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preposterous an inclination. She perceived my de-
sign; and immediately accused herself, with an
honest sensibility that burst into tears; but at thg
time told me, ¢ that she was no more able to refrain
from cards than to fly:’ and a few nights after-
wards I observed her chairmen waiting at the door

of a great lady, who seldom sees company but on a |
Sunday, and then has always the happiness of en- |

gaging a brilliant assembly at cards.
After I had recollected these incidents, I looked

with less contempt upon our Necessitarian; and to -

confess a truth, with less esteem upon his present
opponents. 1 took for granted, that this gentle-
man’s opinion proceeded from a consciousness,
that he was himself the slave of some or all of these
vices and follies; and that he was prompted by
something like benevolence, to communicate to
others a discovery, by which alone he had been
able to quiet his own mind, and to regard himself
rather as an object of pity than contempt. And
indeed po man without great incongruity, can affirm
that he has powers which he does not exert, when
to exert them is evidently his highest interest; nor
should he be permitted to arrogate the dignity of
free agent, who has once professed himself to be
the mere instrument of necessity.

While I was making these reflections, the hus-
hand of Myrtilla came in; and to atone for any
dishonour, which custom or prejudice may suppose
to be reflected upon him by the unhappy fatality
of his wife, I shall refer to him as an incontestible
proof, that though there are some who have sold
themselves to do evil, and become the bondmen of
iniquity, yet there are othgrs who preserve the
birthright of beings that are placed but a little
lower than the angels; and who may without re-

proach deny the doctrine, of necessity, by which |

|
|
|






























16 ADVENTURER. NS Ad, |

gencer. There is no name so odious to us, as that
of an informer. The very alarm in our streets at
the approach of oue, is a sufficient proof of the ge- |
neral abhorrence of this character.

Since these are the consequential conditions upon
which men acquire this denomination, 1t may be
asked, what are the inducements to the treachery.
I do not suppose it always proceeds from the bad-
ness of the mind; and, indeed, I think it is impos-
sible that it should: weakness discovers what ma-
lignity propagates; till at last, confirmation is re-
quired, with all the solemnity of proof, from the
first author of the report; who only designed to
gratify his own loquacity, or the importunity of his
companion. An idle vanity inclines us to enume-
rate our parties of mirth and friendship; and we
believe our importance is increased, by a recapitu-
lation of the discourse, of which we were such dis-
tinguished sharers: and to shew that we were
esteemed fit to be entrusted with affairs of great
concern and privacy, we notably give in our detail
of them.

There is, besides, a very general inclination
amougst us to hear a secret, to whomsoever it re-
lates, known or unknown to us, of whatever im-
port, serious or trifling, so it be but a secret: the
delight of telling it, and of hearing it, are nearly
proportionate and equal. The possessor of the
valuable treasure appears indeed rather to have the
advantage; and he seems to claim his superiority.
I have discovered at once in a large company, by
an air and deportment that is assumed upon such
occasions, who it is that is conscious of this happy
charge: he appears restless and full of doubt for 2
considerable time; has frequem% consultations with
himself, like a bee undetermined where to settle in
a variety of sweets; till at lasct, one happy ear at-
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24 ADVENTURER. oN° 46, |
universally abhorred, and like the lewdness of de-
formity has no advocate., Thus hateful are th
wretches who detract with caution; and while they
perpetrate the wrong are solicitous to avoid the re- |
proach: they do not say that Chloe forfeited her
honour to Lysander; but they say that such a re-
port has been spread, they know not how true.
Those who propagate these reports, frequently in-
vent them; and it is no breach of charity to sup-
pose this to be always the case; because no man |
who spreads detraction, would have scrupled to |
produce it; and he who should diffuse poison ina
brook, would searce be acquitted of a malicious de- |
sign, though he should allege, that he received it |
of another who is doing the same elsewhere. :
Whatever is incompatible with the highest dig- |
nity of our nature, should indeed be excluded from |
Our conversation: as companions, not only that
which we owe to ourselves, but to others, is requir-
ed of us; and they who can indulge any vice in the
presence of each other, are become obdurate in
guilt and insensible to infamy. 2
Reverence thy self, is one one of the sublime pre-
cepts of that amiable philesopher, whose humanity
alone was an incontestible proof of the dignity of his
mind. Pythagoras, in his idea of virtue, compre-
hended intellectual purity; and he supposed, that
by him who' reverenced himse]ff those thoughts
would be suppressed by which a being capable of
virtue is degraded: this divine precept evidently
Presupposes a reverence of others, by which men are
restrained from more gross immoralities; and with
which he hoped a reverence of self would also co-
operate as an auxiliary motive, :
The great duke of Marlborough, who was
haps the most accomplished gentleman of B8
would never suffer any approaches to obsdeni











































38 ADVENTURER. (8° 48,
for reconciliation, and profaning the rites of mar~
riage with tears; as having been driven from the |
path of duty, only by the violence of passions |
which none have always resisted, and which many |
have indulged with much greater turpitude; the
same object that before excited indignation and
resentment, will now be regarded with pity, and |
pity is a species of love. S

Those, indeed, who resent this breach of filial
duty with implacability, though perhaps it is the
only one of which the offender has been guilty,
demonstrate that they are without natural affec- |
tion: and that they would have prostituted their
offspring, if not to lust, yet to affections which
are equally vile and sordid, the thirst of gold, or
the crayings of ambition: for he can never be
thought to be sincerely interested in the felicity of
his child, who when some of the means of happi-
ness are lost by indiscretion, suffers his resentment
to take away the rest. ;

Among friends, sallies of quick resentment are
extremely frequent. Friendship is a constant re-
ciprocation of benefits, to which the sacrifice of
private interest is sometimes necessary: it is com-
mon for each to set too much value upon those
which he bestows, and too little upon those which
he receives; this mutual mistake in so important
an estimation, produces mutual charges of unkind-
ness and ingratitude; each, perhaps, professes him-
self ready to forgive, but neither will condeseend
to be forgiven. Pride, therefore, still increases the
enmity which it began; the friend is considered as
selfish, assuming, injurious, and revengeful; he
consequently becomes an object of hatred; and
while he is thus considered, to love him is _imposa.
sible. But thus to consider him, is at onces
‘and a fault: each ought to reflect, that he
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least in the opinion of the other, incurring the
- crimes that he imputes; that the foundation of
their enmity is no more than a mistake; and that
this mistake is the effect of weakness or vanity,
\ which is common to all mankind: the character of
/ both would then assume a very different aspect,
love would again be excited by the return of its
object, and each would be impatient to exchange
acknowledgments, and recover the felicity which
was so near being lost.

But if after we have admitted an acquaintance
to our bosom as a friend, it should appear that we
had mistakep his character; if he should betray our
confidence, and use the knowledge of our affairs,
which perhaps he obtained by offers of service, to
effect our ruin: if he defames us to the world, and

~ adds perjury to falsehood; if he violates the chas-
L’ tity of a wife, or seduces a daughter to prostitu-
|

tion; we may still consider him in such circum-
J stances as will incline us to fulfil the precept, and
to regard him without the rancour of hatred or the
fury of revenge.

Every character, however it may deserve punish-
ment, excites hatred. only proportion as it ap-
pears to be malicious; and pure malice has never
been imputed to human beings. The wretch, who
has thus deceived and injured us, should be consi-
dered as having ultimately intended, not evil to us,
but good to himself. It should also be remember-
ed that he has mistaken the means; that he has
forfeited the friendship of Him whose fayour is
bf?tter than life, by the same conduct which for-
feited ours; and that to whatever view he sacri-
ficed our temporal inferest, to that also he sacri-
ficed his own hope of immortality; that he is now
seeking felicity which he can never find, and in-
. ~urring punishment that will last for ever. And
E2
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do not admit of being drawn in miniature, with|
acturacy and distinctness. : i

To the present prevailing passion for French
moralists and French critics, may be imputed the‘
superficial shew of learning and abilities of which
I am complaining. And since these alluring au-|
thors are become not only so fashionable an amuse-
ment of those who call themselves the polite
world, but also engross the attention of acade-
mical students, I am tempted to ingnire into the
merits of the most celebrated among them of both
kinds. : i ‘

That Montagne abounds in native wit, in quick
penetration, in a perfect knowledge of the human
heart, and the various vanities and vices that lurk
in it, caunot justly be denied. But a man who
undertakes to transmit his thoughts on life and
manners to posterity, with the hopes of entertain-
ing and amending future ages, must be either ex-
ceedingly vain or exceedingly careless, if he ex-
pects either of these effects can be produced by
wanton sallies of the imagination, by usele§s and
impertinent digressions, by never forming or fol-!
lowing any regular plan, never classing or con-
fining his thoughts, never changing or rejecting any
sentiment that occurs to him. = Yet this appears to i
have been the conduct of our celebrated essayist: |
and it has produced many aukward imitators, who, |
under the notion of writing with the fire and free- |
dom of this lively old Gascon, have fallen into con- |
fused rhapsodies and uninteresting egotisms.

But these blemishes of Montagne are trifling
and unimportant, compareg with his vanity, his,
indecency, and scepticism. That man must to-
tally have suppressed the natural love of honest
reputation, which is so powerfully felt by the truly
wise and good, who can calmly’ sit down to give 2

°
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catalogue of his private vices, and publish his most
secret infirmities, with the pretence of exhibiting
a faithful picture of himself, and of exactly pour-
traying the minutest features of his mind. Surely
he deserves the censure Quintilian bestows on De-

- metrius, a celebrated Grecian statuary, that he was

¢ nimius in veritate, et similitudinis quam pulchri-
tudinis amantior;” more studious of likeness than
of beauty. ?

Though the maxims of the Duke de la Rouche-
foucault, another fashionable philosopher, are
written with expressive elegance, and with ner-
vous brevity; yet I must be pardoned for affirm-
ing, that he who labours to lessen the dignity of

“human nature, destroys many efficacious motives

for practising worthy actions, and deserves ill of his
fellow-creatures, whom he paints in dark and dis-
agreeable colours. As the opinions of men usually
contract a tincture from the circumstances and
conditions of their lives, it is easy to discern the
chagrined courtier, in the satire which this polite
misdnthrope has composed on his own species.
According to his gloomy and uncomfortable system,
virtue is merely the result of temper and constitu-
tion, of chance, or of vanity, of fashion, or the fear
of losing reputation. Thus humanity is brutalized ;
and every high and generous principle is repre-
sented as imaginary, romantic, and chlmenf:al;
reason, which by some is too much aggrandized
and almost deified, is here degraded into an abject
slave of appetite and passion, and deprived even

“of her just and indisputable authority. As a Chris-

tian, and as a man, I despise, I detest such debasing
Priuciples. _ .
Rochefoucault, to give a smartness and shortness
to his sentences; frequently makes use of the anti-
thesis, a mode of speaking the most tiresome and
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disgusting of any, by the sameness and similarity
of the periods. And sometimes, in order to keep
up the point, he neglects the propriety and justness |
of the sentiment, and grossly contradicts himself.
¢ Happiness,’ says he, consists in the taste, and .
not in the things: and it is by enjoying what a
man loves, that he becomes happy; not by having
what others think desirable.” The obvious doc-.
trine contained in thisreflection, is the great power
of imagination with regard to felicity: but, adds
the reflector in a following maxim, ¢ We are never
so happy or so miserable, as we imagine ourselves
to be;’ which is certainly a plain and palpable con-
iradiction of the foregoing opinion. And of such
contradictions many instances might be alleged in
this admired writer, which evidently shew that he
had not digested his thoughts with philosophical
exactness and precision. ;

But the characters of La Bruyere deserve to be
spoken of in far different terms. They are drawn
with spirit and propriety, without a fotal depar-
ture from nature and resemblance, as sometimes is
the case in pretended pictures of life. In a few
instances only he has failed, by overcharging his
portraits with many ridiculous features that cannot
exist together in one subject; as in the character
of Menalcas the absent man, which, though ap-
plauded by one of my predecessors, is surely ab-
surd, and false to nature. This author appears to
be a warm admirer of virtue, and a steady pro-
moter of her interest: he was neither ashamed of
Christianity, nor afraid to defend it: accordingly,
few have exposed the folly and absurdity of modish '
infidels, of infidels made by vanity and not by want
of conviction, with so much solidity and pleasantry

_ united: he disdained to sacrifice truth to levity and
lieentiousness. Many of his characters are per-
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certainly lie understood and explained in a morgi
-masterly manner than either Beni or Castelvetro:
but in one or two instances he has indulged a love
of subtilty and groundless refinement.  That I may
not be accused of affecting a kind of hatred against;
- all the French critics, I would observe, that this
learned writer merits the attention and diligent pe-|
rusal of the true scholar. What I principally a.cfj
mire in Bossu, is the regularity of his plan, and the
exactness of his method; which add utility as well
as beauty to his work. ‘
Brumoy has displayed the excellencies of the
Greek Tragedy in a judicious and comprehensive
manner. His translations are faithful and elegant;
and the analysis of those plays, which on account
of some circumstances in ancient manners would
shock the readers of this age, and would not there-
fore bear an entire version, is perspicuous and full.
Of all the French ecritics, he and the judicious TFe-
nclon have had the justice to confess, or perhaps
the penetration to perceive, in what instances Cor-
neille and Racine have falsified and modernized the
characters, and overloaded with unnecessary in- |
trigues the simple plots of the Ancients. '
Let no one, however, deceive himself in thinking,
that he can gain a competent knowledge either of
Aristotle or Sophocles, from Bossu or Brumoy,
how excellent soever these two commentators may'
be. To contemplate these exalted geniuses through
such mediums, is like beholding the orb of the
sun, during an eclipse, in a vessel of water. But
let him eagerly press forward to the great originals::
¢ juvet integros accedere fontes;” ¢ his be the joy
t’ approach th’ untasted springs.’” Let him remem-
ber, that the Grecian writers alone, both eritics’
‘and poets, are the best masters to teach, in Mil-'
ton’s emphatical style, ¢ What the laws are of &
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prowess; and tell with rapture of the multitudes
whom unsuccessful emulation has hurried to the.
grave: even the robber and the cut-throat have
their followers, who admire their address and in-
trepidity, -their stratagems of rapine, and their,
fidelity to the gang. ; odby

The liar, and only the liar, is invariably and uni|
versally despised, abandoned and disowned: he has
no domestic consolations, which he can oppose to
the censure of mankind; he can retire to no fra-
ternity, where his crimes may stand in the place of
virtues; but is given up to the hisses of the multi-
tude, without friend and without apologist. It is
the peculiar condition of falsehood, to be equally
detested by the good and bad: ¢ The devils, says|
Sir Thomas Brown, ¢ do not tell lies to one an-
other; for truth is necessary to all societies: nor
can the society of hell subsist without it.’

It is natural to expect, that a crime thus gene-,
rally detested should be generally avoided; at least
that none should expose himself to unabated and
unpitied infamy, without an adequate temptation;
and that to guilt so easily detected, and 'so se-
verely punished, an adequate temptation would not
readily be found.

Yet so it is, that in defiance of censure and con-
tempt, truth is frequently violated; and scarcely
the most vigilant and unremitted circumspection
will secure him that mixes with mankind, from
being hourly deceived hy men of whom it can
scarcely be imagined, that ‘they mean any injury
to him or profit to themselves; even where the
subject of conversation could not have been ex-|
pected to put the passione in motion,sor to hav
excited either hope or fear, or zeal or malignity)
sufficient to induce any man to put his reputation
in hazard, however little he might value it, or to
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‘overpower the love of truth, however weak might
be its influence.

The casuists have very diligently distinguished
'lies into their several classes, according to their
t'various degrees of malignity: but they have, I

think, generally omitted that which is most com-
{mon, and perhaps, not least mischievous; which,
since the moralists have not given it a name, I shall
distinguish as the Lie of Vanity.

