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Nec deus intersit nisi dignus vindice nodus
Inciderit Hor. Ars Poet. v. 191

Never presume to make a god appear
But for a business worthy of a god.— Roscommon.'

HoracE advises a poet to consider tho-
roughly the nature and force of his genius.
Milton seems to have known perfectly well
wherein his strength lay, and has therefore
chosen a subject entirely conformable to
those talents of which he was master. As
his genius was wonderfully turned to the
sublime, his subject is the noblest that
could have entered into the thoughts of
man. Every thing that is truly great and
astonishing has a place in it. The whole
system of the intellectual world; the chaos,
and the creation: heaven, earth, and hell;
enter into the constitution of his poem.

Having in the first and second books re-
presented the infernal world with all its
horrors, the thread of his fable naturally
leads him into the opposite regions of bliss
and glory. ¥

If Milton’s majesty forsakes him any
where, it is in those parts of his poem
where the divine persons are introduced
as speakers. One may, I think, observe,
that the author proceeds with a kind of fear
and trembling, whilst he describes the sen-
timents of the Almighty. He dares not give
his imagination its full play, but chooses to
confine himself to such thoughts as are
drawn from the books of the most ortho-
dox divines, and to such expressions as
may be met with in scripture. The beau-
ties, therefore, which we are apt to look
for in these speeches, are not of a poetical
nature, nor so proper to fill the mind with
sentiments of grandeur, as with thoughts
of devotion. The passions which they are
designed to raise, are a divine love and re-
ligious fear. The particular beauty of the
speeches in the third book, consists in that
shortness and perspicuity of style, in which
the poet has couched the greatest mysteries
of Christianity, and drawn together, in a
regular scheme, the whole dispensation of

rovidence with respect to man. He has
Tepresented all the abstruse doctrines of
Predestination, free-will and grace, as also
the great points of incarnation and redemp-
tion, (which naturally grow up in a poem
that treats of the fail of man) with great

energy of expression, and in a clearer and
stronger light than I ever met with in any
other writer. As these points are dry in
themselves to the generality of readers, the
concise and clear manner in which he has
treated them is very much to be admired,
as is likewise that particular art which he
has made use of in the interspersing of all
those graces of poetry which the subject
was capable of receiving.

The survey of the whole creation, and of
every thing that is transacted in it, is a
prospect worthy of Omniscience, and as
much above that in which Virgil has drawn
his Jupiter, as the Christian idea of the Su-
preme Being is more rational and sublime
than that of the Heathens. The particu-
lar objects on which he is described to have
cast his eye, are represented in the most
beautiful and lively manner:

Now had th' v Father from above
(From the pure yrean where he sits

High thron’d above all height) bent down his eye,
His own works and their works at once to view
About him all the sanctities of heaven

Stood thick as stars, and from his sight receiv'd
Beatitude past utterance. On his right

The radiant image of his glory sat,

His only Son. On earth he first beheld

Our two first parents, yet the only two

Of mankind, in the happy garden plac'd,
Reaping immortal fruits of joy and love.
Uninterrupted joy, unrivall'd love,

In blissful solitude. He then survey'd

Hell and the gulf between, and Satan there
Coasting the wall of heav’n on this side night,
In the dun air sublime ; and ready now

To stoop with wearied wings and willing feet
On the bare outside of this world, that seem’d
Firm land imbosom'd without firmament ;
Uncertain which, in ocean or in air.

Him God beholding from his prospect high,
Wherein past, present, future he beholds,

Thus to his only Son foreseeing spake.

Satan’s approach to the confines of the
creation is finely inmgcd in the beginning
of the speech which immediately follows.
The effects of this speech in the blessed
spirits, and in the divine person to whom
it was addressed, cannot but fill the mind
of the reader with a secret pleasure and
complacency:

Thus while God spake, ambrosial fragrance fill'd

All heav'n, and in the blessed spirits elect

Sense of new joy ineffable diffus'd.

Beyond compare the Son of God was seen

Most glorious; in him all his Father shone,

Substantially express'd ; and in his face

Divine compassion visibly appear'd,

Love without end, and without megsure grace,
B
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I need not point out the beauty of that
circumstance, wherein the whole host of
angels are represented as standing mute;
nor show how proper the occasion was to
produce such a silence in heaven. The
close of this divine colloquy, with the hymn
of angels that follows upon it, are so won-
derfully beautiful and poetical, that I should
not forbear inserting the whole passage, if
the bounds of my paper would give me
leave:

No sooner had th’ Almighty ceas'd, bat all

The multitude of angels with a shout

(Loud as from numbers without number, sweet

As from blest voices) utt'ring joy, heav'n rung
With jubilee, and loud Hosannas fill'd

Th' eternal regions, &c. &c.

Satan’s walk upon the outside of the uni-
verse, which at a distance appeared to him
of a globular form, but upon his nearer ap-
proach looked like an unbounded plain, is
nataral and noble; as his roaming upon the
frontiers of the creation, between that mass
of matter which was wrought intoa world,
and that shapeless unformed heap of mate-
rials which still lay in chaos and confusion,
strikes the imagination with something asto-
nishingly great and wild. T have before
spoken of the Limbo of Vanity, which the
poet places upon this outermost surface of
the universe, and shall here explain myself
more at large on that, and other parts of
the poem, which are of the same shadowy
nature.

Aristotle observes, that the fable of an
epic poem should abound in circumstances
that are both credible and astonishing; or,
as the French critics choose to phrase it,
the fable should be filled with the probable
and the marvellous. This rule is as fine
and just as any in Aristotle’s whole Art of
Poetry.

If the fable is only probable, it differs
nothing from a true history; if it is only
marvellous, it is no better than a romance.
The great secret, therefore, of heroic poe-
try is to relate such circumstances as may
groduc.e in the reader at the same time both

elief and astonishment. This is brought to
pass in a well-chosen fable, by the account
of such things as have really happened, or
at least of such things as have happened

according to the received opinions of man-
kind. Milton’s fable is a master-piece of
this nature; as the war in heaven, the con-
dition of the fallen angels, the state of inno-
cence, the temptation of the serpent, and
the fall of man, though they are very asto-
nishing in themselves, are not only credible,
but actual points of faith.

The next method of reconciling miracles
with credibility, is by a happy invention of
the poet: as in particular, when he intro-
duces agents of a superior nature, who are
capable of effecting what is wonderful, and

what is not to be met with in the ordinary
course of things. Ulysses’sship being turned

prising accidents, are nevertheless probable
when we are told, that they were the gods
who thus transformed them. It is this Kind
of machinery which fills the poems both of
Homer and Virgil with such circumstances
as are wonderful but not impossible, and
so frequently produce in the reader the
most pleasing passion that can rise in the
mind of man, which is admiration. If there
be any instance in the Aneid liable to ex~
ception upon this account, it is in the be-
ginning of the third book, where /Eneas is
represented as tearing up the myrtle that
dropped blood. To qualify this wonderful
circumstance, Polydorus tells a story from
the root of the myrtle, that the barbarous
inhabitants of the country having pierced
him with spears and arrows, the blood
which was left in his body took root in his
wounds, and gave birth to that bleeding
tree. This circumstance seems to have the
marvellous without the probable, because
it is represented as proceeding from natu-
ral causes, without the interposition of any
god, or other supernatural power capable
of producing it. The spears and arrows
grow of themselves without so much as the
modern help of enchantment. If we look
into the fiction of Milton’s fable, though we
find it full of surprising incidents, they are
generally suited to our notions of the things
and persons described, and tem ered with
a due measure of probability. T must only
make an exception to the Limbo of Vanity,
with his episode of Sin and Death, and some
of the imaginary persons in his chaos.—
These passages are astonishing, but not
credible: the reader cannot so far impose
upon himself as to see a possibility in them;
they are the description of dreams and sha-
dows, not of things or persons. I know that
many critics look upon the stories of Circe,
Polypheme, the Sirens, nay the whole Odys-
sey and Iliad, to be allegories; but allowing
this to be true, they are fables, which, con-
sidering the opinions of mankind that pre-
vailed in the age of the poet, might possibly
have been according to the letter The
ersons are such as might have acted what
is ascribed to them, as the circumstances
in which they are represented might pos-
sibly have been truths and realities. This
appearance of probability is so absolutely
requisite in the greater kinds of poetry, that
Aristotle observes the ancient tragic writers
made use of the names of such great men
as had actually lived in the world, though
the tragedy proceeded upon adventures
they were never engaged in, on ];‘"‘POSC to
make the suhjcct more credible. Ina word,
besides the hidden mczmir? of an epic alle-
gory, the pldin literal sens ought to appear
probable. The story should be such as an
ordinary reader may acquiesce in, what-
ever natural, moral, or pulitical truth may
be discovered in it by men of greater pene-
tration.
Satan, after having long wandered upon

into a rock, and /Eneas’s fleet into a shoal
of water-nvmphs, though they are very sur-

the surface or outermost wall of the uni-

.
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verse, discovers at last a wide gap in it,
which led into the creation, and is described
as the opening through which the angels
pass to and fro into the lower world, upon
their errands to mankind. His sitting upon
the brink of this passage, and taking a
survey of the whole face of nature, that
appeared to him new and fresh in all its
beauties, with the simile illustrating this
circumstance, fills the mind of the reader
with as surprising and glorious an idea as
any that arises in the whole poem. He
looks down into that vast hollow of the uni-
verse with the eye, or (as Milton calls it in
his first book) with the ken of an angel.
He surveys all the wonders in this immense

amphitheatre that lie between both the |
poles of heaven, and takes in at one view |

the whole round of the creation.

His flight between the several worlds
that shined on every side of him, with the
particular description of the sun, are set
forth in all the wantonness of a luxuriant
imagination. His shape, speech, and be-
haviour, upon his transforming himself into
an angel of light, are touched tith exquisite
beauty. The poet’s thought of directing
Satan to the sun, which, in the wvulgar
opinion of mankind, is the most conspicuous
part of the creation, and the placing in it

an angel, is a circumstance very finely con- |1

trived, and the more adjusted to a poetical
probability, as it was a received doctrine
among the most famous philosophers, that
every orb had its intelligence; and as an
apostle in sacred writ is said to have seen
such an angel in the sun. In the answer
which the angel returns to the disguised
evil spirit, there is such a becoming ma-
jesty as is altogether suitable to a superior
being. The part of it in which he repre-
sents himself as present at the creation, is
very noble in itself, and not only proper
where it is introduced, but requisite to pre-
pare the reader for what follows in the
seventh book:

I saw when at his word the formless mass,
This world's material mould, came to a heap:
Confusion heard his voice, and wild Uproar
Stood rul'd, stood vast infinitude confin'd;
"Till at his second bidding Darkness fled,
Light shone, &c.

In the following part of the speech he
Points out the earth with such circum-
stances, that the reader can scarceé forbear
fancying himself employed on the same
distant view of it.

Look downward on that globe, whose hither side
With light from hence, though but reflected, shines;
That place is earth, the seat of man, that light

His day, &e.

I must not conclude my reflections upon
this third book of Paradise Lost, without
taking notice of that celebrated complaint
of Milton with which it opens, and which
certainly deserves all the praises that have
been given it; though, as I have before
hinted, it may rather be looked upon as an
excrescence than as an essential part of the
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poem. The same observation might be
applied to that beautiful digression upon
hypocrisy in the same book. a

No. 316.] Monday, March 3, 1711-12.

Libertas; qua sera, tamen respexit inertem.
Virg. Ecl.i. 28.
Freedom, which came at length, though slow to come.
Dryden.

¢« Mgr. SpecTAaTOR,—If you ever read a
letter which is sent with the more pleasure
for the reality of its complaints, this may
have reason to hope for a favourable ac-
ptance; and if time be the most irretriev-
e loss, the regrets which follow will be
-ht, I hope, the most justifiable. The
iing of my liberty from 2 long state of
indolence and inactivity, and the desire of
resisting the farther encroachments of idle-
ness, make me apply to you; and the un-
easiness with which I recollect the past
years, and the apprehensions with which I
expect the future, soon determined me to
it. Idleness is so general a distemper, that
I cannot but imagine a speculation on this
subject will be of universal use. There is
hardly any one person without some allay
of it; and thousands besides myself spend
time in an idle uncertainty which to
of two affairs, than would have
ient to have ended them both.
sion of this seems to be the want
& necessary employment, to put the
its in motion, and aw iken them out of
their lethargy. If I had less leisure, I
should have more; for I should then find
my time distinguished into p rtions, some
for business, and others for the indulging of
pleasures; but now one face of indolence
overspreads the whole, and I have no land-
mark to direct myself by. Were one’s time
a little straitened by business, like water
enclosed in its banks, it would have some
determined course; but unless it be put into
some channel it has no current, but ‘.)L'(‘,f\nl(‘.\:
a deluge without either use or motion.

sWhen Scanderbeg, Prince of Epirus,
was dead, the Turks, who had but too often
felt the force of his arm in the battles he
had won from them, imagined that by wear-
ing a piece of his bones near th(‘.il' heart,
they should be animated with a vigour and
force like to that which inspired him when
living.- AsIam like to be but of little use
whilst I live, I am res lved to do what good
I can after my decease; and have accord-
ingly ordered my bones to be disposed of
in this manner for the good of my coun-
trymen, who are troubled with too exorbi-
tant a degree of fire. All fox-hunters,
upon wearing me, would in a short time be
brought to endure their beds in a morning,
and perhaps even quit them with regret at
ten. Instead of hurrying away to tease a
poor animal, and run away from their own
thoughts, a chair or a chariot would be
| thought the most desirable means of per-
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forming a remove from one place to an-
other. I should be a cure for the unnatural
desire of John Trot for dancing, and a spe-
cific to lessen the inclination Mrs. Fidget
has to motion, and cause her always to give
her approbation to the present place she
is in. In fine, no Egyptian mummy was
ever half so useful in physic, as I should be
to these feverish constitutions, to repress
the violent sallies of youth, and give each
action its proper weight and repose.

‘I cap stifle any violent inclination, and
oppose a torrent of anger, or the solicita-
tions of revenge, with success. Indolence
is a stream which flows slowly on, but yet
undermines the foundation of every virtue.
A vice of a more lively nature were a more
desirable tyrant than this rust of the mind,
which gives a tincture of its nature to every
action of one’s life. It were as little hazard
to be lost in a storm, as to lie thus perpe-
tually becalmed: and it is to no purpose to
have within one the seeds of a thousand good
qualities, if we want the vigour and resolu-
tion necessary for the exerting them. Death
brings all persons back to an equality; and
this image of it, this slumber of the mind,
leaves no difference between the greatest
genius, and the meanest understanding. A
faculty of doing things remarkably praise-
worthy, thus concealed, is of no more use
to the owner than a heap of gold to the man
who dares not use it.

¢ To-morrow is still the fatal time when
all is to be rectified. To-morrow comes, it
goes, and still I please myself with the
shadow, whilst I lose the reality: unmind-
ful that the present time alone is ours, the
future is yet unborn, and the past is dead,
and can only live (as parents in their chil-
dren,) in the actions it has produced.

¢ The time we live ought not to be com-
puted by the number of years, but by the
use that has been made of it; thus, it is
not the extent of ground, but the yearly
rent, which gives the value to the estate.
Whretched and thoughtless creatures, in the
only place where covetousness were a vir-
tue, we turn prodigals! Nothing lies upon
our hands with such uneasiness, nor have
there been so many devices for any one
thing, as to make it slide away impercepti-
bly and to no purpose. A shilling shall be
hoarded up with care, whilst that which is
above the price of an estate is flung away
with disregard and contempt. There is
nothing now-a-days, so much avoided, as a
solicitous improvement of every part of
time; it is a report must be shunned as one
tenders the name of a wit and a fine genius,
and as one fears the dreadful character of
a laborious plodder: but notwithstanding

this, the greatest wits any age has pro- |

duced thought far otherwise; for who can
think either Socrates or Demosthenes lost
any reputation by their continual pains both
in overcoming the defects and improving
the gifts of nature? All are acquainted with
the labour and assiduity with which Thully

[No. 317.

acquired his eloquence. Seneca in his let-
ters to Lucilius assures him there was not
a day in which he did not either write
something, or read and epitomize some good
author; and I remember Pliny in one of his
letters, where he gives an account of the
various methods he used to fill up every
vacancy of time, after several employments
which he enumerates; * Sometimes,”” says
he, I hunt: but even then I carry with
me a pocket-book, that whilst my servants
are busied in disposing of the nets and other
matters, I may be employed in something
that may be useful to me in my studies;
and that if I miss of my game, I may at the
least bring home some of my own thoughts
with me, and not have the mortification of
having caught nothing all day.”

¢ Thus, sir, you see how many examples
T recall to mind, and what arguments I use
with myself to regain my liberty: but as I
am afraid it is no ordinary persuasion that
will be of service, I shall expect your
thoughts on this subject with the greatest
impatience, especially since the good will
not be confined to me alone, but will be of
universal use. For there is no hope of
amendment where men are pleased with
their ruin, and whilst they think laziness
is a desirable character; whether it be that
they like the state itself, or that they think
it gives them a new lustre when they do
exert themselves, seemingly to be able to
do that without labour and application,
which others attain to but with the greatest
diligence. I am, sir, your most obliged hum-

ble servant, SAMUEL SLACK.’
Clytander to Cleone.

¢ Map aM,—Permission to love you is all
that I desire, to conquer all the difficulties
those about you place in my way, to sur-
mount and acquire all those qualifications
you expect in him who pretends to the
honour of being, madam, your most devoted
humble servant,

Z. ¢CLYTANDER.’

No. 317.] Tuesday, March 4, 1711-12,

Hor. Ep. ii. Lib. 1.27,
Creech.

——Fruges consumere nati.

——Bom to drink and eat.

AvcusTus, a few minutes before his
death, asked his friends who stood about
him, if they thought he had acted his part
well; and upon receiving such an answer
as was due to his extraordinary merit, ‘Let
me, then,’ says he, ¢go off the stage with
your applause;’ using the expression with
which the Roman actors made their exit
at the conclusion of a dramatic piece.* I
could wish that men, while they are in
health, would consider well the nature of

[ the part they are engaged in, and what

figure it will make in the minds of those
they leave behind them, whether it was

# Vos valete et plaudite
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worth coming into the world for; whether |
it be suitable to a reasonable being; in short, l
whether it appears graceful in tlhis life, or |
will turn to an advantage in the next. Let |
the sycopliant, or the buffoon, the satirist, |
or the good companion, consider with him-
self; when his body shall be laid in the
grave, and his soul pass into another state
of existence, how much it will redound to
his praise to have it said of him that no
man in England ate better, that he had an
admirable talent at turning his friends into
ridicule, that nébody out-did him at an ill-
natured jest, or that he never went to bed
before he had despatched his third bottle.
These are, however, very common funeral
orations and eulogiums on deceased per-
sons who have acted among mankind with
some figure and reputation.

But if we look into the bulk of our spe-
cies, they are such as are not likely to be
remembered a moment after their disap-
pearance. They leave behind them no
traces of their existence, but are forgotten
as though they had never been. They are
neither wanted by the poor, regretted by
}hu rich, nor eelebrated by the learned.
They are neither missed in the common-
Wealth, nor lamented by private persons. |
T'heir actions are of no significancy to man- |
kind, and might have been performed by
creatures of much less dignity than those |
who are distinguished by the faculty of rea- |
son. An eminent French author speaks
somewhere to the following purpose: I
have often seen from my chamber win-
dow two noble creatures, both of them of
an erect countenance and endowed with
reason. These two intellectual beings are
employed from morning to night in rubbing
two smooth stones one upon another; that
is, as the vulgar phrase is, in polishing
marble.

My friend, Sir Andrew Freeport, as we
were sitting in the club last night, gave us
an account of a sober citizen, who died a
few days since. This honest man being of
greater consequence in his own thoughts
than in the eye of the world, had for some
years past kept a journal of his life. Sir An-
drew showed us one week of it. Since the
occurrences set down in it mark out such a
road of action as that I have been speaking
of, I shall present my reader with a faith-
ful copy of it; after having first informed
him, that the deceased person had in his
youth been bred to trade, but finding him-
self not so well turned for business, he had
for several years last past lived altogether
1pon a moderate annuity.*

Mowpay, eight o’clock. I [mt on my
Clothes and walked into the parlour.

Nine o’clock ditto. Tied my knee-strings,
and washed my hands.

* It has been eonjectured that this journal was in-
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';Im“d 10 ridicule a gentleman who was & member of
the congregation named Independents, where a Mr. Nes-
bit officiated as minister

of his Life, Errors and Opi

See John Dunton’s account 1
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Hours ten, eleven, and twelve. Smoked
three pipes of Virginia. Read the Supple-
ment and Daily Courant. Things go ill in
the north. Mr. Nisby’s opinion thereupon.

One o’clock in the afternoon. Chid Ralph
for mislaying my tobacco-box.

Two o’clock. Sat down to dinner. Mem.
Too many plumbs, and no suet.

From three to four. Took my afternoon’s
nap.

From four to six.,
Wind S. S. E.

From six to ten. At the Club. Mr.
Nisby’s opinion about the peace.

Ten o’clock. Went to bed, slept sound.

Walked m the fields.

TuEsDAY, being holiday, eight o’clock,
rose as usual.

Nine o’clock. Washed hands and face,
shaved, put on my double-soled shoes.

Ten, eleven, twelve. Took a walk to
Islington.

One. Took a pot of Mother Cob’s mild.

Between two and three. Returned, dined

on a knuckle ot veal and bacon. Mem.
Sprouts wanting.

FThree. Nap as usnal.

From four to six. Coffee-house. Read

the news. A dish of twist. Grand vizier
strangled.
From six to ten. At the club.
by’s account of the Great Turk.
“Ten. Dream of the grand vizier. Broken

sleep.

Mr. Nis-

Tongue
Hands but not

WEDNESDAY, eight o’clock.
of my shoe-buckle broke.
face.

Nine. Paid off the butcher’s bill. Mem:.
To be allowed for the last leg of mutton.

Ten, eleven. At the Coffee-house. More
work in the north. Stranger in a black wig
asked me how stocks went.

From twelve to one. Walked in the
fields. Wind to the south.

From one to two. Smoked a pipe and a
half,

Two. Dined as usual. Stomach good.

Three. Nap broke by the falling of a
pewter dish. Mem. Cook-maid in love,
and grown careless.

From four to six. At the coffee-house.
Advice from Smyrna that the grand vizier
was first of all strangled, and afterwards
beheaded.

Six o’clock in the evening, Was half
an hour in the club before any body else
came. Mr. Nisby of opinion that the
grand vizier was not strangled the sixth
instant. 5

Ten at night. Went to bed. Slept with-
out waking until nine the next morning.

THURSDAY, nine o’clock. Staid within
until two o’clock for Sir Timothy; who did
not bring me my annuity according to his
promise.

T'wo in the afternoon.
ner. Loss of appetite.
Beef over-corned.

Sat down to din-
Small-beer sour,
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Three. Could not take my nap.
Four and five. Gave Ralph a box on the
ear. Turned off my cook-maid. Sent a
messenger to Sir Timothy. Mem. I did
not go to the club to night. Went to bed at
nine o’clock.

Fripay. Passed the morning in medita-
tion upon Sir Timothy, who was with me a
quarter before twelve.

Twelve o’clock. Bought anew head to
my cane, and a tongue to my buckle. Drank
a glass of purl to recover appetite.

Two and three. Dined and slept well.

From four to six. Went to the coffee-
house. Met Mr. Nisby there. Smoked
several pipes.  Mr. Nisby of opinion that
laced coffee is bad for the head.

Six o’clock. At the club as steward.
Sat late.

Twelve o’clock. Wenttobed,dreamt that
I drank small beer with the grand vizier.

SaTURDAY. Waked at eleven, walked
in the fields, wind N. E.

Twelve. Caught in a shower.

One in the afternoon. Returned home
and dried myself.

Two. Mr. Nisby dined with me. First
course, marrow-bones; second, ox-cheek,
with a bottle of Brooks and Hellier.

Three. Overslept myself.

Six. Went to the club. Like to have
fallen into a gutter. Grand vizier certainly
dead, &c.

