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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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Fixt fate, freewill, foreknowledge absolute,
And found no end in wandering mazes lost.*

In our present condition, which is a mid-
dle state, our minds are as it were check-
ered with truth and falsehood: and as our
faculties are narrow, and our views imper-
fect, it is impossible but our curiosity must
meet with many repulses.

dealt to them accordingly.

From hence it is, that the reason of the
inquisitive has so long been exercised with
difficulties, in accounting for the promiscu-
ous distribution of good and evil to the vir-
tuous and the wicked in this world. From
hence come all those pathetic complaints
of so many tragical events which happen
to the wise and the good; and of such sur-
Pprising prosperity, which is often the lot}
of the guilty and the foolish; that reason is
sometimes puzzled, and at a loss what to
pronounce upon so mysterious a dispen-
sation.

Plato expresses his abhorrence of some

fables of the poets, which seem to reflect |

on the gods as the authors of injustice; and
lays it down as a principle, that whatever is
permitted to befal a just man, whether
poverty, sickness, or any of those thir
which:seem to be evils, shall either in life
or death conduce to his good.
will observe how agreeable this maxim is
to what e find delivered by a greater au-
thority. Seneca has written a discourse
purposely on this subject;f in which he
takes pains, after the doctrine of the Stoics,
to show that adversity is not in itself an
evil; and mentions a noble saying of Deme-
trius, that ¢ nothing would be more unhappy
than a man who had never known afflic-
tion.” He compares prosperity to the in-
dulgence of a fond mother to a child, which
often proves his ruin; but the affection of
the Divine Being to that of a wise father,
who would have his sons exercised with la-
bour, disappointments, and pain, that they

may gather strength and improve their for- |

titude. On this occasion, the philosopher
rises into that celebrated sentiment, ¢ That
thereisnot on earth a spectacle more worthy
the regard of a Creator intent on his works
than a brave man superior to his sufferings;’
to which he adds, ¢that it must be a plea-
sure to Jupiter himself to look down from
heaven, and see Cato amidst the ruins of
his country preserving his integrity.’

This thought will appear yet more rea-
sonable, if we consider human life as a state
of probation, and adversity as the post of
honour in it, assigned often to the best and
most select spirits.

But what I would chiefly insist on here

s E‘:\r:mi«' Lost, b. ii. v. 557.

: Spect. in folio ; for reward, &e.

1 Vid. ec. De constantia sapientis, sive quf,xl in
sapientem non eadit injuria
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1 The business |
of mankind in this life being rather to act |
than to know, their portion of knowledge is |

My reader |
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1is, that we are not at present in a proper
| situation to judge of the councils by which
| Providence ‘acts, since but little arrives at
| our knowledge, and even that little we dis-
cern imperfectly; or according to the ele-
gant figure in holy writ, ‘we see but in
part, and as in a glass darkly *§ Itisto be
considered, that Providence in its economy
regards the whole system of time and
things together, so that we cannot dis-
| cover the beautiful connection between in-
cidents which lie widely separate in time,
1 by losing so many links of the chain,
our reasonings become broken and imper-
{fect. Thus those parts of the moral world
which have not an absolute, may yet have
a relative beauty, in respect of some other
parts concealed from us, but open to his
eye before whom ¢ past,” ¢present,’ and ‘to
| come,’ are set together in one point of view:
and those events, the permission of which
seems now to accuse his goodness, may in
the consummation of things both magnify
his goodness, and exalt his wisdom. And
this is enough to check our presumption,
since it is in vain to apply our measures of
regularity to matters of which we know
neither the antecedents nor the consequents,
the beginning nor the end.

I shall relieve my readers from this ab-
cted thought, by relating here a Jewish
ine Moses, which seems
t a kind of parable, illustrating what I
have last mentioned. That great prophet,
it is said, was called up by a voice from
| heaven to the top of a mountain; where in
a conference with the Supreme Being, he
was admitted to propose to him some ques-
tions concerning his administration of the
universe. In the midst of this divine col-
loquy he was commanded to look down on
the plain below. = At the foot of the moun-
tain there issued out a clear spring(‘f water,
at which a soldier alighted from his horse
to drink. He was no sooner gone than a
little boy came to the same place, and find-
ing a purse of gold which the soldier had
dropped, took it up and went away with it.
Immediately after this came an infirm old
man, weary with age and travelling, and
having quvhclu-d his thirst, sat down to rest
himself by the side of the spring. The sol-
| dier missing his purse returns to search for
it, and demands it of the old man, who
affirms he had not seen it, and appeals to
heaven in witness of his innocence. The
soldier not believing his protestations, kills
him. Moses fell on his face with horror
and amazement, when the divine voice thus
prevented his expostulation: ¢ Be not sur-
prised, Moses, nor ask why the Judge of
the whole earth has suffered this thing to

ass. The child is the occasion that the
blood of the old man is spilt; but know that
the old man whom thou sawest was the
murderer of that child’s father.’ C.

| Str
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Nequicquam populo bibulas donaveris aures;
Respue quod non es Persius, Sat. iv. 50,
No more to flattering crowds thine ear incline,
Eager to drink the praise which is not thine.
Brewster.

Awmone all the diseases of the mind, there
is not one more epidemical or more perni-
cious than the love of flattery. For
where the juices of the body are prepared
to receive a malignant influence, there the
disease rages with most violence; so in this
distemper of the mind, where there is ever
a propensity and inclination to suck in the
Ppoison, it cannot be but that the whole order
of reasonable action must be overturned,
for, like music, it
So softens and disarms the mind,

That not one arrow can resistance find.

First we flatter ourselves, and then the
flattery of others is sure of success. It
awakens our self-love within, a party which
is ever ready to revolt from our better judg-
ment, and join the enemy without. Hence
it is, that the profusion of favours we so
often see poured upon the parasite, are re-
presented to us by our self-love, as justice
done to the man who so agreeably recon-
ciled us to ourselves. When we are over-
come by such soft insinuations and ensnaring
compliances, we gladly recompense the ar-
tifices that are made use of to blind our
reason, and which triumph over the weak-
nesses of our temper and inclinations.

But were every man persuaded from how
mean and low a principle this passion is de-
rived, there can be no doubt but the person
who should attempt to gratify it, would then
be as contemptible as he is now successful.
It is the desire of some quality we are not
possessed of, or inclination to be something
we are not, which are the causes of our
giving ourselves up to that man who be-
stows upon us the characters and qualities
of others, which perhaps suit us as ill, and |
were as little designed for our wearing, as
their clothes. Instead of going out of our
own complexional nature into that of others,
it were a better and more laudable industry
to improve our own, and instead of a mise-
rable copy become a good original; for
there is no temper, no dl\pos tion $o rude
and untractable, but may in its own pecu-
liar cast and turn be brought to some agree-
able use in conversation, or in the affairs of
life. A person of a rougher deportment,
and less tied up to the usual ceremonies ‘r
behaviour, will, like Manly in the play,*
please by the grace which nature gives to
every action wherein she is complied with;
the brisk and lively will not want their
mirers, and even a more reserved
mdmrh')l\ temper may at s
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le. |
W ]1('n there is not vanity enough awake |
in a man to undo him, the flatterer stirs up

that dormant weakness, and inspires him
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| flattery be the most sordid act
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comb. But if

that can be
complied with, h( art of praising justly is
as commendable; for it is lauda )lL to praise
well; as poets at one and the same time
give immortality, and receive it themselves
for a reward. Both are pleased; the one
whilst he receives the recompence of merit,
the other whilst he shows he knows how to
discern it; but above all, that man is happy
in this art, who, like a skilful painter, re-
tains the features and complexion, but still
softens the picture into the most agreeable
likeness.

There can hardly, I believe, be imagined
a more desirable pleasure than that of
praise unmixed with any possibility of flat-
tery. Such was that which Germanicus
enjoyed, when, the night l)cﬂ re a battle,
desirous of some sincere mark of the esteem
of his legions for him, he is described by
Tacitus listening in a disguise to the dis-
course of a soldier, and wrapt up in the
fruition of his glory, whilst with an unde-
signed sincerity they praised his noble and
majestic mien, his affability, his valour,
conduct, and success in war. How must a
man have his heart full-blown with joy in
such an article of glory as this> What a
spur and encouragement still to proceed in
those steps which had already brought him
to so pure a taste of the greatest of mortal

enjoy ments?

It sometimes h: ippens that even enemics
and envious persons bestow the sincerest
marks of esteem when they least design
it. Such afford a greater pleasure, as ex-
to 1'tul by merit, and freed from all suspicion
of favour or flattery. Thus it is with Mal-
volio; he has wit, learning, and discern
ment, but tempered with an allay of e
self-love, and (1(,-(1';1r[;"" Malvolio hm
pale t!‘.c mirth and good-humour of the
company, if it centre not in his person; he
grows jealous and displeased when he
ceases to be the only person admired, and
loo k\ upon the commendations paid to an-
other as a detraction from his merit, and an
attempt to lessen the superiority he affects;
but by this very method, he bestows such
praise as can never be suspected of flattery.
His uneasiness and distastes are so many
sure :md certain signs of another’s title to
that glory he desires, and has the 1‘1 rtifi-
cation to find himself not possessed ¢

A good name is fitly compared to a pre-
cious ointment,t and when we are praised
with skill and decency, it is indeed the
most agree uh e perfume; but if too strongly
admitted into a brain of a less vigorous and
happy texture, it will, like too strong an
odour, overcome the senses, and prove per-
nicious to those nerves it was intended to
refresh. A generous mind is of all others
the most sensible of praise and dispraise;
and a noble spirit is as much invigorated
with its due 1; roportion of honour and ap-

with merit enough to be a cox

nvy
nvy

* Wycherley's comedy of the Plain Dealer. |

t Eccles. vii. 1.
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plause as it is depressed by neglect and
contempt. But it is only persons far above
the common level who are thus affected
with either of these extremes; as in a ther-
mometer, it is only the purest and most
sublimated spirit that is either contracted
or dilated by the benignity or inclemency
of the season.

¢MRr. SpPECTATOR,—The translations
which you have lately given us from the
Greek, in some of your last papers, have
been the occasion of my looking into some
of those authors: among whom 1 chanced
on a collection of letters which pass under
the name of Aristznetus. Of all the re-
mains of antiquity, I believe there can be
nothing produced of an air so gallant and
polite; each letter contains a little novel or
adventure, which is told with all the beau- |
ties of language, and heightened with a
luxuriance of wit. re are several of |
them translated;* but with such wide devia- |
tions from the original, and in a style so far |
differing from the author’s, that the trans- |
lator seems rather to have taken hints for |

the expressing his own sense and thoughts, E

than to have endeavoured to render those
of Aristznetus. In the following transla-
tion, I have kept as near the meaning of the
Greek as I could, and have only added a few
words to make the sentences in English sit
together a little better than they would
otherwise have done. The story seems to
be taken from that of Pygmalion and the
statue in Ovid; some of the thoughts are
of the same turn, and the whole is written
in a kind of poetical prose.’

Philopiinax to Chromation.

¢« Never was a man more overcome with
so fantastical a passion as mine; I have
painted a beautiful woman, and am despair-
ing, dying for the picture. My own skill
has undone me; it is not the dart of Venus,
but my own pencil has thus wounded me.
Ah, me! with what anxiety am I necessi-
tated to adore my own idol? How misera-
ble am I, whilst every one must as much
pity the painter as he praises the picture,
and own my torment more than equal to
my art. But why do I thus complain?
Have there not been more unhappy and
unnatural passions than mine? Yes, I have
seen the representation of Phzdra, Nar-
cissus, and Pasipl Ph=zdra was unhappy
in her love: that of Pasiph® was monstrous; |
and whilst the other caught at his beloved
likeness, he destroyed the watery image,
which ever eluded his embraces. The
fountain represented Narcissus to himself,
and the picture both that and_him, thirst-
ing after his adored image. ButIam yet
less unhappy. I enjoy her presence con
tinually, and if I touch her, I destroy not
the beauteous form, but she looks pleased,

* By Tom Brown and others. See his Works 4 vols.
12mo.

THE SPECTATOR. 347

and a sweet smile sits in the charming
space which divides her lips. One would
swear that voice and speech were issuing
out, and that one’s ears felt the melodious
sound. How often have I, deceived by a
lover’s credulity, hearkened if she had not
something to whisper me? and when frus-
trated of my hopes, how often have I taken
my revenge in kisses from her cheeks and
eyes, and softly wooed her to my embrace,
whilst she (as to me it seemed, ) only with-
held her tongue the more to inflame me.
But, madman that I am, shall I be thus
taken with the representation only of a
beauteous face, and flowing hair, and thus
waste myself and melt to tears for a sha-
dow? Ah, sure it is something more, it is
a reality; for see, her beauties shine out
with new lustre, and she seems to upbraid
me with unkind reproaches. Oh, may I
have a living mistress of this form, that
when I shall compare the work of nature
with that of art, I may be still at a loss
which to choose, and be long perplexed
with the pleasing uncertainty.” e

No. 239.] Tuesday, December 4, 1711,
Bn. vi. 86.
Dryden,

——Bella, horrida bella! Virg.

——Wars, horrid wars!

1 mAvE sometimes amused myself with
considering the several methods of manag-
ing a debate which have obtained in the
world.

The first races of ma d used to dis-
pute, as our ordinary people do now-a-days,
ina kind of wild logic, uncultivated by rules
of art.

Socratesintroduced a catechetical method
of arguing. He would ask his adversary
question upon question, until he had con-
vinced him out of his own mouth that his
opinions were wrong. This way of deb:
ing drives an enemy up into a corner, seizes
all the passes through which he can make
an escape, and forces him to surrender at
discretion.

Aristotle changed this method of attack,
and invented a great variety of little w
pons, called syllogisms. As in the Socratic
way of dispute you agree to ever) thing
which your opponent advances, in the Aris-
totelic you are still denying and contradict-
ing some part or other of what he says.
Socrates conquers you by stratagem, Aris-
totle by force! The one takes the town by
sap, the other sword in hand.

The universities of Europe for many
vears carried on their debates by syllogism,
insomuch that we see the knowledge of
several centuries laid out into objections
| and answers, and all the good sense of the

age cut and minced into ‘almost an infini-
tude of distinctions.

When our universities found there was
| no end of wrangling this way, they invented
a kind of argument, which is not reducible
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to any mood or figure in Aristotle. It was | reasoning, which may be called arguing by

called the argumentum Basilinum, (o
write it Bacilinum or Baculinum,) which is
pretty well expressed in our English word |
club-law. \ ‘
confute their antagonist, they knocked him |
down. Tt was their method in these po-
lemical debates, first to discharge their|
syllogisms, and afterwards to betake them- |
selves to their clubs, until such time as they |
had one way or other confounded their |
gainsayers. There is in Oxford a narrow |
defile, (to make use of a military term,)
where the partisans used to encounter; for
which reason it still retains the name of
Logic-lane. T have heard an old gentle-
man, a physician, make his boasts, that
when he was a young fellow he marched
several times at the head of a troop of |
Scotists,* and cudgelled a body of Smigle- |
sians{ half the length of High-street, until
they had dispersed themselves for shelter
into their respective garrisons,

This humour, I find, went very far in
Erasmus’s time. For that author tells us,
that upon the revival of Greek letters, most |
of the universities in Europe were divided
into Greeks and Trojans. The latter were
those who bore a mortal enmity to the lan-
guage of the Grecians, insomuch that if
they met with any who understood it, they |
did not fail to treat him as a foe. Erasmus
himself had, it seems, the misfortune to
fall into the hands of a party of Trojans,
who laid on him with so many blows and
buffets that he never forgot their hostilities |
to his dying day.

There is a way of managing an argument |
not much unlike the former, which is made
use of by states and communities, when they
draw up a hundred thousand disputants, on |
each side, and convince one another by dint
of sword. A certain grand monarch} was
so sensible of his strength in this way of
reasoning, that he writ upon his great
guns— Katio ultima regum, ¢ The logic of
kings;” but, God be thanked, he is now

retty well baffled at his own weapons,

NVhen cne has to do with a philosopher of

this kind, one should remember the old
gentleman’s saying, who had been engaged
In an argument with one of the Roman
emperors.S Upon his friend’s telling him
that he wondered he would give up the
question, when he had visibly the better of
the dispute; I am never ashamed,’ says
he, “to be confuted by one who is master
of fifty legions.’ 5

I shall but just mention another kind of

* The followers of Duns Scotus, a celebrated Fran-
ciscan divine, born in Northumberland. From Oxford,
where he was educated, he went to Paris, where }
reputation was so high as a disputant, that he acquired
the name of the ‘subtile doctor.’ His opposition to the
doctrine of Thomas Aquinas gave birth to two parties,
the Scotists and Thomists. He died at Cologne, in 1208

t The followers of Martin Smigle a famous logi-
¢ian in the 16th century, ~

1 Lewis X1IV. of France,

§ The Emperor Adrian,

hers |
in which wagers are made use of as argu-

When they were not able to |

| vailed in diffe

poll; and another which is of equal force,

ments, according to the celebrated line in
Hudibras.

But the most notable way of managing a
controversy, is that which we may call
arguing by torture. This is a method of
reasoning which has been made use of with
the poor refugees, and which was so fashion-
able in our country during the reign of
Queen Mary, that in a passage of an au-
thor quoted by Monsieur Bayle, it is said
the price of wood was raised in England,
by reason of the executions that were made
in Smithfield. T These disputants convince
their adversaries with a sorites,** commonly
called a pile of faggots. The rack is alsoa
kind of syllogism which has been used with
good effect, and has made multitudes of
converts. Men were formerly disputed out
of their doubts, reconciled to truth by force
of reason, and won over to opinions by the
candour, sense, and ingenuity of those who
had the right on their side; but this method
of conviction operated too slowly. Pain
was found to be much more enlightening
than reason. Every scruple was looked
upon as obstinacy, and not to be removed
but by several engines invented for that
purpose. In a word, the application of
whips, racks, gibbets, galleys, dungeons,
fire and faggot, in a dispute, may be looked
upoen as popish refinements upon the old
heathen logic.

There is another way of reasoning which
seldom fails, though it be of a quite different
nature to that I have last mentioned. I

| mean convincing a man by ready money,
| or as it is ordinarily called,

ribing a man
to an opinion. This method has often
proved successful, when all the others have
been made use of to no purpose. A man
who is furnished with arguments from the
mint, will convince his antagonist much
sooner than one who draws them from rea-
son and philosophy. Gold is a wonderful

 clearer of the understanding; it dissipates

every doubt and scruple in an instant; ac-
commodates itself to the meanest capaci-
ties; silences the loud and clamourous, and
brings over the most obstinate and inflexi-
ble. Philip of Macedon was a man of most
invincible reason this way. He refuted by
it all the wisdom of Athens, confounded
their statesmen, struck their orators dumb,
and at length argued them out of all their
liberties.

Having here

methods of

touched upon the several
isputing, as they have pre-

nt ages of the world, I shall
very suddenly give my reader an account
of the whole art of cavilling; which shall

o

See his life
in Bayle’s Dict.—The Spectator’s memory deceived him
in applying the remark, which was made in the reign
of Henry VIIL. It was, however, much more applicable
to that of Queen Mary.

** A sorites is a heap of propositions thrown together.




No. 240.]

be a full and satisfactory answer toall such
papers and pamphlets as have yet ap-
peared against the Spectator. C.

No. 240.] Wednesday, December 5, 1711.

——Aliter non fit, Avite, liber.
Mart. Ep. 17. Lib. 1.

Of such materials, sir, are books composed.

