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isome ray

*Thou rising sun, whose gl
Invites my fair to rural pla)
Dispel the mist, and clear the skies,
And bring my Orra to my eyes.

Oh! were [ sure my dear to view,

I'd climb that pine-tree's topmost bough,
Aloft in air that quiv'ring plays,

And round and round for ever gaze.

My Orra Moor, where art thou laid ?

What wood conceals my sleeping maid ?
Fast by the roots enrag'd I'd tea
The trees that hide my promis’d fair.

Oh! could I ride the clouds and skies,
Or on the raven's pinions rise !
Ye storks, ye swans, a moment stay,
And waft a lover on his way !

My bliss too long my bride denies,
Apace the wasting summer flies :
Nor yet the wintry blasts T fear

Not storms, or night shall keep me here.

What may for strength with steel compare ?
Oh! love has fetters stronger far!

By bolts of steel are limbs confin'd,

But cruel love enchains the mind

No longer then perplex thy brea
When thoughts torment, the first are best
Tis mad to go, "tis death to stay;
Away to Orra! haste away !”
¢ April the 10th.

¢MR. SpECcTATOR,—I am one of those
despicable creatures called a chambermaid,
and have lived with a mistress for some
time, whom I love as my life, which has
made my duty and pleasure inseparable.
My greatest delight has been in being em-
ployed about her person; 2nd indeed she is
very seldom out of humour for a woman of
her quality. Buthere lies my complaint, sir.
To bear with me is all the encouragement
she is pleased to bestow upon me; for she
gives her cast-off clothes from me to others;
some she is pleased to bestow in the house
to those that neither want nor wear them,
and some to hangers-on, that frequent the
house daily, who come dressed out in them.
This, sir, is a very mortifying sight to me,
who am a little necessitous for clothes, and
Ove to appear what I am; and causes an
Uneasiness, so that I cannot serve with that
cheerfulness as formerly; which my mis-
tress takes notice of, and calls envy and
ill-temper, at seeing others preferred be-
ore me. My mistress has a younger sister
lives in the house with her, that is some
thousands below her in estate, who is conti-
nually heaping her favours on her maid; so
t}lat she can appear every Sunday, for the
first quarter, In a fresh suit of clothes of
her mistress’s giving, with all other things
Suitable, All this 1 see without envying,
ut not without wishing my mistress would
a little consider what a discouragement it
1S to me to have my perquisites divided be-
tween fawners and i')'.)bt‘l‘S, which others
enjoy entire to themselves. I have spoken
0 my mistress, but to little purpose; I

have desired to be discharged (for indeed I| ployed in every step they take
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follow your counsel; who am your admirer
and humble servant

«CONSTANTIA COMB-BRUSH.

<] beg that you will put it in a better
dress, and let it come abroad, that my mis-
tress, who is an admirer of your specula-
tions, may see it.’ y

Thursday, May 1, 1712.

Periture parcite charte.—Juv. Sat. i. 18
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In mercy spare us when we do our best
To make as much waste paper as the rest.

I HAVE often pleased myself with con-
sidering the two kinds of benefits which
accrue to the public from these my specu-
lations, and which, were I to speak after
the manner of logicians, I would distin-
guish into the material and the formal. By
the latter I understand those advantages
which my readers receive, as their minds
are either improved or delighted by these
my daily labours; but having already se-
veral times descanted on my endeavours in
this light, I shall at present wholly confine
myself to the consideration of ‘the former.
By the word material, I mean those bene-
fits which arise to the public from these my
speculations, as they consume a consider-
able quantity of our paper-manufacture,
employ our artisans in printing, and find
business for great numbers of indigent
pm'iﬂns.

Our paper-manufacture takes into it se-
veral mean materials which could be put
to no other use, and affords work for several
hands in the collection of them which are
incapable of any other employment. Those
poor retailers, whom we see so busy in
every street, deliver in their respective
gleanings to the merchant. The merchant
carries them in loads to the paper-mill,
where they pass through a fresh set of
hands, and give life to another trade.
Those who have mills on their estate, by
this means considerably raise their rents,
and the whole nation is in a great measure
supplied with a manufacture for which for-
merly she was obliged to her neighbours.

The materials are no sooner wrought
into paper, but they are distributed among
the presses, when they again set innume-
rable artists at work, and furnish business
to another mystery. From hence, accord-
ingly as they are stained with news and
politics, they fly through the town in Post-
men, Post-boys, Daily Courants, Reviews,
Medleys, and Examiners. Men, women,
and children contend who shall be the first
bearers of them, and get their daily susten-
ance by spreading them. In short, when I
trace in my mind a bundle of rags to a quire
of Spectators, I find so many hands em-
through

fret myself to nothing,) but that she an-|their whole progress, that while T am

SWers with silence.

I beg, sir, your direc- | writing a Spectator, I fancy myself pro-

tion what to do, for T am fully resolved to| viding bread for a multitude.
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If T do not take care to obviate some of
my witty readers, they will be apt to tell
me, that my paper, after it is thus printed
and published, is still beneficial to the pub-
lic on several occasions. I must confess I
have lighted my pipe with my own works
for this twelvemonth past. My landlady
often sends up her little daughter to desire
some of my old Spectators, and has fre-
quently told me, that the paper they are
printed on is the best in the world to wrap
spices in. They likewise made a good
foundation for a mutton pie, as I have
more than once experienced, and were
very much sought for last Christmas by
the whole neighbourhood.

It is pleasant enough to consider the
changes that a linen fragment undergoes
by passing through the several hands above
mentioned. The finest pieces of Holland,
when weorn to tatters, assume a new
whiteness more beautiful than the first,
and often return in the shape of letters to
their native country. A lady’s shift may
be metamorphosed into billets-doux, and
come into her possession a second time. A
beau may peruse his cravat after it is worn
out, with greater pleasure and advantage
than ever he did in a glass. In a word, a
piece of cloth, after having officiated for
some years as a towel or a napkin, may by
this means be raised from a dunghill, and
become the most valuable piece of furni-
ture in a prince’s cabinet.

The politest nations of Europe have en-
deavoured to vie with one another for the
reputation of the finest printing. Absolute
governments, as well as republics, have
encouraged an art which seems to be the
noblest and most beneficial that ever was in-
vented among the sons of men. The present
king of France, in his pursuits after glory,
has particularly distinguished himself by
the promoting of this useful art, insomuch
that several books have been printed in the
Louvre at his own expense, upon which he
sets so great a value that he considers them
as the noblest presents he can make to fo-
reign princes and ambassadors. If we look
into the commonwealths of Holland and
Venice, we shall find that in this particular
they have made themselves the envy of the
greatest monarchies. Elzevirand Aldusare
more frequently mentioned than any pen-
sioner of the one or doge of the other.

The several presses which are now in
England, and the great encouragement
which has been given to learning for some
years last past, has made our own nation
as glorious upon this account as for its late
triumphs and conquests. The new edition
which is given us of Cesar’s Commenta-
ries* has already been taken notice of in
foreign gazettes, and is a work that does
honour to the English press, It is no won-
der that an edition should be very correct

4 A most magnificent edition of Cesar's Commenta-
ries published about this time, by Dr. Samuel Clarke.
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which has passed through the hands of one
of the most accurate, learned, and judicious
writers this age has produced. The beauty
of the paper, of the character, and of the
several cuts with which this noble work is
illustrated, makes it the finest book that I
have ever seen; and is a true instance of
the English genius, which, though it does
not come the first into any art, generally
carries it to greater heights than any other
country in the world. I am particularly
glad that this author comes from a British
printing-house in so great a magnificence,
as he is the first who has given us any
tolerable account of our country.

My illiterate readers, if any such there
are, will be surprised to hear me talk of
learning as the glory of a nation, and of
printing as an art that gains a reputation to
a people among whom it flourishes. When
men’s thoughts are taken up with avarice
and ambition, they cannot look upon any
thing as great or valuable which does not
bring with it an extraordinary pewer or
interest to the person who is concerned in
it. But as I shall never sink this paper so
far as to engage with Goths and Vandals, I
shall only regard such kind of reasoners
with that pity which is due to so deplorable
a degree of stupidity and ignorance. L.

No. 368.] Friday, May 2, 1712,
————————————Nos deeehat
Lugere ubi esset aliquis in lucem editus,
Human® vit® varia reputantes mala:
At qui labores morte finisset graves,
Omnes amicos laude et letitia exequi.

Eurip. apud Tull.

When first an infant draws the vital air,
Officious grief should welcome him to care :
But joy should life’s concluding scene attend,
And mirth be kept to grace a dying friend.

As the Spectator is, in a kind, a paper
of news from the natural world, as others
are from the busy and politic part of man-
kind, I shall translate the following letter,
written to an eminent French gentleman in
this town from Paris, which gives us the
exit of a heroine who is a pattern of pa-
tience and generosity.

¢ Paris, April 18, 1712.

¢ S1r,—It is so many years since you left
your native country, that I am to tell you
the characters of your nearest relations as
much as if you were an utter stranger to
them., The occasion of this is to give you
an account of the death of Madam de Vil-
lacerfe, whose departure out of this life I
know not whether a man of your philo-
sophy will call unfortunate or not, since it
was attended with some circumstances as
much to be desired as to be lamented. She
was her whole life hapPy In an uninter-
rupted health, and was always honoured
for an evenness of temper and greatness of
mind. On the 10th instant that lady was
taken with an indisposition which confined
her to her chamber, but was such as was
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too slight to make her take a sick bed,
and yet too grievous to admit of any satis-
faction in being out of it. It is notoriously
known, that some years ago Monsieur Fes-
teau, one of the most considerable surgeons
in Paris, was desperately in love with this
lady, Her quality placed her above any
application to her on the account of his
passion: but as a woman always has some
regard to the person whom she believes to
be her real admirer, she now took it into
her head (upon advice of her physicians
to lose some of her blood) to send for Mon-
sieur Festeau on that occasion. I hap-
pened to be there at that time, and my
near relation gave me the privilege to be
Eresent, As soon as her arm was stripped

are, and he began to press it, in order to
raise the vein, his colour changed, and I ob-
served him seized with a sudden tremor,
which made me take the liberty to speak
of it to my cousin with some apprehen-
sion, She smiled, and said, she knew
M. Festeau had no inclination to do her in-
jury. He seemed to recover himself, and,
smiling also, proceeded in his work. Im-
mediately after the operation, he cried out,
that he was the most unfortunate of all men,
for that he had opened an artery instead
ofa vein. It is as impossible to express
the artist’s distraction as the patient’s com-
posure, I will not dwell on little circum-
stances, but go on to inform you, that
within three days’ time it was thought ne-

cessary to take off her arm. She was so |

far. from using Festeau as it would be
natural for one of a lower spirit to treat
him, that she would not let him be absent
from any consultation about her present
condition; and, after having been about a
quarter.of an hour alone, she bid the sur-
geons, of whom poor Festeau was one, go
on in their work. I know not how togive
you the terms of art, but there appeared
such symptoms after the amputation of her
arm, that it was visible she could not live
four-and-twenty hours. Her behaviour was
80 magnanimous throughout the whole
affair, that I was particularly curious in
taking notice of what past as her fate ap-
Proached nearer and nearer, and took notes
of what she said to all about her, particu-
larly word for word what she spoke to M.
esteau, which was as follows:

““Sir, you give me inexpressible sorrow
for the anguish with which I see you over-
Whelmed. I am removed to all intents
and purposes from the interests of human
life, therefore I am to begin to think like
one wholly unconcerned in it. I do not
Consider you as one by whose error I have
0st my life; no, you are my benefactor, as
You have hastened my entrance into a happy
Immortality, This is my sense of this acci-

ent: but the world in which you live may
have thoughts of it to your disadvantage: T
have thercfore taken care to provide for you
MMy will, and have placed you above what
you have to fear from their ill-nature.”
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¢ While this excellent woman spoke these
words, Festeau looked as if he received a
condemnation to die, instead of a pension
for his life. Madame de Villacerfe lived
till eight of the clock the next night; and
though she must have laboured under the
most exquisite torments, she possessed her
mind with so wonderful a patience, that
one may rather say she ceased to breathe,
than she died at that hour. You, who had
not the happiness to be personally known
to this lady, have nothing but to rejoice in
the honour you had of being related to so
great merit; but we, who have lost her con-
versation, cannot so easily resign our own
happiness by reflection upon hers. I am,
sir, your affectionate kinsman, and most
obedient humble servant,

‘PAUL REGNAUD.?

There hardly can be a greater instance
of a heroic mind than the unprejudiced
manner in which this lady weighed this
misfortune. The regard of life could not
make her overlook the contrition of the un-
happy man, whose more than ordinary con-
cern for her was all his guilt. It would
certainly be of singular use to human so-
ciety to have an exact account of this lady’s
ordinary conduct, which was crowned by so
uncommon magnanimity. Such greatness
was not to be acquired in the last article;
nor is it to be doubted but it was a constant
| practice of all that is praiseworthy, which
[ made her capable of beholding death, not
as the dissolution, but consummation of her
life. X
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Segnius irritant animos demissa per aures,
Quam que sunt oculis subjecta fidelibus.
Hor. Ars Poet. v. 180,

What we hear moves Jess than what we see.
Roscommon.

MiLTown, after having represented in
vision the history of mankind to the first
great period of nature, despatches the re-
maining part of it in narration. He has
devised a very handsome reason for the
angel’s proceeding with Adam after this
manner; though doubt.less the true reason
was the difficulty which the poet would
have found to have shadowed out so mixed
and complicated a story in visible objects.
I could wish, however, that the author had
done it, whatever pains it might have cost
him. To give my opinion freely, I think
that the exhibiting part of the history of
mankind in vision, and part in narrative, is
as if a history-painter should put in colours
one half of his subject, and write down the
remaining part otJ it. If Milton’s poem
flags any where, it is in this narration,
where in some places the author has been
so attentive to his divinity that he has
neglected his p etry. The narration, how-

ever, rises very happily on several occa
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sions, where the subject is capable of |

the
the

poetical ornaments, as particularly in
confusion which he describes among
builders of Babel, and in his short sketch
of the plagues of Egypt. The storm of
hail and fire, with the darkness that over-
spread the land for three days, are de-
scribed with great strength. The beautiful
passage which follows is raised upon noble
hints in Scripture:

¢ Thus with ten wounds
The river dragon tam’d, at length submits
To let his sojourners depart ; and oft
Humbles his stubborn heart ; but still, as ice,
More harden’d after thaw : till in his rage
Pursuing whom he late dismiss'd, the sea
Swallows him with his host ; but then lets man
Ason dry land between two crystal walls,
Aw’d by the rod of Moses so to stand

Div ided————"

The river dragon is an allusion to the
crocedile, which inhabits the Nile, from
whence Egypt derives her plenty. This
allusion is taken from that sublime passage
in Ezekiel: ¢Thus saith the Lord God,
Behold I am unst thee, Pharaoh, king
of Egypt, the great dragon that lieth in the
midst of his rivers, which hath said, My
river is mine own, and I have made it for
myself.” Milton has given us another very
noble and poetical image in the same de-
iption, which is copied almost word for
1 out of the history of Moses!

WOorc

¢ All night he will pursue, but his approach
Darkness defends between till morning watch
Then through the fiery pillar and the cloud

God looking forth will trouble all his host,

And craze their chariot wheels : when by command
M more his potent rod extends

Over the s the sea his rod obe)
On their embattled ranks the wav
And overwhelm their war

1ce

s return

As the principal design of this episode
1  § o I

was to give Adam an idea of the holy pe

son who was to reinstate human nature in |

that happiness and perfection from which
it had fallen, the poet confines himself to
the line of Abraham, from whence
Messiah was to descend. The angel is
described as seeing the patriarch actually
travelling towards the land of promise,
which gives a particular liveliness to this
part of the narration:

the

¢ I see him, but thou canst not, with what faith
He leaves his gods, his friends, his native soil,

Ur of Chaldea, passing now the ford

To Haran ; after him a cumbrous train

Of herds, and flocks, and num’rous servitude ;

Not wand'ring poor, but trusting all his wealth
With God, who eall'd him in a land unknown.
Canaan he now attains: I see his tents

Pitch'd about Sechem, and the neighbouring plain
Of Moreh; there by promise he receives

Gift to his progeny of all that land ;

From Hamath northward to the desert south :
(Things by their names I call, though yet unnam'd.y’

s Virgil’s vision in the sixth ZEneid
probably gave Milton the hint of this whole
episode, the last line is a translation of that
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The poet has very finely represented the
joy and gladness of heart which arises in
Adam upon his discovery of the Messiah.
As he sees his day at a distance through
types and shadows, he rejoices in it; but
when he finds the redemption of man com-
pleted, and Paradise again renewed, he
breaks forth in rapture and transport:

* O goodness infinite! goodness immense!
That all this good of evil shall produce,’ &c.

I have hinted in my sixth paper on Mil-
ton, that a heroic poem, according to the
opinion of the best critics, ought to end
happily, and leave the mind of the reader,

| doubts and fears, sorrows and disquietudes,

| which they had forfeited.

verse where Anchises mentions the names
of places, which they were to bear here- |
after:

Hzc tum nomina er nuuc sunt sine nomine terre

| slide over the sut

after having conducted it through many

in a state of tranquillity and satisfaction.
Milton’s fable, which had so many other
qualifications to recommend it, was defi-
cient in this particular. Itis here therefore
that the poet has shown a most exquisite
judgment, as well as the finest invention,
by finding out a method to supply this
natural defect in his subject. Accordingly
he leaves the adversary of mankind, in the
last view which he gives of him, under the
lowest state of mortification and disappoint-
ment. 'We see him chewing ashes, gro-
velling in the dust, and loaden with super-
numerary pains and torments. On the
contrary, our two first parents are com-
forted by dreams and visions, cheered with
promises of salvation, and in a manner
raised to a greater happiness than that
In short, Satan
is represen miserable in the height of
his triumphs, and Adam triumphant in the
height of misery.

Milton’s poem ends very nobly. The last
speeches of Adam and the archangel are
full of moral and instructive sentiments.
The sleep that fell upon Eve, and the effects
it had in quieting the disorders of her mind,
produces the same kind of consolation in the
reader, who cannot peruse the last beautiful
speech, which is ascribed to the mother of
mankind, without a secret pleasure and
satisfaction:

ad

cd

nd
na

‘ Whenee thou return’st, and whither went'st, I know:
For God is also in sleep, and dreams advise,

Which he hath sent propitious, some great good
Presaging, since with sorrow and heart's distress
Wearied I fell :¢p: but now lead on ;

In me is no delay : with thee to go,
Is to stay here, without thee here to stay,
Is to go hence unwilling ;: thou to me

Art all things under heav'n, all places thou,

Who for my wilful crin rt banish’d hence.

