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MALRW

My Lord,

I sHouLD not act the part of an impartial
Spectator, if I dedicated the following pa-
pers to one who is not of the most consum-
mate and most acknowledged merit.

None but a person of a finished character
can be a proper patron of a work which
endeavours to cultivate and polish human
life by promoting virtue and knowledge,
and by recommending whatsoever may be
either useful or ornamental to society.

I know that the homage I now pay you,
is offering a kind of violence to one who is
as solicitous to shun applause, as he is as-
siduous to deserve it. But, my lord, this is
perhaps the only particular in which your
prudence will be always disappointed.

While justice, candour, equanimity, a
zeal for the good of your country, and the
most persuasive eloquence in bringing over
others to it, are valuable distinctions, you
are not to expect that the public will so far
comply with your inclinations, as to forbear
celebrating such extraordinary qualities. It
is in vain that you have endeavoured to
conceal your share of merit in the many
national services which you have effected.
Do what you will, the present age will be
talking of your virtues, though posterity
alone will do them justice.

Other men pass through oppositions and
contending interests in the ways of ambi-
tion; but your great abilities have been in-
\'i_tv‘d to 1')‘)‘.\11', and imp'n'tnm-d to accept
of advancement. Nor is it strange that this
should happen to your lordship, who could
bring into the service of your sovereign the
arts and policies of ancient Greece and
Rome; as well as the most exact knowledge

of our own constitution in particular, and of

VOLUME THE FIRST

TO JOHN LORD SOMERS, BARON OF EVESHAM.

| the interests of Europe in general; to which
I must also add, a certain dignity in yourself,
that (to say the least of it) has been always
equal to those great henours which have
been conferred upon you.

It is very well known how much the
church owed to you in the most dangerous
day it ever saw, that of the arraignment of
| its prelates;* and how far the civil power,
{in the late and present reign, has been
' indebted to your counsels and wisdom.
|
|
|

But to enumerate the great advantages
which the public has received from your
administration, would be a more proper
work for a history, than for an address of
| this nature.

Your lordship appears as great in your
| private life, as in the most important ¢ flices
which you have borne. 1 would, therefore,
rather choose to speak of the pleasure you
| afford all who are admitted to your con-
| versation, of your elegant taste in all the
Epvlitc arts, of learnping, of your great hu-
{ manity and complacer of manners, and
| of the surprising influence which is peculiar
to you, in making every one who converses
with your lordship prefer you to himself,
without thinking the less meanly of his own
talents. But if I should take notice of all
that might be observed in your lordship, I

ishnuld have nothing new to say upon any
other character of distinction. I am,
MY LORD,
Your Lordship’s most devoted,
Most obedient humble servant,

THE SPECTATOR.

* He was one of the counsel for the seven bishops imo-
peached in 1633,

VOLUME THE SECOND.

TO CHARLES LORD HALIFAX.

My Lord,

SiMiiTupE of manners and studies is
ly mentioned as one of
motives to affection and esteem: but the

the strongest |

passionate veneration I have for your lord-

ship, I think, flows from an admiration of

qualities in you, of which, in the whole

| I have acknow
11

course of these papers,
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ledged myself incapable. While I busy
myself as a stranger upon earth, and can
pretend to no other than being a looker-on,
you are conspicuous in the busy and polite
world; both in the world of men, and that
of letters. While I am silent and unob-
served in public meetings, you are admired
by all that approach you, as the life and
genius of the conversation. 'What a happy
conjunction of different talents meets in him
whose whole discourse is at once animated
by the strength and force of reason, and
adorned with all the graces and embellish-
ments of wit! When learning irrddiates
common life, it is then in its highest use and
perfection; and it is to such as your lord-
ship, that the sciences owe the esteem
which they have with the active part of
mankind. = Knowledge of books in recluse
men, is like that sort of lantern which
hides him who carries it, and serves only
to pass through secret and gloomy paths of

ORIGINAL DEDICATIONS,

| his own; but in the possession of a man of
business, it is as a torch in the hand of one
who is willing and able to show those who
were bewildered, the way which leads to
their prosperity and welfare. A generous
concern for your country, and a passion for
every thing which is truly great and noble,
are what actuate all your life and actions;
and I hope you will forgive me when I have
an ambition this book may be placed in the
library of so good a judge of what is valua-
ble; in that library where thes choice is
such, that it will not be a disparagement to
be the meanest authorinit. Forgive me,
my lord, for taking this occasion of telling
all the world how ardently I love and ho-
nour you; and that I am, with the utmost
gratitude for all your favours,
MY LORD,
Your Lordship’s most obliged, most obe-
dient, and most humble servant,

THE SPECTATOR.

VOLUME THE THIRD,

TO THE RIGHT HON. HENRY BOYLE.*

Sir, 1712.
As the professed design of this work is to

entertain its readers in general, without |

giving offence to any particular person, it
would be difficult to find out so proper a
patron for it as yourself, there being none
whose merit is more universally acknow-
ledged by all parties, and who has made
himself more friends, and fewer enemies.
Your great abilities and unquestioned in-
tegrity, in those high employments which

you have passed through,T would not have |
been able to have raised you this general |

approbation, had they not been accom-
panied with that moderation in a high for-
tune, and that affability of manners,
are so conspicuous through all parts of y¢

* Youngest son of Charles Lord Clifford. He was
created Baron Charleton, in 1714 ; but dying, unmarried,
in 1725, the title died with him.

f He was several years secretary of state during the
reign of Queen Anne.

gh I
which |

‘ life. Your aversion to any ostentatious arts
of setting to show those great services which
you have done the public, has not likewise a
| little contributed to that universal acknow-
| ledgment which is paid you by your coun-
| try.
| The consideration of this part of your
character, is that which hinders me from
enlarging on those extraordinary talents
which have given you so great a figure in
the British senate, as well as in that ele-
gance and politeness which appear in your
more retired conversation. I should be un-
. pardonable if, after what I have said, I
should longer detain you with an address of
this nature: I cannot, however, conclude it,
without acknowledging those great obliga-
tions which you have laid upon,
SIR,
Your most cbedient humble servant,
THE SPECTATOR.

VOLUME THE FOURTH.

TO THE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH.

1712,

My Lord,

As it is natural to have a fondness for
ion

what has cost us much time and attent
to produce, I hope your grace will fo
my endeavour to preserve this work

oblivion by affixing to it your memorable
name,

I shall not here presume to mention the
illustrious passages of your life, which are
celebrated by the whole age, and have been
the subject of the most sublime pens; but if
I could convey you to posterity in your pri-
vate character, and describe the stature,
the behaviour, and agpect, of the Duke of
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Marlborough, I question not but it would
fill the reader with more agreeable images,
and give him a more delightful entertain-
ment than what can be found in the follow-
ing or any other book.
ne cannot indeed without offence to

yourself observe, that you excel the rest of
mankind in the least, as well as the greatest
endowments. Nor were it a circumstance
to be mentioned, if the graces and attrac-
tions of your person were not the only pre-
eminence you have above others, which is
left almost'unobserved by greater writers.

Yet how pleasing would it be to those
who shall read the surprising revolutions in
your story, to be made acquainted with
your ordinary life and deportment! How
pleasing would it be to hear that the same
man, who carried fire and sword into the
countries of all that had opposed the cause
of liberty, and struck a terror into the
armies of France, had, in the midst of his
high station, a behaviour as gentle as is
usual in the first stcgs towards greatness!
And if it were possible to express that easy
grandeur, which did at once persuade and
command, it would appear as clearly to
those to come, as it does to his contenipora-
ries, that all the great events which were
brought to pass under the conduct of so
well-governed a spirit, were the blessings
of heaven upon wisdom and valour; and all
which seem adverse, fell out by divine per-
mission, which we are not to search into.

You have passed that year of life wherein

Xiii

the most able and tortunate captain before
yourtime,declared he had lived long enough
both to nature and to glory; and your grace
may make that reflection with much more
justice. He spoke it after he had arrived
at empire by an usurpation upon those
whom he had enslaved: but the Prince of
Nindelheim* may rejoice in a sovereignty
which was the gift of him whose dominions
he had preserved. J

Glory established upon the uninterrupted
success of honourable designs and actions,
is not subject to diminution; nor can any
attempts prevail against it, but in the pro-

ortion which the narrow circuit of rumour

ears to the unlimited extent of fame.

‘We may congratulate your grace not only
upon your high achievements, but likewise
upon the happy expiration of your com-
mand, by which your glory is put out of
the power of fortune: and when your per-
son shall be so too, that the Author and
Disposer of all things may place you in that
higher mansion of bliss and immortality
which is prepared for good princes, law-
givers, and heroes, when he in his due time
removes them from the envy of mankind,
is the hearty prayer of,

MY LORD,
Your Grace’s most obedient, most devoted,

humble servant,
THE SPECTATOR.

* This title was conferred upon the Duke by the Em-
peror, after the battle of Hochstadt,

VOLUME THE FIFTH.

TO THE EARL

My Lord, 1712-13.
Tux author of the Spectator, having pre-
fixed before each of his volumes the name
of some great persons to whom he has par-
ticular obligations, lays his claim to your
lordship’s patronage upon the same ac-
count. I must confess, my lord, had not I
already received great instances of your
favour, I should have been afraid of ‘sub-
mitting @ work of this nature to your peru-
sal. You are so thoroughly acquainted with
the characters of men, and al(ll the parts of
human life, that it is impossible for the least
misrepresentation of them to escape your
notice. It is your lordship’s particular dis-
tinction that 'you are master of the whole
compass of business, and have signalized
jourself in all the different scenes of it.
Ve admire some for the dignity, others for
the popularity of their behaviour; some for
their clearness of judgment, others for their
happiness of expression; some for the lay-
ing of schemes, and others for the putting
them in execution, It isyourlordship only

OF WHARTON.

who enjoys these several talents united, and
that too in as great perfection as others pos-
sess them singly. Your enemies acknow-
ledge this great extent in your lordship’s
character, at the same time that they use
their utmost industry and invention to de-
rogate from it. But'it is for your honour
that those who are now your enemies were
always so. You have acted in so much con-
sistency with yourself, and promoted the
interests of your country in so uniform a
manner, that even those who would misre-
present your generous designs for the public
good, cannot but approve the steadiness and
intrepidity with which you pursue them.
It is a most sensible pleasure to me that I
have this oppnrtunitf' of professing myself
one of your great admirers, and in a very
pal‘ticular manner,
MY LORD,
Your Lordship’s most obliged, and
most obedient humble servant,

THE SPECTATOR.
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VOLUME THE SIXTH.

TO THE EARL OF SUN

My Lord, 1712-13.
VERY many favours and civilities (l'(‘-
ceived from you in a private yacity)
which I have no other way to acknowledge,
will, I hope, excuse this presumption; but
tthmtn« I, as a Spectator, owe your cha
racter, places me above the want of an
excuse. Candour and openness of heart,
which shine in all your words and actions,
exact the highest esteem from all who have
the honour to know you;
condescensicn to all suborc

linate to you,

made busine s a pk.»uu to those who ex- |

ecuted it under you, at the same time that
it heightened her ma jest
those who had the ln.])pxm ss of having it
conveyed through your hands.

of state, in the interest of mankind, joined | i

with that of his fellow-subjects, accom-
plished with a great facility and elegance
in all the modern as well as ancient 141-
guages, was a h "')'n and proper member
of a ministry, by whose services your €

reign is in so high and flourishin: rac

tion, as makes all other princes and pmm- |

id a winning

’s favour to all |

A seofretary |

NDERLAND

tates powerful or inconsiderable in Europe,

as they are friends or enemies to Great
| Britain. The importance of those great
events which h: *mnm'! during that ad-
ninistration in which your lordship bore so

| important a charge, will be acknowledged

as long as time shall endure. T shall not
| therefore attempt to rehearse those illus-
| trious pa , but give this application a

ite
lordshi
and pa t"
gentleman of t

pm'.‘v(‘*l_\' acce 1\]»11\\((1 in the l\nn\\lu'._u;c

and 1 icular turn, in desir-
p would continue your fa-
1age to me, as you are a
he most polite Ii terature, and

more prive
ing your
vour

of books* and men, \"hi( h makes it neces-
ary to I)( seech your indulgence to the fol-
1g leaves, and the author of them, who
is, with the greatest truth and respect,
MY LORD,
Your Lordship’s obliged, obedient,
and lmn ble servant

lm,svi(T\um.

* His lordship was the fonnder of the splendid and
truly valaable library at Althorp.

VOLUME THE SEVENTH.

TO MR. METHUEN.*

Sir,

IT is with great pleasure I take an oppor-
tunity of publishing the eratitude I owe you
for the place you allow me in your friend-
ship and familiarity. T will not acknow-
ledge to you that I have often had you in
my thoughts, when I have L'l(lku\‘ ured to
draw, in some ps ntst f these discourses, the
character of a good-natured, ho me st, and

accomplished "'LH']LT]I an.  But such repre
sentations give my reader an idea of a p
son blameless only, or only laudable for
such perfections as extend no farther than

to his own private advantage and reputa- |

tion.

But when I speak of you, I celebrate on
who hashad the happine ssof possessing also |
those qualities whic
society, and of having had opportunjties
of exerting them in the most ¢ conspictious
manner.

fter-
Ars
cted

* Of Bishops-Canings, in the county of Wilts
wards Sir Paul Methuen, K. He was seve
ambassador at the court of Li where he
himself with great ability

co

1 make a man useful to |

| The great part youn had, as British am-

bassador, in procuring and cultivating the
advantdgeous commerce between the courts
of England and Portugal, has purchased
you the lasting esteem of all who under-
stand the interest of either nation.

Those personal excellencies which are
overrdted by the ordinary \vmld. and too
m1 1(‘11 ne; Jected by wise men, you have ap-
lied with the justest skill and judgment,

. 1l address in horseman-

a1

\‘np. in the use of the sword, and in danc-
]\ 1s been employed by you as lower
occisiona ly served

; and as they hay 12
to cu\ er or introducet}
{ ful minister.
But your a

in one nation
| act as herm

e talents of a skil-

ies have not appeared only
N it was your province to
ty’s minister at ourt of
t time encamped
it prince through all the
fortune, and shared by
{.n\w‘-\‘ s of that glorious day in
{ which he !‘(v\:u(‘ his capital. As far as
ies, you attai ed,

| Davoy, at t
anied tha
vicisSitudes

|
1At‘L"
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in that one hour, the highest military re-
putation. The behaviour of our minister
in the action, and the good offices done the
vanquished in the name of the Queen of
England, gave both the conqueror and the
captive the most lively examples of the
courage and generosity of the nation he re-
presented. i

Your friends and companions in your ab-
sence frequently talk these things of you;
and you cannot hide from us (by the most
discreet silence in any thing which regards
yourself ) that the frank entertainment we

XV

have at youy table, your easy condescension
in little "indidents of mirth and diversion,
and general complacency of manners, are
far from being the greatest obligations we
have to you. I do assure you, there is not
one of your friends has a greater sense of
your merit in general, and of the favours
you every day do us, than,
SIR,
Your most obedient,
and most humble servant,

RICHARD STEELE,

VOLUME THE EIGHTH.

TO WILLIAM HONEYCOMB, ESQ.*

THE seven former volumes of the Spec-
tator haying been dedfcated to some of the
most cefebrated persons of the age, I take
leave to inscribe this eighth and last to you,
as to a gentleman who hath ever been am-
bitious of appearing in the best company.

You are now wholly retired from the
busy part of mankind, and at leisure to re-
flect upon your past achievements; for
which reason I look upon you as a person
very well qualified for a dedication.

may possibly disappoint my readers,
and yourself too, if I do not endeavour on
this occasion to make the world acquainted
with your virtues. And here, sir, I shall
not compliment you upon your birth, per-
son, or fortune; nor on any other the like

perfections which you possess, whether you |

will or no; but shall only touch upon those
which are of your own acquiring, and in
which every one must allow you have a
real merit.

Your janty air and easy motion, the vo-
lubility of your discourse, the suddenness
of your laugh, the management of your
snuff-box, with the whiteness of your hands
and teeth (which have justly gained you
the envy of the most polite part of the
male world, and the love of the greatest
beauties in the female) are entirely to be
ascribed to your own personal genius and
up{)lication.

fou are formed for these accomplish-
ments by a happy turn of nature, and have
finished 'yourself in them by the utmost im-
Provements of art. A man that is defective
in either of these qualifications (Whatever
may be the secret ambition of his heart)
must never hope to make the figure you
have done, among the fashionable part of
his species. It is therefore no wonder we see
such multitudes of aspiring young men fall
short of you in all these beauties of your
character, notwithstanding the study and
practice of them is the whole business of

* Gonerally supposed to be Col. Cleland.

their lives. But I need not tell you that the
free and disengaged behaviour of a fine
gentleman makes as many awkward beaux,
as the easiness of your favourite hath made
insipid poets.

At present you are content to aim all
your charms, at your own spouse, without
farther thought of mischief to any others
of the sex. I know you had formerly
a very great contempt for that pedantic
race of mortals who call themselves philo-
sophers; and yet, to your honour be it
spoken, there is not a sage of them all could
have better acted up to their précepts in
one of the most important points of hife; I
mean, in that generous disregard of popu-
lar opinion which you showed some years
ago, when you chose for your wife an ob-
scure young woman, who doth not indeed
pretend to an ancient family, but has cer-
tainly as many forefathers as any lady in
the land, if she could but reckon up their
names.

I must own I conceived very extraordi-
nary hopes of you from the moment that
you confessed your age, and from eight-
and-forty (where you had stuck so many
years) very ingeniously stepped into your
grand cliinadteric. Your Xc])m'tmcnt has
since been very venerable and becoming.
If I am rightly informed, you make a re-
gular appearance every quarter-sessions
among your brothers of the quorum; and
if things go on as they do, stand fair for
being a colonel of the militia. Iam told
that your time passes away as agreeably
in the amusements of a country life, asit
ever did in the gallantries of the town; and
that you now take as much pleasure in the
planting of young trees, as you did formerly
in the cutting down of your old ones. In
short, we hear from all hands that you are
thoroughly reconciled to your dirty acres,
and have not too much wit to look into your
own estate.

After having spoken thusg much of my
patron, I must take the priyilege of an au-
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thor in saying something of myself. I shall j though you know how often many pro-
therefore beg leave to add, that I have pur- | found critics in style and sentiments have
posely omitted setting those marks to the | very judiciously erred in this particular,
end of every paper, which appeared in my | before they were let into the secret. I
former volumes, that you may have an op- | am,

portunity of showing Mrs. Honeycomb the SIR,
shrewdness of your conjectures, by ascrib- Your most faithful humble servant,
ing every speculation to its proper author: | THE SPECTATOR,.

THE BOOKSELLER TO THE READER.

In the six hundred and thirty-second ‘ Perhaps it will be unnecessary to inform
Spectator the reader will find an”account |the reader, that no other papers which
of the rise of this eighth and last volume. | have appeared under the title of the Spec-

I have not been able to prevail upon the | tator, since the closing of this eighth vol-
several gentlemen who were concerned in | ume, were written by any of those gentle-
this work to let me acquaint the world with | men who had a hand in this or the former
their names, volumes,
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Non fumum ex fulgore, sed ex fumo dare lucem
Cogitat, ut speciosa dehine miracula promat.
Hor. Ars Poet. ver. 143.

One with a flash begins, and ends in smoke ;

Another out of smoke brings glorious light,

And, (without raising expectation high)

Surprises us with dazzling miracles. Roscommon.

I mAVE observed that a reader seldom
peruses a book with pleasure, till he knows
whether the writer 0} it be a black or a fair
man, of a mild or choleric disposition, mar-
ried or a bachelor, with other particulars
of the like nature, that conduce very much
to the right understanding of an author.
Lo gratify this curiosity, which is so na-
tural to a reader, I design this paper and
my next, as prefatory discourses to my fol-
l()Wlng writings, and shall give some ac-
count in them of the several persons thatare
engaged in this wc (} As the chief trouble
of compiling, digesting and correcting will
all to my share, I must do myself the jus-
tice to open the work with my pwn history.

I was born to a small hereditary estate,
which according to the tradition of the vil-
lage where it lies, was bounded by the
same hedges and ditches in William the
Conqueror’s time that it is at present, and
has i)ccn delivered down from father to
son, whole and entire, without the loss or
acquisition of a single field or meadow,
during the space of six hundred years.
There runs a story in the family, that
when my mother was gone with child of
me about three months, she dreamt that
she was brought to bed of a judge. Whe-
ther this might proceed from a lawsuit
which was then depending in the family,
or my father’s being a justice of the peace,
I cannot determine; for I am not so vain
as to think it Dl‘(‘s.‘ig(‘d any dignity that 1
should arrive at in my future life, though
th:llt was the interpretation which the
neighbourhood put upon it. The gravity
of my behaviour at my very first appear-
ance in the world, and all the time that I
sucked, seemed to favour my mother’s
dream : for, as she has often told me, 1
threw away my rattle before 1 was two
months old, and would not make use of my
coral until they had taken away the bells
from it, :

. As for the rest of my infancy, there be-
Ing nothing in it remarkable, I shall pass
9

it over in silence. I find, that during my
nonage, I had the reputation of a very sul-
len youth, but was a{ways a favourite with
my schoolmaster, who used to say, ‘that
my parts were solid, and would wear well.’
I had not been long at the umiversity, be-
fore I distinguished myself by a most pro-
found silence; for during the space of
eight years, excepting in the public exer-
cises of the college, ? scarce uttered the
quantity of an hundred words; and indeed
do not remember that I ever spoke three
sentences together in my whole life.
Whilst I was in this learned body, I ap-
plied myself with so much diligence to my
studies, that there are very few celebrated
books, eitherin the learned or the modern
tongues, which I am not acquainted with.

Upon the death of my father, I was re-
solved to travel into foreign countries, and
therefore left the university, with the cha-
racter of an odd, unaccountable fellow, that
had a great deal of learning, if 1 would but
show it. An insdtiable thirst after know-
ledge carried me into all the countries of
Europe, in which there was any thing new
or strange to be seen; nay, to such a de-
gree was my, curiosity raised, that having
read the controversies of some great men
concerning the antiquities of Egypt, 1
made a voyage to Grand Cairo, on pur-
pose to take the measure of a pyfamid:
and as soon as I had set myself right in that
particular, returned to my native country
with great satisfaction. *

I have passed my latter years in this city,
where I am frequently seen in most public
places, though there are not above half a
dozen of my select friends that know me;
of whom my next paper shall give a more
particular account. 'There is no place of
general resort wherein I do not often
make my appearance; sometimes I am seen
thrusting my head into a round of politi%
cians at Will’s, and listening with great at-
tention to the narratives that are made in
those little cirtular audiences. Sometimes
I smoke a pipe at Child’s,{ and whilst I

* This is, probably, an allusion to Mr. John Greaves,
astronomical professor at Oxford, who in 1646 publish-
ed a work entitled * Pyramidographia.’

f Child's -u‘fm' house was in St. Panl's church
and much frfquented by the cler St. Ja A
its ariginal sitnation ; Jonathan’s was
aMey, and the Rose was on the west side of Temple-bar,
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seem attentive to nothing but the Post-
man, overhear the conversation of every
table in the room. I appear on Sunday
nights at St. James’s coffee-house, and
sometimes join the little committee of po-
itics in the inner-room, as one who comes
there to hear and improve. My face is
likewise very well known at the Grecian,
the Cocoa-tree, and in the theatres both of
Drury-lane and the Hay-market. I have
been taken for a merchant upon the Ex-
change for above these ten years
sometimes pass for a Jew in the assembly
of stock-jobbers at Jonathan’s. In short,
wherever I see a cluster of people, I al-
ways mix with them, though I never open
my lips but in my own club.
& ot it

~ Thus I live in the world rather as a
Spectator of mankind, than as one of the
species, by which means I have made my-
self a spedulative statesman, soldier, mer-
chant, and artisan, without ever meddling
with any practical part in life. I am very
well versed in the théory of a husband, or
a father, and can discern the errors in the
economy, business, and diversion of others,
better than those who are engaged in them;
as standers-by discover blots, which are
apt to escape those who are in the game.
I never espoused any party with violence,
and am resolved to observe an exactneu-
trality between the Whigs and Tories, un-
less I shall be forced to declare myself by
the hostilities of either side. In short, T
have acted in all the parts of my life as a
looker-on, which is the character I intend
tu{wcscrvc in this paper.

have given the reader just so much of
my history and character, as to let him see
I am not altogether unqualified for the busi-
ness I have undertaken. As for other par-
ticulars in my life and adventures, I shall
insert them in following papers, as I shall
see occasion. In the mean time, when I
consider how much I have seen, read, and
heard, I begin to blame my own tacitur-
nity; and since I have neither time nor in-
clination, to communicate the fulness of my
heart in speech, I am resolved to do it in
writing, and to print myself out, if possi-
ble, before I die. I have been often told
by my friends, that it is a pity so many
useful discoveries which I have

For this reason, therefore, I shall publish |
a sheet full of thoughts every morning, for |

the benefit of my contemporaries; and if 1
can any way contribute to the diversion, or
improvement of the country in which I
live, I shall leave it when I am summoned
out of it, with the secret satisfaction of
thinking that I have not lived in vain.
There are three very material points
which I have not spoken to in this paper;
and which, for several important reasons,
I must keep to myself, at least for some
time: I mean an account of my name, my
age, and my lodgings. I must confess, I
would gratify my reader in any thing that
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| is reasonable; but as for these three parti-
| culars, though I am sensible they might

|tend very much to the embellishment of
| my paper, I cannot yet come to a resolu-

[ tion of communicating them to the public.
| They would indeed draw me out of that ob-
scurity which I have enjoyed for many
| years, and expose me in public places to
| several salutes and civilities, which have
[ been always very disagreeable to me; for
the greatest pain I can suffer, is the being
talked to, and being stared at. It is for
this reason likewise, that I keep my com-
plexion and dress as very great secrets;
though it is not impossible but I may make
discoveries of both in the progress of the
work I have undertaken.

