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rounded him; for the following passage had
its present and personal, as well as its fu-
ture and prophetic sense. I have set the
Lord always before me. Because he is at
my right hand I shall not be moved. There-
fore my heart is glad, and my glory re-
joiceth. My flesh also shall rest in hope.
For thou wilt not leave my soul in hell,
neither wilt thou suffer thine holy one to
see corruption. Thou wilt show me the
path of lite. in thy presence is fulness of
joy, at thy right hand there are pleasures
for evermore.’ e

—— - =
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Voluptas o
Solamenque malio Virg. JEn. iii. 660.

This only solace his hard fortune sends.— Dryden.

1 RECEIVED some time ago a proposal,
which had a prcfucc to it, wherein the au-
thor discoursed at large of the innumerable
objects of charity in a nation, and admo-
nished the rich, who were afflicted with
any distemper of body, particularly to re-
gard the poor in the same species of afflic-
tion, and confine their tenderness to them,
since it is impossible to assist all who are
presented to them. The proposer had been
Telieved from a malady in his eyes by an
operation performed by Sir William Read,
and, being a man of condition, had taken a
resolution to maintain three poor blind men
during their lives, in gratitude for that great
blessing. This misfortune is so very great
and unfrequent, that one would think an
establishment for all the poor under it,
might be easily accomplished, with the ad-
dition of a very few others to those wealthy
who are in the same calamity. However,
the thought of the proposer arose from a
very good motive; and the parcelling of
ourselves out, as called to particular acts
of beneficence, would be a pretty cement
of society and virtue. It is the ordinary
foundation for men’s holding a commerce
with each other, and becoming familiar,
that they agree in the same sort of plea-
sure; and sure it may also be some reason
for amity, that they are under one com-
mon distress. If all the rich who are lame
with the gout, from a life of ease, pleasure,
and luxury, would help those few who
have it without a previous life of pleasure,
and add a few of such laborious men, who
are become lame from unhappy blows,
falls, or other accidents of age or sickness; I
say, would such gouty persons administer
to the necessities of men disabled like them-
selves, the consciousness of such a behaviour
would be the best julep, cordial, and ano-
dyne, in the feverish, faint, and tormenting
vicissitudes of that miserable distemper.

The same may be said of all other, both
bodily and intellectual evils. These classes
of charity would certainly bring down bless-
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were not petrified with the love of this
world, agamst all sense of the commerce
which ought to be among them, it would
not be an unreasonable bill for a poor man
in the agony of pain, aggravated by want
and poverty, to draw upon a sick alderman
after this form:

¢« MR. Basiz. PLENTY,—Sir, you have the
gout and stone, with sixty thousand pounds
sterling; I have the gout and stone, not
worth one farthing; 1 shall pray for you,
and desire you would pay the bearer twenty
shillings, for value received from, sir, your
humble servant,
<LAZARUS HOPEFUL.

¢Cripplegate, August 29, 1712.”

The reader’s own imagination will sug-
gest to him the reasonableness of such cor-
respondences, and diversify them into a
thousand forms; but I shall close this as I
began upon the subject of blindness. The
following letter seems to be written by a
man of Jearning, who is returned to his
study, after a suspense of ability to do so.
The benefit he reports himself to have
received, may well claim the handsomest
encomium he can give the operator.

«MR. SPECTATOR,—Ruminating lately
on your admirable discourses on the Plea-
sures of the Imagination, I began to consi-
der to which of our senses we are obliged
for the greatest and most important share
of those pleasures; and I soon concluded
that it was to the sight. That is the sove-
reign of the senses, and mother of all the
arts and sciences, that have refined the
rudeness of the uncultivated mind to a po-
liteness that distinguishes the fine spirits
from the barbarous gout of the great vul-
gar and the small. The sight is the oblig-
ing benefactress that bestows on us the
most transporting sensations that we have
from the various and wonderful products
of nature. 'To the sight we owe the amaz-
ing discoveries of the height, magnitude,
and motion of the planets, their several re-
volutions about their common centre of
light, heat and motion, the sun. The sight
travels vet farther to the fixed stars, and
furnishes the understanding with solid rea-
sons to prove, that each of them is a sun,
moving on its OWn axis, in the centre of its
own vortex, or turbillion, and performing
the same offices to its dependant planets
that our glorious sun does to this. But the
inquiries of the sight will not be stopped
here, but make their progress through the
immense expanse to the Milky Way, and
there divide the blended fires of the galaxy
into infinite and different worlds, made up
of distinct suns, and their peculiar equipage
of planets, till, unable to pursue this track
any farther, it deputes the imagination to
go on to new discoveries, till it fill the un-
boundless space with endless worlds.

ings upon an age and people; and if men

¢The sight informs the statuary’s chisel
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with power to gi\l sreath to lifeless brass
and marble, and“¢he painter’s pencil to
swell the flat canvass with moving figures
actuated by imaginary souls. Music in-
deed may plead another original, since Ju-
bal, by the different falls of his hammer on
the anvil, discovered by the ear the first
rude music that pleased the antediluvian
fathers; but then the sight has not only re-
duced those wilder sounds into artful order
and harmony, but conveys that harmony to
the most distant parts of the world without
the help of sound. To the sight we owe
not only all the discoveries of philosophy,
but all the divine imagery of poetry that
transports the intelligent reader of Homer,
Milton, and Virgil.

¢ As the sight has polished the world, so
does it supply us with the most grateful and
lasting pleasure. Let love, let friendship,
paternal affection, filial piety, and conjugal
duty, declare the joys the sight bestows on
a meeting after absence. But it would be
endless to enumerate all the pleasures and
advantages of sight; every one that has it,
every hour he makes use of it, finds them,
feels them, enjoys them.

¢Thus, as our greatest pleasures and
knowledge are derived from the sight, so
has Providence been more curious in the
formation of its seat, the eye, than of the
organs of the other senses. That stupen-
dous machine is composed, in a wonderful
manner, of muscles, membranes, and hu-
mours. Its motions are admirably directed
by the muscles; the perspicuity of the hu-

mours transmits the rays of light; the rays |

are regularly refracted by their figure; the
black lining of the sclerotes effectually pre-
vents their being confounded by reflection.
It is wonderful indeed to consider how
many objects the eye is fitted to take in at
once, and successively in an instant, and at
the same time to make a judgment of their
position, figure, or colour. It watches against
our dangers, guides our steps, and lets in all
the visible objects, whose beauty and variety
instruct and delight.

¢ The pleasures and advantages of sight
being so great, the loss must be very griev-
ous; of which Milton, from experience,
gives the most sensible idea, both in the
third book of his Paradise Lost, and in his
Samson Agonistes.

“To light, in the former:

W e Thee I revisit safe,

vital lamp; but thou
18 ¢, that roll in vain

To find thy piercing ray, but find no dawn.”

¢ And a little after:

‘ Seasons return, but not to me returns

Day, or the sweet approach of ev'n or morn,
Or sight of vernal bloor, or summer's rose,
Or flocks of herds, or human face divine;
But cloud instead, and ever-during dark
Surround me: from the cheerful ways of men
Cut off, and for the book of knowledge fair,
Presented with an universal blank

Of nature’s works, to me expang’d and raz'd,
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¢ Again, in Samson Agonistes:

# e But chief of all,

sight! of thee I must complain:
Blind among enemies! O worse than chains,
Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age!
Light, the prime work of God, to me's
And all her various objects of delight
Amull’'d——m —"

o Still as a fool,
In pow’r of others, never in my own,
Scarce half I seem to live, dead more than half:
O dark! dark! dark! amid the blaze of noon:
Irrecoverably dark, total eclipse,
Without all hopes of day.”

xtinet,

‘The enjoyment of sight then being so
great a blessing, and the loss of it so terri-
ble an evil, how excellent and valuable is
the skill of that artist which can restore
the former, and redress the latter! My
frequent perusal of the advertisements in
the public newspapers (generally the most
agreeable entertainment they afford,) has
presented me with many and various bene-
fits of this kind done to ‘my countrymen by
that skilful artist, Dr, Grant, her majesty’s
oculist extraordinary, whose happy hand

has brought and restored to sight several
[ hundreds in less than four years. Many
have received sight by his means who came
blind from their mother’s womb, as in the
famous instance or Jones of Newington. I
myself have been cured by him of a weak-
ness in my eyes next to blindness, and am
ready to believe any thing that is reported
[ of his ability this way; and know that many
who could not purchase his assistance with
money, have enjoyed it from his charity.
But a list of particulars would swell my
letter beyond its bounds: what I have said
being sufficient to comfort those who are
in the like distress, since they may con-
ceive hopes of being no longer miserable in
this kind, while there is yet alive so able
an oculist as Dr. Grant. I am the Spec-
tator’s humble servant,

¢ ‘PHILANTHROPUS,”
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Quid? si quis vulta torvo ferus et pede nudo,
Exigu@eque t simulet textore Catonam;
Virtutemne repreesentet, moresque Catonis?
Hor. Ep. xix. Lib. 1. 12.
Suppose a man the coarsest gown should wear,
No shoes, his forehead rough, his look severe,
And ape great Cato in his forin and dress;
Must he his virtues and his mind express?

A(‘r(rch.
¢ o the Spectator.

¢SIR,—I am now in the country, and
employ most of my time in reading, or
thinking upon what T have read. Your pa-
per comes constantly down to me, and it
affects me so much, that I find my thoughts
run into your way: and I recommend to you
a subject upon which you have not yet
touched, and that is, the satisfaction some
men seem to take in their imperfections: I
think one may call it glorying in their in-

And wisdom at one entrance quite shut out.”

sufficiency. A certain great author is of
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opinion it is the contrary to envy, though
perhaps it may proceed from it.  Nothing
is so common as to hear men of this sort,
speaking of themselves, add to their own
merit (as they think,) by impairing it, in
praising themselves for their defects, freely
allowing they commit some few frivolous
errors, in order to be esteemed persons of
uncommon talents and great qualifications.
They are generally professing an injudi-
cious neglect of dancing, fencing, and riding,
as also an unjust contempt for travelling,
and the modern languages; as for their part,
they say, they never valued or troubled their
heads about them. This panegyrical satire
on themselves certainly is worthy of your
animadversion. I have known one of these
gentlemen think himself obliged to forget
the day of an appointment, and sometimes
even that you spoke to him; and when you
see ’em, they hope you’ll pardon ’em, for
they have the worst memory in the world.
One of ’em started up t’other day in some
confusion, and said, “Now I think on’t, I
am to meet Mr. Mortmain, the attorney,
about some business, but whether it is to-
day or to-morrow, faith I can ’ttell.” Now,
to my certain knowledge, he knew his time
to a moment, and was there accordingly.
These forgetful persons have, to heighten
their crime, generally the best memories
of any people, as I have found out by their
remembering sometimes through inadvert-
ency. Two or three of ’em that I know,
can say most of our modern tragedies by
heart. I asked a gentleman the other day,
that is famous for a good carver, (at which
acquisition he is out of countenance, imagin-
ing it may detract from some of his more
essential qualifications,) to help me to some-
thing that was near him; but he excused
himself, and blushing told me, «Of all
things he could never carve in his life;”
though it can be proved upon him that he
cuts up, disjoints, and uncases with incom-
parable dexterity. I would not be under-
stood as if I thought it laudable for a man
of quality and fortune to rival the acquisi-
tions of artificers, and endeavour to excel
in little handy qualities; no, I argue only
against being ashamed of what 1s really
praise-worthy. As these pretences to in-
genuity show themselves several ways, you
will often see a man of this temper ashamed
0 be clean, and setting up for wit, only from
negligence in his habit. Now I am upon
this head, I cannot help observing also upon
a very different folly proceeding from the
same cause. As these above-mentioned
arise from affecting an equality with men
of greater talents, from having the same

faults, there are others that would come at |

a parallel with those above them, by pos-
sessing little advantages which they want.
I heard a young man not long ago, who has
sense, comfort himself in his ignorance of
Greek, Hebrew, and the Orientals: at the
same time that he published his aver-
sion to those languages, he said that the
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knowledge of them was rather a diminution
than an advancement of a man’s character;
though, at the same time, I know he lan-
guishes and repines he is not master of
them himself. Whenever 1 take any of
these fine persons thus detracting from what
they do not understand, I tell them I will
complain to you; and say I am sure you will
not allow it an exception against a thing,
that he who contemns it is an ignorant in
it. Iam, sir, your most humble servant,
ST

¢Mg. SPECTATOR,—]am a man of a very
good estate, and am honourably in love.
T hope you will allow, when the ultimate
purpose is honest, there may be, without
trespass against innocence, some toying by
the way. People of condition are perhaps
too distant and formal on those occasions;
but however that is, I am to confess to you
that I have writ some verses to atone for
my offence. You professed authors are a
little severe upon us, who write like gen-
tlemen: but if you are a friend to love, you
will insert my poem. You cannot imagine
how much service it would do me with my
fair one, as well as reputation with all my
friends, to have something of mine in the
Spectator. My crime was, that I snatched
a kiss, and my poetical excuse as follows:

« Belinda, see from yonder flowers
The bee flies loaded to its eell :

Can you perceive what it devours?
Are they impaired in show or smell ?

IL
« 8o, though I robb'd you of a kiss,
Sweeter than their ambrosial dew ;
Why are you angry at my bliss ?
Has it at all impoverish'd you ?

1IL.
«*Pis by this cunning 1 contrive,
In spite of your unkind reserve,
To keep my famish'd love alive,
Which you inhumanly would starve.”

¢1 am, sir, your humble servant,
*TIMOTHY STANZA/
¢ Aug. 23,1712
¢Sir,—Having a little time upon my
hands, I could not think of bestowing ‘it
better, than in writing an epistle to the

Spectator, which I now do, and am, sir,
your humble servant, BOB SHORT.

«P. S. If you approve of my style, Iam
likely enough to become your correspond-
ent. I desire your opinion of it. I design it
for that way of writing called by the judi-

cious ¢¢ the familiar,”” i
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l Asperitas agrestis et inconcinna——

Hor. Ep. 18. Lib, 1. 6.
Rude, rustic, and inelegant.

«MR. SpecTATOR,—Being of the number
of those that have lately retired from the
centre of business and pleasure, my uneasi-
| ness in the country, where I am, arises




rather from the society than the solitude of
it. To be obliged to receive and return
visits from and to a circle of neighb urs,
who, through diversity of age or inclina-
tions, can neither be entertaining nor ser-
viceable to us, is a vile loss of time, and a
slavery from which a man should deliver
himself, if possible: for why must I lose the
remaining part of my life, because they
have thrown away the former part of
theirs? It is to me an insupportable afflic-
tion, to be tormented with the narrations
of a set of people, who are warm in their
expressions of the quick relish of that plea-
sure which their dogs and horses have a
more delicate taste of. I do also in my
heart detest and abhor that damnable doc-
trine and position of the necessity of a
bumper, though to one’s own toast; for
though it be pretended that these deep po-
tations are used only to inspire gayety, they
certainly drown that cheerfulness which
~ould survive a moderate circulation. If
at these meetings it were left to every
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speculative. There should certainly, there-
fore, in each country, be established a club
of the persons whose conversations I have
described, who for their own private, as
also public emolument, should exclude,
and be excluded, all other society. Their
attire, should be the same with their hunts-
men’s, and none should be admitted into
this green conversation piece, except he
had broke his collar-bone thrice. A broken
rib or two might also admit a man with-
out the least opposition. The president
must necessarily have broken his neck,
and have been taken up dead ‘nce or twice:
for the more maims this brotherhood shall
have met with, the easier will their con-
versation flow and keep up; and when any
one of these vigorous invalids had finished
his narration of the collar-bone, this natu-
rally would introduce the history of the
ribs. Besides, the different circumstances
of their falls and fractures would help to
prolong and diversify their relations. There
should also be another club of such men

stranger either to fill his glass according to
his own inclination, or to make his retreat
when he finds he has been sufficiently obe-
dient to that of others, these entertainments
would be governed with more good sense,
and consequently with more good-breeding,
than at present they are. Indeed, where
any of the guests are known to measure
their fame or pleasure by their glass,
proper exhortations might be used to these
to push their fortunes in this sort of reputa-

who have not succeeded so well in maim-
ing themsely but are however in the
constant pursuit of these accomplishments.
I would by no means be suspected, by what
I have said, to traduce in general the body
of fox-hunters; for whilst I look upon a
reasonable creature full speed after a pack
of dogs by way of pleasure, and not of bu-
siness, I shall always make honourable
mention of it.

¢ But the most irksome conversation of al.

tion; ¢ but, where it is unseasonably insisted
on to a modest stranger, this drench may
be said to be swallowed with the same ne-
cessity, asif it had been tendered in the horn |
for that purpose, with this aggravating |
circumstance, that distresses the ente
tainer’s guest in the same degree as it re-
lieves his horses.

¢To attend without impatience an ac-
count of five-barred gates, double ditches,
and precipices, and to survey the orator |
with desiring eyes, is to me extremely dif- |
ficult, but absolutely necessary, to be upon
tolerable terms with him: buf then the oc-
casional bursting out into laughter, is of all |
other accomplishments the most requisite, |
I'confess at present 1 have not that com-
mand of these convulsions as is necessary
to be good company; therefore I beg _\'nilf

|
|
|

|

would publish this letter, and let me be
known all at once for a queer fellow and |
avoided. It is monstrous to me, that we |
who are given to reading and calm conver- |
sation should ever be visited by these roar- |
crs: but they think they themselves, as |
neighbours, may come into our rooms with
the same right that they and their dc oS
hunt in our grounds. ¥ i
¢ Your institution of clubs I have
admired, in which you constantly endea-
voured the union of the metaphorically de- |
funct, that is, such asare neither serv iceable
to the busy and enterprising part of man-
kind, nor ‘entertaining to the retired and |

others I have met with in the neighbour-
hood, has been among two or three of your
ravellers, who have overlooked men and
manners, and have passed through France
and Italy with the same observation tha:
the carriers and the stage-coachmen do
through Great Britain; that is, their stops
and stages have been regulated according
to the liquor they have met with in their
passage. Theyindeed remember the names
of abundance of places, with the particular
fineries of certain churches; but their dis-
tinguishing mark is certain prettinesses
of foreign languages, the meaning of which
they could have better expressed in their
own. The entertainment of these fine
observers Shakspeare has described to
consist

‘ In taking of the Alps and Appennines,
The Pyrenean, and the river Po "
“and then concludes with a sigh:

* Now this is worshipful society I

‘I would not be thought in all this to
hate such honest creatures as dogs; Iam
only unhappy that I cannot partake in their
diversions.  But I love them 50 W ell, as
dogs, that I often go with my pockets stuff-
ed with bread to dispense my favours, or
make my way through them at neighbours’
houses. " There is in particular a young
hound of great expectation, Vivacity, and
enterprise, that attends my flights ‘wher-
ever hespies me.  This creature observes
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my countenance, and behaves himself ac-
cordingly. His mirth, his frolic, and joy,
upon the sight of me has been observed, |
and I have been gravely desired not to en-|
courage him so much, forit spoils his parts; |
but I think he shows them sufficiently in |
the several boundings, friskings, and scour- |
ings, when he makes his court to me: butI|
foresee in a little time he and I must keep

company with one another only, for we are

fit for no other in these parts. Having in-

formed you how I do pass my time in the

country where I am, I must proceed to tell

you how I would pass it, had I such a for-

tune as would put me above the observance

of ceremony and custom.

<« My scheme of a country life then should

be as follows.. As I am happy in three or

four very agreeable friends, these I would |
constantly have with me; and the freedom

we took with one another at school and the
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always of opinion every man must be so, to
be what one would desire him. Your very
humble servant, ) 81 * i

« MR. SeEcTATOR,—About two yearsago
I was called upon by the younger part of a
country family, by my mother’s side related
to me, to visit Mr. Campbell,* the dumb
man; for they told me that that was chiefly
what brought them to town, having heard
wonders of him in Essex. T who always
wanted faith in matters of that kind, was
not easily prevailed on to go; but, lest they
should take it ill, I went with them; when,
to my surprise, Mr. Campbell related all
their past life; in short, had he not been
prevented, such a discovery would have
come out as would have ruined the next
design of their coming to town, viz. buying
wedding clothes. Our names—though he
never heard of us before—and we endea-
voured to conceal—were as familiar to him

university, we would maintain and exer am 2
& 3 : | as to ourselves. Tobe sure, Mr. Specta-

upon all occasions with
There should be certain hours of the day
to be employed in reading, during which
time it should be impossible for any one of
us to enter the other’s chamber, unless by
storm. After this we would communicate
the trash or treasure we had met with,
with our own reflections upon the matter;
the justness of which we would controvert
with good-humoured warmth, and never
spare one another out of that c« mplaisant
spirit of conversation, which makes others
affirm and deny the same matter in a quar-
ter of an hour. If any of the neighbouring
gentlemen, not of our turn, should take it
in their heads to visit me, 1 should look
upon these persons in the same degree enc-
mies to my particular state of happiness,
as ever the French were to that of the pub-
lic, and I would be at an annual expense
in spies to observe their motions. When-
ever I should be surprised with a visit, as
I hate drinking, I would be brisk in swill-
ing bumpers, upon this maxim, that it is
better to trouble others with my imperti-
nence, than to be troubled my If with
theirs. The necessity of an infirmary
makes me resolve to fall into that project;
and as we should be but five, the terrors of
an involuntary separation, which our num-
ber cannot so well admit of, would make us
exert oursclves in opposition toall the par-
ticulars mentioned in your institution of
that equitable confinement.

gular fellow. These and all other hard
words, with all manner of insipid jests, and
all other reproach, would be matter of
mirth to me and my friends: besides, I
would destroy the application of the epi-
thets morose and covetous, by a yearly
relief of my undeservedly necessitous neigh-
bours, and by treating my friends and do-
mestics with a humanity that should ex-

Press the obligation to lie rather on my |
side; and as for the word singular, I was|as a Scotch highlan

Vor. II. 29

This my way |
of life I know would subject me to the |
lln;mt;\tinn of a morose, covetous, and Sin- |

great courage. > -
a - | tor, he is a very learned and wise man.