This farther consolation yet secure

I carry hence; though all by me is lost,

Sach favour I unworth vouchsaf'd,

By me the promis'd seed 11 all restore.

The following lines, which conclude the
poem, rise in a most glorious blaze of poeti-
cal images and expressions.

Heliodorus in the ‘t:nl)l’lics_ acquaints
us, that the motion of the gods differs from

that of mortals, as the former do pot stir
{

ed step by step, but
ace of the earth by an
g of the whole body., The

their feet, nor prc

uniform swimmi
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reader may observe with how poetical a
description Milton has attributed the same
kind of motion to the angels who were to
take possession of Paradise:

So spake our mother Eve; and Adam heard

Well pleas'd, but answer'd not ; for now too nigh

Th archangel stood ; and from the other hill

To their fix'd station, all in bright array

The cherubim descended ; on the ground

Gliding meteorous, as evening mist

Ris'n from a river, o'er the marish glides,

And gathers ground fast at the lab'rer’s heel

Homeward returning. High in front advanc’d

The brandish'd sword of God before them blaz'd

Fierce as a comet

The author helped his invention in the
following passage, by reflecting on the be- |
haviour of the angel, who in holy writ has |
the conduct of Lot and his family. The
circumstances drawn from that relation are
very gracefully made use of on this occasion:

In either hand the hast'ning angel caught

Our ling'ring parents, and to th’ eastern gate

Led them direct ; and down the cliff as fast

To the subjected plain ; then disappear'd,

They looking back, &e.

The scene which our first parents are |
surprised with, upon their looking back on
Paradise, wonderfully strikes the reader’s
Imagination, as nothing can be more natural
than the tears they shed on that occasion:

They looking back, all th’ eastern side beheld

Of Paradise, so late their happy seat,

Wav'd over by that flaming brand, the gate

| ble. This

With dreadful faces throng'd and fiery arms:

Some natural tears they dropp’d but wip'd them soon ;

The world was all before them, where to choose

Their place of rest, and Providence their guide.

If I might presume to offer at the smallest |
alteration in this divine work, I should think |
the poem would end better with the pas-
sage here quoted, than with the two verses
which follow:

They hand in hand, with wand'ring steps and slow

Through Eden took their solitary way.

These two verses, though they have their
beauty, fall very much below the foregoing
passage, and renew in the mind of the rgudcr
that anguish which was pretty well laid by
that consideration:

The world was all before them, where to choose

Their place of rest, and Providence their guide.

The number of books in Paradise Lost is
equal to those of the /Eneid. Our author,
in his first edition, had divided his poem
into ten books, but afterwards broke the
seventh and the eleventh each of them into
two different books, by the help of some
small additions. This second division was
made with great judgment, as any one may
see who will be at the pains of examining
it. Tt was not done for the sake of such a
Chimerical beauty as that of resembling
Virgil in this particular, but for the more
Just and regular disposition of this great
work,

Those who have read Bossu, and many
O_t the critics who have written since his
time, will not pardon me if I do not find
out the particular moral which is incul-
cated in Paradise Lost. - Though I can by

| each of these poems.
| worth his while to examine this particular
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no means think, with the last-mentioned
French author, that an epic writer first of
all pitches upon a certain moral, as the
ground-work and foundation of his poem,
and afterwards finds out a story to it; I am
however of opinion, that no just heroic
poem ever was or can be made, from
whence one great moral may not be de-
duced. That which reigns in Milton is the
most universal and most useful that can be
imagined. It is, in short, this, that obe-
dience to the will of God makes men happy.
and that disobedience makes them misera
is visibly the moral of the prin
cipal fable, which turns upon Adam and

| Eve, who continued in Paradise while they

kept the command that was given them,
and were driven out of it as soon as they had
transgressed. This is likewise the moral of
the principal episode, which shows us how
an innumerable multitude of angels fell
from their disobedience. Besides this great
moral, which may be looked upon as the
soul of the fable, there are an infinity of
under-morals which are to be drawn from
the several parts of the poem, and which

| make this work more useful and instruc-

tive than any other poem in any language.
Those who have criticised on the Odys-
sey, the Iliad, and /Eneid, have taken a
great deal of pains to fix the number of
months and days contained in the action of
If any one thinks it

in Milton, he will find, that from Adam’s
first appearance in the fourth book, to his
expulsion from Paradise in the twelfth, the
author reckons ten days. As for that part
of the action which is described in the
three first books, as it dges not pass within
the regions of nature, 1 have before ob-
served that it is not subject to any calcula-
tions of time.

I have now finished my observations on a
work which does an honour to the English
nation. I have taken a general view of it
under these four heads—the fable, the cha-
racters, the sentiments, and the language,
and made each of them the subject of a
particular paper. I have in the next place
spoke of the censures which our author
may incur under each of these heads,
which 1 have confined to two papers,
though I might have enlarged the number
if I had been disposed to dwell on so un-
grateful a subject. 1believe, however, that
the severest reader will not find any little
fault in heroic poetry, which this author
has fallen into, that does not come under
one of those heads among which I have
distributed his several blemishes. After
having thus treated at large of Paradise
Lost, 1 could not think it sufficient to have
celebrated this poem in the whole without
descending to particulars. I have there-
fore bestowed a paper upon each book,
and endeavoured not only to prove that the
poem is beautiful in general, but to point
out its particular beauties; and to deter-
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mine wherein they consist, I have endea- | terests of true piety and religion, is a player
voured to show how some passages are|with a still greater imputation of guilt, in
beautiful by being sublime, others by being

soft, others by being natural; which of them
are recommended by the passion, which
by the moral, which by the sentiment, and
which by the expression. I have likewise
endeavoured to show how the genius of the
poet shines by a happy invention, a distant
allusion, or a judicious imitation; how he
has copied or improved Homer or Virgil,

and raises his own imaginations by the use |
which he has made of several poetical pas- |

sages in Scripture. I might have inserted
also several passages in Tasso, which our
author has imitated: but, as I do not look
upon Tasso to be a sufficient voucher, 1
would not perplex my reader with such
?unmtir\ns as might do more honour to the
talian than to the English poet. In short,
I have endeavoured to particularize those
innumerable kinds of beauty which it would
be tedious to recapitulate, but which are
essential to poetry, and which may be met
with in the works of this great author. Had
Ithought, at my first engaging in this design,
that it would have led me to so great a
length, I believe I should never have en-
tered upon it; but the kind reception which
it has met with among those whose judg-
ment I have a value for, as well as the
uncommon demands which my bookseller
tells me have been made for these particu-
lar discourses, give me no reason to repent
of the pains I have been at in composing
them. ™
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Totus mundus agit histrionem.

—_— -All the world's a stage,
And all the men and women merely players.
Shakspeare.
Maxy of my fair readers, as well as very
gay and well-received persons of the other
sex, are extremely perplexed at the Latin
sentences at the head of my speculations.
I do not know whether I ought not to in-
dulge them with translations of each of
them: however, I have to-day taken down
from the top of the stage in Drury-lane, a
bit of Latin, which often stands in their
view, and signifies, that ¢ The whole world
acts the player.” It is certain that if we
look all around us, and behold the different
employments of mankind, you hardly see
one who is not, as the player is, in an
assumed character. The lawyer, who is
vehement and loud in a cause wherein he
knows he has not the truth of the question
on his side, is a player as to the personated
part, but incomparably meaner than he as
to the prostitution of himself for hire; be-
cause the pleader’s falsehood introduces
injustice: the player feigns for no other end
but to divert or instruct you. The divine,
whose passions transport him to say any

proportion to his depreciating a character
more sacred. Consider all the different
pursuits and employments of men, and you
will find half their actions tend to nothing
else but disguise and imposture; and all
that is done which preceeds not from a
man’s very self, is the action of a player.
For this reason it is that I make so frequent
mention of the stage. Itis with me a matter
of the highest consideration, what parts
are well or ill performed, what passions or
sentiments are indulged or cultivated, and
consequently what manners and customs
| are transfused from the stage to the world,
which reciprocally imitate each other,
As the writers of epic poems introduce
shadowy persons, and represent vices and
virtues under the character of men and
women; so I, who am a Spectator in the
world, may perhaps sometimes make use
of the names of the actors of the stage, to
represent or admonish those who transact
affairs in the world. When I am com-
mending Wilks for representing the ten-
derness of a husband and a father in Mac-
beth, the contrition of a reformed prodigal
in Harry the Fourth, the winning emptiness
of a young man of good-nature and wealth
in The Trip to the Jubilee, the officious-
ness of an artful servant in the Fox; when
thus I celebrate Wilks, I talk to all the
world who are engaged in any of those cir-
cumstances. If I were to speak of merit
neglected, misapplied, or misunderstood,
might I not say Estcourt has a great capa-
city? But it is not the interest of others who
bear a figure on the stage, that his talents
were understood; it is their business to im-
pese upon him what cannot become him,
or keep out of his hands any thing in which
he would shine. Were one to raise a sus-
picion of himself in a man who passes upon
the world for a fine thing, in order to alarm
him, one might say, If Lord Foppington

was not on the stage (Cibber acts the false
pretensions to a genteel behaviour so very
justly,) he would have in the generality of
mankind more that would admire than de-
ride him. When we come to characters
directly comical, it is not to be imagined
what effect a well-regulated stage would
have upon men’s manners. The craft of
an usurer, the absurdity of a rich fool,
the awkward roughness of a fellow of half
courage, the ungraceful mirth of a creature
of half wit, might for ever be put out of
countenance by proper parts for Dogget.
Johnson, by acting Corbacchio the other
night, must have given all who saw him a
thorough detestation of aged avarice. The
petulancy of a peevish old fellow, who loves
and hates he knows not why, 1s very excel-
lently performed by the ingenious Mr, Wil-
liam Penkethman, in the Fop’s Fortune;
where, in the character of Don Choleric
Snap Shorto de Testy, he answers no ques-

thing with any view but promoting the in-

tions but to those whom he likes, and wants
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no account of any thing from those he ap-
proves. Mr. Penkethman is also master of
as many faces in the dumb scene as can be
expected from a man in the circumstances
of being ready to perish out of fear and
hunger. He wanders through the whole |
scene very masterly, without neglecting
his victuals. If it be, as I have heard it
sometimes mentioned, a great qualification
of the world to follow business and pleasure
too, what is it in the ingenious Mr. Pen-
kethman to represent a sense of pleasure |
and pain at the same time, as you may see |
him do this evening?

As it is certain that a stage ought to be |
Wholly suppressed or judiciously encour- |
aged, while there is one in the nation, men |
turned for regular pleasure cannot employ
their thoughts more usefully, for the diver- |
sion of mankind, than by convincing them |
that it is in themselves to raise this enter-
tainment to the greatest height. It would
be a great improvement, as well as embel-
lishment to the theatre, if dancing were
more regarded, and taught to all the actors.
One who has the advantage of such an
agreeable girlish person as Mrs. Bicknell,
Joined with her capacity of imitation, could
In proper gesture and motion represent all
the decent characters of female life. An
amiable modesty in one aspect of a dancer,
and assumed confidence in another, a sud-
den joy in another, a falling off with an im-
Patience of being beheld, a return towards
the audience with an unsteady resolution to
approach them, and well-acted solicitude
to please, would revive in the company all
the fine touches of mind raised in observing
all the objects of affection and passion they
had before beheld. Such elegant enter-
tainments as these would polish the town
into judgment in their gratifications; and
delicacy in pleasure is the first step people
of condition take in reformation from vice.
Mrs. Bicknell has the only capacity for th
sort of dancing of any on the stage; and I
dare say all who see her performance to-
morrow night, when sure the romp will do
her best for her own benefit, will be of my
mind. 1 12

— o —

No, 371.] Tuesday, May 6, 1712.
Jamne igitur laudas quod de sapientibus unus
Ridebat 2 ——— Jup. Sat. x. 2B.
And shall the sage your approbation win,
Whose laughing features wore a constant grin?

I sHALL communicate to my readers the
Ollowing letter for the entertainment of
this day.

. “Sir,—You know very well that our na-
tion is more famous for that sort of men
Who are called “whims” and ‘‘ humour-
18ts,” than any other country in the world;
or which reason it is observed, that our
English comedy excels that of all other
‘rllig;ilr\tl:llhe novelty and variety of its

Vor. II. 12
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¢ Among those innumerable sets of whims
which our country produces, there are none
whom I have regarded with more curiosity
than those who have invented any particu-
lar kind of diversion for the entertainment
f themselves and their friends. My letter
shall single out those who take delight in
sorting a company that has something of
burlesque and ridicule in its appearance. I
shall make myself understood by the fol-
lowing example: One of the wits of the
last age, who was a man of a good estate,*
thought he never laid out his money better
thanin a jest. As he was one year at the
Bath, observing that, in the great conflu-
ence of fine people, there were several
among them with long chins, a part of the
visage by which he himself was very much
distinguished, he invited to dinner half a
score of these remarkable persons who had
their mouths in the middle of their faces.
They had no sooner placed themselves
about the table but they began to stare upon
one another, not being able to imagine what
had brought them together. Our English
proverb says,

‘"T'is merry in the hall,
When beards wag all.’

It proved so in the assembly I am now
speaking of, who seeing so many peaks of
faces agitated with eating, drinking, and
discourse, and observing all the chins that
were present meeting together very often
over the centre of the table, every one grew
sensible of the jest, and gave into it with so
much zood humour, that they lived in strict
friendship and alliance from that day for-
ward.

‘The same gentleman some time after
packed together a set of oglers, as he called
them, consisting of such as had an unlucky
cast in their eyes. His diversion on this oc-
casion was to see the cross bows, mistaken
signs, and wrong connivances, that passed
amidst so many broken and refracted rays
of sight.

¢The third feast which this merry gen-
tleman exhibited was to the stammerers,
whom he got together in a sufficient body
to fill his table. He had ordered one of his
servants, who was placed behind a screen,
to write down their table-talk, which was
very easy to be done without the help of
short-hand. Itappears by the notes which
were taken, that though their conversation
never fell, there were not above twenty
words spoken during the first course; that
upon serving up the second, one of the
company was a quarter of an hour in telling
them that the ducklings and asparagus
were very good; and that another took up
the same time in declaring himself of the
same opinion. This jest did not, however,
go off so Well as the former; for one of the
guests being a brave man, and fuller of re-
sentment than he knew how to express,
went out of the room, and sent the facetions

* Villars, Duke of Buckingham.
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invitera challenge in writing, which, though
it was afterwards dropped by the interposi-
tion of friends, put a stop to these ludicrous
entertainments.

¢ Now, sir, I dare say you will agree with
me, that as there is no moral in these jests,
they ought to be discouraged, and looked
upon rather as pieces of unluckiness than
wit. However, as it is natural for one man
to refine upon the thought of another; and
impossible for any single person, how great
soever his parts may be, to invent an art,
and bring it to its utmost perfection; I shall
here give you an account of an honest
gentleman of my acquaintance, who upon
hearing the character of the wit above-
mentioned, has himself assumed it, and en-
deavoured to convert it to the benefit of
mankind. He invited half a dozen of his
friends one day to dinner, who were each of
them famous for inserting several redundant
phrases in their discourse, as ‘“ D’ye hear
me?—D’ye see?>—That is,—And so, sir.”
Each of his guests making use of his par-
ticular elegance, appeared so ridiculous to
his neighbour, that he could not but reflect
upon himself as appearing equally ridi-
culous to the rest of the company. By this
means, before they had sat long together,
every one, talking with the greatest cir-
cumspection, and carefully avoiding his
favourite expletive, the conversation was
cleared of its redundancies, and had a
greater quantity of sense, though less of
sound in it.

¢ The same well-meaning gentleman took
occasion, at another time, to bring together
such of his friends as were addicted toa
foolish habitual custom of swearing. In
order to show them the absurdity of the
practice, he had recourse to the invention
above-mentioned, having placed an amanu-
ensis in a private part of the room. After
the second bottle, when men open their
minds without reserve, my honest friend
began to take notice of the many sonorous
but unnecessary words that had passed in
his house since their sitting down at table,
and how much good conversation they had
lost by giving way to such superfluous
phrases. ““ What a tax,” says he, ‘“ would
they have raised for the poor, had we put
the laws in execution upon one another!”
Every one of them took this gentle reproof
in good part; upon which he told them,

that, knowing their conversation would have | ¢
| formed, sir, that in Holland all persons

no secrets in it, he ordered it to be taken
down in writing, and, for the humour-sake,
would read it to them, if they pleased.
There were ten sheets of it, which might
have been reduced to two, had there not
been those abominable interpolations I have
before mentioned. Upon the reading of it
in cold blood, it locked rather like a con-
ference of fiends than of men. In short,
every one trembled at himself upon hear-
ing calmly what he had pronounced amidst
the heat and inadvertency of discourse.

¢1 shall only mention another occasion

[No. s72.

! wherein he made use of the same invention
to cure a different kind of men, who are the
pests of all polite conversation, and murder
time as much as either of the two former,
though they do it more innocently—I mean,
| that dull generation of story-tellers. My
| friend got together about half a dozen of his
| acquaintance, who were infected with this
strange malady. The first day one of them
sitting down, entered upon the siege of
| Namur, which lasted till four o’clock, their
time of parting. The second day a North
Briton took possession of the discourse,
which it was impossible to get out of his
hands so long as the company stayed to-
gether. The third day was engrossed after
the same manner by a story of the same
length. They at last began to reflect upon
this barbarous way of treating one another,
and by this means awakened out of that
lethargy with which each of them had been
seized for several years.

¢ As you have somewhere declared, that
extraordinary and uncommon characters of
mankind are the game which you delight
in, and as I look upon you to be the greatest
sportsman, or, if you please, the Nimrod
among this species of writers, I thought
this discovery would not be unacceptable to
you. I am, sir, &c.’ 1.

No. 372.] Wednesday, May 7, 1712.

