
















































































SHEFFIELD.

9
Gt

songs are upon common topics ; he hopes, and grieves,
land repents,and despairs, and rejoices, like any other
‘maker of little stanzas ; to be great, he hardly tries ;
to be gay, is hardly in his power.
In the Essay on Satire he was always supposed to
[ have had the help of Dryden. His Essay on Poe-
try is the great work for which he was praised by
] ,Roscommon, Dryden, and Pope ; and doubtless by
il many more whose eulogies have perished.
i Upon this piece he appears to have set a high
iyl value ; for he was all his lifetime improving it by
i succesive revisals, so that there is scarcely any poem
lif to be found of which the last edition differs more
om the first. Amongst other changes mention is
if made of some compositions of Dryden, which were
o written after the first appearance of the Essay.
. At the time when this work first appeared, Mil-
ton’s fame was not yet fully established, and there-
 fore Tasso and Spenser were set before him. The
i two last lines were these. The Epic Poet, says he,

Must above Milton's lofty flights prevail,
Succeed where great Torquato, and wherd greater Spenser, fail.

| The last line in succeeding-editions was shortened,

. and the order of names continued ; but now Milton

is at last advanced to the }ughest place, and the pas-
age thus adjusted :

Must above Tasso's lofty flights prevail,
Succeed where Spenser, and even Milton, fail.
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26 ‘SHEFFIELD.
Amendments are seldom made without some toke,!

of a rent : lofty does not suit Tasso so well as Mi].

ton.
One celebrated line seems to be borrowed. Th

Essay calls a perfect character

A faultless monster which the world ne'er saw-

Scaliger, in his poems, terms Virgil sine labe s
stum. Sheffield can scarcely be supposed to har
 read Scaliger’s poetry, perhaps he found the waord
in a quotation. 5
Of this Essay,which Dryden has exalted so hlghly

it may be justly said that the precepts are judiciouf
sometimes new, and often happily expressed ; b
there are, after all the emendations, many weal
lines, and some strange appearances of negligence
as, when he gives the laws of elegy, he insists upof"
connexion and coherence ; without which, says hel
’T'is epigram, tis point, 'tis what yon will ;

But not an elegy, nor writ with skill,
No Panegyric, nor a Cooper’s Hill.

and Denham’s Cooper’s Hill were elegles?

His verses are often insipid ; but his memoirs:
lively and agreeable; he had the perspicuity and
elegance of an historian, but not the fire and fangr
of a poet. b
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it by inseriptions so arrogant, that Boileau and Racine
thought it necessary to make them more simple.
|{ He was in the following year at Loo with the king ;
4 from whom, after a long audience, he carried orders
to England, and upon his arrival became under-se-
cretary of state in the Earl of Jersey’s office ; a post
# which he did not retain long, because Jersey was
removed ; but he was soon made commissioner of
trade. .
This year (1700) produced one of his longest and
‘most splendid compositions, the ¢ Carmen Seculare,’
in which he exhausts all his powers of celebration.
I mean not to accuse him of flattery: he probably
/thought all that he writ, and retained as much vera-
city as can be properly exacted from a poet profes-
sedly encomiastic. King William supplied copious
‘materials for either verse or prose. His whole life
~ had been action, and none ever denied him the re-
| splendent qualities of steady resolution and personal
' courage. He was really in Prior’s mind what he
represents him in his verses; he considered him as
a hero, and was accustomed to'say, that he praised
others in compliance with thé fashion, but that in
celebrating King William he followed his inclination.
To Prior, gratitude would dictate praise, which rea-
son would not refuse.

Among the advantages to arise from the future
years of William’s reign he mentions a Society for
usefuc Arts, and among them

Some that with care true eloquence shall teach,
And tu just idioms fix our doubtfu’ speechs

B 4



32 PRIOR.

That from our writers distant realms may know

The thanks we to our _ionarchs owe, :
And schools profess our tongue through every land
‘That has invok’d his aid, or bless’d his hand.

Tickell, in his ¢ Prospect of Peace,” has the same
hope of a new academy :

In happy chains our daring language bound,
Shall sport no more in arbitrary sound. i |

Whether the similitude of those passages which ex-
hibit the same thought on the same occasion pro-
ceeded from accident or imitation, is not easy to
determine. Tickell might have been impressed with
his expectation by Swift’s ¢ Proposal for ascertaining
the English Language,” then ]ately published.

In the parliament that met in 1701, he was chosen ‘
representative of East Grinstead. Perhaps it was
about this time that he changed his. party ; for he |
voted for the impeachment of those lords who had |

¥
persuaded the King to the Partition-treaty, a treaty,,‘
in which he had himself been mlmstenally employed.

A great part of Queen Anne’s reign was a time. of |
war, in which there was little employment for nego-
tiators, and Prior had therefore leisure to make or to
polish verses. When the battle of Blenheim called
forth all the versemen, Puor among the rest, took
care to show his delight in the increasing honour of
his country by an Epistle to Boileau.

He published, soon #fterwards, a volume of poewns,
w1th the encomiastic character of his deceased pa-
tron the Duke of Dorset: it began with the College
" Exercise, and ended with the ¢ Nut-brewa Maid.”
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The battle of Ramillies soon afterwards (in 1706)
L excited him to another effort uf poetry. .On this oc-
¢ casion he had fewer or less formidable rivals; and it
" would be not easy to name any other composition
produced by that event which is now remembered.
Every thing has its day. Through the reigns of
William and Anne no prosperous event passed un-
¢ dignified by poetry. In the last war, when France
was disgraced and overpowered in every quarter of
the globe, when Spain, coming to her assistance,
| only shared her calamities, and the name of an
Englishman was reverenced through Europe, no
| poet was heard amidst the general acclamation ; the
fame of our counsellors and heroes was entrusted to
the Gazetteer.
| The nation in time grew weary of the war, and
the Queen grew weary of her ministers. The war
was burdensome, and the ministers ‘were insolent.
‘Harley and his friends began to hope that they
might, by driving the Whigs from court and from
power, gratify at once the Queen and the people.
There was now a call for writers, who might convey
intelligence of past abuses, and show the waste of
public money, the unreasonable Conduct of the Allies,
the avarice of generals, thetyranny of minions, and
the general danger of approaching ruin. »

For this purpose a paper called the ¢ Examiner’
was periodically published, written, as it happened,
by any wit of the party, and sometimes, as is said, by
Mus. Manley. Some are owned by Swift; and one,
in ridicule of Garth’s verses to Godolphin upou the

B 5



' treated with Monsieur de Torcy, is the best witness |
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loss of his place, was written by Prior, and answered
by Addison, who appears to have known the author )
either by conjecture or mtelhgence

The Tories, who were now in power, were in
haste to end the war; and Prior, being recalled
(1710) to his former employment of making treaties,
was sent (July 1711) privately to Paris with propo-
sitions of peace. He was remembered at the French
cort; and, returning in about a month, brought
with him the Abbé Gaultler, ‘and M. Mesnager, a
minister from France, invested with full powers.

This transaction not being avowed, Mackay, the
master of the Dover packet-boat, either zealously or
officiously, seized Prior and his associates at Can-
terbury. It i is easily supposed that they were soon |
veleased.

The negotiation was begun at Prior’s house, where
the Queen’s ministers met Mesnager (Sep. 20, 1711)
and entered privately upon the great business. The
importance of Prior appears from the mention made|
of him by St. John in his Letter to the Queen,

“ My Lord Treasurer moved, and all my Lords
were of the same cpinion, that Mr. Prior should
be added to those who are empowered to sign ; the
reason for which is, because he, having personally |
1
we can produce of the sense in which the general
preliminary engagements are entered into: besides
which, as he is the best versed in matters of tcade
of all your Majesty’s servants who have been trusted
in this secret, if you should think fit to employ
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him in the future treaty of commerce, it will be of
consequence that he has been a party concerned in

' concluding that convention, which must be the xule
of this treaty.”

The assembly of this important night was in some
degree clandestine, the design of treating not being
yet openly declared, and when the Whigs returned
to power, was aggravated to a charge of high treason;
though, as Prior remarks in his imperfect answer to
the Report of the Committee of Secrecy, no treaty ever
was made without private interviews and preliminary
discussions.

My business is not the history of the peace, but
the life of Prior. The conferences began at Utrecht
on the first of January (1711-12), and the Eng-
lish plenipotentiaries arrived on the fifteenth. The
ministers of the different potentates conferred and
conferred ; but the peace advanced so slowly, that
speedier methods were found necessary; and Bo-
lingbroke was sent to Paris to adjust differences
with less formality ; Prior either accompanied him
or followed him, and, after his departure, had the
appointments and authority of an ambassador, though
no public character.

By some mistake of the Queen’s orders, the court
of France had been disgusted; and Bolingbroke says
in his Letter, * Dear Mat, hide the nakedness of thy
country, and give the best turn thy fertile brain will
furnish thee with to the blunders of thy countrymen,
who are not much better politicians than the French.~
are poets.”
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Soon after, ‘the Duke of Shrewsbury went on a
formal embassy to Paris. Tt is related by Boyer, §
that the intention was to have joined Prior in the
commission, but that Shrewsbury refused to be asso-
ciated with a man so meanly born. Prior therefore
continued to act without a title till the duke returned
next year to England, and then he assumed the style
and dignity of ambassador,

But, while he continued in appearance a private
man, he was treated with confidence by Lewis, who
sent him with a letter to the Queen, written in favour
of the elector of Bavaria. I shall expect,” says he, Y
« with impatience, the return of Mr. Prior, whose
conduct is very agreeable to me.” And while the
Duke of Shrewsbury was still at Paris, Bolingbroke |
wrote to Prior thus: “ Monsieur de Torcy has a
confidence in you ; make use of it, once for all, upon
-this occasion, and convince him thoroughly, that we
must give a different turn to our parliament and our
people according to their resolution at this erisis.”

Prior’s public dignity and splendour commenced
in August, 1718, and continued till the August fol-
lowing; but T am afraid that, according to the usual
fate of greatness, it. was attended with some per-
plexities and mortifications. He had not all that is
customarily given to ambassadors: he hints to the
Queen, in an imperfect poem, that he had no service
of plate; and it appeared, by the debts which he had
contracted, that his remittances were not punctually
made. y

4, the first of August, 1714, ensued the downfall
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of the Tories, and the degradation of Prior. - He was

 recalled ; but was not able to return, being detained

>

by the debts which he had found it necessary to con-
tract, and which were not discharged before March,
though his old friend Montague was now at the head
of the treasury.

He returned then as soon as he could, and was
welcomed on the 25th of March by a warrant, but
was, however, suffered to live in his own house,
under the custody of the messenger, till he was ex-

| amined before a committee of the Privy Council, of

which Mr. Walpole was chairman, and Lord Con-
ingsby, Mr. Stanhope, and Mr. Lechmere, were the
principal interrogators; who, in this examination, of
which there is printed an account not unentertain-
ing, behaved with the boisterousness of men elated
by recent authority. They are represented as ask-
ing questions sometimes vague, sometimes insidious,
and writing answers different from those which they
received. Prior, however, seems to have been over-
powered by their turbulence ; for he confesses that
he signed what, if he had ever come before a legal
judicature, he should have contradicted or explained
away. The oath was administered by Boscawen, a
Middlesex justice, who at Jast was going to write
his attestation on the wrong side of the paper.

They were very industrious to find some charge
against Oxford; and asked Prior, with great earnest-
ness, who was present when the preliminary articles
were talked of or signed at his house? He told
them, that either the Larl of Oxford or the Dike of
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Shrewsbury was absent, that he could not remember
which; an answer which perplexed them, because it
supplied no accusation against either. “ Could any
thing be more absurd,” says he, “ or more inhuman,
than to propose to me a-question, by the answering
of which I might, according to them, prove myself a
traitor? And notwithstanding their solemn promise,
that nothing which I could say should hurt myself, I |
had no reason to trust them: for they violated that
promise about five hours after. However, I owned
I was there present. Whether this was wisely done
or no, I leave to my friends to determine.”

When he had signed the paper, he was told by
Walpole, that the committee were not satisfied with
his behaviour, nor could give such an account of it
to the Commons as might merit favour: andsthat
they now thought a stricter confinement necessary
than to his ownhouse. “Here,” says he, ““ Boscawen
played the moralist, and Coningsby the Christian, but
both very awkwardly.” The messenger, in whose
custody he was to be placed, was then called, a;ndf
very decently asked by Coningsby,  if his house
was secured by bars and bolts?” The messenger
answered “ No,” with astonishment. At which Co-
ningsby very angrily said, ‘ Sir, you must secure
this prisoner; it is for the safety of the nation: if he
escape you shall answer for it.”

‘They had already printed their report; and in
this examination were endeavouring to find procSs.

He continued thus confined for some time; and
Mr. Walpole (June 10, 1715,) 1aoved for an impeach~
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| ment against him. What made him so acrimonious
% does not appear: he was by nature no thirster for
blood. Prior was a week after committed to close
custody, with orders that “no person should be ad-
mitted to see him, without leave from the Speaker.”

When, two years after, an Act of Grace was pass-

ed, he was excepted, and continued still in custody,
¢ which he had made less tedious by writing his ¢ Alma.’
He was, however, soon after discharged.

He had now his liberty, but he had nothing else.
Whatever the profits of his employments might have
been, he had ﬁlw‘ays spent it; and at the age of fifty~
three was, with all his abilities, in danger of penury,
having yet no solid revenue but from the fellowship
of his college, which, when in his exaltation he was
censured for retaining it, he said, he could live upon
at last, ‘

Bemg however generally known and esteemed, he
| was encouraged to add other poems to those which
he had printed, and to publish them by subscription.
The expedient suceeeded by the industry of many
triends, who circulated the proposals, * and the care
of some, who, it is said, withkeld the money from
him lest he should squander it. The price of the
volume was two guineas; the whole collection was
four thousand; to which Lord Harley, the son of the
Earl of Oxford, to whom he had invariably adhered,
added an equal sum for the purchase of Down-hall,

* Swift obtained many subseriptions for him in Ireland.
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SED ONINIA ULTRO EFFLUERY, |
ET QUASI JUGI E FONTE AFFATIM EXUBERARE, ”
ITA SUOS TANDEM DUBIOS RELIQUIT," “1

'ESSETNE IN SCRIPTIS, POETA ELEGANTIOR,
. AN IN CONVICTU, COMES JUCUNDIOR.

"Of Prior, eminent as he was, both by his abilitie] ¢
and station, very few memorials have been left by hij ¢
contemporaries ; the account therefore must now b ¢
destitute of his private character and familiar pracf !
tices. He lived at a time when the rage of partj| !
detected all which it was any man’s interest to hide; ¢
and, as little ill is heard of Prior, ‘it is certain tha

~mot much was known. He was not afraid of pro.
voking censure; for, when he forsook the ‘Whigs,*
under whose patronage he first entered the worll
he became a Tory so ardent and determinate, thi}
he did not willingly consort with men of dﬂfergnt
- opinions. He was one of the smteen Tories who !

only by concurrence of political desxgns, but by g g
cuhar affection, to the Earl of Oxford and his familyf'c

already told.
He was, however, in Pope’s 1 opinion, fit only €
to make verses, and less qualified for business than
Addison himself. This was surely said without cony 2
sideration.  Addison, exalted to a high place, wﬁk 3
forced into degradation by the sense of his own i t
capacity ; Prior, who was employed by men very| t

* Spence. + Ibid,
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capable of estimating his value, ‘haying been secretar'y‘
Ato one embassy, had, when great abilities were again
wanted, the same office another time; and was, after
so much experience of his knowledge and dexterity,
ief at last sent to transact a negotiation in the highest
hif degree arduous and important, for which he was
Il qualified, among other requisites, in the opinion of
1o Bolingbroke, by his influence upon the French mi-
nister, and by skill in questions of commerce above

lef other men. i 5
uty  Of his behaviour in the lighter parts of life, it is
wf too late to get much intelligence. One of his an-
swers to a boa‘s&"ql‘ Frenchman has been related ;
and to an impertinent one he made another equally
proper. During his embassy, he sat at the opera by
if 'a man, who, in his rapture, accompanied with his
ul own. voice the principal singer. Prior. fell to railing
by at tl‘le:vpélffq_rmer with all the terms of reproach that
(o} he could collect, till the Frenchman ceasing from his
@l song, began to expostulate with him for his harsh
['y;rcﬂnsure of a man who was confessedly the ornament
anf of the stag'e’, - “I know all that,” says the amhassa-
\dor, “mais il ché.nte si haut, que je ne scaurois vous

Iy} entendre.” 3
u  Ina gay French company; where every one sang
o 2 little song or stanza, of which the burden was,
as} “ Bannissons la Melancholie ;> when it came to his
o4 turn to sing, after the performance of a young lady

gl that sat next him, he produced these extempoiary
.t lines
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then Jaculties to find in a mine what lies upon the.
surface.

His opinions, so far as the means of judging are
left us, seem to have been right ; but his life was, it
| seems, irregular, negligent, and sensual.

Prior has written with great variety, and his vari-
| ety has made him popular.  He has tried all styles,
 from the grotesque to the solemn, and has not so

failed in any as to incur derision or disgrace.

His works may be distinctly considered, as com-
I prising Tales, Love Verses, QOccasional Poems, Alma,
and Solomon. :

His'T. ales have obtamed general approbation, being
written with great famﬂlarlty and great sprightliness;
the language is easy, but seldom gross, and the num-
bers smooth without appearance of care. Of these
- are only four. The ¢Ladle; which is
by a Preface, neither necessary nor pleas-
mg, neither grave nor merry. ¢ Paulo Porganti:’
| which has likewise a Preface, but of more value than
the Tale. ¢ Hans Carvel,’ not over decent; and  Pro-
togenes and Apelles,” an old story, mingled, by an af-
fectation not disagreeable, with®modern images. The
Young Gentleman in Love’ has hardly a just claim
| to the title of a Tale. I know not whether he be the

original author of any Tale which he has given us.

The adventure of ¢ Hans-Carvel” has passed through

many successions of merry wits; for it is to be found
| In Arfosto’s Satires, and is perhaps yet older. But

the merit of such stories is the art of telling them.
In his Amorous Ettusions he is less happy; for




~ his thoughts are unaffecting or remote: He ta]ks
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they are not dictated by nature or by passion, andll

have neither gallantry nor tenderness. They have
the coldness of Cowley, without his wit, the dull

exercises of a skilful versifier, resolved at all adven.f'

tures to write something about Chloe, and trying to
be amorous by dint of study. His fictions there-
fore are mythological. Venus, after the example of
the Greek Epigram, asks when she was seen nakel
ard bathing. Then Cupid is mistaken ; then Cupid
48 disarmed ; then he loses his darts to Ganymede;

then Jupiter sends him a summons by Mercury,
Then Chloe goes a-hunting, with-an wory quier
graceful at her side ; Diana mistakes her for one of
her nymphs, and Cupid laughs at the blunder. All
this is surely despicable ; and even when he tries 0
act the lover, without the help of gods or goddesse

not “like a man of this world.”

The greatest of all his amorous essays is ¢ Hem‘y
and Emma ;’ a dull and tedious dialogue, which ex-
cites nexthel esteem for the man, nor tenderness fot

the woman. The example of Emma, who resolves|

to follow an outlawed murderer wherever fear and’
guilt shall drive him, deserves no imitation ; and the
experiment by which Henry tries the lady’s con-

stancy, is such as must end either in mfamy to her, |

or in disappointment to himself.

His Occasional Poems necessarily lost part of their
value, as their occasions, being less remerbered,
raised less emotion. Some of them, however, aie
preserved by their inherent excellence. The bur

1‘; —_

e ——
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\/lesque of Boileaw’s Ode on Namur has, in some
ye@arts, such airiness and levity as will always procure.
il At readers, even among those who cannot compare it
nlwith the original. The Eplstle to Boileau is not so

elonly by young students, who read merely that they
offmay learn to write; and of the ¢ Carmen Seculare,

1:jcan be supposed to have laboured through it? Yet
Y' the time has been when this neglected work was so
sipopular, that it was translated into Latin by no com-
af mon master.
1f His poem on the Battle of Ramillies is necessarily
ol tedious by the form of the stanza: a uniform mass of
g [ten lines. thirty-five times repeated, inconsequential
s |2 and slightly connected, must weary both the ear and
lthe understanding. His imitation of Spenser, which
consists principally in I ween and I mweet, without
exclusion of latter modes of speech, makes his poem
‘neither ancient nor modern. His mention of Mars

the long tale told by Lewis in his despair of Brute
and Troynovante, and the teeth of Cadmus, with his
similies of the rayen and eagle, and wolf and lion.
ir 1By the help of such easy fictions and vulgar topics,
withov.t acquaintance with life, and without know-
ledge of art or nature, a poem of any length, cold



48 : PRIOR.

_ and lifeless like this, may be easily written on ;
subject.

In his Epllogues to Phaedra and to Lucnus heg
very happily facetious; but in the Prologue befoj:
the queen, the pedant has found his way, with
nerva, Perseus, and Andromeda.

His Epigrams and lighter pieces are, like thaf
of others, sometimes elegant, sometimes tritling,
Sometimes dull ; amongst the best are the ¢ Can
leon,” and the epitaph on ¢ John and Joan.’

Searcely any one of our poets has written so mu
and translated so little : the version-of Callimachusi
sufficiently licentious ; the parvaphrase on St. Paulf
Exhortation to Charity is eminently beautiful.

¢ Alma’ is written in professed imitation of Hi
dibras, and has at least one accidental resemblanc :
Hudibras wants a plan, because it is left 1mperfed ]
< Alma’ is imperfect, because it seems never to hatt
had a plan. Prior appears not to have proposed
himself any drift or design, but to have written "
easual dictates of the present moment. ;

What Horace said, when he imitated Lucili
might be said of Butler by Prior; his numbers wet
not smooth nor neat.  Prior excelled him in versii}
cation; but he was, like Horace, snventore minor; i
had not Butler’s exuberance of matter and variety§
illustration. The spangles of wit which he coulf
afford, he knew how to polish ; but he wanted /
bullion of his master. Butler pours out a negligel
profusion, certain of the weight, but careless of fii
stamp. Prior has comparatively little, but with th

¢ 2 5
¢ T
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little he makes a fine show. Alma has many ad-
mirers, and was the only piece among Prior’s works
of which Pope said that he should wish to be the
author.

¢ Solomon’ is the work to which he entrusted the
protection of his name, and which he expected suc-
ceeding ages to regard with veneration. His affec-
tion was natural ; it had undoubgedly been written
with great labour ; and whois willing to think that
he has been labouring in vain? He had infased
into it much knowledge and much thought; had
often polished it to elegance, often dignified it with
splendour,and sometimes heightened it to sublimity :
he perceived in it many exce]lences, and did not
discover that it wanted that w1thout which all others
are of small avail, the power of engagmg attention
and allmmg curiosity.

Tediousness is the most fatal of all faulta 5 negli-
gences or errors are single and local, but tediousness
pervades the whole ; other faults are censured and
forgotten, but the power of tediousness propagates
itself.  He that is weary the first hour, is more
weary the second'; as bodiessforced into motion
contrary to their tendency, pass more and more
slowly through every successive interval of space.

Unhappily this pernicious failure is that which
an author is least able to discover. We are seldom

tiresome to ourselves ; and the act of composition

fills «nd delights the nnnd with change of language

and succession of images ; every couplet when pro-

duced is new, and nuvelty is the great source of
VOL. III. C
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and his smaller, which consist of light images or sin--
{ gle conceits, are not always his own. I have traced

- him among the French Epigrammatists, and have
been informed that he poached for prey among ob-
seure authors. ~The ¢ Thief and Cordelier’ is, 1
suppose, generally considered as an original pro-
duction ; with how much justice this Epigram may
tell, which was written by Georgius Sabinus, a poet
now little known or read, though once the friend of
Luther and Melancthon ;

" De Sacerdote Furem consolante.

uid iffeus furem comitatus euntem
Hucubi dat sontes earnificing neci,
e sis meestus, ait; summi conviva Tonantis
Jam cum ceelitibus (si modo credis) eris.
1lle gemens, si vera mihi solatia prabes,
- Hospes apud superos sis meus oro, refert.
Sacrificus contra ; mihi non convivia fas est
Ducere, Jejunas hac edo luce nihil.

What he has ‘valuable he owes to his (hhgence
#and his judgment,  His diligence has justly placed
' him amongst the most correct of the English poets ;
- and he was one of the first that resolutely endeavoured
at correctness.  He never sacrifices accuracy to haste,
nor indulges himself in contetnptuous negligence, or
impatient idleness : he has no careless lines, or entan-
gled sentiments ; his words are nicely selected, and
his thoughts fully expanded. If this part of his cha-
 tacter ruffers an abatement, it must be from the
v-dispropor'ti_on of his rhymes, which have not always
sufficient consonance, and from the admission® of
c2
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I believe it is peculiar to him, that his first pub-
“ lic work was a heroic poem. He was not known as
amaker of verses till he published (in 1695) ¢ Prince
Arthur,” in ten books, written, as he relates, by
such catches and starts, and in such occasional un-
certain hours as his profession afforded, and.for the
greatest part in coffee-houses, or in passing up and
down the streets.” For the latter part of this apo-
logy he was accused of writing “to the rumbling
of his chariot-wheels.” He had read, he says, “but
little poetry throughout his whole life’; and for
fifteen years before had not written a hundred verses,
except one copy of Latin verses in praise of a friend’s
book.”

He thinks, and with some reason, that from such a
performance perfection cannot be expected ; but he
finds another reason for the severity of his censurers,
which he expresses in language such as Cheapside
easily furnished. I am not free of the Poets Com-
pany, having never kissed the governor’s hands:
mine is therefore not so much as a permission poen,
but a downright interloper. Those gentlemen who
carry on their poetical trade in-a joint stock, would
certainly do what they could to sink and ruin an
unlicensed adventurer, notwithstanding I disturbed
none of their factories, nor imported any goods they
have ever dealtin.” He had lived in the city till
he had learned its note.

That ¢Prince Arthur’ found many readers is
certain ; for in two years it had thrée editions; a
very. uncommoh instance of favourable reception, at
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all that was alleged afterwards by bollier ; but Black-
more’s censure was cold and general, Collier’s was

personal and ardent ; Blackmore taught his reader |1

to dislike what Collier excited him to abhor.
In his preface to ¢ King Arthur’ he endeavoured
to gain at least one friend, and propitiated Congreve

_ by higher praise of his ¢ Mourning' Bride,” than it

has obtained from any other critic.
The same year he published a ¢ Satire on Wit

a proclamation of defiance ‘which united the poets
almost all against him, and which brought upon him
lampoons and ridicule from every side. This he
doubtless foresaw, and evidently despised 5 mor
should: his dignity of mind be without its praise,
had he not paid the homage to greatness which he

denied to genius, and degraded himself by conferring '

that authority over the national taste, which he
takes from the poets, upon men of high rank and
wide influence, but of less wit and not greater virtue.