Being impatient to know my fortune, hav-
ing paid my respects in a family Jacobus,
| he told me, after his manner, among seve-
[yal other things, that in a year and nine
months I should fall ill of a fever, be given
over by my physicians, but should with
much difficalty recover; that, the first time
I took the air afterwards, I should be ad-
dressed to by a young gentleman of 2 plen-
tiful fortune, good sense, and a generous
spirit. Mr. Spectator, he is the purest
| man in the world, for all he said is come to
| pass. and I am the happiest she in Kent,
} have been in quest of Mr. Campbell these

three months, and cannot find him out.
Now, hearing you are a dumb man too, 1
thought you might correspe nd, and be able
to tell me something; for I think myself
| highly obliged to make his fortune, as he
| has mine. It is very possible your wor-
| ship, who has spies all over this town, can
inform me how to send to him. If you can,
| T beseech you be as speedy as possible, and
| you will highly oblige your constant reader
| and admirer,

' ‘DULCIBELLA THANKLEY.’

Ordered, That the mspector I employ
| about wonders, inquire at the Golden-Lion,
opposite to the Half-Moon tavern in Drury-
lane, into the merits of this silent sage, and
report accordingly. iy

No. 475.] Thursday, Sepitember 4, 1712.
—Quz res in £ neque consilium, neque modum
Habet ullum, eam consilio regere non potes

er. Eun. Act i.8¢. 1

The thing that in itself has neither measure nor con
sideration, counsel cannot rule.

It is an old observation, which has been
| made of politicians who would rather in-
| gratiate themselves with their sovereign,
than promote his real service, that they

+ Duncan Campbell announced himself to the public
ler, gifted with the second sight
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accommodate their counsels to his inclina-
tions, and advise him to such actions only
as his heart is naturally set upon. The
privy counsellor of one in love must ob-
serve the same conduct, unless he would
forfeit the friendship of the person who de-
sires his advice. I have known several
odd cases of this nature. Hipparchus was
unin\; to marry a common woman, but be-
ing resolved to do mothing without the
advice of his friend l’hﬂxm(m. he consult-
ed him upon the occasion. Philander told
him his mind freely, and represented his
mistress to him in such strong colours, that
the next morning he received a challeng
for his pains, and before twelve o’clock
was run through the body by the man who
had asked his advice. Celia was more
prudent on the like occasion. She desired
Leonilla to give her opinion freely upon the
young fellow who made his addresses to
her. Leonilla, to oblige her, told her, with
great frankness, that she looked upon him
as one of the most worthless—Celia, fore-
seeing what a character she was to expe ct,
begged her not to go on, for that she had
been privately married to him above a
fortnight. The truth of it is, a woman sel-
dom asks advice before she has bought her
wedding clothes. When she has made her
own choice, for form’s sake, she sends a
conge d’ elire to her friends.

If we look into the secret springs and
motives that set people at work on these
occasions, and put them upon asking .m-
vice which they never intend to take; I
look upon it to be none of the least, that
they are incapable of keeping a secret
which is so very plt asing to them. A girl
longs to tell her confidant that she Awpu to
be married in a little time; and, in order to
talk of the pretty fellow that dwells so
much in her t]wm;!m, asks her very
gravely, what she would advise her to do
in & case of so much difficulty. Why else
should \hhsﬂ, who had not a thousand
pounds in the world, go into every quarter
of the town to ask her acquaintance, whe-
ther they would advise her to take Tom
Townly, that made his addresses to her
with an estate of five thousand a year. It
is very pleasant, on this occasion, to hear
the lady propose her doubts, and to see the
pd]HS she is at to get over them.

I must not here omit a practice whicl
in use among the vainer part of our sex
who will often ask a friend’s advice in relz
tion to a fortune whom they are never
like to come at. Will Honeycomb, who is
now on the verge of threescore, toock me
aside not long since, and asked me in his
most serious look, whether I would advise
him to marry my lady Betty Single, who,
by the way, is one of the greatest fortunes
about town. I stared him full in the face

he was, or pvuun..:d to be, deaf and dumb, and suc-.
ceeded in making a fortune to himself by practising for
some years on the credulity of the vulgar in the igno-
minious character of & fortune-teller
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upon so strange a question; upon which he
immediately gave me an inventory of her

jewels and estate, adding, that he was re-

solved to do nothing in a matter of such con-
su;mnn without my approbation. Finding
he would have an answer, I told him if he
could get the lady’s consent, he had mine.

This is about the tenth match, which, to
my knowledge, Will has consulted his
friends upnn, without ever opening his
mmd to the party herself.

have been engaged in this subject by

the following letter, which comes to me
from some notable young female scribe,
who, by the contents of it, seems to have
carried m: itters so far, that she is ripe for
asking advice: but as I would not lose her
good will, nor forfeit the reputation which
I have with her for wisdom, I shall only
communicate the letter to the public, with-
out returning any answer to it.

‘ MR.
is this;

SPECTATOR,—Now, sir, the thing
Mr. She lm]\ is the prettiest gen-
tleman about tu\m. He is very tall, but
not too tall neither. He dances like an
angel. His mouth is made I do not know
how, but it is the prettiest that I ever saw
in my life. He is always laughing, for he
has an infinite deal of wit. If you did but
see how he rolls his stockings! He hasa
thousand pretty fancies, and I am sure, if
yop saw him, you would like him. He is
a very good schelar, and can talk Latin as
fast as English. I wish you could but see
him dance. Now you must understand,
poor Mr. Shapely has no estate; but how
can he lulp that, you know? And yet my
friends are so unreasonable as to be always
teasing me about him, because he has no
estate; but I am sure he has what is better
than an estate; for he is a good-natured, in-
genious, modest, civil, tall, well- hx'ul hand-
some man; and I am obliged to him for his
civilities ever since I saw him. I fi n ot to
tell you that he has black eyes, and looks
upon me now and then as if he had tears in
tlv m. And yet my friends are so unrea-

onable; that they would have me be un-
Cl\xl to him. I have a good portior ; which
they cannot hi nml me of, and I shall be
fourteen on the 29th day of August next, and
am therefore willing to \Ltth in ﬂ\(‘ world
as soon as I can, and sois Mr. \xp(l\.
But every body I advise with hgn is poor
Mr. Shapely’s enemy. I desire therefore
you will give me your advice, for I know
you are a wise man; and if ycu advise me
well, I am resolved to follow it. I heartily
wish you could see him dance; and am, sir,
your most humble servant, B

¢ He loves your Spectators mightily.”

= . PR L St ——— i
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do. Hor. Ars Poet. 41.
Method gives light.

r daily papers which I bestow
are some which are

AMONG M
on the public, there
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written with regul arity and method, and
others that run out into the wildness of
those compositions which go by the name
of essays. As for the first, I have the whole
scheme of the discourse in my mind before
I set pen to paper. In the other kind of
writing it is sufficient that I have several
its on a subject, without “troubling
3 ge them in such order, that |
they may seem to grow out of one another,
and be disposed under the proper heads.
Seneca and Montaigne are patterns for
writing in this last kind, as Tully and Aris-
totle excel in the other. When I read an
author of genius who writes without me-
thod, I fancy myself in a wo yd that abounds
with a great many n¢ ble objects, rising one
among another in the greatest confusion
and disorder. When I tead a methodical |
discourse, I aminar gular plantation, and
can place m} self in its several centres,

as to take a view of all the lines and v
that are struck from them. You may ram-
ble in the one a whole day together, and
every moment discover something or other
that is new to you; but when you have
done, you will have buta confused, imper-
fect notion of the place: in the other your
eve commands the whole prospect, and
sives you such an idea of it as is not easily
worn out of the memory.

Irregularity and want of method are only
!~\1m)m't:d)\v in men of great ]learning or ge-
nius, who are often too full to be exact, and
therefore choose to throw down their pearls
in heaps before the reader, rather than be
at the pains of stringing them.

Method is of advantage to 2 work, both
in respect to the writer and the reader. In
regard to the first, it is a great help to his
invention. When a man has planned his
discourse, he finds a great many thoughts
rising out of every head, that do not offer
themselves upon the general survey of a
subject. His thoughts are at the same time
more intelligible, and better discover their |
drift and meaning, when they are placed
in their proper lights, and follow one an- |
other in a regular series, than when they
are thrown together without order and con-
nexion. There is always an obscurity in
confusion; and the same sentence that would
have enlightened the reader in one part
of a discourse, perplexes him in another.
For the same reason, likewise, every
thought in a methodical discourse shows
itself in its greatest beauty, as the sev eral
figures in a piece of painting receive new
grace from their disposition in the picture.
The advantages of a readerfrom a methodi-
cal discourse are COrrespe ndent with those
of the writer. He e« wn}'ll‘t'hvnd.\ every thing
easily, takes it in with pleasure, and retains
it long.

Method is not less requisite
conversation than in writing, provided a
man would talk to make himself under-
stood. 1, who hear a the usand coffee-house |

debates every day, am very sensible of this|

SO |

in ordinary
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| thoughts, has always to borrow

| mations that he does not bhelieve

| conversation, whatever

want of method in the thoughts of my ho-
nest countrymen. There is not one dispute
in ten which is managed in those schools
of politics, where, after the three first
sentenges, the question is not entirely lost.
yutants put me in mind of the scut-
tle-fish, that when heis unable to extricate
himself, blackens all the water about him
until he becomes invisible. The man who
does not know how to methodise his
a phrase
from the Dispensary, ¢a barren superfluity
of wo » the fruit is lost amidst the exu-
‘l)k nce ( {- ‘IL‘ AVES.

Tom Puzzle is one of the
immethodi
fallen

most eminent
] disputants of any that has
under my obsery ation. 'Tom has
>nough to make him very impertinent:
-e is sufficient to raise doubts,
but not to clear them. Itisa pity that he
has so much learning, or that he hasnot a
great deal more. With the 41\1*‘.‘1]1';\11!411\’
Tom sets up for a freethinker, finds a
eat many things to blame in the constitu-
tion of his country, and gives shrewd inti-
another
world. In short, Puzzle is an atheist as
much as his parts will give him leave. He
has got about half a dozen common-place
topics, into which he never fails to turn the
was the occasion
of it. Though the matter in debate be
about Douay or Denain, i ten to one but
half his discourse runs upon the unreason-
ableness of bigotry and ]"‘il'*(‘('lﬂ‘.f‘. This
makes Mr. Puzzle the admiration of all
those who have less sense than himself,
and the contempPt of all those who have
more. There is none in town whom Tom
dreads so much as my friend Will Dry.
Will, who is l\t\;\l:‘.ﬂl(“(‘ with Tom’s logic,
when he finds him running off the question,
cuts him short with a ¢ What then? We
allow all this to be true; but what is it to
our present purpose?”’ [ have known Tom
eloquent half an hour toge ther, and triumph-
ing, as he thought, in the superiority of the
argument, when he has been nonplussed
on a sudden by Mr. Dry ’s desiring him to
tell the c« 'm})im\ what it was that he en-
deavoured to prove. In short, Dry is a man
of a clear methodical head, but few words,
and gains the same advantage over Puzzle
that a small body of regular troops would
rain over a numberless undisciplined mi-

o
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Saturday, Sefitember 6, 1712.

ubeunt et aure
Hor. Od. iv. Lib. 3. 5.

———Does airy fancy cheat

My mi d with the deceit?
I seem to hear 1 Lo move,

And wander through the bappy
Where smooth springs flow, and murin'ning breeze
Wantons through the waving trees.—Creech

ppy grove,
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¢ Sir,—Having lately read your essay on |its own producing. There is another cir-
the Pleasures of the Imagination, I ‘was |cumstance in which I am very particular,
so taken with your thoughts upon some of ! or, as my neighbours call me, very whimsi-

cal: as my garden invites into it all the birds
of the country, by offering them the con-
ject. T am one, you must know, Who am veniency of springs and shades, solitude

our English gardens, that I cannot forbear
troubling you with a letter upon that sub-
ooked upon as a humourist in gardening. I |and shelter, I do not suffer any one to de
have several acres about my house which I [stroy their nests in the spring, or drive
call my garden, and which a skilful gar- | them from their usual haunts in fruit-time;
dener would not know what to call. It is | I value my garden more for being full of
a confusion of kitchen and parterre, orch- | blackbirds than cherries, and very frankly
ard and flower-garden, which lie so mixed give them fruit for their songs.” By this
and interwoven with one another, that if a | means I have always the music of the sea-
foreigner, who had seen nothing of our coun- | son in its perfection, and am highly de-
try, should be conveyed into my garden at | lighted to see the jay or the thrush hopping
his first landing, he would look upon it as a | about my walks, and shooting before my
natural wilderness, and one of the unculti- eyes across the several little glades and al-
vated parts of our country. My flowers |leys that I pass through, I think there are
grow up in several parts of the garden in |as many kinds of gardening as of poetry:
the greatest luxuriancy and profusion. I |your makers of parterres and flower-gar-
am so far from being fond of any particular [dens are epigrammatists and sonnetteers
one, by reason of its rarity, that if I meet | in this art; contrivers of bowers and grottos,
with any one in a field which pleases me, | treillages and cascades, are romance wri-
I give it a place in my garden. By this [ters. Wise and London are our heroic
means, when a stranger walks with me, he poets; and if, as a critic, 1 may single out
is surprised to see several large spots of any passage of their works to commend, I
ground covered with ten thousand different | shall take notice of that part in the upper
colours, and has often singled out flowers garden at Kensington, which was at first
that he might have met with under a com- nothing but a gravel-pit. It must have
mon hedge, in a field, or in a meadow, as | been a fine genius for gardening that could
some of the greatest beauties of the place. | have thought of forming such an unsightly
The only method T observe in this particu- | hollow into so beautiful an area, and to
lar, is to range in the same quarter the | have hit the eye with so uncommon and
products of the same season, that they may | agreeable a scene as that which it is now
make their appearance together, and com- wrought into. To give this particular spot
J0se a picture of the greatest variety. | of ground the greatest effect, they have
I'here is the same irregul arity inmy plan- |made a very pleasing contrast; for as on
tations, which run into as great a wilder- | one side of the walk you see this hollow
ness as thelr natures will permit. I take | basin, with its several little plantations, ly-
in none that do not naturally rejoice in the |ing so conv eniently under the eye of the
soil; and am pleased, when I am walking | beholder, on the other side of it there ap-
in a labyrinth of my own raising, not to pears a seeming mount, made up of trees
know whether the next tree 1 shall meet | risingone higher than an ther, in proportion
with is an apple or an oak, an elm or a as they approach the centre. A spectator,
pear-tree. My kitchen has likewise its|who has not heard this account of it, would
particular quarters assigned it; for, besides | think this circular mount was not only a
the wholesome luxury which that place |real one, but that it had been actually
abounds with, I have always thought a |scooped out of that hollow space which I
kitchen-garden a more pleasant sight than [ have before mentioned. I never yet met
the finest orangery or artificial green- | with any one, who has walked in this gar-
house. 1 love to see every thing in its per- | den, who was not struck with that part of
fection; and am more pleased to survey my it which I have here mentioned. "As for
rows of coleworts and cabbages, with a myself, you will find, by the account which
thousand nameless pot-herbs, springing up | I have already given you, that my compo-
in their full fragrancy and verdure, than to | sitions in gardening are altogether after
see the tender plants of foreign countries | the Pindaric manner, and run into the
kept alive by artificial heats, or withering | beautiful wildness of nature, without af-
in an air and soil that are not adapted to | fecting the nicer elegancies of art, What I
them. I must not omit, that there is a foun- | am now going to mention will, Px‘!‘hilPH‘,
tain rising in the upper part of my garden, | deserve your attention more than any thing
which forms alittle wandering rill, and ad- | I have yet said. I find that, in the dis-
ministers to the pleasure as well as to the | course which I spoke of at the beginning
plenty of the place. I have so conducted | of my letter, you are against filling an Eng-
it, that it visits most of my plantations; and | lish garden with evergreens: and indeed I
have taken particular care to let it run in | am so far of your. opinion, that I can by no
the same manner as it would do in an open | means think the verdure of an evergreen
field, so that it generally passes through |comparable to that which shoots out an-
banks of wiolets and primroses, plats of |nually, and clothes our trees in the summer
willow or other plants, that seem to be of |season. But I have often wondered that

R
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those who are like myself, and love to live | that a friend of mine, who had many things

in gardens, have never thought of contriv- | to buy for his f
ing a winter garden, which would consist | walk with him to the shops.

amily, would oblige me to
He was very

of such trees only as never cast their leaves. | nice in his way, and fond of having every

We have very often little spatches of sun- |

shine and fair weather in the most uncc

fortable parts of the year, and have fre-
November and

quently several days in
January that are as agreeable as any In
finest months.

have proposed. In the summer $ >ason

whole country blooms, and is a kind of gar-
den; for which reason we are not so sensi-
ble of those beauties that at this time o
be every where met with; but when nature
is in her desolation, and presents us with
nothing but bleak and barren prospec
there is something unspeakably cheerful in
a spot of ground which is covered with trees
that smile amidst all the rigour of winter,
and give us a Vview of the most gay season
in the midst of that which is the most dead
I have so far indulged
myself in this thought, that I have set apart
a whole acre of ground for the executing of
it. The walls are covered with ivy instead
The laurel, the horn-beam, and
the holly, with many other trees and plants
so thick in it,
a more lively

and melancholy.

of vines.

of the same nature, grow

that you cannot imagine
scene. The glowing redness of thel

ries, with which they are hung at this time,
vies with the verdure of their leaves, and
is apt to inspire the heart of the beholder
with that vernal delight which you have
somewhere taken notice of in your former
sant, at the same

papers. Itis very ple
time, to see the several kinds of birds

tiring into this little green spot, and enjoy-
ing themselves among the branches and

foliage, when my great garden, whic

have before mentioned to you, does not af-

ford a single leaf for their shelter.

«You must know, sir, that 1 look upon

At such times, therefore, 1
think there could not be a greater pleasure
than to walk in such a winter garden as I

thing shown; which at first made me very
uneasy; but, as his humour still continued,
the things which I had been staring at
along with him began to fill my head, and
led me into a set of amusing thoughts con-
cerning them.
¢] fancied it must be very surprising to
any one who enters into a detail of fashions
to consider how far the vanity of mankind
has laid itself out in dress, what a pro-
digious number of people it maintains, and
what a circulation of money it occasions.
Providence in this case makes use of the
folly which we will not give up, and it be-
cts, | comes instrumental to the su})port of those
who are willing to labour. Hence it is that
fringe-makers, lace-men, tire-women, and
a number of other trades, which would be
useless in a simple state of nature, draw
their subsistence; though it is seldom seen
that such as these are extremely rich, be-
cause their original fault of being founded
upon vanity keeps them poor by the light
inconstancy of its nature. The variableness
of fashion turns the stream of business,
which flows from it, now into one channel,
and anon into another; so that the different
sets of people sink or flourish in their turns
by it.

“¢« From the shops we retired to the tavern,
where 1 found my friend express so much
satisfaction for the bargains he had made,
that my moral reflections (if I had told
them) might have passed for a reproof 3
so I chose rather to fall in with him,
re- | and let the discourse run upon the use of
fashions.

¢Here we remembered how much man
is governed by his senses, how lively he is
struck by the objects which appear to him
in an agreeable manner, how much clothes
contribute to make us agreeable objects,

m-

the

the

)ET-

h I

the pleasure which we take in a garden as | and how much we owe it to ourselves that

one of the most innocent delights in human

life.

A garden was the habitation of
first parents before the fall.

at rest. X
contrivance and wisdom of Providence,

suggests innumerable subjects for medita-

tion. 1 cannot but think the very com

cency and satisfaction which a man takes in
these works of nature to be a laudable, if
not a virtuous, habit of mind. For all which

1t is naturally
apt to fill the mind with calmness and tran-
quillity, and to lay all its turbulent passions
It gives us a great insight into the

we should appear so.