Pudet hec opprobria nobis
Et dici potuisse, et non potuisse refelli.
Ovid. Met. i. 759.
To hear an open slander, is a curse;
But not to find an answer is a worse.
¢ May 6, 1712.
¢MR. SPECTATOR,—] am sexton of the
parish of Covent-garden, and complained
to you some time ago, that as I was tolling
in to prayers at eleven in the morning,
crowds of people of quality hastened to as-
semble at a puppet-show on the other side
of the garden. I had at the same time a
very great disesteem for Mr. Powell and
his little thoughtless commonwealth, as if
they had enticed the gentry into those wan-
derings: but let that be as it will, I am con-
vinced of the honest intentions of the said
Mr. Powell and company, and send this to
acquaint you, that he has given all the
profits which shall arise to-morrow night
by his play to the use of the poor charity-
children of this parish. I have been in-

Dryden.

who set up any show, or act any stage-play,
be the actors “either of wood and wire, or
flesh and blood, are obliged to pay out of
their gains such a proportion to the honest
and industrious poor in the neighbourhood:
by this means they make diversion and
pleasure pay a tax to labour and industry-
i have been told also, that all the time of
Lent, in Roman-Catholic countries, the per-
sons of condition administer to the neces-
sities of the poor, and attend the beds of

lazars and diseased persons, Our Protestant
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ladies and gentlemen are so much to seek
for proper ways of passing time, that they
are obliged to punchinello for knowing what
to do with themselves. Since the case is so,
I desire only you would entreat our people
of quality, who are not to be interrupted in
their pleasure, to think of the practice of
any moral duty, that they would at least
fine for their sins, and give something to
these poor children: a little out of their
luxury and superfluity would atone, in
some measure, for the wanton use of the
rest of their fortunes. It would not, me-
thinks, be amiss, if the ladies who haunt
the cloisters and passages of the play-house
were upon every offence obliged to pay to
this excellent institution of schools of cha-
rity. This method would make offenders
themselves do service to the public. Butin
the mean time I desire you would publish
this voluntary reparation which Mr. Powell
does our parish, for the noise he has made
in it by the constant rattling of coaches,
drums, trumpets, triumphs, and battles.
The destruction of Troy, adorned with
Highland dances, are to make up the en-
tertainment of all who are so well disposed
as not to forbear a light entertainment, for
no other reason but that it is to do a good
action. I am, sir, your most humble ser-
vant, RALPH BELFRY.

‘I am credibly informed, that all the in-
sinuations which a certain writer made
against Mr. Powell at the Bath, are false
and groundless.’

‘Mr. SpeEcTATOR,—My employment,
which is that of a broker, leading me often
into taverns about the Exchange, has given
me occasion to observe a certain enormity,
which I shall here submit to your animad-
version. In three or four of these taverns, I
have at different times, taken notice of a
Precise set of people, with grave counte-
nances, short wigs, black clothes, or dark
camlet trimmed with black, and mourning
gloves and hat-bands, who meet on certain
days at each tavern successively, and keep
a sort of moving club. Having often met
Wwith their faces, and observed a certain
slinking way in their dropping in one after
another, I had the curiosity to inquire into
_th(-ir characters, being the rather moved to
It by their agreeing in the singularity of
their dress; and I find, upon due examina-
tion, they are a knot of parish clerks, who

1ave taken a fancy to one another, and per-
haps settle the bills of mortality over their
half-pints. I have so great a value and
Veneration for any who have but even an
assenting Amen in the service of religion,
that I am afraid lest these persons should
Incur some scandal by this practice; and
Would therefore have them, without rail-
€ry, advised to send the Florence and pul-
ets home to their own houses, and not
Pretend to Jive as well as the overseers of
the poor, T am, sir, your most humble
servant, HUMPHRY TRANSFER.’
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¢ May 6.

‘MR. SpECTATOR,—I was last Wed-
nesday night at a tavern in the city, among
a set of men who call themselves ‘“the law-
yers’ club.” You must know, sir, this club
consists only of attorneys; and at this meet-
ing every one proposes the cause he has
then in hand to the board, upon which each
member gives his judgment according to
the experience he has met with. If ithap-
pens that any one puts a case of which they
have had no precedent, it is noted down by
their clerk, Will Goosequill (who registers
all their proceedings, ) that one of them may
go the next day with it to a counsel. This
indeed is commendable, and ought tobe the
principal end of their meeting; but had you
been there to have heard them relate their
methods of managing a cause, their manner
of drawing out their bills, and, in short,
their arguments upon the several ways
of abusing their clients, with the applause
that is given to him who has done it most
artfully, you would before now have given
your remarks on them. They are so con-
scious that their discourses ought to be
kept a secret, that they are very cautious of
admitting any person who is not of their
profession. When any who are not of the
law are let in, the person who introduces
him says he is a very honest gentleman, and
he is taken in, as their cant is, to pay costs.
I am admitted upon the recommendation of
one of their principals, as a very honest
good-natured fellow, that will never be ina
plot, and only desiresto drink his bottle and
smoke his pipe. You have formerly re-
marked upon several sorts of clubs; and as
the tendency of this is only to increase fraud
and deceit, I hope you will please to take
notice of it. I am, with respect, your hum-
ble servant, H.:B.>

T.

No. 373.] Thursday, May 8, 1712.

Fallit enim vitium specie virtutis et umbra.

Juv. Sat. xiv. 109.
Vice oft is hid in Virtue's fair disguise,
And in her borrow’d form escapes inquiring eyes.

MRg. Lockg, in his treatise of Human
Understanding, has spent two chapters
upon the abuse of words. The first and most
palpable abuse of words, he says, is when
they are used without clear and distinct
ideas; the second, when we are so uncon-
stant and unsteady in the application of
them, that we sometimes use them to signify
one idea, sometimes another. He adds, that
the result of our contemplations and reason-
ings, while we have no precise ideas fixed
to our words, must needs be very confused
and absurd. To avoid this inconvenience,
more especially in moral discourses, Where
the same word should be constantly used in
the same sense, he earnestly recommends
the use of definitions. ¢ A definition,” says

| he, “is the only way whereby the pre-
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use since, upon the ’forementioned
ground, he does not scruple to say that he
thinks ¢ morality is v:nu'“c of demonstra- |

tion as well as the 'ﬂl:uh('mdhCm
I know no two words that have beenmore
abused by the different and wrong interpre-
tations whicl
two, me dr-sl\' and assurance. T - say such
a one is a modest man, sometimes indeed
passes im a good character; but at pr smt
isvery often used tosignify a sheepish, awk-

ward fellow, who has neither good breed-
ing, ]) l,.mu\, nor any knowledge of the
world.

Again, a man of assurance, though at first

denoted a person of

e, 1S now very usu

it only a free and open

applied toa

profligate wre tch, who K through
all the rules of decer lity with-
out a blush. g

I shall endeavour thereft i i ay to
restore these “n.(l\ t ) the | true meaning,

to prevent the i
unded with t
to hinder impudence from passi

hness, and
r for assur-

ance,

If I was put to define m
call it “the refle
either when a nn
r which he

ection of

1hasc

d an ac

censures hims ':f. or

xposed t ‘('1'- cen
this reason a2 man truly m
much so when hr: is alone as in company
and as <'1Mu‘ to a blush in his closet
when the eyes of multitudes are upon him.
I do not remember to have met \\.(h any
instance of modesty with which I am sowell

odest is as

as

pleased as that celebrated one of the young
prince, whose father being a tributary king | s
o the Romans, had several complaints laid
1 e the senate, as a tyrant

or of l is subjects. The prince

Ilumv to defend his father; but

coming ir senate, and hearing a multi-
tude of crimes 1:1' wed upon him, was so op-

pressed when it
abl
te 1]\ us, th: it Ih:
at this instance of

e to his turn to spez xk.
word. Thestory
re more moved
:md ingenuity
1 by the most p: -
t, pardoned thc

modesty
have b
and, in s

8 r, for this ea y promise of vir-

tu son.
take €assurance to be the faculty of
possessing a man’s self, or of saving and do-
g indi ffer *nt things without any uneasiness

’

or emotion in the mind. That which ge-
nerally gives a man assurance isa moder: uc
knowledge of the world, but above all, a
mind fixed and determined in itself to do
nothing ‘1q1\in<' the rules of honour and de-
cenc An open and assured behaviour is
the natural consequence of such a resolution.

A man thus armed, if his words or actions | :

mis

are at any time presented, retires

vy, h m being |

e put upon them, thanthose |

v, 1 would |
ous mind,
tion
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* 1 within himself, and from a consciousness of

[ his own integrity, assumes force enough to
despise the little censures of ignorance and
malice.

Every one ought to cherish and encour: age

in himself the modesty and assurance I have
huv mentioned.

A man without assurance is liable to be
made uneasy by the folly or ill-nature of
every one he converses with. A man with-
out modesty is lost toall sense of honour and
virtue.

It is more than probable that the prince
above-mentioned possessed both these qua-
lifications in a very eminent degree. W 1t1\-
out assurance he would never have unde
taken to speak before the most aug \‘ns'
assembly in the world: without m dL\ v he
would have pleaded the cause he had taken
upon him, though it had appeared ever so
scandalous.

From what has been said, it is plain that
modesty and assurance are both amiable,
and may very well meet in the same per-
son. When they are thus mixed and blend-

ed together, they compose what we endea-
vour to expre s»i \vhrn we say ‘a modest
assurance;’ by which we understand the

‘) 1st mean bwuman bashfulness and impu-

dence.

I shall conclude wfth(qu1‘\3!1:;,t':17t:;< the
same man may be both modest and assure (7
so it is also possible for the same to be both
impudent and bashful.

We hav | instances of this odd
kind of mixture in people of dqn.nm
minds, and mean education, \\‘1 ), though
they are not able to meet a man’s eyes, or

| pronou 1out confusion, can
volun 1\ commit the g st villanies or

most indecent actions.
ich a person seems to hs iwve made a re-
solution to do ill even in spite of hl:n\r]f,
and in defiance of all those checks and re-
straints his temper and complexion seem
to have laid in his way.

Upon the whole I would endeavour to es-
tablish this maxim, that the practice of vir-
tue is the most proper method to give a man
a becoming assurance in his wo rds and ac-
tions. (xlmt always seeks to shelter itself
in one of the c\nLnnL\ and is some Amu at-
tended with both.

Friday, May 9, 1712.

Nil actum reputans si quid superesset agendum

Lucan, Lib. ii, 57

while anght remain’d

Rowe.

He reckon’d not the past
Great to be done, or mighty to be gain'd.

THERE is a fault, which, though com-
mon, wants a name. It isthe very contr: iy
to procrastination. As we lose the present
hour by delaying from day to day to exe-
cute what we ought to do immedia itely, sO
f us take occasion to sit mll and throw
r the time in our possession by
ect on what is passed, imagining we

I&Li“‘
have
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already acquitted ourselves, and established
our characters in the sight of mankind.
But when we thus put a value upon our-
selves for what we have already done, any

farther than to explain ourselves in order to
assist our future conduct, that will give us
an over-weening opinion of our merit, to the
prejudice of our present industry. The
great rule, methinks, should be, to manage
the instant in which we stand, with forti-
tude, equanimity and moderation, according
to men’s respective circumstances. If our
past actions reproach us, they cannot be
atoned for by our own severe reflections so
effectually as by a contrary behaviour. If
they are praise-worthy, the memory of
them is of no use but to act suitably to them.
Thus a good present behaviour is an im-
plicit repentance for any miscarriage in
what is past; but present ‘slackness will not
make up for past activity. Time has swal-
lowed up all that we contemporaries did
yesterday, as irrevocably as it ‘has the ac-
tions of the antediluvians. But we are again
awake, and what shall we do to-day—to-
day, which passes while we are yet speak-
Shall we remember the folly of last
night, or resolve upon the exercise of virtue
to-morrow? Last night is certainly gone,
and to-morrow may never arrive. Thisin-
stant make use of. Can you oblige any man
of honour and virtue? Do it imme 1
Can you visit a sick friend? Will it revive
him to see you enter, and suspend your own
£ase and pleasure to comfort his we
and lwar the impertinences of a wretch in
pain? Do not stay to take coach, but be

kness,

gone; your mistress will bring sorrow, and |

your bottle madness. Goto neither. Such
virtues and diversions as these are mention-
ed because they occur to all men. Butevery
man is sufficiently convinced that to sus-

pend the use of the present moment, and | ¢

resolve better for the f '\1'1':~< only, is an un-
pardonable folly. What
consider, w as Jh mischief (1 setting such a

value upon what is past, as to tt ;nk we have
done cnrx\l"h. Let a man have filled all the
offices of life with the higl lest dignity till
yesterday, and begin tolive only te y himself
to-day, he must expect he will, m the ef-
fects upon his reputation, be col IM t red as
the man who died \(stn(l\n ¢ man
who (h\tm\:m\h s himself from th' rest,
stands in a press of people: those before
him intercept his progress; and those be-
hind him, if he does not urge ¢
him down. Cw=sar, of whom it was s.’u(l

that he thought nothing done while there
was left any thing for lnm to do, went on in
Performing t‘n' greatest (\])1(llt‘-. -\nh ut
assuming to himself a privile
rest upon the foundation of the merit
former actions.

!li\
It was the manner of that
glorious captain to write down what scenes |

he lml}

keep his affairs in method
rlu.}l' revie in ca 1
amined by others, than

tl

attempted to |
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nown upon any thing that was past. I shall
produce two fragments of his, to demon-
strate that it was hb rule of life to support
himself rather by what he should perform,
than what he had done already. In the ta-
blet which he wore about him, the same
year in which he obtained the battle of
Pharsalia, there were found these loose
notes of his own conduct. It is supposed by
the circumstances they alluded to, that they
might be set down the ev ening of the same
night

My part is now but begun, and my
glory must be sustained by the use I make
of this victory; otherwise my loss will be
greater than that of Pompey. Our personal
reputation will rise or fall as we bear our re-
spective fortunes. All my private enemies
among the prisoners shall be spared. Iwill
forget thx.\, in order to obtain such another
day. Trebutius is ashamed to see me: I
will go to his tent, and be reconciled in
private. Give all the men of honour, who
take part with me, the terms I (ﬁd((' be-
fore the battle. Let them owe this to their
friends who have been I n my interests.
Power is weakened by the full use of it,
but extended by moderation. Galbinius
is proud, and will be e in his present
fortune: let him wait. Send for Stertinius:
he is modest, and his virtue is worth gain-
i I have cooled my heart with reflec-
n, and am fit to rejoice with the army
to-morrow. He is a popular general, who
can expose himself like a private man
during a battle; but he is more popular
who can rejoice but like a private man after
a victory.

What is particularly proper. for the ex-
ample of all who pretend to industry in the
pursuit of honour and vi is, that thi
hero was more than ordi \ &allrs]t«u\-
i 12 common mind
 in security, and
:'u‘ 1':l‘n.] h. But
great instance of his
'\\1 am more taken

when he r¢ (i“ul to his
rbance HI)« n the re peat-
the

ns-

o

would have thought it
given itself a loose
though this is a ve
temper, I must con
with his reflections
closet in some d
ed ill omens of
ight before his
n of that fr:
paper.

¢ Be it so, then. If I am to die te-morrow,
that is what I am to do to-morrow. It will
not be then, because I am willing it should
be then; nor shall I escape it because I am
unwillir Itis in the gods when, but in

hurnia’s dream
h. The literal
ent shall conclude this

y

{ myself how, I shall die. If Calphurnia’s

dreams are fumes of indigestion, how shall

[ T behold the day after to-morrow? If they

ssed throug |. but it \\ as Tz m'-l to |

are from the gods, their admonition is not to
prepare me to escape f‘m 1 their decree,
but to meetit. I hu.\n ived to a fulness of
days and of ‘*lv,r vhat is there that Czsar
has_ rﬂ’ done with as much honour as
1 ‘oes? C s not yet died!

ar }
I 1

i 3
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Non possidentem multa vocaveris
Recte beatum : rectiug occupat
Nomen beati, qui deorum
Muneribus sapienter uti,
Duramque callet pauperiem pati,
Pejusque letho flagitium timet.
Hor. Od. ix. Lib. 4. 45.

We barbarously call them blest,
Who are of largest tenements possest,
While swelling coffers break their owner's rest.

More truly happy those who can

Govern that little empire ma
Who spend their treasure free
By the large bounty of indul
Who in a fix'd unalterable s

Smile at the doubtful tide of Fate,

And scorn alike her friendship and her hate ;
Who poison less than falsehood fear,
Loth to purchase life so dear.

Saturday, May 10, 1712.

s 'twas giv'n
t heav'n ;

Stepney.

I EAvE more than once had occasion to
mention a noble saying of Seneca the philo-
sopher, that a virtuous person struggling
with misfortunes, and rising above them, |
is an object on which the gods !hcmsd\cs‘
may look down with delight. I shall there-
fore set before my reader a scene of this
kind of distress in private life, for the specu- ‘
lation of this day.

An eminent citizen, who had lived in
good fashion and credit, was, by a train of
accidents, and by an unavoidable perplexity
in his affairs, reduced to a low condition.
There is a modesty usually attending fault-
less poverty, which made him rather
choose to reduce his manner of living to
his present circumstances, than solicit his
friends in order to support the show of an
te when the substance was gone. His
wife, who was a woman of sense and virtue,
behaved herself on this occasion with un-
common decency, and never appeared so
amiable in his eyes asnow. Instead of up-
braiding him with the ample fortune she
had brought, or the many great offers she |
had refused for his sake, she redoubled all |
the instances of her affection, while her|
husband was continually pouring out his|
heart to her in complaints that he had ruin-
ed the best woman in the world. He some-
times came home at a time when she did
not expect him, and surprised herin tears,
which she endeavoured to conceal, and al-
ways put on an air of cheerfulness to re-
ceive him. To lessen their expense, their
eldest daughter, (whom I shall call Aman-
da) was sent into the country, to the house
of an honest farmer, who had married a
servant of the family. This young woman
was apprehensive of the ruin which was
approaching, and had privately engaged a
friend in the neighbourhood to give her an
account of what passed from time to time
in her father’s affairs. Amanda was in the
bloom of her youth and beauty, when the
lord of the manor, who often called in at
the farmer’s house as he followed his coun- |
try sports, fell passionately in love with‘
her. He was a man of great generosity,
but from a loose education, had contracted
a hearty aversion to marriage. He there-
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fore entertained a design upsn Amanda’s |
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virtue, which at present he thought fit to
keep private. 'The innocent creature, who
never suspected his intentions, was pleased
with his person; and, having observed his
growing passion for her, hoped by so ad-

| vantageous a match she might quickly be

in a capacity of supporting her impoverish-
ed relations. One day, as he called to see
her, he found her in tears over a letter she
had just received from a friend, which gave

n account that her father had lately been
stripped of every thing by an execution.
The lover, who with some difficulty found
out the cause of her grief, took this occasion
to make her a proposal. It is impossible to
express Amanda’s confusion when she found
his pretensions were not honourable. She
was now deserted of all her hopes, and had
no power to speak, but, rushing from him
in the utmost disturbance, locked herself
up in her chamber. He immediately des-
patched a messenger to her father with the
following letter:

¢S1r,—I have heard of your misfortunes,
and have offered your daughter, if she will
live with me, to settle on her four hundred
pounds a year, and to lay down the sum
for which you are now distressed. I will
be so ingenuous as to tell you that I do not

| intend marriage; but if you are wise, you

will use your authority with her not to be
too nice, when she has an opportunity of
saving you and your family, and of making
herself happy. I am, &ec.’