To vanity may justly be imputed most of the
falsehoods, which every man perceives hourly play-
ing upon his ear, and, perhaps, most of those that
are propagated with success. To the lie of com-
merce, and the lie of malice, the motive is so ap-
‘parent, that they are seldom negligently or im-
plicitly received: suspicion is always watchful over
the practices of interest; and whatever the hope of
gain, or desire of mischief, can prompt one man
to assert, another is by reasons equally cogent in-
cited to refute. But vanity pleases herself with
such light gratifications, and looks forward to plea-
sure so remotely consequential, that her practices
Taise no alarm, and her stratagems are not easily
‘discovered. !

Vanity is, indeed, often suffered to pass unpur-
sued by suspicion; because he that would watch
her motions can never be at rest: fraud and me--
lice are bounded in their influence; some oppor-
tunity of time and place is necessary to their
3gency; but scarce any man is abstracted one
moment from his vanity; and he, to whom truth
affords no gratifications, is generally inclined te
seek them in falsehoods.

1t is remarked by Sir Kenelm Digby, that every
iMan has a desire to appear superior to others,
‘hough it were only in having seen what they have
1ot seen.” Such an accidental advantage, since it

VOL. xx1v. = '

»
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neither implies merit, nor confers dignity, one
would think should not be desired so much as to
be counterfeited: yet even this vanity, trifling as it
is, produces innumerable narratives, all equally
false; but more or less credible in proportion to |
the skill or confidence of the relater. How many |
may a man of diffusive conversation count among
his acquaintances, whose lives have been signalized
by numberless escapes; who never cross the river
but in a storm, or take a journey into the country
without more adventures than befel the knight-
errants of ancient times in pathless.forests or en-
chanted castles! How many must he know, to
whom portents and prodigies are of daily occur-
rence; and for whom nature is hourly working won-
ders invisible to every other eye, only to supply
them with subjects of conversation!

Others there are shat amuse themselves with the
dissemination of falsehood, at greater hazard of
detection and disgrace; men marked out by some
lucky planet for universal confidence and friend-
ship, who have been consulted in every difficulty,
entrusted with every secret, and summoned to
every transaction: itis the supreme felicity of these
men, to stun all companies with noisy information;
to still doubt, and overbear oppesition, with cer~
tain knowledge or authentic intelligence. A liar
of this kind, with a strong memory or brisk imagi-
nation, is often the oracle of an obscure club, and,
till time discovers his impostures, dictates to his
hearers with uncontrouled authority; for if a public
question be started, he was present at the debate;
if a new fashion be mentioned, he was at court the
first day of its appearance;if a new performance
of literature draws the attention of the public, he
has patronised the author, and seen his work in
manuscript; if a criminal of eminence be con-

a
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taining all the religious opinions, the civil laws and
customs of that singular and unaecountable people.
And to confess the truth, I am greatly astonished |
at the incomparable elevation of its stile, and the
supreme grandeur of its images; many of which
excel the utmost efforts of the most exalted geniut
of Greece. L
At the appearance of Gop, the mountains and
the forests do not only tremble as in Homer, but
¢ are melted down like wax at his presence.” He
rides not on a swift chariot over the level waves
like Neptune, but ¢ comes flying upon the wings of
the wind: while the floods clap their hands, and the
hills and forests, and earth and heaven, all exult
together before their Lord.” And how dost thou
conceive, my friend, the exalted idea of the univer-
sal presence of the infinite Mind can be expressed,
adequately to the dignity of the subject, but in the
following manner? ¢ Whither shall I go from thy
presence ? If I climb up into heaven, thou art
there! If I go down to hell, lo, thou art there also}
If T take wings and fly toward the morning, or re-
main in the uttermost parts of the western ocean;
even there also’ the poet does not say ¢ I shall
find thee,” but, far more foreibly and emphatically
———¢ thy right hand shall hold me.” With what
majesty and magpificence is the CREaATOR of the
world, before whom the whole universe is repre-
sented as nothing, nay, less than nothing, and va-
nity, introduced making the following sublime in-
quiry! ¢ Who hath measured the waters in the hol-
low of his hand, and meted out heaven with a span,
and comprehended the dust of the earth in a mea~
sure, and weighed the mount4ins in scales, and the
hills in a balance? Produce me, Terentianus, any
image or description in Plato himself, so truly ele-
vated and divine! Where did these barbarians learn

o
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to speak of Gop, in terms that alone appear worthy
of him? How contemptible and vile are the deities
of Homer and Hesiod, in comparison of this JEmo-
van of the illiterate Jews! before whom, to use
this poet’s own words, all other gods are ¢ asa drop
of a bucket, and are counted as the small dust of
the balance.” '

Had I been acquainted with this wonderful vo-
lume, while I was writing my treatise on the Pathe-
tic, I could have enriched my work with many
strokes of eloquence, more irresistibly moving than
any I have borrowed from our three great trage-
dians, or even from the tender Simonides himself.
‘The same Moses I formefly mentioned, relates the
Listory of a youth sold into captivity by his bre-
thren, in a manner so deeply interesting, with so
many little strokes of nature and passion, with such
penetrating knowledge of the human heart, with
such various and unexpected changes of fortune,
and with such a striking and important discovery,
as cannot be read without astonishment and tears;
and which Iam almostconfident Aristotle would have
preferred to the story of his admired Edipus, for the
artificial manner in which the recognition, arayiwpiois
is effected, emerging gradually from the incidents
and circumstances of the story itself, and not from
things extrinsical and unessential to the fable.

In another part we are presented with the picture
of 2 man most virtuous and upright, who, for the
trial and exercise of his fortitude and patience, is
hurried down from the summits of felicity, into the
lowest depths of distress and despair. Were ever
Sorrow and misery and compassion expressed more
forcibly and feelinglys than by the behaviour of his
friends, who when they first discovered him in this
altered condition, destitute, afflicted, tormented,
‘sat down with him upon the ground seven days

.
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and seven nights; and none spake a word unto
him, for they saw that his grief was very great.”
Let us candidly confess, that this noble passage is.
equal, if not superior, to that celebrated descrip-.
tion of parental sorrow in AEschylus; where that
venerable father of tragedy, whose fire and enthusi-.
asm sometimes force him forwards to the very bor-
ders of improbability, has in this instance justly re-

presented Niobe sitting disconsolately three days

together upon the tomb of her children, covered '

with a veil, and observing a profound silence. Such

silences have something more affecting and more |

strongly expressive of passion, than the most artful
speeches. In Sophocles, when the unfortunate

Deianira discovers her mistake in having sent a |

poisoned vestment to her husband Hercules, her
surprise and sorrow are unspeakable, and she an-
swers not her son who acquaints her with the dis~
aster, but goes off the stage without uttering a syl-
lable. A writer unacquainted with nature and the
heart, would have put into her mouth twenty florid
Iambics, in which she would bitterly have bewailed

ber misfortunes, and informed the spectators that

she was going to die.

In representing likewise the desolation and de-
struction of the cities of Babylon and Tyre, these
Jewish writers have afforded many instances of true.
pathos. One of them expresses the extreme distress.
occasioned by a famine, by this moving circum-

stance: ¢ The tongue of the sucking child cleaveth

to the roof of his mouth for thirst; the young chil-
dren ask bread, and no man breaketh it unto them;
the hands of the pitiful women have sodden their
own children.”  Which tender and affecting stroke
reminds me of the picture of a sacked city by Aris-
tides the Theban, on which we have so often gazed
with mexpressible delight; that great artist has ex-
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_pressed the concern of a bleeding and dying mother,
lest her infant, who is creeping to her side, should
lick the blood that flows from her breast, and mis-
take it for her milk. :
In the ninth book of the Iliad, Homer represents
the horrors of a conquered city, by saying, that her
heroes should be slain, her palaces overthrown, her
matrons ravished, and her whole race enslaved.
But one of these Jewish poets, by a single circum-
stance, has far more emphatically pointed out the
utter desolation of Babylon: ¢ I will make a man
more precious than fine gold; even a single person
than the golden wedge of Ophir.’ \
What seems to be particularly excellent in these
writers, is their selection of such adjuncts and cir-
cumstances upon each subject, as are best calculated
to strike the imagination and embellish their de-
scriptions. Thus, they think it not enough to say,
| ¢ that Babylon, the glory of kingdoms, shall never
more be inhabited;” but they add a picturesque
stroke, ¢ neither shall the Arabian pitch his tent
there;, the wild beasts of the island shall cry in
their desolate houses, and dragons in their pleasant
palaces.”

_You have heard me frequently observe, howmuch
Visions, or images, by which a writer seems to be-
hold objects that are absent, or even non-existent,
contribute to the true sublime. For this reason I
have ever admired Minerva’s speech in the fifth
book of the Tliad, where she tells her favourite Dio-
mede, ¢ that she will purge his eyes from the mists
of mortality, and give him power clearly to discern
the gods that were at that time assisting the Trojans,
that he might not be guilty of the impiety of wound-
Ing any of the celestial beings, Venus excepted.’

bserve the superior strength and liveliness of the
following image: ‘JEHOVAH, the tutelar God of the
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Jews, ¢ opened the eyes of the young man, and ki
saw; and behold, the mountain was full of horses
and chariots of fire round about him!
Do we start, and tremble, and turn pale, when®§
Orestes exclaims that the furies are rushing for-
ward to seize him? and shall we be less affectedd
with the writer, who breaks out into the following
question? ¢ Who is this that cometh from Edon
with dyed garments from Bosra; this that is glori
ous in his apparel, travelling in the greatness of hi
strength ¥—1It is the avenging God of the oppresse
Jews, whom the poet imagipes he beholds, an
whose answer follows, ¢ I that am mighty to save
¢ Wherefore,” resumes the poet, ¢ art thou red 1
thine apparel, and thy garments like him thal
treadeth in the wine-fat¥ ¢ I have trodden the
wine-press alone,’” answers the God; ¢ and of the
people there were none with me: for I will tread
them in mine anger and trample them in my fury,’
and their blood shall be sprinkled upon my gar-,
ments, and I will stain all my raiment.” Anothel
writer, full of the idea of that destruction wi
which his country was threatened, cries out, ¢ Ho
long shall T see the standard, and hear the sound @
the trumpet!” And to represent total desolation, hi
imagines he sees the universe reduced to its primi
tive chaos: ‘I beheld the earth,and lo! it waswithou
fprm and void; and the heavens, and they had ng
1ght.”
Above all, T am marvellously struck with thi
beauty and boldness of the Prosopopzias, and the
rich variety of comparisons, with which every page
of these extraordinary writings abound. When
I shall have pointed out a few of these to your
view, I shall think your curiosity will be sufficiently’
excited to peruse the book itself from which tliey
are drawn. And do not suffer yourself to be preju-
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That every man is happy in proportion as he is
virtuous, was once my favourite principle: I ad-
vanced and defended it in all companies; and as
the last effort of my genius in its behalf, I contrived
a series of events by which it was illustrated and -
established: and that I might substitute action for 1
narrative, and decorate sentiment with the beau= "
ties of poetry, I regulated my story by the rules of
the drama, and with great application and labour
wrought it into a tragedy.

When it was finished, I sat down, like Hercules
after his labours, exulting in the past, and enjoying
the future by anticipation. I read it to every friend
who favoured me with a visit, and when I went
abroad I always put it into my pocket. Thus it
became known to a circle that ‘was always increas- .
ing; and was at length mentioned with such com-
mendation to a very great lady, that she was pleas- |
ed to favour me with a message, by which I was in-
vited to breakfast at nine the next morning, and
acquainted that a select company would then ex-
pect the pleasure of hearing me read my play.

The delight that I received from the contémpla-~
tion of my performance, the encomium of my
friends, and especially this message, was in my opi-
nion an experimental proof of my principles, anda
reward of my merit. I reflected with great self- |
complacence, upon the general complaint that .
genius was without patronage; and concluded, that |
all who had been neglected were unworthy of no- ﬂ
tice. I believed that my own elevation was not |

N

only certain but near; and that the representation
of my play would be secured by a message to the
manager, which would render the mortifying drud- i
gery of solicitation and attendance unnecessary. |

Elated with these expectations, I rose early in |
the morning, and being dressed long before it was

i
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ime to set out, I amused myself by repeating the
vourite passages of my tragedy aloud, forming
olite answers to the compliments that should be
‘made me, and adjusting the ceremony of my visit.
. Iobserved the'time appointed with such punctu-
k ality, that I knocked at the door while the clock
was striking. Orders bhad been given for my ad-
mittance; and the porter being otherwise engaged,
it happened that the servant whose place it was to
ntroduce me, opened the door in his stead, and
pon hearing my name, advanced directly before me
nto the room; so thatno discovery was made of an

Enormous queiie of brown paper, which some mis-

chievous brat had with a crooked pin hung between

the two locks of my major periwig. I followed the

alet into a magnificent apartment, where, after I

got within a very large Indian screen, I found five

¥ ladies and a gentleman. -

- I was a little disconcerted in my first address, by -
the respect that was shewn me, and the curiosity

ith which I was regarded: however, I made my

general obeisance, and addressing myself in particu-

ar to the elder of the ladies, whom I considered

as my patroness, I expressed my sense of the honour

she had done me, in a short speech which I had

preconceived for the purpose; but I was immedi-

ately informed, that the lady whose favour I had

icknowledged was not yet come down: this mistake

ncreased my confusion; for as I could not again

epeat the same words, I reflected, that I should be

2t last unprepared for the occasion on which they

Wwere to have been used. The company all this

while continued standing: I therefore hastily turned

 About, to reconnoitre my chair; but the moment J

Was seated, I perceived every one labouring to stifle

b laugh. Iinstantly suspected that I had committed

ome ridiculous indecorum, and I attempted to ape-

¥YOL. XX1vV, G
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logize for I knew not what offence; but after some
hesitation, my extreme sensibility struck me speech-
less. The gentleman, however, kindly discovered
the cause of their merriment, by exclaiming against
the rude licentiousness of the vulgar, and at the
same time taking from behind me the pendulous re-
proach to the honours of my head. This discovery
afforded me inexpressible relief; my paper ramel- |
lie was thrown into the fire, and I joined in the
laugh which it produced: but I was still embar-
rassed by the consequences of my mistake, and ex+
pected the lady, by whom I had been invited, with_
solicitude and apprehension. ]
When she came in, the deference with which she
was treated by persons who were so much my su-!
periors, struck me with awe; my powers of recol-
lection were suspended, and I resolved to express
_my sentiments only by the lowness of my bew and
the distance of my behaviour: I therefore hastily
retreated backward; and at the same time bowing
with the most profound reverence, unhappily over-
turned the screen, which in its fall threw down the
breakfast table, broke all the china, and crippled
the lap-dog. In the midst of this ruin I stood tor-
pid in silence and amazement, stunned with the
shrieks of the ladies, the yelling of the dog, and |
the clattering of the china: and while I considered
myself as the author of such complicated mischief,
I believe I felt as keen anguish as he, who with a
halter about his neck looks up, while the other end
of it is fastening to the gibbet. '
The screen, however, was soon replaced, and the
broken china removed; and though the dog 'Wasq

the principal object of attextion, yet the lady some-
times adverted to me: she politely desired that I}
would consider the accident as of no consequence;
" the china, she said, was a trifle, and she hoped
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the effects which I expected to produce upon my: |
auditors; but I was extremely mortified to find,
that whenever I paused to give room for a remark
or an encomium, the interval was filled with an
ejaculation of pity for the dog, who still continued to
whine upon his cushion, and was lamented in these
affectionate and pathetic terms —— ¢ Ah! poor,
dear, pretty, little creature. ~
It happened, however, that by some incidents in
the fourth act the passions were apparently inte-
rested, and I was just exulting in my success, when |
the lady who sat next me unhappily opening her
snuff-box, which was not effected without some dif-
ficulty, the dust that flew up threw me into a fit of
sneezing, which instantly caused my upper lip to put
me again out of countenance: I therefore hastily
felt for my handkerchief, and it was not with less
emotion than if I had seen a ghost, that I discovered |
it had been picked out of my pocket. In the mean
time the opprobrious effusion descended like anicicle
to my chin; and the eyes of the company, which
this accident had drawn upon me, were now turned
away, with looks which shewed that their pity was
not proof against the ridicule of my distress. What
I suffered at this moment, can neither be expressed
nor conceived; I turned my head this way and that
in the anguish of my mind, without knowing what I
sought; and at last holding up my manuscript be-
fore myface, Iwas compelled to make use of the end
of my neckcloth, which I again buttoned into my
bosom. After many painful efforts I proceeded
in my lecture, and a fixed the attention of my
hearers. The fourth act was finished, and they
expressed great impatience tehear the catastrophe:
I therefore began the fifth with fresh confidence and
vigour; but before I had 1ead a page, I was inter-
rupted by two gentlemen of great quality, professors