Here isagain discovered the inhabitant of Cheap-
side, whose head cannot keep his poetry unmingled

with trade. To hinder that intelléctual bankruptey |

which he affects to feur, he will exect a Banl: for Wit.

In this poem he justly censured Dryden’s impuri--

ties, but praised his powers ; though in a subsequent
edition he retained the satire, and omitted the praise.
‘What was his reason, I know not ; Dryden was then
no longer in his way. .

His head still teemed with heroic poetry : and

‘(170.)) he published <Eliza, in ten books. I am'|

afraia that the world was now weary of contending
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about Blackmore’s heroes ; for I do not remember.
jthat by any author, serious or comical, I have found

‘;‘Eliza either praised or blamed. She ¢ dropped,” as

it seems, “ dead-born from the press.” It is never
imentioned, and was never seen by me till T borrowed
it for the present occasion. Jacob says, “itis cor-
rected and revised for another impression ;” but the

Ilabour of revision was thrown away.

From this time he turned some ofhis thought- to
the celebration of living characters; and wrote a
‘poem. on the “Kit-cat Club,” and, ¢Advice to the
Poets how to celebrate the Duke of Marlborough ;’
but, on occasion of another year of success, thinking
himself qualified to give more instruction, he again
wrote a poem of ¢ Advice to a Weaver of Tapestry.’

|| Steele was then publishing the ¢ Tatler ;* and looking

round him for something at which he might laugh,
unluckily lighted on Sir Richard’s work, and treated
it with such contempt, that, as Fenton observes,
he put an end to the species of writers that gave
Advice to Painters.

- Not long after (1712) he published ¢Creation,” a
philosophical Poem, which has’been by my recom-

‘|mendation inserted in the late collection. Whoever
i 1judges of this by anyother of Blackmore’s perform-

ances, will do it injury. The praise given it by Ad-

{|dison (Spec. 839 ) is too well known to be transcrib-
‘led ; but some notice is due to the testimony of Den-
|nis, Who calls it a < philosophical Poem, which has
| equalled that of Lucretius in the beauty of its vgrsi-
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and strength of its reasoning.” 3
Why an author surpasses himself, it is natural to f
inquire. I have heard from Mr. Draper, an eminent |
bookseller, an account received by him from Am.|
brose Philips,  That Blackmore, as he proceededm
this poem, laid his manuscript from time to time
before a club of wits with whom he associated ; and
that every man contributed, as he could, either im-|
provement or correction ; so that,” said Philips,
“there are perhaps no where in the book thirty
lines together that now stand as they were orlgmally |
written.” “,
The relation of Philips, T suppose, was true; |
but when all reasonable, all credible allowance is!
made for this friendly revision, the author will still
retain an ample dividend of praise ; for tohim must |
always be assigned the plan of the work, the distri-
bution of its parts, the choice of topies, the train of
argument, and, what is yet more, the general pre-.
dominance of philosophical judgment and poetlcaly,'
spirit. Correction seldom effects more than the sup- f
-pression of faults: a happy line, or a single elegance,
may perhaps be added ; but of a large work the
general character must always remain ; the original
constitution can be very little helped by local reme-
dies; inherent and radical dulness will never be
much invigorated by extrinsic animation. 1
- This poem, if he had written nothing else, wolll
have transmitted him to posterity among the firstl
favourites of the English Muse ; but to maxe verﬂﬂ&

fication, and infinitely surpassed it in the solidityLi'
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was his transcendant pleasure, and, as he was not
¢ deterred by censure, he was not satiated with praise,
He deviated, however, sometimes into other tracks
. ofliterature, and condescended to entertain his readers
with plain prose. When the ¢Spectator’ stopped,
. he considered the polite world as destitute of enter-
tainment ; and, in concert with Mr. Hughes, who
wrote every third paper, published three times
. a-week the < Lay Monastery,” founded on the ¢ p-
position that some literary men, whose characters
are described, had retired to a house in the country
to enjoy philosophical leisure, and resolved to ine
struct the public, by communicating their disquisi-
| tions and amusements. Whether any real persons
| were concealed under fictitious names, is not known.
| The hero of the club is one Mr. Johnson ; such a
constellation of excellence, that his character shall
not be suppressed, though there is no great genius
in the design, nor skill in the delineation.

~“ The first I shall name is Mr. Johnson, a gentle-
- man that owes to nature excellent faculties and an
| elevated genius, and to industry and application
many acquired accomplishments. His taste is dis-
tinguishing, just and delicate ; his judgment clear,
. and his reason strong, accompanied with an imagi-
nation full of spirit, of great compass, and stored with
refined ideas. He is a critic of the first rank ; and,
what is his peculiar ornament, he is delivered from
the ostentation, malevolence, and supercilious temper,
that so often blemish men of that character. Eis re-
marks result from the nature and reason of things,and
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are formed by a judgment free, and unbiassed by the |
authority of those who have lazily followed each
other in the same beaten track -of thinking, and are [y
arrived only at the reputation of acute grammarians |4
and commentators ; men, who have been copying
one another many hundred years, without any im. |;
provement, or, if they have ventured farther, have
only apphed in a mechamcal manner the rules of! \'

labour discovered nothing but their own want of Yir
judgment and capacity. As Mr. Johnson penetrates |

to the bottom of his subject, by which means his |,
observations are solid and natural, as well as delicate,

nificant knowledge, and a great felicity in ﬁndmg i
out trifles. He is no less industrious to search out
the merit of an author, than sagacious in disce

Drama appears in public, and by its intrinsic wo!:ﬂl" Bla
attracts a general applause, he is not stung with eny,
and spleen ; nor does he express a savage nature, il
fastening upon the celebrated author, dwellins upon’ : ng
his imaginary defects, and passing over his conspi ice
¢uous excellences. He treats all writers upon the| ':

o
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{ fsame impartial footing ; and is not, like the little
eritics, taken up entirely in ﬁndmg out only the
{{beauties of the ancient, and nothing but the errors
of the modern writers. Never did any one express
|more kindness and good-nature to young and unfin-
ished authors ; he promotes their interests; protects
{their reputation, extenuates their faults, and sets off
their virtues, and by his candour guards them from
|the severity of his judgment. He isnot like tho.e
| My eritics, who are morose because they cannot write
"- emselves, but is himself master of a trood vem in

‘ unpubhshed performances.”

The rest of the Lay Monks seem to be but feeble
s, i comparison with' the gigantic Johnson ;
et, with all his abilities, and the help of the
vty, could drive the pubhcatmn but to forty

o | Some years afterwaads (1716 and 1717) he pub-
{Hlished two_volumes of Essays in’ prose, which can
be commended only as they are written for the high-
{fest and noblest purpose, the promotion of religion.
| lackmore s prose is not the prose of a poet; fm it is

‘ ‘ing nor exact, his flow ne1ther rapid nor easy,
,d hig penods nelther smooth nor strono' His
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phlegm, or reduced and regulated by the econtrast
of opposite ferments. Therefore, as there happens

. in the.composition of a facetious genius a greater or

| less, though still an inferior, degree of judgment
i and prudence, one man of wit will be varied and
I distinguished from another.”

§ In these Essays he took little care to propitiate
il the wits ; for he scorns to avert their malice at the

| expense of virtue or of truth.

Bigh e Several in their books, have many sarcastical
it and spiteful strokes at religion in general ; while
| others make themselves pleasant with the principles

| of the Christian. Of the last kind, this age has seen

| amost audacious -example in the book entitled < A

# Tale of a Tub.” Had this writing been published in
fa Pa.gan or Popish nation, who are justly impatient

q of all" indignity offered to the established religion of
i their country, no doubt but the author would have

i received the pulﬁshment he deserved. But the fate

f of this impious buffoon is very different; for in a
i Protestant kingdom, zealous of their civil and reli-

| gious immunities, he has not only escaped affronts
i#and the effects of public resentment, but has been
W caressed and patronized by persons of great figure
and of all denominations. Violent party-men, who
idiffered in all things besides, agreed in their turn to
fishow particular respect and friendship to this in-
jifsolent derider of the worship of his country, till at
ilast the reputed writer is not only gone off with “m-

o~
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The lovers of musical devotion have always wished |
for a more happy metrical version than they have yet a
obtained of the book of Psalms: this wish the piety
of Blackmore led him to gratify ; and he produced |
(1721) ¢A new Version of the Psalms of Dayid,
fitted to the Tunes used in Churches ;" which, being
recommended by the archbishops and many bishops, |
obtained a license for its admission into public wor- |
ship ; but no admission has it yet obtained, nor has
it any right to come where Brady and Tate have
got possession. Blackmore’s name must be added |
to those of many others, who, by the same attempt, |!
have obtained only the praise of meaning well. i

considered as worthy of the Epic Muse; and he }?‘
dignified ¢ Alfred” (17283) with twelve books:  But |
the opinion of the nation was now settled; a hero |
introduced by Blackmore was not likely to find eithet |
rvespect or kindness ; Alfied took his place by Eliz‘ilt?h
‘in silence and darkness: Benevolence was ashamed |8
to favour, and Malice was weary of insulting. Of 111'57
four Epic poems, the first had such reputation and’ o
popularity as enraged the critics ; the second was at th
least known enough to be ridiculed; the two last hadl
neither friends nor enemies. :
Contempt is a kind of gangrene, which, if' it seiz
one vart of a character, corrupts all the rest by de-
grees:  Blackmore, being despised as a poet, was 1§
time neglected as a physician ; his practice, whichf
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was once invidiously great, forsook him
art of his life; but being by nature, or by Principle,
averse from idleness, he employed his unwelcome
leisure in writing books on physic, and teaching
others to cure those whom he could himself cure no
longer. T know_not whether I can enumerate all the
[treatises by which he has endeavoured to diffuse the
Jart of healing; for there is scarcely any distemper, of
(dreadful name, which he has not taught the reader
s thow to oppose.  He has written on the small-pox,
1 [vith a vehement invective against inoculation ; on
|consumptions, the spleen, the gout, the rtheumatism,
’:the king’s-evil, the dropsy, the jaundice, the stone,
the diabetes, and the plague. ;
. OFf those books, if T had read them, it could not
{be expected that I should be able to give a critical
3 ficcount. T have been told that there is something
t_" them of vexation and discontent, discovered by a
{bexpetual attempt to degrade physic from its subli-
¢ @ity, and to represent it as attainable without much
previous or concomitant learning. By the transient
glances which T have thrown upon them, I have ob-
ved an affected cb_ntempt of the Ancients, and a
tupercilious derison of transmitted knowledge. OFf
 Jthis indecent arrogance the following quotation from
Ufhis Preface to the Treatise on the Small-pox will
ord a specimen ; in which, when the reader finds,
at T fear is: true, that, wher he was censuring
ippourates; he did not know the difference he-
veen aphoyism -and apophifiegm, he will not pay
bf -

in the latter
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siasm of opposition impelled him to separation from
the Church.

By this perverseness of integrity he®was driven
out a commoner of Nature, excluded from the regular
modes of profit and prosperity, and reduced to pick
up a livelihood uncertain and fortuitous; but it must
be remembered that he kept his name unsullied, and
- never suffered himself to be reduced, like too many

of the same sect, to mean arts and dishonourable
shifts. Whoever mentioned Fenton, mentioned him -
with honour.
The life that passes in penury must necessarily
“pass in obseurity. It is impossible to trace Fenton
from year to year, or to discover what means he used
for his support. - He was a while secretary to Charles
Earl of Orrery in Flanders, and tutor to his young
son, who afterwards mentioned him with great esteem
and tenderness. -He was at one time assistant in the
school of Mr. Bonwicke in Surrey ; and at another
kept a school for himself at Sevenoaks in Kent, which
he brought into reputation ; but was perquaded to
leave. it (17 10) by Mr. St. John,. w1th promises of a
more honourable employment, ;
His opinions, as he was a Non_]uror seem not to y
have been remarkably rigid. He wrote with great
zeal and affection the praises of Queen Anné, and
very willingly and liberally extolled the Duke of
- Marlborough, when he was (1707) at the helght of
his glory. .
He expressed still more attention to Marlborough
and his frmily by an elegiac Pastoral on the Marquis
D 4
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to the readers of poetry, who have never been able
to distinguish their books from. those of Pope.

In 1728 was performed his tragedy of ¢Mari-
amne:” to which Southern, at whose house it was
 written, is said to have contributed such hints as his
theatrical experience supplied. When it was shown
~ to Cibber, it was rejected by him, with the additional

insolence of advising Fenton to engage himself in
some employment of honest labour, by which he
might obtain that support which he could never hope
from his poetry. The play was acted at the other
theatre; and the brutal petulance of Cibber was con-
futed, though, perhaps, not ashamed, by general ap-
plause. Fenton’s profits are said to haye amounted
to near a thousand pounds; with which he discharged
a debt contracted by his attendance at Court.

+ Fenton seems to have had some peculiar system of
versification. - ¢ Mariamne’ is written in lines of ten
syllables, with few of those mgdundant terminations
which the drama not only admits but requires, as more

- nearly approaching to real dialogue. The tenor of
his verse is so uniform that it cannot be thovght cas-
‘ual ; and yet upon what puncxple he so constructed ;
it, is difficult to discover.

The mention of his play brings to my ‘mind a very
trifling occurrence. Fenton was one day in the com-,
pany of Broome his associate, and Ford, a clergyman,
at that time too well known, whose abilities, instead of
furhishing convivial merriment to the voluptuous and
dissolute, might have enabled him to excel amorg the
virtuous and the wise. They determined all to see

D5
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always his friend, honoured him with an epitaph, of
wkich he borrowed the two first lines of Crashaw.

Fenton was tall and bulky, inclined to corpulence,
which he did not lessen by much exercise; for he was
very sluggish and sedentary, rose late, and when he
had risen, sat down to his book or papers. A woman
that once waited on him in a lodging, told him, as
she said, that he would *lie a-bed, and be fed with
aspoon.”  This, however, was not the worst that
might have been prognosticated ; for Pope says, in
his Letters, ‘“that he died of indolence;” but his
immediate distemper was the gout.

Of his morals and his conversation the account is
uniform: he was never named but with praise and
fondness, as‘a man in the highest degree amiable and i
excellent. Such was the character given him by the
Earl of Orrery, his pupil; sueh is the testimony of
Pope * and such were the suffrages of all who could
boast of his acquaintance.

By a former writer of his life a story is told, which
ought mot to be forgotten. He used, in the latter
part of his time, to pay his relations in the country
a yearly visit. At an entertainment made for the
family by his elder brother, he obseived, that one |

. of his sisters, who had married unfortunately, was
absent ; and found, upon inquiry, that distress had
made her thought unworthy of invitation. = As she
Wwas at no great distance, he refused to sit at the
table till she was called, and, when she had taken

% Spences
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her place, was carefiil to show her particular atten-
tion. ) 3 : :

His collection of poems is now to be considered.
The ode to the ¢Sun’ is written upon a common
plan, without uncommon sentiments: but its greats
est fault is its length.  No poem should be long of
which the purpose is only to strike the fancy, without
enlightening the understanding by precept, ratioci-
nation; or narrative. A blaze first pleases, and then
tires the sight.

Of ¢ Florelio’ it is sufficient to say, that it is an.
occasional pastoral, which implies something neither
natural nor artificial, neither comic nor serious. -

The next ode is irregular, and therefore defective.
As the sentiments are pious, they cannot. easily be
new; for what can be added to topics on which suc-
cessive ages have been employed !

Of the ¢ Paraphrase on Isaiah’ nothing very fa-

~ vourable can' be said. -Sublime and solemn prose
gains little by a change to blank verse ; and the para-
phrast has deserted his original, by admitting images
not Asiatie, at least not Judaical -

: Returning Peace,
Doye-eyed, and rob'd in white— :

Of 'his petty poems some are very trifling, with-"
out any thing to be praised either in the thought or
expression. . He is unlucky in his comipetitions ; he
tells the same idle tale with Congreve, and does ot
tell it so well. . Te translates from Ovid the same
epistle as Pope ; but I am afraid not with equal
happiness. ;

c
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| secretary ; by quitting a shop for such service he
mlght gain leisure, but he celtamly advanced little
| in the boast of independence. Of his leisure he made -
il s0 good use, that he ‘published next year a poem on

| ‘Rural Sports,” and inscribed it to Mr. Pope, who was

. then rising fast into reputation.  Pope was pleased

':3! with the honour ; and when he became acquainted
| with Gay, found such attractions in his manners and

| conversation, that he seems to have received him into

his inmost confidence ; and a friendship was formed

[ between them which lasted to their separation by
I death, without any known abatement on either part.

Gay was the general favourite of the whole associa-

| tion of wits ; but they regarded him as a play-fellow

. rather than a partner, and treated him with more

fondness than respect.

Next year he published ¢The Shepherd’s Week X
six English pastorals, in which the images are drawn
from real life, such as it appears among the rustics
[ in parts of England remote from London. Steele,
‘ lgin some papers of the ¢ Guardian,’ had praised Am-
| brose Philips, as the Pastoral wuiter that ylelded
| only to Theoeritus, Virgil, and Spensex Pope, whe
 had also published pastmals-not pleased to be over-
gooked drewup a comparison of his own compositions

with those of Philips, in. which he covertly gave him-
self the preference, while he seemed to disown it. Not
content with this, he is supposed to have incited Gay
| to write < The Shepheld s Week,” to show, that i it
i}be necessary to copy mature with minuteness, rvval
{ life must be exhibited such as gressness and ignorance
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*ﬁ'oyul family.  On the arrival of the princess of
Wales, he wrote a poem, and obtained so much
fayour, that both the prince and princess went to see
his < What d' ye call it,” a kind of mock-tragedy, in
| which the images were comic, and the action grave ;
Hiiso that, as Pope relates, Mr. Cromwell, who could
not hear what was said, was at a loss how to reconcile
&l the laughter of the audience with the solemnity of
E ﬁthe scene. : :

£f  Of this performance the value certainly is but lit
Il fle; but it was one of the lucky trifles that give
l‘af pleasure by novelty, and was so much favoured by
¢} the audience, that envy appeared against it in the
i form of criticism ; and Griffin, a player, in conjunc-
i -};tion with Mr. Theobald, a man afterwards more re-
| markable, produced a pamphlet called < The Key to
] the What & ye call it ;7 which, says Gay, ©calls me
€1 a blockhead, and Mr. Pope a knave’ =

2% But Fortune has always been inconstant.  Not
long afterwards (1717) he endeavoured to entertain
' the town with ¢ Three Hours after Marriage 2 aco-

medy written, as there is sufficient reason for believ-
‘iﬂg, by the joint assistance of Pope and Arbuthnot.

i} One purpose of it was to bring into contempt Dr.

er‘,: Woodward the Fossilist, a man not really or justly

8 contemptible. It had the fate which such outrages

1} deserve: the scene in which Woodward was directly

Il and spparently ridiculed, by the introduction of a

| mummy and a crocodile, disgusted the audience, and

BE%the performance was drivin off the stage with genesal

24 condemnation, ~
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divert, without any moral purpose, and is therefore
not likely to do good ; nor can it be conceived, with-
out more speculation than life requires or admits,
to be productive of much evil. Highwaymen and
house-breakers seldom frequent the play-house, or
mingle in any elegant diversion ; nor is it possible
for any one to imagine that he may vob Wwith safety,
because he sees Macheath reprieved upon the stage.

This objection, however, or some ot._ - ather
political than moral, obtained such prevalence, that
when Gay produced a second part under the name
of Polly, it was prohibited by the Lord Chamber-
lain; and he was forced to recompense his repulse
by a subscription, which is said to have been so li-
berally bestowed, that what he called oppression
ended in profit. The publication was so much fa-
voured, that though the first part gained him four
hundred pounds, near thrice as much was the Ploﬁt
of the second. *

He received yet anothier vecompense fol this sup-
posed hardship, in the affectionate attention of the
duke and dutchess of Queensherry, into whose house
he was taken, and with whom Ite passed the remain-
ing part of his life. The duke, considering his want
of economy, undertook the management of his money
‘and gave 1t to him as he wanted it. T But itis sup-
posed that the discountenance of the court sunk deep
into his heart, and gave him more discontent. than
the applauses or tendex ness of his friends could orer-

* Spence. - g flbid.
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power. He soon fell into his old distemper, an ha-
bitual cholic, and languished, though with many
intervals of ease and cheerfulness, till a violent fit at
-last seized him, and hurried him to the grave, as
Arbuthnot veported, with more precipitance thanhe
had ever known. He died on the fourth of Decem-
ber, 1782, and was buried in Westminster Abbey.
The letter, which brought an account of his death
to Sv#¢, was laid by for some days unopened, be-
cause when he received it he was impressed with
the preconception of some misfortune.
After his death was published a second volume

of Fables, more political than the former. Hi |

opera of ¢ Achilles’ wasacted, and the profits were

given to two widow sisters, who inherited what he |

left, as his lawful heirs: for he died without a will,

though he had. gathered * three thousand pounds. ‘

There have appeared likewise under his name a
comedy called the ©Distrest Wife,' and the ¢Re-
hearsal at Gotham,’” a piece of humour.

The character given him by Pope is this, that he
was a natural man, without design, who spoke what
he thought, and juct as he thought it ;” and that

“he was of a timid temper, and fearful of giving |

offence to the great:” which caution however, says
Pope, was of no avail. + 4

As a poet, he cannot be rated very high. He
was, as I once heard a female critic remark, “ofa
lower order.” He had not in any great degre> the

# Spence, . 1 Ibid.
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mens divinior, the dignity of genius. Much how-
ever must be allowed to the author of a new species '
of composition, though it may be not of the highest
kind. We owe to Gay the Ballad Opera ; a mode of
comedy which at first was supposed to delight only
by:its novelty, but has now, by the experience of half
a eentury, been found so well accommodated to the
disposition of a popular audience, th '
keep long possession of the stage. ier this
new drama was the product of judgment or of luck,
the praise of it must be given to the inventor ; and
there are many writers read with more reverence, to
whon such merit or originality cannot be attributed.
His first performance, the < Rural Sports,” is such
as was easily planned and executed ; itis never con=
temptible, nor ever excellent.  The < Fan’ is one of
those mythological fictions which antiquity delivers
ready to the hand, but which, like other things that
lie open to every one’s use, are of little value. The
attention naturally retires from a new tale of Venus,
Diana, and Minerva. : Rl A
His Fables seem to have begen a favourite” work 3
for, having published one volume, he left another
behind him. Of this kind of Fables, the authors do
not appear to have formed any distinct or settled
notion.  Pheedrus evidently confounds them with
Tales; and Gay both with Tales’ and Allegorical
Prosopopzias. . A Fable or Apologue; such as is
now under consideration, seems to be, in its genuine
 state, a marrative in which beings ‘irrational, and -
sometimes manimate, arbortessloquunitur, non tantum
y E 2
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time friends, and who bothadopted Yalden to vtheir
intimacy. Yalden continued, throughout his life, to
think as probably he thought at first, yet did not
forfeit the friendship of Addison. ‘

When Namur was taken by king William, Yal-
. den made an ode. There never was any reign more
celebrated by the poets than that /£ W
had very little regard for song himsélf but hanpened
to employ ministers who pleased themselves with
the praise of patronage Ll e

Of this ode mention ismade ina }umlourous poem :
of that time, called ¢ The Oxford Lauveate; in which,
after many claims had been made and rejected; Yal-
den is represented as demanding the laurel, and as
being called to his trial instead of receiving a reward.

His crime was for being o felon jn verse,
And presenting his theft to the king;
‘The first was a trick not uneommon ox scarce,
But thelast was an impudent thing ;
Vet what he has stol’n was so little worthstealing,
They forgave him the damage and cost ;
Had he ta’en the whole ode, as he took it piece-mealing,
‘They had fin'd himbut ten-penee at most.

The poet whom he was charged with robbmg was
Congreve.

He wrote another poem on the death of the Duke
of Gloucester.

In 1700 he became fellow of the college ; and next
year, entering into Orders, was -presented by the
society with a living in Warwickshire, * cons:stent

* The vicarage of Willoughby, which he resigued in 1708."
E 4
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long wished to peruse it, I laid hold on it at last, I
thought it unequal to the honours which it had re-
ceived, and found it a piece to be approved rather
than admired. But the hope excited by a work of
genius, being general and indefinite, is rarely grati-
fied. It was read at that time with so much favour,
that six editions were sold.

At the arrival of king George he sang ¢ The Royal
Progress ;* which, being inserted in the ¢ Spectator,’
is well known ; and of which it is just to say, that
it is neither high nor low.

The poetical incident of most importance in Tick-
ell’s life was his publication of the first book of the
¢ Tliad,” as translated by himself, an apparent oppo-
sition to Pope’s Homer, of which the first part made
its entrance into the world at the same time.

Addison declared that the rival versions were

“both good ; but that Tickell’s was the best that ever
‘was made; and with Addison, the wits, his adhe-
rents and followers, were certain to concur. Pope
does not appear to have been much dismayed ; “ for,”
says he, “I have the town, that is, the mob on my
side.” But he remarks, < that it is common for the
smaller party to make up in diligence what they want
in numbers; he appeals to the people as his proper
judges ; and, if they are not inclined to condemn

him, he is in little care abeut the high-flyers at

Button’s.”
Tope did not long think Addison an impoutial
judge ; for he considered him as the writer of Tick-

e
e

-
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ell’s version. The reasons for his suspicion I will
literally transcribe from Mr. ‘Spence’s Collection,
“There had been a coldness (said Mr. Pope)

between Mr. Addison and me for some time; and
we had not been in company together, for a good
while, any where but at Button’s coffee-house, where
I used to see him almost every day.—On his meet-
ing me there, one day in particular, he took me
aside, and said he should be glad to dire witli me,
atsuch a tavern, if I staid till those Ppeople were gone
(Budgell and Philips.) He went accordingly ; and
after dinner Mr. Addison said, ¢ That he had wanted
for some time to talk with me ; thathis friend Tick-
ell had formerly, whilst at Oxford, translated the
first book of the Iliad ; that he designed to print it,
and had desired him to look it over ; that he must
therefore beg that I would not desire him to look
over my first book, because, if he did, it would have
the air of double-dealing.” I assured him that I did
not at all take it ill of Mr. Tickell that he was going
to publish his translation ; that he certainly had as
much right to translate any author as myself ; and
that publishing both was entering on a fair stage.
I then added that I would not desire him to look
over my first book of the Iliad, becanse he had looked
over Mr. Tickell’s; but could wish to have the bene-
fit of his observations on the second, which I had
then finished, and which Mr. Tickell had not touched
upea.  Accordingly I sent him the second book-the
next morning ; and Mr. Addison, a few days after,
returned it, with very high commendations. Soon
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after it was generally known that Mr. Tickell was
publishing the first book of the Iliad, T met Dr,
Young in the street; and upon our falling into
that subject, the Doctor expressed a great deal of

surprize at Tickell’s having had such a translation-
so long by him. He said, that it was inconceivable -

to him, and that there must be some mistake in the
matter ; that each used to communicate to the other
wha.ever Jerses they wrote, even to the least things;
that Tickell could not have been busied in so longa
work there without his knowing something of the
matter; and that he had never heard a single word

\

on it till on this occasion. This surprize of Dr.