This letter came to the hands of Aman-
da’s mother. She opened and read it with
great surprise and concern. She did not
think it proper to explain herself to the
messenger, but, desiring him to call again
the next morning, she wrote to her daugh-
ter as follows:

¢DearEsT CHILD,—Your father and I
ave just received a letter from a gentle-
ho pretends love to you, with a pro-

h
man w

:p'\sul that insults our misfortunes, and

would throw us to a lower degree of misery
than any thing which is come upon us.
How could this barbarous man think that
the tenderest of parents would be tempted
to supply their wants by giving up the best
of children to infamy and ruin? Itisa mean
and cruel artifice to make this proposal at
a time when he thinks our necessities must
compel us to any thing; but we will not eat
the bread of shame; and therefore we
charge thee not to think of us, but to avoid
the snare which is laid for thy virtue. Be-
ware of pitying us: it isnot so bad as you
perhaps have been told. ~All things will
yet be well, and I shall write my child bet-
ter news.

¢I have been interrupted: Iknow not
how I was moved to say things would mend.
As I was going on, I was startled by the
noise of one that knocked at the door, and
hath brought us an unexpected supply of a
debt which has long been owing. Oh!I
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will now tell theeall. It is some days I have
lived almost without support, having con-
veyed what little money I could raise to
your poor father. Thou wilt weep to think
where he is, vet be assured he will soon be
at liberty. That cruel letter would have
broke his heart, but I have concealed it
from him. I have no companion at present
besides little Fanny, who stands watching
my looks as I write, and is crying for her
sister. She says she is sure you are not
well, having discovered that my present
trouble is about you. But do not think I
would thus repeat my sorrows to grieve
thee. No; it is to entreat thee not to make
them insupportable, by adding what would
be worse than all. Let us bear cheerfully
an affliction which we have not brought on
ourselves, and remember there is a power
who can better deliver us out of it than by
the loss of thy innocence. Heaven preserve
my dear child! thy affectionate mother, 2
‘

The messenger, notwithstanding he pro-
mised to deliver this letter to Amanda,
carried it first to his master, who he ima-
gined would be glad to have an oppor-
tunity of giving it into her hands himself.
His master was impatient to know the suc-
cess of his proposal, and therefore broke
(])_Fen the letter privately to see the contents.

e was not a little moved at so true a pic-
ture of virtue in distress; but at the same
time was infinitely surprised to find his
offers rejected. owever, he resolved not
to suppress the letter, but carefully sealed
it up again, and carried it to Amanda. All
his endeavours to see her were in vain till
she was assured he brought a letter from
her mother. He would not part with it
but upon condition that she would read it
without leaving the room. While she was
perusing it, he fixed his eyes on her face
with the deepest attention. Her concern
gave a new softness to her beauty, and,
when she burst into tears, he could no
longer refrain from bearing a part in her
sorrow, and telling her, that he too had
read the letter, and was resolved to make
reparation for having been the occasion of
it. My reader will not be displeased to see
the second epistle which he now wrote to
Amanda’s mother.

¢ Mapaym,—I am full of shame, and will
never forgive myself if I have not your
pardon for what I lately wrote. It was far
rom my intention to add trouble to the af-
flicted; nor could any thing but my being a
Stranger to you have betrayed me into a
fault, for which, if I live, I shall endeavour
t0 make you amends, as a son. Ygu can-
not be unhappy while Amanda is your
daughter; nor shall be, if any thing can
Prevent it which is in the power of, ma-
am, your most obedient humble bCI'\'an,t,

—_—

This letter he sent by his steward, and
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soon after went up to town himself to com-
plete the generous act he had now resclved
on. By his friendship and assistance Aman-
da’s father was quickly in a condition of
retrieving his perplexed affairs. To con-
clude, he married Amanda, and enjoyed the
double satisfaction of having restored a wor-
thy family to their former prosperity, and
of making himself happy by an alliance to
their virtues.

No. 376.] Monday, May 12, 1712.
Pavone ex Pythagoreo. Pers. Bat. vi. 11.

From the Pythagorean peacock.

¢MR. SPECTATOR,~I have observed that
the officer you some time ago appointed, as
inspector of signs, has not done his duty so
well as to give you an account of very many
strange occurrences in the public streets,
which are worthy of, but have escaped,
your notice. Among all the oddnesses which

have ever met with, that which I am now
telling you gave me most delight. You
must have observed that all the criers in
the street attract the attention of the pas-
sengers, and of the inhabitants in the seve-
ral parts, by something very particular in
their tone itself, in the dwelling upon a note,
or else making themselves wholly unintel-
ligible by a scream. The person I am so
delighted with has nothing to sell, but very
gravely receives the bounty of the people,
for no other merit but the homage they pay
to his manner of signifying to them that he
wants a subsidy. You must sure have heard
speak of an old man who walks about the
city, and that part of the suburbs which
lies beyond the Tower, performing the
office of a day-watchman, followed by a
goose, which bears the bob of his ditty,
and confirms what he says with a Quack,
quack. I gave little heed to the mention
of this known circumstance, till, being the
other day in those quarters, I passed by a
decrepit old fellow with a pole in his hand,
who just then was bawling out,  Half an
hour after one o’clock!” and immediately
a dirty goose behind made her response,
¢Quack, quack.” I could not forbear at-
tcnding this grave procession for the length
of half a street, with no small amazement
to find the whole place so familiarly ac-
quainted with a melancholy mid-night voice
at noon-day, giving them the hour, and ex-
horting them of the departure of time, with
a bounce at their doors. While I was full
of this novelty, I went into a friend’s house,
and told him how I was diverted with their
whimsical monitor and his equipage. My
friend gave me the history; and interrupted
my commendation of the man, by telling me
the livelihood of these two animals is pur-
chased rather by the good parts of the goose
than of the leader; for it seems the peripa-
tetic who walked before her was a watch-
maninthat neighbourhood; and the goose, of
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herself, by frequent hearing his tone, out
of her natural vigilance, not only observed,
but answered it very regularly from time to
time. The watchman was so affected with

it, that he bought her, and has taken her in |

partner, only .thcnm; their hours ot duty
from night to day. The town has come
into it, “and they live very comfortably.
This is the matter of fact. ' Now I desire
you, who are a profound philesopher, to
consider this al ce of instinct and rea-
son. Your speculation may turn very na-
turally upon the force the superior ]).uL of
mankind may have upon the s {)mts of such
like this watchman, may be very near

.A,

the standard of geese.

And you may add |
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vet a very extraordinary man in his way;
for, l)L’SlLLSd\(’]‘\ soft air he has in dancing,
he gives them a particular behaviour at
a tea-table, and in presenting their snuff-
box; teaches to twirl, slip, or flirt a fan,
{and how to place patches to the best ad
| vantage, either for fat or lean, long or oval
faces; for my lady says there is more in
these things than the world imagines. But
I must confess, the major part of those I
am concerned with leave it to me. I desire,
therefore, according to the enclosed direc-
tion, you would suxd your correspondent,

to this prac tical observation, how 1 all |

ages and times, the world has been carried

away by odd unaccountable things, which |

one would think would pass upon no crea-
ture which had reason; and, under the
symbol of this goose you may enter into the
manner and method of leading creatures
with their eyes open through thick and
thin, for they know not what, they know
not why.

¢ All which is humbly submitted to your
spectatorial wisdom, by sir, \nur most hum-

ble servant, MIC HAEL GANDER.’

«MR. SpectaTor,—I have for several
years had under my care the government
and education of young ladies, which trust
I have endeavoured to discharge with due
regard to their several capacities and for-
tur I have left nothing undone to im-
print in every one of them an humble,
courteous mind, accompanied with a grace-
ful becoming mien, and have made them
pretty much acquainted with the household
pdn of family affairs; but still I find there
is something very much wanting in the air
of m; l.:r.l‘u, different from w hat I have
observed in those who are esteemed your
fine-bred women. Now, sir, I must own to
you, I never suffered my girls to learn to
dance; but since I have read your discourse
of dancing, where you have described the
beauty and spirit there is in regular motion,
I own myself your convert, and resolve for
the future to give my young ladies that ac-
unnphshnnnt But, upon imparting my
design to their parents, I have been m: wde
very uneasy for some time, because several
of them have declared, that if I did not
make use of the master they recommended,
they would take away their children. There
was colonel Jumper’s lady, a colonel of the
train-bands, that has a great interest in her
parish, she recommends Mr. Trott for the
prettiest master in town; that no man
teaches a jig like him; that she has seen
him rise six or seven capers together with
the greatest ease imaginable; and that his
scholars twist themselves more ways than
the scholars of any master in town: besides,
there is Madam Prim, an alderman’s lady,
recommends a master of their own name,
but she declares he is not of their family;

who hdS writ to you on that subject, to my
house. If proper application this way can
give innocence new charms, and make vir-
tue legible in the countenance, I shall spare
no chargc to make my scholars, in their
very features and limbs, bear witness how
careful I have been in the other parts of
their education. I am, sir, your most hum-
ble servant,
‘RACHEL WATCHFUL.”
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Quid quisque vitei

wnquam homini satis

Cautum est in horas. Hor. Lib. 2. Od. xiii. 13.
‘What each should fly, is seldom known ;
We, unprovided, are undone. Creech.

Love was the mother of poetry, and stil]
produces, among the most ignorant and bar-
barous, a thousand imaginary distresses and
poetical complaints. It makes a footman
talk like Oroondates, and converts a brutal
rustic into a gentle swain. The most ordi-
nary plebeian or mechanic in love, bleeds
and pines away with a certain ele gance and
tenderness of sentiments which this passion
naturally inspires.

These inward languishings of a mind in-
fected with this softness have given birth to
a phrase which is made use of by 2ll the
melting tribe, from the highest to the lowest
—I mean that of ¢ dying for love.’

Romances, which owe their very being to
this passion, are full of these metaphorical
deaths. Heroes and heroines, knights,
squires, and damsels, are all of them in a
dying condition. There is the same kind
of mortality in our modern tragedies, where
every one gasps, faints, bleeds, and dies.
Many of the poets, to describe the execu-
tion which is done by this passion, repre-
sent the fair-sex as basilisks, that destroy
with their eyes; but I think Mr. Cowley
has, with great justness of thought, com-
pared a beautiful woman to a pr reupine,
that sends an arrow from every part.

I have often thought that there isno way
so effectual for (hL cure of this general in-
firmity, as a man’s reflecting upon the mo-
tives that produce it. When the passion
proceeds from the sense of any virtue or
perfection in the person beloved, I would
by no means discourage it; but if a man
considers that all his heavy complaints of
wounds and death arise from some little




No. 378.]

affectations of coquetry, which are im-
proved into charms by his own fond ima-

gination, the very laying before himself the |

cause of his diste mper may be sufficient to
effect the cure of it.

It is in this view that I have looked over
the several bundles of letters which I have
received from dying people, and composed
out of them the following bill of mortality,
which I shall lay before my reader without
any farther puf 1ce, as hrpm”’ that it may
be useful to him in discovering those several
places where there is most danger, and those
fatal arts which are made use of to destroy
the heedless and unwary.

Lysander, sla m at a puppet-show on the |
third of September.

Thyrsis, shot from a casement in Picca-
dilly.

T. S. wounded by Zelinda’s scarlet stock-
ing, as she was stepping out of a coach.

Will Simple, smitten at the opera by the
glance of an eye that was aimed at one who
stood by him.

Tho. Vainlove, lost his life at a ball.

Tim. Tattle, killed by the tap of a fan
on his left shoulder, by Coquetilla, as he
was talking carelessly with her in a bow-
window.

Sir Simon Softly, murdered at the play-
house in Drury-lane by a frown.

Philander, mortally wounded by Cleora,
as she was adjusting her tucker.

Ralph Gapley, esq. hit by a random-shot
at the ring.

". R. caught his death upon the water,
April the 1st.

W. W. killed by an unknown hand, that
was playing with the glove off upon the side
of the front-box in Drury-lane.

Sir Christopher Crazy, bart. hurt by the
brush of a whale-bone petticoat.

Sylvius, ~‘1 ot through the sticks of a fan
at St. James’s church.

I)‘um“n, struck through the heart by a
diamond necklace.

Thomas Trusty, Francis Goosequill,
William Meanwell, Edward Callow,.esqrs.
Standing in a row, fell all four at the same
time, by an ogle of the widow Trapland.

To om Rattle, chancing to tread
lad 1y’s tail as he came out nf he play-house,
she turned full upon him, and laid him dead
Upon the spot.

Dic k Tastewell, slain by a blush from the
Queen’s box in the third act of the Trip to
the Jubilee.

Samuel Felt, haberdasher, wounded in
his walks to Islin rton, by Mrs. Susanna
Cross-stite h, as she was cl ambering over a
stile,

R. F., T. W., S M. P. &c. put to
death in the last birth-day massacre.

Roger Blinko, cut off in the tw enty-first
Year of his age by a white-wash.
””;\I”‘t“ld'nu\ slain by an arrow that flew

a dimple in Belinda’s left cheek.

\ul,("nnt\\ presenting Flavia with her

e 1]\{\ h she had d mpp{*d on purpose)
13

Vor

>
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| she received it, and took away his life with
[ a courtesy.

John Gosselin, having received a slight
hurt from a pair of blue eyes, as he was
| making his esc ~1pL, was de\p.m hed by a

smile.

Strephon, killed by Clarinda as she looked
down into the pit.

Charles Careless, shot flying by a girl of
fifteen, who unexpectedly popped her head
upon him out of a coach.

Josiah Wither, aged three score and
three, sent to his long home by Elizabeth
Jetwell, spinster.

| Jack Freelove murdered by Melissa in
| her hair.

William Wiseacre, gent. drowned in a
flood of tears by Moll Common.

John Pleadwell, esq. of the Middle Tem-
nlv 1'11|i~r& r at law, assassinated in his
| chambers the 6th instant, by Kitty Sly, who
| pretended to come to him for his advice.

?

In
| No. 3

7¢ Wednesday, May 14, 1712.

5

Aggredere, O magnos! aderit jam tempus honnroa
Virg. Ecl. iv. 48,

—ID rp'tl'fu,

I wiLr. make no apology for entertain-
ing the reader with the following poem,
which is written by a great genius, a friend
| of mine* in the country, who is not asham-
|ed to employ his wit in the praise of his
Maker.

|
1
I Mature in years, to ready honours move.
|
|

MESSIAH :
A SACRED ECLOGUE.
Composed of several passages of Isaiah the Prophet

Written in Imitation of Virgil's Pollio.

heg

rin the song :
rains belong.

lyma!
s sublin

YE nymphs of 8

To heav’nly ther or st
lh mossy ft ins, and the sylvan shades,
T'he dreams of Pindus. and th® Aonian maids,

it no more.—O Thou my voice inspire,

Who touch’d Isaiah's hallow'd lips with fire!
Rapt into future times, the bard begun

A virgin shall conceiv : 2 son!

nch arise Isa, xi. 1.

ed flower with rance fills the skies :

Whose sa

Th'® ®thereal s shall move,

And on its top ystic dove,

Ye heavens! from high the dewy nectar ]1<‘l1r, xlv. 8.
1 in =oft silence shed the Kindly shower!

The sick and weak the bea V'U‘ll"lxl‘ w] xxv. 4,

From storms a shelter, and from he;

All crime: all cease, and ancient fr; |u‘!

Returning justice lift aloft her scale

Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend,

And white-rob’d Innocence from heav'n descend

Swift fly the years, "‘ rise the ¢ (|-“tll d morn !

1)!1 spring to zions Babe, be born! xxxv. 2.

» liest wreaths to bring,
\\mu.lllvlv incense of the athing spring

» Jofty Lebanon his head advanc

» nodding forests on the mountains dance,
en spicy ¢ louds from lowly Sharon rise,

And Carmel’s flowery top perfumes the skies!

ature

br:

Hark! a glad voice the I mAl\ desert cheers xi. 3, 4.
Prepare the way! a God, a God appears;
A God! a God! the vocal hills reply

The rocks proclaim th’ approaching Deity
Lo earth receives him from the bending skies !
Sink down, ye mountains; and ye valleys rise!

* Pope.

See No. 534.




With heads declin'd, ye ¢
Be smooth, ye rocks; ye rz
The Saviour ¢
Hear him, ve

ars, homage pay;

s, give way !

s foretold!

s blind, behold ! Isa. xlii. . 18.

He from thick filn the visual ray, xxxv. 5. 6.
And on the sightl pour the

*Tis He th’ obstn s of sound ~‘|.1I] clear,

And bid new n n th' unfolding ear;

The damb shall X lame his erutch forego,

And leap exulting like the bounding roe

No sigh, no marmur, the wide world shall hear,

From every face he wipes off’ y tear. xxv. &
In adamantine chains ath be bound,

And hell's grim tyrant feel th’ eternal wound.  xl. 11.
As the good shepherd tends his fleecy care,

Seeks freshest pastures and the pursst air,

Explores the lost, the wandering sheep directs,

By day o'ers them, and by night protects,

The tender lamb he raises in his ar

Feeds from his hand, and in h|~ m warms;
Mankind shall thus his guardi

The promis’d father of the fut ix. 6.
No more shall nation against nat ii. 4
Nor ardent warriors meet with hat

Nor fields with aming steel be cover'd m

The brazen trumpets king no more ;

But useless lanc

And the broad falchion in nd.

Then palace: --h~| rise; the Ixv. 21,22

ort-1iv'd sire begun ;
low to their race shall yield,
1 that sow'd shall reap the

n in barren deserts with surprise

field.
xxxv. L 7.

gpring, and sudden verdure rise,
mu\ st the ty wilds to hear
ring in his ear;

On rifted rock n's late

alrush nods.

The green reed
Waste sandy 'd with thorn, xli. 19,
The spi sh ||r m [& Iv. 13.

The leafie iruhs the flowering palins suceeed,
And od’rous myrtle to the nois
The lambs with wolves shal

xl.

:‘1' VE r. lant me .u
1

And boys in flowery bands t! v ger le 8.
The steer and lion at one crib
nless serpents lick th

\nt‘

niling infant in his har

ed basilisk and sp:
Pleas’d the green lustre of the sc
And with their forked tongue,

and pointless sting

le crown’d w m light, impe rial Salem, rise! Ix. 1
Ix. 4.

In crowding rank

Demanding life, imj

See barb'rous natior \ Ix. 3

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple be nd!

See thy br

ars thron

'd with pros

And heap'd with products of L
For t dv s spicy fore Ix.
And seeds of gold in Uplnr s mountains glow.

See heaven its sparkling portals wide display,

And break upon thee with a flood of day !

No more the rmlm sun shall gild the morn, Ix. 19, 20.
Nor evening Cynthia fill her silver horn, Ii. 6.
But lost, dissoiv'd in thy superior rays,

One tide of glory, one unclouded bl

O’erflow thy courts: the Light Himse elf shall shine
Reveal'd, and God's eternal day be thine!