«Mgr. SpecTATOR,—I am one of the

most genteel trades in the city, and under- |

stand thus much of liberal education, as to
have an ardent ambition of being useful to

mankind, and to think that the chief end |

of being, as to this life. T had these g« od
impressions given me from the handsome
behaviour of a learned, generous, and
wealthy man towards me, when I first
began the world. Some dissatisfaction be-
tween me and my parents made me enter
into it with less relish of business than I
ought; and to turn off this uneasiness, I
gave myself to criminal pleasures, some
excesses, and a general loose conduct. I
know not what the excellent man above-
mentioned saw in me, but he descended
from the superiority of his wisdom and
merit, to throw himself frequently into my
company. This made me soon hope that
I had something in me worth cultivating,
and his conversation made me sensible of
satisfactions in a regular way, which I had
never before imagined. When he
grown familiar with me, he opened himself
Tike a good angel, and told me he had long

laboured to ripen me into a yreparation to |
. i ] }
yoth |

advice,

receive his friendship and
and the

which T should daily command,
use of any part of his fortune, to apply
the measures he should propose to me, for
the improvement of my own. I assure you
1 cannot recollect the goodness and confu-
sion of the good old man when he spoke to
this purpose to me without melting into
tears; but in a word, sir, I must hasten to
tell you, that my heart burns with grati-

tude towards him, and he is so happy a|
man that it can never be in my power to |

return him his favours in kind, but I am
sure I have made him the most agreeable
satisfaction I could possibly, in being ready
to serve others to my utmost al :
as is consistent with the prudence he pre-
scribes to me. Dear Mr. Spectator, Idonot
owe to him only the good-will and esteem
of my own relations, (who are pec
distinction,) the present ease and plenty of
my circumstances, but also the government
of my passions, and regulation of my de-
sires. I doubt not, sir, but in your imagi
tion such virtues as these of my worthy
friend, bear as great a figure as actions
which are more “glittering in the common
estimation. What 1 would ask of you, is
to give us a whole Spectator upon heroic
virtue in common life, which may incite
men to the same generous inclinations, as
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-able person been shown

| have by this admi
sir, your most humble

|to, and raised in,
servant.’

¢« MR. SPECTATOR,—I am a country gen-
tleman of a good plentiful estate, and live as
the rest of my neighbours with great hos-
| pitality. I have been ever reckoned among
the ladies the best company in the world,
and have access as a sort of favourite. I
| never came in public but I saluted them,
though in great assemblies, all around;
where it was seen how genteelly I avoided
hampering my Sspurs in their petticoats,
| whilst T m¢ ved amongst them; and on the
other side how prettily they curtsied and
received me standing in proper rows, and
advancing as fast as they saw their elders,
or their betters, despatched by me. But so
it is, Mr. Spectator, that all our good breed-
ing is of latelost, by the unhappy arrival of
a courtier, or town gentleman, who came
| 1ately among us. This person whenever he
came into a room made a profound bow,
and fell back, then recovered with a soft
air, and made a bow to the next, and so to
one or two more, and then took the gross of
the room, by passing them in a continual
| bow until he arrived at the person he
thought proper particularly to entertain.
This he did with so good a_ grace and as-
surance, that it is taken for the present
fashion; and there is no young gentlewoman
within several miles of this place has been
kissed ever since his first appearance among
us. We country gentlemen cannot begin
| again and learn these fine and reserved airs;
and our conversation is at a stand, until we
have your judgment for or against kissing
by way of civility or salutation; which is
|impatiently expected by your friends of
| both sexes, but by none so much as your
| humble servant,

¢«RUSTIC SPRIGHTLY.’

¢ December 3, 1711
¢MR. SPECTATOR,—] was theother night
at Philaster, where I expected to hear your
| famous trunk-maker, but was unhappily
disappointed of his com]
| other person who Qh:\d tl
distinguish himself in a noisy manner, partly
bv vociferation or talking loud, and partly
bv his bodily lity. This was a very lus
lfullu\\‘_ but withal a sort of beau, who get-
ting into one of the side-boxes on the stage
before the curtain drew, was disposed to
show the whole audience his activity by
leaping over the sp e passed from
thence to one of the entering doors, where
he took snuff with a tolerable good grace,
displayed his fine clothes, made two or
three feint passes at the curtain with his
cane, then faced about and appe ared at the
other door. Here he affected to survey the
whole house, bowed and smiled at random,
| and then showed his teeth, which were
| some of them indeed very white. After this
he retired behind the curtain, and obliged
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us with several views of his person from
every opening.

¢ During the time of acting, he appeared
frequently in the prince’s apartment, made
one at the hunting-match, and was very for-
ward in the rebellion.* If there were no
injunctions to the contrary, yet this practice
must be confessed to diminish the pleasure
of the audience, and for that reason pre-
sumptuous and unwarrantable; but since
her majesty’s late command has made it
criminal,{ you have authority to take no-
tice of it.  Sir, your humble servant,

y ‘CHARLES EASY.’

No. 241.] Thursd

y, December 6, 1711.
= Semperque relinqni

Sola sibi, semper longam incomitata videtur

Ire viam Virg. JEn. iv. 466.
All sad she seems, forsaken, and alone:

And left to wander wide through paths unknown.—P.

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—Though you have
considered virtuous love in most of its dis-
tresses, I do not remember that you have
given us any dissertation upon the absence
of lovers, or laid down any methods how
they should support themselves under those

long separations which they are sometimes |
I am at present in this |

forced to undergo.
unhappy circumstance, having parted with
the best of husbands, who is abroad in the
service of his country, and may not possibly
return forsome years. His warm and gener-
ous affection while we were together, with
the tenderness which he expressed to me
at parting, make his absence almost insup-
portable. I think of him every moment of
the day, and meet him every night in my
dreams. Every thing I see puts me in mind
of him. I apply myself with more than
ordinary diligence to the care of his family
and his estate; but this instead of relie
me, gives me but so many occasions of
ing for his return. I frequent the rooms
where I used to converse with him, and not
meeting him there, sit down in his chair
and fall a weeping. Ilove to read the books
he delighted in, and to converse with the
Persons whom he esteemed. I visit his pic-
ture a hundred times a day, and place my-
self over inst it whole hours together. I
pass a great part of my time in the walks
where I used to lean upon his arm, and
recollect in my mind the discourses which
have there passed between us: I look over
the several prospects and points of view
which we used to survey together, fix my
eye upon the objects which he has made |
me take notice of ; and call to mind a thou-
sand agreeable remarks which he has made
on tl occasions. I write to him by every
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am always in good-humour when an east
wind blows, because it seldom fails of bring-
ing me a letter from him. Let me entreat
you, sir, to give me your advice upon this
occasion, and to let me know how I may
relieve myself in this my widowhood. I
am, sir, your most humble servant,
¢ ASTERIA.’

Absence is what the poets call death in
| love, and has given occasion to abundance
of beautiful complaints in those authors who
have treated of this passion in verse. Ovid’s
Epistles are full of them. Otway’s Moni-
mia talks very tenderly upon this subject:
———It was not kind
To leave me like a turtle, here alone,
To droopaand mourn the ahsence of my mate,
When thou art fr ery place is desert ;
And T hinks, ¢ age and forlorn.
Thy pre ce only 'tis can make me blest,
Heal my unquiet mind, and tune my soul.
Orphan, Act ii.

The consolations of lovers on these occa-
sions are very extraordinary. Besides those
mentioned by Asteria, there are many other
motives of comfort which are made use of
by absent lovers,

‘Irememberin one of Scudery’s Romances
couple of honourable lovers agreed at
their parting to set aside cne half hour in
the day to think of each other during a
tedious absenice. The romance tells us, that
they both of them punctually observed the
time thus agreed upon; and that whatever
company or business they were engaged in,
they left it abruptly as soon as the clock
warned them to retire. The romance fur-
ther adds, that the lovers expected the
return of this stated hour with as much im-
patience as if it had been a real assignatic n,
and enjoyed an imaginary happiness, that
was almost as pleasing to them as what they
would have found from a real meeting. It
was an inexpressible satisfaction to these
divided lovers to be assured that each was

A

| €

conveyance, and contrary to other people,

e T SRR I T

* Different scenes in Beaumont and Fletche
of Philaster.

f In the play-bills of tk

serted: ‘ By her majesty's

admitted behind the scencs.

's tragedy

t time, these words were in-
mmand, no person is to be

at the same time employed in the same
kind of contemplation, and maki equal
returns of tenderness and affection.

If T may be allowed to mention a more
serious_expedient for the alleviating of ab-
sence, I shall take notice of one which I
have known two persons practise, who
joined religion to that elegance of senti-
ments with which the pas of love gene-
rally inspires its votaries. This was, at the
return of such an he ur, to offer up a certain
prayer for each other, which they had

reed upon before their parting. The hus-
band, who is a man that makes a figure in
the polite world, as well as in his own
family, has often told me, that he could not
have supported an absence of three years
without this expedient.

Strada, in one of his Prolusions,t gives an
account of a chimerical correspondence be-
tween two friends by the help of a certain

| loadstone, which had such virtue in it, that

1 Lib. ii. prol, 6.




if it touched two several needles, when one
of the needles so touched began to move, the
other, though at never so great a distance,
moved at the same time, and in the same
manner. He tells us, that the two friends
being each of them possessed of one of these
needles, made a kind of dial-plate, inscrib-
ing it with the four-and-twenty letters, in
the same manner as the hours of the day
are marked upon the ordinary dial-plate.
They then fixed one of the needles on each
of these plates in such a manner that it
could move round without impediment, so
as to touch any of the four-and-twenty let-
ters. Upon their separating from one an-
other into distant countries, they agreed to
withdraw themselves punctually into their
closets at a certain hour of the day, and to
converse with one another by means of this
their invention. Accordingly when they
were some hundred miles asunder, each of
them shut himself up in his closet at the
time appointed, and immediately cast his
eye upon his dial-plate. If he had a mind

to write any thing to his friend, he directed |

his needle to every letter that formed the
words which he had occasion for, making a
little pause at the end of every word or
sentence, to avoid confusion. The friend in
the meanwhile saw his own sympathetic
needle moving of itself to every letter which
that of his correspondent pointed at. By this
means they talked together across a whole
continent, and conveyed their thoughts to
one another in an instant over cities or
mountains, seas or deserts.

If Monsieur Scudery, or any other writer
on romance, had introduced a necromancer,
who is generally in the train of a knight-
errant, making a present to two lovers ofa
couple of these abov e-mentioned needles,
the reader would nct have been a little
ple
with one another when they were guarded
by spies and watches, or separated by cas-
tles and adventures.

In the meanwhile, if ever this invention
should be revived or put in practice, 1 would
propose that upon the lover’s dial-plate
there should be written not only the four-
and-twenty letters, but several entire words
which have always a place in passionate
epistles; as flames, darts, die, languish,
absence, Cupid, heart, eyes, hang, drown,
and the like. This would very much abridg
the lover’s pains in this way of writing a
letter, as it would enable him to express
the most useful and significant words with
a single touch of the needle. C.

onf
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Creditur, ex medio quia res arcessit, habere
Sudoris minimum-— Hor. Lib. 2, Ep. i. 168.

o o .
To write on vulgar themes, is thought an easy task.

¢ MR. SpecTAaTOR,—Your speculations
do not so generally prevail over men’s man-
ners as could wish. A former paper of
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| yours concerning the misbehaviour of peo-
| ple, who are mecessarily in each other’s
company in travelling, ought to have been
a lasting admonition against transgressions
of that kind. But I had the fate of your
quaker, in meeting with a rude fellow in a
stage-coach, who entertained two or three
women of us (for there was no man besides
himself) with language as indecent as ever
was heard upon the water. The imperti-
nent observations which the coxcomb made
upon our shame and confusion were such,
that it is an unspeakable grief to reflect
upon them. Asmuch as you have declaim-
ed against duelling, I hope you will do us
| the justice to declare, that if the brute has
| courage enough to send to the place where
he saw us all alight together to get rid of
him, there is not one of us but has a lover
| who shall avenge the insult. It would cer-
tainly be worth your consideration, to look
into the frequent misfortunes of this kind,
to which the modest and innocent are ex-
posed, by the licentious behaviour of such
as are as much strangers to good-breeding
as to virtue, Could we avoid hearing what
we do not approve, as easily as we can see-
ing what is disagreeable, there were some
consolation; but since in a box at a play,
in an assembly of ladies, or even ina pew
at church, it is in the power of a gross cox-
comb to utter what a woman cannot avoid
hearing, how miserable is her condition
who comes within the power of such im-
pertinents? and how necessary is it to re-
peat invectives against such a behaviour?
If the licentious had not utterly forgot what
it is to be modest, they would know that
offended modesty labours under cne of the
greatest sufferings to which human life can
be exposed. If these brutes could reflect

refl
| thus much, though they want shame, they
would be moved by their pity, to abhor an
impudent behaviour in the presence of the
chaste and innocent. If you will oblige us
with a Spectator on this subject, and pro-
cure it to be pasted against every stage-
coach in Great Britain as the law of the
journey, you will highly oblige the whole
sex, for which you have professed so great
an esteem: and in particular the two ladies
my late fellow-sufferers, and, sir, your most
humble servant,

¢«REBECCA RIDINGHOOD.’

¢Mg. SpECTATOR,—The matter which

I am now going to send you, is an unhappy
storv in low life, and will recommend itself,
so that you must excuse the manner of ex-
pressing it. A poor idle drunken weaver in
Spitalfields has a faithful laborious wife,
who by her frugality and industry had laid
by her as much money as purchased her a
ticket in the present lottery. She had hid

'[ this very privately in the bottom of a trunk
| and had given her number to a friend and
| confidant, who had promised to keep the
| secret, and bring her news of the success.
| The poor adventurer was one day gone
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abroad, when her careless husband, sus-
pecting she had saved some money, searches
every corner, till at length he finds this
same ticket; which he immediately carries
abroad, sells, and squanders away the mo-
ney without the wife’s suspecting any thing
of the matter. A day or two after this, this
friend, who was a woman, comes and brings
the wife word, that she had a benefit of
five hundred pounds. The poor creature
overjoyed, flies up stairs to her husband,
who was then at work, and desires him to
leave his loom for that ev ening, and come
and drink with a friend of his and her’s be-
low. The man received this cheerful in-
vitation as bad husbands sometimes do, and
after a cross word or two, told her he would
not come. His wife with tenderness renew-
ed her importunity, and at length said to
him, ““My love ! I have within these few
months, unknown to you, scraped together
as much money as has bought us a ticket
in the lottery, and now here is Mrs. Quick
come to tell me, that it is come up this
morning a five hundred pound prize.” The
husband replies immediately, * You lie,
you slut, you have no ticket, for I have sold
1t.”” The poor woman upon this faints away
in a fit, recovers, and is now run distracted.
As she had no design to defraud her hus-
band, but was willing only to participate in
his good fortune, every one pities her, but
thinks her husband’s punishment but just.
This, sir, is a matter of fact, and would,
if the persons and circumstances were
greater, in a well-wrought play be called
Beautiful Distress. I have ly sketched
it out with chalk, and know a good hand
can make a moving picture with worse
materials. Sir, &c.’

¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—I am what the world
calls a warm fellow, and by good success in
trade I have raised myself to a capacity of
making some figure in the world; but no
matter for that. I have now under my
}:;u:tr(li:mship a couple of nieces, who will
certainly make me run mad; which you |
will not wonder at, when I tell you they
are female virtuosos, and during the three
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that distemper, when my niece Kitty beg-
ged leave to assure me, that whatever 1
might think, several great philosophers,
[ both ancient and modern, were of opinion,
that both pleasure and pain were imaginary
distinctions, and that there was no such
thing as either in rerum natura. 1 have
often heard them affirm that the fire was
not hot; and one day when I, with the au-
thority of an old fellow, desired one of them
to put my blue cloak on my knees, she an-
swered, “Sir, I will reach the cloak; but
take notice, I do not do it as allowing your
description; for it might as well be called
yellow as blue; for colouris nothing but the
various infractions of the rays of the sun.”
Miss Molly told me one day, that to say
snow was white, is allowing a vulgar error;
for as it contains a great quantity of nitrous
particles, it might be more reasonably sup-
posed to be black. In short, the young
husseys would persuade me, that to believe
one’s eyes is a sure way to be deceived; and
have often advised me, by no means to trust
any thing so fallible as my senses. What
have to beg of you now is, to turn one
speculation to the due regulation of female
literature, so far at least as to make it con-
sistent with the quiet of such whose fate it
is to be liable to its insults; and to tell us
the difference between a gentleman that
should make cheese-cakes and raise paste,
and a lady that reads Locke, and under-
stands the mathematics. In which you will
extremely oblige your hearty friend and
humble servant,
T. ‘ABRAHAM THRIFTY.?
No. 243.]
Formam quidem ipsam, Marce fili, et tanquam faciem

honesti vides; qu# si oculis cerneretur, mirabiles
amores (ut ait Plato) excitaret sapientie. 7wl Offic.

Saturday, December 8, 1711.

You see, my son Marcus, virtue as it were embodied,
which, if it could be made the object of sight, would (as
Plato says) excite in us a wonderful love of wisdom.

I po not remember to have read any dis-
course written expressly upon the beauty
and loveliness of virtue, without consider-
ing it as a duty, and as the means of making

years and a half that I have had them un- | us happy both now and hereafter. I design
der my care, they never in the least in- | therefore this speculation as an essay upon
clined their thoughts towards any one single | that subject in which I shall consider virtue
part of the character of a notable woman. | no farther than asit is in itself of an amiable

Whilst they should have been considering | nature, after having premised, that I un-
the proper ingredients for a sack-posset, | derstand by the word virtue such a general
you should hear a dispute concerning the | notion as is affixed to it by the writers of
magnetic virtue of the loadstone, or per- morality, and which by devout men gene-
haps the pressure of the atmosphere. | rally goes under the name of religion, and
Their language is peculiar to themselves, by men of the world under the name of
and they scorn to express themselves, on | honour.

the meanest trifles, with words that are not
of a Latin derivation.

Hypocrisy itself does great honour, or

But this were sup- | rather justice, to religion, and tacitly ac-

portable still, would they suffer me to en- knowledges it to be an ornament to human

Joy an uninterrupted ignorance; but unless | nature.

The hypocrite would not be at so

fall in with their abstracted ideas of | much pains to put on the appearance of

things, (as they call them) I must not ex
Pect to smoke one pipe in quiet.

virtue, if he did not know it was the most
In a late | proper and effectual means to gain the love

fit of the gout I complained of the pain of | and esteem of mankind.

P
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We learn from Hierocles, it was a com-

ing among the heathens, that th
n hates nobody, but only loves the
virtuous.

Tully has a very beautiful gradation of
thoughts to show how amiable virtue
«We love a virtuous man,’ says he, * who
lives in the remotest parts of the earth,
though we are altogether out of the reach

mon say

of his virtue, and can receive from it no |

manner of benefit. Nay, one who died se-
veral ages ago, raises a secret fondness and
benevolence for him in our minds, when we
read his stor Nay, what is still more, one
who has been the enemy of our country
provided his wars were regulated by justice
and humanity, asin the instance of Pyrrhus,
whom Tully mentions on this occasion i
opposition to Hannibal. Such is the natura
beauty and loveliness of virtue.

Stoicism, whieh was the pedantry of vir-
tue, ascribes all good qualifications of what
kind soever to the virtuous man. Accord-
ingly Cato, in the character Tully has left
of him, carries matters so far, that he would
not allow any one but a virtuous man to be
handsome. This indeed looks more like a
philosophical rant than the real opinion of
a wise man; yet this was what Cato very
seriously maintained. In short, the Stoics
thought they could not sufficiently repre-
sent the excellence of virtue, if they did not
comprehend in the notion of it all possible
perfections; and therefore did not only sup-
pose, that it was transcendently beautiful
in itseif, but that it made the very body
amiable, and banished every kind of de-
formity from the person in whom it resided.

It is a common observation that the most
ahandoned to all sense of goodness, are apt
to wish those who are related to them of a

different character; and it is very observ- |

able, that nome are more struck with the
charms of virtue in the fair sex than those
who by their very admiration of it are car-
ried to a desire of ruining it.

A virtuous mind in a fair body is indeed
a fine picture in a good light, and therefore
it is no wonder that it makes the beautiful
sex all over charms.

As virtue in general is of an amiable and
lovely nature, there are some p:n'tlculur
kinds of it which are more so than others,
and these are such as dispose us t0 do good
to mankind. Temperance and abstinence,
faith and devotion, are in themselves per-
haps as laudable as any other virtues: but
those which make a man popular and be-
loved, are justice, charity, munificence,
and, in short, all the good qualities that
render us beneficial to each other. For this
reason even an extravagant man, who has
nothing else .to recommend him but a false
generosity, is often more beloved and es-
teemed than a person of a much more
finished character, who is defective in this
particular.

