10

dering passion in it, no desire which has not
its object, futurity is the proper object of |
the passion so constantly exercised about
it; and this restlessness in the present, this
assigning ourselves over to farther stages
of duration, this successive grasping at
somewhat still to come, appears to me
(whatever it may to nthus ) as a kind of |

instinct or natural sy mptom w vhich the mind I :
of man has of its own immortality. ‘
¢I take it at the same time for granted, |

that the immortality of the soul is sufficie ntly l

established by other arguments: and if so, |
tlns appetite, which nthcrwiﬁ would be |
very unaccountable and absurd, seems very |
reasonable, and adds strength to the con- |
clusion. But I am amazed when I consider
there are creatures capable of thought, who
in spite of every argument, can form to |
themselves a sullen satisfaction in thinking
otherwise. There is something so pitifully
mean in the inverted ambition ()f that man
who can hc p“ for annihilation, and please
himself to think that his whole fabric shall
one day crumble into dust, and mix with
the mass of inanimate beings, that it equally
deserves our vlmir.uiwn and pity. The
mystery of such men’s unbelief is not hard
to be penetrated; and indeed amounts to
nothing more than a sordid hope that they |
shall lmt be immortal, because they dare

ot be so.

¢This brings me back to my first ob-|
servation, and gives me occasion to say fur-
ther, that as worthy actions spring from |
worthy thoughts, so worthy thoughts are
likewise the consequence of worthy actions.
But the wretch who has degraded himself
below the character of immortality, is very
willing to resign his pretensions to it, dndl
to w])stl ute in its room a dark negative |
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a certain gravity which these thoughts have
given me, I reflect upon some things people
say of you, (as they will of men who distin-
guish themselves,) which I hope are not
true, and wish you as good a man as you are
an author. I am, sir, your most obedient
humble servant, e B

\0 211. ] Thursday, J o'('rmbf'r 15 3711
Fictis meminerit nos jocari fabulis.
Phedr, Lib, 1. Prol.
Let it be remembered that we sport in fabled stories
Havine lately translated the fragment
of an old poet, which describes womankind
under several characters,and supposes them

| to have drawn their different manners and

dispositions from those animals and ele-
ments out of which he tells us they were
compounded; I had some thoughts of giving
the sex their revenge, by laying together
in another paper the many vicious charac-
ters which prevail in the male world, and
showing the different ingredients that go to
the making up of such different humours
and constitutions. Horace has a thought
which is something akin to this, when in
order to excuse himself to his mistress, for
an invective which he had written against
her, and to account for that unreasonable
fury with which the heart of man is often
transported, he tells us that, when Prome-
theus made his man of clay, in the knead-
the heart, he seasoned it with
some furi us particles of the lion. But upon
turning this plan to and fro in my thoughts,
1 observed so many unaccountable hume lnx
in man, t‘..l' I did not know out of what
animals to fetch them. Male souls are di-
versified with so many characters, that the

| world has not variety of materials suﬂuun'
| to furnish out their different tempers and
|inclinations. The creation, with all its
animals and elements, would not be large
h to supply their several extrava-

lwpmmss in the extinction of his being.

¢ The admirable Shakspeare has given us
a strong image of the unsupported condition |
of such a person in his last minutes, in the | &

second part of King Henry the Sixth, where ‘ e
Cardinal Beaufort, who had bc(n(unccnn(d
in the murder of good Duke Humphrey, is
represented on his death-bed. After some |
th‘t confused speeches, \\)\i( h show an
im: agination disturbed w 1th guilt, just as he
is expiring, King Henry, standing by him
full of compassion, says,

“ Lord Cardinal! if thou think’st on heaven’
Hold up thy hand, make signal of that hoj
He dies, and makes no sign ™

bliss,

¢ The despair which is here shown, with-
out a word or action on the part of a dying
person, is beyond what could bc painted by
the most forcible expressions whatever.

¢I shall not pursue this thought farther,

| gances.

Instead therefore of pursuing the thought
of Simonides, I shall observe, that as he has
exposed the vicious part of women from the
doctrine of pre-existence, some of the an-
cient philesephers have in 2 manner sat
rized the \;C;f us part of the human spe cies
in gener al, from a notion of the soul’s post-
existence, if I may so call it; and that as
Simonides describes brutes entering into
the composition of women, others have
represented human souls as entering into
brutes. This is commonly termed the doc-
trine of transmigration, which supposes that
human souls, upon their lez m\: the body,
become the so uh of such kinds of brutes as

1wl

but only add, th.“f as annihilation is not to they most resemble in their manners; or, to
be had with a wish, so it is the most abject n account of it as Mr. Drvden ha H.,k_
thing in the world to wish it. 'What ‘are | geribed in skl aesom (t Pythagoras’s
honour, fame, wealth, or power, when ¢ om- | T3 3 id, where
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By time, or force, or sickness dispossess'd,
And lodges where it lights, in bird or beast;

Or hunts without till ready limbs it find,

And actuates those according to their kind;
From tenement to tenement is toss'd,

The soul is still the same, the figure only lost.

Then let not piety be put to flight,

To please the taste of glutton appetite ;

But suffer inmate souls secure to dwell,

Lest from their seats your parents you expel ;
With rapid hunger feed upon your Kind,

Or from a beast dislodge a brother's mind.

Plato, in the vision of Erus the Arme-
nian, which I may possibly make the sub-
ject of a future speculation, records some
beautiful transmigrations; as that the soul
of Orpheus, who was musical, melancholy,
and a woman-hater, entered into a swan;
the soul of Ajax, which was all wrath and
fierceness, into a lion; the soul of Agamem-
non, that was rapacious and imperial, into
an eagle; and the soul of Thersites, who
was a mimic and a buffoon, into a monkey.

Mr. Congreve, in a prologue to one of his
comedies, has touched upon this doctrine
with great humour:

Thus Aristotle’s soul of old that was,

May now be damn’d to animate an ass;
Or in this very house, for aught we know,
Is doing painful penance in some beau.

I shall fill up this paper with some let-
ters which my last Tuesday’s speculation
has produced. "My following correspondents
will show, what I there observed, that the
speculation of that day affects only the
lower part of the sex.

From my house in the Strand, Oct. 30.
¢MR. SPECcTATOR,—Upon reading your
Tuesday’s paper, I find by several symp-
toms in my constitution that I am a bee.
My shop, or if you please to call it so, my
cell, is in that great hive of females which
goes by the name of the New Exchange;
where I am daily employed in gathering to-
gether a little stock of gain from the finest
flowers about the town, I mean the ladies
and the beaux. 1 have a numerous swarm
of children, to whom I give the b(-st_cglu-
cation I am able. But, sir, it is my misfor-
tune to be married to a drone, Who liycs
upon what I get, without bringing any thing
into the common stock. Now, sir, as on the
one hand I take care not to behave myself
towards him like a wasp, so likewise I would
not have him look on me as an humble-bee;

for which reason I do all I can to put him |

upon laying up provisions for a bad day,
and frequently represent to him the fatal
effects his sloth and negligence may bring
upon us in our old age. I must beg that
you will join with me in your good advice
upon this occasion, and you will for ever
oblige your humble servant,
‘MELISSA.’

& ¢ Piccadilly, Oct. 31, 1711
_¢SIR,—I am joined in wedlock for my
sins to one of those fillies who are described
in the old poet with that hard name you
gave us the other day, She has a flowing
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mane, and a skin as soft as silk. But, sir,
she passes half her life at her glass, and
almost ruins me in ribands. For my own
part, I am a plain handicraft man, and in
danger of breaking by her laziness and ex-
pensiveness. Pray, master, tell me in your
next paper whether I may not expect of
her so much drudgery as to take care of
her family, and curry her hide in case of
refusal. Your loving friend,

‘BARNABY BRITTLE.’

¢ Cheapside, Oct. 30.
¢ MRr. SpECTATOR,—]I am mightily pleas-
ed with the humour of the cat; be so kind
as to enlarge upon that subject. Yours till
death, JOSIAH HENPECK.
¢P. S. You must know I am married to a
grimalkin.’

¢ Wapping, Oct. 31, 1711.

«Sir,—Ever since your Spectator of
Tuesday last came into our family, my hus-
band is pleased to call me his Oceana, be-
cause the foolish old poet that you have
translated says, that the souls of some wo-
men are made of sea-water. This it seems
has encouraged my sauce-box to be witty
upon me. When I am angry, he cries,
“Pr’ythee, my dear, be calm;”’ when I
chide one of my servants, ‘“ Pr’ythee, child,
do not bluster.” He had the impudence
about an hour ago to tell me, that he was a
seafaring man, and must expect to divide
his life between storm and sunshine. When
1 bestir myself with any spirit in my family,
it is “high sea” in his house; and when I
sit still without doing any thing, his affairs
forsooth are *‘ wind-bound.” When I ask
him whether it rains, he makes answer,
¢ It is no matter, so that it be fair weather
within doors.” In short, sir, I cannot speak
my mind freely to him, but I either swell
or rage, or do something that is not fit for a
civil woman to hear. Pray, Mr. Spectator,
since you are so sharp upon other women,
let us know what materials your wife is
made of, if you have one. I suppose you
would make us a parcel of poor-spirited
tame insipid creatures; but, sir, I would
have you to know, we have as good pas-
sions in us as yourself, and that a woman
was never designed to be a milk-sop.

‘MARTHA TEMPEST.’

do
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Eripe turpi
Colia jugo, liber, liber sum, dic age
Hor. Lib. 2. Sat. vii. 92.
——Loose thy neck from this ignoble chain,
And boldly say thou'rt free. Creech.

¢MR. SpEcTATOR,—] never look upon
my dear wife, but I think of the happiness
Sir Roger de Coverley enjoys, in having
such a friend as you to expose in proper
colours the cruelty and perverseness of his
mistress. I have very often wished you

visited in our family, and were acquainted
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with my spouse; she would afford you, for

some months at least, matter enough for|

one Spectator a week. Since we are not so
happy as to be of your acquaintance, give
me leave to represent to you our present
circumstances as well as I can in writing.
You are to know then that I am not of a
very different constitution from Nathaniel
Henroost, whom you have lately recorded
in your speculations; and have a wife who
makes a more tyrannical use of the know-
ledge of my easy temper than that lady
ever pretended to. We had not been a
month married, when she found in me a
certain pain to give offence, and an indo-
lence, that made me bear little inconve-
niences rather than dispute about them.
From this observation it soon came to pass,
that if I offered to go abroad, she would get
between me and the door, kiss me, and say
she could not part with me; then down
again I sat. 1In a day or two after this first
Pleasant step towards confining me, she
declared to me, that I was all the world to
her, and she thought she ought to be all the
world to me. “If,” said she, *“my dear
loves me as much as I love him, he will
never be tired of my company.” This de-
claration was followed by my being denied
to all my acquaintance; and it very soon
came to that pass, that to give an answer at
the door, before my face, the servants would
ask her whether I was within or not; and
she would answer no, with great fondness,
and tell me I was a good dear, I will not
enumerate more little circumstances to give
you a livelier sense of my condition; but tell
you in general, that from such steps as
these at first, I now live the life of a pri-
soner of state; my letters are opened, and
I have not the use of pen, ink, and paper,
but in her presence. I never go abroad,
except she sometimes takes me with her in
her coach to take the air, if it may be called
so, when we drive, as we generally do, with
the glasses up. I have overheard my ser-
vants lament my condition, but they dare
not bring me messages without her know-
ledge, because they doubt my resolution to
stand by them. In the midst of this insipid
way of life, an old acquaintance of mine,
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(man? He to whom she gives law, grants
and denies what she pleases? who can nei-
| ther deny her any thing she asks, or refuse
[ to do any thing she commands ?”
| ¢To be short, my wife was extremely
| pleased with it; said the Italian was the
| only language for music; and admired how
wonderfully tender the sentiment was, and
how pretty the accent is of that language;
with the rest that is said by rote on that
occasion. Mr. Meggot is sent for to sing
this air, which he performs with mighty
applause; and my wife is in ecstacy on the
occasion, and glad to find, by my being so
| much pleased, that I was at last come into
the notion of the Italian; ¢ for,”’ said she,
‘“it grows upon one when one once comes
to know a little of the language; and pray,
Mr. Meggot, sing again those notes, NiAil
imfieranti negare, nihil recusare.” You
may believe I was not alittle delighted with
my friend Tom’s expedient to alarm me,
and in obedience to his summons I gave all
this story thus at large; and I am resolved
when this appears in the Spectator, to de-
clare for myself. The manner of the insur-
rection I contrive by your means, which
shall be no other than that Tom Meggot
who is at our tea-table every morning, shall
read it to us; and if my dear can take the
hint, and say not one word, but let this be
the beginning of a new life without farther
explanation, it is very well; for as soon as
the Spectator is read out, I shall, without
more ado, call for the coach, name the hour
when I shall be at home, if I come at all;
if I do not, they may go to dinner. If my
spouse only swells and says nothing, Tom
and I go out tégether, and all is well, as I
| said before; but if she begins to command
| or expostulate, you shall in my next to you
receive a full account of her resistance and
submission, for submit the dear thing must
to, sir, your most obedient humble servant,

‘ANTHONY FREEMAN.

‘P. S. Thope I need not tell you that I
| desire this may be in your very next.” T.
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Tom Meggot, who is a favourite with her,
and allowed to visit me in her company be- |
cause he sings prettily, has roused me to|
rebel, and conveyed his intelligence to me |
in the following manner: My wife is a great |
{’)rctcndcr to music, and very ignorant of it; |
ut far gone in the Italian taste. Tom goes
to Armstrong, the famous fine writer of |
music, and desires him to put this sentence
of Tully in the scale of an Italian air, and
write it out for my spouse from him. .4n|
ille mihi liber cui mulier imperat ? Cui leges |
imponit, firescribit, jubet, vetat quod vide- |
tur 2 Qui nihil imperanti negare, nihil re- |

cusareaudet2 Poscit? dandum est. Vocat? |
veniendum. Ejicit? abeundum. Minita-

tur? extimescendum. ““Does he live like
a gentleman who is commanded by a wo-

Mens sibi conscia recti.
Virg. JEn. i. 608.
A good intention.

IT is the great art and secret of Chris-
tianity, if I may use that phrase, to manage
our actions to the best advantage, and direct
them in such a manner that every thing we
do may turn to account at that great day
when every thing we have done will be set
before us. Adobs

In order to give this consideration its full
weight, we may cast all our actions under
the division of such as are in themselves
either good, evil, or indifferent. If we divide
our intentions after the same manner, and
consider them with regard to our actions,
we may discover that great art and secret
of religion which I have here mentioned.

a] ()
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A good intention joined to a good action,

gives it its proper force and efficacy; joined
to an evil action, extenuates its malignity,
and in some cascs may take it wholly away;
and joined to an indifferent action, turns it
to a virtue, and makes it meritorious as far
as human actions can be so, 2
In the next place, to consider in the same i
|

manner the influence of an evil intention
upon our actions, An evil intention per-
verts the best of actions, and makes them
in reality, what the fathers with a witty
kind of zeal have termed the virtues of the
heathen world, so many shining sins. It |
destroys the innocence of an indifferent ac-
_tinn, and gives an evil action all possible
blackness and horror, or, in the emphatical
language of sacred writ, makes ‘sin ex-
ceeding sinful.’

If, in the last place, we consider the na-
ture of an indifferent intention, we shall find
that it destroys the merit of a good action;
abates, but never takes away the malignity
of an evil action; and leaves an indifferent
action in its natural state of indifference.

It is therefore of unspeakable advantage
to possess our minds with an habitual good
intention, and to aim all our thoughts,
words, and actions at some laudable end,
whether it be the glory of our Maker, the
good of mankind, or the benefit of our own
souls.
~ Thisis a sort of thrift or good husbandry
in moral life, which does not throw away
any single action, but makes every one go
as far as it can. It multiplies the means of
salvation, inereases the number of our vir-
tues, and diminishes that of our vices.

There is something very devout, though
not solid, in Acosta’s answer to Limborch,
who objects to him the multiplicity of cere-
monies in the Jewish religion, as washings,
dresses, meats, purgations, and the like,
The reply which the Jew makes upon this
occasion is, to the best of my remembrance
as follows: ¢ There are not duties enough,’
says he, ¢in the essential parts of the law
for a zealous and active obedience. Time,
place, and person are requisite, before you
have an opportunity of putting a moral vir-
tue into practice, We have therefore,’ says
he, ‘enlarged the sphere of our duty, and
made many things, which are in themselves
indifferent, a part of our religion, that we
may have more occasions of showing our
love to God, and in all the circumstances of
life be doing something to please him.’

Monsieur St. Evremond has endeavoured
to palliate the superstitions of the Roman
Catholic religion with the same kind of
apology, where he pretends to consider the |
different spirits of the Papists, and the Cal-
vinists, as to the great points wherein they
disagree. He tells us, that the former are
actuated by love, and the other by fear; and |
that in their expressions of duty and devo- |
tion towards the Supreme Being, the former |
seem particularly careful to do every thing
which may possibly please him, and the

40
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other to abstain from every thing which
ssibly displease him.

jithstanding this plausible reason
with which both the Jew and the Roman
Catholic would excuse their respective su-
perstiticns, it is certain there is something
in them very pernicious to mankind, and
destructive to religion; because the injunc-
tion of superfluous ceremonies makes such
actions duties as were before indifferent,

|and by that means renders religion more

burdensome and difficult than it is in its

| own nature, betrays many into sins of omis-

sion which they could not otherwise be
guilty of, and fixes the minds of the vulgar

| to the shadowy, unessential points, instead

of the more weighty and more important
matters of the law.

This zealous and active obedience, how-
ever, takes place in the great point we are
recommending; for, if, instead of prescrib-
ing to ourselves indifferent actjons as du-
ties, we apply a goed intention to all our
most indifferent actions, we make our very
existence one continued act of obedience,
we turn our diversions and amusements to
our eternal advantage, and arc pleasing
Him whom we are made to please, in all
the circumstances and occurrences of life,

t is this excellent frame of mind, this
holy officiousness, (if I may be allowed to
call it such) which is recommended to us
by the apostle in that uncommon precept
wherein he directs us to propose to cur-
selves the glory of our Creator in all our
most indifferent actions, ® whether we eat
or drink, or whatsoever we do,”*

A person therefore whois possessed with
such an habitual good intention, as that
which I have been here speaking of, enters
upon no single circumstance of life, without
considering it as well pleasing to the great
Author of his being, conformable to the
dictates of reason, suitable to human nature
in general, or to that particular station in
which Providence has placed him. He
lives in a perpetual sense of the Divine
Presence, regards himself as acting, in the
whole course of his existence, under the
observation and inspection of that Being,
who is privy to all his motions and all his
thoughts, who knows his ¢ down-sitting and
his up-rising, who is about his path, and
about his bed, and spieth out all his ways.’}
In 2 word, he remembers that the eye of
his Judge is always upon him, and in every
action he reflects that he is doing what is
commanded or allowed by Him who will
hereafter either reward or punish it, This
was the character of those holy men of old,
who in that beautiful phrase of scripture

| are said to have ¢ walked with God.’}

When I employ myself upon a pai)cr of
morality, I generally consider how 1 may
recommend the particular virtue which ‘
treat of, by the precepts or examples of the
ancient heathens; by that means, if pessible,

s1Cor. x, 31, tPsal. cxxyix. 2,3 1Gen. v. 2, vi 9.
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to shame those who have greater advan-
tages of knowing their duty, and there-
fore greater obligations to perform it, intoa
better course of life: besides that, many
among us are unreasonably disposed to give
a fairer hearing toa Pagan philosopher than
to a Christian writer.

I shall therefore produce an instance of
this excellent frame of mind in a speech
of Socrates, which is quoted by Erasmus.
This great philosopher, on the day of his
execution, a little before the draught of
})(ﬁsz)n was brought to him, entertaining his
riends with a discourse on the immortality
of the soul, has these words: Whether or
no God will ;\Ipprm'c of my actions, I know
not; but this I am sure of, that I have at all
times made it my endeavour to please him,
and I have a good hope that this my en-
deavour will be accepted by him.” " We
find in these words of that great man the
habitual good intention which I would here
inculcate, and with which that divine phi-
losopher always acted. T shall only add,
that Erasmus, who was an unbigotted Ro-
man Catholic, was so much transported

with this passage of Socrates, that he could |

scarce forbear looking upon him as a saint,
and desiring him to pray for him; or as
that ingenious and learned writer has ex-
pressed himself in a much more lively man-
ner; ¢ When I reflect on such a speech pro-
nounced by such a person, I can scarce
forbear crying out, ¢ Sancte Socrates, ora
firo nobis:” O holy Socrates, pray for us.’

ae
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Perierunt tempora longi

Servitii Juv. Sat. jii. 124

A long dependence in an hour is lost.  Dryden.,

I p1p some time ago lay before the world
the unhappy condition of the trading part

of mankind, who suffer by want of punctu- |

ality in the dealings of persons above them;
but there is a set of men who are much
more the objects of compassion than even
those, and these are the dependants on
great men, whom they are pleased to take

under their protection as such as are to

share in their friendship and favour. These,
indeed, as well from the homage that is ac-
cepted from them, as the hopes which are
given to them, are become a sort of credi-
tors; and these debts, being debts of honour,
ought, according to the accustomed maxim,
to be first discharged.