The se in smoke decay, Ii. 6, &
Roeks fall to dust, and mountains melt aw Ivi. 10
But fix’d His word, Ilis saving power remair

Thy realm for ever lasts, thy own M ah reig gns

No. 379.] Thursday, May 15, 1712.
Scire tuum nihil est, nisi te scire hoe sciat alter.
Pers. Sat. i. 27.

———=Science is not science till reveal'd.—Dryden.

I HAVE often wondered at that ill-natured
position which has been sometimes main-
tained in the schools, and is cump"xxu
in an old Latin verse, namely, that ‘A

man's knowledge is worth nothing if he |
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communicates what he knows to any one
besides.” There is certainly no more sen-
sible pleasure to a good-natured man, than
if he can by any means gratify or inform
the mind of another. 1 might add that this
virtue naturally carries its own reward
along with it, since it is almost impossible
it should be exercised without the im-
provement of the person who praetises it.
The reading of books and the daily occur-
rences of lm, are continually hnmxlnnq us
with matter for thought and reflection. It
is extremely natural for us to desire to see
such our ti .uuz;hts put in the dress of
words, without which, indeed, we can
| scarce have a clear and distinct idea of
| them ourselves. When they are thus
[ clothed in expressions, nothing so truly
shows us whether they are just or false,
as those effects which they produce in the
minds of others.

I am apt to flatter myself, that, in the
course of these my spcculutiun\' 1 have treat-
| ed of several subjects, and laid dow 0 many
such rules for the conduct of a man’s life,
which my readers were either wholly igno-
rant of before, or which at least those few
who were acquainted with them looked
upon as many secrets they have found
out for the conduct of themselves, but were
resolved never to have made public.

I am the more confirmed in this opinion
from my having received several letters,
wherein I am cens u.ul f r having prosti-
tuted learning to the embraces of the vul-
gar, and made her, as one of my correspon-
d phrases it, a common strumpet. [
am charged by another with laying cpen
arcana or secrets of prudence to the
eyes of every re I.

The narrow spirit which appears in the
letters of these my correspondents, is the
less surprising, as it has shown itself in all
ages; there is still extant an Lpi“k written
Alexander the Great, to ms tutor Aris-
totle, upon that philosopher’s publishing
some part of his writings; in \\hl( h the
prince complains of his having made known
to all the world those secrets in learning
whicl

SO

by

h he had before communicated to him
in private lectures; concluding that he had
rather excel the rest of mankind in know-
ledge than in pv.w( 5

Louisa de Padilla, a lady of g Imrn-
ing, and countess of Aranda, was in ik
manner angry with the famous Gratian,
upon his publishing his treatise of the
Discreto, wherein she fancied that he had
laid open those maxims to common readers,
which cught only to have been reserved for
the knowledge of the great.

These objections are thought by many
of so much weight, that they often” defend
the above-mentioned authors ]J\ uﬂ’nm.un

they have affected such an oObscurity in
th ir style and manner of writ , that,
though every one may read their works,

t]uu will be but very few who can com-

prehend their mcamng;
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Persius, the Latin satirist, affected ob- | country people soon came with lights to
scurity for another reason; with which, |the sepulchre, and discovered that the sta-
however, Mr. Cowley is so offe wdul. that, Lu. which was made of brass, was nothing
writing to one of his friends, You,’ says | more than a piece of clock-work; that the

, ‘tell me that you do not Ln'\w whether | floor of the vault was all loose, .m(l under-
Persius be a good poet or no, because you | laid with several springs, which upon any
cannot understand him; for which very [ man’s entering, naturally produced that
reason 1 affirm that he is not so.’ which had happened.’

However, this art of writing i Rosicrusius, say his disciples, made use
)1\' has been very much nn'nm ed, and fol- | of this me thn.l to show the world that he

wed by several of the moderns, who, | had reinvented the eve r-burning lamps of

‘m‘\nw the general inclination of the ancients, though he was resolved no
kind to dive into a secret, and the re one should reap any advantage from the
tion many have acquired by conce discovery. . &
their meaning under obscure terms
phrases, resolve, that they may be
more abstruse, to write without any m
ing at all. This art, as it is at present
prac tised many eminent authors, con- | Rivalem patienter habe.———
sists in throwi many \\(1" at a
ture into diff: 1
curious reader to find the

The Egyptians, who m
glyphics to signify several things, express- [R,~ t 1
ed a man who ¢ rl‘.h"((l his knowledge and | world of being 7’1“ ladic \' philosopher, and
discoveries alte ? »r within himself by | the pretty ice I have seen you give to
the figure of a d irk lantern closed on all | others in your I:A])L‘l.\, make me address
sides; which, though it was illuminated myself to you in this abrupt manmuer, and
within, ;\ﬁ],w]l(l no manner of to desire your opinion of what in this age a
vantage to such as stood by it. For my « woman may call a lover. I have lately had
part, as I shall from time to time a ge ntleman that I th ’HT»"_I' ms preten-

te to the public whatever disc sions to me, insomuch that most of my
happen to make, I \\ 11"1 n.vy-H friends took notice of it, }:Ln(l ught we
compared to lamy 11 ¥ I did not take much
sumes and w r 1em, and especially a
Very pa of my particular ac-

I shall conclude t { who was then in the country.
of Rosicrusius’s s She (ul)l]”: to town, and seeing our inti-
ieed not inform my re , she gave herself the liberty
was the author of the Rosicru » to task concerning it. I inge-
that his disciples still prete: nuously n‘(l her we were not married, but
coveries, which they e I did not know what might be the event.
te to the rest of mankin : soon got acquainted with the gentle-
A certain person having occasion to ¢ man, and was J]' wsed to take upon her to
somewhat deep in the ground, where this { examine him .m’ ut it. Now, whether a
Philosopher lay interre (\, met W a small | new face ]‘.:_u‘ made a greater conquest lhjm
door, havine a wall on eacl t. His | the old T will leave you to juc I am in-
curiosity, and the ho ‘f finding some rmed that he utterly denied all Ppreten-
hidden “treasure, so on  promj pted ],p\ ns to rm.l.~lv'\p but with‘d professed a
force open the (‘u“v He was 1 nme riendship for me; but, \}'1_1{(]1(-1'
surprised by a sudden bl of friend-
discovered a very fair vault. At the ship or not, is what I desire to know, and
end of it was a statue of a man in ¢ hat T may really call a 1"\(‘> There are
sitting by a table, and leaning on h so many who talk in a language fit only for
arm, He h(H a truncheon in hi that character, and yet guard themselves
h ind, and had a lamp burning be acainst speaking in direct terms to the

“he man had no sooner set one foot within | point, that it is impossible to distinguish be-
the vaunlt, than ‘!u? statue erected tween courtship and conversation. I hope
from its 1“-7”113;; posture, stood bolt upr you will do me justice both upon my lover
and, upnn fellc \.".\ advancing another | and my friend, if they proy Lv me further.
step, lifted up the truncheon in h1~ right | In the mean time I carry it with so equal a
1and. The man still ventured a thirc q(.], behaviour, that the ny m])h and the swain

With patience bear a rival in thy love,

Thursday, May 8, 1712.
character you have in the

¢SIR,~

rer,

Jes are Propos d by w

when the statue, with a furious blow, broke : too are mightily at a loss: each believes I,
the llmp nto a t‘v usand pieces, and left | who know them both well, think myself
1iS guest in a sudden darkness. | !‘t‘\_tH;;','ll In their love to one ano ther,
‘Upon the Hpm" of this adventure, the | which creates an irreconcilable J\.-.lum_\_
T RS LT ’ If all comes right again, you shall hear fur-
* See Comte de Gabalis, par ' Abbe Villars. Warbur- | ther from, sir, your 1‘.1‘,‘\{71-')1 dient servant,
ton’s Pope, vol, § p. 109, 12mo | ¢ MYRTILLA.?
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¢ April 28, 1713.

*MR.SPECTATOR,—Yourobservations on
persons that have behaved themselves ir-
reverently at church, I doubt not have had
a good effect on some that have read them;
but there is another fault which has hitherto
escaped your notice; I mean of such per-
sons as are there very zealous and punctual
to perform an ejaculation that is only pre-
paratory to the service of the church, and
vet neglect to join in the service itself.
There is an instance of this in a friend of
Will Honeycomb’s, who sits opposite to
me. He seldom comes in till the prayers
are about half over: and when he has en-
tered his seat, (instead of joining with the
congregation,) he devoutly holds his hat
before his face for three or four moments,
then bows to all his acquaintance, sits down.
takes a pinch of snuff, (if it be the evening
service, perhaps takes a nap,) and spends
the remaining time in surveying the con-
gregation. Now, sir, what I would desire
1s, that you would animadvert a little on
this gentleman’s practice. In my opinion,
this gentleman’s devotion, cap in hand, is
only a compliance to the custom of the
place, and goes no farther than a little ec-
clesiastical good-breeding. If you will not
pretend to tell us the motives that bring
such trifles to solemn assemblies, yet let
me desire that you will give this letter a
place in your paper, and I shall remain,
sir, your obliged humble servant, 182

¢ May the 5th.

¢MR. SpecTATOR,—The conversation
at a club of which I am a member, last
night, falling upon vanity and the desire of
being admired, put me in mind of relating
how agreeably I was entertained at my
own door last Thursday, by a clean fresh-
coloured girl, under the most elegant and
the best furnished milk-pail I had ever ob-
served. I was glad of such an opportunity
of seeing the behaviour of a coquette in low
life, and how she received the extraordi-
nary notice that was taken of her; which I
found had affected every muscle of her
face, in the same manner as it does the fea-
tures of a first-rate toast at a play or in an
assembly. This hint of mine made the dis-
course turn upon the sense of pleasure;
which ended in a general resolution, that
the milk-maid enjoys her vanity as exqui
sitely as the woman of quality. I thir
would not be an improper subject for you
to examine this frailty, and trace it to all
conditions of life; which is recommended
to you as an occasion of obliging many of
your readers, among the rest, your most

humble servant, %8
« May 12, 1712.

¢ S1r,—Coming last week into a coffee-
house, not far from the Exchange, with
my basket under my arm, a Jew, of consi-
derable note, as I am informed, takes half
a dozen oranges of me, and at the same
time slides a guinea into my hand; I made
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He
followed me, and, finding I was going about
my business, he came up with me, and told
me plainly that he gave me the guinea with
no other ntent but to purchase my person

him a courtesy, and went my way.

for an hour. *“Did you so, sir?”’ saysI;
““you gave it me then to make me wicked; 1
will keep it to make me honest; however,
not to be in the least ungrateful, 1 promise
vou I will lay it out in a couple of rings, and
wear them for your sake.” Iam so just
sir, besides, as to give every body that asks
how I came by my rings, this account of
my benefactor; but to save me the trouble
of telling my tale over and over again, I
humbly beg the favour of you to tell it once
for all, and you will extremely oblige your
humble servant,
‘BETTY LEMON.’

¢St. Bride’s, May 15, 1712,

¢Sir,—’Tis a great deal of pleasure to
me, and I dare say will be no less satisfac-
tory to you, that I have an opportunity of
informing you, that the gentlemen and
others of the parish of St. Bride’s, have
raised a charity-school of fifty girls, as be-
fore of fifty boys. You were so kind to re-
commend the boys to the charitable world;
and the other sex hope you will do them
the same favour in Friday’s Spectator for
Sunday next, when they are to appear with
their humble airs at the parish church of
Saint Bride’s. Sir, the mention of this may
possibly be serviceable to the children; and
sure no one will omit a good action attended

with no expense, I am, sir, your very
humble servant, 3 f
v 1 ¢THE SEXTON.’

No. 381.] Saturday, May 17, 1712.

Zquam memento rebus in arduis
Servare mentem, non secus in bonis
Ab insolenti temperatam
Letitia, moriture Deli. Hor. Od. 3. 1.2.v. 1.

Be calm, my Delius, and serene,
However fortune change the scene:
In thy most dejected state,

Sink not underneath the weight ;
Nor yet, when happy days begin,
And the full tide comes rolling in
Let a fierce, unruly joy,

The settled quiet of thy mind destroy. /Anon.

I uavEe always preferred cheerfulness to
mirth. The latter I consider as an act, the
former as a habit of the mind. Mirth is
short and transient, cheerfulness fixed and
permanent. Those are’ often raised into
the greatest transports of mirth, who are
subject to the greatest depressions of me-
lancholy. On the contrary, cheerfulness
though it does not give the mind such an
exquisite gladness, prevents us from falling
into any depths of sorrow. Mirth is like a
flash of lightning, that breaks through a
gloom of clouds, and glitters Ior a moment;
cheerfulness keeps up 2 Kind of day-light
in the mind, and fills it With a steady and
perpetual serenity.
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Men of austere principles look upon
mirth as too wanton and dissolute for a
state of probation, and as filled with a cer-
tain triumph and insolence of heart that is
inconsistent with a life which is every mo-
ment obnoxious to the greatest dangers.
Woriters of this complexion have observed,
that the Sacred Person who was the great
pattern of perfection, was never seen to
laugh.

Cheerfulness of mind is not liable to any
of these exceptions; it is of a serious and
composed nature; it does not throw the
mind intoa condition improper for the pre-
sent state of humanity, and is very conspi-
cuous in the characters of those who are
looked upon as the greatest philosophers
among the heathens, as well as among those
who have been deservedly esteemed as
saints and holy men among Christians.

If we consider cheerfulness in three
lights, with regard to ourselves, to those
we converse with, and to the great Author
of our being, it will not a little recommend
itself on each of these accounts. The man
who is possessed of this excellent frame of
mind, is not only easy in his thoughts, but
a perfect master of all the powers and facul-
ties of his soul. His imagination is always
clear, and his judgment undisturbed; his
temper is even and unruffled, whether in
action or in solitude. He comes with relish
to all those goods which nature has provided
for him, tastes all the pleasures of the crea-

tion, which are poured about him, and does |

not feel the full weight of those accidental
evils which may befall him.

If we consider him in relation to the per-
sons whom he converses with, it naturally
produces love and good-will towards him.
A cheerful mind is not only disposed to be
affable and obliging; but raises the same
good-humour in those who come within its
influence. A man finds himself pleased, he
does not know why, with the cheerfulness
of his companion. It is like a sudden sun-
shine that awakens a secret delight in the
mind, without her attending to it. The
heart rejoices of its own accord, and natu-
rally flows out into friendship and benevo-
lence towards the person who has so kindly
an effect upon it.

When I consider this cheerful state of
mind in its third relation, I cannot but look
upon it as a constant habitual gratitude
to the great Author of nature. An in-
ward cheerfulness is an implicit praise and
thanksgiving to Providence under all its
dispensations. It is a kind of acquiescence
in the state wherein we are placed, and a
secret approbation of the divine will in his
conduct towards man.

There are but two things which, in my
opinion, can reasonably deprive us of this
cheerfulness of heart. The first of these is
the sense of guilt. A man who livesin a
state of vice and impenitence can have no
title to that evenness and tranquillity of
mind which is the health of the soul, and
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the natural effect of virtue and innocence.
Cheerfulnessin anill mandeserves a harder
name than language can furnish us with,
and is many degrees beyond what we com-
monly call folly or madness.

Atheism, by which I mean a disbelief of
a Supreme Being, and consequently of a
future state, under whatsoever titles it shel-
ters itself, may likewise very reasonably
deprive a man of this cheerfulness of tem-
per. There is something so particularly
| gloomy and offensive to human nature in

the prospect of non-existence, that I canmot
{ but wonder, with many excellent writers,
how it is possible for a man to outlive
the expectation of it. For my own part, I
think the being of a God is so little t« be
doubted, that it is almost the only truth we
are sure of ; and such a truth as we neet
with in every object, in_every occurretce,
and in every thought. If we look intc the
characters of this tribe of infidels, we g me-
rally find they are made up of pride, sp'een,
and cavil. It is indeed no wonder, that
men who are uneasy to themselves should
| be so to the rest of the world; and how is it
possible for a man to be otherwise than
uneasy in himself, who is in danger every
moment of losing his entire existence, and
| dropping into nothing?

i The vicious man and atheist have there-
} fore no pretence to cheerfulness, and would
act very unreasonably should they endea-
vour after it. It is impossible for any one
to live in good humour, and enjoy his pre-
sent existence, who is apprehensive cither
of torment or of annihilation; of being mise-
rable, or of not being at all.

After having mentioned these two great
principles, which are destructive of cheer-
fulness, in their own nature, as well as in
right reason, I cannot think of any other
that ought to banish this happy temper
from a virtuous mind. Pain and sickness,
shame and reproach, poverty and old age,
nay, death itself, considering the shortness
of their duration, and the advantage we
may reap from them, do not deserve the
name of evils. A good mind may bear up
under them with fortitude, with indolence
and with cheerfulness of heart. The tos
of a tempest does nc t discompose him, whi
he is sure will bring him to a joyful harbour.

A man who uses his best endeavours to
live according to the dictates of virtue and
right reason h_:lb two perpetual sources of
cheerfulness, in the consideration of his
own nature, and of that Being on whom he
has a dependance. If he looks into himself,
he cannot but rejoice in that exXistence
which is so lately bestowed upon him, and
which, after millions of ages, will be still
new, and still in its beginning. How many
self-congratulations naturally rise in the
mind, when it reflects on this its entrance
into eternity, when it takes a view of those
improvable faculties which in a few years,
and even at its first setting out, have
made so considerable a progress, and which

»y
g
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will still be receiving an increase of per- you, that though the circumstance which
fection, and consequently an increase of |displeased was never in his thoughts, he
happiness! The consciousness of such a |has that respect for you, that he is unsatis-

being spreads a perpetual diffusion of joy | fied till it is wholly out of yours.

It must

through the soul of a virtuous man, and ,bc confessed, that when an acknowledg-

makes him look upon himself every mo- |

ment as more happy than he knows how to
conceive.

The second source of cheerfulness, to a
good mind, is the consideration of that
Being on whom we have our dependence,
and in whom, though we behold him as yet
but in the first faint discoveries of his per-
fections, we see every thing that we can
imagine as great, glorious, or amiable. We
find ourselves every where upheld by his
goodness, and surrounded with an immen-
sity of love and mercy. In short, we de-
pend upon a Being, whose power qualifies
him to make us happy by an infinity of
means, whose goodness and truth engage
him to make those happy who desire it of
him, and whose u reableness will se-
cure us in this 1ess to all eternity.

Such considerations, which every one
should perpetually cherish in his thoughts,
will banish from us all that secret heavi-
ness of heart which unthinking men are
subject to when they lie under no real
affliction: all that anguish which we n

feel from any evil that actually oppresses |

us, to which I may likewise add those little
cracklings of mirth and folly that are apter
to betray virtue than support it; and esta-
blish in us such an even and cheerful tem-
per, as makes us pleasing to ourselves, to
those with whom we converse, and to Him
whom we were made to please.

a0
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Habes confitentem reum. Tull

The accused confesses his guilt.