After having been thus particular upon
myself, I shall in to-morrow’s paper give
an account of those gentlemen who are con-
cerned with me in this work; for, as I have
before intimated, a plan of it is laid and
concerted (as all other matters of import-
ance are) in a club. However, as my
friends have engaged me to stand in the
front, those who have a mind to corre-
spond with me, may direct their letters to
the Spectator, at Mr. Buckley’s, in Little
Britain. For I must further acquaint the
reader, that though our club meet only on
Tuesdays and Thursdays, we have ap-
pointed a committee to sit every night for
the inspection of all such papers as may
contribute to the advancement of the pub-
lic wéal. C.

No. 2.1 Friday, March 2, 1710-11.

Ast alii sex
Et plures, uno conclamant ore.—Juv. Sat. vii. 167.

Six more at Jeast join their consenting voice.

THE first of our society is a gentleman of
Worcestershire, of an ancient descent, a
barbnet, his name is sir Roger de Coverly.
His great grandfather was inventor of that
famous country-dance which is called after
him. All who know that shife are very
well acquainted with the parts and the
merits of sir Roger. He is a gentleman
that is very singular in his behaviour, but
his singularities proceed from his good
sense, and are contradictions to the man-
ners of the world, only as he thinks the
world is in the wrong. However, this hu-
| mour creates him no enemijes, for he does
| nothing with sourness or obétinacy; and his
being unconfined to modes and forms,
makes him but the readier and more capa-
ble to please and oblige all who know him.
When he is in town, he lives in Soho-
[square.* It is said, he keeps himself a

|

* Soho-square was at that time the genteelest part
of the town. The handsome house, built by the unfor-
tunate Duke of Monmouth, occupied, until the year
| 1773, the whole of the ground on which Bateman's
| buildings now stand.
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bachelor by reason he was crossed in love ]
by a perverse beantiful widow of the next |
county to him. Before this disappoint-
ment, sir Roger was what you call a fine
gentleman, had often supped with my Lord
Rochester and sir George Etherege, fought
a duel upon his first coming to town, and
kicked bully Dawson* in a public coffee-
house for calling him youngster. But be-
ing ill used by the abovementioned widow,
he was very serious for a year and a half;
and though, his temper being naturally jo-
vial, he at last got over it, he grew careless
of himself, and never dressed afterwards.
He continues to wear a coat and doublet of
the same cut that were in fashion at the |
time of his repulse, which, in his merry
humours, he tells us, has been in and out
twelve times since he first wore it. It is
said Sir Roger grew humble in his desires
after he had forgot his cruel beauty, inso-
much that it is reported he has frequently
offended in point of chastity with beggars
and gypsies: but this is looked upon, by his
friends, rather as a matter of raillery than
truth. He is now in his fifty-sixth year,
cheerful, gay, and hearty; keeps a good
house both in town and country; a great
lover of mankind: but there is such a
mirthful cast in his behaviour, that he is
rather beloved than esteemed. His tenants
grow rich, his servants look satisfied, all
the young women profess love to him, and
the young men are glad of his company.
‘When he comes into a house, he calls the
servants by their names, and talks all the
way up stairs to a visit. I must not omit,
that Sir Roger is a justice of the quorum;
that he fills the chair at a quarter-sessions
with great abilities, and three months ago
gained universal applause, by explaining
a passage in the game-act.

The gentleman next in esteem and au-
thority among us is another bachelor, who
is a member of the Inner Temple, a man
of great probity, wit and understanding;
but he has chosen his place of residence
rather to obey the direction of an old hu-
moursome father, than in pursuit of his
own inclinations. He was placed there to
study the laws of the land, and is the most
learned of any of the house in those of the
stage. Aristotle and Longinus are much
better understood by him than Littleton or
Coke. The father sends up every post
questions relating to marriage-articles,
leases and tenures, in the neighbourhood;
all which questions he agrees with an at-
torney to answer and take care of in the
lump. He is studying the passions them-
selves when he should be inquiring into the
debates among men which arise from
them. He knows the argument of each of
the orations of Demosthenes and Tully,

n * This fellow was a noted sharper, swaggerer, and
ebauchee about town, at the time here pointed out;

THE SPECTATOR.

he was well known in Blackfriars and its then infa-
mous purlieus.
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but not one case in the reports of our own
courts. No one ever took him for a fool;
but none, except his intimate friends, know
he has a great deal of wit. This turn
makes him at once both disinterested and
agreeable. As few of his thoughts are
drawn from business, they are most of them
fit for conversation. His taste for books
is a little too just for the age he lives in;
he has read all, but approves of very few.
His familiarity with the customs, manners,
actions and writings of the ancients, makes
him a very delicate observer of what oc-
curs to him in the present world. Heisan
excellent critic, and the time of the play
is his hour of business; exactly at five he
passes through New-Inn, crosses through
Russel-court, and takes a turn at Will’s
till the play begins; he has his shoes rub-
bed and his periwig powdered at the bar-
ber’s as you go into the Rose. It is for
the good of the audience when he is at
a play, for the actors have an ambition to
please him. s

The person of next consideration is Sir
Andrew Freeport, a merchant of great
eminence in the city of London; a person
of indefatigable industry, strong reason,
and great experience. His notions of trade
are noble and generous, and (as every rich
man has usually some sly way of jesting,
which would make no great figure were he
not a rich man) he calls the sea the British
Common. He is acquainted with com-
merce in all its parts, and will tell you that
it is a stupid and barbarous way to extend
dominion by arms; for true power is to be
got by arts and industry. He will often
argue, that if this part of our trade were
well cultivated, we should gain from one
nation; and if another, from another.
have heard him prove, that diligence
makes more lasting acquisitions than va-
lour, and that sloth has ruined more na-
tions than the sword. He abounds in se-
veral fruzal maxims, amongst which the
greatest favourite is, ¢ A penny saved is a
penny got.” A general trader of good sense
is pleasanter company than a general scho-
lar; and Sir Andrew having a natural un-
affected eloquence, the perspicuity of his
discourse gives the same pleasure that wit
would in another man. He has made his
fortune himself; and says that England
may be richer than other kingdoms, by as
plain methods as he himself is richer than
other men; though at the same time I can
say this of him, that there is not a point in
the compass, but blows home a ship in
which he is an owner.

Next to Sir Andrew in the club-room
sits Captain Sentry, a gentleman of great
courage, good understanding, but invinci-
ble modesty. He is one of those that de-
serve very well but are very awkward at
putting their talents within the observation
of such as should take notice of them. He
was some years a captain, and behaved
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himself with great gallantry in several en-
gagements and at several sieges; but hav-
Ing a small estate of his own, and being
next heir to Sir Roger, he has quitted a way
of life in which no man can rise suitably to
his merit, who is not something of a cour-
tier as well as a soldier. 1 have heard him
often lament, that in a pro
merit is placed in so conspicuous a view,
impudence should get the better of modes-
ty. When he has talked to this purpose,
I never heard him make a sour expression,
but frankly confess that he left the world,
because he was net fit for it. A strict ho-
nesty and an even regular behaviour, are
in themselves obstacles to him that must
press through crowds who endeavour at
the same end with himself, the favour of a
commander. He will however in his way
of talk excuse generals, for not disposing
according to men’s desert, or inquiring into
it; for, says he, that great man who has
a mind to help me, has as many to break
through to come at me, as I have to come
at him: therefore he will conclude, that the
man who would make a figure, especially
in a military way, must get over all false
modesty, and assist his patron against the
importunity of other pretenders, by a pro-
per assurance in his own vindication.  He
says it is a civil cowardice to be backward in
asserting what you ought to expect, as it is
a military fear to be slow in attacking
when it is your duty. With this candour
does the gentleman speak of himself and
others. The same frankness runs through
all his conversation. The military part
of his life has furnished him with” many
adventures, in the relation of which he is
very agreeable to the company; for he is
never overbearing, though accustomed to
command men in the utmost degree below
him; nor ever too obsequicus, from a habit
of obeying men highly above him.

But that our society may not appear a set
of humourists, unacquainted with the gal-
lantries and pleasures of the age, we have
amongst us the gallant Will Honeycomb;
a gentleman who, according to his years,
should be in the decline of his life; but
having ever been very careful of his per-
son, and always had "a very easy fortune,

time has made bnt a very litle impression,
either by wrinkles on”his forehead, or
traces on his brain. His perscn is well
turned, and of a good height. He is very
ready at that sort of discourse with which
men usually entertain women. He has all
his life dressed very well, and remembers
habits as others do men. He can smile
when one speaks to him, and laughs easily.
He knows the history of every mode, and
can inform you from which of the French
king’s wenches, our wives and daughters
had this manner of curling their hair, that
way of placing their hoods; whose frailty
was covered by such a sort of petticoat, and
whose vanity to show her foot made that
partof the dress soshort in such a2 year, In
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a word, all his conversation and knowledge
has been in the female world. As other
men of his age will take notice to you what
such a minister said upon such and such an
occasion, he will tell you, when the duke
of Monmouth danced at court, such a wo-
man was then smitten, another was taken
with him at the head of his troop in the
Park. In all these important relations, he
has ever about the same time received a
kind glance, or a blow of a fan from some
celebrated beauty, mother of the present
lord Such-a-one. = If you speak of a young
commoner, that said a lively thing in the
house, he starts up, “He has good blood in
his vein; Tom Mirable begot him; the
rogue cheated me in that affair; that young
fellow’s mother used me more like'a dog
than any woman I ever made advances
to.” This way of talking of his, very much
enlivens the conversation amongst us of a
more sedate turn; and I find there is not
one of the company, but myself, who rare-
ly speak at all, but speaks of him as of that
sort of man, who is usually called a well-
bred fine gentleman. To conclude his cha-
racter, where women are not concerned,
he is an honest worthy man.

I cannot tell whether I am to account
him, whom I am next to speak of, as one
of our company; for he visits us but seldom,
but when he does, it adds to every man
else a new enjoyment of himself. Heis a
clergyman, a very philosophic man, of ge-
neral learning, great sanctity of life, and
the most exact good breeding. He has the
misfortune to be of a very weak constitu-
tion, and consequently cannot accept of such
cares and business as preferments in his
function would oblige him to; he is therefore
among divines what a chamber-counsellor
isamong lawyers. The probity of his mind,
and the integrity of his life, create him
followers, as being eloquent or loud ad-
vances others. He seldom introduces the
subject he speaks upon; but we are so far
gone in years, that he observes when heis
among us, an earnestpess to have him fall
on some divine top}()‘, which he always
treats with much authority, as one who
has no interest in this world, as one who
is hastening to the object of all his wishes,
and cenceives hope from his decays and in-
firmities. These are my ordinary com-
panions. .
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Et quoi quisque fere studio devinctus adheret,
Aut quibus in rebus multum sumus ante morati,
Atque in qua ratione fuit contenta magis mens,
In sonmis eadem plerumque videmur obire.
Lucr. 1. iv. 959,

——What studies please, what most delight,
And fill men’s thoughts,they dream them o'er at night.
Creech.
In one of my rambles, or rather specu-
lations, I looked into the great hall, where
thebank is kept, and was not a little pleased
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tosee the directors, secretaries, and clerks,
with all the other members of that weal-
thy corporation, ranged in their several
stations, according to the parts they act
in that just and regular economy. This
revived in my memory the many discourées
which I had both read and heard, concern-
ing the decay of public credit, with the
methods of restoring it, and which in my
opinion, have always been defective, be-
cause they have always been made with
an eye to separate interests, and party
principles. &
The thoughts of the day gave my mind
employment for the whole night, so/that
I fell insensibly into a kind of methédical
dream, which disposed, all my contempla-
tions into a vision or allegory, or what else
the reader shall please to call it.
Methought I returned to the great hall,
where 1 had bgen the morning before, but
to my surprisé, instead of the company that
I left there, I saw, towards the upper end
of the hall, a beautiful virgin seated on a
throne of gold. Her name (as they told
me) was Public Credit. The walls, in-
stead of being adorned with pictures and
maps, were hung with many acts of par-
liament written in golden letters. At the up-
per end of the hall was the Magna Charta,
with the Act of Uniformity on the right
hand, and the Act of Toleration on the left.
At the lower end of the hall was the Act
of Settlement, which was placed full in the
eye of the virgin that sat upon the throne.
Both the sides of the hall were covered
with such acts of parliament as had been
made for the establishment of public funds.
The lady seemed to set an unspeakable
value upon these several pieces of furni-
ture, insomuch that she often refreshed her
eye with them, and often smiled with a se-
cret pleasure, as she looked upon them;
but, at the same time, showed a very par-
ticular uneasiness, if she saw any thing
approaching that mjght hurt them. She
appeared, indeed, inffinitely timbrous in all
her behaviour: and whether it was from
the delicacy of her constitution, or that she
was troubled with vapours as I was after-
wards told by one, who I found was none
of her well-wishers, she changed colour,
and startled at every thing she heard. She
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was likewise (as I afterwards found) a
greater valetudinarian than any I had ever
met with, even in her own sex. and subject |
to such momfentary consumptions, that in |
the twinkling of an eye, she would fall away |
from the florid complexion, and most |
healthful state of body, and wither into a |
skeleton. Her recoveries were often 'w}

|
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an

sudden as her decays, insomuch that she
would revive in a moment out of a wastine
distemper, intoa habit of the highest health |
and vigour. i o~

4 ad very soon an opportunity of observ- |
Ing these quick turns and changes in her |
constitution. There sat at her feet
of secretaries, who received ev

ng |

a couple

ery hour |

o

1

letters from all parts of the world, which
the one or the other of them was perpetu-
ally reading to her; and, according to the
news she heard, to which she was exceed-
ingly attentive, she changed colour, and
discovered many symptoms of health or
sickness.

Behind the throne was a prodigious heap
of bags of money, which were piled upon
one another so high that they touched the
ceiling. The floor on her right hand, and
on her left, was covered with vast sums of
gold that rose up in pyramids on either
side of her. But this I did not sp much
wonder at, when I heard upon inquiry, that
she had the same virtue in her touch, which
the poets tell us a Lydian king was formerly
possessed of: and that she could convert
whatever she pleased into that precious
metal.

After a little dizziness, and confused
hurry of thought, which a man often meets
with in a dream, methought the hall was
alarmed, the doors flew open and there en-
tered half a dozen of the most hideous
phantoms that I had ever seen (evenin a
dream) before that time. They came in
two by two, though matched in the most
dissociable manner, and mingled together
in a kind of dance. It would be tddious to
describe their habits and persons, for which
reason I shall only inform my reader, that
the first couple were Tyranny and Anar-
chy, the second were Bigotry and Atheism,
and the third the geniusof a commonwealth,
and a young man of about twenty-two years
of age,* whose name I could not learn. He
had a sword in his right hand, which in the
dance he often brandished at the Act of
Settlement; and a citizen, who stood by me,
whispered in my ear, that he saw a sponge
in his left hand.t The dance of so many
Jjarring natures put me in mind of the sun,
moon, and earth, in the Rehearsal, that
danced together for no other end but to
eclipse one another.

The reader will easily suppose, by what
has been before said, that the lady on the
throne would have been almost frighted to
distraction, had she seen but any one of
these spectres ; what then must have been
her condition when she saw them all in a
body? She fainted and died away at the
sight.

* Et neque jam color est misto candore rubori ;
Nee vigor, el vires, et que modd visa placebant ;
Nec corpus remanet——" Ovid, Met. iii. 49.

4 Her spirits faint,
Her blooming cheeks assume a pallid teint,
And scarce her form remains.’

There was as great a change in the hill
of money-bags, and the heaps of money;
the former shrinking and falling into so
many empty bags, that I now found not

* James Stuart, the pretended Prince of Wales, born
June 10, 1688. See Tat. No. 187.
t To wipe out the national debt.
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above a tenth part of them had been filled
with money.

The rest, that took up the same space, |
| without too much fear or hope about the

and made the same figure, as the bags that

were really filled with money, had been |
blown up with air, and called into my me- |

mory the bags full of wind, which Homer
tells us his hero received as a present
from Afolus. The great heaps of gold on
either side of the throne, now appeared to
be only heaps of paper, or little piles of
notched sticks, bound up together in bun-
dles, like Bath faggots.

‘Whilst I was lamenting this sudden deso-
lation that had been made before me, the
whole scene vanished. In the room of the
frightful spectres, there now entered a se-
cond dance of apparitions, very agreeably
matched together, and made up of ve
amiable phantoms. The first pair was Li-
berty with Monarchy at her right hand; the

second was Moderation, leading in Reli-|

gion; and the third a person whom I had
never seen,* with the Genius of Great
Britain. At the first entrance the lady re-
vived, the bags swelled to their former
pulk, the pile of faggots and heaps of paper
changed into pyramids of guineas: and for
my own part I was so transported with
joy, that I awaked, though I must confess 1
fain would have fallen asleep again to have
closed my vision, if I could have done it.

No. 4.1 Monday, March 5, 1710-11.

—Egregii mortalem altique silenti?
Hor. L. 2. 8at. vi. 58.

One of uncommon silence and reserve.

AN author, when he first appears in the
world, is very apt to believe it has nothing
to think of but his performances.
good share of this vanity in my heart, I
made it my business these three days to
listen after my own fame; and as I have
sometimes met with circumstances which

did not displease me, I have been encoun- |

tered by others, which gave me much mor-
tification. It is incredible to think how
empty I have in this time observed some
part of the species to be, what mere blanks
they are when they first come abroad in
the morning, how utterly they are at a
stand, until they are set a-going by some
paragraph in a newspaper.

Such persons are very acceptable to a
young author, for they desire no more in
any thing but to be new, to be agreeable.
If T found consolation among such, I was
as much disquieted by the incapacity of
others. These are mortals who have a
certain curiosity without power of reflec-
tion, and perused my papers like specta-
tors rather than reade But there is so
little pleasure in inquiries that so nearly
concern ourselves, (it being the worst way

* The or of Hanover, afterwards seorge I.
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in the world to fame, to be too anxious
about it) that upon the whole I resolved for
the future to go on in my ordinary way; and

business of reputation, to be very careful of
the design of my actions, but very negli-
gent of the consequences of them.

It is an endless and frivolous pursuit to act
by any other rule, than the care of satisfy-
ing our own minds in what we do. One
would think a silent man, who concerned
himself with no one breathing, should be
very little liable to misrepresentations; and
yet I remember I was once taken up for a
Jesuit, for no other reason but my profound
taciturnity. Itisfrom this misfortune, that
to be eut of harm’s way, I have ever since
affected crowds. He who comes into as-

| semblies only to gratify his curiosity, and

not to make a figure, enjoys the pleasures
of retirement in a more exquisite degree,
than he possibly could in his closet; the
lover, the ambitious, and the miser, are
followed thither by a worse crowd than any
they can withdraw from. To be exempt
from the passions with which others are
tormented, is the only pleasing solitude. I
| can very justly say with the ancient sage,
‘ ‘I am never less alone than when alone,’

| AsIam insignificant to the company in
| public places, and as it is visible I do not
come thither as most do, to show myself, I
gratify the vanity of all who pretend to
make an appearance, and have often as
kind looks from well-dressed gentlemen
and ladies, as a poet would bestow upon
one of his audience. There are so many
gratifications attend this public sort of ob-
scurity, that some little distastes'I daily
receive have lost their anguish; and I did
the other day, without the least displea-
sure, overhear one say of me, ¢that strange
fellow!” and another answer, ‘I have known
the fellow’s face these twelve years, and so
must you; but I believe you are the first
ever asked who he was.” There are, 1
must confess, many to whom my person is
as well known as that of their nearest rela-
| tions, who give themselves no farther trou-
ble about calling me by my name or quality,
but speak of me very currently by the ap-
pellation of Mr. What-d’ye-call-him.

To make up for these trivial disadvan-
| tages, I have the highest satisfaction of

beholding all nature with an unprejudiced

| eve; and having nothing to do with men’s
Ppassions or interests, I can, with the greater
sagacity, consider their talents, manners,
failings, and merits.

It i1s remarkable, that those who want
any one sense, possess the others with
greater force and vivacity. Thus my want
[ of, or rather resignation of speech, gives
me all the advantages of a dumb man. I
have, methinks, a more than ordinary pe-
netration in seeing; and flatter myself that
I have looked into the highest and lowest
of mankind, and made shrewd guesses,
without being admitted to their conversa-

|
|
|
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tion, at the infnost thoughts and rcﬂcctirms|
of all whom I behold. It is from hence!
that good or ill fortune has no manner of
force towards affecting my judgment. I
see men flourishing in courts apd languish-
ing in jails, without being prejudiced, from
their circumstances, to their favour or dis-
advantage; but from their inward manner
of bearing their condition, often pity the
prosperous, and admire the unhappy.

Those who converse with the dumb,
know from the turn of their eyes, and the
changes of their countenance, their senti-
ments of the objects before them. I have
indulged my silence to such an extrava-
gance, that the few who are intimate with
me, answer my smiles with concurrent sen-
tences, and argue to the very point I shaked
my head at, without my speaking. Will
Honeycomb was very entertaining the other
night at a play, to a gentleman who sat on
his right hand, while I was at his left. The
gentleman believed Will was talking to
himself, when upon my looking with great
approbation at a young thing in a box be-
fore us, he said, *I am quite of another
opmion. She has, I will allow, a very
Pleasing agpect, but, methinks that sim-
Plicity in her countenance is rather child-
1sh than innocent.” When I observed her
a second time, he said, ‘I grant her dress
1s very becoming, but perhaps the merit of
that choice is owing to her mother; for
though,’ continued he, I allow a beauty to
be as much commended for the elegance
of her dress, as a wit for that of his lan-
guage; yet if she has stolen the colour of
her ribands from another, or had advice
about her trimmings, I shall not allow her
the praise,of dress, any more than I would
call a plagiary an author.” When I threw
my eye towards the next woman to her,
‘Will spoke what I looked, according to his
romantic imagination, in the following man-
ner:

.“Behold, you who dare, that charming
virging behold the beauty of her person
chastiSed by the innocence of her thoughts.
Chastity, good-nature, and affability, are
the graces that play in her countenance;
she knows she is handsome, but she knows
she is good. Conscious beauty adorned with
conscrous virtue! What a spirit is there in
those eyes! What a bloom in that person!
How is the whole woman expressed in her
appearance! Her air has the beauty of
motion, and her look the force of language.’

It was prudence to turn away my eyes
from this object, and therefore I turned
them to the thoughtless creatures who
make up the lump of that sex, and move a
kn_ow.mg eye no more than the pBriraiture
of insignificant people by ordinary Painters,
Wwhich are but pictures of pictures. :

T'hus the working of my own mind is the
general entertainment of my life; I never
enter into the commerce of discourse with
any but my particular friends, and not in
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public even with them. Such a habit has|
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pcrhal')s raised in me uncommon reflec-
ticns; but this effect I cannot communicate
but by, my writings. As my pleasures are
almost wholly confined to those of the sight,
I take it for a peculiar happiness that I
have always had an easy and familiar ad-
mittance to the fair sex. If I never praised
or flattered, I never belied or contradicted
them. As these compose half the world,
and are, by the just complacence and gal-
lantry of our nation, the more powerful
part of our people, I shall dedicate a con-
siderable share of these my speculations to
their service, and shall lead the young
through all the becoming duties of virfi-
nity, marriage, and widowhood. When it
is 2 woman’s day, in my works, I shall en-
deavour at a style and air suitable to their
understanding.” When I say this, I must
be understood to mean, that I shall not
lower, but exalt the subjects I treat upon.
Discourse for their entertainment is not to
be debased but refined. A man may ap-
pear learned without talking sentences, as
in his ordinary gesture he discovers he can
dance, though he does not cut capers. In
a word, I shall take it for the greatest glory
of my work, if among reasonable women
this paper may furnish tea-table talk. In
order to it, I shall treat on matters which
relate to females, as they are concerned to
approach or fly from the other sex, or as
they are tied to them by blood, interest or
affection. Upon this occasion I think it is
but reasonable to declare, that whatever
skill I may have in speculation, I shall
never betray what the eyes of lovers say to
each other in my presence. At the same
time I shall not think myself obliged, by this
promise, to conceal any false protestations
which I observe made by glances in public
assemblies; but endeavour to make both
sexes appear in their conduct what they
are in their hearts. By this means, love,
during the time of my speculations, shall
be carried on with the same sincerity as
any other affair of less consideration. As
this is the greatest concern, men shall be
from henceforth liable to the greatest re-
proach for misbehaviour in jt. Falsehood
in love shall hereafter bear a blacker as-
pect than infidelity in friendship, or villany
in business. For this great and gocd end,
all breaches against that noble passion, the
cement of society, shall be severely exam-
ined. But this, and other matters loosely
hinted at now, and in my former papers,
shall have their proper place in my follow-
ing discourses. 'f‘hc present writing is only
to admonish the world, that they shall not
find me an idle but a busy Spectator. R.