When I speak of dependants, 1 would
not be understood to mean those who are
worthless in themselves, or who, without
any call, will press into the company of
their betters. Nor, when I speak of pa-
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ori the one part, and merit and expectation
on the other.

The division of patron and client, may,
I believe, include a third of our nation: the
want of merit and real worth in the client,
will strike out about ninety-nine in a hun-
dred of these; and the want of ability in pa-
trons, as many of that kind. But, however,
{I must beg leave to say, that he who will
take up another’s time and fortune in his
service, though he has no prospect of re-
warding his merit towards him, is as unjust
in his dealings as he who takes up goods of
a tradesman without intention or ability to
[ pay him. Of the few of the class which I
J‘think fit to consider, there are not two in
ten who succeed, insomuch that I know a
man of good sense who put his son to a
| blacksmith, though an offer was made him
{ of his being received as a page to a man of
[quality. There are not more cripples come
{out of the wars than there are from those
| great services; some through discontent lose
[their speech, some their memories, others
[their senses, or their lives; and I seldom
sée a man thoroughly discontented, but I
conclude he has had the favour of some
great man. I have known of such as have
been for twenty years together within a
month of a good employment, but never
arrived at the happiness of being possessed
of any thing.

There is nothing more ordinary, than that
a man who has got into a considerable sta-
tion, shall immediately alter his manner of
treating all his friends, and from that mo-
ment he is to deal with you as if he were
your Fate. You are no longer to be con-
sulted, even in matters which concern your-
self; but your patron is of a species above
you, and a free communication with you is
not to be expected. This, perhaps, may
be your condition all the while he bears
i office, and when that is at an end, you are
as intimate as ever you were, and he will
take it very ill if you keep the distance he
prescribed you towards him in his gran-
deur. One would think this should be a
behaviour a man could fall into with the
worst grace imaginable: but they who know
the world have seen it more than once. I
have often, with secret pity, heard the
same man who has professed his abhor-
rence against all kinds of passive behaviour,
(lose minutes, hours, days, and years, in a
fruitless attendance on one who had no in-
clination to befriend him. It is very much
to be regretted, that the great have one
particular privilege above the rest of the
world, of being slow in recelving impres-
sions of kindness, and quick in taking of-
fence. The elevation above the rest of man-
kind, except in very great minds, makes
men so giddy, that they donot see after the
same manner they did before. Thus they

trons, do I mean those who either have it | despise their old friends, and strive to ex-

not in their power, or have no obligation to | tend their interest to new pretenders.
| this means it often happens, that when you

|

assist their friends;' but I speak of such
leagues where there is power and obligation

By

come to know how you lost such an em
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ployment you will find the man who got it
never dreamed of it; but, forsooth, he was
to be surprised into it, or perhaps solicited
to receiveit. Uponsuch occasions as these
a man may perhaps grow out of humour.
If you are so, all mankind will fall in with
the patron, and you are an humourist and
untractable if you are capable of being sour
at a disappointment: but it is the same
thing whether you do or do not resent ill
usage, you will be used after the same man-
ner; as some good mothers will be sure to
whip their children till they cry, and then
whip them for crying. :

There are but two ways of doing any
thing with great people, and those are
by making yourself either considerable or
agreeable. The former is not to be attained
but by finding a way to live without them,
or concealing that you want them; the lat-
ter is only by falling into their taste and
pleasures. This is of all the employments
in the world the most servile, except it
happens to be of your own natural humour.
For to be agreeable to another, especially
if he be above you, is not to be possessed
of such qualities and accomplishments as
should render you agreeable in_ yourself,
but such as make you agreeable in respect
to him. An imitation of his faults, or a
compliance, if not subservience to his vices,
must be the measure of your conduct.

When it comes to that, the unnatural
state a man lives in, when his patron
pleases, is ended; and his guilt and com-
plaisance are objected to him, though the
man who rejects him for his vices was not
only his partner but seducer. Thus the
client (like a young woman who has given
up the innocence that made her charming)
has not only lost his time, but also the vir-
tue which could render him capable of re-
senting the injury which is done him.

It would be endless to recount the tricks
of turning you off from themselves to per-
sons who have less power to serve you: the
art of being sorry for such an unaccountable
accident in your behaviour, that such a one
(who, perhaps, has never heard of you) op-
poses your advancement; and if you have
any thing more than ordinary in you, you
are flattered with a whisper, that 1t 1S no
wonder people are so slow in doing for a
man of your talents, and the like.

After all this treatment, I must still add
the pleasantest insolence of all, which I
have once or twice seen; to wit, that when
a silly rogue has thrown away one part
in three of his life in unproﬁta?)le attend-
ance, it is taken wonderfully ill that he
withdraws, and is resolved to employ the
rest for himself.

When we consider these things, and re-
flect upon so many honest natures (which
one, who makes observation of what passes,
may have seen) that have miscarried by
such sort of applications, it is too melan-
choly a scene to dwell upon; therefore I
shall take another opportunity to discourse
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of good patrons, and distinguish such as
have done their duty to those who have de-
pended upon them, and were not able to
act without their favour. Worthy patrons
are like Plato’s Guardian Angels, who are
always doing good to their wards; but ne-
gligent patrons are like Epicurus’s gods,
that lie lolling on the clouds, and instead of
blessings, pour down storms and tempests
on the heads of those that are offering in-
cense to them. g i
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———Ingenuas didicisse fideliter artes
Emollit mores, nec sinit esse feros.
Ovid, Ep. ix. Lib. 2. de Ponto, v.47.

Ingenuons arts, where they an entrance find,
Soften the manners, and subdve the mind.

1 consipER 2 human soul without educa-
tion like marble in the quarry, which shows
none of its inherent beauties; until the skill
of the polisher fetches out the colours,
makes the surface shine, and discovers
every ornamental cloud, spot, and vein that
runs through the body of it. Education,
after the same manner, when it works upen
a noble mind, draws out to view every la-
tent virtue and perfection, which without
such helps are never able to make their
appearance.

£ mvy reader will give me leave to change
the allusion so soon upon him, I shall make
use of the same instance to illustrate the
force of education, which Aristotle has
brought to explain his doctrine of substan-
tial forms, when he tells us that a statue
lies hid in a block of marble; and that the
art of the statuary only clears away the
superfluous matter and removes the rub-
bish. The figure is in the stone, the sculp-
tor only finds it. What sculpture is toa
block of marble, educaticn is to a human
soul. The philosopher, the saint, or the
hero, the wise, the good, or the great man,
very often lie hid and concealed in a ple-
beian, which a proper education might
have disinterred, and have brought to light.
I am, therefore, much delighted with read-
ing the accounts of savage nations, and with
contemplating those virtues which are wild
and uncultivated; to see courage exerting
itself in fierceness, resolution in obstinacy,
wisdom in cunning, patience in sullenness
and despair.

Men’s passions operate variously, and
appear in different kinds of actions, accord-
ing as they are more or less rectified and
swayed by reason. When one hears of ne-
groes, who upon the death of their masters,
or upon changing their service, hang them-
selves upon the next tree, as it frequently
happens in our American plantations, who
can forbear admiring their fidelity, though
it expresses itself in so dreadful a manner?
What might not that savage greatness of
soul which appears in these poor wretches
on many occasions, be raised to, were it
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rightly cultivated? And what colour of ex- ! coming to the place saw the wornan dead,

cuse can there be for the contempt with
which we treat this part of our species?
that we should not put them upon the com-
mon foot of humanity; that we should only

set an insignificant fine upon the man who |

murders thém; nay, that we should, as
much as in us lies, cut them off from the
prospects of happiness in another world as
well as in this, and deny them that which
we look upon as the proper means for at-
taining it?

Since I am engaged on this subject, I c¢an-
not forbear mentioning a story which I have
lately heard, and which is so well attested,
that T have no manner of reason to suspect
the truth of it. I may call it a kind of wild
tragedy that passed about twelve years.ago
at Saint Christopher’s, one of otir British
Leeward islands. The negroes who were
the persons concerned in it, were all of
them the slaves of a gentleman who is now
in England.

This gentleman, among his negroes, had
a young woman, who was looked upon as a
most extraordinary beauty by those of her
own complexion. He had at the same time
two young fellows, who were likewise ne-
groes and slaves, remarkable for the come-
liness of their persons, and for the friendship
which they bore to one another. It unfor-
tunately happened that both of them fell in
love with the female negro above-mention-
ed, who would have been very glad to have
taken either of them for her husband, pro-
vided they could agree between themselves
which should be the man. But they were
both so passionately in love with her, that
neither of them could think of giving her
up to his rival; and at the same time were
so true to one another, that neither of them
would think of gaining her without his
friend’s consent. The torments of these two
lovers were the discourse of the family to
which they belonged, who could not for-
bear observing the strange complication of
passions which perplexed the hearts of the
poor negroes, that often dropped expres-
sions of the tneasiness they underwent, and
how impossible it was for either of them
ever to be happy.

After along strugele between love and
fn(‘ndship, truth and jealousy, they one day
took a walk together into a wood, carrying
their mistress along with them: where,
after abundance of lamentations, they stab-
bed her to the heart, of which she imme-
diately died. A slave who was at his work
not far from the place were this astonishing
piece of cruelty was committed, hearing
the shrieks of the dying person, ran to see
what was the occasion of them. He there
discovered the woman lying dead upon the
ground, with the two negroes on each side
of her, kissing the dead corpse, weeping
over it, and beating their breasts in the ut-
most agonies of grief and despair, He im-
mediately ran to the English family with
the news of what he had seen; who upon

and the two negroes expiring by her with
wounds they had given themselves.

We see in this amazing instance of bar~
barity, what strange disorders are bred in
the minds of those men whose passions are
not regulated by virtue, and disciplined by
reason. Though the action which I have
recited is in itself full of guilt and horror,
it proceeded from a temper of mind which
might have produced very noble fruits, had
it been informed and guided by a suitable
education,

It is therefore an unspeakable blessing to
be born in those parts of the world where
wisdom and knowledge flourish; though it
must be confessed, there are, even in these
parts, several poor uninstructed persons,who
are but little above the inhabitants of those
nations of which I have been here speak=~
ing; as those who have had the advantages
of a more liberal education rise above one
another by several different degrees of per-
fection. For, to return to our statue in the
block of marble, we see it sometimes only
begun to be chipped, sometimes rough-
hewn, and but just sketched into an human
figure; sometimes we see the man appear-
ing distinctly in all his limbs and features,
sometimes we find the figure wrought up to
a great elegancy, but seldom meet with
any to which the hand of a Phidias or Praxi-
teles could not give several nice touches and
finishings.

Discourses of morality, and reflections
upon human nature, are the best means we
can make use of to improve our minds, and
gain a true knowledge of ourselves, and
consequently to recover our souls out of the
vice, ignorance, and prejudice, which na-
turally cleave to them. I have all along
professed myself in this paper a promoter
of these great ends; and I flatter myself
that I do from day to day contribute some-
thing to the polishing of men’s minds: at
least my design is laudable, whatever the
execution may be. T must confess I am not
a little encouraged in it by many letters
which I receive from unknown hands, in
approbation of my endeavours: and must
take this opportunity of returning my
thanks to those who write them, and ex-
cusing myself for not inserting several of
them in my papers, which I am sensible
would be a very great ornament to them.
Should I publish the praises which are so
well penned, they would do honour to the
persons who write them, but my publish-
mg of them would, I fear, be a sufficient
instance to the world that I did not deserve
them. C.
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Siquidem hercle possig, nil prius, neque fortius:
Verum si incipies, neque perficies naviter,
Atque, ubi pati non poleris, eum nemo expetit,
Infecta pace, ultro ad eam venies, indicans
Te amare, et ferre non posse: actum est, ilicet,
Peristi : eludet, ubi te victum senserit.—

Ter. Eun. Acti. 8e. 1.
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O brave! oh exeellent if you maintain it!

But if you try, And can’t go through with spirit,

And finding you can’t bear it, uninvited,

Your peace unmade, all of your own accord,

You come and swear you love, and can’t endure it,

Good night! all's over! ruin'd! and undone!

She’ll jilt you, when she sees you in her power.—
Colman.

¢ To Mr. Spectator.

¢S1r,—This is to inform you, that Mr.
Freeman had no sooner taken coach, but
his lady was taken with a terrible fit of the
vapours, which it is feared will make her
miscarry, if not endanger her life; there-
fore, deéar sir, if you know of any receipt
that is good against this fashionable reign-
ing distemper, be pleased to communicate
it for the good of the public, and you will
oblige, yours, A. NOEWILL.”

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,~The uproar was so
great as soon as I had read the Spectator
concerning Mrs. Freeman, that after many
revolutions in her temper, of raging, swoon-
ing, railing, fainting, pitying herself, and
reviling her husband, upon an accidental
coming in of a neighbouring lady (who says
she has writ to you also) she had nothing
left for it but to fall intoa fit. I had the

honour to read the paper to her, and have |

a pretty good command of countenance

and temper on such occasions; and soon |

found my historical name to be Tom Meg-
got in your writings, but concealed myself
until I'saw how it affected Mrs. Freeman.
She looked frequently at her husband, as
often at me; and she did not tremble as she
filled tea, until she came to the circum-
stance of Armstrong’s writing out a Pi(-ce
of Thully for an opera tune. Then she burst
out, she was exposed, she was deceived,
she was wronged and abused. The tea-cup
was thrown in the fire; and without taking
vengeance on her spouse, she said to me,
that I was a pretending coxcomb, a med-
dler that knew not what it was to interpose
in so nice an affair as between a man and
his wife. To which Mr. Freeman: ‘Ma-
dam, were I less fond of you than I am, I
should not have taken this way of writing
to the Spectator to inform a woman, whom
God and nature have placed under my di-
rection, with what I request of her; but
since you are so indiscreet as not to take
the hint which I gave you in that paper, I
must tell you, madam, in so many words,
that you have for a long and tedious space
of time acted a part unsuitable to the sense
you ought to have of the subordination in
which you are placed. And I must ac-
quaint vou once for all, that the fellow with-
out—Ha, Tom!”—(Here the footman en-
tered and answered, ** Madam.”) ¢ Sirrah,
don’t you know my voice? Look upon me
whenT speak to you.—I say, madam, this
fellow here is to know of me myself, whe-
ther Tam at leisure to see company Or not.
I am from this hour master of this house;
Emd my business in it, and every where else,
is to behave myself in such a manner, as it
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shall be hereafter an honour to you to bear
my name; and your pride that you are the
delight, the darling, and ornament of a man
of honour, useful and esteemed by his
friends; and I no longer one that has buried
some merit in the world, in compliance to
a froward humour which has grown upon

| an agreeable woman by his indulgence.”

| Mr. Freeman ended this with a tenderness
|in his aspect, and a downcast eye, which

[ showed he was extremely moved at the an-
guish he saw her in; for she sat swelling

| with passion, and her eyes firmly fixed on
the fire; when I, fearing he would lose all
again, took upon me to provoke her out of

| that amiable sorrow she was in, tofall upon

[ me; upon which I said very seasonably for

| my friend, that indeed Mr. Freeman was

bécome the common talk of the town: and
that nothing was so much a jest, as when it
was said in company Mr. Freeman has pro-
mised to come to such a place. Upon which
the good lady turned her softness into down-
right rage, and threw the scalding tea-ket-
tle upon your humble servant, flew into the
middle of the room, and cried out she was
the unfortunatest of all women. Others
kept family dissatisfactions for hours of
privacy and retirement. No apology was
| to be made to her, no expedient to be found,
no previous manner of &)r(-aking what was
amiss in her; but all the world was to be
acquainted with her errors, without the
least admonition. Mr. Freeman was gomng
to makea softening speech, but I interposed:
¢ Look you, madam, I have nothing to say

[to this matter, but you ought to consider

you are now past a chicken: this humour,

which was well enough in a girl, is insuf-
ferable in one of your motherly character.”

With that she Jost all patience, and fiew

directly at her husband’s periwig. I got

her in"my arms, and defended my friend;
he making signs at the same time that it
was too much; I beckoning, nodding, and
|frowning over her shoulder, that he was

{lost if he did not persist. In this manner

| she fiew round and round the room in a mo-

!mcm, until the lady I spoke of above and

servants entered; upon which she fell on a

couch as breathless. 1 still kept up my

friend: but he, with a very silly air, bid
them bring the coach to the door, and we
went off: I being forced to bid the coach-
man drive on. We were no sconer come to
my lodgings, but all his wife’s relations came
to inquire after him; and Mrs. Freeman’s
mother writ a note, wherein she thought
never to have seen this day, and so forth.
¢«In a word, sir, I am afraid we are upon
a thing we have not talents for, and I can
observe already, my friend looks upon me
rather as a man that knows a weakness of
him that he is ashamed of, than one who
has rescued him from slavery. Mr. Spec-
tator, I am but a young fellow, and if Mr.

Freeman submits, I shall be looked upon as
an incendiary, and never get a wife as long

as I breathe, He has indeed sent word
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home he shall lie at Hampstead to-night;
but I believe fear of the first onset after
this rupture has too great a place in this
resolution. Mrs. Freeman hasa very pretty
sister; suppose I delivered him up, and
articled with the mother for her for bring-
ing him home. If he has not courage to
stand it (you are a great casuist, ) is it such
an ill thing to bring myself off as well as I
can? What makes me doubt my man is,
that I find he thinks it reasonable to ex-
postulate at least with her; and Captain
Sentry will tell yon, if you let your orders
be disputed, you are no longer a comman-
der. I wish you could advise me how to get
clear of this business handsomely. Yours,

TOM MEGGOT.’

.
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Tune femina simplex,
Et pariter toto repetitur clamor ab antro.—
Juv. Sat. vi. 326.

Then unrestrain’d by rules of decency,
Th' assembled females raise a general cry.

I sHALL entertain my reader to-day with
some letters from my correspondents. The
first of them is the description of a club,
whether real or imaginary I cannot de-
termine; but am apt to fancy, that the
writer of it, whoever she is, has formed a
kind of nocturnal orgie out of her own fancy.
Whether this be so or not, her letter may
conduce to the amendment of that kind of
persons who are represented in it, and
whose characters are frequent enough in
the world.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—In some of your first
papers you were pleased togive the publica
very diverting account of several clubs and
nocturnal assemblies; but I am a member
of a society which has wholly escaped your
notice, I mean a club of She-Romps. "We
take each a hackney-coach, and meet once
a week in a large upper-chamber, which
we hire by the year for that purpose; our
landlord and his family, who are quiet peo-
ple, constantly contriving to be abroad on
our club-night. We are no sooner come
together, than we throw off all that modesty
and reservedness with which our sex are
obliged to disguise themselves in public
places. T am not able to express the plea-
sure we enjoy from ten at night till four in
the morning, in being as rude as you men
can be for your lives. As our play runs
high, the room is immediately filled with
broken fans, torn petticoats,” lappets, or
head-dresses, flounces, furbelows, garters,
and working-aprons. I had forgot to tell
you at first, that besides the coaches we
come in ourselves, there is one which stands
always empty to carry off our dead men,
for so we call all those fragments and tat-
ters with which the room is strewed, and
which we pack up together in bundles and
put into the aforesaid coach. It is no small
diversion for us to meet the next night at
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some member’s chamber, where every one
is to pick out what belonged to her from
this confused bundle of silks, stuffs, laces,
and ribands. I have hitherto given you an
account of our diversion on ordinary club-
nights; but must acquaint you further, that
once a month we demolish a prude, that is,
we get some queer formal creature in
among us, and unrig her in an instant.
Our last month’s prude was so armed and
fortified in whalebone and buckram, that
we had much ado to come at her; but you
would have died with laughing to have seen
how the sober awkward thing looked when
she was forced out of her entrenchments,
In short, sir, it is impossible to give you a
true notion of our sport, unless you would
come one night amongst us; and though it
be directly against the rules of our society
to admit a male visitant, we repose so much
confidence in your silence and taciturnity,
that it was agreed by the whole club, at
our last meeting, to give you entrance for
one night as a spectator. I am your hum-
ble servant,
‘KITTY TERMAGANT.

