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JOHN CARILL WORSLEY, Es~ 

LATE PRESIDENT OF THE ACADtMY 

IN WARRINGTON. 

8 I R, 

T HIS work having been undertaken 

principally with the defign of ailift

ing the Students at Warrington in acq uir

ing a jufi: and graceful Elocution, I feel a 

peculiar propriety in addrefiing it to you, 

as a public acknowledgment of the fieady 

fupport which you have given to this 

Infi:itution, and the important fervices 

which you have rendered it. 

IN this Serninary, which was at fir.ft 

efl:ablifhed, and has been uniformly con

ducl:ed, on the extenfi ve plan of providing 

a proper courfe of Infi:ruction for young 

men in the mofi: ufeful branches of Science 

and Literature, you have feen many re

f pecl:able characters formed, who are now 

filling up their fiations in fociety with re-

a2 putation 
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putation to themfelves and advantage to 
the Public. And, while the fame great ob-
jeer continues to be purfued, by faithful en
deavours to cultivate the underfiandings of 
youth, and byafieady attention todifcipline, 
it is hoped, that you will have the fatisfaltion 
to obferve the fame effecl:s produced, and 
that the fcene will be realized, which OuR 
PoETEss has fo beautifully defcribed: 

WHEN this, this little group their country calls 
From a<;ademic fhades and learned halls, 
To fix her laws, her fpirit to fufiain, 
And light up glory thro' her wide domain; 
Their various tafies in different arts difplay'd_, 
Like temper'd harmony of light and fhade, 
With friendly union in one mafs fhall blend, 
And this adorn the fiate, and that defend. 

I am, 

With fincere Refpec1- and Gratitude, 

DEAR SrR, 

Your much oblt"ged, 

and mofl obedient Servant, 

WILLIAM ENFIELD. 
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E L O C U T I O N. 

MUCH declamation has been employed 

to convince the world of a very plain 

truth, that to be able to fpeak well is 

an ornamental and ufeful accomplifhment. With

out the laboured panegyrics of ancient or modern 

orators, the importance of a good elocution is fuf

ficiently obvious. Every one will acknowledge 

it to be of fo1ne confequence, that what a man 

has hourly occafion to do, fhould be done well. 

Every private company, and ahnoft every pub!ic 

affembly affords opportunities of remarking the 

difference between a juft and graceful, and a 

a 3 faulty 
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faulty and unnatural elocution; and there are few 
perfons who do not daily experience the advan
tages of the fonner, or the inconveniences of the 
latter. The great difficulty is, not to prove that 
it is a defirable thing to be able to read and fpeak 
with propriety, but to point out a practicable and 
eafy method by which this acco1npli!l11nent may 
be acquired. 

FoLLow NATURE, is certainly the fundamental 
law of Oratory; without a regard to which, all 
other rules will only produce affected declamation, 
not juft elocution. And fame accurate obfervers, 
judging, perhaps, from a few unlucky fpecimens 
of modern eloquence, have conduded that this is 
the only law which ought to be prefcribed; that 
all artificial rules ant ufelefs; and that good fenfe, 
and a cultivated tafte, are the only requifites to 
forn1 a good public fpeaker. But it is true in the 
art of fpeaking, as well as in the art of living, 
that general precepts are of little ufe till they are 
unfolded, and applied to particular cafes. To 
obferve the various ways by which nature expreif
es the feveral perceptions., emotions and paffions 
of the huinan mind, and to diftingui:fh thefe from 
the mere effect of arbitrary cuftom or falfe tafte; 

to 
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to difcover and correct thofe tones, and habits of 

fpeaking, which are grofs deviations from nature, 

and as far as they prevail muft deftroy all propri

ety and grace of utterance; and to 1nake choice 

off uch a courfe of practical leffons, as fhall give 

the fpeaker an opportunity of exercifing hi1nfelf 

in each branch of elocution; all this muft be the 

effect of attention and labour: and in all this, 

much affiftance may certainly be derived fro1n in

ftruB:ion. What are rules or leffons for acquiring 

this or any other art, but the obfervations of o

thers, collected into a narrow compafs, and digeft

ed in a natural order, for the direction of the un

experienced and unpraB:ifed learner? And what 

is there in the art of fpeaking, which fhould ren

der it incapable of receiving aid from precepts? 

PRESUMING then, that the acquifition of the 

~rt of fpeaking, like. all other practical arts, 

may be facilitated by rules, I proceed to lay be

fore 1ny readers, in a plain didactic form, fuch 

Rules refpeB:ing elocution, as appear beft adapt

ed to form a correct and graceful Speaker. 

R ULE 
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R U L E I. 

Let your Articulation be diflinct and deliberate. 

GOOD Articulation confifts in giving a 
a clear and full utterance to the feveral 

.Grnple and complex founds. The nature of thefe 
founds, therefore, ought to be well underftood; 
and 1nuch pains fuould be taken to difcover and 
correct thofe faults in articulation, which, though 
often afcribed to fome defect in the organs of 
fpeech, are generally the confequence of inatten-

1ion or bad example. ·Many of thefe refpecl: the 
founding of the confonants. Some cannof pro
nounce the letter l, and others the .fimp1e founds 
r, s, th:, Jh; others generally omit the afpirate h. 
Thefe faults 1nay be corrected, by reading fen
tences, fo contrived as often to repeat the ~Ity 
founds; and by guarding againft the1n in fami .. 
liar conyerfation. 

OTHER defects in articulation regard the con1-
plex founds, and confifi: in a confuted and clut
tering pronunciation of words. The moft effecl:u
al methods of conquering this habit; are, to read 
aloud paffages chofen for that purpofe (fuch for 

inftance 
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inftance as abound with long and unufual words, 

or in which many fhort fyllables c01ne together) 

and to read, at certain ftated ti1nes, much ilower 

than the fenfe and juft fpeaking would require. 

Almoft all perfons, who have not ftudied the art 

of [peaking, have a habit of uttering their words 

fo rapidly, that this latter exercife ought general

ly to be made ufe of for a confiderable tirne at 

firft: for where there is a uniformly rapid utter

ance, it is abfolutely impoffible that there fhould 

be ftrong emphafis, natural tones, or any juft 

elocution. 

ArM at nothing higher, till you can read dif

tincl:ly and deliberately. 

Learn to fpeak flow, all other graces 

Will follow in their proper places. 

R U L E II. 

Let your Pronunciation be bold and forcible. 

A N infipid flatnefs and langour is an almoft 

uni verfal fault in reading; and even public 

f peakers often fuffer their words to drop from 

their 
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their lips with fuch a faint and feeble utterance, 
that they appear, neither to underftand or feel 
what they fay the1nfelves, nor to have any defire 
that it fhould be underftood or felt by their audi
ence. This is a fundamental fault: a fpeaker 
without energy, is a lifelefs ftatue. 

IN order to acquire a forcible n1anner of pro
nouncing your words, inureyourfelf while reading 
to draw-in as much air as your lungs can contain 
with eafe, and to expel it with vehemence, in ut
tering thofe founds which require an emphatical 
pronunciation; read aloud in the open air, and 
with all the exertion you can command; preferve 
your body in an erect attitude while you are fpeak
ing; let all the confonant founds be expreffed 
with a full impulfe or percuffion of the breath, 
and a forcible action of the organs employed in 
forming them; and let all the vowel founds have 
a full and bold utterance. Practife thefe rules 
with perfeverance, till you have acquired ftrength 
and energy of fpeech. 

BuT in obferving this rule, beware of running 
into the extreme of vociferation. We find this 
fault chiefly among thofe, who, in contempt and 

defpite 
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<lefpite of all rule and propriety, are determined 

to command the attention of the vulgar. Thefe 

are the fpeakers, who, in Shakefpear's phrafe, 

" offend the judicious hearer to the foul, by tear

ing a paffion to rags, to very tatters, to f plit the 

ears of the groundlings." Cicero compares fuch 

fpeakers to cripples who get on horfe-back be

caufe they cannot walk: they bellow, becaufe 

they cannot f peak. 

R U L E III . 

.Acquire a compajs and 1.Jariety in the height of 

your Voice. 

T HE monotony fo much complained of in 

public fpeakers, is chiefly owing to the ne

glect of this rule. They generally content the1n

felves with one certain key, which they employ 

on all occafions, and on every fubject: or if they 

attempt variety, it is only in proportion to the 

number of their hearers, and the extent of the 

place in which they fpeak; in1agining, that fpeak

ing in a high key is the fame thing as fpeaking 

loud; and not obferving, that whether a fpeaker 

fhall be heard or not, depends more upon the 

dift.inctnefs 
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diftinB:nefs and force with which he utters his. 
words, than upon the height at which he pitches 
his voice. 

BuT it is an effential qualification of a good 
fpeaker, to be able to alter the height, as well as 
the ftrength and the tone of his voice, as occafion 
requires. Different fpecies of fpeaking require 
different heights of voice. Nature inftruB:s us to 
relate a ftory, to fupport an argmnent, to com
mand a fervant, to utter excla1nations of anger or 
rage, and to pour forth lamentations and forrows, 
not only with different tones, but different eleva
tions of voice. Men at different ages of life, and 
in different fituations,fpeak in very different keys. 
The vagrant, when he begs-the foldier, when he 
gives the word of command-thewatch1nan, when 
he announces the hour of the night-the fovereign, 
when he iffues his ediB:-the fenator, when he 
harangues-the lover, when he whifpers his ten
der tale-do not differ 1nore in the tones which 
they ufe, than in the key in which they f peak. 
Reading and fpeaking, therefore, i'n which all 
the variations of expreffion in real life are copied, 
n1uft have continual variations in the height of the voice. 

To 
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To acquire the power of changing the key on 
which you fpeak at pleafure, accuftom yourfelf 
to pitch your voice in different keys, from the 
loweft to the higheft notes you can command. 
Many of thefe would neither be proper nor agree
able in [peaking; but the exercife will give you 
f uch a corr1mand of voice, as is fcarcely to be ac
quired by any other method. Having repeated 
this experiment till you can fpeak with eafe at fe
veral heights of the voice; read., as exercifes on 
this rule, fuch compofitions as have a variety of 
fpeakers, or fuch as relate dialogues, obferving 
the height of voice which is proper to each, and 
endeavouring to change them as nature directs. 

IN the fame compofition there may be frequen t 
occafion to alter the height of the voice, in pair
ing from one part to another, without any change 
of perfon. Shakefpear's "All the world's a ftage," 
&c. and his defcription of the ~een of the Fairies, 
afford examples of this. indeed, every fentence 
which is read or fpoken will admit of different 
elevations of the voice in different parts of it; 
and on this chiefly, perhaps entirely, depends 
the melody of pronunciation. 

RULE 



xiv A N E S S A Y O N 

R U L E IV. 

Pronounce your words with propriety and eleganceo 

IT is not eafy to fix upon any ftandard, by 

which the propriety of pronunciation is to 

be determined. Mere men of learning, in at

tempting to make the etymology of words the 
rule of pronunciation, often pronounce words in 

a manner, which brings upon them the charge of 

affecl:ation and pedantry. Mere 1nen of the world, 

notwithftanding all their politenefs, often retain 

fo much of their provincial dialecl-, or c01nmit 
fuch errors both in fpeaking and writing, as to 

exclude them from the honour of being the ftand

ard of accurate pronunciation. We .fhould per

haps look for this ftandard only among thofe who 

unite thefe two characl:ers, and with the correcl::

nefs and precifion of true learning combine the 

eafe and elegance of genteel life. An attention 

to fuch models, and a free intercourfe with the 

polite world, are the beft guards againft the pe

culiarities and vulgarifms of provincial dialects. 

Thofe which ref peel: the pronunciation of words 

are innmnerable. Sorne of the principal of them 
are : 
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are-omitting the afpirate h where it ought to be 

ufed, and inferting it where there ihould be none

confounding and interchanging the v and w-pro

nouncing the diphthong ou like au or like oo, and 

the vowel i like oi ore-and cluttering many con

fonants together without regarding the vowels. 

Thefe faults, and all others of the fame nature, 

muft be corrected in the pronunciation of a gen

tleman, who is fuppofed to have feen too much 

of the world, to retain the peculiarities of the 

diftriB: in which he was born. 

R U L E V. 

Pronounce every word confifling of more than one 

Jyllable with its proper ACCENT. 

'f HERE is a neceffity for this direction, be-

caufe many fpeakers have affected an un

uf ual and pedantic 1node of accenting words, lay

ing it down as a rule, that the accent ihould be 

caft as far backwards as poffible; a rule which 

has no foundation in the conftrucrion of the Engliih 

language, or in the laws of harmony. In accent

ing words, the general cufto1n and a good ear are 

the beft g uides : only it may be obferved, that 

accent 
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accent fhould be regulated, not by any arbitrary 
rules of quantity, but by the number and nature 
of the fimple founds. 

R U L E VI. 

In every Jentence, dijfinguifh the more figni.ficant words 
by a natural, forcible, and varied EMPHASIS. 

EMPHASIS points out _the precite meaning 
of a fentence, fhews in what manner one 

idea is connected with, and rifes out of another, 
marks the feveral claufe·s of a fentence, gives to , 
every part its proper found, and thus conveys to 
the mind of the reader the full i1nport of the 
whole. It is in the power of emphafis to make 
long and complex fentences appear intelligible 
and perfpicuous. But for this purpofe it is necef
fary, that the reader ihould be perfectly acquaint .... 
ed with the exacc conftrucl:ion and full n1eaning 
of every fentence which he recites. Without this, 
it is impoffible to give thofe inflexions and vari
ations to the voice, which nature requires: and it 
is for want of this previous ftudy, more perhaps 
than from any other caufe, that we fo often hear 

perfons 
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perfons read with an improper emphafis, or with 
no ernphafis at all, that is, withaftupidmono tony. 
Much ftudy and pains are neceffary in acquiring 
the habit of juft and forcible pronunciation; 
and it ~an only be the effect of clofe attention 
and long practice, to be able, with a 1nere g lance 
of the eye, to read any piece with good emphafis 
and good dijcretion. 

IT is another office of e1nphafis to exp refs 
the oppofition between the feveral parts of a fen
tence, where the ftyle is pointed and antithetical. 
Pope's Effay on Man, and his Moral Effays, and 
the Proverbs of Solomon, ·will furnifh many pro
per exercifes in this fpecies of fpeaking. In fome 
fentences the antithefis is double, and even treble ; 
thefe muft be expreffed in reading, by a very 
diftincl: emphafis on each part of the oppofition. 
The following infrances are of this kind : 

ANGER may glance into the breaft ofa wife man; bu t 

refts only in the bofom of fools. 

AN angry man who fuppreffes his paffion, thinks worfe 

than he f peaks : and an angry man that will chide, fpeaks 

worfe than he thinks. 

BETTER to reign in hell, than terve in heaven, 

HE rais'd a mortal to the ikies; 

She brought an angel down. 

1a EM PHASIS 
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EMPHASIS likewife ferves to exprefs fome par
ticular meaning not immediately arifing from the 
words, but depending upon dfe intention of the 
fpeaker, or forne incidental circumftance. The 
following fhort fentence may have three different 
meanings, according to the different place of the 
ernphafis : Do you intend to go to London this 
rummer? 

IN order to acquire a habit of fpeaking with a._ 
juft and forcible e1nphafis> nothing more is.necef
fary, than prev_ioufly to ftudy the conihuB:ion, 
n1eaning, and fpiri t of every fentence., and to ad
here as nearly as poffible io the 1nanner in which 
we diftingui!h one word fron1 another in conver
fation ; for in familiar difcourfe we fcarcely ever 
fail to exprefs ourfelves e111phatically, and feldom 
place tl e empha'fis in1properly. With refpect to 
artificial helps, fuch as diftinguifuing words or 
clauff's of fentences by particular characters or 
n1arks; I believe it will always be found, upon 
trial, that they miflead inftead of affifl:ing the 
reader, by not leaving him at full liberty to fol
low his own underftanding and feelings. 

THE 
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THE moft common faults refpecting emphaGs 

are-laying fo fhong an en1phafis on one word, as 

to leave no power of giving a particular force to 

other words, which, though not equally, are in a 

certain degree en1phatical-and placing the greJ.t

eft ftrefs on conjunctive.particles, and other words 

of fecondary importance. Thefe faults are fhong

ly characterifed in Churchill's cenfure of Mo.ffop. 

W1TH ftudied improprieties of fpeech 

He foaiS beyond the hackney critic's reach, 

To epithets allots emphatic ftate, 

Whil~ principals, ungrac'd, like lacquies wait; 

In ways firft trodden by himfelf excels, 

A~d Hands alone in indeclinables; 

Conj unction, prepofition, adverb, join 

To ftamp new vigour on the nervous line : 

In rnonofyllables his thunders roll, 

H.E, SHE, IT, AND, WE, YE, THEY, fright the fouL 

' 

EMPHASIS is often deftroyed by an injudicious 

attempt to read melodiouily. Agreeable inflexions 

and eafy variations of the voice., .as far as they a

rife from, or are confiftent with juft fpeaking, are 

deferving of attention. But to fubftitute one un

meaning tune, in the room of all the proprieties 

and graces of good elocution, and then to applaud 

b 2 thi~ 

, 
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this manner, under the appellation of mt!ficalfpeak~ ing, can only be the effect of great ignorance and inattention, or of a depraved tafte. If public 
fpeaking muft be mufical, let the words be fet to mu.fie in recitative, that thefe melodious fpeakers may no longer lie open to the farcafm ; Do you 
read or fing? If you fing, you fing very ill. Seri
ouf1y, it is much to be wondered at, that this 
kind of reading, which has fo little 1nerit confi
dered as mufic, and none at all confidered as 
fpeaking, fhould be fo ftudiouf1y pracl:ifed by many fpeakers, and fo much admired by many hearers. Can a method of reading, which is fo 
entirely different fro1n the ufual manner of converfation, be natural and right ? Is it poffible that all the varieties of fentiment, which a pub
lic fpeaker has occafion to introduce, fhould be 
properly expreffed by one melodious tone and 
cad~nce, employed alike on all occafions and 
for all purpofes? 

R U L E VII. 
Acquire a jufl variety of Pauje and Cadence. 

ONE of the worH: faults a fpeaker can have, 
is to make no other paufes than what he 

finds barely neceifary for breathing. I know of 
nothing 
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nothing that fuch a f peaker can fo properly be 
compared to, as an alarmn-bell, which, when 
once fet a-going, clatters on till the weight that 
moves it is run down. Without paufes, the 
fenfe 1nuft always appear confufed and obfcure, 
and often be mifunderftood; and the fpirit and 
energy of the piece muft be wholly loft. 

IN executi.ng this part of the office of a fpeaker, 
it will by no means be fufficient to attend to the 
points ufed in printing; for thefe are Lr fr01n 
marking all the paufes which ought to be made 
in fpeaking. A mechanical attention to thtfe 
refting places has perhaps been one chief caufe of 
monotony, by leading the reader to a uniform 
found at every imperfect break, and a uniforrn 
cadence at every full period. The ufe of points 
is to affift the reader in difcerning the grammatical • 
conftruB:ion, not to direct his pronunciation. In 
reading, it may often be proper to make a paufe 
where the printer has made none. Nay, it is ve
ry allowable for the fake of pointing out the fenfe 
more ftrongly, preparing the audience for what is 
to follow, or enabling the fpeaker to alter the 
tone or height of the voice, fometimes to make a 
very confiderable paufe, where the grammatical 

b 3 confirucbon 
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conftruB:ion requires none at all. In doing thisj 
however, it js 1 ceffary that in the word immedi

ately preceding the paufe; the voice be kept up 
in fuch a 111anner as to intitnate to the hearer that 
the fenfe is not cornpleatef_:1. Mr. GARRIC~ 

often obftrved this rule with great fuccefs. 

This parti,..ular excellence Mr. Sterne has 
defcribed in his ufual fprightly n1anner. See 
the following vVork, Book VI. Chap. III. 

BEFORE a full paufe, it has been cufto1nary in 

reading to drop the voice in a uniform 1nanner; 
and this has been called the ·cadence. But fure
ly nothing can be more deftrucl:ive of all pro

priety and energy than this habit. The tdnes 

and heights at the clofe of a fentence ought to 

be infinitely diverfified, according to the gene
ral nature of the difcourfe, and the particular 

conftruB:ion and 1neaning of the fentence. In 
plain narrative, and efpecially in argumentation, 
the leaft attention to the manner in which we 

relate a ftory, or fupport an argument_ in con

verfation, will fhew, that it is more frequently 
proper to raife the voice than to fall it at the 

end of a fentence. lnterrogatives1 where the 

fpeaker feems to expect an anfwer, fhould al-

moft 
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moft always be elevated at the clofe, with a pe

culiar tone, to indicate that a queftion is afl<ed. 

Some fentences are fo conftruEted, that the laft 

word requires a ftronger e1nphafis than any of 

the preceding; whilft others adrnit of being 

clofed with a foft and gentle found. Where 

there is nothing in the fenfe which requires the 

laft found to be -elevated or emphatical, an eafy 

fall, fuffi.cient to fhew that the fenfe is finifhed., 

will be proper. And in pathetic pieces, efpe

c-ially thofe of the plaintive, tender, or folemn 

kind, the tone of the paffion will often require 

a frill lower cadence of the voice. But before 

a fpeaker can be able to fall his voice with pro

priety and judgment at the clofe of a fentence, 

he muft be able to keep it fro1n falling, and to 

raife it with all the variation which the fenfe 

requires. The beft method of correcting a 

unifonn cadence, is frequently to read/elect jen

tences, in which the ftyle is pointed and fre

-quent antithejes are introduced ; and argmnen

tative pieces, or fuch as abound with inter

rogatives .. 

RULE 
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R U L E VIII. 

Accompany the Emotions and P aj}ions which your words exprejs, by correjpondent tones, looks, and geflures. 

THERE is the language of emotions and paffions, as well as of ideas. To exprefs the latter is the peculiar province of words; to . exprefs the fonner, nature teaches us to Lnake ufe of tones, looks, and geftures. When anger, fear, joy, grief, love, or any other active paffion arifes in our 1ninds, we naturally difcover it by the particular manner in which we utter our words; by the features of the countenance, and by other well-known figns. And even when we fpeak w~thout any of the more violent emotions, fome' kind of feeling ufually acc01npanies our words, and this, whatever it be, hath its proper external expreffion. Expreffion hath ind~ed been fo little ftudied in public [peaking, that we feen1 ahnoft t o have forgotten the language of nature, and are ready to confider every attempt to recover it, as the laboured and affected effort of art. But N ature is always the fa1ne; and every judicious • • • I 1m1tat1on of it, will always be pleafing. Nor 
can 
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can any one deferve the appellation of a good 

fpeaker, much lefs of a c01npleat orator, till with 

difl:incl: articulation, a good command of voice, 

and juft emphafis, he is able to unite the various 

expreffions of emotion and pafiion. 

To enumerate thefe expreffions, and defcribe 

them in all their variations, is impracticable. 

Atte1npts have been made with fome fuccefs to 

analife the language of ideas; but the language 

of fenti1nent and emotion has never yet been ana

lifed; and perhaps it is not within the reach of 

human ability, to write a Philofophical Gran1 c1 a 

of the Paffions. Or, if it were poffible in any 

degree to execute this defign, I cannot th ink, 

that from fuch a grammar it would be poffible 

for any one to inftruct himfelf in the ufe of the 

language. All endeavours therefore to make 

men Orators, by defcribing tp them in words the 

n1anner in which their voice, countenance, and 

hands are to be employed, in expreffing the 

paffions, muft be weak and ineffectual. Per

haps, the only inftrucl:ion which can be given 

with advantage on this head, is this general 

one: Obferve in what manner the feveral etno- , 

tlons or paffions are expreffed in real life, or 
by 



xxvi A N E S S A Y O N 
by thofe who have with great labour and tafl:e. 
acquired a power of imitating nature; and 
accuft01n yourfelf either to follow the great 
original itfelf, or the beft copies you meet 
with, always ½.owever, " with this fpecial ob
fervance, that you o'ERSTEP NOT THE MODESTY 
OF NATURE." 

IN the application of thefe rules to practice, in 
order to acquire a juft and graceful elocution, it 

\ 

will be neceffary to go through a regular courfe 
of exercifes; beginning with fuch as are moft 
eafy, and proceeding by flow fteps to fuch as are 
more difficult. In the choice of thefe, the prac
titioner fhould pay a particular attention to his 
prevailing defects, whether they regard articula
tion, corrnnand of voice, emphafis, or cadence: 
and he . fhould content himfelf with reading and 
fpeaking with an immediate view to the correct
ing of his fundamental faults, before he aims at 
any thing higher. This may be irkfo111e and dif
agreeable; it may require much patience and re
folution; but it is the only way to fucceed. For, 
if a man cannot read fi1nple fentences, or plain 
narrative , or didaEtic pieces, with diftinB: articu
lation, juft emphafis, and proper tones, how can 

he 
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he expect to do juftice to the fubli111e defcrip

tions of poetry, or the animated language of 

the paffions ? 

IN perfonning thefe exercifes, the learner fl1ould 

daily read aloud by himfelf, and, as often as he 

has opportunity, under the correction of an in

ftructor or friend. He ihould alfo frequently 

recite compofitions memoriter. This n1ethod has 

feveral advantages: it obliges the fpeaker to dwell 

upon the ideas which he is to exprefs, and hereby 

enables him to difcern their particular meaning 

and force, and gives him a previous knowledge of 

the feveral inflexions, emphajes, and tones which 

the words require. And by taking off his eye 

from the book, it in part relieves hitn fro1n the 

influence of the fchool-boy habit of reading in a 

different key and tone frmn that of converfation; 

and gives him greater liberty to attempt the 

expremon of the countenance and geflure. 

IT were much to be wiihed, that all public 

fpeakers would deliver their thoughts and fenti

ments, either from memory or iminediate concep

tion; for, befides that there is an artificial uni

formity, which aln1oft always_ diil:inguifi1es read

ing from fpeaking, the fixed pofcure, and the 

bending 
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bending of the head which reading requires, are inconfiftent with the freedom, eafe, and variety of juft elocution. But, if this is too much to be expeB:ed, efpecially fro1n Preachers, who have fo 1nuch to compofe, and are fo often called upon to fpeak in public; it is however extremely defirable, that they fhould make themfel ves fo well acquainted with their difcourfe, as ~o be able, with a fingle glance of the eye, to take in feveral claufes, or the whole, of a fentence. * 
AFTER the utmoft pains have been taken to acquire a juft elocution, and this with the greateft fuccefs; there is fome difficulty in carrying the art of fpeaking out of the fchool, or chamber, to the bar, the fenate, or the pulpit. A young man who has been accuftomed to perform frequent exercifes in this art in private, cannot eafily perfuade hirnfelf, when he appears before the public, to confider the bufinefs he has to perform in any other light, than as a trial of ikill, and a difplay of oratory. Hen_ce it is, that the character of an Orator has of late often b~en treated with ridicule, fon1eti1nes with 

* SEE Dean Swift's advice on this head in his Letter to a young Clergyman. 

contempt. 
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conternpt. We are pleafed with the eafy and 

graceful movements which the true gentleman has 

acquired by having learned to dance; but we are 

offended by the coxcomb, who is always exhibit

ing his formal dancing-bow, and minuet-ftep. 

So, we admire the manly eloquence and noble 

ardour of a Britifh Legiflator, rifing up in defence 

of the rights of his country; the quick recollec

tion> the forcible reafoning, and the ready utter

ance of the accomplifhed Barrifter; and the fub

lime devotion, genuine dignity, and unaffected 

earneftnefs of the facred Orator: but when a man, 

in either of thefe capacities, fo far forgets the ends, 

and degrades the confequence of his profeffion, as 

to fet himfelf forth to public view under the cha

rafter of a Spouter, and to parade it in the ears 

of the vulgar with all the pomp of artificial elo

quence, though the unikilful n1ay gaze and ap..:. 

plaud, the judicious cannot but be grieved and 

difgufted. Avail yourfelf., then, of your {kill in 

the Art of Speaking, but always employ your 

powers of elocution with caution and 1nodefty; 

re1nembering, that though it be defirable to be 

ad1nired as an eminent Orator, it is of much 

1nore importance to be refpeEted, as a wife Statef

man, an able L_awyer, or a ufeful Preacher. 
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SELECT SENTENCES. 

C H A P. I. 

T
o be ever a~ive in laudable purfoits, is the diil:in

guifhing characleriftic· of a man of merit. 

THERE is an heroic innocence, as well as an 

-heroic courage. 

THERE is a mean in all things. Even virtue itfelf hath 

its ftated limits; which not being ftriclly obferved, it ceafes 

to be virtue. 

IT is wifer to prevent a quarrel beforehand, than to re

venge it afterwards. 

IT is much better to reprove, than to be angry fecretly. 

No ,revenge is more heroic, than that which torment!! 

envy, by doing good. 

THE difcretion of a man deferreth his anger, and it is his 

glory to pafs over a tranfgreffion. 

MoNEY, like manure, does no good till it is fpread. 

There is no real ufe of riches, except m the diftribu,tion ; 

the reft is all conceit. 
B A WISE 
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A WISE man will defire no· more than what he may get juftly, ufe foberly, diftribute chearfully, and live upon contentedly. 
A CONTENTED mind, and agoodconfcience, will make a man happy in all conditions, He knows not how to fear, who dares to die. 
Ttt ERE is but one way of fortifying the foul againfl: all gloomy prefages and terrors of mind; and that is, by fecuring to ourfelves the friend!hip and protection of that Being, who difpofes of events, and governs futurity. 

PHILOSOPHY is then only valuable, when it ferves for the law of life, and not for the ofl:entation of fcience. 

C H A P. II. 

ITHOUT a friend, the world is but a wildernefs. A MAN may have a thoufand intimate acquaintances, and not a friend among them all. If you have one friend, think yourfelf harpy. 
WHEN once you profefs you rfelf a friend, endeavour to be always fuch. He can never have any trne friends, that will be often changing them. 
PROSPERITY gains friends, and adverfity tries them. NoTHING more engages the affections of men, than a handfome addrefs, and graceful converfation. 
COMPLAISANCE renders a fuperior amiable, an equal agreeable, and an inferior acceptable. 

' E x e Es s of ceremony fhews want of breeeding. That civility is befl:, which excludes all foperfl.uous formality. 
INGRATITUDE is a crime fo fuameful, that the man was never yet found, who would acknowledge himfelf guilty of it. 

TRUTH 

• 



CHAP. III. S E L E C T S E N T E N C E S. 3 

TR uT H is born with us; and we muft do violence to na

ture, to tnake off our veracity. 

THERE cannot be a greater treachery, than firfi: to raife a 

confidence, and then deceive it. 

BY others' faults, wife men correct their own. 

No man hath a thorough tai1e of profperity, tow horn ad

verfity never happened. 

WHEN our vices leave us, we flatter ourfelves that we 

leave them • 
. IT is as great a point of wifdom to hide ignorance, as to 

difcover knowledge. 

PITCH upon that courfe of life which is the moft excel

lent; and habit will render it the moft delightful. 

C H A P. III. 

CUSTOM is the plague of wife men, and the idol of 

fools. 
As, to be perfectly jufi:, is an attribute of the Divine na

ture; to be fo to the utmoft of our abilities, is the glory of 

man. 

No man was, ever ca.fr down with the injuries of fortune, 

unlefs he had before fuffered himfelf to be deceived by her 

favours. 

AN c ER may glance into the breaft of a wife man, but refts 

only in the bofom of fools. 

NoNE more impatiently fuffer injuries, than thofe that 

are moft forward in doing them. 

BY taking revenge, a man is but even with his enemy; 

but in palling it over, he is fuperior. 

To err is human; to forgive, divine. 

B2 A MORE. 
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A Mo RE glorious victory cannot be gained over another 

man, than this, that when the injury began on his part, 
the kindnefs fhould begin on ours. 

THE prodigal robs his heir, the mifer robs himfelf. 
WE fhould take a prudent care for the future, hut fo as to 

enjoy the prefent. It is no part of wifdorn, to be miferable 
to-day, becaufe we may happen to be fo to-morrow. 

To mourn\ ithout rneafure, is folly; not to mourn at all, 
infenfibility. 

SoM E would be thought to do great things, who are but 
tools and inftruments; like the fool who fancied he played 
upon the organ, when h,e only drew the bellows. , 

THOUGH a man may become learned by another's learn
ing ; he can never be wife, but by his own wifdom. 

HE who wants good fenfe is unhappy in having learning; 
for he has thereby more ways of expofing himfelf. 

IT is ungenerous to give a man occafion to b1ufh at his 
own ignorance in one thing, who perhaps may excel us in 
many. 

No obj eel is more p1eafing to the eye, than the fight of a 
man whom you have obliged ; nor any mufic fo agreeable 
tu the ear, as the voice of one that owns you for his bene
faclor. 

TH E coin that is moft current among mankind is flattery; 
the only benefit of which js, that by hearing what we are 
not, we may be inftrucl:ed what we ought to be. 

TH E character of the perfon who commends you, is to be 
confidered before you fet a value on his efteem. The wife 
m an applauds him whom he thinks moil: virtuous, the reft of 
the world him who is rnoft wealthy. 

THE temperate man's pleafures are durable, becaufe they 
are regular; and all his life is calm and ferene, becaufe it 
·s inno ent. 

A GOO D 
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A aoon man will love himfelf too well to lofe, and his 

neighbour too well to win, an eftate by gaming. The love 

of gaming will corrupt the heft principles in the world. 

C H A P. IV. 

A N angry man who fuppreffes his pai1ions, thinks worfe 

than he fpeaks; and an angry man that will chide, 

fpeaks worfe than he thinks. 

A coon word is an eafy obligation; but not to fpeak ill, 

requires only our filence, which cofl:s us nothing. 

IT is to affectation the world owes its whole race f cox

combs. Nature in her whole drama never drew foch a part; 

fue has fometimes made a fool, but a coxcomb is always of 

his own making. 

IT is the infirmity of little minds, to be taken with every 

appearance, and dazzled with every thing that fparkles; 

but great minds have but little admiration, becaufe few thing~ 

appear new to them. 

IT happens to men of learning, as to ears of corn ; they 

fuoot llp, and raife their heads high, while they are empty; 

but when full and f welled with grain, they begin to Rag 

and droop. 

- HE that is truly polite knows how to contradict with re

fpea, and to pleafe without adulation; and is equally rem 

mote from an infipid cornplaifance, and a low familiarity. 

THE failings of good men are commonly more publifhed 

in the world than their good deeds; and one fault of a de

ferving man, fhall meet with more reproaches, than all his 

vir_tues, praife : fuch is the force of ill will, ~nd ill nature. 

IT is harder to avoid cenfute, than to gain applaufe ; for 

this may be done by one great or wife aclion in an age; bu t 

B 3 to 
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to efcape cenfure, a man mufl: .pafs his whole life without 
faying or doing one ill or foolifh thing. 

WHEN Darius offered Alexander ten thoufand talents to 
divide Afia equally with him, he anf wered, The earth cannot 
bear two funs, nor Afia two kings. P2.rmenio, a friend of 
Alexander's, hearing the great offers Darius had made, faid. 
Were I Alexander I would accept them. So would I, replied 
Alexander, were I Parmenio. 

No BIL LT Y is to be confidered only as an imaginary dif
tinction, unlefs accompanied with the practice of thofe generous 
virtues by which it ought to be obtained. Titles ofhonourcon
ferred upon fuch as have no perfonal merit, are at heft but 
the royal ftamp fet upon bafe metal. 

THOUGH an honourable title may be conveyed to pofte
rity, yet the ennobling qualities which are the foul of great
nefs are a fort of incommunicable perfections, and cannot 
be transferred. If a man could bequeath his virtues by will, 
and fettle his fenfe and learning upon his heirs, as certainly 
as he can his lands, a noble defcent would then indeed be a 
valuable privilege. 

TR uT H is always confiftent with itfelf, and needs nothing 
to help it out. It is always near at hand, and fits upon our 
lips, and is ready to drop out before we are aware: whereas a 
lie is troublefome, and fets a man's invention upon the rack; 

,and one trick needs a great many more to make it good. 
THE pleafure which affects the human mind with the mo.ft 

lively and tranfporting touches, is the fenfe that we act in the 
eye of infinite wifdorn, power, and goodnefs, that will crown 
our virtuous endeavours here with a happinefs hereafter, 
large as our defires, and lafting as our immortal fouls; with
out this the higheft ftate of life is infipid, and with it the 
loweft is a paradife. 

CHAP. 
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C H A P. V. 

HONOURABLE age is not that which ftandeth in length 

ohime, nor that is meafured by number of years; but 

wifdom is the grey hair unto man, and unfpotted life is old 

age. 
VlrcKEDNEss, condemned by her own witnefs, is very 

timorous, and being pre.ffed with confcience, always fore

cafteth evil things: for fear is nothing elfe, but a betraying 

of the fuccours which reafon offereth. 

A w1s E man will fear in every thing. He that contemn

eth fmall things, £hall fall by little and little. 

A R 1 c H man beginning to fall is held up of his friends ; 

but a poor man being down is thruft away by his friends : 

when a rich man is fallen he hath many helpers; he fpeak

eth things not to be fpoken, and yet men j ufcify him : the 

poor man :!lipt and they rebuked him; he fpokc wifely, and 

could have no place. When a rich man fpeaketh, every 

man holdeth his tongue, and, look, what he faith they extol 

it to the clouds; but if a poor man· fpeak, they fay, What 

fellow is this ? 

MAN y have fallen by the edge of the f word, but not fo 

many as have fallen by the tongue. Well is he that is de. 

fended from it, and hath not pa:ffed through the venom there

of; who hath not drawn the yoke thereof, nor been bound 

in her bonds; for the yoke thereof is a yoke 'Of iron, and 

the bands thereof are band$ of brafs ; the death thereof is an 

evil death. 

MY fon, blemifh not thy good deeds, neither ufe uncom

fortable words, when thou givefl: any thing. Shall not the 

dew a.ff uage the heat? fo is a word better than a gift. Lo, 

15 
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is not a word better than a gift? but both are with a gra
cious man. 

BLAME not, before thou haft examined the truth ; under
fiand fir.ft, and then rebuke. 

IF thou wouldeft get a friend, prove him fir.ft, and be not 
hafty to credit him; for fome men are friends for their own 
occafions, and will not abide in the day of thy trouble. 

FoRsAKE not an old friend, for the new is not compa
rable to him : a new friend is as new wine ; when it is old, thou fhalt drink it with pleafure. 

A FRIEND cannot be known in profperity; and an enemy 
cannot be hidden in adverfity. 

ADMONISH thy friend; it may be, he hath not done it; 
and if he have, that he do it no more. Admonifh thy friend; 
it may be, he hath not faid it, or if he have, that he fpeak. 
it not again. Admonifh a friend; for many times it is a 
flander ; and believe not every tale. There is one that flip
peth in his fpeech, but not from his heart ; and who is he that hath not offended with his tongue? . W Hos o difcovereth fecrets lofeth his credit, and fhall 
uever find a friend to his mind. 

HONOUR thy father with thy whole heart, and forget not 
the forrows of thy mother : how can ft thou recom penfe them 
the things that they have done for thee? 

, THERE is nothing fo mu ch worth as a mind well in-
ftruB:ed. 

Ta E lips of talkers will be telling fuch things as pertain 
not unto them ; bu-t the words of fuch as have underfianding 
are weighed in the balance. The heart of fools is in their 
mouth, but the tongue of the wife is in their heart. 

To labour, and to be content with that a man hath, 1s a 
fweet life. 
" 
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BE in peace with many; neverthelefs 1 have but one coun

fellor of a thoufand. 

BE not confident in a plain way. 

LET reafon go before every enterprife, and counfel before 

every action. 

C H A P. VI. 

T HE latter part of a wife man's life is taken up in 

curing the follies, prejudices, and falfe opinions he 

had contracted in the former. 

CEN su RE is the tax a man pays to the public for being 

eminent. 

VERY few men properly fpeaking live at prefent, but are 

providing to live another time. 

PARTY is the madnefs of many, for the gain of a few. 

To endeavour to work upon the vulgar with .fine fenfe, 

is like attempting to hew blocks of marble with a razor. 

SuPERSTITION is the fpleen of the foul. 

HE who tells a lye is not fenfible how great a ta!k. he un

dertakes; for he m uft be forced to invent twen_ty more to 

maintain that one. 

So ME people will never learn any thing, for this reafon, 

becaufe they underfiand every thing too foon. 

THERE is nothing wanting to make all rational and dif

interefted people in the world of one religion, but that they 

1nould talk together every day. 

MEN are grateful, in the fame degree that they are re~ 

fentful. 
You NG men are fubtle argners ; the doak of honour 

covers all their faults, as that of paffion, all their folli€s. 

' CEcoNOMY 
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CEcoNoMY is no difgrace; it is better living on a little, 

than out-living a great deal. 
NEXT to the fatisfaB:ion I receive in the profperity of an honeft man, I am befl: pleafed with the confofion of a rafcal. 
WHAT is often termed iliynefs, is nothing more than re

fined fenfe, and an indifference to common obfervations. 
THE higher character a perfon fupports, the more he 

ihould regard his minute.ft aftions. 
Ev ER Y perfon infenfibly fixes upon fome degree of refine

ment in his difcourfe, fome meafure of thought which he 
thinks. worth exhibiting. It is wife to fix this pretty high, although it occafions one to talk the lefs. 

To endeavour all one's days to fortify our minds with 
learning and philofophy, is to fpend fo much in armour, 
that one has nothing left to defend. 

DEFERENCE often furinks and withers as much upon the approach of intimacy, as the fenfitive plant does upon the 
touch of one's finger. 

MEN are fometimes accufed of pride, merely becaufe their 
accufers would be proud themfelves if they were in their 
places. 

PEOPLE frequently ufe this expreffion, I am inclined to 
think fo and fo, not confidering that they are then fpeaking 
the moil: literal of all truths. 

Mon ESTY makes large amends for the pain it gives the 
perfons who labour under it, by the prejudice it affords every 
worthy perfon in their favour. 

THE difference there is betwixt honour and honefl:y feems 
to be chiefly in the motive. The honeft man does that 
from duty, which the man of honour does for the fake of character. 

A LIAR 
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A LI AR begins with making falfehood appear like truth, 

and ends with making truth itfelf appear like fa1fehood. 

V 1 RT u E fuould be confidered as a part of tafie; and we 

fuould as much avoid deceit, or finifter meanings in difcourfe, 

as we would puns, bad language, or falfe grammar. 

C H A P. VII. 

DEFERENCE is the mofr complicate, the mofl: indireB:, 

and the rnofr elegant of all compliments. 

HE that lies in bed all a fummer's morning, 1ofes the chief 

pleafure of the day: he that gives up his youth to indolence, 

undergoes a lofs of the fame kind. 

SHINING characlers are not always the mofl: -agreeable 

ones. The mild radiance of an emerald, is by no means 

lefs pleafing than the glare of the ruby. 

To be at once a rake, and to glory in the charaB-er, dif

covers at the fame time a bad difpofition, and a bad tafl:e. 

How is it poffible to expecl that mankind will take ad

vice, when they will not fo much as take warning? 

ALTHOUGH men are accufed for not knowing their own 

weaknefs, yet perhaps as few know their own firength. It 

is in men as in foils, where fometimes there is a vein of gold 

which the owner knows not of. 

FrN E fenfe, and exalted fenfe, are not half fo valuable as 

common fenfe. There are forty men of wit for one man of 

fenfe; and he that will carry nothing about him but gold, 

will be every day at a lofs for want of ready change. 

LEARNING is like mercury, one of the rnoftpowerful and 

excellent things in the world in ikilful hands ; in unfkilful, 

mofr mifchievous. 

A MAK 
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A MAN fhould never be afhamed to own he has been in th.e wrong; which is but faying, in other words, that he is wifer to-day than he was yefterday. 
WHEREVER I find a great deal of gratitude in a poor man, I take it for granted there would be as much generofity if he were a rich man. 
FLOWERS of rhetoric in fermons or ferious difcourfes, are like the blue and red flowers in corn, pleafing to thofe who come only for amufement, but prejudicial to him who would reap the profit. · 
IT often happens that thofe are the beft people, whofe characters have been moft injured by :llanderers: as we 

ufually find that to be the fweeteft fruit, which the birds have been pecking at. 
THE eye of a critic is often like a microfcope, made fo very fine and nice, that it difcovers the atoms, grains, and rninuteft articles, without ever comprehending the whole" comparing the parts, or feeing all at once the harmony. ME N's zeal for religion is much of the fame kind as that which they fhew for a foot-ball; whenever it is contefted for, every one is ready to venture their lives and limbs in the difpute; but when that is once at an ~nd, it ·is no more thought on, but :lleeps in oblivion, buried in rubbi1b, which no one thinks it worth his pains to rake into, much lefs to remove. 

HoNou R is but a fitlious kind of honefty; a mean but a neceffary fubfiitute for it, in focieties who have none: it is a fort of paper-credit, with which men are obliged to trade, who . are deficient in the fterling ca fh of true morality and religion. 
PER so N s of great delicacy fhould know the certainty of the following truth : there are abundance of cafes which occa!ion fufpenfe, in which whatever they determine they 

will repent of their determ,ination; and this through a pro-

penfity 
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penfity of human nature to fancy happinefs in thofe fchemes 

which it does not purfue. 

THE chief advantage that ancient writers can boaft over 

modern ones, feems owing to fimplicity. Every noble truth 

and fentiment was expreffed by the former in a natural man

ner, in word and phrafe fimple, perfpicuous, and incapable 

of improvement. What then remained for later writers, 

but affectation, witticifm, and conceit r 

C H A P. VIII. 

WHAT a piece of work is man ! how noble in rea

fon ! how infinite in faculties! in form and moving 

how exprefs and admirable 1 in action how like an angel ! 

in apprehenfion how like a God ! 

IF to do, were as eafy as to know what were good to do, 

chapels had been churches, and poor men's cottages princes' 

.palaces. He is a good divine that follows his own inftruc

tions: · I can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done, 

than to be one of the twenty to follow my own teaching. 

ME N's evil manners live in brafs; their virtues we write 

in water. 

THE web of our life is of a mingled yarn, goo~ and ilJ. 

together; our virtues would be proud, if our faults whipped 

them not; and our crimes would defpair, if they were not 

cheriihed by our virtues. 

THE fenfe of death is moft in apprehenfion ; 

And the poor beetle that we tread upon, 

In 
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In corporal fufferance finds a pang as great, 
As when a giant dies. 

How far the little candle throws his beams 1 
So fhines a good deed in a naughty world. 

---- LovE all, truft a few, 
Do wrong to none : be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than ufe: keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for filence, 
But never tax'd for fpeech. 

THE cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
The folemn temples, the great globe itfelf, 
Yea, all which it inherit, fhall diffolve ; 
And, like the bafelefs fabric of th' air vifions, 
Leave not a wreck behind! We are fuch Huff 
As dreams are made on, and our little life 
Is rounded with a fleep. 

Ou R indifcretion fometimes ferves us well, 

BOOK I. 

When our deep plots do fail ; and that fhould teach us, 
There's a Divinity that fhapes our ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will. 

THE Poet's eye, in a .fine frenzy rolling, 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven ; 
And as imagination bodies forth 
The form of things unknown, the Poet's pen 
Turns them to fhape, and gives to airy nothing, 
A local habitation and a name. 

HEAVEN 

., 
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HE Av EN doth with us, as we with torches do, 

Not light them for themfelves: for if our virtues 

Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, 

But to fine iffues: nor nature never lends 
The f malleft fcruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddefs, fhe determines 

Herfelf the glory of a creditor, 

Both thanks and ufe. 

WHAT fi:ronger breaft-plate than a heart untainted ? 
Thrice is he arm'd that hath his quarrel j uft: 

A nd he but naked, though lock'd up in fteel, 

Whofe confcience with injuftice is corrupted. 

C H A P. IX. 

OH, world, thy flippery turns! Friends now fail: fworn, 

Whofe double bofoms feem to wear one heart, 

Whofe hours, whofe bed, whofe meal and exercife 

Are frill together; who twine (as 'twere) in love 
Infeparable; fhall within this hour, 

On a diffenfion of a doit, break out 
To bittereft enmity. So felleit foes, 

Whofe paffions and whofe plots have broke their fleep, 

To take the one the other, by fome chance, 

Some trick not worth an egg, fhall grow dear friends, 
And interjoin their iffues. 

---- So it falls out, 
That what we have we prize not to the worth, 

W hiles we enjoy it-;· but being lack'd and loft, 

Why 
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Why then we wreak the value; then we .find 
The virtue, that poffeffion would not !hew us 
\Vhilft it was ours. 

Cow AR n s die many times before their deaths ; 
The valiant never tafl:e of death but once. 

Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 

It feems to me moft fl:range, that men fhould fear; 
Seeing that death, a neceffary end, 

Will come, when it will come. 

THERE is fome foul of goodnefs in things evil, 
Would men obfervingly difl:il it out, 

For our had neighbour makes us early ftirrers: 

Which is both healthful, and good hufbandry. 

Befides, they are our outward confciences, 
And preachers to us all ; admoniihing, 
That we fhould drefs us fairly for our end. 

0 MOMENTARY grace of mortal men, 
Which we more hunt for than the grace of God ! 

Who builds his hope in th' air of men's fair looks, 

Lives like a drunken failor on a maft, 

Ready, with every nod, to tumble down 

Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

_ --- WHO !hall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 

Without the ftarnp of merit? Let none prefume 

To wear an undeferved dignity. 

0 that eftates,' degrees, and offices, 

Were not derived corruptly, that clear honour 

W ere 
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Were purchafed by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then fhould cover that ftand bare! 
How many be commanded, that command ! 

Oa, who can hold a fire in his hand, 
By thinking on the frofty Caucafus ? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination of a feaft ? 
Or wallow naked in December fnow, 
By thinking on fantaftic fummer's heat? 
Oh, no! the apprehenfion of the good, 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worfe; 
Fell forrow's tooth doth never rankle more, 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the fore. 

---- 'Tis flander ; 
Whofe edge is fharper than the fword; whofe tongue 
Outvenoms all the worms of Nile; \\'hof(! breath 
Rides on the pofting winds, and doth belie. 
All corners of the world. Kings, queens, and il:ates, 
Maids, matrons, nay the fecrets of the grave, 
This viperous flander enters. 

THERE is a tide in the affairs of men, 
"Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune ; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in fhallows, and in miferies. 

To-MOR Row, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in this petty fpace from day to day, 
To the Iaft fyllable of recorded time; 
And all our yefterdays have lighted fools 

C The 
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T he way to dufky death. Out, out, brief cand-le ! 
L ife1s but a walking fhadow, a poor player, 
That fl:ruts and frets his hour upon the fl:age, 
And then is heard no more! It is a tale 

Told by an idiot, full of found and fury, 
'signifying nothing • 

• 

B OO 1 
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NARRATIVE PIECES. 

C H A P. I. 

T H B D E R V I s E. 

A DER VISE, travelling through Tartary, being arrived 

at the town of Balk, went into the king's palace by 

m iftake, as th.inking it to be a public inn or caravanfary. 

Having looked about him for fame time, he entered into ct. 

long gallery, where he laid down his wallet, and fpread his 

carpet, in order to repofe himfelf upoh it after the manner 

of the eafl:ern nations. He had not been long in this pof

ture, before he was difcovered by fome of the guards, who 

a!ked him what was his ·bufinefs in that place? The Dervife 

told them, he intended to take up his night's lodging in that 

caravanfary. The guards let him know, in a very angry 

manner, that the houfe he was in was not a carava9fary, 

but the king's palace. It happened that the king himfelf 

paffed through the gallery during this debate, and fmiling 

at the mifi:ake of the Dervife, afk.ed him how he could pof

:fibly be fo dull, as not to di!l:inguifh a palace from a caravan

fary? Sir, fays -the Dervife, give me leave to a!k your ma-

c 2 jefry 
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jefty a queftion or two. Who were the perfons that lodged 
in this houfe when it was firft built? The king replied, 
His anceftors. And who, fays the Dervife, was the laft 
perfon that lodged here? The king replied, His father. 
And who is it, fays the Dervife, that lodges here at prefent? 
The king told him, That it was he himfelf. And who, 
fays the Dervife, will be here after you ? The kiAg an
f wered, The young prince his fon. " Ah, fir," faid the Der
vife, " a houfe that changes its inhabitants fo often, and re
" ceives fuch a perpetual fucceilion of guefts, is not a palace 
" but a caravanfary." 

SPECTATOR. 

C H A P. II. 

TURKISH TALE. 

W E are told that the Sultan Mahmoud, by his perpe
tual wars abroad, and his tyranny at home, had 

filled his dominions with ruin and defolation, and half un
peopled the Perfian empire. The Vifier to this great Sultan 
(whether an humourift or an enthufiaft, we are not informed) 
pretended to have learned of a certain Dervife to underfta nd 
the ]anguage of birds, fo that there was not a bird that could 
open his mouth, but the Vifier knew what it was he fa id. 
A s he was one evening with the emperor, in their return from 
hunting~ they faw a couple of_ owls upon a tree tha t grew 
near an old wall out of a heap of rubbifh. I would fain 
k now, fays the Sultan, what thofe two owls are faying to 
one another; liil:en to their difcourfe and give me an account 
of it. The Vifi_er approached the tree, pretending to be very 
a ttentive to the two owls. Upon his return to the Sultan , 
Si r, fays he, l have heard part of their converfa tion, 

but 
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but dare not tell you what it is. The Sultan would not be 
fatisfied with fuch an anfwer, but forced him to repeat word 
for word every thing the owls had faid. You mufi: know then, 
faid the Vi:fier, that one of thefe owls has a fon, and the 
other a daughter, between whom they are now upon a treaty 
of marriage. The father of the fan faid to the father of the 
O'q,ughter, in my hearing, Brother, I confent to this mar
riage, provided you will fettle upon your daughte: fifty ruined 
villages for her portion. · To which the father of the daugh
ter rep1ied, Inftead of fifty I will give her five hundred, if 
you pleafe. God grant a long life to Sultan Mahmoud; 
whilft he reigns over us, we fhall never want ruined villages. 

THE ftory fays, the Sultan was fo touched with the fable, 
that he rebuilt the towns and villages which had been de
ftroyed, and from that time forward confulted the good of 
his people. 

SPECTATOR. 

C H A P. III. 

A V A R I C E AND L u X u R Y. 

'7f'""' HERE were two very powerful tyrants engaged in a 
.l perpetual war againH each other: the name of the fir ft 

was Luxury, and of the fecond Avarice. The aim of each 
of them was no lefs than univerfal monarchy ovel' the hearts 
of mankind. Luxury had many generals under him, who did 
him great fervice, as Pleafure, Mirth, Pomp, and Faihion. 
Avarice was likewife very ftrong in his officers, being 
faithfully ferved by Hunger, Induftry, Care, and Watchfol
nefs : he had likewife a privy-counfellor who was always at 
his elbow, and whifpering fornething or other in his ear: the 
name of this privy-counfellor was Poverty. As Avarice con-

e 3 dueled 
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dueled himfelf by the counfels of Poverty, his antagonifl was 

entirely guided by the dictates and advice of Plenty, who was 

his firfl counfellor and minifter of ftate, that concerted all his 

meafures for him, and never departed out of his fight. While 

thefe two great rivals were thus contending for empi_re, their 

conquefts were very various. Luxury got poffeffion of one 

heart, and Avarice of another. The father of a family would 

often range himfelf under the banners of Avarice, and the fon 

under thofe of Luxury. The wife and hufband would often 

declare themfelves on the two different parties; nay, the fame 

perfon would very often £de with one in his youth, and revolt 

to the other in his old age. Indeed the wife men of the world 

fiood neuter; but, alas! their numbers were not confider

able. At length, when thefe two potentates had wearied them

felves with waging war upon one another, they agreed upon 

an interview, at which neither of their counfellors were to be 

prefent. It is faid that Luxury began the parley, and after 

having reprefented the endlefs ftate of war in which they were 

engaged, told his enemy, with a franknefs of heart which 

is natural to him, that he believed they two fuould be very 

good friends, were it not for the inftigations of Poverty, that 

pernicious counfellor, who made an ill ufe of his ear, and 

filled him with groundlefs apprchenfions and prejudices. 

To this Avarice replied, that he looked upon Plenty (the firft 

minifter of his antagonift) to be a· much more deftructive 

counfellor than Poverty, for that he was perpetually fuggefting 

pleafures, banifhing all the neceffary cautions againil want, 

and confequently undermining thofe principles on which the 

government of Avarice was founded. At I aft, in order to an 

accommodation, they agreed upon this preliminary; that 

each of them fhould immediate I y difmifs his privy-connfellor. 

When things were thus far adj ufted towards a peace, all 

other 
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other differences were foon accommodated; infomuch that 

for the future they refolved to live as good friends and con

federates, and to fhare between them whatever conq uefi:s 

were made on either fide. For this reafon, we now find Lux

ury and Avarice taking poifeffion of the fame heart, and di

viding the fame perfon between them. To which I £hall only 

add, that :lince the difcarding of the counfellors above-men

tioned, Avarice fupplies Luxury in the room of Plenty, as 

Luxury prompts Avarice in the place of Poverty. 

SPECTATOR. 

C H A P. IV. 

p L E A s u R E AND p A I N. 

T HERE w,ere two families, which from the beginning of 

the world were as oppofite to each other as light and 

clarknefs. The one of them lived in heaven, and the other 

in hell. The youngefl: defcendent of the firfl: family was 

Pleafure, who was the daughter of Happinefs, who was the 

child of Virtue, who was the offspring of the Gods. Thcfe, 

as I faid before, had their habitation in heaven. The young

eft of the oppofite family was Pain, who was the fen of Mi

fery, who was the child of Vice, who was the offspring of 

the Furies. The habitation of this race of beings was i11 

hell. 
THE middle ftation of nature betwee11 thefe two oppo:fite 

extremes was the earth, which was inhabited by creatures of 

a middle kind, neither fo virtuous as the one, nor fo vicious 

as the other, but partaking of the good and bad q uali.ties of 

thefe two oppofite fami,lies. Jupiter, confidering that this 

fpecies, commonly called man, was too virtuous to be rn ife r

able} and too vicious to be happy; that he might mal:e a dif~ 

C 4 tinclion 
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tinction between the good and the bad, ordered the two 
youngefr of the above-mentioned families, Pleafure who was 
the daughter of Happinefs, and Pain who was the fon of Mi
fery, to meet 011e another upon this part of nature which lay 
in the half-way between them, having promifed to fettle it 
upon them both, provided they could agree upon the divi
:fion of it, fo as to fhare mankind between them. 

PLEASURE and Pain were no fooner met in their new ha
bitation, but they immediately agreed upon this point, that 
P1eafure ihould take po!feilion of the virtuous, and Pain of 
the vicious part of that fpecies which was given up to them. 
But upon examining to which of them any individual they 
met with belonged, they found each of them had a right to 
him ; for that, contrary to what they had feen in their old 
places of refi.dence, there was no perfon fo vicious who had 
not fame good in him, nor any perfon fo virtuous who had 
not in him fome evil. The truth of it is, they generally 
found upon fearch, that in the moft vicious man Pleafure 
might lay a claim to an hundredth part, and that in the moft 
virtuous man Pain might come in for at leaft two thirds. 
This they faw would occafi.on endlefs dif putes between them, 
unlefs they could come to fome accommodation. To this 
end there was a marriage propofed beeween them, and at 
length concluded: by this means it is, that we find Pleafure 
and Pain are foch conftant yoke-fellows, and that they either 
make their vifits together, or are never far afunder. If 
Pain comes into a heart, he is quickly followed by Plea
fore; and if Pleafure enters, you may be fure Pain is not 
far off. 

BuT notwithftanding this marriage was very convenient 
for the two parties, it did not feem to anfwer the intention 
of Jupiter in fending them among mankind. To remedy 

therefore 
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therefore this inconvenience, it was f!:ipulated between them 

by article, and confirmed by the confcn~of each family, that 

notwithftanding they here pofi"eifed the fpecies indifferently; 

upon the death of every fingle perfon, if he was found to 

have in him a certain proportion of evil, he lhould be dif

patched into the infernal regions by a paifport from Pain, 

there to dwell with Mifery, Vice, and the Furies. Or on 

the contrary, if he had in him a certain proportion of good, 

he fhould be difpatched into heaven by a paifport from 

PJeafure, there to dwell with Happinefs, Virtue, and the 

Gods. 
SPECTATOR. 

C H A P. V. 

L A B 0 u R. 

LABOUR, the offspring of Want, and the mother of 

Health and Contentment, lived with her two daugh

ters in a little cottage, by the fide of a hill, at a great dif

tance from town. They were totally unacquainted with the 

great, and had kept no better company than the neighbour

ing villagers; but having a defire of feeing the world, they 

forfook their companions and habitation, and determined to 

travel. Labour went foberly along the road with Health 

on her right hand, who by the fprightlinefs of her converfa

tion, and fongs of cheerfulnefs and joy, foftened the toils of 

the way; while Contentment went f miling on the left, fop

porting the fteps of her mother, and by her perpetual good 

humour increafing the vivacity of her fifter. 

IN this manner they travelled over forefl:s, and through 

towns and villages, till at laft they arrived at the capital of 

the kingdom. At their entrance into the great city, the mo

ther 
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ther conjured her daughters, never to lofe fight of her; for it 
was the will of Jupiter, ilie faid, that their feparation iliould 
be attended with the utter ruin of all three. But Health 
was of too gay a dif pofition to regard the counfels of Labour: 
fhe foffered herfelf to be debauched by Intemperance, and 
at laft died in child-birth of Difeafe. Contentment, in the 
abfence of her fifrer, gave herfelf up to the enticements of 
Sloth, and was never heard of after: while Labour, who 
could have no enjoyment without her daughters, went every 
where in fearch of them, tilt ilie was at laft feize<l by 
Lailitude in her way, and died in mifery. 

WORLD , 

C H A P. VI. 

TH E O L D M A N A N D HI S A S s. 

AN old man and a little boy were driving an afs to the 
next market to fell. What a fool is this fellow ( fays 

a man upon the road) to be trudging it on foot with his fon~ 
that his afs may go light! The old man, hearing this, fet 
his boy upon the afs~ and went whiftling by the fide of him. 
Why, firrah ! (cries a fecond man to the boy) is it fit for 
you to be riding, while your poor old father is walking on 
foot? The father, upon this rebuke, took down his boy 
from the afs, and mounted himfelf. Do you fee (fays a third) 
how the lazy old knave rides along upon his beaft, while his 
poor little boy is alrnoil: crippled with walking? The old 
man no fooner heard this, than he took up his fon behind 
him. Pray, honeft friend (fays a fourth) is that afs your 
own ? Yes, fays the man. One would not have thought 
fo, replied the other, by your loading him fo unmercifully: 
you and your fon are better able to carry th!e poor beaft, than 

he 
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he you. Any thing to pleafe, fays the O\lmer; and alight

ing with his fon, they tied the legs of the afs together, and 

by the help of a pote, endeavoured to carry him upon their 

fuoulders over the bridge that led to the town. This was fo 

entertaining a fight, that the people ran in crowds to laugh 

at it; till the afs, conceiving a diflike to the over-complai

fance of his mafrer, buril: afunder the cords that tied him, 

flipt from the pole, and tumbled into the river. The poor 

old man made the heft of his way home; afoamed and vexed, 

that by endearnuring to pleafe every body, he had pleafcd 

no body, and loft his afs into the bargain. 
\1/oRLD, 

C H A P. VII. 

HERCULE S's C HO I C E. 

l I THEN Hercules was in that part of his youth, in 

V V which it was natural for him to confider what 

courfe of life he ought to purfue, he one day retired into 

a defart, \Vhere the filence and folitude of the place very 

much favoured his meditations. As he was mufing on 

his prefent condition, and very ·much perplexed in himfelf 

on the ftate of life he fhould chufe, he faw two women 

of a larger ftature than ordinary approaching towards him. 

One of them had a very noble air, and gracefol deport

ment; her beauty was natural and eafy, her perfon clean 

and unfpotted, her eyes caft towards the ground with an 

agreeable referve, her motion and behaviour full of modefty, 

and her raiment as white as fnow. The other had a great 

deal of health and floridnefs in her countenance, which fhe 

had helped with an artificial :vhite and red; and r.ndeavoured 

to ;:ippear more graceful than ordinary in her mien, by a 

mixture· 
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mixture of affectation in all her geftures. She had a wonderful confidence and affurance in her looks, and all the variety of colours in her drefs that ilie thought were the moft proper 
to iliew her complexion to advantage. She caft her eyes upon herfelf, then turned them on thofe that were prefent, to fee how they liked her; and often looked on the figure fhe made in her own fhadow. Upon her nearer approach to Hercules, fhe ftepped before the other lady, who came forward with a regular compofed carriage, and running up to him, accofted him after the following manner. 

My dear Hercules, fays fhe, I find you are very much divided in your own thoughts upon the way of life that you ought to chufe: be my friend, and follow me ; I will lead you in to the pofrellion of pleafure, and out of the reach of 
pain, and remove you from all the noife and difquietude of bufinefs. The affairs of either war or peace fhall have no power to difturb you. Your whole employment fhall be to make your life eafy, and to entertain every fenfe with its proper gratifications. Sumptuous tables, beds of rofes, clouds of perfumes, concerts of mufic, crowds of beauties, are all in readinefs ~o receive you. Corne along with me into this region of delights, this world of pleafure, and bid farewel for ever to care, to pain, to bufinefs. 

HERCULES hearing the lady talk after this manne.r, defired to know her name; to which ilie anf wered, My friends, and thofe who are well acquainted with me, call me Happinefs; but my enemies, and thofe who would injure my reputation, have given me the name of Pleafure. 
BY this time the other lady was come up, who addreffed herfelf to the young hero in a very different manner. 
HERCULES, faysihe, Ioffermyfelftoyou, becaufeiknow you a.re defcended from the Gods, and give proofs of that 

defcen t 
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defcent by your love to virtue, and application to the ftudies 

proper for your age. This makes me hope you will gain, 

both for yourfelf and me, an immortal reputation. But, 

before I invite you into my fociety and friendfhip, I will be 

open and fincere with you, and muft lay down this as an 

efi:ablifhed truth, that there is nothing truly valuable which 

can be purchafed without pains and labour. The Gods have 

feta price upon every real and noble pleafure. If you would 

gain the favour of the Deity, you rnufi: be at the pains of 

worfhipping him; if the friendfhip of good men, you mufi: 

ftudy to oblige them; if you would be honoured by your 

country, you rnuft take care to ferve it. In fhort, if you 

would be eminent in war or peace, you rnuft become mafter 

of all the qualifications that can make you fo. Thefe are 

the only terms and conditions upon which I can propofe 

happinefs. The Goddefs of Pleafore here broke in upon her 

difcourfe: You fee, faid fhe, Hercules, by her own confcf_ 

fion, the way to her pleafures is long and difficult; whereas 

that which I propofe is fhort and eafy. Alas! faid the other 

lady, whofe vifage glowed with paffion, made up of fcorn 

and pity, what are the pleafures you propofe? To eat be

fore you are hungry, drink before you are athirft, ileep be

fore you are tired ; to gratify appetites before they are 

raifed, and raife foch appetites as nature never planted. 

You never heard the mofi: delicious mufic, which is the praife 

of one's felf; nor faw the rnoft beautiful obj eel:, which is the 

work of one's own hands. Your votaries pafs away their 

youth in a dream of mifi:aken pleafores, while they are 

hoarding up anguifh, torment, and remorfe, for old age. 

As for me, I am the friend of Gods and of good men, an 

agreeable companion to the artizan, an houfehold guardian 

to the fathers of families, a patron and protector of fervants, 

an 
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an affociate in all true and generous friendfhips. Tl.le ban
quets of my votaries are never coHly, but always delicious; 
for none eat and drink at them who are not invited by hunger 
and thirft. Their fiumbers are found, and their wakings 
cheerful. My young men have the pleafure of hearing 
themfelves praifed by thofe who are in years; and thofe who 
are in years, of being honoured by thofe who are young. In 
a word, my followers are favoured by the Gods, beloved 
by their acquaintance, efteemed by their country, and, 
after the clofe of their labours, honoured by pofterity. 

WE know, by the life of this memorable hero, to which 
of thefe two ladies he gave up his heart; and, I believe, 
every one who reads this, will do him the juftice to approve 
his choice. 

TATLER. 

C H A P. VIII. 

p I T .. Y. 

N the happy period of the golden 2ge, when all the celef-
tial inhabitants defcended to the earth, and converfed 

familiarly with mortals, among the moft cherifhed of the 
heavenly powers, were twins, the ofFspring of Jupiter, LOVE 

and JOY. Wherever they appeared, the flowers fprung up 
beneath their feet, the fun fhone with a brighter radiance 7 

and all nature feemed embellifhed by their prefence, They 
were infeparable companions; and their growing attachment 
was favoured by Jupiter, who had decreed that a lafting 
union fhould be folemnized between them fo foon as they 
were arrived at maturer years. But in the mean time the 
fans of men deviated from their native innocence; vice and. 
ruin over-ran the earth ,vith giant fhides; and Aftrea, with 

her 
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her train of celefti~l vifitants, forfook their polluted abodes. 

Love alone remained, having been ftolen away by Hope, 

who was his nurfe, and conveyed by her to the forefts of 

Arcadia, where he was brought up among the fhepherds. 

But Jupiter affigned him a different partner, and commanded 

him to efpoufe so R ROW, the daughter of Ate. He com

plied with relucl:ance; for her features were har.fh and dif

agreeable, her eyes funk, her forehead contracl:ed into per

petual wrinkles, and her temples were covered with a wreath 

of cyprefs and wormwood. From this union fprung a vir

gin, in whom might be traced a fl:rong refemblance to both 

her parents ; bu-t the fullen and unamiable features of her 

mother were fo mixed and blended with the fwectnefs of 

her father, that her countenance, though mournful, was 

highly pleafing. The maids and fhepherds of the neighbour

ing plains gathered round, and called her r 1 Ty. A red

'J?reafl: was obferved to build in the cabin where fhe was born; 

and while ihe \l'as yet an infan~, a dove purfued by a hawk 

flew into her bofom. This nymph had a dejeaed appear

ance, but fo foft and gentle a mien, that fhe was beloved to 

a degree of enthufiafm. Her voice was low and plaintive, 

but inexpreffibly f weet ; and fhe loved to lie for hours 

together on the banks of fame wild and melancholy ftream, 

finging to her lute. She taught men to weep, for Ihe took 

a ftrange delight in tears; and often, when the virgins of 

the hamlet wer~ affembled at their evening fports, fhe would 

fteal in amongft them, and captivate their hearts by her 

tales full of a charming fadn_efs. She wore on her head a 

garland, compofed of her father's myrtles twifted with her 

mother's cyprefs. 

ONE day, as fhe fat rnufing by the waters of Helicon, 

her tears by chance fell into the fountain ; and ever fince, 

the 
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the Mufes' fpring has retained a fl:rong tafi:e of the infufion. 
Pity was commanded by Jupiter to follow the fteps of her 
mother through the world, dropping balm into the wounds 
fhe made, and binding up the hearts fhe had broken. She 
follows with her hair loofe, her bofom bare and throbbing, 
her garments torn by the briars, and her feet bleeding with 
the roughnefs of the path. The nymph is mortal, for her· 
mother i.s fo ; and when file has fulfilled her defrined courfe 
upon the earth, they lhall both expire together, and LOVE 

be again united to JOY:, his immortal and long-betrothed 
bride. 

MRs. BARBAULD. 

C H A P. IX. 

T H E D E A D A s s. 

AND this, faid he, putting the remains of a cruft into 
""- his wallet-and this fhould have been thy portion, 
faid he, hadft thou been alive to have fhared it with me. I 
thought by the accent, it had been an apoftrophe to his 
child ; but it was to his afs, and to the very afs we had feen 
dead in the road, which had occafioned La Fleur's mifad
ventu re. The man feemed to lament it much; and it 
inftantly brnught into my mind Sancho's lamentation for 
l.!is; but he did it with more true touches of nature. 

THE mourner was fitting upon a ftone bench at the door, 
with the afs's pannel and its bridle on one fide, which he 
took up from time to time-then 1ai.d them down-looked 
at them, and fhook his head. He then took his cruft of 
bread out of his wallet again, as if to eat it; held it fome 
time in his hand-then laid it upon the bit of his afs's 

bridle 
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bridle-looked wifrfully at the little arrangement he l ad 
made-and then gave a figh. 

THE fimplicity of his grief drew numbers about him, and 
La Fleur among the reft, whilft the horfes were getting 
ready; as I continued fitting in the poft-chaife, I could fee 
and hear over their heads. 

HE faid he had come laft from Spain, where he had been 
from the furthefi: borders of Franconia; and had got fo far 
on his return homeJ when his afs died. Every one feemed 
clefirous to know what bufinefs could have taken fo old and 
poor a man fo far a journey from his own home. 

IT had pleafed Heaven, he faid, to blefs him with three 
fans, the fineft lads in all Germany; but having in one 
week loft two of them by the fmall-pox, and the youngeft 
falling ill of the fame diftemper, he was afraid of being 
bereft of them all; and made a vow, if Heaven would not 
take him from him alfo, he would go in gratitude to St, 
Iago in Spain. 

\V HEN the mourner got thus far in his ftory, he ftopp'd 
to pay nature her tribute-and wept bitterly. 

HE faid, Heaven had accepted the conditions; and that 
he had fet out from his cottage with this poor creature, who 
had been a patient partner of his journey-that it had eat 
the fame bread with him all the way, and was unto him 
as a friend. 

Ev ER Y body who ftood about, heard the poor fellow with 
concern-La Fleur offered him money-The mourner faid 
he did not want it-it was not the value of the afs-but 
the lofs of him-The afs, he faid, he was aifured, loved 
him-and upon this, told them a long Hory of a mifchance 
upon their pa!fage over the Pyrenean mountains, which had 
feparated them from each other three days; during which 

D time 
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time the afs had fought him as much as he had fought the 

afs, and that they had neither fcarce eat or drank till they met. 

THOU haft one· comfort, friend, faid I, at leaft, in the 

lofs of thy poor beaft; I am fore thou haft been a merciful 

mafter to him.-Alas ! faid the mourner, I thought fo 

when he was alive-but now he is dead I think otherwife

I fear the weight of myfelf and my affiicl.ions together, have 

been too much for him-they have fhortened the poor crea

ture's days, and I fear I have them to anfwer for.-Shame 

on the world! faid I to myfelf-Did we love each other, as 

this poor foul but loved his afs-t'would be fomething.-

ST-ERN E. 

C H A P. X. 

TH E S W O R D. 