¢«We considered man as belonging to
societies; societies as formed of different
ranks; and different ranks distinguished by
habits, that all proper duty or respect
might attend their appearance.

“We took notice of seve ral advantages
which are met with in the occurrences of
conversation; how the bashful man has beer
sometimes so raised, as to express himself
with an air of freedom when he imagines
that his habit introduces him to company

our

and

pla-

reasons 1 hope you will pardon the length with a becoming manner; and again, how
) 1engtt -

of my present letter. 1 am, sir, &c.
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Usus,

Fashion, sole arbitress of dress.

Quem penes arbitriumn est, et jus et norma——
Hor. Ars Poet. v. 72

a fool in fine clothes shall be suddenly
heard with attention, till he has betrayed
himself; whereas a man of sense appearing
with a dress of negligence, shall be buf
coldly received till he be proved by time,
and established in a character. Such thinge
as these we could recollect to have hap
pcncd to our own knowledge S0 very often,

MR, SPECTATOR,—It happened lately | that we concluded the author had his rea
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sons, who advises his son to go in dress
rather above his fortune than under it.

¢ At last the subject seemed so consider-
able, that it was proposed to have a Te- |
pository built for fashions, as there are|
chambers for
The building may be shaped as that which
stands among the pyramids, in the form of
a woman’s head. This may be raised upon
pillars, whose ornaments shall bear a Just
relation to the design. Thus there may be
an imitation of huwc carved in the base, a
sort of appearance of lace in the frieze, and
a representation of curling locks, with bow s |
of ribband sloping over t]um may fill up |
the work of the cornice. The inside may
bedivided into twoapartmentsappropriate dl
to each sex. The apartments may be filled |
with shelves, on which boxes are to stand
as regularly as books in a library. These
are to have folding doors, which, being
opened, you are to behold rth by dressed
out in some fashion which has flourished,
and standing upon a pedestal, where the
time of its reign is marked down. For its
farther regulation, let it be ordered, that
every one who invents a fashion shall bring
in his box, whose front he may at pleasure |
have either worked or painted with some |
amorous or gay device, that, like lmuka}
with gilded leaves and covers, it may the
sooner draw the eyes of the beholders.
And to the end that these m 1y be preserved
with all due care, let there be a keeper ap- |
pointed, who shall be a gentleman qualified
with a competent knowledge in clothes; so
that by this means the place will be a com-
fortable support for some beau who has
spent his estate in dressing.

¢ The reasons offered, by which we ex-
pected to gain the approbation of the public,
were as follows:—

¢First, That every one who is consider-
able enough to be a mode, and has any im- |
perfection of nature or chance, which it is |
possible to hide by the .ul\(mtm'n of clothes,
may, by coming to this repository, be fur-
nished “herself, and furnish all’ who are
under the same misfortune, with the most
agreeable manner of concealing it; and that,
on the other side, every one, \\]v has any
beauty in face or shape, may also be fur-
nished with the most agreeable manner of
showing it. |

¢Secondly, That whereas some of our
young gentiemen who travel, give us great
reason to suspect that they ¢ only go abroad |
to make or improve a fancy for dress, a |
Ppre )(‘(t of this nature may be a means to
keep them at home; which is in effect the |
keeping of so much money in the kingdom. !
And perhaps the balance of fashion in
Europe, which now leans upon the side of
France, may be so altered for the future,
that it may become as common with French-
men to come to England for their finishing
stroke of breeding, as it has been for Eng- |
lishmen to go to France for it.

¢ lhn‘dl\, Whereas several

great scho- | |
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medals and other rarities. | 1

[ world from useless volumes.
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lars, who might have been otherwise useful

| to the world, have spent their time in study-

ing to describe the dresses of the ancients
hnm dark hints, which they are fain to
| inter- pret and support with much learning;
it will from henceforth happen that they
shall be freed from the trouble, and the
This project
will be a registry, to which posterity may
have recourse, for the cleari ing such obscure
passages as tend that way in authors; and
therefore we shall not for the future submit
ourselves to the learning of etymology,
which might persuade th(‘ age to come thdt
| the L\l"lunz.\k was worn for cheapness, or
| the furbelow for warmth.

¢ Fourthly, Whereas they, who are («1(1
themselves, have often a way of m)hng
the extrav: agance of youth, and the w m]c
age in which their children live; it is hoped
that this ill-humour will be much sup-
pressed, when we can have recourse to the
fashions of their times, produce them in
our vindication, and be able to show, that
it might have been as expensive in queen
Elizabeth’s time only to wash and quill a
ruff, as it is now to buy cravats or neck
handkerchiefs.

¢ We desire also to have it taken notice
of, that because we would show a particular
respect to foreigners, which may induce
them to perfect their breeding here in a
knowledge which is very proper for pretty
gentlemen, we have conceived the motto
for the house in the learned language.
There is to be a picture over the door, with
a looking-glass and a dressing chair in the
middle of it; then on one side are to be
seen, above one another, patch-boxes, pin-
m\hiutw, and little bottles; on the other,
powder-bags, puffs, combs, and brushes;
beyond these, swords with fine knots, whose
points are hidden, and fans almost closed,
with the handles downward, are to stand
out interchangeably from the sides, until
they meet at the top, and form a semicircle
over the rest of the figures: beneath all,
the writing is to run in this pretty sounding
manner:

* Adeste, O quotquot sunt,Veneres, Gratie, Cupidines,
En vobis adsant in promptu
Faces, vinenla »]\unl(.
Hinc eligite, sumite,

“ All ye Venus Grac and Cupids, attend
‘ee, prepared to your hands,
Darts, torches, and bands

Your weapons here choose, and your empire extend.”

¢I am, sir,
¢ Your most humble se 1\ ant,
e .
The proposal of my COTTesponK lent I can-
not but look upon as an ingenious method
ing persons (W h“\t P arts make them
ambitious to exert themselves in friy olous
things) in a rank by themselves. In order
to this, 1 would ])‘HI)H\( that Yhu( be a
board of directors of the fashionable society;
and, because it is a matter of too much
weight for a private man to determine

al
o
p
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alone, I should be highly obliged to my| especially in the domestic, or matrimonial
correspondents if they would give in lists of | part of it, to preserve always a disposition

persons qualified for this trust. If the chief
1
places are carried on by
whom has his little number of followers
and admirers, would name from among
themselves two or three to be inserted, they
should be put up with great faithfulness.

to be pleased.
coffee-houses, the conversations of which |but by considering
persons, each of | light, and as Nature has formed them, and
f not as our own fancies or
have them.
lady to his bed, with
tion than the expec

This cannot be supported
things in their right

appetites would
He then who took a young
no other considera-
jon of scenes of dal-

Old beaus are to be represented in the first liance, and thought of her (as I said before)

place; but as that sect, with relation to

only as she was to administer

to the grati-

dress, is almost extinct, it will, I fear, be | fication of desire; as that desire flags, will,

absolutely necessary to take in all time-
servers, properly so deemed; that is, such
as, without any conviction of conscience, or
view of interest, change with the \vm-id.i
and that merely from a terror of being out |
of fashion. Such also, who from facility of
temper, and too much obsequicusness, are
vicious against their will, and follow 1u:u1u\\
|
‘

I

whom they do not approve, for want of
courage to go their own way, are capable
persons for this sup rintendency. Those
who are loth t ow old, or would do any
thing contrary to the course and order of
things, out of fondness to be in fashion, are
proper candidates. Toconclude, those who
are in fashion without apparent merit, must

without her fault,
her merit abated: from hence must follow
indifference, dislike, peevishness, and rage
But the man who brings his reason to sup-
port his passion, 2
as liable to all the calamities f human life,
both in body and mind, and even at the
best what must bring upon him new cares,
and new relations; such a lover, I say, will
form himself accordir

think her charms and

nd beholds what he loves

rly, and adapt his
mind to the nature of his circumstances.
This latter person will be pre pared to be a
father, a friend, an adv te, a steward for
people yet unborn, and has proper affec-
tions ready for every incident in the mar-
ri uch a man can hear the cries

state.

be supposed to have latent qualities, which of childven with pity instead of anger; and,
would appear in a post of direction; and | when they run over his head, he 1s not dis-

therefore are to be regarded in forming
these lists. Any who shall be pleased ac-
cording to these, or what farther qualifica-

tions may occur to himself, to send a list, is | to the most intricate affair

desired to do it within fourteen days from | hear

this date.

N. B. The place of the physician to this
society, according to the last mentioned
qualification, is already engage iy

No. 479.] Tuesday, Sepitember 9, 1712.

Hor. Ars Poct. 398.

——Dare jura marilis.
To regulate the matrimonial life.

Many are the epistles I every day receive |
from husbands who complain of vanity,
pride, but, above all, ill-nature in t'm'il'i
wives. I cannot tell how it is, but I think |
I see in all their letters that the cause of |
their uneasiness isin themselves; and indeed
1 have hardly ever observ ed the marri -di
condition unhappy, but for want of juds
ment or temper in the man. The truth is,
we generally make love in a style and with
sentiments very unfit for ordinary life: they
are half theatrical and half romantic. By l
this means we raise our imaginations to
what is not to be expected in human life;
and, because we did not beforehand think
of the creature we arc enamoured of, as
subject to dishonour, age, sickness, im-

sidered her as the object of joy; human
nature itself is often imputed to her as her
particular imperfection, or defect.

Patience, or sullenness, but altogether con- l
|
{
|

I take it to be a rule, proper to be ob-|
ife, but more |

served in all occurrences Of

| the considerations of

turbed at their noise, but is glad of their
mirth and health. Tom Trusty has told
me, that he think it dcubles his attention
he is about, to
his children, for whom all his cares
are applied, make a n¢ ise in the next room:
on the other side, Will Sparkish cannot
put on his periwig, or adjust his cravat atthe
glass, for the noise of those damned nurses
and squalling brats; and then ends with a
eallant reflection upon the ¢ ymforts of ma-
trimony, runs out of the hearing, and drives
to the chocolate-house.

According as the husband is disposed in
himself, every circumstance of his life is to
give him torment or pleasure. When the
affection is well placed, and supported by

f duty, honour, and
friendship, which are in the highest degree
engaged in this alliancé, there can nothing
rise in the common COUTse of life, or from
the blows or favours ¢ f fortune, in which a
man will not find matters of some delight
unknown to a single condition.

¢

1

He who sincerely loves his wife and fa-
mily, and studies to 1mprove that affection
in himself, conceives pleasure irom the

most indifferent things; while the married
man, who has not bid adieu to the fashions
and false gallantries of the town, is per-
plexed with every thing ar und him. In
both these cases men cannot, indeed, make
a sillier figure than in repeating such plea-
sures and pains to the rest of the world;
but I speak of them only as they sit upon
those Who are involved in them. As T visit
all sorts of people, 1 cannot indeed but

hen the good lady te 11s her husband
what extraordinary things the child spoke

1
SImie




since he went out.

a fond husband: and his wife told him,
his son, of his own head, w
the parlour struck two, s
come home to dinner presently.
the father has him in a rapture

they both struggle for him, and brir

up to me, and repeat his observation of two
I was called upon, by looks upon

o’clock.
the child, and then at me, to
thing; and I told the father that this rems

of the infant of his c ming home, and join-

ing the time with it, was
tion that he would be a great |
chronologer.
fools,

yet received

than I ws

of hope,

silence the whole
women and children, fi
which were really

When I say all t
there are perverse
lots, witl
mon proficiency in philosoj

" recounting thin
ove his own capaci
is, I cannot deny
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No longer than yester- lti])pt‘, that I bear so well vour flyi
day I was prevailed with to go home with

id papa would

e in his arms,
and is drowning him with kisses, the wife
tells me he is but just four yearsold. Then
him |

a certain indica- |
ustorian and
They are neither of them
my compliment with
great acknowledgment of my prescience. | his own satisfaction, ¢ How happy will this
I fared very well at dinner, and heard
many other notable sayings of their heir,
which would have given very little enter-
tainment to one less turned to reflection

but
jades that fall to men’s
1 whom it requires more than com-
y to be able to

[No. 480.

out in E

: but it was a pleasing specula- | it that doubles satisfactions, because others
tion to remark on the happiness of a life, in
which things of no moment give occasion
f self-satisfaction, and triumph. On
the other hand, I have known an ill-natured
coxcomb, who has hardly improved in any
thing but bulk, for want of this disposition,
family as a set of silly

|a dispute.” To another, ¢ My hen clacks |

that | very much, but she brings me chickens. 7

n the clock in | They that live in a tradi ; street are not \
i d at the passage of carts.” I would ']‘]

While | have, if possible, a wise man be contented 4
with his lot, even with a shrew; for, though s

he cannot make her better, he may, you 31_

see, make himself better by her means. ;

But, instead of pursuing my design of ;’:
displaying conjugal love in its natural beau- £}

ties and attractions, I am got into tales to z

say some- [the disadvantage of that state of life. 1 "1
rk | must say, therefore, that I am verily per- 4
 suaded, that wh itever is delightful in human "

ife'is to be enjoyed in greater perfection in f‘

the married than in the single condition. 7

| He that has this passion in perfection, in d

| occasions of joy, can say to himself, besides %

[ make my wife and children? Upon occur- :T
rences of distress or danger, can comfort X
himself: ¢But all this while my wife and ]
children are safe.” There is something in 7

'])n icipate them; and dispels afflictions, 1\

| because others are e empt from them. All ?
| who are married without this relish of their ;
| rircums'u::ms, e in either a tasteless in- )
lolence and negligence, which is hardly to :
| be attained, or else live in the hourly repe- (

| tition of sharp answers, eager upbraidings,
[ and distracting reproaches. Ina word, the
married state, with and without the affec-
tion suitable to it, is the cc mpletest image
of heaven and Il we are capable of re-
ceiving in this life. p

live. ' When these are joined to men e [ G g b
Warm spirits, without temper or learning, | No. 480.] Wedne moer 10, 1712,
they are frequently corrected with SLTIpes; |  Respons contemnere honores

but one of our famons lawyers* is of opinion, | Fortis, et in seipso totus teres, atque rotund 18

Hor. Sat. vii. Lib. 2. 85.

¢ that this ought to be usc d sparingly;’ asI !

remember, those are his very words: but '\'"'f':’ o ch ”.T']”“" s 58 e o -

as it is proper to draw some spiritual use ! \—"’;gjff,l 'f'ﬂ‘:‘,‘,\‘ 1“‘(,:J‘f‘.“{‘_r »".“‘r:!'p‘;;.(‘g_

out of all afflictions, I should rather 1 But loose to all the interests of the world

mend to those who are visited with women |  And while the world turns rownd. snierxnd gizin

Of spirit, to form themselves for the world | He keeps the sacred tenor of his soul— pite
by patience at home. Socr ites, who is by I Tr
all accounts the undoubted head of the sect
of the hen-pecked, owned and acknow-
ledged that he owed great part of his virtue
to the exercise which his useful wife con- |
stantly gave it. There are several good
instructions may be drawn from his wise
answers to the people of less fortitu
himself on her subject. A friend, with in- 1
dignation, asked how so good a man could | himself from coming to e« urt. The ger
live with so violent a cre ture? He ob- |tleman, it seems, was contented with his
served to him, that they who learn to keep | condition, had formerly been in the King’s
a good seat on horse-back, mount the least | service; but at the w riting the T"‘””“\in}j
manageable they can get; and, when they | letter, d, from leisure d l"'ﬂx‘(finn,
have mastered them, they are sure never quite another sense of thir gs than that
to be discomposed on the backs of steeds [ which he had in the more active part of
less restive. At several times, to different | his life.

persons, on the same subject he has said,

¢ My dear friend, you are beholden to Xan-

other d 1y, looking over those old
manuscripts of which I have f merly
given some account, and which re > to
the character of the mighty Pl amond of
France, and the close frier Iship between
him and his f Eucrate, I found among
the letters whicl been in the custody
of the latter, ar rom a c untry gen-
tleman to Pha nd, wherein he excuses

1T

¢ Monsieur Cheztuy to Pharamond.

e T it s | ‘DREAD sir,—] have from your own
* Bracton

fhand (enclosed under the cover of Mr.
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Fucrate, of your majesty’s bed-chamber) a
letter which invites me to court. I under-
stand this great honour to be done me ont
of respect and inclination to me, rather ‘
than regard to our own service; for which
reason I beg leave to lay before your ma- 1

jesty my reasons for declining to depart
from home; and will not doubt but, as your
motive in desiring my attendance was to
make me a happier man, when you think
that will not be effected by my remove,
vou will permit me to stay where I am.
Those who have an ambition to appear in
courts, have either an opinion that their |
persons or their talents are particularly |
formed for the service or ornament of that |
place! or else are hurried by downright |
desire of gain, or what they call honour,
to take upon themselves whatever the
generosity of their master can give them
“pp(:‘\‘tunitius to grasp at. But your good-
ness shall not be thus imposed upon by me:
I will therefore confess to you, that fre-
quent solitude, and long conversation with
such who know no arts which polish life,
have made me the plainest creature in your
dominjons. Those less capacities of moving
with a good grace, bearing a ready affa-|
bility to all around me, and acting with |
ease before many, have quite left me.
am come to that, with regard to my per- |
son, that I consider it only as a machine 1|
am obliged to take care of, in order to en-
joy my soul in its faculties with alacrity
Wwell remembering that this habitation of |
clay will in a few years be a meaner piece
of earth than any utensil about my house.
When this is, as it really is, the most fre-
aquent reflection 1 have, you will easily
smaegine how well I should become a draw-
ing-room: add to this, what shall a man
without desires do about the generous Pha-
vamond? Monsieur Eucrate has hinted to
me, that you have thoughts of distinguish-
ing me with titles. As for myself, in the
temper of my present mind, appellations
of honour would but embarrass discourse,
and new behaviour towards me perplex me
in every habitude of life. Iam also to ac-
knowledge to you, that my children of
whom your majesty condescended to in-
quire, are all of them mean, both in their
persons and genius. The estate my eldest
son is heir to, is more
with a good grace. My self-love will not
carry me so far asto impose upon mankind
the advancement of persons (merely for
their being related tome) into high distinc-
tions, who ought for their own sakes, as well
as that of the public, to affect obscurity. I
wish, my generous prince, as it is in your
power to give honours and offices, it were
also to give talents suitable to them: were
it 50, the noble Pharamond would reward
the zeal of my vouth with abilities to do
him service in my age-

Those who accept of favour without
merit, support themselves in it at the ex-
pense of your majesty- Give me leave

Vor. IL 30

THE SPECTATOR.

{tell you, sir, this is the reason that we in
the country hear so_often
word prerogative.
which is reserved in ¥
dier service and good of the
men are eternally

repeated the
That part of your law
ywrself, for the rea-
public, slight
buzzing in our ears, to

cover their own follies and miscarriages.
e

It would be an addition to the high

fll\'(‘,u r

you have done me, if you would let FEucrate
send me word how often, and in what cases,

you allow a
prerogative.
est officer
their own carriage they
from examination, under the shelter
word prerogative.
Pharamond, see

constable to insist upon the
From the highest to the low-
in your dominions, something of
would exempt
of the

1 wonld fain, most noble
one of your officers assert

your prerogative by good and gracious ac-

tv: | and he that places honour
ness of well
for any outward

than he can enjoy | people.

t
to
stranger? Uncommon methods, apparently
undertaken to attain worthy ends, would
never make power invidious. You see, sir,
I talk to you with the
nature approves in all W hom you
| your conversation.

I humbly conceive that
useful to men, only as
1| public; and it would be a romantic madness
for a man
can be honourable to a man
world, but reflection upon worthy actions;

the afflicted,

jons. When isit used to help
comfort the

rescue the innocent, to

freedom your noble
admit to

¢ But, to return to your majesty’s letter,
all distinctions are
they are to act In

to be lord in his closet. Nothing
apart from the

in a conscious-
doing will have but little relish
homage that is paid him,

since what gives him distinction to himself,
cannot come within the observation of his
beholders. Thus all the words of lordship,
honour, and grace, are only repetitions to
a man that the king has ordered him to be
called so; but no evidences that thereis any

thing in himself, that would give the man,
who applies to him, those ideas, without
the creation of his master.

<] have, most noble Pharamond, all ho-
nours and all titles in your approbation: I
triumph in them as they are n your gift, I
refuse them as they dre to give me the
observation of others Indulge me,my noble
master, in this chastity of renown; let me
know myself in the favour of Pharamond;
and look down upon the applause of the
I am, in all }luty and loyalty, your
majesty’s most obedient subject and ser-

JEAN CHEZLUY.

vant,

«§rr,—I need not tell with what disad-
vantages men of low fortunes and great
modesty come into the world; what wrong
measures their diffidence of themselves,
and fear of offending, often oblige them to
take; and what a pity it is that their greatest
virtues and qualities, that should soonest
recommend them, are the main obstacles
in the way of their preferment.