No. 5.1 Tuesday, March 6, 1710-11,

Spectatum admissi risum teneatis ?
Hor. Ars Poet, ver, 5.

Admitted to the sight, would you not laugh ?

AN opera may be allowed to be extrava-
gantly lavish in its decorations, as its only
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design is to gratify the senses, and keep up
an indolent attention in the audience. Com-
mon sense, however, requires, that there
should be nothing in the scenes and ma-
chines, which may appear childish and
absurd. How would the wits of King
Charles’s time have laughed to have seen
Nicolini exposed to a tempest in robes of
ermine, and sailing in an open boat upon
a sea of pasteboard? What a field of rail-
lery would they have been let into, had
they been entertained with painted dra-
gons spitting wildfire, enchanted chariots
drawn by Flanders’ mares, and real cas-
cddes in artificial landscapes? A little skill
in criticism would inform us, that shadows
and realities ought not to be mixed together
in the same piece; and that the scenes
which are designed as the representations
of nature, should be filled with resem-
blances, and not with the things them-
selves. If one would represent a wide
champaign country filled with herds and
flocks, it would be ridiculous to draw the
country only upon the scenes, and to crowd
several parts of the stage with sheep and
oxen. This is joining together inconsist-
encies, and making the decoration partly
real, and partly imaginary. I would re-
commend what T have said here to the di-
rectors, as well as to the admirers of our
modern opera.

As T was walking in the streets about a
fortnight ago, I saw an ordinary fellow car-
rying a cage full of little birds upon his
shoulder; and as I was wondering with
myself what use he would put them to, he
was met very luckily by an acquaintance
who had the same ~curiosity. )L' on his
asking what he had upon his shoulder, he
told him that he had been buying sparrows
for the opera.  ¢Sparrows for the opera,’
says his friend, licking his lips, ¢ what, are
they to be roasted 2 ¢No, no,’ says the
other, ‘they are to enter towards the end
of the first act, and to fly about the stage.’

This strange dialogue awakened my cu-
riosity so far, that I immediately bought
the opera, by which means I perceived
that the sparrows were to act the part of
singing birds in a delightful grove; though
upon a nearer inquiry I found the sparrows
put the same trick upon the audience, that
Sir Martin Mar-all* practised upon his
mistress: for though they flew in sight,
the music proceeded from a concert of fla-
gelets and bird-calls, which were planted
behind the scenes. At the same time I
made this discovery, I found by the dis-
course of the actors, that there were great
designs on foot for the improvement of the
opera; that it had been proposed to break
down a part of the wall, and to surprise
the audience with a party of an hundred

* “Sir Martin Mar-all, or The Feigned Innocence; a
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comedy, by Dryden, made up of pieces borrowed from |
Quinault's * Amant Indiscret,' the ‘Etourdi’ of Mo- | The story is taken from Tasso, and the scene laid in and

liere, and M. du Parc’s ‘ Francion.
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horse, and that there was actually a pro-
ject of bringing the New-river into the
house, to be employed in jetteaus and wa-
ter-works.t This project, as I have since
heard, is postponed till the summer season,
when it is thought the coolness that pro-
ceeds from fountains and cascades will be
more acceptable and refreshing to the peo-
ple of quality. In the mean time, to find
out a more agreeable entertainment for the
winter season, the opera of Rinaldof is fill-
ed with thunder and lightning, illumina-
tions and fire-works; which the audience
may look upon without catching cold,
and indeed without much danger of bein
burnt; for there are several engines fillec
with water, and ready to play at a minute’s
warning, in case any such accident should
happen. However, as I have a very great
friendship for the owner of this theatre, I
hope that he has been wise enough to in-
sure his house before he would let this
operabe acted in it.

It is no wonder that those scenes should
be very surprising, which were contrived
by two poets of different nations, and
raised by two magicians of different sexes.
Armida (as we are told in the argument)
was an Amazonian enchantress, and poor
Signior Cassani (as we learn from the per-
sons represented) a_Christian conjuror
(Mago Christiano.) 1 must confess T am
very much puzzled to find out how an
Amazon should be versed in the black art,
or how a good Christian, for such is the
part of the magician, should deal with the
devil.

To consider the poet after the conjurors.
Ishall give you a taste of the Italian from
the first lines of the preface: ¢ Eccoti, be-
nigno lettore, un parto di froche sere, che se
ben nato di notte, non e fiero aborto di te-
nebre, ma si fara conoscere figlio d’ Apollo
con qualche raggio di Parnasso.’-—-¢Be-
hold, gentle reader, the birth of a few
evenings, which, though it be the offspring
of the night, is not the abortive of darkness,
but will make itself known to be the son of
Apollo, with a certain ray of Parnassus.’
He afterwards proceeds to call Mynheer
Handel the Orpheus of our age, and to ac-
quaint us, in the same sublimity of style,
that he composed this opera in a fortnight.
Such are the wits to whose tastes we so
ambitiously conform ourselves. The truth
of it is, the finest writers among the mo-

t At the time this paper was written, it could have
been little expected that what is here so happily ridi-
culed, would ever really take place; but, in our en-
lightened days, we have seen the New-river acting as
no inconsiderable auxiliary, not only in a suburban
theatre, but in Covent-garden itself: and if the ma-
nagers of our ‘ classical theatres’ have not been able to
bring an kundred horses on the stage, it certainly was
not from a want of inclination, but because the stage
would not hold them.

i Rinaldo, an opera, 1711. The plan was laid hy
Aaron Hill, his outline filled up with [Italian words
by Sig. G. Rossi, and the music composed by Handel.

near Jerusalem,
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dern Italians express themselves in such a
florid form of words, and such tedious cir-
cumlocutions, as are used by none but pe-
dants in our own country; and at the same
time fill their writings with such poor ima-
ginations and conceits, as our youths are
ashamed of before they have been two
years at the university. "Some may be apt
to think that it is the difference of genius
which produces the difference in the works
of the two nations; but to show that there
is nothing in this, if we look into the writ-
ings (.)f the old Italians, such as Cicero and
Virgil, we shall find that the English
writers, in their way of thinking and ex-
pressing themselves, resemble those au-
thors much more than the modern Italians
pretend to do. And as for the poet him-
self, from whom the dreams of this opera
are taken, I must entirely agree with Mon-
sieur Boileau, that one verse in Virgil is
worth all the clinquant or tinsel of Tasso.

But to return to the sparrows: there have
been so many flights of them let loose in
this opera, that it is feared the house will
never get rid of them; and that in other
Plays they may make their entrance in
very wrong and improper scenes, so as to
be seen flying in a lady’s bed-chamber,
or perching upon a king’s throne; besides
the Inconveniences which the heads of the
audience may sometimes suffer from them.

am credibly informed, that there was
once a design of casting into an opera the
story of Whittington and his cat, and that
In order to it, there had been got together
a great quantity of mice; but Mr. Rich, the
proprietor of the play-house, very pru-
dently considered that it would be impos-
sible for the cat to kill them all, and that
consequently the fprinccs of the stage might
be as much infested with mice, as the
prince of the island was before the cat’s

arrival upon it; for which reason he would |

not permit it to be acted in his house. And
indeed I cannot blame him; for, as he said
very well upon that occasion, I do not hear
that any of the performers in our opera pre-
tend to equal the famous pied piper,* who
made all the mice of a great town in Ger-
many follow his music, and by that means
cleared the place of those fittle noxious
animals.

Before I dismiss this paper, T must in-
form my reader, that I hear there is a
treaty on foot between London and Wiset
(who will be appointed gardeners of the
Play-house) to furnish the opera of Rinaldo
and Armida with an orange-grove: and
that the next time it is acted, the singing-
birds will be personated by tom-tits, the
undertakers being resolved to spare neither
Pains nor money for the gratification of the

C.

audience.
e i Y
* June 28, 284, the rats and mice by which Hame.

len’ was infested, were allured, it is said, by a piper, to
a contiguous river in which they were all drowned.

t London and Wise were the Queen’ 8
this time, s e the Queen’s gardeners a1
4
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Credebant hoe grande nefas, et morte piandum,
Si juvenis vetulo non assurrexerat
Jup. Sat. xiii. 54.
*T'was impious then (so much was age rever'd)

For youth to keep their seats when an old man appear'd.

I xNow no evil under the sun so great as
the abuse of the understanding, and yet
there is no one vice more common. It has
| diffused itself through both sexes, and all
[ qualities of mankind; and there is hardly
|t§1at person to be found, who is not more
|concerned for the reputation of wit and
| sense, than of honesty and virtue. But
| this unhappy affectation of being wise ra-
ther than honest, witty than good-natured,
is the source of most of the ill habits of life.
Such false impressions are owing to the
abandoned writings of men of wit, and the
awkward imitation of the rest of mankind.

For this reason Sir Roger was saying last
night, that he was of opinion none but men
of fine parts deserve to be hanged. The
reflections of such men are so delicate upon
all occurrences which they are concerned
in, that they should be exposed to more
than ordinary infamy and punishment, for
offending against such quick admonitions as
their own souls give them, and blunting the
fine edge of their minds in such a manner,
that they are no more shocked at vice and
folly than men of slower capacities. There
is no greater monster in being, than a very
ill man of great parts. He lives like a man
in a palsy, with one side of him dead. While
perhaps he enjoys the satisfaction of luxury,
of wealth, of ambition, he has lost the taste
of good-will, of friendship, of innocence.
Scarecrow, the beggar, in Lincoln’s-inn-
| fields, who disabled himself in his right leg,
| and asks alms all day to get himself a warm
supper and a trull at night, is not half so
despicable a wretch, as such a2 man of
sense. The beggar has no relish above
sensations; he finds rest more agreeable
than motion; and while he has a warm fire
and his doxy, never reflects that he de-
serves to be whipped. Every man who
terminates his satisfactions and enjoyments
within the supply of his own necessities and
passions, is, says Sir Roger, in my eye, as
poor a rogue as Scarecrow. ‘But,’ con-
tinued he, ‘for the loss of public and pri-
vate virtue, we are heholden to your men
of fine parts forsooth; it is with them no
matter what is done, so it be done with an
air. But to me, who am so whimsical
in a corrupf age as to act according to na-
ture and reason, a selfish man, in the most
shining circumstance and equipage, ap-
pears in the same condition with the fellow
above mentioned, but more contemptible
in proportion to what more he robs the
public of, and enjoys above him. I lay it
down therefore for a rule, that the whole
| man is to move together; that every action
| of any importance, is to have a prospect of
| public good: and that the general tendency
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of our indifferent actions ought to be agrec-
able to the dictates of reason, of religion
of ' good-breeding; without this, a man as I
have before hinted, is hopping instead of
walking, he is not in his entire and proper
motion.’

While the henest knight was thus bewil-
dering himself in good starts, I looked at-
tentively upon him, which made him, I
thought, collect his mind a little. ¢ What
I aim at,’ says he, ‘is to represent that I
am of opinion, to polish our understandings,
and neglect our manners, is of all things the
most inexcusable. Reason should govern
passion, but instead of that, you see, it is
often subservient toit; and, asunaccountable
as one would think it, a wise man is not al-
ways a good man.” This degeneracy is not
only the guilt of particular persons, but also,
at some times, of a whole people: and per-
haps it may appear upon examination, that
the most polite ages are the least virtuous.
This may be attributed to the folly of ad-
mitting wit and learning as merit in them-
selves, without considering the application
of them. By this means it becomes a rule,
not so much to regard what we do, as how
we do it. But this false beauty will not pass
upon men of honest minds and true taste.
Sir Richard Blackmore says, with as much
good sense as virtue, €It isa mighty shame
and dishonour to employ excellent faculties
and abundance of wit, to humour and please
men in their vices and follies. The great
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enemy of mankind, notwithstanding his wit |

and angelic faculties, is the most odious
being in the whole creation.” He goes on

soon after to say, very generously, that he |

undertook the writing of his poem *to res-
cue the Muses out of the hands of ravishers,
to restore them to their sweet and chaste
mansions, and to engage them in an em-

ployment suitable to their dignity.” This
certainly ought to be the purpose of every

man who appears in public, and whoever
does not proceed upon that foundation, in-
jures his country as fast ashe succeeds in his
studies. When modesty ceases to be the
chief ornament of one sex; and integrity of
the other, society isupon a wrong basis, and
we shall be ever after without rules to guide
our judgment in what is really becoming
and ornamental. Nature and reason direct
one thing, passion and humour another. To
follow the dictates of these two latter, is

£0ing into a road that is both endless and |

intricate; when we pursue the other, our
passage is delightful, and what we aim at
easily attainable,

I do not doubt but England is at present
as polite a nation as any in the world; but
any man who thinks, can easily see, that
the affectation of being gay and in fashion,
has very near caten up our good sense and

our religion. Is there any thing so just as
that mode and gallantry should be built
upon exerting ourselves in what is pro-
per and agreeable to the institutions of jus-
tice and piety among us? And yet is there

|

|
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any thing more common, than that we run
in perfect contradiction to them? All which
is supported by no other pretension, than
that it is done with what we call a good
grace.

Nothing cught to be held laudable or
becoming, but what nature itself should
prompt us to think so. Respect to all kinds
of superiors is founded, I think, upon in-
stinct; and yet what is so ridiculous as age?
I make this abrupt transition to the men-
tion of this vice, more than any other, in
order to introduce a little story, which I
think a pretty instance that the most polite
age is in danger of being the most vicious.

¢It happened at Athens, during a public
representation of some play exhibited in
honour of the commonwealth, that an old
gentleman came too late for a place suitable
to his age and quality. Many of the young
gentlemen, who observed the difficulty and

| confusion he was in, made signs to him that

they weuld accommodate him if he came
where they sat. The good man bustled
through the crowd accordingly; but when
he came to the seats to which he was in-
vited, the jest was to sit close and expose
him, as he stood, out of countenance, to the
whole audience. The frolic went round
the Athenian benches. But on those occa-
sions there were also particular places as-
signed for foreigners. When the good man
skulked towards the boxes appointed for
the Lacedzmonians, that honest people,
more virtuous than polite, rose up all to a
man, and with the greatest respect received
him among them. The Athenians being
suddenly touched with a sense of the Spar-
tan virtue and their own degeneracy, gave
a thunder of applause; and the old man
cried out, “The Athenians understand
what is good, but the Lacedzmonians prac-
tise it.”*? R.
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Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, sagas,
Nocturnos lemures, portentaque The la rides?
Hor. Lib. 2. Ep. ii. 208,

Visions, and magic spells, can you despise,

And laugh at witches, ghosts, and prodigies ?

GoinG yesterday to dine with an old ac-
quaintance, I had the misfortune to find the
whole family very much dejected. Upen
asking him the occasion of it, he told me
that his wife had dreamt a strange dream
the night before, which they were afraid
pertended some misfortune to themselves
or to their children. At her coming into
the room, I observed a settled melancholy
in her countenance, which I should have
been troubled for, had I not heard from
whence it proceeded. 'We were no sooner
sat down, ?mt after having looked upon me
a little while, ¢ My dear,” says she, turning
to her husband, you may now see the
stranger that was in the candle last night.’
Soon after this, as they began to talk of
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family affairs, a little boy at the lower end | as from real evils. Ihave known the shoot-
of the table told her, that he was to go into | ing of a star spoil a night’s rest; and have
join-hand on Thursday. ¢Thursday!’ says|seen a man in love grow pale, and lose his
she, ¢No, child, if jt please God, you shall | appetite, upon the plucking of a merry-
not begin upon Childermas-day; tell your|thought. A screech-owl at midnight has
writing-master that Friday will be soon|alarmed a family more than a band of rob-
enough.” I was reflecting with myself on | bers; nay, the voice of a cricket hath struck
the oddness of her fancy, and wondering | more terror than the roaring of a lion,
that any body would establish it as a rule, | There is nothing so inconsiderable, which
to lose a day in every week. In the midst | may not appear dreadful to an imagination
of these my musings, she desired me to|that is filled with omens and prognostics.
reach her a little salt upon the point of my | A rusty nail, or a crooked pin, shoot up into
knife, which I did in such a trepidation and | prodigies.

hurry of obedience, that I let it drop by the| I remember I was once in a mixt assem-
way; at which she immediately startled, | bly, that was full of noise and mirth, when
and said it fell towards her. Upon this I|on a sudden an old woman unluckily ob-
looked very blank; and, observing the con- | served there were thirteen of us in compa-
cern of the whole table, began to consider | ny. The remark struck a panic terror into
myself, with some confusion, as a person | several who were present, insomuch that
that I_md brought a disaster upon the fami- | one or two of the ladies were going to leave
ly. Thelady, however, recov ering herself | the room; but a friend of mine taking notice
after a little space, said to her husband, | that one of our female companions was big
with a sigh, ¢ My dear, misfortunes never | with child, affirmed there were fourteen in
come single.” My friend, I found, acted |the room, and that instead of portending one
but an under part at his table, and being a | of the company should die, it plainly fore-
man of more good-nature than understand- | told one of them should be born. Had not my
ing, thinks himself obliged to fall in with | friend found this expedient to break the
all the passions and humours of his yoke- | omen, 1 question not but half the women in
fellow. <Do not you remember, child,’|the company would have fallen sick that
says she, ¢that the pigcon-house fell the |very night.

very afternoon that our careless wench spilt| An old maid, that is troubled with the
the salt upon the table?’ ¢Yes,’ says he, ! vapours, produces infinite disturbances of
‘my dear, and the next post brought us an | this kind among her friends and neighbours.
account of the battle of Almanza.” The|I know a maiden aunt, of a great family,
reader may guess at the figure I made, | who is one of these antiquated Sybils, that
after having done all this mischief. I de-|forebodes and prophesies from one end of
spatched my dinner as soon as I could, with { the year to the other. She is always seeing
my usual taciturnity; when, to my utter | apparitionsand hearing death-watches; and
confusion, the lady seeing me quitting my | was the other day almost frighted out of
knife and fork, and laying them across one | her wits by the great house-dog, that howled
another upon my plate, desired me that I|in the stable at the time when she lay ill
would humour her so far as to take them |of the tooth-ache. Such an extra :
out of that figure, and place them side by | cast of mind engages multitudes of people,
side. What the absurdity was which I had | not only in impertinent terrors, but in su-
committed I did not know, but I suppose | pernumerary duties of life; and arises from
there was some traditionary superstition in | that fear and ignorance which are natural
it; and therefore, in obedience to the lady | to the soul of man. The horror, with which
of the house, I disposed of my knife and | we entertain the thoughts of death, (or in-
fork in two parallel lines, which is the | deed of any future evil) and the uncertainty
figure I shall always lay them in for the ! of its approach, fill a melancholy mind witf\
future, though I do not know any reason | innumerable apprehensions and suspicions,
for it. and consequently dispose it to the observa-
tion of such groundless prodigies and pre-

It is not difficult for a man to see that a
person has conceived an aversion to him. | dictions. For as itis the chief concern of
For my own part, I quickly found by the | wise men to retrench the evils of life by the
lady’s looks, that she regarded me as a | reasonings of philosophy; it is the employ-
very odd kind of fellow, with an unfortu- | ment of fools to multiply them by the senti-
nate aspect. For which reason I took my | ments of superstition.
leave immediately after dinner and with-| For my own part, I should be very much
drew to my old lodgings, Upon my return troubled were I endowed with this divining
home, I fell into a profound contemplation | quality, though it should inform me truly
on the evils that attend these superstitious | of every thing that can befal me. 1 would
gﬂlll(‘:s of mankind; how they subject us to | not anticipate the relish of any happiness,
Imaginary afflictions, and additional sor- | nor feel the weight of any misery, before it
rows, that do not properly come within | actnally arrives. :
ourlot. As if the natural calamities of life| 1 know but one way of fortifying my soul
were not sufficient for it, We turn the most | against these gloomy presages and terrors
indifferent circumstances into misfortunes | of mind, and that is, by securing to myself
and suffer as much from trifling accid il

nts, | the friendship and protection of that Being
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whodisposes of events, and governs futurity.
He sees at one view the whole thread of
my existence, not only that part of it which
1 have already passed through, but that
which runs forward into all the depths of
eternity. When I lay me down to sleep, I
recommend myself to his care; when I
awake, I give myself up to his direction.
Amidst all the evilsthat threaten me, I will
look up to him for help, and question not
but he will either avert them, or turn them
tomy advantage. Though I know neither
the time nor the manner of the death I am
to die, I am not at all solicitous about it;
because I am sure that he knows them both,
and that he will not fail to comfort and sup-
port me under them.

No. 8.] Friday, March 9, 1710-11.

At Venus obscuro gradientes aere sepsit,
Et multo nebule circum Dea fudit amietu,
Cernere ne quis eos——— Virg. JEn. i. 415.

They march obscure, for Venus kindly shrouds
With mists their persons, and involves in clouds.
Dryden,
I smaLL here communicate to the world
a couple of letters, which I believe will
give the reader as good an entertainment as
any that I am able to furnish him with, and
therefore shall make no apology for them:

¢ T the Spectator, &e,

“SIR,

‘I am one of the directors of the society
for the reformation of manners, and there-
fore think myself a proper person for your
correspondence. I have thoroughly ex-
amined the present state of religion in
Great Britain, and am able to acquaint you
with the predominant vice of every market
town in the whole island. I can tell you the
progress that virtue has made in all our|
cities, boroughs, and corporations; and know |
as well the evil practices that are commit-
ted in Berwick or Exeter, as what is done
in my own family. In a word, Sir, I have
my correspondents in the remotest parts of
the nation, who send me up punctual ac-
counts, from time to time, of all the little
irregularities that fall under their notice in
their several districts and divisions.

. “Tam no less acquainted with the par-
ticular quarters and regions of this great
town, than with the different parts and dis-
tributions of the whole nation. I can de-
scribe every parish by its impieties, and
can tell you in which of our streets lewd-
ness prevails, which gaming has taken
possession of, and'where drunkenness has
got the better of them both. When I am
disposed to raise a fine for the poor, I know
the lanes and alleys that are inhabited by
common swearers. When I would encou-

rage the hospital of Bridewell, and improve
the hempen manufacture, I am very well
acquainted with all the haunts and resorts
of female night-walkers.

‘After this short account of myself, I
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must let you know, that the design of this
paper is to give you information of a certain
irregular assembly, which I think falls very
properly under your observation, especially
since the persons it is’ composed of are
criminals too considerable for the animad-
versions of our society. I mean, sir, the
Midnight Mask, which has of late been
frequently held in one of the most conspicu-
ous parts of the town, and which I hear
will be continued with additions and im-
provements. As all the persons who com-
pose the lawless assembly are masked, we
dare not attack any of them in our way, lest
we should send a woman of quality to Bride-
well, or a peer of Great Britain to the Coun-
ter: besides that their numbers are so very
great, that I am afraid they would be able
to rout our whole fraternity, though we
were accompanied with our guard of con-
stables. Both these reasons, which secure
them from our authority, make them ob-
noxious to yours; as both their disguise and
their numbers will give no particular per-
son reason to think himself affronted by you.

¢If we are rightly informed, the rules
that are observed by this new society, are
wonderfully contrived for the advancement
of cuckoldom. The women either come by
themselves, or are introduced by friends,
who are obliged to quit them, upon their
first entrance, to the conversation of any
body that addresses himself to them. There
are several rooms where the parties may
retire, and if they please, show their faces
by consent. Whispers, squeezes, nods, and
embraces, are the innocent freedoms of the
Flacc. In short, the whole design of this
ibidinous assembly seems to terminate in
assignations and intrigues; and I hope you
will take effectual methods, by your public
advice and admonitions, to prevent such a
promiscuous multitude of both sexes from
meeting together in soclandestine a manner.

‘I am,
¢ Your.humble servant, and fellow-1 nhnm'?r,
Pr=s

Not long after the perusal of this letter,
I received another upon the same subject;
which, by the date and style of it, I take to
be written by some young templar:

‘SIr, Middle Temple, 1710-11.

¢When a man has been guilty of any vice
or folly, I think the best atonement he can
make for it, is to warn others not to fall into
the like. In order to this I must acquaint
you, that some time in February last I went
to the Tuesday’s masquerade.” Upon my
first going in I was attacked by half a dozen
female quakers, who seemed willing to
adopt me for a brother; but upon a nearer
examination I found they were a sisterhood
of coquettes, disguised in that precise habit.
I was soon after taken out to dance, and as
I fancied, by a woman of the first quality,
for she was very tall, and moved gracefully.
As soon as the minuet was over, we ogled
onc another through our masks; and as I
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am very well read in Waller, I repeated to | of folding doors. If a candidate for this cor-
her the four following verses out of his poem | pulent club could make his entrance through

to Vandyke: the first, he was looked upon as unqualified;
“The heedless lover does not know but if he stuck in the passage, and could
Whose eyes they are that wound him so; not force his way through it, the folding-

But, confounded with thy art,
Inquires her name that has his heart.”

I pronounced these words with such a
languishing air, that I had some reason to
conclude 1 had made a conquest. She told
me that she hoped my face was not akin to
my tongue, and looking upon her watch, I
accidentally discovered the figure of a coro-
net on the back part of it. lgwus SO trans-
ported with the thought of such an amour,
that I Flied her from one room to another
with all the gallantries I could invent; and
at length brought things to so happy an
issue, that she gave me a private meeting
the next day, without page or footman,
coach or eqliipage. My heart danced in
raptures; but 1 had not lived in this golden
dream above three days, before I found
good reason to wish that I had continued
true to my laundress. I have since heard,
by a very great accident, that this fine lady
does not live far from Col\ﬁcnt-gm‘dcn, and

doors were immediately thrown open for
his reception, and he was saluted as a bro-
ther. I have heard that this club, though
it consisted but of fifteen persons, weighed
above three tons.

