kindness and the obligation,
From the first, the desired request dropsin-
deed at last, but from so doubtful a brow,
that the obliged has almost as much reason
to resent the manner of bestowing it, as to
| be thankful for the favour itself. Carus in-
vites with a pleasing air, to give him an
| opportunity of doing an act of lt‘lmtanit}‘,
meets the petition half way, and consents
| to a request with a countenance which pro-
| claims the satisfaction of his mind in assist-
| ing the distressed.
l The decency, then, that 3<At" be observed
in liberality, seems to consist, in its being
performed with such cheerfulness, as may
express the godlike pleasure to be met
| with, in obliging one’s fellow creatures;
that may show good-nature and benevo-

|
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lence overflowed, and do not, as in some
men, run upon the tilt, and taste of the
sediments of a grudging, uncommunicative
disposition.

Since I have intimated that the greatest
decorum is to be preserved in the bestow-
ing our good offices, 1 will illustrate it a
little by an example drawn from private
life, which carries with it such a profusion
of liberality, that it can be exceeded by
nothing but the humanity and good-nature
which accompanies it. It is a letter of
Pliny’s, which I shall here translate, be-
cause the action will best appear in its first
dress of thought, without any foreign or
ambitious ornaments.

Pliny to Quintilian.

<Though I am fully acquainted with the
contentment and just moderation of your

mind, and the conformity the education |

you have given your daughter bears to your
own character; yet since she is suddenly
to be married to a person of distinction,
whose figure in the world makes it neces-
sary for her to be at a more than ordinary
expense, in clothes and equipage suitable
to her husband’s quality; by which, though
her intrinsic worth be not augmented, yet
will it receive both ornament and lustre:
and knowing your estate to be as moderate
as the riches of your mind are abundant, I
must challenge to myself some part of the
burden; and as a parent of your child, I
present her with twelve hundred and fifty
crowns, towards these expenses; which
sum had been much larger, had I not feared
the smallness of it would be the greatest
inducement with you to accept of it.—Fare-
well.’

Thus should a benefaction be done with a

d grace, and shine in the strongest point

of light; it should not only answer all the
hopes and exigencies of the receiver, but
even outrun his wishes. It is this happy
manner of behaviour which adds new
charms to it, and softens those gifts of art
and nature, which otherwise would be
rather distasteful than agreeable. Without
it valour would degenerate into brutality,
learning into pedantry, and the genteelest
demeanour into affectation. Even Religion
itself, unless Decency be the handmaid
which waits upon her, is apt to make
people appear guilty of sourness and ill-
humrour: but this shows Virtue in her first
original form, adds a comeliness to Reli-
gion, and gives its professors the just title
to ‘the beauty of holiness.” A man fully
instructed in this art, may assume a thou-
sand shapes, and please in all; he may do
a thousand actions shall become none other
but himself ; not that the things themselves
are different, but the manner of doing them.
f you examine each feature by itself,
Aglaura and Calliclea are equally hand-
some, but take them in the whole, and you
cannot suffer the comparison: the one is
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(full of numberless nameless graces, the
other of as many nameless faults.

The comeliness of person, and the de-
cency of behaviour, add infinite weight to
what is pronounced by any one. It is the
want of this that often” makes the rebukes
and advice of old rigid persons of no effect,
and lcave a displeasure in the minds of
those they are directed to: but youth and
beauty, if accompanied with a graceful and
becoming severity, is of mighty force to
raise, even in the most profligate, a sense of
shame. In Milton, the devil is never de-
scribed ashamed but once, and that at the
rebuke of a beauteous angel;

| ®o0 spake the cherub; and his grave rebuke,

Severe in youthful beauty, added grace

Invincible. Abash'd the devil stood,

And felt how awful Goodness is, and saw

Virtue in her own shape how lovely! saw, and pin'd

His loss.

The care of doing nothing unbecoming
has accompanied the greatest minds to
their last moments. They avoided even
an indecent posture in the very article of
death. Thus Czsar gathered his robe
about him, that he might not fall in a
| manner unbecoming of himself; and the
| greatest concern that appeared in the be-
haviour of Lucretia when she stabbed her-
‘[sclf, was, that her body should lie in an
| attitude worthy the mind which had in-
habited it:

Ne non procumbat honeste,

Extrema hec etiam curg cadentis erat
Ovid. Fast. Lib. 3. 833.

*Twas her last thought how decently to fall.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—] am a young woman
without a fortune; but of a very high mind:
that is, good sir, I am to the last degree
proud and vain. Iam ever railing at the
rich, for doing things which, upon search
into my heart, I find I am only angry a°,
because I cannot do the same myself.
wear the hooped petticoat, and am all in
calicoes when the finest are in silks. Itis
a dreadful thing to be poor and proud;
therefore, if you please, a lecture on that
subject for the satisfaction of your uneasy

humble servant,
<JEZEBEL.’

No. 293.] Tuesday, February 5,1711-12.
Tixeiv yag twQpovETs TVERILL TUXN.
Frag. Vet. Poet.
The prudent still have fortune on their side.

Tae famous Grecian, in his little book
wherein he lays down maxims for a man’s
advancing himself at court, advises his rea-
der to associate himself with the fortunate,
and to shun the company of the unfortunate;
which, notwithstanding the baseness of the
precept to an honest mind, may have some-
thing useful in it, for those who push their
interest in the world. It is certain a great
part of what we call good or ill fortune,
| rises out of right or wrong measures and
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schemes of life. 'When I hear a man com-
plain of his being unfortunate in all his un-
dertakings, I shrewdly suspect him for a
very weak man in his affairs. In conformity
with this way of thinking, Cardinal Riche-
lieu used to say, that unfortunate and impru-
dent were but two words for the same thine.
As the Cardinal himself had a great share
both of prudence and good fortune, his fa-
mous antagonist, the Count d’Olivares, was
disgraced at the court of Madrid, because
it was alleged against him that he } ever
any success in his undertakings. This, says
an eminent author, was indirectly accusing
him of imprudence.

Cicero recommended Pompey to the Ro-
mans for their general upon three accounts,
as he was a man of courage, conduct, and
good fortune. It was, perhaps, for the rea-
son above-mentioned, namely, that a series
of good fortune supposes a prudent manag
ment mm the person whom it befalls, that
not only Sylla the dictator, but several of
the Roman emperors, as is still to be s
upon their medals, among their other titles,
gave themselves that of Felix or fortunate.
The heathens, indeed, seem to have valued
a man more for his good

fortune than for
any other quality, which I think is very
natural for those who have not a strong
belief of another world. For how can I
conceive a man crowned with any distin-
guishing blessings, that has not some ex-
rdinary fund of merit and perfection in
*h lies open to the Supreme eye,
though perhaps it is not discovered by my
observation’? What is the reason Homer’s
and Virgil’s heroes do not form a resolu-
tion, or strike a blow, without the conduct
and direction of some deity? Doubtless,
because the poets esteemed it the greatest
honour to be favoured by the gods, and
thought the best way of praising a man was,
to recount those favours which naturally
implied an extraordinary merit in the per-
son on whom they descended.

Those who believe a future state of re-
wards and punishments act v ery absurdly,
if they form their opinions of a man’s merit

from his successes. But certainly, if I
thought the whole circle of our being was
mncluded between our births and deaths, I

should think a man’s good fort
sure and standard of his real merit, since
Providence would have no opportunity of
rewarding his virtue and perfections, but
in the present life. A virtuous unbeliever,
who lies under the pressure of misfortunes,
has reason to cry out, as they say Brutus
did, a little before his death: €O virtue, I
have worshipped thee as a substantia good,
but I find thou art an empty name.’

But to return to our first point. Though
prudence does undoubtedly in a great mea-
sure, produce our good or ill fortune in the
world, it is certain there are manv unfore-
seen accidents and occurrences which very
often pervert the finest schemes that can
be laid by human wisdom. ¢The race is
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not always to the swift, nor the battle to
the strong.” Nothing less than infinite wis-
dom can have an absolute command over
fortune; the highest degree of it, which man
can possess, is by no means equal to fortui-
tous events, and to such contingencies as
may rise in the prosecution of our affairs.
Nay, it very often happens, that prudence,
which has always in it a great mixture of
caution, hinders a man from being so for-
tunate as he might possibly have been with-
out it. A person who only aims at what
is likely to succeed, and follows closely the
dictates of human prudence, never meets
with those great and unforeseen successes,
which are often the effect of a sanguine
temper, or a more happy rashness; and
this perhaps may be the reason, that, ac-
cording to the common observation, For-
tune, like other females, delights rather in
favouring the young than the old.

Upon the whole, since man is so short-
sighted a creature, and the accidents which
may happen to him so various, I cannot but
be of Dr. Tillotson’s opinion in another case,
that were there any doubt of a Providence,
yet it certainly would be very desirable
there should be such a Being of infinite
wisdom and goodness, on whose direction
we might rely in the conduct of human life.

Itis a great presumption to ascribe our
successes to our own management, and not
to esteem ourselves upon any blessing,
rather as it is the bounty of heaven than
the acquisition of our own prudence. I am
very well pleased with a medal which was
struck by Queen Elizabeth, a little after
the defeat of the invincible armada, to per-
petuate the memory of that extraordinary
event. It is well known how the king of
Spain, and others who were the enemies of
that great princess, to derogate from her
glory, ascribed the ruin of their fleet rather
to the violence of storms and tempests, than
to the bravery of the English. Queen Eli-
abeth, instead of looking upen this as a
diminution of her honour, valued herself
upon such a signal favour of Providence,
and accordingly, in the reverse of the medal
above-mentioned, has represented a flect
beaten by a tempest, and falling foul upon
one another, with that religious inscription,
¢ Afflavit Deus, et dissihantur,” *He blew
with his wind, and they were scattered.’

It is remarked of a famous Grecian ge-
neral, whose name I cannot at present re-
collect,* and who had been a particular
favourite of Fortune, that, upon recounting
his victories among his friends, he added
at the end of several great actions, ¢ And in
this Fortune had no share.” After which,
it is observed in history, that he never pros-
pered in any thing he undertook,

As arrogance and a conceitedness of our
own abilities are very shocking and offen-
sive to men of sense and virtue, we may

be sure they are highly displeasing to that

* Timotheus the Athenian.
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Being who delights in an humble mind, and
by several of his dispensations seems pur-
posely to show us that our own schemes,
or prudence, have no share in our advance-
ments.

Since on this subject I have already ad-
mitted several quotations, which have oc-
curred to my memory upon writing this
paper, I will conclude it with a little Persian
fable. A drop of water fell out of a cloud
into the sea, and finding itself lost in such
an immensity of fluid matter, broke out into
the following reflection: ¢Alas! what an
inconsiderable creature am I in this pro-
digious ocean of waters.* My existence is
of no concern to the universe; I am reduced
to a kind of nothing, and am less than the
least of the works of God.” It so happened
that an oyster, which lay in the neighbour-
hood of “this drop, chanced to gape and
swallow it up in the midst of this its humble
soliloquy. The drop, says the fable, lay a
great while hardening in the shell, until by
degrees it was ripened into a_pearl, which
falling into the hands of a diver, after a
long series of adventures, is at present that
famous pearl which is fixed on the top of
the Persian diadem.
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Difficile est plurimum virtutem revereri qui semper
secunda fortuna sit usus. r ¢ ad Herennium.

The man who 1s always fortuna
much reverence for virtue.

INSOLENCE
which every man is a
there is one respect in which almost all
men living are guilty of it, and that is the
case of layn reater value upon the gifts
of fortune than we ought. It is here, in
England, come into our very language, as
a propriety of distinction, to say, when we
would speak of persons to their advantage,
“They are people of condition.” There is
no doubt but the proper use of riches im-
Pplies, that a man should exert all the good
qualities imaginable: and if we mean by a
man of condition or quality, one who, ac-
cording to the wealth he is master of, shows
himself just, be ent,
term ought very deservedly to be had in
the highest veneration; but when wealth is
used only as it is the support of pomp and
luxury, to be rich is very far from being a
recommendation to honour and respect. It
is indeed the greatest insolence imaginable,
in_ a creature who would feel the extremes
of thirst and hunger, if he did not prevent
his appetites before they call upon him, to
e so forgetful of the common necessities
of human nature, as never to cast an cye

2, cannot easily have

is the crime of all others
pt to rail at; and yet

* This beantiful little .,;\Twlwyiw in prai
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the writer had probably read in Chardin’s Travels, (vol
11 p. 189, 4t0.) The origina n the B

@en, @ work of the celebrated Persian p

zarned reader will find both the original and tw t n i
VErSIons of it in Sir William Jones's Po z |
Commentarii, p. 345-252. i
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jupon the poor and needy. The fellow who

escaped from a ship which struck upon a
rock in the west, and joined with the coun-
try people to destroy his brother sailors,
and make her a wreck, was thought a most
execrable creature, but does not every man
who enjoys the possession of what he natu-
rally wants, and is unmindful of the unsup-
plied distress of other men, betray the same
temper of mind> When a man looks about
him, and, with regard to riches and poverty,
beholds some drawn in pomp and equipage,
and they, and their very servants, with an
air of scorn and triumph, overlooking the
multitude that passby them; and in the same
street, a creature of the same make, cry-
ing out, in the name of all that is good and
sacred, to behold his misery, and give him
some supply against hunger and nakedness;
who would believe these two beings were
of the same species? But so it is, that the
consideration of fortune has taken up all
our minds, and as I have often complained,
poverty and riches stand in our imagina-
tions in the places of guilt and innocence.
But in all seasons there will be some in-
stances of persons who have souls too large
to be taken with popular prejudices, and
while the rest of mankind are contending
for superiority in power and wealth, have
their thoughts bent upon the necessities of
those below them. The charity schools,
which have been erected of late years, are
the greatest instances of public spirit the
age has produced. But, indeed, when we
consider how long this sort of beneficence
has been on foot, it is rather from the good
management of those institutions, than from
the number or value of the benefactions to
them, that they make so great a figure.
One would think it impossible that in the
space of fourteen years there should not
have been five thousand pounds bestowed
in gifts this way, nor sixteen hundred chil-
dren, including males and females, put out
to methods of industry. It is not allowed
me to speak of luxury and folly with the
severc spirit they deserve; I shall only
therefore say, I shall very readily c
pound with any lady in a hooped petticoat,
if she gives the price ¢ f one half yard of
the silk towards clothing, feeding, and i
structing an innoce Ipless creature of
her own sex, in one The
consciousness of such an action will gi\(‘
1obler life on this illustrious
day,* than jewels that can hang in
her hair, or can be clustered in her bosom.
It would be uncourtly to speak in harsher
words to the fair, but to men, one may take
a little more freedom. It is monstrous how
a man can live with so little reflection, as

| to fancy he is not in a condition very unjust

tioned to the rest of mankind,
while he enjoys wealth, and exerts no be-
nevolence or bounty to others. As for this
particular occasic n of these schools, there

and dispropor

* Queen Anne’s birth-day, February 6.
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cannot any offer more worthy a
mind. Would you do a hand
without return; do it for an infant that is
not sensible of the obligation. Would you
do it for public good; do it for one who will
be an honest artificer. Would you do it
for the sake of heaven: give it to one who
shall be instructed in the worship of Him
for whose sake you give it. It is, methinks,

me thing

a most laudable institution this, if it were |

of no other expectation than that of pro-
ducing a race of good and useful servants,
who will have more than a liberal, a reli-
ﬁinus education. What would not a man

0 in common prudence to lay out in pur- |
chase of one about him, who would add to |

all his orders he gave, the weight of the
commandments, to enforce an obedience to
them? for one who would consider his mas-
ter as his father, his friend, and benefactor,
upon easy terms, and in expectation of no
other return but moderate wages and gentle
usage? It is the common vice of children
to run too much among the servants; from
such as are educated in these places they
would see nothing but lowliness in the ser-
vant, which would not be disingenuous in
the child. All the ill offices and defamatory
whispers, which take their birth from do-
mestics, would be prevented, if this charity
could be made univers H,vl a good man
might have a l\wn*\lu‘ ye of the \\h( le li f
of tw person he (Aulfgus mt ike into his
house for his own service, or that of his
family or children, long before they were
admitted. This would create endearing
dependencies: and the obligation would
have a paternal air in the master, who
would be relieved from much care and
anxiety by the gratit I(L and diligence of
an humble friend attending him as his ser-
vant. I fall into this discourse from a letter
sent to me, to give me notice that fifty boys
would be clothed, and take their seats (at

the charge of some generous benefactors,) in |

St. Bride’s church, on Sunday next. Iwish
I could promise to myself any thing which
my correspondent seems to (\p«.ct from a
publication of it in this paper; for there can
be nothing added to what so many excel-
lent and learned men have id on this oc-
casion. But that there n be something
here which would move a generous mm(‘
like that of him who wrote to me, I shall
tr anmuhc a handsome paragrs
Snape’s sermon on these chariti
my cox ondent enclosed with his letter.

‘The wise Providence has amply com-
pensated the disadvantages of the poor and
indigent, m wanting many of the conve-
niences of this lh‘ by a more abundant
hm\m n for their ]n])pmus in the next.

ad they been higher born, or more richly |
endowed, they would have wanted this
manner of education, of which those only
enjoy the benefit who are low enough to
submit to it; where they have such J(l\dll-
tages without money, and without price, as
the rich cannot purchase with it.

THE SPECTATOR.

The | professed advocate for the fair sex than
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generous | learning which is given is generally more

to them, than that which is sold
to others. Thus do they become more ex-
alted in goodness, by being depressed in
fortune, and their poverty i,\, i reality,
their preferment.’ i )

edifying
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Prodiga non sentit pereuntem fiemina censum :

At velut exhausta redivivus pollulet arca

Nummus, et e pleno semper tollatur acervo,

Non unquam reputat, quanti sibi gn:uh;n constant.
Juw. Sat. vi. 361

But womankind, that never knows a mean,
Down to the dregs their sinking fortunes drain :
Hourly th E
And think no pleasure can be bought [ou dear.
Dryden.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—I am turned of my
great climacteric, and am naturally a man
of a meek temper. About a dozen years
ago, I was married, for my sins, to a young
woman of a good family, and of a high
spirit ; but could not bring her to close with
me, before I had entered into a treaty with
her longer than that of the grand alliance.
Among other articles, it was therein stipu-
lated, t 1at she should have 400/. a year for
pin-money, which I obliged myself to pay
q\uutul} into the hands of one, who acted
as her plenipotentiary in that affair. Ihave
ever since 1U1H’1nl'\l\ observed my part in
this solemn agreement. Now sir, so it is,
that the lady has had several dnltlr( *n sim'(.
I married her; towhich, if I should credit
our malicious neighbours, her pin-money
has not a little contributed. The educa-
tion of these my chilc 11(.1, who, contrary
to my expectation, are born to me every
year, straitens me so much, that I have
?u'\'ul their mother to free me from the
obligation of the above-mentioned pin-mo-
ney, that it may go towards making a pro-
vision tnr her family. This proposal makes
her noble blood swell in her veins, inso-
much, that finding me a little tardy in my
last quarter’s payment, she threatens me
every day to arrest me; and proceeds so
far to tell me, that if I do not do her
justice, I shall die ina jail. To this she
adds, when her passion will let her argue
dllll]\ , that she has several play-debts on
her hand, which must be discharged very
:uddvnly, and that she cannot lose her mo-
ney as becomes a woman of her fashion, if
she makes me any abatement in this arti-
cle. I hope, sir, you will take an occasion
from hence to L'i\( your <'p'n‘i‘n upon a
subject which you have not yet touched,
and inform us if there are any precedents
for this usage, among our anu‘stms: or
whether you find any mention of pin-money
in Grotius, Puffendorf, or any other of the
civilians.
¢ I am ever the humblest of your admirers,
«JOSIAH FRIBBLE, Esq.’

As there is no man living who is a more
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myself, so there is none that would be more |

unwilling to invade any of t cient |
rights and privileges; but a doctrine
of pin-money is of late date, unknown to

our great grandmothers, and not yet re-
ceived by many of our modern ladies, I
think it is for the interest of both sexes to
keep it from spreading.

Mr. Fribble may not, perhaps, be much
mistaken where he intimates, that the sup-
plying a man’s wife with pin-money, is fur-
nishing her with arms against himself, and |
in a manner becoming accessary to his own |
dishonour. . We may indeed, generally ob-
serve, that in proportion as a W« man is
more or less beautiful, and her husband
advanced in years, she stands in need of a
greater or less number of pins, and upon a
treaty of marriage, rises or falls in her de
mands accordingly. It must likewise be
owned, that high quality in a mistress does
very much inflame this article in the mar-
riage reckoning.

