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N e T ^ p r e i u m e t o m a k e a ffod a p p e a r 
B u t t O r a bus ines s v o t l b y of a god.— 

HosACK advises a poet to consider tho-
roughly the nature and force of liis genius. 
Milton sceras to have known perfectly well 
wherein his strength lay, and has therefore 
chosen a aibject 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 t ru lygrea t and 
sutonisliing fias a place in i t T n e whole 
system of the intellectual world; the chaos, 
and the creation: heaTen, earth, and hell; 
enter into the constitution of his poem. 

Havins in thi; 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 m^'esty forsakes him any 
where, it is in those parts of his poem 
where the divine persons are introduced 
a s 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 AbnUhty. He dares not give 
his imagination its ruU play, but chooses to 
confine himsdf to such thoughts as are 
drawn from the books of the most ortho-
dox divines, and to such expresaons as 
may be met with in scripture. T h e 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. T h e passions which they are 
designed to wise, are a divine love and re-
ligious fear. T h e 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 
^ g u l a r scheme, the whole dispensation of 
Providcnce with respect to man. He has 
represented all the abstruse doctrines of 
predestination, frce-wUl and grace, as also 
the great points of incarnation and redemp-
tion, (which naturally jjrow up in a poem 
that treats of the fafl of man) with great 

energy of expresaon, and in a clearer and 
s t ron^ r light than I ever met with in anv 
other writer. As these points are dry in 
themselves to the generahty of readers, the 
concise and clear manner m which he has 
treated them is very much to be a d m i r ^ , 
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 receivmg. 

T h e 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 Virri l has drawn 
his Jupiter, as the Cliristianiaeaof the Su-
preme Being is more rational and sublime 
than that of the Heathens. T h e particu-
lar objects on which he is described to have 
cast his eye, are represented in the most 
beautiful and lively manner: 

N o w b a d <b' A l i n i j h l ; F a t h e r f r o m abOT« 
( F r o m tbP pure e m p y n f a n %rhere be s i u 
H i s h t h r o n ' d a b o v e a l l l i e i j b t ) b f n t d o w n tii» eye, 
H i s o w n w o r h s a n d Ibeix w o t k s a t onte to v i e w 
AlMUl blRi <11 Ibe s a n c l i t i n s f I t eeven 
BuxKl tkicfc a s s t a r s , a n d from h i s s i f h t r ece lv 'd 
B e a t i t u d e p a i t u t t e r a n c e . O n Ills r i g h t 
T b e r a d i a n t i c u f f e o f h i s glory gal, 
H i s o n l y Son . O n e a r t h h e fltsl bebeid 
O u r t w o flrst pare i t t s , ye t t h e o n l y t w o 
O f m a n k i a d , i n t h e h a p p y s a r d e o pfac 'd , 
H e a p i n g i m m o r t a l f r u i t s of j o y a n d lOTC. 
U n i n t e r n p i p d j o y , t i n r iva l i ' d love. 
I n bhssHil flolitude. H e t b e n Btirvey'd 
Hel l a n d t h e g u l f b e t w e e n , a n d S a t a n t he re 
C o a s t i n g t b e w a U o f b e a v ' n o n th is s i d e n i g h t . 
I n t h e d u n a i r s u b l i m e ; a n d r e a d y n o w 
T o s t o o p w i t h w e a r i e d w i n g s a n d w i l l i n g feet 
O a t b e b t r e ou t s ide of t h i s wor ld , t b a i s e e m ' d 
F i r m l a n d imbosomM w i t h o u t A n n a m e D t ; 
U n c e r t a i n w h i c h , i n o c e a n o r i n a i r . 
HiinGo<1 behold ing f r o o i h i ? prospect h igh , 
W h e r e i n p a s t . p t e w Q t , f u t u r e be beholds, 
T h u s to h i s on ly Son fbreseteing s p a k e . 

Satan's approach to the confines of the 
creation is finely imaged in the beqinning 
of the speech which immediately follows. 
T h e effects of this speech in the blessed 
spirits, and in the divine person to whom 
it was addressed, cannot but fill the mind 

the reader with a secret pleasure and 
complacency: 

T h u s w h i l e God spake , ambros ia l f r a g r a n c e fill'd 
Al l h e a v ' n , a n d in i b e blessed sp i r i t s e lect 
Sense o f n e w Joy ine f lab le diSiis 'd. 
Beyond compare t b e S o n of God w a s seen 
M o s t g lo r i ous ; i a h i m al l b i s F a t t i e r s h o n e , 
R u b s t a n i i a l l y e x p r e s s ' d ; a n d in h i s Ihco 
p i v i n e compass ion v i s ib ly nppear 'd . 
I j3ve w i t h o u t end , a n d w i t h o u t m e a s u r e grace. 
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I need not point out the beauty of tha t 
circumstance, wherein the whole host of 
anse ls a re represented as standing mute ; 
nor show h o w p rope r the occasion was t o 
produce such a silence in heaven. T h e 
close of this divine colloquy, with the h y m n 
of aneels t ha t follows upon it, a re so won-
derfully beautiful and poetical, t ha t I should 
not forbear inserting the whole passage, if 
t h e bounds of my p a p e r would give me 
leave: 

No K>onet had ih' Almighty ceas'd, bat all 
The multitude of in gels wiih a»lMiit 
( I /n id as from Diirahcrs wi thou t n u m b T . sweet 
A« ftom bleft Toices) utfriii*Joy, hea»'n rang 
With jubilee, tn4 loaJ HoeaBD&s nil a 
Th" eternal rejions, Ac. fcc. 

Satan 's walk upon t h e outside of t h e uni-
verse, which a t a distance appeared to h im 
of a globular form, but upon his nea re r ap-
proach looked l ike an unbounded plain, is 
natural and noble; as h i s roaming upon t h e 
fraitiers of t h e creation, between tha t mass 
of mat ter which was wrought into a world, 
and t ha t shapeless unformed h e a p of mate-
rials which still lay in chaos and confusion, 
strikes the imagination with something asto-
nishingly grea t and wild. I h a v e b e f ^ 
spoken of t h e L imbo of Vanity, w t o h t t e 
poet places upon this outermost su r face rt 
the universe, and shall h e r e explain myselt 
more a t large on tha t , and other pa r t s ot 
t h e poem, which a re of the same shadow>-
nature. . , , , , 

Aristot le observes, t ha t the fable ot an 
epic poem should abound in circumstances 
t ha t a re both credible and astonishing; or, 
a s the F r e n c h critics choose to phrase it, 
t h e fable should be iilled with the probable 
and the marvellous. T h i s rule is as fine 
and just as any in Aris tot le 's whole A r t of 
Poet rv . 

If t h e fable is onlv probable, it differs 
nothing f rom a t rue his tory; if it is only 
marvellous, it is no be t t e r than a romance. 
T h e g rea t secret, therefore , of heroic poe-
t ry is to re la te svich circumstances as mav 
produce in the reader a t the same t ime both 
belief and astonishment. T h i s is brought to 
pass in a well-chosen fable, by the account 
of such things as h a v e really happened , o r 
a t least of w c h things as have happened 
according to t h e received opinions of man-
kind. Mil ton 's fable is a master-piece of 
this na tu re ; as the war in heaven, the con-
dition of t h e fallen angels, the state of inno-
cenr«, the temptation of the serpent , and 
the fail of man, though they a re very asto-
nishing in themselves, a re not only credible, 
but actual points of fai th . 

T h e nex t method of reconciling miracles 
wi th credibility, is bv a h a p p y invention of 
the poe t : as in par t icular , when h e intro-
duces agents of a superior nature , who a re 
capable of effecting w h a t is wonderful , and 
what is not to be me t with in t h e ordinary-
course of things. inysses ' s ship being turned 
into a rock, and JEneas 's fleet into a shoal 
of water-pvmphs, though they a re very sur-

prising accidents, are nevertheless probable 
when w e are told, t ha t t hey were the gods 
who thus t r ans fo rms i them. I t is this k ind 
of machinerv which fills t h e poems both ot 
Homer and Virgil wi th such circumstances 
as a re wonderful but not impossible, and 
so frequent iy produce in t h e reader the 
most ^ e a s i n g passion t ha t can n s e in the 
mind of man, which is admiration. If the re 
be any instance in the A-neid ha.ble to e x -
ception upon this account, it is m the b ^ 
ginning of the thi rd book, w h e r e iEneas is 
f cpresen ted as tear ing u p t h e myrt le t ha t 
d ropped blood. T o qualify this wonderful 
circumstance, Po lydoms tells a ^ r v f rom 
t h e root of the myrt ie , t ha t t h e barbarous 
inhabitants of the country h a v i i « p i e ^ d 
h i m with spears and arrows, the 
which was lef t in his body took root m lus 
wounds, and gave bi r th to t ha t bleeding 
t r e e T h i s circumstance seems to have t h e 
marvellous without the probable , because 
it is represented as proceeding f rom na tu -
ral causes, without the interposition ot any 
ffod, or other supernatural power capable 
of producing it. T h e spears and ar rows 
grow of themselves without so much as t h e 
m o d e m he lp of enchan tmen t I t we look 
into the fiction of Milton's fable, though w e 
find it full of surprising incidents, they a re 
generally suited to our notions of the things 
and persons described, and t empered wi th 
a due measure of probability. I rnust w l y 
m a k e an exception to the L imbo of Vanity, 
wi th his episode of Sin and Dea th , and some 
of the imaginary persons in his chaos,— 
T h e s e passages a re astonishing, but not 
credible: the reader cannot so far impose 
upon himself as to see a possibility m t h ^ ; 
they a re the description of d reams and sha-
dows, not of things or persons. I k r w w t h a t 
manv critics look upon t h e s tones of Circe , 
Polvpheme, the Sirens, nay t h e wholeOdys-
sev'and Iliad, to be allegories; but aUowmg 
th i s to be t rue , thev a re fables, which, con-
sidering t h e opinioiis of mankind that p r e -
vailed in t h e age of t h e poet , might p o s ^ l y 
h a v e been according to the letter. I h e 
persons a re such as migh t have acted w h a t 
(s ascribed to them, as t h e circumstances 
in which they a re represented roight TOS-
a b l v have been t ru ths and real i t ies his 
appearance of probabilitv is so absolutely 
requisite in the grea ter k indsof poetry, tha t 
Anstot le observes the ancient tragic w n t e r s 
made use of tlte names of such ^ a t men 
as had actually lived in t h e woricl, though 
t h e t ragedy proceeded upon adventures 
t hev w ^ never engaged in, on purpose to 

lake the subject more credible. I n a w o r i , 
- - J - _ VIJ J w.A'.^ino* nf an enir aIIp-besides the hidden meani r« of an epic alle-

iforv, the plain literal s e n s E ought to a p p e a r 
probable. T h e story should be ^ c h as an 
ordinary reader may acquiesce m, what -
ever natural , moral, or political t ru th may 
be discovered in i t by men of greater pene-
tration. , , , 

Satan, af ter having long wandered upon 
the surface or outermost wall of the uni-
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verse, dUcovcrs 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 atting 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 aniile illustrating this 
circumstance, fills the mind of the reader 
with as surpriang 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, 
l i e 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 s h i n ^ 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, arc touched with exquisite 
beauty. T h e poet's thought of directing 
Satan to the sun, which, in the vulgar 
opinion of mankind, is the most conspicuous 
part of the creation, and the placing in it 
an angel, is a circumstance very finely con-
trived, and the more adjusted to a poetical 
probability, as it was a received doctrine 
aniwig 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 becommg rna-
jestv as is altogether suitable to a superior 
being. T h e part of it in which he repre-
sents himself a-s 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 s a w whi-n a t h i s word Ow f o r m l ' ^ mSM, 
T h i s wor ia ' s ma te r i a l mould, c a i w to a M a p . 
ConfiiBioD heard hiBTOice.and w i b i l - p t j f 
Stood rul 'd, stood vas t inf ini tude connn a ; 
T i l l 8t lii« second bidding D a i k M s s flsd, 
l i g h t BIIOBC, T C . 

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

Look downward on t h a t j lo lw. w h o s j 
W i t h l i i b i f rom bft ice, llioiigli h j l reflected, s h m e i , 
T h a t place i s e a r l b . the l e a i o f m a n . t h a t UBW 
His Gay, BLC. 

I must not conclude my reflections upon 
this third book of Paradise Lost, without 
taking notice of that celebrated complaint 
'•f Milton with which it opens, and which 
certainly deserves all the praises that have 
been given It j though, as 1 have before 
hinted, it may rather be lookwl upon as an 
excrescence than as an essential pa r to t t l i e 

poem. T h e same observation might be 
applied to that beautiful digression upon 
hypocrisy in the same book. L. 

No. 316.] Monday, March 3, 1711-12. 
Liher tas ; sera, t amen rospexi t inpr tcm. 

^ H r ^ . E c l . i . a f t . 

Freedom, wh ich f a m e a t length, though slow to cotnc. Dr^dn 
' M R . SPECTATOR,—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-
ceptancc; and if time be the most irretriev-
able loss, the regrets which follow will be 
thought, I hope, the most justifiable. T h e 
regaining of my liberty from a long state of 
indolence and mactivity, 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, ;ind the apprelienaons with which I 
expcct 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. T h e r e is 
hardly any one person without some allay 
of it; and thousands besides myself spend 
more time in an idle uncertainty which to 
begin first of two affairs, than would have 
been sufficient to have ended them both. 
T h e occasion of this seems to be the want 
of snme necessary employment, to put the 
spirits in motion, and awaken them out of 
their lethargy. If I had less leisure, I 
should have more; for I should tlicn find 
my time distinguished into portions, some 
for business, and others for the indulging of 
pleasures; but now one face of indolence 
overspreads the whcle, and I have no land-
mark to direct mvself by. W e r e one's time 
a little strdtened by business, like water 
enclosed in its banks, it would liave some 
determined course; but unless it be p<it into 
some channel it has no current, but becomes 
a deluge without either use or motiOT. 

'"W^en Scanderbeg, P n n c e of Kpinis, 
was dead, the Turks, who had but tcra often 
felt the force of his arm m the battles he 
h a d w o n f r o m t h e m , imagined that by wear-
ing a piece of his bones near their heart, 
they should be animated with a vigour and 
forw like to that which inspired him when 
living. As I am like to be iiut of littie use 
whilst I live, I am resolved to do what good 
I can after my decease; and have accord-
ingly onlered my bones to be disposed of 
in' this manner for the good of my coun-
tn 'men, who are troubled with too exorbi-
tant a degree of fii-e. All fbx-himters, 
upon wearing me, would in a short time be 
brought to endure their beds in a monimg, 
and i)erhaps even quit them with regret at 
ten ' Instead of hurrying away to tease a 
Txior animal, and run away from their own 
thoughts, a chair or a c^iariot 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 Tro t for dancing and a spe-
cific to kssen the inclination Mrs. Fidget 
has to motion, and cause her always to give 
her approbation to the present p l ice 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 cau stifle any violent inclination, and 
oppose a torrent of anijer, or the solicita-
tions of revei^e, with success. Indolence 
is a stream which flows slowly on, but yet 
undermines the fciunrtation 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. I t 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 athousand good 
•qualities, if we want the %'ij;our and resolu-
tion necessary for the exerting them. Death 
brings all persons back to an equality; and 
this image of it, tliis slumber (M the mind, 
leaves no difference between the tfrcatest 
genius, and the meanest understanding. A 
fdcultv of doing things remarkably p rase -
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 ha.s been made of it; thus, it is 
not the extent of ground, but the yearly 
rent, which gives the value to the estate. 
Wretched and thoughtless creatures, in the 
only place where covetousness were a vir-
tue, we turn prodigals! Nothing lies upon 
our hands with suoi uneasiness, nor have 
there been so many devices for any <»e 
thing, as to make it slide away impercepti-
bly and to no purpose. A shillmg shall be 
hoarded up with care, whilst that which is 
above the price of an estate is flung awa^ 
with disregard and contempt. Tliere is 
nothing now-a-days, so much avoideil, 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-
ducal thought far otherwise; for who can 
think cither 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 TuOy 

acquired his eloquence. Seneca in liia let-
ters to Lucilius assures him there was not 
a day in which he did not either write 
something, or read and epitomize some w n i 
author; and I remember Pliny in one oil 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 h u n t : but even then I carry with 
me a pocket-book, that whilst my servants 
are busied indisposingof the nets and other 
matters, I may be employed in something 
that may be useful to mc 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 
I 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 sliall 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 thev think 
it gives them a new lustre when tliey do 
exert themselves, seemingly to be able to 
do that withoiit labour and application, 
which others attain to hut with the sreatest 
diligence. I am, sir, yourmost obliged hum-
ble servant. SAMIJEL SLACK. ' 

Clyiander to Clcone. 
' MAI3 AM,—Permission to love vou is all 

that I desire, to conquer all the difficulties 
those about you place in my way, to sur-
mount and acqiure all those qualifications 
you expect in him who pretends to the 
honour of being, madam, your most devoted 
humble servant, 

Z. 'CL 'V 'TANDER, ' 

No. 317.] Tuesday, March 4, 1711-12. 
Fru^escons i i raere oa t i . Jlor. Ep. ii. Lil>-1.37. 
B o m ifl dr ink Bvd f a t . CreoeM. 

A r o u s T u s , a few minutes before his 
death, asked his friends who stood alwut 
him, if they thought he had acted his part 
well; and upon receiving such an answer 
as was (iucto his extraordinary merit, ' L e t 
me, then, ' says he, ' go off the stage with 
your applaui ; ; ' using the expression with 
which tfie Roman actors made their exit 
at the conclusion of a dramatic piece.* I 
could wish that men, while they are in 
health, would conader 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 

• Va> va le l t CI ^ a u d i l c , 
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worth cuinlng Into the world for ; w h e t h e r 
it be suitable to a reasoiinhle bc ins ; in sho r t 
whether it appears gi-aceful in this life, or 
TvUl turn to an advantage in t h e n e x t L e t 
the sycophant, o r t h e buffoon, t h e sattrist, 
or the good companion, consider with h i m -
self, when his body shall h e laid in t h e 
grave, and his soul pass into another state 
« existence, how m u c h it will redound to 
his praise to have it said of h i m tha t no 
nian in England a te bet ter , t ha t h e had an 
admirable talent a t t uming his ftiends into 
ridicule, t ha t nobody out-did h im at an ill-
natured jest, o r t ha t h e never went to bed 
before h e had despatched his th i rd bottle. 
T h e s e a re , however , very cornmon funera l 
orations and e u l o p u m s on deceased pe r -
sons who have acted among mank ind wi th 
some figure and reputation. 

But if we look into t h e bulk of our spe-
cies, they are such as a re not likely to be 
remembered a moment a f t e r the i r disap-
pearance. T h e y leave behind t h e m no 
traces of the i r existence, b u t a re forgotten 
as though they had never been. T h e y a r e 
nei ther wanted by t h e TOOT, regret tei i by 
the rich, nor celebrated by t h e l e a m e i 
T h e y a re n d t h e r missed in t h e common-
wealth, nor lamented by pr iva te persons. 
T h e i r actions a re of no significancy to man-
kind, and might have been per fo rmed by 
creatures of m u c h less dignity t han those 
who a re distinguished by t h e faculty of r ea -
son, An eminent F r e n c h author speaks 
somewhere to t h e following purpose: I 
have often seen f rom m y c h a m b e r win-
dow two noble creatures , bo th of them of 
an erect countenance and endowed wi th 
reason. T h e s e two intellcclual bc inm are 
employed f rom morning to night in rubbing 
two smooth stones one upon another ; t ha t 
is, as the va lga r phrase is, in polishing 
marble . 

M y fr iend. Sir Andrew Freepor t , as w e 
Were sitting in t h e club last n ight , gave us 
an account of a sober citizen, who died a 
few days since. T h i s honest man being of 
grea ter consequence in his own thoughts 
than in the eye of t h e world, had for some 
y e a r s p a s t k e p t a j o u m a l o f h i s l i f e . Sir An-
drew showed us one week of i t Since t h e 
occurrences set down in i t m a r k out such a 
load of action as t ha t I have been speaking 
of, I shall present m y reader with a fa i th -
ful copy of i t ; a f t e r having first informed 
him, tha t the deceased person had in his 
youth been bred to t rade, but finding h im-
self not so well turned for business, h e had 
for several vears last past l ived altogether 
®pon a moderate annuity.* 

MOITDAT, eight o'clock. I put on my 
clothes and w j J t e d into t h e parlour. 

Nine o'clock ditto. Tiedmyfcnee-str ings, 
and washed m y hands. 

• I t h a s b w n eoiijectured t h a i t h i s j ou rna l w a s in-
IMOed tn ridicule a e e m i e m a a w h o wa> « member of 
k f nampd ItiHrpf ndcnts , wliete a M r . Nes-

as minlKtnr. BM Joiin iHin toa ' s a w o u n i 
of h i i Life, E r ro r , and O p i n i n n i 

Hours ten, eleven, and twelve. Binoked 
th ree p ipes of Virginia. Read t h e Supple-
nient and Daily Courant . T h i n g s go ill in 
the north. M r . Nisby ' s opinion ti icreupon. 

O n e o ' c l o c k i n t h e a f t c m o o n . C h i d R a l p h 
for mislaying my tobacco-box. 

T w o o'clock. Sat down to dinner. M e m . 
Too m a n y plumbs, and no suet. 

F r o m t l i ree to four. Took m y afternoon's 
nap. 

F r o m four to six. W a l k e d m t h e fields. 
W i n d S. S. E . 

F r o m a x to ten. A t the Club. M r . 
Nisby 's opinion about the peace. 

T e n o'clock. W e n t to lied, s lept sound. 

TUESDAY,, being holiday, e ight o'clock, 
rose as usual. 

Nine o'clock. Wa.shed hands and face, 
shaved, p u t on m y double-soled shoes. 

T e n , eleven, twelve. T o o k a walk to 
Islington. 

One. T o o k a pot of Mothe r Cob ' s mild. 
Between two and three . Re turned , dined 

on a knuckle of veal and bacon, M e m . 
Sprouts wanting. 

T h r e e . N a p as usual. 
F r o m four to six. Coffee-house. Read 

the news. A dish of twist. G r a n d vizier 
strangled. 

F r o m s ix to ten. A t the club. M r . Nis -
by 's account of t h e G r e a t T u r k . 

T e n . D r c a r a o f t h e g r a n d v i z i e r . Broken 
sleep. 

WEDSESDAT, eight o 'clock. Tongue 
of m y shoe-buckle broke. H a n d s but not 
face. 

Nine, Pa id off t h e bu tchc r ' s bill. M e m . 
T o be allowed for the last leg of mutton. 

T e n , eleven. A t t h e C o f f e c - h o u s e . M o r e 
work in the ncrt l i . Stranger in a biack wig 
asked m e how stocks w e n t 

F r o m twelve to one. W a l k e d in the 
fields. W i n d to the south. 

F r o m one to two. Smoked a p i p e and a 
half. 

T w o . Dined as usual. S tomach good. 
T h r e e . N a p b roke by t h e fiUlingof a 

pewter disli, M e m . Cook-inaid in love, 
and grown careless. 

F r o m four to six. A t t h e coffee-house. 
Advice fi-om Smyrna t ha t the grantl vizier 
was first of all strangled, and a f t e rwa rds 
beheaded. 

Six o'clock in t h e evening. W a s half 
an hour in t h e chib before any body else 
came. M r . Nisby of opinion tha t the 
grand vizier was not strangled t h e sixth 
ins tant 

T e n a t n i g h t W e n t to bed. Slept w i t V 
out waking undl nine the nex t morning. 

THtJRs»AT, nine o'clock. Staid within 
until two o'clock for Sir T i m o t h y ; who did 
not br ing m e m y anntiity accoriling to his. 
promise. 

T w o in the afternoon. Sat down to din-
ner. Loss of appeti te . Small-beer sour. 
Beef over-coined. 

I 
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T h r e e , (^oiild not t . tke m y nap. 
Four and five, ( i a v c Ra lph a box on the 

car, T u r n e d off m y cook-maid. Sent a 
messenger to Sir T imothy . M e m . I did 
not go to the club to night . W e n t to bed a t 
nine o'clock. 

No. 318.] If'edn eeiiai/, March 5,1711-12. 

——..ooQ o i a n i t poflsumiu oniAM. 
V i r f f . Eel. Tiii. 63. 

W i t h different t a l en t s form'd, we variooflly czceL* 

FRIDAY. Passed the morning in medi ta-
tion upon Sir T imothy , who was wi th m e a 
qua r t e r before twelve. 

T w e l v e o'clock. Bought a new head to 
my cane, and a tongue to ray buckle, D r a n k 
& glass of pu r l to recover appeti te . 

T w o and three. Dined and slept well. 
F r o m four to six. W e n t to the coffee-

house. M e t M r . Nis))y tliere. Smoked 
several pipes. M r . N i s t y of opinion t ha t 
l aced coffee is bad for t h e head. 

Six o'clock. A t t h e club as s teward. 
Sat late. 

T w e l v e o'clock. W e n t to bed, d reamt tha t 
I d rank smal l beer wi th the grand vizier. 

SATURDAY. W a k e d a t eleven, walked 
m the fields, wind N . E . 

Twelve . Caught in a shower. 
One in t h e afternoon. Re tu rned home 

and dried myself. 
T w o . M r . Nisby dined with me. Firs t 

course, marrow-bones; second, ox^ jheek , 
with a bott le of Brooks and Hcll ier . 