In opposition to this society, there sprung
up another composed of scarecrows and
skeletons, who, being very meagre and en-
vious, did all they could to thwart the de-
signs of their biifky brethren, whom they
represented as men of dangerous prmcx})lcs;
till at length they worked them out of the
favour of the people, and consequently out
of the magistracy. These factions tore the
corporation in pieces for several years, till
at length they came to this accommodation:
that the two bailiffs of the town should be
annually chosen out of the two clubs; by
which means the principal magistrates are
at this day coupled like rabbits, one fat and
one lean.

Every one has heard of the club, or ra-
ther the confederacy of the Kings. This
grand alliance was formed a little after the
return of King Charles the Second, and ad-
mitted into it men of all qualities and pro-
fessions, provided they agreed in the sur-
name of King, which, as they imagined,
sufficiently declared the owners of it to be
altogether yntainted with republican and
umi—momuzxical principles.

A christian name has likewise been often
used as a badge of distinction, and made the

f ’ é g occasion of a club. That of the Georges
myself, in the same habit I wore at Grand | 53500, " 03 to meet at the sign of gth("
Cairo; and till then shall suspend my Judg- George, on St. George’s day aud- swedt
ment of this midnight entertainment. C. |, BCf(;rc’Gcm:gc. 238 sti?l fresh in every one’s

] B iy
— memory. v
There are at present, in several parts of

that I am not the first cul)y whom she has
Passed herself upon for a countess.

“Thus, sir, you see how I have mistaken

a cloud for a Juno; and if you can make any

use of this adventure, for the benefit of

those who may possibly be as vain young

coxcombs as myself, I do most heartily give

you leave,
<1 am, Sir,
¢Your most humble admircr,B
p
W o

I design to visit the next masquerade

No. 9.1 Saturday, March 10, 1710-11, this city, what they call street-clubs, in
ity, ) €

Tigris agit rabida cum tigride pacem which the chief inhabitants of the street

Perpetuam : sevis inter se convenit ursis. converse together every night. I remem-

Juv. Sat. xv, 163.
Tiger with tiger, bear with bear you'll find
In leagues offensive and defensive join'd. Tate.

ber, upon my inquiring after lodgings in
Ormond-street, the landlord, to recommend
i that quarter of the town, told me, there
MM:' is said to be a sociable animal, and, | was at that time a very good club in it; he
as an instance of it, we may observe, that |also told me, upon further discourse with
we take all occasions and prdcr)lcsnf form- | him, that two or three noisy country
ing ourselves into those little nocturfial as- ’squires, who were settled there the year
semblies, which are commonly known by | before, had considerably sunk the price of
the name of clubs. When a set of men find | house-rent; and that the club (to prevent
themselves agree in any particular, though { the like inconveniencies for the future) had
never so trivial, they éstablish themselves | thoughts of taking every house that became
mto a kind of f"'dti‘mit)' and meet once or | vacant into their own hands, till they had
twice a week, upon the account of such a fan- | found a tenant for it, of a sociable nature
tastic resemblance. I know a considerable | and good conversation.

market-town, in which there was a club of| The Hum-Drum club, of which I was
fat men, that did not come together (as you | formerly an unworthy member, was made
may well suppose) to entertain one another | up of very honest gcﬁtlcmcn, of peaceable
with sprightliness and wit, but to keep one | dispositions, that used to sit together,
another in countenance. The room where | smoke their pipes, and say nothing, till mid-
the club met was something of the largest, | night. The Mum club (as I am informed)
and had two entrances, the one by a ‘door | is an institution of the same nature, and as
of a moderate size, and the other by a pair | great an enemy to noise.
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After these two innocent societies, I can-
not forbear mentioning a very mischievous
one, that was erected in the reign of King
Charles the second: I mean the club of
duellists, in which none was to be admitted
that had not fought his man. The presi-
dent of it was said to have killed half a do-
zen in single combat; and as for the other
members, they took their seats according
to the number of their slain. There was
likewise a side-table, for such as had only
drawn blood, and shown a laudable ambi-
tion of taking the first opportunity to quali-
fy themselves fi first table. This club,
consisting only of men of honour, did not
continue long, most of the members of it
being put to t ed, a little

i

I

he sword, or han
after its institution.

Our modern celebrated clubs are found-
ed upon eating and drinking, which are
points wherein most men agree, and in
which the learned and the illit te, the
dull and the airy, the philosopher and the

year a part. The

1

buffoon, can all of them 1
Kit-cat* itself is said to have taken its ori-
ginal from a mutton-pie. The Beef-steakt
and October clubs are neither of them
averse to eating and drinking, if we may
form a judgment of them frem their re-
spective titles.

When men are thus knit together, by a
love of society, not a spirit of faction, and
do not meet to censure or ann y those that
are absent, but to enjoy one another; when
they are thus combined for their own im-
provement, or for the good of others, or at
least to relax themselves from the business
of the day, by an innocent and cheerful con-
versation, there may be something very
useful in these little institutions and esta-
blishments,

I cannot forbear concluding this paper
with a scheme of laws that I met with upon
a wall in a little alehouse. How I came
thither I may inform my reader at a more
convenient time. These laws were enact-
cd by a knot of artisans and mechanics,
who used to meet every night; and as
there is something in them which gives us
a pretty picture of low life, I shall tran-
scribe them word for word.

»

*This club, which took its name from Christopher
Cat, the maker of their mutton-pies, was originally
formed in Shire-lane, about the time of the trial of the
even bishops, for a little free evening conversation,
t in Queen Anne's reign comprehenc

above forty

noblemen and gentlemen of the first rank, all firm
the Hanoverian succession. The verses for
their t ting g § were written by Garth, and the

Portraits of all its members painted by Kneller, who
as himself one of their number ; hence all portraits
of the same dimensions are at th

name of Kit Cat. Jacob
their secretary, and b g Barn
Elms, for the reception of the > the

club occasionally held
this valuable collect
Samuel Bs g

f Of this

the only

8 time known by the |
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Rules to be observed in the Two-penny
Club, erected in this filace, for the fire-
servation of friendshify and’ good neigh-
bourhood.

I. Every member at his first coming in
shall lay down his two-pence.

IL. Every member shall fill his pipe out
of his own box,

II. If any member absents himself he
shall forfeit a penny for the use of the

woman be hard Est-
court, the comedian, was their provedo ind
honourable badge of hi a s

an
g .'nm‘l‘

:en silk riband

of gold hung round his

club, unless in case of sickness or imprison-
ment,

IV. If any member swears or curses, his
neighbour may give him a kick upon the
shins.

V. If any member tells stories in the club
that are not true, he shall forfeit for ey ery
third lie an half-penny.

'I. If any member strikes another
wrongfully he shall pay his club for him.

VII. If any member brings his wife into
the club, he shall pay for whatever she
drinks or smokes.

VIIL. If any member’s wife comes to
fetch him home from the club, she shall
speak to him without the door.

IX. If any member calls another a cuck-
old, he shall be turned out of the club.

X, Nane shall be admitted into the club
that is of the same trade with any member
of it. i

XI. None of the club shall have his
clothes or shoes made or mended, but by a
brother member.

XII. No non-juror shall be capable of
being a member.,

The morality of this little club is guarded
by such wholesome laws and penalties,
that I question not but my reader will be
as well pleased with thém as he would
have been with the Leges Convivales of
Ben Jonson, the regulations of an old
Roman club, cited by Lipsius, or the rules
of a Sympiesium in an ancient Greek au-
thor. b

No. 18.] Monday, March 12, 1710-11.

Non aliter quam qui adverso vix flumine lembum,

Remigiis subigit: si brachia forte remisit

Atque illum in prieceps prono rapit alveus amni.
Virg. Georg.i. v. 201

So the boat’s brawny crew the current stem,

And slow ad with the stream:

But if they slack their hands, or cease to strive,

Then down the flood with he adlong haste they drive,

Dryden.

IT is with much satisfaction that I hear
this great city inquiring day by day after
these my papers, and receiving my morn-
ing lectures with a becoming seriousness
and attention. My publisher tells me, that
there are already three thousand of them
distributed every day : so that if T allow
twenty readers to every paper, which I
look upon as a modest computation, I may
reckon about threescore thousand disciples
in London and Westminster, who I hope
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will take care todistinguish themselves from |
the thoughtless herd of their ignorant and

inattentive brethren. Since I have raised

to myself so great an audience, I shall spare |
no pains to make their instruction agree-
able, and their diversion useful. For which
reasons I shall endeavour to enliven mo-
rality with wit, and to temper wit with
morality, that my readers may, if possible,
both ways find their account in the specu-
lation of the day. And to the end that
their virtue and discretion may not be
short, transient, intermitting starts of
thought, T have resolved to refresh their me-
mories from day to day, till I have recover-
ed them out of that desperate state of vice
and folly into which the age is fallen. The
mind that lies fallow but a single day,
sprouts up in follies that are only to be kill-
ed by a constant and assiduous culture. It
was said of Socrates, that he brought phi-
losophy down from heaven, to inhabit
among men; and I shall be ambitious to
have it said of me that I have brought phi-
losophy out of closets and libraries, schools,
and colleges, to dwell in clubs and assem-
blies, at tea-tables, and in coffee-houses.

I would, therefore, in a very particular
manner, recommend these my speculations
to all well-regulated families, that set
apart an hour in every morning for tea
and bread and butter; and would earnestly
advise them, for their good, to order this
paper tobe punctually served up, and to be
looked upon as a part of the tea-equipage.

Sir Francis Bacon observes, that a well-
written book, compared with its rivals and
antagonists, is like Moses’s serpent, that
immediately swallowed up and devoured
those of the Egyptians. shall not be so
vain as to think, that where the Spectator
appears, the other public prints will vanish;
but shall leave it to my reader’s considera-
tion, whether it is not much better to be let
intothe knowledge of one’s self, thanto hear
what passes in Muscovy or Poland; and to
amuse ourselves with such writings as tend |
to the wearing out of ignorance, passion,
and prejudice, than such as naturally con-
d_uu: to inflame hatreds, and make enmi-
ties irreconcilable?

In the next place I would recommend
this paper to the daily perusal of those gen-
tlemen whom I cannot but consider as my
good brothers and allics, I mean the fra-
ternity of Spectators, who live in the world
without having any thing to do in it; and
;-M}cr by Fhu {lmlyc*rxce of their fortunes, or
b e otk v

SINess est of mankind, but to
look upon them. Under this class of men
arecomprehended all contemplative trades-
men, titular physicians, fellows of the roval
society, templars that are not given to be
contentijous, and statesmen that are out of
business; in short, every one that considers
the world as a theatre, and desires to

orm a right judgment of those who are the
Pty Judgr are the

THE SPECTATOR.

o

31
There is another set of men that I must
likewise lay a claim to, whom I have lately
called the blanks of society, as being alto-
gether unfurnished with ideas, till the bu-
siness and conversation of the day has sup-
plied them. I have often considered those
poor souls with an eye of great commisera-
tion, when I have heard them asking the
first man they have met with, whether
there was any news stirring? and by that
means gathering together materials for
thinking. These needy persons do not know
what to talk of, till about twelve o’clock in
the morning; for by that time they are
pretty good judges of the weather, know
which way the wind sits, and whether the
Dutch mail be come in.  As they lie at the
mercy of the first man they meet, and are
grave or impertinent all the day long, ac-
cording to the notions which they have
imbibed in the morning, I would earnestly
entreat them not to stir out of their cham-
bers till they have read this paper, and do
promise them that I will daily instil into
them such sound and wholesome senti-
ments, as shall have a good effect en their
conversation for the ensuing twelve hours,
But there are none to whom this paper
will be more useful than to the female
world. T have often thought there has not
been sufficient pains taken in finding out
proper employments and diversions for the
fair ones. Their amusements seem con-
trived for them, rather as they are women,
than as they are reasonable creatures; and
are more adapted to the sex than to the
species. The toilet is their great scene of
business, and the right adjusting of their
hair the principal employment of their
lives. The sorting of a suit of ribands is
reckoned a very good morning’s work; and
if they make an excursion to a mercer’s or
a toy-shop, so great a fatigue makes them
unfit for any thing else all the day after.
Their more serious occupations are sew

ing and embroidery, and their greatest

drudgery the preparations of jellies and
-tmeats. This, I say, is the state of
ordinary women; though I know there are
multitudes of those of a more elevated life
and conversation, that move in an exalted
sphere of knowledge and virtue, that join
all the beauties of the mind to the orna-
ments of dress, and inspire a kind of awe
and respect, as well as love, into their
male beholders. I hope to increase the
number of these by publishing this daily
paper, which I shall always endeavour to
make an innecent if net an improving en-
tertainment, and by that means at least di-
vert the minds of my female readers from
greater trifies. At the same time, as I
would fain give some finishing touches to
those which are already the most beautiful
pieces in human naturé, I shall endeavour
to point out all those imperfections that are
the blemishes, as well as those virtues
which are the embellishments, of the sex.
In the meanwhile, I hope these my gen-




tle readers, who have so much time on
their hands, will not grudge throwing away
a quarterof an hour in a day on this paper,
since they may do it without any hindrance
to business.

I know several of my friends and well-
wishers are in great pain for me, lest I
should not be able to keep up the spiritofa
paper which I oblige myself to furnish every
day; but to make them easy in this parti-
cular, I will promise them faithfully to give
it over as soon as I grow dull. This I know
will be a matter of great raillery to the
small wits, who will frequently put me in
mind of my promise, desire me to keep my
word, assure me that it is high time to
give over, with many other little pleasant-
ries of the like nature, which men of a lit-
tle smart genius cannot forbear throwing
out against their best friends, when they
have such a handle given them of being
witty. But let them remember, that I do
hereby enter my caveat against this piece
of raillery. C.

No. 11.] Tuesday, March 13, 1710-11.

Dat veniam corvis, vexat censura columbas.

Juv. Sat. ii. 63.

The doves are censur'd, while the crows are spar'd.

ARIETTA is visited by all persons of both
sexes, who have any pretence to wit and
gallantry. She isin that time of life which
i1s neither affected with the follies of youth,
or infirmities of age; and her conversa-
tion is so mixed with gaiety and prudence,
that she is agreeable both to the old and
the young. Her behaviour is very frank,
without being in the least blameable; and
as she is out of the track of any amorous or
ambitious pursuits of her own, her visitors
entertain her with accounts of themselves
very freely, whether they concern their
passions or their interests. I made her a
visit this afternoon, having been formerly
introduced to the honour of her acquaint-
ance by my friend Will Honeycomb, who
has prevailed upon her to admit me some-
times into her assembly, as a civil inoffen-
sive man. 1 found her accompanied with
one person only, a common-place talker,
who, upon my entrance, arose, and after a
very slight civility sat down again; then,
turning to Arietta, pursued his discourse,
which I found was upon the old topic of
constancy in love. He went on with great
facility in repeating what he talks every
day of his life; and with the ornaments of
insignificant laughs and gestures, enforced
his arguments by quotations out of plays
and songs, which allude to the perjuries of
the fair, and the general levity of women.
Methought he strove to shine more than
ordinarily in his talkative way, that he
might insult my silence, and distinguish
himself before a woman of Arietta’s taste
and understanding. She had often an in-

clination to interrupt him, but could find
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no opportunity, till the larum ceased of it-
self, which it did not til} he had repeated
and murdered the celebrated story of the
Ephesian matron.

Arietta seemed to regard this piece of
raillery as an outrage done to her sex; as
indeed I have always observed that wo-
men, whether out of a nicer regard to their
honour, or what other reason, I cannot
tell, are more sensibly touched with those
general aspersions which are cast upon
their sex, than men are by what is said of
theirs.

When she had a little recovered herself
from the serious anger she was in, she re-
plied in the following manner.

¢ Sir, when I consider how perfectly new
all you have said on this subject is, and that
the story you have given us is not quite two
thousand years old, I cannot but think it a
piece of presumption to dispute it with you:
but your quotations put me in mind of the
fable of the lion and the man. The man
walking with that noble animal, showed
him, in the ostentation of human supe-
riority, a sign of a man killing a ion. Upon
which, the lion said, very justly, “We
lions are none of us painters, else we could
show a hundred men killed by lions, for
one lion killed by a man.” You men are
writers, and can represent us women as
unbecoming as you please in your works,
while we are unable to return the injury.
You have twice or thrice observed in your
discourse, that hypocrisy is the very fomn-
dation of our education; and that an ability
to dissemble our affections is a professed
part of our breeding. These, and such
other reflections, are sprinkled up and
down the writings of all ages, by authors,
who leave behind them memorials of their
resentment against the scorn of particular
women, in invectives against the whole
sex. Such a writer, I doubt not, was the
celebrated Petronius, who invented the
pleasant aggravations of the frailty of the
Ephesian lady; but when we consider this
question between the sexes, which has
been either a point of dispute or raillery
ever since there were men and women, let
us take facts from plain people, and from
such as have not either ambition or capa-
city to embellish their narrations with any
beauties of imagination. I was the other
day amusing myself with Lignon’s Account
of Barbadoes; and in answer to your well-
wrought tale, I will give you (as it dwells
upon‘my memory) out of that honest tra-
veller, in his fifty-fifth page, the history of
Inkle and Yarico.
¢Mr. Thomas Inkle, of London, aged
twenty years, embarked in the Downs, in
the good ship called the Achilles, bound
for the West Indies, on the 16th of June,
1647, in order to improve his fortune by
trade and merchandise. Our adventurer
was the third son of an eminent citizen,
who had taken particular care to instil into

his mind an early love of gain, by making
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him a perfect master of numbers, and con-
sequently giving him a quick view of loss

and advantage, and preventing the natural |

impulses of his passion, by prepossession
towards his interests. With a mind thus
turned, young Inkle had a person every
way agreeable, a ruddy vigour in his coun-
tenance, strength in his limbs, with ringlets
of fair hair loosely flowing on his shoul-
ders. It happened in the course of the
voyage, that the Achilles, in some distress,
put into acreek on the main of America,
mn search of provisions. The youth who is
the hero of my story, among others, went
on shore on this occasion. From their first
landing they were observed by a party of
Indians, who hid themselves in the woods
for that purpose. The English unadvisedly
marched a great distance from the shore
into the country, and were intercepted by
the natives, who slew the greatest number
of them. Our adventurer escaped among
others, by flying into a forest. Upon his
Coming into a remote and pathless part of
the wood, he threw himself, tired and
b'reathlcss, on a little hillock, when an In-
dian maid rushed from a thicket behind
him. After the first surprise they appear-
ed mutually agreeable to each other. If
the European was highly charmed with
the limbs, features, and wild graces of the
naked American; the American was no
less taken with the dress, complexion and
shape of an European, covered from head
to foot. The Indian grew immediately
enamoured of him, and consequently soli-
citous for his preservation. She therefore
conveyed him to a cave, where she gave
him a delicious repast of fruits, and led
him to a stream to slake his thirst. In the
midst of these good offices, she would some-
times play with his hair, and delight in
the opposition of its colour to that of her
fingers: then open his bosom, then laugh
at him for covering it. She was, it seems,
a person of distinction, for she every day
came to him in a different dress, of the
most beautiful shells, bugles, and beads.
She likewise brought him a great many
spoils which her other lovers had present-
ed to her, so that his cave was richly
adorned with all the spotted skins of
beasts, and most party-coloured feathers
of f'“VlS., which that world afforded. To
make his confinement more tolerable, she
would carry him in the dusk of the eve-
ning, or by the favour of moonlight, to un-
frequented groves and solitudes, and show
him where to lie down in safety, and sleep
amidst the falls of waters and melody of
nightingales. Her part was to watch and
hold him awake in her arms, for fear of
her countrymen, and wake him on occa-
sions to consult his safety. In this manner
did the lovers pass away their time till
they had learned a language of their own
in which the voyager communicated to hjs
mlStr:ess how happy he should be to have
her in his country, where she should be
9
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clothed in such silks as his waistcoat was
made of, and be carried in houses drawn
by horses, without being exposed to wind
or weather. All this he promised her the
enjoyment of, without such fears and
alarms as they were there tormented with.
In this tender correspondence these lovers
lived for several months, when Yarico,
instructed by her lover, discovered a ves-
sel on the coast, to which she made sig-
nals; and in the night, with the utmost joy
and satisfaction, accompanied him to a
ship’s crew of his countrymen, bound for
Barbadoes. When a vessel from the main
arrives in that island, it seems the planters
come down to the shore, where there is
an immediate market of the Indians and
other slaves, as with us of horses and oxen.

¢To be short, Mr. Thomas Inkle now
coming into English territories, began se-
riously to reflect upon his loss of time, and
to wéigh with himself how many days’ in-
terest of his money he had lost during his
stay with Yarico. This thought made the
young man pensive, and careful what ac-
count he should be able to give his friends
of his voyage. Upon which consideration,
the prudent and frugal young man sold
Yarico to a Barbadian merchant; notwith-
standing the poor girl, to incline him to
commiserate her condition, told him that
she was with child by him: but he only
made use of that information, to rise in his
demands upon the purchaser.’

I was so touched with this story (which
I think should be always a counterpart to
the Ephesian matron) that I left the room
with tears in my eyes, which a woman of
Arietta’s good sense did, I am sure, take
for greater applause than any compliments
I could make her.
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Veteres avias tibi de pulmone revello.
Pers. Sat.v. 92.

1 root th’ old woman from thy trembling heart.

AT my coming to London, it was some
time before I could settle myself in a house
to my liking. I was forced to quit my first
lodgings by reason of an officious landlady,
that would be asking me every morning
how I had slept. I then fell into an honest
family, and lived very happily for above a
week; when my landlord, who was a jolly,
good-natured man, took it into his head
that I wanted company, and therefore
would frequently come into my chamber,
to keep me from being alone. This I bore
for two or three days; but telling me one
day that he was afraid I was melancholy,
I thought it was high time for me to be
gone, and accordingly took new lodgings
that very night. About a week after, I
found my jolly landlord, who, as I said be-
fore, was an honest, hearty man, had put
me into an advertisement in the Daily
Courant, in the following words: ¢ Where-
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as a melancholy man left his lodgings on
Thursday last, in the afternoon, and was
afterwards seen going towards Islington: if
any one can give notice of him to R. B. |
fishmonger in the Strand, he shall be very
well rewarded for his pains.” AsIam the
best man in the world to keep my own
counsel, and my landlord, the fishmonger,
not knowing my name, this accident of my
life was never discovered to this very day.

I am now settled with a widow woman,
who has a great many children, and com-
plies with my humour in every thing. I do
not remember that we have exchanged a
word together these five years; my coffee
comes into my chamber every morning
without asking for it: if I want fire, 1 point
to my chimney, if water to my basin, upon
which my landlady nods, as much as to say
she takes my meaning, and immediately
obeys my signals. She has likewise mo-
delled her family so well, that when her
little boy offers to pull me by the coat, or
prattle in my face, his eldest sister imme-
diately calls him off, and bids him not dis-
turb the gentleman. At my first entering
into the family, I was troubled with the
civility of their rising up to me every time
I came into the room; but my landlady ob-
serving that upon these occasions I always
cried Pish, and went out again, has forbid-
den any such ceremony to be used in the
house; so that at present I walk into the
kitchen or parlour, without being taken no-
tice of, or giving any interruption to the
business or discourse of the family. The
maid will ask her mistress (though I am
by) whether the gentleman is ready to go
to dinner, as the mistress (who is indeed an
excellent housewife) scolds at the servants
as heartily before my face, as behind my
back. In short, I move up and down the
house, and enter into all companies with
the same liberty as a cat, or any other do-
mestic animal, and am as little suspected
of telling any thing that I hear or see.

I remember last winter there were seve-
ral young girls of the neighbourhood sitting
about the fire with my landlady’s dangh-
ters, and telling stories of spirits and appa-
ritions. Upon my opening the door the
young women broke off their discourse, but
my landlady’s daughters telling them that
it was nobody but the gentleman (for that
is the name which I go by in the neighbour- |
hood, as well as in the family) they went |
on without minding me. I seated myself by ‘
the candle that stood on a table at one end |
of the room; and pretending to read a book |
that I took out of my pocket, heard several |
dreadful stories of ghosts, as pale as ashes, |
that had stood at the feet of a bed, or walked
over a church-yard by moon-light; and of
others that had been conjured into the Red-
sea, for disturbing people’s rest, and draw-
ing their curtains at midnight, with many
other old women’s fables of the like nature.
As one spirit raised another, I observed,
that at the end of every story the whole
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company closed their ranks, and crowded
about the fire. I took notice in particular
of alittle boy, who was so attentive to every
story, that I am mistaken if he ventures to
go to bed by himself this twelvemonth. In-
deed they talked so long, that the imagina-
tions of the whole assembly were manifestly
crazed, and, I am sure, will be the worse
for it as long as they live. I heard one of
the girls, that had looked upon me over her
shoulder, asking the company how long I
had been in the room, and whether I did
not look paler than I used to do. This put
me under some apprehensions that I should
be forced to explain myself, if I did not re-
tire; for which reason I took the candle into
my hand, and went up into my chamber,
not without wondering at this unaccounta-
ble weakness in reasonable creatures, that
they should love to astonish and terrify one
another. Were I a father, I should take a
particular care to preserve my children
trom these little horrors of imagination,
which they are apt to contract when they
are young, and are not able to shake off
when they are in years. I have known a
soldier that has entered a breach, affrighted
at his own shadow, and look pale upon a
little scratching at his door, who the day
before had marched up against a battery of
cannon. There are instances of persons,
who have been terrified even to distraction
at the figure of a tree, or the shaking of a
bulrush. The truth of it is, 1 look upon
a sound imagination as the greatest blessing
of life, next to a clear judgment, and a good
conscience. In the mean time, since there
are very few whose minds are not more or
less subject to these dreadful thoughts and
apprehensions, we ought to arm ourselves
against them by the dictates of reason and
religion, “to pull the old woman out of our
hearts,’ (as Persius expresses it in the motto
of my paper,) and extinguish those imper-
tinent notions which we imbibed at a time
that we were not able to judge of their ab-
surdity. Or, if we believe, as many wise
and good men have done, that there are
such phantoms and apparitions as those I
have been speaking of, let us endeavour to
establish to ourselves an interest in Him,
who holds the reins of the whole creation
in his hands, and moderates them after
such a manner, that it is impossible for one
being to break loose upon another without
his knowledge and permission.