‘P. S. We shall demolish a prude next
Thursday.’

Though I thank Kitty for her kind offer,
I do not at present find in myself any in-
clination to venture my person with her
and her romping companions. I should re-
gard myselt as a second Clodius intruding
on the mysterious rites of the Bona Dea,
and should apprehend being demolished as
much as the prude.

The following letter comes from a gen-
tleman whose taste I find is much too deli-
cate to endure the least advance towards
romping. I may perhaps hereafter improve
upon the hint he has given me, and make
it the subject of a whole Spectator; in the
mean time take it as it follows in his own
words :—

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,~It is my misfortune
to be in love with a young creature who is
daily committing faults, which though they
give me the utmost uneasiness, I know not
how to reprove her for, or even acquaint
her with. She is pretty, dresses well, is
rich, and good-humoured; but either whrgllly
neglects, or has no nction of that which
polite people have agreed to distinguish by
the name of delicacy. After our return
from a walk the other day, she threw her-
self into an elbow-chair, and professed be-
fore a large company, that she was all over
in a sweat. She told me this afternoon that
her stomach ached; and was complaining
yesterday at dinner of something that stuck
in her teeth. I treated her with a basket
of fruit last summer, which she eat so very
greedily, as almost made me resolve never
to see her more. Inshort, sir, I begin to
tremble whenever I see her about to speak
or move. As she does not want sense, if
she takes these hints I am happy; if not, I
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am more than afraid, that these things
which shock me even in the behaviour of a
mistress, will appear insupportable in that
of a wife. Iam, sir, yours, &c.’

My next letter comes from a corres-
pondent whom I cannot but very much
value, upon the account which she gives
of herself.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—Iam happily arrived
at a state of tranquillity, which few people
envy, I mean that of an old maid; therefore
being wholly unconcerned in all that med-
ley of follies which our sex is apt to con-
tract from their silly fondness of yours, I
read your railleries on us, without provoca-
tion. I can say with Hamlet,

——* Man delights not me,
Nor woman neither.”

¢ Therefore, dear sir, as you never spare
your own sex, do not be afraid of reproving
what is ridiculous in ours, and you will
oblige at least one woman, who is your
hamble servant,

¢SUSANNAH FROST.’

¢MR. SpEcTATOR,—I am wife to a cler-
gyman, and cannot help thinking that in
your tenth or tithe character of womankind
you meant myself, therefore I have no
quarrel against you for the other nine cha-
racters. Yceur humble servant,

X, L. B o
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Quid de quoque viro, et cui dicas, sepe caveto.
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. xviii. 68,

Have a care
Of whom vou talk, to whom, and what, and where.
Pooley.

1 uAPPENED the other day, as my way is,
to stroll into a little coffee-house beyond
Aldgate; and as I sat there, two or three
very plain sensible men were talking of the
Spectator. One said, he had that morning
drawn the great benefit ticket; another
wished he had; but a third shaked h;shead
and said, It was a pity that the writer of
that paper was such a sort of man, that it
was no great matter whether he had or no.
He is, it seems, said the good man, the most
extravagant creature in the world; has run
through vast sums, and yet been I con-
tinual want: a2 man, for all he talks so well
of economy, unfit for any of the offices of
life by reason of his profuseness. It would
be an unhappy thing to be his wife, his
child, or his friend; and yet he talks as well
of those duties of life as any one. Much
reflection has brought me to so ecasy a con-
tempt for every thing which is false, that
this heavy accusation gave me no manner
of uneasiness; but at the same time it threw
me into deep thought upon the subject of
fame in general; and I could not but pity
such as were so weak, as to value what the
common people say out of their own talka-
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tive temper to the advantage or diminution
of those whom they mention, without being
moved ecither by malice or geod-will. It
will be too long to expatiate upon the sense
all mankind have of fame, and the inex-
pressible pleasure which thereisin the ap-
probation of worthy men, to all who are
capable of worthy actions, but methinks
one may divide the general word fame into
three different sPccics, as it regards the
different orders of mankind who have any
thing to do with it. Fame therefore may
be divided into glory, which respects the
hero; reputation, which is preserved by
every gentleman; and credit, which must
be supported by every tradesman. These
possessions in fame are dearer than life to
those characters of men, or rather are the
life of these characters. Glory, while the
hero pursues great and noble enterprises,
is impregnable; and all the assailants of his
renown do but show their pain and impa-
tience of its brightness, without throwing
the least shade upon it. If the foundation
of an high name be virtue and service, all
that is offered against it is but ramour,
which is too short-lived to stand up in com=
petition with glory, which is everlasting.

Reputation, which is the portion of every
man who would live with the elegant and
knowing part of mankind, is as stable as
glory, if it be as well founded; and the
common cause of human society is thought
concerned when we hear a man of good
behaviour calumniated. Besides which,
according to a prevailing custom amongst
us, every man has his defence in his own
arm: and reproach is soon checked, put out
of countenance, and overtaken by disgrace,

The most unhappy of all men, and the
most exposed to the malignity and wanton-
ness of the common voice, is the trader.
Credit is undone in whispers. The trades-
man’s wound is received from one whois
more private and more cruel than the ruf-
fian with the lantern and dagger. The man-
ner of repeating a man’s name,—As; Mr.
Cash, Oh! do you leave your money at his
shop? Why, do you know Mr. Searoc
He is indeed a general merchant.’ 7
I have seen, from the iteration of 2 man’s
name, hiding one thought of hin), and ex-
plaining what you hide, by saying some-
thing to his advantage when you speak, a
merchant hurt in his credit; and him who,
every day he lived, literally added to the
value of his native country, undone by
one who was only a burden and a blemish
to it. Since every body who knows the
world is sensible of this great evil, how
careful ought a man to be in his language
of a merchant? It may possibly be in the
power of a very shallow creature to lay
the ruin of the best family in the most opu-
lent city; and the more so, the more highly
he deserves of his country; that is to say,
the farther he places his wealth out of his
hands, to draw home that of another cli-
mate.
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In this case an ill word may change plenty
into want, and by a rash Sentence a free
and generous fortune may in a few days be
reduced to beggary. How little does a
giddy prater imagine, that an idle phrase
to the disfavour of a merchant, may be as
pernicious in the consequence, as the for-
gery of a deed to bar an inheritance would
be to a gentleman? Land stands where it
did before a gentleman was calumniated,
and the state of a great action is just as it
was before calumny was offered to diminish
it, and there is time, place, and occasion,
expected to unravel all that is contrived
against those characters; but the trader who
is ready only for probable demands upon
him, can have no armour against the in-

quisitive, the malicious, and the envious, |

who are prepared to fill the cry to his dis-
honour.  Fire and sword are slow engines
of destruction, in comparison of the babbler
in the case of the merchant.

For this reason I thought it an imitable
piece of humanity of a gentleman of my
acquaintance, who had great variety of af-
fairs, and used to talk with warmth enough
against gentlemen by whom he thought
himself ill dealt with; that he would never
let any thing be urged against a merchant
(with whom he had any difference) except
in a court of justice. He used to say, that to
speak ill of a merchant, was to begin his
suit with judgment and execution. One
cannot, I think, say more on this occasion,
than to repeat, that the merit of the mer-
chant is above that of all other subjects;
for while he is untouched in his credit, his
hand-writing is a more portable coin for the
service of his fellow-citizens, and his word
the gold of Ophir to the country wherein
he resides. 4
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Vix ea nostra voco,—~—— Ovid. Met. Lib. xiii. 141.
These I scarce eall our own.

THERE are but few men, who are not
ambitious of distinguishing themselves in
the nation or country where they live, and
of growing considerable among those with
whom they converse. There is a kind of
grandeur and respect, which the meanest
and most insignificant part of mankind en-
deavour to procure in the little circle of
their fﬂ9nds and acquaintance. The poorest
mechanic, nay, the man who lives upon
common alms; gets him his set of admirers,
and delights in that superiority which he
enjoys over those who are in some respects
beneath him. Thisambition, which is natu-
ral to the soul of man, might methinks re-
ceive a very happy turn; and, if it were
rightly directed, contribute as much to a
person’s advantage, as it generally does to
his uneasiness and disquiet. .

I shall therefore put

together srme

thoughts on this subject, which I have not
met with in other writers; and shall set
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them down as they have occurred to me,
without being at the pains to connect or
methodise them.

All superiority and pre-eminence that
one man can have over another, may be re-
duced to the notion of quality, which, con-
sidered at large, is either that of fortune,
body, or mind. The first is that which con-
sists in birth, title, or riches; it is the most
foreign to our natures, and what we can the
least call our own of any of the three kinds
of quality, In relation to the body, quality
arises from health, strength, or beauty;
which are nearer to us, and more a part of
ourselves than the former. Quality, as it
regards the mind, has its rise from know-
ledge or virtue; and is that which is more
essential to us, and more intimately united
with us than either of the other two.

The quality of fortune, though a man has
less reason to value himself upon it than on
that of the body or mind, is however the
kind of quality which makes the most shin=
ing figure in the eye of the world.

As virtue is the most reasonable and
genuine source of honour, we generally find
in titles an intimation of some particular
merit that should recommend men to the
high stations which they possess. Holiness
is ascribed to the popé; majesty to kings:
serenity or mildness of temper to princes;
excellence or perfection to ambas: lors;
grace to m'chl)is?mps; honeur to peers; wor-
ship or venerable behaviour to magistrates;
and reverence, which is of the same import
as the former, to the inferior clergy,

In the founders of great families, such
attributes of honour are generally corre-
spondent with the virtues of the person to
whom they are applied; but in the descend-
ants they are too often the marks rather of
grandeur than of merit. The stamp and
denomination still continues, but the in-
trinsic value is frequently lost,

The death-bed shows the emptiness of
titles in a true light. A poor dispirited sin-
ner lies trembling under the apprehensions
of the state he is entering on; and is asked
by a grave attendant how his holiness does?
Another hears himself addressed to under
the title of highness or excellency, who lies
under such mean circumstances of mortality
as are the disgrace of human nature. Titles
at such a time look rather like insults and
mockery than respect,

The truth of it is, honours are in this
world under no regulation; true quality is
neglected, virtue is oppressed, and vice
triumphant. - The last day will rectify thig
disorder, and assign to every one a station
suitable to the dignity of his character.
Rankswill bethen adjusted, and precedency
set right.

Methinks we should have an ambition, if
not to advance ourselves in another world,
at least to preserve our post in it, and out-
shine our inferiors in virtue here, that they
may not be put above us in a state which is

to settle the distinction for eternity,
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Men in Scripture are called strangers and |

sojourners upon earth, and life a pilgrimage.
Several heathen, as well as Christian au-
thors, under the same kind of metaphor,
have represented the weorld as an inn, which
was only designed to furnish us with ac-
commodations in this our passage. It is

therefore very absurd to think of setting up |
s|

our rest before we come to our journey
end, and not rather to take care of the re-

ception we shall there meet, than to fix our|
thoughts on the little conveniences and ad- |

vantages which we enjoy one above another
in the way to it.

Epictetus makes use of another kind of
allusion, which is very beautiful, and won-
derfully proper to incline us to be satisfied
with the post in which Providence has
placed us.  We are here, says he, asin a
theatre, where every one has a part allot-
ted to him. The great duty which lies upen
a man is to act his part in perfection. We
may indeed say, that our part does not suit
us, and that we could act another better.
But this, says the philosopher, is not our
business. All that we are concerned in is
to excel in the part which is given us. If it
be an improper one, the fault is not in us,
but in Him who has cast our several parts
and is the great disposer of the drama. *

The part that was acted by this philoso-
pher himself was but a very indifferent one,
for he lived and died a slave. His motive
to contentment in this particular, receives

]

a very great enforcement from the above- |

mentioned consideration, if we remember

that our parts in the other world will be|

new-cast, and that mankind will be there
ranged in different stations of superiority
and pre-eminence, in proportion as they
have here excelled one another in virtue,
and performed in their several posts of life
the duties which belong to them.

There are many beautiful passages in the
little apocryphal book, entitled, The Wis-
dom of Solomon, to set forth the vanity of
honour, and the like temporal blessing

which are in so great repute among men, |

and to comfort those who have not the pos-
session of them. It representsin very warm
and noble terms this advancement of a good
man in the other world, and the great sur-
prise which it will produce among those
who are his superiors in this. ¢ Then shall
the righteous man stand in great boldness
before the face of such as have afflicted
him, and made no account of his labours,
When they see it they shall be troubled
with terrible fear, and shall be amazed at
the strangeness of his salvation, so far be-
yond all that they looked for. And they
repenting and groaning for anguish of spirit,
shall say within themselves, This was he
whom we had sometime in derision, and a
proverb of reproach. We fools accounted
his life madness and his end to be without
honour. How is he numbered among the

* Epicteti Enchirid. cap. 23.
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children of God, and his lot is among the
saints !’}

If the reader would see the description of
a life that is passed away in vanity and
among the shadows of pomp and greatness,
he may see it very finely drawn in the same
[place.t In the mean time, since it is ne-
cessary in the present constitution of things,
that order and distinction should be kept up
in the world, we shculd be happy, if those
who enjoy the upper stations in it, would
endeavour to surpass others in virtue, as
much as in rank, and by their humanity
|and condescension make their superiority
easy and acceptable to those who are be-
neath them; and if, on the contrary, those
who are in meaner posts of life, would con-
sider how they may better their condition
hereafter, and by a just deference and
submission to their superiors, make them
| happy in those blessings with which Provi-
| dence has thought fit to distinguish them.
| “C. ¥
|
i
| No.

! Rumoresque serit varios
|

220.] Monday, November 12, 1711.

Virg. JEn. xii. 228.
| A thousand rumours spreads.

|
| ¢Sir,—Why will you apply to my father
for my love? 1 cannot help it if he will give
you my person; but I assure you it is not in
his power, nor even in my own, to give you
my heart. Dear sir, do but consider the ill
consequence of such a match; you are fifty-
five, I twenty-one. You are a man of busi-
ness, and mightily conversant in arithmetic
and making calculations; be Pleased there-
fore to consider what proportion your spirits
?}cm‘ to mine; and when you have made a
Just estimate of the necessary decay on one
side, and the redundance on the other, you
will act accordingly. This perhaps is such
language as you may not expect from a
young lady; but my happiness is at stake,
and I must talk plainly. I mortally hate
you; and so, as you and my father agree,
you may take me or leave me: but if you
will be so good as never to see me more,
you will for ever oblige, sir, your most

humble servant, HENRIETTA.’

¢ MR. SpECTATOR,—There are so many
artifices and modes of false wit, and such a
variety of humour discovers itself among its
votaries, that it would be impossible to ex-
haust so fertile a subject, if you would think
fit to resume it. The following instances
may, if you think fit, be added by way of
appendix to your discourses on that subject.

¢ That feat of poetical activity mentioned
by Horace, of an author who could compose
two hundred verses while he stood upon one
leg, has been imitated (as I have heard,
by a modern writer; who priding himsel
on the hurry of his invention, thought it no

1 Ibid. ch. v. 8—14.

{ Wisd. ch. v. 1—-3
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small addition to his fame to have each
piece minuted with the exact number of
hours or days it cost him in the composi-
tion. He could taste no praise until he had
acquainted you in how short space of time
he had deserved it; and was not so much
led to an ostentation of his art, as of his
despatch :

- ——————— Accipe, si vis,

Accipe jam tabulas; detur nobis locus, hora,

Custodes: videamus uter plus seribere possit.

Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. iv. 1.

Here's pen and ink, and time, and place ; let's try

Who can write most, and fastest, you or I.—Creech.

¢ This was the whole of his ambition; and
therefore I cannot but think the flights of
this rapid author very proper to be opposed
to those laborious nothings which you have
observed were the delight of the German |
wits, and in which they so rapidly got rid |
of such a tedious quantity of their time.

‘I have known a gentleman of another
turn of humour, who despising the name of
an author, never printed his works, but con-
tracted his talent, and by the help of a very
fine diamond which he wore on his little
finger, was a considerable poet upon glass.
He had a very good epigrammatic wit; and
there was not a parlour or tavern window
where he visited or dined for some years,
which did not receive some sketches or
memorials of it. It was his misfortune at
last to lose his genius and his ring to a
sharper at play, and he has not attempted
to make a verse since.

¢ But of all contractions or expedients for
wit, I admire that of an ingenious projector
whose book I have seen. This virtuoso
being a mathematician, has according to
his taste, thrown the art of poetry into a
short problem, and contrived tables, by
which any one without knowing a word of
grammar or sense, may to his great comfort
be able to compose, or rather to erect,
Latin verses.* His tables are a kind of
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I think the only improvement beyond
this, would be that which the late Duke of
Buckingham mentioned to a stupid pre-
tender to poetry, as the project of a Dutch
mechanic, viz. a mill to make verses. This
being the most compendicus method of all
which have yet been proposed, may de-
serve the thoughts of our modern virtuosi,
who are employed in new discoveries for
the public good; and it may be worth the
while to consider, whether in an island
where few are content without being
thought wits, it will not be a common
benefit, that wit as well as labour should
be made cheap. I am, sir, your humble
servant, &c.’

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—I often dine at a
gentleman’s house where there are two
young ladies in themselves very agreeable,
but very cold in their behaviour, because
they understand me for a person that is to
‘““‘break my mind,” as the phrase is, very
suddenly to one of them. But I take this
way to acquaint them that I am not in love
with either of them, in hopes they will use
me with that agreeable freedom and indif-
ference which they do all the rest of the
world, and not to drink to one another only,
but sometimes cast a kind look, with their
service to, sir, your humble servant.’

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—I am a young gen-
tleman, and take it for a piece of good-
breeding to pull off my hat when I see any
thing peculiarly charming in any woman,
whether I know her or not. I take care
that there is nothing ludicrous or arch in
my manner, as if I were to betray a woman
into a salutation by way of jest or humour;
and yet, except I am acquainted with her, 1
find she ever takes it for a rule, that she is
to look upon this civility and homage 1 pay
to her supposed merit, as an impertinence
or forwardness which she is to observe and

poetical logarithms, which being divided
mnto several squares, and all inscribed with
so many incoherent words, appear to the |
eye somewhat like a fortune-telling screen. |
What a joy must it be to the unlearned |

operator to find that these words being |}

carefully collected and writ down in order |
according to the problem, start of them-
selves into hexameter and pentameter
verses? A friend of mine, who is a student
in astrology, meeting with this book, per-
formed the operation, by the rules there set
down; he showed his verses to the next of
his acquaintance, who happened to under-
stand Latin; and being informed they de-
scribed a tempest of wind, very luckily
prefixed them, together with a translation,
to an almanack he was just then printing,
and was supposed to have foretold the last
great storm. T

* This erecter of Latin verses was a John Peter. who
in 1678 published an Svo. pamphlet, entitled Artificial
Versifying, a new Way to make Latin verses.

t November 26th, 1703.

neglect. 1 wish, sir, you would settle the
business of salutation; and please to inform
me how I shall resist the sudden impulse I
have to be civil to what gives an 1dea of
merit; or tell these creatures how to be-
have themselves in return to the esteem I
> for them. My affairs are such, that
your decision will be a favour to me, if it be
only to save the unnecessary expense of
wearing out my hat so fast as I do at pre- l

sent. Iam, sir, yours, .2

‘ POSTSCRIPT. ‘

¢There are some that do know me, and

won’t bow to me.’
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———Abovo ;
Usque ad mala Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. iii. 6.
From eggs, which first are set upon ths board,
To apples ripe, with which it last is stor'd.

WiEN I have finished any of my specu-
lations, it is my method to consider which
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of the ancient authors have touched upon
the subject that I treat of. By this means
I meet with some celebrated thought upon
it, or a thought of my own expressed in bet-
ter words, or some similitude for the illus-
tration of my subject. This is what gives
birth to the motto of a speculation, which I
rather choose to take out of the poets than
the prose writers, as the former generally
gives a finer turn to a thought than the lat-
ter, and by couching it in few words and in
harmonious numbers, make it more portable
to the memory.

My reader is therefore sure to meet with
at least one good line in every paper, and
very often finds his imagination entertained
by a hint that awakens in his memory some
beautiful passage of a classic author.

It was a saying of an ancient philoso-
pher,* which I find some of our writers
have ascribed to Queen Elizabeth, who
perhaps might have taken occasion to re-
peat it, that a good face is a letter of re-
commendation. It naturally makes the
beholders inquisitive ‘into the person who
is the owner of it, and generally prepos-
sesses them in his favour. -A handsome
motto has the same effect. Besides that it
always gives a supernumerary beauty to a
paper, and is sometimes in a manner neces-
sary, when the writer is engaged in what
may appear a paradox to vulgar minds, as
it shows, that he is supported by good au-
thorities, and is not singular in his opinion.