The two great ornaments of virtue,
which shew her in the most advantageol

45
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| views, and make her altogether lovely, are
cheerfulness and good-nature. These gene-
rether, as a man cannot be
| s who is not easy within
himself. They are both very requisite in a
virtuous mind, to keep out melancholy from
the many serious thoughts it is engaged in,
and to hinder its natural hatred of vice from

sourine into severity, and censoriousness.
If virtue is of this amiable nature, what
{can we think of those who can look upon
it with an eye of hatred and ill-will, or can
suffer thei n for a party to blot out
all the merit of the person who is engaged
init? A man must be excessively stupid,
as well as uncharitable, who believes there
is no virtue but on his own side, and that
there are not men as honest as himself who
may differ from him in political principles.
Men may oppose one another in some par-
ticulars, but ought not to carry their hatred
to those qualities which are of so amiable a
nature in themselves, and have nothing to
do with the points in dispute. Men of vir-
tue, though of different interests ought to
consider themselves as more nearly united
with one another, than with the vyicious
part of mankind, who emt with them
[in the same civil concerns. We should
bear the same love towards a man of honcur
who is a living antagonist, which Tully
tells us in the forementioned passage, every
| one naturally does to an enemy that is dead,
In short, we should esteem virtue though
| in a foe, and abhor vice though in a friend.
I speak this with an eye to those cruel
| treatments which men of all sides are apt
to give the characters of those who do not
agree with them. How many persons
of undoubted probity and exemplary vir-
tue, on either side, are blackened and de-
famed? How many men of honour exposed
to public obloquy and reproach? Those
therefore who are either the instruments
or abettors in such infernal dealings, ought
to be looked upon as persons who make use
of religion to promote their cauase, not of

their cause to promote religion. L 5
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Judex et callidus audis.
Hor. Lib. 2. Sat, vii. 101,

A judge of painting you, a connoissear.

¢ Covent Garden, Dec. 7.
¢MRr. SPECTATOR,—I cannot, without
a double injustice, forbear expressing to
vou the satisfaction which a whole clan of
virtuosos have received from those hints
which you have lately given the town on
the cartoons of the inimitable Raphael. It
| should methinks be the business of a Spec-
| tator to improve the pleasures of sight, and
|there cannot be a more immediate way to
it than recommending the study and ob-
f”\ ation of excellent drawings and pic-
|
|

ures, When I first went to view those of
| Raphael which you have celebrated, 1 must
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confess I was but barel

v pleased; the next
time I liked the

m better, but at last, as

grew better acquainted with them, I
fell deeply in love with them; like wise
speeches, they sank deep into my heart:
for you know, Mr. Spectator, that a man
of wit may extremely affect one for the
present, but if he has not discretion, his
merit soon vanishes away: while a wise
man that has not so great a stock of wit,
shall nevertheless give you a far greater
and more lasting satisfaction. Just so it
is in a picture that is smartly touched, but
not well studied; one may call it a witty
picture, though the painter in the mean
time may be in danger of being called a fool.
On the other hand, a picture that is tho-
roughly understood in the whole, and well
performed in the particulars, that is begun
on the foundation of geometry, carried on by
the rules of perspective, architecture, and
anatomy, and perfected by a good harmony,
a just and natural colouring, and such pas-
sions and expressions of the mind as are
almost peculiar to Raphael; this is what
you may justly style a wise picture, and
which seldom fails to strike us dumb, until
Wwe can assemble all our faculties to make
but a tolerable judgment upon it. Other
pictures are made for the eyes only, as rat-
tles are made for children’s ears; and cer-
tainly that picture that only pleases the
eye, without representing some well-chosen
part of nature or other, does but show what
fine colours are to be sold at the colour-
shop, and mocks the works of the Creator.
If the best imitator of nature is not to be
esteemed the best painter, but he that makes
the greatest show and glare of colours; it
will necessarily follow, that he who can
array himself in the most gaudy draperies
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As the shadows in a picture represent the
serious or melancholy, so the lights do the
bright and lively thoughts, As there should
be but one forcible light in a picture which
should catch the eye and fall on the hero,
so there should be but one object of onr
love, even the Author of nature. These
and the like reflections, well improved,
might very much contribute to open the
beauty of that art, and prevent young peo-
ple from being poisoned by the ll gusto of
any extravagant workman that should be
imposed upon us. I am, sir, your miost
humble servant,?

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—Though I am a wo-
man, yet I am one of those who confess
themselves highly pleased with a specwula-
tion you obliged the world with some time
ago, from an old Greek poet you call Simo-
nides, in relation to the several natures and
distinctions of our own sex. I could not but
admire how justly the characters of women
in this age fall in with the times of Simo-
nides, there being no one of those sorts I
have not at some time or other of my life
met with a sample of. But, sir, the sub-
ject of this present address are a set of
women, comprehended, I think, in the
ninth species of that speculation, called the
.\])cs; the description of whom I find to be,
‘ That they are such as are both ugly and
ill-natured, who have nothing beautiful
themselves, and endeavour to detract from
or ridicule every thing that appears so in
others.” Now, sir, this sect, as I have
been told, is very frequent in the great
town where you live; but as my circum-
stance of life obliges me to reside altogether
in the couutry, though not many miles from
London, I cannot have met with a great

is best drest, and he that can speak loudest
the best orator. Every man when he looks
on a picture should examine it according to
that share of reason he is master of, or he
will be in danger of making a wrong judg-
ment. If men when they walk afl)rnad
would make more frequent observations on
those beauties of nature which every mo-
ment present themselves to their view, they
would be better judges when they saw her
well imitated at home. This would help
to correct those errors which most preten-
ders fall into, who are over hasty in their
judgments, and will not stay to let reason
come in for a share in the decision. It is
for want of this that men mistake in this
case, and .in common life, a wild extrava-
gant pencil for one that is truly bold and
great, an Impudent fellow for a man of true
courage and bravery, hasty and unreason-
able actions for enterprises of spirit and
resolution, gaudy colouring for that which
is truly beautiful, a false and insinuating
discourse for simple truth elegantly recom-
mended. The parallel wil] hold " through
all the parts of life and painting too; and
the virtuosos above mentioned will be glad
ur terms of art.

‘0 see you draw it with yo

number of them, nor indeed is it a desira-
ble acquaintance, as I have lately found by
experience. You must know, sir, that at
the beginning of this summer a family of
these apes came and settled for the season
not far from the place where I live. As
they were strangers in the country, they
were visited by the ladies about them, of
whom I was one, with a humanity usual in
those who pass most of their time in soli-
tude. The apes lived with us very agree-
ably our own way until towards the end of
the summer, when they began to bethink
themselves of returning to town; then jt
was, Mr. Spectator, that they began to set
themselves about the proper and distin-
guishing business of their character; and as
it is said of evil spirits, that they are apt to
carry away a piece of the house they aye
about to leave, the apes, Without regard
to common mercy, civility, or gratitude,
thought fit to mimic and fall foul on the
faces, dress, and behaviour of their in-
nocent neighbours, bestowing abomipable
censures and disgraceful appellations, com-
monly called nick-names, on all of them;
and in short, like true fine ladies, made
their honest plainness and sincerity matter
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of ridicule. I could not but acquaint you
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|among us, and which are very proper to

with these grievances, as well at the de- | pass away a winter night for those who do

sire of all the parties injured, as from my
own inclination. I hope, sir, if you cannot
propose entirely to reform this evil, you
will take such notice of it in some of your
future speculations, as may put the deserv-
ing part of our sex on their guard against
these creatures; and at the same time the
apes may be sensible that this sort of mirth
is so far from an innocent diversion, that it
is in the highest degree that vice which is
said to comprehend all others. I am, sir,
your humble servant,
’ ¢ CONSTANTIA FIELD.’

No. 245.]1 Tuesday, December 11, 1711.
Ficta voluptatis causa sint proxima veris.

Hor. Ars Poet. v. 333

Fictions to please, should wear the face of truth.

THERE is nothing which one regards so
much with an eye of mirth and pity as in-
nocence, when it has in it a dash of folly.
At the same time that one esteems the vir-
tue, one is tempted to langh at the simpli-
city which accompanies it. When a man is
made up wholly of the dove, without the
least grain of the serpent in his composition,
he becomes ridiculous in many circum-
stances of life, and very often discredits his
best actions. The Cordeliers tell a story
of their founder St. Francis, that as he
passed the streets in the dusk of the even-
mg, he discovered a young fellow with a
maid in a corner; upon which the good
man, say they, lifted up his hands to hea-
ven with a secret thanksgiving, that there
was still so much Christian charity in the
world. The innocence of the saint made

him mistake the kiss of the lover for a sa- |
T am heartily concerned |

lute of charity.
when I see a virtuous man without a com-
petent knowledge of the world; and if there
be any use in these my papers, it is this,

that without representing vice under any |

false alluring notions, they give my readeran
insight into the ways of men, and represent
human nature in all its changeable colours.
The man who has not been engaged in any
of the follies of the world, or, as Shak-
speare expresses it, ‘hackneyed in the
ways of men,’ may here find a picture of
its follies and extravagances. The virtuous
and the innocent may know in speculation
what they could never arrive at by prac-
tice, and by this means avoid the snares of
the crafty, the corruptions of the vicious,
and the reasonings of the prejudiced. Their
minds may be opened without being vitiated.
1t is with an eye to my following corre-
spondent, Mr. Timothy Doodle, who seems
a very well-meaning man, that I have writ-
ten this short preface, to which I shall sub-
join a letter from the said Mr. Doodle.
¢S1r,—I could heartily wish that you
would let us know your opinion upon seve-
ral innocent diversions which are in use

not care to throw away their time at an
opera, or the play-house. I would gladly
know in particular, what notion you have
of hot-cockles; as also, whether you think
that questions and commands, mottoes,
similies, and cross-purposes, have not more
mirth and wit in them than those public
diversions which are grown so very fashion-
able among us. If you would recommend
to our wives and daughters, who read your
papers with a great deal of pleasure, some
of those sports and pastimes that may be
practised within doors, and by the fire-
side, we who are masters of families should
be hugely obliged to you. I need not tell
you that I would have these sports and
pastimes not only merry but innocent; for
which reason I have not mentioned either
whisk or lanterloo, nor indeed so much as
one-and-thirty. After having communi
cated to you my request upon this subject,
I will beso free as to tell you how my wife
and I pass away these tedious winter even
ings with a great deal of pleasure. Though
she be young and handsome, and good
| humoured to a miracle, she does not care
for gadding abroad like others of her sex.
Thereisa very friendly man, a colonel in the
army, whom I am mightily obliged to for his
civilities, that comes to sce me almost every
| night; for he is not one of those giddy young
fellows that cannot live out of a play-house.
When we are together, we very often
‘nmkc a party at Blind-man’s Buff, which
|is a sport that I like the better, because
‘ there is a good deal of exercise in it. The

colonel and I are blinded by turns, and you
would laugh your heart out to see what
pains my dear takes to hoodwink us, so
that it is impossible for us to see the least
glimpse of light. The poor colonel some
times hits his nose against a post, and
| makes us die with laughing. I have gene
| rally the good luck not to hurt myself, but
| am very often above half an hour before I
[can catch either of them; for you must
know we hide ourselves up and down in
corners, that we may have the more sport.
I only give you this hint as a sample of such
innocent diversions as I would have you
recommend; and am, most esteemed sir,
| your ever-loving friend,
b « TIMOTHY DOODLE.”
The following letter was occasioned by
my last Thursday’s paper upon the ab-
sence of lovers, and the methods therein
mentioned of making such absence sup-
portable.

«S¥r,—Among the several ways of conso-
lation which absent lovers make use of while
their souls are in that state of departure,
which you say is death in love, there are
some very material ones that have escaped
your notice. Among these, the first and
most received is a crooked shilling, which
has administered great comfort to our fore-
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fath is still made use of on this oc-
casion with very g good effect' in most parts
of her majesty’s dominions. lht”‘ are
some, I know, who think a crown piece cut
into two equa l parts, and preserved by the
distant lovers, is of more sovereign virtue
than the former. But since r‘]nmnh are
divided in this p: »1.'( ular, why may not the
same persons make use of both? ° The
e of a heart, whether cut in stone
st in metal, '-\Zv'th\r bleedir ug)v n an
altar, stuck v. ith darts, or held he hand
of a C 1pid, has always been loc LL d upon |
as talismanic in (l-\ln :sses of this nature.
am acquainted with many a brave fellow

'S,

ca
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|
or

who carries his mistress in the lid of his|

snuff-box, and by that e \pmluu has sup-
ported himself under the a )\gm of a \\hu e
campaign. For my own part, 1 have tried
all these remedies, but never t( und so much
benefit from any as from a ring, in whic
my mistress’s hair is plaited together very
artificially in a kind of tIllL-l'v\ll‘\ knot.
As I have received great benefit from this
et, I think myself obliged to communi-
cate it to the pnh.u for the good of my
fellow-subjects. I desire you will add this
letter as an appendix to your consolations
upon absence, and am, your ver 5y humhlc
servant, 4

I shall conclude this paper with a letter
from a university gentleman, occasioned by

my last Tuesday’s paper, wherein I gave
some account of the great feuds which h: 9.])—
pened formerly in th learned bodies
between the modern Greeks and T 1<)J‘m\

ose

¢ Str,~This will give you to understand,
that there is at present in the society,
whereof Tam a member, a very consider-
able body of Trojans, who, upon a pr'-pu‘
occasion, would not fail to declare ourselves
In the meanwhile we do all we can to annoy
our enemies by stratagem, and are resolved
by the first opportunity to attack Mr. Joshua
Barnes, whom we look upon as the Achilles
of the opposite party. As for myself, I
have had the re puts ition ever since I came
from sc m"l, of being a trusty Trojan, and
am resolved never to give quarter to the
smallest particle of (n.fL, wherever 1
chance to meet it. It is for this reason I
take it very ill of you, that you cmnetmu S
hang out Greek colours at the head of your
paper, and sometimes give a word of the
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m lmzu \\x 33

'r gave thee Iuth.

ronght thee forth,
eritraiis gave thee form,
And raging 2d thee in a storm ;

A =oul we r tempestuous Kind,

So rough thy manners, so untam’d thy mind.

Pope.

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—As your paper is
part of the ec juipage nt the tea-table, 1

I | conjure you to print what I now write to

you; for'] have no other way to _communi-
cate what I have to say to the fair sex on
the most important circumstance of life,
even ““the e of children.” I do not un-

derstand that you profess your paper is al-
ways to consist of matters which are only
to entertain the learned and pnlm , but that
it may ee with your design to publish
some \\Imh may tend to the 1.11u1m.1tmn
mankind in general; and when it does
s0, you do more than writing wit and hu-
mour., (?'\'c me leave thm to tell you, that
of .’ll the abuses that ever you have as yet
awvoured to reform, certai inly not one
.m*( d so much your assistance as the
buse in nursing of children. It is unmer-
ful to se e, that a woman endowed with
all the perfections and blessings of nature
can, as soon as she is delivered, turn off he r
innocent, tender, and helpless infant, and
give it up to a woman that is (ten thousand
to one,) neither in health nor g"("(l condi-
tion, neither sound in mind nor body, that
has neither honour nor reputation, neither
love nor pity for the p/)m' babe, but more
regard for the money than for the whole
child, and never will take farther care of
it than what by all the encouragement of
money and presents she is forced to; like
Asop’s earth, which would not nurse the
plant of another ground, although never so
much improved, by reason that plant was
not of its own production. And since an-
other’s child is no more natural to a nurse
than a plant to a strange and different
ground, how can it be supposed that the
ch ild should thrive; and if it thrives, must
it not imbibe the gross humours and quali-
ties of the nurse, like a plant in a different
ground, or like a graft upcn a different
steck? Do not we observe, that a lamb
sucking a goat changes very much its na-

agr
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enemy evenin the body of it. When I meet
with any thmq of this nature, I throw down
your speculations upon the table, with that
form of words which we make use of when |
we declare war upon an author, -

Grzcum est, non potest legi,

‘I give you this hint, that you may for
the future abstain from any such hostilities
at your peril,

‘TROILUS,’

| Hercules,

ture, nay, even its skin and wool into the
goat kind? The power of a nurse over a
child, by infusing into it with her milk her
qualities and disposition, is sufficiently and
aily observed. Hence came that old say-

ing concerning an ill-natured and malicious
fellow, that “he had imbibed his malice
with his nurse’s milk, or it some brute

or other had been his nurse.” Hence Ro-
mulus and Remus were s2id to have been
| nursed h\ a wolf; Tel LI)hH\ the son of
by a hind; Pelias, the son of Nep=
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tune by a mare; and AEgisthus by a goat; ]mcnt, that a mother is weakened by giving
not that they had actually sucked such |suck to her children, is vain and simple.
creatures, as some simplefons have ima- (I will maintain that the mother grows
gined, but that their nurses had been of |stronger by it, and will have her health
such a nature and temper, and infused such | better than she would have otherwise. She
into them. [ will find it the greatest cure and preserva-
¢ Many instances may be produced from |tive for the vapours and future miscar-
good authorities and daily experience, that riages, much beyond any other remedy
children actually suck in the several pas- | whatsoever. Her children will be like
sions and depraved inclinations of their|giants, whereas otherwise they are but
nurses, as anger, malice, fear, melancholy, |living shadows, and like unripe fruit; and
sadness, desire, and aversion. This, Dio- | certainly if a woman is strong enough to
dorus, lib. 2. witnesses, when he speaks, | bring forth a child, she is beyond all doubt
saying, that Nero the em])cmr’s nurse | strong enough to nurse it afterwards. It
had been very much addicted to drinking; grieves me to observe and consider how
which habit Nero received from his nurse, | many poor children are daily ruined by
and was so very particular in this, that the careless nurses; and yet how tender ought
people took so much notice of it, as instead | they to be to a poor infant, since the least
of Tiberius Nero, they called him Biberius | hurt or blow, especially upon the head,
Mero. The same Diodorus also relates of | may make it senseless, stupid, or other-
Caligula, predecessor to Nero, that his|wise miserable for ever!
purse used to moisten the nipples of her| ¢But I cannot well leave this subject as
breast frequently with blood, to make Ca- | yet; for it seems to me very unnatural that
ligula take the better hold of them; which, |a woman that has fed a child as part of
says Diodorus, was the cause that made | herself for nine months, should have no
him so blood-thirsty and cruel all his life- | desire to nurse it farther, when brouglit to
time after, that he not only committed |light and before her eyes, and when by its
frequent murder by his own hand, but like- | cry it implores her assistance and the office
wise wished that all human kind wore but | of a mother. Do not the very cruellest of
one neck that he might have the pleasure | brutes tend their young ones with all the
to cut it off. Such like degeneracies asto- | care and delight imaginable? How can she
nish the parents, who not knowing after | be called a mother that will not nurse her
whom the child can take, see one inclined | young ones? The earthis called the mother
to stealing, another to drinking, cruelty, | f all things, not because she pre duces, but
stupidity; yet all these are not minded. | because she maintains and nurses what she
Nay, it is easy to demonstrate, thata child, | produces. The generation of the infant is
although it be born from the best of parents, the effect of desire, but the care of it ar-
may be corrupted by an ill-tempered nurse. | gues virtue and choice. I am not ignorant
How many children do we see daily brought but that there are some cases of necessity,
into fits, consumptions rickets, &c. merely | where a mother cannot give suck, and then
by sucking their nurses when in a passion | out of two evils the least must be chosen;
or fury? But indeed almost any disorder |but there are so very few, that I am sure
of the nurse is a disorder to the child, and |in a thousand there is hardly one real in-
few nurses can be found in this town but|stance; for if a woman does but know that
what labour under some distemper or other. | her husband can spare about three or six
The first question that is generally asked | shillings a week extraordinary, (although
a young woman that wants to be a nurse, [this is but seldom considered,) she cer-
why she should be a nurse to other peo-|tainly, with the assistance of her gossips,
ple’s children, is answered, by her having | will soon persuade the good man to send
an ill husband, and that she must make |the child to nurse, and easily impose upon
shift to live. 1 think now this very answer | him by pretending indisposition. This cru-
is enough to give any body a shock if duly elty is supported by fashion, and nature
considered; for an ill husband may, or ten|gives place to custom. Sir, your humble
to one if he does not, bring home to his wife 5
an ill distemper, or at least vexation and
disturbance. Besides, as she tukesdtht* 1Child
out of mere necessity, her food will be( o &
accordingly, or else very coarse at best; No. 247.] Thursday, December 13, 1711.
whence proceeds an ill-concocted and PARP P
coarse food for the child; for as the blood, Ex crepxray nlieis
s0 is the milk; and hence I am very well
assured proceeds the scurvy, the evil, and
many other distempers. I beg of vou, for| WE are told by some ancient authors,
the sake of the many poor infants that may | that Socrates was instructed in eloquence
and will be saved by weighing this case|by a woman whose name, if I am not mis-
seriously, to exhort the {)cnplc with the |taken, was Aspasia. 1 have indeed very
utmost vehemence, to let the children suck | often looked upon that art as the most pro-
their own mothers, both for the benefit of | per for the female sex, and I think the uni-
mother and child, For the general argu- | versities would do well to consider whether

pest wudy

Hesiod.

fheir untir'd lips a wordy torrent pour.