WHEN fl:ates and empires have their periods of declen

fi.on, and feel in their turns what diftrefs and poverty 

is-I ftop not to tell the caufes which gradually brought 

the houfe d'E**** in Britany into decay. The Marquis 

d'E 00 had fought up againft his condition with great firm

nefs ; wifhing to preferve and ftill fhew to the world fame 

little fragments of what his anceftors had been-their indif

cretions had put it out of his power. There was enough 

left for the little exigencies of obfcurity-but he had two 

boys who looked up to him for light-he thought they 

deferved it. He had tried his fword-it could not open 

the way-the mounting was too expenfive-and fimple 

ceconomy was not a match for it-there was -no refource 

but commerce. 

IN any other province in France, fave Britany, this was 

fmiting the root for ever of the little tree his pride and 
affection 
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affeclion wifhed to fee re-blolfom-But in Britany, there 

being a provifion for this, he availed himfelf of it; and 

taking an occafion when the frates were alfen::ibled at Rennes, 

the Marquis, attended with his two fons, entered the court; 

and having pleaded the right of an ancient law of the duchy, 

which, though feldom claimed, he faid, was no lefs in 

force; he took his f word from his fide-Here-faid he

take it; and be trufty guardians of it, till better times put 

,me in condition to reclaim it. 

THE prefident accepted the Marquis's fword-he flayed 

a few minutes to fee it .depo:fited in the archives of his houfe 

-and departed. 

THE Marquis and his whole family embarked the next day 

for Martinico, and in about nineteen or twenty years of 

fuccefsful application to bufinefs, with fome unlooked for 

beq ueft from difl:an t branches of his houfe-returned home 

to reclaim his nobility, and to fupport it. 

IT was an incident of good fortune which will never 

·happen to any traveller, but a fentirnental one, that I 
fuould be at Rennes at the very time of this folemn requi

.fition : I call it folemn-it was fo to me. 

THE Marquis entered the court with his whole family: 

he fopported his lady-his eldeft fon fupported his fifter, and 

his youngeft was at the other extreme of the line next his 

mother-he put his handkerchief to his face twice-

TH ERE was a dead filence. When the Marquis had 

approached within fix paces of the tribunal, he gave the 

Marchionefs to his youngeft fon, and advancing three fteps 

before his family-he reclaimed his fword.-His fword was 

given him; and the moment he got it into his hand, he drew 

it almoft out of the fcabbard-it was the fh ining face of a 

friend he had once given up. He looked attentively a long 

D 2 time 
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time at it, beginning at the hilt, as if to fee whether it was 
the fame-when obferving a little ruft which it had con
tracted near the point, he brought it near his eye, and bend
ing his head down over it-I think I faw a tear fall upon 
the place: I could not be deceived, by what followed: 
"I SHALL find, faid he, fame other .~ay, to get it o.ff." 
WHEN the Marquis had faid this, he returned his fword 

into it, fcabbard, made a bow to the guardian of it-and, 
with his wife and daughter, and his two fons following him, 
walked out. 

0 HOW I envied him his feelings! 
STERNE. 

C H A P. XI. 

M A R I A. 

FIRST PART. 

-T HEY were the f weetetl: notes I ever heard ; and I 
inftantly let down the foreglafs to hear them more 

diftinctly-'Tis Maria; faid the poftillion, obferving I 
was liftening-Poor Maria, continued he, (leaning his 
body on one fide to let me fee her, for he was in a line be
twixt us) is fitting upon a bank playing her vefpers upon 
her pipe, with her little goat befide her. 

THE young fellow uttered this with an accent and a look 
fo perfectly in tune to a feeling heart, that I inftantly made 
a vow, I would give him a four and twenty fous piece, 
when I got to Moulines-
-A No who is poor Maria? faid I. 
THE love and pity of all the vi11ages around us; faid the 

poftillion-it is but three years ago, that the fun did not 
fhine 
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fhine upon fo fair, fo quick-witted and amiable a maid_; 
and better fate did Maria deferve, than to h:ive her banns 
forbid, by the intrigues of the curate of the pariili who 
publiilied them-

HE was going on, when Maria, who had made a fhort 
paufe, put the pipe to her mouth and begin the air again
they were the fame notes-yet were ten times f weeter. It 
is the evening fervice to the Virgin, faid the young man
but who has taught her to play it-or how ilie came by her 
pipe, no one knows : we think that Heaven has affifi:ed her 
in both; for ever fince ilie has been unfettled in her mind, 
it feems her only confolation-fhe has never once had the 
pipe out of her hand, but plays that fervice upon it almoft 
night and day. 

THE poilillion delivered this with fo much difcretion and 
natural eloquence, that I could not help decyphering fame
thing in his face above his condition, and fhould have fifted 
out his hiftory, had not poor Maria's taken fuch full po!fef-
1ion of me. 

WE had got up by this time almoft to the bank where 
Maria was fitting : fhe was in a thin white jacket, with her 
hair, all but two tre!fes, drawn up into a filk net, with a 
few olive leaves twifi:ed a little fantaftically on one fide-
fhe was beautiful; and if ever I felt the full force of an 
honeft heart-ach, it was the moment I faw her-

-Goo help her! poor damfel ! above a hundred ma!fes, 
faid the · poftillion, have been faid, in the fever al parifh 
churches and convents around, for her-but without 
efFecl; we have frill hopes, as fhc is fenfible for fhort in
tervals, that the Virgin at lafl: will reftore her to herfelf; 
but her parents, who know her beft, are hopelefs upon that 
fcore, and think her fenfes are loft for ever. 

D 3 As 
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As the poftillion fpoke this, Maria made a cadence fo 

melancholy, fo tender and querulous, that I fprung out of 

the chaife to help her, and found rnyfelf fitting betwixt her 

and her goat before I relapfed from my enthufiafrn. 

MARIA looked wifhfully for fornetime at me, and then 

- at her goat-and then at me-and then at her goat again; 

and fo on, alternately-

-WELL, Maria, faid I foftly-What refemblance do 

you fiud? 

I oo intreat the candid reader to believe me, that it was 

from the humbleft conviclion of what a beafi: man is, that 

I a{ked the q ueftion ; and that I would not have let fallen 

an unfeafonable pleafantry in the venerable prefence of Mi

fery, to be entitled to all the wit that ever Rabelais fcattered. 

Ao IEu, Maria !-adieu, poor haplefs damfel !-fome 

time, but not now, I may hear thy forrows from thy own 

lips--but I was deceived; for that moment fhe took her 

pipe and told me fuch a tale of woe with it, that I rofe up, 

and with broken and irregular fteps walked foftly to my 

chaife. 

S E C O N D P A R T. 

WHEN we had got within half a league of Moulines, 

at a little opening in the road leading to a thicket, 

I difcovered poor Maria fitting under a poplar-fhe was 

fitting with her elbow in her lap, and her head leaning on 

one :fide within her hand-a fmall brook ran at the foot of 

the tree. 

I :s Ao E the poftillion go on with the chaife to Moulines

and La Fleur to befpeak my fupper-and that I would 

walk after him. 
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SHE was dreff'ed in white, and much as my frienddefcribed 

her, except that her hair hung loofe, which before was twift

ed within a filk net. She had, foperadded likewife to her 

jacket, a pale green ribband which fell acrofs her .fhoulder 

to the waift; at the end of which hung her pipe. Her go:it 

had been as faithlefs as her lover; and fhe had got a little 

dog in lieu of him, which .fhe had kept tied by a ftring to 

her girdle; as I looked at her dog, .fhe drew him towards 

her with the firing-" Thou .fhalt not leave me, Sylvie," 

faid .fhe. I looked in Maria's eyes, and faw fhe was think

ing more of her father, than of her lover or her little goat; 

for as fhe uttered them, the tears trickled down her cheeks. 

I SAT down clofe by her; and Maria let me wipe them 

away as they fell, with my handkerchief. I then fteeped it 

in my own-and then in hers-and then in mine-and then I 

wiped hers again-and as I did it, I felt fuch undefcribable 

emotions within me, as I am fore could not be accounted 

for from any combinations of matter and motion. 

I AM pofitive I have a foul; nor can all the books with 

which materialifts have pefi:ered the world ever convince me 

of the contrary. 

WHEN Maria had come a little to herfelf, I a!ked her if 

fhe remembered a pale thin perfon of a man who had fat 

down betwixt her and her goat about two years before? She 

faid, fhe w~s unfettled much at that time, but remembered 

it upon two accounts-that ill as fhe was, fhe faw the perfon 

pitied her; and next, that ,her goat had ftolen his hand

kerchief, and fhe had beat him for the theft-fhe had wafhed 

it, fhe faid, in the brook, and kept it ever fince in her pocket 

to refl:ore it to him in cafe lhe lhould ever fee him again, 

which, fhe added, he had half promifed her. As fhe told 

me this, ihe took the handkerchief out of her pocket to le t 

D 4 me 
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me fee it: !he had folded it up neatly in a couple of vine 
leaves, tied round with a tendril-on opening it, I faw an 
S marked in one of the corners. 

SHE had fince that, !he told me, il:rayed as far as Rome, 
and walked round St. Peter's once-and returned back-that 
fhe found her way alone acrofs the Apennines-had travelled 
over all Lombardy without money-an~ through the flinty 
roads of Savoy without !hoes: how fhe had borne it, and 
how fhe had got fupported, !he could not tell-but God 
tempers the wind, faid Maria, to the ;'horn lamb. 

SHORN indeed! and to the quick, faid I; and waft thou 
in my own land, where I have a cottage, I would take thee 
to it and !helter thee; thou iboulcift eat of my own bread., 
and drink of my own cup-I would be kind to thy Sylvia
in all thy weakneifes and wanderings I would feek after 
thee, and bring thee back-w.hen the fun went down I would 
fay my prayers, and when I had done, thou !houldft play 
thy evening fang upon thy pipe; nor would the incenfe of 
my facrifice be worfe accepted for entering heaven along 
with that of a broken heart. 

NATURE melted within me, as I uttered this; and Maria 
obferving, as I took out my handkerchief, that it was fteep
ed too much already to be of ufe, would needs go wa!h it 
in the fl:ream.-And where will you dry it, Maria? faid [
I will dry it in my bofom, faid !he-it will do me good. 

AN o is your heart ftill fo warm, Maria ? faid I. 
I TOUCHED upon the firing on which hung all her for

rows-,fue looked with wiftful diforder for fame time in my 
face ·; and then, without fayiog any thing, took her pipe, 
and played her fervice .to the Virgin-The ftring I had 
touched ceafed to vibrate-in a moment or two Maria 
returned to herfelf-let her pipe fall-and rofe up. 

• 
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AND where are you going, Maria? faid I.-She faid, to 

Moulines.-Let us go, faid I, together.-Maria put her arm 

within mine, and lengthening the firing, to let the dog 

follow-in that order we entered Moulines. 

THOUGH I hate falutations and greetings in the market

place, yet when we got into the middle of this, I fl:opped to 

take my laft look and la.fl: farewel of Maria. 

M1\ R 1 A, though not tall, was neverthelefs of the firft or

der of fine forrns-affiicl:ion had t_ouched her looks with 

fomething that was fcarce earthly-frill fhe was feminine;

and fo much was there about her of all that the heart willies, 

or the eye looks for in woman, that could the traces be ever 

worn out of her brain, and thofe of Eliza's out of mine, fhe 

fuould not only eat of my bread and drink of my own cup, 
but Maria iliould lie in my bofom, and be unto me as a 

daughter. 

Ao 1 Eu, poor 1 ucklefs maiden !-imbibe the oil and wine 

which the com paffion of a Hranger, as he journieth on his 

way, now pours into thy wounds-the Being who has twice 

bruifed thee, can only bind them up for ever. 

C H A P. XII. 

THE CAMEL ION. 

o FT has it been my lot to mark 

A proud, conceited, talking fpark, , 

With eyes, that hardly ferv'd at moft 

To guard their mafl:er 'gainft a poft; 

Yet round the world the blade has been 
T o fee whatever could be feen. 

STERNE. 

Returning 



N A R R A T I V E P I E C E S. 

Returning from his finiili'd tour, 
Grown ten times perter than before, 
Whatever word you chance to drop, 
The travell'd fool your mouth will ftop; 
" Sir, if my judgment you'll allow-
" I've feen-and fore l ought to know"
So begs you'd pay a due fubmiilion, 
And acq uiefce in his decifion. 

Two travellers of fuch a caft, 
As o'er Arabia's wilds they paft, 
And on their way in friendly chat 
Now talk'd of this, and then of that, 
Difcours'd awhile, 'rnongft other matter, 
Of the Carnelian's form and nature. 
" A {hanger animal, cries one,. 
" Sure never liv'd beneath the fun: 
" A lizard's body lean and Jong, 
" A fi{h's head, a ferpent's tongue, 
" Its tooth with triple claw disjoin'd; 
" And what a length of tail behind! 
" How flow its pace! and then its hue
" Who ever faw fo fine a blue ? " 

" Hold there, the other quick replies.P 
" 'Tis green-I faw it with thefe eyes, 
" As late with open mouth it lay, 
" And warm'd it in the funny ray ; 
" Stretch'd at its eafe the beaft I view'd, 
" And faw it eat the air for food." 

" I've feen it, Sir, as well as you, 
" And muft again affirm it blue; 
" At leifure I the beaft furvey'd 
" Extended in the cooling lhade.'J 

BooK If. 

" 'Tis 
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" 'Tis green, 'tis green, Sir, I aif ure ye-

' ' Green ! cries the other in a fury-

" Why, Sir-d 'ye think I've loft my eyes ? " 

" 'Twere no great lofs, the friend replies, 

" For, if they always ferve you th us, 

" You'll find 'em but of little ufe." 

So high at laft the conte.ll: rofe, 

From words they almoft came to blows : 

When luckily came by a third ; 

To him the q uefrion they referr' d ; 

And begg'd he'd tell 'em, if he knew, 

Whether the thing was green or blue. 

" Sirs, cries the umpire, ceafe your pother

" The creature's neither one nor t'other. 

" I caught the animal laft night, 

" And view'd it o'er by candle light : 

"I mark'd it well-'twas black as jet

" You ftare- but Sirs, I've got it yet, 

" And can produce it."-" Pray, Sir, do: 

"I'll lay my life, the thing is blue."-

" And 1'11 be fworn, ~hat when you've feen 

" The reptile, you'll pronounce him green." 

" Well then, at once to eafe the doubt, 

" Replies the man, I'll turn him out: 

'' And when before your eyes I've fet him, 

" If you don't find him black, I'll eat him." 

He faid; then full before their fight 

Produc'd the beaft, and lo !-'twas white. 

Both ftar'd, the man look'd wond'rous wife

" My children," the Camelion cries, 

(Then firft the creature found a tongue) 

" You all are right, and all are wrong: 

'' When·· 
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" ~hen next you talk of what you view, " Think others fee, as well as you : 
" Nor wonder, if y0u find that none 
" Prefers your eye-fight to his own." 

C H A P. XIII. 

BooK II. 

MERRICK. 

THE YOUTH AND THE PHILOSOPHER. 

A GRECIAN Youth, of talents rare, 
Whom Plato's philofophic care 

Had form'd for virtue's nobler view, 
By precept and example too, 
Would often boaft his matchlefs fkilI, 
To curb the fteed, and guide the wheel. And as he pafs'd the gazing throng, 
With graceful eafe, and fmack'd the thong, The ideot wonder they exprefs'd 
Was praife and tranfport to his breail:. 

At length quite vain, he needs would fhew His mafi:er what his art could do; 
And bade his :flaves the chariot lead 
To Academus' facred fhade. 
The trembling grove confefs'd its fright, 
The wood-nymphs ftarted at the fight; 
The Mufes drop the learned lyre, 
And to their inmoft fuades retire ! 

Howe'er, the youth with forward air, 
Bows to the fage, and mounts the car, 
The lail1 refounds, the courfers fpring, 
The chariot marks the rolling ring; 

And 
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And gath'ring crowds with eager eyes, 

And fhouts, purfue him as he flies. 

Triumphant to the gaol return'd, 

With nobler thirfl his bofom burn'd: 

And now along th' indented plain, 

The felf-fame track he marks again, 

Purfues with care the nice defign, 

Nor ever deviates from the line. 

Amazement feiz'd the circling crowd ; 

The .youths with emulation glow'd; 

Ev'n bearded fages hail'd the boy, 

And all, but Plato, gaz'd with joy. 

For he, deep-judging fage, beheld 

With pain the triumphs of the field: 

And when the charioteer drew nigh, 

And, flufh'd with hope, had caught his eye, 

Alas! unhappy youth, he cry'd, 

Expetl: no praife from me, ( and figh'd) 
With indignation I furvey 

Such fkill and judgment thrown away. 

The time profufely fquander'd there, 

On vulgar arts beneath thy care, 

If well emyloyed, at lefs expence, 

Had taught thee honour, virtue, fenfe, 

And rais'd thee from a coachman's fate 

To govern men, and guide the ftate. 
WHITEHl!AD. 

CH AP. 
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C H A P. XIV. 

S 1 R B A L A A M. 

W HERE London's column, pointing at the !kies 
Like a tall bully, lifts the head, and lies; 

There dwelt a Citizen of fober fame, 
A plain good man, and Balaam was his name; 
Religious, punclual, frugal, and fo forth; 
His word would pafs for more than he was worth. 
One folid difh his week-day meal affords, 
An added pudding folemniz'd the Lord's: 
Conftant _at Church, and 'Change; his gains were fore, 
His givings rare, fave farthings to the poor. 

The Devil was piqu'd fuch faintfhip to behold, 
And long'd to tempt him, like good Job of old: 
But Satan now is wifer than of yore, 
And tempts by making rich, not making poor. 

Rouz'd by the Prince of Air, the whirlwinds fweep 
The forge, and plunge his Father in the deep; 
Then full again.ft his Cornifh lands they roar, 
And two rich fhipwrecks blefs the lucky inore. 

SIR Balaam now, he lives like other folks, 
He takes his chirping pint, and cracks his jokes : 
" Live like yourfelf," was foon my Lady's word; 
And lo! two puddings fmoak'd upon the board. 

Afleep and naked as an Indian lay, 
An hone.ft facl:or ftole a Gem away : 
He pledg'd it to the knight; the knight had wit, 
So kept the Diamond, and the rogue was bit. 
Some fcruple rofe, but thus he eas'd his thought, 
" I'll now give fix-pence where I gave a groat; 
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'' Where once I went to church, I'll now go twice

" And am fo clear too of all other vice." 

The Tempter faw his time; the work he ply'd; 

Stocks and Subfcriptions pour on ev'ry fide, 

'Till all the Dtemon makes his full defcent 

In one abundant ihow'r of Cent per Cent, 

Sinks deep within him, and poffeffes whole, 

Then dubs Director, and fecures his foul. 

Behold Sir Balaam now a man of fpirit; 

Afcribes his gettings to his parts and merit; 

What late he call'd a Bleiling, now was Wit, 

And God's good Providence, a lucky Hit. 

Things change their titles, as our manners turn : 

His Compting-houfe employ'd the Sunday morn : 

Seldom at Church ('twas fuch a bufy life) 

But duly fent his family and wife. 

There (fo the Devil ordain'd) one Chriftmas-tide 

My good old Lady catch'd a cold and dy'd. 

A Nymph of ~ality admires our Knight; 

He marries, bows at Court, and grows polite : 

Leaves the dull Cits, andjoins (to pleafe the Fair) 

The well-bred cuckolds in St. James's air: 

In Britain's Senate he a feat obtains, 

And one more Penlioner St. Stephen gains. 

My Lady falls to play; fo bad her chance, 

He mufi: repair it; takes a bribe from France; 

The Houfe impeach him; Coningfby harangues; 

The Court forfake him, and Sir Balaam hangs. 

Wife, fan, and daughter, Satan! are thy own, 

His wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the Crown: 

The Devil and the King divide the prize, 

And fad Sir Balaam curfes God and dies. 
PorE. 

4 

CH AP. 
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C H A P. XV. 
E D w I N A N D E M M A. 

F AR in the windings of a vale, 
Fail: by a fueltering wood, 

The fafe retreat of health and peace, 
A humble cottage ftood. 

There beauteous EMMA flourifu'd fair 
Beneath a mother's eye, 

Whofe only wifh on earth was now 
To fee her bleft, and die. 

The fofteft blufh that nature fpreads, 
Gave colour to her cheek; 

Such orient colour fmiles thro' heav'n 
When May's f weet mornings break. 

Nor let the pride of great ones fcorn 
This charmer of the plain ; 

That fun which bids their diamond blaze, 
To deck our lily deigns. 

Long had ihe fir'd each youth with love, 
Each maiden with def pair; 

And tho' by all a wonder own'd, 
Yet knew not fue was fair. 

Till Eow1.N' came, t.he pride of fwains, 
A foul that knew no art, 

And from whofe eyes ferenely mild, 
Shone forth the feeling heart. 

A mutual 
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A mutual flame was quickly caught, 

Was quickly too reveal'd; 

For neither bofom lodg'd a wiili, 

Which virtue keeps conceal'd. 

What happy hours of heart-felt blifs, 

Did love on both beftow ! 

But blifs too mighty long to laft, 

Where fortune proves a foe. 

His fifter, who like envy form'd, 

Like her in mifchief joy'd, 

To work them harm, with wicked !kill 

Each darker art employ'd. 

The father too, a fordid man, 

Who love nor pity knew, 

Was all unfeeling, as the rock 

From whence his riches grew. 

,, 

Long had he feen their mutual flame, 

And feen it long unmov'd ; 

Then with a father's frown at la.fl:, 

He fternly difapprov'd. 

In Eow1 N's gentle heart, a war 

Of differing paffions ftrove ; 

His heart, which durft not difobey, 

Yet could not ceafe to love. 

Deny'd her fight, he oft behind 

The fpreading hawthorn crept, 

E To 
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To fnatch a glance, to mark the fpot 

Where EMMA walk'd and wept. 

Ott too in Stanemore's wintry wafte, 
Beneath the moonlight ibade, 

In fighs to pour his foften'd foul, 
The midnight mourner ftray'd. 

His cheeks, where love with beauty glow'd) 
A deadly pale o'ercaft; 

So fades the frefh rofe in its prime, 
Before the northern blaft. 

The parents now, with late re'morfe, 
Hung o'er his dying bed, 

And weary'd Heav'n with fr1:1itlefs pray'rs, 
And fruitlefs forrows flied. 

'Tis pail-, he cry'd; but if your fouls 
Sweet mercy yet can move, 

Let thefe dim eyes once more behold 
What they m uft ever love. 

She came; his cold hand foftl y touch'd., · 
And bath'd with many a tear; 

Fail falling o'er the primrofe pale 
So morning dews appear. 

But oh! his fifter's jealous care 
(A cruel fifter ihe !) 

Forbad what EMMA came to fay, 
My Eow1N, live for me. 

BooK. IL 

Now 



CI1AP.XVI. NARRATIVE PIECES. 5 

Now homeward as ihe hopelefs went, 

The church-yard path along, 
The blaft blew cold, the dark owl fcream'd 

Her lover's fun'ral fong. 

Amid the falling gloom of night, 
Her ftartling fancy found, 

In ev'ry bufh, his hovering fhade, 
His groan in every found. 

Alone, appall'd, thus had fhe pafs'd 
The vifionary vale, 

When Io! the death-bell fmote her ear, 
Sad founding in the gale. 

Juft then fhe reach'd, with trembling fteps., 
Her aged mother's door; 

He's gone! fhe cry'd, and I fhall fee 
That angel face no more! 

I feel, I feel this breaking heart 

Beat high againft my fide : 
From her white arm down funk her head; 

She fhiver'd, figh'd, and died. 
MALLET . 

C H A P. XVI. 

C E L A D O N A N n A M E L I A. 

'TIS liil:ening fear, and dumb amazement all: 
When to the ftartled eye the fudden glance 

Appears far fouth, eruptive thro' the cloud; 

E z And 
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And following flower, in explofion vait, 
The thunder raifes his tremendous voice. 
At firft, heard folemn o'er the verge of heaven, 
The tempeft growls; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 
The lightnings .flafh a larger curve, and more 
The noife aftounds : till over head a fheet 
Of livid flame difclofes wide; then fuuts, 
And opens wider; fhuts and opens frill 
Expanfive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loofen'd aggravated roar, 
Enlarging, deep'ning, mingling ; peal on peal 
Crufh'd horrible, convulfing heaven and earth. 

Guilt hears appall'd, with deeply troubled thought: 
And yet not always on the guilty head 
Defcends the fated .flafu. Young CELADON 
And his AM-ELIA were a matchlefs pair; 
With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace; 
The fame, diftinguifh'd by their fex alone: 
Hers the mild luil:re of the blooming ,morn, 
And his the radiance of the rifen day. 

They lov'd: but fuch their guilelefs paffion was, 
As in the dawn of time inform'd the heart 
Of innocence, and undiffembling truth. 
'Twas friend1bip heightened by the mutual wifh, 
Th' enchanting hope, and fympathetic glow, 
Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer felf; 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the fuades, 
Still in harmonious intercourfe they liv'd 

,, 

The 
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The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart, 

Or figh'd, and look'd unutterable things. 

So pafs'd their life, a clear united ftream, 

Ry care unrufHed : till in evil hour, 

The tempeft caught them on the tender walk, 

Heedlefs how far, and where its mazes ftray'd, 

While, with each other bleft, creative love 

Still bade eternal Eden fmile around. 

Heavy with inftant, fate her bofom heav'd 

Unwonted fighs; and ftealing oft a look 

Tow'rds the big gloom, on CE LA o o N her eye 

Fell tearful, wetting her difordered cheek, 

In vain aff uring love, ancl confidence 

In HEAVEN, reprefs'd her fear; it grew and !hook 

Her frame near diifolution. He perceiv'd 

Th' unequal conflict, and as angels look 

On dying faints, his eyes cornpaffion fued, 

With love illumin'd high. "Fear not," he faid, 

" Sweet innocence ! thou fl:ranger to offence, 

" And inward ftorrn ! HE, who •yon fJ{ies involves 

" In frowns of darknefs, ever fmiles on thee 

" With kind regard. O'er thee the fecret !haft 

" That wafres at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 

" Of noon, flies harmlefs; and that very voice, 

" Which thunders terror thro' the guilty heart, 

" With tongues of feraphs whifpers peace to thine. 

" 'Tis fafety to be near thee fore, and th us 

"To clafp perfeB:ion !" From his void embrace, 

(Myfterious Heaven!) that moment, to the gro~nd, 

A blacken'd corfe, was ftruck the beauteous maid. 

But who can paint the lover, as he ftood, 

Pierc'd by fevere amazement, hating life, 

E3 Speech-
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Speechlefs, and fix'd in all the death of woe! 
So, faint refemblance ! on the marble tomb, 
The well-diJfembled mourner ftooping fiands, 
For ever filent, and for ever fad. 

THOMSON. 

C H A P. XVII. 

J U N I O A N o T H E A N A. 

SOON as young reafon dawn'd in J unio's breaft, 
His father fent him from thefe genial ifles, 

To where old Thames with confcious pride furveys 
Green Eton, foft abode of every Mufe. 
Each claffic beauty foon he made his own; 
And foon fam'd His faw him woo the Nine, 
On her infpiring banks. Love tun'd his fong; 
For fair Theana was hi~ only theme, 
Acafto's daughter, whom in early youth, 
He oft diftinguiili'd; and for whom he oft 
hlad climb'd the bending cocoa's airy height, 
To rob it of its nectar; which the maid, 
'\Vhen he prefented, more nectareous deem'd. 
The fweeteft fappadillas oft he brought; 
From him more fweet ripe fappadillas feem'd. 
Nor had long abfence yet effac'd her form ; 
Her charms ftill tl"iumph'd o'er Britannia's fair. 
One morn h·e met her in Sheen's royal walks ; 
Nor knew, till then, fweet Sheen contain'd his a11. 
His tafte l!,lature approv'd his infant choice. 
In colour, form, expreffion, and in grace, 
She ihone all-perfect; while each pleafing art, 
And each fofc virtue that the fex adorns~ 

Adorn'd 
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Adorn'd the woman. My imperfect ftrain 

Can ill defcribe the tranfports J unio felt 

At this difcovery : he declar'd his love ; 

She own'd his merit, nor refus'd his hand. 

And !hall not Hymen light his brighteft torch, 

For this delighted pair? Ah, J unio knew, 

His fire detefted his Theana's haufe !-

Thus duty, reverence, gratitude, confpir'd 

To check their happy union. He refolv'd 

(And many a :figh that refolution coft) 

To pafs the time, till death his fire remov'd, 

In vifiting old Europe's letter'd climes: 

While fhe (and many a tear that parting drew) 

Embark'd, reluclant, for her native i:Oe. 

Tho' learned, curious, and tho' nobly bent 

. With each rare talent to adorn his mind, 

His native land to ferve; no joys he found. 

Yet fprightly Gaul; yet Belgium, Saturn's reign ; 

Yet Greece, of old the feat of every Mufe, 

Of freedom, courage; yet Aufonia's clime, 

His fteps explor'd; where painting, mufic's ftrains; 

Where arts, where laws, (philofophy's heft child) 

With rival beauties, his attention daim'<l. 

To his juft-judging, his inftructed eye, 

The all-perfect Medicean Venus feem'd 

A, perfect fem blance of his Indian fair : 

But, when fhe fpoke of love, her voice furpafs'd 

The harmonious warblings of Italian fang. 

Twice one long year elaps'd, when letters came, 
Which briefly told him of his father's death. 

Afflicted, filial, yet to Heaven refign'd, 

E4 Soon 
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Soon he reach'd Albion, and as foon embark'd, 
Eager to clafp the object of his Jove. 

Blow, profperous breezes ; f wiftly fail, thou Po; 
Swift fail'd the Po, and happy breezes blew. 

In Bifcay's fiormy feas an armed fhip, 
Of force fuperior, from loud Charente's wave 
Clapt them on board. The frighted flying crew 
Their colours fhike; when dauntlefs J unio :fir'd 
With noble indignation, kill'd the chief, 
Who on the bloody deck dealt flaughter round. 
The Gauls retreat ; the Britons loud huzza; 
And touch'd with fhame, with emulation flung, 
So plied their cannon, plied their miffile :fires, 
That foon in air the haplefs Thunderer· blew. 

Blow, profperous breezes; fwiftly fail, thou Po : 
May no more dangerous :fights retard thy way ! 

Soon Porto Santo's rocky heights they 'fpy, 
Like clouds dim rifing in the diftant fky. 
Glad Eurus w}1iftles; laugh the fportive crew; 
E ach fail is fet to catch the favouring gale, 
While on the yard-arm the harpooner fits, 
Strikes the boneta, or the fhark infnares: 
The little nautilus with purple pride 
Expands his fails, and dances o'er the waves : 
Small winged :fillies on the ihrouds alight; 
And beauteous dolphins gently play'd around. 

Tho' fafter than the tropic-bird they flew, 
Oft J unio cried, Ah! when fha11 we fee land ? 
Soon land they made: and now ir though t he clafp'd 
His Indian bride, and deem'd his toils o'erpaid. 

She, 
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She, no lefs anxious, every evening walk'd 

On the cool margin of the purple main, 

Intent her J unio's veffel to defcry. 

One eve (faint calms for many a day had rag'd) 

The winged Da:mons of the tempeft rofe; 

Thunder, and rain, and lightning's awful power. 

She fled: could innocence, could beauty claim 

Exemption from the grave; the ethereal bolt, 

That ftretch'd her•fpeechlefs, o'er her lovely head 

Had innocent1y roll'd. 

· Mean while, impatient J unio leap'd afhore, 

Regardlefs of the Da:mons of the ftorm. 

Ah, youth! what woes, too great for man to bear, 

Are ready to burft on thee ? Urge not fo 

Thy flying courfer. Soon Theana's porch 

Receiv'd him: at his fight, the ancient fiaves 

A:ffrighted ikriek, and to the chamber point: 

Confounded, yet unknowing what they meant, 

He entered hafty-

Ah ! what a fight for one who lov'd fo well! 

All pale and cold, in every feature death, 

Theana lay; and yet a glimpfe of j oy 

Played on her face, while with faint, faultering voice, 

She thus addrefs'd the youth, whom yet fhe knew. 

"Welcome, my Junia, to thy native fhore ! 

" Thy fight repays this fummons of my fate : ,, 

" Live, and live happy; fometimes think of me; 

" By night, by day, you frill engag'd my care; _ 

" And next to God, you now my thoughts employ: 

" Accept of this-My little all I give; 

H Would it were Iarger."~Nature could no more; 

She look'd, embrac'd him, with a groan expir'd. 

But 
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But fay, what ftrains, what language can exprefs 

The thoufand pangs, which tore the lover's breaft? 
Upon her breathlefs corfe himfelf he threw, 
And to her clay-cold lips, with trembling hafte, 
Ten thoufand kilfes gave. He ftrove to f peak ; 
Nor words he found: he clafpt her in his arms; 
He :ligh'd, he f woon'd, look'd up, and died away. 

One grave contains this haplefs, faithful pair; 
And frill the Cane-ifles tell their matchlefs love ! 

GRAINGER. 

C H A P. XVIII. 

n o u G L A s To Lo R D R A N n o L P a. 

My name is NoRvAL: on the Grampian hills 
My father feeds his flock; a frugal fwain, 

W hofe conftant cares were to increafe his frore, 
And keep his only fon, myfelf at home. 
For I had heard of battles , and I long'd 
To follow to the field fome warlike lord ; 
And Heaven foon granted what my fire denied. 
This moon which rofe laft night, round as my fuield, 

, Had not yet fill'd her horns, when, by her light, 
A band of fierce barbarians, from the hills, 
Ruih'd like a torrent down upon the vale, 
Sweeping our flocks and herds. The lhepherds fled, 
For fafety, and for foccour. I alone, 
With bended bow, and qaiver full of arrows, 
Hover'd about the enemy, and mark'd 
The road he took ; then hafted to my friends ; 
Whom, with a troop of fifty chofen men, 
I met advancing. The purfuit I led, 
Till we o'ertook the fpoil-encur:nber'd foe. 

We 
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We fought and conquer'd. Ere a fword was drawn, 
An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chjef, 

· Who wore that day the arms which now I wear. 
Returning home in triumph, 1 difdain'd 
The ibepherd's i1othful life ; and having heard 
That our good king had fummon'd his bold peers 
To lead their warriors to the Carron fide, 
I left my father's houfe, and took with me 
A chofen fervant to conduct my fieps :-
Yon trembling coward who forfook his mafter. 
Journeying with this intent, I pafs'd thefe towers, 
And, Heaven--direcled, came this day to do 
The happy deed that gildS- my humble nami;. 

HOME. 

C H A P. XIX. 

OTHELLO's APOLOGY. 

M OST potent, grave, and reverend Signiors, 
My very noble and approv'd good mafters; 

That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 
It is rnoft true ; true, I have married her; 
The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent; no more. Rude am I in fpeech, 
And little blefs'd with the fet phrafe of peace; 
For fince thefe arms of mine had feven years' pith, 
Till now fome nine moons wafted, they have us'd 
Their deareft action in the tented field; 
And little of this great world ~an I fpeak, 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battle ; 
And therefore little fhall I grace my caufe, 
In fpeaking for myfelf. Yet~ by your patience, 

I will 
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I will a round unvarni.fh'd tale deliver, 

Of my whole courfe of love; what drugs, what charms, 

What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 

(For fuch proceeding I am charg'd withal) 

I won his daughter with. ----

Her father lov'd me, oft invited me; 

Still q ueftion'd me the ftory of my life, 

From year to year; the battles, fieges, fortunes, 

That I have paft. 

I ran it through, ev'n from my boyi.fh days, 

To th' very moment that he bade me tell it. 

,vherein I f pake of moft difaftrous chances, 

Of moving accidents by blood and field : 

Of hair-breadth 'fcapes in th' imminent deadly breach; 

Of being taken by the infolent foe, 

And fold to flavery; of my redemption thence, 

And with it all my 'travel's hiftory: 

Wherein of antres vaft, and defarts idle, 

Rough quarries, rocks, and hills, whofe heads touch heav' n, 

It was my hent to fpeak.-A11 thefe to hear 

Would Defdemona ferioufly incline. 

But ftill the houfe-affairs would draw her thence, 

Which ever as fhe could with hail:e difpatch, 

She'd come again, and with a greedy ear 

Devour up my difcourfe: which I obferving, 

Took once a pliant hour, and found good means 

To draw from her a prayer of earneft heart, 

That I would all my prilgrimage dilate; 

Whereof by parcels fhe had fomething heard, 

But not diftincl:ively. I did confent, 

And often did beguile her of her tears, 

When I did fpeak of fome diftrefsful !troke 

T hat 
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That my youth fuffer'd. My fl:ory being done, 

She gave me for my pains a world of fighs : 

She fwore, i11 faith, 'twas fl:range, 'twas paffing ft range; 

'Twas pitiful, 'twas wond'rous pitiful-

She wifh'd £he had not heard it-yet £he wifh'd 

That Heav'n had made her fuch a man :-£he thank'd me, 

And bade me, if I had a friend that Iov'd her, 

I iliould but teach him how to tell my f!:ory, 

And that would woo her. On this hint I fpake; 

She Iov:d me for the dangers I had pail:; 

And I lov'd her, that £he did pity them : 

This only is the witchcraft I have us'd. 
SHAKESPEAR. 

B OOK 
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DIDACTIC PIECES. 

C H A P. I. 

0 N M O D E S T Y. 

I KNOW no two words that have been more abufed by 
the different and wrong interpretations which are put 

~pon them, than thefe two, Modefty and Aff urance. To 
fay, fuch a one is a modeft man, fometimes indeed pa1Tes 
for a good character; but at prefent is very often ufed to 
:fignify a fheepiih aukward fellow, who has neither good 
breeding, politenefs, nor any knowledge of the world. 

AGAIN, A man of a1Turance, though at firft it only de
noted a perfon of a free and open carriage, is now very ufu
ally applied to a profligate wretch, who can break through 
all the rules of decency and morality without a blufh. 

I s HALL endeavour therefore in. this e1Tay to reftore thefe 
words to their true meaning, to prevent the idea of Modefty 
from being confounded with that of Sheepifhnefs, and to 
hinder Impudence from palling for A1Turance. 

IF 
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IF I was put to define Modefty, I would call it, The re
fleaion of an ingenuous mind, either when a man has com
mitted an aaion for which he cenfures himfelf, or fancies 
that he is expofed to the cenfure of others. 

FoR this reafon a man truly modefi:, is as much fo when 
he is alone as in company, and as fubject to a blufh in his 
clofet, as when the eyes of multitudes are upon him. 

I oo not remember to have met with any infrance of mo
defty with which I am fo well pleafed, as that celebrated 
one of the young Prince, whofe father, being a tributary 
king to the Romans, had feveral complaints laid againft him 
before the fenate, as a tyrant and oppreffor of his fubjeas. 
The Prince went to Rome to defend his father, but coming 
into the fenate, and hearing a multitude of crimes proved 
upon him, was fo oppreifed when it came to his turn to 
fpeak, that he was unable to utter a word. The ftory tells 
us, that the fathers were more moved at this inftance of mo
defty and ingenuity, than they could have been by the moft 
pathetic oration ; and, in fhort, pardoned the guilty father 
for this early promife of virtue in the fon. 

I TA KE Affurance to be, The faculty of poifeffing a rnan'i 
felf, or of faying and doing indifferent things without any 
uneafinefs or emotion in the mind. That which generally 
gives a man affurance, is a moderate knowledge of the world, 
but above all, a mind fixed and determined in itfelf to do 
nothing againft the rules of honour and decency. An open 
and affured behavi,our is the natural confequence of fuch a 
refolution. A man thus armed, if his words or aaions are 
at any time mifinterpreted, retires within himfelf, and from 
a confcioufnefs of his own integrity, aifumes force enough 
to defpife tl1e little cenfures of ignorance or malice. 

EVERY 
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EvER Y one ought to cheritb and encourage in himfelf 

the modetly and affurance I have here mentioned. 

A MAN without affurance is liable to be made uneafy by 

the folly or ill-nature of every one he converfes with. A 

man without modefty is loft to all fenfe of honour and virtue. 

IT is more than probable, that the Prince above-men

tioned poffeffed both thefe qualifications in a very eminent 

degree. Without affurance, he would never have undertaken 

to fpeak before the moH: auguft affem bly in the world; with

out rnodefty, he would have pleaded the caufe he had taken 

upon him, though it had appeared ever fo fcandalous. 

FROM what has been faid, it is plain, that rnodefty and 

affurance are both amiable, and may very well meet in the 

fame perfon. When they are thus mixed and blended to

gether, they compofe what we endeavour to exprefs when we 

fay a modeft affurance; by which we underftand the juft 

mean between baihfulnefs and impudence. 

I s HALL conclude with obferving, that as the fame man 

may be both modeft and affured, fo it is alfo poffible for the 

fame perfon to be both impudent and ba!hfol. 

WE have frequent inftances of this odd kind of mixture 

in people of depraved minds and mean education; who, 

though they are not able to meet a man's eyes, or pronounce 

a fentence without confofion, can voluntarily commit the 

greateH: villainies, or moft indecent actions. 

Svc H a perfon fee ms to have made a refol ution to do ill 

even in f pite of himfelf, and in defiance of all thofe checks 

and reftraints his temper and complexion feem to have laid 

in his way. 

UroN the whole, I would endeavour to eftabli!h this 

maxim, That the practice of virtue is the moft proper me

thod to give a man a becoming aff urance in his words and 

actions. 
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actions. Guilt always feeks to £helter itfelf in one of the 
extremes, and is fometimes attended with both. 

SPECTATOR. 

C H A P. II. 

0 N C H E E R F U L N E S S. 

The I HA VE always preferred Cheerfulnefs to Mirth. 
latter I confider as an acl:, the former as a habit of the 

mind. Mirth is fhort aud tranfient, cheerfulnefs fixed and 
permanent. Thofe are often raifed into the greateft tranf
ports of mirth, who are fubjecl: to the greateft depreffions of 
melancholy: on the contrary, cheerfulnefs, though it does 
not give the mind fuch an exquifite gladnefs, prevents us 
from falling into any depths of farrow. Mirth is like a Haili 
of lightning, that breaks through a gloom of clouds, and 
glitters for a moment; cheerfulnefs keeps up a kind of day
light in the mind, and fills it with a fteady and perpetual 
ferenity. 

MEN of auftere principles look upon mirth as too wanton 
and diffolute for a ftate of probation, and as fille<l with a 
certain triumph and infolence of heart, that is inconfiftent 
with a life which is every moment obnoxious to the greateft 
dangers. Writers of this complexion have obferved, that 
the facred Perfon who was the great pattetn of perfecl:ion 
was never feen to laugh. 

CHEER Fu L NE s s of mind is not liable to any of thefe ex
ceptions: it is of a ferious and co.mpofed nature; it does not 
throw the mind into a condition improper for the prefent 
ftate of humanity, and is very confpicuous in the characters 
()f thofe who are looked upon as the greateft philofophers 
among the H~athens, as well as amon'g thofe who have been 

F defervediy 
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defervedly efl:eemed as faints and holy men among Chrif

tians. 

IF we confider cheerfulnefs in three lights, with regard to 

ourfelves, to thofe we converfe with, and to the great Au

thor of our being, it will not a little recommend itfelf on 

each of thefe accounts. The man who is poffeffed of this 

excellent frame of mind, is not only eafy in his thoughts, 

but a perfect mail:er of all the powers and faculties of his 

foul: his imagination is always clear, and his judgment 

undifturbed: his temper is even and unruffled, whether in 

action or in folitude. He comes with a reliili to all thofe 

goods which nature has provided for him, taftes all the plea

fores of the creation which are poured upon him, and does 

not feel the full weight of thofe accidental evils which may 

befal him. 

IF we confider him in relation to the perfons whom he 

converfes with, it naturally produces love and good-will to

wards him. A cheerful mind is not only difpofed to be af

fable and obliging, but raifes the fame good-humour in thofe 

who come within its influence. A man finds hirnfelf pleafed, 

he does not know why, with the cheerfulnefs of his compa

nion : it is like a fudden funiliine that awakens a fecret de

light in the mind, without her attending to it. The heart 

rejoices of ifs ow; accord, and naturally flows out into 

friendfhip and benevolence towards the perfon who has fo 

kindly an e.fFect upon it. 

WHEN I confider this cheerful ftate of mind in its third 

relation, I cannot but look upon it as a conftant habitual 

gratitude to ;he Author of nature. An inward cheerfulnefs 

is an implicit praife and thankfgiving to Providence under 

all its difpenfations. It is a kind of acquiefcence in the ftate 

wherein 
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wherein we are placed, and a fecret approbation of the Di
vine will in his conduct towards man. 

A MAN, who ufes his heft endeavours to live acccording 
to the dictates of virtue and right reafon, has two perpetual 
fources of cheerfulnefs, in the confideration of his own na
ture, and of that Being on whom he has a dependence. If 
he looks into himfelf, he cannot but rejoice in that exifl:ence, 
which is fo lately beftowed upon him, and which, after mil
lions of ages, will be ftill new, and ftill in its beginning . 
How many felf-congratulations naturally rife in the mind, 
when it reflects on this its entrance into eternity, when it 
takes a view of thofe improveable faculties, which in a few 
years, and even at its .firft fetting out, have made fo confi 
derable a progrefs, and which will be frill receiving an in 
creafe of perfection, and confequently an increafe of happi
nefs ! The confcioufnefs of fuch a being fpreads a perpetual 
cliffufion of joy through the foul of a virtuous man, and 
makes him look upon himfelf every moment as more happy 
than he knows how to conceive. 

THE fecond fource of cheerfulnefs to a good mind, is its 
confideration of that Being on whom we have our depend
ence, and in whom, though we behold him as yet but in the 
firil faint difcoveries of his perfections, we fee every thing 
t hat we can imagine as great, glorious, or amiable. We 
fi nd ourfelves every where upheld by his goodnefs, and fur
rounded with an imrnenfity of love and mercy. ·In fhort, 
we depend upon a Being, whofe power qualifies him to 
make us happy by an infinity of means, whofe goodnefs 
a nd truth engage him to make thofe happy who defire it of 
him, and whofe unchangeablenefs will fecure us in this 
happinefs to all eternity. 

Fz SucH 
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Su c H confiderations, which every one .fhould perpetual1y 

cherifh in his thoughts, will bani.fh from us all that fecret 

heavinefs of heart which unthinking men are fubject to when 

they lie under no real affliction, all that anguifu which we 

may feel from any evil that actually oppreffes us, to which I 
may likewife add thofe little cracklings of mirth and folly, 

· that are apter to betray virtue than fupport it; and efl:ablifu 

in us foch an even and cheerful temper, as makes us pleafing 

to ourfelves, to thofe with whom we converfe, and to him 

whom we were made to pleafe. 
SPECTATOR , 

C H A P. III. 

0 N S I N C E R I T Y. 

T RUTH and fincerity have all the advantages of ap

pearance, and many more. If the fhew of any thing 

be good for any thing, I am fore the reality is better; for 
why does any man diifemble, or feem to be that which he is 

not, but becaufe he thinks it good to have the qualities he 

pretends to ? For to counterfeit and diffemble, is to put on 

the appearance of fame real excellency. Now the heft way -

for a man to feem to be any thing, is really to be what he 

would feem to be. Befides, it is often as troublefome to 

fupport the pretence of a good quality, as to have it; and if 

a man have it not, it is moft likely he will be difcovered to 

want it, and then all his labour to feem to have it is loft. 

There is fomething unnatural in painting, which a !kilful 

eye will eafily difcern from native beauty and complexion. 

IT is hard to perfonate and act a part long; for where 

truth is not at the bottom, nature will always be endeavour

ing to return, and will betray herfelf at one time or other. 

Therefore if any man think it convenient to feem good, let 
him 
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him be fo indeed, and then his goodnefs will appear to every 
one's fatisfacHon ; for truth. is convincing, and carries its 
own light and evidence along with it, and will not only 
commend us to every man's confcience, but, which is much 
more, to God, who fearcheth our hearts. So that upon all 
accounts, fincerity is true wifdom. Particularly as to the 
affairs of this world, integrity hath many advantages over 
all the artificial modes of diffimulation and deceit. It is 
much the plainer and eafier, much the fafer and more fecure 
way of dealing in the world : it hath lefs of trouble and dif
fi_culty, of .entanglement and perplexity, of danger and 
hazard in it: it is the fhorteft and neareft way to our end, 
carrying us thither in a ftraight line, and will hold out and 
laft longeft. The arts of deceit and cunning continually 
grow weaker, and lefs effeB:ual and ferviceable to thofe that 
praB:ife them; whereas integrity gains firength by ufe, and 
the more and longer any man practifeth it, the greater 
fervice it does him, by confirming his reputation, and 
encouraging thofe with whom he hath to do, to repofe the 
greateft confidence in him, which is an unfpeakable advan
tage in bufinefs and the affairs of life, 

A 01ssEMBLER muft always be upon his guard, and 
watch himfelf carefully, that he do not contradiB: his own 
pretenfions; for he acl:s an unnatural part, and therefore 
rnuft put a continual force and refl:raint upon himfol f. 
Whereas, he that aB:s fi.ncerely hath the eafieft tafk in the 
world ; becaufe he follows nature, and fo is put to no 
trouble and care about his words and aB:ions ; he needs not 
invent any pretences before-hand, nor make excufes after
wards, for any thing he hath faid or done. 

Bu T infincerity is very troublefome to manage ; a hypo
crite hath fo many things to attend to, as make his life a 

F 3 very 
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very perplexed and intricate thing. A liar hath need of a 

good memory, left he contradict at one time what he faid 

2t another; but truth is always confifrent with itfelf, and 

needs nothing to help it out; it is always near at hand, and 

fits upon our lips : whereas a lie is troublefom_e, and needs 

a great many more to make it good. 

Aon to all this, that fincerity is the molt compendious 

wifdom, and an excellent infirument for the fpeedy difpatch 

of bufinefs. It creates confidence in thofe we have to deal 

with, faves the labour of many inquiries, and brings things 

to an iffoe in few words. It is like travelling in a plain 

beaten road, which commonly brings a man Jooner to his 

journey's end, than by-ways, in which men often lofe them

felves. In a word, whatfoever convenience may be thought 

to be in falihood and diffimulation, it is foon over; but the 

inconvenience of it is perpetual, becaufe it brings a man 

under an everlafting jealoufy and fufpicion, fo that he is 

not believed when he fpeaks truth, nor trufred when per

haps he means honeftly. When a man hath once forfeited 

the reputation of his integrity, nothing will then ferve his 

turn, neither truth nor falfhood. 

INDEED, if a man were only to deal in the world for a 

day, and ihould never have occafion to converfe more with 

mankind, never more need their good opinion, or good 

word, it were then no great matter (:is far as refpecl:s the 

atFairs of this world) if he fpent his reputation all at once, 

and ventured it at one throw. But if he be to continue in 

the world, and would have the advantage of reputation 

whilft he is in it, let him make ufe of truth and fincerity in 

all his words and aetions, for nothing but this will hold out 

to 
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to the end. All other arts will fail, but truth and integrity 

will carry a man through, and bear him out to the laft. 

TILLOTSON, 

C H A P. IV. 

0 N H O N O U R. 

E VERY principle that is a motive to good actions 

ought to be encouraged, fince men are of fo different 

a make, that the fame principle does not work equally upon 

all minds. What fome men are prompted to by confcience, 

duty, or religion, which are only different names for the 

fame thing, others are prompted to by honour. 

THE fenfe of honour is of fa fine and delicate a nature, 

that it is only to be met with in minds which are naturally 

noble, or in fuch as have been cultivated by great examples, 
or a refined education. This eifay therefore is chiefly de

figned for thofe who by means of any of thefe advantages 

are, or ought to be actuated by this glorious principle. 

BuT as nothing is more pernicious than a principle of ac

tion, when it is rnifonderftood, I ihall confider honour with 

refpect to three forts of men. Fir.ft of all, with regard to 

thofe who have a right notion of it. Secondly, with regard 

to thofe who have a rniftaken notion of it. Aod thirdly, 

with regard to thofe who treat it as chimerical, and turn it 

into ridicule. 

IN the firft place, true honour, though it be a diffe1·ent 

principle from religion, is that which produces the fame 

effects. The lines of action, though drawn from differen t 

parts, terminate in the fame point. Religion embraces virtue 

as it is enjoined by the laws of God; honour, as it is grace

ful and ornamental to human nature, The religious man 

F 4 fears, 
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fears, the man of honour fcorns to do an ill aaion. The 
latter confiders vice as fomething that is beneath him, the 
other as fomething that is o.ffenfive to the Divine Being; 
the one as what is unbecoming, the other as what is forbid
den. Thus Seneca fpeaks in the natural and genuine lan
guage of a man of honour, when he declares that were there 
no God to fee or punifh vice, he would not commit it, be
caufe it is of fo mean, fo bafe, and fo vile a nature. 

I s HALL conclude this head with the defcription of honour 
in the part_, of young Juba. 

Honour's a facred tie, the law of kings, 
The noble mind's difl:inguiihing perfection, 
That aids and fl:rengthens virtue when it meets her, 
And imitates her actions where ihe is not; 

It ought not to be fported with. -

IN the fecond place, we are to confider thafe who have 
miHaken notions of honour. And thefe are fuch as eftablifu 
any thing to themfelves for a point of honour, which is con
trary either to the laws of God, or of their country ; who 
think it more honourable to revenge, than to forgive an in
jury; who make no fcruple of telling a lie, but would put 
any man to death that accufes them of it ; who are more 
careful to guard their reputation by their courage than by 
their virtue. True fortitude is indeed fo becoming in human 
nature, that he who wants it fcarce deferves the name of a 
man; but we find feveral who fo much abufe this notion, 
that they place the whole idea of honour in a kind of brutal 

courage; by which means we have had many among us who 
have 
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have called themfelves men of honour, that would have been 

a difgrace to a gibbet. In a word, the man who facrifices 

any duty of a reafonable creature to a prevailing mode or 

fafhion, who looks upon any thing as honourable that is. 

difpleafing to his Maker, or defl:rultive to fociety, who 

thinks himfelf obliged by this principle to tht praltife of 

fame virtues, and not of others, is by no means to be 

reckoned among true men of honour. 

T1MOGENES was a lively infiance of one actuated by falfe 

honour. Timogenes would fmile at a man's jeft who ridi

culed his Maker, and at the fame time, run a man through 

the body that f poke ill of his friend. Timogenes would have 

fcorned to have betrayed a fecret, that was intrufl:ed with 

him, though the fate of his country depen,ded upon the dif

covery of it. Timogenes took away the life of a young fel

low in a duel, for having fpoken ill of Belinda, a lady whom 

he himfelf had feduced in her youth, and betrayed into want 

and ignominy. To clofe his character, Timogenes, after 

having ruined feveral poor tradefmen's families, who had 

trufted him, fold his eftate to fatisfy his creditors; but like 

a man of honour, difpofed of all the money he could make 

of it, in paying off his play debts, or to fpeak in his 

own language, his debts of honour. 

IN the third place, we are to confider thofe perfons, who 

treat this principle as chimerical, and turn it into ridicule. 

Men who are profe!fedly of no honour, are of a more profli

gate and abandoned nature than even thofe who are actuated 

by falfe notions of it,. as there is more hope of a heretic 

than of an atheift. Thefe fons of infamy confider honour 

with old Syphax, in the play before-mentioned, as a fine 

imaginary notion that leads aftray young unexperienced men, 

and draws them into real mifchiefs, while they are engaged 

In 
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in the purfuits of a fhadow. Thefe are genera11y perfons 
who, in Shakefpear's phrafe, " are worn and hackneyed in 
the ways of men;" whofe imaginations are grown callous, 
and have loft all thofe delicate fentiments which are natural 
to minds that are innocent and undepraved. Such old 
battered mifcreants ridicule every thing as romantic that 
comes in competition with their prefent intereft, and treat 
thofe perfons as vifionaries, who dare ftand up in a corrupt 
cige, for what has not its immediate reward joined to it. 
The talents,. intereft, or experience of foch men, make 
them very often ufeful in all parties, and at all times. But 
whatever wealth and dignities they may arrive at, they 
ought to confider, that every one ftands as a blot in the 
annals of his country, who arrives at the temple of honour 
by any other way than through that of virtue. 

GUARDIAN. 

C H A P. V. 

0 N G O O D H U M O U R. 

GOOD humour may be defined a habit of being pleafed ; 
a conftant and perennial foftnefs of manner, eafinefs 

of approach, and fuavi ty of difpofition ; like tlu:t which 
every man perceives in himfelf, when the firft tranfports of 
new felicity have fubfided, and his thoughts are only kept 
in · motion by a flow fucceilion of foft impulfes. Good 
humour is a ftate between gaiety and unconcern ; the act 
or emanation of a mind at leifore to regard the gratification 
of another. 

IT is imagined by many, that whenever they afpire to 
pleafe, they are required to be merry, and to fhew the glad
nefo of their fouls by flights of pleafantry, and bur!l:s of 

laughter. 
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laughter. But though thefe men may be for a time heard 

with apphrnfe and admiration, they feldom delight us long. 

We enjoy them a little, and then retire to eafinefs and good 

humour, as the eye gazes awhile on eminences glittering 

_with the fun, but foon turns aching away to verdure and 

to Rowers. 

GAIETY is to good humour, as animal perfumes to vege

table frag.rance; the one overpowers weak fpirits, and the 

other recreates and revives them. Gaiety feidom fails to 

give fome pain; the hearers either fl:rain their faculties to 

accompany its towerings, or are left behind in envy and 

def pair. Good humour boafts no faculties whi~h every one 

does not believe in his power, and pleafes principally by 

not offending. 

IT is well known that the moft certain way to give any 

man pleafore, is to perfuade him that you receive pleafure 

from him, to encourage him to freedom and confidence, and 

to avoid any foch appearance of foperiority as may overbear 

and deprefs h irn. We fee many that by this art only, f pend 

their days in the mid ft of careifes, invitations, and civilities; " 

and without any extraordinary qualities or attainments, are 

the univerfal favourites of both fexes, and certainly find a 

friend in every place. The darlings of the world will, in

deed, be generally found fuch as excite neither jealoufy nor 

fear, and are not confidered as candidates for any eminent 

degree of reputation, but content themfelves with common 

accomplifhtnents, and endeavour rather to folicit kindnefs 

than to raife efteem. Therefore in aifemblies and places of 

refort it feldom fails to happen, that though at the entrance 

of fome particular perfon every face brightens with gladnefs, 

and every hand is extended in falutation; yet if you purfoe 

him beyond the firil exchange of civilities, you will find him 

of 

' I 
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of very fmall importance, and only welcome to the com
pany, as one by whom all conceive themfelves admired , and with whom any one is at liberty to amufe himfelf when :he can find no other auditor or companion; as one with whom all are at eafe, who will hear a jeft without criticif m, and a narrative without contradiB:ion, who laughs with every wit, and yields to every difputer. 

THERE are many whofe vanity always inclines them to alfociate with thofe from whom they have no reafon to fear mortification ; and there are times in which the wife and the knowing are willing to receive praife without the labour of deferving it, in which the.moi1 elevated mind is willing to defcend, and the moft aB:ive to be at reft. All therefore are at fame hour or another fond of companions, whom they can entertain upon eafy terms, and who will relieve them from folitude without condemning them to vigilance and caution. We are moil inclined to love when we have nothing to fear, and he that encourages us to pleafe ourfelves, will not be Jong without preference in our affeB:ion to thofe, whofe learning holds us at the diftance of pupils, or whofe wit calls all attention from us, and leaves us without impwtance and without regard. 
IT is remarked by prince Henry, when he fees FaHl:afF lying on the ground, " that he could have better fpared a better man." He was well acquainted with the vices and follies of him whom he lamented, but while his convicl:ion compelled him to do j ufti ce to fu perior qualities, his tendernefs frill broke out at the remembrance of Falftaff, of the cheerful companion, the loud buffoon, with whom he had paffed his time in all the luxury of idlenefs, who had gladdened him with unenvied merriment, and whom he could at once enjoy and defpife. 

You 
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You may perhaps think this account of thofe who are 

difi:inguifhed for their good humour, not very confiftent 

with the praifes which I have beftowed upon it. But furely 

nothing can more evidently fuew the value of this quality, 

than that it recommends thofe who are deftitute of all other 

excellencies, and procures regard to the trifling, friendfhip 

to the worthlefs, and affecl:ion to the dull. 

Goon humour is indeed generally degraded by the cha

racters in which it is found; for being confidered as a cheap 

and Yulgar quality, we find it often neglecl:ed by thofe who, 

havjng excellencies of higher reputation and brighter fplen

dor, perhaps imagine that they have fome right to gratify 

themfelves at the expence of others, and are to demand com

pliance, rather t-han to practife it. It is by forne unfortunate 

mifiake that almoft all thofe who have any claim to efl:eem 

or love, prefs their pretenfions with too little confideration 

of others. This mifi-ake my own interefi: as well as my zeal 

for general happinefs makes me defirous to rectify; for I 

have a friend, who becaufe he knows his own fidelity, and 

ufefulnefs, is never willing to fink into a companion: I have 

a wife whofe beauty firft fubdued me, and whofe wit con

firmed her conquefi:; but whofe beauty now ferves no other 

purpofe than to entitle her to tyranny, and whofe wit is 

only ufed to j u!lify perverfenefs. 

Su RELY nothing can be more unreafonable, than to lofo 

the will to pleafe, when we are confcious of the power, or 

fuew more cruelty, than to chufe any kind of influence before 

that of kindnefs. He that regards the welfare of others, 

fuould make his virtue approachable, that it may be loved 

and copied ; and he that confiders the wan ts which every 

man feels, or will feel of external affiftance, muft rather wifh 

to be forrounded by thofe that love him, than by thofe that 

admire 
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admire his excellencies, or folicit his favours; for admira
tion ceafes with novelty, and intereft gains its end and re
tires. A man whofe great qualities want the ornament of 
foperfi cial attractions, is like a naked mountain with mines 
of gold, which will be frequented only till the treafure is 
exhaufted. 

RAMBLER. 

C H A P. VI. 

ON THE KNOWLEDGE OF THE WORLD. 

N OTHING has fo much expofed men of learning to 
contempt and ridicule, as their ignorance of things 

which are known to all but themfelves. Thofe who have 
been taught to confider the inftitutions of the fchools, as 
giving the laft perfection to human abilities, are furprifed 
to fee men wrinkled with fi:udy, yet wanting to be inftructed 
in the minute circumftances of propriety, or the neceffary 
forms of daily tranfaction ; and quickly !hake off their re
verence for modes of education, which they find to produce 
no ability above .the reft of mankind. 

Boo Ks, fays Bacon, can never teach the ufe of books. 
The ftudent muft learn by commerce with mankind to re_. 
duce his f peculations to practice, and accommodate his 
knowledge to the purpofes of life. _ 

IT is too common for thofe who have been bred to fcho
laftic profefiions, and paired much of their time in acade
mies, where nothing but learning confers honours, to difre
gard every other qualiqcation, and to imagine that they fuall 
find mankind ready to pay homage to their knowledge, and 
to crowd about them for infi:ruclion. They therefore ftep out 
from their cells into the open world, with all the confidence 

of 
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of authority and dignity of importance ; they look round 

about them, at once with ignorance and fcorn, on a race of 

beings to whom they are equally unknown and equally con

temptible, but whofe manners they muft imitate, and with 

whofe opinions they rnufi: comply, if they defire to pafs 

their time happily among them. 

To leffen that difdain with which fcholars are inclined to 

look on the· common bufinefs of the world, and the unwil

lingnefs with which they condefcend to learn what is not to 

be found in any fyftem of philofophy, it may be neceff'ary to 

confider, that though admiration is excited by abftrnfe re

fearches and remote difcoveries, yet pleafure is not given, 

nor affection conciliated, but by fofter accomplifhments, and 

qualities more eafily communicable to thofe about us. He 

that can only converfe upon quefrions, about which only a 

fmall part of mankind has knowledge fufficient to make them 

curious, muft lofe his days in unfocial ii.Jenee, and live in 

the crowd of life without a companion. He that can only 

be ufeful on great occafions, may die without exerting his 

abilities, and ftand a helplefs fpecl:ator of a thoufand vexa

tions which fret away happinefs, and which nothing is re

quired to remove but a little dexterity of conducl: and rea

dinefs of expedients. 

No degrees of knowledge attainable by man is able to fet 

him above the want of hourly affiftance, or to extinguifh the 

defire of fond endearments, and tender officioufnefs; and 

therefore, no one fhould think it unneceff'ary to learn thofe 

arts by which friendfhip may be gained. Kindnefs is pre

ferved by a conilant reciprocation of benefits, or interchange 

of pleafures ; but fuch benefits only can be beflowed, as 

others are capable of receiving, and fuch pleafures only 

imparted, as others are qualified to enjoy. 
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BY this defcent from the pinnacles of art no honour will 
be loft; for the condefcenfions of learning are always over
paid by gratitude. An elevated genius employed in little 
things, appears, to ufe the fimile of Longinus, like the fun 
in his evening declination, he remits his f plendor but retains 
his magnitude, and pleafes more though he dazzles Iefs. 

RAMBLER. 

C H A P. VII. 

01'-i THE ADVANTAGES OF UNITING GENTLENESS 
OF MANNERS WiTH FIRMNESS OF MIND. 

I Mentioned to you, fome time ago, a fentence, which I 
would moft earneftly wifh you always to retain in your 

thoughts, and obferve in your CQnducL It is, fuacviter in 
modo, fortiter in re. I do not know any one rule fo unex
ceptionably ufeful and neceifary in every part of life. 

Ts E faacviter in modo alone would degenerate and fink 
into a mean, timid complaifance, and pailivenefs, if not fop
ported and dignified by the fortiter in re; which would alfo 
run into impetuofity and brutality, if not tempered and 
foftened by the fuacviter in modo: however, they are feldom 
united. The warm, choleric man, with .fhong animal fpi
rits, defpifes the Juacviter in modo, and thinks to carry all 
before him by thefortiter in re. He may poilibly, by great 
accident, now and then fucceed, when he has only weak 
and timid people to deal with; but his general fate will be, 
to Ihock, offend, be hated, and fail. On the other hand, 
the cunning, crafty man, thinks to gain all his ends by the 

Juacviter in modo only: he becomes all things to all men; 
he feems to have no opinion of his own, and fervilely adopts 
the prefent opinion of the prefent perfon; he infinuates hirn-

felf 



CHAP. VII. D ID A C T I C PI E C E S. 

felf only into the efteem of fools, but is foon detected, and 

furely defpifed by every body elfe. The wife man (who 

differs as much from the cunning, as from the choleric man) 

alone joins the.fuaviter in modo with thefortit?r in re. 

IF you are in authority, and have a right to command, 

your commands deliveredfuacviter in modo will be willingly, 

cheerfully, and confequently well obeyed; whereas if given 

only fortiter, that is brutally, they will rather, as Tacitus 

fays, be interpreted than executed. For my own part, if I 

bid my footman bring me a glafs of wine, in a rough infult

ing manner, I fhould expect that in obeying me, he would 

contrive to fpill fome of it upon me; and I am fure I 

fhould deferve it. A cool fteady refolution fhould fhow, 

that where you have a right to command, you will be 

obeyed; but, at the fame time, a gentlenefs in the manner 

of enforcing that obedience, fhould make it a cheerful one, 

and foften, as much as poffible, the mortifying confciouf

nefs of inferiority. If you are to afk. a favour, or even to 

folicit your due, you muft do it .fuaviter in modo, or you 

will give thofe, who have a mind to refufe you either, a 

pretence to do it, by refenting the manner; but, on the 

other hand, you muft by a fteady perfeverance and decent 

tenacioufnefs, £how the fartiter in re. In fhort, This pre

cept is the only way I know in the world, of being loved 

without being defpifed, and feared without being hated. 

It conftitutes the dig~ity of character, which every wife 

man mufi: endeavour to eftablifh. 

IF therefore you find that you have a haftinefs in your 

temper, which unguardedly breaks out into indifcreet fallies, 

or rough expreffions, to either your foperiors, your equals, 

or your inferiors, watch it narrowly, check it carefully, and 

~all the fua7;Jitc'1' in modo to your affiftance : at the firft irn .. 

G pulf~ 
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pulfe of paffion be filent, till you can be foft. Labour even 
to get the command of your countenance fo well, that thofe 
emotions may not be read in it : a moft unfpeakable ad
vantage in bufinefs ! On the other hand, let no com
plaifance, no gentlenefs of temper, no weak defirc of 
pleafing on your part, no weedling, coaxing, nor flattery, 
011 other people's, make you recede one jot from any point 
t hat reafon and prudence have bid you purfue ; but return 
to the charge, perfift, perfevere, and you will iind rnoft 
things attainable that are poffible. A yielding, timid meek
nefs is always abufed and infulted by the unjuft and the 
unfeeling; but rneeknefs when futlained by the fortiter in 
re, is always refpecled, commonly fuccefsful. In your 
friendfhips and connexions, as well as in your enmities, 
this rule is particularly ufeful; let your firmnefs and vigour, 
preferve and invite attachments to you; but, at the fame 
t ime, let your manner hinder the enemies of your friends 
and dependents from becoming yours: let your enemies be 
rl ifarmed by the gentlenefs of your manner, but let them 
feel at the fame time, the fteadinefs of your j uft refentment; 
for there is great difference between bearing malice, which 
is always ungenerous, and a refolute felf-defen.ce, which is 
always prudent and j ufl:ifiable. 

I CONCLUDE with this obfervation, That gentlenefs of 
manners, with firmnefs of mind, is a fuort, but full de
fcription of human perfection, on this fide of religious and 
moral duties. 

LORD CH E ST E RF I ELD . 

CH A P. 
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C H A P. VIII. 

0 N G O O D S E N S E. 

W ERE I to explain what I underftand by good fenfe, 
I fhould call it right reafon ; hut right reafon that 

arifes, not from formal and logical deductions, but from a 
fort of intuitive faculty in the foul, which difringuifhes by 
immediate perception: a kind of innate fagacity, that in 
many of its properties feems very much to refemble infl:inct. 
It would be improper, therefore, to fay, that Sir Ifaac New
ton fhewed his good fenfe, by thofe amazing difcovcries 
which he made in natural philofophy: the operations of thin 
gift of heaven are rather inftantaneous, than the refolt of 
any tedious procefs. Like Diorned, after Minerva had 
endued him with the power of difcerning gods from mortals, 
the man of good fenfe difcovers at once the truth of thofe 
objects he is moil concerned to diftinguifh; and conducts 
himfelf with fuitable caution and fecurity. 

IT is for this reafon, poffibl y, that this quality of the 
mind is not fo often found united with learning as one could 
wifh : for good fonfe being accuftomed to receive her dif
coveries without labour or ftudy, ihe cannot fo eafiiy wait 
for thofe truths, which being placed at a diftance, and 
lying concealed under numberlefs covers, require much 
pains and application to unfold. 

BuT though good fenfe is not in the number, nor always, 
it muft be owned, in the company of the fciences; yet is it 
( as the moft fenfible of poets has j ufl:1 y obferved) 

fairly worth the feven. 
Rectitude of underftanding is indeed the moil ufeful, as weU 
as the moft noble of human endowments, as it is the fove-

G z reign 
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reign guide and director in every branch of civil and facial 

intercourfe. 
UPON whatever occafion this enlightening faculty is exert

ed, it is always fore to act with diftinguiibed eminence; but 

its chief and peculiar province feems to lie in the commerce 

of the world. Accordingly we may obferve, that thofe who 

have converfed more with men than with books ; whofe 

wifdom is derived rather from ex-perience than contempla

tion; generally poffefs this happy talent with fuperior per

fection. For good fenfe, though it cannot be acquired, may 

be improved; and the world, I believe, will ever be found 

to afford the moil: kindly foil for its cultivation. 
MEL MOTH , 

C H A P. IX. 

ON s T u D Y. 

STUDIES ferve for delight, for ornament, and for abi

lity. Their chief ufe for delight, is in privatenefs and 

retiring ; for ornament, is in difcourfe ; and for ability, is 

in the judgment and difpofition of bufinefs. For expert men 

can execute, and perhaps judge of particulars one by one; 

but the general counfels, and the plots, and marfhalling of 

affairs, come heft from thofe that are learned. To fpend 

too much time in ftudies, is fl.0th; to µfe them too much for 

ornament, is affectation; to make judgment wholly by their 

rules, is the humour of a fcholar. They perfect nature, and 

are perfected by experience ; for natural abilities are like 

natural plants, that need pruning by fl:udy, and ftudies 

themfelves do give forth directions too much at large, unlefs 

they be bounded in by experience. Crafty men contemn 

ftudies, fim ple men admire them, and wife men ufe them ; 

for 
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for they teach not their own ufe; but that is a wifdom with

out them, and above them, won by obfervation. Read not 

to contradict. and confute, nor to believe and take for grant

ed, nor to find talk and difcourfe, but to weigh and confider. 

Some books are to be tafted, others to be fwallowed, and 

fome few to be chewed and digefted ; that is, fome books 

are to be read only in parts; others to be read, but not cu

rioufly; and fome few to be read wholly, and with diligence 

and attent:on, Some books alfo may be read by deputy, 

an~ extracls made of them by others: but that fhould be 

only in the lefs important arguments, and the meaner fort 

of books; elfe ~iftilled books are like common difti!Ied wa

ters, flailiy things. Reading maketh a full man; conference 

a ready man; and writing an exact. man. And therefore, if 

a man write little, he had need have a great memory; if he 

confer little, he had need have a prefent wit; and if he read 

little, he had need have much cunning to feem to know that 

he doth not. 
BACON. 

C H A P. X. 

0 N S A T I R I C A L W I T. 

-TRUST me, this unwary pleafantry of thine 

will fooner or later bring thee into fcrapes and 

difficulties, which no after wit can extricate thee out of. 

In thefe fallies, too oft, I fee, it happens, that the perfon 

laughed at, confiders himfelf in the light of a perfon injured, 

with all the rights of fuch a fituatiort belonging to him ; an d 

when thou vieweft him in that light too, and reckon'ft upon 

his triends, his. family, his kindred and allies, and muftereft 

up with them the many recruits which will lift under him 

G 3 from 
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from a fenfe of common danger; ' tis no extravagant arith
metic to fay, that for every ten jokes, thou hail: got an hun
dred enemies; and till thou haft gone on, and raifed a fwarm of wafps about thine ears, and art half ftung to death by them, thou wi!t never be convinced it is fo. 

1 CANN oT fufpecl: it in the man whom I efteem, that there is the leaft fpur from fpleen or malevolence of intent in thefe fallies. I believe and know them to be ~ruly hone.ft and fportive: but confider, that fools cannot diftinguiih this, and that knaves will not; and thou knowefl: not ' what it is, eitrier to provoke the one, or to make merry with the 
other: whenever they affociate for mutual defence, depend 
upon it, they will carry on the war in fuch a manner againfl: thee, my dear friend, as to make thee heartily fick of it, and of thy life too. 