I must confess, the motto is of little use to
an unlearned reader, for which reason I con-
sider it only as “a word to the wise.” But as
for my unlearned friends, if they cannot re-
lish the motto, I take care to make provision
for them in the body of my paper. If they
do not understand the sign that is hung out,
they know very well by it that they may
meet with entertainment in the house; and
I think I was never better pleased than
with a plain man’s compliment, who upon
his friends telling him that he would like
the Spectator much better if he understood
the motto, replied, that ¢ good wine needs
no bush.’{

I have heard of a couple of preachers in
a country town, who endeavoured which
should outshine one another, and draw to-
gether the greatest congregation. One of
them being well versed in the Fathers, used
to quote every now and then a Latin sen-
tence to his illiterate hearers, who it seems
found themselves so edified by it, that they
flocked in greater numbers to this learned
man than to his rival. The other finding
his congregation mouldering every Sunday,
and hearing at length what was the occa-
sion of it, resolved to give his parish a little
Latin in his turn; but being unacquainted
with any of the Fathers, he digested into
his sermons the whole book of (_)MEE Genus,

* Arnstotle, or, according to some, Diogenes. See
Diogenes Laertius, lib. 5. cap. 1. n. 11.

t The mottos in the origimal publication were not
translated.
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adding however such explications to it as
he thought might be for the benefit of his
people. He afterwards entered upon As in
Preaesenti, which he converted in the same
manner to the use of his parishioners. This
in a very little time thickened his audience,
filled his church, and routed his antagonist.

The natural love to Latin, which is so
prevalent in our common people, makes
me think that my speculations fare never
the worse among them for that little scrap
which appears at the head of them; and
what the more encourages me in the use of
quotations in an unknown tongue, is, that I
hear the ladies, whose approbation I value
more than that of the whole learned world,
declare themselves in a particular manner
pleased with my Greek mottos.

Designing this day’s work for a disserta-
tion upon the two extremities of my papers,
and having already despatched my motto, I
shall, in the next place, discourse upon
those single capital letters, which are placed
at the end of it, and which have afforded
great matter of speculation to the curious.
I have heard various conjectures upon this
subject. Some tell us that C is the mark
of those papers that are written by the
clergyman, though others ascribe them to
the club in general: that the papers marked
with R were written by my friend Sir Roger:
that L signifies the lawyer, whom I have
described in my second speculation; and
that T stands for the der or merchant.
But the letter X, which is placed at the end
of some few of my papers, is that which has
puzzled the whole town, as they cannot
think of any name which begins with that
letter, except Xenophon and Xerxes, who
can neither of them be supposed to have
had any hand in these speculations.

In answer to these inquisitive gentlemen,
who have many of them made inquiries of
me by letter, I must tell them the reply of
an ancient philosopher, who carried some-
thing hidden under his cloak. A certain
acquaintance desiring him to let him know
what it was he covered so carefully: ‘I
cover it,” says he, “on purpose that you
should not know.” I have made use of
these obscure marks for the same purpose.
They are, perhaps, little amulets or charms
to preserve the paper against the fascina-
tion and malice of evil eyes: for which rea-
son I would not have my reader surprised
if hereafter he sees any of my papers marked
with a Q, a Z, Y, an &c. or with the word
Abracadabra.

I shall, however, so far explain myself to
the reader, as to let him know that the let-
ters C, L, and X, are cabalistical, and carry
more in them than it is proper for the world
to be acquainted with. Those who are
versed in the philosophy of Pythagoras,
and swear by the Tetrachtys, that is the
number four,* will know very well that the

* See Stanley’s Lives of the Philosophers, page 5
2nd edition, 1657, folio.

27,
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number ten, which is signified by the letter
X, (and which has so much perplexed the
town,) has in it many particular powers:
that it is called by Platonic writers the com-
plete number; that one, two, three, and
four put together make up the number ten;
and that ten is all. But these are not mys-
teries for ordinary readers to be let into.
A man must have spent many years in hard
study before he can arrive at the know-
ledge of them.

We had a rabbinical divine in England,
who was chaplain to the Earl of Essex, in
Queen Elizabeth’s time, that had an admi-
rable head for secrets of this nature. Upon
his taking the doctor of divinity’s degree,
he preached before the university of Cam-
bridge, upon the first verse of the first
chapter of the first book of Chronicles, ¢ in
which,’ says he, ¢you have the three fol-
lowing words:

¢ Adam, Seth, Enosh.”

He divided this short text into many parts,
and by discovering several mysteries in
each word, made a most learned and elabo-
rate discourse. The name of this profound
preacher was Dr. Alabaster, of whom the
reader may find a more particular account
in Dr. Fuller’s book of English Worthies.
This instance will, I hope, convince my
readers that there may be a great deal of
fine writing in the capital letters which
bring up the rear of my paper, and give
them some satisfaction in that particular.
But as for the full explication of these
matters, I must refer them to time, which
discovers all things. >

No.222.] Wednesday, November 14, 1711.
Cur alter fratrum cessare, et ludere, et ungi,
Preferat Herodis palmetis pinguibus—

Hor. Lib. 2. Ep. ii. 183.
Why, of two brothers, one his pleasure loves,
Prefers his sports to Herod’s fragrant groves.— Creech.
‘MR. SPECTATOR,—There is one thing

1 have often looked for in your papers, and

have as often wondered to find myself dis-

appointed; the rather, because I think it a

subject every way agreeable to your desi gn,

and by being left unattempted by others,
seems reserved as a proper employment
for you; T meanadisquisition,from whence it
proceeds, that men of the brightest parts,
and most comprehensive genius, completely
furnished with talents for any province in
human affairs; such as by their wise les-
sons of economy to others, have made it
evident that they have the justest notions
of life, and of true sense in the conduct
of it;—from what unhappy contradictious
cause it proceeds, that persons thus finished
by nature and by art, should so often fail in
the management of that which they so well
understand, and want the address to make

a right application of their own rules. This

is certainly a prodigious inconsistency in

behaviour, and makes such a figure in

[Ne. 222.

morals, as a menstrous birth in naturals;
with this difference only, which greatly
aggravates the wonder, that it happens
much more frequently; and what a blemish
does it cast upon wit and learning in the
general account of the world”? and in how
disadvantageous a light does it expose them
to the busy class of mankind, that there
should be so many instances of persens who
have so conducted their lives in spite of
these transcendent advantages, as neither
to be happy in themselves nor useful to
their friends; when every body sees it was
entirely in their own power to be eminent
in both these characters? For my part, I
think there is no reflection more astonish-
ing, than to consider one of these gentle-
men spending a fair fortune, running in
every body’s debt without the least appre-
hension of a future reckoning; and at last
leaving not only his own children, but pos-
sibly those of other people, by his means,
in starving circumstances ; while a fellow,
whom one would scarce suspect to have a
human scul, shall perhaps raise a vast
estate out of nothing, and be the founder
of a family capable of being very considera-
ble in their country, and doing many illus-
trious services to it. That this observation
is just, experience has put beyond all dis-
pute. But though the fact be so evident
and glaring, yet the causes of it are still in
the dark; which makes me persuade my-
self, that it would be no unacceptable piece
of entertainment to the town, to inquire
into the hidden sources of so unaccountable
an evil. I am, sir, your most humble ser-
vant.’

‘What this correspondent wonders at, has
been matter of admiration ever since there
was any such thing as human life. Horace
reflects upon this inconsistency very agree-
ably in the character of Tigellius whom he
makes a mighty pretender to economy, and
tells you, you might one day hear him speak
the most philosophic things imaginable con-
cerning being contented with a little, and
his contempt of every thing but mere ne-
cessaries; and in half a week after spend a
thousand pounds. When he says this of
him with relation to expense, he describes
him as unequal to himself in every other
circumstance of life; and, indeed, if we con-
sider lavish men carefully, we shall find it
always proceeds from a certain incapacity
of possessing themselves, and finding en-
joyment in their own minds. Mr. Dx'}'den
has expressed this very excellently in the
character of Zimri:

“ A man so various, that he seemed to be

Not one, but all mankind’s epitome.

Stiff in opinion, always in the wrong,

Was every thing by starts, and nothing Jong !

But in the course of one revolving moon,

Was chymist, fiddler, statesman, and bufioon.

Then all for women, painting, rhyming, drinking,

Besides ten thousand freaks, that died in thinking ;

Bless'd madman, who could every hour employ

In something new to wish, or to enjoy!

In squandering wealth was his peculiar art,
Nothing went unrewarded but desert.”
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This loose state of the soul hurries the
extravagant from one pursuit to another;
and the reason that his expenses are greater
than another’s, is, that his wants are also
more numerous. But what makes so many
go on in this way to their lives’ end, is, that
they certaigly do not know how contempti-
ble they are in the eyes of the rest of man-
kind, or rather, that indeed they are not so
contemptible as they deserve. Thully says,
it is the greatest of wickedness to lessen
your paternal estate. And if a man would
thoroughly consider how much worse than
banishment it must be to his child, to ride
by the estate which should have been his,
had it not been for his father’s injustice to
him, he would be smitten with reflection
more deeply than can be understood by any
but one who is a father. Sure there can
be nothing more afflicting, than to think it
had been happier for his son to have been
born of any other man living than himself.

It is not perhaps much thought of, but it
is certainly a very important lesson, to
learn how to enjoy ordinary life, and to be
able to relish your being without the trans-
port of some passion, or gratification of
some appetite. For want of this capacity,
the world is filled with whetters, tipplers,
cutters, sippers, and all the numerous train
of those who for want of thinking, are forced
tobeever exercising their feeling, or tasting.
Tt would be hard on this occasion to men-
tion the harmless smokers of tobacco, and
takers of snuff.

The slower part of mankind, whom my
correspondent wonders should get estates,
are the more immediately formed for that
pursuit. They can expect distant things
without impatience, because they are not
carried out of their way either by violent
passion or keen appetite to any thing. To
men addicted to delights, business is an in-
terruption; to such as are cold to delights,
business is an entertainment. For which
reason it was said to one who commended
a dull man for his application, ¢ No thanks
to him; if he had no business he would have
nething to do.” -

No. 223.] Thursday, November 15, 1711.

0 suavis anima! qualem te dicam bonam,
Antehac fuisse, tales cum sint relique !
Phadr. Lib. 3. Fab. i. 5.

0 sweet soul! how good must you have been hereto.
fore when your remains are so delicious.

WHEN I reflect upon the various fate of
those multitudes nF ancient writers who
flourished in Greece and Italy, T consider
time as an immense ocean, in which many
noble authors are entirely swallowed up,
many very much shattered and damaged,
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some quite disjointed and broken Into
pieces, while some have wholly escaped
the common wreck; but the number of the
last is very small,
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Apparent rari nantes In gurgite vasto.
Virg. JEn. i. ver, 122,
One here and there floats on the vast abyss.

Among the mutilated poets of antiquity
there is none whose fragments are so beau-
tiful as those of Sappho. They give us a
taste of her way of writing, which is per-
fectly conformable with that extraordinary
character we find of her in the remarks of
those great critics who were conversant
with her works when they were entire.
One may see by what is left of them, that
she followed nature in all her thoughts,
without descending to those little points,
conceits, and turns of wit with which many
of our modern lyrics are so miserably in-
fected. Her soul seems to have been made
up of love and poetry. She felt the passion
in all its warmth, and described it in all its
symptoms. She is called by ancient au-
thors the tenth muse; and by Plutarch is
compared to Cacus the son of Vulcan, who
breathed out nothing but flame. I do not
know by the character that is given of her
works, whether it is not for the benefit of
mankind that they are lost. They were
filled with such bewitching tenderness and
rapture, that it might have been dangerous
to have given them a reading.

An inconstant lover called. Phaon, occa-
sioned great calamities to this poetical lady.
She fell desperately in love with him, and
took a voyage into Sicily, in pursuit of him,
he having withdrawn himself thither on
purpose to avoid her. It wasin that island,
and on this occasion, she is supposed to
have made the Hymn to Venus, with a
translation of which I shall present my
reader. Her Hymn was ineffectual for
Proc_uri_ng that happiness which she prayed
or in it. Phaon was still obdurate, and
Sappho so transported with the violence of
her passion, that she was resolved to get
rid of it at any price.

There was a promontory in Acarnania
called Leucate, on the top of which was a
little temple dedicated to Apollo. In this
temple it was usual for despairing lovers
to make their vows in secret, and after-
wards to fling themselves from the top of
the precipice into the sea, where they were
sometimes taken up alive. This place was
therefore called the Lover’s Leap; and
whether or no the fright they had been in,
or the resolution that could push them to
so dreadful a remedy, or the ruises which
they often received in their fall, banished
all the tender sentiments of love, and gave
their spirits another turn; those who had
taken this leap were observed never to re-
lapse into that passion. Sappho tried the
cure, but perished in the experiment.

After having given this short account of
Sappho, so far as it regards the following
Ode, I shall subjoin the translation of it as
it was sent me by a friend, whose admira-
ble Pastorals and Winter-pieces have been
already so well received.* Thereader will

* Ambrose Philips.
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find in it that pathetic simplicity which is
so peculiar to him, and so suitable to the
ode he has here translated. This ode in
the Greek (besides those beauties observed
by Madam Dacier,) has several harmo-
nious turns in the words, which are not lost
in the English. I must farther add, that
the translation has preserved every image
and sentiment of Sappho, notwithstanding
it has all the ease and spirit of an original.
In a word, if the ladies have a mind to
know the manner of writing practised by
the so much celebrated Sappho, they may
here see it in its genuine and natural beauty,
without any foreign or affected ornaments.

A HYMN TO VENUS.
O Venns, beauty of the skies,
To whom a thousand temples rise,
Gaily false in gentle smiles,
Full of love-perplexing wiles;
O goddess! from my heart remove
The wasting cares and pains of love,

If ever thou hast kindly heard
A song in soft distress preferr'd,
Propitious to my tuneful vow,

O gentle goddess! hear me now,
Descend, thou bright, immort
In all thy radiant charms confe

guest,

Thou once didst leave almighty Jove,
And all the golden roofs above;

The car thy wanton sparrows drew,
Hov'ring in air they lightly flew;

Az to my bower they wing'd their way,
1 saw their quiv'ring pinions play.

The birds dismiss'd (while you remain)
Bore back their empty car again;

Then you with looks divinely mild,

In ev'ry heavenly feature smil'd,

And ask'd what new complaints I made,
And why I call'd you to my aid?

What frerzy in my bosom rag'd,
And by what cure to be assuag'd?
What gentle youth I would allure,
Whom in my artful toils secure?
Who does thy tender heart subdue,
Tell me, my Sappho, tell me, who?

Though now he shuns thy longing arms,
He soon shall court thy slighted charms;
Though now thy ofi'rings he despise,

He soon to thee shall sacrifice;

Though now he freeze, he soon shall burn,
And be thy victim in his turn

Celestial visitant, once more

Thy needful prese I implore!
In pity come and ease my griefy
Bring my distemper'd soul relief,
Favour thy suppliant's hidden fin
And give me all my heart desires.

Madam Dacier observes, there is some-
thing very pretty in that circumstance of
this ode, wherein Venus is described as
sending away her chariot upon her arrival
at Sappho’s lodgings, to denote that it was
not a short transient visit which she in-
tended to make her. This ode was pre-
served by an eminent .Greek critic, who
inserted it entire in his works, as a pattern
OfEﬂ'fection in the structure of it.

onginus has quoted another ode of this
great poetess, which is likewise admirable
1n its kind, and has been translated by the
same hand with the foregoing one. I'shall

oblige my reader with it in another paper.
In the meanwhile, I cannot but wonder
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that these two finished pieces have never
been attempted before by any of our own
countrymen. But the truth of it is, the
compositions of the ancients, which have
not in them any of those unnatural witti-
cisms that are the delight of ordinary
readers, are extremely difficult to render
into another tongue, so as thd beauties of
the original may not appear weak and faded
in the translation. C.

No. 224.1 Friday, November 16, 1711.

Fulgente trahit constrictos gloria currn
Non minus ignotos generosis
Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. vi. 23
Chain'd to her shining car, Fame draws along
With equal whirl the great and vulgar throng.

Ir we look abroad upon the great multi-
tude of mankind, and endeavour to trace
out the principles of action in every in-
dividual, it will, I think, seem highly pro-
bable that ambition runs through the whole
species, and that every man in proportion
to the vigour of his complexion is more or
less actuated by it. Itis indeed no uncom-
mon thing to meet with men, who, by the
natural bent of their inclinations, and with~
out the discipline of philosophy, aspire not
to the heights of power and grandeur; who
never set their hearts upon a numerous
train of clients and dependencies, nor other
gay appendages of greatness; who are con-
tented with a competency, and will not
molest their tranquillity to gain an abun-
dance. But it is not therefore to be con-
cluded that such a man is net ambitious; his
desires may have cut cut another channel,
and determined him to other pursuits; the
motive however may be still the same; and
in these cases likewise the man may be
equally pushed on with the desire of dis-
tinction.

Though the pure consciousness of worthy
actions, abstracted from the views of popu-
lar applause, be to a generocus mind an am-
ple reward, yet the desire of distinction was
doubtless implanted in our natures as an
additional incentive to exert curselves in
virtuous excellence.

This passion, indeed, like all others, is
frequently perverted to evil and ignoble
purposes; so that we may account f T many
of the excellences and follies of life upon
the same innate principle, to wit, the desire
of being remarkable; for this, as it has been
differently cultivated by education, study,
and converse, will bring forth suitable ef-
fects as it falls in with an ingenuous disposi-
tion, or a corrupt mind. It does accordingly
express itself in acts of magnanimity or
selfish cunning, as it meets with a good or a
weak understanding. As it has been em-
ployed in embellishing the mind, or adorn-
ing the outside, it renders the man eminently
praiseworthy or ridiculous. Ambition there-
fore is not to be confined only to one passion
or pursuit; for as the same humours in con-
stitutions otherwise different, affect the

s
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body after different manners, so the same
aspiring principle within us sometimes
breaks forth upon one object, sometimes
upon another.

It cannot be doubted, but that there is as
great a desire of glory in a ring of wrestlers
or cudgel-players, as in any other more re-
fined competition for superiority. No man
that could avoid it, would ever suffer his
head to be broken but oat of a principle of
honour. This is the secret spring that
pushes them forward; and the superiority
which they gain above the undistinguished
many, does more than repair those wounds
they have received in the combat. Itis Mr.
Waller’s opinion, that Julius Czsar, had
he not been master of the Roman empire,
would, in all probability, have made an ex-
cellent wrestler: :

‘Great Jnhins on the mountains bred,

A flock perhaps or herd had led ;

He that the world subdu'd, had been

But the best wrestler on the green.'
That he subdued the world, was owing to
the accidents of art and knowledge; had he
not met with those advantages, the same
sparks of emulation would have kindled
within him, and prompted him to distin-
guish himself in some enterprise of a lower
nature, Since therefore no man’s lot is so
unalterably fixed in this life, but that a
thousand accidents may either forward or
disappoint his advancement, it is, methinks,
a pleasant and inoffensive speculation, to
consider a great man as divested of all the
adventitious circumstances of fortune, and
to bring him down in one’s imagination to
that low station of life, the nature of which
bears some distant resemblance to that high
one he is at present possessed of. Thus
one may view him, exercising in miniature
those talents of nature, which being drawn
out by education to their full length, enable
him for the discharge of some important
employment. On the other hand, one may
raise uneducated merit to such a pitch of
greatness as may seem equal to the possible
extent of his improved capacity.

Thus nature furnishes man with a gene-
val appetite of glory, education determines
it to this or that particular object. The
desire of distinction is not, I think, in any
instance more observable than in the variety
of ontsides and new appearances, which the
modish part of the world are obliged to
provide, in order to make themselves re-
markable; for any thing glaring or particu-
lar, either in behaviour or apparel, is known
to have this good effect, that it catches the
eye, and will not suffer you to pass over the
Pperson so adorned without due notice and
observation. It has likewise, upon this ac-
count, been frequently resented as a very
great slight, to leave any gentleman out of
a lampoon or satire, who has as much right
to be there as his neighbour, because it sup-
poses the person not eminent enough to be
taken notice of. To this passionate fondness
for distinction are owing various frolicksome
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I and irregular practices, as sallying out into
nocturnal exploits, breaking of windows,
singing of catches, beating the watch, get-
ting drunk twice a day, killing a great
number of horses; with many other enter-
prises of the like fiery nature: for certainly
many a man is more rakish and extravagant
than he would willingly be, were there not
others to look on and give their approbation.