T h r e e . Overs lept myself. 
Six. W e n t to the clu^. L i k e to have 

fallen into a gut ter . G r a n d vizier certainly 
dead, &c. ' 

I question not but the reader will be sur-
prised to find the above-mentioned journa l -
ist taking so much ca r e of a life t ha t was 
filled with such inconsiderable actions, and 
received so very small improvements ; and 
yet , if w e look into t h e behaviour of manv 
whom we daily converse with, we shall finfl 
t ha t most of the i r hours a re taken u p in 
those t h r e e impor tant articles of eating, 
dr inkmg, and sWping . I do not suppose 
t ha t a man loses his t ime, w h o is not en-
gaged in publ ic a f fd rs , o r 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 m a k e 
no figure in the world, t han in such as a re 
a p t to d raw upon t h e m the attention of 
mankind. O n e mav become wiser and bet -
te r by several methods of employing one's 
self m secrecy and silence, and do what is 
laudable without noise or ostentation. I 
would, however , recommend to every one 

readers , the keep ing a journal of 
the i r Jives for one week, and: setting down 
punctually the i r whole series of cmiilov-
ments dur ing that space of Ume. T h i s 
kuid ol self-examination would give them 
a t rue state of themselves, and incline them 
^ consider seriously w h a t they a re about. 
One day would rect i fy t h e omission.s of 
another, and make a man weigh all those 
indifferent actions, which though they a r e 
easily forgotten, must certainly be account-
ed for. 

' M R . SPECTATOR,—A c e r t ^ n vice, 
which you have lately attacked, has not 
yet been considered by you as growing so 
deep in the hea r t of man, t ha t the affecta-
tion outlives the prac t ice of it. You must 
have observed, t ha t men w h o have been 
b red in a rms prese rve to the most e x t r eme 
and feeble old age, a certain daring in the i r 
a s p e c t In l ike manner , they who have 
passed their t i m e in gallantry and adven-
tu re , keep up , as well as t hey can, the ap -
pearance of It, and car ry a petulant incli-
nation to the i r last moments. L e t this 
serve for a preface to a relation I a m going 
to give ycu of an old beau in town, t ha t ha s 
not only been amorous, and a follower of 
women in general , but also, in spite of t h e 
admonition of grev hairs, been f rom his 
a x t y - t h i r d v e a r t o ' h i s p resen t seventieth, 
in an actual pursui t of a young lady, t h e 
wifeof his f r iend, and a man of mer i t . T h e 
gay old Escalus ha s wit, good heal th, and 
IS perfect ly wel l -bred; but f rom the fashion 
and manners of t h e court when he was in 
his bloom, has such a natural tendency to 
amorous adventure, tha t he thought it 
would be an endless reproach to h im to 
m a k e no use of a fami l ian ty he was allowed 
a t a gent leman's house, whose good hu -
mour and confidence exposed his wife to 
t h e addresses of any who should take it in 
t h e i r head to do h i m the good office. I t is 
not impossible tha t Escalus migh t also re -
sent tha t the husband was part icularly ne -
gligent of h im; and though h e gave many 
intimations of a passion towards the wife, 
the husband ci ther did not see them, or p u t 
h im to the contempt of overlooking them. 
In t h e mean t ime Isabella, for so we s h ^ 
Mil our heroine, saw his passion, and re -
joiced in it, as a foundation fo r much diver-
sion, and an opportuni ty of indulging her-
self in the dear delight of being admired, 
addressed to, and flattered, wi th no ill 
consequence to h e r reputation. T h i s lady 
is of_ a f ree and disengaged behaviour, 
^ e r in good-humour, such as is the image 
of innoccnce wi th those who a rc innocent, 
and an encouragement to vice wi th those 
who a re abandoned F r o m this kind of 
carriage, and an apparen t approbation 
his gallantn-, Escalus had fregucsit oppor-
tunities of laying amorous epistles m her 
way, of fixing his eyes attentively upon h e r 
actions, of performin.g a thousand iittle of-
fices which a re neglectcd by the un toncem-
cd, but a re so many approaches towards 
happines.s with t h e enamoured. I t was 
now, as is above hinted, almost the end of 
the seventh yea r of his passion, when Es-
calus, from ^ n e r a l terras, and t h e ambigu-

* T h e mot to 10 r l i i ' p ape r io folio wae 
' B i d e a t . e t I H i l w i U K i ' a a e t e i i t i u i « u s . ' . 
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WIS respect which criminal lovers retain in 
thi'ir addresses, be^an to bewail that his 
passion grew too violent for him to answer 
any longer for his behaviour towards her, 
»rid that he hoped she would have consi-
deration for his Ions? 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 Escaliis, 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 fr iend;" 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. 
I should 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. 
Isabella therefore, upon her lover's late 
more open assaults, with a smile told her 
husband she could hold out no longer, but 
that hisfate was now come toa crisis. After 
she had explained herself a little farther, 
with her husband's approbation, she pro-
wecled inthefollowingmanner. T h e n e x t 
time that Escalus was alone with her, and 
repeated his importunity, the craftv 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 
repetiticm of a wairn expression, she looked 
Ht 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 mat ter of great plea-
santry to Isabella and her spouse; and they 
bad enjoyed it two days before Escalus 
could recollect himself enough to form the 
following letter: 

"MAD.'^M,—What happened the other 
•lay gives me a lively image of the incon-
sistency of human passions and inclinations, 
" ' e pvirsue what we arc denied, and place 
"111' iSectionson what is absent, though wc 
npglccted it when present. As long as you 
f^fused niy love, your refusal did so strongly 
J-'Xcite my passion, that 1 had not once the 
Wsure to think of recallingmy reason to aid 

against the dcagn upon ) our virtue, 
"ut when that virtue began to comply in 
"ly favour, my reason niside an effort over 
|>iy love, and let me see the baseness of my 
behaviour inattemptinga woman of honour. 
' own to you, it was not without the nwst 
violent struggle that I gained this victory 
over myself; nay, I will confess my shame, 
•ind acknowledge, I could not have pre-
vailed but by flight However, madam, 1 
UCK that you wiirixdieve a moment's weak-

V O L . II, 2 

ness lias not destroye<l the esteem I had for 
you, whichwasconf i rmedbysomanyyears 
of obstinate virtue. You have reason to re-
joice that this did r o t happen within the 
observation of one of the young fellows, who 
would have exposed your weaknes.s, and 
gloried in his own brutish inclinations. 

" I am. 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; on occasions where 
the most reasonable men lose all their rea-
son, you have yours most powerftil. W e 
have each of us to thank our genius that 
the passion of one abated in proportion 
as that of the other grew violent Does 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. 

T . " I S A B E L L A . " 

No. 319.] Tkurtday, March (i,\7ll-i2. 
Cluo tene&m ^-uUuR mu lantern F t o t ^ a c n d n ^ 

I h r . Ep . i. L ib . 1.90. 

S*)- whi le Ibey change on thus , w K a U l i a i n a c a n bind 
These v a r j i n i forms, Iliia Pro teus of U>e mind ? 

J<V4«CU. 

I HAVE endeavoured in the course of my 
papers to do justice to the age, and have 
taken care, as much as possible, to i e c p 
myselfaneuterbctweenboth sexes, I have 
neither spared the ladies out of complai-
sance, nor the men out of partiality, but 
notwithstanding the CTeat integrity with 
whicH I have acted ui this particular, I 
find myself taxed with an inclination to fa-
vour my ownhalf of the species. Whe the r 
it be that the women afford a more fruitful 
field for speculation, or whether they run 
mon; in my head than the mcti, I caiinut 
tell; but 1 shall set down the charge as it 
is laid against me in the follovvuig letter. 

'MR. SPECTATOR,—I alwavs make one 
among a company of young females, who 
peruse your speculations eveiy morning. I 
am at present commissioned fey our whole 
assembly to let you know, that we fear you 
are a little inclined to be partial towards 
your own sex. W e 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. W e could 
not easily have fomven you several strokes 
In the dissection of the coquctte's heart , if 
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you hatl not, nuich about t)ie same time, 
made a sacrificc ti) us of a bean's skull. 

' You may further, sir, please to remem-
ber, that not long since you attacked our 
hoods and commoclts in sucli a manner, as, 
to use VDur own expression, made very 
many of us ashamed to show our heads. 
W e must therefore beg leave to represent 
to yCTi 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 it\ adorning that part than 
otirselves. T h e different forms of their 
wigs, together with the various cocks of 
their hats, all Batter 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 ^ t e r , 
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 w i n that I thmlt you call a 
night-cap, which had altered him more ef-
fectually than before. He afterwaMs play-
ed a couple of black riding-wigs upon nie 
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 ^ t i ngu i sh their heads, you must 
doubtless sir, have observed, that great 
numbers of young fellows have, fbr s e v e r i 
months last past, taken upon them to wear 
feathers. 

' W e hope, therefore, that these may, 
•with as much justice, be called Indian 
princes, as you nave styled a woman in a 
coloured hood an Indian queen; and that 
you will in due time take these airy gentle-
men into consideration. 

' W e the more earnestly beg that you 
•would put a stop to tliis practice, since it 
has already lost us one ot 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. 

' I am ordered to present you with the 
respccts of our whole company, and am, 

'Si r , your very humble servant, 
' D O R I N D A . ' 

< Note. T h e 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 lehure to give my opinion 

• O n l f SQ ( i i i i f n IK tbe I r a l n - b a m l s . I x / c i k . 

upon the hat and feather; however, to wipe 
off tlie present imputation, and gratify my 
female correspondent, I sliall here print a 
letter which 1 lately received fi-om a man 
of mode, who seems to have a very extra-
ordinary genius in his way. 

' S i r , — I presume I need not inform you, 
that among men of dress it is a common 
phrase to say, " Mr. Such-a-one has stnick 
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 

flain suit, or strike a bold stroke?" I think 

may without vanity say, that I have stnick 
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 tbe 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 alver-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 cfiect. T h e r e are two or three 
young fellows at the other end of the town 
who have always their eye upon mo, 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 ray intended stroke. 

• I have a design this spring to make very 
considerable innovations in the waistcoat; 
and have already begun with a covfl d'etsai 
upon the sleeves, which has succeeiled 
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 acrjnaint 
you with all the particulars of my intended 
dress; but will only tell yo«i, as a sample of 

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, W I L L S P R I G H T L Y . ' 

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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n n n prnnaba Juno , 

Noji Hymi^nJEiis non j)lj | r a i i a leclo: 
£ i i i aen i ik s6 I t f ive t e turum — 

Cnid. Mtt. Lib. «. 
Nor Hympn, nor rbe Graces here prcftide, 
Vor Junn to befr iend Iho bloominebri i l f ; 
Bui Aentis w i th f i in ' rat bmniU tin* proc^se Ird, 
A n d f u r i n wn i i ed f t t the f e a i e l bed.—Crvail. 

' M R . SPECTATOR,—You have given 
raany hints in your papers to the disadvan-
tage of persons of your own sex, wlio lay 
plots upon women. Among other hai-d 
woids you have publislied t h e tprm ' ' M a l e 
Coquet tes ," and have been very severe upon 
such as give themselves t h e ' l iberty of a 
little dalliance of hear t , and playing fast 
and loose between love and indifference, 
until pe rhaps an easy young girl is reduced 
to aghs , dreams, and tears, and l a n ^ i s h e s 
away h e r life for a careless coxcomb, w h o 
looks astonished, and wonders at such an 
effect from what in him was all but com-
mon civility. T h u s you have t rea ted t h e 
rnen who are irresolute in mar r iage ; but if 
you design to be impart ia l , p r ay be so honest 
as to pr int tlie information I now give you 
of a c e r t ^ n set of women w h o never coquet 
for t h e mat te r , but , with a high hand, 
mar ry whom they please to whom they 
please. A s for m y par t , I should not have 
concerned myself with t h e m , but t ha t I 
understand tha t I a m pi tched upon by them 
to be marr ied , a ^ i n s t m v will, to one I 
never saw in n iy life. I t has been my mis-
fortune, sir, very innocently, t o rejoice in a 
plentiful fortune, of which I a m master , to 
bespeak a fine chariot, to give directions 
for two or th ree handsome snufT-boxes, and 
as many suits of fine clothes; but before any 
of these were ready I h e a r d repor ts of m y 
being to be mar r i ed to two or th ree differ-
ent young women. Ujjon m y taking notice 
of i t to a young gentleman w h o is often in 
my company, h e told me smiling, I was in 
the inqwsition. You may believe I was not 
a little startled a t wha t h e meant , and 
more so, when h e asked m e if I had be-
spoke any thing of late t ha t was fine. I 
told h im several ; upon which he produced 
a description of m y person, f rom the t rades-
men whom I had employed, and told m e 
'ha t they liad certainly mformed against 
me. Mr . Spectator , wha tever the world 
fnav th ink of^me, I am more coxcomb than 
•"ol, and I grew very inquisitive upon this 
I j jad, not a little pleased wi th the novelty. 
My fr iend told me, there were a certain set 

women of fa.shion, wliereof the number 
of six made a committee, who sat thrice a 

under t h e title of " T h e Inquisition 
On Maids and Bachelors ." I t seems, when-
^ ^ e r t l i e r e comes such an unthinking gay 
thuig as myself to town, he mns t want all 
manner of necessaries, or be p u t into the 
inquisition bv the first t r adesman he em-
ploys. They have constant intelligence wi th 
can^shops , pe r fumers , toy-men, coach-
makers , and china-houses. From these 
several places these under t ake r s for m a r -

riages have a.s constant and regular a cor-
respondence as the funeral-men have with 
vintners and apothecaries. All bachelors are 
nnder their immediate inspection: and my 
fr iend p n d u c e d to m e a report given in to 
their board, wherein an oln uncle of mine, 
who came totown with me, and mvself, were 
inserted, and we stood thus : the uncle smoky, 
rotten, poor ; the n e p h e w raw, but no foc3; 
sound at present , very rich. M y informa-
tion did not end he re ; but my f r iend 's ad-
vices a re so good, t ha t he could show me a 
copy of t h e letter sent to the young lady 
who is to have me ; which I enclose to you: 

" MADAM—This is to let you know tha t 
you a re to be marr ied to a beau t ha t comes 
out on T h u r s d a y , six in the evening. Be a t 
the P a r k . You cannot but know a vi i^in fop; 
t hey have a mind to look saucy, but a re out 
of countenance. T h e board has denied him 
to several good families. I wish vou jov. 

" C O R I S X A . ^ ' 

W h a t makes m y correspondent 's case 
the more deplorable is, tha t , as I find by 
the repor t f rom m y censor of marr iages, 
the fr iend h e speaks of is employed by the 
inquisition to t ake h i m in, as t l ie phrase 
is. A f t e r all tha t is told him, h e has infor-
mation only of one woman tha t is laid for 
h im, and tha t the wrong one; for t h e lady 
commissioners have devoted him to another 
than t h e person against whom they have 
employed their agent his f r iend to alanii 
him. T h e plot is laid so well about this 
young gentleman, t ha t he has no fr iend to 
ret i re to, no place t o appea r in, or p a r t of 
the kingdom to iiv into, but h e must fall 
into the notice, and be subject to t h e p o w e r 
ctf the inquisition. T h e v have the i r emissa-
ries and substitutes in all par t s of this united 
kingdom. T h e first s tep they usually t ake , 
is to find f rom a correspondwice, by their 
messengers and whisperers , wi th some do-
mestic of the bachelor , (who is to be hunted 
into the toils they have laid for h i m , ) w h a t 
are his manners , his familiarities, his gc«d 
qualities, or vices; not as t h e good in h im 
is a recommendation, or t h e ill a dimimi-
tion, but as they affect to contribute to the 
main inquiry, w h a t estate h e has in him. 
W h e n t lis point is well repor ted to the 
board, they can t ake in a wild roar ing fox-
hunter , as easily a* a soft, gentle young fop 
of the town. T l i e way is to m a k e all p laces 
uneasy to him, but t h e scenes in which they 
h a r e allotted h im to act. His bro ther hunts-
men, bott le companions, his f ra terni ty of 
fops, shall be brought into t h e conspiracy 
against him. T h e n this ma t t e r is not laid 
in so barefaced a manner before h im as to 
have it intimated, Mrs . Such-a-one would 
make him a very p rope r wife; but by the 
force of the i r correspondence, t hey shall 
m a k e it (as M r . W a l l e r said of the mar -
riage of t h e dwarfs , ) as impract icable to 
have an^ woman b e a d e s h e r they design 
him, as i t would have been in Adam to 
h a r e refused Eve. T h e man named by 
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the commission for Mrs . Sudi -a -one shall 
neither be in fashion, nor dare ever ap-
pea r in company, shciulil h e a t t empt to 
evajle the i r determination. 

T h e female sex wholly govern domestic 
hfc ; and by this means, when they th ink 
fit, they can sow dissensions between the 
dearest friends, nay, m a k e f a the r and son 
iiTcconcilable enemies, in spite of all the 
ties of grat i tude on one pa r t , and t h e duty 
of protection to be paid on the other. T h e 
ladies of the iiinuisition unders tand this pc i -
fectly well; and w h e i e love is not a motive 
to a man 's choosing one w h o m they allot, 
they can wi th very m u c h a r t insinuate s-to-
ries to t h e disadvantage of hi.s honesty o r 
courage, imtil t h e c rea tu re is too much 
dispiri ted to bea r up against a general ill 
reception, which he every w h e r e meets 
with, and in due t ime falls into the i r ap -
pointed wedlock for shelter . I have a long 
letter bearing date the four th ins tant , which 
^ v e s me a large account of the pc4icies of 
this conrt; and find t h e r e is now before 
them a ve ry re f rac tory person w h o has 
cscaped all the i r raachniations for two 
yea r s last past{ but t hey have prevented 
two successive matches which were of his 
own inclination; the one by a repor t tha t 
h i s mistress was to be m a n i e d , and the ver j ' 
day appointed, wedding-clothes bought , and 
all things r eady for h e r being given to an- ; 
o ther ; the second t ime by insmuating to all 
his mistress 's f r iends and acquaintance, t ha t 
he had been false to several other women, 
and the like. T h e poor man is now re-
duced to profess h e designs to lead a single 
l ife; but t h e inquisiticst give nut to all liis 
ac<3uaintance, tha t nothing is intended but 
^ e gent leman 's own wel fare and happi -
ness. W h e n this is urged , he ta lks still 
m o r e humbly, and protests he aims only a t 
a life without pain or r ep roach ; pleasure, 
honour, and riches, a re things for which he 
has no taste. But notwithstanding all tills, 
and w h a t else h e may defend himself with, 
as tha t the lady is too old o r too young, of a 
suitable humour , or the qui te contrary, and 
t ha t i t is impossible they can ever do other 
than wrangle f rom June to Januarj-, every 
body tells h im all this is spleen, and h e 
mus t have a wife; while all the members 
of the inguisition a re unanimous in a c e r t a n 
woman for h im, and they think they al-
together a r e be t t e r able to judge than he, 
o r any other pr ivate person whatsoever. 

day [it a nr lghbonring coffee-house, where 
we have what I may call a lazy club, W e 
generally come in night-gowns, with r;ur 
stockings about our heels, and sometimes 
but one m . O u r salutation a t entrance is a 
yawn and a s t re tch, and then without more 
ceremony we take our p lace a t the lolling-
table, where our discourse is, wha t I fear 
you would not read out, therefore shall not 
insert. But I assure you, sir, 1 heart i ly 
lament this loss of t ime, and a m new re-
solved, (if possible, with double diligence,) 
to re t r ieve h , being effectually awakcne<l 
by t h e a ip i ihen t s of M r . Slack, nut of the 
senseless stupidity th^t ha s so long pos-
sessed me. And to demonstra te tha t peni-
tence accompanies m y confessions, and con-
stancy my resolutions, I have locked m y 
door for a year , and desire you would let 
m y companions know I am not within. I 
a m wi th great respcct , sir, your most obe-
dient seiTant, 

T . ' N . B . ' 

' T e m p l e , M a r c h 3, i r i l . 
' SIB,—Your speculation this <lay on the 

subject of idleness ha s employed me ever 
since I r e a d it, in sorrowfid reflections on 
m y having loitered away the te rm (or r a the r 
the vacation) of ten years in this place, and 
unhappi ly suffered a good chamber and 
study to lie idle as long. M y books (excep t 
those I ha^-e taken to sleep upon,) have 
l>ecn totally neglected, and my L o r d Coke 
and other venerable authors were never so 
slighted in the i r lives. 1 spend most of the 
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Sec sa t i s est puichra esse poemitii , d u I d a sunm. 
Ilor, An Pteu V. 99. 

Tis Doten^iueh a prtem'i finely w r i t : 
I t Final tfSxt and cap i i i a t e the soul.— 

THOSE who know how manv volumes 
have been wri t ten on t h e pocms'of H o m e r 
and Virgil will easily pardon t h e length 
m y discourse upon Stilton. T h e Parad ise 
Lost is looked upon by the best judges, aa 
the greatest p r ^ u c t i o n , or a t least t h e 
noblest work of genius in our language, 
and therefore deserves to be set before an 
English reader in its full beauty. F o r this 
reason, though I have endeavoured to give 
a general idea of its graces and imperfec-
tions in m y first six papers , I thought my-
self obliged to bestow one upon everv l ^ k 
in part icular . T h e first th ree b o o k s ! have 
already despatched, and am now entering 
upon the fourth. I need not acquaint m y 
reader tha t there a re mult i tudes of beau-
ties in this great author , especially in the 
descriptive par t s of this poem, which I 
have not touched upon; it oeing my inten-
tion to point out those cnly which appea r 
to m e t le most exquisite, o r those which 
are not so obvious to onlinarj- readers. 
Ever)- one tha t ha s read t h e critics who 
have writ ten upon the Odvssey, the Iliad, 
and the .ffineid, knows vc iy well, tha t 
though they agree in the i r opinions of the 
grea t beauties in those poems, they have 
nevertheless each of them discovereS seve-
ral master-strokes, which have escaped the 
observation of the rest. In t h e same man-
ner , I question not but any wri ter , who s M I 
t rea t of this subject af ter me may find seve-
ral beauties in Milton, which 1 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 
par t icular points in an epic poem, I have 
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not bound myself scrupulously to the rules 
which aiiv one of Dietn has laid down upon 
that art, f>Mt have taken the liberty some-
times to join with one, and sometimes with 
another, and sometimes co dift'er from all of 
them, wlien I have thoug;ht that the reason 
of the thing was on mv side. 

VVe may concludo the beauties of the 
fourth book imder 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. In the next are the 
machines, which comprehend the speeches 
and behaviour of the good and bad ansels. 
In the last is the conduct of Adam and Eve, 
who are the principal actors in the poem. 

In the d«cription of Paradise, the poet 
has observed Aristotle's rule of lavisfiing 
all the ornaments of diction on the weak 
inactive parts of the fable, which are not 
supportea 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 i ^ u i a t e to n v e us an idea 
of that happiness from which our first pa-
Tents fell. T h e 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 r ^ u n d a n c y of ornaments on this 
seat of happiness and innocence, that it 
would be endless to point out each par-
ticular. 

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 delightfiil habitation. T h e 
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 p>oems wherein shepherds arc 
the actors, the thoughts ought always to 
take a tincture f rom the woods, fields, and 
rivevs; so we may deserve, that our first 
parents seldom lose sight of their happy 
station in any thing they speak or do; ani , 
if the reader will give me leave to use the 
expression, that their thoughts are always 
' paradisaical.' 

W e are in the next place to consider the 
machines of the W r t l i book. Satan being 
now within the prospect of Eden, and look-
ing round upon the glories of the creation, 
IS filled with sentiments different from those 
which he discovered whilst h e was in hell, 
T h e place inspires him with thoughts more 
adapted to it. H e reflects upon the happy 
condition from whence he f a i , and breaks 

forth into a speech that i^ softened with 
several transient tonche.s of remorse and 
sclf-acc usation: but at kngtli he conf ims 
himself in impcnitence, and in his design 
of di-awing man into his own state of guilt 
and misery. This conflict of passions is 
nused with a i ^ a t deal of art, as the open-
ing of his speech to tlie sun is very bold 
and noble: 

' 0 t hou , t h a i wi l l ) surpa*ain(r ? ) n i y c rown ' i l , 
r^Mik'Bt f r o m t h y sole d o m i n i o n l ike Ib^ g^Kl 
O f th iz n t w iTorlil: a t w h o s e x i s h t all t lw Ktars 
{ l i Je t h e i r i l imin i sh 'd hearlR; to i bee I citll. 
B u t H'i lh n " f r i end ly 70 ice ; a n J adtf t h y n&zne, 
0 fnin 1 t o tell thee h o w I h a t e t h y b e a m s , 
T h a t h r i n f t o m y reiroinhrtncc from w h a t e t a t o 
1 fel l , h o w g lor ious ante a b o v e t h y fcphete.' 

This Speech is, I think, the finest that is 
ascribed to Satan in the whole poem. T h e 
evil spirit afterwards proceeds to make his 
discoveries concerning our first parents, 
and to leam after what manner they may 
be best attacked. His bounding over the 
waUs of Paradise: his sitting in the shape 
of a cormorant upon the tree of life, which 
stocxl in the centre of it, and overtopped all 
the other trees of the garden; his sQighting 
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 arc devised with great 
art, to connect that series of adventiires in 
which the poet has engaged this artificer 
of fraud. 