But where the age and circumstances
both parties are pretty much upon a level
I cannot but think the insisting upon pin-
money is very extraordinary; 1 yet we
find several matches broken off upon this
very head. What would a foreigner, «
one who is a stranger to this practice tl
of ‘a lover that forsakes his mistress, be-
cause he is not willing to keep her in pins’?
But what would he think i
should he be informed that s
six hundred pounds a year
Should 2 man unacquainted wi
toms be told the sums which are
Great Britain, under the title of pin-mon

¢
L

1
K

of the mistress,
he asks five or
this use?
our
1 - 13

llowed in

Ccus~

what a prodigious consumption of ]
would he think there was in this isla

< A pina day,’ says our frugal proverb, ‘is
a groat a year:” so that, according to t
calculation, my friend F

N

eight million six

INS.

every year make use 0
hundred and forty thousand nev
I am not ignorant that our British ladies |
allege they comprehend under this general
term, several other conveniences f life: I|
could therefore wish for the honour of my |
countrywomen, that they had rather 111t
needle-money, which mig ht have i
something of good housewifery, anc
have given the malicious world ‘occasion to |
think, that dress and trifles have always the |
uppermost place in a woman’s thoughts. i
I know several of my fair readers urge,
in defence of this practice, that it is but a |
necessary provision they make for them-
selves, in ¢ their husband proves a
churl, or a miser; so that they consider
this allowance as a kind of : ony, which |
they may lay their claim to, without
tually separating from their husbands. But
with submission, I think a woman who will
give up herself toa man in marriage, where |
th(‘ry is the least room for such an appre-
hension, and trust her person to on whom
she will not rely on f r the common ne
sanes of life, m

h 1
not

15€

ac-

~eg-

1

, may very properly be accused |
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| wife are, in my opin

| son’s depending upon 1

| be improperly called th
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(in the phrase of a homely proverb,) of
being ¢ penny wise and pound foolish.’

It is observed of rer-cautious generals,
that they never eI e in a battle with-
out securing a retreat, in case the event
should not answer their expectations; on
the other hand, the greatest conquerors
have burnt their ships, or broke down the
bridges behind them, as being determined
either to succeed or die in the engagement.
In the same manner I should very much
suspect a woman who takes such precau-
tions for her retreat, and contrives methods
how she may live happily, without the af-
fection of one to whom she joins herself for
1if Separate purses between man and

ion, as unnatural as se-
parate beds. A marriage cannot be happy,
where the pleasures, inclinations, and in-
terests of both p\u't".n'\. are not the same.
There is no greater incitement to love in
the mind of man, than the sense of a per-
im for her ease and
as a woman uses all her en-
the person whom she
nfort, and

0

a

happiness;
deavours to please
looks upon as her honour, her cor
her support

For this reason I am not very muc

h sur-

prised at the behaviour of a rough country
Ssquire, who, being not a little shocked
at the proceeding of a voung widow that

\er demands of pin-
was so enraged at her mercenary
that he told her in great w rath,
she thought him her slave,
all the world he did not

would not recede from 1
d

V

money
temper,
¢« As much as
he would show

care a pin for her.” Upon which he flew
out of t 1 never saw her more.
Soc Alcibiades says, he
was informed » who had travelled
throuzh Persia, that as he passed over a

oreat tract of land, and inquired what the
name of the pl: was, they told him it
was the Queen’s Girdle: to which he adds,
tl other wide field which lay by it,
.n’s Veil: and that in
vas a large portion

was called the Que
the same manner there
of eround set aside for every part of her
majesty These lands might not
e Queen of Persia’s

’s dress.

pin-money.

I remember my friend Sir Roger, who, I
dare sayv, never read this passage mn Plato,
told me some time since, that upon his

courting the perverse widow (of whom I
have given an account in former papers)
d of hundred acres in a
which he would have pre-
o+ with, thought fit to
and that upon her wedding-day,
rried on her head fifty
of the tallest oaks upon his estate. He
further informed me, that he would have
a coal-pit to keep her in clean
I . would have allowed her the
profits of a wi -mill for her f and have
presented her once in three years, with the
ine of his sheep for her under petti-

To which the knight always adds,

he had dispose

1
she

had

1
he
L

1CCE]
she \h-’ll.'."‘ have ¢

iven her
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that though he did not care for fine clothes
himself, there should not have been a woman
in the country better dressed than my lady
Coverley. Sir Roger, perhaps may in this,
as well as in many other of his devices, ap-
pear something odd and singular; but if the
humour of pin-money prevails, I think it
would be very proper for every gentleman
of an estate, to mark out so many acres of
it under the title of ¢ The Pins.’ L.

No. 296.] Friday, February 8, 1711-12.
—Nugis adhere pondus.
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. xix. 42,
Add weight to trifles.

‘DeARr Spec,—Having lately conversed
much with the fair sex on the subject of your
speculations (which since their appearance
in public, have been the chief exercise of
the female loquacious faculty) I found the
fair ones possessed with a dissatisfaction at
your prefixing Greek mottos to the frontis-
pieces of your papers; and, as a man of
gallantry, I thought it a duty incumbent on
me to impart it to you, in hopes of a re-|
formation, which is only to be effected by |
a restoration of the Latin to the usual dig-

THE SPECTATOR.
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the same oplnion of me. ¥ must own I love
to look at them all, one for being well-
dressed, a second for his fine eye, and one
articular one, because he is the least man
Fc\‘m‘ saw ; but there is something so easy
and pleasant in the manner of my little man,
that I observe he is a favourite of all his ac-
quaintance. I could go on to tell you of
many others, that I believe think I have
encouraged them from my window: but
pray let me have your opinion of the use of
the window, in the apartment of a beautiful
lady; and how often she may look out at
the same man, without being supposed to
have a mind to jump out to him. Your’s,
¢ AURELIA CARELESS,’
Twice.

¢MRr. SpecTATOR,—I] have for some time
made love to a lady, who received it with
all the kind returns I ought to expect; but
without any provocation, that I know of,
she has of late shunned me with the utmost
abhorrence, insomuch that she went out of
church last Sunday in the midst of divine
service, upon my coming into the same
ew. Pray, sir, what must 1 do in this

business? Your servant,

¢ EUPHUES.’”

nity in your papers, which, of late, the
Greek, to the great displeasure of your fe-
male readers, has usurped; for though the
Latin has the recommendation of being as
unintelligible to them as the Greek, yet
being written of the same charatter with |
their mother tongue, by the assistance of a
spelling-book it is legible; which quality the
Greek wants: and since the introduction of
operas into this nation, the,ladies are so
charmed with sounds abstracted from their
ideas, that they adore and honour the sound
of Latin, as it is old Italian. I am a soli-
citor for the fair sex, and therefore think
myself in that character more likely to be
prevalent in this request, than if I should
subscribe myself by my proper name.
.

‘I desire you may insert this in one of
your speculations, to show my zeal for re-
moving the dissatisfaction of the fair sex,
and restoring you to their favour.’

¢SirR,—I was some time since in com-
pany with a young officer, who cntertained |
us with the conquest he had made over a |
female neighbour of his; when a gentleman
who stood by, as I suppose, envying the cap-
tain’s good fortune, asked him what reason
he had to believe the lady admired him?
““ Why,” says he, ““ my lodgings are oppo-
site to her’s, and she is continually at her
window, either at work, reading, taking
snuff, or putting herself in some toying
posture on purpose to draw my eyes that
way.” The confession of this vain soldier
made me reflect on some of my own ac-
tions; for you must know, sir, I am often
at a window which fronts the apartments
of several gentlemen, who I doubt not have

Let her alone ten days.

¢York, Jan. 20, 1711-12.

‘MR. SpECcTATOR,—We have in this
town a sort of people who pretend to wit,
and write lampoons; I have lately been the
subject of one of them. The scribbler had
not genius enough in verse to turn my age,
as indeed I am an old maid, into raillery,
for affecting a youthier turn than is con-
sistent with my time of day; and therefore
he makes the title of his madrigal, The
character of Mrs. Judith Lovebane, born
in the year 1680. What I desire of you is,
that you disallow that a coxcomb, who pre-
tends to write verse, should put the most
malicious thing he can say in prose. This
I humbly conceive will disable our country
wits, who indeed take a great deal of pains
to say any thing in rhyme, though they say
it very ill. Sir, your humble servant,

? ¢SUSANNA LOVEBANE.?

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—We are several of
us, gentleman and ladies, who board in the
same house, and after dinner one of our com-
pany (an agreeable man enough otherwise)
stands up, and reads your paper to us all.
We are the civilest people in the world to
one another, and therefore I am forced to
this way of desiring our reader, when he is
doing this office, not to stand afore the fire.
This will be a general good to our family,
this cold weather. He will, I know, take
it to be our common request when he comes
tothese words, ** Pray, sir, sitdown;”” which
I desire you to insert, and you will particu-
larly oblige your daily reader,

¢CHARITY FROST.’

¢Sir,—I am a great lover of dancing,
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but cannot perform so well as some others;
however, by my out-of-the-way capers,
and some original grimaces, I do not fail
to divert the company, particularly the
ladies, who laugh immoderately all the
time. Some, who pretend to be my friends
tell me that they doit in derision, and would
advise me to leave it off, withal that I make
myself ridiculous. I donot know what to
do in this affair, but I am resolved not to
give over upon any account, until I have the
opinion of the Spectator. Your humble
servant, JOHN TROTT.’

If Mr. Trott is not awkward out of time,
he has a right to dance, let who will laugh;
but if he has no ear he will interrupt others:
and I am of opinion he should sit still.
Given under my hand this fifth of Febru-
ary, 1711-12. THE SPECTATOR.
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velut si
Egregio ingpersos reprendas corpore n®vos.
Hor. Sat. vi. Lib. 1. 66.

As perfect beauties somewhere have a mole.—Creech.

AFrTER what I have said in my last Sa-
turday’s paper, I shall enter on the subject |
of this without further preface, and remark |
the several defects which appear in the|
able, the characters, the sentiments, and |
the language of Milton’s Paradise Lost ; not |
doubting but the reader will pardon me, if |
I allege at the same time whatever may be |
said for the extenuation of such defects. |
The first imperfection which I shall ob- |
serve in the fable is, that the event of it is
unhappy.

The fable of every poem is, according to
Aristotle’s division, either simple orimplex.
It is called simple when there is no change
of fortune in it; implex, when the fortune
of the chief actor changes from bad to good,
or from good to bad. The implex fable is
thought the most perfect: I suppose, be-
cause it is more proper to stir up the pas-
sions of the reader, and to surprise him with
a greater variety of accidents. ‘

The implex fable is therefore of two|
Kinds: in the first, the chief actor makes
his way through a long series of dangers
and difficulties, until he arrives at honnur|
and prosperity, as we see in the stories of
Ulysses and Aneas; in the second, the chief |
actor in the poem falls from some eminent |
pitch of honour and prosperity, into misery
and disgrace. Thus we see Adam and Eve
sinking from a state of innocence and hap-
Piness, into the most abject condition of sin
and sorrow.

THE SPECTATOR.

_The most taking tragedies among the an-
<ients, were built on this last sort of implex
fab}e, Particularly the tragedy of (Edipus,
Which proceeds upon a story, if we may be-
lieve Aristotle, the most proper for tragedy

that could be invented by the wit of man. |

®7

I have taken some pains in a former paper
to show, that this kind of implex fable,
wherein the event is unhappy, is more apt
to affect an audience than that of the
first kind; notwithstanding many excellent
pieces among the ancients, as well as most
of those which have been written of late
years in our own country are raised upon
contrary plans. I must however own, that
I think this kind of fable, which is the most
perfect in tragedy, is not so proper for a
heroic poem.

Milton seems to have been sensible of this
imperfection in his fable, and has there-
fore endeavoured to cure it by several ex-
pedients; particularly by the mortifica-
tion which the great adversary of mankind
meets with upon his return to the assembly
of infernal spirits, as it is described in a
beautiful passage of the third book; and
likewise by the vision wherein Adam, at
the close of the poem, sees his offspring,
triumphing over his great enemy, and him-
self restored to a happier paradise than

| that from which he fell.

There is another objection against Mil-
ton’s fable, which is indeed almost the
same with the former, though placed in a
different light, namely—That.the hero in
the Paradise Lost is unsuccessful, and by no
means a match for his enemics. This gave
occasion to Mr. Dryden’s reflection, that
the devil was in reality Milton’s hero. I
think I have obviated this objection in my
first paper. The Paradise Lost is an epic,
or a narrative poem, and he that looks for
a hero in it, searches for that which Mil-
ton never intended ; but if he will needs fix
the name of a hero upon any person in it,
it is certainly the Messiab who is the hero,
both in the principal action, and in the
chief episodes. Paganism could not furnish
out a real action for a fable greater than
that of the Iliad or Aneid, and therefore a
heathen could not form a higher notion of
a poem than one of that kind, which they
call a hercic. Whether Milton’s is not of
a sublimer nature I will not presume to
determine: it is sufficient that I show there
is in the Paradise Lost all the greatness of

[ plan, regularity of design, and masterly

beauties which ‘we discover in Homer and
Virgil.

I must in the next place observe, that
Milton has interwoven in the texture of his
fable some particulars which do not secm
to have probability enough for an epic
poem, particularly in the actions which he
ascribes to Sin and Death, and the picture
which he draws of the ¢ Limbo of Vanity,’
with other passages in the second book.
Such allegories rather savour of the spirit
of Spencer and Ariosto, than of Homer

| and Virgil.

In the structure of his poem he has like-
wise admitted too many digressions. It is
finely observed by Aristotle, that the au-
thor of a heroic poem should seldom speak
himself, but throw as much of his work as
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he can into the mouths of those who are his
principal actors. Aristotle has given w;
reason for this precept: but I presume it is
because the mind of the reader is more
awed and elevated, when he hears neas
or Achilles speak, than when Virgil or
Homer taik in their own persons. Besides
that assuming the character of an eminent
man is apt to fire the imagination, and raise
the ideas of the author. Tully tells us,
m(ntiv ning his dialogue of old age, in w hlch
Cato is thv chief speaker, that upon a re- |
view of it he was ‘Lgueabl.\ nnp(usul upon,
and fancied that it was Cato, and not he |
himself, who uttered his thoughts on that
subject. |
1f the reader would be at the pains to see
how the story of the Iliad and the /Eneid
is delivered by those persons who act in it,
he will be surprised to find how little either
of these poems proceeds from the authors.
Milton has, in, the general disposition of
his fable, very finely observed this great
rule; insomuch that there is scarce a tenth
part of it which comes from the poet; the
rest is spoken either by Adam or Eve, or by
some good or evil spirit who is engag red
either in their destruction or defence.
From what has been here observed it ap- |
years, that digressions are by no means to |
{c allowed of in an epic poem. If the poet,
even in the ordinary course of his narra-
tion, should speak as little as possible, he
should certainly never let his narration |
sleep for the sake of any reflections of his
own. I have often observed, with a secret
admiration, that the longest reflection in the
Hneid is in that passage of the tenth book, |
where Turnus is represented as dressing |
himself in the spoils of Pallas, whom he
had slain. Virgil here lets his fable stand |
still, for the sake of the following remark.
¢How is the mind of man ignorant of fu-
turity, and unable to bear prosperous for-
tune with moderation! The time will come
when Turnus shall wish that he had left
the body of Pallas untouched, and curse
the day on which he dressed himself in

these spoils.” As the great event of the
/Eneid, and the death ‘of Turnus, whom
fhneas slew because he saw him adorned

with the spoils of Pallas, turns upon this |
incident, Virgil went out of his w Wy r-w
make this reflection upon it, wi ‘
so small a circumstance 1 ]
have slipped out of his reader’s memor)
Lucan, who was an injudicious
drop his story very frequently fi
of his unnecessary digressions, or
ticula, as Scaliger calls them. If
us an account of the prodigies whicl
ceded the civil war, he declaims upon the
occasion, and shows how much happier it |1
would be for man, if he did not feel his evil
fortune before it comes to 1)'1%5; and suffer
not only by its real weight, but by the ap-
prehension of it. Milton’s complaint for
his blindness, his pane rriage, his
reflections on Adam and Eve’s going naked,

poet, lets
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<frh.- angels eating, and several other pas-
sages in his poem, are liable to the same

| exception, though I must confess there is

so great a beauty in these very (1);]'( ssions,
that I would not wish them out of his poem.

I have in a former paper spoken of the
characters of Milton’s Paradise Lost, and
declared my opinion, as to the allegorical
persons who were introduced init.

If we look into the sentiments, I think
they are sometimes defective under the
following heads; first, as there are several

| of them too much pointed, and some that
| degenerate

even into puns. Of this last
| kind I am afraid is that in the first book,
where, speaking of the pygmies, he calls
them,

——The small mfantry
Warr'd on by cranes.

Another blemish that appears in some of
his t‘.lwll"’hl\ is hl\ frequent allusion to
heathen fables, which are not certainly of
a piece w Atll the divine sut )|\(t(>t which he
[ do not find fault with these allu-
sions where the poet himself represents
them as fabulous, as he does in some
places, but where he mentions them as
truths and matters of fact. The lmntx of
my paper will not give me leave to be par-
ticular in nm.mﬂs of this kind; the reader
will easily remark them in his perusal of
the poem.

A third fault in

| treats.

his sentiments is an un-

necessary ostentation of learning, which
likewise occurs very fr (q‘lwt‘\ It is cer-
tain that both Homer and Virgil were

masters of all the learning of their times,

| but it shows itself in their works after an

mr‘.nu(t and concealed manner. Milton
seems ambitious of letting us know, by his
excursions on free-will and predestination,
and his many glances upon history, astrono-
my, geography, and the like, as'well as by
the YLITH\ and phrases he sometimes makes
use of, that he was acquainted with the
whole circle of arts and sciences.

If in the last place we consider the lan-
guage of this great poet, we must allow
what I have hinted in a former paper, that
it is often too much laboured, and some-
times obscured by old words, tre ANSPosi-
tions, and foreign idioms. ’s obje

» of a great author, ¢ Riget
itio, nihil in ea placidum, nihil lene,’
t many critics make to Milton. As
v lly re fute it, so I have already
another paper: to whic h

1dd, that Milton’s sent mh nts
\llka\\\qu\n\..I de .1“\ \\1)lm<. hatit
would have been impossible for him to have
represented them in their full strength and
beauty, w ithout having recourse to these
foreign assistances. Our language sunk
under h‘.m, and was unequal to that great-
ness of soul which furnished him with such
"'l\ll 10us conce Ptl(hl\

A second fault in his language is, that he
often affects a kind of jingle in his words,
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as in the following passages, and many
others:

And bronght into the world a world of woe.
———Begirt th’ Almighty throne
Beseeching or hesieging
This tempted our attempt———-
At one slight bound high overleapt all bound.

1 know there are figures for this kind of
speech; that some of the greatest ancients
have been guilty of it, and that Aristotle
himself has given it a place in his rhetoric
among the beauties ug that art. But asit
is in itself poor and trifling, it is, I think,
at present universally exploded by all the
masters of polite writing.

The last fault which I shall take notice
of in Milton’s style, is the frequent use of
what the learned call technic:
terms of art. It is one of the greatest beau-
ties of poetry, to make hard things intelli-
gible, and to deliver what is abstruse of
itself in such easy language as may be un-
derstood by ordinary readers: besides that
the knowledge of a poet should rather seem
born with him, or inspired, than drawn
from books and systems. I have often |
wondered how Mr. Dryden could translate
a passage out of Virgil after the following
manner:

words, or |

to the larboard, and stand off to sea,
r starboard sea and land.'—

Milton makes use of larboard in the
same manner. When he is upon building,
he mentions doric pillars, pilasters, cor-
nice, freeze, architrave. When he talks
of heavenly bodies, you meet with ecliptic
and eccentric, the trepidation, stars drop-
ping from the zenith, rays culminating from
the equator: to which might be added many
instances of the like kind in several other
arts and sciences.

I shall in my next papers give an account
of the many particular beauties in Milton,
which would have been too long to insert
under those general heads I have already
treated of, and with which I intend to con-
clude this piece of criticism. .

’
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|
|
Nusquam tuta fides Virg. JEn. iv. 373. l

Honour is no where safe.
¢ L,ondon, Feb. 9, 1711-12,

«Mg. SPECTATOR,—I am a virgin, and
in no case despicable; but yet such asIam I
must remain, or else be t is to be
feared, less happy; for I find not the least
good effect from the just correction you
some time since gave that too free, that
looser part of our sex which spoils the men;
the same connivance at the vic

ne,

s, the same
easy admittance of addresses, the same viti-
ated relish of the conversation of the gr
est rakes (or, in a more fashio able way of |
expressing one’s self, of such as have seen |
the world most) still abounds, il'lCI‘L‘LLc\.l
multiplies.
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¢ The humble petition, therefore, of many
of the most strictly virtuous, and of myself,
is, that you will once more exert your au-
thority; and that, according to your late
promise, your full, your impartial authority,
on this sillier branch of our kind; for why
should they be the uncontrollable mistresses
of our fate? Why should they with impunity
indulge the males in licentiousness whilst
ingle, and we have the dismal hazard and
ue of reforming them when married?
sike home, sir, then, and spare not, or
all our maiden hopes, our gilded hopes of
nuptial felicity are frustrated, are vanish-
ed, and you yourself, as well as Mr. Court-
ly, will, by smoothing over immodest prac-
the gloss of soft and harmless
names, for ever forfeit our esteem. Nor
think that I am herein more severe than
need be: if I have not reason more than
enough, do you and the world judge from
this ensuing account, which 1 think will
prove the evil to be univ ersal.