348

they should not fill the rhetoric chairs with
she professors,

It has been said in the praise of some
men that they could talk whole hours to-
gether upon ‘any thing; but it must be
owned to the honour of the other sex, that
there are many among them who can talk
Whole hours together upon nothing. I have
known a woman branch out into a long ex-
tempore dissertation upon the edging of a
Petticoat, and chide her servant for break-
ing a china cup, inall the figures of rhetoric.

Were women permitted to plead in courts
of judicature, I am persuaded they would
carry the eloquence of the bar to greater
heights than it has yet arrived at. If any
one doubts this, let him but be present at
those debates which frequently arise among
the Jadies of the British fishery. ]

The first kind therefore of female orators
which I shall take notice of, are those who
are employed in stirring up the passions; a
I):\rt of rhetoric in which Socrates his wife
1ad perhaps made a greater proficiency
than his above-mentioned teacher.

The second kind of female orators are
those who deal in invectives, and who are
commonly known by the name of the cen-
sorious. The imagination and elocution of
this set of rhetoricians is wonderful. With
what a fluency of invention, and copiousness
of expression, will they enlarge upon every
little slip in the behaviour of another? With
how many different circumstances, and
with what variety of phrases, will they tell
over the same story? I have known an old
Jady make an unhappy marriage the sub-
ject of a month’s conversation. She blamed
the bride in one place; pitied her in an-
other; laughed at her in a third; wondered
at her in a fourth; was angry with her in a
fifth; and, in short, wore out a pair of
coach-horses in expressing her concern for

THE SPECTATOR.

[No. 247.

weather, and in every part of the room.
She has false quarrels and feigned obliga-
tions to all the men of her acquaintance;
sighs when she is not sad, and laughs when
she is not merry. The coquette is in par-
ticular a great mistress of that part of ora-
tory which is called action, and indeed
seems to speak for no other pur ose, but as
it gives her an opportunity of stirring a
limb, or varying a feature, of glancing her
eyes, or playing with her fan.

As for newsmongers, politicians, mimics,
story-tellers, with other characters of that
nature which give birth to loquacity, they
are as commonly found among the men as
the women; for which reason I shall pass
them over in silence.

I have often been puzzled to
cause why women should have this talent
of a ready utterance in so much greater
perfection than men. I have sometimes fan-
cied that they have not a retentive power, or
the faculty of suppressing their thoughts,
asmen have, but that they are necessitated
to speak every thing they think; and if so,
it would perhaps furnish a very strong ar-
gument to the Cartesians for the support-
ing of their doctrine that the soul always
thinks. But as several are of opinion that
ther strangers to
and concealing their
ave been forced to relinquish
and have therefore endea-
after some better reason.
In order toit, a friend of mine, who is an
excellent anatomist, has promised me by
the first opportunity to dissect a woman’s
tongue, and to examine whether there may
not be in it certain juices which render it so
wonderfully voluble or flippant, or whether
the fibres of it may not be made up of a
finer or more pliant thread; or whether

assign a

the fair sex are not altoge
the art of dissembling
thoughts, I h

a8

her. Atlength, after having quite exhaust-
ed the subject on this side, she made a visit
to the new-married pair, praised the wife
for the prudent choice she had made, told
her the unreasonable reflections which
some malicious people had cast upon her,
and desired that they might be better ac.
quainted. The censure and approbation of
this kind of women are therefore only to be
considered as helps to discourse.

A third kind of female orators may be
comprehended under the word gossips.
Mrs. Fiddle-Faddle is perfectly accom-

lished in this sort of eloquence; she
aunches out into descriptions of christen-
ings, runs divisions upon a head-dress,
knows every dish of meat that is served up
in her neighbourhood, and entertains her
company a Whole afternoon together with
the wit of her little boy, before he is able to
speak.

The coquette may b
fourth kind of female orator.,
self the larger field for
and loves in the same
lap-dog or p

e looked upon as a
To give her-
discourse, she hates
breath, talks to her
arrot, is uneasy in all kinds of

| with the greatest flue

there are not in it some particular muscles
which dart it up and down by such sudden
glances and vibrations; or whether, in the
last place, there may not be certain undis-
covered channels running from the head
and the heart to this little instrument of
loquacity, and conveying into it a perpetual
affluency of animal “spirits. Nor must I
omit the reason which Hudibras has given,
why those who can talk on trifles speak
1 ncy; namely, that the
tongue is like a race-horse, which runs the
faster the lesser weight it carri

Which of these reasons soever may be
looked upon as the most probable, I think
the Irishman’s thought was very natural,
who, after some hours conversation with a
female orator, told her, that he believed
her tongue was very glad when she was
asleep, for that it had not 2 moment’s pest
all the while she was awake.

That excellent old ballad of The Wan-
ton Wife of Bath, has the followmg remark-
able lines:

* I think, quoth Thomas, women's t
Of aspen leaves are made.’

And Ovid, though in the description of a

ongues
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very barbarous circumstance, tells us, that |
when the tongue of a beautiful female was cut
out, and thrown upon the ground, it could
not forbear muttering even in that posture:

———Comprensam foreipe linguam

Abstulit ense fero : radix micat ultima lingus.
Ipsa jacet, terreque tremens immurmurat atre ;
Utque salire solet mutilate cauda colubre
Palpitat— Met, Lib. vi. 556.

_ The blade had cut

Her tongue sheer off, close to the trembling root :

The mangled part still quiver'd on the ground,

Murmuring with a faint imperfect sound ;

And, as a serpent writhes his wounded train,

Uneasy, panting, and possess’d with pain.—Crozall.

If a tongue would be talking without @
mouth, what could it have done when it had
all its organs of speech, and accomplices of
sound about it?> I might here mention the
story of the Pippin Woman, had I not some |
reason to look upon it as fabulous. *

I must confess I am so wonderfully |
charmed with the music of this little instru-
ment, that I would by no means discourage
it. All that I aim at by this dissertation 1s,
to cure it of several disagreeable notes, and
in particular of those little jarrings and |
dissonances which arise from anger, cen- |
soriousness, gossipping, and coquetry. In
short, I would always have it tuned by
good-nature, truth, discretion, and sincerity.

No. 248.] Friday, December 14, 1711.

Hoc maxime officii est, ut quisque maxime opis indi-
geat, ita ei potissimum opitulari. Tull. Of. 1. 16.

It is a principal point of duty, to assist another most |
when he stands most in need of assistance.

THERE are none who deserve superiority
over others in the esteem of mankind, who |
do not make it their endeavour to be bene- |
ficial to society; and who upon all occasions |
which their circumstances of life can ad- |
minister, do not take a certain unfeigned |
pleasure in conferring benefits of one kind
or other. Those whose great talents and
high birth have placed them in conspicuous
stations of life are indispensably obliged to
exert some noble inclinations for the ser-
vice of the world, or else such advantages !
become misfortunes, and shade and privacy |
are a more eligible portion. Where oppor- |
tunities and inclinations are given to the |
same person, we sometimes see sublime in-
stances of virtue, which so dazzle our ima-
ginations, that we look with scorn on all
which in lower scenes of life we may our- “
selves be able to practice. But this is a
vicious way of thinking; and it bears some
spice of romantic madness, for a man to
imagine that he must grow ambitious, or
seek adventures, to be able to do great ac-
tions. It is in every man’s power in the
world who is above mere poverty, not ()nly

#* The crackling erystal yields, she sinks, she dies ;
Her head chopp'd off. from her lost shoulders flies ;
Pippins she eried, but death her voiee confounds
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to do things worthy, but heroic. The great
foundation of civil virtue is self-denial; and
there is no one above the necessities of life,
but has opportunities of exercising that
noble quality, and doing as much as his cir-
cumstances will bear for the ease and con-
venience of other men; and he who does
more than ordinary men practise upon such
occasions as occur in his life, deserves the
value of his friends, as if he had done en-
terprises which are usually attended with
the highest glory. Men of public spirit
differ rather in their circumstances than
their virtue; and the man who does all he
can, in a low station, is more a hero than he
who omits any worthy action he is able to
accomplish in a great one. It is not many
years ago since Lapirius, in wrong of his
elder brother, came to a great estate by

| gift of his father, by reason of the dissolute

behaviour of the first-born. Shame and
contrition reformed the life of the disin-
herited youth, and he became as remark-
able for his good qualities as formerly for
his errors. Lapirius, who observed his
brother’s amendment, sent him on a new-
year’s day in the morning, the following
letter:

¢ HoNnourED BrRoTHER,—I enclose to you
the deeds whereby my father gave me this
house and land. Had he lived till now, he
would not have bestowed it in that manner;
he took it from the man you were, and 1
restore it to the man you are. I am, sir,

[ your affectionate brother, and humble ser-
x4 Ny

vant, P

As great and exalted spirits undertake

|the pursuit of hazardous actions for the

good of others, at the same time gratifying
their passion for glory: sodo worthy minds
in the domestic way of life deny themselves
many advantages, to satisfy a generous be-
nevolence, which they bear to their friends
oppressed with distresses and calamities.
Such natures one may call stores of Provi-
dence, which are actuated by a secret ce-
lestial influence to undervalue the ordinary
gratifications of wealth, to give comfort to
a heart loaded with affliction, to save a
falling family, to preserve a branch of trade
in their neighbourhood, to give work to the
industrious, preserve the portion of the
helpless infant, and raise the head of the
mourning father. People whose hearts are
wholly bent towards pleasure, or intent
upon gain, never hear of the noble occur-
rences among men of industry and hu-
manity. It would look like a city romance,
to tell them of the generous merchant, who
the other day sent this billet to an eminent
trader under difficulties to support himself,
in whose fall many hundreds besides himself
had perished: but because I think there is
more spirit and true gallantry in it than in
any letter I have ever read from Strephon
to Phillis, I shall insert it even in the mer-
cantile honest style in which it was sent:
¢SirR,—I have heard of the casualties
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which have involved you in extreme dis-
tress at this time, and knowing you to be a
man of great good-nature, industry, and
probity, have resolved to stand by you. Be
of good cheer; the bearer brings with him
five thousand pounds, and has my order to
answer your drawing as much more on my
account.
should come too late for your relief; but
you may value yourself with me to the sum
of fifty thousand pounds; for I can very
cheerfully run the hazard of being so much
less rich than I am now, to save an honest
man whom I love.* Your friend and ser-
vant, Fo87

I think there is somewhere in Montaigne
mention made of a family-book, wherein
all the occurrences that happened from one
generation of that house to another were
recorded. Were there such a method in
the families which are concerned in this
generosity, it would be a hard task for the
greatest in Europe to give in their own an
instance of a benefit better placed, or con-
ferred with a more graceful air. It has
been heretofore urged how barbarous and
inhuman is any unjust step made to the
disadvantage of a trader; and by how much
such an act towards him is detestable, by
so much an act of kindness towards him is
laudable. I remember to have heard a
bencher of the Temple tell a story of a tra-
dition in their house, where they had for-
merly a custom of choosing kings for such
a season, and allowing him his expenses at
the charge of the society. One of our
Kings, said my friend, carried his royal
inclination a little too far, and there was a
committee ordered to look into the manage-
ment of his treasury, Among other things
it appeared, that his majesty walking in-

cog. in the cloister, had overheard a poor
n

say to another, ‘Such a small sum
uld make me the happiest man in the
world.” The king out of his royal compas-
sion, privately inquired into his character,
d finding him a proper object of charity,

the report, the house passed his ac-
nts with a flaudite without farther
n, upon the recital of this artic
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| together my reflections on it without any
| order or method, so that they may appear
| rather in the looseness and freedom of an
ay, than in the regularity of a set dis-
It is after this manner that I shall
[ consider laughter and ridicule in my pre-

sent paper.

Man 1s the merriest species of the crea-
| tion, all above and below him are serious.
| He sees things in a different light from
| other beings, and finds his mirth arising
| from objects that perhaps cause something
like pity or displeasure in higher natures.
Laughter is indeed a very good counter-
poise to the spleen; and it seems but rea-
sonable that we should be capable of
receiving joy from what is no real good to
us, since we can receive grief from what is
no real evil.

I have in my forty-seventh paper raised
a speculation on the notion of a modern
philosopher,t who describes the first mo-
tive of laughter to be a secret comparison
which we make between ourselves and the
persons we laugh at; or in other words,
that satisfaction which we receive from the
opinion of some pre-eminence in ourselves,
when we see the absurdities of another, or
when we reflect on any past absurdities of
our own. This seems to hold in most cases,
and we may observe that the vainest part
of mankind are the most addicted to this
passion.

I have read a sermon of a conventual in
the church of Rome, on those words of the
wise man, ‘I said of Laughter, it is mad;
and of Mirth, what does it Upon which
he laid it down as a_point of doctrine, that
laughter was the effect of original sin, and
that Adam could not laugh before the fall.

Laughter while it lasts, slackens and
unbraces the mind, weakens the faculties,
and causes a kind of remissness and dissolu-
tion in all the powers of the soul; and thus
far it may be looked upon as a weakness in
the composition of human nature. But if
we consider the frequent reliefs we receive
from it, and how often it breaks the gloom
which is apt to depress the mind and
damp our spirits, with transient unexpected
gleams of joy, one would take care not to
grow too wise for so great a pleasure of life,

The talent of turning men into ridicule,
and exposing to laughter those one con-
verses with, is the qualification of little un-
Senerous tempers. A young man with this
cast of mind cuts himself off from all man-
ner of improvement. Every one has his
flaws and we: esses; nay, the greatest
blemishes are often found in the most shin-
ng characters; but what an absurd thing
is it to pass over all the valuable parts of a
man, and fix our attention on his infirmi-
ties? to observe his imperfections more
than his virtues? and to make use of him

48
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for the sport of others, rather than for our
own iniprovement?

We therefore very often find that per-
sons the most accomplished in ridicule are
those who are very shrewd at hitting a blot,
without exerting any thing masterly in
themselves. ~As there are many eminent
critics who never wrif a good line, there
are many admirable buffoons that animad-
vert upon every single defect in another,
without ever discovering the least beauty
of their own. By this means, these unlucky
little wits often gain reputation in the
esteem of vulgar minds, and raise them-
selves above persons of much more laud-
able characters.

If the talent of ridicule were employed
to laugh men out of vice and folly, it might
be of some use to the world; but instead of
this, we find that it is generally made use
of to laugh men out of virtue and good sense,
by attacking every thing that is solemn and
T_(%rious, decent and praiseworthy in human
ife.

We may observe, that in the first ages
of the world, when the great souls’ and
master-pieces of human nature were pro-
duced, men shined by.a noble simplicity
of behaviour, and were strangers to those
little embellishments which are sofashion-
able /in our present conversation. And it
is very remarkable, that notwithstanding
we fall short at present of the ancients in
poetry, painting, oratory, history, archi-
tecture, and all the noblé arts and sciences
which depend more upon genius than ex-
perience, we exceed them as much in dog-
grel humour, burlesque, and all the trivial
arts of ridicule. 'We meet with more rail-
lery among the moderns, but more good
sense among the ancients.

The two great branches of ridicule in
writing are comedy and burlesque. The
first ridicules persons by drawing them
in their proper characters, the other by
drawing them. quite unlike themselves.
Burlesque is therefore of two kinds; the first
represents mean persons in the accoutre-
ments of heroes; the other describes great
persons acting and speaking like the basest
among the people. Don Quixote is an in-
stance of the first, and Lucian’s gods of the
second. It is a dispute among the critics,
whether burlesque poetry runs best in he-
roic verse, like that of the Dispensary; or
in doggrel, like that of Hudibras. I think
where the low character is.to be raised,
the heroic is the proper measure; but when
a hero is to be pulled down and degraded,
it is best done in doggrel.

If Hudibras had been set out With as
much wit and humour in heroic verse as he
is in doggrel he would have made a much
more agreeable figure than he does; though
the generality of his readers are so wonder-
fully pleased with the double rhymes, that
T do not expect many will be of my opinion
in this particular,

I shall conclude this essay upon laugh-
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ter with observing, that the metaphor of
Jaughing applied to the fields and meadows
when they are in flower, or to trees when
they are in blossom, runs through all lan-
guages; which I have not observed of any
other metaphor, excepting that of fire and
burning when they are applied to love.
This shows that we naturally regard laugh-
ter, as what is in itself bot amiable and
beautiful. For this reason likewise Venus
has gained the title of sisue », € the laugh-
ter-loving dame,’ as Waller has translated
it, and is represented by Horace as the god-
dess who delights in laughter. Milton, in
a joyous assembly of imaginary persons, has
given us a very poetical figure of laughter.
His whole band of mirth is so finely de-
scribed, that I shall set down the passage
at length.

But come thou goddess, fair and free,

In heaven ycleped Euphrosyne,

And by men, heart-easing Mirth,

Whom lovely Venus at a birth,

With two sisters Graces more,

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore.

Haste thee, nymph, and bring with thee

Jest and youthful jollity,

Quips, and cranks, and wanton wiles,

Nods, and becks, and wreathed smiles,

Such as hang on Hebe's cheek,

And love to live in dimple sleek ;

Sport that wrinkled Care derides,

And Laughter holding both his sidés.

Come and trip it as you go,

On the light fantastic toe:

And in thy right hand lead with thee

The mountain nymph, sweet Liberty;

And if 1 give the honour due,

Mirth, admit me of thy crew,
To live with her, and live with thee,

In unreproved pleasures, free.
L Allegro, v. 11. &e.
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Disce docendus adhue, que eenset amieulus, ut si

Cwens iter monstrare velit; tamen aspice si quid

Et nos, quod cures proprium fecisse, Joquamur.
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. xvii. 3.

Yet hear what anunskilful friend can say:

As if a blind man should direct your way ;

&o I my=elf though wanting to be taught,

May yet impart a hint that's worth your thought

<« MR. SPECTATOR,—You see¢ the nature
of my request by the Latin motto which I
address to you. Iam very sensible I ought
not to use many \\'Ol‘dS to you, who are one
of but few; but the following piece, as it
relates to speculation in propriety of speech,
being a curiosity in its kind, begs your pa-
tience. It was found in a poetical virtuoso’s
closet among his rarities; and since the
several treatises of thumbs, ears, and noses,
have obliged the world, this of eyes is at
your. service.
* «¢The first eye of consequence (under the
invisible Author of all) is the visible lumi-
nary of the universe. This glorious Specta-
tor is said never to open his eyes at his
rising in a morning, without having a whole
kingdom of adorers in Persian silk waiting
at his levee. Millions of creatures derive
their sight from this original, who, besides
his being the great director of optics, is the
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surest test whether eyes be of the same
species with that of an eagle, or that of an
owl." The one he emboldens with a manly
assurance to look, speak, act, or plead be-
fore the faces of a numerous assembly; the
other he dazzles out of countenance into a
sheepish dejectedness. - The sun-proof eye
dares lead up a dance in a full court, and
without blinking at the lustre of beauty, can
distribute an eye of proper complaisance to
a room crowded with company, each of
which deserves particular regard: while
the other sneaks from conversation, like a
fearful debtor, who never dares to look out,
but when he can see nobody, and nobody
him.

““The next instance of optics is the fam-
ous Argus, who, (to speak the language of
Cambridge) was one of a hundred; and
being used as a spy in the affairs of jeal-
ousy, was obliged to have all his eyes about
him. We have no account of the particular
colours, casts, and turns of this body of eyes;
but as he was pimp for his mistress Juno, it
is probable he used all the modern leers,
sly glances, and other ocular activities to
serve his purpose. Some look upon him as
the then king at arms to the heathenish
deities; and make no more of his eyes than
of so many spangles of his herald’s coat.