)
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of Buckism, who came with a design to wait upon
the ladies to an auction. e
I rose up with the rest of the company when
they came in; but what was my astonishment, to
perceive the napkin, which I had unfortunately se-
cured by one corner, hang down from my waist to
the ground! From this dilemma, however, I was
delivered by the noble Buck, who stood nearest to
me; who swearing an oath of astonishment,
twitched the napkin from me, and throwing it to
the servant, told him that he had redeemed it from
the rats, who were dragging it by degrees into a
place where he would never have looked for it.
The young ladies were scarce less confounded at
this accident than I; and the noble matron herself
was somewhat disconcerted: she saw my extreme
confusion; and thought fit to apologize for her
cousin’s behaviour, ¢ He is a wild boy, Sir,” says
she, ¢ he plays these tricks with every body; but it
1s his way, and no body minds it.”  'When we were
once more seated, the Bucks, upon the peremptory
refusal of the ladies to go out, declared they would
stay ‘and hear the last act of my tragedy; I was
therefore requested to go on. But my spirits were
quite exhausted by the violent agitation of my
mind; and I was intimidated by the presence of
two persons, who appeared to consider me and my
performance as objects only of merriment and
sport. I would gladly have renounced all that in
the morning had been the object of my hope, to
Tecover the dignity which I iad already lost in my
‘Own estimation; and had scarce any wish but to
Teturn without further disgrace into the quiet shade
of obscurity. The ladies, however, would take no
‘denial, and I was at length obliged to comply.
. L'was much pleased and surprised at the atten-
‘tion with which my new auditors seemed to listen
G 3
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as I went on: the dog was now silent; I increased |
the pathos of my voice in proportion as I ascended |
the climax of distress, and flattered myself that
poetry and truth would be still victorious: but just |
at this crisis, the gentleman, who had disengaged
me from the napkin, desired me to stop half a mo=
ment: something, he said, had just started into his
mind, which if he did not communicate he might
forget: then turningto his companion, ¢ Jack,” says
he, ¢ there was sold in Smithfield no longer ago
than last Saturday, the largest ox that ever I be-
held in my life; The ridicule of this malicious
apostrophe was so striking, that pity and decorum
gave way, and my patroness herself burst into
laughter: upon me, indeed, it produced a very
different effect: for if I had been detected in an un-
successful attempt to.pick a pocket, I could not
have felt more shame, confusion and anguish. The
laughter into which the company had been surpris-
ed, was, however, immediately suppressed, and a
severe censure passed upon the person who pro-
duced it. = To atone for the mortification which I
had suffered, the ladies expressed the utmost im-
patience to hear the conclusion, and I was en-
couraged by repeated encomiums to proceed; but
though I once more attempted to recollect myself,
and again began the speech in which I had been in-
terrupted, yet my thoughts were still distracted; my
voice faltered, and I had scarce breath to finish the
first period.

This was remarked by my tormenter the Buck,
who suddenly snatching the manuscript out of my
hands, declared that I did not do my play justice,
and that he would finish it himself. He then be-
gan to read; but the affected gravity of his counte-
nance, the unnatural tone of his voice, and the re-
membrance of his late anecdote of the ox, excited
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sensations that were incompatible both with pity
and terror, and rendered me extremely wretched
by keeping the company perpetually on the brink
of laughter. '

In the action of my play, virtue had been sus-
tained by her own dignity, and exulted in the en-
joyment of intellectual and independent happiness,
during a series of external calamities that termi-
nated in death; and vice, by the success of her own
projects, had been betrayed into shame, perplexity,
and confusion. These events were indeed natural ;
and therefore I poetically inferred, with all the con-
fidence of demonstration, that ¢ the torments of
Tartarus, and the felicity of Elysium, were not ne-
cessary to the justification of the Gods; since what-
ever inequality might be pretended in the distribu-
tion of externals, peace is still the prerogative of
virtue, and intellectual misery can be inflicted only
by guilt.’

But the intellectual misery which I suffered at
the very moment when this fayourite sentiment was
read, produced an irresistible conviction that it was
false; because, except the dread of that punish-
ment which I had indirectly denied, I felt all the
torment that could be inflicted by guilt. In the
prosecution of an undertaking which I'believed to
be virtuous, peace had been driven from my heart
by the concurrence of accident with the vices of
others; and the misery that I suffered, suddenly
Propagated itfelf: for not only enjoyment but hope
Was now at an end; my play, upon which both had
depended, was overturned from its foundation; and
I was so much affected that I took my leave with the
abrupt haste of distre3s and perplexity. I had no
concern about what should be said of me when 1
Wwas departed; and perhaps, at the moment when
I'went out of the house, there was not in the world

2
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any human being more wretched than myself. The
next morning, when I reflected coolly upon these |
events, I would willingly have reconciled my ex-
perience with my principles, even at the expence of
my morals. I would have supposed that my desire
of approbation was inordinate, and that a virtuous
ndifference about the opinion of others would have
prevented all my distress; but I was compelled to
acknowledge, that to acquire this indifference was
not possible, and that no man becomes vicious by
mot effecting impossibilities: there may be heights
of virtue beyond our reach; but to be vicious, we
must either do something from which we have power
to abstain, or neglect something which we have
power to do: there remained, therefore, no ex-
pedient to recover any part of the credit I had
lost, but setting a truth, which I had newly disco-
vered by means so extraordinary, in a new light: .
and with this view Iam a candidate for a place in
the Adventurer.
I am Sir, your’s, &c.
DRAMATICUS.

N° 53. TUESDAY, MAY 8th, 1753.

Duisgue suos patimur Manes. VIRG.
Each has his lot, and bears the fate he drew,

SIR, © Fleet, May 6. J

I~ consequence of my engagements, I address you
once more from the habitations of misery. In this
place, from which business and pleasure are egually

¢
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excluded, and in which our only employment and
diversion is to hear the narratives of each other, I
might much sooner have gathered materials for a
letter, had I not hoped to have been reminded of
my promise: but since I find myself placed in the
regions of oblivion, where I am no less neglected
by you than by the rest of mankind, I resolved no
longer to wait for solicitation, but stole early this
evening from between gloomy sullenness and riotous
merriment, to give you an account of part of my
companions. :

One of the most eminent members of our club is
Mr. Edward Scamper, a man of whose name the
Olympic heroes would not have been ashamed.
Ned was born to a small estate, which he deter-
mined to improve; and therefore, as soon as he
became of age, mortgaged part of his land te buy
a mare and stallion, and bred horses for the course.
He was at first very successful, and gained several

; of the king’s plates, as he is now every day boast-

ng, at the expence of very little more than ten
times their value. At last, however, he discovered,
that victory brought him more honour than profit;
resolving, therefore, to be rich as well as illustrious,
he replenished his pockets by another mortgage,
became on a sudden a daring Better, and resolving -
not to trust a jockey with his fortune, rode his
horse himself, distanced two of his competitors the
first heat, and at last won the race, by forcing his
horse on a descent to full speed at the hazard of
his neck. His estate was thus repaired, and some
friends that had no souls advised him to give over;
but Ned now knew the way to riches, and therefore
Without caution increased his expences. From
this hour he talked and dreamed of nothing but a
horse-race; and rising soon to the summit of eques-
trian reputation, he was constantly expected onm



|
70 ADVENTURER. N® 53,

every course, divided all his time between lords
and jockies, and as the unexperienced regulated
their bets by his example, gained a great deal of
money by laying openly on one horse and secretly
on the other. Ned was now so sure of growing
rich, that he involved his estate in a third mort.
gage, borrowed money of all his friends, and
risqued his whole fortune upon Bay Lincoln. He
mounted with beating heart, started fair and won
the first heat; but in the second, as he was pushing
_against the foremost of his rivals, his girth broke,
his shoulder was dislocated, and before he was dis-
missed by the surgeon, two bailiffs fastened upon
‘him, and he saw Newmarket no more. His daily
amusement for four years has been to blow the
signal for starting, to make imaginary matches, to
‘repeat the pedigree of Bay-Lincoln, and to form
resolutions against trusting another groom with the
choice of his girth. :

The next.in seniority is Mr. Timothy Snug, &
man of deep contrivance and impenetrable secrecy.
His father died with the reputation of more wealth
than he possessed: Tim, therefore, entered the
world with a reputed fortune of ten thousand
pounds. Of this he very well knew that eight
thousand was imaginary: but being a man of re-
fined policy, and knowing how much honour 5
annexed to riches, he resolved never to detect his
own poverty; but furnished his house with ele-
gance, scattered his money with profusion, encou-
raged every scheme of costly pleasure, spoke of
petty losses with negligence, and on the day before
an execution entered his doors, had proclaimed at
a public table his resolution to be jolted no longer 4
in a hackney-coach, il 2

Another of my companions is the magnanimous
Jack Scatter, the son of a country gentleman, who
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having no other care than to leave him rich, con-
sidered that literature could not be had without
expence; ‘masters would not teach for nothing;
and when a book was bought and read, it would
sell for little. . Jack was, therefore, taught to read
and write by the butler; and when this acquisition
was made, was left to pass his days in the kitchen
and the stable, where he heard no crime censured but
covetousness and distrust of poor honest servants,
and where all the praise was bestowed on good
housekeeping and a free heart. At the death of
his father, Jack set himself to retrieve the honour
of his family: he abandoned his cellar to the but-
ler, ordered his groom to provide hay and corn at
discretion, took his housekeeper’s word for the ex-
pences of the kitchen, allowed all his servants to
do their work by deputies, permitted his domestics
to keep his house open to their relations and ac»
quaintance, and in ten years was conveyed hither,
, without having purchased by the loss of his patri-
mony either honour or pleasure, or obtained any
other gratification than that of having corrupted
the neighbouring villagers by luxury and idleness.
Dick Serge was a draper in Cornhill, and passed
eight years in prosperous diligence, without any
care but to keep his books, or any ambition but te
be in time an alderman; but then, by some unac-
countable revolution in his understanding, he be-
came enamoured of wit and hunvour, despised the
conversation of  pedlars and stockjobbers, and
rambled every night to the regions of gaiety, in
quest of company suited to his taste. The wits at
first flocked about him for sport, and afterwards
for interest; some found their way into his books,
and some into his pockets; the man of adventure
‘Was equipped from his shop for the pursuit of a
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natural superiority; but lying is, on the contrary,

always an implication of weakness and defect.

Slander is the revenge of a coward, and dissimula-
| tion his defence; lying boasts are the stigma of
impotent ambition, of obscurity without merit, and
pride totally destitute of intellectual dignity: and
even lies of apology imply indiscretion or rusticity,
ignorance, folly, or indecorum,

But there is equal turpitude, and yet greater
meanness, in those forms of speech which deceive
without direct falsehood. The crime is committed
with greater deliberation, as it requires more con-
trivance; and by the offenders the use of language
is totally perverted: they conceal a meaning op-
posite to that which they express; their speech is
a kind of riddle propounded for an evil purpose;
and as they may, therefore, be properly distin-
guished by the name of Sphinxes, there would not
perhaps be much cause for regret, if, like the first
monster of the name, they should break their
necks upon the solution of their enigmas.

Indirect lies more effectually than others destroy
that mutual confidence, which is said to be the
band of society: they are more frequently repeated,
because they are not prevented by the dread of de-
tection: and he who has obtained a virtuous cha-
| racter is not always believed, because we know not

but that he may ﬁve been persuaded by the so-
phistry of folly, that to deceive is not to lie, and
that there is a certain manner in which truth
may be violated without incurring either guilt or
shame,

But lying, however practised, does, like every
other vice, ultimately disappoint its own purpose:
‘A lying tongue is but for a moment.” Detrac-
tion, when it is discovered to be false, confers ho-
nour, and dissimulation provokes resentment; the

H 2
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. insensibly pleased with his company; her vanity, if
not her love, had a new object; a desire to be
delivered from a state of dependence and obscu-
rity, had almost absorbed all the rest; and it is no

} wonder that this desire was gratified, when scarce

any other was felt; or that in compliance with the

united solicitations of her friends, and her lover,
she suffered herself within a few weeks to become
alady and a wife. They continued in the country
till the beginning of October, and then came up to

London, having prevailed upon her aunt to accom-

pany them, that Miss Meadows, with whom the

bride had contracted an intimate friendship, might
be gratified with the diversions of the town during
the winter. :

Captain Freeman, when he heard that Miss
Charlotte was married, immediately made proposals
of marriage to Maria, with whom he became ac-
quainted during his.visits to her friend, and soon
after married her.

The friendship of the two young ladies seemed
to be rather increased than diminished by their
marriage; they were always of the same party both
in the private and public diversions of the season,
and visited each other without the formalities of
messages and dress.

But neither Sir James nor Mrs. Freeman could
reflect without uneasiness upon the frequent inter-
views which this familiarity and confidence pro-
duced between a lover and his mistress, whom force
only had divided; and though of these interviews
they were themselves witnesses, yet Sir James insen-
sibly became jealous of his lady, and Mrs. Freeman
R of her husband. .

It happened in the May following, that Sir James

- went about ten miles out of town to be present at

 the election of a member of parliament for the

H3
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Captain Freeman’s; but left word with his ser~
vants, that he was gone to a neighbouring coffee-
house. :
Mrs. Freeman, whose affected indifference and

dissimulation of a design to go immediately to bed,
contributed to prevent the Captain’s return, had
during his absence suffered inexpressible disquiet;
she had, indeed, neither intention to go to bed, nor
inclination: to sleep; she walked backward and for=
ward in her chamber, distracted with jealousy and
suspence, till she was informed that Sir James was
below, and desired to see her. When: he came
down, he discovered that she had been in téars; his
fear was now more alarmed than his jealopsy, and
he concluded that some fatal accident had. befallen
his wife; but he soon learnt that she and the Cap-
tain had gone from thence at five in the morning,
and that he was not yet returned. ' Mrs. Freeman,
by Sir James’s inquiry, knew that his lady had not
been at home: her suspicions, therefore, were con-
firmed; and in her jealousy, which to prevent a
duel she laboured to conceal, Sir James found new
cause for his own. He determined, however, to
wait with as much decency as possible, till the Cap-
tain came in; and perhaps two persons were never
more embarrassed by the presence of each other.
While breakfast was getting ready, Dr. Tattle came,
to pay Mrs. Freeman a morning visit; and to the
unspeakable relief both of the lady and her guest
was immediately admitted. ~Doctor Tattle is one of
those male gossips who in the common opinion aré
the most diverting company in the world. The
Doctor saw that Mrs. Freeman was low=spirited;
and made several efforts to divert her, but without
success: at last he declared with an air of ironical
jmportance, that he could tell her such news 85
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James then asked,  If she came directly from her
father’s home.” This question, and the manner in
which it was asked, increased her confusion: to
appear to have stopped short in her narrative, she
thought would be an implication of guilt, as it would
betray a desire of concealment: but the past could
ot be recalled, and she was impelled by equivoca-
tion to falsehood, from which, however, she would
have been kept back by fear, if Sir James had not
deceived her into a belief that he had been no
farther than the neighbourhood. After these tu-
multuous reflections, which passed in a moment,

. she ventured to affirm, that ¢ she stayed with Miss

Meadows till eight, and then came home:’ but she
uttered this falsehood with such marks of guilt and
shame, which she had indeed no otherwise than by
this falsehood incurred or deserved, that Sir James
no more doubted her infidelity than her existence.
As her story was the same with that of the Captain’s,
and as one had concealed the truth and the other
denied it, he concluded there was a confederacy be-
tween them; and determining first to bring the Cap-
tain to account, he turned from her abruptly, and
Immediately left the house.
- At the door he met the chairman who had been
dispatched by Mrs. Freeman to his lady; and
fiercely interrogating him what was his business,
the man produced the letter, and saying, as he had
been ordered, that he brought it from Mrs. Fashion,
Sir James snatched it from him, and muttering some
€xpressions of contempt and resentment, thrust it
Into his pocket.

