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POPE'S POETICAL WORKS

————

.THE DUNCIAD,
L] [ ] .
IN FOUR BOOKS.

PRINTED ACCOBRDING TO THE COMPLETE COPY POUND IN THE YHAR 1742
WITH THE IROLEGOMENA OF SORIOLERUS, ANU NOTES VARIORUM.
TO WHICH ARE ADDED, SEVERAL NOTES NOW VIRST PUBLISHED,

T™E oF AND HI8
ON THK HERO OF THE POEM.

“Tandem Phabus adest, morsusque inferro parantom
Congelat, et patulos, ut erant, indurat hiatas."—Qvp.!

[The circumstances connected with the composition and publica.
1ion of this most elaborate of Pope’s salires have al been related-
in the account of the poet’s life. In a lotter to Swift, Pope has de-
scribed the uature and object of the * Notes Variorum” with whioh
the first complete edition of the Dunciad was accompanied. *“I desire
you,” he nlgu, ““10 read over the text and make a few (notes) in any
way you like bz:. whether* dry raillery upon the style and vu{v of
commenti p{n ;lul %riﬁou; or humorous, upon the lﬂm sthe
H i of ns, places, timcs; or ex ; or
K ollecting tho.parallsl prosngen ot the sucienti” X g Al
that, Swilt complied mx %his friend’s request, but a comparison of
editions subsequent to that of 1729 shows that he did little. The
other associages of the Seribldtus Club—Arbuthnot and Gay, with
s e T
i antiquarian a t must have
m assistance of all these Myn,muﬁnutmwu&vqmlﬂ
L]

. .
3 [ Phobas at last his kind protection
r MM&MMMymumﬂma
wwjmhhlnpwdmmna "
Ovid’s Met. b, xi. Cromall.]



2 9I1IE DUNOIAD

amount, we mspw‘!a compireg wth the Iabours of the Tamsolf
He 1t was_who bad wrongs, real o0 fanaful fo uvm;g:‘;o:tvmu to
sitack, and trumphs to “He delighted to vex the dunces " as
Johnstn sud  bui he ad morc dehight m seemng how well he tould
vexthim * Heput forth all s st m the efforf, and hus sucecss
was eo-nmen;lma]t:: wn(]l: the l«bmurd ! ono of l:;u worhmumuem m;‘:r];:n';
s0° 1] numeions edifions  and m "
gnﬁlmﬂ, :leu nr:l“"na eagely as m London  Ad litons and altera
tions wer¢ madc from time to time both i the text and notes  To
tho fourth book nnd to the pocm mats completed state, Wearbwion
gave zealous aswstanec overlowng the teat yth lus eurious and
often fa fetched connents nd nldm.ﬁnsomt of Jus own eritical fcuds
and enmities (o the ple store accumulated by the poct  The edition
of 1743 us the Lwst scen by the author wust alwys be held to bo the

ﬂ: (?i\,clumn of the Thunc :lad 18 one of the noglul;ld brm thr'.'
whole of Popc’s poetr; m conceplicn and r. 1ant
m utccutmlr \ndpo:;; r{mnu {‘o show the vanous siages of

progross (brough wiieh thus bunst of 16ty doclimation passed cvon
after it had gouc mto the bands of the prwtar bufore 1t armvod at its
final pafccion ¢

FROM EDITION OF 1728

Thus wh o these syny deddar the mighty year,
‘When the dall stare v 1l roun1 and reappuar

¢ Tet there be darkness! the iread pewer shall vay
And shall be darkncss is 1t n¢ er were day

Tc thar first chaos Wit s vam worky shall fall

And nniversal Dulness cover all !

N> more the monarch «oule such raj tures bear

Tle wak d, and all the vasion mux d with arr

FROM LDITION OF 1759

Signs following sgus lead on the mighty year,
See the dull stars roll round’ and reappear

8he comos ! the cloud compecllng power behold I
With Night prumeval and with Chaos old

Lo! the grest Anarch's angient feign restor'd,
Light dsen bafdre hemuncreating word

As ono by ame, at dread Midoa s stramn

‘The sick ¥



. THE DUNCIAD

Sen skwiking Touth 1w her old esvera Ue,

W&ww—n&mﬂdm

slnﬂ:u'h-hddnmmdu’mm

Beo Physo beg the Staginte s defence !
etaphysic

In vajp they gaze turn qddv rave and die
Thy hand greit Pulucss' lets the cartam fall,
And umveraal Darkness hurus all
*Enoungh' envuyh  the raptured monarch cries
*And thiypgh the 1vory gate the vision fliss,

FROM 1DITION OF 1743

PEg
EE‘;:-
b
i
iF

goes out an | all 1 mght.
Drath to her old «avern flod,

Philosoplyy that Jean 1 un heaven betore,
Shrifiks to her second canse und @ no more.
hysic of Metaphy nic begs defence
ﬂul:;mq lmmm:hl '
af s fly
Jn vam{ “‘wa tam puddy, rave, snd de
s her sacred fires, .

Py .inhu'arh.wl.n,&nﬂ ';‘m. transferred the wholo of

the Notes on the Dunmad to >
B



4 THE DUNOIAD

ediion oftthu work the edltnrmd ted ‘2!:: same plan, b%:he ar

'was A stand a8 m '8
'l:ltwmwnuhd fm, of which this 13 a reprint the
Notesof Popo and his friends, the signatwie P 18 attached, and those
wuch flest appeared 1n 1743 (when Warburton had cgme to the poet’s
asustapce), haye the addition of an astumsk  Pope was irregular and

m his mode of spellug names, they ae here given as
wntten & the parlies themui‘:lelnf A » they ¢ g

DNEFETROR IN VICVM
STF0AO LA SAHL WILLNIANT \




- THB DUNCIAD. ' [

ADVERTISEMENT TO THE READER.
¢ I wave long had dndgnnfgiﬁngwmmmnfnotummwwh

( the disasy on The, already
Danciad, which had met with general approbation : but I still thought
some additions were wanting (of a moro scrious kind) to the jamorous
notes of Seri and cv_entothmvﬁmmbyllr.ﬂtnd.
Arbuthnot, and others. I had lately the pleasure to pass some mon
with the author in the country, w{m‘: ]E prevailed upon him to do
what 1 had® angl favour mp with his explanation of seve-

passages in kis works. 1t happened, that §ust st that juncture
was published a ridiculous book against him, fill of pe: | reflec-
ti«;::k[’Cibber’l Lcttetr to Pope, .T:’;T 1742],bwhich fnrxtilil;ed ,l:llm with
[ opportunity of improving ¢Aéx poem, by giving it the only thing
it wmtedl:p: nm’canddgmila Tero, Pﬂc wug:xlwngya senaibla’of its
defect in that particalar, *and owned he had let it pass with the hero
it had, mmly for want of a better ; not enlertaining the least expec-
tation that such an one was reserved for this post, as has sinco ob-
tained the lawrel: but smce that had hnppcnetl‘ he could no longer
deny this*juatice cither to Aim or the Dunciad. . i

And yct I will yeuture 1o say, there was another motive which had
still more weight with our author: this person was one, who from
every folly (not to say vice) of which another would be ashamed, has
consiantly derived a vawily: and therefore was the man in<Ao world

ko would least be kurt by 1t.
i W. W. [WarsuzrtoN.]

- « BY AUTHORITY. .
Br virtuo of the®apthority in us vesfed by®the act for
K:cts to tho power of agitenser, we have revised this pieco; where,
ding thestyle and appellation of King to have been given to u cee-
in pretender, poet, or phanton, ef {he name ol ilhbhld; and
opprehending the same may be deemed in some sort a reflection on
niajesty, or ot lcast an ingult on that legal authority which has be-
stowed on another m the erown of poesy: we have ordered the
said pretender, -poet, or uiterly to vanish and evapo-
rntecﬁ‘&fthumrk:mddodmhm c safd_throne of from
henoeforth 4o be abdicated and vacant, unless duly and lawfully sup-
plind by the logreate himsell. And it is heroby evacted, that no other
. porsan do presume to fll the same. 00.CE.



[] THE DUNCIAD

A IETTFR TO THE PUBLISHER, .

o@mnrmﬂu mnm‘wmo‘not TNE DUNGIAD

plr.umo T hear that you have procured a oorreot of
? whach the many stn(-pl.lhous ones hlﬂ, m
dndlt 18 yet with more th t I am wft ribed
l Oummcnl a wotk so 10quisite, that I
wo\l.hl wvo ortted 1(, had he A]lplwed ot the
me of this pou
notes as lmve-cm.umd'm me 1 hfiewath’ smd you gyou
obbge me by msertwgr them amcugs (hose which are, or ‘will
transmutted to youby others, nuce not vuly the author’s y fuends, bt
oven shiangers, \ppeu g ag\d ty hwnamty 1o take sowe care of an
orphan of so mucl guuu: and spmt, wlhach its parent seems Lo have
abandoned from the very bq,mm.ng and shffcred to siep mto the
world naked, ungumdul ad unattcnded
It was upon readmg scme «f the ubusive "ﬂ‘ lately published,
that my great regard Lo o lbusou wlese fren plutwnumo
of the chicf honows f my hft wd amuch greater 1 0 druth,
thax to hun or any man bving, cngaged me m mquueses, of which the
cenglosed notes aic the fiwd
':dperoexved thit most of these authos had been (doubiless very
y) the first .nge‘;rusnn Lhey hud tried, Ll they were weary,
what was to be got by ruln, o «uh ciber nobmlv was cither con
or swrpnstd if {hs o1 it seubbler was proved v dunce  but
cvery ane was cuuious Lo rewd wht cculd Fe sud by prove Mr Pope
one, and w1 w'ld[vdto pay somcthin, {0 such a dicovery  stra
11gem, wiuch, weuld 11 ¢y farly own 1‘ mught w i only reconaile them
to 110, but scieen them from 1iu resentmont of their Jgwful supeniors,
whop they dauly ahuse only (19 I chut tbly hope) to gat hat &y
lhm, which they cannot et from then
I ound (Iu: was not®all i1l sucetss m ﬂul nnlpodatl them
personal abuse, cither of lumsclt o1 (whate § think b oonld loss
ava) al hus friends  Lhey had called men of virtus ngd honow
mn. long before he hnd Gther leare or inclingtioneto call them
and some had beeu such old oftenders, that ho had quile
hul persons uwdl a8 tlwu' langlery, tall they were ploased
to revive them
Now what had Mr P doia to moense them P n. bad
published ¢hose works 'hn.h are I ﬂu lu.mlu of %
mt tluleut mention 1o made af auy of thm And wl
He has aund wridten the ¢ Duneisd.” WM M
nl.ldof them? A very scriops truth, which (he publio had said
that they were dull “and what 1t had no sooner saud, but they them

5EF5

-1



+ LBPTER TO TEN PUBLISHER T

gelves were ot greal pams to prooure, o1 even purchase room 1 the
» prts, mdorthelrwuhﬁemhpdn
I stll wbmmknt,ltuzhulhdmmmh-hnn
my triend 4o be serous with such aocusers, or xflhz only meddied
with hs wrilings, smee whoever publishes, puts on s trmd
mmmy But when lus moral ehatacicr was attacked, mad 1z o
from which nexiber truth nor virtue ¢ in wcure the =mo-
cent , 1 » manner which, thongh 1t wnimlates the arcdit J the an-
cusation with the jus and uputid, vel amav des vi ch the
guiltol the aveust1s, L mean by nuthorswat/cut sames than 1 l.ho-ﬁ
winoe the danger wgs commou 1o all the concirn ought to be so,
ann:u:nnt of ]o::_slin 1o Jul(nl the mi.ll}:l"t, nof”:lnlynn ths
aocount, but as m them are the same whq for soveral yoars past
have'made free m:lllvﬂw groatest namis m (‘l;?vh und State, exposod
to the world the private musfortuncs of |umilis, sbused all, even to
women, and whose prostitated papess (lor cne or other party, in the
mdmnmm of thewr couniry) have msulted the hﬁw, the
fi , the exiled and the dead
Bemdes thyy, which 1 {3k« 1o be « public concemm, T bave alrendy
confossed I bad o priv e one 1 unone of that number who have
long loved and estuemed Mr Lepe  and bd offen declared 1t was not
hus {y or wntngs (whih we ¢ver thought 1he least valusble
part of hus character) but the honest, «pen, and bencfieent that
we most estecined and loved m lum  Now if what these sy
were beheved, [ mast appiar to all my fuends uther o fool or o
kaave , either mposcd oo nysell or mposing < then, 88 that Lam
much 1nicrestodsin the confutattm of these calummes s he 18 him-

I am no authar wd «ons quently nol to he suspected esther of joa-
lousy or reseniment aganst any of the men, «f whow scaree ons 1
known to mc by might  and as¥or thar witmgs, Thave  them
(on ilns one octayion) 1n vam 1 the elosets aud bibranes of all my se-
quunt: I st beon an the dmb, il o zentlom w had not pro~
curcd me (1 soppone from some of themst lvgs, ton they aie generally
much moro dangerofls {iyends thin enemies) the passages m
1 lolemnty 1 hfve addcd nothing 1o the malice o1 al of
them , w) 1t behoves me te ded ire, sinee the vouchers ves
will be %o ‘soon and so wrrecoverably lost  You may m some mea-
sure prevent it, by preservung at least then titey,' and discovering
(as fo as you can depend’ on the truth of,your mformation) the usmes
of the concealed ant

The first objection 1 have *c ad made o the pocm gs, that the
pereous sre t00 obicure for <atire  ‘Lbe pursons themselves, rather
than alfow the objection, would forgive the satme, and if ous could

* Wiich we bave dons 1n a list prnted t the Appendix —P



8 THE DUNCIAD. «

bo tempted to afford it o serious answer, were not all
insurrections, tho insolence of tho rabble without doors, .
of domestics wilhl:amast wrongfully chastised, if the meaduness of
offenders indemnified then from punishment ? On the contrary, ob-
mm'tnrende“:‘s them n:ﬂore dmgmufs, uc:’ less ortrl?:ygl“:lozfo s law can
ronounce j cnt only on o) s ; morali can

omanre.p '}nﬁ‘:tlions of %iuﬂn«lﬁnm that for secret cal ) arm

'Kg in the dark, there is no public punishmgnt left, bat what
[y m er inflicts. .

next objection is, that these sorl of authors are poor. That
might be pleaded as an cxcuso, at the Old Bailey, for lesyer crimes
than defamation (for *tis the cage of almor t all who aro t.ied thore),
but sure it can be nonc: for who will pretend that the robbing another
of his reputation supplies the want of it in Inmsclf? I question not but
such n‘:Smrs arc poor, and heartily wish the objection were removed
by any honest Jiveliood, Bul poverly 1s liere the accident, not the
subject. He who deseribes mulice and villany 1o be palo and meagre,
expresses not the least anger st palcness or leannoss, Lul against

ice and villany, T'he pu:ﬁm in Romeo and Juliet is poor;

but is ho therefore justificd m vending poson? Not bul poverty
itself becomes a just subject of satite, when it 1s the conscquence of
viee, prodigality, or neglect of onc's luwful calling; for then it in-
creases the public burden, fills the sticets and highways with robbers,
and the .Enrn:ts with chppers, comers, and weckly journalists,

But admitting that two or threc of these offend less in their morals
than in their wntings, musi poverty make nonsense spcred?  1f so,
the fame of bad authors would be much belter consulted than that of
all the ones in the world; and not onc of an hundred had ever
been called by his right name.

They mistake the whole*watter: it is not charity to cncourage
thep in the wuy they follow, but to iem them out of 1t ; for men are
not bunﬁlen beesuse they arc poor, but tiley arc poow becauso they
are banglers, N .

Ts it not pleasant engugh, to hear our authors erying out, on the

arrow flyi

“one hand, as if their persons and charncigrs evere too sacred for

salire; and the public objecting on the other, That they are too mean
even for ridicule? But whether bread,or fame be their end; it must
be allowed, our author, by und m this poem, has mercifully given them
a little of both.

There are {wo or threo, who by their ruk and fortune have no
benefit from the former objebtiony, supposiug thom good, aud these I
‘was sorry to sce in such ‘compan'?. t if, without any provocption;
two or gentlemen will fall’ upon one, in an affair wherein his
interest and reputation are cqually embarked ; the{:umnt oortainly,
after thegeihsve been content to print themselves his enomies, com-
plain of being put into tho number of them.
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Others, 1 am told, pretend to have been once his friends. Surely
thcyn\'t:?mﬂu'hon 80, 8inoe nothing can be more odious
then to treat a friend as they have done. But of this I cannot per-
sunde myself, when I consider the constanthnd eternal aversig of all
bad writers to & good onc.

Such as clnif a merit from being his admirers, I would ‘y'::h
if* it lays him under a personal obligation? At that rate
be the most obliged huntble servant in the world. I dare, for
theso in particular, he ncver desired them to be his adinirers, nor
promised in return to be theirs. That had truly been a sign he was of
their scquuin : but would mot the malicious world have sus-
Esohd suclf an approbatiof of some Motive worse than ignorance, in

c author of the Essay on Criticism ?  Be iteas it will, the reasons
of their admiration and of his contempt are equally subsisting, for
his works and theirs are the very same that they were,

One, therefore, of their assertions 1 belicve muy he true, “That he
lus a contempt for thoir wrilings.” And there is another, which
would probably be sooner allowed by himself than by any judge
beside,  That his own have found too much success with the plli)lic."
Bul a4 it caunot congist with his modesty to clanu this as a justice, it
lies not on him, but entirely on the public, to defend 1ts own judﬁtm.

r¢ remains what in my opinion might seem a better plen for
these people than any ‘hey have made usc of.  If obscurity or &)ove:ty
were 10 exempt & man from sutire, much more should folly or dulness,
whioh arc still more iuvoluntary; nay, as much so as pegsonal de-
formity. But even thiy vl not help them: deformity becomes an
object of ridiculo when a man scts up for being handsome ; and so
must dulness when he sels up for a wit. They are not ridiculed be-
cause ridicule 1n itself is, or ought to bg, u pleasure; but because
it is just to undecvive and vingdicate the honest und unpretendi
part of mankind from imppsition, because particular interest ough
to yield to genétal, and a great number who are not naturally fools,
ought nevgr Lo be made so, in complaisance to & few who are, "Ae-
cordingly we find ¢hat in_all ages, all vaineprelenders, wero they
over 80 poor or overo dull, have heen constantly the topics of the
ill‘:i.ltl condid satirists, ffom tho Codrus of Juvenal to the Damon of

w

-Hlvmqn:\%\\ ioned Boilean, the greatest and most judicious
critio of his age and counfry, admirable for Lis talents, and yet per-
haps moro admirable for his judgment iy the proper application of
thom; I cannot help remarking they resemblonce betwixt him and
our author, in qualities, fame, and fortunc; i tho distinctisns shown
them by their superiors, in the gencral esteem of their “@“"" and in
their extended ') igst forci 3 iIn the latter of which
ours has met: with the better fate, a3 ho has had for Lis translators per-
sons of the most emincnt rauk and abilitics in their respective ns-




1 confined fiom oensuring obscuro srd worthless per-
sons, for scarce any other were his encmws,  However, as ihe parity
is so remarkable, 1 hope 1t will contmue to the last; and if ever be
shall give ns an edition of this pvem himself, T r:z‘m some of them
treated as gently, on their reperfuince or béster mérit, us Peeranlt and
Quinault were at lust by Boilewu.

In one point I must be allowed to think the character of our Eng-
lish poct U more amiable. ITe has not been a followor of fortune or
saecoss ; he has lived with the great without flattery ; boen a frisud
to men in power, without pensions, from whom, ns he asked, so ho
teceived no favour, but what wius done him in his fricnds.  As his
satires were the more just for hemg delnyed, so were his pm?.rim;
bestowed only on such persons as he had fanubirly known, only for such.
virtues as he had long uhserved in thens, and auly at such times as others
cenyo to praise, if not berin to calummate them, I mean when out.of
Fu'er, orout of fashipu.’ A satire, therefore, on writers so notorious

or the contrary practice, hecame no wan so well as himuclf ; as none,
it is plain,. was so Little w their riendships, or so mugh in that of
those whown they had most abused, nancly, the greatest and hest of
all parbis. Lot me add & further reason, that, 4hongh engnsni in
their Enendships, hie never esy their uninositics : and can alinost
singly challenge this honour, not to bave wiitlen a line of any mau,

* Ensay on Criticivm, in F'rench verse, by General Hamilton ; the same,
in vepso glso, by Monateur Robuton, Counsellor and Privy Socretary to King
George I.; after by the Ahbé Reymel, m verse, avith notes. Rapo of the
Look, in Freneh, by tho Frincess of Conts, Pariy, 1728 +* and in Italu varse,
Etha Abbé Conti, n noble Venrtian; and Ly the Mirquis Rangoni, Rovoy

traondinary from Modena to King George 1. Others of his works by Sal-
vini of Florence, &c. Hixy Ksuaya and Digrertations on Homer, séversl times
tranalated in French. Kasay on Man, by the Abbé Reynely in verso; by
Lmuku_t H-l;:nmct, in prosc, 17874 and since by othors In French, Itulan,

* Au Mr. Wychorley, at the time the fown declaimod againat his book of
pooma ; Mr. Walsh, after Jis de:t['; Sir Willlam Trumbull, when he had
resigned th office of Secretary of Btate; Lorl Bolingbroke, at bis leaving
Raglend sfter the qucen's death; Lord Oxford, in his tost dectine of lif;
Mr. Secretary Craggs, at the end of the Bouth-Sea year, snd aftet his doath :
others anly in cpitaphs.—P.
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which, ﬂxm@;{unlt. through shame, or though fear, through varicty
of fortuse, or chinge of mtcrests, he was ever un 10 own

1 sball couclude with 1emnr] what 3 pleasure it must be to
« reader of humamty, to sce Wl voug that onr author 1 ks very
Inu:{ar 15 not gndulging hus own 11l nature but nnl, Jmm that
of others  As to Jus poem, thosc rlone ue capble of 5 f Justicr,
who, to nse the words ol 1 20wl warder, koow how bu ntxs (with
regud hoth to by subject und his mauncr) VLICSES DARE NOVIFA
TFM, OB:0LLTIS NITORLY, OHSLI RIS LUCEM, PASTIDNM IS GRATIAM *

T am, your most hmmble wervant,
. ., Wikuax Creiavp
9t JYamox's, Dec 22 1728

¢ [1hus quotation 15 jart £ 4 passage i the Pruface to Phoy's \atural
Hustory whuh wis blym, !y powt | owp by the Ite Rev W Lurner
Vicwr of Bosgrove )¢ Chuelister Lwe andut vetustin movit iem dan,
novis wmctortitem  cheofltis mitorem  obw oy lncem  fasts s § ratiam,
dubils filem, ommbus vero nutnrim (f AMury sne omnia It s 3 difhult
matter to suylv n velty to what 1s old suthorty fo what 18 wiw treshness
to what 13 ob Jlct  Ir bt to what 19 durk gr1 C t) what 1 out ot iaslion,
oredit to what 15 doal thul, particwluly t boste w g om all thang s thar own
nature nd (verything te yte own purts ular nature |
§ This guntlomsn wa of Scotdinl aud bre 1 at the Convenuty £ 1 trecht,
with the karl of Mar  He wrved m Spun under Farl Bivers  After the
peace, ho was mnade one of the Commist nums of the Cantimi m Sotlnd,
and then of laxcs o Foglanl, m whech hoving «b wa bon di*for twonty
yeus dihygent | unctyal, and merrny 11 th u b wath ut any other g
ance of fortune, he Syas suddendy @1 1 1y the mnusta mthe asty
eighth year of ha age, nd died tw m nthe afer 0 1741 W wis a
of umversd learning, and w cnin,. o converration 1o nan had &
warnmer heart for Jus fnend o s pgu Gt (6 hmont tothe constatuticn of
hus conntey —P  [In hus ¢ hhon of 171 Warburton made this «h 2t and
apparontly wrom®al addason  An 1 yet for all this, the publi willa ¢ allow
him to bo ghe author of thas lett r ' 1or some wccunt of Cldand Iifo
of Pope accompinymg this «dition  Tn 1715 thoy ware ive Commussonurs
of hiy Magcsty s( ustoms m Seotland  the «alwry (f et hw w000, anlthe
Otk comnussioner was Wilham (lcdanl  Ihis gy} ntmnt was at least
subsequon® t» 1710 probally enthe ac eswim [ G ry T 1n 1728 Wal-
Ham Clelondehad become, by muinity, th S nlof U five commies nos
His name dors not occws m 1727 He Jiad thun hevn dranaferred to the de-
mmm of the Stamps wnd f1x sm Enchnt  In Swift’s correspondouee,
Kelly, writing to Switt Jule & 173> mvs  Tuclose vous 1 Ly for
me to Wilham (lddand Vuq (gmougi nt L Laxes, m St Stephen v
court, Westmimstr  In 1737 Cldwm¥is pas 8 d 18 cne ol the Comms
slonery for the Duty on Mouss 1 kath 1 onouncd m the Journals,
Scptember, 1741, and le snetylcd  Magor Clcland, many yems a Commus-
sfoner of tho Land lax, & place of 500! a yeu |
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[From * Pope Alir tnder + Suprema yan  Infall | dit ) Framimed, andtho Ervors
of derbla  ani b« mu Walha 1 [Clel wd] Detected * 1739 ]



Denis, Remarks on Prince Aréhur, .

T cawor bilt think it {ho most reasonable thing jnthe forld, to ,
distinguish good writers, by discournging the had. Nor ir, il an ill-
natured thing, i relution even to the very persons upon, whom the
refloctions are made. It is true, it may deprive them, a httle the
sooner, of & short profit and a transitory reputation ; but then it may
have a gopd effcct, and oblige them {(before it he too late) to decline
that for which they are 3o very unfif, aud to have recourse to some-
thing in which they may be moic suceessful. ,

Character of Mr P, 1716.

The persons whom Bilcan has attacked m his wiitings, huve been
for the most part authors, and most of thuse authors, poets: and the
censures be hath passed upon fhew have buen contirmed by all Eu-
rope.

Gildon, Prefuce lo his New Rx‘ﬁ.mrml.

Tt is the common cry of the poctasters of the town, and their
fautors, that it is an ill-natured thing to expose the ?wtmdcn to wit
und poctry. ‘The judgey and magisbates may with full us geod reason
be reproached wifh ill-nafurs for putting the laws in cvecution against
4 thicf or imposlort’ The same will lold n the n»}mhllc of letters, if
the critics and {\:ldges will let every ig t p der to scribbling
pass on the world,

o
Theobald, Léiter lo Mist, June 32, 1728.

Attackswnny be levelled, eitber agamst failures in genius, or against
the pretensions of Wgiting without one, »
H

Gomeanen, Dedication fo the Author of the Dunciad.
nllA satiro uhon dulness is & thing that has beeu used and allowed in
ages,

Out of thins ows mouth wilh L judye thee, wicked seribbler !



TESTIMONIES OF AUTHORS
CONCFRNING

dTR POET AND WIS WORKS.
——

3 Scmrintenvs Lectori 8,

Berore we present thee with our exercitations on this most de-
lectable pocm (ﬁm\m fiom the many volumes of our Adversaria on
modern aathors) we shall here, according to the luudable usage of
editory, rollect the varons judgmeuts ol the learued concerning our
poet : vartwus indeed, not only of dillerent authors, hut of the same
author al different seasons,  Nor shall we guther only e testimo-
nics of such eminent wits, as would of course descend to posterity,
and consequently be rend without our collection; but we shall likewise
with ineredible Tahour seuk out, for divers others, which, but, for this
our diligence, could neser at the distance of a few months appear Lo
tho eye of the most curious. Jlerchy thou mayest not only receive the
delectatidhs of varwety, but also arrve at u more corlain .i;uigmenl. by
& grave and circumspect comparison of the witnegses with each otimr,
or of each with himself. Ilence also thou wilt ho cnabled to draw
reflections, not only of a eritical, but a moral nature, by Inu;g let
into many particulars of the person ns well as ias, and of tho
fortane as well as merit, of owr author: in which if ¥ relate some
things of little concern peradventure ta Lhee, and seme of as little
even to him ; I cotreat thee Lo consider how minutely all true erities
and commentators arg,wont.to insist uponsuch. and material
they sccw to themselves, if to none other. ~ Forgive me, the
reader, 1f (following lenrned example) T evernad anon wo tedions ;
allow we to take tﬁe same pains to fiud whether my suthor-were good
or bad, well or ill-natured, modesi. or arrogant; as another, whether
his author was fair or brown, shori or tall, or whother he WOIe & cout
or a cassock. D )
We to begin *with his jife, parentage, and_education :
but as to $hese, even hig conterf porafies do excecdingly differ. One
saith,! he was educated at home; another,® that he was bred at St.

! Giles JacoM's Lives of Poets, vol. il in his Life. [All the citations of
thordties In these * Testi " are given by Yope.
? Dennis's Reflections on the Essay on Criticism,
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OIMI'II){‘:M s third,® not at 5t. Omer’s, but at Oxford; a

tomh,n mumvemtyedunwna tall, Thmwhallhw
him to be differ a8 much goncerning his tutor: one
smth'lwwuhegtb l\ls[dhcronpuqmﬁ?nsmnd,‘ thathem
nnlhnemntp o {nrd,” that ho was o parson; ones cofleth him |

a of the Cluurch of Romo; another, n mfnk. An
h‘.le do tl vee about, his father, whom onc® supposet)l, ke the
her o! a tradesman or merchant ; another, ahus an ;
e hntter, &c. Nor has an author been wanting to give our
poet such u father as Apulews hath to Plato, Jambhchus to Pyt.lu-
govas, and dueut;Hmncr, namely, A demon. I"or thus Mr. Gildon :*
< Cerlamn it is, thai, his origial 1s adl from Adar, but the devil; and
that he wanteth nothing but horns and tail to be the cxact resem-
blauce of his infernal tather.” ¥inding, therefore, such contrariety
ol' upinions, and (whatcver he ours of this sort of generation) not
ford to enter into controversy, we shall defer writing the life of
% oet till unthors ¢ determme among themselves limt parents
o ucation he bad, or whether he bad uny educalion or purents
at u
Procecd wo to what 15 more certain, Ins works, though vot less
uncerlaiu the judgnents concerning them ; lmgmmng with lus Essay
on Critieism, of which hear first the most uncient of cnlics,

MR. JoaN Dexnrs.

“ ITis precepts aro false or trivial, or both; his thoughts are crude
and shortive, his Jpressions nbs\lrd Jis nuwbers barsh aud unmu-
sical. iy rhymes %rivial and common :—instcad of majesty, we have
mnmt.luug tlvmt is very mean; lnstuul uf ravily, something that is
very hoyish ; and instead of rsplcm lue nrder, we have but
to0 often obscurity and confuson.” n in another place: «
raro numbors are here! » Would not one swear {hat this youn,
had espoused Some antiquatcd Muse, who had sued ont s divoree from
some aupam.nnnnlod siAner, upon accoupt of nnpulcncc, and who, being

.
mld Dlunml. 4 4 Guardian, No. 40.
u'Livu, &e. \-oL we * Dunciad Dissccted, p. 4.
his Soa. ® Dunclad Dissected.

'Ohmn-orm'ﬁmu,p.“. 1o Fymale Dunciad, p, ult
n Dum,thIlul
¥ Roome, Paraphraso on tho Fourth of Qenull. printed 1729,

¥ Character of Mr. P. and hi Wri Lotter to & printed
for 8. Puppin., 1716, p. 10. Corll, in K-y the DuneiadY(first edition
said for A. Dodd), in the 10th page, declared Giidon %o be su-
chuonluﬂlbe! though in the subsoquent editions of his Key he left out this
sesortion, lmiu‘rmd (in tho Curliad, p. 4 and 8) that it was writtdn by

a



18 TESTIMONIES OF AUTHORS.

poxed by her former spouse, has the gout in her decrepid age,
which m’dm her hnbhﬁmm dunn.ulﬁ:”“ e E e
No less peremptory is the ccusure of our hypercritical historian,

M. OromIxox. ,
T d\> not say anything of the Essay on Criticism in verse; bet
if any moo curions reader bng diseovered in it somcthing ew which
is not in Dryden’s prefaces, dedications, gnd his Ediay on Dramatic
Poetry, not to mention the Freuch eritics, I should be very glad to
have the benefit of the discovery.” s
. He 1s followed (as, in fame, so in judpment)- by the jnodest and
simple minded
Mz Leowarn WELsteD,

who, out of great respect fo our poel not naming him, doth yet
glance at his r»ng, together with the Duke of Buckingham's, and the
eriticisms of Dryden and of Llornce, which he more openly taxeth e
“ As to the numerous trenliscs, cssuys, arts, &, both m’ verso und
prose, that have been written by the moderns on this groundwork,
they do hut backney the same thoughts over agaiu, inuking them still
more trite.  Most of thew pieces are nothing but a pert, msipid heap
of common-place.  Horace has even in his Art of Poetry thrown out
several things which planly show he thought an Art of Poelry was of
10 une, even while be was wriling one.”

To all which great authorities, we can only oppose that of

Mg. Apvison.”

“The Art of Criticism (sailh he), which was published some
months since, is a masterpiece 1 its kind. The observations follow
one another, like those m Iorace’s Art ¢f Portry, without that me-
thodical regularity which would have been requisite infa prose writer,
They are some of them uncommon, but such ag the reader must assent
to, when Le secs them. expluined with that cascund perspicuily in
which they are delivered. As for thosc which fro the most known
and the most received, they are placed in 80" heautiful nﬁgght. and
illustrated with sach apt allusions, that they have in them all the
graces of novelty; und make the reader, who was beford acquainted
with them, still more convinced of their trath and solidity. And bere

- “

W Refloctions Critical and Satlrical once Rhaj called an on
Oriticism. eI'rinted for Befnard Lihtot, octavo. posly, o

¥ Easay on Criticism in prose, octavo, 1728, by the suthor of the Cri~
tical History of England.
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Zivogne leavo to mention what Monsieur Boileau has so well enlarged
upon ir’the to his works : that wit and fine writing doth not
consist 5o much in advancing things that ace new, as in giving thi
that are known an agreeable turn. It is impossible for us wko live in
tho Luter agew of the world, o make obscrvations in criti sm, mo-
rality, or any art or science, which huve not been touched dpon by
ofbers ; we havg,little else left ua but to represent the common sense
of mankind in more sirong, more berutiful, or more uncommon lights.
If a reader examines Horace’s Art of Poetry, he will find but few pre-
ceptsin it whichhe m:ﬁ not meet with, in Aristotle, and which were not
commonly kmown by all 11 + pocts of the Augustan age. His way of
expressing and applying them, not lus iuvention of them, is what we
arc chiefly to admire,

“Longinus, in his Reflections, has given us the same kind of
sublime, which he obscrves wm the several passages that i
them: I cannot bat (nhg notice that our Enghsh author has after {he
samo manner exemphifled several of the preeepts in the very precepts
themselves.” e then produces some st ances of a particalar beauty
wn the numbers, and coucludes with saymg, that there are three

nems in our tungue of the same natur, and eech o masterpicee inits

ind, the Essay on Translated Verse ; the Es<uy onthe Art of Poetry;
and the Essuy on Criniersm.”

Of Winpsor Fori«r, postite is the judgment of the affirmative

M. Jonv Dennis,™

“That it is a wreshed Whipsody, impudently writ ine mulation of
the Cooper’s 1Ll of S Joln Denbinc: the wuthor of it i3 obscure,
15 nmbiguous, 15 affeetcd, 15 {cmeranous, is barbarous.” ™

But the author of the Dispoypmy, ¢

. Dr. Ganrn,
m the prefece to lis peem of (lacmopt, diffcs from this opinion :
“ Those who have S¢gn these 1wo oxellont poems of Cooper’s Hill,
and Windsor Forest, teone written by Su Johu Denham, the other
li" Mr. Pgpe, will show a great denl of candour if they spprove of
hs.”

Ot the Eplatle of Frorsa, we are told by the obscure writer of a
pocm ealled Sawney, “That becanse Puior’s Henry and Emma charmed
the fincst tastes, our author witt Jus Elaase m opposition to it ; bat
forgot, innecence and virtue: 1§ you Jube away ber {ender thoughts,
and her fierce desixes, ull the rest ll of nd’vulue.”  In hich, me-
{hinks, his judgment resciwbleth that of n French tailor on a villa and

1 Letter to B, B. at the end of the Remaths on Pope’s Homer, 1717,
™ Printed 1728, p. 12.
V]
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the Thames : “ All this i buat take away the
b!tilgoodfornothmg‘ Shis i very fioo, i
But very cvntrary bercusto was {he opinion of

Mz. Priog
bimself, %aying in his Alma,®

“0 Abelard! il fated youth,
Thy tale will justify thw truth.
But well 1 weet, thy crucd wrong
Adorns a nobler poct's vong : .
Dan Pope, for thy misfortune'gricy'd;
‘With kiad concemn am skill has weav'd
A silken wib, and ne'er shall fade
1ta coloura: gently has he laid
The muntls o'er thy sad distress,
And Venus sball the texture blyss,” &c

Come we now to bi, ttanskation of the Iorav, celebrated by nume-
rous pens, yeb shall it suflice Lo mention 1he indefatigable
Stz ‘Ricuaep Brackuore, K.,

who (though olberwisc a severc ceusurer of our author) yet styleth
this & * laudable translation.”  Thut ready writer,

1

* Ma. OupMIxoN,
in his fc tionod essay, frequently ds \be some.  And the
painful
Mu. Tsewis THEOBALD

thus extols it :* “Tha spiri, of Homer breathes all through ths
{ranslation. T am in doubt whetber 1 should most admirc the just-
noss to the original, or the force and beanty of the language, or the
ding variety of thesnumbt :but.w}mnIl‘u-dullﬁ:mmmt,it
puts me in minj of what the poct says of one_of his heroes, that he
aloue raised and lung with cnsc u weighty sfonc, that two common
men could not Lift from the ground; jsi, ‘sv, one single &:mn bas
rformed m Lhi lation, what J once despuired to haVe seen done
by tho farce of sevoral masterly hands.”  Indoed, the same gentloman
to bave changed his seatiment in his Essay on the Arl

inking in Reputation (printeg 1 Mist’s Journal, March 30,173&?.
wherp he suys thus: “Int ordey bv sink 1 reputation, let him fake 3t
Mhhuxhdwmdinwnow(latthemﬂd'm,uitwil

» 4 In his Essays, vol L printed for E. Curdl.

Aloa, cant. 1.
® Conbor, vol. il No. 08,
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how the devil he got there mﬂ&nwndtodohhinhlngm
hcmdeuotosﬁlmgh)etol manner how.*” Btnagenv:
tion! Wo sre told in °

. Misr’s JourNAy, June 8, 3
“dhnt this translation of 1he liad wus not in ull respects chnform-
ablo to the fine jaste of his friend Mr Addison; insomch that he
employed a yo muse, an an underluking of this kind, which he
supervised himsplf.” Whether Mr. Addison did find it conformable
to his taste, or nol, best appears frem his own testimony the year
following its publication, 1w these words :

M. Avpisos, Freeholder, No. 40,

“ When 1 consider mysell as o Britwh frecholder, T am m a particular
menner pleased with the Inbowts of those who have improved oyr
language with the translatons of old Greek and Latin authors.— We
have alrendy most of {heir lastorinus in our own tougue, and, what is
more for ihe bonour of onr language, it hns been tanght (o expreuws
with elegance the greatest of 1heir poets m cach nution. The Hlite-
rate amoug our own countrymen may learn to §udge from Dryden’s
Virgil of ihe most, perfect. epic performance. ~And thosc parts of
Homer which have hocn published ulready by Mr. Pope, give us reason
to think that the Iiad wil appeur i English ““r as little disad-
vantage to that immogtal poen.” .

As to the rest, there 19 a slight mistake, for this younger muse waus
an elder; nor was (& gentleman (who is » friend of our suthor) em-
ployed by Mr. Addison 10 translate it aficy him, since he saith himself
that he did it bofore.® Confrariwise that.Mr. Addison engaged pur
author in this work appearcth by, decluration thereof in the prefare to
the 1liad, printed some time, before his death, and by his own letbers
of October 26, ?d Novemboer 2, 1713, where be declares it 1s his
opinion, thep no olher porson was cqual fo it.

Next comes his Sughsarean on the slage : * Let him (quoth ome,
whom T tuke to be °®

ﬂ'.n.'l‘nmnu.p, M1s¥'s Jourwar, June 8, 1728)
publish such an suthor as Lie has least studied, and forgettoﬂisdmm:
even {he dull duty of an cditor, Tu this iJ)l’!))tzct It him lend
bookseller his nume (for o compent sum 8f maney) to promote the
crodit of an exorbitant subscriptfon.” ‘Guntlc-a reader, bo p%:uad to
cast thine cye on the propomal below quoted, und on what follows
(some manths after the former assertion) in the same journalist of

8 Vid prof. to Mr. Tickell's un;h;‘ondlmmmdﬁmulAm
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June 8: “The bookseller prod\;onod the book by subscription, and
raised some thousands of pounds for the same : I believe the. gentle-
man did not share in the profits of this extravagant sabscription.

« After the Ilind, he undertook (snith

. Masr’s Journar, June 8, 1728)
the sequel of that work, the O-Jyswyl'; and haviug segured the success
by a numerous subscription, he employed yome undeflings to perform
what, according o Ins proposals, should come from bis own hands.”
To r;;hin;h heavy charge we eau in {rulh appose nothing but the
words of . . . .

3

Meg. Pdpr’s Provosal for the Opyssey
(Pruuted Ly J. Watts, Jun 10, 1724).

«T tuke tlis occasion 1o declue thal the subseription for Shake-
spear belongs wholly {6 Mr. Tonson . und 4hat the benefit of this

roposal is not solely for ny own wse, hut for that of iwo of my
Priends, who have assisted me m thus work.”  Bui these very gentle-
men are extolled above out poet lumsell in another of Mist's Journals,
March 30, 1725, sayiug, “That he woulil not advise Mr. Pope to try
the experiment ngain of getting a gieat part of a book dome by as-
sistanty, lest those cxirancons p:\rtf's should unhappily ascend to the
sublime, and retard the declension of the whole,”” Behold! these
underlings arc hecome good wniters ! .

If any say, that before the said proposals were printed, the sub-
seription was begun without declaration of suih assistance, verily
those who set it on foot, or (ns then (enm is) seeured it, to wit, the
Right Ionourable the Terd Viscount Iancousr, were he living,
would testify, and the Right H ble the Lord B now
living, doth testify, the same 1s a falschood.

»Sorry I am, that persons professing to be learned,®or of whatever
rank of authors, should erther fulsely tax, os he fulsely tgxed. Yet
let dus, who are only reporters, be impurtial in qu citations, and pro-
ceed. "

Misr’s Jounnar, Jpne 8, 1728, "

“Mr. Addison raised this author from obscurily, obtdined him the
acquaintance and friendship of the whole pody of our nobility, and
transferred his powerful inferests with those great men to this rising
bard, who frcwnﬂ levied hy that weans unustal contributions on
‘the publie.”  Which sufely canfiot be, 1f, as the anthor of the Dunciad
Dissceted veporteth,  Mr, Wyeherley hud before introduced him into
:hgnl\ﬂm 'a'cqunintnnoc with the greatest peers and brightest wits

iving.

“No sooner (saith the same journalist) was bis body lifeloss, but
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this author, reviving his resentment, libelled the memory of his de.
parteddriend ; and, what was still more heinous, made the scandal
publie.” Gri the tion! unknaqyn (] ! the
acoused no witness inhis own cause; the person, in whose ac-
cused, dead! But if there be living any ouc nobleman whose friend-
ship, yea, uny one gentlemnn whose subseription Mr. Addison pro-
to our author, Jet him stand forth, that trufh may appear!

“ Amicus Tlato? anicus Socrates, sed magis amica veritas.” ~In verity,
the whole story of the libel 1s s lic; wilness those persons of in-
togrity, who, several years hefore My, Addison’s decease, did see and
approve o?the sudb versey, m no wise « hhel, but a friendly rebuke,
sent privafely in our author’s own hand Lo Mr. Addison himself, and
never made publie, Lill afier their own jdurnals and Curll had
prinled the same.  One name alone, which T am bere authorised to
declare, will sufficiently evinee this truth, that of the Right Honour-
able the Earl of Buniinaroxy.

Next is he tuxed wilt a erime (i the opinion of some authors, T
doubt, more hemons 1han any m morahty), Lo wit, plagiarism, from
the inventive and quami-concerted

he accuser!

Jamrs Moore-Suyrur, Génl.»

“Upon reading he third volume of Pope’s Miscellanies, I found
five lines which L thought excellent; and happening to praise them,
a gentleman producc d & modern comedy (the Kival Modes) published
last year, where were the same verses {o a tittle®

“These gentlendtn are undoubtedly the first plagnaries, that pre-
tend to mahe a reputation by stealing from a man’s works in his own
lifetime, and out of o pubhe prnt.” Lt us join to this what is
written by thie author of the Rival Modes, the s:ad Mr, James Moore-
Smythe, in a letter to oyr mithor Jumself, who had informed him, a
month before $hat play was acted, Junuary 27, 1726-7, that “ These
verses, which ho had beforo given hum leave to insert in it, would
be known for his,ssomo copies heing got abrsad.  Tle desires, nover-
theless, thut since fho lines had been read in his comedy to several,

r. P. would not deptive it of them,” &e. Surcly, if we add the
testimonfes of the Lord Bomanenroke, of the lady 10 whom the said
verses werd originally addressed, of Hugh Bethel, Esq,, and others,
who knew them as our author’s Jong befure the said gentleman com-
posed his play; it is hoped, the ingenuqus that affect not error, will '
rectify opinion by the suffrage of so honourable persona
And yet followeth another churgoe, insituating no legs

* Daily Journal, March 18, 1728.
 [The original lettor, which Pope has here garhled, will be found in onr
Life of Pope, with an account of Smythe's plagiarism. |
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eamity both 1o Chucch and State, which eould come from. no other
informer thaa the said .

Mg. J#ues Moork-SuyTne.»
“The Memows of o Parish Clerh was a very dpll ond unjust
. abuse ns‘n person who wrote i defence ol our religion asd constity-
tion, and who has been dead many years.,” This seemeth also most
untrue ; it being knowu to divers that these Memoirdwere writteu at
the scat of {he Lord Harcowt, in Oxfordibue, hefore that excellent
pesson (Bishop Burnet’s) death, and muny yeurs hefore the aj
ance of that listoy, of which they we p.ntemlpd to be an 3
Most true it 15 thai M. an-‘hm{ such a desygn, and was himaelf
the man who l:ltw‘(l'l)l Arhutlmot and Mr. Pope (o asmist him
therein, and that he borrowed thove Memoirs of our author, when
thut bistory cume forth, with wdent 10 fuin them tosuch abuse. Bat
being able 1o obtan from our author bul one simgle bl and erther
chawaing lus mmd, or having more mnd thaw pnlity be contented
himsclt to keep 1he saud Memons, and read them as his own 1o all hus
acquamtance. A noble person there 1s, mio whose company Mr.
Tope: vnee chuneed to wtroduce him, who well iemembereth the con-
versation of M1 Moofo to bhave furncd wpon the © coniempt he had
for the work of that 1everend melate, amt how full he was o!' adesign
e declared himself to have of exposing 1t This noble person js t]
Bar} of Perrpsonovatt

Here, in truth, shonld we erave pardon of all {he forewid right ha-
nourable and woithy personages, for having megtioned them in the
same pnge with such weekly vil-iadf rarlors and ll:}mcm; but that, we
‘Bad their ever-honoured conunands for the same’; and that they are
introduced, not as witnessedan fhe controversy, but ns witnesses that
ennnot be controveried ; not to dispute, but to deeide.

Certan it 19, that dividung our wiiters inko fwo clnas‘:s, of such who
‘wete acquaintance, and of such who were strangers to our zuthor ; the
former are those who speuk well, and the other those who epeak ovil
of him. Of the first cla¥s, the most noble .’

‘e
Joun Duke of BuckiNeuan
smms up lus charaoter in these lines

“ And yet so wondrous, so sublime q thing,
As the great Iliad, scaree could make me sing,
Tnlera 1 Justly codld at once Comuend,
A good compagion, andas firfl a tricod
“One moral, or o' mere Well-naturcd deed,
Can ull desert in sciences excoeed.”

9 Duily Journal, April 3, 1728,
# Verses to Mr. P. on his translation of Homwr.
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So also is he deciphered by the H bl

L3

s Srwox Haucowmr.® .
“Say, wondrous youth, what colun.n wilt thou choose,

What laurel'd arch for thy triumphant Muse ?
Theugh each great ancient conrt thee to his shrine,

. Though ev'ry lairel through the dome he thine, .
Go to the good and just, an avful train!
‘Lhy foul's delight.”

Recorded in Jike manner for Lis virluous disposition, and gentle bear-

ing, by thf ibgenipus

hd “
Mp. Warrsw Hagre,
in this apostrophe :
“0! aver worthy, ever crown’d with praise!

Blest in thy Dfe, and blest sn all thy Taya
Add, that th®Simters every thought refine,
And even thy bife be faultless ns thy line.
Yet envy still with percer rage pursnes,
Obseures the virtue, and defmnes the Masa,
A soul Ihe thune, i pun,  grief, resgu'd,
Viewy with just scorn the malice of maukwd.”

The witty and moal salirist,
Du. Epwarn Youye,
wishing some cheele to the corruption and evil manners of the times,
enlleth out upon our poet. to undertake a task so worthy of his virtae
“ Why slumhers Pope, who leads the Mused® train,
Nor hears thut Virtug, whicl he loves, complain ?*
. * Mu Mawzer,
i Wis.epidtlo on Yerbifl Criticism: .
» W]mu li’u-, geerely sennn'd, transcends .l:in lays,
¢ For wit supreme by :rm hus weeond prawe.
. Mg. Hamaonn,
that delicata and correot, imitator of Tibullus, in his Lovo Elegies,

® Poom prefixed to his works. (] . o

% TIn his Poems, priuted for B. Lintot.

® Univorsal Pussion, Sat. I, [The citationn from Mallet, Hammond,
Thomson, Swift, Cibber, &c., heing written subsequent to 1729, are only in
the later editions of the Duncind.]
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“Naw, fired hy Pope and Virtue, leave the age,
In low pursuit of self-undoing wrong,
And trace the author through his moral page,
Whose blamelgss life still answers to his song."

Mg. Tnonzon,
in his elegant and philosophical pocm of the Scusnns

“ Although not sweeter his own 1lome
Yet 18 his life the more endenring'so

To the samc tunc also singeth tkal learncd clerk o( Su.lo!k
Mr., Wity ]hmo;u-.

From thy own Dife transcribe th uncrring lawa.”
Aud, to closc all, hear the reverend Dean of St. Patrick’s:

A soul with every virtue fraught,
By patriots, pricsts, and poets taught.
‘Whose filial piety excels
Whatever Geedian story tells,
A genius for ench business fit,
Whose meanest taleut 13 his wit,” &c.

Let us now reereale thee by Lurning o the other side, and showi
his charaoter drawn hy those with whom he never eonversed, nug
whose countenances he could not know, though {urned against fim ;
ﬂrstie again comumencing with the high-voiced und ncnr-enollgh-
quoted

Mr. Jonx Dygxyis;

who, in his Reflections on the Fssay on Criticism, thus deseriboth him :
« A littlo affected hypocrite, who hus nothing m his mouth but can-
dour, truth, fricndship, Fmd»nulmc. humanily, and mafnauimity.
He is so grcn,t u lover of fulschood, thaf, whenevue he hus o mind
ies, be brands ‘them with some dofect
which is t conl.mry to some good quality for which® all their
friends and their acquainiance commend them. He seoms to have
8 particular pique to pmplc of quality, and authors of that rank. He
muat derive lus n‘}‘}gnon rom St. Omer’s.”s-But in the Clurutar of
Mr. P. and his nhngs nntcd S. Popping, 1716), he nltb:
*¢ Though he is a professqr o t! wont religion, yet he laughs ab
but that, m:vcrthc]eas, he is & virulent Popist; and yet a pllhl for
the Church of England.”

- "lnhinl‘oenn,nndn“heendoﬂh!)d;my.
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Of both which opinions
Mz. Lewis THEOBALD

.
scems also o bo; declaring, in Mist’s Journal of June 98, [1728}.
“Thad, if he is not shrewdly ubused, he made it his practice Lo eackle
{ogboth partics m their own sentiments.” Butas to his pique against
gcorle of quality, the same journalist doih nol agree, but saith (Mui

, 1798), " He fd, by somg menns or other, the acquaintance an
friendship of the wholce body of our nobility.”

However contradictory flus may appear, Mr. Dennis and Gildon,
in the charagter lafls cited gmuke it uTlp plain, by assuring us, “That
heis n that iles all contradictions ; he is a beast, and
a man; n Whig, and a Tory; a wiiter (al oncand the same time) of
Guardinns und!i'}x:lmi.urh % an ussertor of hiberty, and of the dispens-
ing power of kings; o jesuitical professor of truth; a basc and a foul

tender to candour.” So that, upon the whole account, we must
conclude him_cither to hve been a (rvrc:\t hypocrite, or a very honest
mtal:” a terrible imposer upon both partics, or very moderate to
either.

Be it as to the judicions reader shall scem . Snre it is, he is
littlo fuvourcd of certain authors, whose wrath’ is perilous : for one
deolares he ought tc have a price set on his head, and to be hunted
down as o wild beas' ®  Anather protests that be does not know what
may happen; advises him to insure lus person; says he has bitter
enemies, and expressly declares it will be well if he “esenpe® with his
life.** One desires ¥¢ would cut his own throat, or hang himself.»
But Pasquin scemed rather inelined it should be done by the govern-
ment, representing bim engaged in gricvous designs with a lord of*

inment, then under prosecution ‘Mr. Dennis himsclf hath
written to a mimster, that he imwone of the most daugerous persons
in this kingdomg* and nssurcth the public, that he is an open and
mortel enemy to his country ; a monster, that will, one day, show as
daring a sohf 8s 8 gad* Indun, who runs agnuck to kull the frat
Christian he meets !¢ Another gives inf ion of {reason di red
in his poem.™ Mr. Cioll boldly supphes an imperfect verse with

. .

L)
# The names of two weckly papers.
8 Theobald, Letter in M: 's Journal, June 22, 1728,

L] WWMM llﬂ.lw R.,p:.hlw 1728. 1 .:nﬁnimﬂlzel:.&
» to . o { of th k, n
of that treatire, edok w14 pege
® Pages 6, 7, of the Preface, by Concanen, to a book entitlod, A Colleo-
tion of all the Letters, Essays, Verscs, and Advertisements, occasioned

ts,
. Tope and Swift's Miscellanies. Printed for A. Moore, octavo, 1712 [1728.
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and princesscs.* And one Matthow Concanen, yet more im-
t, publishes at length the two most sacred names in this na-
tion, ns members of the inct ! ¢ b
Ths 1n prodigious! yet 1t 15 almost as strange, that in the widst of
fliese inveetives lus greatest enemies have (Iknow not how) borne tes
timony to some ment m hiw. . ‘

Ms. TrROBATD, .
in censuring his Shakespear, deelares, ©“He has so great an exfeem for
Mr. Yope, and s0 lngh an optaeen of his genius and excellencias ; that,
notwithstanding he professcs 4 cencration almost ¢wing lo idolatry for
the wutngs of this inmutable*pact, he would be very loth cven to do
Arm Justice, at the expense of that other gentleman’s character.””®

Mnr. Crarces Giupow,

after baving violently attached Jum . many pieces, al lnst came to
wish frow fus hemt, * Thut Me Pope would he prevailed upon to gi
us Ovul’s Epistles by Tus hand, for il 1 certain wu see the original of
Sappho to Phaon with much more Ife and likencss m bis version, than
i that of Sir Car, Serope. And this (he adds) 1s tle more to be
wished, beeause in the Englsh tongue we have searce anything tial:
and naturally written upon love.”*” Ilc also, in tax: glr
Blackmore for his helcrodos opimons of Llomer, t:hﬂﬂngeﬂx him to
agswer what Mr. Pope hath smd m bis preface to that poat.

Mz. OLpMrxoy
ealls bum. a great master of our tangue ; declares “ the parity and per-
feetion of the English languugo to he fonnd in his Homer; and say-
ing {hese arc more good verses i Dryden’s Virgil than in awy other
work, exeepl this of our author only.’*

The Anthor of 3 Letter to Mz, Cispras

seys, * Popo was s0 geod n versifier [onec] “thatehis prefecessor M.
Diyden, and bis contemporary Mr. Prior, ercefted, the barmony of his
mmbers 1s equal to nnylxul;!x And that fic hud all the merit that a
man can have that way.” An . o

4 Key to the Dumcind, 3rd edit. p. 18. T
4 A List of I'cryons, &caeat the end of the fopementionad Colbsction’ of
all the Letters, Knanys, &c. ¢
Y Intaluction to his Bhakespoar restored, in quarto; p. 8
# Commentary on tho Duke of Buckingham’'s Essay, eatave; 3781,
97, 08,
P n his prase Essay en Criticism.
® Priatod by J. Boherts, 1742, p. 11.
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. Mg, Tuomas Cooxe,
.uftcr much blemishing our author’s Homer,.criu’ch out,

% But in his other works what beauties shine,
‘Whil®awcetest music dwells in every line!
Thease be asdmiret, ou these by stamp'd Lis praive,
And h‘le them live to brigiten future days.” +

So ulso one who takes the name of

. Srundrl,

the waker of certain vorses to Dunean CampheM, o that poem which
is wholly o sntirc on Mr. Pope,* confesseth,

““"Tis true, if tinest notes alone coulit show
(Tun'd justly bagh, or regulurly low)
That we should fane to these mern vocals give ;
Pope more than we ean offur shonld recerve,
For when some ghding river 18 his theme,
His lines run smoother than the smoothegt stream,” &c.

Misr’s JournaL, June 8, 1728.

Although he says,  The smooth nzmhers of the Dunciad arc all that
recommniend i, nor has it any other merit,” yet that same paper hath
ihese words : * The npthor 1s allowed to he a perfect master of an
easy and elegant versification  Tn il Ins works we find the most
’ iy turns uud natural simules, wonderlully short and thick sown.™

e Easuy on the Duncind also owns (p £5,) it is very full of heau-
tiful images. Bat the pancgyricgwhich crowns all that ean be said
on this poom, is keeluwed hy ow Laureate,

. . Mg. Conezy Crupen, .
who “rnh il to be 2 betfer poem of its kind than ever was writ:”
bub adds, “it
was almost

was a victdhy over a el of poor wretches, whom it
RYowardice to ‘cﬁoj:lquu. mn m%ht us well Lriunph for

baving kidled $ many silly fliea that offended him.  Could he have
Jet them du'ne,? this time, poor souls ! they had al} been buried
in oblivien.>*  Here we sde our gxeellent Laurcate allows the just

of the satire on every init kg himself’; as the Mr. o
Ot hetogt o very man i 1 Qué himself’s a8 tho great Mr

@ Battle of Poets, follo, p. 15.
AT Printed under the titlo of the Progress of Dulness, duodecimoy 1738
" Cibber's Letter to Mr. Pope, pp. 8, 32.
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The said

]

Mr. Dxmm and Mg. GiLpow, !
in the most furious of all their works (the forccited Character, p. b),
do in concert® eon[css “That some men of ml unt‘ersfnmhng vulnn
him for his rhymes.” ’ And (p_17), “That gio ike Mr. Bays
in the Rehearsal (that is, lch Mr. Dryden), » notnb knack ut rhym-
ing, and writing smooth verse.”

% f his Essay on Man, numerous were the praises hestowed by his
avowed cnemies, in the imagination that the SaIIC WaS not wrilten by
him, as it was printed anonympusly. “ .

Thus saug of 1t eypn

°

Bezanern Mownrs,

4 Anspicious bard ! while all admire thy strain,
All but the selfish, ignorant, and van;
1, whomn no bribe to servile ﬂatmy drew,
Must pay the tribute to thy merit due:
Thy muse sublime, sigmficant, and cle
Alike inforns the soul, and charms the enr, &e.

And
MR. LroNARD WELSTED

thus wrotcs to the unknown author on the first publieation of the
said Essay - “T must own, after the reception which the vilest and
most unnmml ribaldry hath lately met with, I was surprised to sce
what I had long despaired, a performance deserving the namo of a
poet. Such, sir, is your'work. It is, mdeed, above ull commenda-

' Hear how Mr. Dennis hath proved our mistake in this place: “As to
my writing in concert with My. Gildon, I declart: upon the howour and word
of 4 gentleman, that 1 fever wrote ao much as ong, line in concert with any
one man whatsoever. And these two Letters égom Gildon will plainly show
that we ure not writers in concert with cach other: * 8ir,—The height of my
ambitior is to pleaso mon of the brst Gudinent ; and finding that I have

d my master ly, I have the extent of the reward of my
labour.” * Sn-,-l had not the oppormnity of hearing of your cxcellont
pamphlet till this day. I am infinitgly satibficd and plund with ft, and

hope you will meet with tﬁut your P
descrves, &.—Ch. Grgo: ¢ 3

* Now, Is it not p]um nm. nny'one who sends such compliments to another,
has not hecn used to write in partnership with him to whom he sends them ?"*
Dennis, Rem. on the Dunc. p. 50.  Mr. Dennis is therefore welcome to take
this piece to himself.

% In a letter under his hand, dated March 12, 1788,
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tion, and ought to bavo been published in an uie and country more
eworlhy of it. If my testimony be of navmgh anywhere, you are
sure to have it in the amplost manner,”

Thus we sce every onc of his worhs hath®been extolled by one or
other of his mos{ inveterate enemies ; and to the success of them all
they do imously give testi But it is sufficient, instar
omninm, 1o bebold the great critic, Mr, Dennis, sorely lamenting it,
even from the Essuy on Criticism to this day of the Dunciad! “A
most notorious instance (quoth he) of the depravity of genius and
taste, the approbation this Essay meets with.st I can safely affirm,
that I never attacked any qf these wrilings, unless they had success
infimtcly beyond thewr merit  This, *though an empty, has been a
popular seribbler. The cpidemic madness of i times has given him
reputation” If, after the cruel treatment so many extraordis
men (Spenser, Lord Bacon, Ben Jouson, Milton, Butler, Otway,
others) have received from this country, for these last hundred years,
T should shift the scene, #nd show all that penury changed at once to
riot and profuseness; and more squandered awny upon one object
than would have satisfied the greater part of those extraordmary men ;
the reader to whom this oue ercature should he nnknown, would funcy
him a prodigy of art and nnture, would believe that all the great qua-
lities of these persors were centred m him alone.  But 1f I should
venture o assure hiw, that the people of England had made such a
choige, the reader would axther believe me o muhicions enemy, and
slanderer, or that the reign of the last (Queen Anne’s) ministry was
designed by fate to encourage fools,” »

But it happens, that {his our poct never had any place, pension, or
gratuity, in any shape, fiom the sid glorious queen, or any of her
ministers. All ho owed, in the whole cousse of his hiv, to any cow
way a suhscription for his Homar of 2000 from King George L,
100/. from the Bgince imnd Pumecess. .-

However, lest we imagine our author’s suceess was constant and
universal, tRey acquaint ds of cerfain wotks in a less degree of repute,
whereof, although owaned by ofhers, yet do ey assure us he is tho
writer.  Of this sort Mre®)ennis® ascribes to him two farccs, whose
uames he docs not tell, but he yssures us that ticre is not one jest in
_them: and am imitation of Horace, whose title he does not mention,
but: assures us it is much more cxecrable than ull his works.® The
J)m‘ll‘y Journal, Muy 11, 1228, nssures us, “He is below Tom Durfey
in the drama, because (as tha® writer thinks) the Marringe-Hater.
‘Mutclwd, and the Boarding-Schovl, are betler shun the What-d’ye-call-

. .