For my own part, I am apt to join in the
opinion with those who believe that all the
regions of nature swarm with spirits; and
that we have multitudes of spectators on all
our actions, when we think ocurselves most
alone; but instead of terrifying myself with
such a notion, I am wonderfully pleased to
think that I am always engaged with such
an innumerable society in searching out the
wonders of the creation, and joining in the
same concert of praise and adoration.

Milton has finely described this mixed
communion of men and spirits in paradise;
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and had doubtless his eye upon a verse in
old Hesiod, which is almost word for word
the same with his third line in the follow-
ing passage:

Nor think, though men were none,
That heav'n would want spectators, God want praise;
Millions of spiritual creatures walk the earth
Unseen, both when we wake and when we sleep;
Al these with ceaseless praise his works behold
Both day and night. How often from the steep
Of echoing hill or thicket have we heard
Celestial voices to the midnight air,
Sole, or responsive each to other's note,
Singing their great Creator? Oft in bands,
“:hlle they keep watch, or nightly rounding walk.
With heav'nly touch of instrumental sounds, !
In full harmonic number join'd, their songs
Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to heav'n.
Paradise Lost.
C

_

No. 13.] Thursday, March 15, 1710-11.

Dic mihi, si fueris tu leo, qualis eris? Mart.

Were you a lion, how would you behave ?

THERE is nothing that of late years has
afforded matter of greater amusement to
the town than Signior Nicolini’s combat
with a lion in the Haymarket, which has
been very often exhibited to the general
satisfaction of most of the nobility and gen-
try in the kingdom of Great Britain. U pon
the first rumour of this intended combat it
was cunﬁdcntly affirmed, and is still be-
lieved, by many in both galleries, that there
would be a tame lion sent from the tower,
€very opera night, in order to be killed by

ydaspes; this report, though altogether
groundless, so universally prevailed in the
“FPC!‘ regions of the playhouse, that some
ot the most refined politicians in those parts
of thg audience, gave it out in whisper, that
t!}c lion was a cousin-german of the tiger
Who made his appearance in King Wil-
liam’s days, and that the stage would be
supplied with lions at the public expense,
(\;ll‘fllg the \\"hhlc session. Many likewise
thei:elﬂ'}s (’?ll_}('(‘[\n'('s of the treatment which
e Signior“‘\l'? to meet with from the hands
g 1&])]_11113 some supposed that he
ooy S(-r\"l-c 1im In recitativo, as Orpheus
poss aftz-rwai 1thc wild bcz}sts in his time,
o f'.mcied( :ltfu knaclg him on the head;
i g e 1at the lion would not pre-
son of the rcéci])f WS upon the hero, by rea-
not hurt a \'irgi;td s, that a.lon, will
to have seen the opcr’a in Italy, had in-

S, P 3 H —
act a part in high I’)\tn]r;: tl::dll‘(:‘u)‘t:: -
or thrice to a thorough baes before I f]cﬁ
at the feet of Hydaspes, T, cles g
matter that was so Variously x*é]):xr-tu{) ri.
have made it my business to examine m~1’
ther this pretended lion is really the sa“wlgz
he appears to be, or only a cmfntm‘fé't‘ s

But before I commur ate my disco -

Must acquaint the reader, that
walking behind the scenes 1

veries,
at upon my
ast winter, as I
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| was thinking on something else, I acci-
| dentally justled against a monstrous animal
that extremely startled me, and upon my
nearer survey of it, appeared to be a lion
rampant. The lion seeing me very much
| surprised, told me, in a gentle voice, that
I might come by him, if I pleased: ¢ For,’
says he, ‘I do not intend to hurt any body.’
I thanked him very kindly, and passed {)y
him: and in a little time after saw him leap
upon the stage, and act his part with very
great applause. It has been observed by
several that the lion has changed his man-
ner of acting twice or thrice since his first
appearance; which will not seem strange,
when I acquaint my reader that the lion
has been changed upon the audience three
several times. The first lion was a candle
snuffer, who being a fellow of a testy cho-
leric temper, overdid his part, and would
not suffer himself to be killed so easily as
he ought to have done; besides, it was ob-
served of him, that he grew more surly
every time that he came out of the lion;
and having dropt some words in ordinary
| conversation, as if he had not fought his
{best, and that he suffered himself to be
thrown upon his back in the scuffle, and
that he would wrestle with Mr. Nicolini
for what he pleased, out of his lion’s skin,
it was thought proper to discard him: and
it is verily believed, to this day, that had
he been brought upon the stage another
time, he would certainly have done mis-
chief. Besides, it was objected against the
first lion, that he reared himself so high
upon his hinder paws, and walked in so
erect a posture, that he looked more like
an old man than a lion.

The second lion was a tailor by trade,
who belonged to the playhouse, and had
the character of a mild and peaceable man
[in his profession. If the former was too
| furious, this was too sheepish for his part;
linsnmuch, that after a short modest walk
[upon the stage, he would fall at the first
touch of Hydaspes, without grappling with
him, and giving him an opportunity of
showing his variety of Italian trips. It is
said, indeed, that he once gave him a rip
in his flesh-colour doublet: but this was
only to make work for himself, in his pri-
vate character of a tailor. I must not omit,
that it was this second lion who treated me
with so much humanity behind the scenes.

The acting lion at present is, as I am in-
formed, a country gentleman, who does it
for his diversion, but desires his name may
be concealed. He says, very handsomely,
in his own excuse, that he does not act for
gain, that he indulges an innocent pleasure
mn it; and that it is better to pass away an
| evening in this manner, than in gaming and
drinking: but at the same time says, with
a very agreeable raillery upon himself, that
if his name should be known, the ill-na-
|tured world might call him, *The ass in
{the lion’s skin.” ~ This gentleman’s temper
{is made out of such a happy mixture of the
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mild and the choleric, that he outdoes both
his predecessors, and has drawn together
greater audiencesthan have been known in
the memory of man.

I must not conclude my narrative, with-
out taking notice of a groundless report that
has been raised to a gentleman’s disadvan-
tage, of whom I must declare myself an ad-
mirer; namely, that Signior Nicolini and
the lion have been sitting peaceably by one
another, and smoking a pipe together be-
hind the scenes; by which their common
enemies would insinuate, that it is but a
sham combat which they represent upon
the stage: but upon inquiry I find, that if
any such correspondence has passed be-
tween them, it was not till the combat was
over, when the lion was to be looked upon
as dead, according to the received rules of
the drama. Besides, this is what is prac-
tised every day in Westminster-hall, where
nothing is more usual than to see a couple
of lawyers, whohave been tearing each other
to pieces in the court, embracing one an-
other as soon as they are out of it.

I'would not be thought in any part of this
relation, to reflect upon Signior Nicolini,
who in acting this part only complies with
the wretched taste of his audience; he
knows very well, that the lion has many
more admirers than himself; as they say
of the famous equestrian statue on the Pont
Neuf at Paris, that more people go to see
the horse, than the king who sits upon it.
On the contrary, it gives me a just indigna-
tion to see a person whose action gives new
majesty to kings, resolution to heroes, and |
softness to lovers, thus sinking from the
greatness of his behaviour, and degraded
into the character of the London Prentice.
I have often wished, that our tragedians |
would copy after this great master of ac-
tion. Could they make the same use of
their arms and legs, and inform their faces
with as significant looks and Ppassions, how
glorious would an English tragedy appear
with that action, which is capable of giving
dignity to the forced thoughts, cold con-
ceits, and unnatural expressions of an Italian
opera! In the mean time, I have related
this combat of the Yion, to show what are
at present the reigning entertainments of
the politer part of Great Britain.

Audiences have often been reproached
by writers for the coarseness of their taste:
but our present grievance does not seem to
be the want of a good taste, but of common

~

sense. i
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Teque his, infelix, exue monstris,
Ovid, Met. iv. 590.

Wretch that thou art! put off this monstrous shape.

I was reflecting this morning upon the
spirit and humour of the public diversions
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present time; and lamented to myself, that
though in those days they neglected their
morality, they kept up their good sense;
but that the beau monde, at present, is only
grown more childish, not more innocent
than the former. While I was in this train
of thought, an odd fellow, whose face I
have often seen at the playhouse, gave me
the following letter with these words: Sir,
the Lion presents his humble service to
you, and desired me to give this into your
own hands.’

‘From my den in the Haymarket,
¢SIR, March 15,

‘I have read all your papers, and have
stified my resentment against your reflec-
tions upon operas, until that of this day,
wherein you plainly insinuate, that Signior
Nicolini and myself have a correspondence
more friendly than is consistent with the
valour of his character, or the fierceness of
mine. 1 desire you would, for your own
sake, forbear such intimations for the fu-
ture; and must say it is a great piece of ill
nature in you, to show so great an esteem
for a foreigner, and to discourage a Lion
that is your own countryman,

‘I take notice of your fable of the lion and
man, but am so equally concerned in the

matter, that I shall not be offended to which
soever of the animals the superiority is
given. You have misrepresented me, in
saying that T am a country gentleman, who
act only for my diversion; whereas, had I
still the same woods to range in which 1
once had when I was a fox-hunter, I should
not resign my manhood for a maintenance;
and assure you, as low as my circumstances
are at present, I am so much a man of ho-
nour, that I would scorn to be any beast for
bread, but a lion.
¢ Yours, &c.’

I had no sooner ended this, than one of
my landlady’s children brought me in seve-
ral others, with some of which I shall make
up my present paper, they all having a
tendency to the same subject, viz. the ele-
gance of our present diversions,

¢SIR, Covent-Garden, March 13.
‘I have been for twenty years under-sex-
ton of this garish of St.” Paul’s Covent-
garden, and have not missed tolling in to
prayers six times in all those years; which
office I have performed to my great satis-
faction, until this fortnight last past, during
which time I find my congregation take the
warning of my bell, morning and evening,
to go to a puppet-show set forth by one
Powell under the piazzas. By this means I
have not only lost my two customers, whom
I used to place for sixpence a piece over
against Mrs. Rachel Eyebright, but Mrs,
Rachel herself is gone thither also. There
now appear among us none but a few ordi-
nary people, who come to_church only to
say their prayers, so that I have no work
worth speaking of but on Sundays. I have

five-and-twenty years ago, and these of the

placed my sen at the piazzas, to acquaint
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the ladies that the bell rings for church,
and that it stands on the other side of the
garden; but they only laugh at the child.
I desire you would lay this before all the
world, that I may not be made such a tool
for the future, and that punchinello may
choose hours less canonical. As things are
now, Mr. Powell has a full cungrcgiatim\,
while we have a very thin house; which if
you can remedy, you will very much oblige,
¢Sir, Yours, &c.’
The following epistle I find is from the
undertaker of the masquerade.
¢SIRr,
‘I have observed the rules of my mask
so carefully (in not inquiring into perscns)
that I cannot tell whether you were one of
the company or not, last Tuesday; but if
you were not, and still design to come, I
desire you would, for your own entertain-
ment, please to admonish the town, that all |
persons indifferently are not fit for this sort |
of diversion. I could wish, sir, you could '
make them understand that it is a kind of |
acting to go in masquerade, and a man
should be able to say or do things proper for
the dress in which he appears. We have
now and then rakes in the habit of Roman
scnators, and grave politicians in the dress
of rakes. The misfortune of the thing is,
that people dress themselves in what they
Ea\'c a mind to be, and not what they are
: -ttfm‘.- i I h_crc is not a gir] ix} the town, but
€t her have her will in going to a mask,
and she shall dress as a shepherdess. But
let me beg of them to read the Arcadia, or
some other good romance, before they ap-
pear in any such character at my house.
The last day we presented, every body was
S0 rashly habited, that when they came to
?P(‘lﬂk to each other, a nymph with a crook
r:;(tl?:t)el[ \]\v‘()yfl to say but in the pert style
pr Yl'llw ,““ dry; and a man in t}lc habit
r:xs('(ﬁ}f “ﬂ(‘ ?‘_)ph”' was speechless, till an oc-
rcf"Jq(. ?f L]l i 5 ‘f €Xpressing ].“m“‘]f in the
that\d-r) t.llc tiring rooms. We had a judge
pm‘tn(‘»;:l(‘&v; 2 minuet, with a quakv'r for his
s];cct}ﬂe half a dozen harlequins stood
boites bg w(_;turs': a Turk drank me off two
o o ne, and a Jew eat me up half a
5 acon. If I can bring my design to
b](‘in‘: ﬂﬂfl'fnlake the maskers pru'scr\'c their
c'}iu-nct(l} M my assemblies, I hope you
will allow there is a foundation 1aid for more
elegant and improving gallantries than any
aueatly that P will e, #d come
ently that you will give vonr ¢ :
to the endeavours of, wYx ‘(:: SPPEation
*Your most obedient humble servant.’
I am very glad the following epistle
obliges me to mention Mr. Powell a second
time in the same paper; for indeed there
cannot be too great encouragement given to
his skill in motions, provided he is under
Proper restrictions.
¢Sir,
“THE opera at the Haymarket, and that
under the little Piazza in Covent g
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being at present the two leading diversions
of the town, and Mr. Powell professing in
his advertisements to set up Whittington
and his Cat against Rinaldo and Armida,
my curiosity led me the beginning of last
week to view both these performances, and
make my observations upon them.

‘First, therefore, I cannot but observe
that Mr. Powell wisely forbearing to give
his company a bill of fare before-hand,
every scene is new and unexpected; where-
as it is certain, that the undertakers of the
Haymarket, having raised too great an ex-
pectation in their printed opera, very much
disappoint their audience on the stage.

‘The king of Jerusalem is obliged to
come from the city on foot, instead of being
drawn in a triumphant chariot by white
horses, as my opera-book had promised
me; and thus, while T expected Armida’s
dragons should rush forward towards Ar-
gentes, I found the hero was obliged to go
to Armida, and hand her out of her coach.
We had also but a very short allowance of
thunder and lightning; though I cannot in
this place omit doing justice to the boy who
had the direction of the two painted dra-
gons, and made them spit fire and smoke.
He flashed out his rosin in such just pro-
portions, and in such due time, that I could
not forbear conceiving hopes of his being
one day a most excellent player. I saw in-
deed, but two things wanting to render his
whole action complete, I mean the keeping
his head a little lower, and hiding his can-
dle.

<] observed that Mr. Powell and the un-
dertakers of the opera had both the same
thought, and I think much about the same
time, of introducing animals on their seve-
ral stages, though indeed with very dif-
ferent success. The sparrows and chaf-
finches at the Haymarket fly as yet very
irregularly over the stage; and instead of
perching on the trees, and ])crf( rming their
parts, these young actors either get into the
galleries, or put out the candles; whereas
Mr. Powell has so well disciplined his pig,
that in the first scene he and Punch dance a
minuet together. Iam informed, however,
that Mr. Powell resolves to excel his ad-
versaries in their own way; and introduce
larks in his next opera of Susannah, or In-
nocence Betrayed, which will be exhibited
next week, with a pair of new Elders,

¢The moral of Mr. Powell’s drama is
violated, I confess, by Punch’s national re-
flections on the French, and King Harry’s
laying his leg upon the Queen’s lap, in too
ludicrous a manner, before so great an as-
sembly.

¢ As to the mechanism and scenery, every
thing, indeed, was uniform, and of a piece,
and the scenes were managed very dexter-
ously; which calls en me to take notice,
that at the Haymarket, the undertakers
forgetting to change the side-scenes, we
were presented with a prespect of the ocean

arden, |in the midst of a delightful grove; and
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though the gentlemen on the stage had | choice, one of the young lovers very luckily
very much contributed to the beauty of the | bethought himself of adding a supernume-

grove, by walking up and down between
the trees, I must own I was not a little
astonished to see a well-dressed young fel-
low, in a full-bottomed wig, appear in the
midst of the sea, and without any visible
concern taking snuff.

I shall only observe one thing further,
in which both dramas agree; which is, that
by the squeak of their voices the heroes of
each are eunuchs; and as the wit in both
pieces is equal, I must prefer the perform-
ancelof Mr. Powell, because it is in our
own language.

o ¢TI am, &c.’

No. 15.] Saturday, March, 17, 1710-11.

Parva leves capiunt animos
Ovid, Ars Am. i. 150.

Light minds are pleased with trifles.

WHEN I was in France, 1 used to gaze
with great astonishment at the splendid
equipages, and party-coloured habits, of
that fantastic nation. I was one day in par-
ticular contemplating a lady that sat in a
coach adorned with gilded Cupids, and
finely painted with the loves of Venus and
Adonis. The coach was drawn by six milk-
white horses, and loaded behind with the
same number of powdered footmen. Just
before the lady were a couple of beautiful
pages, that were stuck among the harness,
and by their gay dresses and smiling fea-
tures, lookéd like the elder brothers of the
little boys that were carved and painted in
every corner of the coach.

The lady was the unfortunate Cleanthe,
who afterwards gave an occasion to a pretty
melancholy novel. She had, for several
years, received the addresses of a gentle-
man, whom, after a long and intimate ac-
quaintance, she forsook, upon the account
of this shining equipage, which had been
offered to her by one of great riches, but a
crazy constitution. The circumstances in
which I saw her, were, it seems, the dis-
guises only of a broken heart, and a kind of
pageantry to cover distress, for in two
months after, she was carried to her grave
with the same pomp and magnificence, be-
ing sent thither partly by the loss of one
lover, and partly by the possession of an-
other.

I have often reflected with myself on this
unaccountable humour in womankind, of
being smitten with every thing that is showy
and superficial; and on the numberless evils
that befal the sex, from this light fantasti-
cal disposition. I myself remember a young
lady that was very warmly solicited by a
couple of importunate rivals, who for seve-
ral months together, did all they could to
recommend themselves, by complacency of
behaviour, and agreeableness of conversa-
tion. At length when the competition was
doubtful, and the lady undetermined in her

rary lace to his liveries, which had so good
an effect, that he married her the very
week after.

The usual conversation of ordinary wo-
men very much cherishes this natural weak-
ness of being taken with outside and ap-
pearance. Talk of a new-married couple,
and you immediately hear whether they
keep their coach and six, or eat in plate.
Mention the name of an absent lady, and it
is ten to one but you learn something of her
gown and petticoat. A ball is a great help
to discourse, and a birth-day furnishes con-
versation for a twelvemonth after. A fur-
below of precious stones, a hat buttoned
with a diamond, a brocade waistcoat or pet-
ticoat, are standing topics. In short, they
consider only the drapery of the species,
and never cast away a thought on those
ornaments of the mind that make persons
illustrious in themselves, and useful to
others. When women are thus perpetually
dazzling one another’s imaginations, and
filling their heads with nothing but colours,
it is no wonder that they are more attentive
to the superficial parts of life, than the solid
and substantial blessings of it. A girl, who
has been trained up in this kind of conver-
sation, is in danger of every embroidered
coat that comes in her way. A pair of
fringed gloves may be her ruin. Ina word,
lace and ribands, silver and gold galloons,
with the like glittering gewgaws, are so
many lures to women of weak minds and
low educations, and when artificially dis-
played, are able to fetch down the most
airy coquette from the wildest of her flights
and rambles.

True happiness is of a retired nature, and
an enemy to pomp and noise; it arises, in
the first place from the enjoyment of one’s
self; and in the next, from the friendship
and conversation of a few select compa-
nions; it loves shade and solitude, and na-
turally haunts groves and fountains, fields
and meadows: in short, it feels every thing
it wants within itself, and receives no addi-
tion from multitudes of witnesses and spec-
tators. On the contrary, false happiness
loves to be in a crowd, and to draw the
eyes of the world upon her. She does not
receive any satisfaction from the applauses
which she gives herself; but from the ad-
miration which she raises in others. She
flourishes in courts and palaces, theatres
and assemblies, and has no existence but
when she is looked upon.

Aurelia, though a woman of great quality,
delights in the privacy of a country life, and
Ppasses away a great part of her time in her
own walks and gardens. Her husband, who
is her bosom friend and companion in her
solitudes, has been in love with her ever
since he knew her. They both abound with
good sense, consummate virtue, and a mu-
tual esteem ; and are a Ipcrp(:tual entertain-
ment to one another. Their family is under
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so regular an economy, in its hours of de-
votion and repast, employment and diver-
sion, that it looks like a littlecommonwealth
within itself. They often go into company,
that they may return with the greater de-
light to one another; and sometimes live in
town, not to enjoy it so properly, as to grow
weary of it, that they may renew in them-
selves the relish of a country life. By this
means they are happy in each other, be-
loved by their children, adored by their
servants, and are become the envy, or
rather the delight of all that know them.

How different to this is the life of Fulvia!
She considers her husband as her steward,
and looks upon discretion and good house-
yvxfcry as little domestic virtues, unbecom-
ing a woman of quality. She thinks life lost
in her own family, and fancies herself out
of the world, when she is not in the ring,
the playhouse, or the drawing-room. She
lives in a perpetual motion of body, and
restlessness of thought, and is never easy
In any one place, when she thinks there is
more company in another. The missing of
an opera the first night, would be more
afflicting to her than the death of a child.
She pities all the valuable part of her own
sex, and calls every woman of a prudent,
modest, and retired life, a poor-spirited,
unpolished creature. What a mortification
would it to be to Fulvia, if she knew that
her setting herself to view is but exposing
herself, and that she grows contemptible
by being conspicuous?

I cannot conclude my paper without ob-
serving, that Virgil has very finely touched
upen this female passion for dress and
show, in the character of Camilla; who,
though she seems to have shaken off all
the other weaknesses of her sex, is still de-
scribed as a woman in this particular. The
poet tells us that after having made a great
slaughter of the enemy, she unfortunately
cast her eye on a Trojan who wore an em-
broidered “tunic, a beautiful coat of mail,
with a mantle of the finest purple. A
golden bow,’ says he, ¢ hung upon his shoul-
der; his garment was buckled with a golden
clasp, and his head covered with a helmet
of the same shining metal.” The Amazon
immediately singled out this well-dressed
warrior, being seized with a woman’s long-
ing for the pretty trappings that he was
adorned with:

- ’I‘o!umquevincauta per agmen
Femineo preede et spoliorum ardebat amore.

JEn. xi. 782,
d Thi; heedless pursuit after these glitter-
ing trifles, the poet (by a nice concealed
rporal2 represents to have been the destruc-
tion of his female hero. .

No.16.] Monday, March 19, 1710-11.
Quid verum atque decens curo et rogo, et omnis j
sum. Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. 1m] :mc

What right, what true, what fit we justly call,
¢ this be all my care—for this is all. Pope.
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I HAVE received a letter desiring me to
be very satirical upon the little muff that
is now in fashion; another informs me of a

air of silver garters buckled below the
Enee, that have been lately seen at the
Rainbow coffee-house in Fleet-street; a
third sends me a_heavy complaint against
fringed gloves. To be brief, there is scarce
an ornament of either sex which one or
other of my correspondents has not in-
veighed against with some bitterness, and
recommended to my observation. I must,
therefore, once for all, inform my readers,
that it is not my intention to sink the dig-
nity of this my paper, with reflections upon
red heels or top-knots, but rather to enter
into the passions of mankind, and to correct
those depraved sentiments that give birth
to all those little extravagancies which ap-
Eear in their outward dress and behaviour.

oppish and fantastic ornaments are only
indications of vice, not criminal in them-
selves. Extinguish vanity in the mind, and
you naturally retrench the little superfiui-
ties of garniture and equipage. The blos-
soms will fall of themselves when the root
that nourishes them is destroyed.

I shall, therefore, as I have said, apply
my remedies to the first seeds and princi-
ples of an affected dress, without descend-
ing to the dress itself ; though at the same
time I must own that I have thought of
creating an officer under me, to be entitled,
¢ The Censor of small Wares,” and of al-
lotting him one day in the week for the
execution of such his office. An operator
of this nature might act under me, with the
same regard as a surgeon to a physician;
the one might be employed in healing those
blotches and tumours which break out in
the body, while the other is sweetening the
blood, and rectifying the constitution. To
speak truly, the young people of both sexes
are so wonderfully apt to shoot out into long
swords or sweeping trains, bushy head-
dresses or full-bottomed periwigs; with
several other incumbrances of dress, that
they stand in need of being pruned very
frequently, lest they should be oppressed
with ornaments, and over-run with the lux-
uriance of their habits. I am much in
doubt whether I should give the prefer-
ence toa quaker that is trimmed close, and
almost cut to the quick, or to a beau that is
loaden with such a redundance of excres-
cences. I must therefore desire my cor-
respondents to let me know how they ap-
prove my project, and whether they think
the erecting of such a petty censorship may
not turn to the emolument of the public,
for I would not do any thing of this nature
rashly and without advice.