T h e 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 natures as his 
starting up in his own form'is wonderfiiUy 
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 chai-acter: 

' K n o w ye n o t , t h e n , ' sa id ? a t a n , fiird w i i l i scorn , 
• K n o w ye n o t i n e r Ye k n e w m e once n o m a t e 
F o r y o u . ther« s i t t i n g w h e r e you d n m n o t s o a r ; 
N o t t o k n o w roe a r p i e s y o u r s e l r e s u n k n o w n . 
T h e lowes t of y o u r i h t o n g 

Zephon's rebuke, with the influence it 
had on Satan, is exquisitely CTaceful 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 nut take notice of it. Gabriel 's dis-
covering his approach at adistance is drawn 
with great strength and liveliness of imagi-
nation: 
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' O f r i ends . T h»»r t h e t r e t d nf n l m h l t feM 
H a s i i n c tnin w a v , : n d n o w b j K l impx d i sce fn 
l l l i i i r ini ami Z e p h n n ibrOMsh lln- iiliade, 
A n i Willi i h » m f^riwA a i h i t d o f regal po r t , 
Hill TaJ&d xplpnif^iir w a n ; w h o bf hie g a i t 
A n d fifref d e m e a n onr M v m s i lw [Nrince o f He l l : 
N o i l ikely l o p a r t l i e n « w i t h d u i c o n i e s t ; 
S t a n d flrnj, for i a tija look deRance tow'rs.* 

T h e cnnference between Gabriel and 
Satan abounds with sentiments proper for 
t he occasion, and suitable to the persons nf 
the two speakers. Satan clothing himself 
with terror when he prepares for the com-
bat is truly sublime, and at least equal to 
Horner's descripdon of Discord, celebrated 
by I.onginus, or to that of F a m e in V i m l , 
who are both represented with their feet 
standing upon the ear th, and their heads 
reaching atjove the clouds: 

W h i l e t h u s h e ' ^ k e , th* a n ^ e l t c s q u a d r o n Urigbt 
T u r n ' d fiery r<d. s h a r p ' n i n f i n mooned b o m s 
T h e i r p h a l a n x , a n d b r ^ u i t o b e m h i m round 
W i i h ported spears , k t . 
• On tb* o l h t r side S a t a n a l a r m ' d , 
Co l l ec i lne a l l b i s m i g h t , d i l a t « 1 s tood 
L i k e T e n e r l f l e , or Atlaa, u o r e m o T e d : 
H i s m a t u r e r e a r h ' d the s k j . a n d on h i s c r e r t 
S a i H o r r o r p lu iu 'd , 

I must here take notice, tha t Milton is 
every where full of hints, and sometimes 
Jiteral translations, taken from the greatest 
of the Greek and Lat in poets. But this I 
may reserve for a discourse by itself, be-
cause I would not break the t h r ^ of these 
speculations, tha t are d e s i r e d for English 
readers, with such reflections as would be 
of no use but to the learned. 

! must, however, observe in this place, 
tha t 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 thonght, who tells us, that 
Iwfore t he batUe between Hector and 
Achilles, Jupiter w e i r e d the event of it 
in a pair of scales. T h e reader may see 
tlie whole passage in t he 22d I l iad 

Virgil, before the last decisive combat 
describes Jupiter in the same manner, as 
weighing the fates of T u m u s and illneas. 
Milton, though he fetched this beatitiful 
circumstance from the Iliad and ^ n e i d , 
does not only insert it as a poetical embel-
lishment, l ike the author's above-mention-
ed, but makes an ar t ful use of it for the 
proper carrying on of his fable, and for the 
breaking off t he combat between the two 
wat^ors , who were upon the point of en-
CTging. T o this we may fur ther add, tha t 
Milton is t he more justified in this passage, 
as we find the same noble aUegory in holy 
writ , wliere a wicked prince, some few 
hours before he was assaulted and slain, is 
said to have been 'weighed in the scales, 
and to have been found wanting.' 

I must here take notice, under t he head 
of the machines, that Uriel 's gliding down 
to tlje earth upon a sun-beam, with the 
poet's device to make him descend, as well 
in his return to the sun as in his coming 
from it, is aprett iness that might have been 
admired in a little fanciful pcct, but seems 

below the genius of Milton. T h e descrip-
tion of the host of a rmed atigels walking 
their nightly round in Paradise is of another 
spirit: 

Bn s a y i n g on he l€d h i s r a d i a n t fiJes, 
D a z z l i n g t b e tQOOn ; 

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

W e are in the last place, to consider the 
Carts which Adam a n d E v e act in tbefour th 

ook, Thedesc r ip t i ono f them,a s t i i ey f i r s t 
appeared to Satan, is exouisitely drawn, and 
sufficient to m a k e the fallen angel gaze upon 
them witli all tha t astonishment, and those 
emotions of envy in which he is represented; 

T w o of f a r o o b l e r s h a p e , e rec t s n d t a l l , 
€rod-)iKe erect , w i t h n a t i v e h o n o u r c lad 
I n n a k e d ma je i i ) ' , seem'd lords o f a l l ; 
A n d w o r t h y e e e m ' d ; P>r i o t b e i r tooka d i v i n e 
T h e i i n a | r e < < i h e l r i l o r i o » i » i n a l ! e t B h f i n e . 
T r u t h , w i s d o m , s a n c t i t u d e seve re a n d j a i r e ; 
Seve re , t u t i n t r u e lillal IVeedom p lac ' d ; 
F o r c o n t e m p l a t i o n h e a n d Ttlo<ir f o n n ' d , 
F o r s o f t n e s s she a n d s w e e t a t t r n c t i T e g r a c e ; 
J l e f o r God on ly , i h e fo r Cod in h i m -
H i s f^ i r lsrf!e f r o n t , a n d eye s u b l i m e dec la r ' d 
A b s o l m e m l e ; aort h y a c i n t h i o e locks 
H o u n d f r o m h i s pa r t ed fhreloelt m a n l y h i i n r 
O u s t ' r i n g . Iwt n o t b e n e a t h fail shou lde r s broad, 
r o e , a s a veil, d o w n t o h e r s l ender w aisC 
H e r iinaiioriied go lden i r e s s n w o r e 
DisbcvelI 'd , b u t in w s n t o n n n a l e t s w a r ' d . 
S o pSBs'd they n a k e d o n . n o r s h u n n ' d t h e l i e lB 
Of G o d a r a i iwl« . for i hey t h o u g h t n o i l l : 
Bo h a n d in h a n d t hey passed, i h e l o r e l i e s i p a i r 
T h a t eve r einee in love 's e m braces m e i . 

T h e r e is a fine spirit of poctr>- in the lines 
which follow, wherein they a r e described 
a.s sitting on a bed of flowers by the side of 
a fountain, amidst a mixed assembly of ani-
mals. 

T h e speeches of these two first lovers 
flow equallj^ from passion and sincerity. 
T h e professions they make to one another 
are full of warmth ; but at t he same time 
founded on truth. In a word they are t he 
gallantries of Paradise: 

W h » n A d a m first of m e n 
' P o l e p a r t n e r ami m l e p a r t of all these J o r i , 
H e a r e r t t i j self t h n n a i l : • 
B u t let ua ever p ra i se H i m , and ex to l 
H i s b o u n t y , f o l l o w i n g o u r de l igh t fu l l a s k . 
T o p rune these g r o w i n g j j a n t s , a n d IpnS t h e * t low'rs : 
w h i c h were i t t o i l some , ve t w i t h t hee wi^tt swee i . ' 
T o w h o m thus E v e reirfy'd. ' 0 llioti, f o r wl»nm 
A n d from w h o m I w a s Ibrni 'd , flesh c f t b v l i e s h , 
A n d w U h o u i w h o m a m t o n o end , m y gu ide 
A n d ^kead. w h a t i h e u h a s t sa id i s j i t s l a&d n g b t . 
F o r w e t o h i m imleeJ a l l p ra i ses o w e 
A n d d a i l y t h a n k " ; 1 chief ly, w h o e t i j oy 
S o f a r t h e happier l o t , e n j o y i n g thee , 
P r e e m i n e m h y s o m u t h odds, w h i l e t h o u 
L i k e c o n s o r t t o t hyse l f <^ns t n o w h e r e O n d . ' & e , 

T h e remaining par t of Eve ' s spcech, 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. 
These passages arc all worked off with so 
much art , that they arc capable of pleasing 
the most delicate reader, without offending 
the most severe. 

' T h a t J a y I o f t r emember , wl icn from sleep, ' t c . 
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A poet of less Jiulgment and inventinji 
than this s i ^a t author, would have found 
it veiy difficult to have filled these tender 
>arts nf the poem with sentiments proper 
or a state of innoeencc; to have described 

the wannth of love, and the professions tif 
it, without artifice or hyperbole; to have 
made the man speak the most endearing 
things witliout descentling f rom his natural 
d imi ty , and the woman rewiving them 
without departing from the mcxlestv of her 
charactcr ; in a word, to adjust t he pre-
rogatives of wisdom and beauty, and make 
each appear to t he other in its p roper force 
and loveliness. T h i s mutual subordination 
of the two sexes is wondcrfullv kept u p in 
t he whole poem, as particularly in the 
specch of E v e I have before mentioned, 
and upon the concluaon of it in the follow-
ing lines: 

P o tOTkf 0117 p - n - r i l mntl i?r , a n d w i l h cyps 
O f c o n j u s a ] a n n i c i i t j n unr^-proF'rf. 
AnA mp^k « n n » n r l « r h A i r e m t i r a c i n e Jpan' t j 
f i l l n u r fir*t ftthPr: h a l f f v r h r c a s l 
N a k e d hi*, i ini ler chr t^r>nii>7 colri 
o r her loose I r p f r ^ t i H ; lii? In d p l i e h t 
IMih o r i t u r h o R i u ; a n d s u h m U s t v e c i i a r m i 
S j n i N w i t b a u p e r i o r love. 

T h e poet adds, tha t t he devil turned 
away with envy at the sight of so much 
liappiness. 

t V e have another view of our first p a -
rents in their evenitkg discourses, which is 
full of pleasing images a r d sentiments suit-
able to their condition and characters. T h e 
specch of Eve in particular, is dressed up 
in such a soft and natural turn of words 
and sentiments, as cannot be sufficiently 
sidrnired. 

I shflll close my reflections upon this 
book with cbsers ins the master ly transi-
tion which the poet makes to tlieir ev«iing 
worship in the following lines: 

"THD* a l I l ieir s h a d y l od fe a n i T ' d , Iwth i t o o d , 
l u m ' d , a n d i n d e r n p m s k y a d o r ' d 

T h e Ood »hat m a d e t o E l i sky , a i r . e a i t f i , and b » a v ' B , 
' I V h i f h (Key beheld , t h e m o o n ' s reaplendeiH ( l o b e , 
A n d s l a r r v poir ; ' T h o i t i l s o r n a d ' B t t h e n ight* 
M a K f t r o m n i p o i e n l , onil rbou t b e d a y , ' 

Most of the modem heroic poets have 
imitated the ancients, in beginning a speech 
withrut premising that the person said thus 
or thus; hitt a s it is easy to imitate the an-
cicnts in the omission of two or three words, 
t l ref]u}res judgment to do it in such a roan-
Jicr as they shall not be missed, and tha t 
t he spcerfi may 1>egin naturally withotit 
them. T h e r e is a fine instance of this kind 
cut of Homer, in the twenty-third chapter 
of Longinus. L. 

N a 322.] Monday, March 10, i r i I - 1 2 . 

— A d b a m u i Q i D o r o r e f r a v i ( ledurr t e t a n ? i i . 
BIT. An POA. y. IN, 

' — 0 rlef wr i n g s h e r sou], a j id b e n d f l i t d o w n t n e a r t i . 

IT is often said, af ter a man has heard a 
« o r y With extraordinary c i rcumstances , ' l i 

is a very ^ o d one, if It be t n i c ; ' but as for 
the followmg relation, I should be glad were 
I sure it were false. I t is told with such 
simplicity, and there are so many artles-s 
touches of distress in it, tha t 1 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 m a k e it m y endeavour to show as 
many as I was able in myself. Familiar 
converse improved general civilities into 
an unfeigned passion on both sides. H e 
watched an opportunitv to declare himself 
to m e ; and I, who could not expect a man 
of 80 gTMt 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 dccent. His fa ther was 
a very ha rd worldly man, and proud; so 
that there was no reason to believe h e 
would easily be brought to think, there was 
any tji ing in anv woman's person, or cha-
racter, tha t could balance the disadvantage 
of an unequal fortune. In the mean t ime 
the son continued his application to me, and 
omitted no occasion of demonstrating the 
most disinterested passion imaginable to 
me; and in plain direct te rms offered to 
m a n y me privately, ami keep it so tiJl h e 
should be so happy as to gain his fa ther ' s 
approbation, or Become possessed cf his 
estate. I passionatelv loved him, and you 
will believe 1 did not deny such a one wliat 
was m y interest ako tn grant. However , I 
was not so young as net to take the precau-
tion of carrying with me a faithful servant, 
who had been also my mother 's maid, to be 
present at t he ceremony. WTien that was 
over, I demanded a certificate tn be signed 
by the minister, my husband, and the ser-
vant I jus t now spoke of. Af te r our nup-
tials. we conversed together very familiarly 
in t he 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 r a the r 
the impatient fondness which is visible in 
levers, than the regular tmd gratifietl affec-
tion, which is to be cbserveil in man and 
wife. T h i s observation made the father 
very anxious fcr his son, and press him to 
a match he had in his eye for him. T o re-
lieve m y husband from this importunity, 
and conceal the secret of our marriage, 
which I had reason to know would not t e 
long in roy power in town, it was resolved 
that I should retire into a remote place in 
the countiy, and converse under feigned 
names l)y letter. W e long ccijtinued this 
way of commerce ; and I with roy nec<lle, a 
few books, and reading ovet' and over my 
husband's letters, passed my t ime in a 
resigned expectation of bet ter days. Be 
pleased to take notice, that within four 
months after I lef t my husband I was deli> 
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vercd nf a daughter, who died within a few 
hrars after her birtli. This accident, and 
the retired manner of life I led, gave cri-
minal hopes to a neighbouring bnite of a 
cmintry gentleman, whcise fnily was the 
source of all my affiictiDii. This rustic is 
one of those rich downs who supply the 
want of all manner of breeding by the 
neglect of it, and with noisy mirth, half un-
derstanding and ample fortune, force them-
selves upon persons and things, without any 
sense of time or place. T h e poor ignorant 
people where I lay concealed, and now 
passed for a widow, wondered I could be 
so shy and strange, as thev called it, to the 
' ^ n i r e ; and were bribed bv hiin to admit 
him whenever he thought fit: I happened 
to be sitting in a little parlour which be-
longed to my own part of the house, and 
musing over one of the fondest of my hus-
band's letters, in which I always kept the 
certificate of my marriage, when this rude 
fellow came in, and with the nauseous fami-
liarity of such unbred brutes snatched the 
papers out of my hand. I was immediately 
under so great a concern, that I threw my-
self at his feet, and begged of him to return 
them. He, with the same odious pretence 
to freedom and gaiety, swore he wwild read 
them. I ^rew more importunate, h e more 
curious, till at last, with an indignation 
arising from a passion I then first disco-
vered in him, he threw the papers into the 
fire, swearing that since h e was not to read 
them, the man who writ them should never 
be so happj; as to have me read them over 
again. It is inagnificant to tell you ray tears 
and reproaches made the boisterous calf 
leave the room ashamed and out of coun-
tenance, when I had leisure to ruminate on 
this accident with more than ordinary sor-
row. Howe\-er, such was then my confi-
dence in my husband, that I writ to him 
the misfortune, and desired another paper 
of the same kind. He deferred writing two 
or three posts, and at last answered me in 
general, that he could not then send me 
•what I asked for; but when he could find a 
proper conveyance, I should be sure to have 
iL From this time his letters were more 
cold e\'ery day than other, and, as he grew 
indiffijrent I grew jealous. This has at last 
brought me to town, where 1 find both the 
witnesses of mv marriage dead, and that 
my husband, after three month's cohabita-
tion, has buried a young lady whom he mar-
ried m obedience to his father. In a word 
He shuns and disowns me. Should I come 
to the house and confront him, the father 
\vould jom in supporting him against me, 
though he believed my story; should I talk 
it to the world, what reparation can I ex-
pect for an injury I cannot make out? I 
believe he means to bring me, through ne-
cessity, to resign my pretensions to him for 
some provision for my life; but I will die 
first. Pray bid him remember what he said, 
and how he was charmed when lie laughed 
a t the heedless discovery I often ma(?e of 

myself; let him remember how awkward I 
was in my dissembled indifference towards 
him before company; ask him how I, who 
could never conceaf my love for him, at his 
own request can part with him for c»'er ? Oh, 
Mr. Spectator, sensible spirits know no in-
difFerence in marriage: what then do you 
think is my piercing aiBiction? 1 leave 
you to represent my distress your own way, 
in which I desire you to be speedv, if you 
have compasMon for innocence exposed to 
infamy. O C T A V I A . ' 

No. 323.] Tuesday, March 11, 1711-12. 
Modo Tir. modo f(?niins. ViTf. 

Sometimes a m a n , somet imes a s roman . 

THE journal with which I presented my 
reader on Tuesday last has brought me in 
several letters, with accounts of many pri-
vate lives cast into that form. I have the 
' R t i e ' s Journal,' the 'Sot ' s Journal, ' the 
'Whoremas te r ' s Journal, ' and, among se-
veral others, ave ry curious pier«, entitled, 
' T h e Journal of a Mohock. ' By these in-
stances, I find that the intention of my last 
Tuesday's paper has been mistaken by 
manv of my readers. I did not design so 
much to expose vice as idleness, and aimed 
at those persons who passed away their 
time rather in trifles and impertinence, 
than in crimes and immoralities. Offences 
of this latter kind are not to be dallied with, 
or treated in so ludicrous a manner. In 
short, my journal only holds up folly to the 
light, and shows the disagreeableness of 
such actions as are indifferent in them-
selves, and blameable only as they proceed 
from creatures endowed with reason. 

My following correspondent, who calls 
herself Clarind!a, is such a journalist as I 
require. She seems by her letter to be 
placed in a modish state of indifference be-
tween vice and virtitc, and to be susceptible 
of eitiiet, were there proper pains t ^ e n 
with her. Had her journal been filled with 
gallantries, or such occnrrences as had 
shown her wholly divested of her natural 
innocence, notwithstanding it might have 
been more pleasing to the generality of 
readers, I should not have published it: 
but as it is onlv the picture of a life filled 
with a fashionable kind of gaict>- and lazi-
ness, I shall .set down fii e days of it, as I 
have received it from tlic hmi'd uf my fitir 
correspondent. 

' DEAR MR. SPECTATOR,—You having 
set your readers an exercise in one of ynur 
last week's papers, I have performed mine 
according to your orders, and herewith 
send it you enclosed. You must know, Mr. 
Spectator, that I am a maiden lady of a 
good fortune, who have had several matches 
offered me for these ten years last past, 

>Iications 
ow.' As 

and have at present warm ap 
made t o m e by ' a v e r y prettv f d 
I am at my own disposal, I come up to 
town every winter, and pass my time m it 
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nftor the manner you w U find in the follow-
ing journal, whicK I began to write the very 
d iy aftei-yourSpectatoruixiuthat subject. ' 

TUESDAY night. Could not ^ to sleep 
till one in the morning for thinking of my 
journal. 

W r . D N E S B A Y . From eight till ten. Drank 
two dishes of chocolate in bed, and fell 
asleep after them. 

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

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

From one till half an hour af ter two. 
Drove to the 'Change. Cheapened a cou-
ple of fans. 

Ti l l four. A t dinner. Mem. M r . Froth 
passed bv in his new liveries. 

From four to six. Dressedr paid a visit to 
old lady Blithe and h e r 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. 

THORSDAT. From eleven at night to 
eight in the morning. Di-eamed that I 
punted* to Mr . Froth. 

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

From ten to eleven. Tea-table. Sent to 
borrow ladv Faddle 's Cupid for Veny. 
Head the play-bills. Received a l e t t e r f rom 
Mr. Froth. Mem. Locked it up in my 
strong box. 

Rest of the morning. Fontange, the tire-
woman, h e r account of my lady Blithe s 
wash. Broke a tooth in my little tortoise-
shell comb. 

Sent F rank to know how my lady Hectic 
rested af ter her monkey's leaping nut at 
window. Looked pale. Fontange tells me 
mv glass is not true. Dressed by three. 

Vrom 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-c'ishion. 
Picture in the lid of his snuff-box. Old lady 
Paddle promises me her woman to cut my 
liaiv. Lost five guineas at crimp. 

I 'wclve o'clock at night. W e n t to bed. 
FRIDAY. Eie;ht in the morning. A-bed. 

Read over all Mr . Froth 's letters. Cupid 
and Venv. 

Ten o'clock. Stayed within all day, not 
at home. 

From ten to twelve. In conference with 
iny mantua-maker. Sorted a suit of ribands. 
Biv)kc my blue china cup. 

From twelve to one. Shut myself up in 
fnv chamber, practised lady Betty Mode-
l ' s skuttlc-f 

One in the afternoon. Called for my 

* A l«rm in l l v e a m v o f bafse l . 
, , t Apace of aUbrtcd mec ip j i a i ion . 
VOL. II. 3 

flowered handkei-chlef. Workedl ia l f a vio-
let leal" in it. Eyes ached and head out of 
order. T h r e w by mv work, and read over 
the remaining pa r t of Aurengzebe. 

From three to four. Dined. 
From four to twelve. Changed my mind, 

dressed, went abroad, and played at cr imp 
till midnight. Found Mrs. Spitely at home. 
Conversation: Mrs. Brilliant's necklace 
false stones. Old lady Love-day going to 
be married to a young fellow tliat is not 
worth a irroat. Miss Prue gone into the 
countiT. Tom Townly has r M hair. Mem. 
Mrs. Spitely whispered in my ear, that 
she had something to tell me about M r . 
Froth; I am sure it is not ti-ue. 

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

SATURBAT. Rose at eight o'clock in the 
morning. Sat down to mv toilette. 

From d g h t 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. 

F romtwe lve to two . Atch. ipel . A great 
deal of good company. Mem. T h e third 
air in the new ojici-a. Lady Blithe dressed 
frichtfully. 

From thi-ee to four. Dined. Miss Kittv 
c.illed upon roe to go to the ci«:i-a before 1 
was risen from table. 

Fn im diimer to six. Drank tea. T u r n e d 
off a footman for being rude Co Veny. 

Six o'clock. W e n t to the opera. I did 
not see Mr . Froth till the begimiing of the 
second act. M r . Froth talked to a gentle-
man in ablack wig; bowed to a lady in the 
front box. Mr . Froth and his friend clap-
ped Nicolini in the third art . Mr . Froth 
cried out • Ancora. ' Mr . Frc th led me to 
mv chair. ! think he squeezed my hand. 

Eleven at night. W e n t to bed. Melan-
choly dreams. Methought Nicolini s ^ d he 
w a s ^ r . Fro th . 

SuNBAV. Indisposed. 
MONDAT. Eight o'clock. W a k e d by 

Miss Kittv. Aui-engzebe lay upon the 
chair by me. Kitty repeated withoutiKxik 
the eigfit best lines in the play. W e n t in 
our inobst to the dumb man, accori^ng to 
appointment. Told me tliat niy lover's 
name began with a G. M t m . T h e conju-
ro r s was within a letter of Mr . F io th ' s 
name, &c. 

' 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 ^^olet-leaf, 
which I am resolved to finish the first day 

I A i n r t or<tr9«>(t bo named. 
i Duiican Campbe)!. 
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I ,-im at leisure- As for Mr. Froth and 
Veny, I did not think they took up so much 
of my time and thoughts as I find they do 
upon r^-journal, T h e 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, C L A R I N D A , ' 

T o resume one of the morals of my first 
paper, and to confirm Clarindain her good 
inclinations, I would have her consider 
what a pretty figure she would make among 
josterity, were the history of her whole 
ife published like these five days of it. I 

shall conclude my paper with an epitaph 
written by an uncertain author on Philip 
Sydney's sister, a lady who seems to have 
been of a temper very much different from 
that of Clarinda. T h e last thought of it is so 
very noble, that I dare say my reader will 
pardon me the quotation. 

ON T H E C O U N T E S S D O W A G E R O F P E M -
B R O K E . 

t 7 n d r m « t l i t h i s izisrbic I v a r t e 
L j f fl t h e aul^ect o r a i l v m c . 
i^irfrMy'a a i s te r . P e m b r o k e ' s m n t b e r ; 
D e a t h , t h o u b a a t hUr i l a o o t h e r , 
F a i r a o d i e a r i ' d a n d good a t i b e , 
T^QW sba l l t b r o w a d a r t s i t h e e . 

L . 