RE v ENGE from fome baleful corner fuall level a tale of 
difhonour at thee, which no innocence of heart or integrity of conduce i11all fet right. The fortunes of thy houfe ihall totter,-thy character, which led the way to them, ihall bleed on every fide of it-thy faith q ueftioned-thy works 
belied-thy wit .forgotten-thy learning trampled on. To 
w ind up the laft fccne of thy tragedy, CR u ELT Y and Cow
A RDICE~ twin ruffians, hired and fet on by MALICE in the 
dark, .!hall fhike together at all thy infi~mities and mifl:akes: 
the beH of us, my friend, lie open there, and truft me
whe; to gratify a private appetite, it is once refolved upon, 
that an innocent and an helplefs creature fuall be facrificed, 
it is an eafy matter to pick up flicks enough from any thickQ 

. et where it has frrayed, ~o m ake a fire to offer it up with. 
STERN E. 

CHAP~ 
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C H A P. XI. 

HAMLET's INSTRUCTION S 
TO T HE p L A Y E R s. 

SPEAK the fpeech, I pray you, as I pronounced it to you " 

trippingly on the tongue. But if you mouth it, as many 

of our players do, I had as lieve the town-crier had f poke 

my lines. And do not faw the air too much with you r 

hand thus; but ufe all gently; for in the very t?rrent, 

tempeft, and, as I may fay, whirlwind of your paffion, you 

muftacquire and beget a temperance, that may give it fmooth

nefs. Oh! it offends me to the foul, to hear a robufteous 

periwig-pated fellow tear a paffion to tatters, to very rags, 

to fplit the ears of the groundlings; who (for the mofl: part) 

are capable of nothing but inexplicable dumb fhews and 

noife: I could have fuch a fellow whipp'd for o'erdoing 

termagant; it out-herods Herod. Pray you, avoid it. 
BE not too tame neither; but let your own difcre.tion be 

your tutor. Suit the action to the word, the word to the 

action, with this fpecial obfervance, that you o'erfl:ep not 

the modefty of nature : ·for any thing fo overdone is from 

the purpofe of playing; whofe end, both at the fir.ft and 

now, was and is, to hold, as 'twerc, the mirror up to na

ture; to fhew virtue her own feature, fcorn her own image, 

and the very age and body of the time, his form and preffure. 

Now, this overdone, or come tardy of, though it make the 

unikilful laugh, cannot but make the judicious grieve: the 

cenfure of one of which muft in your allowance o'erweigh a 

whole theatre of others. Oh ! there be players that I have 

feen play, an<l heard others praife, and that highly (not to 

G 4 fpeak 
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fpeak it profanely) that, neither having the accent of Chrif .. 
tian, nor the gait of Chriftian, Pagan, nor man, have fo 
flrutted and bellowed, that I have thought fame of nature's 
journeymen had made men, and not made them well ; they 
imitated humanity fo abominably. 

AN o let thofe that play your clowns, fpeak no more than 
is fet down for them : for there be of them that will them
felves laugh, to fet on fome quantity of barren fpecl:ators to 
laugh too; though, in the mean time, fame neceffary quef
tion ?f the play be then to be confidered :-that's villainous, 
and fhews a moft pitiful ambition in the fool that ufes it. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XII. 

'THE PRESENT CONDITION OF MA~ VINDICAT~D. 

H EAV'N from all creatures hides the book of Fate, 
All but the page prefcrib'd, their prefent ftate: 

From brutes what men, from men what fpirits know: 
Or who could fuffer Being here below? 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day, 
Had he thy Reafon, would he fkip .and play? 
Pleas'd to the laft, he crops the .flow'ry food, 
And licks the hand j uft rais'd to fhed his blood. 
Oh blindnefs to the future! kindly given, 
That each may fill the circle mark'd by Heav'n, 
Who fees with equal eye, as God of all, 
A hero perifh, or a fparrow falJ, 
Atoms, or fyftems, into ruin hurl'd, 
And now a bubble budl:, and now, a world. 

Hope humbly then; with trembling pinions foar ; 
Wait the great teacher Death; and God adore. 

What 
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What future blifs, he gives not thee to know, 

But gives that Hope to be thy bleffing now. 

Hope fprings eternal in the human breaft; 

Man never Is, but always To b_e bleft: 

The foul, uneafy and confin'd from home, 

Refts and expat.iates in a life to come. 

Lo, the poor Indian! whofe untutor'd mind 

Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind ; 

His foul proud Science n~ver taught to ilray 

Far as the folar walk, or milky way; 

Yet fimple Nature to his hope has given, 

Behind the cloud-topt hill, an humbler heav'n; 

Some fafer world in depth of woods embrac'd, 

Some happier iiland in the wat'ry wafte, 

Where ilaves once more their native land behold, 

No fiends torment, no Chrifi:ians thirft for gold. 

To Be, contents his natural defire, 

He afks no Angel's wing, no Seraph's fire: 

But thinks, admitted to that equal fky, 

His faithful dog fhall bear him company. 

Go, wifer thou ! and in thy fcale of fenfe, 

Weigh thy Opinion againft Providence; 

Call imperfection what thou fancieft fuch, 

Say, here he gives too little, there too rn uch : 

J:?eftroy all creatures for thy fport or guft, 

Yet cry, If man's unhappy, God's unjuft: 

lf man alone ·engrofs not Heav'n's high care, 

Alone made perfect here, immortal there ; 

Snatch from his hand the balance and the rod, 

Re-judge his juftice, be the Goo of Goo. 

In Pride, in reas'ning Pride, our error lies; 

All quit their fphere, and rufh in.to the ikies. 
Pride 
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Pride frill is aiming at the blefl: abodes, 
Men would be Angels, Angels would be Gods. 
Afpiring to be Gods, if Angels fell, 
Afpiring to be Angels, Men rebel : 
And who but willies to invert the laws 
Of ORDER, fins againH: th' Eternal Caufe. 

POP£ . 

C H A P. xrn. 
ON THE ORDER OF NATURE. 

SEE, thro' this air, this ocean, and this earth, 
All matter quick, and burfting into birth. 

Above, how high, progreffive life may go! 
Around, .how wide! how deep extend below ! 
Va.ft chain of Being! which from God began, 
Natures ethereal, human; angel, man; 
Beaft, bird, fifh, infect, what no eye can fee, 
No glafs can reach ; from Infinite to thee, 
Frol}l thee to Nothing.-On fuperior pow'rs 
Were we to prefs, inferior might on ours: 
Or in the full creation leave a void, 

BOOK III. 

Where, one fl:ep broken, the great fcale's deftroy'd: 
From Nature's chain whatever link you il:rike, 
Tenth or ten thoufandth, breaks the chain alike . 

And, if each fyftem in gradation roll 
Alike eifential to th' amazing Whole, 
The leafl: confufion but in one, not all 
That fyftem only, but the whole muft fa ll, 
Let Earth, unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, 
P lanets and Suns run law]efs thro' the iky; 
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Let ruling Angels from their fpheres be hurl'd, 
Being on being wreck'd, and world on world; 
Heav'n's whole foundations to their centre nod, 
And Nature trembles to the throne of God. 
All this dread ORDER break-for whom? for thee? 
Vile worm !-oh Madnefs ! Pride! Impiety ! 

What if the foot, ordain'd the duft to tread, 
Or hand, to toil, afpir'd to be the head ? 
What if the head, the eye, or ear repin'd 
To ferve mere engines to the ruling Mind? 
J uft as abfurd for any part to claim 
To be another, in this gen'ral frame: 
J uft as abfurd, to mourn the talks or pains, 
The great direcl:ing M1ND of ALL ordains. 

All are but parts of one ftupendous whole, 
Whofe body Nature is, and God the foul: 
That, chang'd thro' all, and yet in all the fame, 
Great in the earth, as in th' ethereal frame, 
Warms in the fun, refrefhes in the breeze, 
Glows in the ftars, and bloffoms in the trees, 
Lives thro' all life, extends thro' all extent, 
Spreads undivided, operates unf pent; 
Breathes in our foul, informs our mortal part, 
As full, as perfecl:, in a hair as heart; 
As full , as perfecl:, in vile Man that mourns, 
As the rapt Seraph that adores and burns : 
To him no high, no low, no great, no fmall; 
He fills, he bounds, connecl:s~ and equals ali. 

Ceafe then, nor ORDER Imperfecl:ion name : 
Our proper blifs depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point: this kind, this due degree 
Of blindnefs, weak nefs, H~av'n beftows on thee. 

Submit. 
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Submit.-In this, or any other fphere, 
Secure to be as bleft as thou canft bear: 

Safe in the hand of one difpofing Pow'r, 

Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. 

All Nature, is but Art un.known to thee; 

All Chance, Direction which thou canft not fee; 

All Difcord, Harmony not uncferftood; 

All partial Evil, univerfal Good: 

And, fpite of Pride, in erring Reafon's fpite, 

One truth is clear, WHATEVER 1s, 1s RIGHT. 

Pon:. 

C H A P. XIV. 

THE ORIGIN OF SUPERSTITION AND TYRANNY. 

W HO fidl: taught fouls enflav'd, and realms undone, 

Th' enormous faith of many made for one; 

That proud exception to all Nature's laws, 

T' invert the world, and counter-work its Caufe ? 

Force firft made Conqueft, and that conqueft, Law; 

'Till Superftition taught the tyrant awe, 

Then iliar'd the Tyranny, then lent it aid, 

And Gods of Conqu'rors, Slaves of Subjects made : 

She 'midft the light'ning's blaze, and thunder's found , 

When rock1d the mountains, and when groan'd the ground, 

She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray, 

To Pow'r unfeen, and mightier far than they : 

She, from the rending earth and burfting ikies, 

Saw Gods defcend, and fiends infernal rife : 

Here fix'd the dreadful, there the bleft abodes; 

Fear made her Devils, and weak Hope her Gods ; 

G ods 
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Gods partial, changeful, paffionate, unjuft, 

Whofe _attributes were Rage, Revenge, or Luft; 

Such as the fouls of cowards might conceive, 

· And, form'd lik~ tyrants, tyrants would believe. 

Zeal then, not charity, became the guide; 

And hell was built on fpite, and heav'n on pr-ide. 

Then facred feem'd th' ethereal vault no more; 

Altars grew marble then, and reek'd with gore: 

Then firft the Flamen tafted living food ; 

Next his grim idol fmear'd with human blood; 

With Heav'n's own thunders £hook the world below, 

And play'd the God an engine on his foe. 

So drives Self-love, thro' j uft and thro' unjuft, 

To one Man's pow'r, ambition, lucre, luft: 

The fame Self-love, in alJ, becomes the caufe 

Of what reftrains him, Government and Laws. 

For, what one likes if others like as welJ, 

What ferves one will, when many wills rebel ? 

How £hall he keep, what, fleeping or awake, 

A weaker may furprife, a fl:ronger take? 

· His fafety muft his liberty reftrain : 

All join to guard what each defires to gain. 

Forc'd into virtue thus by Self-defence, 

Ev'n Kings learn'd jufl:ice and benevolence: 

Self-love forfook the path it firft purfu'd, 

And found the private in the public good. 

'Twas then, th~ ftudious head or gen'rous mind, 

F ollow'r of God or friend of human kind, 

Poet or patriot, rofe but to refrore 

The Faith and Moral, Nature gave before ; 

Re- lum'd her ancient light, not kindled new ; 

If not Goµ's image, yet hi~ ihadow drew : 
I 

Taught 
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Taught Pow'r's due ufe to People and to Kings, 
Taught nor to flack, nor ftrain its tender firings, The lefs, or greater, fet fo j uftl y true, 
That touching one muH: ftrike the other too; 
'Till jarring int'refts, of themfelves crea-te 
Th' according mufic of a well-mix'd State. 
Such is the World's great harmony, that fprings From Order, Union, full Confent of things: 

BooK 111. 

Where fmall and great, where weak and mighty, made To ferve, not fuffer, Hrengthen, not invade; 
More pow'rful each, as needful to the reft, 
And, in proportion as it bleffes, bleft; 
Draw to one point, and to one centre bring 
Beaft, Man, or Angel, Servant, Lord, or King 

For Forms of Government let fools contefl-; 
Whate'er is beft adminifter'd is beft: 
For Modes of Faith let gracelefs zealots nght; 
His can't be wrong whofe life is in the right : 
In Faith and Hope the world will difagree, 
But all Mankind,s concern is Charity: 
All muft be falfe that thwart this One great End; And all of God, that blefs Mankind or mend. 

Man, like the gen'rous vine, fupported lives; The ftrength he gains is from th' embrace he gives . On their own Axis as the Planets run, 
Yet make at once their circle round the Sun; 
So two confiftent motions act the Soul; 
And one regards Itfelf, and one the Whole. 

Thus God and Nature link'd the gen'ral frame, 
And bade Self-love and Social be the fame. 

POPE~ 
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C H A P. XV. 

0 N H A P P I N E S S. 

OH HAPPINESS! our being's end and aim! 
Good, Pleafure, Eafe, Content! whate;er thy name: 

That fomething frill which prompts th' eternal figh, 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die, 
Which frill fo near us, yet beyond us lies, 
O'erlook'd, feen double, by the fool, and wife. 
Plant of celeftial feed ! if dropt below, 
Say, in what mortal foil thou deign'ft to grow? 
Fair op'ning to fome Court's propitious fhine, 
Pr deep with diamonds in the flaming mine? 
Twin'd with the wreaths Parnaffian laurels yield, 
Or reap'd in iron harvefl:s of the field? 
Where grows ?-where grows it not? If vain our ~oil, 
We ought to blame the culture, not the foil: 
F ix'd to no fpot is Happinefs fincere, 
' Tis no where to be found, or ev'ry where; 
' Tis never to be bought; but always free, 
And fled from monarch_s, ST. JoHN ! dwells with thee. 

Aik:. of the Learn'd the way? The Learn'd are blind; 
This bids to ferve, and that to ihun mankind; 
Some p1ace the blifs in acl:ion, fome in eafe, 
Thofe call it Pleafure, and Contentment thefe; 
Some funk to beafl:s, find pleafure end in pain ; 
Some fwell'd to Gods, confefs ev'n Virtue vain; 
Or indolent, to each extreme they fall, 
To truft in every thing, or doubt of all. 

Who thus define it, fay they more or lefs 
T han this, that Happinefs is Happinefs l.' 

Take 
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Take Nature's path, and mad Opinions leave; 

All ftates can reach it, and all heads conceive ; 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell; 

There needs but thinking right, and meaning well; 

And mourn our various portions as we pleafe, 
Equal is_Common Senfe, and Common Eafe. 

Remember, Man, '' the Univerfal Caufe 
" Aces not by partial, but by gen'ral laws;" 
And makes what Happinefs we juftly call 

Subfift not in the good of one, but all. 
There's not a bleffing individuals find, 

But fome way leans and hearkens to the kind: 

No Bandit fierce, no Tyrant mad with pride, 

No cavern'd Hermit, refts felf-fatisfy'd: 

Who moft to ihun or hate Mankind pretend, 

Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend : 

Abftracl .what others fee], what others think, 
All pleafures ficken, and all glories fink : 

Each h~s his ihare; and who woula more obtain, 

Shall find, the pleafure pays not half the pain. 
OR n ER is Heav'ns firft law; and this confeft, 

Some are, and mufr be, greater than the reft, 

M ore rich, more wife; but who infers from hence 

That fuch are happier, ihocks all common fenfe. 

Heav'n to mankind impartial we confefs, 
If all are equal in their Happinefs : 

But mutual wants this Happinefs increafe; 
All Nature's diff'rence keeps all Nature's peace. 

Condition, circumftance is not the thing; 

Blifs is the fame in fubjrcl or in king, 
In Who obtain defencei or who defend , 

In him who is, or him who finds a friend: 
Heav'n 
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lI<;av'n breathes tluo' ev'ry member of the whole 

One common bleffing, as one common foul, 
But Fortune's gifts if each alike poiTeft, 

And each were equal, muft not all conteft? 

If then to all men Happinefs was meant, 

God in Externals could not place Content. 

Fortune her gifts may arioufly difpofe, 
And thefe be happy call'd, unhappy thofe; 

But Heav'n's juft balance equal will appear, 

While thofe are plac'd in Hope, and thefe in Fear: 

Not prefent good or ill, the joy or curfe, 

But future views of better, or of worfe. 

Oh fons of earth ! attempt ye frill to rife, 

By mountains pil'd on mountains, to the !Ides? 

Heav'n frill with laughter the vain toil furveys, 

And buries madmen in the heaps they raife. 

Know, all the good that individuals find, 

Or God and Nature meant to mere mankind, 

Reafon's whole pleafure, all the joys of Senfe, 

Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Competence. 
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POPil o 

C H A P. XVI. 

ON V I R T U E. 

KNOW thou this truth (enough for man to know) 
"- Virtue alone is Happinefs below." 

The only point where human blifs ftands frill, 

And taftes the good without the fall to ill ; 
Where only merit conftant pay receives, 

Is bleft in what it takes, and what it gives; 

H The 
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The joy unequal'd, if its end it gain, 
And if it lofe, attended with no pain : 
Without fatiety, though e'er fo blefs'd, 
And but more relifh'd as the more diftrefs'd: 
The broadefl: mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 
Lefs pleafing far than Virtue's very tears : 
Good, from each objecl:, from each place acquir"d,, 
For ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd; 
Never elated, while one man's opprefs'd; 
Never dejecl:ed, while another's blefs'd; 
And where no wants, no willies can remain, 
Since but to wifh more Virtue, is to gain. 

See the fole blifs Heav'n could on all beftow ! 
Which who but feels, can tafte, but thinks, can know : 
Yet poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 
The bad rnuft mifs; the good, untaught, will nnd; 
Slave to no feel:, who takes no private road, 
But looks thro' Nature, up to Nature's God; 
Furfoes that Chain which links th' immenfe defign1. 

Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine; 
Sees, that no Being any blifs can know, 
But touches fome above, and fome below; 
Learns, from this union of the rifing Whoie,-
The fi.rft, laft purpofe of the human foul ; 
And knows where Faith, Law, Morals, all began j' 
All end, in LovE OF Goa, and LovE OF MAN. 

For him alone, Hope leads fr9m goal to goal,. 
And opens ftill, and opens on his foul ; 
'Till lengthen'd on to Faith, and unconfin'd, 
It pours the blifs that fills up all the mind. 
He fees, why Nature plants in Man alone 
Hope of known blifs, and Faith in blifs unknown : 

(Nature 
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(Nature, whofe di elates to no other kind 

Are given in vain, but what they feek they find} 

Wife is her prefent; fhe connects in this 

His greateft Virtue with his greateft Blifs; 

At once his own bright prof peel to be bleft, 

And ftrongeft motive to affift the refr. 

Self-Jove thus pu1h'd to fociaJ, to divine, 

Gives thee to make thy neighbour's bleiling thine. 

Is this too little for the boundlefs heart? 

Extend it, let thy enemies have part: 

Grafp the whole worlds of Reafon, Life, and Senfe, 

In one clofe fyftem of Benevolence: 

Happier as kinder, in whate'er degree, 

And height of Blifs but height of Charity. 

God loves from \Vhole to Parts: But human foul 

Mufi: rife from Individual to the Whole. 

Self-love but ferves the virtuous mind to wake, 

As the fmall pebble frirs the peaceful lake ; 

The centre mov'd, a circle ftrait fucceeds, 

Another frill, and frill another fpreads ; 

Friend, parent, neighbour, firft it will embrace; 

His country next; and next all human race; 

Wide and more wide, th' o'erflowings of the mind 

Take ev'ry creature in, of ev'ry kind; 
Earth fmiles around, with boundlefs bounty bleft, 

And Heav'n beholds its image in his breaft. 

POPE. 

CH AP. 
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C H A P. XVII. 

ON VERSIFICATION. 

M ANY by numbers judge a Poet's fong; 
And fmooth or rough, with them, is right or wrong : 

In the bright Mufe tho' thoufand charms confpire, 
Her voice is all thefe tuneful fools admire; 
Who haunt Parnaffus but to pleafe their ear, I 
Not mend their minds; as fome to Church repair, 
Not for the doclrine, but the mufic there. 
Thefe equal fyllables alone require, 
Tho' oft the ear the open vowels tire : 
While expletives their feeble aid do join; 
And ten low words oft creep in one dull line: 
While they ring round the fame unvary'd chimes, 
With fure returns of !l:ill expecled rhimes ; 
Where'er you find " the 'cooling weftern breeze," 
In the next line, it " whifpers thro' the trees:" 
If cryftal ftreams " with pleafing murmurs creep," 
The reader's threaten'd (not in vain) with " fleep :" 
Then, at the laft and only couplet fraught 
With fome unmeaning thing they call a thought, 
A needlefs Alexandrine ends the fong, 
That, like a wounded fnake, drags its :flow length along. 

\ 

Leave fuch to tune their own dull rhimes, and know 
What's roundly fmooth, or languifhingly flow; 
And praif e the eaf y vigour of a line, 
Where Denham's ft rength, and Waller's f weetnefs join. 
T rue eafe in writing comes from art, not chance, 
As thofe move eafieft who have learn'd to dance. 

'Ti3 
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'Tis not enough no harfhnefs gives offence, 
The found muft feem an echo to the fenfe: 
Soft is the frrain when Zephyr gently blows, 
And the frnooth fl:rearn in fmoother numbers flows ; 
But when loud forges lafh the founding fhoar, 
The hoarfe, rough verfe fhould like the torrent roar : 
When Ajax ftrives forne rock's vafl: weight to throw, 
The line too labours, and the words move flow ; 
Not fo, when fwift Camilla fcours the plain, 
Flies o'er th' unbending corn, and !kims along the main. 
Hear how Timotheus vary'd lays furprife, 
And bid alternate paffions fall and rife ! 
While, at each change, the fon of Libyan Jave 
Now burns with glory, and then melts with love; 
Now his fierce eyes with fparkling fury glow, 
Now iighs fteal out, and tears begin to Row: 
Perfians and Greeks like turns of nature found, 
And the World's viclor flood fubdued by found ! 

C H A P. XVIII. 

POP E. 

L E S S O N S o F W I S D O M. 

H OW to live happieft; how avoid the pains, 
The difappointments, and difgufts of thofe 

Who would in pleafure all their hours employ; 
The precepts here of a divine old man 
I could recite. Tho' old, he Hill retain'd 
His manly fenfe, and energy of mind. 
Virtuous and wife he was, but not fevere; 
He ftill remember'd that he once was young; 
His eafy pre fence check'd no decent joy. 
Him even the diifolute admfr'd; for he 

H 3 A gracefoJ 
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A graceful loofenefs when he pleas'd put on, 

And laughing could inftruB:. Much had he read,. 

Much more had feen ; he ftudied from the life, 

And in th' original perus'd mankind. 

Vers'd in the woes and vanities of life, 

He pitied man : and much he pitied thofe 

Whom falfely-fmiling fate has curs'd with means 

To diffipate their days in quefi: of joy. 

Our aim is Happinefs; 'tis yours, 'tis mine, 
He faid, 'tis the purfuit of all that live; 

Yet few attain it, if 'twas e'er attain'd. 

But they the wideft wander from the mark, 

Who thro' the flow'ry paths of faunt'ring Joy 

Seek this coy Goddefs ; that from frage to ftage 

Invites us .fl:ill, but fhifts as we purfue. 
For, not to name the pains that pleafore brings 

To counterpoife itfelf, relentlefs Fate 

Forbids that we thro' gay voluptuous wilds 
Should ever roam: And were the fates more kind, 

Our narrow luxuries would foon be frale. 

Were thefe exhauftlefs, Nature would grow fick, 

And cloy'd with pleafure, fq uearnifhly com plain 

That all was vanity, and life a dream. 

Let nature reft : Be bufy for yourfelf, 

And for your friend ; be bufy even in vain, 
Rather than teize her fated appetites. 

Who never fafts, no banquet e'er enjoys; 

Who never toils or watches, never :fleeps. 

Let nature reft: And when the tafre of joy 

Grows keen, in_dulge; but fhun fatiety. 

'Tis not for mortals always to be bleil:: 

But him the leaft the dull or painful hours 
Of 
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Of life opprefs, whom fober Senfe conducl:s, 

And Virtue thro' this labyrinth we tread. 

Virtue and Senfe I mean not to disjoin; 

Virtue and Senfe are one: and truft me, he 

Who has not virtue is not truly wife. 

Virtue (for mere good-nature is a fool) 

Is fenfe and fpirit, with humanity: 

'Tis fomet-imes angry, and its frown confounds; 

"Tis even vindictive, but in vengeance juft. 

Knaves fain would laugh at it; fame great ones dare; 

But at his heart the moft undaunted fon 

Of fortune dreads its name and awful charms. 

To nobleft ufes this determines wealth : 

This is the folid pomp of profperous days; 

The peace and fhelter of adver:fity .. 

And if you pant for glory, build your fame 

On this foundation, which the fecret fhock 

Defies of Envy and all-fapping Time. 

The gaudy glofs of Fortune only il:rikes 

The :vulgar eye: the fuffrage of the wife, 

The praife that's worth ambition, is attain'd 

_By fenfe alone, and dignity of mind .• 

Virtue, the ftrength and beauty of the foul» 

Is the heft gift of Heaven : a happinefs 

Tha-t ev.en above the f miles and frowns of fate 

Exalts great Nature's favoorites: a wealth 

That ne'er encumbers, nor to bafer hands 

Can be transferr'd: it is the only good 

Man j uftly boafts of, or can call his own. 

Riches are oft by guilt and bafenefs earn'd; 

.Or dealt by chance, to fhield a lucky knave,, 

Hf 
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Or throw a cruel fun-1hine on a fool. 
But for one end, one much-neglected ufe, 
Are riches worth your care (for Nature's wants 
Are few, and without opulence fupplied) 
This noble end is, to produce the Soul : 
To 1hew the virtues in their faireft light; 
To make Humanity the Minifter 
Of bounteous Providence; and teach the breafl: 
That ge!lerous luxury the Gods enjoy. 
Th us, in his graver vein, the friendly Sage 
Sometimes declaim'd, Of Right and Wrong he taught 
Truths as refin'd as ever Athens heard; 
And (ftrange to tell!) he practis'd what he preach'd. 

ARMSTRONG. 

C H A P. XIX. 

AGAINST INDOLENCE; 
A N E P I S T L Eo 

I N frolick's hour, ere ferious thought had birth, 
There was a time, my dear CoRNWALL1s, when 

The Mufe would take me on her airy wing, 
And waft to views romantic; there prefent 
Some motley vifion, 1hade and fun: the cliff 
O'erhanging, fparkling brooks, and ruins grey; 
Bade me meanders trace, and catch the form 
Of varying clouds, and rainbows learn to paint. 

Sometimes Ambition, bru:fhing by, would twitch 
My mantle, and with winning look fublime 
Allure to follow. What tho' fteep the track, 
Her mountain's top would overpay, when climb'd, 
The fcaler's toil; her temple there was fine, 

And 

, 
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And lovely thence the profpecl:s. She cou'd tell 

Where laurels grew, whence many a wreath antique; 

But more advis'd to fuun the barren twig, 

(What is immortal verdure without fruit?) 

And woo fame thriving art: her num'rous mines 

Were open to the fearcher's ikill and pains. 

Caught by th' harangue, heart beat, and flutt'ring pulfe 

Sounded irregular marches to be gone -

What! paufe a moment when Ambition calls? 

No, the blood gallops to the diftant goal, 

And throbs to reach it. Let the lame fit .ftill. 

When Fortune gentle, at the hill's verge extreme, 

Array'd in decent garb, but fomewhat thin, 

Smiling approach'd; and what occafton, aik'd, 

Of climbing ? She already provident 

Had cater'd well, if ftomach cou'd dige.ft 

Her viands, and a palate not too nice : 

Unfit, fue faid, for perilous attempt; 

That manly limb req uir'd, and finew tough. 

She took, and laid me in a vale remote, 

Amid the gloomy fcene of fir and yew, 

On poppy beds, where Morpheus ftrew'd the ground : 

Obfcurity her curtain round me drew, 

And fyren Sloth a dull quz"etus fung. 

Sithence no fairy lights, no quick'ning ray, 

Nor Hir of pulfe, nor objects to entice 

Abroad the fpirits; but the cloifter'd heart 

Sits fquat at home, like pagod in a nitch 

Obfcure, or grandees with nod-watching eye, 

And folded arms, in prefence of the throne, 

Turk, or Indoftan. - Cities, forums, courts 

And prating fanhedrims, and drumming wars, 

Affect 



D I D A C T I C P I E C E S. BooK UL 
AfFecl: no more than ftories told to bed 
Lethargic, which at intervals the fick 
Hears and forgets, and wakes to doze again. 
Inftead of converfe and varietyp 
The fame trite round, the fame ftale fi.lent fcene: 
Such are thy comforts, bleifed Solitude! -
But Innocence is there, bu-t Peace all kind~ 
And fimple ~iet with her downy couch, 
Meads lowing, tune of birds, and Iapfe of ftreams~ 
And Saunter with a book, and warbling Mufe, 
In praife of hawthorns. - Life's whole bufinefs this! 
Is it to baik i'th' fun? if fo, a fnail 
Were happy crawling on a fouthern wall. 

Why fits Content upon a cottage-fill 
At eventide, and bleifeth the coarfe meal 
In footy corner? why fweet flumbers wait 
T h' hard pallet? not becaufe from haunt remote 
Sequcfter'd in a dingle's bufhy lap: 
'Tis labour makes the peafant's fav'ry fare, 
And works out his repofe : for eaf~ muft aik. 
The leave of diligence to be enjoy'd. 

Oh! liften not to that enchantrefs Eafe 
With feeming fmile; her palatable cup 
By ft anding grows infipid; :and beware 
The bottom, for there's poifon in the lees. 
What health impair'd, and crowds inaclive maim 0d ! 
What daily martyrs to her fluggi!h caufe ! 
Lefs ftria devoir the Rufs and Perfian claim 
Def po tic ; and as fu bj ecl:s long in ur' d 
To fervile burden, grow fupine and tame, 
So fares it witJ-i our fov'reign and her train. 

What tho' with lure fallacious fhe pretend 
From worldly bondage .to fet free, what gain 

Her 
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Her votaries? What avails from iron chains 

Exempt, if rofy fetters bind as fafi ? 

Beftir, and anfwer your creation's end. 

Think we that man with vig'rous pow'r endow'd, 

And room to ftretch, was deftin'd to fit frill? 

Sluggards are Nature's rebels, flight her laws, 

Nor live up to the terms on which they hold 

Their vital leafe. Laborious terms and hard ; 

But fuch the tenure of our earthly ftate ! 

Riches and fame are Induftry's reward; 

The nimble runner courfes Fortune down, 

And then he banquets, for fhe feeds the bold. 

Think what you owe your country, what yourfelf. 

If fplendor charm not, yet avoid the fcorn 

That treads on lowly ftations. Think of fome 

Ailiduous booby mounting o'er your head, 

And thence with faucy grandeur looking down: 

Think of (Reflection's ftab !) the pitying friend 

With fhoulder fhrugg'd and ferry. Think that Time 

Has golden minutes, if difcreetly feiz'd: 

And if fame fad example, indolent, 

To warn and fcare be wanting- think of me. 

C H A P. XX. 

107 

ELEGY TO A YOUNG NOBLE .MAN 

LEAVING THE UNIVERSITY. 

ERE yet, ingenuous Youth, thy fteps retire 

From Cam's fmooth margin, and the peaceful vale, 

Where Science call'd thee to her ftudious quire, 

And met thee mufing in her cloifl:ers pale; 

O ! let thy friend (and may he boaft the name) 

Br~the from his artlefs reed one parting lay; 

A lay 
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A lay like this thy early Virtues claim, 

And this let voluntary Friend!hip pay. Yet know, the time arrives, the dangerous time, When all thofe Virtues, opening now fo fair, Tranfplanted to the world's tempeftuous clime, Mufi: learn each Paffion's boift'rous breath to bear. There, if Ambition peftilent and pale, 
Or Luxury !hould taint their vernal glow; If cold Self-intereft, with her chilling gale, Should b]aft th' unfolding bloffoms ere they blow; If mimic hues, by Art, or Fa!hion fpread, 

Their genuine, fimple colouring inould fupply; 0 ! with them may thefe laureate honours fade ; And with them (if it can) my Friend!hip die. - And do not blame, if, tho' thyfelf infpire, Cautious I ftrike the panegyric ftring; The Mttfe full oft purfues a meteor fire, 
And, vainly ventrous, foars on waxen wing. Too actively awake at FriendThip's voice, The Poet's bofom pours the fervent ftrain, Till fad Reflecl:ion blames the hafty choice, 
And oft invokes Oblivion's aid in vain. Go then, my Friend, nor let thy candid breaft Condemn me, if I check the plau:five firing; Go to the wayward world; com pleat the reft; Be, what the pureft Mufe would wi!h to ling. Be frill thyfelf; that open path of Truth, Which led thee her~, Jet Manhood firm purfue; Retain the fweet fimplicity of Youth, 

And all thy virtue dictates, dare to do. Still fcorn, with confcious pride, the mafk. ef Art; On vice's front let fearful caution lour; 

And 
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And teach the diffident, difcreeter part 

Of knaves that plot, and fools that fawn for power. 

So, round thy brow when Age's honours fpread, 

When Death's cold hand unftrings thy MAsoN's lyre, 

When the green turf lies lightly on his head, 

Thy worth fhall fome fuperior bard infpire: 

He, to the ampleft bounds of Time's domain, 

On Rapture's plume fhall give thy Name to fly; 

For truft, with rev'rence truft this Sabine firain: 

" The Mufe forbids the virtuous Man to die." 

MASON. 

C H A P. XXI. 

ON THE MISERIES OF HUMAN LIFE. 

AH! little think the gay licentious proud, 

Whom pleafure, power, and affluence furround; 

They, who their thoughtlefs hours in giddy mirth, 

And wanton, often cruel, riot wafte; 

Ah ! little think they, while they dance along, 

How many feel, this very moment, death 

And all the fad variety of pain : 

How many fink in the devouring flood, 

Or mere devouring flame: how many bleed, 

By fhameful variance betwixt Man and Man : 

How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms; 

Shut from the common air, and common ufe 

Of their own limbs: how many drink the cup 

Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 

Of mifery : fore pierc'd by wintry winds, 

How many fhrink into the fordid hut 

Of cheerlefs poverty: how many fuakc 
With 
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With all the fiercer tortures of the mind; 
Un bounded paffion, madnefs, guilt, remorfe; 
Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life, 
They furnifh matter for the tragic mufe. 
Even in the vale, where wifdom loves to dwell, 
With friendfhi n, peace, and contemplation join'd, 
How many rack'd, with honeft paffions, droop 
In deep retir'd diftrefs: how many frand 
Around the death-be::! of their deareft friends, 
And point the parting an _o-uifh. -Thought fond Man 
Of thcfe, and all the thoufand narnelefs ills, 
That one ince!fant ftruggle render life, 
One fcene of toil, of fuffering, and of fate, 
Vice in his high career would fl:and appall'd, 
And heedlefs rambling Impulfe learn to think; 
The confcious heart of Charity would warm, 
And her wide wifh Benevolence dilate; 
The focial tear would rife, the facial figh; 
And into clear perfection, gradual blifs, 
Refining ft.ill, the facial paHions work. 

THOMSON. 

C H A P. XXII. 

REFLECTIONS oN A FUTURE STATE 
, ,--,..-.i IS done !-dread W1NTER fpreads his lateft glooms, 

And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd year. 
H ow dead the vegetable kingdom lies! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His defolate domain. Behold, fond Man ! 
See here thy piclur'd life, pafs fome few years: 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent flrength, 

Thy 
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Thy fober Autumn fading into age, 

And pale concluding Winter comes at lafl:, 

And fhuts the fcene. Ah ! whither now are fled 

Thofe dreams of greatnefs ? thofe unfolid hopes 

Of happinefs? thofe longings after fame? 

Thofe reftlefs cares ? thofe bufy buftling days? 

Thofe gay-fpent fefiive nights? thofe veering thoughts 

LoH: between good and ill, that fhar'd thy life? 

All now are vanifh'd ! VIRTUE fole furvives, 

Immortal never-failing friend of Man, 

His guide to happinefs on high. - And fee! 

'Tis come, the glorious morn ! the fecond birth 

Of heaven, and earth! awakening Nature hears 
The new creating word, and il:arts to life, 

In every heightened form, from pain and death 

For ever free. The great eternal fcheme 

Involving all, and in a perfect whole 

Uniting, as the profpect wider fpreads, 

To reafon's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wife! ye blind prefumptuous ! now, 
Confounded in the duft, adore that PowER, 

And W1s00M oft arraign'd: fee now the caufe, 

Why una.ffuming worth in fecret liv'd, 

And dy'd, neglected : why the good Man's 1hare 
In life was gall and bitternefs of foul : 

Why the lone widow, and her orphans pin'd, 
In fi:arving folitude; ·while luxury, 

In palaces, lay il:raining her low thought, 

To form unreal wants: why heaven-born truth, 

And moderation fair, wore the red marks 
Of fuperftition's fcourge: why licens'd pain, 
That cruel fpoiler,. that embofom'd foe, 

Imbitter'd. 
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Imbitter'd all our blifs. Ye good diil:refi: ! 
Ye noble few! who_here unbending ftand 
Beneath life's preifure, yet bear up a while, 
And what your bounded view, which only faw 
A little part, deem'd Evil, is no more. 
The il:orms of W 1 NT RY TIME will quickly pafs, 
And one unbounded SP RI Na encircle all. 

THOMSON. 

C H A P. XXIII. 

0 N P R O C R A S T I N AT I O N. 

BE wife to day ; 'tis madnefs to defer ; 
Next day the fatal precedent will plead; 

Thus on, till wifdom is puih'd out oflife. 
Procrafi:ination is the thief of time; 
Year after year it fi:eals, till all are fled, 
And to the mercies of a moment leaves 
The vaft concerns of an eternal fcene. 

Of man's miraculous miftakes, this bears 
The palm, "That all men are about to live," 
For ever on the brink of being born. 
All pay themfelves the compliment to think 
They, one day, ihall not drivel; and their pride 
On this _reverfion takes up ready praife, 
At leaft their own ; their future felves applauds : 
How excellent that life they ne'er will lead! 
Time lodg'd in their own hands is Folly's vails, 
That lodg'd in Fate's, to Wifdom they confign: 
The thing they can't but purpofe, they poftpone: 
'Tis not in Folly, not to fcorn a fool, 
And foarce in human Wifdo,m to clo more. 

All 
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All Promife is poor dilatory man, 

And that thro' ev'ry ftage. When young, indeed, 

In full content we, fametimes, nobly reH:, 

Un-anxious for ourfelves ; and only willi, 

As duteous fans, our fathers were more wife, 

At thirty man fufpecls himfelf a fool; 

Knows it at forty, and reforms his plan; 

At fifty chides his infamous delay, 

Pullies his prudent purpofe to Refolve; 

In all the magnanimity of thought, 

Refolves, . and re-refolves; then dies the fame. 

And why ? Becaufe he thinks himfelf immortal. 

All men think all men mortal, but themfelves; 

Themfelves, when fame alarming !hock of fate 

Strikes thro' their wounded hearts the fudden dread ; 

But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 

Soon clofe ; where paft the !haft, no trace is found. 

As from the wing no fear the fky retains, 

The parted wave no furrow from the keel, 

So dies in human hearts the thought of death. 

Ev'n with the tender tear which nature llieds 

O'er thofe we love, we drop it in thei~ grave. 

You No. 

C H A P. XXIV. 

THE PAIN ARISING FROM VIRTUOUS 

EMOTIONS ATTENDED WITH PLEASURE. 

BEHOLD the ways 

Of Heav'n's eternal deftiny to man, 

For ever juft, benevolent and wife: 

That VIRTUE's awful fteps, howe'er purfued 

I By 
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By vexing fortune and intrufive PAIN, 
Should never be divided from her chafte, 
Her fair attendant, PLEASURE. Need I urge 
Thy tardy thought through all the various round 
Of this exiftence, that thy foft'ning foul 
At length may learn what energy the hand 
Of virtue mingles in the bitter tide 
Of paffion f welling with diftrefs and pain, 
To mitigate the fharp with gracious drops 
Of cordial pleafure? A{k the faithful youth , 
While the cold urn of her whom long he lov'd 
So often fills his arms ; fo often draws 
His lonely foot.A:eps at the filent hour, 
To pay the mournful tribute of his tears? 
0; he will tell thee, that the wealth of worlds 
Should ne'er feduce his bofom to forego-
That facred hour, when il:ealing from the noife 
Of care and envy, fweet remembrance fooths 
With virtue's kindeft looks his aching breaft , 
And turns his tears to rapture? - Aik the crowd 
Which Ries impatient from the village-walk 
To ciirnb the neighb'ri~g cliffs, when far below 
T he cruel winds have hurl'd upon the coaft 
Some haplefs bark; while facred pity melts 
The gen ' ral eye, or terror's ·icy hand 
Smites their diftortyd limbs and horrent air ; 
W hile every mother clofer to her breaft 
Catches her child, and pointing where the waves 
F oam thro' the fhatter'd ve.ffel, fhrieks aloud, 
As one poor wretch that f preads his piteous arms 
For fuccour, f wallow'd by the roaring forge, 
As now another., dafh'd againft the rock, 

D rops 
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Drops lifelefs down. 0 deemeft thou indeed 
No kind endearment here by nature giv'n 
To mutual terror and compaffion's tears? 
No fweetly-melting foftnefs which attracl:s, 
O'er all that edge of pain, the facial pow'rs 
To this their proper action and their end r-
Aflc thy own heart; whert at the midnight hour, 
Slow thro' that ftudious gloom thy paufing eye 
Led by the glimm'ring taper moves around 
The facred volumes of the dead, the fongs 
Of Grecian bards, and records writ by fame 
For Grecian heroes, where the prefent pow'r 
Of heaven and earth furveys th' immortal page, 
E'en as a father bleffing, while he reads 
The praifes of his fon ; if then thy foul, 
Spurning the yoke of thefe inglorious days, 
Mix in their deeds and kindle with their flame ; 
Say, when the prof peel blackens on thy view, 
When rooted from the bafe, heroic ftates 
Mourn in the dull, and tremble at the frown 
Of curft ambition ;-when the pious band 
Of youths that fought for freedom and their fires 
Lie fide by fide in gore ;-when ruffian-pride 
Uforps the throne of jufl:ice, turns the pomp 
Of public pow'r, the majefry of rule, 
The fword, the laurel, and the purple robe, 
To !lavifh empty pageants, to adorn 
A tyrant's walk, and glitter in the eyes 
Of fuch as bow the knee ;-when honour'd urns 
Of patriots and of chiefs, the awful buft 
And ftoried arch, to glut the coward-rage 
Of regal eQvy, firew the public way 

I 2 With 
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With hallow'd ruins !-when the mufe's haunt, 

The marble porch where wifdom wont to talk 

With Socrates or Tully, hears no more, 

Save the hoarfe jargon of contentious monks, 

Of female fuperftition's midnight pray'r ;

When ruthlefs rapine from the hand of time 

Tears the deftroying fcythe, with furer blow 
To fweep the works of glory from their bafe; 

Till defolation o'er the grafs-grown ftreet 

Expands his raven-wings, and up the walJ, 

Where fenates once the pride of monarch's doom'd, 

Hiffes the gliding fnake thro' hoary weeds 

That clafp the mould'ring column ;-thus defac'd, 

Thus widely mournful when the prof peel thrills , 

Thy beating bofom, when the patriot's tear 

Starts from thine eye, and thy extended arm 

In fancy hurls the thunderbolt of Jove 

To fire the impious wreath on Philip's brow, 

Or dafh Octavius from the trophied car ;

Say, does thy fecret foul repine to tafte 

The big diftrefs ? Or 'would'ft t_hou then exchange 
1 Thofe heart-enabling forrows, for the lot 

Of him who fits amid the gaudy herd 

Of mute barbarians bending to his nod, 

And bears aloft his gold-invefl:ed front, 

And fays within·himfelf, " I am a king, 

" And wherefore fhould the clam'rous voice of woe 

" Intrude upon mine ear ?"-The baleful dregs 

Of thefe late ages, this inglorious draught 

Of fervitude and folly, have not yet, 

Bleft be th' Eternal Ruler of the world ! 
Defil'd to fuch a depth of fordid ihame 

The 
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The native honours of the human foul, 

Nor fo effac'd the image of its fire. 
AKENSIDE, 

C H A P. XXV. 

0 N T A S T E. 

SAY, what is tafte, but the internal pow'rs 

Active, and ftrong, and feelingly alive 

To each fine impulfe ? a difcerning fenfe 

Of decent and fublime, with quick difguft 

From things deform'd, or difarrang'd or grofs 

In f pecies ? This nor gems, nor ftores of gold, 

Nor purple il:ate, nor culture can beftow; 

But Goo alone, when firft his active hand 

Imprints the facred bias of the foul. 

He, mighty Parent! wife and juft in all, 

Free as the vital breeze or light of heav'n, 

Reveals the charms of nature. Aik the f wain 

Who journeys homeward from a fummer-day's 

Long labour, why, forgetful of his toils 

And due repofe, he loiters to behold 

The funfhine gleaming as thro' amber clouds, 

O'er all the weftern iky; full foon, I ween, 

His rude expreffion and untutor'd airs, 

Beyond the pow'r of language, will unfold 

The form of beauty fmiling at his heart, 

How lovely! how commanding ! But tho' Heav'n 

In every breaft hath fawn thefe early feeds 

Of love and admiration, yet in vain, 

Without fair culture's kind parental aid, 

Without enlivening funs, and genial fuow'rs, 

I 3 And 
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And fhelter from the blaft, in vain we hope 
The tender plant fhould rear its blooming head, 
Or yield the harveft promis'd in its fpring. 
Nor yet will every foil with equal ftores 
Repay the tiller's labour ; or attend 
His will, obfequious, whether to produce 
The olive or the laurel : diff'rent minds 
Incline to diff'rent objecl:s: one purfues 
The vaft alone, the wonderful, the wild; 
An,other :lighs for harmony, and grace, 

BooK IIL 

And gentleft beauty. Hence when lightning fires 
The arch of heav'n, and thunders rock the ground ; 
When furious whirlwinds rend ~he howling air, 
And ocean, groaning from his loweft bed, 
Heaves his tempeftuous billows to the iky; 
Amid the mighty uproar, while below 
The nations tremble, Shakefpear looks abroad 
From forne high cliff, fuperior, and enjoys 
The elemental war. But Waller longs, 
All on the margin of fome flow'ry ftream, 
To fpread his carelefs limbs amid the cool 
Of plantane fhades, and to the lift'ning deer, 
The tale of :fl~g hted vows and love's difdain 

- Refounds, fofr-warbling all the live-long day ; 
Confenting Zephyr fighs; the weeping rill 
Joins in his plaint, melodious; mute the groves ; 
And hill and dale with all their echoes mourn. 
~uch and fo various ar~ th~ tafies of mei;1 . 

AKENSID Eq 

C HAP, 
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C H A P. XXVI. 

THE PLEASURES ARISING FROM A 

CULTIVATED IMAGINATION. 

0 BL EST of heav'n, whom not the languid fongs 
Ofluxury, the Siren! not the bribes 

Of fordid wealth, nor all the gaudy fpoils 

Of pageant honour, can feduce to ]eave 

Thofe ever-blooming fweets, which from the fiore 

Of nature, fair imagination culls 

To charm th' enliven'd foul! What tho' not all 
Of mortal offspring can attain the height 

Of envied life; tho' only few poffefs 

Patrician treafures or imperial ftate; 

Yet nature's care, to all her children j uft, 

With richer treafures, and an ampler ftate, 

Indows at large whatever happy man 

Will <leign to ufe them. His the city's pomp, 

The rural honours his. Whate'er adorns 

The princely dome, the column and the arch, 

The breathing marbles and the fculptur'd gold, 

Beyond the proud poffe1Tor's narrow claim, 

His tuneful breaft enjoys. For him, the fpring 

Difl:ils her dews, an·d from the filken gem 

Its lucid leaves unfolds : for him, the hand 

Of autumn tinges every fertile branch 

With blo_oming gold, and bluilies like the morn. 

,Each paffing hour ilieds tribute from her wings; 

And ftill new beauties meet his lonely walk, 

And loves unfelt attract him. Not a breeze 

Flies o'er the meadow, not a cloud imbibes 

I 4 The 
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The fetting fun's effulgence, not a firain 
From all the tenants of the warbling fhade 
Afcends, but whence his bofom can partake 
Frefh pleafure, unreprov'd. Nor thence partakes 
Frefh pleafure only: for th' attentive mind, 
By this harmonious action on her pow'rs, 
Becomes herfelf harmonious: wont fo oft 
In outward things to meditate the charm 
Of facred order, foon fhe feeks at home 
To find a kindred order, to exert 
Within herfelf this elegance of love, 
This fair-infpir'd delight: her temper'd pow'rs 
Refine at length, and every paffion wears 
A ch after, milder, more attrafti ve mien. 
But if to ampler profpefts, if to gaze 
On nature's form where negligent of all 
Thefe leffer graces, fhe aff umes the port 
Of that eternal majeit; that weigh'd 
The world's foundations, if to thefe the mind 
Exalts her daring eye; then mightier far 
Will be the change, and nobler. Would the forms 
Of fervile cuitom cramp her gen'rous pow'rs? 
Would fordid policies, the barb'rous growth 
Of ignorance and rapine, bow her down 
To tame purfuits, to indolence and fear? 
Lo ! fhe appeals to nature, to the winds 
And rolling waves, the fun's unwearied courfe, 
The elements and feafons: all declare 
For what th' eternal Maker has ordain'd 
The pow'rs of man : we feel within ourfelves 
His energy divine : he tells the heart, , 
H e meant, he made us to behold and love 

What 
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What he beholds and loves, the general orb 

Of life and being; to be great like him, 

Beneficent and active. Thus the men 

Whom nature's works can charm, with Goo himfelf 

Hold converfe ; grow familiar, day by day, 

With his conceptions, act upon his plan, 

And form to his, the reliili of their fouls. 

AKENSIDE. 

BOOK 
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ARGUMENTATIVE PIECES, 

I 

C H A P. I. 

0 N A N G E R. 

QyESTION. JVHEr:rHER Anger ought to !Jefappre.ffed 
entirely, or on{y to be confined within the 

'1ounds of moderation? 

THOSE who maintain that refentment is blame
able only in the excefs, fupport their opinion with 
fuch arguments as thefe: 

SINCE Anger is natural and ufeful to man, entirely to ba
nifh it from our breaft, would be an equally foolifh and vain 
attempt: for as it is difficult, and next to impofiible, to op
pofe nature with fuccefs, fo it were imprudent, if we had it 
in our power, to caft away the weapons, with which fhe 
has furnifhed us for our defence. The beft armour againft 
injuftice is a proper degree of fpirit, to repel the wrongs 
that are done, or defigned againft us: but if we diveft our
felves of all refentment, we fhall perhaps prove too irrefolute 

and 
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and languid, both in refifting the attacks of injuftice, and 
inflicting punifhment upon thofe, who have committed it. 
We fhall therefore fink into contempt, and by the tamenefs 
of our fpirit, fhall invite the malicious to abufe and affront 
us. Nor will others fail to deny us the regard, which is due 
from them, if once they think us incapable of refcntment. 
To remain unmoved at grofs injuries, has the appearance 
of ftupidity, and will make us defpicable and mean, in the 
eyes of many who ar.e not to be influenced by any thing but 
their fears. 

AND as a moderate fhare of refentment is ufeful in its 
effects, fo it is innocent in itfelf, nay often commendable. 
The virtue of mildnefs is no lefs remote from infenfibility, 
on the one hand, than from fury, on the other. It implies, 
that we are angry only upon proper occafions, and in a due 
degree; that we are never tranfported beyond the bounds of 
decency, or indulge a deep and lafting refentment; that we 
do not follow, but lead our paffion, governing it as our fer
vant, nor fubmitting ourfelves to it as our mafter. Under 
thefe regulations it is certainly excufable, when moved only 
by private wrongs: and. being excited by the injuries, which 
others fuffer, it befpeaks a generous mind, and deferves 
com.rpendation. Shall a goqd .rpan feel no indignation againft 
injuftice and barbarity? not even when he is witnefs to 
fhocking inftances of them ? When he fees a friend bafely 
and cruelly treated; when he obferves 

Th' oppreffor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The infolence of office, and the fpurns 
That patient merit of th' unworthy takes; 

fhall he ftill enjoy himfelf in perfe8: tranquillity? Will 
It be a crime, if he conceives the leaft refentmertt ? Will 
it not rather be fomewhat cri..ninal, if he is deftitute ofit? In 

fuch 
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fuch cafes we are commonly fo far from being afharned of 
our anger, as of fomething mean, that we are proud of it, 
and confefs it openly, as what we count laudable and 
rneri tonous. 

THE truth is, there feems to be fomething manly, and 
we are bold to fay, fomething virtuous in a j uft and well
conducted refentment. In the mean time, let us not be fuf
petted of endeavouring to vindicate rage, and peevifimefs, 
and implacable refentment. No; fuch is their deformity, 
fo horrid and fo manifeft are the evils they produce, that 
they do not admit of any defence or j uftification. We con
demn, we deteft them, as unnatural, brutifh, unmanly and 
monftrous. All we contend for, is, that it is better to be 
moderate in our refentrnent, than to fupprefs it altogether. 
Let us therefore keep it under a ftrict difcipline, and care
fully refi:rain it within the bounds which reafon prefcribes, 
with regard to the occafion, degree and continuance of it. 
But let us not prefume to extirpate any of thofe affections, 
which the wifdom of God has implanted in us, which are fo 
nicely balanced, and fo well adjuH:ed to each other, that by 
defi:roying one of them, we may perhaps diforder and blemifu 
the whole frame of our nature. 

TO thefe arguments, thofe who adopt the opinion 
that anger fhould be entirely fuppreffed, reply: 

You tell us, Anger is natural to man; but nothing is more 
natural to man, than reafon, mildnefs and benevolence. 
Now with what propriety can we calf that natural to any 
creature, which impairs and oppofes the moft eifential and 
diftinguifhing parts of its conftitution? Sometimes indeed 
we may call that natural to a fpecies, which being found in 
rnoft of them, is not produced by art or cufi:om. That anger 

1S 
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is in this fenfe natural, we readily grant; but deny that we 

therefore cannot, or may not lawfully extinguifu it. Nature 

has committed to our management the faculties of the mind, 

as well as the members of the body: and as, when any of 

the latter become pernicious to the whole, we cut them _off 

and caft them away; in like manner, when any of our af

fections are become hurtful and ufelefs in our frame, by cut

_ ting them off, we do not in the Ieaft counteract the intention 

of nature. Now foch is anger to a wife man. To fools and 

cowards it is a neceifary evil; but to a perfon of moderate 

fenfe and virtue, it is an evil, which has no advantage attend

ing it. The harm it muft do him is very apparent. It muft 

ruffie his temper, make him lefs agreeable to his friends, dif

turb his reafon, and unfit him for difcharging the duties of 

life in a becoming manner. By only dimini{hing his paffion, 

he may Ieifen, but cannot remove the evil; for the only way 

to get clear of the o~e, is by entirely difmiiling the other. 

How then will anger be fo ufeful to him, as to make it 

worth his while to retain it in any degree? He may defend 

his own rights; affift an injured friend; profecute and punifu 

a villain; I fay his prudence and friendfuip, his public fpirit 

and calm refolution will enable him to do all this, and to do 

it in a much more fafe, proper, and effectual manner, with-. 
out the _affiftance of anger, than with it. He will be defpi-

fed and neglected, you fay, if he appears to have no refent

ment. You fuould rather fay, if he appears to have no fed ate 

wifdom and courage; for thefe qualities will be fufficient of 

themfelves to fecure him from contempt, and maintain him 

in the poifeffion of his juft authority. Nor does any thing 

commonly leifen us more in the eyes of others, than our 

own paffion. It often expoieth us to the contempt and de

rifion of thofe, who are not in our power; and if it makes 

Ui 
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us foared, it alfo makes us proportionably hated, by our in
feriors and dependants. Let the influence it gives us be 
ever fo great, that man mull: pay very dear for his power, 
who procures it at the ex pence of his own tranquillity and 
peace. 

BESIDES, the imitation of anger, which is eafily formed, 
will produce the fame effect upon others, as if the pailion 
was real. If therefore to quicken the flow, to roufe the in
attentive, and reftrain the fierce, it is fornetimes expedient, . 
that they believe you are moved, you may put on the out
ward appearance of refentment. Thus you may obtain the 
end of anger, without the danger and vexation that attends 
it; and may preferve your authority, without forfeiting the 
peace of your mind. 

How EVER manly and vigorous anger may be thought, it 
is in fact, but a weak principle, compared with the fedate 
refolution of a wife and vir tuous man. The one is uni
for m and permanent, like the ftrength of a perfon in perfect 
health; the other like a force, which proceedeth from a fe_ 
ver, is violent for a time, but it foon leaves the mind more 
feeble than before. To him therefore who is armed with a 
proper firmnefs of foul, no degree of pailion can be ufefol in 
any refpect. And to fay it can ever be laudable and virtu
ous, is indeed a fuffi ciently bold affertion. For the moft par t 
we blame it in others, and though we are apt to be indulgent 
enough to our own faults, we are often afhamed of it in our
felves. Hence it is common to hear men excufing thern
felves, and feriou:/ly declaring, they were not angry, when 
they have given unqueftionable proofs to the contrary. But 
do we not commend him, who refents the injuries done to a 
friend or innocent perfon ? Yes, we commend him ; yet 
not for his pailion, but for that generofity and friendfhip, 

of 
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of which it is the evidence. For let any one impartially 
confider, which of thefe characters he efteems the better ; 
his, who interefts himfelf in the injuries of his friend, and 
zealoufly defends him with perfect calmnefs and ferenity of 
temper; or his, who purfues the fame conduct under the 
influence of refentment. 

IF anger then is neither ufeful nor commendable, it is 
certainly the part of wifdom, to fupprefs it entirely. We 
.fhould rather confine it, you tell us, within certain bounds. 
Bu·t how fhall we afcertain the limits, to which it may, and 
beyond which it ought not to pafs? When we receive a 
manifeft injury, it feems we may refent it, provideq. we do it 
with moderation. When we fuffer a worfe abufe, our anger> 
I fuppofe, may rife fomewhat higher. Now as the degrees 
of injufrice are infinite, if our anger muft always be propor
tioned to the occafion, it may poffibly proceed to the utmo!l: 
extravagance. Shall we fet bounds to our refentment, while 
we are yet calm ? How can we be affured, that being once 
let loofe, it will not carry us beyond them? Or fhall we give 
paffion the reins, imagining we can refume them at pleafure, 
or trufting it will tire or ftop itfelf, as foon as it has run to 
its proper length? As well might we think of giving laws to 
a tempeft; as well might we endeavour to run mad by rule 
and method. 

IN reality, it is much eaiier to keep ourfelves void of re
fentment, than to reftrain it from excefs, when it has gained 
admiffion; for if reafon, while her ftrength is yet en tire, 
is not able to preferve her dominion, what can fhe do when 
her enemy has in part prevailed and weakened her force ? 
To ufe the illuftration of an excellent author, we can prevent 
the beginnings of fome things, whofe progrefs afterwards we 
cannot hinder. We can forbear to caft ourfelves down from 

a pre-
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a precipice, but if once we have taken the fatal leap, we 

muft defcend, whether we will, or no. Thus the mind, if 
duly cautious, may ftand firm upon the rock of tranquillity; 

but if fhe rafhly forfakes the fumrnit, fhe can fcarce recover 

herfelf, but is hurried away downwards by her own paffion, 
with increafing violence. 

Do not fay, that we exhort you to attempt that which is 
impoffible. Natl,!re has put it in our power to reiift the 
motions of anger. We only plead inability, when we want 
an excufe for our own negligence. Was a paffionate man to 

forfeit a hundred pounds, as often as he was angry, or was 

he fore he muft die the next moment after the firft fally of 

his paffion, we fhould find, he had a great command of his 

temper, whenever he could prevail upon himfelf to exercife 

a proper attention about it. And fhall we not efteem it wor

thy of equal attention; worthy of our utmoft care and pains 

to obtain that immoveable tranquillity of mind, without 

which we cannot relifh, either life itfelf, or any of its enjoy
ments ?---Upon the whole then, we both may and ought, 

not merely to reftrain, but extirpate anger. It is impatient 

of rule; in proportion as it prevails, it will difquiet our 

minds; it has nothing commendable in itfelf, nor will it 
anf wer any valuable purpofe in life. 

HOLLAND. 

C H A P. II. 

VIRTUE ouR HIGHEST INTEREST. 

I FIND myfelf exifting upon a little fpot, furrounded 

every way by an immenfe unknown expaniion.-Where 

am I ? What fort of place do I inhabit? ls it exactly ac. 

commodated, in every inftance, to my convenience? I s 

there 
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the.re no excefs of cold, none of heat, to offend me ? Am I 

never annoyed by animals, either of my own kind, or a dif. 

ferent? Is every thing fubfervient to me, as though I had 

ordered all myfelf? - No - nothing like it- the fartheft 

from it poffible. -The world appears not then originally 

made for the private convenience of me alone ? - It does 

not. -But is it not poffible fo to accommodate it, by my 

own particular induftry? - If to ·accommodate man and 

beaft, heaven and earth ; if this be beyond me, 'tis not pof

.fible - What confeq uence then follows ? Or can there be 

any other than this- If I feek an intereft of my own, de

tached from that of others, I feek an intereft which is 
chimerical, and can never have exiftence? 

How then muil: I determine ? Have I no intereft at all ? 
- If I have not, I am a fool for ftaying here. 'Tis a 
fmoaky houfe, and the fooner out of it the better. -:-But 

why no intereft? - Can I be contented with none, but one 

feparate and detached ? -Is a facial intereft joined with 

others fuch an abfurdity., as not to be admitted? The bee, 

the beaver, and the tribes of herding animals, are enough 

to convince me, that the thing is, fomewhere at leaft, pof

fible. How then am I affured, that 'tis not equally true 

of man?---. Admit it; and what follows? - If fo, then 
Honour and J uftice are my intereft- then the whole train 

of Moral Virtues are my intereft; without fome portion of 
which, not even thieves can maintain fociety. 

Bu T farther frill - I H:op not here - I purfue this facial 

intereft, as far as I can trace my feveral relations. I pafs 

from my own £tock, my own neighbourhood,· my own na

tion, to the whole race of mankind, as difperfed throughout 

the earth. -Am I not related to them all, by the mutual 

aids of commerce ; by the general intercourfe of arts and 
K letters; 
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letters ; by that common nature, of which we all par
ticipate?- Again, I muft have food and clothing. 
Without a proper genial warmth, I inftantiy perifh. -Am 
I not related, in this view, to the very earth itfelf? To 
the diH:ant fun, from whofe beams I derive vigour? To 
that ftupendous courfe and order of the infinite hofl: of 
heaven, by which the times and feafons ever uniformly 
pafs on ? - Were this order once confounded, I could not 
probably furvive a moment; fo abfolutely do I depend on 
this common general welfare. 

WHAT then have I to do, but to enlarge Virtue into 
Piety? Not only honour and juftice, and what I owe to 
man, is my interefl: ; but gratitude alfo, acq uiefcence, re
:fignation, adoration, and all I owe to this great polity, 
and its greater Governor, our common Parent. 

BuT if all thefe moral and divine habits be my intereft, 
I need not furely feek for a better. I have an intereft com
patible with the fpot on which I live : I have an intereft 
which may exift, without altering the plan of Providence; 
without mending or marring the general order of events. -
I can bear whatever happens with manlike magnanimity ; 
can ·be contented, and fully happy in the good, which I 
poffefs ; and can pafs through this turbid, this fickle, fleet
ing period, without bewailings, or envyrngs, or murmur
ings, or complaints. 

HARRIS. 

C I-t A P. III. 

TH E s A M E s u B J E CT. 

ALL men purfue Good, and would be happy, if they 
knew how; not happy for minutes, and miferable for 

hours, 
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hours, but happy, if poffible, through every part of their 
exiftence. Either therefore there is a good of this fteady 
durable kind, or there is none. If none, then all good mu.ft 
be tran:fient and uncertain; and if fo, an obj eel of lowefl: 
value, which can little deferve either our attention, or in
quiry. But if there be a better good, fuch a good as we are 
feeking; like every other thing, it muft be derived from 
fome caufe; and that caufe muft be either external, internal, 
or mixed, in as much as except thefe three, there is no other 
poffible. Now a fteady, durable good, cannot be derived 
from an external caufe, by reafon all derived from externals 
muft flucluate, as they flucluate. By the fame rule, not 
from a mixture of the two; becaufe the part which is exter
nal will proportionably deftroy its eifence. What then re
mains but the caufe internal; the very caufe which we have 
fuppofed, when we place the Sovereign Good in Mind-in 
Rectitude of Conduct ? 

HARRI • 

C H A P. IV. 

0 N T H E IMM O R T AL IT y O F T H E s Ou L. 

A MONG other excellent arguments for the immortality 
of the Soul, there is one drawn from the perpetual 

progrefs of the foul to its perfeclion, without a pofiibility of 
ever arriving at it; which is a hint that I do not remember 
to have feen opened and improved by others who h,we writ
ten on this fubjecl, though it feems to me to carry a great 
weight with it. How can it enter into the thoughts of man, 
t hat the foul, which is capable of fuch irnmenfe perfections, 
and of receiving new improvements to all eternity, /hall fall 
away into nothing almoft as foon as it is created! Are fuch 

K : abilities. 
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abilities made for no purpofe? A brute arrives at a point 

of perfection that he can never pafs : in a few years he has 

all the endowments he is capable of; and were he to live 

ten thoufand more, would be the fame thing he is at prefent. 

Were a human foul thus at a ftand in her accomplifumentsp 

were her faculties to be full blown, and incapable of farther 

enlargements, I could imagine it might fall away infenfibly, 

and drop at once into a fl:ate of ann_ihilation. But can we 

believe a thinking being, that is in a perpetual progrefs of 

improvements, and travelling on from perfection to perfec

tion, after having j uft looked abroad into the works of its 

Creator, and made a few difcoveries of his infinite goodnefs, 

wifdom and power, muft perifu at her firft fetting out, and 

in the very beginning of her inquiries ? 

MAN, confidered in his prefent ftate, feems only fent 

into the world to propagate his kind. He provides himfelf 

with a fucce.!for., and immediately quits his poft to make 

room for him. 

HE does not feem born to enjoy life, but to deliver it 

down to others. This is not furpriiing to confider, in ani

mals, which are formed for our ufe, and can .finifh their bu

:finefs in a fhort life. The filk-worm, after having fpun her 

ta!k, lays her eggs and dies. But in this life man can never 

take in his full meafure of knowledge; nor has he time to 

fubdue his paffions, eil:abii{h his foul in virtue, and come up 
to the perfection of his nature, before he is hurried off the 

ftage. Would an infinitely wife Being make fuch glorioua 

creatures for fo mean a purpofe? Can he delight in the pro

duction of fuch abortive intelligences, fuch fuort-lived rea

fonable beings? Would he give us talents that are not to 

be exerted ? Capacities that are never to be gratified ? How 

can we find that wifdom which ihines through all his works, 
1n 
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in the formation of man, without looking on this world as 

only a nurfery for the next, and believing that the feveral 

generations of rational creatures, which rife up and difappear 

in fuch quick fucceffions, are only to receive their firil: rudi

ments of exiftence here, and afterwards to be tranfplanted 

into a more friendly climate, where they may fpread and 

flourifh to all eternity. 

THERE is not, in my opinion, a more pleafing and tri

umphant confideration in religion than this of the perpetual 

progrefs which the foul makes towards the perfection of its 

nature, without ever arriving at a period in it. To look 

upon the foul as going on from ftrength to ftrength, to con

fider that fhe is to fhine for ever, with new acceffions of 

glory, to· all eternity; tliat fhe will be frill adding 

virtue to virtue, and knowledge to knowledge ; carries 

in it fomething wonderfully agreeable to that ambition 

which is natural to the mind . of man. Nay, it mull: be a 

profpect pleafing to God himfelf, to fee his creation for ever 

beautifying in his eyes, and drawing nearer to him, by 

greater degrees of refem blance. · 

METH INK s this fingle confideration, of the progrefs of a 

finite fpirit to perfection, will be fufficient to extingui!h all 
envy in inferior natures, and all contempt in fuperior. That 

cherubim, which now appears as a God to a human foul , 

knows very well that the period will come about in eternity, 

when the human foul fhall be as perfect as he himfelf now 

is: nay, when fhe fhall look down upon that degree of per

fection, as much as fhe now falls fhort of it. It is true the 

higher nature frill advances, and by that means preferves his 

difrance and fuperiority in the fcale of being; but he knows 

that, how high foever the ftation is of which he ftands pof-

K 3 k~d 
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feifed at prefent, the inferior nature will at length mount 
up to it, and ihine forth in the fame degree of glory. 

W1TH what afronifument and veneration may we look in
to our fouls, where there are fuch hidden Hores of virtue and 
knowledge, fuch inexhaufred fources of perfection! We 
know not yet what we ihall be, nor will it ever enter into 
the heart of man to conceive the glory that will be always 
in referve for him. The foul, confidered in relation to its 
Creator, is like one of thofe mathematical lines that may 
draw nearer to another for all eternity, without a poffibility 
of touching it: and can there be a thought fo tranfporting, 
as to confider ourfelves in thefe perpetual approaches to Him, 
who is not only the ftandard of perfection, but of happinefs? 

SPECTATOR. 

C H A P. V. 

0 N T H E BEING OF A GOD. 

ETIRE ;-The world ihut out ;-Thy thoughts 
call home; -

Imagination's airy wing reprefs ; -
Lock up thy fenfes; -Let no paffion ftir; -
Wake all to reafon ; - Let her reign alone; -
Then, in thy Soul's deep filence, and the depth 
Of Nature's filence, midnight, thus inquire: 

WHAT am I? and from whence ? - I nothing know, 
But that I am; and, fince I am, conclude 
Something eternal : had there e'er been nought, 
Nought frill had been : Eternal there muft be. -
But what eternal ?-Why not human race? 
Anci Ao AM 's anceftors without an end ? 
That's hard to be conceiv'd: fince every link 

Of 
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Of that long-chain'd fucceffion is fo frail, 

Can ev'ry part depend, and not the whole ? 
Yet grant it true, new difficulties rife; 
I'm ftill quite out at fea, nor fee the fhore. 
Whence earth, and thefe bright orbs ?-Eternal too? -
Grant matter was eternal ; ftill thefe orbs 
Would want fame other Father: - Much defign 

Is feen in all their motions, all their makes ; 

Defign implies intelligence, and art: 
That can't be from themfelves - or man; that arc 

Man fcarce can comprehend, could man beftow? 
And nothing greater, yet allow'd, than man, -

Who, motion, foreign to the fmalleft grain, 
Shot thro' vaft maffes of enormous weight ? 
Who bid brute matter's reftive lump affume 
Such various forms, and gave it wings to fly ? 

Has matter innate motion? Then each atom, 

Afferting its indifputable right , 

To dance, would form an univerfe of dufl: : 
Has matter none? Then whence thefe glorious forms, 
And boundlefs flights, from fhapelefs, and repos'd ? 
Has matter more than motion ? Has it thought, 

Judgment, and genius? Is it deeply learn'd 
In Mathematics? Has it fram'd fuch laws, 

Which, but to guefs, a NEWTON made immortal?

If art, to form ; and counfel, to conducl:; 
And that with greater far,' than human ikill, 
Refides not in each block; - a GODHEAD reigns . .,;_ 

And, if a GOD there is, that GOD how great! 

YOUNG. 

BOOK 
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ORA TIO NS AND HARANGUES. 

C H A P. I: 

JUNIUS BRUTUS OVER THE DEAD BODY 
OF LUCRETIA. 

YES, noble lady, I fwear by this blood, which was once 
fo pure, and which nothing but royal villainy could 

have polluted, that I will purfue Lucius Tarquinius the 
•proud, his wicked wife, and their children, with fire and 
fword; nor will I ever fuffer any of that family, or of any 
other whatfoever, to be King in Rome: Ye Gods, I call you 
t o witnefs this my oath ! -There, Romans, turn your eyes 
to that fad fpecl:acle-the daughter of Lucretius, Collatinus's 
wife-fhe died by her own hand. See there a no.ble lady, 
whom the luft of a Tarquin reduced to the neceffity of being 
her own executioner, to atteft her innocence. Hofpitably 
entertained by her as a kinfman of her hu fband's, Sextus, 
the perfi dious guefr, became her brutal rav ifher. The chafte, 
the generous Lucretia could not furvive the infult. Glorious 

woman ! 
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woman! But once only treated as a flave, fhe thought life 
no longer to be endured. Lucretia, a woman, difdained a 
life that depended on a tyrant's will; and £hall we-fhall men, 
with fuch an example before our eyes, and after five and 
twenty years of ignominious fervitude, fhall we, through a 
fear of dying, defer one fingle inftant to affert our liberty? 
No, Romans, now is the time; the favourable moment we 
have fo long waited for is come. Tarquin is not at Rome. 
The Patricians are at the head of the enterprife. The city 
is abundantly provided with men, arms, and all things ne
ceffary. There is nothing wanting to fecure the fuccefs, if 
our own courage does not fail us. And £hall thofe warriors, 
who have ever been (o brave when foreign enemies were to be 
fubdued, or when conquefts were to be made to gratify the 
ambition and avarice of Tarquin, be then only cowards, 
when they are to deliver themfeves from ilavery? Some of 
you are perhaps intimidated by the army which Tarq uin 
now commands. The foldiers, you imagine, will take the 
part of their general. Banifu fo groundlefs a fear. The 
love of liberty is natural to all men. Your fellow-citizens 
in the camp feel the weight of oppreffion with as quick a 
fenfe as you that are in Rome: they will as eagerly feize 
the occafion of throwing off the yoke. But let us grant there 
may be fome among them, who, through bafenefs off pirit 
or a bad education, will b~ difpofed to favour the tyrant. The 
number of thefe can be but fmall, and we have means fuffici
ent in our hands to reduce them to reafon. They have left 
us hoftages more dear to them than life. Their wives, their 
children, their fathers, their mothers, are here in the city. 
Courage, Romans, the Gods are for us; thofe Gods, whofe 
temples and altars the impious Tarquin has profaned by fa
cri.fices and libations made with polluted hands, polluted 

witli 
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with blood, and with numberlefs unexpiated crimes com
mitted againfi: his fubjecl:s. Ye Gods, who protecl:ed our 
forefathers, ye Genii, who_ watch for the prefervation and 
glory of Rome, do you infpire us with courage and unani
mity in this gloriou's caufe, and we will to our lafi: breath 
defend your wor.lhip from all profanation. 