There is another set of correspondents to
whom I must address myself in the second
place; I mean such as fill their letters with
private scandal, and black accounts of par-
ticular persons and families. The world
is so full of ill nature, that I have lampoons
sent me by people who cannot spell, and

o
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satires com
how to write. = By the last post in particu-
lar, I received a packet of scandal which
is not legible; and have a whole bundle of
letters in women’s hands, that are full of

blots and calumnies, insomuch, that when |

I see the name Czlia, Phillis, Pastora, or
the like, at the bottom of a scrawl, I con-
clude of course, that it brings me some ac-
count of a fallen virgin, a faithless wife, or
an amorous widow. I must therefore in-
form these my correspondents, that it is
not my design to be a publisher of intrigues
and cuckoldoms, or to bring little infamous
stories out of their present lurking-holes
into broad day-light. If I attack the vi-
cious, I shall only set upon them in a body;
and will not be provoked by the worst usage
I can receive from others, to make an ex-
ample of any particular criminal. In short
I have so much of a drawcansir in me, that
I shall pass over a single foe to charge
whole armies. It is not Lais nor Silenus,
but the harlot and the drunkard, whom I
shall endeavour to expose; and shall con-
sider the crime as it appears in the species,
not as it is circumstanced in an individual.
1 think it was Caligula, who wished the
whole city of Rome had but one neck, that
he might behead them at a blow. I shall
do, out of humanity, what that emperor
would have done in the cruelty of his tem-
Per, and aim every stroke at a collective
body of offenders. * At the same time I am
very sensible that nothing spreads a paper
like private calumny and defamation; but
as my speculations are not under this ne-
cessity, they are not exposed to this temp-
tation.

In the next place I must apply myself to
my party correspondents, who are continu-
ally teasing me to take notice of one an-
other’s proceedings. How often am I asked
by both sides, if it is possible for me to be
an unconcerned spectator of the rogueries
that are committed by the party which is
opposite to him that writes the letter.
About two days since, I was reproached
with an old Grecian law, that forbids any
man to stand as a neuter, or a looker-on in
the divisions of his country. However, as
I am very sensible my paper would lose
its whole effect, should it run out into the
outrages of a party, I shall take care to
keep clear of every thing which looks that
way. If I can any way assuage private in-
flammations, or allay public ferments, 1
shall g
endeavours: but will never let my heart
reproach me with having done any thing
towards increasing those feuds and animosi-
ties that extinguish religion, deface govern-
ment, and make a nation miserable.

What I have said under the three fore-
going heads will, T am afraid, very much
retrench the number of my correspondents.
I shall therefore acquaint my reader, that
if he has started any hint which he is not
able to pursue, if he has met with any sur-

THE SPECTATOR.

[No. 17.

posed by those who scarce know | prising story which he does not know how

l to tell, if he has discovered any epidemical
vice which has escaped my observation, or
has heard of any uncommon virtue which
he would desire to publish; in short, if he
has any materials that can furnish out an
innocent diversion, I shall promise him my
best assistance in the working of them up
for a public entertainment.

This paper my reader will find was in-
tended for an answer to a multitude of cor-
respondents; but I hope he will pardon me
if 1 single out one of them in particular,
who has made me so very humble a request,
that I cannot forbear complying with it.

¢ 7o the Spectator.

¢SIR, March 15, 1710-11,

‘I am at present so unfortunate as to
have nothing to do but to mind my own
business; and therefore beg of you that you
will be pleased to put me into some small
post under you. I observe that you have
appointed your printer and publisher to
receive letters and advertisements for the
city of London, and shall think myself very
much honoured by you, if you will appoint
me to take in letters and advertisements
for the city of Westminster and duchy of
Lancaster. Though I cannot promise to fill
such an employment with sufficient abili-
ties, I will endeavour to make up with in-
dustry and fidelity what I want in parts
and genius.

‘I am, Sir,
¢ Your most obedient servant,
‘CHARLES LILLIE.’
C.

No. 17.] Tuesday, March 20, 1710-11.

——Tetrum ante omnia valtum. Jue. Sat. x. 191,

——A visage rough,

Deform'd. unfeatur'd, Dryden.

SINCE our persons are not of our own
making, when they are such as appear de-
fective or uncomely, it is, methinks, an
honest and laudable fortitude to dare to be
ugly; at least to keep ourselves from being
abashed with a consciousness of imperfec-
tions which we cannot help, and in which
there is no guilt. 1 would not defend a
haggard beau, for passing away much time

apply myself to it with my utmost |

at a glass, and giving softness and languish-
ing graces to deformity: all I intend is, that
we ought to be contented with our counte-
nance and shape, so far as never to give
ourselves an uneasy reflection on that sub-
ject. Itisto the ordinary people, who are
not accustomed to make very proper re-
marks on any occasion, matter of great jest,
if 2 man enters with a prominent pair of
shoulders into an assembly, or is distin-
guished by an expansion of mouth, or obli-
quity of aspect. It is happy for a man
that has any of those oddnesses about him,

if he can be as merry upon himself, as
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others are apt to be upon that occasion. ]
When he can possess himself with such a |
cheerfulness, women and children, who are |
at first frighted at him, will afterwards be
as much pleased with him. As it is barba-
rous in others to rally him for natural de- |
fects, it is extremely agreeable when he
can jest upon himself for them.

Madam Maintenon’s first husband* wasa
hero in this kind, and has drawn manv plea-
santries from the irregularity of his shape, |
which he describes as very much resem-
bling the letter Z. He diverts himself like- |
wise by representing to his reader the make |
of an engine and pully, with which he used
totake off his hat. When there happens
to be any thing ridiculous in a visage, and
the owner of it thinks it an aspect of dig-
nity, he must be of very great quality to be
excmz)t from raillery. "The best expedient
therefore is to be pleasant upon himself, |
Prince Harry and Falstaff, in Shakspeare,
have carried the ridicule upon fat and lean |
as far as it will go. Falstaff is humour-
ously called woolsack, bedpresser and hill |
offlesh; Harry, a starveling, an elves-skin, a
sheath, a bow-case, and a tuck. Thereis, in |
several incidents of the conversation be-
tween them, the jest still kept up upon the
person. Great tenderness and sensibility
in this point is one of the greatest weak-
nesses of self-love. For my own part, I
im 2 little unhappy in the mould of my
face, which is not quite so long as it is
broad. Whether this might not partly
arise from my opening my mouth much
seldomer than other people, and by conse-
quence not so much lengthening the fibres
of my visage, I am not at leisure to deter- |
mine. However it be, I have been often put
out of countenance by the shortness of my
face, and was formerly at great pains of |
concealing it by wearing a periwig with a
high fore-top, and letting my beard grow. |
But now I have thoroughly got over this |
duhcac_\', and could be contented with a
much shorter, provided it might qualify
me for a member of the merry club, which |
the ff)llnwmg letter gives me an account of, |
I have received it from Oxford, and as it
abounds With the spirit of mirth and good
humour, Which is natural to that plaég~, 1|
shall set it down word for word as it came
to me.

€

‘MosT PROFOUND Sig,

‘¢ Having been very wel entertained, in
the last of your speculations that I have
yet seen, by your specimen upon clubs,
which I therefore hope you will continue i |
shall take the liberty to furnish you with a |
brief account of such a one as, perhaps, \'0{[ ‘\
have not seen in all your tgavels, uniess
1t was your fortune to touch upon some of
the woody parts of the African continent
Il your voyage to or from Grand ('.airnj

* The ¢
Comique,

elebrated Paul Searron, author of the Roman

6

THE SPECTATOR.

41

There have arose in this university (long
since you left us without saying any thing)
several of these inferior hebdomadal sccie-
ties, as the Punning club, the Witty club,
and, amongst the rest, the Handsome club;
as a burlesque upon which, a certain merry
species, that seem to have come into the

| world in masquerade, for some years last

past have associated themselves together,
and assumed the name of the Ugly club.
This ill-favoured fraternity consists of a
president and twelve fellows; the choice
of which is not confined by patent to any
particular foundation, (as St. John’s men
would have the world believe, and have
therefore erected a separate society within
themselves, ) but liberty is left to elect from
any school in Great Britain, provided the
candidates be within the rules of the club,
as set forth in a table, entitled, ¢ The Act
of Deformity;” a clause or two of which I

| shall transmit to you.

‘I. That no person whatsoever shall
be admitted without a visible queerity in
his aspect, or peculiar cast of countenance;
of which the president and officers for the
time being are to determine, and the pre-
sident to have the casting voice.

¢II. That a singular regard be had vpon
examination, to the gibbosity of the gentle-
men that offer themseclves as founders’
kinsmen; or to the obliquity of their figure,
in what sort soever.

¢ IIL. That if the quantity of any man’s
nose be eminently miscalculated, whether
as to the length or breadth, he shall have
a just pretence to be elected.

¢ Lastly, That if there shall be two or
more competitors for the same vacancy,
ceteris faribus, he that has the thickest
skin to have the preference.

‘ Every fresh member, upon the first
night, is to entertain the company with a
dish of codfish, and a speech in praise of
sop, whose portraiture they have in full

| proportion, or rather disproportion, over

the chimney; and their design is, as soon
as their funds are sufficient, to purchase the
heads of Thersites, Duns Scotus, Scarron,
Hudibras, and the old gentleman in Old-
ham, with all the celebrated ill faces of
antiquity, as furniture for the club-room.

¢As they have always been professed
admirers of the other sex, so they unani-
mously declare that they will give all pos-
sible encouragement to such as will take
the benefit of the statute, though none yet
have appeared to do it.

¢The worthy president who is their
most devoted champion, has lately shown
me two copies of verses, composed by a
gentleman of this society; the first a con-
gratulatory ode, inscribed to Mrs. Touch-
wood, upon the loss of her two fare-teeth;
the other a panegyric upon Mrs. Andi-
ron’s left shoulder. Mrs. Vizard, (he
says) since the small-pox, is grown tolera-
bly ugly, and a top toast in the club; but ¥
heard him so lavish of his fine things,

never
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as upon old Nell Trot, who constantly offi-
ciates at their table; her he even adores
and extols as the very counterpart of mo-
ther Shipton; in short, Nell, (says he) is
one of the extraordinary works of nature;
but as for complexion, shape, and features,
so valued by others, they are all mere out-
side and S{'mmctry, which is his aversion.
Give me leave to'add, that the president
is a facetious pleasant gentleman, and never
more so, than when he has got (as he calls
them) his dear mummers about him; and
he often protests it does him good to meet
a fellow with a right genuine grimace in
his air gwhich is so agreeable in the gene-
rality of the French nation;) and, as an in-
stance of his sincerity in this particular, he
gave me a sight of a list in his pocket-book
of all this class, who for these five years
have fallen under his observation, with
himself at the head of them, and in the
rear (as one of a promising and improving
aspect,) Sir,
‘ Your obli)ged and humble servant,
‘ALEXANDER CARBUNCLE.
¢ Oxford, March 12, 1710.’

No. 18.] Wednesday, March 21, 1710-11.

——Equitis quoque jam migravit ab aure voluptas
Omnis ad incertos oculos, et gaudia vana.
Hor. Lib. 2. Ep. i. 187,

—But now our nobles too are fops and vain,
Neglect the sense, but love the painted scene.
Creech.

IT is my design in this paper to deliver
down to posterity a faithful account of the
Italian opera, and of the gradual progress
which it has made upon the English stage;
for there is no question but our great grand-
children will be very curious to know the
reason Why their forefathers used to sit
together like an audience of foreigners in
their own country, and to hear whole plays
acted before them in a tongue which they
did not understand.

Arsinoe was the first opera that gave us
a taste of Italian music.* The great suc-
cess this opera met with produced some
attempts of forming pieces upon Italian
plans, which shoul§ give a more natural
and reasonable entertainment than what
can be met with in the elaborate trifles of
that nation. This alarmed the poetasters
and fiddlers of the town, who were used to
deal in a more ordinary kind of ware; and
therefore laid down an established rule,
which is received as such to this day,
¢ That nothing is capable of being well set
to music, that is not nonsense.’

This maxim was no sooner received, but
we immediately fell to translating the Ita-
lian operas; and as there was no great
danger of hurting the sense of these extra-
ordinary pieces, our authors would often

¥ Arsinoe, queen of Cyprus, an opera, after the Jtalian
manner, by Thomas Clayton. It was first performed
at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, in 1707.
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make words of their own, which were en-
tirely foreign to the meaning of the pas-
sages they pretended to translate; their chief
care being to make the numbers of the
English verse answer to those of the Ita-
lian, that both of them might go to the
same tune. Thus the famous song in Ca-
milla:

‘ Barbara si t' intendo, &ec.
‘ Barbarous woman, yes, I know your meaning ;'

which expresses the resentments of an an-
gry lover, was translated into that English
lamentation:

“ Frail are a lover’s hopes,' &e.

And it was pleasant enough to see the
most refined persons of the British nation
dying away and languishing to notes that
were filled with a spirit of rage and indig-
nation. It happened also very frequently
where the sense was rightly translated, the
necessary transposition of words, which
were drawn out of the phrase of one tongue
into that of another, made the music appear
very absurd in one tongue that was very
natural in the other. I remember an Italian
verse that ran thus, word for word:

¢ And turn'd my rage into pity;’

which the English for rhyme sake trans-
lated,

¢ And into pity turn'd my rage;’

By this means the soft notes that were
adapted to pity in the Italian, fell upon the
word rage in the English; and the an
sounds that were turned to rage in the ori-
ginal, were made to express pity in the
translation. It oftentimes happened, like-
wise, that the finest notes in the air fell
upon the most insignificant words in the
sentence. I have known the word 4nd
gursucd through the whole gamut, have
een entertained with many a melodious
The, and have heard the most beautiful
graces, quavers, and divisions, bestowed
upon Zhen, For, and From ; tothe eternal
honour of our English particles.

The next step to our refinement was the
introducing of Italian actors into our opera;
who sung their parts in their own language,
at the same time that our countrymen per-
formed theirs in our native tongue. he
king or hero of the play generally spoke in
Italian, and his slaves answered him in
English. The lover frequently made his
court, and gained the heart of his princess,
in a language which she did not understand.
One would have thought it very difficult to
have carried on dialogues after this manner
without an interpreter between the per-
sons that conversed together; but this was
the state of tHe English stage for about three
years. >

At length the audience grew tired of un-
derstanding half the opera; and therefore
to ease themselves entirely of the fatigue
of thinking, have so ordered it at present,
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that the whole opera is performed in an
unknown tongue. We no longer under-
stand the language of our own stage; inso-
much that I have often been afraid, when I
have seen our Italian performers chatter-
ing in the vehemence of action, that they
have been calling us names, and abusing
us among themselves; but I hope, since we
do put such an entire confidence in them,
they will not talk against us before our
faces, though they may do it with the same
safety as if it were behind our backs. In
the mean time, I cannot forbear thinking
how naturally a historian who writes two
or three hundred years hence, and does not

THE SPECTATOR.

know the taste of his wise forefathers, will |

make the following reflection: ¢In the be-
%mmng of the eighteenth century, the Ita-
1an tongue was so well understood in Eng-
land, that operas were acted on the public
stage in that language.’

One scarce knows how to be serious in
the confutation of an absurdity that shows
itself at the first sight. It does not want
any great measure of sense to see the ridi-
cule of this monstrous practice; but what
makes it the more astonishing, it is not
the taste of the rabble, but of persons of
the greatest politeness, which has esta-
blished it.

If the Italians have a genius for music
above the English, the English have a ge-
nius for other performances of a much
higher nature, and capable of giving the
mind a much nobler entertainment. Would
one think it was possible (at a time when
an author lived that was able to write the
Phzdra and Hippolitus*) for a people to
be so stupidly fond of the Italian opera, as
scarce to give a third day’s hearing to that
admirable tragedy? Music is certainly a
very agreeable entertainment: but if it
would take the entire possession of our
ears, if it would make usincapable of hear-
mg sense, if it would exclude arts that
have a much greater tendency to the re-
finement of human nature; I must confess
I would allow it no better quarter than
Plato has done, who banishes it out of his
commonwealth.

At present our notions of music are so
very uncertain, that we do not know what
it is we ll‘ke; only, in general, we are trans-
ported with any thing that is not English:
so it be of a foreign growth, let it be Ita-
lian, French, or High Dutch, it is the same
thing. In short, our English music is quite
rooted out, and nothing yet planted in its
stead.

When a royal palace is burnt to the
ground, every man is at liberty to present
his plan for a new one; and t'l\ough it be
h}lt indifferently put together, it may fur-
nish several hints that may be of use to a
good architect. 1 shall take the same li-
berty in a following paper, of giving my

* Phiedra nnd’ Hippolitus i 2 2
. , & iragedy, by Edmuand
Smith, first acted in IFJ”I“T 1152 vl

1
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opinion upon the subject of music; which I
shall lay down only in a problematical man-
ner, to be considered by those who are
masters in the art. C.

No. 19.] Thursday, March 22, 1710-11.

Di bene fecerunt, inopis me quodque pusilli
Finxerunt animi, raro et perpauca loquentis.
Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. iv. 17.

Thank heaven that made me of an humble mind ;
To action little, less to words inclined!

OBSERVING one person behold another,
who was an utter stranger to him, with a
cast of his eye which, methought, expressed
an emotion of heart very different from what
could be raised by an object so agreeable
as the gentleman he looked at, I began to
consider, not without some secret sorrow,
the condition of an envious man. Some
have fancied that envy has a certain magi-
cal force in it, and that the eyes of the en-
vious have by their fascination blasted the
enjoyments of the happy. Sir Francis Bacon
says, some have been so curious as to re-
mark the times and seasons when the stroke
of an envious eye is most effectually perni-
cious, and have observed that it has been
when the person envied has been in any
circumstance of glory and triumph. At
such a time the mind of the prosperous man
goes, as it were, abroad, among things with-
out him, and is more exposed to the malig-
nity. But I shall not dwell upon specula-
tions so abstracted as this, or repeat the
many excellent things which one might
collect out of authors upon this miserable
affection; but, keeping the common road of
life, consider the envious man with relation
to these three heads, his pains, his reliefs,
and his happiness.

The envious man is in pain upon all oc-
casions which ought to give him pleasure.
The relish of his life is inverted; and the
objects which administer the highest satis-
faction to those who are exempt from this
passion, give the quickest pangs to Fcrsons
who are subject to it. All the perfections
of their fellow-creatures are odious. Youth,
beauty, valour, and wisdom are provoca-
tions of their displeasure. What a wretched
and apostate state is this! to be offended
with excellence, and to hate a man because
we approve him! The condition of the en-
vious man is the most emphatically misera-
ble; he is not only incapable of rejoicing in
another’s merit or success, but lives in a
world wherein all mankind are in a plot
against his quiet, by studying their own
happiness and advantage. Will Prosper
is an honest tale-bearer, he makes it his
business to join in conversation with envious
men. He points to such a handsome ybung
fellow, and whispers that he_is secretly
married to a great fortune. When they
doubt, he adds circumstances to prove it;
nd never fails to aggravate their distress,
urine them, that to his knowledge,

a
by as




ne has an uncle will leave him some thou-
sands. Will has many arts of this kind to
torture this sort of temper, and delights in
it. When he finds them change colour, and
say faintly they wish such a piece of news
is true, he has the malice to speak some
good or other of every man of their ac-
quaintance.

The reliefs of the envious man are those
little blemishes and imperfections that dis-
cover themselves in an illustrious charac-
ter. It is a matter of great consolation to an
envious person, when a man of known honour
does a thing unworthy himself, or when any
action which was well executed, upon bet-
ter information appears so altered in its cir-
cumstances, that the fame of it is divided
among many, instead of being attributed to
one. This’s a secret satisfaction to these
malignants; for the person whom they be-
fore could not but admire, they fancy is
nearer their own condition as soon as his
merit is shared among others. I remember
some years ago there came out an excellent

oem without the name of the author, The
ittle wits, who were incapable of writing
it, began to pull in pieces the supposed
writer. When that would not do, they
took great ;l)ains to suppress the opinion
that it was his. That again failed. The
next refuge was to say it was overlooked
by one man, and many pages wholly writ-
ten by another. An honest fellow, who sat
amongst a cluster of them in debate on this
subject, cried out, ¢ Gentlemen, if you are
sure none of you yourselves had a hand in it,
you are but where you were, whoever writ
it.’ But the most usual succour to the en-
vious, in cases of nameless merit in this
kind, is to keep the property, if possible,
unfixed, and by that means to hinder the
reputation of it from falling upon any par-
ficular person. You see an envious man
clear up his countenance, if in the relation
of any man’s great happiness in one point,
you mention his uneasiness in another.
When he hears such a one is very rich he
turns pale, but recovers when you add that
he has many children. In a word, the only
sure way 1o an envious man’s favour, is not
to deserve it.

But if we consider the envious man in
delight, it is like reading of the seat of a
giant in a romance; the magnificence of his
house consists in the many limbs of men
whom he has slain. If any who promised
themselves success in any uncommon un-
dertaking miscarry in the attempt, or he
that aimed at what would have been useful
and laudable, meets with contempt and de-
rision, the ('.n\‘imls man, under the colour
of hating vainglory, can smile with an in-
ward wantonness of heart at the ill effect it
may have upon an honest ambition for the
future.

Having thoroughly considered the nature

4t THE SPECTATOR.
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am not mistaken in myself, I think I have
a genius to escape it.  Upon hearing in a
coffee-house one of my papers commended,
I immediately apprehended the envy that
would spring from that applause; and there-
fore gave a description of my face the next
day; being resolved, as I grow in reputa-
tion for wit to resign my pretensions to
beauty. This, I hope, may give some ease
to those unhappy gentlemen who do me the
honour to torment themselves upon the ac-
count of this my paper. As their case is
very deplorable, and deserves compassion,
I shall sometimes be dull, in pity to them,
and will, from time to time, administer
consolations to them by further discoveries
of my person. In the meanwhile, if any
one says the Spectator has wit, it may be
some relief to them to think that he does
not show it in company. And if any one
praises his morality, they may comfort
themselves by considering ‘that his face is
none of the longest.

No. 20.] Friday, March 23, 1710-11.

Kuvog oppat’ spqmy
§ opf

Hom. I i. 225.
Thou dog in forehead! Pope.

AMONG the other hardy undertakings
which I have proposed to myself, that of
the correction of impudence is what I have
very much at heart. This in a particular
manner is my province as Spectator; for it
is generally ‘an offence committed by the
eyes, and that against such as the offenders
would perhaps never have an opportunity
of injuring any other way. The following
letter is a complaint of a young lady, who
sets forth a trespass of this kind, with that
command of herself as befits beauty and
innocence, and yet with so much spirit as
sufficiently expresses her indignation. The
whole transaction is performed with the
eyes; and the crime is no less than em-
ploying them in such a manner, as to divert
the eyes of others from the best use they
can make of them, even looking up to
heaven.
¢ SIR,

¢ There never was (I believe) an accept-
able man but had some awkward imitators,
Ever since the Spectator appeared, have I
remarked a kind of men, whom I choose to
call Starers; that without any regard to
time, place, or modesty, disturb a large
company with theirimpertinent eyes. Spec-
tators make up a proper assembly for a
Puppet-show or a bear-garden; but devout
supplicants and attentive hearers are the
audience one ought to expect in churches.
I am, sir, member of a small pious congre-
gation near one of the north gates of this
city; much the greater part of us indeed
are females, and used to behave ourselves

of this passion, I have made it my study
how to avoid the envy that may accrue to |
me from these my speculations; and if |

in a regular and attentive manner, till very
lately one whole aisle has been disturbed
by one of these monstrous Starers; he is
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the head taller than any one in the church;
but for the greater advantage of exposing
himself, stands upon a hassock, and com-
mands the whole congregation, to the great
annovance of the devoutest part of the au-
ditory; for what with blushing, confusion,
and vexation, we can neither mind the
prayers or sermon. Your animadversion
upon this insolence would be a great favour
to, Sir,
Your most humble servant,
o i

1 have frequently seen of this sort of fel-
lows, and do think there cannot be a greater
aggravation of an offence, than that it is
committed where the criminal is protected
by the sacredness of the place which he
violates. Many reflections of this sort might
be very justly made upon this kind of be-
haviour, but a Starer 1s not usually a per-
son to be convinced by the reason of the
.thing; and a fellow that is capable of show-
Ing an impudent front before a whole con-
grezation, and can bear being a public
spectacle, is not so easily rebuked as to
amend by admonitions. If, therefore, my
correspondent does not inform me that
within seven days after this date the bar-
barian does at Jeast stand upon his own
legs only, without an eminence, my friend
Will Prosper* has promised to take a has-
sock opposite to him, and stare against him
in defence of the ladies. I have given him
directions, according to the most exact
rules of optics, to place himself in such a
manner, that he shall meet his eyes wher-
ever he throws them. I have hopes that
when Will confronts him, and all the ladies,
in whose behalf he engages him, cast kind
looks and wishes of success at their cham-
pion, he will have some shame, and feel a
little of the pain he has so often put others
to, of being out of countenance.