Young, together with what Steele has said against
Tickell in relation to this affair, make it highly pro-
bable' that there was some underhand dealing in
that business; and indeed Tickell himself, who is
a very fair worthy man, has since, in a manner, as
good as owned it to me. When it was introduced
into a conversation between Mr. Tickell and Mr.
Pope, by a third person, Tickell did not deny it;
which, considering his honour, and zeal for his de-
parted friend, was the same as owning it.”

Upon these suspicions, with which Dr. Warburton

hints that other circumstances concurred, Pope al-

ways in his ¢ Art of Sinking’ quotes this book as
the work of Addison.

To compare the two translations would be tedious;
the palm is now given universally to Pope; hat I
think the first lines of Tickell’s were rather to be
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preferred : and Pope seems to have since borrowed
'something from them in the correction of his own,
When the Hanover succession was disputed;
Tickell gave what assistance his pen would supply.
|| His °Letter to Avignon’ stands high among party
Ye'poems ; it expresses contempt withotit coarseness,
and superiority without insolence. It had the suc-
cess which it deserved, being five times printed.
He was now intimately united to Mr. Addison,
+ who, when he went into Ireland as secretary to the
lord Sunderland, took him thither and employed
him in public Dbusiness 5 and when (1717) after-
wards he rose to be secretary of state, made him
under-secretary.  Their friendship seems to have
continued without abatement ; for, when Addison
died, he left him the charge of publishing his works,
with a solemn recommendation to the patronage
_ of Craggs. :
T these works he prefixed an elegy on the author,
[ which could owe none of its beauties to the assistance
which might be suspected to have strengthened or
| embellished his earlier compositions; but neither he
! nor Addison ever produced nobler lines than are
contained in the third and fourth paragraphs; nor
is a more sublime or more elegant funeral-poem to
be found in the whole compass of English literature.
He was afterwards (about 1725) made secretary
to the Lords Justices of Ireland, a place of great
honour ; in which he continued till 1740, when he
y died on the twenty-third of April at Bath. $
Of the poems yet unmentioned the longest is Ken-
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ten with the most exquisite delicacy of praise; it
exhibits one of those happy strokes that are seldom
attained. In his Odes to Marlborough there are
beautiful lines; but in the second Ode he shows
that he knew little of his hero, when he talks of his
private virtues. His subjects are commonly such
as require no great depth of thought or energy of
expression. His Fables are generally stale, and
therefore excite no curiosity. Of his favoarite, ¢ The
Two Springs,” the fiction is unnatural, and the mo-
ral inconsequential. In his Tales there is too much
coarseness, with too little care of langnage, and not
sufficient rapidity of narration. .
His great work is his ¢ Chase,’ which he undertook
in his maturer age, when his ear was improved to
the approbation of blank verse, of which, however,
his two first lines gave a bad specimen. To this

" poem praise cannot be totally denied. He is allowed

by sportsmen to write with great intelligence of his
subject, which is the first requisite to excellence;
and though it is impossible to interest the common
readers of verse in the dangers or pleasures of the
chase, he has done all that transition and variety
could easily effect; and has with great propriety
enlarged his plan by the modes of hunting used in
other countries.

With still less judgment did he choose blank verse
as the vehicle of < Rural Sports.” If blank verse be
not vimid and gorgeous, it is crippled prose ; and
familiar -images in laboured language have nothmg
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own benefit; and that they who are most able to
teach others the way to happiness, should with most
certainty follow it themselves.

But this expectation, however plausible, has been
very frequently disappointed. The heroes of literary
as well as civil history have been very often no less*
remarkable for what they have suffered, than for
what they have achieved ; and volumes have been
written oniy to enumerate the miseries of the learned,
and relate their unhappy lives and untimely deaths,

To these mournful narratives, I am about to add
the Life of RicmArD SavAGE, a man whose writ-
ings entitle him to an eminent rank in the classes of
learning, and whose misfortunes claim a degree of
compassion, not always due to the unhappy, as they
were often the consequences of the crimes of others,
rather than his own.

In the year 1697, Anne Countess of Macclesfield,
having lived some time upon very uneasy terms with
her husband, thought a public confession of adultery
the most obvious and expeditious method of obtain-
ing herliberty; and therefore declared, that the child,
with which she was then great, was begotten by the
Earl Rivers. This, as may be imagined, made her
husband no less desirous of a separation than herself,
and he prosecuted his design in the most effectual
manner; for he applied not to the ecclesiastical courts
for a divorce, but to the parliament for an act, by
wlich his marriage might be dissolved, the naptial
contract totally annulled, and the children of his wife
111e0*1t1mated This act, after the usual deliberation,
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he obtained, though without the approbation of some,
who considered marriage as an affair only cognizahle
by ecclesiastical judges; * and on March 3d was se-
parated from his wife, whose fortune, which was very
great, was repaid her, and who having, as well as her
husband, the liberty of making another choice, was
in a short time married to Colonel Brett.

While the Earl of Macclesfield was prosecuting
this affair, his wife was, on the 10th of January,
1697-8, delivered of a son; and the Earl Rivers, by
appearing to consider him as his own, left none any
reason to doubt of the sincerity of her declaration ;
for he was his godfather, and gave him his own
name, which was by his direction inserted in the
register of St. Andrew’s parish in Holborn, but un-
fortunately left him to the care of his mother, whom,
as she was now set free from her husband, he proba-
bly imagined likely to treat with great tenderness the

#child that had.contributed to so pleasing an event.
It is not indeed easy to discover what motives could
be found to overbalance that natural affection of a
parent, or what interest could be promoted: by ne-
glect or cruelty. The dread of shame or of poverty, -
by which some wretches have been incited to aban-

* This year was made ble by the di ion of a marriage soleni-
nized in the face of the Church. 5 Salmon’s Rewieww.
The following protest is registered in the books of the House of Lords.
Dissentient.

Because we conceive that this is the first bill of that nature that hath
passed, where there was not a divorce first obtained in the Spiritual Court;
which we look upon as an ill precedent, and may be of dangerous eonsequenee
in the future, © ° Halifax. _ Rochester.

F3
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don or to murder their children, cannot be supposed
to have affected a woman who had proclaimed her
crimes and solicited reproach, and on whom the cle-
mency of the legislature had undeservedly bestowed
a fortune, which would have been very little dimi-
nished by the expenses which the care of her child
could have brought upon her. It was therefore not
likely that she would be wicked without temptation;
that she would look upon her son from his birth with
a kind of resentment and abhorrence ; and, instead
of supporting, assisting, and defended him, delight
to see him struggling with misery, or that she would
take every opportunity of aggravating his misfor-
tunes, and obstructing his resources, and with an

-implacable and réstless cruelty continue her perse-

cution from the first hour of his life to the last.

But whatever were her motives, no sooner was
her son born, than she discovered a resolution of dis-
owning him ; andina very short time removed him
from her sight, by committing him to the care of a
poor woman, whom she directed to educate him as
Ler owa, and injoined never to inform him of his
true parents.

Such was the beginning of the life of Richard
Savage. Born with a legal claim to honour and to
affluence, he was in two months illegitimated by
the parliament, and disowned by his mother, doomed
to poverty and obscurity, and launched upon the

" ocean of life, only that he might be swallowea™ by

its nuicksands, or dashed upon its rocks.
His mother could not indeed infect others with
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the same cguelty. As it was impossible to avoid the
inqairies which the curiosity or tenderness of her
relations made after her child, she was obliged to
give some account of the measures she had taken ;
and her mother the Lady Mason, whether in ap-
probation of her design, or to prevent more criminal
contrivances, engaged to transact with the nurse,
to pay her for her care, and to superintend the edu-
cation of the child.

In this charitable office she was assisted by his
godmother Mrs. Loyd, who, while she lived, always
looked upon him with that tenderness which the |
barbarity of his mother made peculiarly necessary ;
but her death, which happened in his tenth year,
was another of the misfortunes of his ehildhood ; for
though she kindly endeavoured to alleviate his loss
by a legacy of three hundred pounds, yet, as he
had none to prosecute his claim, to shelter him from
oppressien, or call in law to the assistance of justice,
her will was eluded by the executors, and no part
of the money was ever paid.

He was however, not yet wholly a.bandone'l The
Lady Mason still continued her care, and directed
him to be placed at a smal] grammar-school near St.
Alban’s, where he was called by the name of his
nurse, without the least intimation that he had a
claim to any other. V

Here he was initiated in literature, and passed
through several of the classes with what rapidity
or with what applause cannot now be known. As
he always spoke with respect of his master, it is

E 4
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probable that the mean rank, in which he then
appeared, did not hinder his genius from being
distinguished, or his industry from being rewarded:
and if in so low a state he obtained distinction and
rewards, it is not likely that they were gained bus |
by genius and industry. ¢

It is very reasonable to conjecture, that his
application was equal to his abilities, because his
improvement was more than proportioned to the
opportunities which he enjoyed ; nor can it be
doubted that if his earliest productions, had been
preserved, lilke those of happier students, we might
in some have found vigorous sallies of that sprightly
humour which distinguishes ¢ The Author to be
let,” and in other strong touches of that ardent
imagination which painted the solemn scenes of
¢ The Wanderer.’

While he was thus cultivating his genius, his
father the Earl of Rivers was seized with a distem-
per,; which in a short time put an end to his life. *
He had frequently inquired after his son, and had
always Leen amused with fallacious and evasive an-
swers; but, being now in his own opinion on his
death-bed, he thought it his duty to provide for him
among his other natural children, and therefore de-
manded a positive account of him, with an importu-
nity not to be.diverted or denied. His mother, who
could no longer refuse an answer, determined at least

to gwve such as should cut him off for ever from that

=T

* August 18, 1712,
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happiness which competence affords, and therefore
declared that he was dead ; which is perhaps the first
intance of a lie invented by a mother to deprive her
son of a provision which was designed him by another,
and which she could not expect herself, though he
should lose it. :

This was therefore an act of wickedness which
could not be defeated, because it could mot be sus-
pected ; the Earl did not imagine there could exist
in a human form a mother that would ruin her son
without enriching herself, and therefore bestowed
upon some other person six thousand pounds, which
he had in his will bequeathed to Savage.

The same cruelty which incited his mother toin-
tercept this provision which had been intended him,
prompted her in a short time to another project, a
project worthy of such a disposition. She endeay-
oured to rid herself from the danger of being at any
time made known to him, by sending him sec1etly
to the American Plantations. * :

By whose kindness this scheme was counteracted,
or by whose interposition she.was induced to lay
aside her design, I know not; it is not improbable
that the Lady Mason mlght@persuade or compel her
to desist, or perhaps she could not easily find accom-
plices wicked enough to concur in so cruel an action ;
for it may be conceived, that these who had by a
long gradation of guilt hardened their hearts against
the sense of common wickedness, would yet be

* Savage’s Preface to his Miscellanies,

F b
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shocked at the design »f a mother to expose her son
to slavery and want, to expose him without interest,
and without. provocation ; and Savage might on this
occasion find protectors and advocates among those

who had long traded in crimes, and whom compas-

sion had never touched before.

Being hindered, by whatever means, from banish-
ing him into another country, she formed soon aftera
scheme for burying him in poverty and obscurity in

his own ; and that his station of life, if not the place |

of his residence, might keep him for ever at a dis-
tance from her, she ordered him to be placed witha
-shoe-maker in Holborn, that, after the usual time of
trial, he might become his apprentice. *,

It is generally reported, that this project was for
some time successful, and that Savage was employed
at the awl longer than he was willing to confess;

nor was it perhaps any great adyantage to him, that |
an unexpected discovery determined him to quit his |

occupation.

About this time his nurse, who had always treated |
him as her own son. died; and it was natural for |

him to take care of those effects which by her death

were, as he imagined, become his own : he therefore
- went to her house, opened her boxes, and examined

her papu s, among which he found some letters writ-

ten to her by the Lady Mason, which informed him

of his bixth, and the reasons for which it was con-
' cealed.

# Savage’s Preface to his Miscellanies.
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He was no longer satisfied with the employment
which had been allotted him, but thought he had a
right to share the affluence of his mother ; and there-

“fore without scruple applied to her as her son, and
made use of every art to awaken her tenderness, and
attract her regard. But neither his letters, nor the
interposition of those friends which his merit or his
distress procured him, made any impression upon
her mind. She still resolved to neglect, though she
could no longer disown him.

It was to no purpose that he frequently solicited
her to admit him to see her ; she avoided him with
the most vigilant precaution, and erdered him to be
excluded from her house, by whomsoever he might
be introduced, and what reason soever he might give
for entering it.

Savage was at the same time so touched with the
discovery of his real mother, that it was his frequent
practice to walk in the dark evenings* for several
hours before her door, in hopes of seeing her, as she
might come by accident to the window, or cross her
apartment with a candle in her hand. :

But all his assiduity and tenderness were without
effect, for he could neither’soften her heart nor open
her hand, and was reduced to the utmost miseries
of want, while he was endeavouring to awaken the
affection of a mother. He was therefore obliged to -
seek some other means of support ; and, having ne
profession, became by necessity an author.

* See the Plain Dealer,
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At this time the attention of the literary world
was engrossed by the Bangorian controversy, which
filled the press with pamphlets, and the coffee-houses
with disputants. Of this subject, as most popular,
he made choice for his first attempt, and, without:
any other knowledge of the question than he had
casually collected from conversation, published a
poen: against the Bishop. *

What was the success or merit of this perform-
ance I know not: it was probably lost among the
innumerable pamphlets to which that dispute gave
occasion. Mr. Savage was himself in a little time
ashamed of it, and endeavoured to suppress it, by
destroying all the copies that he could collect.

He then attempted a more gainful kind of wuit-
'~ ing, t and in his eighteenth year offered to the stage

a comedy borrowed from a Spanish plot, which was

refused by the players, and was therefore given by

him to Mr. Bullock, who, having more interest, made
some slight alterations, and brought it upon the stage, |
under the title of “ Woman’s a Riddle,” # but allowed
the unhappy author .10 part of the profit.

Not discouraged however at his repulse, he wrote
two years afterwards ¢ Lovein a Veil,” another com-
edy, borrowed likewise from the Spanish, but with
little better success than before: for though it was
received and acted, yet it appeared so late in the

oz -
* The Battle of the Pamphlets.
Jacol?s Lives of the Dramatic Poets.

% This play was printed first in 8vo ; and afterwards ia 12mo, the fifth
edition,
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| year, that the author obtained no other advantage
from it, than the acquaintance of Sir Richard Steele,
and Mr. Wilks, by whom he was pitied, caressed,
and relieved.

Sir Richard Steele, having declared in his favour
with all the ardour of benevolence which constituted
his character, promoted his interest with the utmost
zeal, related his misfortunes, applauded his merit,
took all the opportunities of recommending him,
and asserted, that “the inhumanity of his mother
had given him a right to find every good man his
father.” * :

Nor was Mr. Savage admitted to his acquaintance
only, but to his confidence, of which he sometimes
related an instance too extraordinary to be omitted,
as it afforded a very just idea of his patron’s cha-
racter.

He was once desired by Sir Richard, with an air
of the utmost importance, to come very early to his
house the next morning. Mr. Savage came as he
had promised, found the chariot at the door, and
Sir Richard waiting for him, -and ready to go out.
What was intended, and whither they were to go,
Savage could not conjecturé, and was not willing to
inquire ; but immediately seated himself with Sir
Richard. The coachman was ordered to drive, and
they hurried with the utmost expedition to Hyde-
parl: corner, where they stopped at a petty tavern,
and retired to a private room. Sir Richard then

# See the Plain Dealers
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informed him, that he intended to publish a pamph-
let, and that he had desired him to come thither
that he might write for him. They soon sat down
to the work. Sir Richard dictated, and Savage
wrote, till the dinner that had been ordered was puf:
upon the table. Savage was surprized at the mean-
ness of the entertainment; and after some hesitation
vensured to ask for wine, which Sir Richard, nof

without reluctance, ordered to be brought. They

then finished their dinner, and proceeded in their
pamphlet, which they concluded in the afternoon.
Mr. Savage then imagined his task over, and ex-
pected that Sir Richard would call for the reckoning,
and return home ; but his expectations deceived him,
for Sir Richard told him that he was without money,
and that the pamphlet must be sold before the din-
ner could be paid for; and Savage was therefore
obliged to go and offer their new production for
sale for two guineas, which with some difficulty he
obtained. Sir Richard then returned home, having
retired that day only to avoid his creditors, and com-
posed the pamphlet anly to discharge his reckoning.
Mxr. Savage related another fact equally uncom-
mon, which, though it has no relation to his life,
ought to be preserved. Sir Richard Steele hayving
one day invited to his house a great number of per-
sons of the first quality, they were surprized at the
number of liveries which surrounded the table ; and

after dinner, when wine and mirth had set them free

fromn the observation of rigid ceremony, one of them
inquired of Sir Richard, how such an expensive train
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of domestics could be consistent with his fortune.
~ Sir Richard very frankly confessed, that they were
fellows of whom he would very willingly be rid.
And being then asked why he did not discharge them,
declared that they were bailiffs, who had introduced
themselves with an execution, and whom, since he
could not send them away, he had thought it conve-:
nient to embellish with liveries, that they might do
him credit while they staid.

His friends were diverted with the expedient, and
by paying the debt discharged their attendance, hay-
ing obliged Sir Richard to promise that they should
never again find him graced with a retinue of the -
same kind.

Under such a tutor Mr. Savage was not likely to
learn prudence or frugality ; and perhaps many of
the misfortunes which the want of these virtues
brought upon him in the following parts of his life,
might be justly imputed to S0 unimproving an ex-
ample.

Nor did the kindness of Sir Richard end in com-
mon favours. He proposed to have established him
in some settled scheme of life, and to have contracted
a kind of alliance with him, by marrying him to
a natural-daughter, on whom he intended to bestow
a thousand pounds. But, though he was always la-
vish of future bounties, he conducted his affairs in
such a manner, that he was very seldom able to keep
his promises, or execute his own intentions : and, as
he was never able to raise the sum which he had
offered, the inarriage was delayed. In themean time

°
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he was officiously informed, that Mr. Savage had
ridiculed him; bywhich hewas so much exasperated,
that he withdrew the allowance which he had paid
him, and never afterwards admitted him to his
house. :
Tt is not indeed unlikely that Savage might by
his imprudence expose himself to the malice of a
tale bearer; for his patron had many follies, which,
as his discernment easily discovered, his imagina-
tion might sometimes incite him to mention too
Iudicrously. A little knowledge of the world is
sufficient to discover that such weakness is very
common, and that there are few who do not some-
times, in the wantonness of thoughtless mirth, or
the heat of transient resentment, speak of their
friends and benefactors with levity and contempt,
though in their cooler moments they want néither
sense of their kindness, nor reverence for their
virtue ; the fault therefore of Mr. Savage was rather
negligence than ingratitude. But Sir Richard must
likewise be acquitted of severity, for who is there
that can patiently bear contempt from one whom he
has relieved and supported, whose establishment he
has laboured, and whose interest he has promoted?
He was now again abandoned to fortune without
_any other friend than Mr. Wilks ; a man, who, what-
ever were his abilities or skill as an actor, deservesat
least to be remembered for his virtues, * which are

@ Asit is a loss to mankind when anv good action is forgotten, 1 shall
ingert another instance of Mr. Wilks's generosity, very lirtle known. Mr.
Smith, a gentleman educated at Dublin, being hindered by an impediment
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1ot often to be found in the world, and perhaps less
1 often in his profession than in others. To be hu-
mane, generous, and candid, isa very high degree of
- merit in any case; but those qualities deserve still
greater praise, when they are found in that condition
which makes almost every other man, for whatever
reason, contemptuous, insolent, petulant, selfish, and
brutal.

As Mr. Wilks was one of those to whom calamity
P'seldom complained without relief, he naturally took
an unfortunate wit into his protection, and not only
assisted him in any casual distresses, but continued
an equal and steady kindness to the time of his death.
| By this interposition Mr. Savage once obtained
. from his mother * fifty pounds, and a promise of one
hundred and fifty more; but it was the fate of this
unhappy man, that few promises of any advantage
to him were performed. His mother was infected,

L his pronunciation from engaging in orders, for which his friends designed
him, left his own country, and came to London in quest of employment,
but found his solicitations fruitless, and his nec ssities every day more press-
ing, In this distress he wrote a tragedy, and offered it to the players, by
whom it was rejected. Thus were hislast hopes defeated, and he hadno
other prospect than of the most deplorable paverty. But Mr. Wilks thought
his performance, though not perfeet, at least worthy of some reward, and
therefore offered him a benefit. This favour he improved with so much
diligence, that the house afforded him a considerable sum, with which he
went to Leyden, applied himself to the study of physic, and prosecuted his
design with somauch diligence and success, that when Dr. Boerhaave was .
desired by the Czarina to recommend proper persons to introduce into
Russia th.» practice and study of physie, Dr- Smith was one of those whom he
had selected. Hehada considerable pension settled on him athis arrival,
and was one of the chief physicians at the Russian court.

*This I write upon the credit of the author of his life, which was
published 1727.
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among others, with the general madness of the South-
sea traffic; and, having been disappointed in her
expectations, refused to pay what perhaps nothing
but the prospect of sudden affluence prompted her
to promise. . |
Being thus obliged to depend upon the friend-
ship of Mr. Wilks, he was consequently an assiduous
fraquenter of the theatres; and in a short time the
amusements of the stage took such possession of his
mind, that he never was absent from a play in seye. *
ral years. s
This constant attendance naturally procured him
the acquaintance of the players, and among others,
of Mrs. Oldfield, who was so much pleased with his
conversation, and touched with his misfortunes, that |
she allowed him a settled pension of fifty poundsf|
a year, which was during her life regularly paid.
That this act of generosity may receive its due
praise, and that the good actions of Mrs. Oldfield
may not be sullied by her general character, it is
proper to mention what Mv. Savage often declared, |
in the strongest terms, that he never saw her alone,
orin any other place than behind the scenes.
At her death he endeavoured to show his grati-
tude in the most decent manner, by wearing mourn-
_ing as for a mother ; but did not celebrate her it
* elegies, * because he knew that too great a profusiol
of praise would only have revived those faults, which

~ * Chetwood in his History of the Stage, has printed a Poem on et
# death, which he aseribes to Mr. Savage.
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" his natural equity did not allow him to think less
¥’ because they were committed by one who favoured
him: but of which, though his virtue would not
endeavour to palliate them, his gratitude would not
suffer him to prolong the memory or diffuse the cen-
sure.

In his ¢ Wanderer,” he has indeed taken an oppor-
tunity of mentioning her; but celebrates her not for
her virtue, but her beauty, an excellence which none

@ ever denied her; this is the only encomium with

‘which he has rewarded her liberality, and perhaps
he has even in this been too lavish of his praise. He
seems to have thought, that never to mention his be-
nefactress would have an appearance of ingratitude,
. though to have dedicated any particular performance
= to her memory would have only betrayed an officious
partiality, that, without exalting her character, would
have depressed his own.

He had sometimes, by the kindness of Mr. Wllks
" the advantage of a benefit, on which occasions he of-
ten received uncommon marks of regard and com-
passion ; -and was once told by the Duke of Dorset,
that it was just to consider him as an injured noble-
man, and that in his opinion, the nobility ought to
think themselves obliged, without solicitation, to take
every opportunity of supporting him by their coun-
tenance and patronage. But he had generally the
mortification to hear that the whole interest of his
mothe, was employed to frustrate his applications; °

| g and that she never left any expedient untried, bv

which he might be cut off from the possibility of
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supporting life. The same disposition she endeay-
oured to diffuse among all those over whom nature
or fortune gave her any influence, and indeed sue-
ceeded too well in her design: but could not always
propagate her effrontery with her cruelty; for, some
of those, whom she incited against him, were asham-
ed of their own conduct, and boasted of t.hat relief
which they never gave him.

In this censure I do not indiscriminately involve
all his relations; for he has mentioned with gratitude ‘|
the humanity of one lady, whose name I am now
unable to recollect, and to whom therefore I cannot
pay the praises which she deserves for having acted
well in opposition to influence, precept, and exam-
ple. y
The punishment which our laws inflict upon those |
‘parents who murder their infants is well known, nor
has its justice ever been contested ; but, if they de-
serve death who destroy a child in its birth, what
pains can be severe enough for her who forbears to f
destroy him only to inflict sharper miseries upon himj |
who ‘prolongs his life only to make him miserable:
and who exposes him, without care and without pity,
to the malice of oppression, the caprices of chance,
‘and the temptations of poverty ; who rejoices to see
him overwhelmed with calamities; and, when hi§
own industry, or the charity of others, has enabled}
him te rise for a short time above his miseries. plun-
ges him again into his former distress!

© The kindness of his friends not affording him any
sconstant supply, and the prospect of improving hi
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- fortune by enlarging his acquaintance necessarily

- leading him to places of expense, he found it neces.
sary * to endeavour once more at dramatic poetry,
for which he was now better qualified by a more
extensive knowledge, and longer observation. But
having been unsuccessful in comedy, though rather
for want of opportunities than genius, he resolved
now to try whether he should not be more fortunate
in exhibiting a tragedy.

- The story which he chose for the subject, was that
of Sir Thomas Overbury, a story well adapted to the
stage, though perhaps not far enough removed from
the present age to admit properly the fictions neces-
sary to complete the plan ; for the mind, which na-
turally loves truth, is always most offended with the

. violation of those truths of which we are most certain 3

- and we of course conceive those facts most certain, :

which approach nearest to our own time. 5

Out of this story he formed a tragedy, which, i
the circumstances in which he wrote it be considered,
will afford at once an uncommon proof of strength of
genius, and evenness of mind, of a serenity not to be -
ruffied, and an imagination not to be suppressed.

During a considerable part of the time in which he
was employed upon this performance, he was with-
out lodging; and often without meat; nor had he

- any other conveniences for study than the fields or
the streets allowed him ; there he used to walk and
form his speeches, and afterwards step into a shop,

$ 5 -

* In 1723,

Y
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beg for a few moments the use of the pen and ink, |
and write down what he had composed upon paper 4
which he had picked up by accident.