¢This, sir, is my case; 1 was bred ata

to | Greek.

country-school, where I learned Latin and
The misfortunes of my family
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forced me up to town, where a profession
of the politer sort has protected me against
infamy and want,
lawyer, and, in times of vacancy and re-
cess from business, have made myself mas-
ter of Italian and French; and though the
progress I have made in my business has
gained me reputation enough for one of my
standing, yet my mind suggests to me every
day, that it is not upon that foundation I
am to build my fortune.

‘The person I have my present depen-

dence upen has in his nature, as well as in |

his power, to advance me, by recommend-
Ing me to a gentleman that is going beyond
sea, in a public employment. I know the

printing this letter would point me out to |

those I want confidence to speak to, and I

hope it is not in your power to refuse mak-

ing any body happy. Yours, &ec.
¢September 9, 1712.

T

M.’

No. 481.] TZhursday, Sepitember 11, 1712.
——————TUti non
Compositus melius cum Bitho Bacchius
Acres procurrunt—m—oH —
Hor. Sat. vii. Lib. 1. 19.

in jus

Who shall decide when doctors disagree,
And soundest casuists doubt like you and me?
Pope.

IT is sometimes pleasant enough to con-
sider the different notions which different
persons have of the same thing. If men
of low condition very often set a value on
things which are not prized by those who
are in a higher station of life, there are
many things these esteem which are in no
value among persons of an inferior rank.
Common people are, in particular, very

much astonished when they hear of those |

solemn contests and debates, which are
made among the great upon the punctilios
of a public ceremony; and wonder to hear

that any business of consequence should |

be retarded by those little circumstances,
which they represent to themselves as
trifling and insignificant.

leased with a porter’s decision in one of

Ir. Southern’s plays, which is founded
upon that fine distress of a virtuous wo-
man’s marrying a second husband, while
her first was yet living. The first husband,
who was supposed to have been dead, re-
turning to his house, after a long absence,
raises a noble perplexity for the tragic part
of the play. In the meanwhile the nurse
and the porter conferring upon the diffi-
culties that would ensue in such a case,
honest Samson thinks the matter may be
easily decided, and solves it very judiciously
by the old proverb, that if his first master
be still living, ‘the man must have his
mare again.” There is nothing in my time
which has so much surprised and con-
founded the greatest part of my honest

THE SPECTATOR.

I am now clerk to a |

| but because

[No. 481.

| between Count Rechteren and Monsieur
Mesnager, which employs the wise heads
of so many nations, and holds all the affairs
of Europe in suspense.

Upon my going into a coffee-house yes-
terday, and lending an ear to the next table,
which was encompassed with a circle of
inferior politicians, one of them, after hay-
ing read over the news very attentively,
broke out into the following remarks: <1
am afraid,” says he, ¢ this unhappy rupture
between the footmen at Utrecht will retard
the peace of Christendom. I wish the pope

| may not be at the bottom of it. His holi-
| ness has a very good hand in fomenting a
| division, as the poor Swiss cantons have
lately experienced to their cost. If Mon-
sieur What-d’ye-call-him’s domestics will
not come to an accommodation, I do not
know how the quarrel can be ended but by
a religious war.’

[ ¢Why, truly,” says a wiseacre that sat
by him, ¢were I as the king of France, ¥
would scorn to take part with the footmen
| of either side; here’s all the business of Fu-
rope stands still, because Monsieur Mesna-
| ger’s man has had his head broke. If Count
Rectrum* had given them a pot of ale after
| it, all would have been well, without any
of this bustle; but they say he’s a warm
{ man, and does not care to be made mouths
at.’

Upon this, one that had held his tongue
hitherto began to exert himself; declaring,
that he was very well pleased the plenipo-
tentiaries of our Christian princes took this
matter into their serious consideration; for
| that lackeys were never so saucy and prag-

matical as they are now-a-days, and that
he should be glad to see them taken down
in the treaty of peace, if it might be done
without prejudice to the public affairs.

One who sat at the other end of the table,
| and seemed to be in the interests of the

French king, told them, that they did not
take the matter right, for that his most
Christian majesty did not resent this matter
because it was an injury done to Monsieur

| Mesnager’s footmen; ¢ for,’ says he, ¢ what
I am mightily |

are Monsieur Mesnager’s foctmen to him?
it was done to his subjects.
Now,’ says he, ‘let me tell you, it would
look very odd for a subject of France to
have a bloody nose, and his sovereign not
to take notice of it. He is obliged in ho-
nour to defend his people against hostilities;
and if the Dutch will be so insolent to a
crowned head, as in any wise to cuff or
kick those who are under his protection, I
think he is in the right to call them to an
account for it.’

This distinction set the controversy upon
a new foot, and seemed to be very well
approved by most that heard it, until a
little warm fellow, who had declared him-
self a friend to the house of Austyia, fell
most unmercifully upon his Gallic majesty,

countrymen, as the present controversy

* Count Rechteren,
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ing his subjects tom ake mouths | the name of a club, who, he tells me, meet
at their betters, and afterwards screening | as ¢ fren as their wives will give them leave,
them from the punishment that was due to | and stay together till they are sent for
their insolence. ToO which he added, that | home. He informs me that my paper has ad-
the French nation was soO addicted to gri- ministered great consolation to their whole
mace, that, if there was not a stop put to l club, and desires me to give SOME farther ac-
it at the general congress, there would be | count of Socrates, and to acquaint them in
no walking the streets for them in a time of | whose teign he lived, whether he was a
peace, especially if they continued masters | citizen or a courtier, whether he buried
of the West Indies. The little man pro- | Xantippe, with many other particulars: for
ceeded with a great deal of warmth, de- | that by his sayings, he appears to have been
claring that, if the allies were of his mind, | a Very wise man, and a good Christian.
he would oblige the French king to burn Another who writes himself Benjamin
his galleys, and tolerate the pre testant re- | Bamboo, tells me that, being coupled with
ligion in his dominions, before he would | a shrew, he had endeavoured to tame her
sheath his sword. He concluded with call- | by such lawful means as those which I
ing Monsieur Mesnager an insignificant | mentioned in my last Tuesday’s paper, and
re. l that in his wrath he had often gone farther
The dispute was now gr )Wwing very warm, | than Bracton always allows in. those cases:
and one does not know where it would have | but that for the future he was resolved to
ended, had not a young man of about one- | bear it like a man of temper and learning,
and-twenty, who seems to hav e beenbrought I and consider her onlv as one who lives in
yp with an eye to the law, taken the debate | his house to teach him phil sophy. Tom
into his hand, and given it as his opinion, | D A\pperwit says that he agrees with me in
that neither Count Rechteren n r Monsieur | that whole discourse, eXct stine only the
Mesnazer had behaved themselves right in | last sentence, where 1 affirm the married
this affair. ¢Count Rechteren,’ says he, | state to be either a heaven or a hell. Tom
“should have made affidavit that his ser- has been at the charge of a penny upon
vant had been affronted, and then Monsieur | this occasion to tell me, that by his expe-
Mesnager would have done him justice, by rience it is neither one nor the other, but
taking away their liveries from them, or | rather that middle kind of state, commonly
some other way that he might have thought | known by the name of purgatory.
the most 1):‘:)]iL’l'; for, let me tell you, if a| The fair-sex have likewise obliged me
man makes a mouth at me, I am not to | with their reflections upon the same dis-
knock the teeth out of it for his pains. | course. A lady, who calls herself Euterpe,
Then again, as for Monsieur Mesnager, Iurul seems a woman of letters, asks me
upon his servant’s being beaten, why he | whether I am for establishing the Salic law
micht have had his action of assaunlt and | in every family, and why it 1s not fit that a
battery. Butas the case now stands, if you | woman who has discretion and learning
will have my opinion, I think they ought | should sit at the helm, when the husband
tobringittor srees.’ is weak and illiterate? Another, of a quite
I heard a great deal more of this confer- | contrary character, subscribes herself Xan-
ence, but I must confess with little edifica- | tippe, and tells me that she follows the
tion, for all I could learn at last from these example of her namesake; for being mar-
honest gentlemen was, that the matter in ried to a bookish man, who has no know-
debate was of too high a n ture for such of the world, she is forced to take
heads as theirs, or mine, to C ymprehend. affairs into her own hands, and to
0. spirit him up now and then, that he may
) not grow musty, and unfit for conversation.
S —————=1|" After this abridgment of some letters
No. 482.) Friday, Sepitember 12, 1712. which are come ‘t"’, ‘f“f"rh’}“(‘f upon this oc-
; casion, I shall publish one of them at large.

as encourag

Floriferis ut apes in saltibus omnia libant.
Luer. Lib, iii. 11 ¢ MR. SPF.('.'T'.\TO_R,~Y\M have g]\‘gn us
a lively picture of that kind of husband
who comes under the denomination of the
hen-pecked; but I do not remember that
Wien I have published any single paper | you have ever touched upon one that 1S
that falls in with the popular taste, and | quite of the different character, and who,
pleases more than ordinary, it always brings | in several places of Eng and, goes by the
-eturn of letters. My Tues- | name of €a cot-queen.” I have the misfor-
day’s discourse, wherein 1 gave several | tune to be joined for life with one of this
admonitions to the fraternity of the hen- |chm".1<‘tcv, who in reality is more a2 woman
pecked, has already p!'odurcd me very |than I am. He was bred up under the tui-
many correspondents; the reason I cannot | tion of a tender mother, till she had made
guess, unless it be, that such a discourse is | him as good a housewife as herself. He
of general use, and every married man’s | could preserve apricots, and make jellies,
money. An honest tradesman, who dates his before he had been two years out of the
letter from Cheapside, sends me thanks in | nursery. He was never suffered to go

As from the sweetest flowers the lab'ring bee
Extracts her precious sweets —Creech.

me in a great T




abroad, for fear of catching cold; when he
should have been hunting down a buck, he
was by his mother’s side learning how to
season it, or put it in crust; and making
paper boats with his sisters, at an age
when other young gentlemen are crossing
the seas, or travelling into foreign coun-
tries. He has the whitest hand you ever
saw in your life, and raises paste better
than any woman in England. These quali- |
fications make him a sad husband. He is ‘
perpetually in the kitchen, and has a thou-
sand squabbles with the cook-maid. He is
better acquainted with the milk-score than
his stewar accounts. I fret to death
when I hear him find fault with a dish tha {
is not dressed to his liking, and instructing |
his friends that dine with him in the best
pickle for a walnut, or sauce for a haunch
of venison. With all this heisa very good-
natured husband, and never fell out with
me in his life but once, upon the over-
roasting of a dish of wild fowl. At the same
time I must own, I would rather he was a
man of a rough temper, and would treat me
harshly somectimes, than of such an effemi-
nate busy nature, in a province that does
not belong to him. Since you have given
us the character of a wife Who wears the
brecches, pray say somewhat of a husband
that wears the petticoat. Why should not
a female character be as ridiculous in a
man, as a male character in one of our sex?

Iam, &c. 0.

). 483.7]

Nec deus intersit, nisi diznus vindice nodus

Saturday, September 13, 1712.

Inciderit— Hi 2rs Poet. ver. 191
Never presume to make a god appear
But for a business worthy of a god.-— Roscommon.

WE cannot be guilty of a greater act of
uncharitableness than'to interpret the af-
flictions which befall our ‘neighbours as
punishments and judgments. It aggravates
the evil to him who suffers, when he looks
upon himself as the mark of divine ven-
geance, and abates the compassion of those
towards him who regard him in so dread-
ful a light. This humour, of turning every
misfortune into a judgment, proceeds from
wrong notions of religion, which in its own
nature produces good-will towards men,
and puts the mildest construction upon
every accident that befalls them. In this
case, therefore, it is not religion that sours

sours his religion. People of gloomy, un-
cheerful imaginations, or of envious malig-
nant tempers, whatever kind of life they
are engaged in, will discover their natural
tincture of mind in all their thoughts,
words, and actions. As the finest vines
have often the taste of the soil, so even the
most religious thoughts often draw some-
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| unfortunate young lady that lost her 1

dence, and made

One would think several of our
a man’s temper, but it is his temper that | ria
this kind made to them.
monks seldom let an;
in peace, who had er 1 s
the power of wealth of which the ecclesias-
tics were in those times possessed.
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tural depravity of temper it is not in the
power, even of religion itself, to preserve
the character of the person who is possess-
[ed with it from appearing highly absurd
and ridiculous.

An old maiden gentlewoman, whom 1
shall conceal under the name of Nemesis,
| is the greatest discov erer of judgments that

| I have met with. She can tell you what sin

it was that set such a man’s house on fire, or
blew down his barns. Talk to her of an
uty

by the small-pox, she fetches a deep si
and tells you, that when she had a fine face
she was always looking on it in her ¢lass.
Tell her of a piece of good fortune that has
befallen one of her acquaintance, and she
wishes it may prosper with her, but her
mother used one of her nieces very barba-
rously. Her usual remarks turn upon peo-
ple who had great estates, but never en-
Joyed them by reason of some flaw in their
own or their father’s behaviour. She can
give you the reason why such a one died
childless; why such a one was cut off in the
flower of his youth; why such a one was
unhappy in her marriage; why one broke
his leg on such a particular spot of ground;
and why another was killed with a back.
sword, rather than with any other kind of
weapon. She has a crime for every misfor-
tune that can befall y of her :1{‘«111':in'_~-
ance; and when she hears of a robbery that
has been made, or a murder that has been

1, enlarges more on the guilt of
ering person, than on that of the
or assassin. In short, she is so good
a Christian, that whatever happens to her-
self is a trial, and whatever happens to her
neighbours is a judgment.

The very description of this fi lly, in or-
dinary life, is sufficient to expose it: but,
when it appears in a pomp and di ity of
style, it is very apt to amuse and terrify the
mind of the reader. Herodotus and Plu-
tarch very often apply their judgments as
impertinently as the old woman I have be-
fore mentioned, though their manner of re-
lating them makes the folly itself appear

Indeed most h
as p 1, have n into this
idle superstition, and spoken of ill success,
unforeseen disasters, and terrible events, as
if they had been let intothe secrets of Provi-

; juainted with that pri-
hthe world is governed.
r own histo-
revelations of
old English

rians, as well

vate conduct by whi

s in particular had ms:

Ou

y of thei

Wil-

liam the Conqueror’s race generally found
their judgments in the New Forest where
their father had pulled down churches and
thing that is particular from the constitu- [ monasteries.

In short, read one of the

tion of the mind in which they arise. When | chronicles written by an author « f this
folly or superstition strike in with this na- | frame of mind, and you would think y6u
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were reading a history of
Israel and Judah, where
were actually inspired,
particular scheme of Provide
were distinguished by judgments, or bless-
ings, according as they promo
or the worship of the true God.

upon misfortunes, not only
haritable in regard to the person

judging
very uic

on whom they fall, but very presumptuous | have
[ soul,) may teach usa caution in this matter.

a state of | These two brothers, being the sons of a
lady who was priestess to Juno, drew their

in regard to him who is supposed to inflict
them. Itis a strong argument for f
retribution hereafter, that in this world vir-
tuous persons are very often unfortunate,
and vicious PErsons prosperous; which is
wholly repugnant to the nature of a Being
who appears infinitely wise and good in all
his works, unless we may suppose that such
a promiscuous and undistinguished distri-
bution of good and evil, which was neces-
sary for carrying on the designs of Provi-
dence in this life, will be rectified, and
made amends for, in another. Weare not
therefore to expect that fire should fall |
from heaven in the ordinary course of Pro-
vidence; nor, when we see triumphant guilt
or depressed virtue in particular persons,
that Omnipotence will make bare his holy
arm in the defence of one, of punishment
of the other. It is sufficient that there isa
day set apart for the hearing and requiting
of both, according to their respective
merits.
The folly of ascribing temporal judg-
ments to any particular crimes, may ap- |
pear from several considerations. I shall |
only mention two: First, that, generally |
speaking, there is no calamity or affliction,
which is supposed to have happened as a |
judgment to a vicious man, which does not 5
sometimes happen to men of approved re- |
ligion and virtue. When Diagoras the|
atheist was on board one of the Athenian |
ships, there arose a very violent tempest: |
upon which the mariners told him, that it

was a just judgment upon them for having|

taken so impious 2 man on board. Diagoras
begged themto Jook uponthe restof theships
that were in the same distress, and asked
them whether or no Diagoras was on board
every vessel in the fleet. We are all in-
volved in the same calamities, and subject
to the same accidents: and when we see
any one of the species under any particular
oppression, We should look upon it as
arising from the common lot of human na-
ture, rather than from the guilt of the per-
son who suffers.

Another consideration, that may check
our presumption in putting such a construc-
tion upon a misfortune, is this, that it is im
possible for us to know what are calamities
and what are blessings- How many acci-

dents have passed for misfortunes, which

have turned to the welfare and prosperity |
of the persons to whose lot they have fal-|

len! How many disappointments have, in
their consequences, saved a man from ruin!
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the kings of | If we could look into the effects of every
the historians | thing, we might be
and where, by a|boldly upon blessings and judgments; but
nce, the kings | for a man to give his opinion of what he

ted idolatry | unjustifiable piece
The story
I cannot but look upon this manner of | was in great reput
to be | thens, (for we see it quoted by all the an-
cient authors, both Greek and Latin, who

mother’s chariot to temple at the time of 2
great solemnity, the persons being absent
who, by their “office, were
her chariot on that occasion.
was so transported with this instance of
filial duty, that she petitioned her goddess
to bestow upon them
could be given to men; upon which they
were both cast into a_deep sleep, and the
next morning found dead in the temple.
This was such an event, as would have been
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allowed to pronounce

ces but in part, and in its beginnings, is an
of rashness and folly.
of Biton and Clitobus, which
ation among the hea-

written upon the immortality of the

to have drawn
The mother

the greatest gift that

construed into a judgment, had it happened
to the two brothers after an act of disobe-
dience, and would doubtless have been re-
presented as such by any ancient historian
who had given us an account ofit. O

pr i S Ligh
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Neque cuiquam tam statim clarum ingenium est, ut

\esit emergere ; nisi illi materia, occasio, fautor etiam,
commendatorque contingat. Plin. Epist.

Nor has any one so bright a2 genius as to beecome il-
Justrious instantaneously, unless it fortunately meets

| with occasion and employment, With patronage too,

and commendation.
¢ Mr SpECTATOR,—OF all the young fel-
lows who are in their progress through any
profession, none secm to have so good a
title to the protection of the men of emi-
nence in it as the modest man, not so much
because his modesty is 2 certain indication
of his merit, as because itis a certain ob-
stacle to the producing of 1it. Now, as of
all professions, this virtue is thought to be
more particularly unnecessary in that of
| the law than in any other, I shall only ap-
ply myself to the relief of such who follow
| this profession with this disadvantage.
What aggravates the matter is, that those
| persons Who, the better to prepare them-
| selves for this study, have made some pro-
| gress in others, have, by addicting them-
selves to letters, increased their natural
' modesty, and consequently heightened the
|

obstruction to this sort © preferment; SO
that every one of these may emphatically
be said to be such a one as ¢¢1aboureth and
taketh pains, and is still the more behind.”
It may be a matter worth discussing, then,
why that which made a youth s0 amiable
to the ancients, should make him appear
so ridiculous to the moderns? and why, in
| our days, there should be neglect, and even

| oppression of young beginners, instead of
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that protection which was the pride of
theirs? In the profession spoken of, it is
obvious to every one whose attendance is
required at Westminster-hall, with what
difficulty a youth of any modesty has been
permitted to make an observation, that
could in no wise detract from the merit of his
elders, and is absolutely necessary for the
advancing of his own. I have often seen
one of these not only molested in his utter-
ance of something very pertinent, but even
plundered of his question, and by a strong
sergeant shouldered out of his rank, which
he has recovered with much difficulty and
confusion. Now, as great part of the busi-
ness of this profession might be despatched
by one that perhaps
Abest virtute diserti,

sale, nee scit quantum Causellius Aulus;
Hor." Ars Poet. v. 370.

wants Messala's powerful eloquence,

And is less read than deep Causellius

Roscommon.

so I cannot conceive the injustice done to
the public, if the men of reputation in this
calling would introduce such of the young
ones into business, whose application in this
study will let them into the secrets of it, as
much as their modesty will hinder them
from the practice: I say, it would be laying
an everlasting obligation upon a young man,
to be introduced at first only as a mute, till
by this countenance, and a resolution to
support the good opinion conceived of him
in his betters, his complexion shall be so
well settled, that the litigious of this island
may be secure of this obstreperous aid. If
I might be indulged to speak in the style of
a lawyer, I would say, that any one about
thirty years of age might make a common
motion to the court with as much elegance
and propriety as the most aged advocates
in the hall.