One very common, and at the same time
the most absurd ambition that ever showed
itself in human nature, is that which comes
upon a man with experience and old age,
the season when it might be expected he
should be wisest; and therefore it cannot
receive any of those lessening circumstances
which do, in some measure, excuse the dis-
orderly ferments of youthful blood: I mean
the passion for getting money, exclusive of
the character of the provident father, the
affecticnate husband, or the generous friend.
It may be remarked, for the comfort of
honest poverty, that this desire reigns most
in those who have but few good qualities to
recommend them. This is a weed that will
grow in a barren soil. Humanity, good-
pature, and the advantages of a liberal
education, are incompatible with avarice.
It is strange to see how suddenly this abject
passion kills all the noble sentiments and

generous ambitions that adorn buman na-
ture; it renders the man who is overrun
with it a peevish and cruel master, a severe
parent, an unsociable husband, a distant
and mistrustful friend. But it is more to the
present purpose to censider it as an absurd

passion of the heart, rather than as a vicious
affection of the mind. Asthere are frequent
instances to be met with of a proud humility,
so this passion, contrary to most others,
affects applause, by avoiding all show and
appearance; for this reason it will not some-
times endure even the common decencies
of apparel. ¢ A covetous man will call him-
self poor, that you may soothe his vanity by
contradicting him.” Love and the desire of
glory, as they are the most natural, so they
are capable of being refined into the most
delicate and rational passions. Itis true,
the wise man who strikes out of the secret
paths of a private life, for honour and dig-
nity, allured by the splendour of a court,
and the unfelt weight of public employ-
ment, whether he succeeds in his attempts
or no, usually comes near enough to this
painted greatness to discern the daubing;
he is then desirous of extricating himself
out of the hurry of life, that he may pass
away the remainder of his days in tranquil-
lity and retirement.

It may be thought then but common pru-
dence in a man not to change a better state
for a worse, nor ever to quit that which he
knows he shall take up again with pleasure;
and vet if human life be not a little moved
with the gentle gales of hopes and fears,
there may be some danger of its stagnating
in an unmanly indolence and security. It is
a known story of Domitian, that after he
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had possessed himself of the Roman em-
Ppire, his desires turned upon catching flies.
Active and masculine spirits in the vigour
of youth neither can nor ought to remain at
rest. If they debar themselves from aiming
at a noble object, their desires will move
downwards, and they will feel themselves
actuated by some low and abject passion.
Thus, if you cut off the top branches of a
tree, and will not suffer it to grow any
higher, it will not therefore cease to grow,
but will quickly shoot out at the bottom.
The man indeed who goes into the world
only with the narrow views of self-interest,
who catches at the applause of an idle mul-
titude, as he can find no solid contentment
at the end of his journey, so he deserves to
meet with disappointments in his way: but
he who is actuated by a nobler principle;
whose mind is so far enlarged as to take in
the prospect of his country’s good; who is
enamoured with that praise which is one
of the fair attendants of virtue, and values
not those acclamations which are not se-
conded by the impartial testimony of his
own mind; who repines not at the low sta-
tion which Providence has at present allot-
ted him, but yet would willingly advance
himself by justifiable means to a more rising
and advantageous ground; such a man is
warmed with a generous emulation; it isa
virtuous movement in him to wish and to
endeavour that his power of doing good may
be equal to his will.

The man who is fitted out by nature, and
sent into the world with great abilities, is
capable of doing great good or mischief in
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it. It ought therefore to be the care of
education to infuse into the untainted youth |
early notices of justice and honour, that so
the possible advantages of good parts may
not take an evil turn, nor be perverted to
base and unworthy purposes. It is the |
business of religion and philosophy not so |
much to extinguish our passions as to |
regulate and direct them to valuable well-
chosen objects. 'When these have pointed
out to us which course we may lawfully
steer, it is no harm to set out all our sail;
if the storms and tempests of adversity |
should rise upon us, and not suffer us to |
make the haven where we would be, it |
will however prove no small consolation to |
us in these circumstances, that we have |
neither mistaken our course, nor fallen into
calamities of our own procuring.

Religion therefore (were we to consider |
it no farther than as it interposes in the
affairs of this life) is highly valuable, and
worthy of great veneration; as it settles the
various pretensions, and otherwise interfer-
ing interests of mortal men, and thereby
consults the harmony and order of the great
community; as it gives a man room to play
his part, and exert his abilities; as it ani-
mates to actions truly laudable in them-
selves, in their effects beneficial to society;
asit inspires rational ambition, correct love,
and elegant desire, Y.

[No. 225.
No. 225.] Saturday, Nevember 17, 1711,
Nullum numen abest si sit prudentia-
Jun. Sat. x. 365.
Prudence supplies the want of every good.

I uAVE often thought if the minds of men
were laid open, we should see but little
difference between that of the wise man
and that of the fool. There are infinite
reveries, numberless extravagances, and a
perpetual train of vanities which pass
through both. The great difference is, that
the first knows how to pick and cull his
thoughts for conversation, by suppressing
some and communicating others; whereas
the other lets them all indifferently fly out
in words. This sort of discretion, how-
ever, has no place in private conversation
between intimate friends. On such occa-
sions the wisest men very often talk like
the weakest: for indeed the talking with a
friend is nothing else but thinking aloud.

Thully has therefore very justly exposed
a precept delivered by some ancient wri-
ters, that a man should live with his enemy
in such a manner, as might leave him room
to become his friend; and with his friend in
such a manner, that if he became his ene-
my, it should not be in his power to hurt
him. The first part of this rule, which
regards our behaviour towards an enemy
is indeed very reasonable, as well as very
prudential; but the latter part of it, which
regards our behaviour towards a friend,
savours more of cunning than of discretion,
and would cut a man off from the greatest
pleasures of life, which are the freedoms of
conversation with a bosom friend. Besides
that, when a friend is turned into an enemy,
and, as the son of Sirach calls him, ‘a
bewrayer of secrets,’* the world is just
enough to accuse the perfidiousness of the
friend rather than the indiscretion of the
person who confided in him.

Discretion does not only show itself in
words, but in all the circumstances of ac-
tion, and is like an under-agent of Provi-
dence, to guide and direct us in the ordinary
concerns of life.

There are many more shining qualities
in the mind of man, but there is none so
useful as discretion; it is this indeed which
gives a value to all the rest, which sets
them at work in their proper times and
places, and turns them to the advantage of
the person who is possessed of thern. With-
out 1it, learning is pedantry, and wit imper-
tinence; virtue itself looks like weakness;
the best parts only qualify a man to be
more sprightly in errors, and active to his
own prejudice.

Nor does discretion only make a man the
master of his own parts, but of other men’s.
The discreet man finds out the talents of
those he converses with, and knows how to
apply them to proper uses. Accordingly,
if we look into particular communities and
divisions of men, we may observe, that it is

* Eccles. vi. 9. zavii. 17,
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the discreet man, not the witty, nor the|
learned, nor the brave, who guides the con- |
versation, and gives measures to the so-

ciety. A man with great talents, but void

of discretion, is like Polyphemus in the f:
ble, strong and blind, endued with an irr
sistible force, which for want of sight is of

no use to him.

Though a man has all cther perfections,
and wants discretion, he will be of no great
consequence in the world; but if he has|
this single talent in perfection, and but a
common share of others, he may do what
he pleases in his particular station of life.

At the same time that I think discretion |
the most useful talent a man can be master
of, Tlook upon cunnjng to be the accom-
ylishment of little, mean, ungenerous minds,

Jiscretion points out the noblest ends to us,
and pursues the most proper and laudable
methods of attaining them. Cunning has|
only private selfish aims, and sticks at|
nothing which may make them succeed.
Discretion has large and extended views,
and like a well-formed eye, commands a$

whole horizon. Cunning is a kind of short-
sightedness, that discovers the minutest
objects which are near at hand, but is not |
able to discern things at a distance. Dis-
cretion, the more it is discovered, gives a
greater authority to the person who pos- |
sesses it. Cunning, when it is once de-|
tected, loses its force, and makes a man in- |
capable of bringing about even those events
which he might have done, had he passed
only for a plain man. Discretion is the
perfection of reason, and a guide to us in
all the duties of life: cunning is a kind
of instinct, that only looks out after our
immediate interest and welfare. Di\‘crfc-l
tion is omly found in men of strong sense|
and good understandings: cunning is often
to be met with in brutes themselves, and
in persons who are but the fewest removes
from them. In short, cunning is only the
mimic of discretion, and may pass upon
weak men, in the same mannner as Viva-
city is often mistaken for wit, and gravity
for wisdom.

The cast of mind which is natural to a
discreet man, makes him look forward into
futurity, and consider what will be his con-
dition millions of ages hence, as well as
what it is at present. He knows that the
misery or happiness which are reserved |
for him in another world, lose nothing of |
their reality by being placed at so greata |
distance from him. The objects do not
appear little to him because they are re-|
mote. He considers that those pleasures |
and pains which lie hid in eternity, ap-|
proach nearer to him every moment, and |
will be present with him in their full |
weight and measure, as much as those |
pains_and pleasures which he feels at this
very instant. For this reason he is careful |
to secure to himself that which is the|
proper happiness of his nature, and the
ultimate design of his being. He carries|
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| herself first known unto them.

| art of painting is made so littie
| improvement of our manners. When we
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his thoughts to the end of every ac tion, and
considers the most distant as well as the
most immediate effects of it. 'He super-
sedes every little prospect of gain and ad-
vantage which offers itself here, if he does

[ not find it consistent with his views of an

hereafter. In a word, his hopes are full
of immortality, his schemes are large and
elorious, and his conduct suitable to one
who knows his true interest, and how to
pursue it by proper methods.

I have in this essay upen discretion, con-
sidered it both as an accomplishment and
as a virtue, and have therefore described
it in its full extent; not only as it is conver-
sant about worldly affairs, but as it regards
our whole existence; not only as it is the
guide of a mortal creature, but as it is in
general the director of a reasonable being,
It is in this light that discretion is repre-
sented by the wise man, who sometimes
mentions it under the name of discretion,
and sometimes under that of wisdom. It
is indeed (as described in the Jatter part of
this paper) the greatest wisdom, butat the
same time in the power of every one to
attain. Its advantages are infinite, but its
acquisition easy; or to speak of her in the
words of the apocryphal writer, whom I
quoted in my last Saturday’s paper,* ¢ Wis-
dom is glorious, and never fadeth away, yet
she is easily seen of them that love her,
and found of such as seek her. She pre-
venteth them that desire her, in making
He that
seeketh her early, shall have no great tra-
vel: for he shall find her sitting at his
doors. To think therefore upoen her is the
perfection of wisdom, and whoso watcheth
for her shall quickly be withoutcare. For
she goeth about seeking such as are worthy
of her, showeth herself favourably unto
them in the ways, and meeteth them in
every thought.’ C.

No. 226.] Monday, November 19, 1711,

Mutum est pictura poema.
A picture is a poem without words.

+ I mavE very often lamented and hinted
my sorrow in several speculations, that the
use of to the

consider that it places the action of the
person represented in the most agreeable
aspect imaginable, that it does not only ex-
press the passion or concern as it sits ufp«)n
him who is drawn, but has under those fea-
tures the height of the painter’s imagi-
nation, what strong images of virtue and
humanity might we not expect would be

« wisdom of Solomon, chap. yi. ver. 12—16. X

+ "This paper was written for the purpose of promoting
a subscription to Nicholas Dorigny’s set of the Cartoons,
which he had got the queen’s V’mnssinn 10 engrave.
The king was so much pleased with the abilities of the
artist, that he conferred the hopour of knighthood on
him.
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instilled into the mind from the labours of |aspect. The figures of the eleven apostles
the pencil? This is a poetry which would | are all in the same passion of admiration,
be understood with much ‘less capacity, | but discover it differently according to their
and less expense of time, than what is |character. Peter receives his master’s
taught by writings; but the use of it is gene- | orders on his knees, with an admiration
rally perverted, and that admirable skill | mixed with a more particular attention:
prostituted to the basest and most unwor- | the two next with a more open ecstasy,
thy ends. Who is the better man for be- | though still constrained by an awe of the
holding the most beautiful Venus, the best | divine presence. The beloved disciple,
wrought Bacchanal, the images of sleeping | whom I take to be the right of the two first
Cupids, languishing nymphs, or any of the | figures, has in his countenance wonder
representations of gods, goddesses, demi- | drowned in love; and the last personage,
gods, satyrs, Polyphemes, sphynxes, or|whose back is towards the spectators,
fawns? But if the virtues and vices, which |and his side towards the presence, one
are sometimes pretended to be represented | would fancy to be St. Thomas as abashed
under such draughts, were given us by the | by the conscience of his former diffidence;
painter.in the characters of real life, and | which perplexed concern it is possible
the persons of men and women whose | Raphael thought too hard a task to draw,
actions have rendered them laudable or|but by this acknowledgment of the diffi-
infamous, we should not see a good history- | culty to describe it.

piece without receiving an instructive lec-| The whole work is an exercise of the
ture. There needs no other proof of this | highest piety in the painter; and all the
truth, than the testimony of every reason- | touches of a religious mind are expressed
able creature who has séen the cartoons in |in 2 manner much more Zorcible than can
her majesty’s gallery at Hampton-court. | possibly be performed by the most moving
These are representations of no less actions | eloquence. ~These invaluable pieces are
than those of our Blessed Saviour and his | very justly in the hands of the greatest and
apostles. As I now sit and recollect the | most pious sovereign in the world, and can-
warm images which the admirable Raphael | not be the frequent object of every one at
has raised, it is impossible even from the | their own leisure: but as an engraver is to
faint traces in one’s memory of what one has | the painter what a printer is to the author,
not seen these two years, to be unmoved at it is worthy her majesty’s name that she
the horror and reverence which appear in | has encouraged that noble artist Monsieur
the whole assembly when the mercenary | Dorigny, to publish these works of Raphael.
man fell down dead; at the amazement of | We have of this gentleman a piece of the
the man born blind, when he first receives | Transfiguration, which, I think, is held a
sight; or at the graceless indignation of the | work second to none in the world.
sorcerer, when he is struck blind. The| Methinks it would be ridiculous in our
lame when they first find strength in their | people of condition, after their large boun-
feet, stand doubtful of their new vigour. |ties to foreigners of no name or merit,
The heavenly apostles appear acting these | should they overlook this occasion of hav-
great thi with a deep sense of the in- | ing for a trifling subscription, a work which
firmities which they relieve, but no value |it is impossible for a man of sense to be-
of themselves who administer to their | hold, without being warmed with the noblest
weakness. They know themselves to be |sentiments that can be inspired by love,
but instruments; and the generous distress | admiration, compassion, contempt of this
they are painted in when divine honours | world, and expectation of a better.

are offered to them, is a representation in | It is certainly the greatest honour we can
the most exquisite degree of the beauty of |do our country, to distinguish strangers of
holiness. When St. Paul is preaching to | merit who apply to us with modesty and
the Athenians, with what wonderful art |diffidence which generally accompaniées me-
are almost all the different tempers of man- | rit. No opportunity of this kind ought to
kind represented in that elegant audience? | beneglected; and 2 modest behaviour should
You see one credulous of all that is said; | alarm us to examine whether we do not lose
another wrapt up in deep suspense; another | something excellent under that disadvantage
saying, there is some reason in what he |in the possessor of that quality. My skili
says; another angry that the apostle de-|in paintings, where one is not directed by
stroys a favourite “opinion which he is|the passion of the pictures, is so inconsider-
unwilling to give up; another wholly con- |able, that T am in very great perplexity
vinced, and holding out his hands in rapture; [ when I offer to speak of any performances
while the generality attend, and wait for | of painters of landscapes, buildings, or sin-
the opinion of those who are of leading |gle figures. This makes me at a loss how
characters in the assembly. I will not pre- | to mention the pieces which Mr. Boul ex-
tend so much as to mention that chart on | poses to sale by auction on Wednesday next
which is drawn the appearance of our|in Chandos Street: but having heard him
blessed Lord after his resurrection. Pre-|commended by those who have bought of
sent authority, late sufferings, humility and | him heretofore, for great integrity in his
majesty, despotic command, and divine dealing, and overheard him himself (though
love, are at once seated in his celestial | a laudable painter) say, nothing of his own
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was fit to come into the room with those he
had to sell, I feared I should lose an occa-
sion of serving a man of worth, in omitting
to speak of his auction. . :

Tav Baitay 70
Qxep Twg Juvveg
Kqxa gy woisve, 70 74 §

Theoer. Idyl. iii. 2.

Whretch that I am! ah, whither shall I go?

Will you not hear me, nor regard my woe ?

'l strip, and throw me from yon rock £o high,

Where Olpis sits to watch the scaly {ry.

Should T be drown'd, or 'scape with life away,

If cur'd of love, you, tyrant, would be gay.—P.

In my last Thursday’s paper, I made
mention of a place called the Lover’s
Leap, which I find has raised a great cu-
riosity among several of my correspondents.
I there told them that this leap was used to
be taken from a promontory of Leucas.
"This Leucas was formerly a part of Acar-
nania, being joined to it by a narrow neck
of land, which the sea has by length of time
overflowed and washed away; so that at
present Leucas is divided from the conti-
nent, and is a little island in the Ionian sea.
The promontory of thisisland, from whence
the lover took his leap, was formerly call-
ed Leucate. If the reader has a mind to
know both the island and the promontory
by their modern titles, he will find in his
map the ancient island of Leucas under the
name of St. Mauro, and the ancient pro-
montory of Leucate under the name of
the Cape of St. Mauro.

Since I am engaged thus far in antiquity,
1 must observe that Theocritus in the
motto prefixed to my paper, describes one
of his despairing shepherds addressing him-

self to his mistress after the following man-|

ner: ©Alas! what will become of me?
Woretch that T am! Will you not hear me?
Il throw off my clothes and take a lea{)
into that part of the sea which is so much
trequented by Olpis the fisherman. _And
though I should escape with my life, 1
know you will be pleased with it.” I shall
leave it with the critics to determine Whe-
ther the place, which this shepherd so
particularly points out, was not the above-
mentioned Leucate, or at least some other
lover’s leap, which was supposed to have
had the same effect. I cannot believe, as
all the interpreters do, that the shepherd
means nothing farther here than that he
would drown himself, since he represents
the issue of his leap as doubtful, by adding,
that if he should escape with his life, he
knows his mistress would be pleased with
it: which is, according to our interpreta-
tion, that she would rejoice any way to_get
rid of alover who was so troublesome to her.

After this short preface, I shall present
my reader with some letters which I have
received upon this subject. The first is sent
me by a physician.
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¢Mr. SprcratoRr,—The lover’s leap,
which you mention in your 223d paper,
was generally, I believe,, 2 very eftectual
cure for loveé, and not only for love, but
for all other evils. In short, sir, I am afraid
it was such a leap as that which Hero tock
to get rid of her passion for Leander. A
man is in no danger of breaking his heart,
who breaks his neck to preventit. Iknow
very well the wonders which antient au-
thors relate concerning this leap; and in
particular, that very many persons who
tried it, escaped not only with their lives,
but their limbs. If by this means they got
rid of their love, though it may in part be
ascribed to the reasons you give for it; why
may we not suppose that the cold bath,
into which they plunged themselves, had
also some share in their cure? A leap into
the sea, or into any creek of salt waters, very
often gives a new motion to the spirits, and
a new turn to the blood: for which reason
we prescribe it in distempers which no
other medicine will reach. I could pro-
duce a quotation out of a very venerable
author, in which the frenzy produced by
love is compared to that which is produced
by the biting of a mad dog. But as this
comparison is a little too coarse for your
paper, and might look as if it were cited to
ridicule the author who has made use of it;
1 shall only hint at it, and desire you to con-
sider whether, if the frenzy produced by
these two different causes be of the same
nature, it may not very properly be cured
by the same means. 1 am, sir, your most
humble servant, and well-wisher,

< ESCULAPIUS.”

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—I am a young wo-
man crossed in love. My story is very long
and melancholy. To give you the heads of
it, a young gentleman, after having made
his applications to me for three years to-
gether, and filled my head with a thousand
dreams of happiness, some few days since
married another. Pray tell me in what part
of the world your promontory lies, which
you call the Lover’s Leap, and whether
one may go to it by land?> But, alas! I am
afraid it has lost its virtue, and that a wo-
man of our times would find no more relief
in taking such a leap, than in singing a
hymn to Venus. So that I must cry out with
Dido, in Dryden’s Virgil:

Ah! cruel heav'n, that made no cure for love!