T ouGHT not to have neglected a request
of one of my correspondents so long as I

have; but I dare say I have given him time |

to add practice to profession. He sent me
some time ago a bottle or two of excellent
wine, to drink the health of a gentleman
who had by the penny-post advertised him
of an egregious error in his conduct. My
correspondent received the obligation from
an unknown hand with the candour which

is natural to an ingenuous mind; and pro- |
mises a contrary behaviour in that point for |

the future. He ‘will offend his monitor with
no more errors of that kind, but thanks
him for his benevolence. This frank car-
riage makes me reflect upon the amiable
atonement 2 man makes in an ingenuous
acknowledgment of a fault. All such mis-
carriages as flow from inadvertency are
more than repaid by it; for reason, thouch
not concerned in the injury, employs all its
force in the atonement. He that says, he
did not design to disoblige you in such an

7 | guage, persisted in his own orders.

: & i Y i - £ P
action, does as much as if he should tell | morality of the thing, let us at this time be-

ment of an offence is made out of poorness
of spirit, and not conviction of heart, the
circumstance is quite different. Butin the
case of my correspondent, where both the
notice is taken, and the return made in
private, the affair begins and ends with the
highest grace on each side. "T'o make the
acknowledgment of a fault in the highest
manner graceful, it is lucky when the cir-
cumstances of the ofiender place him above
any ill consequences from the resentment
of the person offended. A dauphin of
France, upon a review of the army, and a
command of the king to alter the posture
of it by a march of one of the wings, gave
an improper order to an officer at the head
of a brigade, who told his highness, he pre-
sumed he had not received the last orders,
which were to move a contrary way. The
prince, instead of taking the admonition,
which was delivered in 2 manner that ac-
counted for his error with safety to his un-
derstanding, shaked a cane at the officer,
and, with the return of opprobrious lan-
The
whoele matter came necessarily before the
king, who commanded his son, on foot, to
lay his right hand on the gentleman’s stir-
rup as he sat on horseback in sight of the
whole army, and ask hispardon. When the
i touched his stirrup, and was going
eak, the officer with an incredible
agility, threw himself on the earth and
kissed his feet.

The body is very little concerned in the
pleasure or sufferings of souls truly great;
and the reparation, when an honour was
designed this soldier, appeared as much
too great to be borne by his gratitude,
as the injury was intolerable to his resent-
ment.

When we turn our thoughts from these
extraordinary occurrences into common
life, we see an ingenuous kind of behaviour
not only make up for faults committed, but
in 2 manner expiate them in the very com-
mission. Thus many things wherein a man
has pressed too far, he implicitly excuses,
by owning, ¢This is a trespass: you’ll
pardon my confidence; I am sensible I
have no pretensions to this favour;” and the
like. But commend me to those gay fellows
about town who are directly impudent, and
make up for it no otherwise than by calling
themselves such and exultinginit. But this
sort of carriage, which prompts a man
against rules to urge what he has a mind
to, is pardonable only when you sue for
another. When you are confident in pre-
ference of yourself to others of equal merit,
every man that loves virtue and modesty

1ight, in defence of those qualities, to op-
you. But, without considering the

3
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sublime style, with equal success; but how
would it hurt the reputed author of that
Paper to own, that of t most beautiful |
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Criminjlyg lebent hortos. —Juv. Sat. i. 75
A beautpg, arden, but by vice maintain'd.
As T was sitting in my chamber, and
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and often in:.‘
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candour | thinking on a subject for my next Spectator,

| I heard two or three irregular bounces at
my landlady’s door, and upon the opening
of it, a luld cm(xml voice inquiring whe-
[ther the philosopher was at home. The
i ~hild who went to the (‘nn]' answered very

innocently, that he ¢
I 1mmumml\ recollected that it was my
| good friend sir lw'*c ’s voice; and-that 1
h 1d promised to go mt':l him on the water
to Spring-garden,*® in case it proved a good
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¢ there is no religion at this end of the town.
The fifty new churches will very much
mend the prospect; but church-work is
slow, church-work is slow.’

I do not remember I have any where
mentioned in Sir Roger’s character, his
custom of saluting every body that passes
by him with a good-morrow, or a good-
night. This the old man does out of the
overflowings of his humanity; though, at
the same time, it renders him so popular
among all his country neighbours, that it is
thought to have gone a good way in making
him once or twice knight of the shire. He
cannot forbear this exercise of benevolence
even in town, when he meets with any one
in his morning or evening walk. It broke
from him to several boats that passed by us
on the water; but, to the knight’s great
surprise, as he gave the good-night to two
or three young fellows a little before our
landing, one of them, instead of returning
the civility, asked us, what queer old put
we had in the boat, and whether he was
not ashamed to go a wenching at his years?
with a great deal of the like Thames-
ribaldry. Sir Roger seemed a little shocked
at first, but at length assuming a face of
magistracy, told us, that if he were a Mid-
dlesex justice, he would make such va-
grants know that her majesty’s subjects
were no more to be abused by water than
by land.

We were now arrived at Spring-garden,
which is exquisitely pleasant at this time of
the year. When I considered the fragrancy
of the walks and bowers, with the choirs of
birds, that sung upon the trees, and the
loose tribe of people that walked under
their shades, I could not but look upon the
place as a kind of Mahometan Paradise.
Sir Roger told me it put him in mind of a
little coppice by his house in the country,
which his chaplain used to call an aviary of
nightingales. ¢ You must understand,’ says
the knight, ¢that there is nothing in the
world that pleases a man in love so much
as your nightingale. Ah, Mr. Spectator,
the many moonlight nights that I have
walked by myself, and thought on the
widow by the music of the nightingale!’
Here he fetched a deep sigh, and was fall-
ing into a fit of musing, when a mask, who
came behind him, gave him a gentle tap
upon the shoulder, and asked him if he
would drink a bottle of mead with her?
But the knig 1g startled at so unex-
pected a familiarity, and displeased to be
interrupted in his thoughts of the widow,
told her she was a wanton baggage; and bid
her go about her busines

We concluded our walk with a glass of
Burton ale, and a slice of hung beef. When
we had done eating curselves, the knight

[No. 384.

ratified the knight’s commands with a pe-
remptory look.

As we were going out of the garden, my
old friend thinking himself obliged, as a
member of the quorum, to animadvert upon
the morals of the place, told the mistress
of the house, who sat at the bar, that he
should be a better customer to her garden,
if there were more nightingales and fewer
strumpets. I

No. 384.]1 Wednesday, May 21, 1712.

‘Hague, May 24, N. 8. The same republican hands,
who have so often since the chevalier de St. George's
recovery killed him in our public prints, have now re«
duced the young dauphin of France to that desperate
condition of weakness, and death itself] that it is hard
to conjecture what method they will take to bring him
to life again. Meantime we are assured, by a very good
hand from Paris, that on the 20th instant this young
[L"i[ll"“ was as v ] r he was known to be since
the day of his birth. for the other, they are now
sending his ghost, we se (for they never had the
modesty to contradict their assertion of his death,) to
Commerci in Lorrain, attended only by four gentlemen,
and a few domestics of little consideration. The Baron
de Bothmar* having delivered in his credentials to
qualify him as an ambassador to this state (an office to
which his gre: t enemies will acknowledge him to be
equal,) is gone to Utrecht, whence he will proceed to
Hanover, but not stay long at that court, for fear the
peace should be made during his lamentable absence.’—
Post-Boy, May 20

I sHouLD be thought not able to read
should I overlook some excellent pieces
lately come out. My lord bishop of St.
Asapht has just now published some ser-
mons, the preface to which seems to me to
determine a great point. He has, like a
good man, and a good Christian, in opposi-
tion to all the flattery and base submission
of false friends to princes, asserted, that
“hristianity left us where it found us as to
our civil rights. The present entertainment
shall consist only of a sentence out of the
Post-Boy, and the said preface of the lord
of St. Asaph. I should think it a little odd
if the author of the Post-Boy should with
impunity call men republicans for a glad-
ness on the report of the death of the pre-
tender; and treat baron Bothmar, the mi-
nister of Hanover, in such a manner as you
see in my motto. I must own, I think every
man in England concerned to support the
succession of that family.

*Th few sermons, whilst I

he publishing a
live, the latest of which was preached about
ht years since, and the first above seven-
teen, will make it very natural for people
to inquire into the occasion of doing s0; and
to such I do very willingly assign these fol-
lowing reasons:

¢ First, from the observations I have been
able to make for these many years last

£
past upon our public affairs, and from the
natural tendency of several principles and

called a waiter to him, and bid him carry
the remainder to the waterman that had
but one leg. I perceived the fellow stared |
upon him at the oddness of the message, |
and was going to be saucy; upon which I}

practices, that have of late been studiously
revived, and from what has followed there-

* Ambassador from Hanover, and afterwards agent
here for the Hanoverian family
t Dr. William Fleetwood.
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the happy turn our affairs began to take;
and could not then count up the victories
and triumphs that, for seven years after,
made it, in the prophet’s language, a name
and a praise among all the people of the
earth. Never did seven such years to-
gether pass over the head of any English
monarch, nor cover it with so much honour.
The crown and sceptre seemed to be the
queen’sleast ornaments; those, other princes
wore in common with her, and her great
personal virtues were the same before and
since; but such was the fame of her ad-
ministration of affairs at home, such was
the reputation of her wisdom and felicity
in choosing ministers, and such was then
esteemed their faithfulness and zeal, their
diligence and great abilities in executing
her commands; to such a height of military
glory did her great general and her armies
carry the British name abroad; such was
the harmony and concord-betwixt her and
her allies; and such was the blessing of
God upon all her councilsand undertakings,
that I am as sure as history can make me,
no prince of ours ever was so prosperous
and successful, so beloved, esteemed, and
honoured by their subjects and their friends,
nor near so formidable to their enemies.
We were, as all the world imagined then,
just entering on the ways that promised to
lead tosuch a peace as would have answered
all the prayers of our religious queen, the
care and vigilance of a most able ministry,
the payments of a willing and most obedient
people, as well as all the glorious toils and
hazards of the soldiery; when God, for our
sins, permitted the spirit of discord to go

Friendship is a strong and habitual in-
clination in two persons to promote the good
and happiness of one another. Though the
pleasures and advantages of friendship have
been largely celebrated by the best moral
writers, and are considered by all as great
ingredients of human happiness, we very
rarely meet with the practice of this virtue
in the world.

Every man is ready to give in a long ca-
talogue of those virtues and good qualities
he expects to find in the person of a friend,
but very few of us are careful to cultivate
them in ourselves.

Love and esteem are the first principles
of friendship, which always is imperfect
where either of these two is wanting.

As, on the one hand, we are soon ashamed
of loving a man whom we cannot esteem; so,
on the other, though we are truly sensible
of a man’s abilities, we can never raise our-
selves to the warmth of friendship, with-
out an affectionate good-will towards his
person.

Friendship immediately banishes envy
under all its disguises. A man who can
once doubt whether he should rejoice in his
friend’s being happier than himself, may
depend upon it that he is an utter stranger
to this virtue.

There is something in friendship so very
great and noble, that in those fictitious sto-
ries which are invented to the honour of any
particular person, the authors have thought
1t as necessary to make their hero a friend
as a lover. Achilles has his Patroclus, and
ZEneas his Achates. In the first of these
instances we may observe, for the reputa-

forth, and by troubling sore the camp, the
city and the country, (and oh that it had |
altogether spared the places sacred to his
worship!) to spail, for a time, this beautiful
and pleasing prospect, and give us in its
stead, I know not what Our ene-
mies will tell the rest with pleasure. It will
become me better to pray to God to restore
us to the power of obtaining such a peace
as will be to his glory, the safety, honour,
and welfare of the queen and her dominions,
and the general satisfaction of all her high
and mighty allies. *
‘May 2, 1712
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Thesea pectora juncta fide.

Ovid. Trist. iii. Lib. 1. 66.
Breasts that with sympathizing ardour glow'd,
And holy friendship, such as Theseus vow'd.

I INTEND the paper for this day as a|
loose essay upon friendship, in which T shall
throw my Observations together without
any set form, that T may avoid repeating
what has been often said ‘on this subject.

* This Preface was seized on by the Tory ministry,
and condemned, by a motion of the House of Commons,
to be burned by Lthe common hangman.—See Biographia
Britannica, vol. iii. p. 1974,

tion of the subject I am treating of, that
Greece was almost ruined by the hero’s
love, but was preserved by his friendship.

The character of Achates sug s to us
an observation we may often make on the
intimacies of great men, who frequently
choose their companions rather for the
qualities of the heart than those of the
head, and prefer fidelity in an easy, inof-
fensive, complying temper, to those endow-
ments which make a much greater figure
among mankind. I do not remember that
Achates, who is represented as the first
favourite, either gives his advice, or strikes
a blow, through the whole Aneid.

A friendship which makes the least noise
is very often most useful: for which reason
I should prefer a prudent friend to a zealous
one.

Atticus, one of the best men of ancient
Rome, was a very remarkable instance of
what I am here speaking. This extraor-
dinary person, amidst the civil wars of his
country, when he saw the designs of all
parties equally tended to the subversion of
liberty, by constantly preserving the esteem.
and affection of both the competitors, found
means to serve his friends on either side:
and, while he sent money to young Marius,
whose father was declared an epemy te
the commonwealth, he was himself one ©
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Sylla’s chief favourites, and always near
that general.

During the war between Czsar and Pom-
pey, he still maintained the same conduct,
After the death of Czsar, he sent money to
Brutus in his troubles, and did a thousand
good offices to Antony’s wife and friends
when that party seemed ruined. Lastly,
even in that bloody war between Antony
and Augustus, Atticus still kept his place
in both their friendships: insomuch that the
first, says Cornelius Nepos, whenever he
was absent from Rome in any part of the
empire, writ punctually to him what he
was doing, what he read, and whither he
intended to go; and the latter gave him
constantly an exact account of all his affairs.

A likeness of inclinations in every parti-
cular is so far from being requisite to form
a benevolence in two minds towards each
other, as it is generally imagined, that I
believe we shall find some of the firmest
friendships to have been contracted be-
tween persons of different humours; the
mind being often pleased with those per-
fections which are new to it, and which it
does not find among its own accomplish-
ments. Besides that a man in some mea-
sure supplies his own defects, and fancies
himself at second-hand possessed of those
good qualities and endowments, which are
in the possession of him who in the eye of
the world is looked upon as his other self.

. The most difficalt province in friendship
IS the letting a man see his faults and errors,
which should, if possible, be so contrived,
that he may perceive our advice is given
him not so much to please ourselves as for
his own advantage. The reproaches there-
fore of a friend should always be strictly
just, and not too frequent. »

The violent desire of pleasing in the per-

son reproved may otherwise change into a
despair of doing it, while he finds himself
censured for faults he is not conscious of.
A mind that is softened and humanized by
friendship cannot bear frequent reproaches;
either it must quite sink under the oppres-
sion, or abate considerably of the value and
esteem it had for him who bestows them.
. The proper business of friendship is to
mspire life and courage: and a soul thus
supported outdoes itself: whereas, if it be
Unexpectedly deprived of these succours,
1t droops and languishes.

We are in some measure more inexcusa-
ble if we violate our duties to a friend than
to a relation; since the former arise from
a voluntary choice, the latter from a ne-
Cessity to which we could not give our own
Consent,

As it has been said on one side, that a
Mman ought not to break with a faulty friend,
that he may not expose the weakness of
his choice; it will doubtless hold much
Stronger with respect to a worthy one, that

€ may never be upbraided for having lost
39 valuable a treasure which was once in
his possession. X.
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Cum tristibus severe, cum remissis jucunde, cum se-
nibus graviter, cum juventute comiter vivere,
Tully.

THE piece of Latin on the head of this
paper is part of a character extremely vi-
cious, but I have set down no more than
may fall in with the rules of justice and
honour. Cicero spoke it of Catiline, who,
he said, ‘lived with the sad severely, with
the cheerful agreeably, with the old grave-
ly, with the young pleasantly;’ he added,
¢ with the wicked boldly, with the wanton
lasciviously.” The two last instances of his
complaisance I forbear to consider, having
it in my thoughts at present only to speak
of obsequious behaviour as it sits upon a
companion in pleasure, not a man of design
and intrigue. To vary with every humour
in this manner cannot be agreeable, except
it comes from a man’s own temper and na-
tural complexion; to do it out of an ambi-
tion to excel that way, is the most fruitless
and unbecoming prostitution imaginable.
To put on an artful part to obtain no other
end but an unjust praise from the undiscern-
ing, is of all endeavours the most despica-
ble. A man must be sincerely pleased to
become pleasure, or not to interrupt that
of others; for this reason it is a most cala-
mitous circumstance, that many people who
want to be alone, or should be so, will come
into conversation. Itis certain that all men,
who are the-least given to reflection, are
seized with an inclination that way, when,
perhaps, they had rather be inclined to
company; but indeed they had better go
home and be tired with themselves, than
force themselves upon others to recover
their good humour. In all this, the case of
communicating to a friend a sad thought or
difficulty, in order to relieve a heavy heart,
stands excepted; but what is here meant
is, that a man should always go with incli-
nation to the turn of the company he is
going into, or not pretend to be of the party.
It is certainly a very happy temper to be
able to live with all kinds of dispositions,
because it argues a mind that lies open to
receive what is pleasing to others, and not
obstinately bent on any particularity of his
own.

This is it which makes me pleased with
the character of my good acquaintance
Acasto. You meet him at the, tables and
conversations of the wise, the impertinent,
the grave, the frolic, and the witty; and
yet his own character has nothing in’it that
can make him particularly agreeable to any
one sect of men; but Acasto has natural
good sense, good-nature, and discretion, so
that every man enjoys himself in his com-
pany; and though Acasto contributes no-
thing to the entertainment, he never was at
a place where he was not welcome a second
time. Without the subordinate good quali-
ties of Acasto, a man of wit and learning
would be painful to the generality of man-
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ing ideas in us by the delightfulness of their
appearance. Fountains, lake s, and rivers,
are as refres! vn" to the imagination, as to
the soil through which they pass.

There are writers of great distinction,

who have made it an argument for Provi-
dence, that the whole earth is covered with
green rather than w ith any other colour,
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Those who are versed in philosophy may
still carry this consideration higher, by
observing, that if matter had appeared to
us endowed only with those real qualities
which it actually possesses, it would have
Made but a very joyless and unc omfortable
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qualities, and tastes and colours, sounds
and &mdlx, heat and cold, but tu at man,
while he is conversant in the lower stations
of nature, might have his mind ch((nd
and delighted with di;ltulJIC sensations?

In short, the whole universe is a kind of
theatre filled with objects that either raise
in us pleasure, amusement, or admiration.