I question not but the reader will be sur-
Prised to find the abov e-mentioned journal-
1st taking so much care of a life that was

filled with such inconsiderable actic ns, and |

received so very small improvements; and
yet, if we look into the behaviour of many
whom we daily converse with, we shall find
that most of their hours are taken up in
those three important articles of eating,
drinking, and sleeping. I do not suppose
that a man loses his time, who is not en-
gaged in public affairs, or in an illustrious
course of action, On the contrary, I believe
our hours may very often be more profit-
ably laid out in such transactions as make
no figure in the world, than in such as are |
apt to draw upon them the attention of
mankind. One may become wiser and bet-
ter by several methods of employing one’s
self in secrecy and silence, and do what s
laudable without noise or ostentation. I
would, however, recommend to every one
of my readers, the keeping a journal of |
their lives for one week, and setting down |
punctually their whole series of employ-
ments during that space of time. This
kind of self-examination would give them
a true state of themselves, and incline them
to consider seriously what they are about.
One day would rectify the omissions of
another, and make a man weigh all those
indifferent actions, which though they are
easily forgotten, must certainly be account-
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NON OMN1a possumus omnes. $
Virg. Ecl. viii. 63.
With different talents form'd, we variously excel.*

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—A certain vice,
which you have lately attacked, has not
yet been considered by you as growing so
deep in the heart of man, that the affecta-
tion outlives the practice of it. You must
have observed, that men who have been
bred in arms preserve to the most extreme
and feeble old age, a certain daring in their
aspect. In like mammer, they who have
passed their time in gallantry and adven-
ture, keep up, as well as they can, the ap-
pearance of it, and carry a petulant incli-
nation to their last moments. 'Let this
serve for a preface to a relation I am going
to give you of an old beau in town, that has
not only been amorous, and a follower of
women in general, but also, in spite of the
admonition of grey hairs, been from his
sixty-third year to his present seventieth,
in an actual pursuit of a young lady, the
wife of his friend, and a man of merit. The
gay old Escalus has wit, good health, and
1s perfectly well-bred; but from the fashion
and manners of the court when he was in
his bloom, has such a natural tendcncy to
amorous adventure, that he thought it
would be an endless reproach to him to
make no use of a familiarity he was allowed
at a gentleman’s house, whose good hu-
mour and confidence exposed his wife to
the addresses of any who should take it in
their head to do him the good office. It is
not impossible that Escalus might also re-
sent that the husband was particularly ne-
gligent of him; and though he gave many
mtimations of a passion towards the wife,
the husband either did not see them, or put
him to the contempt of overlooking them.
In the mean time Isabella, for sowe shall
call our heroine, saw his passion, and re-
joiced in it, as a foundation for much diver-
sion, and an opportunity of indulging her-
self in the dear delight of being admired,
addressed to, and flattered, with no ill
consequence to her reputation. This lady
is of a free and disengaged behaviour,
ever in good-humour, such as is the image
of innocence with those who are innocent,
and an encouragement to vice with those
who are abandoned. From this kind of
carriage, and an apparent approbation of
his gallantry, Escalus had frequent oppor-
tunities of laying amorous epistles in her
way, of fixing his eyes attentively upon her
actions, of performing a thousand little of-
fices which are neglected by the uneoncern-
ed, but are so many approaches towards
happiness with the cnamoured. It was
now, as is above hinted, almost the end of
the seventh year of his passion, when Es-
calus, from general terms, and the ambigu-

* The motto to this paper in folio was,

ed for,
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* Rideat, et pulset lasciva decentius wtas.'—Hor
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ous respect which criminal lovers retainin
their addresses, began to bewail that his
Passion grew too violent for him to answer
any longer for his behaviour towards her,
and that he hoped she would have consi-
deration for his long and patient respect,
to excuse the emotions of a heart now no
longer under the direction of the unhappy
owner of it. Such, for some months, had
been the language of Escalus, both in his
talk and his letters to Isabella, who re-
turned all the profusion of kind things
which had been the collection of fifty years,
with ¢ I must not hear you; you will make
me forget that you are a gentleman; I would
not willingly lose you as a friend;” and the
like expressions, which the skilful inter-
Pret to their own advantage, as well know-
ing that a feeble denial is a modest assent.
Ishould have told you, that Isabella, during
the whole progress of this amour, commu-
nicated it to her husband; and that an ac-
count of Escalus’s love was their usual en-
tertainment after half a day’s absence.
sabella therefore, upon her lover’s late
more open assaults, with a smile told her
husband she could hold out no longer, but
that his fate was now come toa crisis. After
she had explained herself a little farther,
with her husband’s approbation, she pro-
ceeded in the following manner. Thenext
time that Escalus was alone with her, and
Tepeated his importunity, the crafty Isa-
bella looked on her fan with an air of great
attention, as considering of what impor-
tance such a secret was to her; and upon the
repetition of a warm expression, she looked
at him with an eye of fondness, and told
him he was past that time of life which
could make her fear he would boast of a
lady’s favour; then turned away her head,
with a very well acted confusion, which
favoured the escape of the aged Escalus.
This adventure was matter of great plea-
santry to Isabella and her spouse; and they
had enjoyed it two days before Escalus
could recollect himself enough to form the
following letter:

“Mapam,—What happened the other
day gives me a lively image of the incon-
Sistency of human passions and inclinations,

Ve pursue what we are denied, and place
our affections on what is absent, though we
Neglected it when present.  Aslong 2s you
fused my love, your refusal did so strongly
€Xcite my passion, that I had not once the
i€1sure to think of recalling my reason to aid
Me against the design upon your virtue,
But when that virtue began to comply in
my favour, my reason made an effort over
my love, and Iet me see the baseness of my
behaviour in attempting a woman of honour,

OWn to you, it was not without the most
Violent struggle that I gained this Victory
Over myself; nay, I will confess my shame,
and acknowledge, I could not have pre-
vailed but by flight. However, madam, I

e that you'will'believe a moment’s weak-

>

Vor.,
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ness has not destroyed the esteem I had for
you, which was confirmed by so many years
of obstinate virtue. You have reason to re-
joice that this did mot happen within the
observation of one of the young fellows, who
would have exposed your weakness, and
gloried in his own brutish inclinations.

~ ““Tam, Madam, your most devoted hum-
ble servant,”

‘Isabella, with the help of her husband,
returned the following answer:

““Sir,—I cannot but account myself a
very happy woman, in having a man for a
lover that can write so well, and give so
good a turn to a disappointment. Another
excellence you have above all other pre-
tenders I ever heard of; onoccasions where
the most reasonable men lose all their rea-
son, you have yours most powerful. We
have each of us to thank our genius that
the passion of one abated in proi))onion
as that of the other grew violent. oes it
not yet come into your head to imagine,
that I knew my compliance was the great-
est cruelty I could be guilty of towards
you? In return for your long and faithful
passion, I must let you know that you are
old enough to become a little more gravity;
but if you will leave me, and coquet it any
where else, may your mistress yield.

“JSABELLA.”
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Quo teneam vultus mutantem Protea nodo 2
Hor. Ep. i. Lib. 1. 90,
Say while they change on thus, what chains can bind
These varying forms, this Proteus of the mind 7
Francis.

I HAVE endeavoured in the course of my
papers to do justice to the age, and have
taken care, as much as possible, to keep
myself a neuter between both sexes. I have
neither spared the ladies out of complai-
sance, nor the men out of partia]ity, but
notwithstanding the great integrity with
whicli I have acted in this particular, I
find myself taxed with an inclination to fa-
vour my own half of the species. Whether
it be that the women afford a more fruitful
field for speculation, or whether they run
more in my head than the men, I cannot
tell; but I shall set down the charge as it
is laid against me in the following letter.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—I always make one
among a company of young females, who
peruse your speculations every morning, I
am at present commissioned by our whole
assembly to let you know, that we fear you
are a little inclined to be partial towards
your own sex. We must, however, ac-
knowledge, with all due gratitude, that in
some cases you have given us our revenge
on the men, and done us justice. We could
not easily have forgiven you several strokes
in the dissection of the coquette’s heart, if
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you had not, much about the same time,
made a sacrifice to us of a beau’s skull.

‘You may further, sir, please to remem-
ber, that not long since you attacked our
hoods and commodes in such a manner, as,
to use your own expression, made very
many of us ashamed to show our heads.
We must therefore beg leave to represent
to you that we are in hopes, if you will
please to make a due inquiry, the men in
all ages would be found to have been little
less whimsical in adorning that part than
ourselves. The different forms of their
wigs, together with the various cocks of
their hats, all flatter us in this opinion.

‘I had an humble servant last summer,
who the first time he declared himself, was
in a full-bottomed wig; but the day after,
to my no small surprise, he accosted me in
a thin natural one. I received him at this
our second interview as a perfect stranger,
but was extremely confounded when his
speech discovered who he was. I resolved,
therefore to fix his face in my memory for
the future; but as I was walking in the
Park the same evening, he appeared to me
in one of those wigs that I think you call a
night-cap, which had altered him more ef-
fectually than before. He afterwards play-
ed a couple of black riding-wigs upon me
with the same success, and, in short, as-
sumed a new face almost every day in the
first month of his courtship.

‘I observed afterwards, that the variety
of cocks into which he moulded his hat, had

not a little contributed to his impositions |

upon me.

¢ Yet, as if all these ways were not suf-
ficient to distinguish their heads, you must
doubtless, sir, have observed, that great
numbers of young fellows have, for several
months last past, taken upon them to wear
feathers,

‘We hope, therefore, that these may,
with as much justice, be called Indian
Pprinces, as you have styled a woman in a
coloured hood an Indian queen; and that
you will in due time take these airy gentle-
men into consideration. .

‘We the more earnestly beg that you
would put a stop to this practice, since it
has alread?' lost us one of the most agree-
able members of our society, who after
having refused several good” estates, and
two titles, was lured from us last week by
a mixed feather.

‘T am ordered to present you with the
respects of our whole company, and am,

“Sir, your very humble servant,

‘DORINDA.’

“Note. The person wearing the feather,
though our friend took him for an officer in
the guards, has proved to be an errant linen-
draper,’™

I am not now at leisure to give my opinion

# Only an ensign in the train-bands. Spect. iz folio.
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upon the hat and feather; however, to wipe
off the present imputation, and gratify my
female correspondent, I shall here print a
letter which f)latcly received from a man
of mode, who seems to have a very extra-
ordinary genius in his way.

¢Str,—1I presume I need not inform you,
that among men of dress it is a common
phrase to say, * Mr. Such-a-one has struck
a bold stroke;” by which we understand,
that he is the first man who has had courage
enough to lead up a fashion. Accordingly,
when our tailors take measure of us, they
always demand ‘“ whether we will have a
vlain suit, or strike a bold stroke?” I think

may without vanity say, that I have struck
some of the boldest and most successful
strokes of any man in Great Britain. I was
the first that struck the long pocket about
two years since; I was likewise the author
of the frosted button, which when I saw the
town come readily into, being resolved to
strike while the iron was hot, I produced
much about the same time the scallop flap,
the knotted cravat, and made a fair push
for the silver-clocked stocking.

‘A few months after I brought up the
modish jacket, or the coat with close
[sleeves, I struck this at first in a plain
| Doily; but that failing, I struck it a second
[time in a blue camlet, and repeated the
| stroke in several kinds of cloth, until at last
it took effect. There are two or three
young fellows at the other end of the town
who have always their eye upon me, and
answer me stroke for stroke. I was once
sO unwary as to mention my fancy in rela-
tion to a new-fashioned surtout before one
of these gentlemen, who was disingenuous
enough to steal my thought, and by that
means prevented my intended stroke.

¢ I have a design this spring to make very
considerable innovations in the waistcoat;
and have already begun with a coup d’essai
upon the sleeves, which has succeeded
very well.

I must further inform you, if you will
promise to encourage, or at least to connive
at me, that it is my design to strike such a
stroke the beginning of the next month as
shall surprise the whole town.

‘I do not think it prudent to acquaint
you with all the particulars of my intended
dress; but will only tell you, as a sample of
it, that I shall very speedily appear at
White’s in a cherry-coloured hat. I took
this hint from the ladies’ hoods, which I
look upon as the boldest stroke that sex has
struck for these hundred years last past. I
am, sir, your most obedient, most humble
servant, WILL SPRIGHTLY,’

I have not time at present to make any
reflections on this letter; but must not
however omit that having shown it to Will
Honeycomb, he desires to be acquainted

with the gentleman who writ it,

X.
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non pronuba Juno,

Non Hymeneus adest, non illi gratia lecto:

Eumenides stravere torum—-
Ovid. Met. Lib. 6. 428.

Nor Hymen, nor the Graces here preside,

Nor Juno to befriend the blooming bride ;

But fiends with fun'ral brands the process led,

And furies waited at the genial bed.—Crozral.

‘MR. SpEcTATOR, — You have given
many hints in your papers to the disadvan-
tage of persons of your own sex, who lay
plots upon women. Among other hard
words you have published the term ¢ Male
Coquettes,” and have been very severe upon
such as give themselves the liberty of a
little dalliance of heart, and playing fast
and loose between love and indifference,
until perhaps an easy young girl is reduced
to sighs, dreams, and tears, and languishes
away her life for a careless coxcomb, who
looks astonished, and wonders at such an
effect from what in him was all but com-
mon civility, Thus you have treated the
men who are irresolute in marriage; but if
you design tobe impartial, pray be so honest
as to print the information I now give you
of a certain set of women who never coquet
for the matter, but, with a high hand,
marry whom they please to whom they
Please. As for my part, I should not have
concerned myself with them, but that I
understand that I am pitched upon by them
to be married, against my will, to one I
never saw in my life, It has been my mis-
fortune, sir, very innocently, to rejoice ina
%)Icntiful fortune, of which'T am master, to
vespeak a fine chariot, to give directions
for two or three handsome snuff-boxes, and
as many suits of fine clothes; but before any
of these were ready I heard reports of my
being to be married to two or three differ-
ent young women. Upon my taking notice

of it to a young gentleman who is often in |
my company, he told me smiling, I was in |

the inquisition, You may believe I was not
a little startled at what he meant, and

more so, when he asked me if I had be- |

spoke any thing of late that was fine. 1
told him several; upon which he produced
a description of my person, from the trades-
men whom I had employed, and told me
that they had certainly informed against
me. Mr. Spectator, whatever the world

may think of me, T am more coxcomb than |

1ool, and I grew very inquisitive upon this
head, not a little pleased with the novelty.
My friend told me, there were a certain set
of women of fashion, whereof the number

oI six made a committee, who sat thrice a |

Week, under the title of “ The Inquisition
on Maids and Bachelors.” It seems, when-
€ver there comes such an unthinking gay
thing as myself to town, he must want all
manner of necessaries, or be put into the

Inquisition by the first tradesman he em- |

ploys. They have constant intelligence with
cane-shops, perfumers, toy-men, coach-
makers, and china-houses. From these
several places these undertakers for mar-
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riages have as constant and regular a cor-
respondence as the funeral-men have with
vintners and apothecaries. All bachelors are
under their immediate inspection: and my
friend produced to me a report given in to
their board, wherein an old uncle of mine,
who came totown with me, and myself, were
inserted, and we stood thus: the uncle smoky,
| rotten, poor; the nephew raw, but no fool;
| sound at present, very rich. My informa-
[tion did not end here; but my friend’s ad-
[¥ ices are so good, that he could show me a
| copy of the letter sent to the young lady
who is to have me; which I enclose to you:

“Mapam—This is to let you know that
you are to be married to a beau that comes
out on Thursday, six in the evening. Be at
the Park. Youcannot but know a virgin fop;
they have a mind to look saucy, but are out
of countenance. The board has denied him
to several good families. I wish you joy.

«“CORINNA.”

What makes my correspondent’s case
the more deplorable is, that, as I find by
the report from my censor of marriages,
{ the friend he speaks of is employed by the
|inquisition to take him in, as the phrase
is. After all that is told him, he has infor-
[nmt'mn only of one woman that is laid for
| him, and that the wrong one; for the lady
| commissioners have devoted him to another
than the person against whom they have
| employed their agent his friend to alarm
| him. The Pplot is laid so well about this
| young gentleman, that he has no friend to
retire to, no place to appear in, or part of
the kingdom to fiy into, but he must fall
|into the notice, and be subject to the power
| of the inquisition. They have their emissa-
ries and substitutes in all parts of this united
kingdom. The first step they usually take,
is to find from a correspondence, by their
messengers and whisperers, with some do-
mestic of the bachelor, (who is to be hunted
| into the toils they have laid for him,) what
| are his manners, his familiarities, his good
qualities, or vices; not as the good in him
is a recommendation, or the ill a diminu-
tion, but as they affect to contribute to the
main inquiry, what estate he has in him.
When this point is well reported to the
board, they can take in a wild roaring fox-
hunter, as easily as a soft, gentle young fop
of the town. The way is to make all places
uneasy to him, but the scenes in which they
have allotted him to act. His brother hunts-
men, bottle companions, his fraternity of
fops, shall be brought into the conspiracy
against him. Then this matter is not laid
in so barefaced a manner before him as to
have it intimated, Mrs. Such-a-one would
make him a very proper wife; but by the
force of their correspondence, they shall
make it (as Mr. Waller said of the mar-
| riage of the dwarfs,) as impracticable to
{ have any woman besides her they design
{ him, as it would have been in Adam to
| have refused Eve, The man named by
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the commission for Mrs. Such-a-one shall | day

neither be in fashion, nor dare ever ap-
pear in company, should he attempt to
evade their determination.

The female sex wholly govern domestic
life; and by this means, when they think
fit, they can sow dissensions between the
dearest friends, nay, make father and son
irreconcilable enemies, in spite of all the
ties of gratitude on one part, and the duty
of protection to be paid on the other. The
ladies of the inquisition understand this per-
fectly well; and where love is not a motive |
toa man’s choosing one whom they allot, |
they can with very much art insinuate sto-
ries to the disadvantage of his honesty or
courage, until the creature is too much |
dispirited to bear up against a general ill |
reception, which he every where meets
with, and in due time falls into their ap-
pointed wedlock for shelter. 1 have a long
letter bearing date the fourth instant, which
gives me a large account of the policies of |
this court; and find there is now before |
them a very refractory person who has
escaped all their machinations for two
years last past; but they have prevented |
two successive matches which were of his
own inclination; the one by a report that
his mistress was to be married, and the very
day appointed, wedding-clothesbought, and
all things ready for her being given to an-
other; the second time by insinuating to all
his mistress’s friends and acquaintance, that
he had been false to several other women,
and: the like. The poor man is now re-
duced to profess he designs to lead a single
life; but the inquisition give out to all his
acquaintance, that nothing is intended but
the gentleman’s own welfare and happi-
ness. When this is urged, he talks still
more humbly, and protests he aims only at |
a life without pain or reproach; pleasure, |
honour, and riches, are things for which he
has no taste. But notwithstanding all this,
and what else he may defend himself with,
as that the lady is too old or too young, of a
suitable humour, or the quite contrary, and
that it is impossible they can ever do other |
than wrangle from June to J;mu;u‘_\, every |
body tells him all this is spleen, and he
must have a wife; while all the members
of the inquisition are unanimous in a certain
woman f]ur him, and they think they al-
together are better able to judge than he, ’
or any other private person whatsoever.

i

|

¢ Temple, March 3, 1711.
¢ SIR,—Your speculation this day on the
subject of idleness has employed me ever
since I read it, in sorrowful reflections on
my having loitered away the term (or rather |
the vacation) of ten years in this place, and |
unhappily suffered 'a good chamber and

study to lie idle aslong. My books (except |
those I have taken to sleep upon,) have
been totally neglected, and my Lord Coke
and other venerable authors were never so
slighted in their lives. I spend most of the|
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at a neighbouri
we have what I m¢

nerally

g coffee-house, where
7 call a lazy club. We
come in night-gowns, with our
stockings about our heels, and sometimes
but one on. Our salutation at entrance is a
yawn and a stretch, and then without more
ceremony we take our place at the lolling-
table, where our discourse is, what I fear
you would not read out, therefore shall not
nsert. But I assure you, sir, I heartily
lament this loss of time, and am now re-
solved, (if possible, with double diligence,)
to retrieve it, being effectnally awakened
by the argurhents of Mr. Slack, out of the
senseless stupidity that has so long pos-
sessed me. And to demonstrate that peni-
tence accompanies my confessions, and con-
stancy my resolutions, I have locked my
door for a year, and desire you would let
my companions know I am not within. I
am with great respect, sir, your most obe-
dient servant,

O N, B.7
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Nec satis est pulchra esse poemata, dulcia sunto.
Hor. Ars Poet. v. 99

Tis not enough a poem’s finely writ;

It mast affect and captivate the soul.— Roscommon

TrHOoSE who know how many velumes
have been written on the poems of Homer
and Virgil will easily pardon the length of
my discourse upon Milton. The Paradi
Lost is looked upon by the best judge
the greatest production, or at least t
noblest work of genius in our language,
and therefore deserves to be set before an
English reader in its full beauty. For this
reason, though I have endeavoured to give
a general idea of its graces and imperfec-
tions in my first six papers, I thought my-
self obliged to bestow one upon every book

| in particular. The first three books T have

already despatched, and am now entering
upon the fourth. I need not acquaint my
reader that there are multitudes of beau-
ties in this great author, especially in the
descriptive parts of this poem, which I
have not touched upon; it being my inten-
tion to point out those only which appear
to me the most exquisite, or those which
are not so obvious to ordinary readers.
Every one that has read the critics who
have written upoen the Odyssey, the Iliad,
and the ZEneid, knows very well, that
though they agree in their opinions of the
great beauties in those poems, they have
nevertheless each of them discovered seve-
ral master-strokes, which have escaped the
observation of the rest. In the same man-
ner, I questicn not but any writer, who shall
treat of this subject after me may find seve-
ral beauties in” Milton, which I have not
taken notice of. I must likewise observe,
that as the greatest masters of critical learn-
ing differ among one another, as to some
particular points in an epic poem, I have




not bound myself scrupulously to the rules
which any one of them has laid down upon
that art, but have taken the liberty some-
times to join with one, and sometimes with
another, and sometimes to differ from all of
them, when I have thought that the reason
of the thing was on my side.

We may conclude the beauties of the
fourth book under three heads. In the first
are those pictures of still-life, which we
meet with in the description of Eden, Para-
dise, Adam’s bower, &c. Inthe nextarethe
machines, which comprehend the speeches
and behaviour of the good and bad angels.
In the last is the conduct of Adam and Eve,
who are the principal actors in the poem.

In the description of Paradise, the poet
has observed Aristotle’s rule of lavishing
all the ornaments of diction on the weak
unactive parts of the fable, which are not
supported by the beauty of sentiments and
characters. Accordingly the reader may
observe, that the expressions are more
florid and elaborate in these descriptions,
than in most other parts of the poem. I
must further add, that though the draw-
ings of gardens, rivers, rainbows, and the
like dead pieces of nature, are justly cen-
sured in an heroic poem, when they run out
into an unnecessary length—the description
of Paradise would have been faulty, had
not the poet been very particular in it, not
only as it is the scene of the principal ac-
tion, but as it is requisite to give us an idea
of that happiness from which our first pa-
rents fell. The plan of it is wonderfully
beautiful, and formed upon the short sketch
which we have of it in holy writ. Milton’s
exuberance of imagination has poured forth
such a redundancy of ornaments on this
seat of happiness and innocence, that it
would be endless to point out each par-
ticular. 1

I must not quit this head without further
observing, that there is scarce a speech of
Adam or Eve in the whole poem, wherein
the sentiments and allusions are not taken
from this their delightful habitation. The
reader, during their whole course of action
always finds himself in the walks of Para-
dise. In short, as the critics have remarked,
that in those poems wherein shepherds are
the actors, the thoughts ought always to
take a tincture from the woods, fields, and
Tivers; so we may observe, that our first
Parents seldom lose sight of their happy
station in any thing they speak or do; and,
if the reader will give me leave to use the
expression, that their thoughts are always
‘ paradisaical.’

We are in the next place to consider the
machines of the fourth book. Satan being
now within the prospect of Eden, and look-
Ing round upon the glories of the creation,
1s filled with sentiments different from those
Which he discovered whilst he was in hell,

he place inspires him with thoughts more
“d“l)ﬁg‘d toit.  He reflects upon the happy
condition from whence he fell, and breaks
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forth into a speech that is softened with
several transient touches of remorse and
self-accusation: but at length he confirms
himself in impenitence, and in his design
of drawing man into his own state of guilt
and misery. This conflict of passions is
raised with a great deal of art, as the open-
ing of his speech to the sun is very bold
and noble:

* O thou, that with surpassing ¢ y erown’'d,

Look’st from thy sole dominion e the god

Of this new world; at whose sight all the stars

Hide their diminish'd heads; to thee I call,

But with no friendly voice; and add thy name,

O sun! to tell thee how I hate thy beams,

That bring to my remembrance from what state

I fell, how glorious once above thy sphere.’