LIVY. 

C H A P. II. 

H A N N I B A L TO H I s s O L D I E R s. 

I KNOW not, foldiers, whether you cir your prifoners 
be encompaffed by fortune with the fi:ricl:er bonds and 

neceffities. Two feas enclofe you on the right and left;-:
not a fhip to flee to for efcaping. Before you is the Po, a 
river broader and more rapid than the Rhone; behind yo11 
are the Alps, over which, even when your numbers were 
undimini.lhed, you were hardly able to force a paff"age. 
Here then, foldiers, you mufi: either conquer 'or die, the 
very firfi: hour you meet the enemy. But the fame fortune 
which has thus laid you under the neceffity of fighting, 
has fet before your eyes rewards o~ vicl:ory, the rnofi: 
glorious which the immortal Gods can befl:ow. Should 
we by our valour recover only Sicily and Sardinia, 
which were ravi.lh'd from our fathers, thofe would be 
no inconfiderable prizes. Yet, what are thefe ? The 
wealth of Rome, whatever riches fhe has heaped together 
in the fpoils of nations, all thefe, with the rnafi:ers of 
them, will be yours. You have been long enough em
ployed in driving the cattle upon the vaft mountains· of 
Lufitania and Celtiberia; you have hitherto met with no 
reward worthy of the labours and dangers you have under-

gone. 
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gone. The time is now come to reap the full recompenfe 
of your toilfom e marches over fo many mountains and rivers., 
and through fo many nations, all of them in arms. This is 
the place which fortune has appointed to be the limits of 
your labours ; it is here that you will fi.nifu your glorious 
warfare, and receive an ample recompenfe of your com
pleated fervice. For I would not have you imagine, that 
viccory will be as difficult, as the name of a Roman war is 

great and founding. It has often happened, that a defpifed 
enemy has given a bloody battle, and the moil: renowned 
kings and nations have by a fmall force been overthrown. 
And if you but take away the glitter of the Roman name, 
what is there, wherein they may ftand in competition with 
you ? For-to fay nothing of your fervice in war for twenty 
years together with fo much valour and fuccefs-from the 
very pillars iof Hercules, from the ocean, from the utmofi: 
bounds of the earth, through fo many warlike nations of 

Spain and Gaul, are you not come hither victorious ?-And 

with whom are you now to fight? With raw foldiers, an 
undifciplined army, beaten, vanquifhed, befieged by the 
Gauls the very laft furn mer, an army unknown to their 
leader, and unacquainted with him. 

OR .fhall I, who was born I might almoft fay, but cer
tainly brought up in the tent of my father, that moft excel
lent general, .fhall I, the conqueror of Spain and Gaul, and 
not only of the Alpine nations, but, which is greater yet, 

of the Alps themfelves, .fhall I compare myfelf with this 
half-year captain ? A captain before whom fhould one place 
the two armies without their enfigns, I am perfuaded he 
would not know to which of them he is conful ? I efreem 
it no fmall advantage, foldiers, that there is not one among 

you, who has not often been an eye-witnefs of my exploits 

111 
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in war; not one of whofe valour I myfelf have not been a 
fpecl:ator, fo as to be able to name the times and places of 
his noble atchievements; that with foldiers, whom I have 
a thoufand times praifed and rewarded, and whofe pupil I 
was before I became their . general, I fhall march againft 
an army of men, fhangers to one another. 

ON which fide foever I turn my eyes, I behold all full of 
courage and ftrength; a veteran infantry; a moft ga1Iant ca
valry; you, my a.J1ies, moft faithful and valiant; you Car
thaginians, whom not only your country's caufe, but the 
jufleft anger impels to battle. The hope, the courage of 
aifailants, is always greater than of thofe who act upon the 
defenfive. With hoftile banners difplayed; you are come 
down upon Italy; you bring the war. Grief, injuries, in
<lignities fire your minds, and fpur you forward to reve-nge. 
-Firfi they demanded me; that I, your general- fhould be 
delivered up to them; next, all of you, who had fought at the 
liege of Sagun tum ; and we were to be put to death by the 
extremeft tortures. Proud and cruel nation ! Every thing 
muft be yours, and at your dif pofal ! Yau are to prefcribe 
to us with whom we fuall make war, with whom we fuail 
make peace! You are to fet us bounds; to fuut us up with. 
in hills and rivers: but you-you, are not to obferve the 
limits which yourfelves have fixed ! Pafs not the Iberus. 
What next? Touch not the Sagun tines; Sagunturn is upon 
the Iberus, move not a ftep towards that city. Is it a f mall 
matter then, that you have deprived us of our ancient pof
feffions, Sicily and Sardinia; you would have Spain too! 
Well, we fuall yield Spain; and then-you will pafs into 
Africa. Will pafs, did I fay ?-This very year they order
ed one of their confuls into Africa, the other into Spain. 
No, foldiers, there is nothing left for us but what we can 

vindicate 
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vindicate with our fwords. Come on then. Be men. The 

Romans may with more fafety be cowards ; they have their 

own country behind them, have places of refuge to flee to, 

and are fecure from danger in the road thither; but for you 

there is no middle fortune between death and victory. Let 

this be but well fixed in your minds, and once again, I fay, 

you are conquerors. 
LIVY. 

C H A P. III. 

C. MAR I us TO THE ROM AN s, 0 N THE I It 

HESITATING TO APPOINT HIM GENERAL IN 

THE EXPEDITION AGAINST JUGURTHA, 

MERELY ON ACCOUNT OF HIS EXTRACTION, 

I T is but too common, my countrymen, to obferve a 

material difference between the behaviour of thofe, who 

ftand candidates for places of power and truft, before, and 

after their obtaining them. They folicit ' them in one man. 

ner, and execute them in another. They fet out with a 

great appearance of activity, humility, and moderation; 

and they quickly fall into fioth, pride, and avarice. It is, 

undoubtedly, no eafy matter to difcharge, to the general 

fatisfaction, the duty of a fupreme commander in trouble

fome times. I am, I hope, duly fenfible of the importance 

of the office I propofe to take upon me, for the fervice of 

my country. To carry on, with effecl:, an expenfiv.e war, 

and yet be frugal of the public money; to oblige thofe to 

ferve, whom it may be delicate to offend; to conducl:, at 

the fame time, a complicated variety of operations; to con

cert meafures at home anf werable to the fiate of things a

broad; and to gain every valuable end, in fpite of oppofi

tion from the envious, the factious, and the difaffec1:ed ; t() 

do all this, my countrymen, is more difficult, tha,n is gene-

rally 
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rally thought. And, be:fides the difadvantages, which are common to me with all others in eminent ftations, my cafe is, in this refpea, peculiarly hard; that, whereas a commander of Patrician' rank, if he is guilty of a neglecl, or breach of duty, has his great connexions, the antiquity of his family, the important fervices of his anceftors, and the multitudes he has by power engaged in his intereft, to fcreen him from condign puniiliment; my whole fafety depends upon myfelf; which renders it the more indifpenfably neceifary for me to take care, that my cond ua be clear and unexceptionable. Befides, I am well aware, my countrymen, that the eye of the public is upon me; and that, though the impartial, who prefer the real advantage of the commonwealth to all other confiderations, favour my pretenfions, the Patricians want nothing fa much, as an occafion againft me. It is, therefore, my fixed refolution, to ufe my heft endeavours, that you be not difappointed in me, and that their indirecl defigns againft me may be defeated. I have, ' from my youth, been familiar with toils, and with dangers. I was faithful to your intereft, my countrymen, when I ferved you for no reward, but that of honour. It is not my defign to -betray you, now that you have conferred upon me a place of profit. You have committed to my conduce the war againft J ugurtha. The Patricians are offended at this. But where would be the wifdom of giving fuch a command to one of their honourable body, a perfon of illuftrious birth, of ancient family, of innumerable ftatues, but-of no experience? What fervice would his long line of dead anceftors, or his multitude of motionlefs ftatues~ do his country in the day of battle ? What could fuch a general do, but, in his trepidation and inexperience, have recourfe to fome inferior commander, ~or direction in difficulties, to which he was not 

himfelf 
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himfelf equal ? Thus, your Patrician general would, in 
fact, have a general over him ; fo that, the acting com
mander would frill be a Plebeian. So true is this, my coun
trymen, that I have myfelf known thofe, who have been 
chofen confuls, begin then to read the hiftory of their own 
country, of which, till that time, they were totally igno
rant; that is, they :firft obtained the employment, and then 
bethought thernfelves of the qualifications neceffary for the 
proper difcharge of it. I fobmit to your judgment, Ro
mans, on which fide the advantage lies, when a comparifon 
is made between Patrician haughtinefs, and Plebeian expe
rience. The very actions which they have only read, I 
have partly feen, and partly rnyfelf atchieved. What they 
know by reading, I know by action. They are pleafed to 
flight my mean birth : I defpife their mean charaB:ers. 
\Vant of birth and fortune is the objection againft me: want 
of perfonal worth againft them. But are not all men of the 
fame fpecies ? What can make a difference between one 

· man and another, but the endowments of the mind? For 
my part, I £hall always look upon the braveft. man as the 

- nobleft man. Suppofe it were inquired of the fathers of fuch 
Patricians as Albin us and Beftia, whether, if they had their 
choice, they would defire fons of their character, or of mine; 
what would they anfwer, but that they fuould wifh the wor
thieft to be their fans ? If the Patricians have reafon to 
defpife me, let them likewife defpife their anceftors, w hofe 
nobility was the fruit of their virtu'e, Do they envy the ho
nours beftowed upon me? Let them envy likewife my la
bours, my abftinence, and the dangers I have undergone 
for my country; by which I have acquired them. But thofe 
worthlefs men lead fuch a iife of inactivity, as if they de
fpifed any honours you can beftow; whilft they afpire to ho-

nours:, 
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nours, as if they had deferved them by the moft induftrious 
virtue. They arrogate the rewards of activity for their hav~ 
ing enjoyed the pleafures of luxury. Yet none can be more 
lavilh than they are, in praife of their anceftors. And they 
imagine they honour themfelves by celebrating their fore
fathers. Whereas they do the very contrary. For, as much 
as their anceftors were diftinguilhed for their virtues, fo 
much are they difgraced by their vices. The glory of an
ceftors cafts a light, indeed, upon their pofterity: but it 
only ferves to lhew what the defcendants are. It alike ex
hibits to public view their degeneracy, and their worth. I 
own, I cannot boaft of the deeds of my forefathers: but I hope 
I may anf wer the cavils of the Patricians by ftanding up in 
defence of what I have myfelf done. Obferve, now, my 
countrymen, the injuftice of the Patricians. They arrogate 
to themfelves honours on account of the exploits done by 
their forefathers, whilft they will not allow me the due praife 
for performing the very fame fort of actions in II!Y own per
fon. He has no ftatues, they cry, of his family. He can 
trace no venerable line of anceftors.-What then! Is it 
matter of more praife to difgrace one's illufi:rious anceftors, 

· than to become illuftrious by his own good behaviour? What 
if I can lhew no ftatues of my family? l can {hew the fland 
ards, the armour, and the trappings, which I have myfel f 
taken from the vanq uilhed : I can ibew the fears of thofe 
wounds, which I have received by facing the enemies of my 
country. Thefe are my ftatues. Thefe are the honours I 
hoafi: of; not left me by inheritance, as theirs ; but earned 
by toil, by abftinence, by valour, amidft clouds of d ufr, and 
feas of blood ; fcenes of aclion, where thofe effeminate Pa
t ricians, who endeavour, by indirea means, to depreciate 
me in your efi:eem, have never dared to !hew their faces. 

SA L LU ST. 

CH AP. 
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C I:l A .P. IV. 

CALISTHENES's REPROOF OF CLEON's 
FLATTERY To ALEXANDER. 

I F the king were prefent, Cleon, there would be no need 

of my anfwering to what you have jufl: propofed. He 
would himfelf reprove you for endeavouring to draw him 

into an imitation of foreign abfurdities, and for bringing 

envy upon him by fuc;h unmanly flattery. As he is abfent, 

I take upon me to tell you in his name, that no praife is 

lafting, but what is rational; and that you do what you can 

to leifcn his glory, inftead of adding to it. Heroes have 

never, among us, been deified, till after their death. And, 

whatever may be your way of thinking, Cleon, for my part, 

I wifu the king may not, for many years to come, obtain 

that honour. You have mentioned, as precedents of what 

you propofe, Hercules, and Bacchus, Do you imagine, 

Cleon, that they were deified over a cup of wine? And are 

you and I qualified to make gods ? Is the king, our fove

reign, to re.ceive hi~ divinity from you and me, who are his 

fobjecb? Firft try your power, whether you can make a 

king. It is, furely, eafier to make a king, than a god; to 

give an earthly dominion, than a throne in heaven. I only 

wifh, that the gods i;nay Juve heard, without offence, the 

arrogant propofal you have made, of adding one to their 

number; and that they may ftill be fo propitious to u_s, as 
to grant the continuance of that fuccefs to our affairs, with 
which they have hitherto favoured us. For my part, I am 
not a!hamed of my country; nor do I approve of our adopt

ing the rites of foreign nations, or learning from them how 

L we 
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we ought to reverence our kings. To receive laws, or rules 
of conduct, from them, what is it, but to confefs ourfelves 
inferior to them ? 

Qy1NTus CuR T1us. 

C H A P. V. 

THE SCYTHIAN AMBASSADORS 
T o A L E t A ND E R. 

I F your perfon were as gigantic as your deftres, the world 
would not contain you. Your right hand would touch 

the eaft, and your left the weft, at the fame time. You 
grafp at more than you are equal to. From Europe you reach 
Afia: from Afia you lay hold on Europe. And if you fuould 
conquer all mankind, you feem difpofed to wage war with 
woods and fnows, with rivers and wild beafts, and to attempt 
to fubdue nature. But have you confidered the ufual courfe 
of things ? Have you reflected, that great trees are many 
years in growing to their height, and are cut down in an 
hour? It is foolifh to think of the fruit only, without con
fidering the height you have to climb, to come at it. Take 
care left, while you il:rive to reach the top, you fall to the 
ground with the branches you have laid hold on. The 
lion when dead, is devoured by ravens; and ruft confumes 
the hardnefs of iron. There is nothing fo ftrong, but it is 
in danger from what is weak. It will, therefore, be your 
wifdom, to take care how you venture beyond your reach. 
Befides, what have you to do with the Scythians, or the 
Scythians with you? We have never invaded Macedon : 
why fuould you attack Scythia? We inhabit vaft defarts, and 
pathlefs woods, where we do not want to hear of the name 
of Alexander. We are not difpofed to fubmit to flavery; 

and 
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and we have no ambition to tyrannize over any nation. 
That you may underftand the genius of the Scythians, we 
prefent you with a yoke of oxen, an arrow, and a goblet. 
We ufe thefe ref pecl:ively in our commerce with friends, and 
with foes. We give to our friends the corn, which we raife 
by the labour of our oxen. With the goblet we join with 
them in pouting drink-offerings to the gods ; and with 
arrows w_e attack our enemies. We have conquered thofe 
who have attempted to tyrannize over us in our own country, 
and likewife the kings of the Medes and Pedians, when 
they made unjufl: war upon us; and we have opened to our
felves a way into Egypt. You pretend to be the punifher of 
robbers ; and are yourfelf the general robber of mankind. 
You have taken Lydia : you have feized Syria : you are 
mafter of Perfia: you have fubdued the Baftrians; and attack
ed India. Al'l this will not fatisfy you, unlefs you lay your 
greedy and infatiable hands upon our flocks and our h€rds, 
How imprudent is your condua ! You grafp at riches, the 
poffeffion of which only increafes your avarice. You increafe 
your hunger by what fhould produce fatiety; fo that the 
more you have, the more yo u deftre. But have you forgot 
how long the conqueft of the Bacl:rians detained you? While 
you were fobduing them, the Sogdians revolted. Your vic
tories ferve no other purpofe, than to find you employment 
by producing new wars. For the bufinefs of every conqueft 
is twofold-to, win, and to preferve. And though you may 
be the greateft of warriors, you mufl: ·expeB:, that the nations 
you conquer will endeavour _to fhake off the yoke as faft as 
poffible. Forwhatpeoplechufes to be under foreign dominion? 
If you will crofs the Tanais, you may travel over Scythia, 
and obferve how extenfive a territory we inhabit. But to 
conquer us, is quite anot~er bufinefs, Your army is loaded 

L 2 with 
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with the cumbrous fpoils of many nations. You will .find 
the poverty of the Scythians, at one time:, too nimble for 
your purfuit; and, at another time, when you think we are 
:fled far enough from you, you will have us furprife you in 
your camp. For the Scythians attack with no lefs vigour 
than they fly. Why .fhould we put you in mind of the vaft
nefs of the country you will have to conquer? The defarts 
of Scythia are commonly talked of in Greece; and all the 
world knows, that our delight is to dwell at large, and not 
in towns, or plantations. It will therefore be you-r wifdom 
to keep with ftriB: attention, what you have gained. Catch~ 
ing at more, you may lofe what you have. We have a pro
verbial faying in Scythia, That fortune has no feet, and is 
forniilied only with hands, to diftribute her capricious
favours, and with fins to elude the grafp of thofe, to whom 
fhe has been bountiful. You give yourfelf out to be a god, 
the fon of Jupiter Hammon. It fuits the characl:er of a god, 
to beftow favours on mortals, not to deprive them of what 
they have·. But if you. are no god, refleB: on the precarious 
condition of humanity. You will thus ihew more wifdom, 
than by dwelling on thofe fubjeB:s which have puffed up 
your pride, and made you forget yourfelf. You fee how 
little you are likely to gain by attempting the conqueft of 
Scythia. On the other 11and, you may, if you pleafe, have 
in us a valuable alliance. ,i\Te command the borders of 
both Europe and Alia. There is nothing between us and 
Bacl:ria, but the river Tanais : and our territory extends 
to Thrace, which, as we have heard, borders on Macedon. 
If you decline attacking us in a hoftile manner, you may 
have our friendfhip. Nations, which have never been at war, 
are on an equal footing. But it is in vain, that confidence is 
repofed in a conquered people. There can be no fincere 

friendfhip 
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friend!hip between the oppreffors and the oppreffed. Even 

in peace, the latter think themfelves entitled to the rights 

of war againft the former. We will, if you think good, 

enter into a treaty with you, according to our manner, 

which is, not by figning, fealing, and taking the gods to 

witnefs, as is the Grecian cuftorn, but by doing aaual fer

vices. The Scythians are not ufed to promife, but to per

form without promifing. And they think an appeal to the 

gods fuperfluous; for that thofe, who have no regard for the 

efteem of men, will not hefitate to offend the gods, by perjury. 

You may therefore confider with yourfelf, whether you had 

better have a people of fuch a character, and fo fituated as 

to have it in their power either to ferve you, or to annoy 

you, according as you treat them-for allies, or for enemies. 

Q_yINTUS CuRTIUS. 

C H A P. VL 

GALGACUS THE GENERAL O F THE CALEDONII 

TO HIS ARMY, TO JNCITE THEM TO ACTIO N 

A GAINST THE ROMANS,. 

WHEN I reflect on the caufes of the war, and the cir

cumftances of our fituation, I feel a ftrong perfuafion 

that our united efforts on the prefent day will prove the 

beginning of univerfal liberty to Britain. For none of us are 

hitherto debafed by flavery; and we have no profpect of a 

fecure retreat behind us, either by land or fea, whilft the 

Roman fleet hovers around. Thus the ufe of arms, which 

is at all times honourable to the brave, here offers the only 

fafety even to cowards. In all the battles which have yet 

been fought with various fuccefs againft the Romans, the 

refources of hope and aid were in our hands; for we, the 

L 3 nobleft 
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nobleft inhabitants of Britain, and therefore fiationed in its 
deepeft receffes, far from the view of fervile fhores, have 
preferved even our eyes unpolluted by the contact of fubjec
tion. Vve, at the farthefi: limits both of land and liberty, 
have been defended to this day by the obfcurity of our 
fituation and of our fame. The extremity of Britain is now 
difclofed ; and whatever is unknown becomes an ohject of 
importance. But there is no nation beyond us; nothing 
but waves and rocks; and the Romans are before us. The 
arrogance of thefe invaders it will be in vain to encounter 
by ?bfequioufoefs and fubmiilion. Thefe plunderers of the 
world, after exhaufting the land by their devaftations, are 
rifling the ocean: ftimulated by avarice, if their enemy be 
rich; by ambition, if poor; unfatiated by the Eaft and by 
the Weft; the only people who behold wealth and indigence 
with equal avidity. To ravage, to :flaughter, to ufurp 
under falfe titles, they-call empire; and when· they make a 
defart, they call it peace. 

Ou R children and relations are by the appointment of 
nature rendered the deareft of all things to us. Thefe are 
torn away by levies to foreign fervitude. · Our wives and 
fifters, though they fhould efcape the violation of hoftile 
force, are polluted under the names of friendfhip and hofpi
tality. Our eftates and poffeilions are confumed in tributes; 
our grain in contributions. Even the powers of our bodies 
are worn down amidft ftripes and infults in clearing woods 
and draining marfhes. Wretches born to .flavery are fidl: 
'bought, and afterwards fed by their mafters: Britain con
tinually buys, continually feeds her own fervitude. And 
as among domeftic !laves, every new comer ferves for the 
fcorn and derifion of his fellows; fo, in this ancient houfe
hold of the world, we, as the laft and vilefr, are fought 

out 
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out to deftrucl:ion. For we have neither cultivated lands, 

nor mines, nor harbours, which can induce them to preferve 

us for our labours; and our valour and unfubmitting fpirit 

will only render us more obnoxious to our imperious mafters; 

while the very remotenefs and fecrecy of our fituation, in 

proportion as it conduces to fecurity, will tend to infpire 

(ufpicion. Since then all hopes of forgivenefs are vain', 

let thofe at length aff ume courage, to whom glory, to whom 

fafety is dear. The Brigantines, even under a female leader, 

had force enough to burn the enemy's fettlements, to ftorm 

their camps; and, if fuccefs had not introduced negligence 

and inacl:ivity, would have been able entirely to ·throw off 

the yoke: and ihall not we, untouched, unfubdued, and 

fl:ruggling not for the acq-uifition, but the continuance of 

liberty, declare at the very firft onfet what kind- of men 

Caledonia has referved for her defence ? 

CAN you imagine that the Romans are as brave in war 

as they are info lent in peace ? Acquiring renown from our 

difcords and diffentions; they convert the errors of their 

enemies to the glory of their own army; an army compound

ed of the moft different nations, which, as fuccefs, alone has 

kept together, misfortune will certainly diffipate. Unlefs, 

indeed, you can fuppofe that Gauls, and Germans, and 

(I bluih to fay it}° even Britons, lavifhing their hlood for a 

foreign ftate, to which they have be~n longer foes than f.ub

jeB:s, ~will be retained by loyalty and afFecl:ion ! Terror 

and dread alone, weak bonds of attachment, are the ties 

by which they are reftrained ; and when thefe are once 

broken, thofe who ceafe to fear will begin to hate. Every 

incitement to vicl:ory is on our fide. The Romans have no 

wives to animate them; no parents to upbraid their ·flight. 

Moft of them have either no habitation, or a diftqnt one, 

L 4 Few 
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Few in number, ignorant of the country, looking around 
in filent horror at the woods, feas, and a haven itfelf un
known to them, they are delivered by the gods, as it were 
imprifoned and bound, into our hands. Be not terrified 
with an idle fhew, and the glitter of filver and gold, which 
can neither protect nor wound. In the very ranks of the 
enemy we .fhall find our own bands. The Britons will ac
knowledge their own caufe. The Gauls will recollecc their 
former liberty. The Germans will defert them, · as the 
Ufipii have lately done. Nor is there any thing formidable 
behind them : U ngarrifoned forts; colonies of invalids; 
municipal towns diftempered and diftracced between unjufi: 
mafters, and ill-obeying fobjeccs. Here is your general ; 
here your army. There, tributes, mines, and all the 
train of ,Jervile punifhrnents ; which whether to bear 
eternally, or inftantly to revenge, this field muft determine. 
March then to battle, and think of ) our anceftors and 
your pofterity. 

C H A P. VII. 

THE EARL OF ARUNDEL's SPEECH, PROPOSING 

AN ACCOMMODATION BETWEEN HENRY II. AND 

STEPHEN. 

JN the midfl of a wide_ and open plain, Henry found Stepbm 
· encamped, and pitched his own tents •within a quarter of a 
mile of him, prefaring for a battle with all the eagernefi, that 
the dejire of empire and glory could excite, in a brave and youth-
ful heart, elate withfiHcefi. Stephen a/fa much cv;ijhed to bring 
the contefl het,ween them to a fpeedy decijion : but, r<»hile he and 
Evjiace were confulting "J.Jith William of !pres, in cwhofe ajfaBion. 
they mo.ft confided,, and hy '7.!Jhofe prirvate adrvice they took all their 

nzeaji.tres~ 
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mu1.jiu·es, the earl of Arundel, havit1g ajfembled the Englijh 

nobility, and principal officers, /poke to this cjfiB: 

IT is now above fixteen years, that on a doubtful and dif

puted claim to the crown, the rage of civil war has 

almoft continually infefi:ed this kingdom. During this me

lancholy period, how much blood has been fhed ! What de

vaftations and rnifery have been brought on the people! The 

laws have loft their force, the crown its authority: licentiouf

nefs and impunity have fhaken all the foundations of public 

fecurity, This great and noble nation has been delivered a 

prey to the bafeft of foreigners, the abominable fcum of F lan

ders, Brabant, and Bretagne, robbers rather than foldiers, re

ftrained by no laws, divine or human, tied to no country, 

fubjecl to no prince, inftruments of all tyranny, violence, and 

oppreffion. At the fame time, our cruel neighbours, the 

Welch and the Scotch, calling themfelves allies or auxiliaries 

to the Emprefs, but in reality enemies and dcfl:royers of E ng

land, have broken their bounds, ravaged our borders, and 

taken from us whole provinces, which we never can hope to 

recover, while, inftead of employing our united force againfi: 

them, we contin.ue thus madly, without any care of our 

public fafety or national honour, to turn our f words again ft 

our own bofoms. What benefits have we gained, to compen

fate all thefe lolfes, or what do we expecl? When Matilda 

was miftrefs of the kingdom, though her power was not yet 

confirmed, in what manner did fhe govern? Did fhe not 

make even thofe ·of her own faclion and court regret the 

king? Was not her pride more intolerable frill than his 

levity, her rapine than his profufenefs? Were any years of 

his reign fo grievous to the people, fo ofFenfive to the nobles, 

iiS the firft days of hers r When fhe was driven out, did 

Stephen 
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Stephen correct his former bad conduct? Did he difmifs his 
odious foreign favourite? Did he difcharge his lawlefs 
foreign hirelings, who had been fo long the fcourge and the 
reproach of England? Have they not lived ever fince upon 
free quarter, by plundering our houfes and burning our 
cities ? And now to compleat our miferies, a new army of 
foreigners, Angevins, Gafcons, Poicl:evins, I know not 
who, are come over with Henry Plantagenet, the fon of 
Matilda: and many more, no doubt, will be called to ailift 
him, as foon as ever his affairs abroad will permit; by whofe 
help, if he be victorious, England muft pay the price of 
their fervices: our lands, our honours, rnuft be the hire of 
thefe rapacious invaders. But foppofe we ihould have the 
fortune to conquer for. Stephen, what will be the con
feq uence ? Will victory teach him moderation ? Will he 
learn from fecurity that regard to our liberties, which he 
could not learn from danger? Alas! the only fruit of our 
good fuccefs will be this ; the efi:ates of the earl of Leicefter 
and others of our countrymen, who have now quitted the 
party of the king, will be forfeited; and new con.fifcations 
will accrue to William of Ipres. · 

BuT let us not hope, that, be our vicl:ory ever fo compieat, 
it will give any lafting peace to this kingdom, Should 
Henry fall in this battle, there are two other brothers, to 
fucceed to his claim, and fopport his faction, perhaps with 
Jefs merit, but certainly with as much ambition as he. What 
fhall we do then to free ourfelves from all thefe misfortunes? 
-Let us prefer the intere,fi: of our country to that of our party, 
and to all thofe pailions, which are apt, in civil diffen
fions, to in.flame zeal into rnadnefs, and render men the 
blind inihuments of thofe very evils, which they fight to 
avoid. Let us prevent all the crimes and all the horrors 

that 
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that attend a war of this kind, in which conqueftitfelfisfull 

of calamity, and our moft happy victories deferve to be 
celebrated only by tears. Nature herfelf is difmayed, and 
furinks back from a combat, where every blow that we {hike 

may murder a friend, a relation, a parent. Let us hearken 

to her voice, which commands us to refrain from that guilt. 
Is there one of us here, wno wou1d not think it a happy and 

glorious acl:, to fave the life of one of his countrymen? 
What a felicity then, and what a glory, muft it be to us 

all, if we fave the lives of thoufands of Engliihmen, that 

muft otherwife fall in this battle, :md in many other battles, 

which, hereafter, may be fought in this quarrel! It is in 
our power to do fo-It is in our power to end the controverfy, 
both fafely and honourably ; by an amicable agreement; 

not by the fword. Stephen may enjoy the royal dignity for 
his life, and the fucceffion may be fecured to the young duke 

of Normandy with foch a prefent rank in the ftate, as befits 
the heir of the crown. Even the bitterefi enemies of the king 

muft acknowledge, that he is valiant, generous, and good

natured: his warmeft friends cannot deny, that he has a 

great deal of rafhnefs and indifcretion. Both may therefore 

conclude, that he fhould not be deprived of the royal autho

rity, but that he ought to be reH:rained from a further abufe 

of it; which can be done by no means, fo certain and effec
tual, as what I propofe: for thus his power will be tempered, 
by the prefence, the counfels, and influence of Prince Henry; 

who from his own intereft in the weal of the kingdom, 

'\vhich he is to inherit, will always have a right to interpofe 
his advice, and even his authority, if it be neceffary, againft 
any future violations of our liberties; and to procure an 
effectual red refs of our grievances, which we have hitherto 
fought in vain. If all tae Engli!h in both armies unite, as 

I hope 
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I hope that ~hey may, in this plan of paci~cation, they will 
be able to give the law to the foreigners, and oblige both 
the king and the duke to confent to it. This will fecure 
the public tranquillity, and leave no fecret flings of refent
ment, to rankle in the hearts of a fuffering party, and pro
duce future diftur bances. As there will be no triumph, 
no infolence, no excluiive right to favour, on either :fide, 

there can be no fhame, no anger, no uneafy defire of change. 
It will be the wo:k of the whole nation; and all rnuft wifh 
to fupport what all have eftablifhed. The fans of Stephen 
indeed may endeavour to oppofe it : but their efforts will be 

fruitlefs, and muft end very foon, either in their fubmiffion, 
or their ruin. Nor have they any reafonable caufe to com
plain. Their father himfelf did not come to the crown by 
l1ereditary right. He was elected in preference to a woman 
and an infant, who were deemed not to be capable of ruling 
a kingdom. By that election our allegiance is bound to him 
during his life : but neither that bond, nor the reafon for 
which we chofe him, will hold, as to the choice of a fuc
ceifor. Henry Plantagenet is now grown up to an age of 

maturity, and every way qualified to fucceed to the crown. 

He is the grandfon of a king whofe memory is dear to us, 

and the neareft heir male to him in the courfe of defcent : 
he appears to ref em ble him in all his go~d qualities, and to 
be worthy to reign over the Normans and Engliih, whofe 
nobleft blood, united, enriches his veins. Normandy has al
ready fubmitted to him with pieafure. Why ihould we now 

divide that dutchy from England, when it is fo greatly the 

intereft of our nobility to keep them always connected ? If 
we had no other inducement to make us defire a reconcilia
tion between him and Stephen, this would be fufficient. Our 
eftates in both countries will by that means be fecured, which 

otherwife 
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otherwife we muft forfeit, in the one, or the other, while 
Henry remains poffdfed of Normandy: and it will not be 
an eafy matter to drive them from thence, even though we 

ihould compel him to retire from England. But, by 
amicably compounding his quarrel with Stephen, we {hall 
maintain all our intereHs, private and public. His great

nefs abroad will increafe the power o~ this kingdom ; it will 
make us refpecrable and formidable to France: England 

will be the head of all thofe ample dominions, which extend 

from the Britifu ocean to the Pyrenean mountains. By go

verning, in his youth, fo many different ftates, he will learn 

to govern us, and come to the crown, after the deceafe of 

king Stephen, accornpliihed in all the arts of good policy. 

His mother has willingly refigned to him her pretenfions, 

or rather fhe acknowledges that his are fuperior: we there

fore can have nothing to apprehend on that fide. 'in every 

view, our peace, our fafety, the repofe of our confciences, 

the quiet and happinefs of our pofterity will be .firmly 

eftablifued by the means I propofe. Let Stephen continue 
to wear the crown that we give him, as long as he lives ; 
but after his death let it defcend to that prince, who alone 

can put an end to our unhappy divifions. If you approve 

my advice, and will empower me to treat i~ your names, I 
will immediately convey your defires to the king and the 
duke. 

LORD LYTTELTON. 

CH AP. 

. I 
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C H A P. vnr. 
MR. PULTENEY's SPEECH ON THE MOTION FOR 

REDUCING THE ARMY. 

S I It, 

W E have heard a great deal about parliamentary armies, 
and about an army continued from year to year; I 

have always been, Sir, and always fhall be againft a fland
ing army of any kind. To me it is a terriqle thing, whether 
under that of parliamentary or any other defignation; a 
ftanding army is ftill a ftanding army, whatever name it be 
called by: they are a body of men diftincl from the body of 
the people; they are governed by different laws, and blind 
obedience, and an entire fubmiffion to the orders of their 
commanding officer is their only principle. The nations 
around us, Sir, are already en:flaved, and have been en:flaved 
by thofe very means : by means of their ftanding armies they 
have every one loft their liberties: it is indeed impoffible 
that the liberties of the people can be preferved in any 
country where a numerous ftanding army is kept up. Shall 
we then take any of our meafores from the examples of our 
neighbours? No, Sir, on the contrary, from their mif 
fortunes we ought to learn to avoid thofe rocks upon which 
they have fplit. 

IT fignifies nothing to tell me, that our army is commanded 
by fuch gentlemen as cannot be fuppofed to join in any 
rneafures for enflaving their country. It may be fo; I hope 
it is fo; I have a very good opinion of many gentlemen 
now in the army; I believe they would not join in any fuch 
roeafures: but their lives are uncertain, nor can we be fore 

how 
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how long they may be continued in command; they may 
be all difmi.ffed in a moment, and proper tools of power put 
in their room. Befides, Sir, we know the paffions of men, 
we know how dangerous it is to truft the beic of men with 
too much power. Where was there a braver army than that 
under Julius Ca::far ? Where was there ever an army that 
had ferved their country more faithfully ? That army was 
commanded generally by the heft citizens of Rome, by men 
of great fortune and .figure in their country; yet that army 
en11aved their country. The affections of the foldjers to
wards their country, the honour and integrity of the under 
officers, are not to be depended on : by the military law, 
the adminiftration of juftice is fo quick, and the punifhments 
fo fevere, that neither officer nor foldier dares offer to difpute 
the orders of his foprerne commander ; he mufl: not confult 
his own inclinations : if an officer were commanded to pull 
his own father out of this houfe, he rnuft do it; he dares not 
difobey; immediate death would be the fore confequence of 
the leaft grumbling. And if an officer were fent into the 
court of requefts, accompanied by a body of mufketeers with 
fcrewed bayonets, and with orders to tell us what we ought 
to do, and how we were to vote, I know what would be the 
duty of this houfe; I know it would be our duty to order 
the officer to be taken and hanged up at the door of the lob
by: but, Sir, I doubt much if fuch a fpirit could be found 
in the houfe, or in any houfe of Commons that will ever be 
in England. 

SIR, I talk not of imaginary things; I talk of what has 
happened to an Englifh houfe of Commons, and from an 
Englifh army; not only from an Englifh army, but an army 
that was raifed by that very houfe of Commons, an army 
that was paid by them, and an army that was commanded 

by 
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by generals appointed by them. Therefore do not let us 
vainly imagine, that an army raifed and maintained by au
thority of Parliament, will always be fubmiffive to them~ 
if an army be fo numerous as to have it in their power to 
over-awe the Parliament, they will be fubmiffive as long as 
the Parliament does nothing to difoblige their favourite ge
neral; but when that cafe happens, I am afraid that in place 
of the Parliament's difmiffing the army, the army will dif
mifs the Parliament, as they have done heretofore. Nor 
does the legality or illegality of that Parliament, or of that 
army, alter the cafe; for with refpect to that army, and ac
cording to their way of thinking, the Parliament difmiifed 
by them was a legal Parliament; they were an army raifed 
;.md maintained according to law, and at .fi:rft they were 
raifed, as they imagined, for the prefervation of thofe liber
ties which they afterwards deftroyed. 

IT has been urged, Sir, that whoever is for the Proteftant 
fuccefiion, muft be for continuing the army: for that very 
reafon, Sir, I am againft continuing the army. I know 
that neither the Proteftant fuccefiion in his Majefty's moit 
illuftrious houfe, nor any fuccefiion, can ever be fafe as long 
as there is a ftanding army in the country. Armies, Sir, 
have no regard to hereditary focceffions. The firft two 
Crefars at Rome did pretty well, and found means to keep 
their armies in tolerable fubjeetion, becaufe the generals 
and officers were all their own creatures. But how did it fare 
with their focce!fors ? Was not every one of them named by 
the army without any regard to hereditary right, or to any 
right? A cobler, a gardener, or any man who happened 
to raife himfelf in the army, and could gain their affeetions, 
was made emperor of the world. Was not every fucceeding 
emperor raifed to the throne, or tumbled headlong into the 

dufi, 



CHAP.IX. ORATIONS AND HARANGUES. 161 

duft, according to the mere whim or mad frenzy of the 

foldiers? 

WE are told this army is defired to be continued but for one 

year longer, or for a limited term of years. How abfurd is this 

diftinction? Is there any army in the world continued for any 

term of years ? Does the moil abfolute monarch tell his 

army, that he is to continue them for any number of years, 

or any number of months? How long have we already con

tinued our army from year to year? And if it thus conti

nues, wherein will it differ from the ftanding armies of thofe 

countries which have already fubmitted their necks to the 

yoke? We are now come to the Rubicon; our army is now 

to be reduced, or it never will; from his Majefty's own 

mouth we are affured of a profound tranquillity abroad, we 

know there is one at home. If this is not a proper time, if 

thefe circurnftances do not afford us a fafe opportunity for 

reducing at leail a part of our regular forces, we never can 

expect to fee any reduction; and this nation, a1ready over

burdened with debts and taxes, muft be loaded with the heavy 

charge of perpetually fupporting a numerous ftanding army; 

and remain for ever expofed to the danger of having its li 

berties and privileges trampled upon by any future King or 

Miniftry, who !hall take it in their heads to do fo, and !hall 

take a proper care to model the army for that purpofe. 

C H A P. IX. 

SxR JOHN ST. AUBIN's -SPEECH FOR REPEALING 

THE SEPTENNIAL ACT. 

MR. s p EAKER, 

T HE fubject matter of this debate is of fuch _importance~ 

that I !hould be a!hamed to return to my electors, with

out endeavouring, in the heft manner I am able, to declare 

M publicly 
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publicly the reafons which induced me to give my moil ready 
affent to this queftion. 

THE people have an unqueftionable right to frequent new 
Parliaments by ancient ufage; and this ufage has been con
firmed by feveral laws, which have been progreffively made 
by our anceftors, as often as they found it neceffary to infift 
on this effential privilege. 

PARLIAMENTS were generally annual, but never conti
nued longer than three years, till the remarkable reign of 
Henry VIII. He, Sir, was a prince of unruly appetites, 
and of an arbitrary will; he was impatient of every reftraint; 
the laws of God and man fell equally a facrifi.ce, as they 
flood in the way of his avarice, or difappointed his ambi
tion: he therefore introduced long Parliaments, becaufe he 
very well knew, that they would become the proper inftru
men ts of both ; and what a :flavifh obedience they paid to 
all his meafures is fufficiently known. 

IF we come to the reign of King Charles the Firft, we 
muft acknowledge him to be a prince of a contrary temper; 

_he had certainly an innate love for religion and virtue. 
But here lay the misfortune; he was led from his natural 
dif poiition by fycophants and flatterers ; they advifed him to 
neglect the calling of frequent new Parliaments, and there
fore by not taking the conftant fenfe of his people in what 
he did, he was worked up into fo high a notion of preroga
tive, that the Commons, in order to reftrain it, obtained that 
independent fatal power, which at laft unhappily brought 
him to his moft tragical end, and at the fame time fubverted 
th~ whole conftitution. And I hope we fhall learn this leifon 
from it, never to compliment the crown with any new or 
ex travagant powers, nor to deny the people thofe rights, 

which 
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which by ancient ufage they are entitled to; but to preferve 
the juft and equal balance, from which they will both derive 
mutual fecurity, and which, if duly obferved, will render 
our conftitution the envy and admiration of all the world. 

K1NG CHARLES the Second naturally took a forfeit of 
Parliaments in his father's time, and was therefore extremely 
de:firous to lay them afide. But this was a fcheme impracti
cable. However, in effecl:, he did fo : for he obtained a 
Parliament, which, by its long duration, like an army of 
veterans, became fo exacl:ly difciplined to his own meafures, 
that they knew no other command but from that perfon who 
gave them their pay. 

TH 1s was a fafe and moft ingenious way of enflaving a 
nation. It was very well known, that arbitrary power, 
if it was -open and avowed, would never prevail here. 

The people were therefore amufed with the fpecious form of 
their ancient conftitution : it exi!led, indeed, in their fancy; 

but, like a mere phantom, had no fubftance nor reality in it; 
for th.e power, the authority, the dignity of Parliaments 
were wholly loft. This was that remarkable Parliament 
which fo j.uftly obtained the opprobrious name of the PEN
SION PARLIAMENT; and was the model from which, I be
lieve, fame later Parliaments have been exactly copied. 

AT the time of the Revolution, the people made a frefh 
claim of their ancient privileges ; and as they had fo lately 
experienced the misfortune of long and fervile Parliam ents, 
it was then declared,- that they fhould be held frequently. 
But, it feems, their full meaning was not underftood by this 
declaration ; and therefore, as in every new fettlement the 
intention of all parties fuould be f pecifically manifefted, the 
Parliament never ceafed ftruggling with the Crown, till the 

triennial law was obtained: the preamble of it is extremely 
M z full 

, 
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full and ftrong ; and in the body of the bill you will find 
the word declared before enacled, by which I apprehend, that 
though this law did not immediately take place at the time 
of the Revolution, it was certainly intended as declaratory of 
their firft meaning, and therefore ftands a part of that ori
ginal contract under which the conftitution was then fettled. 
His Majefty's title to the crown, is primarily derived from 
that contract; and if, upon a review, tbere fhall appear to 
be any deviations from it, we ought to treat them as fo 
many injuries done to that title. And I dare fay, that 
this houfe, which has gone through fo long a feries of fer-

- vices to his Majefty, will at laft be willing to revert to thofe 
original ftated meafures of government, to renew and 
ftrengthen that title. 

BuT, Sir, I think the manner in which the feptennial !aw 
was firft introduced, is a very ftrong reafon why it fhould 
be repealed. People, in their fears, have very often re
courfe to defperate expedients, which, if not cancelled in 
feafon, will themfelves prove fatal to that conftitution, which 
they were meant to fecure. Such is the nature of the fep
tennial law; it was intended only as a prefervative againft 
a temporary inconvenience: the inconvenience is removed, 
but the mifchievous effects frill continue; for it not only 
aitered the confritution of Parliaments, but it extended that 
fame Parliament beyond its natural duration; and therefore 
carries this moft unjuft implication with it, 'That you may 
at any time ufurp the rnoft indubitable, the moil: effential 
privilege of the people, I mean that of chufing their own 
reprefentatives. A precedent of fuch a dangerous con
fequence, of fo' fatal a tendency, that I think it would be a 
reproach to our ftatute-book, if that law was any longer to 
fubfift, which might record it to pofterity. 
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THIS is a feafon of virtue and public fpirit. Let us take 

advantage of it to repeal thofe laws which infringe our 

liberties, and introduce fuch as may refi:ore the vigour of 

eur ancient conftitution. 

Hu MAN nature is fo ·very corrupt, that all obligations 

lofe their force, unlefs they are frequently renewed. Long 

Parliaments become therefore independent of the people, 

and when they do to, there always happens a mo.ft danger

ous dependence elfewhere. 

LONG Parliaments give the minifter an opportunity of 

getting acquaintance with members, of praclifing his feveral 

arts to win them into his fchemes. This muft be the 

work of time. Corruption is of fo bafe a nature, that 

at firft fight it is extremely .fhocking ; hardly any one 

has fubmitted to it all at once ; his difpofition muH: be 

previouily underftood, the particular bait muft be found out 

with which he is to be allured, and after all, it is not with

out many ftruggles that he furrenders his virtue. In

cleed, there are fome, who will at once plunge themfelves 

into any bafe action; but the generality of mankind are 

of a more cautious nature, and will proceed only by lei

furely degrees. One or two perhaps ha~e deferted their 

colours the .firft campaign, fome have done it a fecond; 

but a great ·many, who have not that eager difpofition to 

vice, will wait till a third. 

FoR this reafon, fhort Parliaments have been lefs corrupt 

than long ones; they are obferved, like ftreams of water, 

always to grow more impure the greater diftance they run 

from the fountain-head. 

I AM aware it may be faid, that frequent new Parlia

ments will produce frequent new expences; but I think 
quite the contrary; I am really of opinion, that it will be a 

M 3 proper 
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proper remedy againft the evil of bribery at elections, efpe
cially as you have provided fo wholefome a law to co
operate upon thefe occafions. 

BR 1 BERY at elections, whence did it a rife? Not from 
country gentlemen, for they are fore of bei1_1g chofen with
out it; it was, Sir, the invention of wicked and corrupt 
rninifters, who have, from time to time, led weak princes 
into fuch deftructive meafures, that they did not dare to rely 
upon the n~tural reprefentation of the people. Long 
Parliaments, Sir, firft introduced bribery, becaufe they were 
worth purchafing at any rate. Conntry gentlemen, who 
have only their private fortunes to rely upon, and have no 
mercenary ends to ferve, are unable to oppofe it, efpecially 
if at any time the public treafure fhall be unfaithfuliy fq uan
dered away to corrupt their boroughs. Country gentle
men, indeed, may make fame weak efforts; but as they 
generally prove unfuccefsful, and the time of a frefh frruggle 
is at fo great a diftance, they at laft grow faint in the dif
pute, give up their country for loft, and retire in defpair. 
Defpair naturally produces indolence, and that is the proper 
difpofition for flavery... Minifters of ftate underfrand this 
very well, and are therefore unwilling to awaken the nation 
out of its lethargy, by frequent elections. They know 
that the f pirit of liberty, like every other virtue of the mind, 
is to be kept alive only by conftant action; that it is impof
:fible to en:flave this nation, while it is perpetually upon its 
guard. - Let country gentlemen then, by having fre
quent opportunities of exerting themfelves , be kept warm 
and active in their contention for the public good: this will 
raife that zeal and fpirit, which will at laft get the better 
of thofe undue influences, by which the officers of the 
crown, though unknown to the feveral boroughs, have been 

able 
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able to fupplant country gentlemen of great characters and 

fortune, who live in their neighbourhood.--! do not fay 

this upon idle fpeculation only. I live in a country 

where it is too well known, and I appeal to many gentle

men in the houfe, to more out of it (and who are fo for this 

very reafon) for the truth of rnyaifertion. Sir, it is a fore, 

which has been long eating into the rnoft vital part of our 

conftitution, and I hope the time will come when you will 

probe it to the bottom. For if a minifter Jhould ever 

gain a corrupt familiarity with our boroughs, if he ihould 

keep a regifter of them in his clofet, and, by fending down 

his treafury-mandates, fhould procure a fpurious reprefenta

tive of the people, the offspring of his corruption, who will 

be at all times ready to reconcile and juftify the rnoft con

tradictory meafures of his adminiftration, and even to vote 

every crude indigefred dream of their patron into a law; if 

the maintenance of his power ihould become the fole object 

of their attention, and they Jhould be guilty of the moft vio

lent breach of Parliamentary trufr, by giving the King a dif

cretionary liberty of taxing the people without limitation or 

controul; the laft fatal compliment they can pay to the 

crown :-if this Jhould ever be the unhappy condition 

of this nation, ' the peopl~ indeed may complain; but the 

doors of that place where their complaints fhould be heard, 

will for ever be Jhut aganift them. 

OuR difeafe, I fear, is of a complicated nature, and I 

think that this motion is wifely intended to remove the firfl 

and principal diforder. Give the people their ancien
1
t 

right of frequent new elections; that will reftore 'the decayed 

authority of parliaments, and will put our conftitution into 

a natural condition of working out her own cure. 

M 4 Su, 
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S1 R, upon the whole, I am of opinion, that I cannot exprefs a greater zeal for his Majefty, for the liberties of the people, or the honour and dignity of this houfe, than by feconding the motion which the honourable gentleman has made you. 

C H A P. X. 
S1R ROBERT WALPOLE's REPLY. 

MR . C H A N C E L LO R O F T H E EX C H E Q.._U E R, 

T HOUGH the q ueition has been already fo fully op
pofed, that there is no great occafion to fay any thing farther againft it, yet, I hope, the houfe will indulge me the liberty of giving fome of thofe reafons, which induce me to be againft the motion. In general I muft take notice, that the nature of our conftitution feems to be very much miitaken by the gentlemen who have fpokenin favour of this motion. It is certain, that ours is a mixt government, and the perfection of our conftitution confiils in this, that the monarchical, arifrocratical, and democratical form of government, are rnixt and interwoven in ours, fo as to give us all the advantages of e2ch, without fubjecling us to the dangers and inconveniences of either. The democratical form of government, which is the only one I have now occafion to take notice of, is liable to thefe inconveniences ; - that they are generally too tedious in their corning to any refolution, and feldom briik and expeditious enough in carrying their refolut ions into execution: that they are always wavering in their refolutions, and never fready in any of the meafures they refolve to purfoe ; and that they are often involved in factions, feditions and infnrrecl:ions, which expofes them to be made the tools, if not the prey of their neighbours: there-

fore 



CHAP, X. ORATIONS AND HARANGUES. 169 

fore in all the regulations we make, with refpecl: to our con

ftitution, we are to guard againft running too much into that 

form of government which is properly called democratical: 

this was, in my opinion, the dfecl: of the triennial law, 

and will again be the effecl:, if ever it fhould be refiored. 

THAT triennial eleclions would make our government too 

tedious in all their refolves, is evident; becaufe, in fuch 

cafe, no prudent adminiftration would ever refolve upon any 

meafure of confequence, till they had felt not only the pulfe 

of the parliament, but the pulfe of the people; and the mi

nifters of fl:ate would always labour under this difadvantage, 

that, as fecrets of ftate muft not be immediately divulged, 

their enemies (and enemies they will always have) would 

have a handle for expofing their meafures, and rendering 

them difagreeable to the people, and thereby carrying per

haps a new eleetion againft them, before they could have 

an opportunity of jufrifying their meafure~ by divulging 

thofe facls and circumftances, from whence the juftice and 

the wifdom of their meafores wo1:1ld clearly appear. 

THEN, Sir, it is by experience well known, that what is 

called the populace of every country, are apt to be too much 

elated with fuccefs, and too much dejected with every mif

fortune; this makes them wavering in their opinions about 

affairs of ftate, and never long of-the fame mind; and as this 

houfe is chofen by the free and unbiaifed voice of the people 

in general, if this choice were fo often renewed, we might 

expea, that this houfe would be as wavering, ancl as un

fteady as the people ufually are; and it being impoilibie to 

carry on the public affairs of the nation, without the concur

rence of this houfe, the minifl:ers would always be obliged to 

comply, and confequently, would be obliged to change their . 

meafures, as often as the people changed their minds. 
WITH 
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W1TH feptennial Parliaments, Sir, we are not expofed to either of thefe misfortunes, becaufe, if the minifters, after having felt the pulfe of the parliament, which they can , al ways foon do, refolve upon any meafures, they have generally time enough before the new elections coi;ne on, to give the people a proper information, in order to fhew them the juftice and the wifdom of the meafures they have purfued; and if the people ihould at any time be too much elated, or too much dejeB:ed, or ibould without a caufe change their minds, thofe at the helm of affairs have time to fet them right before a new eleB:ion comes on. 

As to faB:ion and fedition, Sir, I will grant, that in monarchical and ariftocratical governments, it generally arifes from violence and oppreilion ; but in democratical governments, it always arifes from the people's having too great a fh are in the government. For in all countries, and in all governments, there always will be many faB:ious and unquiet fpirits, who can never be at rei1 either in power or out of power: when in power, they are never eafy, unlefs every man fubmits entirely to their direB:ion; and when out of power, they are always working and intriguing againft thofe that are in, without any regard to juftice, or to the intereft of their country. In popular governments foch men have too much game, they have too many opportunities for worki ng upon and corrupting the minds of the people, in order to give them a bad impreilion of, and to raife difcontents againft, thofe that have the management of the public affairs fo r the time; and thefe difcontents often break out into feditions and infurreB:ions. This, Sir, would in my opinion be our misfortune, if our Parliaments were either annual or triennial: by fuch frequent elections, there would be fo much power ~hrown into the hands of the people, as would deftroy 
that 



CEAP. X. ORATIONS AND HARANGUES. 171 

that equal mixture, which is the beauty of our conftitution: 

in ihort, our government would really become a democrati

cal government, and might from thence very probably 

diverge into a tyrannical. Therefore, in order to preferve 

our conftitution, in order to prevent our falling under 

tyranny and arbitrary power, we ought to preferve that 

Jaw, which I really think has brought our conftitution to 

a more equal mixture, and confequently to a greater per

fecl:ion, than it was ever in before that law took place. 

As to bribery and corruption, Sir, if it were poffible to 

influence, by fuch bafe means, the majority of the elecl:ors 

of Great Britain, to chufe fuch men as would probably give 

up their liberties; if it were poffible to influence by foch 

means, a majority of the members of this houfe, to confent 

to the eftabliihment of arbitrary power, I would readily 

allow, that the calculations made by the gentlemen of the 

other fide were jufr, and their inference true; but I am per

fuaded that neither of thefe is poffible. As the members of 

this houfe generally are, and muft always be gentlem en of 

fortune and figure in their country; is it poffible to foppofe, 

that any of them could, by a penfion, or a poft, be influen

ced to confent to the overthrow of our conftitution; by which 

the enjoyment, not only of what he got, but of what he 

before had, would be rendered altogether precarious? I will 

allow, Sir, that with refpecl: to bribery, the price muft be 

higher or lower, generally in proportion to the virtue of the 

man who is to be bribed; but it muft likewife be granted, 

that the humour he happens to be in at the time, t~e fpirit 

he happens to be endowed with, adds a great deal to his vir

tue. When no encroachments are made upon the rights of 

the people, when the people do not think themfelves in any 

danger, there may be many of the eleccors, who by a bribe 

of 
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of.ten guineas, might be induced to vote for one candidate 
rather than another; but if the court were making any en
croachments upon the rights of the people, a proper fpirit 
would, without doubt, arife in the nation ; and in fuch a ,,. 
cafe, [ am perfuaded, that none, or very few, even of fuch 
electors, could be induced to vote for a court candidate, 
no, not for ten times the furn. 

THERE may, Sir, be fame bribery and corruption in the 
nation; I am afraid there will always be fame: but it is no 
proof of it, that ftrangers are fametimes chofen; for a gen
tleman may have fo much natural influence over a borough 
in his neighbourhood, as to be able to prevail with them to 
chufe any perfon he pleafes to recommend; and if upon fuch 
recommendation they chufe one or two of his friends, who 
are perhaps firangers to them, it is not from thence to be 
inferred that the two !hangers were chofen their reprefen
tatives by the means of bribery and corruption. 

To infinuate, Sir, that money may be iifued from the 
public treafury for bribing elections, is really fomething 
very extraordinary, efpecially in thofe gentlemen who know 
how many checks are upon every fuiliing that can be i.lTued 
from thence; and how regularly the money granted in one 
year for the public fervice of the nation, muft always be ac
counte1 for, the very next feffion, in this houfe, and like
wife in the other, if they have a mind to call for any fuch 
account. And as to the gentlemen in offices, if they have 
any advantage over country gentlemen, in having fomething 
elfe to depend on be!ides their own private fortunes, they 
have likewife many difadvantages : they are obliged to live 
here at London with their families, by which they are put 
to a much greater expence, than gentlemen of equal fortunes 
who live in the country : this lays them under a very great 

· difadvantage, 
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difadvantage, with refpecl to the fopporting their interdl: 

in the country. The country gentleman, by living among 

the eleclors, and purchaiing the neceifaries for his family 

from them, keeps up an acquaintance and correfpondence 

with them, without putting hirnfelf to any extraordinary 

charge; whereas a gentleman who lives in London, has no 

other way of keeping up an acquaintance or correfpondenct! 

among his friends in the country, but by going down once 

or 'twic'e a year at a very extraordinary charge, and often 

without any other bufinefs: fo that we may conclude, a 

gentleman in office cannot, even in feven years, fave much 

for diftributing in ready money, at the time of an election; 

and I really believe, if the fact were narrowly inquired into, 

it would appear, that the gentlemen in office are as little 

guilty of bribing their electors with ready money, as any 

other fet of gentlemen in the kingdom. 

TH AT there are ferments often railing among the people 

without any jufr caufe, is what I am forprifed to hear con

troverted, fince very late experience may convince as of the 

contrary. Do not we know what a ferment was raifed in the 

nation, towards the latter end of the late ~een's reign ? 

And it is well known, what a fatal change in the affairs of 

this nation was introdu'ced, or at leaft confirmed, by an 

election's corning on while the nation was in that ferment. 

Do not we know what a ferment was raifed _ in the nation, 

foon after his late Majefty's acceffion ? And if an election 

had then been allowed to come on, while the riation was in 

that ferment, it might perhaps have had as fatal effects as 

the former; but, thank God? this was wifely provided a

gainft by the very law which is now wanted to be repealed. 

As ~uch ferments may hereafter often happen, I rnuft 

think that frequent elecHons will always be ~angerous; for 

• which 
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which reafon, as far as I can fee at prefent, I fhall, I 
believe, at all times, think it a very dangerous experiment 
to repeal the feptennial bill. 

C H A P. XI. 

LoRD LYTTELTON's SPEECH ON THE REPEAL 

OF THE ACT CALLED THE JEW BILL, IN TH.£ 

YEAR 1753• 

MR. SPEAKER, 

I SEE no occafion to enter at prefent into the merits of the 
bill we pafl the lafi: feffion for the naturalization of Jews; 

becaufe I am convinced, that in the prefent temper of the 
nation, not a fingle foreign Jew will think it expedient to 
take the benefit of that act; and therefore, the repealing of 
it is giving up nothing. I affented to it Jail: year, in hopes it 
might induce fome wealthy Jews to come and fettle among 
us: in that light I faw enough of utility in it, to make me 
incline rathet to approve than diilike it; but, that any man 
alive could be zealous, either for or againfl it, 1 confefs I 
had no idea. What affects our religion, is indeed of the 
higheft and mofl ferious importance. God fo1 bid we fhould 
be ever indifFerent about that! But, I thought this had no 
more to do with religion, than any turnpike ace we pafl in 
that feffion ; and, after aII the divinity that has been 
preached on the fu bj eel:, I think fo fti!J. 

REsOL UT ION and fleadinefs are excellent qualities; but, 
it is the application of them upon which their value depends. 
A wife government, Mr. Speaker, will know where to yield, 
as well as where to refill : and, there is no furer mark of 
littlenefs of mind in an adminiftration, than obftinacy in. 

trifles. 
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trifles. Public wifdom on fome occafions m uft condefcend 

to give way to popular folly, efpecially in a free country, 

where the humour of the people muft be confidered as 

attentively, as the humour of a king in an abfolute mo

narchy. Under both forms of government, a prudent and 

honeft miniftry will indulge a fmall folly, and will refift a 

great one. Not to vouchfafe now and then a kind in-

dulgence to the former, would difcover 

human nature: not to refift the latter at 

be meannefs and fervility. 

. . 
an ignorance m 

all times, would 

SIR, I look on the bill we are at prefent debating, not 

as a facrifice made to popularity (for it facrifices nothing) 

but as a prudent regard to fome confequences arifing from 

the nature of the clamour raifed againft the late aB: for 

naturalizing Jews, which feem to require a particular con

fideration. 

IT has been hitherto the rare and envied felicity of his 

Majefty's reign, that his fobjeB:s have enjoyed fuch a fettled 

tranquillity, fuch a freedom from angry religious difputes, 

as is not to be paralleled in any former times. The true 

Chriftian f pirit of moderation, of charity, of univerfaf bene

volence, has prevailed in the people, has prevailed in the 

clergy of all ranks and degrees, inil:ead of thofe narrow prin

ciples, thofe bigoted prejudices, that furious, that impla

cable, that ignorant zeal, which had often done fo much hurt 

both to the church and the ftate. But from the ill-under-

flood, infignificant aB: of parliament you are now moved to 

repeal, occafion has been taken to deprive us of this inefti

mable advantage. It is a pretence to difturb the peace of 

the church, to infufe idle fears into the minds of the peo

ple, and make religion itfelf an engine of fedition. It 

behoves the piety, as well as the wifdom of parliament, to 

,,, difappoin t 

I 
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difappoint thofe endeavours. Sir, the very worft mifchief 
that can be done to religion, is to pervert it to the purpofes 
of fattion. Heaven and hell are not more diftant, than the 
benevolent fpirit of the Gof pel, and the malignant fpirit of 
party. The moft impious wars ever made were thofe called 
holy wars. He, who hates another man for not being a 
Chriftian, is himfelf not a Chriftian. Chriftianity, ··sir, 
breathes love, and peace, and good-will to man. A temper 
conformable to the dicl:ates of that holy religion has lately 
diftinguiilied this nation ; and a glorious diftinB:ion it was ! 
But there is latent, at all times, in the minds of the vulgar, 
a fpark of enthufiafm ; which, if blown by the breath of 
a party, may, even when it feems quite extinguifhed, be 
fuddenly revived and raifed to a flame. The acl: of !aft 
feffion for naturalizing Jews, has very unexpectedly admi
niftered fuel to feed that flame. To what a height it may 
rife, if it iliould continue much longer, one cannot eafily 
tell ; but, take away the fuel, and it will die of itfelf. 

IT is the misfortune of all the Roman Catholic countries, 
that there the church and the ftate, the civil power and the 
hierarchy, have feparate intereH:s; and are continually at 
variance one with the other. It is our happinefs, that here 
they form but one fyftem. While this harmony Jafts, what
ever hurts the church, hurts the ftate : whatever weakens 
the credit of the governors of the church, takes away from 
the civil power a part of its ftrength, and fhakes the whole 
conftitution. 

S1 R, I truft and believe, that, by fpee<lily paffing this bill, 
we £hall filence that obloquy, which has fo unjuftly been caft 
upon our reverend prelates (forne of the rnoft refpeB:able 
that ever adorned our church) for the part they took in the 
2cc which this repeals. And it greatly concerns the whole 

community, 
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community, that they fhould not lofe that ref peel:, which is 

fo juftly due to them, by a popular clamour kept up in op

pofition to a meafure of no importance in itfelf. But if the 

departing from that meafure fhould not remove the p rejudice 

fo malicioufl.y raifed, I am certain that no further ftep you. 

can take will be able to remove it ; and therefore, I hope 

you will ftop here. This appears to be a reafonable and 

fafe con<lefcenfion,. by which no body will be hurt; but all 

beyond this, would be dangerous weaknefs in government. 

It might open a door to the wildeft enthufiaf m, and to the 

mo.ft mifchievous attacks of political difaffeB:ion working 

upon that enthufiafm. If you encourage and authorife it to 

fall on the fynagogue, it will go from thence to the meeting

h oufe, and in the end to the palace. But let us be careful 

to check its further progrefs. The more zealous we are to 

fupport Chriftianity, the more vigilant fhould we be in main

taining toleration. If we bring back perfecution, we bring 

back the Anti-chirfi:ian fpirit of popery; and when the fpirit 

is here, the whole fyftem will foon follow. Toleration is 
the bafis of all public quiet. It is a character of freedom 

given to the mind, more valuable, I think, than that which 

fecures our perfons and eftates. Indeed, they are infepa

r ably connecl:ed together: for, where the mind is not free, 

where the confcience is enthralled, there is no freedom . 

Spiritual tyranny puts on the galling chains ; but civil 

tyranny is called in, to rivet and fix them, vVe fee it in 

Spain, and many other countries; we have formerly both 

feen and felt it in England . By the bleffings of God, we 

are now delivered from all kinds of oppreffion . Let us take 
care, that they may never return. 

N C H A Po 
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C H A P. XII. 

J N p RAJ SE O F VJ RT U E. 

V IR TUE is of intrinfic value and good deleft, and 
of indifpenfible obligation; not the creature of will 

but neceffary and immutable:- not local or tempornry,. but 
of equal extent and antiquity with the DIVINE MIN D ? not 
a mode of fenfation, hut everlafting TR UT-H- ; not de
pendent on power, but the guide of all power. VIRTUE 

is the foundation of honour and efteem, and the fource of all 
beauty, order, and happinefs in natur-e. It is what confers 
value on all the other endowments and qualities of a reafon
able being, to whic-h they ought to be abfolutely fubfervient, 
and without which the more eminent they are, the more 
hideous deformities and the greater curfes they become. The 
ufe of it is not confined to any one ftage of our exiH:ence, or 
to any particular fituation we can be in, but reaches through 
all the periods and circ.u-mftances of our beings. I'vlany -0f 
the endowments and talents we now po:fefs, and of which 
we are too apt to be proud, will ceafe entirely with the pre~ 
fent fi:ate; but this will be our ornament and dignity in 
every future ftate to which we may be removed. Beauty and 
wit will die, learning will vaniih away, and all the arts of life 
be foon forgot; but virtue will ren1ain for ever. This unites 
us to the whole rational creation, and fits us -for converfing 
with any order of fuperior natures, and for a place in any 
part of God's works. It procures us the approbation and 
1-0ve of all wife and good beings, and renders them our allies 
and friends.-But what is of unfpeakably greater confe
quence is, that it makes God our friend, affimilates and 
unites our minds to his, and engages his almighty power in 

our 
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our defence. Superior beings of all ranks are bound by it 
no lefs tha~ ourfelves. It has the fame authority in all worlds 
that it has in this. The further any being is advanced in ex
cellence and perfection, the greater is his attachment to_ it, 
and the more is he under its influence. To fay no more; 
'Tis the LA w of the whole 11-niverfe; it fiands firft in the 
eftimation of the Deity; its original is his nature; and it is 
the very obj_ect that makes him lovely. 

SucH is the importance of Virtue.-Ofwhat confequence, 
therefore, is it that we practife' it !-There is no argument 
or motive which is at all fitted to influence a reafonable mind, 
which does not call us to this. One virtuous difpofition of 
foul is preferable to the greateft natural accomplifhments and 
abilities, and of more value than all the treafures of the world. 
If you are wife, then, ftudy virtue, and contemn every 
thing that can come in competition with it. Remember, 
that nothing elfe deferves one anxious thought or wifh. 
Remember, that this alone is honour, glory, wealth, and 
happinefs. Secure this, and you fecure every thing. Lafe 
this, and all is loft. 

PRICE. 

C H A P. XIII. 

THE SPEECH OF ,.BRUTUS ON THE DEATH OF 

C .lE SAR. 

ROMANS, countrymen, and lovers! hear me for my 
caufe; and be filent, that you may hear. Believe me 

for mine honour, and have refpect to mine honour, that you 
may believe. Cenfure me in your wifdorn, and awake your 
fenfes, that you may the better judge. If there be any in 
this affembly, any dear friend of Crefar's, to him I fay, tha~ 

· M 2 Brutus', 
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Brutus's love to Crefar was no lefs than his. If then that 

friend demand, why Brutus rofe · againfl: Ca::far? this is my 

anfwer: Not that I loved Crefar lefs., but that I loved Rome 

more. Had you rather Crefar were living, and die all flaves; 

than that Ca::far were dead, to live all freemen? As Crefar 

loved me, I weep for him ; as he was fortunate, I rejoice 

at it; as he was valiant, I honour him; but as he was ambi

tious, I flew him. There are tears for his love, joy for his 

fortune, honour for his valour, and death for his ambition. 

Who's here fo bafe, that would be a bond-man? If any, 

fpeak; for him have I offended. Who's here fo rude, that: 

would not be a Roman? If any, fpeak; for him have I of

fended. Who's here fo vile, that will not love his country? 

If any, fpeak; for him have I offended,.---. I paufe for a 

reply-

~ONE ?-Then none have I offended.-! have done 

no . more to Crefar than you fhould do to Brutus. The 

q uefi:ion of his death is in rolled in the Capitol ; his glory 

not extenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor his offences 

inforced, for which he fuffered death. -

HERE comes his body, mourned by Mark Antony; who:, 

though he had no hand in his death, fhall receive the bene

£ t of his _dying, a place in the commonwealth; as which of 

you fhall not ? With this I depart, that as I flew my heft 

lover for the good of Rome, I have the fame dagger for my

felf, when it fhall pleafe my country to need my death. 

S-H AKES PE AR~ 

C H A P. XIV. 

GLOCESTER's SPEECH TO THE NOBLES. 

BRA VE Peers of England, pillars of the ftate, 

To you Duke Humphry muft unload his giief, 

Your grief, the common grief of all the land. 
What! 
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What! did my brother Henry fpend his youth, 
His valour, coin, and people in the wars, 
Did he fo often lodge in open field, 
In winter's cold, and fummer's parching heat, 
To conquer France, his true inheritance? 
And did my brother Bedford toil his wits 
To keep by policy what Henry got? 
Have you yourfelves, Somerfet, Buckingham, 
Brave York, and Salifbury, vicl:orious Warwick, 
Receiv'd deep fears in France and Normandy l 
Or hath mine uncle Beaufort, and myfelf, 
With all the learned council of the. realm, 

Studied fo long, fat in the council-houfe, 
Early and late, debating to and fro, 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe r 
And was his Highnefs in his infancy 
Crowned in Paris, in defpight of foes? 
And lb.all thefe labours and thefe honours die? 
Shall Henry's conqueft, Bedford's vigilance, 
Your deeds of war, and all our counfel, die ? 
0 Peers of England ! · lhameful is this league, 
Fatal this marriage; cancelling your fame, 
Blotting your names from books of memory; 
Razing the characl:ers of your renown, 
Defacing monuments of conquer'd France, 
Undoing all, as all had never been. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

BOOK 
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D I A L 0 G U E s, 

C H A ·p, I. 

0 N H A P P I N E S s. 
T was at a tirn_e, when a certain friend, whom I highly 
value, was my gueft. We had been fitting together, 

entertaining ourfelves with Shakefpear. Among many of 
his characters, we had looked into that of Wolfey. How 
foon, fays my friend, does the Cardinal in difgrace abjure 

/ 

that happinefs, which he was lately fo_ fond of? Scarcely 
out of office, but he begins to exclaim, 

Vain pomp and glory of the world! I hate ye. 0 

So true is it, that our fentiments ever vary with the feafon; 
i'ind that in adverfity we are of one mind, in profperity, of an
other. -As for his m.ean opinion, faid I, of human happinefs, it 
is a truth, which fmall reflection might have taught him long 
before. There feems little need of diftrefs to inform us of 
this. I rather commend the feeming wifdom of that eaftern 
+nonarch, who in the affluence of profperity, when he was 
proving every ~leafure, was yet fo fenf!ble of their empti-

pefs, 
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nefs, their infufficiency to make him happy, that he pro
claimed a reward to the man, who fhould invent a new de
light. The reward indeed was proclaimed, but the delight 
was not to be found. If by delight, faid he, you mean 
fome good; fomething conducing to real happinefs; it might 
have been found perhaps, and yet not hit the monarch's 
fancy. Is that, faid J, poffible? It is poffible, replied he, 
though it had been the fovereign good itfelf. And indeed 
what wonder ? Is it probable, that fuch a mortal as an 
eaft:ern mo-r.arch-fuch a pampered, flattered, idle mortal, 
fuould -have attention, or capacity for a fubject fo delicate? 
A fubject, enough to exercife the fu btleft and rnoft acute ? 

WHAT then is it you eH:eern, faid I, the fovere1gn good 
•to be? It fhould feem, by your reprefentation, to be fome
thing very uncommon. A!k me not the queftion, faid he, 
you know net where it will carry us. Its general idea in
deed is eafy and plain ; but the detail of particulars is per
plexed and long ; pafiions, and opinions for ever thwart us ; 
a paradox app~ars in .:.1µ10ft every advance. Befides, did 
our inq_u.iries fucc.eed ever fo happily, the very fubject itfelf 
is always enough to give me pain. That, replied f, feerns 
a paradox indeed. It is not, faid he, from any prejudice, 
which I have conceived againft: it; for to man I efl:e€m it 
the nobleft in the world. Nor is it for being a fobjelt, to 
,vhich my genius does not lead me; for no fubjecl has at 
all times more employed my attention. But the truth is, I 
ca~ fcarce ever think of it, but an unlucky ftory ftill occurs 
to my mind. " A certain ftar- gazer, with hi-s telefcope, was 
" once viewing the moon; and defcribing her feas, her moun
" tains, and her territories. Says a clown to his companion, 
" Let him fpy what he pleafes; we are as near to the 
u n:ioon, as he and all his brethren.,, So fares it, alas! 

M 4 with 
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with thefe our moral fpeculations. Practice too often creeps, 
where theory can fear. The philofopher proves as weak, as 
thofe whom he moft contemns. A mortifying thought to 
foch as well attend it. Too mortifying, replied I, to be 
long dwelt on, Give us rather your general idea of the 
Sovereign Good. This is eafy from your own account, 
however intricate the detail. 