The reader’s own thoughts will suggest
issitude of day and night, ﬂ.c

change of \L‘ sons, with all th 1t variety of
scenes which diversify the face of nature,
a perpetual succes-
sion of beautiful and pleasing images.
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did not design this world should be filled
with murmurs ‘u.‘l 1»,)11.? s

of be involve

.I 1
1 meiar
> this ¢

he
» in whic
1 to be
1Nts «

If tous in

m[wl('”x\\\,[ ¥ isterty

win !_ A celebr md renc h novelist, in op-

1 to the A .:xm'n' romance

-ﬁ year, en a

tory thus, ¢In the glo m\ mont h r
er, when the people of Englanc

h (nnml\.q

se

WETY S€a

ed out into the ur.(‘m,’xr.
y one ought to fence inst the
» of his climate or constitution, and
ntly to indulge in himself those con-
yns which may give him a serenity
and enable him to bear up cheer-
st those little evils and misfor-
ich are common to human nature,
..... by aright improvement o fthem,
\\ill 1)1~ duce a satiety of joy, and an unin-
terrupted h: L‘l)p“.u
At the same time that I would engage
ynsider the world in its most

ind
14

'tm 1, ¢

my reader to c

eable lights, I must own there are
many evils which natura ]1(' spring up
amidst the entertainments that are pro-

vided for us; but these, if rightly consi-
dered, should be far from overcasting the
mind with sorrow, or destroying that cheer-
fulness of temper which I have been recom-
mending. This iwu‘\p rsion of evil with
good, and p::in with pleasure, in the works
of n: iture, is very truly ascribed by Mr.
Locke, in his Essay on Human Ludu'
»t:uulinn‘, to a moral reason, in the following
W l(.

‘Hn\m‘(l all this, we may find another

; God hath scattered up and
al degrees of pleasure and pain,
ngs that environ and affect us,
led them together, in almost all

down sever
in all the thi
and blenc
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that our thoughts and senses have to do
with; that we, finding imperfection, dis
satisfaction, and want of complete happi-
ness, in all the enjoyments which the crea-
tures can afford us, might be led to seek it
in the enjoyment of Him with whom ¢ there
is fulness of joy, and at whose right hand
are pleasures for evermore.”’ L.

No. 288.]
Tibi res antique laudis et artis

Ingredior; sanctos ausus recludere fontes.
Virg. Georg. ii

Monday, May 26, 1712.

For thee, I dare unlock the sacred spring,

And arts disclos’d by ancient sages sing

‘MR. SPECTATOR, —It is my custom,
when I read your papers, to read over the
quotations in the authors from whence you
take them. As you mentioned a passage
lately out of the ‘second chapter of Solo-
mon’s Song, it occasioned my looking into
it; and, upon reading it, I the ught the ideas
so exquisitely soft and tender, that I could
not help making this paraphrase of it:
which, now it is done, I can as little for-
bear sending to you.

THE SPECTATOR.
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Through all my veins the passion flies,
My feeble soul forsakes its plac
A trembling faintness seals my ey
1ess dwells upon my fa

And paler 3
O! let my love with pow'rful odours stay
|

My fainting love-sick soul, that dies away,
One hand beneath me let him place, Y
With t'other press me in a chaste mbrace.
v
I charge you, nymphs of Sion, as you go
Arm'd with the sounding quiver and the bow,

Whilst thro’ the lones 2 Woods you rove,
You ne'er disturb my sleeping love

Be only gentle Zs phyrs there

With downy wings to fan the air :

Let sacred silence dwell around,

To keep off each intruding sound
And when the balmy slumber leaves his eyes,
May he to joys,unknown till the n, arise !

¥E

with what majestic gait

Jut see ! he comes!
He onward bears hi lovely state |

Now through the ttice he appears,

With softest words dispels my fears.

“ Arise, my fair one, and receive
| All the ple tres love can give!
| For now th llen winter's past,

No more we fear the northern blast:

No storms nor threat'ning clouds appear,
No falling rains rm the year;

"no delay

| come away |
VI
| ! the teeming earth

Some marks of your | 1 h the flow'rs, her beauteous birth,
approbation, h I have already re- ' The dews, and soft descending show'rs
<8 . : oW s \, N the new-born t r flow'rs
ceived, have given me so sensible a taste |
of them, that I cannot forbear endeavc uring |
after them as often as I can with any ap- | SYRSispors or Ristog
pearance of success. I “’m’ SIT, your most spreading vines with blossoms swel].
obedient humble servant. Diffusing round a g
Arise
THE SECOND CHAPTER OF SOLOMON'S SONG.
L. 3 1d come away !
“As when in Sharon’s field the binshing rose VIII
Does its chaste bosom to the m rn disclose, | “ As'toith mate the conithat
Whilst all around the Zephyrs bear F e I" - ‘\ /l,l;“.; e I“ ; ‘A‘ i “,’1‘ v grove
The fragrant odours through the air, ‘ g through the covert of the y grove,
o = So let us hasten to some ] €
Or as the lily | Th " be laid
Does o'er each flo | let me safe in £ be la
And stands with b -

Then shall tk
And whitest lilies, t
t flow’rs with s
with the lili
And their united charms

II

As much as fairest lilies c
A thorn in beauty,
So does my Love,
Adorn’d with gr:
Or as a tree, that, glorious to behold,
I= hung with apples all of ruddy gold,
Hesperian fruit, and beautifully high,
Extends its branches to the sky :
So does my Love the virgins' eyes invite ;
"Tis be alone can fix their wand ring sight
Among ten thousand emine ntly bright.

10us art combine

n,
wre less than mine,

an su

than half divine

7
x
S o
R

“ Beneath his
My wearied )i
And on his fra
I pull'd

id {

nt boughs reclin’d my head, § |
1e golden fruit with eager haste : ‘
|

Bweet was the fruit, and pleasing to the taste!
With sy ling Wine he crown'd the bow L
With gentle ecstacies he fijd my soul ;
Joyous we sat be th the s

And o'er my 1

rove,
of his love.

ead be hung the pann
3

“I faint! I die! my lab’ring bres

Is with the mighty weight of I

Ifeel the fi

st
€ opprest !
possess my heart,

T
And pain convey'd to every part. ILIHII' suce

Clavel, e

dious voice

1Ze.
thy voice, and lovely

ealtleous grace:
hy face,

Among the
Fairer, my Love, thou ar
Tiil the parple morn
Imy sleep for
gladsome

ve th
Then when s

play
t, than they;

e thine eyes;

ams of day

shades of night away ;

ft sleep shall from thy eyes

€ like the bounding roe, or lusty hart,
ad to behold t

From Bether's mounts

depart
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Meliora pii doeuere parentes. Hor,
Their pious sires a better lesson taught.

NoTHING has more surprised the learned
in England, than the price which a small
book, entitled Spaccio della Bestia triom-

fante, bore in a late auction.* This hook

. —— —_— —

*The b here mentione 1, was
t the auction of the libray
1ard, esq. in 1711, for 28 pounds. Tha
sively the property of Mr. Joh

ht by Walter
of Charles
same copy be
n Nicholas, of
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was sold for thirty pounds. As it was writ-
ten by one Jordanus Brunus, a professed
atheist, with a design to depreciate religion,
every one was apt to fancy, from the extra-

vagant price it bore, that there must be
something in it very formidable.

T must confess that, happening to geta
sight of one of them myself, I could not for-
bear perusing it with this apprehension;
but found there was so very little danger in
it, that I shall venture to give my reader a
fair account of the whole plan upon which
this wonderful treatise is built.

The author pretends that Jupiter once
upon a time, resolved upon a reformation
of the constellations: for which purpose,
having summoned the stars together, he
complains to them of the great decay of the
\\tn\h]ptf the gods, which he thought so
much the harder, having called several of
those celestial bodies by the names of the
heathen deities, and by that means made
the heavens as it were a book of the pagan
theology. Momus tells him that this is not
tobe wondered at, since there were so many
scandalous stories of the deities. Upon
which the author takes occasion to cast re-
flections upon all other religi ons, Conc luding

that Jupiter, after a full hearing, discarded
the deities out of heaven, and called the
stars by the names of the moral virtues.

The short fable, which has no pretence
in it to reason or argument, and but a very
small share of wit, has however recom-
mended itself, wholly by its impiety, to
those weak men who would distinguish
themselves by the singularity of their opi-
nions. p j

There are two considerations which have
been often urged against atheists, and which
they never yet could get over. The first is,
that the greatest and most eminent persons
of all ages have been against them, and al-
ways complied with the public forms of
W 'n\hlp established in their respective coun- |
tries, when there wasnothing in them either
derog: itory to the honour of the Supreme |
Bnmq or prejudicial to the good of mankind.

he P htn\ and Ciceros among the an- |
cie m\. the Bacons, the Br yles, and the
Lockes, among our own countrymen; are all
instances of what I have been saying; not to
mention any of the divines, however cele-

and of M. C,

Mr. Joseph Ames, of Sir Peter Thompson
ately sold by

T'utet, esq. among whose books it wa
Auction, at Mr. Gerrard’s in Litchfield-street. The ay.
thor of this book, Giordano Bruno, was a native of
Nola, in the kingdom of Naples, and burnt at Rome by
Order of the inquisition in 1600. Morhoff, speaking of
Atheists, says, ‘ Jordanum tamen Brunwm huic classi non
Annumerarem,—manifesto in illo atheismi vestigia non
deprehendo.’ Polyhist. i. 1. 8. 22. Bruno published many

Other writings said to be atheistical. The book spoken
OFhere was printed, not at Paris, as is said in the title-
Page, nor in 1544, but at London, and in 1584, 12mo,

dedicated to sir Philip Sidney. It was for some time so

e regarded, that 11 was sold with five other books of

the same author, for 9 25 pence French, at the sale of Mr
Bigor's library in 1706; but it is now very scarce, -'uui
has been sold at the exorbitant price of 50 Niceron
“'”l'“ﬂ%lu:l tom. ‘\JI p. 211. There was .lnnvhlu

of it in Eng glish in 17
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brated, since our adversaries challenge all
those, as men who have too much interest
in this case to be impartial evidences.

But what has been often urged as a con-
sideration of much more weight, is not only
the opinion of the better sort, but the gene-
ral consent of mankind to this great truth;
which I think could not possibly have come
to pass, but from one of the three following
reasons: either that the idea of a God is
innate and co-existent with the mind itself;
or that this truth is.so very obvious, that it
is discovered by the first exertion of reason
in persons of the most ordinary capacities;
or lastly, that it has been delivered down to
us through all ages by a tradition from the
first man.

The atheists are equally confounded, to
whichever of these three causes we assign
it; they have been so pressed by this last
argument from the general consent of man-
kind, that after great search and pains they
pretend to have found out a nation of athe-
ists, I mean that polite people the Hotten-
tots.

I dare not shock my readers with the de-
scription of the customs and manners of
these barbarians, who are in every respect
scarce one degree above brutes, having no
language among them but a confused gab-
ble, which is neither well understood by
themselves nor others.

It is not, however, to be imagined how
much the atheists have gloried in these
their good triends and allies.

If we boast of a Socrates or a Seneca, they
may now confront them with these great
phiiosophers the Hottentots.

Though even this point has, not without
reason, been several times controverted, I
see no manner of harm it could do to reli-
gion, if we should entirely give them up this
elegant part of mankind.

‘[ Methinks nothing more shows the weak-
| ness of their cause, lh in that no division of
| their fellow-creatures join with them but
those among whom they themselves own
| reason is almost defaced, and who have but
little else but their shz: 1pe which can entitle
| them to any place in the species.

Besides these poor creatures, there have
now and then been instances of a few crazy
people in several nations who have denied
the existence of a deity.

The catalogue of these is, however, very
short; even Vanina, the most celebrated
rn ampion for the cause, pwkssul before
his judges that he believed the existence of
a God: and, taking up a straw which lay
before him on the ground, assured them
that alone was sufficient to convince him of
it: alleging several arguments to prove that
| it was impossible nature alone could create
| any thing.
| Iwas the other day reading an account of

Casimir Lyszynski, a L:vntle an of Poland,
}\\lm was convicted and executed for this
[ crime. The manner of his ])lllll\hmn nt was
| very particular. As soon as his body was
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play, and sit up at cards till towards the
ensuing morn; and the malicious world shall
draw conclusions from innocent glances,

short whispers, or pretty familiar railleries |

with fashionable men, that these fair ones
are not as rigid as vestals.
say these ‘goodest’ creatures, very well,
that virtue does not consist in constrained
behaviour and wry faces; that must be al-
lowed: but there is a decency in the aspect
and manner of ladies, contracted from a
habit of virtue, and from general reflec-
tions that regard a modest conduct, all
which may be understood, though they
cannot be described. A young woman of

this sort claims an esteem mixed with affec- |
tion and honour, and meets with no defa- |
mation; or, if she does, the wild malice is |
overcome with an undisturbed persever- |

ance in her innocence. To speak freely,
there are such coveys of coquettes about
this town, that if the peace were not kept
by some impertinent tongues of their own
sex, which keep them under some re-
straint, we should have no manner of en-
gagement upon them to keep them in any
tolerable order.

As I am a Spectator, and behold how

lainly one part of woman-kind balance the
behaviour of tfie other, whatever I may
think of tale-bearers or slanderers, I can-
not wholly suppress them, no more than a
general would discourage spies. Theenemy
would easily surprise him whom they knew
had no intelligence of their motions. It is
so far otherwise with me, that I acknow-
ledge I permit a she-slanderer or two in
every quarter of the town, to live in the
characters of coquettes, and take all the
innocent freedoms of the rest, in order to
send me information of the behaviour of the
respective sisterhoods.

But as the matter of respect to the world
which looks on, is carried on, methinks it
Is so very easy to be what is in general
called virtuous, that it need not cost one
hour’s reflection ina month to deserve that
appellation. It is pleasant to hear the
Pretty rogues talk of virtue and vice
among each other. ‘She is the laziest
Creature in the world, but I must confess,
Strictly virtuous; the peevishest hussy
breathing, but as to her virtue, she is with-
out blemish. She has not the least charity
or any of her acquaintance, but I must
allow her rigidly virtuous.” As the unthink-
Ing part of the male world call every man
a man of honour who is not a coward; so
the crowd of the other sex terms every
Woman who will not be a wench, \’il'u’uzus_

No. 391.] TZhursday, May 29, 1712.

————Non tu prece poscis emaci, 3

Quee nisj seductis nequeas committere divis :

At bona pars procerum tacita libabit acerra. [susurros
Haud cuivis promptum est, murmurque humilesque
Tollere de templis : et aperto vivere voto.

Mens bona, fama, fides ; hac clare, et ut andiat hospes,
"lvn 8ibi introrsum et sub lingua immurmurat : O i
Vor. II, 15

It is certain, |
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| Ebullit patrui preeclarum fanus! Et O si

|  Sab rastrocrepet argenti mihi seria dextro

| Hercule! pupillumve utinam, quem proximus heres
Impello, expungam ! Pers. Sat. ii. v. 3.,

|
——eee——T'hou know’st to join

No bribe unhallow’d to a prayer of thine ;

Thine, which can ev'ry ear’s full test abide,

Nor need be mutter'd to the gods aside!

No, thou aloud may’st thy petitions trust ;

Thou need’st not whisper, other great ones must.
For few, my friend, few dare like thee be plain,

And prayer's low artifice at shrines disdain.

Few from their pious mamblings dare depart,

And make profession of their inmost heart.

Keep me, indulgent Heaven, through life sincere,
Keep my mind sound, my repatation clear,

These wishes they can speak, and we can hear.
Thus far their wants are audibly express'd ;

Then sinks the voice, and muttering groans the rest.
Hear, hear at length, good Hercules, my vow!

O chink some pot of gold beneath my plow !

Could I, O could I to my ravish'd eyes
See my rich uncle’s pompous funeral rise ;

Or could I once my ward’s cold corpse attend ;
Then all were mine

WaeRE Homer represents Phenix, the
tutor of Achilles, as persuading his pupil to
lay aside his resentment, and give himself
up to the entreaties of his countrymen, the
poet, in order to make him speak in cha-
racter, ascribes to him a speech full of
those fables and allegories which old men
take delight in relating, and which are very
| proper for instruction. ¢ The gods,’ says
he, *suffer themselves to be prevailed upon
by entreaties. When mortals have offend-
ed them by their transgressions, they ap-
pease them by vows and sacrifices. You
must know, Achilles, that prayers are the
daughters of Jupiter. They are crippled
by frequently kneeling, have their faces
full of scars and wrinkles, and their eyes
always cast towards heaven. They are
constant attendants on the goddess Ate,
| and march behind her. This goddess walks
| forward with a bold and haughty air; and,
‘hcing very light of foot, runs through the

whole earth, grieving and afflicting the
| sons of men. She gets the start of Prayers,
| who always follow her, in order to heal
| those persons whom she wounds. He who
[ honours these daughters of Jupiter, when
| they draw near to him, receives great bene-
fit from them; but as for Him who rejects
them, they entreat their father to give his
orders to the goddess Ate, to punish him for
his hardness of heart.” This noble allegary
[ needs but little explanation; for, whether
the goddess Ate signifies injury, 2s some
have explained it; or guilt in general, as
others; or divine justice, as [ am more apt to
‘ think; the interpretation is obvious enough.
| T shall produce another heathen fable
relating to prayers, which is of a more di-
| verting kind. One would think by some
passages in it, that it was composed by Lu-
cian, or at least by some author who has
endeavoured to imitate his way of writing;
but as dissertations of this nature are more
curious than useful, I shall give my reader
the fable, without any further inquiries
after the author.