It happened that Sir James did not find the Cap-

. tain at home; he, therefore, left a billet, in which

requested fo see him at a neighbouring tavern,
2nd added that he bad put on his sword. :
~ in the mean time, his lady, dreading a discovery
12

o
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of the falsehood which she had asserted, dispatched’
a billet to Captain Freeman; in which she con=
jured him as a man of honour, for particular rea~
sons not to own to Sir James, or any other’ person;
that he had seen her after he had left her at her
father’s: she also wrote to her cousin Meadows,

intreating, that if she was questioned by Sir James,

be might be told that she stayed with her till eight

o’clock, an hour at which only herself and the ser-
vants were up. ay it

The billet to Miss Meadows came soon after

the chairman had returned with an account of what

had happened to the letter; and Mrs. Freeman was

Jjust gone in great haste to relate the accident to the:

Captain, as it was of importance that he should
know it before his next interview with Sir James: but
the Captain had been at home before her, and had'
received both Sir James’s billet'and that of his lady.
He went immediately to the tavern, and, inquiring.
for Sir James Forrest, was shewn into a back-room

one pair of stairs: Sir James received his salutation

without reply, and iastantly bolted the door. His
jealousy was complicated with that indignation and
contempt, which a sense of injury from a person of

inferior rank never fails to produce; he, therefore,

demanded of the Captain in a haughty tone, ¢ Whe-

ther he had not that morning been in company.

with his wife, after he had left her at her father's?
The Captain, who was incensed at Sir James’s man-

ner, and deemed himself engaged in honour to keep*

the lady’s secret, answered, that ¢ after what he had’

said in the morning, no man had a right to ‘suppose;'

he had seen the lady afterwards; that to insinuate
the contrary, was obliquely ¢o ‘charge him with'a

falsehood; that he was bound to answer no such’

questions, till they were properly eixplaim_ad;.and
that as a gentleman he was prepared to vindicate

o
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to his child, if its birth should not be prevented by
the death of its father. Sir James yielded to the
force of this motive, and escaped as the Captain had
directed. In his way to Dover he read the letter
which he had taken from the chairman, and the next
post inclosed it in the following to his lady: =

¢ My dear Charlotte,

‘I am the most wretched of ‘all men; but I do
not upbraid you as the cause: would to God that
I were not more guilty than you! We are the mar-
tyrs of dissimulation. By dissimulation dear Cap-
tain Freeman was induced to waste those hours
with you, which he would otherwise have enjoyed
with the poor unhappy dissembler his wife. Trust-
ing in the success of dissinilation, you was tempt-
ed to venture into the Park, where you met him
whom you wished to shun, By detecting dissimu-
lation in the Captain, my suspicions were increased;
and by dissimulation and falsehood you confirmed
them. But your dissimulation and falsehood were
the effects of mine; yours were ineffectual, mine
succeeded: for I left word that I was gone no fur-
ther than the Coffee-house, that you might not sus-
pect I had learned too much to be deceived. By
the success of a lie put into the mouth of a chair-
man, I was prevented from reading a letter which
at last would have undeceived me; and by persist-
ing in dissimulation, the Captain has made his
friend a fugitive, and his wife a widow. = Thus does
Insincerity terminate in misery and confusion, whe-
ther in its immediate purpose its succeeds or is dis-
appointed. - O my dear Charlotte! if ever we meet
again, fo meet again in peace is impossible—
but if ever we meet again, let us resolve to be sin-
cere: to be sincere is to be wise, innocent and safe.
We venture to commit faults which shame or fear

@
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Prosopopeia, therefore, or personification, con--
ducted with dignity and propriety may be justly’
esteemed one of the greatest efforts of the creative
power of a warm and lively imagination. Of this
figure many illustrious examples may be produced:
from the Jewish writers I have been so earnestly
recommending to your perusal; amoung whom,
every part and object of nature is animated, and-
endowed with sense, with passion, and with lan--
guage. i : :
To say that the lightening obeyed the commands
of Gop, would of itself be sufficiently sublime; but:
a Hebrew bard expresses this idea with far greater
energy and life: ¢ Canst thou send lightnings, that
they may go, and say unto thee, Here we are!
And again, ¢ God sendeth forth light, and it goeth;
he calleth it again, and it obeyeth him with fear.”
How animated, how emphatical, is this unexpected:
answer, ¢ Here we are!’ - ]
Plato, with a divine boldness, introduces in his:
Crito, the Laws of Athens pleading with Socrates, -
and dissuading him from an attempt to escape from:
the prison in which he was confined; and the ‘Ro--
man rival of DEMosTHENES has made his Country
tenderly expostulate with Catiline, on the dread--
ful miseries which his rebellion would devolve on
her head. But will a candid critic prefer either of |
these admired personifications, to those passages in
the Jewish poets, where Babylon, or Jerusalem, or
Tyre, are represented as sitting on the dust, covered |
with sackcloth, stretching out her hands in vain,
and loudly lamenting their desolation? Nay, far-
ther, will he reckon them even equal to the follow-
ing fictions? Wisdom is introduced, saying of her-
self; ¢ When Gop prepared the heavens, T was
there; when he set a circle upon the face of the
deep, when Le gave to the sea his decree that the
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in the Hebrew writers, because they bear a close
resemblance with two in our own tragedians.  °

Sophocles, by a noble Prosopopeia, thus aggra-
vates the misery of the Thebans, visited by a
dreadful plague———¢ Hell is enriched with groans
and lamentations.” This image is heightened by a
Jewish author, who describes Hell or Hades, as,
< an enormous monster, who hath extended and en-
larged himself, and opened his insatiable mouth
without measure.’

Cassandra, in Eschylus, struck with the treachery
and barbarity of Clytemnestra, who is murdering
her husband Agamemnon, suddenly exclaims in a
prophetic fury, €shall I call her the direful mother
of Hell? To represent the most terrible species of
destruction, the Jewish poet says, ¢ the first-born
of Death shall devour his strength.”

Besides the attribution of person and action to
objects immaterial er inanimate, there is still ano-

ther species. of the Prosopopeeia no less lively and
_ beantiful than the former, when a real person 18

introduced speaking with propriety and decorum.
The speeches which the Jewish poets have put into
the mouth of their JEHOvAH, are worthy the
greatness and incomprehensible Majesty of the
All-Perfect Being. Hear him asking one of his
creatures, with a lofty kind of irony, ¢ Where wast
thou, when I laid the foundations of the earth? de-
clare, if thou hast understanding. Who hath laid
the measures thereof, if thou knowest? or who hath
stretched the line upon it? Whereon are the foun-
dations thereof fastened, or who laid the corners
stone? When the morning stars sang together and
all the sons of Gop shouted for joy? Or whoshut
up the sea with doors, when it brake forth as if it
had issued out of the womb? When I brake it up
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peither any exuberant praise bestowed by others;
nor any eminent conquests over stubborn pro-
blems, have entitled to exalt themselves above the
common orders of mankind, might condescend to
imitate the candour of Socrates; and where they
find incontestible proofs of superior genius, be con-
tent to think that there is justness in the connection
which they cannaot trace, and cogency in the rea-
soning which they cannot comprehend. .

This diffidence is never more reasonable, than in
the perusal of the authors of antiquity; of those
whose works have been the delight of ages, and
transmitted as the great inheritance of mankind
from one generation. to another: surely, no man
can, without ‘the utmost arrogance, imagine, that
he brings any superiority of understanding to the
perusal of these books which have been preserved
in the devastation of cities, and snatched up from
the wreck of nations; which those who fled before
barbarians have been careful to carry off in the
hurry of migration, and of which barbarians have
‘repenfed the destruction. If in books thus made
venerable by the uniform attestation of successive
ages, any passages shall appear unworthy of that
praise which they have formerly received; let us'
not immediately determine, that they owed their
reputation to ‘dulness or bigotry; but suspect:at
least that our ancéstors had some reasons for their
opinions, and' that our ignerance. of those reasons
makes us differ from them.

It often happens, that an author’s reputation is
endangered in succeeding times, by that which rais-
ed the loudest applause among his contemporaries:
nothing is read with greater pleasure than allusions
to recent facts, reigning opinions, or present con-
troversies; but when' facts are forgotten, and con-

" troversies extinguished, these favourite touches lose
K 2
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all their graces; and the author in his descent to
posterity must be left to the mercy of chance,
without any power of ascertaining the memory of
those things to which he owed his luckijest thoughts
and his kindest reception. 4
On such occasions, every reader should remem-
ber the diffidence of Socrates, and repair by his |
candour the injuries of time; he should impute the |
seeming defects of his author to some chasm of in- |
telligence, and suppose, that the sense, which is
now weak was once forcible, and the expression
which is now dubious formerly determinate. b
How much ' the mutilation of ancient history has
taken away from the beauty of poetical perform-
ances, may be conjectured from the light which a
lucky commentator sometimes effuses, by the re-
covery of an incident that had been long forgotten:
thus, in the third book of Horace, Juno’s denunci-
ations against those that should presume to raise
again the walls of Troy, could for many ages.
please only by splendid images and swelling lan-
guage, of which no man discovered the use or pro-
priety, till Le Fevre, by shewing on what occasion
the Ode was written, changed wonder to ra.tion_al
delight. Many passages yet undoubtedly remain
in the same author, which an exacter knowledge of
the incidents of his time would clear from objec- |
tions. Among these I have always numbered the
following lines: -

Aurum per medios ire satellites,
E3 perrumpere amat saxa, potentius
Zctu _fulmineo. ' Concidit Auguris
Argivi domus ob lucrim
Demersa excidio.  Diffidit urbium .
Portas vir Macedo, et subruit emulos 2
Reges muneribus.  Munera navium g
Sevos illagueant duces. ;
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Stronger than thunder’s winged force,
All-powerful gold can spread its courfe,
‘Thro’ watchful guards its passage make,
And loves through solid walls to break ;

- From gold the overwhelming woes,
That crush'd the Grecian augur rose:
Philip with gold thro® cities broke,
And rival monarchs felt his yoke ;
Captains of ships to gold are slaves,
Tha' fierce as their own winds and weves,

FRANCIS,

The close of this pasage, by which every reader is
now disappointed and offended, was probably the
delight of the Roman court: it cannot be imagined
that Horace, after having given to gold the force of
thunder, and told of its power to.storm cities and .
to conquer kings, would have concluded his ac~
count of its efficacy with its influence over naval
commanders, had he not alluded to some fact then
current in the mouths of men, and therefore more
interesting for a time than the conquests of Philip.
Of the like kind may be reckoned another stanza
in the same book; s

ym:d coram non sine conscio
Surgit marito, sex ocat institor

‘Sew navis Hispanz magister
Dedecorum. pretiosus emptor.

"The consciotis husband bids her rise,

When some rich factor courts ber charms,

‘Who calls the wanton to his arms,

And, prodigal of wealth and fame,

Profusely buys the costly shame. . FRANGEIS.

He has little knowledge of Horace who imagines
| tbat the Factor, or the Spanish Merchant, are men--
tioned by chance: there was undoubtedly some po-
| pular story of an intrigue, which those names re-
called to the memory of his reader,

: 5 KA ;
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That Varius should be called ¢ A bird of Homeric
song,’appears so harsh to modern ears, that an emen-
dation of the text has been proposed: but surely the
learning of the antients had been long ago oblite~
rated, had every man thought himself at liberty to
corrupt the lines which he did not understand. If
we imagine that Varius had been by any of his co-
temporaries celebrated under the appellation of
Musarum Ales, the swan of the Muses, the language
of Horace becomes graceful and familiar; and that
such a compliment was atleast possible, we know from
the transformation feigned by Horace of himself.
The most elegant compliment that was paid to

Addison, is of this obscure and perishable kind.

When panting Virtue her last efforts m’a@e,
You brought your Clio to the virgn_xs’s aid.

These lines must please as long as they are under-
stood; but can be understood only by those that
have observed Addison’s signatures in the Spectator,

The nicety of these minute allusions I shall ex-
emplify by another instance, which I take this oc-
casion to mention, because, as I am told, the com-
mentators have omitted it. Tibullus addresses
Cynthia in this manner :

Te spectem, suprema mibi cium vencrit bora,
Te tencam moriens deficiente mant.

Before my closing eyes, dear Cynthia, stand,
Held weail)" by my fainting trembling hand.

To these lines Ovid thus refers in his elegy on the
death of Tibullus:

Cynthia decedens, felicius, inquit, amate
Sum tibi; wvixisti dum tuusigais eram, :
Cui Nenvesis, quid, ait, tibi sunt mea damna dolori?
- M tenuit moriens deficiente mani.

2
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intitled, ¢ A Poet hath bought a house.” The poet
having purchased a house, the matter was imme-
diately laid before the parliament of poets, assem-
bled on that important occasion, as a thing un-
heard of, as a very bad precedent, and of most
pernicious consequence; and accordingly, a very
severe sentence was pronounced against the buyer.
When the members came to give their votes, it ap-
peared there was not a single person in the assem-
bly, who through the favour of powerful patrons,
or their own happy genius, was worth so much as
to be proprietor of a house, either by inheritance
| or purchase: all of them neglecting their private
! fortunes, confessed and boasted, that they lived in
| lodgings. The poet was, therefore, ordered to sell
| his house immediately, to buy wine with the money
for their entertainment, in order to make some ex-
 piation for his enormous crime, and to teach him to
live unsettled and without care like a true poet.
Such are the ridiculous and such the pitiable
stories related, to expose the poverty of poets in
different ages and nations; but which, I am in-
clined to think, are rather the boundless exaggera~
tions of satire and fancy, than the sober result of
experience, and the determination of truth and
Judgment: for the general position may be contra-
dicted by numerous examples; and it may, per-
haps, appear, on reflection and examination, that
the art is not chargeable with the faults and fail-
ings of its peculiar professors, that it has no pe=
culiar tendency to make men either rakes or
spendthrifts, and that those who are indigent
\ poets would have been indigent merchants and
mechanics. ' ° ,
The neglect of economy, in which great geniuses
are supposed to have indulged themselves, has un-
fortunately given so much authority and justificas
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multitude of novelties, would find it difficult or im-
possible to be totally original, and essentially dif-
ferent from Homer and Sophocles. The causes
that excite and the operations that exemplify the
greater passions, will always have an exact coinci-
dence, though perhaps a little diversified by climate
or custom: every exasperated hero must rage
like Achilles, and every afflicted widow mourn like
Andromache: an abandoned Armida will make use
of Dido’s execrations; and a Jew will nearly resem-
ble a Grecian, when placed almost in the same situ-
ation; thatis, theIoasof Racine in his incomparable
Athalia, will be very like the Ion of Euripides.
Boileau observes, that a new and extraordinary
thought is by no means a thought which no person
ever conceived before, or could possibly conceive;
on the contrary, it is such a thought as must have
occurred to every man in the like case, and have
been one of the first in any person’s mind upon the
same occasion: and it is a maxim of Pope that
whatever is very good sense must have been com-
mon sense at all times. o 5
But if from the foregoing, reflections it may ap-
pear difficult to distinguish imitation and plagi-
arism from necessary resemblance and unavoidable
analogy, yet the following passages of Pope, which,
because they have never been taken notice of, may
possibly entertain curious and critical readers, seem
evidently to be borrowed, though they are im-
proved. ‘ :
The dying Christian addresses his soul with 2
fine spirit of poetical enthusiasm.
Vital spark of heavenly flame!
Quit, O quit this mortaF frame !
Trembling, hoping, ling’ring, fying,
O! the pain, the bliss of dying !
Hark ; they whisper——Angels say,
Sister Spirit, come away!
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raddin had never seen, and produced a tumult in:
his breast which he had never felt; for Nouraddin .
though he had now great possessions, was yeta
youth, and a stranger to woman: the merchandise
which he was transporting, had been purchased by
his father, whom the angel of death had intercepted
in the journey, and the sudden accession of inde- |
pendence and wealth did not dispose him to restrain:
the impetuosity of desire: he, therefore, demanded.
Amana of her parents; his message was received
with gratitude and joy; and Nouraddin, after a,
short time, carried her back to Egypt, having first:
punished the servant, by whom she had been ins.