This speech is, I think, the finest that is
ascribed to Satan in the whole poem. The
evil spirit afterwards proceeds to make his
discoveries concerning our first parents,
and to learn after what manner they may
be best attacked. His bounding over the
walls of Paradise: his sitting in the shape
of a cormorant upon the tree of life, which
stood in the centre of it, and overtopped all
the other trees of the garden; his alighting
among the herd of animals, which are so
beautifully represented as playing about
Adam and Eve; together with his trans-
forming himself into different shapes, in
order to hear their conversation; are cir-
cumstances that give an agreeable surprise
to the reader, and are devised with great
art, to connect that series of adventures in
which the poet has engaged this artificer
of fraud.

The thought of Satan’s transformation
into a cormorant, and placing himself on the
tree of life, seems raised upon that passage
in the Iliad, where two deities are described
as perching on the top of an oak in the
shape of vultures.

His planting himself at the ear of Eve
under the form of a toad, in order to pro-
duce vain dreams and imaginations, is a
circumstance of the same nature; as his
starting up in his own form®is wonderfully
fine, both in the literal description, and in
the moral which is concealed under it. His
answer upon his being discovered, and de-
manded to give an account of himself, is
conformable to the pride and intrepidity of
of his character:

¢ Know ye not, then,’ sai tan, fill'd with scorn,
‘Know ye not me!" Ye knew m no mate
For vou, there sitting where you durst not soar :
Not to know me argues yourselves unknown,
The lowest of your throng———

Zephon’s rebuke, with the influence it
had on Satan, 1S exquisitely graceful and
moral. Satan is afterwards led away to
Gabriel, the chief of the guardian angels,
who kept watch in Paradise. His disdainful
behaviour on this occasion is so remarkable
a beauty, that the most ordinary reader
cannot but take notice of it. Gabriel’s dis-
covering his approach at a distance is drawn
with great strength and liveliness of imagi-
nation:
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‘O friends, T hear the tread of nimble foet
Hasting this way, and now by glimpse discetn
Ithuriel and Zephon through the shade,

And with them comes a third of regal port,
But faded splendour wan ; who by his gait
And fierce demeanour seems the prince of Hell:
Not likely to part henee without eontest ;
Stand firm, for in his look defiance low'rs.’

The conference between Gabriel and
Satan abounds with sentiments proper for
the occasion, and suitable to the persons of
the two speakers. Satan clothing himself
with terror when he prepares for the com-
bat is truly sublime, and at least equal to

el By oo ?
Homer’s description of Discord, celebrated
by Lionginus, or to that of Fame in Virgil,
who are both represented with their feet
standing upon the earth, and their heads
reaching above the clouds:

While thus he spake, th' angelic squadron bright

Turn'd fiery red, sharp'ning in mooned horns

Their phalanx, and began to hem him round

With ported spears, &e.

On th' other side Satan alarm'd,
Collecting all his might, dilated stood
Like Tenerifle, or Atlas, unremoved :

His stature reach'd the sky, and on his crest
Sat Horror plum’d.—

I must here take notice, that Milton is
every where full of hints, and sometimes
literal translations, taken from the greatest
of the Greek and Latin poets. But this I
may reserve for a discourse by itself, be-
cause ] would not break the thread of these
speculations, that are designed for English
readers, with such reflections as would be
of no use but to the learned.

I must, however, observe in this place,
that the breaking off the combat between
Gabriel and Satan, by the hanging out of |
the golden scales in heaven, is a refinement
upon Homer’s thought, who tells us, that |
before the battle between Hector and
Achilles, Jupiter weighed the event of it
in a pair of scales. The reader may see
the whole passage in the 22d Iliad.

Virgil, before the last decisive combat
describes Jupiter in the same manner, as
weighing the fates of Turnus and AFneas.
Milton, though he fetched this beautiful
circumstance from the Iliad and 2 ‘neid,
does not only insert it as a poetical embel-
lishment, like the author's above-mention-
ed, but makes an artful use of it for the
proper carrying on of his fable, and for the
breaking off the combat between the two
warriors, who were upon the point of en-
gaging. Tlo this we may further add, that
Milton is the more justified in this passage,
as we find the same noble allegory in holy
writ, where a wicked prince, some few
hours before he was assaulted and slain, is
said to have heen ‘weighed in the scales,
and to have been found wanting.’

I must here take notice, under the head
of the machines, that Uriel’s gliding down
to the earth upon a sun-beam, with the
poet’s device to make him descend, as well
i his return to the sun as in his coming
from it, is a prettiness that might hate been
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admired in a little fanciful poet, but seems

[No. 821.

below the genfus of Milton. The descrip-
tion of the host of armed angels walking
their nightly round in Paradise is of another
spirit:

Bo saying on he led his radiant files,

Dazzling the moon ;
as that account of the hymns which our
first parents used to hear them sing in these
their midnight walks is altogether divine,
and inexpressibly amusing to the imagina-
tion.

We are in the last place, to consider the
F:u‘ts which Adam and Eve act in the fourth
»o0k. The description of them, as they first
appeared to Satan, is ex uisitely drawn, and
sufficient tomake the fallen angel gaze upon
them with all that astonishment, and those
emotions of envy in which he is represented:

Two of far nobler shape, erect and tall,

God-like erect, with native honour clad

In naked majesty, seem’d lords of all ;

And worthy seem’d ; for in their looks divine

The image of their glorious maker shone,

Truth, wisdom, sanctitude severe and pure ;

Severe, but in true filial freedom plac'd:

For contemplation he and valour form'd,

For softness she and sweet attractive grace;

He for God only, she for God in him.

His fair large front, and eye sublime declar'd

Absolute rule; and hyacinthine locks

Round from his parted forelock manly hung

Clust'ring, but not beneath his shoulders broad.

She, as a veil, down to h lender waist

Her unadorned golden tresses wore

Dishevell'd, but in wanton ringlets wav'd.

So pass'd they naked on, nor shunn’d the sight

Of God or angels, for they thought no ill :

So hand in hand they pass’d. the loveliest pair

That ever since in love's embraces met.

There is a fine spirit of poetry in the lines
which follow, wherein they are described
as sitting on a bed of flowers by the side of
a fountain, amidst a mixed assembly of ani-
mals.

The speeches of these two first lovers
flow equally from passion and sincerity.
The professions they make to one another
are full of warmth; but at the same time
founded on truth. In a word they are the
gallantries of Paradise:
When Adam first of men
*Sole partner and sole part of all these joys,

Dearer thyself than all: —

But let us ever praise Him, and extol

His bounty, following our delightful task,

To prune these growing plants, and tend these flow'rs

Which were it toilsome, vet with thee were sweet.’

To whom thus Eve reply'd. * O thou, for whom

And from whom I was form'd, flesh of thy flesh

And without whom am to no end, my guide

And head, what theu hast said is just and right.

For we to him indeed all praises owe

And daily thanks; I chie who enjoy

So far the happier lot, enjoying thee,

Pre-eminent by so much odds, while thou

Like consort to thyself canst no where find.’ &e.

The remaining part of Eve’s speech, in
which she gives an account of herself upon
her first creation, and the manner in which
she was brought to Adam, is, I think, as
beautiful a passage as any in Milton, or
perhaps in any other poet whatsoever.

‘hese passages are all worked off' with so
much art, that they are C:lp_ublc of pleasing
the mest delicate reader, without offending
the most severe.

‘ That day I oft remember, when from sleep,’ &e.




No. 322.]

THE SPECTATOR. 15

A poet of less Judgment and invention|is a very good one, if it be true:” but as for

than this great author, would have found |

it very difficult to have filled these tender

parts of the poem with sentiments proper |
Tor a state of innocence; to have described |

the warmth of love, and the professions of
it, without artifice or hyperbole; to have
made the man speak the most endearing
things without descending from his natural
dignity, and the woman receiving them
without departing from the modesty of her
character: in a word, to adjust the pre-
rogatives of wisdom and beauty, and make
each appear to the other in its proper force
and loveliness. This mutual subordination

of the two sexes is wonderfully kept up in|
the whole poem, as particularly in the|

speech of Eve I have before mentioned,
and upon the conclusion of it in the follow-
ing lines:

8o spake general mother, and with eyes
Of conjugal attraction unreprov'd

And meek surrender, half embracing leand
On our first father ; half her swelling breast
Naked met his, under the flowing gold

Of her loose tresses hid; he in delight

Both of her beanty and submissive charms

Smil'd with superior love.

The poet adds, that the devil turned
away with envy at the sight of so much
happines

We have another view of our first pa-
rents in their evening discourses, which is
full of pleasing images and sentiments suit-
able to their condition and characters. The
speech of Eve in particular, is dressed up
in such a soft and natural turn of words
and sentiments, as cannot be sufficiently
admired.

i shall close my reflections upon this
book with observing the masterly transi-
tion which the poet makes to their evening
worship in the following lines:

‘Thus at their shady lodge arriv'd, both stood,

Poih turn'd, and under open sky ador'd

The God that made botl air, earth, and heav'n,

Which they beheld, the m ’s resplendent globe,

And starry pole: ‘ Thou also mad’st the night,

Maker omnipotent, and thou the day,’ &c.

Most of the modern hercic poets have
imitated the ancients, in beginning a §pet‘ch
without premising that the person said thus
or thus; but as it is easy to imitate the an-
cients in the omission of two or three words,
1t requires judgment to do it in such a man-
ner as they shall not be missed, and that
the speech may begin naturally without
them. There is a fine instance of this kind
cut of Homer, in the twenty-third chapter
of Longinus. a
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~—Ad humum meerore gravi deducit et angit.
Hor. Ars Poet. v. 110,

——Grief wrings her seul, and bends it down to earth.
Francis,

Itis often said, after a man has heard a

story with extraordinary circumstances, It

the following relation, I should be glad were
I sure it were false, Itis told with such
simplicity, and there are so many artless
touches of distress in it, that I fear it comes
too much from the heart,

*MR. SPECTATOR,~—Some years ago it
happened that I lived in the same house
with a young gentleman of merit, with
whose good qualities I was so much taken,
as to make it my endeavour to show as
many as I was able in myself. Familiar
converse improved general civilities into
an unfeigned passion on both sides, He
watched an opportunity to declare himself
to me; and I, who could not expect a man
of so great an estate as his, received his ad-
dresses in such terms, as gave him no rea-
son to believe I was displeased with them,
though I did nothing to make him think me
more easy than was decent. His father was
a very hard worldly man, and proud; so
that there was no reason to believe he
would easily be breught to think there was
any thing in any woman’s person, or cha-
racter, that could balance the disadvantage
of an unequal fortune. In the mean time
the son continued his application to me, and
omitted no occasion of demonstrating the
most disinterested passion imaginable to
me; and in plain direct terms offered to
marry me privately, and keep it so till he
should be so happy as to gain his father’s
approbation, or become possessed of his
estate, I passionately loved him, and yon
will believe I did not deny such a one what
was my interest also to grant. However, I
was not so young as not to take the precau-
tion of carrying with me a fajthful servant,
who had been also my mother’s maid, to be
present at the ceremony, When that ywas
over, I demanded a certificate to be signed
by the minister, my husband, and the scr-
vant I just now spoke of. After our nup-
tials, we conversed together very familiarly
in the same house; but the restraints we
were generally under, and the interviews
we had being stolen and interrupted, made
our behaviour to each other have rather
the impatient fondness which is visible in
lovers, than the regular and gratified affec-
tion, which is to be observed in man and
wife. This observation made the father
very anxious for his son, and press him to
a match he had in his eye for him. To re-
lieve my husband from this importunity,
and conceal the secret of our marriage,
which I had reason to know would not be
long in my power in town, it was resolved
that I should retire into a remote place in
the country, and converse under feigned
names by letter. ‘We long continued this
way of commerce; and I with my needle, a
few books, and reading over and over my
husband’s letters, passed my time in 3
resigned expectation of better days. Be
pleased fo take notice, that within four
months after I left my husband I was deli=
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°r, who died within a few | myself; let him remember how awkward I
hours after h h. This accident, and | was in my dissembled indifference towards
the retire mer of : him before company; ask him how I, who
minal hopes to a neighbouring br rute of a | could never conceal my love for him, at his

vered of a dau

count rentleman, wh folly was thv own request can part with him for ever? Oh,
source all my affliction. This rustic is | Mr. Spectator, sensible spirits know no in-
one of those rich clowns who supply Uu (]1ﬁ;;1‘(:n(c in marriage: what then do you

want of all manner of breeding by the|think is my piercing affliction? I leave
neglect of it, and with noisy mirth, h‘.Llfun- you to represent my distress your own way,
derstanding ample fortune, force them- | in which I desire you to be speedy, if you
selves upon persons and things, without any [ have compassion for innocence exposed to
sense of time or pl The poor ignorant infamy. OCTAVIA.?
p'rph» where I lay concealed, and now w302y S
passed for a widow, wondered 1 could be
so shy and str: , as they called it, to the | No. 323.] Zuesday, March 11, 1711-12.
'wmin,; and were bribed by him to admit
him whenever he thought fit: I happened
to be sitting in a little parlc which be-
longed to my own p-;* of house, and journal with which I presented my
musing over one |f the fondest of my hus- | rez ider on Tuesday last has brought me in
s letters, in which I always ke ])t the | several letters, with accounts of many pri-
ate 4f my marriz age, W 11“1 t‘n» ™0 vate lives cast into that form. I have the
‘Rake’s Journal,” the ¢ Sot’s Journal,’ the
y <»." such unbred ')mu\ sn u.t( he rl the | ¢ Whoremaster’s Journal,” and, among se-
s out of my hand. I was immed liately | veral others, a very curious ]uu e, Umtlul
-eat a concern, that I threw my- | ¢ The Journal of a Mohock.? By these in-
is feet, and begy 'ul C t him to return | stances, I find that the mtum« n of my last
H(. with the same rn\pntuu Tuesday’s paper has been mistaken by
om and gaiety, swore ]1( would read | many of my readers. I did not de >sign so
I grew more importunate, he more | much to expose vice as idleness, and aimed
i last, with an indignation ,:'1 those persons who passed away their
ion T then first ier in trifles and impertinence,
w the papers i than in crimes a z d immoralities. Offences
s latter kind are not to be dallied with,
i d in so ludicrous a manner. In
> me read them over t, my journal only holds up folly to the
t to tell vou my tears ht, and shows the disagreeableness of
the boisterous calf | such actions as are indifferent in them-
1 1d out of coun- | selves, and blameable only as they proceed
tenance, when I had lei » to Tuminate on | from creatur es endowed with reason.
this accident with nr an ordinary sor- My Iw“t wing correspondent, who calls
row. Howev such was then my confi- nda, is such a journalist as I
dence in my hn\’nv‘r‘ that T writ to him > seems by her letter to be
the misfortune, and !‘.umrl anot} paper \"1 m am “1‘\1\ state ‘f indifference be-
of the same kind. He deferred w ting two and virtue, and to be w\"L')‘\M
or three I)‘ sts, and at last answered me in were there proper ns txkun
jf neral at he could not then se ”1 me | Wi Had her journal been filled with
r; l)l.‘, when he could find a [ or such occurrences as had
nce, I should be sure to have | wholly divested of her natural
1s time his letters were more I'I::In cence, notwithstanding it might have
r day than other, ¢ ew | been more pleasing to the generality of
. , I should not have published it:
only the picture of a life filled
H ind of gaiety “[ul lazi-
wn five days of it, as I
om the hand of n:} faiv

vir, modo feemina. Virg.

ietimes a man, sometimes a woman.

o the
- | of t1
he was not to read | oL t
them should never | Or tre

them, the man wh
be so happy as to ha
1in. It 1s insignifica
Te I)!'H:U' €S mad
e the room ashamed

th

witnesses of my
my husband

tion, has bur
ried in obed
he ‘lm’:\ and disowns me. She
to the house and confront h.m. tm

R,—You having
y one of your

SPECT

'S an exc

W ul 1 join in supporting him against me k’s papers, I h: formed mine
though he believed my story; should I t: to orders, and herewith
it to the world, what repa j u encl You must know, Mr.

r, that I am a maiden lady of a
fortune, who have had several matches

})u‘ for an injury I cannot nmkt' out? 1]
believe he means'to bring me, through m-‘
cessity, to resign my pretensions to him fo r| offered me for these ten years last
some provision for my life; but I will die | and have at present wWarm applications
first. Pray bid him remember what he said. made to me by ‘a veay pretty fellow.> As
and how he was charmed when he laug 'hul] am at my own disposal, I come up to

town every winter, and pass my time in it

at the heedless discovery I often made of
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after the manner you will find in the follow-
ing journal, which I began to write the very
day after your Spectator upon that subject.’
Could not go to sleep

TuespAy night. 0
g for thinking of my

till one in the mor
journal.

WebpNEspAY. From eight till ten. Drank
two dishes of chocolate in bed, and fell
asleep after them.

From ten to eleven. Eat a slice of bread
and butter, drank a dish of bohea, and read
the Spectator.

From eleven toone. At my toilette; tried
a new hood. Gave orders for Veny to be
combed and washed. Mem. I lock best in
blue.

From one till half an hour after two.
Drove to the ’Change. Cheapened a cou-
ple of fans.

Till four. At dinner. Mem. Mr. Froth
passed by in his new liveries.

From four to six. Dressed: paid a visit to
old lady Blithe and her sister, having before
heard they were gone out of town that day.

From six to eleven. At basset. Mem.
Never set again upon the ace of diamonds.

From eleven at night to
Dreamed that 1

THURSDAY.
eight in the morning.
punted* to Mr. Froth,

From eight to ten. Chocolate. Read two
acts in Aurengzebe a-bed.

From ten to eleven. Tea-table
borrow lady Faddle’s Cupid for V
Read the play-bills. Received aletter from
Mr. Froth. Mem. Locked it up in my
strong box.

Rest of the morning. Fe
woman, her account of my
wash., Broke a tooth in
shell comb.

Sent Frank to know how my lady Hectic
ted after her monkey’s leaping out at
window. Looked pale. Fontange tells me
my glass is not true. Dressed by three.

From three to four. Dinner cold before
I sat down.

From four to eleven. Saw company. Mr.
Froth’s opinion of Milton. His account of
the Mohocks. His fancy of a pin-cushion,
Picture in thelid of his snuff-box. Old lady
Faddle promises me her woman to cut my

hair. Lost five guineas at crimp.
Twelve o’clock at night. 'Went to bed.
Fripay. Eight in the morning. A-bed.
Read over all Mr. Froth’s letters. ( upid

and Veny.

Ten o’clock.
at home.

From ten to twelve. In conference with
my mantua-maker. Sorted a suit of ribands,
Broke my blue china cup.

From twelve to one. Shut myself up in
my chamber, practised lady Betty Mode-
ly’s skuttle. ‘

One in the afternoon. Called for my

Stayed within all day, not

* A term in the game of basset.
T A pace of affeeted precipitation

Vor. 1L
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flowered handkerchlef. Worked half a vio-
let leaf in it. Eyes ached and head out of
order. Threw by my work, and read over
the remaining part of Aurengzebe.

From three to four, Dined.

From four to twelve. Changed my mind,
dressed, went abroad, and played at crimp
till midnight. Found Mrs. Spitely at home.
Conversation: Mrs, Brilliant’s necklace
false stones. Old lady Love-day going to
be marricd to a young fellow that is not
worth a groat. Miss Prue gone into the
country. Tom Townly has red hair. Mem.
Mrs. Spitely whispered in my ear, that
she had something to tell me about Mr.
Froth; I am sure it is not true.

Between twelve and one. Dreamed that
Mr. Froth lay at my feet, and called me
Indamora.

SaTurpay. Rose at eight o’clock in the
morning. Sat down to my toilette.

From eight to nine. Shifted a patch for
half an hour before I could determine it.
Fixed it above my left eyebrow.

From nine to twelve. Drank my tea, and
dressed.

From twelve totwo. At chapel. A great
deal of good company. Mem. The third
air in the new opera. Lady Blithe dressed
frightfully.

From three to four. Dined. Miss Kitty
led upon me to go to the cpera before I
was risen from tab

From dinner to six. Drank tea. Turned
off a footman for being rude to Veny.

Six o’clock. Went to the opera. I did
not see Mr. Froth till the beginning of the

~ he > ”
second ac Mr. Froth talked to a gc“([l»_
man in a black wig; bewed to a lady in the
front b Mr. Froth and his friend clap-
ped Nicolini in the third act. Mr. Froth
cried out ¢ Ancora.” Mr. Froth led me to
my chair. Ithink he squeezed my hand.

Eleven at night. Went to bed. " Melan-
choly dreams. Methought Nicolini said he
was Mr. Froth.

Indisposed.

Monpay. Eight o’clock. Waked by
Miss Kitty. Aurengzebe lay upon the
chair by me. Kitty repeated without book
the eight best lines in the play. Went in
our mobsf to the dumb man, according to
appointment. Told me that my lover’s
name began with a G. Mem. The conju-
ror§ was within a letter of Mr, Froth’s
name, &c.

SunDpAY.

«Upon looking back into this my journal,
I find that I am at a loss to know whether
I pass my time well or ill; and indeed never
thought of considering how I did it before I
perused your speculation upon that subject.
I scarce find a single action in these five
days that I can thoroughly approve of,
excepting the working upon the violet-leaf,
which I am resolved to finish the first day

1 A sort of dress so named.
§ Duncan Campbell.
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I am at leisure. As for Mr. Froth and
Veny, 1 did not think they took up so much
of my time and thoughts as I find they do
upon my journal. The latter of them I'will
turn off, if you insist upon it; and if Mr.,
Froth does not bring matters to a conclu-
sion very suddenly, I will not let my life
run away in a dream. Your humble ser-
vant, CLARINDA.’

To resume one of the morals of my first
paper, and to confirm Clarinda in her good
inclinations, I would have her consider
what a pretty figure she would make among
posterity, were the history of her whole
life published like these five days of it. 1
shall conclude my paper with an epitaph
written by an uncertain author on Sir Philip
Sydney’s sister, a lady who seems to have
been of a temper very much different from
thatof Clarinda. The last thought of it isso
very noble, that I dare say my reader will
pardon me the quotation.

ON THE COUNTESS DOWAGER OF PEM-
BROKE.
Underneath this marble hearse
Lies the subject of all verse,
Sidney's sister, Pembroke’s mother :
Death, ere thou hast KkilFd another
Fair and learn’d and good as she,
Time shall throw a dart at thee.

L.

No. 324.1 Wednesday, March 12, 1711-12.
O curva in terris amime, et coelestium inanes !
Pers. Sat. ii. 61,

O souls, in whom no heavenly fire is found,
Flat minds, and ever grovelling on the ground !*
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Dryden

‘MR. SpecTATOR,—The materials you |
have collected together towards a general |
history of clubs, make sobrightapart of your |
speculations, that I think it is but justice we |
allowe the learned world,tofurnish you with
such assistance as may promote that useful |
work. For this reason I could not forbear |
communicating to you some imperfect in-
formations of a set of men (if you will allow
them a place in that species of being) who
have lately erected themselves into a noc-
turnal fraternity, under the title of the
Mohock-club, a name borrowed it seems
from a sort of cannibals in India, who
subsist by plundering and devouring all
the nations about them. The president is
styled, ¢ Emperorof the Mohocks;’ and his
arms are a TI\)u‘kish crescent, which his im-
perial majesty bears at present in a very
extraordinary manner engraven upon his
forehead. Agreeable to their name, the
avowed design of their institution is mis-
chief; and upon this foundation all their
rules and orders are framed. An outrage-
ous ambition of doing all possible hurt to
their fellow-Creatures, is the great cement
of their assembly, and the only qualification

* The motto prefixed to this paper iw folio, is from
Juvenal :

Savis inter se convenit ursis,
Even bears witls bears agree,

[No. 324.

required in the members. Inorder to exert
this principle in its full strength and per-
fection, they take care to drink themselves
to a pitch, that is, beyond the possibility
of attending to any motions of reason or
humanity; then make a general sally, and
attack all that are so unfortunate as to
walk the streets through which they pa-
trole. Some are knocked dowm, others
stabbed, others cat and carbonadoed. To
put the watch to a total rout, and mortify
some of those inoffensive militia, s reckon-
ed a coupr d’eclat. The particular talents
by which these misanthropes are distin-
guished from one another, consist in the
/arious kinds of barbarities which they
execute upon the prisoners. Some are ce-
lebrated for a happy dexterity in tipping
the lion upon them; which is performed by
squeezing the nose flat to the face, and
boring out the eyes with their fingers.
Others are called the dancing-masters, and
teach their scholars to cut capers by run-
ning swords through their legs; a new in-
vention, whether originally French I cannot
tell. A third sort are the tumblers, whose
office is to set women on their heads, and
commit certain indecencies, or rather bar-
barities, on the limbs which they exposeé.
But these I forbear to mention, because they
cannot but be very shocking to the reader
as well as the Spectator, ﬁn this manner
they carry on a war against mankind; and
by the standing maxims of their policy, are
to enter into no alliances but one, and that
is offensive and defensive with all bawdy-
houses in general, of which they have de-
clared themselves protectors and guaran-
tees.