¢ You must know, then, that since your
reprehension of this female degeneracy
came out, I have had a tender of respects
from no less than five persons, of tolerable
fizure, too, as times go: but the misfortune
is. that four of the five are professed fol-
lowers of the mode. They would face me
down. that all women of good sense ever
were, and ever will be, latitudinarians in
wedlock: and alwaysdid, and will, give and
take, what they profanely term conjugal
libe f

ty of conscience.

¢ The two first of them, a captain and a
merchant, to strengthen their arguments,
pretend to repeat after a couple of ladies
of quality and wit, that Venus was always
kind to Mars; and what soul that has the
least spark of generosity can deny a man
of bravery any thing? And how pitiful a
rader that, whom no woman but his own
wife will have correspondence and dealings
with? Thus these: whilst the third, the
country ’squire, confessed, that indeed he
was surprised into d breeding, and en-
tered into the knowledge of the w rid un-
awares: that dining the other day at a
’s house, the person who enter-
tair was obliged to leave him with his
wife and nieces; where they spoke with so
much contempt of an absent gentleman for
being so sl 2t a hint, that he resolved
owsy, unmannerly, or stupid,
for the future, at a friend’s house and on a
hunting morning not to pursue the game
ither with the husband abroad, or with the
wife at home,
¢The next that came was a tradesman,
no less full of the former; for
he had the gallantry to tell me, thatata late
h he was invited to, the motion
r , and the question being put, it
by maid, vife, and widow, resolved
ente, that a young sprightly
lv necessary in their
3 they had the
ir husbands
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present. I dropped him a courtesy, and
gave him to understand that was his au-
dience of leave.

‘I am reckoned pretty, and have had
very many advances besides these; but
have been very averse to hear any of them,
from my observation on those above-men-
tioned, until I hoped some good from the
character of my present admirer, a clergy-
man. But I find even among them there
are indirect practices in relation to love,
and our treaty is at present a little in sus-
pense, until some circumstances are clear-
ed. There is a charge against him among
the women, and the case is this: It is al-
leged, that a certain endowed female would
have appropriated herself to, and conso-
lidated herself with a church which my
divine now enjoys (or, which is the same
thing, did prostitute herself to her friend’s
doing this for her:) that my ecclesiastic, to
obtain the one, did engage himself to take
off the other that lay on hand; but that on
his success in the spiritual, he again re-
nounced the carnal.

‘I put this closely to him, and taxed him
with disingenuity.” He to clear himself
made the subsequent defence, and that in
the most solemn manner possible:—that he
was applied to, and instigated to accept of
a benefice:—that a conditional offer there-
of was indeed made him at first, but with
disdain by him rejected:—that when no-
thing (as they easily perceived) of this
nature could bring him to their purpose,
assurance of his being entirely unengaged
beforehand, and safe from all their after-
expectations, (the only stratagem left to
draw him in,) was given him:—that pur-
suant to this the donation itself was, without
delay, before several reputable witnesses,
tendered to him gratis, with the open profes-
sion of not the least reserve, or most minute
condition; but that yet, immediately after
induction, his insidious introducer (or her
crafty procurer, which you will) indus-
triously spread the report which had reach-
ed my ears, not only in the neighbourhood
of'that said church, but in London, in the
university, in mine and his own country,
and wherever else it might probably ob-
viate his application to any other woman,
and so confine him to this alone: and in a
word, that as he never did make any pre-
vious offer of his service, or the least step
to her affection; so on his discovery of these
designs thus laid to trick him, he could not
but afterwards, in justice to himself, vindi-
cate both his innocence and freedom, by
keeping his Propgr distance.

“This is his apology, and I think I shall
be satisfied with it. But I cannot conclude
my tedious epistle without recommending
to you not only to resume your former chas-
tisement, but to add to your criminals the
simoniacal ladies, who seduce the sacred
order into the difficulty of either breaking
4 mercenary troth made to them, whom
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or keeping it offending against Him whom
they cannot deceive. Your assistance and
labours of this sort would be of great bene-
fit, and your speedy thoughts on this subject
would be very seasonable to, sir, your most
humble servant,

¢ CHASTITY LOVEWORTH.’

No. 299.] ZTuesday, February 12, 1711-12.

Malo Venusinam, quam te, Cornelia, mater
Gracchorum, si cum magnis virtutibus affers
Grande supercilium, et numeras in dote triumphos.
Tolle tuum precor Annibalem, victumque Syphacem
In castris; et cum tota Carthagine migra.

Juv. Sat. vi. 166.

Some country girl, scaree to a courtesy bred,

Would T much rather than Cornelia wed ;

If supercilious, haughty, proud, and vain,

She brought her father's triumphs in her train.

Away with all your Carthaginian state ;

Let vanquish'd Hannibal without doors wait,

Too burly and too big to pass my narrow gate.

Dryden:

It is observed, that a man improves
more by reading the story of a person emi-
nent for prudence and virtue, than by the
finest rules and precepts of morality. In
the same manner a representation of those
calamities and misfortunes which a weak
man suffers from wrong measures, and ill-
concerted schemes of life, is apt to make a
deeper impression upon our minds, than
the wisest maxims and instructions that
can be given us, for avoiding the like follies
and indiscretions in our own private con-
duct. It is for this reason that I lay before
my reader the following letter, and leave it
with him to make his own use of it, with-
out adding any reflections of my own upon
the subject-matter.

‘MR. SpECTATOR, — Having carefully
erused a letter sent you by Josiah Fribble,
sq. with your subsequent discourse upon
pin-money, I do presume to trouble you with
an account of my own case, which I look
upon to be no less deplorable than that of
’squire Fribble. Iam a person of no ex-
traction, having begun the world with a
small parcel of rusty iron, and was for some
years commonly known by the name of Jack
Anvil.* I have naturally a very hap{:.'
genius for getting money, insomuch that v
the age of five and twenty, I had scraped
together four thousand two hundred pounds,
five shillings, and a few odd pence. I then
launched out into considerable business, and
became a bold trader both by sea and land,
which in a few years raised me a very great
fortune. For these my good services I was
knighted in the thirty-fifth year of my age,
and lived with great dignity among my city
neighbours by the name of Sir John Anvil.
Being in my temper very ambitious, I was
now bent upon making a family, and ac-

* It is said by some, that the author of this letter al-
Inded to —— Gore, of Tring, and Lady Mary Compton :
but others, with more probability, that it referred to Sir
Ambrose Crowley and hig lady. See Tat. ed. 1786, ci.
8vo. The latter changed his name from Crowley t0
Crawley, the folly of which seems to be ridiculed aboves

theyought not to deceive, or by breaking

by the change of Anvil into Envil.




No. 299.]

cordingly resolved that my descendants
should have a dash of good blood in their
veins. In order to this, I made love to the
Lady Mary Oddly, an indigent young wo-
man of quality. To cut short the mar-
riage-treaty, I threw her a carte blanche,
as our newspapers call it, desiring her to
write upon it her own terms. She was very
concise in her demands, insisting only that
the disposal of my fortune, and the regula-
tion of my family, should be entirely in her
hands. Her father and brothers appear-
ed exceedingly averse to this match, and
would not see me for some time; but at
present are so well reconciled, that they
dine with me almost every day, and have
borrowed considerable sums of me; which
my Lady Mary very often twits me with,
when she would show me how kind her
relations are to me. She had no portion, as
I told you before; but what she wanted in
fortune she makes up in spirit. She at first
changed my name to Sir John Envil, and
at present writes herself Mary Enville. I
have had some children by her, whom she
has christened with the surnames of her
family, in order, as she tells me, to wear
out the homeliness of their parentage by
the father’s side. Our eldest son is the
Honourable Oddly Enville, Esq. and our
eldest danghter Harriot Enville. Upon her
first coming into my family, she turned off
a parcel of very careful servants, who had
been long with me, and introduced in their
stead a couple of black-a-moors, and three
or four very genteel fellows in laced live-
ries, besides her French woman, who is
perpetually making a noise in the house, in
a language which nobody understands, ex-
cept my Lady Mary. She next set her-
self to reform every room of my house,
having glazed all my chimney-pieces with
looking-glasses, and planted every corner
with such heaps-of china, that I am obliged
to move about my own house with the
%‘reatcst caution and circumspection, for
ear of hurting some of our brittle furniture.
She makes an illumination once a week
with wax candles in one of the largest
rooms, in order, as she phrases it, to see
company: at which time she always desires
me to be abroad, or to confine myself to the
cockloft, that I may not disgrace her among
her visitants of quality. Her footmen, as
I told you before, are such beaus that I do
not much care for asking them questions;
When I do, they answer me with a saucy
frown, and say that every thing which T
find fault with, was done by my Lady

lary’s order. She tells me, that she in-
tends they shall wear swords with their
Next liveries, having lately observed the
footmen of two or three persons of quality
han_ging behind the coach with swords by
their sides. As soon as the first honeymoon
Was over, I represented to her the unrea-
Sonableness of those daily innovations which
she made in my family; but she told me, I
Was no longer to consider myself as Sir
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John Anvil, but as her husband; and added,
with a frown, that I did not seem to know
who she was. I was surprised to be treated
thus, after such familiarities as had passed
between us. But she has since given me to
know, that whatever freedoms she may
sometimes indulge me in, she expects in
general to be treated with the rcs(p)cct that
18 due to her birth and quality. ur chil-
dren have been trained up from their
infancy with so many accounts of their mo-
ther’s family, that they know the stories of
all the great men and women it has pro-
duced. Their mother tells them, that such
an one commanded in such a sea-engage-
ment, that their great-grandfather had a
horse shot under him at Edge-hill, that
their uncle was at the siege of Buda, and
that her mother danced in a ball at court
with the Duke of Monmouth; with abun-
dance of fiddle-faddle of the same nature.
I was the other day a little out of counte-
nance at a question of my little daughter
Harriot, who asked me, with a great deal
of innocence, why I never told them of the
generals and admirals that had been in my
family? As for my eldest son, Oddly, he
has been so spirited up by his mother, that
if he does not mend his manners I shall go
near to disinherit him. He drew his sword
upon me before he was nine years old, and
told me that he expected to be used like a
gentleman: upon my offering to correct
him for his insolence, my Lady Mary step-
ped in between us, and told me that I ought
to consider there was some difference be-
tween his mother and mine. She is per-
petually finding out the features of her
own relations in every one of my children,
though by the way, I have a little chub-
faced boy as like me as he can stare, if I
durst say so: but what most angers me,
when she sees me playing with any of them
upon my knee, she has begged me more
than once to converse with the children as
little as possible, that they may not learn
any of my awkward tricks.

‘You must further know, since I am
opening my heart to you, that she thinks
herself my superior in sense, as much as
she is in quality, and therefore treats me
like a plain well-meaning man, who does
not know the world. She dictates to me in
my own business, sets me right in points
of trade, and if I disagree with her about
any of my ships at sea, wonders that I will
dispute with her, when I know very well
that her great-grandfather was a flag-
officer.

‘To complete my sufferings, she has
teased me for this quarter of a year last
past to remove into one of the squares at
the other end of the town, promising, for
my encouragement, that I shall have as
good a cock-loft as any gentleman in the
square; to which the Honourable Oddly
Enville, Esq. always adds, like a jack-a-
napes as he 1s, that he hopesit will be as
near the court as possible.
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¢In short, Mr.
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1:& ctator, I am so much | pleasantry; and hope you will show these

out of my natnml element, that, to recover | people that at least they are not witty: in

my old way of life, I would be content to
begin the world again, and be plain Jack
Anvil; but, alas! I am in for life, and am
bound to subscribe myself, with great sor-
row of heart, your humble servant,

¢<JOHN ENVILLE, K.’

No. 300.] Wednesday, Feb. 13, 1711-12.

Diversum vitio vitium prope majus.
Hor. Ep. xviii. Lib. 1. §

o

———Another failing of the mind,

Greater thau this, of a quite different kind.—Pooley.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—When you talk of
the subject of love, and the relations arising
from it, methinks you should take care to
leave no fault unobserved which concerns
the state of marriage. The great vexation
that I have observed in it is, that the wed-
ded couple seem to want opportunities of
being often enough alone together, and are
forced to quarrel and be fond befo re com-
pany. Mr. Hotspur and his lady, in a
room mn of their friends, are ever saying
something so smart tr) each other, ‘and
that but just within rules, that the whole
company stand in the utmost anxiety and
suspense, for fear of their falling into ex-
tremities which they could not be present
at. On the other side, Tom Faddle and
his pretty spcuse, wherever they come,
are billing at such a rate, as they think
must do our hearts good to behold them.
Cannot you possibly propose a mean be-
tween being wasps and doves in public?
I sheuld think, if you advised to hate or
love sincerely, it would be better: forif they
would be so discreet as to hate from the
very bottom of their hearts, their aversion
would be too strong for little gibes every
moment; and if they loved with that calm
and noble valour which dwellsin the heart,
with a warmth like that of life-blood, they
would not be so impatient of their pas-
sions as to fall into observable fondness.
This method, in each case, would save a p-
Pearances: but as those who offend on the
fond side are by much the fewer, I would
have you begin with them, and go on to
take notice of a ml st impertinent licence
married women take, not only to be very
loving to their sp uses in ]ml)h(, but also
make nauseous allusions to private fami
liarities and the like. Lucina is a lady
the greatest discretion, you must know, in
the world; and withal very much a physi-
cian. Upon the strength of those two quali-
ties there is nothing she will not speak of
before us virgins; and she every day talks
with a very grave air in such a mannerasis
very nnpn per so much as to be hinted
at, ‘but to obviate the greatest extremity.
T h(\sL whom they call good bodies, notable
people, hearty nvn*l ibours, and the purest
goodest company In the world, are the
1{\1':11 offenders in this kind. Here 1 think
I have laid before you an open field for

[ which you will save from many a blush a
daily sufferer, who isvery much your most
humble servant,

¢SUSANNA LOVEWORTH.’

‘Mg. SpEcTATOR,—In yours of Wed-
nesday the 30th past, you and your corres-
pondents are very severe on a sort of men,
whom you call mdlc coquettes; but without
any other reason, in my apprehension, than
that of paying a shallow compliment to the
fair sex, by accusing some men of imagi-
nary f.mlts that the women may not seem
to be the more faulty sex; though at the

same time you suppose there are some so
weak as to be imposed upon by fine things
and false addresses. 1 cannot persuade
myself that your design is to debar the sexes
the benefit” of each other’s conversation
within the rules of honour; nor will you,
I dare say, recommend to them, or en-
courage the common tea-table talk, much
less that of politics and matters of state:
and if these are forbidden subjects of dis-
course, then, as long as there are any
women in the world who take a pleasure
in hearing themselves praised, and can
bear the sight of a man prostrate at their
feet, so long I shall make no wonder, that
there are those of the other sex who will
pay them those impertinent humiliations.
We should have few people such fools as
to practise flattery, if all were so wise as
to despise it. 1 do not deny but you would
do a meritorious act, if you could prevent
all 1mpm1[um~ on the simplicity of young
women; but I must confess, I donot appre-
hend you lm\ e laid the fault on the proper
persons; and if I trouble you with my
thoughts upon it, I promise myself your
pardon. Such of the sex as are raw and

[innocent, and most exposed to these at-

tacks, have, or their parents are much to
blame if they have not, one to advise and
guard them, and are (,Migcd themselves
to take care of them; but if these, who
ought to hinder men from all opportunities
of this sort of conversation, instead of that
encourage and promote it, the suspicion -i$
very just that there are some private reasons
for it; and 1 will leave it to you to determine
on which side a part is then acted. Some
women there are who are arrived at years of
discretion, I mean are got out of the hands
of their parents and governors, and are set
up for themselves, who are yet liable to
IllL\L attempts; but if these are prev: iled
upon, you must excuse me if 1 lay the fault
np(-n them, that their wisdom is not grown
with tl\(u‘\ ears. My client, Mr. Strephon,
whom you summoned to declare himself,
gives you thanks, however, for your warn-
ng, and begs the favour only to enlarge his
time for a week, or to the last day of the
term, and then he will appear gratis, and
pray no day over. Yours,

« PHILANTHROPOS.’
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¢MR. SpECTATOR,—I was last night to
visit a lady whom I much esteem, and
always t(m{ for my friend; but met with
so very different a reception from what I
expected, that I cannot help agplying my-
self to you on this occasion. In the room
of that civility and familiarity I used to be
treated with by her, an affected strange-
ness in her looks, and coldness in her be-
haviour, plainly told me I was not the
welcome guest which the regard and ten-
derness she has often expressed for me
gave me reason to flatter myself to think I
was. _Sir, this is certainly a great fault,
and I assure you a very common one;
therefore I hope you will think it a fit
subject for some part of a Spectator. Be
pleased to acquaint us how we must be-
have ourselves towards this valetudinary
friendship, subject to so many heats and
colds; and you will oblige, sir, your hum-
ble servant, MIRANDA.’

¢Sir,—I cannot forbear acknowledging
the delight your late Spectators on Satur-
days have given me; for they are written
in the honest spirit of criticism, and called
to my mind the following four lines I had
read long since in a prologue to a play
called Julius Czsar,* which has deserved
a better fate. The verses are addressed
to the little critics:

Show your small talent, and let that suffice ye ;

But grow not vain upon it, I advise ye.

For every fop can find out faults in plays ;

You'll ne'er arrive at knowing when to praise.

¢ Yours,

g 1 ‘D. G.”

No. 301.] Thursday, Feb. 14, 1711-12.

Possint ut juvenes visere fervidi
Multo non sine risu,
Dilapsam in cineres facem.
Hor, Od. xiii. Lib. 4. 26.

That all may langh to see that glaring light,
Which lately shone so fierce and bright,
End in a stink at last, and vanish into night.
Jnon.

WE are generally so much pleased with
any little accomplishments, either of body
or mind, which have once made us re-
markable in the world, that we endeavour
%o persuade ourselves it is not in the power
of time to rob us of them. We are eter-
Nally pursuing the same methods which
st procured usthe applauses of mankind.
tis from this notion that an author writes
on, though he is come to dotage; without
€ver considering that his memory is im-
Paired, and that he hath lost that life, and
those spirits, which formerly raised his
f‘mcy, and fired his imagination. The same
olly hinders a man from submitting his be-
aviour to his age, and makes E‘,lodius,
Who was a celebrated dancer at five-and-
twenty, still love to hobble in a minuet,
though he is past threescore. It is this,

* A tragedy, e < "
Printed in. lm‘by William Alexander, Ear] of Stirling,
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in a word, which fills the town with elderly
fops and superannuated coquettes.

Canidia, a lady of this latter species,
passed by me yesterday in a coach. Canidia
was a haughty beauty of the last age, and
was followed by crowds of adorers, whose
passions only pleased her, as they gave her
opportunities of playing the tyrant. She
then contracted that awful cast of the eye
and forbidding frown, which she has not yet
laid aside, and has still all the insolence of
beauty without its charms. If she now
attracts the eyes of any beholders, it is only
by being remarkably ridiculous; even her
own sex laugh at her affectation; and the
men, who always enjoy an ill-natured plea-
sure inseeingan imperious beauty humbled
and neglected, regard her with the same
satisfaction that a free nation sees a tyrant
in disgrace.

‘Will Honeycomb, whois a great admirer
of the gallantries in King Charles the Se-
cond’s reign, lately communicated to me a
letter written by a wit of that age to his
mistress, who it seems was a lady of Cani-
dia’s humour; and though I do not always
approve of my friend Will’s taste, I liked
this letter so well, that I tock a copy of it,
with which I shall here present my reader:

¢ To Chloe.

‘MapaM,—Since my waking thoughts
have never been able to influence you in
my favour, I am resolved to try whether
my dreams can make any impression on
you. To this end I shall give you an ac-
count of a very odd one which my fancy
presented to me last night, within a few
hours after I left you.

‘Methought I was unaccountably con-
veyed into the most delicious place mine
eyes ever beheld: it was a large valley di-
vided by a river of the purest water I had
ever seen. The ground on each side of it
rose by an easy ascent, and was covered
with flowers of an infinite variety, which,
as they were reflected in the water, doubled
the beauties of the place, or rather formed
an imaginary scene more beautiful than
the real. On each side of the river was a
range of lofty trees, whose boughs were
loaded with almost asmany birds as leaves.
Every tree was full of harmony.

I had not gone far in this pleasant valley,
when I perceived that it was terminated by
a most magnificent temple. The structure
was ancient and regular. On the top of it
was figured the god Saturn, in the same
shape and dress that the poets usually re-
present Time.