sulted at the well, with his own hand. e
But he delayed the solemnities of marriage, till
the time of mourning for his father should expire;
and the gratification of a passion which he could -
not suppress, was without much difficulty suspended
now its object was in his power. He anticipated the:
happiness which he believed to be secured; and
supposed that it would increase by expectation,
like a treasure by usury, of which more is still pos-
sessed, as possession is longer delayed. - 2
During this interval Amana recovered from the:
tumultuous joy of sudden elevation; her ambition:
was at an end, and she became susceptible of love.!
Nouraddin, who regretted the obscurity of her birth:
only because it had prevented the cultivation of her
mind, laboured incessantly to supply the defect::
she received his instruction not only with gratitud'ev!“
i

but delight; while he spoke she gazed upon him
with esteem and reverence, and had no wish but th‘
return the happiness which he was impatient t0°
bestow, % |
At this time Osmin the Caliph was upon the |
throne of Egypt. The passions of Osmin, thou’
knowest, were impetuous as the torrents of Alared
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satisfied with beauty. ~Amana will shortly be
espoused by Nouraddin; but of Amana the sove~
reign of Egypt only is worthy. Haste, therefore,
to demand her; she is now with him in the house,
to which I will conduct the messenger of thy will?:

Nardic received this intelligence with transports |
of joy; a mandate was instantly written to Nou-
raddin; it was sealed with the royal signet, and
delivered to Caled, who returned with a force suf~
ficient to compel obedience. i

On this day the mourning of Nouraddin expired:
he had changed his apparel, and perfumed his per=
son; his features were brightened with the gladness
of his heart; he had invited his friends to the fes
tival of his marriage, and the-evening was to ac
complish his wishes: the evening also was expected-’q:
by Amana, with a. joy which she did not labour to|
suppress; and she was hiding her blushes in the
breast of Nouraddin, when Caled arrived with the
mandate and fhe guard. :

The domestics were alarmed and terrified; and
Nouraddin, being instantly acquainted with the
event, rushed out of the apartment of Amana with
disorder and trepidation. When he saw Caled, ,hﬂ‘
was moved with anger and disdainy but he was in:
timidated by the appearance of the guard. Caled
immediately advanced, and, with looks of insolencé
and triumph, presented the mandate. Nouraddin
seeing the royal signet, kneeled to receive it; ?Dd
having gazed a moment at the superscription
pressed it upon his forehead in an agony of sus:
pense and terror. The wretch who had betrayed
him enjoyed the anguish which he suffered; and’
perceiving that he was fainting, and had not fortls,
tude to read the paper, acquainted him with th
contents: at the name of Amana he started, 8s 1
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and goodness do indeed preside over the works, of
Omnipotence, whence is oppression, injustice, and
cruelty? AsNouraddin alone has a right to Amana,
why is Amana in the power of Osmin? O that now
the justice of Heaven would appear in my behalf!
O that from this hour I was Osmin, and Osmin
Nouraddin? The moment he had uttered this |
wish, his chamber was darkened as with a thick
cloud, which was at length dissipated by a burst of
thunder; and a being, whose appearance was more
than human, stood before him. = ¢ Nouraddin,’ said
the vision, ¢ I am of the region above thee; but my
business is with the children of the earth. Thou
hast wished to be Osmin, and as far as this wish 1s
possible it shall be accomplished; thou shalt be
enabled to assumehisappearance, and to exercise his |
power. I know not yet whether I am permitted to.
conceal Osmin under the appearance of Nouraddin,
but till to-morrow he shall not interrupt thee.”
Nouraddin, who had been held motionless by /
_astonishment and terror, now recovered his forti=
tude as in the presence of a friend; and was about
to express his gratitude and joy, when the Genius
bound a talismean on his left arm, and acquainted
him withits power: ¢ As often as this bracelet,’ said
he, ¢ shall be applied to the region of thy heart, thou
shalt be alternately changed in appearance from
Nouraddin to Osmin, and from Osmin to Nourad-
din” The Genius then suddenly disappeared, and
Nouraddin, impatient to recover the possession ©
Amana, instantly applied the stud of the bracelet &
his breast, and the next moment found himse!
alone in an apartment of the seraglio. - gils
During this interval, the Caliph, who was ex"
pecting the issue of his message to Amana, became|
restless and impatient: herquitted his apartment
and went into the gardens, where he walked back!
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And the discovery of himself to Telemachus, in
the sixteenth book, in a speech of short and broken |
exclamations, is equally tender and pathetic. - =
The duties of universal benevolence, of charity,
and of hospitality, that unknown and unpractised
virtue, are perpetually inculcated with more em--
phasis and elegance than in any ancient philosopher,
and I wish I could not add than in any modern,
Ulysses meets with a friendly reception in all the:
various nations to which he is driven; who declare !
their inviolable obligations to protect and cherish
the stranger and the wanderer. Above all, how
amiable is the behaviour of Eumeus to his unknown
master, who asks for his charity. ¢ It is not lawful
for me,” says the Asos "TpoGoc, I dare not despise:
any stranger or indigent man, even if he were much
meaner than thou appearest to be; for the poor
and strangers are sent to us by Jupiter!” ¢ Keep,"
says Epictetus, ¢ continually in thy memory, what
Lumeus speaks in Homer to the disguised Ulysses.”
I am sensible, that many superficial French critics
have endeavoured to ridicule all that passes at the |
lodge of Eumeus, as coarse and indelicate, and be-
low the dignity of Epic poetry: but let them attend |
_to the following observation of the greatest genius |
of their nation: ¢ Since it is delightful,” says Fe-
nelon, ¢ to see in one of Titian’s landscapes the
goats climbing up a hanging rock, or to behold i
one of Tenier’s pieces a country feast and rustic
dances; it is no wonder, that we are pleased with
such natural descriptions as we find in the Odyssey-
This simplicity of manners seems to recall the
golden age. I am more pleased with honest Eu- |
meus, than with the polite heroes of Clelia or Cleos
patra.” The moral precepts with which every pageé
of the Odyssey is pregnant, are equally npble:
Plato’s wish is here accomplished; for we behold
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they discovered him. He wept and trembled, in
treated and implored in vain. ) = o

¢ Will Heaven permit such injustice to be prac- |
tised? exclaimed Bozaldab.—¢ Look again,” said Y
the Angel, “ and behold the very ship in avhich,d
short-sighted as thou art, thou wishedst the merjt
chant might embark, dashed in pieces on a ro
dost thou not hear the cries of the sinking sailorss
Presume not to direct the Governor of the Universe
in his disposal of events. The man whom thoujc
hast pitied shall be taken from this dreary solitude t
but not by the method thou wouldest prescribefc
His vice was avarice, by which he became not oniyy
abominable, but wretched; he funcied some mightji
charm in wealth, which, like the wand of Abdiel;
would gratify every wish and obviate every fear |
This wealth he has now been taught not only to dé
pise but abhior: he cast his jewels upon the sand; |
and confessed them to be useless; he offered patt
of them to the mariners, and perceived them to be
pernicious: he has now learnt, that they are rei-
dered useful or vain, good or evil, only sby the}
situation and temper of the possessor. Happy 5§
he whom distress has taught wisdom! But tul"l{
thine eyes to another and more interesting scene.

The Caliph instantly beheld a magnificent Pty
lace, adorned with the statues of his anceston
wrought in jasper; the ivory doors of which, turn:
ing on hinges of the gold of Golconda, discoyeret
a throne of diamonds, surrounded with the Ra‘!ahi;
of fifty nations, and with ambassadors in Yarloglﬁ’
habits, and of different complexions: on whichsa §
Aboram, the much-lamented son of Bozaldab, and_.
by his side a princess fairer than a Houri. R

¢ Gracious Alla!—it is my son,” cried the Cahpl’-:
—¢ 0 let me hold him to my heart! ¢ Thou can
not grasp an unsubstantial vision,” replied the An)
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or to things. To think highly of ourselves in com-
_parison with others, to assume by our own autho~
rity that precedence which none is willing to grant
| must be always invidious and offensive; but to rate
our powers high in proportion to things, and ima-
gine ourselves equal to great undertakings, while
we leave others in possession of the same abilities,
canuot with equal justice provoke censure.
- It must be confessed, that self-love may dispose
us to decide too hastily in our own favour: but who
is hurt by the mistake? If we are incited by this
vain opinion to attempt more than we can perform,
ours is the labour, and ours is the disgrace.
But he that dares to think well of _himself, will
not always prove to be mistaken; and ﬂ}e good
| effects of his confidence will then appear in great
| attempts and great performances: if he should not
| fully complete his design, he will at least advance it
80 far as to leave an easier task for him that suc-
teeds him; and even though he should wholly fail,
he will fail with honour,
" Bug; from the opposite error, from torpid despon-
dency can come no advantage; it is the frost of
the soul, which binds up all its powers, and cons
geals life in perpetual sterility. He that has no
hopes of success, will make no attempts; and where
Dothing is attempted, nothing can be done. i
Every man, should, therefore, endeavour to main-
tain in himself a favourable opinion of the powers of
the human mind; which are perhaps, in EVETY Iy
greater than they appear, and might, by diligent
cultivation, be exalted to a degree beyond what
their possessor presumes to believe. There is scarce
any man but has found himself able, at the instiga=
Yon of necessity, to do what in a state of leisure
4nd deliberation he would have concluded impos-
Sible; and some of our species have signalized thems
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and on the day after his disputation at Paris exhi-
bited his skill in horsemanship ‘before the court
of France, where at a public match of tilting, he
bore away the ring upon his lance fifteen times
together.

He excelled likewise in domestic games of less
dignity and reputation; and in the interval between
his challenge and disputation at Paris, he spent so
much of his time at cards, dice, and tennis, that a
lampoon was fixed upon the gate of the Sorbonne,
directing those that would see this monster of eru-
dition, to look for him at the tavern.

So extensive was his acquaintance with life and -
manners, that in an Italian comedy, composed by
himself, and exhibited before the court of Mantua,
he is said to have personated fifteen different cha-
racters; in all which he might succeed without
great difficulty, since he had such power of reten-
tion, that once hearing an oration of an hour, he
would repeat it exactly, and in the recital follow
the speaker through all his variety of tone and ges-
ticulation.

Nor was his skill in arms less than in leafning,
or his courage inferior to his skill: there was a
prize-fighter at Mantua, who travelling about the
world, according to the barbarous custom of that
age, as a general challenger, had defeated the most
celebrated masters in many parts of Europe; and
in Mantua, where he then resided, had killed three
that appeared against him. The duke repented
that he had granted him his protection; when
Crichton looking on his sanguinary success with in-
dignation, offered to stake fifteen hundred pistoles,
and mount the stage against him. The duke, with
some reluctance, consented, and on the day fixed
the combatants appeared: their weapon seems to
. ,have been single rapier, which was then pewly ia-
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troduced in Italy. The prize-fighter advanced with
great violence and fierceness, and Crichton con-
tented himself calmly to ward his passes, and suf-
fered him to exhaust his vigour by his own fury.
Crichton then became the assailant; and pressed
upon him with such force aund agility, that he
thrust him thrice through the body, and saw him
expire: he then divided the prize he had won
among the widows whose husbands had been
killed.

The death of this wonderful man I should be
willing to conceal, did I not know that every reader
will inguire curiously after that fatal hour, which
is common to all human beings, however distin-
guished from each other by nature or by fortune,

The duke of Mantua having received so many
proofs of his various merit, made him tutor to his
son Vicentio di Gonzaga, a prince of loose manners
and turbulent disposition. On this oceasion it was,
that he composed the comedy in which he exhi-
bited so many different characters with exact pro-
priety. But his honour was of short conti_nuauce 3
for &s he was one night in the time of Carmve}l
rambling about the streets, with his guitar in his
hand, he was attacked by six men masked. Nei-
ther his courage nor skill in this exigence desertt_ed
him; he opposed them with such activity and spirit,
that he soon dispersed them, and - disarmed tl_len'
leader, who throwing off his mask, discovere(_l him-
self to be the prince his pupil. ~Crichton falling on
his knees, took his own sword by the point, and pres
sented it to the prince; who immediately selzed‘xt,
and instigated, as some say, by jealousy, according
‘1o others, only by drunken fury and brutal resent=
ment, thrust him through the heart. ;

Thus was the admirable Crichton brought into
that state, in which he could excel the meanest of

z 2
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wit could ever bring into contempt: it is, therefore,
te be wished at least, that beauty was in some de-
gree dependent upon Sentiment and Manners, that
so high a privilege might not be possessed by the
unworthy, and that human reason might no longer

suffer the mortification of those who are compelled

to adore an idal, which differs from a stone or a

log only by the skill of the artificer: and if they

cannot themselves behold beauty with indifference,

they must surely approve an attempt to shew that

it merits their regard. :

I shall, however, principally consider that species
of beauty which is expressed in the countenance;
for this alone is peculiar to human beings, and is
not less complicated than their nature. In the
countenance there are but two requisites to perfect
Beauty, which are wholly produced by external
Causes, colour, and proportion: and it will appear,
that even in common estimation these are not the
chief, but that though there may be beauty without
them, yet there cannot be heauty without some-
thing more.

The finest features, ranged in the most exact
symmetry, and heightened by the most blooming
complexion, must be animated before they can
strike; and when they are animated, will generally
excite the same passions which they express. If
they are fixed in the dead calm of insensibility, they
will he examined without emotion; and if they do
ot express kindness, they will be beheld without
love. Looks of contempt, disdain, or malevolence,
will be reflected, as from a mirror, by every coun-

, tenance on which they are turned; and if a wanton
aspect excites desire, it is but like that of a savage
for his prey, which cannot be gratified without the
destruction of its object.

Among particular graces the dimple has always

23
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been allowed the pre-eminence, and the reason is
evident; dimples are produced by a smile, and *a
smile is an expression of complacency: so the con-
traction of the brows into a frown, as it is an indi-
cation of a contrary temper, has always been
deemed a capital defect. : .

The lover is generally at a loss to define the
beauty, by which his passion was suddenly and ir-
resistibly determined to a particular object; but
this could never happen, if it depended upon any
known rule of proportion, upon the shape or dis-
position of the features, or the colour of the skin:
he tells you, that it is something which he cannot
fully express, something not fixed in any part, but
diffused over the whole; he calls it a sweetness, a
softness, a placid sensibility, or gives it some other
appellation which connects beaunty with Sentiment,
and expresses a charm which is not peculiar to any
set of features, but is perhaps possible to all.

This beauty, however, does not always consist in
smiles, but varies as expressions of meekness and
kindness vary with their objects; it is extremely
forcible in the silent complaint of patient suffer-
ance, the tender solicitude of friendship, and the
glow of filial obedierice; and in tears whether of
joy, of pity, or of grief, it is almost irresistible.