‘I cannot advance the merit of modesty
by any argument of my own so powerfully
as by inquiring into the sentiments the
greatest among the ancients of different
ages entertained upon this virtue. If we go
back to the days of Solomon, we shall find
favour a necessary consequence to a shame-
faced man. Pliny the greatest lawyer and
most elegant writer of the age he lived in,
in several of his epistles is very solicitous
in recommending to the public some young
men, of his own profession, and very often
undertakes to become an advocate, upon
condition that some one of these his favour-
ites might be joined with him, in order to
produce the merit of such, whose modesty
otherwise would have suppressed it. It may
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| expressed himself in the same favourable
| strain of modesty, when he says,
———In the modesty of fearful duty

I read as much as from the rattling tongue
Of saucy and audacious eloquence

¢ Now, since these authors have professed
| themselves for the modest man, even in the
[utmost confusions of speech and counte-
|nance, why should an intrepid utterance
[and a resolute vociferation thunder so suc-
| cessfully in our courts of justice? And why
[ should that confidence of speech and be-
{ haviour, which séems to acknowledge no
superior, and to defy all contradiction, pre-
vail over that deference and resignation
with which the modest man implores that
favourable opinion which the other seems
to command ?

¢ As the case at present stands, the best
consolation that I can administer to those
who cannot get into that stroke of business
(as the phrase is) which they deserve, is
to reckon every particular acquisition of
knowledge in this study as a real increase
of their fortune; and fully to believe, that
one day this imaginary gain will certainly
be made out by one more substantial. I
wish you would talk to us a little on this
head; you would oblige, sir, your humble
servant.’

The author of this letter is certainly a
man of good sense; but I am perhaps par-
ticular in my opinion on this occasion: }ur |
have observed that, under the notion of
modesty, men have indulged themselves in
spiritless sheepishness, and been for ever
lost to themselves, their families, their
friends, and their country. When a man
has taken care to pretend to nothing but
| what he may justly aim at, and can execute
| as well as any other, without injustice to
| any other, it is ever want of breeding or
| courage to be brow-beaten or elbowed out
|of his honest ambition. I have said often,
| modesty must be an act of the will, and yet

it always implies self-denial; for, if a man
has an ardent desire to do what is laudable
for him to perform, and, from an unmanly
bashfulness, shrinks away, and lets his
merit languish in silence, he ought not to
be angry at the world that a more unskilful
actor succeeds in his part, because he has
not confidence to come upon the stage him-
self. The generosity my correspondent
| mentions of Pliny cannot” be enough ap-
| plauded. To cherish the dawn of menit,
| and hasten its maturity, was a work worthy

| 2 noble Roman and a liberal scholar. That

seem very marvellous to a saucy modern, | concern which is described in the letter, is
that multum sanguinis, multum verecun- |to all the world the greatest charm imagin-
dize, multum sollicitudinis in ore, ““to have | able; but then the modest man must pro-
the face first full of blood, then the counte- | ceed, and show a latent resolution in him-
nance dashed with modesty, and then the | self; for the admiration of modesty arises
whole aspect as of one dying with fear, | from the manifestation of his merit. " I must
when a man_begins to speak,’ should be | confess we live in an age Wherein a few
esteemed by Pliny the necessary qualifica- | empty blusterers carry away the praise of
tions of a fine speaker. Shakspeare also has | speaking, while a crowd of fellows over-
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stocked with knowledge are run down by
them: I say, over-stocked, because they
certainly are so, as to their service of man-
kind, if from their very store they raise to
themselves ideas of respect, and greatness
of the occasion, and I know not what, to
disable themselves from explaining their
thoughts. I must confess, when I have seen
Charles Frankair rise up with a command-
ing mien, and torrent of handsome words,
talk a mile off the purpose, and drive down
twenty bashful boobies of ten times his
sense, who at the same time were envying
his impudence, and despising his under-
standing, it has been matter of great mirth
to me; but it soon ended in a secret lamenta-
tion, that the fountains of every thing praise-
worthy in these realms, the universities,
should be so muddled with a false sense of
this virtue, as to produce men capable of
being so abused. 1 will be bold to say, that
it is a ridiculous education which does not
qualify a man to make his best appearance
before the greatest man, and the finest wo-
man, to whom he can address himself.
Were this judiciously corrected in the
nurseries of learning, pert coxcombs would
know their distance: but we must bear with
this false modesty in our young nobility and
gentry, till they cease at Oxford and Cam-
bridge to grow dumb in the study of elo-
quence. L.
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Nihil tam firmum est, cui periculum non git, etiam
ab invalido. Quint. Curt. 1. Vii. c. 8.

The strongest things are not so well established as to
be out of danger from the weakest.

¢MR. SpEcTATOR,—My Lord Clarendon
has observed, that few men have done more
harm than those who have been thought to
be able to do least; and there cannot be a
greater error, than to believe a man, whom
we see qualified with too mean parts to do
good, to be therefore incapable of doing
Rurt. There is a supply of malice, of
pride, of industry, and even of folly, in the
weakest, when he sets his heart upon it,
that makes a strange progress in mischief.
What may seem to the reader the greatest
ilamdnx in the reflection of the historian is,

suppose, that folly which is generally
thought incapable of contriving or execut-
ing any design, should be so formidable to
those whom it exerts itself to molest. But
this will appear very plain, if we remem-
ber that Solomon says, ‘It is a sport toa
fool to do mischief;” and that he might the
more emphatically express the calamitous
circumstances of him who falls under the
displeasure of this wanton person, the same
author adds farther, that ‘¢ A stone is heavy,
and the sand weighty, buta fool’s wrathis
heavier than them both.” It is impossible
to suppress my own illustration upon this
matter, which is that as the man of sagacity
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bestirs himself to distress his enemy by
methods probable and reducible to reason,
so the same reason will fortify his enemy to
elude these his regular efforts; but your fool
projects, acts, and concludes, with such
notable inconsistency, that no regular course
of thought can evade or counterplot his
rodigious machinations. My frontispiece,
Fbclicvc, may be extended to imply, that
several of our misfortunes arise from things,
as well as persons, that seem of very little
consequence. Into what tragical extrava-
gances does Shakspeare hurry Othello,
upon the loss of a handkerchief only! And
what barbarities does Desdemona suffer,
from a slight inadvertency in regard to this
fatal trifie! If the schemes of all enterpris-
ing spirits were to be carefully examined,
some intervening accident, not considerable
enough to occasion any debate upon, or give
them any apprehension of ill consequence
’ from it, will be found to be the occasion of
their ill success, rather than any error in
points of moment and difficulty, which natu-

If you go to the levee of any great man, you
will observe him exceeding gracious to
several very insignificant fellows; and upon
this maxim, that the neglect of any person
must arise from the mean opinion you have
of his capacity to do you any service or
prejudice; and that this calling his suffi-
ciency in question must give him inclina-
tion, and where this is there never wants
strength, or opportunity to annoy you.
There is nobody so weak of invention that
cannot aggravate, or make some little
stories to vilify his enemy; there are very
| few but have good inclinations to hear
them; and it is infinite pleasure to the ma-
jority of mankind to level a person superior
to his neighbours. Besides, in all matter
of controversy, that party which has the
greatest abilities labours under this preju-
dice, that he will certainly be supposed,
1pon account of his abilities, to have done
an injury, when perhaps he has received
one. . It would be tedious to enumerate the
strokes that nations and particular friends
have suffered from persons very contempti-
ble.
¢T think Henry IV. of France, so formida-
ble to his neighbours, could no more be
| secured against the resolute villany of
| Ravillac, than Villiers duke of Bucking-
ham could be against that of Felton. And
there is no incensed person so destitute, but
can provide himself with a knife or a pistol,
| if he finds stomach to apply them. ~That
things and persons of no moment should
give such powerful revolutions to the pro-
gress of those of the greatest, seems a pro-
vidential disposition to baffle and abate the
pride of human sufficiency; as also to en-
gage the humanity and benevolence of
superiors to all below them, by letting them
into this secret, that the stronger depends
upon the weaker, T am, sir, your very
humble servant.’

i) rally engaged their maturest deliberations.
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the month of May, began from that s
to dedicate himself to the service of th

fair, in the following manner. I observed
at the begmning of the month he bought
him a new night-gown, either side to be
worn outwards, both equally gorgeous and
attractive; but till the end of the month I
did not enter so fully into the knowledge of
his contrivance as the use of that garment
has since suggested to me. Now you must
know, that all new clothes raise and warm
the wearer’s imagination into a conceit of
his being a2 much finer gentleman than he
was before, banishing all sobriety and re-
flection, and giving him up to gallantry and
amour. Inflamed, therefore, with this way
of thinking, and full of the spirit of the
month of May, did this merciless youth re-

solve upon the business of captivating. At/

first he confined himself to his room, only
now and then appearing at his window, in
his night-gown, and practising that easy
posture which expresses the very top and
dignity of languishment. It was pleasant to

see him diversify his loveliness, sometimes

obliging the passengers only with a side- |

face.

with a book in his hand; sometimes
SO generous as to expose the whole in

the fulness of its beauty; at other times, by

a judicious throw > back his periwig, he

would throw in his ears. You know he is |
that sort of person which the mob call a

handsome jolly man; which appearance

cannot miss of captives in this part of the |
town. Be emboldened by daily success, |
he leaves his room with a resolution to |
nd his conquests; and I have appre- |
1ded him in his night-gown smiting in all |
of this neighbourhood.

s I, being of an amorous complexion,
saw with indis on, and had thoughts of |
purchasing a wig in these parts; into which, |

yei tagr r distance from the earth, |

t thrown a very liberal m
ture of white horse-hair, "which would
make a fairer, and c msequently a hand-
SOmMEr, appearance, while my situation
would secure me against any discoveries.
But the passion of the handsome gentle- |
man Seems to be so fixed to that part of the
building, that it must be extremely dif-
ficult to divert it to mine; so that I am re-
solved to stand boldly to the complexion of
my own ('_\\‘hl‘u“‘, and prepare me an im- |
mense black wig of the same sort of struc-
ture with that of my rival. Now, though
by this I shall

nence; but having |
been let into the knowledge of that matter, |
this handsome excuse is no longer service- | man aga
My neighbour Prettyman shall be
the subject of this letter; who, falling in |
with the Spectator’s doctrine conce ning
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: f j I shall have a fair chance to divide the pas-
R SIr,—I received a letter from | sengers by the irresistible force of mine.
you some time ago, which I should have| «] expect sudden despatches

t [ hov

sir, your most humble servant.’ €:

| two pair of s
| he writes is fair, and one pair of stairs.
)

| yours,

ROBIN SHORTER.
‘P. S. Ishall think it is a little }

epistle as you have of the ingenious Mr.

Short’s. I am not afraid of letting the world

see which is the deeper man of the two.’
ADVERTISEMENT.
London, September 15.
Whereas a young woman on horseback,

in an equestrian habit, on the 13th instant
in the evening, met the Spectator within a

mile and a half of this town, and flying in
the face of justice, pulled off her hat, in
which there was a feather, with the mien
and air of a young officer, saying at the same
time, ¢ Your servant, Mr. Spec,’ or words
to that purpose: this is to give notice, that
[if any person can discover the name and
| Place of abode of the said offender, so as
she can be brought to justice, the inform-
t shall have all fitting encouragement.
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Audi 1m, procedere recte
Qui machis non vultis——
Hor. Sat. ii. Lib. 1. 38.
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All you who think the city ne'er can thrive
Till ev'ry cuckold-maker's flead alive,

Attend — Pope.
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the ir you do the whole fraternity of
the hen-pecked in placing that illustrious
man at our head, and it does in a_very
great measure baffle the raillery of pert
s, who have no advantage above us,
but in that they are single. But, When you
look about into the crowd of mankind, you
will find the fair-sex reigns with greater
tyranny over lovers than husbands, Yoy
shall hardly meet one in a thousand who is
wholly exempt from their dominion, and

many of my acquaintance
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1 | with advice of the family you are in now,
v to deport myself upon this so telicate
a conjuncture; with some comfortable re-
| solutions in favour of the handsome black
inst the handsome fair one. I am,

N. B. He who writ this is a black man,
irs; the gentleman of whom
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as insignificants. But I am going to desire
your farther favour of our harmless bro-
therhood, and hope you will show in a true
light the unmarried hen-pecked, as well as

you have done justice to us, who submit |

to the conduct of our wives. I am very par-
ticularly acquainted with one who is under
entire submission to a kind girl, as he calls
her; and though he knows I have been
witness both to the ill usage he has receiv-
ed from her, and his inability to resist her
tyranny, he still pretends to make a jest
of me for a little more than ordinary obse-
%u'musness to my spouse. No longer than

“uesday last he took me with him to visit
his mistress; and having, it seems, been a
little in disgrace before, thought by bring-
ing me with him she would constrain her-
self, and insensibly fall into general dis-
course with him; and so he might break
the ice, and save himself all the ordinary
compunctions and mortifications she used
to make him suffer before she would be re-
conciled, after any act of rebellion on his
part. When we came into the room, we
were received with the utmost coldness;
and when he presented me as Mr. Such-a-
one, his very good friend, she just had pa-
tience to suffer my salutation; but when he
himself, with a very gay air, offered to
follow me, she gave him a thundering box

on the ear, called him a pitiful poor-spirited |

His |

wretch—how durst he see her face?
wig and hat fell on different parts of the
floor. She seized the wig too soon for him
to recover it, and, kicking it down stairs,
threw herself into an opposite room, pull-
ing the door after her by force, that you
would have thought the hinges would have
given way. We went down you must think,
with no very good countenances; and, as
we were driving home together, he con-
fessed to me, that her anger was thus
highly raised, because he did not think fit
to fight a gentleman who had said she was
what she was: ¢ but,” says he, ““a kind
letter or two, or fifty pieces, will put her in
humour again.” I asked him why he did
not part with her: he answered, he loved
her with all the tenderness imaginable, and
she had too many charms to be abandoned
for a little quickness of spirit. Thus does
this illegitimate hen-pecked overlook the
hussy’s having no regard to his very life
and fame, in putting him upon an infamous
dispute about her reputation: yet has he
the confidence to laugh at me, because I
obey my poor dear in Keeping out of harm’s
way, and not staying too late from my own
family, to pass through the hazards of a
town full of ranters and debauchees. You
that are a philosopher, should urge in our
behalf, that, when we bear with a froward
Wwoman, our patience is preserved, in con-
sideration that a breach with her might be
a dishonour to children who are descended
frem us, and whose concern makes us tole-
rate a thousand frailties, for fear they
should redound dishonour upon the inno-
Vor. II. 31
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cent. This and the like circumstances,
which carry with them the most valuable
regards of human life, may be mentioned
for our long-suffering; but in the case of
gallants, they swallow ill usage from one to
whom they ‘have no obligation, but from
a base passion, which it is mean to indulge,
and which it would be glorious to over-
come.

¢« These sort of fellows are very nume-
rous, and some have been conspicuously
such, without shame; nay, they have car-
ried on the jest in the very article of death,
and, to the diminution of the wealthand hap-
piness of their families, in bar of those ho-
nourably near to them, have left immense
wealth to their paramours. What is this
but being a cully in the grave! Sure this
is being hen-pecked with a vengeance!
But, without dwelling upon these less fre-
quent instances of eminent cullyism, what
is there so common as to hear a fellow
curse his fate that he cannot get rid of a

| passion to a jilt, and quote a half line out

of a miscellany poem to prove his weak-
ness is natural ? If they will go on thus, I
have nothing to say toit; but then let them
not pretend to be free all this while, and
laugh at us poor married patients.

¢I have known one wench in this town
carry a haughty dominion over h_er lovers
so well, that she has at the same time been
kept by a sea-captain in the Straits, a mer-
chant in the city, a country gentleman in
Hampshire, and had all her correspon-
dences managed by one whom she kept for
her own uses. This happy man (as the
phrase is) used to write very punctually,
every post, letters for the mistress to tran-
scribe. He would sit in his night-gown
and slippers, and be as grave giving an ac-
count, only changing names, that there was
nothing in those idle reports they had heard
of such a scoundrel as one of the other
lovers was; and how could he think she
could condescend so low, after such a fine
gentleman as each of them? For the same
epistle said the same thing to, and of, every
one of them. And so Mr. Secretary and
his lady went to bed with great order,

«To be short, Mr. Spectator, we hus-
bands shall never make the figure we ought
in the imaginations of young men Towing
up in the world, except you can bring it
about that a man of the town shall be asin-
famous a character as a woman of the town.
But, of all that I have met with in my
time, commend me to Betty Duall: she is
the wife of a sailor, and the kept mistress
of a man of quality; she dwells with the
latter during the seafaring of the former.
The husband asks no questions, sees his
apartments furnished with riches not his,
when he comes into port, and the lover is
as joyful as a man arrived at his haven,
when the other puts to sea. Betty is the
most eminently victorious of any of her
sex, and ought to stand recorded the only
woman of the age in which she lives, who
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has possessed at the same time two abused,
and two contented—’ o N

1712.
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Cum prostrata sopore
Urget membra quies, et mens sine pondere Judit.
Petr.
While sleep oppresses the tir'd limbs, the mind
Plays without weight, and wantons unconfin'd

TrHOUGH there are many authors who
have written on dreams, they have gene-
rally considered them only as revelations of
what has already happened in distant parts
of the world, or as presages of what is to
happen in future periods of time.

I shall consider this subject in another
light, as dreams may give us some idea of
the great excellency of a human soul, and
some intimations of its independency on
matter,

In the first place, our dreams are great |

instances of that activity which is natural
to the human soul, and which is not in the
power of sleep to deaden or abate. When
the man appears to be tired and worn out
with the labours of the day, this active part
in his composition is still busied and unwea-
ried. When the organs of sense want their
due repose and necessary reparations, and
the body is no longer able to keep pace
with that spiritual substance to which it is
united, the soul exerts herself in her seve-
ral faculties, and continues in action until
her partner is again qualified to bear her
company. In this case dreams look like
the relaxations and amusements of the soul,

when she is disencumbered of her machine, ‘
her sports, and recreations, when she has |

laid her charge asleep.
In the second place, dreams are an in-

stance of that agility and perfection which |

15 natural to the faculties of the mind, when
they are disengaged from the body. The
soul is clogged and retarded in her opera-
tions, when she acts in conjunction with a
companion that is so heavy and unwieldy
in its motion. But in dreams it is wonder-
ful to observe with what a sprightliness and
alacrity she exerts herself. The slow of

speech make unpremeditated harangues, |

or converse readily in languages that they
are but little acquainted with. The grave
abound in pleasantries, the dull in repar-
tees and points of wit. There is not a more
painful action of the mind than invention:
yet in dreams it works with that ease and
activity that we are not sensible of, when
the faculty is employed. For instance, 1
believe every one some time or other,
dreams that "he is reading papers, books,
or letters; in which case the invention
prompts so readily, that the mind is im-
posed upon, and mistakes its own sug
tions for the compositions of another.

I shall, under this head, quote a passage
out of the Religio Medici, * in which the in-

* B_\Gn?‘j’,

rown, M. D, author of the curious be ok

on “ Vulgar Errors,” which appeared in folio, in 1646.
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genious author gives an account of himself
n his dreaming and his waking thoughts.
‘We are somewhat more than ourselves
in our sleeps, and the slumber of the body
seems to be but the waking of the soul. It
is the ligation of sense, but the liberty of
reason; and our waking conceptions do not
match the fancies of our sleeps. At my
nativity my ascendant was the watery sign
of Scorpius: I was born in the Planetary
hour of Saturn, and I think I have a piece
of that leaden planet in me. I am no way
| facetious, nor disposed for the mirth and
galliardise of company; yet in one dream I
can compose a whole comedy, behold the
action, apprehend the jests, and laugh my-
[ self awake at the conceits thereof. Were
my memory as faithful as my reason is then
fruitful, I would never study but in my
dreams; and this time also would I choose
for my devotions; but our grosser memories
have then so little hold of our abstracted
understandings, that they forget the stor
and can only relate to our awaked souls a
confused and broken tale of that that has
passed. Thus it is observed that men some-
times, upon the hour of their departure, do
speak and reason above themselves; for
then the soul, beginning to be freed from
the ligaments of the body, begins to reason
like herself, and to discourse in a strain
above mortality.’

We may likewise observe, in the third
place, that the passions affect the mind
with greater strength when we are asleep
than when we are awake. Joy and sorrow
give us more vigorous sensations of pain or
Pleasure at this time than any other, De-
votion likewise, as the excellent author
above mentioned has hinted, is in a very
particular manner heightened and inflam-
ed, when it rises in the soul at a time that
the body is thus laid at rest. Ev ery man’s
experience will inform him in this matter,
though it is very probable that this may
happen differently in different constitutions.
I shall conclude this head with the two fol-
lowing problems, which I shall leave to
the solution of my reader. Supposing a
man always happy in his dreams, and mi-
serable in his waking thoughts, and that
his life was equally divided between them;
whether would he be more happy or mise-
rable? Were a man a king in his dreams,
and a beggar awake, and dreamt as conse-
quentially, and in as continued unbroken
schemes, as he thinks when awake; whe-

ther would he be in reality a king or a
[ beggar; or, rather, whether he would not
| be both?