It has, indeed, been time out of mind
generally remarked, and as often lamented,
that this family of Starers have infested
public assembl I know no other way to
obviate so great an evil, except, in the case
of ﬁxmg_thcu‘ €yes upon women, some male
friend will take the part of suches are un-
der the oppression of impudence, and en-
counter the eyes of the Starers wherever
they meet them: While we suffer our wo-
men to be thus impudently attacked, they
have no defence, but in the end to cast

yielding glances at the Starers. In this
case, a man who has no sense of shame, has

the same advantage over his mistress, as he
Who has no regard for his own life has over
his adversary.  While the generality of the
world are fettered by rules, and move by
proper and just methods; he, who has no
respect to any of them, carries away the
Teward due to that propriety of behayv:
Wwith no other merit, t
neglected it.

take an impudent fellow to be a sort of

haviour,
ut that of having

* See Spect. No. 19.
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outlaw in good breeding, and therefore
what is said of him no nation or person can
be concerned for. For this reason one may
be free upon him. I have put myself to
great pains in considering this prevailing
quality, which we call impudence, and have
taken notice that it exerts itself in a dif-
ferent manner, according to the different
soils wherein such subjects of these domi-
nions as are masters of it, were born. Im-
pudence in an Englishman, is sullen and
insolent; in a Scotchman it is untractable
and rapacious; in an Irishman absurd and
fawning. As the course of the world now

| runs, the impudent Englishman behaves
| like a surly landlord, the Scot like an ill-

received guest, and the Irishman like a
stranger, who knows he is not welcome.
There is seldom any thing entertaining
either in the impudence of a South or North
Briton; but that of an Irishman is always
comic. A true and genuine impudence is
ever the effect of ignorance, without the
least sense of it. The best and most suc-
cessful Starers now in this town are of that
nation; they have usually the advantage of
the stature mentioned in'the above letter of
my correspondent, and generally take their
stands in the eye of women of fortune; inso-
much that I have known one of them, three
months after he came from plough, with a
tolerable good air, lead out a woman from
a play, which one of our own breed, after
four years at Oxford, and two at the Tem-
ple, would have been afraid to look at.

I cannot tell how to account for it, but
these people have usually the preference to
our own fools, in the opinion of the sillier
part of womankind. Perhaps it is that an
English coxcomb is seldom so obsequious as
an Irish one; and when the design of pleas
ing is visible, an absurdity in the way to-
ward it is easily forgiven.

But those who are downright impudent,
and go on without reflection that they are
such, are more to be tolerated, than a set
of fellows among us who profess impudence
with an air of humour, and think to carry
off the most inexcusable of all faults in the
world, with no other apology than saying in
a gay tone, ‘I put an impudent face upon
the matter.” No; no man shall be allowed
the advantages of impudence, who is con-
scious that he is such. If he knows he is
impudent, he may as well be otherwise; and
it shall be expected that he blush, when he
sees he makes another do it. For nothing
can atone for the want of modesty: without
which beauty is ungraceful, and wit de-
testable. R.

No. 21.] Saturday, March 24, 1710-11,
——Locus est et pluribus umbris. Her. Lib. 1. Ep.v. 28,
There’s room enough, and each may bring his friend.
. Creech.
I AM sometimes very much troubled,
when I reflect upon the three great profes-
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sions of divinity, law, and physic; how they
are each of them overburdened with prac-
titioners, and filled with multitudes of in-
genious gentlemen that starve one another.,

We may divide the clergy into generals,
field officers, and subalterns. Among the
first we may reckon bishops, deans, and
archdeacons. Among the second are doc-
tors of divinity, prebendaries, and all that
wear scarfs. The rest are comprehended
under the subalterns. As for the first class,
our constitution preserves it from any re-
dundancy of incumbents, notwithstanding
competitors are numberless. Upon a strict
calculation, it is found that there has been
a great exceeding of late years in the second
division, several brevets have been granted
for the converting of subalterns into scarf-
officers; insomuch, that within my memory
the price of lutestring is raised above two-
pence ina yard. As for the subalterns, they
are not to be numbered. Should our clergy
once enter into the corrupt practice of the
laity, by the splitting of their freeholds,
they would be able to carry most of the
elections in England.

The body of the law is no less incumbered
with superfluous members, that are like
Virgil’s army, which he tells us was so
crowded, many of them had not room to
use their weapons. This prodigious society
of men may be divided into the litigious and
Ecaccablc. Under the first are compre-

ended all those who are carried down in
coachfuls to Westminster-hall, every morn-
ing in term time. Martial’s description of
this species of lawyers is full of humour:
¢ Iras et verba locant.’

‘Men that hire out their words and an-
ger:’ that are more or less passionate ac-
cording as they are paid for it, and allow
their client a quantity of wrath proportiona-
ble to the fee which they receive from him.
I must, however, observe to the reader,
that above three parts of those whom I
reckon among the litigious are such as are
only quarrelsome in their hearts, and have
no opportunity of showing their passion at
the bar. Neveértheless, as they do not know
what strifes may arise, they appear at the |
hall every day, that they may show them- |
selves in a readiness to enter the lists, when- |
ever there shall be occasion for them. f

The peaceable lawyers are, in the first }
place, many of the benchers of the several
inns of court, who seem to be the dignitaries
of the law, and are endowed with those
qualifications of mind that accomplish a
man rather for a ruler than a pleader.
These men live peaceably in their habita-
tions, eating once a day,
a year,* for the honour o
societies.

Another numberless branch of peaceable
lawyers are those young men who, being |
placed at the inns of court in order to study |
the laws of their country, frequent the play-

and dancing once |
f their respective

¥ See Dugdale’s Origines Juridiciales.
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house more than Westminster-hall, and are
seen in all public assemblies, except in a
| court of justice. I shall say nothing of those
silent and busy multitudes that are em-
ployed within doors in the dra\vin}g up of
writings and conveyances; nor of those
greater numbers that palliate their want of
business with a pretence to such chamber
practice.
If, in the third place, we look into the
rofession of physic, we shall find a most
gn‘rnidablc body of men. The sight of them
is enough to make a man serious, for we
may lay it down as a maxim, that when a
nation abounds in ph_vsicians, it grows thin
of people. Sir William Temple is very
much puzzled to find out a reason why the
Northern Hive, as he calls it, does not send
out such prodigious swarms, and over-run
the world with Goths and Vandals, as it
did formerly; but had that excellent author
observed that there were no students in
physic among the subjects of Thor and
Woden, and that this science very much
flourishes in the north at present, he might
[ have found a better solution for this diffi-
f culty than any of those he has made use of.
| This body of men in our own country may
be described like the British army in
Cazsar’s time. Some of them slay in cha-
[ riots, and some on foot. If the infantry do
|less execution than the charioteers, it is
because they cannot be carried so soon into
all quarters of the town, and despatch so
| much business in so short a time. ~Besides
| this body of regular troops, there are strag-
glers, who without being duly listed and
enrolled, do infinite mischief to those who
are so unlucky as to fall into their hands.
There are, besides the above-mentioned,
| innumerable retainers to physic, who, for
| want of other patients, amuse themselves
with the stifling of cats in an air-pump, cut-
ting up dogs alive, or impaling of insects
[ upon the point of a needle for microscopical
observations; besides those that are em-
ployed in the gathering of weeds, and the
{chase of butterflies: not to mention the
cockleshell-merchants and spider-catchers,
When I consider how each of these pro-
fessions are crowded with multitudes that
seek their livelihood in them, and how
many men of merit there are in each of
them, who may be rather said to be of the
science, than the profession, I very much
wonder at the humour of parents, who will
not rather choose to place their sons in a
way of life where an honest industry can-
not but thrive, than in stations where the
greatest probity, learning, and good sense
may miscarry. How many men are country
curates, that might have made themselves
aldermen of London, by a right improve-
ment of a smaller sum of money than what
is usually laid out upon a learned education ?
A sober, frugal person, of slender parts, and
a slow apprehension, might have thrived
in trade, though he starves upen physic; as

i 2 man would be well enough pleased to buy
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silks of one whom he would not venture to
feel his pulse. Vagellius is careful, studi-
ous, and obliging, but withal a little thick-
sculled; he has not a single client, but might
have had abundance of customers, The
misfortune is, that parents take a liking to
a particular profession, and therefore desire
their sons may be of it: whereas, in so great
an affair of life, they should consider the
genius and abilities of their children, more
than their own inclinations.

It is the great advantage of a trading na-
tion that there are very few in it so dull and
heavy, who may not be placed in stations
of life, which may give them an opportunity
of making their fortunes. A well-regulated
commerce 1s not, like law, physic, or di-
vinity, to be overstocked with hands; but
on the contrary flourishes by multitudes,
and gives employment to all its professors.
Fleets of merchantmen are so many squad-
rons of floating shops, that vend our wares
and manufactures in all the markets of the

world, and find out chapmen under both
the tropics,

No.22.] Monday, March 26, 1710-11.

Quodquemque ostendis mihi sie, incredulis odi.
Hor. Ars Poet. ver. 5.
——Whatever contradicts my sense

I hate to see, and never can believe. Roscommon.

TrE word Spectatqr being most usually
understood as one of the audience at public
Tepresentations in our theatres, I seldom
fail of many letters relating to plays and
operas. But indeed there are such mon-
strous things done in both, that if one had
not been an eye-witness of them, one could
not believe that such matters had really
been exhibited. ' There is very little which

concerns human life, or is a picture of na-
ture, that is regarded by the greater part |
of the company. The understanding is dis- |
missed from our entertainments. Our mirth |
is the laughter of fools, and our admiration |
the wonder of idiots; else such improbable,
monstrous, and incoherent dreams could
not go off as they do, not only without the
utmost scorn and contempt, but even with
the loudest applause and approbation. But
the letters of my correspondents will repre-
sent this affair in a more lively manner than
any discourse of my own; I shall therefore
give t_hcm to my reader with only this pre-
Pparation, that they all come from Players,

and that the business of playing is now so
managed, that you are not to he surprised
when 1 say one or two of them are rational

others sensitive and vegetative actors 'm(i
others wholly inanimate. T shall not ]’)ltace
these as I have named them, but as :

have precedence in the opinicn of thej
diences,

they
rau-

¢ l\‘h'- SPECTATOR,
Your having been so humble as to take

notice of the epistles of other animals, em-~
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boldens me, who am the wild boar that was
killed by Mrs. Tofts, to represent to you,
that I think I was hardly used in not hav-
ing the part of the lion of Hydaspes given
to me. It would have been but a natural
step for me to have personated that noble
creature, after having behaved myself to
satisfaction in the part above-mentioned.
That of a lion is too great a character for
one that never trod the stage before but
upon two legs. As for the little resistance
which I made, I hope it may be excused,
when it is considered that the dart was
thrown at me by so fair a hand. 1 must
confess I had but just put on my brutality;
and Camilla’s charms were such, that be-
holding her erect mien, hearing her charm=
ing voice, and astonished with her graceful
motion, I could not keep up to my assumed
fierceness, but died like a man.
¢I am, Sir,
¢ Your most humble admirer,

¢THOMAS PRONE,’

‘MR. SPECTATOR,

¢This is to let you understand, that the
Playhouse is a representation of the world
in nothing so much as in this particular,
that no one rises in it according to his merit.
I have acted several parts of household-
stuff with great applause for many years:
I am one of the men in the hangings in
¢The Emperor of the Moon;’ I have twice
performed the third chair in an English
opera; and have rehearsed the pump in
¢ The Fortune-Hunters.” I am now grown
old, and hope you will recommend me so
effectually, as that I may say something
before I go off the stage: in which you will
do a great act of charity to

¢ Your most humble servant,

‘WILLIAM SCREENE.’

¢MR. SPECTATOR,

¢ Understanding that Mr. Screene has
writ to you, and desired to be raised from
dumb and still parts; I desire, if you give
him motion or speech, that you would ad-
vance me in my way, and let me keep on
in what I humbly presume I am a master, to
wit, in representing human and still life to-
gether. I have several times acted one of
the finest flower-pots in the same opera
wherein Mr. Screene is a chair; therefore,
upon his promotion, request that I may
succeed him in the hangings, with my hand
in the orange-trees.

‘ Your humble servant,
¢RALPH SIMPLE.’

¢S1r, Drury-lane, March 24th, 1710-11.

‘I saw your friend the Templar this
evening in the pit, and thought he looked
very little pleased with the representation
of the mad scene of the Pilgrim.* 1 wish,
sir, you would do us the favour to animad-
vert frequently upon the false taste the

_* A comedy by Beaumont and Fletcher; it was re-
vived at Drury Lane in 1700, with a new prologue and
epilogue by Dryden.
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town is in, with relation to plays as well as

operas. It certainly requires a degree of

understanding to play justly; but such is
our condition, that we are to suspend our
reason to perform our parts.
“As to scenes of madness, you know, sir,
there are noble instances of this kind in
Shakspeare; but then it is the disturbance
of a noble mind, from generous and humane
resentments. It is like that grief which
we have for the decease of our friends. It
is no diminution, but a recommendation of
human nature, that in such incidents, pas-
sion gets the better of reason ; and all we
can think to comfort ourselves, is impotent
against half what we feel. I will not men-
tion that we had an idiot in the scene, and
all the sense it is represented to have is that
of lust. As for myself, who have long taken
pains in personating the passions, I have
to-night acted only an appetite. The part
I played is Thirst, but it is represented as
written rather by a drayman than a poet.
I come in with a tub about me, that tub
hung with quart pots, with a full gallon at
my mouth. Iam ashamed to tell you that
I pleased very much, and this was intro-
duced as a madness; but sure it was not
human madness, for a mule or an ass may
have been as dry as ever I was in my life.
I am, Sir,
¢ Your most obedient and humble servant.’

¢From the Savoy,
¢*MR. SPECTATOR, in the Strand.
‘If you can read it with dry eves, I give
you this trouble to acquaint you'that I'am
the unfortunate King Latinus, and I believe
I am the first prince that dated from this
palace since John of Gaunt. Such is the
uncertainty of all human greatness, that I,
who lately never moved without a guard,
am now pressed as a common soldier, and
am to sail, with the first fair wind, against
my brother Lewis of France. It is a very
hard thing to put off a character which one
has appeared in with applause. This I
experienced since the loss of my diadem;
for upon quarrelling with another recruit, I
spoke my indignation out of my part in
recitativo;

** ———————Most audacious slave,
Dar’st thou an angry monareh's fury brave 1
The words were no sooner out of my mouth,
when a sergeant knocked me down, and
asked me if I had a mind to mutiny, in talk-
ing things nobody understood. You see,
sir, my unhappy circumstances: and if by
your mediation you can procure a subsidy
for a prince (who never failed to make ail
that beheld him merry at his appearance)
you will merit the thanks of your friend,
‘TrE Kinc oF LaTrom.’

ADVERTISEMENT.

For the good of the Public.

Within two doors of the masquerade lives an eminent
Italian chirargeon, arrived from the cammival at Venice,
of great experience in private cures
are provided,

Accommodations
and persons admitted in their masking

THE SPECTATOR.
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He has cured since his coming thither, in less than a
fortnight, four scaramouches, a mountebank doctor,
two Turkish bassas, three nuns, and a morris-dancer.

N.B. Any person may agree by the great, and be
kept in repair by the year. The doctor draws teeth
without pulling off your mask. .

No. 23.] Tuesday, March 27, 1711,

Sevit atrox Volscens, nee teli conspicit usquam
Autorem, nec quo se ardens immittere possit.,
Virg. JEn. ix. 420.

Fierce Volscens foams with rage, and gazing round,
Desery'd not him who gave the fatal wound :
Nor knew to fix revenge.—— Dryden.

THERE is nothing that more betrays a
base ungenerous spirit than the giving of
secret stabs to a man’s reputation; lampoons
| and res, that are wnitten with wit and

spirit, are like poisoned darts, which not
only inflict a wound, but make it incurable.
For this reason I am very much troubled
when I see the talents of humour and ridicule
in the possession of an ill-natured man,*
There cannot be a greater gratification to a
barbarous and inhuman wit, than to stir up
sorrow in the heart of a private person,
to raise uneasiness among near relations,
and to expose whole families to derision,
at the same time that he remains unseen
and undiscovered. If, besides the accom-
plishments of being witty and ill-natured,
a man is vicious into the bargain, he is one
of the most mischievous creatures than can
enter into a civil socjety. His satire will
then chiefly fall upon those who ought to
be the most exempt from it. Virtue, merit,
and every thing that is praiseworthy, will
be made the subject of ridicule and buf-
foonery. It is impossible to enumerate the
evils which arise from these arrows that
fly in the dark, and 1 know no other ex-
cuse that is or can be made for them, than
that the wounds they give are only imagi-
nary, and produce nothing more than a
secret shame or sorrow in the mind of the
suffering person. It must indeed be con-
fessed, that a lampoon or a satire do not
carry in them robbery or murder; but at
the same time how many are there that
would not rather lose a considerable sum

of money, or even life itself, than be set up
as a mark of infamy and derision? and in

this case a man should consider, that an in-

Jury is not to be measured by the notions of
him that gives, but of him who receives it.

Those who can put the best countenance
upon the cutrages of this nature which are
offered them, are not without their secret
anguish. 1 have observed a passage in
Socrates’ behaviour at his death, in a light
wherein none of the critics have considered
it. That excellent man entertaining his
friends, a little before he drank the bowl of
poison, with a discourse on the immortality
of the soul, at his entering upon it, says,
that he does not believe any the most

|

* It has been said that this was intended as a cha-

habits.

racter of Dean Swifl.
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comic genius can censure him for talking
upon such a subject at such a time. This
passage, I think, evidently glances upon
Aristophanes, who Wwrit a comedy on pur-
Pose to ridicule the discourses of that divine
philosopher. It has been observed by many
writers, that Socrates was so little moved
at this piece of buffoonery, that he was se-
veral times present at its being acted upon
the stage, and never expressed the least
resentment of it. But with submission, 1
think the remark I have here made shows
us, that this unworthy treatment made an
impression upon his mind, though he had
been too wise to discover it.

When Julius Czsar was lampooned by
Catullus, he invited him to a supper, and
treated him with such a generous civility,
that he made the poet his friend ever after.
Cardinal Mazarine gave the same kind of
treatment to the learned Quillet, who had
reflected upon his eminence in a famous
Latin poem. The cardinal sent for him,
and after some kind expostulations upon

what he had written, assured him of his |

esteem, and dismissed him with a promise
of the next good abbey that should fall,
which he accordingly conferred upon him
a few months after. This had so good an
effect upon the author, that he dedicated
the second edition of his book to the cardi-

nal, after having expunged the passages |

which had given him offence.

Sextus Quintus was not of so generous
and forgiving a temper. Upon his being
made pope, the statue of Pasquin was one
night dressed in a very dirty shirt, with an

€Xcuse written under it, that he was forced |

to wear foul linen, because his laundress
was made a princess. This was a reflec-
tion upon the pope’s sister, who, before the
promotion of her brother, was in these
mean circumstances that Pasquin repre-
sented her. As this Pasquinade maée a
great noise in Rome, the pope offered a
considerable sum of money to any person
that should_disco\'cr the author of it. The
a}lt'hor relying upon his holiness’s genero-
‘Sl't}; as also on some private overtures
v«‘hlch he ha'd received from him, made the
discovery himself; upon which the pope
gave him the reward he hagq promised, but
at the same time tq, disable the satirist for
the future, ordered his tongue to be cut out
and both his hands to he chopped off.
Aretine* is too trite aninstance. Every one
knows that all the kings of Europe were
his tributaries. Nay, there js a letter of
his extant, in which he makes his boasts
that he had laid the Sophi of Persia unge
contribution.
Though in the various examples which
I have here drawn together, these severa]
great men behaved themselves very diffep-
ently towards the wits of the age who hag
reproached them; they all of them lainly
showed that they were very sensible of
* Peter Aretine, con only called the & o8 of
Princes, infamous for lulsmw_'_rnill)in:v:,’ lglld[?: JEE %
7
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their reproaches, and consequently that
they received them as very great injuries.
For my own part, I would never trust a
man that I thought was capable of giving
these secret wounds; and cannot but think
that he would hurt the person, whose rcpu-
tation he thus assaults, in his body or in his
fortune, could he do it with the same secu-
rity. There is, indeed, something very
barbarous and inhuman in the ordinary
scribblers of lampoons. An innocent young
lady shall be exposed for an unhappy fea-
ture. A father of a family turned to ridi-
cule, for some domestic calamity. ..§ wife
be made uneasy all her life for a misinter-
preted word or action. Nay, a good, 2
temperate, and a just man shall be put out
of countenance by the representation of
those qualities that should do him honour.
So pernicious a thing is wit, when it is not
tempered with virtue and humanity. .

I have indeed heard of heedless inconsi-
derate writers, that without any malice
|have sacrificed the reputation of their
friends and acquaintance to a certain levity
of temper, and a silly ambition of distin-
guishing themselves by a spirit of raillery
and satire; as if it were not infinitely more
{ honourable to be a good-natured man than
{a wit. Where there is this little petulant
| humour in an author, he is often very mis-
chievous without designing to be so. For
which reason I always lay it down as a rule,
that an indiscreet man is more hurtful than
an ill-natured one; for as the latter will only
attack his enemies, and those he wishes
ill to; the other injures indifferently both
friendsand foes. Icannot forbear, on thisoc-
| casion, transcribing a fable out of Sir Roger
VEstrange, which accidentally lies before
me. A company of waggish boys were
| Watching of frogs at the side of a pond, and
still as any of them put up their heads,
they would be pelting them down again
with stones. ‘&xildrcn,’ says one of the
frogs, ¢ you never consider that though this
may be play to you it is death to us.

As this week is in a’manner set apart
and dedicated to serious thoughts, I shall
indulge myself in such speculations as may
not be altogether unsuitable to the season;
|and in the mean time, as the settling in
ourselves a charitable frame of mind is a
work very proper for the time, I have in 'tlus
paper endeavoured to expose that particu-
lar breach of charity which has been gene-
rally overlooked by divines, because t!\ey
are but few who can be guilty ofit.  C.
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Accurrit quidam notus mihi nomine tantum ;
Arreptaque manu, Quid agis, dulcissime rerum ?
“Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. ix, 3.
Comes up a fop, (I knew him but by fame)
And seized my hand, and called me by name—
—My dear '——how dost ?
THERE are in this town a great number
of insignificant people, who are by no means
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fit for the better sort of conversation, and
yet have an impertinent ambition of ap-
pearing with those to whom they are not
welcome. If you walk in the Park, one
of them will certainly join with you, though
you are in company with ladies! If you
drink a bottle they will find your haunts.
What makes such fellows the more bur-
densome is, that they neither offend nor
please so far as to be taken notice of for
either. It is, I presume, for this reason,
that my correspondents are willing by my
means to be rid of them. The two follow-
ing letters are writ by persons who suffer
by such impertinence. A worthy old bach-
elor, who sets in for a dose of claret every
night, at such an hour, is teased by a
swarm of them; who, because they ‘are
sure of room and good fire, have taken it
in their heads to keep a sort of club in his

company; though the sober gentleman ;

himself is an utter enemy to such meetings.

‘MR. SPECTATOR,

¢ The aversion I for some years have had
to clubs in general, gave me a perfect re-
lish for your speculation on that subject;
but I'have since been extremely mortified, by
the malicious world’s ranking me amongst
the sume‘tcrs of such impertinent assem-
blies. I beg leave to state my case fairly;
and that done, I shall expect redress from
your judicious pen.

¢I am, sir, a bachelor of some standing,
and a traveller; my business, to consult my
own humour, which I gratify without con-
trollinﬁ other people’s: I have a room and
a whole bed to myself; and I have a dog, a
fiddle, and a gun; they please me, and in-
Jure no creature alive. My chief meal isa
supper, which I always make at a tavern.
I am constant to an hour, and not ill-hu-
moured; for which reasons though I invite
nobody, I have no sooner supped, than I

have a crowd about me of that sort of good |

company that know not whither else to g0.
It is true every man pays his share; yet as
they are intruders, { have an undoubted
right to be the only speaker, or at least the
loudest; which I maintain, and that to the
great emolument of my audience. I some-
times tell them their own in pretty free
language; and sometimes divert them with
merry tales, according as I am in humour.
I am one of those who live in taverns to a
great age, by a sort of regular intempe-
rance; 1 never go to bed drunk, but always
flustered; I wear away very gently; am
apt to be peevish, but never angry. Mr.
Spectator, if you have kept various com-
Pany, you know there is in every tavern in
town some old humourist or other, who is
master of the house as much as he that
keepsit. The drawers are all in awe of
him; and all the customers who frequent
his company, yield him a sort of comical
obedience. I do not know but I may be
such a fellow as this myself. But I appeal

to you, whether this is to be called a club,
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because so many impertinents will break
in upon me, and come without appoint-
ment? Clinch of Barnet has a nightly meet-
ing, and shows to every one that will come
in and pay; but then he is the only actor.
Why should people miscal things? If his is
allowed to be a concert, why may not mine
be a lecture? However, sir, I submit it to
you, and am, Sir, your most obedient &c,

‘THOMAS KIMBOW,?

¢Goop SIRr,

“You and I were pressed against each
other last winter in a crowd, in which un-
easy posture we suffered together for al-
most half an hour. Ithank you for all
your civilities ever since, in being of my
acquaintance wherever you meet me. But
the other day you pulled off your hat to me
in the Park, when I was walking with my
mistress. She did not like your air, and
{ said she wondered what strange fellows I
was acquainted with. Dear sir, consider
it is as much as my life is worth, if she
should think we were intimate: therefore I
earnestly entreat you for the future to take
no manner of notice of, Sir, your obliged
humble servant,

. *“WILL FASHION.’