If the performance of a writer thus distressed i is |
not perfect, its faults ought surely to be imputed to |
a cause very different from want of genins, and must
rather excite pity than provoke censure. : ‘

But when under these discouragements the trage- |
dy was finished, there yet remained the labour of in-

| troducing it on the stage, an undertaking, which, to
an ingenuous mind, was in a very high degree vex-
atious and disgusting ; for, having little interest or
reputation, he was obliged to submit himself wholly |
to the players, and admit, with whatever reluctance, |
the emendations of Mr. Cibber, which he always con-
sidered as the disgrace of his performance.

He had indeed in Mr. Hill another critic of a very |

"dxﬂ'erent class, from whose fnendshlp he received
great assistance on many occasions, and whom he’ )
never mentioned but with the utmost tenderness and |
regard. He had been for some time distinguished '
by him with very particular kindness, and on this
occasion it was natural to apply to him as an author
of an established character. He therefore sent this
tragedy to him, with a short copy of verses,® in
which he desired his correction. My. Hill, whose
humanity and politeness are generally known, readi-
ly complied with his request; but as he is remarka-
bie for singularity of sentiment, and bold expeiiment ‘

]

142 SAVAGE.

® * Printed in the late Collection of his Po~ms.
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i, in language, Mr. Savage did not think this play much
ynproved by his innovation, and had even at that

‘ime the courage to reject several passages which he
ould not approve; and, what is still more laudable,

r. Hill had the generosity not to resent the neglect

[lof his alterations, but wrote the prologue and epi-

‘uogue in which he touches on the circumstances of

! he author with great tenderness.

After all these obstructions and compliances, he

as only able to bring his play upon the stage in the

mmer, when the chief actors had retired, and the

est were in possession of the house for their own ad-

antage. Among these, Mr. Savage was admitted to

lay the part of Sir Thomas Overbury, * by which he

. llgained no great reputation, the theatre being a pro-

 [|rince for which nature seems not to have designed -

V‘ im ; for neither his voice, look, nor gesture, were !

d {/such as were expected on the stage ; and he was so, ;

¢ \much ashamed of having been reduced to appear as

1y player, that he always blotted out his name from

1 ‘#ihe list, when a copy of his tragedy was to be shown

§

I

8

n

e

' 0 his friends.

= In the publication of his pelforrﬁance he was more

| iccessful, for the rays of genius that glimmered in -
, that glimmered through all the mists which po-

! erty and Cibber had been able to spread over it,

| tocured him the notice and esteem of many persons

a ! minent for their rank, their virtue, and their wit.

"ff‘ '

%It was acted three nights, the first on June 12, 1725. In the winter
#4501 it was once more performed, for the author’s benefit, Oct, 2:
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Of this play, acted, printed, and dedicated, the ag:
cumulated profits arose to a hundred pounds, whids
he thought at that time a very large sum, havin
been never master of so much before. ‘

In the Dedication, * for which he received telf
guineas, there is nothing remarkable. The Prefag
contains a very liberal encomium on the bloomin,
excellence of Mr. Theophilus Cibber, which M. Sa
vage could not in the latter part of his life see hi
friends about to read without snatching the pla
out of their hands. The generosity of Mr. Hill did\
not end on this occasion ; for afterwards, when Mr.
Savage’s necessities returned, he encouraged a sub-
scription to a Miscellany «of Poems in a very extraor-
dinary manner, by publishing his story in the ¢ Plain
Dealer; + with some affecting lines, which he asserts|

| to have been written by Mr. Savage upon the treat:

ment received by him from his mother, but of whici

~ he was himself the author, as Mr. Savage aftorwar

declared. These lines, and the paper in whica theyy

were inserted, had a very powerful effect upon 2
but his mother, whom, by making her cruelty mot

public, they enly hardened in her ayersion. -

Me. Hill not only promoted the subscription {if
the Miscellany, but furnished likewise the greatei|

* To Herbert Tryst, ESq. of HMerefordshire.

+ The ¢ Plain Dealer’ was a periodical paper, written by Mr. Hill a

Mr. Bond, whom Savage called the two contending powers ox light an

_darkness. They wrote by turns each six Essays; and the character of tht

Cywork was observed regularly to rise-in Mr. Hill's weeks, and fall in MF
- Bond's, : .
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part of the poems of which it is composed, and par-
ticularly ¢ The Happy Man which he published as
a specimen.

The subscriptions of those whom these papers
should influence to patronize merit in distress, with-
out any other solicitation, were directed to be left at
Button’s Coffee-house; and Mr. Savage going thither
a few days afterwards, without expectation of any
effect from his proposal, fourd to his surprise seventy
guineas, * which had been sent him-in consequence
of the compassion excited by Mr. Hill’s pathetic re-
presentation.

To this Miscellany he wrote a Preface, in which
he gives an account of his mother’s cruelty in a very

uncommon strain of humour, and with a gaiety of

imagination, which the success of his subscuptlon"

probably produced.
The Dedication is addressed to the Lady Mary
Wortley Montagu, whom he flatters without reserve,

and, to confess the truth, with very little art. + The

# The names of those who so generously edntributed to his relief, having-
been mentioned in a former account, ought not to be omitted here. They
were the Dutchess of Cleveland, Lady Cheyney, Lady Castlemain, Lady
Gower, Lady Lechmere, the Dutchess Dowager and Dutchess of Rutland,
Lady Stafford, the Countess Dowager of Warwick, Mxs, Mary Floyer, Mrs.
Sofuel Noel, Duke of Rutland, Lord Gai ough, Lord Milsi; Mr.
John Savage.

+ This the following extract from it will prove:

‘¢ Since our country have been honoured with the glory of your wit, as
elevatid and immortal as your soul, it no longer remains a doubt whet'2xr
your sex have strength of mind in proportion to their sweetness. There is
something in your verses as distinguished as your air.—They are as strong
astruth, as deep as reason, as cled. as innocence, and as smooth as beauty.
=They contain & nameless and peculiar mixture of force and gracefyhich

VOL, III, G

)
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same observation may be extended to all his dedica-
tions ; his compliments are constrained and violent,
heaped together without the grace of order, or the
decency of introduction: he seems to have written
his panegyrics for the perusal only of his patrons,
and to imagine that he had no other task than to
pamper them with praises however gross, and that
flattery wonld make its way to the heart, without
the assistance of elegance or invention.

Soon afterwards the death of the king furnished a
general subject for a poetical contest, in which M,
Savage engaged, and is allowed to have carried the
prize of honour from his competitors: but I know
riot whether he gained by his performance any other
advantage than the increase of his 1eputation, though
)t must certainly have been with farther views that
.revalled upon himself to attempt a species of
ng, of which all the topics had been long before
exhausted and which was made at once difficult by |
\Js]rlg multitudes that had failed in it, and those that
had succeeded.

He ‘was now advancing in reputation, and though
{requently involved in. very distressful perplexities,
appeared however to be gaining upon mankind, when
both his fame and his life were endangered by an

* is at once s0 moyingly sérene, and so majestically lovely, that it is too amia- |
ble to appearany where but in your eyes and in your writings:

. As fortune is not more my enemy than I am the enemy; of flat*sry, 1
know not how I can forbear this application to your Ladyship, becausé there
is scarce a possibility that I should say more than I believe, when I am
spéiking of your excellence.”



SAVAGE. 147

event, of which it is not yet determined whether it
ought to be mentioned as a crime or a calamity.

On the 20th of November, 1727, Mr. Savage came
from Richmond, where he then lodged, that he might
pursue his studies with less interruption, with an
intent to discharge anether lodging which he had in
Westminster ; and accidentally meeting two gentle-
men his acquaintances, whose names were Merchant
and Gregory, he went in with them to a neighbour-
ing coffee-house, and sat drinking till it was late, it
being in no time of Mr. Savage’s life any part of his
character to be the first of the company that desired
to separate. He would willingly have gone to bed

1

in the same house ; but there was not room for the

whole company, and therefore they agreed to raxﬂile 1

abont the streets, and divert themselves with
amusements as should offer themselves till it

In this walk they happened unluckxly to dlscov a

light in Robinson’s coffee-house, near Charing-(

and therefore went in. Merchant with some*
ness demanded a room, and was told that there was
a good fire in the next parlour, which the company
were about to leave, being then paying their reckon-"
ing. Merchant, not safisfied with this answer, rushed
into the room, and was followed by his companions.

He then petulantly placed himself between the com-
pany and the fire, and soon after kicked down the
table. This produced a quarrel, swords were drawn_
on poth sides, and one Mr. James Sinclair was Killed.

Savage, having likewise wounded a maid that Yeld
him, forced his way with Merchant out of the*hon.se,

a2

e . X



148 SAVAGE,

but being intimidated and confused, without resolu-
tion either to fly or stay, they were taken in a back
court by one of the company, and some soldiers,
whom he had called to his assistance.
Being secured and guarded that night, they were
in the merning carried before three justices; who
committed them to the Gate-house, from whence,
upon the death of Mr. Sinclair, which happened the
same day, they were removed in the night to New-
gate, where they were however treated with some
distinction, exempted from the ignominy of chains,
and confined, not among the common criminals, but
in the press-yard. -
- When the day of trial came, the court was crowded
in a very unusual manner ; and the public appeared
interest itself as in a cause of general concern. The
g sses against Mr. Savage and his friends were,
he ~woman who kept the house, which was a house -
ame, and her maid, the men who were in the
ith Mr. Sinclair, and a woman of the town,
‘who had been drinking with them, and with whom
one of them had been seen in bed, They swore in
~general, that Merchant gave the provocation, which
Savage and Gregory drew their swords to justify;
that Savage drew first, and that he stabbed Sinclair
when he was not in a posture of defence, or while
Gregory commanded his sword ; that after he had
given the thrust he turned pale, and would have
“refired, but the maid clung round him, and ong of
the company endeavoured to detain him, from ywhom
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he broke, by cutting the maid on the head, but was
afterwards taken in a courf,

There was some difference in their depositions ;
one did not see Savage give the wound, another saw
it given when Sinclair held his point towards the
ground ; and the woman of the town asserted, that
she did not see Sinclair’s sword at all: this difference,
however, was very far from amounting to inconsis-
tency; but it was sufficient to show, that the hurry of
the dispute was such, that it was not easy to discover
the truth with relation to particular circumstances,
and that therefore some deductions were to be made
from the credibility of the testimonies.

Sinclair had declared several times before his
death, that he had received his wound from Sa-
vage: nor did Savage at his trial deny the fact, but i
endeavoured partly to extenuate it, by urgin
suddenness of the whole action, and the meoss;liiljtx

of any ill design or premeditated malice; an}iﬁy ‘

fo justify it by the necessity of self-defence, and the
hazard of his own life, if he had lost that oppo
nity of giving the thrust: he observed, that neither
reason nor law obliged a man to wait for the blow
which was threatened, and which, if he should suf~
fer it, he might never be able to return ; that it was
allowable to prevent an assault, and to preserve life
by taking away that of the adversary by whom it
was endangered.

< With regard to the violence with whlch he erdes~
voured to escape, he declared, that it was not hls
design to_fly frowa justice, or decline a trial, but to

G 3
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avoid the expenses and severities of a prison; and
that he intended to have appeared at the bar with-
out compulsion.

This defence, which took up more than an hour,
was heard by the multitude that thronged the court
with 'the most attentive and respectful silence : those
who thought he ought not to be acquitted, owned
that applause could not be refused him ; and those
who before pitied his misfortunes, now reverenced

 his abilities.

The witnesses which appeared against him were
proved to be persons of characters which did not
entitle them to much credit; a common strumpet, a

- woman by whom st ampets were entertained, and a
man by whom they were supported: and the char-
'&1 ter ¢ of Savage was by several persons of distinetion

I to be that of a modest inoffensive man, not
‘ mclmed to broils or to msolence, and who had, to
at time, been only known for his misfortunes and

- Had hlS audience been his judges, he had un-
doubtedl” been acquitted ; but Mr. Page, who was
then upon the bench, treated him with his usual in-
“solence and severity, and when he had summed up.
the evidence, endeavoured to exasperate the jury;
as Mr. Savage used to relate it, with this eloquent
harangue : :
< Gentlemen of the j Jury, you are to consider, that
Mir. Gavage is a very great man, a much greater min
than you or T, gentlemen of the jury; that he wears
» very, fine clothes, much finer clothes than you or I,
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gentlemen of the jury; that he has abundance of
money in his pocket, much' more money than you
or I, gentlemen of the jury; but, gentlemen of the
jury, is it not a very hard case, gentlemen of the
jury, that Mr. Savage should therefore kill you or
me, gentlemen of the jury ?”

Mr. Savage, hearing his defence thus misrepresen-
ted, and the men who were to decide his fate incited
against him by invidious comparisons, resorutely
asserted, that his cause was not candidly explained,
and began to recapitulate what he had before said
with regard to his condition, and the necessity of en-
deavouring to escape the expenses of imprisonment;
but the.judge, having ordered him to be silent, and
repeated his orders without effect, commanded that
he should be taken from the bar by force. '..- |

The jury then heard the opinion of the judge. @t i
good characters were of no weight against positive
evidence, though they might tumn the scale where
it was douhbtful ; and that though, when two
attack each other, the death of either is only
slaughter ; but where one is-the aggressor, as in the ]
case before them, and, in pufsuance of his first at-.
tack, kills the other, the law supposes the action, -
however sudden, to be malicious. They then deli-
berated upon their verdict, and determined that Mr. -
Savage and Mr. Gregory were guilty of murder;
and Mr. Merchant, whe had no sword, only of man-
slaaghter. : >

Thus ended this memorable trial, which Iasted
eight hows. Mr. Savage and Mr. Gregory were
G 4
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conducted back to prison, where they were more
closely confined, and loaded with irons of fifty pounds
weight: four days afterwards they were sent back
to the court to receive sentence ; on which occasion
Mr. Savage made, as far as it could be retained in
memory, the following speech :

< Tt is now, my Lord, too late to offer any thing
by way of defence or vindication; nor can we expect
from your Lordships, in this court, but the sentence
which the law requires you, as judges, to pronounce
against men of our calamitous condition.—But we
are also persuaded, that as mere men, and out of this
seat of rigorous justice, you are susceptive of the
tender passions, and too humane not to commiserate

the unhappy situations of those, whom the law some-

times perhaps—exacts—from you to pronounce up-
No doubt you distinguish between offences
whie arise out of premeditation, and a dispesition
habltuated to vice or immorality, and transgressiors,
are the unhappy and unforeseen effects of cas«
ual dbsence of reason, and sudden impulse of passion:
we therefore hope you will contribute all you can to
an extension of that mercy, which the gentlemen of'
the jury have been pleased to show Mr. Merchant,
who (allowing facts as sworn against us by the evi<’
dence) has led us into this our calamity. I hope this
will not be construed as if we meant to reflect upon
that gentleman, or remove any thing from us upon
him_ or that we repine the more at our fate, because
he has no participation of it: No, my Lord ! For my
part, I declare nothing could :aore soften my grief;
L2
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than to be without any companion in so great a mis-
fortune.” * >

Mr. Savage had now no hopes of life, but from
the mercy of the crown, which was very earnestly
solicited by his friends, and which, with whatever
difficulty the story may obtain belief, was obstructed
only by his mother.

To prejudice the Queen against him, she made use
of an incident, which was emitted in the ordor of
time, that it might be mentioned together with the
purpose which it was made to serve. M. Savage,
when he had discovered his birth, had an incessant
desire to speak to his mother, who always avoided
him in public, and refused him admission into her
house. One evening walking, as it was his custom,
in the street that she inhabited, he saw the door of
her house by accident open; he entered it, and, find-

_ing mo person in the passage to hinder him, went
up stairs to salute her. She discovered him before
he entered her chamber, alarmed the family with the
most distressful outeries, and, when she had by her
screams gathered them about her, ordered them to
drive out of the house that villain, who had forced
himself in upon her, and endeavoured to murder her. ¥
Savage, who had attempted with the most submis=
sive tenderness to soften her rage, hearing her utter
so detestable an accusation, thought it prudent to
retire ; and, I believe, never attempted afterwards
to gcpeak to her. $Es

* Mr: Savage’s Life.
G5 .



154 SAVAGI.

But, shocked as he was with her falsehood and her
cruelty, he imagined th~t she intended no other use -
of her lie, than to set herself free from his embraces
and solicitations, and was very far from suspecting
that she would treasure it in her memory as an in-
strument of future wickedness, or that she would
endeavour for this fictitious assault to deprive him -
of his life.

Brt when the Queen was solicited for his pardon,
and informed of the severe treatment which he had
suffered from his judge, she answered, that, however
unjustifiable might be the manner of his trial, or

| Whatever extenuation the action for which hé was
condemned might admit, she eould not think that
. man a proper object of the King’s mercy, who had
been capable of entering his mother’s house in the
“night, with an intent to murder her.

By whom this atrocious calumny had been trans-
mitted to the Queen ; whether she that invented bad
the‘.,}front to relate it ; whether she found any oue
weak enough to credit it, or corrupt enough to con-
cur with her in her hateful design; I know not: but
methods had been taken to persuade the Queen so
strongly of the truth of it, that she for a long time
refused to hear any one or those who petitioned for
his life. ]

Thus had Savage perished by the evidence of a
bawd, a strumpet, and-his mother, had not Jjustice
and compassion procured him an advocate of rank
too great to be rejected unheard, and of virtue too
emirent to be heard without being believed. His
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merit and his calamities happened to reach the ear
of the Countess of Hertford, who engaged in his
support with all the tenderness that is excited by
pity, and all the zeal which is kindled by generosi-
ty ; and, demanding an audience of the Queen, laid
before her the whole series of his mother’s cruelty,
exposed the improbability of an accusation by which
he was charged with an intent to commit a murder
that could produce no advantage, and sorn convinced
her how little his former conduct could deserve to
be mentioned as a reason for extraordinary severity. .

The interposition of this Lady was so successful,
that he was soon after admitted to bail, and on the
9th of March, 1728, pleaded the King’s pardon.

It is natural to inquire upon what motives his me-
ther could persecute him in a manner so outrageous
and implacable ; for what reason she could employ |
all the arts of malice, and all the snares of calummy,
to take away the life of her own son, of a son who
never injured her, who was never supported by her
expense, nor obstructed any prospect of pleasure or
advantage: why she would endeavour to destroy him
by a lie—a lie which could net gain eredit, Lut must
vanish of itself at the first moment of examination,
and of which only this car? be said to make it proba=
ble, that it may be observed from her conduct, that
the most execrable crimes are sometimes committed
without apparent temptation,

This mother is still alive * and may perhaps e even

9

* She died October 11, 1755, in O1d Bond-street, aged above fours.are.



156 SAVAGE.

yet, though her malice was so often defeated, enjoy
the pleasure of reflecting, that the life, which she
often endeavoured to destroy, was at least shortened
by her maternal offices ; that though she could not
transport her son to the plantations, bury him in
the shop of a mechanic, or hasten the hand of the
public executioner, she has yet had the satisfaction
of embittering all his hours, and forcing him into
exigencies that hurried on his death.

It is by no means necessary to aggravate the enor-
mity of this woman’s conduct, by placing it in oppo-
sition to that of the Countess of Hertford ; no one
can fail to observe how much more amiable it is to
relieve, than to oppress, and to rescue innocence from
destruction, than to destroy without an injury.

~ Mr. Savage, during his imprisonment, his trial,
and the time in which he lay under sentence of death,
behaved with great firmness and equality of mind,
and confirmed by his fortitude the esteem of those |
who before admired him for his abilities.* The
peculiar circumstances of his life were made more
generally known by a short account, + which was
then putlished, and of which several thousands were

* During his confinement he wrote a letter to his mother; which heseis”
to Theophilus Cibber, that it might be transmitted to her through Mr,
‘Wilks.—In his letter to Cibber, he says—‘¢ As to death, I am easy, and dare
meet it like a man—all that touches me is the concern of my friends, and a
reconcilement with my mother—I cannot express the agony I felt when I
wrote the letter to her—if you can-find any decent excuse for showing it to
Mrs, Oldfield, do; for I would have all my friends (and that admirable lady
in particular) be satisfied I have done my duty towards it—Dr. Young T2+
day sent me a letter most passionately kind.” £

+ Written by Mr. Beckingham and another gentleman.
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in a few weeks dispersed over the nation: and the

| compassion of mankind operated so powerfully in
his favour, that he was enabled, by frequent pre-
sents, not only to support himself, but to assist Mr,
Gregory in prison; and, when he was pardoned and *
released, he found the number of his friends not les-
sened. :

The nature of the act for which he had been tried

was in itself doubtful ; of the evidences which ap-
peared against him, the character of the man was
not unexceptionable, that of the woman notoriously
infamous ; she, whose testimony chiefly influenced
the jury to condemn him, afterwards retracted her
assertions. He always himself denied that he was
drunk, as had been generally reported. Mr. Grego-
1y, who is now (1744)) Collector of Antigua, is said
to declare him far less criminal than he was imagined,
even by some who favoured him ; and Page himself
‘afterwards confessed, that he had treated him with
uncemmon rigour. When all these particulars are
rated together, perhaps the memory of Savage may
not be much sullied by his trial.

Some time after he obtained kis liberty, he met in
the street the woman who had sworn with so much
miligmty against him. ~She informed him, that she
was in distress, and with a degree of confidence not
easily attainable, desired him to relieve her. He,
instead of insulting her misery; and taking pleasure
in the calamities of one who had brought his lif~
into danger, reproved her gently for her perjury ;
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and changing the only guinea that he had, divided
it equally between her and himself. g

This is an action which in some ages would have
made a saint, and perhaps in others a hero, and which,
without any hyperbolical encomiums, must be allow-
ed to be an instance of uncommon generosity, an act
of complicated virtue ; by which he at once relieved
the poor, corrected the vicious, and forgave an enemy;
by which he at once remitted the strongest provoca-
tions, and exercised the most ardent charity.

Compassion was indeed the distinguishing quality
of Savage; he never appeared inclined to take advans
tage of weakness, to attack the defenceless, or to press
upon the falling: whoever was distressed, was certain
at least of his good wishes: and when he could give
no assistance to extricate them from misfortunes, he
endeavoured to sooth them by sympathy and ten-
derness.

But when his heart was not softened by the eight"
of misery, he was sometimes obstinate in his resent-
ment, and did not quickly lose the remembrance of }
an injiry. He always continued to speak with anger
of the insolence and partiality of Page, and a short
time before his death revenged it by a satire. *

It is natural to inquire in what terms Mr. Savage |
spoke of this fatal action, when the danger was over,
and he was under no necessity of using any art toset |
his conduct in the faitest light. He was not willing
v dwell upon it; and, if he transiently mentionvd it,

T

. * Printed in the late collection.
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appeared neither to consider himself as a murderer,
nor as a man wholly free froni the guilt of blood. *
How much and how long he regretted it, appeared
in a poem which he published many years afterwards.
On occasion of a copy of verses, in which the failings
of good men were recounted, and in which the author
had endeavoured to illustrate his position, that * the
best may sometimes deviate from virtue,” by an in-
stance of murder committed by Savage in the heat
of wine, Savage remarked, that it was no very just
representation of a good man, to suppose him lizble
to drunkenness, and disposed in his riots to cut
- throats.

He was now indeed at liberty, but was, as before,
without any other support than accidental favours
and uncertain patronage afforded him ; sources by
which he was sometimes very liberally supplied, and
which at other times were suddenly stopped; so that
he spent his life between want and plenty; or, what
was yet worse, between beggary and extravagance ;

. for, as whatever he received was the gift of chance,
which might as well favour him at one time as ano-
ther, he was tempted to squander what he had, be-
cause he always hoped to be immediately supplied.
‘Another cause of his profusion was the absurd
kindness of his friends, who at once rewarded and
enjoyed his abilities, by treating him at taverns, and
habituating him to pleasures which he could not af-
ford to enjoy, and which he was not able to dens- -

* In one of his letters he styles it ¢ a fatal quarrel, but too well known.”
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himself, though he purchased the luxury of a single
night by the anguish of cold and hunger for a week.

The experience of these inconveniences determined
him to endeavour after some settled income, which,
having long found submission and intreaties fruitless,
he attempted to extort from his mother by rougher
methods. He had now, as he acknowledged, lost
that tenderness for her, which the whole series of
her cruelty had not been able wholly to repress, till
he found, by the efforts which she made for his
destruction, that she was not content with refusing
to assist him, and being neutral in his struggles
with poverty, but was ready to snatch every oppor-
tunity of adding to his misfortunes; and that she
was now to be considered as an enemy implacably
malicious, whom nothing but his blood could satisfy.
He therefore threatened to harass her with lampoons,
and to publish a copious narrative of her conduct,
unless she consented to purchase an exemption’
from infamy, by allowing him a pension.

This expedient proved successful. Whether shame
still survived, though virtue was extinct, or whether
her relations had more delicacy than herself, and
imagined that some of the darts which satire might
point at her would glance upon them ; Lord Tyrcon-
nel, whatever were his motives, upon his promise to
lay aside his design of exposing the cruelty of his
mother, received him*into his family, treated him as
& s equal, and engaged to allow him a pension or’ two
hundred pounds a year.

:This was the golden part of Mr. Savage’s life;
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‘and for some time he had no reason to complain of
“dortune ; his appearance was spiendid, his expenses
large, and his acquaintance extensive. Hewas courted
by all who endeavoured to be thought men of genius,
and caressed by all who valued themselves upon a
refined taste. To admire Mr. Savage, was a proof
of discernment ; and to be acquainted with him,
was a title to poetical reputation. His presence was
sufficient to make any place of public enterrainment
popular ; and his approbation and example consti-
| tuted the fashion. So powerful is genius, when it is
ivested with the glitter of affluence! Men willingly
| pay to fortune that regard which they owe to merit,
‘and are pleased when they have an opportunity at
once of gratifying their vanity, and practising their
duty.