“The next upon the optic list is old
Janus, who stood in a double-sighted capa-
city, like a person placed betwixt two op-
posite looking-glasses, and so took a sort of
retrospective cast at one view. Copies of
this double-faced way are not yet out of
fashion with many professions, and the inge-
nious artists pretend to keep up this species
by double-headed canes and spoons; but
there is no mark of this faculty, except in
the emblematical way, of a wise general
having an eye to both front and rear, or a
{)ious man taking a review and prospect of

1is past and future state at the same time.

“I must own, that the names, colours,
qualities and turns of eyes vary almost in
every head; for, not to mention the common
appellations of the black, the blue, the
white, the grey, and the like; the most re-
markable are those that borrow their titles
from animals, by virtue of some particular
quality of resemblance they bear to the
eyes of the respective creatures; as that of
a greedy rapacious aspect takes its name
from the cat, thatof a s arp piercing nature
from the hawk, those of an amorous roguish
look derive their title even from the sheep,
and we say such a one has a sheep’s eye,
not so much to denote the innocence as the
simple slyness of the cast. Nor is this meta-
phorical inoculation a modern invention, for
we find Homer taking the freedom to place
the eye of an ox, bull, or cow in one of his
principal goddesses, by that frequent ex-
pression of

Bowmris woTviz "Hpy,

The ox-¢y'd venerable Juno.
““ Now as to the peculiar qualities of the
eye, that fine part of our constitution seems
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as much the receptacle and seat of our pas-
sions, appetites, and inclinations as the mind
itself; and at least it is the outward portal
to introduce them to the house within, or
rather the common thoroughfare to let our
affections pass in and out. Love, anger,
pride and avarice, all visibly move in those
little orbs. I know a young lady that can-
not see a certain gentleman pass by without
showing a secret desire of seeing him again
by a dance in her eye-balls; nay, she cannot
for the heart of her, help looking half a
street’s length after any man in a gay dress.
You cannot behold a covetous spirit walk
by a goldsmith’s shop without casting a
wishful eye at the heaps upon the counter.
Does not a haughty person show the temper
of his soul in the supercilious roll of his eye;
and how frequently in the height of passion
does that moving picture in our head start
and stare, gather a redness and quick flashes
of lightning, and make all its humours
sparkle with fire, as Virgil finaly describes it,
Ardentis ab ore X

Scintille absistunt : oculis micat acribus ignis.
JEn. xii. 101,

From his wide nostrils flies
A fiery stream, and sparkles from his eyes.
D

ryden.

‘“As for the various turns of the eye-
sight, such as the voluntary or involuntary,
the half or the whole leer, I shall not enter
into a very particular account of them; but
let me observe, that oblique vision, when
natural, was anciently the mark of be-
witchery and magical fascination, and to
this day it is a malignant ill look; but when
it is forced and affected, it carries a wanton
design, and in playhouses, and other public
places, this ocular intimation is often an
assignation for bad practices. But thisir-
regularity in vision, together with such
enormities as tipping the wink, the circum-
spective roll, the side-peep through a thin
hood or fan, must be put in the class of
heteroptics, as all wrong notions of religion
are ranked under the general name of
heterodox. All the pernicious applications
of sight are more immediately under the
direction of a Spectator, and T hope you
will arm your readers against the mischiefs
which are daily done by killing eyes, in
which you will highly oblige your wounded
unknown friend, 8!

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—You professed in
several papers your particular endeavours
in the province of Spectator, to correct the
offences committed by Starers, who disturb
whole assemblies without any Tegar(_l to
time, place, or modesty. You complained
also, that a starer is not \1suall{ a person to
be convinced by the reason of the thing, nor
so easily rebuked as to amend by admoni-
tions, I thought therefore fit to acquaint
you with a convenient mechanical way,
which may easily prevent or correct star-
ing, by an optical contrivance of new per-
spective-glasses, short and commodious like
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opeéra-glasses, fit for short-sighted people
as well as others, these glasses making the
objects appear either as they are seen with
the naked eye, or more distinct, though
somewhat less than life, or bigger and
nearer, A person may by the help of this
invention, take a view of another without
the impertinence of staring; at the same
time it shall not be possible to know whom
or what he is looking at. One may look to-
wards his right or left hand, when he is
supposed to look forwards. This is set forth
at large, in the printed proposals for the
sale of these glasses, to be had at Mr. Dil-
lon’s in Liong-Acre, next door to the White
Hart.
occasioned the publishing of this invention
for the benefit of modest spectators, the in-
ventor desires your admonitions concerning
the decent use of it; and hopes, by your

recommendation, that for the future beauty |

may be beheld without the torture and con-
fusion which it suffers from the insolence of

starers. By this means you will relieve the |

innocent from an insult which there is no
law to punish, though it is a greater offence
than many which are within the cognizance
of justice.* I am, sir, your most humble

servant, ABRAHAM SPY.’
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Lingu® centum sunt, oraque centum,
Ferrea vox——— Virg. JEn. vi. 625
——A hundred mouths, a hundred tongues,
And throats of brass inspired with iron lungs.
Dryden.
THERE is nothing which more astonishes
a foreigner, and frights a country squire,
than the Cries of London. My good friend
Sir Roger often declares that he cannot get
them out of his head or goto sleep for them,
the first week that he is in town. On the
contrary Will Honeycomb calls them the
Ramage de la Ville, and prefers them to
the sound of larks and nightingales, with
all the music of the fields and woods.
have lately received a letter from some
very odd fellow upon this subject, which 1
shall leave with my reader, without saying
any thing further of it.

¢Sir,—I am a man out of all business,
and would willingly turn my head to any
thing for an honest livelihood. I have in-
vented several projects for raising many
millions of money without burdening the
subject, but I cannot get the parliament to
listen to me, who look upon me, forsooth,
as a crack, and a projector; so that despair-
ing to enrich either myself or my country
by this public-spiritedness, I would make
some proposals to you relating to a design
which I have very much at heart, and
which mafy procire me a handsome sub-
sistence, if you will be pleased to recom-
mend it to the cities of London and West-
minster.

¢ The post I would aim at, is to be comp-
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troller-general of the London Cries, which
are at present under no manner of rules or
discipline. I think I am pretty well quali-
fied for this place, as being a man of very
strong lungs, of great insight into all the
branches of our British trades and manufac-
tures, and of a competent skill in music.

<The Cries of London may be divided
into vocal and instrumental. As for the lat-
ter, they are at present under a very great
disorder. A freeman of London has the
{)rivilege of disturbing a whole street for an
hour together, with the twanking-of a brass-
kettle or a frying-pan. The watchman’s
thump at midnight startles us in our beds,
as much as the breaking in of a thief. The
sow-gelder’s horn has indeed something
| musical in it, but this is seldom heard within
the liberties. I would therefore propose,
that no instrument of this nature should be
made use of, which I have not tuned and
licensed, after having carefully’ examined
in what manper it may affect the ears of
her majesty’s liege subjects.

¢ Vocal cries are of a much larger extent,
and indeed so full of incengruities and bar-
barisms, that we appear a distracted city
to foreigners, who do not comprehend the
meaning of such enormous outcries. Milk
is generally sold in a note above E-la, and
in sounds so exceeding shrill, that it cften
sets our teeth on edge. The chimney-
sweeper is confined to no certain pitch; he
sometimes utters himself in the deepest
base, and sometimes in the sharpest treble;
sometimes in the highest, and sometimes in
the lowest note of the gamut. The same
observation might be made on the retailers
of small-coal, not to mention broken glasses
or brick-dust. In these therefore, and the
like cases, it should be my care to sweeten
and mellow the voices of these itinerant
tradesmen, before they make their appear-
ance in our streets, as also to accommodate
their cries to their respective wares: and to
take care in particular, that those may not
make the most noise who have the least to
sell, which is very observable in the venders
of card-matches, to whom I cannot but ap-
ply the old proverb of  Much cry but little
wool.”

¢Some of these last-mentioned musicians
are so very loud in the sale of these trifling
manufactures, that an honest splenetic gen-
tleman of my acquaintance bargained with
one of them never to come into the street
where he lived. But what was the effect of
| this contract? why, the whole tribe of card-
| match-makers which frequent that quar-
ter, passed by his door the very next day,
in hopes of being bought off after the same
manner.

<1t is another great imperfection in cur
London Cries, that there is no just time
nor measure observed in them. Our news
should indeed be published in a very quick
time, because it is a commodity that will
not keep cold. It should not, however, be
cried with the same precipitation as fire.




364

Yet this is generally the case. A bloody
battle alarms the town from.one end to an-
other in an instant. Every motion of the
French is published in so great a hurry,
that one would think the enemy were at our
gates. This likewise I would take upon me
to regulate in such a manner, that there
should be some distinction made between
the spreading of a victory, a march, or an
encampment; a Dutch, a Portugal, or a
Spanish mail. Nor must T omit under this
head those excessive alarms with which
several boisterous rustics infest our streets
in turnip-season; and which are more inex-
cusable, because these are wares which are
in no danger of cooling upon their hands.

¢ There are others who affect & very slow
time, and are in my opinion much more
tuneable than the former. The cooper in
particular swells his last note in a hollow
voice, that is not without its harmony; nor
can I forbear being inspired with a most
agreeable melancholy, wheft; I hear that
sad and solemn air with which the public
are very often asked, if they have any
chairs to mend? Your own memory may
suggest to you many other lamentable dit-
ties of the same nature, in which the music
is wonderfully languishing and melodious.

¢1 am always pleased with that particu-
lar time of the year which is proper for the
pickling of dill and cucumbers; but alas!
this cry, like the song of the nightingale, is
not heard above two months. It would
therefore be worth while to consider; whe-
ther the same air might not in some cases
be adapted. to other words.

‘It might likewise deserve
serious consideration, how far, in a well
regulated city, those humorists are to be
tolerated, who, not contented with the tra-
ditional cries of their forefathers, have in-
vented particular songs and tunes of their
own: such as was not many years since,
the pastry-man, commonly known by the
name of the Colly-Molly-Puff;* and such
as is at this day the vender of powder and
wash-balls, who, if I am rightly informed,
goes under the name of Powder-Watt.

¢I must not here omit one particular ab-
surdity which runs through this whole vo-
ciferoys generation, and which renders their
cries yery often not only incommodious, but
altogether useless to the public. T mean,
that idle accomplishment which they all of
them aim at, of crying so as not to be un-
derstood. Whether or no they have learn-
ed this from several of our affected singers,
I will not take upon me to say; but most
certain it is, that people know the wares
they deal in rather by their tunes than by
their words; insomuch that I have some-
times seen 2 country-boy run out to buy

our most

* This little man Was but just able to support the
bagket of pastry whichhe carried on his head, and sung
imga very peculiar tone the cant words which passed
into his.name, Colly-Molly-Puff There is a half sheet
print of him in the Set of London Cries, M. Lanron,
del. P. Tempest, eze. Granger's Biographical History of
England.
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apples of a bellows-mender, and ginger-
bread from a grinder of knives and scissors.
Nay, so strangely infatuated are some very
eminent artists of this particular grace in a
cry, that none but their acquaintance are
able to guess at their profession: for who
else can know, that“*work if I had it,”
should be the signification of a corn-cutter.

‘For as much therefore as persons of this
rank are seldom men of genius or capacity,
I think it would be very proper that some
man of good sense and sound judgment
should preside over these public cries, who
should permit none to lift up their voicesin
our streets, that have not tuneable throats,
and are not only able to overcome the noise
of the crowd, and the rattling of coaches,
but also to vend their respective merchan-
dises in apt phrases, and in the most dis-
tinct and agreeable sounds. I do therefore
humbly recommend myself as a person
rightly qualified for this post; and:if [ meet
with fitting encouragement, shall communi-
cate some other projects which I have by
me, that may noless conduce to the emolu-
ment of the public. I am, sir, &e.

C. ‘RALPH CROTCHET.?
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Erranti, passimque oculos per cuncta ferenti.
Virg. JEu. ii. 570,
Exploring every place with curious eyes.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,—I am very sorry to
find by your discourse upon the eye, that
you have not thoroughly studied the nature
and force of that part of a beauteous face.
Had you ever been in love, you would have
said ten thousand things, which it seems
did not occur to you. Do but reflect upon
the nonsense it makes men talk, the.flames
which it is said to kindle, the transport it
raises, the dejection it causes in the bravest
men; and if you do believe those things are
expressed to an extravagance, yet you will
own that the influence of it is very great,
which moves men to that extravagance,
Certain it is, that the whole strength of the
mind is sometimes seated there; that a kind
look imparts all that a year’s p

course
could give you, in one moment. What mat-
ters it what she says to yvou, ** see how she
looks,” is the language of all who know
whatlove is,, When the mind is thus sum-
med up a xpressed in a glance, did you
never observe a sudden j arise in the
countenance of a lover. Did yon never see
the attendance of v paid, overpaid, in
an instant? You a Spectator, k_md not know
that the intelligence of affection is carried
on by the eye only; that good-breeding has
made the tongue falsify the heart, and act

€ e i

* ADAPTED.
With various power the wonder-working eye
Can awe, or sooth, reclaim, or lead astray,
The motto in the original folio was taken from Virg
Ecl. iii. 103. g
Nescio quis teneros oculus miki faseina? agnas
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a part of continual restraint, while nature
has preserved the eyesto herself, that she
may not be disguised or misrepresented.
The poor bride can give her hand and say,
] do,” with a languishing air, to the man
she is obliged by cruel parents to take for
mercenary reasons, but at the same time
she cannot look as if she loved: her eyeis
full of sorrow, and reluctance sits in a tear,
while the offering of a sacrifice is perform-
ed in what we call the marriage ceremony.
Do you never go to plays? Cannot you dis-
tinguish between the eyes of those who go
to see, from those who come to be seen? 1
am a woman turned of thirty, and am on
the observation alittle; therefore if you, or
your correspondent, had consulted me in
your discourse on the eye, I could have told
you that the eye of Leonora is slily watch-
ful while it looks negligent; she looks round
her without the help of the glasses you
speak of, and yet seems to be employed on
objects directly before her. This eye is
what affects chance-imedley, and on a sud-
den, as if it attended to another thing, turns
all its charms against an ogler. The eye of
Lausitania is an instrument of premeditated
murder; but the design being visible, de-
stroys the execution of it; and with much
more beauty than that of Leonora, it is not
half so mischievous. There is a brave sol-
dier’s daughter in town, that' by her eye
has been the death of more than ever her
father made fly before him. A beautiful
eye makes silence eloquent, a kind eye
makes contradiction an assent, an enraged
eye makes beauty deformed. This little
member gives life to every other part about
us, and I believe the story of Argus im-
plies no more, than that the eye is in every
part; that is to say, every other part would
be mutilated, were not its force represent-
ed more by the eye than even by itself
But this is heathen Greek to those who
have not conversed by glances. This, sir,
is a language in which there can be no de-
ceit, nor can a skilful observer be imposed
upon by looks, even among politicians and
courtiers. If you do me the honour to print
this among your speculations, I shall in my
next make you a present-of secret history,
by translating all the looks of the next as-
sembly of ladies and gentiemen into words,
to adorn some future paper. I am, sir, your
faithful friend,
¢ MARY HEARTFREE.

¢Mg. SPECTATOR,—] have a sot of a
husband that lives a very scandalous life;
who wastes away his body and fortune in
debaucheries; and is immoveable to all the
arguments 1 can urge to him. I would
gladly know whether in some cases 2 cudgel
may not be allowed as a good figure of
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speech, and whether it may not be lawfully |

female orator. Your ‘humble
BARBARA CRABTREE.

¢Mr. SpecTaTOR,—Though I am a
practitioner in the law of some standing, and

used by a
servant,
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have heard many eminent pleaders in my
time, as well as other eloquent speakers of
both universities, yet I agree with you, that
women are better qualified to succeed in
oratory than the men, and believe this is to
be resolved into natural causes. You have
mentioned only the volubility of their
tongues: but what do you think of the silent
flattery of their pretty faces, and the per-
suasion which even an insipid discourse
carries with it when flowing from beautiful
lips, to which it would be cruel to deny any
thing? It is certain, too, that they are pos-
sessed of some springs of rhetoric which
men want, such as tears, fainting-fits, and
the like, which I have seen employed upon
occasion, with good success. You must
know that I am a plain man,‘and love my
money; yet I havea spouse who is so great
an orator in this way, that she draws from
me what 'sums she pleases. Every room in
my house is furnished with trophies of her
eloquence, rich cabinets, piles of china,
japan screens, and costly jars; and if you
were to come into my great parlour, you
would fancy yourself in an India warehouse.
Besides this, she keeps a squirrel, and I
am doubly taxed to pay for the china he
breaks. Sheis seized with periodical fits
about the time of the subscriptions to a new
opera, and is drowned in tears after having
seen any woman there in finer clothes than
herself. These are arts of persuasion purely
feminine, and which a tender heart cannot
resist. What I would therefore desire of
you, is, to prevail with your friend who has
promised to dissect a female tongue, that
he wouldat the sametime giveus the anatomy
of a female eye, and explain the springs and
sluices which feed it with such ready sup-
plies of moisture; and likewise show by
what means, if possible, they may be stop-
ped at a reasonable expense. Or indeed,
since there is something so moving in the
very image of weeping beauty, it would be
worthy his art to provide, that these elo-
quent drops may no more be lavished on
trifles, or employed as servants to their
wayward wills: but reserved for serious
occasions in life, to adorn generous pity,
true penitence, or real sorrow. I am, }"\'c.’
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Indignor quicquam reprehendi, non quia crasse
Compositum, illepideve putetur, sed quia nuper.
Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. ii. 76.

1 feel my honest indignation rise,

When with affected air a coxcomb cries,

The work I own has elegance and ease,

But sure no modern should pretend to please.
Francis.

TrERE is nothing which more denotes a
great mind than the abhorrence of envy
and detraction. This passion reigns more
among bad poets than among any other set
of men.

As there are nonemore ambitious of fame,
than those who are conversant in poetry, it
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is very natural for such as have not suc-
ceeded in it to depreciate the works of those
who have., For since they cannot raise
themselves to the reputation of their fel-
low-writers, they must endeavour to sink
that to their own pitch, if they would still
keep themselves upon a level with them.

The greatest wits that ever were pro-
duced in one age, lived together in so good
an understanding, and celebrated one an-
other with so much generosity, that each
of them receives an additional lustre from
his contemporaries, and is more famous for
having lived with men of so extraordinary
a gemus, than if he had himself been the
sole wonder of the age. I need not tell my
reader that I here point at, the reign of
Augustus, and I believe he will be of my
opinion, that, neither Virgil nor Horace
would have gained so great a reputation in
the world, had they not been the friends
and admirers of each other. Indeed all the
great writers of that age, for whom singly
we have so great an esteem, stand up to-
gether as vouchers for one another’s repu-
tation. But at the same time that Virgil
was celebrated by Gallus, Propertius, Ho-
race, Varius, Tucca, and Ovid, we know
that Bavius and Mz vius were his declared
foes and calumniators.

In our own country a man seldom sets
up for a poet, without attacking the reFu-
tation of all his brothers in the art. The
ignorance of the moderns, the scribblers of
the age, the decay of poetry, are the topics
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of detraction with which he makes his en-
trance into the world: but how much more
noble is the fame that is built on candour
and ingenuity, according to those beautiful
lines of Sir John Denham, in his poem on
Fletcher’s works!

But whither am I stray'd? I need not raise
Trophies to thee from other men’s dispraise :

Nor is thy fame on lesser ruins built,

Nor needs thy juster title the foul guilt

Of Eastern kings, who, to secure their reign,
Must have their brothers, sons, and kindred slain.

I am sorry to find that an author, who is
very justly esteemed among the best judges,
has’ admitted some strokes of this nature
into a very fine poem; I mean the Art
of Criticism, which was published some
months since, and is a master-piece in its
kind. The observations follow one another |
like those in Horace’s Art of Poetry, with-
out that methodical regularity which would
have been requisite ina prose author. They
are some of them uncommon, but such as
the reader must assent to, when he sees
them explained with that elegance and
perspicuity In which they are deliver
As for those which are the most knowr:

and the most received, they are placed in
so beautiful a light, and illustrated with
such apt allusions, that they have inthem
all the graces of novelty, and make the
reader, who was before acquainted with
them, still more convinced of their truth

| poet.