¢ Menippus the philosopher was a second
time taken up into heaven by Jupiter, when
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its rising.
din of ¢
Ubpon his as

as astonished the philosopher.

sent up to him from the earth. Menippus,

sogreat that nothing less than the ear of
Jove could distinguish them, heard the
| words ““riches, honour,” and ““long life,”
repeated in several different tones and lan-
guages. When the first hubbub of sounds
was over, the trap-door being left open,
the voices came up more separate and dis-
tinct. The first prayer was a very odd on
it came from Athens, and desired Jupiter
to increase the wisdom and beard of his
humble supplicant. Menippus knew it by
the voice to be the prayer of his friend Li-
cander the philosopher. This was succeed-
ed by the petition of one who had just laden
a ship, and promised Jupiter, if he took
care of it, and returned it home again full
of riches, he would make him an offering
of a silver cup.
nothing; and bending down his ear more
attentively than ordinary, heard a voice
complaining to him of the cruelty of an
Ephesian widow, and begged him to breed
compassion in her heart. ¢ This,” 'S
Jupiter, ““is a very honest fellow. I have
reccived a great deal of incense from him:
I will not be so cruel to him as not to hear
his prayers.” He was then interrupted
with a whole volley of vows which were
made for the health of a tyrannical prince
by his subjects, who prayed for him in his
presence. Menippus was surprised after
1aving listened to prayers offered up with
so much ardour and devotion, to hear low
whispers from the same assembly, expos-
tulating with Jove for suffc ng such a
tyrant to live, and asking him how his
thunder could lie idle? Jupiter was so
offended with these prevaric ting rascals,
that he took down the first vows, and puffed |
away the last. The philosopher, seeing a |
great cloud mounting upwards, and making
{ its way directly to the trap-door, inquired
of Jupiter what it meant, ¢This,” says |
Jupiter, is the smoke of a whole he - |
tomb that is offered me by the general of |
an army, who is very importunate with me |
to let him cut off a hundred thousand men
that are drawn up in array against him.
What does the impudent wretch think I
see In him, to believe that I will make a

sacrifice of so many mortals as good as him- |
self, and all this to his glory forsooth? But
hark!” says Jupiter, ¢ there is a voice I
never heard but in time of danger: ’tis a
rogue that is shipwrecked in the Ionian
sea. I saved-him on a plank but three days
agoupon his promise to mend his manners;
the scoundrel is not worth a groat, and yet
has the impudence to offer me a temple, if
1 will keep him from sinking,—But yon-

der,” says he, ‘“is a special youth for you;
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ing what they meant, Jupiter
told him they were the prayers that were

amidst the confusion of voices, which was

Jupiter thanked him for |

[No. 391.

for his entertalnment, he lifted up a trap- [ he desires me to take his father, who keeps
door that was placed by his footstool. At
there issued through it such a

| a great estate from him, out of the miseries
of human life. "The old fellow shall live
till he makes his heart ache, I can tell him
| that for his pains.” This was followed up
[ by the soft voice of a pious lady, desiring
Jupiter that she might appear amiable and
| charming in the sight of her emperor. As
the philosopher was reflecting on this ex-
| traordinary petition, there blew a gentle
[ wind through the trap-door which he at
first took for a gentle gale of zephyrs, but
afterwards found it to be a breeze of sighs.
They smelt strong of flowers and incense,
and were succeeded by most passionate
complaints of wounds and torments, fire
and arrows, cruelty, despair and death.
[ Menippus fancied that such lamentable
[cries arose from somie general execution,
{ or from wretches lying under the torture;
{ but Jupiter told him that they came up to
{him from the isle of Paphos, and that he
| every day received complaints of the same
nature from that whimsical tribe of mortals
| who are called lovers. “I am so trifled
with,” says he, “by this generation of both
sexes, and find it so impossible to please
them, whether I grant or refuse their peti-
tions, that I shall order a western wind for
the future to intercept them in their pas-
sage, and blow them at random upon the
earth.” The last petition I heard was from

a very aged man of near a hundred years
old, begging but for one year more of life,

and then promising to be contented. ““This
is the rarest old fellow!” says Jupiter; “he

has made this prayer to me for ahove

twenty years together. 'When he was but

fifty years old, he desired only that he

might live to see his son settled in the world -

I granted it. He then begged the same fa-

vour for his daughter, and afterwards that

he might see the education of a grandson.

When all this was brought about, he puts

up a petition that he might live to finish a

house he was building. In short, he is an

unreasonable old cur, and never wants an

excuse; I will hear no more of him.” Upon

which he flung down the trap-door in a

passion, and was resolved to glve no more

audiences that day.’

Notwithstanding the levity of this fable,
the moral of it very well déserves our at-
tention, and is the same with that which has
been inculcated by Socrates and Plato, not
to mention Juvenal and Persius, who have
each of them made the finest satire in their
whole works upon this subject. The vanity
of men’s wishes which are the natural
prayers of the mind, as well as many of
those secret devotions which they offer to
the Supreme Being, are sufficiently exposed
by it. Among ot} easons for set formg of
prayer, I have often thought it a very good

| one, that by this means the folly and ex-

travagance of men’s desires may be Eept
within due bounds, and not break out in
absurd and ridiculm[i Ppetitions on so great
and solemn an occasion,

ol ke an

o2 La 5o Savd S o8 L4 o A




w w

I AR 1

No. 392.] THE SPECTATOR. 115

2

J a0¢ . A Q L 4 o~ -
No. 392.] Friday, May 30, 1712. | to me, that is was pleasantly said, had I
Per ambages et ministeria deorum | been little enough, she would have h“n"
rweipitandus est liber spiritus. Peron. | Me at her girdle. The most danqcrous
By fable's aid ungovern'd fancy soars, n\ al I had, was a gay empty fellow, who
And elaims the ministry of heav'nly powers. by the stren 't‘l of alo ng intercourse with
The transformation of Fidelio into a look- | Narci issa, joined to his natural endowments,

ing-glass. “x‘.(l formed himself into a perfect resem-
s | blance with her. Ihad been discarded, had
¢Mg. SprcTaTOR,—I was lately at a|she not observed that he frequently asked
tea-table, where some young ladies enter- | my opinicn about matters of the last con-
tained the company with a relation of a co- | sequence. This made me still more con-
quette in the neighbourhood, who had been | siderable in her eye.
discovere dpmrtmmq before her glass. To| ¢Though I was eternally caressed by
turn the discourse, which from being witty | the ladies, such was their opinion of my
grew to be malicious, the matron "of the | honc ur, that I was never envied by the
family took occasion from the subject to| men. A jealous lover of Narcissa one day
wish ‘that there were to be found amongst | thought he had caught her in an amorous
men such faithful monitors to dress thc[un\'ctsmvn for, lhnuqh he was at such a
mind by, as we consult to adorn the body. | distance that he could hear nothing, he
She dddt( that if a sincere friend were | imagined strange things from her airs and
nnmculc\ush changed into a looking-gl | gestures. Sometimes with a serene look
she should not be ashamed to ask its advice | she stepped back in a listening posture,
very often. This whimsical thought work- | and bri ;httmd into an innocent smile.
ed so much upon my fancy the w hole even- Qu'ckl\ after she swelled into an air of
ing, that it produced a very odd dream. majesty and disdain, then kept her eyes
¢ Methought that, as I stood before my | half shut after a languishing manner, then
glass, the image of a youth of an open in- | covered herblushes \nth herhand,breathed
genuous aspect appeared in it, who witha|a h, and seemed ready to sink down.
shrill voice spoke in the fn]]owinq manner: | In rushed the furious lover; but how great
¢ The looking-glass you see was hereto- [ was his surprise to see no one there but the
fore a man, even I, the unfortunate Fidelio. | innocent Fidelio with his back against the
I had two brnthcl' whose deformity in | wall betwixt two windows!
shape was made up by the clearness of their| ¢ It were endless to recount all my ad-
understanding. It must be owned, how-| ventures, Let me hasten to that which
ever, that (as it generally happens) they | cost me my life, and Narcissa her happi-
had each a perverseness of humour suitable | ness.
to their distortion of body. The eldest, ““She had the misfortune to have the
whose belly sunk in monstrously, was a|small-pox, upon which I was expressly
great coward, and, though his splenetic | forbid her sight, it being apprehended that
contracted temper made him take fire im- | it would increase her distemper, and that
mediately, he made objects that beset him | I should infallibly catch it at the first look.
appear greater than they were. The se-| As soon as she was suffered to leave her
cond, whose breast swelled into a bold re- | bed, she stole out of her chamber, and
lm\o on the contrary, took great pleasure [ found me all alone in an adjoining apart-
in ]L‘ssang every thm;", and was perfectly | ment. She ran with transport to her dar-
the reverse of his brother. These oddnesses ling, and without mixture of fear lest I
Pleased c« mpany once or twice, but dis-| should dislike her. But, ch me! what was
gusted when often seen; for whlrh reason, | her fury when she heard me say, I was
the young gentlemen were sent from court | afraid and shocked at so loathsome a spec-
to study mathematics at the university. tacle! She stepped back, swollen with
“ I need not acquaint you, that I was \'L’l‘)' rage, to see if I had the insolence to re-
well made, and reckoned a bright polite | peat it. 1 did, \\'ith this addition, that
gentleman. I was the confidant and darling | her ill-timed passion had increased her
of all the fair; and if the old and ugly spoke | ugliness. Enraged, inflamed, distracted,
ill of me, all the world knew it w‘lal)u'mw she snatched a bodkin, and with all her
I scorned to flatter them. No ball, no as- | force stabbed me to the heart. Dying, 1
Sembly, was attended till I had been con- | preserved my sincerity, and L\prcsscd the
sulted. Flavia coloured her hair before | truth tlmu;‘x in broken words; and by re-
me, Celia showed me her teeth, Panthea | proachful grimaces to the last I mimicked
heaved her bosom, Cleora brandished her | the def 2% rmt\ of my murderess.
diamond; I have seen Cloe’s foot, and tied| ¢ Cu who always attends the fair,
(tmﬁrmllv the garters of Rhodope. and 1)111(*(1 mL fate of so useful a servant as
It is a general maxim, that those who|I was, obtained of the destinies, that my
Gote upon themselves can have no violent | body s‘ht\uld remain incun'uptible, and re-
alfection for another; but on the contrary, | tain the qualities my mind had possessed.
found that the women’s passion rose for|Iimmediately lost the figure of a man, and
mMe in proportion to the love they bore to| became smooth, polished, and bnsht and
themselves, This was verified in my|to this (14) am the first favourite of the
amour thh Narcissa, who was so constant | ladies, ” T
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Nescio qua prater solitum dulcedine l=ti.
Virg. Georg. i. 412.

Unusual sweetness purer joys inspires.

LooxkixG over the letters that have been
sent me, I chanced to find the following
one, which I received about two years ago
from an ingenious friend who was then in
Denmark.

¢ Copenhagen, May 1, 1710.

‘DeAR Sir,—The spring with you has
already taken possession of the fields and
woods. Now is the season of solitude, and
of moving complaints upon trivial suffer-
ings. Now the griefs of lovers begin to
flow, and the wounds to bleed afresh. I,

too, at this distance from the softer climates, |

am not without my discontents at present.

You may perhaps laugh at me for a most |

romantic wretch, when I have disclosed to
you the occasion of my uneasiness: and yet

cannot help thinking my unhappiness
real, in being confined to a region which
isthe very reverse of Paradise. The seasons

here are all of them unpleasant, and the |

country quite destitute of rural charms. 1
have not heard a bird sing, nor a brook
murmur, nor a breeze whisper, neither
have I been blest with the sight of a flow-

ery meadow, these two years. Every wind |

here is a tempest, and every water a tur-
bulent ocean. I hope, when you reflect a
little, you will not think the grounds of my
complaint in the least frivolous and unbe-
coming a man of serious thought; since the
love of woods, of fields and flowers, of rivers
and fountains, seems to be a passion im-
planted in our natures the most early of any,
even before the fair sex had a being. "1
am, sir, &c.

Could T transport myself with a wish,
from one country to another, I should choose
1o pass my winter in Spain, my spring in
Italy, my summer in England, and my au-
tumn in France. Of all these seasons there
is none that can vie with the spring for
beauty and delightfulness. It bears the
same ﬁgure among the seasons of the year,
that the morning does among the divisions of
the day, or youth among the stages of life.
The English summer is pleasanter than that
of any other country in Europe, on no othe
account but because it has a greater mix-
ture of spring init. The mildness of our
climate, with those frequent refreshments
of dews and rains that fall among us, keep
up a perpetual cheerfulness in our fields,

and fill the hottest months of the year with |

a lively verdure,

In the opening of the spring, when all
nature begins to recover herself, the same
animal pleasure which makes the birds

sing, and the whole brute creation rejoice, |

rises very sensibly in the heart of man. 1
know none of the poets who have observed
so well as Milton those secret overflow-
ings of gladness which diffuse themselves
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| through the mind of the beholder, upon
[ surveying the gay scenes of nature: he has
| touched upon it twice or thrice in his Pa-
| radise Lost, and describes it very beauti-
fully under the name of ¢ vernal delight,” in
that passage where he represents the devil
himself as almost sensible of it:
Blossoms and fruits at once a golden hue
Appear'd, with gay enamell'd colours mixt :
On which the sun more glad impress'd his beams
Than in fair evening ¢loud, or humid bow,
When God hath shower'd the earth ; so lovely seem’d
That landskip, and of pure now purer air
Meets his approach, and to the heart inspires
{ Vernal delight, and joy able to drive

All sadness, but despair, &c.

Many authors have written on the vanity
of the creature, and represented the bar-
renness of every thing in this world, and its
incapacity of producing any solid or sub-
stantial happiness. As discourses of this
nature are very useful to the sensual and
voluptuous, those speculations which show
the ‘)I'i}{ht side of things, and lay forth
those innocent entertainments which are to
be met with among the several objects that
encompass us, are no less beneficial to men
of dark and melancholy tempers. It was
{ for this reason that I endeavoured to re-
commend a cheerfulness of mind in my two
last Saturday’s papers, and which I would
still inculcate, not only from the considera-
tion of ourselves, and of that Being on whom
we depend, nor from the general survey of
that universe in which we are placed at
present, but from reflections on the par-
ticular season in which this paper is writ-
ten. The creation is a perpetual feast to
the mind of a good man; every thing he sees
cheers and delights him. Providence has
imprinted so many smiles on nature, that it
is impossible for a mind which is not sunk
{ in more gross and sensual delights, to take
|asurvey of them without several secret
sensations of pleasure. The psalmist has,
in several of his divine poems, celebrated
| those beantiful and agreeable scenes which
J‘ make the heart glad, and produce in it that
{ vernal delight which I have before taken
notice of.

Natural philosophy quickens this taste
of the creation, and renders it not only
pleasing to the imagination, but to the un-
derstanding. It does not rest in the mur-
mur of brooks and the melody of birds, in
| the shade of groves and woods, or in the

embroidery of fields and meadows; but con-
siders the several ends of Providence which
[are served by them, and the wonders of
| divine wisdom which appear in them, It
heightens the pleasures of the eye, and
Imiscs such a rational admiration in the

soul as is little inferior to devotion.

It is not in the power of every one to
| offer up this kind of worship to the great
Author of nature, and to indulge these
| more refined meditations of heart, which
are doubtless highly acceptable in his sight;
I shall therefore conclude this short essay
on that pleasure which the mind naturally
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conceives from the present season of the
year, by the recommending of a practice
for which every one has sufficient abilities.

I would have my readers endeavour to
moralize this natural pleasure of the soul,
and to improve this vernal delight, as Mil-
ton calls it, into a Christian virtue. When
we find ourselves inspired with this pleasing
instinct, this secret satisfaction and compla-
cency arising from the beauties of the crea-
tion, let us consider to whom we stand in-
debted for all these entertainments of sense,
and who it is that thus opens his hand and
fills the world with good. The apostle in-
structs us to take advantage of our present
temper of mind, to graft upon it such a re-
ligious exercise as is particularly conform-
able to it, by that precept which advises

those who are sad to pray, and those who |

are merry to sing psalms. The cheerful-
ness of heart which springs up in us from
the survey of nature’s works, is an admira-
ble preparation for gratitude. The mind
has gone a great way towards praise and
thanksgiving, that is filled with such secret
gladness—a grateful reflection on the su-
preme cause who produces it, sanctifies it
in the soul, and gives it its proper value.
Such an habitual disposition of mind conse-
crates every field and wood, turns an ordi-
nary walk into a morning or evening sa-
crifice, and will improve those transient
gleams of joy which naturally brighten up
and refresh the soul on such ccgasions, into
an inviolable and perpetual state of bliss
and happiness. ¥

Monday, June 2, 1712.
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Bene colligitur hee pueris et mulierculis et serviset ser-
vorum similimis liberis esse grata: gravi vero homini
et ea que fiunt judicio certo ponderanti, probari posse
nullo modo.— T'wll.

It is obvious to see, that these things are very accept-
able to children, young women, and servants, and to
such as most resemble servants; but that they can by
no means meet with the approbation of people of
thought and consideration.

I HAVE been considering the little and
frivolous things which give men accesses to
one another, and power with each other,
not only in the common and indifferent ac-
cidents of life, but also in matters of greater
importance. You see in elections for mem-
bers to sit in parliament, how far saluting
rows of old women, drinking with clowns,
and being upon a level with the lowest part
of mankind in that wherein they themselves
are lowest, their diversions, willl carry a
candidate. A capacity for prostituting a
man’s self in his behaviour, and descending
to the present humour of the vulgar, is per-
haps as good an ingredient as any other for
making a considerable figure in the world;
and if a man has nothing else or better to
think of, he could not make his way to
wealth and distinction by properer me-
thods, than studying the particular bent or
inclination of people with whom he con-
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verses, and working from the observation
of such their bias in all matters wherein he
has any intercourse with them: for his ease
and comfort he may assure himself, he need
not be at the expense of any great talent or
virtue to please even those who are pos-
sessed of the highest qualifications. Pride,
in some particular disguise or other, (often
a secret to the proud man himself) is the
most ordinary spring of action among men.
You need no more than to discover what a
man values himself for; then of all things
admire that quality, but be sure to be fail-
ing in it yourself in comparison of the man
whom you court. I have heard, or read,
of a secretary of state in Spain, who served
a prince who was happy in an elegant use
of the Latin tongue, and often writ de-
spatches in it with his own hand. The king
showed his secretary a letter he had writ-
ten to a foreign prince, and, under the colour
of asking his advice, laid a trap for his ap-
plause. The honest man read it as a faith-
ful counsellor, and not only excepted against
his tying himself down too much by some
expressions, but mended the phrase in
others. You may guess the despatches

|that evening did not take much longer

time. Mr. Secretary as soon as he came to
his own house, sent for his eldest son, and
communicated to him that the family must
retire out of Spain as soon as possible: ¢for,’
said he, ¢ the king knows I understand Latin
better than he does.’

This egregicus fault in a man of the world
should be a lesson to all who would make
their fortunes; but regard must be carefully
had to the person with whom you have to
do; for it is not to be doubted but a great
man of common sense must look with secret
indignation, or bridled laughter, on all the
slaves who stand around him with ready
faces to approve and smile at all he says in
the gross. It is good comedy enough to
observe a superior talking half sentences,
and playing an humble admirer’s counte-
nance from one thing to another, with such
perplexity, that he knows not what to sneer
in approbation of. But this kind of com-
plaisance is peculiarly the manner of courts;
in all other places you must constantly go
further in compliance with the persons you
have to do with, than a mere conformity of
looks and gestures. If youare in a country
life, and would be a leading man, a good
stomach, a loud voice, and rustic cheerful-
ness, will go a great way, provided you are
able to drink, and drink any thing. ButI
was just now going to draw the manner of
behaviour I would advise people to practise
under some maxim; and intimated, that
every one almost was governed by his pride.
There was an old fellow about forty years
ago so peevish and fretful, though a man of
business, that no one could come at him;
but he frequented a particular little coffee-
house, where he triumphed over every body
at trick-track and backgammon. The way
to pass his office well, was first to be insulted