This interval of prosperity furnished him with
 opportunities of enlarging his knowledge of human
nature; by contemplating life from its highest grada-
tions to its lowest ; and, had he afterwards applied
rto dramatic poetry, he would perhaps not have had

many superiors ; for, as he never suffered any scene
to pass before his eyes without nétice, he had trea-
sured in his mind all the different combinations of
passions, and the innumerable mixtures of vice and
virtue, which distinguish one character from another ;
and, as his conception was strong, his expressions
were clear, he easily received impressions from ob-
jects, aad very forcibly transmitted them to others. -

Of his exact observation on human life he has

eft a proof, which would Jdo honour to the greatest
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names, in a small pamphlet, called © The Author ti
be Let,” * where he mtroduces Iscariot Hackney, o
prostitute scribbler, giving an account of his birth,jy
his education, his disposition and morals, habits offe
life, and maxims of conduct. In the introduction
are related many secret histories of the petty writer
of that time, but sometimes mixed with ungenerous
reflections on their birth, their circumstances, or those|
of their relations ; nor can it be denied, that someft
passages are such as Iscariot Haekney might himself{lc
have produced. i
He was accused likewise of living in an appear-
ance of friendship with some whom he satirised, and
of making use of the confidence which he gained by |f
a seeming kindness, to discover failings and expose|
them : it must be confessed, that Mr. Savage’s es-|
teem was no very certain possession, and that helt
would lampoon at one time those whom he had)
praised at another. |
It may be alleged, that the same man may change
his principles ; and that he, who was once desery-/
edly commended, may be afterwards satirised with |
equal justice: or, that the poet was dazzled with
the appearance of virtue, and found the man whom
he had celebrated, when he had an opportunity of|
examined him more narrowly, unworthy of the pa-
negyric which he had too hastily bestowed ; and
that, as a false satire ought to be recanted, for the
“sake of him whose reputation may be injured, false |
—

0 # Printed in his Works, V ol. II. 125,
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tipraise ought likewise to be obviated, lest the distine-
n between vice and virtue should be lost, lest a
ad man should be trusted upon the credit of his en-

by false evidences of guilt, such errors will not be

|lrequent ; and it will be allowed, that the name of
in author would never have been made contemptible,
d no man ever said what he did not think, or mis-
led others but when he was himself deceived.

“The Author to be Let” was first published in a
single pamphlet, and afterwards inserted in a collec<
f{tion of pieces relating to the Dunciad, which were
i addressed by Mr. Savage to the Earl of Middlesex,
I'}in a * dedication which he was prevailed upon to
*fsign, though he did mot write'it, and in which

there aze some positions, that the true author would
.9

—p— 2

+ See his Works, Vol, IL. p. 255,

o
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perhaps not have pubhshed under his own' namg
and on which Mr. Savage afterwards reflected wis
no great satisfaction ; the enumeration of the
effects of the uncontrouled freedom of the press, a
the assertion that the “liberties taken by the writeg;

have often satirised those that at least thought themj
selves their superiors, as they were eminent for thei
hereditary rank, and employed in the highest officef
of the kingdom. But this is only an instancedy
that partiality which almost every man indulgdy
with regard to himself: the liberty of the press
a blessing when we are inclined to write againg;
others, and a calamity when we find ourselves over}
borne by the multitude of our assailants; as '».
power of the crown is always thought too great Ijfan
those who suffer by its influence, and too little byjhi
those in whose favour it is exerted ; and a standingys
army is generally accounted necessary by those whilag
command, and dangerous and oppressive by thos
who support it.

Mr. Savage was likewise very far from believing
that the letters annexed to each species of bad poetif
in the Bathos were, as he was directed to assert, “sé}
down atrandom ;”* for when he was charged by on
of his friends with putting his name to such an in-
probability, he had no other answer to make thanj

“that “he didnot think of it ;” and his friend had to7
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. much tenderness to reply, thatnext to the crime of
Mixiting: contrary to what he thought, was that of
bagriting without thinking.

After having remarked what is false in this de-
taication, it is proper that I observe the impartiality
wiwhich I recommend, by declaring what Savage as-
Merted ; that the account of the circumstances which
fittended the publication of the Dunciad, however
trange and improbable, was exactly true.

) The publication of this piece at this time raised
Hifr. Savage a great number of enemies among those
tithat were attacked by Mr. Pope, with whom he was
Heonsidered as a kind of confederate, and whom he
fhwas suspected of supplying with private intelligence
Hand secret incidents: so that the ignominy of an

hi‘-;xypocrisy, and that he sometimes spoke one thing
Jfand wrote another, cannot be denied ; because he

gffamiliavity with Dennis, he wrote an epigram *
Wlagainst him. .

2 .
- Mr. Savage, however, set all the malice of all the

o

~ ¢ Should Dennis publish you bad stabb'd your brother,
Lampoon'd your monarch, or debauch’d your mother ;
Say, what revenge on Dennis can be nad,
Too dull for laughter, for reply too mad ?
/On one so poor you cannot take the law,

(i On one 50 old your sword you scorn to draw.

' Uncaged then, let the harmiess monster rage,

Secure in dulness, madness, want and age.*

|

0 <

§§  * This epigram was, I believe, never published.
i
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pigmy writers at deﬁance, ‘and thought the frien
ship of Mr. Pope cheaply purchased by bein e
posed to their censure and their hatred ; nor had loth
any reason to repent of the preference, for he fouthe
M. Pope a steady and unalienable friend almost ha
the end of lns hfe ‘

by him Wlth twenty guineas, a sum not very lm- no
if either the excellence of the pelformance, or thilobl

higher rank, and more desirous in appearance ,‘ ‘
being distinguished as a patron of literature, {

him sometimes with aerimony, and generally witl}
contempt ; as he was one of those who were alwayij10
zealous in their assertions of the justice of the lat}*]
opposition, jealous of the rights of the people, anis
ala*med by the long-continued triumph of the Courtj
it was natural to ask him what could induce himto
employ his poetry in oraise of that man who was,ii
his opinion, an enemy to liberty, and an oppressord
his country. He alleged, that he was then depenf

dentupon the Lord Tyrconnel, who was an implicif A
follower of the ministry ; and that being enjoined by
him, not without menaces, to write in praise of his
Cleader, he had not resolution sufficient to sacrificel|.
_the pleasure of afffuence to that of infegrity.
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On this and on many other occasions, he was
eady to lament the miséry of Hang at the tables of
Hother men, which was his fate from the beginning to
unfthe end of his life ; for I kilow not whether he ever

|in which he could claim a right of residence.

. To this unhappy state it is just to impute much
f the inconstancy of his conduct ; for though area-
@diness to comply with the inclinations of others was

I fly all public care, all venal strifey

To try the still compar’d with active life;

To prove, by these, the sons of men may owe
The fruits of bliss to bursting Clouds of wo;
That ev’n ealamity, by thought refin’d,
Inspirits and adorns the thinking mind.

By wo, the soul to daring action swells;
* By wo, in plaintless patience it excels :

*1729.
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From patlence, prudent clear experience sprmgb, 3
And traces kndwaedge through the course of things !
Thence hope is formed, thence fortitude, success,
Renown :—whate'er men covet and caress. ¢

This performance was always considered by him{
self as his master-piece ; and Mr. Pope, when he|
asked his opinion of it, told him, that he read it}
once over, and was not displeased with it ; that it
gave him more pleasure at the second perusal, and
delighted him still more at the third.

It has been generally objected to < The Wanderer, k
that the disposition of the parts is irregular, that
the design is obscure, and the plan perplexed ; that
the images, however beautiful, succeed each other
without order: and that the whole performance is|
not so much a regular fabric, as a heap of shining
materials thrown together by accident, which strikes'
rather with the solemn magnificence of a stupendous
ruin, than the elegant grandeur of a finished pile.

This criticism is universal, and therefore it'is rea-
sonable to believe it at least in a great degree Just; )
but Mr. Savage was always of a contrary opinion, an(ﬁ
theught his drift could only be missed by negligence
or stupidity, and that the whole plan was regular,
and the parts distinct,

It was never denied to abound with strong repre-
sentations of nature, and just observations upon life; |
and it may easily be observed, that most of his pic-

_tures have an evident tendency to illustrate his first |
great position, “that good is the consequence of
evil.” The sun that burns up the mountains, fruc!
tlﬁes the vales; the deluge that rushes down the
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broken rocks with dreadful impetuosity, is separated
; into purling brooks ; and the rage of the hurricane
purifies the air.

Even in this poem he has not been able to forbear
one touch upon the cruelty of his mother, which,
though remarkably delicate and tender, is a proof
how deep an impression it had upon his mind.

This must be at least acknowledged, which ought
to be thought equivalent to many other excellences,
that this poem can promote no other purposes than
those of virtue, and that it is written with a very
strong sense of the eﬂicacy of religion.
~ But my province is rather to give the history of
Mr. Savage’s performances than to display their
beauties, or to obviate the criticisms which they have
occasioned ; and therefore I shall not dwell upon
the particular passages which deserve applause: T
shall neither show the excellence of his descriptions,
nor expatiate on the terrific portrait of suicide,
nor point out the artful touches, by which he has
distinguished the intellectual features of the rebels;
who suffer death’in his last canto. It is, howzver,
proper to observe, that Mr. Savage always declared
the characters wholly fictitious, and without the
least allusion to any real persons or actions.

From a poem so diligently laboured, and so suc-
cessfully finished, it might be reasonably expected
 that he should have gained considerable advantage ;
~ nor ean it, without some degree of indignation and"

concern, be told, that he sold the copy for ten gui-
neas, of which he afterwards returned two, that the
VOL, I H
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two last sheets of the work might be reprinted, iof
which he had in his ab.ence intrusted the correction
to a friend, who was too indolent to perform it with
aceuracy.

A -superstitious regard. to the correction of his
sheets was one of Mr. Savage’s peculiarities; he
often altered, revised, recurred to his first reading
or punctuation, and again adopted the alteration ;
he was dubious and irresolute without end, asona
question of the last importance, and at last was
seldom satisfied : the intrusion or omission of a
comma was sufficient to discompose him, and he
would. lament an error of a single letter as a heavy
calamity. In one of his letters relating to an im-
pression of some verses, he remarks, that he had,
with regard to the correction of the proof, “ a spell
upon him ;” and indeed the anxiety with which he
dwelt upon the minutest and most trifling niceties,
deserved no other name than that of fascination..,

That he sold so valuable a performance for so
small price, was not to be imputed either to neces-
sity, by which the learned and ingenious are often
obliged to submit to very hard conditions ; or to
avarice, by which the booksellers are frequently
incited to oppress that genius by which they até
supported ; but to that intemperate desire of plea-
sure, and habitual slavery to his passions, which in-
volved him in many perplexities. He happened at
that time to be engaged in the pursuit of syme
trifling gratification, and, being without money for
the present occasion, sold his poem to the first
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bidder, and perhaps for the first price that was pro-
posed, and would probably nave been content with
less, if less had been offered him.

This poem was addressed to the Lord Tyrconnel,
not only in the first lines, but in a formal dedication
filled with the highest strains of panegyric, and the
warmest professions of gratitude, but by no means
remarkable for delicacy of connenon or elegance of
style.

These praises in a short time he found' himself
inclined to retract, being discarded by the man on
whom he had bestowed them, and whom he then
immediately discovered not to have deserved them.
Of this quarrel, which every day made more bitter,
Lord Tyrconnel and Mr. Savage assigned very dif-
ferent reasons, which might perhaps all in reality
concur; though they were not all convenient to be
alleged by either party. Lord Tyrconnel affirmed,
that it 'was the constant practice of Mr. Savage to
enter a tavern with any company that proposed if,
drink the most expensive wines with great profusion,
and, when the reckoning was demanded to ba with-
out money : if, as it often happened his company -
were willing to defray his part, the affair ended with-
ont any ill consequences ; but, if they were refrac-
tory, and expected that the wine should be v,aid for
by him that drank it, his method of composition was,
to take them with him to his own apartment, assume’
the government of the house, and order the butler
in an imperious manner to set the best wine in the
cellar before his company, who often drank till thev

H 2
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must likewise be added; thathe had not often a friend
long, without obliging him to become a stranger.

' Mr. Savage, on the other hand, declared, that Lord
Tyrconnel * quarrelled with him, because he would
‘not subtract from his own luxury and extravagance
what he had promised to allow him, and that his
resentment was only a plea for the violation of his
promise. He asserted, that he had Gone noching
that ought to exclude him from that subsistence
which he thought not so much a favour as a debt,
since it was offered him upon conditions which he
he had never broken ; and that his only fault was,
that he could not be supported with nothing.

‘He acknowledged, that Lord Tyrconnel often
exhorted him to regulate his method of life, and not to
spend all his nights in taverns, and that he appeared
desirous that he would pass those hours with him,
which he so freely bestowed upon oﬁﬁers This
demand Mr. Sayage considered as a censure of his

* conduct, which he could never patiently bear, and
which in the latter and cooler parts of his life,
was so offensive to him, that’he declared it -as his
resolution, “to spurn that friend who should pre-
‘Sume to dictate to him ;? and it is not likely, that
in his earlier years he received admonitions thh
more calmness.

He was likewise inclined:to resent such expecta-

L
e

* His expression in one of his letters was, ¢* that Lord Tyrcouue] had
involved his estate, and therefore poorly sought an oceasion to quiarxel with
hirg,”
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of parties, has been intrust:ed ; who hayve been con-

sidered as the advocates of the crown, or the guar-

dians of the people ; and who have obtained the most

implicit confidence, and the loudest applauses. « Of
one particular person, who has been at one time so

popular as to be generally esteemed, and at another

so formidable as to be universally detested, he ob-

served, that his acquisitions had been small, or that*
his capacity was narrow, and that the whole range

of his mind was from obecemty to politics, and from

politics to obscenity.

But the opportunity of indulging his speculatlons
on great characters was now at an end. He was
banished from the table of Lord Tyrconnel, and
turned again adrift upon the world, without prospect
of finding quickly any other harbour. As prudence
was not one of the virtues by which he was dis-

‘tinguished, he had made no prowsmn ‘against a

misfortune like this. And though it is not to be -
imagined but that the separation must for some
time have been preceded by coldness, peevishness,
or neglect, though it was undoubtedly the conse-
quernce of accumulated provocations on both 51des,
yet every one that knew Savage will readily believe,
that to him it was' sudden as a stroke of thunder ;
that, though he might have transiently suspected it,
he had never suffered any thought so unpleasing to
sink “into his mind, but that he had driven it away
by amusements, or dreams of futuge felicity and
affluence, and had nevér taken any measures by
HS5
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' which he might prevers., precxpl(‘,atlon from plenty
to indigence.

This quallel and separation, and the difficulties to
which Mr. Savage was exposed by them, were soon
known both to his friends and enemies ; nor was it
long before he perceived, from the behaviour of hoth,
how much is added to the lustre of genius by the
ornzments Of wealth.

His condition did not appear to excite much com-
passion ; for he had not been always careful to use
the advantages he enjoyed with that moderation which
oug}it to have been with more than usual caution pre-
served by him, who knew, if he had reflected, that
he was only a dependant on the bounty of another,
whom he could expect to support him nolonger than
he endeayoured to preserve his favour by complying
with his inclinations, and whom he nevertheless set
at defiance, and was continually iivitating by negli- .
gence or encroachments.

Examples need not be sought at any great dlstance :
to prove, that superiority of fortune has a natural ten-
deney to kindle pridc, and that pride seldom fails to
exert itself in contempt and insult; and if this is
often the effect of heledltary wealth, and of honouys
enjoyed only by the mevits of others, it is some ex-
tenuation of any indecent triumphs to which this
unhappy man may have been betrayed, that his
prosperity was heightened by the force of nov-lty,
and made more intoxicating by a sense of the misery
in yhich he had so long languished, and perhaps of
the insults which he had formerly borne; and which

o
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fecting, because it was no feger new ; it therefore
. procured him no new friends: and those that had
formerly relieved him, thought they might now con-
sign him to others. He was now likewise considered
by many rather as criminal, than as unhappy; for
the friends of Lord Tyrconnel, and of his mother,
were sufficiently industrious to publish his weaknes-
ses, which were indeed, very numerous; asid nothing
was forgotten, that might make him either hateful
or ridiculous.

It cannot but be imagined, that such representa-
tions of his faults must make great numbers less
sensible of his distress; many, who had only an
opportunity to hear one part, made no scruple to
propagate the account which they received ; many
.assisted their cirenlation from malice or revenge; and
perhaps many pretended to credit them, that they
might with a better grace withdraw their regard, or
withhold their assistance.

Savage, however, was not one of those who suf-
fered himself to be injured without resistance, nor
was less diligent in exposing? the faults of Lord
Tyrconnel, over whom he obtained at least this ad-
vantage, that he drove him “first to the practice of
outrage and violence; for he was so much provoked
by the wit and virulence of Savage, that he came
with a number of attendants, that did no honour to
his ¢ourage, to Leat him at a coffee-house. But it
happened that he had left the place a few minutes;
- and his lordship had, without danger, the pleasu.e:
of boasting liow he would have treated him. M.
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power of wit was very conspicuous; the wretch who

had, without scruple, proclaimed herself an adulter-:

ess, and who had first endeavoured to starve her son,
_then to transport him, and afterwards to hang him,
was not able to bear the representation of her own
conduct; but fled from reproach, though she felt no
pain from guilt, and left Bath in the utmost haste,
to snelter herself among the crowds of London.

Thus Savage had the satisfaction of finding, that,

though he could not reform his mother, he could

punish her; and that he did not always suffer alone. j

The pleasure which he received from this increase |

of his poetical reputation, was sufficient for some time
to overbalance the miseries of want, which this per-

formance did not much alleviate ; for it was sold for

a very trivial sum to a bookseller, who, though the

success was so uncommon that five impressions were

sold, of which many were undoubtedly very numrer-
ous, had not generosity sufficient to admit the unhap-
Py writer to any part of the profit. y

The sale of this poem was always mentioned by "

Savage with the utmost elevation of heart, and refer-
red to by him as an incontestible proof of a general
acknowledgment of his abilities. It was indeed the

only production of which he could Justly boast a

general reception.

But though he did not lose the opportunity which -

success gave him of setting a high rate on his. akili-
ties, but paid due deference to the suffrages of man-
kind when they were given in his favour, he did not
suffer his esteem of himself to depend upon others,
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Lnor found any thing sacred i #hie voice of the peo-
) .ple when they were inclined £o censure him; he then
readily showed the folly of expectm«r that the public
' should judge right, observed how slowly poetical
. merit had often forced its way into the world; he
- contented himself with the applause of men of judg-
. ment, and was somewhat disposed to exclude all those
from the character of men of judgment why did not
{, applaud him.’
|« But he was at other times more favourable to man-
" kind than to think them blind to the beauties of his
. works, and imputed the slowness of their sale to other
' causes; either they were published at a time when the
town was empty, or when the attention of the public
was engrossed by some struggle in the parliament, or
some other object of general concern ; or they were
by the neglect of the pubhshe1 not diligently dis-
persed, or by his avarice not advertised with suffi- -
cient frequency. Address, or industry, or liberality,
, was always wanting ; and the blame was laid rather
.~ on any person than the author. :

By arts like these, arts which every man practises
| in some degree, and to which too much of the little
tranquillity of life is to be ascribed, Savage was al-
| ways able to live at peace with himself. Had he
| indeed only made use of these expedients to allevi-
' ate the loss or want of fortune or reputation, or any
other advantages which it is not in a man’s power
to bestow upon himself, they might hayve been justly
. mentioned as instances of a philosophical mind, and
. very properly proposed to the imitation of multitudes,
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poem, when he afterwards rey 'mbeﬂ it in ¢ The
entlemans Magazine,” whenee I have copied it
entlre, as this was one of “he few attempts in which
Mr. Savage succeeded.

=
O

. Mr. Ursav,

“In your Magazine for February, you pubhshed
Athe last < Volunteer Laureate,” written on a Very me-
lancholy occasion, the death of the royal patroness

{che Laureate’s place, wrote the followmg verses ;
fof which were no sooner published, but the late Queen
il sent to a bookseller for them. The author had not -
isl at that time a friend either to get him introduced,
i Eor his poem presented at Court ; yet, such was the
unspeakable goodness of that princess, that, notwiti-
i yctanding this act of ceremony was wanting, in a few
¢l days after publication, Mr. Savage received a Banlc=
Uil of fifty pounds, and a gracious'message from her
1| Majesty, by the Lord North and Guildford, to this
effect: © That her Majesty was highly pleased with
1| the verses ; that she took particularly kind his lines:
1| there relating to the King; that he had permission
[} to write annually on the same subject ; and that he
| should early receive the like present, till something
better (which was her Majesty’s intention) could be
i done for him?  After this he was permitted to pre-
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{vho mfm med him, that the tizle of ¢ Laureate was

:mark of honour conferred by ¢ » L, from whom
all honour is derived, and which therefore no man
had a right to bestow: upon himself; and added, that
he might with equal propriety style himself a Volun-
teer Lord or Volunteer Baronet. It cannot be denied
that the remark was just; but Savage did not think
any title, which was conferred upon Mr. Cibber, so

) honourable as that the usurpation of it coulu be im-

‘puted to him as an instance of very exorbitant vani-

Lty and therefore continued to write under the same

itle, and received every year the same reward.
. He did not appear to consider these encomiums
as tests of his abilities, or as any thing more than

| annual hints to the Queen of her promise; or acts

Lof ceremony, by the performance of which he was
entitled to his pension, and therefore did not labour
| them with great diligence, or print more than fifty
each year, except that for some of* the last years he
regularly inserted them in ¢ The Gentleman’s Mag1-

 dom.
l - Of some of them he had himself*‘so low an opinion,
that he intended to omit them in the collection of

| poens, for which he printed proposals, and solicited

‘subﬂ(upuons nor can it seem strange, that, being
- confined to the same subject, he should be at some
times indolent, and at others unsuccessful ; that he

‘was too late to perform it well; or that he should
“sometimes repeat the sams sentiment on the same®

' should sometimes delay a disagreeable task till it .

grine,” by which they were dispersed over the kmg,-
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reasonably demanded, tlat, the accusation should be
retracted in the same paper, that he might no long-
er suffer the imputation of sedition and ingratitude.
This demand was likewise pressed by him in a private
letter to the author of the paper, who, either trusting
to the protection of those whose defence he had un-
dertaken, or having entertained some personal malice
against Mr. Savage, or fearing least, by retracting so
confident an assertion, he should impair the credit of
his paper, refused to give him that satisfaction.

M. Savage therefore thought it necessary, to his
own vindication, to prosecute him in the King’s
Bench ; but as he did not find any ill effects from
the accusation, having sufficiently cleared his inno-
fi cence, he thonght any farther procedure would have
i the appearance of revenge; and therefore willingly
dropped it.

He saw soon afterwards a process commenced in
the same court against himself, on an informatior:in '
whir’( he was aceused of writing and publishing an
obscene pamphlet.

It ‘was always Mr. Savage’s desire to be distin-
guished ; and, when any controversy became popu-
lar, he never wanted sorie reason for engaging in it,
with great ardour, and appearing at the head of the
party which he had-chosen. As he was never cele-
brated for his prudence, he had no sooner taken his
side, and informed himself of the chief topics of the
dispute, than he took all opportunities of assercdng
and propagating his principles, without much re-
gard to his own interest, or any other visible design |
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€ las an obligation that deserved any extraordinary ac-
¥ fknowledgments ; but a refusdl was resented by him
as an affront, or complained of as an injury ; nor
did he readily reconcile himself to those who either
&eriied to lend, or gave him afterwards any intima-
ition that they expected to be repaid.

| He was sometimes so far compassionated by those
|[who knew both his merit and distresses, that they
 ||received him into their families, but they soon dis-
overed him to be a very incommodious inmate ;
jfor, being always accustomed to an irregular man-
lfner of life, he could not confine himself to any
"s'_tated hours, or pay any regard to the rules of a
\family, but would prolong his conversation till
midnight, without considering that business might
;equire his friend’s application in the morning ;
| !and, when he had persuaded himself to retire to
.Fbed, was not, without equal difficulty, called up to
| lidinzer ; it was therefore impossible to pay him any
‘;distinction without the entire subversion of all
\economy, a kind of establishment which, wherever:
the went, he always appeared ambi[:ioqs to overthiu=y.
o1t must, therefore, be acknowledged, in justifi-
| afion of mankind, that it was not always by the
negﬁgence_or coldness of his friends that Savage
{lwas distressed, but because it was in reality very

|
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had entered a tavern, or engaged in a scheme ofn
pleasure, henever retived till want of money obligedec
him to some new expedient. If he was entertained
in a family, nothing was any longer to be regardelne:
there but amusements and jollity ; wherever Savag
entered, he immediately expected that order andjn
‘business should fly before him, that all shouldteg
thenceforward be left to hazard, and that no dull
prineiple of domestic manégement should be op_posed
to his inclination, or intrude upon his gaiety. ‘
His distresses, however afflictive, never dejecte i\
him ; in his lowest state he wanted not spirit tdf:

merit: he never admitted any gross familiarities, ol
submitted to be treated otherwise than as an equal
Once,when he was without lodging, meat, or clothesfi

refused to visit him, and rejected his kmdness

The same invincible temper, whether firmness ol
obstinacy, appeared in his conduct to the Lord Tyt
connel, from whom he very frequently der..andedu
that the allowance which was once paid him shonldsnly
“be restored ; but with whom he never appeared tolfhi

o
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obntertain for a moment the thought of soliciting a
edeconciliation, and whom he ‘reated at once with
the haughtiness of superiority, and all the bitter-
ness of resentment. He wrote to him, not in a style
#f supplication or respect, but of reproach, menace,
nd contempt ; and appeared determined, if he ever
egained his allowance, to hold it only by the right
ullif conquest. :
As many more can discover that a man is richer

edin derstanding is not so readily acknowledged as that
¢f fortune ; nor is that haughtiness, which the con-

me submission as the tyranny of affluence ; and
tafherefore Savage, by asserting his claim to deference
iind regard, and by treating those with contempt,

ligned him as a rival, and almost all the smaller
fits were his professed enemies.
i Among these Mr. Miller so far indulged his re-

him to be personated on the stage, in a dress like
lat which he then wore; a mean insult, which

[dsaly insinuated that ‘Savage had but one coat, and |

fhich was therefore despiced by him rather than

*
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endeavour to attain.- He formed schemes of the
game kind with regard to knowledge and to fortune,
and flattered himself with advances to be made in

e was indeed far better qualified than for that of
riches ; for he was naturally inquisitive, and desi-
rous of the conversation of those from whom any

“linformation was to be obtained, but by no means

sometimes offered of raising his fortune ; and he was
emarkably retentive of his ideas, which, when once
e was in possession of them, rarely forsook him ;

o quality which could never be communicated to

romise, he had recourse to the usual practice of
i =

works by subscription, to which he was encouraged
by the success of many who had not a better right
lto the favour of the public; but, whatever wac (he

"Whe was able to procure but a small number in com-
{ parison with those who subscribed twice as much to

Nor was it without indignation that he saw his
{proposals neglected by the Queen, who patromsed
' Mr. Duck’s with uncomuaon ardour, and incited a’

210!
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competition, among those who attended the courjmp
who should most promote his interest, and whiss
should first offer a subscription. This was a dijoun
tinction to which Mr. Savage made no scruple ¢
asserting, that his birth, his misfortunes, and 1§ 1
genius, gave a fairer title, than could be pleaded b
him on whom it was conferred. ffom
Savage’s‘applications were, however, not univergue
sally unsuccessful ; for some of the nobility counwh
tenanced his design, encouraged his proposals, aduw

Duke of Chandos particularly, that, upon receivin
his proposals, he sent him ten guineas. 4
But the money which his subscriptions aﬂ'orj :
. him was not less volatile thantbat which he reeely he

never was able to send his poems to the press, bufe
for many years continued his solicitation, and squan-ing
Jered whatever he obtained. P!

ones were printed -vith fresher dates :
schemes for the publication, was one of his favo -'

with any fnend who readily fell in with his schemesV i
he was adjusting the print, forming the advertise-f
ments, and regulating the dispersion of his new edi-|
tion, which he really intended some time to publish; y
‘and which, as long as experience had shown him thef’
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mpossibility of printing the volume together, he at
st determined to divide into weekly or monthly
disnumbers, that the profits of the first might supply
le the expenses of the next.

| Thus he spent his time in mean expedients and
1formenting suspense, living for the greatest part in
ear of prosecutions from his creditors, and conse.
quently skulking in obscure parts of the town, of
which he was no stranger to the remotest corners,
gut wherever he came, his address secured him
ihifriends, whom his necessities soon alienated ; so
fingthat he had, perhaps, a more numerous acquaintance
(fhan any man ever before attained, there being
(scarcely any person eminent on any account to whom

yltherefore was driven into public-houses for the coms
awpinon conveniences of life and supports of nature. He,
miWas always ready to comply with every invitation,

"money to provide for himself; and by dining
¥ith one company, he never failed of obtaining an
troduction into another. :

Thus dissipated was his life, and thus casual his =
wubsistence ; yet did not the distraction of his views =
finder him from reflection, nor the uncertainty of
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his condition depress his gaiety. When he had wan
dered about withoat any fortunate adventure b
which he was led into a tayern, he sometimes refired.
into the fields, and was able to employ his mind if
study, or amuse it with pleasing imaginations ; ai '
seldom appeared to be melancholy, but when som§
sudden misfortune had just fallen upon him, and
even then in a few moments he would disentanglt
himself from his perplexity, adopt the subject of
conversation, and apply his mind wholly to the
objects that others presented to it.
This life, unhappy as it may be already imagined
was yet imbittered,in 1738, with new calamities. T )
death of the Queen deprived him of all the prospecii#
of preferment with which he so long entertained if
imagination ; and, as Sir Robert Walpole had befor§
given him reason to believe that he never intended
the perfolmance of his promise, he was now aban
doned again to fortune.