Ttt us then, faid he, :fince you are fo urgent, it is thus 
that I conceive it. The Sovercig..n Good, is that, the pof
feffion of which renders us happy. And how, faid I, do we 
poifefs it? Is it fenfo•at, or intellectual? There you are 
entering faid he, upon the detail. This is beyond your 
queftion. Not a fmall advance, faid I, to indulge poor 
curiofity ? Will you raife me a thirft, and be fo cruel, not 
to allay it? It is not, replied he, of my raifing, but your 
own. Be:fides I am not certain, fhould I attempt to proceed, 
whether you will admit fuch authorities as it is poffible 
I may vouch. That, faid I, muft be determined by their 
weight and character. Suppofe, faid he, it ihould be 
mankind-the whole human race; would you not think it 
fomething fl:range, to feek of thofe concerning Good, who 
purfue it a thoufand ways, and many of them contradic
tory? I confefs, faid I, it feems fo. And yet continued 
he, were there a point, in which fuch diJfentients ever agreed, 
this agreement would be no mean argument in favour of its 
truth and jufl:nefs. But where, replied I, is this agreement 
to be found. 

HE anfwered me by afking, what if it fhould appear, 
tha t there were certain original characleriftics and precon
ceptions of good, which were natural, uniform and common 
to all men; which aH recognized in their various purfuits; 
and that the difference lay only in the applying them to par-

ticulars? 
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ticulars? This requires, faid I, to be illufirated. As if> 

continued he, a company of travellers, in fome wide foreft, 

were all intending for one city, but each by a rout peculiar 

to himfelf. The roads indeed would be various, and many 

perhaps falfe; but all who travelled, would have one end 

in view. It is evident, faid I, they would. So fares it then, 

added he, with mankind in the purfuit of good. The ways 

indeed are many, but what they feek is one. 

FoR inft;mce: Did you ever hear of any, who in purfuit 

of their good were for living the life of a bird, an in feel:, or 

a fifh. None. • And why not? It would be inconfifient, 

anfwered I, with their nature. You fee then, faid he, they 

all agree in this; that what they purfue, ought to be con

fiftent, and agreeable to their proper nature. So ought it, 

faid I, undoubtedly. If fo, continued he, one pre-concep

tion is difcovered, which is common to good in general : It 

is, that all good is foppofed fomething agreeable to nature. 

Thi:, indeed, replied I, feems to be agreed on all hands. 

BuT again, faid he, Is_ there a man fcarcely to be found 

of a temper fo truly mortified, as to acquiefce in the loweft,. 

and .fhorteft nece.ffaries oflife? Who aims not, if he be able, 

at fomething farther, fomething better? I replied, fcarcely 

one. Do not multitudes purfue, faid he, infi~ite objects of 

defire, acknowledged, every one of them, to be in no ref peel: 

neceffaries? Exq ui.fite viands, delicious wines, fplendid ap

parel, curious gardens, magnificent apartments adorned 

with pictures and fcuiptures, mufic and poetry, and the 

whole tribe of elegant arts? It is evident, faid I. Jf it be, 

continued he, it .fhould feem that they all con:fidered the 

chief or Sovereign Good, not to be that, which conduces to 

bare exiftence or mere being; for to this the neceifaries alone 

are adequate. I replied they were, But if not this, it rnuil: 
be 



DI ALO GUE S. BOOK VI. be fomewhat conducive to that, which is fuperior to mere being. It muft. And what, continued he, can this be, but well-being, under the various fhapes, in which differing opinions paint it? Or can you fuggeft any thing elfe? I replied, I could not. Mark here, then, continued he, another pre-conception, in which they all agree; the Sove!·eign good is fomewhat conducive, not to mere being, but to well-being. I replied, it had fo appeared. Ac,AIN, continued he. What labour, what expence, to procure thofe rarities, which our o wn poor country is unable to afford us ! How is the world ranfacked to its utmofl: iverges, and luxury and arts imported from every quarter! Nay more: How do we baffle nature herfelf; invert her order; feek the vegetables of fpring in the rigours of winter, and winter's ice during the heats of fummer ! I replied, we did. And what . difappointment, what remorfe, when endeavours fail? It is true. If this then be evident, faid he, it would feem, that whatever we defire as our Chief and Sovereign Good, is fomething which, as far as poffible, we would accommodate to all pfaces and times. I anfwered, So it appeared. See then, faid he, another of its characleriftics, another pre-conception. 
BuT farther ftill; What contefts for wealth! What fcrambling for property! What perils in the purfuit; What folicitude in the main tenance! And why all this? To what purpofe, what end ? Or is not the reafon plain? Is i t not, that wealth may continually procu re us, whatever we fancy good; and make that perpetual, which would otherwife be tranfient? I replied, it feemed fo. Is it not farther defired, a; fupplying us from ourfelves; when withou~ it, we muft be beholden to the benevolence of others, and 

depend 

I 

/ 
I 
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depend on their caprice for all that we enjoy? It is true, 

faid I, this feems a reafon. 

AGAIN ; Is not power of every degree as much contefted 

for, as wealth? Are not magiftracies, honours, principali

ties, and empire, the fubjects of ftrife and everlafl:ing con

tention? I replied, They were. And why, faid he, th is ? 

To Gbtain what end? Is it not to help us, like wealth, to 

the poffeffion of what we defire? Is it not farther to afcer

tain, to fecure our enjoyments ; that when others would de

prive us, we may be £hong enough to refift them ? I re

plied it was. 

OR to invert the whole; Why are there, who feek recef

fes the mofl: diftant and retired; flee courts and power, and 

fubrnit to parfimony and obfcurity? Why all thi s, bu t 

fro~ the fame intention? From an opinion that fmall pof

feffions, ufed moderately, are permanent; that larger pof

feffions raife envy, and are more frequently invaded; th at 

the fafety of power and dignity is more precarious, than that 

of retreat; and that therefore they have chofen, what is moil: 

eligible upon the whole? It is not, faid I, improbable, 

that they act by fame fuch motive. 

Do you not fee then, · continued he, two or three more 

pre-concep,tions of the Sovereign Good, which are fought 

for by all, as effential to conftitute it? And what, faid I, 

are thefe? That it ihould not be tranfient, nor derived from 

the will of others, nor in their power to take away; but be 

durable, felf-derived, and ( if I may ufe the expreffion) in

deprivable. I confefs, faid I, it appears fo. But we have 

al rnady found it to be confidered, as fomething agreeable to 

our nature; conducive, not to mei:e being, but to well be

ing, and what we aim to have accommodated to all places 

~nd times. We have~ 
THER ~ 
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THERE maybe other characl:eriftics, faid he, but thefe I think fufficient. See then its idea? behold it, as collecl:ed from the original, natural and univerfal pre-conceptions of all mankind. The Sovereign Good, they have taught us, ought to be fomething agreeahle to our nature; conducicve to cwell-heing ; accommodated to all places and times : durahle, felf-dericved, and indepriva!Jle. Your account, faid I, ap-pears juft. 

HARRIS, 

C H A P. II. 

T H E s A M E s u B J E C T. 

B-RUTUS perifued ·untimely, and Cc:efar did no moreThefe words I was repeating the next day to .myfelf, when my friend appeared, and cheerfully bade me goodmorrow. I could not return his compliment with an equal gaiety, being intent, fomewhat more than ufoal, on what had paffed the day before. Seeing this, he propofed a walk into the fields. The face of nature, faid he, will perhaps difpel thefe glooms. No affiftance, on my part, fhall be wanting, you may be affured. I accepted his propofal; the walk began; and our forn:er converfation infenfibly renewed. BRuTus, faid he, perifhed untimely, and Ca::far did no rnore.-It was thus, as I remember, not long :fince you were expreffing yourfelf. And yet, fuppofe their fortunes to have been exacl:Iy parallel ; which would you have preferred? Would you have been Crefar, or Brutus ? Brutus, replied I, beyond all controverfy. He aiked me, Why ? Where was the difference, when their fortunes, as we now foppofed them, were confidered a~ the fame? There feems, faid I, abftract from their fortunes, fomething, I know not 
what, 
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what, intrinfically preferable in the life and character of 

Brutus. If that, faid he, be true, then muft we derive it, 

not from the fuccefs of his endeavours, but from their truth 

and receitude. He had the comfort to be confcious, that his 

caufe was a j uft one. It was impoffible the other fhould have 

any foch feeling. I believe, faid I, you have explained it. 

SuPPOSE then, continued he, (it is but merely an hypo

thefis) fuppofe, I fay, we were to place the Sovereign Good 

in foch a rectitude of conduce, in the Conduct merely, and 

not in the Event. Suppofe we were to fix our Happinefs, 

not in the aceual attainment of that health, that perfeceion 

of a focial ftate, that fortunate concurrence of externals, 

which b congruous to our nature, and which all have a right 

to purfue; but folely fix it in the mere doing whatever is cor

refpondent to fuch an end, even though we never attain, or 

are near attaining it. In fewer words ; What if we make 

our natural fiate the ftandard only to determine our conduce; 

and place our happinefs in the recl:itude of this cond ucl: alone? 

On fuch an hypothefis (and we confider it as nothing farther) 

we fhould not want a good, perhaps, to correfpond to our 

pre-conceptions; for this, it is evident, would be corre

fpondent to them all. Your doclrine, replied I, is fo new 

and fl:range, that though you have been copious in explain

ing, I can hardly yet comprehend you. 

IT amounts all, faid he, but to this: Place your happi

nefs, where your praife is. 1 afked, Where he fuppofed that? 

Not, replied he, in the pleafores which you fee], more tha11 

your Cilifgrace lies in the pain ; not in the cafual profperity 

of fortune, more than your difgrace in the cafual a<lvedity; 

but in juft cornpleat acl:ion throughout every part of life, 

whatever be the face of things, whether favourable, or the 

contrary. 

\ 
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BuT why then, faid I, fuch accuracy about externals ? 
So much pains to be informed, what are purfuable, what 
avoidable? It behoves the Pilot, replied he, to know the 
feas and the winds; the nature of tempefts, calms and tides. 
They are the fubjecl:s, about which his art is converfant. \Vithout a juft experience of them, he can never prove him
felf an artift. Yet we look not for his reputation either in 
fair gales, or in adverfe; but in the ikilfolnefs of his con
ducl:, be thefe events as they happen. In like manner 
fares it with the moral artift. He, for a fubjetl:, has the whole of human life: health and ficknefs; pleafure and 
pain ; with every other poffible incident, which can befal 
him during his exiftence. .If his knowledge of all thefe be 
accurate and exacl:, fo too muft his conducl:, in which we 
place his happinefs. But if his knowledge be defecl:ive, 
mufr not his conduct be defective alfo? I replied, So it 
fhould feem. And if his conducl:, then his happinefs? It is 
true. 

You fee then, continued he, even though externals were 
as nothing ; though it was true, in their own nature, they 
were neither good nor evil ; yet an accurate knowledge of 
them is, from our hypothefis, abfolutely neceifary. Indeed, 
faid I, you have proved it. 

HE continued-Inferior artifts may be at a ftand, becaufe 
they want materials. From their ftubbornnefs and intracl:a
bility, they may often be difappointed. But as long as life 
is palling, all.d nature continues to operat.e, the moral artift 
of life has at all times all he defires, He can never want 
a fubject fit to exercife him in his proper calling ; and that 
with this happy motive to the conftancy of his endeavours, 
that, the croffer, the harfher, the more untoward the events, 
the greater his praife, the more illufirious his reputation. 

ALL 

I 
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ALL this, faid I, is true, and cannot be denied. But 

one circumftance there appears, where your fimile feems to 

fail. The praife indeed of the Pilot we allow to be in his 

conduct; but it is in the fuccefs of that conduct, where we 

look for his happinefs. If a ftorm arife, and the !hip be loft, 

we call him not happy, how well foever he may have con

ducted it. It is then only we congratulate him, when he 

has reached the defired haven. Your difl:inction, faid he, 

isju!L And it is here lies the noble prerogative of moral 

artifts, above all others. But yet I know not how to ex

plain myfelf, I fear my doclrine will appear fo ftrange. You 

may proceed, faid I, fafely, fince you advance it but as 

an hypothefis. 

TH us then, continued he-The end in other arts is ever 

diftant and removed. lt con:fifrs not in the mere conduct, 

much lefs in a fingle energy; but is the juft refult of many 

energies, each of which are effential to it. Hence, by ob

ftacles unavoidable, it may often be retarded: nay more, 

may be fo embarraffed, as never poilibly to be attained. But 

in the moral art of life, the very conducl is the End ; the 

very conducl, I fay, itfelf, throughout every its minute.ft 

energy; becaufe each of thefe, however mip.ute, partake as 

truly of rectitude, as the largeft combination of them, when 

confidered collectively. Hence, of all arts this _is the only 

one perpetually compleat in every inftant, becaufe it needs 

not, like other arts, time to arrive at that perfection, at 

which in every inftant it is arrived already. Hence by du

ration it is not rendered either more or lefs perfect; comple

tion, like truth, admitting of no degrees, and being in no 

fenfe capable of either intention or remiilion. And hence 

too by neceffary connection (which is a greater paradox than 

all) even that Happinefs of Sovereign Good, the end of this 

moral 
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moral art, 1s itfelf too, in every inftant, confummate and 
complete; is neit_her heightened. nor diminifhed by the quan
tity of its duration, but is the fame to its enjoyers, for a 
moment, or a century. 

UP o N this I f miled. He afked me the reafon. It is only 
to obferve, faid I, the courfe of our inquiries. A new hy
pothefis has been advanced: appearing fomewhat ftrange, it 
is defired to be explained. You comply with the requeft, 
and in purfuit of the explanation, make it ten times more 
obfcure and unintelligible, than before. It is but~too often 
the fate, faid he, of us commentators. But you known in 
fuch cafes what is ufually done. When the comment will 
not explain the text, we try whether the text will not ex
plain itfelf. This method, it is poffible, may affift us here. 
The hypothefis, which we would have illuftrated, was no 
more than this : That the Sovereign Good lay in retl:itude 
of Condutl:; and that this Good correfponded to all our 
pre--conceptions. Let us examine then, whether, upon trial, 
this correfpondence will appear to hold; and, for all that 
we have advanced fince, fuffer it to p·afs, and not perplex 
us. Agreed, faid I, willingly1 for now I hope to compre
hend you. 

RECOLLECT then, faid he. Do you not remember that 
one pre-conception of the Sovereign good was, to be accom
modated to all times and places? I remember it. And is 
there any time, or any place, whence ReB.itude of Condutl: 
may be excluded ? Is there not a right atl:ion in profperity 
a right atl:ion in adverfity? · May there not be a decent, 
generous, and laudable behaviour, not only in peace, in 
power, and in health; but in war, m oppreffion, in :fick
nefs, and in death? There may. 

AND 
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AND what fhall we fay to thofe other pre-conceptions; to 
being durahl:>, felf-derived, and indeprivable ? Can there 
be any Good fo durable, as the power of always doing right? 
Is there any Good conceivable, fo entirely beyond the power 
of others ? Or, if you hefitate, and are doubtful, I would 
willingly be informed, into what circumftances may fortune 
throw a brave and hone.fr man, where it fhall not be in his 
power to ate bravely and honefl:Iy? If there be no fuch, 
the Receitude of Conduce, if a Good, is a Good inde
privable. I confefs, faid I, it appears fo. 

Bu T farther, faid he ; Another pre-conception of the 
Sovereign Good was, to be agreeable to nature. lt was. 
And can any thing be more agreeable to a rational and 
focial animal, than rational and focial conduct? Nothing. 
But Receitude of Conduct is with us Rational and Social 
Conduce. It is. 

ONCE more, continued he; Another pre-conception of 
this Good was, to be conducive not to mere being, but to 
well-being. Admit it. And can any thing, believe you~ 
conduce fo probably to the well~being of a rational, focial 
animal, as the right exercife of that reafon, and of thofe 
focial a:ffeceions? Nothing. And what is this fame exercife, 
but the highefl: Recl:itude of Conduct? Certainly. 

HARR1S , 

C H A P. III. 

0 N C R I T I C I S Mo 

-AND how did Garrick fpeakthe foliloquy laftn1ght r 
Oh, againft all rule, my lord, rnoft ungramma

tically! Betwixt the fubfi:antive and the adjective, which !hould. 
~gree together in number1 cafe and gender, he made a breach. 

0 thus" 
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thus,-ftopping as if the point wanted fettling ;-and be .. 

twixt the nominative cafe, which your Jordiliip knows iliould 

govern the verb, he fufpended his voice in the epilogue a 

dozen times, three feconds and three fifths by a ftop-watch., 

my lord, each time.-Admirable grammari~n !-But in fuf

pending his voice...:.was the fenfe fufpended likewife ? Did 

no expreffion of attitude or countenance fill up the chafm r 
-Was the eye filent? Did you narrowly look ?-I look'd 

0nly at the ftop-watch, my lord.-Excellent obferver ! 

AND what of this new book the whole world makes fucl1 

a rout about ?-Oh! 'tis out of all plumb, my lord,-quite 

an irregular thing ! not one of the angles at the four cor

ners was a right angle.-! had my rule and compa1fes, &c. 

my lord, in my pocket.--Excellent critic! 

-ANo -for the epic poem yoll'l" lordiliip bid me look at; 

-upon taking the length, breadth, height, and depth of it, 

and trying them at home upon an exacl: fcale of Boifu's

,'tis out, my lord, in every one of its dimenfions.-Admira

ble connoiffeur ! 

-AN n did you ftep in, to take a look at the grand 

picl:ure in your way back ?-'Tis a melancholy daub ! my 

iord; not ,one principle of the pyramid in any one group ·! 

-and what a price !-for there is nothing of the co

louring of Titian-the expreffion of Rubens-the grace 

of Raphael.,..-the purity of Dominicino--the corre

giefcity of Corregio-the learning of Pou:ffin-the airs 

of Guido-the taile of the Carracci's-or the grand 

c,ontour of Angelo. 
GRANT me patience, juft _Heaven !-Of all the canti 

which are canted in this canting world-though the can t 

of hypocrites may be the worft-the cant of criticifm is the 

moft tormenting! 
I WOV LI;> 
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I wou Lo go fifty miles on foot, to kifs the hand of that 

man, whofe generous heart will give up the reins of his 

imagination into his author's hands-be pleafed he knows 

not why, and cares not wherefore. 

STERN&. 

C H A P. IV. 

0 N N E G R O E s. 

WHEN Tom, an' pleafe your honour, got to the fhop, 

there was nobody in it, but a poor negro girl, with 

a bunch of white feathers flightly tied to the end of a long 

cane, flapping away flies - not killing them. - 'Tis a 
pretty pitture ! faid my uncle Toby- fhe had fuffered per

fecution, Trim, and had learnt mercy-

-SHE was good, an' pleafe your honour, from nature 

as well as from hardfhips; and there are circlimftances in 

the ftory of that poor friendlefs flut that would melt a heart 
' of ftone, faid Trim ; and fome difmal winter's evening, 

when your honour is in the humour, they fhall be tol~ you 

with the reft of Trim's ftory, for it makes a part of it-
THEN do not forget, Trim, faid my uncle Toby. 

A NEGRO has a foul? an, pleafe your honour. faid the 

corporal (doubtingly). 

I AM not much verfed, corporal, quoth my uncle Toby, 

in things of that kind; but I fuppofe, God would not leave 

him without one, any more than thee or me-----

-IT would be putting one fadly over the head of 
another, quoth the corporal. 

IT would fo; faid my uncle Toby. Why then, an' pieafe 

your honour, is a black wench to be ufed worfe than a 
white oner 

Oz ! CAN 
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I CAN give no reafon, faid my uncle Toby---

- ONLY, cried the corporal, ihaking his head, bee 

caufe ihe has no one to itand up for her ---

- 'Tis that very thing, Trim, quoth my uncle Toby, 
which recommends her to protection, and her brethren 
with her ; - 'tis the fortune of war which has put the 

whip into our hands now-where it may be hereafter, 
Heaven knows!- but be it where it will, the brave, Trim, 
will not ufe it unkindly. 
-Gon forbid, faid the corporal. 

AMEN, refponded my uncle Toby, laying his hand upon 
his heart. 

STERNE. 

· C H A P. V. 

R I V E R s A N D s I R H A R R Y. 

SIR HAR. COLONEL, your moft obedient: I am come 
upon the old bufinefs; for unlefs I am al-

lowed to entertain hopes of Mifs Rivers, I ihall be the moft 
miferable of all human beings. 

R1 v. Sir Harry, I have already told you by letter, and· 
I now tell you perfonally; I cannot liil:en to your propofals. 

SIR HAR. No, Sir? 
Riv. No, Sir, I have promifed my daughter to Mr. 

Sidney; do you know that, Sir ? 
_ S1 R HAR, I do; but what then! Engagements of thi, 

kind, you know -
Riv. So then, you do know I have promifed her to Mr. 

Sidney? 
S1R HAR. I do; but I alfo know that matters are not 

:finally fettled between Mr. Sidney and you, and I moreovei:: 
know, 
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know, ·that his fortune is by no means equal to mine, 
therefore-

R1v. Sir• Harry, let me a!k you one queftion before yoa 
make your confeq uence. 

SIR HAR. A thoufand if you pleafe, Sir. 
Riv. Why then, Sir, let me a!k you, what you have 

ever obferved in me or my conduct, that you defire me fo 
familiarly to break my word? I thought, Sir, you con
:fidered me as a man of honour. 

SIR HAR. And fo I do, Sir, a man of the niceft ho
nour. 

Riv. And yet, Sir, you a!k me _ to violate the fanctity 
of my word; and tell me directly, that it is my intereft 
to be a r~fcal. -

S1R HAR. I really don't underftand you, Colonel: I 
thought when I was talking to you, I was talking to a man 
who knew the world; and as you have not yet figned-

R1v. Why, this is mending matters with a witnefs ! 
And fo you think, b~caufe I am not !egally bound, I am 
under no neceffity of keeping my word! Sir Harry, laws 
were never made for men of honour; they want no bond 
but the rectitude of their own fentiments; and laws are of 
no ufe but to bind the villains of fociety. 

SIR HAR. Well! but my dear Colonel, if.you have no 
regard for me, fhew forne little regard for your daughter. 

Riv. I ihew the greateft regard for my daughter by 
giving her to a man of honour; and I muft not be infulted 
with any farther repetition of your propofals. 

Sm HAR. Infult you, Colonel! Is the offer of my 
alliance an infult ? Is my readinefs to make what fettle
ments you think proper -
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Riv. Sir Harry, I fhould confider the ofFer of a kingdom 

an infult, if it was to be purchafed by the violation of my 

word : Befides, though my daughter fhall never go a beg

gar to the arms of her hufband, I would rather fee her happy 

than rich ; and if fhe has enough to provide handfomely for 

a young family, and fomething to fpare for the exigencies 

of a worthy friend, I fhall think her as affluent as if ihe was 

miftrefs of Mexico. 

SIR HAR. Well, Colonel, I have done; but I believe

R1v. Well, Sir Harry, and as our conference is done, 

we will, if you pleafe, retire to the ladies: I fhall be always 

glad of your acquaintance, though I cannot receive you 

as a fon-in-1aw; · for an union of intereft I look· upon as an 

union of difhonour, and confider a marriage for money, 

at beft, but a· legal proftitution. 
FALSE DELICACY. 

C H A P. VI. 

SIR JOHN MELVIL AND STERLING. 

STERL. WHAT are your commands with me, Sir 

· John? 

SIR JottN. After having carried the negociation between 

our families to fo great a length, after having affented fo 

readily to all your propofals, as well as received fo many 

inft:ances of your cheerful compliance with the demands 

made on our part, I am extremely concerned, Mr. Sterling, 

to be the involuntary caufe of any uneafinefs. 

S T ERL. Uneafinefs ! what uneafinefs? Where bufinefs is 

tranfacted as it ought to be, and the parties underfi:and one 

anothe r, there can be no uneafinefs. You agree, on fuch and 

fuch conditions, to receive my daughter for a wife; on the 

fa me condi tions I agree to receive you as a fon -in-law; and 

as 
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as to all the reft, it follows of courfe, you know, as regu

larly as the payment of a bill after acceptance. 

SIR Jo H N. Pardon me, Sir ; more uneafinefs has arifen 

than you are aware of. I am myfelf, at this inftant, in a 

ftate of inexpreffible embarraffment; Mifs Sterling, I know, 

is extremely difconcerted too; and unlefs you will oblige 

me with the affiftance of your friend{hip, I forefee the fpeedy 

progrefs of difcontent and animofi.ty through the whole 

family. 

ST ERL. What the deuce is all this? I do not undedl:and 

a fingle fyllable. 

SIR JoHN. In one word then, it will be abfolutely im

poffible for me to fulfil my engagements in regard to Mifs 

Sterling. 

ST ERL. How, Sir John? Do you mean to put an 

affront upon my family ? What! refufe to-

Sm JoHN. Be affured, Sir, that I neither me:-;.n to 

affront, nor forfake your family. My only fear is, that you 

iliould defert me ; for the whole happinefs of my life de

pends on my being connected with your family by the neareft 

and tendereft ties in the world. 

ST ERL. Why, did not you tell me, but a moment ago~ 

it was abfolutely impoffible for you to marry my daughter? 

SIR JoHN. True; But yon have another daughter, Sir

STERL. Well? 

SIR JoHN. Who has obtained the mofi: abfolute dominion 

over my heart. I have already declared my paffion to her; 

nay, Mifs Sterling herfelf is alfo apprifed ofit; and if you will 

but give a fanction to my prefent addreffes, the uncommon 

merit of Mifs Sterling will no doubt recommend her to a 

perfon of equal, if not fuperior rank to myfelf, and our 

families may fl:ill be allied by my union with Mifs Fanny. 

0 4 ST ERL . 
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ST ERL. Mighty fine, truly! vVhy, what the plague do 
you make of us, Sir John? Do you come to market for my 
daughters, like fervants at a ftatute-fair ? Do you think 
that I will fufFer you or any man in the world to come 
into my houfe, like the Grand Signior, . and throw the 
handkerchief £rft to one, and then to t'other, juft as he 
pleafes ? Do you think I drive a kind of African :flave
trade with them ? and-

S rn JoHN. A moment's patience, Sir! Nothing but 
the excefs of my paffion for Mifs Fanny :fhould have induced 
me to take any ftep that had the leaft appearance of dif
refpecl: to any part of your family ; and even now I am 
defirous to atone for my tranfgreffion, by making the moft 
adequate compenfation that lies in my power. 

STE RL. Cornpenfa tion ! what cornpenfation can you 
poffibly make in fuch a cafe as this, Sir John? 

SIR JoHN. Come, come Mr. Sterling; I know you to 
be a man of fenfe, and a man of bufinefs, a man of the 
world. I will deal frankly with you ; and you fhall fee that 
1 do not defire a change of meafures for my own gratification, 
witho ut endeavouring to m ake it advantageous to you. 

ST ER L. What advantage can your in.conftancy be to me, 
Sir John? 

SIRJoHN. Iwilltellyou, Sir. Youknowthatbythe 
articles at prefent fubfifting. between us, on the day , of ·my 
m arriage with Mifs Sterling~ you agree to pay down the 
grofs furn of eighty thoufand pounds. 

ST ERL. Well? 

Sr R J o HN, _ Now if you will but confent to my waving 
that marriage-

STER L. I agree to your waving that marriage? Im
poffible, Sir John I 

SIR 
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SIR Jo H N. I hope not, Sir ; as on my part, I will agree 

to wave my right to thirty thoufand pounds of the fortune 

I was to receive with her. 

STERL. Thirty thoufand, do you fay? 

S1R JoHN. Yes, Sir; and accept of Mifs Fanny with. 

:fifty thoufand, inftead of fourfcore. 

STERL. -Fifty thoufand-

S1 R Jo H N. Inftead of fourfcore. 

STERL. Why, why, there may be fomething in that. 

Let me fee; Fanny with fifty thoufand inftead of Betfey 

with fourfcore. But how can this be, Sir John? For you know 

I am to pay .this money into the hands of my Lord Ogleby; 

who, I believe, betwixt you and me, Sir John, is not over

frocked with ready money at prefent; and threefcore thou

fand of it, you know, is to go to pay off the prefent incum

brances on the eftate, Sir John. 

SIR. Jo H N. That objecl:.ion is eafily obviated. Ten of 

the twenty thoufand, which would remain as a forplus of 

the fourfcore, after paying off the mortgage, was intended 

by his Lordfhip for my ufe, that we might fet off with fome 

little eclat on our marriage; and the other ten for his own. 

Ten thoufand pounds therefore I fhall be able to pay you 

immediately ; and for the remaining twenty thoufand you 

fhall have a mortgage on that part of the eftate which is to 

be made over to me, with whatever fecurity you fhall require 

for the regular payment of the intereft, till the principal is 

~uly difcharged. 

STERL. Why to do you jufiice, Sir John, there is fome

thing fair and open in your propofal; and fince I find you 

do not mean to put an affront upon the family -

S1 R Jo H N. Nothing was ever farther from my_ thoughts, 

Mr. Sterling. And after all, the whole affair is nothing ex

traordinary; 
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traordinary; fuch things happen every day; and as the world 
has only heard generally of a treaty between· the families, 
when this marriage takes place, no body will be the wifer, 
if we have but difcretion enough to keep our own counfel. 

STERL. True, true; and fince you only transfer from 
one girl to the other, itis no more than transferring fo much 
frock, you know. 

SIR JottN. The very thing. 
ST ERL. Odfo ! I had quite forgot. We are reckoning 

without our hoft here. There is another difficulty-
SIR JOHN. You alarm me. What can that be? 
ST ERL. I cannot ftir a ftep in this bufinefs without con

fulting my fifter Heidelberg. The family has very great ex
pecl:ations from her, and we rnuft not give her any offence. 

SIR JottN. But if you come into this meafure, furely 
fhe will be fo kind as to confent -

STER L. I do not know that. Betfey is her darling, and 
I cannot fell how far ihe may refent any flight that feems to 
be offered to her favourite niece. However, I will do the 
heft I can for you. You ihall go and break the matter to 
her firil:, and by the time that I may fuppofe that your rhe
toric has prevailed on her to liften to reafon, I will ftep in 
to reinforce your arguments. 

SIR JoHN. I will fly to her immediately: you promife 
me your affiilance ? 

STERL. I do. 
SIR JottN. Ten thoufand thanks for · it! and now fuc

cefs attend me ! 

STE RL. Harkee, Sir John! - Not a word of the 
thirty thoufand to my fifter, Sir John. 

SIR JOHN. Oh, I am dumb, I am dumb, Sir. 
ST ERL. You remember it is thirty thoufand. 

Sm. 
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S1R JoHN. To be fore I do. 

ST ERL. But Sir John! one thing more. My Lord mu!l: 

know nothing of this {l:roke of friendfhip between us. 

SIR Jo H N. Not for the world. Let me alone ! let me 

_alone ! 

STER L. And when every thing is agreed, we muft give 

each other a bond to be held faft to the bargain. 

SIR JoHN. To be fore. A bond by all means! a bond, 

or whatever you pleafe. 

STE RL. I fhould have thought of more conditions, he 

js in a humour to give me every thing. Why, what mere 

children are your fellows of quality; that cry for a play

thing one minute, and throw it by the next! as changeable 

as the weather, and as uncertain as the frocks. Special fel

lows to drive a bargain ! and yet they are to take care of the 

intereft of the nation truly ! Here does this w4irligig man 

of fafhion offer to give up thirty thoufand pounds in hard 

money, with as much indifference as if it was a China 

orange. By this mortgage, I fhall have a hold on his Terra 

Firma; and if he wants more money (as he certainly wiIJ, 

let him have children by my daughter or no) I ihall have his 

whole eftate in a net for the benefit of my family. Well; 

thus it is, that the children of citizens, who have acquired 

fortunes, prove perfons of fafhion; and thus it is, that per

fans of faihion, who have ruined their fortunes, reduce the 

next ·generation to cits. 
CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 

C H A P. VII. 

B E L C O U R AN o S T O C K W E L L. 

S TOCK, MR. Belcour, I am rejoiced to fee you; you 

are welcome to England. 

BEL. 
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BEL. I thank you heartily, good Mr. Stockwell; you and I have long converfed at a diftance ; now we are met, and the pleafure this meeting gives me, amply compenfates for the perils I have run through in accomplifhi~g it. 
STOCK. What perils, Mr. Belcour? I could not have thought you would have met a bad paffage at this time o'year. 

BEL. Nor did we: courier like, we came pofting to your fhores; upon the pinions of the fwifteft gales that ever blew; it is upon Englifh ground all my difficulties have arifen; it is the p,dTage from the river-fide I complain of. 
STOCK. Ay, indeed L What obftructions can you have met between this and the river-fide ? 
BEL. Innumerable! Y cur town's as foll of defiles as t11e ifland of Corfica; and, I believe, they are as obftinately defended; fo much hurry, buftle, and confufion, on your quays; fo many fugar-cafks, porter-buts, and common council-men, in your frreets; that unlefs a man marched with artillery in his front, it is more than the Jabour of a Hercules can eifelt, to make any tolerable way through your town. 

STOCK. I am forry you have been fo incommoded. 
BEL. Why, faith it was all my own fault; accuftomed to a land of :fla.ves, and out of patience with the whole tribe of cuftom-houfe extortioners, boat-men, tide-waiters, and water-bailiffs, that befet me on all fides, worfe than a fwar m of mufq uetoes, I proceeded a little too roughly to bru fl1 them away with my rattan; the fturdy rogues took this in dudgeon, and beginning to rebel, the mob chofe cliff erent fides, and a furious fcuffie enfoed; in the courfe of which, my perfon and apparel fuffered fo much, that I was 

obliged 
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obliged to ftep into the £rft tavern to refit, before I could 

make my approaches in any decent trim. 

STOCK. Well, Mr. Belcour, it is a rough fample you 

have had of my countrymen's f pirit; but, I truft, you will 

not think the worfe of them for it. 

BEL. Not at all, not at all; I like them the better; was 

I only a vi:fitor, I might, perhaps, with them a little more 

traB:able; but as a fellow-fubject, and a lharer in their free

dom, I applauded their fpirit, though I feel the effecl:s of it 

in every bone in my fkin.-Well, Mr. Stockwell, for the 

firft time in my life, here am I in England ; at the fountain

head of pleafure, in the land of beauty, of arts and elegan

cies. My happy 1tars have given me a good eftate, and the 

confpiring winds have blown me hither to fpend it. 

STOCK. Toufeit, not to wafte it, I lhould hope; to 

treat it, Mr. Belcour, not as a vaffa], over whom you have 

a wanton defpotic power, but as a fubjecl:, which you are 

bound to govern with a temperate and refl:rained authority. 

BEL. True, Sir; moH: truly faid. Mine's a commiilion, 

not a right: I am the offspring of diftrefs, and every child of 

forrow is my brother; while I have hands to hold, there

fore, I will hold them open to mankind. But, Sir, my paf

fions are my mafrers; they take me where they will; and 

oftentimes they leave to reafon and virtue nothing but my 

willies and my fighs. 

STOCK. Come, come, the man who can accufe, correcl:s • 

h1mfelf. 

BEL. Ah ! that is an office I am weary of; I wilh a 

fri end would take it up: I would to Heaven you hadleifure 

fo r the employ; but, did you drive a trade to the four 

corners of the world, you would not find the tafk fo toilfome 

as to keep me.free from fault. 
ST OCK. 
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STOCK. Well, I am not difcouraged; this candour tells 

me I fuould not have the fault of felf-conceit to combat; 
that, at Ieaft, is not amongft the number. , 

BEL. No; if I knew that man on earth who thought 
more humbly of me than I do of myfelf, I would take up 
his opinion and forego my own. 

STOCK. And, was I to chufe a pupil, it fhould be one 
of your complexion; fo if you will come along with me, we 
will agree upon your admifiion, and enter upon a courfe of 
lectures direct! y. 

BEL. With all my heart. 

WEST INDIAN. 

C H A P. VIII. 

LORD EUSTACE AND FRAMPTON. 

Lo. EusT. WELL, my dear Frampton, ha,ve you 
fecured the letters ? 

FRAM. Yes, my lord, for their rightful owners. 
Ln. EusT. As to the matter of property, Frampton, 

we will not difpute much about that. Neceility, you know, 
may fometimes render a trefpafs excufable. 

FRAM. I am not cafuift fofficient to anfwer you, upon 
that fubject; but this I know, that you have already trefpaffed 
againft the laws of hofpitality and honour, in your conduct 
towards Sir William Evans, and his daughter-And as your 
friend and counfellor, both, I would advife you to think 
ferioufl.y, of repairing the injuries you have committed, and 
not increafe your offence, by a farther violation. 

Lo. EusT. It is actually a pity you were not bred to the 
bar, Ned; but I have only a moment to fray, and am all 

impatience 
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impatience to know, if there be a l~tter from Langwood, 

and what he fays. 

FRAM. I fhall never be able to afford you the leafi: in

formation, upon that fubjecl:, my lord. 

· Lo. EvsT. Surely, I do not underfi:and you. You faid 

you had fecured the letters-Have you not read them ? 

FRAM. You have a right, and none but you, to afk me 

fuch a quefl:ion. My weak compliance with your firft pro

pofal relative to thefe letters, warrants your thinking fo 

meanly of me. But know, my lord, that though my per

fonal affection for you, joined to my unhappy circumftances, 

may have betrayed me to actions unworthy of myfelf, I 

never can forget, that there is a barrier fixed before the ex

treme of bafenefs, which honour will not let me pafs. 

Lo. EusT. You will give me leave to tell you, Mr. 

Frampton, that where I lead, I think you need not halt. 

FRAM, You will pardon me, my lord; the confciouf

nefs of another man's errors, can never be a juftification for 

our own; and poor indeed muft that wretch be, who can 

be fatisned with the negative merit of not being the worft 

man he knows. 

Lo. EusT. If this difcourfe were uttered in a conven

ticle, it might have its effect, by fetdng the congregation 

to fieep. 

FRAM. It is rather meant to roufe, than lull your 

lordfi1ip. 

Lo. EusT. No matter what it is meant for; give me 

the letters, Mr. Frampton. 

FRAM. Yet, excufe me. I could as foon think of 

arming a madman's hand, againft my own life, as fuffer 

you to be guilty of a crime that will, for ever., wound your 

honour. 
Lo. 
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Lo. EusT. I ihall not come to you, to heal the wound: 

your medicines are too rough and coarfe for me. 
Fi:tAM, The foft poifon of flattery might, perhaps, 

pleafe you better. 
Lo. EusT, Your confcience may,. probably, have as 

much need of palliatives, as mine, Mr. Frampton; as I am 
pretty well convinced, that your courfe of life has not been 
more regular, than my own. 

FRAM. With true contrition, my lord, I confefs part of 
your farcafm to be juft. Pleafure was the object of my 
purfuit ; and pleafure ~ obtained, at the expence, both of 
health, and fortune : but yet, my lord, I broke not in 
upon the peace of others; the laws of hofpitality, I never 
violated; nor did I ever feek to injure, or feduce, the wife 
or daughter of my friend. 

Lo. EusT. !care not what you did; give me the letters. 
FRAM. I have no right to keep, and therefore ihall fur

render them, though with the utmoft reluctance; but, by 
our former friendihip, I intreat you not to open them. 

Lo. EusT. That you have forfeited. 
FRAM. Since it is not in my power to prevent your 

committing an error, which you ought, for ever, to repent 
of, I will not be a witnefs of it. There are the letters. 

Lo. EusT. You may, perhaps, have caufe to repent 
your prefent conduct, Mr. Frampton, as much as I do our 
pafl: attachment. 

FRAM. Rather than hold your friendihip upon fuch 
terms, I refign it for ever. Farewel, my lord. 

Re-enter FRAMPTON. 

FRAM. Ill treated as I have been, my lord, I find it 
impoffible to leave you furrounded by difficulties. 
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Ln. Eu ST. That fentiment fhould have operated fooner, 

Mr. Frampton. Recollection is feldom of ufe to our friends, 

though it may fometimes be ferviceable to ourfelves. 

FRAM. Take advantage of your own expreilion, my 

lord, and recollect yourfelf. Born and educated as I have 

been, a gentleman, how have you injured both yourfelf and 

me, by admitting and uniting in the fame confidence, your 

rafcal! y fervan t ! 

Lo. EusT. The exigency of my fituation is a fufficient 

excufe to myfelf, · and ought to have been fo to the man 

who called himfelf my friend. 

FRAM. Have a care, my lord, of uttering the leaftdoubt 

upon that fubjecc; for could I think you once mean enough 

to fufpecl: the fincerity of my attachment to you, it rnufi: 

vanifh at that inftant. 

Lo. EusT. The proofs of your regard have been rather 

painful of late, Mr. Frampton. 

FRAM. When I fee my friend upon the verge of a preci

pice, is that a time for compliment? Shall I not rudely rufh 

forward, and drag him from it? J uft in that ftate you are 

at prefent, and I will ftrive to fave you. Virtue may Ian 

guiili in a noble heart, and fuffer her" rival, vice, to ufurp 

her power; but bafenefs rn uft not enter, or fhe flies for ever. 

The man who has forfeited his own efteem, thinks all the 

world has the fame confcioufnefs, and therefore is what he 

deferves to be, a wretch. 

Lo. EusT. Oh, Frampton! you have lodged a dagger 

in my heart. 

FRAM. No, my dear Euftace, I have faved you from 

one, from your own reproaches, by preventing y,our being 

guilty of a meannefs, which you could never have forgiven J 
yourfelf. 

p LD. 

I 
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Lo. EusT. Can you forgive me, and be ftill my friend? 
FRAM. As firmly as I have ever been, my lord.-But· 

let us, at prefent, hailen to get rid of the mean bufinefs we 
are engaged in, and forward the letters we have no right to 
detain. 

SCHOOL FOR RAKES. 

C H A P. IX. 

D U K E A N o L O RD. 

DuKE. NOW, my co-mates, and brothers in exile, 
Hath not old cu from made this life more f weet 

Than that of painted pomp? are not thefe woods 
More free from peril, than the envious court? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The feafon's difference ; as the icy phang, 
And churlifu chiding of the winter's wind ; 
Which, when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even till I fhrink with cold, I fmile, and fay, 
This is no flattery; thefe are counfellors, 
That 'feelingly perfuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the ufes of adverfity, 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head : 
And this our life exempt from public haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in ftones, and good in every thing. 

-Come, fhall we go, and kill us venifon ? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
Being native burghers of this defart city, 
Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gor'd. 
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LoRD. Indeed, my Lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And in that kind fwears you do more ufurp 
Than doth your brother, that hath banifh'd you. 
To day my Lord of Amiens, and rnyfelf, 
Did fteal behind_ him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whofe antique root peeps ot.1t 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood; 
To the which place a poor fequefi:ered ftag, 
That from the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to languifh; and, indeed, my Lord, 
The wretched animal heav'd forth fuch groans, 
That their difcharge did ftretch his leathern coat 
Almoft to burfting; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down his innocent nofe 
In piteous chafe; and thus the hairy fool, 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on th' extremeft verge of the f wift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Du KE. But what faid Jaques? 
Did he not, moralize this f pecl:acle? 

Lo Ro. 0 yes, into a thoufand fimiles, 
Firft, for his weepi.ng in the needlefs ftream ; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'ft a teftamen t 
As worldlings do, giving thy furn of more 
To that which had too much. Then being alone!' 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 
"Tis right, quoth µe, thus mifery doth part 
The flux of company. Anon a carelefs herd, 
Full of the pafture, jumps along by him., 
And never ftays to greet him: Ay, quoth Jaques, 
Sweep on, you fat and greafy citiz~ns, 
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'Tis juft the fafhion: wherefore do you look 

Upon that poor _and broken bankrupt there? 

Thus moft invectively he pierceth through 

The body of the country, city, court, 

Yea, and of this our life; fwearing, that we 

Are mere ufurpers, tyrants, and what's worfe, 

To fright the animals, and to kill them up 

In their affign'd and native dwelling-place. 

Du KE. And did you leave him in this contemplation .? 

LoRD. We did, my Lord, weeping and commenting 

Upon the fobbing deer. 

Du KE. Shew me the place; 

I love to cope him in thefe fullen fits, 

For then he's full of matter. 

LoR D. I'll bring you to him ftraight. 
I SHAKESPEA!e . 

C H A P. X. 

D u K E AND J A Q_U E s. 

DUKE. I 7 HY, how now, Monfieur, what a life is 

! 'V this, 

That your poor friend muft woo your company? 

What? you look merrily. 

J A Q.:. A fool, a fool ; - I met a fool i' th' foreft, 

A motley fool ; a miferable varlet ! 

As I do live by food, I met a fool, 

Who laid him -down and baik'd him in the fun, 

And rail'd on Lady Fortune in good terms, 

In good fet terms, and yet a motley fool. 

Good morrow, fool, quoth I; No, Sir, quoth he, 

Call me not fool, till Heaven hath fent me fortune; 

And then he drew a dial from his poak~ 

And 
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And looking on it with lack-luftre eye, 

Says very wifely, It is ten o'clock: 

Thus may we fee, quoth he, how the world wags: 

'Tis but an hour ag.o fince it was nine, 

And after one hour more 'twill be eleven ; 

And fo from hour to hour we ripe and ripe, 

And then from hour to hour we rot and rot, 

And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 

The motley fool thus moral on the time"' 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 

Th.at fools fhould be fo deep contemplative: 

And I did Jaugh, fans intermiilion, 

An hour by his d·ia1. 0 noble fool, 

A worthy fool ! rnotley's the only wear. 

Du KE. What fool is this-? 

J A Q.:_ 0 wo,rthy fool-! one that hath been a courtier, 

And fays, if ladies be but young and fair, 

They have the gift to know it : and in his brain, 

Which is as dry as the remainder-bifket 

After a voyage, he hath ftrange places cramm'd 

With obfervations, the which he vents, 

In mangled forms. 0 that I were a fool! 

I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Du KE, Thou ilialt have one. 

J A Q.:_ It is my only foit : 

Provided that you weed · your better judgments 

Of all opinion, that grows rank in them, 

That I am wife. l muft have liberty 

Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 

To blow on whom I pleafe; for fo fools ha:ve.,. 

And they that are moft galled with my folly, 

They mofi: muft laugh. ,Ancl wh-y, Sir, mu.it they fo ·? 

2Jj 
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The why is plain, as way to parifh-church; 
He whom a fool does very wifely hit, 
Doth very foolifhly, although he fmart, 
Not to fe em fenfelefs of the bob. If not, 
The wif~ man's folly is anatomiz'd 
Even by the fqu and'ring glances of a fool. 
Inveft me in thy motley, give me leave 
To fpeak my mind, and I will through and through C leanfe the foul body of th' infected world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Du KE. Fie on thee! I can tell what thou would'ft do. J A Q.:. What, for a counter, would I do but good? Du KE. Moft rnifchievous foul fin, in chiding fin, For thou thyfelf haft been a libertine, 
And all th' emboffed fores and headed evils, 
That thou with licence of free foot haft caught, 
Wouldft thou ·difgorge into the general world. J A Q.:_ W hy, who cries out on pride, 
That can therein tax any private party ? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the fea, 
Till th at the very very means do ebb? 
What woman in the city do I name, 
When that I fay, the city-woman bears 
The cofi: of princes on unworthy .fhoulders? 
Who can come in, and fay, that I mean her; 
When foch a one as fhe, fuch is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of bafeft function, 
That fays, his bravery is not on my coil:; 
Thinking, that I mean him, but therein fuits 
His folly to the metal of my fpeech r 
There then ; how then ? what then ? let me fee wherein My tongue has wrong'd him; if it do him right, 

Then 
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Then he hath wrong'd himfelf; if he be free, 

Why, then my taxing, like a wild goofe, .flies 

Unclaim'd of any man. 
SHAKESPEAR, 

C H A P. XI. 

HENRY AND LORD CHIEF JUSTICE. 

Ca. JusT. I AM a1Tur'd, if I be meafur'd rightly, 

Your Majefty hath no juft caufe to hate me. 

P. HENR y. No! might a prince of my great hopes forget 

So great indignities you laid upon me ? 

What! rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon 

Th' immediate heir of England ! was this eafy ? 

May this be wafu'd in Lethe, and forgotten ? 

Ctt, JusT. I then did ufe the perfon of yoar father; 
The image of his power Jay then in me : 

And in th' adminiftration of his law, 

While I was bufy for the commonwealth, 

Your Highnefs pleafed to forget my place, 

The majefty and pow'r of law and juftice, 

The image of the King whom I prefented ; 

And ftruck me in my very feat of judgment: 

Whereon, as an offender to your father, 

I gave bold way to my authority, 
And did commit you. If the deed were iII~ 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To have a fon fet your decrees at naught: 

To pluck down ju{l::ice from your awful bench, 

To trip the courfe of law, and blunt the fword 

That guards the peace and fafety of your perfon : 

Nay more, to fpurn at your moft Royal image, 

P 4 An 



216 DI ALO GUE S. BOOK VI. 
And mock your working in a fecond body. 
~eftion your Royal thoughts, make the cafe yours; 
Be now the father, and propofe a fon ; 
Hear your own dignity fo much profan'd; 
See your moft dreadful laws fo loofely flighted; 
Behold yourfelf fo by a fon di(dain'd: 
And then imagine me taking your part, 
And in your pow'r fo filencing your fon. 
After this cold confid'rance, fentence me; 
And, as you are a King, fpeak in your ftate, 
Wh::t I have done that mifbecame my place, 
My pcrfon, or my Liege's fovereignty. 

P. HENRY. You are right, J uftice, and you weigh this well ; 
Therefore i]:ill bear the balance and the f word: 
And I do wifu your honours may increafe, 
Till you do live to fee a fon of mine 
Offend me, and obey you, as I did : 
So foail I live to fpeak my father's words : 
Happy am I, that have a man fo bold 
That dares do j uftice on my proper fon ; 
And no lefs happy, having fuch a fon~ 
That would deliver up his greatnefs fo 
Into the hand of juftice.--You committed me; 
For which l do commit into your hand 
Th' unH:a~ned fword that you have us'd to bear; 
With this remembrance, th4t you ufe the fame 
With a like bold, jufl:, and impartial fpirit, 
As you have done 'gai nft me. There is my hand-! 
Y ou fuall be as a father to my youth : 
My voice ihall found as you do prompt mine ear; 
And I will ftoop and humble my intents, 
To your well-:pracl:is'd wife directions~ 

And~ 
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And, Princes all, believe me, I befeech you; 

My father is gone wild into his grave; 

For in his tomb lie my affections; 

And with his f pirit fadly I furvive, 

To mock the expectations of the world; 

To fruftrate prophecies, and to rafe out 

Rotten opinion, which hath writ me down 

After my feeming. Though my tide of blood 

Hath proudly flow'<l in vanity till now; 

Now doth it _turn and ebb back to the fea, 

Where it £hall mingle with the fiate of floods, 

And flow henceforth in formal majefty. 

Now call we our high court of Parliament; 

And let us chufe fuch limbs of noble counfeT, 

That the great body of our ftate may go 

In equal rank with the beft-govern'd nation; 

That war or peace, or both at once, may be 

As things acquainted and familiar to us; 

In which you, father, £hall have foremofl: hand. 

Our coronation done, we will accite 

(As I before remember'd) all our fl:ate, 

And (Heav'n configning to my good intents) 

~o prince, nor peer, 1ball have jufl: caufe to fay, 

fleav~n fhorten Harry's happy life one day. 
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SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XU. 

ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY AND 

BISHOP oF ELY. 

CANT, My L?rd, I'll tell you; that felfbill is urg'd, 

Which, in th' eleventh year o'th' lafl: King's 

reign, 
Was 
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Was like, and had indeed againft us pafs'd, 
But that the fcrambling and unquiet time 
Did pufu it out of further queftion. 

ELY. But how, my lord, lhallwerefiftitnow? 
CANT. It muft be thought on. If it pafs againft us, 

We lofe the better half of our polfeffion : 
For all the temporal lands which men devout 
By teftament have given to the church, 
Would they ftrip from us; being valu'd thus: 
As much as would maintain, to the King's honour, 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights, 
Six thoufand and two hundred good efquires; 
And to relief of lazars, and weak age 
Of indigent faint fouls, paft corporal toiJ, 
A hundred alms-houfes, right well fopply'd; 
And to the coffers of the king, befide, 
A thoufand pounds by th' year. Thus runs the biH. 

ELY. This would drink deep. 
CANT. 'Twould drink the cup and all. • 
ELY. But what prevention? 
CANT. The King is full of grace and fair regard. 
ELY. And a true lover of the holy church. 
CA NT. The courfes of his youth promis'd it not; 

The breath no fooner left his father's body, 
But that his wildnefs, mortify'd in him, 
Seem'd to die too ; yea, at that very moment, 
Confideration, like an angel, came, 
Ahd whipp'd th' offending Adam out of him; 
Leaving his body as a paradife, 
T' invelope and contain celeftial fpirits. 
Never was fuch a fudden fcholar made: " 
Never came reformation in a flood 

With 
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With fuch a heady current, Ccowering faults : 
Nor ever Hydra-headed wilfulnefs 
So foon did lofe his feat, and all at once, 
As in this King. 

EL y. We're bleffed in the change. 
- CA NT. Hear him but reafon in divinity, 

And, all-admiring, with an inward wifh 
You would defire, the King were made a Prelate. 
Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
You'd fay, it had been all in all his ftudy. 
Lift his difcourfe of war, and you fhall hear 
A fearful battle render'd you in mufic. 
Turn him to any caufe of policy, 
The Gordian knot of it he will unloofe, 
Familiar as his garter. When he fpeaks, 
The air, a charter'd liberf ne, is frill; 
Anp the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
To fteal his f weet and honeyed fentences : 
So that the act, and praB:ic part of life, 
Muft be the rniftrefs to this theoriq ue. 
Which is a wonder how his Grae; ibould glean it, 
Since his addiction was to courfes vain ; 
His companies unletter'd, rude, and fhallow ; 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, fports; 
And never noted in him any ftudy, 
Any retirement, any fequefiration, 
From open haunts and popularity. 

ELY. The ftrawberry grows underneath the nettle, 
And wholefome berries thrive, and ripen befr, 
Neighbour'd by fruit of bafer quality: 
And fo the Prince obfcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildnefs; which, no doubt, 

Grew 
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Grew like the fommer-grafs, fafteft by night, 

Unfeen, yet crefcive in his faculty. 

CANT. It muft be fo; for miracles are ceas'd; 

And therefore we muft needs admit the means, 

How things are perfected. 
.SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XIII. 

H A M L E T A N o H O R A T I o. 

HoR. HAIL to your Lordfhip ! 
HAM, I am glad to fee you well, 

Horatio, - or I do forget myfelf. 

HoR. The fame, my lord, and your poor fervant ever. 

HAM, Sir, my good friend; I'll change that name 

with you .: -

And what makes you from Wittenberg, Horatio? 

HoR. A truant difpofition, good my lord. 

HAM: I would not hear your enemy fay fo; 

Nor fha11 you do mine ear that violence, 

To make it tn:dl:er of your own report 

Againft yourfelf. I know you are no truant; 

But what is your affair in Elfinoor? 

We'll teach you to drink deep ere you depart. 

HoR. My lord, I came to fee your father's funeraL 

HAM. I pr'ythee do not mock me, fellow-ftudent; 

I think it was to fee my mother's wedding. 

HoR. Indeed·,. my lord, it follow'd hard upon. 

HAM. Thrift, thrift~ Horatio ; tte funeral bak'd meats 

Did coldly furnifh forth the marriage- tables. 

Wo,u,ld I had met my deareft foe in heav'n, 
.Or 
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- ' 

Or ever I ·had feen that day, Horatio ! 

My father--methinks I fee my father. 

HoR. Oh where, my lord ? 

HAM, In my mind's eye, Horatio. 

HoR. I faw him once, he was a goodly king. 

HAM, He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I !hall not look upon his like again. 

HoR. My lord, I think I faw him yefternight. 

HAM, Saw! who? 

HoR. My lurd, the king your father. 

HAM, The king my father! 

HoR. Seafon your admiration but a while, 

With an attentive ear; till I deliver, 

Upon the witnefs of thefe gentlemen, 

This marvel to you. 

HAM, For Heaven's love, let me hear. _ 

Hon.. Two nights together had thefe gentlemen, 

Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 

In the dead wafte and middle of the night, 

Been thus encountered: a figure like your father, 

Arm'd at all points exacl:ly, cap-a-pee, 

Appears before them, and with folemn march 

Goes flow -and fiately by them. Thrice he walk'd 

By their opprefs'd and fear-furprifed eyes, 

Within his truncheon's length ; whilfi they ( diftill'd 

Almoft to jelly with th' efFecl: of fear) 

Stand dumb, and fpeak not to him. This to me 

In dreadful fecrecy impart they did, 

And I with them the third night kept the watch : 

Where, as they had deliver'd both in time, 

Form of the thing, each word made true and good~ 
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The apparition comes. I knew your father :: Thefe hands are not more like. 

HAM. But where was this? 
HoR. My lord, upon the platform where we watch'd. HAM. Did you not fpeak to it? 
HoR. My lord, I did; 

But anfwer made it none. Yet once methought 
It lifted up its head, and did addrefs 

- Itfelf to motion, like as it would fpeak, 
But even then the morning cock crew loud ; 
And at the found it fhrunk in hafre away, 
And vanifh'd from our fight. 

HAM, 'Tis very fi:range. 
HoR. As I do live, my honour'd lord, 'tis true.And we did think it writ down in our duty 

To let you know of it. 
HAM. Indeed, indeed, Sir, but this troubles me. 

Hold you the watch to-night? 
HoR. We do, my lord. 
HAM, Arm'd, fay you? 
HoR. Arm'd, my lord. 
HAM, From top to toe? 
HoR. My lord, from head to foot. 
HAM. Then faw you not his face? 
Ho R. Oh, yes, my lord ; he wore his beaver up. HAM. What, Iook'd he frowningly? 
HoR. A count'nance more in farrow than in anger. HAM. Pale, ot red ? 
HoR. Nay, very pale. 
HAM, And fix'd his eyes upon you? 
HoR. Moft conftantly. 
HAM. I would I had been there t 

Hoa, 
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HoR. It would have much amaz'd you. 
HAM. Very like. Stai~ it long? . 
HoR. While one with moderate haftemight tell a hundred. 
HAM. His beard was gri:fl'd ?-no.-
HoR. It was, as I have feen it in his life, 

A fable filver'd. 
HAM. I'll watch to-night; perchance 'twill walk again. 
HoR. I warrant you, it will. 
HAM. Ifit affume my noble father's perfon, 

I'll f peak to it, tho' hell itfelf ihould gape, 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this fight, 
Let it be tenible in your filence ftill : 
And whatfoever ihall befal to night, 
Give it an underftanding, but no tongue ; 
I will requite your love: fo fare ye well. 
Upon the platform 'twixt eleven and twelve 
I'll vifit you. 

SHAKESPEA R . 

C H A ·p. XIV. 

B R u T u s A N D C A s s I u s. 
CA s. w ILL you go fee the order of the courfe r 

BRu. Not I. 
CAs. I pray you, do. 

' BR u. I am not gamefome ; I do lack fome part 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Antony: 
Let me not hinder, Caffius, your defires; 
I'll leave you. 

CAs. Brutus, I do obferve you now of late; 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefa 

And 
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A nq fhow of love as I was wont to have; 

You bear too ft_ubborn and too ftrange a hand 

Over your friend that loves you. 

BR u. Caffius, 

Be not deceiv'd : if I have veil'd my look, 

I turn the trouble of my countenance 

l\1erely upon myfelf. Vexed I am 

Of late with pailions of fame difference, 

Con eption s only proper to myfelf; 

vVhich give fame foil perhaps to my behaviour: 

~ut let not therefore my good friends be griev'd, 

Among which number, Caffius, be you one; 

Nor conftrue any farther ~my neglect, 

Than that poor Brutus, wi th himfelf at war, 

Forgets the fnews of love to other men. 

CAs. Then, Brutus, I have much miftook your paffion ; 

By means whereof, this breaft of mine hath buried 

Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 

Tell me, good Brutus, can you fee your face ? 

BR u. No, Caffius ; for the eye fees not itfelf, 

But by reflection from fome other thing. 

CAs. 'Tis ju.fr. 

And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 

That you have no foch mirror as will turn 

Your hidden worthinefs into your eye, 

That you might fee your fhadow. I have heara1 

Where many of the beft ref peel: in Rome, 

(Except immortal Ccefar) fpeaking of Brutus-, 

And groaning underneath this ag.e's yoke~ 

Have wi!h'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

J 
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BR u. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caffius, 

That you would have me feek into rnyfelf 

For that which is not in me? 

CAs. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear; 

And fince yo11 know you cannot fee yourfelf 

So well as by reflexion, I, your glafs, 

Will rnodeftly difcover to yourfelf 

That of yourfelf which yet you know not of. 

And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus: 

Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 

To ftale with ordinary oaths my love 

To every new proteftor; if you know, 

That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 

And after fcandal them; or if you know, 

That I profefs rnyfelf in banqueting 

To all the rout; then hold me dangerous. 

BR u. What means this ihouting? I do fear the peoplt 
Chufe Crefar for their king. 

CAs. Ay, do you fear it? 

Then muft I think you would not have it fo. 

BR u. I would not, Caffius ; yet I love him well . 

But wherefore do you hold me here fo long? 

What is it that you would impart to me? 

If it be aught toward the general good, 

Set Honour in one eye, and Death i' th' other, 

And I will look on Death indifferently : 

For let the gods fo fpeed me, as I love 

The name of Honour more than I fear Death. 

CAs. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 

As well as I do know your outward favour. 

WelJ, Honour is thefubjett ofmyftory,-

1 cannot tell what you and other men 

Q. Think 
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Think of this life; but for my fingle felf, 
I had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of foch a thing as I myfelf. 
I was born free as Crefar; fo were you; 
We both have fed as well; and we can both 
Endure the winter's cold as well as he. 
For once upon a raw and gufty day, 
The troubled Tyber chafing with his fhores, 
Crefar fays to me, Dar'ft thou, Caffius, now 
Leap in with me into this angry flood, 
And fwim to yonder point ?-Upon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
And bid him follow ; fo indeed he did. 
The torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it 
With ]ufty finews; throw~ng it afide, 
And ftemming it with hearts of controverfy. 
But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 
Crefar cry'd, Help me, Caffius, or I fink. 
I, as 1Eneas, our great anceftor, 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his fuoulder 
The old Anchifes bear; fo from the waves·of Ty~er 
Did I the tired Crefar : and this man 
Is now become a god ; and Caffius is 
A wretched creature, and muft bend his body~ 
If Crefar carelefsly but nod on him. 
He had a fever when he was in Spain, 
And when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did fbake. 'Tis true, this god did fhake ; 
His coward lips did from their colour .fly, 
And that fame eye whofe bend does awe the world, 
Did lofe its lufrre; I did hear him groan: 
Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the Romans 

Mad-
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Mark him, and write his fpeeches in their books, 

Alas ! it cry'd-Give me fome drink, Titinius

As a fick girl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of fuch a feeble temper fhould 

So get the ftart of the majefric world, 

And bear the palm alone. 

BR u. Another general Ihout ! 
I do believe, that thefe applaufes ate 

For fome new honours that are heap> d on Crefar. 

CAs. Why man, he doth beftride the narrow world 

Like a Coloff us ; and we petty men 

Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 

To find ourfelves difuonourable graves. 

Men at fometimes are mafters of their fates : 

The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ftars, 

But in ourfelves, that we are underlings. 

Brutus-and C::efar-what Ihould be in that Crefar r 
Why fuould that name be founded, more than yours c 
Write them together ; yours is as fair a name : 

Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well ; 

Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with 'em, 

Brutus will ftart a fpirit as foon as Crefar. 

Now, in the name of all the gods at once, 

Upon what meats does this our Crefar feed, _ 

That he is grown fo great? Age, thou art fham'd ; 

Rome, thou haft loft the breed of noble bloods. 

When went there by an age, fince the great flood, 

But it was fam'd with more than with one man? 

When could they fay, till now, that talk'd of Rome, 

That her wide walls incompafs'd but one man r 
Oh! you and I have heard our fathers fay, 

There was a Brutus once that would have brook'd 

Q...z Th' 



DI ALO G U ES. Boorc VL 
Th' eternal devil to keep his fl:ate in Rome 
As eafily as a king. 

BR u. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous; 
What you would work me to, I have fome aim: 
How I have thought of this, and of thefe times, 
I fhall recount hereafter : for this pref en t, 
I would not (fo with love I might intreat you) 
Be any further mov'd. What you have faid, 
I will confider; what you have to fay, 
I will with patience hear; and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anfwer fuch high things. , 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this; 
Brutus had rather be a villager, 
Than to repute himfelf a fon of Rome 
Under fuch hard conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

CAs. I am glad that my weak words 
Have ftruck but thus much ihew of fire from Brutus. 

SHAKESPEA ito 

C H A P. XV. 

BELARIUS, GUIDERIUS, AND ARVIRAGUS. 

BEL. A GOODLY day 1 not to keep houfe, with fuch 
Whofe roof's as low as ours: fee, boys! this gate 

Inftrutts you how t' adore the heav'ns ; and bows you 
To morning's holy office. Gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd fo high, that giants may j et through, 
And keep their im'pious turbands on , without 
Good morrow to the fun. Hail, thou fair Heav'n t 
W e hou fe i' th' rock, yet ufe thee not fo hardly 
A s prouder livers do. 

Gurn. 
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Gu ID. Hail, Heav'n ! 

ARv. Hail, Heav'n ! 
BEL. Now for our mountain fport, up to yond hill, 

Your legs are young. 1'11 tread thefe flats. Confider, 

When you, above, perceive me like a crow, 

That it is place which leffens and fets off: 

And you may then revolve what tales I told you, 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war; 

That fervice is not fer.vice, fo being done, 

But being fo allow'd. To apprehend thus, 

Draws us a profit from all things we fee ; 

And often, to our comfort, fhall we find 

The fharded beetle in a fafer hold, 

Than is the full-wing'd eagle. Oh, this life 

Is nobler than attending for a check; 

Richer than doing nothing for a bauble;_ 

Prouder, than rufi:ling in unpaid-for :filk. 
Such gain the cap of him, that makes them fine, 

Yet keeps his book uncrofs'd ;-no )ife to ours. 

Gu ID. Out of your proof you fpeak; we, poor, unRedg'<l, 

Have never wing'd from view o' th' neft; nor know 

What air's from , home. Haply this life is heft, 

If quiet life is beft; fweeter to you, 

That have a fharper known ; well correfponding 

Vvith your fti.ff age: but unto · us, it is 

A cell of ign'rance; travelling a bed ; 

A prifon, for a debtor that not dares 

To ftride a limit. 

AR v. V-lhat fhould we fpeak of, 

vVhen we are old as you ? When we fh all hear 

The rain and wind beat dark December? how 

In this our pinching cave, fhall we difcourfe 

Q_3 T he 
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The freezing hours away r We have feen nothing ; 
We're beaftly; fubtle as the fox for prey, 
Like warlike as the wolf, for what we eat. 
Our valour is to chafe what flies; our cage 
We make a choj r, as doth the prifon 'd bird, 
And fing our bondage freely. 

BEL. How you fpeak ! 
Did you but know the city's ufuries, 
And felt them knowingly; the art o' th' court, 
As hard to leave, as keep ; whofe top to climb, 
Is certain falling; or fo flipp'ry, that 
The fear's as bad as falling ; the toil of war ; 
A pain, that only feems to feek out danger 
1' th' name of fame and honour; which dies i' th' fearch, 
And hath as oft a fiand'rous epitaph, 
As record of fair act; nay, many time, 
Doth ill deferve, by doing well : what's worfe, 
Mu.ft curt'fy at the cenfore.-Gh, boys, this ftory 
The world_ may read in me: my body's mark'd 
With Roman fwords; and my report was once 
Fir.ft with the beft of note. Cymbeline lov'd me; 
And when a foldier was the theme, my name 
Was not far off: then was I as a tree, 
Whofe boughs did bend with fruit. But, in one night, 
A Horrn, or robbery, call it what you will, 
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my leaves; 
And left me bare to weather. 

Gu rn. Uncertain favour! 
BEL. My fault being nothing, as I have told you oft, 

But that two villains (wh~fe falfe oaths prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour) fwore to Cymbeline, 
I was confed'rate with the Romans : fo 

Follow'd 
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Follow'd my banifhment: and, this twenty years, 

This rock and thefe demefnes have been my world; 

Where I have liv'd at honeft freedom; paid 

More pious debts to heaven, than in all 

The fore-end of my time.-But, up to th' mountains! 

This is not hunter's language ; he that ftrikes 

The venifon firft, fhall be the lord o' th' feafl:; 

To him the other two lhall minifter, 

And we will fear no poifon, which attends 

In place of greater ftate. 

I'll meet you in the valleys. 
SHAKESPEAR. 
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DESCRIPTIVE PIECES. 

C H A P. J.. 

, S E N S I B I L I T Y. 

D EAR Sen:libility ! fource inexhaufted of all thaes pre
cious in our joys, or coftly in our farrows! thou chaineft 

thy martyr down upon his bed of ftraw, and it is thou who 
lifteft _hin:i up to Heaven. Eternal Fountain of our feelings! 
It is here I trace thee, and this is thy divinity which ftirs 
within me : not, that in fome fad and :lickening moments, 
·" my foul ihrinks back upon herfelf, and ftartles at deftruc
tion "-mere pomp of words !-but that I feel fame gene
rous joys and generous cares beyond myfelf - all comes 
from thee, great, great Senforium of the world! which vi
brates, if a hair of our head but falls upon the ground, ..in 
the remoteft defart of thy creation. Touched with thee, 
Eugenius draws my curtain when I languiih; hears my tale 
of fymptoms, and blames the weather for the diforder of his 
11erves. Thou give.ft a portion of it fometimes to the rough-

eft 
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eft peafant who traverfes the bleakeft mountains.-He finds 

the lacerated lamb of another's flock. This moment I beheld 

_him leaning with his head againft his crook, with piteous 

inclination looking down upon it.-Oh ! had I come one 

moment fooner !-if bleeds to death-his gentle heart bleeds 

with it. 

PEACE to thee, generous fwain ! I fee thou walkeft off 

with anguiih-but thy joys ihall balance it; for happy is 

thy cottage, and happy is the iharer of it, and happy are the 

lambs which fport about you. 
STERNE. 

C H A P. II. 

L I B E R T y A N D s L A V E R Y. 

D ISGUISE thyfelf as thou wilt, fti11, SLAVERY! 

frill thou art a bitter draught; and though thoufands 

in all ages have been made to drink of thee, thou art no 

lefs bitter on that account. It is thou, LIB ER! Y, thrice 

fweet and gy:acious goddefs, whom all in public or in pri

vate worihip, whofe tafte is grateful, and ever will be fo, 

till nature herfelf :fhall change. No tint of words can 

fpot thy fnowy mantle, or chymic power turn thy fceptre 

into iron. With thee to fmi1e upon him as he eats his 

cruft, the f wain is happier than his monarch, from whofe 

court thou art exiled. Gracious Heaven ! grant me but 

health, thou great Beftower of it, and give me but this fair 

goddefs as my companion ; and fhower down thy mitres, if 

it feems good unto thy divine providence, upon thofe heads 

which are aching for them. -

Pu Rs u IN c thefe ideas, I fat down clofe by my table, and 

kaning my head upon my hand, I began to .figure to myfelf 

the 
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the miferies of confinement. I was in a right frame for it, 
and fo I gave full fcope to my imagination. 

I w As going to begin with the millions of my fellow
creatures born to no inheritance but :llavery ; but finding, 
however affecting the piclure was, that I could not bring it 
near me, and that the multitude of fad groups in it did 
but diftract me-

- I TOOK a fingle captive, and having firfl: fhut ·him up 
in his dungeon, I then looked through the twilight of his 
g rated door to take his piclure. 

I B EH EL n his body half wafted away with Ion g expeclation 
and confinement, and felt what kind of ficknefs of the heart it 
was, which arifes from hope deferred. Upon looking nearer I 
faw him pale and feverifh : in thirty years the weftern breeze 
had not once fanned his blood-he had feen no fun, no moon 
in all that time - nor had the voice of friend or kinfman 
breathed through his lattice. His children -

-BuT here my heart began to bleed-and I was forced 
to go on with another part of the portrait. 

HE was fitting upon the ground upon a little ftraw, in the 
furtheft corner of his dungeon, which was alternately his 
chair and bed : a li t tle calendar of fmall fticks were laid at 
the head, notched all over with the difmal days and nights 
he had paffed there - he had one of thefe li ttle fticks in his 
hand, and with a rufty nail he was etching another day of 
mifery to add to the heap. As I darkened the li ttle light 
he had, he lifted up a hopelefs eye towards the door, then 
cait it down -fhook his head, and went on with his work 
of affliction. I heard his chains upon his legs, as he turned 
his body to lay his little fiick upon the bundle - He gave a 
deep :figh - I faw the iron enter into his foul-I burft into 

tears-
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tears-I could not fuftain the pitlure of confinement which 

my fancy had drawn. 
STERNE. 

C H A P. III. 

CO R p OR AL TR IM' s EL O Q_U ENCE. 

- MY young mafter 'in London is dead, faid 

Obadiah-
-HERE is fad news, Trim, cried Sufannah, wiping 

her eyes as Trim ftepped into the kitchen,-mafter Bobby 

is dead. 
I LAMENT for him from my heart and my foul, faid Trim, 

fetchin'g a figh-Poor creature !-poor boy ! poor gen

tleman! 
·HE was alive lai'c Whitfuntide, faid the coachrnan.-

Whitfuntide ! alas! cried Trim, extending his right arm, 

and falling infl:ant1y into the fame attitude in which he read 

the fcrmon,-what is Whitfuntide, Jonathan (for that was 

the coachman's name) or Shrovetide, or any tide or time 

pail:, to this ? Are we not here now, continued the corporal 

(fl:riking the end of his ftick perpendicularly upon the 

floor, fo as to give an idea of health and ftability) and are 

we not ( dropping his hat upon the ground) gone! in a mo

ment !-It was infinitely .!hiking ! Sufannah burft into a 

flood of tears.-We are not .fl:ocks and .fl:ones.-J onathan, 

Obadiah, the cook-maid, all melted.-The foolifh fat 

fcullion herfelf, who was fcouring a fifh-kettle upon her 

knees, was roufed with it.-The whole kitchen crouded 

a-bout the corporal. 

" ARE we not here now,-and gone in a moment?"

There was nothjng in the fentence-it was one of your 

felf-

• 

,. 
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felf-ev1dent truths we have the advantage of hearing every 
day ; and if Trim had not trufted more to his hat than his 
head, he had made nothing at all of it. 

" ARE we not here now," continued the corporal, 
" and are we not" ( dropping his hat plumb upon the 
ground-and paufing, before he pronounced the word) 
" gone ! in a moment?" The defcent of the hat· was 
as if a heavy lump of clay had been kneaded into the crown 
of it.-Nothing could have expreifed the fentiment of 
mortality, of which it was the type and fore-runner, like 
it; his hand feemed to vanifh from under it, it fell dead, the 
corporal's eye fixed upon it, as upon a corpfe,-and 
Sufannah bur ft into a flood of tears. 