9 Dennis, Prof. to his Reflect. on the Fasay on Criticism.
* 3 Pref. to his Rem. on Homer.

% Rem. on Homer, pp. 8, 9. ® Tbid. p. 8.

® Character of Mr. Pope, p. 7
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it which is not Mr. P.’s, bai Mr. Gay's. Mr. Gildon sssures us,
in his Now Tehearsal, p. 48, “That he was writing a play of the
Lady Jane Grey,” but it _afterwards proved to be Mr. s. We
arp assured by another, *He wrote n pamphlet called Dr. Andrew
"Fripe,”* whioh proved to be one of Dr. Wagstaffe's, M. Theobald
amurey us, in Mist of the 271h of April, “That the freatiso of the
Profonnd is very dull, und thut Mr. Popo v the suthor of it.” The
wnter of Gulliveriana is of auothar opuion; ind smy , “ The whole, or
greatest part, of the merit of tins treslse must and pan mﬂ"Lbe
aporibed fo Gulliver.” ¥ [Here, gentle reader! cannot I but amile at
the wtrange blindnoss and posttiveness of meu, kpewing the said trea-
tisc o uppertain Lo none other but 1o mc, Murtmus Seriblorus,

We arc assured, in Mist of June 8, “ That his own m" and faroes
would befter have adorned the Dunciad thun those of Mr. Theobald ;
for he had weither genius for Ltragedy nor comedy.” Which, whether
true or mot, is nol easy to judge, asumch 3 ho huth attempled
neither. Unless we will {ake 1 for granted, with Mr. Cihher, that his
be'mem\m very angry ab hearmg o iriend’s ploy abused, was an in-
fall roof the ﬁ;y was lus own; the smd Mr. Cibber thinking it
imlsuni c for a man {o be much conecrned for auy bat himsclf:
“Now, lof any man judge (suth he) by this sonoern, who was the truc
mother of the lnld »**

‘But from all that hath been said, {he discerning reader will collect,

- that it little avuiled our aufhor to have any candour, since, when he
doclared e did mot write for others, it was not credited ; as little
to have any modesty, since, when he declwed writing in any way him-

% Character of Mr. Pape, p. 6. | Dennis, in this  Character of Mr. Popa,”
chargos the poet with havings* sev.retly published the infumons libel of e
Andrew Tripo” upon Stecle. There iy ng attack on Stecle in the pamphlet
ascribed to Tripe. He must have referred to thy * Chaxacter of Richard St—1e,
{sq.,” attributed to Dr. Wagstafle, the reputed anthor' of e “ Letter from
Dz. Andrew Tripe,” both of which tracts aro included in Wagstgff's works,
but strongly rosemble Swit's satincal writings, In 1314, after Steele’s dis-
grace, Swift and his friends—-(tbe first having agiers8nal as well as politieal
cnmity)—were very active 1 ndiculing him.'.hul the most persousd and
bittur of these attacks is the Character of ¢Stevle. At the samettine, Swift
wrote two imitations of llorave, satirming Steele and Dewrnin—t Horats,
Book L Ep, V., John Dennis the Sheltering Poet's invitation 40 Richard
fteele, the secluded party-writer and mumbor, $o coms and live with ifm in
tho Mint ;” and “ Horace, Book 11 Ode 1® paraphrased, addreased to Richard
Steele, Fv." We suspeet it was the fortier of these satirieal imitations of
Horace, oresome subsequer one o the same stamp now lost, that Dennis
fathered upon Pope, who Js nat known (o bave written any imitation of
Horace in 1716.]

¥ Gulliv. p. 836. # Cibber's Lettor to Mr. P, p. 19,
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self, the mption of others was imputed to him. If he singly
Scnterpriséd one work, he was taxed of holdness and madness
to a prodigy.** If ho took assistanis in another, it was compluined of,
and reprosented as u great injury to the public.® The loftiest heroics,
the lowest ballads, ircatises ngmnst tbe state or church, satires én
Jords und ladies, ralery on wits and authors, squabbles with®book-
sellers, or even ef:&nmf true accounts of monsters, poisons, und mur.
ders; of any he wus there nothing so good, nothung so bad, which
hath not at ‘onc or other season heen to him ascribed. ~ If it bore no
author’s name, then lay he concenled ; of it did, he futhered it uy

at author 40 be yel heiter concenlad : if it resembled any of i
styles, then was it evident; if 1t did not, then disguised he it on set
purpose. Yen, cven direet oppositions in relygion, principles, and
politios, have nnlz boen supposed in lum inherent.  Surcly a most.
rare and lng&.r cl ler! of which let the reader make what he
cm

Doubtless, most commentators would henoe (ake oecasion to turn all
to their aathor’s advartage, and from the festunony of his very enomies
would affirm, that his eapacity was boundless, as'well as his imaginn-
tion ; that ke was n porfec! master of all styleseand all arguments;

#bwt there was in those Lunes no other wriler, in any hind, of wny
degree of excellence, save he hoas)f Buf as tlus is not our own sen-
timent, wo shall determine on nothing, but lenve thee, gentle ronder,
to stecr £hy judgment equally hetween vorous opinions, and to choose
whether thou wil. inchine 10 the testimonies of authors avowed, or of

oconcealed; of those who kuew hum, or of those who knew

* Burnet's Elomeridos, p i. of histranslation of the Ihad.
® The London aud Mist's Joyrnaly, on lus undertaking of the Odyssey.



MARTINUS SCR.IBLERPS
OF TIE POEM.

Tr7s poem, as it eclebratetly the most grave aid ancignt of things,
Chaos, Night, and Dplness ; so s it of m most grave and Annuilg:t
i Homer (saith Aristotle) was the first who gave the form, and
(eaith Horacc) who adapted the measure, to heroic poesy. But even
before this, may be rationally presumed from whut the ancients have
loft writlen, was & picee hy ITomer composed, of like nature and
matter with this of our poct. For of epic sort it appearcth to have
been, yet of maiter wrery not unpleasani, witness what is reported of
it hly the learned Archbishop Bustathius, in Odyss, x. And, nccord-
ingly, Aristolle, inbys Poctic, chap. 1v., doth further set forth, that as
the 1lind und Odysscy gave cxample to tragedy, so did this poem to
comedy its first adea.

From these authors also it showld scem, that the hero, or chief per-
80! of il, was no less obscure, and his understanding and sonti-
wents 1 less llnninl, and strange (f indecd not more so0), than any
of the actors ol our poem  Murgites was the name of this person-
age, whomn antiquity recordeth to have been Dunce tho .dgst ; snd
surely, from what we hear of him, not unworthy to be the root of so
spreading a tree, and so*numerous a posterity. The poem there-
fore celebruting lnm was properly #nd absolutoly a Duncind ; whi
the now unbuppily lost, yet 18 its nature suflicicgtly known by the
infullible tokeny alorcsaid. And fhus f doth appear, that the first
Duncind was the firslepie poem, written by Homer hiwSelf, and an-
terior even to the Iliad or Odyssey. ’

Now, forasmuch as our poet had translind those two famous works
of Homer which ate yel left, he dul conccive it in semo sort his
duty to imitate that also which was lost ; and was therefore induced
to bestow on it the same forn wlich Ilomer’s is reported to have liad,
namcly, that of epic poem; with a {utle also framed aftor tho ancient
Greek manner, to wit, that of Duneind.

‘Wonderful it is, that so few of 1fic moderns have been stimulated
to attempt some Dunciad! dince, in the opinion of the roultitude, it
might cost less pain and oil than an imitation of the greater e&ilc.
But possible it is also, that, on due reflection, the maker Wt d
it easicr to puint a Charlemagne, a Brule, or a Godfrey, with just

_pomp and diguity heroic, thun a Margites, & Codrus, or a Flockno.
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N 13

‘We shall next deolare the occasion and the cause which moved our
*poct to this particular work. 1le lived in those days when (after
videnee hud permitted the invention of arinting us a seourge for
1he sins of the learned) paper ulso beeame so0 cheap and Y‘rintnrs 80
numnerous, thot @ deluge of anthors covered the land, whereby not
only the peaco of the honest, unwriting subject was daily mdlested,
but anmerciful demands were niade of his applause, yea, of his money,
by such as would®nerther oavn the one, nor deserve the other. At
the same tine, the licenee of the press was such that it grew dange-
rous to refuse them cither, for they wonld forthwith publish slanders
unpunished, othe anthors hemg anonwnous, and skulhing under tho
wings of publishers—a sct of men who never sgrupled to vend either

ealumny or blasphemy, as long as the town wonld eall for it.

Now our author,! living in {lhose times, did coneeise it an endea-
vour well worlhy un honest satirist, to disswade the dull and punish
the wicked, the only way fhat wus lefi.  In that public-spirited view
he laid the plun of This poem, as the wieatest seiviee he was eapable
(withont muoch hurt, or bemg slain) to render s dear country.
Fust, taking thungs from their oryginal, be considereth the eauses
cereative of such authors, namely, Dulness and Pqverty ; the one bory
with them, the ofher contracted by negleet of thei proper talents,
through sclf-conceil of griafer sbilities. This truth he wrappeth in
an allegory® (ns the construction of epie poesy requireth), and fergns
that ous of these goddesses had taken up her abode with the other,
und that they jointly mspired all such writers and such works. Yo
proceedeth 1o show the quulities they bestow on these authors,? and
the effedts they produce;* then the matermls, or stock, with which
thoy furnish them ;* and, above all, that sclf-opinion® which causeth it
to seem to themsclves vustly greater than it is, and is the prime
motive of their selting up m tf\gfs sad and sorry werchandise.  The
great power of theso gaa&uu:, acting i alliance (whercof as the'one
15 the mothgr of Industry, so is the other of Plodding) was to be cx-
emplified in’'somne one great and remarkable action * And none could
be more so than thut which our pact hath chosen, nwnely, tho re-
storation of the reign of Chaos and Night, by the mnustry of Dulness,
their dsugier, in the removal of her imperial seat from the pity to
the polite workl, as the action of the Zneid i the restoration of the
empirs of Troy, by the removal of the ruce from thence to Latium.
Bu; as Homer singing onlf the yrath of Achilles, yet includes in lis
poem tho wholo hustory of the Tjujun war; in hike mauncr our author

. ° .
! Vide Bossu, Du Potime Erhmu, ch, vili. ? Bossu, ch. vil.
¢ Boek L v, 82, &c. | Ver. 45 to b4 ® Yer, 67 to 77.
* Ver. 80. 7 Ibid. ch. vil. viii,
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hath drawn into tlus single aclion the whole history of Dulnoss and
her children, . '

A {emm must next be fixed upon to support ihis action. This
phunton, m the poet’s mind, wust have a names  Tle finds it to he
——; aud e hecomes, of course, the hero of the perm.

The fable heing thus, according 1o {he best example, one and en-
tire, ay confained 1 the proposition ; the macbicry is a contioued
chuin of allegories, setfmg forth the whoje power, ‘uistry, and em-
]ﬁre of Dulness, extended through her subordwate mstruments, in an

er varjous opetations,

This is branehed mto episodes, each of which diadh its moral apart,
thongh all conducive 4o (he num end. The crowd assembled in the
seeoud hook demonstrafes the desigu to he more cstensive than to
bad poels only, and that we may expeel other epsodes of the patrons,
encourngers, or paymasters of sueh authors, as occasion shull bring
them forth — And the thid hook, 1t well conside red, seemeth to om-
brace the whole world,  Faeh ot the games velateth to some or other
vile elass of wuters  The fist eonevrneth the plagy, lo whom

veth the name of Moore, the second, 1he hbellous novelist, whom
ie styleth Bhza, he third, the latfering dedienfor; the fourth, the
bawhng enlie, ot nmsy poct, the fifth, the dark and dirty party-
writer; and so of the reet, wssignuyg to each some propor name or
other such as ho could find

As for the characlers, {he public hath alrendy nt-.lmnwledEed how
justly they are deawn  The wanners aie so dt‘rich:d, aud the sonti-
wnents so pecaliar to those Lo whom applied, that surcly to transfar
them to any other or wiser } e would be ding diffioult ;
and certain it is Ihat every peison concerned, bemg consufted apart,
bath readily owned the résemblance of every portimt, his own ex-
cepted. 8o Mr. Cibber calls then “a parcel of poor wrelches, so
many silly flics ;”° but adds, “onr authte's wit 18 gemarkably more
bare and barren whenever it would fall foul pn Cibber than upon any
other person whatever” . °

The' descriptions are smgular, the comparidons \‘83 Tuiut, the
narration varivus, yet of one colonr. 'The furty and chastity of die-
tion is so preserved that, m 1he places-most suspicious, notrthe words,
but, only the images, have been censured ; and yet aro those im
0o other than huve been sanetified by ancient and classical authonty
(though, as was the manger of Lhase gobd times, not so euriously
wrapped up), yea, and commented ypon by the most grave doctors
and appipved critics. ¢

"

' Raswn, h. viil.  Vide Aristot. Poetic. eap. ix.
? Cibbur’s Letter to Mr. P, pp, 9, 12, 41,
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As it bearsth the name of epic, it is thereby subjected to such
severe and indispensable rules as are lnid on all neoterics, a stric
imitation of the ancients, i h that ay deviation, accompanic
with whatever ic beanties, hath alwuys been ccnsmed by th
sound critic. w exacl that inutation hath heew in thi piece ap
petireth wot only by its gencral struetare, but by particular allusion
fimito, many w{wmol' Lave escaped hoth the commentator and
himself ; yea, divers by his u\ocﬂhnq diligenee are so aliered and in-

en ‘with the rest that several have alreadv heen, and more will
be, by the ignorant phused, as allugether and origmally his own

In'a wordy the whole pub proveth iiself to he the work of our
author, when his faculbes were m full vigonr and perfection—at that
exacl time when years have riwened the judgment withou! diminish-
ing tho imagination, which by pzood eritiey 18 held to be punctually at
forty. For al that season ii was that Virgil fimshed his Georges ;
and Sir Richard Blachmoge, of the lihe age, composmg his Arthurs,
declared the samo to he the very acme and pteh ot life for cpic poesy,
though since he hath altered it to wixty, the year m which be pub-
lished lris Alfred.®®  T'ruc it i that the Lalcuts lor eritieism—namely,
smariness, quick ccnsure, vivacitv of remaik, sertanly of assevera-
tion, indeed, all but acerbily —eemn rather the mits of youth than of
;})ﬂr age. Bul il 15 far otherwise m poctry.  Witness the works of

r. Bymer a
afterw

nd Mr, Dennis, who, begmnmg with eritietsm, beeame

ards such poefs as no age hath paralicled  With good, reason,

therefore, did our author choose to write s Essay on that subject at

twonty, and reserve for Ius maturer years tis great and wonderful
work of the Duncind.--P.

10 Sec & Fssavs

D2



RICARDUS ARISTARCHUS
oF TIE

IIERO OF THE ROEM.

¥ the nnlure ot Duneigq in generwl, whenco
dertved, and orf what authority founded, as
well as of the art and conduct of this gur
poem m parhienlnr, the learned and labo-
rious Scriblerus lath, according to his
mauner, and with tolerable share of judﬁ-
> menl, dissertated  Bul when he cometh
to speak of the Person of the hero fitted for
such poem, in truth he miserably halts and

“uemales.  Yor, misled by one Mousicur
Bussu, a Gallic entie, he prateth of I cans
not fell what phantom of a hero, only raised
up to support the fabl A putid coneeit ! As if Homer mdy Virgil,
hike modern undertakers, who first build their house, and then seek
out for @ tenant, had contrived the story of w war and a wanderi
before they once thonght cither of Achilles or Ainens. We shal
therefore set our good brother and the world also right in this parti-
cular, by assuring them, that, in the greater epie, tho primo intention
of the Musc: is {0 exalt heroie virtue, in order to proj the lovo
of it nmong the clildren of men, gmd conscquently that tho poet’s
first thought must nceds be turned upon n real subject meet for land
and cclchration ; not one whom he is to imake, but ofie whom he
find, truly illusirious, This is the primem mobile of his ppetic wo‘l}lx
wheneo everything isto reccive lifc and motipn. For this subject
bejug found, heis sdiately ordained, or repher acknowledged,
and put upon such action as befittoth the digty of Lis character,

But the Musc ccascth not here her cagﬁ;-mght. For sometimes,
satinted with the contemplation of these suns of glory, she turneth
downward on ber wing, and darts with Jove’s lightning on the goose
and serpent kind, Kor we may n{){ply t1 the Muse in her various moods,
what un ancient master of wisdom rflirmeth of the gods in genera) :
« 8i Dii aon irascuntur impiis, ot injustis, noo pios utique justosque

iligants X, rcbus enim diversis, aut_in utramque partem woveri

ek, sut i neutram. | Tlaque qui bonos diligit, et malps odit ;

qui malos non odit, nee honos diligit. Quin et %l& bonos exX
odio malorum venit ; ot malos odisse ex bonorum caritato descondib"
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Which in the vernacular idiom may bo thus interpreted: “If the
o gods be not provoked at evil men, nerther are they debghted with the
good and just. For contrary ohjects must cither excite contrary
affections, or no affeclions nt all, So that fe who loveth good men,
must at the samg time hato 1he bad; and he who hateth not bad men,
eapnot love the Food; beeanse to love good men proceedeth ffom an
aversion 1o evil, and to hate evil men from 2 tenderness to the
.”  From {les dcheacy of the Muse arose the hitle Epic (more
vely and choleric than her *clder sister, whose bulk and complexion
incline her to the phlegmatic), and for this some notarions vehiele of
vice and folly was songht qui, to make thereof an example. An early
instanco of dvhich (nor could . c‘umTc the accurate Seriblerus) the
father of Epic poem himself affordeth us, Jom him the practice
descended to the Greek dinmatic poets, his offspring ; who in the
composition of their Tetralogy, or sct of four preces, were wont to
make the last a Satiric Tragedy.  IIappily onc of these ancicnt Dun-
cisds (a8 we may well ¢erm il) 15 come down unto us amongst
the tragedics of Furmpides, And what doth the reader suppose
may be the subject thereof? Why in truth, and 1t 15 worthy obser-
vation, the wnequal contention of wn old, dull, debanebed buffoon
Cyelops, with the heaven-dirceted favounte of ®Mmerva; who, after
having quictly barne all the monster’s obsecne and impious ribuldry,
endet] t‘l\c farce in panishmg hi with the mark of an indelible brang
in his forchead. May we not then be excused, if for the future we
consider the Epies of 1lomer, Virgil, and Milton, together with this
our poem, as a complele Tetralogy, m which the last worthily holdeth
the place or station of the satine ]pwm:?

Procecd we therefore m onr subjeet. Tt hath been long, nod, alas
for pity! slill remameth a question, whether the hero of the greater
epio should he an honest man ¥ o, as the French eufios express it,
un honnfte homme :* hut 1t never sduntted of any doubt but that the
liero of the littl® Fpie shoulil he just the contrary. ence, to the
advautage of our Duncind, we may obscerye how much juster the moral
of ¢hat poem must fegids be, where so importfut a question is previ-
ously decided. o

But thengit is not every hnave, nor (Ief. me add) every fool, that is
a it subjeot foy & Duncusl,  Mhere must stall exist_some annlogy, i
not resemblance of quulitics, between the heroes of the two poems;
and this in_order to admitywhat neoterie erities call the Parody, oue
of the liveliest graces of the little Epic  ‘¥hus it bewg agreed, that
the constituent qualitics of the gieater Epic hero are wisdom, hravery,

love, from whenee springeth hersie viftue; it followeth, that
those of, the lossor Kpic hero should be vanily, impudence, and de-

“% §1 un Héron Podtique doit Otre un honnéte homme. Bonsu, Du Pome
y ib. v. ch. v.
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bauchery, from which happy assemblage resulieth heroie dulness, the
never-dying subjeet of this our Poem. . «
This heing confessed, come: we now o particulars. It is the cha-
ructer of true wisdom to $eek ity elucf support and confidenos within
itsell ; uud to place thub support m the resources wiyeh proceed from
a congeious rechiude of will,  And me the advantages of vanfy,
wheu ansing to the herowe standard, al all shorl of this self-com-
ncence?  Nay, e they not, mthe opimon of the enamoured owner,
r heyond ik ®” *“Liet the workl (will such a one say) impute o me
what folly or weakness (hey pleases but 1ill wisdom ean give me
something that will make mé more heataly happys 1 am content to be
gazed a4 This, we see, 1 vty accarding to the berbic guuge or
measure, nol that ®w awd sgoble species whieh pretendeth to
virtues we have not, but the Ludable ambiton of bemg gazed atb for
glorymyz m those viees whieh evenyhody knows we have, *“The
world may sk (savs he) why | make my lolhes public?  Why not ?
1 have passed my tune very pleasantly witlethem.™* - To short, there
i3 no sort ol vamty such oo would scruple, but that wich might
go near Lo degaade him from s high station m this our Dwnciad :
namely, W liciher st wonld uot be vty m i Lo take, hame to bim-
self for not beme a wise mau 2
Biavery, the second attrihuie of the tine hiewo, 13 cowrnge manifost-
ing itselt m evers luub , while s correspondent vutue m the mock
Lero is, tht <arne comaze all colleetcd mto the face,  And as power,
when dgawn torethon, e 1 needs have more foree aad spint than
when dispersed, we generalls il (his hind of courage w so high
wdicrose a degrec, that it insults nol only mwn, but gods,  Mezentius
is, withont, doubt, the hravest chaaeter moall the Aneis.  But how ?
IhLs bravery, we huow, was o lugh comage of blasphemy.  Aud oan
we say less of this hrave man's, who havwe told us that he placed
“his summum bomrenr i those follies, whigh he was nol content Lm]
10 possess, hut would ikewse gloy m,” addy, *A*1 an mismn'ded',
*t1is Nature's fandl, and 1 follow her”* Nor can we be enistakon in
making this bappy qitality v speeies of courgat, when we consider
those tlustrions mwhs of 1t, wlich made s face “ more known (as
Lie Justly boasieth) than most m the kigdom,” and s to
consist of what we must allow {o be the most darmg figure of speech,
that whieh is taken from {he name of God.
Gentle love, the next mgrdient m the true hiero’s composition, is &
mere burd of passage, or as(Shakespea calls 1t), summer-tecming
and evaporates m the heat of youths doubiless by that refinement it
stffers im passing throulth those cerfwn siramers which our poet some-
where speaketh of.  But when it is let alono to work upon the lees,

© Dedication to the Lify of ¢, C. 4 Life, p. 2, octavo ed,
* Lafe, p. 2, octavo ed 3 Life, p. 23, ibld.
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b aequneth siiengih by old age, and bcometh o Listug omnunent to
o thebittle kpe 11 teue, wdeed, Here s one obyection to s fidness
o1 such 2 use , for not onby the 1gmor mi my thank 1t common, but it
1 wmutted to he so, ¢ venhy i who e tktowed stsvalue ¢ Don't
L(mthmk (arqugth i), to sy only tmah s bis whae, oughb 1o go for
fUlc or nothtag * Becwse o f oadet #ooeqw 11k The dust ben thon
sand men you mcd, wmd £ hciove youw would e no o oo vol betfed
ten to onc thieercry s} wumo o0 thom one with mothes, had
hewn gully of {le sune fr ity but hoae b coneth not {o hwe
don¢ gushiee to luas it Ahe muw s we ancugh 1 howe who hath lns
lady at fowscore s dtow doth s m Uy howw fossen the et of
2 whole wéll spent hie, S0 0 L e commenddion
(wlach Qo v Cuntdl th et faa v slotng U coneta of
contmumn, 1o the v iy i 11 O be v e o the bo mny
.

—_— N ur liv W
Ouale | 1 4t 412 n —
.

Bul e mpstne hthis th pd o Dile he s et ous further
wingh that bocdln 1 e v ihth ewe boown, wd
not s new by Ioy corm e T ¢ gone k! ind swhoas
Seapro nmse b st b apphode b B hey v hsdtb dond was
wuried not toc vl Yy nac b vhor wlwha dv owdas nimst
the covidm, k1« nielm the 1y whie ((ccordmg
1o this pohtical cdevlaln ) mwe st t 10 s hwe dep comu
bmes P h

W bwe now br (y aswe cadldovsg,  ue thiough
three constitue nt quabtus o aathy Wy but 81 not momy ..
all of these, thu haosm projaly onc sonfa o w th Tt a
Tucky zevull vathor from the « ll!l wnob the o vy quabitns yganst
one apothet  Lhu, w hom witdm by wd love  oth nag
nawmuty, the dbjcet of Wb dun vl 1 the am ol the gonter
Epie, sodrom vamdy empulen ¢l d by sprmgeth buf
fooncry, the sowreglidhcul  thd Y tilho g ovnuent,” w he well
tormethat® of the hitle gy«

Ho 13 got ashame 1 {God 1 abud b cver houw Phe rshamed ') of

charaoter, who decmdip (bt 1ot 1w bat tsibity, distime

guasbeth the T pecus fow e bmd A Nadwe Suth tus

profound philo opht) digbngueshed on speet s Lo the mate eren
. .

o Alluding to theow hue m (lu'l'p th 1 I g Arluthuct

.
“And hus not € Ty st Tor b omd whon,
THis butehors Hondey, s Lrecmsons Moo ?*

" Lotter to M1 B 1o sl p o
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tion by our risibility, her design must have been by that faculty as
wid!n%lytp raise our happincss, 03 by our os sublime (our erccted .
faoes) to lift tho dignity of our form abovo them.”® All this con-
sidercd, how complotn a®hero must hic he, as well as how happy &
man, whose risibility lieth not barcly in his muscles, as in the common
sort, but (us himscl{‘ informeth us) n his very spirifs? And whose
08 subfme is uot simply an creet face, but a brazen head, as should
seem by his prefeiring it to one of iron, said to bejoug to the late
King of Sweden 1 .

But whatever persoual qualities o hero may have, the examples of
Achilles and Alncas show us that, all these are of small avail wilhout
the constant assistauce of the gods; for the subversion and cregtion
of empires have gicver dren adjudced the wark of man. Wy
soever, then, we may esteem of Ins lugh 1alents, we can ly con-
cave s personal prowess alune suffivient Lo restore the decayed
cmpire of Dulucss. So weighty an aclucvement must requive the
particular favonr and profection of the greak; who bemg the natural
patrons and supporters of lettes, as the aucient gods were of Troy, must
flrst be drawn off and cugaged in another interest before tho total
subversion of them ean be accomphshed. To 1, therof
this lust. and qetesd difficulty, we have, in this excellent man, &

rofessed favourite and intimado of the great. And look of what
force aneient picly was 1o draw the gods inlo the party of ZEaeas,
that, aud much stonger is mwodewn Incense, lo engage the great in

the party of Du!

T I;na i ¢ _cd to portray or shadow out this noble Imp of
TFame. Bui now the impatient reader will be apt to sny if so man,
and various graces go Lo the making np a hero, wrmt mortal shall sul-
fice to bear Ins characier ? - 11 hath ho 10nd, who secth not in every
trace of this pleture, that wdividyl, ull-necomplished persom, in
whom these 1are virtues and lucky cirgumstances have agreed to
mcet and concentre with the strongest Justre aud fulltst harmony. |

The good Seriblerus, indeed, 1y, the wosld tsclf, might be ime.
posed on in the late spruious ‘cditions, by T can’f tell what sham-hera.
or phantom ; but it was not so casy to wppose on him whom this
egregious error most of all concerned.  V'or 1o sooner had, the fourth,,
book Imd opex the high and swelliug scbne, but he recognised his owny
herowe acts.  And when he enme to the words, . :

“ Soft on her ]‘5" Lier Lauteato son reclines,” 3
(though Laurcal imply yo moro than e crowned with laurel, as be.
fitteth any associte or consort in empire) he loudly resented {his
indignity to violated majesty. Indeed, nol without esuse, ho befug -

* Life, pp. 20, 24. * Lettor, p. 6.
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there Mufutnleep;mﬁinbmmingtheeysofem v,
« which, m that of Providence, should never dose mor slumber.
“Hlllaunith o) fast aslecp, it seems! that’s a little too strong.
Port dull, at least, you might have allowed me, but us seldom
asleep as anyfool”" However, the injured horo mny comfort himsclf

this hon, that though it be a sleep, yet it is not the sl

death but of immortality. Herc he will * live at lonst, though ng
dwake, and in n® worse condition than many an enchanted warrior
before him. The famous Durandarfe, for instance, was, like him,
cast into & long slumber by Merlin, the British burd and necromancer ;
and his examplo fos submiying to it yith a good grace sight be of
use to our hero. For that disashious kught heing sorcly pressed or
driven to make his answer by severnl persons of quality, only replied
with a sigh, Patience, and shuffle the cards.”

But now, as nothing in this world—no, not the most sacred or
perfeet things cither of religion or government—ean eseape the stings
of envy, methinks I alreadly hear these carpers objecting to the clear-
ness of oir hero’s title,

It would never (say they) have heen cstcemed sufficient to make
a hero for the Ihad or e, that Achulles was brave enongh to over-
turn. one empire, or Fneas pous cnough 1o 1isc another, had they
not been goddess-born and princes bied.  VWhat, then, did this suthor
mean by erccting a player instead of one of trons (a person

by erecting a player instend of Lis pa p
“never & hero even on the stage™*) to 1lns dignity of colleague in
the empire of Duluess, und achicver of 4 work that neither og%mn,
Atlils, nor John of Leyden could entively bring (o pass ?

To all this we have, as we conceive, a sufficicnt answer from the
Roman historian : Fabyum esse snce quemque, fortunee—That every man
is the smith of his own {ortune The politic Florentine, Nicholas
Machiavel, ﬁo“;th still further, amd aflirmeth that & man needeth but
to believe himsglf a hero w0 be one of the worthiest. “Let him ¢
(saith ho) but Tancy himsclf eapable of the highest things, and he
will of cotrso he able*to achieve thew.” Jrom this principle it
follows that nothing ean cxceed our hero’s prowess, as nothing ever

the greatness ofe®his conceptions.  Hear Jiow ho constantly
Egvm hamself : ut one time, to Mexunder the Great and Charles
 of Sweden, for the cxcess und delicacy of Lis umbition ;® to
Heary IV, of France, for honest poliey;" to the first Brutus, for
love of liberty;'” und to &ir Robert Walpole for good government
while in power.' At another t!‘me 1o the godliko Socrates, for his

v (]
¥ Letter, p. 63. y “ Ibid. p. 1.
1 Don Quixote, part 1L, book il. ch. xxit,
W Seo Life, p. 118, 1 P, 149,
P 424 v p, 366. " P, 467,
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diversions and amuserents ;** to Hor Mmh}gne,md Sir William

Tmsh, for an elegant vanity that maketh them for .

mired;® to two Lord Chauccllors for law, from whom, when con-

federate_ngamst lim ot Yle bar, he curied away the prizo of elo-

ﬂ:ﬁm;" and, to say all m a word, to the Right Reverend the Lord
ishop of London Jumsclf, in the art of writing pastoral letters.™

Nor did his actions fall shorl of the sublimily of his couceit. fn
his early youth be mct the Revolution® face 1o faoe in Nottingham,
at o time when lus hetiers contented {hémsclves with following her.
It was here he got acquainied with Old Baitle-array, of whom he
hath made 50 bonourahle mention m one gf his immortal odes. Bub
ho shope in courts as well as®cumps.  De way called 0p whea the
nation fell i labour of thisy Kevolution,™ and was n gossip st her
christening with the bishop and the ladies.®

As to his barth, it 1s true he pretendeth no relodion either to Heathen
god or guddess, but, whal 15 a3 good, he was descended from a
maker ol both,®  And that hic did not pasy himselt on the world for
a hero, as well by huth as cducabion, was s own fault; for his
lineagre he bringeth mto Ins hile as anancedote, and 1s seusible he had
1t in hus power to be thought nobody’s son ut Il And what is that
but coming wto the world a hero P

But be it (Lhe punchihious laws of epic porsy so requiring) that a
hiero of more than mortal buth must needs be had, even for this we
bave a remedy. We can casly devive our hero’s pedigree from a
goddesseof no sinall powcr wnd authority amongst, men, und legitimate
and instal lam aiter the ught clm\l&lf and autheutic fushion ; for,
like as the ancient, sages found a son of Mars m a mighty warrior-—
a son of Nepluve in a skillul seaman—a son of Phoshus m an harmo-
nious poel, 5o have we hew, if need be, 4 son of Forlune in an artfal
gamester, And who fitter (han {hesoflspring of Chanco to assist in

¥ restoring the empire of Night and Cliaos,?

There is, m tiuth, another ohjection of greater ‘weight, namely,
“That this Lero still existeth, aud hath not yet fiuishedehis
course. For if Solon"smd well, that no man’rduld he cnﬂm
till biy death, surely much less can any o, till then, be
4 hero, 1lus species of men being fur more subject than ohers to the

ices of fortune and Inmour.” But to fhis, elsp, we have an
answer that will (we hope) be deemed deeisive. It cometh from
irself, who, to cut this matter sbort, hath solcmnly protestod that
he will never change or msend. [

- i;m,?p. 18, it }:. 426, u ;.dau, 487,
., 52, A7, . 67,
= P, 58, 59 X A Statuary, o Life, p. 0,
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‘With regard {o his vanity, he declareth that nothing shall ever part
o them. “Nuture (saith hc) hath amply supplied me in vaniiy—a
pleasure which neither the pertness of wit jior the gravity of wisdom
will ever me to part with.”® “Our poct lu({ charitably
endeavoured togadmimstor o cure to it; but he telleth us plainly,
“My superiors, per‘hn(;‘u, may he mended by bim ; but, for gy part,
I own mysclf iucorrigible, T look upon my follies as the best part of
my fortune"® #And with good reason. ‘We sce to what thoy have
bronght him !

BSccondly, as to hulfooncry, “ls it (smth he) a tune of day for mo
fo leave off theso fooleriey, and seb up o new character? .I.y can no
more put oft my follies than my shilt, L have often tried, hut tlu:x
stick too close {o me; nor am [sure my frn-n%ls are displeased wit]
them, for in this light I aflord them frequent matier of wirth, &e.
&c*  Having, then, so pul)hcl% declared himself incorrignble, he is
become dead in law (1 mean the lnw Epopeewn), and devolveth upon
the poot as s property 1 who way fuke hum, and deal with him, as
if he had been dead as long as an old Fgyplum hero ; that is to say,
embowel and embalm him for postenity

Nothing, (hérefure (we conceive), temuineth {o hinder his own pro-
pheey of himsell from 11hmg immediate effeel® A rare feliity, and
what few prophets have hald 1he sutislaction to sce alive  Nor can
wo conclude {)ctlm' thun with that extraoudmary one of lus, whick is
conceived in these ornculous wordy, My DULNKSS WILTL FIND SOME-
BODY TO DO IT RIGUT.™ .

“ Life, p. 424, ® I 10, "P.17. D 243, octavo edit.






THE DUNCIAD:

TO
DR’ JONATHAN SWIFT.
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BOOK THE FIRST.

ARGUMENT.

.
‘The proposition, tho invcation, and the yscription. Then the original of
the great empire of Inlness, and cause of the continuance thereof. The
colloge of the goddess in the city, with her pnivate academy for posts in
particular; the governors of it, and the four cardinal virtues. JI'hen the
poem hastes Into tho midst . things, presenting her, on thoe evening of a
Lord Mayor's day, revolving tho long succession of her sons, and the
glories past and to come. Sho fixes her cye on Bayes to be the instru~
ment of that great event which is the subjectof the poem. He is described
pensive among his Luoks, giving up tho cause, and apprehending the
of her gnplte: after,debating whether to betake himself to the

Charch, or to gaming, or to party-writing, he ralses an altar of proper
books, affl (making firft his solemn prayer apd declaration) purposes
thereon to sacrifice al his unsuccessful writings. As the pilo is kindled,
tho goddess beholding the®flame from her sent, flies and puts it out by
casting tgon it the poom of Thylé. She forthwith roveals herself to him,
transports him to her temnple, unfolds her arts, and initiates him into her
mysterles ; then announcing tho death of Eusden tbe Poot Laureate,
anoints him, carries him 8 court, and proclaims him successor.




THE DUNCIAD.

BOOK 1.
e mighty mother, and her son, who

l'lllg! . o
The Smithfield muses to'the ear of
mgs,

VARIATIONS

Ver. bV The ‘ueghty mother. &) In
1he fisst edit. it was thus ;

Books and the man 1 sing, the first who
g

Tl Smithfield muses to the ear of kinga.

Bay great patricians' since yourselves lo-
spice

These wond works -(so Juve and Fate
TeQUITE) -+

Say, for what cause, in valn decried and
Curst,

Still——

IMITATIONS,

Bay, great patricinna! since youtselvos inspin®
‘These wondrous worl

Dii cosptis (mam voh mutastis et Elh:).—_()m‘d. Mot'L

REMARKS. . i
The Dxnciad, sic MS. Tt may well be disputcd whether this be a
¥ight reading : Onght it not rather Lo be spelled iad, 88 tho
etymology evidently demands P Lunce with an ¢, therefore Dunceiad
with an e. That accurate‘and panethnl man of letters, the restorer of
Shakespear, consiantly pbserves ihe preservation of this very lotter o,
in °5:ﬂmi'5 the name ofehiu Leloved author, and not like his .common
htors, with the omission of one, nay, sometimes of two os’s
(ns Shakspear) which is utterly unpardonable, “Nor is the
of a single letfer 5o trivial as o some it may q:x:u 5 the alteration
whereof in a learncd langungo is an achicvement that brings honour to
o Jritic who advanoes it ; and Dr, Bentley will be remembered to



BOOK L} INVOOATION. 4

Ising. Say you, her instruments the great !
. Cnﬂlng to tlnyl work by Dulncss, Jovo, and Fate ;

REVARKE,

ity for hil'?erfommnm of this sort, as long as the world shall
ave sny estecm for the remains of Menander and Plulemon.”—Zkeo-

— .
. Though T have ay just a valuc for the letter o us any grammarinn
living, and the same aflection for the name of Lins poem as any critic
for:ﬁnt of his auther; yet.canuot 1t mduce me to agree with those
who would 2dd yet another o to tt, nid call 1t the Duncetade ; which
ing n French and foreign terminafion, 15 no way proper to & word
cntircly Enghsh, and vernncnlar.  Ouc ¢ therefore m this case is
right, and two ee’s wrong, Yet upon the whole I shall follow the ma-
nuseript, and print it without any ¢ at all; moved thereto by nuiho-
rity (at all times, with crdies, cqual, if not superior to reason). In
which method of praceeding, T can never cuough pruse my
fricnd, the exact Mr Tho Mearne, who, if any word occur, which
to him and o)l wankind is cvidently wrong, yel keeps he it in the
text with due reverence, and only remarks in the’margin, sie S, Tn
like manner we shall not amend tlns error n the title itsclf, but only
note it obiter, to evines to the learncd thal 1t was nol our faglt, nor
nnﬁloct of onr ignorance or inattention.—Seriblerns.—P.

is poem was wril in 1726. lu the noxt yeur an mmporfect edi-
tion_was published ut Dublin, and reprinied ‘at London in 12mo;
another al. Dublin, and another at Ioudon in 8vo’; and threo others
in 12mo the samo ycar. Bul there was no perfect edition before
that of London in 4to, 1728 ; which was-attended with the follow-
ing notes. We_arc willing Lo acquaint posterity, that this poem was

rosented to Kipg George (L and bis Queen, by the hands of Sir
m ‘Walpolo, on the 12th of March, 1728-9 —i‘. §

It was cpressly confessed in flio preface to the first edition, that
this poem was not fublished by the uuthor hfmself. It was printed
ariginally in a forei%u coratry.  And what forcign conutry? Why,
ono notorious for blunders; where finding blanks ouly instend of
pr?ﬁnt names, $hese blunderers filled them wp ut their pleasure.

e very hero of tho poem hath becn nustaken to this hour: so
that we are obliged to opew our notes with a discovery who he reall,
was. We learn from the former ‘vditor, that this picce was presen
by the hands of*Sir Robert Walpole to King, George II. Now the
author directly tells us, his hero is the man .

‘who brings
The Smithfield muses to the car of kings.

Ami’ it is notorious who was the person on whom this prince conferred
the honour of the laurel. .
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‘You by whoee caro,in vain decried and curst, B
Still Dunce the second reigns like Dunce the first; -

REMARKS,

Tt rs 08 plainly from the apostrophe to the great in.the third
verse, Hmt Tibeld coild not be the peul:m, who wmer n‘u&"hor
in fashion, or caressed by the great ; whercas this sivgle,characteristic
is sufficient to point out the true hero; who, above all other of
his time, wus tﬁz peeuliar delight and chosen companion of the nobi-
lity of England; and wrote, us he himsglf tells us, certain of his
works at the carnest desire of forsous of quality. ¢

Lastly, the sixth vc¥so affords full proof; this poet heing the only
onc who was universally known to have had a son so exactly like him,
in his poetical, theatrical, political, and moral capacities, that it could
justly be said of him

Still Dunce the second reign’d ke Dunce the first.—Bentl—P.*

Ver. 1. Her sor who brings, &e.] Wonderful is the stupidity of all
the former crities and commentators on this work! Tt breaks forlh
at tho very first line.s The author of the aitique prefixed to Sawnoy,
a poem; p. 5, hath heen so dull as to explain the man who brings, &e.,
not of the hero of the picee, but of owr poct humsclf, as if he vaynted
that kings wero 1o be lus renders; an honour, which though this poem
hoth had, yet knowelh he how 1o reeeive it with more modesty.

‘We rcmil this ignorant to the first lnes of the AEneid, assuring
bim that Virgil there speaketh not of himself, but of Aincas :

Arma virumque cano, Trojne qui primus ab oris
Italiam, fato profaguv, Lavinaque venit
Littora: multum illo ot teris Juctatus et alto, &o.

1 cile the whole three verses, thul 1 mdy, by the way, offer a_con-
jecturnl emendation, purely my ows, upon each: flest orfs should be
read aris, it being, os we se¢ n, il 513, fromethe altar of Jupiter
Heremus that Adneas fled as soon as he sawPriam slain.  la the
second line I would read flatu for fafo, sinc8 it is most clear it
winds ]tbnt he nrrives% ut tllm 'fhmcl of Ttuly. Jaclatu:,[ir: the th
is surely as improper ied to Zerriv, ag proper to%allo; to
man iy {oawd (’;n lpnnd,yi:pxﬁnch ot one with al:tyil;; Lio walks' lt“,‘z .
Risum tencatis, amici ? _Cprrect it, s I doubt not it ought to be,”
vexalus. —Scriblerus.~P. e . N
« .,

‘ " ferrations. "o
. Ver. 6. Alluding o n verse of Mr. Drydon, not in Mac Fleckno (s *
is gaid E:nnnﬂy in the Key to the-Dunciad, p. i), but in his-vecsgs
to Mr. Congreve, . e
@< And Tom the socond reigus ke Tom the first.—F.
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Say, how the goddess bade Britanma ),
»And pour'd her spirt o’cr the land and
In eldest tame, ere mortals wnit or acad,
Ere Pallas 18su’d fiom the Thund rer's head, 10
Dulness o'er a¥l posscsy’d her ancient might,
Dhughter of Chaos and eternal Night
Tate m their dotage this fan 1diot gave,
Gross a8 her sive, and as°hor mother grave,
Taborious, heavy, busy, hold and bhnd, 16
Sho rul'd, yn nati¥o anawchy, the gnind
Stall her old empiro to 1 store sho t110s,
Tor, born a goddess, Dulness ncier dies
O thou! whatcver tatle ploase thine ear,
Dean, Drapier, Bickcrstaft, or Gullner! 20

VARIATIONS
After ver 22 1n the MS
Orm th graver gown instri t mankind
Orml nt ]t thy morads tdl thy mmi

But {his was to be mderstood, as the poul $1y8, 1romce, hke the
verse —1 %

RLMARNS

Ver @ The Smithfield Wuser] Suithfield 19 the place where Bar
tholomew Fair was kepl, whost shows muchmes, ind diamatical en
tertaments, formaly agceble only to the {asie of the ribble were,
b{n““ hero of this'porm anl @thas of tqual gumus brought to
{ho theatros of Coveni Gaydin, Lanelu s mn ticlds, and tho Ilay-
market, to be th® mgnmgx leasmies of the Court and town
hay 1w the s of King George 1 and 1T Hee Tiook m —P

'er 19 Daughtéh of Chaos &¢] ~Lhe beduty of tlus whole alle
beng purely of the grocticd kind we thmk 1t not our r

, 88 & scholiast to megdle with at, but lcave it (as we
m general all Fﬁl\) to the 1ewder 1uemuhimg only that Clnﬂ (aocord

g to s Ocoyoma) Was the progewtior of all the gods —
Sorrbierns —P )
[The aliegory 1 more duectly faken fiont Mlion, Par Lost, b u
1heto ddest Night

And Chaos ancestors of Natuie, hol 1
Ltcrnal anmichy ]

Exo:;‘}goamdmhun,h] A parody on a verse of Drydcn,
Famod as Jus swre, and as his mother far —~ Wabgfold
B
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‘Whether thou choose Cervantes’ serious ar,
Or laugh and shake 1in Rabelas’ cusy char,
Or prase the courl, or maguity man
Or thy griev’d country’s copper chams unbind ,
From thy Ba.otin though her pow’r rctires,
Moun not, my bwitl, at aught our rcalm acquires.
Hoero pleas’d behold her imghty wu;ﬁu outsprgad,
To hatch a ncw Saturninn age of lu

Close to those walls where Folly holds her throne,
And laughs to thunh Mowmar would take her down,

VARIATIONS

Ver 29 Closel) those nalls, &c ] In the former edit 1hus

Wh r w s the tutterd osyms | hag far,

A v awiu g 1un haugs in L nods e or

Kc nh 11 wwinds howl t] rcugl the bluak wess

I mtlcm of muw cxus d 1y emptin s

Maremonc b 1tw  sliy 1ng sinters g,

The cwve ol P yvaty wmi} ¢y —pP*

Var Where na e the lubler d ensigns of Rug fusr ] Ihgf'n.r 1 a
:olﬁ" n¢ w the Tower of London, wheie old clotlies and trippery ace

Var A yswming jum hangs aninols m 1w ,—

Hirom o Ved two rhiv sy, sisd 18 lie

1he cwveof 1 vaty md 1o try |
Hear apon ths plce the forceited cutic on the Dunciad  “ These
lines (wuth Le) have no constiuchion o uc nonscnse  The two
shivermg sisters must be the sister ewes of Poverty and Pootril,n:r
the bed and eave of Poverty and Por 1y must be 1he same [question-
less, it they e i ouc brd] wd the'iwo smsters the Lor‘& ws
who” O'the constauciion of grammwal heads! Vgl wnteth
thusy, An 1 '

Frontc sub a Iverss scopulis pet ntibus antrum

Tntus aquae dukes vavogue sedilia saxo

Nympharum domus
May we not sy, m like manner, “The Nymphs must be the waters
and the sones or the watcrs wd the stones must be the houses of
the Nympha#’  Luswlve /* The second line, Iréns ague, &0, 18 m &
g:on oty (18 are {wp lmes of owr authoi, *“ Keen, hollow winds,”

2, ma it the antrum, and the ).wumﬁemm. m the lhine hefore
that parenthewsy which ue the domws and the cave
Let me agan I bescech thee, 1eader, present thoo with another

conjoctural cmendaticn on Virgal « scopulis pendenfsins  he 18 here de-
unj)lng a place, wiather the weary mamers of Bncas repawed to
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‘Where o'er the his fam’d father's band,
# Great Cibber's mb{mhu brothers stand ,
Ono coll there 18, conceal’d fiom vulgsr cye,
The cave of Poverty and Poetry

VARIATIOND

dross thewr dinngg —7 ss1 f uye que ) ceplas Litniere
mss What has scopuls poalentsbus hure to do? Indmﬂﬂtﬁ‘ ﬁ‘.-am
@xloes and sedilia mrc somcthiug  sweet watets to dunk and seats to
reat on, the otht wesurcly an (iror of the cojyists  Restore 1t with
out the kaswscruple Populss pra id ulibus

But for {lis wad 1 thousand mere (rpeet ouf Vil Restored, somo
speetmen whercof suc in the Appendix —Seniblern ~P

RFMARKS

Ver 24 Or praune the vovrl, o mn/m{‘ "y maihnd] T onsce, allud
ang to Gullivar s ropresentations of both —The next e relates to
the papers of the Drapicr agamst the cuizency of Wood » copper com
m Iretand, which upon the grest discontent of Lhe people, Jus Kfﬂ)( sty
was nactously ple wed to recill —P .

¢r 20 Mourn n t my Sic fL! ul anghl ore caln m‘qmrni] Iro
mwoeslerss  Lhe po s of Lnglwd and Irclund were 1 this time by
som¢ thought 10 be oppusite, oo micrfe rmg with cach other Dr
Swift of coursc was m {h mterest of tho lattwr, om author of the
former —P

Ver 24 Zo hateh « 1e0 Sil 1inan age of lead] Thw ancient
Colden Ago 19 by pocts styled Syturman as bang under the roiga of
Bn.f‘\rlm,s(l)mhln 2|; ch;uuc il lm‘..,.l;., ‘utlt]l;mhliml —-P N t

er L7 \ to thinkeMon: oe  Monroe, physician
hlehem kos t:l“y He dicd Novcmber 3, 1752 ]

Vor 31 By fus fari d fath 1 s kaid] Mr Cuus Gabriel Cibber,
father of {e poct Jaurcals  Tho two st ucs f thy lunatics over the
gates of Bedlani Ildey ital were donc by hum, and (w the son 1)\lli-ly
ug of them) are no 1ll nsenuments of Yu» fame a9 an mtt —P *

ar 84 Puverty and Podry] 1 cannot herc omut a rcficotion
which will ocgur perpituslly through this poun, and cannot but
ly ihe wihor to every ouc, who shall atlentively obseive
humamty and candous which cverywhete ippears m lum towards
those unhappy objeots of the mdiculc of dl md, the bad poets
He here lm{ﬁ:ffl all scuid dond 1hymes scyrmlous weckly papers,
news, fl tturics, wrelched ‘el gu s, Songs, and versus (even
ihose sung at court {0 bhululs 1 the sirects), not so much to
malioe or servility as to dulness, and not so much (o dulncss as tone
oesmty Aund thus, at the vay commencement, of his salire, makes an
apology for all that are to be sxtiised —P
B2
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Keen, hollow winds howl through the bleak recess, 86
Emblem of musie, cans’d by emptiness

Hence bards, ik Prokeus, long mm vam tied down,

Eascape 1 monstcrs, and amaze the town,

GADRU T (IBBTR

Jionce misecllnies sprmg 1ho g eokly bo st
Ot Curll's chaste prcss, and Tantot 8 1ubric post 40
Henee hymning 1yburn s clegiae lincs, *
Hence journals, melleys, merc'nies, magasgpes
VARIATIONS
Ve 41 In the {ormer lines,

Hence hymming Iyburn s cgac Iy

Hence the soft smg song on ( ccilins Day,
alludes to the wnu il sougp composed Lo nusie on S8t Ceorha’s Feast,

wd those mude by the poct Jume itcofor the fime to bo sung at
Court qp every New &‘:ﬂ”ﬂdl , the wouds ofb:m are happily
diowned I.ln.ryvmcu and xﬁﬂ.m{nmls P

IMITATIONS
Ver 41, 42 Hence hymmng Tyburn's—Henoe, &0 ]

(sénus unds [ atinum,
.Alhlmq\u]nuu, atque altw moems RomeeVirg. Ln L
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Sepulehral lies, our holy walls to
And New-year odos, u{d ull the gmb—ltreet race

LAMURN GA1E

11 YWARRS

Ver 40 Cwrll's chasie yrcss anl Twntof « rubrie yort 7 Two book-
sellors, of whom sce book it Tjic tormct w s bued by the Court of
ng;‘l Bench for publishm ¢ ohwcene bocke , (he latter usually adorned
s shop with tXlos m rdliters

Vor 41y lence hymumy Iyl 1« el pac lner] Tt 19 n ancient

custom forethe milefactcrs {o sn g o Psilm af then exceution
at Tyburn, and no Jess gustomnty to puud degus cu then deaths, at
the samo tame, or bt fore —P
iﬂh“:‘hpeug Ias alluded, in Love s Libout T ost, to the gallows at
Ty and §t exsstud s culy as the fune of Henry A few
beforo the date of fhe Duncid Tk ﬁmlmd was executed
m the presonce 1t 18 sudpof thout 200 000 persons  The laat
exedution that took pluo il Iybuin was m 1793 :Lou,

Ver 43 Mugarines] The common, nameof those upstart colleo-

f10us in prose and versc, in which al some times,
New bom nonsenee first 18 taught to ery,

o others, dead-born Soandal has 1ts monthly funeral, where Dulnass
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In clouded majesty here Dulness shone, L]
Four guardan v tues, round, s\laport her throne-
Faoree champion Fortstnde, that knows no tenrs
Ot hisyes, bﬁ)wu, or want, or loss of ers
Calm Temporance, whose blessmgs those partako
‘Who hunger and who thirst fo1 serihbling sake 50
.

.
RTMARAS

assumes ol the vmions shywg of folly do dit% wm and cajole the
rabble  The ciuptiow of cvary nsenible scubbla, the scum of
every dirty ncwspaper, or fagments of frigments Ial(k(ll up from
every dunglull wuder the fufle of ¢ Faipas Tesiys, Reflactions, Con-
hltllmn\,'i}muu, Vimes Songs Fpisims Juddles,” &e, oqually
the dist e of human wif mordity duﬂ.u v, md common sonse =

Vor 43 Sepulchral fre ] 15 1 yust *ufuce on the Miterics sad
falsehoods admittcd to be ‘mscrmbed on the walls of churches m
epitaphs P .

Ver 50 Who hungr and who the ¢ &c] *'llns 13 an allusion
to & tont m Seuptwre wineh shows m M Pope, 1 dehght 1 pro-

haneness,” sud Cull upon thie place  But b 15 very famihar with

hukcspent 10 allude to prssizes of Scnptme  Out ¢t a great num=
ber T whll ~eleet ufow, 1 whneh e ot cnly alindes 1o but quotes the
very texts from Thely Wad o Als Well that Tads Well, ““Lam no
greal Nebuehadnezzaw Lhoe not mueh skall i grss ' Thid *
are tor the flowaay wiy thit kool o the hioud gate and the
fire,” Matt w13 1u"Much Ado thont Nothing, “ All, all, and
mozeotcr God s lum when e w & lud m the gudcn” Gon me 8
(m1 vnvdncw cune) In litm *s T thowr Lost, he § 1lky of Sameon’s

owrymg the eatcs ou bis biek  m the Moyry Wives of Windsor, of
Golath end the weivg’s bom w0 Hemy "‘l’" Fulstif’s soldiers
ace compued fo Lazarus wid the prodigal son The first part of this

IMITALIONS
Ve 40 In clovded mayesty ]

& moon
T mg ;1 rlouul may sty Mddton, book 1w

Ver 48 That knows no foars
OF neses, blows, or want or lows of ears ]

Quern neque pinprrics noque mors nequ vinculs terrent.—or
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Prudence, whose glass presents th’ approaching jail:
* Poetic Justice, wigth her lifted scalo, P
‘Where, in nice balance, truth with gold she weighs,
And solid pndding against empty praiso.
Heoro sho b8holds {he chaos dark and deep, 55
nameless somethings in their causes slecp,
11 genial Jgeob, or a warm third day,
»Call forth each mass, a pocm, or & play:
How hints, like spawn, scarce quick 1n embryo lie,
How new-born Honsenso first ig, 1anght to try, 60
Mls ots funlf form’d in rhyme cxaclly meot
And learn to crawl npon poetic feet.

REMARKS.
note is Mr. Curll’s, thoréstis Me Theobald’s, Appendix {0 Shakespear
Restored, p. 144.—P.
d'.\FWm't.m\ justly adds, ** It secms to be rather an odd and a weak
ence of using a phrase of Scipture highily,aud profancly, to say
that Shukespear did so.” :
Ver. 7. [l gemal Jucob. The celcbrated bookseller, Jacob
<Tonson, secretary 1o the Kit-Cal Club, and who amassed a 1
fort: + He built Down Place, in Berkshire, a fine villa on the
of the Thames, afterwards {he property of the Duke of Argyll—and
l]l; :;d an estale, Ledbury, Hercfordshire, where he died, March 18,
I0id. [A warm third day Tt wos the cuslom, on the produciion
of new plays, to appropriate the {hird, si2th, and ninth nights of their
rmance—if the picco ran 8 long—to the beucfit of the author.
mith, for ple, mude bet four and five h po
by bis “ nights’* of She §loops to Conqﬁ:h Gay obtained 693/, 13s. 6d.
as his share of theareccipts from the Beggar’s Opera.]

Tend

TUITATIONS,

Ver. 55. &ere she betiolds the Chaos dark and deep,
‘Where nameless somethings, &c.]

That is to say, unformed Vhingey which arp either made into poems or
myl. a8 the booksellors or tag:lnym bidmost. These lines allude to
following in Gartl’s Dispensary, cput. Ga

‘Within the chambers of the globe thoy spy
‘The beds whero sleeping vegotables lio,
- Till the glad summons of a genial ray
Unbinds the glebe, and calls them out to day.—P.
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Here one poor word an hundred clenches makes, .
And duetilo Dulness new meanders takes; .
There motley imnges her fancy strike, : 65

Figures ill pair'd, and similes unlike.

8he secs o mob of metaphors advaunce,

Pleas'd with the madness of the mazy dance

How tragedy and comedy cmbrace ; .

How farce and epic got a jumbled rdee ; 70
How Time himself stands still at her command,

Realms shift their place, ang occan twrns t¥land.

MEVARKS,

Ver. 63. Tlere one poor word o hundred clenches makes.] It may
not bo amiss to give an mstance or two of {hese operations of Dulness
out of the works of her sony, celebrated in e poem, A great oritio
formerly hold thesc clenches in such abhorience that he declared, “ha
that would pun would pick o pocket”  Yel Mr, Dennis’s works
ufford us notable examples m this kind : * Alexander Pope hath sent
ubroad into the world%s muuy bulls as his numesake Pope Aloxander,
Let us take the mtial and fual letters of his name, viz., A. P—E.
and they give you the wlea of an ape. Pope comes from the Latin
word popa, which sigmifics a Little wart; or from poppysma, hecause
he was coutinually popping out, squibs of wit, or xnther popysmata, o
popysms.” — Denms on Hom, and Daly Joxrnal, Tanc 11, 1728.—~P,

6&:. 70, & Tlow faree and epe ~ How Leme himself, &e.,] allude
to the transgressions of {he unities in the plays of such poets. For
the miracles wronght upon d'me, and Place, and the mixture of Tra-
fedy and Comedy, Farce and Epie, yee Pluto wnd Proserpine, Pene-

ope, &o., if yet extant,—1.

Ver. 73. Egypt glads with show'rs.) Tn tho Lowde Egypt rain is
of no use, the overflowing of the Nile bemg'sullicient to unpregnate
the soil. Theso six vc¥ses represent the meonsistencies in tho 'de-
soriptions of pocts, who heap together all gh!Lering and gaudy i
though incompatible in one senson, or ig onc seenc,  See the Gu

0. 40, par. 6. Scc also Busden’s whole works, if, to be fousd,
It would not have been unplensant to have given examples of all these
specics of bad writing from these anthors, but that it 1s already donn:
in our Trentisc of the Bulns.—ScriO‘lcm.—P. e

TMITATIONS.

Vor. 64. Aud ductile Dulness.] A parody on o verse in Garth’s
Dispensary, caut. i. + .

Tlow ductile matter new meanders takes.—P.
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Hm Dumghon t glads with ahow'rs,
gives to Zembla ﬁ'u‘lnt‘;";o ﬂow
G!iwnng with ice here hoary hills arb seen, 75
Mhrmhd valloys of eterllml| o
ts blow,

And heavy harvests nod beneath tho snow.
All these, and more, the cloud com}lellmg queen
Beholds through fogs, that magnify the scene.
She, tinsell'd o’ep,in robes of varyimg hues,
‘With self-applauso her*wild cremtion views ;
Sees momentary monsters rise and fall, *
And with her own fool's-colours gilds them all,
*T'was on the day, when * * rich and grave, 86
Like Oimon, triumph'd both on land and wave :
&Pomps without gunlt ‘of bloodless swords and maces,
lad ohains, warm furs, brond banners, and broad faces)

VALIATIONS.
Ver, 86, in tho fonner edilions :

"Twas on the day when Thorold, rich and grave.
8ir George Thorold, Lord Mayor of London in the year 1780.~P.

REMARKS.

Ver. 83. Soca momentary monstors rise dnd fall,
. And with her own fo8I's-colours gilds them all,

m seta off unnstaral emmephons in false and tumul expression,—W,

The proession of a Lbrd Mayor is made py land, and partly
by water. Cimon, Yhe fomous thcmun ! “rll{ {mum-d [y vwm
by n and nix‘uthnr by loetd, on the same ﬁny, over the Persians

in one edition to gold chains,” showing more regard to the
IIIM of which the chains of aldermen aro made, than to tho beauty

the Latinism and Grwecism, ndy, of fiyutive specch itself : Zatas
uplhl glad, for making glad, &c.—Scribl.—R.

TMITATIONS.
Ver. 79. The dnd-tmpalhulq, queen.] From Tomer's epithot of
Jupiter, pepehyyepéra Zevs.—.

Ver, 88. Qlad chains.] 'l‘fh:lxgnonnee of these moderns! This was
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Now night descending, the proud scene was o'er,

But liv'ﬁ, in Settle’s numbers, one day more. 90"
Now mayors und shrives all hush’d and satiate lay,

Yet cat, in dreums, tho custard of the day ;

‘While pensivo poets puinful vigils keep,  © T
Slecpless themsolves to givo their re sleep.
MIMSI to the mindful queen the feast reculls @ 95

What City swans once sung within the walls ;
Much she revolves their arts, their ancien .pmino,
And surc succession down from IoySvood’s days.,

UEMARKS.