This is the charm which captivates without the
aid of Nature, and without which her utmost bounty
isineffectual. But it cannot be assumed as a mask
to conceal insensibility or malevolence; it must be
the genuine effect of corresponding sentiments, or
it will impress upon the countenance a new and
more disgusting deformity, Affectation; it will pro-
duce the grin, the simper, the stare, the languish,
the pout, and innumerable other grimaces, that ren-
der folly ridiculous, and change pity to contempt.
By some, indeed, this species of hypocrisy has been
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practised with such skill as to deceive superficial
observers, though it cannot deceive even these but
for a moment. Looks which do not correspond
with the heart, cannot be assumed without labour,
nor continued without pain; the motive to relin-
quish them must, therefore, soon preponderate, and
the aspect and apparel of the visit ‘will be laid by
together; the smiles and the languishments of art
will vanish, and the fierceness of rage, or the
gloom of discontent, will either obscure or destroy
all the elegance of symmetry and complexion.

The artificial aspect is, indeed, ‘as wretched a
substitute for the expression of sentiment, as the
smear of paint for the blushes of health: it is not
ouly equally transient, and equally liable to de-
tection; but as paint leaves the countenance yet
more withered and ghastly, the passions burst out
with more violence after restraint, the features be-
come more distorted, and excite more determined
aversion. :

Beauty, therefore, depends principally upon the
mirg, and consequently may be influenced by edu-
cation. It has been remarked, that the prqdomle
nant passion may generally be discovered n the
countenance; because the muscles by which it is
expressed, being almost perpetually contracted, lose
their tone, and never totally relax; so that the ex-
pression remains when the passion is suspended;
thus an angry, a disdainful, a subtle, and a sus-
picious temper, is displayed in characters tha; are
almost universally understood. - It 1s equally true
of the pleasing and the softer passions, that they
leave their signatures upon the countenance when
they cease to act: the prevalence of these passions,
therefore, produces a mechanical effect upon the
aspect, and gives'a turn and cast to the features
which ‘make a more favourable and forcible im-
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pression upon the mind of others, than any charm
produced by mere external causes. .
Neither does the beauty ‘which depends upon
temper and sentiment, equally endanger the pos-
sessor: ¢ It is; to use an eastern metaphor, ¢ like
the towers of a city, not only an ornament, but a
defence;’ if it excites desire, it at once controuls
and refines it; it represses with awe, it softens with
delicacy, and it wins to imitation. The love of
reason and of virtue is mingled with the love of
beauty; because this beauty is little more than the
emanation of intellectual excellence, which is not
an object of corporeal appetite. As it excites a
purer passion, it also more forcibly engages to fide-
lity: every man finds himself more powerfully re-
strained from giving pain to gooduess than to
beauty; and every look of a countenance in which
they are blended, in which beeuty is the expression .
of goodness, is a silent reproach of the first irregular
wish; and the purpose immediately appears to be
disingenuous and cruel, by which the tender hope
of ineffable affection would be disappointed,,the
placid confidence of unsuspecting simplicity abused,
and the peace even of virtue endangered by the
most sordid infidelity, and the breach of the
strongest obligations. =
But the hope of the hypocrite must perish. -
When the factitious beauty has laid by her smiles;
when the lustre of her eyes and the bloom of her
cheeks have lost their influence with their novelty;
what remains but a tyrant divested of power, who
will never be seen without a mixture of indignation
and disdain? The only desire which this object
could gratify, will be transferred to another, not
only without reluctance, but with triumph. As re-
sentment will succeed to disappointment, a desire
to mortify will succeed to a desire to please; and
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nature was consummate, determines, that fables of
the latter species far excel those of the former, he-
cause they more deeply interest and more irre-
sistibly move the reader, by adding surprize and
astonishment to every other passion which they
excite.

The philosopher, agreeably to this observation,
prefers the (Edipus of Sophocles, and the Iphigenia
in Tauris and Alcestes of Euripides, to the Ajax,
Philoctetes, and Medea of the same writers, and to
the Prometheus of Eschylus: because these last are
all uncomplicated fables; thatis, the evils and mis-
fortunes that befal the personages represented in
these dramas, are unchangeably coatinued from
the beginning to the end of each piece. For the
same reasons, the Athaliah of Racine, and the Me-
ropes of Maffei and Voltaire, are beyond com-
parison the most affecting stories that have been
handled by any modern tragic writer: the disco-
veries, that Joas is the king of Israel, and that
Egistus is the son of Merope, who had just ordered
him to be murdered, are so unexpected, but, yet
s0 probable, that they may justly be esteemed very
great efforts of judgment and genius, and contri-
bute to place these two poems at the head of dra-
matic compositions. :

The fable of the Odyssey being complex, and
containing a discovery and a change in the fortune
of its hero, is upon this single consideration, ¢x-
clusive of its other beauties, 1f we follow the prin-
ciples of Aristotle, much superior to the fables of
the Iliad and the /Eneid, which are both simple and
unadorned with a peripetie or recognition. The
naked story of this poem, stript of all its ornaments,
and of the very names of the characters, is exhi-
Lited by Aristotle in the following passage, which 18
almost literally translated. y
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¢ A man is for several years absent from Lis
home; Neptune continually watches and persecutes
him; his retinue being destroyed, he remains alone:
but while his estate is wasting by the suitors of his
wife, and his son’s life is plotted against, he him-
self suddenly arrives after many storms at sea, dis-
covers himself to some of his friends, falls on the
suitors, establishes himself in safety, and destroys
his enemies. This is what is essential to the fable;
the episodes make up the rest.”.

From these observations on the nature of the
fable of the Odyssey in general, we may proceed to
consider it more minutely. The two chief parts of
every epic fable are its Intrigue or Plot, and its
Solution or Unravelling. The intrigue is formed
by a complication of different interests, which keep
the mind of the reader in a pleasing suspense, and
fill him with anxious wishes to see the obstacles
that oppose the designs of the hero happily re-
moved. The solution consists in removing these
difficulties, in satisfying the curiosity of the reader
by the completion of the intended action, and in
leavihg his mind in perfect repose, without expec-
tation of any farther event. Both of these should
arise naturally and easily out of the very essence and
subject of the poem itself, should not be deduced
from circumstances foreign and extrinsical, should
be at the same time probable yet wonderful.

The anger of Neptune, who resented the punish-
ment which Ulysses had inflicted on his son Poly-
pheme, induces him to prevent the return of the
hero to Ithaca, by driving him from country to
country by wviolent tempests: and fr.'om_ this indig-
[ nation of Neptune is formed the intrigue of the
Odyssey in the first part of the poem; that is, 1
Plain prose, ¢ what more natural and usual obstacle
do they encounter who take long voyages, than the
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violence of winds and storms? The plot of the
second part of the poem is founded on circnm-
stances equally probable and natural; on the un-
- ayoidable effects of the long absence of a master,
whose return was despaired of, the insolence of his
servants, the dangers to which his wife and his son
were exposed, the ruin of his estate, and the dis-
order of his kingdom.

The address and art of Homer in the gradual
solution of this plot, by the most probable and easy
expedients, are equally worthy our admiration and
applause. Ulysses is driven by a tempest to the
island of the Pha:acians, where he is generously and
hospitably received. During a banquet which Al-
cinous the king has prepared for him, the poet
most artfully contrives that the bard Demodocus
should sing the destruction of Troy. At the re-
cital of his past labours, and at hearing the names
of his old companions, from whom he was now
separated, our hero could no longer contain him-
self, but burst into tears and weeps bitterly. The
curiosity of Alcinous being excited by this unac-
countable sorrow, he intreats Ulysses to disCover
who he is, and what he has suffered; which re-
quest furnishes a most proper and probable occa-
sion to the hero to relate a long series of adven-
tures in the four following books, an occasion much
more natural than that which induces Aineas to
communicate his history to Dido. By this judi-
cious conduct, Homer taught his successors the
artful manner of entering abruptly into the midst of
the action; and of making the reader acquainted
with the previous circumstances by a narrative

“

from the hero. The Phaacians, a people fond of

strange and amusing tales, resolve to fit out 2
ship for the distressed hero, as a reward for the en=
tertainment he has given them, ‘When he arnives
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i Ithaca, his absence, his age, and his travels, ren-
der him totally unknown to all but his faithful dog
Argus: he then puts on a disguise, that he may he
the better enabled to surprize and to punish the
riotous suitors, and to re-establish the tranquillity
of his kingdom. The reader thinks that Ulysses is
frequently on the point of being discovered, parti-
cularly when he engages in the shooting-match
with the suitors, and when he enters into conversa-
tion with Penelope in the nineteenth book, and-per-
sonates a fictitious character; but Le is still judi-
ciously disappointed, and the suspense is kept up as
long "as possible. And at last when his nurse* Eu-
riclea discovers him by.the scar in his thigh, itis a
circumstance so simple and so natural, that not-
withstanding Aristotle places these recognitions by
Signs and Tokens, below those that are effected by
Reasoning, as in the (Bdipus and Iphigenia; yet
ought it ever to be remembered, that Homer was
the original from whom this striking method of un-
ravelling a fable, by a discovery and a pe'ripetie,‘ was
manjfestly borrowed. The doubts and fears of Pe-
nelope lest Ulysses was not in reality her husband,
and the tenderness and endearments that ensue upon
her conviction that he is, render the surprize and sa-
tisfaction of the reader complete.

Upon the whole, the Odyssey is a poem that ex-
hibits the finest lessons of morality, the most enter-
taining variety of scenes and events, the most lively
and natural pictures of civil and domestic life, the
truest representation of the manners and customs of
antiquity, and the justest pattern of a legitimate

popee: and is, therefore, peculiarly usgi_ul to
those, who are animated by the noble ambition of
adgming humanity by living or by writing well.

VYOL, XXIV. Al
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N° 82, SATURDAY, AUGUST 25, 1753.

——R——
Tolle pzrimlum;
‘am waga prosilict frenis natura remobis.
Jam, vage prolic f o)
But take the danger and the shame away,
JAnd vagrant Nature bounds upon her prey.
FRANCIS.

TO THE ADVENTURER.

SIR,

It has been observed, I think, by Sir William Tem-

" ple, and after him by almost every other writer,
that England affords a greater variety of characters
than the rest of the world. This is aseribed tgs the
liberty prevailing amongst us, which gives every
man the privilege of being wise or foolish his own
way, and preserves him from the necessity of hy-
pocrisy, or the servility of imitation.

That the position itself is true, I am not com-
pletely satisfied. To be nearly acquainted with the
people of different countries can happen to very
few; and in life, as in every thing else beheld at a
distance, there appears an even uniformity: the
petty discriminations which diversify the natural
character, are not discoverable but by a close 1n- {
spection; we, therefore, find them most at home,
because there we have most opportunities of re-
marking them, Much less am 1 convinced, that
this peculiar diversification, if it be real, is the ¢on- |

\
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which every one entered, and the supercilious civi-
lity with which they paid their compliments toeach
other. When the first ceremony was dispatched,
we sat silent for a long time, all employed in col-
lecting importance into our faces, and endeayour-
ing to strike reverence and submission into our
companions. :

It is always observable that silence propagates
itself, and that the longer talk has been suspended
the more difficult it is to find any thing to say. We
began now to wish for conversation; but-no one
seemed inclined to descend from his dignity, or
first propose a topic of discourse. At last a corpu-
lent gentleman, who had equipped himself for this
expedition with a scarlet surtout and a large bat
with a broad lace, drew out his watch, looked on it
in silence, and then held it dangling at his finger.
This was, I suppose, understood by all the com-
pany as an invitation to ask the time of the day,
but nobody appeared to heed his overture; and his
desire to be talking so far overcame his resentment,
that he let us know of his own accord that it was
past five, and that in two hours we should be at
breakfast. ,’

His condescension was thrown away; we con-
tinued all obdurate; the ladies held up their heads;
I amused myself with watching their behaviour;
and of the other two, one seemed to employ him-
self in counting the trees as we drove by them, the
other drew his hat over his eyes and counterfeited
a slumber. The man of benevolence, to shew that
he was not depressed by our neglect, hummed a
tune and beat time upon his snuff-box,

Thus universally displeased with one another,
and not much delighted with ourseﬁr‘fs, we came at
last to the little inn appointed for '@ur repast; and
all began at once to recompence themselves for the
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any defect in their entertainment; that for her
part, while people were civil and meant well, it was
never her custom to find fault, for one was not to
expect upon a journey all that one enjoyed at on€’s
own house.” St yeraih Soteie

A general emulation seemed now. to be excited.
One of the men, who had hitherto said nothing,
called for the last news-paper; and having perused
it awhile with deep pensiveness, ¢ It is impossible;’
says he, ¢ for any man to guess how to act with re-
gard to the stocks: last week it was the general
opinion that they would fall; and I sold out twenty
thousand pounds in order to a purchase: they have
now risen unexpectedly; and I make no doubt buf
at my return to London 1 shall risk thirty thousand
pounds among them again.” , :

A young man, who had hitherto distinguished
himself only by the vivacity of his looks, and a fre-
quent diversion of his eyes from one object to
another, upon this closed his snuff-box, and told us,
that ¢ he had a hundred times talked with the chan-
cellor and the judges on the subject of the stoeks;
that for his part he did not pretend to be well ac-
quainted with the principles on which they were
established, but had always heard them reckoned
pernicious to trade, uncertain in their produce, and
unsolid in their foundation; and that he had been
advised by three judges, his most intimate friends,
never to venture his money in the funds, but to put
it out upon land-security, till he could light upon
an estate in his own country.’ .

It might be expected, that upon these glimpses
of latent dignity, we should all have began to look
round us with venerationy and have behaved like
the princes of romance, when the enchantment. that
disguises them is dissolved, and they discover the
dignity of each other: yetit happened that none of
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inherit the reason which is now thought superior to
instruction, surely, they may allow themselves to
be instructed by the reason of former generations.
When, therefore, an author declares, that he has
been able to learn nothing from the writings of his
predecessors, and such a declaration has been lately
made, nothing but a degree of arrogance unpardon-
able in the greatest human understanding, can
hinder him from perceiving that he is raising preju-
dices against his own performance; for with what
hopes of success can he attempt that in which
greater abilities have hitherto miscarried? or with
what peculiar force does he suppose himself invigo=
rated, that difficulties hitherto invincible should
give way before him? :

Of those whom Providence has qualified to make
any additions to human knowledge, the number is
extremely small; and what can be added by each
single mind, even of this superior class, is very lit-
tle: the greatest part of mankind must owe all their
knowledge, and all must owe far the larger part of
it, to the information of others. To understangd the
works of celebrated authors, to comprehend their
systems, and retain their reasonings, is a task more
than equal to common intellects; and he is by no
means to be accounted useless or idle, who has stor-
ed his mind with acquired knowledge, and can de-
tail it occasionally to others who havé less leisure or
weaker abilities. "

Persius Lias justly observed, that knowledge is.
nothing to him wlo is not known by others to
possess it: to the scholar himself it is nothing with
respect either to honour or advantage, for the .
world cannot reward those qualities which are con-
cealed from it; with respect to others it is nothing,
hecause it affords no help to ignorance or €rror.

It is with justice, therefore, that in an accomplish-
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ed character, Horace unites just sentiments with
the power of expressing them; and he that has
once accumulated learning, is next to consider,
how he shall most widely diffuse and most agree-
ably impart it.

~ A ready man is made by conversation. He
that buries himself among his manuscripts ¢ be-
sprent,” as Pope expresses it, ¢ with learned dust,’
and wears out his days and nights in perpetual re-
search and solitary meditation, is too apt to lose

in his elocution what he adds to his wisdom; and

when he comes into the world, to appear overload-
ed with his own notions, like a man armed with

weapons which he cannot wield. - He has no facility
of inculcating his speculations, of adapting himself
to the various degrees of intellect which the accl-

dents of conversation will present; but will talk to

most unintelligibly, and to all unpleasantly.