And here give me leave to

and solidity.
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mention what Monsieur Boileau has so very
well enlarged upon in the preface to his
works, that wit and fine writing do not con-
sist so much in advancing things that are
new, as in giving things that are known an
agreeable turn. It is impossible, for us,
who live inthe later ages of the world, to
make observations in criticism, morality,
or in any.art or science, which have not
been touched upon by others. We have
little else left us, but to represent the com-
mon sense of mankind in more strong, more
beautiful, or more uncommen lights. If a
reader, examines Horace’s Art of Poetry,
he will find but very few precepts in it,
which he may not meet with in Aristotle,
and which were not commonly known by
all the poets of the Augustan age. His way
of expressing and applying them, not his
invention of them, is what we are chiefly
to admire.

For this reason I think there is nothing
in the world so tiresome as the works of
those critics who write in a positive dog-
matic way, without either language, genius,
or imagination. If the reader wou!d see
how the best of the Latin critics wrote, he
may find their manner very beautifully
described in the characters of Horace, Pe-
tronius, Quintilian, and Longinus, as they

| are drawn in the essay of which I am now

speaking.

Since I have mentioned Longinus, who
in his reflections has given us the same
kind of sublime which he observes in the
several passages that occasioned them; I
cannot but take notice that our English
author has, after the same manner, ex-
emplified several of his precepts in the
very precepts themselves, I shall produce
two or three instances of this kind. Speak-
ing of the insipid smoothness which some
readers are so much in love with, he has
the following verses: 5

These equal syllables alone require,

Tho’ oft the ear the open vowels tire,

While expletives their feeble aid do join,

And ten low words oft creep in one dull line.

The gaping of the vowels in the second
line, the expletive ¢do,’ in the third, and
the ten monosyllables in the fourth, give
such a beauty to this pass: as would
have been very much admired in an-ancient
The reader may observe the follow-
ing lines in the same view:

re,

A needless AJexan
That like a woun

e ends the song,
nake drags itsslow length along

And afterwards,

"T'is not enough no harshness give

The sound must seem an echo to the

Sofl is the strain when Zephyr gently blows,

And the smooth stream in smoother numbers flows

But when loud surges lash the sounding shore

The hoarse rough v like the torrent roar

When Ajax striv s vast weight to throw,

The line too labo € rds move slow;

Not so, when swift Camilla scours the plain,

Flies o'er th’ unbending corm, and skims along the
main.

The beautiful distich upon Ajax in the
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me in mind of a de-
scription in Homer’s Odyssey, which none
of the critics have taken notice of. It is
where Sisyphus is represented lifting his
stone up the hill, which'is no sooner carried
to the top of it, but it immediately tambles
to the bottom. This double motion of the
stone is admirably described in the num-
bers of these verses; as in the four first it
is heaved up by several spondees, inter-
mixed with proper breathing places, and
at last trundles down in a continued line of
dactyls:

foregoing lines, puts

Kas pyv Zsocugor, ssoied N

Aszy Sxoval

uparep’ whys' ayovTa,

suarid.

aoxs Kp
Azgs wveidng.
Odyss. 1. 11

J torn’d my eye, and as I turn'd survey'd

A mournful vision, the Sisyphian shade:

With many a weary step, and many a groan,

Up the high hill he heaves a huge round stone :

"T'he huge round stoue, resulting with a bound,

Thunders impetuous down, and smokes along the

ground. Pope.

It would be endless to quote verses out
of Virgil which have this ]i)zn'tu'ular kind
of beauty in the numbers: but I may take
an occasion in a future paper to show
several of them which have escaped the
observation of others.

1 cannot conclude this paper without
taking notice that we have three poems In
our tongue, which are of the same nature,
and each of them a master-piece in its
kind; the ¥*Essay on Translate Verse, the
Essay on the Art of Poetry, and the Essay
upon Criticism. .
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Ssuvos tews wgeThsy o 38 xowpidog a5 OQEAALL.
Virtaous love is honourable, but lust increaseth sorrow.

WiaEN I consider the false impressions
which are received by the generality of the
world; I am troubled at none more than
a certain levity of thought, which many
young women of quality have entertained,
to the hazard of their characters, and the
certain misfortune of their lives. The first
of the following letters may best represent
the faults I would now point at, and the
answer to it, the temper of mind in a con-
trary character.

¢My pEAR HAarrior,—If thou art she,
but oh how fallen, how changed, what an
apostate! how lost to all that is gay and
agreeable! To be married I find 1s to be
buried alive; I cannot conceive it more dis-
mal to be shut up in a vault to converse
with the shades of my ancestors, than to
be carried down to an old manor-house in
the country, and confined to the conversa-
tion of a sober husband, and an awkward
chambermaid. For variety, I suppose you
may entertain yourself with madam in her

* By the Earl of Roscommon.
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grogram gown, the spouse of your parish
vicar, who has by this time, I am sure,
well furnished you with receipts for making
salves and possets, distilling cordial waters,
making syrups, and applying poultices.

¢ Blest solitude! I wish thee joy, my dear,
of thy loved retirement, which indeed you
would persuade me is very agreeable, and
different enough from what I have here
described: but, child, I am afraid thy brains
are a little disordered with romances and
novels. After six months marriage to hear
thee talk of love, and paint the country
scenes so softly, is a little extravagant; one
would think you lived the lives of sylvan
deities, or roved among the walks of Para-
dise, like the first happy pair. But pray
thee leave these whimsies, and come to
town in order to live and talk like other
mortals. However, as I am extremely in-
terested in your reputation, I would wil-
lingly give you a little good advice at your
first appearance under the character of a
married woman. It is a little insolent in
me, perhaps, to advise a matron; but I am
so afraid you will make so silly a figure as
a fond wife, that I cannot help warning you
not to appear in any public places with
your husband, and never to saunter about
St. James’s Park together; if you presume
to enter the ring at Hyde Park together,
you are ruined for ever; nor must you take
the least notice of one another at the play-
house or opera, unless you would be laughed
at for a very loving couple, most happily
paired in the yoke of wedlock. I would
recommend the example of an acquaint-
ance of ours to your imitation; she is the
most negligent and fashionable wife in the
world; she is hardly ever seen in the e
place with her husband, and if theyi?:lp-
pen to meet, you would think them perfect
| strangers; she was never heard to name
| him in his absence;and takes care he shall
|never be the subject of any discourse that
|she has a sharein. I hope you will pro-
| pose this lady as a pattern, though I am
| very much afraid you will be so silly to
think Portia, &c., Sabine and Roman wives,
i much brighter examples. I wish it may
never come into your head to imitate those
antiquated creatures, so far as to come into
public in the habit as well as air of a Ro-
man matron. You make already the en-
tertainment at Mrs. Modish’s tea-table;
she says she always thought you a discreet
person, and qualified to manage a family
with admirable prudence; she dies to see
what demure and serious airs wedlock has
given you, but she says, she shall never
forgive your choice of so gallant a man as
Bellamour, to transform him into a mere
sober husband: it was unpardonable. You
see, my dear, we all envy your happiness,
and no person more than your humble ser-
vant, LYDIA,®

¢ Be not in pain, good madam, for my
appearance, in town; I shall frequent no
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public places or make any visit where the
character of a moderate wife is ridiculous.
As for your wild raillery 6n matrimony, it is
all hypocrisy;* you, and all the handsome
young women of your acquaintance, show
yourselves to no other purpose than to gain
a conquest over some man of worth, in or-
der to bestow your charms and fortune on
him. Thére is no indecency in the confes-
sion, the design is modest and honourable,
and all your affectation cannot disguise it.
€1 am married, and have mno other con-
cern but to please the man I love; he is the
end of every care I have; if I dress, it is for
him; if I read a poem, or a play, it is to
qualify myself fora conversation agreeable
to his taste: he is almost the end of my de-
votions; half my prayers are for his happi-
ness—I love to talk of him, and never hear
him named but with pleasure and emotion.
I am your friend, and wish your happiness,
but ‘am sorry to see, by the air of your
letter, that there are a set of women who
are got into the common-place raillery of
every thing that is sober, decent, and pro-
per; matrimony and the clergy are the
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topics of people of little wit, and no under- |

standing. ' T own to you I have learned of
the vicar’s wife all you tax me with. She
is a discreet, ingenious, pleasant, pious
woman; I wish she had the handling of
you and Mrs. Modish; you would find, if
you were too free with her, she would soon
make you as charming as ever you were;
she would ‘make you blush as much as if
you never had been fine ladies. The vicar,
madam, is so kind as to visit' my hus-
band, and his agreeable conversation has
brought him to enjoy many sober; happy
hougs, when even Tam shut out, and my
dear master is entértained only with his
own thoughts. These things, dear madam,
will be lasting satisfactions, when the fine
ladies, and the coxcombs, by whom they
form themselves, are irreparably ridicu-
lous, ridiculous in old age. ' I am, madam,
your most humble servant,
‘MARY HOME.’

‘DEAR MR. SPECTATOR,—You have no
goodness in the world, and are not in earn-
est in any thing you say that i§ serious,
if you do mot send meé a plain answer
to this. I happened some days past to be
at the play, where during the time of per-
formance, ¥ could not keep my eyes off
from a beautiful young creature who sat
just before me, and who I have been since
informed, has no fortune. - It would utterly
ruin my reputation for discretion to marry
such a one, and by what I can learn she has
a character of great modesty, so that there
is nothing to be thought on any other way.
My mind has ever since beén so wholly
bent on her, that I'am much in danger of
doing something very extravagant without
your speedy advice to, sir, your most hum-
ble servant,?

[No. 255.

I am sorry I cannot answer this impa-
tient gentleman but by another question,

Dear CorRREsPONDENT.—Would you

marry to please other people, or yourself?
) T

a9

PN
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Laudis amore tumes? sunt certa piacula, que te
Ter pure lecto poterunt reereare libello,
Hor. Ep. 1. Lib. 1. ver. 36.
IMITATED.

Know there are riiymes, which(fresh and fresh apply’d)

Will eure the arrant'st puppy of his pride.—Pope.

THE soul, considered abstractedly from
its passions, is of a remiss and sedentary
nature, slow in its resolves, and languish-
ing in its executions. * The use therefore
of the passions is to stir it up, and to put it
upon action, to awaken the understanding,
to enforee the will, and to make the whole
man more vigorous and attentive in the
prosecution of his-designs. As'this is the
end of the passions in general, so.t is parti-
cularly of ambition, which pushes the soul

Saturday, December

| to such actions as are apt to procure honour

and reputation to the actor. ‘But if ,we
carry our reflections higher, we may dis-
cover farther ends of Providence in im-
planting this passion in mankind.

It was necessary for the world, that arts
shotild be invented and improved, hooks
written and transmitted to posterity, na-
tions conquered and civilized.  Now since
the proper and genuine motives to these,
and the like ‘great actions, would only in-
fluence virtuous minds: there would be but
small improvements in the world, were
there not some common principle of action
working.equally with all men, And such
a principle is ambition, or a desire of fame,
by which great endowments are not suffer-
ed to lie idle and useless to the public, and
many vicious men are over-reached as it
were, and engaged, contrary to theirnatural
inclinations, in a glorious and laudable
course of action. ' For we may farther ob-
serve, that men of the greatest abilities are
most fired with ambition; and that on the
contrary, mean and narrow minds are the
least actuated by it: whether it be that a
man’s sense of his own incapacities makes
him despair of coming at fame, or that he
has not enough range of thought to look out
for any good which does not more imme-
diately relate to his interest or convenience;
or that Providence, inthe very frame of his
sou!, would not subject him to such a pas-
sion as would be useless to the world, and
a torment to himself.

Were not this desire of fame very strong;
the difficulty of obtaining it, and the dan-
ger of losing it when obtained, would be
sufficient to deter a man from so vain a
pursuit.

How few are there .who are furnished
with abilities sufficient to recommend their
actions to the admiration of the world, and
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to distinguish themselves from the rest of
mankind? Providence for the most part sets
us upon a level, and observes a kind of

roportion in its dispensation towards us.

D
§f it renders us perfect in one accomplish- |

ment, it generally leaves us defective in
another, and seems careful rather of pre-
serving every person from being mean and
deficient in his qualifications, than of making
any single one eminent or extraordinary.
Among those who are the most richly |
endowed by nature, and accomplished by |
their own industry, how few are there
whose virtues are not obscured by the igno- |
rance, prejudice, or envy of their behold-
Some,men cannot discern between a
noble and a mean action. Others are apt to |
attribute them to some false end or inten- |
tion; and others purposely misrepresent, or ‘
put a wrong interpretation on them. But
the more to enforce this consideration, we |
may observe that those are generally most
unsuccessful in their pursuit after fame,
who are most desirous of obtaining it Itis
Sallust’s remark upon Cato, that the less|
he coveted glory, the more he acquired it. *
Men take an ill-natured pleasure in cross-
ing our inclinations, and disappointing usin |
what our hearts are most set upon. When

ers!

therefore, they have discovered the pas-|m

sionate desire of fame in the ambitious man,
(as no temper of mind is more apt to show
itself) they become sparing and reserved in

their commendations, they envy him the | muc
ction of an applause, and look on|asno
s rather asa kindness done to | ambitious man;

satis
their praise
his person, than as a tribute paid to his
merit. Others who are free from this natu-
ral perverseness of temper, grow weary in
their praises of one who sets too great a

value on them, lest they should raise him |

too high in his own imagination, and by |
consequence remove him to a greater dis-
tance from themselves.

But further, this desire of fame naturally
betrays the ambitious man into such inde-
cencies as are a lessening to his reputation.
He is still afraid lest any of his actions
should be thrown away in private, lest his
deserts should be concealed from the no- |
tice of the world, or receive any disadvan- |
tage from the reports which others make |
of them. This often sets him on empty
boasts and ostentations of himself, and be-|
travs him into vain fantastical recitals of
his own performances. His discourse gene-
rally leans one way, and whatever is the
subject of it, tends obliquely either to the
detracting !
of himself. Vanity is the natural weakness
of an ambitious man, which exposes him to
the secret scorn and derision of those he
converses with, and ruins the character he
is so industrious to advance by it. For
though his actions are never so glorious,
they lose their lustre when they are drawn
at large, and set to show by his own hand;

Bel. Catil. ¢

* Sal
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| man beyond the little noise

from others, or to the extolling | on as his eq
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and as the world is more apt to find fault
| than to commend, the boast will probably
be censured, when the great action that
occasioned it is forgotten.

Besides, this very desire of fame is look-
ed on as a meanness and imperfection in the

| greatest character. A solid and substan-
| tial greatness of soul looks down, with a
| generous neglect, on the censures and
| applauses of the multitude, and places a
and strife of
tongues. Accordingly we find in ourselves
a secret awe and veneration for the charac-
ter of one who moves above us, in a regular
and illustrious course of virtue, without any
regard to our good or ill opinions of him,
to our reproaches or commendations. As
on the contrary it is usual for us, when we
would take off from the fame and reputa-
tion of an action, to ascribe it to vain-glory,
and a desire of fame in the actor. Nor
is this common judgment and opinion of
mankind ill-founded: for certainly it de-
notes no great bravery of mind, to be work-
ed up to any noble action by so selfish a
motive, and to do that out of a desire of
fame, which we could not be prompted to
by a disinterested love to mankind, or by a
generous passion for the glory of him who
ade us.
Thus is fame a thing difficult to be ob-
tained by all, but particularly by those who
thirst after it, since most men have so
h either of ill-nature, or of wariness,
t to gratify or soothe the vanity of the
and since this very thirst
after fame naturally betrays him into such
indecencies as are a lessening to his repu-
| tation, and is itself looked upon as a weak-
ness in the greatest characters.

In the next place, fameis easily lost, and
as difficult to be preserved as it was at first
to be acquired. But this I shall make the
subject of a following paper. C

| -
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Prix peeve Hesiod.

Fame is an ill you may with ease obtain,
A sad oppression to be borne with pain.

| TaERE are many passions and tempers
mind which naturally dispose us to de-
press and vilify the merit of one rising in
the esteem of mankind. All those who
made their entrance into the world with
the same advantages, and were once looked
uals, are apt to think the fame
of his merits a reflection on their own de-
serts; and will therefore take care to re-
proach him with the scandal of some past
action, or derogate from the worth of the
present, that they may still keep him on
| the same level with themselves. Thelike
kind of consideration often stirs up the envy
| of such as were once his superiors, who
| think it a detraction from their merit to see
another get ground upon them, and, over

of
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take them in the pursuits of glery; and will
therefore endeavour to sink his reputation,
that they may the better preserve their own.
Those who were once his equals envy and
defame him, because they now see him
their superior; and those who were once
his superiors, because they look upon him
as their equal.

But farther, a man whose extraordinary
reputation thus lifts him up to the notice
and observation of mankind, draws a mul-
titude of eyes upon him, that will narrowly
inspect every part of him, consider him
nicely in all views, and not bea little pleased,
when they have taken him in the worst |
and most disadvantageous light. There |
are many who find a pleasure in contradict- |
ing the common reports of fame, and in
spreading abroad the weaknesses of an ex-
alted character. They publish their ill-
natured discoveries with a secret pride,
and applaud themselves for the singularity |
of their judgment, which has s ched
deeper than others, detected what the rest
of the world have overlooked, and found a
flaw in what the generality of mankind
admires. Others there are who proclaim
the errors and infirmities of a great man
with an inward satisfaction and compla-
cency, if they discover none of the like er-
rors and infirmities in themselves; for while
they are exposing another’s weakness, they
are tacitly aiming at their own commenda- |
tions, who are not subject to the like in-
firmities, and are apt to be transported with
a sccret Kind of vanity, to see themselves
superior in some respects to one of a sub-
lime and celebrated reputation. Nay, it
very often happens, that none are more in-
dustrious in publishing the blemisl ;
extraordinary reputation, than st
open to the same censures in
characters, as either hoping to
own defects by the authority
example, or to raise an imagi
to themselves, for resembling a person of
an exalted reputation, though in the blame-
able parts of his character. If all these
secret springs of detraction fail, yet very
wit sets a man on
attac an established name, and sacri-
ficing it to the mirth and laughter of those
about him. A satire or a libel on one of
the common stamp never meets with that
reception and approbation among its rea-
ders, as what is aimed at a person whose |
merit places him upon an eminence, and |
gives him a more conspicuous figure among
men. Whether it be, that we think it
shows greater art to expose and turn to
ridicule a man whose character seems so |
improper a subject for it, or that we are
Ppleased by some implicit kind of revenge,
to see him taken down and humbled in his
reputation, and in some measure reduced |
to our own rank, who had so far raised |
himself above us, in the reports and opinions '
of mankind. |

'Thus we see how many dark and intri- |

eir own
xcuse their
f so high an

nary applause

often a vain ostentation of
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cate motives there are to detraction and
defamation, and how many malicious spies
are searching into the actions of a great
man, who is not, always, the best prepared
for so narrc n inspection. , For we may
generally observe that our admiration of a
famous man lessens upon our nearer ac-
quaintance with him: and that we seldom
hear the description of a celebrated person,
without a catalogue of some notorious weak-
nesses and infirmities. The reason may

| be, because any little slip is more conspi-

cuous and observable in his conduct than in
another’s, as it is not of a piece with the
rest of his character: or because it is im-
possible for a man at the same time to be
attentive to the more important part of his
life, and to keep a watchful eye overall the
inconsiderable circumstances of his beha-
viour and conversation; or because, as we
have before observed, the same temper of
mind which inclines us to a desire of fame,
naturally betrays us into such slips and un-
wariness, as are not incident to men of a
contrary disposition.

After all it must be confessed, that a
noble and triumphant merit often breaks
through and dissipates these little spots
and sullies in its reputation; but if by a mis-
taken pursuit after fame, or through human
infirmity, any false step be made in the
more momentous concerns of life, the whole
scheme of ambitious designs is broken and
disappointed. The smaller stains and ble-
mishes may die away and disappear,
amidst the brightness that surrounds them;
but a blot of a deeper nature casts a shade

t

| on all the other beauties, and darkens the
| whole character.

How difficult therefore
a great name, when he
that has acquired it is so obnoxious to such
little weak and infirmities as are no
small diminution to it when discovered;
especially when they are so industriously
proclaimed, and aggravated by such as
were once his superiors, or equals; by such
as would set to show their judgment, or
their wit, and by such as are guilty, or in-
nocent, of the same slips or misconducts in
their own behaviour!