Ver. 90 But lived, in Settlc's numbers, one day more,] A beautiful
manucr of spenking, usual wilh pocts in praise of poetry, in which
kind notlung 1 finer than those lines of Mr? Addison:

Sometimes, misguided by the Lunefal throng,

1 look for streams immortalised in song,

That lost mn mlence and oblivion lie,

Dumb ars {heir fountains, and thel channcls dry ;
Yet run for ever hy the Muses' skill,

And 1 tho smooth description murmur still,

Tbid.*But lived, in Sctlle’s numbers, one duy more.] Elkanah Settle
was alive at this time, and poct o the Cily of London. His office was
to compose yearly panegyries upon the Lord Mayors, nnd verses to be
spoken in the pagewnts : but that part of the shows being at longth

ugally aholished, the emjpdoyment of Cily poct censed ; so that upon
Settle’s domuse there was no successor to that place. This important
point of tunc our poel has chosen as the erisis of the kingdom of Dul-
ness, who thereupon deerecs to remove lier imperial seat. whi
great mi(mpsr::l'n all things being now ripe, she calls the h:]m oftht:ii:
pocm. Mr. Bettle was once a wrier in some vogue; particularly wi
; for he was the author or ];nhhshehg.i{n many noted -4
tgc time of King Charles I1. TTe, answered all 's paliti
ms ; and being oried up on one sule, succecded not a little in his
E:iudy of the Empress of Morocco (the first that was_ever printed
ith quts). “Upon this he grew insolent, the wits writ lT‘nn his
Bl:t’ he replicd, and the fown judgéd he had tho better. short, .
tlo was then a fogmidable rival to Mr. Dryden; and not only
the towh, but the univershy of Cambridge was divided whick o
r: and in both pluces the youngor sort inclined to Elkanah.)®
~—Dennis, h}/ to Rom. bn Hom.—~D.
Ver. 98. Joks Heywood, whose Interludos were printed in the timo

S
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* Bhe saw, with joy, the line immortal run,
-Each sire impress’d and glaring in his son :
8o watchful Bruin forms, with plastis care,
Each growing lump, and brings it to a bear.
o saw old %’rynne in rostless Danid] shino,
Eusden eke out Blackmore’s endless line;

" mewarxs.
Ver, 103. 0/d Rsynne iy reatless D.muiel.] The firat edition had it,
She saw in Norton all his fathes shinc:

a great mistake; for Daniel De Foe had parts, but Nortou De Foe
was a wretched writer, and never uttem) poetry.  Much more
justly is Danicl himself made successor {o W. Prynne, both of whom
wrote verses as well nz:nsolihcs; as_appears by the poem Je jure
divino, &c., of De Foe, by these hnes in Cowley’s Miscellanies,
on the other:
One lately did not fear
‘Without the Musce' leave) to plant verse heres
ut it produced such base, rough, crabboed, hedge-
‘Rhymes, ar e'en set the hearers’ ears on H
Written by William Prynoe, Esqui-re, the
Year of our Lord, six hundred thirty-three,
Brave Jerscy Muse! and he's for his high stylo
Call'd to this doy the Tomer of the isla,

And both thege authors had a resemblugee in their fales as well as
writings, havidg been alike senigneed to the pillory.—P.
[Cowfq, in the lines just quoted, does not mention the name of
Prynne, 'The Mue stands, *
u Writhen by ——, Esquire, the,"” &e.

Nor did Prynne arrivo upJerscy until four years afterwards, 1647. It
is plain hawever, that Cowlcyulluded to Prynue, who, in the Tower
of London, written somé poems and Inscriptions, and one of
these, ori| in Latin, ho thus renders :

opinidn Wiljam he
Teatofsur Lordy s Bund Sy hre.
Cowley lixd misrcmembered the lines. &te Notes and Queried, vol, xil,
m?’ Jl’oor l;rym was imprisoned for nealy eight years—the two
in Jarsey.
"Ver. 104. And Eusden cke owt, &c.] Laurence Ensden,
lnareate. Mr, Jacob gives a cataloguc of wmokvonbm
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She saw slow Philips creep like Tate's poor page, 105
And all the mighty mad in Dennis rage. N

N
DLACKMORE.
|+ REMARKS. -
works, which were very numerous. “Mr. Cooke, in his Battle of the
Pocts, saith of him : . .
Eusden, a laurell’d bard, by fortune rais’d, .
By very fow was read, by fewer praisd,
Mr, Oldmixon, in his Arts of Imeic undd Rlicigric, pp. 413, 414, afirms,
“That of all the Gulimatias he ever mgt with, nono comes up to some
verscs of this poet, which have as much of the ridiculum fustinn
in them os can well be junbled together, and are of that sort of non.
sensc, which so perfectly confounds all idens, that there is no distinct
ono left in the mind.” "Fusther he sfiys of him, “That he hath pro.
%mind his own Koe shall be sweeter than Catullus, Ovid, and
ibullus mt we have Dttle hope of the accomplishment of it, from
what he lntely published.” Upon which Mr. Oldmixon bas not
sparod a reflection, “That the putting the laurel on the of onp
who writ such verses, will givo futunty a very livelyidea of the ‘dﬂ
_ ment and jestice of those who bestowed it.” “Ibid, p. 417. By -
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Tit each she marks her image full express'd,
But chief in Bayes's monster-broeding breast : *

L]

‘ VARIATIONS.
Net, 108. Bulchiof in Bayes’s, &c.] In the former ed. thus:

But , in Tibbald's monster-breeding-breast ;

Seo with demons in strange leagus engage,
carth, and heaven, and her battles wage.

» sluew the bard, where supperless he sate,

Mnﬂ. uncorAcious of hig rising fate ;
us he sate, with all his books argund,
Sinking from thought to thought, &e.

Var. Zitbald,] author of a pamphlet entitled Shakespoar Restored.
During two wha:&n cars whilup'l |-l Pope was preparing his cdition of
Shakespear, ho publishod sadverti questing assistauco, and
promising utisgmtiun to any who could contributo to ils grutcr
perfootion. But this Restorer, who way at thut time soliciting favours

of him by lettors, did wholly conceal his design till after its publica-
tion (which he was sinco noi ashamed Lo own,in a dnily journal of
Nov. 26,1728). And then an ontcry was mado in the prints, that our
author had joived with the booksellcr Lo raisc an extravagaut subscrip
tion; in which he had no share, of which ho had no knowledge, and
:fn.inlt which he had publicly advertised in_his own Kro&mnlu for
omer. Probably that proceeding clevated Tibbald to tho dignity he
mﬂ in this poem, which he seems to deserve no other h‘::{ better

his brothren ; unless we impute it to tho share ho in
jonrnnbboited among the testinonies of authors prefixed to this
work.~P.

BEMARKS,
wellknown learning.of that noble person, whoswas then Lord Cham-
berlain, mli}.t have screeped him from this unmannerly reflection.
Nor ought Mr, Oldmixo: complain, so long after, that the laurel
would have bettor become his own brows, or any other’s. It were
more decent tc* acquicsec in the opinion of the Duke of Buckingham
upon this matter ;
In rush'd Eubden, and cried, Who shall have it,
Rﬂtl{, t:mn lmmu:n:‘o whom d;e kluug gave it?
o 0, is olaim,
nﬂ Yow'd Mp‘u‘;lhthm ho‘nr:' w:wd of his name.
Sosaion of

The um'):hn might also serve for his sucocssor, Mr, Cibber ; and is,
farther st ‘u d in the followi ' d that jons -

6 “PE .
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Bayes, form'd by nature stage and town to bl . »
An?:?ct, and bﬁ,’l coxcomb with success. o, . 5 1

[ .
REMARES,
®  Inmerry oli England it once was a rule, .

The king had s poot, and aleo his fool :

But now we're so frugal, I'd have you to it,
"That Cabbor can serve both for 3ol and for

Of Blackimore, see hook ii.; of Philips, bgok i. ¥, 263, afl book iii,
L]

e .

Ku{:m Tate was pbet laureale, o cold writer, of no invention;
but sometimes translated tolerably when befricnded by Mr. Dryden.
In his second purt of Absalom nm{ Aclutophel are above iwo hundred
admirable lines {ogether of that greal hand, which strongly shine
through the insipidity of the rest. Sometbing parallel may he ob-
served of another author hore mentioned.~P.

[Eusden succeeded Rowe as laurcatc in 1718. Ho was appointed
through the inflncnee of the Duke of Newcastle, who way then Lord-
Chamberlain, and ho%vas some time chaplam to Lord Willoughby de
Broke: he diedrector of Coningsby, mn Lincolnshie, in 1730,  Pope’s

ing remark, “ Somethiug parallel muy be obscrved of another
anthor here mentioned,” cvidently alludes to Addison’s supposed
asswstanee to Ambrose Plulips.]

Ver. 108. And all the mghly mad.] This is by no moans to be un-
derstood literally, as 1f Mr.’ Deunis were really mad, according to the
amrative of Dr. Nomis in Swifl and Pope’s Misocllanies, vol. iil.
No—t is u!mlmn of that exerllent and divine madness, so often men-
tioned by I'luto; 1hal poctien) ragegind cnthusiasm, with which Mr.
1. hath, in his time, been highly possessed; and of thoso extraordi-
nary hints and motions whereof he humséll so feslimgly treats in his

ace 10 tho Rem, on 1. Arth, [Seo Notes on book it ver..268.]
e < iho migh Denningrage] M. Thoobald,
id. all thoe mighly mad in Dennic 3 . Theo! in
r, vol. ii, N. 33, calh Mr. Denws by &c name of Furius.
“The modern Furius is to be Jnoked Upon as more an object-of pﬂn
than of that which he dmly provokes, Iimghtcr and contempt. D)
we really know Jow much this poor mgn (I wish that reffection
on Kcvuﬂy had been s ) sufferssby being contradicted, or, which
is the sac thing in effect, by hearinfs unother praised; we should, in
compassion, soetimes hitend to him witha silent nod, and lot him go
awny with the triumphs of his ill-nature.—Poor Furius (agait) when
any of his contemporaries arc spoken well of, quizﬁﬁli_.ho ground of
the present dispute, steps back a thousand years to call in the suocour
of the ancisnts, His very pancgyric is spiteful, and be uses it for the

€
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Dnluulmthm?oﬂ o8 the hively dunce,
« Bemembering she erlel?wu Perhm{u onco’

ROMARAS

L]
satue reason as some ladies do their commendations of & dead Seauty,
who would never have had then good word, hui that 4 hving one
m[;mnd to mntmnad wthen company His gpplvast 19 nol the
te of lus , but the sauufice of us mmgdl; & Indeed, his
pleces our pogt me somew hat of an angry chmcter, and as they
are now mfc extaht, 4 1 Sle of s etyle miy be swhsfactory to the
curious  “A young, squab short gentl(maw,ewhose outward form,
lh::gh 1t should be that of dowmight monkey, would not differ so
much from hwman shape as bis unthinhing immatciial part does from
human understanding —Ho 15 as stupid and a4 venomous as 2 hunch
backed toad —A book fjuough which icll{ and 1gnorance, those
brethren so lame nd wipolent, do 1idi ulusly luok very hig and very
dull, and strut and hobble check by jowl with then wrms on himbo,
beun led and suppor(cd uwud bully packed by that bimd Tector, I
pudcnce ”—Reflect on the I' ay on Crilicrsit pp 26 29, 30
11 would be wnjust uot 10 2dd Jus e ons for this fury, they are so
strong and so coercive  “1rcgard lom  saith he, “as an encmy, not
50 mach to me, w {o my hing, 1> my country {o my relygion, and to
that hberty which has V'cen the sole feliity of my fe A vagary of
{fortune, wio 18 sometunes | lesed 1o be fiolicsome, and the epidemic
madness of the timey, have given um reputation, wd reputation (as
Hobbos ba:gl) 18 power, mnd thit has made lum dingerous  TLhere-
lore I on it a8 my dutly to King George, whose tuthful sub
Ject Lam, to my country, of which1hve sppiarcd a coust wt lover,
1o the laws, under whost protuction I hive s long hived nd to the
Liberly of my cotmiry, more dcu fo me than hie ot which I have now
tor forty ycars been u coustant asscrton &c 1 look upon it as my
duty, 1 say, 10 do—gou shall stc what —to pul the hon’s skin from
tlus httle ass, which popylar ciror hws thrown round hum, and to
show that this author, who hws been datclv so much n vogue, has
nather sense n hus thoughts, not Lnglish in his oxpressions *—,
Rem on Hom Prof pp 2,91, &c
Bomdes these lmﬁc spinted 1easons, Mr D had a prvafe one,
wlich, by hus mauner of c¥pressing 1t m p 92 uppiars to have been
ually Tle was cvin i bodily Emr of lus hifo from tho ma-
of thesad Mr P *Tho sty (298 he) 18 too loyg to be
told, but who would be acquanted wath 1t, may bear 1t from Mr Curl
m; —Ilowever, what uy reason hay sug to me, t!
ave with a Just confldence smd, 1n defiance of his two clandestme
weapons, s lor and s powson ”  Which last words of s book

-
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Now (shame to Fortune!) an ill run at
Blmkgdhi-boldvinge,:)nduhinthirdpd]g:

plainlyrdiscover Mr. D.’s suspicion was that of bei ‘poiumzd, in like
manner as Mr. Curll had betmpbefore him : of whicﬁnct soe A full and
true Account of a Hornd and Barbarous Revenge, by Pqgson, on theBody
of Edmund Curll, printed in 1716, the yeur antecedentéo that wherein
these remarks of Mr. Dennis were published. But what puts it be-

ond all question, is a_passage tn a very warm treatise, in which Mr.
i). was l‘fm concerued, prico twopence, ealled A true Charactor of
Mr. Pope, and his Writings, printed for 8. Popluinf, 1716 ; in the
tonth E:ﬁ“ whereof I 1s said “ to have insulted people on those cala.
mities and discases which he himsclf gave them, by administering poison
to them;” and is culled V& n. 4) “o lurking way nying coward, and a
stabber in tho durk.” Licln (with many*other things most lively
set forth in that picee) must have rendered him a terror, not to Mr.
Denuis only, but to all Christian people.

For the rest+ Mr. John Dennis was the son of a saddler in London,
born in 1657. 1le paid court fo Mr. Dryden; and having obtained
some correspondence with Mr. Wycherley and Mr. Congreve, he im-
mediately ol h&ml the public witfl therr letters, Ile made himself
known to tho Government by many admirable scl and proj
which the ministry, for reasons hest known to themselves,
kept private. For his character, as a writer, it is given us as follows :
“ ﬁr. Dennis is excellent at Pindaric wntings, perfeotly regular in all
his performances, and o person of sound learning. Thal he is master
of a great doal of penctration and judgment, his crilicisms ioularly
on Prince Arthur) do sulliciently demonsirate.”” Frow the samc ac-
count it also appears that he writ plays “4more to gof reputation than
monoy.”—Denuias of himsclf. Sece Giles Jacgh’s Lives of Dram. Pouts,
T o

or. 100. Bayes, forw’d by natwre, &c.] Tt is hoj ho
hath done full j'znhee to his hero’s churadder, whinEo'd iy
mistake Lo imagine was wholly sunkn stupidity; he is allowed to
have auprortod it with & wonicrful mixture of vivaaity, This
racter is hieightened, acoording to his own desire, in a letter he wrote
to our author, * Pert and dull at lgast yorr might have'allowed me.
What,! am Ionly to be dall, and dﬁanﬂl, and agein, and for ever
He then solemuly nppegled to his own consciencc, that * he could not
think himself so, nor belie?e® that our “Emt did; but that he spoke
worso of hum than ho could possibly think ; and concluded it mast be
merely to show lis wi, or Jor somo f»"ﬂ or Jucre to himself,"—Lifs
¢/ C. C,, chop. vii. sud Letter to Mr. P., pp. 15, 40, 63.—P.




s.g\

BOOK'E.] COLLEY CIRDER. o8-

Swedring and suppetless the hero sate, 115
* Blasphem'd his gods, the dice,and demn'd his fate.

Then gnawed his pen, then dashed it gn tho ground,

Sinking from {hought {0 thought, a vast profound !

Plung’d for hi?sense, but found no bottom there,

‘ot wrote and flounder’d on, in mero despair. ' 120
Round him mpeh embryo, much abortion lay,
Much ful , and abdicnted play ;

® VARIATIONS,
Ver. 121, Ronnd him muck embryo, &c.] n the former editions
thus: -
e roll'd his eyes that witness'd huge dismay,
‘Where yet vupawn'd, much learned Tnmiber lay;
‘Volumes, whiise size the space exactly fill'd,
Or which fond authors were #o goad to gild,
Or where, by aculptare made for ever known,
The page sdnures ncw beautics not its own,
Here swells the shell, & .

REMARKS.

Ver. 113. Skamo lo Ffortwne /] Beeanse she usually shows favour
to persons of this churacter, who lave a (hreefold pretenco to t.~—P.
cr, 115, Supperless the hero sute] I is amaging liow the sense

of this hath been mistaken by all the former commentators, who most
idly suppose it to implg that the hicro of the poem wanted a supper.
In'truth a great absndity! Not 1hal we' are ignoraut that the hero
of Homer’s Odysscy is frequently in {hal ¢ircumstance, and, therefore,
1t can noway desogato fromthe (irmndour of epic pocm o represent
such her. goder a calamity, 1o which the greatest, not ouly of critics
aud poets, but of hings and warriors, have begn subjeet. But much
wore refined, I will ventue {o say,is the meaning of our author.
i was to give us, obliquély, a curious,precept, or whnt Bossu culls &
disgwised sentonce, thut ““Tenmeranco is the bfe of study.” The

,  TMITATIONS,
Var. He roll'd his eyos that wjtness'd huge dismay.]
. Round ho throws his eyes
That witness'd huge nfiliction atf d?uuuy.—llu'll. b
The of abad in_his thoughts, being (likc the progress
i?:i??‘ vil ljn Mﬂtcn)mgh " cllnosf might pf‘d)nhly wggut this
atton, -1’ "
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Nonsense precipitate, liko running load,

That elipped through eracks and zig-zags of the Lead ;
All that on Folly ¥reasy could beget,

Fruits of dull heat, and sooterkins of wit.

Next, o'er his books his cyes began to roll, *

In pleasing memory of all he stole,

1ow hero ho sipp’d, how there he plunder’d g"\’\lg,
And suck’d all o’er, like an industrious bug. ©, 130
Here lay poor Fletcher's half-eat scenes, and here

The frippery of erucificd Molidre; o

Thero hapless Shakespear, yet of 'Tibbald sore,

Wished he had blotted for himsell before.

REMARKS.
language of poesy brings all into uction; and to represent a eritio
cncompassed with books but wilhout & supper, iy o pictue which lively
cxpresseth how much the frue eritic preters le diet of the mind to
that of the body, one of which he nlways castigates, and often totally
negleets for the greater imy t of the other.—Seriblerus.~
ul since the discovery of 1he true hero of the poem, may we not
add, that nothing was so naturnl, after so t n loss of monoy at
diee, oreof reputation by lus play, ns that the poet should have no
great stomach Lo eat asupper P Dosides, how well has the poel con-
sulted his heroio charncter, 1n adding that he swore all the time P—
Dentl—P.*
Ver. 131. Poor Flelcher's half-cat scenes—A great number of them
taken out to patch up lus plays.—P¥
Ver. 132. Z%e frippery.] * When'I fitled up an old play, it was as
2 good housewife wﬂ‘:ncnd old linen, when she hus®not hetter om-
ployment.”—Ziife, p. 217, 8vo.—P.* . -
er. 183, Llupless Shakespear, &e] Tt is notrto be doubted but
Bayes was a subscriber to Tibbald’s Skgkespear. He was fre-
iluently Iiberul this way; andg as he tells us, *“subscribed to Mr.
ope’s Homer, out of pure L;euerusify and ciwvility ; but when Mr,
Pope did so to his Nonjuror, Le concluded it could bo nothing but o
{;ke."—hlkr lo Mr. P., p. 24. This Tibbald, or bald, pub-
ished an edition of Shakespear, of whuch ha was so proud hmnR a8
to say, in one of Mist’s Journals, Juife 8, “That o expose errors
in it wasimpracticable,$ Agg in another, April 27, * That wi r
care might for the fature be taken by any other editor, he would still
. givo above five hundred emendations, that +hall escape thom all.”—P.®
Ver. 134, Wish'd ke had blotled.] It was a ridioulous praise which
tho players gave to Shakespear, “that he nevor blotted a line,” Ben




BOOK I.] OIBBER'S LIDRARY. 67

The rest on outside merit but presume, 135
¢ Or sorve (like other fools) to fill a room ;
Buch with their shelves as due proportion hold,
Or their fond parents dress’d in red and gold ;
Or where the ictures for the page ntone, .
And Quarles is sav’d by beautics not his own. 140

QUARLES,

REMARKS.

Jongon honestlyswished ke Itd blotted a thousand ; and Slmkcsﬁem
would eert‘inlguhuc wished the same, if he had Lved to sce those
alterations in Ius warks, wlich, not the actors enly (and cspecially the
daring hero of this poem) have mude ou the sfage, but tho presump.
tuous oritios of our days fa their editipns, ~P.¥ L

Ver, 136. Z%e rest on outsideWmerst, &c.] 'This library is divided into
three parts; the first consists of those unthors from whom he stole, and
whoso works he mungled; the sccond, of such ns flited the shelves,
or were os]l:lmi for show, e adoryed with pjcturcs ; the third class our
author solid learning, old bodics of diviity, old commontaries,.

IMITATIONS.
Ver. 140. In the former edition .
(I The page admires now Leanties not its own.}
Miraturque povas frondcs nn;nlw poma.—~Virg. G’m.ﬂ.
»
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Hero swells tho sholf with Ogilby the great ;

There, stamp’d with arms, Newenstlo shines completo:
Hare all lus suf’ring brotherhood retire,

And ’seape the ma; om of jakes and fire:

A Gotlic library! of Greeee and Rowmo ) 145
‘Well purg’d, and worthy Scttle, Banks, and Broome.

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 146 Tn the first edilion it was

Well-purs'd® and worthy W—y, W—s, and 1il—, -

And inthe followingaltered to Withas, Quarles, and Blome, on which
was the following wole : ,

It was printed in the swreptitious editions Wo—-1ly, We—j,
who were persons eminent for good bfe; ‘the oue wnt the Lifo of
Christ m vewse, the other somo valuable picees m the lyne kind on
pions subjects The Jie 1s hero restored n:-mrding‘lo ils original.

[The peisons referred o weie the Rov. Samuel Wesley, father of
the cclebrated John Wesley, and 1saae Watts.]

“ Gicorge Withers was a greal prelender to poetical zeal ngainst the

NUMARKS,
old English pinters, or old English trauslations ; all very voluminous,
and fit to crect altmy {0 Dulness —P,

Ver. 1t1 Oplby the great]  ** John Ogilby was one who, from a
lato initutjion mto hterature, wade such a progress as might well
style him the ‘mn]ig_y of lns fime, mesendmg mto Lhe world so man,
Inrgo volumes ! This (ranslations of ower and Virgil, dono to the
life, and with such execllent. sculptures! And (whut added great grace
to Ins works) ]u;};rinux] Ahem all on speeial good gaper, in a very
good letler *— Winstanly, Tares of l’wlx.—?’.

v Ner, 148, There, stamp'd with arms, Muocastle shines camplele.]
“The Duchess of Neweastle Was one who busicd berself in the
ravishing delights of poelry; leaving to posterity in rint three anplo
volumes of her studious endeavours.”—Woustanly, &id. ﬂm‘w,
reckons up cight fohos of her Grace’s, whicl were usunll with
gilded covers, and had her toat of arfis upon thom,—P.

. Ver. 146, Wolly Selile, Banks, and Broome.] The poet hus mien-
tioned {ltse three nuthors iteparticular, as thoy are parallel to our
bero in his three capacilies : 1. Settlo was his brother lnureate; arly

* indeed upon half-puy, for the City justead of the Court; bnt eqt:ul!ul

famous for unintelligible flights in hiy poems on publie occasions,
0s shows, birth-dnys, &c. ¢, Bunks was his rival in tragedy; though
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But, high above, more solid learning shone,
* The classics of an age that heard of none;
There Caxton slept, with Wynkyn ab his side,
One clasp'd in wood, and one in strong cow-bide ; 150

VARTATIONS,
viees of the Ligkq, and ubused {he greatest personages in power, which
brought upon®fum frequent corycelion. The Marshulsca and Ne
were 10 strangers Jo lum.—7Wiuslanly, Quarles was o dull wuler,
bnii’an hongster mlan.  Blome’s boghs are remaikable for their ents.

REMARKS,

more successful in one of his tragedies, the Larl of Essex, which is
yeb ulive; Anna Boleyn, % lie Queen ol Seots, and Cyrus tho Great, are
dead gone  Those he dresscdin a sort ol heggar’s velvel, or &
lmlgn_y mixture of the tnek fustion wod (him prosme, cxactly imitated
in Porolla und Twdora, Ceesar in Agypl, amd the 1leroic Danghter.
3. Broome was n serving-mun of Ben” donson, Who once picked up a
comedy from his hetters, m hiom some cast sceues of Ius master, not
entirely contergplible ~P #

Jolin Bauks was bred to the profession of {he law.  1lis tragedy,
“The Unhappy Favouute, or the Enof Fse,” was brought out in
1683, Dryden wrotc the prologue mul eplogue, and Steele culogised
the play m the Tatlr  Richwd Broome, or Biome, wiote
comedics, most of whieh were successful when produced.  One of
these, *“ The Jovial Crew,” was revived in the time of Pope, and was
well received.  Broome died in d632. |
* Vor. 147. Mpre sohid loaruing ] Somelave objocted, that books of
this sort suit not so we|l the liluary of owr Bayes, which they imagiue
consisted 9f nuvclu., plays, and olseene bookg 5 bul they are to con-
sidor, that ho furniShed Tus shiclves only lor ofnament, and read these
books no more than the dy bodies of divinity, which, no donbt, were

urchased Uy his father whenshe dedigned fum for tho gown., See
uols ou verse 200.—P.* |

Ver. 149, Cazfor] A printer in {he time of Fdward IV., Richard
IIL, and }I(Vnri VIT ; Wynkyn do Worde, his successor, in that of
Henry VIL wnd VIIL The ‘Prmer {ramslated into prose Virgil's
ZEneis, as o history; of wlich he speaks, i}l his Proeme, in a very
singular manmer, as of a ook hardly haswn, ® * Happened that to my
hande cam & lytyl book m frenche, whiche Into was transluted out of,

Intyn by some noblo clerke of fiuunce, whicho booke is named
glmdn in latyn by that noble poete and grlo elerk Vyrgyle) whiche
I sawe over and reddo therem, How after the generall degtmo-
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There, sav'd by spice, like mummies, many a year, -
Dry bodies of divinity appear :
De Lyra there a dreadful front extends,
And hero the groaning shelves Philemon bends.
Of these twelve volumes, twelve of ampledt size, 165
Bodeem'd from tapers and defranded pies,

.
REVARKS.

on of the grete Tioy, Encas depaigd bewnge his olde fader
3cllim upon ﬁf:sho]xlrgs, his dyiyl sr}:\ y'ﬁﬁm oz?.]lm hande, his wyfe
with moche other peopte followynge, aud how he shipped and departed ;
wylh allo thystorye of s adventures that he had er ho cam to the
atchievement of hus conquest of ylulye, as all alonge shall be shewed
in this present booke  In winehe hooke L had gr te playsyr, by canse
of the fayr and honest termes and wordes sin frenche, which 1 neuer
sawe {o fore lyke, ne none so playsuunt ne so well ordred ; whiche
booke ns me semed sholde be mach requysite Lo noble meu 1o see, as
wel for the eloguence as the hystoryes. ow wel that many hondred
ynt?s passed was 1ho sayd hooke of Encydos wyth other workes made
and lerned duyly m scobs, espeeyally”m ylalye and other places,
which hystorye the sayd Vvigyle made m metre.”  Tibbald quotes o
rarc passage from i i Mist’s Journal of Mumeh 16, 1728, eoncern-
ing o straunge nnd menvayllonse beaste ealled Sagitlaye, which he
would have Shakespear to mcw 1ather than Tencer, the archer cele-
brated by Homer —P

[Old Caxton et wp s prmtmg press af Wesiminsler, about the

ear 1474, nnd.bmuf; t out a {realise on the Came of Chess, the first
k printed in England. Thice ygus before this, he had printed m
Ghenl ““The Recuyell of the Llistories of Troye,” translated from
the French. Before his death, m 11917 Caxfon hal translated, or
written and “ emprinted,”” abont sixty differcnt books.] -

Ver. 153, Nich. de fy14. or 1 pslichl,n very voluminous eommen-
tator, whose works, in five vast folios, werg,printed in 1472.—P.

He was born in Normundy, f Jewish parents, educated under some
learncd Rabbis, and_for many years devoted 1o Judaigm. He after-
wards was converted to Christianity, and heemue a Cordelier at Ver-
neuil, 1291. He taught with great_reputation at Paris, and was
made excentor to the will of KingPhilip’s Queen. He died in an
advanced agc, 1310.—Warlon -

Ver. 64, Pislenon Yollagg, Doclor in Physic. *“Ho translated
so many books, that a man would think he had done nothing elsc;
insomuch that he might be ealled Tianslator-gencral of his age. The
books alone of his turnimi‘ into Lnghsh are sufficient to make a
oountry gentleman o complete library.”—Winstunly —P.



BOOK 1.] AN ALTAR OF BOOKS. 7

TInspir’d he seizes: these an altar raise:
' An heeatomb of pure, unsullied lays
That altar crowns: a folio common-place
Founds the wholo pile, of all his works the base : 160
Quartos, octavds, shape the less’ning pyre ; :
A twisted birth-day ode completes tho spire.
Then ho : E;eat tamer of all human ari !
First in my dare, and ever al my heart ;
Dulness! whose good old cause L yet defend, 165
With whom my thuso began, wifh whom shall end,
FE'er sinco Sir Fopling’s periwig was praiso,
To the last honours of the butt and bays :

o VARIATIONS.
Ver. 162. 4 tmrted, &e.] Tu the former edition :
And Inst, a little Ajax tips the spire.

Var. 4 little Aaz.] Tn duod trnnslated from Sophocles by
Tibbald.—P.

TEMARKS.

Ver. 167. Eer since Sir Fopling's perinig.] The first visible cause
of the passion of the town for our hero, was a fair flaxen full-botlom’d
eriwig, wluch, he tells us, he wore ju lus first play of the Fool in
'ashion. It atiracted, in & parlicular manner, the friendship of Colonel
Brett, who wanted to purchase it.  “ Whatever contempt (says he)
philosophers may have for a e penwig, my friend, who was not
to despise the world, but t6 live in 1t, knew veiy well that so material
an articlegof dress upow the hend of a man of sense, if 1t beeame him,
could never fail ofs drawing to him a more partial regmd and benevo-
lence than could po:mbly be hoped for in un l-made one. This, ¢
perhops, may soften the grave censuge which so youthful & purchase
might otherwise bave Iul’:’l upbn hun. In a word, ho made his attack
upon this pefiwig, ns your young fellows generally do upon a lady of

ATIONS. »
Ver. 166. With whom ny muse began, with whom shall end.]
A te principium, tibi destnet.—Virg Eel vill,
"Ex Aus dpydpeadu, xal els Aia Nijyere, Movoar.~—Theoc,
Prima dicte miihi, summa dicende Cameng.—Lor.
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O thou! of bus’ness the directing soul ! 4

To this our head like bias to the bowl, . 170
‘Which, as moro pond’sous, made its aim wnore true,
Obliquely waddling to tho mark in view :

O! eger gracious to perplex’d mankind,

Still spread a heahng mst before the mind; - !
And, lost wo err by Wit’s wild dancing light, 175
Secure us kindly in our native mght.

Or, if to wil 2 coxeomb make pretence,

Guard the sure barricr betyeen thateand sénse ;

VARIATIONS,
Ver. 177. Os, f to nat, L¢]  In the former editions thus

Al! still v'er Thitnin streteh that geacetul wand,
W hucly ludls the Helvetisn and Batavian land;
‘Where rebel (0 thy throne 1f cience rise,

She doea but show her eoward (aco and dies:
There thy good wholtists with v caried pairs,
Malke Horace flat, and humble Maro's strauns :
Here studious | wnlucky modeens save,

Nor sleep one error 1m it father’
O puns restore, lost blundees mee

Aud eructy poor Shakcspoar once & week

For thee supply mg, n the worst of days,

Notea to dull books, and prologues to dull playy;
Not, that my quill 1o eritics was confin'd,

My verso gave ampler lessons to mankind;

No gravest precepts may sucuessless prove, |

But uad examples never fuif to move,

As fored from wiid-guns, &e.—P.*

ero were ofher lines in {his passage, ddition 1729, which wero
subsequently transforred to the fomth book,] ¢

REMARKS,

plcnsn.\‘c. first by a few familiar Pr-.uwu of her person, and then a civil
Inguiry into the prico of 1, and wo fimshed o hargain {hot night
over & boltle” —Scc Jafey Svo, p. 4403. This remarkable periwig
usnally made ily entrance upon the Slage n « sedan, broughm by
wo chai with mitte apgrobation of (he andience,—~P#

[Nell Gwyone complefed the conquest of Chacles I1. by a similar
deviee. In ridieule of the Fiench com Liers, Nell, in 1670, spoko tho
prologue o Dryden's Conquest of Granda in o brond-brimsed hab
and waist-belt, which proved irresistible.]




BOOK L] INVOOATION TO DULNESS. ;]

Or guite unravel all the reae’ning thread,

* An somo curious cobweb 1n its stead ! 180
As, forc'd from wind-guns, lead itself,cun fly,
And pond'rous slugs cut swiftly through the sky ;
As clocks to weight Ltheir nimble motion owe,
Tho wheels above urg'd by the load below ;

Mo Emptiness and Dulness could inspi
And were m;r elasticity and fire.,
Some demon stole my pen (forgive th’ offence)

And onco betray¥d mosinlo compuon scnse =

Else all my prose and verso were nuch the same!

This, prose on stalis; thut, poetry fallen lame. 100

185

PHCy

VARTATIONS,

Var, Nor sleeps one e1Por—old prns vestore, lust blunders, &e.] As
where he (Tibbuld) laboured to prove Shakespear gwilly of terrible
hroni or low 1 which Lime had covered ; and eon-
versanl in sach anthots ay Canton and Wynkyn, rather thanin Homer
or Chaucer, Nay, so far had he lost his reverence to this incompa-
rable quthor, as to -ay iumint, *“ITe descrved Lo be whipped.” An'in.
solence which nothing surc can parallel ! hut that of Dennis, who ean
be proved to have ¢ﬁ>clnrul l)clorv company thal. Shakespear was a
rascal. O lempora ! O vores —Seribleres.- -P. -

Var, And crueyy poor Shakespear once @ week.] For some time,
onco & wook or forinight, lie proited sn Mist’s Journal a single remark
or poor conjecture on some word or ]]mintiug of Shakespeur, either in
his own name, or in lelters (o himself us*from others without name.
Upon these somebody made tlustepigram :

Tia Ben'rous, ‘Libbald! in thee and thy brothers,
®To help us thhs to rend the works of others:

Never for this can just returus be shown ;

For who will hglp us e'or to read thy own?—P.

Var, Notes to dull books, and pmln?m-: fodull pluys.] Asto Cooke’s
, where sometimes a note, and somelunes even hall a note, arc
carefully owned by him. Aud to Moore’s comedy of the Rival Modes,

HEMARKS, *

Ver. 181, A, fore’d from wind-gungy&c.y Tho thoughf of these
four verses is I'm{:d in/u poem m—g on?null?m’s of & vcri.y Enrl date
J(namely, written nt fourtcen years old, and soon after printed) o the
author of o poem called Sucoessio.~P.,
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Did on the stage my fops appear confined P

My life gave ampler lessons to mankind,

Dul the %ead lettor upsuccessful prove ¥

Tho brisk example never fuiled to move.

Yet sure had TTeaven decreed to save the stao, 196
Heaven had decreed these works a longer date.

Could Troy be saved by any singlo hand,

"I'his grey-goose weapon must havo'mado her Aand,

‘What can [ now ? my Fletcher cast asido,

Tako up the Biblo, once my bettor guide# 200

VARTATTONS.

and other anthors of the same rank. Thesc were people who writ about
the year 17206 —P.

Ver. 195. Yet sure had Hearen, &c.] In the former editions thus :
Had Hoav'n deerved such works a longer date,
Tleav'n had decreeq to spure fhe Grub-atrest state,
But swe grfoat Settle to the dust descend,
Aud ull thy cuse and empiro at an ond |
Could Troy be saved, &¢ —1'¢

e REMARKS

Ver. 199, My Fleteher.]) A fumhar manner of spoaking, used
modern_critics of a favourile author. Bayes mght as ]uulyapu{

thus of Fletcher, as a French wit did of Tully, sccmg his works in-a
library, “ Ah! mou cher Cicéron ! je Jo connois hien; o'est le méme
que Murc Tulle.” But he had a beiver prude to call Fletdm' his own,
liaving made so frec with him,—P.

Ver. 200, Take up the Bible, once my beNer guide 7) ,When, ac-
cordmﬁumhls fathe: s-mtmhon, he Imd’ been a tlnzrgynum, or (uhn
think sell) a bishop of the Church ufkl'mglnnd
wotds: *At tho tme that the fute of King' James, the Pnnneol

IMITATIONS.
Ver. 195. Jud Hear's decreed, &t.]
Me sl ml|col|s voluixsent. ducero vitam,
Has mihi wrvitsgent sodes.— Viry, n. i1,
Ver. 107, 198. Could Lroy be sac’d—"This groy-goose woapon.]

8i Pergama dextra
Dafendl possent, etiam hc defansd fuissont.— Virg, $id.



Boox L.] INVOCATION TO DULNESS. 78

Or tread the path by venturous heroes trod,

This box my thunder, this right hand my god P

Or chaired at White’s amidst the Dogtors sit,

Teach oaths to gamesters, and to nobles wit ?

Or bidet thou #ather party to embrace ? 2056
(A friend to party thou, and all her raco;

’Tis the samo, at different ends they twist ;

To Dulness Lidpath is as dear as Misi.)

Shall T, like Curtius, dosperate in my zeal,

O'er heatl and crtfs plumge for Llje common weal P 210
Or rob Rofne’s ancient gecso of all theiryglories,

And cackling save the hy of Tories ?

. TEMAIKS,
Orauge, and mysell were on thoe anvil, Providence thought fit 1o -
pone mine, Ll theirs were determmed; but had my father carried me
2 month sooner to the University, who knows bul that purer fountain
might havelwashed my imperfections into a capacity of writing, in-
stead of plays and annual odes, scrmons and pastoral letters P —
Apology for kis Ly, c. in — ¥

[Cibber received his education at Winchester, heing sent there, as
Mr., Bowlea observes, with the view of succeeding o & Fellowship of
New College.]

Ver. 203. At White's amidst the Doclors] 'These doclors had a
modest and upright appearance, no awr of overhearing; but, liko true
Masters of Arts, were only habited in black and white. They were
justly styled subfiles nnd graves, but not ulways irrefrugabiles, boing
mmetimmumincd, and, by a nice distinction, divided und laid open.

- This lesrned eritic is"lo be undmstood allegorically. The doctors

in this place moan no moro than false dice, u cant phrasc used

llmnﬁ:lt gamesters, So ghe meaning of these four sonorous lines is
m% is, Shall I pllg_fur or foul P—P.*

er, 208, Ridpath—Must 1° Guorgo Ridpath, author of a Whig

dmll;d %he Flying Post; Nathanicl Mist, of a famous Tory

journal.—P.
J Vor. 811, Or rob Romes ancient geese of all their glories] relutes to
L]

TMITATIONS.
Ver. 208. This boz my thunder, this right hand my god.]

Dextra mihi Deus, et telum quod missile hbro.
Virgil of the Gods of Mesentiva.—~W.



76 . TILE DUNCIAD. [Boox 1.
Hold—to the minister I more inclino;

To servo his cause, O queen! is serving thine. * N
And see! thy very gazetteors themselves give o’er, 218
Ev'n Ralph ropents, and ITenley writes no more.

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 218, Hold—to the mimster.] Tn the fnrmctvlitions thus:

Yes, to my couniry, I my pen consign,
Yes, from tiuy momont, mghty Mut ' egn thine—DP.¥
.

MLMARKS. .

the well-known story of the geese that saved the Capitol ; of which
Virgil, .Fa. v, -

Atque hie auraliy vohitans argenteus anser

Porticibus, Gallos 1n himme adedse canebat.
A passage [ have always suspeeted.  Who sces nol the antithesis of
auralis and wrgenteus 10 be unworlliy the Virgilinn wojesty P And
what, absurdity {0 say » goose sings? eanebut. Virgml gives a con-
trary character ol 1he voice of this sily bird, m Erf, ix, =

~—— argutos interstrepere anser olores.

TRead #; therclore, adesse ssepebal. Andwhy awiatis porticibus 2 Docs
not the very verso preceding this mfonm us,

Romuleoque recens horrebat ﬂ‘[;i:t culmo.

Is this thatch m one line, and gold in another, consistent? I soruple
not (repugnantibus ommbus mannseriples) bo conect 1t anritis. Iorace
uses the same cpithet mn the same sense,

a— Aunstas fidibus canoris
Ducero quercus,

And o sny ihal walls have €ars is pommon cven to a proverb.
Seriblerus.—P. . .

Ver. 812, Aud cackling save the monarchy of Tories?] Not out of
any prefaence or alfection to the Toues, Vor what Hobbes so in-
genuously confesses of himself, is trué of all party-writers whatsoever:
“That he defends the supreme powery, as the geese by their cackling
defended the Romans who held tho Capitol, for they favonred them
no morc than the Gauly, their cucmics, but were as ready to havo de-
fended the Gouls if they had been possessed of the Capitol.”—ZEpist,
Dedic. to the Leviathan.—W. .

Ver. 215, Gazetteers.] A band of ministorial writers, hired at the



DOOKY.]  CIDBER SACRIFICES HIB WRITINGS. ”

‘What then remains ? Ourself. 8till, still remain

“Cibberion forehead, and Cibberian brain.

This brazen brightness, to the squire se dear;

This polished hardnees, that reflects the peor : 220
js arch absurll, that wit and fool dehights;

This mess, tossed up of Hockley-holo and White's ;

‘Whero dukes and butchers join to wreathe my crown,

At once the bear and fiddlo of the town.
O born in sin, apd forth in folly brought!

‘Works datnp'd, of to berdamn’d (your futher's fault) !

VARIATIONS,
Ver. 225. 0 born in wun, &c.] In the former edilions thus -

Adleu, my chilileen! better thus expire

Uastall'd, unsold, thus glorions mount in fire,
Fair withoot spot; than greased by yrocer's hands,
Or shipp’'d with Ward to ape-and mookey lands,
Or walting ginger, round the streets to 1,

And visit ale-house, whare yc first did grow

‘With that lie lilted thrico the sparkling braud,
And thrice ho dropp'd i, &c.

REMARKS,
price mentioned in the note on book ii. ver, 316; who, on the ver,
duy their patron quitted Lis post, Inid down {hew paper, and d
they would never more meddle in pohtics —1’ #

er. 218, Chbberian foreheud.) o So, indecd, all the MSS. read ; but
1 make no scruple 1o pronounce them all wrong, the laurente being
clsewhere cclobréled by onr pact. for his great modrsly—modest Ciliser.
Rend, therofore, at my peril, Corberian forehead. Thiss perfectly clas-
sionl, and, what is ntbre, Homeriral ; the dog s the ancient, as the
bitoh is tho modern, symbol of impudence. (Kun‘-rﬂdpmr’ oy,
says Achilles to Agamemuon) gvhich, When in o saperlative degree,
ml{ well be denominated frgm Cerbeins, \he Dog with three heads.
m s to the latter part of thi verso, Cilberian dratn, that is certainly

uine reading.~—DBenfley.—W.,
er. 3%6. O lors s wiu, &e This is o tender and passionate
IMITATION®®
Var. And visit ale-house.] Waller ou the navy =

‘Those tow'rs of oak o'cr fertile plains may go,
And visit mountains where they enco did grow.



b} THB DUNCIAD. [voox 1.

Go, purified by flames, ascend the sky, '

My better and more Christian progeny !

Unstain’d, untouch’d,«and yet in maiden sheeta;

‘While all youn smutty sisters walk the streets. 230
Ye ehall not beg like gratis-givon Bland, ¢
Sent ‘with a pass, and vagrant through the land ;
Not eail with Ward, to ape-und-monkey climes,
Where vile Mundungus trucks for wiler rhymes :

REMARKS, - R
trophe to his owneworks, which he is going to sacrifice, agreeable
‘tl&lwy:slwmlyntnm of man m great affiction; and rell(»(-.tingi-l,chh:a a
on the many mscrable fates to which {hey would otherwise be sub-

cot.—P.

! Ver 298. My beller and more Christian progeny [} *Tt may bo
observable thai my muse and my spouse weie equally prolific; that
the one was seldom the mother n?on child, but in tho same ycar
the other made me the father of a pluy. T think we hud o dozen of
each sort between us; of hoth of which kinds some died in their in-
fancy,” & —Life of (. €, p. 217, 8vo edilion—P.*

Ver 231. Gralis-giren Bland—Sent with a pass.] 1t was o prac-
tice so to give the Daily Gazetteer and mmisteriul pamphlets (in which
this B,.was a writer), and {0 send them post-free to ull the towns in
the kingdom.—~P.* | Dr. Bland, Provost of Eton.

Ver. 233. Witk Ward, to ape-and-monkey climes.] “Edward Ward,
a Vel lumi poct m Hudibrastic verse, but best known by the
London Spy, in prose. TIp has of Late years kept a public-house in
the City (but in a genlecl way), and with Iny will, humour, and good
liquor (ale), afforded his guests a pl ble cntertai , espoolally
those of the High Church purly.”’—Jicob, Lices Yf Poets, vol. il
p- 225, _Great numbers of his works were yéarly sold inta the planta-
tions. Wurd, im n book ealled Apollo's Mnﬁﬁcw—,, declared this account
to be a great falsity, protesting that his pyblic-house was not in the
City, but in Moorfields.—P. ¢ .

(Mr. Bowles quotes Ward’s reply : " The only excuse made in the
Prefuce to the Dunciad for the scurrilous liberties’ taken by the
suthor of that murderous pocin, iy, that no man living is attacked,

.

IMITATIONS,
Ver. 829, Unstuin'd, untone¥d, &c.] ;
Fmlix Prlaméia virgo! N
Jussa mori: quee fortitus non pertulit
Ilg_ec vlchﬂl]herl tetigit captiva cubile! %0
o8, patria incensa, diversa per mquora vects,
‘ Virg. Zn. tl—P.



DOOK L] TATE AND SHADWELL. 79

Not sulphur-tipp’d, emblaze an alehouse fire ; 235
*Not wrap up oranges, to pelt your siro!-

0! more innocent, in infant statq,

To the mild limbo of our father Tate:

Jot, at onco be blest
In Shadwell’s Bosom with cternal rost! 240

REMARKS,
who had not before printecf nnd"Pub]ishd against this parlicular gen-
tleman, meaning the author. This apology, at first sight, may scem
to the friendly reader no less than reuomc; but, in short, his un-
ded tion, thongh, d in positive terms, without the
loast exqeption, happens to fall undor the msfortane of being utterly
false; 1;95 the m)th_or of the full%lﬁng pocm ﬂg::s‘g l’opc,] uny'l:‘llcr the
name of Durgen), in answer to his chirge, daes sole: ro-
test that he nover, till now, m‘f.e"umm could give to thny h,:tle
gentleman the least provocation,”
Ver. 288, 240, Zhh—ﬂkdwd;] Two of his predcocssors in the
Laurel.—P, '




80 THE DUNOIAD. [poox 1.

Boon to that mass of nonsense to return,
things destroyed are swept to things unborn.

‘With that, a tear (portentous sigu of graco )
Stole from tho master of the sevenfold faco :
And hrice be lifled Ingh the birth-duy brand, 246
And thrice he dropp’d 1t from lus quivering hand ;
Then lights the structure with averted eyes :
The rolling smoke involves the sacritice.
The opening clouds disclose ench work by Lurns, .
Now os the Cid, and new Perolls burnf; | * 250

VARIATIONS,
Ver. 250, Now flanes the Cod, &¢ | Tn the former editions thus :
Now flmnu« old Momnon, now Rodrig;: burus,
In one quick finsh sce Proserpine exprre,
And last, his own eold Zachylus took fire
Then gusb’d the tears, as from the Lrojan’s eyes
‘When the Jast, blase, &c.
Var. Now flames old Mewnon, now Rodrigo burns,
In one quick flush see Proserpine expire,]
‘Memnon, o hero in the Persian Princess, very apt to take fire, as ap-
pears By these limes, with wiuch he begins 1he 31;; :
By Heaven it firc my frozen blood with rage,
And makes it sea  my aged trunk.

Rodrigo, the chief pemsohage of {he Perfidions Brother (a fplay
.

<
REMADKS, * .

Ver. 243. With the{y a tear (porlentons u'%n of grace )%e.] Il is
to be obscrved that our poct bath made nis\ﬂem, in imitation of
.

IMITATIONS.
Vor. 245. And thrice he lified high the birth-day fand.] Ovid, of
Altheea on a Like occasion, burning her olfs.pringilq
"Pum conata quater Gamwls jmponore torrem,
Capta quager tu:mie.
Ver. 960, Now flames tho Cid, &)

Jam Delphobi dedit ampla ruinam, |
Vuleano unpu':lhnt« domus; jam proximus ardet
. Ucalegon,



BOOK 1.] OIBDEL'S PLAYS. 81

Great Casar roars, and hisses in the fires:
» King John in silence modestly expires :

No merit now the dear Nonjuror claipms,

Moliére’s old stubble in a moment flames.

' VARIATIONS.

written between Tibbald aifl o wat c]mmkcr} The Rape of Proser.
pine, onc of the farces of this author, in which Ceres, setling firo to
a corn-fiek, endangtred the burning of the playlonse.~P.

Var. Aud laxt, his owon cold Eschylus took fge ] He had been (lo
use an expression of our poet) about Kschylus for fen years, and had
received subseriptions for the same, bul then went about other books.
The character of this tragic poct is fiic and holdness in a l\ifh de-
gree, but our nnthmﬂ]ms 1t very much cooled by the translation ;
upon sight of u specint'® of which was made this epigram :

Alas! poor Fachylus! unlucky dog’
Whom once a Jobster kill'd, and now u log.
.

Bat this is o grievous error, lor Eschylus was not slam by the fall of
a lobsier on his beud, but of a tortoise, fesfe,  Val. Max. ), ix. cap.
12.—Seribl —P.

BEMARKS.

Virgil’s, obnoxious to the iender ions, Tle was indeed so given to
weeping, that he tells us, when Goodman'the player swore, if he did
not make o gaed actor, he'd bo dammed, “1he surprise of being com-
mended by oneswho had been himself 50 eminent on the stage, and in

80 positivg u manner, tus more than he conld supl;mt. n o word
San s he) it almostetook away my breath, an (laugh %f you please)
iv drew tears from my cycs.”--P. 149 of'lus lafe, 8vo.—“}t
C

i

r. 260. Now flames the Cud, &.] In the first notes on the
Duncind it was smd, that tiffs author was parl-culnr}f exccllent at
. *Bhis (says he) is as unjnst as {0 suy I could not dawce on
wrope.” But cerlain it is that he had attempted to danco:ou this
rope, and foll most shamefullyy having produced no less than four
tragedics (the names of which #he poct prescrves in theso few lines).
The three first of them were fairly prigted, wcted, and damued; the

fourth suppressed, in fear of tho like entment.—P.®
Ver. 268. The dear Nonjuror—MMolicre's old stubble.] A comedy
{hreshed out of Molidre’s Tartuffe, and so much the translator’s fa-



82 THE DUNCIAD. [Boox 1.

Tears gush’d again, a8 from pale Priam’s cyes, 2565
“When the lnst blaze sent Lion to the skies.

TRoused by the light, old Dulness heaved tho head,
Then snaich’d a sheet of Thulé from her bed ;

REMARKS,

vourif o, that ho assurcs us all our authog’s dislike to it could only
arisc from disaffection to the government :

Qui méprise Cotin, n'estimu poigt son Noi,
Et n's, ulon Cotin, 1 Dieu, m foi, ni lm.—Bm..

Ho assures us, thal “nlu-n e had the honour 1o kiss his Maj rsty’s
hand upon presenting lus dediention of 1, he was graciously pf

out of his royal bounty, to order him two hundred pounds for lt
And this he (dmbts uot grieved Mr, P "—

Ver. 256. When 1he laxt blaze scnt Hion ﬁz Mf skies] See Virgil,
An. i1,fwhere I would advisc the reader 10 {acrusp 1he slory of Troy s
desl.rurlmn, rather {hin 1 Wyukyn, But 1 cantion him alike in both
to beware of a most grevous error, that of thinkmg it was brought
about by I know not what Trojan horse: thero never l‘"-"“li been
any such thing. For, first, il was not l‘m]nn, being made by the
Greeks, and, sccondly, 1t was nol o hose, hut & mare. This is clear
from mnny verses in Vugil:

Tterumque armsto milite complent,
Tnclusos utero Danaos———

Can a horso be said wlero gerere 7 Again:
Tteroque recusso,

Insonuére cavee
— Atquo utero sonitum q\utu arma dndﬂle

Nay, is it nob exyrelsly said,

Scandit fatalis muh{m muros
Foeta armis.

How is iv possible the word fe/a can n;i:ou . with & lmmf And, in-
deed, can 1l be oonoeuml ihat the chas n.n virgin goddess Pallas
would employ herself in forming afd fashioning thu male of that
ﬁecleafa ;ﬁlna slml{be pmvcd to n demonstration in our Virgil

Ver, 258. Thule.) ‘An unﬂmshed poem of that mame, of which
onc sheet was printed, many years ago, by Amb. , 8 10!
nuthor. Ti is & usnal method of ttmg out & firo to cast wet
sheets upon it. Some critics have lt):len of opinion that this sheet



“ Roused by tho Nght, ol Duluens beaved tho head,
Then snatch'd o siteet of Thuld from her bed.” ®

Tuk DUNCIAD, 600k 1. (rnen 2, 259,
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BOOK 1.] TIHE TEMPLY OF DULNESS. ‘83

Suddon she flios and whelms it o’er the pyre;
Down sink the flames, and with a hiss expire. 260
Uer amFle presenco fills up all the place;

A veil of foga dilates her awful face :

reat in her 8harms! 28 when ou shrieves and mayops

he looks, und breathes hersclf into their airs.
Sho bids him wait her to her sacred domo: 265
‘Well pleased he onter'dl, and confessed his home.
So spirils ending their torrestrinl race,
Ascendy gnd refognisd their nagive place.

.

VARIATIONS.

Ver. 202. A veil of fogs, &¢] 1le had lus eyc on a couplet of
Dryden, in Mue Flech noc, & couplet of meomparable clegance :

1lis brows thi»k fogs, instead of clories, grace;
And lambent dulness pluy'd around his face.— [Vakefieli.

After ver. 265, in Lhe foomor cditions, folloyed these iwo lincs:

Raptur i, lie gnzes 1l the dear retreat,
And in sweet numb  celubrates tho seat.

Var. And in sweet nunbers celebrales the seal.] e wrif o
called the Cave of Poverty, which concludes witha v cxl.mrd?::g
wish, * That some greaw genius, or mun of Ll.mtingu?lzed 1crit, ma)
be starved, in order to celebrato her power, and deseribo her cave,”
Tt was printed in 8vo, 1715.—P.

, 5 REVARKS,
wus of tho natlire of the ashestos, which cannot be consumed by fire :
but I rather think 1t an.allegorical allusion 19 the colduess and heavi-
ness of the writufg.—T.

The “sheet” is a fragment of about a hundred lines, first pub-

lished in the Frecthinker, aud now Ricluded in Philips’s Pooms. It
cxhibits his ysual soft and pleasing stylo of ficalion, but wants
vigour.]

nfratioss.
Ver. 263, Great in her charms! as when onehrieves and m
She looks, and breathes hersfif into their airs.]|

Alma parens confessa Deam; qualirque videsi
Caelicolls, et quanta solok— Virg. Ain. fi.

Et letos oculls aflavit honores.—I%id. Ln. L.—1.
a2



84 . THE DUNCIAD, [Boox 1.

This tho great mother dearer held than all
The clubs of quidnuncs, or her own Guildhall : 270
Mere stood her opium, here she nursed hor owls,
And here sho plunned th’ imperial seat of fools.

Herg to her chosen all her works she showd;
Prose swelled to verse, verse loit'ring into prose:
How random thoughts now incaning chance to find, 275
Now leave all memory of scuse belnfid :
How prologues into prefaces deeay, .
And theso to notes aro fritter’d qute way:® <
Tlow index-Jearning turns uo student pale,
Yot holds the ecl of scienco by tho tail : 280
‘How, with lcss reading than mahes felons "scape,
Less human genius than God guves an ape,
Small thanks to Franee, and nono to R .inc or Grecce,
A past, vamp'd, future, old, reviv'd, new picce,
*Twixt Plautus, Fletcher, Shakespear, and Corneille, 285
Can make a Cibber, Tibbald, or Ozell.

REMARKS,

Ver. 25, Sacred dowe ] Where he no sooncr enters, bt ho recou-
noitres the place of his original, as Plato says the spints shall, at
their entrauce mto the celeatial regions,—P.

Ver. 269. Great mother.] Mayne wnler, here applicd to Dulness.
The Quidunncs, 8 nume givep Lo the ancien! members of cerlain poli-
tical elubs, who were constantly mquning qud nune 2—what news ®

—P.

Ver. 286, Tibbald] Lewis Tibbald (ns pronounced) or Theohald
(us written) was bred an attorney, and son t¢ an attorneye(suys Mr
Jacoh) of Sittingbourne in Kent.  Ile was duthor of sonie forgotien
plays, translations, and other picecs  IIc wus concerned in a paper
called the Censor, and a trauslation of Ovid. “There is a notorious

IMITATIONS,
Vor. 200, Thix the great mother, &..

Urbs antiqug fuit—

Quam Juno fertufsierris magis omnibus unam
Posthabuti colulsse Samo: hic illws ayma,

Hic currus fuit: hie rognum Dea gentibus esse

(8i qua Luta sinant) Jam tum tenditque fovetque, .
. Virg. K d—P.



BOOK 1.] THH GODDESS ANOTNTS CIDBER, 86

The fgoddess then, o’er his anointed head,
‘With mystic words, the sacred opium ghed.
And lo! her bird (2 monster of o foxl,
Sumething betwixt a Heideggre and owl), 290

REMARKS,

idiol, one hight Whachum, who, from an nnder-spur-leather to the
law, is became an_uuder-strapper to the playhouse, who hath lately
burlesqued the Afetamogphoses of Ovid by a vile iranslation, &e.
s felldw is concerned Tn an impar{ment paper ealled the Censor.”
—Denmz Rewm. on Pope’s lum, pp 9, 10, ®

Ibd. Ozell] My Johu Ozeli (if we credit Mr. Jucob) did go to
sehool in Leicestershive, where somebody left lum something to hve
on, when lic shall rebire fiom busmesy,  Tle was designed o be sent
to Cambridge, in ordes, for priesthoud; Tt he ebose rather to be
pluced in an ofice of ﬁoeonut-&, m the Cuy, hemg qualified for the
same by his skill i withwelie, and waiting the neeessary hands.  He
has obliged the world with many franslations of Freneh plays.”—
Jucol, Lives of Dan Poctv, p. 198, .

+ Mr. Jacoh’s cha neter of Mr Qucll scems vastly short of his merits,
and ho ought 1o have tmther jusbice dong Jum, having sinee fully
confuted nﬁ sarcasing on lny learning and gemus, by an advertisement
of Scptember 20, 17929, m a paper called (he Weekly Madloy, &c.
“As 10 wy learning, this envious wrcteh hnew, and everi'body
knows, that the whole beneh of bishops, 1ol long ago, were pleased
to give e a purse of guieas, for discovering the eironeous transla-
tions of the Common Pruyer in Portugupse, Spamsh, French, Ltalian,
&c. As for my genius, let ALr. Cleland show belter verses in all
Pope’s works, than Occll’s version of Boilean’s Lutrin, which the lato
Lord Halifax%was so pledscd with, that he complnented him with
leave to dedicate it to hnn, &c. &c, Lt lum show hetter and truer

try in the'Rape of the Lock, than in Oz81l's Rnlm of the Bucket
?I‘f&uﬁa rapsta). Al Mr. Tolad nud Mr. Gildon publicly de-
clared Ozell's translation of JTomerdo be, ns it was prior, so likewiss
anporior to Pope's.  Surcly, surcly, every mun is {ree to deservo well
of his countty ""—Jotu Qzell—\Vo canuot hub subscribe to such
reverend testimonics as those of the beneh of bishops, Mr. Toland,
and Mr. Gildon.—P. * . .

[The wnion of Toland with%the beneh of blslmss—-lw boing a well-
known infidel—is ridiculons enongh. ,YctToland deserves credit for
having preserved some charactestic’ truits and information relative
to Milton.  Qzell, ““ well huown for his trungjations,” as tho obituary
notices record it, died October 7, 1743.] '

Ver. 990. 4 Heideggre.] A strange bird from Switzerlond, and



86 THE DUNOLAD. [Boox 1.

Porch'd on his crown. “ All hail! and hail again,

My son! the promis’d land expeets thy reign.

Know, Eunsden thirsts ng more for sack or praise ;

1o sleeps among the dull of ancient days;

Safe where no critics damn, uo duns molest, ¢ 296
‘Whero wretched Withers, Ward, and Gildon rest,

And high-born Howard, more majestic sire,

‘With fool of quality, completes the quire.

. - «
VARLMIONS. .

Ver. 293 Auorm, Easdea, &e] Lu the former cditions [1720] thus:

Know, Settle cloy’d with custard, and with praise,
14 gruther'd to the dull of an
Sate where uo antics damu,
Where Gildon, Banhs, and Tyl
L s n higg! who leads my chosen sons,
Fo Tands that flow with clenches nnd with puns,
Til) each fam'd tly ¥ empire own,
T Allnon, as 11 bless my throne !
T aee! T uoe!—11 pt she ~poke no mare
Goil save Ky hbuld ! (irub-street alleys roar,
8o when Jove's bloeh, &¢

-

RLMARKS,

not (as some have supp.osed) the name of an emment person, who was
a man of pwis, and, as was sud of Petrowus, _frbiler Eleguntiarum.
~1’.—|8ec Additional Notcs. ] .