¢ I must own, sir, these are only broken,
incoherent memoirs of this wonderful so-
ciety; but they are the best I have been yet
able to procure: for, being but of late esta-
blished, it is not ripe fora just history; and,,
to be serious, the chief design of this trou-
ble is to hinder it from ever being so. You
have been pleased, out of a concern for the
good of your countrymen, to act, under the
character of a Spectator, not only the
part of a looker-on, but an overseer of their
actions; and whenever such enormities as
this infest the town, we immediately fly to
you for redress. I have reason to believe,
that some thoughtless youngsters, out of a
false notion of bravery, and an immoderate
fondness to be distinguished for fellows of
fire, are insensibly hurried into this sense-
less, scandalous project. Such will pro-
bably stand corrected by your reproofs,
especially if you inform them, that it is not
courage for half a score fellows, mad with
wine and lust, to set wpon two or three so-
berer than themselves; and that the man-
ners of Indian savages are not becoming
accomplishments to an English fine gentle-
man. Such of them as have been bullies
and scowerers of a long standing, and are
grown veterans in this Kind of service, are,
I fear, too hardened to veceive any impres
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sions from your admonitions. But I beg
you would recommend to their perusal your
ninth speculation. They may there be
taught to take warning from the club of
duellists; and be put in mind, that the com-
mon fate of those men of honour was, to be

hanged. I am, sir, your most humble ser-
vant, PHILANTHROPOS.

< March 10, 1711-12.”

The following letter is of a quite contrary
nature; but I add it here, that the reader
may observe, at the same view, how ami-
able ignorance may be, when it is shown in
its simplicities; and how detestable in bar-
barities. Itis written by an honest coun-
tryman to his mistress, and came to the
hands of a lady of good sense, wrapped

about a thread-paper, who has long kept |

it by her as an image of artless love.

< To her I very much respect, Mrs. Mar-
garet Clark.

< Lovely, and oh that I could write loving,
Mrs. Margaret Clark, I pray you let affec-
tion excuse presumption. Having been so
happy as to enjoy the sight of your sweet
countenance and comely body, sometimes
when I had occasion to buy treacle or
liquorish powder at the apothecary’s shop,
I am so enamoured with you, that I can no
more keep close my flaming desires to be-
come your servant.* And I am the more
bold now to write to your sweet self, be-
causc] am now my own man, and may match
where 1 please; for my father is taken
away, and now I am come to my living,
which is ten yard land, and a house; and
there is never a yard land, T in our field, but
it is as well worth ten pounds a year as a
thief is worth a halter, and all my brothers
and sisters are provided for: besides, [ have
good household stuff, though I say it, both
brass and pewter, linens and woollens; and
though my house be thatched, vet, if you
and I match, it shall go hard but I will
have one half of it slated. If youthink well
of this motion,I will wait upon you as soon as
my new clothes are made, and hay harvest
isin. I could, though I say it, have good
——.” The rest is torn off; and posterity
must be contented to know, that Mrs.
Mgn'garct Clark was very pretty; but are
left in the dark asto the name of her lover.

* A note in Mr. Chalmers's edition of the Spectator in-
forms us, that this letter was really conveyed in the
manner here mentioned to a Mrs. Cole, of -\'“T”mmp.
ton : the writer was a gentleman of the name of Bullock
~—the part torn off is given in the note alluded to as
Dllows: « good matches amongst my neighbours
My mother, peace be with her soul ! the good old gen-
tlewoman, has left me good store of household linen of

er own spinning, a chest full. If you and Ilay our
means together, it shall go hard but I will pave the
Way to do well. Your loving servant till death, Mister
Gabriel Bullock, now my father is dead.’ See No.323.%
cuulain'::god land [virgate terra] in some mumies:
lend 7o) acres, in some 24, and in others 30 acres of

Les Termes de la Ley. Ed. 1667.
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——Quid frustra simulacra fugacia captas?
Quod petis, est nusquam: quod amas avertere, perdes.
1sta repercuss®, quam cernis, imaginis umbra est,
Nil habet ista sui:tecum venitque, manetque;
Teeum discedet ; si tu discedere possis.

Ovid. Met. Lib. iii. 432.

[From the fable of Narcissus. ]

What could, ford youth, this helpless passion move ?

What kindled in thee this unpitied love?

Thy own warm blush within the water glows;

With thee the colour'd shadow comes and goes;

Its empty being on thyself relies:

Step thou aside, and the frail charmer dies.—Addison.

WiLL HonEycoms diverted us last night
with an account of a young fellow’s first dis-
covering his passion to his mistress. The
young lady was one, it seems, who had long
before conceived a favourable opinion of
{ him, and was still in hopes that he would
i some time or other make his advances. As
(he was one day talking with her in com-
| pany of her two sisters, the conversation
{ happening to turn upon love, each of the
{ young ladies was, by way of raillery, recom-
| mending a wife to him; when, to the no small
| surprise of her who languished for him in
secret, he told them, with a more than or-
| dinary seriousness, that his heart had been
| long engaged to one whose name he thought
{ himself obliged in honour to conceal; but
| that he could show her picture in the lid of
| his snuff-box. The young lady, who found

herself most sensibly touched by this con-

| fession, took the first opportunity that of-
| fered of snatching his box out of his hand.
| He seemed desirous of recovering it; but
finding her resolved to look into the lid,
begged her, that, if she should happen to
know the person, she would not reveal her
name. Upon carrying it to the window,
she was very agreeably surprised to find
there was nothing within the lid but a little
looking-glass; on which, after she had
viewed her own face with more pleasure
than she had ever done before, she return-
ed the box with a smile, telling him she
could not but admire his choice.

Will, fancying that this story took, im-
mediately fell into a dissertation on the
| usefulness of looking-glasses; and, applying
himself to me, asked if there were any
looking-glasses in the times of the Greeks
and Romans; for that he had often observ-
ed, in the translations of poems out of those
languages, that people generally talked of
seeing themselves in wells, fountains, lakes,
and rivers. Nay, says he, I remember Mr.
Dryden, in his Ovwid, tells us of a swinging
fellow, called Polypheme, that made usc
of the sea for his looking-glass, and could
never dress himself to advantage but ina
calm.

My friend Will, to show us the whole
compass of his learning upon this subject,
further informed us, that there were still
several nations in the world so very barba-
rous as not to have any looking-glasses
among them; and that he had lately read
a voyage to the South Sea, in which it is
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said that the v 8326.1 ZFriday, March 14, 1711-12.

their he :
Iam YT:“ me

of Will’s last m"]\' s lecture o1

tural mirrors, as it seems to bear

relation to the following letter, which I re-

sam Danaen turris ahenea
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que fores, et vigilum canum

£s ex
Vocturnis ab adulteris
SEFELY Hor. Lib. iii. Od. xvi. ¢

ceived the day befc " ;:v"-"”'\:‘”.M"I""‘-‘ldywv:: virgin g

¢Sir,—I have read your last Saturday’s | $0 S ut ylzyn:j"”,'ﬂm !
observations on the fourth book of Milton | Although by mortal rake-hells |
with great satisfaction, and am particularly all their midnight i'd -
pleased with the hidden moral which vou | Had not— i et
have tak ice of in several parts of the o 3 , ADATTED.
poem ign of this letter is to de- be 65 Ber VIFtios veFv KiBaT
sire your lh‘fk,fkt\. whether there m 1y not And clap y ock on her mind.— Padlock

also be some moral couched under that

place in t}

the same book, \'\'h»:' C
us know, that the first wom:

after her creation ran to a lo r-g and

became so enamoured of her own face, that AT} < :
she had never removed to view th Py S “v which you will see,
other works of nature, had ‘,” of is a common
led off to a man? If you S )

down the whole \),\\‘ » from an or petween

r. Ttis my mis-

have a very 1. 1e park and an only

1 n which account I have been
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> four years past I have scarce en-
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h in my seat, as a
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and the quot: m' n wi ‘.1 not a littl
to the filling up of your paper.
ble servant,

The last rrmciriu:"..
que rist is so strone, that I cannct forbear | self to be in a state of

t to

closing with it. The ])’l’*\‘«“f" he alludes to | to keep as constant wat
)

is part of Eve’s speech to Ac
of the most beautiful pass: frontier of an enemy’s country. I
poem: | .|«uu‘1th\ well sccured my park
| having for this pu : provided myself of

» whole |

‘ That day I oft remember,

I first awak'd, and found myself repos'd | four ! left-handed, and
Under a shade of flowers, much wond'ring where | handle a quarter-st p vond any other fel-
And what T was. whenee hithet brought, and how. | lows in the country. _And for the guard of
Sl sk tars Sanbd Trdbt & cave. wnd sovend 11T | my house, besides a d of pensioner ma-
Into a liquid plain, and stood unmov'd trons and an old maiden relation whom 1

Pure as ' expanse of heave r ern o 1 1y
Pure as th* expanse of heaven : I thither went keep on constant duty, I have blunder-
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Os the gieen BASE. 10 IOk iato the Cloar busses always charged, and fox-gins plant-
ed in priv ] about my garden, of
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1

Smooth lake, t em'd another sky
As T bent down to look

neighbourhood; yet so it is, that in spite of

Il my care, I shall every now and then

at 1o me

A shape within the wate
Bending to look on me
It started back ; but pleas’d I s

Pleas'd it return'd as soon with answ a saucy rascal ride by, reconnoitering

Of sympathy and there I had fix'd | I think Vou ¢ e S AL
Mine eyes till n¢ 1 pin‘’d with vain desire | 1 think you cz 11 it) under my windows
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Till Lespy’d the
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1.088 winning soft
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Thou following ery'dst i, fair Eve
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His flesh, his hone ; to give thee being, I lent | mot
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Subs al life, to » thee side, T 8 st
ybstantial life, to have thee by my side ind that is, that ¢ re may be taken to se-

Henceforth an individual solacs
Part of my soul, I seek thee, and thee claim.
My other half""—With that thy gentle hand
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How beauty is excell’d by manly gra
And wisdom, which alone is truly
8o spake our gencral mother-

1ters Dy law, as we 11 as o ur
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bring in a 'ml for the better preserving of
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cure our dat

the female
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¢ Mile-End-Green, March 6, 1711-12.
¢MR. SrecTATOR,—Here is a young
man walks by our door every day about the
dusk of the evening. He looks up at my
window, as if to see me; and if I steal to-
wards it to peep at him, he turns another
way, and looks frightened at finding what
he was looking for. The air is very cold;
and pray let him know, that if he knocks at
the door he will be carried to the parlour
fire, and I will come down soon after, and
give him an opportunity to break his mind.

¢I am, sir, your most humble servant,

¢ MARY COMFIT.
<If I observe he cannot speak, I’ll give
him time to recover himself, and ask him

how he does.’

¢DeArR SIR,—I beg you to print this
without delay, and by the
give us the natural causes of lon
men; or put me out ¢ f fear that my
one time or other ! red of some

be delive
thing as monstrous as any thing that
yet appeared to the world; for they say the
child is to bear a resemblance of what was
desired by the mother. 1 have been mar-
ried upwards of six years, have had four
children, and my wife is now big with the
fifth. The expenses she has put me to, in
procuring what she has longed for during
her pregnancy with them, would not only
have handsomely defrayed the charges of
the month, but of their education too: her
fancy being so exorbitant for the first year
or two, as not to confine itself to the usual
objects of eatables and drinkables, but run-
ning out after equipages and furniture, and
the like extravagances. To trouble you
only with a few of them: when she was

with child of Tom, my eldest son, she|

came home one day just fainting, and told
me she had been visiting a relation, whose
husband had made her a present of a cha-
riot and a stately pair of horses; and that
she was positive she could not breathe a
week longer, unless she took the air in the
fellow to it of her own within that time.
This, rather than lose an heir, I readily
complied with. Then the furniture o her
best room must be instantly changed,
she should mark the child with some of the
frightful figures in the old fashioned tapes-
try. Well, the upholsterer was cal ed, and
her longing saved that bout. ‘When she
went with Molly she had fixed her mind
upon a new set of plate, and as much china
as would have furnished an Indian
these also I cheerfully granted, for fe:
being father to an Indian pagod. Hitherto
I found her demands rose upon €Very con-
cession; and had she gone on, I had been
Tuined: but by good fortune, with her third,
which was Peggy, the height of her imagi
nation came down to the corner 0f & Venison
asty, and brought her once even upon her
Knees to gnaw off the ears of a pig from the
spit. The gratifications of her palate were
easily preferred to those of her vanity; and

»d, or |
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sometimes a partridge, or a quail, or a
wheatear, or the pestle of a lark, were
cheerfully purchased; nay, I could be con-
tented though I were to feed her with
green peas in April, or cherries in May.
But with the babe she now goes, she is
turned girl again, and fallen to eating of
chalk, pretending it will make the child’s
skin white; and nothing will serve her but
I must bear her company, to prevent its
having a shade of my brown. In this, how-
ever, 1 have ventured to deny her. No
I« ro than yesterday, as we were
y town, she saw a parcel of crows
so heartily at breakfast upon a piece of
horse-flesh, that she had an invincible de-
ire to partake with them, and (to my in-
finite surprise) begged the coachman tocut

r off a slice, as if it were for himself,
rich the fellow did; and as soon as she
ume home, she fell to it with such an ap-
that she seemed er to devour
n eatit. What her next sally will be I
annot guess, but, in the mean time, my
request to you is, that if there be any way
| to come at these wild unaccountable rovings
| of nation by reason and argument,
|
|

Ccs
I
t
c

of im:
you would speedily afford us your assist-
ance. This exceeds the grievance of pin-
money; and I think in every settlement
ht to be a clause inserted, that the
father should be answerable for the long-
ings of his daughter. But I shall impa-
tiently expect your thoughts in this matter;
and am, sir, your most obliged and most
faithful humble servant, i i
¢Let me know whether you think the
next child will love horses as much as
Molly does china-ware.’ i 1A

No. 327.] Saturday, March 15, 1711-12.

——Major rerum mihi nascitur ordo.
Vi JEn. vii. 43.

A larger scene of action is display’d.—Drys

n.

WE were told in the foregoing book, how
the evil spirit practised upon Eve as she
lay asleep, in order to inspire her with
Y ts of vanity, pride, and ambition.
The author, who shows a wonderful art
throughout his whole poem, in preparing
the reader for the several occurrences that
arise in it, founds, n the above-men-
tioned circumstance, the t part of the
fifth book. Adam, upon his awaking, finds
Eve still asleep, with an unusual discom-
posurg in herlooks. The posture in which
he regards her is described with a tender-
ness not to be expressed, as the whisper
with which he awakens her is the softest
that ever was conveyed to a love r’s ear.

-

nder wa

, to find unwaken'd Eve
and glowing cheek,

His
With tresses discompo
As through unquiet rest : he on his side

1 eaning half-rais’d, with looks of cordial love
Hung over her enamonr’d, and beheld

Jeaul
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Her hand soft touching, whisper'd thus
My fairest, my espous'd, my latest found,
Heaven's last best gift, my ¢ new delight!
Awake : the morning shines, and the fresh field
Calls us ; we lose the prime, to mark how spring
Our tender plants, how blows the citron grove,
What drops the myrrh, and what the balmy reed,
How nature paints her colours, how the bee
Sits on the bloom, extracting liquid sweet.’

Such whispering wak'd her, but with startled eye
On Adam, whom embracing, thus she spake :

* O soul, in whom my thoughts find all repose,
My glory, my perfection ! glad I s
Thy face, and morn return'd

* Awake,

I cannot but take notice, that Milton, in
the conferences between Adam and Eve,
had his eye very frequently upon the book
of Canticles, in which there is a noble spirit
of eastern poetry, and very often not unlike
what we meet with in Homer, who is ge-
nerally placed near the age of Solomon. 1
think there is no question but the poet in
the preceding speech remembered those
two passages which are spoken on the like
occasion, and filled with the same pleasing
images of nature.

‘ My beloved spake, and said unto me,
Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come
away! for, lo! the winter is past, the rain
is over and gone, the flowers appear on
the earth, the time of the singing of birds is
come, and the voice of the turtle is heard
inour land. The fig-tree putteth forth her
green figs, and the vines with the tender
grapes give a good smell. Arise, my love,
my fair one, and come away!

¢ Come, my beloved! let us go forth into
the field, let us get up early to the vine-
yards, let us see if the vine flourish, whe-
ther the tender grapes appear, and the
pomegranates bud forth.’

His preferring the garden of Eden to that

————Where the sapient king

Held dalliance with his fair Egyptian spouse,
shows that the poet had this delightful
scene in his mind.

Eve’s dream is full of those high conceits
engendering pride, which, we are told, the
devil endeavoured to instil into her. Of
this kind is that part of it where she fancies
herself awakened by Adam in the following
beautiful lines:

{Why sleep'st thou, Eve? Now is the pleasant time,
The cool, the silent, save where silenc yields

To the night-warbling bird, that now awake

Tunes sweetest his love-labour'd song : now reigns
Full-orb’d the moon, and with more pleasing light
Shadoy ts off the face of things. In vain,

If none reg . Heav'n wakes with all his eyes,
Whom to behold but thee, nature's desire,

In whose sight all things joy, with ravishment,
Attracted by thy beauty still to gaze.

An injudicious poet would havé made
Adam talk through the whole work in such
sentiments as these: but flattery and false-
hood are not the courtship of Milton’s
Adam, and could not be heard by Eve in
her state of innocence, excepting only in a
dream produced on purpose to taint her
imagination, Other vain sentiments of the
same Kind, in this relation of her dream,
will be obvious to every reader, Though
the catastrophe of the poem is finely pre-
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saged on this occasion, the particulars of it
are so artfully shadowed, that they do not
anticipate the story which follows in the
ninth book. I shall only add, that thongh
the vision itself is founded upon truth, the
circumstances of it are full of that wildness
and inconsistency which are natural to a
dream. Adam, conformable to his superior
character for wisdom, instructs and com-
forts Eve upon this occasion:

So cheer'd he his fair spouse, and she was cheer'd,

But silently a gentle tear let fall

From either eye, and wiped them with her hair;

T'wo other precious drops, that ready stood

Each in their crystal sluice, he, ere they fell,

Kiss'd, as the gracious signs of sweet remorse

And pious awe, that fear'd to have offended.

The morning hymn is written in imitation
of one of those psalms where, in the over-
flowings of gratitude and praise, the psalm-
ist calls not only upon the angels, but upon
the most conspicuous partsof the inanimate
creation, to join with him in extolling their
common Maker. Invocations of this na-
ture fill the mind with glorious ideas of
God’s works, and awaken that divine en-
thusiasm which is so natural to devotion.
But if this calling upon the dead parts of
nature is at all times a proper kind of wor-
ship, it was in a peculiar manner suitable
to our first parents, who had the creation
fresh upon their minds, and had not seen
the various dispensations of Providence,
nor consequently could be acquainted with
those many topics of praise which might
afford matter to the devotions of their pos-
terity. I need not remark the beautiful
spirit of poetry which runs through this
whole hymn, nor the holiness of that reso-
lution with which it concludes.

Having already mentioned those speeches
which are assigned to the persons in this
poem, I proceed to the description which
the poet gives of Raphael. His depar-
ture from before the throne, and his flight
through the choirs of angels, is finely ima-
gined. As Milton every where fills his
poem with circumstances that are marvel-
lous and astonishing, he describes the gate
of heaven as framed after such a manner
that it opened of itself upon the approach
of the angel who was to pass through it.
——Till at the gate
Of heav'n arriv'd, the gate self-open’d wide,

On golden hinges turning, as, by work
Divine, the sovereign Architect had fram'd.

The poet here seems to have regarded

two or three passages in the 18th Iliad, as

that in particular where, speaking of Vul-
can, Homer says that he had made twenty
tripods running on golden wheels; which,
upon occasion, might go of themselves to
the assembly of the gods, and, when there
was no more use for them, return again
after the same manner. Scaliger has ral-

lied Homer very severely upon this point,

as M. Dacier has endeavoured to defend it.
I will not pretend to determine whether, in
this particular of Homer, the marvellous
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does not lose sight of the probable. Asthe
miraculous workmanship of Milton’s gates
is not so extraordinaty as this of the tripods,
so I am persuaded he would not have men-
tioned it, had he not been supported in it
by a passage in the Scripture which speaks
of wheels in heaven that had life in them,
and moved of themselves, or stood still, in
conformity with the cherubims, whom they
accompanied.

There is no question but Milton had this
circumstance in his thoughts; because in
the following book he describes the cha-
riot of the Messiah with living wheels, ac-
cording to the plan in Ezekiel’s vision:

Forth rush'd with whirlwind sound

The chariot of paternal Deity,

Flashing thick flames, wheel within wheel undrawn,
Itself instinet with spirit.

I question not but Bossu, and the two
Jaciers, who are for vindicating every
thing that is censured in Homer, by some-
thing parallel in holy writ, would have
been very well pleased had they thought of
confronting Vulcan’s tripods with Ezekiel’s
wheels.

Raphael’s descent to the earth, with the
figure of his person, is represented in very
lively colours. Several of the French,
Italian, and English poets, have given a
loose to their imaginations in the description
of angels; but I do not remember to have
met with any so finely drawn, and so con-
formable to the notions which are given of
them in Scripture, as this in Milton. After
having set him forth in all his heavenly
plumage, and represented him as alighted
upon the earth, the poet concludes his de-
scription with a circumstance which is alto-
gether new, and imagined with the greatest
strength of fancy.

~—Like Maia’s son he stood,

And shook his plumes, that heavenly fragrance fill'd

The circuit wide—

Raphael’s reception of the guardian an-
gels, his passing through the wilderness of
Sweets, his distant appearance to Adam,
have all the graces t{mt poetry is capable
of bestowing. The author afterwards gives
Us a particular description of Eve in her

omestic employments:

atchful looks in haste
n hospitable thoughts intent
e to choose for delicacy best,

. order, so contriv'd, as not to mix

Tastes, not well join'd, inelegant, but bring

I'aste after 1aste, upheld with kindliest change ;

Bestirs her then, &c.

Though in this, and other parts of the
same book, the subject is only the house-
Wifery of our first parent, it is set off with so
Mmany pleasing images and strong expres-
Slons, as make it none of the least agreeable
Parts in this divine work.

he natural majesty of Adam, and, at

the same time, his submissive behaviour to

}‘\C superior being who had vouchsafed to

¢ his guest; the solemn ¢ hail’ which the
re P 1 <

angel bestows upon the mother of mankind,
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with the figure of Eve ministering at the
table; are circumstances which deserve to
be admired.

Raphael’s behaviour is every way suit-
able to the dignity of his nature, and to that
character of a sociable spirit with which
the author has so judiciously introduced
him. He had received instructions to con-
verse with Adam, as one friend converses
with another, and to warn him of the ene-
my, who was contriving his destruction:
accordingly, he is represented as sitting
down at table with Adam, and eating o
the fruits of Paradise. The occasion na-
turally leads him to his discourse on the
food of angels, After having thus entered
into conversation with man upon more in-
different subjects, he warns him of his obe-
dience, and makes a natural transition to
the history of that angel who was employed
in the circumvention of our first parents.

Had I followed Monsieur Bossu’s method
in my first paper on Milton, I should have
dated the action of Paradise Lost from the
beginning of Raphael’s speech in this book,
as he supposes the action of the /Eneid to
begin in the second book of that poem. I
could allege many reasons for my drawing
the action of the ZEneid rather from its im-
mediate beginning in the first book, than
from its remote beginning in the second;
and show why I have considered the sack-
ing of Troy as an episode, according to the
common acceptation of that word. But as
this would be a dry unentertaining piece
of criticism, and perhaps unnecessary to
those who have read my first paper, I shall
not enlarge upon it. Whichsoever of the
notions be true, the unity of Milton’s ac-
tion is preserved according to either of
them; whether we consider the fall of man
in its immediate beginning, as proceeding
from the resolutions taken in the infernal
council, or, in its more remote beginning, as
proceeding from the first revolt of the an-
gels in heaven. The occasion which Mil-
ton assigns for this revolt, as it is founded
on hints in holy writ, and on the opinion of
some great writers, so it was the most pro-
per that the poet could have made use of.