STERNE. 

C H A P. IV. 

TH E M A N OF R O s s. 
-ALL our praifes why fuould lords engrofs ? 

Rife, honeft Mufe! andfing the MAN of Ross; 
Pleas'd Vaga echoes through her winding bounds, 
And rapid Severn hoarfe applaufe refounds. 
Who hung with woods yon mountain's fultry brow? 
From the dry rock who bade the waters flow? 
Not to the !ldes in ufelefs columns toft, 
Or in proud falls magnificently loft, 
But clear and artlefs, pouring through the plain 
Health to the fick, and folace to the f wain. 
Whofe caufeway parts the vale with fhady rows ? 
Whofe feats the weary traveller repofe ?· 
Who taught that heav'n-directed fpire to rife? 
"The MAN of Ross," each lifping babe replies. 

Behold 
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Behold the market-place with poor o'erfpread ! 
The MAN of Ross divides the weekly bread: 

He feeds yon alms-houfe, neat, but void of fi:ate, 

Where age and want fit fmiling at the gate: 

Him portion'd maids, apprentic'd orphans bleft, 

The young who labour, and the old who refi:. 

Is any fick? The MAN of Ross relieves, 
Prefcribes, attends, the med'cine makes, and gives. 
Is there a variance? Enter but his door, 

Balk'd are the courts, and contefi: is no more. 

Defpairing quacks with curfes fled the place, 

And vile attorneys, now a ufelefs race. 

Thrice happy man ! enabled to purfue 

What all fo wiih, but want the power to do! 

Oh fay, what fums that gen'rous hand fupply? 

What mines, to fwell that boundlefs charity ? 

Of debts, and taxes, wife and children clear, 

This man poffefs'd-five hundred pounds a year. 

•Bluih, Grandeur, bluih ! proud Courts, withdraw your blaze ! 
Ye little il:ars ! hide your diminiih'd rays. 

And what! no monument, infcription, ftone? 

His race, his form, his name almofl: unknown ! 
Who builds a Church to God, and not to Fame, 

Will never mark the marble with his Name: 

Go, fearch it there, where to be born and die, 

Of rich and poor makes all the hifi:ory ; 

Enough, that Virtue fill'd the fpace between; 

Prov'd, by the ends of being, to hav~ have been. 

POPE. 

CHAP. 
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C H A P. V. 

TttE COUNTRY CLERGYMAN. 

N E AR yonder copfe, where once the garden fmil'd, 
And fiill where many a garden Rower grows wild; 

There, where a few torn fhrubs the place difclofe, 
The village preacher's modeit rnanfion rofe. 
A man he was, to all the country dear, 
And paffing rich with forty pounds a year; 
Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 
Nor e'er had chang'd, nor wifh'd to change his place. 
Unpracl:is'd he to fawn, or feek for power, 
By docl:rines fafhion'd to the varying hour; 
Far other aims his heart haJ. learn'd to prize, 
More fkill'd to raife the wretched than to rife. 
His houfe was known to all the vagrant train, 
He chid their wanderings, but reliev'd their pain ; 1 

The long-remember'd beggar was his guefr, 
Whofe beard defcending fwept his aged breafi:; 
The ruin'd fpendthrift, now no longer proud, 
Claim 'd kindred there, and had his claims allow'd ; 
The broken foldier, kindly bade to fta y, 
Sate by his fire, and talk'd the night away; 
Wept o'er his wounds, or tales of forrow done, 
Shou1der'd his crutch, and fhew'd how fields were won. 
Pleas'd with his guefts, the good man learn'd to glow, 
And quite forgot their vices in their woe; 
Carelefs their merits, or their faults to fcan~ 
His pity gave ere charity began. 

Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride, 
And even his failings lean'd to Virtue's fide: 

But 
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But in his duty prompt at every call, 

He watch'd and wept, he pray'd and felt, for alI. 

And, as a bird each fond endearment tries, 

To tempt its new-fledg'd offspring to the ikies; 

He try'd each art, reprov'd each dull delay, 

Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way. 

Befide the bed, where parting life was laid, 

And forrow, guilt, and pain, by turns difmay'd, 

The reverend champion ftood. At hi_s controul, 

Defpair and anguiih fled the firuggling foul ; 

Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raife, 

And his laft fault'ring accents whifper'd praife. 

At church, with meek and unaffected grace, 
His looks adorn'd the venerable place; 

'Truth from his lips prevail'd with double fway, 

And fools who came to fcoff, remain'd to pray. 

The fervice paft, around the pious man, 

With ready zeal each honetl ruftic ran; 

Even children follow'd with endearing wile, 

And pluck'd his gown, to ihare the good man's fmiie. 

His ready fmile a parent's warmth expreft, 

Their welfare pleas'd him, and their cares diftreil:; 

To them his heart, his love, his griefs were given, 

But all his ferious thoughts had reft in Heaven. 

As fame tall cliff that lifts its awful form, 

Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the fl:orm? 

Tho' round its hreafi the rolling clouds are fpread, 

Eternal fun!hine fettles on its head. 

GOLDSMITH. 

CH AP. 



240 DESCRIPTIVE PIECES. BooK VII. 

C H A P. VI. , 

THE W I S H. 

CONTENTMENT, parent of delight, 
So much a f!:ranger to our fight, 

Say, goddefs, in what happy pl~ce 
Mortals behold thy blooming face; 
Thy gracious aufpices impart, 
And for thy temple choofe my heart. 
They, whom thou deigneil: to infpire, 
Thy fcience learn, to bound defire ; 
By happy alchymy of mind 
They turn to pleafure all they find; 
They both difdain in outward mien 
The grave and folemn garb of Spleen, 
And meretricious arts of drefs, 
To feign a joy, and hide diftrefs : 
U nrnov'd when the rude tempef!: blows, 
Without an opiate they repofe ; 
And cover'd by your fhield, defy 
The whizzing £hafts, that ro~nd them fly: 
Nor meddling with the gods' affairs, 
Concern themfelves with diftant cares; 
But place their blifs in mental reft, 
And feaft upon the good poffefs'd. 

Forc'd by foft violence of pray'r, 
The blithfome goddefs fooths my care ; 
I feel the deity infpire, . 
And thus {he models my defire. 
Two hundred pounds half-yearly paid, 
Annuity fecurcly made, 

Afarrn 
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A farm fome twenty miles from town, 

Small, tight, falubrious, and my own; 

Two maids, that never faw the town, 

A ferving-ma·n not quite a clown, 

A boy to help to tread the mow, 

And drive, while t' other holds the plough ; 

A chief of temper form'd to pleafe, 

Fit to converfe, and keep the keys; 

And better to preferve the peace, 

Commiffion'd by the name of niece; 

With underfrandings of a fize 

To think their mafter very wife. 

May heav'n {it's all I wifu for) fend 

One genial room to treat a friend, 

Where decent cup-board, little plate, 

Difplay benevolence, not ftate. 

And may my humble dwelling ftand 

Upon fome chofen {pot of land : 

A pond before full to the brim, 

Where cows may cool, and geefe may fwim: 

Behind, a green like velvet neat, 

Soft to the eye, and to the feet; 

Where od'rous plants in evening fair 

Breathe all around ambrofial air; 

From Eurus, foe to kitchen ground, 

Fenc'd by a :ilope with bufhes crown'd, 

Fit dwelling for the.feather'd throng, 

Who pay their quit-rents with a fong; 

With op'ning views of hill and dale, 

Which fenfe and fancy too regale, 

Where the half-cirque, which vifion bounds, 

Like amphitheatre furrounds : 

R And 
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And woods impervious to the breeze, 
Thick phalanx of embodied trees, 
From hills through plains in dufk. array 
E~tended far, repel the day. 
Here fti11nefs, height, and folemn lhade 
Invite, and contemplation aid: 
Here nymphs from h~Iow oaks relat~ 
The dark decrees and will of fate, 
And dreams beneath the fpreading beech 
Infpire, and docile fancy teach ; 
'\Vhile foft as breezy breath of wind, 
Irnpulfes ruftle through the mind: 
Here Dryads fcorning Phrebus' ray,. 
While Pan melodious pipes away,. 
In meafur'd motions friik about, 
'Till old Silenus puts them out. 
There fee the clover, pea, and bean, 
Vie in variety of green ; 
Frelh paftures fpeckled o'er with lheep, 
Brown fields their fallow fabbaths keep,, 
:Plump Ceres golden treffes wear, 
And poppy-top-nots deck her hair-, 
And fi.lver-ftreams through meadows ftray9 

And Naiads on the margin play, 
And leffer nymphs on fide ·of hil1s 
From play-thing ums pour down t'he rills. 

Thus .fhelter'd, free from care and ftrife, 
May I enjoy a calm through life; 
See faction, fafe in low degree, 
As men at land fee ilorms at fea, 
A nd laugh at miferable elves, 
Not kind, fo much as to themfelves,. 

Curs'd 
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Curs'd with fuch fouls of bafe alloy, 

As can poifefs, but not enjoy; 

Debarr'd the pleafure to impart 

By av'rice f phincter of the heart; 
Who wealth, hard earn'd by guilty-cares, 

Bequeath untouch'd to thanklefs heirs. 

May I, with look ungloom'd by guile, 

And wearing Virtue's liv'ry fmile, 
Prone the di ft reffed to relieve, 

And little tref paifes forgive, 

With income not in Fortune's pow'r; 

And fk.ill to make a bufy hour, 

With trips to town life to amufe, 
To purchafe books, and hear the news, 

To fee old fri~nds, brufh off the clown, 
And quicken tafl:e at coming down, 
Unhurt by iicknefs' blafting rage, 
And fl ow1y mellowing into age, 
When Fate extends its gathering gripe; 

Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe, 
~ it a worn being without pain,. 

In hope to bloifom foon again. 

C H A P. VII. 

GREEN . 

G R O N G A R H I L L. 

SILENT nymph, with curious eye ! 
Who, the purple ev'ning, lie 

On the m ountain's lonely van, 
Beyond the noifi f bufy man, 

Pain ting fa ir the fo rm of things., 

While the yellow linnet lings ; 
R ~ Or 
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Or the tuneful nightingale 
Charms the forefl: with her tale; 

Come with all thy various hues, 

Come and aid thy fifter Mufe : 
Now while Phrebus riding high, 

Gives luftre to the land and fky ! 
Grongar Hill invites .my fong; 
Draw the landtk.ip bright and ftrong; 
Grongar, in whofe moffy cells 

Sweetly mufing ~iet dwells; 
Grongar, in whofe filent fhade, 

For the modeft Mufes made, 
So oft I have, the evening frill, 
At the fountain of a ril1, 

Sate upon a flow'ry bed, 

With my hand beneath my head ; 
While ftray'd my eyes o'er Towy's flood, 
Over mead, and over wood, 
From houfe to houfe, from hill to hilJ, 
'Till contemplation had her fill. 

About his chequer'd fides I wind 
And leave his brooks and meads behind, 

And groves and grottoes where I lay, 
And vifl:as fhooting beams of day: 
Wide and wider f pre ads the vale; 
As circles on a fmooth canal ; 

The mountains round, unhappy fate ! 
Sooner or later, of all height, 

Withdraw their fummits from the fldes, 
And leffen as the others rife; 
Still the prof peel: wider f preads, 

Adds a thoufand woods and meads, 

Still 

✓ 
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Still it widens, widens ftill, 

And :finks the newly-rifen hill. 

Now, I gain the mountain's brow; 

What a landikip lies below ! 

No clouds, no vapours intervene, 

But the gay, the open fcene 

Does the face of nature ihow, 

In all the hues of heaven' bow! 

And, fwelling to embrace the light, 

Spreads around beneath the :fight. 

Old caftles on the cliffs arife, 

Proudly tow'ring in the ikies ! 

Rufuing from the woods, the fpires 

Seem from hence afcending fires ! 

Half his beams Apollo fueds 

On the yellow mountain-heads ! 

Gilds the fleeces of the Rocks, 

And glitters on the broken rocks ! 

Below me trees unnumber'd rife, 

Beautiful in various dyes : 

The gloomy pine, the poplar blue, 

The yellow beech, the fable yew, 

The flender fir, that taper grows, 

The fi:urdy oak, with broad-fpread boughs, 

And beyond, the purple grove, 

Haunt of Phillis, queen of love ! 

Gaudy as the op'ning dawn, 

Lies a long and level lawn, 

On which a dark hill, Heep and high, 

Holds and charms the wand'ring eye ; 

Deep are his feet in Towy's flood, 

His fides are doath'd with waving wood, 

R3 And 
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And ancient towers crown his brow, 
That cafi: an awful look below ; 
Whofe ragged walls the ivy creeps, 
And with her arms from falling keeps ; 
So both a fafety from the wind 
On mutual dependence find. 

'Tis now the raven's bleak abode; 
'Tis now th' apartment of the toad; 
And there the fox fecurely feeds ; 
And here the pois'nous adder breeds, 
Concea 1'd in ruins, roofs and weeds : 
While, ever and anon, there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulder'd walls, 
Yet time has been, that lifts the low, 
And level lays the lofty brow, 
Has feen this broken pile compleat, 
Big with the vanity of frate; 
But tranfient is the fmile of fate: 
A little rule, a little f way, 
A fun beam in a winter's day, 
Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 

And fee the rivers how they run, 
Through woods and meads, in ihade and fun , 
Sometimes fwift, fometimes flow, 
Wave fucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deep, 
Like human life to endlefs fleep ! 
Thus is nature's vefrure wrought, 
To inH:ruB: our wand'ring thought; 
Thus ihe dre!fes green and gay, 
To difperfe our cares away. 

1 

J 

Ever 
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Ever charming, ever new, 

When will the land!kip tire the view! 

The fou'ltain's fall, the river's flow, 

The woody vallies, warm and low ; 

The windy fummit, wild and high, 

Roughly ruihing on the .!k.y ; 

The pleafant feat, the ruin'd tow'r, 

The naked rock, the fhady bow'r; 

The town and village, dome and farm, 

Each give each a double charm, 

As pearls upon an .lEthiop's arm. 

See on the mountain's fouthern fide, 

Where the prof pea opens wide, 

Where the evening gilds the tide ; 

How clofe and fmall the hedges lie t 

What ftreaks of meadows cr-ofs the eye ! 

A ftep methinks may pafs the ftream ; 

So little diftant dangers feem ; 

So we mifrake the future's face, 

Eyed through hope's deluding glafs : 

As yon fummits foft and fair, 

Clad in colours of the air,. 

Which to thofe who journey near, 

Barren, brown, and rough appear; 

Still we tread the fame coarfe way, 

The prefent's fiill a cloudy day. 

0 may I with myfelf agree, 

And never covet what I fee! 

Content me with a humble fhade, 

My paffions tam'd, my wifhes laid; 

For while our wifhes wildly rol1, 

We banifh quiet from the foul: 

R. 4 'Ti, 
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'Tis thus the bufy beat the air; 
And mifers gather wealth and care. 

Now, ev'n now, my joys run high, 
As on the mountain-turf I lie; 
While the wanton Zephyr :lings, 
And in the vale perfumes his wings ; 
Vv'hile the waters murmur deep; 
While the !hepherd charms his !beep ; 
While the birds unbounded fly, 
And with mufic fill the iky, 
Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 

Be full, ye courts, be great who will, 
Search for Peace with all your fkill; 
Open wide the lofty door, 
Seek her on the marble floor, 
In vain you fearch, !he is not there ; 
In vain ye fearch the domes of care ! 
Grafs and flowers ~iet treads, 
On the meads and mountain-heads, 
Along with Pleafure clofe ally'd 
Ever by each other's fide : 
And often, by the murm'ring rill, 
Hears the thru!h, while all is ftill, 
Within the groves of Gron gar hill. 

DYER. 

C H A P. VIII. 
H Y M N To A D V E R S I T Y. 

D AUGHTER of JovE, relentlefs power, 
Thou Tamer of the human breafi, 

Whofe iron fcourge and tort'ring hour, 

The 
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The bad affright, affiift the be.ft! 

Bound in thy adamantinc chain, 

The proud are taught to tafte of pain, 

And purple tyrants vainly groan 

With pangs unfelt before, unpitied and alone. 

When :firft thy fire to fend on earth 

Virtue, his darling child, deiign'd, 

To thee he gave the heav'nly birth, 

And bade thee form her infant mind. 

Stern rugged nurfe ! thy rigid lore 

With patience many a year fhe bore : 

What forrow was, thou bad'ft her know, 

And from her own fhe learn'd to melt at others' woe. 

Scared at thy frown terrific,, fly 
Self-pleafing Folly's idle brood, 

Wild Laughter, Noife, and thoughtlefs Joy, 
And leave us leifure to be good. 

Light they difperfe, and with them go 

The fummer Friend, the flatt'ring Foe; 

By vain Profperity deceiv'd, 

To her they vow their tr~th, and are again believ'd. 

Wifdom in fable garb array'd, 

Jmmers'd in rapt'rous thought profound, 

And Melancholy, filent maid 

With leaden eye, that loves the ground, 

Still on thy folemn fteps attend : 

Warm Charity, the gen'ral friend, ' 

With J uftice to herfelf fevere, 

And Pity, drop.ping foft the fadly-pleafing tear. 

Oh, 
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Oh, gently on thy fuppliant's head, 
Dread Goddefs, lay thy chaft'ning hand! 
Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad, 
Nor circled with the vengeful band 
(As by the impious thou art feen) 
With thund'ring voice, and threat'ning mien, 
With fcreaming Horror's funeral cry, 

~ Defpair, and fell Difeafe, and ghaftly Poverty. 

Thy form benign, oh Goddefs, wear, 
Thy milder influence impart, 
Thy philofophic train be there 
To foften, not to wound my heart. 
The gen'rous f park extinct revive, 
Teach me to love and to forgive, 
Exact my own defects to fcan, 
What others are, to feel, and know myfelf a man. 

GRAY. 

C H . A P. IX. 

0 DE ON A DISTANT PROSPECT OF 

E T O N C O L L E G E. 

Y E diftant fpires, ye antique towers, 
That crown the watery glade, 

Where grateful Science ftill adores 
Her HENR Y's holy lhade; 
And ye, that from the ftately brow 
OfWrNosoR's heights, th' expanfe below 
Of grove, of lawn, of mead furvey, 
Whofe turf, whofe fuade, whofe flowers among 
Wanders the hoary THAMES along 
His filver-winding way. 

Ah 
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Ah happy hills, ah pleafing fuade, 
Ah fields belov'd in vain, 
Where once my carelefs childhood ftray'd, 
A flranger yet to pain! 

I feel the gales, that from ye blow, 
A momentary blifs beftow, 
As waving frefu their gladfome wing, 
My weary foul they feem to footh, 
And, redolent of joy and youth, 
To breathe a fecond fpring. 

Say, Father THAMES (for thou haft feen 
Full many a f prightly race, 
Difporting on thy margent green, 
The paths of pleafure· trace) 
Who foremoft now delight to cleave 
With pliant arm thy glaify wave ? 
The captive linnet which enthrall? 
What idle progeny fucceed 
To chafe the rolling circle's fpeed, 
Or urge the flying ball? 

While fome, on earneft bufinefs b_ent, 
Their murm'ring labours ply 
' Gainft graver hours, that bring confuaint 
To ~weeten liberty : 
Some bold adventurers difdain 
The limi'ts of their little reign, 
And unknown regions dare defcry : 
Still as they run they look behind, 
They hear a voice in every wind, 
And fnatch a fearful joy. 

Gay 



25z DESCRIPTIVE PIECES. BooK VII. 

Gay hope is theirs by fancy fed, 

Lefs pleafing when polfeit; 

The tear forgot as foon as fuea, 
The funlhine of the breaft : 

Theirs buxom health of rofy hue, 

Wild wit, invention ever new, 

And lively cheer of vigour born; 

The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night, 

The fpirits pure, the flumbers light, 

That fly th' approach of morn. 

Alas, regardlefs of their doom, 

The little victims play ! 
No fenfe have they of ills to come, 
No care beyond to day : 

Yet fee how all around them wait, 

The Minifi:ers of human fate, 
And black Misfortune's baleful train ! 

Ah, fhew them where in ambufh ftand 

To feize their prey the murth'rous band! 

Ah, tell them, they are men ! 

Thefe fhall , the fury Paffions tear, 

The vultures of the mind, 

Difdainful Anger, pallid Fear, 

And Shame that fculks behind; 

Or pining Love fhall wafte their youth, 
Or Jealoufy with rankling tooth, 
That inly gnaws the fecret heart, 

And Envy wan, and faded Care, 

Grim-vifag'd comfortlefs Defpair, 

And Sorrow's piercing dart. 

Ambition 
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Ambition this fhall tempt to rife; 
Then whirl the wretch from high, 
To bitter Scorn a facrifi.ce, 

And grinning Infamy. 
The ftings of Falfehood thofe fhall try, 
And hard Unkindnefs' alter'd eye, 
That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow; 
And keen Remorfe with blood defil'd, 
And moody Madnefs laughing wild 
Amid f~vere.fl: woe. 

Lo, in the vale of years beneath 
A grifly troop are feen, 

The painful family of Death, 
More hideous than their queen : 

This racks the joints, this fires the veins, 

That every labouring iinew firains, 
Thofe in the deeper vitals rage : 
Lo, Poverty, to fill the band, 
That numbs the foul with ic,y hand, 
And flow-confuming Age. 

To each his fuff'rings : all are men, 
Condemn'd alike to groan; 

The tender for another's pain, , 

Th' unfeeling for his own. 

Yet ah.! why fhould they know their fate? 

Since forrow never comes too late, 
And happinefs too f wiftly flies : 
Thought would deftroy their paradife.,,., 

No more; where ignorance is blifs, 

'Tis folly to be wife. 

I 

CHAP. 
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C H A P. X. 

ELEGY WRITTEN IN A COUNTRY 

CHURCH-YARD. 

T HE curfew tolls the knell of parting <lay; 
The lowing herd wind fl.owly o'er the lea, 

The ploughman homeward plods his weary way, 
And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 

Now fades the glimmering landfcape on the fight, 
And all the air a folernn ftillnefs holds, 
Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight, 
And drowfy tinklings lu11 the diftant folds; 

Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tow'r, 
The rnopeing owl does to the moon complain 

Of fuch, as wand'ring near her fecret bow'r, 
Moleft her ancient folitary reign. 

Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree's f'hade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap, 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet :fleep. 

The breezy call of incenfe-breathing Morn, 
The fwallow twitt'ring from the ftraw-built fhed, 
The cock's fhrill clariollc, or the echoing horn, 
No more fhall roufe them from their lowly bed. 

For them no more the blazing hearth fhall burn, 
Or bufy houfewife ply her evening care: 

No 
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No children run to lifp their fire's return, 
Or climb his knees the envied kifs to !hare. 

Oft did the harveft to their :fickle yield, 
The furrow oft the ftubborn glebe has broke; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield! 
H ow bow'd the woods beneath their fturdy ftroke ! 

Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil, 
Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcure ; 
Nor Grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile, 
The fuort and fimple annals of the poor. 

The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave, 
Await alike th' inevitable hour. 
The paths of glory lead but to the gravee 

Nor you, ye proud, impute to thefe the fault, 
If Mem'ry o'er their tomb no trophies raife, 
Where thro' the long-drawn ifle and fretted vault 
The pealing anthem f wells the note of praife. 

Can ftoried urn, or animated buft, 
Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the filent duft, 
Or Flatt'ry footh the dull cold ear of Death f 

Perhaps in thi~ neglected fpot is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeftial fire; 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have fway'd, 
Or wak'd to extafy the living lyre. 

But 
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But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page 

Rich with the fpoils of time did ne'er unroll; 

Chill Penury reprefs'd their noble rage, 

And froze the genial current of the foul. 

Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene, -

The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear: 

Full many a flower is born to blufh unfeen, 

And wafte its f weetnefs on t11e defart air. 

Some village-Hampden, that with dauntlefs breafi: 

The little Tyrant of his fields withftood ; 

Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft, 

Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his country's blood. 

Th' applaufe of lift'ning-fenates to command, 

The threats of pain and ruin to defpife, 

To fcatter plenty o'er a fmiling land, 

And read their hift'ry in a nation's eyes, 

Their lot forbade: nor circumfcrib'd alone 

Their growing virtues, but their crimes con.fin'd; 

Forbade to wade thro' flaughter to a throne, 

And iliut the gates of mercy on mankind; 

The ftruggling pangs of confcious truth to hide, 

To quench the b]ufues of ingenuous fuame, 

Or heap the fhrine of Luxury and Pride 

With incenfe kindled at the Mufe's flame. 

Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ftrife, , 

Their fober willies never learn'd to ftray; 

Along 
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Along the cool fequefter'd vale oflife 

They kept the noifelefs tenor of their way, 

Yet ev'n thefe bones from infult to protect, 

Some frail memorial frill erected nigh, 

With uncouth rhimes and ihapelefs fculpture deck'd, 

Implore: the palling tribute of a figh. 

Their name, their yea-rs, fpelt by th' unietter'd mufe, 

The place of fame and elegy fupply : 

And many a holy text around ihe ftrews, 

That teach the rufiic moraiift to die. 

For who to dumb Forgetfulnefs a prey, 

This pleafing anxious being e'er refign'd, 

Left the warm precincts of the cheerful day, 

Nor caft one longing ling'ring look behind? 

On fome fond breaft the parting foul relies, 

Some pious drops the clofing eye requires ; 

Ev'n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries, 

Ev'n in our allies live their wonted fires. 

For thee, who mindful of th' unhonour'd dead 

Daft in thefe lines their artlefs tale relate ; 

If chance, by lonely contemplation led, 

Some kindred Spirit ihall inquire thy fate, 

Haply foll!e hoary-headed Swain may fay; 

' Oft have we feen him, at the peep of dawn, 

'Bruihing with hafty fteps the dew away, 

' To meet the fun upon the upland lawn. 

s ' There, 
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' There, at the foot of yonder nodding beech 
' That wreathes its old fantafl:ic roots fo high, 
' His liftlefs length at noontide would he ftretch, 
' And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 

' Hard by yon wood, now fmiling as in fcorn, 
' Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove, 
' Now drooping, woful wan, like one forlorn, 
' Or craz'd with care, or crofs'd in hopelefs love._ 

' One morn I rnifs'd him on th' accuftom'd hill, 
' Along the heath, and near his fav'ri.te tree ; 
' Another came; not yet befide the rill, 
' Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 

' The next, with dirges due in fad array 
' Slow through the church-way path we faw him borne. 
' Approach and read (for thou can'ft read) the lay, 
' 'Grav'd on the ftone beneath yon aged thorn.' 

T H E E p I T A p H. 

HERE rejis his head upon the lap of Earth, 
Ayoutb to Fortune and to Fame unknoriun, 

Fair Science frown' d not on his humhle hirth, 
And Melancholy mark' d him for her own. 

Large was his hounty, and his foul Jincere, 
Heaeu'n did a recompence as largely fend: 
He ga'Ve to Mis'ry all he had, a tear, 

He gain'dfrom Hearu'n ('twas all he wijh'd) a friend. 

No 
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Na farther feek his merits ta difclofi, 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 

(Cf'here they alike in trembling hope repofi) 

Cfhe bajom of his Fat her and his God. 

C H A P. XI. 

GRAY. 

W A R R I N G T O N A C A D E M Y. ' 

M ARK where its fimple front yon manfion rears, 

The nurfery of men for future years ! 
Here callow chiefs and embryo ftatefmen lie, 

And ur'lfledg'd poets Ihort excurfions try : 

While Merfey's gentle current, which too long 

By fame negleB:ed, and unknown to fong, 

Between his rufhy banks, (no poet's theme) 

Had crept inglorious, like a vulgar ftream, 

RefleB:s th' afcending feats with confcious pride, 

And dares to emulate a claffic tide. 

Soft mufic breaths along each op'ning fhade, 

And fooths the dafhing of his rough cafcade. 

With myH:ic lines his fands are figur'd o'er, 

And circles trac'd upon the letter'd fhore: 

Beneath his willows rove th' inquiring youth; 

And court the fair majeftic form of truth. 

Here nature opens all her fecret fprin~s, 

And heav'n-born fcience plumes her eagle-wings: 

Too long had bigot rage, with malice fwell'd, 

Crufh'd her ftrong pinions, and her flight witheld J 
Too long to check her ardent progrefs ftrove: 

So writhes the ferpent round the·bird of Jove; 

S z Hang~ 
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Hangs on her flight, reftrains her tow'ring wing, · 

Twiftf> :ts dark folds, and points its venom'd fting. 

Ye ftilt (if aught aright the Mufe divine) 

Her rifing pride fhall mock the vain defign ; 

On foun ding pinions yet aloft fhall foar, 

A nd thro' the azure deep untrav 0 ll'd paths explore. 

Where fcience fmiles, the Mufes join the train ; 

And gentleft arts and pureft manners reign. 

Ye generous youth who love this ftudiou:; 1hade, 

How rich a field is to your hopes difpla>,'d ! 
Knowledge to you unlocks the claffic page; 

And virtue bloffoms for a better-age. 

Oh golden days ! oh bright unvalued hours ; 

What blifs ( did ye but know that blifs) were yours! 

With richeft ftores your glowing pofoms fraught, 

Perception quick, and luxury of thought; 

The high defigns that heave the labouring foul, 

Panting for fame, impatient of control; 
And fond enthufiaftic thought, that feeds 

On pictur'd tales of vaft heroic deeds; 
And quick affections, kindling into flame 

At virtue's or their country's honour'd name; 

And fpirits ligh,t, tb every joy in tune; 

And friendfhip, ardent as a fummer's noon ; 
And generous fcorn of vice's venal tribe; 

And proud difdain of intereWs fordid bribe; 

And confcious honour's quick inftinctive fenfe; 

And fmil~s unforc'd ; and eafy confidence ; 

And vivid fancy; and clear fimple truth; 

And all the mental bloom of vernal youth. 

How brig-ht the fcene to fancy's eye appears, 

Thro' the long perfpecl:ive. of diftant years, 

When 
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W hen this, this little group their country calls 

From academic £hades and learned halls, 

To fix her laws, her fpirit to fuftain, 

And light up glory thro' her wide domain! 

Their various taftes in different arts difplay'd, 

Like temper'd harmony oflight and iliade, 

With friendly union in one mafs £hall blend, 

And this adorn the ftate, and that defend. 

Thefe the fequefter'd iliade iliail cheaply pleafe, 

With learned labour, and inglorious eafe : 

While thofe, impell'd by fome refifrlefs force, 

O'er feas and rocks £hall urge their v_ent'rous courfe; 

Rich fruits matur'd by glowing funs behold, 

And China's groves of vegetable gold; 

From e~ery land the various harveft fpoiJ, 

And bear the tribute to their native foil: 

B~1t tell each land (while every toil they £hare, 

Fi-rm to fuftain; and refolute to dare) 

MAN is the nobler growth our realms fupply, 

And SOULS are ripen'd in our northern fky, 

Some penfi.ve creep along the ilielly iliore; 

Unfold the fi.lky texture of a flower; 

With iliarpen'd eyes infpecl: an hornet's fl:ing, 

And all the wonders of an infect's wing. 

Some trace with curious fearch the hidden caufe 

Of n'ature's changes and her various laws: 

Untwift her beauteous web, difrobe her charms, 

And hunt her to her elemental forms: 

Or prove what hidden powers in herbs are found 

To quench difea.fe and cool the burning wound; 

With cordial drops the fainting head foftain, 

Call back the flitting foul, and frill the -throbs of pain. 

Si T he 
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The patriot paffion this fhall fh:ongly feel, 
Ardent, and glowing with undaunted zeal ; 
With lips of fire fhall plead his country's caufe, 
And vindicate the majefty of laws. 
This, cloath'd with Britain's thunder, fpread alarms 
Thro' the wide earth, and fhake the pole with arms. 
That, to the founding lyre his deeds rehearfe, 
Enfhrine his name in forne immortal verfe, 
To long pofterity his praife confign, 
And pay a life of hardfhips by a line. 
While others, confecrate to higher aims, 
Whofe hallow'd bofoms glow with purer flame6, 
Love in their heart, perfuafion in their tqngue, 
With words of peace fhall charm the lifi.'ning throng, 
Draw the dread veil that wraps th' eternal throne, 
And launch our fouls into the bright unknown. 

MRs. BARBAULD. 

C H A P. XII. 

0 D E T o C O N T E N T. 

0 THOU, the nymph with placid eye ! 
0 feldom found, yet ever nigh ! 

Receive my temperate vow: 
Not all the fl:orrns that fhake the pole 
Can e'er difturb thy halcyon foul, 

And fmooth unalter'd brow. 

0 come, in fimpleft ,veft array'd, 
With all thy fober cheer difplay'd 

To blefs my longing fight; 

T hy 
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Thy mien compos'd, thy even pace, 

Thy meek regard, thy matron grace, 

And chafte fubdued delight. 

No more by varying paffions beat, 

0 gently guide my Pilgrim feet 

To .find thy hermit cell : 

Where in fame pure and equal !ky 

Beneath thy foft indulgent eye 

The modeft virtues dwell. 

Simplicity in attic veft, 

And innocence with candid breaft, 

And clear undaunted eye; 

And hope, who points to diftant years, 

Fair opening through this vale of tears 

A vifta to the fky. 

Their Health, thro' whofe calm bofom glide 

The temperate joys in even tide, 

That rarely ebb or flow; 

And Patience there, thy fifter meek, 

Prefents her mild, unvarying cheek 

To meet the offer'd blow. 

Her influence taught the Phrygian fage 

A tyrant mafter's wanton rage 

With fettled f miles to meet : 

Inur'd to toil and bitter bread 

He bow'd his meek fubmitted head, 

And kifs'd thy fainted _ feet. 
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But thou, oh Nymph retir'd and coy! 
In what brown hamlet doft thou joy 

To tell thy tender tale ? 
The Iowlieft childrer1 of the ground, 
Mofs-rofe and violet-bloifom round, 

And lily of the vale. 

0 fay what foft propitious hour 
I befl: may chufe to hail thy power, 

And court thy gen tie [ way ? 
When Autumn, friendly to the lvlufe, 
Shall thy own modeft tints diffufe, 

And fued thy milder day: 

When Eve, her dewy frar beneath, 
Thy balmy fpirit loves to breathe, 

And every ftorm is ]aid; 
If fuch an hour was e'er thy choice, 
Oft let me hear thy foothing voice, 

Low whifpering thro' the fuade. 

MRS, BARBAULD. 

C H A P. XIII. 

0 D E T 0 F E , A R. 

'l"" HOU, to whom the world unknown 
With all its fhadowy iliapes is fhewn ; 

Who feeft appall'd th' unreal fcene, 
While Fancy lifts the veil between: 

Ah Fear! ah frantic Fear ! 
I fee, I fee thee near. 

I know 
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I know thy hurried frep, thy hclggard eye ! 

Like thee I ftart, like thee diforder' d fly ; 

For, lo what n~onfters in thy train appear l 

Danger, whofe limbs of giant mold 

What mortal eye can fix'd behold? 

Who ftalks his round, an hideous form, 

Howling amidft the midnight ftdrm, 

Or throws him on the ridgy freep 

Of fame loofe hanging rock to fleep : 

And with him thoufand phantoms join'd, 

Who prompt to deeds accurs'd the mind: 

And thofe, the fiends, who near allied, 

O'er Nature's wounds and wrecks prefide; 

While Vengeance, in the lurid air, 

Lifts her red arm, expos'd and bare: 

On whom that ravening Brood of fate, 

Who lap the blood cf Sorrow, wait: 

Who, Fear, this ghaftly train can fee, 

And look not madly wild, like thee ? 
Thou who fuch weary lengths has paft, 

Where wilt thou reft, mad Nymph, at lait? 

Say, wilt thou fhroud in haunted cell, 

Where gloomy Rape and Murder dwell? 

Or in fome hollow'd feat, 

'Gainft which the big waves beat, 

Hear drowning feamen's cries in tempefts brought? 

Dark power, with fhuddering meek fubmitted thought, 

Be mine, to read the vifions old, 

Which thy awakening bards have told: 

And, left thou meet my blafted view, 

Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true: 

Ne'er 
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Ne'er be I found, by thee o'er-aw'd, 

BOOK VII. 

In that thrice hallow'd eve abroad, 
When ghofl:s, as cottage-maids believe, 
Their pebbled beds permitted leave, 

And goblins haunt, from fire, or fen, 

Or mine, or flood, the walks of men! 
0 thou whofe fpirit mofl: polfefl: 

The facred feat of Shakefpear's breaft ! 
By all that from thy prophet broke, 
In thy divine emotions fpoke; 

Hither again thy fury deal, 

Teach me but once like him to feel : 

His cyprefs wreath my meed decree, 

And I, 0 Fear ! will dwell with thee ! 
COLLINS. 

C H A P. XIV. 

0 D E T 0 T R U T H. 

SAY, will no w hite-rob'd Son of Light, 
Swift-darting from his heav'nly height, 

Here deign to take his hallow'd ftand ; 

Here wave his amber locks ; unfold 
His pinions cloth'd with downy gold; 

Here fmiling ftretch his tutelary wand? 

And you, ye hoft of Saints, for ye have known 
Each dreary path in Life's perplexing maze, 

Tho' now ye circle yon eternal throne 
With harpings high of inexpreffive praife, 

Will not yo.ur train defc~nd in radiant ftate, 

To break with Mercy's beam this gathering cloud of Fate ? 

'Tis 
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'Tis filence a11. No Son of Light 
Darts fwiftly from his heav'nly height: 

No train of radiant Saints defcend. 
" Mortals, in vain ye hope to find, 
" If guilt, if fraud has ftain'd your mind, 

" Or Saint to hear, or Angel to defend." 
So TRUTH proclaims. I hear the facred found 

Burft from the centre of her burning throne: 
Where aye fhe fits with ftar-wreath'd Iuftre crown'd: 

A bright Sun clafps her adamantine zone. 
So TR u TH proclaims : her awful voice I hear: 

With many a folemn paufe it .flowly meets my ear. 

" Attend, ye Sons of Men; attend, and fay, 
Does not enough of my refulgent ray 

Break thro' the veil of your mortality? 
Say, does not reafon in this form defcry 

Unnumber'd, ·namelefs glories, that furpafs 
The Angel's floating pomp, the Seraph's glowing grace? 

Shall then your earth-born daughters vie 
With me ? Shall fhe, whofe brighteft eye 

But emulates the diamond's blaze, 

Whofe cheek but mocks the peach's bloom, 
Whofe breath the hyacinth's perfume, 

Whofe melting voice the warbling woodlark's lays, 
Shall fhe be deem'd my rival ? Shall a form 

Of elemental drofs, of mould':ring clay, 
Vie with thefe charms empyrial? The poor worm 

Shall prove her conteft vain. Life's little day 
Shall pafs, _a-nd fhe is gone: while I appear 

Flufh'd with the bloom of youth thro' Heav'n's eternal year. 

Know, 
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Know, Mortals know, ere iirft ye fprung, 
Ere firft thefe orbs in ::ether hung, 

- I ihone amid the heavenly throng, 
Thefe eyes beheld Creation's day, 
This voice began the choral lay, 

And taught Archangels their triumphant fong. 
Pleas'd I furve}'d bright Nature's gradual birth, 

Saw infant Light with kindling lufl:re fpread, 
Soft vernal fragrance clothe the flow'ring earth, 

And Ocean heave on his extended bed ; 
Saw the tall pine afpiring pierce the !ky, 

, The tawny lion ftalk, the rapid eagle fly. 

Lail:, Man arofe, erect in youthful grace, 
Heav'n's haUow'd image ftamp'd upon his face, 

And, as he rofe,, the high beheft was giv'n, 
' That I alone, of all the heft of heav'n, . 

, . Should reign Protectrefs of the godlike Youth : ' 
Thus the Almighty fpake: he fpake and call'd me TRUTH." 

C H A P. XV. 

0 D E T o F A N C Y. 

0 P ,I\RENT of each lovely Mufe, 

' Thy fpirit o'er my foul di.ffufe, 
O'er all my artlefs fangs prefide, 
My footfl:eps to thy 'temple guide, 
To offer at thy turf-built fhrine, 
In golpen cups no co11ly wine, 
No murder'd fatling of the flock, 
But flowers and honey from the rock. 

MASON. 

0 Nymph. 
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O Nymph, with loofely-flowing hair, 

With bu!k.in'd leg, and bofom bare, 
Thy waift with myrtle girdle bound, 
Thy brows with Indian feathers crown'd, 
Waving in thy fnowy hand 
An all-commanding magic wand, 
Of pow'r to bid frefu gardens grow 

'Mid cheerlefs Lapland's barren fnow, 

Whofe rapid wings thv flight convey 

Thro' air, and over earth and fea, 

While the various land£kip lies 
Confpicu.ous to thy piercing eyes! 
0 lover of the defart, hail ! 
Say, in what deep and pathlefs vale, 
Or on what hoary mountain's fide, 
'Midft falls of water you refide, 
'Midft broken rocks, a rugged fcene, 

With green and gra:ffy dales between, 
'Midft forefl: dark of aged oak, 
Ne'er echoing with the woodman's ftroke, 
Where never human art appear'd, 
Nor e'en one ftraw-roof'd cot was rear'd, 

Where Nature feerns to fit alone, 

Majeftic on a craggy throne; 
Tell me the path, fweet wand'rer, telJ, 
To thy unknown fequefter'd cell, 
Where woodbines clufter round the door, 
Where fhells and roofs o'erlay the floor, 
And on whofe top an hawthorn blows, 
Amid whofe thickly-woven boughs 
Some -nightingale ilill builds her neft, 
Each evening warbling thee to reft: 

Then 
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Then lay me by the haunted iheam, 
Wrapt in fome wild, poetic dream, 
J n converfe while methinks I rove 
With Spenfer thro' a fairy grove ; 
Till fuddenly awak'd, I hear 
Strange whifper'd mufic in my ear, 
And my glad foul in blifs is drown'd, 
By the fweetly-foothing found! 

Me, Goddefs, by the right-hand lead, 
Sometimes thro' the yellow mead, 
Where Joy and white-rob'd Peace refort, 
And Ven us keeps her fefti ve court ; 
Where Mirth and Youth each evening meet, 
And lightly trip with nimble feet, 
Nodding their lily-crowned heads ; 
Where Laughter rofe-lip'd Hebe leads ; 
Where Echo walks fteep hil1s among, 
Lift'ning to the ihepherd's fang. 

Yet not thefe flow'ry fields of joy 
Can long my penfive mind employ: 
Hafte, F ancy, from thefe fcenes of folly, 
To meet the matron Melancholy, 
Goddefs of the tearful e1·e, 

.__ That loves to fold her arms and figh ! 
L et us with filent footileps go 
To charnels and the houfe of woe, 
To Gothic churches, vaults and tombs, 
Where each fad night fome Virgin comes, 
With throbbing breaH:, and faded cheek, 
Her promis'd bridegroom's urn to feek; 
Or to fame Abby's mould'ring tow'rs , 
Where to avoid cold winter's .fhow'rs, 

The 
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. The naked beggar fhiv'ring lies, 
While whiftling tempefi:s round her rife, 
And trembles left the tottering wall 
Should on her ileeping infants fall. 

Now let us louder il:rike the lyre, 
For my heart glows with martial fire: 
I feel, I feel, with fudden heat, 
My big tumultuous bofom beat; 
The trumpet's clangors pierce mine ear, 
A thoufand widows' fhrieks I hear ; 
Give me another horfe, I cry, 
Lo! the bafe Gallic fquadrons fly; 
Whence is this rage ?-What f pirit, fay, 
To battle hurries me away ? 
'Tis Fancy, in her fiery car, 
Tranfports me to the thickefi: war, 
There whirls me o'er the hills of 11ain, 
Where Tumult and Deftrucl:ion reign ; 
Where mad with pain, the wounded freed 
Tramples the dying and the dead : 
Where giant Terror ftalks around, 
With fallen joy furveys the ground, 
And pointing to th' enfanguin'd field , 
Shakes his dreadful Gorgon fuield ! 

o · guide me from this horrid fcene 
To high-arch'd walks and alleys green, 
Which lovely Laura feeks, to fuun 
The fervours of the mid-day fun ; 
The pangs of abfence, 0 remove, 
For thou canft place me near my love, 
Canft fold in vifionary blifs, 
And let me think I fteai a kifs, 

W hen 



272 DES CR IP TI VE Pl EC ES. BooK VII. 

When young-ey'd Spring profufely throws 

From her green lap the pink and rofe; 

When the foft turtle of tne dale 

To Summer tells her tender tale ; 

When Autumn cooling caverns feeks, 

And il:ains with wine his jolly cheeks; 

When Winter like poor pilgrim oid, 

Shakes his filver beard with cold, 

At ev'ry feafon let my ear 

Thy folemn whifpers, Fancy, hear. 

0 warm, enthufiafric maid, 

Without thy pow'rful, vital aid, 

That breathes an energy divine, 

That gives a foul to ev'ry line; 

Ne'er may I ftrive with lips profane 

To utter an unhallow'd ftrain, 

~or dare to touch the facred firing, 

Save when with f miles thou bidft me fing. 

0 hear our prayer, 0 hither come 

From thy lamented Shakefpear's tomb, 

On which thou lov'ft to fit at eve, 

Mufing o'er thy darling grave; 

0 ~een of numbers, once again 

Animate fome chofen f wain, 

Who fill'd with unexhaufted fire, 

May boldly .fl:rike the founding lyre, 

May rife above the rhyming throng, 

And with fome new unequall'd fong 

O'er all our lift'ning pa~ons reign, 

O'envhelm our fouls with joy and pain ; 

With terror .fhake, with pity move, 

Rouze with revenge, or melt with love. 

0 deigr, 
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0 deign t' attend his evening walk, 

With him in groves and grottos talk : 

Teach him to fcorn with frigid art 

Feebly to touch th' unraptur'd heart; 

Like lightning let his mighty verfe 

The bofom's inmoft foldings pierce: 

With native beauties win applaufe, 

Beyond cold critics' fiudied laws : 

0 let each Mufe's fame increafe, 

0 bid Britannia rival Greece ! 
WARTON. 

C H A P. XVI. 

L' A L L E G R 0. 

H ENCE loathed Melancholy, 

Of Cerberus, and blackeft midnight born, 

In Stygian cave forlorn 

'Mongft horrid fuapes, and furieks, and fights unholy; 

Find out fome uncouth cell, 

Where brooding darknefs f preads his jealous wings, 

And the night raven fings; 

There under ebon fuades, and low-brow'd rocks, 

As ragged as thy locks, 

In dark Cimmerian defart ever dwell. 

But come thou Goddefs fair and free, 

In heav'n yclep'd Euphrofyne, 

And by men heart-eafing Mirth, 

Whom lovely Venus at a birth 

With two ftfter Graces more 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore : 

r 

, · 

Or 
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Or whether (as fome fager fing) 
The frolic wind that breathes the f pring, 
Zephyr with Aurora playing, 
As he met her once a maying, 
There on beds of violets blue, 
And frefh blown rofes wafh'd in dew, 
Fill'd her with thee a daughter fair, 
So buxom, blithe, and debonair. 

Hafte thee nymph, and bring with thee 
Jeft and youthful jollity, 
~ips and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Nods, and becks, and wreathed fmiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 
And love to live in dimple fleek; 
Sport that wrinkled care derides, 
And Laughter holding both his !ides. 
Come, and trip it as you go 
On the light fantaftic toe ; 
And in thy right hand lead with thee 
The mountain nymph fweet Liberty; 
And if I give thee honour due, 
Mirth admit me of thy crew, 
To live with her, and live with thee, 
In unreproved pleafures free : 
To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And finging ftartle the dull night, 
From his watch-tower in the fkies, 
Till the dappled dawn doth rife ; 
Then to come in fpite of farrow, 
And at my window bid good-morrow, 
Through the fweet briar, or the vine, 
Or the twilled eglantine : 

While 
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While the cock with lively din 

Scatters the rear of darknefs thin, 

And to the ftack, or the barn door, 
Stout1y {huts his dames before : 

Oft 1ift'ning how the hounds and horn 

Cheerly roufe the flumb'ring morn, 

From the fide of fome hoar hill, 
/t 

Through the high wood echoing fhrill : 

Some time walking not unfeen 

By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green, 

Right againft the eaftern gate, 
Where the great fun begins his ftate, 

Rob'd in flames, and amber light, 

The clouds in thoufand liveries dight: 

While the plough-man near at hand, 
Whiftles o'er the furrow'd land, 

And the milk-maid fingeth blithe, 

And the mower whets his fcythe, 

And every ihepherd tells his tale 
U oder the hawthorn in the dale. 

Straight mine eye hath caught new pleafures, 

Whilft the landik.ip round it meafures; 

Ruifet lawns, and fallows gray., 

Where the nibbling flocks do ihay; 
Mountains on whofe barren breaft 

The labouring clouds do often refi; 

Meadows trim with daifres pied ; 

Shallow brooks, and rivers wide : 

Towers and battlements it fees 

Bofom'd high in tufted trees, 

Where perhaps fome beauty lies, 

The Cynofure of neighbouring eyes. 

Tz Hard 
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Hard by a cottage chimney fmokes, 
From betwixt two aged oaks, 
Where Corydon and Thyrfis met, 
Are at their favoury dinner fet 
Of herbs, and other country me1fes, 
Which the neat-handed Phyllis dre!fes; 
And then in hafte her bower fhe leaves,. 
With Theftylis to bind his fheaves; 
Or if the earlier fcafon lead 

To the tann'd hay-cock in the mead. 
Sometimes with fecu_re delight 

The upland hamlets will invite, 
When the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks found 
To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Dancing in the chequer'd fhade; 
And young and old come forth to play 
On a funfhine holiday, 
Till the live-long day-light fail ; 
Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale, 
With ftories told of many a feat, 
How Fairy Mab the junkets eat; 
She was pincht, and pull'd, fhe faid, 
And he by fri ar's lanthorn led; 
T ells how the drudging Goblin fweat, 
T o earn his cream-bowl duly fet, 
W hen in one night, ere glimpfe of morn 
H is fhadowy fl.ail hath threfh'd the corn 

. T hat ten day-labourers could not end , 
T hen lies him down the lubbar fiend, 
And fi:retch'd out all the chimney's length, 
Bafks at the fi re his hairy ftrength ; 

And 
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And crop-full out of doors he Rings, 

Ere the .firft cock his mattin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 

By whifpering winds foon lull'd afieep. 

Tow'red cities pleafe us then, 

And the bufy hum of men, 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold, 

In weeds of peace high triumphs hold, 

With ftores of ladies, whofe bright eyes 

Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace, whom all commend. 

There let Hymen oft appear 

In faffron robe, with taper clear, 

And pomp, and feaft, and revelry, 

With maik., and antique pageantry, 

Such fights a__s youthful poets dream 

On fummer eves by haunted ftream. 

Then to the well-trod ftage anon, 

If Johnfon's learned fock be on, 

Or fweeteft Shakefpear, fancy's chi1d, 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. 

And ever againft eating cares, 

Lap me in foft Lydian airs, 

Married to immortal verfe, 

Such as the meeting foul may pierce, 

In notes with many a winding bout 

Of linked f weetnefs long drawn out, 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 

The melting voice thro' ·mazes running; 

U ntwi.fting all the chains that tie 

The hidden foul of Harmony : 

T3 

'I 

That, 
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That Orpheus' felf may heave his head 
From golden flumber on a bed 
Of heap'd Elyfian flowers, and hear 
Such ftrains as would have won the ear 
Of Pluto, to have quite fet free 
His half-regain'd Eurydice. 

Thefe delights if thou canft give, 
Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 

MrLTON~ 

C H A P. XVIT. 

I L P E N S E .R O S O. 

HENCE vain deluding joys~ 
The brood of folly without father bred! 

How little you hefted, 
Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys ? 

!)well in fome idle brain, 
And fancies fond with gaudy fhapes po!fefs, 
As thick and numberlefs 

As the gay motes that people the fun-beams 1 Pr likeft hovering dreams, 
The fickle penfioners of Morpheus' train. 

But hail, thou Goddefs, fage and ho1y1 
}Iail divineft Melancholy, 
Whofe faintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight -; 
And therefore to our weaker view, 
O'erlaid with black, ftaid wifdom's hue, 
Black, but foch as in efteem, 
frince M em.non'~ [lfter Jnight befeem1 

Or 
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Or that ftarr'd Ethiop queen that flrove 

To fet her beauty's praife above 

The fea-nymphs, and their powers offended: 

Yet thou art higher far defcended ; 

Thee bright-hair' d Vefta long of yore 

To folitary Saturn bore; 

His daughter ilie (in Saturn's reign 

Such mixture was not held a ftain) 

Oft in glimmering bowers, and glades 

He met her, and in fecret .£hades 

Of woody Ida's inmoft grove, 

While yet there was no fear of Jove. 

Come, peniive nun, devout and pure<) 

Sober, fteadfafr, and demure, 

All in a robe of darkeft grain, 

Flowing with majeftic train, 

And fable fto1e of cyprefs lawn, 

Over thy decent fhoulders drawn. 

Come, but keep thy wonted ftate, 

With even fi:ep and mufing gait, 

And looks commercing with the fk.ies, . 

Thy wrapt foul fitting in thine eyes : 

There, held in ho1 y paffion frill, 

Forget thyfelf to marble, till 

.With a fad leaden downward caft, 

Thou fix them on the earth as fail:. 

And join with thee calm Peace, and ~iet, 
Spare Fafi:, that oft with gods doth diet, 

And hears the Mufes in a ring, 

Aye round aboat Jove's altar fi.ng~ 

And add to thefe retired Leifure,-

That in trim gardens takes his pleafure, 

T 4 

• 
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But fir.fr, and chiefeH, with thee bring, 
Him that yon foars on golden wing, 
Guiding the fiery wheeled throne, 
The cherub Contemplation: 
And the mute filen ·e hift along, 
'Lefs Philomel will deign a fang, 
In her fweetefl:, faddeft plight, 
Smoothing the rugged brow of night, 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke, 
Gently o'er the accuftom'd oak; 
Sweet bird that ihunn'ft the noife of folly, 
Moft mufi.cal, moft melancholy ! 
Thee, chauntrefs, oft the woods among, 
I woo to hear thy ev'ning fang : 
And miffing thee, I walk unfeen 
On the dry fmooth-ihaven green, 
To behold the wand'ring moon, 
Riding near her higheft noon, 
Like one that had been led aftray 
Thro' the heav'n's wide pathlefs way; 
And oft as if her head ihe bow'd, 
Stooping thro' a fleecy cloud. 

Oft on a plat of riling ground, 
I hear the far-off curfew found, 
Over foine wide-water'd foore, 
Swinging flow with fullen roar. 

Or if the air will not permit, 
Some frill removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, 
Far from all refort of mirth, 
Save the cricket on the hearth, 

(• '. 

Or 
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Or the belman's drowfy charm, 

To blefs the doors from nightly harm. 

Or let my lamp at midnight hour 

Be feen in fome high lonely tow'r, 

Where I may oft outwatch the Bear, 

With thrice great Hermes, or unfphere 

The fpirit of Plato, to unfold 

What worlds, or what vaft regions hold 

Th' immortal mind that hath forfook 

Her manfion in this Refhly nook : 

And of thofe D~mons that are found 

In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 

Whofe power hath a true confent 

With planet, or with element. 

Sometime let gorgeous Tragedy 

In fcepter'd pall come fweeping by, 

Prefenting Thebes, or Pelops' line, 

Or the tale of Troy divine, 

Or what (though rare) of later age, 

Ennobl'd hath the bufkin'd ftage. 

But, 0 fad virgin, that thy power 

Might raife Muf~us from his bower, 

Or bid the foul of Orpheus fing 

Such notes as warbled to the ftring, 

Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek, 

And made hell grant what love did feek. 

Or call up him that left half-told 

The ftory of Cambufcan bold, 

Of Camball, and of Algadife, 

And who had Canace to wife, 

That own'd the virtuous ring and glafs, 

And of the wondrous horfe of brafs, 
On 
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On which the Tartar king did ride; 
And if aught elfe, great bards befide, 
In fage and folemn tunes have fung, 
Of tourneys and of trophies hung, 
Of forefts, and enchantments drear 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. 

Thus Night oft fee me in thy pale careeri, 
Till civil-fuited Morn appear, 
Not trick'd and Rounc'd as fue was wont, 
With the Attic boy to hunt, 
But kerchief'd in a comely cloud, 
While rocking winds are piping loud, 
Or uiher'd with a fhower frill, 
When the gull hath blown his fill, 
Ending on the ruftling leaves, 
With minute drops from off the eaves. 

And when the fun begins to fling 
His Raring beams, me, Goddefs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And fhadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of pine, or monumental oak, 
Where the rude axe with heaved ftroke, 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt, 
Or fright them from their hallow'd haunt. 
There in clofe covert by fome brook., 
Where no profaner eye may look, 
Hide me from Day's garifu eye, 
While the bee with honied thigh, 
That at her flow'ry work doth fing 9 

And the waters murmuring, 
With fuch concert as they keep, 
Kntice the dewy-feather'd .fleep : 

And 

, 
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And let fome ftrange myfterious dream, 
Wave at his wings in airy ftream 
Of lively portraiture difplay'd, 
Softly on my eye-lids laid. 

And as I wake, fweet mufic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath, 
Sent by fome f pirit to mortals good, 
Or th' unfeen Genius of the wood. 

But let mj due feet never fail 
To walk the ftudious cloyfters pale, 
And Jove the high embowed roof, 
With antique pillars maffy proof, 
And ftoried windows richly djght, 
Cafting a dim religious light. 
There let the pealing organ blow, 
To the full-voiced quire below, 
In fervice high, and anthems clear, 
As may with fweetnefs, through mine ear 
Diffolve me into extafies, 
And bring all heav'n before mine eyes. 

And may at Iaft my weary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage, 
The hairy gown and moffy celJ, 
Where I may fit and rightly fpell 
Of ev'ry ftar that heav'n doth thew, 
And ev'ry herb that fips the dew: 
Till old experience do attaia 
'fo fomething like prophetic ftrain. 

Thefe pleafures, Melancholy, give, 
And I with ~hee wHl choofe to live. 

MILT(i)N. 

CH AP. 
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· C H A P. XVIII. 

T H E p R O G R E s s O F L I F E. 

ALL the world's a ftage, 
And all the men and women merely players ; 

They have their exits and their entrances, 
And one man in his time plays many parts : 
His acl:s being feven ages. At firft the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurfe's arms. 
And then the whining fchool-boy, with bis fatche1, 
And fhining morning-face, creeping like fnail 
Unwillingly to fohool. And then the lover, 
Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miftrefs' eye-brow. Then a foldier, 
Full of ftrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
Jealous. in honour, fudden and quick in quarrel; 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mouth. And then the juftice, 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 
With eyes fevere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wife faws and modern inftances, 
And fo he plays his part. The :fixth age lhifts 
Into the lean and flipper'd pantaloon, 
With fpecl:acles on nofe, and pouch on fide; 
His youthful hofe well fav'd, a world too wide 
For his fhrunk lhank; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again tow'rd childifh treble, pipes, 
And whiftles in his found. Lflft fcene of all, 
That ends this ftrange eventful hiftory, 
Is fecond childifhnefs, and mere oblivion, 
Sans teeth, farrs eyes, fans tafte, fans every thing. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

CH A Po 
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C H A P. XIX. 

THE EHTRY OF BOLINGBROKE AND RICf. ARD 
INTO LONDON. 

DUKE AND DUTCHESS OF YORK. 

Du Tc H. MY lord, you told me, you would tell the 
reft, 

When weeping made you break the ftory off, 
Of our two coufins coming into London. 

YoR K. Where did I leave? 

DuTCH. At that fad ftop, my lord, 

Where rude mif govern'd hands, from window-tops, 
Threw duft and rubbifh on king Richard's head. 

YoRK. Then, as I faid, the duke, great Bolingbroke! 

Mounted upon a hot and fiery fieed, 

Which his afpiring rider feem'd to know, 
With flow, but fiately pace, kept on his courfe ; 

While all tongues cry'd, God fave thee, Bolingbroke ! 
You would have thought the very windows f pake, 
So many greedy looks of young and old 

Through cafements darted their defiring eyes 

Upon his vifage ; and that all the walls 
With painted imag'ry had faid at once, 

. Jefu preferve thee! welcome, Bolingbroke ! 
Whilft he, from one fide to the other turning, 

Bare-headed, lower than his proud fteed's neck, 
Befpoke them thus: I thank you, countrymen; 
And thus Hill doing, thus he pafs'd along. 

Du Tc H. Alas! poor Richard, where rides he the while r 
YORK. As in a theatre, the eyes of men, 

After a well-grac'd actor leaves the ftage, 
Are 
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Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even fo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 
Did fcowl on Richard; no man cry'd, God fave him! 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home: 
But duft was thrown upon his facred head; 
Which with fuch gentle forrow he fhook off, 
(His face frill combating with tears and fmiles 
The badges of his grief and patience) 
That had not God, for fome ftrong purpofe, fieel'd 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce have melted, 
And barbarif m itfelf have pitied him. 
But Heaven hath a hand in thefe events, 
To whofe high will we bound our calm contents. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XX. 

L I F E. 

REASON thus with life: 
If I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing 

That none but fools would reek ; a breath thou art:, 
Servile to all the ikiey influences, 
That do this habitation, where thou keep'ft., 
Hourly afflict; merely thou art death's fool; 
For him thou labo1:1r'ft by thy flight to fhun, 
And yet runn'ft tow'rd him ftill. Thou art not noble; 
For all th' accommodations, that thou bear'ft, 
Are nurs'd by bafenefs : thou'rt by no means valiant; 
For thou doft fear the foft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm. Thy heft of reft is :!leep, 
And that thou oft provok'fi; yet grofsly fear'ft 

Thy 
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Thy death, which is no more. Thou'rt not thyfelf; 
For thou exift'ft on many a thoufand grains, 
That ilfue out of duft. Happy thou art not; 
For what thou haft not, frill thou ftriv'ft to get; 
And what thou haft, forget'ft. Thou art not certain; 
For thy complexion ihifts to ftrange effecl:s, 
After the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor; 
For, like an afs, whofe back with ingots bows, 
Thou bear'ft thy heavy riches but a journey, 
And death unloadeth thee. Friend thou ha.11 none; 
For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 
The mere effufion of thy proper loins, 
Do curfe the Gout, Serpigo, and the Rheum, 
For ending thee no fooner. Thou haft nor youth nor age; 
But as it were an after-dinner's fleep, 
Dreaming on both ; for pall'd, thy blazed youth 
Becomes a.lfuaged, and doth beg thee alms 
Of palfied Eld; and when thou'rt old and rich, 
Thou haft neither heat, affecl:ion, limb, nor bounty, 
To make thy riches pleafant. What's yet in this 
That bears the name of life? yet in this life 
Lie hid more thoufand deaths; yet death we fear, 
That makes thefe odds all even. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXI. 

HOTSPUR's DESCRIPTION OF A FOP. 

I REMEMBER, when the fight was done, 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 

Breathlefs and faint, leaning upon my f word; 

Came 
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Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly drefs'd ; 

Frefh as a bridegroom, and his chin, new reap'd, 

Shew'd like a ftubble-land at harveft home. 

He was perfum'd like a milliner ; 

And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 

A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 

He gave his nofe; and took't away again; 

Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 

Took it in fnu.ff.-And frill he fmil'd, and talk'd; 

And as the foldiers bare dead bodies by, 

He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 

To bring a flovenly unhandfome corfe 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holiday and lady terms 

He queftion'd me: amongfl: the reft demanded 

My prifoners, in your majefty's behalf. 

I then, all f marting with the wounds ; being gall'd 

To be fo pefter'd with a popinjay, 

Out of my grief, and my impatience, 

Anfwer'd, neglecl:ingly, I know not what: 

He fuould, or fuould not ; for he made me mad:, 

To fee him fuine fo bri!k, and f mell fo f weet, 

And talk fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds; (God fave the mark) 

And telling me, the fovereign'ft thing on earth 

Was parmacity, for an inward bruife; 

And that it was great pity, fo it was, 

This villainous falt-petre fuould be digg'd 

Out of the bowels of the harmlefs earth, 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy'd 

So 
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So cowardly : and but for thefe vile guns, 
He would himfelf have been a foldier. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXII. 

C L A R E N C E' s D R E A M. 

CLARENCE AND BRAKENBURY. 

BRAK, w HY looks your Grace fo heavily to-day? 
CLAR. 0, I have pafs'd a miferable night, 

So full of ugly fights, of ghaftly dreams, 

That, as I am a Chrifti:m faithful man, 

I would noi:--fpend another fuch a night, 

Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days; 
So full of difmal terror was the time. 
I 

BRAK, What was your dream, my Lord? I pray you 

tell me. 

CLAR. Methought that I had broken from the Tow'r, 

And was embark'd to crofs to Burgundy, 

·And in my company my brother Glo'fter; 

Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 

Upon the hatches. Thence we look'd tow'rd England, 
And cited ·up a thoufand heavy times, 

During the wars of York and Lancafter, 

That had befall'n us. As we pafs'd along 

U pan the giddy footing of the hatches, 

Methought that Glo'frer ftumbled, and in falling 
Struck me (that fought to ftay him)_ over-board, 

Into the tumbling billows of the main. 

Lord, Lord, methought, what pain it was to drown ! 
What dreadful noife of waters in my ears ! 
What fights of ugly death within mine eyes r 
I thought I faw a thcufand fearful wrecks; . 

U A thou'." 
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A thoufand men, that fillies gnaw'd upon; 

Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl~ 

Jneftimable ftones, unvalued jewels ; 

Some lay in dead men's lk.ulls; and in thofe holes 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept, 

As 'twere in fcorn of eyes, reflecting gems ; 

That woo'd the flimy bottom of the deep, 

And rnock'd the dead bones that lay fcatter'd by. 
BRAK. Had you foch Ieifore in the time of death, 

To gaze upon the fecrets of the deep ? 
CLAR. Methought I had; and often did I ftrive 

To yield the ghofl: ; but Hill the envious flood . 
Kept in my foul, and would not let it forth 

To find the empty, vaft, and wand'ring air; 

But fmother'd it within my panting bulk, 
Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea. 

BRAK. Awak'd you not with this fore agony? 

CLAR. No, no; my dream was lengthen'd after life. 

0 then began the tempeft to my foul: 
I pafs'd, methought, the melancholy flood, 

Wi th that grim ferryman which poets write of, 

Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 

The firft that there did greet my frranger-fouJ, 

vVas my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick, 

Who cry'd aloud ; " What fcourge for perjury 
Can this dark monarchy afford falfe Clarence ? " 

And fo he vaniJh'd. Then came wand'ring by 

A fhadow like an angel, with bright hair 

Dabbled in blood, and he furiek'd out aloud; 

" Clarence is come, falfe, flee tin g, perj ur'd Clarence, 

That fiabb'd me in the field by Tewkibury; 

Seize on him, furies, take him to your torments!"

Witk 
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With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 
Environ'd me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that with the very noife 
I trembling wak'd ; and for a feafon after 
Could not believe but that I was in hell: 
Such_ terrible impreffion made my dream. 

BRAK. No marvel, lord, that it affrighted you; 
I am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 

CLAR. Ah! Brakenbury, I have done thofe things 
That now give evidence againft my foul, 
For Edward's fake; and fee how he requites me! 
0 God ! if my deep prayers cannot appeafe thee, 

But thou wilt be aveng'd on my mifdeeds; 

Yet execute thy wrath on me alone : 
O fpare my guitlefs wife, and my poor children! 
I pr'ythee, Brakenbury, ftay by me; 
My foul is heavy, and I fain would dleep. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXIII. 

Q_UEEN M A 13. 

Q THEN I fee ~een Mab hath been with you. 
She is the fancy's midwife, and fhe comes 

In fhape no bigger than an agate-ftone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman ; 

Drawn with a team of little atomies, 
Athwart men's nofes as they lie afleep : 
Her waggon-f pokes made of long fpinners' fogs; 
The cover, of the wings of grafhoppers; 
The traces, of the fmalleft fpider's web ; · 
The collars, of the moon!hine's watery beams; 

U z Her 
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Her whip of cricket's bone; the la!h of film; 
Her waggoner a fmall grey-coated gnat, 
Not half fo big as a round little worm, 
Prick'd from the lazy finger of a maid. 
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut, 

· · Made by the joiner fquirrel, or old grub, 
Time out of mind the fairies' coach-makers. 
And in this frate !he gallops, night by night, 
Through lovers' br~ins, and then they dream of love : 
On courtiers' knees, that dream on curtfies ftrait: 
O'er lawyer's fingers, who fhait dream on fees : 
O'er ladies' lips, who ftrait on kiffes dream ; 
Sometimes ihe gallops o'er a courtier's :1,ofe, 
And then dreams he of fmelling out a fuit: 
And fometimes comes !he with a tithe-pig's tail, 
Tickling the parfon as he lies afleep ; 
Then dreams he of another benefice. 
Sometimes !he driveth o'er a foldier's neck, 
And then he dreams of cutting foreign throats1 

Of breaches, am bufcadoes, Spaniih blades, 
Of healths five fathom deep; and then anon 
Drums in his ears, at which he frarts and wakes; 
And being thus frigh1ed, f wears a prayer or two, 
And ileeps again. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXIV. 

A P O T H E C A R Y . 

.. J DO remember an apothecary, 
And hereabouts he dwells, whom late I noted 

In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 

Culling 
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Culling of fimples; meagre were his l_ooks • 
Sharp Mifery had worn him to the bones : 
And in his needy fhop a tortoife hung, 
An alligator ftuff'd, and other !kins 

Of ill-fhap'd' fillies ; and about his fuelves 

A beggarly account of empty boxes; 
Green earthen pots, bladders, and mufty feeds, 

Remnants of pack-thread, and old cakes of rofes 

Were thinly fcatter'd to make up a fhow. 
Noting this penury, to myfelf I faid, 
An' if a man did need a poifon now, 
Whole fale is prefent death in Mantua, 
l-{ere lives a caitiff wretch would fell it him. 

Oh, t~is fame thought did but fore-run my need, 
And this fame needy man muft fell it me. 

As I remember, this f]iould be the houfe. 

SHAKES,l'EAR, 

C H A P. XXV. 

Q D E T o E V E N I N G. 

If aught-of oaten frop, or pafl:oral fong, 
May hope, chafte Eve, to footh thy modeft earl) 

Like thy own folemn fprings, 

Thy f prings, and dying gales, 

0 Nymph referv'd, while now the bright-hair'd f~n 
Sits on yon weftern tent, whofe cloudy ~irts 

With brede ethereal wove, 
O'erhang his wavy bed: 

Now air is hufh'd, fave where the weak-eyed bat, 

With fhort 14rill fµrieks flits by on leathern wing, 

U3 Or 
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Or where the beetle winds 

His fmall but fullen horn, 

As oft he rifes 'midft the twilight path, 

Againft the pilgrim borne in heedlefs hum. 

Now teach me, maid cornpos'd, 

To breathe forne foften'd ftrain, 

Whofe numbers .ftealing through thy dark'ning vafof 
May pot unfeemly with its fl:illnefs fuit, 

As mufing fl ow, I hail 

Thy genial love return ! 
For when thy folding ftar arifing fhew~ 

His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant Hours, and Elves 

Who flept in flow'rs the day, 

And many a Nymph who wreaths her brows with fedge" 
,And Jhe<ls t~e frefh'ning dew, and lovelier ftill, 

The penfive Pleafures fweet 

Prepare thy iliadowy car. 

Then laid, calm Vot'refs, where forne fheety lake 
Cheers the ~one heath, or fome .time-hallow'd pile, 

Or up-land fallows grey · · · 

Reflect its laft cool gleam. 

But whef!, fhill bluft'ring winds, or driving rain, 

Forbid my willing feet, be mine the hut, 

That from the mountain's fide, 

, Views wilds, and {welling floods, 

And hamlets brown, and dim-difcover'd fpires~ 

A,nd hears their fimple bell~ and marks o'e;r alJ 

Th}' dewy fingers dra\.Y 

Th~ gradual du!ky veil. 
Wl~ile Spring fuall pour his fhow'rs, as oft he wontf 
A»~ p,gqe ~hy pre'1,thin& treif~s, rneekeft P:,ve ? 

Whil~ 
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While Summer loves to fport 

Beneath thy ling'ring light; 

While fallow Autumn fills thy lap with leaves ; 

Or Winter yelling through the troublous air, 

Affrights thy fhrinking train, 

And rudely rends thy robes ; 

So long, fore-found beneath the Sylvan fhade, 

Shall Fancy, Friendfhip, Science, rofe-lip'd Health, 

Thy gentleft influence own, 

And hymn thy fav'rite name! 

COLL I NS. 

C H A P. XXVI. 

0 D E T o S P R I N G. 

SWEET daughter of a rough and ftormy .fire, 

Hoar winter's blooming child ; delightful Spring ! 
Whofe unlhorn locks with leaves 

And fwelling buds are crown'd; 

From the green iilands of eternal youth, 

(Crown'd with frelh blooms, and ever-fpringing fhade) 

Turn, hither turn thy ftep, 

0 thou, whofe powerful voice, 

More fweet than fofteft touch ofDoric reed, 

Or Lydian flute, can footh the madding winds, 

And thro' the itorm y deep 

Breathe thy own tender calm. 

Thee, heft belov'd t the virgin train await 

With fongs and feftal rites, and joy to rove 

U4 
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Thy blooming wilds among, 
And vales and dewy lawns, 

With untir'd feet; and cull thy earlieil: fweets, 
To weave frefh garlands for the glowing brow 

Of him the favour'd youth 
That prompts their whifper'd figh. 

Unlock thy copious ftores; thofe tender fhowers 
That drop their f weetnefs on the infant bud$, 

And fi len t dews that fwell 
The milky ear's green ftem, 

And feed the flowering ofier's early fhoots ; 
And call thofe winds which thro' the whifpering ho.ughs 

With warm and pleafant breath 
Salute the blowing flowers. 

Now let me iit beneath the whitening thorn, 
And mark thy fp reading tints fteal o'er the dale; 

And watch with patient ~ye 
Thy fair unfolding charms. 

0 Nymph approach! while yet the temperate fo~ 
" With bafhful forehead, tluo' the cool moift air 

Throws his young maiden beams, 
And with chaf!:e kiifes wooes 

The ec1.rth's fair bofom ; while the il:reaming veil 
Of lucid clouds with kind and frequent fhade 

Protects thy modeft blooms 
From his feverer blaze. 

_i,yeet 
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Sweet is thy reign, but fhort: the red dog-fiar 
Shall fcorch thy treifes, and the mower's fcythe 

Thy greens, thy flow'rets all, 

Remorf elefs ihal~ deftroy. 