Ver. 206. Withers.| Seeon ver. 116,

Tbid Gildon] Charles Ghldoy, n wiiter of erificism and libels of
ihe last nge, bred at 8t Oner’s with the Jeswds, buf, refouuci
Popery, be published Blount’s hooks against the tivinity of Christ,
the Oracles of Renson, & Ile signnlised hienself as a entio, baving
written some very bad plays ; abwsed My, P very scundalously in an
anonynious pamphlet og‘ the Tafe of Mr Wycherley, printed by Curll ;
in another, called the New Rehearsal, printed in f714; in a third,
entitled the Complete Art of Boglish Poctiy, in two volumes; and
others.~-T, . '

Ver. 297. Ilorard.] Hon. Edward floward, authior of the British
Princes, and a great nunler ot",womh'rhd picees, cclebrated b, the
I£r Eaurls of Dorsct and Rocl Duke of Buckmgham, Mr.

—P.
Ver, 208. [Tn the first cdition there was here a sarcastic allusionto
Lard Hervey.—Sce Additional Notes ai the end of the poom.]

. 'y



BOOK I.] OIBDEL MADE LAVREATE, 87

Thou, Cibber! thou, his laurol shalt support,
Folly, my son, has still a friend at court. 300
Lift up your gates, ye Princes, seo him come!
d, sound ye viols, be tho cat-call dunb!
ing, bring tho madding bay, tho drunken vine;
e creeping, ditt‘iv, courtly u']y Jjoin.
And thou! his aide-de-camp, Jead on my sons, 305
Light-arm'd with points, antithesos, and puns.
Let Bawdry, Billingsgate, my daughters dear,
Supportehjs frol andonths b og up the rear:
Amf under his, and under Archer’s wing,
Gaming and Cirub-strect skull behind tho king. 810
“ Q! when shall rise o monarch all our own,
And T, a nursing-mother, rock the throne;
"Twixt princo and pesple close the curlain draw,
Shado him from light, and eover hum from law;

REMARKS,

Ver. 309, 310. Under .frcher’s wing,—Gaming, &c.] When {he
slatute ngainst ganing was drawn up, 1t was represeuted, Lhat the
king, by ancient custow, plays ol hazard one night in the year, and
thercfore o clanse was msertod, with an exeeptionas to that partienlur.
. Under this preteuce, the grooar-porler had a room appropriated to
gaming all the summer thc conrt was at Kensmgton, wluch his Ma-
lqnl.y, scoidentally bcinﬁ acquainted of, with » just wmdignation pro-

ibited. 1t is reported the snme pretige is yet contmued wherevor
the court resides, and the hazarg-tuble there open to all Lhe professed
gumnesters m. M.;vm.

reatest and justest sov'reign! know yon thi?
Tns! 1o grore than Thames’ eahin hend ean know
‘Whose veads his arms drown, ot whose corn o'erllow.
. Do, to Queen Eliz.—~P.

IMITATIONS.
Ver. 304, The creeping, dirly, conrtly [y jotn.]
énnm $1magines dambnut
Hedorm wa:}m n-fl'm'a.—.w. '
Vor. 811. 0. whes skl ri o auareh, &.] Boilean, Lutrin,

Helas! qu'est devenn ce tems, cet henrenx toms,
Ot les rois shonorvlent du ngm de Faindans, &e.



88 THE DUNCIAD, [moox &

Fatten the courtier, starve the learned band, 318
And suckle armios, and dry-nurso the land:

Till scnates nod to lullubies divine,

And all be sleep, as al an odo of thine.”

’
COLLLY (INDER.

Sho censed. Then swells the (.lfnpd-mynl throat : .
God ave King Cibber! mounts in ev'ry note. ' 820
Familiae White's, God save King Colley! cries;

God save King Colley ! Drury-ldne replies :

. LEMARKS,

Ver. 819. Chapelroyal) 'The vmom and instraments nudutﬁl
lemu ol tlve Clm l-m being also in the p

ew-ycar Odes.—P. iy




BOOK 1.] CONGRATURHRIONS ON GIDDER'S APPOINTMENT. 89

To Neodhnm;:(ajuic): the voice triumphal rode,
© But pjous Needbam dropp’d the nmne of God ;
Back io-the Devil the lust echoes roll, 325
And Coll! each butchor roars at Ilockley-hole.
when Jov®’s block descended from on high
(As sings thy great forefather Ogilby)

LLEMARKS.

Vor. 33£. JBut piows Necdhon | & matron of great fame, and very
religious in ber way; whose cobstant prayer®it was, that she might
““ gét enough by her profession to leave 1t off in tune, and make hor
peaco with God.” But her fale was not so happy; o1, hemg con-
vioted and sct m the pillory [ 1731], she was (o’ the Insting shame
of all hor great friends and volaries) so ill-used by the populace, that
it put an cnd to ber days'—I.*

or. 325. Buck lo the Deril.] The Devil Tavern, in Flect-sireel,
Elm th’c,sc odes are usually rchearsed before they are performed at

Vor. 326. Hockley-kole. | A place near Clerhenwell-green, kept for
bear-baiting, boxing matches, uud other coarse amuscments und exhi-

bitions,

Ver. 828, Oyilby)—God sare King log?] Scc Ogilby’s Maop’s
Fables, where, ]/n t{e story of the Frogs :m'?l their Ki.ngﬁh?; oxecllent
hemistic is to be found. -

Our author manifests here, and clsewhere, o prodigions tenderness
for the bad writers. Wo see he selects the only good passage, pers
haps, in all that ever Ogilby writ, gvhich shows low cuudid and patieat
o reader ho must have been,, What ean ho more kind and affectionate
than thesa words jn the préfnce to lus LPoems, where he labours to
call up alleour bumamty and forgivencss towards these unlucky men
by the most moderito representalion of their &1so thai has evor been
men by any author P * Much may be suid to exienuate the fault of

ts: what wo call a genius is hard to bo chslingnished, by a
map himself, from a prevaleut inclinntion: aud if it be nover so great,
beoan at first discover it no other way than by that strong proponsity
which renders him the more linble 1o be mstaken. Ho bas no otber
method but to mako the éxperient by wating, and so appealing to
mmm_ of othiors : and 1f he huppens to write ill (which is cer-

ly no sin in itaelf) he is immediateljonad® the abjeet of gidiculs!
I vrish we had the humamty to reflcct that even the worst authors
ight endeavour to please us, and in that endeavour, desorve some-
. thing e our hands. Wo have no cunso to quarrel with them but for
their obsf in persisting, and even that may admit of alleviating



90 THE DUNOIAD. [spok 1.

Loud thunder to its bottom shook the bog,
And the hoarse nation croak’d, Gtod save King Log! 830

REMNARAS,

cirqumetances,  Tor{heir paticulae fiiends may be cither ignorant,or
insincere, wnd the vest of the world oo well-bred to shock them
with a truth which gencally thew booksellers ara tho first that inform
o il ll g st gon e o

But how much all mdulgence 1 Jost upon thesp people may appear
from the yust vefleetion made onythen wuﬂantuc'vmducl., urd constant
fate, in Ui followmg apigram : ¢

Ye Jittle wits, that xlesm’d awhile,
When Pope vouclafel 4 ray,

Alas' depniv'd of his kund smile,
How soon ye fade anay's,

To compnss Phechus' car abwnt,
T'hus emply v apours rise:

Tadh Tewds s cloud, to put him out,
Thut rear’d hun fo the skies,

Alas' thowe slaes are 1ot your sphere,
There he shill ever bum

Weep, weep, wd Ll for carth ye were,
Aud must to carth return,—P,



BOOK THE SECOND.

ARGUMENT.

The king being proclaimed, the solemmity is graced with publfe games, and
sports of various kinda: not instituted by the Jlero, as by MRncas in Virgil,
but for greater honour by the Goddess i person (in like manner as the
games Pythia, Isthmia, &c., were anciently said to be ordained hy tho gods,
and as Thotis herself appearing, according to Homer, Odysa, xxiv., pro-
posed the prizea in honour of her son Aclulles).  Thther flock the posts
and crities, attendw, ns is Lut just, wath theie patrons and booksellers,
The Goddess is firat plensed, for her disport, to propose ggames to the hook-
wellors, and setteth up the phantom of a port, which they contend to over-
take. Tho races describedt, with their divers acodents,  Next, the gome
for a poctese. 'Then follow the exercises for the poets, of twkling,
vociferating, diving: the fivl holily forth the arts and practices of dudl-
cators, the second of disputanty nnd fustian poets, the third of profound,
dark, and dirty par(y-writers, Lugtly, for tho entws, the Goddess pro-
pones (with groag propricty) ap exercise, not of {heir parts, but their pa-
tlence, in heariog the works of two volwminous authors, one in varsa
aud the other in prose, deliberately read, withoug sleeping: the varjous
effects of which, with the sqyeral degrees and manners of thair aperation,
are here set forth, Lill the whole number, not of eritics only, but of
spoctators, actors, and all preacat, fall fast asleep, which naturally and
necemarily ends the gawme,



. BOOK II. >
1611 on & gorgeous seat, that far outs

shone .
lenley’s gilt tub, or Flecknoe’s Trish
throne, .

REMARKS,

Two thingsethere are, upoy the suppo-
sitidn of whﬁ)sh the very lmspm?)f all vell)‘gnl
enlicism is founded and supported: the
fust, that an suthor could never ful to
use the best word on cvery nceasion ; the
sceond, that a cribic caanol choose but know which that
is. s being granted, whenover any word doth not fully
couteut us, we take npon us {o conclude, first, that the
author could never have used 1f; and, sccondly, that he
lmlh'.l have used that very one which we conjecture m its
steml. ¢

We cuunot, therefore, enough adinive the lenrned Sori-
blerus for Ins alteration of the text in the two last
verses of {he preceding book, which m all the former editions stood
thus:

Honrse thunder to its bottow shovk the bog,

And tho loud pation croak'd, God suve King Tog!
He has, with great judgment, {ransposed these two epithgts ; putti
hmtmn.s'to the‘;'mtmf:, ;ﬁnd loud to the thunder : n.udpthia ben;,‘gl 231“-
dently tho true reading, he vouchsafed not so much ns to meation the
former ; for which assertion of the just 1ight of n extic, he merits the

knowled t of all sound commentators,~P, .

Var. 3. Henley’s alt teb] The pulpit of » Dissenter is usnall
callcd & tab; but that of Mr. Orator ITen}ry was covered with valve{
and adorned with gold. Ile had nlsg a faur altar, and over it is this
extraordinury inscn]i;toi:; s Clli; Prifitive Eucharist.” See the his-

i, —P.

tory of this person,

+ TMITA%ONS. * .
Ver. 1. High on a gprgeons scal]  Parody of Milton, boak fi. +"
' High on a throne'ef royal state, that far . '
Outshone the wealth of Ormus and of Ind, !
Or whury the gorgeous Kast with richest hand, )
Showera on hor kings bacbarle peatl and gold, .
. Satan cxalted sate.—P, PR



BOOK n.] THE LAUREATE ON IIIS THRONE. 93

Or that where on her Curlls the public pours,
°All-bounteous, fragrant grains and goldvn showers,

Great Cibber sate: the proud Parnusstan sneer, 5
The conscious simper, and the jenlous leer,

Mix on his look? all eyes direct their rays

On him, and crowds turn coxcombs as they gaze.

His peers shine round him with reflected grace,

Now edge thoir dulness, and new bronze their face. 10
So from the sun’s broad beam, m shallow urns

Henven's twinkling spafks draw dight, and point their horns.

Not with more glee, by hands pontific &rowned,

‘With scarlet hats wide-waving circled round,

Rome in her Capitol saw Querno sit, 15
Thronod on sevon hilly, the Antichrist of wit.

REMARKS.

'Ibid. Or Fleeknoe's Trish throwe |  Richmd Elfcknoc was an Irish
priest, but had lad aside (a9 himself expressed 1f) the mechanie part
of priesthood. He printed some plays, pocms, letters, and fravels,
I doubt not our author touk oceasion Lo wention him in respect to
the poem of Mr. Dryden, to wiich this bems some resemblance,
though of a character more different fiom 1t than 1hat of the /Encid
from the Ilind, or the Lutim of Boilenu from the Défaite des Bonls
Rimés of Sarazin.—P.

Ver. 3. Or that where on her Curlls the public poxrs.] Edmund
Carll stood in the pillory at Charing Cross, . March, 1727-8. “ This
(saith Edmund Curll) is o false astertion—1 had indecd the _corporal
,mmahment of whyt the gentlomen of the long 10be are ploased jocosely

o cull moupting the rostrum for one hour :” but that scene of uction
was not in Bm month of March, but in Fehrunv!' ﬁ,‘urlmd, 12mo,

19.) And of the lustory of his being Lossed in a blanket, he saith,
“ Hore, Beriblerus ! thou Icbscth in whaf thou assrtest concerning the
blunket : it was not a blanket, ut a rug ?~~P. 25, Much in the same
manner Mr. Cikber remonstrated, that his brothers at Bedlam (men-
tioned book i.) were not brazen, but blorks ; yet our author letit pass
wnaltered, as a trifle that rowny ajtered the relationship.—1.%

Ver, 15. Rome in her Caplolstaw Quofno sit.] Cumillo %gmo
was of Apulia, who hcnrinﬁ the great encougagement which X.
gave to poets, travelled to Kome with « in iy hand, and'bung to
3t twenty thousand verses of a poem called Alexias, He was intro-
duced as & huffoon to Lioo, and promoted to the houour of the Laurel ;
a jest which the court of Rome and the Pope himself entered into so
far, 4 to causo him to ride on an elephant to the Capitol, and Lo hold



94 TILE DUNCIAD. . [mooxu.

And now the Queon, to glad her sons, proclaims

gﬁ herald hawkers, high heroic gamos. X '
ey all b : an endless band

Pours forih, and leaves unpeopled half the land. 20
A mptley mixturo! in long wigs, in bags, ‘ N

1In silks, in crapes, in garters, and in rags,
From drawing-rooms, from colleges, from
On horse, on foot, in hacks, and gilded chariots :
All who true dunces in her canse appear’d, 25
And all who knew those dyuces to feward. .

Amid that area tvide they took their stand,
‘Whero the tall Muypolo onco o’crlooked the Straud,
But now (so Anne and Piety ordain)
A church collects tho saints of Drury-lane. 80

‘Wath authors, stalioners obey’d thy call,
(The ficld of glory is a ficld for all.)
Glory and gan, {1’ wdustrious tribe provoke ;
And gentle Duln~ss cver loves a joke.
A poet’s form she placed before their cyes, a5
And bado the nim{;lcxst racer seizo the prize ;

’ TLMAURS.

a solemn festival on ns coronntion; at which it 18 recorded the poet
Tinself was s0 transporied as to weep for joy.!  He was ever after o
constant frequenter of {he Pope’s table, drauk sbundsutly, and poured
forth verses without number  Paulus Jovis, Elog. Vir. Doct., chap.
}uxu Some idea of hus poetry 1s°%given by Fam. Strads, in his Pro-
usions.—F. . ¢

["'ho good fortune of this Ialian Mac Flecknoe did not continue to
the end of fus life. ¥l returncd to Naples after the loking of Bome,

and died in an hospital | .

TSITATIONS,
Ver. 35. A poef's form she placed before their cyes] This is whal
Juno doos to decerve Turnuy, . X.:

Tum Den nube “ava, tengbm sino vinbus umbram
In fuciem Anew (visu miralnle monstrum!)

«  Dardanns vraat tplis, cly peumquo jubasque
Divini assimilat cdpitis—

—— Dat inanla verbe,

Dat ine mente sonum,

! See Life of C. C., chap. vi. p. 149,



BOOK 1L} FBEOTO GAMES—LIID FHANTOM POET ]

No meagro, muse-rid mope, adusi and thin,
o 1n o dun mghigown of lus own loose skm ,

But such niulk a3 no {welvo bards equld ruse,

Twelve starv’ling bards of these dugenerate days 40
' All as a pmtridge plamp, {ull {td and fur,

Sk form’d this 1mago of well-bodied ut ;

‘With pert, flat eyes she window d well 1ts head,

A bram of fuathers, aud 4 heart of Jead,

And empt{ words she grive, ind sounding strain, 45

But scnselcss, hifeless! sdlc, vod and vam !

Never was dash'd out, at one luchy hui, »

A fool, so just a copy vt 1 wil,,

So like, thal enitics sud and comtiers swore,

A wt 1t way, and call’d the phantom More 50

RFMARRS

Vir 47 Neer wasdaske ! (¢ n (+77k/] Ouw author here
soems willing to Live somc weount of the possibility of Dulness
mbmg o Wit (wb hcould b d ne no cthar wiy thm by chanco)
The fictron 15 the wone wecenaled {o prob dality, by the known story
of Apdlles, who, bomy, taliss Lyevpre s th Joun of Alcxvanda’s
howse, drshed hus pencil wdespun it the picture, aud happoned to do
1t by that forfunate sticl e —P

Ver 60 ndeall dih phend ¢ More 7 Cwll, m hus hey lo the
Dunciad, aftumed this to'h  Tuncs Meore Sonihe L, and st 18
probuble (consdcing whil 15 smd of b m 1l Testmiomes) that
some nught fancy our author obhged to 1 present {lns gentlewan as
:'plngmry, 01 1o pass for one lameelt  Ihs e mdecd, was like that

& min L have heard of, Who, as he w w sitting m comp mzl,dper-
etwved hus next ncighbour had stolen bus bandhereluet  #dir Su the
m ﬂndmhe g::‘;ldu.ll-fﬂcrt«d)', do not l‘ qm'sc f'm, 3 duc ;l or mere

» be so w to tahc it puvidy oul of m; «t agmn

way nollung.”  'Lhe honest nuul.!ml 80, gut the othzrp:;ml out, “Sce,

IMITATIONS
The rcader will ohscrve How cxeily some of theso verses suit with
thete allogorical apphication hero fo v pligtuy  Lheie soems 1o 10 &
groat propriety m thus cpwode, wheae yuch &n one 18 1maged by a
phantom that eludes {h¢ ﬁzv.p of the expeeting bookseller —1,
Ver 39. But such a bulk as vo tielve berds could rata |
Vix illad lects bis sox——r0
Qualia nunc hommum producit corpora wllus —7F sy, Hn. X ~=§



] THE DUNCIAD. [so0x 11.

All gaze with ardour : some a poet’s name,
Others, n sword-knot and laced suit inllame,

REMARKS "
ntlchon, what a thicf we have among us! ook, he is stcaling iny
ﬁndkerchicf g
Some time before, he had horowed, of Dr. Arbuthuot a Fu or

ealled an Ilistouco-physieal acconnt of the South Sea; and of Mr.
Yope, the Memours of a Lavivh Clak, which for Lwo dyenrs he kept,
m(‘ read to the Rev. Dr Young, 1 Billers, Esq., and tany others,
as s own.  Bemg apfphed to {or them, he pretended they were lost ;
but there happenng to e another eopy of the latter, it eame out in
Swift and Pope’s Miscellames  Upon this, it seems he was eo fur
mistaken a3 1o confess bis proceeding by an endeavour Lo hide it, nu-
guardedly prmtig (n the Daly Jounnal of April 3, 1728) “That
the confempt which he aund othary had fox these picees (which oul,
limself had shown and banded about as his own) occasioned their
being lost, and for that canse only nob returned.”” A faof, of which
as none but he could he conserons, none hut he could be the publisher
of it. The plagiusms of this person gave ocension o the following
epigram ;

Mora always smilcs whenever fie recites;

e smiles (you think) approvang what ho writes.

And yct m this no vamity 14 shown,

A modest man may like what's not. Ins own.

This yonng gentleman’s whole misfortune was 100 jnordinate a passion
1o be thought a wil. Ilewe 15 a vegy stiong instance attested by Mr.
Savage, son of the lale Farl Ruvers, who, haviug shown some verses
of his in manuscript to Mr. Moore, wherem Mr, Pope was culled first
of the tuncful trai, Mr, Moore the next morning sent tet Mr, Savige
to desire hun to give® those verses another twing to wat, “That l’o]?e
might mow be the first, beenuse Moorehad left him unrivalled in
turning his style to comedy.”s This was during the rehcarsal of ihe
Rival Modes, his first and only work ; the town condpnned it in the
uetion, but he printed it m 1726-7, with this modest motto,

lic gastus, artemquo repono.
.

The smaller picees which we havo heard attributed to this autlror, are,
An Eplgram on the Bridge At Blenheim, by Dr. Evans ; Cosmelis, b
My, Putt, Mr. Joues, &c. ; the Mock Marriago of & Mad Divino, wit|
# Cl— for u purson, by Dr. W.; the Sawpit, a Similo, by a Friend ;
certain physical works of Sir Jumes Baker; ond some unowned



BOOK 11.] LINTOT AND OURLL. o7

But lofty Lintot in tho cirelo rose:
* % This prize is mine ; who tempt it are my foes ;
‘With mo began this genius, and shalleend.” 55
Heo spoke: and who with Lintot shall contend ?
Jear Leld theln muto. Alone, untaught 1o fear,
Stood dauntless Curll ; “ Behold that rival here!

HEMARKS,
lJetier:l:l advgriisemodts, and e)\igrnms. against our author in the Daily

ow .

Notwithstanding what is bere collected of the person imagined Iy
Curll to be meant in this place, we cannot be of lTI,mt opinion ninoi
our poct had cerlainly no need of vindicating half a dozen versos to
himself, which every reader had done for hum; since the name i
is not spelled Moore, buf* More ; and, lastly, since the learned Scri-
blerus hay s0 avcll proved‘the contrary.—T. .

The Sawpit, a Smule, is printed with {he nume of James Moore
as author in Cmll’s © Atterbuwyana, bemg Miscellanics,” &e, 1727.
Curll says, “The enclosed Siunle I this instant réecived by the post ;”
und, in the contents, he refers to it as “Sumle, by James Moore,

. In the same volume, Curll primis Gay's recipe for making
soup, * Take a knuckle of veal,” &c, which he introduces as follows :
* Postscript.~Just arrived from Twichenbam (as I amn assured), Mr.
Pope’s receipt to make soup—for the use of Dean Swifl.”’]

er. 50. The phantom iore.] 1t appears from henee, that this
is not the name of a real person, but fictilions, More from papos,
stultus, papla, stultitia, to represent the folly of a plagiary. Thus
E “Ad it me Mori co} Libi, quod {am ad Morim vo-
cabulum accedit gnam es ipsesa ro alicnus.”  Dedication of Morie En-
comium to Sir Tho, More ; the farewoll of which may be our anthor’s
to his plagiery, “ Vale, More! ¢t moriam tuam gruviter defende.”
Adieu, More ! and be sure strongly to defend thy own folly.—Soriél.

-D,

Ver. 63. But lofty Lintot.) *Wo entor here upon the episode of the
booksellcrs—parsous whose namnes, bemg more known and famous in
the learned world than thosc of the authors in this poem, do therefore
nced less explanation. The aotign of Mr. Lintot here imitates that
of Dares in Virgil, rising, just ia this maiiner, 1o luy hold ou a bull.
This ominent pookseller printed the Riv'ul Medes before meptioned.

Ver. 68. Stood dauntless Curll’l Wo come now to n charactor of
much respeot, that of Mr. Edmund Curll. As & plain repetition of
great utm. is tho best praise of them, we shall only say of this
eminent wan that he carried the trado many lengths beyond what it

H
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The race by vigour, not LJE vaunis 18 won;
Bo take the hindmost, Hell ”  Ho smd, and run. 80

LEVWARKS

ever hefore hd muved o, nd that he was the cnvy and adnration
of all lug profes 1on - Ile Josses od hamself f 1+ command over all
authors whitever he cwsed them to Wite what he plesed, they
could not cull thar vay wimes thar own Yo was not only 2
mous muon,, these  he wia tihen nolice ok by the State, the Chureh,
and the T aw wd 1ecaned puiiulu muks of distmetidn from each
1t will be owned thit he 1 hete mtioduccd with all possihle dy
mty  Hc spoiks Dike the mtimd Diomed he rans hke the swi
footed Achollis 1l be fulls at 2s Dhe the beloved Nasus, and (what
Homer mokes to he the chucl of all pruses) e 15 tavowed of the
gods, he says but throe words and s pfgya 18 heud, o
convey>1f o the scal of Tupater, though Tic loscs the puize, he gams
the victory  the e it motha hearsedt comtorts hum, she mspnes him
with c(xpedicuts she honours i with w mmott ol present (such as
Achillesiceaves from 1hetis, md 21 nes fiom Venn Sntunulnntmn-
ine wd prophctied  Aftar hus hie s nnyalled wd tuumphant,
"Lhe hibult ow wihor herep s humos 1 g1 defal retwin for several
unmented obligdioms  many wohiy wnndversions on the public
affnirs, and many cxeellent wd diveitmg pieces on private persons,
has bo given to hus mame 1L «ver he owed two verses Lo wy other,
he owed Mi Cunll some thousinds L wos evay day ovbending hiy
fume, wnd enlonging lus waitmgs  wilness numublo mstances ,
1t shJl sufice only to martion the Comt Poems, which It yueant to
ij\lbluh as the work of the fiue waltor o Judy of quality, but bemng
st thieatened, and altcrwuds pnmshed to 1 \\.y r Pope, he
nuously transfericd it from har 1o hun wd ever since printed 1t 1
1s e Lhe sing!s e {hat (ver be spoke, to C was on that
M, wd to that .ﬁtppv wewdent he owed ol {he favours smoe
reenved from Jum 5o {1uc 18 the saywy, 8t Dy dydenhun, “{hat any
onc shall be, at some tunc o1 otner, the buiter or tho worse, for
having but suen or spohen 1o 8 good or bad man -2,

lIllAl‘UV!.
Va 80 Sitd thhnteo t, 1 11]

Occup et oxtrumurm scabies, mibu (wrpe relinqm cst.
! B o e drta —P



Bo0X 11 ] CONTENDING YOR THE PLIZE )

Swift as a bard the bailiff leaves behind,

He left huge Lintol, and outsiripp'd tho wind, .
As when a dab-chich waddlcs thiough the copse

On foot and wings, and flics, and wades, and hops,

8o lab’ring on, with shouldcrs, hands, and head,

‘Wido as & windnull, all Ius figure spread,

‘With arms oxpanded Bernaid 10wy lus state,

And Jeft-logg’d Jacob seems Lo emulato

PMLIALIGN R
Ver 61, & Somctlung bk this 19 m Homa T x ver 920, of
Diomed Two difficrent mmmas of the sime anthor m s simalesy
are also mutated m the two followmng  the fust, of the baliff, 19 short,
unadorned, ind (25 the cnbies \uﬁ hnow) hom fambiw hie, the
sccond of the wafarfowl s esfinled preturesque, aod from rural
]m" The 59th verse 1y Mkewsse wlifonad trunsddion of onc m Homer

Ver 64 6> Onict miwmge mlfli s wlwide mlhops,
o labamg ou with shoul feas hwls wnd houd]
S cagerly the {ond
Oarboy o r oteep thr u b strught r uyh, denso or rare,
With beal lenls wins 1 iect jursues s way,
And swuns o1 1hs, 01 w U les, cr erecps, o1 fls
Aiton, book u —P

Ver 67,68 With army expanded, Burnar 1 10ws his state,
And left-lcgp, d Jucob sums to umulate ]

Al
Milton, of the rgotion of thy, swan,

Rows
Ihs state wath ony fet

And Diyden, of anothar,’T# itk two lpl leps W
[Jm{) Tonson having 1elusct D {:ln n some pyment on account of
Vargil, the poctrss saud 1o have sent him these verses

Wath liering, Jook byl ficed and ficekled far,
‘With two lett lps, §ith Tu Inssolour d hairy
And frowsy porus that tamt the ambient wr

¢ Tell the dog,” <ud Diydcn‘to the medlen 1, “that be who wrote
them can write more ,” and the story runs the moncy was
weordingly.] v



100 TUE DUNCIAD, [Boox 11

TFull in the middle way thero stood a lake,
‘Which Curll's Corinna chanced that morn to meke: 70

Such was her wont, o carly dawn to drop

er evening cates beforo his neighbours aho;;;) -

Hero,fortuned Curll to slide ; Joud shout the band,
And Bernard ! Bernard ! rings through all the Strand.
Obscene with flth the miscreant lies bewray’d, 7%
Fall’'n in the plash his wickedness nd laid :

WAIARKS. .

Ver. 70 Curll’s Corerwa]  This name, 1t seoms, was taken by one
Mrs. T— [Mrs Kl Thomas], who procured some private letters
of Mr. Pope, while almost a boy, to Mr. Cromwell, nnd sold them
without the consenl of cither of those gentdemen to Curll, who printed
them in 12mo 1727 [October, 1726). Ile discovered her to be the
publisher, inhis Key, p. 1. We only fuke this opE(\rl.umty of men-
tioniug the manmer m which those letfers got abroad, which tho
author was ashamedeof as very frivial things, full not enly of levities,
hut of wrong 1|ulgnwnl.~. of men and hooks, and only cxcasable from
thvonﬂl and Inexperienee of the writer.—P,

er, 75. Obscenc wilh ilth, &c ] Though this incident may scem
0o low and base for the dygty of an Kpie poem, the learned vi
well know it to be but a capy of Homer and Viegil; the very wi
8vfos and fimus me used lzy them, though our poct (in cdmplianco
to modern nicﬁddy) hag remarkably enriched and coloured hia la
us well a3 raised 1hic versfiention, i {lus episode, and in thcfo’l‘ﬁ:vmg
one of Eliza. Mr Dryden, m I\Im-k-l"lm‘mm-, has not serapled to
mention the mornmg foust at which the fishes bite in the 08,
Pissing-Alley, relics of the bum, &e, it our auther is moro grave,
and (as o (ue writer says of Vargil m his Georgics) tosses about his

INITATIONS.
Ver, 73. Here fortuned Curll to slide.]

Labitur infelix, erniv ut forte juvencls

Furus humum visd suler fecorat
Concidit, iminundoque imo,'sacroque cruore,
Virg. <En. v. of Nisus.—P.

Ver. 74, Aud Bernard ! Bernard ] ’
Ut littas, Myla, Hyls, omue sonaret.— Pirg. el vi.—P.



Book 1] CURLL’S FRAYER TO JOVE, 101

Then flrst (if poets aught of truth declare)
* The caitiff vaticido conceived a grayer :
Hear, Jove! whose name my bardseand I adore,
As much at least as any god’s, or more; 80
Apd him and h¥s, if more devotion warms,
Down with the Bible, up with the I'ope’s Arms.
A place there is, betwixt carth, uir, and seas,
‘Where, from Ambrosia, Jovo retires for case.
There in his seat dwo slmcious veuls appear, 85
On this he gits, to thut*he leanghis ear,
And hears the various vows of fond mankind ;
Some beg an eastern, somo a western wind :
All vain potitions, mounting 10 the sky,
‘With reams asbundant this abode supply ; 90

REMAKRKS.

dung with an air of najesty.  If we consider thul the exercises of his
suthors could with justice be no Jugher than ticklmg, chattering,
brayivg, or divinﬁ. it was no casy matter Lo invent such games as
woro ‘}tmportione tu_the mcaner degree of hooksellers  In Homer
and Virgll, Ajax and Nisus, the persons diawn m Lhis plighi are
heroes; whereas here they arc sueh with whom 1t had been great im-
propricty to Lave joined any but vile weas ; hesides 1he natural con-
nexiou there is belween libellers and common nuisances.  Neverthe-
loss T havo heard our author own, that this part of his Jmem wus (as
it frequently happens) what cost_hun wost trouble and pleased him
least; but that ho hoped it was Sacusable, see levelled at such as
understand no delicule satird. Thus the politest men are sometimes
obliged to gwvear, when they happen to have to do with porters and
oyster-wenches.—Ps .

Ver. 82. Down with thy Bible, up wilh the Pope's Arms.] The
Bible, Curll’s sign ; the Cross-keys, Lintot’s.—P,

Vor. 83. Soo Lucian's learo*Metuppus ; where this fletion is more
extended.—P, *

IMITATIONS,
Ver, 83. A placs there is, letwizt carlly aury and seas.)

Orbe locus medio est, inter tereasque, fretumque,
Coolestesque plags.—Ovid. Met, xil.—P,



102 THE DUNCIAD. [sook 1.

Amused he reads, and then returns the bills
Bign'd with that ichor which from gods distils.

In office hero fair Cloacina stands,
And ministers to Jove with purest hands.
Forth from the heap she pick’d her vot'ry’s prayer, 95
And placed it next him,  distinclion rare!
Oft had tho goddess heard her servant’s enll,
Trom her blach grottos near the Temple-wall,
Listening dobghted to the jest unclegn,
Of link-boys vile, and watersmen obsceno; 100
‘Where as ho fish’d fier nether realms for wit,
Sho oft had favour'd him, and favours yet.
Rencw'd by ordurc’s sympathetae foree,
As oil’d with magic juices for the course,
Vig'rous ho mses; from 11 efltuvia sfeongy 106
Imbibes now Jife, and scours and slwks along ;
Repasses Luntot, vindicates the race,
Nor heeds tho brown dishonours of his face.

And now tho victor stretel’d his enger hand
‘Whoro tho tall Nothing stood, or seen’d to stand ; 110

IWFAARRS.
Ver. 92. Alludes 1o Homer, Hiad v

pée & dpfporov alpa Oéoto,
won e () I s »
Txiop, olos wép Te péef paxipeao Oeolay,
A stream of nect'rous humour 1esumg flow,
Sanguine, such as « cleatul sp'rits may bleed.—Milton,—I%,

IYrr. 93. C'Iwmm.j The Roman goddess of ‘the common sewers.

Ver. 101 Wiere as he fivk'd, &c.] +Scc the Preface to Swift’s and
Pope’s Misccllanics, -1, .
er, 104, A« oold wth muagie pnces]  Alludmg to the opivion
that &tlu-rc are omiments used {J wyjehes to cnable them to fly in the
air, &c.~D. .

.

S MITATIONS,
Ver, 108, Nor kecds the broren dishonours of his face.]

Faciem ostentubat, ot udo
. Turpia mombra fimo.— Virg., En. v.~P.



BOOX.II.]  PAPERS OF THE PHANTOM TORET. 108’

A shapeless shade, it melted from his sight,
o Liko forms in clouds, or visions of the night.
To soize his papers, Curll, was next thy ecaro;
His papers hight, ly diverse, toss’d in air;
* Sgngs, sonnetsepigrams tho winda uplifl, 118
A.mf whisk ’em back {0 Evans, Young, and Swift.
Th’ embroider’d suit at least he deem’d his prey;
That suit an unpsid tailer snateh’d away.
No rag, no scrap,of all the beau, or wit,
That once,go flutter'd, and that ouce so writ. 120

LEMARKS.

Ver. 116 Evans, Young, and Smfﬂ] Some of {hosc persons
wh“nas }'ntmgu, cpimamsy or jests he Dad owned.—~See Note on
v. 50.—P. .

[Dr. Evans was of 8i. John’s College, Oxford ; author of the Ap-
g:ntinn, and of an Epmtle to Bobaet, the hotamst, entitled Ver-

mnus. Ho was a man of remikable wil, und nvacily, and many of
his roparlees wore long remembered and vepeated ot Oxford. 'The
A tion was u sntire on Tndul.-- Wurion.]

Vor. 118. dn wnpasd {mlor | Thus lue has been loudly com-
plained of in Mist, June 8, Deidie. to Sawncy, and others, as a most
imhuman satire on the poverty of pocls. But it 1s thought our author
would bo acquitted by n jury of talors Lo me tlus instunco scoms

luckily chosen; if 1l ho a satirc on anybody, 1t must he on 4 had
paymaster, since the person Lo whom they have here apphed it was &
man of fortune  Nol but poets may well e jealous of so yreat o []\m-
rogative as non-unymcnt A anh Mr Denwisso fur assert< ns holdly lo
pronounce that “*if ]a:):‘wr himself was not m debt, 1t was beeanse
"o‘ﬁd’ l\,ﬂﬁld trust him.”’—7Pief. 1o Rem, on tho Rape of the Lock,
p. 16.—P. '

INITATIONS.
Ver. 111, dwhapeless shade, &c.]

«Lffapitgimapy
Par levibuy ventls, volucriquemimilima fomuo.— Virg. &n. vi.—P.

Ver, 114, His pupers light, diacesr, fow'd in arr]® Virgi
Pk ialid 1° Virgl,

Carmino—
turbats volent rapidis Iudibrin ventis.—P.
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Heav’n rings with laughter: of the laughter vain,
Dulness, good Queen, repeats the jest agan,

THE STRUGGLE OF TIIE POOKSEILERS,

Three wicked imps; of her own Grub-street choir,
She deck’d like Congreve, Addison, and Prior;

REMARKS

Ver 124 ILike Congreve, Addsson, and Prior] These suthole
bemg such whose names will reach mostenty, we shall not give
account of them, but proceed to thoue of whom 1t 18 nmesur;
leel Morris was anthor,of some satires on the translators of Homey,
with maay other things printed m newspapers _*Bond wnt w satize
gamst Mr P Captain Breval was author of The Confederytes,

dramatic perft to exposc Mr P, Mr. Gay, Dr. Ath,
somp ladies of quality,” says anm% p- 1L—P.




BOOX IX.} GRUB-STHEET AUTIIORS. 108

Mears, Warner, Wilkins run: delusive thought! 125
» Breval, Bond, Besaleel, the varlets caught.

Curll stretches after Gay, but Gay iiugloue,

He g:lpa an empty Joseph for a John :

So Proteus, huated in a nobler shape,

Bteams, when seized, a puppy, or an ape. * 130

To him the goddess: Son! thy grief lay down,

And turn this whole illusion on the town:

As the sage dame, experienced in her trade,

B name‘l;)f toasts reteils each batter’d jado ;

ﬁhenoe apless Monsicur mifth complains at Paris 185

wrongs from Duchesses and Lady Maries ;)

REMAEKS.

Ver. 185, Mears, Waraer, Wilkins.] Booksellers, and printers of
much anonymous stulf.—=P.

‘Ver. 126. Breval, Bond, Besaleel.] 1 foresce it will be objected
from this line that we were in an crror m our assertion on ver. 60 of
this book, that More was a ficlitious name, sidce these persons are
equally represented by the poct as phantoms. So af first sight it
may seem; but be not deccived, rcader; thesoc also arc not per-
sons. It is true, Curll declares Bicval, a captain, author of a plece
called The Confederates ; but the same Curll first said it was written
by Joseph Gay. Is his sccond assertion to be credited any more than
his first P He likewise affirms Bond to be onc who wril a satire on
our poet. But where is such a satire to be found? where was such
a writer ever lieard of P As for Besaleel, it carrics forgery in the vei
name; nor is it, as the others ave, a surname. Thou mayest depen
upon it, no such authors ever lived; all phantoms,—Seriblerus.—P.

Ver, 128. Jo¥cph Gay, a fictitious name put by Curll before several
pll%phleta} which made them pass with many for Mr. Gay’s.—FP.

er. 132, And Yurn this whole illusion on” the town.] 1t was a
ice of this bookseller to publish vile pieces of obscure
‘hands under the names of eminent authors.—P.

Ver. 186 136. Eﬁ{aplcﬂ Monsieur and Lady Maries : allusion to

Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, who had some questionable money

N ions with M. Ruremonde, a Frenchman, at the time of the
Sea affair, in 1790-21. SIn the odition of the Dunciad, in

oetipal Works, 1735, Pope had the following note on the above
~oomplet: «“This ]ilassa%e was thought tznlluﬂe to a famous lady, who

i oheated a French wif of 5000. in the South Sea year. But the
suthor meant it in general of all bragging travellers, and of all whores
and cheats under the name of ladics.” This note was suppressed in
the amall edition of 1736, and was never again restored by Popg.]




108 THE DUNCIAD. [Boox 1r.

Be thine, my stationer! this magic gift ;

Cooke shall be Prior, and Concanen, Swift:

8o shall each hostile name become our own,

And we too boast our Glarth and Addison. 140

REMARKS.

Vor. 138. Cooke shall be Prior.] The*man here specified writ a
thing called the Battle of Poets, in which Philips and Welsted
were the herocs, and Swift and Pope utterly roufed. He also s:l\l:-
lished some malevolenj things # the Butish, Londow,”and dai
journals; and at the same time wrotc letters to Mr. Popo, prof

Ing his inmocence. His chief work was a translation of Hesiod, to
which Theobald writ notes and half-notes, which he carefully owned.

U

-D.

[Theobald did not * carefully own” {he netes and half-notes which
he contributed to Cooke’s translation of Hesiod, 1728. Cooke, in
his postseript to the work, says he had distinguished the remarks of his
friends from his own ; “lest by a general acknowl ent only,” he
addy, “such errors as*1 may have possibly committe should, by the
wrong guess of some, be unjustly imputed to them.”]

Ver. 138. And Concanen, Sunft.] In the first edition of this poem
there were only asterisks m this place, but the names were since in-
serted, merely to fill up the versc, and give ease to the ear of the
reader.—P.

Ver. 140. And swe oo boast our Garth and Addison.] Nothing is
more remarkable than our author’s love of praising good writexs.
He has in this very poem celebrated Mr. ¢, Sir Isaac Newton,
Dr. Barrow, Dr. Atterbury, Mr. Drrden, Mr. Congreve, Dr. Garth,
Mr. Addison ; iu a word, ahnosi evcr{ man of his time that deserved
it; oven Cibber himself (presnming him io be author of the Care-
less Husband). IL wag very difficult to have that pleasure'in & poem
on this subject, yet he lias found means to insert tneir paegyrie, and

made cven Dulness out of her own mouth pronounce it. It must
bave been particularly agreeable to him to celebrate Dr. Garth, both
as his constant fmm:ly, and as he was his predecessor in this kind of
satire. The Dispensary attacked the wholc body of apothecaries, a
much more useful one undoubtedly than that of the bad poets; if inm
truth this can bo a body, of which n§ two members ever agreed. It
also did what Mr. Theoald says is unpardonable, drew in parts of
Elvnh‘ ter, and introduged p independent of his subj
uch more would Boileau have incurred his censure, who loft all
8 whatever, on all occasions, to fall upon the bad {:ﬂl (which,
i is to be feared, would have been more immediately his compern).
But qertainly next to ding good writers, the greateyt sexvive




BODK{IL] * GIFT OF THE GODDESS TO CURLL. w0r°

.+~ 'With that she gave him (piteous of his case,
' Yet smiling at his rueful length of face)

REMARKS.

terlearning is to_expose the bad, who can only that way be raade of
any use to it. This truth is very well set forth n these lines addressed
to our amthor: .
The craven rook, and pert jackdaw,
L (Thugh ngjther birds of moral kind)
P , %eYet serve, if hang'd, or @uff’d with straw,
- To show us which way blows thé wind.

Thus dirty knaves, or chattering fools,
Strung up by dozens in thy lay,

Teach more by half than Dennis’ rules,
And point tstruction cvery way.

‘With Egypts art thy pen may strive:
One potent drop let this bat shed,

And ev'ry rogue that stunk alive,
Becomes a precious mummy dead.—P.

" Ver. 142. Rueful length of fuce.] “ The decrepid person or %re of
& man are no reflections upon his genius. An honest mind love
and esteem a man of worth, t'hou{gh he be deformed or poor. Yet the
author of the Dunciad hath libelled a person for his rueful length of
face.’—Mist’s Journal, June 8. This genius and man of worth,
whom an honest mind should love, is Mr. Curll. 'True it is, he stood
« in the pillory, an incident which will lengthen the face of any man,
though it were cver so comely, tierefore is no reflection on the naty
beauty of Mr.,Curll. But.as to reflections on any man's’ face, or
. Mr, Dennis saith excellently: * Natural deformity comes not
by our fmﬂt; *tis gften ioned lamitigs and di which &
man can no more help than a monster can his deformity. There is no*
‘one misfortune, and no ofle disease, but what all the rest of mankind .
<. ore subject to. But the deformity of this author is visible, present,
) m, unalterable, and peculiar fo himself. ’Tis the mark of God

ature upon him, to give us warning that we should hold no

murfarions.
Ver. 141, 142. Pitequs of his case,
K . Yet smiling at his rueful length of face.]
) Risit pater optimus illi.— ’
. > Me liceat casum misereri insontis amici—
*7 " 8ic fatus, tergum Getuli immane leonis, &c.— Virg. £n, v.—B.

B
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A shagey tapestry, worthy to be spread =~ s
On Codrus’ l:)ldfrg; D\mtoyn’s mot;grn bed; T
REMARKS.

mie?‘with him, as a creaturc not of our original, nor of our sg?eiea;
_and they who have refused to take this warning which God and Nature
have given them, and have, in spite of if, by a senseless presumption,
ventured to be familiar with him, have severely suffered, &o. *Ti

certain his original is not from Adam, bub fronfethe devil,” &e.—
Dennis, Character of My. P., 8vo®l716. o .

Admirably it is obscrved by Mr. Dennis against Mr. Law, p..33,

«That the language of Billingsgate can never be the of
charity, nor consequently of Cliristianity.” I should clse be tempted
to use the language of a critic; for what is morc provoking to a com-’
mentator, than to behold his author thus portrayed ? Yet I consider
it really hurts not him; whereas Lo call some others dull, might do
them prejudice with a world too apt to believe it ; therefore, lgmugh
Mr. D. may call another a little ass or a young toad, far be it from us
to call him a toothless lion or an old serpent. ~ Indeed, had I written
these notes (as was once my intent) in the learned language, I might
have given him the appellations of &alatro, calceatum caput, scurra in
$riviis, heinfphmses in good csteem and frequent usage among the
best learned; but in our mother tonguc, were I to tax any eman
of the Dunciad, surely it should be in words not to the w&;:r intel
ligible ; whcrebgeClmstim charity, decency, and good accord among
authors, might be preserved.—Scriblorus,

' The B’OO(f Seriblerus here, as on all occasions, eminently shows his
Humanity. But it is far otherwise with the gentlemen of the Dunciad,
whose sourrilities were always personal, and of that nature which pro-
voked every honest man but Mr. Pope ; yet nover o bé lamented, since

they ocoasioned the following amiable verses: ©
‘While malice, Pope, denics th;
Its own celesti:)le' fire; % page
‘While ‘critics, and while bards in rage,
Admiring, won’t admire;

‘While wayward pens thy worth assail,
And envioas tongues;decry ;

These times though many a friend bewail,
‘These times bewail not I.

But when the world’s loud praise is thine,
And spleen no more shall blame,

‘When with thy Homer thou shalt shine
In one establish’d fame;.



BOOE IL] OLD TAPESTRY. 109

Instractive work ! whose wry-mouth’d portraiture . 145
Digplay’d the fates her confessors endure.

REMARKS.

‘When none shall rail, and every lay
Devote a wreath to thee;

That day (for come it will) that day
Shall I lament to see.—P.

L)
[These vgrscs firdt appedred in a collection of pieces in prose and
verse on occhsion of tﬁg Dunciad, 1799. The v?em written by one
Lewis, author of “ Philip of Macedon,” a tray eg , published in 1727,
and dedicated to Pope. In 1730, Lewis pu 'sl{'eJ) a second volume
of miscellancous poems. See Croker’s Boswell, under date of 1784.%

Ver. 143. 4 a_g‘yy tapestry.] A sorry kind of tapestry frequen
in old inns, made of worgfed or some coarscr stuff; like that which
is spoken of by Donnc—* Faces as frightful as theirs who whip
Christ in old hangings.” The imagery woven in it alludes to the
mantle of Cloanthus, In /Zn. v.—P. .

Ver. 144. On Codrus’ old, or Dunton’s modern bed.] Of Codrus the

Et’81l6ed’ &aﬁe Juvenal, describing his poverty very copiously, Saé.
1il. v. 103, &c.

Lectus erat Codro, &c.

Codrus had but one bed, so short to boot,
That his short wife's short legs hung dangling out.
His cupboard's head six earthen pitchers graced,
Beneath them was his tgusty tankard placed ;
And to support this noble plate, there lay
A bending Chiron, *cast from honest clay.

is few Greek books a rotten chest contain'd,

0se cqvers much of mouldiness complain'd,

‘Where mice and rats devour'd poetic bread,
And on heroic vérse luxuriously were fed.
"Tis true poor Codrus nothing®had to boast,
Andyet poor Codrus all that nothing lost.—Dryden.

hut Concanen, in his dedication.of the letters, advertisements, &o.,

““to- the author of the Dunciad,s assures us, “ that Juvenal never

safirised the poverty of Codrus.”
_ John Dunton was a broken booksellor, and abusi ibbler; he

"' -writ Neck or Nothing, a violent satire on some minister of state,

a libet on the Duke of Devonshire and the Bishop of Peterborough,
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Earless on high, stood unabash’d De Foe,

And Tutchin flagrant from the scol below.

There Ridpath, Roper, gudgell’d might ye view,

The very worsted still look’d black and blue. 150
Himsgl a.mon% the storied chiefs he spies, * ,
As, from the blanket, high in air he flies,

And oh! (he cried) what street, what lane but knows

Our purgings, pumpings, blanketings, and blows ?

In every loom our labours shall be seen, . 165
And the fresh vomit run for gver greén !

REMABKS.

Ver. 148. And Tutchin flagrant fiom the scourge.] John Tutehin,
anthor of some vile verses, and of a wel paper called The Obser-
vator. He was sentcnced to be wlupped thrdugh several towns in the
wost of land, upon which he petitioned King James IT. to be

en thal pumce died in cule, he wrole an inveective
it his memory, dccasioned by some humanc clegies on his death,
m:ed to the tune of Queen Anne.—P.

Ver. 149. There Redpath, Roper.] Authors of the Flying Post and
Post-boy, two scandalous papers on different sides, formvﬁnich the;
equally and allernafely desaved to be cudgelled, and were so.—P.
[Swift calls Rudpath a Scoch rogue.]

Ver. 161, ITunself among the storied chiefs he spies.] The history
of Curll’s being tossed in a blanket, and whipped by the scholars of
‘Westminster, 18 well known, Of s purging and vomiting, see A
Full and True Account of a HorridRevenge on the Body of Edm.
Curll, &e., in Swift and Pope’s Miscellanies.—P,

-

IMITATIONS. ¢
Ver. 151, Himself among the alorirducliit:'fa he spies.]

Se guoque principibus permixtum agnovit Achivig—
Constitit, et lacrymans+ Quis jam locus, inqmit, Achate!
Que regio in terris nogtri non pl:nn laboris ¥—Virg. &n. i.~P,

Ver. 156. And the fiesh vomit run for ever green.] A dy on
these lincs of a late n{zﬂc a&x.hor: s parocy

His bleeding arm had farnish’d all their rooms,
And run for ever purple in the looms.—P.



BOOK 1L] ELIZA EAYW0OD, 1

See in the circle next, Eliza placed,
Two babes of love close clinging to her waist;

OURLL TOSSED IN A BLAH_KIT BY TIE WESTMINSTER SCHOLARS.

Fair as before her works she stands confé@ss’d,
In flowers and pearls by bounteous Kirkall dress’d. 160

REMARKS,

: Ver. 187. See in the circle next, Eliza placed.] In this game is ex-
posed, in the most contenfptuous manner, the profligate licentiousness
of those shameless seribblers (for the most part of that sex which

L IMITATIONS.
*.- Ver. 168, Two bales of love close clinging to her waist,]
Cressa genus, Pholoé, geminique sub ubere nati.— Virg, En, Vol
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The goddess then : “ Who best can send on high
The salient spout, far streaming to the sky ;
. His be yon Juno of majestic size,
‘With cow-like udders, and with ox-like eyex
This ¢hina jordan let the chief overcome . 165
" Replenish, not ingloriously, at home.”

REMARKS.

ought least to be capable of such malice or anpudence) whg in libellous
memoirs and novels reveal the fatilis or misfortuncs of Both sexes, to
the ruin of public fame, or disturbance of privatc happiness. Our

poet (by the whole cast of his work being obliged not to take off the
1rony) where he could not show his indignation, hath shown his con-
tom]pt, as much as tMf;os‘..g;ih]e 3 having here drawn as vile a picture.as
could be represented in ‘the colours of epic ‘boesy.—Seriblerus.—P.

* Ibid. Eliza Haywood. This woman was authoress of those most scan-
dalous books called the Court of Carimania, and the New Utopia.
For the #wo babes of love, see Curll, Key, p. 22. But whatever rel
tion heis pleased to throw upon this lady, surcl;’it was what from him
she little deserved, who lad cclebrated Curll’s undertakings for re-

* formation of manners, and declared herself “to be so perfectly ac-
quainted with the sweetness of his disposition, and that tend
with which he considercd the errors of his fellow-creatures, that,
though she should find the little inadvertencies of her own life recorded
in his papers, she was certain it would be done in such a manner as
she could not but ?provc.”——]{rs. Haywood, Hist, of Clar. printed in
the Female Dunciad, p. 18.—P. o

. IMITATIONS.
Ver. 168. Yon Juno-—s—
‘With' cow-like udders, and with ox-like eyes.]
L)
In allusion to Homer’s Bowmis¢wérvia ‘Hpn.
Ver. 165. This china jordan.] KN
Tertius .Argoliea. hm.galel contgntus abito.— Virg. Ln. vi.
In the games of Homer, Tliad, xnu: there are set together, as Pﬁm,
a lady and & kettle, as"in #his place Mrs, Il‘[aywm;‘;"h and & Jorda:’.
« But there the preference in value is given to the keitle, bt Whioh¥
«-Mad. Dacier is )nstlf displeased. Mrs. H. is here treated with dist':
" tinotion, and acknowledged to be the more valuable of the two=P-
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Osborne and Curll accept the glorious strife,
» (Though this his son dissuades, and that his wife.)

REMARKS.

Ver. 160. Kirkall, the name of an engraver. Some of this lady’s
works were printed in four volumes in 12mo, with her picture thus
dressed up before them.—P. .

[This authoress, likc Mrs. Centlivre, had tried the stage, and after-
wards wrete some nliserablp novels and dramatic pieces. Her later
works were mpre decent and becomimg than thoge mentioned by Pope :
they were the Female Spectator, Jemmy and Jenny Jessamy, “the In-
visible B%y, &e. She dicd in 1756, aged about sixty.]

Ver. 167. Osborne, Thomas.] Adgeookscllcr in Gray’s Imm, very
well qualified h{ his impudence to act this part ; and therefore placed
here instead of a less deserving predecessor. This man published
advertisements, for a year togethcr, pretending to sell Mr. Pope’s
subscription books uiy Homer’s llizuf at half the price: of wl‘:ﬁh
books he had nonc, but cut to the sizec of them (which was quarto)
the common hooks in fgliv, without copper-plates, on a worse paper,
and never above half the valuc.

Upon this advertisement the Gazettcer harm%::d thus, July 6,
1789 : “How melancholy must it be to a writer to be so unhappy as to
see his works hawked for sale in a manner so fatal to his fame ! “How,
with honour to yourself, and justice to your subscribers, can this be
done? What an ingratitude to be charged on the onl[ylv honest poet
that lived in 1738 ! and than whom: virtue has not had a shriller
trampeter for many ages! That you were oncc generally admired
and esteemed can enied by nane; but that you and your works
are now despised, is verified by this fact * which being utterly false,

. did not, indecd, nfuch humble the author, but. drew this just chastise-
ment on the bookseller.—P.* .

Thomas Osborue Was so impassively dull, according to Dr. John-

. son, that he would not feed Pope’s satire. Osborne purchased the.

E:gnt library of the Earl of Oxfard for the sum of 13,000/, Johnson

w up the catalogue of the noble library, and in some dispute with
the bookseller kriocked him down with a folio volume. “Sir, he was
impertinent to me, and I beat him ; but it was not in his shop, it was

"'in my own chamber.” (Boswell, §nder date of 1743.) In the Dun-
ciad ‘of 1798 and 1729, Chapman, another bookseller, occupies the
a‘}fnhge of Osborne in this disgusting compesiti Pope also menti
» n.a yoto that the Curll in the text was “Henry Curll, the worthy
. oy, of his father Edmund.” By suppressing this note, and slightly
" altering v, 168, this honour was trausferred to the elder Curll.]
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One on his manly confidence relies, . :
One on his vigour and superior size. 170
First Osborne lean’d against his letter'd post ; .
1t rose, and labour’d to a curve at most.
So Jowe’s bright bow displays its watery rouad,
(Sure sign, that no spectator shall be drown’d)
A second effort brought but new disgrace, 175
The wild meander washed the artist’s face :
Thus the small jet, which hasty hands unlock,
%Pirts in the gardener’s eyesawho turhs the’ cock, -

ot so from shameless Curil; impet spread
The stream, and smoking flourish’d o’er his head. 180
So (famed like thee for turbulence and horns)
Eridanus his humble fountain scorns ;

IMITATIONS.

Ver. 169, 170. One on his manly confidence relies,
One on his vigour.]

1lle-——melior motu, fretusque jnv—enta;
Hic membris et mole valens.— Virg. /En. v.—P, .

Ver. 173, 174. So Jove's bright bow-
Sure sign.

"The words of Homer, of the Rainbow, in Iliad xi.:
ds Te Kpovioy
*Ev vepel aripibe, Tépas pepdmav dvbpdmav.
Que le fils de Saturne a fondé dans les nues, pour étre dans tous les
* ages un signe & tous les mortols.—Dacier—F.  ©

. <
Ver. 181, 182. So (fam’d like thee for turbulence and horns)
Eridanus.

Virgil mentions thesc two qualifications of Eridanus, Georg, iv. :
Et gemina auratus taurino cornua vulta,
. Eridanus, quo non alius per pinguia culta
In mare purpurgum violentfor inflnit amnis.

The posts fabled of this river Eridanus, that it flowed through the
skios, “Denham, Coop%lr’s Hill: ’ s A
Heaven her Eridanus no more shall boast,
‘Whose fame in thine, like lesser currents lost;
Thy nobler stream shall visit Jove’s abodes, .
To shine among the stars, and bathe the gods.—P, *



~BOOK IL.]. OURLIL I8 VICTOR: 118

Through half the heavens he pours the exalted urn;

His rapid waters in their passage burn. :

N Swilg as it mounts, all follow with their eyes : 185
Still happy impudence obtains the prize.

Thou tnumphgt, victor of the high-wrought day,

And the pleased dame, soft-smiling, lead’st away.

REMARKS,
Ver. 183. Throvigh half the heavens he pours the evalted urn.] In
a manuscrtpt Dunciad (where aré®some marginal corrections of some
tl some time d d) I have found another reading of these

f'mes, thus,

And 1lifts Lis urn, through half the heavens to flow;
His rapid watess in their passage glow.

This T canvot but 1hink the right : for first, though the difference be-
tween burn and glow may sccm not very material to others, to me, I
confess, the latter has an elegance, a je ne sgay quoy, which is much
easier to be conceived than cxplained.” Sceondly, every reader of our
poet must have cbserved how frequently he uses this word glow in
other paris of thi- work : to instance only in his Homer :

(1.) Ilad ix. v, 726.—With one resentment glows.
2.) 1liad xi.  v. 626.—There the battle glows.
8.) Ibid v. 985.—The closing flesh that instant ceased to glow.
4.) Iliad xil. v. 45.—Encompass’d Hector glows.
.) Thid. v. 475.—His beating Lreast with gen’rous ardour glows.
6). Iliad xviii. v. 591.—Another part glow’d with refulgent arms.
7.) Ibid. V. 6564.—And curl'd on silver props in order glow.

»
-I am afraid of growing too luxuriant in examples, or I could stretch
ihis catalogue fo g great extent ; but these axe enough to prove his
. fondness for this beautiful word, which, thorefore, let all future edi-
tions replace here. *

I am aware, after all, thate burn i§ the proper w.ord. to convey an
.idea of what was said of Mr. Curll’s condition al this time: but from
. that very reason L infer the direct contrary. For surely every lover .
-of our author will conclude he pad more bumanity than to insult a
‘mpn on such a misfortune or csamity, which could never befal him
~parely by his own fault, but from an unhappy communieation with
K 'This note is half Mr. Theobaitl, halt Scriblerus.—¥P.

% Ver. 187, The high-wrought day.] Some affirm, this was originally,
* wellp—gt day ; bub the poet’s decency would not suffer it.

.* "Hére the learned Soriblerus manifests great anger; he, exclaims
" against all such conjectural 2’" in this : “Tet it
. h g 12
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Osborne, through perfect modesty o’ercome, ‘ "
Crown’d with tge Jordan, walks contented homie. 180
But now for authors mobler palms remain ;
‘Room for my lord! three jockeys in his train ;
Six huntsmen with a shout precede his chair :*
He grins, and looks broad nonsense with a stare.
His honour’s meaning Dulness thus exprest, 1956
“ He wins this patron, who can tickle best.”
He chinks his purse, and takes his seat of.state -
‘With ready quills the dedicatqrs wait § ‘
Now at his head the dexterous task commence,
. And, instant, fancy feels the imputed sense; 200
Now gentle touches wanton o’er his face,
He struts Adonis, and affects grimace :
Rolli the feather to his ear conveys,
Then his nice taste directs our operas:
Bentley his mouth with classic flattery opes, 206
And the puff’d orator bursts out in tropes.

REMARKS.

suffice, O Pallas! thal every noble ancient, Greek or Roman, hath
suffered the impertinent correction of every Dutch, German, and
Switz school ! Let our English at least escape, whose intrinsie
is scarce of marble so solid, as not to be impaired or soiled by such
rude and dirty hands. Suffer them to call their works their own, and
after death at least to find rest and+sanctuary from critics! When
these men have ceased to rail, let them. not begin {o do worse, to
comment! Let them not conjecture into nonsense, correct out of all
correctness, and restoge into obscurity and confusion. *Miserable
fate ! which can béfal only the zﬁriﬁhtliest wits that have written, and -
will befal them only from such dull ones as could never write{”
“~Seriblerus.—P. . .

Ver. .2013‘].1 Pfolo Anlmu'(;n Rﬁ,lli, n.nl Itl;a.lia{]l p;m{, anfd hylwitcx of many
operas in that language, which, partly by the help of his genius, pre- .
vailed in En Landieiﬁwenty years.,, He tgught Italian to mmo%na
gentlemen who affected to direct thecoperas.—P. e

[Warton states that Rolli translated Paradise Lost with spirit and
eh%anne,' and ;ublished archetti’s fine translation of Lugretius. .

" _ Ver. 205. Bentley his mouth, &c.] Not spoken of the famous Dy *
. Richord Bentley, but of one Thom, Bentley, a small eritio, who aped' *
. his-uncle in a Little Horace. The great one was intended to be dedi-.:
- ¢abedi to the Lord Halifex, but (on a change of the mimistry) wes '
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" Bub Welsted most the ’s healing balm
Strives to exttact from his soft, giving palm ;

L - VARIATIONS.
Ver. 207, In the first cdition,
But Oldmixqn the poet's healing balm, &c.