¢ Your disconsolate servant,
¢« ATHENAIS.?

¢ M1sTER SPICTATUR,~—My heart is so
full of lofes and passions for Mrs. Gwini-
frid, and she is so pettish and overrun with
cholers against me, that if I had the good
happiness to have my dwelling (which is
placed by my crete-cranfather upon the
pottom of an hill) no_farther distance but
twenty mile from the Lofer’s Leap, I would
indeed endeafour to preak my neck upon

it on purpose. Now, good Mr. Spictatur
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of Crete Pritain, you must know it, there
is in Caernarvonshire a very pig mountain,
the clory of all Wales, which isnamed Pen-
mainmaure, and you must also know, it is
no crete journey on foot from me; but the
road is stony and bad for shooes. Now,
there is upon the forehead of this mountain
a very high rock, (like a parish steeple)
that cometh a liuge deal over the sea; so
when I am in my melancholies, and I do
throw myself from it, I do tesire my fery
good friend to tell me in his Spictatur, if T
shall be cure of my griefous lofes; for there
is the sea clear as class, and as creen as the
leek: Then likewise if I be drown and
preak my neck, if Mrs. Gwinifrid will not
lofe me afterwards. Pray be speedy in
your answers, for I am in crete haste, and
1t is my tesires to do my business without
loss of time. I remain with cordial affec-
tions, your ever lofing friend,
‘DAVYTH AP SHENKYN.

¢P. S. My law-suits have prought me to
London, put I have lost my causes; and so
have made my resolutions to go down and
leap before the frosts begin; for I am apt to
take colds.’

Ridicule, perhaps, is a better expedient
against love than sober advice, and 1 am of
opinion; that Hudibras and Don Quixote
may be as effectual to cure the extrava-
gances of this passion, as any of the old phi-
losophers. I shall therefore publish very
speedily the translation of a little Greek
manuscript, which is sent me by a learned
friend. It appears to have been a piece of
those records which were kept in the tem-
ple of Apollo, that stood upon the promon-
tory of Leucate. The reader will find it to
be a summary account of several persons
who tried the lovei’s leap, and of the suc-
cess they found in it. As there seem to be
in it some anachionisms; and deviations
from the ancient orthography, I am not
wholly satisfied myself thatitis authentic,
and not rather the production of one of those
Grecian sophisters, who have imposed upon
the world several spurious works of this
nature. I speak this by way of precaution,
because I know there are several writers of
uncommon emudition, who would not fail to
€xpose my ignorance, if they caught me
tripping in a matter of so great noment.
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Pereunctatorum fugito, ngm garrulus idem est.
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. xviii. 69.
TH’ inquisitive will blab; from such refrain :
Their leaky ears no secret can retdin.—Shard,
THERE is a creature who has all the or-
gans of speech, a tolerable good capacity
for conceiving what is said to it, together
with a pretty propef behaviour in all the
occurrences of comrion life; but naturally
very vacant of thought in itsélf, and there-
fore forced to apply itself to foreign assiss
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tances. Of this make is that man who is
very inguisitive. You may often observe,
that though he speaks as good sense as any
man upon any thing with which he is well
acquainted, he cannot trust to the range of
his own fancy to entertain himself upon that
foundation, but goes on still to new inqui-
ries. Thus; though you know he is fit for
the most polite conversation, you shall see
him very well contented to sit by a jockey,
giving an account of the many fevolutions
in his horse’s health, what potion he made
him take, how that agreed with him, how
afterwards he came to his stomach and his
exercise, or any the like impertinence; and
be as well pleased as if you talked to him
on the most important truths. This humour
is far from making a man unhappy, though
it may subject him to raillery; for he gene-
rally falls in with a person who seems to be
born for him, which is your talkative fel-
low. It is so ordered, that there is a secret
bent, as natural as the meeting of different
sexes, in these two characters, to supply
each other’s wants. I had the honour the
other day to sit in a public room, and saw
an inquisitive man look with an air of satis-
faction upon the approach of one of these
talkers. The man of ready utterance sat
down by him, and rubbing his head, leaning
on his arm, and making an uneasy counte-
nance, he began; ¢ There is no manner of
news to-day. I cannot tell what is the mat-
ter with me, but I slept very ill last night;
whether 1 cauglit cold or no, I know not,
but I fancy I do not wear shoes thick
enough for the weather, and I have coughed
all this week. It must be so, for the custom
of washing my head winter and summer
with cold water, prevents any injury from
the season entering that way: so it must
come in at my feet; but I take no notice of
it: as it comes so it goes. Most of our evils
proceed from too much tenderness; and our
faces are naturally as little able to resist the
cold as other parts. The Indian answered
very well to an European, who asked him
how he could go naked, *“I am all face.”?

I observed this discourse was as welcome
to my general inquirer as any other of more
consequence could have been; but somebody
calling ourtalker to another part of the room,
the inquirer told the next man who sat by
him, that Mr. Such-a-one; who was just
gone from him, used to wash his head in
cold water every morning; and so repeated
almost verbatim all that had been said to
him. The truth is, the inquisitive are the
funnels of conversation: they do not take in
any thing for their own use, but merely to
pass it to another. They are the channels
through which all the good and evil that is
spoken in town are conveyed. Such as are
offended at them, or think they suffer by
their behaviour, may themselves mend that
inconvenience; for they are fiot a malicious
people, and if you will siipply them, you
may contradict any thing they have said
before by their owh mouths. A farther ac<
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count of a thing is one of the gratefullest
goods that can arrive to them; and it is sel-
dom that they are more particular than to
say, ¢ The town will have it, or I have it
from a good hand;’ so that there is room for
the town to know the matter more particu-
larly, and for a better hand to contradict
what was said by a good one.

I have not kdown this humour more ridi-
culous than in a father, who has been ear-
nestly solicitous to have an account how His
son has passed his leisure hours; if it be in
a way thoroughly insignificant, there canno
be a greater joy than an inquirer discovers
in seeing him follow so hopefully his own
steps. But this humour among men is most
pleasant when they are saying something
which is not wholly proper
son to hear, and yet is in itse
The other day there came in a well-dre

If indifferent.
ssed

young fellow, and two gentlemen of this |
tely fell a whispering his |

1ia
na

species immec
pedigree. I could overhear, by breaks,
“She was his aunt;’ then an answer, Ay,
she was of the mother’s side;’ then again In

a little lower voice, ¢ His father wore gene- |

rally a darker wig;’ answer, ¢Not much,
but this gentleman wears higher heels to
his shoes.”

As theé inquisitive, inmy opinion, are such
merely from a vacancy in their own imagi-
nations, there is nothing methinks so dan-
gerous as to communicate secrets to them;
for the same temper of inquiry makes them
as impertinently communicative: but no
man, though he converses with them, need
put himself in their power, for they will be
contented with matters of less moment as
well. When there is fuel enough, no mat-
ter what it is.—Thus the ends of sen-
tences in the newspapers, as, ¢ This wants
confirmation,’—¢ This occasions many spe=
culations,” and ¢Time will discover the
event,’ are read by them, and considered
not as mere expletives.

One may see now an
accompanied with an
knowing what passes, without turning it to
any use in the world but merely their own
entertainment. A mind which is gratified
this way is adapted to humour and plea-
santry, and formed for an unconcerned cha-
racter in the world; and like myself to bea
mere Spectator. This curiosity, without
malice or self-interest, lays up in the ima-
gination a magazine of circumstances which
cannot but entertain when they are produced
in conversation. If one were to know, from
the man of the first quality to the meanest
servant, the different intrigues, sentiments,
Ppleasures, and interests of mankind, would
it not be the most pleasing entertainment
.maginable to enjoy so constant a farce, as
the observing mankind much more different
from themselves in their secret thoughts
and public actions, than in their night-caps
and long periwigs?

d then this humour
insatiable desire of

¢Mr. SPecraToR,—Plutarch tells us,

for a third per- |
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that Caius Gracchus, the Roman, was fre-
quently hurried by his passion into so loud
and tumultuous a way of speaking, and so
strained his voice as not to be able to pro-
ceed. To remedy this excess, he had an
ingenious servant, by name Licinius, always
attending him with a pitch-pipe, or instru-
ment to regulate the voic€; who, whenever
he heard his master begin to be high, im-
| mediately touched a soft note, at which ’tis
| said, Caius would prcscntly abate and grow
calm.

« Upon recollecting this story, I have fre-
quently wondered that this useful instru-
ment should have been so long discontinued;
especially since we find that this good office
of Licinius has preserved his memory for
many hundred years, which, methinks,
| should have encouraged some one to have
revived it, if not for the ublic good, yet
for his own credit. It may be objected, that
our loud talkers are so fond of their own
noise, that they would not take it well to be
checked by their servants. But granting
| this to be true, surely any of their hearers
have a very good title to play a st ft note in
| their own defence. To be short, no Lici-
| nius appearing, and the noise increasing, I

was resolved to give this late long vacation
| to the good of my country; and 1 have at
[length by the assistance of an ingenious
| artist (who works for the Royal Society,)
| almost completed my design, and shall be
ready in a short time to furnish the public
with what number of these instruments
they please, either to lodge at coffee-houses;
or carry for their own private use. In the
mean time 1 shall pay that respect to seve-
| ral gentlemen; who I know will be in dan-
ger of offending against this instrument, to
give them notice of it by private letters, in
which I shall only write, ¢ Geta Licinius.”’
¢ should now trouble you no longer, but
that I must not conclude without desiring
you to accept one of these pipes, which
| shall be left for you with Buckley; and
which 1 hope will be serviceable to you,
| since as you are silent yourself, you are
| most open to the insults of the noisy. Iam,
| sir, &c. W. B’
¢I had almost forgot to inform you, that
as an improvement in this instrument, there
will be a particular note, which I call a
hush-note; and this is t0 be made use of
against a long story, swedring, obsceneness,
and the like. =

_,__:______—::_:_:‘_:__————’—’_‘
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————~8pirat adhuc amor,
Vivuntque commissi calores
Folie fidibus puelle.—Hor. Lib. 4. 0d. ix. 10.
Nor Sappho’s amorous flames decay,
Her living Songs preserve their charming art,
Her verse still breathes the passions of her heart.
Francis.

pieces of an<

AxonG the many famous
Romey

| tiquity which are still to be seen at
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there is the trunk of a statue which has lost
the arms, legs, and head; butdiscovers such
an exquisite workmanship in what remains
of it, that Michael Angelo declared he had
learned his whole art from it. Indeed he
studied it so attentively, that he made most
of his statues, and even his pictures, in that
?mto, to make use of the Italian phrase;
or which reason this maimed statue is still
called Michael Angelo’s school.

A fragment of Sappho, which I design
for the subject of this paper, is in as great
reputation among the poets and critics, as
the mutilated figure above-mentioned is
among the statuaries and painters. Several
of our countrymen, and Mr. Dryden in par-
ticular, seem very often to have copied after
it in their dramatic writings, and in their
poems upon love.

Whatever might have been the occasion
of this ode, the English reader will enter
into the beauties of it, if he supposes it to
have been written in the person of a lover
sitting by his mistress. llshaﬂ set to view
three different copies of this beautiful ori-
ginal; the first is a translation by Catullus,
the second by Monsieur Boileau, and the
last by a gentleman whose translation of
the Hymn to Venus has been so deservedly
admired. ¥

AD LESBIAM.
Ille mi par esse deo videtur,
Ille, si fas est, superare divos,

Qui sedens adversus identidem te
Spectat, et audit.
Dulce ridentem ; misero quod omnis
Eripit sensus miki : nam simul te,
Lesbia, adspezi, nihil est super mi
Quod loquar amens,

Lingua sed torpet : tenuis sub artus

Flamma dimanat : sonitu suopte

Tinriunt aures : gemina teguntur
Lumina nocte,

My learned reader will know very well
the reason why one of these verses is printed
in Roman letter; and if he compares this
translation with the original, will find that
the three first stanzas are rendered almost
word for word, and not only with the same
elegance, but, with the same short turn of
expression which is so remarkable in the
Greek, and so peculiar to the Sapphic ode.
I cannot imagine for what reason Madam
Dacier has told us, that this ode of Sappho
is preserved entire in Longinus, since it is
manifest to any one who looks into that
author’s quotation of it, that there must at
least have been another stanza, which is not
transmitted to us,

The second translation of this fragment
which I shall here cite, is that of Monsieur
Boileau.

Heureux! qui prés de toi, pour toi seule soupire:

Qui jouit du plaisir de t'entendre parler :

Qui te voit quelquefois doucement lui sourire,
Les dieux, dans son bonheur, peuvent-ils I'egaler?

Je sens de veine en veine une subtile flamme
Courir par tout mon corps, si-tit que je te vois:
Et dans les doux transports, ou s’egare mon ame,
Je ne scaurois trouver de langue, ni de voix.
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Un nuage confus se repand sur ma vué,

Je n’entens plus, je tombe en de douces langueurs;
Et pile, sans h ne, interdite, esperdud,

Un frisson me saisit, je tremble, je me meurs,

The reader will see that this is rather
an imitation than a translation. The cir-
cumstances do not lie so thick together,
and follow one another with that vehe-
mence and emotion as in the original. In
short, Monsieur Boileau has given us all
the poetry, but not all the passion of this
famous fragment. I shall, in the last place,

resent my reader with the English trans-
ation.

Blest as th® immortal god
The youth who fondly )
And hears and sees thee all the while
Softly speak and sweetly smile.

*T'was this depriv’d my soul of rest,

And rais'd such tumults in my breast;
For while I gaz'd, in transport tost,

My breath was gone, iy voice was lost:

My bosom glow'd : the subtle flame
Ran quick through all my vital frame;
O'er my dim eyes a darkness hung;
My ears with hollow murmurs rung.

In dewy damps my limbs were chill'd;
My blood with gentle horrors thrill'd ;
My feeble pulse forgot to play;
I fainted, sunk, and dy'd away.

Instead of giving any character of this
last translation, I shall desire my learned
reader to look into the criticisms which
Longinus has made upon the original. By
that means he will know to which of the
translations he ought to give the preference,
I shall only add, that this translation is
written in the very spirit of Sappho, and
as near the Greek as the genius of our lan-
guage will possibly suffer.

Longinus has observed, that this descrip-
tion of love in Sappho is an exact copy of
nature, and that all the circumstances,
which follow one another in such a hurry
of sentiments, notwithstanding they appear
repugnant to each other, are really such as
happen in the frenzies of love.

f\vondcr, that not one of the critics or
editors, through whose hands this ode has
passed, has taken occasion from it to men-
tion a circumstance related by Plutarch.
That author, in the famous story of Antio-
chus, who fell in love with Stratonice, his
mother-in-law, (and not daring to discover
his passion,) pretended to be confined to
his Eed by sickness, tells us, that Erasis-
tratus, the physician, found out the nature
of his distemper by those symptoms of love
which he had learnt from Sappho’s writ-
ings. Stratonice was in the room of the
love-sick prince, when these symptoms
discovered themselves to his physician; and
it is probable, that they were not very dif-
ferent from those which Sappho here de-
scribes in a lover sitting by his mistress,
The story of Antiochus is so well known,
that I need not add the sequel of it, which

* See No. 223

has no relation to my present subject.
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Homines ad deos nulla re proprius accedunt, quam
salutem hominibus dando.—7T'wll.

Men resemble the gods in nothing so much as in
doing good to their fellow-creatures.

HunAN nature appears a very deformed,
or a very beautiful object, according to the
different lights in which it is viewed. When
we see men of inflamed passions, or of
wicked designs, tearing one another to
pieces by open violence, or undermining
each other by secret treachery; when we
observe base and narrow ends pursued by
ignominious and dishonest means; when
we behold men mixed in society as if it
were for the destruction of it; we are even
ashamed of our species, and out of humour
with our own being. But in another light,
when we behold .them mild, good, and be-
nevolent, full of a generous regard for the
public prosperity, compassionating each
other’s distresses, and relieving each other’s
wants, we can hardly believe they are
creatures of the same kind. In this view
they appear gods to each other, in the ex-
ercise of the noblest power, that of doing
good; and the greatest compliment we have
ever been able to make to our own being,
has been by calling this disposition of mind
Trumanity. - We cannot but observe a plea-
sure arising in our own breast upon the
seeing or hearing of a generous action, even
when we are wholly disinterested in it. I
cannot give a more proper instance of this,
than by a letter from Pliny, in which he
recommends a friend in the most handsome
manner, and methinks it would be a great
pleasure to know the success of this epistle,
though each party concerned in it has been
so many hundred years in his grave.

¢ To Maximus.

¢ What I should gladly do for any friend
of yours, I think I may now with confidence
request for a friend of mine. Arrianus Ma-
turius is the most considerable man of his
country: when I call him so, I donot speak
with relation to his fortune, though that is
very plentiful, but to his integrity, justice,
gravity, and prudence; his advice is useful
%o me in business, and his judgment in mat-
ters of learning. His fidelity, truth, and
good understanding are very great; besides
this, he loves me as you do, than which, I
cannot say any thing that signifies a warmer
affection. He has nothing that’s aspiring;
and, though he might rise to the highest
order of nobility, he keeps himself in an
inferior rank: vet I think myself bound to
use my endeavours to serve and promote
him; and would therefore find the ins
of adding something to his honours while
he neither expects nor knows it, nay,
though he should refuse it. Something, in
short, T would have for him, that may be
honourable, but not troublesome; and I en-

treat that you will procure him the first | that
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will not only oblige me, but him also; for
though he does not covet it, I know he will
be as grateful in acknowledging your favour
as if he had asked it.”

¢MRr. SpEcTATOR,—The reflections in
some of your papers on the servile manner
of education now in use, have given birth
to an ambition, which, unless you discoun-
tenance it, will, I doubt, engage me in a
very difficult, though not ungrateful adven-
ture. Iam about to undertake, for the sake
of the British youth, to instruct them in
such a manner, that the most dangerous
page in Virgil or Homer may be read by
them with much pleasure, and with per-
fect safety to their persons.

¢ Could 1 prevail so faras to be honoured
with the protection of some few of them,
(for I am not hero enough to rescue many, )
my design is to retire with them to an agree-
able solitude, though within the neighbour-
hood of a city, for the convenience of their
being instructed in music, dancing, drawing,
designing, or any other such accomplish-
ments, which it is conceived may make as
proper diversions for them, and almost as
pleasant, as the little sordid games which
dirty school-boys are so much delighted
with. It may easily be imagined, how such
a pretty society, conversing with none be-
neath themselves, and sometimes admit-
ted, as perhaps not unentertaining parties,
amongst better company, commended and
caressed for their little performances, and
turned by such conversations to a certain
gallantry of soul, might be brought early
acquainted with some of the most polite
English writers. This having given them
some tolerable taste of books, they would
make themselves masters of the Latin
tongue by methods far easier than those in
Lilly, with as little difficulty or reluctance
as young ladies learn to speak French, or
to sing Italian operas. When they had ad-
vanced thus far, it would be time to form
their taste something more exactly. One
that had any true relish of fine writing,
might with great pleasure both to himself
and them, run over together with them the
best Roman historians, poets, and orators,
and point out their more remarkable beau-
ties, give them a short scheme of chrono-
logy, a little view of geography, medals,
astronomy, or what else might best feed
the busy inquisitive humour so natural to
that age. Such of them as had the least
spark of genius, when it was once awakened
by the shining thoughts and great senti-
ments of those admired writers, could not,
I believe, be easily withheld from attempt-
ing that more difficult sister -language,
whose exalted beauties they would have

| heard so often celebrated as the pride and

wonder of the whole learned world. In the
mean while, it would be requisite to exer-
cise their style in writing any little pieces
ask more of fancy than of judgment:

thing of this kind that offers, by which you | and that frequently in their native lan-
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guage, which every one, methinks, should | respect to an audience that can be.

be most concerned to cultivate, especially
letters, in which a gentleman must have so
frequent occasions to distinguish himself,
A set of genteel good-natured youths fallen
into such a manner of life, would form al-
most a little academy, and doubtless prove
no such contemptible companions, as might
not often tempt a wiser man to mingle him-
self in their diversions, and draw them into
such serious sports as might prove nothing |
less instructing than the gravest lessons, 1
doubt not but it might be made some of
their favourite plays, to contend which of |
them should recite a beautiful part of a
poem or oration most gracefully, or some-
times to join in acting a scene of Terence, |
Sophocles, or our own Shakspeare. The |
cause of Milo might again be pleaded
before more favourable judges, Czsar a
second time be taught to tremble, and an-
nother race of A thenians be afresh enraged
at the ambition of another Philip. Amidst
these noble amusements, we could hope to
see the early dawnings of their imagination
daily brighten into sense, their innocence
improve into virtue, and their unexperi-
enced good-nature directed to a generous
love of their country. I am, &c.’ X

1]
O pudor! O pietas!—
O modesty! O piety!