There is another circumstance, which
| methinks gives us a very high idea of the
| nature of the soul, in regard to w hat passes
[in dreams. I mean that innumerable mul-
titude and variety of ideas which then arise
in her. Were that active and watchful
being only conscious of her own existence at
such a time, what a painful solitude would

our hours of sleep be! Were the soul
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sensible of her being alone in her
moments, after the same manner

is sensible of it while awake, the time | pende
as it often | prove, do
\at she is| points, which are est
| other reasons that are

would hang very heavy on her,
actually does when she dreams ti
in such a solitude, ‘
Semperque relinqui

\ igeomitata videtur

a sibi, semper lon
Ire viam-

Virg. En. iv. 466.
————She seems alone
To wander in her sleep through ways unknown,
Guideless and dark —Dryden.
But this observation I only make by the
way. What I would here remark, is that
wonderful power in the soul, of producing

her own company on these occasions. She
converses with numberless beings of her

own creation, and is transported into ten |
thousand scenes of her own raising. She is |
herself the theatre, the actor, and the be- |

holder. This puts me in mind of a saying
which I am infinitely pleased with, and
which Plutarch ascribes to Heraclitus,

that all men whilst they
one common world; but that &
when he is asleep, isin a world of his own.
T'he waking man is conversant
of nature: when he sleeps he retire
private world that is p:n‘ticnl:n' to himself.
There seems something in this considera-
tion that intimates to us natural grandeur
and perfection in the soul, which is rather
to be admired than explained.

I must not omit that argument for the
excellency of the soul which 1 have seen
quoted out of Tertullian, namely, its power
of divining in dreams. That several such
divinations have been made, none can ques-
tion, who believes the holy writings, or
who has but the least degree of a common
historical faith; there being innumerable
instances of this nature in several authors
both ancient and modern, ¢ red and pro-
fane. Whether such dark pr
visions of the -night, proceed f
tent power in the s¢ ul, during this
of abstraction, or from

with the Supreme Being, or from any ope-
has been a

ration of subordinate spirits,
great dispute among the learne
ter of fact is, I think, incont
been looked upon as such by
writers, who have been mever
either of superstition or enthusiasm.
I do not suppose that the sou
instances is entirely loose
from the body; it is sufficie
so far sunk and immersed i
entangled and perpiexed in her oI
with such motions of bloc d and s
when she actuates tl
ing hours.
ened enough to give the 1
The soul seems gather
and recovers that spriu
and weakened, when she
concert with the body.
The speculations I have

Yoy R R
they are not arguments, the}

here
y arc
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altogether unan
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Quanti ergo? octo assibus.

Quanti empt® ? parvo.
Sheu! Hor. Sat. iii, Lib. 2. 156.

What doth it cost? Not much upon my word,
How much pray? Why, Two pence. Two pence! O
Lord!—Creech.

I FinD, by several letters which I re-
ceive daily, that many of my readers would
be better pleased to pay three half-pence
for my paper than two pence. The inge-
nious T. W. tells me that 1 have deprived
him of the best part of his breakfast; for
that, since the rise of my paper, he is
{ morning to drink his dish of
idition of the
Spectator, that used to be better than lace
Eugenius informs me, very obliging-
thought he should have
disliked any passage in my paper, but that
of late there have been two words in every
one of them which he could heartily wish
left out, viz. <Price Two Pence.” I havea
letter from a soap-boiler, who condoles
with me very affectionately upon the ne-

cessity we both lie under of setting a high
price on our commodities since the late tax
| has been laid upon them, and desiring me,
| when 1 write next on that subject, to speak
a word or two upon the present duties on
| Castile soap. But there is none of these my
| correspondents, who- writes with a greater
| turn of good sense, and elegance of expres-
|.\ifvr\, than the generous Philomedes, who
advises me to value every Spectator at six-
pence, and promises that he himself will
l engage for above a hundred of his acquaint-
|
\
|
|

ance, who shall take it in at that price.
Letters from the female world arelikewise
come to me, in great quantities, upon the
sion; and, as 1 naturally bear a
ference to this part of our species,
elad to find that those who ap-
conduct in this particular are
much more numerous than those who con-
demn it. A large family of danghters have
me up a very handsome remon-
in which they set forth that their
aving refused to take in the Spec-
s additional price was set upon
it, they offered him unanimously to bate
| him the article of bread and butter in the
{teu—t:xb\c account, provided the Spectator
| might be served up to them ever morning
Upon -this the old ge tleman,
it seems, Wi T desire

same ocC

as usual.

with th
mselves, has granted them
| the continuance both of the Spectator and
atter, having given parti-
tea-table shall be set
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forth every morning with its customary
bill of fare, and without any manner of de-
falcation. I thought myself obliged to
mention this particular, as it does honour
to this worthy gentleman; and if the young
lady Latitia, who sent me this account,
will acquaint me with his name, I will in-
sert it at length in one of my papers, if he
desires it.

1 should be very glad to find out any ex-
pedient that might alleviate the expense
which this my paper brings to any of my
readers; and in order to it, must propose
two points to their consideration. First,
that if they retrench any of the smallest
Pparticular in their ordinary expense, it will
easily make up the half-penny a day which
we have now under consideration. Let a
lady sacrifice but a single riband to her
morning studies, and it will be sufficient:
let a family burn but a candle a night less
than their usual number, and they may
take in the Spectator without detriment to
their private affairs,

In the next place, if my readers will not
go to the price of buying my papers by re-
tail, let them have patience, and they may
buy them in the lump without the burden
of a tax upon them. My speculations,
when they are sold single, like cherries
upon the stick, are delights for the rich and
wealthy: after some time they come to
market in greater quantities, and are every
ordinary man’s money. The truth of it is,
they have a certain flavour at their first
appearance, from several accidental cir-
cumstances of time, place, and person,
which they may lose if they are not taken
early; but, in this case, every reader is to
consider, whether it is not better for him to
be half a year behind-hand with the fash-
ionable and polite part of the world, than
to strain himself beyond his circumstances.
My bookseller has now about ten thousand
of the third and fourth volumes, which he
isready to publish, having already dis-
posed of as large an edition both of the first
and second volumes. As he isa person
whose head is very well turned to his busi-
ness, he thinks they would be a very proper
present to be made to persons at christen-
ings, marriages, visiting days, and the like
joyful solemnities, as several other books
are frequently given at funerals. He has
printed them in such a little portable
volume, that many of them may be ranged
together upon a single plate; and is of opi-
nion, that a salver of Spectatcrs would be
as acceptable an entertainment to the la-
dies asa salver of sweet-meats.

I shall conclude this paper with an epi-
gram lately sent to the writer of the Spec-
tator, after having returned my thanks to
the ingenious author of it.

Str,—Having heard the following epi-
gram very much commended, I wonder
that it has not yet had a place in any of
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poet laureat should not be over-looked,
which shows the opinion he entertains of
your paper, whether the notion he pro-
ceeds upon be true or false. 1 make bold
to convey it to you, not knowing if it has
yet come to your hands.”

ON THE SPECTATOR.
BY MR. TATE.

——Aliusque et idem
Nasceris Hor. Carm. Szc. 10.

You rise another and the same.

When first the Tatler to a mute was turn'd,
Great Britain for her censor’s silence mourn’d;
Robb'd of his sprightly beams. she wept the night,
Till the Spectator rose d blaz'd as bright.
So the first man the s first setting view'd,
And sigh'd till cireling day his joys renew'd.
Yet, doubtful how that second sun to name,
Whether a bright successor, or the same.
So we; but now from this suspense are freed,
Since all agree, who both with judgment read,
"Tis the same sun, and does himself succeed. 0.
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Baduge Homer.
The mighty force of ocean's troubled flood.

CQxemvess,

eEITRS peys oiEveg

‘Sir,—Upon reading your essay con-
cerning the Pleasures of the Imagination,
I find among the three sources of those
pleasures which you have discovered, that
greatness is one. This has suggested to me
the reason why, of all objects that I have
ever seen, there is none which affects mv
imagination so much as the sea, or ocean.
cannot see the heavings of this prodigious
bulk of waters, even in a calm, without a
very pleasing astonishment; but when it is
worked up in a tempest, so that the hori-
zon on every side is nothing but foaming
billows and floating mountains, it is impos-
sible to describe the agreeable horror that
rises from such a prospect. A troubled
ocean, to a man who sails upon it, is, I
think, the biggest object that he can see in
motion, and consequently gives*his imagi-
nation one of the highest kinds of pleasure
that can arise from greatness. I must con-
fess it is impossible for me to survey this
world of fluid matter without thinking on
the hand that first poured it out, and made
a proper channel for its reception. Such an
object naturally raises in my thoughts the
idea of an Almighty Being, and convinces
me of his existence as much as a meta-
physical demonstration. The imagination
prompts the understanding, and, by the
greatness of the sensible object, produces
in it the idea of a being who is neither cir-
cumscribed by time nor space.

‘As I have made several voyages upon
the sea, I have often been tossed in storms,
and on that occasion have frequently re-
flected on the descriptions of them in an-
cient poets. I remember Longinus highly
recommends one in Homer, because the
poet has not amused himself with little
fancies upon the occasion, as authors of an
inferior genius, whom he mentions, had

your papers; I think the suffrage of our

done, but because he has gathered together




39,

ed,
 of
ro-
old
has

n,
se
1at
ne
ve
ny

No. 490.]

those circumstances which are the most
apt to terrify the imagination, and which
really happen in the raging of a tempest.
Tt is for the same reason that I prefer the
following description of a ship in a storm,
which the psalmist has made, before any
other I have ever met with. ¢ They that go
down to the sea in ships, that do business
in great waters; these see the works of the
Lord, and his wonders in the deep. For he
commandeth and raiseth the stormy wind,
which lifteth up the waters thereof. They
mount up to the heaven, they go down
again to the depths, their soul is melted
because of trouble. They reel to and fro,
and stagger like a drunken man, and are at
their wit’s end. Then they cry unto the
Lord in their trouble, and he bringeth them
out of their distresses. He maketh the
storm a calm, so that the waves thereof
are still. Then they are glad, because they
be quiet, so he bringeth them unto their
desired haven.”*

¢ By the way; how much more comfort-
able, as well as rational, is this system of
the psalmist, than the pagan scheme in
Virgil and other poets, where one deity is
represented as raising a storm, and another
as laying it! Were we only to consider the
sublime in this piece of poetry, what can
be nobler than the idea it gives us of the
Supreme Being thus raising a tumult among
the elements, and recovering them out of
their confusion; thus troubling and becalm-
ing nature?

¢ Great painters do not only give us land-
scapes of gardens, groves, and meadows,
but very often employ their pencils upon
sea-pieces. I could wish you would follow
their example. If this small sketch may
deserve a place among your works, I shall
accompany it with a divine ode made by a
gentlemanupon the conclusion of histravels.

I
« How are thy servants blest, 0O Lord!
How sure is their defence!
Eternal wisdom is their guide,
Their help Omnipotence.

IL
« In foreign realms and lands remote,
Supported by thy care,
Through buruing climes I pass'd unhurt,

And breath'd in tainted air.

1I.
“ Thy mercy sweeten'd every soil,
Made ev'ry region please :
The hoary Alpine hills it warm'd,
And smooth'd the Tyrrhene seas.

Iv.
« Think, O my soul, devoutly think,
How, with affrighted eyes,
Thou saw'st the wide extended deep
In all its horrors rise!

5
«Confasion dwelt in ev'ry face,
And fear in ev'ry heart ; :
When waves on waves, and gulfsin gulfs
O'ercame the pilot's art.

“ Yet then from all my griefs, O Lord,
Thy mercy set me free,

* Ps. cvii. 23, ¢t seq.
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Whilst, in the confidence of prayer,
My soul took hold on thee.
VIL
« For though in dreadful whirls we hung
High on the broken wave,
I knew thou wert not slow to hear,
Nor impotent 1o save.

VIIL
« The storm was laid, the winds retir'd,
Obedient to thy will;
The sea that roar'd at thy command,
At thy command was still.

IX.
«In midst of dangers, fears, and death,
Thy goodness I'll adore,
And praise thee for thy mercies past,
And humbly hope for more.

« My life, if thou preserv’'st my life,
Thy sacrifice shall be;

And death, if death must be my doom,
Shall join my soul to thee.”

No. 490.] Monday, September 22, 1712.
Domus et placens uxor.—Hor. Od. xiv. Lib. 2. 2L
Thy house and pleasing wife.—Creech.

I mAvE very long entertained an ambi-
tion to make the word wife the most agree-
able and delightful name in nature. If it be
not so in itself all the wiser part of man-
kind, from the beginning of the world to
this day, has consented in an error. But
our unhappiness in England has been, that
a few loose men of genius for pleasure,
have turned it all to the gratification of un-
governed desires, in despite of good sense,
form, and order; when in truth, any satis-
faction beyond the boundaries of reason is
but a step towards madness and folly. But
is the sense of joy and accomplishment of
desire no way to be indulged or attained ?
And have we appetites given us not to be
at all gratified? Yes, certainly. Marriage
is an institution calculated for a constant
scene of delight, as much as cur being is
capable of. T wo persons, who have chosen
each other out of all the species, with de-
sign to be each other’s mutual comfort and
entertainment, have in that action bound
themselves to be gcxx}-humom'cd, affable,
discreet, forgiving, patient, and joyful, with
respect to each other’s frailties and perfec-
tions, to the end of their lives. The wiser
of the two (and it always happens one of
them is such) will, for her or his own sake,
keep things from outrage with the utmost
sanctity. Vvhen this union is thus preserv-
ed, (as I have often said) the most indif-
ferent circumstance administers delight:
their condition is an endless source of new
gratifications. The married man can say,
¢If 1 am unacceptable to all the world be-
side, there is one whom 1 entirely love,
that will receive me with joy and transport,
and think herself obliged to double her
kindness and caresses of me from the gloom
with which she sees me overcast. 1 need
not dissemble the sorrow of my heart to be
agreeable there; that very Sorrow quickens

rer affection.’
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This passion towards each other, when
once well fixed, enters into the very consti-
tution, and the kindness flows as easily and
silently as the blood in the veins. When
this affection is enjoyed in the sublime de-
, unskilful eyes see nothing of it; but

o
ar

when it is subject to be changed, and has |

an allay in it that may make it end in dis-
taste, it is apt to break into rage, or over-
flow into fondness, before the rest of the
world.

Uxander and Viramira are amorous and
young, have been married these two years;
yet do they so much distinguish each other
In company, that in your conversation with
the dear things, you are still put to a sort
of cross-purposes. Wheneve you address
yourself in ordinary discourse to Viramira,
she turns her head another way, and the
answer is made to the dear Uxander. If
you tell a merry tale, the application is
still directed to her dear; and when she
should commend you, she says to him, as if
he had spoke it, ¢ That is, my dear, so
pretty.’—This puts me in mind of what I
have somewhere read in the admired me-
moirs of the famous Cervantes; where,
while honest Sancho Panca is putting some
necessary humble question concerning Ro-
zinante, his supper, or his lodging, the
knight of the sorrowful countenance is ever
improving the harmless lowly hints of his
’squire to the poetical conceit, rapture, and
flight, in contemplation of the dear dulcinea
of his affections.

On the other side, Dictamnus and Moria
are ever squabbling; and you may observe
them, all the time they are’in company, in a
state of impatience. 'As Uxander and Vi-
ramira wish you all gone, that they may
be at freedom for dalliance; Dictamnus
and Moria wait your absence, that they
may speak their harsh interpretations on
each other’s words and actions, during the
time you were with them.

It is certain that the greater part of the
evils, attending this condition of life, arises
from fashion. Prejudice in this case is
turned the wrong way; and, instead of ex-
pecting more happiness than we shall meet
with in it, we are laughed into a prepos-
session, that we shall be disappointed if we
hope for lasting satisfactions.

With all persons who have made good
sense the rule of action, marriage is de-
scribed as the state capable of the highest
human felicity. Tully has epistles full of
affectionate pleasure, when he writes to his
wife, or speaks of his children. But, above
all the hints of this kind I have met with
in writers of ancient date, I am pleased
with an epigram of Martial, in honour of
the beauty of his wife Cleopatra. Com-
mentators say it was written the fter
his wedding-night. When his spouse was
retired to the bathing-room in the heat of
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| owe the following epigram, which I showed

{ my friend Will Honeycomb in French, who
has translated it as follows, without under-

| standing the original. Iexpectit will please
the English better than the Latin reader.

‘ When my bright eonsort, now nor wif: nor maid,
Asham’d and wanton, of embrace : id,

Fled to the streams, the streams my fair betray'd;
To my fond eyes she all transparent stood ;

She blush’d: T smil'd at the slight cove

Thus through the glass the lovely lily glows;

Thus through the ambient gem shines forth the rose,
new charms, and plung'd to seize my store,
Kisses I snatch’d—the waves prevented more,’

My friend would not allow that this lus-
cious account could be given of a wife, and
therefore used the word consort; which, he
learnedly said, would serve for a mistress
as well, and give a more gentlemanly turn
to the epigram. But, under favour of him
and all other such fine gentlemen, I cannot
be persuaded but that the passion a bride-
groom has for a virtuous young woman will,
by little and little, grow into friendship, and
then it has ascended to a higher pleasure
than it was in its first fervour. Without
this happens, he is a very unfortunate man
who has entered into this state, and left the
habitudes of life he might have enjoyed
with a faithful friend. But when the wife
proves capable of filling serious as well as
joyous hours, she brings happiness unknown
to friendship itself. Spenser speaks of each

kind of love with great justice, and attri-
butes the highest praise to friendship; and

1

indeed there is no disputing that point, but
by making that friendship take its place
between two married persons.

i

0y

‘Hard is the doubt, and difficult to deem,
When all t}
Anddod
Whether s

1

t with power extreme,
balance down; to wit,

The dear a cindred sweet,

Or raging womankind

Or zeal of frien ombin’d by virtues meet;

But, of them al band of virtues mind
Methinks the gentle heart should most assured bind.
‘ For ion soon doth cease,

And qu 1 is with Cupid’s greater flame:
But faithful friendship doth them both suppress,
And them with master discipline doth tame,

And all the service of the body frame
So love of soul doth love of body pa
No less than s the meanest
brass.
T
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——Digna satis fortuna revisit.
Virg. Jen. iii. 318,
A just reverse of fortune on him waits.

It is common with me to run from book
to book to exercise mv mind wit
objects, and qualify myself for my dail
bours. After an hour spent in this loitering
way of reading, something Will remain to
be food to the imagination. The w ngs
that please me most on such occasions are

the day, he, it seems, came in upon her when
she was just going into the water. To her
beauty and carriage on this oceasion we |

stories, for the truth of which there is good
ally a

authority. The mind of man is natur:
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lover of justice. And when we read a story
wherein a criminal is overtaken, in whom
there is no quality which is the object of
pity, the soul enjoys a certain revenge for
the offence done to its nature, in the wicked
actions committed in the preceding part of
the history. This will be better under-
stood by the reader from the following nar-
ration itself, than from any thing which I
can say to introduce it.