¢ As I was advancing to satisfy ray curi-
osity by a nearer view, I was stopped by
an object far more beautiful than any I had
before discovered in the whole place. I
fancy, madam, you will easily guess that
this could hardly be any thing but yourself;
in reality it was so; you lay extended on the
fiowers by the side of the river, so that your
hands, which were thrown in a negligent
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posture, almost touched the water. Your
eyes were closed; but if your sleep deprived
me of the satisfaction of seeing them, it left
me at leisure to contemplate several other
charms which disappear when your eyes
are open. I could not but admire the tran-
quillity you slept in, especially when I con-
sidered the uneasiness you produce in so
many others,

¢ While I was wholly taken up in these
reflections, the doors of the temple flew
open with a very great noise, and lifting
up my eyes, I saw two figures, in human
shape, coming into the valley. Upon a
nearer survey, 1 found them to be Youth
and Love. The first was encircled with a
kind of purple light, that spread a glory
over all the place, the other held a flaming
torch in hishand. I could observe, that all
the way as they came towards us, the co-
lours of the flowers appeared more lively,
the trees shot out in blossoms, the birds
threw themselves into pairs and serenaded
them as they passed: the whole face of na-
ture glowed with new beauties, They were
no sooner arrived at the place where you
lay, than they seated themselves on each
side of you. On their approach methought
Isaw a new bloom arise in your face, and
new charms diffuse themselves over your
whole person. You appeared more than
mortal; but, to my great surprise, continued
fast asleep, though the two deities made
several gentle efforts to awaken you.

¢ After a short time, Youth, (displaying
a pair of wings, which I had not before
taken notice of,) flew off. Love still re-
mained, and holding the torch which he had
in his hand before your face, you still ap-
peared as beautiful as ever. he glaring
of the light in your eyes at length awaken-
ed you, when to my great surprise, instead
of acknowledging the favour of the deity,
you frowned upon him, and struck the torch
out of his hand into the river. The god,
after having regarded you with a look that
spoke at once his pity and displeasure, flew
away. Immediately a kind of gloom over-
spread the whole place. At the same
time I saw a hideous spectre enter at one
end of the valley. His eyes were sunk into
his head, his face was pale and withered,
and his skin puckered up in wrinkles. As
he walked on the sides of the bank the
river froze, the flowers faded, the trees shed
their blossoms, the birds dropped from off
the boughs, and fell dead at his feet. By
these marks I knew him to be Old Age.
You were seized with the utmost horror
and amazement at his approach. You en-
deavoured to have fled, gut the phantom
caught you in his arms. You may easily
guess at the change you suffered in_this
embrace. For my own part, though I am
still too full of the dreadful idea, 1 will not
shock you with a description of it. I was
so startled at the sight, that my sleep im-
mediately left me, and I found myself
awake, at leisure to consider of a dream
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which seems too extraordinary to be with-
out a meaning. I am, madam, with the
greatest passion, your most obedient, most
humble servant, &c.’

Lae
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Lachrymeque decor, f
Gratior et pulchro veniens in corpore virtus.
Virg. JEn. V.

343.

Becoming sorrows, and a virtuous mim}
More lovely, in a beauteous form enshrin'd.

I REap what I give for the entertain-
ment of this day with a great deal of plea-
sure, and publish it just as it came to my
hands. I shall be very glad to find there
are many guessed at for Emilia.

¢MRg. SpEcTATOR,—If this paper has the
good fortune to be honoured with a place in
your writings, I shall be the more pleased,
hecause the character of Emilia is not an
imaginary but a real one. I have indus-
triously obscured the whole by the addition
of one or two circumstances of no conse-
quence, that the person it is drawn from
might still be concealed; and that the writer
of it might not be in the least suspected, and
for some other reasons, I chose not to give
it in the form of a letter; but if, besides the
faults of the composition, there be any thing
in it more proper for a correspondent than
the Spectator himself to write, I submit it
to your better judgment, to receive any
other model you think fit. T am, sir, your
very humble servant.’

There is nothing which gives one so
pleasing a prospect of human nature, as the
contemplation of wisdom and beauty: the
latter is the peculiar portion of that sex
which is therefore called fair: but the hap-

y concurrence of both these excellences
in the same person, is a character too ce-
lestial to be frequently met with. Beauty
is an over-weening self-sufficient thing,
careless of providing itself any more sub-
stantial ornaments; nay, so little does it
consult its own interests, that it too often
defeats itself, by betraying that innocence
which renders it lovely and desirable. As
therefore virtue makes a beautiful woman
appear more beautiful, so beauty makes
a virtuous woman really more virtuous.
Whilst I am considering these two perfec-
tions gloriously united in one person, Ican-
not help representing to my mind the image
of Emilia.

Who ever beheld the charming Emilia
without feeling in his breast at once the
glow of love, and the tenderness of virtuous
friendship? The unstudied graces of her
behaviour, and the pleasing accents of her
tongue, insensibly draw you on to wish for
a nearer enjoyment of them, but even her
smiles carry in them a silent reproof of the
impulses of licentious love. Thus, though
the attractives of her beauty play almo®

irresistibly upon you, and create desire, you
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immediately stand corrected not by the
severity, but the decency of her virtue.
That sweetness and good-humour, which
is so visible in her face, naturally diffuses
itself into every word and action: 2 man
must be a savage, who, at the sight of Emi-
lia, is not more inclined to do her good,
than gratify himself. Her person asit is
thus studiously embellished by nature, thus
adorned with unpremeditated graces, is a
fit lodging for a mind so fair and lovely:
there dwell rational piety, modest hope,
and cheerful resignation.

Many of the prevailing passions of man-
kind do undeservedly pass under the name
of religion; which is thus made to express
itself in action, according to the nature of
the constitution in which it resides; so that
were we to make a judgment from appear-
ances, one would imagine religion in some
is little better than sullenness and reserve,
in many fear, in others the despondings of
a melancholy complexion, in others the
formality of insignificant unaffecting ob-
servances, in others severity, in others os-
tentation, In Emiliaitisa principle founded
in reason, and enlivened with hope; it does
not break forth into irregular fits and sallies
of devotion, but is a uniform and consistent
tenour of action: itis strict without severity,
compassionate without weakness; it is the
perfection of that good-humour which pro-
ceeds from the understanding, not the effect
of an easy constitution.

By a generous sympathy in nature, we
feel ourselves disposed to mourn when any
of our fellow-creatures are afflicted: but
injured innocence and beauty in distress is
an object that carries in it something inex-
pressibly moving: it softens the most manly
heart with the tenderest sensations of love
and compassion, until at length it confesses
its humanity, and flows out into tears.

Were 1 to relate that part of Emilia’s
life which has given her an opportunity of
exerting the heroism of Christianity, it
would make too sad, too tender a story;
but when I consider her alone in the midst
of her distresses, looking beyond this gloomy
vale of affliction and sorrow, into the joys
of heaven and immortality, and when I see
her in conversation thoughtless and easy,
as if she were the most happy creature in
the world, I am transported with admira-
tion. Surely never did such a philosophic
soul inhabit such a beauteous form! For

eauty is often made a privilege against
thought and reflection; it laughs at wisdom,
and will not abide the gravity of its instruc-
tions,

Were I able to represent Emilia’s vir-
tues in their proper colours, and their due
Proportions, love or flattery might per-
haps be thought to have drawn the picture
larger than life; but as this is but an imper-

ect draught of so excellent a character,
and as I cannot, I will not hope to havé any
interest in her person, all that I can say of
her is but impartial praise, extorted from
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me by the prevailing brightness of her vir-
tues. So rare a pattern of female excellence
ought not to be concealed, but should be
set out to the view and imitation of the
world; for how amiable does virtue appear,
thus, as it were, made visible to us, in so
fair an example!

Honoria’s disposition is of a very different
turn: her thoughts are wholly bent upon
conquests and arbitrary power. That she
has some wit and beauty nobody denies,
and therefore has the esteem of all her ac-
quaintance as a woman of an agreeable per-
son and conversation; but (whatever her
husband may think of it) that is not suffi-
cient for Honoria: she waives that title to
respect as a mean acquisition, and demands
veneration in the right of an idol; for this
reason her natural desire of life is continu-
ally checked with an inconsistent fear of
wrinkles and old age.

Emilia cannot be supposed ignorant of
her personal charms, though she seems to
be so; but she will not hold her happiness
upon so precarious a tenure, whilst her
mind is adorned with beauties of a more
exalted and lasting nature. When in the
full bloom of youth and beauty we saw
her surrounded with a crowd of adorers,
she took no pleasure in slaughter and de-
struction, gave no false deluding hopes
which might increase the torments of her
disappointed lovers; but having for some
time given to the decency of a virgin coy-
ness, and examined the merit of their se-
veral pretensions, she at length gratified
her own, by resigning herself to the ardent
passion of Bromius. Bromius was then
master of many good qualities and a mode-
rate fortune, which was soon after unex-

ectedly increased to a plentiful estate.

his for a good while proved his misfortune,
as it furnished his unexperienced age with
the opportunities of evil company, and a
sensual life. He might have longer wan-
dered in the labyrinths of vice and folly,
had not Emilia’s prudent conduct won him
over to the government of his reason. Her
ingenuity has been constantly employed in
humanizing his passions, and refining his
pleasures. She has showed him by her
own example, that virtue is consistent with
decent freedoms, and good humour, or ra-
ther that it cannot subsist without them.
Her good sense readily instructed her, that
a silent example, and an easy unrepining
behaviour, will always be more persuasive
than the severity of lectures and admoni-
tions; and that there is so much pride inter-
woven into the make of human nature, that
an obstinate man must only take the hint
from another, and then be left to advise
and correct himself. Thus by an artful
train of management, and unseen persua-
sions, having at first brought him not to
"dislike, and at length to be pleased with
| that which otherwise he would not have
| bore to hear of, she then knew how to press
| and secure this advantage, by approving
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it as his thought, and seconding it as his
proposal. By this means she has gained an
interest in some of his leading passions, and
made them accessary to his reformation.
There is another particular of Emilia’s
conduct which I cannot forbear mention-
ing: to some, perhaps, it may at first sight
appear but a trifling inconsiderable circum-
stance: but, for my part, I think it highly
worthy of observation, and to be recom-
mended to the consideration of the fair sex.
I have often thought wrapping-gowns and
dirty linen, with all that huddled economy
of dress which passes under the general

name of a mob,” the bane of conjugal |

love, and one of the readiest means imagi-
nable to alienate the affection of a husband,
especially a fond one. T have heard some
ladies, who have been surprised by com-
pany in such a dishabille, apologize for it
after this manner: ¢ Truly, I am ashamed
to be caught in this pickle: but my husband
and I were sitting all alone by ourselves,
and I did not expect to see such good com-
pany.’—This, by the way, is a fine compli-
ment to the good man, which it is ten to one
but he returns in dogged answers and a
churlish behaviour, without knowing what
it is that puts him out of humour.

Emilia’s observation teaches her, that as

little inadvertencies and neglects cast a|

blemish upon a great character; so the ne-
glect of apparel, even among the most inti-

mate friends, does insensibly lessen their |

regards to each other, by creating a fami-
liarity too low and contemptible. She un-
derstands the importance of those things
which the generality account trifles; and
considers every thing as a matter of conse-
quence, that has the least tendency towards
keeping up or abating the affection of her

husband; him she esteems as a fit object to
employ her ingenuity in pleasing, because |
|

he is to be pleased for life.

By the help of these, and a thousand other
nameless arts, which it is easier for her to
practise than for another to express, by the
obstinacy of her goodness and unprovoked
submission, in spite of all her afflictions and
ill usage, Bromius is become a man of sense
and a kind husband, and Emilia a happy
wife.

Ye guardian angels, to whose care heaven
has intrusted its dear Emilia, guide her still
forward in the paths of virtue, defend her
ijnm the insolence and wrongs of this un-
discerning world: at length when we must
no more converse with such purity on earth,
lead her gently hence, innocent and unre-
provable, to a’better place, where, by an
easy transition from what she now is, she
may shine forth an angel of light. .

.
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Some choose the clearest light,
And boldly challenge the most piercing eye,
Roscommon.

I HAVE seen, in the works of a modern
philosopher, a map of the spots in the sun.
My last paper of the faults and blemishes
in Milton’s Paradise Lost may be considered
as a piece of the same nature. To pursue
the allusion: as it is observed, that among
the bright parts of the luminous body above-
mentioned, there are some which glow more
intensely, and dart a stronger light than
others; so, notwithstanding I have already
shown Milton’s poem to be very beautiful
in general, I shall now proceed to take no-
tice of such beauties as appear to me more
exquisite than the rest. Milton has pro-
posed the subject of his poem in the follow-
Ing verses:

Of man’s first disobedience, and the fruit

Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste
Brought death into the world and all our woe,
‘With loss of Eden, till one greater man

° Restore us, and regain the blissful seat,

Sing, heav'nly muse!

These lines are, perhaps, as plain, sim-
ple, and unadorned, as any of the whole
poem, in which particular the author has
conformed himself to the example of Ho-
mer, and the precept of Horace.

His invocation to a work, which turns in
a great measure upon the creation of the

| world, is very properly made to the Muse

who inspired Moses in those books from
| whence our author drew his subject, and
{to the Holy Spirit who is therein repre-
sented as operating after a particular man-
| ner in the first production of nature. This
whole exordium rises very happily into
noble language and sentiments, as I think
the transition to the fable is exqusitely
| beautiful and natural. :
The nine days’ astonishment, in which
the angels lay entranced after their dread-
| ful overthrow and fall from heaven, before
they could recover either the use of thought
| or speech, is a noble circumstance, and very
finely imagined. The division of hell into
seas of fire, and into firm ground impreg-
nated with the same furious element, with
| that particular circumstance of the exclu-
}sinn of Hope from those infernal regions,
| are instances of the same great and fruitful
| Invention.
| The thoughts in the first speech and de-
| scription of Satan, who is one of the princi-
[ pal actors in this poem, are wonderfully
| proper to give us a full idea of him. His
| pride, envy, and revenge, obstinacy, de-
spair, and impenitence, are all of them
very artfully interwoven. In short, his first
speech is a complication of all those pas-
sions which discover themselves separately
in several other of his speeches in the poem.
The whole part of this great enemy of man-
kind is filled with such incidents as are very
apt to raise and terrify the reader’s imag-
nation. Of this nature, in the book now
| before us, is his being the first that awakens




No. 303.]

out of the general trance, with his posture
on the burning lake, his rising from it, and
the description of his shield and spear:
Thus Satan talking to his nearest mate,
With head up-lift above the wave, and eyes
That sparkling blaz'd, his other parts beside
Prone on the flood, extended long and large,
Lay floating many a rood———
Forthwith upright he rears from off’ the pool
His mighty stature ; on each hand the flames
Driv'n backward slope their pointing spires, and roll'd
In billows, leave i’ th' midst a horrid vale.
Then with expanded wings he steers his flight
Aloft, incumbent on the dusky air
That felt unusual weight
His pond'rous shield
Ethereal temper, massy, large and round,
Behind him cast ; the broad circumference
Hung on his shoulders like the moon, whose orb
Through optic glass the Tuscan artists view
At ev'ning, from the top of Fesole,
Or in Valdarno, to descry new lands,
Rivers, or mountains, on her spotty globe.
His spear {to equal which the tallest pine
Hewn on Norwegian hills to be the mast
Of some great admiral, were but a wand)
He walk’d with, to support uneasy steps
Over the burning marl!

To which we may add his call to the
fallen angels that lay plunged and stupified
in the sea of fire:

He call'd so loud, that all the hollow deep

Of hell resounded.

But there is no single passage in the whole
poem worked up to a greater sublimity,
than that wherein his person is described
in those celebrated lines:

He, above the rest

In shape and gesture proudly eminent,

Stood like a tower, &ec.

His sentiments are every way answerable
to his character, and suitable to a created
being of the most exalted aod most de-
praved nature. Such is thatin which he
takes possession of his place of torments:
Hail horrors! hail

Infernal world! and thou profoundest hell

Receive thy new possessor, one who brings

A mind not to be chang'd by place or time.

And afterwards:

Here at least A

We shall be free! th* Almighty hath not built

Here for his envy; will not drive us hence:

Here we may reign secure; and in my choice

To reign is worth ambition, though in hell:

Better to reign in hell, than serve in heav'n.

Amidst those impieties which this en-
raged spirit utters in other places of the
poem, the author has taken care to Intro-
duce none that is not big with absurdity,
and incapable of shocking a religious rea-
der; his words, as the poet himself de-
scribes them, bearing only a ¢ semblance of
worth, not substance.” He is likewise with
great art described as owning his adversary
tobe Almighty. Whatever perverse inter-
Pretation he puts on the justice, mercy, and
other attributes of the Supreme Being, he
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whom he had involved In the same guilt
and ruin with himself:
He now prepar'd
To speak ; whereat their doubled ranks they bend,
From wing to wing, and half enclose him round
With all his peers: attention held them mute.
Thrice he essay'd, and thrice, in spite of scorn,
Tears, such as angels weep, burst forth
The catalogue of evil spirits has abun-
dance of learning in it, and a very agreeable
turn of poetry, which rises in a great mea-
sure from its describing the places where
they were worshipped, by those beautiful
marks of rivers so frequent among the an-
cient poets. The author had doubtless in
this place Homer’s catalogue of ships, and
Virgil’s list of warriors, in his view. The
characters of Moloch and Belial prepare
the reader’s mind for their respective
speeches and behaviour in the second and
sixth book. The account of Thammuz is
finely romantic, and suitable to what we
read among the ancients of the worship
which was paid to that idol:

Thammuz came next behind,

Whose annual wound in Lebanon allur'd
The Syrian damsels to lament his fate,

In am'rous ditties all a summer's day ;
While smooth Adonis from his native rock
Ran purple to the sea, suppos'd with blood
Of Thammuz yearly wounded : the love tale
Infected Sion's daughters with like heat,
Whose wanton passions in the sacred porch
Ezekiel saw ; when by the vision led,

His eye survey'd the dark idolatries

Of alienated Judah

The reader will pardon me if I insert as
| a note on this beautiful passage, the account
| given us by the late ingenious Mr. Maun-
| drell of this ancient piece of worship, and
| probably the first occasion of such a super-
[ stition. ¢ We came to a fair large river—
| doubtless the ancient river Adonis, sofamous
| for the idolatrous rites performed here in
lamentation of Adonis. We had the fortune
to see what may be supposed to be the oc-
casion of that opinion which Lucian relates
| concerning this river, viz. That this stream,
at certain seasons of the year, especially
about the feast of Adonis, is of a bloody
colour; which the heathens looked upon as
| proceeding from a kind of sympathy in the
| river for thedeath of Adonis, who waskilled
by a wild boar in the mountains, out of
which this stream rises. Something like
this we saw actually come to pass; for the
| water was stained to a surprising redness;
| and, as we observed in travelling, had dis-
| eoloured the sea a great way into a reddish
| hue, occasioned doubtless by a sort of mi-
| nium, or red earth, washed into the river
| by the violence of the rain, and not by any
| stain from Adonis’s blood.’
The passage in the catalogue, explaining

frequently confesses his omnipotence, that | the manner how spirits transform them-
being the perfection he was forced to allow | selves by contraction or enlargement of
him, and the only consideration which could | their dimensions, is introduced with great
support his pride under the shame of his | judgment, to make way for several surpris-
defeat, [ing accidents in the sequel of the poem.

Nor must T here omit that beautiful cir- | There follows one at the very end of the
cumstance of his bursting out into tears, | firstbook, which is what the French critics
upon his survey of those innumerable spirits | call marvellous, but at the same time pro-
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bable by reason of the passage last men-
tioned. As soon as the infernal palace is
finished, we are told the multitude and rab-
ble of spirits immediately shrunk them-
selves into a small compass, that there
might be room for such a numberless as-
sembly in this capacious hall. But it is the
Yoet’s refinement upon this thought which

most admire, and which is indeed very
noble in itself. For he tells us, that not-
withstanding the vulgar among the fallen
spirits contracted their forms, those of the
first rank and dignity still preserved their
natural dimensions:

Thus incorporeal spirits to smallest forms

Reduc'd their shapes immense, and were at large,

Though without number, still amidst the hall

Of that infernal court. But far within,

And in their own dimensions like themselves,

The great seraphic lords and cherubim

In close recess and secret conclave sat,

A thousand demi-gods on golden seats,

Frequent and full

The character of Mammon, and the de-
scription of the Pandzmonium are full of
beauties.

There are several other strokes in the
first book wonderfully poetical, and in-
stances of that sublime genius so peculiar
to the author. Such is the description of
Azazel’s stature, and the infernal standard
which he unfurls; as also of that ghastly
light by which the fiends appear to one
another in their place of torments:

The seat of desolation, void of light,

Save what the glimm'ring of those livid flames

Casts pale and dreadful

The shout of the whole host of fallen an-
gels when drawn up in battle array.

‘The universal host up sent

A shout that tore hell's concave, and beyond

Frighted the reign of Chaos and old Night.