No. 23 Saturday, November 24, 1711.

Mart. viii. 78.

LooxkinG over the letters which I have
lately received from my correspondents, 1
met with the following one, which is writ-
ten with such. a spirit of politeness, that 1
could not but be very much pleased with it
myself, and, question not but it will be as
acceptable to the reader. |

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—You, who are no |
stranger to public assemblies, cannot but |
have observed the awe they often strike on
such as are obliged to exert any talent be-
fore them. This is a sort of el 2gant dis-
tress to which ingenuous minds are the me st
liable, and mey therefore deserve some re-
marks in your paper. Many a brave fellow,
who has put his enemy to flight in the field
has been in the utmost disorder upon mak- |
ing a speech before a body of his friends at
home. One would think there was some
kind of fascination in the eyes of a lar
circle of people, when darting all together
upon one person. I have seen a new actor
in a tragedy so bound up by it as to be |
scarce able to speak or move, and have
expected he would have died above three
acts before the (l:pglg(-r or cup of ])()im n
were brought in. It would not be amiss, if
such a one were at first to be introduced as |
a ghost, or a statue, until he recovered his
spirits, and grew fit for some living part.

€As this sudden desertion of one’s self
shows a diffidence which is not displeasing.
it implies at the same time the
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It isa
sort of mute eloquence, which pleads for
their favour much better than words could
do; and we find their generosity naturally
moved to support those who are in so much
perplexity to entertain them. I was ex-
tremely pleased with a late instance of this
kind at the opera of Almahide, in the en-
couragement given to a young singer,*
whose more than ordinary coneern on her
first appearance recommended her no less
than her agreeable voice, and just per-
formance, Mere bashfulness without merit
is awkward; and merit without modesty in-
solent. But modest merit hasa double claim
to acceptance, and generally meets with as
many patrons as beholders.” I am, &e¢.

It is impossible that a person should exert
himself to advantage in an assembly, whe-
ther it be his part either to sing or speak,
who lies under too great oppressions of
modesty. I remember, upon talking with a
friend of mine concerning the force of pro-
nunciation, our discourse led us into the enu-
meration of the several organs of speech
which an orator cught to have in perfec-
tion, as the tongue, the teeth, the lips, the
nose, the palate, and the windpipe. ¢ Upon
which,’ says my friend, ¢ you have omitted
the most material organ of them all, and
that is the forehead.’

But notwithstanding an excess of modesty
obstructs the tongue, and renders it unfit
for its offices, a due proportion of it is
thought so requisite to an orator, that rhe-
toricians have recommended it to their djs-
ciples as a particular in their art. Cicero
tells us that he never liked an orator who
did not appear in some little confusion at
the beginning of his speech, and confesses
that he himself never entered upon an ora-
tion without trembling and concern, It is
indeed a kind of deference which is due to
a great assembly, and seldom fails to raise
a benevolence in the audience towards the
person who speaks, My correspondent has
taken notice that the bravest men often ap-
pear timorous on these occasions, as indeed
e, that there is generally no
mpudent than a cowa
o

creature mor

as

melior, sed frigida b

Dextera——— ¥ JEn. xi. 338.
couneil-board
field, he shunn'd the sword.
Dryden.

A bold tongue and a feeble arm are the
qualifications of Drances in Vi il
mer, to express a man both timorous and
saucy, makes usg of a kind of point, which
is very rarely to be met with in his writings;
namely, that he had the eyes of a dog, but
he heart of a deer.

A just and reasonable modesty does not
only recommend eloquence, but sets off
every great talent which a man can be pos-
sessed of. Tti Lthe virtues which

* Mrs. Barbier. a cunous account of this Jady in
Sir John Hawkins's History of Music, vol. v. p. 156
t Hiad, 3
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it accompanies; like the shades in paintings,
it raises and rounds every figure, and makes
the colours more beautiful, though not so
glaring as they would be without it.

Modesty is not only an ornament, but also
a guard to virtue. It is a kind of quick and
delicate feeling in the soul; which makes
her shrink and withdraw herself from every
thing that has danger in it. Itis such an
exquisite sensibility, as warns her to shun
the first appearance of every thing which
is hurtful. :

I cannot at present recollect either the
place or time of what I am going to men-
tion; but I have read somewhere in the
history of ancient Greece, that the women
of the country were seized with an un-
accountable melancholy, which disposed
several of them to make away with them-
selves. The senate, after having tried
many expedients to prevent this self-mur-
der, which was so frequent among them,
published an edict, that if any woman
whatever should lay violent hands upon
herself, her corpse should be exposed

naked in the street, and dragged about the |
city in the most public manner. This edict |

immediately put a stop to the practice

which was before so common. We may |
see in this instance the strength of female |

ome the

The

modesty, which was able to overc
violence even of madness and desp:s

fear of shame in the fair sex, was in those |

days more prevalent than that of death.

If modesty has so great an influence over
our actions, and is in many es so impreg-
nable a fence to virtue; what can more un-
dermine morality than that politeness which
reigns among the unthinking part of man-
kind, and treats as unfashionable the most
ingenuous part of our behaviour; which re-
commends impudence as good-breeding,
and keeps a man always in countenance,
not because he is innocent, but because he
is shameless?

Seneca thought modesty so great a check
to vice, that he prescribes to us the prac-
tice of it in secret, and advises us to raise it
in ourselves upon imaginary occasions, W hen
such as are real do not offer themselves; for
this is the meaning of his precept, That
when we are by ourselves, and in our great-
est solitudes, we should fancy that Cato
stands before us and sees every thing we
do. Inshort, if yon banish Modesty out of
the world, she carries away with her half
the virtue that is in it. ¢
_ After these reflections on modesty, as it
is a virtue, I must observe, that thereisa
vicious modesty which justly deserves to be
ridiculed, and which those persons very
often discover who value themselves most
upon a well-bred confidence. Thishappens
when a man is ashamed to act up to his
reason, and would not upon any considera-
tion be surprised at the practice of those
duties, for the performance of which he
was sent into the world. Many an impu-
dent libertine would blush to be caught in

43
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a serious discourse, and would scarce be
able to show his head, after having dis-
closed a religious thought. Decency of be-
haviour, all outward showe of virtue, and
abhorrence of vice, are carefully avoided
by this set of shamed-faced people, as what
would disparage their gayety of temper, and
infallibly bring them to dishonour. This is
such a poorness of spirit, such a despicable
cowardice, such a degenerate abject state
of mind, as one would think human nature
incapable of, did we not meet with frequent
| instances of it in ordinary conversation.
| There is another kind of vicious modesty
which makes a man ashamed of his person,
his birth, his profession, his poverty, or the
like misfortunes, which it was not his choice
to prevent, and is not in his power to rectify,
If a man appears ridiculous by any of the
afore-mentioned circumstances, he becomes
much more so by being out of countenance
for them. They should rather give him
occasion to exert a noble spirit, and to pal-
liate those imperfections which are not in
his power, by those perfections which are;
or to use a very witty allusion of an eminent
author, he should imitate Czsar, who, be-
cause his head was bald, covered thagde-
fect with laurels. C.

— — — —
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Nihil largiundo gloriam adeptus est
Sallust. Bell. Cat.
’ By bestowing nothing he aequired glory.

| My wise and good friend, Sir Andrew
Freeport, divides himself almost equally
between the town and the country. Histime
in town is given up to the public, and the
management of his private fortune; and after
| every three or four days spent in this man-
ner, he retires for as many to his seat within
a few miles of the town, to the enjoyment
| of himself, his family, and his friend. Thus
business and pleasure, or rather, in Sir An-
drew, labour and rest, recommend each
other. They take their turns with so quick
| a vicissitude, that neither becomes a habit,
|or takes possession of the whole man; nor
|is it possible he should be surfeited with
{either. I often see him at our club in good
| humour, and yet sometimes too with an air
of care in his looks: but in his country re-
| treat he is always unbent, and such a com-
| panion as I could desire; and therefore I
| seldom fail to make one with him when he
|'lg pleased to invite me.
| The other day, as soon as we were got
[into his chariot, two or three beggars on
|each side hung upon the doors, and soli-
cited our charity with the usual rhetoric of
a sick wife or husband at home, three or
| four helpless little children all starving with
| cold and hunger, We were forced to part
| with some money to get rid of their impor-
[ tunity; and then we proceeded on our jour-
ney with the blessings and acclamations of
| these peoples

D——
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¢ Well, then,’ says Sir Andrew, ¢we go
off with the prayers and good wishes of the
beggars, and perhaps too our healths will
be drunk at the next ale-house: so all we

shall be able to value ourselves upon, is, |

that we have promoted the trade of the vic-
tnaller and the excises of the government.
But how few ounces of wool do we see upon |
the backs of these poor creatures? And
when they shall next fall in our way, they
will hardly be better dressed; they must
always live in rags to look like objects of
compassion. If their families too are such |
as they are represented, it is certain they |
cannot be better clothed, and must be a|
great deal worse fed. One would think |
otatoes should be all their bread, and their |
drink the pure element; and then what
goodly customers are the farmers like to |
have for their wool, corn, and cattle? Such |
customers, and such a consumption, cannot
choose but advance the landed interest, and |
hold up the rents of the gentlemen.

‘But of all men living, we merchants, |
who live by buying and selling, ought never
to encourage beg The goods which
We export are indeed the product of the
lamds, but much the greater part of their
Walue is the labour of the people: but how
much of these people’s labour shall we ex-
port whilst we hire them to sit still> The
very alms they receive from us are the
wages of idleness. I have often thought
that no man should be permitted to take
relief from the parish, or to ask it in the
street, until he has first purchased as much
as possible of his own livelihood by the la-
bour of his own hands; and then the public
ought only to be taxed to m: good the
deficienc) ' this rule was strictly ob-
served we should see every where such a
multitude of new labourers, as would in all
probability, reduce the prices of all our
manufactures. It is the very life of mer-
chandise to buy cheap and sell dear. The
merchant ought to make his outset as
cheap as possible, that he may find the
greater profit upon his returns; and nothing
Will enable him to do this like the reduction
of the price of labour upon all our manu-
fa uld be the ready way
to increase the number of our f reign mar-
The abatement of the price of the

o

—
far

it to more distant countries; and, this con- | f
sequence would be equally beneficial both

to the landed an( trading ‘interests.
great an addition of labo ring hands would | i
produce this happy cor equence both to the | 1
merchant and the gentleman, our liberality | c

to common beggars, and every other ob-| mightily plea

struction to the increase of labourers, must | ¢

be equally pernicious to both.? fi
Sir Andrew then went on to affirm, that /|t
the reduction of the Prices of our manufac- | t
tures by the addition of so many new hands,
would be no inconvenience to any man; but
observing I was something startled at the |
assertion, he made a short Pause, and then |
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insulted with that famous song:
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| resumed the discourse. ¢TIt may seem,’ says
he, ¢a paradox, that the price of labour
[ should be reduced without an abatement of
[ Wages, or that wages can be abated without
| any inconvenience to the labourer, and yet
nothing is more certain than that both these
things may happen. The wages of the la-
bourers make the greatest part of the price
of every thing that is useful; and if in pro-
portion with the wages the price of all other
things should be abated, every labourer
with less wages would still be able to pur-
chase as many necessaries of life; where
then would be the inconvenience? But the
price of labour may be reduced by the ad-
dition of more hands to a manufacture, and
yet the wages of persons remain as high as
ever. The admirable Sir William Petty
has given examples of this in some of his
writings: one of them, as I remember, is
that of a watch, which I shall endeavour to
explain so as shall suit my present pur-
It is certain that a single watch
could not be made so cheap in proportion
by only one man, as a hundred watches by
a hundred; for as there is a vast variety in
the work, no one person could equally suit
himself to all the parts of it: the manufac-
ture would be tedious, and at last but clum-
sily performed. But if a hundred watches
were to be made by a hundred men, the
cases may be assigned to one, the dials to
another, the wheels to another, the springs
to another, and every other part to a proper
artist. As there would be no need of per-
plexing any one person with too much va-
riety, every one would be able to perform
his single part with greater skill and expe-
dition; and the hundred watches would be

| finished in one-fourth part of the time of

the first one, and every one of them at one-

| fourth part of the cost, though the wages

of every man were equal. The reduction

| of the price of the manufacture would in-

crease the demand of it, all the same hands
would be still employed, and as well paid.
The same rule will hold in the clothing, the
shipping, and all other trades whatsoever.,
And thus an addition of hands to our manu-

factures will only reduce the price of them;
the labourer will still have as much wages,
and will consequently be enabled to purchase
more conveniences of life, so that ey
manufacture would pay for the carriage of | t

Ty in-

est in the nation would receive a benefit

from the increase of our work ng people.
“Besides I see no occasion for this cha-

A's so | rity to common beggars, since every beggar

s an inhabitant of a parish, and every pa-
ish is taxed to the maintenance of their
'Wn poor. For my own part I cannot be
*d with the laws which have
lone this, which have provided better to
eed than employ the poor. € have a
radition from our forefathers, that after
he first of those laws was made, they were

row and cast away care
parish is bound to find us, &,

¢ And if we will be so good-natured as to

Npp—
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maintain them without work, they can do
no less in return than sing us “ The merry
Beggars.” 1
sYWhat then? Am I against all acts of |
charity? God forbid! I know of no virtue |
in the.gospel that is in more pathetic ex-
pressions recommended to our practice. I
was hungry and ye gave me no meat,
thirsty and ye gave me no drink, naked and
ve clothed me not, a stranger and ye toc k
me not in, sick and in prison and ye visited
me not.”” Our blessed Saviour treats the|
exercise or neglect of charity towards a|
poor man, as the performance or breach of
this duty towards himself. I shall endea-
vour to obey the will of my lord and master:
and therefore if an industrious man shall
submit to the hardest labour and coarsest
fare, rather than endure the shame of
taking relief from the parish, or asking it |
in the street, that is the hungry, the thirsty, |
the naked; and I ought to believe, if any
man is come hither for shelter against per-
secution or oppression, this is the stranger,
and I oughtto take him in. Ifany country-
man of our own is fallen into the hands of
infidels, and lives in a state of miserable
captivity, this is the man in prison, and I
should contribute to his ransom. 1 ought
to give to an hospital of invalids, to recover
as many useful subjects as I can: but I shall
bestow none of my bounties upon an alms-
house of idle people; and for the same rea-
son I should not think it a reproach to me
if I had withheld my charity from those
common beggars. But we prescribe better
rules than we are able to practise; we arc
ashamed not to give into the mistaken man-
ners of our country: but at the same time,
1 cannot but think it a reproach worse than
that of common swearing, that theidle and
the abandoned are suffered in the name of
heaven and all that is sacred to extort from
christian and tender minds a supply to a
profligate way of life, that is always to be
supported, but never relieved.’ Z.
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——Tanquam hec sint nostri medicina furoris
Aut deus ille malis hominum mitescere discat.
Virg. Ecl. x. v. 60,

As if by these, my sufferings I could ease;

Or by my pains the god of love appease —Dryden.

I sEALL in this paper discharge myself
of the promise I have made to the public,
by obliging them with a translation of the
little Greek manuscript, which is said to
have been a piece of those records that
were preserved in the temple of Apollo,
upon the promontory of Leucate. Itisa
short history of the Lover’s Leap, and is
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This account is very dry in many parts,
as only mentioning the name of the lover
who Ieaped, the person he leaped for, and
relating in short, that he was either cured,
or killed, or maimed by the fall. It indeed

| gives the names of so many who died by it,

that it would have Yooked like a bill of mor-
tality, had I translated itat full length; I
have therefore made an abridgment of it,
and only extracted such particular pas-
sages as have something extraordinary,
either in the case or in the cure, or in the
fate of the perscn who is mentioned in it.
After this short preface take the account
as f(‘,llz‘\vﬁ:

Battus, the son of Menalcas the Sicilian,
leaped for Bombyca the musician: got rid
of his passion with the loss of his right leg
and arm, which were broken in the fall.

Melissa, in love with Daphni very
much bruised, but escaped with life. ~

“ynisca, the wife of Hsc s, being in
love with Lycus; and > hus-
band being in love with Eurilla; (which had
made this married couple very uneasy to
one another for several years) both the
husband and the wife took the leap by con-
sent; they both of them escaped, and have
lived very happily together ever since.

Larissa, a virgin of Thessal deserted
by Plexippus, after a courtship of three
years; she stood upon the brow of the pro-
montory for some time, and after having
thrown down a ring, a bracelet, and a little
picture, with other presents which she had
received from Plexippus, she threw her-
f into the sea, and was taken up alive.

N. B. Larissa before she leaped made
an offering of a silver Cupid in the temple
of Apollo.

_Simztha, in love with Daphnis the Myn-
dian; perished in the fall. v

Charixus, the brother of Sappho, in love
with Rhodope the courtesan, having spent
his whole estate upon her, was advised by
his sister to leap in the beginning of his
amour, but would not hearken to her until
he was reduced to his last talent; being for-
saken by Rhodope, at length resolved to
take the leap. Perished in it.

Aridzus, a beautiful youth of Epirus, in
love with Praxinoe, the wife of '}‘hcsp%:
escaped without damage, saving only that
two of his fore-teeth were struck out and
his nose a little flatted.

Cleora, a widow of Ephesus, being in-
consolable for the death of her husband,
was resolved to take this leap in order to
get rid of her passion for his memory; but
being arrived at the promontory, she there
met with Dimachus the Milesian, and after
a short conversation with him, laid aside
the thoughts of her leap, and married him

inscribed, ¢An account of persons, male
and female, who offered up their vows in
the temple of the Pythian Apollo in the
forty-sixth Olympiad, and leaped from the
promontory of Leucate into the Ionian Sea,
in order to cure themselves of the passion

in the temple of Apollo.
t N. B. Her widow’s weeds are still seen
hanging up in the western corner of the
temple.

Olphis, the fisherman, having received a

of love,’ | box on the ear from Thestylis the day be-

-
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fore, and being determined to have no more
to do with her, leaped, and escaped with
life.

Atalanta, an old maid, whose cruelty had
several years before driven two or three
despairing lovers to this leap; being now in
the fifty-fifth year of her age, and in love
with an officer of Sparta, broke her neck in
the fall.

Hipparchus, being passionately fond of
his own wife, who was enamoured of Ba-
thyllus, leaped, and died of his fall; upon
which his wife married her gallant.

Tettyx, the dancing-master, in love with
Olympia, an Athenian matron, threw him-
self from the rock with great agility, but
was crippled in the fall.

Diagoras, the usurer, in love with his
cook-maid; he peeped several times over
the precipice: but his heart misgiving him,
he went back and married her that evening.

Cinzdus, after having entered his own
name in the Pythian records, being asked
the name of the person whom he leaped
for, and being ashamed to discover it, he was
set aside, and not suffered to leap.

Eunicia, a maid of Paphos, aged nine-
teen, in love with Eurybates. Hurt in the
fall but recovered.

N. B. This was the second time of her
leaping.

Hesperus, a young man of Tarentum, in
love with his master’s daughter. Drowned,
the boats not coming in soon enough to his
relief.

Sappho the Lesbian, in love with Phaon,
arrived at the temple of Apollo habited like
a bride in garments as white as snow. She
wore a garland of myrtle on her head, and
carried in her hand the little musical in-
strument of her own invention. After hav-
ing sung an hymn to Apollo, she hung up
her garland on one side of his altar, and her
harp on the other. She then tucked up her
vestments like a Spartan virgin, and amidst
thousands of spectators, who were anxious
for her safety, and offered up vows for her
deliverance, marched directly forwards to
the utmost summit of the promontory,
Where after having repeated a stanza of
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opho, arrived at the promontory of Leu-
cate that very evening, in order to take the

.lmp upon her account: but hearing that

Sappho had been there before him, and
that her bedy could be no where found, he
very generously lamented her fall, and is
said to have written his hundred and twen-
ty-fifth ode upon that occasion.

Leapied in this Olympiad.
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Vellem in amicitia sic erraremus.
Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. iii. 41
I wish this error in your friendship reign‘d.
Creech.