When Charles duke of Burgundy, sur-
named The Bold, reigned over spacious
dominions now swallowed up by the power
of France, he heaped many favours and
honours upon Claudius Rhynsault, a Ger-
man, who had served him in his wars against
the insults of his neighbours. A great part
of Zealand was at that time in subjection
to that dukedom. The prince himself was
a person of singular humanity and justice.
Rhynsault, with no other real quality than
courage, had dissimulation enough to pass
upon his generous and unsuspicious master
for a person of blunt honesty and fidelity,
without any vice that could bias him from
the execution of justice. His highness, pre-
possessed to his advantage, upon the de-
cease of the governor of his chief town of
Zealand, gave Rhynsault that command.
He was not long seated in that government
before he cast his eyes upon Sapphira, a
woman of exquisite beauty, the wife of
Paul Danvelt, a wealthy merchant of the
city under his protection and government.
Rhynsault was a man of a warm constitu-
tion, and violent inclination to women, and
not unskilled in the soft arts which win
their favour. He knew what it was to enjoy
the satisfactions which are reaped from the
possession of beauty, but was an utter
stranger to the decencies, honours, and de-
licacies, that attend the passion towards
them in elegant minds.
so much of the world, that he had a great
share of the language which usually pre-
vails upon the weaker part of that sex; and
he could with his tongue utter a passion
with which his heart was wholly untouched.
He was one of those brutal minds which
can be gratified with the violation of inno-
cence and beauty, without the least pity,
passion, or love, to that with which they
are so much delighted. Ingratitude is a
vice inseparable to a lustful man; and the
possession of a woman by him, who has no
thought but allaying a passion painful to
himself, is necessarily followed by distaste
and aversion. Rhynsault, being resolved to
accomplish his will on the wife of Danvelt,
left no arts untried to get into a familiarity
at her house; but she knew his character
and disposition too well, not to shun all
occasions that might ensnare her into his
conversation. The governor, despairing of
success by ordinary means, apprehended

and imprisoned her husband, under pre- |

tence of an information, that he was guilty
of a correspondence with the enemies of the
duke to betray the town into their posses-
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sion. This design had its desired effect;
and the wife of the unfortunate Danvelt, the
day before that which was ap inted for
his execution, presented herself in the hall
of the governor’s house; and, as he passed
through the apartment, threw herself at
his feet, and, holding his knees, beseeched
his mercy. Rhynsault beheld her with a
dissembled satisfaction; and, assuming an
air of thought and authority, he bid her
arise, and told her she must follow him to
his closet; and, asking her whether she
knew the hand of the letter he pulled out
of his pocket, went from her, leaving this
admonition aloud: ¢If you will save your
husband, you must give me an account of
all you know without prevarication: for
every body is satisfied he was too fond of
you to be able to hide from you the names
of the rest of the conspirators, or any other
particulars whatsoever.’ He went to his
closet, and soon after the lady was sent for
to an audience. The servant knew his dis-
tance when matters of state were to be
debated; and the governor, laying aside the
air with which he had appeared in public,
began to be the supplicant, to rally an af-
fliction, which it was in her power easily to
remove, and relieve an innocent man from
his imprisonment. She easily perceived
his intention; and bathed in tears, began to
deprecate so wicked a_design. Lust, like
ambition, takes all the faculties of the mind
and body into its service and subjection.
Her becoming tears, her honest anguish,
the wringing of her hands, and the many
changes of her posture and figure in the
vehemence of speaking, were but so many
attitudes in which he beheld her beauty,
and farther incentives of his desires. All
humanity was lost in that one appetite, and
he signified to her in so many plain terms,
that he was unhappy till he had possessed
her, and nothing less should be the price
of her husband’s life, and she must, before
the following noon, pronounce the death,
| or enlargement, of Danvelt. After this no-
tification, when he saw Sapphira enough
again distracted, to make the subject of
their discourse to common eyes appear dif-
ferent from what it was, he called servants
to conduct her to th}' gate. Loaded with
insupportable affliction, she immediately
vepairstoher husband; and, having signified
to his gaolers that she had a proposal to
| make to her husband from the governor,
| she was left alone with him, revealed to
[ him all that had passed, and represented
| the endless conflict she was in between love
to his person, and fidelity to his bed. Itis
easy to imagine the sharp affliction this
| honest pair was in upon such an incident,
| in lives not used to any but ordinary occur-
[ rences. The man was bridled by shame
| from speaking what his fear prompted,
| upon so near an approach of death; but let
fall words that signified to her, he should
not think her polluted, though she had not
yet confessed to him that the governor had
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violated her person, since he knew her
will had no part in the action. She parted
from him with this oblique permission to
save a life he had not resolution enough to
resign for the safety of his honour.,

The next morning the unhappy Sapphira
attended the governor, and being led intoa
remote apartment, submitted to his desires.
Rhynsault commended her charms, claimed
a familiarity after what had passed between
them, and with an air of gayety, in the lan-
guage of a gallant, bid her return, and take
her husband out of prison: ¢ but,’ continued
he, “ my fair one must not be offended that
I have taken care he should not be an inter-
ruption to our future assignations.”’ These
last words foreboded what she found when
she came to the gaol—her husband exe-
cuted by the order of Rhynsault!

It was remarkable that the woman, who
was full of tears and lamentations during
the whole course of her afflictions, uttered
neither sigh nor complaint, but stood fixed
with grief at this consummation of her mis-
fortunes. She betook herself to her abode;
and, after having in solitude paid her de-
votions to him who is the avenger of inno-
cence, she repaired privately tocourt. Her
person, and a certain grandeur of sorrow,
negligent of forms, gained her passage into
the presence of the duke her sovereign.
As soon as she came into the presence, she
broke forth into the following words: ¢ Be-
hold, O mighty Charles, a wretch weary
of life, though it has alwayvs been spent
with innocence and virtue. It isnotin your
power to redress my injuries, but it is to
avenge them. And if the protection of the
distressed, and the punishment of oppres-
sors, is a task worthy of a prince, I bring
the duke of Burgundy ample matter for
doing honour to his own great name, and
wiping infamy off from mine.’

When she had spoke this, she delivered
the duke a paper reciting her story. He
read it with all the emotions that indigna-
tion and pity could raise in a prince jealous
of his honour in the behaviour of his officers,
and prosperity of his subjects.

Upon an appointed day, Rhynsault was
sent for to court, and, in the presence of a
few of the council, confronted by Sapphira.
The prince asking, ‘Do you know that
lady> Rhynsault, as soon as he could re-
cover his surprise, told the duke he would
marry her, if his highness would please to
think that a reparation. The duke seemed
contented with this answer, and stood by
during the immediate solemnization of the
ceremony. At the conclusion of it he told

*Rhynsault, ¢Thus far you have done as
constrained by my authority: I shall not be
satisfied of your kind usage to her, without
you sign a gift of your whole estate to her
after your decease.” To the performance
of this also the duke was a witness. When

these two acts were executed, the duke
turned to the lady, and told her, ¢ It now
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sion of what your husband has so bount:
fully bestowed on you;’ and ordered the
immediate execution of Rhynsault. &
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Quiequid est boni moris levitate extinguitur, Sereca.

Levity of behaviour is the bane of all that is good
and virtuous.

¢Tunbridge, Sept. 18.

‘DEAR MR. SPECTATOR,—I am a young
woman of eighteen years of age, and I do
assure you a maid of unspotted reputation,
founded upon a very careful carriage in all
my looks, words, and actions. At the same
time I must own to you, that it is with much
constraint to flesh and blood that my be-
haviour is so strictly irreproachable; for I
am naturally addicted to mirth, to gayety,
to a free air, to motion, and gadding. Now,
what gives me a great deal of anxiety, and
is some discouragement in the pursuit of
virtue, is, that the young women who run
into greater freedoms with the men are
more taken notice of than I am. The men
are such unthinking sots, that they do not
prefer her who restrains all her passions
and affections, and keeps much within the
bounds of what is ]awfu{: to her who goes to
the utmost verge of innocence and parleys
at the very brink of vice, whether she shall
be a wife or a mistress. But I must appeal
to your spectatorial wisdom, who, I find,
have passed very much of your time in the
study of woman, whether this is not a most
unreasonable proceeding. Ihave read some-
where that Hobbes of Malmesbury asserts
that continent persons have more of what
they contain than those who give a loose to
their desires. According to this rule, let
there be equal age, equal wit, and equal
good-humour, in the woman of prudence,
and her of liberty; what stores has he to
expect who takes the former? What refuse
must he be contented with who chooses the
latter? Well, but I sat down to write to you
to vent my indignation against several pert
creatures who are addressed to and courted
in this place, while poor I, and two or three
like me, are wholly unregarded.
‘Every one of these affect gaining the
hearts of your sex. This is generally at-
tempted by a particular manner of carry-
ing themselves with familiarity. Glycera
has a dancing walk, and keeps time in her
ordinary gait. Chloe, her sister, who is un-
willing to interrupt her conquests, comes
into the room before her with a familiar run,
Dulcissa takes advantage of the approach
of the winter, and has introduced a very
pretty shiver; closing up her shoulders,
and shrinking as she moves. All that are
in this mode carry their fans between both
hands before them. Dulcissa herself, who
is author of this air, adds the pretty ryn to
it: and has also, when she isin very good
humour, a taking familiarity in throwing

remains for me to put you in quiet posses-

herself into the lowest seat in the room, and
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letting her hooped petticoats fall with a
lucky decency about her. Iknow she prac-
tises this way of sitting down in her cham-
ber; and indeed she does it as well as you
may have seen an actress fall down dead in
a tragedy. Not the least indecency in her
posture. If you have observed what pretty
carcasses arecarriedoff at the end of a verse
at the theatre, it will give you a notion how
Dulcissa plumps into a chair. Here isa
little country girl that is very cunning, that
makes her use of being young and unbred,
and outdoes the ensnarers, who are almost
twice her age. The air that she takes is to
come into company after a walk, and is
very successfully out of breath upon occa-
sion. Her mother is in the secret, and calls
her romp, and then looks round to see what
young men stare at her.

«Jt would take up more than can come
into one of your papers, to enumerate all

the particular airs of the younger company |

inthis place. Butl cannot omit Dulceorella,
whose manner is the most indolent imagin-
able, but still as watchful of conquest as the
busiest virgin among us. She has a peculiar

art of staring at a young fellow, till she sees |
5 ) s |

she has got him, and inflamed him by so

much observation. When she sees she has |

him, and he begins to toss his head upon it,
she is immediately short-sighted, and la-
bours to observe what he is at a distance,
with her eyes half shut. Thus the captive
that thought her first struck, is to make
very near approaches, or be wholly disre-
garded. This artifice has done more execu-
tion than all the ogling of the rest of the
women here, with the utmost variety of
half glances, attentive heedlessnesses, child-
ish inadvertencies, haughty contempts, or
artificial oversights. After I have said thus
much of ladies among us who fight thus
regularly, I am to complain to you of a set
of familiar romps, who havebroken through
all common rules, and have thought of a
very effectual way of showing more charms
than all of us. These, Mr. Spectator, are
the swingers. You are to know these care-
less pretty creatures are very innocents
2gain; and it is to be no matter what they
do for it is all harmless freedom. They get
on ropes, as you must have seen the chil-
dren, and are swung by their men visitants.
The jest is, that Mr. Such-a-one can name
the colour of Mrs. Such-a-one’s stockings;
and she tells him he is a lying thief, so he
is, and full of roguery; and she will lay a
wager, and her sister shall tell the truth if
he says right, and he cannot tell what colour
her garters are of. In this diversion there
are very many pretty shrieks, not so much
for fear of falling, as that their petticoats
should untie; for there is a great care had
to avoid improprieties; and the lover who
swings the lady is to tie her clothes very
close together with his hatband, before she
admits him to throw up her heels.

‘Now, Mr. Spectator, exccgt you can
note these wantonnesses in their beginnings,
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1and bring us sober girls into observation,
there is no help for it; we must swim with
| the tide; the coquettes are too powerful a
party for us. Tolook into the merit of a
regular and well behaved woman is a slow
thing. A loose trivial song gains the affec-
tions, when a wise homily is not attended
to. There is no other way but to make war
upon them, or we must go over to them.
As for my part, I will show all the world it
is not for want of charms that I stand so
long unasked; and if you do not take mea-
| sures for the immediate redress of us rigids,
as the fellows call us, I can move with 2
speaking mien, can look significantly, can
|lisp, can trip, can loll, can start, can blush,
| can rage, can weep, if I must do it, and can
{be frighted as agreeably as any she in Eng-
land. ~All which is humbly submitted to
| your spectatorial consideration, with all
{ humility, by your most humble servant,

{ A ¢« MATILDA MOHAIR.’
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Qualem commendes etiam atque etiam adspice, ne mox
Incutiant aliena tibi peccata pudorem.
| Hor. Lib. 1. Ep. xviii. 70.

Commend not, till 2 man is thoroughly known:
A rascal prais'd, you make his faults your own.
Anon.

It is no unpleasant matter of speculation
to consider the recommendatory cpistles
that pass round this town from hand to
hand, and the abuse people put upon one
another in that kind. It is indeed come to
that pass, that, instead of being the testi-
mony of merit in the person recommended,
the true reading of a letter of this sortis,
¢« The bearer hereof is so uneasy to me, that
it will be an act of charity in you to take
him off my hands; whether you prefer him
or not, it is all one; for I have no manner of
kindness for him, or obligation to him or
his; and do what you please as to that.” As
negligent as men are in this respect, a point
of honour is concerned in it; and there is
nothing a man should be more ashamed of,
than passing a worthless creature into the
service or interests of 2 man who has never
injured you. The women indeed arve a little
too keen in their resentments to trespass
often this way: but you shall sometimes
know, that the mistress and the maid shall
quarrel, and give each other very free lan-
guage, and at last the lady shall be pacified
to turn her out of doors, and give her a very

| good word to any body else. Hence it is
[that you see, in a year and a half’s time,
| the same face a domestic in all parts of the
| town. Good-breeding and good-nature lead
| people in a great measure to this injustice:
| when suitors of no consideration will have

confidence enough to press upon their su-
| periors those in power are tender of speak-
| ing the exceptions they have against them,
and are mortgaged into promises out of
their impatience of importunity. In this
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latter case, it would be a very useful in- |
quiry to know the history of recommenda-
tions. There are, you must know, certain ‘
abettors of this way of torment, who make
it a profession to manage the affairs of can-
didates. These gentlemen let out their im-
pudence to their clients, and supply any
defective recommendation, by informing
how such and such a man is to be attacked.
They will tell you, get the least scrap from
Mr. Such-a-one, and leave the rest to them.
When one of these undertakers has your |
business in hand, you may be sick, absent |
in town or country, and the patron shall be |
worried, or you prevail. I remember to
have been shown a gentleman some years
ago, who punished a whole people for their
facility in giving their credentials. This
person had belonged to a regiment which
did duty in the West Indies, and, by the
mortality of the place, happened to be
commanding officer in the colony. He op-
pressed his subjects with great frankness,
till he became sensible that he was heartily
hated by every man under his command.
When he had carried his point to be thus
detestable, in a pretended fit of dishumour,
and feigned uneasiness of living where he
found he was so universally unacceptable,
he communicated to the chief inhabitants a
design he had to return for England, pro-
vided they would give him ample testi-
monials of their approbation. The planters
came into it to a man, and in proportion to
his deserving the quite contrary, the words
justice, generosity, and courage, were in-
serted in his commission, not omitting the
general good liking of people of all condi-
tions in the colony. The gentleman returns
for England, and within a few months after
came back to them their governor, on the
strength of their own testimonials.

Such a rebuke as this cannot indeed hap- |
pen to easy recommenders, in the ordinary
course of things from one hand to another;
but how would a man bear to have it said
to him, ¢ The person I took into confidence
on the credit you gave him, has proved
false, unjust, and has not answered any way
the character vou gave me of him?’

I cannot but conceive very good hopes of
that rake Jack Toper of the Temple, for
an honest scrupulousness in this point. A
friend of his meeting with a servant that
had formerly lived with Jack, and having
a mind to take him, sent to him to know
what faults the fellow had, since he could
not please such a careless fellow as he was.
His answer was as follows:

¢ S1R,—Thomas, that lived with me, was [
turned away because he was too good for |
me. You know I live in taverns: he is an
orderly sober rascal, and thinks much to |
sleep in an entry until two in the morning. |
He told me one'day, when he was dressing
me, that he wondered I was not dead before |
now, since I went to dinner in the evening,
and went to supper at two in the morning. |
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We were coming down Essex-street one
night a little flustered, and 1 was giving
him the word to alarm the watch; he had
the impudence to tell me it was against the
law. You that are married, and live one
day after another the same way, and so on
the whole week, I dare say will like him,
and he will be glad to have his meat in due
season. The fellow is certainly very honest.
My service to your lady. Yours, J, T.’

Now this was very fair dealing. Jack
knew very well, that though the love of
order made a man very awkward in his
equipage, it was a valuable quality among
the queer people who live by rule; and had
too much good-sense and good-nature to let
the fellow starve, because he was not fit to
attend his vivacities.

I shall end this discourse with a letter of
recommendation from Horace to Claudius
Nero. You will see in that letter a slow-
ness to ask a favour, a strong reason for
being unable to deny his good word any
longer, and that it is a service to the person
to whom he recommends, to comply with
what is asked: all which are necessary cir-
cumstances, both in justice and good-breed-
ing, if a man would ask so as to have reason
to complain of a denial; and indeed a man
should not in strictness ask otherwise. In
hopes the authority of Horace, who per-
fectly understood how to live with great
men, may have a good effect towards
amending this facility in people of condi-
tion, and the confidence of those who apply
to them without merit, I have translated
the epistle.

¢ 7o Claudius Nero.

¢ S1R,—Septimus, who waits upon you
with this, is very well acquainted with the
place you are pleased to allow me in your
friendship. For when he beseeches me to
recommend him to your notice in such a
manner as to be received by you, who are
delicate in the choice of your friends and
domestics, he knows our intimacy, and un-
derstands my ability to serve him better
than I do myself. I have defended myself
against his ambition to be yours, as long as
I possibly could; but fearing the imputation
of hiding my power in you out of mean and
selfish considerations, I am at last prevailed
upon to give you this trouble, Thus, to
avoid the appearance of a greater fault, I
have put on this confidence. If you can
forgive this transgression of modesty in be-
half of a friend, receive this gentleman into
your interests and friendship, and take it
from me that he is an honest and a brave
man.

26, 1712.
Zgritudinem laudare, unan rem maxime detestabi-
lem, quorum est tandem philosophorum ? Cicero.
What kind of philosophy is it to exto] melancholy
the most detestable thing in nature ?
ApouT an age ago it was the fashion in
England for every one that would be
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thought religious to throw as much sanctity | and when completed. The whole examina-
as possible into his face, and in particular to tion was summed up with one short ques-
abstain from all appearances of mirth and | tion, namely, whether he was prepared for
pleasantry, which were looked upon as the | death? The boy, who had been bred up by
marks of a carnal mind. The saint was of | honest parents, was frighted out of his
a sorrowful countenance, and generally : wits at the solemnity of the proceeding,
eaten up with spleen and melancholy. A | and by the last dreadful interrogatory; so
gentleman, who was lately a great orna- | that, upon making his escape out of this
ment* to the learned world, has diverted | house of mourning, he could never be
me more than once with an account of the | brought 2 second time, to the examination,
reception which he met with from a very | as not being able to go through the terrors
famous independent minister, W ho was head | of it.
of a colleget in those times. This gentle- Notwithstanding this general form and
man was then a young adventurerin the | outside of religion is pretty well worn out
republic of letters, and just fitted out for | among us, there are many persons who, by
the university with a good cargo of Latin l a natural uncheerfulness of heart, mistaken
and Greek. His friends were resolved that | notions of piety, or weakness of understand-
he should try his fortune at an election | ing, love to indulge this uncomfortable way
which was drawing near in the college, of i

of life; and give up themselves a prey to
which the independent minister whom I grief and melancholy. Superstitious fears
have before mentioned was governor. The | and groundless scruples cut them off from
youth, according to custom, waited on him | the pleasures of conversation, and all those
{n order to be examined. He was received i social entertainments, which are not only
at the door by a servant who was one of | innocent, but laudable: as if mirth was
that gloomy generation that were then in | made for reprobates, and cheerfulness of
fashion. He conducted him with great si- | heart denied those who are the only persons
lence and seriousness, to a long gallery, | that have a proper title to it.
which was darkened at noon-day, and had Sombrius is one of these sons of sorrow.
only a single candle burning in it. Aftera He thinks himself obliged in duty to be sad
short stay in this melancholy apartment, | and disconsolate. He looks on a sudden fit
he was led intoa chamber hung with black, | of laughter as a breach of his baptismal
where he entertained himself for some time | vow. An innocent jest startles him like
by the glimmering of a taper, until at \ blasphemy. Tell him of one who is ad-
length the head of the college came out 10 | vanced to a title of honour, he lifts up his
him from an inner room, with half a dozen | hands and eyes: describe a public ceremo-
night-caps upon his head, ‘and religious | Ny, he shakes his head; show him a gay
horror in his countenance. The young man equipage, he blesses himself. All the little
trembled: but his fears increased, when in- | ornaments of life are pomps and vanities.
stead of being asked what progress he had | Mirth is wanton, and wit profane. He is
made in learning, he was examined how he | scandalized at vouth for being lively, and
abounded in grace. His Latin and Greek | at childho W for being playful. He 'sits at
stood him in little stead; he was to give an | a christening, or marriage-feast, asat a fu-
account only of the state of his soul; whe- | neral; sighs at the conv ulsion of a merry
ther he was of the number of the elect; what | story, and grows devout when the rest of
was the occasion of the conversion, upon | the company grow pleasant. After all,
what day of the month, and hour of the | Sombrius is a religious man, and would
day it hz\pp:n«:d: how it was carried on, | have behaved himself very properly, hal

| he lived when christianity was under a gt~

* The gentleman alluded togvas Anthony Henley, \“(‘“"1 I)"’"\(z(“‘!“"“’ g
Esq. son of Sir Robert Henle of the Grange, in Hamp I would by no means presume to tax suc h

the intimate friend of the most consider- characters with hy pocrisy, as is done too
able wits of the time, and is believed to have been an | froq i TN ine S he :
ample contributor to the Tatler. Dr Garthentertained | fx ‘(1”‘ “‘1) 5 th “,ht‘u}: et <oy “hmh ‘ ﬂ”‘“ﬁ
g0 high an opinion of him, that he dedicated his Dis none but He who nows the secrets of
pensary to him * in terms which must lead the reader | men’s hearts should pretend to discover in
to form a very exalted idea of his virtues and accom- | another. where the oot A S
plishments.” ~ Mr. Henley died in Augast. 1711, | another, where ihe P . 083 do not
% This was Dr. Thomas Goodwin, 8. T P. President ‘:Lmnunt to a demonstration. On the con-
3 len College, Oxford, and one of the assembly | trary, as there are many excellent persons
of divines that sat at Westminster. ‘W ood ~!:\--- him | who are weighed down by this habitual
<es and Patriarchs of in- . $ o - = - L
wter prefixed to his works sorrow of heart, they rather deserve our
* much addicted 10 retirement | cCOmpassion than our reproaches. I think,
he had been much ex- | jowever, they would do well to consider
| whether such a behaviour does not deter
| men from a religious life, by representing
it as an unsociable state, that extinguishes
all joy and gladness, dar s the face of na-
| ture, and d 's the relish of being itself.
have, in former papers, show
: ived us, and we were deceived.’ 1 | 0 l ‘, e, in former P xp(,l '\; sh .’\\I‘l h“.w
1679, in the eightieth year of his age.—See - | great a tendency there is to cheerfulness m
vol. ii > | religion, and how such a frame muad is

ercised in the contre
he lived, and had a
and the covenant of .

his friend and patron, upon his d
confident he would not die, fron
€ ymmunicated to him in prayer. bu
fore his death ¥ hen he found hims

s &

juent address to God, he exclaime
s H
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not only the most lovely, but the most com-
mendable in a virtuous person. In short,
those who represent religion in so unami-
able a light, are like the spies sent by
Moses to make a discovery of the Land of
Promise, when by their reports they dis-
couraged the people from entering upon it.
Those who show us the joy, the cheerful-
ness, the good humour, that naturally
spring up in this happy state, are like the
spies bringing along with them the clusters
of grapes, and delicious fruits, that might
invite their companions into the pleasant
country which produced them.