REMARKS.

ﬁivcn to tha Earl of Oxford; for *which reason the little one was de-
icated to his son the Lord Harley. A taste of his classic elocution
may be seen in his following pancgyric on the peace of Utrecht:
"¢ Cupimus patrem tuum, fulgentissimum illud orbis Anglicani jubar,
adorare! O ingens reipublice nostree columen! O fortunatam' tanto
heroe Britanniam ! Illi fali tantoque viro Deum per omnia adfuisse,
manumque cjus et montem direxisse, ccrtissimum est. 1lujus enim
unius ferme opera, wquissimis et perhonorificis conditionibus, din-
turno, heu nimium! bgllo, finem impositum videmus. O diem seterna
memoria dignissimam! qua terrores patrire omhes excidit, pacemque
diu cxoptatam toti fere ‘ll']umpnc restituit, ille populi Anglicani amor,
Harleius.”

Thus critically (that is verbally) translated :

“Thy father, that most refulgent star of the Anglican orb, we
much desire to adore! Oh mighty column of our republic! O Bri-
tain fortunate in such a hero!  That to such and so great 2 man God
was ever present, in everything, and all along directed both his hand
and his heart, is a most absolute certainty! For it is in a manner b
the operation of this man alone, that we behold a war (alas ! how muc
00 long a one 1) brought at Jength to an end, on the most just and most
honourablg conditions. Oh day eternally to be memorated! wherein
all the terrors of hjs country were ended, andsa peace (long wished
for by almost all Kurope) was restored by Harley, the love and delight
of the people of England.”

But that this gentleman can write tn a different style may be seen
in a Letter to Mr. Pope [occasioned by Sober Advice from Horace),

-wherein several noble rords are treated in a most cxtraordinary lan-
3nag¢,'§a:ticu.larl the Lord Bolingbroke, abuscd for that very peace,
which he here makes the single work of the Earl of Oxford, directed
by God Almighty.—P. .

. [In edition of 1729, Welsted occupiés the place here asSigned to

Bentley, and in ver. 209, instcad of Welsted, we have Oldmixon.
The alteration appears in the quarto of 1735 (Works, vol. ii.), but
‘without the note.  The note is in the small edition of 1736. the
efiition of 1743 Pope left out the words referring to the Soder Advice
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Unlucky Welsted! thy unfeeling master,
_ The more thou ticklest, gripes his fist the fastér.
* 'While thus each hand,promotes the pleasing pain,
And quick sensations skip from vein to vein;
. A youth unknown to Pheebus, in despair,
Puts his last refuge all in heaven and prayer.

REMARKS. .

Jfrom Horace, which we havc enclosed within brackets, and which-
seemed & tacit acknowledgment Of the authorship of +ihat work.
Bentley was a mere boy when he wrotc the “classic elocution™
quoted by Popc. He is said to have sent a challenge to Popc in con-
sequence of this satire. The poet referred it to a military friend— -
probably the cver-ready Clelund—who, in consideration of the per- -
sonal infirmily of Pope, took up his quarrel, and offered to meet his

- adversary. Upon tlus Bentley explained, or apologiscd.] '
Ver. 207. Welsted.] Yeonard Welsted, author of The Triumvirate,
or a Letter in Verse from Palemon to Celia at Bath, which was meant
for a satire on Mr. P.“and some of his friends, about the year 1718
[1717]. He writ other things, which we caunot remember. Smedley,
m his' Metamorphosis of Scriblerus, meutions one, the Hymn of'a
Gentleman to his Creator. [“A Hymn to the Creator, written by a
Gentleman on occasion of the Death of his only- Daughter,” published
by J. Walthoe, 1726.] And there was another in praise either’ of a
lar or a Garrel. L. W. characterised in the treatise Ifepi Bddovs,
or the Art of Sinking, as a didapper, and after as an eel, is said to be
this person, by Dennis, Daily Journal of May 11, 1728. He was also
haracterised under another animal, & mole, by the author of the en-
suing simile, which was handed about al the same tims :

Dear, Welsted, mark, in dirty hole,

That painful animal, a mole : N

Above ground never horn te grow;

‘What mighty s*ir it keeps below !

To make a mole-hill all this strife !

It digs, pokes, undermines for life.

How proud a little dirt to spread;

Conscious of nothing o'er its head ! .
*Till, labouring on fdv want of eyes, T
It blunders into light—and dies.

- You have him again in book iii, ver. 169.—P. Y
v+ Ner. 218. 4 youth unknown to Phabus, &c.] The satire of this
B being levelled at the base flatteries of anthors to warthless
+ . wealth or greatness, concludes here with an excellent lesson to snch



BQOKIL] THE POWER OF NOISE. 119

‘What force have pious vows! The Queen of Love 215
. His sister sends, lger votaress, from above. :
As'taught by Venus, Paris learnt the art
"To touch Achilles’ only tender part;
Secure, throughe her, the noble prize to carry,
He marches off, his Grace’s Secretary. * 220
« Now turn to different sports (the goddess cries)
* And learn, my sons, the wondrous power of noise.
To move, to raisg, to ravish every heart,
‘With ShakespeaY’s naltire, or with Jonson’s art,
Let others’aim: 'tis yours to Shake the eoul 225
‘With thunder rumbling from the mustard bowl,
‘With horns and trumpets now to madness swell,
Now sink in sorrows with a tolling bell ;
Such happy arts attention can command,
‘When fancy flags, and sense is at a stand. 230

BREMARKS.

men: that although their pens and praises were as exquisite as they con-
ceit of themsclves, yet (evenin their own mercenary views) a creature
unlettered, who serveth the passions, or pimpeth fo the pleasures, of
such vain, braggart, puffed nobility, shall wit]i\ those patrons be much
more inward, and of them much lugher rewarded.—Seriblerus.—P.

Ver. 226. With thunder rumbling from the wmustard bowl.] The
old way of making thunder and mustard were the same; but sinee, it
is more advantageously performed by troughs of wood with stops in
them. Whether Mr, Dennis was’the inventor of that improvement, L
know not ; buf ¥t is certaing that being once at a tragedy of a new
author, hes fell into a greal passion at learing some, and cried,
“’Sdeath! that is wy thunder.”—P. .

Ver. 228, Wilh o lolling bell.} A mechanical aid to; the patheti
not unuseful to the modern Wfitcm of tragedy.—P.

IMITATIONS.

Ver. 223, 225. To move, #o raisy, &c.
Let others aim: s yours fo shake, &c.]

Excudent alii spirantia molliﬁmm,. .
Credo equidem, vivos ducent de marmore vultils, &c.

, Tu regere imperio populos, Romane, memento,
. He tibi erunt artes,— Virgil, 4n. vi—P.
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Improve we these. Three cat-calls be the bribe_

Of him, whose chattering shames the monkey tribe :

And his this drum, whqse hoarse heroic bass R
Drowns the loud clarion of the braying ass.” s

Now thousand tongues are heard in one leud din: 285

The nionkey-mimics rush discordant in;
"*Twas chattering, grinning, mouthing, jabbering all,

And noise and Norton, brangling any Breval,

Dennis and dissonance, and captious art,

And snip-snap short, and interruptio® smart,
And demonstration ¢hin, and Theses thick,

And major, minor, and conclusion quick.

Hold (cried the queen) a cat-call each shall win ;
Equal your merits! equal is your din!

But that this well-disputed game may end, 245
Sound forth, my Brayers, and the welkin rend.

As when the long-ear’d milky mothers wait

At some sick miser’s triple-bolted gate,

Tor their defrauded, absent foals they make

A moan so loud, that all the guild awake; 250
Sore sighs Sir Gilbert, starting at the bray,

TFrom dreams of millions, and three groats to pay.

So swells each wind-pipe; ass intones to ass,

Harmonic twang! of leather, horn, and brass;

240

REMATKS.
Ver. 231, Three cal-calls.] Cortain musical instryments used by
one class of critics to confound the poets of the theafre.—P,
Ver. 238. Norton.], Sce ver. 417. J. Durant Breval, Suthor of a
very extraordinary Book of Travels, and some poerfis. See before, note
on ver. 126.—P. . .

. IMITATIONS.
Ver. 243, A4 cat-call each shall wig, &c.]l.

Non nostrum inter vos tarttas componere lites,

Et vituld tu dignus, et hic.— Virg. Ecl. iii.—P. N
¢ . .

. Ver. 247, As when the, &c.] A simile with a long tail, in' the
manner of Homer.—P A

s Ver. 951, d['rhe Sir Gilbert alluded to was Sir Gilbert Heathcote,
dne of the aldermen of London. Sce also Moral Essays and Satites; }
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Such as from lab’ring lungs the enthusiast blows, 258"
High sound, attemper’d to the vocal nose ; ’
Or such as bellow from the deep divige;

There, Webster! peal'd thy voice, and Whitefield! thine.

REV. GEORGE WHITKEFIELD,

» REMARKS.

Ver. 258, Webster—and Wiitefield.q The one the writer of a news-
paper called thg Weekly Miscellany, the other a ﬁeld-ﬁreacher. This
thought the only means of advancing religion was by the new birth of
spiritual madness ; that, by the old death of firc and fagot. And,

* therefore, they agreed in ‘this, though in mo other earthly thing, to
abuse all the sober clergy. From the small success of these two ox-
traordinary persons, we may learn how Jittlehurtful bigotry and en-
thusiasm are, whilo the civil magistrato prudently forbears to lend his
power to the one, in order to the employing it against the other.—W,

[This note is characteristic of Warburton, but it was sanctioned b

Pope, appearing in the edition of 1743. The allusion to Webster,
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’Bnt far o'er all, sonorous Blackmore’s strain;

‘Walls, steeples, skies, bray back to him again. 260
In Tot’nam fields, the brethren, with amaze,

Prick all their ears up, and forgel to graze;

Long Chancery-lane retentive rolls the sowfd, .
And courts to courts return it round and round;

REMARKS.

Whitefield was, of coursc, n late addition to the pocm. The cele-
brated George Whilefield was oifty fourtcen years of %ge when the
Dunciad was first published.  Whitefield cannot be said to have had
small success as a preacher. 1le drew crowds after him, and even
David Hume said he was worth travelling twenty miles to hear. His
influence over the lower classcs as a ficld-preacher was perhaps un-
]i%ncl.lcjled. ‘This rematkable man dicd m Newbury, New England, in
Ver, 263. long Chancery-lane. The place where the offices of
Chancery aro hept. The long detention of clients in that court, and
&;: difficulty of getling out, is humorously allegoriscd in these
es,—P. !

IMITATIONS.
ViYg?f. 260. Bray back tc kimagain.] A figure of spcech taken from

Et vox assensu i i git.—Georg, it,

He hears his numerous herdd low o'er the plain,
‘While neighbouring hills low back to them aggin.— Cowley.

The poet here celebrated, Sir R. B., delighied much in the word bray,
which he endeavourfd to ennoble hy applying it to the sound of
armour, war, &c. In imifation of hm, asmnJ strengthened by his autho-
rity, our author has here admi*ted 1t into heroic poetry.—P.

or. 262. Prick all their ears up, and forget to graze.]

Immemor herbarum quos est mirata juvenca.— Virg, Eck viii.

The progress of the sound from placc to place, and the scenery here
of the bordering regions, Tottenham-filds, Chancery-lane, tho Thames,
‘Westmioster-hall, and Hunyerford-stairs, are imitated from Virgil,
in, vil., on the sounding the horn of Alecto :

Audiit et Trivie longe lacus, audilt amnis
Bulphured Nar albus aqué, fontesque Velini, &eo~—P.
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.- Thames wafts it thence to Rufus’ roaring hall, 265
 Hungerford re-echoes bawl for bawl. ‘
- All hail him victor in both gifts of song,
‘Who sings so loudly, and who sings so long.

REMARKS,

Ver. 268. Wio sings so lowgly, and 10ko sings so long.] A just cha-
racter of Sir Richard Blackmore, knight, who (as Mr. Dryden ex-
presseth it)

**Writ to the ing of his coach’sewheel

y

and whose indefatigable Musc produced no less than six epic poers :
Prince and King Arthur, twenty hooks; Eliza, ten; Alfred, twelve ;
The Redeemer, six; besides Job, in folio; the whole Book of Psalms;
The Creation, seven books ;» Naturc of Man, threc books ; and many
more. *Tis in this scnse licis styled afterwards the “ cverlasting Black-
more.” Notwithstanding all which, Mr. Gildon sccms assurcd that
¢ this admirable author did not think himself upon the same foot with
Homer.”—Comp. Art of Poetry, vol. i. p. 108."
But how different is the judgment of the author of Characters of
the Times? p. 25, who says, “ Sir Richard Blackmore is unfortunate
- in happening to mistake his proper talents ; and that he has not for
many years been so much as named, or even thought of, amon,
writers.” Even Mr. Dennis differs greatly from his friend Mr. Gil-
don: “Blackmore’s action (saith he) has neither unity, nor integrity,
nor morality, nor universality ; and, conscquently, he can have no
fable, and no heroic poem. His narration is ncither probable, de-
lightful, nor wonderful; Lis chargeters have none of the necessary
ualifications ; the things contained in his narralion arc neither in
their own naturd delightful, nor numerous _enough, nor ri;_;htly dis-
posed, nor sirprising, nor paihctic.”” Nay, he proceeds so far as to
say, Sir Richard la$ no genius; first laying ddwn that “Genius is
caused by a furious joy and pride of soul, on the conception of an ex-
tnoxdinar_! hint. my men (sgys he) have their hints, without these
motions of fury and pride of soul, because they want fire enough”to
aqitate their spirits ; and thesc we call cold writcrs. Others who have
a great deal of firc, but have not exccllent organs, feel the foremen-
tioned motions, without the extrdprdinary hints; and these we call
fustian writers.” But he declares that “Sir Richard had neither the
ints nor the motions.”—Remarks on Prodril:, 8vo, 1696. Rreface.
This gentleman, in his first works, abuscd the character of Mr.
: en ; and, in his last, of Mr. Pope, accusing him in very high
* and sober terms of profaneness and immorality (Essay on Polite
‘Writing, vol. ii. p. 270), on a mere report from Edmund Curll thaj he



124 * - . ‘cummousomn. - . [EOOK'IL

This labour past, by Bridewell all descend, S

(As morning prayer, and flagellation end) - 270,
REMARKS.

was ‘author of a travesty on the first Psalm. Mr. Dennis took
the same report, but with the addition of what Sir Richard
neﬁllected, an argument to prove it; which, being very curious, we
shall here tramscribc. “It was he who burlesqued the Psalm of
David. Tt is apparent to me that Psalm gwas bdrlcmtmd by a Popish
rhymester. Let rhyming persoas who have been m.l§ t up
testants be otherwise what they will, let them be rakes, let them be
scoundrels, let them be atheists, yet education has made an invineible
impression on them in behalf of the sacred writings. But a Popish
rhymester has been brought up with a contempt for those
writings ; now show me another Popisk rhymester but he.” This
manner of argumentation is usnal with Mr: Dennis; he has employed
the same agamst Sir Richard himself, in & like charge of impiety and
irreligion. " All Mr. Blackmore’s celestial machines, as they cannot be
defended so much as by common reccived opinion, so are they direotly
contrary to the doctrine of the Church of En Fllﬂ.ud, for the visible descent
of an angel must be a miracle. Now, it is the doctrine of the Chureh of
England that miracles had ceascd a long time beforc Prince Arthur
came into the world. Now, if the doctrine of the Church of Eng-
land be true, as we are obliged to believe, then arc all the celestial
machines in Prince Arthur insufferable, as wanting not only human,
but divinc probability. But if the machincs are sufferable, that is, if
they have so much as divinc probability, then it follows of necessity
that the doctrine of the Church isfalse. ~ So I leave it to every im-

artial clergyman to consider,” &c.—Prefuce to_the Remarks on
B’rim Arthur.—P. «

[In the edition of 1729, to this note was added a dedlaration, that
Mr. Pope never had any obligations to Sir R. B., and never saw him
but twice in his life.] «

Ver. 270. As morning praysr, and fagellation end.] Tt is bet
eleven and twelve in the morning, after church servige, that the otimi-
nals are whipped in Bridewell. This is to mark punctually the time of
the day. Homer does it by the circumstance of the j isiy
from court, or of the labourers’ idinner; our author, )by one very
proper both to the persons and the scene of his poem, which we may

din t] ing of the Lord Mayor’s day. The
first book passed in that night; the next morning the games begiif' in_
the Stmm{, thence along Fleet-strect (places inhabited by booksellers),

.then they proceed by Bridewell towards Fleet-ditch, and, lastly,
efms.gnm to the City and the templg,of the goddess.—P. »
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_To where Fleet-ditch with disemboguing streams
*Rolls the large tribute of dead dogs to Thames,
" The king of dykes ! than whom no sluige of mud
‘With deeper sable blots the silver flood.
* ¢ Hgro strip, my hildren ! hero at once leap in, 275
Here prove who best can dash through thick and thin,
, And who the most in love of dirt exccl,
Or dark dexterity of groping well.
‘Who flings most filth, and wide pollutes around
The stream,.pe his the weekly jqurnals bound ; 280
A pig of lead to himn who dives the best; °
A peck of coals a-picce shall glad the rest.”
naked majesty Oldmixon stands,
And Milo-like surveys hi.s arms and hands ;

REMARKS.

. ‘Ver. 276, 277, 278. Dush throngh thick and thiny~Ilove of dirt,—

dark dexterity.] The ihree chicf qualifications of party-writers: to

itick at nothIi)ng, to delight in flinging dirt, and {o slander in the dark,
esg.—P.

y er. 280. The weekly journals.] Tapers of news and scandal in-
termixed, on differcnt sides and partics, and frequently shifting from
one side to the other, called the London Journal, British Journal,
Daily Journal, &c., the concealed writers of which, for some time, were
Oldmixon, Roome, Arnall, Concanen, and others: persons ncver seen
by our author.—P.

Ver. 282. A peck of coals a-pieced Our indulgent poet, whenever
he has spoken of guy dirly or low work, constautly puts us in mind of
the poverty of the offenders, as the only extenuation of such practices.
Let any one But remark, when a thief, a Kickpoclget, an highwayman,
or a knight of the Jfost are spoken of, how much our hate to those
charaoters is lessencd, if they add a needy thief, a poor pickpocket, an
h#vy lnghwn.yman, a starving knight of the post, &c.—P.

Ver. 283, In paked majesly Oldmizon stands.] Mr. John Old-
mixon, next to Mr. Dennis, the most ancient critic of our nation; an
unjust censurer of Mr. Addison jn his prosc Essay on Criticism,

) . s

- IMITATIONS.
« Ver. 978, The king of dykes, &e.] !
Fluviorum rex Eridanus,

~— quo non alius, per pinguia culta, .
In mare purpurcum violentior influit amnis.e= Virg.—P.
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Thin sighing, thus, % And am I now threescore? 285
Ah why, ye gods! should two and two make four §" .

. REMABKS. L
whom! also, in his imitatios of Bouhours (called the Arts of Logio,
and Rhetoric), he misrepresents in plain matter of fact ;_for, in p. 45,

‘he cites the Spectator os abusing Dr, Swift by name, where thero is

"not the least hint of it; and in

h 304,usoi|fnxiousutol‘ t
'that Mr. Addison himself writ that Tatler, No.

, which says of his
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He said, and climb’d a stranded lighter’s height,
Shot to the black abyss, and plunged downright.

REMARKS.

own simile, that ®°Tis as great as cver entcred into.thg mjnd of
‘man.”  “In poctry he was not so happy as laborious, and therefore
characterised by the Tatler, No. 62, the namc of Omicron, the
Unborn Poet.”—Curll, Key; p. 13.  “He writ dramatic works, and
a volume of poetry, consisting of heroic epistles, &c., some whereof
are very well done,” saith that great judge, Mr. Jacob, in his Lives
of Pocts, voleii. p. 303. » .

In his Essay on Criticism, and the Aris of Logic and Rhetorie, he
frequently reflects on our author. But the top of his character was
a perverter of history, in that scandalous one of the Stuarts, in folio,
and his Critical History of England, two volumes octavo. Bein,
employed by Bishop Kentlct in publishing the historians in bis col-
lection, he falsified Daniel’s Chrouicle in numberless places.  Yet this
very wman, in the Preface to the first of these books, advanced a_par-
ticular fact to charge three eminent persons of falsifying the Lord
Clorendon’s History : which fact bas been disproved by Dr. Atter-
bury, late Bishop of Rochester, then the only survivor of them ; and

particular part hc pretended to be falsificd, p d since, after
almost ninety years, in that noble author’s original manusecript.
He was all his life a virulent party-writer for hire, and received his
reward in a small place, which he enjoyed to his death. Ile is here
likened to Milo, in allusion to that verse of Ovid,

Fletque Milon senior, cum spectat inanes |
Herculeis similes, fluidos penderc lacertos ;

either with regagd to his age, or because he was undone by trying to
pull to piecgs an oak that was too strong for him. '
—s— Remember Milo's end,
Wedg'd in that timber, which he strove to rend.—Lord Rosc.—P.

{Oldmixon merited the poet’s censue. He died July 9, 1742, aged
sixty-nine, In dhe first edition Dennis occupied the place here as-
signed to Oldmixon :
- In naked llq]estyz;rcut Dennis stands.]

. IMITATIONS ,

. Ver. 286, Then sighing thus, © And am T now threescore 2 &e.]

Fletque Milon senior, cum spectat inanes .
Herculeis similes, fluidos pendere lacertos.— Ovid.
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The senior’s judgment all the crowd admire, .
‘Who but to sink the deeper, rose the higher. 290
Next Smedley dived; slow circles dimpled o’er
The quaking mud, that closed, and oped no more.
‘All look, all sigh, and call on Smedley lost ;¢
Smedley, in vain, resounds through all the coast.
Then * essay’d; scarce vanish’d out of sight, 295 -
He buoys up instant, and returns to light :

] REMARKS. -
Ver. 286. Ak why, ye gods! should two and two make four ?”]
cry T bly doth this ancient critic plain: without doubt
it was a fault in the constitution of things. For the world, as a great
writer saith, being given to man for a subject of disputation, he might
think himself mocked with a penurious ‘gift, were anything made
certain. Hence thosc supcrior masters of Wwisdom, the sceptics and
demi bl luded that two and two do not make

r y
four.—Scriblerus—W.

But we need not go so far to rémark what the poet principally in-
tended, the absurdity of complaining of old age, which must neces-
sarily happen, as long as we arc indulged in our desires of adding one
year to another.—~P.* -

Ver. 291. Next Smedley dived.] 1In the surreptitious editions, this
whole episode was applied to an initial letter Ji—, by whom if they.
meant tﬁc Laurcate, nothing was more absurd, no part agreeing wit,
his character. The allegory cvidently demands a person dipped in
scandal, and deeply immersed in dirty work ; whereas Mr. lf:xsden’s"
writings rarely offended but by theirdength and multitude, and accord-
ingly are taxed of nothing clse in bookd. ver. 102. ,But the person
here mentioned, an Irishmau, was author and publisher of many soux-
rilous pieces, a weekly Whitchall Journal, in the year 1722,’in the
name of Sir James Baker; and ]A)E.rticulﬂ.r]y whdle volumes of Bil-
lingsgate against Dr. Swift and Mr. Poge, called Gulliveriana and
Alexandriana, Printed in octave, 1728.—P. .

Ver. 295. Then * cssayed.] A gentleman of genius-and spirit, who
was secretly dipped in some papers of this kind, on whom our poet:

. TMITATIONS. !
Ver. $93. And call on Smsdley lost, &c.]
Alcides wept in vain for Hylas lost,

Hylas, in vain, resounds through all the coast. S
Lord Roscom. Tranalat. of Virgivs vi, EcleP,
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He bears no token of the sabler streams,
And mounts far off among the swans of Thames.

True to the bottom, see Concanen®creep, :
A cold, long-winded native of the deep: 300

VABRIATIONS.
After v. 298 in the first edition, followed these:

Far wrtse unbappy D——r succeeds :
«He search'd for coral, bw:t he gather’d weeds.

[* D—r" was Diaper, whom Curll calls “a very modcst and
ingenious cle an: hc wrote, among other poetical picces, ¢ Ne-
reides, or Sea Eclogues,’ inseribed to Mr. Congreve, 1712 Instead
of Concanen, Young and Newcome were introduced into the early
editions—alluding, as Cyrll says, to Dr. Young’s Seven Satires on the
Universal Passion, still left unfinished (whence, probably, the phrase
“ long-winded”), and io the Rev. T. Newcome, of Sussex, who wrote &
lm‘%e olio volume, in twelve books, on the Last Judgment. It may
be doubted whether Pope conld have aimed his satire at the anthor
of the Night Thoughts ; but this constant shifting of characters in the
Dunciad certainly weakened the forec of his ridicule, and gave some
truth to Curll’s remark, that the Dunciad scemed to “mimic a
weather-glass, and vary every impression, as he author’s malice in-
creased to one or abated to another.” Johnson makes a somewhat
similar observation.]

RENMARKS.

bestows a pancggric instead of a satire, as deserving o be better em-
loyed than jn party-quarrels and personal inveetives.—P. [Aaron
i[iﬂ. See Life of Pppe.] . >
Ver. 299. Concanen.] Mathew Concanen, an Irishmah, bred to
the law. 'Smcdlefy (one of®his brethren, in enmity to Swift), in his
Metamorphosis of Scriblerus, p. 7, acfusos him of “having boasted
of what he had ot written, but others had reviscd and done for him.”
-He was author of several dull and dead scurrilitics in the British and
Tondon Journals, and in 3 papes called the Speculatist. In a pam-
Phlet, called the Supplement to the Profund, he dealt very unfairly
'wh our poet, not only frequently imputing Lo Jsim Mr. Broome’s verses
- (for which he might indeed seem in somd degree accountable; having
rrected what that gentl did), but those of the Duke of Buck-
* ingham and others. To this rare piece, somebody humorously caused
him-to take for his motto, De profundis clamavi. He was since a
hired soribbler in the Daily Courant, where ho poured forth much
oty X ‘




180 THE DUNCIAD.  ° {eoox 1z,

If perseverance gain the diver's prize, .

Not everlasting Blackmore this denies:

No noise, no stir, no nfotion canst thou make,

Th’ unconscious stream sleeps o’er thee like & lake. :
Neéxt plunged a fecblo, but a desperate pack, 305

‘With each a sickly brother at his back :

Sons of a day ! just buoyant on the.flood,

Then number’d with the puppies in the mud.

Ask ye their names P I could as soon disclose

The names of theseblind puppies as of those. 310

Fast by, like Niobe (her children gone)

Sits mother Osborne, stupified to stone!

And monumental brass this record bears,

“ These are,—ah no! thesc were the, gazctteers!”

REMARKS,

Billingsgate against. the Lord Bolingbroke, and others; after which
this man was surprisingly promoted to administer justice and law in
Jamaica.—P.

Ver. 306, 307, With eack « sickly brother al his back: Sons of a
day, &c.] These were daily papers, a number of which, to lessen the
expense, werc printed one on the back of another.—P *

er. 311, Like Niobe.] Sce the slory in Ovid, Met. vii,, where
the miserable petrifaction of this old lady is pathetically deseribed.
— P .

Ver. 812. Osborne.] A name asgumed by the eldest and gravest of
these writers, who at last, being ashamed of his pupils, gave his paper
over, and in his age remained silent.—P.¥ c
. Ver. 314. Gazetteers.) We ought not to suppress that & modern
eritic here taxeth th poct with an anachronismy affirming these ga-
zetteets not to have lived within the time gf his poem, and chal
us to produce any such paper of that date. But we may with egua
assurance nssert, these gazctteers nof to have lived sinoe, mde:hd-
lenge all the learned world to produce one such phper at this day.
Burely, therefore, where the point is so obscure, our author t
not to be censured too rashly.—Serfblerus:—P.* .

Notwithstanding thig ffected igf of the good Soriblerus, the

“ ° . R

IMITATIONS.
 Ver. 802. Not everlusting Blackmore.}

.+ °Net bonus Eurytion prevlato invidit honoe, 0w Pirg, dlimee,
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Not so bold Arnall; with a weight of skull, 315
Furious he dives, precipitately dull.
‘Whirlpools and storms his circling #rm invest,
‘With all the mis'ht of gravitation blest.

REMARKS,

Daily Gazettecr was a title given very properly to certain papers, cach
of which lasted bup a day, Tuto this, as a common siuk, was received
all the trash, which had been beforg dispersed jn scveral journals, and
circulated at'the public expense of the nation.” The anthors were the
same obscurc men, though somctimes rclieved by occasional essays
from statesmen, courtiers, bishops, deans, and doetors. The mecaner
sort were rewarded with money ; others with places or benefices, from
an hundred to a thousand g yeur. It appears from the Report of the
Secret Committec for Inquiring into the Conduct of R. Karl of O.,
“That no less than fifty th d seventy-seven pounds eight
shillings were paid to authors and printers of ncwspapers, such as
Free Britons, Duily Courants, Corn-Cutters’ Journals, Gazetteers,
and other Politicnl papers, between February 10, 1731, and February
10, 1741 Which shows ihe benevolence of one minister to have
expended, for the current dulness of ten years in Britain, double the
sum which gained Louis XIV. so much honour in annual pensions to
learned men all over Furope. In which, and in a much longer time,
not a pension at Court, nor preferment in the Chureh or Universities,
of any consideration, was bestowed on any man distinguished for his
learning scparately from party merif, or pamphlet-writing. 1t is worth
a reflection, that of all th panegyrics bestowed by these writers on
this great minister, not onc is i{ this day extant or rcmembered ;
nor even 50 much credit don® to his personal character by all they
have written, as by one short occasional complinlent of our author:

Seen him I have; but in his happier hour

Of social pleas&re, ill exchang’d for pow'r!

Seen him, mcumber’d by tAe venal tribe,

Smjle without art, and win without a bribe.—DP.*

Ver. 315. Araall.] William Arnall, bred an attorney, was a perfect

genius in this sort of woik. H® began under twenty with furious

. party-papers; then succeeded Concancn in the British Journal. At

. ghe first publication of .the Dunciud, be prevdliled on the author not

* to give him his due place in it, by a letter professing his detestation

such practices as his pred ’s. But since, by the most un-

pled insol and p 1" abuse of scveral great men, the

m’u particular friends, he most amply descrved a niche in, the

Temple” of Infamy., Witness a p;per, called ‘the Free Briton; a
. b9 . N -
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No crab more active in the dirty dance, '

Downward to climb, and backward to advance. 820

' He brin half the Bottom on his head,

u
And loudly claims the journals and the lead(. . K B )

The plunging prelate, and bis pond’rous grace,
‘With holy envy gave one layman place. '
‘When lo! a burst of thunder shook,the flood, 825
Slow rose a form, in majesty of mud; . .
Shaking the horrors of his sable browg,
.And each ferocious feature grim with ooze. ¢

REMARKS.
dedication, intituled, To the Genuine Blund 1732, and man
others. He writ for hire, and valued himgself upon it; not, ind
without cause, il appearing by the aforesaid Report that he received,
“for Free Britons, and other writings, in the space of four years, no
less than ten thousand nine hundred and ninety-seven pounds six
shillings and eightpance out of thc Treasury”” But frequently,
through his fury or folly, he exceeded all the bounds of his commis-
sion, and obliged his honourable patron to disavow his scurrilities.—P.
]m[In th‘ei edifion of 1729, the unlucky Welsted is the diver. The

ine stands,

Not Welsted so, drawn endlong by his skull.]

Ver. 323. The plunging prelate, &c.] It having been invidiously .

insinuated that by thus titlc was meant a truly great prelate, as re-

spectable for his defence of the present balance of power in the qjvil -

constitution, as for his opposition te no power at all, in the religious,
I owe so much to the memory of my dcceased friend as to declare,
that when, a little before his death, T informed him®of this insinua-
tion, he called it vile-and malicious, as any candid man, he said, might
understand, by his having paid a willing compliment to this very
prelate in another part of the poem.—W.r . .

[Bishop Sherlock. This pi¢late had been Sir R. Walpole’s. con-
.temporary at Eton; and, according to Warton, Sir Robert used- to
relate, that when some of the schnﬂtrs, goipg to bathe in the Thames,
stood shivering on the bank, Sherlock plunged in immediately over his
head and cars.] * 4

AMITATIONS. T

Ver. 329. Greater he looks, and more than mortal stares.) YVirg, :

. vi. of the Sibyl:
= M ideri
Nec mo;j:’lroq::ﬂ!l:z:rir.

. * RERE
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- Greater he looks, and more than mortal stares :

Then thus the wonders of the deep declares. 330
" First he relates, how sinking to the chin, :

" Smit with his mien, the mud-nymphs suck’d him in:

How young Luéétia, softer than the down,
Nigrina black, and Merdamante brown,
Vied for his love'in jetty bowers below, 335
As Hylas fair was ravish’d long ago.

Then sung, how shown him by the nut-brown maids

A branch of Sty'x here rises from the shades,

. That tinetlired as it runs witll Lethe’s streams,

And wafting vapours from the land of dreams, 340

%As under seas Alphcus’ secret sluice .
ears Pisa’s offerings to his Arcthuse)

Pours into Thames: and hence the mingled wave

Intoxicates the pert, and luils the grave :

REMARKS.

© Ver. 336. 4s Llylas fair] Who was ravished l:{ the water-
nymphs, and drawn into the river. The story is told at large by
alerius Flaccus, lib, iii. Argon. See Virgil, Eel. vi—F.
Ver. 338. 4 branch of Styx, &c. |
0t 7° dpg’ ipeprdv Tirapioov épy’ évépovra,
?0s ' és Mnpewdy mpoier kaN\ippooy Tdwp,
008" éye npergy cuppivyerar dpyvpodivy,
*ANNG Té puv kabUmepbw émippée o’ Eatov.
‘Opko yap Bewav Irvyds Udards éorv dmoppié.
Hom. Il. ii, Catal.

.

Of the Land of Dreems, in the same region, he shakes mention, Od 88,
-xxiv. Scc also Lucian’sTrue IHistory. Lethe and the Land.of
Dreams allegorically represen$ the sfupefaction and visionary mad-
ness of poets, equally dull and cxtravagant. Of Alphcus’s waters
-gliding secretly’ under the sea of Pisa, to mix with those of Arethuse
1 Sioily, see Moschus, Idyll. viii,, Virg. Ecl., x.
| ¢
o Sic tibi, cum fluctus Subter labére Sicanos,

Doris amara suam non intermisceat undam.
And again, . iil.: .

s Alphmum fama est huc, Elidis amnem,
., Occultas egisse vias subter mare, qui nunc
." - Ore, Arethusa, tuo Siculis confunditur undis.—F.
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Here brisker vapours o’er the Temple crees,
There, all from Paul’s to Aldgate dl:-ink and sleep.
Thence to the banks where reverend bards repose,
They led him soft ; each reverend bard arose;
Anfinilbonmo chief, deputed by the rest, «
Gavo him the cassock, sureingle, and vest. 350
¢ Receive (he said,) these robes which once were mine,
Dulness is sacred in a sound divine.”
He ceased, and spread the robe ; the crowd confess
The reverend Flamen in his lengthentl dress.

. Around him wide a Sable army stand, ¢ 355

A low-born, cell-bred, selfish, servile band, 1

© REMARKS.

Ver. 349. And Milbourne.] Tuke Milbourne, a clergyman, the
fairest of critics; who, when he wrote against Mr. Dryden’s Virgil,
did him justice in printiug at the same tine his ow. translations of
him, which were intolerable. ¥lis manner of writing has a great re-
semblance with that of the gentlemen of the Dunciad against our
author, as will be seen in the parallel of Mr, Dryden and him.

Appendix.—P.
[l?he Rev. Luke Milbourne actually made ihe suicidal attempt

. mentioned by Pogc. e published Notes on Dryden’s Virgil, in'a

Letter to a Fricnd, and after much irrelevant criticism, added a spe-
cimen of his own ability as a translator. “That Mr. Dryden,” he
said, “ might be satisfied that 1’d offer no foul play, nor find faults in
him without giving him an opportpnily of reialiation, I have wib-

. joined another metaphrasc or translation of the First and Fourth

astoral, which 1 desire may be read with his by the Vriginal” Mil-
bourne died in 1720.] T

Ver. 355. Around Kim wide, &c.] Tt is to be heped that the satire
in these lines will be undersiood in the conlined scnse in which the
author meant -it, of such oulyof the clergy who, though' solemnly

IMITATIONS.

" Ver. 347. Thence o the hanks, &1 - ' \

Tum canit ernentem Permessi ad flamina Gallum,
¢ Utque viro Phaebi dhorus assurrexerit omnis ;

Ut Linus heec illi djvino, carmine pastor,

Floribus atque apio crines ornatus amaro,

Dixerit, Hos tibi dant galamos, en accipe, Musss,

Ascrwo quos ante seni, &e.— Virg, Ecl. vi—P."
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I’rompt or to guard or stab, to saint or damn,
Heav’'n’s Swiss, who fight for any god, or man.

Through Lud’s famed gates, along the well-known Fleet
.Rolls the black troop, and overshades the street, 360
Till showers of sermons, characters, cssays,

In circling fleeces whiten all the ways: .
8o clouds replenish’d from some bog below,
Mount in dark volumes, and descend in snow.
Here stopped the goddess; and in pomp proclaims 365
A gentler exercige to cJose the games.
“Ye crisics! in whose heads, as equal, scales,
T weigh what author’s heaviness prevails;
‘Which most conduce to soothe the soul in slumbers,
My H—ley’s periods, or my Blackmore’s numbers ; 370

REMARKS.
engaged in_the service of religion, dedicatc themsclves for venal and
corrupt cnds 1o that of minisfers or factions; and though educated
under an cntire iguorance of the world, aspire #o inlerferc in the go-
vernment of i, a.ud, conscquently, to distarh and disorder it ; in which
they full short only of their predecessors, when invested with a larger
share of power and authority, which they employ indifferently (as is
hinted at in the lines above) cither in supporting arbitrary power, or
in exciting rebellion ; in canonising the vices of tyrants, or in black-
ening the virtues of patriots; in corrupting veligion by supcrstition,
or batraying it by libertinism, as cither was thought best to serve the
ends of policy, or flatter the follics of the great.—W, .

[Pope followed Dryden, .

®Those Swisses fight for any side or pay,

but Dryden’s satireswas applicd to the ¥rench yroselytes or refugees,
who came to this country after the revoeation of the Jidict of Nantes.]
Ver. 369. Lud’s fumed ‘gates.) “XKing Lud repairing ihe City,
called it after bis own name, Lud’s Town ; the strong gate which he
built in the west part, he likewise, for his own bonour, named Lud-
gate. In the year 1260, this gate was beautified with images of Lud
and other kings. Those images, én the reign of Edward V1., had their
heads smitten off, and were othbrwise defaced by unadvised folks.
Queen Maﬁ' did set new heads upon their old wodics again. The 28th
of Queen Elizabeth the same gate was lean taken down, mftl newly
. and beantifully builded, with images of Lud and others, as afore.”’—

Stow’s Survey of London.—P.
. Ver, 870. [I( tho early editions it was * Henley’s periods.” Pope
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Attend the trial we propose to make : .
If there be man, who o’er such works can wake, .
Slée'dp's all-subduing charms who dares defy,
And boasts Ulysses’ ear with Argus’ eye; -
To him we grant our amplest ;owers to sit 875
Judge. of all present, past, and future wit; o
To cavil, censure, dictate, right or wrong,
Full and eternal privilege of tongue.)’

Three college Sophs, and three pert Templars came, -
The same their talents, and their tastgs the'same; 38
Each prompt to queyy, answew and debate, '
And smit with love of poesy and prate.
The ponderous books two gentle readers bring ;
The ll:eroes sit, the vulgar form a ring.
The clamorous crowd is hush’d with mugs of mum, . 885
°Till all tuned equal, send a general hum.
Then mount the clerks, and in one lazy tone
Through the long, heavy, painful page drawl on;

&

REMARKS. .
afterwards reduccd it as above, wishing probably that the satire
should be transferrcd to Bishop Ioadley, whesc *periods of a mile’
he alludes to in his Satires of br. Donne Vcrsiﬁed.']

Ver. 374. Scec Hom. Odyss. xii. ; Ovid, Mct. i.—P,

Ver. 379. [In the carly cditions, “ Three Cambridge Sophs.” After
Oxford had refused the degree of D.D. to his fricnd Warburton, P
was by no means disposed_to claim any special favour or honoyr for
that University over the Universitf of Cambridge. In the fourth -
mk he sgtirises it under the designabion of “Apallo’s Mayor and

ermen.’ .

] .
Ver. 888, Througluthe long, heavy, painful pagg, &o.] * * All {hese

IMITATIONS. ©

Ver. 380, 381. Tte same their lalends— Each prompt, &e.]
Ambo florentes wtatibus, Arcades ambo, -
Et certare parsu, et respopdere parati.~— Virg, Ecl. vi~P,
Ver. 882. And amit with love of poetry and prate.)] '
¢ Smit with the love of sacred song.— Milton.—P.
© Ver. 384, Tie heroes sit, the vulgor form d ring.]
" Consedere duces, et vulgi stante coronf.—Ovid. Met, xlfi.—P, s




BOOK TL] - AL PALL ASLEEP &8 THE OLERKS READ. ©oagy

Soft creeping, words on words, the sense compose,

+ At every line they stretch, they {awn, they doze. 390
As to soft gales top-heavy pines bow low .
Their heads, and lift them as they cease to blow ;

Thus oft they rear, and oft the head decline,

A# breathe, or pause, by fits, the airs divine.

And now to this side, now to that they nod, 895
As verse, or prose, infuse the drowsy god.

Thrice Budgell aimed to speak, but thrice suppress’d

By potent Arthut, knoek’d his chin and breast.

Toland and™Tindal, prompt at Priests to Jeer,

Yet silent bow’d to Christ’s no kingdom here. 400

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 399. In the first edition it was:

" Colling and 'Tindal, prompt at pricsts to jeer.—W.

REMARKS.

lines very well imitate the slow drowsiness with which they proceed.
It is impossible o any onc who has a poctical car, to read them with-
out perceiving the heaviness that lags in the verse, to imitate the
action it describes. The simile of the pines is very just, and well
ad:g)ted %) .t]le subject,” says An Encmy, in his Essay on the Dunciad,
. 21,~P.
P Ver. 397. Tihrice Budgell aimed fo speak.] Famousfor his speeches
on'many occasions about the South Sea scheme, &c. “He is a very
ingenious gentleman, and hath written some excellent epilogues to
%l‘ays, and ore #uall piecc o Love, which is very pretty.”—Jacod,
ives of Poess, vol. ii. p. 289. DBut this gentleman since made him-
self much more emsncnt, and personally well kifown to the greatest
'lhtesmenrof all parties, ag well as to all the courts of law in this
nation.—P. R . .
[“ Potent Arthur,” in the next line, was Arthur Onslow, Speaker of
the House of Cdmmons.
Ver. 899. Toland and Tindal.] Two persons, not so happy as to
L who writ againtt the feligion of their country. Toland,
the author of the Atheist’s Liturgy, called Pantheisticon, was a spy,
in pay to Lord Oxford. Tindal was gutho? of the Rightiiof 1]
. Christian Church, and Christianity as ol,a as the Creation. He also.
" Wrote an abusive pamphlet against Earl S., which was suppressed,
" while yeb in MS,, by an eminent person, then out of the ministry, to
whos he showed 1t, expecting his approbation. This doctor after-

s
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‘Who sate the nearest, by the words o’ercome,

Slept first; the distant nodded to the hum.

Then down are roll'd the books; stretch’d o’er ‘em lies
Each gentlo clerk, and muttermg seals his eyes.

.
THE OLERKS READING® THE WORKS OF THE TWO VQLUMINOUS WRITERS.

As what a Dutchman pluu'lps int6 the lakes, 405
One circle first, and then a second makes; *

REMAUKS.
wards wﬂi?bnhed the sathe pigee, mutatis mulandis, against that tery
person.
Ver. 400. Christ’s no kingdom, &e.] 'This is said by Curll, Kq h‘

Duncud, to allude to a sermon of a reverend bishop.—P.
" {Bishop Hoadley. Beo Additional Notes.]



, ' BOOK'L]' .  CENTLIVER, MOTTEUX, ETC. 189

. What Dulness dropp’d among her sons impress’d
o Like motion from one circle to the rest;
So from the midmost the nutation spyeads
Round and more round, o’er all the sea of heads. 410
At last Centlivresfelt her voice to fail,
Motteux himself unfinish’d left his tale,
Boyer the state, and Law the stage gave o’er,
Morgan and Mandeville ¢ould prate no more;

® VARLAIGONS.
Ver. 413. In the first edition it was :

T3 and T—- the church and state gave o'er,
Nor * * * talk'd, nor S—— whisper’d more.

REMARKS.

Ver. 411. Centlirre.! s, Susmma Centlivre, wife to Mr, Cent-
livre, Yeoman of the Mouth Lo his Majcsty. She writ many plays
and & song (says Mr. Jacoh, vol. i. p. 52) heforc she was seven years
old.- She :ilso wiib o ballad against, Mr. Pope’s Homer, beforo he
began it.—1

er. 413, Boyer the slute, and Law lhe stage gare d'er.)  A. Boyer,

a voluminous compiler «f annals, political collections, &e. ~ William
Law, A.M., wrotc with great zcal against the stage; Mr. Dennis an-
swered with as great. Their books were printed in 1720,  Mr. Law

- affirmed, that “The playhouse is the temple of the devil; the pecu-
liar pleasure of the devil; where all they who go yield to the devil;
where all the laughter is u laughPer among devils ; and all who are
there are hearingemusic in the very porch of hell.”” To which Mr.
Dennis repliad, that «There is cvery jot as much difference between

a {rue play and onamade by a poctaster, as batween two religious
books, the Bible and the Alepran.”  Then he demonstrates, that  All
those who bhad written agalnst the stage were Jucobites and Non-
i_urore; and did it ulwaysat a time when something was to be done
jor the Prefendtr. Mr. Collier published his Shorl View when
France declared for the Chevalier; and his Dissuasive just at the great
storm, when the dovastation which that , burricanc wrought had

o IMITATIONS. »
.. Ver. 410. O'er all the sca of heads.)

A waving sea of heads was round me spread,
And still fresh streams the gazing deluge fed.—Blacku. Job.7P.
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*Norton, from Daniel and Ostrcea sprung, ST 1L}
Bless’'d with his father’s front, and mother’s tongue,

MRS. CENTLIVRE.

Hung silemt down his ncver-blushing head ;
And all was hush’d, as Folly’s sclf lay dead.

REMARKS,

amazed and astonished the minds of men, and made them obnoxious
to melancholy and desponding thoughts.  Mr. Law took the oppor-
tunity to attack the stage upon thgagrcat preparations he heard were
making abroad, and which the Jacobties flattercd: themselves were
designed in their favour, And as for Mr, Bedford’s Serious Remon-
strance, though I lmow nothing of the lime ofe publishing it, yef I
dare to lay odds it was cither upon thg Duke d’Aumont’s being' at
Somerset House, or upon the late rebellion.”’—Dennis, Stage Defended
ugainst Mr. Latw, p. ult.—P. ¢ .

Ver. 414. Morgan.] A writer against religion, ‘distinguished no -
otherwise from the rabble of his tribe than by the pommsness of his .
title; for having stolen ljs morality from-Tindal, and his philosophy -

¢ IMITATIONS. "

Ver. 418. And all was husk'd, as Folly's self lay dead.] Allude
Dryden’s verse in the Indian Emperor : ' ’

. . - Allthings are hush'd, as Nature's self lay dead—P. -/ ..
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* Thus the soft gifts of sleep conclude the day,
** And stretch’d on bulks, as usual, poets lay.
‘Why should I sing, what bards the n'ght{y Muse
, Did slumbering visit and convey to stews;
‘Who prouder match’d, with magistrates in state,
To some famed roundhouse, ever open gate!
How Henley lay inspired beside a sink, 425
Arid to mere mortals seein’d a priest in drink:

420

rEMASKS:

from Spinoza, he calls himsclf, by the courtesy of England, a moral
philosopher.—W.

Ibid. Mandeville.] This writer, who prided himself as much in

« the reputation of an immoral*philosopher, was anthor of a famous book
called the Fable of the Bees; writlen to prove that moral virtue is
the invention of knaves, and Christian virtue the imposition of fools ;

. and that vice is necessary, and alonc sufficient to render socicty flou-
rishing and happy.—W. .

Ver, 415. Nor/on.] Norton De Foe, offspring of the famous Daniel.
Fortes creantur fortibus. Onc of the authors of the Flying Post, in
which well-bred work Mr. P. had some time the honour to be
abused with his betters; and of many hired scurrilities and daily
papers, to which he nuver set his name, in a due fear of laws and
cudgels.—P. .

er. 426, And lo mere mortals seemed a priest in drink.] This lin
presents us with an exccllent moral, that we are never to pass judg-
ment merely by appearances; a legson to all men who may happen to
see a reverend person in the like situation, not to determine too rashly ;
since not onlI 1h® poets frequently deseribe a bard inspired in this
posture,

.
(On Cam'’s fair bagk, where Chaucer lay inspir'd,

and the like) but an eminent dasuist fells us, that “if'a priest be
seen in any Inde@ent action, we ought to account it u deception of
 sight, or illusion of the devil, who sometimes takes upon him the shape
“hioly men on purpose tos causes seandal.”, How little tl;;})rofane
author of the Characters of the 1tmes, prinled 1728, rcgarded this
" admonition, appears from these words, p. 26, speaking of the Rev, Mr.
" Busden: “A most worthy successor of"Tatc in the laurcat€ship, a
' man, of msuperable modesty, since certainly it was not his ambition
that led him to scek this illustrious post, but his aflection to the per-

. .9uisite of sack.”—Seriblerus—P.
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‘While others, timely, to the neighbouring Fleet
(Haunt of the muses) made their safe retreat.

REMARKS.

Ver. 497. Fleet.] A prison for insolvent debtors on the bank of
the ditch.—P. [In which Wycherley lay seven years!]

DANIGL DEFOE.



BOOK TIIE THYRD.

ARGUMENT.

. .

After the othgr persl‘ms are ’disposcd.in their proper places of rest, the
Goddess transports the king to her temple, and there lays him to slumber
with his head on her lap: a position of marvellous virtue, which causes
all the visions of wild iasts, projectors, politicians, i
castle-builders, chemists, and poets. He is immediately carried on the
wings of Fancy, and led, lTy a mad poetical Sibyl, to the Elysian shade,
where, on the banks of Léthe, the souls of the dull are dipped by Bavius,
before their entrance into this world: there he is met by the ghost of
Settle, and by him made acquainted with the wonders of the place, and
with those which he himsclf is destined to perform. He takes him to a
mount of vision, from whence he shows him the past triumaphs of the
empire of Dulness, then the present, and lastly the future: how small a
part of the world was ey vr conquered by science, how soon those conquests
‘were stopped, and those very nations again reduced to her dominion : then,
distingulshing the island of Great Britain, shows by what aids, by what
persons, and by what degrees, it shall be brought to her empire: some of
the persons he causes to pass in rexicw before his eyes, describing each by
his proper figurg, character, and qualificatious. On a sudden, the scene
shifts, and g vast nunber of miracles and prodigies appear, utterly sur-
prising and unknowq to the king himself, till they are explained to be the

. wonders of his own reign noy commencing. On this subject Settle breaks
into a lation, yet not upmi d gith concern, that his own times

_ were but the types of these. He prophesics how first the nation shall be
overrun with farces, operay, and shows; how the throne of Dulness shall
‘e advanced over the theatrps, and set up even at Conrt; then how her
sons shall preside in the seats ofarts and fciences; giving a glimpee,
or Pisgah-sight, of the future fulness of her glory, the accomplishment
whereof 1s the subject of the fourth and last book. *




. BOOK 'III

UT in her temple’s lact recess inclosed,
On Du‘%ncss' lap th’ anointed head re-
osed.

Iﬁlx)n close shé curtains round with va-
pours blue, .

And soft besprinkles with Cimmerian
dew.

Then raptures high the seat of sense
o’erflow, 5

‘Which only heads refined from reason
know. .

Hence, from the straw where Bedlam’s

prophet nods,

He hears Joud oracles, and talks with gods:

Hence the fool’s Paradise, the statesman’s scheme,

The air-built castle, and the golden dream,

The maid’s romantic wish, the ehemist’s flame,

And poct’s vision of eternal fame.
And now, on ¥aney’s easy wing convey’d,

The king descending, views th’ Elysian shade.

REMARKS.

Ver. 5, 6, &e. Hereby is intimated.that the follgwing vision is no
more than the chimera of the drcamer’s brain, and not a real or in-
tended satirc on the ‘!Jrescnt age, doubtless more learned, more en-
lightened, and more ding with great geniuses in divinity, politics,
and whatever arts and sciences, than allsihe preceding. For fear of
any such mistake of our poctis hones, meaning, he hath again, at the
end of the vision, repcated this monition, saying that it all passed
through the Ivory Gate, which (according to the ancicuts) denoteth
Falsity.— Seriblerus—D. : .

IMITATIONS,
L3
Ver. 7, 8. Hence, from tho straw where Bedlam's prophet nods,
He hears lond oracles, and talks with gods.]

Kt varias audit voces, friturque deorum
Colloguio.— Virg. &n. viii,—¥P,
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A sli%;shod sibyl led his steps along, 15
In lofty madness meditating song ;
Her tresses staring from poetic Aﬁeams

‘And never wash’d, but in Castalia’s Streams.

OLD BEDLAM.

Taylor, their better Charon, lends an oar,
(Once swan of Thames, though now he sings no more) 20
L]

REMARKS.

.

Ver. 19. Taylor.] John Taylor, the Water-poet, an honest man,
who owns he learncd not so much as the accideflce : a rare example
of modesty in a poet !

I must confess I do want%loquence,

4nd never scarce did learn my accidence ;
For having got from possum to posset,

I there was grnvel‘d‘ could no farther get.

He wirote fourscore books in the rtign of James I, and Chales T, and
L]

. - narzations.”
Yer. 15. 4 slip-shod sibyl, &c.]
. ,"', Conclamat Vates—— '

~——fuarens antro se immisit aperto.— Virg.—W.
. L B
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Benlowes, propitious still to blockheads, bows ;
And Shadwell nods the poppy on his brows. -
Here, in a dusky vale where Lethe rolls,

Old Bavius sits, to dip poetic souls,

REMARKS.

afterwards (like Edward Ward) kept an alehousc in Long-acre. He
died in 1654.—P.

Ver. 21. Benlowes.] A country gentleman, famous for his own bad
octry, and for patronising bad pocts, as iy be scen from many de-
ications of Quarles ®hd ofhers 10 him. Some of thebe anagramed

his name, Benlowes, into Benevolus ; to verify which, he spemti his
whole cstate upon them.—D.*

Ver. 22. And Shadwell nods the poppy, &c.] Shadwell took opium
for' many ycars, and died of too large a dose, in the year 1692.—P,

Ver. 24. Old Bavius sits.] Bavius was an ancient oelel
by Virgil for the like cause as Bayes by our author, the ot i 80

hristian-likc a manncr; for heathenishly it is declared by Virgil of
Bavius, that he ought to be hated and detested for his evil works:
Qui Bavium non odit ; whereas we have often had occasion to ob-
serve our poct’s great good nature and mercifulness through the
whole course of this poem.—Sereblerus—P.

Mr. Dennis warmly contends, that Bavius was ro inconsiderable
author; nay, that “ Lle and Miwevius had (cven in Augustus’s days) a
very formidable party ut Rome, who thought them much superior to
Virgil and Horacg : for (saith he) I cannot helieve they would have
fixed that cternal brand upon them, if they had not been coxcombs in
more than ordinary credil.”—Rem. on Pr. Arihur, part ii. c.i. An
argument which, if this poem shouid last, will conduce to tho honour
of the gentlemen of the Dunciad.—P.« o

.

TMITATIONS.
“Ver. 23. Here, in o dusky vale, &c.] *

——Videt Kneas in valle reducta

Seclusum nemus—— “
Letheour domos placidas qui amnem, &e.
Hunc circum innumerm genb.s, &c.- —Virg. An. vi—P.

Ver. 24. 0ld Bavivs sits, to dip poetic souls.] Alluding to tho
story di Thelis dipping Achilles, tg lgnder him ir?npenetnbul!egz

At pater Anchises penitus convalle virenti

Inclusas animas, supernmque ad lnmen ituzas, o
.- Lustrabat—Firy, &g, vi—P. L




BOOK IIL] THE BANKS OF LETHE.

And blunt the sense, and fit it for a skull
o Of solid proof, impenetrably dull :

KING CIBREK MEETING SETTLE ON THR BANKS OF LETHE.

. . .
Instant, when dipp’d, away they wing their flight,
‘Where Brown and Mears unbar the gates of light,

SEMARRS.

Ver. 28. Brown ond Mears.] Bookscllers, printers for anybody,
The allegory of ihe souls of the dull coming forth in the form of
books, dressed in calf’s I¢athef, $nd heingslct abroad in vast numbers
by hooksellers, is sufficiently intelligible.—D

IMITATIONS,

Ver. 28.—Unbar the gates of light) Milion~P. [Par. Lost,
boviva] | ' 9
L
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Demand new bodies, and in calf’s array,
Rush to the world, impatient for the 'day. 80
Millions and millions op ihese banks he views,
Thick as the stars of night, or morning dews,
As thick as bees o’er vernal blossoms fly,
As thick as cggs at Ward in pillory.
Wond'ring he gazed : when lo! a sage appears, 35
By his broad shoulders known, and length of ears,

¢ REMMRKS.

Ver. 34. Ward w pillory.] John Ward, of Tlackney, Esq., member
of Parliament, bemg convicled of forgery, was first expelled the
House, and then scntenced to the pillory, on the 17ih of Fcbruary,
1727.  Mr, Curll (baving likewise stood there) looks upon the men-
tion of such a gentleman in a satiie as & gicat act of barbarity.—
Key to the Dunciad, 3vd cdit. p. 16.  And‘another author reasons
thus upon it—Dwryen, 8vo, pp. 11, 12 - “How unworlhy it is of
Chriatian charity to animate t{:e-mbblc to abuse a worlhy man in such
a situation ! 'What could move the poet thus to mention a brave suffergr,
a gallant prisoncr, cxposcd to the view of all mankind? Ti was lay-
ing aside his senscs, 11 was committing a ciime, for which the law is
deficient not to punish him ; nay, a eitme which man can searce for-

ive, or time cffacc! Nothing surcly could have induced hum to it
ﬁlllt being bribed by a great lady,” &e. (to whom this brave, Lonest,
worthy gentleman was guilly of uo offence but forgery, proved in
court, &c.). But if is cvideut this verse could not be mennt of
him ; it being notorious that no eggs were thrown at that gentleman.
Perhaps, therefore, it might be int@ded of Mr. Edward Ward, the

t.—P. . .
l)c:har. 86. And length of ears.] This is a sopllisticafcd Jeading. I
think I may veuturo o affirm all the copyists are juistaken bere. I
believe I may say the same of the critics: Dennis, Oldmixon, Wel-
sted, have passed it in slence. I have als® stumbled at it, and won-

d how an error so manifest ®ould cscape such accurate persons.
I dare assert, it procceded originally from the inadvertenoy of some
transcriber, whose head ran on the pillory, mentioned two lines,before ;

_ IMITATIONS.
Ver. 3%, 32. Millions and Millions—Thick as the stars, &oi]

Quam multa in silvis antumni frigore primo
. Lapsa cadunt folia, aut ad terram gurgite ab alto
Quam mult® glomerantur sves, &c.— Virg. & vi—P.
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Known by the band and suit which Settle wore
gHis only suit) for twice three years before :

11 as the vest, appear’d the wearer’ssframe,
Old in new state, another yet the same. . 40
Bland and familifir as in life, begun .
Thus the great father to the greater son.

 Oh born to seo what none can see awake !
Behold the wonders of the oblivious lake.

REMARKS.

it is thercfore amazing that Mr. Curll himsclf should®overlook it !
Yet that scholiast takes not the least noticc hercof. That the learned
Mist also read it thus, is plain from his ranging this passage among
those in which our author #as blamed for personal satire on a man’s
face g:,hchf doubtless he might take the car to be a part) ; so like-
wise Concanen, Rulpl, the Flying Post, and all the herd of commen-
tators.—Zola armenta sequuniur.

A very little sagacity (which all thesc gentlemen therefore wanted)
will restore us to the Lrue sense of the poet; thus:

By his broad shoulders known, and length of years.

Sec how easy a change, of one single letier! That Mr. Settle was
old, is most certain; but he was (happily) a stranger to the pillory.
This note partly Mr. Theobald, partly Scriblerus.—P.

Ver. 87. Settle.] Elkanah Scttle was once a writer in vogue, as
well as Cibber, both for dramatics poctry and politics. Mr. i
tells us that “he was a formidable rival to Mr. Dryden, and that in
the University of Canbridge there were those who gave him the pre-
ference.” Lf‘; Welsted goes yet further in his bghalf : “Poor Settle
was formerly the mighty rival of Dryden ; nay, for many years, bore
his reputation above him.”~sPref to Jis Poems, Svo, p. 31.  And Mr.
Milhourne cried out, “Ilow litle wue Dryden able, even when his |
bloed run high,,to defend himself against” Mr. Scttle !'—Notes on
Dryd. Vir,, p. 175. These are comfortable opinions, and no wonder
some authors indulge them.—P.  [See anfe, book i. v. 90. Settle’s
first tragedy, Cambyses, King of Persia, was, according to Dennis,
acted for three successive weeks, His Kmpgess of Morocco had a
run of a month, and was acted at Whitchall, before the Kingp by the

tlemen and ladies of the Court, the prologillie being written by

ord Rochester, and spoken by Lady Betty Howard, Rochesier

was the srent patron of Settle, that he might mortify Dryden, and
Dryden’s friend, the Earl of Mulgrave.]
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Thou, yet unborn, hast touch’d this sacred shore ; 45
The hand of Bavius drench’d thee o’er and o’er.

But blind to former as $o future fate,

‘What mortal knows his pre-existent state ?

‘Whodinows how long thy transmigrating séul

Might from Beeotian to Bacotian roll ? 50
How many Dutchmen she vouchsafed to thrid ?

Now many stages through old monks she rid? .

And all who since, in mild benighted, days,

Mix’d tho owl’s ivy,with the poet’s bays.

As man’s meanders to the vital spring 55
Roll all thefr tides, then back their circles bring ;

Or whirligigs, twirl’d round by skilful swain,

Suck the thread in, then yield it out again :

All nonsense thus, of old or modern date,

Shall in thee centre, from thee circulate. 60
For this our queen unfolds to vision true

Thy mental eye, for thou hast much to view':

REMARKS.