The revolt in heaven is described with
great force of imagination, and a fine variety
of circumstances. The learned reader
cannot but be pleased with the poet’s imi-
tation of Homer in the last of the following
lines:

At length into the limits of the north

They came, and Satan took his royal seat

High on a hill. far blazing, as a mount

Rais’d on a mount, with pyramids and tow’rs

From diamond quarries hewn, and rocks of gold,

The palace of great Lucifer, (so call

That structure in the dialect of men

Interpreted.)

Homer mentions persons and things,
which, he tells us, in the language of the
gods are called by different names from
those they go by in the language of men.
Milton has imitated him with his usual
|judgment in this particular place, wherein
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Juices they are chiefly compounded.
are loathsome to the  taste, and perni
to the health; and as they seldom survive
the year, and then are thrown away, under
a false pretence of frugality, I r
they stand me in mor f
all our visitors with the best burgundy and
champaign. Coffee, colate, and green
imperial, peco, and a teas, seem to be
trifles; but when the proper appurtenances
of the tea-table are added, they swell the
account higher than one would imagi |
cannot cor 1

in one
markable, I must n
of it; and that is in relat
who are all confined, both boys and ,
to one large room in the remotest part of
the house, with bolts on the doors and bars
to the windows, under the care and tuition
of an old woman, who had been dry nursc
to her grandmother. This is their residence
all the year round; and as they are never
allowed to appear, she prudently thinks it
needless to be at any expense in apparel or
learning. Her eldest daughter to this d
would have neither read nor wrote, if it
had not been for the butler, who, bei
son of a country attorney, has tau
such a hand as is generally used for en
grossing bills in Chancery. By this time I
have sufficiently tired your patience witl
my domestic grievances; which I hope you |
will agree could not well be contained in a |
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| fond.

come your Serv

readings, and the like, is what in all ages
persons extremely wise and learned have
had in great veneration. For this reason I
cannot but rejoice at the following epistle,
which lets us into the true author of the

[letter to Mrs. Margaret Clark, part of

which I did myself the honour to publish
in a former paper. I must confess 1 do not
naturally affect critical learning; but find-
ing myself not so much regarded as I am
apt to flatter myself I may deserve from
some professed patrons of learning, I could
not but do myself the justice to show I am
not a stranger to such erudition as they
smile upon, if I were duly encouraged.
However, this is only to let the world see
what I could do: and shall not give my
der any more of this kind, if he will for-
ve the ostentation I show at present,

¢ March 13, 1711-12.
¢S1r,—Upon reading your paper of yes-
terday, I took the pains to look out a copy
I had formerly taken, and remembered to
be very like your last letter: comparing

| them, T found they were the very same;

and have, underwritten, sent you that part
of it which you say was torn off. 1 hope
you will insert it, that posterity may know
it was Gabriel Bullock that made love in
that natural style of which you seem to be
But to let you see I have other ma-
A 1y, I have sent you
faithfully taken by

nuscripts in the same
inclosed three copies,
my own hand from the originals, which
were wrote by a Yorkshire gentleman of a
good estate, to madam Mary, and an uncle
of hers, a knight very well known by the
most ancient gentry in that and several
other counties of Great Britain. 1 have
exactly followed the form and \pwl‘.ing. 1
have been credibly informed that Mr. Wil-
liam Bullock, the famous comedian, is the
descendant of this Gabriel, who begot Mr.
William Bullock’s great-grandfather, on
the body of the above-mentioned Mrs. Mar-
garet Clark. As neither Speed, nor Baker,
nor Selden, take notice of it, I will not pre-
tend to be positive; but desire that the letter
! reprinted, and what is here re-
1y be in Italics. I am, sir, your

daily reader.’

nay be

covered m

ect, Mrs. Mar-

¢ Lovely, and oh that I could write loving,
argaret Clark, I pray you let affec-
presumption. Having been so
to enjoy the sight of* your sweet
countenance and comely body sometimes
when I had occasion to buy treacle or li-
quorish powde } pothecary’s shop,
I am so enamoured with you, that I can no
ceep close my flaming desire to be-

t.. And I am the more
bold now to write to your sweet self, be-
cause I am now my own man, and may
match where I please; for my father is
ken away; and now 1 am come to my

Il CXCUSC

happy as

more
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living, which is ten yard land, and a house; |
and there is never a yard land* in our field
but is as well worth ten pounds a year as a
thief’s worth a halt and all my brothers
and sisters are provided for: besides, I have
good household stuff, though I say it, both
brass and pewter, linens and woollens ;
and though my house be thatched, yet if
you and I match, it shall go hard but T will
have one half of it slated. If you shall
think well of this motion, I will wait upon
you as soon as my new clothes are made,
and hay-harvest isin. I could, though I say
it, have good matches in our town; but my
mother (God’s pieace be with her,) charged
me ufion her death-bed to marry a gentle-
woman, one who had been well trained up
in the sowing and cookery. I do not think
but that if you and I can agree lo marry,
! and lay our means together, I shall be made
grand jury-man ere two or three years come
about, and that will be a great credit to us.
If I could have got a mess nger for six-
fience, I would have sent one on fiurfose,
and some trifle or other for a token of my
love: but I hope there is nothing lost for
that neither. So, hoping you { take this
letter in good part, and answer it with <
care and sfieed you can, I rest and remain,

yours, if my own,

‘Mr. GABRIEL BULLOCK,
‘now my father is dead. |
¢Swepston, Leicestershire.

*When the coal carts come, I shall send
oftener; and may come in one of them my-
self.’t

“For sir William to go to london at west-
minster remember a fiarleme

¢ Str,—William, i hope that you are
well. i write tolet you know that'i am in
troubel about a lady your nease; and i do
desire that you will be my friend: for when
i did com to see her at your hall, i was
mighty Abuesed. i would fain a see you at
topecliff, and thay would not let me go

friends, for it is no dishonour neither for you
nor she, for God did make us all. i wish
that i might see you, for th:
are a good man; and many doth wounder
at it, but madam norton is abuesed and
ceated two i believe. i might a had many
a lady, but i con have none but her with a
good consons, for there is a God that know
our hearts. if you and madam norton will
come to York, there i shill meet you if God
be willing and if you be pleased. ~ so be not
. angterie till you know the trutes of things.

i

and to Mr. Aysenby,
and to madam norton,
March the 19th, 1766.’ ’

- e L = I | |

¢ George Nelson,

e

acres ef land. Virguta Terra™

* “n some counties 20, in some 24, and in ethers 30 {
t See No. 324, and note.
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thay put me in pruson all

which, says he, there:

‘I give my to me lady |5

following letter is added to No.

[No. 329.

¢ This is for madam mary norton disforth
Lady she went to York,

¢ Madam Mary. Deare loving sweet lady,
i hope you are well. Do not go to london,
for they will put you in the nunnery; and
heed not Mrs. Lucy what she saith to you,
for she will ly and ceat you. go from to
another place, and we will gate wed so with
speed. mind what i write to you, for if
they gate you to london they will keep you
there; and so let us gate wed, and we will
both go. so if you goto london, you rueing
yourself. so heed not what none of them
saith to you let us gate wed, and we shall
lie to gader any time. i will do any thing
for you to my poore. i hope the devil will
faile them all, for a hellish company there
be. from there cursed trick and mischiefus
ways good lord bless and deliver both you
and me.

¢Ithink to be at York the 24 day.’

| € This is for madam mary norton to go to

london for a lady that belongs to dishforth.

¢ Madam Mary, i hope you are well. i am
soary that you went away from York. deare
loving sweet lady, i writ to let you ‘know
that i do remain faithfull; and if can let
me know where i can meet you, i will wed
you, and i will do any thing to my poor;
for you are a good woman, and will be a
loving misteris. iam in trouble for yc u, SO
if you will come to york i will wed you. so
with speed come, and i will have nc ne but
you. so, sweet love, heed not what to say
to me, and with speed come; heed not
what none of them say to you; your Maid
makes you believe ought.

So deare love think of Mr. george Nill-
son with speed; i sent 2 or 3 letters before.

‘I gave misteris elcock some nots, and
1€ night for me
pains, and non new whear I was, and i did
gat cold.

‘But it is for mrs. Lucy to goa good way

from home, for in york and round about she
is known; to writ any more her deeds, the

i o same will tell her soul is black within, her
to you; but i desire that you will be our corkis stinks of hell.

March 19th, 1706.>

At

y say that you | No. 329.] Zuesday, March 18, 1711-12.

Ire tamen restat, Numo (qua devenit et Ancus
Hor. Ep. vi. Lib. 1. 27

With Ancu

We must silent tomb.

My friend Sir r de Coverley told
ne t'other night, that he had been read-
ng my paper upon Westminster-abbey, in
great many in-
He told me at the same

a, kings of Rome,

renious fancies.

1 In the original folio edition of the Spectator. the
330 ; it is given here as
vidently relating to this paper, w 7‘”3'! as already ob
was suppressed soon after its first publication.
s JOR *

‘ March 18, 1711-12
¢ Mr. SpecraTor,—The ostentation you showed yes

terday [Mareh 17] would have been pardonalbje, had
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time, that he observed I had promised an- | honest man, and went in without further
other paper upon the tombs, and that he | ceremony.

should be glad to go and see them with me,| We had not gone far, when Sir Roger
not having visited them since he had read | popping out his he: d, m lled the coachman
history. 1 could not imagine how this came | down from his box, and, upon pr Uemmg
into the knight’s head, till I recollected | himself at the window, asked him if he
that he had been very busy all last sum- | smoked. As I was considering what this
mer upon Baker’s Chronicle, whi | would end in, he bid him stop by the wa
quoted several times m his d any good tobacconist’s, and take in a roll
Sir Andrew ]"1\-'])‘\1 t since his last cor their best Virg Nothing material
to town. Accordingly I pl(m sed to call | happened in the remaining part of our
upon him the next r ‘l'ft;l"r. that we might | journey, til l we were set down at the west
g0 together to the ¢ ’ end of (h( abbey.

I found the I\I\ ‘\‘111‘,4;1' his butler’s| Aswe wentup thebody of the church, the
hands, who always shaves him. He was no | knight pointed at the trophies upon one of
sooner dressed, than ]u' called for a glass | the new monuments, and cried out, ‘A
of the \\'idnw Truby’s water, which he | brave man I\\.m 1111 him!”> Passing after-
told me he always drank before he went | wards by Sir Cloudesly Shovel, he flung
abroad. He recor mmn\!wl tome a dram of | his hand ths \L way, and c nL(l ¢ Sir Cloudes-
it at the same time, with so much hearti- |ly-Shovel! a very gallant man.” As we
ness, that I could not forbear drinking it. | stood befor Bn‘)\ s tomb, the knight ut-
As soon as I had got it down, I found it | tered hims rain after the same manner:
very unpalatable; upon which the knight, | ¢ Dr. Busby: a great man: he whipped my
observing that I had made several wry |grandfather; a very great man, I should
face S, told me that he knew I should not | have gone to him myself, if I had not been
like it at first, but that it was the best |a blockhead: a very great man!’
thing in the world against the stone or| We were immediately conducted into
vel. the little chapel on the right hand. Si

" I could have wished indeed that he had | Roger, planting himself at our historian’s

cquainted me with the virtues of it sooser; | elbow, was very m'u‘.ti\‘u to every thing
hm it was too late to complain, and I knew | he said, partic ularly to the account he gave
what he had done was out of good will. Sir [ us of the lord who had cut off the king of
Roger told me further, that he looked upon | Morocco’s head. Among several other
it to be very good for a man whilst he staid | fizures, he was very well pleased to see the
in town, to kee p off infection, and that he | statesman Cecil upon his knees; and con-
got together a quantity of it upon the first | cluding them all to be great men, was con-
news of the sickness being Axt Dantzick: | ducted to the figure which represents that
when of a sudden turning short to one of his | martyr to good housewi ifery who died by
servants, who stood behind him, he bid |the I”l‘ k of a needle. Upon our interpre-
him call a hackney-coach, and take care it | ter’s telling us that she was a maid of ho-
was an elderly man that drove it. nour to queen Elizabeth, the knight was

He then resumed the discourse upon ) isitive into her name and family
Mrs. Truby’s water, telling me that the g ‘ded her finger for
widow Truby was one who did more good | some time, I wor ,” savs he, ¢ that Sir
than all the doctors and apothecaries in the 1ard Baker has said nothing of her in
country; that she distilled every poppy | his Chronicle.
that grew within five miles of her; that ‘We were then conveyed to the two coro-
she distributed her water }:r:nis among all | nation chairs, where !'n_‘. old friend, afte:
sorts of people: to which the knight ¢ wdded | h wving heard that the stone underneath the
that she had a very great jointure, and that | most ancient of them, which was brought
the whole country would fain have it a|from Scotland, was called Jacob’s pillar,
match between him and her; €and truly,’| sat himself down in the chair, and, looking
says Sir Roger, ©if I had na t been (1]""1“".‘(]. like the figure of an old Gothic king, asked
perhaps | 1'l<l not have done Iu't' T our interpreter, what author Il‘ they had to

His discourse was ln ken off by his man’s | say that J d ever been in Scotlanc
telling him he had called a coach. Upon | The fell returning him an an-

r to it, after having cast his eye | swer, told 1 he h ped his honour
Upon the wheels, he asked the coachman | would pay his fo rfeit. 1 could observe Sir
if his axle-tree was good: upon the fellow’s | Roger a little ruffled n]w n being thus tre-
telling him he would warrant it, the knight | panned; but our guide not insisting upon
turned to me, told me he looked like an | his demand, the knight soon recovered his
— - — ———— | good humour, and whi spered in my ear,
u}’. i"'_"':i“" ‘iv"'."l" r """‘ the: 10 ""i_'":I‘.""]"I.f"f']"'?‘l' that if Will \\-, ible were with us and saw
B Phacediin-the oun/che Jethee's. | L | those two s, it would go hard but he
W 11H obacco stopper out of one or
t’other of them.

Sir Roger, in the next place, laid his
hand upon Edward the Third’s sword,
and, leaning upon the pummel of it, gave

our f:\‘;x

Nescio quid meditans nugarum et totus in illis.

A word to the wise. I am your most hu servant

RASH.
to the emendation of the above correspon
r is desired, in the paper of the 17th, to

According
dent, the re
rvead R for T
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us the whole history of the Black Prince; | plentiful. I cannot make myself bette
concluding, that, in Sir Richard Baker’s | derstood, than by sending you a history of
opinicn, Edward the Third was one of the | myself, which I shall desire you to insert in

atest princes that ever sat upon the | your paper, eing the enly way I have of
1 throne. l“\])?'l“«\i‘l'r my titude for the highest ob-
wer lig

ug

‘I am !m son of 2 merchant f the city of
London, wh s by many I sses, Was reduced
rwa v | from a very lux trade and credit to
ch he shook his | very narrow cir stances, in comparison
us there was fine reading | to that of his forme ..I,wmt ice. This took
‘\'ft.\‘ . away the vigourof his min -'lm:m:u r

d to that monu- | of ion to a fortx now
re of one of ou i died
English kings without a head; and upon | without aving })ifw my
giving us to know, th: 1* IIAL head, which | mother, in the midst of his other misfor
\vusvthy.mn silver, had been stolen away | tunes. I was sixteen years 11 when I
several yearssince: ¢ Some Whig, I’ll war- | lost my £ n estate of 2 ayear
rant you,’ Roger; ‘you oug came into my pw«:\\' n, \\}r‘num friend or
lock up your kings better; they will i to in t me in the management
off the body too, if you ('urn t te 1i yymen ; natural conse-

The ¢l s names of ] h I wanted no
and que betl y found
oppor: tleman, and
3 aucheries of which 1
7 companions and I
i ut running
il I w

OwWS

oer

had not s

I"K“' i!l_‘. {
pleased to sec
nest passion
such a respec vml
(s pr inces.

I must not omit, t} benevole » of | trica rv\ myse
my good old friend, which flows out towards | ment, I refle
every one he converses with, made him very | ror, that I de
kind to our interpreter, whom he looked
upon as an extraordinary man: for which
reason he shook him by the hand at parting, |
telling him, that he should be very glad to
see him at his lodgings in Norfolk-build
and talk over these matters with him more

-

, and conveyed,
r the mos

his country,
» to the me nory

show such an 'Zl' 4
£ 1

house, 1
with ve

le compa

[

chambers in an inn of court, »,\';-
the law with all P $Si-

¢ r a thousand i ies,
friend to apply to in any case of doubt;
at I only 1?\w 1 there among men, as little

] o 3

at leisure. dren a nt t 1 before they are

‘K"':!Ji‘llk"T "1|‘w vement, only to be out of

T " 2 is Y * | harm’s w In the midst of this state of

- suspense, not knowing how to dispose of my-
No. 330 sday, Marc , 1711-12, ! » 3 Cye g

- 330.] Wednesday, self, T was sought for by a relation of mine,

who, upon observing : ) nclination in
me, used me with great famili rity, and car-
ried me to his seat in the country. When I
came there, he introduced me to all the
good company in the county; and the gre

obligation I have to him for this kind notice,
1 him eversince, hasmade

hat 1

Maxima debetur pueris reverentia————
p. Sat. xiv. 47

To youth the atest reverence is

TrE following letters, written by two
'y considerate correspondents, both under
ity vears of , are very good argu-
ments of the necessity of taking inte
deration the many incidents whic
the education of )\.UJL

and resid

1-

¢ S1R—I have I xpected that, in the |
course of your observati nsupon the several ‘
parts ¢ f human life, you we u‘ 1 one time or
other fall upon a subject, which, since you |
have not, I take the liberty to recommend
to you. What 1 mean is, the patrong "Af upon me t makes me acce
young modest men to such as are able to|everI eo. Thus, Mr.
countenance and introduce them into the | gentleman’s favour and p
world. For wantof such assistances, ayouth e own fault if I am not wiser 1 1
of merit languishes in obscurity or povert i(‘ wy I live. I speak this, as

self on

it 1s mV
1er every

ty 11 by sub-
when his circumstances are low, and runs | scribing the initial letters of my name t0
into riot and excess when his fortunes are | thank him, ast

to incite othersto an imitation
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of his virtue. It would be a worthy work |
to show what great charities are to be done |
without expense, and how many noble ac- |
tions are lost, out of inadvertency, in persons |
capable of performing them, if they were |
put in mind of it. If a gentleman of figure

in a county would make his family a pattern

of sobriety, gzood sense, and breeding, and

would kindly
cation and growing prospect of the younger
gentry about him, I am apt to believe it
would save him a great deal of stale beeron
a public occasion, and render him the leader
of his county from their gratitude to him,
instead of being a slave to their riots and

tumults in order to be made their representa- \
tive. The same thing might be recom-
mended to all who have made any progress
in any parts of knowledge, or arrived at any
degree in a profession Others may gain
preferments and fortunes from their patrons;
but I have, I hope, received from mi od

*to influence the edu-

vou

habits and virtues. I repeattoyou, sir, my
request to print tl in return all the
evil a helpless orphan sh 11l ever escape,

and all the good he shall re
both which are wholly ow
man’s favour to, sir, your most
vant,

¢MR. SpecTATOR—I am a lad of al
fourteen. 1 find a mighty pleasure i
ine. I have been at the Latin school four
years. 1 don’t know I ever pl wyed truant,
or neglected any task my master set me in
my life. 1 think on what I read in the school
as I go home at noon and night, and so in-
tently, that I have often gone h lf a mile out
of my ¥ not minding whither 1 went.

-

Our maid tells me she often hears me talk
Latin in my sleep, and I dream two ¢ rthree
nights in 2’ week I am reading Juvenal and
Homer. My master seems as well pleased
with my performances as any boy’s in the
same class. I think, if I know my own
mind, I would choose rather to be a scholar
than a prince without learning. I havea
very good, affectionate father; but though
very rich, yet so mighty near, that he thinks

much of the charges of my education. He
often tells me he believes my schooling will
Tuin him; that I cost him God knows what,
in books. 1 tremble totell him I want one.
1 am forced to keep my pocket-money, and
lay it out for a book now and then, that he
don’t know of. He has ordered my master
to buy no more books for me, but says he
will buy them himself. I asked him for
Horace t’other day, and he told me in a
%mssinn he did not believe I was fit for it,
but only my master had a mind to make
him think Thad got a great way inmy learn-
ing. T am sometimes a month behind other
]’”."S in getting the books my master gives
orders for, All the boys in the school, but
1'.1““1’ the classic authors in usum Delfihini,
gilt and lettered on the back. My fatheris
often reckoning up how long I have been at
school, and tells me he fears I dolittle good.

| some time, he pointed to the figure, and
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My father’s carriage so discourages me, that
he makes me grow dull and melancholy.
My master wonders what is the matter with
with me; I am afraid to tell him; for he is
a man that loves to encourage learning, and
would be apt to chide my father, and, not
knowing his temper, may make him worse.
Sir, if you have any love for learning, I beg
you would give me some instructions in this

| case, and persuade parents to encourage

their children when they find them diligent
and desirous of learning. I have heard some
parents say, they would do any thing for
their children, if they would but mind their
Jearning: I would be glad to be intheir place.
Dear sir, pardon my boldness. If you wiil
but consider and pity my case, I will pray
for your prosperity as long as I live. Your
humble servant,
¢ JAMES DISCIPULUS.
¢London, March 2, 1711.° xT.
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idam preebet tibi vellere barbam
Pers. Sat. i1. 28.

WaeN I was

last with my fri
Roger in Westminster-abbey, 1 observed
that he stood longer than ordinary before
the bust of a venerable old man. Iwasata

loss to guess the reason of it; when, after

ed me if I did not think that our forefathers
looked much wiser in their beards than we
do without them? ¢ For my part,” says he,
¢when I am walking in my gallery in the
country, and see my ancestors, who many of
them died before they were of my age, I
cannot forbear regarding them as so many
old patriarchs, and at the same time, look-
ing upon myself as an idle smock-faced
young fellow. Ilove to see your Abrahams,
your Isaacs, and your Jacobs, as we have
them in old pieces of tapestry, with beards
below their girdles, that cover half the
hangings.” The knight added, ¢if I would
recommend beards in one of my papers, and
endeavour to restore human faces to their
ancient dignity, that, upon a month’s warn-
ing he would undertake_ to lead up the
fashion himself in a pair of whiskers.’

I smiled at my friend’s fancy; but, after
we parted, could not forbear reflecting on
the metamorphosisour faceshave undergone
in this particular.

The beard, conformable to the notion of
my friend Sir Roger, was for many ages
looked upon as the type of wisdom. Lucian
more than once rallies the philosophers of
his time, who endeavoured to rival one an-
other in beards; and represents a learned
nan who stood for a professorship in philo-
sophy, as unqualified for it by the shortness
of his beard.

lian, in his account of Zoilus, the pre-
tended critic, who wrote against Homer and
Plato, and thought himself wiser than all
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who had gone before him, tells us that this | tinct treatise, which I keep by me in manu-
Zoilushad a very long beard that hung down | script, upon the mustache.

upon his breast, but no hair upon his head, | If my friend Sir Roger’s project of intro-
which he always kept close shaved, regard- | ducing beards should take effect, I fear the
ing, it seems, the hairs of his head as so luxury of the present age would make it a
many suckers, which if they had been suf- | very expensive fashion. There is no ques-

means have starved his beard.

book, was drawn without a beard.
We see by these instances what hom

those depredations on the faces of the lear

y

I's.

Accordingly several
been so extremely
offered to their be
have fixed the poi
in that part.
fully tender in this particul:
vedo, in his third vision on the 1z
has carried the humour very

wise nations

ds,

t of honour principally

t judgn

takeni
but th:
mustac
the
they could get him to file off.

If we look int
tion, we shall find that the beard flourished
in the Saxon heptarchy, but was very much
discouraged under the Norman line.” It shot
out, however, from time to time, in several
reigns under different shapes.
fort it made seems to have been in queen
Mary’s days, as the curious reader may find
if he pleases to peruse the figures of Cardir
Pole and Bishop Gardiner: though, at the
same time, I think it may be questic
zeal against popery hasnot i
testant painters to extend tl
two persecutors beyond th
sions, in order to make
more terrible.

‘I find but

) custody by a couple of evil spirit
his guides happe

hese
al dimen-
lem appear the

cards worth taking notice
James the first.

g the civil wars there appeared one,
which makestoo great a fig story to be
Passed over in silence: I mean that of the
redoubted Hudibras, an account of which

Butler has transmitted to posterity in the

ofin

following lines:
‘His tawny beard
! Both of his wisdom
In cut and dye so like #
A sudden view it would be
L The upper part thereof was whey,

The nether orange mixt with grey.’