Relucl:ant ihall 1 bid thee then farewel ; 
For 0, not all that Autumn's lap contains, 

Nor Summer's ruddieft fruits., 

Can aught for thee atone, 

Fair Spring! whofe fimpleft promife more delights 
Than all their largeft wealth, .tnd thro' the heart 

Each joy and new-born hope 

With fofteft influence breathes. 

MRS. BARBA UL D. 

C H A P. XXVII. 

D OM E S TIC LOVE AN o HAPP IN E S s. 

0 HAPPY they ! the happiefl: of their kind! 
Whom gentler ftars unite, and in one fate 

Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 

'Tis not the coarfer tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf, 
Attuning all their paffions into love; 
Where friendfhip full-exerts her fofteft power, 
Perfecl: efteem enliven'd by defire 
Ineffable, and fympathy of foul ; 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundlefs confidence: for nought but love 
Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure. 

Let 
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Let him, ungenerous, who alone, intent 
To blefs himfelf, from fordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 
Well-merited, confume his nights and days : 
Let barbarous nations, whofe inhuman love 
Is wild defire, fierce as the funs they feel; 
Let eaftern tyrants from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their bofom-flaves, meanly poffefs'd 
Of a mere lifelefs, violated form : 
While thofe whom love cements in holy fait11, 
And equal tranfport, free as nature live, 
Difdaining fear. What is the world to them, 
Its pomp, its pleafure, and its nonfenfe all? 
Who in eac,h other clafp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and lavifh hearts can wi!h; 
Something than beauty dearer, fhould they look 
Or on the mind, or mind-illumin'd face; 
Truth, goodnefs, honour, harmony and love, 
The richeft bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Mean-time a fmiling offspring rifes round, 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 
The human bloffom blows; and every day, 
Soft as it rolls along, fhews fome new charm, 
The father's lufi:re, and the mother's bloom. 
Then infant reafon grows apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of an affiduous care. 
Delightful taDc ! to rear the tender thought, 
To teach the young idea how to fhoot, 
To pour the fre!h infirucl:ion o'er the mind, 
To breathe th' enlivening f pirit, and to fix 
The generous purpofe in the glowing breaft. 
Oh fpeak the joy! ye, whom the fudden tear 

Surprifes 
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Surprifes often, while you look around, 

And nothing ihikes your eye but fights of blifs; 

All various Nature preffing on the heart : 

An elegant fufficiency, content, 

Retirement, rural quiet, friendfuip, books, 

Eafe and alternate labour, ufeful life, 

Progreffive virtue, and approying Heaven. 

~hefe are the matchlefs joys of virtuous love; 

And thus their moments fly. The Seafons thus, 

As ceafe!efs round a jarring world they roIJ, 

Still find them happy ; and confenting Spring 

Sheds her own rof y garland on their heads : 

Till evening comes at !aft, ferene and mild; 

When after the long vernal day of life, 

Enamour'd more, as more remembrance fwells 

With many a proof of recollected love, 

Together down they .fink in focial ileep ; 

Together freed, their gentle fpirits fly 

To fcenes where love and blifs immortal reign. 

THOMSON'. 

C H A P. XXVIII • 

. THE PLEASURES OF RETIREMENT. 

Q KNEW he but his happinefs, of men 

' The happieft he, who far from public rage, 

Deep in the vale, with a choice few retir'd, 

Drinks the pure pleafures of the rural life. 

What tho' the dome be wanting, whofe proud gate, 

Each morning, vomits out the fneaking croud 

Of flatterers falfe, and in their turn abus'd? 

Vile intercol.lrfe ! Wh~t tho' the glitteriQg robe, 

Of 
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Of every hue re.flecl:ed light can give, 
Or floating loofe, or ftiff with mazy gold, 
The pride and gaze of fools, opprefs him not~ 
What tho', from utmoft land and fea purvey',d, 
For him each rarer tributary life 

·Bleeds not, and his infatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death? What tho' his bowl 
Flames n0t with coftly juice; nor funk in beds 
Oft of gay care, he toffes out the n1ght, 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hours in idle fl:ate ? 
What though he knows not thofe fantaftic joys, 
That {till amufe the wanton, frill deceive 7 A face of pleafure, but a heart of pain; 
Their hollow moments undelighted all ? 
Sure peace is his; a folid life, eftrang'd 
To difappointment, and fallacious hope. 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 
In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 
When heaven defcends in fhowers; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 
Or,in the wintry glebe whatever lies 
Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeft fap; 
Thefe are not wanting: nor the milky drove, 
Luxuriant, fpread o'er all the lowing vale; 
Nor bleating mountains; nor the chide of ftreams~ 
And hum of bees, invit~ng ileep fine.ere 
Into the guiltlefs breafr, beneath the fhade, 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay; 
Nor aught befides of prof peel:, grove, or fong, 
Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 
Here too dwells fimp1e truth; plain innoc~nce; 
U nfullied beauty; found unbroken youth» 

Patient 
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Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd; 

Health ever blooming; unambitious toil; 

Calm contemplation, and poetic eafe. 

The rage of nations, and the crufh of ftates, 

Move· not the man, who, from the world efcap'd, 

In frill retreats, and flowery folitudes, 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 

And day to day, thro' the revolving year; 

Admiring, fees her in her every ihape; 

Feels all her fweet emotions at his heart; 

Takes what fhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

He, when young Spring protrudes the budl:ing gems, 

Marks the firfi: bud, and fucks the healthful gale 

Into his frefhen'd foul; her genial hours 

He full enjoys; and not a beauty blows, 

And not an opening b!oiforn breathes, in vain. 

In Summer he, beneath the living ihade, 

Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, 

Or Hem us cool, reads what the Mufe, of thefe 

Perhaps, has in immortal numbers fung; 

Or what ihe dictates writes : and, oft an eye 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow luftre gilds the world, 

And tempts the :fielded f wain into the field, 

Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart diilends 

With gentle throws; and, thro' the tepid gleams 

Deep mufing, then he heft exerts his fong. 

Even Winter wild to him is full of blifs: 

The mighty tempeft, and the hoary wafle, 

Abrupt, and d,eep, ftretch'd o'er the buried earth, , 

Awake to folemn thought. At night the fkies, 

Difclofed, and kindled, by refilling froft, 

Poar 
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Pour every luftre on th' exalted eye. 

A friend , a book, the ftealing hours fecure, 

And mark them down for wifdom. With fwift wing, 
O'er land and fea th' imagination- roams ; 
Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 

Or in his breaft heroic virtue burns. 
The touch of kindred too, and love, he feels ; 
The modeft eye, whofe beams on his alone 
Extatic fhine; the little !hong embrace 
Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck, 

And emulous to pleafe him, calling forth 
The fond parental foul. Nor purpofe gay, 
Amufernent, dance, or fong, he fternly fcorns; 
For happinefs and true philofophy 
Are of the facial, ftill, and fmiling kind. 
This is the life which thofe who fret in guilt, 
And guilty cities, never knew; the life, 
Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt, 

When Angels dwelt, and Goo himfelf, with Man! 

THOMSON. 

C H A P. 

G E N I 

XXIX. 

u s. 

F ROM heav'n my ftrains begin ; from heav'n defcends 
The flame of genius to the human breaft, 

And love and beauty, and poetic joy 

And infpiration. Ere the radiant fun 

Sprang from the eaft, or 'mid the va-ult of night 
The moon fufpended her ferener lamp; 

Ere mountains, woods, or ftreams adorn'd the gJpbe, 
Or 
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Or wifdom taught the fons of men her lore; 

Then liv'd th' almighty ONE: then deep retir'd 

In his unfathom'd eifence, view'd the forms, 

The forms eternal of created things; 
The radiant fun, the moon's nocturnal lamp, 

The mountains, woods and ftreams, the rolling globe, 
And wifdom's mien celeftial. From the fir.ft 

Of days, on them his love divine he fix'd, 

His admiration : till in time compleat, 

What he admir'd and lov'd, his vital fmile , 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath 

Of life informing each organic frame, 

Hence the green -earth, and wild refounding waves; 

Hence light and fhade alternate; warmth and cold; 

And clear autumnal ikies, and vernal fhow'rs, 
And all the fair variety of things. 

But not alike to every mortal eye 

Is this great fcene unveil'd. For fince the claims 

Of facial life, to diff'rent labours urge 

The active pow'rs of man ; with wife intent 

The hand of nature on peculiar minds 

Imprints a different bias, and to each 

Decrees its province in the common toil. 

To fame fhe taught the fabric of the fphere, 

The changeful moon, the circuit of the ftars, 

The golden zones of heav'n : to fome fhe gave 
To weigh the moment of eternal things, 

Of time, and fpace, and fate's unbroken chain, 

And will's quick impulfe: others by the hand 

She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 

What healing virtue f wells the tender vein& 

Of 
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Of herbs and flowr's; or what the beams of mor·n 
Draw forth, diftilling from the clifted rind 
In balmy tears. But fome, to higher hopes 
Were deftin 'd; forne within a finer mould 
She wrought, and temper'd with a purer flame. 
To thefe the Sire Omnipotent unfolds 
The world's harmonious volume, there to read 
The tranfcript of himfelf. On every part 
They trace the bright impreffions of his hand : 
In earth or air, the meadow's purple ftores, 
The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form 
Blooming with rofy frniles, they fee portray'd 
That uncreated beauty, which delights 
The Mind Supreme. They alfo feel her charms, 
Enamour'd; they partake th' eternal joy. 

AKENSIDE. 

C H A P. XXX. 

G R E A T N E S S. 

SAY, why was man fo eminently rais'd 
Amid the vaft creation; why ordain'd 

Thro' life and death to dart his piercing eye, 
With thoughts beyond the limit of his frame; 
But that th' Omnipotent might fend him forth , 
In fight of mortal and immortal pow'rs, 
As on a boundlefs theatre, to run 
The great career of juftice; to exalt 
His gen'rous aim to all diviner deeds; 
To chafe each partial purpofe from his breaft; 
And thto' the mifts of paffion and of fenfe, 
And thro' the toffing tide of chance and pain, 

To 
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To hold his courfe unfault'ring, while the vojce 
Of truth and virtue, up the fteep afcent 
Of nature, calls him to his high reward, 
Th' applauding fmile of Heav'n. Elfe wherefore burns 
In mortal bofoms this unquenched hope, 

- That breathes from day to day foblimer things, 
' And mocks poffeiiion? Wherefore darts the mind, 

With fuch refi~lefs ardour to embrace 
Majefric forms; impatient to be free, 
Spurning the grofs controul of wilful might; 
Proud of the fl:rong contention of her toils; 

. Proud to be daring? Who but rather turns 
To Heav'n's broad fire his unconfrrained view, 
Than to the glimmering of a waxen flame ? 
,vho that, from Alpine heights, his lab'ring eye 
Shoots round the wide horizon, to furvey 
Nilus or Ganges rolling his bright wave 
_Thro' mountains, plains, thro' empires black with fhade, 
And continents of fand; will turn his gaze 
To mark the windings of a fcanty rill 
That murmurs at his feet? The high-born foul 
Difdains ~o reft her heav'n-af piring wing 
Beneath its native quarry. Tir'd of earth 
And this diurnal fcene, fhe f prings aloft 
Thro' fields of air; purfues the Ry ing fl:orm ; 
Rides on the volley'd lightning thro' the heav'ns; 
Or yok'd with whirlwind_s and the northern blaft, 
Sweeps the long tract of day. Then high fhe foars 
The b1ue profound, and hovering round the fun, 
Beholds him pouring the redundant ftream 
Of light; beholds his unrelenting fway 
Bend the reluctant planets to abfolve 

X The 

I 

,I' 
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The fated rounds of time. Thence far effus'd 

She darts her f wiftnefs up the long career 

Of devious comets; thro' its burning figns 

Exu1ting meafures the perennial-wheel 

Of nature, and looks back on al1 the ftars, 

Whofe blended light, as with a milky zone., 

Invefts the orient. Now amaz'd fhe views 

Th' empyreal wafte, where happy fpirits hold, 

Beyond this concave heav'n, their calm abode; 

And fields of radiance, whofe unfading light 

Has travell'd the profound fix thoufand years, 

Nor yet arrives in fight of mortal things. 

Ev'n on the barriers of the world untir'd 

She meditates th' eternal depth below; 

Till, half recoiling, down the headiong fteep 

She plunges : foon o'erwhelm'd and fwallow'd up 

In that immenfe of being. There her hopes 

Reft at the fated goal. For from the birth 

Of mortal man, the fovereign Maker faid, 

That not in humble nor in brief delight, 

Not in the fading echoes of renown, 

Pow'r's purple robes, nor pleafure's flow'ry lap, 

The foul fhould find enjoyment : ·but from thefe 

Turning difdainful to an equal good, 

Thro' all th' afcent of things enlarge her view, 

Till every bound at length 1hould difappear, 

And infinite perfeclion clofe the fcene. 

AKENSIDE. 

,,._ 
. "·,-

CH AP. 
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C H A P. XXXI. 

N O V E L T Y. 

C ALL now to mind what high capacious pow'rs 
Lie folded up in man; how far beyond 

The praife of mortals, may th' eternal growth 
Of nature to perfecl:ion half divine, 

Expand the blooming foul. What pity then 

Should :floth's unkindly fogs deprefs to earth 
Her tender bloffom1 choak the ftreams of life, 
And bl aft her f pring ! Far otherwife defign'd 
Almighty wifdom ; nature's happy cares 
Th' obedient heart far otherwife incline, 

Witnefs the fprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the quick fenfe, and wakes each acl:ive pow'r 
To brifk.er meafures : witnefs the neglect 

Of all familiar profpecl:s, tho' beheld 

With tranf port once ; the fond attentive gaze 
Of young aftonifument; the fober zeal 

Of age, commenting on prodigious things. 
For foch the bounteous providence of Heav'n, 
In every breaft implanting this defire 

Of objecl:s new and ftrange, to urge us on 
With unremitted labour to purfue 

Thofe facred ftores that wait the ripening foul, 
In truth's exhauftlefs bofom. What need words 

To paint its pow'r ? For this, the daring youth 
Breaks from his weeping mother's anxious arms, 
In foreign climes to rove; the penfive fage 
Heedlefs of fleep, or midnight's harmful damp, 

Hangs o'er the :fickly taper ; and untir'd 

,I 

X z. . The 



308 DESCRIPITVE PIECES. BooKVII. 

The virgin follows, with inchanted ftep, 
The mazes of fome wife and wondrous tale, 
From morn to eve ; unmindful of her form, 
Unmindful of the happy drefs that ftole 
The willies of the youth, when every maid 
With envy pin>d. Hence finally by night 
The village-matron, round the blazing hearth, 
Sufpends the infant-audience with her tales, 
Breathing aftonilhment ! of witching rhimes, 
And evil fpirits ; of the death-bed call 
Of him who robb'd the widow, and devour'd 
The orphan's portion ; of unquiet fouls 
Ris'n from the grave to eafe the heavy guilt 
Of deeds in life conceal'd ; of fhapes that walk 
At dead of night, and clank their chains, and wave 
The torch of hell around the murd'rer's bed. 
At every folemn paufe the croud recoil, 
Gazing each other fpeech,Iefs, and congeal'd 
With· fhiv'ring :fighs : till eager for th' event, 
Around the beldame all arrec\: they hang, 
Each trembling heart with grateful terrors quell'd. 

AKEN SIDE. 

BO OK, 
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P A T H E T I C P I E C E S. 

C H A P. I. 

TH E s T O R y O F LE F E V E R. 

I T was fome time in the furn mer of that year in which 
Dendermond was taken by the allies,-which was 

about feven years before my father came into the country,
and about as many, after the time, that my uncle Toby and 
Trim had privately decamped from my father's houfe in 
town, in order to lay fome of the fineft fieges to fome of the 
fineft fortified cities in Europe-When my uncle Toby was 

. one evening getting his fopper, with Trim fitting behind him.
at a fmall fideboard ;-The landlord of a little inn in the 
village came into the parlour with an empty phial in his hand 
to beg a glafs or two of fack; 'Tis for a poor gentleman, 
-I think, of the army, faid the landlord, who has been 
taken ill at my houfe four days ago, and has never held up 
his head fince, or had a defire to tafte any thing, · till j ufl: 
now, that he has a fancy for a glafs of fack and a thin toaft, 

X 3 - I 
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-I think, fays he, taking his hand from his forehead, 
it would comfort me. -
-IF I could neither beg, borrow, nor buy fuch a 

thing,-added the landlord,-I would almofl Heal it for 
the poor gentleman, he is fo ill.-I hope in God he 
will frill mend, continued he-we are all of us concerned 
for him. 

THou art a good-natured foul, I will anfwer for thee, 
cried my uncle Toby ; and thou ihalt drink the poor gen
tleman's htalth in a glafs of fack thyfelf,-and take a cou
ple of bottles, with my fervice, and tell him he is heartily 
welcome to them, and t.:> a dozen more if they will do him 
good. • 

TH o tJ c H I am perfuaded, faid my uncle Toby, as the 
landlord fuut the door, he is a very comp.affionate fellow
Trim,-yet I cannot help entertaining a high opinion of 
his gueft too; there mu11 be fom ething more than common 
in him, that in fo fhort a time fhould win fo much upon 
the affections of his hoft ;_-- And of his whole family, 
added the corporal, for they are all concerned for him.
Step after him, faid my uncle Toby, -do Trim, - and 
afk if he knows his name. 
-I HAVE quite forgot if, truly, faid the landlord, 

coming back into the parlour with the corporal, - but I 
can ;jfk his fon again: -Has he a fon with him then ? 
faid my uncle Toby.-A boy, replied the landlord, of a
bout eleven or twelve years of age ;-but the poor creature 
has tafted almoft as little as his father; he does nothing but 
mourn and lament for him night and day; - he has not 
ftirred from the bed-fide thefe two days. 

MY uncle Toby laid down his knife and fork, and thrufl: 
his plate from before him, as the landlord gave him the ac

count ; 
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count; and Trim, without being ordered, took away with

out faying one word, and in a few minutes after brought 

him his pipe and tobacco. 

-ST A y in the room a little, faid my unc1e Toby.-

TR1M'1-faid my uncle Toby, after he lighted his pipe, 

and fmoked about a dozen whiffs. -Trim came in front 

of his mafrer and made his bow ;-my uncle Toby fmoked 

on, and faid no more. -Corporal! faid my uncle Toby 

- the corporal made his bow. -My uncle Toby pro

ceeded no farther, but finifhed his pipe. 

TRIM! faid my uncle Toby, I have a projecl: is my 

head, as it is a bad night, of wrapping myfelf up warm in 

my roquelaure, and paying a vifit to this poor gentleman. 

--- Your honour's roquelaure, replied the corporal, 

has not once been had on, fince the night before your ho

nour received your wound, when we mounted guard in the 

trenches before the gate of St. Nicholas; -- and befides 

it is fo cold and rainy a night, that what with the roque

laure, and what with the weather, 'twill be enough to give 

your honour your death, and bring on your honour's tor

ment in your groin. I fear fo, replied my uncle Toby; 

but I am not at refi: in my mind, Trim, fince the account 

the landlord .bas given me. --I wifh I had not known fo 

much of this affair,-added my uncle Toby,-or that I 

had known more of it: -- How fhall we manage it? 

Leave it, an't pleafe your honour, to me., quoth the cor

poral; - I'll take my hat and ftick, and go to the ·houfe 

and reconnoitre, and acl: accordingly; and I will bring 

your honour a full account in an hour. -Thou fhalt go, 

Trim, faid my uncle Toby, and here's a .fhilling for thee 

to drink with his fervant. - I ihall get it all out of him, 

faid the corporal, !hutting the door. 

X4 MY 
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MY uncle Toby filled his fecond pipe ; and had it not 

been, that he now and then wandered from the point, with 
confidering whether it was not full as weJI to ·have the 
curtain of the tennaile a ftraigh.t line, as a crooked one, -

, he might be faid to have thought of nothing elfe but poor 
Le Fever and his boy the whole time he fmoked it., 

IT was not till my uncJe Toby had knocked the allies 
out of his third pipe, that corporal Trim returned from the 
inn, and gave him the following account. 

I DESPAIRED at firft, faid the corporal, of being able to 
bring back your honour any kind of intelligence concerning 
the poor fick lieutenant - Is he in the army then ? faid my 
uncle Toby- He is; faid the corporal-And in what 
regiment? faid my uncle Toby- I'll tell your honour, 
replied the corporal, every thing ftraight forwards, as I 
learnt it. -Then Tri•m, I'll fill anotht;r pipe, faid my 
uncle Toby, and not interrupt thee till thou haft done; fo 
fit down at thy eafe, Trim; in the window feat, and begin 
thy ftory again. The corporal made his old bow, which 
generally fpoke as plain as a bow could f peak it - " Your 
honour is good:" - And having done that, he fat down, 
as he was ordered,-and begun the ftory to my uncle .Toby 
over again in pretty near the fame words. 

I DESPAIRED at firft, faid the corporal, ofbeing _able to 
bring back any intelligence to your honour about the lieu
tenant and his fan; for when I afked where his fervant was, 
from who~ I made myfelf fore of knowing every thing 
which was proper to be afked, -That's a right difrinB:ion, 
Trim, faid my uncle Toby- I was anfwered, an' pleafe 
your honour, that he had no fervant with him; - that he 
had come to the inn with hired horfes, which, upon finding 
himfelf _unable to proceed, (to join, I foppofe, the regi-

ment) 

\ . 
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rnent) he had difmiifed the morning after he came. - If I 
get better, my dear, faid he, as he gave his purfe to his 

fon to pay the man, -we can hire horfes from hence. -

But alas! the poor gentleman will never get from hence, 

faid the landlady to ~e, - for I heard the death-watch all 

night long; -- and when he dies, the youth, his fon, will 
certainly die with him; for he is broken-hearted already. 

I w AS hearing this account, continued the corpora}, 

when the youth came into the kitchen, to order the thin 

toaft the landlord fpoke of; - but I will do it for my 

father myfelf, faid the youth. - Pray let me fave you 

the trouble, young gentleman, faid I, taking up a fork 

for the purpofe, and offering him my chair to fit down 

upon by the fire, whilft I did it. -I believe, Sir, faid he, 

very modeftly, I can pleafe him beft myfelf. -I am fore, 

faid I, his honour will not like the toaft the worfe for being 

toafted by an old foldier. -The youth took hold of my 

hand, and inftantly budl: into tears. - Poor youth! faid 

my uncle Toby, - he has been brea up from ·an infant in 

the army.., and the name of a foldier, Trim, founded in his 

ears like the name of a friend; - I wiih I had him here. 

--- I NEVER in the longeft march , faid the corporal, 

had fo great a mind to my dinner, as I had to cry with him 

for company : - What could be the matter with me, an' 

pleafe your honoqr? Nothing in the world, Trim, faid 

my uncle Toby, blowing his nofe, - but that thou art a 

good-natured fellow. 

WHEN I gave him the toaft, continued the corporal, I 

, thought it was proper to tell him I was captain Shandy's 

fervant, and that your honour (l:hough a fl:ranger ) was ex

tremely concerned for his father; - and that if there was 

any thing in your houfe or cellar- (and thou might'ft have 

added 

, 
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added my purfe too, faid my uncle Toby)-he was heartily 
welcome to it; -He made a very low bow, (which was 
meant to your honour) but no anfwer, - for his heart was 
full- fo he went up fl:airs with the toafl:; - I warrant you, 
my dear, faid I, as I opened the kitchen door, your father 
will be well again. - Mr. Yorick's curate was fmoking a 
pipe by the kitchen fire, -but faid not a word good or bad 
to comfort the youth. - I thought it was wrong, added the 
corporal - I think fo too, faid my uncle Toby. 

WHEN the lieutenant had taken his glafs of fack and 
toafl:, he felt himfelf ·a little revived, and fent down into 
the kitchen, to let me know, that in about ten minutes 
he fuould be glad if I would ftep up fl:airs. - I believe, 
faid the landlord, he is going to fay his prayers, - for 
there was a book laid upon the chair by his bed-fide, and 
as I fuut the door, I faw his fon take up a cuiliion. -

I THOUGHT, faid the curate, that you gentlemen of the 
army, Mr. Trim, never faid your prayers at all. -- I 
heard the poor gentleman fay his prayers la.fl: night, faid 
the landlady, very devoutly, and with my own ears, or I 
could not have believed it. - Are you fore of it? replied 
the curate? - A foldier, an' pleafe your reverence, faid 
I, prays as often (of his own accord) as a parfon; -- and 
when he is fighting for his king, and for his own life, and 
for his honour too, he h?.s the rnoft reafon to pray to God 
of any one in the whole world. - 'Twas well faid of thee, 
Trim, faid my uncle Toby. - But when a foldier, faid I, 
an' pleafe your reverence, has been ftanding for twelve hours 
together in the trenches, up to his knees in cold water,-or 
engaged, faid I, for months together in long and dangerous 
marches ;-haraifed, perhaps, in his rear to-day ;-harailing 
others to-morrow; detached here ;-countermanded there; 

-refiing 
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-reiling this night out upon his arms ;-beat up in his fhirt 

the next ;-benumbed in his joints ;-perhaps without fl:raw 

in his tent to kneel on ;-muft fay his prayers how and when 

he can.-1 believe, faid I,-for I was piqued, quoth the 

corporai, for the reputation of the army,-1 believe, an't 

p1eafe your reverence, faid T, that when a foldier gets time 

to pray,-he prays as heartily as a parfon-though not 

with all his fofs and hypocrify.-Thou fhould'ft not have 

faid that, Trim, faid my uncle Toby,-for God only 

knows who is a hypocrite, and who is not: -- At the 

great and general review of us all, corporal, at the day of 

judgment, (and not till then) -it will be feen who has 

done their duties in this world, - and who has not; and 

we 1na11 be advanced, Trim, accordingly. -I hope we 

fhall, faid Trim - It is in the Scripture, faid my uncle 

Toby; and I will fhew it thee to-morrow: - In the 

mean time we may depend upon it, Trim, for our comfort, 

faid my uncle Toby, that God Almighty is fo good and 

juft a governor of the world, that if we have but done our 

duties in it, - it will never be inquired into, whether we 

have done them in a red coat or a black one: - I hope 

not, faid the corporal - But go on, Trim, faid my 

uncle Toby, with thy ftory. 

WHEN I went up, continued the corporal, into the lieu

tenant's room, which I did not do till the expiration of the 

ten rninutes,-he was lying in his bed with his head raif~ 

ed upon his hand, with his elbow upon the pillow, and a 

clean white cambric handkerchief befide it: -The youth 

was j ufr frooping down to take up the cu{hion, upon which 

I foppofed he had been kneeling- the book was laid upon 

the bed, - and as he rofe, in taking up the culhion with 

one hand, he reached out his other to take it away at the 

fame 
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fame time. - Let it remain there, my dear, faid the 
lieutenant. 

HE did not off'er to fpeak to me, till I had walked up c1ofe to his b~d-fide :-If you are Captain Shandy's fervant, 
faid he, you muft prefent my thanks to your mafter, with my little boy's thanks along with them, for his courtefy to me; - if he was of Leven's - faid the lieutenant. -I told him your honour was - Then, faid he, I ferved three 
campaigns with him in Flanders, and remember him -
but 'tis moft likely, as I had not the honour of any acquaint
ance with him, that he knows nothing of me.-You will tell him, however, that the perfon his good-nature has laid 
under obligations to him, is one Le Fever, a lieutenant in 
Angus's - but he knows me not, - faid he, a fecond 
time, rnufing; - poffibly he may my ftory-added hepray tell the captain, I was the eniign at Breda, whofe wife ... 
was moil unfortunately killed with a mufket ihot, as .fhe lay in my arms in my tent. - I remember the fl:ory, an't pleafe your honour, faid I, very w~1I. - Do you fo r faid he, wiping his eyes with his handkerchief,-then well may I.In faying this, he drew a little ring out of his bofom, which feemed tied with a black ribband about his neck, and kiffed it twice - Here, Billy, faid.he,-the boy Rew acrofs the room to the bed-fide, - and falling down upon his knee, took the ring in his hand, and kiffed it too, - then kiifed his father, and fat down upon the bed and wept. 

I w1sH, faid my uncle Toby with a deep figh, - I wifh, 
Trim, I was afleep. 

YouR honour, replied the corporal, is too much concerned; - fhall I pour your honour out a glafs of fack to 
your pipe? - Do, Trim, faid my uncle Toby. . 

I REMEMBER, faid my uncle Toby, fighing again, the ftory of the enfign and his wife,- with a circumftance his 
modefly 
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rnodefty omitted ;-and particularly well that he, as well 
as fhe, upon fome account or other, (I forget what) was 
univerfally pitied by the whole regiment ;-but finifh the 
ftory thou art upon :-'Tis fi.nifh'd already, faid the cor
poral, -for I could fray no longer,-fo wifhed his honour 
a good night; young Le Fever rofe from off the bed, and 
faw me to the bottom of the ftairs; and as we went down 
together, told me, they had come from Ireland, and were 
on their route to join the regiment in Flanders-But 
alas! faid the corporal,-the lieutenant's laft day's march 
is over. -Then what is to become of his poor boy? cried 
my uncle Toby. 

IT was to my uncle Toby's eternal honour,-though 
I tell it only for the fake of thofe, ·who, when cooped in 
betwixt a natural and a pofitive law, know not for their 
f9uls, which way in the world to turn themfelves-That 
notwithfranding my uncle Toby was warmly engaged at that 
time in carrying on the fiege of Dendermond, parallel with 
the allies, who preffed theirs on fo vigoroufiy, that they 
fcarce allowed him time to get his dinner-that never
thelefs he gave up Dendermond, though he had already 
made a lodgment upon the counterfcarp ; and bent his 
whole thoughts towards the private diftreffes at the inn; 
and, except that he ordered the garden-gate to be bolted up, 
by which he might be faid to have turned the fiege of Den
dermond into a blockade,-he left Dendermond to itfelf,
to be relieved or not by the French king, as the French 
king thought good ; and only confidered how he himfelf 
fhould relieve the poor lieutenant and his fon. 

-THAT kind Being, who is a friend to the friend 
lefs, fhall recom pence thee for this. 

THOU 
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THOU haft left this matter fhort, faid my uncle Toby 
to the corporal, as he was putting him to bed,-and I wil 

tell thee in what, Trim.--In the fi rft place, when thoa 
·madeft an offer of my fervices to Le Fever, -as ficknefs and 
travelling are both expenfive, and thou knoweft he was but 
a poor lieutenant, with a fon to fubfift as well as himfelf, 
out of his pay, -that thou did ft not make an offer to him 
of my purfe; becaufe, had he fiood in need, thou knowefi, 
Trim, he had been as welcome to it as myfelf-Your 
honour knows, faid the the corporal, I had no orders ;

True, quoth my uncle Toby,-thou didfi: very right, 
Trim, as a foldier,-but certainly very wrong as a. man. 

IN the fecond place, for which, indeed, thou haft the fame 

excufe, continued my uncle Toby,-when thou offeredfi: 
him whatever was in my houfe,-thou fhouldft have offered 
him my houfe too :-A fick brother officer fhould have 
the beft quarters, Trim, and if we had him with us,-we 
could tend and look to him :-Thou art an excellent nurfe 
thyfelf, Trim,-and what with thy care of him, and the old 

woman's, and his boy's, and mine together, we might 
recruit him again at once, and fet him upon his legs. -
-h, a fortnight or three weeks, added my uncle 

Toby, fmiling-he might march,-He will never march, an' 
p leafe your honour, in this world, faid the corporal : -
He will march, faid my uncle Toby, rifing up from the 
fide of the bed, with one fhoe off: --An' pleafe your 
honour, faid the corporal, he will never march but to his 
grave: -He Ihall march, cried my uncle Toby, march
ing the foot which had a Ihoe on, though without advancing 
an inch,-he :fhall march to his regiment. - He can
not ftand it, faid the corporal, -He Ihall be fupported, 
faid my uncle Toby ;-He'll drop at !aft, faid the co1·-

poral~ 
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poral, and what will become of his boy ?-He fhall not 

drop, faid my uncle Toby, firmly. -A-well-o'day, -do 
what we can for him, faid Trim, maintaining his point,

the poor foul will die : ---He fhall not die, by G-, 
cried my uncle Toby. 

-THE ACCUSING SPIRIT which flew up to heaven's 

chancery with the oath, blufh'd as he gave it in-and the 
RECORDING ANGEL as he wrote it down, dropp'd a tear 

upon the word, and blotted it out for ever. 

-MY uncle Toby went to his bureau,-put his 

purfe into his breeches pocket, and having ordered the cor
poral to go early in the morning for a phyfician,-he went 

to bed and fell a:lleep. 

THE fun looked bright the morning after, to every 

eye in the village but Le Fever's and his affiicl:ed fan's ; the 

hand of death prefs'd heavy upon his eye-Iids,-and hardly 

could the wheel at the ciftern turn round its circle, -when 

my uncle Toby, who had rofe up an hour before his wonted 

time, entered the lieutenant's room, and without preface or 

apology, fat himfelf down upon the chair, by the bed-fide, 
and independently of all modes and cufi:oms opened the 

curtain in the manner an old friend and brother officer 
would have done it, and afked him how he did, -how he 
had refted in the night, -what was his complaint,-where 

was his pain,-and what he could do to 11elp him :-and 

without giving him time to anfwer any one of the inquiries, 
went on and told him of the little plan which he had been 

concerting with the corporal the night before for him. -

- You fhall go home directly, Le Fever, faid my uncle 
Toby, to my houfe, -and we'll fend for a docl:or to fee 

what's the matter, -and we'll have an apothecary,-and 
the 
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the corporal .fhall be your nurfe; -- and I'll be your fervant, 
Le Fever. 

THERE was a franknefs in my uncle Toby,-not the 
effecl: of familiarity,-but the caufe of it,-which let you 
at once into his foul, and fhewed you the goodnefs of his 
nature; to this, there was fomething in his looks, and 
voice, and manner, foperadded, which eternally beckoned 
to the unfortunate to come and take fhelter under him; fo 
that before my uncle Toby had half finifhed the kind ofters 
he was making to the father, had the fan infeniibly pre1fed 
up clofe to his knees, and had taken hold of the breaft of 
his coat, and was pulling it towards him.-The blood 
and fpirits of Le Fever, which were waxing cold and flow 
within him, and were retreating to their ]aft citadel, the 
heart, -rallied back, the film forfook his eyes for a 
rnoment,-he looked up wiibfolly in my uncle Toby's face, 
-then caft a look upon his boy,-and that ligament, 
fine as it was, -was never broken. ---

NATURE inftantly ebb'd again,-the film returned to 
its place,-the pulfe Ruttered-fropp'd-went 011 

- throbb'd - ftopp'd again - moved - ftopp'd 
-fhall I go on ?-No. 

STERNE. 

C H A P. II. 

Y O R I C K ' s D E A T H. 

A FEW hours before Yorick breathed his laft, Eugenius 
ftept in with an intent to take his laH: :fight and la.ft 

farewel of him. Upon his drawing Yorick's curtain, and 
afk.ing how he felt himfelf, Yorick looking up in his face, 
took hold of his hand,-and, after thanking him for the 

many 
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many tokens of his friendfhip to him, for which, he faid, if 
it was their fate to meet hereafter, he would thank him 
again and again ; he told him, he was within a few 
l10urs of giving his enemies the flip for ever. -1 hope not, 
anfwered Eugenius, with rears trickling down his cheeks, 
and with the tendereft tone that ever man fpoke, - I hope 
not, Yorick, faid he. - Yorick replied, with a look up, 
and gentle fqueeze of Eugenius's hand, - and that was alI, 
--but it cut Eugenius to his heart.-Come, come, Yorick, 
quoth Eugenius, wiping his eyes, and fummoning up the 
man within him, - my dear lad, be comforted, - let not 
all thy fpirits and fortitude forfake thee at this crifis when 
thou rnoft wanteft them ; - who knows what refources 
are in frore, and what the power of Goo may yet do for 
thee ? - Yorick laid his hand upon his heart, and gently 
fhook his head; for my part, continued Eugenius, crying 
bitterly as he uttered the words, - I declare I know not, 
Yorick, how to part with thee, and would gladly flatter my 
hopes, added Eugenius, cheering up his voic(f, that there 
is frill enough left of thee to make a bifhop, - and that I 
m ay live to fee it. -I befeech thee, Eugenius, quoth Yo
rick, taking off his night cap as well as he could with his 
left hand, - his right being frill grafped clofe in that of 
Eugenius, - I befeech thee to take a view of my head. -
I fee nothing that ails it, replied Eugenius. Then, alas ! 
my friend, faid Yorick, let me tell you, that it is fo bruifed 
and mif-fhapened with the blows which have been fa unhand
fomely given me in the dark, that I might fay with Sancho 
Panca, that fhould I recover, and " mitres thereupon be 
" fuffered to rain down from heaven as thick as hail, not 
" one of them would fit it." - Yorick's lafr breath was 
hanging upon his trembling lips ready to depart as he utter-

y cd 
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ed this; - yet ftill it was uttered with fomething of a 

Cervantic tone; - and as he fpoke it, Eugenius could 

percieve a ftream of lambent fire lighted up for a moment 

in his eyes ; ~ faint picture of thofe fl.allies of his fpirit, 

which (as Shakefpear faid of his anceftor) were wont to fet 

the table in a roar ! 
EuoENIUS was convinced from this, that the heart of 

his friend was broke; he fqueezed his hand, - and t4en 

walked foftly out of the room, weeping as he walked. 

Yorick followed Eugenius with his eyes to the door,--he 

then clofed them, - and never opened them more. 

HE lies buried in a corner of his church-yard, under 

a plain marble fl.ab, which his friend E13genius, by leave 

of his executors, laid upon his grave, with no more than 

thefe three words of infcription, ferving both for his 

epitaph, and elegy-

, I Alas, poor YORICK! 

-----------------
TEN times a day has Yorick's ghoft the confolation to 

hear his monumental infcription read over with foch a vari

ety of plaintive tones, as denote a general pity and efl:eem 

for him ; - a footway croffing the church-yard clofe by 

his grave,_, not a paifenger goes by without frapping to cafl 

a look upon it, -and fighing as he walks on, 

Alas, poor Y O R I C K ! 

STERNE. 

CH AP. 
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C H A P. III. 

THE B E G G A R's P E T IT I O N. 

P ITY the farrows of a poor old man, 
Whofe trembling limbs have borne him to your door, 

Whofe days are dwindled to the fhorteft fpan, 
Oh ! give relief, and Heaven will blefs your ftore. 

Thefe tatter'd cloaths my poverty befpeak, 
Thefe hoary locks proclaim my lengthen'd years; 
And many a furrow in my grief-worn cheek 
Has been the channel to a flood of tears. 

Yon houfe, erected on the rifing ground, 
With tempting afpecl: drew me from my road; 
For Plenty there a reiidence has found, 
And Grandeur a magnificent abode. 

Hard is the fate of the infirm and poor ! 
Here, as I crav'd a morfel of their bread, 
A pamper'd menial drove me from the door 
To feek a £helter in an humbler fhed. 

Oh! take me to your hofpitable dome; 
Keen blows the wind, and piercing is the cold ! 
Short is my paifage to the friendly tomb, 
For I am poor and miferably old. 

Should I reveal the fources of my grief, 
If foft humanity e'r touch'd your breaft 
Your hands would not withold the kind relief, 
And tears of pity would not be repreft. 

Yz Heaven 
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Heaven fends misfortunes ; why fhould we repine? 

'Tis Heaven has brought me to the ftate you fee; 

And your condition may be foon like mine~ 

The child of Sorrow and of Mifery. 

A little farm was my paternal lot, 

Then like the lark I fprightly hail'd the morn ;, 

But ah ! oppreffion forc'd me from my cot, 

My cattle dy'd, and blighted was my corn. 

My daughter, once the comfort of my age, 

Lur'd by a villain from her native home, 

Is caft abandon'd on the world's wide itage-, 

And doom'd in fcanty poverty to roam. 

My tender wife, fweet foother of my care! 

Struck with fad anguiili at the ftern decree,. 

Fell, ling'ring fell a vicl:im to defpair, 

And left the world to wretchednefs and me. 

Pity the forrows of a poor old man, 

Whofe trembling limbs have borne him to your door, 

Whofe days are dwindled to the fh.orteft fpan, 

Oh ! give relief, and Heaven will blefs your ftore. 

C H A P. IV. 

ELEGY ON THE DEATH OF AN UNFORTUNATJ! 

LADY. 

W HAT beck'ning ghoft:, along the Moon-light 1bade 

Invites my fteps, and points to yonder glade? 

'Tis fhe !--- but why that bleeding bofom gor'd, 

Why dimly gleams the vi£onary fword? 
Oh 
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Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly ! tel1, 
Is it, in heav'n, a crime to love too well ? 
To bear too tender, or too firm a heart, 

To acl: a Lover's or a Roma;1's part? 
Is there no bright reverfion in the fky, 
For thofe who greatly think, or bravely d1e? 

Why bade ye elfe, ye pow'rs ! her foul afpire 
Above the vulgar flight of low defire? 
Ambition nrft fprung from your bleft abodes; 
The glorious fault of Angels and of Gods: 
Thence to their images on earth it flows, 

And in the breafis of Kings and Heroes glows. 
Moft fouls, 'tis tr-ue, but peep out once an age, 
Dull fullen pris'ners in the body's cage: 
Dim lights of life, that burn a length of years 
Ufelefs, unfeen, as lamps in fepulchres; 

Like Eaftern Kings a lazy ftate they keep, 
And clofe con·fin'd to their own palace, fleep. 

From thefe perhaps (ere nature bade her die) 
Fate fnatch'd her early to the pitying iky. 
As in to air the purer f pirits flow, 
And fep'rate from their kindred dregs beliow; 

So Hew the foul to its congenial place, 

Nor left one virtue to redeem her race. 

But thou, falfe guardian of a charge too good., 

Thou; mean deferter of thy brother's blood! 

See on thefe ruby lips the trembling breath, 
Thefe cheeks, now fading at the blaH of dea-th; 
Cold is that breaft which warm'd the world before, 
And thofe love-darting eyes muft roll no more. 
Thus, if Eternal J uftice rules the ball, 

Thus fuall your wives, and thus your children fall : 

Y 3 O• 
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On all the line a fudden vengeance waits, 
And frequent hearfes fhall befiege your gateq. 
There paffengers fhall ftand, and pointing fay. 
(While the long fun'rals blacken all the way) 
Lo thefe were they, whofe fouls the Furies 1l::eel'd:1 
And curs'd with hearts unknowing how to yield. 
Thus unlamented pafs the proud away, 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day! 
So perifh all, whofe breaft ne'er learn'd to glow 
For others good, or melt at others woe. 

vVhat can atone (oh ever-injur'd fhade !) 
Thy fate unpity'd, and thy rites unpaid ? 
No friend's complaint, no kind domeftic tear 
Pleas'd thy pale ghoft, or grac'd thy mournful bier: 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos'd, 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos'd, 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adorn'd, 
By ftrangers honour'd, and by fl:rangers rnourn'd. 
What though no friends in fable weeds appear, 
Grieve for an hour perhaps, then mourn a year~ 
And bear about the mockery of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public fhow? 
What though no weeping Loves thy afhes grace, 
Nor poli{h'd· marble emulate thy face? 
What though no facred earth allow thee room, 
Nor ha1low'd dirge be mutter'd o'er thy tomb? 
Yet fhall thy grave with rifing Bow'rs be dreft, 
And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaft: 
There fhall the morn her earlieft tears beftow, 
There the 'firft rofes of the year £hall blow ; 
While Angels with their filver wings o'erfhade 
T he ground, now facred by thy reliq ues made. 

So 
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So peaceful refts, without a ftone, a name, 

What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame. 

How lov'd, how honour'd once, avails thee not, 

To whom related, or by whom begot; 

A heap of duft alone remains of thee, 

'Tis all thou art, and all the proud fhall be ! 

Poets themfelves muft fall, like thofe they fung, 

Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongue. 

Ev'n he, whofe foul now melts in mournful lays, 

Shall .fhortly want the gen'rous tear he pays; 

Then from his clofing eyes thy form fhall part, 

And the laft pang fhall tear thee from his heart, 

Life's idle bufi.nefs at one gafp be o'er, 

The Mufe forgot, and thou belov,d no more! 

POPE. 

C H A P. V. 

MORNING HYMN. 

T HESE are thy glorious works, Parent of good! 

Almighty! thine this univerfal frame, 

Thus wondrous fair! Thyfelf how wondrous then! 

U nfpeakable ! who fitt'ft above thefe heav'ns, 

To us invifible, or dimly feen 

In thefe thy Iowliefl: works; yet thefe declare 

Thy goodnefs beyond thought, and pow'r divine. 

Speak ye who beft can tell, ye fons of light, 

Angels ; for ye behold him, and with fongs 

And choral fymphonies, day without night, 

Circle his throne rejoicing; ye in heav'n, 

On earth join all ye creatures to extol 

Him firft, him lafl:, him midft, and without end9 

, ¥ 4 Faireft 
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Faireft of ftars, Jafr in the train of night, 
If better thou belong not to the dawn, 
Sure pledge of day, that crown'ft the fmiling morn 
With thy bright circlet, praife him in thy fphere, 
While day arifes, that fweet hour of prime. 
Thou fun, of this great world both eye and foul, 
Acknowledge him thy greater; found his praife 
In thy eternal courfe, both when thou climb'ft, 
And when high noon haft gain'd, and when thou fall'fr_. 
Moon that now meets the orient fun, now fl.y'ft 
With the fix' d ft a rs, fix' d in their orb that flies ; 
And ye five other wand'ring fires that move 
In myftic dance not without fong, refound 
His praife, who out of darknefs call'd up light~ 
Air, and ye elements, the eldeft birth 
Of nature's womb, that in quaternion run 
Perpetual circle, multiform, and mix, 
And nourifh all things ; let your ceafelefs chang~ 
Vary to our great Maker frill new praife. 
Ye mift? and exhalations, that now rife 
From hill or ftreaming fake, dufky or gray, 
Till the fun paint your fleecy ik.irts with gold, 
In honour io the world's great Author rife, 
Whether to deck with clouds th' uncolour'd iky, 
Or wet the thirfty earth with falling fhowers, 
Rifing or falling fl:ill advance his praife. 
His praife, ye winds, that from four quarters blow, 
Breathe foft or loud ; and wave your tops, ye pin,es, 
With every p1ant, in fign of wor.fqip wave. 
fountains? and ye, that warble, as ye flow, 
Melodious murmurs, warbling tune his praife. 
Jo~n voices all ye living fouls; ye birds, 
• ' . .. . 

Tha~ 
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That finging up to heaven-gate afcend, 

Bear on your wings, and ih your notes his praife. 

Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 

The earth, and ftately tread) or lowly creep; 

Witne if I be filent, morn or even, 

To hill or valley, fountain or fre{h iliade, 

Made vocal by my fong, and taught his praife. 

Hail univerfal Lord, be bounteous il:ill 
To give us only good; and if the night 

Have gather'd aught of evil, or conceal'd, 

Pifperfe it, as now light difpels the dark. 

C H A P. VI. 

MILTON. 

SATAN's SOLILOQ_UY. 

0 THOU that, with furpaffing glory crown'd, 

Look'ft from thy fole dominion like the god 

Of this new world ; at whofe fight all the fi:ars 

J-Iide their diminiili'd heads; to thee I call, 

But with no friendly voice, and add thy name, 

0 fun, to tell thee how I hate thy beams ; 

That bring to my remembrance from what fi:ate 

I fell, how glorious once above thy fphere; 

Till pride, and worfe ambition threw me down, 

Warring in heav'n againft heav'n's matchlefs King. 
Ah wherefore ? he deferv'd no fuch return 

From me, whom he created what 1 was 

In that bright eminence, and with his good 
Upbraided none; nor was his fervice hard. 

What could be lefs, than to afford him praife, 

The eafieft recompence, and pay him thanks, 

,. 

How 
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How due! yet all his good prov'd ill in me., 
And wrought but malice: lifted up fo high 
I 'fdain'd fobjeclion, and thought one ftep higher 
Would fet me high'ft, and in a moment quit 
The debt immenfe of endlefs gratitude., 
So burdenfome, frill paying, frill to owe; 
Forgetful what from him I frill receiv'd; 
And underftood not that a grateful mind 
By owing owes not, but frill pays, at once 
Indebted and difcharged; what burden then ? 
0 had his pow'rful deftiny ordain'd 
Me fome inferior angel, I had ftood 
Then happy; no unbounded hope had rais'd 
Arnbitio~. Yet why not? fom~ other power 
As great might have afpir'd, and me though mea,n 
Drawn to his part; but other pow'rs as great 
Fell not, but ftand unihaken, from within 
Or from without, to all temptations arrn'd. 
Hadi1: thou the fame free will and pow'r to ftand? 
Thou hadft. Whom ha!t thou then, or what t' accufe» 
But Heav'n's free love, dealt equa'lly to all? 
Be then his love accurs'd, fince love or hate, 
To me alike, it deals eternal woe. 
Nay curs'd be thou; fince againft his thy wiIJ 
Chafe freely what it now fo jufily ruesi 
Me rnifer~ble ! which way ihall I fly 
Infinite wrath, and infinite defpair? 
Which way I fly is hell ; rnyfelf am hell ; 
And, in the lowefr deep, a lower deep 
Still threat'ning to devour me opens wide, 
To which the hell I fuffer feems a heaven. 
0 then at lafr relent : is there no place 

Left 
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Left for repentance, none for pardon left? 
None left but by fubmiffion ; and that word 

Difdain forbids me, and my dread of fhame 
Among the fpirits beneath, whom I feduc'd 

With other promifes, and other vaunts, 
Than to fubmit, boafting I could fubdue 
Th' Omnipotent. Ah me, they little know 
How dearly I abide that boafl: fo vain, 
Under what torments inwardly I groan, 

While they adore me on the throne of hell : 

With diadem and fceptre high advanc'd, 

The lower frill I fall, only fupreme 

In mifery : fuch joy ambition finds, 

But fay I could repent, and could obtain, 
By act of grace, my former ftate ; how foon 
Would height recall high thoughts, how foon unfay 
What feign'd fubmiffion f wore! eafe would recant 

Vows made in pain, as violent and void; 
For never can true reconcilement grow 

Where wounds of deadly hate have pierc'd fo deep; 
Which would but lead us to a worfe relapfe, 

And heavier fall : fo fhould I purchafe dear 
Short intermiffion bought with double f mart, 

This knows my punifher: therefore as far 

From granting he, as I from begging peace. 

All hope excluded thus, behold inftead 

Of us outcaft, exil'd, his new delight, 

Mankind created, and for him this world. 
So farewel hope, and with hope farewel fear, 
Farewel remorfe; all good to me is loft ; 

Evil be thou my good: by thee at leaft 

Divided empire with heav'n's King I hold, 

331 

By 
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By thee and more than half perhaps will reign ; 
As man ere long, and this new world, fhall know. 

MILTONo 

C H A P. VII. 

J u B A A N D s y p H A X. 

Ju E. Sy PH AX, I joy to meet thee thus alone. 
I have obferv'd of late thy looks are fall'n, 

O'ercafl: with gloomy cares and difcontent; 
Then tell me, Syphax, I conjure thee tell me, 
What are the thoughts that knit thy brow in frowns, 
And turn thine eye thus cold1y on thy prince? 

SYPH. 'Tis not my talent to conceal my thought~11 

Or carry fmiles and fun-ihine in my face, 
When difcontent fits heavy at my heart: 
I have not yet fo much the Roman in me. 

Ju B. Why daft thou caft out fuch ungen'rous terms 
Again.ft the lords and fov'reigns of the world ? 
Doil: thou not fee mankind fall down before them. 
And own the force of their fuperior virtue ? 
Is there a nation in the wilds of Afric, 
Amid.ft our barren rocks, and burning fands, 
That does not tremble at the Roman name? 

SYP H. Gods ! where's the worth that fets this people up 
Above your own N umidia's tawny fops? 
Do they with tougher finews bend the bow ? 
Or flies the jav'lin fwifter to its mark, 
Launch'd from the vigour of a Roman arm? 
Who like our active African inftrucl:s 
The fiery fteed, and trains him to his hand ? 
Or guides in troops th' embattled elephant, 

Loadea 
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Loaden with war? Thefe, thefe are arts, my prince, 

In which your Zama does not ftoop to Rome. 

Ju B. Thefe all are virtues of a meaner rank, 

Perfections that are plac'd in bones and nerves . 

A Roman foul is bent on higher views: 

To civilize the rude unpolifh'd world, 

To lay it under the reftr~int of laws; 

To make man mild, and fociable to man ; 

To cultivate the wild licentious favage 

With wifdo~, difcipline, and Iib'ral arts; 

Th' embellifhrnents of life: virtues like thefe, 

Make human nature fhine, reform the foul, 

And break our fierce barbarians into men. 

SYPH. Patience, jufl:: Heav'ns !-Excufe an old man>s 

warmth. 

What are thefe wondrous civilizing arts, 

This Roman poliili, and this fmooth behaviour, 

That render man thus tracl:able and tame ? 

Are they not only to difguife our paffions, 

To fet our looks at variance· with our thoughts, 

To check the harts and fallies of the foul, 

And break off all its commerce with the tongue ? 

In iliort, to change us into other creatures, 

Than what our nature _and the gods defign'd us? 

JuB. To ftrike thee dumb: turn up thy eyes to Cato~ 

There may'ft thou fee to what a godlike height 

The Roman virtues lift up mortal man . 

While good, and juft, and anxious for his friends, 

He's frill feverely bent againft himfelf; · 

Renouncing fleep, and reft, and food, and eafe, 

He frriv.es with thirft and hunger, toil and heat : 

And when his fortune feis befo5e him all 
The-
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The pomps and pleafures that his foul can wilh, 
His rigid vfrtue will accept of none. 

SY PH. Believe me, prince, there's not an African 
That traverfes our vaft N umidian defarts 
In queft of prey, and lives upon his bow, 
But better praB:ifes thefe boafl:ed virtues. 
Coarfe are his meals, the fortune of the chafe ; 
Amidil: the running ftream he :flakes his thirft, 
Toils all the day, and at th' approach of night 
On the fidl: friendly bank he throws him down, 
Or refts his head upon a rock till morn : 
Then rifes frefh, purfues his wonted game, 
And if the following day he chance to find 
A new repaft, or an untafl:ed fpring, 
Ble.ffes his fi:ars, and thinks it luxury. 

Ju B. Thy prejudices, Syphax, won't difcern 
What virtues grow from ignorance, and choice, 
Nor how the hero differs from the brute. 
But grant that others could with equal glory 
Look down on pleafures, and the baits of fenfe; 
Where !hall we find the man that bears affliction, 
Great and majeftic in his griefs, like Cato? 
Heav'ns ! with what ftrength, what fteadinefs of mind, 
He triumphs in the midft of all his fuff'rings ! 
How does he rife againft a load of woes, 
And thank the gods that throw the weight upon him ! 

SYP H. 'Tis pride, rank pride, and haughtinefs of foul : 
I think the Romans call it Stoicifm. 
Had not your royal father thought fo highly 
Of Roman virtue, and of Cato's caufe, 
He had not fallen by a flave's hand, inglorious : 
Nor would his fiaughter'd army now have lain 
~ 

On 
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On Afric fands disfigur'd with their wounds, 
To gorge the wolves and vultures of N umidia. 

JuB. Why doi1 thou call my farrows up afrefh? 

My father's name brings tears into mine eyes. 
SYPH. Oh, that you'd profit by your father's ills! 
Ju B. What would'il: thou have me do? 
SYPH. Abandon Cato. 
Ju B. Syphax, I fhould be more than twice an orphan 

By fuch a lofs . . 
SYPH. Ay, there's the tie that binds you! 

You long to call him father. Marcia's charms 
Work in your heart unfeen, and plead for Cato. 
No wonder you are deaf to all I fay. 

Ju B. Syphax, your zeal becomes i~portunate; 
I've hitherto permitted it to rave, 

And talk at large; but learn to keep it in, 

Left it fhould take more freedom than I'll give it. 
SYPH. Sir, your great father never us'd me thus. 

Alas, he's dead ! but can you e'er forget 

The tender farrows and the pangs of nature, 
The fond embraces, and repeated bleffings, 
Which you drew from him in your laft farewel ? 

Still muft I cheriih the dear, fad re~embrance, 

At once to torture, and to pleafe my fouJ. 

The good old King at parting wrung my hand, 
(His eyes brim full of tears) then fighing cry'd, 
Pr'ythee be careful of my fon ! - His grief 

Swell'd up fo high, he could not utter more. 
J uB. Alas, the ftory melts away my foul. 

That beft of fathers ! how fhall I difcharge 

The gratitude and duty which I owe him ? 

SYPH. By laying up hjs counfels in your heart 

Ju.th 
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JuB. His counfels bade me yield to thy directions; 
Then, Syphax, chide me in feverefi: terms, 

Vent all thy pailion, and I'll ftand its .£hock, 
Calm and unruffied as a fummer fea, 
When not a breath of wind flies o'er its furface. 

SYPH. Alas, my prince, I'd guide you to your fafety ! 
Ju B. I do beiieve thou wouldft; but tell me how ? 

SYPH. Fly from the fate that follows Cc:efar's foes. 

Ju B. 1\.1 y father fcorn' d to do it. 
SY PH. And therefore dy'd. 

Ju B. Better to die ten thoufand deaths, 

Than wound my honour. 

SYPH. Rather fay your love. 

JuB. Syphax, I've promis'd to preferve my temper; 
Why wilt thou urge me to confefs a flame 

I long have ftifled, and would fain conceal? 

SY PH. Believe me, prince, tho' hard to conquer Jove, 

' Tis eafy to divert and break its force: 

Abfence might cure it, or a fecond mifi:refs 

Light up another fl ame, and put out this. 

The glowing dames of Zama's royal court 

Have faces flufh'd with more exalted charms; 

The fun that rolls his chariot o'er their heads, 
Works up more fire and colour in their cheeks : 

Were you with thefe, my prince, you'd foon forge t 

The pale, unripen'd beauties of the North. 

J uB. 'Tis not a fet of features, or complexion, 
The tincture of a fkin that I admire : 

Beauty foon grows familiar to the lover, 

Fades in his eye, and palls upon the fenfe : 
The virtuous Marcia tow'rs above her fex: 
True, fhe is fair (oh, how divinely fair!) 

Bu 
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But frill the lovely maid improves her charm s, 
With inward greatnefs, unaffected wifdom, 
And fanctity of manners. Cato's foul 
Shines out in ev'ry thing ilie acts or fpeaks, 
While winning mildnefs and attractive fmiles 
Dwell in her looks, and with becoming grace 
Soften the rigour of her father's virtues. 
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SYPH, How doesyourtonguegrowwanton in her praifc! 

C H A P. VIII. 

C A T O's S O L I L O Q_ U Y. 

I T muft be fa-Plato, thou reafon'fl: well-
Elfe whence this pleafing hope, this fond defire, 

This longing after immortality ? 
Or whence this facred dread, and inward horror, 
Of falling into nought? Why Ihrinks the foul 
Back on herfelf, and ftart!es at defhuttion? 
'Tis the Divinity that ftirs within us; 
'Tis Heav'n itfelf that points Ollt an hereafter, 
And intimates eternity to man. 
Eternity! thou pleafing, dreadful thought ! 
Through what variety of untry'J being, 
Thro' what new fcenes and changes muft we pafs ! 
The wide, th' unbounded profpell lies before me; 
But Ihadows, clouds, and darknefs, refl: upon it. 
Here will I hold. If there's a Pow'r above us, 
(Ana that there is, all Nature cries aloud 
Thro' a,11 her works) he muft de1ight in virtu~; 
And that which he delights in, muft be happy. 

CATO. 

Z But 
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But when r or where ?-This world was made for Ca:far. 

I'm weary of conjectures-this muft end 'em. 

Thus am I doubly arm'd. My death and life, 

My bane and antidote are both before me. 

This in a moment brings .me to an end; 

But this informs me I fhall never die. 

The foul, fecur'd in her exiftence, f miles 

At the drawn dagger, and defies its point: 

The ftars fhall fade away, the fun himfelf 

Grow dim with age, and nature fink in years ; 

But thou !halt flourifh in immortal youth, 

Unhurt amidft the war of elements, 

The wreck of matter, and the cruih of worlds. 

C H A P. IX. 

S O U T H A M P T O N A N o E S S E x. 

OFFICER. My Lord, 

We bring an order for your execution, 

And hope you are prepar'd; for you muft die 

This very hour. 

SouTH. Indeed! the time is fudden ! 

Ess. Is death th' event of all my flatter'd hope? 

Falfe Sex! and ~een more perjur'd than them all! 

But die I will without the leaft complaint; 

My foul !hall vaniih filent as the dew 

Attracted by the fun from verdant fields, 

And leaves of weeping flowers-Come, my dear friend, 

P artner in fate, give me thy body in 

Thefe faithful arms, and O now let me tell thee, 

And you, my Lords, and Heaven my witnefs too, 
I have 
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I have no weight, no heavinefs on my foul, 
But that I've Joft my deareft friend his life. 

SouT H, And I proteft by the fame powers divine, 
And to the world, 'tis all my happinefs, 
The greateft blifs my mind yet e'er enjoy'd, 
Since we muft die, my lord, to die together. 
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OFFICER, The queen, my lord Southampton, has 
been pleas'd 

To grant particular mercy to your perfon; 
And has by us fent you a reprieve from dearh, 
With pardon of your treafons, and commands 
You to depart immediately from hence. 

SouT H. 0 my unguarded foul! Sure never was 
A man with mercy wounded fo before! 

Ess. Then I am loofe to fteer my wand'ring voyage; 
Like a bad veifel that has long been croft, 
And bound by adverfe winds, at Jaft gets liberty, 
And joyfully makes all the fail ihe can, 
To reach its wiih'd-for port-Angels protect 
The queen, for her my chiefefl: prayers fhall be, 
That as in time ihe has fpar'd my noble friend, 
And owns his crimes worth mercy, may fue ne'er 
Think fo of me too late when I am dead
Again, Southampton, let me hold thee faft, 
For 'tis my laft embrace. 

SOUTH. 0 be lefs kind, my friend, or move lefs pitr1 
Or I £hall fink beneath the weight of fadnefs ! 
I weep that I am doom'd to live without you, 
And ihould have fmil'd to fhare the death of Eifex. 

Es s. 0 fpare this tendernefs for one that needs it, 
For her that I commit to thee, 'tis all that 1 
Can claim of my Southampton-O .my wife! 

Zz Methinks 
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Methinks that very name fhould ftop thy pity, 

And make thee covetous of all as loft 

That is not meant to her-be a kind friend 

To her, as we have been to one another; 

Name not the dying: Effex to thy queen, 

Left it fhould coil a tear, nor e'er offend her. 

SouTI,I, 0 ftay, my lord, let me have one word: more : 

One Jaft farcwcl, before the greedy axe 

Shall part my friend, my only friend from me,. 

And Effex from himfelf-I kno v not what 

Are call'd the pangs of death, but fore I am 

I feel an agony that's worfe than death

Farewel •. 

Ess. Why, that's well faid-Farewel to thee

Then let us part, juft like two travellers, 

Take diftant paths, only this difference is, 

Thine is the longeft,, mine the fhorteft way-

Now let me go--if there's a throne in heaven 

For the moft brave of men and beft of friends,. 

I will bef peak it for Southampton. 

SouT H. And I, while I have life, will hoard thy mem.ory : 

When I am dead , we then fhall meet again. 

Ess. Till then, Farewel. 

SovTH. Till then,. Farewel. 
EARL OF EssE x. 

£ H A P. X. 

l' A F F I E R A N D p I E R R E. 

J AF F. By Heav'n, you ftir not, 

I muft be heard, I muft have leave to fpeak: 

Thou haft difgrac'd me, . Pierre, by a vile blow: 
Had 
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Had not a dagger done thee nobler j ufl:ice ? 
But ufe me as thou wilt, thou can'ft not wrong meQ 
For I am fallen beneath the bafeft injuries : 
Yet look upon me with an eye of mercy, 
With pity and with charity behold me; 
Shut not thy heart again.ft a friend's repentance; 
.But, as there dwells a godlike nature in thee, 
Lifren with mildnefs -to my fupplications. 

PrnR. What wining monk art thou? what holy cheat, 
That would'ft incroach upon my credulous ears, 
And cant'ft thus vilely? Hence! I know thee not. 

JAFF. Not know me, Pierre? 
P1E R. No, know thee not; what art thou? 
jAFF. Jaflier, thy friend, thy once lov'd valu'd friend! 

'Tho' now deferv'dly fcorn'd, and us'd moll: hardly. 
P1ER. Thou Jaffier ! thou my once lov'd valu'd friend! 

By Heav'ns thou ly'fl:; the man fo call'd my friend, 
Was generous, honeft, faithful, juft, and valiant, 
Noble in mind, and in his perfon lovely, 
Dear to my eyes, and tender to my heart: 
But thou a wretched, bafe, falfe, worthlefs coward, 
Poor even in foul, and Ioathfome in thy afpecl : 
All eyes mull: fhun thee, and all hearts deteft thee. 
Prithee avoid, nor longer cling thus round me, 
Like fomething baneful, that my nature's chill'd at. 

J AF F. I have not wrong'd thee, by thefe .tears I have not, 
But frill am honeft:, trne, and hope too, valiant; 
~y mind frill full of thee, therefore frill noble. 
Let not thy eyes then fuun me, nor thy heart 
Deteft me utterly: Oh! look upon me, 
Look back and fee my fad, fincere fubmiffion ! 
How my heart f:wells, as e'en 'twould burft my bofom ; 

Z 3 Fond 
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Fond of its goal, and labouring to be at thee; 

What iliall I do? what fay to make thee hear me? 

P1ER. Haft thou not wrong'd me? dar'ft thou call thyfelf 

That once lov'd valu'd friend of mine, 

And fwear thou haft not wrong'd me? Whence thefe chains? 

Whence the vile death, which I may meet this moment? 

Whence this diilionour, but from thee, thou falfe one? 

J AF F. All's true ; yet gra,nt one thing, and Pve done 

afking. 

P1 ER. What's that ? 

JAFF. To take thy life on foch conditions 

The council have propos'd : thou and thy friend 

May yet live long, and to be better treated. 

P1 ER. Life ! a!k my life ! confefs ! record ~yfelf 

A villain for the privilege to breathe, 

And carry up and down this curfed city 

A difcontented and repining fpirit, 

Burdenfom~ to itfelf, a few years longer, 

To lofe it, may be at ]aft, in a lewd quarrel 

For fome new friend, treacherous and falfe as thou art! 

No, thi~-yile world and I have long been jangling, 

And cannot part ~n better terms than now, 

When 01:ly men like thee are fit to l~ve in'~· 

JAFF. By all that's j~{1:--

p IE R. Swea!' by fame other powers, 

For th~u haft broken that facred · oath too lately. 

J AF F. Then by that hell I merit, I'll not lea~e thee~ 

Till to thyfelf <l,t leaft thou'rt reconcil'd, 

However thy refentment d~al \Yith m~. 

P1 ER. Not leave me! 

J AF F. No; thou ilialt not force me from thee; 

pre me reproachfully, and l~ke a ilave; 
Tread 
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Tre~d on me, buffet me, heap wrongs on wrongs 
On my poor head; I'll bear it all with patience ; 
I'll weary out thy moft friendly cruelty; 
Lie at thy feet and kifs 'em, tho' they fpurn me, 
Till wounded by my fufferings thou relent, 
And raife me to thy arms with dear forgivenefs. 

PIER. Art thon not
JAFF. What? 
PIER. 
JAFF. 

PIER. 

J AFF. 

A traitor? 
Yes. 
A villain? 
Granted, 

PIE a~ A coward, a moil: fcandalous coward, 
Spiritlefs, void of honour, one who has fold 
Thy everlafting fame for fhamelefs life? 
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J AF F. All, all, and more, much more : my faults are 
numberlefs. 

PIER. And would'ft thou have me Jive on terms like thine1 
Bafe as thou'rt falfe-

J AF F. No; 'tis to me th.at's granted i 

The fafety of thy life was a11 I aim'd at, 
In recompence for faith and truft fo broken. 

PIER. I fcorn it more, becaufe preferv'd by thee; 
And as when firft my fooliih heart took pity 
On thy misfortunes, fought thee in thy miferies, 
Reliev'd thy wants, and rais'd thee from thy ftate 
Of wretchednefs, in which thy fate had plung'd thee~ 
To rank thee in my lift of noble friends ; 
All I receiv'd, in furety for thy truth~ 
Were uµregarded oaths, and tµis, this dagger, 
Given with a worthlefs pledge thou fince haft fiol'n ; 
So I refrore it ba~k to thee again ; 

Z 4 • Swearing 
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Swearing by all thofe powers which thou haft violated, 

Never from this curs'd hour to hold communion, 

Friendihip, or intereft with thee, tho' our years 

Were to exceed thofe limited the world. 

Take it-Farewel, for now I owe thee nothingo 

JAFF. Say thou wilt live then. 

P1 ER, For my life, difpofe of it 

Jufi: as thou wilt, becaufe 'tis what I'm tir'd with. 

JAFF. OhPierre! 

PrER. Nomore, 

JA FF. My eyes won't Ioofc the fight of thee, 

But languiih after thine, and ache with gazing. 

P1ER. Leave me-Nay, then thus, thus I throw thee 

from me; 

And curfes great as is thy falfehood catch thee. 

VENICE PRESERVED. 

C H A P. XI. 

E D w A R D A N D w A R w I C ~-

~pw. LET me have no intruders; above all, 

Keep Warwick from my fight

Enter WA R w I c K. 

WAR. Behold him here; 

No welcome gueft, it feems, unlefs I aik 

My lord of Suffolk's leave-there was a time 

When Warwick wanted not his aid to gain 

Admiffion here. 

Eow. There was a time perhaps, 

When ,varwick more defir'd and more-deferv'd it1 

WAR. Never; I've been a fooliih faithful flave; 

~.11 my befl: year~, the ~orning of my life~ 
flath 
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Hath been devoted to your fervice: what 

Are now the fruits ? Difgrace and infamy; 

My fpotlefs name, which never yet the breath 

Of calumny had tainted, made the mock 

For foreign fools to carp at: but 'tis fit 

Who trufr in princes, fhould be thus rewarded. 

Eow. I thought, my lord, I had foll vell repay'd 

Your fervices with honours, wealth, and pow'r 

Unlimited: thy all-directing hand 

Guided in fecret ev'ry latent wheel 

Of government, and mov'd the whole machine: 

Warwick was all in al1, and pow'rlefs Edward 

~toad like a cypher in the great account. 
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WAR. Who gave that cypher worth, and feated thee 

On Englal'1,d's throne? Thy undiftinguifh'd name 

Had rotted in the dufi: from whence it fprang, 

And moulder'd in oblivion, had not Warwick 

Dug from its fordid mine the ufelefs ore, 

And ftamp'd it with a diadem. Thou know'ft, 

This wretched country, doom'd, perhaps, like Rome, 

To fall by hs own felf-deftroying hand, 

Toft for fo many years in the rough fea 

Of civil difcord, but for me had perifh'd. 

In that difirefsful hour I feiz'd the helm, 

Bade the rough waves fubfide in peace, and fteer'd 

Your fhatter'd veifel fafe into the harbour. 

You may defpife, perhaps, that ufelefs aid 

Which you no longer want; but know, proud youth, 

He who forgets a friend, deferves a foe. 

Eow. Know too, reproach for benefits receiv'd 

fays ev'ry debt, and cancels obligation. 
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WAR. Why, that indeed is frugal honefty, 
A thrifty faving knowledge: when the debt 
Grows burdenfome, and cannot be difcharg'd, 
A fpunge will wipe out ·all, and coft you nothing. 

Eow. When you have counted o'er the n~merous train. 
Of mighty gifts your bounty lavifh.'d on me, 
You may rem em her next the in juries 
Which I have done you; let me know them all, 
And I will make you ample fatisfacl:ion. 

WAR. Thou can'ft not; thou haft robb'd me of a jewel 
It is not in tpy power to reftore; 
I was the firft, fhall future annals fay, 
That broke the facred bond of public truft 
And mutual confidence; ambaifadors, 
In after times, mere inftruments, perhaps, 
Of venal fl:atefmen, fhall recal my name 
To witnefs, that they want not an example, 
And plead my guilt, to fanctify their own. 

Amid.fl: the herd of mercenary fl.aves 
That haunt your court, cou'd none be found but Warwick, 
To be the fhamelefs herald of a lie? 

Enw. And would'.fl: thou turn the vile reproach on me f 
If I have broke my faith, and ftain'd the name 
Of England, thank thy own pernicious counfels 
That urg'd me to it, and extorted from me 
A cold confent to what my heart abhorr'd. 

WAR. I've been abus'd, infoited, and betray'd ; 
My injur'd honour cries aloud for vengeance, 
Her wounds will never clofe ! 

Eow. Thefe gufts _of paffion 
Will but inflame them; if I have been right 
lnform'd , my lord, befides thefe dang'rous fears 

Of 
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(?f bleeding honour, you have other wounds 

As deep, tho' not fo fatal : fuch perhaps 

As none but fair Elizabeth can cure. 

WAR. Elizabeth l 
Enw. Nay, ftart not, I have caufe 

To wonder moil: : I little thought indeed 

When Warwick told me I might learn to love, 

He was himfelf fo able to inftruct me: 
But I've difcover'd alJ.

WA R. And fo have I; 
Too well I know thy breach of friendfhip there, 
Thy fruitlefs bafe endeavours to fupplant me. 

Eow. I fcorn it, Sir, - Elizabeth hath charms, 
And I have equal right with you to admire them : 
Nor fee I ought fo godlike in the form, 
So all-commanding in the name of Warwick, 

That he alone fhould revel in the charms 

Of beaqty, and monopolize perfection. 
I knew not of your love. 

WAR. By ~eav?n 'tis falfe ! 
You knew it all, and meanly took occafion, 
Whilft I was bufy'd in the noble office, 

Your grace thought fit to honour me withal, 
To tamper with a weak unguarded woman, 

To bribe her paffions high, and bafely fteal 

A treafure which your kingdom could not purchafe. 

E~w. How know you that? But be it as it may, 
I had a right, nor will I tamely yield 
My claim to ha_ppinefs, the privilege 

T.o choofe the partner of my throne and bed: 

l~ ~s a branch of my ~rerogative. 
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WA R. 
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WAR. Prerogative! what's that?_ the boaft of tyrants; 

A borrow'd jewel, glitt'ring in the crown 

With fpecious luftre, lent but to betray : 

You had it, fir, and hold it-from the people. 