Ver. 50. Might from Beotian, &c.] Beeotia lay under the ridicule
of the wits formerly, as Ircland does now, though'it produced ome of
the greatest poets, and one of the greatest gencrals of Greece :

Beeotum crasso jurares aere natum.— Horat.—P.

IMITATIONS,
Ver. 64, Miz'd thg owl’s ivy with the poel’s bays.)

——— Sine tempora circum
Inter victrices hederam tibi serpere lauros.— Virg. Eel viil.—P.

Ver. 61,62, For this our queen unfolds to vision trne
Thy mental eye, for thou hast much to view.]

This hias & resemblanee torthat passige in Milton, boek xi., where the
angel

To noble ﬁghtschom Adam's eye removed
The film ; then purged with euphrasie and rue
The visual nerve—For he had much to see.

"There is  general allusion, in what fallows, to tat whole épisodsi=-P.
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Old scenes of glory, times long cast behind
Shall, first recall’d, rush forward to thy mind :
Then stretch thy sight o’er all her riging reign, 65
And let the past and future fire thy brain.

. Ascend thishill, whose cloudy point commands
Her boundless empire over scas and lands.
See, round the poles where keener spangles shine,
‘Where spices smoke befieath the burning line, 70
(Earth’s wide extremes) her sable flag display’d,
And all thg nations cover’d i, her shade!

“ Far eastward cast thine eye, from whence the sun
And orient science their bright course begun :
One godlike monarch all that pride confounds, 75
He, whose long wall tho wandering Tartar bounds ;
Heavens! what a pile!” whole ages perish there,
And one bright blaze’ turns learning into air.

“Thence to the south extend thy gladden’d eyes; .
Thero rival flames with equal glory rise, 80

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 73. In the former editions:

Far castward cast thine eye, from whence the sun
And orient science at a birth begun.

But as this was thought to contyadict: that line of he introduction,
In ebdest times, e’'ér mortals writ or read,

which supposcs the sun and scicnce did not sctsont together, it was
altered to their bright course bcg"un. But this slip, as usual, cscaped
the gentlemen of the Dunciad.—W. _

REMARKS.

Ver. 69. See, round the poles,c.] Almost the whole southern and
northern continent wrapt in iguorance.—P. : .
Ver. 73. Our author favours the opiniort that all sciences eame
from the eastern nations.—P. . 4
Ver. 76. Chi Ho-am-ti, Emperor of China, the same who built the
t wall between China and Tartary, destroyed all the books and
mied men of that empire.—P.
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From shelves to shelves see greedy Vulcan roll,
And lick up all their physic of the soul.
“ How little, mark ! that portion of the ball,
‘Where, faint at best, the beams of science fall:
Soon as they dawn, from hyperborean skies ¢ 86
Embodied dark, what clouds of Vandals rise !
Lo! where Mpotis sleeps, and hardly flows
The freezing Tanais through a wastc of snows,
The north by myriads pours her mighty sons, -
Great nurse of Goths, of Alang, and 6f Huns! 90
See Alaric’s stern port! the martial frame
Of Genseric! and Attila’s dread name!
Seo the bold Ostrogoths on Latium fall;
See the fierce Visigoths on Spain and Gaul!
See, where the morniug gilds the palihy shore 95
(The soil that arts and infant letters bore)
His conquering tribes th’ Arabian prophet draws,
And saving ignorance enthrones by laws.’
See Christians, Jews, onc heavy sabbath kecp,
And all the western world believe and sleep. 100

REMARKS.

Ver. 81, 82. The Caliph, Omar L, having conquered Egypt, caused
his general to burn the Ptolemean library, on the gates of which was
this inscription, wYXHS IATPEION, the Physic of the Soul.—P.

Ver. 87, 88. P’ope, it is said, declared his own ear to be more

tified with this couplet, than with any other in lis works. The
nes are very musical, and preseut an image of savage picturesque
desolation. *“Mwotisy” and *“Tunais,” arc also words of liquid sound ;
and there is often an undefinable charm in mere names. y lines
as melodious might, however, be pointed’ out in the poet’s works:
For example, the noble winter-picee (Zembla’s frosts) in the Temple
of Fame ; and some even in his early translations.] =

Ver. 96. The soil that arts and infunt letters bore.] Pheenioia,

- Syria, &o., where lefi)ters ni'le, said to Jave been invented. In these
tri homet began his ts.—P. - .
Ver. 99, 100. [A modifeﬂtioln of his cxemplar, Dryden, Epist. xiv, :.

Long time the sister-arts, in iron sleep,
A heavy sabbath did supinely keep.— Wakgfield. ]
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“Lo! Rome herself, proud mistress now no more
» Of arts, but thundering against heathen lore;
Her grey-hair’d synods damning bookg unread,
And Bacon trembling for his brazen head.
‘Padua, with sighsy beholds her Livy burn, 105
And even th’ antipodes Virgilius mourn.
See, the Cirque falls, th’ unpillar’d temple nods,
Streets paved with heroes, Tiber choked with gods:
Till Peter’s keyw some christened Jove adorn,
And Pan to Mose’s lend8 his pggan horn ; 110

REMARKS.

Ver. 102. Zhundering against heather lore.] A strong instance of
this pious rage is placed tosPope Gregory’s account. John of Salis-
bury gives a very odd encomium of this Pope, at the same time that
he mentions one of the strangest cllcets of this cxcess of zcal in him :
“ Doctor sanctissimus ille Gregorius, qui melleo priedicationis imbre
totam rigavit et inebriavit ecclesiam; non modo, Mathesin jussit ab
auld, sed, ut traditur a majoribus, incendio dedit probate lectionis
scripta, Palatinus quascunque tencbat Apollo.”  Andin another place :
“ Fertur beatus Gregorius bibliothecam combussisse gentilem; quo
diving pagine gratior essct locus, et major authoritas, et diligentia
studiosior.” Desiderius, Archbishdp of Vienna, was sharply reproved
by him for teaching grammar and literature, and explaining the pocts ;
because (says this Pope), *“In nno sc ore cum Jovis laudibus (ghristi
laudes non capiunt : 13t quam grave nefandumque sit episcopis canere
quod nec laico religioso conveniat, jpse considera.” He is said, among
the rost, to have burned Livy: Quia in superstitionibus et sacris Ro-
manorum perpetu versatur.” ° The same Pope is accused by Vossius,
and others, oﬁluwin caused the noble monuments of the old Roman
magnificence to be dastroyed, lest those who cam® to Rome should

'yelemore ntt%ltion to triugyphal arches, &c., than to holy things.—

ayle, Dict.—P.

er. 109. Zill Peter’s keys sdme christened Jove adorn.]  After the
government of Rbme devolved to the Popes, their zcal was for some
time oxerted in demolishing the heathen iemples and statues, so that
the Goths scarce destroyed moro nfpnuments, of antiquity out of rage,
than these out of devotion. At length they spared some of nﬁ:e
\ tem) by-converting them to churches; anc® some of the statues,
by modifying them into images of saints. In much later tfes, it
‘was thought necessary to chanig the statucs of Apollo and Pallas, on
tho tomb of Sannazaris, into David and Judith ; the Iyre easily be-
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See eless Venus to & Virgin turn’d,
Or :ghidias broken, and Apelles burn’d.

“ Behold yon isle, by lptSmers, pilgrims trod,
Men bearded, bald, cowl’d, uncowl’d, shod, unshod,
Peel’d, patch’d, and piebald, linsey-woolsey brothers, 115
Grave mummers ! sleeveless some, and shirtless others.
That once was Britain—IIlappy ! had she seen
No fiereer sons, had Easter never been.
In peace, great goddess, ever be adored ; .
How keon the war, if Dulness draw She sword ! 120
Thus visit not thy own! on this blest age -
Oh spread thy influence, but restrain thy rage.

¢« And see, my son! the hour is on its way,
That lifts our goddess to imperial sway ; .
This favourite isle, long sever’d from her reign, 125
Dove-like, she gathers to her wings again.
Now look through Fate! behold the sceno she draws !
‘What aids, what armies to assert her couse!
See all her progeny, illustrious sight !
Behold, and count them, as they rise to light. 130

REMARKS.
came a harp, and the Gorgon’s head turncd to that of Holofernes.
—P

Ver. 117, 118. Happy !—had Euster ncver becn.}?‘ Wars in Eng-

land, anciently, about the right tie of celcbrating Easter.—P. .

ImYer. 126. Dove-like, she gathers.] Ohis is fulfilled in the fourth
k.—P.* . .

IMITATIONS.
Ver. 117, 118. Happy /—had Baster never been.]
Et fortunat  si fui Virg. E’d-‘\d.

« .
Ver. 137, 129, Now look through Fale !—See all her progeny, &e.}
A .
= Nunc age, Dardarflam prolem qum deinde sequatur
Gloria, qui maneant Itald de gente nepotes,
Ilustres animas, nostrumque in nomen ituras,
Expediam.— Virg. £n. vi.—P.



.
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As Berecynthia, while her offspring vie

In homage to the mother of the sky,

Surveys around her, in the blest abodg,

An hundred sons, and every son a god :

Noj with less glogy mighty Dulness crown’d, 135
Shall take through Grub-street her triumphant round ;*
And her Parnassus glancing o’er at once,

Behold an hundred sons,’and each a dunce.

“ Mark first that youth who takes the foremost place,
And thrusts his person Tull info your facc. 140
‘With all thy father’s virtucs blest, be borh!

And a new Cibber shall the stage adorn.
“ A second sec, by mecker manners known,
And modest as the maid that sips alone ;
From the strong fate of*drams if thou get free, 146
Another Durfey, Ward! shall sing in thee.

TMITATONS.
" Ver, 131, As Berecyathia, &e.)
Felix prole viriim, qualis Berecynthia mater
Tnvehitur curru Phrygias turrita per urbes,

Laeta dedm partu, centum complexa nepotes,
Omnes ceelicolas, omnes supera alta tencntes.— Virg. <En. vi.—P.

Ver. 139. Mark first that youth, &e.)
Ille vides, pura juvenis qui ititur hasta,
Proxima sorte tenet 1cis loca.— Virg. Fn. vi.—D.
Ver. 141 ‘Ws'tlz all thy futher's virtues blest, be born.] A manner
of expression used by Virgil, Kel. viii. .
Nascere! prieqyo diem veniens, age, Lucifer—
As also that of patriis virtutibus, Ecl.4v. .
It was very satural to show to the hero, before all others, his awn

son, who had already begun 1o emulale him in his theatrical, poetical,
and even political capacities. {.y the attitude in which he here pre-

: sgnts himself, the reader may beantioned against aseribing wholly

to the father the merit of the epithet Cibberygn, which is equally to
rstood with an cyo to the son.—.* -
Ver. 146. From the sirong fute of drams if thou get free.]

- ~——si qua fata aspera rumpas,
Tu Marcellus eris !— Virg. 4&n. vi.
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Thee shall each ale-house, thee each gill-house mourn,
And answering gin-shops sourer sighs return. *

¢ Jacob, the scourge, of grammar, mark with awe,
Nor less revere him, blunderbuss of law, 150

.
.

_ VARIATIONS.
Ver. 149, In the first edition it was:

‘Woolston, the scourge of scripture, mark with awe !
And mighty Jacob, blunderbuss of Jaw !
. . f

REMARKS.

Ver. 149. Jacob, the scourge of grammar, mark with awe.] * This
gentleman is son of a considerable maltster of Romsey, in Southamp-
tonshire, and bred 1o the law nnder a very emineut attorney, who,
between his more Jaborious studics, has diveried himself with ‘poetry.
He is a great admirer of poets and their works, which has occasioned
him to try his genius that way. Hec has writ in prosc the Lives of
the Pocts, Essays, and a great many law-heoks, The Accomplished
Conveyancer, Modern Justice, &c.”’—Giles Jacob of himsclf, Lives o
Poets, vol. i.  He very grossly, and unprovoked, abusedtin that boo
the anthor’s fricnd, Mr. Gay.—P.

[Curll styles Jacob a Bristol atiorney, the author of many useful
law-books. ~ The attack on Gay by Jacoh, glanced also at Pope, for it *
was dirccted against the ful play, The What d’ye call it.
Jacob died shortly before his sativist, May 8, 1744.]

Ver. 149, 150 :

Jacob, the scourge of grgmmar, mark with awe;
Nor less revero him, blunderbuss of law.]

I .
There may seem some exror in these verses, Mr. Jacob hgving proved
¢

IMITATIONS. |
Ver. 147. Thee shall each ala house, fe.]

Te nemus Angitia, vitrea te Fucinus unda, *
Te liquidi flevére lacus.— Virg. En. viii.
TP . ¢ 1
Virgil again, Eel. x, : N N . .
R . . Wum etiam' lauri, illum flevére myrics, &c. o
Ver. 150. Virg. /En. vi.:

~———duo fulmina belli
Scipindas, cladem Libys !
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“Lo P—-—&)—le’s brow, tremendous to the town,
Horneck’s fierce eye, and Roome’s funereal frown.
Lo sneering Goode, half malice and half whim,

. A fiend in glee, ridiculously grim,

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 151. Lo P—p—Iie’s brow, &c.] In the former cdition :

Haywocd, Centlivre, glories of their race,
Lo Horfeck’s fifrce, am{ Roome's funereal face.

. »
[But in still carlicr cditions, « Haywood and T'rotter.”]

REMARKS.

our author to have a respcot for him, by this undeniable argument :

“He had once a regard for my judgment, otherwise he would never

have subseribed two guineus to me, for one small book in cetavo.”’—

Jacolb’s Letler to Dernis, printed in Dennis’s Remarks on the Dunciad,

p. 49. Therefore T should think thal the appelfation of blunderbuss

to Mr, Jacob, like that of thunderbolt to Seipio, was mcant in his
, honour.

Mr. Dennis argues ihe same way: “ My writings having made
great impression on the minds of all sensible mcu,ni(r. P. repented,
and to give proof of his repentance, subscribed to my two volumes of
select works, and afterwards to my two volumes of Letters.”—JIéid.
p. 80. We should hence belicve the name of Mr. Dennis hath also
crept into this poem by some mistake. But from hence, gentle reader,
thou mayest beware, when thou givgst thy moncy to such authors, not
to flatter thyself that thy motives arc good-nature or charity.—P.

Ver. 152. Horfeck and Roome.] Tﬁzsc two were virulent party-
writors, worthRy coupled together, and one would think prophetically,
since, after the publishing of this piece, the formet dying, the latter
succeeded him in honour ayd cmployment. The first was Philip
Horneck, author of a Billingsgate papgr called The High German
Doctor. Edward Roome was sbn of an undertaker for funerals in
TFleet-street, and Writ some of the papers called Pasqnin, and Mr,

. Ducket others ; where, by malicious innuendoes, he endeavoured to re-
present our author guilty of> maleplent practices with a great man

. ‘then under prosecution of Parliament. Of this man was made the

+ following epigram : . "

Lo ‘You ask why Roome diverts you with his jokes, |

C . Yet if he writes, is dull as other folks?

T You wonder at it.—This, sir, is the case,

) " The jest is lost unless he prints his face.—P.
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Each cygnet sweet, of Bath and Tunbridgo race, 165
‘Whose tuneful whistling makes the waters pass :

Each ter, riddler, every less name,

All crowd, who foremost shall be damn’d to fame,

Some strain in rhyme ; the Muses, on theic racks, .
Scream like the \\mdmrv of ten thousand Jjacks; 160
Some free from rhyme or reagon, rule or check,

Break Priscian’s head, and Pogasud’s neck ;

«

‘ VARILTIONS.
Ver. 157 Each songster, viddler, &c.] In the ff)rmcr edition :

Lo Bond and Foxton, every nameless name.

[With this note hy LPope: ““ Two inoffensive offenders against our
poct; persons unknowu, but by being mewlioned by Curll ”]
After ver. 158, in tlu, fivst, (-dmon, followed,

How proud, how pale, how carncst all appear!
1low rhymes eternal jingle in their car!—W.

REMARKS.

P--le [Popple] was {he anthor of some vile plays and pamphlets.
He ]mhhshLd abuses on our author in a paper called The Prompter.
Ver. 153. Goode.] An ill-naturcd eritie, who writ a satire on our
autlior, called The Mock Alsop, u.ml muny anonymous libels in news-
papers 'for hire,.—P.
In the cdition of 1729, Pope says, that Goode’s Mock Asop, or
. Mac-Zsop, was written to be fathered by James Moore.
Goode was an inferior dramatic writer, bat a man in réspectable cir-
cumstances.]
Ver. 156. Whose tuncful whistling imhs the waters pass.] There
were sevetnl successions of thesc sort of minor soe'ts at
Bath, &c., singing the praise of the annuals nmhmg for
season, whose names, indeed, would be nmeless' tha
poet slurs them over with others in
[This allusion, both ix thought' and ekprmon, soems to be taken
from Young:

L
Is there a man’of an eternal vein,
Tulls the town in winter with khis strain,
At Bath in summer chants the reigning lass, .
And sweetly whistles as the waters p-l.
. Lows of Fome, Sat. L]
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» Down, down they larum, with impetuous whirl,
+ The Pindars and the Miltons of a Curll.
* “ Silence, ye wolves! while Ralph {o Cynthia howls, 165
And makes night hideous—answer him, ye owls !
“ Sense, speechy and measure, living tongues and dead,
Let all give way—and Morris may bo read.
Flow, Welsted, flow ! like thine inspirer, beer,
Though stale, not ripe ; though thin, yct never clear; 170

. REMARKS. .

Ver. 165. Raiph.] James Ralph, a name inserted after the first cdi-
tions, not kuown 1o our author till he writ a swearing picee called
Sawney, very abusive of Dr. Swift, Mr. Guy, and himsclf. These lines
allude to o thing of his, cntitled Night, a pocm. This low writer at-
tended his own works with panegyries in the journals, and once
in particular praiscd limsell highly above Mr. Addison, in wretched
remarks upon that anthor’s account, of English pocts, printed in a
London journal, September, 1728. 1lc was wholly illiterate, and knew
no language, not even French. Being advised to rcad the rules of
dramatic poetry beforc he hegan a play, be smiled and replied,
“Shakespear writ without rules.” He ended at last in the common.
sink of all such writers, a political newspaper, to which he was re-
commended by his friend Arnall, and received a small pittance for

pn{i—P.
er. 168. Morris.] DBesaleel, see book ii.—P.

Ver. 169. Flow, Welsted, &c.] Of this author see the remark on
book ii. v. 209. Bul (to be imparjial) add to il the following different
character of him : 3

Mr. Welsted Imd, in his youth, raised so great expeclations of his

, TMITATIONS.
Ver. 186. And makes night hideous.

— Wisit thus the glimpses of the moon,
Making night, hideou.;—ﬂhaknpear.—l’.
. ¢

Hﬂ"{er. 169. Flow, Welsted, fiow, :&c.] Parody on Denham, Covper’s
H . A

O conld I flow like thee, and make thy stream

My great example, as it is my theme:

Though deep, yet clear; though gentle, yet not dull;
Strong without rage; without o’erflowing, fall!
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So sweetly mawkish, and so smoothly dull;
Heady, not strong ; o’erflowing, though not full.
“ Ah Dennis! Gildop ah! what ill-starr’d rage
Divides a friendship long confirm’d by age ?
Blockheads with reason wicked wits abhor; 175
But fool with fool is barbarous civil war.

future genius, that there was a kind of etruggle between the most
eminent in the two Wniversities which should Liave the honour of his
education. To compound this, he (eivilly) became a member of both,
and after having passed some time'at the one, he removed to the
other. From thence he returned to town, where he became the dar-
ling expeetation of all the politc writers, whose encouragement ho ac-
knowledged in his oceasional poems, in & manner that will make no
small part of the fame of his protectors, It also appears from his works,
that he was happy in the patronage of the most illustrious characters
of the present age. Encouraged %y such a eombination in his favour,
he published a book of poems, some in the Ovidian, some in the
Horatian manner, in both which the most exquisite judges pronounce
he even rivalled his masters.  Tis love verses have rescued that way
of writing from contempt. Tn his translations, he has given us the
very soul and spirit of bis anthor. Tlis Ode—his Epistle—his Verses
—his Love tale—all, arc thc most perfect things in all poetry.—
Welsted of himself, Char. of the Times, 8vo, 1728, pp. 23, 24.~P.
Is should not be forgot to his houour, that he received at one time the
sum of five hundred pounds for secret scrvice, among the other excel-
lent anthors hired to write anunfmc usly for the ministry.—See Report
of the Secret Committee, &c., in 1742.—P.*

Ver. 173. 4k Dennis, &c.] The reader, who has Seen, through the
course of these notg,s, what a constant attendance Mr. Prennis paid to
our author aud all his works, may perhaps wondet he should be men-
tioned but twice, and so slightly touched.in this poem. But in truth
he looked upon him with somg esteem, for having (more generously
than all the rest) set his name to such writings. i was _also a very
old man at this time. By his own account ‘:)%ahimse?f in Mr. Jacob’s

. Lives, he must have been above threescore, and hnﬁpily lived man
years after. So that he was seniorito Mr. Durfey, who hitherto of uﬁ
our poets enjoyed the longest bodily life.—P. :

IMITATIONS,

Ver. 172. Qerflowing, though not full.] It was stronger-in the fisit
éditjon, "mdﬁaminy,%hong not fﬁ.”—]—BwI«. W ' .
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Embrace, embrace, my sons! be foes no more!
Nor glad vile poets with true critics’ gore.

DENNIS.

“ Behold yon pair, in strict cmbraces join’d ;
How like in manuers, and how like in mind ! 180

REM§RKS.

Ver. 179, Behold yon pair.] The first of these was son of the
Bishop of 8., afthor of ‘a weekly paper called the Grumbler, as the

IMITATIONS.
Ver. 177. Embrace, embrlee, my sons! be foes no more ! Virg.
n, Vi.: .
——=Ne tanta animis assuescite bella,
Neu patriee validas in viscera vertite vires:
Tuque prior, tu pnco—u.nngui.s meps!—P.

Ver.179. Bekoldyon pair, in strict embraces join’d.] Virg, n. vi. :
Ille autem paribus quas fulgere cernis in armis,
Concordes animsg——

And in the fifth :
Euryalus, forma insignis viridique juventa,
_ Nisus amore pio pueri.
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Equal in wit, and equally polite,
Shall this a Pasquin, that a Grumbler write;

. REMARKS, .
other was concerned in, another called Pasquin, in which Mr. Pope
was abused with the Duke of Buckinghan aud Bishop of Rochesier.
They also joined in a piece against his first underlaking o translatc
the Tliad, miituled Homerides, by Sir Iliad Doggrel, printed 1715.
Mr. Curll gives us this further account of' My. Barnet : “He did him-
self write a letter 1o"Mr. E. of Halifux, informing his'{ordship (as he
tells him) of what he knew much hetter before.  And he published in
his own name several political pn.mphlcts, A Certain Tnformation of a
Certain Discoursc, A Second Talc of & T'ab, &e., al! which, it is strongly
affirmed, werc written by Coloncl Duckel.”—('w /I, Key, p. 17. But
the author of the Charvacters of the Times tells us these political
picees were not approved of by his own father, the reverend bishop.

Of the other works of thesc gentlemen the world has heard no mare
than it would of Mr, Pope’s, had their wnited laudahle endeavours dis-
couraged bim {from pursuing his studics. Ilow few good works had
ever appeared (since men of true inerit; wre always the least presuming)
had there been always such champions to stifie them in their concep-
tion? And wete it not. better for the public that a wmillion of
monsters shonld come into the world, which are sure to die as soon as
born, than that the serpents should sirangle onc Hercules in his
eradle.—C. |Cleland. |

The union of these two authors gave oceasion to this cepigram:

——and Ducket, friendu in spite,
Came hissing out in verse ;
Both were so forward, each would write, '
So dull, each hung an a—. .
Thus Smphisbena (L have read,)
At either end assails;
None knows which leads, or which is led,
For both heads hire but {ails.—D.

After many editions of this pocm, ihe author thou‘ght fit to omit the
names of these two persons, whose injury to him was of so old a dates
In the verses he omitted "

. [Famed Yor gopd nature, Burnet, and for truth,
Ducket for pious passion to the youth.

Thelincs appear in all the editions up to 1736, with the explanato
note referring to the passage in Virgil), it was said that one of them
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.

Like are their merits, like rewards they share,
TFhat shines a consul, this commissioner.

“ But who is he, in closct close y-ptnt, 185
Of sober face, with learncd dust besprent ?
Right well mine ¢yes arede the myster wight,
On parchment seraps y-fed, and ‘Wormius hight.

REMARKS,
bad a pious passioh for the othgr. It was a literal translation of
Virgil, Nisus ttmore pio pueri—and there, as i’ the original, applied
to friendship. That hetween Nisus and Euryalus is allowed to make
one of the most amiable episodes in the world, and surely was never
interpreted in a perversc sense. Dut it will astonish ihe reader to
hear that, on no other oceasjon thau this line, a dedication was written
to that gentleman to induce him to think something further. < B8ir,
you are known to have afl that affcction for the heautiful part of the
creation which God and naturc designed.  Sir, you have o very fine
lady—and, sir, you lave eight very fine children,” &e.—[Dedication
¢o Denis, Rem. on the Lape of the lack.] The trugh is, the poor dedi-
cator’s brain was furned upon this article. He had taken 1t into his
head, that ever since some hooks were written against the stage, and
since the Tialian opera had prevailed, the nation was infected with a
vice not fit to be named. Tle went so far as to print npon the sub-
{0(‘(7, and concludes his argument with this remark: “That he cannot
clp thinking the obscenity of plays excmsable at this juncture;

since, when that exeerable sin is spread so wide, it may be of use to
the reducing' men’s minds to the natural desire of women."’—Dennis,
Stuge defended against Mr. Law,*p. 20. Our author solemnly de-
clared he never f\ea.rd any creature hut the dedicator mention that
vice and this gentleman together.—D.

Ver. 184. That sfines « consul, this commissimer.] Such places
were given at this time to such sort of writers.—P.*

[Burnct was consul at Bisbon; Ducket a commissioner of the
Cusfoms.] . b :

Ver, 187. drede.] Read, or peruse ; though somelimes used for
counsel. “Reade thy rcad, take thy counsaile. Thomas Sternhold,

»

.
IMITATIONS.

Ver, 185. But who is_he, &c.] Virge Ain. vi. questions eand an-
swers in this manner, of Numa:

Quis procul ille autem ramis insignis olive,
Sacra ferans ?—nosco crines, énunlque menta, &e.—P.
. M
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To future ages may thy dulness last,
As thou preserv’st the dulness of the past! 190°

REMARKS,

in ln!s translation of the fiest Psalm into English metre, hath wiscly
made usc of this word,

The man is blest that hdth not bent
To wicked rREAD his ear.

. .
But in the last spurisus cditions 6f the singing Psalms the word read
is changed into men. I say spurious cditions, because not only here,
but quitc throughoul the whole book of Psalms, arc strange altera-

" tions, all for the worse; and yet the title-page stands as it usca to
do! and all (which is abominable in any hook, much more in a sacred
work) is aseribed to Thomas Sternhold,* John Hopkins, and others.
I am confident, were Sternhold and Ifopkins now living, they would
proceed against the innovators as cheats.—A liberty, which, to say
no more of their intolerable allerations, ought by no means to be per-
mitted or approved® of by such as wre for uniformity, and have any

ard for the old English Saxon tongue.”— Hearne, Gloss, on Rob., of
Gloc. artic. Rede.

I do hercin agrec with Mr. Ilcarne.  Litlle is it of avail to objeet
that such words arc become unintelligible : since they are truly Xng-
lish, men ought to understund them; and such as are for uniformit
should think all alterations in a language strange, abominable, an
unwarrantable. Rightly, thercfore, I say agaiu, hath our poet used
ancient words, and poured them forth as a precious ointment upon

d old Wormius in this place.—eSeriblerus.—P. .

Yoid. Myster wight.] Uncouth mortal.—P,

Ver. 133’. Wormius hight.] Lct not this name, phrely fictitious,. be
conceited to meanythe learned Olaus Wormius; much“ess (as it was
unwarrantably foisted into the surreptitious editions) our own anti-
quary, Mr. Thomas Hearne, who had noway aggrieved our poet,
but, on the contrary, published many, curious tracts which he hath to

i t contentment pernsed. . .
ost rightly are ancient words here employed, in spel.ki.niof such
who so greatly dz%l;t in the same. . We may say not only rightly, but
wisely, yea, excellently, inasmuoh as for the like practice the like.
praise is given by Mr. Hearne himself, Glossar. to Rob. of Glo-
cester,artic. Behett: «Others say bebight, promised, and so it is
used exoellently well by Thomas Norton, 1n his translation into metre,
of the 116th Psalm, ver, 14 : . S

I to the Lord will pay my vows, v
Thnlwhimngn{uﬂ'i
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“ There, dim in clouds, the poring scholiasts mark,
» Wits, who, like owls, sec only in the dark,
A lumberhouse of books in every heagd,
For ever reading, never to be read! -
“ But, where each science lifts its modern type, 195
History her pot, Divinity her pipe,
‘While proud Philosophy repines to show,
Dishonest sight ! his breeches rent below ;
Imbrown’d with native bronze, lo! Ilcnley stands,
Tuning his voice, and bdllancing his hands, 200

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 197. In the first cdition it was :

And proud P]:i]osophy with brecches tore,
And English music with a dismal scorc.

Fast by in darkness palpable inshrin'd

‘W—s, B—r, M—u, all the poring kind.—W.

REMARKS.

‘Where the modern innovators, not understanding the propriety of the
word (which is truly English, from the Saxon), have most unwarrant-
ably altered it thus:

1 to the Lord will pay my vows,
With joy and great delight.

“In Cumberland they say to hight, for to promisc, or vow; but
hight usually signifies, was called ; and so it does in the north even to
!‘l;kils dnly;, notw_ithst:mding what is done in Cumberland.”—Heurne,
ibid.—P. .

Ver. 192. Wits, who, like owls, &ci These fow lines cxactly de-
seribe the ri]ght verbal critic.e The darker his author is, the better he
is pleased ; like the famous quagk docter, who put up in his bills, he
delighted in mattgrs of difficulty. Somcbody said well of these men,
that their heads were libraries out of order.—P.

" Ver. 199. Lo! Henley stands, &c.] J. Henley, the orator: he
preached on the Sundays upon theslogical watters, and on the Wed-
nesdays upon all other sciences. Each audifor paid one shilling.
He deolaimed some years against the grestest p , and. i
ally did our author ihat honour. Wolsted, in Oratory Transactions,
N, }, published by Henley himself, gives the following account of him :
“He was born at Melton Mowbray, in Leicestershire. From his
own parish school he went to St. Joln’s College, in Cambridge. He
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How fluent nonsense trickles from his tongue ! .
How swecet the periods, neither said nor sung!

REMARKS.

o .
began there to be nneasy ; for it shocked him to find he was com-
manded 1o belicve against his own judgment in points of religion,
philosophy, &c., for his genius leading him freely 1o dispute all propo-
sitions, and call all points to account, he was impatient under those
fetters of the free-born mind.  Being adueitted o priest’s orders, he
found the examinatiof very shorl #ud superficial, and that it was not
necessury to couform 1o the Christian religion, in order cither to dea-
conship or pricsthood.” Ilc came (o town, and afler having for
some years been a writer for hooksellers, he had wn ambition to be so
for ministcrs of state. The only reason he did not rise in the Church,
wo are told, ©was the envy of otbers, anll a disrelish entertained of
him, because he was not qualificd Lo be a complete spanicl.” 1dow-
ever, he offercd the service of his pen to two great men, of opinions
and intercsts dircetly opposite; by hoth of whom being rejected, he
sel up  new projett, and styled himself the “Restorer of ancient
eloquence.” e thought “if as lawful to take a license from the
king and parliswent at one place as another; ab Ilickes’s-hall,
s ab Doctors’-commons ; so sct up his Oratory in Newport-market,
Butcher-row. There (says bis fricnd) he had the assurance to form a
plan, which no mortal ever thought of; hic had success against all op-
position ; challenged his adversavies to fair disputations, and none
would dispute withhim; writ, vead, and sindied twelve hours a day ;"
composed three disserlations a week on all subjects; undertook to
wwﬁ in one year what schools and universities teach in five ; was
uot terrified by menaces, iusults, or salires, but still proceeded, ma-
tared his bold scheme, and put the Church and allthat in dangez.”
—Welsted, Nurratire in Orat. Transact., N. 1. .

After having slood some prosceutions, he tutned his rhetorie to
buffoouery upon all qubhc and privalc ezcurrences. is passed
in the same room; where sonretimes he broke jests, and sometinwes
that bread which he called the primitive eucharist. . Being at last be-
come a scorn even to butchers, he took up a weekly to abuse
the men out of power; it was called the }gy'p Doctor, mw all.
that was ever writ of gatlimatias and impertinence. This wonderful
person struck medals, which he dispersed as tickets to his “sube -
scribersy the device, a star rising to the meridian, with this motfo, A,
suMna ; and below, INVENIAM VIAM AUT FACIAM.~P, ety

[Orator Henley published a picce called Oratory Transactions, -
written by Mr. Welstede, spelt with an,e at the end, 38 an evasion, if’
Mr. Welsted should call upon him for nsing his name, when he knew

N :



BOOK Ii1.]  DULNESS AT WAR WITII GENIUS. 167

Still break the benches, Henley ! with thy strain,
‘While Sherlock, Hare, and Gibson preach in vain.
Oh great restorer of the good old stage, 205
Preacher at once, and zany of thy agé!
Oh worthy thou of Egypt’s wise abodes,
A decent priest, where monkeys were the gods! .
But fate with butchers placed thy priesily stall,
Meek modern faith to murder, hack, and maul; 210
And bade thee live, to crown Britannia’s praise,
In Toland’s, Tindal’s, and in Woolston’s days.
“Yet oh,’my sons, a father”s words atttnd :
(So may the fates preserve the cars you lend)
*Tig yours, a Bacon or a Locke to blame, 215
A Newton’s genius, or a Milton's flame :
But oh! with One, immortal One dispense,
The source of Newtowr’s light, of Bacon’s scnse.
Content, each emanation of his fires
That heams on carth, each virtue he inspires, 220
Each art he promyts, each charm he ean cleate,
‘Whate’er he gives, are given for you to hate.

REMARKS.

nothing of the piece; and that Mr. Pope could not but know ; and
et he quoles \\R:\stcd in several places as the anthor of these Oratory
ransactions.—Nichols’s Memoirs of Welsted.]
Ver. 204. Skerlock, Ilare, Gison.] Bishops of Salisbury, Chi-
chester, and Lopdon.—P.*
[This line ynderwent various transformations. In the cdition of
1729, it stands :

While K——, B—5—, W——, preach in vain.
Tn 1735, it was :
‘While Kennet, ITare, and Gibson preach in vain.]

» »

" Ver. 212. Of Zoland and Tindd, scc bodk ii. Thomas Woolston
was an impious madman, who wrote in a mosb insolent style against
the mirmeles of the Gospel, in the years 1726, &c.—P.

.. Ver. 216. [In early editions :

A Newton’s genius, or a seraph’s lame.]
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Persist, by all divine in man unawed,

But, ¢ Learn, ye Duxces ! not to scorn your God.’”
Thus he, for then a ray of reason stole 225

Half through the solid darkness of his soul;

But soon the cloud return’d—and thus the sire:

“ Seeenow, what Dulness and her sons admire !

See, what the charms, that smite the simple heart

Not touch’d by Nature, and not reach’d by Art.” 230
His never-blushing head he turn’d aside,

(Not half so pleased when Goodman prophesied)

And look’d, and saw a sable sofcerer risc, '

Swift to whose hand a winged volume flies :

All sudden, Gofgons hiss, and dragons glare, 235

And ten-horn’d fiends and giants rush to war,

Hell rises, heaven descends, and dansc on earth :

Gods, imps, and monsters, music, rage,-and mirth,

Ver. 232. Not half so pleased when Goodman prophesied.] Mr.
Cibber tells us, in his Life, p. 149, that Goodman being at the re-
hearsal of a play, in which he had a part, clapped him on the should
and cried, © If he does nol make a good actor, I’ll be d- d. And
(says Mr. Cibber) T muke it a question whether Alexander himself,
or Charles XI1. of Sweden, when at the head of their fivst victorious
armies, could feel a greater transport in their bosoms than I did in
mine.”—P.*

Ver. 233. A sable sorcerer.] Dr.Faustus, the subject of a set of
farces, which lasted in voguc two or threc seasons, in which both
playhouses strove to outdo cach other for some years.,, All the ex-
travagances in the sixteen lines following were introduced on the
stage, and frequented by persons of the first quality in England, to
the twenticth and thirlicth time—P. o )

Ver. 237. Hell rises, heaven «descends, and dance on earth,] This
monstrous absurdity was actually represented in Tibbald’s Rape of
Proserpine.—P.

* IMITATIONS.
Ver. 994. Learn, ye Dunceg! not to scorn your God.] Virg. .

vi. puts this precept into the mouth of a wicked man, as here of a
stupid one : . . -

e

Discite justitiam moniti, et non temnere divos.— Virg.
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A fire, a jig, a battle, and a ball,
Till one wide conflagration swallows all. 240
Thence a new world to Nature’s lqws unknown,
Breaks out refulgent, with a heaven 1ts own:
Another Cynthia her new journey runs,
Axld other planets circle other suns.
The forests dance, the rivers upward rise, 245
‘Whales sport in woods, and dolphins in the skies ;
And last, to give the whole creation grace,
Lo! one vast egg produces hyman race. |
Joy fills Mis soul, joy innocent of thought ; .
‘What power, he cries, what power these wonders wrought ?
Son, what thou seek’st is in thee! Look, and find 251
Each monster meets his likeness in thy mind.
Yet would’st thou mor¢? Tn yonder cloud behold,
‘Whose sarcenet skirts are edged with flamy gold,
A matchless youth! his nod these worlds controls, 255
‘Wings the red lightning, and the thunder rolls.

NEMARKS,
Ver. 248. Lo! one vast egg.] In another of these farces Harlequin
is hatched upon the stuge, out of a large cgg.—P.
IMITATIONS,

Ver. 244. And other planets.] o

solemque suum, sua sidera norunt.— Virg, &n. vi.—DP,

»
, Ver. 240. Whalss sport in woods, and dolphins M the skies.]

Delphi: sylvis

aprum.—Ilor.—P.

Pping t
Ver. 251. Sow, what thou seek'st is in thee.]
’ Quod petis in te est—
) ——Neste qualgiveris extra.—Pers.—P.
Veor. 266, Wings the red lightning,, &c.7 Like Snlm:meus in
Fn. Vi, : , .

Dum flammas Jovis, et sonitus imitatur Olympi.
~——nimbos, et non imitabile fulmen,
ZEre et ipedury cursu simul P.
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Angel of Dulness, sent to scatter round
magic charms o’er all unclassic ground :

Yon stars, yon suns, he rears at pleasure higher,
Tllumes their light, and Sets their flames on fire. 260
Tmmortal Rich! how calm he sits at ease
*Mid nows of paper, and fierce hail of pease;
And proud his mistress’ orders to perform,
Rides in the whirlwind,.and directs the storm.

But lo! to dark cncounter in mid air 265
New wizards rise ; I see my Cibber there!

REMARKS.

Ver, 261. Tmmortal Rich!] Mr. John Rich, masicr of the Theatre
Royal in Covent-garden, was the first that excelled this way.—P.

Ver. 266, 1 see my Cibher there!] The history of the foregoing
absurdities is verified Ly himself, in these words (Lifc, chap. xv.):
“Then sprung forth thaf suceession of monstrons medleys that have
so long mfested the stage, which arose npon’one another alternatel
at both houses, oulvying each other in cxpense.” He then proceeds
to excusc his own purt . them, as follows: “If T am asked why I
assented? I have no hetier excuse for my crror than to confess I did
it against my conscience, and had not virtuc cnough to starve. Had
Henry IV. of France a better for changing Lis religion ? T was still
in my heart, as much as he could be, on the side of” truth and scnse;

IMITATIONS.

Ver. 258. Qer all unclassic grothd.] Alludes to Mr. Addison’s
verse, in praises of Italy: ; .

Poetic fjelds encompass me around,
Ana still I seem to tread on classic groufid.

As ver, 264 is a parody on a noble one bf the same author in The

Cail’xpaign; and verses 259, 260, on two sublime verses of Dr. Y.

[Ehe sublime perses—n sarcastic allusion—oceur in Young’s Epistle °
ord Lansdownc. Thejr extravagance horders upon blasphemy :

Anna, be thcu content to fix the fate

Of varlous kingdouns and control the grent,

But O! to bid thy Granville brighter shine, .
To him that great prerogative resign. .

‘Who the sun’s height can raise at pleasure higher, -

His lamp illumine, set his flames on five.]

- to
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Booth in his cloudy tabernacle shrined,
On grinning dragons thou shalt mount the wind.
Dire is the conflict, dismal is the dig,
Here shouts all Drury, there all Lincoln’s-inn ; * 270
Cpntending theatres our empire raise,
Alike their labours, and slike their praise.
And are thesc wonders, son, to thee unknown ?
Unknown to thee # Those wonders are thy own.

»
VARMTIONS. -
Afier ver. 274, in the former cditious, followed :

For works like these Ict dcathless journals tell
“ None but th'ysulf can be thy parallel.”

Var. None Lut thyself can be thy parallel.] A marvellous line of
Theobald, unless the play called the Double Falschood Le (as he would
bave it belicved) Shakespear’s. But whether this line be his or not,
he proves Shakespear to have written as bad (which, methinks in an
author for whom le has a vencration almost rising to idolatry, might
have heen concealed), as for example : .

REMARKS.

but with this difference, that I had their leave to quit then when
%cﬂnld not support me.~~But let the question go which way it

ill, Harry IV. has always been allowed a great man”” This must
be confessed a full answer, oulyshe question still scems to be—1st.
How the doing a thing against onc’s conscience is an excusc for it
2ndly. It will%e hard to prove how he got the leave of Truth and
Sense to quif their service, unless he can producg a certificate that he
‘ever was n it.—Pt*

Ver, 2606, 267. Booth angd Cibler were joint managers of the theatre
in Drury-lane.—P. .

Ver. 268. Uy grinning drajons thou shalt mount the wind.] In his
Letter io Mr. P., Mr. C solenmly declares this not 1o be literally true.
VW% h‘ope, therefore, the reader, will understand it allegorically only.

. » .
Cibber’s declaration is as follows: “If you figuratively meawn b,
) thlg, that I am an ger of thesc fpol i you are mistaken ; fo’n“
it is not true. If you mean it literally that X was dunceenough to
‘mount & machine, there is s little truth in that too; but if .{V,‘;“ meant
it _onl);] as a pleasant abuse, you have done it with wnfinite drollery in-
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.’ N
These Fate reserved to grace thy réign divine, 276
Foreseen by me, but ah! withheld from mine.

. VARIATIONS.

Try what repentance can: what can it not ?
But what can it, when one cannot repent?
For cogitation
Resides pot in the man who does not think, &e.
Mist's Journal.

It is granted they arc all of a piece, and no tnan doubls but herein he
is able to imitate Shakespear.—1, ~ * ' .
[In editions of 1735 and 1736 these two lines of comment are
omitted, and the following substituted : ““ But ihe last of these'isno
man’s nonsense but Tibbald’s, as he might have found had he read

what follows :

——Who does not think
My wife is slippery.—Cymbeline.]

Var. dbid. The former annotator sceming to be of opinion that the
Double Falsehood is vot Shakespear’s, it is but justice to give Mr.
Theobald’s arﬁumcnts 1o the conirary : First, that the MS. was above
sixty years old : Sccondly, that once Mr. Betterton had it, or he hath
heard so: Thirdly, that somchody told him the author gave it to a
bastard daughter of his : but Fourthly, and above all, “That he has
a great mind everything that is good n our tongue should be Shake-
spear’s,” I allow these reasons to be truly eritical; but what I am
infinitely concerned at is, that so many crrors have cscaped the learned
editor : a few whereof we shall lere amend, out of a much greater
number, as an instance of our regard,to this dear relic.

ACT 1. SCENE I. ‘.

~ I have his letters of a modern date,
‘Wherein b§ Julio, good Camillo’s son «
(Who as he'says [ ] shall follow hard upon,
And whom I with the growing houf [ ] expect)
He doth solicit the retuta of gold,
To purchase certain horse that like him well.

This place is corrupted : the epithet good is a mere insignificant ox-
{letive, but the alieration of that sisgle wérd restores a clear light
o the whole context, thug :

« have his letters of a"modern date, -
‘Wherein, by July, (by Camillo’s son, .

‘Who, as he saith, shall follow hard upon,

And whom I with the growing hours expect)

He doth l?liclt the return of gold. -
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In Lud’s old walls though long I ruled, renown’d
Far as loud Bow’s stupendous bells resound ;

‘VARIATIONS.

Herc you have not ouly ihe person specified, by whose hands'the re-
turn was to be made, but the most nccessary part, the time by whiche
it was requircd. Camillo’s son was to follow hard wpon—What?
‘Why, upon July.—Horse that like him well, is very absurd, Read if,
without contradiclion: »

—Horse, that he Tikes well.

ACT L., «t lhe rud.

——1I must stoop to gain her,
Throw all mp gay comparisons aside,
And turn my proud additions out of service,

saith Henriquez of a maiden of low coudition, objecling his high
quality. at have his comparisons here to do? rrect it
boldly : *

Throw all my gay caparisons aside,

And turn my proud additions out of service.

ACT I SCENE T
All the verse of this scene is confounded with prose :

-0 that a man
Could reason down this fever of the blood,
Or soothe with words the tumult in his heart!
‘Then, Julio, I might be indeed thy friend.
g
Read : R
~This fervor of the blood,
Then, Julio, Pmight be in deed thy friend,

L
marking the just opposition of deeds and words.

ACT Iy, SCENE L

How his eyes shake fire !—shid by Violante, observing how the
lustful shepherd looks at her. It must besas the sense plainly de-

——How his eyes take fire |
And measure every piece of youth about me!

That though I wore disguises for some ends,
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Though‘my own aldermen conferr’d ¢he bays,
To me committing their eternal praise, : 280
Their full-fed heroes, thgir pacific mayors,
Their annual trophies, and their monthly wars:
: VARIATIONS. .

* She had but one disgmise, and wore it ‘but for one end. Restore it,
with the altcration but of {wo letters:
That, thoggh T were disguised 18r some end. ‘

ACT IV. SCENE IL.

"To oaths no more give credit,

To tears, to vows; false both!

.
Falsc grammar, I’'m sure. Both can relale but to two things: and
see! how easy a change scts it right, ®

To tears, Lo vows, false troth——

I could show you that very word {roth, in Shakespear, a hundred
times.

Ibid. For there is nothing left thee now to look for,
That can bring comfort, hut a (uict grave.

- This, I fear, is of a picec with “None but ilself can be ils paralle] :*

for the grave puts an end to all sorrow, il ean then nced no comfort,
Yet let us vindicate Shakespear where we can. I make no doubt he
wrote thus : 4

For there is nothing left thee now to look f8r,
Nothing that can bring quiet, but the grave. ®
B

.
. Which reduplication of the word gives a much stronger emphasis to
Violante’s concern.  This figure is called ‘anadyplosis. I could show
ou a huhdred just sach in himy if I bad nothing else to do.—Seri-
lerus—P. [This notc was omitted in edit. 17 ig.] ‘
After ver. 284, in the former cditions, followed :

Diff'rent ‘our arties, buf with squal grace
The goddess smiles on Whig and Tory race.
BEMABES,

-« Ver. 282. . Annual trophies, on the Lord Ma; ; and month
‘warsin the Artﬂhl}v-m\mdn-l'. . yor'sday C Y
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Though long m; y built on me their hopes,

For writinggpanym pl:]zs, and for rasting poI?:s; .
Yet lo! in me what authors have tq brag on! . 285
Reduced at last to hiss in my own dragon.

Avert it, Heaven! that thou, my Cibber, e’cr
Should’st wag a serpent-tail in Smithfield fair!
Like the vile straw that’s blown about the streets,
The needy poct sticks to all he meets, 290
Coach’d, carted, trod upon, now loose, now fast,
And carrieg off in some dog’s tail at Jast
Happier thy fortunes! like a rolling stone,
Thy giddy dulncss still shall lumber on,

Safe in its heaviness, shall never stray,

But lick up every blockhead in the way.

Thee shall the patriot, thee the courticr taste,
And every year be duller than the last.

14
5=}
.

VARIATIONS. B
Ver, 295. Safe in ils heavincss, &e.] In the former editions :

Too safc in inborn happiness to stray;

Axnd lick up every blockhead in the way.

Thy dragons, magistrates, and peers shall taste,
And from each show rise duller than the last.
Till rais’d from booths, &e.

REMARKS. )

Ver. 283. Though long my parly.] Sctile, like most party-writers,
was very ungertain in bis politieal principles. lc was employed to
hold the pen in the chavacter of a popish suceassor, but afterwards
printed his Narrative on the other side. He had managed the cere-
mony of a famous Pol,)e-baming on Nov. 17, 1680, then became a
trooper in King James’s army, at LIsunslow-heath. ~After the Bevo-
lution he kept a booth at” Bartholomew-fair, where, in the droll
called 8t. George for England, he acted in his old age in a dragon of

en leather ofh his own_ invemtion; ho was at last taken into the
- Charter-house, and there died, aked sixty 'yeavs.—P.

[He was much older, Scitle was born 26 Dunstable, in Bedford-
shire, in 1648; in 1660 he was cntercd as a commonesat Trinit
Collge, Combridge; and o died i tho Clavte bouse i 1734 il
was seventy-gix af the time of his death.]

Ver. 297. Thee shall the ﬁa:riol, thee the courtier taste.] It stood
in the first editiqn with blanks, * * and * *, ‘\Concs.nen was sure
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Till raised from booths, to theatre, to court,

Her seat imperial Dulness shall transport. 300
Already Opera prepareq the way,

The sure forerunner of her gentle sway :

SETTLE SHOWING CIBBER TIHE GLORIFS OF €IS REIGN.

Let her thy heart, next drabs andsdice, engage,
The third mad passion of thy doting age. !

REMARKS.
“ must needs medn no but King George and Queen Caro-
{mn d—im&mid he would mm}g:‘ig was so,u;ﬂl thergpeoet cle?r':sd ‘himself

ing up the blanks otherwise, agreeably to the context, and con-
tent with his l_llegmnee.”—l‘_‘mf {0 a Coyllam'(m of Verses, Bssays,
ifere, &, against M. P., printed for A, Moore, p. 8.—P. -

i . . '




BOOK IIL] THE GRUB-STREET STAGE. e

Teach thou the warbling Polypheme to roar, 805
And scream thyself as none e’er scream’d before!
To aid our cause, if Heaven thou canist not bend,
Hell thou shalt move; for Faustus is our friend:
Plyto with Cato thou for this shalt join, - .
And link the Mourning Bride to Proserpine. 810
Grub-street! thy fall should men and gods conspire,
Thy stage shall stand, ensure it but from fire.
Aunother Aschylys appears! prepare '
For new abartions, all ye pregnant fair! v
In flames, like Semele’s, be brought to bed, 3156
‘While ogmiug hell spouts wild-fire at your head.

Now Bavius take the poppy from thy brow,
And plaee it here! here,all yo heroes bow !
This, this is he, foretold by ancient rhymes:
Th’ Augustus born to bring Saturnian times. 820

REMARKS. '

Ver. 305. Polypkeme.] 1le translated the Italian opera of Poli-
femo; but unfortunately lost the whole jest of the ’m?i The
Cyclops asks Ulysses his name, who tells him his name is Noman:
af%e Eia eye is put out, he roars and calls the brother Cyelops to his
aid. They inquire, who has hurt him ? he answers, Noman ; where-
upon they all go away again. Our ingenious translator made Ulysses
answer, ““I take no name,” whereby all that followed became unmtel-
ligible. Hence it _appears that Mr. Cibber (who values himself on
subseribing to the English transla#ion of Homer’s Iliad) had not that
merit with respect to the Odyssey, or he might have been better in-
structed in the Greek pun-nology.—P.*

Ver, 308, 809. Faustus, Pluto, &.] Names ofsmiserable farces,
which it was the custom to act at the end of the best tragedies, to
spoil the digestion of the andience.—P. 5

Ver. 312. Ensure it but from fre.] Is Tibbald’s farce of Proserpine,

B .

IMITATIONS.
Ver. 319, 820. This, this is he, foratold b; ient rhymes,
. P Augunng, '&.:]‘p 7 e
Hic vir, hic est! tibi quem promjtti sepius audis,
A\Iglllt:m Csesar, divum genus :ufnm condet
Secula qui rursus Latio, regnata per arva ,
.. 7 Saturno quondam.— Virg. Ain. vi. : .
Satll)l;nian here relates to the age of Lead, mentioned book i, ver. 96, '

X )
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Signs following signs lead on the mighty year!

Sé‘e‘;stho dull sbusnrzll round and reappear.

See, see, our own true Phabus wears the bays!

Our Midas sits Lord Chancellor of plays!

On poets’ tombs see Benson's titles writ | 825
Lo! Ambrose Philips is preferr’d for wit!

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 323. Sec, sce, our own, &c.] Tn the former edition:
N ’

Beneath his reign, shall Eusden wear the bays,

Cibber preside Lord Chancellor of plays,

Benson sele judgo of architecture sit,

And Namby-Paby be preferr'd for wit!

1 sce th’ unfinish’d Dormitory wall,

T <ee the Savoy totter to her fall;

Hibernian politics, O Swift! thy doom,

And Pope’s, translating three whole years with Broome.
Proceod great days, &c.  *

[In the edition of 1729 {he lines arc slightly different, and to the
mention of the Dormitory Pope has this note, omitted by Warburion .
“The Dormitory in Westminster was a building intended for thelodging
of the king’s scholars ; toward which a sum was leftby Dr. Edward Han-
nes ; the rest was raised by contributions procured from several eminent
persons by the interest of Francis Atierbury, Bishop of Rochester,
and Dean ‘of Wesiminster. He requested the Earl of Burlington to
be the archilect, who carried on the work till the bill against that
learned prelate was brought in, whigh ended in his banishment. The
shell bemng finished according to_hus desi{n, the succeeding dean and
chapter employed a common builder to do the inside, which is per-

BEMARKS.

& corn-field was sct on fire : whereupon ihe other playhouse had a

barn bumt down for ihe reoccation, of the s also

Enll:d en{}) other in showing the burnings of , hell-fire, in Dr.
ustus,—P.

Ver. 313. Another Bschylus appenrs!] It is tappmdof Zschylus,
that when his tragedy of t eFu{ﬁa wag‘amd, e sudience were so
terrified, that the ¢ en fcl] into fits, and the big-bellied women mis-

Ver. 318, Like Semele's]’ Beo Ovid, Met, ifi—P.

Ver. 385. On poels’ fombs see 's titles writ.) ‘William

) Benson
. s Benaog 3 e
S Sy T R e



BOOK III,] ~ DULNESS PRESIDES OVER ART. . 179

See under Bipley rise a new Whitehall,

‘While Jones’ and Boyle’s united labours fall :

‘While Wren with sorrow to the graye descends,

Gay dies unpension’d with a hundred fricnds, 330

VABIATIONS,

formed aecordingly. On the name “Namby-Pamby,” Pope says,
 Ambrose Philips, an author whose eminence in the infantinc siyle
obtained him this name.” Henry Carcy is said to have been the first
who applied the name to Philips.~ Sce AdditioJal Notes.]

REMARKS,

ing were in immediate danger of falling. ‘Whereupon ihe Lords met
in a commiltee 1o appoint Some other place to sit in, while the house
should bo takei down, But it being proposed to cause some other
builders first to inspeet it, they found ii in very good condition. The
Tords, upon this, were going upon an address to the king against
Benson, for such a 1iisrcpresentation; but the Earl of Sunderland,
then scerctary, gave them an assurance that his Majesty would remove
him, which was done accordingly. 1n favour of {his man, the famous
Sir Christopher Wren, who had been architeet to the erown for above
fifty ycars, who huilt most of the churches in London, laid the first
stone of St. Paul’s, and lived to finish it, had been displaced from his
employment at the age of ncar ninety ycars.—P.

er. 326. Ambrose Philips.] “He was (saith Mr. Jacol) one of
the wits at Bution’s, and a justico of the peace.” But he hath since
met with higher prefermentn Irolund : and a much greater character
we have of him in Mr. Gildon’s Complete Art of Poctry, vol. i. p. 157.
“Tndeed he colfesses, he dares not sct him quite on the same foot
with Virgil, 1¢st it should seem flattery ; but he i3 much mistaken if
posterity”does not’afford him a greafer esteem than he af present
enjoys.” He sndeavoured to creatc some misunderstanding between
our suthor and Mr. Addison, whom also soon affer he abused as
wnch. His coystant cry was, that Mr. P. was nn enemy to the go-
vernment ; and in particular he was the avowed author of a report
very industriously spread, that hﬁnhﬂd a hand in a party-paper called
the Examiner : a falsehood*well Imown, io-those yet living, who had
the direction and Lmblicntion of it.—P., )

Ver. 328. While Jones’ and Boyle's uniled labours fall. the time
when this was written, the bmquetin%-lwm of Whitehall, the
chuggh anJ pinzga of Covent-garden, and the and chapel of
Sometrset-house, the works of the famous Ini%o Jones, had been. for
many years so negleoted, as to be i; danger ol ru\‘x The portico of

' N !
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Hibernian politics, O Swift! thy fate;
And Pope’s, ten years to comment and tmnslqte.

SIR CHRISTOPHER WREN.

Procecd, great days! till Learning fly the shore,
Till Birch shall blush with noble blood no more,

VARIATIONS.
. Ver. 831. Inthe former cditions Yhus’:

—— O Swift! thy depm, -
And Pope’s, translating ten whole years with Brogne.

On which was the Tollowing note: “ ¥e concludés his irony with a
stroke upon himself: for whoever imagipcs this a sarcasm on the
other ingenious person, is surely,mistuken. The opinion our author
had of him was sufticiently shown by his'joining him infhe undertaking

. BEMARKS.

Covent-garden church had been just then restored and beautified at

the expense of the Earlof B&ﬂiugtnn; who at the same time, by his
' g\lblicatio& of the designs of that great master and Palladio, as well as
* by many noble buildings of his own,.revived the true $aste of :qnh,-
~fécture in this kingdom.—P. ;
o 3



BOOK II1.] TRIUMPHS OVER ETON AND WESTMINSTER. 181

Till Thames see Eton’s sons for ever play, 335
Till Westminster’s whole year be holiday,

VARIATIONS.

of 111.3 Odyssey ; in which Mr. Broome having cngaged witholt any
?rmfmus agrecment, discharged his part so much to Mr. Pope’s satis-
action, that he lgm(;iﬁcd him with the full sum of five hundred pounds,
and a present of all those books for which his own interest could pro-
cure him subscribess, to the value of one hundred more. The author
only seems tolament, that he was cmployed in ¢ranslation at all.”

[In editions of 1729 and 1735, it is “trauslating three (not ten)
whole yecars,” &e. In 1736 the versc stands :

And Pope's, whole years to comment and translate.]

Ver. 330. Gay dies unpensiow’d, &e.] Sce Mr., Gay’s fable of the
Hare and many Fricnds. = This gentleman was cgrly in the fricndship
of our author, which continucd to his death, e wrote several works
of humour with great success, the Shepherd’s Weck, Trivia, the
‘What-d’ye-call-it, Fables, and lastly, the celcbrated Beggar’s Opera;
a picce of satirc which hit all tastes and degrees of men, from those
of the highest quality to the very rabble: that verse of Horace,

Primores populi arripuit, populumque tributim,

could never be so jusily applied as to this. The vast suceess of it was
unprecedented, and almost: incredible : what is related of the wonder-
ful effects of the ancient music or tragedy hardly came up to it : So-
phocles and EufiRidea were less followed and famous. It was ucted
n London sixfy-three days, uninterrupted ; and regewed the wext sea-
son with equal applthuses. It spread iuto all the great towns of Eng-
land, .was played in many places to the thirticth and fortieth time, at
Bath and PBmtol fifty, &e. I{ madesits progress into Wales, Scot-
land, and Irelang, where it was performed twenty-four days fogether :
it was last acted in Minorca. The fame of it was not confined to the
author only ; the ladies carried ah;)uut with them the favourite songs
of it in fans; and houses Were Jurnished» with it in screens. The
person who acted Polly, till then obscure, begame all ab once the fa-
vourite of the town; her picturcs were sengraved, and sold in great
numbers; her life written, books of letters and verses to®her pub-
lisheil ; and pampblets made cven of her sayings and jests.

. Furthermore, 1t drove out of England, for tnat fn.son, the Italian
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T5i} Tsis’ elders reel, their pupils sport, '
And Alma Mater lie dissolv’?iln port!

REMARKS.

Opera; which had carried all before it for ten years. That idol of the
nobility and people, which the great critic Mr. Dennis by the lahours
aud outeries of a whole life could not overthrow, was demolished by a
ingle stroke of this gentlemuw’s pen. This happened in the year
1798. Yct so greab was his modesty, thag le copsiantly prefixed to
all the editions of it this motto, Nos hec novinas esse nibil—FE.
Ver. 331, Hibernianpolitics, O Swift! thy futc.] See book i, v. 26.

=P,

Ver. 832. dnd Pope’s, len years to comment and translate.] The
author liere plainly laments that he was so long employed in {ranslat-
ing and commenting. 1le began the Miad in 1713, and finished it in
1719. The cdition of Shakespear (which he undertook merely be-
cause nobody elsc would) took up ncar iwo years morc in_the
dradgery of comparing impressions, reetitying the scenery, &c., and the
tlr;g h{))n of half fﬁc (I;dyssey employed him from {hat time to

5. —P.

Ver. 333. Proceed, great days ! &c.] Here the Musc, like Jove’s
eagle, after a sudden stoop at ignoble game, soarcth again to the skies.
As prophecy hath cver been one of the chicf provinces of pocsy, our
poct here fortels from what we feel, what we are to fear, and in the
style of other prophcts hath nsed the future tense for the preterite:
since what he says shall he is alveady to be seen in the writings of some
even of our most adored authors in divinity, philosophy, physics, me-
taphysics, &e. (who are too good, iydeed, to be named in such eom.
pany). Do not, genile reader, rest too securc in thy contempt of the
instruments for such a revolution in learning, or déspise such weak
agents as have been described in our poem ; but remersber what the
Dutch stories som¥where relute, that a great part of their provinces
was once overflowed, by a small opening,made in one of iheir dykes
by a single water-rat, .

However, that such is not scrionslythe judgment, of our peet, but
that he conceiveth better hopes from the diligence of Gur schools, from
the regularity of our universities, the disccrnment of our great men,
the accomplishments of qur nobilit§, the encouragement of our pa-
trons, and the genius of our writers in all kinds (notwithstanding
some few exccptions irf each); may plainly be seen from his conclusion;

. where, causing all this vision to pass through the Ivory Gate, he ex-
gon::illy’ in the language of poesy, declares all such imaginations to
d, wngrousgded, and fictitious.—Scriblerus.~P.