1 was once present at the lectures of a profound
philosopher, a man really skilled in the science
which he professed, who having occasion to explain
the terms Opacum and Pellucidum, told us, after
some hesitation, that Opacum was, as one nnght
say, Opake, and that Pellucidum sigqxﬁed Pellucid.
Such was the dexterity with which this le@rnefi rea-
der facilitated to his auditors the intricacies of
science; and so true is it, that 2 man may know
what he cannot teach. ;

Boerhaave complains, that the writers who have
treated of chemistry before him, are useless to the
greater part of students, because they presuppose
their readers to have such degrees of skill as are
not often to be found. Into the same error are all
men apt to fall, who have familiarized any s_ubject
to themselves in solitude: they discourse, as if they
thought every other man had been employed in tha
same inquiries; and expect that short hints and ob-
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scure allusions will produce in others the same train
of ideas which they excite in themselves. 3

Nor is this the only inconvenience which the man
of study suffers from a recluse life. When he meets
with an opinion that pleases bim, he catches it up

‘with eagerness; looks only after such arguments as
tend to his confirmation; or spares himself the trou-
ble of discussion, and adopts it with very little
proof; indulges it long without suspicion, and in
time unites it to the general body of his knowledge,
and treasures it up among incontestible truths: but
when he comes into the world among men who,
arguing upon dissimilar principles, have been led to
different conclusions, and being placed in various
situations, view the same object on many sides; he
finds his darling position attacked, and himself in no
condition to defend it: having thought always in
one train, he is in the state of a man who having
fenced always with the same master, is perplexed
and amazed by a new posture of his antagonist; he
is entangled in unexpected difficulties, he is ha-
rassed by sudden objections, he is unprovided with
solutions or replies, his surprise impedes his natural
powers of reasoning, his thoughts are scattered and
confounded, and he gratifies the pride of airy petu-
lance with an easy victory.

It is difficult to imagine, with what obstinacy
truths which one mind perceives almost by intuition,
will be rejected by another; and how many artifices
must be practised, to’ procure admission for the
most evident propositions into understandings
frighted by their novelty, or hardened against them
by accidental prejudice; it can scarcely be con-
ceived, how frequently, in these extemporaneous
controversies, the dull will be subtile, and the acute
absurd; how often stupidity will elude the force of
argument, by involving itself in its own gloom; and
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mistaken ingenuity will weave artful fallacies,
which reason can scarcely find means to disen-
tangle.

In these encounters the learning of the recluse
usually fails him: nothing but long habit and fre-
quent experiments can confer the power of chang-
Ing a position into various forms, presenting it
in different points of view, connecting it with

.known and granted truths, fortifying it with intel-

ligible arguments, and illustrating it by apt simi-
litudes; and he, therefore, that has collected his
knowledge in solitude, must learn its application
by miking with mankind.

But while the various opportunities of conversa-
tion invite us to try every mode of argument, and
every art of recommending our sentiments, we are
frequently betrayed to the use of such as are not in
themselves strictly defensible: a man heated in
talk, and eager of victory, takes advantage of the
mistakes or ignorance of his adversary, lays hold
of concessions to which he knows he has no right,
and urges proofs likely to prevail on his oppouent,
thowsh he knows himself that they have no force:
thus the severity of reason is relaxed, many topics
are accumulated, but without just arrangement or
distinction; we learn to satisfy ourselves with such
ratiocination as silences others; and seldom recal
o a close examination, that discourse which has
gratified our vanity with victory and applause.

Some caution, therefore, must be used, lest copi-
ousness and facility be made less valuable by inac-
Curacy and confusion. To fix the thoughts by
Writing, and subject them to frequent examinations
and reviews, is the best method of enablmg_ the
mind to detect its own sophisms, and keep it on
guard against the fallacies which it practises on
others: In conversation we, naturally diffuse our

VoL, xx1v, B h
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thoughts, and in writing we contract them; method
is the excellence of writing, and uncounstraint the
gruce of conversation. ; .

To read, write, and converse in due proportions,
is, therefore, the business of a man of letters. For -
all these there is not often equal opportunity; ex-
cellence, therefore, is not often attainable, and
most men fail in one or other of the ends proposed,
and are full without readiness, or ready without
exactness. Some deficiency must be forgiven all,
because all are men; and more must be allowed to
pass uncensured in the greater part of the world,
because none can confer upon himself abilities, and
few have the choice of situations proper for the im-
provement of those which nature has bestowed: it
is, however, reasonable, to have Perfection in our
eye; that we may always advance towards if,
though we kuow it never can be reached.

N° 86. SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 1, 1753.

Concubitu probibere wag HOR.

The wandering wish of lawless love suppress.
FRANCIS:

TO THE ADVENTURER. |

SIR,
To indulge that restless impatience, which everyy
man feels to relate incidents by which the passions
have been greatly affected, and communicate ideas
that have been forcibly impressed, I have given you
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some account of my life, which, without farther
| apology or introduction, may, perhaps, be favour-
ably received in an Adventurer.
} My mother died when I was very young; and
my father, who was a naval commander, and had,
therefore, no opportunity to superintend my con-
duct, placed me at a grammar school, and after-
wards removed me to the university. At school
the number of boys was so great, that to regulate
our morals was impossible; and: at the university
even my learning contributed to the dissoluteness
of my manners. As I was an only child, my father
had always allowed me more money than I knew
how to lay out, otherwise than in the gratification
of my vices: I had sometimes, indeed, been re-
strained by a general sense of right and wrong; but
I now opposed the remonstrances of conscience by
4 the cavils of sophistry; and having learned of some
celebrated philosophers, as well ancient as modern,
to prove that nothing is good but pleasure, I became
a rake upon principle. g
My father died in the same year with queen
Anne, a few months before I became of age, and
left me a very considerable fortune in the funds.
I immediately quitted the university and came to
London, which T considered as the great mart of
pleasure; and as I could afford to deal laygely, I
wisely determined not to endanger my capital. I
projected a scheme of life that was most agreeable
to my temper, which was rather sedate than vola-
tile, and regulated my expences with the ceconomy
of a philosopher. 1 found that my favourite appe-
tites might be gratified with greater convenience
and less scandal, in proportion as niy life was more
private : instead, therefore, of incumbering my=
self with a family, I took the first floor of a house
which was let into lodgings, hired one servant,
Bb 2
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and kept a brace of geldings at a livery stable. I
constantly frequented the theatres, and found my
principles confirmed by almost every piece that
was represented, particularly my resolution never
to marry. In comedy, indeed, "the action ter-
minated in marriage; but it was generally the mar-
riage of a rake, who gave up his liberty with reluc-
tance, as the only expedient to recover a fortune;
and the husband and wife of the drama were
wretches whose example justified this reluctance,
and appeared to be exhibited for no other purpose
than to warn mankind, that whatever may be pre-
sumed by those whom indigence has made desperate,
to marry is to forfeit the quiet, independence and
felicity of life. :

In this course T had continued twenty years,
without having impaired my coustitution, lessened
my fortune, or incumbered myself with an illegiti-
mate offspring; when a girl about eighteen, just ar-
rived from the country, was hired as a chamber-
maid by the person who kept the house in which I
lodged: the native beauty of health and simplicity
in this young creature had such an effect upor’my
imagination, that 1 practised every art to debauch
her, and at length succeeded. :

I found it convenient for her to continue in the
house, and, therefore, made no proposal of remoy-
ing her into lodgings; but after a few months she
found herself with child, a discovery which inter-
rupted the indolence of my sensuality, and made
me repent my indiscretion; however, as [ would not
incur my own censure by ingratitude or inhumanity,
I provided her a lodging and attendants, and she.
was at length delivered of a daughter, The child I'*
regarded as a new incumbrance; for though [ did
not consider myself as uuder parental or conjugal
obligations, yet I could not think myself at liberty
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than by tears of tenderness, when she saw me
again. t =

After the first year I wholly neglected her; and
having heard nothing of hLer during the winter, I
went to spend the summer in the country. When I,
returned, I was prompted rather by curiosity than
desire to make some inquiry after her; and soon
learnt that she had died some months before of the
small pox, that the goods had been seized for rent,
and the child taken by the parish, At this account,
so sudden and unexpected, I was sensibly touched;
and at first conceived ‘a design to rescue the child
from the hands of a parish nurse, and make some
little provision for it when it should be grown up:
but this was delayed from day to day, such was the
supineness of my disposition, till the event was re-
membered with less and less sensibility; and at
length I congratulated myself upon my deliverance
from an engagement which I had always consider-
ed as resembling in some degree the shackles of
matrimony. I resolved to incur the same embar-
rassment no more, and contented myself with strol-
ling from one prostitute to another, of whom I had
scen many generations perish; “and the new faces
which I once sought among the masks in the pit; I
found with less trouble at Cuper’s, Vauxhall, Rane-
lagh, and innumerable other places of public enter-
tainment, - which have appeared during the last
twenty years of my life,

A few weeks ago I celebrated my sixtieth birth-
day with some friends at a tavern; and as I was re-,
turning to my lodgings, I saw a hackney-coach

%stop at the door of a house which I knew to be of |
ill repute, though it was private and of the first
class. Just as I came up, a girl stepped out of it,
wha appeared, by the imperfect glimpse I caught
of her as she passed, to be very young, and ex-
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‘tremely beautiful. As I was warm with wine, I fol-
{lowed her in without hesitation, and was delighted
| to find her equally charming upon a nearer view.
IT detained the coach, and proposed that we should
go to Haddock’s: she hesitated with some appear-
i ance of unwillingness and confusion, but at length
consented: she soon became more free, and I was
‘not less pleased with her conversation than her per-
son: I observed that she had a softness and mo-
desty in her manner, which is quickly worn off by
habitual prostitution.

We Lad drank a bottle of French wine, and
were preparing to go to bed, when, to my unspeak-
able confusion and astonishment, I discovered-a
mark by which.I knew her to be my child: for I
remembered, that the poor girl, whom I so cruelly
seduced and neglected, had once told me with tears
in her eyes, that she had imprinted the two letters
of my name under her little Nancy’s left brea,st,
which, perhaps, would be the only memorial she
would ever have of a father. I was instantly struck
with a sense of guilt with which I had not been fa-
miliar, and, therefore felt all its force. The poor
wretel, whom I was about to hire for the grgtlﬁca-
tion of a brutal appetite, perceived my disorder
with surprise and concern: she inquired w1th an
officious solicitude, what sudden illness had seized
me; she took my hand, pressed it, and looked
eagerly in my face, still inquisitive what could be
done fo relieve me. I remained some time torpid:
but was soon rouzed by the reflection, that I was
receiving the caresses of my child, whom I had
abandoned to the lowest infamy, to be the slave of
drunkenness and lust, and whom I had led to the
brink of incest. I suddenly started up; first held
her at a distance; then catching her in my amus,
strove to speak, but burst into tears. I saw thak
she was confounded and terrified; and as soon as
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I could recover my speech, I put an end to her
doubts by revealing the secret. : 3
It is impossible to express the effect it had upon -
her: she stood motionless a few minutes; then -
clasped her hands together, and looked up in an
agony, which not to have seen is not to conceive.
The tears at length started from her eyes; she re-
collected herself, called me father, threw herself
upon her knees, embracing mine, and plunging
a new dagger in my heart, by asking my blessing.
We sat up together the remainder of the night,
which I spent in listening to a story that I may per-
haps hereafter communicate; and the next day I
took lodgings for her about six miles from town.
1 visit her every day with emotions to which my
heart has till now been a stranger, and which are
every day more frequent and more strong. I pro-
posed to retire with her into some remote part of
the country, and to atone for the past by the future:
but, alas! of the future a few years only can re-
main; and of the past not a moment can return.
What atonement can I make to those, upon whose
daughters I have contributed to perpetuate that ca-
lamity, from which by miracle I have rescued my
own! How can I bear the reflection, that though
for my own child I had hitherto expressed less kind-
ness than brutes for their young; yet, perhaps,
every other whom I either hired or seduced to pros-
titution, had been gazed at in the ardour of parental
affection, till tears have started to the eye; had
been catched to the bosom with transport, in the
prattling simplicity of infancy; had been: watched
in sickness with anxiety that suspended sleep; had
been fed by the toil of industrious poverty, and
reared to maturity with hope and fear. What a
monster is he, by whom these fears are verified,
and this hope deceived! And yet, so dreadful is
the force of habitual guilt, I sometimes regret the,
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regarded with malevolence, and avoided as an
enemy with whom it is dangerous to combat, o

In some instances, indeed, the enmity of others
cannot be avoided without the participation of;
guilt; but then it is the enmity of those with
whom neither virtue nor wisdom can desire to as-
sociate: and good breeding may generally be prac-
tised upon more easy and more honourable terms,
than acquiescence in the detraction of malice or the
adulation of servility, the obscenity of a letcher or
the blasphemy of an infidel. Disagreeable truths
may be suppressed; and when they can be sup-
pressed without guilt, they cannot innocently be
uttered; the boast of vanity may be suffered with-
out severe reprehension, and the prattle of absur-
dity may be heard without expressions of con-
tempt.

It happens, indeed, somewhat unfortunately, that
the practice of good breeding, however necessary,
is obstructed by the possession of more valuable
talents; and that great integrity, delicacy, sen-
sibility, and spirit, exalted genius, and extensive |
learning, frequently render men ill-bred. |

Petrarch relates, that his admirable friend and
contemporary, Dante Aligheri, one of the most ex-*
alted and original geniuses that ever appeared,
being banished his country, and having retired to
the court of a prince which was then the sanctuary
of the unfortunate, was held at first in great esteem;
but became daily less acceptable to his patron, by
the severity of his manners and the freedom of his
speech. There were at the same court, many
players and buffoons, gamesters and debauchees,
one of whom, distinguished by his impudence, 11-
baldry, and obscenity, was greatly caressed by the
rest; which the prince suspecting Dante not to be
pleased with, ordered the man to be brought be-
fore him, and having highly extolled him, turned

1
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| to Dante, and said, ‘I wonder that this person,
| who is by some deemed a fool, and by others a

madman, should yet be so generally pleasing, and
i so generally beloved; when you, who are celebrated

for wisdom, are yet heard without pleasure, and
commended without friendship.” ¢ You would cease
to wonder,’ replied Dante, ¢ if you considered, that
a conformity of character is the source of friend-
i ship” This sarcasm, which had all the force of
truth, and all the keenness of wit, was intolerable s
and Duante was immediately dismissed and ba-
nished. ’

But by this answer, though the indignation which
produced it was founded on virtue, Dante probably
gratified his own vanity, as much as he mortified
that of others: it was the petulant reproach of re-
sentment and pride, which is always retorted with
rage; and not the still voice of Reason, which is
heard with complacency and reverence: if Dante
intended reformation, his answer was not wise; if
he did not intend reformation, his answer was not
good.

Great delicacy, sensibility, and penetra!:ion, do
not less obstruct the practice of good breeding than
Integrity. Persons thus qualified, not only discover
Proportionably more faults and failings in the cha-
racters which they examine, but are more disgusted
with the faults and failings which they discover: the
common topics of conversation are too trivial to
engage their attention; the various turns of fortune
that have lately happened at a game at Whist, the
history of a ball at Tunbridge or Bath, a de)scnp—
tion of lady Fanny’s jewels and lady Kitty’s va-
pours, the journals of a horse-race or a cock-match,
and disquisitions on the game act or the scarcity of
pPartridges, are subjects upon whiqh men of dehcgmte
taste do not always chuse to deelaim, and on which
they cannot patiently hear the declamation of
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others. But they should remember, that their im-
patience is the impotence of reason and the preva-
lence of vanity; that if they sit silent and reserved,
wrapped up in the contemplation of their own dig-
nity, they will in their turn be despised and hated
by those whom they hate and despise; and with
better reason, for perverted power ought to be more
odious than debility. To hear with patience, and

to answer with civility, seems to comprehend all |

the good breeding of conversation; and in pro-
portion as this is easy, silence and inattention are
without excuse.