He was, however, at that time, supported byi
feiend ; and as it was not his custom to look outfo
iswnt calamities, or to feel any other pain than thal
which forced itself upon his seuses, he was not mucy
afflicted at her loss, and perhaps comforted himself
that his pension would be now continued’ th.hout[th
annual tribute of a panegyric. * g |

Another expectation contributed likewise to sup{ -
porthim ; he had taken a resolution to write a second}
tragedy upon the story of Sir Thomas OverlLury; itf
which he preserved a few lines of his former plaj,

“but made a total alteration of the plan, added nevf

e
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of encomiasts, to find out some new walk of funeral
panegyric.

This difficult task he performed in’ such a manner,
that his poem may be justly ranked among the best
pieces that the death of princes has produced. By |
transferring the mention of her death to her birth
day, he has formed a happy combination of topics,
which any other man would have thought it very
dificult t¢ connect in one view, but which he hag
united in such a manner, that the relation between
them appears natural ; and it may be justly said,
that what no other man would have thought on, it
now appears scarcely possible for any man to miss,

The beauty of this peculiar combination of images d
is so masterly, that it is sufficient to set this poem
above censure ; and therefore it is not necessary to
mention many other delicate touches which may be
found in it, and which would deservedly be admired
in any other performance.

T these proofs of his genius may be added, fom
the same poem, an instance of his prudence, an ex~ |
zelsence for which he was not so often distinguished; |
he does not forget tc remind the king, in the most
delicate and artful manner, of continuing his pension. |

With regard to the success of this address, he
was for some time in suspense, but was in no great |
degree solicitous about it ; and continued his labour
upon his new tragedy with great tranquillity, till the f
friend who had for a considerable time supported him, {
removing his family to another place, took occasion
tedismigs him. It then became necessary to inquire P

v
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wmore diligently what was determined in his affair,
having reason to suspect that no great favour was.
intended him, because he had not received his pensionA
at the usual time. ;

It is said, that he did not take those methods of
retrieving his interest, which were most likely to suc-
ceed ; and some of those who were employed in the
Exchequer, cautioned him against too much violence
in his proceedings: but Mr. Savage, who selaom
regulated his conduct by the advice of others, gave
way to his passion, and demanded of Sir Robert.
Walpole, at his levee, the reason of the distinction
that was made between him and the other pensioners |
of the Queen, with a degree of roughness which
perhaps determined lum to W1thdraw what had been
only delayed.

Whatever was the erime of which he was accused
or suspected, and whatever influence was employed
against him, he received soon after an account that
took frem him all hopes of regaining his pension ;
and he had now no prospect of subsistence but ﬁ'on{
his play, and he knew no BN of living for *e ’1me
required to finish it.

So peculiar were the misfortunes of this man,
deprived of an’estate and title by a particular law, -
exposed and abandoned by a mother, defrauded by
a mother of a fortune which his father had allotted
him, he entered the world vithout a friend ; and
‘hough his abilities forced themselves into esteem
and reputation, he was never able to obtain any real
advantage, and whatever prospects arose were always

K 2 “a
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intercepted as he began to approach them. The king’s.
intentions in his favourysers frustrated;; his dedication

to the prince,whose generosity oneveryother occasion

was eminent, procured him no reward ; Sir Robert '
Walpole, who valued himself upon keeping his pro-

mise to others, broke it to him without regret; and

the bounty of the Queen was, after her death, thh.

- drawn from him, and from him only.

Such were his misfortunes, which yet he bore,
not only with decency, but with cheerfulness; nor
was his gaiety clouded even by his last disappoint-
ments, though he was in a short time reduced to the
lowest degree of distress, and often wanted both lodg-
ing and food. At this time he gave another instance
| of the insurmountable obstinacy of his spirit; his
clothes were worn out ; and he received notice, that
at a coffee-house some clothes and linen were left for
him: the person who sent them did not, I believe,
inform him to whom he was to be obliged, that he
might- spare the perplexity of acknowledgmg tie
Lenefit; but though the offer was so far generous,
iv Wz s made with some neglect of ceremonies, which
Mpr. Savage so much resented, that he refused the.
present, and declined to enter the house till the
clothes that had been demgned for hun were taken’
away.

His distress was now pubhcly known, and his
friends, therefore, thought it proper to concert some
measures for his relief; and one of them wrote a-
letter to him, in which he -expressed his concein
< for the miserable withdrawing of his pension ;” and
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he would not write the paragraph in which he was
to ask Lord Tyrconnel’s pardon ; for, “he despised
his pardon, and therefore could not heartily, and

| would not hypocritically ask it.” He remarked that

| his friend made a very unreasonable distinction be~

| tween himself and him; for, says he, “when you

i
|
i
5
i
|

mention men of high rank in your own character,”
they are “ those little creatures whom we are pleased
to call the Great ;” but when you address them “in
mine,” no servility is sufficiently humble. He then
with great propriety explained the ill consequences
which might be expected from such a letter, which

| his relations would print in their own defence, and

.which would for ever be produced as a full answer

| to all that he should allege against them ; for he al-

ways intended to publish a minute account of the
treatment which he had received. It is to be remem-
bered, to the honour of the gentleman by whom this
letter was drawn up, that he yielded to Mr. Savage’s

| =casons, and agreed that it ought to be suppressed.

After many alterations and delays, a subscription’
‘was at length raised, which did not amount; to fifty”

pounds a year, though twenty were paid by one gen-

tleman ; * such was the geneyosity of mankind, that
what had been done by a player without solicitation,
could not now be effected by application and interest;

Fand Savage had a great number to court and to obey

* B without exacting any servilities.

%@. pension less than that wkich Mrs. Oldfield paid -

- R
- § ®
5 - Pope.
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as a great hardship, and that those who withdrew
i their subscription from a man; who, upon the faith
of their promise, had gone into a kind of banish-
| ment, and abandoned all those by whom he had
.been before relieved in his distresses, will find it no
| easy task to vindicate their conduct.
It may be alleged, and perhaps justfy, that he

. was petulant and contemptuous; that he more fie-
| quently reproached his subscribers for 1ot giving
_ him more, than thanked them for what he received;
? but it is to be remembered, that this his conduct,
and this is the worst charge that can be drawn up
against them, did them no real injury, and that it
therefore ought rather to have been pitied than re-
sented ; at least, the resentment it might provoke
. ought to have been generous and manly ; epithets
which his conduct will hardly deserve that starves
the man whom he has persuaded to put hunself into
~ his power.
y oI might have been reasonably demanded by Sa-
T vage, that they should, before they had taken away
_ what they promised, have replaced him in his fir-
mer state, that they should have taken no advantages
from the situation to which the appearance of their
Kindness had reduced him, and that he should have
. been recalled to London before he was abandoned.
He might justly 1epresent, that he ought to have
heen considered as a lion in *he toils, and demand
“o,be: l‘eleased before the dogs should be loosed up-
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with an intent to return to London, went to Bristol,
where a repetition of *he kindness which he had for-
merly found invited him to stay. He was not only
caressed and treated, but had a collection made for
him of about thirty pounds, with which it had been
happy if he had immediately departed for London;
but his negligence did not suffer him to consider,
that such proofs of kindness were not often to be
expected, and that this ardour of benevolence was
in a great degree the effect of novelty, and might,

probably, be every day less; and therefore he took |
no care to improve the happy time, but was encour-
aged by one favour to hope for another, till at length
generosity was exhausted, and officiousness wearied,

Another part of his misconduct was the practice
of prolonging his visits to unseasonable hours, and
disconcerting all the families into which he was ad-
mitted. This was an error in a place of commerce,
which all the charms of his conversation could not
compensate ; for what trader would purchase suzh |
airy satisfaction by the loss of solid gain, which must |
be the consequence of midnight merriment, as those 1
hours which were gained at night were generally |
lost in the morning ?

Thus Mr. Savage, after the curiosity of the i
habitants was gratified, found the number of his
friends daily decreasing, perhaps without suspecting
for what reason their conduct was alteved; for he still |
continued to harass, with his noctutnal intrusiggg.,,_"
those that yet countenanced him, and admitted Hn
toctheir houses.

‘

-
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But he did not spend all the time of his residence

{ at Bristol in visits or at taveras; for he sometimes

returned to his studies ; and began several consider-
‘ able designs. When he felt an inclination to write,
| he always retired from the knowledge of his friends,
| and lay hid in an obscure part of the suburbs, till he
| found himself again desirous of company, to which
i is likely that intervals of absence made hun more
| welcome.
He was always full of his design of returning to
| London, to bring his tragedy upon the stage; but,
| having neglected to depart with the money that was
raised for him, he could not afterwards procure a
sum sufficient to defray the expenses of his journey;
nor perhaps would a fresh supply have had any other
effect than, by puttimg immediate pleasures into his
power, to have driven the thoughts of his journey
out of his mind.
| While he was thus spendlng the day in_contriv-
iz a scheme for the morrow, distress stole upor:him
by imperceptible degrees. His conduct had already -
wearied some of those who were at first enamour Sd
of his conversation; but he mighit, perhaps, still have
devolved to others, whom he might have entertained
with equal success, had not the decay of his clothes
made it no longer consistent with their vanity to ad-
mit him to their tables, or to associate with him in
public places. He now began to find every man
ﬁi‘ﬁm home at whose house he called; and was there-
i‘m 10 longer able to procure the necessaries of life,

o
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nor was he ever so far deJecr.ed. as to endeavour to
jprocure an increase of his allowance by any other
{methods than accusations and reproaches.

allf  He had now no longer any hopes of assistance
rom his friends at Bristol, who as merchants, and
y consequence suﬂiclently studious of profit, can-
ot be supposed to have looked with much compas-
ion upon negligence and extravagance, or to think
yany excellence equivalent to a fault of such conse-
[ quence as neglect of economy. It is natural to im-
‘agine, that many of those, who would have relieved

‘ Would only be momentary, and that the same neces-
y _‘slty would qulckly return,

At last he quitted the house of his frlend and
|, returned to his lodging at the inn, still mtendmg to
et out in a few days for London ; but on the 10th
+ llof January 1742-3, having been at supper with two

| of his friends, he was at his return to his lodginzs
 arrested for a debt of about elght pounds, which he

| owed at a coffee-house, and cenducted to the house
(of a sheriff’s officer. The account which he gives of

i [ft}ns misfortune, in a letter to one of the gentlemen

| with whom he had supped, is too remarkable to be
omitted. :

“ T, was not a little unfortunate for me, that £

Jspent’ yesterday’s evening with you; because 4@113
{ hour hmdeled ‘me from ontering on my new
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Qn Lastly, (pardon the expression), T absolutely com-
nand you not to offer me any pecuniary assistance,
Etnor to attempt getting me any from any one of your

drite to you in the submlsswe style of a request, than
at of a peremptory command.
“ However, thait my truly valuable friend may not

W) the Almighty, that though he has thought fit to vi-
1tdsit me (on my birth-night) with affliction, yet (such
*lis his great goodness!) my affliction is rgot'witho.ut
deilleviating circumstances. I murmur not; but am-
bifall vesignation to the divine will. As to the world,
off] [ hope that T shall be endued by,Heaven with that
iifpresence of mind, that serene dignity in misfortune.,
i’; at constltu’ces the character of a true nobleman, a
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wrote, January the 30th, to one of his fnends
London. I

<« ] now write to you from my confinement in Neyat -
gate, where I have been ever since Monday last y
se'nnight, and where I enjoy myself with much m
tranquillity than I have known for upwards of of
twelvemonth past; having a room entirely to mysedta
and pursuing the amusement of my poetical studiek
uninterrupted, and agreeable to my mind. T thaf
the Almighty, I am now all collected in myself;
though my person is in confinement, my mind g
expatiate on ample and useful subjects with all it
freedom imaginable. Iam now more conversant yif
the Nine than ever, and if, instead of a Newgate-b
I may be allowed to be a bird of the Muses, I ass
you, Sir, I sing very freely in my cage ; sometir
indeed in the plaintive notes of the njghtinga.le'; :
at others in the cheerful strains of the lark.

may be imputed to him, the virtue of suffering well
cannot be denied him. The two powers which, ifso
the opinion-of Epictetus, constituted a wise man, afg
those of bemng and forbearing ; which it cann
indeed be affirmed to have been equally posse
“by Savage; and indeed the want of one obthd hin
w.very frequently to practise t.he other.

e
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st He was treated by Mr. Dagge, the keeper of the
{prison, with great humanity; was supported by him
fat his own table, without any certainty of recom-
spease ; had a room to himself, to which he could at
ny time retire from all disturbance ; wasvallowed

aken out into the fields; so that he suffered fewer
hardships in prison than he had been accustomed to

ess s and c1v111ty
u Vn'tue is undoubtedly most laudable in that state
gwhich makes it most difficult; and therefore the hu-

"’roposed as a pattern of benevolence. If an inscrip-
dition was once engraved ““to the honest toll-gather-
dler,” less honours ought not to be paid ““to the tender

3

,' keeper ; but these favom s, however they might en-
pldear to him the particular persons from -whom he<
jeceived them, were very far from impressing upon o

\
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excellence is dignity; of his sentiments, the prevail-|
ing beauty is simplicity, and uniformity the prevail.
ing defect. : e : :
For his life, or for his writings, none, who candid. |
ly consider his fortune, will think an apology either
necessary or difficult. If he was not always suffi
ciently instructed in his subject, his knowledge was
at least greater than could have been attained by
others in the same state. If his works were some-
times unfinished, accuracy cannot reasonably be ex
pected from a man oppressed with want, which he
- has no hope of relieving but by a speedy publication, |
The insolence and resentment of which he is accused |
were ot easily to be avoided by a great mind, irrita-
ted by perpetual hardships, and constrained hourly: |
| toreturn the spurns of contempt, and repress the
 insolence of prosperity ; and vanity surely may be.
readily pardoned in him, to whom life afforded no
other comforts than barren praises, and the cons
_ sciousness of deserving them. ; i
- Those are no proper Jjudges of his conduct, who
haye slumbered away their time on the down o
plenty; nor will any wise man easily presume
say, “ Had I been in Savage’s condi{;iqn, I should |
have lived or written better than Savage.” )

}

. !

This relation will not be wholly without its use, |

if those, who languish under any part of his suffer-
| ings, shall be enabled to fortify their patience, by .‘
reflecting that they feel only those afflictions from !
which the abilities of Savage did not exempt bint
_ox those, who, in confidence of superior capacities
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The dean placed his son upon the foundation a
Winchester College, whrre he had himself been edus
cated\_ At this school Edward Young remained till
the election after his eighteenth birth-day, the periol
at which those upon the foundation are superanmu.
ated. Whether he did not betray his abilities early |
in life, or his masters had not skill enough to dis|
cover in their pupil any marks of genius for which}!
he merited reward; or no vacancy at Oxford offerel|
them an opportunity to bestow upon him the reward!,
provided for merit by William of Wykeham; cextain
it is, that to an Oxford fellowship our poet did gt |
succeed. By chance, or by choice, New College
cannot claim the honour of numbering among ifs |
* fellows him who wrote the ¢ Night Thoughts.’

On the 13th of October, 1708, he was entered an |
mdependent member of New College, that he might §
live at little expense in the Warden’s lodgings, who [
‘Was a particular friend of his father’s, till he should |’
be qualified to stand for a fellowship at All Soul.¥:
In a few months the warden of New College died, I

- Ele then removed fo Corpus College. The presuient
of this society, from regard also for his father, in« |
vited him thlther, it order to lessen his academicl
expenses. In 1708, he was nominated to a law-tels
lowship at All Souls by Archbishop Tenison, info §
whose hands it came by devolution. Such repeated |
patronage, while it Jjustifies Burnet’s praise of the |
father, reflects credit on the conduct of the son Theyl
. manner in which it was exerted seems to provz, thatl,
the father did not leave bohmd him much wealth.

b







take my advice, I would have you omit that, and
the oration on Cedrington. I think the collection L
will sell better without them.”

There are who relate, that, when first Young
found himself mdependent and his own master at |
All Souls, he was not the ornament to religion and‘

morality which he afterwards became.

The authority of his father, indeed, had ceased |
some time. before, by his death; and Young was |
. certainly not ashamed to be patronized by the infa-
mous Wharton. But Wharton befriended in Young; |
perhaps, the poet, and particularly the tra.gedml \‘
If virtuous authors must be patronized only by Vir- |
tuous peers, who shall point them out?  ° i

Yet Pope is said by Ruffhead to have told Wa.r '
burton, that “ Young had much of a sublime genius; |
though- without common sense; so that his genius, [
having no guide, was perpetually liable to degene- |
rate into bombast. . This made him pass a foolish |
youth, the sport of peers and poets: but his having ad
very good heart enabled him to support the clerical. |
character when he assumed it, first with deceney; i
and afterwards with honour.”

They who think il of Young’s morality in the |
early part of his life, may perhaps be wrong; buf
Tindal could not err in his: opinion of Young's
warmth and ability in the cause of religion. Tindal |
used to spend much of his time at All Souls. The
other boys,” said the Atheist, * I can always answer, |
because I always know whence they have their at-
guments, which I have read a hundred times; but
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that fellow Young is continually pestering me w1th
+ something of his own.” # >
After all, Tindal and the censurers of Young may
be reconcilable.  Young might, for two or three
. years, have tried that kind of life, in which his na-
tural principles would not suffer him to wallow long.
Al If this were so, he has left behind him not only his
i ‘ evidence in favour of virtue, but the potent testi-
mony of experience against vice.
* We shall soon see- that one of his earliest produc-
| tions was more serious than what comes from the
| generality of unfledged poets.
il Young perhaps ascribed the good fortune of Ad-
“| dison to the ¢ Poem to his Majesty,” presented, with
' a copy of verses, to Somers; and hoped that he also
it ' might soar to wealth and honours on wings of the
| same kind. His ﬁrst poetical flight was when Queen
- Anne called up to the Hotise of Lords the sons of
the Earls of Northampton and Aylesbury, aud added,
‘ P m one day, ten others to the numbés of peérs. “In
' order to reconcile the people to one; & Jeast, of the o
' new lords, he published in 1712,
| Right Honourable George Lord L
 this composition the poet pours out his paneg‘ya’w
: !‘ with the extravagance of a young man, who thinks
| his present stock of wealth will never be exhausted.

i

e

o ¢

* Every time I called upon Johnson during the time I was employed in
collacting materials for: this life, he never suffered me to depart withodt
Y, some such farewell as this: ¢ Don't forget that raseal Tindal, Sir. Besure
¥ to hang up the Atheist.” Alluding to this anecdote, which Johnson had'+
, Mmentioned. ¢
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The poem seems intended also to reconcile the
public to the late peace. This is endeavoured to}
be done by showing that men are slain in war, and |
that in peace “ harvests wave, and commerce swells |
her sail.”  If this be humanity, for which he meant |
it, is it politics? Amother purpose of this epistle ||
appears to have been to prepare the public for the
reception of some tragedy he might have in hand,
His lordship’s patronage, he says, will not let him
« repent his passion for the stage;” and the parti
cular praise bestowed on ¢ Othello” and ¢ Oroonoko’,
Tooks as if some such character as Zanga was even’
then in contemplation. The affectionate mention of

 the death of his friend Harrison of New College, it
the close of this poem, is an instance of Young’s att,
which displayed itself so wonderfully some time af-
_terwards in the ¢ Night Thoughts,’ of making the |
public 2 party in his private sorrow.

Should justice call upon you to censure this po
em, it ought af least to be remembered that he dalh
not insert it in his works; and that in the letter to
Curll, as we have seen, he advises its omission. The
I)ooksellel 5, ‘m the late body of English Poetiy, }
should have distingaished what was deliberately 1e--
Jected by the respective authors. * = This T shallle |
careful to do with regard to Young. ¢ I think,”sajs
he, “ the following pieces in_ four volumes to be the |
most excusable of all that T have written, and I wish
loss apology was needful for these. As thers isno|

# Dr. Johnson, in ‘many cases, -t} ght and directed di
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made him thmk a poet the surest gulde to his new'
profession, left him little doubt whether poetry wasiiw
~ the suvest path to its honours'and preferments. Nob fily

pleached befme the House of Commons, 1729, I
the martyrdom of ng Charles, entitled, ¢An A
pology for Punces, or the. Reverence due to Goverm !

of Pindar’s Spl.‘l‘lt “occasioned by his MaJestys
‘turn from Hanover, g‘eptembex 1729, and. the suc fiey
ceeding Peace.’ It is_inseribed to the Duke offfexs
- Chandos.  In the: P1eface_we are told, that the Odety
_is the most spirited kind of poetry, and that thejidl
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been considered as Philander and Narcissa. Fronf, 1
the great friendship vhich constantly subsisted bed
tween Mr. Temple and Young, as well as from otherf,
cn‘cumstances, it is probable that the poet had both}; .

though at the same time some passages !'especmn v
Philander do not appear to suit either Mr. Templ
or any other person with whom Young was know
to be connected or acquainted, while all the circum!
stances relating. to Narcissa have been constantlyl ..
found applicable to Young’s daughter-in-law. 5
At what short intervals the poet tells us he waf
wounded by the deaths of the three persons parti
~ cularly lamented, none that has read the ¢ Night
Thoughts’ (and who has not read them ?) needs tofy
be informed. : : &
Insnhnbe Archer! could not one suffice?
Thy shaft flew thrice; and thrice my peace was slain;
~  And thrice, ere thrice yon xnoonhad fill*d her horn.
Yet how is it posmblgthat Mr: ‘and Mrs. Temple ;
and Lady Elizabeth Young could be these thre 3

Temple four years a.fterwalds, in 17403 and
poet’s wife seven months after Mr. Temple, in 1741
How could the insatiate Archer thrice slay his peace{«
in these three persons, ere thnce the moon Tad |
fil’d her horn »” e

But in the short Preface to ¢ The Complaiat’ e
senously tells-us,  « that she occaslon of thls poen

.
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whom dismal scenes delight,
Frequent at tombs and in the realms of Night.

/  In the prayer which concludes the second book of
the same poem, he says—

—Oh! permit the gloom of solemn night

To sacred thought may forcibly invite.

Oh! how divine to tread the milky way,

To the bright palace of Eternal Day!

When Young was writing a tragedy, Grafton is
said by Spence to have sent him a human skull, with
| a candle in it, as a lamp; and the poet is reported
| to have used it.

What he calls ¢ The true Estimate of Human
Life,” which has already been mentioned, exhibits
only the wrong side of the tapestry; and, being
asked why he did not show the right, he is said to
have replied, that he could not. By others it has
been told me that this was finished; but that, before
there existed any copy, it was torn in pxeces by a
lady’s monkey.

Still, is it altogether fair to dress up the poet for
{ the man, and to bring the gloominess of the ¢ Night
Thoughts’ to prove the gloominess of Young, and
to show that his genius, like the genius of Swift,
was in some measure the sullen inspiration of dis-
content ?

From them who answer in the affirmative it should
not be concealed that, though ¢ Invisibilia non de-
cipiunt” appeared upon a deception in Young’s
| grounds, and * Ambulantes in horto audiéruntsvo-
~cem Dei” on a building in his garden, his parish
[ was indebted to the gocd humeur of the author of

VOL. M. Ngos
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the ¢ Night Thoughts’ 'for an assembly and a bowl.
ing-green. { |

Whether you think with me, I know not; but the
famous “De mortuis nil nisi bonum ” always ap-
peared to me to savour more of female weakness than
of manly reason. He that has too much feeling to
speak ill of the dead, who, if they cannot defend
themselves, are at least ignorant of his abuse, will |
not hesitate by the most wanton calumny to destroy |
the quiet, the reputation, the fortune, of the living.
Yet censure is not heard beneath the tomb, any more
than praise.  De mortuis nil nisi verum—De vivis |
nil nisi bonum ”—would approach much nearer to
good sense. After all, the few handfuls of remaining
dust which once composed the body of the author
of the ¢ Night Thoughts’ feel not much concem
whether Young pass now for a man of sorrow, or
for a “fellow of infinite jest.” To this favour must
come the whole family of Yorick. His immortal
part, wherever that now dwell, is still less solicitous
on this head.

But to a son of worth and sensibility it is of someé |
little consequence whether contemporaries believe,
and posterity be taught to believe, that his debauch-
ed and reprobate life cast a Stygian gloom over the
evening of his father’s days, saved him the trouble |
of feigning a character completely detestable, and
succeeded at last in bringing his  grey hairs with
sorvow to the grave.”