BOOK 111.] THE IVORY GATE. 188

Enough ! enmih! the raptured monarch cries;
And through the Ivory Gate the vision flies. 340

IMITATIONS.
*Ver. 340. And through the Irory Gate, &c.)

Sunt geminz Somni portxe; quarum altera fertur

Cornea, qui veris facilis datur exitus umbris;

Altera candenti perfecta nitens elephanto,

Sed falea ad cocim mittunt insomnia manes,—FVirg., n. vi.

Y ’
[Tgvo gates the silent house of Slecp adorn;
Of polish’d ivory this, that of transparent horn:
True visions through transparcnt horn arise ;
Through polish'd ivory pass deluding lies.—Dryden.]

\ulnw N

.

.
% ARDMTHROUGH THE IVORY GATE THE VISION FLIES”



BOOK THE FOURTH.

ARGUMENT.

The Poet being, in this Book, to declare the completicn of the prophecies
mentioned at the end of the former, makes a new invocation, as the
greater poets arc wont when some high and worthy matter is to be sung.
He shows the Goddess coming.in her majesty, to destroy order and science,
and to substitute the kingdom of the dull upon carth; how she leads
captive the sciences,' and silenceth the Muses, and what they be who
suceeed in their stead; all her children, by a wonderful attraction, are
drawn about her, and bear along with them divers others, who promote
her empire by i , weak resi , or di of arts, such
as half wits, ! dmirers, vain p the fl of dunces,
or the patrons of them ; all these crowd round her; one of them, offering
to approach her, is driven back by a rival, but she commends and encou-
rages both. The first who speak in ftrm are the geniuses of the schools,
who assure her of their care to advance her cause, by coafining youth to
-vozds, and keeping them out of the way of real knowledge. Their ad-
drell, anu’her gra®rous answer, with her charge to tifem and the Univer-
pities. The Universities appear by their pmoper deputies, and assure her

- that the same method is cbserved in the progress of education. The
speech of Aristarchus on this subject. They are driven'off by a band of '
young gentlemen returned from tnvel with their tutors: one of whom .
delivers to the Goddess, in‘a polite olition, ‘an account of the whols con~’
duct and fruit of their tr.vels, }:resentmg to her at the same time a young

bl erfectly plished, She receives him graciously, and
" endues him with the happy quality of want of shame. She sees loitering




ARGUMENT. . 185

about her a number of indolent persons, abandoning all busi: and duty,

and dying with lazi : to these hes the anti y Annius, en~
treating her to make them virtuosos, and agsign them over to him. Bat
M . . v, plaining of his fraudulent p "

she finds a method to rocont-nle their dnfferenee. Then enter a txoop of
people fantastically adorned, offering her strange and exotic presents:
amongst them, oue stands forth and demands justice on another, who
had deprived him of one of the greatest curiosities in nature: but he jus-
tifies }umaelf 50 well, that'the Goddess gives thep both her approbation.
She recommends to them to find proper employment for the indolents be-
fore mentioned, in the study of butterflies, shells, birds’-nests, moss, &e.,
but with particular caution not to procecd beyond trifles, to any useful or
cxtensive views of nature, or sf the Author of nature. Against tho last
of these apprehensions, she is securcd by a hearty address from the
minute philosop and fr i 8, one: of whom speaks in the name of
the rest. The youth, thus instructed and principled, are delivered to her
in a body by the hands of Silenus, and then admiited to taste the cup of
the Magus, her high-pricst, which causes a total oblivion of all obliga-
tions, divine, civil, moral, or rational. To thcse ber adepts she sends
priests, attendants, and comforters, of various kinds; confers on them
orders and degrees; and then, dismissing them with a specch, confirming
to each his privileges, and telling what she expects from each, concludes
with a yawn of extraordinary virtue, the progress and effects whereof on
all orders of men, and the consimmation of all, in the restoration of
Night and Chaes, conclude the pocm.




BOOK 1V.
Er, yet a moment, one dim ray of

light .
Indulge, dread Chaos, and ‘eternal
Night!
Of darkness visible so much be lent,
As half to show, half veil the deep
intent.

HEMARKS.

The Dunciad, Bock IV.] This book
may properly be distingnished from the
former, Ly the name of the GREATER
DuNcIAD, not so indeed in size, but in subject; and so far cont: to
the distinction ancicntly made of the Greater and Lesser Iliad. = But
mruch are they mistaken who imagine this work in any wise inferior to
the former, or of any other hand than of our poct; of which I am
much more certain than that the liad itsclf was the work of Solomon,
or the Batrachomyomachin of Homer, as Barnes hath affirmed.—
Bentley.—P. W. .
‘Warburton claimed to have assisted Pope in nearly all these notes,
he has marked them “P.W.” Those solely written by him are
‘marked “ W.” We have admitted a few not scen by the poet, which
ﬁrsvg' appeared in Warburtow’s edition of 1751. hey are marked
. R

Ver.1, &.} This is an invocition of much pict{; The poet,
4wi].|.inf 1o approve himself a genuine son, beginzeth by showi
' L is cver agreeable to Dulness) his high respadl for antiquity
and o wefony, llow dead or dark soever; mext declareth his
passion for explaining mysterics ; and lastly, his impatience to be re-
united to her.—Seriblerus.—P. W. "
Ver. 2. Dread Chaos, and®elernul Night.] Invoked, as the re-
storation of their empire is the action of the poem.-£-P. ‘W,
Ver. 4. Half to show, kalf veil the decp infent.] 'This is a great
mpﬁety, for a dull poet can neveg e r‘esvs himself otherwise than by
ves, or imperfectly.—Seriblerusi—L. W. *
T understand it very differently; the author in this work had in-
deed a qgep intent; there yvere in it mysteries or dwépfnra which
g;:l%o“:)t y reveal, and doubtless in divers verses (according tp

‘more |s meant urn meets the ear.—Bontley.—P. W.



BOOK 1V.] INVOCATION TO CHAOS AND NIGHT. 187

‘Ye powers ! whose mysteries restored I sing, 5

To whom Time-bears me on his rapid wing,

Suspend awhile your force inertly stsong,

Then take at once the poet and the song.
Now flamed the dog-star’s unpropitious ray, -

Smote every brain, and wither’d every bay ; 10

Sick was the sun, the owl forsook his bower,

The moon-strack prophet felt the madding hour:

Then rose the segd of Ghaos, and of Night,

To blot outyorder, and estinguish light, »

REMARKS,

Ver. 6. 2o whom Time hegrs, mie on his rapid wing.] Fair and softly,
good poet !, (cries the gentle Scriblerus on this place). For sure, In
spite of his unusual modesty, he shall not travel so fast toward oblivion
as divers others of more confidence bave donc: for when I revolve in
my mind the catalogue of those who have the most boldly promised
to themselves imwortality, viz, Pindar, Luis Gongora, )l‘{onsard,

am, lyrics ; Liycopl Statius, Chap Blackmore, heroies ;
I find the one half to be already dead, and the other in utter dark-
ness. But it becometh not us, who have taken up the office of his
commentator, to suffer our poct thus prodigally to cast away his life ;
contrariwise, the morc hidden and abstruse is fZis work, and the more
remote its beautics from common understanding, the more is it our
duty to draw forth and exalt the same, in the facc of men and angels.
Herein shall we imitate the landable spirit of those, who have (for
this very reason) delighted to comment on dark and uncouth authors,
and even on their darker fragments; preferred Enuius to Virgil, and
chosen to turpm: dark lantern of Lycophron, rather than to trim ]
everlasting lamp of Homer.—-Secriblerus. -

Ver. 7. Force iterlly strong.] Aluding to The 23 whertie of
matter, which, though it geally be no power, is ]y;ct the fountain of
all the qualilies and attributes of thaj sluggish substance.—P. W.
Ver. 11, 12. Sick was the “sun,—The moon-struck progld.] The
t introduceth this (as all great events are supposed by sage hi

his-
orians to be preceded) by an eclipse of the sun; but with a peculiar
riety, as %he sun)isyth&emuem of that intellectual light which
%pbefore the hfﬁf of Dulness. dVgry apposife, }xkep:vex.sc,m. to nm
this eclipse, which is occasione: e moon’s ominaney,
very time when Dulness and Madncis arc in conjunctiogg’whose re-
Iation and influence on cach other the poet hath shownydl many places.
Book i, ver. 20; book iii. ver. 5 f seg.—W.
Ve, 14. To blot owt order, and extinguish ligif.] 'The two great
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Of dull and venal a new world to mould, 15
And bring Saturnian days of lead and gold.

She mounts the thrope : her head a cloud conceal’d,
In broad effulgence all below reveal’d,
("Tis thus aspiring Dulness ever shines) .
Soft on her lap her laureate son reclines. 20

REMARKS.

ends of her mission;‘ the onc in qualityof daughier of Chaos, the
other as daughter of ‘Night. Order here is to he undésstood exten-
sively, both as civil and moral ; the distinctions between high and low
in society, and true and falsc in individuals : Light, as mdellectual
only ; Wit, science, arts.—D. W.

‘yer. 15. Of dull and venal.] 'The, allegory continued; dull, re-
ferring to the extinetion of light or science ; venal, to the destruction
of .order, or the truth of things.—P. W.

Ibid. 4 new world.] In allusion to the Epicurcan opinion, that
¥rom the dissolution of the natural world into night and chaos, a
new one should arise ; this the poct alluding to, in the production of
a new moral world, makes it partake of its original principles.—P. W.

Ver. 16. Lead and gold.] i.e. Dull and venal.—P. W.

Ver. 18. AU below reveal’d.] Tt was the opinion of the ancients,
that the divinities manifested themsclves to men by their back-parts.
Virg. Zn. i. ef averteens, rosea corvice refulsit.  But this passage may
admit of another exposition. Fef. Adag.: The higher you climb, the
more you show your a. Verified in no instance more than in
dulness aspiring. Emblematised also by an ape climbing and cxpos-
ing his posteriors.—Scriblerus.—P.«W.

er. gO. Her laureate son reclines.] Wilh great judgment it is
-~ gined by the poct, that such a colleaguc as Dl{l'y S8 ﬁ:and elected,
s| leen on ke throne, and have very little s]mm%i the action of
the poem. ordingly, hc hath done liftle or nothing from the day
of his anointing; having passcd through the sccond book without
taking part in anything that was transacted about him; and through
the third in profound slecp. Nor olght this, well considered, to
seem st; in our days, when so many king-consorts have done the
like.—Seriblerus—P. W.

This verse our excellents laureattookso to heart, that he appealed
to all mankind, “if he yas not as scldom asleep as any fool P Butyit
-is hoped the poet hath not dnjured him, but rather verified his pro-

hecy (p. of his own Rife, 8vo, c. ix.), where he says, ““The
Fudumll 3 much pleased to find me a dunce in my old age, as
he was to proW\me a brisk blockhead in my youth.” Wherever
there was any rogn for brfekness, or alacrity of any sort, even in
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**She mounts the throne: her ,Yd a olum"gmoell‘ L,
In bread effulgence all below {veal’d.”
L HR DUNCIAD, book iv. Tines 17, 1R,
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BOOK 1V.] DULNESS ON HER THRONE. 189

Beneath her footstool, Sci g in chai
And Wit dreads exile, penalties, and pains.
There foam’d rebellious Logic, gagg’q and bound,
There, stripp’d, fair Rhetoric languish’d on the ground;
Hig blunted arms by Sophistry are borne,
And shameless Billingsgate her robes adorn.
Morality, by ber false guardians drawn,
Chicane in furs, and Casuistry in lawn,

REM4RKS.

sinking, he hath had it allowed ; but here, where there is nothing for
him to do but to take his natural rest, he must permit his historian
1o be silent. It is from their actious only thaf, princes have their
character, and 'poets from tlyein works : and if in those he be as much
asleep as any fool, the poct must leave him and them to sleep to all
eternity.— Bertley.—P.

[1t was very unlike Colley Cibber to be asleep anywhere, or to
have no action in a picce of which he was hero. At cighty years of
age he was the smnc brisk, airy character that he was in his youth,
and his gnlbmt atientions to Mrs. Woffington, when long past three-
score and ten, were the talk of the town.]

Thid. Ier laureate.] “When I find my name in the satirical works
of this poet, I never look upon it as any malicc meant to me, but
profit to himself, For he considers that my face is more known than
most in the nation; and thereforc a lick at the laureate will be a
surc bail ad captandum vulgus, o catch little readers.”—ZLife of
Colley Cibber, c. ii. ‘ ;

Now, if it bo certain that the svorks of our poet have owed their
suceess to this ingenious expedient, we hence derive an unanswer:
argument, that, fis fourth Dunciad, as well as the former three, hath, .
had the author’s’lasgt hand, and was by him intends; Hr presls
or else to what purposc hath hc crowned it, as we sec, by This finish-
i.n%stroko, the profitable lick at the laureate P—DBentley.—P. W.

. 21, 92. Beneath_her foolstool,&c.] We are next presented”
with the pioturas of those” whom the goddess leads in captivity.
Science is only dep d and confined so as to be rendered uséless ;
but Wit or Genius, as a more dangerous and active enemy, punished,
or driven away : Dulness beiy otfen reconciled in some degree with
Learning, but never upon any terms with Wit, And accordingly it
will be seen that she admits thing Like cach science, as Casuistry, .
So&hi%ry, &c., but nothing like Wit, Opera alone supplyiv.#its place.
-, . s st

~ Ver. 27. By her false guardians drawn.] Mordii;"%g the daughter
of Astraa. ','Fhis alludes to the mythologv of the shcient poets, who
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Gngps,nsthey ighten at each end the cord,

And dies, when gives her Page the word. 80
Mad Mithesis alone was unconfines

d,
Too mad for mere material chains to bind,
Now to pure space lifts her ecstatic stare,
Now running round the circle, finds its square.
But held in ten-fold bonds the Muses lie, 35
‘Watched both by Envy’s and by Flattery’s eye:

BEMAAKS.

tells us that in the gold and silver ages, or in the state of nature, the
ﬁods cohabited with men here on earth; but when, by reason of

uman degeneracy, men were forced to have recourse 1o a magistrate,
and that the ages of brass and iron came on (that is, when laws were
wrote on brazen tablets enforeed by the sword of justice), the celes-
tials soon retired from carth, and Astreea last of all; and then it was
she left this her orphan daughter in the hands of the guardians afore-
said.—Seriblorus—W.

Ver. 30. Gives her Page the word.:! There was a judge of this
name, alwys ready to hang any man that came before him, of which
e was d to give a hundred miserable oxamples duriug a lo
life, even to his dotage. Though the candid Scriblerus imagined .
Page here to mean no more than a page or mute, and to allude to the
custom of strangling state criminals in Turkey by mutes or pages. A
practice more decent than that of our Page, who, before he hmﬁed any
onc, loaded him with reproachful language.—Seriblerus,—P. W.

Ver. 31, Mad Mithesis.] Alluding io the sf conclusions some
mathematicians have deduced from their principles, concerning 'the

¢ real quantity of matfer, the reality of spuce, &c.—P< W, .
“*\Ver. 33, Pure spuce.) i. e, pure and defecatod froMm.att Lati
at:nTtﬁmvbnx men who look about with full‘assurance of seei

what doevgv not exist, such as those who expeet to find space m

Ver. 34. Bunning round the circle, jinds its squarg.] Regards the
wild and fruitless a.ttemgts of lqﬂﬂl;i:lf the cirel .-—%’. w. '
Ner. 36. Walched both by Em?’a by Flattery’s eye,] One of the
wisfortunes falling on anthors, iror: the Act for subjecting plays to

. 1he power of a licenser, being the false representations to which they
were exposed, f‘xrotm t;&h aq,"elthcll; gratilied their cnvryd to merit, or

i v cp catness, utw:g reflections
icesto libels glr) articular’ g:?ns.-—- W, =

¢ the Lord Chamberlain to license Gay’s “Polly” no.
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There to her heart sad Tragedy address’d

The da%ger wont to pierce the tyrant’s breast ;

But sober History restrain’d her ragg,

And promised vengeance on a barbarous age. 40
There sunk Thalia, nerveless, cold, and dead, -

Had not her sister Satire held her head :

Nor could’st thou, CHESTERFIELD ! a tear refuse,

Thou wept’st, and with thee wept each gentle muse.

REMARKS.

Ver. 39. But sober History.] History attends on dy, Batire
on Comedy, as their substitutes in the discharge of their distinet
functions ;" the one in high lifc, recording the crimes and punishments
of the greal ; the other inf 10w, exposing the vices or follies of the
common pecple. But it may be asked, How came History and Satire
to be admitted with impunity to minister comfort {o the Muses, even
in the presence of the goddess, and in the midst of all her triumphs ?
A question, says Scriblerns, which we thus rgsolve: History was
brought up in her infancy by Dulness hersclf; bub being afterwards
espoused mto 2 noble housc, she forgot (as is usual) the humility of
her birth, and the cares of her early friends. This occasioned a long
estrangement betwoen her and Dulness. At length, in process of time,
thzarmct together in & monk’s cell, were reconciled, and became
better friends than ever. After this they bad a sccond quarrel, but
it held not long, and are now again on rcasonable terms, and so are
like to continue. This accounts for the connivancc shown to His-
tory on this occasion. But the, boldness of Satire springs from a
Vet{ different cause ; for the reader ought to know, that shc alono of
all the sisters issunconquerable, never to be silenced, when truly in-
spired and aniilatod (a8 should secm) from above, for this vervmag-
pose, to oppose the'kingdom of Dulncss to her lasy bieaic™=-W.

[‘Ve;'l.l:i and 40 are not ip the first edition, and the two following
stand thus :

N L]
Oft her gay sister's life and spirit fled,
But History and Satire held their head.]

Ver. 43, Nor could’st thw:, &.] This noble person, in the year
1737, when the Act aforesaid was brought info the Houso of Lords,
opposed it in an excellont speech (says'Mr. ibber), “ with a lively
spirit and uncommon eloquence.” This*speech had the hauour to be
aunsyered by the said Mr, Cibber, with a lively spirit, .50, and in a
mu\'wmyumommn,iutheeighthuha ter of his Jufe sud Manners.
And here, gentle reader, would I glmﬁy imsert4tho othor speech,
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‘When lo! a harlot form soft sliding by, 45
‘With mincing step, small voice, and languid eye:
Foreign her air, her robg’s discordant pride
In patchwork fluttering, and her head aside :
By singing peers upheld on either hand, .
Sg’e tripp’d and laugh’d, too pretty much to stand; 50
Cast on the prostrate Nine a scornful look,
Then thus in quaint recitativo spoke:

O Cara! Cara! silence all that train:
Joy to great Chaos! let Divisign reign :
Chromatic tortures soon shall drive them hence, 55
Break all their nerves, and fritter all their sense :

REMARKS.' @

whereby thou mightest judge between them : but T must defer it on
account of some differences not yet adjusted between the noble
author and myself, concerning the true reading of certain passages.—
Benlley—W.D. .

. Ver. 45. When lo! a harlol form.] The attitude given to this
phantom represents the nature and genius of the Ttalian opera: its
affected airs, its cffeminate sounds, and the practice of patching up
these operas with favourite songs, incohcrently }mt together. These
things were supported by the subscriptions of the nobility. This
circumstance, that opera should preparc for the opening of the grand
sessions, was prophesied of in book 1ii. v. 304:

Already Opera prepares the way,
The sure forerunner of her gentle sway.—P. W.

&y Ver. 54, Let Division reign.] . Alluding to the fal;g‘*‘ te of playing
trig ic.ambh numberless divisions, to the peglect of that har-
mony which conforms to the sensc, and applies to the passions. Mr.
Handel had introduced a great number of hands and more variety of
instruments into the orchestra, and employed even drums and cannon
to make o fuller chorus ; which proved so. much toe manly for the
fine gentlemen of his age, that he was obliged to remove his music into
Ireland. After which they were reduccd, for want of composers, to
practise the patchwork above mentioned—P, W. . .
Ver. 55. gﬁromah'c tartures] ‘That species of the ancient music
A :

IMITATIONS.

. Ver. 54, J reat Cha Joy to great Casar.~The beginning
- of a famous oﬁm.—w.‘o;,] L N
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One trill shall harmonise joy, grief, and rage,
‘Wake the dull-Church, and lull the ranting stage ;
the same notes thy sons shall hum, or snore,
And all tllx)y yawning daughters cry, Encore ! 60

Another Pheebus, thy own Phwebus, reigns,

Joys in my jigs, and dances in my chains.

But soon, ah soon, rebellion will commence,

If music meanly borrows aid from sense : .

Strong in new agmg, lo} giant HANDEL stands, 65

Like bold Rriareus, with a hundred hands;

To stir, to rousc, to shake the soul he comes,

And Joves's own thunders follow Mars’s drums.

Arrest him, empress ; or you sleep no more—

She heard, and drove hign to th’ Hibernian shore. 70
And now had Fame’s posterior trumpet blown, .

And all the nations summon’d to the throne.

The young, the old, who fecl her inward sway,

One instinct seizes, and transports away.

REMARKS.

called the chromatic, was a variation and embellishment, in odd irregu-
larities, of the diatonic kind. They say it was invented about the
time of Alexander, and that the Spartans forbad the use of it, as lan-
guid and effeminate.—W.

Ver. 58. Wake the dull Church, and lull the ranting stage.] i. e.
dissipate the devotion of the onc by light and wanton airs, and subdue
the pathos of the other by recitative and sing-song.—W.

.. Ver. 8. ZhyPown Phabus, reigns.) s

*Tuus j.Am regnat Apollo.— Virg.

Not the ancient Pheebus, the god of harmony, but a modern Phaebus
of French extracfion, married o the Princess Galimathia, one of the
handmaids of Dulness, and an assistant to Opera. Of whom see
Bouhours, and other critics of that nation.—Scriblerus.—P. W. .

Ver, 71. Fame's posterior trumprt.] Tosterior—viz., her second or

mare certain report ; unless we imagine this yord posterior to relate
bo. the position of one of her trumpets, 4gcording to Hudibras :
. 8he blows not both with the same wind, A
. But one before and one behind ; P
"% %+ And therefore modern authors name

One good, and t'other evil fame.—P. W.
o '
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None need a guide, by sure attraction led, 75

And strong impulsive gravity of head:

None want a place, for all their centre found,

Hung to the goddess, and cohered around.

Not closer, orb in orb, conglobed are seen

The buzzing bees about their dusky quecn. ' 80
The gathering number, as it moves along,

Involves a vast involuntary throng,

‘Who gently drawn, and struggling less and less,

Roll in her vortex; and her power confess. '

Not those alone who passive own her laws, ' 86

But who, weak rebels, more advance her cause.

‘Whate’er of dunce in college or in town

Sneers at another, in toupee or gown ;

‘Whate’er of mongrel no one class admits,

A wit with dunces, and a dunce with wits. 90
Nor absent they, no members of her state,

‘Who pay her homage in her sons, the great;

Who false to Pheebus, bow the knee to Baal 5

Or impious, preach his word without a eall.

Patrons, who sneak from living worth to dead, 95

‘Withhold the pension, and set up the head ;

Ver. 76. None necd a guide—None wunt o place.] The sons of
Dulness want no instructors in sttly, nor guides in life. They are
their own masters in all sciences, and their own heralds and intro-
Queers into all places.—P. W. i |

" Versegi 1] It ought 1o be obscrved, {Baf here aro three
classes in this assembly. The first of meu absolutely and avowedly
dull, who naturally adherc to the goddess, and are imaged in
simile of the bees about their qucen. The second involuntaril;
drawn to her, though not caring to own her influence ; from verse 8
to 90. The third, of such as, though not members of hor state, yet
advauce her service bg flattering d;dm:ss, cultivating mistaken talents,
patronising vile seribblers, d.isoouraging living merit, or setting up for
\ivatla, a\igl men of taste in arty they understand not ; from verse 1to

Ver. 82 False to Phabus. Spoken of the ancient and’ trae
Phctabug o ;-'llm French Phabus, ‘;'1.';‘; h]:t& o gmsen priests or
s, but equ i to si reach.

D eritlerunmp\ iy o (0 TR (hat B D £ o pres



DOOX I%.]  HERVEY, HANMER, AND BENSON.

Or vost dull Flattery in the sacred gown;
Or give from fool to fool the laurel crown.
And (last and worst) with all the cant of wit,
‘Without the soul, the Musc’s hypoerite.
'here march’d the bard and blockhead, side by side,
1o rhymed for hire, and patronised for pride.
Narecissus, praised with all a parson’s power,
Look’d a white lily sunk beneath a shower.
There moved Montalto with superior air;
His streteh’d-out’ arm dtsplay’d a volume fair ;
Courtiers and patriots in two ranks divide,
Through both he pass’d, and bow’d from side to side :
But as in graceful act, with awful cye
Composed he stood, bold Benson thrust him by :
On two unequal crutches propp’d he came,
Milton’s ou this, on that one Johnston’s name.
The decent knight retired with sober rage,
‘Withdrew his hund, and closed the pompous page.

BEMARKS.
Ver. 99, 100.

And (last and worst) with all the cant of wit.
‘Without the »oul, the Musc’s hypocrite.]

105

100

105

110

In (his division are reckoned up~—1. The idolisers of Dulness in the
great ; 2. Tl judges; 3. Ll writgrs; 4. Tl patrons; but the last and
worst, os he jJusily calls him, is the Muse’s hypocrite, who is, as it
were, the epitorte of them all. He who thinks the only end of poetry
is to amuse, and the only business of the poet to he witty ; and ron-
sequently who cultivates only such trifling talents in-Ziswelf, and en-

courages only such in others,—W.

. Ver. 108, [ Narcissus waS Lord Hervey, praised by Dr. Conyers
Middleten, in his dedication of the Life of Cicero. Momfulto was Sir

T. Hanmer.

. Ver. 110.] Bold Benson.] ‘This man endeavoured to raise himself
to fame by erecting monuments, Siking coins, setting up heads, and
ing translations, of Milton ; and afterwards by as great passi

or Arthur Johnston, a Scotch physiciay’s, vdbsion of the Ps
which he printed many fine e:i i
v. 326.—P, W.

itions. «See more of him, book

of
L.

Ver. 118. The decent knight.] Azn eminent pe;son, who was about
. . o
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But (haspx for him as the times went then) 115
Appear’ '?r(;lgo’a Mayor and Aldermen, . .
On whom ¢ hundred gold-capped youths await,

To lug the ponderous volume off in state. -

‘When Dulness, smiling—* Thus revive the Wits!
But murder first, and mince them all to bits ; 120
As erst Medea (cruel, so to save!)
A new edition of old Ason gave;

REMARKS.
to publish a very pompous edition of a great author, at his own ex-
nse.—P. W.

[In the first edition it is said morc pointediy, * very much at his
own expense indeed.”] A} .
Ver. 115, &e. These four lines were printed in a separate leaf b
\ Mr. Pope in the last cdition, which he himself gave, of the Dnmxiadv,
\with directions to the printer to put this leaf into its place as soon as
ir. T. H.’s Shakespear should be published.—B.—W.* .
¢ B.” is perhaps Bowycr, the printer. The lines are not in the
emﬁm 43. arburton had a quarrel with Sir Thomas Hanmer,
the * desent knight,” relative to Sir Thomas’s edition of Shakspeare,
‘Warburton éharged the knight with making an unauthorised use of
his emendations on the text of Shakspeare, while the knight, on the
other hand, charged Warburton with a desire to produce a *paltry
edition,” with the view of getting “a greater sum of money by it.”
The result, said Warburton, was that Sir Thomas *applied w the
University of Oxford, and was at the expense of his purse in procur.
ing cuts for this edition, and at the expense of his reputation in em-
loying a number of m{l emendations on the text, vithout my know-
Bed@ or consent ; and his behaviour was whatl occasioned Mr. Pope’s
rpegmt;i.nngemory of the Oxford edition.of Shakspeare in, the

Ver. 119, Thus revive, &0'1’ The goddess applauds the practice
of tacking the obsoure names bf persons not eminent in any brarch
of learning to those of the most distinguished riters; either by
printing editions of their works with impertinent alterations of thelx,
fext, as in the former instances,or by setting up monuments dis-.

d with their own vile names and inscriptions, as in the latter.—"

. W,
Ver. 122. Old Zson.] Df whom Ovid (very applicable to these
restored authors), o
Zson miratur, Lo )
Dissimilemque animum sgbiit.—P. W.
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Let standard-authors, thus, like tro;phies borne,
’ Apsear more glorious as more hack’d and torn.
And you, my critics! in the chequer'd shade, 125
Admire new light through holes yourselves have made.
“Leave not a foot of verse, a foot of stone, .
A page, a grave, that they can call their own ;
But spread, my sons, your glory thin or thick,
On passive paper, or on solid brick. 130
So by each ﬁard an aldegman shall sit,
A heavy lora shall hang at every wit,
And while on Fame’s triumphal car they ride,
Some slave of mine be pinion’d to their side.”
Now crowds on crowds around the goddess press, 135
Each eager to present the first address.
Dunce scorning dunce beholds the next advance,
But fop shows fop superior complaisance.

REMARKS.

Ver. 128, 4 page, @ grave.] For what less than a grave can be
pranted to a dead author? or what less than a page can be allowed a
ving one P—P, W,

Ver, 128, 4 page.] Pagina, not Pedissequus. A 11:fe of a book,
not & servant, follower, or attendant ; no poet having had a page since
the death of Mr. Thomas Durfey.—Secriblerus—D. W.

- [Durfey’s plays and “Pills to Purge Meclancholy” were ﬁopnlnr
dm:'li.'\; his lifetime, but have sunk into deserved oblivion. e died
in 1793,

Ver. 1]31. So 8y each bard an alderman, &c.] Vide the Tombs of
the Poets, Editio Westmonasterionsis.—P. W. .

Tbid, An alderman shall sit.] Alluding {o the musument erected
for Butler by Alderman Barber.—W.*

Ver. 187, 138. Dunce scorning dunce I®holds the next advance,
. But fop shows fop superior complaisance.]

This is not to be ascribed so much l‘to the different manners of & court

R . IMITATIONSs
© +¥er, 196, Admire new light, &c.]
) The soul's dark cottage, baster'd and decay'd,

 Lots in new light, through chinks that time has made.
Waller.—W.*
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"When lo! a spectre rose, whose index-hand k
Held forth the virtue of the dreadful wand; 140

GENIUS OF THIE SCHOOLS.

His beaver’ dProw a birchen garland wears,
Dropping with infants’ blood, and jpothers’ tears.

REMARKS.
and college, as to the different cffects which a pretence to learning

and a dpretence to wit have on blogkhcads. TFor as judgment consists
in fiuding out the dlﬁ'c.rcuccs in things, and wit in finding out their

urTATIONS.
Ver. 142. Dropping with infants’ bloed, &e.]

First Moloch, horrid king, besmear'd with blood
Of human sacrifice, and parents’ tears,—Milton.~~W.*
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O’er every vein a shuddering horror runs;
Eton and Winton shake through all their sons. ’
All flesh is humbled, Westminster’s bold race 145

Shrink, and confess the genius of the place:
The pale boy-senator yet tingling stands, .
A‘ndiolds his breeches close with both his hands.

Then thus. Since man from beast by words is known,
‘Words are man’s province, words we teach alone, 150
‘When reason doubtful, like the Samian letter,

Points him §wo ways, tie nagrower is the better.
Placed at the door of Learning, youth to guide,
‘We never suffer it to stand too wide.

* REMARKS.

likenesses, 50 1he dunce is all discord and dissension, and constantly
busied in reproving, examining, confuting, &e., while the fop flourishes
in peace, with sougs and bywms of praise, addresses, characters, epi-
thalamiums, &e.—\V. N
Ver. 140. The dreadful wand.] \ cane usually horne by school-

masters, which drives the poor souls about like the wand of Mercury.
—Seriblorus—P. W.

Ver. 143 and 144 not in first cdition.]

er. 148. And holds his breechvs] An cllcet of fear somewhat
like this is described in the viith Aueid :

Contremuit nemus——
Et trepidc matres piesserc ad pectora natos ;

nothing being 50 natural in any apprehension as to lay closc hold on
whatever is supposgd to be most in danger. Bui let it not be ima-
med the author would insinuate these youthful senators (though se
ly come from school) to ke wnder the unduc influcnce of any master.

~~-Seriblerus.—~P. W. . .
Ver, 151. Like the Sumian ‘letter.] The lctter Y, used by Pytha-
as an emblem of the differcnt ronds of virturc aud vice. Et

1bi quse Samios diduxit litera ragos.—DPers. —P. 'W.
Ver. 158. Placed at the door, &.) This circumstiance of the gewius
loci (with that of the indea-hand befqre) sepms to be an allusion teo
le of Cebes, where the genius ol uman nature points'out the
road to be pursued by those entering into life. ‘0 8¢ yépav & dve
Eompdes, Exaw xapry Tva év 1) xeiply kar Ty érépg Samep Sewviam T,

ofiras Aaluww kakefrai, &ic. N
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To ask, to guess, to know, as they commence, - 156
As fancy opens the quick springs of Sense, c o
‘We ply the memory, we load the brain,

B]ins rebel Wit, and double chain on chain,

Confine the thought, to exercise the breath; .
And keep them in the pale of words till death. 160
‘Whate’er the talents, or howe’er design’d,

‘We hang oue jingling padlock on the mind:
- A poet the first day he dips his quill ;

And what the last ? a very poet still?

Pity! the charm works only in our wall, 165
Lost, lost too soon in yonder house or hall.

There truant Wyndham every Muse gave o’er,

There Talbot sunk, and was a wit pq more !

How sweet an Ovid, Murray was our boast!

How many Martials were in Pultency lost ! 170

Else sure some bard, to our cternal praise,

In twice ten thousand rhyming nights and days,
Had reach’d the wWork, the all that mortal can;
And South beheld that masterpicce of man.
Oh (cried the goddess) for some pedant reign! 175
Some gentle James, to bless the Jand again ;

REMARKS.

Ver. 159. 7o exercise the breath.] By obliging them o get the
classic poets by heart, which furniskes them with endless matter, for
con tion and verbal t for their whole liyes.—P. W.

“ Ver. 162. We hang one jingling pudlock, &c.] Ior youth bei
used like Pack-lm:ses and beaten on under o heavy load of words, le
they should tire, their instructors contrive to make the words jingle
in rhyme or metre.—W. ‘ '

Ver. 166. In onder house o tall.]  Westminster-hall and the
Honse of Commons, | .

Ver. 167—170. [Sir William Wyndham Charles Talbot, who entered
the Hotse of Commons in 1719, apd rose to be Lord Chancellor in
1733 ;.. Murray, Lord Mansfield ; 4nd Pultency, Earl of Bath,. See
o N et st pice v ' The §

. Ver. masterpiece of man, iz., an epigram. 8,
‘mous Dr. South declared a per{;ct ep?gnm %o bo as difficult a, par--
Jormance a8 an epic poem. And the eritios say, “an epio poem. is
. test work human nature is capable of.»—P. W. .1 i
er. 175. Oh (cried the goddess), &o.] The matter under dobatdis
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To stick the doctor’s chair into the throne, v
Give law to words, or war with words alone,

.
REMARKS.

how to confine men to words for life. The instructors of youth show
how well they do their parts ; but complain that when men come into
the world they are apt o forget their learning, and turn themselves
to useful knowledge. This was an evil that wanted to be redressed.
And this the goddess assures them will need a more extensive tyranny
than that of grramxhar schobls.  She therefore points out to them the
remedy, in her wishes for arbitraty power ; whose interest it being to
kecp men from the study of things, will encourage the propagation of
words and sounds ; and, to make all sure, she wishqsmﬁr another
pedant monarch. The sooner Lo obtain so great a blessing, she is
willing even for once to vislate the fundamental principle of her poli-
ties, in having her sons tanght at least one thing; but that sufficient,
the doctrine of divine right.

Nothing can be juster than the obscrvation here insinuated, that
no branch of learning thrives well under arbitrary government but
verbal. The reasons are evident. 1t is unsaf¢ under such govern-
ments to cultivate the study of things of importance. Besides, when
men have lost their public virtue, tﬁ:y naturally delight in trifles, if
their private morals secure them from being vicious, “Hence so great
a cloud of scholiasts and grammarians so soon overspread the learning
of Greece and Rome, when once ihose famous communities had iost
their liberties. Another reason’is the encouragement which arbitrary
governments give to the study of words, in order to busy and amuse
active geniuses, who might otherwisc prove troublesome and inquisi-
tive. when Cardinal Richeli2u had destroyed the poor remains of

-his country’s Yberties, and made the supreme court of parliament
merely ministerial, he instituted the French Academy. hat was
said upon that ocgasion, by a brave magistrate, when the letters -

atent of its erection came to be verified in the parliament of Paris,
eserves to be remembereds: he told the assembly, that this adven-
ture put him in mind afier what manncr an emperor of Rome once
treated his sena% ; who, when he had deprived them of the cognisance
of public matters, sent a message to them in form for their opinion

yabout the best sauce for a turbofy—W. R

Ver. 176. Some gentle James, &c.] Wilson tells us that this king,
James L, took upon himself to teach ¢he Latin tongue to Ca, Far]

[ t; and that Gond the Spanisl dor} wi
-8pealt false Latin to him, on {;ur*)ose to'give him the pleasure of cor-
‘xeoting it, whereby he wrought himself mto his guotf graces. This

"great pringe was the first who assumed the title of Sacred Majesty,
which his loyal clergy transferred from God to him. “The principles
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Senates and courts with Greek and Latin rule,

And turn the council to a grammar school ! 180
For sure, if Dulness sees a grateful day,

*Tis in the shade of arbitrary sway.

Q! if my sons muy learn one earth]‘{ thing,

Teachbut that one, sufficicnt for a king ;

That which my priests, and nine alone, maintain, 185
‘Which as it dies, or lives, we fall, or reign:

May you, my Cam and Isis, preach it long!

“ {e RIGHT DIVINE of kiugs to govera wrong.”

REM\ARKS,

of passtve obedience and non-resistance {srys the author of the Dis-
sertation on Parties, Letier ) winch before his time had skulked
perhaps in some old howly, were {alked, written, and preached into
voguc in {hat jglorious reign.”—0. W,

Ver. 181, 182. 1/ Duluess sces a graleful day—"Tis 1n the shade of
arbitrary sway.] Aud grateful it is in Dulness to make this confes-
sion. {wiﬂ 1ot suy she alludes to that celebrated verse of Claudian,

Nuuquam Libertas gratior enstat
Quam sub Rege pio.

But this T will say, that the words liberty and monarchy have been
frequently confounded and mistaken ono for the other by the gravest
unthors. ~ T should thereforc comjecture that the genaine rcnﬁ::g of
the fore-eited verse was thus:

o

Nunquam Lihertas gratior exstat
Quam sub Lege pia,

and that Rege was the reading only of Dulness herself ; and therefare
she might allude to it.—Seriblerus.

I judge quite otherwise of this passage. The genuine reading ia
Libertas, and Rege : so Claudian gave it.mgl(;ut {he error lies in. the
verse : it should be ezif, not ezsfut, :nd {hen the mcaning will
that liberty was never lost, or went away with so a grace, as
under a good king ; it being, witholit doubt, a ienfold shame to lose
it me? a had one. " o

ucther Jeads me {o animadvert upon a most gricvous piese of
nonsense 40 e found in all tite editious of the ntho?;f the md
hiwself. A most capital one i is, and owing to the confusion above-
mentioned by §mb£m, of the two words liberty snd monareby.
Eusay on Critieism :

«
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", Prompt at the call, around the goddess roll

Broad hats, and hoods, and caps, & sable shoal : 190
Thick and more thick the black bloekade extends,

A hundred head of Aristotle’s friends.

REMARKS.

Nature, like monarchy, is bt restrain’d
; By the same laws herself at tirst ordain’d.

‘Who sees not, it should b4 nature, like liberty ? Corrcet it, therefore,

repugnantibu’s omnibus (cven thodgh the author himself should oppugn),

in alﬁ.he impressions which have been, or shall be, made of his works.
—Bentley—P. W.

Ver. 192. A lundred heed of dristulle’s frieads. |The philosophy
of Aristotle hath suffercd u long disgrace in this learned university :
btin%ﬁrst expelled by the Cartesian, which, in its turn, gave place to
the Newtoniun. But it had all this while some faithful f{ollowers
in secret, who never bowed the kuee to Buaal, nor acknowledged any
strange god in philosophy. These, on this new appearunce of the
goddess, come out like confessors, and muke anvpen profession of the
ancient faith, in the ipse dizif of their master.  Thus far Scriblerus.

But the learned Mr. Colley Cibber takes the matter quite other-
wiso ; and that this various fortune of Aristotle relates not to his
natural, but his woral philosophy. For, speakiug of that university
in his time, he says, they seemed to bave as implicit a reverence for
! pear and Jonson, as formerly for the cthics of Aristotle. See
his Life, p. 385. One would think this lcarned professor had mis-
taken ethica for physics; unless he might imagine the morals toa
were grown into {iisusc, {rom ila relaxation they admitted of dexi
ﬂmwﬁun he mpntions, viz., while he and the players were af Ox€for

Thid. 4 hundred head, &c.] 1t appears by ibis the goddcss has
been eareful of keeping up a suceossion, according o the rule :

Semper enim refice: ac ye post amissa requiras,
Apteveni; ¢t sobol sortire q i

It is remarkable with whut dignitythe poet herc describes the friends
of this ancient philosopher. illlﬂ'ace does not obsctve the same de-
eorum with regard to those of another sect, when he says, Chim ridere
voles epicuri de grege porcum. But the word drove, armentum, heve
wnderstood, is a word of honour, as tH most noble Festus the gram-

marisn ossures vs, dementum id genws pecoris appellatur, quod est
i@oneum opws avmorwm. And allnding to the temper of this warlike
Jweed, o%r'poetvery appositely ealls them o hundred head.—Seri-
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Nor wert thou, Isis! wanting to the day, : o
gihough Christ-church long kept prudishly away.]

ch stanch polemie, stubborn as a rock, 195
Each fierce logician, still expelling Locke,
Came whip and spur, and dash’d through thin and thick
On German Crouzaz, and Dutch Burgersdyck.
As many quit the streams that murmuring fall :
To lull the sons of Margaret and Clare-hall, ’ 200
‘Where Bentley late tempestuous wont: to spert
In troubled waters, but' now sleeps in port.

REMARKS.

Ver. 194. Though Christ-church.] This Ine is doubtless spurious,
and foisted in by the impertinence of the editor ; and, accordingly, we
have put it between hooks. For I affirm this college came as early
as any other, by its proper depulies; nor did any college pay homage
to Dulness in its whole ﬁody.—Bmlle_t/.—I’. w.

Ver.196. Still expelling Locke.] In the year 1703, there was a
nieeting of the hezuli’s of the University of Oxford to censure Mr.
Locke’s Essay on Human Understanding, and to forbid the reading
it. 8ee his letters in the last cdition. )

Ver. 198. Orn_German Crouzaz, and Dulch Burgersdyck.] There
seems to be an improbability that the doctors amf heads of houses
should ride on horscback, who, of late days, being gouty or unwieldy,”
have kept their coaches.  But these ave horses of great strength, an
fit to carry any weight, as their German and Dutch extraction ma;
manifest ; and very famous we may conclude, being honoured wit!
nnmeswu were the horses Pegasus and Bucephalys.—Seriblerus.

Ver. 199. The streams.] The river Cam, running by the walls of
these colleges, which are” particularly famous for their skill in dis-,
putation.—P. W. C .

Ver. 202. Sleeps in port.] Vi.., “ Now retired into harbour, after
the tempests that had long agitated his society.” »So Scriblerus.
‘But the learned Scipio Maffei understands it of a certain wine called
mt, from Oporto, a city of Portuga‘, of which this professor invited

im to %n%: abundantly.—Scip. Maf. De Compotationibus Acade-
micis~P. W. ‘ .
lines contain an agmirable portrait of the great Richard
Bentley, an “ excellent painting and highly finished,” as Mr, Bowles -
_remarks. Walker, mentioned in the 206th line, was John Walker,
Vice-Master of Trinity College, Cambridge, while Bentley was master,
* He ‘'was the associate and friend of the *awful ‘Aristarch” in all his -
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Before them march’d that awful Aristarch ;

Plough’d was his front with many a deep remark :

His hat, which never vail'd to humgn pride, 205
‘Walker with reverence took, and laid aside.

Lopw bow’d the rest : he, kingly, did but nod ;

8o upright Quakers please both man and God.

¢ Mistress! dismiss that rabble from your throne :

Avaunt ; is Aristarchus yet unknown ? 210
Thy mighty scholiast, whose unwearied pains

Made Horgce dull, and humbled Milton’s strains ?

Turn what they will to verse, their toil is vain,

Critics like me shall make it prose again.

REMARKS.

contests classical: and personal. Bentley died July 14, 1742, in his
eightieth year.]

er. 205. His hat, &c.—So upright Quakers please both man and
God.] The hat-worship, as the Quakers call it, is an abomination to
that sect: yet, wherc it is nccessary to pay that respect to man (as
in the courts of justice and Houses of Parliament), they have, to avoid
offence, and yet not violate iheir conscience, permitted other people
to uncover-them.—P. W. . '

Ver. 210. Aristarchus.] A famous commentator, and.corrector of
Homer, whose name has been frequently used to signify a complete
critio. The compliment paid by our author to this eminent professor,
in applying to him so great a name, was the reason that he hath
omitted td comment on this part, which contains his own praises.
Wf’ shall themefore supply that loss to our best ability.—Seriblerus.”

~P. W.
[Ver. 211 and 912 not in first edition.]

. -I.IHTATI)N&
Ver. 207. ITt, kingly, did but nod.] Milton:

——1ITe, kingly, from his state
Declined not. ! .

. 3
.. Ner. 210. Is dristarchus yet unknowit 7]
o ~—— 8ic notus Ulyases ?— Virg,
Dost thou not; feel me, Rome ?—Ben Jonson.
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Roman and Greek grammariana! know your better; 215
Author of something yet more t than letter:
While towering o’er yo‘.gzlph t, like Saul,
Stands our digamma, and o’ertops them all.

¢ 'Tis truc, on words is still our wholo debate, .
:Dispﬁtb of me or te, of aut or aé; 220
To sound or sink, in cano, O or A,
Or give up Cicero to C or K.

.

REMARKS.

Ver. 217, 218. Wiile towering o'er your alphabet, like Saulyw=
Stands our digumme.] Alludes to the boasted restoration of the
Zolic Digauma, in hiy long projeeted edition of Homer. He calls
it something more than letfer, from the-cnormous figure it would
make among the other leiters, being one gamma set upon the
shoulders of another.—I. W.

Ver. 220. Of me or te.] It was a serious dispute, about which
the learned were much divided, and some treatises written: had it
been about mewm ot fuum it could mnot he more contested, than
whether at the end of the first ode of Ilorace, to read, Me doctarum
hedere preemia frontivm, or, Te doctarum hedere. [In first edition is
cited from the same ode, e yelidum nemus, ov Te gelidum nemus.}-

Ver. 222. Or gire up Cicrro to € or K.J Grammatical disputes
about the manuer of pronouncing Cicero’s name in Greek. It is a
dispute whether in Latin the name of Hermagoras should end in as,
or @ Quintilian quotes Cicero as writing it Hen ra, which
Bentley rejects, and says Quintilian must be mistaken ; Cicero could
not write it so ; and that in this easc hic would not belicve Cicero him-
self. These are his very words : Kgo vero Ciceronem jta seripsisse me
Ciceroni quidem. affirmanti crediderim.—Epist. ad Mull. in fin. Frag,
Menand. gt Phil—W. .

[Warburton told Spence that Lord Granville had long wanted to
yaas on ‘evenjng with Popc; that he af last did so,  Mr. P. said that

he {wo hours were wholly takun 1;}) by his lordship in dcbating and
settling how the first verse in the Aincid was to be pronounced, and
whether we should say Cicero or Kikero.]

12
‘IMITATIONS,

Ver. 215. Roman and Greclg( rammarians, &e.] Tmitated from Pro-
“pertius, speaking of the /Bneid : R e

Cedite, Romani tores, cedite Grali!
Nescio quid m'q?:la) nascionr Tiade.
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" Let Freind affect to s{enk as Terence spoke,

And Alsop never but like Horace joke; .
For me, what Virgil, Pliny ma{ deny, 2435
Manilius or Solinus shall supply:

Feor Attic phrase in Plato let them seek,
T poach in Suidas for unlicensed Greek.
In ancient senso if any needs will deal,
Be surc I give them fragments, not a meal ; 230
‘What Gellius oy Stobagus hash’d before,

Or chew’d by blind old scholiasts o’cr and o’er.

The critic eye, that microscope of wit,

Sees hairs and pores, cxamines bit by bit :

How parts relate to parts, or they to whole, 235
The body’s harmeny, the beaming soul,

Are things which Kuster, Burman, Wasse shall see,

‘When man’s whole frame is obvious to a flea.

“ Ah, think not, mistress ! more true dulness lics
In Yolly’s cap, than Wisdom’s grave disguise. 240

REMARKS.

Ver. 223, 224. Freind—Alsop.] Dr, ‘Robert Freind, Master of
Westminster School, and Canon of Christ-church. Dr. Anthony
Alsop, a hap]}ly imitator of the Horatian style.—P. W.

Ver. 226. Manilius or Solinus.) Some critics having had it in
their choice to comment either on Virgil or Manilius, Pliny or Solinus,
bave chosen the worse anthor,sthe more freely o display their eri-
tical capacity.—P. W.

Ver. 928, &2, Swidas, Gellius, Stobens.] The first, a dictionary
writer, a collector of impertinent facts and barbarous words; the
secoud, a minute chilic ; the third, an author, who gave his Common-
place book to the public, ghere we happen to find much mincemeat
of old books.—P. %V -

[In first edition: .

‘What Gellius or Stobawus cook’d before.]

Ver. 932. Or chew'd by blind old scholiasts o'er and d'er.] These
ing the same things eternally from,the msouth of one snothers

P.W. ) .

Ver. 239, 240, 4k, think not, mistress, &co~In Folly's eam, &e.
this J ears the dunces and fops, mentioned v. 1:%{’14”):&1 l](!OBil’-
hnﬁmaﬁfﬁvdship for thl:.ﬁdglm’a favour on this great day. Those
got the start, but these it up by their spokesman in the next
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Like buoys, that never sink into the flood,’

On Learning’s surface we but lie and nod.

Thine is the genuine hegd of many a house,

And much divinity without a Novs.

-Nor gould a Barrow work on every block, 245
Nor has one Atterbury spoil’d the flock.

See! still thy own, the heavy canon roll,

And metaphysic smokes involve the pole.

<
REMANKS.

speech. It scoms as if Aristarchus heve first saw him advancing with
‘his fair pupil.—Seriblerus.—W.

Ver. 241, 242. Like buoys, &c.—On learning's surface, &c.] So
that the station of a professor is only a%kihd of legal noticer to inform
us where the shattered hulk of learning lics at anchor ; which after so
long unhappy navigation, and now without cither master or patron, we
may wish, with Horuce, may lic there stiil :

- ——Nonne vides, ut
Nudum remigio latus?
non tibi sunt intogra lintea;
Non Di, quos iterum pressa voces malo.
Quamvis poutica pinus,
* Sylvae filia nobilis,
Jactes et genus, et nomen inutile.—Hor.—8Scribl.—W.

Ver. 244. And much dicinily without a Novs.] A word much
affected by the learned Aristarchus in common conversation, to signify
genius, or naturul Bui, this has a further view:
Novs was the Platonic term for mind, or the First Cause; and that sys-
tem of divinity is here hinted at which terminates in blind nature wiih-
out a Novs ¢ such as the poet afterwards describes (speaking of the
dreams of one of these later Platonists) :

Or that bright Image to ouf fancy draw,
‘Which Theocles 1n raptured vision 8awW,
That Nature, &c.—P. W.

* Ver. 945, 246, Barrow, Atlcr?u .] Isaac Barrow, Master of
'.I.‘rmlet[vo, Francis Atterbury, Dean of (%mt-church : both grea geniuses
and eloquent preachers,; one pore conversant in the sublime geometry,
the other in classical learning ; but who equally made it their care to
sdvance the polite arts in their several socicties.—P. W.
Ver. 247. The heavy canon.] Canon here, if spoken of artillery; i
plural number; if of the canons of the house, in the si
} meant only of one : in which case I suspect the pole to be & fs
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For thee we dim the eyes, and stuff the head ' :
‘With all such reading as was never read: 250,
For thee explain a thing till all men-doubt i,
And write. ISJO'M; it, goddess, and about it :
So,spins the silkworm small its slender store,
And labours till it clouds itself all o’er.

“ What though we let some better sort of fool 255
Thrid every science, run through every school ?

REMARKS.

readng, and that it should be the poll, orhead of ihat canon. It may
be objected, that this is a mere paronomasia or puu. But what of
that ? Is any figure of specch more apposite to our gentle goddess,
or more freynently used byhet and her children, especially of the uni-
ver ‘ty?  Douhtless it better suits the character of Dulness, yea of a
docy ir, than that of an angel; yet Milten feared not to put a con-
siderable quantivy into the mouths of his. It hath indeed been ob-
sorved, that they were the devil’s angels, as if he did it to snggest the
dev?* was the author as well of false wit as of false religion, and
thi  he father of lics was also the father of puns. DBut this js idle :
ir 1 ust be owned a Clristian practice, used in the primitive times by
some of the tathers, and in laler by most of the sons of the Churceh’;
till the debauched reign of Charles the Sccond, when the shameful
passion for wit overthrew ceverything : and even then the best writers
admitted it, provided it was obscenc, under the name of the dowble
entendre.~Seriblerus~P. W. .

Ver. 248, dnd metaphysic smokes, &c.] Here the learned Aris-
tarchus, ending the first member'of his harangue in behalf of words,
and entering oy, the other half, which regards the teaching of things,
very artfully connects the two parls in an encomium on metaphysics,
a kind of middle nature between words and things : communicating,
in its obscuritw_, with substance, and, in its cmptiness, with names,—
Seriblerus—W. :

[From v. 249 to 254 not in jhe firs¢ edition. They were transposed
from book i. of the carly cditions of the Dunciad.]

Ver. 255, to 271. What though we let some beller sort qfﬁwl, &o.]
Hitherto Aristarchus hath displryed the art of teac! is pupils
words, without things. He shows greater skill in what follows
whioh is to teach things, without profit. Fo. with the better sort of
fool the first expedient is, v. 254 t0°258, to run him so swiftly
through the vircle of the sciences that he shall stick at nothing, nor
nothing stick with him; and though some little, both of wonfn and
ﬁ\h’\gﬂ, should by chance be gathered up in his Muge, yet he-shows,
v. 859 to 261, that it is never more of the one than just to enable him

P N .
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Never by tumbler through the hoops was shown
Sach skill in passing all, and touching none.
He may indeed (if sobew all this time) .
Plague with dispute, or persecute with rhyme. 260
‘We enly furnish what he cannot use,
Or wed to what he must divorce, a Muse :
Full in the midst of Euclid dip at once,
And petrify a genius to & dunce: .
Or, set on metaphysic ground to pranice, . 265
Show all his paces, not a step advance. ‘
*'With the same cement, ever sure to bind,
‘We bring to one dead level every mind.
Then take him to develop, if you can,
And hew the block off, and get oui the man. 270

REMARKS.

to persecute with rhyme, or of the other than to plague with dispute.
But, if after all, the pupil nceds learn a science, it is then provided by
his careful directors, v. 261, 262, that it shall either be such as be carn
never enjoy when he comes out into life, or such as he will be obliged
to divorce. And to make all sure, v. 263 to 267, the useless or per-
nicious sciences, thus taught, are still applied ierversely; the man of
wit petrified in Buclid, or trammelled in metaphysics ; and the man of
. judgment marricd, without Lis parents’ consent, to a Muse. Thus far
‘the particular arts of modern education, uscd partially, and diversified
ding to the subject and the ion: buf there is one general
method, with the encomium of whieh the great Aristarchus ends his
eech, v. 267 fo 270, and that is authority, the universal cement,
3hich fills all the cracks and chasms of lif(iess matter, shuts up all
the of living substance, and brings all human minds to one
level. For if nature should chance to struggle through all the e
tangl ts of the foregoing ingenious gxp ts to bind rebel wit,
this tﬁhﬁs upon hor one surc and entire cover. So that well may
Aristarchus defy all humau power t6 get the mar ont again from
mmnder so i:&mtmhlc acrust. The poet alludes to this muterpvn;oe
of the schools in v. 501, where he speaks of vassals to a name.—W.'
Ver. 257,9568. [These two versts are verbatim from an epigram of
Dr. Evans, 0f St. Johw's College, Oxford ; given fo my father twenty
- gears before the Dunciad wan written.— Warfon.) Tt
»+ - Ver. 384, Pedrify a genins] Those who have no genius, entployed in
sworks of on 3 those who have, in ab: mmu.—-g Wi, -
Vv 'Ver, 870. And hew the block q{'i] A notion of Aristotle, that-
" here was y in every block of marble A%t%qﬁd:wﬂd
_sppear on: the removal of the superfluous parts.—E. W.
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But wherefore waste I words? I see advance
‘Whore, pupil, and laced governor from Franoe.
‘Walker! our hat:’—nor more he deign’d to say,
But, stern as Ajax’ spectre, strode away.
Jn flow’d at once a gay embroider’d race, . 275
And tittering push’d the pedants off the place :
Some would have spoken, but the voice was drown’d
By the French horn, or by the opening hound.
The first came forwardg, with as casy mien,
As if he saw St. James’s and the queen. 280

REMARKS.

Ver. 272. Zaced yovernor.], Why laced? Beeanse gold and silver
are necessary trimining to denote the dress of a person of rank, and
the governor must be supposed so in forcign countries, to be admitted
into courts and nther places of fair rcecption. But how comes Aris-
tarchus to know at sight that this governor came from France?
Know? Why, by ihe Jaced coat.—Seriblerus.—s2. W.

Ibid. Whore, pupil, and laced governor] Some critics have ob-
jected to the order here, being of opinion that the governor should
imve the precedence hefore the whore, if not before the pupil. But
were he so placed, it might be thought to insinuate that tﬁc vernor
led the pupil to the whore : and where the pupil placed first, he might
be sus})oscd to lead the governor to her. qiut our impartial poet, as
he is drawing their picture, represents them in the order in which they
are generally scen—namely, the pupil between the whore and the %:J-
vernor ; buf ‘ﬁlmth the whore Rrst, as she usually governs both the
Oth[m_r'dbanud hie Duke of Kingston and his mistress,

e to the ke of Kingston and hi
Mﬁmtonchc. .

Ver, 974, Stern ks djax’ spectre, strode uway.] Sec Homer, Odysa.
xi, where tho ghos{; n.f: Ajag turns sullenly from Ulysses. A passage
tremely admired by Long . ?

Ver. 2'96. Ang tittering pusk’d, &c.]

Rident et pulset lasciva decentiils :wctas.—Hor.—P. W.

Ver. 279. The first casme jbmar’la, &c.]  This forwardness or pert-
pess is the certein comsequence, whey the ebildren of Dulness are
spoiled by too great fondness of their fatent.-—w. '~

Ver. 280, As if ke saw St. James's.] ° Reflecting on the disrespeo
“ful' and indecent behaviour of several forward young persons in the
presence, so offensive o all serious men, and to noue more than the
good Seriblerus.—P. W. 9 . :
. P ,
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‘When thus th’ attendant orator begun :
- % Receive, great empress! thy accomplish’d son :
Thine from the birtﬁ, and sacred from the rod,
A dauntless infant! never scared with God.
The sire saw, one by one, his virtues wake: 28
The mother begg’d the blessing of a rake.
Thou gav’st that ripeness, which so soon began,
And ceased so soon, he ne’er was boy, nor man;
Through school and college, thy kind,cloud «’ercast, )
Safe and unseen the young Aneas pass’d: ' 290

[

REMARKS,

Ver. 981. Tke attendunt oralor.] 'The governor above-said. The
poet gives him no particular uame; beiig unwilling, I presume, to
offend or do injustice to any, by celcbrating one only with whom this
character agrees, in preference to so many who equally deserve it.—
Seriblerus.—P. W..

Ver. 284. A dauntless infant ! never scared with God.] i. e, brought
up in the enlarged principles of modern cducation, whose great point
is to kecp the infant mind frec from the prejudices of opinion, and the
growing spirit unbroken by terrifying names. Amongst the happy
-consequences of this reformed disci]ﬁinc, it is not the least that we
have never afterwards uny oceasion for the priest, whose trade, as a
modern wit informs us, is only to finish what the nurse began.—Seri-
blerus—W %

Ver. 288. He ne'er was boy, nor man.]  Nature hath bestowed on
the human species two states or conditions, infuncy and manhood.:
Wit sometimes makes the first disuppear, and folly the latter; but
true dulness annihilates both. For want of apprehension in boys, not
suffering that conscious ignorance and inexpericnce” which produce
the awkward bashfulness of youth, makes them agsured ; and want of
imagination makes them grave. But this gravity and assurance,
which is beyond boyhood, being ncither, wisdom nor knowledge, do
never reach to mmﬂxood.—-Scribgm:.—W.

Ver. 200. Unseen the youny Lineas’ passd—Thenve bursting glori-
ous.] See Virg. Fn. i.: .

At Venus obscuro gradientes asre sepsit, '
Et multo nebuli circum Dea fudit amietu, .
Cernere ne qeis eos y—1. neu quis contingere possit ;
2. Molirive moramg—aut 3. veniendi poacere cansas.
& IMITATIONS. ' '
: Wer, 284, A dauntless infant! never scared with God.] .
. —— sine Dis animosus infans.—Hor. ’
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Thence bursting glorious, all at once let down,
Stunn’d with his giddy ’larum half the town.

L]
‘YOUNG GENTLEMEN RETURNED FROM TRAVEL.

Tntrepid then, o'er seis and lands he flew :
Europe he sgw, and Eurepe salv him too.

There all thy gifts and graces we display, 295
Thou, only fhou, directing r;ll our way,

REMARES. °
Where he eoumerates the causes why his mother took this care of
him=to wit: 1. That nobody might touch or correct him ;2. Might
.sfop or detain him; 3. Examine Inim about th‘ehymgress he had m&e,
"ok 5o much as guess why he came there.—P. W.
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To where the Seine, obsequious as she runs,

Pours at great Bourbon’s feet her silken sons;

Or Tiber, now no longer Roman, rolls,

Vain of Italian hearts, Ttalian souls: 800
To happy convents, bosom’d deep in vines,

‘Where slumber abbots, purple as their wines;

To isles of fragrance, lily-silver'd vales,

Diffusing languor in the panting gales : .
To lands of singing or of dancing slayes, 805
Love-whispering woods, and lute-resounding waves.