But were there none of these dispositions
in others to censure a famous man, nor any
such miscarriages in himself, yet would he
meet with no small trouble in keeping up
his reputation, in all its height and splen-
dour. There must be always a noble train
of actions to preserve his fame in life and
motion. For when it is once at a stand, it
naturally flags and languishes. Admiration
is a very short-lived passion, that imme-
diately decays upon growing fam iliar with
its object, unless it be still fed with f{resh
discoveries, and kept alive by a new per-
petual succession of miracles rising up to
its view.

is it to preserve

1€SSES

And even the greatest actions of
a celebrated person labour under this dis-
advantage, that however surprising and
extraordinary they may be, they are no
more than what are expected from him;
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but on the contrary, if they fall any thing,
below the opinion that is conceived of him,
though they might raise the reputation of
another, they are a diminution to his.

One would think there should be some-
thing wonderfully pleasing in the possession |
of fame, that, notwithstanding all these mor- |
tifying considerations, can engage a man in
so desperate a pursuit; and yet, if we con-
sider the little happiness that attends a
great character, and the multitude of dis- |
quietudes to which the desire of it sub-|
jects an ambitious mind, one would be still ‘
the more surprised to see so many restless.
candidates for glory.

Ambition raises a secret tumult in the |
soul, it inflames the mind, and puts it into
a violent hurry of thought. Itisstill reach-
ing after an empty imaginary good, that
has not in it the power to abate or satisfy
it. Most other things we long for can allay
the cravings of their proper sense, and for
a while set the appetite at rest; but fame
is a good so wholly foreign to our natures,
that we have no faculty in the soul adapted
to it, nor any organ in the body to relish it:
an object of desire, placed out of the possi-
bility of fruition. It may indeed fill the
mind for a while with a giddy kind of plea-
sure, but it is such a pleasure as makes
a man restless and uneasy under it; and
which does not so much satisfy the present
thirst, as it excites fresh desires, and sets
the soul on new enterprises. For how few
ambitious men are there, who have got as
much fame as they desired, and whose
thirst after it has not been ger in the
very height of their rej s it was
ore they became known and eminent
among men! There isnot any circumstance
in Czsar’s character which gives me a
greater idea of him, than a saying which |
Cicero tells us he frequently made use of
in private conversati “hat he was satis-
fied with his share of life and fame.” *Se
naturam, vel ad gloriam viz-
v indeed have given over their |
ter fame, but that has preceeded |
€ om the disappointments they have |
t in it, or from their experience of the
little pleasure which attends it, or from the
better informations or natural coldness of

but seldom from a full suti:f{xc-\
|

|

€

utat

on,

satis vel ad

v

uits af

old
tion acquiescence in their present en-
joyments of it.

Nor is fame only unsatisfying in itself,
but the desire of it lays us open to many ac-
cidental troubles which those are free from,
who have not such a tender regard for it.
How often is the ambitious man cast down
and disappointed, if he receives no praise
where he expected it? Nay, how often is|
he mortified with the very praises he re-
ceives, if they do not rise so high as he
thinks they ought; which they seldom do, |
unless increased by flattery, since few men
have so good an opi '3 s we have
of ourselves? But if
be so much grieved
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how will he be able to bear up under scan-
dal and defamation? for the same temper
of mind which makes him desire fame,
makes him hate reproach. If he can be
transported with the extraordinary praises
of men, he will be as much dejected by
their censures. How little therefore is the
happiness of an ambitious man, who gives
every one a dominion over it, who thus
subjects himself to the goed or ill speeches
of others, and puts it in the power of every
malicious tongue to throw him into a fit of
melancholy, and destroy his natural rest
and repose of mind; especially when we
consider that the world is more apt to cen-
sure than applaud, and himself fuller of
imperfections than virtues.

We may further observe, that such a
man will be more grieved for the loss of
fame, than he could have been pleased
with the enjoyment of it. For though the
presence of this imaginary good cannot
make us happy, the absence of it may

[ make us miserable; because in the enjoy-
| ment of an object we only find that share

of pleasure which it is capable of giving us,
but in the loss of it we do not proportion
our grief to the real value it bears, but to
the value our fancies and imaginations set
upon it.

So inconsiderable is the satisfaction that
fame brings along with it, and so great the
disquietudes to which it makes us liable.
The desire of it stirs up very uneasy mo-
tions in the mind, and 1s rather inflamed
than satisfied by the presence of the thing
desired. The enjoyment of it brings but
very little pleasure, though the loss or
want of it be very sensible and afflicting;
and even this little happiness is so very
precarious, that it wholly depends upon
the will of others. We are not only tor-
tured by the reproaches which are offered
us, but "are disappointed by the silence of
men when it is unexpected; and humbled
even by their praises. >

N
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Incert. ex Stob.
No slumber seals the eye of Providence,
Present to every action we commence.

TraT I might not lose myself upon a
subject of so great extent as that of fame, I
have treated it in a particular order and
method. I have first of all considered the
reasons why Providence may have implant-
ed in our minds such a principle of action.
I have in the next place shown from many
considerations, first, that fame is a thing
difficult to be obtained, and easily lost; se-
condly, that it brings the ambitious man
very little happiness, but subjects him to
much uneasiness and dissatisfaction. Ishall
in the last place show, that it hinders us
from obtaining an end which we have

ities to acquire, and which is accom-
1 with fulness of satisfaction. I need
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not tell my reader, that I mean by this
end, that happiness which is reserved for
us in another world, which every one has
abilities to procure, and which will bring
along with it ¢ fulness of joy and pleasures
for evermore.’

How the pursuit after fame may hinder
usin the attainment of this great end, I shall
leave the reader to collect from the three
following considerations:

First, Because the strong desire of fame
breeds several vicious habits in the mind.

Secondly, Because many of those actions,
which are apt to procure fame, are not in
their nature conducive to this our ultimate
happiness.

Thirdly, Because if we should allow the
same actions to be the proper instruments,
both of acquiring fame, and of procuring
this happiness, they would nevertheless fail
in the attainment of this last end, if they
proceeded from a desire of the first.

These three propositions are self-evident
to those who are versed in speculations of
morality. For which reason I shall not
enlarge upon them, but proceed to a point
of the same nature, which may open to us
a more uncommon field of speculation.

From what has heen alr ady observed, I
think we may make a natural conclusion,
that it is the greatest folly to seek the
praise or approbation of any being, besides
the Supreme, and that for these two rea-
sons, because no other being can make a
right judgment of us, and esteem us accord-
ing to our merits; and because we can pro-
cure no considerable benefit or advantage
from the esteem and approbation of any
other being.

In the first place, no other being can
make a right judgment of us, and esteem
us according toour merits. Created beings
see nothing but our outside, and can there-
fore only frame a judgment of us from our
exterior actions and behaviour; but how
unfit these are to give us a right notion of
each other’s perfections, may appear from
several considerations. There are many
virtues which in their own nature are
incapable of any cutward representation;
many silent perfections in the soul of a good
man, which are great ornaments to human
nature, but not able to discover themselves
to the knowledge of others; they are trans-
acted in private without noise or show, and
are only visible to the great Searcher of
hearts. What actions can express the
entire purity of thought which refinesand
sanctifies a virtuous man? That secret rest,
and contentedness of mind, which gives
him a perfect enjoyment of his present con-
dition? That inward pleasure and compla-
cency which he feels in doing good? That
delight and satisfaction, which he takes in
the prosperity and happiness of another?
These and the like virtues are the hidden
beauties of a soul, the secret graces which
cannot be discovered by a mortal eye, but
make the soul lovely and precious in his
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sight, from whom no secrets are concealed.
Again, there are many virtues which want
an opportunity of exerting and showing
themselves in actions. Every virtue re-
quires time and place, a proper object and
a fit conjuncture of circumstances, for the
due exercise of it. A state of poverty ob-
scures all the virtues of liberality and mu-
nificence. The patience and fortitude of a
martyr or confessor lie concealed in the
flourishing times of Christianity. Some
virtues are only seen in affliction, and some
in prosperity; some in a private, and others
in a public capacity. But the great So-
vereign of the world beholds every perfec-
tion in its obscurity, and not only sees what
we do, but what we would do.  He views
our behaviour in every concurrence of af-
fairs, and sees us engaged in all the possi-
bilities of action. He discovers the martyr
and confessor without the trial of flames
and tortures, and will hereafter entitle
many to the reward of actions, which they
had never the opportunity of performing.
Another reason why men cannot form a
right judgment of us is, because the same
actions may be aimed at different ends, and
arise from quite contrary principles. Ac-
tions are of so mixed a nature, and so full
of circumstances, that as men pry into
them more or less, or observe some parts
more than others, they take different hints,
and put contrary interpretations on them;
so that the same actions may represent a
man as hypocritical and designing to one,
which make him appear a saint or a hero
to another. He therefore who looks upon
the soul through its outward actions, often
sees it through a deceitful medium, which
is apt to discolour and pervert the object:
so that on this account also, he is the only
proper judge of cur perfections, who does
not guess at the sincerity of our inten-
tions, from the goodness of our actions, but
weighs the goodness of our actions by the
sincerity of cur intentions.

But further, it is impossible for cutward
actions to represent the perfections of the
soul, because they can never show the
strength of those principles from whence
they preceed. They are not adequate ex-
pressions of our virtues, and can only show
us what habits are in the soul, without dis-
covering the degree and perfection of such
habits. They are at best but weak resem-
blances of our intentions, faint and imper-
fect copies, that may acquaint us with the
general design, but can never express the
beauty and life of the original. But the
great Judge of all the earth knows every
different state and degree of human jim-
provement, from those weak stirrings and
tendencies of the will which have not yet
formed themselves into r(;gui:u‘ pm-p(;m
and designs, to the last entire finishing and
consummation of a good habit. He beholds
the first imperfect rudiments of a virtue in
the soul, and keeps a watchful eye over it
in all its progress, until it has received
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every prace it is capable of, and appears in
its full beauty and perfection. Thus we see
that none but the Supreme Being can esteem
us according to our proper merits, since all
others must judge of us from our outward
actions; which can never give them a just
estimate of us, since there are many per-
fections of a man which are not capable of
appearing in actions; many which, allowing
no natural incapacity of showing them-
selves, want an opportunity of doing it; or
should they all meet with' an opportunity
of appearing by actions, yet those actions
may be misinterpreted, ‘and applied to
wrong principles: or though they plainly
discovered the principles from whence they
proceeded, they could never show the de-
gree, strength, and perfection of those
principles.

And as the Supreme Being is the only
proper judge of our perfections, so is he the
only fit rewarder of them. Thisisa con-
sideration that comes home to our interest,
as the other adapts itself to our ambition.
And what could the most aspiring, or the
most selfish man desire more, were he to
form the notion of a Being to whom he
would recommend himself, than such a
knowledge as can discover the least ap-
pearance of perfection in him, and such a
goodness as will proportion a reward toit?

Let the ambitious man therefore turn all
his desire of fame this way; and that he
may propose to himself a fame worthy of
his ambition, let him consider, that if he
employs his abilities to the best advantage,

the time will come when the Supreme Go- |

vernor of the world, the great Judge of
mankind, who sees every degree of perfec-
tion in others, and possesses all possible
perfection in himself, shall proclaim his
worth before men and angels, and pro-
nounce to him in the presence of the whole
creation that best and most significant of
applauses, ¢ Well done, thou good and faith-
ful servant, enter thou into thy master’s
joy.” oo
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Divide et impera.
Divide and rule.

Pr.EASURE and recreation of one Kind or
other are absolutely necessary to relieve
our minds and bodies from too constant
tention and labour: where therefore public
diversions are tolerated, it behoves persons
of distinction, with their power and exam-
ple, to preside over them in such 2 manner
as to check any thing that tends to the cor-
ruption of manners, or which is too mean
or trivial for the entertainment of reason-
able creatures.
kind in this town, we owe them to the arts
of poetry and music. My own private opi-
nion, with relation to such recreations, I
have heretofore given with all the frank-
ness imaginable; what concerns those arts
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| at present the reader shall have from my
| correspondents. The first of the letters
with which I acquit myself for this day, is
written by one who proposes to improve
| our entertainments of dramatic poetry, and
| the other comes from three persons, who,
as soon as named, will be thought capable
of advancing the present state of music.
¢ MR. SPECTATOR,—] am considerably
obliged to you for your speedy publication
of my last in yours of the 18th instant, and
am in no small hopes of being settled in the
| post of Comptroller of the Cries. Of all the
objections I have hearkened after in public
| coffee-houses, there is but one that seems te
| carry any weight with it, viz. That such a
post would come too near the nature of a
monopoly. Now, sir, because I would have
all sorts of people made easy, and being
willing to have more strings than one to my
bow: in case that of comptroller should fail
me, I have since formed another project,
which being grounded on the dividing of a
present monopoly, I hope will give the
public an equivalent to their full content.
You know, sit, it is allowed, that the busi-
ness of the stage is, as the Latin has it,
jucunda et idonea dicere vitze. Now there
being but one dramatic theatre licensed for
| the delight and profit of this exte 1sive me-
| tropolis, I do humbly propose, for the con-
venience of such of its inhabitants as are too
distant from Covent-garden, that another
theatre of ease may be erected in some
spacious part of the city; and that the direc-
tion thereof may be made a franchise in fee
| to me and my heirs for ever. And that the
town may have no jealousy of my ever com-
ing into a union with the set of actors now
in being, I do further propose to constitute
for my deputy my near kinsman and ad-
venturer, Kit Crotchet,* whose long ex-
perience and improvements in those affairs
need no recommendation. It was obvious to
every spectator, what a quite different foot
the stage was upon during his government;
and had he not been bolted out of his trap-
doors, his garrison might have held out for
: he having by long pains and persever-
ance arrived at the art of making his army
fight without pay or pr visions. I must
confess it is with a melancholy amazément,
I see so wonderful a genius laid aside, and
the late slaves of the stage now become its
masters, dunces that will be sure to sup-
press all theatrical entertainments and ac-
tivities that they are not able themselves to
shine in!
¢« Every man that goes to a play is not
obliged to have either wit or under tanding;
and I insist upon it, that all who go there
should see something which may improve
them in a way of which they are capable.
In short, sir, I would have something done,
as well as said, on the stage. A man may
have an active body, though he has not a

| # Christopher Rich.
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Arsinoe, and did it m the best advantage so
great a novelty would allow. Ir is not pro-
per to trouble you with particulars of the
just (‘Vn[)l’! ts we all of us hau to make;
but so it is, that without regard to our oblig-
ing pains, we are all equally set aside in the
present opera. QOur Il})',)lil'iili‘ n therefore
to you is only to insert this letter in your
] hat the town may know we have all
ed together to make entertain-
ments of music for the future at Mr. Clay-
ton’s house in York-buildings. What we
promise ourselves is, to make a subscription
of two guineas, for eight times; and that the
entertainment, with the names of the au-
thors of the poetry, may be printed, to be
sold in the house, with an account of the
several authors of the vocal as well as the
instrumental music for each night; the
money to be paid at the receipt of the
tickets, at Mr. Charles Lillie’s. It will,
we hope, sir, be easily 1‘1<mul, that we are

capable of undertaking to exhibit, by our
joint force and different qualifications, all
that can be done in music; but lest you

should think so dry a thing as an account of
our proposal should be a ‘matter unwo rthy
of your paper, \\hu h generally contains
something of public use; ;11\ e us leave to
say, that h\rumw our design is no less
than reviving an art, which runs to ruin by
the utmost h.nh irism under an affectation
of knowledge. We aim at est blishing some
settled notion of what is music, at recove
ing from neglect and want very many fami-
lies who de ',)vml upon it, at i
foreigners who pretend to succ
land to learn the langua
selves have done, and 1
as to L‘ pect a whole 1
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In a word, Mr. Spectator, with al! defer-
ence and 1.nm ity, we hope to behave our-
'\-'l‘» es in this unde 1g In such a manner,
that all Englishmen who have any skill in

music may be furthered in it for their pr
or diversion by what new things we shall
produce .m\m‘;num\lm\;tmsmy>:¢~~ut}wr~’.
or asserting that any tlmfr which is a sci-
ence, is not .1'&11114»1{ by all men of all na-
tions who have proper ,«:;s iius for it. We
say, sir, what we hope for, it is not expected
will arrive to us by contemning others, but
through the utmost diligence recommend-
ing ourselves. We are, sir, your most
humble servants,

‘THOMAS CLAYTON,
‘NICOLINO HAYM,
‘CHARL DIEUPART.?
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kind are outward civilities and salutations.
These one would imagine might be regu-
lated by every man’s common sense, with-
out the help of an instructor; but that which
we call common sense suffers under that
word; for it sometimes implies no more
than that faculty which is common to all
men, but sometimes signifies right reason,
and what all men should consent to. In
this latter acceptation of the phrase, it isno
great wonder people err so much against
it, since it is not every one who is possessed
of it, and there are fewer who, against
common rules and fashions, dare obey its
dictates. As to salutations, which I was
about to talk of, I observe, as I stroll about
town, there are great enormities committed
with regard to this particular. You shall
sometimes see a man begin the offer of a
salutation, and observe a forbidding air, or
escaping eye, in the person he is going to
salute, and stop short in the poll of his
neck. This, in the person who believed he
could do it with a good grace, and was re-
fused the opportunity, is justly resented
with a coldness the whole ensuing season.
Your great beauties, people in much favour,
or by any means or for any purpose over-
flattered, are apt to practise this, which
one may call the preventing aspect, and
throw their attention another way, lest
they should confer a bow or a courtesy
upoen a person who might not appear to
deserve that dig:

there is no escaping their favours of this
kind. Of this sort may be a man who is in
the fifth or sixth degree of favour with a
minister. This good creature is resolved
to show the world, that great honours can-
not at all change his manners; he is the
same civil person he ever was; he will ven-
ture his neck to bow out of a coach in full

speed, at once to show he is full of business, |

and yet not so taken up as to forget his old
friend. With a man who is not so well
formed for courtship and elegant behaviour,
such a gentleman as this seldom finds his

account in the return of his compliments; |

but he will still go on, for he isin his own
way, and must not omit; let the neglect fall
on your side, or where it will, his business
is still to be well-bred to the end. I think
1 have read, in one of cur English comedies,

a description of a fellow that affected know- |

ing every body, and for want of judgment

in time and place, would bow and smile in ‘

the face of a judge sitting in the court, would

sit in an opposite gallery and smile in the |

minister’s face as he came up into the pul-
pit, and nod as if he alluded to some fami-
liarities between them in another place.
But now I happen to speak of salutation at
church, I must take notice that several of
my correspondents have importuned me to
consider that subject, and settle the point
of decorum in that particular.