The whisker continued for some time
among us after the expiration of beards: but
this is a subject which I'shall not here enter
upon, having discussed it at large in a dis

fered to grow, might have drawn away the
nourishment from his chin, and by that

I have read somewhere, that one of the
popes refused toaccept an edition of a saint’s |
works, which were presented to him, be-
cause the saint, in his effigies before the

the world has formerly paid to beards; and |
that a barber was not then allowed to make
n-
ed, which have been permitted him of late

have
ealous of the least ruffie
that they seem to

The Spaniards were wonder- |

D: n Que- |

» when he
tellsus that one of his vainglorious country-
men, after having received sentence, was

1ing to disorder his
, they were forced to recompose
1 with a pair of curling-irons, before

» the history of our own na-

T'he last ef-

1 |

ned, if

| times round

. »_‘and so discharged.
]1)1”]’) SC, ana S 5

tion but the beaux ‘would soon provide them-
selves with false ones of the lightest colours
and the most immoderate lengths. A fair
beard of the tapestry size, which Sir Roger
seems to approve, could not come under
| twenty guineas. The famous golden beard
of Asculapius would hardly be more valua-
ble than one made in the extrav agance of
the fashion.

Besides, we are not certain that the ladies
would not come into the mode, when they
take the air on horseback. The y already
appear in hats and feathers, coats and peri-
wigs; and I see no reason why we may not
suppose that they would have their riding-
beards on the same occasion.

N. B. I may give the moral of this dis-
course in another paper. .

ent, |
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| —————DMinus aptus acutis
Naribus horum hominur Hor. Sat. iii. Lib. 1. 20,

He cannot bear the raillery of

‘DEAR SHOR

the age.

Creech

T FAace,—In vour specula-
[ tion of We lay last, you have given us
| some account of that worthy society of

brutes the Mohocks, wherein you hay e par-

ticularly specified the ingenious perform-

ances of the lion-tippers, the dancing-mas-

ters, and the tumblers; but as you acknow-

ledged you had not then a perfect history of

the whole club, you might very easily omit
| one of the most notable species of it, the

sweaters, which may be reckoned a sort of
| dancing-masters too. It is, it seems, the
| custom for half a de 1, or more, of these
| well-disposed savages, as soonas they have
| enclosed the person upon whom they design
the favour of a sweat, to whip out their
swords, and holding them parallel to the
horizon, they describe a sort of magic circle
round about him with the points. As soon
as this piece of conjuration is performed,
and the patient without doubt : Iready be-
ginning to wax warm, to forward the pera-
tion, that member of the circle towards
whom he is so rude astc turn his back first,
runs his sword directly into that part of the
patient whereon sche "ul-'my\ are ])m:i'shod;
and as it is very natural to imagine thiswil]
soon make him tack about to some other
point, every gentleman does himself the
» justice as often as he receives the af-
" After this jig has gone two or three
wd the lnliﬂlr. 18 thought to

have sweat sufficiently, he is very hand-
somely rubbed down by some attendants,
who carry with them instruments for that
; : This relation
had from a friend of mine, who has lately
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been under this discipline. He tells me he
had the honour to dance before thcunp(u r
himself, not without the applause and ac-

clamations both of his imperial majesty and
the whole ring; though I dare say, neither
I, nor ‘u.'\ of his acquaintance, ever dreamt
he would have merited any reput: ation A)\
hxs activity.

‘I can assure you, Mr. Spectator, I was
very near g qualified to have given
you a faithfi 1l and painful account of this
\\d“\”]“‘ vagnio, if I may so call it, myself.
Going the other night along Fleet-street,
and having, out of curiosity, just entered
into discourse with a wande ring female who
was travelling the same way, a couple of
fellows advanced towards us, drew their
swords, and cried out to each other, ‘A
sweat! a sweat!” Whereon, suspecting
they were some cof the rir 2
bagnio, I also drew my sword, and deman
ﬂl a ]):ul g hu: t‘n(‘ix‘ none wo ul(l be

Ih( m hl
me in flank, I b

rénce tn take
o sweat fc ur of be-
ing forced to it: but very luckily betaking
myself to a pair of hee \: which I
reason to believe would do me justice, I in-
stantly got possession of a very s
in a neighbouring alley that lay in my r
which post I maintained for above half an
hour with at firmness and resolution,
though not letting this success so far over-
come me as to make me unmindful of the
circumspection that was necessary to be
observed upon my advancing dgain towards
the street; by ce and good
management | Isome and or-
derly retreat, suffered no other
damage in this than the loss of my
baggage, an ( of my
shoe heels, ch last I am just now inform-
ed is in a r way of recovery. These
sweaters, by what I car n from my friend,
and by as 'u‘u a view as I was able to take
of them myself, seem to me to have at pre-
sgnt but a rude kind of discipline amo
them. It is probable, if you would take a
htth pains with them, they nn\'ht be brought |
into better order. But I’ll leave this to your
own discretion; and will only add, that if

you think it worth while to insert this by
Wi ay of caution to those who have a mind to
px‘csm*\'c their skins whole fr this sort of
cupping, and tell them at the same time the

1azard of treating with night-walkers, you
will perhaps oblige others, as well as your
very humble servant,

3 ¢JACK LIGHTFOOT.
‘P. S. My friend will have me acquz 'ix.t

you, that though he would not willingly de-
tract from the merit of that extrac lmn ;
strokesman Mr. Sprightly, yetit is his re
Opinion, that some of Hum fellows who are
employed as rubbers to this new-fashioned
bagnig, have struck as bold strokes as ever |
he did in his life. |

‘I had sent this four-and-twenty hours
sooner, if I had not had the misfortune

on of one
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being in a great doubt about the orthogra-
phy of the word bagnio. I consulted seve-
ral dictionaries, but found no relief: at last
having recourse both to the bagnio in New-
gate street, and to that in Chancery-lane,
and finding the original manuscripts upon
the sign-posts of each to agree literaily with
my own spelling, I returned home full of
satisfaction in order todespatch thisepistle.”
‘Mr. SpEcTaTOR—AS you have taken
most of the circumstances of human life into
your consideration, we the underwritten
thought it not improper for us also to re-
present to you our condition. We are three
ladies \\'}.n live in the cc untry, an d the
greatest improvement we make is by read-
ing. We have taken a small journal of our
lives, and h u it extremely opposite to your
last Tuesday’s speculation. We rise by
seven, ¢ pass the beginning of each day
in devotion, and looking into those affairs
that fall within the occurrences of a retired
life; in the afternoon we sometimes enjoy
the d company of some friend or neigh-
bour, or else work or read: at night we re-
tire to our chambers, and take lg L\'i of eac
other for the wholenight at ten o’clock. We
particular care never to be sick of a
) Mr. Spectator, we are all very
maids, but ambitious of c]x.“u‘t' TS W 1m~h
we think more laudable, that of being very
good wives. If any of your correspe n
inquire for a spouse for an honest countr
eman, whose estate is not dipped, and
that can save half his reven ue,
y of his

Su

W l|\ sawln
and yet m: l:s( a better figure than ¢
yours of (.\( same ests
nu w( :m:\. you sh
from, sir, y

Saturday, March 22, 1711-12,

cat in certamina divos.—Virg.

He calls embattled deities to arms.

W are now entering upon the sixth book
of Paradise Lost, in which the poet de-
scribes the battle of the angels; having
raised his reader’s ex pectatior and pre-
n for it by severs: 11)‘\\(“ s in the

pared hir

preceding books. I omitted quoting these
passages in my observations c n the former
books, h wing purposely reserved them for

+

the opening of this, the subject of which
gave occasion to them, The author’sima-
gination was so inflamed w th this great
ene of action, that wherever he speaks of
t, he rises, if possible,above himself. Thus,
where he mentions Satan in the beginning
of his poem,

——Him the
Hmu] heag
With bhi
To bhottom
In ada : p
Who durst defy th’ Omnipotent to a

Almighty Power
ng flaming from th' ethe

and ¢
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We have likewise several noble hints of it | days’ engagement, which does not appear

in the infernal conference: natural, and agreeahle

most 1«\1'“ rs would cor

to the ideas
t be-

")h‘

‘O prince! O chief
That led the

Too well I s¢
That with sad
Hatli lost us hes
In horrible
But see! th
His minist
Bac
Shot
The
Of heav’n receiv
Wing'd with red lig
Perhaps has spent his s E
To bellow through the vast a

oned powers,
to war,

dire event

and foul defeat
nighty host

1battled seraphir

x;tni‘.n is apt to
‘w not been
>d f T Suc '1 a description
> ancient poets, and of
s, It was (kltunl\ a
t in our author, to as
the first ll\‘ of a llery to the rebel
But as sucl 1icious inventio n ma
| we .1 suppe ~((' t )]* Ve Proce
authors, so it enters very prx
thoughts of that being, wh
| scribed as aspiring to the ma !
Maker. Sucl mes were the only instru-
ments he could have made use of to imitz LtL‘
IR s o s, Jewaod : those thunders, that in all poetry, both
The (!"M“‘h‘r”“ Shis NeTF thos ohoms ‘1 cred and profane, are npunmul as thc
A refage from those wounds————p arms of the Almighty. The tearing up the
h,ln was not altogether so daring ¢ a thought
as the former. We are, in some measure,
prepared for such an incident by the de-
scription o giants® war, which we meet
i ancient ]N ets. What still
ircumstance the more proper
poet’s use, is the ¢ pinion of many
Irn-.n'v d men, that the tu e of the giants’
In an-
sub Ii”n'\t
"KS, was an all
I v tradition of :
een the good : rels.
s PE !!4 L')\ '1/ worth ~\3L11{"[': con-
it Milton, in this
g that is

raised and qual
by the reading of
Homer in parti
\m‘y bold thou

per

are several other very sublime
s on the same subject in the first book,
as also in the second:

en

‘What when we fled amain, pursued z

In short, the pmt never m 4Ll”,]\ any
thing of this battle, but in such images of |
greatness and terror as are suitable to the
suby(rt Among several others I cannot
forbear quo tmu: tht' passa \\hz-xv the
Power, who is desc over
the chaos, speaks ir

Thus Satan ; and hi

With fault'ring s

\H\.M or'd

made this ¢

1 bad a

€ 't in silen
Withruin up

Confusion w
Pour'd out by mi

Pursuing——————

It required
and strength of
tle with such cir
1 nish the
the same time
avoid v:wr) thi

time improy

1 T ;mxx‘x as
1€8S, .‘ul which
f ‘ r him, tells

cope of
numerable
are disc}
cond onse
with th
tom \L.
a kind

rels.
gel

mountains and promont
]) ace \‘J\' 1h ¢« mes f
Ih.i](\ y and terror,
pearance, amidst the r

« T"
ders, the flashes of hig Enipeus, which S
noise of his chariot but the poet, not co to desc 1im
with the utmost flights of ]\ iman ima with this mountain upon his shoulders, tells

tion. us that the river flowed
There is nothing in the first and last | he held it up in that pos

own his back as
It is visible
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to every judicious reader, that such ideas
savour more of the burlesque than of the
sublime. They proceed from a wanton-
ness of imagination, and rather divert the
mind than astonish it. Milton has taken
every thing that is sublime in these several
passages, and cnm]n ses out of them the fol-
lowing great image

From their foundations laos'ning to and fro,

They pluck'd the seated hills, with all their load,

Rocks aters, woods, and by the shagey tops

Uplifting bore them in their hands,

Wehave the full majesty of Homer in this
short description, improved by the imagi-
nation of Claudian, without its puerilities.

I need not point out the desc ription of the
fallen angels seeing the promontories h:
ing over their hmdx in such a dre: u“ul
manner, with the other numberless beau-
ties in this book, which are so conspicuous,
that they cannot escape the notice of the
most ordinary reader.

There are indeed so m:my wonderful
strokes of poetry in this book, and such a

variety of sublime ideas, that it would have
been impossible to have given them a place
within the bounds of this paper. B( sides
that I find it in a great measure done to my
hand at the end of my lord Roscommon’s
Essay on Translated Poetry. I shall refer
my reader thither for some of the master-
strokes of the sixth book of Paradise Lost,
though at the same time there are many
others which that moble author has not
taken notice of.

Milton, notwithstanding the sublime ge-
nius he was master of, lns in this book
drawn to his assistance all the helps he
could meet with among the ancient poets.
The sword of Michael, which makes so
great a havoc among the bad angels, was
given him, we are told, out of the armoury
of God:

3ut the sword

of \In el from the armoury of God

Was giv'n him, temper'd so, that neither keen
Nor solid might resist that ed it met

The sword of Satan, with steep force to smite
Descending, and in half cut sheer————

This passage is a copy of that in Virgil,

Wherein the ])(K[lL”\ us, that the sword of |

fneas, which was given him by a deity,

broke into pieces (lu sword of Turnus,

Which came from a mortal forge. As the
moral in this place is (li\im', so by the way
We may observe, that the bestowing on a
Mman who is favoured I)\ heaven such an
allegorical weapon is very conformable to
the old eastern way of thinking. Not only
Homer has made use of it, but we find the
Jewish hero in the book of Maccabees, who |
had fought the battles of the chosen people
With so much glory and success, receiving |
in his dream a sword from the hand of the
Prophet Jeremiah. The following passage,

Wherein Satan is described as Wt u“derl
OV the sword of Michael, is in imitation of
Homer:

”H‘ griding sword with discontinuous wound

s'd ”“’“H' 2h him ; but th’ etheregi substance clos'd,
1 &

VoL.
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Not long divisible; and from the gash

A stream of nectarous humour issuing flow’d

Sanguine, (such as celestial spirjts may bleed)

And all his armour stain’d

Homer tells us in the same manner, that
upon Diomede’s wounding the gods, there
flowed from the wound an ichor, or pure
kind of blood, which was not bred from
mortal viands; and that though the pain was
exquisitely great, the wound soon closed up
and healed in those beings who are vested
with immortality.

question not but Milton, in his descrip-

tion of his furious Moloch flying from the
battle, and bellowing with the wound he
had received, had his eye on Mars in the
1l who, upon his being wounded, is re-
presented as retiring out of the fight, and
making an outcry louder than that of a
whole army when it ln-}:ins the charge.
Homer adds, that the Greeks and Trojans
who were engaged in a general battle, were
terrified on each side with the I)Lll()\\m o of
[ this wounded deity. The reader will easily
observe how Milton has kept all the horror
of this image without running into the ridi-
cule of it:

Where the might of Gabriel fought,
And with fierce en c'd the deep array
Of Moloch, furious ki » him defy'd,

d lus chariot-wheels z him bonnd
Threaten'd, nor from tl Toly luu of heav'n
t in'd his tongue blasphemous: but anon

t. with shatter'd arms
g

Down cloven to the
And uncouth p

Milton has likewise
in this book with many im:
the p etical parts of scripture.

d his description
*s taken out of
The Mes-

siah’s chariot, as I have before taken notic e
is formed upun a vision of Ezekiel, who, as

Grotius observes, has very much in him of
. )

| Homer’s spirit in the poetical parts of his
prophecy.

The foll¢ mmL, lines, in that glorious com-
mission which is given the Messiah to ex-
tirpate the host of rebel angels, is drawnp
from a sublime passage in the psalms:

Go then, thou mightiest, in thy Father's might!

Ascend my chariot, guide the id wheels
That take heav'n's basis; bring forth all my war,
My bow, my thu r, my almighty arms
Gird on, and sword on thy puissant thigh.

The reader will easily discover many
ther strokes of the same nature.

There is no question but Milton had
heated his imagination with the fight of the
gods in Homer, before he entere d into this
negagement of the angels. Homer there
£ \(\ 1S a scene « f men, heroe 8, and 50{18
mixed %« 'w her in battle. Mars animates
| the contending armies, and lifts up his voice
| in suc h a manner, that it is heard distinctly

amidst all the shouts and confusion of the

| fight. Jupiter at the same time thunders
| over their heads; while Neptune raises
such a tempest, that the whole field of
battle, d“d all the tops of the mountains,

\h ake about them. The poet tells, that

l’lum himself, whose habitation was in the

ery centre of the earth, was so affrighted

"v the shock, that he leapt from his throne,
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Homer afterwardsdescribes Vulcan as pour-
ing down a storm of fire upon the river
Xanthus, and Minerva as throwing a rock
at Mars; who, he tells us, covered seven
acres in his fall.

As Homer has introduced into his battle
of the gods every thing that is great and
terrible in nature, Milton has filled his fight
of good and bad angels with all the like cir-
cumstances of horror. The shout of armies,
the rattling of brazen chariots, the hurling
of rocks and mountains, the earthquake,
the fire, the thunder, are all of them em-
ployed to lift up the reader’s imagination,
and give him a suitable idea of so great an
action. With what art has the poet repre-
sented the whole body of the earth trem-
bling, even before it was created!

All heav'n resounded ; and had earth been then,
All earth had to its centre shook

THE SPECTATOR.
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stance) shows the 1l consequence of such
prepossessions. What I mean is the art,
skill, accomplishment, or whatever you will
call it, of dancing. I knew a gentléman of
great abilities, who bewailed the want of
this part of his education to the end of a
very honourable life. He observed that
there was not occasion for the common use
of great talents; that they are but seldom in
demand; and that these very great talents
were often rendered useless to a man for
want of small attainments. A good mien
(a becoming motion, gesture, and aspect)

|is natural to some men; but even these

would be highly more graceful in their car-
riage, if what they do from the force of na-

| ture were confirmed and heightened from

the forceof reason. Toone whohasnot atall
considered it, to mention the force of reason
on such a subject will appear fantastical;

In how sublime and just a manner does
he afterwards describe the whole heaven
shaking under the wheels of the Messiah’s |
chariot, with that exception to the throne !
of God! |

Under his burning wheels
The steadfast empyrean shook throughout,
All but the throne itself of God

Notwithstanding the Messiah appcars}

clothed with so much terror and majesty,

the poet has still found means to make his |
readers conceive an idea of him beyond |
what he himself is able to describe: (

Yet half his strength he put not forth, but check’d

His thunder in mid volley; for he meant {

Not to destroy, but root them out of heaven.

In a word, Milton’s genius, which was so
great in itself, and so strengthened by all
the helps of learning, appears in this book
every way equal to his subject, which was
the most sublime that could enter into the
thoughts of a poet. Ashe knew all the arts
of affecting the mind, he has given it cer-
tain resting-places and opportunities of re-
covering itself from time to time; several
speeches, reflections, similitudes, and the
like reliefs, being interspersed to diversify
his narration, and ease the attention of the
reader.
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Voluisti, in suo genere, unumquemque nostrum
quasi quendam esse Roscium, dixistique non tam ea
que rectaessent probari, quam que prava sunt fastidiis
adh®rescere. Cic. de Gestu.

.

You would have each of us be a kind of Roscius in his
way ; and you have said, that fastidious men are not so
much pleased with what is right, as disgusted at what
is wrong.

IT is very natural to take for our whele

but when you have a little attended to it, an
assembly of men will have quite another
view; and they will tell you, it is evident
from plain and infallible rules, why this
man, with those beautiful features, and a

| well-fashioned person, is not so agreeable as

he who sits by him without any of those ad-
vantages. When we read, we do it without
any exerted act of memory that presents
the shape of the letters; but habit makes us
do it mechanically, without staying, like
children, to recollect and Jjoin those letters.

{A man who has not had the regard of his

gesture in any part of his education, will
nd himself unable to act with freedom be-
| fore new company, as a child that is but now
| learning would be to read without hesitation.
Itis for the advancement of the pleasure
| we receive in being agreeable to each other
{ in ordinary life, thatone would wish dancing
| were generally understood, as conducive, as
|it really is, toa proper deportment in mat-
ters that appear the most remote from it.
[ A man of learning and sense is distinguished
{ from others as he is such, though he never
runs upon points too difficult for the rest of
| the world; in like manner the reaching out
of the arm, and the most ordinary motion,
[discovers whether a man ever learnt to
know what is the true harmony and compo-
sure of his limbs and countenance. Who-
|ever has seen Booth in the character of
Pyrrhus, march to his throne to receive
Orestes, is convinced that majestic and great
conceptions are expressed in the very step;
| but, perhaps, though no other man could
| perform that incident as well as he does, he
| himself would doit with a yet greater eleva-
| tion were headancer. Thisisso dangerousa
| subject to treat with gravity, that I shall not
| at present enter into it any further: but the
author of the following letter has treated it

lives a light impression of a thing, which at | in the essay he speaks of in such a manner,
first fell into contempt with us for want of [that T am beholden to him for a resolution,,
consideration. The real use of a certain |that I will never hereafter think meanly o
qualification (which the wiser part of man- |any thing, till I have heard what they who
kind look upon as at the best an indifferent | have another opinion of it have to say in its
thing, and generally a frivolous circum- |defence.
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¢Mg. SpEcTATOR—Since there arescarce
any of the arts and sciences that have not |
been recommended to the world by the pens |
of some of the professors, masters, or lovers |
of them, whereby the usefulness, excel-
lence, and benefit arising from them, both as
to the speculative and practical part, have
been made public, to the great advantage
and improvement of such arts and sciences;
why should dancing, an art celebrated by |
the ancients in so extraordinary a manner, i
be totally neglected by the moderns, and |
left destitute of any pen to recommend 1ts
various excellencies and substantial merit to
mankind?
¢The low ¢bb to which dancing is now
fallen, is altogether owing to this silence.
The art is esteemed only as an amusit
trifle; it lies altogether uncultivated, and is
unhappily fallen under the imputation of il- |
literate and mechanic. As Terence, in one
of his prologues, complains of the rope-
dancers drawing all the spectators from his
play, so we may well say, that capering and
tumbling is now preferred to, and supplies
the place of, just and regular dancing on our
theatres. It is, therefore, in my opinion,
high time that some one should come to its
assistance, and relieve it from the many
gross and growing errors that have creptinto
it, and overcast its real beauties; and to set
dancing in its true light, would show the
usefulness and elegance of it, with the plea-
sure and instruction produced from it; and
also lay down some fundamental rules, that
might so tend to the improvement of its pro-
fessors, and information of the spectators,
that the first might be the better enabled to
perform, and the latter rendered more ca-
pable of judging what is (if there be any
thing) valuable in thisart.
¢« Toencourage, therefore, some ingenious
pen capable of so generous an undertaking,
and in some measure to relieve dancing from
the disadvantages it at present lies undey, I,
who teach to dance,* have uttcm}}lned a
small treatise as an Essay towards a History
of Dancing: in which I'have inquired into
iIts antiquity, origin, and use, and shown
what esteem the ancients had forit. I have
likewise considered the nature and perfec-
tion of all its several parts, and how benefi-
cial and delightful it 1s, both as a qualifica-
tion and an exercise; and endeavoured to
answer all objections that have been mali-
ciously raised against it. I have proceeded
t0 give an account of the particular dances
of the Greeks and Romans, whether reli-
gious, warlike, or civil: and taken pa{'ticu-
lar notice of that part of dancing relating to
the ancient stage, in which the pantonimes
1ad so great a share. Nor have T been
Wanting in giving an historical account of
Some particular masters excellent in that
surprising art; after which T have advanced

* An Essay towards the History of Daneing, &c. By

‘\tht cannot a great genius effect?
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some observations on modern dancing, both
astothe stage, and that part of it soabsolute-
ly necessary for the qualification of gentle-
men and ladies; and have concluded with

| some short remarks on the origin and pro-

gress of the character by which dances are
writ down, and communicated to one mas-
ter from another. If some great genius af-
ter this would arise, and advance this art to
that perfection it seems capable of receiving,
what might not be expected from it? For,
if we consider the origin of arts and sciences,

| we shall find that some of them took rise

from beginnings so mean and unpromising,
that it is very wonderful to think that ever
such surprising structures should have been
raised upon such ordinary foundations. But
Who
would have thought that the clangorous
noise of smiths’ hammers should have given
the first rise to music? Yet Macrobius in
his second book relates, that Pythagoras, in
passing by a smith’s shop, found that the
sounds proceeding from the hammers were
either more grave or acute, according to the
different weights of the hammers. The
philosopher, to improve this hint, suspends
different weights by strings of the same big-
ness, and found in like manner that the
sounds answered to the weights. This be-
ing discovered, he finds out those numbers
which produced sounds that were consonant:
as that two strings of the same substance and
tension, the one being double the length of
the other, gave that interval which is call-
ed diapason, or an cighth; the same wasalso
effected from two stringsof the same length
and size, the one having four times the ten-
sion of the other. By these steps, from so
mean a beginning, did this great man re-
duce, what was only before noise to cne of
the most delightful sciences, by marrying
it to the mathematics; and by that means
caused it to be one of the most abstract and
demonstrative of sciences. Who knows,
therefore, but motion, whether decorous or
representative, may not (as it seems highly
probable it may,) be taken into considera-
tion by some person capable of reducing it
intoa regular science, though not so demon-
strative as that pr()(‘.ccding from sounds, yet
sufficient to entitle it to a place among the
magnified arts?