The review, which the leader makes of
his infernal army:

He through the armed files

Darts his experienc'd eye, and soon traverse

The whole battalion views, their order due,

Their visages and stature as of gods,

Their number last he sums; and now his heart
Distends with pride, and hard’ning in his strength
Glories

The flash of light which appeared upon
the drawing of their swords:

He spake : and to confirm his words out flew
Millions of flaming swords, drawn from the thighs
Of mighty cherubim; the sudden blaze

Far round illumin’d hell.

'Thc sudden production of the Pandzemo-
nium:

Anon out of the earth a fabric huge
Rose like an exhalation, with the sound
Of dulcet symphonies and voices sweet.

The artificial illuminations made in it:

From the arch'd roof
Pendent by subtle magic, many a row
Of starry lamps and blazing cressets * fed
With Naphtha and Asphaltus, yielded light
As from a sky.— C

i. e. a blazing light set on a beacon; in
ete, because beacons formerly had crosses
Johnson.

on their tops,
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There are also several noble similes and
allusions in the first book of Paradise Lost.
And here I must observe, that when Milton
alludes either to things or persons, he never
quits his simile until it rises to some very
great idea, which is often foreign to the
occasion that gave birth to it. The resem-
blance does not, perhaps, last above a line
or two, but the poet runs on with the hint
until he has raised out of it some glorious
image or sentiment, proper to inflame the
mind of the reader, and to give it that sub-
lime kind of entertainment which is suit-
able to the nature of an heroic poem. Those
who are acquainted with Homer’s and Vir-
gil’s way of writing, cannot but be pleased
with this kind of structure in Milton’s simi-
litudes. I am the more particular on this
head, because ignorant readers, who have
formed their taste upon the quaint similes
and little turns of wit, which are so much
in vogue among modern poets, cannot relish
these beauties which are of a much higher
nature, and are therefore apt to censure
Milton’s comparisons, in which they do not
see any surprising points of likeness. Mon-
sieur Perrault was a man of this vitiated
relish, and for that very reason has en-
deavoured to turn into ridicule several of
Homer’s similitudes, which he calls €com-
faraisons a longue queue,’ ¢ long-tailed
comparisons.” I shall conclude this paper
on the first book of Milton with the answer
which Monsieur Boileau makes to Perrault
on this occasion: ¢Comparisons,” says he,
¢in odes and epic poems, are not introduced
only to illustrate and embellish the dis-
course, but to amuse and relax the mind
of the reader, by frequently disengaging
him from too painful an attention to the
principal subject, and by leading him into
other agreeable images. Homer, says he,
excelled in this particular, whose compari-
sons abound with such images of nature as
are proper to relieve and diversify his sub-
jects. He continually instructs the reader,
and makes him take notice even in objects
which are every day before his eyes, of
such circumstances as he should not other-
wise have observed.” To this he adds, as
a maxim universally acknowledged, ‘that
it is not necessary in poetry for the points
of the comparison to correspond with one
another exactly, but that a general resem-
blance is sufficient, and that too much
nicety in this particular savours of the
rhetorician and epigrammatist.’

In short, if we look into the conduct of
Homer, Virgil, and Milton, as the great
fable is the soul of each poem, s0, t0 give
their works an agreeable variety, their epi-
sodes are so many short fables, and their
similes so many short episodes; to which
you may add, if you please, that their
metaphors are so many short similes. If

the reader considers the (‘Umpz}risﬁm in the
first book of Milton, of the sun in an eclipse,
of the sleeping leviathan, of the bees swarm-

| ing about their hive, of the fairy dance, in
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the view wherein I have here placed them,
he will easily discover the great beauties
that are in each of those passages. L.

No. 304.] Monday, February 18, 1711-12.

Vulnus alit, venis et cco carpitur igni.
Virg. JEn. iv. 2.

A latent fire preys on his fev'rish veins,

THE circumstances of my correpondent,
whose letter I now insert, are so frequent,
that I cannot want compassion so much as
to forbear laying it before the town. There
is something so mean and inhuman in a di-
rect Smithfield bargain for children, that
if this lover carries his point, and observes
the rules he pretends to follow, I do not
only wish him success, but also that it may
animate others to follow his example.
know not one motive relating to this life
which could produce so many honourable
and worthy actions, as the hopes of obtain-
ing a woman of merit. There would ten
thousand ways of industry and honest am-
bition be pursued by young men, who be-
lieved that the persons admired had value
enough for their passion, to attend the event
of their good fortune in all their applica-
tions, in order to make their circumstances
fall in with the duties they owe to them-
selves, their families, and their country.
All these relations a man should think of
who intends to go into the state of marriage,
and expects to make it a state of pleasure
and satisfaction.

*MR. SpeEcTATOR,—I have for some
years indulged a passion for a young lady
of age and quality suitable to my own, but
very much superior in fortune. It is the
fashion with parents (how justly, I leave
you to judge,) to make all regards give way
to the article of wealth. From this one
consideration it is that I have concealed
the ardent love I have for her; but I am
beholden to the force of my love for many
advantages which I reaped from it towards
the better conduct of my life. A certain
complacency to all the world, a strong de-
sire to oblige wherever it lay in my power,
and a circumspect behaviour in all my
words and actions, have rendered me more
particularly acceptable to all my friends
and acquaintance. Love has had the same
good effect upon my fortune, as I have in-
creased in riches in proportion to my ad-
vancement in those arts which make a man
agreeable and amiable. There is a certain
Sf‘mpathy which will tell my mistress from
these circumstances, that it is I who writ
this for her reading, if you will please to
insert it. There is not a downright enmity,

ut a great coldness between our parents;
so that if either of us declared any Kind
sentiments for each other, her friends would
be very backward to lay an obligation upon
our farnily, and mine to receive it from hers.
Under these delicate circumstances it is no
€asy matter to act with safety, Ihaveno
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reason to fancy my mistress has any regard
for me, but from a very disinterested value
which I have for her. If from any hint in
any future paper of yours she gives me the
least encouragement, I doubt not but I shall
surmount all other difficulties; and inspired
by so noble a motive for the care of my for-
tune, as the belief she is to be concerned in
it, I will not despair of receiving her one
day from her father’s own hand. I am,
sir, your most obedient humble servant,
¢CLYTANDER.’

¢ To his Worshif the Spectator.
¢The humble petition of Anthony Title-
page, stationer, in the centre of Lin-
coln’s-Inn Fields;
¢ Showeth,

¢That your petitioner, and his forefathers,
have been sellers of books for time imme-
morial: that your petitioner’s ancestor,
Crouchback Title-page, was the first of
that vocation in Britain; who, keeping his
station (in fair weather,) at the corner of
Lothbury, was, by way of eminency, called
¢ The Stationer,” a name which, from him
all succeeding booksellers have affected to
bear: that the station of your petitioner and
his father has been in the place of his pre-
sent settlement ever since that square has
been built: that your petitioner has for-
merly had the honour of your worship’s
custom, and hopes you never had reason to
complain of your penny-worths: that par-
ticularly he sold you your first Lilly’s
Grammar, and at the same time a Wit’s
Common-wealth, almost as good as new:
moreover, that your first rudimental essays
in spectatorship, were made in your peti-
tioner’s shop, where you often practised for
hours together; sometimes on his books
upon the rails, sometimes on the little hiero-
glyphics, either gilt, silvered, or plain,
which the Egyptian woman on the other
side of the shop had wrought in ginger-
bread, and sometimes on the English youths,
who in sundry places there, were exercis-
ing themselves in the traditional sports of

the field.
¢ From these considerations it is, that your
petitioner is encouraged to apply himself
to you, and to proceed humbly to acquaint
your worship, that he has certain intelli-
gence that you receive great numbers of
defamatory letters designed by their au-
thors to be published, which you throw
aside and totally neglect: Your petitioner
therefore prays, that you will please to be-
stow on him those refuse letters, and he
hopes by printing them to get a more
plentiful provision for his family; or, at the
worst, he may be allowed to sell them by
the pound weight to his good customers the
pastry-cooks of London and Westminster,
sAnd your petitioner shall ever pray, &c.’

¢ To the Spectator.

¢The humble petition of Bartholomew
Lady-Love, of Round-court, in the
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garish of St. Martin’s in the Fields, in
ehalf of himself and neighbours;
¢Showeth,

¢ That your petitioners have, with great
industry and application, arrived at the
most exact art of invitation or intreaty: that
by a beseeching air and persuasive address,
they have for many years last past peace-
ably drawn in every tenth passenger, whe-
ther they intended or not to call at their
shops, to come in and buy; and from that
softness of behaviour have arrived, amon
tradesmen, at the gentle appellation o?
“The Fawners.”

¢ That there have of late set up amongst
us certain persons from Monmouth-street
and Long-lane, who by the strength of their
arms, and loudness of their throats, draw
off the regard of all passengers from your
said petitioners; from which violence they
are distinguished by the name of “The
Worriers.”

¢ That while your petitioners stand ready
to receive passengers with a submissive
bow, and repeat with a gentle voice, * La-
dies, what do you want? pray look in here;”
the worriers Teach out their hands at pis-
tol-shot, and seize the customers at arms’
length.

¢That while the fawners strain and re-
lax the muscles of their faces, in making
distinction between a spinster ina coloured
scarf and a handmaid in a straw hat, the
worriers use the same roughness to both, and
prevail upon the easiness of the passengers,
to the impoverishment of your petitioners.

¢ Your petitioners therefore most humbly
pray, that the worriers may not be per-
mitted to inhabit the politer parts of the
town; and that Round-court may remain a
receptacle for buyers of a more soft edu-
cation.

¢ And your petitioners, &c.’

*.* The petition of the New-Exchange,
concerning the arts of buying and selling,
and particularly valuing goods by the com-
Plexion of the seller, will be considered on

g

another occasion. i

e
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Non tali auxilio, nec defensoribus istis
Tempus eget —_ Virg. JEn. ii. 521
These times want other aids.—Dryden.

OuRr late newspapers being full of the
project now on foot in the court of France,
for establishing a political academy, and I
myself having received letters from several
virtuosos among my foreign correspondents,
which give some light into that affair, I in-
tend to make it the subject of this day’s
speculation. A general account of this pro-
ject may be met with in the Daily Courant
of last Friday, in the following words,
translated from the Gazette of Amsterdam.

Paris, February 12. “It is confirmed
that the king is resolved to establish a new
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academy for politics, of which the Marquis
de Torcy, minister and secretary of state,
is to be protector. Six academiclans are to
be chosen, endowed with proper talents,
for beginning to form this academy, into
which no person is to be admitted under
twenty-five years of age: they must like-
wise have each of them an estate of two
thousand livres a year, eitherin possession,
or to come to them by inheritance. The
king will allow to each a pension of a thou-
sand livres. They are likewise to have
able masters to teach them the necessary
sciences, and to instruct them in all the
treaties of peace, alliance, and others,
which have been made in several ages
past. These members are to meet twice a
week at the Louvre. From this seminary
are to be chosen secretaries to embassies,
who by degrees may advance to higher
employments.’

Cardinal Richelieu’s politics made France
the terror of Europe. The statesmen who
have appeared in that nation of late years
have, on the contrary, rendered it either
the pity or contempt of its neighbours.
The cardinal erected that famous academy
which has carried all the parts of polite
learning to the greatest height. His chief
design in that institution was to divert the
men of genius from meddling with politics,
a province in which he did not care to have
any one else interfere with him. On the
contrary, the Marquis de Torcy seems
resolved to make several young men in
France as wise as himself, and is therefore
taken up at present in establishing a nur-
sery of statesmen.

Some private letters add, that there will
also be erected a seminary of petticoat poli-

| ticians, who are to be brought up at the

feet of Madame de Maintenon, and to be
despatched into foreign courts upon any
emergencies of state; but as the news of
this last project has not been yet confirmed,
I shall take no further notice of it.

Several of my readers may doubtless re-
member that upon the conclusion of the
last war, which had been carried on so suc-
cessfully by the enemy, their generals were
many of them transformed into ambassa-
dors; but the conduct of those who have com-
manded in the present war, has, it seems,
brought so little honour and advantage to
their great monarch, that he is resolved to
trust his affairs no longer in the hands of
those military gentlemen.

The regulations of this new academy
very much deserve our attention. The stu-
dents are to have in possession, or rever-
sion, an estate of two thousand French
livres, per annum, which, as the present
exchange runs, will amount to at least one
hundred and twenty-six pounds English.
This, with the royal allowance of a thou-
sand livres, will enable them to find them-
selves in coffee and snuff; not to mention
newspapers, pens and ink, wax and wafers,
with the like necessaries for politicians.

e e ST P SRS I S s S
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A man must be at least five-and-twenty
before he can be initiated into the mysteries
of this academy, though there is no question
but many grave persons of a much more ad-
vanced age, who have been constant readers
of the Paris Gazette, will be glad to begin
the world anew, and enter themselves upon
this list of politicians.

The society of these hopeful young gen-
tlemen is to be under the direction of six
professors, who, it seems, are to be specu-
lative statesmen, and drawn out of the body
of the royal academy. These six wise mas-
ters, according to my private letters, are to
have the following parts allotted to them.

The first is to instruct the students in
state legerdemain; as how to take off the
impression of a seal, to split a wafer, to
open a letter, to fold it up again, with other
the like ingenious feats of dexterity and art.

When the students have accomplished |

themselves in this part of their profession,
they are to be delivered into the hands of
their second instructor, who is a kind of
posture-master.

This artist is to teach them how to nod
judiciously, and shrug up their shoulders
In a dubious case, to connive with either
eye, and, in a word, the whole practice of
political grimace.

The third is a sort of language-master,
who is to instruct them in the style proper
for a minister in his ordinary discourse.
And to the end that this college of states-
men may be thoroughly practised in the
political style, they are to make use of it in
their common conversations, before they
are employed either in foreign or domestic
affairs. If one of them asks another what
o’clock it is, the other is to answer him in-
directly, and, if possible, to turn off the
3uestion. If he is desired to change a louis

’or, he must beg time to consider of it. If
it be inquired of him, whether the king is
at Versailles or Marly, he must answer in
awhisper. If he be asked the news of the
last Gazette, or the subject of a proclama-
tion, he is to reply that he has not yet read
it; or if he does not care for explaining
himself so far, he needs only draw his brow
up in wrinkles, or elevate the left shoulder.

The fourth professoris to teach the whole
art of political characters and hierogly-

hics; and to the end that they may be per-

ect also in this practice, they are not to |

send a note to one another (though it be but
to borrow a Tacitus ora Machiavel) which
1S not written in cypher.

Their fifth professor, it is thought, will
e chosen out of the society of Jesuits, and
1S to be well read in the controversies of
Probable doctrines, mental reservation, and
the rights of princes. This learned man is
to instruct them in the grammar, syntax,
and construing part of Treaty Latin: how
to distmguish between the spirit and the
etter, and likewise demonstrate how the
same form of words may lay an obligation
Upon any prince in Europe, different from

56
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that which it lays upon his most christian
majesty. He is likewise to teach them the
art of finding flaws, loop-holes, and evasions,
in the most solemn compacts, and particu-
larly a great rabbinical secret, revived of
late years by the fraternity of Jesuits,
namely, that contradictory interpretations
of the same article may both of them be
true and valid.

‘When our statesmen are sufficiently im-
proved by these several instructors, they
are to receive their last polishing from one
who is to act among them as master of the
ceremonies. This gentleman is to give
| them lectures upon the important points of
| the elbow-chair and the stair-head, to in-

struct them in the different situations of the
| right hand, and to furnish them with bows
and inclinations of all sizes, measures, and
| proportions. In short, this professor is to
give the society their stiffening, and infuse
mnto their manners that beautiful political
starch, which may qualify them for levees,
conferences, visits, and make them shine
in what vulgar minds are apt to look upon
as trifles.

I have not yet heard any further par-
ticulars which are to be observed in this
society of unfledged statesmen; but I must
confess, had I a son of five-and-twenty, that
should take it into his head at that age to
set up for a politician, I think I should go
near to disinherit him for a blockhead.
Besides, I should be apprehensive lest the
same arts which are to enable him to nego-
ciate between potentates, might a little in-
fect his ordinary behaviour between man
and man. There is no question but these
young Machiavels will in a little time turn
their college upside down with plots and
stratagems, and lay as many schemes to
circnmvent one another in a frog or a
salad, as they may hereafter put in prac-
tice to overreach a neighbouring prince or
state,

We are told that the Spartans, though
they punished theftin the young men when
it was discovered, looked upon it as honour-
able if it succeeded. Provided the convey-
ance was clean and unsuspcct‘(‘(_l, a youth
might afterwards boast of it. This, say the
historians, was to keep them sharp, and to
hinder them from being imposed upon,
either in their public or private negotia-
tions. Whether any such relaxations of
morality, such little jenx d’esfirit, ought not
to be allowed in this intended seminary of
politicians, I shall leave to the wisdom of
their founder-.

In the mean-time we have fair warning
given us by this doughty body of statesmen:
and as Scylla saw many Marius’s in Casar,
so I think we may discover many Torcy’s
in this college of academicians. Whatever
we think of ourselves, I am afraid neither
our Smyrna nor St. James’s will be a match
for it. Our coffee-houses are, indeed, very
good institutions; but whether or no these
our British schools of politics may furnish
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out as able envoys and secretaries as an
academy that is set apart for that purpose,
will deserve our serious consideration, espe-
cially if we remember that our country is
more famous for producing men of integrity
than statesmen: and that, on the contrary,
French truth and British policy make a
conspicuous figure in nothing; as the Earl
of Rochester has very well observed in his
admirable poem upon that barren subjIe‘ct.

No. 306.] Wednesday, Feb. 20, 1711-12,

———Que forma, ut se tibi semper
Imputet 2 Juv. Sat. vi. 177.

What beauty, or what chastity, can bear,
So great a price, if, stately and severe,
She still insults ? Dryden.

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—I write this to com-
municate to you a misfortune which fre-
quently happens, and therefore deserves a
consolatory discourse on the subject. I was
within this half year in the possession of as
much beauty and as many lovers as any
young lady in England. But my admirers
have left me, and I cannot complain of their
behaviour. I have within that time had the
small-pox: and this face, which (accord-
ing to many amorous epistles which I have
by me) was the seat of all that was beauti-
ful in woman, is now disfigured with scars.
Tt goes to the very soul of me to speak what
I really think of my face, and though I
think I did not overrate my beauty while I
had it, it has extremely advanced in its
value with me now it is lost. There is one
circumstance which makes my case very
particular; the ugliest fellow that ever pre-
tended to me, was and is most in my favour,
and he treats me at present the most un-
reasonably. If you could make him return
an obligation which he owes me, in liking a
person that is not amiable—but there is, 1
fear, no possibility of making passion move
by the rules of reason and gratitude. But
say what you can to one who has survived
herself, and knows not how to act in a new
being. My lovers are at the feet of my
rivals, my rivals are every day bewailing
me, and T cannot enjoy what I am, by rea-
son of the distracting reflection upon what
Iwas. Consider the woman I was did not
die of old age, but I was taken off in the
prime of youth, and according to the course
of nature may have forty years after-life to
come. Ihave nothing of myself left, which
I like, but that I am, sir, your most humble
servant, PARTHENISSA.”

When Lewis of France had lost the bat-
tle of Ramilies, the addresses to him at that
time were full of his fortitude, and they
turned his misfortune to his glory; in that,
during his prosperity, he could never have
manifested his heroic constancy under dis-
tresses, and so the world had lost the most
eminent part of his character. Parthenis-
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nity: and to resign conquests is a task as
difficult in a beauty as a hero. In the very
entrance upon this work she must burn all
her love-letters; or since she is so candid as
not to call her lovers, who follow her no
longer, unfaithful, it would be a very good
beginning of a new life from that of a beauty,
to send them back to those who writ them,
with this honest inscription, ¢ Articles of a
marriage treaty broken off by the small-
pox.’ T have known but one instance where
a matter of this kind went on after a like
misfortune, where the lady, who was a wo-
man of spirit, writ this billet to her lover:

¢Sir,—If you flattered me before I had
this terrible malady, pray come and see me
now: but if you sincerely liked me, stay
away, for I am not the same
¢CORINNA.’