No, 324.] IVednaday, March 12, i r i l -12 . 
O c u T T s i s t e r r i a a i r i iBs . e t a H e s t i u i n i n a n e s l 

h n . S a t . i i . 61. 
O BOUla, ID w b o m a o h e a F r n l y fire ia fi>uiid. 
F l a i iD iQds , and e T e r g r D v a l U n g o n Ihe g r o u n l ! * 

Dijim. 
'MR. SPECTATOR,—The materialsyoo 

have collected together towards a general 
history of clubs, make so bright apart of your 
speculations, that I think it is but justice we 
all owe the learned world.tofiimisn you with 
such assistance as may promote that useful 
work. For this reason I could not forbear 
communicating to you sorae imperfect in-
formations of a set of men (if you will allow 
them a place in that species of being) who 
have lately erected themselres into a noc-
turnal fraternity, under t he title of the 
Mohock-club, a name borrowed it seems 
from a sort of canrabals in India, who 
subsist by plundering and devouring all 
the nations about them. T h e president is 
styled, ' Emperor of the Mohocks;' and his 
arms are a Tiirkish crescent, which his im-
perial majesty bears at present in a very 
extraordinary manner engraven upon his 
forehead. Agreeable to ^ e i r name, the 
avowed design of their institution is mis-
chief; and upon this fonndaUon all their 
rules and orders are framed. An outrage-
ous ambition of doing all pnsable hurt to 
their fellow-creatures, is the great cement 
of their assembly, and the orly qualification 

• T h e m o t i o p r t l l i e d t o t h i ! p a p e r i » / « / i e , ftcm 
J u v e o a l : 

S a v i s iD t r t r o n v c D i t ara ia , 
E v e A b e a r s w i t b beara SBree. 

required in the members. In order to exert 
this principle in its full strength and per-
fection, they take care to drink tlicn>selve» 
to a pitch, that is, beyond the possibility 
of attending to any moUons of reason o r 
humanity; then n i ^ e a general sally, and 
attack all that are so unfortunate as t o 
walk the streets through which they p a -
trole. Some are knocked down, others-
stabbed, others cot and carbonadoed. T o 
put the watch to a total rout, and mortify 
some ot those inoffensive militia, is reckon-
ed a coufi d'ecUtl. T h e particiAir talents-
by which these misanthropes are distin-
guished from one another, consist in the 
various kinds of barbarities which they 
execute uipon the pxrisoners. Some are ce-
lebrated for a happy dexterity in tiprtng; 
the lion upon them; which is performed by 
squeezing the nose flat to the face, and 
Ixiring out the eyes with their fingers. 
Others are called the dancing-masters, and 
teach their scholars to cot capers by run-
ning swords through their legs> a new in-
vention, whether originally French I cannot 
tell. A third sort are the tunnWers, whose 
office is to set women on their heads, and 
commit certjun indecencies, or rather bar-
barities, on the limbs which they expose. 
But these Iforbear to mention, because they 
cannot but be very shocking to the reader 
as well as the Spectator. I n this manner 
they carry on a war against mankind; and 
by the standing maxima of their policy, are 
to enter into no alliances hut one, and t ha t 
is offensive and defensive with all tawdy-
hoBses 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 arc the best I have been yet 
sd>le to procure: for, being but of late esta-
blished, it is not ripe for a just history; and, 
to be serious, the chief design of tjiis trou-
ble is to hinder k from ever Ming 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 yonngsters, out of a 
false notion of bravery, and an itnrooderatc 
fondness to be dixtingnished for fellows of 
fire, are i n s e n ^ l y hurrird into this sense-
leas, scandalous project. Such will pro-
bably stand corrected b)' your reprwfs , 
espcciaRv if yoD inform them, that it is not 
courage for half a score fellows, niad with 
wine and lust, to set irpon 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 bullied 
and scoweitrs of a long standing, and are 
grown veterans in tliis kind of servicc, are, 
I fear, too hArdcued to recelvg any impr«» 
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sions from your admonitions. But I beg 
you would recomcBcnd to their perusal your 
nintli sf>cculatiorL T h e y may there be 
taught to take warning trom the club of 
duellists; and be put in mind, t l iat the com-
mon fate of those men of houour van, to be 
hanffrf. I am, sir, vour most humble ser-
vant' P H I L A N T H U O P O S . 

' M a r c h 10, 1711-12.' 

T h e following iMfer 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-
fcariues. It is 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 i m ^ e of artless love. 

* To her I very much reiflecl, Mrs. Mar-
garet Clark. 

' Lovely, and oh that Icould writeloving, 
Mrs. Margaret Clark, 1 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 occaaon to buy treacle or 
liquorish powder at the apothecary's shop, 
I am so enamoured with you, that I can no 
more keep close ray flamme desires to be-
come your servant* 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 plea.se; for my father is taken 
away, and now I am come to my Ijving, 
which is ten yard land, and a h(*ise; 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 m • brothers 
and sisters are provided for; besides, I have 
food household stuff, though I say it, both 
Brass and pewter, linens and woollens; and 
though my house be thatched, re t , if you 
and I match, it shall go hard but I wiU 
have one half of it slated. If you think well 
of this motion,I will wait upon you as soon as 
my new clothes are made, and hay harvest 
is in. I could, though I say it, have good 

T h e rest is torn off; and posterity 
must be contented to know, that Mrs. 
Margaret Clark was very pretty; but are 
left in the dark as to the name of her lover. 

T . 

* A n o i ! i a M r . C l i » l r a e r » ' « e i l i l i o n of the SpfMator in . 
•brmi 1,4 g i a i th is leiUir w a s reslly conveyed in iiie 
• " • a n e r Dî re mentioae-i to a Mrt . Cole, of N n r i h s m p . 
' o n : t b » w r i i e r w a i a gen i l emat io f i l i e n u n c of Bullock: 
—<l» p a t t lotti off Is g i ren i n Ihc BOi« alluiled t o &s 
Tfillowi • good Diatches aaion«Bt my neigbknurs. 
My raothfr, peace (K m i l l h e r aou l ! 'l>e eooo old gen-
»lewoma«, h i e lef t ine good atore of household l i n s n o f 
i e r o w n Bpinnioj!. a c h f t t fijil. I f you i n d I l ay our 
iDfana ioBei|„r^ i , shall j o hard but I wil l pave tbe 
* « y l o d o well. Y o u r lovTnr se rvant till d e a t b . M i s U t 
Oabr ie i Bullock, n o w m v f t U i e r i i dead. ' See No. 338.« 

t A yj»t| land K m i l in some countiea, 
c o n i a i n g a ) acrps. in some 2*. amd in oibers M ae tM e f 
Ual—Lm T V a s s i e i i t ty . Ed. 1667. 

No. 325.] Thursday, March 13, 1711-12. 
Quid f rus t r* s i m u i a u a f u i a c i a c a p t a s i 

Quod pet is, est nusquam: qiiod a m a s averient .perdes. 
I s i a repercussB, quamceTDis, imagin ia u m b r a e t t , 
Ni l habet i s l t t u i : t e cum venixque, n i s n e t q u e ; 
Tcciiin di icedel ; si t u discedere pOMis. 

Ottid MiC. L i b . i i l . 4 K . 

[JrVwa l i t / a i r f ^ M r e i m u J 
WTiat could, fb«d y o u t h , th is he lp len pavcion m o v e ? 
Wha iXind led io tbee Ihin un[at ied love3 
T h y o w n w a r m blutb w i l b i n tbe w a t e r ^ o w a ; 
W i t h tbee the colour'd shadow come* a n d goea; 
11$ empty b e i n s on thyself re l ies : 
g l e p t b o u aside, a n d Ibe (rail cbaraierdi«a—.4<UiMx. 

WILL HONEVCOMI diverted us last night 
with an account of a young fellow's first dis-
covering his passion to his mistress. T h e 
voung lady was one, it seems, who had long 
before conceived a favourable opinion of 
him, and was still in hopes that he would 
some time or other make his advances. As 
he was one day talking with her in com-Eany of her two asters, the conversation 

appening 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 lan^ ished for him in 
secret, he told them, with a more than or-
dinary seriousness, that his heart had been 
long e n g a ^ to one whose name he thought 
himself obliged in honour to conceal; but 
that he cculd show her picture in the lid of 
his snuff-box. T h e ytsing lady, who found 
herself most sensibly touched by this con-
fcsi-ion, 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, 
b e ^ ^ her, that, if she should happen to 
know the person, she would not reveal her 
name. Upon carrying it to the window, 
she was verv 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 obsen--
ed, in the translations of poems out of those 
languages, that people generally talked of 
seang themselves in wells, fountains, lakes, 
and rivers. Nay, says he, I remember Mr. 
D n den, in his Ovid, tells us of a swinging 
fellow, called Polypheme, that made use 
of the sea for his looking-glass, and could 
never dress himself to a d v a n t ^ e but in a 
calm. 

My friend Wil l , 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 hadlatelv read 
a voyage to the South Sea, in which it is 
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said til at the ladies of Chili always dressed 
theii- lieads over a basin of water^ 

I am the more par t icular in m y account 
of W i l l ' s last nignt 's k c t u r e on these iia 
tural mirrors , as it seems to bi^ar some 
relation to the followitig let ter , which I re 
ceived the day before. 

' S I R , — I have read your last Sa t iwlay ' s 
obscn'ations on the fourth book of Milti^n 
with grea t satisfaction, and am part icularly 
pleased wi th the hidden moral which you 
have taken notice of in several pa r t s of the 
poem. T h e design of this letter is to de-
sire your thoughts, whe the r there mav not 
also be some moral couched imdcr" tha t 
p lace in the same book, where the poet lets 
us know, t ha t the first woman immediately 
af ter h e r creation ran to alooWng-elass, anil 
became so enamoured of h e r own iace, t ha t 
she had never removed to view any of the 
o ther works of nature , had she not been 
led off to a man. ' If you th ink fit to set 
down t h e whole passage f rom M i l t m , vour 
readers will be able to j udge for themselves, 
and the quotation will not 'a little contribute 
to t h e filf i n g u p of your paper . Your hum-
ble sen-ant, R . T . ' 

T h e last consideration urged by m y 
querist is so strnng, t ha t I cannct forbear 
closing with it. T h e passage he alludes to 
is p a r t of E v e ' s speech to Adam, and one 
of the most beautiful passages in the whole 
poem: 

' Th; i t I ftft renHTnfapr, w h f n from sleep 
I firat nwak'i l , flnd found niysplf wpfts'd 
T''n<Ipr n NhadP Af mnch wond ' r i f tg whpre 
Anil w h a l T wan, w f v a c e h i the r brougbl, and how. 
Not d i s t a n t Tar f rnm llwnce a m u r m o r i n ^ sound 
Of wa te r s i s sa rd f rom x c a v ^ , and spread 
I n t o a liqnid p la in , anil n o n d unmov 'd 
Piir« as th 'eTpansA of h e a v e n ; 1 rbi tber w e n t 
W i t h uncTprr ipnf 'd th^tistat, a n d laid me down 
On the yrepo h e n k , to look in to the clear 
^ o o t h lake, thBt to me smm'd ano the r sky . 
Ap I bent dflwn to look, ju s t opposire, 
A shape w i t h i n (he w a t e r y j^leam appFar 'd. 
Rendine to look on r o e ; I s t a n e d bark , 
It s tar ted b a c k ; b u t ple&s'd I soon r e iu in ' d . 
Pleas 'd it retum^d a s soon w i t h answer ing ]0<4s 
Of sympa ih* and love ; there I had lisM 
Mine eyes till now, and iwn'd w i th v ^ i n deinre, 
Had not a voice thus warn ' t l m e : " W h a t thou eeeet> 
W h a t there tbou seest . f t t i r c rea ture , is thyse l f ; 
W i t h thee i t came and pnes; h u t t b l l o w m e . 
And 1 will brinff thee wiwre n o shadow sia>'s 
T h v coming and thy soft emhrace« : he 
Whose i m a ^ thou ar t , him thou sbalt eojoy, 
Ineoparably t h i n e ; to him s b a l t bear 
Miill i tudes l ike thyself. aa<l t hence he call 'd 
M o i h t r of h n m a n race ." W h a t could I do 
Bnt follow s t ra ight , Inr i s ib ly thus led? 
TJII lespy ' i i thee . f t i l r indeed a n d u l l , 
Under a p l a n t a i n ; ye t . me thoucb t , less fa i r , 
Trf>«s r f in r i ine soft, leee a m i a b l y mild . 
• n i a n t h a t smoo th w a t e r r i m a - o : haek I t i i m ' d ; 
T h o u fo l lowine cry'dsl a loud. " K e t u r n , fa i r E v e ' 
W h o m flj'st thoii 7 W h o m thooBy ' s t , of him tbou a n , 
H i s f c s h , his h o n e ; to f i v e thee being, I l e n t 
O u t of ray Bide to th«e, n e a r e s t ray hea r t . 
Subs tan t ia l life, to have thee by my side. 
Henceforth an individual solace dea r : 
Pa r t of m» soul . I seek ihee, and th»« claim 
M r other ha l f ! "—With t h a t t h y fjentle h a n d 
S e i i d n i i n e ; I yielded, a n d j r o m t h a t t ime see 
j l o w beauty i s exceird hy manlv grace 
And wisdom, wh ich alone ie t ru ly fhir . ' 

So spaks our general mother^ 

No. 325.] I'riday, ^^an/l 14, i r u - 1 2 . 
tnelusnm Unnaen tiirris a h e n e a . 
Rohustrpqiie fore?, et vi- j l i im c&num 
Tr i s les e i r u h i e milnierant s a t i s 

Noeiurni!* a b adu l t e r i s ; 
Si non K t r . L l h . i i i .Oii , »»i. (. 

Of wairht^il d o t s an odious w a r d 
R ieh t well >)ne b a p k s s virgin eua rd . 
W h e n in a lower of h r a » i m m n r ' d . 
Bv mish ty har« of s trel s een rd , 
Althoiieh hy morta l rake-hells lewil 
W i t h all thei r midnight ar t s piirsu'iT, 
Had not Fmiuu, vol. i i . p. 77. 

A n . A P T E D . 
1V>I0 her fau l t s a l i t t le blind, 
He TO her r i r t i i e s w r y k ind , 
And cl.ip your padlock on her tnind.—PaJletk. 

' M R . SPF.CTATOR,—Your corresp' in-
dent ' s le t ter relat ing to for tune-hunters , 
and your subsequent discoitrse upon it, 
have given m e encouragement to send vou 
a state of my case, by which you will see, 
tha t the ma t t e r complained of is a common 
grievance both to city and country. 

' I am a countn ' -gent leman of between 
five and six thousand a year . I t is m y mis -
fortune to have a very fine p a r k and an only 
daughte r ; upon which account I have been 
so plagued with deer-stealcrs and fops, tha t 
for these four years past I have scarce en-
joyed a moment ' s rest. I look upon my-
self to be in a state of war ; and am forced 
to keep as constant watch in my scat, as a 
governor would do tha t commanded a town 
on t h e frontier of an enemy's countn ' . I 
have indeed p re t t y well sccured my pa rk , 
having for this purpose provided mvsclf of 
four keepers , w h o a re lef t -handed, and 
handle a quarter-staff beyond any other fel-
lows in the country. And for the guard of 
my house, besides a band of pensioner ma-
trons and an old mjuden relation whom 1 
keep on constant duty, I have blunder-
busses always charged, and fox-gins plant-
ed in pr ivate places about m y garden, of 
which I have given f requent notice in t h e 
neighbnurliood; yet so it is, t ha t in spite of 
all m y care, I sKall every now and then 
h a r e a saucy rascal ride by, reconnoitering 
(as 1 think you call it) un^e r m y windows, 
as sprucely dressed as if he were going to a 
ball . I am aware of this wav of at tacking 
a mistress on horseback, having heard t ha t 
i t is a ccmmcn pract ice in S p ^ n ; and have 
therefore taken care to remove m y daugh-
ter f rom the r c a d - a d e of the house, and to 
lodge h e r next the garden. But to cut short 
mv storv; WTiat can a man do after all ? 
I (lurst not stand for m e m b e r of par l iament 
last election, for fear of some ill conse-

Suence from mv being off m y p o ^ W h a t 
would t h e r e f r r e desire of you is, to pro-

mote a project I have set on foot, and upon 
which 1 have wri t ten to srroe r f my friends: 
and tha t is, t ha t care may be taken to se-
cure our daughters by law, as well as cur 
dee r ; and tha t some honest gentleman, of 
a pubUc .spii'it, would move for leave to 
bring in a bill for the be t t e r p r e s e n ing of 
the female game. I am, sir, your humble 
servant . ' 
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' Mile-End-Green, March 6,1711-12. 
' M R . SPECTATOR,—Here is a young 

man walks by our door every <lay 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 
wav, and looks frightened at finding what 
he was looking for. T h e 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 dowi» soon after, and 
give him an opportunity to break his mind. 

' I am, sir, your most humble servant, 
' M A R Y C O M F I T . 

' If I observe he cannot speak, I'll give 
him time to recover himself, and ask him 
how he docs.' 

• DEAR SIR,—I beg you to print this 
•without delay, and by the first opportvinity 
p v e us the natural causes of longing in wo-
men; or put me out of fear that my wife will 
one time or other be delivered of some-
thing as monstrous as any thing that has 
yet appeared to the world; for the)' say the 
child is to bear a resemblance of what was 
desired by the mother. 1 have been rnar-
ried upwards of six years, have had four 
children, and my wi/e is now big with the 
fifth. T h e expenses she has put me to, in Erocuring what she has longed for during 

er pregnancy with them, would not only 
have handsomely defrayed the charges of 
the month, bu t i ^ 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 nin-
ning out after equipages and furniture, and 
the like extravagances. T o trouble you 
only with a few of them; when she was 
-with child of Tom, my eldest snn, 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. T h e n the fumiture ot tier 
best room must be instantly changed, OT 
she should mark the child with some ot the 
frightful figures in the old fashioned tapes-
try. Well , the upholsterer was called, and 
her longing saved that bout. W h e n she 
•went with Molly she had fixed her mind 
Mpon anew set of plate, and as much china 
as would have furnished an Indian shop: 
these also I cheerfully grajited, ic^fear of 
being father to an Indian pagod. Hitherto 
1 found her demands rose upon eveiy con-
cession; and had she gone on, I had ^ e n 
ruined: but by good fortune, with her third, 
•which was Peggy, the height of her imagi-
nation came do-wn to the comer of a venison 
pasty, and brought heronce even upon her 
Knees to gnaw off the eats of a pig trf m the 
spit. The gratifications of her palate were 
easily preferred to those of her vanity; and 

sometimes a partridge, or a quail, or a 
wheatear, or the pestie of a lark, were 
cheerfully purchased; nay, I could be con-
tented thous;h I were to feed her with 
green peas m April, or chcrrics 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 ray brown. In this, how-
e v e r , ! have ventured to deny her. No 
longer ago than vcsterday, ss we were 
coming to town, she saw a parcel of crows 
so heartily at breakfast upon a •piece ot 
hnrse-fiesfi, that she had an invincible de-
sire to partake with them, and (to my in-
finite surprise) begged the coachman tocut 
her off a slice, as if it were for himself, 
which the fellow did; and as soon as she 
came home, she fell to it with such an ap-
petite, that she seemed rather to devour 
than eat it. W h a t her next sally -will be I 
cannot guess, but, in the mean time, my 
request to you is, that if there be any vny 
to come at t^ese wild unacaiuntable rovings 
of imagination by reason and argument, 
you Would speedily afford us your assist-
ance. This exceeds the grievance of pin-
money; and I think in every settlement 
there ought to be a clause inserted, that the 
father should be answerable for the long-
ings of his daughter. But I shall impa-
tiently cxpect vour thoughts in this matter; 
and am, sir, your roost obliged and most 
faithful humble servant, T . B, 

' L e t roe know whether you think the 
next child will love horses as much as 
Molly does china-ware.' T . 

No. 327.] Saturday, March IS, 1711-12. 
Maior re r u m milii o a j c i l u r ordo. 

FSR/. JKH-TU. 43. 
A l a i s e r s c c n e of act ion iadi»pls r ' i i —-OT<">-

W E were told in the foregoing book, how 
the evil spirit practised upon Eve as she 
lay asleep, in order to inspire her with 
thoughts of vanity, pride, and ambition. 
T h e author, wlio shows a wonderful art 
throughout his whole poem, m preparing 
the reader for the several occurrences that 
arise in it, founds, upon the above-men-
tioned circumstance, the first par t of the 
fifth book. Adam, up<»i his awaking, finds 
Eve still asleep, with an unusual discom-
posure in her looks. T h e posture in whicli 
he regains her is describe! 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 lover's ear. 

Hiawon^l'^f was , to finti rinwRk'?nM R r e 
W i t h t r f s w * diwnmpnpi'd. fiirl eli^winif c b w k , 
A s t h r o n e b unquie t r r « t : he on Kirxide 
I.eftn)ntf half-raig'd. w i t h looKsof ronJial lo*^ 
H u n e her enamour 'd , a i r l tirbelrf 
Peai i iv . which, whe the r w s M n i or as 'eep, 
Shot fn r th peculiar i r r a » « : th»n, w i th rOKe 
Mild a s when •/«ph>nja un r i u r a b t o t h M , 

f 
I 

LILL 
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Her hand s o n touching, whi^per 'd thu i ' Awake . 
M) ' fa i re9 l , m ) ' d , my latest fbund. 
Heaven ' s lant b e s t ^ f i , my cTer new i l° l i sht ! 
AwaXe : Itie morRiiig aliini'a, a n d Itie ft«8h field 
f a l l e u s : w e I w ih^ prim«, to m i r h h o w epring 
Oitr lender plants^ how blows rhecjtroik Rfovc, 
W h a t drops the myrifi, And v h a t ba lmy reed, 
H o w n a t u r e pa in t s her colours, h u w the bee 
S j t a o n Ibe bloom, « i i rae l in j r l iquid sweec.* 

aueh whisper ing wafc'd her, but w i th s tar t led ey« 
On Adam, wiioinembrncii ig, thiis sUi' s p a k e : 

' O s t i u l . in whniu my lh<iii)iUs a n d all repose, 
My glory, my porfeclion ! glad I sec 
T h y fyce, a n d morn rg lu ra 'd 

I cannot hut cake notice, that Milton, in 
the confcrcnces between Adam and Eve, 
liad 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. I 
t h i n t there is no question but the poet in 
the preceding speech remembered those 
two passages which are spoken on the like 
occaaon, and filled with the same pleasing 
images of nature. 

' My beloved spake, and said unto me, 
Hise up, my love, my fair one, and come 
away! tor, lo! the winter is past, the 
is over and gone, the flowers appear on 
the earth, the time of the singing of biriis is 
come, and the voice of the turtle is heard 
in our land. T h e fig-tree putteth fo r toher 
green figs, and the vines with the tender 
grapes give a good smell. Arise, my love, 
my fair one, and come away I 

' Come, my belovedl let us go for th into 
the field, let us get u p early to the vine-
yards, let us see if the vine fiourish, whe-
ther the tender grapes appear, and the 
pomegranates bud forth. ' 

His preferr ing the garden of Eden to that 
W h e r e the sapient k i n f 

n d d da l l i ance w i th bis fa i r E f y p t i a n spoiiBe, 

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 par t of it where she fancies 
herself awakened by Adam in the following 
beautiful lines; 

' W h y sleep'st thou , E,<e ? N o w [s the p e a s a n t t ime. 
T h e cool, the s i lent , save w h e r e sileape yields 
T o (he n igh l -warb l ing binj , t h a t n o w a w a k e 
T u n e s sweetes t his love-labonr 'd s o n r ; a o w te igns 
Full-orb'd the n o o n , and w i t h m o r e pleasing light 
s h a d o w y seU o i r i b e l i c e of th ings . f n » a i n . 
If none regard. Hea r ' t i walre# w i th all his eyes, 
Whon i 10 behnld b u n h e e , ne lu re ' sde s i r e , 
In wliusB sight all ih ingi joy, w i t h raTishinent , 
Al t rae ted by t h y beauty ililJ to g a w , ' 

An injudicious poet would have 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 
h e r state of innocence, excepting only in a 
dream produced on purpose to taint her 
imapnation. 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-

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 though 
the vision itself is founded uptm 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 occaaon: 

So cbeer'd be his f a i r spouse, and she w a s ciieer'd. 
But sileacly a gent le tear let f&l) 
Prora either eye, a n d wiped t h e m w i t h ber h a i r ; 
T w o o ther ^ e c i o u a drops, t h a t ready st,H>d 
E a c h in thr i r crystal sluice, ho, ere they fell, 
Kiss 'd . as the gracious signs of sweet remorse 
And pious awe, t h a t fear 'd to l iave offended. 

T h e morning hymn is written in imitatifm 
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 par ts o f t h e inanimate 
creation, to jnin with him in extolling the i r 
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 t imes a proper kind of wor-
ship, it was in a peculiar manner suitable 
W our first parents, who had the creation 
fresh ujwn 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 a.ssimed 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 af ter such a manner 
that it opened of itself upon the approach 
of the angel who was to pass througn i t 

- T i l l a t the gate 
Of hesv 'n a r r lVd, the gate self, open y wide. 
O n ^okien iiiQges l un i ing , as, by work 
Divioe , (he sovereign Archi tect h a d f r a m ' d . 

T h e poet here seems to have regarded 
two or three passages in the 18th Iliad, as 
that in particular where, jspeakins of Vul-
can, Homer snys 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 pomt, 
as M, Dacier has endeavoured to defend it. 
I wi l lnotpre tend to determine whether, in 

this particular of Homer, the manel lous 
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docs not lose sight of the probable. As the 
miraculous workmanship of Milton's gates 
is not so extraordinary 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 stiD, in 
conformity with the ciierubims, whom they 
accompanied. 

Tl iere is no question but Milton had this 
circumstance in his thoughts; because in 
the followins book he describes the cha-
riot of the Messiah with living wheels, ac-
cordingto the plan in E z e k i d s viaon: 

-Ff>r ih n i s h ' d w i t h w l i i t l B i n d s o u n d 
T h e c h a r i o t of p a t e r n a l 
F l u h i n e th ick Urtines. wh«el v i t A i n w h e e l u n d r a n n , 
I t M i r i n s t i n c t w i t h s p i r i t 

I question not but Bossu, and the two 
Daciers, who are for vindicating every 
thing that is censured in Homer , by some-
thing parallel in holy writ, would have 
been vety 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, h a r e 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 
'hem in Scripture, as this in Milton, . \ f t e r 
having set him forth in all his heavenly 
plumage, and represented him as alighted 
up(W the earth, the poet concludes his de-
scription with a circumstance which is alto-
gethernew, and imagined with the greatest 
strength of fancy. 

- L i k e M j i a ' B 90R he t»inod. 
Aii<l chock h i s p lumra , t r i i t b e a T c n l r l>agrai iM ISU'd 
Tfae c i rcu i t w i d e 

Raphael 's reception of the guardian an-
gels, his passing through the wilderness of 
sweets, his distant appearance to Adam, 
have all the graces that poetry is capable 
of bestowing. T h e author afterwards gjvcs 
us a particular desctiption of Eve in h e r 
domestic employments: 

^ s a y i n g , w i t h d e s p a t c h f i j l l o c k s i n haa le 
^ h e t u r o s . on h o s p i t a b l e t h o u g h t s i n t e n t , 
W h a t rh'»if4»to choose for del icacy be*!, 
W h n i order, so c o n l r i T ' d . as n o t t o m i x 
1 ' f t s ies . n o t w e n Jo in 'd , i n e l e g a n t , b u t b r i n s 
T a s t e a f te r t a s t e , uphe ld w i t h j t i nd l i e s t c l t a R ^ ; 
®es l i r s h e r then , A c . 