Now, Mr. Spectator, as ycu have declar-
ed yourself visitor of dancing-schools, and
this being an undertaking which more im-
mediately respects them, I think myself in-
dispensably obliged, before I proceed to the
publication of this my essay, to ask your
advice; and hold it absolutely necessary to
have your approbation, in order to recom-
mend my treatise to the perusal of the pa-
rents of such aslearn to dance, as well as to
the young ladies, to whom as visitor you
ought to be a guardian.

¢ am, sir,
¢ Your most humble servant.

John Weaver, 12mo. 1712.

¢«Salop, March 10, 1711-12.°
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Respicere exemplar vite morumque
Doctum imitatorum et veras | '

No.

al in view,
s pursue.—Francis

Keep nature
And thence

My friend, Sir Rfrj:_"!‘ de Coverl

he living image

when

we last met together at the club, told me
that he had a great mind to see the new
tragedy* with me, assuring me at the same
tir hat he had not been at a play these
tw years: ¢The last 1 saw,’ said Sir
Rog . b ittee, which I

should not », had not 1
been told beforel was a )
church of Eng 3 He then pro-
ceeded to inquire of me who this distrest
mother was; and upon hearing that she was
Hector’s widow, he told me that her hus-
band was a brave man, and that when he
was a schoolboy he had fead his life at the
end of the dictionary. My friend asked me
ir the next place, if there would not be some
danget in coming home late, in case the
Mohocks shoiild be abroad. €I assire you,’
says he, ¢I thought I had fallen into their
hands last night; for I observed twoor three
lusty black men that followed me half way
up Fleet-street, and mended their pace be-
liind me, in proportion as I put on to get
4wdy from them. You must know,’ conti-
infed the knight with a smile, ¢I fancied
they had a mind to hunt me; for I remem-
ber an honest gentleman in my neighbour-
hood, who was served such a trick in King
Charles the Second’s time, for which reason
he has not ventured himself in town ever
since: I might have shown them very good
sport, had this been their design; for; as I
am an old fox-hunter, I should have turned
and dodged, and have played them a thou-
sand tricks they had never seen in their
lives before.” Sir Roger added that ¢if these
gentlemen had any such intention, they did
fiot succeed very well in it, for I threw them
oiit,” says he, at theend of Norfolk-street,
wheré I doubled the corner, and got shelter
in my lodgings before they could imagine
what was become of me. However,’ says
thie knight, ¢if Captain Sentry willmake one
with us to-mofrow night, and you will both
of you call upon me about four o’clock, that
e may be at the house beforé it is full; I
will have my own coach in readiness to at-
tend you, for John tellsme he has got the
fore-wheels mended.’

The captain, whe did not fail to meet me
there at the appointed hour, bid Sir Roger
fear nothing, for that he had put on the
same sWord which he made use of at the
battle of Steenkirk: Sir Roger’s servants,
and among the rest my old friénd the butler,
had, Ifound, provided themsélves with good
oaken plants, to attend theit master upon
this occasion. When we had placed him
in his coach, with myself at his left hand,
the captain before him, and his butler atthe

o

* The Distrest Mother
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head of his footmen in the rear, we convoy-
ed him in safety to the playhouse, where
after having marched up the entry in good
ler, the captain and 1 went in with him,
and se: twixt us in the pit. As
soon as the was full, and the candles
lighted, my old friend stood up, and looked
about him with that pleasure which a mind
seasoned with humanity naturally feels in
itself, at the sight of a multitude of people
who seem pleased with one another, and
partake of the same common entertainment.
I could not but fancy to myself; as the old
man stood up in the middle of the pit, that
he made a very proper centre to a tragic
Upon the entering of Pyrrhe

1€

audience. \ 184
the knight told me, that he did not believe the
king of France himself had a better strut. ¥
was indeed very attentive to my old friend’s
remarks; because I looked upon them as a
piece of natural criticism, and was well
pleased to hear him, at the conclusion of
almost every scene telling me that he could
not imagine how the play would end. One
while he appeared much concerned for An-
dromache; and a little while after as much
for Hermione; and was extremely puzzled
hink what would become of Pyrrhus.
1en Sir Roger saw Andromache’s «
stinate refusal to her lover’s importunities,
he whispered me in the ear, that he was
sure she would never have him; to which
he added, with a‘more than ordinary ve-
hemence, ¢ You can’t imagine, sir, what it
is to have to do with a widow.’ l}) n
Pyrrhus’s threatening afterwards to leave
her, the knight shook his head, and mut-
tered to liimself, ‘Ay, do if you can.” This
| part dwelt so much upon my friend’s imagi-
i nation, that at the close of the third act, as
I was thinking of something else, he whis-
pered me in my ear, ‘¢ These widows, sir,
are the most perverse creatures in the
}\\'nrld. But pray,’ says he, ¢you that are
|

[

1

|
D~

a critic, is the play according to your dra-
s you ¢all them? Should your
people in tragedy always talk to be under-
| stood? Why, there is not a single sentence
in this play that I do not know the mean-~
ing of.’

The fourth act very luckily began beforé
I had time to give the old gentleman an an-
¢ Well,” says the knight, sitting down
| with great satisfaction, ‘I suppose we are
now to see Hector’s ghost.” He then re=
newed his attention, and, from time to time
fell a-praising the widow. He made, in-
deed, a little mistake as to one of her pages,
whom at his first entering he took for As-
tyanax; but quickly set himself right in that
particular, thou at the same time, he
owned he should have been very glad to
have seen the little boy, who, says he, must
needs be a very fine child by the account
that is given of him. Upon Hermione's
going off with a menace to Pyrrhus, the
audience gave & loud (\l‘t]). to which Sir
{ Roger added, :()Yl my word, a notablé
yonng baggage!’

matic rules,

|
|
|
| Swer.
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As there was a very remarkable silence |
and stillness in the audience during the
whole action, it was natural for them to|
take the opportunity of the intervals be-
tween the acts to express their opinion of |
the players, and of their respective parts. |
Sir Roger, hearing a cluster of them praise
Orestes, strick in with them, and told |
them, that he thought his friend P_\'ludm)
was a very sensible man. As they were |
afterwards applauding Pyrrhus; Sir Roger
put in a second time. ‘And let me tell
vou,” says he, ¢ though he speaks but little,
I like the old fellow in whiskers as well as
any of them.” Captain Sentry, seeing two
or three wags who sat near us, lean with an |
attentive ear towards Sir Roger, and fear- |
ing lest they should smoke the knight, |
plucked him by the elbow, and whispered |
something in his ear, that asted till the |
opening of the fifth act. The knight was
wonderfully attentive to the account which
Orestes gives of Pyrrhus’s death, and at
the conclusion of it, told me it was such a
bloody piece of work that he was glad it
was not done upon the stage. Seeing afte
wards Orestes in his raving fit, he grew
more than ordinarily serious, and took oc-
casion to moralize (in his way,) upon an
evil conscience, adding, that Orestes, in his
madness, looked as if he saw something.

As we were the first that came into the
house, so we were the last that went out of
it; being resolved to have a clear passage
for our old friend, whom we did not care to
venture among the jostling of the crowd.
Sir Roger went out fully satisfied with his
entertainment, and we guarded him to his
lodging in the same manner that we brought
him to the playhouse; being highly pleased
for my own part, not only with the per-
formance of the excellent piece which had
been presented, but with the satisfaction
which it had given to the old man. L.
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Clament periisse pudorem
Cuncti pene patres: ea cum reprehendere coner,
Qué# gravis AEsopus, que doctus Roscius egit;
Vel quia nil rectum, nisi quod placuit sibi, ducunt
Vel quia turpe putant parere minoribus, et que
Ymberbes didicere, senes perpenda faterl
Hor. Ep. i. Lib.

IMITATED.
One tragic sentence if I dare
With Bettérton's grave action d
Or well-mouth’d Booth with emphasis proc
{Though but, pe rhaps, a muster-rc
How will our fa rise upin a
And swear all shame is lost in Ge:
You'd think no fools dis 'd the
Did not some grave examples yet
Who scorn a lad should teach his
And, having once been wrong, will be so still.
3 Pope.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,=As you are the daily
endeavourer to promote learning and good
sense, I think myself obliged to suggest to
your consideration whatever may promote
or prejudice them. There is an evil which
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has prevailed from generation to genera-
tion, which gray hairs and tyrannical custom
continue to support: I hope your spectato-
rial authority will give a seasonable check
to the spread of the infection; I mean old
men’s overbearing the strongest sense of
their juniors by the mere force of seniority;
so that, for a young man in the bloom of
life, and vigour of age, to give a reasonable
contradiction to his elders, is esteemed an
unpardonable insolence, and regarded as
reversing the decrees of nature. I am a
young man, I confess; yet I honour the gray
head as much as any one; however, when,
in company with old men, I hear them
speak obscurely, or reason preposterously,
(into which absurdities, prejudice, pride, or*
interest, will sometimes throw the wisest,)
I count it no crime to rectify their rea-
sonings, unless conscience must truckle to
ceremony, and truth fall a sacrifice to com-
plaisance. The strongest arguments are
enervated, and the brightest evidence disap-
pears, before those tremendous reasonings
and dazzling discoveries of venerable old

¢ You are young, giddy-headed fel-
lows; you have not yet had experience of the
world.” Thus we young folks find our am-
bition cramped, and our laziness indulged;
since while young we have little room to
| display ourselves; and, when old, the weak-
| ness of nature must pass for strength of
| sense, and we hope that hoary heads will
| raise us above the attacks of contradic-
| tion. Now, sir, as you would enliven our
activity in the pursuit of learning, take our
| case into consideration; and, with a glosson
| brave Elihu’s sentiments, assert the rights
of youth, and prevent the pernicious en-
croachments of age. The generous reason-
ings of that gallant youth w ould adorn your
lp\tp(-r; and I beg you would insert them,
| not doubting but that they will give good
entertainment to the most intelligent of
your readers.’

«So these three men ceased to answer
Job, because he was righteous in his own
eyes. Then waskindled the wrath of Elihu,
the son of Barachel the Buzite, of the kin-
dred of Ram: against Job was his wrath
kindled, because he justified himself rather
than God. Also against his three friends
was his wrath kindled, because they had
found no answer, and yet had condemned
Job. Now Elihu had waited till Job had
spoken, because they were elder than he.
When Elihu saw there was no answer in
the mouth of these three men, then his
wrath was kindled. And Elihu, the son of
Barachel the Buzite, answered and said, I
am young, and ye are very old; wherefore
I was afraid and durst not show you mine
opinion. I said, days should speak, and
multitude of years should teach wisdom.
| But there is a spirit in man, and the inspi-
| ration of the Almighty giveth them under-
standing. Great men are not always wise:
neither do the aged understand judgment.
Therefore I said, Hearken to me, I also
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will show mine opinfon. Behold, I waited | the better for it. Lord, what signifies one

for your words; I gave ear to your reasons,
whilst you searched out what to say. Yea,

poor pot of tea, considering the trouble they
put me to? \7afpours, Mr. Spectator, are

I attended unto you: and behold there was | terrible things; for, though I'am not pos-
none of you that convinced Job, or that|sessed by them myself, I suffer more from

answered his words: lest you should say,
We have found out wisdom: God thrusteth
him down, not man. Now he hath not di-
rected his words against me: neither will I
answer him with your speeches. They
were amazed: they answered no more; they
left off speaking. When I had waited (for
they spztlke not, but stood still and answered
no more,) I said, I will answer also my
part, I also will show mine opinion. For I
am full of matter, the spirit within me con-
straineth me. Behold, my belly is as wine
which hath no vent, it is ready to burst like
new bottles. I will speak that I may be re-
freshed: I will open my lips and answer.
Let me not, I pray you, accept any man’s
person, neither let me give flattering titles
unto man. For I know not to give flatter-
ing titles: in so doing my Maker would soon
take me away.”

*MR. SpeEcTATOR,—I have formerly
read with great satisfaction your paper
about idols, and the behaviour of gentle-
men in those coffee-houses where women
officiate; and impatiently waited to see you
take India and China shops into considera-
tion: but since you have passed us over in
silence, either that you have not as yet
thought us worth your notice, or that the
grievances we lie under have escaped your
discerning eye, I must make my complaints
to you, and am encouraged to do it because
you seem a little at leisure at this present
writing. I am, dear sir, one of the top
China-women about town; and though I
say it, keep as good things and receive as
fine company as any over this end of the
town, let the other be who she will. In
short, I am in a fair way to be easy, were
it not for a club of female rakes, who, under
bretence of taking their innocent rambles,
!Inrs(mth, and diverting the spleen, seldom
fail to plague me twice or thrice a day, to
cheapen tea, or buy a skreen. What else
should they mean? as they often repeat it.
These rakes are your idle ladies of fashion,
who, having nothing to do, employ them-
selves in tumbling over my ware. One of
these no-customers (for by the way they
seldom or never buy any thing,) calls for a
set of tea-dishes, another for a bason, a third
for my best green tea, and even tothe punch-

bowl, there’s scarce a piece in my shop but |

must be displaced, and the whole agree-
able architecture disordered, so that I can
compare them to nothing but to the night-
goblins that take a pleasure to overturn
the disposition of plates and dishes in the
kitchens of your housewifery maids. Well,

them than if I were. Now I must beg of
you to admonish all such day-goblins to
make fewer visits, or to be less troublesome
when they come to one’s shop; and to con-
vince them that we honest shop-keepers
have something better to do than to cure
folks of the vapours gratis. A young son of
mine, a school-boy, is my secretary, so I
hope you will make allowances. I am, sir,
your constant reader, and very humble

servant,
‘REBECCA the distressed.
¢ March the 22d.’ 4 ¥
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Fingit equum tenera docilem cervice magister,
Ire viam quam monstrat eques————
Hor. Ep. 2. Lib, 1. 64.

The jockey trains the young and tender horse
While yet soft-mouth’d, and breeds him to the course.
Creech.

I mAvVE lately received a third letter from
the gentleman who has already given the
public two essays upon education. As his
thoughts seem to be very just and new upon
this subject, I shall communicate them to
the reader.

¢Sir,—If I had not been hindered by
some extraordinary business, I should have
sent you sooner my further thoughts upon
education. You may please to remember,
that in my last letter, I endeavoured to give
the best reasons that could be urged in
favour of a private or public education,
Upon the whole, it may perhaps be thought
that I seemed rather inclined to the latter,
though at the same time I confessed that
virtue, which ought to be our first and prin-
cipal care, was more usually acquired in
the former.
I intended, therefore, in this letter, to
offer at methods, by which I conceive boys
might be made to improve in virtue as they
advance in letters,
¢I know that in most of our public schools
vice is punished and discouraged, whenever
it is found out: but this is far from being
sufficient, unless our youth are at the same
time taught to form a right judgment of
things, and to know what is properly virtue,
‘To this end, whenever they read the
lives and actions of such men as have been
famous in their generation, it should not be
thought enough to make them barely un-
derstand so many Greek or Latin sentences;
but they should be asked their opinion of
such an action or saying, and “,bllg(‘d to give
their reasons why they take it to be good

after all this racket and clatter, this is too | or bad. By this means they would insensi-

dear, that is their aversion; another thing
is charming, but not wanted; the ladies are
cured of the spleen, but I am not a shilling

[bly arrive at proper notions of courage,
temperance, honour, and justice,
¢ There must be great care taken how
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the example of any particular person is
recommended to thém in gross; instead of
which they ought to be taught wherein
such a man, though great in some respects,
was weak and faulty in others. For want
of this caution, a boy is often so dazzled
with the lustre of a great character, that
he confounds its beauties with its blemishes,
and looks even upon the faulty part of it
with an eye of admiration.

¢ I have often wondered how Alexander,
who was naturally of a generous and merci-
ful disposition, came to be guilty of so bar-
barcus an action as that of dragging the
governor of a town after his chariot. I
ﬁnnw this is generally ascribed to his pas-
sion for Homer, but I lately met with a
passage in Plutarch, which, if I am not
very much mistaken, still gives us a clearer
light into the motives of this action. Plu-
tarch tells us, that Alexander in his youth
had a master named Lysimachus, who,
though he was a man destitute of all polite-
ness, ingratiated himself both with If”hilip
and his pupil, and became the second man
at court, by calling the king Peleus, the
Prince Achilles, and himself Pheenix. Itis
no wonder if Alexander, having been thus
used not only to admire but to personate
Achilles, should think it glorious to imitate
him in this piece of cruelty and extrava-
gance.

¢To carry this thought yet further, I
shall submit it to your consideration, whe-
ther, instead of a theme or copy of verses,
which are the usual exercises, as they are
called in the school phrase, it would not be
more proper that a boy should be tasked,
once or twice a week, to write down his
opinion of such persons and things as occur
to him by his reading; that he should des-
cant upon the actions of Turnus, or Eneas;
show wherein they excelled, or were de-
fective; censure or approve any particular
action; observe how it might have been
carried to a greater degree of perfection,
and how it exceeded or fell short of an-
other. He might at the same time mark
what was moral in any speech, and how
far it agreed with the character of the per-
son speaking. This exercise would soon
strengthen his judgment in what is blame-
able or praiseworthy, and give him an early
seasoning of morality.

¢Next to those examples which may be
met with in books, I very much approve
Horace’s way of setting before youth the
infamous or honourable characters of their
contemporaries. That poet tells us, this
was the method his father made use of to
incline him to any particular virtue, or give

im an aversion to any particular vice.
“If,” says Horace, ““my father advised
me to live within bounds, and be contented
With the fortune he should leave me; ‘Do
You not see,’ says he, ¢the miserable condi-
tion of Burrus, and the son of Albus? Let
the misfortunes of those two wretches teach
¥ou to avoid luxury and extravagance.” If
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he would inspire me with an abhorrence
of debauchery, ‘Do not,” says he, ‘make
i’ourself like Sectanus, when you may be

appy in the enjoyment of lawful pleasures.
How scandalous,’ says he, is the character
of Trebonius, who was lately caught in bed
with another man’s wife!’” To illustrate
the force of this method, the poet adds, that
as a headstrong patient who will not follow
at first his physician’s prescriptions, grows
orderly when he hears that the neighbours
die all about him; so youth is often fright-
ened from vice, by hearing the ill report it
brings upon others.

¢ Xenophon’s schools of equity, in his Life
of Cyrus the Great, are sufficiently famous.
He tells us, that the Persian children went
to school, and employed their time as dili-
gently in learning the principles of justice
and sobriety, as the youth in other countries
did to acquire the most difficult arts and
sciences; their governors spent most part
of the day in hearing their mutual accusa-
tions one against the other, whether for
violence, cheating, slander, or ingratitude;
and taught them how to give judgment
against those who were found to be any
ways guilty of these crimes. I omit the
story of the long and short coat, for which
Cyrus himself was punished, as a case
equally known with any in Littleton.

¢ The method which Apuleius tells us the
Indian Gymnosophists took to educate their
disciples, is still more curious and remark-
able. His words are as follow: “ When
their dinner is ready, before it is served
up, the masters inquire of every particular
scholar how he has employed his time since
sun-rising: some of them answer, that,
having been chosen as arbiters between two
persons, they have composed their differ-
ences, and made them friends; some that
they have been executing the orders of
their parents; and others, that they have
either found out something new by their
own application, or learnt it from the in-
structions of their fellows. But if there
happens to be any one among them who
cannot make it appear that he has em-
ployed the morning to advantage, he is
immediately excluded from the company,
and obliged to work while the rest are at
dinner.”

‘It is not impossible, that from these
several ways of producing virtue in the
minds of boys, some general method might
be invented. What I would endeavour to
inculcate is, that our youth cannot be too
soon taught the principles of virtue, seeing
the first impressions which are made on
the mind, are always the strongest.

¢«The archbishop of Cambray makes
Telemachus say, that, though he was young
in years, he was old in the art of knowing
how to keep both his own and his friends’
secrets. ““When my father,” says the
prince, ‘‘went to the siege of Troy, he
tcok me on his knees, and, after having
embraced and blessed me, as he was sur-
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rounded by the nobles of Ithaca, *O my
friends,’ says he, ¢into your hands I com-
mit the education of my son: if ever y u |
loved his father, show it in your care to- |
wards him; but, above all, do not omit to |
form him just, sincere, and faithful in ke ep- |
ing a secret.” These words of my father,”
says Telemachus, ‘“were eontinually re-
I)eutcd to me !)_\' his f! iends in lliS 11]).\(‘“(‘(';
who made no scruple of communicating to
me their uneasiness to see my mother sur-
rounded with lovers, and the measures they
designed to take on that occasion.” He
adds, that he was so ravished at being thus
treated like a man, and at the (‘nnﬁdu.(x
reposed in him, that he never once abused
it; nor could all the insinuations of his
father’s rivals ever get him to betray whs
was committed to him under the seal of
\'(‘(']'(’("\'.

¢ There is hardly any virtue which a lad
might not thus learn by practice and ex-
ample.

¢I have heard of a good man, who used
at certain times to give his scholars six
pence a-piece, that they might tell him the
next day how they had employed it. The
third part was always to be laid out in
charity, and every boy was blamed, or
commended, as he could make it appear
he l chosen a fit ‘J, ct.

¢ In short, nothing i more wanting to ot
public schools, than that the masters of
them should use the same care in fashio r
the manners of their scholars, as in form
their tongues to the le 1 langua
Wherever the former is omitted, 1 cannot
help agreeing
must have a very strange value for words,
when, preferring the languages of the
Greeks and Romans to that ‘which made
them such brave men, he can think it worth
while to hazard the innocer and virtue
of his son for :l little Gr

¢ As the subject of t
highest import ar
member to have yet seen
author, I have sent you what occurred to
me on it from my own observa , or read-
ing, and which you may either suppress or
J)nlmsh. as you think fit. I am, sir, yours,

L\(
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S

ed by any

Tam dispar sibi.——— Hor. Sat. iii. Lib. 1. 13

Made up of nought but inconsisten

I FIND the traged,
ther* is publishe (1 to-day '1'
the prologue,f I suppose, ple
excuse I have read somewhere, of
dull with desi
writ the epil eT has, to my knowledge,
so much of greater moment to value him-

“w

s, first published in 1712
No. 33 | Eustace Budgell

1 Mr. Locke, that a man |

hat do not re- |

o2 =
5 and the gentleman who |

[No. 838.

self upon, that he will easily forgive me for
v)\nb‘x\hm., the exceptions made against
gaiety at the end of serious ummn iments
mn the following letter: I should be more
unwilling to p: wrdon him, than any b dy, a
practice which cannot have any ill conse-
quence but from the al bilities of the person
who is guilty of it.