The lover thought there was something
so sprightly in her behaviour, that he an-
swered:

¢« MapaM,—I am not obliged, since you
are not the same woman, to let you know
whether I flattered you or not: but I assure
you I do not, when I tell you I now like you
above all your sex, and hope you will bear
what may befal me when we are both one,
as well as you do what happens to yourself
now you are single; therefore I am ready
to take such a spirit for my companion as
soon as you please. AMILCAR,’

If Parthenissa can now possess her own
mind, and think as little of her beauty as
she ought to have done when she had it,
there will be no great diminution of her
charms; and if she was formerly affected
too much with them, an easy behaviour
will more than make up for the loss of
them. Take the whole sex together, and
you find those who have the strongest pos-
session of men’s hearts are not eminent for
their beauty. You see it often happen that
those who engage men to the greatest vio-
lence, are such as those who are strangers
to them would take to be remarkably de-
fective for that end. The fondest lover I
know, said to me one day in a crowd of
women at an entertainment of music, ¢ You
have often heard me talk of my beloved;
that woman there,” continued he, smiling,
when he had fixed my eye, ¢is her very
picture.” The lady he showed me was by
much the least remarkable for beauty of
any in the whole assembly; but having my
curiosity extremely raised, I could not keep
my eyes off her. Her eyes at last met mine,
and with a sudden surprise she looked round
her to see who near her was rc'r{\:i‘rkably'
handsome that I was gazing at. This little
act explained the secret. She did not un-
derstand herself for the object of love, and
therefore she was so. he loveris a very
honest plain man; and what charmed him
was a person that ga).es along with him i
the cares and joys of life, not taken up wit

sa’s condition gives her the same opportu-

herself, but sincerely attentive,with a ready

! A

Madric
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and cheerful mind, to accompany him in
either.

I can tell Parthenissa for her .comfort
that the beauties, generally speaking, are
the most impertinent and disagreeable of
women. An apparent desire of admiration,
a reflection upon their own merit, and a
Precise behaviour in their general conduct,
are almost inseparable accidents in beau-
ties. All you obtain of them, is granted to
importunity and solicitation for what did
not deserve so much of your time, and you
recover from the possession of it as out of a
dream.

You are ashamed of the vagaries of fancy
which so strangely misled you, and your
admiration of a%)ea\m', merely as suczl, is
inconsistent with a tolerable reflection upon
yourself. The cheerful good-humoured
creatures, into whose heads it never en-
tered that they could make any man un-
happy, are the persons formed for making
men happy. There is Miss Liddy can
dance a jig, raise paste, write a good hand,
keep an account, give a reasonable answer,
and do as she isbid; while her eldest sister,
Madam Martha, is out of humour, has the

spleen, learns by reports of people of higher |

quality new ways of being uneasy and dis-
pleased. And this happens for no reason
in the world, but that poor Liddy knows
she has no such thing, as a certain negli-
gence ¢ that is so becoming:’ that there is
not I know not what in her air; and that if
she talks like a fool, there is no one will say,
‘Well! I know not what it is, but every
thing pleases when she speaks it.”

Ask anv of the husbands of your great
beauties,and they will tell you that they hate
their wives nine hours ofy every day they
pass together. There is such a particularity
for ever affected by them, that they are
encumbered with their charms in all they
say or do. They pray at public devotions
as they are beauties: they converse on or-
dinary occasions as they are beauties. Ask

elinda what it is o’clock, and sheisata
stand whether so great a beauty should an-
swer you., In a word, I think, instead of
offering to administer consolation to Parthe-
nissa, I should congratulate her metamor-
phosis; and however she thinks she was
Not the least insolent in the prosperity of
her charms, she was enough so to find she
may make herself a much more agreeable
creature in her present adversity. The en-
deavour to please is highly promoted by a
Consciousness that the approbation of the
Person you would be agreeable to, is a
favour you do not deserve: for in this case
assurance of success is the most certain way
to disappointment.
ways supply the absence of beauty, but

eauty cannot long supply the absence of
good-nature.
¢« POSTSCRIPT.
‘ ¢ February 18.
Mapam,—I have yours of this day,
Wherein you twice bid me not disoblige you,

THE SPECTATOR.

Good-nature will al- |
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but }'ou must explain yourself farther, be-
fore I know what to do. Your most obedient
servant, THE SPECTATOR.’
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Versate diu, quid ferre recusent,
Quid valeant humeri

Hor. Ars Poet. v. 39.

——Often try what weight you can support,
And what your shoulders are too weak to bear.
Roscommon.

1 Ax so well pleased with the following
letter, that I am in hopes it will not be a
disagreeable present to the public.

«Sir,—Though I believe none of your
readers more admire your agreeable man-
ner of working up trifles than myself, yet
as your speculations are now swelling into
volumes, and will in all probability pass
down to future ages, methinks I would have
no single subject in them, wherein the ge-
neral good of mankind is concerned, left
unfinished.

¢I have a long time expected with great
impatience that you would enlarge upon
the ordinary mistakes which are committed
in the education of our children. I the more
easily flattered myself that you would one
time or other resume this consideration, be-
cause you tell us that your 168th paper was
only composed of a few.brokep hints: but
finding myself hithertodisappointed, I have
ventured to send you my own thoughts on
this subject.

¢I remember Pericles, in his famous
oration at the funeral of those Athenian
young men who perished in the Samian ex-
Eedition, has a thought very much cele-

rated by several ancient critics, namely,
that the loss which the commonwealth suf-
fered by the destruction of its youth, was
like the loss which the year would suffer
by the destruction of the spring. The pre-
judice which the public sustains from a
wrong education of children, is an evil of
the same nature, as it in a manner starves
posterity, and defrauds our country of those
persons, who, with due care, mlght make
an eminent figure in their respective posts
of life.

¢I have seen a book written by Juan

| Huartes a Spanish Physician, entitled Ex-

amen de Ingenois, wherein he lays it down
as one of his first positions, that nothing but
nature can qualify a man for learning: and
that without a proper temperament for the
particular art Or science which he studies,
his utmost pains and application, assisted
by the ablest masters, will be to no pur-
pose.

«He illustrates this by the example of
Tully’s son Marcus.

¢«Cicero, in order to accomplish his son
in that sort of learning which he designed
him for, sent him to Athens, the most cele-
brated academy at that time in the world,
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and where a vast concourse, out of the most
polite nations could not but furnish the
young gentleman with a multitude of great
examples and accidents that might insensi-
bly have instructed him in his designed
studies. He placed him under the care of
Cratippus, who was one of the greatest
Ehilnsuphcrs of the age, and, as if all the

ooks which were at that time written had
not been sufficient for his use, he composed
others on purpose for him: notwithstand-
ing all this, history informs us that Marcus
proved a mere blockhead, and that nature,
(who it seems was even with the son for
her prodigality to the father) rendered him
incapable of improving by all the rules of
eloquence, the precepts of philosophy, his
own endeavours, and the most refined con-
versation in Athens. This author, there-
fore, proposes, that there should be certain
triers or examiners appointed by the state,
to inspect the genius of every particular
boy, and to allot him the part that is most
suitable to his natural talents.

¢ Plato in one of his dialogues tells us that
Socrates, who was the son of a midwife,
used to say, that as his mother, though she
was very skilful in her profession, could not
deliver a woman unless she was first with
child, so neither could he himself raise
knowledge out of 2 mind where nature had
not planted it.

¢ Accordingly the method this philoso-
pher took, of instructing his scholars by
several interrogatories or questions, was
only helping the birth, and bringing their
own thoughts to light.

‘The Spanish doctor above-mentioned,
as his speculations grew more refined, as-
serts that every kind of wit has a particular
science, corresponding to it, and in which
alone it can be truly excellent. As to those
geniuses, which may seem to have an equal
aptitude for several things, he regards them
as so many unfinished pieces of nature
wrought off in haste.

There are indeed but very few to whom
nature has been so unkind, that they are
not capable of shining in some science or
other. Thereisa certain biastowards know-
ledge inevery mind, which may be strength-
ened and improved by proper applications.

‘The story of Clavius is very well known.
He was entered in a college of Jesuits, and
after having been tried at several parts of
learning, was upon the point of being dis-
missed, as a hopeless blockhead, until one
of the fathers took it into his head to make
an essay of his parts in geometry, which it
seems hit his genius soluckily,that he after-
wards became one of the greatest mathema-
ticians of the age.* It is commonly thought
that the sagacity of these fathers in dis-
covering the talent of a young student, has
not a little contributed to the figure which
their order has made in the world.

*Clavius died at Rome in aged 75; his works
are comprised in five volumes in fohio.
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« How different from this manner of edu-
cation is that which prevails in our own
country! where nothing is more usual than
to see forty or fifty boys of several ages,
tempers, and inclinations, ranged together
in the same class, employed upon the same
authors, and enjoined the same tasks!
Whatever their natural genius may be,
they are all to be made poets, historians,
and orators alike. They are all obliged to
have the same capacity, to bring in the
same tale of verse, and to furnish out the
same portion of prose. Every boy is bound
to have as good a memory as the captain
of the form.  To be brief, instead of adapt-
ing studies to the particular genius of a
youth, we expect from the young man,
that he should adapt his genius to his stu-
dies. This, I must confess, is not so much
to be imputed to the instructor, as to the
parent, who will never be brought to be-
lieve, that his son is not capable of per-
forming as much as his neighbour’s, and
that he may not make him whatever he
has a mind to.

¢ If the present age is more laudable than
those which have gone before it in any sin-
gle particular, it is in that generous care
which several well-disposed persons have
taken in the education of poor children;
and as in these charity-schools there is no
place left for the overweaning fondness of
a parent, the directors of them would make
them beneficial to the public, if they con-
sidered the precept which Ihave been thus
long inculcating. They might easily, by
well examining the parts of those under
their inspection, make a just distribution
of them into proper classes and divisions,
and allot to them this or that particular
study, as their genius qualifies them for
pro ons, trades, handicrafts, or service
by sea or land.

“¢«How is this kind of regulation wanting
in the three great professions!

«Dr. South, complaining of persons who
took upon them holy orders, though alto-
gether unqualified for the sacred function,
says somewhere, that many a man runs his
head against a pulpit, who might have done
his country excellent service at the plough-
tail.

¢In like manner many a lawyer, who
makes but an indifferent figure at the bar,
might have made a very elegant waterman,
and have shined at the Temple stairs, though
he can get no business in the house.

¢1 have known a corn-cutter, who with a
right education would have been an excel-
lent physician.

¢ To descend lower, are not our streets
filled with sagacious draymen, and politi-
cians in liveries> We have several tailors
of six foot high, and meet with many 2
broad pair of shoulders that are thrown
away upon a barber, when perhaps at the
same time we see a piIgmy porter reeling
under a burden, who might have managec
a needle with much dexterity, or have
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snapped his fingers with great ease to him-
self, and advantage to the public.

¢The Spartans, though they acted with
the spirit which I am here speaking of,
carried it much farther than what I pro-
pose. Among them it was not lawful for
the father himself to bring up his children
after his own fancy. As soon as they were
seven years old, they were all listed in se-
veral companies, and disciplined by the
public. The old men were spectators of
their performances, who often raised quar-
rels among them, and set them at strife
with one another, that by those early dis-
coveries they might see how their several
talents lay, and, without any regard to their
quality, disposed of them ‘accordingly, for
the service of the commonwealth. By
this means Sparta soon became the mis-
tress of Greece, and famous through the
whole world for her civil and military dis-
cipline.

¢ If you think this letter deserves a place
among your speculations, I may perhaps
trouble 'you with some other thoughts on
the same subject. I am, &c.’ X.
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Jam proterva
Fronte petet Lalage maritum.
Hor. Od. 5. Lib. ii. ver. 13.

22, 1711-12.

Lalage will soon proclaim
Her love, nor blush to own her flame.—Creech.

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—I give you this trou-
ble in order to propose myself to you as an
assistant in the weighty cares which you
have thought fit to undergo for the public
good. Iam a very great lover of women,
that is to say, honestly; and as it is natural
to study what one likes, I have industriously
applied myself to understand them. The
preseat circumstance relating to them is,
that I think there wants under you, as
Spectator, a person to be distinguished and
vested in the power and quality of a censor
on marriages. 1 lodge at the Temple, and
know, by seeing women come hither, and
afterwards observing them conducted by
their counsel to judges’ chambers, that
there is a custom, in case of making con-
vevance of a wife’s estate, that she is car-
ried to a judge’s apartment, and left alone
with him, to be examined in Pprivate,
whether she has not been frightened or
sweetened by her spouse into the act she is
going to do, or whether it is of her own free-
will. Now if this be a method founded
upon reason and equity, why should there
not be also a proper officer for examining
such as are entered into the state of matri-
mony, whether they are forced by parents
on one side, or moved by interest only on
the other, to come together, and bring forth
such awkward heirs as are the product
of half love and constrained compliances?

here is nobody, though I say it myself,
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for I am an ugly fellow, of great wit and
sagacity. My father was a hale country
’squire, my mother a witty beauty of no
fortune. The match was made by consent
of my mother’s parents against her own,
and T am the child of the rape on the wed-
ding night; so that I am as healthy and as
homely as my father, but as sprightly and
agreeable as my mother. It would be of
great ease to you, if you would use me un-
der you, that matches might be better
regulated for the future, and we might
have nomore children of squabbles. I shall
not reveal all my pretensions until I receive
your answer: and I am, sir, your most
humble servant,
‘MULES PALFREY.’

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—I am one of those
unfortunate men within the city-walls, who
am married to a woman of quality, but her
temper is something different from that of
Lady Anvil. My lady’s whole time and
thoughts are spent in keeping up to the
mode both in apf);u‘cl and furniture. All
the goods in my house have been changed
three times in seven years. I have had
seven children by her: and by our mar-
riage-articles she was to have her apart-
ment new furnished as often as she lay-in.
Nothing in our house is useful but that
which is fashionable; my pewter holds out
generally half a year, my plate a full
twelve-month; chairs are not fit to sit in
that were made two years since, nor beds
fit for any thing but to sleep in, that have
stood up above that time. My dear is of
opinion that an old-fashioned grate con-
sumes coals, but gives no heat. If she
drinks out of glasses of the last year she
cannot distinguish wine from small beer.
Oh, dear sir, you may guess all the rest.
‘Yours.
¢P.S. T could bear even all this, if I
were not obliged also to eat fashionably. 1
have a plain stornach, and have a constant
loathing of whatever comes to my own
table; for which reason I dine at the chop-
house three days in a week; where the
good company wonders they never see you
of late. I am sure, by your unprejudiced dis-
courses, you love broth better than soup.’

¢ Will’s, Feb. 19.

¢MRr. SpeEcTATOR,—You may believe
you are a person as much talked of as any
man in town. I am one of your best friends
in this house, and have laid a wager you
are so candid a man, and so honest a fellow,
that you will print this letter, though it is
in recommendation of a new paper called
The Historian. I have read it carefully,
and find it written with skill, good sense,
modesty, and fire. You must allow the
town is Kinder to you than you deserve;
and I doubt not but you have so much sense
of the world’s change of humour, and in-
stability of all human things, as to under-

would be fitter for this office than I am: | stand, that the only way to preserve favour
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is to communicate it to others with good
nature and judgment. You are so generally
read, that what you speak of will be read.
"This with men of sense and taste, is all that
is wanting to recommend The Historian,
I am, sir, your daily advocate,
‘READER GENTLE.’

T was very much surprised this morning
that any one should find out my lodging,
and know it so well, as to come directly to
my closet door, and knock at it, to give me
the following letter. When I came out I
o})cned it, and saw, by a very strong pair
of shoes, and a warm coat the bearer had
on, that he walked all the way to bring it
me, though dated from York. = My misfor-
tune is that I cannot talk, and I found the
messenger had so much of me, that he
could think better than speak. He had, 1
observed, a polite discerning, hid under a
shrewd rusticity. He delivered the paper
with a Yorkshire tone and a town leer.

‘MR. SpEcTATOR.—The privilege you
have indulged John Trot has proved of
very bad consequence to our illustrious as-
sembly, which besides the many excellent
maxims it is founded upon, is remarkable
for the extraordinary decorum always ob-
served in it. One instance of which is that
the carders (who are always of the first
quality) never begin to play until the

rench dances are finished, and the coun-
try dances begin: but John Trot, having now
got your commission in his pocket, (which
every one here has a profound respect for)
has the assurance to set up for a minuet-
dancer. Not only so, but he has brought
down upon us the whole body of the Trots,
which are very numerous, with their aux-
iliaries the hobblers and the skippers, by
which means the time is so much wasted,
that, unless we break all rules of govern-
ment, it must redound to the utter subver-
sion of the brag-table, the discreet mem-
bers of which value time as Fribble’s wife
does her pin-money. We are pretty well
assured that your indulgence to Trot was
only in relation to country-dances; how-
ever, we have deferred issuing an order of
council upon the premises, hoping to get
you to join with us, that Trot, nor any of
his clan, presume for the future to dance
any but country dances, unless a hornpipe
upon a festival day. If you will do this you
will oblige a great many ladies, and parti-
cularly your most humble servant,

‘ELIZ. SWEEPSTAKES.
¢ York, Feb. 16,’

‘I never meant any other than that Mr.
Trot should confine himself to countrv
dances. And I further direct that he shail
take out none but his own relations accord-
ing to their nearness of blood, but any
gentlewoman may take out him. ]

“THE SPECTATOR.
¢ London, Feb. 21.°

THE SPECTATOR.
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Di, quibus imperium est animarum, umbreque silentes,
Et Chaos, et Phlegethon, loca nocte silentia late ;
Sit mihi fas audita loqui! sit numine vestro
Pandere res alta terra et caligine mersus.
Firg. JEn. vi. ver. 264.

Ye realms, yet unreveal’d to human sight,
Ye gods, who rule the regions of the night,
Ye gliding ghosts, permit me to relate

The mystic wonders of your silent state, Dryden.

I 5AVE before observed in general, that
the persons whom Milton introduces into
his poem always discover such sentiments
and behaviour as are in a peculiar manner
conformable to their respective characters.
Every circumstance in their speeches and
actions is with great justice and delicacy
adapted to the persons who speak and act.
As the poet very much excels in_this con-
sistency of his characters, I shall beg leave
to consider several passages of the second
book in this light. That superior great-
ness and mock-majesty, which is ascribed
to the prince of the fallen angels, is admi-
rably preserved in the beginning of this
book. His opening and closing the debate;
his taking on himself that great enterprise,
at the thought of which, the whole infernal
assembly trembled; his encountering the
hideous phantom who guarded the gates of
hell, and appeared to him in all his terrors;
are instances of that proud and daring mind
which could not brook submission, even to
Omnipotence!

Satan was now at hand, and from his seat

The monster moving onward came as fast

With horrid strides, hell trembled as he strode,

Th* undaunted fiend what this might be admird,

Admird, not fear'd.—

The same boldness and intrepidity of be-
haviour discovers itself in the several ad-
ventures which he meets with, during his
passage through the regions of unformed
matter, and particularly in his address tog
those tremendous powers who are described
as presiding over it.

The part of Moloch is likewise, in all its
circumstances, full of that fire and fury
which distinguish this spirit from the rest
of the fallen angels. He is described in the
first book as besmeared with the blood of
human sacrifices, and delighted with the
tears of parents, and the cries of children.
In the second book he is marked out as the
fiercest spirit that fought in heaven: and if
we consider the figure which he makes in
the sixth book, where the battle of the

-angels is described, we find it every way

answerable to the same furious, enraged
character:

‘Where the might of Gabriel fought,

And with fierce ensigns pierc'd the deep array
Of Moloch, furious king, who him defy’d,

And at his chariot-wheels to drag him bound,
Threaten'd, nor from the Holy One of heaven
Refrain'd his tongue blasphemons : but anon
Down cloven to the waist, with shatter'd arms
And uncouth pain fled bellowing.

It may be worth while to nbserve, that

| Milton has represented this violent impetu-
T. | ous spirit, who is hurried on by such pre-
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cipitate passions, as the first that rises in
that assembly to give his opinion upon their
present posture of affairs. Accordingly, he
declares himself abruptly for war, and ap-
pears incensed at his companions for losing
so much time as even to deliberate upon it.
All his sentiments are rash, audacious, and
desperate. Such is that of arming them-
selves with their tortures, and turning their
punishments upon him who inflicted them:
No, let us rather choose,

Arm'd with hell flames and fury, all at once

O'er heav'n's high tow'rs to force resistless way,
Turning our tortures into horrid arms

Against the tort'rer; when to meet the noise

Of his almighty engine he shall hear

Infernal thunder, and for lightning see

Black fire and horror shot with equal rage

Among his angels: and his throne itself

Mix'd with Tartarian sulphur, and strange fire,

His own invented torments.

His preferring annihilation to shame or
misery is also highly suitable to his charac- |
ter; as the comfort he draws from their
disturbing the peace of heaven, that if it
be not victory it is revenge, is a sentiment
truly diabolical, and becoming the bitter-
ness of this implacable spirit.