I do not pretend to be the best courtier in
the world, but I have often on public occa-

Others you shall find |
so obsequious, and so very courteous as|
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sions thought it a very great absurdity in
the company (during the royal presence;
to exchange salutations from all parts of
the room, when certainly common sense
should suggest, that all regards at that time
should be engaged, and cannot be diverted
to any other object, without disrespect to
the sovereign. But as to the complaint of
my correspondents, it is not to be imagined
what offence some of them take at the cus-
tom of saluting in places of worship. I have
a very angry letter from a lady, who tells
me of one of her acquaintance, who, out
of mere pride and a pretence to be rude,
takes upon her to return no civilities done
to her in time of divine service, and is the
most religious woman, for no other reason
but to appear a woman of the best quality
|in the church. This absurd custom had
| better be abolished than retained; if it were
but to prevent evils of no higher a nature
| than this is; but I am informed of objec-
| tions much more considerable. A dissenter
of rank and distinction was lately prevailed
| upon by a friend of his to come to one of the
‘s:rcatest congregations _(‘f the chu.rch of
| England about town. Adfter the service was
| over, he declared he was very well satisfied
| with the little ceremony which was used
| towards God Almighty; but at the same
time he feared that he should notbe able to
go through these required towards one an-
other; as to this point he was in a state of
despair, and feared he was not well-bred
enough to be a convert. There have been
| many scandals of this kind given to our
protestant dissenters from the outward
pomp and respect we take to ourselves in
our religious assemblies. A quaker who
came one day into a church, fixed his eye
upon an old lady with a carpet larger than
that from the pulpit before her, expecting
when she would hold forth. An angbaptist
who designs to come over himself, and all
| his family, within a few months, issensible
| they want breeding enough for our congre-
gations, and has sent his two eldest daugh-
ters to learn to dance, that they may not
misbehave themselves at church. It is
worth considering whether, in regard to
awkward people with scrupulous con-
sciences, a good Christian of the best air in
| the world ought not rather to deny herself
| the opportunity of showing so many graces,
| than keep a bashful proselyte without the
pale of the church. T

No. 260.] Friday, December 28, 1711.
Singula de nobis anni predantur euntes.
Hor. Lib. 2. Ep. ii. 55.
rery day,
Pope.

| Yearsfollowing years steal something

At last they steal us from ourselves awa

¢«MR. SPEcTATOR,—I am now in the
sixty-fifth year of my age, and having been
the greater part of my days a man of plea-
sure, the decay of my faculties is a stagna-
tion of my life. But how is it, sir, that my
appetites are increased upon me with the
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loss of power to gratify them? I write this| ponder, the vagaries of a child are not more
like a criminal, to warn people to enter | ridiculous than the circumstances which
upon what reformation they please to make | are heaped up in my memory; fine gowns,
in themselves in their youth, and not expect | country dances, ends of tunés, interrupted
they shall be capable of it from afond opinion | conversaticns, and midnight quarrels, are
some have often in their mouths, that if | what must necessarily compose my soli-
we do not leave our desires, they will leave loquy. I beg of you to print this, that some
us. It isfar erwise; I am now as vain in | ladies of my acquaintance and my years,
my dress, and as flippant, if I see a pretty | may be persuaded to wear warm night-
woman, as when in my youth I stood upni) caps this cold season: and that my old
a bench in the pit to survey the whole cir- | friend Jack Tawdry may buy him a cane,
cle of beauties.” The folly is so extra agant [ and not creep with the ‘air of a strut. I
with me, and I went on with so little check | must a 1d to all this, that if it were not for
of my desires, or resignation of them, that | one pleasure, which I thought a very mean
I can assure you, I very often, merely to | one until of very late years, I should have
cntertain my own thoughts, sit with ‘my | no one great satisfaction left; butif I live to
spectacles on, writing love-letters to the | the tenth of March, 1714, and all my se-
beauties that have been long since in their | curities are good, 1 shall be worth fifty
graves. This is to warm my heart with | thousand pounds. Iam, sir, your most hum-
the faint memory of delights which were | ble servant, JACK AFTERDAY.’
once agreeable to me; but how much hap- !
pier would my life have been now, if I could ‘MR. SPECTATOR,—You will infinitely
have looked back on any worthy action | oblige a distressed lover, if you will insert
done for my country? if I had laid out that | in your very next paper, the following let-
which I profused in luxury and wantonness, | ter to my mistress. You must know I am
in acts of generosity or charity? I have | not a person apt to despair, but she has got
lived a bachelor to this day; and instead of | an odd humour of stopping short unac-
a numerous offspring, with which in the | countably, and as she herself told a confi-
regular ways of life | might possibly have | dant of hers, she has cold fits. These fits
delighted myself, I have only to amuse |shall last her a month or six weeks to-
myself with the repetition f old stories and | gether; and as she falls into them without
intrigues which no one will believe I ever | Provocation, so it is to be hoped she will
was concerned in. I do not know whether | return from them without the merit of new
you have ever treated of it or not; but vou | services. But life and love will not admit
cannot fall on a better subject than that of | of such intervals, therefore pray let her be
the art of growing old. In such a lecture | admonished as follows:
You must propose, that no one set his heart
1 what is transient; the beauty grows
wrinkled while we are yet gazing at her.
The witty man sinks into a humourist im-
perceptibly, for want of refle that all
things around him are in a flux, and con-
tinually ch: thus he is in the space
of ten n years surrounded by a new
set of people, whose manners are as natural
to them 1s his delights, method of thi
ing, and mode of living, were f rmerly to
him and his friends. But the mischief
u{.'.v'» ks upon the same kind of errors
e himself wae oniltv af wr T .
(“t ;];‘l,ly-;];hm'(z”,:;;.lwk‘ :\}\t ;:‘l]','[tif (‘ '-llv\_\\"_t;}{l :u’} (‘flk [ and that to lay no manner of obliga ion on
) it n e L WRICK | v > While I indulge your insensibikity I
men entertain against each other for dif- am doing nothing; if vou favour my pas-
ferent opinions. Thus a crazy constituti S APEDE BOTTING 5 1L YO8 fdgrpll
and an uneasy mind is fretted with vexations | 19> You are bestowing bright (l(‘mmi gay
Passions for young men’e ‘d ri:‘" £ r‘lix.h]v\: hopes, generous cares, noble I‘(.N‘h«ﬂ:t‘\m’
what itis folly to do at all. Dear sir. this % | 20d transporting raptures upon, madam,
- . AL &L, JI€AT SIT, EhIS 1S | oo most devoted humble servant.
my present state of mind; I hate those I |-

;x}‘]‘.uh! lL:H:;]] at, and envy those I contemn. | ‘MR. SpectaTOoR,—Here is a gentle-
I'he time of youth 1 vigorous manhood, | . man lodges in the same house with me,
passed the Way in which I have disposed | that I never did anv injury to in my whole
of it, is attended with these consequences; | life ; and she is always railing at me to
but to those who live and pass away life | those that she knows will tell me of it. Do
as they ought, all parts of it are equally | not you think she is in love with me? or
pleasant; (:,111.\' '(hv memory of good and | would you have me break my mind vet,
worthy actions is a feast which must give [ or not?” Your servant, o P

a quicker relish to the soul than ever it |

could possibly taste in the highest enjoy-| ¢MR. SpecTaToR,—I am a footman in
ments or jollities of youth. Asfor me, if I [a great family, and am in love with the
sit down in my great chair and begin wl house-maid. We were all at hot-cockles

*Mapax,—I love you, and honour you:
theref do not tell me of waiting
ecencies, until forms, until humours
are consulted and gratified. If you have
that happy constitution as to be indolent
for ten weeks together, you should consider
that all that while I burn in impatiences and
fevers: but still you say it will be time
enough, though I and you too grow older
while we are yet talking. Which do you
think the most reasonable, that you should
alter a state of indifference for happiness,
and that to oblige me; or I live in torment,
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last night in the hall these holy-days; when
Ilay down and was blinded, she pulled off
her shoe, and hit me with the heel such a
rap, as almost broke my huxd tn Im(u
Pray, sir, was this love or spite?’ T,

No.

9

7
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Wedlock’s an ill men eagerly embrace

My father, whom I mentioned in my first
speculation, and whom I must always name
with honour and gratitude, has very fre-
quently talked to me upon the subject of
marriage.
gaged partly by his advice, and ])ntl\ |1\
my own inclir in the courtship of :
person who had a t deal of beauty, and
did not at my first appr .u‘l,( s seem to have
any aversion to me; but as my naturs al taci-
turnity hindered me from showing myself
to the best advantage, she by degrees be-

gan t( look upon me as a very silly fellow,
(md yeing resolved to regar d merit more
than any thing else in the persons who
made their d‘)I)ht ations to her, she mar-
ried a captain of dr: goons, who happened

I;l\.\\

to be beating up for recruits in those parts.
an

This unlucky accident has given me
aversion to pretty fellows ever since, ¢

discouraged me from trying my fortune
with the fair sex. The observations which
I made at this conjuncture, and the re-
peated advices which I received at that
time IV' m the ‘m\] ld man above 1en-
tioned, have produced the following essay
upon lw.t and marriage 4
The pleasantest part of a man’s life is
generally that which passes in C urtship,

I!Vv)\"lwl his 1)»\\] n
party hv loved, kind with discretion. Love
desire, hope, all the pleasing emc tions of
the soul rise in the pursuit.

[t is casier for an artful man who

1s not

in love, to persuade his mistress he has a
passion for her, and to succeed in his pur-
than for one who loves with the

suits,
greatest violence.
sand griefs, impatiences,
that lLl\d\ r

True love has ten thou-
and resentments,

sides that, n sinks his figure, gives him

fears ..mlu \ensions, and poorness of spi-
rit, and often makes him appear ridicu-
lous where he has a mind to recommend
himself.

Those marriages generally abound most
with love and constancy, that are prece ded
by long courtship. The passion should
strike root, rather strength before

»d on it. A long course

of h rl)(\ and expec tations fixes the idea in
our minds, and habituates us to a fondness
of the person beloved.

There is nothing of so great importance
to us as the good ({\mhtu\ of one to whom
we join ourselves for life; they do not only

’x\_)
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I was in my younger years en- |

be sincere, and the

a man unamiable in the eves of |
the person whose affection he solic its; be-|
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make our present state
determine our happiness to all eternity.
Where the choice is left to friends, the
chief point under consideration is an estate;
where the parties choose for themselves,
their thougl hts turn most upon the p« rSOn.
They have both their 1 “he first
would procure many o l\\( niences and plea
sures of life tut.u pe ut\ whose interests they
espouse; and at the same time may hope
that the wealth of their friends will turn to
their own credit and advant: The others
are preparing for themselves a perpetu: 1l
{feast. A good person docs not only raise
but continue love, and breeds a secret plea-

eable, but often

asons.

|sure and complacency in the beholder,
when the first heats of desire are extin-
| guished. It ]»1\\ the wife or husband in

both among .1 iends and stran-
fills the family with a

countenance,
gers, and generally
utiful race of children.

healthy ar 1d be:
I should prefer a woman ths n is agree-
able in my own eye, and not deformed in
of the world, to a («1 br x‘ul beauty.

If you marry om re 'luuk ly beautiful, you
must have a viol 11 ssit n f r her, or you
{ have not the pr p ta » her charms;
an (l 11 you have such a passion for her, it is
odds but it \\nu.(l be embittered with fears

|
| that
|
|

d

] evenness of temper will

| give y mnnm)hxlm.\n'tm

and 00 (1 sense, an ‘\.'r-'e':'m friend; love
.:mrl nstancy, od wife or husband.

Where we meet one person with all these
;..( complishme ul~ we find a hundred with-
| out any one of them. The world, notwith-
| standing, is more intent on trains and equi-

| pages, and all the showy parts of life: we
love rather to da the multitude than
| consult proper interests; and as I have
elsewhere observed, it is one of the most
1!.=v.u" untable passions of human 1m'n"t,
hat we it ter pains to appear easy
"'1(1 happy to others than re 'l‘l\ tu make
| ourse ‘\«\ so. Of all disparities, that in hu-
mour makes the most un ‘1 \pPY marriages,
| yet scarce enters into ou - thoughts at the

| contracting of them. S\\L, il that are in
this respect unequ ly yoked, and uneasy
for life with a person of a particular cha-
| racter, might have been pleased and happy
with a person of a contrary nm, notwith-
standing they are both perhaps equally
virtuous and laudable in their kind.

Before marriage we cannot be too itquisi-
tive and discerning in the faults of rln p( r-
son beloved, nor after it too dim-sighted
and supe \‘t'u jal. However perfect and ac-
cor npnm'\ d the person appears to you ata
distance, you W H find many blemishes and
mlpulut ons in her humour, upon a more
intimate acquaintance, which you never
discove red or pe rh: APS suspe te (‘ Here,
therefore, discretion and nml nature are
to show their strength; the first will hinder
vour thoughts from 1\\'v\li|1:, on what
disagreeable, the other will raise in you all
the tenderness of compassion and humanity,

is
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and by degrees soften those very imperfec-
tions into beauties.

Marriage enlarges the scene of our hap-
piness and miseries. A marriage of love
1s pleasant; a marriage of interest easy; and
a marriage where both meet, happy. A
happy marriage has in it all the pleasures
of friendship, all the enjoyments of sense
and reason; and, indeed, all the sweets of
life. Nothing is a greater mark.of a de-
generate and vicious age, than the common
ridicule which passes on this state of life.
It is, indeed, only happy in those who can
look down with scorn and neglect on the
impieties of the times, and tread the paths
of life together in a constant uniform course
of virtue, >

No. 262.1 Monday, December 31, 1711.

Nulla venenato littera mista joco est.
Ovid. Trist. Lib. 2. 566.
ADAPTED.
My paper flows from no satiric vein,
Contains no poison, and conveys no pain.

I THINK myself highly obliged to the
public for their kind acceptance of a paper
which visits them every morning, and has
in it none of those seasonings that recom-
mend so many of the writings which are in
vogue among us.

As, on the one side, my paper has not in
it a single word of news, a reflection in po-
litics, nor a stroke of party; so, on the other,
there are no fashionable touches of infi-
delity, no obscene ideas, no satires upon
priesthood, marriage, and the like popular
topics of ridicule; no private scandal, nor
any thing that may tend to the defamation
of particular persons, families, or societies.

There is not one of those above-men-
tioned subjects that would not sell
indifferent paper, could I think of gratify-
ing the public by such mean and base
methods. But notwithstanding I have re-
jected every thing that savours of party,
every thing that is loose and immoral, and
every thing that might create uneasiness in
the minds of particular persons, I find that
the demand for my papers has increased
every month since their first appearance
in the world. This does nct perhaps re-
flect so much honour upon myself as on my
readers, who give a much greater attention
to discourses of virtue and morality than
ever I expected, or indeed could hope.

When 1 broke loose from that great body
of writers who have employed their wit and
parts in propagating vice and irreligion, I
did not question but I should be treated as
an odd kind of fellow, that had a mind to|
appear singular in my way of writing: but |
the general reception I have found, con-
es me that the world is not so corrupt
s we are apt to imagine; a t
men of parts who have been emploved in
vitiating the age had endeavoured to rectify |

a very |

tha ;£ 41 o
that it those

and amend it, they needed not to have sacri- |
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| ficed their good sense and virtue to their
[fame and reputation. No man is so sunk
in vice and ignorance but there are still
some hidden seeds of goodness and know-
ledge in him; which give him a relish of
such reflections and speculations as have
an aptness to improve the mind, and make
the heart better.

I have shown in a former paper, with
how much care I have avoided all such
thoughts as are loose, obscene or immoral;
and I believe my reader would still think
the better of me if he knew the pains I am
at in qualifying what I write after such a
manner, that nothing may be interpreted
as aimed at private persons. For this rea-
son when I draw any faulty character, I
consider all those persons to whom the
malice of the world may possibly apply it,
and take care to dash it with such particu-
lar circumstances as may prevent all such
ill-natured applications. If I write any
thing on a black man, I run over in my
mind all the eminent persons in the nation
who are of that complexion: when I place
an imaginary name at the head of a cha-
racter, I examine every syllable and letter
of it, that it may not bear any resemblance
to one that is real. I know very well the
value which every man sets upon his repu-
tation, and how painful it is to be exposed
to the mirth and derision of the public, and
should therefore scorn to divert my reader
at the expense of any private man.

As I have been thus tender of every par-
ticular person’s reputation, so I have taken
more than ordinary care not to give offence
to those who appear in the higher figures
of life. I would not make myself merry
even with a piece of pasteboard that is in-
vested with a public character; for which
reason 1 have never glanced upon the late
designed procession of his Holiness and his
attendants, notwithstanding it m
afforded matter to many ludicrous specula-
tions. Among those advantages which the
public may reap from this paper, it is not
the least that it draws men’s minds off from
the bitterness of party, and furnishes them
with subjects of discourse that may be
treated without warmth or passion. This
is said to have been the first design of
those gentlemen who set on foot the Royal
Society; and had then a ver d effect,
as it turned many of the gre genjuses
of that age to the disquisitions of natural
knowledge, who, if they had engaged in
politics with the same parts and applica-
tion, might have set their country in a
flame. The air-pump, the hrL:‘(_'thcr, the
quadrant, and the lhke inventions, were
thrown out to those busy spirits, as tubs
and barrels are to a whale, that he may let
the ship sail on without disturbance, while
he diverts himself with innocent
nusements.

I have been so very scrupulous in this
particular of not hurting any man’s reputa-
tion, that I have forborne mentioning even

t
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1. that he whom I must have loved from duty,

with ho-| Iam gla
ad been, is such a one as I can love from

such authors as I could not name
whatever he h

nour. This I must confess to have been a
e : . inclination.
piece of very great self-denial: for as the 5 g
public relishes nothing better than the ridi-|  ‘MR. SepecTATOR,—I 2am the happy fa-
cule which turns upon a writer of any emi- | ther of a very towardly son, In whom I do
nence, so there is nothing which a man that | ot only see my life, but also my manner of
has but a very ordinary talent in ridicule | life renewed. It would be extremely bene-
may execute with greater ease. One might | ficial to society, if you would ff‘equcntl_v re-
raise laughter for a quarter of a \'(‘:’11"tr>-5 sume sub;ccts which serve to bind these sort
gether upon the works of a person who has | of relations faster, and cnd(.-:—\.r the ties of
published but a very few volumes. For blood with those of good-will, protection,
which reason I am astonished, that those| observance, ip('.\llgch(-, and veneration. I
who have appeared against this paper have | would, methinks, have this done after an
made so very little of it. The criticisms | uncommon method, and do not think any
which I have hitherto published, have becn | ¢ who is not capable of writing a good
made with an intention rather to di>cuvcr! play, fit to undertake a work wherein there
beauties and excellences in the writers of | will necessarily occur so many secret in-
my own time, than to publish any of their | stincts, and biases of human nature which
faults and imperfections. In the mean | Would pass unobserved by common cyes
while I should take it for a very great| thank Heaven I have no outrageous ofience
favour from some of my underhand de-|2 1inst my own excellent parents to answer
tractors, if they would break all measures | for; but when I am now :md. then alone,
with me, so far as to give me a pretence and look back upon my past life, from my
ff’»r examining their performances with an | €arliest infancy to this time, there are many
impartial eye: nor shall I look upon it as faults which I committed that did not ap-
any breach of charity to criticise the au- | Pear to me even until I myself became a
thor, so long as I keep clear of the person. father. I had not until then a notion of the
In the mean while, until I am provoked yearnings of heart, which a man has when
to such hostilities, I shall from time to time he sees his child do a laudable thing, or the
endeavour to do justice to those who have sudden damp which seizes him when he
distineuished themselves in the politer parts fears he will act something unworthy. Itis
of learning, and to point cut such beauties in | DOt to be imagined, what a remorse touched
their works as may have escaped the ob-| M€ for a long train of childish negligences
servation of othe of my mother, when I saw my wife the
As the first Dl other day look out of the window, and turn
poets is due to Milton; 2 as pale as ashes upon secing my younger
more quotations out of h v | boy sliding upon the ice. T'hese shght in-
) ito a regular criticism | timations will give you to understand, that
e Lost, which I shall pub- there are numberlesss little crimes which
ish ry Satu , until I have given my children take no notice of while they are
Joughts upon that poem. I shall not, how- | doing, which, upon reflection, when they
\e to impose upon others my | shall themselves become fathers, they will
lar judement on this author, look upon with the utmost sorrow and con-
as my Pprivate opinion. U‘;.tmn. that they did not regard before those
of a very large ext and | whom they offended were to be no more
ir in this art has his | seen. How many thousand things do I re-
do | member which would have highly pleased
It will | my father, and I omitted for no other rea-
| son, but that I thought what he proposed
ve | the effect of humour and old age, which ]
d " am now convinced had reason and good
ublish | sense in it. I cannot now go into the par-
In | lour to him, and make his heart glad with
| an account of a matter which was of no
consequence, but that I told it, and acted in
it. The good man and woman are long
es: simce in their graves, who used to sit and
————8i quid novisti rectius istis plot the welfare of us their children, while,
Candidus !:v‘\l-'ll:l si non, his uters "mecum. ])L‘ﬂlllp*y we were sometimes 11‘”?5]””@’, at
Lib. I. Ep. vi. v. ult the old folks at another end of the house.
The truth of it is, were we merely to follow

e among our English
e 1s I have drawn

1

other, I shall ent
upon his P
i eve

ever

s or imperfections which other
ittended to, and I should be ve
any of our eminent writers p
scoveries on the same subject.
, I would always be understood to
papers of criticism in the spirit

race has expressed in these two

shor

write o
which
famecus 1

If you have made any better remarks of your own
communicate them with candour; if not make use of . o 1 hese oreat soc of life one’
{Hene X teceenit you with nature in these great duties of 13” , though
Lr e | we have a strong instinct towards the per-
C. st : s 3
s P4 S oo o T fornmig of them, we should be on both sides
S Doy S Ly T UL very deficient. Age is s0 unwelcome to the

yerality of mankind, and gr ywth towards
nhood so desirable to all, that resigna-
v is too difficult a task in the
eference, amidst the impulse

Grat
cunue ¢
mus.