MR, SpecTATOR,—] had the happiness
the other n' rht of sitting very near you, and
your wo rthy friend Sir Rwu, at the acting
of the new tragedy, which you have, in a
late paper or two, so justly recommended.
I was highly pleased with the advantageous
situation fortune had given me in placing
me so near two gentlemen, from one of
which 1 was sure to hear such reflections
on the several incidents of the play as pure
nature suggested, and from the other, such
as flowed from exactest art and judg-
ment: though I must confess that my cu-
riosity led me so much to observe the
knight’s reflections, that I was not well at
leisure to .m]nun myself by \‘wm's‘ Na-
ture, I found, played her pxt[lh lL knight
pretty well, tl. at the last concluding lines
she entirely forsook him, You must know,
sir, that it is always my custom, when I
have been well entertained at a new trag
{to make my retreat before the -
rue enters; not but that the se pieces
are often very well writte n, but having paid
ywn my half-crown, and made a fair pur-
1‘.“ of as m uch ¢ f the pleasing melancholy
as the poet’s art can afford me, or my own
nature admit of, I am willing to carry some
of it home with me: and cannot endure to
| be at once tricked out of all, though by the
| wittiest dexterity in the world. However,
I kept my seat the other night in hopes of
finding my own sentiments of the matter
favoured by your "xuvu s; when, to my great
~\"’nw\, l t ( knight entering with
equal ple to both parts, and as much
satisfied Murs. Oldfield’s gaiety as he
: with Andromache’s great-
s were no more than an
it’s peculiar humanity,

, that, after all the
1gs, every thing was safe and
“but for my own part,
vas so dissatisfied, that
1 saved Andromache,
1 that he had
ge. Foryou
r, the mis-

I found my
he act lually worked
up to the highest pitch, : elt the exalted
' | passion which all generous minds conceive
i‘xl the sight of virtue in distress. I'he im-
11.&\\’]1. believe me, sir, Was SO strong
upon me, that I am pe g wded, if 1 had
been let alone in it, I could, at an extremity,
have ventured to defend yourself and Sir
Roger inst half a score of the fiercest
Mohocks: but the ludicrous epilogue in the
‘ close extinguished all my ardour, and made

ness,

effect

I must ¢
was sorry
and cou

left h&,'! st
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me look upon all such noble achievements |
as downright silly and romantic. What the |
rest of the audience felt, I cannot so well
tell. For myself I must declare, that at the
end of the play I found my soul uniform,
and all of a piece; but at the end of the
epilogue it was so jumbled together, and
divided between jest and earnest, that, if |
you will forgive me an extravagant fancy,
will here set it down. I could not but |
fancy, if my soul had at that moment quit- |
ted my body, and descended to the poetical
shades in the posture it was then in, what a |
strange figure it would have made among
them. They would not have known what
to have made of my motley spectre, half
comic and half tragic, all over resembling
a ridiculous face that at the same time
laughs on one side and cries on the other. |
The only defence, I think, I have everheard |
made for this, as it seems to me the most |
unnatural tack of the comic tail to the tragic |
head, is this, that the minds of the audience
must be refreshed, and gentlemen and ladies
not sent away to their own homes with too
dismal and melancholy thoughtsabout them:
for who knows the consequence of this? We
are mach obliged, indeed, to the poets, for |
the great tenderness they express for the
safety of our persons, and heartily thank
them for it. But if that be all, pray, good
sir, assure them, that we are none of us like
to come to any great harm; and that, let
them do their best, we shall in all proba
bility live out the length of our days, and fre-
quent the theatres more than ever. What
makes me more desirous to have some in-
formation of this matter is, because of an
ill consequence or two attending it: for a
great many of our church musicians being
related to the theatre, they have, in imita-
tion of these epilogues, introduced, in their
farewell voluntaries, a sort of music quite
foreign to the design of church-services, to
the great prejudice of well-disposed people.
Those fingering gentlemen should be in-
formed, that they ought to suit their airs to
the place and business, and that the musi-
cian is obliged to keep to the text as much
as the preacher. For want of this, I have
found by experience a great deal of mis-
chief. When the preacher has often, with
great piety, and art enough, handled his |
subject, and the judicions clerk has with |
the utmost diligence culled out two staves |
Proper to the discourse, and I have found |
in myself and the rest of the pew, good |
thoughts and dispositions, they have been, |
all in a moment, dissipated by a merry jig |
from the organ-loft. One knows not what |
further ill effects the epilogues I have been |
speaking of may in time produce: but this |
I'am credibly informed of, that Paul Lor- |
rain* has resolved upon a very sudden re-
formation in his tragical dramas; and that,
at the next monthly performance, he de-|

=R

See the

* The ordinary of Newgate st this time.
Tatler, No. 63.
6
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signs, instead of a penitential psalm, to dis-
miss his audience with an excellent new
ballad of his own composing. Pray, sir, do
what you can to put a stop to these growing
evils, and you will very much oblige your

humble servant,
¢PHYSIBULUS.”
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Ut his exordia primis

Omnia, et ipse tener mundi concreverit orbis,
Tum durare solum et discludere Nerea ponto
Ceeperit, et rerum paullatim sumere formas.

Virg. Eel. v.33.

He sung the secret seeds of nature's frame :

How seas, and earth, and air, and active flame,
Fell through the mighty void, and in their fall
Were blindly gather'd in this goodly ball.

The tender soil then stiff' ning by degrees,

Shut from the bounded earth the bounding seas,
The earth and ocean various forms disclose,

And a new sun to the new world arose.—Dryden.

Loxcinus has observed that there may
be a loftiness in sentiments where there is
no passion, and brings instances out of an-
cient authors to support this his opinion.
The pathetic, as that great critic observes,
may animate and inflame the sublime, but
is not essential to it. Accordingly, as he
further remarks, we very often find that
those who excel most in stirring up the
passions very often want the talent of writ-
ing in the great and sublime manner, and
so on the contrary. Milton has shown him-
self a master in both these ways of writing.
The seventh book, which we are now en-
tering upon, is an instance of that sublime
which is not mixed and worked up with
passion. The author appears in a kind of
composed and sedate majesty; and though
the sentiments do not give so great an
emotion as those in the former book, they
abound with as magnificent ideas. The
sixth book, like a troubled ocean, repre-
sents greatness in confusion; the seventh
affects the imagination like the ocean in
a calm, and fills the mind of the reader,
without producing in it any thing like tu-
mult or agitation.

The critic above-mentioned, among the
rules which he lays down for succeeding in
the sublime way of writing, proposes to his
reader, that he should imitate the most
celebrated authors who have gone before
him, and have been engaged in works of
the same nature; as in particular that, if
he writes on poetical subjects, he should
consider how Homer would have spoken on
such an occasion. By this means one great
genius often catches the flame from another,
and writes in his spirit, without copying
servilely after him, ~ There are a thousand
shining passages in Virgil, which have been
lichted up by Homer-

Milton, though his own natural strength
of genius was capable of furnishing out a
perfect work, has doubtless very much
raised and ennobled his conceptions by
such an imitation as that which Longinus
has recommended.
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In this book which gives us an account
of the six days’ works, the f[)oct received
but very few assistances from heathen
writers, who are strangers to the wonders
of creation. But as there are many glorious
strokes of poetry upon this subject in holy
writ, the author has numberless allusions to
them through the whole course of this book.
The great critic I have before mentioned,
though a heathen, has taken notice of the
sublime manner in which the lawgiver of
the Jews has described the creation in the
first chapter of Genesis; and there are many
other passages in scripture which rise up
to the same majesty, where the subject is
touched upon. Milton has shown his judg-
ment very remarkably, in making use of
such of these as were proper for his poem,
andinduly qualifying those strains of eastern
poetry which were suited to readers whose
1maginations were set to a higher pitch than
those of colder climates.

Adam’s speech to the angel, wherein
he desires an account of what had passed
within the regions of nature before the
creation, is very great and solemn. The
following lines, in which he tells him, that
the day is not too far spent for him to enter
upon such a subject, are exquisite in their
kind:

And the great light of day yet wants to run

Much of his race, though steep ; suspense in heav'n
Held by thy voice, thy potent voice he hears,

And longer will delay to hear thee tell

His generation, &c,

The angel’s encouraging our first parents
in a modest pursuit after knowledge, with
the causes which he assigns for the creation
of the world, are very just and beautiful.
The Messiah, by whom, as we are told in
scripture, the heavens were made, goes
forth in the power of his Father, surrounded
with a host of angels, and clothed with such
a majesty as becomes his entering upon a
work which, according to our conceptions,
appears the utmost exertion of Omnipo-
tencee. What a beautiful description has
our author raised upon that hint in one of
the prophets! ¢And behold there came
four chariots out from between two moun-
tains, and the mountains were mountains of
brass:’

About his ehariot numberless were pour'd

Cherub and seraph, potentates and thrones,

And virtues, winged spirits, and chariots wing'd

From the armoury of God, where stand of old

Myriads between two brazen mountains lodg'd

Against a solemn day, harness'd at hand,

Celestia) equipage ! and now came forth

Spontaneous, for within them spirit liv'd,

Attendant on their Lord: heav'n open'd wide

Her ever-during gates, harmonious sound !

On golden hinges moving

I have before taken notice of these cha-
riots of God, and of these gates of heaven;
and shall here only add, that Homer gives
us the same idea of the latter as opening
of themselves; though he afterwards takes
off from it, by telling us, that the Hours
first of all removed those prodigious heaps

THE SPECTATOR.

[No. 339.

of clouds which lay as a barrier before
them,

I do not know any thing in the whole
poem more sublime than the description
which follows, where the Messiah is re-
presented at the head of his angels, as look-
ing down into the chaos, calming its confu-
sion, riding into the midst of it, and drawing
the first outline of the creation:

On heav'nly ground they stood, and from the shore
They view'd the vast immeasurable abyss
Outrageous as a sea, dark, wasteful, wild,

Up from the bottom turn’d by furious winds

And surging waves, as mountains to assault
Heav'n's height, and with the centre mix the pole.
** Silence, ye tronbled waves ; and thou, deep, peace 1"
Said then th’ omnific Word, * Your discord end I
Nor staid, but, on the wings of cherubim
Uplifted, in paternal glory rode

Far into Chaos, and the world unborn ;

For Chaos heard his voice. Him all his train
Follow'd in bright procession, to behold

Creation, and the wonders of his might.

Then stay'd the fervid wheels ; and in his hand
He took the golden compasses, prepar'd

In God's eternal store to circumseribe

The universe, and all created things :

One foot he centred, and the other turn'd

Round through the vast profundity obscure,

And said, “ Thus far extend, thus far thy bounds,
This be thy just circumference, O world

The thought of the golden compasses is
conceived altogether in Homer’s spirit, and
is a very noble incident in this wonderful
description. Homer, when he speaks of
the gods, ascribes to them several arms and
instruments with the same greatness of
imagination. Let the reader only peruse
the description of Minerva’s zgis or buck-
ler, in the fifth book, with her spear which
would overturn whole squadrons, and her
helmet that was sufficient to cover an army
drawn out of a hundred cities. The golden
compasses, inthe above-mentioned passage,
appeara very natural instrument in the hand
of him whom Plato somewhere calls the Di-
vine Geometrician. As poetry delights in
clothing abstracted ideas in allegories and
sensible images, we find a magnificent de-
scription of the creation, formed after the
same manner, in one of the prophets,
wherein he describes the Almighty. Archi-
tect as measuring the waters in the hollow
of his hand, meting out the heavens with
his span, comprehending the dust of the
earth in a measure, weighing the moun-
tains in scales, and the hills in a balance.
Another of them describing the Supreme
Being in this great work of creation, re-
presents him as laying the foundationsof the
earth, and stretching a line upon it; and,
in another place, as garnishing the heavens,
stretching out the north over the empty

lace, and hanging the earth upon nothing.
}i‘his last noble thought Milton has ex-
pressed in the following verse:

And earth self-balanced on her eentre hung,

The beauties of description in this book
lie so very thick, that it is impossible to
enumerate them in this paper, The poet
has employed on them the whole energy of
our tongue. The several great scenes 0
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the creation rise up to view one after an-| ascended up in triumph through the ever-

other, in such a manner, that the reader
seems present at this wonderful work, and
to assist among the choirs of angels who
are the spectators of it. How gloriousis the
conclusion of the first day!

——Thus was the first day even and morn,

Nor past uncelebrated, nor unsung

lv the celestial choirs, when orient light

FExhaling first from darkness they beheld ;

Jirth-ds f heav'n and earth! with joy and shout

The hollow universal orb they fill'd.

We have the same elevation of thought
in the third day, when the mountains were
brought forth, and the deep was made:

s huge appear

Immediately the mounta

Emergent, and their broad e s npheave

Into the clouds, their tops ascend the sky

S0 high as heav'n the tumid hills, so low

Down sunk a hollow bottom broad and deep,

Capacious bed of waters

We have also the rising of the whole
vegetable world, described in this day’s
work, which is filled with all the graces
that other poets have lavished on their de-
scription of the spring, and leads the rea-
der’s imagination into a theatre equally
surprising and beautiful.

The several glories of the heavens make
their appearance on the fourth day:
sen,

First in his east the glorious lamp w
t of day, and all the horizon round

Invested with bright rays, jocund to run

His longitude through he ’s high road ; the gray
Dawn, and the Pleiades before him danc'd,
Shedding sweet influence. Less bright the moon,
But opposite in levell'd west was set,

His mirror, with full face borrowing her light
From him. for other lights she needed none

In that aspect, and still the distance keeps

Till night ; then in the east her turn she shines,
Revolv'd on heav'n’s great axle, and her reign
With thousand lesser lights dividual holds,

With thousand thousand stars, that then appear'd
Spangling the hemisphere

One would wonder how the poet could
be so concise in his description of the six
days’ works, as to comprehend them with-
in the bounds of an episode, and, at the
same time, so particular, as to give us a
lively idea of them.- This is still more re-
markable in his account of the fifth and
sixth days, in which he has drawn out to
our view the whole animal creation, from
the reptile to the behemoth. As the lion
and the leviathan are two of the noblest
Productions in the world of living creatures,
the reader will find a most exquisite spirit
of poetry in the account which our author
givesus of them. The sixth day concludes
with the formation of man, upon which the
angel takes occasion, as he did after the
battle in heaven, to remind Adam of his
obedience, which was the principal design
of this visit.

_ The poet afterwards represents the Mes-
siah returning into heaven, and taking a
survey of his great work. There is some-
lhmg inexpressibly sublime in this part of
the poem, where the author describes the
great period of time, filled with so many
§lorious circumstances; when the heavens
and earth were finished; when the Messiah

lasting gates; when he looked down with
pleasure upon his new creation; when
every part of nature seemed to rejoice in
its existence, when the morning-stars sang
together, and all the sons of God shouted
for joy.

So even and morn accomplish'd the sixth day:

Yet not till the Creator from his work

Desisting, though unwearied, up return’d,

Up to the heaven of heavens, his high abode,

Thenee to behold his new created world

The addition of his empire, how it show'd

In prospeet from his throne, how good, how fair,

Answering his great idea. Up he rode,

Follow'd with amation and the sound

Symphonious of ten thousand harps, that tun'd

Angelic harmonies, the earth, the air,

1, (thou rememberest, for thou heard'st)

avens and all the constellations rung,
anets in their station list'ning stood,
While the bright pomp asecended jubilant.
“ Open, ye everlasting gates I they sung,
“ Open, ye heavens, your living doors! let in
The great Creator from his work return’d
Magnificent, his six days’ work—a world !"

I cannot conclude this book upon the
creation without mentioning a poem which
has lately appeared under that title.* The
work was undertaken with so good an in-
tention, and is executed with so great a mas-
tery, that it deserves to be looked upon as
one of the most useful and noble produc-
tions in our English verse. The reader
cannot but be pleased to find the depths of
philosophy enlivened with all the charms
of poetr and to see so great a str(‘ngth of
reason, amidst so beautiful a redundancy
of the imagination. The author has shown
us that design in all the works of nature
which necessarily leads us to the know-
ledge of its first cause. In short, he has
illustrated, by numberless and incontest-
able instances, that divine wisdom which
the son of Sirach has so nobly ascribed to
the Supreme Being in his formation of the
world, when he tells us, that < He created
her, and saw her, and numbered her, and
poured her out upon all his works.’

—e————
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Quis novus hic nostris successit sedibus hospes ?

Quem sese ore ferens ! quam forti pectore et armis!

Virg. JEn. iv. 10.

What chief is this that visits us from far,

Whose gallant mien bespeaks him train’d to war!

I TAKE it to be the highest instance of a
noble mind, to bear great qualities without
discovering in a man’s behaviour any con-
sciousness that he is superior to the rest of
the world. Or, to say it otherwise, it is
the duty of a great person so to demean
himself, as that, whatever endowments he
may have, he may appear to value himself
upon no qualities but such as any man may
arrive at. He ought to think noman valuable
but for his public spirit,justice,and integrity ;
and all other endowments to be esteemed

* By Sir Richard Biackmore.
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only as they contribute to the exerting | who forced the trenches at Turin: but in

those virtues.
valiant, knows it is of no consideration to
other men that he is so, but as he employs
those high talents for their use and service.
He who affects the applauses and addresses
of a multitude, or assumes to himself a
preeminence upon any other consideration,
must soon turn admiration into contempt.
It is certain that there can be no merit in

any man who is not conscious of it; but the |

sense that it is valuable only according to
the application of it, makes that superi-
ority amiable, which would otherwise be
invidious. In-this light it is considered as
a thing in which every man bears a share.
It annexes the ideas of dignity, power, and
fame, in an agreeable and familiar manner,
to him who is possessor of it; and all men
who are strangers to him are naturally in-

Such a man, if he is wise or

cited to indulge a curiosity in beholding |
the person, behaviour, feature, and shape |

of him in whose character, perhaps, each
man had formed something in common with
himself.

|

| instead of taking delight in it: and he

general I can say, that he who beholds him
will easily expect from him any thing that
is to be imagined, or executed, by the wit
or force of man. 'T'he prince is of that
stature which makes a man most easily be-

[ come all parts of exercise; has height to be

graceful on occasions of state and ceremo-
ny, and no less adapted for agility and de-
spatch: his aspect is erect and composed:
his eye lively and thoughtful, yet rather
vigilant than sparkling; his action and ad-
dress the most easy imaginable, and his be-
haviour in an assembly peculiarly graceful
in a certain art of mixing insensibly with
the rest, and becoming one of the company,
instead of receiving the courtship of it.
The shape of his person, and composure of
his limbs, are remarkably exact and beau-
tiful. There is in his looks something sub-
lime, which does not seem to arise from
his quality or character, but the innate
disposition of his mind. It is apparent that
he suffers the presence of much company,
ap-

Whether such, or any other, are the peared in public, while with us, rather to

causes, all men have a yearning curiosity to
behold a man of heroic worth. I have had
many letters from all parts of this king
that '1’(‘:]‘\1(\’[ I would give them an exact ac-
count of the stature, the mien, the aspect of
the prince who lately visited England, and
has done such wonders for the liberty of
Europe. it would puzzle the most curious
to form to himself the sort of man my seve-
ral correspondents expect to hear of by the
action mentioned, when they desire a de-
scription of him. There is always some-
thing that concerns themselyes, and growing
out of their own circumstances, in all their
inquiries. A friend of mine in Wales be-

seeches me to be very exact in my account |

of that wonderful man who had marched
an army and all its baggage over the Alps;
and if possible, to learn whether the pea-
sant who showed him the way, and is
drawn in the map, be yet living. A gen-
tleman from the university, who is deeply
intent on the study of humanity, desires me
tobe as particular, if I had an opportunity,
in observing the whole interview between
his highness and ourlate general. Thus do
men’s fancies work according to their se-
veral educations and circumstances; but all
pay a respect, mixed with admiration, to
this illustrious character. I have waited
for his arrival in Holland, before I would
let my correspondents know that I have not
been s0 uncurious a Spectator as not to have
seen prince Eugene.* It would be very
difficult, as Isaid just now, to answer every
expectation of those who have written to
me_on that head; nor is it possible for me
to find words to let one know what an art-
ful glance there is in his countenance who
surprised Cremona; how daring he appears

* He stood godfather to Steele’s second son, whe was
named Eugene after this prince.

|

gdom, |

return good-will, or satisfy curiosity, than
to gratify any taste he himself had of being
popular. As his thoughts are never tumul.

| tuous in danger, they are as little discom-

posed on occasions of pomp and mz:
cence.

3 ) agnifi-
A great soul is affected, in either

| case, no further than in considering the

properest methods to extricate itself from
them. If this hero has the strong incentives
t0o uncommon t'm('r‘])ri.\('s that were re-
markable in Alexander, he prosecutes and
enjoys the fame of them with the justness,
propriety, and good sense of Cazsar. It is
easy to observe in him a mind as capable
of being entertained with contemplation as
enterprise; a mind ready for great exploits,
but not impatient for occasions to exert
itself. The prince has wisdom and valour
in as high perfection as man can enjoy it;
which noble faculties, in conjunction, banish
all vain-glory, ostentation, ambition, and
all other vices which might intrude upon
his mind, to make it unequal. These ha-
bits and qualities of soul and body render
his personage so extraordinary, that he ap-
pears to have nothing in him butwhat every
man should have in him, the exertion of
his very self, abstracted from the circum-
stances in Which fortune has placed him.
Thus, were you to see prince Eugene, and
were told he was a private gentleman,
you would say he is a man of modesty
and merit. Should you be told that was
prince Eugene, he would be diminished
no otherwise, than that part of your dis-
tant admiration would turn Into a familiar
good-will. ;

This I thought fit to entertain my reader
with, concerning a hero Who never was
equalled but by one man:| over whom also

t The duke of Marlborough, who was disgraced about
this time. 3
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he has this advantage, that he has had an
opportunity to manifest an esteem for him
in his adversity. T
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Revocate animos, meestumaque timorem
Mittite Virg. Zn. i. 206.

Resume your courage, and dismiss your fear.
Dryden.

HavinG, to oblige my correspondent
Physibulus, printed his letter last Friday,
in relation to the new epilogue, he cannot
take it amiss if I now publish another, which
I have just received from a gentleman who
does not agree with him in his sentiments
upon that matter.

¢Sir,—I am amazed to find an epilogue
attacked in your last Friday’s paper, which
has been so generally applauded by the
town, and received such honours as were
never before given to any in an English
theatre.

¢ The audience would not permit Mrs.
Oldfield to go off the stage the first night
till she had repeated it twice; the second
night the noise of ancora was as loud as be-
fore, and she was obliged again to speak it
twice: the third night it was still called for
a second time; and, in short, contrary to all |
other epilogues, which are dropped after
the third representation of the play, this
has already been repeated nine times.

<1 must own, I am the more surprised to
find this censure in opposition to the whole
town, in a paper which has hitherto been
famous for the candour of its criticisms.

¢I can by no means allow your melan-
choly correspondent, that the new (-{)ilug’uc
is unnatural because itisgay. If 1 hada
mimnd to be learned, I could tell him that
the prologue and epilogue were real parts
of the ancient tragedy; but every one
knows, that, on the British stage, they are
distinct performances by themselves, pieces
entirely detached from the play, and no
way essential to it.

“The moment the play ends, Mrs. Old-
field is no more Andromache but Mrs.
Oldfield; and though the poet had left An-
dromache stone-dead upon the stage, as|
your ingenious correspondent phrases it, |
Mrs. Oldfield might still have spoken a
merry epilogue. We have an instance of |
this in a tragedy where there is not only a |
death, but a martyrdom. St. Catherine
was there personated by Nell Gwin; she
lies stone-dead upon the stage, but upon
those gentlemen’s offering to remove her
b()dy, whose business it is to carry off the
slain in our English tragedies, she breaks
out into that abrupt beginning of what was
a very ludicrous, but at the same time
thought a very good epilogue:

‘Hold! are you mad ? you damn’d confounded dog,
am to rise and speak the epilogue.’

THE SPECTATOR.
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This diverting manner was always prac-
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tised by Mr. Dryden, who, if he was not
the best writer of tragedies in his time, was
allowed by every one to have the happiest
turn for a prologue, or an epilogue. The
epilogues to Cleomenes, Don Sebastian,
The duke of Guise, Aurengzebe, and Love
Triumphant, are all precedents of this
nature.

I might further justify this practice by
that excellent epilogue which was spoken,
a few years since, after the tragedy of
Phadra and Hippolytus;* with a great
many others, in which the authors have
endeavoured to make the audience merry.
If they have not all succeeded so well as the
writer of this, they have however shown
that it was not for the want of good-will.

I must further observe, that the gaiety
of it may be still the more proper, as it is
at the end of a French play; since every
one knows that nation, who are generally
esteemed to have as polite a taste as any
in Europe, always close their tragic en-
tertainment with what they call a petite
fiiece, which is purposely designed to raise
mirth, and send away the audience well
pleased. The same person who has sup-
ported the chief character in the tragedy
very often plays the principal part in the
fetite friece ; so that 1 have myself seen, at
Paris, Orestes and Lubin acted the same
night by the same man.

¢ Tragi-comedy, indeed, you have your-
self in a former speculation, found fault with
very justly, because it breaks the tide of the
passions while they are yet flowing; but this
is nothing at all to the present case, where
they have already had their full course.

¢Asthenew epilogue is written conform-
ably to the practice of our best poets, so it
is not such a one, which, as the duke of
Buckingham says in his Rehearsal, might
serve for any other play; but wholly rises
out of the occurrences of the piece it was
composed for.

«The only reason your mournful corre-
spondent gives against this facetious epi-
logue, as he calls it, is, that he has a mind

| to go home melancholy. I wish the gentle-

man may not be more grave than wise.
For my own part, I must confess, I think
it very sufficient to have the anguish of a
fictitious piece remain upon me while it is
representing; but I love to be sent home
to bed in a good humonr. If Physibulus is,
however, resolved to be inconsolable, and
not to have his tears dried up, he need only
continue his old custom, and when he has
had his half-crown’s worth of sorrow, slink
out before the epilogue begins.

¢It is pleasant enough to hear this tragi-
cal genius complaining of the great mis-
chief Andromache had done him. What
was that? Why she made him laugh. The
poor gentleman’s sufferings put me in mind
of Harlequin’s case, who was tickled to
* Mr. Edmund Neal, alias Smith, 8vo. 1707
wrote a prologue to this play to ridicule th
operas. The epilogue was written by Prior.

Addison
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