You very often hear people, after a story
has been told with some entertaining cir-
cumstances, tell it over again with par-
ticulars that destroy the jest, but give light
into the truth of the narration. 'This sort
of veracity, though it is impertinent, has
something amiable in it, because it pro-
ceeds from the love of truth even in frivo-
lous occasions. If such honest amendments
do not promise an agreeable companion,
they do a sincere friend; for which reason
one should allow them so much of our time,
if we fall into their company, as to set us
right in matters that can do us no manner
of harm, whether the facts be one way or
the other. Lies which are told out of ar
gance and ostentation, a man should de-
tect in his own defence, because he should
not be triumphed over. Lies which are
told out of malice he should expose, both
for his own sake and that of the rest of
mankind, because every man should rise
against a common enemy: but the officious
liar, many have argued, is to be excused,

her own verses, which we could not hear,
she threw herself off the reck with such an
Intrepidity as was never before observed in
any Who had attempted that dangerous |
leap. Man_\‘ who were present related, that |
they saw her fall into the sea, from whence
she never rose again; though there were
others who affirmed that she never came to
the bottom of her leap, but that she was
changed into a swan as she fell, and that
they saw her hovering in the air under that
shape. But whether or no the whiteness

and fluttering of her garments might not
deceive those wWho looked upon her, or
whether she might not really be metamor-
hosed into that musical and melancholy
ird, is still a doubt among the Iesbians. -
Alczus, the famous lyric poet, who had
for some time been passionately in love with

because it does some man good, and no man
hurt. The man who made more than or-
dinary speed from a fight in which the
Athenians were beaten, and told them they
had obtained a complete victory, and put
the whole city into the utmost joy and ex-
ultation, was checked by the magistrates
for this falsehood; but excused himself by
saying, ‘O Athenians! am I your enemy
because I gave you two happy days?” This
fellow did to a whole people what an ac-
quaintance of mine does every day he lives,
in some eminent degree, to particular per-
sons. He is ever lying people into good
humour, and as Plato said it was allowable
in physicians to lie to their patients to ks'('P
up their spirits, I am half doubtful whether
my friend’s behaviour is not as excusable.
His manner is to express himself surprised
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at the cheerful countenance of 2 man whom hood two days agooneof your gay gentlemen
he observes diffident of himself; and gene- I()f the town, who being attended at his entry

rally by that means make his lie a truth.

with a servant of his own, besides a coun-

He will, as if he did not know any thing of Etryman he had taken up for a guide, ex-

the circumstance, ask one whom he knows
at variance with another, what is the mean-
ing that Mr. Such-a-one, naming his ad-

cited the curiosity of the village to learn
whence and what he might be. The coun-
tryman (to whom they applied as most

versary, does not applaud him with that | easy of access) knew little more than that
heartiness which formerly he has heard | the gentleman came from London to travel
him? ¢He said, indeed,” continues he, <1 | and see fashions, and was, as he heard say,
would rather have that man for my friend | a free-thinker. What religion that might
than any man in England; but for an ene- I be, he could not tell: and for his own part,

my!—"This melts the person he talks

if they had not told him the man was a

to, who expected nothing but dnwnwrighUfx‘et--thinkor, he should have guessed, by

raillery from that side. According as he | his way of talking,

he was little better

sees his practice succeed, he goes to the | than a heathen; excepting only that he had

opposite party, and tells him, he cannot | been a good gentleman to

imagine how it happens that some people
know one another so little; ¢ You spoke
with so much coldness of a gentleman who

him, and made

| him drunk twice in one day, over and above

what they had bargained for. _ r
<1 do not look upon the simplicity of this,

said more good of you, than, let me tell | and several odd inquiries with which I shall

you, any man living deserves.’

cess of one of these incidents was, that the |less can I think

next time one of the adversaries spied the |
other, he hems after him in the public |
street, and they must crack a bottle at the
next tavern, that used to turn out of the
other’s way to avoid one another’s eye-
shot. He will tell one beauty she was com-
mended by another, nay, he will say she |
gave the woman he speaks to, the prefer- |
rence in a particular for which she herself
is admired. The pleasantest confusion ima- |
ginable is made through the whole town by |
my friend’s indirect offices. You shall have |
2 visit returned after half a year’s absence, |
and mutual railing at each other every |
day of that time.— T hey meet with a thou- |
sand lamentations for so long a separation,
each party naming herself for the greatest
delinquent, if the other can possibly be so
good as to forgive her, which she has no
reason in the world, but from the know-
ledge of her goodness, to hope for. Very |
often a whole train of railers of each side
tire their horses in setting matters Tight
which they have said during the war be- |
tween the parties; and a whole circle of |
acquaintances are put into a thousand
pleasing passions and sentiments, instead of |
the pangs of anger, envy, detraction, and
malice. |
The worst evil I ever observed this man’s
falsehood occasion, has been, that heturned
detraction into flattery. Heis well skilled |
in the manners of the world, and by over-
looking what men really are, he groundsl
his artifices upon what they havea mind
to be. Upon this foundation, if two distant \I
friends are brought together and thecement |
seems to be weak, he never rests until
he finds new appearances to take off all
remains of ill-will, and that by new mis-
“_Yidgrstandiugs they are thoroughly recon-
ciled. J

¢ To the Shectator.
‘Devonshire, Nov. 14, 1711
‘SiR,~There arrived in this neighbour-

The suc- | not trouble you, to be wondered at, much

that our youths of fine
wit, and enlarged understandings, have any
reason to laugh. There is no necessity
that every ’squire in Great Britain should
know what the word free-thinker stands for;
but it were much to be wished, that they
who value themselves upon that conceited
title, were a little better instructed in what
it ought to stand for; and that they W¢ uld
not persuade themselves 2 man is really
and truly a free-thinker, in any tolerable
sense, merely by virtue of his being an
atheist, or an infidel of any other distinc-
tion. It may be doubted with good reason,
whether there ever was in nature a2 more ab-
ject, slavish, and bigoted generation than
the tribe of beaux-esprits, at present so
prevailing in this island. Their pretension
to be free-thinkers, is no other than rakes
have to be free-livers, and savages to be
free-men; that is, they can think whatever
they have a mind to, and give themselves
up to whatever conceit the extravagancy
of their inclination, or their fancy, shall
suggest; they can think as wildly as they
talk and act, and will not endure that their
wit_should be controlled by such formal
things as decency and cOmMMmON SENSE. De-
duction, coherence, consistency, and all the
rules of reason they accordingly disdain, as
too precise and mechanical for men'of a
liberal education.

« This as far as I could ever learn from
their writings, Or my own observation, isa
true account of the British free-thinker.
Qur visitant here, who gave occasion to
this paper, has brought with him a new
system of common sense, the particulars
of which I am not yet acq\minteé with, but
will lose no opportunity of informing my-
self whether it contains any thing worth
Mr. Spectator’s notice. In the mean time,
sir, I cannot but think it would be for the
good of mankind, if you would take this
subject into your consideration, and con-
vince the hopeful youth of our nation, that
licentiousness is not freedom; O, if such a
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paradox will not be understood, that a pre- | timed that the most judicious critic could
{udi(:c towards atheism is not impartiality. | never inst it. As soon as any
am, sir, your most humble servant, | shinir ght 1s expressed in the poet, or
5 ‘PHILONOUS.” [any uncommon grace appears in the actor,
he smites the bench or the wainscot. If
| the audience does not concur with him, he
smites a second time: and if the audience
is not yet awakened, looks round him with
great wrath, and repeats the blow a third
time, which never fails to produce the clap.
He sometimes lets the audience begin the
clap of themselves, and at the conclusion
i S : 04208 ; of their applause ratifies it with a single
I'HERE is nothing which lies more with- | thwack.
in the province of a Spectator than public ( He is of so great use to the play-house,
shows and diversions; and as amc ng these | that it is said, a former director of it, upon
there are none which can pretend to vie | his not beine able to pay his attendance by
with those elegant entertainments that are | reason of sickness, kept one in pay to offi-
exhibited in our theatres, I think it parti- | ciate for him until such time as he recover-
cularly incumbent on me to take notice of ed; but the person so employed, though he
every thing that is remarkable in such nu-|laid about him with incredible violence,
merous and refined assemblies. did it in such wrong places, that the audi-
t is observed, that of late yearsthere has | ence soon found out that it was not their
been a certain person in the upper gallery | old friend the trunk-maker.
the playhouse, who when he is pleased It has been remarked, that he has not
with any thing that is acted upon the stage, | yet exerted himself with vigour this sea-
expresses his approbation by a loud knock | son. He som etimes plies at the opera; and
upon the benches or the wainscot, which | upon Nicolini’s first ZL}JPL‘I. rance was said to
may be heard over the whole theatre. The have demolished three benches in the fury
person is commonly known by the name of | of his applause. He has broken half a
the ¢ Trunk-makerin the upper gallery.’ | dozen oaken plants upen D 't,* and sel-
Whether it be that the blow he gives'on | dom goes away from a tragedy of Shak-
these occasions resembles that which is speare, without leaving the wainscot ex-
often heard in the shops of such artisans, | tremely shattered.
or that he was supposed to have beenareal| The players do not only connive at his
trunk-maker, who, after the finishing of obstreperous approbation, but very cheer-
his day’s work, used to unbend his mind at fully repair at their own cost whatever
these public diversions with his hammer in damages he makes. They « had a
his hand, I cannot certainly tell. There | thought of erecting a kind of wooden anvil
are some, I know, who have been foolish | f r his use, that should be made of very
enough to imagine it is a spirit which sounding plank, in order to render his
haunts the upper gallery, and from time | strokes more deep and mellow; but as this
to time makes those strange noises; and the | might not have been distinguished from the
rather, because he is observed to be louder ic of a kettle-drum, the project was laid
than ordinary every time the ghost of | aside.
Hamlet appears. Others have reported, | In the meanwhile, I cannot but take no-
that, it is a dumb man, who has chosen tice of the great use it is to an audience,
this way of uttering himself when he is|thata person should thus preside over their
transported with any thing he sees or | heads like the director of a concert, in or-
hears. Others will have it to be the play- | der to awaken their attention, and beat time
house thunderer, that exerts himself after to their applauses; or, to raise my simile, I
this manner in the upper gallery when he | have sometimes fancied the trunk-maker
has nothing to do upon the roof. in_the upper gallery to be like Virgil’s
ut having made it my business to get | ruler of the winds, seated upon the top of a
the best information T could in a matter ¢ f | mountain, who when he struck his sceptre
this moment, I find that the trunk-maker, upon the side of it, roused a hurricane, and
as he is commonly called, is a large black | set the whole cavern in an uproar.t
man, whom nobody knows. He generally | It is certain the trunk-maker has saved
leans f()rwal.‘d on a huge oaken plant with | many a good play, and brought many a
great attention to every thing that passes | graceful actor into reputation, \\‘I}r» would
upon the stage. He neveris seen to smile, | not otherwise have been taken notice of, It
but upon hearing any thing that pleases | is very vi ible, as the audience 18 not 3 little
him, he takes up his staff with both hands, B E— ARy
and lays it upon the next piece of timber | *Thomas Doge N TRie Theatre s 5y many
that stands in his way with exceeding ve- | J24,joint man cy 1o provide a coat and
hemence; after which he composes himself | to be rowed for, ridge to Chelsea, by six
in his former posture, till such time as o ":‘,“‘(":'LJ:::
something new sets him again at work. i
It has been observed, his blow is so well
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abashed, if they find themselves betrayed |

into a clap, when their friend in the upper
gallery does not come into it; so the actors
do not value themselves upon the clap, but
regard it as a mere brutum fulmen, or
empty noise, when it has not the sound of
the caken plant in it. know it has been
given out by those who are enemies to the
trunk-maker, that he has sometimes been
bribed to be in the interest of a bad poet, or
a vicious player; but this is a surmise which
has no foundation: his strokes are always

lation
just, and his admonitions seasonable; he
does not deal about his blows at random,
but always hits the right nail upon the head.
The inexpressible force wherewith he lays
them on sufficiently shows the evidence and
strength of his conviction. His zeal fora
good authorisindeed outrageous, and breaks
down every fence and partition, every board
and plank, that stands within the expres-
sion of his applause.

As I do not care for terminating my
thoughts in barren speculations, or in re-
ports of pure matter of fact, without draw-
g something from them for the advantage
of my countrymen, I shall take the liberty
to make an humble proposal, that when-
ever the trunk-maker shall depart this life,
or whenever he shall have lost the spring
of his arm by sickness, old age, infirmity,
or the like, some able-bodied critic should
be advanced to this post, and have a com-
petent salary settled on him for life, to be
urnished with bamboos for operas, crab-
tree cudgels for comedies, and oaken plants
for tragedy, at the public expense. And to
the end that this place should be always
disposed of according to merit, I wonld have
none preferred toit, who has not given con-
vincing proofs both of a.sound judgment,
and a strong arm, and who could not, upon
occasion, either knock down an ox, or write
a comment upon Horace’s Art of Poetry.
In short, I would have him a due composi-
tion of Hercules and Apollo, and so rightly
qualified for this important office, that the
trunk-maker may not be missed by our
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Dare jura maritis.—Hor. Ars Poet. V. 398,
With laws connubial tyrants to restrain.

¢ M=z. SPECTATOR,—You have not spoken
in so direct a manner upon the subject of
marriaze, as that important case deserves.
It would not be improper to observe upon
the peculiarity in the youth of Great Britain
of railing and langhing at that institution;
and when they fall into it, from a profligate
habit of mind, being insensible of the satis-
faction in that way of life, and treating their
wives wigh the most barbarous disrespect.

¢ Particular circumstances, and cast of
temper, must teach a man the probability
of mighty uneasiness in that state; (for un-
questionably some there are whose very

THE SPECTATOR.

dispositions are strangely averse to conjugal
friendship) but no one, I believe, is by his
own natural complexion prompted to tease
and torment another for no reason but being
nearly allied to him. And can there be any
thing more base, or serve to sink a man so
much below his own distinguishing charac-
teristic, (I mean reason,) than re turning evil
for good in so open a manner, as that of
treating a helpless creature with unkind-
ness, who has had so good an opinion of
him as to believe what he said relating to
one of the greatest concerns of life, by de-
livering her happiness in this world to his
care and protection? Must not that man be
abandoned even to all manner of humanity,
who can deceive a woman with appearances
of affection and kindness, for no other end
but to torment her with more ease and au-
thority? Is any thing more unlike a gentle-
man than when his honour is engaged for
the performing his promises, because no-
thing but that can oblige him to it, to be-
come afterwards false to his word, and be
alone the occasion of misery to one whose
happiness he but lately pretended was
dearer to him than his own? Ought such a
one to be trusted in his common affairs? or
treated but as one whose honesty consisted
only in his incapacity of being otherwise ?
¢There is one cause of this usage no less
absurd than common, which takes place
among the more unthinking men; and that
is, the desire to appear to their friends free
and at liberty, and without those trammels
they have so much ridiculed. To avoid this
they fly into the other e me, and grow
tyrants that they may seem masters. " Be-
cause an uncontrollable command of their
own actions is a certain sign of entire domi-
nion, they will not so much as recede from
the government even in one muscle of their
faces. A kind look they believe would be
fawning, and a civil answer yielding the
superiority. To this we must attribute an
austerity they betray in every action. What
but this can put a man out of humour in his
wife’s company, though he is so dintinguish-
ingly pleasant every where else? The bit-
terness of his replies, and the severity of
his frowns to the tenderest of wives, clearly
demonstrate that an ill-grounded fear of
being thought too submissive, is at the bot-
tom of this, as ] am willing to call it, affected
moroseness; but if it be such, only put on to
convince his acquaintance of his entire do-
minion, let him take care of the conse-
quence, which will be certain and worse
than the present evil; his seeming indiffer-
ence will by degrees grow into real con-
tempt, and if it doth not wholly alienate the
affections of his wife for ever from him,
make both him and her more miserable
than if it really did so.
<« However inconsistent it may appear, to
be thought a well-bred person has no small
iare in this clownish behaviour. A dis-
course therefore relating to good-breeding
ltuw;u‘(‘.s aloving and a tender wife, would
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be of great use to this sort of gentlemen.
Could you but once convince them, that to
be civil at least is not beneath the character
of a gentleman, nor even tender affection
towards one who would make it reciprocal,
betrays any softness or effeminacy that the
most masculine disposition need beashamed
of ; could you satisfy them of the generosity
of \Oluntat‘) civility, and the greatness of
soul that is conspicuous in benevolence with-
out immediate obligations; could you re-
commend to people’s practice the saying of
the gentleman quoted in one of your specu-
lations, ““That he thought it incumbent
upon him to make the inclinations of a wo~
man of merit go along with her duty;
could you, I say, persuade these men of thc
beauty and reasonableness of this sort of
behaviour, I have so much charity, for
some of them at least, to believe you would
convince them of a thing they only
ashamed to allow. HL\ldC\, you would re-
commend that state in its truest, and con-
sequently its most d\le‘L‘t‘dhlt_ colours: and
the gentlemen, who have for any time been
such pr(wn ssed enemies to it, when occasion
should serve, would return you their thanks
for assisting their interest in prevailing over
their prejudices. Marriage in general would
by this means be a more easy and comfort-
able condition; the husband would be no
where so well satisfied as in his own par-
lour, nor the wife so pleasant as in the com-
pany of her husband. A desire of Ixinq
dE"lL‘(’dbl(.‘ in the lover would be increased in

the husband, and the mistress be more ami-
able by becoming the wife. Besides all
which, T am apt to believe ‘we should find
the race of men grow wiser as their pm-
genitors grew kinder, and the affection of
their parents would be conspicuous in the
wisdom of their children; in short, men
would in general be much better humoured
than they are, did they not so frequently
exercise the worst turns of their Lcmpu‘
where they ought to exert the best.’

¢MR. SpEcTATOR,—] am a woman who
left the admiration of the whole town to
throw myself (for love of wealth) into the
arms of a fool. When I married him, I
could have had any one of several men of
sense who Iz mguished for me; but my case
ls_)\lst I believed my superior understand-
ing would ‘nrvn him into a tractable crea-
ture But, alas! my spouse has cvnnnlqznd
suspicion, the mw'nmb\c companions of
little minds; and every attempt I make to
divert, by putting on an -iL,'Iu'H\L .m' a
sudden (hgtﬂuln*' s, or kind behaviour, he
looks upon as the first act towards an insur-
rection against his undeserved dominion
over me. Let every one who is still to
choose, and hopes to gm ern a fool, remem-
ber TRISTISSA.’

¢St. Martin’s, Nov. 25.
¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—This is to complain

of an evil practice which I think very well
deserves a redress, though you have not as |
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yet taken any notice of it: if you mention it
In your paper, it may pcrlnps have a very
good effect. What I mean is, the disturb-
ance some people give to others at church,
by their repetition of the prayers after the
minister; and that not only in the prayers,
but also in the absolution; and the com-
mandments fare no better, which are in a
particular manner the priest’s office. This
I have known done in so audible a manner,
that sometimes their voices have been as
loud as his. As little as you would think it,
this is frequently done by people seemingly
devout. This irreligious inadvertency is a
thing extremely offensive: But I do not re-
commend it as a thing I give you liberty to
ridicule, but hope it may be amended by
the bare mention. Sir, your very humble
servant, T W e
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Visu carentem magna pars verit latet.
Sencea in (Edip,

They that are dim of sight see truth by halves.

IT is very reasonable to believe, that part
of the pleasure which happy minds shall
enjoy in a future state, will arise from an
enlarged contemplation of the Divine Wis-
dom in the government of the world, and a
discover mg of the secret and amazing steps
ot Providence, from the beginning to the
end of time. Nothing seems to be an enter-
tainment more adapted to the nature of
man, if we consider that curiosity is one of
the strongest and most lasting appetites im-
planted in us, and that admiration is one of
our most ]uuvnw p 185 ons; and what a per-
petual succession of enjoyments will be af-
forded to both these, in a scene so large and
various as shall there be laid open to our
view in the socie ty of sup(!"ﬂr \pmt\ who
perhaps will join with us in so delightful a
prospect!

It 1s not impossible, on the contrary, that
part of the punishment of such as are ex-
cluded from bliss, may consist not only in
t‘-wir hu 1g denied this privilege, but in

1aving t A')p\tm s at the s: ame time
v «&tly i: ed without any satisfaction
afforded to them. In these, the vain pur-
suit of knowledge shall, perhaps, add to
their infelicity, and bewilder them into
labyrinths of error, darkness, distraction,
and uncertainty of every thing but their
own evil state, Milton has thus represented
the fallen angels reasoning together in a
kind of respite from their torments, and
creating to themselves a new disquiet amidst
their very amusements; he could not pro-
per ly have described the sport of con-
demned spirits, without that cast of horror
and melancholy he has so judiciously min-
gled with them:

Others apart sat on a hill retir'd,
In thoughts more elevate, and reason'd high
Of providence, foreknowledge, will, and fate,
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