A like impertinence is also very trouble-
some to the superior and more intelligent
part of the fair sex. It is, it seems, a great
mconvenience, that those of the meanest
capacities will pretend to make visits,
though indeed they are qualified rather to
add to the furniture of the house (by filling
(an empty chair) than to the conversation
they come into when they visit. A friend
| of mine hopes for redress in this case, by
the publication of her letter in my paper;
which she thinks those she would be rid of
will take to themselves. It seems to be
written with an eye to one of those pert,
| giddy, unthinking girls, who, upon the re-
commendation only of an agreeable person,
and a fashionable air, take themselves to
be upon a level with women of the greatest
| merit:

‘MADAM,

‘I take this way to acquaint you with
what common rules and forms would
never permit me to tell you otherwise; to
wit, that you and I, though equals in qual-
| ity and fortune, are by no means suitable
companions. You are, it is true, very pret-
ty, can dance, and make a very good figure
in a public assembly; but, alas, madam,
you must go no further; distance and si-
lence are your best recommendations,
therefore let me beg of you never to make
me any more visits, You come in a literal
sense to see one, for you have nothing to
say. I donot say this, that I would by any
means lose your acquaintance; but I would
keep it up with the strictest forms of good-
breeding. Let us pay visits, but never see
one another. If you will be so good as to

deny yourself always to me, I shall return
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the obligation, by giving the same orders
to my servants. When accident makes us
meet at a third place, we may mutually
lament the misfortune of never finding one
another at home, go in the same party toa
benefit play, and smile at each other, and
ut down glasses as we pass in our coaches.
T'hus we may enjoy as much of each
other’s friendship as we are capable: for
there are some people who are to be known
only by sight, with which sort of friendship
I hope you will always honour, Madam,
your most obedient humble servant,
‘MARY TUESDAY.
¢P. S. I subscribe myself by the name of
the day I keep, that my supernumerary
friends may know who I am.’ ’

ADVERTISEMENT.

To prevent all mistakes that may happen among gen-
tiemen of the other end of the town, who come but
once a week to St. James's coffee-house, either by mis-
calling the servants, or requiring suchthings from them

as are not properly within their respective provinces; |
this is to give notice, that Kidney, keeper of the book- |

debts of the outlying customers, and observer of those
who go off without paying, having resigned that em-
ployment, is succeeded by John Sowton ; to whose place
of enterer of messages and first coffee-grinder, Wil-
Tiam Bird is promoted ; and Samuel Burdock comes as
shoe-cleaner in the room of the said Bird. R.
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Virg. JEn. xii. 46.
And sickene by the very means of health.

—— Fgrescitque medendo.

TaE following letter will explain itself,
and needs no apology.

¢Sir—1I am one of that sickly tribe who
are commonly known by the name of vale-
tudinarians; and do confess to you, that I
first contracted this ill habit of body, or
rather of mind, by the study of physic.” I no
sooner began to peruse books of this nature,
but I found my pulse was irregular; and
scarce ever read the account of any disease
that T did not fancy myself afflicted with.
Dr. Sydcnh.:zm’s learned treatise of fevers
threw me into a lingering hectic, which
hu'ng Upon me all the while I was reading
that excellent piece. T then applied my-
sglf_ to ‘t!xc study of several authors, who
ha(xleb \'\Slttcn upon phghisical distempers,
?iyl]l at)lcn;tthr,nggfvfcu into a consumption;
manner shamed out of that imaginati
Not long after this T found 1ntn;?]s“:‘fil‘nli{l{;‘\lt
symptoms of the gout, except pain; but was
cured of it by a treatise upon the ;{mv&
written by a very ingenious author who’
(;}s it is usual for physicians to conye :
distemper into another) eased me
gout by giving me the stone. I at Jength
studied myself into a complication of dis-
tempers; but, accidently taking into my
hand that ingenious discourse written by
Sanctorius, T was resolved to direct myself
by a scheme of rules, which I had collected
from his observations. The learned world

ert one
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are very well acquainted with that gentle-
man’s invention; who, for the better carry-
ing on his experiments, contrived a certain
mathematical chair, which was so artifi-
cially hung upon springs, that it would weigh
any thing as well as a pair of scales. By
this means he discovered how many ounces
of his food passed by perspiration, what
quantity of it was turned into nourishment,
and how much went away by the other
channels and distributions of nature.

¢ Having provided myself with this chair,
T used to study, eat, drink, and sleep in it;
insomuch that I may be said, for these last
three years, to have lived in a pair of scales,
I compute myself, when I amin full health,
to be precisely two hundred weight, fall- -
ing short of it about a pound after a day’s
fast, and exceeding it as much after a very
full meal; so that it is my continual em-
ployment to trim the balance between

ing very fat, I was in a |

of the |

[these two volatile pounds in my constitu-

tion. In my ordinary meals I fetch my-
self up to two hundred weight and half a
pound; and if, after having dined, I find
myself fall short of it, I drink just so much
| small beer, or eat such a quantity of bread,
as is sufficient to make me weight. In my
greatest excesses I do not transgress more
than the other half pound; which, for my
health’s sake, I do the first Monday in
|every month. As soon as I find myself
duly poised after dinner, I walk till I have
perspired five ounces and four scruples;
|and when I discover, by my chair, that I
| am so far reduced, I fall to my books, and
study away three ounces more. As for the
remaining parts of the pound, I keep no
account of them. I do not dine and sup by
the clock, but by my chair; for when that
informs me my pound of food is exhausted,
I conclude myself to be hungry, and lay
in another with all diligence. In my days
{of abstinence I lose a pound and a half,
and on solemn fasts am two pounds lighter
than on the other days in the year.

¢I allow myself, one night with another,
a quarter of a pound of sleep, within a few
grains more or less; and if, upon my rising,
I find that I have not consumed my whole
quantity, I take out the rest in my chair.
Upon an exact calculation of what I ex-
pended and received the last year, which
I always register in a book, I find the me-
dium to be two hundred weight, so that I
cannot discover that I am impaired one
ounce in my health during a whole twelve-
month. And yet, sir, notwithstanding this
my great care to ballast myself equally
every day, and to keep my body in its pro-
| per poise, so it is, that I find myself ina
sick and languishing condition. My com-
plexion is grown very sallow, my Ppulse
low, and my body hydropical. Let me,
therefore, beg you, sir, to consider me as
your patient, and to give me more certain
rules to walk by than those I have already
observed, and you will very much oblige

* ¢« Your humble servant.’
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This letter puts me in mind of an Italian
epitaph, written on the monument of a va-
letudinarian: ¢ Stavo ben, ma per star meg-
lio, sto gui:’ which it is impossible to
translate.* The fear of death often proves
mortal, and sets people on methods to save
their lives, which infallibly destroy them.
This is a reflection made by some histo-
rians, upon observing that there are many
more thousands killed in a flight, than in a
battle; and may be applied to those mul-
titudes of imaginary sick persons that
break their constitutions by physic, and
throw themselves into the arms of death,
by endeavouring to escape it. This me-
thod is not only dangerous, but below the
practice of a reasonable creature. To con-
sult the preservation of life, as the only
end of it, to make our health our business,
to engage in no action that is not part of a
regimen, or course of physic; are pur-
poses so abject, so mean, so unworthy
human nature, that a generous soul would
ather die than submit to them. Besides
that a continual anxiety for life vitiates all
the relishes of it, and ‘casts a gloom over
the whole face of nature; as it is impossible
we should take delight in any thing that
we are every moment afraid of losing.

I do not mean, by what I have here said,
that I think any one to blame for taking due
care of their health. On the contrary, as
cheerfulness of mind, and capacity for busi-
ness, are in a great measure the effects of a
well-tempered constitution, 2 man cannot
be at too much pains to cultivate and pre-
serve it. But this care, which we are
gmmptcd to, not only by common sense,

ut by duty and instinct, should never en-
gage us in groundless fears, melancholy
apprehensions, and imaginary distempers,
which are natural to every man who is
more anxious to live, than how to die. In
short, the preservation of life should be
only a secondary concern, and the direction
of it our principal. If we have this frame
of mind, we shall take the best means to
preserve life, without being over solicitous
about the event; and shall arrive at that
point of felicity which Martial has men-
tioned as the perfection of happiness, of
neither fearing nor wishing for death.

In answer to the gentleman, who tempers
his health by ounces and by scruples, and
instead of complying with those natural so-
licitations of hunger and thirst, drowsiness
or love of exercise, governs himself by the
prescriptions of his chair, I shall tell him a
short fable. Jupiter, says the mythologist,
to reward the piety of a certain country-
man, promised to give him whatever he
would ask. The countryman desired that
he might have the management of the wea-
ther in his own estate. He obtained his
request, and immediately distributed rain,
snow, and sunshine among his several

* The following tra tion, however, 1
English reader some idea of the Itali

well, but striving to be better, I am here.

s

give an
I was
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fields, as he thought the nature of the soil
required. At the end of the year, when
he expected to see a more than ordinary
crop, his harvest fell infinitely short of that
of his neighbours. Upon which (says the
fable) he desired Jupiter to take the
weather again into his own hands, or
that otherwise he should utterly ruin him-
self.

e
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Pallida mors 2quo pulsat pede pauperum tabernas,
Regumque turres. O beate Sexti,

Vite summa brevis spem nos vetat inchoare longam,
Jam te premet nox, fabuleque manes,

Et domus exilis Plutonia.——Hor. Lib. 1. Od. iv. 13.

With equal foot, rich friend, impartial fate

Knocks at the cottage, and the palace gate:

Life’s span forbids thee to extend thy cares,

And stretch thy hopes beyond thy years:

Night soon will seize, and you must quickly go

To story’d ghosts, and Pluto's house below. Creeck.

WHEN I am in a serious humour, I very
often walk by myself in Westminster Ab-
bey; where the gloominess of the place,
and the use to which it is applied, with the
solemnity of the building, and the condi-
tion of the people who lie in it, are apt to
fill the mind with a kind of melancholy, or
rather thoughtfulness, that is not disagree-
able. I yesterday passed a whole after-
noon in the church-yard, the cloisters, and
the church, amusing myself with the tomb-
stones and inscriptions that I met with in
those several regions of the dead. Most of
them recorded nothing else of the buried
person, but that he was born upon one
day, and died upon another; the whole
history of his life being comprehended in
those two circumstances that are common
to all mankind. I could not but look upon
these registers of existence, whether of
brass or marble, as a kind of satire upon
the departed persons; who had left no
other memorial of them but that they were
born, and that they died. They put me in
mind of several persons mentioned in the
battles of hercic poems, who have sound-
ing names given them, for no other reason
but that they may be killed, and are cele-
brated for nothing but being knocked on
the head.

‘TAavxow e, Medosra 75, %ov ve.'—FHom.
‘ Glaucumque, Medontaque, Thersilochumque.'— Pirg.,
‘Glaucus, and Medon, and Thersilochus.’

The life of these men is finely described
in holy writ by ‘the path of an arrow,’
which is immediately closed up and lost.

Upon my going into the church, I enter-
tained myself with the digging of a grave;
and saw in every shovel-full of it that was
thrown up, the fragment of a bone or skull
intermixt with a kind of fresh mouldering
earth that some time or other had a place
in the composition of an human body.
Upon this I began to consider with myself,
what innumerable multitudes of people lay
confused together under the pavement

Oseride

of that ancient cathedral; how men and
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women, friends and enemies, priests and sol-
diers, monks and prebendaries, were crum-
bled amongst one another, and blended
together in the same common mass; how
beauty, strength, and youth, with old age,
weakness, and deformity, lay undistin-
guished, in the same promiscuous heap of
matter. y

After having thus surveyed this great
magazine of mortality, as it were in the
lump, I examined it more particularly by
the accounts which I found on several of
the monuments which are raised in every

uarter of that ancient fabric. Some of
them were covered with such extravagant
epitaphs, that if it were possible for the
dead person to be acquainted with them,
he would blush at the praises which his
friends have bestowed upon him. There
are others so excessively modest, that they
deliver the character of the person depart-
ed in Greek or Hebrew, and by that means
are not understood once in a twelvemonth.
In the poetical quarter, I found there were
Poets who had no monuments, and monu-
ments which had no poets. Iobserved, in-
deed, that the present war had filled the
church with many of these uninhabited
monuments, which had been erected to the
memory of persons whose bodies were per-
haps buried in the plains of Blenheim, or
in the bosom of the ocean.

1 could not but be very much delighted
with several modern epitaphs, which are
Written with great elegance of expression
and justness of thought, and therefore do
honour to the living as well as to the dead.
As a foreigner is very apt to conceive an
idea of the ignorance or politeness of a na-
tion from the turn of their public monu-
ments and inscriptions, they should be sub-
mitted to the perusal of men of learning
and genius before they are put in execu-
tion. Sir Cloudesly Shovel’s monument has
very often given me great offence. Instead
of the brave rough English admiral, which
Wwas the distinguishing character of that
R};un, gallant man, he is represented on
his tomb by the figure of a beau, dressed
in a long periwig, and reposing himself
upon velvet cushions, under a canopy of
state. The inscription is answerable to
the monument: for instead of celebratine
the many remarkable actions he had pcx::
fnrn_\cd in the service of his country, it ac-
quaints us only with the manner of his
death, in which it was impossible for him
to reap any honour. The Dutch, whom
we are apt to despise for want of genius
show an infinitely greater taste of :u';tAi']uit.\"
and politeness in their buildings and works
of this nature, than what we meet with in
those of our own country. The monuments
of their admirals, which have been erected
at the public expense, represent them like
themselves, and are adorned with rostral
Crowns and naval ornaments, with beayti-
ful festoons of sea-weed, shells, and corgl.

ut to return to our subject.
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the repository of our English kings for the
contemplation of another day, when I shall
find my mind disposed for so serious an
amusement. I know that entertainments
of this nature are apt to raise dark and dis-
mal thoughts in timorous minds, and gloomy
imaginations; but for my own part, though
I am always serious, I do not know what it
is to be melancholy; and can therefore take
a view of nature, in her deep and solemn
scenes, with the same pleasure as in her
most gay and delightful ones. By this
means I can improve myself with those ob-
jects, which others consider with terror.
When I look upon the tombs of the great,
every emotion of envy dies in me; when I
read the epitaphs of the beautiful, every
inordinate desire goes out; when I meet
with the grief of parents upon a tombstone,
my heart melts with compassion; when I
see the tomb of the parents themselves, I
consider the vanity of grieving for those
whom we must guickly fcllow. When I
see kings lying by those who deposed them,
when I consider rival wits placed side by
side, or the holy men that divided the world
with their contests and disputes, I reflect
with sorrow and astonishment on the little
competitions, factions, and debates of man-
kind. When I read the several dates of
the tombs, of some that died yesterday, and
some six hundred years ago, I consider that
great day when we shall all of us be con-
temporaries, and make our appearance to-
gether. C.

No. 27.]1 Saturday, March 31, 1711.
Ut nox longa, quibus mentitur amica, diesque
Longa videtur opus debentibus ; ut piger annus
Pupillis, quos dura premit custodia matrum :
Sic mihi tarda fluunt ingrataque tempora, qus spem
Consilium que morantur agendi gnaviter id, quod
ZAque pauperibus prodest, locupletibus &que ;
Zque neglectum pueris senibusque nocebit
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. i. 23.
IMITATED.

Long as to him, who works for debt, the day;
Long as the night to her, whose love 'saw
Long as the vear's dull circle seems to run,
When the brisk minor pants for twenty-one ;
£o slow th’ unprofitable moments roll,
That lock up all the funetions of my soul;
That keep me from myself, and still delay
Life's instant business to a future day
That which as we follow, or de
The eldest is a fool, the youngest wise
Which done, the poorest can no wants endure;
And which not done, the richest must be poor

Pope.

THERE is scarce a thinking man in the
world, who is involved in the business of it,
but lives under a secret impatience of the
hurry and fatigue he suffers, and hasformed
a resolution to fix himself, one time or other,
in such a state as is suitable to the end of
his being. You hear m=n every day, in
conversation, profess, that all the honour,
power, and riches, which they propose to
themselves, cannot give satisfaction enough
to reward them for half the anxiety they

I have left| undergo in the pursuit or possession O
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them. While men are in this temper
(which happens very frequently) how in-
consistent are they with themselves? They
are wearied with the toil they bear, but
cannot find in their hearts to relinquish it;
retirement is what they want, but they
cannot betake themselves to it. While they
pant after shade and covert, they still affect
to appear in the most glittering scenes of
life. Sure this is but just as reasonable as
if a man should call for more lights, when
he has a mind to go to sleep.

Since then it s certain that our own
hearts deceive us in the love of the world,
and that we cannot command ourselves
enough to resign it, though we every day
wish ourselves disengaged from its allure-
ments, let us not stand upon a formal taking
of leave, but wean ourselves from them
while we are in the midst of them.

It is certainly the general intention of the
greater part of mankind to accomplish this
work, and live according to their own ap-
probation, as soon as they possibly can. But
since the duration of life is so uncertain, and
that has been a common topic of discourse
ever since there was such a thing as life it-
self, how is it possible that we should defer
a moment the beginning to live according
to the rules of reason?

The man of business has ever some one
point to carry, and then he tells himself he
will bid adieu to all the vanity of ambition.
The man of pleasure resolves to take his
leave at least, and part civilly with his mis-
tress; but the ambitious man is entangled
every moment in a fresh pursuit, and the
lover sees new charms in the object he fan-
cied he could abandon. It istherefore a fan-
tastical way of thinking, when we promise
ourselves an alteration in our conduct from
change of place, and difference of circum-
stances; the same passions will attend us
wherever we are, till they are conquered,
and we can never live to our satisfaction in
the deepest retirement, unless we are capa-
ble of living so, in some measure, amidst
the noise and business of the world.

I have ever thought men were better
known by what could be observed of them
from a perusal of their private letters, than
any other way. My friend the clergyman,
the other day, upon serious discourse with
him concerning the danger of procrastina-
tion, gave me the following letters from
persons with whom he lives in great friend-
ship and intimacy, according to the good
breeding and good sense of his character.
The first is from a man of business, who is
his convert: the second from one of whom
he conceives good hopes: the third from
one who is in no state at all, but carried one
way and another by starts,

¢Sir,—I know not with what words to
express to you the sense I have of the high

obligation you have laid upon me, in the |

Penance you enjoined me of doing some good
or other to a person of worth every day I
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live. The station I am in furnishes me with
daily opportunities of this kind; and the
[ noble principle with which you have in-
spired me, of benevolence toall I have to
deal with, quickens my application in every
| thing I undertake. When I relieve merit
from discountenance, when I assist a friend-
less person,when I produce concealed worth,
| T am displeased with myself, for having de-
signed to leave the world in order to be vir-
tuous. Iam sorry you decline the occasions
which the condition I am in might afford
me of enlarging your fortunes; but I know
I contribute more to your satisfaction, when
I acknowledge I am the better man, from
the influence and authority you have over,
sir, your most obliged and most humble
servant, R. 0.

‘Sir,—I am entirely convinced of the
truth of what you were pleased to say to
me, when I was last with you alone. You
told me then of the silly way I was in; but
you told me so, as I saw you loved me,
otherwise I could not obey your commands
in letting you know my thoughts so sin-
cerely as I do at present. I know ““the
creature, for whom I resign so much of my
character,” is all that you said of her; but
then the trifler has something in her so un-
designing and harmless, that her guilt in
one kind disappears by the comparison of
her innocence in another. Will you, vir-
tuous man, allow no alteration of offences?
Must dear Chloe be called by the hard
name you pious people give to common wo-
men? I keep the solemn promise I made
you in writing to you the state of my mind,
after your kind admonition; and will en-
deavour to get the better of this fondness,
which makes me so much her humble ser-
vant, that I am almost ashamed to sub-
scribe myself yours, [HER*

¢S1r,—There is no state of life so anxious
as that of a man who does not live accord-
ing to the dictates of his own reason. It
will seem odd to you, when I assure you
that my love of retirement first of all brought
me to court; but this will be no riddle, when
I acquaint you that I placed myself here
with a design of getting so much money as
might enable me to purchase a handsome
retreat in the country. At present my cir-
cumstances enable me, and my duty prompts
me to pass away the remaining part of my
life in such a retirement as I at first pro-
osed to myself; but to my great misfortune
have entirely lost the relish of it, and
should now return to the country with
greater reluctance than I at first came to
court. I am so unhappy, as to know that
what I am fond of are trifles, and that what
I neglect is of the greatest importance; in
short, I find a contest in my own mind be-
tween reason and fashion. I remember you
once told me, that I might live in the world
and out of it, at the same time. Let me
| beg of you to explain this paradox more at
{ large to me, that I may conform my life, if
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possible, both to my duty and my inclina-
tion. TIam yours, &c. R. B’ -

No. 28.] Monday, April 2, 1711.Y

Neque semper arcum
Tendit Apollo. Hor. Lib. 2. Od. x. 19.
Nor does Apollo always bend his bow.

I smaLL here present my reader with a
letter from a projector, concerning a new
office, which he thinks may very mnch con-
tribute to the embellishment of the city,
and to the driving barbarity out of our
streets. I consider it as a satire upon pro-
jectors in general, and a lively picture of
the whole art of modern criticism.

¢SIR,—Observing that you have thoughts
of creating certain officers under you, for
the inspection of several petty enormities
which you yourself cannot attend to; and
finding daily absurdities hung out upon the
sign-posts of this city, to the great scandal
of foreigners, as well as those of our own
country, who are curious spectators of the
same; I do humbly propose that you will
be pleased to make me your superintendant
of all such figures and devices, as are or
shall be made use of on this occasion; with
full powers to rectify or expunge whatever
I shall find irregular or defective. For
want of such an officer, there is nothing
like sound literature and good sense to be
met with in those objects that are every
where thrusting themselves out to the eye,
and endeavouring to become visible. Our
streets are filled with blue boars, black
swans, and red licns; not to mention flying
Pigs, and hogs in armour, with many other
creatures more extraordinary than any in
the deserts of Africa. Strange! that one
who has all the birds and beasts in nature
to choose out of, should live at the sign of
an Ens Rationis!

My first task therefore should be, like
that of Hercules, to clear the city from
monsters. In the second place, I would
forbid that creatures of jarring and incon-
Sruous natures should be joined together in
the same sign; such as the bell and the
neat’s tongue, the dog and the gridiron.
Th_c fox and the 8oo0se may be supposed to
have met, but what has the fox and the se-
ven stars to do together? And when did
the lamb and dolphin eyer meet, except
upon a sign post? As for the cat and fiddle
there is a conceit in it; and therefore I do
not intend that any thing I have here said
should affect it. must however observe
to you upon this subject, that it is usual for
a young tradesman, at his first setting up
to add to his own sign that of the master
\Vhom he served; as the husband, after
marriage, gives a place to his mistress’s
arms in his own coat. This I take to have
SIVEn rise to many of those absurdities
which are committed over our heads; and.
aslam informed, first occasioned the three
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nuns and a hare, which we see so ﬁcquen.tlv
joined together. I would therefore establish
certain rules, for the determining how far
one tradesman may give the sign of another,
and in what cases.he may be allowed to
quarter it with his own. e

¢In the third place, I wguld enjoin every
shop to make use of a sign which bears
some affinity to the wares in which it deals.
What can be more inconsistent, than to see
a bawd at the sign of the angel, or a tailor
at the lion? A cook should not live at the
boot, nor a shoemaker at the !‘r)astc(l pigs
and yet, for want of this regulation, I have
seen a goat set up before the door of a per-
fumer, and the ]1"1'61\(',11 king’s head at a
sword-cutler’s.

¢ An ingenious foreigner observes, that se-
veral of those gentlemen who value them-
selves upon their families, and overlook
such as are bred to trade, bear the tools of
their forefathers in their coats of arms.
will not examine how true this is in fact. But
though it may not be necessary for posterity
thus to set up the sign of their forefathers,
I think it highly proper for those who ac-
tually profess the trade to show some such
marks of it before their doors.

¢ When the name givesan occasion for an
ingenious sign-post, I would likewise advise
the owner to take that opportunity of let-
ting the world know who he is. It would
have been ridiculous for the ingenious Mrs,
Salmon to have lived at the sign of the
trout; for which reason she has erected be-
fore her house the figure of the fish that is
her namesake. Mr. Bell has likewise dis-
tinguished himself by a device of the same
nature: and here, sir, I must beg leave to
observe to you, that this particular figure
of abell has given octasion to several pieces
of wit in this kind. A man of your reading
must know, that Abel Drugger gained great
applause by it in the time of Ben Jonson.
Our apocryphal heathen god* is also re-
presented by this figure; which, in conjunc-
tion with the dragon, makes a very hand-
some picture in several of our streets. As
for the bell-savage, which is the sign of a
savage man standing by a bell, I was for-
merly very much puzzled upon the conceit
of it, till I accidentally fell into the reading
of an old romance translated out of the
French; which gives an account of a very
beautiful woman who was found in a wil-
derness, and is called in the French La
belle Sauvage; and is every where trans-
lated by our countrymen the bell-savage.
This piece of philosophy will, I hope, con~
vince you that I have made sign-posts my
study, and consequently qualified myself for
the employment which I solicit at your
hands. But before I conclude my letter, I
must communicate to you another remark,
which I have made upon the subject with
which 1 am now entertaining you, namely,
that I can give a shrewd guess at the hu-

* §). George.