The humanity of the world, little satisfied with
‘inventing, perhaps a melancholy disposition for the f

o
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father, proceeds next to invent an argument in sup-
port of their invention, ond chooses that Lorenzo
should be Young’s own son. The ¢ Biographia,” and
every account of Young pretty roundly assert this
to be the fact; of the absolute impossibility of which
the  Biographia’ itself, in particular dates, contains
undeniable evidence. Readers I know there are of
a strange turn of mind, who will hereafter peruse
the © Night Thoughts’ with less satisfaction ; who
will wish they had still been deceived; who will
quarrel with me for discovering that no such char-
acter as their Lorenzo ever yet disgraced human na-
ture, or broke a father’s heart. Yet would these
admirers of the sublime and terrible be offended,
should you set them down for cruel and for savage.

Of this report, inhuman to the surviving son, if

it be true, in proportion as the character of Lorenzo *

is diabolical, where are we to find the proof? Per-
haps it is clear from the poems. '

From the first line to the last of the ¢ Night
Thoughts,” no one expression can be discovered
which betrays any thing liké the father. In the

‘Second Night’ I find an expression which betrays _

something else ; that Lorenzo was his friend ; one,
it is possible, of his former companions; one of the
Duke of Wharton’s set. The Poet styles him  gay
friend ;* an appellation not very natural from a pi-
ous incensed father to such a being as he paints

Lovenzo, and that being his son. 2
But let us see how he has sketched this dreadfinl
portrait, from the sight of somesof whose features the
N 2 A

(*)
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artist himself must have turned away with horror.
A subject more shocking; if his only child really sat
to him, than the crucifixion of Michael Angelo; up-
on the horrid story told of which, Young composed
a short Poem of fourteen lines in the early part of
his life, which he did not think deserved to be re-
published. :

In the ¢ First Night,’ the address to the Poet’s
supposed son is,

Lorenzo, Fortune makes her court to thee.
In the ¢ Fifth Night’—

And burns Lorenzo still for the sublime
Oflife? to hang his airy nest on high? "
Is this a picture of the son of the rector of Wel-
wyn?
 Eighth Night '—

Tn foreign realms (for thou hast travell'd far)—

which even now does not apply to his son. ’
In ¢ Night Five’—
5 So wept Lorenzo fair Clarissa’s fate;
‘Who gave that angel-boy on whom he dotes;
And died to give him, orphan'd in his birth ! %
At the beginning of the ¢ Fifth Night’ we find—
Lorenzo, to recriminate is Jjust,
1 grant the man is vain who writes for praise.
. |
But, to cut short all inquiry ; if any one of these
passzges, if any passage in the poems, be applicaole,
my friend shall pass for Lorenzo. The son of ‘the .
author of the ¢ Night Thouglts’ was not old enough, ¢
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when they were written, to recriminate, or to be a
father. The  Night Thongnts’ were begun imme-
diately after the mournful event of 1741. The first
Nights appear, in the books of the company of
Stationers, as the property of Robert Dodsley, in
1742. The Preface to © Night Seven” is dated July
the 7th, 1744. The Marriage, in consequence of
which the supposed Lorenzo was born, ‘happened in
May 1731. Young’s child was not born till June
1783. In 1741 this Lorenzo, this finished infidel,.
this father, to whose education Vice had for some
years put the last hand, was only eight years old.
An anecdote of this cruel sort, so open to contra-
diction, so impossible to be true, who could propa-
gate ? Thus easily are blasted the reputations of the
living and of the dead.
Who, then, was Lorenzo, exclaim the 1eaders I
have mentioned. If we cannot be sure that he was
! his son, which would have been finely terriblc, was
RS not Bis nephew, his cousin’? >
These are questions which I do not pretend o
answer. For the sake of haman nature, I could
wish Lorenzo to have been only the creation of the
- Poet’s fancy : hke the Quintus of Anti Lucretius,
 quo nomine,” says Polignac,  quemvis Atheum
intellige.” That this was the case, many expressions
in the ¢ Night Thoughts’ would seem to prove, did
Tot a passage in ¢ Night Eight” appear to show that
he had something in his eye for the ground-work at
least of the painting. Lovelace or Lorenzo may
N 3o
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be feigned characters; but a writer does not feign a
name of which he only gives the initial letter:

Tell not Calista. She will laugh thee dead
Or send thee to her hermitage with L—

The ¢ Biographia,” not satisfied with pointing out
the son of Young, in that son’s life-time, as his fa-
ther’s Lorenzo, travels out of its way into the history
of the son, and tells of his having been forbidden
his college at Oxford for misbehaviour. How such
anecdotes, were they true, tend to illustrate the life
of Young, it is not easy to discover. Was the son
of the author of the ¢ Night Thoughts,” indeed, for-
bidden his college for a time, at one of the Univer-
sities? The author of ¢ Paradise Lost’ is by some
supposed to have been disgracefully ejected from'
the other. From juvenile follies who is free? But,
whatever the € Biographia’ chooses to relate, the son

: of Young experienced no dismission from his college
either {asting or temporary.

Yet, were nature to indulge him with a second
youth, and to leave him at the same time the experi-
ence of that which is past, he would probably spend
it differently—who would not >—he would certainly
be the occasion of less uneasiness to his father. But, *
from the same experience, he would as certainly in
the same case be treated differently by his father.

Young was a poet; voets, with reverence be it
spaken, do not make the best parents. Faney and.
imagination seldom deign to stoop from their heights;
always stoop unwillingly to the low level of common
duties. Aloof from vulgar lite, they pursue their
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rapid flight beyond the ken of mortals, and descend

" not to earth but when compelled by necessity. The
prose of ordinary occurrences is beneath the dignity
of poets.

He who is connected with the Author of the
Night Thoughts,” only by veneration for the Poet
and the Christian, may be allowed to observe, that
Young is one of those, concerning whom, as you re-
mark in your account of Addison, it is proper rather

o “ say nothing that is false than all that is true.”

But the son of Young would almost sooner, I
know, pass for a Lorenzo, than see himself vindi-
cated, at the expense of his father’s memory, from
follies which, if it may be thought blameable in a boy
to have committed them, it is surely praiseworthy in
a man to lament, and certainly not only unnecessary
but cruel in a biographer to record.

Of the © Night Thoughts,’ motwithstanding their

| author’s professed retirement, all are inscribed to
great or to growing names. Hehad not yet weaned 5
himself from Earls and Dulkes, from the Speakers cf
the House of Commons, Lords Commissioners ofthe
Treasury, and Chancellors of the Exchequer. In

‘¢ Night Fight’ the politician plainly betrays him- *
self-

Think no post needful that demands a knave;
When late our civil helm was shifting hands,
_ SoP thought: think better if you can.

Yet, it must be confessed, that at the conclusion ot
“ Night Nine, weary perhaps of courting earthly
5 2 @
patrons, he tells his soul,
N 4
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Henceforth
Thy patron he, whose dirdem has dropt
Yon gems of Heaven; Eterr'ty their prize;
And leaye the racers of the world their own.

The ¢ Fourth Night’ was addressed by “a much
indebted Muse” to the Honourable Mr. Yorke, now
Lord Hardwicke, who meant to have laid the Muse
under still greater obligation, by the living of Shen-
field in Essex, if it had become vacant.

The ¢ First Night’ concludes with this passage—

Dark, though not blind, like thee, Mconides :
Or Milton, thee. Ah! could I reach your strain;
Or his who made Meonides our own !

Man too he sung. Immortal man I sing.

Oh had he prest his theme, purswd the track
Which 0y opens out of darkness into day!

Oh had he mounted on his wing of fire,

Soar'd, where I sink, and sung immortal man—
How had it blest mankind, and rescu'd me!

To the author of these lines was dedicated, in
1756, the first volume of an ¢ Essay on the Writings |
and Gunius of Pope,” which attempted, whether justly. ‘
or not, to pluck from Pope his ¢ Wing of Fire,’ and
te reduce kim to a rank at least one degree lower
than the first class of Znglish poets. If Young ac-
cepted and improved the dedication, he countenanced
this attack upon the fame of him whom he invokes
as his Muse.

Part of ““paper-sparing” Pope’s Third Book of
the € Odyssey,” deposited in the Museum, is written
upon the back of a letter signed ¢ E. Young,” which
is clear’y the hand-writing of our Young. The let-

_ ter, dated only May the 2d, seems obscure ; but there
can be little doubt that the frlendship he requests
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| was a literary one, and that he had the highest lite-

rary opinion of Pope. The request was a prologue,
I am told.

.

“ May the 24.
“ DEAR SIR,

“Having been often from home, I know mot if
you have done me the favour of calling on me. But,
be that as it will, I much want that instance of your
friendship I mentioned in my last; a friendship I
am very sensible I can receive from no one but
yourself. I should not urge this thing so much but
for very particular reasons ; nor can you be at aloss
to conceive how a ¢ trifle of this nature” may be of
serious moment to me ; and while I am in hopes of -
the great advantage of your advice about it, T shall
not be so absurd as to make any further step with<
out.it. I know you are much engaged, and only
hope to hear of you at your entire leisure.

< I am, Sir, your most faithful
“ and obedient servant,
o <« E. Youne.”

Nay, -even after Pope’s death, he says, in ¢ Night
Seven,
Pope, who could’st make immortals, art thou dead ?
Either the ¢ Essay’ then, was dedicated to a patron
who disapproved its doctrine, which I have been told
by the author was not the case; or Young appears,

| in his old age, to have bartered for a dedication cn

NS o
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opinion entertained of his friend through all that
part of life when he must have been best able to |
form opinions. ,

From this account of Young, two or three short
passages, which stand almost together in ‘Night
Four,” should not be excluded. They afford a pic-
ture by his own hand, from the study of which my
readers may choose to form their own opinion of the
features of his mind, and the complexion of his life.

Ahme! the dire effect
Of loitering here, of death defrauded long;
Of old so gracious (and let that suffice)
My wery master knotws me not.
I’ve been so long remember’d, ’'m forgot.

‘When in his courtiers’ ears I pour my plaint,
‘They drink it as the nectar of the Great;
And squeeze my hand, and beg me come to-morrow-

Fwice told the period spent on stubborn Tro;',
Court-favour, yet untaken, I bedege.

If this song lives, Posterity shall know,

One, though in Britain born, with courtiers bred,
‘Who thought even gold might come a day too late;
Nor on his subtle death-bed plann’d his scheme
For future vacancies in church or state.

Deduct from the writer’s age “ twice told the period
spent on stubborn Troy,” and you will still leave,
him more than forty when he sat down to the miser-
able siege of court-favour. He has before told us

A fool at forty is a fool indeed.

After all, the siege seeins-to have been raised or]y
in consequence of what the General thought his

- “‘eath-bed.”
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By these extraordinary Poems, written after he
was sixty, of which I have been led to say so much,
I hope, by the wish of doing justice to the living and

_the dead, it was the desire of Young to be princi-
pally known. He entitled the four volumes which
he published himself, ¢ The Works of the Author
of the Night Thoughts” While it is remembered
that from these he excluded many of his writings,
let it not be forgotten that the rejected pieces con-
tained nothing prejudicial to the cause of virtie, or
of religion. Were every thing that Young ever
wrote to be published, he would only appear per-
haps in a less respectable light as a poet, and more
despicable as a dedicator; he would not pass for a
worse Christian, or for a worse man. This envia-
ble praise is due to Young. Can it be claimed by
every writer? His dedications, after all, he had
perhaps no right to suppress. They all, T believe,
speak, not a little to the credit of his gratitude, of

favours received ; and I know not whether the au-

thor, who has once solemnly printed an acknow-
ledgment of a favour should not always print it> °
Is it to the credit or to the discredit of Young, as

a poet, that of his ¢ Night Thoughts’ the French are

particularly fond ?

Of the © Epitaph on Lord Aubrey Beauclerk,’
dated 1740, all I know is, that I find it in the late
body of English Poetry, and that I am sorry to find
it Jhere. s

Notwithstanding the farewell which he seemed to

have taken in the ¢ Night Thonghts’ of every thing -
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which bore the least resemblance to ambition, he
dipped again in politics.  In 1745 he wrote ¢ Re-
flections on the Public Situation of the Kingdom,
addressed to the Duke of Newcastle ;” indignant, as
it appears, to behold

a Pope-bred Princeling crawl ashore,

And whistle cut-throats, with those swords that scrap’d
Their barren rocks for wretched sustenance,

To cut his passage to the British throne.

This political poem might be called a ¢ Night
Thought.” Indeed it was originally printed as the
conclusion of the ¢ Night Thoughts,” though he did
not gather it with his other works.

Prefixed to the second edition of Howe’s ¢ Devout
Meditations” is a letter from Young, dated January
19, 1752, addressed to Archibald Macauly, Esq.;
thanking him for the book, which he says  he
shall never lay far out of his reach ; for a greater
demons¢ration of a sound head and a sincere heart
he never saw.” :

In 1753, when ¢ The Brothers’ had lain by him
akove thirty years, it appeared upon the stage. If
any part of his fortune had been acquired by servility
of adulation, he now determined to deduct from it no,
inconsiderable sum, as a gift to the Society for the
Propagation of the Gospel. To this sum he hoped
the profits of ¢ The Brothers’ would amount. In his
caleulation he was decéived; but by the bad success
of his play the Society was not a loser. The autkor
made up the sum he originally intended, which was
a “housand pounds, from his own pocket.
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The next performance which he printed was a
prose publication, entitled, ¢ The Centaur not Fa-
bulous, in six Letters to a Friend, on the Life in
Vogue.” The conclusion is dated November 29,
1754. In the third letter is described the death-bed
of the * gay, young, noble, ingenious, accomplished,
and most wretched Altamont.” His last words were
— My principles have poisoned my friend, my ex-
travagance has beggared my boy, my unkindness has
murdered my wife!” Either Altamont and Lorenzo
were the twin production of fancy, or Young was
unlucky enough to know two characters who bore
no little resemblance to each other in perfection of
wickedness. Report has been accustomed to call
Altamont Lord Euston.

¢ The Old Man’s Relapse,” occasioned by an Epis-
tle to Walpole, if written by Young, which I much
doubt, must have been written very late in life. It
has been seen, I am told, in a Miscellany publiched
thirty years before his death. In 1758, he exhibited
¢ The Old Man’s Relapse’ in more than words, by,

again becoming a dedicator, and-publishing a sermon.

addressed to the King.
The lively Letter in prose, on ¢ Original Compo-

| sition,” addressed to Richardson, the author of ¢ Cla-

rissa,” appeared in 1759. Though he despair of
“ breaking through the frozen obstructions of age
and care’s incumbent cloud, into that flow of thought
and brightness of expression which subjects se po-
lite require ;” yet is it more like the production of

:anta.med, unbridled yorth, than of jaded fourscore.

a
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Some sevenfold volumes put him in mind of Ovid’s

sevenfold channels of the Nile at the conflagration: -

ostia septem
Pulverulenta vocant, septem sine flumine valles.

Such leaden labours are like Lycurgus’s iron money,

which was so much less in value than in bulk, that it
required barns for strong boxes, and a yoke of oxen

to draw five hundred pounds.
If there is a famine of invention in the land, we

must travel, he says, like Joseph's brethren, far for -

food ; we must visit the remote and rich ancients.
But an inventive genius may safely stay at home,
that, like the widow’s cruse, is divinely replenished
from within, and affords us a miraculous delight.
He asks why it should seem altogether impossible,
that Heaven’s latest editions of the human mind may
be the most correct and fair? And Jonson, he tells
us, was very learned, as Sampson was very strong,
to his own hurt. Blind to the nature of tragedy, he
pulled down all antiquity on his head, and buried
himself under it. -

Is this  care’s incumbent cloud,” or  the frozen
obstructions of age ?”

In this letter Pope is severely censured for hlS
“ fa]l from Homer’s numbers, free as air, lofty and
harmonious as the spheres, into childish shackles and
tinkling sounds ; for putting Achilles into petticoats
a second time :” but we are told that the dying swan
talked over an Epic plan w1t11 Young a few weeks
before his decease.

1
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J Young’s chief inducement to write this letter was,
as he confesses, that he might erect a monumental
marble to the memory of an old fiiend. He, who
employed his pious pen for almost the last time in
thus doing justice to the exemplary death-bed of
Addison, might probably, at the close of his own
life, afford no unuseful Iesson for the deaths of others.
In the postscript he writes to Richardson, that he
| will see in his next how far Addison is an ougmal.
But no other letter appears.
1 The few lines which stand in the last edition, as
| “sent by Lord Melcombe to Dr. Young, not long
| before his Lordship’s death,” were indeed so sent,
but were only an introduction to what was there
meant by ¢ The Muse’s latest Spark.” The poem is
necessary, whatever may be its merit, since the Pre-
face to it is already printed. Lord Melcombe called
his Tusculum ¢ La Trappe.’

Love thy country, wish it well,
Not with too intense a care,

’Tis enough, that, when it fell,
Thou its ruin didst not share,

Envy’s censure, Flattery’s praise, -
_ With unmov’d indifference view ;
Learn to tread life’s dangerous maze,
‘With unerring Virtue’s clue.

Void of strong desire and fear,
Life’s wide ocean trust no more;
Strive thy little bark to steer
‘With the tide, but near the shore.

Thus prepar'd, thy shorten’d sail °
Shall, whene'er the winds increase,

Seizing each propitious gale, Q
‘Waft thee to the Fort of Peaee?
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Keep thy conscience from offence;
And tempestuous passions free,
So, when thou art call’d from hence, il

Easy shall thy passage be. |

Easy shall thy passage be,
Cheerful thy allotted stay,

Short th’ account *twixt God and thee:
Hope shall meet thee on the way.

Truth shall lead thee to the gate,
Mercy’s self shall let thee in,

‘Where, its never-changing state,
Full perfection shall begin.

The Poem was accompanied by a Letter.

¢ La Trappe, the 27th of Oct. 1761. 1
“ DEAR SIR,

“ You seemed to like the ode I sent you for your
amusement ; I now send it you asa present. If you
please to accept of it, and are willing that our friend-
ship should be known when we are gone, you will
be pleased to leave this among those of your own
papers that may possibly see the light by a posthu=
mous publication. God send us health while we
stay, and an easy journey !

“ My dear Dr. Young,
“ Yours, most cordially,

¢“ MELCOMBE.”

In 1762, a short time before his death, Young pub-
lished ¢ Resignation.’ - Notwithstanding the manner
ih which it was really forced from him by the world,
criticism has treated it with no common severity. If
igshall be thought not to deserve the highest praise,
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|on the other side of fourscore, by whom, except by
ewton and by Waller, has praise been merited »
To Mrs. Montagu, the famous champion of Shak-
peare, I am indebted for the history of © Resigna-
tion.” Observing that Mrs. Boscawen, in the midst
f her grief for the loss of the admiral, derived con-
solation frém the perusal of the < Night Thoughts,’
Mys. Montagu proposed a visit to the author.  From
wnversing with Young, Mrs. Boscawen derived still
further consolation ; and to that visit she and the
orld were indebted for this poem. It compliments
Mrs. Montagu in the following lines :

I Vet write I must. A Lady sues:

How shameful her request !

My brain in labour with dull rhyme,
Hers teeming with the best !

{And again-

#

And friend you have, and I the same,
‘Whose prudent, soft address

Will bring to life those healing thoughts
Which died in your distress,

That friend, the spirit of thy theme
Extracting for your ease, ®
Will leave to me the dreg, in thoughts
Too common ; such as these.
By the same lady I was enabled to say, in her
bwn words, that Young’s unbounded genius appeared
o greater advantage in the companion than even in
Ahe author ; that the Christian was in him a character
ill more inspired, more enraptured, more subh'l;le,
han the poet ; and that, in his ordinary conversation,
%

—— letting down the golden chain from high,
Ile drew his av-lience upward to the sky.

i
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Notwithstanding Young had said, in his ¢ Conjee| 1
tures on Original Composition,” that  blank verseigfie
verse unfallen, uncurst; verse reclaimed, re-inthronedjio,
in the true language of the gods;” notwithstanding I
he administered consolation to his own grief in thiglee
immortal language, Mrs. Boscawen was comforted i
rhyme. 4

While the poet and the Christian were applyin

in consequence of the sudden death of Richardson,
who was printing the former part of the poem. Off
Richardson’s death he says

‘When Heaven would kindly set us free,
And earth’s enchantment end 3

1t takes the most effectual means,
And robs us of a friend.

should disgrace his former fame. In his will, date
February 1760, he desires of his executors, i @ par-
ticular manner, that all his manuscript books an
writings whatever might be burned, except his book] 1
of accounts.

In September 1764, he added a kind of codicil{ ]
wherein he made it his dying intreaty to his housedbuf
keeper, to whom he left £1000, < That all his ma | ]
nuscripts might be destroyed as soon as he was dead; fio

o which would greatly oblige her deceased friend.” #f
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¢| It may teach mankind the uncertainty of worldly
isfiendships, to know that Young, either by surviving
wjose he loved, or by outliving their affections, could
1ghly recollect the names of two fiiends, his house-
lisfeeper and a hatter, to mention in his will ; and it
gy serve to repress that testamentary pride, which
o often seeks for sounding names and titles, to be
ormed that the author of the ¢ Night Thoughts”
tlid not blush to leave a legacy to  his friend Henry
tevens, a hatter at the Temple-gate.” Of these
)o remaining friends, one went before Young. But,
eighty-four, “where,” as he asks in ¢ The Centaur,’
{is that world into which we were born

The same humility which marked a hatter and a
Jousekeeper for the friends of the author of the
Night Thoughts,” had before bestowed the same
tsfile on his footman, in an epitaph, in his ¢ Church-
ard,” upon James Baker, dated 1749 ; which I am
lad to find in the late collection of his works.
1ef Young and his housekeeper were ridieuled, with
dkore ll-nature than wit, in akind of novel published. .
Iy Kidgell in 1755, called ¢ The Card, under the
hames of Dr. Elwes and Mys. Fusby. 2
K In April 1765, at an age to which few attain, a
eriod was put to the life of Young. °

He had performed no duty for three or four years,
ut he retained his intellects to the last.

Much is told in the ¢ Biographia,” which I know
ot to have been true, of the manner of his burial ;
the master and children of a charity-school, which ¢

°
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he founded in his parish, who neglected to atten
their benefactor’s corpce ; and of a bell which wy
not caused to toll as often as upon those occasiong,
bells usually toll. Had that humanity, which |
here lavished upon things of little consequence eith
to the living or to the dead, been shown in its pi
per place to the living, I should have had less to s.
about Lorenzo. They who lament that these mi
fortunes happened to Young, forget the praise
bestows upon Socrates, in the Preface to ¢ Nigl
Seven,’ for resenting his friend’s request about hi
funeral.

During some part of his life Young was abroa]
but I have not been able to learn any pa.rtxcu]ars.

In his seventh satire he says, i

‘When, after battle, I the field have seen
Spread o'er with ghastly shapes which once were men.

It is known also, that from this or from soméf
other field he once wandered into the camp with :

and had some d_lfﬁculty to prove that he was, onlj
an absent poet and not a spy.
The curious reader of Young’s life will naturall
inquire to what it was owing, that though he live
almost forty years after he took Orders, which inf
cluded one whole reign uncommonly long, and paiivh
of another, he was never thought worthy of theleatfas
preferment. The author of the ¢ Night Thoughﬁs b

¢ ended his days upon a Living which came to
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"stance of time, far from easy. The parties them-
clves know not often, at the instant, why they are

It Young is by some aseribed to his having attached
fimself to the Prince of Wales, and to his having
Hreached an offensive sermon at St. James’s. It has’

Jlite reign, by the patronage of Walpole ; and that,
fhenever any one reminded the King of Young, the
inly answer was, * he has a pension.” All the light
fhrown on this inquiry, by the following Letter

"Hod of life the author of the ¢ Night Thoughts’ so-
Micited preferment :

¢ Deanery of St. Paul's, July 8, 1758.
““Goop Dr. Youne,
] haVe long wondered that more suitable notice

power. But how to remedy the omission I see
ot: No encouragement hath ever been given me
mention things of this nature to his Majesty. And
erefore, in all likelihood, the only consequence

{ivhich else T may possibly have on some other oc-
sions.  Your fortune and your reputation set you '
fbove the need of adyancement; and your senti-
ents, above that concern for }té on your own 2
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account, which, on that of the Public, is sincerefss
felt by

“ Your loving Brother,

* “ Tuo. Cangffor

ger.
One obstacle must have stood not a little in the wilé

of that preferment after which his whole life seen
to have panted. Though he took Orders, he neveli2
entirely shook off politics. He was always the Liot
of his master Milton, “ pawing to get free his hindeft
parts.” By this conduect, if he gained some friends gi
he made many enemies.

Again: Young was a poet ; and again, with r

the * Night Thoughts’ composed many sermons, b
did not oblige the public with many.
Besides, in the latter part of life, Young wasfo
of holding-himsel® out for a man retived from ¢
world. But he seemed to have forgotten that
same verse which contains  oblitus meorum,” «
tains also “ obliviscendus etillis.” The brittle cha
of worldly' friendship and patronage is broken
effectually, when one goes beyond the length of
as when the other does. To the vessel whichi
sailing from the shore, it only appears that the sh
also recedes ; in life it istruly thus. He whore i
~ from he werld Wil find himself, in reality, desert
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refas fast, if not faster, by the world. The public is
Aot to be treated as the coxcomb treats his mistress ;
to be threatened with desertion in order to increase
npffondness.

Young seems to have been taken at his word.
otwithstanding his frequent complaints of being
wyneglected, no hand was reached out to pull him
from that retirement of which he declared himself
amoured. Alexander assigned no palace for the
esidence of Diogenes, who boasted his surly satis-

given you an' account from the best authority:
but who shall dare to say, to-morrow I will be wise
or virtuous, or to-morrow I will do a particular
wfthing ?  Upon inquiring for his housekeeper, I
earned that she was buried two days before I
ijreached the town of her abode.

In a Letter from Tscharner, a noble foreigner, to
ount Haller, Tscharner says, he has lately spent
tiffour days with Young at Welwyn, where the author”
jgtastes all the ease and pleasure mankind can desire.
“ Every thing about him shows the man, each indi«
ividual being placed by rule. All is neat without art.
He is very pleasant in conversation, and extremely
{ipolite.” 3
iff This, and more, may pessibly be true; but Tschar-
rejier’s was a first visit, a visit of curiosity and admjira-
tion, and a visit which the author expected.

Of Edward Young an anecdate which wanders®

)
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among readers is not true, that he was Fleldmg'
Parson Adams. The original of that famous pain!
ing was William Young, who was a clergyman. Hg
supported an uncomfortable existence by translatin
for the booksellers from Greek ; and, if he did n
seem to be his own friend, was at least no man
enemy. Yet the facility with which this report h
gained belief in the world argues, were it not suf
ficiently known, that the author of the ¢ Nighi
Thoughts’ bore some resemblance to Adams.