Though in this, and other parts of the 
saine book, the subject is only the house-
wifery of our first parent, it is set off with so 
tnany pleasing images and strong expres-
sions, as make it none of the least agreeable 
p a ^ in this divine work. 

The natural majesty of Adam, and, at 
the same time, his submissive behaviour to 
î îe superior being who had vouchsafed to 
ne his guest; the solemn ' hai l ' which the 
angel be»t<iws upon the mother of mankind, 

with the figure of Eve ministering at the 
table; a re 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. H e had received instnictions 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 of 
the fruits of Paradise. T h e occasion na-
turally leads him to his discotirse on the 
food ijf angels. Af ter having thus entered 
into conversation with man upon rnnre in-
different subjects, he warns him of his obe-
dience, aud makes a natural transition to 
the history of that angel who was employetl 
in the circumvention of our first parents. 

Had I followed Monsieur Bossu's method 
in mv 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 ^ n e i d to 
begin in tne second book of that poem. I 
cnuld allege manv reasons for m y drawing 
the action of the i t n c i d ra ther 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 T roy 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 mv first paper , I s'hall 
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 inferno 
council, or, in its more remote beginning, as 
proceeding from the first re fo l t of the an-
gels in heaven. T h e occasion which Mil-
ton assigns for this revolt, as it is founded 
on hints m 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. 

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

A t l e n j l h i n t o t h e l i m i t s of the n o r t h 
T l v y c a m e , and P a t a n t o o k h i s roya l s e a l 
H i i h o n • hi l l , ftt b l a i i n f , as a m o u n t 
Ra i sM on a m o u n t , w i t h pyran i ida a n d t o w ' r s 
F r o m d i a m o n d q u a r r i e s h o w n . a n d r o c k s of (Old. 
tTie pa lace of « r e« t Luc i f e r , (so ce l l 
T h a t s t r u c t u r e i n t h e d i a l ec t of m e n 
I n t e r p r e t e d . ) - ^ 

Homer mentions persons and things, 
which, he tells us, in the language of the 
gods are called by different names from 
thrse tlicy go by m the language of men. 
Milton lias imitated him with his usual 
judgment in this particular place, wherein 
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he has likewise the autlinritv of scripturc 
to justify him. Tlii: part of Abclicl, who 
•was tlie only sjxrit that in this infinite hoit 
nf angels prestTved his alk-giance to his 
Maker, L-xiiil)its to us a noble moriii of re-
ligious singularity. T h e zeal of the sera-
phim breaks forth in a becoming warratli 
of sentiments and expressions, as the cha-
racter whicli is given us of him denotes 
tliat generous scorn and intrepidity which 
attends heroic virtue. T h e author doulit-
less designed it as a pattern to those who 
live among mankind in their present state 
of degeneracy and corruption: 

Sn »p.ilin t h e M t a p h AbdicI , f a i t h f u l founS 
A r a n n f t h e f a i i h l e w , ftuhful o n l y l i e ; 
A m n r n i i m u m c r a M e ftlse, u n m o i ' J , 
Uns l i t i l un , ui>9«<luc'il u o l e r r i f y ' i l ; 
I h s lo j -a l ly h e k e p t , hi» love, h i» ail: 
N o r n i in iber n o r m r a p l e w i t h h i m w r o u s h l 
T o j w e r v e f i o m i ru i l i , o r c h a i i e e h i t c o n s t a n t m i n d , 
T h o u g b s ing le . F r o n i «mid« l t l iera f o r t h he paM'd, 
I . o n « w a y t l i ro ' l insii le K o r n , wl i icb lie sus i a iD ' a 
Si ippi inr . n o r of v io lence ftar'd t u s h l ; 
.4tid w i t h re lor ler t acnrn h i s b a c k lie l u m ' d 
O n riKMe p roud l o w ' r s s w i f t Ucst rucl ion doomed. 

N a 328.] Monday, March 17, 1711-12. 

K j l l u x n m c a labore r e c l i a a t o t i u i n . 
Epod . Xf i i - 24. 

P a r c h a » M ni f fh l , a n d n i ^ h t t h e day , 
e l ief (u l u e c o n ^ c y . Uu l I I>tiupmhe. 

' MR. SPECTATOR,—AS I believe tliat 
lliis is the first complaint tliat ever was 
iii.idc to you of this nature, so you arc the 
fn'bt pci-son I c\'er could prevail upon rnv-
bcif to lay it before. When I tell you I 
Jiave a healthy, vigorous constitution, a 
plentiful estate, no inoi-dinate desires, a.id 
am married to a \ i i tuous lovely 'womaii, 
who neither wants wit uor good-nature, and 
by wlioni I Inve a numei-ous offspring to 
perpetuate my family, vou will iiatui-ally 
conclude me a h ippy nirm. But nctwitli-
standing these promising appearances, I 
am so far fi-om it, that the p ^ s p e c t of being 
mined and undone by a sort of extrava-
gance, wliich of late years is in a less dc-
Kitje crcpt into every fashionable familv, 
ileprives me of all the coniforts of mv life, 
and renders me the most anxious, misera-
ble man on earth. My wife, who was the 
only child and darling care of an indulgent 
motlier, employed her early ycai-s in I tem-
ing all those accomplishments we gencridly 
understand by good breeding and polite 
education. She sings, dances, plays on the 
lute, and haipsichord, paints prettilj', is a 
perfect mistress of tlie French tongue. 

)rogrcss in 
V sEilled in 

and has made a considerable 
Italian. She is besides excellent 
all dunicstic sciences, as preserving, pick 
ling, pastry, making wines of fruits of our 
own growth, enibroideriiig, and needle-
works nf c^ eiy kind. Hitherto, vou will 
Iw apt to tliink, there is verv little'cause cl 
comi>lainti but snsi>ond your opinion till I 
ha\ e further explained tnj self, und then, I 

make no question, you will comc over to 
mine. You are not tci imagine 1 find fault 
tliat she either assesses or takes delight in 
the exercises o those qualifications t just 
now mentioned; it is the immoderate fond-
ness she has to them that I lament, and 
that what is only designed for the iruiocent 
amusement and recreation of life is become 
the whole business and study of hers, T h e 
six months we are hi town, (for tlie year is 
equally divided between that and the coun-
try,) from almost break of day till noon, 
the whole morning is laid out in practising 
with her sev eral masters; and to make up 
the losses occasioncd by her absence in 
summer, cveiy day in the week their at-
tendance is required; and, as they are all 
)>eople eminent in their professions, their 
skil and time must be r ecompense ac-
cordingly. So, how far these articles ex-
tend, I leave '̂Ou to judge. Limning, one 
would think, is no expensive diversion; but, 
as she manages the matter, it is a very con-
siderable addition to her disbursements; 
which you will easily believe, when you 
know she paints fans for all her female 
acquaintiince, and draws all her relations' 
pictures, in miniature: the fii-st must be 
mounted by nobody but Colmar, and the 
other set by nobody but Charles Matlier.» 
W h a t follows is still much worse than the 
former; for, as 1 told you, she is a great 
artist at her needle, it is incredible what 
sums she expends in embroidcn ; for, be-
sides what ib appropriated to her pen-inal 
use as mantuas, petticoats, stomachers, 
handkerchiefs, purses, piii-cushions, and 
working aprons, she keeps four French 
protestants continually employed in mak-
uig divers pieces of supjifluous furniture, 
as quilts, ti:ilets, lungings for closets, tJcds, 
window-curt;uns, easy cliairs, and tabou-
rets; nor have 1 any hoi>cs c.f ever reclaim-
ing her from this extravagance, while she 
obstinately persists in thinking it a nctiihle 
piece cf good housewifer)", because they 
are made at home, and she has had some 
share in the performance. T h e r e would 
be no end of relating to \ ou the paiticulars of 
the annual charge, in furnishing her store-
i-oom with a profuaon of pickles and pre-
sen es; for slic is not contented with having 
every thitig, unless it be done cverv wav, 
in wliich she ci^nsults an hcreditaiT book 
of receipts: for lier female aiicestoi'-s have 
been always famed for good house-wifcry, 
one of whom is inadc immoital by giving 
her name to an cvc-water, and two sorts of 
puddings. I cannot iindei-tiike to recites all 
her mcdicinal prcparalicms. as salves, scre-
cloths, p-iwders, ccinfects, cordials, nitafia, 
persicn, orange-flower, and chci-rj'-ljrandi, 
togctlier witli inmiinerable sons of simjjle 
waters. But thei-c is nothing I lay so much 
to my heart that detestable catalogue of 
counterfeit wires, which derive tlieir names 
from tlie fruits, hertis, or trees, of whose 

• A n e l l k n o w n t u j i o a u in H e e t - s t r e e t a t 11K t i n w 
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juices they are chiefly compi)unded. Tlicy 
are loathsome to the taste, and pcrnicinus 
to the health; aiid as they seldom survive 
tlie year, and then are thrown away, imdei-
a false pretcncc of fi-ugality, I may affirm 
they stand me in more than if I entei tained 
all our visitors with the best bnrgumly and 
champaign. Coffee, chocolatc, and ^Tccn 
imperial, peco, and bohea teas, seem to be 
trifles; but when the proper appurtenances 
of the tea-table (ire added, they swell the 
account higher than one would imagine. I 
cannot conclude without doing her justice 
ill one article; where her f rug i i t y is so re-
markable, I inust not deny her the merit 
of it; and that is in relation to her chUdren, 
who are all confined, both hoys and girls, 
to one large room in the remotest part of 
the house, with bolts on the dooi-s and bars 
to the windows, under the care and tuition 
of an old woman, wlio had been dry nurse 
to her gi-andmother. 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 day 
Would have neither read nor wrote, if it 
had not been for the butler, who, being the 
ain of a country attorney, has taught her 
such a hand as is genei-ally used for en-
gi'ossing bills in Chancery. By this time I 
have suiBclentlv tired your patience with 
niy domestic grievances; which I hope you 
will agree couid not well be contained in a 
narrowercompass, when you consider what 
a paradox I uiidcitook to maintain in the 
hegiiiniiig of my epistle, and which mani-
festly appears to be but too melancholv a 
tnith. And now I heartily wish the rela-
tion I have given of my misfortunes may 
be of use and benefit to tlic public. By tlie 
example I have set before them, the truly 
virtuaus wives may learn to avoid those 
errors which have so unhappily misled 
mine, and which are visibly these three; 
First, in mistaking the proper objects of 
her esteem, and fixing her affections upon 
such things a.s are only the trapphigs and 
decorations of her sex: Secondly, in not 
distlnjjuishing what bt^comes the diHercnt 
Wages of life. And.lastl)', the abuse and coi--
r^iption iif some excellent qualities, wiiich. 
if circumscribed within just bounds, would 
hive W-cn the blessing and prosperity of 
' ' t r family; but bv a \ici(,us cxtrome, are 
hkc to be the bane and destruction tif it. ' 

T . F 

No. 328.'] Monday, March 17, 1711-12. 

Delighted n i l l i unaffbclctl p ia inoe! ! . 

THAT useful part of learning which con-
sists in emendations, knowledge of different 

t T b c abcivt, I'appr wa< wry ear ly BiihstiiiitHt fnr 
lUe one now iiniiioiiialely f u l l o w i i u , which l a t t e r is 
lore r ^ i n t e J fioiu l l u o r i f i n a l fulio, iiuDilwted, a s a t 
B n i . 
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readings, and the like, is what in all ages 
)ersons extremely wise and leanied have 
lad in great veneration. For this reason I 

cannot hut rejoice at the following epistle, 
which lets us into the tnie author of the 
letter to Mi-s. Margaret Clark, jjart of 
which I did myself the honour to i>ublish 
in a former paper. I must confess I do not 
naturally affect critical learning; but find-
ing invself not so much regarded as 1 am 
apt to flatter myself 1 may deserve from 
some professed patrons of leaniing, T could 
not but do myself the justice to show I ani 
not a stranger to such erudition as they 
smile upon, if I were duly encouraged. 
However, this is only to let the world see 
whiit I could do; and shall not give my 
reader any more of this kind, if he will for-
give the ostentation I show at present, 

' M a r c h 13, 1711-12. 
'SIR,—Upon reading your ])apcr of ycs-

t e r i i y , I took the pains to look out a copy 
I had formerly taken, and remembered to 
be vcrv like your last letter: cnm|jaiing 
them, 1 fbuncl they were the very same; 
and have, underwritten, sent you that part 
of it which you say was toni off, I hope 
you will insert it, that posterity mav know 
It was Gabriel Bullock that made love in 
that natui-al st j le <if which you seem to be 
fond. But to let yciu see I ha\ e other ma-
nuscripts in the same way, I have sent you 
inclosed three copies, faithfully taken bv 
ray own hand from the originals, which 
were wrote by a Yorkslilrc gentleman cf a 
good estate, to madam Marj ' , and an uncle 
of hers, a knight very well known by the 
moit ancient gentry in that and several 
other counties of Great Britain. I have 
exactly followed the form and spelling. I 
have been credibly informed that Mr . Wi l -
liam Bullock, the famous comedian, is the 
descendant of this Gabriel, who begot Mr. 
\Villiam Bullock's great-grandfather, on 
the bodv 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 
niiiv Ijc r»:priiited, and what is here re-
coverrd may be in Italics, I am, sir, your 
daily reader. ' 

' To her I very much res/jed, Mrs. Mar-
garet Clark. 

' Lovelv, and oh that I could write loving, 
Mrs. Mai^arct Clark, I pray you let affec-
tion cxcuse prtsuniption. Having been so 
happy as to enjoy the sight of' your sweet 
countenance and comcly body sometimes 
when I had occasion to buy treacle or li-

Juorish powder at the apnthecary's shop, 
am so enamoured with you, that 1 can no 

more keep close my flaming desire to be-
come your servant. And I am the more 
bold liow to write to your sweet self, be-
cause I am now my own man, and may 
match where I please; for my father is 
tiikijn away; and now 1 am corae to my 
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iiviiiB, 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 
th ief ' s wortli a halter; and all my brothers 
a:id sisters are provided for; beades, I have 
Kocxl household stuff, though I say it, both 
brass and pewter, linens and woollens; 
and though niy house be thatchcd, yet if 
you and I m a t c h , it shall go hard but I will 
have one half of it slated. If you shall 
think well of this motion, I will wait upon 
yon as soon as my new clothes are made, 
and hay-harvest is in. I could, though I say 
It, have good matches in our town; but my 
mother {God's peace be luith her,) chareed 
me ufton her death-bed to marry a gentle-
luoman, one who had been well trained uh 
in the sowing and cookery. I do not think 
but that if you and I can agree to marry, 
and lay our meant together, Ithall be made 
gnnd jury-man ere two or three yean come 
about, and that wi'l be a great credit to ut. 
I f I could have got a meitenger for tix-

fience, I would have sent one on purfiose 
and tome trtjle or other for a token of mv 
love: but I hofie there it nothine lott f^r 
that neither. Ho, hofiing you will lake this 
letter in goad part, and answer it with what 
care and tfieed you can, I rest and remain, 
yours, if my own, 

' M r . G A B R I E L B U L L O C K , 
' now my father is dead. 

'Swepston, Leicestershire. 

' %Vhen the coal carts come, I shall send 
oftener; and may come in one of them my-
self , ' t 

'For sir IVilUam to go to Ion don at 'weit-
minster remember a fiarlement. 

•SIB,—William, i hope that you are 
well, i write to let you know that i am ia 
troubel about a lady your nease; and i do 
desire that you wUl be my friend; for when 
i did com to see her at your hall, i was 
mighty Abuesed. i would f d a a see you at 
topecliff, and thay would not let me go 
to you; but i desire that you will be our 
friends, for it is no dishonour neither for you 
nor she, for God did make us all. i wish 
tha t i might see you, for thay say that you 
are a good man; and many dotfi 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 hea r t i if you and madam norton will 
come to York, there i shill meet you if God 
be wdlmgand i f y o u b e pleased, s o b e n o t 
angtene till you know the trutes of thiags. 

' I give mv to me lady 
'George Nelson. Aysenby, 

" and to madam norton, 
March the 19th, i r o s . ' 

' This it fur madam nuiry norton ditforlh 
Lady she went to York. 

' M a d a m M a r y . Dearelovingsweetlady, 
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 slie will ly and ceat you. go from to 
another place, and we wilf gate wed so with 
speed, mind what i wrice to yiw, for if 
they gate you to lomlon they wift keep yoii 
there; and so let us gate wed, and we will 
both go. so if you go to london, you rueini; 
yourself. so heed not what none of thcTTi 
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. 

' I think to be at York the 24 day. ' 
' JTiis is for madam mary norton to go to 
london for a lady that belongs to dUhforth. 

' Madam Mary, i hope you are well, i am 
soaiy that you went awavtrom 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 mv poor; 
for you are a good woman, and wilt be a 
lovmg misteris. i am in trouble for you, so 
if you will come to york i will wed you. so 
with speed come, and i will have none bnt 
you. so, sweet love, heed not what to say 
to me, and with speed come; heed niit 
what none of them say to you; your Maid 
makes TOU believe ougKt. 

' So deare love think of Mr . george Nill-
son with speed; i sent 2 or 3 letters W o r e . 

' I gave misteris elcock some nots, and 
thay put me in pruson all the night for roe 
pains, and non new whear I was, and i did 
gat cold. 

' But it is for mrs. Lucy to go a good way 
from home, for in york and rcund about she 
is known; to writ any more her d e ^ , the 
same will tell he r soul is black within, hei-
corkis stinks of hell, March 19th, 1706. 

• " f < i a o i n e « o u n t i e s S n . in san t t 24, oad in • t h e w S C 
M r e 8 « f l a n i ] . Virg\iln SVrra.** 

t See No. a a d nute. 

No. 329,] Tuesday, March 18, j n i - I 2 . 
I re l a m e n renal, Nuino iiutdfvenit s t Anois . 

^ i>r .Ep .Ti . Lib. 1 27-
W i t h AneuB, tnci w i i h N u n i a , k i n j ? of Rome, 
W « m i n i lietMDd i n l o i h c sifcnl tomb. 

MY friend Sir Roger de Coverley tolil 
me t 'other night, that he had been read-
ing my paper upon Westniinster-abbey, in 
which, says he, there are a great many in-
genious fancies. He told me at the same 

t In tile orlciRal fol io edi l ior of the S|ior:eator, t h e 
fol lowing l,*Iter i i added to No. 330; i : is her? a» 
evidenl iy reiaiins lo ilii» p a p " . whicn. as almmiy on-
served. w a s suppfessed aoon af lor i t s first itublioation. 
See Ma» 

" M a n - h i a i T l H S . 
' Ma- ^pBTTATna.—rne os t r r t ta t ion you sliowv'l y-* 

lerday ( M a r t * 15] would b a r e been pardohoWe. M ' ' 
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time, thM he observed I had promised an-
other paper upon the tombs, and that he 
should be glad to go and see them with me, 
not having visited them since he liad read 
history. 1 could not imagine how this camc 
into ttie knight'-s head, till I rccolIccted 
that he had been very busy all last sum-
mer upon Baker 's Chronicle, which he has 
ouoted several times in his disputes with 
oir Andrew Freepoi t since his last comine 
to town. Accordinsly 1 promised to call 
upon him the next morning, that we might 
go together to the abbey. 

I found the knight under his butler 's 
hands, who alwavs shaves him. H e was no 
sooner dressed, than he called for a glass 
of the widow Trubv ' s water , which he 
told me he always draiik before he went 
abroad. H e recommended to me a dram of 
it a t the same time, with so much hearti-
ness, that I could not forbear drinking it. 
As soon a-s I had got it down, I found it 
Very unpalatable; upcm which the knight, 
observing that I had made sei'eral wry 
faces, told me that he knew I should not 
like it at first, but that it wa.s the best 
thing in the world against the stone or 
gravel. 

I could have wished indeed that he had 
acquainted me with the virtues of it sooi>,er; 
but it was too late to complain, and I knew 
what he had do ie was nut of g ^ will. Sir 
Roger told me fur ther , tha t he looked upon 
i t to be very Rood for a man whilst he staid 
in town, to "keep off infection, and that he 
got t r^cthcr a quantity of it upon the first 
news of the sickness being at Dantzick: 
when of a sudden turning short to one of his 
servants, who stood behind him, he bid 
him call a hackney-coach, and take care it 
was an elderly man that drove it. 

H e then resumed the discourse upon 
Mrs. Truby ' s water, telling me that the 
widow T r u b y was one who did more good 
than alj the doctors and apothecaries in the 
country; that she distilled every poppy 
that grew within five miles of Her; tha t 
she distributed h e r water gratis among all 
sorts of people: to which the knight added 
that she had a very great jointure, and that 
the whole country would fain have it a 
match between him and her ; ' a n d truly, ' 
saysSir Roger, ' if I had not been engaged, 
perhaps I could not have done better. ' 

His discourse was broken off by his man's 
telling him he had called a coach. Upon 
our going to it, after having cast his eye 
^pon the wheels, he asked the coachman 
'f his axle-tree was good: upon the fellow's 
telling him he would warrant it, the knight 
turned to me, told me he looked like an 

yw PTOTiilfi) belter firr the twa i-itr-'iniiie" <if your 
NPT, ana placed io tbe one the teller R. in ihe other, 

•^^WTO ^uid mtdilnei nuffarum et ttit%e (K iliis. 
A woril lo the wise. lam Toiir nwt humble wrvant, 

T. TRASH-
I to thecrrfn^laTion of above ccitr̂ ^pon. 

r ead » ft,,"??" ' • " ' " ^ i l ' l ® ! ® ' of 

honest man, and went in without fa r ther 
ceremony. 

W e had not gone far, when Sir Roger 
popping out his head, called the coachman 
down from his box, and, upon presenting 
himself at the window, asked ^ i m if he 
smoked. As I was considering what this 
would end in, he bid him stop oy the wav 
at any good tobacconist's, and take in a roll 
of their best Virginia. Nothing material 
happened in the remaining par t of our 
journey, till we were set down at the west 
end of the abbey. 

As we went up the body of the church, the 
knight pointed at the trophies upon one of 
the new monuments, and cried out, ' A 
brave man, I warrant h im! ' Passing af ter-
wards by Sir Cloudesly Shovel, he flung 
his hand that way, and cried, " S i r Cloudes-
ly Shovel! a very gallant man. ' As we 
stood before Busby's tomb, the knight ut-
tered himself again af ter the same manner; 
' Dr. Busby; a great man; he whipped my 
grandfather; a very great man, 1 should 
have gone to him myself, if I had not been 
ablockhead; a veiy great man! ' 

W e were immediately conducted into 
the little chapel on the ' r igh t hand. Sir 
Roger, planting himself at our historian's 
elbow, was veiy attentive to eveiY thing 
he said, particularly to the accnvint fie gave 
us of the lord who t a d cut off the king of 
Morocco's head. Among several other 
figures, he was vcr>- well pleased to see the 
statesman Cecil u ^ n his knees; anu con-
cluding them all to be great men, was con-
ducted to the figure which represents that 
mar tyr to good housewifery who died by 
the pr ick of a needle. Upon our interpre-
ter 's telling us that she was a maid of ho-
nour to tjueen Elizabeth, the knight was 
very inquisitive into her name and family; 
and, af ter having regarded her fin^r for 
some time, ' I wonder, ' says he , ' that Sir 
Richard Baker has said nothing of her in 
his Chronicle. ' 

W e were then conveyed to the two coro-
nation chairs, where my old friend, after 
having heard that the stone underneath the 
most ancient of them, which was brought 
from Scotland, was called Jacob's pillar, 
sat himself down in the chair, and, looking 
like the figure of an old Gotliic king, ask«l 
our interpreter, what authority they had to 
say that Jacob had ever been in Scotland? 
T t e fellow instead of r t tuming him an an-
swer, told him, that he hoped his honour 
would pay his forfeit. 1 could observe Sir 
Roger a little ruffled upon being thus tre-
panned; but our guide not insisting upon 
his demand, the knight soon recovered his 
good humour, and whispered in my ear, 
tha t if VX'ill W'imblc were with us and saw 
those two chairs, it would go hard but he 
wcnild get a tobacco stopper out of one or 
t 'other of them. 

Sir Roger, in the next place, laid his 
hand upon Edward the T h i r d ' s sword, 
and, leaning upon the pummel of it, gave 

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



us the whole histoiy of the Black Prince; 
concKidiiij, that, in Sir Richard Baker's 
<ipiiiicii, Lfhvard the Third was one of the 
RTeatL'SC pruices that ever sat upon the 
Eiielish thi-oiie. 

W e were then shown Rdwanl the Con-
fessor's tomb: upon which Sir Roger ac-
quainted us, that lie was the first who 
touchcd for the e\ il; and afterwtirtls Heiirv 
the Foviith's: upon which he shook hfs 
head, and told us there was fine reading 
in tlic casualties of that reign. 

Our conductor then pointed to that monu-
ment where there is the figure of one of our 
English kings without a head; and upon 
giving us to know, that the head, which 
was of beaten silver, had been stolen away 
several years since: 'Some Whig, I 'llwar-
rant you,' says Sir Roger; *you ought to 
lock, up your kings better; they will cany 
off the body too, if you don't t a i e care. ' 

The glorious names of Henry the Fifth 
and queen Elizabeth gave the knight great 
opportunities of shining, .nnd of doing justice 
to Sir Richard Baker, who, as our knight 
obsen ed with some surprise, had a great 
many kings in him, whose monuments he 
had not seen in the abbev. 

For my own part, I cculd not but be 
pleased to see the knight show such an ho-
nest passcn for the glor)" of his country, and 
such a respectful gratitude to the memory 
of its princes. 

I must not omit, that the benevolence of 
roy good old friend, which flows out towards 
everyone he converses with, made him very 
kind to our interpreter, whom he locked 
upcfl as an extraordinary man: for which 
reason he shook him by tfte hand at parting, 
telling hiin, that he should be very elad to 
see him at his lodgings in Norfolk-buildings, 
and talk over these matters with him more 
at leisure. L. 