An eminent pagan writer* has made a
discourse to show that the atheist, who de-
nies a God, does him less dishonour than
the man who owns his being; but at the
same time believes him to be cruel, hard
to please, and terrible to human nature.
“For my own part,” says he, I would ra-
ther it should be said of me, that there
was never any such man as Plutarch, than
that Plutarch was ill-natured, capricious,
or inhuman.”’

If we may believe our logicians, man is
distinguished from all other creatures by
the faculty of laughter. He hasa heart
capable of mirth, and naturally disposed to
it. It is not the business of virtue to extir-

ate the affections of the mind, but to regu-
ate them. It may moderate and restrain,
but was not designed to banish gladness

from the heart of man. Religion contracts |

the circle of our pleasures, but leaves it
wide enough for her votaries to expatiate
in. The contemplation of the divine Being,
and the exercise of virtue, are in their own
nature, so far from excluding all gladness
of heart, that they are perpetually sources
ofit. In a word, the true spirit of religion
cheers, as well as composes, the soul; it
banishes indeed all levity of behaviour, all

vicious and dissolute mirth; but in exchange |

fills the mind with a perpetual serenity,

uninterrupted cheerfulness, and an habi- |

tual inclination to please others, as well as
to be pleased in itself. 0.
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Duris ut ilex tonsa bipennibus
Nigre feraci frondis in Algido,
Per damna, per cedes, abipso

Ducit opes animumgque ferro.

Her. Od. iv. Lib. 4. 57.

Like an oak on some eold monntain’s brow,
v'ry wound they sprout and gre
The axe and sword new vigonr give.

And by their ruins they revive.—Anon

As T am one who, by my profession, am
obliged to look into all kinds of men, there
are none Whom I consider with so much
pleasure, as those who have any thing new
or extraordinary in their characters or
ways of living. For this reason I have often
amused myself with speculations on the

# Plut. If:p0 Qs
p. 286, H. Steph. 1372,

«imovizs,  Plat. Opera, tom. i.

[No. 495,

race of people called Jews, many of whom
I have met with in most of the considerable
towns which I have passed through in the
course of my travels. They are, indeed, so
disseminated through all the trading parts
of the world, that they are become the in-
struments by which the most distant nations
converse with one another, and by which
mankind are knit togetherin a general cor-
respondence. They are like the pegs and
nails in a great building, which, though they
are but little valued in themselves, are ab-
solutely necessary to keep the whole frame
together.

That I may not fall into any common
beaten tracks of observation, I shall consi-
der this people in three views: First, with
regard to their number; secondly, their
dispersion; and thirdly their adherence to
their religion: and afterwards endeavour
to show first, what natural reasons, and
secondly, what providential reasons, may
be assigned for these three remarkable
particulars.

The Jews are looked upon by many to be
as numerous at present, as they were for-
merly in the land of Canaan.

This is wonderful, considering the dread-
| ful slaughter made of them under some of
the Roman emperors, which historians
describe by the death of many hundred
thousands in a war; and the innumerable
massacres and persecutions they have un-
dergone in Turkey, as well as in all Chris-
tian nations of the world. The rabbins, to
express the great havoc which has been
sometimes made of them, tell us, after their
[ usual manner of hyperbole, that there were
such torrents of holy blood shed, as carried
rocks of a hundred yards in circumference
above three miles into the sea.

Their dispersion is the second remark-
able particular in this people. They swarm
over all the East, and are settled in the re-
motest parts of China. They are spread
through most of the nations in Europe and
Africa, and many families of them are
established in the West Indies: not to men-
tion whole nations bordering on Prester-
John’s country, and some discovered in the
inner parts of America, if we may give any
credit to their own writers.

Their firm adherence to their religion is
no less remarkable than their numbers and
dispersion, especially considering it as per-
secuted or contemned over the face of the
whole earth. This is likewise the more
remarkable, if we consider the frequent
apostacies of this people, \\']\‘s;nﬂ(hv} lived
under their kings in the land of promise,
and within sight of the temple.

If in the next place we examine what
may be the natural reasons of these three
particulars which we find in the Jews, and
which are not to be tmn{l in any other re-
ligion or people, I can, in the first place,
attribute their numbers to nothing but their
constant employment, their abstinence,
mption from wars, and, above all,

c
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their frequent marriages; for they look on|on the genius and temper of mankind, by
celibacy as an accursed state, and generally considering the various bent and scope of
ave married before twenty, as hoping the | our actions throughout the progress of life,
Messiah may descend from them. have with great exactness allotted inclina-
The dispersion of the Jews into all the |tions and objects of desire particular to
nations of the earth, is the second remark- | every stage, according to the different cir-
able particular of that eople, though not | cumstances of our conversation and fortune,
so hard to be acc,nuntcx for. They were |through the several periods of it. Hence
always in rebellions and tumults while they | they were disposed easily to excuse those
had the temple and holy city in view, for L excesses which might possibly arise from
which reason they have often been driven | a too eager pursuit of the affections more
out of their old habitations in the land of | immediately proper to each state. They
promise. They have as often been banish- | indulged the levity of childhood with ten-
ed out of most other places where they | derness, overlooked the gayety of youth
have settled, which must very much dis- | with good-nature, tempered the forward
perse and scatter a people, and oblige them | ambition and impatience of ripened man-
to seek a livelihood where they can find it. | hood with discretion, and kindly imputed
Besides, the whole people is now a race of | the tenacious avarice of old men to their
such merchants as are wanderers by pro- | want of relish for any other enjoyment.
fession, and, at the same time, are in most, | Such allowances as these were no less ad-
if not all places, incapable of either lands | vantageous to common society than obliging
or offices, that might engage them to make |to particular persons; for, by maintaining
any part of the world their home. a decency and regularity in the course of
"T'his dispersion would probably have lost | life, they supported the dignity of human
their religion, had it not been secured by | nature, which then suffers the greatest vio-
the strength of its constitution: for they are ‘ lence when the order of things is inverted;
to live all in a body, and generally within and in nothing is it more remarkably vili-
the same enclosure; to marry among them- | fied and ridiculous, than when feebleness
selves, and to eat no meats that are notiprcpnstcrousl_\' attempts to adorn itself
killed or prepared their own way. This | with that outward pomp and lustre, which
shuts them out from all table conversation, \ serve only to set off the bloom of youth
and the most agreeable intercourses of life; | with better advantage. 1 was insensibly
and, by consequence, excludes them from | carried into reflections of this natare, by
the most probable means of conversion. just now meeting Paulino (who is in his
If, in the last place, we consider what | climacteric) bedecked with the utmost
‘providential reasons may be assigned ford splendour of dress and c(kuipagc, and giving
these three particulars, we shall find that |an unbounded loose to all manner of plea-
their numbers, dispersion, and adherence | sure, whilst his only son is debarred all
to their religion, have furnished every age, | innocent diversion, and may be_seen fre-
and every nation of the world, with the | quently solacing himself in the Mall with
strongest arguments for the Christian faith, | no other attendance than one antiquated
not only as these very particulars are fore- | servant of his father’s for a companion and
told of them, but as they themselves are | director.
the depositaries of these, and all the other| ¢Itis a monstrous want of reflection, that
prophecies, which tend to their own con-|a man cannot consider, that when he can-
fusion. Their number furnishes us with | not resign the pleasures of life in his decay
a sufficient cloud of witnesses that attest | of appetite and inclination to them, his son
the truth of the old Bible. Their disper- ll must have a much uneasier task to resist
sion spreads these witnesses through all | the impetuosity of growing desires. The
parts of the world. The adherence to their | skill therefore should methinks be, tolet a
religion makes their testimony unquestion- | son want no lawful diversion, in proportion
able. Had the whole body of the Jews|to his future fortune, and the figure he is
been converted to Christianity, we should | to make in the world. The first step to-
certainly have thought all the prophecies | wards virtue that I have observed, in young
of the Old Testament, that relate to the | men of condition that have run into ex-
coming and history of our blessed Saviour, I cesses, has been that they had a regard to
forged by Christians, and have looked upon | their quality and reputation in the manage-
them with the prophecies of the Sybils, as | ment of their vices, Narrowness in their
made many years after the events they pre- circumstances has made many youths, to
tended to foretell. Q. |supply themselves as debauchees, com-
 —————— mence cheats and rascals. The father who
No. 496.] Monday, September 29, 1712. la“}—“"s his son to the utmost ability avoids
‘ o g g . this latter evil, which as to the world is
Gnatum pariter uti his decuit aut etiam amplius, g
Quod illa @tas magis ad hec utenda jidonea est. much greater .th?-h the fUI‘“}CI’. But the
Terent. Heaut. Act. i.Se.1. | contrary practice has prevailed so much
Your son ought to have shared in these things, be- | among some men, that I have known them
cause youth is best suited to the enjoyment of them. ‘ deny them what was merely necessary for
«Mg. SpecTATOR,— T hose ancients who | education suitable to their quality. Poor
were the most accurate in their remarks|young Antonio is a lamentable instance of
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ill conduct in this kind. The young man | all her nice airs and her crooked Je

did not want natural talents; but the father [be sure to put her in for both those two
] » and you will oblige ey ery body here,

gs. Pray
of him was a coxcomb, who affected being | things )

a fine gentleman so unme rcifully, that he | especially, your humble servant,

could not endure in his sight, or the fre- ¢ ALICE BLUEGARTER.’
quent mention of one, who was his son, | : et A Wi el
growing into manhood, and thrusting him | = PR e
out of the gay world. I have often the ught | No, 497.] Tuesday, Se
the father took a secret pleasure in reflect- | :

ing that, when that fine house and seat |
into the next hands, it would revis (S
his memory, as a person who knew how to
enjoy them, from observation of the rusti-
city and ignorance of his successor. Cer-
tain it is, that a man may hi
heart close to the h:
thing but his dear
of his very child

itember 30, 1712,
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yipav, Menander,

A cunning old fox this!

A FAVOUR well bestowed is almost as
great an honour to him who confers it as to

him who receives it. What indeed makes

his | f

:  the superior reputation of the patron in
no regard to any | this case 1s, that he is always surrounded
self, even with exclusion | with specious pretences of unworthy candi-

I recommend this dates, and isoften alone in the kind ‘inclina-
subject to your consideration, and am, sir, | tion he has towards the well deserving,
your most humble servant, T.B.” |Justiceis the first quality in the man who

¢ London, Sept. 26, 1712, |isin a post of direction; and I remember

¢ MR. SPECTATOR.~—I am just come from | t0 have heard an old gentleman talk of the
Tunbridge, and have since my return read | Civil wars, and in his relation §Ive an ac-
Mrs. Matilda Mohair’s letter to you. She [count of a general officer, who with this
pretends to make a mighty story about the | One quality, without any shining endow-
diversions of swinging in that place. What | ments, h,u“m(‘ so popularly beloved and
was done was only among relations: and no | honoured, that all (1<-<_‘1su:nj between man
man swung any woman who was not second and man were laid before him by the par-
cousin at farthest. She is pleased to say, | ties concerned, In a private way; and they
care was taken that the gallants tied the ,“."”]d,!;‘y by their JAnmosities implicitly,
ladies’ legs before they were w \fted into | if he ?r:(. them be 11'1(1'1‘(:\‘, or submit th(‘}].l.-
the air. ~ Since she is so spiteful, T will tel] | selves e th‘f‘“ rong without reluctance, if
you the plain truth.—There was no such | hesaid it, without waiting lh(‘»]l.ldql‘llt‘n‘t of
nicety observed, since we were all, as I |courts-martial. His manner was to keep
just now told you, near relations; but Mrs, | the dates of ,_ZL“ commissions in his closet,
Mohair herself has been sw ung there, and | 2nd “’h'“]."’ “‘1\"““.“"‘I“.t"‘," service such
she invents all this malice, because it was [ Who were deficient in their duty H and after
observed she had croc ked legs, of which I |th ;t tr)‘,k (‘”,“" to ])R..t“t :}CC“”‘”M“‘}’ the
Wwas an eye witness. Your humble servant, | order of battle. His familiars were his en-
"¢ RACHEL SHOESTRING.’ _|tire friends, and could have no interested

| views'in courting his acquaintance; for his

¢ Tunbri 1712. | affection was no step to their preferment,

‘MR. SPECTATOR,—We have just now though it was to their reputation. By this
read your paper, containing Mrs. Mohair’s | means a kind aspect, a salutation, a smile,
letter. Itisan invention of her ow n from | and giv ing out his hand, had the weight of
one end to the other; and I desire you fwhat is esteemed by vulgar minds more
would print the enclosed letter by itself, | substantial. His business was very short,
and shorten it so as to come within the | and he who had nothing to do but justice
compass of your half sheet. She is the most | was never affronted with a request of a fa-
malicious minx in the world, for all she | miliar daily visitant for what was due to a
looks so innocent. Do not leave out that [brave man at a distance. F raordinary
part about her being in love with her fa- | merit he used to recommend to the king
ther’s butler, which makes her shun men; | for some distinction at home: till the order
for that is the truest of it all. Your humble | of battle made way for his rising in the
servant, SARAH TRICE. troops. Add to this, that he had an excel-

‘P. S. She has crooked legs.” [ lent way of getting rid of such who he ob-

¢Tunbridge, Sept. 26, 1712. | S%',Y‘_AL‘(]L\'\‘L.J‘S.}:"(-)d iilt, 2 ‘_lml_t, n} hl;‘};}ff)‘f’l

- Mr. SpEcTATOR,—All that Mrs. Mo- | ¥3s, Under this description tented ¢
hair is so vexed at : iinst the good com- | ]fﬂ“dtd all those who were (‘“I.]ku.ltul L0

1V GETRGa tin i T SR ety he | live without reproach,and had no prompti-
pany of this place is, that we all know BE | e i thets st ards glory. These
has crooked 1 Thhis is certainly true, | t4¢€ In their minds toward e 1€8

RN i g o € | fellows were also recommended to the
I do not care for putting my name, because , and taken off the general’s hands
one would not be in the power of the crea- iy

\A,L'{)T.

3 gl - Po & S [into posts wherein diligence and common
ture. Your humble sery ant, unknown. | }NWEH were all that were necessary. This
‘Tunbridge, Sept. 26, 1712. | general had no weak part in his line, but

‘MRr. SprcT ATOR,— T'hat insufferable every man had as much care upon him,

pruc

Mrs. Mohair, who has told such | and ‘as much honour to lose g himself.

1swer for what passed

. ‘ . . - ~ EAa ccmrld o
stories of the company here, is with child, for | Every officer could ar
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where he was; and the general’s presence
was never necessary any where, but where
he had placed himself at the first disposi- |
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himself and servants, that the whole court
were in an emulation who should first intro-
duce him to his holiness.

What added to

tion, except that accident happened from | the expectation his holiness had of the

extraordinary efforts of the enemy which | pleasure he

should have in his follies, was,

he could not foresee; but it was remarkable t that this fellow, in a dress the most exqui-

that it never fell out from failure in his own | sitely ridiculous,
It must be confessed the world is | him alone, for he had matters of the highest
out of order, as an unworthy | importance, upon which he

troops.
just so much

person possesses what should be in the di- ference. Nothing

desired he might speak to

wanted a con-
could be denied to a cox-

Tection of him who has better pretensions [ comb of so great hope; but when they were

to it. |

Instead of such a conduct as this old fel- “
low used to describe in his general, all the !
evils which have ever happened among |
mankind have arose from the wanton dis- |
position of the favours of the powerful. 1T
is generally all that men of modesty and
virtue can do, to fall in with some whimsi- |
cal turn in a great man, to make way for |
things of real and absolute service. In the
time of Don Sebastian of Portugal, or some |
time since, the first minister would let no- |
thing come near him but what bore the
most profound face of wisdom and gravity. l
They carried it so far, that, for the 'grcuti*l‘ |
show of their profound knowledge, a pair |
of spectacles tied on their noses with a ‘
black riband round their heads, was what |
completed the dress of those who made
their court at his levee, and none with
naked noses were admitted to his presence.
A blunt honest fellow, who had a com-
mand in the train of artillery, had attempted
to make an impression upon the porter,
day after day in vain, until at length he
made his appearance in a very thoughtful
dark suit of clothes, and two pair of specta-
cles on at once. He was conducted from
room to room, with great deference, to the |
minister; and, carrying on the farce of the |
place, he told his excellency that he had
pretended in this manner to be wiser than
he really was, but with no ill intention: but
he was honest Such-a-one of the train, and
he came to tell him that they wanted wheel-
barrows and pick-axes. The thing hap-
pened not to displease, the great man was
seen to smile, and the successful officer was |
re-conducted with the same profound cere- |
mony out of the house.

When Leo X. reigned pope of Rome,
his holiness, though a man of sense, and of
an excellent taste of letters, of all things |
affected fools, buffoons, humourists, and |
coxcombs. Whether it were from vanity, |
and that he enjoyed no talents in other men
but what were inferior to him, or whatever |
it was, he carried it so far, that his whole |
delight was in finding out new fools, and as
our phrase is, playing them off, and making
them show themselves to advantage. A

priest of his former acquaintance, suffered | No. 498.]1 Wednesday, October 1, 1712.

a great many disappointments In attempt-
ing to find access to him in a regular cha-
racter, until at last in despair he retired
from Rome, and returned in an equipage so
very fantastical, both as to the dress of

it in others, and it is the greatest insolence
imaginable to rejoice in the disgrace of hu-

| out to have nothing in it

apart, the impostor revealed himself, and
spoke as follows:

«Do not be surprised, most holy father,

| at seeing, instead of a coxcomb to laugh at,
¢ | your old friend, who has taken this way of
| access to admonish you of your
Can any thing show your holiness how un-
worthy you treat mankind, more than my
being Iput upon this difficulty to speak with
you? It

own folly.

is a degree of folly to delight to see

man nature. It is a criminal humility in a
person of your holiness’s understanding, to

believe you cannot excel but in the con-

versation of half-wits, humourists, cox-
combs, and buffoons. If your holiness has
a mind to be diverted like a rational man,
vou have a great opportunity for it, in dis-
robmg all the impertinents you have fa-
voured, of all their riches and trappings at
once, and bestowing them on the humble,
the virtuous, and the meek. If your holi-
ness is not concerned for the sake of virtue
and religion, be pleased to reflect, that for
the sake of your own safety it is not proper
to be so very much in jest. When the pope
is thus merry, the people will in time begin
to think many things, which they have
hitherto beheld with great veneration, are
in themselves objects of scorn and derision.
If they once get a trick of knowing how to
laugh, your holiness’s saying this sentence
in one night cap, and the other with the
other, the change of your slippers, bringing
you your staff in the midst of a prayer, then
stripping you of one vest, and C!ill)1>ilxg on
a second during divine service, will be found
i Consider, sir, that
at this rate a head will be reckoned never
the wiser for being bald, and the ignorant
will be apt to say, that going bare-foot does
not at all help on the way to heaven. The
red cap and the cowl will fall under the
same contempt; and the vulgar will tell us
to our faces, that we shall have no authority
over them but from the force of our argu-
ments and the sanctity of our lives.’ g ¢

9

———Frustra retinacula tendens,

Fertur equis auriga, neque audit currus hnhul}rm
Virg. Georg.1. 314

ar,

Dryden.

Nor reins, nor curbg, nor cries the hors
But force along the trembling charioteer.