The attention which Young bestowed upon thel
perusal of books is not unworthy imitation. ~When
any passage pleased him, he appears to have foldel
down the leaf. On these passages he bestoweds
second reading. But the labours of man are o
frequently vain. Before he returned to much off
what he had once approved, he died. Many of his
books, which T have seen, are by those notes of apj
probation so swelled beyond their real bulk, thi}
they will hardly shut.

‘What though we wade in wealth, or soar in fame!

Earth’s highest stavion ends in Here he lies !

And dust to dust concludes her noblest song !
The author of these lines is not without his Hi
Jacet.

By the good sense of his son, it contains none o
that praise which no marble can make the bad o
the foolish merit ; which, without the direction oft
stote or a turf, will find its way, sooner or later, {0

_ the deserving. -
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M. S.

OPTIMI PARENTIS
EDWARDI YOUNG, LL. D
HUJUS ECCLESLE RECT.
ET ELIZABETHE
F@EM. PRENOB.

' CONJUGIS EJUS AMATISSIMZE,
PIO ET GRATISSIMO ANIMO
'HOC MARMOR POSUIT
F. Y.

FILIUS SUPERSTES.

Is it not strange that the author of the © Night
Thoughts’ has inscribed no monument to the me-

mory of his lamented wife? Yet, what marble will
| endure as long as the poems?

Such, my good friend, is the account which I haye
been able to collect of the great Young. That it
may be long before any thing like what I have just
transcribed be necessary for you, is the sincere wish
o,

Dear Sir,

Your greatly obliged Friend,

HEerBERT CROFT, JUN., -
Lincoln’s Inn, Sept. 1780, -

i P. S. This account of Young was seen by you in
manuscript, you know, Sir; and though I could not
] Pprevail on you to make any alteration, you insisted
il on striking out one passage, because it said, that,
3] if I did not wish you to live long for your sake,
o| Idid for the sake of myself and of the world.» But

this postscript you will not see before the printing

of it; and I will say here, in .apite of you, how I
. von.mn :
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feel myself honoured and bettered by your friend-
ship: and that, if I do credit to the Church, after
which I always longed, and for which T am now
going to give in exchange the Bar, though not at so
late a period of life as Young took Orders, it will be
owing, in no small measure, to my having had the
happiness of calling the author of ¢ The Rambler’
my friend.
H. C.

Oxford, Oct. 1782,

Of Young’s Poems it is difficult to give any gene-
ral character ; for he has no uniformity of manner;
one of his pieces has no great resemblance to another.
He began to write early, and continued long; and at
different times had different modes of poetical excel-
lence in view. His numbers are sometimes smooth,
and sometimes rugged ; his style is sometimes con-
catenated, and sometimes abrupt; sometimes diffu-
sive, and sometimes concise. His plan seems to have
sta~ted in his mind at the present moment: and his
thoughts appear the effect of chance, sometimes ad-
verse, and sometimes lucky, with very little operatlon
of judgment.

He was not one of those writers whom experi-
ence improves, and who, observing their own faults,
become gradually correct. His poem on the ¢ Last
Day,’ his first great performance, has an equability
and propriety, which he afterwards either never en-
Geavoured or never attained. Many paragraphs ar¢

. [/
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noble, and few are mean, yet the whole is languid ;
the plan is too much extended, and a succession of
images divides and weakens the general conception;
but the great reason why the reader is disappointed
is, that the thought of the Last Day makes every
man more than poetical, by spreading over his mind
a general obscurity of sacred horror, that oppresses
distinction, and disdains expression,

His story of ¢ Jane Grey’ was never popular. It
is written with elegance enough; but Jane is too

| heroic to be pitied.

The ¢ Universal Passion’ is indeed a very great
performance. It is said to be a series of Epigrams ;

| but, if it be, it is what the author intended: his en-

deavour was at the production of striking' distichs
and pointed -sentences; and his distichs have the
weight of solid sentiments, and his points the sharp-
ness of resistless truth.

His characters are often selected with dlscer.lment
and drawn with nicety ; his illustrations are often
happy, and his reflections often just. His species of -
Satire is between those of Horace and Juvenal; and
he has the gaiety of Horace without his laxity of
numbers, and the morality of Juvenal with greater
variation of images. He plays, indeed, only on the
surface of life; he never penetrates the recesses of
the mind, and therefore the whole power of his po-
etry is exhausted by a single perusal ; his conceits
please only when they surprise.

To translate he never condescended, unless h1~.
02 2.0
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¢ Paraphrase on Job’ may be considered as a ver-
sion; in which he has not, T think; been unsuceessful; |
he indeed favoured himself' by choosing those parts
which most easily admit the ornaments of English
poetry.

He had least success in his lyric attempts; in
which he seems to have been under some malignant
influence: he is always labouring to be great, and
at last is only turgid.

In his < Night Thoughts’ he has exhibited a very
wide display of original poetry, variegated with
deep reflections and striking allusions, a wilderness
of thought, in which the fertility of fancy scatters
flowers of every hue and of every odour. This is
one of the few poems in which blank verse could not
be changed for rhyme but with disadvantage. The
wild diffusion of the sentiments, and the digressive
sallies of imagination, would have been compressed
and restrained by confinement to rhyme. The excel-
lence of this work is not exactness, but copiousness; |'
particular lines are not to be regarded ; the power
is in the whole ; and in the whole there is a magni-
ficence like that ascribed to Chinese plantation, the
magnificence of vast extent and endless diversity.

His last poem was ¢ Resignation;” in which he
made, as he was aecustomed, an experiment of a new
mode of writing, and succeeded better than in hisj
€ Ocean”’ or his ¢ Merchant.’ It was very falsely re-
pres.nted as a proof of decayed faculties. There s
Young in every stanza, such as he often was in the |
highest vigour. o
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His tragedies, not making part of the Collection,

4 T had forgotten, till Mr. Stesvens recalled them to

my thoughts by remarking, that he seemed to have
one favourite catastrophe, as his three plays all con-
cluded with lavish suicide ; a method by which, as
Dryden remarked, a poet easily rids his scene of per-
sons whom he wants not to keep alive. In ¢ Busiris’
there are the greatest ebullitions of imagination: but

| the pride of Busiris is such as no other man can have,

and the whole is too remote from known life to raise
either grief, terror, or indignation. The ‘ Revenge’
approaches much nearer to human practices and
manners, and therefore keeps possession of the stage;
the first design seems suggested by ¢ Othello; but
the reflections, the incidents, and the diction, are o-
riginal. = The moral observations are so introduced,
and so expressed, as tohave all the novelty that can
be required. Of ¢ The Brothers’ I may be allowed
to say nothing, since nothing was ever said of it by
the public.

It must be allowed of Young’s poetry, that it a-
bounds in thought, but without much accuracy or
selection. When he lays hold of an illustration, he
pursues it beyond expectation, sometimes happily, as
in his parallel of Quicksilver with Pleasure, which I
have heard repeated with approbation by a Lady, of
whose praise he would have been justly proud, and
which is very ingenious, very subtle, and almost ex-
act; but sometimes he is less lucky, as when, in His
£ ng]xt Thoughts,” having it dropped into his mmd

03 5
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that the orbs, floating in space, might be called the
cluster of creation, he tninks of a cluster of grapes,
and says, that they all hang on the great vine, drink-
ing the “nectareous juice of immortal life.”

His conceits are sometimes yet less valuable. In
the ¢ Last Day’ he hopes to illustrate the re-assem-
bly of the atoms that compose the human body at the
« Trump of Doom,” by the collection of bees into a
swarm at the tinkling of a pan.

The Prophet says of Tyre, that  her Merchants
are Princes.” Young says of Tyre in his ¢ Mer-
chant,’ ;

THer merchants Princes, and each deck a Throne.

Let burlesque try to go beyond him.

‘He has the trick of joining the turgid and familiar:
to buy the alliance of Britain, < Climes were paid
down.” Antithesis is his fayourite, * They for kind-

ness hat2:” and “ because she’s right, she’s ever in
the wrong.”

His versification is his own; neither his blank nor
his vhyming lines have any resemblance to those of
former writers ; he picks up no hemistics, he copies
no favourite expressions; he seems to havs laid up
no stores of thought or diction, but to owe all to the
fortuitous suggestions of the present moment. Yet
I have reason to believe that, when once he had
formed a new design, e then laboured it with very
patient industry ; and that he composed with great
labour and frequent revisions.
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JAMES THOMSON, the son of a minister well
esteumed for his piety and diligence, was born Sep-
tember 7, 1700, at Ednam, in the shire of Roxburgh,
of which his father was pastor. His mother, whose
name was Hume, inherited as coheiress a portion of
a small estate. The revenue of a parish in Scotland is
seldom large; and it was Pprobably in commiseration
of the difficulty with which Mr. Thomson supported
his family, having nine children, that Mr. Ricearton,
a neighbouring minister, discovering in James un-
common promises of future excellence, undertook to
superintend his education, and provide him books.

He was taught the common rudiments of learning
at the school of Jedburgh, a place which he delights
to rezollect in his poem of ¢ Autumn 57 but was not
considered by his master as superior to common boys,
though in those early days he amused his patron and
his friends with poetical compositions ; with which,
however, he so little pleased bimself, that on every
new-year’s day he threw into the fire all the produc-
tions of the foregoing year.

From the school he was removed to Edinburgh,
where he had not resided two years when his father
-iedd, and left all his children to the care of their
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mother, who raised upon her little estate what money
T a mortgage conld afford, and, removing with her
family to Edinburgh, lived to see her son rising into
eminence.

The design of Thomson’s friends was to breed him
a minister. He lived at udinbuf},‘i‘l, as at school,
without distinction or expectation, till, at the usnal
time, he performed a probationary exercise by ex-
plaining a psalm. His diction was so poetically
splendid, that Mr. Hamilton, the professor of Divi-
. nity, reproved him for speaking language unintelli-
gible to a popular audience; and he censured one
of his expressions as indecent, if not profane.

This rebuke is reported to have repressed his
thoughts of an ecclesiastical character, and he pro-
bably cultivated with new diligence his blossoms of
poetry, which, however, were in some danger of a
blast ; for, submitting his productions to some who
thought themselves qualified to criticise, he hea.d of
nothing but faults ; but, finding other judges more
favourable, he did not suffer himself to sink into des- -
pondence. : 8 G 7ne

He easily discovered that the only stage on which
a poet could appear, with any hope of advantage,
was London ; a place too wide for the operation of
petty competition and private malignity, where merit
might soon become conspicuous, and would find
| friends as soon as it became reputable to befriend it.
Al~dy who was acquainted with his mother, advised
! him to the journey, and promised some countenance
or assistance, which at last he nzver received ; how=

04
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ever, he justified his adventure by her encouragement,
and came to seek in London patronage and fame.
At his arrival he found his way to Mr. Mallet,
then tutor to the sons of the Duke of Montrose. He
had recommendations to several persons of conse-
quence, which he had tied up carefully in his hand-
kerchief; but as he passed along the street, with the |
gaping curiosity of a new-comer, his attention was
upon every thing rather than his pocket, and his
magazine of credentials was stolen from him.

His first want was a pair of shoes. For the supply
of all his necessities, his whole fund was his ¢ Win--
ter,” which for a time could find no purchaser; till,
at last, Mr. Millar was persuaded to buy it at a low |
price: and this low price he had for some time reason
to regret; but, by accident, Mr. Whatley, a man not
wholly unknown among authors, happening to turn
his eye upon it, was so delighted that he ran from
place to place celebrating its excellence. - Thomson
obtained likewise the notice of Aaron Hill, whom
being friendless and indigent, and glad of kindness,
he courted with every expression of servile adulation.

- Winter” was dedicated to Sir Spencer Compton,
but attracted no regard from him to the author; till
Aaron Hill awakened his attention by some verses,
addressed to Thomson, and published in one of the
newspapers, which censured the great for their ne-
glect of ingenious men. * Thomson then received a |
preseut of twenty guineas, of which he gives .his
#ecount to M. Hill :

*“J hinted to you in my last, that on Saturday (i
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morning I was with Sir Spencer Compton. A certain
gentleman, without my desire, spoke to him concern-
ing me: his answer was, that I had never come near
him. Then the gentleman put the question, If he
desired that I should wait on him? He returned,
he did. On this the gentleman gave me an intro~
ductory Letter to him. He received me in what
they commonly call a civil manner ; asked me some
common-place questions; and made me a present of
twenty guineas. I am very ready to own, that the
: present was larger than my performance deserved ;
and shall ascribe it to his generosity, or any other
cause, rather than the merit of the address.”

The poem, which, being of a new kind, few would
venture at first to like, by degrees gained upon the
public; and one edition was very speedily succeeded
by another.

Thomson’s credit was now high, and every day
brought him new friends; among others Dr. Rundle,
a man afterwards unfortunately famous, sought his
acquaintance, and found his qualities such, that he .
recommended him to the Lord: Chancellor Talbot.”

¢« Winter’ was accompanied, in many editions, not
only with*a preface and dedication, but with poeti- -
cal praises by Mr. Hill, Mr. Mallet (then Malloch),
and Mira, the fictitious name of a lady once too well
known. Why the dedications are, to © Winter’ and
the other Seasons, contrarily to custom, left out in
the collected works, the reader may inquire. ,

The next year (1727) he distinguished himself
by three publications; of ¢ Summer’ in pursuance
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of his plan; “of A Poem on the Death of Sir Isaac
Newton,” which he was enabled to perform as an ex.
act philosopher by the instruction of Mr. Gray; and
of ¢ Britannia,” a kind of poetical invective against
the ministry, whom the nation then thought not for-
ward enough in resenting the depredations of the
Spaniards. By this piece he declared himself an
adherent to the opposition, and had therefore no fa.
vour to expect from the Court.

Thomson, having been some time entertained in
the family of the Lord Binning, was desirous of
testifying his gratitude by making him the patron
of his ¢ Summer ;* but the same kindness which had
-first disposed Lord Binning to encourage him, de-
termined him to refuse the dedication, which was
by his advice addressed to Mr. Dodington, a man
who had more power to advance the reputation and
fortune of a poet.

* Spiing’ was published next year, with a dedi-
cation to the Countess of Hertford: whose practice
it was to invite every Summer some poet into the
country, to hear her- verses, and assist her studies.
This honour was one Summer conferred on Thom-
son, who took more delight in carousing with Lord
Hertford and his fiiends, than assisting her lady-
ship’s poetical operations, and therefore never re-
ceived another summons,

¢ Autumn,’ the season to which the Spring * and |

¢ Summer’ are Pprepavatory, still remained ansvng
and was delayed till he published (1730) his warks
collected.. DG .
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He'produced in 1727 the tragedy of ¢ Sophonisba,’

- which raised such expectation, ‘that every rehearsal

was dignified with a splendid audience, collected to
anticipate the delight that was preparing for the
public. It was observed, however, that nobody was
much affected, and that the company rose as from a
moral lecture. .

It had upon the stage no unusual degree of suc-
cess. Slight accidents will operate upon the taste of
pleasure. There is a feeble line in the play.

O Sophonisba, Sophonisba, O !
This gave occasion to a waggish parody :

O Jammie Thomson, Jammie Thomson, O!

which for a while was echoed through the town.

I have been told by Savage, that of the Prologue
to © Sophonisba’ the first part was written by Pope,
who. could net be persuaded to finish it; and that
the concluding lines were added by Mallet.

Thomson was not long afterwards, by the influ-
ence of Dr. Rundle, sent to travel with Mr. Charles
Talbot, the eldest son of the Chancellor. He was
yet young enough to receive nmew impressions, to

thaye his 6pinions rectified, and his views enlarged ; °

nor can he be supposed to have wanted that curiosity
which is inseparable from an active and comprehen-
sive mind. He may therefore now be supposed to
have revelled in all the joys of intellectual luxury ;
he was every day feasted with instructive noyelties ;
he lived splendidly without expense ; and might ex-
pect when he returned home a zertain establishment.

°
s
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At this time a long course of opposition to Sirl
Robert Walpole had filled the nation with clamours
for liberty, of which no man felt the want, and with
care for liberty, which was not in danger. Thomson,
in his travels on the continent, found or fancied so
many evils arising from the tyranny of other go.

vernments, that he resolved to write a very long
peem, in five parts, upon ¢ Liberty.”

While he was busy on the first book, Mr. Talbot
died ; and Thomson, who had been rewarded for his
attendance by the place of Secretary of the Briefs, §
pays in the initial lines a decent tribute to his me-
mory. 2
Upon this great poem two years were spent, and
the author congratulated himself upon it as his |
noblest work ; but an author and his reader are not
always of a mind. Liberty’ called in vain upen
her votaries to read her praises, and reward her en-
comiast: her praises were condemned to harbour |
spiders, and to gather dust: none of Thomson’s
performances were so little regarded.

The judgment of the public was not erroneous;
the recurrence of the same images must tire in time
an enumeration of examples to prove a position
which nobody denied, as it was from the beginning
superfluous, must quickly grow disgusting.

The poem of ¢ Liberty > does not now appear in ifs
original state ; but, when the author’s works were col-
lected after his death, was shortened by Sir‘Geoge
Lyttelton, with a liberty which, as it has a manitest ,r
tendency to lessen tiie confid-nce of society, and to

: 1
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confound the characters of authors, by making one
man write by the judgmeat of another, cannot be
justified by any supposed propriety of the alteration,
or kindness of the friend.—I wish to see it exhibited
as its author left it.

Thomson now lived in ease and plenty, and seems
for a while to have suspended his poetry ; but he
was soon called back to labour by the death of the
Chancellor, for his place then became vacant ; and,
though the Lord Hardwicke delayed for some time

7 to give it away, Thomson’s bashfulness or pride, or

some other motive, perhaps not more laudable, with-

| held him from soliciting ; and the new Chancellor
| would not give him what he would not ask.

He now relapsed to his former indigence; but
the Prince of Wales was at that time struggling for

| popularity, and by the influence of Mr. Lyttelton

professed himself the patron of wit ; to him Thom-
son was introduced, and being gaily interrogated
about the state of his affairs, said, < that they were
in a more poetical posture than formerly;” and had
a pension allowed him of one hundred pounds a year.

Being now obliged to ‘write, he produced (1788)
the tragedy of ‘Agamemnon,’ which was much short- -
ened in the representation. It had the fate which
most commonly attends mythological stories, and was
only endured, but not favoured. It struggled with
such difficulty through the first night, that Thom-
son, coming late to his friends with whom lte was
to sup, excused his delay by telling them how “the
sweat of his distress had so disordered his wig, that

) o
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he could not come till he had been refitted by a{
barber.” 3
He so interested hlmself in his own drama, that, {0¢
if I remember right, as he sat in the upper gallery, i
he accompanied the players by audible recitation, till §*
a friendly hint frighted him to silence. Pope coun-
tenanced ¢ Agamemmon’ by coming to it the first |
night, and was welcomed to the theatre by a general
clap; he had much regard for Thomson, and once §
expressed it in a poetical epistle sent to Italy, of {%
which however he abated the value, by transplanting -
some of the lines into his Epistle to © Arbuthnot” |~
Abont this time the act was passed for licensing |8
plays, of which the first operation was the prohibition |
of ¢ Gustavus Vasa,” a tragedy of Mr. Brooke, whom |
the public recompensed by averyliberal subscription;
the next was the refusal of ¢ Edward and Eleonora, 1
offered by Thomson. It is hard to discover why
either play should have been obstructed. Thomson
likewise endeavoured to repair his loss by a subs (€
scription, of which I cannot now tell the success.
Vth the public murmured at the unkmd treaff-

not agr eeable to Britannia in any Season
He was soon aftel employed in conj,mction with

was acted befoxe the Prince at Chefden—house

His next work (1745) was ¢ Tancred and Sigis- |
munda,’ the most successful of all his tragedies ; for |
it still keeps its tlrm upon *he stage. It may be
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a [hubted whether he was, either by the bent of nature
4 habits of study, much qualitied for tragedy. It
t, oes not appear that he had much sense of the pathe-
j, {¢5 and his diffasive and descriptive style produced
1l {eclamation rather than dialogue.

1 | His friend Mr. Lyttelton was now in power, and
st §mferred upon him the office of surveyor-general of
al fie Leeward Islands; from which, when his deputy
s f2s paid, he received about three hundred pounds a
5 fear.

| The last piece that he lived to publish, was the
Castle of Indolence,” which was many years under
's hand, but was at last finished with great accu-
ﬁ;cy. The first canto opens a scene of lazy luxury
lat fills the imagination.

| He was now at ease, but was not long to enjoy it ;
r, by taking cold on the water between London
id Kew, he caught a disorder, which, with some
eless exasperation, ended in a fever that put «n
fd to his life, August 27, 1748. He was buried
the church of Richmond, without an inscription ; *
it a monument has been erected to his memory in
estminster Abbey.

| Thomson was of a stature above the middle size, and
| more fat than bard beseems,” of a dull countenance,
ud a gross, unanimated, uninviting appearance ; si-
‘at in mingled company, but cheerful among select

\

*# By the laudable exertions of Thomas Park, Esq. in conjunction with
" Buchan, a tablet has since been placed on the w‘lll of Richmond Church, -
“enote the spot of Thomson’s interraent.
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friends, and by his friends very tenderly and wm-mlgl a
beloved. x o

Lyttelton, brought upon the stage for the benefit dicox
his family, and recommended by a Prologue, whigjnot

pleasure, as it gives me at once an opportunity
recording the fralernal kindness of Thomson, ai
reflecting on the friendly assistance of Mr. Bosw!
from whom I received it.
e th 4o, T
““ My DEAR SISTER, : 1 ﬁ":s
I thought youhad known me better than to inplis
terpret my silence into a decay of affection, especidlffier
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ontented circumstances ; but were they otherwise,
at would only awaken and heighten my tenderness
istowards you. As our good and tender-hearted pa-
ents did not live to receive any material testimonies
f that highest human gratitude I owed them, (than
;which nothing could have given me equal pleasure,)
e only return I can make them now is by kindness
those they left behind them. Would to Ged poor
fllizy had lived longer, to have been a farther® wit-
ess of the truth of what I say, and that I might have
ad the pleasure of seeing once more a sister who so

appy, while we must toil a little longer here below ;
llet us however do it cheerfully and gratefully, sup-
suported by the pleasing hope of meeting yet again on a
7 lsafer shore, where to recollect the storms and difficul-
[ties of life will not perhaps be inconsistent with that

ly deserved my esteem and love! But she i§°

inplissful state. You did right to call your daughter by

iligher name ; for you must needs have had a particular
ender friendship for one another, endeared as you

vere by nature, by having passedsthe -affectionate *
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years of your youth together; and by that grea
softener and engager of hearts, mutual hardship,t
That it was in my power to ease ita little, I account|b
one of the most exquisite pleasures of my life. But
enough of this melancholy, though not unpleasing
strain.

¢ T esteem you for your sensible and dlsmterestedj
advice to Mr. Bell, as you will see by my letter ti
him ; as I approve entirely of his marrying again,
you may readily ask me why I don’t marry at all|ac
My circumstances have hitherto been so variable andla1
uneertain in this fluctuating world, as induce to kegp|te
me from engaging in such a state: and now, though|sl
they are more settled, and of late (which you will bejot
glad to hear) considerably improved, I begin to thinkjo!
myself too far advanced in life for such youthfuluu-f
dertakings, not to mention some other petty reasons|

&

bachelors. T am, however, not a little suspicious
that, was I to pay a visit to Scotland, (which I have
some thought of doing soon,) I might possibly b
tempted to think of a thing not easily repairedi
done amiss. I have always been of opinion tha
none make better wives than the ladies of Scotland;f
and yet, who more forsaken than they, while the} st
gentlemen are continually running abroad all th tl
world over? Some of them, it is true, are wist
enough to return for a wife. You see I am begilt| &
ning to make interest already with the Scots ladies| v
~ But no more of this infectious subject.—Pray et me| W
hear from you no and then ; and though I am noff o

S
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st|a regular correspondent, yet perhaps I may mend in
iy that respect. Remember me kindly to your hus-
mg{band, and believe me to be

“ Your most affectionate brother,

18

“ James Tuomson.”
el (Addressed) “ To Mrs. Thomson in Lanark.”
to

] The benevolence of Thomson was fervid, but not
ill|active ; he would give on all occasions what assist=
ndlance his purse would supply ; but the offices of in-
kp|tervention or solicitation he could not conquer his
ghisluggishness sufficiently to perform. The affairs of -
befothers, however, were not more neglected than his
mkjown. He had often felt the inconveniences of idle-
me|ness, but he never cured it; and was so conscious
mlof his own character, that he talked of writing an
il Eastern Tale ¢ of the Man who loved to be in Dis-
tress.”

Among his peculiarities was a very unskilful and in-
articulate manner of pronouncing any lofty or solenn
iy composition. He was once reading to Dodingtoi,
wulf who, being himself a reader eminently elegant, was

{ so much provoked by his odd utterance that he
snatched the paper from his hands, and told him
that he did not understand his own verses.
| The biographer of Thomson has remarked, that

an author’s life is best read in his works; his obser-
| vation was not well-timed. Savage, who lived juch
with' Thomson, once told me, he heard a lady re-
| marking that she could gather fror his works three

> ~
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parts of his character, that he was a ¢ great Loverfi
a great Swimmer, acd rigorously abstinent ;” butfi
said Savage, he knows uot any love but that of th
sex ; he was perhaps never in cold water in his life;}
and he indulges himself in all the luxury that comebfi
within his reach. Yet Savage always spoke with thel\:
most eager praise of his social qualities, his warmth
and constancy of friendship, and his adherence ty
Qis first acquaintance when the advancement of hi
reputation had left them behind him.

As a writer, he is entitled to one praise of the
highest kind : his mode of thinking, and of expres-!
sing his thoughts, is original. His blank verse is no !
more the blank verse of Milton, or of any other poe, |’
than the rhymes of Prior are the rhymes of Cowley. i
His numbers, his pauses, his diction, are of his own €
growth, without transcription, without imitation,
He thinks in a peculiar train, and he thinks always|
as.a man of genius ; he looks round on nature and !
on life with the eye which nature bestows only on €
a poet; the eye that distinguishes, in every thing
presented to its view, whatever there is on whichf’
imagination can delight to be detained, and with af
mind that at once comprehends the vast, and attendsf
to the minute. The reader of the ¢ Seasons’ wol-
ders that he never saw before what Thomson showsf™
him, and that he never yet has felt what Thomsoll
impresses. 3

His is one of the works in which blank verse|
seems properly used. Thomson’s wide expaasion |C
of general views, and his enumeration of  circunm=g-
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