No. 330.] Wednesday, March 19,1711-12. 
Maxima deberur puerie revCTeniia-

JttV. Sac. xiv. 47. 
To youih the freamt rex-eresce ia due. 

THE following letters, written by two 
very considerate correspondents, both under 
twenty years of age, are very good argu-
ments of the necessity of taking into consi-
deration the many incidents which affect 
the education of youth. 

' SIR—I have long expected that, in the 
course of your observations upon the several 
parts of human life, vou wpuld one time or 
other fall upon a subject, which, since you 
have not, I take the liberty- to recommend 
to ycu. Wha t I mean is, the patronage of 
young modest men to such as are able to 
countenance and introduce them into the 
world. For waptof such assistances, ayouth 
of merit languishes in obscurity or poverty 
when his circumstances are low, and runs 
into riot and excess when liia fortunes are 

plentiful. I cannot make myself better un-
derstood, than by sending you a history of 
myself, which I shall desii-e you to insert in 
your paper, it being the only wav I have of 
expressing my gratitude for the highest ob-
ligations imaginable. 

' I am the son of a rnurchant of the city of 
London, who, by many losses, wasreduci<l 
from a very luxuriant trade and credit to 
very narrow circumstances, in comparison 
to that of his former abundance. This took 
away the vigourof his mind, and all manner 
of attention to a fortune which he now 
thought desperate; insomuch that he died 
without a will, having before buried my 
mother, in the midst of his other misfor-
tunes. I was sixteen years of age when I 
lost my father; and an estate of 200/. a year 
came into my possession, without friend or 
guardian to instruct me in the management 
or enjoyment of it. The natural conse-

Juence of this was (though I wanted no 
irector, and soon had fellows who found 

me out for a smart young gentleman, and 
led me into all the debaucheries of which I 
was capable,) that mv companions and I 
could not well be supplied without nmning 
in debt, which I did vcrv franklv, til! 1 was 
arrested, and conveyed, "with a guard strong 
enough for the most desperate assassin, to a 
bailiff's house, where 1 lay four days, sur-
rounded with very merry, but ni>t very 
a ^ e a b l e company. As soon as I had ex-
tricated mvsel from that shameful confine-
ment, I rcfiected upon it with so much hor-
ror, that I deserted all ray old acquaintance, 
and took chambers in an inn of court, with 
a resolution to study the law with all possi-
ble application. I trifletl away a whole year 
in lookingovpr athousand intricacies, with-
out a friend to apply to in any case of doubt; 
so that I only lived ttiere among men, as little 
children are sent to school before they are 
capable of improvement, only to be out of 
harm's way. In the midst of this state of 
suspense, not knowing how to dispose of my-
self, I was sought for by a relation of mine, 
who, upon observing a good incltoation in 
me, usM me with great familiarity, 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 great 
obligation I have to him for this kind notice, 
and residence withhim ever since, hnsmade 
so strong an impres-sionupon me, that hchss 
an authority ot a father over me, founded 
upon the love of a brother. I have a good 
study of books, a good stable of horses, 
always at my command; and though I am 
not now quite eighteen years of age, familiar 
converse on his part, atida strong inclination 
to exert mvself on mine, have had an effect 
upon me that makes me acceptable wher-
ever I go, Thus, Mr- Spectator, bv this 
gentleman's favour and patronage, it is my 
own fault if I am not wiser and richer every 
day I live. I speak this, as well by sub-
scribing the initial letters of my name to 
thank him, as to incite others to 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 "f inadvertcncv, in persons 
capable of performing them, if they were 
put in mind of it. If a genticman of figure 
in a covinty would make his family a pattern 
of sobriety, good sense, and breeding, and 
would kindly endeavour to influence the edu-
cation and growing prospect of the younger 
gentry about him, 1 am apt to believe it 
would save him a great deal of stale beer on 
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. T h e same thing might be recom-
mended to all who have made any progress 
in any parts of knowledge, or arrived at any 
detrree in a profession Others may gam 
preferments and fortunes from their patrons; 
but I have, I hope, received from mine good 
habits and virtues. I repeattoyou, a r , my 
request to print this, in return for all the 
evil a helpless orphan shall ever escape, 
and all the good he shall recdve in this life; 
both which are wholly owingto this gentle-
man's favour to, sir, your most obedient ser-
vant, S. P . ' 

•MB. SPECTATOR—I a m a lad of about 
fourteen. I find a mighty pleasure in learn-
ing. I have been at the Latin school four 
years. 1 don't know I ever played truant, 
or neglected any task mv master set me in 
my life. I think on what 1 read in the school 
as I RO home at noon and night, and so in-
tently, that I have often gone half a mile out 
of my wav, not minding whither 1 went 
Our inad"tells me she often hears me talk 
Latin in my sleep, and I dream two or three 
nights ID a week I am reading Juvenal and 
Homer. My master seems as well pleasrf 
•with my performances as anv 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 have a 
very good, affectionate father; but though 
very rich, yet so mighty near, that bethinks 
much of the charges of my education. He 
often tells me he believes my schoohng will 
ruin him; that 1 cost him God knows what, 
in books. I tremble to tell 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 
Passon he did not believe I was fit for it, 
but only my master had a mind to j n ^ e 
liim think I^ad got a great way m my l ead -
ing. 1 am sometimesamonthbehindother 
bovs m getting the books my master gives 
orders for, All the boys in the school, but 

have the classic authors in veum Delflhini, 
gilt and lettered on the back. My father is 
often reckoning up how long I have been at 
school, and tells me he fears 1 do little good, 

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; 1 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 
vou would give me some instructions in this 
case, and persuade parents to encourage 
their children when they find them diligent 
anddesirousofleaming. ! have heard some 
parents say, t h ^ would do any thing for 
their children, if they would but mind their 
learning: Iwouldbegladto be in their place. 
Dear sir, pardon my boldness. If you will 
but consider and pity my case, I will pray 
for your prosperity as long as I live. Your 
humble servant, 

' J A M E S DISCIPULUS, 
• London, March 2, 1711.' T . 

N a 331.] Thunday, Marchess, 1711-12. 
S t o U i l a m p c e b e i t i b i ve l l e r e b a r b a m . 

PtTs. S a t . 11.28. 

H o W i o u t lii» foo l i sh b e a r d f o i H e e lo p l u c k . 

WHEN I was last with my friend Sir 
R n « r in Westminster-abbey, I obseiwed 
tliat he stood longer than ordinary before 
the bust of a venerable old man. I was at a 
loss to cuess the reason of it; when, alter 
some time, he pointed to the figure, and ask-
ed me if I did not think that our loretathcrs 
looked much wiser in their beards than we 
do without them? ' For my part , ' says he, 
'when I am walking in my gallery m 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-
ins upon myself as an idle smock-faced 
young fellow. I love to see your Abrahams, 
vour Isaacs, and your Jacobs, as we have 
them in old pieces of tapestry, with b ^ r d s 
below their girdles, that cover halt the 
haneings.' 'l''he 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 
fashionhimselfinapjurofwhiskers. ' 

I smiled at my friend s lancy; but, after 
we parted, could not forbear reflecting on 
the metamorphosisourfaces have undergone 
in this particular. . . . 

T h e beard, conformable to the notion ct 
my friend Sir Roger, was for many ^ e s 
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 
man who stood for a professorship in philo-
sophy, as unqualified for it by the shortness 
ofhisbeard. 

^ l i a n , 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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whn had gone before liim, tells us that this 
Zoilus had a very long bearf that hung down 
u j m his breast, but no hair upon his head, 
which he always kept close shaved, regard-
ing, it seeitis, the hairs of hie head as so 
raanv suckers, which if they had been suf-
fered to grow, might have drawn away the 
nourishment from his chin, and by that 
means have starved his beard. 

I have read somewhere, that one of the 
popes refused to accept an edition of a saint's 
worki, which were presented to him, be-
cause the saint, in his effigies before the 
book, was drawn without a beard. 

W e see by these instances what homage 
the world has formerlv paid to beards; and 
that a barber was not then allowed to make 
those depredations on the faces of the learn-
ed, which have been permitted him cf late 
y e a r i 

Accordingly se\-eral wise nations have 
been so extremely jealous of the least rufBe 
offered to their beards, that thev seem to 
have fixed the point of honour principally 
in that p a r t T h e Spaniards were wonder-
fully tender in this particular. Don Que-
vedo, in his third vision on the last judgment, 
has carried the humour very far, when he 
tells us that one of his vainglorious country-
men, after having received sentence, was 
taken into custody by a couple of evil spirits; 
butthat his guides happening to disorder his 
mustaches, they were forcM to recompose 
them with a ^ r of curling-irons, before 
thev could get him to file off. 

If we loot into the historv of our own na-
tion, we shall find that the "beard flourished 
in the Saxon heptarchy, but was very much 
discouraged under the'Norm an line. Itshot 
out, however, from time to time, in several 
reigns under different shapes. T h e last ef-
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 Cardinal 
Pole and Bishop Gardiner: though, at the 
same time, I thmk it may be questioned, if 
sea! against popery has not induccd our pro-
testant painters to extend the beards of these 
two persecutors beyond t h d r natural dimen-
sions, in order to make them appear the 
more ten'ible. 

I find but few beards worth taking notice 
of in the reign of King James the first. 

During the civil wars there appeared one, 
which makes too great a figure in story to be 
p.iwed over in silence: I mean that of the 
l ^ o u b t e d Hudibras, an account of which 
Butler has transmitted to posterity in the 
fillowing lines: 

tinct treatise, which I keep by me in manu-
script, up<m tlie mustache. 

If roy friend Sir Roger's project of intro-
ducing beards should take cffect, I fear the 
luxury of the present age would make it a 
very expensive fashion. There is no ques-
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 SirRoger 
seems to approve, could not come under 
twenty m n e a s . T h e famous golden beard 
of u^lsculapius would hardly be more valua-
ble than one made in the extravagance of 
the fashion. 

Besides, we are not certain that the ladies 
would not come into the mode, when they 
take the on horseback. T h e y already 
appear in hats and feathers, coats and p e n -
wigs; and I see no reason why we may not 
suppose tliat they would have their rifiing-
beards on the same occasion. 

N. B. 1 may give the moral of this dis-
course in another paper. X. 

' I ' l ' !» '«td w a s t h - c q i i a l p a c e 
Bi'tli o f l m wiB,lr,m a n d h i ' t f a c e ; 
I n c u t a n d d y e >o l i k e a l i l e , 
A f i id i len i t w o u l d b e s u i l e ; 
n i e u p p p r p a n ibtTPof w a s n - h e y , 
I ' lK n e H e r o r a n g e m i r t w i t h g r e y . ' 

T h e whisker continued for some time 
among us af ter the expiration ofh^'ardsj but 
this is a subject which I shall not here enter 
upon, having discussed it at l ^ e in a dis-

N a 332.] Friday, March 21,1712. 
MinTi* a p t u B a c u t i s 

N i r i b u i h o r u m h o m i n u m Her. S i t . i i i . L i b . 1 . 2 9 . 

H e c a a n o t h e a r i b e t a i l l e r T O f i l i e a j e . C r u e t . 

' DEAR SHORT FACK,—In your specula-
tion of v% cdnesday last, vou have given us 
some account of that worthy society of 
brutes the Mohocks, wherein vou have par-
ticularly specified the ingenj'ous perform-
ances of the lion-tippei-s, the dancing-mas-
ters, and the tumblers; but as you acknow-
ledged you had not then a perfect history of 
the whole club, yoo might very easily omit 
one of the most notable species of it, the 
sweaters, wliich may be reckoned a sort of 
dancing-masfers too. It is, it seems, the 
custom for half a dozen, or more, of these 
well-disposed savages, as soon as they liave 
enclosed the person upon whom they design 
the favour of a sweat, to whip oiit 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 already be-
ginning to wax warm, to forward theopera-
tion, that member of the circle towards 
whom he is so rude as to turn his back first, 
runs his sword direcdyinto tliat jiart of the 
patient whereon sphcol-boys are punished; 
and as it is very natural to imagine this will 
soon make him tack about to some other 
point, e v ^ gentleman docs himself the 
same justice as often as he receives the 
front. After this jig has gone two or three 
times round, and the patient is thought to 
have sweat sufficiently, he is very hand-
somely rubbed dnwn by some attendants, 
who carry with thetn instruments for that 
purpose, and so discliargcd. This relation 
I had from a f n a i d of mine, who has lately 
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been under this discipline. He tells me he 
had the honour to dance before the emperor 
himself, not without the applause and ac-
clamations both of his imperial majesty and 
the -whole ring; though I dare say, neither 
I, nor any of his acquaintance, ever dreamt 
he woul<I have merited any reputation by 
his activity. 

' I can assure you, Mr. Spectator, I was 
•very near being qualified to have given 
you a faithful and painful account of this 
walking bagnio, if I may so call it, myself. 
Ooing the other night along Fleet-street, 
and having, out of curiosity, just entered 
into discourse with a wandering 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 of the ring-leaders of the 
bagnio, I also drew my sword, and demand-
ed a parley; but finding none would be 
wanted nie, and perceiving others behind 
tnem filing off wiUi great diligence tn take 
me in flant, I began to sweat forfearof be-
ing forced to it: but very luckily betaking 
myself to a pair of heels, which 1 had mxxi 
reason to beiie\'e would do me justice, 1 in-
stantly gnt possession of a very snug comer 
in a nnghbouring alley that lay in my rear; 
which post I maintained for atove fialf an 
hour with gT;.'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 ray advancing again towards 
the street; by w-hich prudence and Wiod 
management I made a handsoine andor-
<lerly retreat, having suffered no other 
damage in this action than the loss of my 
baggage, and the dislocation of one of my 
shoe heels, which last I am just now inform-
ed is in a fair way of recovery. These 
sweaters, by what I can learn from my friend, 
and by as near a view as I was able to take 
of them myself, seem to me to have at pre-
«qnt but a rude kind of discipline among 
them. It is probable, if you would take a 
little pains with them, thev might be brought 
into better order. But I'll leave this to your 
ovm discretion; and will only add, that if 
you think it worth wlule to insert this by 
Way of caution to those who have a mind to 
preserve their skins whole from this sort of 
cupping, and tell them at the same time the 
hazanl of treating with night-walkers, you 
•will perhaps oblige others, as well as your 
•̂ 'ery humble servant, 

' JACK L I G H T F O O T . 
' P. S. My friend will have me acquaint 

you, that though he would not willingly de-
tract from the merit of that extranrdmary 
strctesman Mr. Sprightly, yetit is his real 
opinion, that some of those fellows who arc 
emjiloycd as rubbers to this new-fashioned 
liagnio, have struck as bold strokes as ever 
he^rtid in his life. 

' I had sent this four-and-twenty hours 
sooner, if I jjad not had the misfortune of 

being in a great doubt about the orthogra-
phy of the word bagnia 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 literally with 
j my own spelling, I returned home full of 
satisfaction in er to despatch this epistle.' 

'MR. SPECTATOR—As you have taken 
most of the circumstances of human life into 
your conaderation, we the underwritten 
thought it not improper for us also to re-
present to you our condition. W e are three 
ladies who live in the country, and the 
greatest improvement we make is by read-
mg- W e have taken a small journal of our 
lives, and find it extremely opposite to your 
last Tuesday's speculation. W e rise by 
seven, and 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 good company of some friend or neigh-
bour, or else work or read: at night we re-
tire to our chambers, and take leave of each 
otherforthe whole night at ten o'clock. W e 
take particular care never to be sick of a 
Sunday. Mr. SMCtator, we arc all very g ^ 
maids, but ambitious of characters which 
we think more laudable, that of being very 
good wives. If any of your cotrespondents 
inquire for a spouse for an honest country 
gentleman, whose estate is not dipped, and 
wants a wife that can save half his revenue, 
and yet make abetter figurethanany of his 
neighbours of the same estate, with finer 
b r ^ women, you shall have further notice 
from, sir, your courtenns readers, 

' M A R T H A BUSIE, 
' D E B O R A H T H R I F T Y , 

T . ' A L I C E EARLY. ' 

No. 333.] Saturday, March 22, i r i l -12 . 
- v o c a l in cc>rlamin& d i v o a . — F l r g . 

He ca l l s ^ b a i t l e J d e i t i e s t o arms. 

W E are now entering upon the sixtiibook 
of Paradise Lost, in which the poet de-
scribes the battle of the angels; having 
raised his reader's expectation, and pre-
pared him for it by several passs^s in the 
preceding books. I omitted quoting these 
passages in my observations on the former 
bcKiks, having purposely reserved them for 
the opening of this, the subject of which 
gave occasion to them, T h e author's ima-. 
gination was so inflamed with this great 
scene of action, that wherever lie speaks of 
it,herises, if possible, above himself. Thus, 
where he mentions &itan in the beginning 
of his poem, 

- H i m t)ie a l m i e h t y P n w e r 
Hur l ' d h f ^ d l o n * flamitie f rom Ih ' e ihcr»nl s k y , 
W i t h biilenuA r t j i n a n d combiiRlion. d n w n 
T o boctonik 'ss p c M i t i n n . tJiete t o d w e l l 
In a j a m a n t i n r r h a i n a ^nd jienRl tit^> 
W ] i o J u r s i d e f y i h * O m a i p o t e i i t t o a r iua . 
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W e have likewise several noble hints of it 
in the infernal conference: 

' O p t i n f f ! O c h i e f o f msiiT I h r o n e i l p n w e H , 
T t i a t l c r i I b e e m h a i t l f i l n e r a B h i r a i o w « r , 
T o o w e l l i B w a n r t r u e l b e d i r < ! o v f n t , 
T l i . i t w i t h a » d o v e n h r c n v a n i l p . j l r i e f i ' a t 
t f M t l l o ! ! u n h e a v ' i i i a n r l a l l t h i « m i j l i t y h o i t 
I n h o r r i b l e J M i r i i c t i n n l a i d t h u s l o w . 
B u t s ^ e ! t h e a n e r v v i c t o r h n a r e c a D ' d 
MU m i n i a t e r e o f v e n t e a n M a m i p i i r e u i l 
B s c k t o t h e f s l e " i>f h p a r ' n . T h e s u l p l i u r o u e h a i l 
S h o t a f U r u « i n s l o i m . o ' e r b l o w n , h l t h l a i d 
T t i f t i f t y s u r e c , I h a i f r o m i h e p r e r i n i e e 
o r n p a v n r e c e l r e i l u s f a l l i n c : a n r t t h o I h u n d c r 
W i n s ' d w i i h r e d l i t r h l n l n : a n d i i n p » l u o i « r a n 
P e r h a p t h a « s p e n t h i s s h a d s , a n d c e a v a n o w 
f 0 b e l l o w I h i o i i g h i h e T a j t s o d h o u n d l e i s d e e p . 

There are several other very sublime 
images on the same subject in the "first book, 
as also in the second; 

• W i a t w h e n w e flai a m a i n , p i r e u e d a n d s t r u c k 
W l i b h e a v ' n ' B a f f l i c i i n « t l i i i n i i e t , a n d b e s o u i h t 
T l i e d e e p t o s h e l t e r u s ; t h i s b e l l I b e n s c e m ' d 
A r e f u g e from t h o s e w o u n d s • 

In short, the poet never mentions any-
thing of this battle, but in such images of 
greatness and terror as are suitable to the 
subject Among several others I cannot 
forbear quoting that passaRe where the 
Power, who is described as presiding over 
the chaos, speaks in the second book: 

T h i l l S<a i>n ; a n d h i m t h ' i a t h e A n a r c h o l d . 
W i t h f a i i l f r i n i s p e e c h a n d v i s a j e i n e o n i p o a ' d , 
A n s w e r ' d : I k n o w i h e e , i t r a n i e r , w h o t&ou a r t , 
' n i a t m i c h t y l e a d i n g a n e * I , w h o o f l a t e 
J l a d e h c a d a u a i n s t h e s r ' n ' a K i n t . t b o u t l i o v e r t l i i o w n 
I s a w a n d h e a r d ; f o r s u c h a n u m e r o u s h o « i 
F l e d n o t m s i l » n « e I h r o u e h i h e friehted d e e p 
W i t h r u i n u p o n r u i n , r o u l o n r o n t . 
C o a f u a l o n w o r s e c o n l V n i n d e d ; a n d b e a v e n ' a g a l e a 
P o u r ' d o u t b y m U ] i o n s h e r T i c t o r i o u s b a n d s 
P u r s u i n f 

It required great pregnancy of invention, 
and strength of imagination, to fill this bat-
tle with such circumstances as should raise 
and astonish the mind of the reader; and at 
tlie same time an exactness of judgment, to 
avoid every thing that might appear light 
or trinal. Those who look into Hnmer 
are surprised to find his battles still rising 
one above another, and improving in horror 
to the conclusion of the Iliad. Milton's fight 
of angels is wroueht up with the same beau-
ty, It is ushered in with such signs of wrath 
as are suitable to Omnipotence incensed. 
1 he first engagement is carried on under a 
cope of fii-e, occasioned bv the flights of in-
numerable burning darts and arrows which 
are discha^ed from either host. The se-
cond onset is still more terrible, as it is filled 
with those artificial thtindcrs, wiiich seem 
to muke the victory doubtful, and prcxiuce 
a kind ot consternation e\'en in the good an-
gels. 1 his is followed by the tearing up of 
mountains and promontories; till in the las' 
place Messiah comes f>rth in the fulness of 
majesty and terror. T h e pomp of his ap-
pearance, amidst the i-oarings of his thun-
ders, the flashes of his lightnings, and the 
noise of his chanot wheels, is described 
with the utmost flights of human imagina-
t i i m . ^ 

There is nothing in the first and last 

days' engagement, which does not appear 
natunU, and agreeable enough to the ideas 
most readers would conceive of a fight be-
tween two armies of angels. 

The second day's engagement is apt to 
startle an imagination which has not been 
raised and qualified for such a description 
^ the reading of the ancient poets, and of 
Homer in particular. It was certainly a 
very bold thought in our author, to ascribe 
the first use of artillery to the rebel angels. 
But as such a pernicious invention may be 
well supposed to have proceeded from such 
authors, so it enters verv properly into the 
thoughts of that being, who is all along de-
scribed as aspiring to the majesty of his 
Maker, Such engines were the only instru-
ments he could have made use of tci imitate 
those thunders, that in all poetry, both sa-
cred and profane, are represented as the 
arms of the Almighty, The tearing up the 
hills was not altosether so daring a thought 
as the former. W e are, in some measure, 
prepared for such an incident by the de-
scription of the giants' war, which we meet 
mth among the ancient poets. What still 
made this circumstance the more proper 
for the poet's use, is the opinion of many 
learned men, that the fable of the giants' 
war, which makes as great a noise in an-
tiquity, and gave birth to the sublimest 
description in Hesiod's works, was an alle-
gory founded upon this very tradition of a 
fight between the good and bad angels 

It mav, perhaps, be worth while to con* 
sider with what judgment Milton, in this 
narration, has avoided every thing that is 
mean and trivial in the description trf the 
Latin and Greek poets; and at the same 
time improved ever)- gn;at hint which he 
met with in their works upon this subject 
Homer, in that passage which Longinus has 
celebrated for its subliineness, and which 
Vii-gil and Ovid have copied after him, tells 
us, that the giants threw Ossa upon Olvm-
pus, and Pelion upon Ossa. He adds an 
epithet to Pelion (....r.»..,>...) which very 
much swells the idea, by bringing up to the 
reader's imagination all the woods that grew 
upon it. There is further a greater beauty 
in his singling out bv names these three re-
markable mountains so well known to the 
Greeks. This hs t is such a bcautv, as the 
scene of Milton's war ccnUl not "i>us«ibly 
furnish him witli. Claiulian, in his frag-
ment upon the giants' war, has given full 
scope to that wildness of imagination which 
was natural to him. He tells us that the 
giants tore up whole islands bv the roots, 
and threw them at the go<ls. He describes 
one of them in prirticiilaV taking upLeninos 
in his arms, and whirling it to the skies, 
with all Vulcan's shop in the midst of i t 
Anotiier tears up mount Ida, with the river 
Enipcus, which ran down the sides of it; 
but the poet, not content to describe biin 
with this mountain upon his shoulders, tells 
us that the river flowed down his back as 
he held it up in that pasture. It is visible 
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to every judicious reader, tliat kudv ideas 
savour more of the burksque than of the 
sublinje. They procecd from a wanton-
ness of imagination, and rather divert the 
mind tlian aitonisli it. Milton has taken 
every tiling that is sublime in these several 
passages, and c9raposes out of theni the fol-
lowing great image: 

From their fnundai ions lttn»'nini t o ani! iVt>, 
T h p y pliick'd ibe s e « i « i hill». w i t h all their lo«d, 
Rocks, waters , wn<iila. and by the Kbag^y tops 
Upl i lUng bore them i n tbeir hands. 

W e h i v e the fail majestyof Homer in tltis 
short description, improved by the imagi-
nation of Ciaudian, without its jnieiilitics. 

I need not ptoint out the description of the 
fallen angels seeing the promontories hang-
ing over their heads in such a dreadfiil 
manner, with the other nuipberless beau-
ties in this book, which are so conspicuous, 
that they cannot escape the notice of the 
nir)st ordinary reader. 

There arc indeed so many wonderful 
strokes of poetry in this book, and such a 
Variety of sublinie ideas, that it would have 
been impossible to have given them a place 
within the bounds of this paper. Besdes 
that I find it in a great measure done to my 
hand at the end of mv lord Roscommon's 
Kssay on Translated Poetjy. I shall refer 
my reader thither for some of the master-
Mrokes of the sixth book of Paradise Lost, 
though at the same time there are many 
others which that noble author has i)Ot 
Jakcn notice of. 