Belial is described in the first book as
the idol of the lewd and luxurious. He is
in the second book, pursuant to that de-
scription, characterized as timorous and
slothful; and if we look into the sixth book,
we find him celebrated in the battle of an-
gels for nothing but that scoffing speech
which he makes to Satan, on their sup-
posed advantage over the enemy. As his
appearance is uniform, and of a piece in
these three several views, we find his senti-
ments in the infernal assembly every way
conformable to his character. Such are

THE SPECTATOR.

his apprehensions of a second battle, his
horrors of annihilation, his preferring to be |
miserable, rather than ‘not to be.” I need ‘
not observe, that the contrast of thought in |
this speech, and that which precedes it,
gives an agreeable variety to the debate. |
Mammon’s character is so fully drawn in |
the first book, that the poet adds nothing |
toit in the second. We were before told, that |
he was the first who taught mankind to |
ransack the earth for gold and silver, and 1

that he was the architect of Pandzmonium, |
or the infernal palace, where the evil spirits |
were to meet in council. His speech in
this book is every way suitable to so de-
praved a character. How proper is that
reflection of their being unable to taste the
happiness of heaven, were they actually
there, in the mouth of one, who, while he
Was in heaven, is said to have had his mind
dazzled with the outward pomps and glories
of the place, and to have been more intent
on the riches of the pavement than on the

eatific vision. I shall alsoleave the reader
to judge how agreeable the following senti-
ments are to the same character:

‘This deep world
?{‘fi""kness do we dread? How oft amidst
ick clouds and dark doth heav'n’s all-ruling sire

Choose to reside, his glory unobscur'd,
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And with the majesty of darkness round

Covers his throne ; from whence deep thunders roar,
Mustering their rage, and heav'n resembles hell !
‘As he our darkness, cannot we his light

Imitate when we please? This desert soil

Wants not her hidden lustre, gems and gold;

Nor want we skill or art, from whence to raise
Magnificence ; and what can heav'n show more?

Beelzebub, who is reckoned the second
in dignity that fell, and is, in the first book,
the second that awakens out of the trance,
and confers with Satan upon the situation
of their affairs, maintains his rank in the
book now before us. There is a wonderful
majesty described in his rising up to speak.
He acts as a kind of moderator between
the two opposite parties, and proposes a
third undertaking, which the whole assem-
bly gives into. The motion he makes of
detaching one of their body in search of a
new world is grounded upon a project de-
vised by Satan, and cursorily proposed by
him in the following lines of the first book:

Space may produce pew worlds, whereof so rife
There went a fame in heav'n, that he ere long
Intended to create, and therein plant

A generation, whom his choice regard

Should favour equal to the sons of heav'n;
Thither, if but to pry, shall be perhaps

Our first eruption, thither or elsewhere:

For this infernal pit shall never hold

Celestial spirits in bondage, nor th’ abyss

Long under darkness cover. But these thoughts
Full counsel must mature :

Itison this project that Beelzebub grounds
his proposal :
What if we find
Some easier enterprise? There is a place,
(If ancient and prophetic fame in heav'n
Err not,) another world, the happy seat
Of some new race call'd man, about this time
To be created like to us, though less
In pow'r and excellence, but favour'd more
Of him who rules above; so was his will
Pronounc'd among the gods, and by an oath,
That shook heav'n’s whole circumference, confirm'd.

The reader may gbserve how just it was,
not to omit in the first book the project
upon which the whole poem turns; as also
that the prince of the fallen angels was the
only proper person to give it birth, and that
the next to him in dignity was the fittest to
second and support it. !

There is besides, I think, something won-
derfully beautiful, and very apt to affect the
reader’s imagination, in this ancient pro-
phecy or report in heaven, concerning the
creation of man. Nothing could more show
the dignity of the species, than this tradi-
tion which ran of them before their exist-
ence. They are represented to have been
the talk of heaven before they were created.
Virgil, in compliment to the Roman com-
monwealth, makes the heroes of it appear
in their state of pre-existence; but Milton
does a far greater honour to mankind in
general, as he gives us a glimpse of them
even before they are in being.

The rising of this great assembly is de-
scribed in a very sublime and poetical
manner:

Their rising all at once was as the sound

Of thunder heard remote.
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The diversions of the fallen angels, with | this quotation. He will likewise observe
the particular account of their place of | how naturally the three persons concerned
habitation, are described with great preg- |in this allegory are tempted by one com-
nancy of thought, and copiousness of in- | mon interest to enter into a cpnfcderacy to-
vention. The diversions are every way | gether, and how properly Sin is made the
suitable to beings who had nothing left | portress of hell, and the only being that can

them but strength and knowledge misap-
plied. Such are their contentions at the
race and in feats of arms, with their enter-
tainment in the following lines:

Others with vast Typhwan rage more fell
Rend up both rocks and hills, and ride the air
In whirlwind, hell scarce holds the wild uproar.

Their music is employed in celebrating

: . . ‘ 3 ripti t rates is very
strous animals produced in that mfernaHTm description of the g

world are represented by a single line, |
which gives us a more horrid idea of them |
than a much longer description would have |
done:

Nature breeds,

Perverse, all monstrous, all prodigious things,

Abominable, inutterable, and worse

Than fables yet have feign'd, or fear conceiv'd,

Gorgons and hydras, and chimeras dire.

This episode of the fallen spirits and their |
place of habitation, comes in very happily |
to unbend the mind of the reader from its |
attention to the debate. An ordinary poet
would indeed have spun out so many cir-
cumstances to a great length, and by that
means have weakened, instead of illustrated
the principal fable.

The flight of Satan to the gates of hell is
finely imaged.

have already decl#red my opinion of
the allegory concerning Sin ‘and Death,
which is, however, a very finished piece
in its kind, when it is not considered as
a part of an epic poem. The genealogy
of the several persons is contrived with
great delicacy. Sinisthe daughter of Satan,
and Death the offspring of Sin. The in-
cestuous mixture between Sin and Death
produces those monsters and hell-hounds
which from time to time enter into their
mother, and tear the bowels of her who
gave them birth.

These are the terrors of an evil con-
science, and the proper fruits of Sin, which
naturally rise from the apprehensions of

|
|

|

[ open the gates to that world of tortures,

course in sounding the unfathomable depths
of fate, free-will, and foreknowledge.

The several circumstances in the de-
scription of hell are finely imagined; as the
four rivers which disgorge themselves into
the sea of fire, the extremes of cold and
heat, and the river of oblivion. The mon- |

peared soon after he was cast into hell,

and that the terrors of conscience were con-

ceived at the gate of this place of torments.

anticu], as the opening of them is full of
Milton’s spirit:

On a sudden open fly
With impetuous recoil and jarring sound
Th’ infernal doors, and on their hinges grate
Harsh thunder, that the lowest bottom shook
Of Erebus. She open’d, but to shut
Excell'd her pow'r ; the gates wide open stood,
That with extended wings a banner'd host
Under spread ensigns marching might pass through
With horse and chariots rank’d in loose array;
So wide they stood, and like a furnace mouth
Cast forth redounding smoke and ruddy flame,

In Satan’s voyage through the chaos there
are several imaginary persons described,
as residing in that immense waste of mat-
ter. This may perhaps be conformable to

| the taste of those critics who are pleased

with nothing in a poet which has not life
and manners ascribed to it; but for my own

| part, I am pleased most with those passa-

gesinthis description which carry inthem a
greater measure of probability, and are such
as might possibly have happened. Of this
kind is his first mounting in the smoke that
rises from the infernal pit, his falling into a
cloud of nitre, and the like combustible
materials, that by their explosion still hur-
ried him forward in his voyage; his spring-
ing upward like a pyramid of fire, with his
laborious passage through that confusion of
elements which the poet calls
The womb of nature, and perhaps her grave.

The glimmering light which shot into the
chaos from the utmost verge of the crea-
tion, with the distant discovery of the earth

i . - A hat hung close by the moon, are wonder-
Death. This last beautiful moral is, I think, i3 i / . .
clearly intimated in the speech of Sin, fully beautiful and poetical. 2

where, complaining of this her dreadful
issue, she adds:

Before mine eyes in opposition sits

Grim Death, my son and foe, who sets them on,

And me his parent would full soon devour,

For want of other prey, but that he knows

His end with mine involv'd.

I need not mention to the reader the

beautiful circumstance in the last part of

— e
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Connubio jungam stabili—
s - Virg. JEn.i.71.
I'll tie the indissoluble marriage-knot.
‘MR. SPECTATOR;—I.am acertain young
woman that love a certain young man very

The descriptive part of this allegory is
|likewise very strong, and full of sublime
ideas. The figure of Death, the regal
crown upon his head, his menace of Satan,
his advancing to the combat, the outcry at
his birth, are circumstances too noble to be
past over in silence, and]exn'(ilme]y suitable
: ’ s : . 5. 2 | to this king of terrors. 1 need not mention
their own criminal exploits, and their dis- the justncsﬂg of thought which is observed
in the generation of these several symbo-
lical persons; that Sin was produced upon
the first revolt of Satan, that Death ap-
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heartily; and my father and mother were
for it a great while, but now they say I can
do better; but I think I cannot. They bid
me not love him, and I cannot unlove him.
What must T do? Speak quickly.
¢«BIDDY DOW-BAKE.’
‘Feb. 19, 1712,
‘DEAR SpEc,—I have loved a lady en-
tirely for this year and a half, though for a
great part of the time (which has contri-

/buted not a little to my pain) I have been

debarred the liberty of conversing with
her. The grounds of our difference was
this; that when we had enquired into each
other’s circumstances, we found that at our
first setting out into the world, we should
owe five hundred pounds more than her
fortune would pay off. My estate is seven
hundred pounds a-year, bésides the benefit
of tin mines. Now, dear Spec, upon this
state of the case, and the lady’s positive
declaration that there is still no other ob-
jection, I beg you will not fail to insert
this, with your opinion, as soon as possible,
whether this ought to be esteemed a just
cause or impediment why we should not be
joined; and you will for ever oblige yours
sincerely, DICK LOVESICK.’

¢ POSTSCRIPT.
¢Sir, if I marry this lady by the assist-
ance of your opinion, you may expect a fa-
vour for it.”

¢ MR, SPECTATOR,—I have the misfor-
tune to be one of those unhappy men who
are distinguished by the name of discarded
lovers; but I am the less mortified at my
disgrace, because the young lady is one o
those creatures who set up for negligence
of men, are forsooth the most rigidly virtu-
ous in the world, and yet their nicety will
permit them at the command of parents to
go to bed to the most utter stranger that
can be proposed to them. As to me myself,
I was introduced by the father of my mis-
tress; but find I owe my being at first re-
ceived to a comparison of my estate with
that of a former lover, and that I am now
in like manner turned off to give way to an
wumble servant still richer than I am.
What makes this treatment the more ex-
travagant is, that the young lady is in the
management of this way of fraud, and
obeys her father’s orders on those occasions
without any manner of reluctance, but does
it with the same air that one of your men
of the world would signify the necessity of
affairs for turning another out of office.

’hen I came home last night, I found this
letter from my mistress:

“Srr,—I hope you will not think it is any
Mmanner of disrespect to your person or
merit, that the intended nuptials between
Us are interrupted. My father says he has
a much better offer for me than you can
make, and has ordered me to break off the
treaty between us. If it had proceeded, I
should have behaved myself with all suit-
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able regard to you, but as it is, T beg we
may be strangers for the future. Adieu.
‘LYDIA.?

¢ This great indifference on this subject,
and the mercenary motives for making al-
liances, is what I think lies naturally before
you, and I beg of you to give me your
thoughts upon it. My answer to Lydia was
as follows, which I hope you will approve;
for you are to know the woman’s family
affect a wonderful ease on these occasions,
though they expect it should be painfully
received on the man’s side,

¢ MapAm,—I have received yours, and
knew the prudence of your house so well,
that I always took care to be ready to obey
your commands, though they should be to

see you no more. Pray give my service to
all the good family. Adieu.
¢ CLITOPHON,

¢ The opera subscription is full.’

MEMORANDUM.

The censor of marriage to consider this
letter and report the common usages on
such treaties, with how many pounds or
acres are generally esteemed sufficient rea-
son for preferring a new to an old preten-
der; with his opinion what is proper to be
determined in such cases for the future.
See No. 308, let. 1.

¢ Mr. SpECTATOR,—T here is an elderly
person lately left off business and settled in
our town, in order, as he thinks, to retire
from the world; but he has brought with
him such an inclination to tale-bearing,
that he disturbs both himself and all our
neighbourhood. Notwithstanding this frail-
ty, the honest gentleman is so happy as to
have no enemy: at the same“time he has
not one friend who will venture to acquaint
him with his weakness. It is not to be
doubted, but if this failing were set in a pro-
per light, he would quickly perceive the
indecency and evil conséquences of it
Now, sir, this being an infirmity which I
hope may be corrected, and knowing that
he pays much deference to you, I beg that
when you are at leisure to give us a specu-
lation on gossiping, you would think of my
neighbour. You will hereby oblige several
who will be glad to find a reformation in
their grey-haired friend: and how becom-
ing will it be for him, instead of pouring
forth words at all adventures, to set a
watch before the door of his mouth, to re-
frain his tongue, to check its impetuosity,
and guard against the sallies of that little
pert, forward, busy person; which, under
a sober conduct, might prove a useful
member of society! ?n compliance with
those intimations, T have taken the liberty
to make this address to you. T'am, sir, your

most obscure servant,
«PHILANTHROPOS.”

«MR. SprcraTor,—This is to petition
you in behalf of myself, and many more of




450

your gentle readers, that at any time when
you may have private reasons against let-
ting us know what you think yourself, you
would be pleased to pardon us such letters
of your correspondents as seem to be of no
use but to the printer.
¢It is further our humble request, that
you would substitute advertisements in the
lace of such epistles; and that in order
ereunto Mr. Buckley may be authorized
to take up of your zealous friend Mr.
Charles Lillie, any quantity of words he
shall from time to time have occasion for.
‘The many useful parts of knowledge
which may be communicated to the public
this way, will, we hope, be a consideration
in favour of your petitioners. And your
petitioners, &c.’

MNote.—That particular regard be had to
this petition; and the papers marked letter
R may be carefully examined for the fu-
ture. it

No. 311.] Tuesday, February 26, 1711-12.

Nec Veneris pharetris macer est, aut lampade fervet :
Inde faces ardent, veniunt a dote sagitte.
Juv. Sat, vi. 137.

He sighs, adores, and courts her ev'ry hour :
Who would not do as much for such a dower?

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—I am amazed that,
among all the variety of characters with
which you have enriched your speculations,
you have never given us a picture of those
audacious young fellows among us who
commonly go by the name of the fortune-
stealers. You must know, sir, I am one who
live in a continual apprehension of this sort
of people, that lie in wait, day and night
for our children, and may be considered as
a kind of kidnappers within the law. I am
the father of a young heiress, whom I be-
gin to look upon as marriageable, and who
has looked upon herself as such for above
thesesix years. She isnow in the eighteenth
year of her age. The fortune-hunters have
already cast their eyes upon her, and take
care to plant themselves in her view when-
ever she appears in any public assembly.
I have myself caught a young jackanapes,
with a pair of silver-fringed gloves, in the
very fact. You must know, Sir, I have kept
her as a prisoner of state, ever since she
was In her teens. Her chamber windows
are cross-barred; she is not permitted to go
out of the house but with her keeper, who is
a staid relation of my own; I have likewise
forbid her the use of pen and ink, for this
twelvemonth last past, and do not suffer a
band-box to be carried into her room before
it has been searched. Notwithstanding
these precautions, I am at my wit’s end,
for fear of any sudden surprise. There
were, two or three nights ago, some fiddles
heard in the street, which I am afraid

rtend me no good: not to mention a tall

rishman, that has been seen walking be-
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fore my house more than once this winter.
My kinswoman likewise informs me that
the girl has talked to her twice or thrice of
a gentleman in a fair wig, and that she
loves to go to church more than ever she
did in her life. She gave me the slip about
a week ago, upon which my whole house
was in alarm. I immediately despatched
a hue and cry after her to the *Change,
to her mantua-maker, and to the young la-
dies that visit her; but after above amhour’s
search she returned of herself, having been
taking a walk, as she told me, by Rosa-
mond’s pond. I have hereupon turned off
her woman, doubled her guards, and given
new instructions to my relation, who, to
give her her due, keeps a watchful eye
over all her motions. his, sir, keeps me
in perpetual anxiety, and makes me very
often watch when my daughter sleeps, as T
am afraid she is even with me in her turn.
Now, sir, what I would desire of you is, to
represent to this fluttering tribe of young
fellows, who are for making their fortunes
by these indirect means, that stealing a
man’s daughter for the sake of her portion,
is but a kind of a tolerated robbery; and
that they make but a poor amends to the
father, whom they plunder after this man-
ner, by going to bed with his child. Dear
sir, be speedy in your thoughts on this sube
ject, that, if possible, they may appear be-
fore the disbanding of the army, I am,
sir, your most humble servant,
‘TIM WATCHWELL.?

Themistocles, the great Athenian gene-
ral, being asked whether he would rather
choose to marry his daughter to an indigent
man of merit, or to a worthless man of an
estate, replied, that he should prefer a man
without an estate to an estate without a
man. The worst of it is, our modern for-
tune-hunters are those who turn their heads
that way, because they are good for nothing
else. If a young fellow finds he can make
nothing of Coke and Littleton he provides
himself with a ladder of ropes, and by that
means very often enters upon the pre-
mises,

The same art of scaling has likewise
been practised with good success by many
military engineers. Stratagems of this na-
ture make parts and industry superfluous,
and cut short the way to riches.

Nor is vanity a less motive than idleness
to this kind of mercenary pursuit. A fop,
who admires his person in a glass, soon
enters into a resolution of making his for-
tune by it, not questioning but every wo-
man that falls in his way will do him as
much justice as he does himself. When an
heiress sees a man throwing particular
graces into his ogle, or talking loud within
her hearing, she ought to look to herself;
but if withal she observes a pair of re
heels, a patch, or any other particularity
in his dress, she cannot take too much care
of her person. These are baits not to be
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trifled with, charms that have done a world
of execution, and made their way into hearts
which have been thought impregnable.—
The force of a man with these qualifica-
tions is so well known, that I am credibly
informed there are several female under-
takers about the *Change, who, upon the
arrival of a likely man out of a neigh-
bouring kingdom, will furnish him with
a proper dress from head to foot, to be
paid for at a double price on the day of
marriage.

We must, however, distinguish between
fortune-hunters and fortune-stealers. The
first are those assiduous gentlemen who
employ their whole lives in the chase, with-
out ever coming to the quarry. Suffenus
has combed and powdered at the ladies for
thirty years together; and taken his stand
in a side-box, until he has grown wrinkled
under their eyes. He is now laying the
same snares for the present generation
of beauties, which he practised on their
mothers. Cottilus, after having made his
application to more than you meet with in
Mr. Cowley’s ballagd of mistresses, was at
last smitten with a city lady of 20,000.
sterling; but died of old age before he could
bring matters to bear. or must I here
omit my worthy friend Mr. Honeycomb,
who has often told us in the club, that for
twenty years successively upon the death
of a childless rich man, he immediately
drew on his boots, called for his horse, and
made up to the widow. When he is rallied
upon his ill success, Will, with his usual
gaiety, tells us, that he always found her
pre-engaged.

Widows are indeed the great game of
your fortune-hunters. There is scarce a
young fellow in the town of six foot high
that has not passed in review before one or
other of these wealthy relicts. Hudibras’s
Cupid, who

. Took his stand
Upon a widow's* jointure land,’

is daily employed in throwing darts and
kindling flames. But as for widows, they
are such a subtle generation of people, that
they may be left to their own conduct; or
if they make a false step in it, they are an-
swerable for it to nobody but themselves.
he young innocent creatures who have no
knowledge and experience of the world,
are those whose safety I would principally
consult in this speculation. The stealing
of such an one should, in my opinion, be as
Punishable as a rape. Where there is no
Judgment there is no choice; and why the
Inveigling a woman before she comes to
Years of discretion should not be as criminal
as the seducing of her before she is ten
Years cld, T am at a loss to comprehend.

* See Grey's edit. of Hudibras, vol. 1. part i. canto .

v.212, 213,

THE SPECTATOR. 451

No. 312.] Wednesday, Feb. 27, 1711-12.

Quod huic officium, que laus, quod decus erit tanti,
quod adipisci cum dolore corporis velit, qui dolorem
summum malum sibi persuaserit? Quam porro quis
ignominium, quam turpitudinem non pertulerit, ut effi-
giat dolorem, si id summum malum esse decreverit.
Tuily.

What daty, what praise, or what honour will he
think worth enduring bodily pain for, who has per-
suaded himself that pain is the chief evil? Nay, to
what ignominy, to what baseness, will he not stoop, to
avoid pain, if he has determined it to be the chief evil?