He, who does not practice good breeding, will
not find himself considered as the object of good
breeding by others. There is; however, a species
of rusticity, which it is not less absurd than in-
jurious to treat with contempt: this species of ill-
breeding is'become almost proverbially the charac-

teristic of a scholar; nor should it be expected, that -

be who is deeply attentive to an abstruse science,
or who employs any of the three great faculties of
the soul, the memory, the imagination, or the judg-
ment, in the close pursuit of their several objects,
should have studied punctilios of form and cere-
mony, and he equally able to shine at a route and
in the schools. That the bow of a clironologer, and
the compliment of an astronomer, should be im-
proper or uncouth, cannot be thought strange to
those, who duly consider the narrowness of our
faculties, and the impossibility of attaining univer-
sal excellence.

Equally excusable, for the same reasons, are that
absence of mind, and that forgetfulness of place
and person, to which scholars are so frequently sub-3
ject. When Louis XIV. was one day lamenting
the death of an old comedian whom he highly ex-
tolled, ¢ Yes,” replied Boileau, in the presence of
madam Maintenon, ¢ he performed tolerably well
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wise produced, than by the immediate and perpe-
tual influence of the Almighty: and, perhaps, those
who most attentively consider the phenomena of
the moral and natural world, will be most inclined
to admit the agency of invisible beings. A |
In dreams, the mind appears to be wholly pas-
sive; for dreams are so far from being the effect |
of a voluntary effort, that we neither know of |
what we shall dream, nor whether we shall dream
at all. : :
The human mind does not, indeed, appear to.
have any power equal to such an effect; for the |
ideas conceived in dreams, without the intervention
of sensible objects, are much more perfect and
strong than can be formed at other times by thﬁl
it

utmost effort of the most lively imagination: and
it can scarce be supposed, that the mind is more
vigorous when we sleep, than when we are awake; -
especially if it be true, as I have before remarked, |
that ¢in sleep the power of memory is wholly sus-
pended, and the understanding is employed only
about such objects as present themselves, without
comparing the past with the present;’ except we
judge of the soul by a maxim which some deep
philosophers have held coneerning horses, that when
the tail is cut off, the rest of the members become
more strong.

In lunacy, as in dreams, ideas are conceived
which material objects do not excite; and which
the force of imagination, exerted by a voluntary
effort, cannot form; but the mind of the lunatic,
besides being impressed with the images of things
that do not fall under the cognizance of his seuses,
is prevented from receiving corresponding images
from those that do. When the visionary monarch
looks round upon his clothes which he has deco-
zated with the spoils of his bed, his mind does not
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perversion of the understanding for a time becomes
general; but sometimes it still continues to be
perverted but in part, and the absurdity itself is
defended with all the force of regular argumenta-
tion. ,

A most extraordinary instance of this kind may
now he communicated to the public, without in-
jury to a good man, or a good cause which he suc+
cessfully maintained.

Mr. Simon Browne, a dissenting teacher of ex- |
emplary life and eminent intellectual abilities,

after having been some time seized with melan-
choly, desisted from the duties of his function, and
could not be persuaded to join in any act of wor-
ship either public or private. His friends often
urged him to account for this change in his con-
duct, at which they expressed the utmost grief and
astonishment; and after much importunity he told
them, ¢ that he had fallen under the sensible dis-
pleasure of God, who had caused his rational soul

gradually to perish, and left him only an animal |

life in common with brutes; that it was, therefore,
prophane for him to pray, and incongruous to be
present at the prayers of others.” i :

In this opinion, however absurd, Le was in-
flexible, at a time when all the powers of his mind
subsisted in their full vigour, when his conceptions
were clear, and his reasoning strong.

Being once importuned to say grace at the table
of a friend, he excused himself many times; but
the request being still repeated, and the company
kept standing, he discovered evident tokens of dis-
tress, and after some irresolute gestures and hesita-
tion, expressed with great fervour this ejaculation:
¢ Most merciful and Almighty God, let thy spixit,
which moved upon the face of the waters when

there was po light, descend upon me; that from
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cannot parallel: and if the fact, which is real and
no fiction, nor wrong conceit, obtains credit, 1t must
be recorded as the most memorable and indeed |
astonishing event in the reign of George the second,
that a tract composed by such'a thing was present-
ed to the illustrious Caroline; his royal consort
needs not be added; fame, if I am not misinform-
ed, will tell that with pleasure to all succeeding |
times. : Lo
¢ He has been informed, that your majesty’s
piety is as genuine and eminent, as your excellent |
qualities are great and coumspicuous. This can,
indeed, be truly known to the great searcher of
hearts only; He alone. who can look into them,
can discern if they are sincere, and fhe main inten-
tion corresponds with the appearance; and your
majesty cannot take it amiss, if such an author
hints, that His secret approbation is of infinitely

eater value than the commendation of men, who
may be easily mistaken and are too apt to flatter
their superiors. .

¢ But if he had been told the truth, such a casé
as his will certainly strike your majesty with asto-
nishment, and may raise that commiseration i
your royal breast which he has in vain endeayour=
ed to excite in those of his friends; who by the most
unreasonable and ill-founded conceit in the world,
have imagined, that a thinking being could for
seven years together live a stranger to its own
powers, exercises, operations and state, and to what
the great God has been doing in it and to it.

¢ If your majesty, in your most retired address
to the King of Kings, should think of so singular
a case, you may, perhaps, make it your devout
request, that the reign of your beloved sovereign
and consort may be renowned to all posterity by
the recovery of a soul now in the utmost ruin, the
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When the raging wind began to roar, and the
waves to beat so violently on the chest as to
threaten to overset it, she threw her arm fondly
around Perseus, and said, the tears trickling down
her cheeks, ¢ O my son, what sorrows do I un-
dergo! But thou art wrapt in a deep slumber; thou
sleepest soundly like a sucking child, in this joyless .
habitation, in this dark and dreadful night, lighted
only by the glimmerings of the moon! Covered
with thy purple mantle, thou regardest not the.
waves that dash around thee, nor the whistling* of
the winds. O thou beauteous babe! If thou wert
sensible of this calamity, thou wouldest bend thy
tender ears to my complaints. Sleep on, I beseech
thee, O my child! Sleep, with him, O ye billows!
and sleep likewise my distress!”

Those who would form a full idea of the delicacy
of the Greek, should attentively consider the fol-.
lowing happy imitation of it, which I have reason
to believe, is not so extensively known or so
warmly admired as it deserves; and which, indeed,
far excels the original.

The poet, having pathetically painted a great
princess taking leave of an affectionate hushand on
his death-bed, and endeavouring afterwards to com-
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most striking use of the slumber of the child, to
aggravate and heighten by comparison the reste
lessness of the mother’s sorrow; it is the finest and
strongest way of saying, ¢ my grief will never cease,’
that has ever been used. I think it not exaggera-
tion to affirm, that in this little poem are united
the pathetic of Euripides and the elegance of Ca-
tullus. It affords a judicious example of the man-
ner in which the ancients ought to be imitated; |
not by using their expressions and epithets, which
1s the common method, but by catching a portion
of their spirit, and adapting their images and ways
of thinking to new subjects. The generality of those
who have proposed Catullus for their pattern, even
the best of the modern Latin poets of Italy, seem
to think they have accomplished their design, by
introducing many florid diminutives, such as ¢ te-
nellula, and columbula:’ but there is a purity and
severity of stile, a temperate and austere manner -
in Catullus, which nearly resembles that of his con-
temporary Lucretius, and is happily copied by the
author of the poem which has produced these re-
flections. Whenever, therefore, we sit down to
compose, we should ask ourselves in the words of
Longinus a little altered; ¢ How would Homer or
Plato, Demosthenes or Thucydides, have expressed
themselves on this vccasion; allowing for the alter-
ation of our customs, and the different idioms of
our respective languages?” This would be follow-
ing the ancients, without tamely treading in their
footsteps; this would he making the same glorious
use of them that Racine has done of Euripides in
his Phaedra and Iphigenia, and that Milton has
done of the Prometheus of Eschylus in drawing the
character of Satan.
If you should happen not to lay aside this paper
among the refuse of your correspondence, as th@*
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tally opened that part of the sixth book, where

Anchises recounts to his son the various methods of"

purgation which the soul undergoes in the next
world, to cleanse it from the filth it has contracted
by its connection with the body, and to deliver the
pure etherial essence from the vicious tincture of
mortality. This was so much like my evening’s
speculation, that it insensibly mixed and incor-
porated with it, and as soon as I fell asleep, form-
ed itself into the following dream.

I found myself in an instant in the midst of a
temple, which was built with all that magnificent
simplicity that distinguishes the productions of the
ancients. At the east end was raised an altar, on
each side of which stood a priest, who seemed pre-
paring to sacrifice.  On the altar was kindled a fire,
from which arose the brightest flame I had ever be-
held. The light which it dispensed, though re-
markably strong and clear, was not quivering and
dazzling, but steady and uniform, and diffused a
purple radiance through the whole edifice, not un-
like the first appearance of the morning, i

While I stood fixed in admiration, my attention
was awakened by the blast of a trumpet that shook
the whole temple; but it carried a certain sweetness
in its sound, which mellowed and tempered the na-
tural shrillness of that instrument. ~After it had
sounded thrice, the being who blew it, habited ac-
cording to the description of Fame by the ancients,
issued a proclamation to the following purpose:

¢ By command of Apollo and the Muses, all who

have ever made any pretensions to fame by their
writings, are enjoined to sacrifice upon the altar in
this temple, those parts of their works, which have
hitherto been preserved to their infamy, that their
names may descend spotlesss and unsullied to pos-
terity. For this purpose Aristotle and Longinus ar¢
appointed chief priests, who are to see that no im-
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proper oblations are.made, and no proper ones con-

scealed; and for the more easy performance of this
office, they are allowed to chuse as their assistants,
r{horzlsoever they shall think worthy of the func-
lon.

As soon as this proclamation was made, I turned
my eyes with inexpressible delight towards the two
priests; but was soon robbed of ‘the pleasure of
looking at them by a crowd of people running up to
offer their service. These I found to be a groupe
of French critics; but their offers were rejected by
both priests with the utmost indignation, and their
whole works were thrown on the altar, and reduced
to ashes in an instant. The two priests then looked
round, and chose, with a few others, Horace and
Quintilian from among the Romans, and Addison
from the English, as their principal assistants.

The first who came forward with his oflering, by
the loftiness of his demeanor was soon discovered
to be Homer. He approached the altar with great
majesty, and delivered to Longinus those parts of
his Odyssey, which have been censured as Impro-
bable fictions, and the ridiculous narratives of old
age. Longinus was preparing for the sa_cr_iﬁce, but
observing that Aristotle did not seem willing to as-
sist him in the office, he returned them to the ve-
nerable old bard with great deference, saying, that
¢ they were, indeed, the tales of old age, but it was
the old age of Homer."

Virgil appeared next,
with a modest dignity in lscou
peculiar to himself; and to the surprise of all com~
mitted his whole Aneid to the flames. But it was
immediately rescued by two Romans, whom I found
to be Tucea aud Varius, who ran with precipitation

| to the altar, delivered the poem from destruction,
and carried off the author between them; repeating
pd2

and approached the altar
his gait and countenance
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that glorious boast of about forty lines at the be-
ginning of the third Georgic: :

—————Tentanda via est; qua me quogue possim
Tollere bumo, victorque wirtm wolitare per ora,
Primus ego in patriam mecum, &C.

After him most of the Greek and Roman authors
proceeded to the altar, and surrendered with great
modesty and humility the most faulty part of their
works. One circumstance was observable, that the
sacrifice always increased in proportion as the au-
thor had ventured to deviate from a judicious imi-
tation of Homer. The latter Roman authors, who
seemed almost to have lost sight of him, made so
large offerings, that some of their works, which were
before very voluminous, shrunk into the compass of
a primer.

It gave me the highest satisfaction to see Philoso-
phy thus cleared from erroneous principles, History
purged of falsehood, Poetry of fustian, and nothing
left 1n each but Genius, Sense, and Truth.

I marked with particular attention the several |
offerings of the r.-ost eminent English writers. Chau- |
cer gave up his obscenity, and then delivered his

works to Dryden, to clear them from the rubbish
that encumbered them. Dryden executed his task

with great address, ¢ and,’ as Addison says of Virgil |

in his Georgics, ¢ tossed about his dung with an air

of gracefulness:” he not only repaired the injuries |

of time, butthrewin a thousand new graces. Hethen
advanced towards the altar himself, and delivered
up a large packet, which contaiued many plays, and
some poems. The packet had a label affixed to it,
which bore this inscription, ¢ To Poverty.’ :
Shakspeare carried to the altar along string of
puns, marked, ¢ The Taste of the Age,” a small par-

cel of bombast, and a pretty large bundle of incor-
rectness, Notwithstanding the ingenuous air with |
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- Pope advanced towards Addison, and delivered :
with great humility those lines written expressly
against him, so remarkable for their excellence and
their cruelty, repeating this couplet:

¢ Curst be the verse, how well soe’er it flow,
‘That tends to make one worthy man my foe.”

The ingenuous critic insisted on his taking them
again: ¢ for, said he, ¢ my associates at the altar,
particularly Horace, would never permit a line
of so excellent a satirist to be consumed. The
many compliments paid me in other parts of your
works, amply compensate for this slight indignity.
And be assured, that no little pique or misunder-
standing shall ever make me a foe to genius.” Pope
bowed in some confusion, and promised to sub-
stitute a fictitious name at least, which was all
that was left in his power. = He then retired, after
having made a sacrifice of a little packet of Anti-
theses, and some parts of his Translation of Homer.

During the course of these oblations, I was
charmed with the candour, decency, and judge-
ment, with which all the priests discharged their
different functions. They behaved with such dig-
nity, that it reminded me of those ages when the
offices of king and priest centered in the same per-
son, Whenever any of the assistants were at a loss
in any particular circumstances, they applied to
Aristotle, who settled the whole business in an in-
stant. |

But the reflections which this pleasing scene pro- |
duced, were soon interrupted by a tumultuous noise
at the gate of the temple: when suddenly a rude il-
literate multitude rushed in, led by Tindal, Morgan,
Chubb and Bolingbroke. The chiefs, whose coun-
tenances were impressed with rage which art could |
not conceal, forced their way to the altar, and |
amidst the joyful acclamations of their followers |
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But no rule of life is universally known, except
the dictates of conscience. With respect to parti-
cular actions, opinion determines whether they are
good or ill; and conscience approves or disap-
proves, in consequence of this determination, whe-
ther it be in favour of truth or falsehood. Nor#
can the errors of conscience be always imputed to
a criminal neglect of inquiry: those, by whom a
system of moral truths was discovered through the
gloom of paganism, have been considered as pro-
digies, and regarded by successive ages with asto-
nishment and admiration; and that which immor-
talised one among many millions, can scarce be
thought possible to all. Men do not usually shut
their eyes against their immediate interest, how-
ever they may be thought to wink against their
duty; and so little does either appear to be disco-
verable by the light of nature, that where the Di-
vine Prescription has either been withheld or cor-
rupted, superstition has rendered piety cruel, and
error has armed virtue agaiust herself; misery has
been cultivated by those who have not incurred
guilt; aud though all men had been innocent, they
might still have been wretched. :

In the reign of Yamodin'the Magnificent, the
kingdom of Golconda was depopulated by a pesti-
lence; and after every other attempt to propitiate
the gods had failed, it was ‘believed, according to
the superstition of the country, that they required
the sacrifice of a virgin of royal blood. :

It happened that at this time there was no vir-
gin of the royal blood, but Tamira the daughter of
Yamodin, whom he had betrothed to one of the
princes of his court, intending that he should suc-
ceed to the throne; for Yamodin had no son, and
he was not willing that his empire should descend
to a woman.

Yamodin considered himself not less the father