Eow. And therefore do I prize it; I wou'd guard 

Their liberties, and they iliall ftrengthen mine : 

But when proud faetion and her rebel crew 

Infult their fov'reign, trample on his laws, 

And bid defiance to his pow'r, the people 

In juftice to themfelves, will then defend 

His caufe, and vindicate the rights they gave. 

WAR. Go to your darling people then ; for foon, 

lf I miftake not, 'twill be needful ; try 

Their boafted zeal, and fee if one of them 

Will dare to lift his arm up in your caufe, 

If I forbid them. 

Eow. Is it fo, my lord? 

Then mark my words : I've been your 11ave too long, 

And you have rul'd me with a rod of iron ; 

But henceforth know, proud peer, I am thy mafter, 

And will be fo : the king, who delegates 

His pow'r to other's hands, but ill deferves 

The crown he wears. 

WAR. Look well then to your own; 

It fits but loofely on your head; for know, 

The man who injur'd Warwick never pafs'd 

Unpuniih'd yet. 

Eaw. Nor he who threat'n'd Edward-

You may repent it, Sir, -my guards there - feize 

This traitor, and convey him to the Tow'r, 

There let him learn obedience. 
EARL O F WARWICK. 

CH AP. 
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C H A ~- xrr. 

O R L A N D O A N o A D A M. 

01tLA. w HO's there? 
ADAM. What! my young mafter? Oh, 

my gentle mafter, 

Oh, my fweet mafter, 0 you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland! Why, what make you here? 

Why are you virtuous? Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, il:rong, and valiant ? 
Why would you be fo fond to overcome 
The bony prifer of the humorous Duke; 
Your praife is come too fwiftl y home before you. 
Know you not, mafter, to fome kind of men 
Their graces ferve them but as enemies? 
No more do yours ; your virtues, gentle mailer, 
Are fancl:ified and holy traitors to you. 
Oh, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Invenoms him that bears it ! 

0RLA. Why, what's the matter? 

ADAM, 0 unhappy youth, 

Come not within thefe doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 

Your brother-(no; no brother; yet the fon, -
Yet not the fon ; I will not call him fan 

Of him I was about to call his farlier) 
Hath heard your praifes, and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you ufe to lie> 
And you within it ; if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off; 

I overheard him, and his practices : 
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This is no palace, this houfe is but a butchery; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

BOOK VIII. 

0RLA. Why, whither, Adam, wouldft thou have mego? 
ADAM. No matter whither, fo you come not here. 

ORLA. What, wouldft thou have me go and beg my food? 
Or with a bafe and boifterous f word enforce 

A thievifh living on the common road ? 
This I m uft do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can ; 
I rather will fubjeB: me to the malice 

Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 

ADA M. But do not fo; I have five hundred crowns, 
The thrifty hire I fav'd under your father, 

Which I did ftore, to be my fofter-nurfe 

When fervice fhould in my old limbs lie Jame, 

And un::-egarded age in corners thrown : 

Take that ; and He that doth the ravens feed, 

Yea, providently caters for the fparrow, 
Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold, 

All this I give you, let me be your fervant; 
Though I look old, yet I am {hong and lufty ; 

For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood; 

Nor did I with unbafhful forehead woo 

The means of weaknefs and debility; 

Therefore my age is as a lufty winter, 
Frofty, but kindly; let me go with you; 

I'll do the fervice of a younger man 

In all your bufinefs and neceffities. 

0RLA . Oh! good old man, how well in thee appears 
The conftant fervice of the antique world? 

When fervice fweat for duty, not for meed! 
Thou 
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Thou art not for the fafhion of thefe times, 
Where none will f weat, but for promotion; 
And having that, do choak their fervice up 
Even with the having; it is not fo with thee; 
But, poor old man, thou prun'ft a rotten tree, 
That cannot fo much as a bloffom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and hu!bandry. 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together; 
And ere we have thy youthful wages fpent, 
We'll light upon fome fettled low content. 

An AM. Mafter, go on ; and I will follow thee 
To the laft gafp, with truth and loyalty. 
From feventeen years till now, almoft fourfcore, 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At feventeen years, many their fortunes feek ; 
But at fourfcore, it is too late a week; 
Yet fortune cannot recompence me better 
Than to die well, and not my mafter's debtor. 

35 1 

SHAKESPE AR. 

C H A P. XIII. 

S C R O O P A N o R I C H A R D. 

ScROOP.M ORE health and happinefs betide my Liege, 
· Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him t 

K. R1cH, Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd; 
The worft is worldly- lofs thou canft unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom loft? Why, 'twas my care ; 
And what lofs is it, to be rid of care ? 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we ? 
Greater he fhall not be ; if he ferve God, 
We'll ferve him too1 and be his fellow fo. 

Revol t· 
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Revolt our fubjecls? That we cannot mend; 

They break their faith to God, as well as us. 

Cry, woe, defrruclion, ruin, lofs, decay; 

The worft is death, and death will have his day. 

ScRooP. Glad am I that your highnefs is fa arm'd 

To bear the tidings of calamity. 

Like an unfeafonable fl:ormy day, 

Which makes the filver rivers drown their iliores, 

As if the world were all diifol v'd to tears; 

So high above his limits f wells the rage 

Of Boling broke, cov'ring your fearful land 

With hard bright fteel, and hearts more hard than fl:eel. 

White beards have arrn'd their thin and hairlefs fcalps 

Againft thy Majefl:y; boys with women's voices 

Strive to fpeak big, and clafp their female joints 

In ftifF unwieldy arms, againfl: thy crown. 

Thy very beadfmen learn to bend their bows 

Of double-fatal yew, againft thy ftate: 

Yea, diftaff-women manage rufty bills. 

Againfl: thy feat both young and old rebel, 

And all goes worfe than I have pow'r to tell. 

K. R1ctt. Too well, too well thou tell'fl: a tale fo ill. 

Where is the Earl of Wiltihire ? where is Bagot? 

What is become of Builiy r where is Green? 

-No matter where; of comfort no man fpeak. 

Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs, 

Make duft our paper, and with rainy eyes 

Write forrow on the bofom of the earth ! 

Let's chufe executors, and talk of wills; 

And yet not fo-for what can we bequeath, 

Save our depofed bodies to the ground r 
Our lands, our lives, and all, ar~ Bolingbrok~'s, 

And 
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And nothing can we call our own, but death ; 
And that frnall model of the barren earth, 

Which ferves as pafie and cover to our bones. 

For heav'n's fake, let us fit upon the ground, 

And tell fad ftories ;of the death of kings ; 

How fame have been depos'd, fome {lain in war; 

Some haunted by the ghofrs they difpoffefs'd; 

Some poifon'd by their wives, fome fleeping kill'd ; 

All murder'd.-For within the hollow crown:, 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king, 

Keeps Death his court; and there the antic fits, 

Scoffing his ftate, and grinning at his pomp; 

Allowing him a breath, a little fcene 

To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks; 

Infufing him with felf and vain conceit, 

As if this fleih which walls about our life, 

Were brafs impregnable; and, humour'd thus, 

Comes at the laft, and with a little pin 

Bores through his caftle walls, and farewel king l 

Cover your heads, and mock not Reth and blood 

With folemn rev'rence : throw away refpelt, 
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty, 

For you have but mifrook me all this while. 

I live on bread like you, feel want like you; 

Tafte grief, need friends, like you; fubjelted thus, 

How can you fay to me I am a king ? 

SHAKESPEAR. 

Aa CH AP .. 
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C H A P. XIV. 

H O T S P U R A N n G L E N D O W E R. 

GLEND. s1 T, coufin Percy; fit, good coufin Hotfpur; 
For, by that name, as oft as Lancafl:er 

Doth f peak of you, his cheek looks pale; and with. 
A rifing figh, he wi!heth you in heav'n. 

HoT. And you in hell, as often as he hears 
Owen Glendower fpoke of. 

GLEND. I blame him not: at my nativity, 
The front of heaven was foll of fiery fhapes, 

Of burning c·reffets : know that, at my birth, 
The frame and the foundation of the earth 
Shook like a coward. 

HoT. So it would have done 

At the fame feafon if your mother's cat 
Had kitten 'd , though yourfelf had ne'er been born. 

GLEND. I fay, th·e earth did £hake when I was born. 
HoT. I fay, the earth then was not of my mind; 

If you foppofe, as fearing you, it iliook. 

GLEND. The heav'ns were all on .fire, the earth did 
tremble • . 

HoT. 0, then the earth !hook to fee the heav'ns on fire, 
And not in fear of your nativity. 

D ifeafed nature often times breaks forth 

In fl:range eruptions: and the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of colic pinch'd and vex'd, 

By the imprifoning of unruly- wind 

Vvithin her worn b; which for enlargement fl:riving, 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down 

High tow'rs and mofs-grown fteeples. At your birth, 
Our 
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Our grandam earth, with this difternperature., 
In paffion fhook. 

GLEND. Coufin, of many men 
I do not bear thefe croffings : give me leave 
To tell you once again, that at my birth 

The front of heav'n was full of fiery fhapes; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the herd. 
Were ftrangely clam'rous in the frighted fields : 
Thefe figns have marked me extraordinary ; 
.f\.nd all the courfes of my life do fhew, 
I am not in the roll of common men. 
Where is he living, clipt in with the fea 

That chides the banks of England, Wales, or Scotland~ 
Who calls me pupil, or hath read to me? 
And bring him out, that is but woman's fon, 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 
Or 110ld me pace in deep experiments. 

HoT. I think there is no man fpeaks better Welch. 
GLEN o. I can fpeak Englifh, lord, as well as you~ 

For I was train'd up in the Engliih court: 
Where, being young, I fram'd to the harp, 

Many an Englifh ditty, lovely well, , 
And gave the tongue a helpful ornament; 
A virtue that was never feen in you. 

HoT. Marry, and I'm glad ofit with all my heart. 
I had rather be a kitten and cry, Mew! 
Than one of thefe fame rnetJ-e-ballad mongers; 
I'd rather hear a brazen candleftick turn'd, 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree, 
And that wou!d nothing fet my teeth on edge, 
Nothing fo much as mincing poetry ; 

'T~s like the forc'd gait of a fhuifling nag. -

355 
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GLEN D. And I can call fpirits from the vafty deep • 

. HoT. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come_ when you do call for them? 

GLEND. Why, I ca.n teach thee to command the devil. 

HoT. And I can teach thee, coz, to fuame the devil., 

By telling truth; Cf'ell truth andjhame the de'Vil.-

lf thou haft pow'r to raife him, bring him hither, 

And I'll be f worn, I've pow'r to fhame him hence. 

Oh, while you live, CJ:ell truth and Jhame the de'Vil. 

SHAKESPEAI¼. 

C H A P. XV. 

H O T S PU R R E A o I N a A L E T T E R. 

" BUT for mine own part, my lord, I could be' well 

" contented to be ther~, in ref pea of the love I bear 

" your houfe." He could be contented to be there; why 

is he not then? '' In ref pea of the love he bears our houfe t" 
He !hews in this, he loves his own barn better than he loves 

our houfe. Let me fee fome more. " The purpofe you under

take is dangerous." Why, that is certain: it is danger

ous to take a cold, to fleep, to drink: but I tell you, my 

lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this flower, 

fafety. " The purpofe you undertake is dangerous, the 

" friends you have named uncertain, the time itfelf un

" farted, and your whole plot too light, for the counterpoife 

" of fo great an oppofition." Say you fo, fay you fo? I fay 

unto you again, you are a !hallow cowardly hind, and you 

lie. What a lack-brain is this? By the Lord, our plot is 

a good plot as ever w_as lai~; our friends true and confran t: 

a good p'lot, good friends, and full of expectation; an excel

lent plot, very good friends. Wha_t a frofty-fpirited rogue 
. th i 
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this is? Why, my lord of York commends the plot, and 

the general courfe of the action. By this hand, if I were 

110w by this rafcal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. 

Is there not my father, my uncle, and myfelf, lord Edmund 

Mortimer, my }Qrd of York, and Owen Glendower? Is 

there not, befides, the Douglas? Have I not all their let

ters, to meet me in arms by the ninth of the next month? 

and are there not fome of them fet forward already ? What 

a Pagan rafcal is this ? an infidel. Ha! you fhall fee now, 

-in very fincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to the king, 

and lay open all our proceedings. 0, I could divide rnyfelf, 

and go to buffets, for moving fuch a difh of ikimmed milk 

with fo honourable an action. Hang him, let him tell the 

King. We are prepared, I will fet forward to-night. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XVI. 

HENRY IV.'s SO LIL OQ_UY oN SLEEP. 

HOW many thoufands of my pooreft fubjects 

Are at this hour a:fleep ! 0 gentle Sleep, 

Nature's foft nurfe, how have I frighted thee, 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye~lids down, 

And iteep my fenfes in forgetfulnefs ! 

Why rather; Sleep, Iy'fi: thou in fmoky cribs, 

Upon uneafy pallets firetching thee, 

And hufh'd with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber; 

Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, 

Under the canopies of coftly frate, 

And lull'd with founds of fweetefl: melody? 

0 thou dull god, why ly'fl: thou with the vile 

In Joathfome beds, and Ieav'fl: the kingly couch, 

A a 3 A watch-

-. 
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A watch-cafe to a common !arum bell? 

Wilt thou, upon the high and giddy maft, 

Boo it Vllt.. 

Seal up the fhip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains, 
In cradle of the rude imperious forge ; 
And in the vifitation of the winds, 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 

Curling their monftrous heads, and hanging them 

With deaf'ning clamours in the flipp'ry fhrouds, 

That, with the hurly, death itfelf awakes : 
Can'ft thou, 0 partial Sleep, give thy repofe 
To the wet fea-boy in an hour fo rude ; 

And, in the calmefi and the ftilleft night, 

With all appliances and means to boot, 

Deny it to a king? The·- happy low ! lie down; 

U neafy lies the head that wears a crown. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XVII. 

HENR y IV. AND PRINCE HENRY. 

P. HENRY. 1'1!"" NE VER thought to hear you fpeak again. 

K. HENRY. Thy wifh was father, Harry, 
to that thought. 

I ftay too iong by thee, I weary thee. 

Daft thou fo hunger for my empty chair, 

That thou wilt needs inve1.t thee with my honours, 
l3efore thy hour be ripe? 0 foolifh youth ! 
Thou feek'ft the greatnefs that will o'erwhelm thee, 

Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from falling with fo weak a wind, 

That it will quickly drop; my day is dim. 

Thou haft !l:pl'n that? w4ich after fome few hours, 

Were 
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Were thine without offence ; and at my death 

Thou haft fealed up my expectation ; 

Thy life did manifeft, thou lovd'ft me not ; 

And thou wilt have me die aifur'd of it. 

Thou hid'ft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts, 

Which thou haft wetted on thy fl:ony heart, 

To ftab at half an hour of my frail life. 

What! can'ft thou not forbear me half an hour ? 

Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyfelf, 

And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear, 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 

Let all the tears that fhould bedew my hearfe, 

Be drops of balm to fanctify thy head; 

Only compound me with forgotten duft, 

Give that which gave thee life unt·o the worms. 

Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 
( 

For now a time is come to mock at form; 

Henry the Fifth is crown'd: up, Vanity ! 

Down, Royal fl:ate ! All you fage counfe!lors, hence! 

And to the Englifh court aifemble now, 

From every region, apes of idlenefs : 

Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your fcum ; 

Have you a ruffian that will f wear ? drink? dance? 

Revel the night? rob? murder? and commit 

The oldeft fins the neweft kind of ways ? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 

England £hall give him office, honour, might : 

For the Fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 

The muzzle of refiraint ! and the wild dog 

Shall flefu his tooth on every innocent. 

0 my poor kingdom, fick with civil blows! 

When that my care could not with-hold thy riots, 

359 
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What wilt thou do when -riot is thy care ? 
0, thou wilt be a wildernefs again, 

Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants. 

P. H E NRY. 0 pardon me, my Liege! but for my tears, 

(The rnoift impediments unto my fpeech) 

I had forefta11'<l this dear and deep rebuke, 

Ere you with grief had fpoke, and I had heard 

The courfe of it fo far. There is your crown;

And he that wears th e crown immortally, 

Long guard it yours ! If I affect it more, 

Than as your honour, and as your renown, 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, 

Which my moft true and inward-duteous fpirit 

Teacheth this proihate and exterior bending. 

Heav'n witnefs with me, when I here came in, 
And found no courfe of breath within your Majefty, 

How cold it ftruck my heart ! If l do feign, 

0 let me in my prefent wildnefs die, 

And never live to fhew th' incredulous world 

The noble chan ge that I have purpofed. 

Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 

(And dea d almoft, my Liege, to think you were) 

I fpake unto the cro~vn, as having fenfe, 

And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending 

Hath fed upon the body of my father, 

Therefore thou beft of gold art worft of gold ; 

- Other, lefs fine in carrat, i's more precious , 

P referving life in med'cine potable : 

But thou, mof!: fine, rnofi: honour'd, mofl renown?d, 
H ail eat thy bearer up. Thus, Royal Liege, 

Accufing it, I put it on my head, 

T o try with i t (as with an enemy, 

T hat 
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That had before my face murder'd my father) 

The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But if it did infecl my blood with joy, 

Or fwell my thoughts to any ftrain of pride; 

If any rebel or vain fpirit of mine 

Diel with the leaft affection of a welcome 

Give entertainment to the might of it; 

Let Heav'n for ever keep it from my head, 

And make me as the poorefi: vaffal is, 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it. 
K. HEI\'R Y. 0 my fon ! 

Heav'n put it in thy mind to take it hence, 

That thou might'ft win the more thy father's love, 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it. 

Come hither, Harry, fit thou by my bed; 

And hear, I think, the very lateft counfel 

That ever I /hall breathe. Heav'n knows, my fon., 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways 

I met this crown ; and I myfelf know well, 

How troublefome it fat upon my head. 

To thee it iball defcend with better quiet, 

Better opinion, better confirmation : 

For all the foil of the achievement goes 

With me into the earth. It feem'd in me 

But as an honour fnatch'd with boifi'rous hand, 

And I had many living to upbraid 

My gain of it by their affiftances; 

Which daily grew to quarrel and to bloodfhed, 

Wounding fuppofed peace. All their bold feats, 

Thou feefi:, with peril I have anf wered. 

For all my reign hath been but as a fcene 

Acting that argument: and now my death 
Changes 
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Changes the mode ; for what in me was purchas'd, 

Falls upon thee in a much fairer fort; 

For thou the garland wear'ft fucceffively. 

Yet though thou ftand'ft more fore than I could do, 

Thou art not firm enough, fince griefs are green ; 

And all my friends, which thou muft make thy friends.J 

Have but their flings and teeth newly ta'en ·out; 

By whofe fell working I was fidl: advanc'd, 

And by whofe pow'r I well might lodge a fear, 

To be again difplac'd; which to avoid, 

I cut them off, and had a purpofe now 

To lead out many to the holy land; 

Left reft and lying frill might make them look 

Too near into my ftate. Therefore, my Harry, 

Be it thy courfe to bufy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels; that aclion, hence, borne out, 

May wafte the memory of former days. 

More would I, but my lungs are wafted fo, 

That ftrength of fpeech is utterly denied me. 

How I came by the crown, 0 God, ·:forgive ! 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live ! 

P. HENRY. My gracious Liege, 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 

Then plain and right muft my po!feffion be; 

Which I with more than with a common pain, 

'Gainft all the world will rightfully maintain. 

SHAKESPEAll. 

CH AP. 
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C H A P. XVIII. 

HENRY v. TO HIS SOLDIERS. 

W HA T's he that willies for more men from England? 
My coufin Wefrmoreland? No, my fair coufin, 

If we are mark'd to die, we are enow 

To do our country lofs; and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater iliare of honour, 
God's will! I pray thee wiili not one man more. 

By Jove, I am not covetous of gold, 
Nor care I who doth feed upon my coft; 

It yearns me not if men my garments wear; 

Such outward things dwell not in my defires: 

But ifit be a fin to covet honour, 

I am the rnoft offending foul alive. 

No, 'faith, my Lord, wi!h not a man from England: 

God's peace, I would not lofe fo great an honour, 
As one man more, methinks, would iliare from me, 
For the heft hopes I have. Don't wifh one more : 
Rather proclaim it (Weftmoreland) through my hofr, 
That he which hath no fromach to this .fight, 

Let him depart; his paifport iliall be made, 
And crowns for convoy put into his purfe: 
We would not die in that man's company, 

That fears his fellowiliip to die with us. 
This day is call'd the feall: of Crifpian : 

He that outlives this day, and comes fafe home, 

Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd, 
And roufe him at the name of Crifpian: 

He that outlives this day, and fees old age, 

Will yearly on the vigil feait his neighbours, 
··, -;,, And 
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And fay, To-morrow is Saint Crifpian: 

Then will he ftrip his !leeve, and fhew his fears. 

Old men forget; yet fhall not all forget, 

But they'll remember, with advantages, 

The feats they did that day. Then £hall our names, 

Familiar in their mouth as houfhold words, 

Harry the K1ng, Bedford, and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Sa1ifbury and G]o'fter, 

Be in their flowing cups frefhly remember'd. 

This ftory fhall the good man teach his fon : 

And Crifpin Crifpian £hall ne'er go by, 

From this day to the ending of the world, 

But we in it fhall be remembered ; 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers: 

For he to-day that fheds his blood with me> 

Shall be my brother; be he e'er fo vile, 

This day fhall gentle his condition : 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

Shall think themfelves accurs'd they were not here; 

And hold thei~ manhoods cheap, while any fpeaks, 

That fought with us upon St. Crifpian's day. 
SHAKESPEA!t. . 

C H A P. XIX. 

HENRY VI. WARWICK, AND CARDINAL 
BEAUFORT. 

K. HEN Ry. HOW fares my Lord ? Speak, Beaufort, 

to thy Sovereign. 

C AR. If thou be'ft Death, Ill give thee England's 

treafure, 
Enough 
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Enough to purchafe fuch another ifland, 

So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

K. HENRY. · Ah, what a fign it is of evil life, 
Where death's approach is feen fo terrible ! 

WAR, Beaufort, it is thy fovereign fpeaks to thee. 
CAR. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 

Dy'd he not in his bed r Where iliould he die ? 

Can I make men live whether they will or no? 

Oh, torture me no more, I will confefs--

Alive again? Then iliew me where he is: 

I'll give a thoufand pound to look upon him

He hath no eyes, the duft hath blinded them : 

Comb down his hair; look! look! it ftands upright, 

Like lime-twigs fet to catch my winged foul. 

Give me fome drink, and bid th' apothecary 

Bring the ftrong poifon that I bought of him. 

K. HEr-.R Y. 0 thou_ eternal Mover of the heav'ns) 

Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch; 

Oh, beat away the bufy, meddling fiend, 

That lays U:rong fiege unto this wretch's foul, 

And from his bofom purge this black def pair. 

-Peace to his foul, if God's good pleafure be! 

Lord Cardinal, if thou think'ft on heaven's blifs, 

Hold up thy hand, make fignal of thy hope. 

He dies, and makes no fign ! 0 God, forgive him. 

WAR. So bad a death argues a monftrous life. 

K. HENRY. Forbear to judge, for we are finners all. 

Clofe up his eyes, and draw the curtain clofe, 

And let us all to meditation . 

SHAKESPEAR. 

CH AP. 
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C H A P. XX. 

W O L S E Y A N n C R O M W E L L. 

WoL. FAREWEL, a long farewell to all my greatnefs! 

This is the ftate of man : To-day he puts forth 

The tender leaves of hopes; To-morrow bloffoms, 

And bears his blufhiog honours thick upon him; 

The third day comes a frofr, a killing fro.ft, 

And when he thinks, good eafy man, full furely 

His greatnefs is a-ripening, nips his fhoot; 

And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd, 

Like little wanton boys, that fwim on bladders, 

Thefe many fumrners in a fea of glory ; 

But far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride 

At length broke under me; and now has left me, 

Weary, and old with fervice, to the mercy 

Of a rude fl:ream, that rn u ft for ever hide me. 

Vain pomp and glory of the world, I hate ye! 

I feel my heart new open'd. Oh] how wretched 

is that poor man that hangs on princes' favours! 

There is, betwixt that f~ile he would afpire to, 

That fweet afpecl: of princes, and his ruin, 

More pangs and fears than war or women have; 

And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. 

Why, how now, . Crom well ? 
CROM. I have no power to fpeak, Sir. 
WoL. What, amaz'd 

At my misfortunes? Can thy fpirit wonder 

A great man fuould decline ? Nay, if you weep, 

I'm fallen indeed. 
CROM. 



CHAP. xx. P A THE TI C P I E C E S. 

CROM, How does your Grace? 
W oL. Why, well; 

Never fo truly happy, my good Cromwell. 
I know myfelf now, and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities; 
A {till and quiet confcience. The King has cur'd me, 
I humbly thank his Grace; and, from thefe fhoulders, 
Thefe ruin'd pillars, out of pity taken 
A load would fink a navy, too much honour. 
0, 'tis a burden, Cromwell, 'tis a burden, 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heav'n ! 

CROM, I'm glad your Grace has made that right ufe of 
it. 

W oL. I hope I have: I'm able now, methinks, 
Out of a fortitude of foul I feel, 
T' endure more miferies, and greater far, 
Than my weak hearted enemies dare offer. 
What news abroad? 

CROM. The heavieft and the worft, 
Is your difpleafure with the King. 

WoL. God blefs him! 
CR o M. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is chofen 

Lord Chancellor in your place. 
WoL. That's fomewhat fudden -

But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his Highnefs' favour, and do juftice 
For truth's fake and his confcience; that his bones, 
When he has run his courfe, and ileeps in bleffings, 
May have a tomb of orphans' tears wept on him ! 
What more? 

CROM, That Cranmer is return'd with welcome; 
Inftall'd Lord Archbifhop of Canterbury, 

WoLo 
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Wot. That's news indeed. 

Cn.oM. Lafr, that the Lady Anne, 

Whom the King hath in fecrecy long married, 

This day was viewed in open as his ~een, 

Going to chapel; and the voice is now 

Only about her coronation. 

BooK VIII. 

Wot. There was the weight that pull'd me down ; 

0 Cromwell; 

The King has gone beyond me : all my glories 

In that one woman I have lo.ll: for ever. 

No fun fhall ever ufher forth my honours, 

Or gild again the noble troops that waited 

Upon my fmiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell; 

I am a poor fall'n man, unworthy now 

To be thy lord and mafter. Seek the King, 

(That fun I pray may never fet) I've told him 

What and how true thou art; he will advance thee : 

Some little memory of me will ftir him, 

(I know his noble nature) not to let 

Thy hopeful fervice perifh too. Good Cromwell, 

Neglect him not; make ufe now, and provide 

For thine own future fafety. 

CROM. 0 my Lord, 

Mufi: I thet1 leave you ? Mufi: I needs forego 

So good, fo noble, and fo true a mafrer ? 

Bear witnefs, all that have not hearts of iron, 

With what a forrow Cromwell leaves his Lord. 

The King fhall have my fervice; but my prayers 

For ever, and for ever, fhall be yours. 

W o L • . Cromwell, I did not think to fhed a tear 

In all my miferies, but thou haft forc'd me, 

Out of thy honeft truth, to play the woman -
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Let's dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, Cromwel1, 

And when I am forgotten, as I fhall be, 

And fleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 

Of me muft more be heard, fay then I taught thee ; 

Say, W olfey, that once rode the waves of glory, 

And founded all the depths and fhoals of honour, 

Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rife in ; 

A fore and fafe one, though thy mafter rnifs'd it. 

Mark but my fall, and that which ruin'd me ; 

Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition; 

By that fin fell the angels ; how can man then 

(Tho' th' image of his Maker) hope to win by't? 

Love thyfelf laft ; cherifh thofe hearts that wait thee ! 

Corruption wins not more than honefty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 

To filence envious tongues. Be jufi-, and fear not. 

Let all the ends thou aim'ft at, be thy Country's, 

Thy God's, and Truth's,; then if thou fall'ft, 0 Cromwel l, 

Thou fall'ft a bleffed martyr. Serve the King -

And pr'ythee lead me in --

There take an inventory of all I have, 

To the laft penny, 'tis the King's. My robe, 

And my integrity to Heav'n, is all 

I dare now call mine own. 0 Cromwell, Crornwel11 

Had I but ferv'd my God with half the zeal 

I ferv'd my king, he would not in mine age 

Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

CROM, Good Sir, have patience. 

WoL. So I have. Farewel 

The hopes of court! My hopes in heaven do dwell. 

SHAKESPEAR . 

Bb CH AP. 
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C H A P. XXI. 

L E A R. 

BLOW winds, and crack your cheeks; rage, blow! 

You cataracts, and hurricanes, fpout 

Till you have drench'd our fteeples, drown'd the cocks! 

You fulph'rous and thought-executing fires, 

Singe my white head. And thou, all-fhaking thunder, 

Strike flat the thick rotundity o' th' world; 

Crack nature's mould, all germins fpill at once 

That make ungrateful man ! 
Rumble thy belly full, fpit fire, fpout rain! 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters. 

I tax not you, you elements, with unkindnefs ; 

I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children; 

You owe me no fubfcription. Then Jet fall 
Your horrible pleafure. -Here I ftand your brave, 

A poor, infirm, weak, and defpis'd old man ! 

But yet I call you fervile minifl:ers, 

That have with two pernicious daughters join'd 

Your high-engender'd battles, 'gainft a head 

So old and white as this. Oh! oh! 'tis foul. 

L et- the great gods, 

That keep this dreadful pudder o'er our heads, 

Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch, 

That haft within thee undivulged crimes, 

Unwhip'd of juftice ! Hide thee, thou bloody hand; 

Thou perjure, and thou fimular of virtue, 

That art inceftuous ! caitiff, ihake to pieces, 

That, under cover of convivial feeming, 
Has praclis'd on man's life-Clofe-pent up guilts, 

Rive 
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Rive your concealing continents, and aik 
Thofe dreadful fommoners grace! - I am a man, 
More finn'd againft, than finning. 

371 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXII. 

MA CB ETH' s S O LIL O Q_U Y. 

I S this a dagger which I fee before me, 
The handle tow'rd my hand? come, let me clutch thee.

I have thee not, and yet I fee thee fiill. 
A rt thou not, fatal vifio n, fenfi ble 
To feeling, as to fight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a falfe creation 
Proceeding from the heat-oppreifed brain ? 
I fee thee yet, in form as palpable 
As this which now I draw.----
Thou madhal'ft me the way that I was going; 
And fuch an inftrument I was to ufe. 
Mine eyes are made the fools. o' th' other fenfes, 
Or elfe worth all the reft- I fee thee frill ; 
And on the blade of th' dudgeon, gouts of blood, 
Which was not fo before. -There's no fuch thing.--:
It is the bloody bufinefs, which informs 
Thus to mine eyes. - Now o'er one half the world 
Nature feems dead, and wicked dreams abufe 
The curtain'd fleep; now witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Hecate's offerings: and wither'd Murther, 
(Alarum'd by his centinel, the wolf, 
Whofe howl's his watch) thus with his ftealthy pace, 
With Tarquin's ravifuing ftrides, tow'rds his defign 
Moves like a ghofi.-Thou found and firm-fet earth, 

B b z Hear 
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Hear not my fteps, which way they walk, for fear 

The very ftones prate of my where-about; 

And take the prefent horror from the time, 

Which now fuits with it.-Whilft I threat, he lives

I go, and it is done; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, Duncan; for it is a knell 

That fummons thee to heaven or to hell. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXIII. 

MACDUFF, MALCOLM, AN o ROSSE • 

• 
MACO. SEE who comes here! 

MAL, Mycountryman; butyetiknowhimnot. 

MA co. My ever-gentle coufi.n, welcome hither. 

MAL, I know him now. Good God betimes remove 

The means that makes us ftrangers ! 

RossE. Sir, Amen. 

MA co. Stands Scotland where it did? 

RossE. Alas, poor country, 

Almoft afraid to know itfelf. It cannot 

Be call'd our mother, but our grave; where nothing, 

But who knows nothing, is once feen to fmile; 

Where fighs and groans, and ikrieks that rend the air, 

Are made, not mark'd; where violent forrow feems 

A modern ecftacy; the dead man's knell 

Is there fcarce aik'd, for whom : and good mens, lives 

Expire before the flowers in their caps; 

~ying or e'er they ficken. 

MAco. Oh, relation 

Too nice, and yet too true ! 

MAL. What's the newefl: grieH 
Ross£. 
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RossE. That of an hour's age doth hifs the fpeaker, 

Each minute teems a new one. 

MAcD. How does my wife? 

RossE. Why, well, -

MAco. And all my children? 

RossE. Well too. 

MA co. The tyrant has not batter'd at their peace? 

RossE. No; they were at peace when I did leave 'em. 

MAcD. Be not a niggard of your fpeech: how goes it? 

RossE. When I came hither to tranfport the tidings, 

Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 

\ Of many worthy fellows that were out, 

Which was to my belief witnefs'd the rather, 

For that I faw the tyrant's power a-foot. 

Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland 

Would create foldiers, and make women fight, 

To doff their dire diftreffes. 

MAL. Be't their comfort 

We're corning thither: gracious England hath 

Lent us good Siward and ten thoufand men; 

An older, and a better foldier, none 

That Chriftendom gives out. 

RossE. Would I could anfwer 

This comfort with the like; But I have wordi 

That would be howl'd out in the defart air, 

Where hearing fhould not catch them. 

MAco. What concern they? 

The gen'ral caufe? or is it a free-grief, 

Due to fame fingle breaft? 

RossE. No mind that's honefl, 

But in it fhare fome woe ; though the main part 

Pertains to you alone. 
M ACO, 
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MACO. Ifitbemine, 

Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 
Ross E, Let not your ears defpife my tongue for ever, 

Which fhall poffefs ,them with the heavieft found, 
That ever yet they heard. 

MA co. Hum! I guefs at it. 
Rossk. Your caftle is furpris'd, your wife and babes 

Savagely Daughter'd; to relate the manner, 
Were on the quarry ofthefe rnurther'd deer 
To add the death of you. 

MAL. Merciful Heav'n ! 
What, man ! ne'er pull your hat upon brows, 
Give farrow words; the grief that does not fpeak, 
Whifper's the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it break. 

MA co. My children too! -
RossE. vVife, children, fervants, all that could be found. 
MA co. And I muft be from thence! My wife kill'd too! 
RossE. I've faid. 
MAL, Be comforted. 

Let's make us med'cines of our great revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief. 

MAco. He has no children.-All my pretty ones; 
Did you fay, all? what, all? oh, hell-kite! all? 

MAL. Endure it like a man. 
MA co. l fhall do fo; 

But I muft alfo feel it as a man. 
I cannot but remember foch things were, 
That were moft precious to me.-Did Heav'n look on, 
A_nd would not take their part? :finful Macduff, 
They were all ftruck for thee ? naught that I am, 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine, 
Fell flau~h ter on their fouls. Heav'n reft them now 1 

MAL. 
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MAL. Be this the whet-fi:one of your fword, let grief 

Convert to wrath ; blunt not the heart, enrage it. 

MAco. 0, I could play the woman with mine eyes, 

And braggart with my tongue. But, gentle Heav'n ! 

Cut fuort all intermiffion : front to front, 

Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and myfelf; 

Within my fword's length fet him, if he 'fcape, 

Then Heav'n forgive him too t 
MAL. This tune goes manly. 

Come, go we to the King, our power is ready; 

Our lack is nothing but our leave. Macbeth 

Is ripe for fuaking, and the powers above 

Put on their inftruments, Receive what cheer you may; 

The night is long that never finds the day. 

SHAKESPEAR , 

C H A P. XXIV. 

ANTONY.'s SOLILOQ_UY ovER CJESAR's BODY. 

0 PARDON me, thou bleeding piece of earth ! 

That I am meek and gentle with thefe butchers. 

Thou art the ruins of the noble.fl: man 

That ever lived in the tide of times. 

Woe to the hand that fued this cofi:Iy blood ! 

Over thy wounds now do I prophefy, 

(Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby lips, 

To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue) 

A curfe £hall light upon the line of men; 

Domeftic fury, and fierce civil ftrife,. 

Shall cumber all the parts of Italy ; 

Blood and defi:rucl:ion ihall be fo in ufe, 

And dreadful objecl:s fo familiar, 

B b 4 That 
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That mothers ihall but fmile, when they behold 
Their infants quarter'd by the hands of war: 
All pity chok'd with cuftom of fell deeds ; 
And Cxfar's fpirit, ran ging for revenge, 
With Ate by his fide come hot from hell, 
Shall in thefe confines, with a monarch's voice, 
Cry, Ha71ock, and let :flip the dogs of war. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXV. 

ANTONY's FUNERAL ORATION ovE~ 
C.!ESAR's BODY. 

FRIENDS, Romans, Countrymen, lend me your ears, 
I ~ome to bury Crefar, not to praife him. 

The evil that men do lives after them ; 
The good is oft interred with their bones; 
So let it be with C~far ! Nobie Brutus 
Hath told you, Ccefar was ambitious; 
If it were fo, it was a grievous fault? 
And grievoufl.y hath C~far anf wer'd it. 

Here, under leave of Brutus, and the ref!:, 
(For Brutus is an honourable man, 
So are they all, all honourable men) 
Come I to fpeak in Crefar's funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juft to me; 
:But Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
Whofe ranforns did the gener.al coffers fill ; 
Did this in Czefar feem ambitious ? 
When that th~ poor ha~h cry'd, C~far hath wept; 

Ambition 
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Ambition fhould be made of fterner ftuff. 

Yet Brutus fays he was ambitious; 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

You all did fee, that, on the Lu percal, 

I thrice prefented him a kingly crown: 

Which he did thrice refofe. Was this ambition? 

Yet Brutus fays he was ambitious; 

And, fore, he is an honourable man. 

I fpake not to difprove what Brutus fpoke, 

But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 

You all did love him once, not without caufe. 

What caufe with-holds you then to mourn for him ? 

0 judgment! thou art fled to brutiili. beafts, 

And men have loft their reafon-Bear with me. -

My heart is in the coffin there with Crefar, 

And I muft paufe till it come back to me. 

If you have tears, prepare to fhed them now. 

You all do know this mantle; I remember, 
The firft time ever Ccefar put it on, 

'Twas on a fummer's evening in his tent, 

That day he overcame the N ervii -

Look ! in this place ran Caffius' dagger through ;

See what a rent the envious Cafca made. -

Through this the well-beloved Brutus ftabb'd : 

And as he pluck'd his curfed fteel away, 

Mark how the blood of Crefar followed it ! 

As rufhing out of doors, to be refolv'd, 

If Brutus fo unkindly knock'd, or no: 

For Brutus, as you know, was Ccefar's angel. 

Judge, oh ye gods ! how dearly Crefar lov'd him; 

This, this was the unkindeft cut of all; 

For when the noble Crefar faw him flab, 

37"! 

Ingratitude 
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Ingratitude, more fhong than traitors' arms, 
~ite vanqui!h'd him ; then burft his mighty heart: 
And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 
Which all the while ran blood, great Ca;far fell, 
Even at the bafe of Pompey's ftatue. _ 
0 what a fall was there, my countrymen! 
Then I and you, and all of us fell down, 
Whilft bloody treafon Rouri!h'd over us. 
0, now you weep; and I perceive you feel 
The dint of pity ; thefe are gracious drops. 
Kind fouls! what, weep you when you but behold 
Our C;efar's vefiure wounded ? Look you her~! · 
Here is himfelf, marr'd, as you fee, by traitors. -

Good friends, f wee.t friends, let me not fl:ir you up 
To any fudden flood of mutiny. 
They that have done this deed are honourable. 
What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 
That made them do it ; they are wife and honourable; 
And will, no doubt, with reafon anfwer you. 
I come not, friends? to fieal away your hearts; 
I am no orator, as Brutus is: 
But, as you know me all, a plain biunt man, 
That love my friend; and that they know full well 
That give me public 1~ave to fpeak of him: 
For I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 
Acl:ion nor utt'rance, nor the power of fpeech, 
To ftir men's blood ; I only fpeak right on : 
I tell you that which you yourfelves do know; 
Shew you fweet Ccefars's wounds, poor, poor dumb mouths! 
And bid them fpeak for me. But were I Bruius, 
And Brutus Anton y, there were an Antony 
Would ruffle up your fpirits, and put a tongue 

Ia 
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In every wound of Crefar, that fhould move 

The ftones of Rome to rife and mutiny. 
SHAKESPEAR, 

C H A P. XXVI. 
. 

THE QUARREL OF BRUTUS AND CASSIUS. 

CAs, THAT you have wrong'd me, doth appear in this, 

You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, 

For taking bribes here of the Sardians; 

Wherein my letter (praying on his fide, 

Becaufe I knew the man) was flighted of. 

BRu. You wrong'd yourfelf to write in fuch a. cafe. 

CAs, In fuch a time as this it is not meet 

That ev'ry nice offence fhould bear its comment. 

BR u. Yet let me tell you, Caffius, you yourfelf 

Are much condemned to have an itching palm, 

To fell and mart your offices for gold, 

To undefervers. 

CAs. I an itching palm? 

You know, that you are Brutus that fpake this, 

Or, by the gods, this fpeech were elfe your laft. 

Biu. The name of Caffius honours this corruption, 

And chaftiferp.ent doth therefore hide its head. 

CAs. Chafrifement !-
BR u. Remember· March, the ides of March remember! 

Did not great Julius bleed for J ufiice fake ? 

What villain touch'd his body, that did ftab, 

And not for juftice? What, fhall one of us, 

That frruck the foremo11: man of all this world, 

~ut for fupporting robbers ; fhall we now 

~ontaminate our lingers with bafe bribes ? 

And 
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And fell the mighty meed of our large honours 

F0r fo much traih, as may be grafped thus ? 

I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 

Than fuch a Roman. 

CAs. Brutus, bay not me, 

I'll not endure it ; you forget yourfelf, 

To hedge me in; I am a foldier, I., 

Older in practice, abler than yourfelf 

To make conditions. 

BR u. Go to; you are not, Caffius. 

CAs. I am. 

BRu. I fay, you are not. 

CAs. Urge me no more, I ihall forget myfelf-

Have mind upon your health-tempt me no farther. 

BR u. Away, flight man! 

CAs. Is't poffible ?-

BR u. Hear me, for I will fpeak. 

Muft I give way and room to your raih choler? 

Shall I be frighted when a madman flares ? 

CAs. 0 gods! ye gods! muft I endure all this? 

BR u. All this? ay more. Fret till your proud heart 

break; 

Go, tell your flaves how choleric you are, 

And make your bondmen tremble. Muft I budge? 

Muft I obferve you ? M uft I ftand and crouch 

Under your tefty humour? By the gods, 

You ihall digeft the venom of your f pleen, • 

Tho' it do fplit you : for from this day forth, 

I'll ufe you for my mirth, yea for my laughter, 

When you are waf piih. 

CAs. Is it come to this? 

ER u. You fay, you are a better fold-ier ; 
Let 
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Let it appear fo; make your vaunting true, 

And it ihall pleafe me well. For mine own part, 

I ihall be glad to learn of noble men. 

CAs. You wrong me every way -you wrong me, 

Brutus; 

I faid, an elder foldier, not a better : 

Did I fay better ? 

BR u. If you did, I care not. 

CAs. When C.efar liv'd, he;durft not thus havemov'd me. 

BR u. Peace, peace, you dudl: not fo have tempted me. 

CAs. Idurftnot! 

BRu. No, 

CAs, What ? Durft not tempt him? 

BR u. For your life you dudl: not. 

CAs. Do not prefume too much upon my love; 

I may do what I ihall be forry for. 

BR u. You have done that you ihould be forry for. 

There is no terror, Caffius, in your threats ; 

Por I am arm'd fa ftrong in honefty, 

That they pafs by me, as the idle wind, 

Which I refpecl: not. I did fend to you 

For certain fums of gold which you deny'd me; 

For I can raife no money by vile means: 

By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 

And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 

From the hard hands of peafants their vile tra1h, 

By any indirecl:ion. I did fend 

To you for gold to pay my legions, 

Which you denied me; was that done like Caffius ! 

Should I have anf wer'd Caius Caffius fo ? 

When Marcus Brutus grows fo covetous, 

To lock fuch rafcal counters from his friends, 
Be 
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Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts, 
Dalli him to pieces. 

CAs. I deny'd you not. 
BRu. You did. 
CAs. I did not-he was but a fool 

That brought my anfwer back. -Brutus hath riv'd my 
heart. 

A friend !hould bear a friend's infirmities, 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

BR u. I do not. Still you praclife them on me. 
CAs. You love me not. 
BR u. I do not like your faults. 
CAs. A friendly eye could never fee fuch faults. 
BR u. A :flatt'rer's would not, tho' they do appear 

As huge as high Olympus. 
CAs. Come, Antony, and young Octavius, come! 

Revenge yourfelves alone on Caffius, 
For Caffius is a-weary of the world; 
Hated by one he loves ; brav'd by his brother : 
Check'd by a bondman; all his faults obferv'd; 
Set in a note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote, 
To caft into my teeth. 0 I could weep 
My fpirit from mine eyes !-There is my dagger, 
And here my naked breaft-within, a heart 
Dearer than Pl utus' mine, richer than gold ; 
If that thou need'ft a Roman's, take it forth. 
I, that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart; 
Strike as thou did'ft at c~far; for I know, 
When thou did'ft hate him worft, thou lov'dft him better 
Than ever thou lov'dft Caffius. 

BR u. Sheathe your dagger ; 
Be angry when you ·will, it fhall have fcope; 

Do 
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Do what you wi11, dilhonour lhall be humour, 

0 Caffius, you are yoked with a lamb, 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire; 

vVhich much inforced, lhews a hafty fpark, 

And frraight is cold again. 
CAs, Hath Caffius liv'd 

To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 

Vvhen grief, and blood ill-temper'd vexeth him? 
BRu. When I fpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 
CAs. Do you confefs fo much? Give me your hand. 
BR u. And my heart too. 

CAs. 0 Brutus! 

BRu. What'sthematter? 
CAs. Have you not love enough to bear with me, 

When that ralh humour which my mother gave me, 

Makes me forgetful ? 

BR u. Yes, Caffius, and from henceforth 

When you are over-earneft with your Brutus, 

He'll think your mother chides, and leave you fo. 

SHAKESPEAR, 

C H A P. XXVII. 

0 T H E L L O A N n I A G o. 

IA Go. M Y noble Lord, -

0TH. What doft thou fay, Iago? 
IAGO. Did Michael Caffie, when you woo'd my Lady, 

Know of your love ? 

OT H, He did from fi.rft to la.ft: why doft thou a!k? 
IA GO. But for a fatisfaction of my thought, 

No farther harm. 

OT a. Why of thy thought, Iago ? 

IAGO. 
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JAGO. I did not think he'd been acquainted with it. 

OT H. Oh, yes, and went between us very oft. 

IAGO. Indeed! 

OT H. Indeed! ay, indeed. Difcern'ft thou aught in that? 

Is he not honeft r 
JAGO. 

0TH. 

IAGO. 

0TH. 

Honefl:, my lord? 

Honeft ? ay, hone.ft. 

My lord, for aught I know. 

What daft thou think? 

Think. my lord ! -JAGO. 

0TH. Think, my lord! Why by Heav'n thou echo'ft 

me? 

As if there were fame monfter in thy thought, 

Too hideous to be fhewn. Thou doft mean fomething : 

I heard thee fay but now, " thou lik'ft not that,"

When Caffio left my wife. What didft not like? 

And when I told thee, he was of my counfel, 

In my whole courfe of wooing! thou cryd'ft, " indeed!" 

And didft contraa and purfe thy brow together, 

As if thou then had.ft fhut up in thy brain 

Some horrible conceit. If thou dofl: love me, 

Shew me thy thought. 

IAGO. My lord, you know I love you. 

OT H. I think thou daft : 

And for I know, thou art full of love and honefl:y, 

And weigh'ft thy words before thou giv'ft them breath, 

Therefore thefe ftops of thine fright me the more : 

For fuch things, in a falfe dif1oyal knave, 

Are tricks of cu.from; but in a man that's ju.ft, 

They're cold dilations working from the heart, 

That paffion cannot rule. 

JACO. 
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IA GO. For Michael Caffio, 
I dare be f worn, I think, that he is honefr. 

OT H. I think fo too. 
IAGO. Men fhould be what they feem; 

Or, thofe that be not, would they might feem knaves t 
0TH. Certain! men fhould be what they feem. 
IAGO. Why, then I think Caffio's an honeft man •. 
0TH. Nay, yet there's more in this; 

I pray thee fpeak to me as to thy thinkings, 
As thou daft ruminate; and give thy worft of thoughts 
The worft of words, 

lAco. Good my lord, pardon me. 
Though I am bound to every act of duty, 
I am not bound ,to that all fl aves are free to; 
Utter my thoughts !-Why, fay, they're vile and falfe; 
As where's that palace, whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not? Who has a breaft fo pure, 
But fame uncleanly apprehenfions 
Keep leets and law-days, and in feffions fit 
With meditations lawful ? 

OT H. Thou <loft confpire again ft thy friend, Iago, 
If thou but think'ft him wrong'd, and mak'ft his ear 
A ftranger to thy thoughts. 

IA GO, I do befeech you, 
Think I, perchance, am vicious in my guefs,-

- ( As, I confefs, it is my nature's plague 
To 'fpy into abufe; and oft my jealoufy 
Shapes faults that are not) l intreat you then, 
From one that fo imperfectly conjects, 
Your wif dom would not build yourfelf a trouble 
Out of my fcattered and unfure obfervance: 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, 

Cc No.r 
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Nor for my manhood, honefl:y, and wifdom, 

To let you know my thoughts. 

0TH. What <loft thou mean? 

IAGO. Good name in man and woman, dear my Lord, 

Is the immediate jewel of their fouls. 

Who fteals my purfe, fteals trafh ; 'tis fomething-nothing; 

'Twas mine, 'tis his ; and has been flave to thoufands: 

But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that which not enriches him, 

And makes me poor indeed. 

0TH. I'll know thy thoughts-

lAco. You cannot, if my heart were in your han.d; 

Nor £hall not, whilfi: 'tis in my cuftody. 

0TH. Ha! 

IAGO. Oh, beware, my Lord, of jealoufy; 

It is a green-ey'd monfter, which doth mock 

The meat it feeds on. That cuckold lives in blifs, 

Who certain of his fate, loves not his wronger; 

Bnt, oh, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 

Who doats, yet doubts; fufpecl:s, yet ftrongly loves! 

0TB. 0 rnifery ! 

IAGO·. Poor and content, is rich and rich enough; 

But riches endlefs, is as poor as winter, 

To him that ever fears he fhall be poor. 

Good Heaven t the fouls of all my tribe defend 

From jealoufy ! 

OT H. Why, why is this? 

Think'ft thou I'd make a life of jealoufy ? 

To follow frill the changes of the moon 

With frefh fufpicions ?- 'Tis not to make me jealous, 

To fay, my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 

Is free of fpeech, fings, plays, and dances well: 
Where 
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Where virtue is, thefe make more virtuous. 
Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The fmalleft fear, or doubt of her revolt, 
For fhe had eyes, and chofe me. No, Iago, 
1'11 fee, before I doubt; when I doubt, prove; 
And, on the proof, there is no more but this, 
Away at once with love, or jealoufy. 

IAGO. I'm glad of this ; for now I fhall have reafon 
To fhew the love and duty that I bear you 
With franker fpirit. Therefore, as I'm bound, 
Receive it from me. I fpeak not yet of proof. 
Look to your wife, obferve her well with Caffio; 
Wear your eye, thus; not jealous, nor fecure ; 
I would not have your free and noble nature 
Out of felf-bounty be abus'd; look to't. 
I know our country-difpofition well; 
In Venice they do let Heav'n fee the pranks 
They dare not fhew their hufbands. 

0TH. Doil: thou fay fo? 
!AGO, She did deceive her father, marrying you; 

And when fhe feem'd to fhake, and fear your looks, 
. She lov'd them moil. 

OT H. And fo fhe did. 
lAao. Go to" then; 

She, that, fo young, could give out fuch a feeming 
To feal her father's eyes up, clofe as oak-
He thought 'twas witchcraft-but l'm much to blame : 
I humbly do befeech you of your pardon, 
For too much loving you. 

0TH. I am bound to you for ever. 
IAGO. I fre this hath a little dafh'd your fpirits. 
OT H. Not a jot, not a jot. , 

Cc z Jae;_o . 
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IA co. Truft me, I fear it has: 

I hope you will confider what is fpoke 

Comes from my 1ove. But I do fee you1re mov'd

I am to pray you., not to ftrain my fpeech 

To groffer iffues, nor to larger reach, 

Than to fuf picion. 

OT H. I will not. 

IAGO. Should you do fo, my lord, 

My f pee ch would fall in to fuch vile foccefs, 

Which my thoughts aim not at. Cailio's my worthy friend1r 

My lord, I fee you're mov'd-

0T H, No, not much mov'd-

1 do not think but Defdemona's honeft. 

IAGO, Long live fhe fo ! and long live you to think fo ! 

OT H. And yet, how nature erring from itfelf-

IA GO. Ay, there's the point;-as (to be bold with you} 

Not to affeet many propofed matches 

Of her own clime, complexion, and degree, 

Whereto we fee in all things nature tends : 

Foh ! one may fmell_,_ in fuch,, a will mofi: ranks

Foul difproportions, thoughts unnatural. 

But, pardon me, I do not in pofition 

DiftinB:ly fpeak or her;, though I may fear, 

Mer will, recoiling to her better judgment, 

May fall to match you with her country-forms,. 

And, -haply, fo repent. 

0TH. Farewel; farewel; 

If more thou doft perceive, let me know more: 

Set on thy wife t' obferve. Leave me, Iago. 

IA co. My lord, I take my leave. 

OTI-I. vVhy did I marry r

This honeft creature, doubtlefs, 

Sees, and knows more,. much more, than he unfolds. 

JACOo 
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IAGO. My lord, I would I might intreat your honour 
To fcan this thing no further ; leave it to time : 

Altho' 'tis fit that Caffio have his place, 
For, fore, he fills it up with great ability; 
Yet if you pleafe to hold· him off a while, 

You fuatl by that perceive him and his means ; 

Note, if your lady !train his entertainment 
With any ilrong or vehement importunity; 

Much will be feen in that. In the mean time,. 

Let me be thought too bufy in my fears, 

(As worthy caufe I have to fear I am) 

And hold her free, I do befeech your honour. 
0TH. Fear not my government. 

IAGO. I once more take my leave. 
SH A KESP EAR. 

C H A P. XXVIII. 

HAMLET's SOLILOQUY ON HIS MOTHER's 
MARRIAGE. 

OH that this too too folid fleili would melt, 
Thaw, and refolve itfelf into a dew! 

Or that the Ever1afting had not fix'd 

His canon 'gain.fl: felf~flaughter ! 
How weary, ftale, fiat, and unprofitable, 

Seem to me all the ufes of this world ! 
Fie on't ! oh fie t 'tis an unweeded garden, 

That grows to feed; things rank, and grofs in nature, 
Poffefs it merely. That it iliould come to this ! 
But two months dead! nay, not fo much; not two:
So excellent a king, that was, to this, 

Cc 3 Hyperio _ 
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Hyperion to a fatyr: fo loving to my mother, 
That he permitted not the winds of heav'n 
Vi fit her face too rough} y. Heav'n and earth ! 
Mufi: I remember ?-why, !he would hang on him, 
As if increafe of appetite had grown 
By what it fed on; yet, within a month,-

Let me not think-Frailty, thy name is Woman!' 
A little month ! or ere thofe !hoes were old, 
With which ilie follow'd my poor father's body, 
Like Niobe, all tears--Why, ihe, ev'n ihe
(0 Heav'n ! a beaft that wants difcourfe of reafon, 
Would have mourn'd longer--) married with mine uncle, 
My father's brother; but no more like my father, 
Than I to Hercules. Within a month!-
Ere yet the falt of moft unrighteous tears 
Had left the fluibing in her gauled eyes, 
She married-Oh, moft wicked fpeed, to pofl: 
With fuch dexterity to inceftuous ilieets ! 
It is not, nor it cannot come to good. 

But break, my heart, for I muft hold my tongue. 

SHAKESPEAit . 

C H A P. XXIX. 

H A 1\1 L E T AN o G H O S T. 

HAM. ANGELS and minifters of grace defend us! 
Be thou a fpirit of health, or goblin damn'd., 

Bring with thee airs from heav'n, or blafts from hell, 
Be thy advent wicked or charitable, 
Thou com'ft in fuch a queftionable fhape, 
That I will fpeak to thee. I'll call thee Hamlet, 
King, Father, Royal Dane; oh! anfwer me; 

Let 
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Le~ me not buril in ignorance ; but tel1, 

Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearfed in earth, 

Have burl~ their cearments ? why the fepulchre, 

Wherein we faw thee quietly inurn'd, 

Hath oped his ponderous and marble jaws, 

To caft thee up again ? What may this mean ? 

'i'hat thou) dead corfo, again in compleat fieel, 

Reviiit'fl: thus the glimpfes of the moon, 

Making night hideous, and us fools of nature 

So horribly to fhake ou-r drfpofition 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our fouls ? 

Say'j why is this ? wherefore ? what fhould we do ? 

GHOST. Mark me. -

HAM. I will. 

·GHOST. My hour is almofl: come, 

When I to folphurous and tormenting flames 

Mufi: render up myfelf. 

HAM. Alas, poor ghoft ! 

G Hos T. Pity me not, but lend thy ferious hearing 

To what -I iliall unfold. 

HAM. Speak, I am bound to hear. 

GHOST. So art thou to revenge, when thou £halt hear. 

HAM. What? 

·GHOST. I am thy father's fpirit; 

Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night, 

And, for the day, confin'd to faft in .fire; . 

Till the foul crimes done in my da-ys of nature, 

Are burnt and purg'd away. But that I am forbid 

To tel,l the fecrets of my prifon-hou(e, 

I could a tale unfold, whofe lighteft word 

Would harrow up thy foul, freeze thy young blood, 

Make thy two eyes, like ftars, ftart from their fj,heres~ 

Cc 4 Thy 
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Thy knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to fi:and on end, 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine: 
But this eternal blazon mufr not be 
To ears of fl.efh and blood ; lift, lift, oh lift ! 
If thou did'ft ever thy dear father love-

0 Heav'n ! HAM. 
GHOST. 

HAM. 
Revenge his foul and moft unnatural murther. 

Murther? 
GHOST. Murther moil: foul, as in the beft it is; 

But this moft foul, H:range and unnatural. 
HAM. Hafre me to know it, that I, with wings as fwift 

As meditation or the thoughts of love, 
May fly to my revenge. 

GHOST. I find thee apt; 
And duller ihould'ft thou be, than the fat weed 
That roots itfelf in eafe on Lethe's wharf, 
Wo-uld'ft thou not !l:ir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear: 
'Tis given out, that, fleeping in my orchard, 
A ferpent fl:un g me. So the whole ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged procefs of my death 
Rankly abus'd : but know, thou noble youth, 
The ferpent that did fl:ing thy father's life, 
Now wears his crown. 

HAM. Oh, my prophetic foul! my uncle! 
GHOST. Ay, that inceUuous, that a'tlulterate beaft, 

With witchcraft of his wit, with trait'rous gifts, 
(0 wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 
So to feduce !) won to his fhameful luft 
The will of my moft feeming-virtuous ~een. 
Oh Hamlet, what a falling off was there ! 
But foft ! methinks I fcent the morning air-

Brief 
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Brief let me be: Sleeping within mine orchard, 

My cuftom always in the afternoon, 

Upon my fecure hour thy uncle ftole 

With juice of curfed hebenon· in a phial, 

And in the porches of mine ear did pour 

The leperous diftilment. -

Thus was I, lleeping, by a brother's hand, 

Of life, of crown, of queen, at once bereft; 

Cut off even in the blo1Toms of my fin; 

No reck'ning made! but fent to my account 

With all my imperfections on my head ! 
HAM. Oh horrible! oh horrible! moft horrible! 

GHOST. If thou haft nature in thee, bear it not; 

But howfoever thou purfu'ft this act, 

Taint not thy mind, nor le-t: thy foul contrive 

Againft thy mother aught; leave her to Heav'n, 

And to thofe thorns that in her bofom lodge, 

To prick and fting her. Fare thee well at once! 

The glow-worm fuews the matin to be near, 

And 'gins to pale his uneffectual fire. 

Adieu, adieu, adieu: remember me. 

HAM. Oh, all you haft of heav'n ! oh earth! what elfe r 
And fhall I couple hell ? oh fie ! hold my heart ! 
And you, my finews, grow not inftant old ; 

:But bear me ftiffi y up. Remember thee ! 
Ay, thou poor ghofi:, while memory holds a feat 

In this difi:racled globe; remember thee! 

Yea, from the table of my memory 

I'll wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All faws of books, all forms, all preffures paft, 

That youth and obfervation copied there; 

And thy commandment all alone £hall live 

Withim 
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Within the book and volume of my brain, 
Unmix'd with bafer matter. 

SHAKESPEAR . 

C H A P. XXX. 

HAMLET's SOLILOQ_UY ON DEATHo 

T O be, or not to be ?-that is the queffion.
vVhether 'tis nobler in the mind, to fuffer 

The flings and arrows of outrageous fortune, 
Or to take arms againft a fea of troubles, 

And by oppofing end t~em ?-To die,-to fleep
No more; and by a fleep, to fay, we end 
The heart ache, and the thoufand natural fhocks 
That flefh is he'ir to ;-'Tis a confu mmation 

Devoutly to be wifh'd. To die-to :fleep-
To fleep? perchance to dream ;--ay, there's the rub : 
For in that fleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have fhuffied off this mortal coiJ, 

Mufi: give us paufe.-There's the refpecl 
That makes calamity of fo long life: 

For who would bear the whips and fcorns of th' time, 
Th' oppreffor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 

The pang of def pis'd love, the law's delay, 

The infolence of office, and the fpurns 

That patient merit of th' unworthy takes; 
When he himfelf might his quietus make 
With a bare bodkin? Who· would fardels bear, 

To groan and f weat under a weary life; 

But that the dread of fomething after death 
-(That undifcover'd country, from whofe bourne 

1 No traveller returns) puzz·ies the will; 
And 
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And makes us rather bear thofe ills we have, 

Than fly to others that we know not of? 

Thus confcience does make cowards of us all : 

And thus the native hue of refolution 

Is ficklied o'er with the pale caft of thought; 

And enterprifes of great pith and moment, 

With this regard their currents turn awry, 

And lofe the name of acl:ion. 
SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXXI. 

SOLILOQUY OF THE KING IN HAMLET. 

0 H ! my offence is rank, it fmells to heav'n, 

It hath the primal, eldeft curfe upon't; 

A brother's murder--Pray I cannot: 

Though inclination be as .!harp as 'twi11, 

My ftronger guilt defeats my ftrong intent; 

ARd like a man to double bufinefs bound, 

I ftand in paufe where I .!hall firft begin, 

And both neglect. What if this curfed hand 

Were thicker than itfelf with brother's blood? 

Is there not rain enough in the f weet heav'ns 

To waili it white as fnow? Whereto ferves mercy, 

But to confront the vifage of offence? 

And what's in prayer, but this twofold force, 

To be foreftalled ere we come to fa11, 

Or pardon'd being down ?-Then I'll look up; 

My fault is paft.-But oh, what form of prayer 

Can ferve my turn? Forgive me my foul murder!

That cannot be, fince I am ftill poffefs'd 

Of thofe effects for whichl did the murder, 
My 
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My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen. 
May one be pardon'd, and retain th' offence ? 
In the corrupted currents of this world, 
Offence's gilded hand may !hove by jufi:ice; 
And oft 'tis feen, the wicked prize itfelf 
Buys out the laws. But 'tis not fo above. 
There is no lhuffiing; there the acl:ion lies 
In his true nature, and we ourfelves compell'd, 
Ev'n to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 
To give in evidence. What then ? what refts? 
Try what repentance can : what can it not? 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 
Oh wretched ftate ! oh bofom black as death! 
Oh limed foul, that, ftruggling to be free, 
Art more engag'd ! Help, angels! make aiTay ! 
:Bow, fi:ubborn knees; and, heart, with ftrings of ftee1, 
Be foft as finews of the new-born babe ! 
All may be well. 

SHAKESPEAR. 

C H A P. XXXII. 

ODE ON ST. CECILIA's DAY. 

D ESCEND, ye Nine! defcend and ling; 
The breathing inftruments infpire., 

Wake into voice each filent ftring, 
And fweep the founding lyre ! 

In a fadly-pleafing ftrain 
Let the warbling lute complain : 

Let the loud trumpet found, 
,Till the roofs all around 
The lhrill echoes rebound ; 
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While in more lengthen'd notes and flow, 

The deep, majeftic, folemn organs blow. 

Hark! the numbers foft and clear, 

Gently fteal upon the ear; 

Now louder, and yet louder rife, 

And fill with fpreading founds the fk.ies ; 

Exulting in triumph now fwell the bold notes, 

In broken air, trembling, the wild mu.fie floats; 

'TilJ, by degrees, remote and fmal1, 

The ftrains decay, 

And melt away 

In a dying, dying fall. 

By Mufic, minds an equal temper know, 

Nor f well too high, nor fink too low. 

If jn the breaft tumultuous joys arifc, 

Mufic her foft, affuafive voice applies; 

Or, when the foul is prefs'd with cares, 

Exalts her in enlivening airs. 

Warriors fue fires with animated founds; 

Pours balm into the bleeding lover's wounds : 

Melancholy lifts her head, 

Morpheus rouzes from his bed, 

Sloth unfolds her arms and wakes, 

Lift'ning Envy drops her fnakes ; 

Inteftine war no more our paffions wage, 

And giddy factions hear away their rage. 

But when oar country's caufe provokes to arms, 

How martial mufic every bofom warms! 

So when the firft bold veffel dar'd the feas, 

High on the ftern the Thracian rais'd his ftrain, 
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While Argo faw her kindred trees 
Defcend from Pelion to the main. 
Tranfported demi-gods ftood round, 

And men grew heroes at the found, 
En flam 'd with glory's charms : 

Each chief his fev'nfold fhield difplay'd, 
And half uniheath'd the !hining blade: 
And feas, and rocks, and fkies rebound 
To arms, to arms, to arms ! 

But when thro' all th' infernal bounds~ 
Which flaming Phlegeton furrounds, 

Love, ftrong as Death, the Poet led 
To the pale nations of the dead, 

What fou_nds were heard, 
What fcenes appear'd, 

O'er all the dreary coafts; 
Dreadful gleams, 
D if mal fcreams, 
Fires that glow, 
Shrieks of woe, 

Sullen moans, 
Hollow groans, 

And cries of tortur'd ghofts ! 
But hark! he il:rikes the golden lyre ; 
A nd fee ! the tortur'd ghofts refpire, 

See, fhady forms advance ! 
T hy ftone, 0 Syfiphus, ftands frill , 
Ixion refts upon his wheel, 

And the pale fpetlres dance ! 
The furies fink· upon their iron beds, 

BOOK VIII. 

And fnakes une.url'd hang lift'ning round their heads. 
By 
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. By the ftreams that ever flow, 

By the flagrant winds that blow 

O'er th' Elyfian flow'rs; 

By thofe happy fouls who dwell 

In yellow meads of Af phodel~ 

Or Amaranthine bow'rs; 

By the hero's armed fhades, 

Glitt'ring thro' the gloomy glades; 

By the youths that dy'd for love, 

Wand'ring in the myrtle grove, 

Reftore, reftore Eurydice to life : 

Oh take the hufband, or return the wife! 

He fong, and hell confented 

To hear the poet's prayer: 

Stern Proferpine relented, 

And gave him back the fair. 

Thus fang could prevail 

O'er death, and o'er hell.; 

A conqueft how hard, and how glorious! 

Tho' fate had faft bound her 

With Styx nine times round her, 

Yet mufic and love were victorious. 

But foon, too foon, the lover turns his eyes: 

Again fhe falls, again fhe dies, fue dies ! 

How wilt thou now the fatal fifters move ? 

No crime was thin~, if 'tis no crime to love. 

Now under hanging mountains, 

Befide the falls of fountains, 

Or where Hebrus wanders, 

Rolling in meanders, 

All alone, 

Unheard, 
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Unheard, unknown, 

He makes his moan ; 

And calls her ghoft, 

For ever, ever, ever loft! 

Now with Furies furrounded , 

Defpairing, confounded, 

He trembles, he glows, 

Amidfi: Rhodope's fnows : 

See, wild as the winds, o'er the defart he flies ; 

Hark! H~mus refounds with the Bacchanal's cries

Ah fee, he dies ! ' 
Yet ev'n in death Eurydice he fung, 
Eurydice ftill trembled on his tongue, 

Eurydice the woods, 

Eurydice the floods, 

Eurydice the rocks, and hollow mountains rung. 

M ufic the fierceft grief can charm, 
And fate' s fevereft rage difarm : 
M ufic can foften pain to eafe, 

And make defpair and madnefs pleafe ~ 
Our jQys below it can improve, 

And antedate the blifs above. 

This the divine Cecilia found, 
And to her Maker's praife confin'd the found. 

When the full organ joins the tuneful quire, 

Th' immortal pow'rs incline their ear : 

Borne on the f welling notes our fouls afpire, 

While folemn airs improve the facred fire ; 

And angels lean from heav'n to hear. 

Of Orpheus now no more let poets tel1, 

To bright Cecilia greater power is giv'n ; 

His 
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His numbers rais'd a fhade from hell, 

Hers lift the foul to heav'n. 
Po P E . 

C H A P. XXXIII. 

A L E X A N D E R 's F E A S T. 

'y w AS at the royal feafr, for Perfia won, 

By Philip's warlike fon : 

Aloft in awful ftate 

The god-like hero fate 

On his imperial throne: 

His valiant peers were plac'd around; 

Their brows with rofes and with myrtle bound : 

So fhould defert in arms be crown'd. 

The lovely Thais by his fide 

Sat, like a blooming eafrern bride, 

In Row'r of youth and beauty's pride. 

Happy, happy, happy pair! 

None but the brave, 

None but the brave, 

None but the brave deferves the fair . 

Timotheus plac'd on high 

Amid the tuneful quire, 

With flying fingers touch'd the lyre : 

The trembling notes afcend the fk.y, 

And heav'nly joys infpire. 

The fong began from Jove ; 

Who left his blifsful feats above, 

Such is the pow'r of mighty love! 
Dd 

• 

A dra.,, 
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A dragon's fiery form bely'd the God : 
Sublime on radiant f pheres, he rode, 

When he to fair Olympia prefs'd, 
And framp'd an image of himfelf, a fov'reign of the world.

The lift'ning crowd admire the lofty found; 
A prefent deity, they fhout around: 
A prefent deity, the vaulted roofs rebound : 

With ravifu'd ears 
The monarch hears, 
AfTumes the god, 
Affects to nod, 

And feems to fhake the fpheres. 

The praife of Bacchus then, the f weet muficia1_1 fung; 
Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever young : 
The jolly god in triumph comes; 
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums ; 
Flufh'd with a purple grace, 
He fuew§ his honeft face. 

Now give the hautboys breath; he comes, he comes! 
Bacchus ever fair and young, 
Drinking joys did firft ordain: 
Bacchus' bleffings are a treafure, 
Drinking is the foldiers' pleafure ; 

Rich the treafure, 
Sweet the pleafure ; 

Sweet is pleafure after pain. 

Sooth'd with the found the king grew vain ; 
Fought all his battles o'er again; 

And thrice he routed all his foes; and thrice he flew the flain.
The rn21fter faw the madnefs rife; 

His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes; 
And 
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And while he heav'n and earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand and check'd his pride. 
He chafe a mournful rnufe 
Soft pity to infufe : 
He fung Darius great and good, 
By too fevere a fate, 
Fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, 
Fall'n from his high eftate, 
And welt'ring in his blood : 

Deferted at his utmoft need, 
By thofe his former bounty fed, 
On the bare earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a friend to clofe his eyes. 

With downcaft look the joylefs victor fate, 
Revolving in his alter'd foul 
The various turns of fate below ; 
And now and then a figh he ftole ; 
And tears began to Row. 

The mighty mafter fmil'd, to fee 
That love was in the next degree : 
'Twas but a kindred found to move; 
For pity melts the mind to love. 

Softly fweet in Lydian meafores, 
Soon he footh'd his foul to pleafures: 
War he fung is toil and trouble; 
Honour but an empty bubble; 

Never ending, ftill beginning, 
Fighting frill, and frill deftroying: 

If the world be worth thy winning, 
T hink, O, think it worth enjoying! 

D dz Lovely 
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Lovely Thais fits befide thee, 

Take the good the gods provide thee. -

The many rend the 1k.ies with loud applaufe ; 

So Love was crown'd, but Mufic won the caufe. 

The prince, unable to conceal his pain, 

Gaz'd on the fair 

Who caus'd his care, 

And figh'd and look'd, iigh'd and look'd? 

Sigh'd and 1ook'd, and figh'd again : 

At length, with love and wine at once opprefs'd, 

The vanquifh'd victor funk upon her breaft, 

Now ftrike the golden 1yre again; 

A louder yet, and yet, a louder Hrain. 

Break his bands of fleep afunder, 

And rouze him, like a rattling peal of thunder. 

Hark, hark the horrid found 

Has rais'd up his head; 

As awak'd from the dead, 

And amaz'd, he ftares around. 

Revenge, revenge, Timotheus cries, 

See the furies arife, 

See the fnakes that they rear, 

How they hifs in their hair, 

And the fparkles that flafh from their eyes ! 

Behold a ghaftly band, 

Each a torch in his hand ! 

Thefe are Grecian ghofts, th~t in battle were flain, 

An.cl unbury'd remain 

Inglorious on the plain ; 

Give the vengeance due 

To the valiant crew: 

Behold 



CHAP, XXXIII. PATH"ETIC PIECES. 405 

Behold how they tofs their torches on high, 

How they point to the Pedian abodes, 

And _glitt'ring temples of the hoftile gods!-

The princes applaud, with a furious joy; 

And the king feiz 'd a flambeau, with zeal to deftroy; 

Thais led the way, 

To light him to his prey, 

And, like another Helen, fir'd another Troy. 

Thus, long ago, 

Ere heaving bellows learn'd to blow, 

While organs yet were mute; 

Timotheus to his breathing Ru te 

And founding lyre, 

Could f well the foul to rage, or kindle foft defire. 

At !aft divine Cecilia came, 

Inventrefs of the vocal frame; · 

The fweet enthufiait:, from her facred fl:ore, 

Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds, 

And added length to folemn founds, 

With nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown before. 

Let old Timotheus yield the prize, 

Or both divide the crown ; 

He rais'd a mortal to the fkies; 

She drew an angel down • . 

T H E 

DRYDEN; 
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