It is a very melanchdly reflection, that
men are usually so weak, that it is abso-
lutely necessary for them to know sorrow
and pain, to be in their right senses. Pros-
perous people (for happy there are none)
are hurried away with a fond sense of their
present condition, and thoughtless of the
mutability of fortune. Fortune is a term
which we must use, in such discourses as
these, for what is wrought by the unseen
hand of the Disposer of all things. But
methinks the disposition of 2 mind which is
truly great, is that which makes misfor-
tunes and sorrows little when they befal
ourselves, great and lamentable when they
befal other men. The most unpardonable
malefactor in the world going to his death,
and bearing it with composure, would win
the pity of those who should behold him;
and this not because his calamity is deplo-
rable, but because he seems himself not to
deplore it. We suffer for him who is less
sensible of his own misery, and are inclined
to despise him who sinks under the weight
of his distresses. On the other hand, with-
out any touch of envy, a temperate and
well-governed mind looks down on such as
are exalted with success, with a certain
shame for the imbecility of human nature,
that can so far forget how liable it is to ca-
lamity, as to grow giddy with only the sus-
pense of sorrow, which is the portion of all
men. He therefore who turns his face from
the unhappy man, who will not look again
when his eye is cast upon modest sorrow,
who shuns affliction like a contagion, does
but pamper himself up for a sacrifice, and
contract in himself a greater aptitude to
misery by attempting to escape it. A gen-
tleman, where I happened to be last night,
fell into a discourse which I thought showed
a good discerning in him. He took notice,
that whenever men have looked into their
heart for the idea of true excellence in hu-
man nature, they have found it to consist
in suffering after a right manner, and with
a good grace. Heroes are always drawn
bearing sorrows, struggling with adversi-
ties, undergoing all kinds of hardships, and
having, in the service of mankind, a kind
of appetite to difficulties and dangers. The
gentleman went on to observe, that it is
from this secret sense of the high merit
which there is in patience under calami-
ties, that the writers of romances when
they attempt to furnish out characters of

the highest excellence, ransack nature for
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things terrible; they raise a new creation
of monsters, dragons, and giants; where
the danger ends the hero ceases: when he
has won an empire or gained his mistress,
the rest of his story is not worth relating.
My friend carried his discourse so far as to
say, that it was for higher beings than men
to join happiness and greatness in the same
idea; but that in our condition we have no
conception of superlative excellence, or he-
roism, but as it is surrounded with a shade
of distress. o

It is certainly the proper education we
should give ourselves to be prepared for the
ill events and accidents we are to meet with
in a life sentenced to be a scene of sorrow;
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ticularly performing the public service with
a due zeal and devotion; I am the more en-
couraged to lay before them by your means,
several expressions used by some of them
in their prayers before sermon, which I am
not well satisfied in. As their giving some
titles and epithets to great men, which are
indeed due to them in their seyeral ranks
and stations, but not properly used, I think,
in our prayers. Is it not contradiction to
say, illustrious, right reverend, and right
honourable poor sinmers? These distinc-
tions are suited only to our state here, and
have no place in heaven; we see they are
omitted in the Liturgy: which, I think, the
clergy should take for their pattern in their

s?

but instead of this expectation, we soften
ourselves with prospects of constant delight,
and destroy in our minds the seeds of for-
titude and virtue, which should support us
in hours of anguish. The constant pursuit
of pleasure has in it something insolent and
improper for our being. There is a pretty
sober liveliness in the ode of Horace to
Delius, where he tells him, loud mirth, or
immoderate sorrow, inequality of behavi-
our, either in prosperity or adversity, are
alike ungraceful in man, that is born to die.
Moderation in both circumstances is pecu-
liar to generous minds. Men of that sort
ever taste the gratifications of health, and
all other advantages of life, as if they were
liable to part with them, and when bereft
of them, resign them with a greatness of
mind which shows they know their value
and duration.
is a certain preparatory for the contempt
of pain. Without this the mind is, as it
were, taken suddenly by an unforeseen
event; but he that has always, during
health and prosperity, been abstinent in
his satisfactions, enjoys, in the worst of
difficulties, the reflection, that his anguish
is not aggravated with the comparison of
past pleasures which upbraid his present
condition. Tully tells us a story after Pom-
pey, which gives us a good taste of the
pleasant manner the men of wit and philo-
sophy had in old times, of alleviating the
distresses of life by the force of reason and
philosophy. Pompey, when he came to
Rhodes, had a curiosity to visit the famous
philosopher Possidonius; but finding him
in his sick bed, he bewailed the misfortune
that he should not hear a discourse from
him: But you may,’ answered Possidonius;
and immediately entered into the point of
stoical philosophy, which says, pain is not
an evil. During the discourse, upon every
puncture he felt from his distemper, he
smiled and cried out, ¢Pain, pain, be as
impertinent and troublesome as you please,
1 shall never own that thou art an evil.”

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—Having seen in se-
veral of your papers a concern for the
honour of the cler!
thing as becomes their character, ¢

The contempt of pleasure |

and their doing every |

own forms of devotion.* There is another
| expression which I would not mention, but
| that T have heard it several times before a
| learned congregation, to bring in the last
petition of the prayer in these words, ¢ O
| fet not the Lord be angry, and I will speak
but this once;” as if there was no difference
| between Abraham’s interceding for Sodom,
]Ifm' which he had no warrant, as we can
| find, and our asking those things which we
are required to pray for; they would there-
fore have much more reason to fear his
anger, if they did not make such petitions
to him. There is another pretty fancy:
when a young man has a mind fo let us
know who gave him his scarf, he speaks a
parenthesis to the Almighty. Bless, as 1
|am in duty bound to pray, the right ho-
| nourable the countess;” is not that as much
as to say, ““Bless her, for thou knowest I
am her chaplain?”’ Your humble servant,

' , J.0.°
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Thursday, Feb. 28, 1711-12.

Exigite ut mores teneros seu pollice ducat
Ut si quis cera vultum facit——
Juv. Sat. vii. 237.

Bid him besides his daily pains employ,

To form the tender manners of the boy,

And work him, like a waxen babe, with art,
To perfect symmetry in ev'ry part.—Ch. Dryden.

1 sHALL give the following letter no
other recommendation than by telling my

|
l % In the original folio edition of this paper, there was
the following passage, after the above sentence
[Another expression which I take to be improper, is
this, * the whole race of mankind, when they pray for
all men ; for race signifies lineage or descent; and if
the race of mankind may be used for the present gene-
ration, (though, I think, not very fitly) the whole
takes in all from the beginning to the end of the world
I do not remember to have met with that expression, i
their sense, any where but in the old version of Psalm
xiv, which those men, | suppose, have but little esteem
for. Ané some, when they have prayed for all schools
and nurseries of good learning and true religion, espe-
cially the two universities, add these words, ‘ Grant that
from them, and all other places dedicated to thy wor-
ship and serviee, may come forth such persons® &c. But
what do they mean by all other piaces ? It seems to me.
that this is either a tautology. s being the same with
all schools and nurseries before expressed, or else it
rung too far; for there are severdl places dedicated 19
vine service, which cannot properly be intende!
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readers that it comes from the same hand
with that of last Thursday,
. * * * *
¢Srr,—I send you according to my pro-
mise, some farther thoughts on_the educa-
tion of youth, in which I intend to discuss
that famous question, ¢ Whether the edu-
cation at a public school, or under a private
tutor, is to be preferred ?”
«As some of the greatest men in most
ages have been of very different opinions in
this matter, I shall give a short account of

what I think may be best urged on both |

sides, and afterwards leave every person to
determine for himself,

¢It is certain from Suetonius, that the
Romans thought the education of their chil-
dren a business properly belonging to the
parents themselves; and Plutarch, in the
life of Marcus Cato, tells us, that as soon
as his son was capable of learning, Cato
would suffer nobody to teach him but him-
self, though he had a servant named Chilo,
who was an excellent grammarian, and
who taught a great many other youths.

«On the contrary, the Greeks seemed
more inclined to public schools and semi-
naries,
~ ¢A private education promises, in the
first place, virtue and good breeding; and a

ublic school, manly assurance, and an early
:nowledge in the ways of the world.

<Mr. Locke, in his celebrated treatise of
education, confesses, that there are incon-
veniences to be feared on both sides: *If,”
says he, ““I keep my son at home, he is in
danger of becoming my young master; if 1
send. him abroad, it is scarce possible to
keep him from the reigning contagion of
rudeness and vice.

He will perhaps be
more innocent at home, but more ignorant
of the world, and more sheepish when he
comes abroad.” However, as this learned
author asserts, that virtue is much more
difficult to be obtained than knowledge of
the world, and that viceis a more stubborn,
as well as a more dangerous fault than
sheepishness, he is altogether for a private
education; and the more so, because he
does not see why a youth, with right man-
agement, might not attain the same assur-
ance in his father’s house as at a public
school. To this end, he advises parents to
accustom their sons to whatever strange
faces come to the house: to take them with

them when they visit their neighbours, and |

to engage them in conversation with men
of parts and breeding.

It may be objected to this method, that
conversation is not the only thing neces-
sary; but that unless it be a conversation

with such as are in some measure their‘

equals in parts and years, there can be no
room for emulation, contention, and several
of the most lively passions of the mind;
which, without being sometimes moved, by
these means, many possibly contract 2 dul-
ness and insensibility.
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¢One of the greatest writers our nation
ever produced, observes, that a boy who
| forms parties, and makes himself popular
lin a school ora college would act the same
part with equal ease in a senate or a privy
| council; and Mr. Osborne, speaking like a
| man versed in the ways of the world, af-
firms, that the well laying and carrying on
a design to rob an orchard, trains up a
| youth insensibly to caution, secrecy, and
circumspection, and fits him for matters of
greater importance.
¢ In short, a private education seems the
most natural method for the forming of a
virtuous man; a public education for making
a man of business. 'The first would furnish
out a good subject for Plato’s republic, the
Llattcr a member of a cqmmunity overrun
| with artifice and corruption.
¢ It must, however, be confessed, that a
Iperson at the head of a public school has
| sometimes so many boys under his direc-
| tion, that it is impossible he should extend
|a due proportion of his care to each of
!them. This is, however, in reality, the
| fault of the age, in which we often see
| twenty parents, who, though each expects
‘his son should be made a scholar, are not
| contented  altogether to make it worth
| while for any man of a liberal education to
| take upon him the care of their instruction.
¢ In our great schools, indeed, this fault
| has been of ~ te years rectified, so that we
| have at present not only ingenious men for
“the chief masters, but such as have proper
| ushers and assistants under them. must
nevertheless own, that for want of the same
encouragement in the country, we have
many a promising genius spoiled and abused
in those little seminaries.
‘] am the more inclined to this opinion,
having myself experienced the usage of
l two rural masters, each of them very unfit
for the trust they took upon them to dis-
|charge. The first imposed much more
[upon me than my parts, though none of
| the weakest, could endure; an_d used me
| barbarously for not performing impossibili-
|ties. The latter was of quite another tem-
| per; and a boy who would run upon his
| errands, wash his coffee-pot, or ring the
bell, might have as little conversation with
| any of the classics as he thought fit. I have
| known a lad at this place excused his exer-
| cise for assisting the cook-maid; and re-
| member a neighbouring gentleman’s son
was among us five years, most of which
| time he employed in airing and watering
our master’s gray pad. I scorned to com-
pound for my faults by doing

) o any of these
| elegant offices, and was accordingly the
best scholar, and the worst used of any boy
in the school.

¢T shall conclude this discourse with an
advantage mentioned by Quintilian, as ac-
| companying a public way of education,
which I have not yet taken notice of;
namely, that we very often contract such
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friendships at school, as are a service to us
all the following parts of our lives.

‘I shall give you, under this head, a
story very well known to several persons,
and which you may depend upon as a real
truth.

‘Every one, who is acquainted with
Westminster-school, knows that there is a
curtain which used to be drawn across the
room to separate the upper school from the
lower. A youth happened, by some mis-
chance, to tear the above-mentioned cur-
tain. The severity of the master* was too
well known for the criminal to expect any
pardon for such a fault; so that the boy,
who was of a meek temper, was terrified
to death at the thoughts of his appearance,
when his friend who sat next to him bade
him be of good cheer, for that he would
take the fault on himself. He kept his
word accordingly. As soon as they were
grown up to be men, the civil war broke
out, in which our two friends took opposite |
sides; one of them followed the parliament,
the other the royal party.

¢As their tempers were different, the |
youth who had torn the curtain endeavour- |
ed to raise himself on the civil list, and the
other who had borne the blame of it, on the |
military. The first succeeded so well that |
he was in a short time made a judge under |
the protector. The other was engaged in
the unhappy enterprise of Penruddockf }
and Groves in the West. I suppose, sir, |
I need not acquaint you with the event of
that undertaking. Every one knows that
the royal party was routed, and all the
heads of them, among whom was the cur- |
tain champion, imprisoned at Exeter. It |
happened to be his friend’s lot at that time |
to go to the western circuit. The trial of |
the rebels, as they were then called, was
very short, and nothing now remained but
to pass sentence on them; when the judge
hearing the name of his old friend, and ob-
serving his face more attentively, which he
had not seen for many years, asked him, if
he was not formerly a Westminster scho-
lar? By the answer, he was soon convinced
that it was his former generous friend; and
without saying any thing more at that time,
made the best of his way to London, where,
employing all his power and interest with
the Protector, he saved his friend from the
fate of his unhappy associates.

¢ The gentleman whose life was thus pre-
served by the gratitude of his school-fellow,
was afterwards the father of a son, whom
he lived to see promoted in the church, and
who still deservedly fills one of the highest
stations in it.’f %\'

* Busby.

t John Penruddock, the son of a gentleman of the
same name in Wiltshire; his party was defeated by co-
Jonel Coke, who, notwithstanding his having promised

quarter, ordered Penruddock to be beheaded in 1665.
{ The gentleman alluded to was colonel Wake, father

to Dr. Wake, archbishop of Canterbury,
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Tandem desine matrem =
Tempestiva sequi viro. Hor. Od. xxiii. Libh, 1. 11.

Attend thy mother’s heels no more,
Now grown mature for man, and ripe for jo}é.r >
Cech.

‘Feb. 7, 1711-12.

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—I am a young man
about eighteen years of age, and have been
in love with a young woman of the same
age about this half year. I goto see her
six days in the week, but never could have
the happiness of being with her alone. 1f
any of her friends are at home, she will see
me in their company; but if they be not in
the way, she flies to her chamber. I can
discover no signs of her aversion; but either

| a fear of falling into the toils of matrimony,

or a childish timidity, deprives us of an
interview apart, and drives us upon the dif-

| ficulty of languishing out our lives in fruit-

less expectation. Now, Mr. Spectator, if
you think us ripe for economy, persuade
the dear creature, that to pine away into
barrenness and deformity under a mother’s
shade, is not so honourable, nor does she
appear so amiable, as she would in full
bloom.’

[There is a great deal left out before he
concludes. ]

¢Mr. Spectator, your humble servant,

‘BOB HARMLESS.’

If this gentleman be really no more than
eighteen, I must do him the justice to say,
he is the most knowing infant I have yet
met with. He does not, I fear, yet under-
stand, that all he thinks of is another wo-
man; therefore, until he has given a farther
account of himself, the young lady is here-
by directed to keep close to her mother.

’FHE SPECTATOR.

I cannot comply with the request in Mr.
T'rot’s letter; but let it go just as it came to
my hands, for being so familiar with the old
gentleman, as rough as he is to him. Since
Mr. Trot has an ambition to make him his
father-in-law, he ought to treat him with
more respect; besides, his style to me might
have been more distant than he has thought
fit to afford me: moreover, his mistress shall
continue in her confinement, until he has
found out which word in his letter is not
rightly spelt.

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—I shall ever own my-
self your obliged humble servant, for the
advice you gave me concerning my dancing;
which, unluckily, came too late: for, as I
said, I would not leave off capel’in§ until I
had your opinion of the matter. 1 was at
our famous assembly the day before I re-
ceived your papers, and there was observed
by an old gentleman, who was informed I
had a respect for his daughter. He told
me I was an insignificant little fellow, and
said, that for the future he would take care
of his child: so that he did not doubt but to
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cross my amorous inclinations. The lady
is confined to her chamber, and, for my part,
Iam ready to hang myself with the thoughts
that I have danced myself out of favour with
the father. I hope you will pardon the
trouble I give; but shall take it for a mighty
favour, if you will give me a little more of
your advice to put me in a right way to
cheat the old dragon, and obtain my mis-
tress. I am once more, sir, your oﬁliged
humble servant, JOHN TROT.’
¢York, Feb. 23, 1711-12.

_ ¢ Let me desire you to make what altera-
tions you please, and insert this as soon as
possible. Pardon mistakes by haste.’

I never do pardon mistakes by haste.
THE SPECTATOR.

¢Feb. 27, 1711-12.
¢S1r,—Pray be so kind as to let me know
what you esteem to be the chief qualification
of a good poet, esyecially one who writes
plays; and you will very much oblige, sir,
your very humble servant, 5 - Mg

To be a very well-bred man.
THE SPECTATOR.

¢«MR. SPECTATOR,—You are to know
that I am naturally brave, and love fight-
ing as well as any man in England. This
gallant tem{)cr of mine makes me extreme-
ly delighted with battles on the stage. I
give you this trouble to complain to you,
that Nicolini refused to gratify me in that
part of the opera for which I have most
taste. I observe it is become a custom, that
whenever any gentlemen are particularly
pleased with a song, at their crying out
< Encore,” or ltro Volto,” the per-
former is so obliging as to sing it over again.
T was at the opera the last time Hydaspes
was performed. At that part of it where
the hero engages with the lion, the graceful
manner with which he put that terrible
monster to death gave me so great a plea-
sure, and at the same time so just a sense of
that gentleman’s intrepidity and conduct,
that lgcould not forbear desiring a repeti-
tion of it, by crying out “Aitro Polto,” in
a very audible voice; and my friends flatter
me that I pronounced these words with a
tolerable good accent, considering that was
but the third opera I had ever seen in my
life. Vet, notwithstanding all this, there
was so little regard had to me, that the
lion was carried off, and went to bed, with-
out being killed any more that night. Now,
sir, pray consider that I did not understand
a word of what Mr. Nicolini said to this
cruel creature; besides, I have no ear for
music; so that, during the long dispute be-
tween them, the whole entertainment T had
was from my eyes. Why then have not I
as much right to have a graceful action re-
Peated as another has a pleasing sound,
since he only hears, as I only see, and we
neither of us know that there is any rea-
sonable thing a-doing? Pray, sir, settle the

THE SPECTATOR.
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business of this claim in the audience, and
let us know when we may cry, *“Altro
Volto,” Anglice, * Again, Again,” for the
future. I am an Englishman, and expect
some reason or other to be given me, and
perhaps an ordinary one may serve; but I
expect your answer. I am, sir, your most
humble servant, TOBY RENTFREE.’

¢Nov. 29.

¢« MRr. SPECTATOR,—You must give me
leave, amongst the rest of your female cor-
respondents, to address you about an affair
which has already given you many a spe-
culation; and which, I know, I need not tell
you has had a very happy influence over
the adult part of our sex; but as many of
us are either too old to learn, or too obsti-
nate in the pursuit of the vanities which
have been bred up with us from our infancy,
and all of us quitting the stage whilst you
are prompting us to act our part well; you
ought, methinks, rather to turn your in-
structions for the benefit of that part of our
sex who are yet in their native innocence,
and ignorant of the vices and that variety
of unhappiness that reign amongst us.

I must tell you, Mr. Spectator, that it is
as much a part of your office to oversee the
education of the female part of the nation,
as well as the male; and to convince the
world you are not partial, pray proceed to
detect the mal-administration of governesses
as successfully as you have exposed that of
pedagogues; and rescue our sex from the
prejudice and tyranny of education as well
as that of your own, who, without your sea-
sonable interposition, are like to improve
upon the vices that are now in vogue.

¢] who know the dignity of your g)ost as
Spectator, and the authority a skilful eye

| ought to bear in the female world, could

not forbear consulting you, and beg your
advice in so critical a point, as is that of the
education of young gentlewomen. Having
already provided myself with a very con-
venient house in a good air, I am not with-
out hope but that_you will promote this
generous design. I must further tell you,
sir, that all who shall be committed to my
conduct, besides the usual accomplishments
of the needle, dancing, and the French
tongue, shall not fail to be your constant
readers. It is therefore my humble peti-
tion, that you will entertain the town on
this important subject, and so far oblige a
stranger as to raise a curiosity and inquiry
in my behalf, by publishing the following
advertisement. I am, sir, your constant
admirer, M. W.?

ADVERTISEMENT.

The Boarding School for young Gentle-
women, which was formerly kept on Mile-
Fnd-Green, being laid down, there is now
one set up almost opposite to it, at the Two
Golden Balls, and much more convenient
in every respect; where, besides the com-
mon instructions given to young gentle-
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women, they will be taught the whole art of
pastry and preserving, with whatever may
render them -omplished. Those who
please to make trial of the vigilance and

ability of the persons concerned, may in- |
quire at the T'wo Golden Balls on Mile- |

Iind-Green, near Stepney, where they will
receive further satistaction,

This is to give notice, that the Spectator
has taken upon him to be visitant of all
boarding-schocls where young women are

THE SPECTATOR.
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1 educated; and designs to proceed in the
| said office after the same manner that
visitants of colleges do in the two famous
universities of this land.

All lovers who write to the Spectator,
| are desired to forbear one expression, which

is in most of the letters to him, either out
| of laziness or want of invention, and is true
| of not above two thousand women in the
| whole world: viz. ¢She has in her all that
s valuable in woman.’ ¢