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

But thP «wnrd 
O f Michael rrotii i f i t aritjoury o f G u d 
W a s e iv 'n him. lemfirr'd 80, t h a t npilLer heea 
N o r sol id mi^fiT resist (hat r d ^ - it m e ; 
T)ie sword or Sataa , n i l b atocp force t a n c i t e 
i>eBf«n(ling, a o d in h a l f cut shee t 

This passage is a copy of that in Virgi], 
wherein the poet tells us, that the swortlof 
•^neas. which was given him by a deity, 
t>rnke into pieces the sword of" Tumus, 
•̂ vhich came from a mortal forge. As the 
f o r a l in this place is divine, so by the way 

may ofjserve, that the bc.stowing on a 
"lan who is favoured by heaven such an 
"llegoriral weapon is very conformable to 
the old eastern way of thinking. Not only 
Homer has made tise of it, but we find the 
•Jewish heroin thebookof Maccabees, who 
hart fdxight the battles of the citosen people 
with so much glory and success, receiving 
in his dream a sword from the hand of the 
prophet Jeremiah, T h e following passage, 
wherein Satan is described as wounded 
DV the sword of Micliael, is in imitation of 
Homer: 

^ b c i r i i l j n e Kwotd v r i tb (U scone in uotiE w o u n d 
^ a s s d u i r o u j i , h i m ; b u t lh 'e ihete»< e u b s i 4 D « t I o < ' d , 

V O L . I I . " 5 

N o t l u o g d i v i s i b l e ; and IVoin the g a s k 
A stream of nec larous humour i ssuing flou-'d 
S a n g u i n e , (such a s cplrstial spirits m a y I i i ^ ) 
A n d &il bia armour stain*d 

Homer tells us in the same manner, that 
upon Diomede's w.iunding 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 threat, the wound soon closed up 
and healed in those beings who are veste4 
with immortality. 

I question not but Milton, in his descrip-
tion of his furious Moloch flying from the 
battle, and bellowing with the wound he 
had rtf eived, had his eye on Mars in the 
Iliad; who, iipon 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 begins the charge. 
Homer adds, that the Greeks and Trojans 
who were engaged in a general battie, were 
terrified on each side with the bellowing of 
this wounded deity. T h e reader will easily 
observe how Milton has kept all the horror 
of this image without running into the ridi? 
cule of it: 

-^Vlioro the m i i b t o f OabriW fought . 
And w i t h flerr« ensipnii p ine 'd the deep amf 
Of Moloch, f u i i o u s k i n g : w h o h i m defy'd. 
And at h i s charint'Wh^Ts tn d r a ; bim bonnd 
T h r e a T e i r d . n ' l r f r o n i vlv? Moly ( h w o f h ^ s v ' D 
Refrain'd his tODcue hluspbemouK: but a n o n 
D o u n c loven to Ibe n a i s l . i l l i sha l ter 'd ^ m s 
And uncouth pain, l ifd be l lowiEj 

Milton has likewise raised liis description 
in tltis book with many images taken out of 
the poetical parts of scripture. T h e Mes-
siah's chariot, as I have before taken notice, 
is formed upon a vision cf Ezekiel, who, as 
Grotius observes, has very much in him of 
Homer's spirit in the poetical parts of hi§ 
prophecy. 

T h e following lines, in that glorious com-
mission which IS given the Messiah to ex-
tirpate the host of rebel angels, is drawi} 
from a sublime passage in the psalms: 

Go then, thou might ies t , in tby Father ' s m i g h t ! 
Ascend mv chariot, euir te t l v rapid w b e e i s 
T h a t l a k e h e f n ' s ftasis; brine forth all m y w a r , 
M y bow, m y thunder, m y Almighty a r m s 
Uirdi>0, and swocd o n th y puii^^ant tb igh . 

T h e reader will easily discover many 
other strokes of the same nature. 

Tliere is no question but Milton had 
heated his ima^nation with the fight of the 
gods in Homer, before he entered into this 
engagement of the angels. Homer there 
gives us a scene of men, heroes, and gods, 
mixed together in ivittlc. Mars animates 
the contending armies, and lifts up his voice 
in such 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; wliile Neptime raises 
such a tempest, that the whole field of 
battle, and all the toM of the mountains, 
shake about them. T h e poet tells, that 
Pluto himself, whose habitation was in the 
very centre of the earth, was so affrighted 
at the ^ o c k , that he leapt frcan his throne. 
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Homer afterwards describes Vulcan as pour-
ing down a storm of fire upon the river 
Xaiithiis, and Minerva as throwing; a rock 
at Mars; who, he tells us, covered seven 
acres in his fiill. 

As Homev has introduced into his battle 
of the gods every thing that is great and 
terrible in nature, Miltoii has filled his fight 
of good and bad angels with all the like cir-
cumstances of horror. T h e 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, 
an<l give him a suitable idea of so great an 
action. Wi th what art has the poet repre-
sented the whole body of the earth trem-
bling, even before it was created! 

At[ h c a V n r e s o u n d e d ; a n d h a d e a r l b beea Iben, 
A l l e s r i h h a d t a i i a M D t r e t h o a k 

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 r 
"—'—L'nder bii bomiitj; wheels 
T h e f t e f t ' l f a a i e m p y r e a n s h o o k t h r o u f h o u c , 
Al l h u t t h e I t u o a e i l se l f o f God 

Notwithstanding the Messiah appears 
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; 

T e l h a l f hia a t r e n e t b hp pill n o t f o r t h , h u t cbeck'd 
H i s i h a n d e r i n m i d for h e z n e i n t 
Not t o d e s t r o y , b u t r co t t h e m otit of b c a r e n . 

In a word, Milton's genius, which was so 
great in itself, and so strengthened by all 
the helps of learning, appears in this fcook 
ever)- way etjual to his subject, which was 
the most sublime that could enter into the 
thoughts of a poet. As he 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 
sMeches, reflections, similitudes, and the 
like reliefs, being interspersed to diversify 
his narraticm, and ease the attention of the 
reader. L. 

NA 334.] Monday, March 24, 1711-12. 
— Volu iBt i . i n • ' l o s e n e r e , unuEiquerar^ue nostriiBi 

q u a s i qaeikilaiD e s a e H o s c i u m , d ix i s t iq i i e a o n l a m e a 
q j e r e c t a e s s e n C p r o b s r i . q u a m q u K ptavH s u n i f ^ a t i i l i j s 
a d t e r e s M r e . Cie.iiQatu. 

Y o u w o u l d h a v e each of u s be a Icind of Rosci i is in liia 
w a y ; and you h a v e as id, t h a i f a s t i d i o u s m e n s r e n o t s o 
m u c h P<«aae<l w i t h n h a t ia r i | h t , u d i H u a t e d a t w h a t 
ig w r o o f . 

IT is very natural to take for our whole 
lives a light impression of a thing, which at 
first fell into contempt with us for want of 
consideration. The real use of a certain 
qualification (which the wiser part of man-
kind look upon as at the best an indifferent 
thing, and generally a frivolous circum-

stance) shows the 111 consequence of such 
prepossessions. Wiiat I mean is the art, 
ski l , accomplishmeiit,or whatever you will 
call it, of dancing, I knew a genlleaian of 
great aWlities, who bewwled the want of 
this part of his education to the end rf a 
very honourable life. He observed that 
there was n'lt 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 smaD 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 force of reason. To one who has not at all 
considered it, to mention the force erf reason 
on such a subject will appear fantastical; 
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 beantiful features, and a 
well-fashioned person, is not so agreeable as 
he who s t s by him without any of those ad-
vantages. When we read, we do it without 
any exerted act of memorv that presents' 
the shape of the letters; but'habit makes us 
do it mechanically, without suying, like 
children, to recollect and join those fetters. 
A man who has not had the regard of his 
gesture in any part of his education, will 
find himself unable to act with freedom be-
fore new company, asa child that is but now 
learning would be to read without hesitation. 
It is for the advancement of the pleasure 
we receive in being agreeable to each other 
in ortiinarylife, that one would wish dancing 
were generally understood, as conducive, as 
it really is, to a proper deportment in mat-
ters that api)ear the most remote from it. 
A man ofleaming and sense is distinguished 
from others as he is such, thcugh he never 
runs upon points too difficult for the rest of 
the world; m like manner the reaching out 
of the arm, and the most ordinaiT motiwi, 
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 majesticand great 
conceptions are expressed in the very step; 
hot, perhaps, thotigh no other man couUl 
perform that incident as well ashedoes, ho 
himself would doit with a yet greater eleva-
tiwi were he a dancer. This is so dangertiuss 
subject to treat with gravity, that I shall not 
at present enter into it any further: but the 
author of the follovring letter has treated it 
in the essay he speaks of in such a manner, 
that I am &eholdcn to him for a resolution, 
that I will never hereafter think meanly of 
any thing, till 1 liave heartl what tliey who 
have anothei' opinion of it have to say in its 
defence. 
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'MR, SPECTATO R—Since there are scarce 
any of the ai-ts anil sciences that have ro t 
hctn recotnniKnded to tlie world bythc pens 
of some of the jirofessors, nia'tcrs, or lovers 
<if them, whereby the usefulness, excel-
lence, aiidbenefit arising fnmi them, both as 
to the speculative and practical part, have 
l>tcn made public, to the great advantage 
and iiTiprovement of such arts and sciences; 
wliy sliould dancing, an a i t celebrated by 
the ancients in so extraordinary a manner, 
be totally neglected by the modems, and 
left destitute of any pen to recommend its 
various excellencies and substantial merit to 
mankind? 

' T h e low ebb to which dancing is now 
fallen, is ahogether owing to this silence. 
T h e art is esteemed only as an amusing 
trifle; it lies altogether uncultivated, ami is 
Unhappily fallen under the imputation nt il-
literate and mechanic. As Terence, mone 
of his prologues, complains of the rope-
dancers drawing all the spectators from his 
play, so we may well say, tliat capering and 
tumbling is now preferred to, and supplies 
the place of, just and regular dancing on our 
theatres. It i s 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 crept into 
It, and overcast its real beauties; and to set 
dancing in its true light, would show the 
useMness 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, aiid the latter rendered more ca-
pable of judring what is (if there be any 
thine) valuable in this art. 

' 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 under, I, 
who teach to dance," have attempted a 
small treatise as an Essay towards a History 
of Dancing: in which l ^ a v e inquired mto 
its antiquity, origin, and use, and " ^ o ^ 
what esteem the ancients had for i t 1 h ave 
likewise considered the nature and pertec-
tion of all its several parts, and how benefi-
cial and delightful it is, both as a qualihca-
tion and an exercise; and endeavoured to 
answer all objections that have been mali-
ciously raised against it. I have proceeded 
to rive an account of the particular dances 
nf the Greeks and Romans, whether reli-
gious, warlike, or civil; and taken particu-
lar notice of tha t part of dancing relatmg to 
the ancient stage, in which the pantomimes 
had so great a share. > o r have 1 been 
Wanting in giving anhistoiical acowtit of 
some ]) articular masters excellent in that 
surpriang art; after which I have advanced 
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some observations on modem dancing, both 
as to the stage, andthat part of it soahsolute-
ly necessary for the qualification of gentle-
men nnd 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 seemscapable of receiving, 
what might not be expected from it? For, 
if we consider the origin of arts and scictices, 
we shall find that some of them took rise 
from beginnings so mean and unpromising, 
that it is verv wonderful to think that ever 
such surprising structures should have been 
raised upon such ordinary fcundatinns. But 
what cannot a great genius effect? W h o 
would have thought that tlie clangorous 
n«se of smiths 'hammers shouldhave pven 
the first rise to music? Yet Macmbius 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 nf the liammers. T h e 
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 oJ' Uie same substance and 
tension, the one being double the length of 
the other, gave that inten al which is call-
ed diapason, or an eighth; the same was also 
effected from two strings nf the same length 
and siie, the taie 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. W h o knows, 
therefore, but motion, whether decorous or 
representative, may net (as it seems highly 
probable it may,) be taken into considera-
tion by some person capable of reducing it 
into a regular science, though not so demon-
strative as that proceeding from sounds, yet 
sufficient to entiUe 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 1 proceed to the 
publication of this my e.ssay, to ask your 
advice; and hold it absolutefy necessary to 
have your approbation, in order to recom-
mend my treatise to the perusal of the pa-
rents of such as learn to dance, as well as to 
the young ladies, to whom as visitor you 
ought to be a guardian, 

' I am, a r , 
' Your meet humble servant. 

'Salop, March 10, 1711-12.' 
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MY friend. Sir Roger dc Coverlcy, when 
we last roet together at the club, told me 
that he hud a Rrcat mind to sec the new 
tragi?dy' with me, assurini^ me at the same 
time;, tliat he ha<5 not been at a play these 
twenty years. ' T h e last 1 saw,' said Sir 
Roger, ' was T h e Committee, which I 
should niit have ŝ >ne tii neither, had not I 
been told hiiforeliand that it was a good 
church of England comedy.' He then pi'o-
ceeded to inquire of me who this distrest 
mother ^'as; and upon hearing that she was 
Hector's widow, he told me that her hus-
band was a brave man, and that when he 
•tras a schoolboy he had i^ad his life at the 
end of the dictionary. My friend aske<l me 
id the next place, if there would not be some 
clanger in coming home late, in ease the 
Moliocks should be abroad. • I assitre ynu,' 
says he, • 1 thought I had fallen into their 
hands last night ; for i obserred twoorthi-ce 
lustv Ijlack men that followed me half way 
tip Fleet-street, and mended their pace be-
hind me, in proportirm as I put on to get 
iwav from them. You must know,' conti-
tiued the knight with a smile, ' I fancied 
they hart a mind to hunt me; for I remem 
ber an honest gentleman in my neighbour-
hood, who was sen'ed such a trick in King 
Charles the Second's time, for which reason 
he has not ventured himself in town ever 
ancci I might have shown them very good 
sport, t a d this been their design; for, as I 
am an old fox-hunter, I should have tUmed 
and dodged, and have played them a thou-
sanil tricks the^ had never seen in their 
lives before.' Sir Rogeraddcd that ' i f these 
gentlemen had any such intention, they did 
Hot succeed very well in it, for I threw them 
oilt,' siwshe, 'a t theendofNorfolk-strect , 
where f doubled the comer, and got shelter 
in my lodpngs before they could imagine 
what was become of me. However, 'sa^s 
the knight, ' if Captain Sentry Will make ofte 
with us t o - n l o l T o w night, anil you will both 
bf you call upon me about four o'clock, that 
Ve may be at the house before it is full, I 
^11 have my own coach in readiness to at-
tend you, for John tells me he has got the 
fore-wheels mended.' 

The captam, who did not fail to meet me 
there at the appointed hour, bid Sir Roger 
fear nothing, ftir that he had put on the 
Same sword which he made use of at the 
battle of Steenkirk; Sir R<^er's servants, 
and among the rest mv old friend the butler, 
had, Ifound, provided themselves with good 
oaken plants, to attend their master upon 
this occasion. When we had placed him 
in his coach, with myself at his left hahd, 
the captain before him, andhis butler at the 

• T i n D i s t r e s t M o t h e r i 

head of his fmtmcn in the rear, wc convoy-
ed him in safety to the playhouse, where 
after having marched Up the entiY in 
order, the captain and I went in with him, 
and seated him betwixt us in the pit. As 
soon as the house was full, and the candks 
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 
Fartake of the same common entertainment. 

could not but fancy to myself, as the old 
man stood up in the middle of the pit, that 
he made a very ])roper centre to a tragic 
audience. Upon the entering of Pvrrhus, 
the knight toldme, that he did not believe the 
king of France himself had a better strut. I 
was indeed very attentive to niy old friend's 
remarks^ because I looked upon them as a 
piece of natural criticism, and was well 
pleased to hear him, at the corKlusion of 
almost every scene telling me that he could 
not imagine how tlieplaywould end. One 
while he apptfired much concerned for An-
dromache; and a little wliile after as much 
for Hertnione; and was extremely puZ2le<l 
to think what would become of Pyrrhus. 

When Sir R < ^ r saw Andromache's <ib-
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 ordinar\' vc-̂  
hemence, ' Yciu can't imagine, sir, what it 
is to have to do with a widow.' Upon 
Pyrrhus's thr:-atening afterwards to leave 
her, the knight shook his head, and mut-
tered to himself, 'Ay, do if you can.' This 
part dwelt so much upon mv friend's imagi-
nation, that at the close of the third act, as 
I was thinking of sojnething else, he whis-
pered me in my ear, ' T h e s e widows, sir, 
are the most perverse creatures in the 
world. But pray, ' says he, 'you that are 
a cjitic, is the play arxording to youf dra-
matic rules, as yoti call 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 befort 
I had time to give the old gentleman an an-
swer. ' Well , ' says the knight, sitting down 
with great satisfaction, ' 1 suppose we are 
now to see Hector's ghost.' He then r e ' 
newed his attention, and, from time to time 
fell a-praising the widow. H e made, in-
deed, a little mistake as to one of her pagesj 
whom at his first entering he ti»k for As: 
tyanax; but quickly set himself right in tliat 
particular, thotigh, at the same time, he 
owned he shoultl have been very glad to 
have seen the little boy, who, says he, muse 
needs be a very fine child by the account 
tliat is given of him. Upon Ilermione's 
going off with a menace to Pyrrhus, the 
audience a loud claj), to which Sit* 
Roger adSed, ' O n my word, a notabW 
young baggage! 
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As there was a very rcmarkaMe silence 
and stillness in the audience during the 
•whole action, it was natui-al for them to 
take the opportunity of the intervals be-
tween the acts to express their opinion of 
the players, and of their resper.tive parts. 
Sir ttoger, hearing a cluster of them prdse 
Orestes, struck in with them, and told 
them, that he thought his friend Pylades 
was a very sensible man. As they were 
afterwards applauding Pyrrhus, Sir Rogfr 
put in a second time. 'And let me tell 
•iiu,' savs he, • though he speaks but little, 

^ 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, 
plvicked him by the elbow, and whispered 
something in his ear, that lasted ti 1 the 
opening of the fifth ac t T h e 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 cif work that he was glad it 
WIS not done upon the stage. Seeing after-
wards Orestes in his raving fit, he grew 
more than ordinarily serious, and took oc-
casion tn moralize ([in his way,) upwj an 
evil conscience) adding, that Orestes, in his 
niadness, lookrf as if lie 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 dea r passage 
for our old friend, whom we did not care to 
Venture among the jostling of the crowd. 
Sir Roger went out fullv satisfied with his 
cntert^nment, and we guarded him to his 
lodging in the same manner that webronght 
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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I M I T A T E D , 
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' 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 
t5t prejudice theni. There is an evil which 

has pre\-ailed from generation to genera-
tion, which gray hairs and tyrannical custom 
continue to support: 1 hope yotir spectato-
rial authority will give a seasonable check 
to tlie spreafl 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 esteemeti an 
unpardonable insolence, and regarded as 
reverang the decrees of nature. I am a 
young nian, I confess; yet I honour the gray 
head' as much as anv one; however, when, 
in company with old men, I hear them 
speak obscurely, or reason prcp<istcrously, 
(into which absurdities, prejudice, pride, or 
interest, will sometimes throw the wisest,) 
I count it no crime to rectify their rea-
sonings, unless conscience roust 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 
age. "You are young, dddy-headed fel-
lows;you havenot yet had experience of the 
world." Thus we young folks find our am-
bition cramped, and our laziness indulged) 
since while voung we have little room to 
displav ourselves; and, when old, the weak-
ness of nature must pass for strength of 
sense, and we hope that hoary heads will 
raise u ' 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 gloss on 
brave Elihu's sentiments, assert the rights 
of youth, and prevent the pernicious en-
croachments of age. T h e generous reason-
ings of that p l ian t youth would adorn your 
paper; a n d t b e g you wculd insert them, 
not doubting but that they will give good 
entertainment to the most intelligent of 
your readers.* 

these three men ceased to answer 
Job, because he was righteous in his own 
eres. Then waskindledthe wrath of Elihu, 
tfie son of Barachel the Buzite, of the kin-
dred of Ram: against Job was his wi-ath 
kindled, because he justified himself rather 
than God. Also against his three fnends 
was his wrath kindled, because they had 
found no answer, and yet had condemnetl 
Job. Now Elihu had waited till Job had 
spoken, because they were elder than he. 
"A"hen 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 aniS durst not show you mine 
opinion. I said, days should speak, and 
multitude of years should teach wirfom. 
Bat there is a spirit iu man, and the inspi-
ration of the Almighty giveth them under-
standing. Great men are not alwavs wisei 
neither do the aged understand judgment. 
Therefoi-c I siud. Hearken to roe, I also 
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will show mine opinion. Bcliold, I w^ted 
for vour words; I gave ear to your reasons, 
whilst you s e a r c h ^ out what to say. Yea, 
I attended unto you: and behold there was 
none of you that convinced Job, or that 
answered his words: lest you should say. 
W e have found out wisdom: God thrustcth 
him down, not man. Now he hath not di-
rected his words against me: neither will I 
answer hlra with your speeches. They 
were amazed: they answered no more; thev 
left off speaking. When I had waited (for 
they spa i e not, but stood still and answered 
no more,) J said, I will answer also my 
part, I also will show mine opinion. For 1 
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 natter-
ing titles: in so doing my Malcer would soon 
take me away." 

'MR. SPECTATOR,—I have formerly 
read with gjeat 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-
ticm: but since you have passed us over in 
silence, either Uiat you have not as yet 
thought us worth your notice, or that the 
grievances we lie under have escaped your 

the better for It. Lord, what signifies one 
poor pot of tea, considering the trouble they 
put me to? Vapours, Mr. Spectator, are 
terrible things; for, though 1 am not pos-
sessed by them myself, I suffer more from 
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. Ayoojigsonof 
mine, a school-boy, is my secretary, so I 
hope you will m a t e allowances. 1 am, sir, 
your constant reader, and very humble 
servant, 

' R E B E C C A th^ dittreteed. 
' M a r c h the 22d.' T . 

discermng eye, I must make ray 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, undei-J>retence of taking their innocent rambles, 
orsocth, and diverting the spleen, seldom 

fail to plague me twice or thrice a day, to 
cheapen tea, or buy a skreen. W h a t else 
should they mean? as they often repeat i t 
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 thine,) calls for a 
set of tea-dishes, another for a bason, a third 
for my best green tea, and even to the punch-
bowl, there's scarce a piece iji my shop hut 
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 , 
after all this racket and clatter, this is too 
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 
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Crcxk. 

IH AVE lately received a thii-d letter from 
the gentleman who has already given the 
public two essays upon education. As his 
thoughts ieem 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 mav perhaps be thought 
that I seemed rather inained to the latter, 
tliough at the same time I confess^ that 
virtue, which ought to be our first and prin-
cipal care, was more usually ac<)uired in 
the former. 

' I intended, therefore, in this letter, to 
offer at methods, by which 1 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 
th i l l s , and to know what is pi-operly virtue. 

' T o 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 orLatiii sentences; 
but they should be asked tlieir opinion of 
such an action or saying, and obliged to give 
their reasons why they take it to be good 
or bad. By this means they would insensi-
bly arrive at proper notions of courage, 
temperance, honour, andjusticc. 

' There must be great care taken how 
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thfi example of any particular person is 
recommended to them in gross; instead of 
which they ought to be taught wherein 
such a man, thmi^h 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 
witl\ an eye of admiration. 

• I have often wondered how Alexander, 
who was naturally of a generous and merci-
ful disposition, came to be gmlty of so bar-
barous an action as that of dragging the rivcmor of a town after his chariot. I 

now 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 cf all pr>lite-
ness, ingratiated himself both with Philip 
and his pupil, and became the second man 
at court, by calling the king Peleus, the 
Prince Achdles, and himself Phcenix. It is 
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 
rnore proper that a bny should be tasked, 
once or twice a week, to write down liis 
ojrinion of such persons and things as occur 
to him by his reading; that he should des-
cant upon the actions of Turnus, or t ineas ; 
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 cftaracter 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 htsiourable characters of their 
contemporaries. Tha t poet telU us, this 
Wis the method his father made use of to 
incline him to any particular virtue, or ^ v e 
him an aversion to any particular vice. 
" I f , " says Horace, " m y father advised 
me to live within bounds, and be contented 
with the fortune he should leave me; ' Do 
younrtsee, ' says he, ' t he miserable condi-
tion of Burrus, and the son of Albus? Let 
the misfortunes of those two wretclies teach 
y w to avoid luxury and extravagance.' If 

he would inspire me with an abhorrence 
of debaucliery, ' D o not,' says he, 'make Jourself like t e t a n u s , when you may be 

appy in the enjoyment of lawful pleasures. 
How scand^ous,'says h e , ' is the character 
of Trebonius, who was lately caught in bed 
with another man's wife! ' To illustrate 
the force of this method, the p « t adds, that 
as a headstrong patient who will not follow 
at first his physician's prescriptions, ^ w s 
orderly when he hears that the neighoours 
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 sobtiety, 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. 

' T h e method which Apuleius tells us the 
Indian Gvmnosophists took to educate their 
disciples," is still more curious and remark-
able. His words are as follow: " W h e n 
their dinner is readv, before it is served 
up. the masters inquire of every particular 
scholar how he has employed his time since 
sun-riiung; some of them answer, that, 
having been chosen as arbiters betweai 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 Ae 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. W h a t I would endeavour to 
inculcate is, that our youth cannot be too 
soon taught the principles of virtue, seeing 
the iirst impressions which are made on 
the mind, are always the strongest. 

' T h e 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 Ivis own and his friends' 
secrets. " W h e n my father," says the 
prince, "wen t to the siege of Troy, he 
tcok me on his knees, and, after having 
embraced and blessed me, as he wus sur-
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i-ounded by the nobles of Ithaca, ' O my 
friends,' says he, ' into your hands I com-
mit the education uf niy son; if tver you 
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 keep-
ing a secret.' These words of my father," 
says Telemachus, " were continually re-
peated to me by his friends in his absence; 
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 confidence 
reposed in him, that he never once abused 
it; nor could all the insinuations of his 
father's rivals ever get him to betray what 
was committed to him under the seal of 
secrecy. 

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

•I hare heard of a good man, who used 
at certain times to give his scholars six-
pence a-piece, that they might tell liim the 
next day how they had employed it. T h e 
third part was alwavs to be laid out in 
charity, and every Soy was blamed, or 
commended, as he could make it appear 
he had choscn a fit object. 

' In short, nothing is more wanting to our 
public schools, than that the masters of 
them should use the same care in fashioning 
the manners of their scholars, as in forming 
their tongues to the learned languages. 
Wiierever the former is omitted, icannot 
help agreeii^ with Mr. Locke, that a man 
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 innocence and virtue 
of his son for a littie Greek and Latin-

' A s the subject of this essay is of the 
highest im pnrtance, and what t do not re-
member to have yet seen treated by any 
author, I have sent you what occurred to 
roe on it from my own observation, or read-
ing, and which you mav either suppress or 
publish, as you think fit, I am, sir, vours, 
& C . ' • X. 

No. 338.] J-'riday, March 28, 1712. 
' Tfil f u i t u n c i u a m 

T a m d i»pn r a b i . / / o n S a t . i i i . L i b . 1 . 1 3 . 
M a d e u p o f jjoiij;IU b u t i n c o i i s i s t c n d e s . 

I FIND the tragedy of the Distrest Mo-
the r " is published to-day. The authoi of 
the prologue,! I suppose, pleads an old 
excuse I have read somewhere, of ' being 
dull with design;' and the gentleman who 
writ the yiiloguej: has, to niy knowledge, 
so much of greater moment to value him-

• B y A . r h i l l i p " , first p u b l i s b c d i n 1712 
; Steele;.!<«« T a t . N o . 3a. | E u M a n e B u d p l l . 

self upon, that he will easily forgive mo for 
publisliing tlie exceptions made against 
gaiety at the end of serious entertainments 
in the following letter: 1 should be more 
unwilling to pardon him, than any body, a 
practice which cannot have any ill conse-
quence but from the abilities of the person 
who is guilty of it. 

' M E . SPECTATOR,—I had the happiness 
the other night of sitting very near you, and 
your worthy friend Sir Roger, at the acting 
of the new tragedy, which you have, in a 
late paper or two, so justly recommended. 
1 was highly pleased with the advantageous 
situation fortune had given me in placing 
me so near two gentlemen, from one of 
which I 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 the 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 improve myself by yours. Na-
ture, I found, played fier part m the knight 
pretty well, ti 1 at the last concluding line$ 
she entirely forsook him- You must know, 
sir, that it is always my custom, when I 
have been well entertained at a new tragedy, 
to make my retreat before the facetious 
epilogue enters; not but that those pieces 
are often verv well written, but having paid 
down nw half-crown, and made a fair pur--
chase ofas much of tiie pleasing melancholy 
as the poet's art can alrbrd me, or my owij 
nature admit of, I am willing to carry some 
of it home with me: and cannot ensure to 
be at once tricked out of all, though by the 
wittiest dexterity in the world. However, 
1 kept my seat the other night in hopes of 
finding my own sentiments of the matter 
favoured by your friends; when, to my great 
surprise, I found the knight entering with 
equal pleasure into both parts, and as much 
satisfied with Mrs. Oldfield's gwety as he 
had been before with Andromache's great-
ness. Whether this were no more than an 
cfFect of the knight's peculiar humanity, 
pleased to find at last, that, after all tlie 
tragical doings, every thing was safe and 
well, I do not know; but for n)y own part, 
I must confess, 1 was so dissatisfied, that t 
was sorry the poet had saved Andromache, 
and coulil heartily have wished that he had 
left her stone-dead upon the stage. For ) ou 
cannot imagine, Mr. Spectator, the mis-
chief slie was reserved to do me. I found my 
soul, during tlie action, gradually worked 
up to the highest pitch, and felt the exalted 
passion which all generous minds conceive 
at the sight of virtue in distress. The im-
pression, believe me, sir, was so strong 
upon me, that I am persuaded, if 1 had 
been let alone in it, I could, at an extremity, . 
have ventured to defend yourself and h>ir 
Roger against half a score of the fiercest 
Mohocks; but the ludicrous epilogue in the 
dose extinguished 1̂1 my ardour, and made 
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me look upon all such noble achievements 
as downright silly and mmantic. W hat the 
rest (if the audifnce felt, I cannot so well 
tell For mvself 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 
vou will forgive me an extravagant fancy, 
1 will l>ere set it down. 1 could not but 
fancy, if my soul had at that moment quit-
ted ray body, and descended to the poetical 
shiies in the posture it was then in, what a 
strange figure it would liave made arnong 
them, ' rhey 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 othei-. 
The only defence, I think, I have ever heard 
made for this, as it seems to me the most 
unnatural tack of the comic tail to the tragic 
head, isthis, that the minds of the audience 
must be refreshed, and gentlemen and ladies 
not sent away to their own homes with too 
dismal ajidmelancholythoughtsabout them: 
for who knows the consequence of this? W e 
are much obliged, indeed, to the poets, for 
the great tenderness they express for the 
safety of our persons, and hearUly thank 
them for it. But if that be all, pray, good 
sir, as-surethem, 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. W h a t 
makes me more desiroiis to have some in-
formation of this matter is, because rf an 
ill consequence or two attending it: for a 
^ e a t 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 
foreigti to the design of church-services to 
the greatprejudice 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 bv experience a great deal of mis-
chief. When the preacher has often, with 
Sre« pietv, and art enough, handled his 
subject, and the judicious clerk has with 
the utmost diligence culled out two staves 
proper to the discourse, and I have found 
in mvself and the rest of the pew, good 
thoughts and dispositions, they have been, 
all iri a moment, dissipited by a merry jig 
^fom 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-
raiu* has resolved upon a very sudden re-
formation in his tragical dramas; and that, 
at the next monthly performance, he de-

signs, instead of a penitential psalm, todis-
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.' 

No. 339.] Saturday, March 29, 1712. 
—L't hi? exordia primie 

n i d i n a r * of N e w c s M t b i s t im«- ' I K 
Tjller. Nn. 63. 

V o i . D . 6 

O m n i a , e t ipse lener m<mdi c o n c r e v c r i l o r b i s , 
' I ' l im d u r a r e s o l u m e t d i e e l u d t r e K « r e a ponLC» 
C<£i«riU e t r e n i m p a u l l a l i i a $ u m « r e f o r m a s . 

H r f . E d - T.33. 
H e SUDE l l ie s ec re t o f n a t u r e ' s f r « m e : 
H o w s e a s , a n d e a i t h . a n d a i r , a n d a r t i v e flame. 
F e l l I h r o u c h t h e n i i e h l y v o i d , aD<l i n ttkeir f a l l 
tV'ere b l ind ly s a t b e r ' d i n t h i s s o o d l y ba l l . 
' n» r t r n d c r soi l t h e n s t i l T n i n g o y deg rees , 
Pt juIfVoii l the b o u n d e d e a r lb t b e b o u n d i n g s e a s . 
T h e e a r l h fiod o c ^ a n v a r i o u s f o i m s disc loee , 
A n d £ n e w s u n to t b e n e w w o r l d a r o s e . — j C ^ ^ . 

LOSGINUS has observed that there ma^ 
be a loftiness in sentiments where there is 
no passion, and b r i np 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 
fiirther remarks, we very often find that 
those who excel most in stirring up the 
passions very often want the talent ofwrit-
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 wvc so great an 
emotion as those in the former book, they 
abound with as magnificent ideas. T h e 
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 pi-oducing 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 jwt ical 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 
ser\'ilely after him. There are a thousand 
shining passages in Vir^l , which have been 
lighted up by Homer. 

Milton, though his own natural strength 
of genius was capable of furnishing out a 
perfect work, has doubtiess verj' 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 tlic six days' works, the poet 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^as 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, 
an din duly qualifying tiiose strains of eastern 
poetry which were suited to readers whose 
im^inations were set to a higher pitch than 
those of colder climates. 

Adam's speech to the angel, wherein 
he deares an account of what had passr i 
witliin the regions of nature before the 
creation, is ver^ great and solemn. The 
foLowing lines, in which he tells him, that 
the day is not too far spent for him to enter 
upon such a subject, are exquoite in their 
kind: 

A n d tfae f T e a t t i g h t of d a y y e t W f t B U t o n i n 
M u c h o f b i s r a c « , t h c r u f b » t e e p ; s u i t c a s e t a b e a v l i 
H e l d b y t h y vtncK, i b y p o t e n t v o i c e b e b e a r s , 
A n d lon icer w i l l t k l a j ' u> i K £ i t b e e u U 
H i a g e i i « r a t i o n , A c . 

The angel's encouraMg 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. 
T h e 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-
tence. W h a t a beautiful description has 
our author raised upon that hint in one of 
the prophets! ' And behold there camc 
four chanots out from between two moun-
tains, and the mountains were mountains of 
brass:' 

A b o u t h i s c h a r i o t n a m b e r l ^ a s w e r t p o u r e d 
C h e r u t i a n d s e r a p Q , p o t c n t a K B a n d t h i o o e s . 
A n d TirCueB. w i n d e d s p i r i t s , a n d c h a r i o t s w i n g M 
^ o m t t i e a n n c m r y o r G o d , w b e r e i t a a d o f o l f l 
M y r i a i l s b e t w e e n I w o b r a z e n m o i i n t a i n s l o d g ' d 
J U a i Q M a s o l e m a d a y , h a m e s s ' d a t h a n d , 
C e l e s t i a l e q u i p a g e ! a n d n n w c a m e f o r t h 
g p n n t a f t « ^ u s , foT w i i b i n t h e m ftf»iri( ( i v d , 
A t i p n d a n i o i , i b e i r U i n t : b e a y ' B o j i e a d w i d e 
H e r e w - d u t i n g g i i c s , t i s r m o n i o m s o u n d I 
O n g o l d c o h i o g u m o v i n g 

I have before taken notice of these cha-
riots of God, and of these gates nf heaven; 
and shall here only add, that Homer pves 
us the same idea of the latter as opening 
of themselves; though he afterwards takes 
ofT from it, by telliiig us, that the Horn's 
first of all removed those prodigious heaps 

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 crcation: 

O n h e a V n l y s r o u n d I h e y s t o o d , a n d ftnm t h e « b o r e 
T h e y » i « w ' d t h e v a s t i m m e a s u r a b l e a b y s j 
O u t r a g e o u s s s a s c a , d a r k , w a s t e f u l , w i l d , 
L ' p f r o m ! b e b o t t o m t u r n ' a b y f u r i o t i s w i n d s 
A n d s u r g i n g w a r e s , a s m o u n t a i n s t o a s s s o U 
l l e a v ' n ' i h e i g h t , a n d w i i h t l i e c e n t r e r o i l t h e pole . 
" S i l e n c e , y e i r o i i h t e d w a v « ; a D d t h o u , d e e p , p e a c e " 
s a i r t I b e n t h ' n m n i f i c W o r d , " Y o u r d i e c o r d e n d f 
N o r i i a i d , b u t , o n t h e w i n g s o f c b e r u b i i n 
U p l i f l e d , i n p a t e r n a l e l o r r r o d e 
F a r i n t o Cliacis , a n d t t w w o r l d i m b o m ; 
F o r C h a o s h o a r d i n s T o l c e . H i m a l l h i s t r a i n 
P o l l o w ' d i n b r i e h t p r o c e s s i o n , t o h e b o i d 
C r e a t i o n , a n d t h e w o n d e r s o f b i s m i g b l . 
T h e n s t a j ' d t b e f e r v i d w h e e l s ; a n d m h i s h a n d 
H e l o o k t l B g o l d e n c o m p a s s r s , p r r p a r ' d 
I n G o d ' s e t P T o a l s t o r e t u c i r c u i n s c r i b e 
T h e u n i v e r s e , a n d a l l c r e a t e d t h t n j r s ; 
O n e f o o t h e c e n i r e d . a n d t h e o l t K i t u t u ' d 
B o u n d t h r o u g h t h e v a s l p r o f u n d i t y o b a c n r e , 
A n i s a i d , " H I I I S ftr e j i e n d , t h u s f a r t h y BL^undl 
T h i s he t b y j u s t c i r c u m f ^ r e h c e . O w o f l d r * 

T h e thought of the golden compasses is 
conceived altogether in Homer's spirit, and 
IS a very nolile 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 ig i s or buck-
ler, in the fiftli 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 goldai 
compasses, in theabovf.,nentioned passage, 
appear a 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 pniphcts, 
wherein he describes the Almighty Arclii-
tcct as measuring the waters in the hollow 
of his hand, meting oat 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 foundalionsof the 
earth, and stretching a line upon it; and, 
in another place, as garnishing the heavens, 
stretching out the north over the empty 
place, an3 hanging the earth upon nothing. 
This last noble thought Milton has ex-
pressed in the followuig vwse: 

A n d e a r t h s e l M i a l a n n < d o n h r r c e n i r e h u n g . 

T h e beauties of description in this book 
lie so vcr>' thick, that it is impossible to 
enumerate tliein in this paper. The poet 
has employed on them the whole energy of 
our tongue. The several great scenes o£ 
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the crpatioti rise up to view one after an-
other, in such a manner, that tlie reader 
seems present at this won<lerful work, and 
to assist among the choirs of angels who 
are the spectators of i t l low glorious is the 
conclusion of the first day! 

ITiiiPiwa!! t l i e fli-'l d a y r ! i»n n n d m o r n . 
Vor put nor iinsiini; 
HV i h p e e l f s l i a l c h o i r » , w l w i n r j r n l l i s h t 
r - T h n l i n g fiPKt f r i n n d a r X r n ! ^ I l tey belwl i l ; 
B i r rh - t l av of f i e a V n an-l f a r i h ! w i t h j o y a n d s h o u t 
T h e hoDuw u u i v e r s n l u i b I b c f AlI 'd. 
W e have the same elevation of thought 

in the third day, when the niountaiiis were 
brnughtfnrth, and the deep was made: 

I m m e d i a t e l y i b ' ' m o u n l j i n a a p p e a r 
E m e t w n t . a n d t l w i r b r o a d b a i * u p h e a v e 
I n t o t h e clourls . t h e i r t ops a s c e n d l l t e s k y : 

t i igli M h P a v ' n ihp t i imir! t i n s . »o l o w 
] ) o v ^ s i i ak s h o l t o w b o t t o m b t o a d a n d deep, 
Capf tc iooB bed o f w a t e r s 

W e 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 imapnatlon into a theatj'e equally 
surprising and beautiful. 

T h e several glories of the heavens make 
their appearance on the fourth day: 

F i r s t i n t i s e a ^ t t h e g l o r i o u s l a m p w a s s e e n . 
R o d e n t of d a y , a n d a l t t h e li '>cizon r o u n d 
I n r e t t e d w i t h i>righi r a y s , j o c a n d 10 r u n 
H i s i o B g i t u d e t h r o u f f h h e a d ' s h i g h r o a d ; t b e i? ra f 
D a w s , a n d t b e P l e i a d e s bef t i re b i m d a n r ' d . 
S h e d d i n g s w e e i inl^iieccp. L o s s h r i c b t tbe m o o n , 
Bi i t o p p o s i t e in l e w i r d w e s t w a s s e t , 
H i s m i r r - i f , w i t h f u l l f ^ e e b o r r o w l n e Her l i g h t 
F r o m h im f o r o t h e r l i g h t s s h e nppiied o t n e 
I n t h a t Mp'V't , a n d s t i l l t h e d i s t a n c e ke^pa 
T i l l n i j M ; t h e n i n t h e • » « hpr t n r n shi- rtin-s, 
R e T o K ' d o n h e a v ' n ' i i r e a t a x l e , a n d b e r rei^n 
W i t h t h o n s a n d Iwisrr l i t h l s d i r i d i i a l h o l d s . 
W i t h ihoii«an<1 t h o u s a n d s t a r s , I b a t t h e n a p p e a r e d 
S p a n g l i n g t b e b e m i s p h m 

One wOTild 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 kviatiian are two of the noblest 
pr^uct ions in the world of living creatures, 
the reader will find a most exquisite spirit 
of poetry in the accxxmt which our author 
^ v e s u s of them. T h e sixth day cwicludcs 
with the formation of man, upon which the 
angel takes occasion, as h s did after the 
l>attle in heaven, to remind Adam of his 
obedience, which was tiie pr indpal design 
"f this visit. 

T h e poet afterwards represents the Mes-
siah returning into heaven, and taking a 
survey of his great work. T h e r e is some-
^bing inexpressibly sublime in this part of 
the poem, where the author describes the 
great period of time, filled with so many 
glorious circumstances; when the heavens 
and earth were finished; when the Messiah 

ascended up in tr iumph through the ever-
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. 

Bo evi^n a n d m o r n a r r o m p l i a h ' d t h e s i x t b d a y : 
Y e t n o t til) t h e C r e a t o r f ^ m h i s w o r k 
D ^ i s t i n g , t h o u g h u n w e a r i e d , u p r e t u r n ' d . 
U p t o t l v h e a v e n of h e a v e n s , h i s h i g h a b o d e . 
T h e n r j s t o beho ld h i s n e w c r o a i e d w o r l d 
Thf l a d d i t i o n of h i s e m i g r e , h o w i t s h o w ' d 
In p roepoc t f r o m h i s t h r o n e , b o w p > o d , b o w f a i r , 
A n s w e r i n g h i s g r e a t i d r a . U p ht* r o d e . 
F o l l o w ^ w i t h a c c l a m a t i o n a n d t b e ^ i t n d 
^ympbo i i t o i i f l o f t e n t h o u s a n d h a r p s , t h a t t u n ' d 
A n g e l i c h a r m o n i e s , t h e e a r t h , tbft a i r , 
BQsoiindo<l, ( t h o u r e m e m b o r e s t , f o r t h o u h e a r d ' a t ) 
T h e l e a v e n s a n d a l l t h e c o n s t e l l a t i o n : ! r u n g , 
T h ^ p l a n e l s in t h e i r s t a t i o n l i s t ' n i i i g s t o o d , 
W h i l e t h e b r i g h t p o m p a s c e n d e d j i i t e l a n t . 
" O p e n , p e e v e r l a s t i n g g a t e s V* t b r y s u n g , 
" O p e n , y e h e a v e n s , y o u r l i v i n g d o o r s ! l e i i n 
T h e e r e a t C r e a t o r f K m h i s w o r k r e l u r n ' d 
M a g n i f i c r a t , h i s s i s d a y s ' w o r l t — a w o r l d ! " 

I cannot conclude this book upon the 
creation without mentioning a poem which 
has lately appeared under that title.* T h e 
work was undertaken with so good an in-
tention, and is executed with so great amas-
tery, that it deserves to be looked upon as 
one of the most useful and noble produc-
tions in otir English verse. T h e reader 
cannot but be pleased to find the depths of 
philosophy enlivened with all the charms 
of poetry, and to see so t^eat a strength of 
reason, amidst so beautiful a redundancy 
of the imagination. T h e author has shown 
us that design in all the works of nattire 
which necessarily leads us to the know-
ledge of its first cause. In short, he has 
illustrated, by numberless and incontest-
able instances, that ilivine wisdom which 
the son of Sirach has so nobly ascrib«1 to 
the Supreme Being in his fomiation of the 
world, when he tells us, that • He crcated 
her, and saw her, and ntimbered her , and 
poured her out upon all his works. ' 

No. 340.] Monday, March 31, 1712. 
( l u i a n o v u s h i e n o s t r i l s u c w w i t s e d i h u a b o s p p s ? 
Q u e m s e s e o r e f e r ena 1 q c t a m f o r t i p ^ c t o r e e t a r m i s i 

y i T f . ^ n . i » . 10. 

V T h a t c h i i ' f i s t b i i t h a t v i s i t s iis t t o m f a r . 
W h o s e g a l l a n t n i e n b e s p e a k s hliD I r a i n ' d t o w a r ) 

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 t u t such as any man may 
arrive at. He ought to think no man valuable 
but for his public spirit, justice, and integrity; 
and all other endowments to be esteemed 

* By S i r R i c i i a rd Htckmore. 
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only as they contribute to the exerting 
those virtues. Such a man, if he is wise or 
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 dignitv, power, and 
fame, in an agreeable and fatniliar manner, 
to him who is possessor of it; and all men 
who are strangers to him are naturally in-
cited to indulge a curiosity in beholding 
the person, beh aviour, feature, and shape 
of him in whose character, perhaps, each 
man had formed something in common with 
himself. 

Whether such, or any other, are the 
causes, all men have a yearning curiositj- to 
behold a man of heroic worth. I have had 
many letters fn)m all parts of tliis kingdom, 
that request 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 mv 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 themselves, 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 a m y and all its baggage over the Alps; 
and if possible, to leam whether the pea-
sant who showed him the way, and is 
drawn in the map, be yet living. A gen-
tieman from the university, who is deeply 
intent on the study of humanit)', desires me 
tobe as particular. If I had an opportunity, 
in observing the whole interview between 
his highness and our late gcncj^. 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 1 have not 
been so uncurious a Spectator as not to have 
seen pnnce Eugene." It would be very 
difficult, as 1 SMd just now, to answer every 
expectation of those who have written to 
me on that head; nor is it possible for me 
to Jind words to let one know what an art-
ful glance there is in his countenance who 
surprised Cremona; howdaringhe appears 

* H e t U o a g o d t k t b e r t o S l e e l a ' i second M n . w b o i r a i 
B s m s d & f t u i b i i p t i o e * . 

who fnrccd the trenches at Turin: but in 
general I can say, that he who beholds him 
will easily expert from him any thing that 
is to be imagined, or executed, by the wit 
or force of man. The prince is of that 
stature which makes aman 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 iL 
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 liiat 
he suffers the presence of much company, 
instead of taking delight in it: and he ap-
peared in public, while with us, rather to 
return good-wiJl, or satisfy ciiriositv, 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 magnifi-
cence. 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 
to uncommon enterprises that were re-
markable in Alexander, he prosecutes and 
enjoys the fame of them with the justness, 
propriety, and good sense of Cssar. It is 
easy to observe in him a mind as capable 
of being entertained with contemplation as 
enterpnse; 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 enjov it; 
which noble faculties, in conjunction, bahi.sh 
all vain-glory, ostentation, ambition, and 
all other rices which might intrude upon 
his mind, to make it unequal. These ha-
bits and qualities of soul and body render 
his personage so extraordinarv, that he ap-
pears to have nothing in him b'utwhat everv 
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 kugene, and 
were told he was a private gentleman, 
you would say he is a man of modesty 
and merit. Sfiould you be told that was 
prince Eugene, he would be dimhiished 
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 :'t- over whom also 

t T I i e d u k e o f M u l b o r o u g h , w h o w a i d i a j r a M d abouC 
Ibifl t i m e . 
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he has this advantase, that he has had an 
opportunity to manifest an esteem for him 
in his adversity. T . 

Xo. 341.] Tuesday, April 1, 1712. 
H c v o c a t e u n i m o s , i n c p a t u m q u e t i m n r e m 

M i t t i l e V i r g - ^ ^ 206-

R e s u m e y o u r c o a r a ^ , a n d d i s m i s s y o u r ftai. 

HAVING, to oblige my corresTOndent 
Phvsibulus, 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 aRree with him in his sentiments 
upon that matter. 

« S i R , ~ l am amazctl 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 xvlrs. 
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 agsuii to speak it 
twice: the third night it was still called for 
asecond 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. 

' I must own, I am the more surprised to 
find this censure in opposition to the whole 
town, in a pa]>er which has hitherto been 
famous for the candour of its criticisms. 

' I can by no means allow your melan-
choly correspondent, that the new epilogue 
is unnatural because it is gay. If I had a 
mind 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 
wav essential to it. , , . 

' T h e 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 
merrj- epilogue. W e have an instance of 
this in a tragedy where there is not only a 
death, but a martyrdom. St. Cathenne 
was there personated by Nell Gwin; she 
lies stone-dead upon the stage, but upon 
those gentlemen's offering to remove her 
body, whose business it is to carry oft 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 e p i l c ^ e : 

' H o l d t a r e TOU m a d 1 y o n damD*d c o n f o u n d e d d o g , 
I a m t o Tive 'and « p e a k t l ie epilogue.^ 

' This diverting manner was always prac-

tised by Mr. Dirden , 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 ep i lo^e . T h e 
^ i logues to Cleomencs, Don ^ b a s t i a n . 
T h e duke of Guise, Aurengzebe, and Love 
Triumphant, are all precedents of this 
nature. 

• 1 might further justify this practice by 
that excellent epilogue which was spoken, 
a few years since, after the tragedy of 
P h a d r a and Hippolytus;' with a great 
many others, in which the authors nave 
endeavoured to make the audience mern-. 
If they have not all succeeded so well as the 
writer of this, they have however shown 
that it was not for tlie 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 t r s ^ c en-
tertainment with what they call a fletite 
piece, which is purposely designed to raise 
mirth, and send away the audience well 
pleased, T h e same person who has sup-
ported the chief character in the tragedy 
very often plays the principal part in the 
fietite fiieee; so that I 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 spcculaUon, 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 fall course. 

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

' T h e 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 ver>- 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 g ^ humour. 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, sli:ik 
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. W h a t 
was that? W h v she made him laugh. T h e 
poor gentleman's sufferings put me in mind 
of Harlefjuin's case, who was tickled to 

• M r . E d m u n d S e a ! , a l i a « S m i t h , ? v o . ITtlT. A d d u o n 
WTOle a p ro lo jc ie l o t h i s p l a y i o n d i f i i k t h e I t a l i a n 
o p e r a s . T l i e f p i l o f u e w a » w r i l t e L b y P r i o r . 
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