But chief her shrine where naked Venus keeps,

And Cupids ride the Lion of the deeps ;

TREMARKS.

Ver. 303. Lily-sibver’@ vales.] Tuberoses. '

Ver. 306. [On this exquisite passage, so musical and sa pict
‘Wazton bas a fine note: “I cannot forbear saying, indeed
reader of tasto will perceive thc thing, that Fo Bever

nor indeed does our language afford, six more delicious Buos.

The three compound cpithets, which arc more in number than be ever
Bas used 50 near each other, have a fine effect, and axe most. hupé)oflg
eonsiructed. So also is ‘greally-daving,’ in line 318. Ver. 302,
% Abbots, purple as their wines,” is from Roussean, the T{:ﬂ.’]
wisged lion,

Ver. 308. And Cupids réde the Lion of the dosps.]
the arms of Venice. This Republic, herctofore the most camsiderable
in Euarope for her naval force and phe cxtent of her commerce, now
illustrious for her carnivals.—P. W.

[Let us append Wordsworth’s glorious sonnct on tke extinction of
the Venctian Republic :

Once did she hold the gorgeous East in fee;
And was the safcguard of the Weast: the worth
Of Venice did not fallsbelow her birth,

Venice, the cldest child of Liberty. ©
She was a maiden city, bright and free;

No guile seduced, no forcg could violate ;

And when she took unto iersel.f a mate,

She must espg‘\:se the everlasting sea. !
And what if she Im& seen those glories fade,
Those titles vanishy and that strength decay ;
Yet shall some tribute of regret be paid

‘When her long life hath reach’d its final day:
RE Men are we, and must grieve when even the shade
Of that which once was great is passed away.]
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‘Where, eased of fleets, the Adriatic main .
‘Wafts the smooth eunuch and enamour’d swain, 810
Led by my hand, he saunter’d Europe round, .
And gather’d every vice on Christian ground;
Sgw every court, heard every king declare
is royal sense of operas or the lair ;
The stews and palace equally explored, 815
Intrigued with glory, and with spirit whored :
Tried all hors-d’ceuvres, all liqueurs defined,
Judicious ¢rank, and gfeatly-daring dined ;
Dropp’d the dull lumber ot the Latin store,
Spoil’d his own language, and acquired no more ; 320
All classic learning lost on classie ground ;
And last turn’d air, the geho of a sound!
See now, half-cured, and perfectty well-bred,
‘With nothing but a solo 1n his head ;
As much estute, and principle, and wit, 325
As Jansen, Fleetwood, Cibber, shall think fit;

REMARKS..

Ver. 318. Greatly-daring dined.] Tt being indced no small risk to
eat through those cxtraordinary compositions, whose disguised in.
gredicnts are gencrally unknownto the gucsts, and highly mﬂgx:lmahry
and lmwholcaome.—{. w.

Ver. 322. Aud last tur’d air, the ccho of « sound!] Yet less a

“body than echo itself; for echg reflects sensc or words at least, this
gentleman, only airs and tunes:

- Sonus est, qui -vivit in illo.—Orid, Met.

8o that this was not a metamorphosis either in one or the other, but
only o resolution of the soyl into its truc principles; its rcal essence
being harmony, according ¥o the dogtrine of Orpheus, the inventor of
opera, who first performed to% choice assembly of beasts.- —Seriblerus.

Ver. 324, With nothing but a solo in kis head.] With nothing bug

a solo? - Why, if it Be a solo, How should there be anything else P
Palpable tautology ! Read boldly an opcrn.i}"hwh is enough of con-
soience for such a head as has lost all Y8 Latin.—Bentley.—P. W.

. Ver. 326. Jansen, Fleotwood, Cibber.} Thrce very eminent persons, -
all managers of plays ; who, though not governars by profession, l:ﬁ
each in his way, conoerned th lves in the education of youth,

. regulated their wits, their morals, or their finances, at that period of
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Stolen from a duel, follow’d by a nun,
And, if a borough choose him not, undone;
See, Yo my country happy I restore :
This glorious youth, ang add one Venus more. 830
Her too receive (for her my soul adores)
So may the sons of sons of sons of whores
l’rot{) thine, O empress! like each neighbour throne,
And make a long posterity thy own.”
Pleased, she accepts the hero and the dame, 335
“Wraps in her veil, and frees from sefise of shame.
Then look’d, and saw a lazy, lolling sort,
Unseen at chureh, at scnate, or at court,
Of ever-listless loiterers, that attend
No cause, no trust, no duty, and no friend. 340
Thee, too, my Paridel! she mark’d thee there,
Stretch’d on the rack of a too easy chair,

REMARKS.

their age which is the most important, their cntrance into the polite
world. ~ Of the last of these, and his talents for this end, see book i.
v. 199, &e.—P. W. R

Ver. 331. Her oo receive, &e.] This confirms what the learned
Seriblerus advanced in his note on versc 272, that the governor, as
well as the pupil, had a particular interest in this lndy.—-%.) w.

1bid. Sons of whores.] For such have been always csteemed the
ablest supports of the thronc of Duluess, cven by the confession of
those her most lclﬁitimate sons, who have unfortunately wanted that
ndvnntn?:. The illustrious Vanini, in his divine encomjpm on our god-
dess, entitled De Admirandis Naturse Reginze Dezque mortalium Ar-
canis, laments that he was not born a bastard: “O utinam extra
legitimum ac connubialem thorum essem procreatus!” &c. He ex-

&
IMITATIONS.
Ver. 332. Somay the sons of sons, &c.]

Et nati natorum, et qui nwscentur ab illis.— Virg,

.

Ver. 842, Stretch'd on: the ragk—
And heard, &c.]

Sedet, sternumque sedebit,

' Infelix Theseus, Phlegyasque miserrimus omnes
Admonet.—Virg. - -
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And heard thy everlasting yawn confess
The pains and penaltics of idleness. .
She pitied ; bub her pity only shed 345
Benigner influence on thy nodding head.

But Annius, crafty seer, with ebon wand, .
And well-dissembled cmerald on his hand,
False as his gems, and canker'd as his coins,
Came, cramm’d with capon, from where Pollio dines. 850
Soft, as the wily, fox is geen to creep,
‘Where bask on sunny banks the simple sheep,
‘Walk round and round, now prying lere, now there,
8o he; but pious, whisper’d first his prayer:

“ Grant, gracious goddess, grant me still to cheat! 355
O may thy cloud still cbver the deceit !

REMATRKS.

tiates on ihe prevogatives of a free birth, and on what he would

ve done for the gical mother with those ad\'anta&cs, and then sor-
rowfully concludes, “ At quin conj um s les, his orbatus:
sum bonis.” —W.

Ver. 341. Zher, foo, my Puridel!] The poct scems to speak of
this young genileman with great affcclion. }i‘he name is taken from
Spenser, who gives it to a wandering courtly squirc, that travelled about
for the same reason for which many young squires arc now fond of
travelling, and cspecially to Paris.—L. W.

Ver. 347. Annius.] The namc taken from Annius, the monk of
Viterbo, famous for many impositions and forgerics of ancient manu-
soripts and instriptions, which he was prompted to by mere vanity ;
but our Annius had a more substantial motive.—P. W. [Sir A.
Fountaine. See Additional Notes.] i

Ver. 355. Still to cheat.], Some read skill, but that is frivolous, for
Anius hath that skill already ; or ifhe had not, skill were not want-
ing to cheat such persons.—Dentley.—PL. W.

gl

IMITATIONS.

Ver. 855. grant me still to cheath« °©

O may thy cloud still cover tfe deceit !]
— Da, pulchra Laverna,

Da mihi fallere——

Noctem peccatis et fraudibus objice nubem.—Hor,
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Thy choicer mists on this assembly shed,

But pour them thickest on the noble head.

8o shall each youth, assisted by our eyes,

See other Cmesars, other Homers, rise ; 360

Thropgh twilight ages bunt th” Athenian fowl,

‘Which Chaleis gods, and mortals call an owl;

Now see an Attys, now a Cecrops clear,

Nay, Mahomet ! the pigeon at thine ear;

Be rich in ancient brass, though not; in gold, 865

And keep his Lares, though his house be sald 5

To headless Phoobe his fair bride postpone,

Honour o Syrian prince above his own ;

Lord of axw Otho, if I vouch it true;

Blest in one Niger, till he knows of ‘two.” 870
Mummius o’erheard him ; Mummius, fool-renown’d,

‘Who like his Cheops stinks above the ground,

REMARKS. ¥

Ver. 361. Hunt (K Athenian fowl.] The owl stamped on the re-
verse on the ancient money of Athens. :

‘Which Chalcis gods, and mortals call an owl
is the verse by which Hobbes renders that of Homer, .
Xakkida kuchijorovoe Ocal, dvdpes 8¢ Kipwdiw.—P. W.

Ver. 363. Arfysand Cecrops.] The first king of Athens, of whom
it is hard to suppose any coins are extant; but not s improbable as
what follows, that therc should be any of Mahomet, who forbade all
fmages ; and the story of whose pigeon was a mopkish fable. Never-
theless, one of these A madea terfeit medal of that impos-
tor, now in the collection of a learned nopleman.—P. W.

Ver. 371. Mummiu.‘;l This xame i3 not merely an allusion to the
mummies he was so fond of, but préhably referredl to the Romen.
general of that name, who burned Corinth, and committed the curious
statues to the captain of a ship, asguring him, *t{hat if any were lost
or hroken, he should procure others to be made in their stead :* by
which it would seem (whatcygr may be pretended) that Mummins.was
no virtuoso.—P. W. . ' B

Ver. 871. Fool-renown’d.]” A compound epithet in the Greek man-
ner, renowned by fools, or renowned for fools.—P.* 2

irst published by Warburton in 1751. g
‘er. 372. C'ﬁeapa.jv A king of Egypt, whose body was certainly to
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Pierce as & startled adder, swell’d, and said,
Rattling an ancient sistrum at his head :
“Bpeak’st thou of Syrian princes? Traitor base! 875
Mine, goddess ! mine 1s alt the horred race.
True, he had wit, to make their value rise;
From foolish Grecks to steal them, was as wise;
More glorious yet, from barbarons hands to keep,
‘When Sallee rovers chased him on the deep. 880
Then taught by #lermes, and divinely bold,
Down his dwn throat he risk’d the Grecian gold,
Received each demi-god with pious care,
Deep in his entrails—I revered them there,

REMARBKS.

he known, as being buried alonc in his yramid, and is {herefore more
mine than any of the Cleopalras. This royal mummy, being stolen

y o wild Arab, was purchascd by the consul of Alexandria, and trans-
mitted to the museum of Mummins ; for proof of which he brings a
passage in Sandys’s 'Lravels, where that accurate and learned voyager
assures us that he saw the sopulchrc empty, which es exactly
(saith he) with {he time of the S\cﬁ, above mentioned. But he omits
tPP o_v};serve that Herodotus tells the same thing of it in his time.—

Ver, 375, Speak’st thou of Syrian princes? &c.] The sirange story
following, which may be taken for a fiction of the poet, is justified by
a true relation in Spon’s Voyages. Vaillant (who wrote the history
of the Syrian kings as it is to be found on medals) coming from the
Levant, where {:}e had been collecting various coins, and being pursued
by a corsair of "Sallee, swallowed down twenty gold medals. = A sud-
den dourasque freed him from the rover, and he got to land with them
in his b:-}ll On his road to Avignon be met two physicians, of whom
he demanded assistance, Qe a:fviscd purgations, the other vomits,
In this wnoertainty he took neither, dut pursned his way to Lyons,
where he found is ancient fridnd, the famous physician ana antiquary,
Tifour, to whom he related his adventure. Dufour first asked him whe-

- IMITATIONS.
" Ver. 883, Received each demi-god.]

Emissumque ima de sede Typhota terrm
Ceelitibus fecisse metum ; cunctosque dedisse,
Terga fagm: donec fessos Kgyptia tellus
Ceperit.—Ovid. .
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I'bought them, shrouded in that living shrine, © 885
" And, at their second birth, they issuc mine.” .
“ Witness, great Ammon, by whose horns I swore,
(Replied soft Annius,) this our paunch before
Still bears them, faithful; and that thus I eat, .
Is to refund the medals with the meat. 390
To prove me, goddess! clear of all design, :
Bid me with Pollio sup as well as dine:
There all the learn’d shall at the labour stand,
And Douglas lend his soft obstetric hand.”
The goddess smiling seem’d to give consent ; 395
8o back to Pollio, hand in hand, they went.
" Then thick as locusts black’ning all the ground,
- A tribe, with weeds and shells faniagtic crown’d,
. Each with some wondrous gift approach’d the Power,
A nest, a toad, a fungus, or a flower. 400

REMARKS.

ther the medals were of the higher cipirc? He assured him they were.

. Dufour was ravished with the hope of posscssing such a treasurc: he

bargained with him on the spot for the most curious of them, and was
to recover them at his own expense.—P. W,

Ver. 383. Back demi-god.] "They are called ©eot on their coing.—

. W.

Ver. 387. Witness, great Ammon !] Jupiter Ammon is called to
witness, as the father of Alexander, to whom those kings succeeded
in the division of the Macedonian efpire, and whose horns they wore
on their medals,—P. W, .

Ver. 394. Douglas.] A physician of great lcarning and no less
taste ; above all, curious in what related to Ioracc, of whom he col-
lected every edition, translation, and t, to the ber of
several hundred volumes.—P. W. -

[Dr. James Douglas lectured on anatomy in London, and wrote
notices of anatomical writers from Hippocrates to Harvey. He was.
also author of “Myﬁgm.hm Comporata Specimen,” and other

e

feasional treatises. ied the sme year this fourth book,oip{:o.
' Du‘?cw:l; gnypenred, 1742.] ' , C
er. 397,

Then thick as lpcusts black'ning all the ground.] 'The
similitude of locusts does no refer more o i{\e numbers than to the
. qualities of the virtuosi, who not only devour and lay waste every

| 1b, and green leaf in their course, i. e. of experiments, ‘but,.
‘sn%r neither a moss nor fungus to escapo untonche?l—ﬂm&bru;
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But far the foremost, two, with earnest zeal,
And aspect ardent to the throne appeal.

‘IHE BUTTERFLY-HUNTER AND FLOWER-FANCIER LAYING THEIR CASE
DEFORE TIHE QUEEN.

.
The first thas open’d:  Hear thy suppliant’s call,
Greab queen, and common mother of us all!
Fair from its humble bed 1 rear'd this flower, 405
Suckled, and cheer’d, with air, and sun, and shower;;
p .
~ IMITATIONS
' Ver. 405, Fair from its humble bed, &c. named it Caroline!
Rach maid cried, Charming! and each youth, Divine!
S Now prostrate! dead! behold that Caroline :
A No maid cries, Charming! and no youth, Divine!]
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Soft on the paper ruff its leaves I spread,

Bright' with the gilded button tipp’d its head : )

Then, throned in glass, and nnmeiit Caroline : 5

Each maid cried, Charming! and each youth, Divine! 410

Did Nature’s pencil ever blend such rays, .

Buch varied light in one promiscuous blaze ?

Now prostrato! dead! behold that Caroline :

No maid cries, Charming! and no youth, Divine !

And lo the wretch! whose vile, whose insec} lust 415

Laid this gay daughter of the spring in dust.

Oh punish him, or to th’ Elysian shades

Dismiss my soul, where no carnation fades.”

He ceased and wept, 'With innoecence of mien,

Th’ accused stood forth, and thus address’d the Queen: 420
“ Ofaall th’ enamell'd race, whose silvery wing

‘Waves to the tepid zephyrs of the spring,

Or swims along the fluid stmrﬂ;here,
Once brightest shined this child of heat and air.

REMARKS.

Ver. 409. And named it Caroline.) It is a compliment which the
florists usually pay to princes and great persons, to give their names
to the most curious flowers of their rsing. Some have been very .
jealous of vindicating this honour, but none morc than that ambitious

rdener at Hammersmith, who caused his favourite to be painted on

is sign, with this inscription, ““This is My Queen Caroline.”—P, W.

IMITATIONS,
These verses are translated from Catullus, Epith. :

Ut flos in septis secrétus nascitur hortis,
Quam mulcent aure, firmat Sol, educat imber, -
Multi illum pueri, mults optavere puellsm:
. Idem quum tenui carptug defloruit ungui,
Nulli illum pueri, nullec optavere puellm, &e.

. Ver.481. Qfall tF enanig'Pd race.] The poet seems fo have an
eye to Spenser, Muiopotmos’s . R

P Of all the race of silver-winged flies -
A ‘Which do posgess the empire of the ais.

v
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I saw, and started, from its vernal bower,
The rising game, and chased from flower to flower.
It fled, I follow’d ; now in hope, now pam~
It stopp’d, 1 stopp’d; it moved, I moved again.
At last it fix'’d, ’twas on what plant it pleased,
And where it fix'd, the beuuteous bu-dli
Rose or carnation was below my care;
I meddle, goddess! only in my sphere.
I tell the naked fact without disguise,
And, to cxeuse it, need but ghow the prize;
Whose spolls this Paper offers to your e o 435
Fair ev'n in death! this peerless butte:
% My sons (she nnswer’d) both have done your parts:
Live happy both, and long promote our n.rta.
But hear a mothe , when she r
To your fraternal care our slecping friends. T 440
The common soul, of Heav’n’s more frugal make,
Serves but to keep fools pert, and knaves gwake:

430

VARJATIONS,
Ver. 441, The common soul, &c.] In first edition thus:

]
Of sonls the greater part, Heav'n’s common make,
Serve but to keep fools pert, and knaves awake ;
And most but find that sentinel of God,
A drowsy watchman in the land of Nod.

[And this noge was given: ¢ Lud of Nod. Beware, reader, not to
nistake this for a mere idle paronomasia. It was the land to which’
Jain retreated with his family, when thcy laid renson (this sen!.mel of
Jod) asleep, and followed only the of their p |

. TEMARKS,
Ver. 440, Owr sleeping friends.] Of whom, sec ver. 345 above.,
. »

IMITATIONS,
Ver, 43, 498, Tt fld, L fliow'd, &c¥
—1 started back,

"1t started Back; but pleas'd I soon retara’d,
Pleas'd it ntnrn'd a8 soon.—Milton.



A drowsy watchman, that {nst gives a knock,
And breaks our rest, to tell us what’s o'clock.
Yet by some object every brain is stirr’d: 445
The dull may waken to a hummmg-blrd
The most recluse, dlscrcetly open’d, find .
Congemal matter in the cockle-kxnd
The mind, in metaphysxcs at a loss,
May wander in a wilderness of moss; 5 450
The head, that turns at superlunar things,
Poised with a tail, may steer on, Wilkins’ wings.
“0! would the sons of men once think their eyes
And reason giv'n them but to study flies!
See nature in some partial narrow shape, 456
" And let the author of the whole escipe : ’
Learn but to trifle; or, who most observe,
To wonder at their Maker, not to scrve.”

924 THE DUNCIAD. [Boox-1v.

REMARKS.

Ver. 444. And breaks our rest, to lell us whal's d'clock.) i.e.
when the feast of life is just over, “calls us to think of _breaking up,
but never watches to prevent the disorders that happen in the heat of
the cntertainment. \”

Ver. 450. 4 wilderness g (ﬁ'mo.u] ot wm&l the naturalists count I
cannot tell how many hundred specics.—P. W.

“ Three hundred specles ? in ﬁrst edition. 1
er. 462, Wilkins' wings.] Onc of the first projectors of the
Royal Society ; who, among many éhlarged and useful notions, enter-
ualncd the extravagant hope of a possibility to fly to the moon ; which
ha.}p%; some volatile geniuses upon making 'wings for that purpose.

. Ver. 453. 0 7 would the sons of men, &c.] This is the third spoech
_ of the to her i and letes the whole of ‘what
8] vemms ction en this important ocoaalo €0
be had to gi fraation en thi portant ncemmg
' leammg) eivil society, and religion. In the first s eech ver. 119, ta
her editors and conceited critics, she directs how to sepmve witand
scredit fine writers. In her second, ger. 175, to the edncntoru of yuu "
- she shows them how all civil duties may be extinguished,
doctrine of Dmne herednarx!fght And in this tlnrd sha 1.13
m

. investigators of nature to amyse themselves in trifles, and
::'quules,rth:hotaldurxrtofthe ?l Thubemg hhu( *
,-.; wis] she nel 0 8ay; an wenm 8]

P‘“ it) what hath been y g:i mt, ‘E’XM
ttlo, nor too much,—P. W
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“Be that my task (replies a gloomy clerk, .
Sworn foe to mystery, yet divinely dark; 460
‘Whose pious hope aspires to see the day -
‘When moral evidence shall quite decay,
Axd damns implicit faith, and holy lies,
Prompt to impose, and fond to dogmatise :)
Let others creep by timid steps, and slow, 465
On plain experience lay foundations Jow,
By common scnge to coyamon knowledge bred,
AAnd last, 9 Nature’s cause shrough Nature led :
All-seeing in thy mists, we want no guide,
Mother of arrogauce, and source of pride! 470
‘We nobly take the high priori road,
And reason downward, tilf we doubt of God :

REMARKS,

Ver. 459. A gloomy elerk] The epithet gloomy in ihis line may
scem the same with {hat of dark in the neat. 1ub gloomy rclates to
the uncomfortable and disastrous condition of an irreligious sceptic;
whereas dark alludes only to Liis puzzled and embroiled systems.—P. W,

Ver, 462, When moral evidence shall quite decay.] ~Alluding to a
ridiculous and absurd wag ol some mathematicians, in caleulating the
gradual deeay of moral evidence by mathematical proportions : accord-
ing to which caleulation, in ahout fifty years it will be no longer pro-
hable that Julius Cicsar was in Gaul, ov died in the Senate-House. Sce
Craig’s Theologim Christiane Principia Mathcmatica. But as it scems
evident that facts of a thousand®years old, for instance, are now as
probable as theg were five hundred years ago, it is plain that if in fifty,
moro they quite disappear, it must be owing, not to their arguments,
but to the extraordinary power of our goddess ; for whosc help, there-
forc, they have reason to pray.—P. 1VE:; '

Ver. 465—468. Let otlers creep—through Nalure led.] In these
lines are described the disposition of®the rational .lmgprcr,' and the
means and end of knowlecfgc. . With regard to his disposition, the
contémplation of the works of God with Tuman faculties must needs
make & modest and seusible man thnorous and fearful ; and that will
naturally direct him to the right means of acquiring the little know-
ledge his faculties are capable of, N ‘Pla and sure experience ;
which, though supporting only an humblb foundation, and permitting
nly & aﬁ slow progress, yet leads surely to the end, the discovery
f _éle

o
.o of Nature.—W.
“i\Par, 471. The high priori road.) Those who, from the effects in
this visible world, deduce the Eternal Power and Godhead of the First
" ' Q
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Make Nature still encroach upon his plan ;

And shove him off as far as e’er wo can:

Thrust some mechanic cause into his place ; 49t
Or bind in matter, or diffuse in space.

Or, at one bound, o’erleaping all his laws,

Make God man’s image, man the final cause,

REMARKS.

Cause, though they cannot altain to i adequate idea of Jhe Deity, yot
discover so much of him, as cnables thew to see the end of their
creation, and the means of {heiv happiness: wheieas they who take
ihis high priori road (such as Hobbes, Spinoza, Des Cartes, and some
hetter reasoners), for one that goes right, ten lose themnsclves in mists,
or ramble aficr visions, which deprive thém of all sight of their end,
and mislead them in the choice of wyong means.— W,

Veor, 472. Aud veason dowwward, ill we donbt of God.] This was,
in fact, the case of those who, instead of 1casoning {rom a visible
world 1o an invisible God, took the other road; and from an invisible
God (to whom they'had given attributes agreeable to cortain meta-
Eh)'sical principles formed out of their own imaginations) rensoned

ownwards {0 o visible world in theory, of man’s ereation : which not
e e it he evneefed. 1o that of God’s, they began, from
iaw i his we T
-, . nd whose af
duced & priori, on weak and mistaken prineiples.—wy.

Ver. 473. Make Nature still] This relates to such as, being
ashamed to assert a mete mechanic cause, und yet unwilling to for-
sake it entively, bave had recourse %o a certain plastic nature, elastic
fiuid, subtile matter, &e.—I. W.

Ver. 475, Thrust some mechanic cause into his place ;
Or bind in matter, or diffuse in space.}

The first of these follies is that of Des Certes ; the second of Hobbes
the third of some succeeding philosophers.—P. W. Co
Ver. 477. Or, at one bound, &c.]. These wordS are very signifi-
cant: in their physical and metaphysical ings, it was & chain of
pretended demonstrations ihat dfew them into all these ahsurd eon-
clusions. But their errors in morals rest only on bold and impudiat,
assertions, without the'l w of {rooi, in which they overleap

_all the laws of argument as dvell as truth.—W,
Ver. 478, &o. :

Make God man's image, man the final catss,

Find virtue local, all relation scorn,
Beo all in pelt]
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Find virtue loeal, all relation scorn, .
See gl in self, and but for self be born: 480
Of nought so certain as our reason still,

Of nought so doubtful as of soul and will. .
Oh hide the God still morc! and make us sce, .
Such as Lucretius drew, a God like thee:

‘Wrapp'd up in sclf, a God without a thought, 485
Regardless of our merit or default.

Or that bright image to our fancy draw,
‘Which Théocles in raptared vision saw,

REM\ARKS.

Here the poet, from the cbrdrs relating {0 a Deity in natural philo-
sophy, deseends fo thosc in moral. Man was made according to
God’s image; this false theology. measuring his attributes by ours,
makes God after maw’s image.  This procecds from the imperfection
of his reason.  The next, of jimagining himsclf the final caase, is the
effeet of his pride: ws the making virtue and vite arbitmr)', and mo-
rality the imposition of the magistrate, is of the corruption of his
bearf. Henee he centres cverything i himsell. The progress of
duluess herein difiering from that of wadness ; one ends in sceing all
. in God, the other in secing all in self.—P. W.

Ver. 481, Of nought so certain us our veason stifl.] Of which we
have most cause to be diflident. Of nought so doublful as of soui and
will : two things the most sclf-evident, the existence of our soul, and
the freedom of our will.—P. W.

Ver. 484. Such as Lucrelius d¥ew.] Lib. i. ver. 57 :

Ginnis enim per se Divam natura necesse est
Immortali mvo summa cum pace fruatur,
Semota ab nostris rebas, snmmotaque longe—
Nec bene pro m'er‘:th capitur, nec tangitur ira;

“from whence thg two verses followhg are translated, and wonder-
‘.fuﬂe agree with the character of our goddess.—Seriblerus.
‘Ver. 487, Or that bright image. right. image was the title given
by the latter Platonists to that®vision of Nature which they had
Aormed out of their own fancy, so bright, that, they called it Adrowrer
L -Q,)‘,m, or, the self-seen image ; ¢. e. gpe by its own light. .
.. Ver. 488. Whick Theocles in raptured vision smo.} Thus this phi-
Jasopher ealls wpon his friend to partake with him in these visians :

. “ To-morrow, when the eastern sum
‘With his first beams adorns thesfaont
Q2 '
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‘While through poetic scencs the Genius roves,

Or wanders wilg in academic groves; 490
That Nature our society adores,

‘Where Tindal dictates, and Silenus snores.”

REMARKS,

Of yonder hill, if you're content

To wander with me in the yoods you see,
‘We will pursue those loves of ours,

By favour of the sylvan nymphs:

and invoking first the Genius of the place, we’ll try to obtain at least
some faint and distant view of 1he sovercign Geniur and first beauty.”
-—Charact., vol. ii. p. 245. ‘

’Il‘lhis Genius is ihus apostrophised (p. 345) by the same philo-
sopher @

——O glorious Nature! .
Supreraely fair, and sovereignly good!
All-loving, and all-lovely ! all-divine;
‘Wise substitute of Providence ! empower'd
Creatress ! or empow’ring Deity,

Supreme Creator!

‘Thee I invoke, and thee alone adore.

Sir Isaac Ncwion distinguishes between these two in a very dif-
ferent mauncr. [Princ. Schol. gen. sub fin.] Hune cognoscimus so-
lummodo per proprielates suas et allributa, et per sapientissimas et

- eptimas rerum stracturas, et causas finales ; veneramur autem et colimus
ob dominium. Deus elenim sine dominio, providentia, et ausis finalibus, -
nihil aliud est quam fatum et natura —ﬁ Ww. .

Ver, 489. Roves—Or wanders wild in academic ¢J.1] “ Above
all things I loved case, and of all philosophers those who r d
most at their ease, and were never angry @r disturbed, as those called,
sceptics never were. I looked upon ¢his kind of philosophy as the:
prettiest, agreeablcst, roving ise of the mim£ possiblo to be:
imagined.”—Vol. ii, p. 206.—P. W,

“Ver. 492. Silenus.] Silenus wa¥ an Epicurean philosopher, as ap- -
pears from Virgil, Kclog. vi,, where he sings the principles of that..
philosophy in his @rxnk.‘—P.oWYf '

ESjlenus was said to meaw Gordon, the translator of Tacitus, and:
Ex or of the Indcpendent Whig. As a defender of Bishop .,

oadley and a supporter of Walpole, Gordon was obnoxious to Pope. °
‘He was 8 coarsc, but powerful party-writer, Gordon survived his,
satirist, dying in 17!50.:[’o : .




ook wv.] SILENUS. 220

to the
* principle of action.—P. W. ,

Roused at his name, up rose the bowsy sire,
And shook from out his pipe the seeds of fire;
Then snapp’d his box, and strok’d his belly down : 495
Rosy and reverend, though without a gown. '
Bland and familiar to the throne he came,
Led up the youth, and call'd the goddess Dame.
Then thus: “ From priesteraft happily set free,
Lo! every finish’d son returns to thee: 500
First slave to wqrds, then vassal to a name,
Then dupe o party; chfld apd man the same:
Bounded by nature, narrow’d still by art,
A trifling head, and a contracted heart :
Thus bred, thus taught, how many have I seen, 505
Smiling on all, and swiled on by a queen ?
Mark’d out for honours, honour’d for theiv birth,
To thee the most rebellious things on earth:

REMARKS.

Ver. 494. Seeds of fire.] The Epicyrean language, semina rerum,
or atoms, Virg. Belog. vi, semina ignis—semina flammae.—P. W.

Ver. 499, 500. From priestcraft happily set free.
. Lo! ev'ry finish’d son returns to thee.]

“The learned Seriblerus is hore very whimsical. Tt would scem, says

he, by this, as if the priests (who are always plotting mischicf against

the law of naturc) {md inveigled these harmless youths from the

hosom of theimother, and kept them in open rebellion to her, till

Silenus broke the charm, and restored them to her indulgent arms,

But {his is so singular a fancy, and at the same time so unsupported

zlyngmo{).‘;,hat we must in justice acquit them of all suspicions of this
——W. »

" Ver. 501. Firg slave to words, &c.} A recapitulation of the whole
course of modern_ cducation described in {his book, which confines

" youth to the study of words only in schools; subjects them to the

anihoriti of systems in the univeitics; and deludes tham with the
namgs of party distinctions in the world. All equally coneurring to
narrow the understanding, and cstablisly slavbry and crror in litera.
ture, philosophy, and politics. The whele finished in modern Free-
think ; the completion of whatever is vain, wrong, and destructive

m?mp iness of .mankind, as it establishes self-love for the sole
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Now to thy gentle shadow all are shrunk,
All melted down in pension, or in punk! 510
8o K* s0 B** sneak’d into the grave,
A monarch’s half, and haif a harlot’s slave.
Poor W¥** nipp’d in Folly’s broadest bloom,
"Who' praises now ? his chaplain on his tomb.
Then take them all, ol take them to thy breast ; 515
Thy magus, goddess! shall perform the rest.”
ith that a wizard old his cup cxtends;
‘Which whoso tastes, forgets hig, forther friends,

REMARKS,

Vor. 511. So K* so B%*%, &c.| Warton says: “Ii is vain to in-
quire the names thal helong Lo these isitial letters.  Some of the
finest passages in Absalom and Achitophel, one of Dryden’s capital
poems, though concerning persons of far more consequence and
imporiance, are now already unknown; and the satire has lost all .
its force and poiguancy.” " [The dificulty is greatly enhanced by
the uncertainty as to the time in which the parties lived. In the
first_edition no initials are given. 'The Queen in the above passage
is, of course, Queen Curoline, whom Pope and Swift were so fond of
““girding at ;* and “ K*” may hc ihe Duke of Kenl, who died iu
1740, and who was a persevering courtier. Chesterfield, in one of
his letters, says of this duke, that, he lopes the continuation of his
family will not be at the same time the continuation of his species.
Lord Berkeley, of Stratton, a privy councillor, died in Mareh, 1741,
about a twelvemontil before the ‘date of this fourth hook of the
Duneciad ; but therc werc within tls: first forty years of the last cen.
tury so wany English noblemen (to say notling :‘)} distingunished
commoners) to whom the initial letter “ B## would“apply—as Ber-
keley, Bolton, Beanfort, Beauclerk, Bingley, Blandford, &c.—that it
would be idle to hazard conjecturcs as to the person satirised by Pope.
The female appellation in the nexi ling was unfortunately quite s
general at the court, ‘ .

Ver. $18, [Poor #7%#, &c.  Philij Duke of Wharton. See Moral

gays, Ep.i.]
. Ver. 517. With thal a wizard q{d, &.] Hero boginneth the oplen
¢ JMITATIONS. vt
Ver. 518, Which whaso lutles, forgets kis former friends—Sire, &.
Homer of the Nepenthe, Odyss.jiz.y: . '

Adrl’ 3g’ 15 olvow Bike Ppdppardy, Hlev Erwoy
Nnmevfns 7 dyoNdy e, kaxwy émiknfov dravrov.
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. Bire, ancestors, himself. One casts his eyes

Up to a star, and, like Endyion, dies: 520
A feather, shooting from andther’s head,

Extracts his brain; and principle is fled :

.Lost is his God, bis country, everything ;

And nothing lett, but homage to a king!

REMARKS.

bration of the gremter mysigrics of the goddess, which the poet in his
invocation, ver. 5, promised o sing.  For when now each aspirant, as
was the custom, had proved his qualification and claim to a participa-
tion, the high priest of Dulness first initiateth the ussembH‘y by the
usual way of libation. And then cael of the iuitiated, as was always
required, putteil on a neav aafure, deseribed in ver. 530,  Firm Im-
pudence and Stopefaction mild, which the ancient wrilers on the
mysteries call ris Yuxis &ppa, the great prop or fulerum of the
human mind, When the bigh priest and goddess have thus done
their parts, cach of thein is delivered into the hands of his conductor,
an inferior minister or bicrophant, whose nawmey are Impudence, Stu-
pefaction, Self-conecd, Scll-inferest, Pleasure, Epicurism, &ec., to lead
them through the several aparfents of her mystic dome, or palace.
When all this is over, the sovercign goddess, from ver. 565 to 600,
conferreth her titles and degrees, rewards inscparably atiendant on
the participation of the mysteries, which nmade the ancient Theon
say of Lhem, kd\\iora pév odv, kat Taw peyiorar dyaba, 6 MvaTypioy
peréyew. Hence being enviched with so many various gilts and graces,
initiation juto the mysteries was ancicutly, as well as in these our
times, csteemed a necessary (alification” for every high office and
employment,qwhether in Church or Stale.  Lastly, the great mother,
the bona dea, shutteth up the solewmity with her gracious benedie-
tion, which concludeih m drawing ihe” eurfain, and laying all her

ildren to rest. 1t is {o be observed that Dulness, before this her
restoration, had her pouliffss iw partibas ; who from time to time held.
her mysteries in sceret, and with greab privacy. But now, on her
re-establishmentt, she celchrafeth thom like those of the Cretans (the
most ancient of all mysteries), in opeu day, and offereth them to the
inspection of all men.—Seréiblermp.—W.

id. Ifis cup—IWhich whoso lastes, &c.] The cup of Belf-love,
which causeka total oblivion of the obligutions of friendship or honour 3
and of the seWwice of God or our conmt?y ; all sacrificed to vain-gloy,
couxt-worship, or the yet mcaner considerations of lucre and brutal.
pleasures.” From ver. 520 to 528.—P. W. )

" Vor. 528, 524, Lost is his God, his country—dnd nothing l«ﬁ but
homage Yo @ king.] So strange as this must seem to a merc English *
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The vulgar herd turn off to roll with hogs, 525
To run with horses, or to hunt with dogs; ‘
But, sad example! never to escape
Their infamy, still keep the human shape.
But she, good goddess, sent to every child .
T irm']mpugcnce, or Stupefaction mild ; 530
And straight succecded, leaving shame no room,
Cibberian forehead, or Cimmerian gloom.
Kind Self-conceit to some her glass applies,
‘Which no one looks in with another’s eyes: ‘
But as the flatt’rer or dependent paint, 535
Beholds himself a patriot, chief, or saint.
On others Interest her gay livery flings,
Interest, that waves on party-colouced wings :
Turn’d to the sun, she casts a thousand dyes,
And, as she turns, the colours fall or rise. 540

reader, the famous Mons. de la Bruyére declares it Lo be the character
of every good subject in a monarchy: “Where (says be) there is no-
such thing as Jove of our couniry, the iuterest, the glory, and scrvice
of the priuce, supply its place.”’—De lu République, chap. x.

Of this duty another celebrated Erench author speaks, indced, a
little more disrespectfully ; which, for that reason, we shall not trans-
late, but give in his own words: “I’wmour de la patrie, le grand
motif des premiers héros, ’cst plus regardé yue comme une chimére ;
I'idée du service du roi, élenduc jusqu’a 'oubli de tout autre prin-
cipe, tient lieu de ee quon appcfluii. autlrefois grandéur d’dme et
Ndélit.*~—Boulainvilliers, 1list. des dnciens Parlements de France,

o.—P. W.
- Ver. 528. Still keep the human shape.] The eflect of the Magus’s
cup are just confrary to that of Circe, tvhich only represents the
sudden plunging into pleasures. * Ilers took away thashape, and left
tlﬁe ]lum%a mind ; this takes away the'mind, and leaves the.human
shape.—W.

er. 529. But she, good goddess &c.] The only comfort people
can receive, must be owing in some shape or other to Dulness ; which
makes some stupid, others impydent, gives sell-coneeit to some,-upan

flatteries of their dependents, presents the false colours of intereat
to others, and busies or amuses the rest with idle pleasures or sensu-
ality, till they become casy under any infamy. Each of which species
is here shadowed under allegorical persons.—P. W. .
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Others the Syren Sisters warble round,
And empty heads console with empty sound.
No more, alas! the voice of Fame they hear,
The balm of Dulness trickling in their ear.
Gyeat C** TT#* Pw#, Ra¥ K# 545
‘Why all your toils ? your sons have learned to sing.

REMARKS,

Ver. 544. The balm of Dulness.] The truc balm of Dulness, called
by the Greek phyicians Rohaxela, is a sovercign remedy against
inanity, and has its poetic numckrmm the goddess herself. Its ancient
dispensators were her poets; and for that reason our author, book ii.
v. 207, calls it the Poet’s healing balm, but it"is now got into as
many hands as Goddard’s Qrgps or Dafly’s Elixir. 1t is prepared by
the clergy, as appears from several places of this poem, and by verses
534, 535, it scems as if the nobility had it made up in their own
houses. This, which Opera is herc said to administer, is 13ut a’
spurious sort. Sce my Dissertation on the Silphium of the Ancients.
—Bentley.—W.

Ver. 545. Great (*¥*, &c.]

[In the first edition 1o initials arc given, and the line stands :

Great shades of %%, ¥ sk Kk ¥

. 1f the versc had been continued without initials, we should have been

disposcd to read the conimencement, “ Great Shades of Dorset,” &e.,
for the most conspienous supporter of music and operas at this time
was Lord Middlesex, son of };ioncl Cranficld, first Dukc of Dorset.
This nobleman, according to Walpole, had all the reserve of his
family, and all the dignity of his wheestors.  “He was a poet, too, be-
cause they hadebeen poets. His passion was the direction of operas,
on which he had not only wasted immense sums, bui had stood laws
suits in Westminster-hall with some of these poor devils for their
salaries.” Lady Mary Worlley Montagu mentions that, ‘iu 1721, the
young Duchess of Marlborough cntertained the town with concerts
of Bononcini’s composition. g'l‘wentf years later, Walpole says half
the young nobleen in town ,were engaged as subscribers to the
Opera. The Court was no less interested ju the fashionable amuse-
ment, and it is probable that Pepe aimed his shaft at the royal
cirele.  “If the letter K.,” says Colly Cibber, “could be filled up
but with one monosyllable in our whole k’mr?ru e that sing would be a
thyme fo, pray, sir, how far docs this fall short of audaciously spell-
ing "@i#m outright ®” (Cibber’s Second Letter to Pope.) lgord
Heryey gives a Lively description of the divisions in the royal family
respecting the Opera. The Princess Royal supported Handel, who
been her singing-master, and the Prince of Wales set himself at
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How quick Ambition hastes to¥idicule !
The sire is made a peer, the son a fool.

On some, a priest suecinet in amice white*
Attends ; all flesh is nothing in his sight! . 550
Beevgs, at his touch, at once to jelly turn, B
And the huge boar is shrunk into au urn :
The board with specious miracles he loads,
Turns hares to larks, and pigeons into toads.

REMARKS.

the head of a rival Opera. Thus, Handel, at the ITaymarket, was the
favourite of the Kihg and Queen, while the Prince and most of the
nobility went to the Opera at Lincolw’s Inu-ficlds. *The affair grew
- as serious as that of the Greens and Blics under Justinian at Con-
stantinople; an_anti-Handelist was looked upon as an anti-courtier,
and voting against the Cowrt in Parliament was hardly a less re-
missible or morc venial sin than speaking agninst Handel or going
to the Lincolw’s lom-fields Opeva.  The Princess Royal said she ex-
pected in a little while {o see half the 1lonse of Lords playiag in the

..

orchestra in their robes and coronets; and the King—though he de- -

clared he took no other part in this alfair than subscribing 10007, a
year to Haudel—often added, ab the same time, that “he did not
think setting oneself at the bead of a faction of fiddlers a very honour-
able occupation for people of fuality ; or the ruin of one poorfellow

el) so generous or so good-natured a scheme as 10 do much
honour to the undertakers, whether they succeeded or not; but the
better they succeedoed in it the morve he thought they would have
reason to be ashamed of it.”  "The Prineess Royal quarcclled with the
Lord Chamberlain for affecling his usual ncutrality qn this occasion,
and spoke of Lord Delaware, who was onc of tﬂe chief m:

inst Flandel, with as much spleen as if he had heen at the head of
the Dutch faction who opposed the making her husband Stadtholder.”
—1Lord Hervey's Memoirs, wder date of 173+4.]

Ver. 558. Lhe -board willi spucions miracles he loads, &e.] Sori-
blerus seems at a loss in this place, Speciosas miracula (says he),
aocording to Horace, were the monstirous fables of the "Cyelops,
. Imtry%ms, Scylla, &.  Whal relation have these to the transforma-

tion of hares into larks, or of pigeons into toads P+ T shall tell thee.
- The Lastrygons spiticd mgn upon spears, ay wo do larks npon

skewers ; the fair pigcoy turned to a toad is similar to the fair
virgin Scylla ending in a filthy beast.  But here is the difficalty, why
B m in 80 shocking a shape should be brought to a tableP -
. might be cut into larks at a second dressing, out of :
yet that seems no probable motive, vwhen we consider the exirava-
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Another (for in all what one can shine P) 555
Explains the séve and verdeuwr of the vire.

t cannot copious sacrifice atone ?
Thy truflles, Perigord! thy hams, Bayonne!
‘With French libation, and Italian strain, .
‘Wash Bladen white, and expiate Hays’s stain. 560
Knight lifts the head, for what are crowds undone,
To three essential partridges in one ?

TEMNARKS,

gance before mentioned of dissolving whole oxen and hoars into a
small phial of jelly—nay, it is expressly said, that all flesh is nothing
i his sight. I have seagejed in Apicius, Pliny, and the Feast of
Trimalchio, in vain: [ can ouly resolve it imlo some mysterious snper-
stitious rife, ac it is said to be done by a priest, und soon after called
a sacrifice, atfended (as all ancient sacrifices were) with libation and
sm&*ﬁ]_&ﬁ/llﬁm' 3

is good scholiast, not being acquainted with moderu luxury, was
ignorant that thesc werce only the miracles of Frenclt cookery, and

t particularly pigeons en erapand were a common dish.—P. 'W.

Ver. 556. Seve und verdenr.] French terms relating to wines. St
Evremont has a very pathetic Lietter to a Nobleman in Disgraec, ad-
vising him to seek comfort in a good table, and purticularly to be

" attentive to these qualitics in his champague.—P. ‘;t’

Ver. 560. Bluden—Iluys) numes of gamesters. Bladen is a black
man. _Robert Knight, cashier of the South Sca Company, who fled
from England in 1720 (afterwards pardoned in 1742). These lived
with the utmost magnificence ht Paris, and kept open tables fre-
quented by wersons of the first quality of England, and cven hy
princes of the blood of ¥rance.—D. W.

Tbid. Bladen, &c.] The former note of * Bladen is a black man,” is
very absurd. The manuseript here is partly obliterated, and, doubt-
less, could only have been, ¢¢ Wash blu(]:imum's white,” alluding to &
known proverb.—Seriblcrus.~P. W2

[« Colonel Martin Bladen was a mau of some: literature, and trans-

ted ’s Commentaries. L never could learn that he had offended
Pope. He was uncle lo my deaw and Jamented friend, Mr, William
Oor\eins, the poet, to whom he left an cstate, which he did not

' ssion of till his faculties were dejanged, and he could not enjoy
it e Warton. Colonel Martin Blade dicd February 15, 1745-6, at
* which time he was M.P. for Porlsmouth, and one of the Commis-
_ siomers for Trade and Plantations. He had no counexion with Col-
- ling’s uncle, Colonel Martyn.] :
- Ver. 662, Three essential partridges l‘u\«m.] Two dissolved into
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Grone ev’ry blush, and silent all reproach,
Contending princes mount them in their coach. .
Next bidding all draw near on bended knees, 565

The Quecn confers her titles and degrees. )
Her ghildren first of more distinguished sort, T

‘Who study Shakespear at the Inus of Court,

Impale a glow-worm, or vertit profess,

Shine in the dignity of ¥.R.S. 570
Some, deep Yreemasons, join the silept race,.

‘Worthy to fill Pythagoras’s place :

Some botanists, or florists at the least,

Or issue members of an annual feast.

Nor pass the meanest nnregarded, one 575
Rose a Gregorian, one a Gormogont. ©
The last, not least in honour or applause,
Isis and Cam made Doctors of her Laws.
Then, blessing all: “ Go, children of my care!
To practice now from theory repair. 580

REMARKS.

quintessence to make sauee for the third. The houour of this in-
vention belongs to France, yet has i, heen excelled by our native
luxury, a hundred squab turkeys being not unfrequently deposited in
onc pie in the bishopric of Durham, to which our author allades in
ver. 593 of this work.

[Warburion struck out this note h1 his edition of 1751. Roscoe
also omitted it ; but it is in Pope’s editions of 1742-3.),

Ver. 671, Shine in the dignity of F.R.S.]

["'he allusions in this and the following line were perhaps suggested
by a couplet in Bramstow’s Jan of Taste :

Next lodize I'll be Ereemason, nothing less,
Unless I happen to‘{:e JIRHRN| .

Ver. 671. Some, deep Freemasons,. join the silent race.] The poet
all along expresses a very particula® congern for this silent race. ~ He
has here provided, that m case they will not waken, or open (as was -
before proposed) to a hutnming-bird or a cockle, yet at worst they
may be made Freemasons ; \mrc taciturnity is the only essential quas
lification, as it was the chicl of the disciples of Pythagoras.—P. W.:
. Ver. 676. 4 Gregorian, one a Gormayan.]wA sort of lay-brothets,:
slips from the root of the Freemasons,—P. W. T
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All my commands are casy, short, and full :

My sons ! be proud, be selfish, and be dull.

Guard my prerogative, assert my throne:

This nod confirms each privilege your own.

The cap and switch be sacred to his grace; ., 585
‘With staff and pumps the marquis lead the race;

From stage to stage the licensed earl way run,

Pair’d with his fellow-chariotecr, the sun;

‘The learned bargn butterflics design,

Or draw tosilkk Arachn®’s subtilenliue; 590

REMARKS.

Ver. 581. All my commands are easy, short, and fall:
My sons! bepreud, be seliish, and be dull.]

‘We should be unjust, 1o the reign of Dalness not {o confess that hers
has one advantaze in it ravcly to be met with in modern governments,
which is, that {he public education of her youth (its and prepares
them for the observance of her laws, and the exettion of those virtues
she rcecommends.  Tor what makes men prouder than the empty
knowledge of words; what more sclfish than the Freethinker’s system
of morals; or duller than the profession of true virtuosoship? Nor
are her institutious less admirable in themselves than in the fitness of
these their scveral relations fo promote the harmony of the whole.
For she Lells her sons, and with great truth, that “all her commands
are casy, short, and full” For 1s anything in nature morc casy than
the exertion of pride; more short and simple than the principle of
selfishness; or more full and ample than the spherc of dulness?
Thus, birth, education, and wise olicy, all coneurring to support the
throne of our goddess, great must be the streugth thereof.—Seriblerus.
Ver. 584. Fach privilege your own, &c.] This specch of Dulness
to her sons at parting may possibly fall short of the reader’s expecta-
tion; who may imagine the goddess might give them a charge of
more consequence, and, from such 2 theory as is before delivered,
incite*them to 1he Fra.cl»icc of something more cxtraordinary than to
rsonate running footmen, jockeys, stage-conchmen, &e. But if it
e well considered that whatever Mclination they might have to do
. mischief, her sons are generally rendered harmless by their inability ;
and that it is the common eifect of Ijnlncsd (even in her greatest.
efforts) to defeat her own design ; theroct, T am persuaded, will be
justified, and it will be allowed that these worthy persons, in their
“several ranks, do as much as can be expected from them.—P. W.
.- Ver. 590. Arachne’s sublile line.) This is ose of the most ingenions
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The judge to dance his brother serjeant call ;
The scnator at cricket urge the ball;
The bishop stow (pontific luxury!)
An hundred souls of turkeys in a pic ;
The sturdy squire to Gtallic masters stoop, 595
And drown his lands and manors in a soupe.
Qthers import yet nobler arts from France,
Teach kings Lo fiddle, and make senates dance.
Perhaps more high some daring son may sopr,
Proud to my list to add one mowarch more; ! 600 .
And nobly conscious, princes are but Lthings
Boru for first ministers, as slaves for kings.
Tyrant supreme ! shall three estates command,
And MAXE ONE MIGOTY DUNCTAD OF THE LAND !
More she had spoke, but yawn'd—all Nature nods: 605
‘What mortal can resist the yawn of gods ?
Churches and chapels instantly it reach’d ;
(St. James’s first, for leaden Gilbert preach’d)

REMARKS.
cmployments assigned, and {herefore reccommended only to s of
learning. Of weaving stockings of the webs of spiders see the Phil,
Trans.—DP. W. .

Ver. 591, The judge to dance his brother serjeant call] Allnding,
perhaps, to that aucient and solenn dénce, entitled A Call of Ser-
Jeants.—P. W.

Ver. 598, Teach kings to fiddle.]* An ancicut amusement of sove-
reign princes, viz.,, Achilles, Alexander, Nero; though despised by
Thomistocles, who was a republican,—Make senates dance, cither after
their prince, or to Pontoise, or Siberia.—~P. W.

Ver. 606, What mortal can resist the yown of gods 7] This verse is
truly Homerieal; as is the conclusion ofi the action, wl
mother composes all, in the sarfic manper as Minerva st the peris
the Odyssey. It may, indced, seew a very singular epitasis of
poem to end as this does with a great yawn ; but we mnst i
as the yawn of a god, and of poweiful effects. 1t is not out of
most long and grave counsels eoncluding in this very manner:
without authority, ﬂle_inco;zmmble Spenser having ended one of.

EE'EE

Fe kR

wmost considerable of his works with a roar; but then it ia the roar
.& lion, the effects wl £ are described as the catastrophe of
poem.—E. W. et
. Yer. 607. Churckes end clcfwh, &c] The of this ywwoi iy,
judicions, natural, and worthy to be noted. Kirst it seizeth the .
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Then cateh’d the schools ; the Hall scarce kept awake ;
The Convocation gap’d, but could not speak :

REMARKS.

.
churches and ehapels; then catcheth the schools, where, though the
hoys be unwilliug to sleep, the masters are not ; next Westminster-
lm{l, much more hard indeed 1o subdue, and not totally put to silenco
even by the goddegs ; 1hen the Couvocution, which though extremely
desirous Lo gheak, Yol caun®i.  Tiven the Touse of Commons, justly
called the scensc of (he nation, is lost (that is Lo say subpcudcd{ uring
the yawn (far be it Lrom our author o suggest it could be lost any
longer!), but it spreadeth at large over all the rest of the kingdom, to
such a degree, that Palinugug himself (thongh as ineapable of sleeping
as Jupiter) yet noddeth for & moment : the cffeet of which, ﬂmu’;ﬁ
cever so momenfary, could not but, cause some relaxation, for the time,
in all public afleivs.—Seriblerms—1, V. '

Ver. 608. Zeadew (iilherd.—Aun cpithel from the age she had just
then restored, accordivg to that. sublime enstom of the Easterns, in
calling new-boru princes afier some great and reeent event.

[ Warburton omitted this note of Lope’s, and redueed the name to
¢ G—." Horace Walpole alludes 1o the bishop’s ““courtly tears
in a sermon on the Queen;” and says of him: “Gilbert was com-
]ﬁ):cd of thaf common »mixture, ignorance, meanncss, and arrogance.

[aving once pronounced :%)x King ought to be expelled Oxford

«

for disaflcetion, the latter he would consent to expulsion, pro-
vided Gilbert would proj it in Convocation—the motion must
have been in Latin. . ~. . . . On the news of Gilbert’s pro-
motion (to the Archbishopric of York) they rung the bells at York
backwards, ineletestation of him. He opened a great table there, and
in six months they thought him the most Christian prelate that had
ever' sat in that sec.”-—Aemoirs of the Court of George II. Pope
again alludes to Gilbert in Epilogue to Satires, Dial. i.]
Ver. 610. The Convocation gap'd, but conld not speak.] Implying
a great desirc 5o to do, as the, learn®d scholiast on the place rightly
observes. Thertfore, beware, weader, lest thou take this gape for a
-yawn, which is attended with no desive but to go to rest: by no
ineans the disposition of the Convbeation ; whose melancholy case in
“short is this: She was, as is reported, infected with the general in-
- fluence of the geddess ; and while she yas yAwning carclessly at her
.ease, 2 wanton courtier took her at advantage, and in the very nick
- olapped a into her chops. Well, therefore, may we know her
meaning by ber gaping; and this distressful posture our hese
-ithesetibes, just as she stands at this day, a sad example of the effects
*of ddlness and malice unchecked and despised.—Bonticy~W. =
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Lost was the nation’s sense, nor could be found,
‘While the long solemn unison went round :
‘Wide, and more wide, it spread o’er all the realm;
Even Palinurus nodded at the helm :
“ The vapour mild o’er each committee cropt; 625
Unfinish’d treatics in each office slept;
And chiefless armies dozed out the campaign ;
Aud navies yawn'd for orders on the main.”
O Muse! relate (for you can tell alone, .
‘Wits have short memories, and dunces none,) * 620
Relate, who first, who last resign’d to rest ;
‘Whosc heads she partly, whose completely blest;

REMARKS.

Ver. 615, 618.] These verses were writlen many years ago, and
may be found in the state poems of {hat time.  So that Seriblerus is
mistaken, or whoever clse have imagined this poem of a fresher date.
—P. W.

£Wakcﬁelrl says these four verses parly existed in the poem of
Halifax on Orpheus aud Signora Margarita :

And when the tawny Tuscan raised her strain, .
Rook furls his sails, and d&k  on the main:
Treaties unfinish’d in the oi& sleep, .

And Shovel yawns for ordersfin the deep.]

Ver 620. Wits hare short memoriés.] This seems to be the reason
why the {:oets, whenever they give us a catalogue, congiantly call for
help on the Muses, who, as the daughters of Memory, are obliged not
to forgel anything. So Homer, Tliad i, :

i’l)\nﬂﬁv ¥ ol &v éyd pvbioopqe odd’ dvopiva,
Ei piy "Ohvpmidbes Mdboai, Aids alydxoto
* ©vyarépes, pmoaiad

.

And Virgil, Bu. vii. : .

- Et meministis énim, Dive, ot memorare potestis : v,
Ad nos vix tenuis fafn® perlabitur aura.

But our poet had yet another reason for putting this task upon the
Muse, that, all besl‘t’l;s being aslcep, she only could relate what passed.

wSoriblerus.~P. W.
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‘What charms could faction, what ambition lull,
The venal quiet, and entrance the dull ;
Till drown’d was sense, and shame, and right, and wrong—
O sing, and hush the nations with thy song ! 626
ST * * * » * -
In vain, in vain,—the all-composing hour
Resistless falls : the Musc obeys the pow’r.
She comes! she comes! the sable throne bchold
Of Night primetal, and of Chaos old! 630
Before her, Fancy’s gilded clouds decay,
And all its varying rainbows die away.
‘Wit shoots in vain its momentary fires,
The meteor drops, and sma flash expires.
As one by one, at dread Medca’s strain, 635
The sick’ning stars fade off' th’ cthereal plain ;
As Argug’ eyes, by Hermes’ wand oppress’d,
Closed one by one to everlasting rest;

REMARKS.

Ver. 624. The venal quict, und, &c.] It were a problem worthy
the solution of Aristarchus himsclf (and perhaps not of less import-
ance than some of those wifghty questions so long and warmly dis-
puted among Homer’s sclpffiasts, as, in whichk hand Venus was
wounded, and what Jupiter @Rispered in the ear of Juno) to inform us
which required the greatest effort of our goddess’s power, to entrance
the dull or to quiet the venal. For though the venal may be more
unruly than &e dull, yet, on the other hand, it demands a much
greater expensc of her virtuc to entrance than barcly to quiet.—
Seriblerus.  [Warburton, in his cdition of 1751, for Aristarchus,
substituted “the profound Mr. Upton.”]

Ver. 629. The sable throge belw{tl.] The sable thrones of Night
and Chaos, here represented ag advaring 1o extinguish the light of
the sciences, in tlfe first place blot out the colours of Fancy, and damp
the fire of Wit, before they proceed to their greater work.—W.

IMITATIONS.
Ver. 637, As Argus’ eyes, &c.]

Etq is sopor est parte receptus,
Parte tamen vigilat——
Vidit Cyllenius omnes
Succubuisse oculos, &e.—Ovid. Met. ii.
R
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Thus at her felt approach, and secret might,
* Art after art goes out, and all is night. 640
See skulking Truth to her old cavern fled,

Mountains of Casuistry heap’d o’er her head!

Philosnphy, that lean’d on Heaven before,

“Shrinks to her second causc, and is no more,

VARIATIONS.
Ver. 643, In the former cdition it gumd thus: *

Philosophy, that reach’d the Heav'ns before,
Shrinks to her hidden cause, and is no more.

And this was julended as a censure of the Newlonian philosophy.
For the poet had been misled by the prejudices of forcigners, as if
that philosophy had recurred to the occult qualitics of Aristotle,
This was the idea he received of it from a man educated much abroad,
who lad read cverything, but everything superficially. Had his ex-
cellent friend, Dr. A., becn consnlted in this matter, 1t is certain that
so unjust a reflection had never diseredited so noble a satire. 'When
T hinted to him how he had been imposed upon, he changed the lines
with great pleasure into o compliment (as they now stand) on that
divine genius, and a satirc on the folly by which he himsclf had been
misled—W.¥  [Itis « towek’d the H{u.vens” in editions of 1729-36.
The superficial reader alluded to in thisgote (which Pope would not
have admitted) was of course Bolin bm\agm'nst. whom the succeed-
ing ponderous notes arc also levelled.

REMARKS.

«©
Ver. 641, Truth 1o her old cavern fled.] Alluding to the saying of
Democritus, that “Truth lay at the bottom of a deep wi rom
- whenee he had drawn her - though Butler says, “He Emt put. her
in, before he drew her out.”—W. .
Ver. 653. Phslosophy, that lea%'d on Heaven,] Philosophy has at

length brought things to that pass, as to have it estebmed unphilosa-
phical to rest in the First Cause; as if its ends were an endless inda-

gation of cause after cause, without tver coming to tho first. So that
to avoid this unlearned disgrace, some of the propagators of our best
.t)l:"i}osophy have had recotirse.4p the contrivance here hinted at. For
-this phitosophy, which is f d in the principl gravitation, fitst °
; gonsidered. hamped in matier as something extrinsical to it, and
impressed immediately J God upon it, Which fairly and modestly-
mm:fon to the First Cause, was p\lshinfnnmd inquiries as far a8 -
:thieyshould go. But this, stopping, though et the extent of our ideas, .

v
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Physic of Metaphysic begs defence, G15-
And Metaphysic, calls for aid on Sense! :
See Mystery to Mathematics fly !

In vain! they gazc, turn giddy, rave, and die.

Religion, blushing, veils her sacred fires, [

And unawares Morality expires. 650

REMARKS.

L4 .

and on the haxim of the greafs founder of this philosophy, Bacon,
who says, “Circa ultimafes rerum frustranea est inquisitio,” was mis-
taken by foreign philosophers as recurring to the occull, qualities of
the peripatetics.  To avoid which imaginary discredit to the uew
theory, it was thought. propor to sech for the cause of gravitation in
a certain elastic fluid, which pervaded all hody. By this means, in-
stead of really advancing in natural inquirics, we were brought back
again, by this ingenious expedient, o an unsatisfactory sccond cause :
for it might still, by the same Kind of objection, he asked, what was
the cause of that clasticity ? Sec this folly censwred, ver. 475.—W.

Ver. 643, 646. Physic of Metaplysic, &e—~dAnd Metaphysic calls,
&e.] Certain writers, ns Malchranche, Norris, and others, have
thought il of impérasace, in order to sceure the coxistence of the
soul, 1o bring in question the reality of body; which ihey have at-
templed to do by a very rcfined metaphysical reasoning. While
others of the same party, in order to persuade us of the necessity of
a revelation which promises immortalily, have been as anxious to
prove that those qualitics which are commonly sup]llosed to belong
only to an immaterial being, arc hul the result from the scnsations of
matter, and the soul naturally mortal. Thus between these diflerent
reasonings they have left us neither soul and body ; nor the scicnees
of physics and metaphysics the least support, by making them depend
upon, and go a begging Lo, one another.—W.

Vor. 847. Sec Mystery lo Muthematics fly/] A sort of men, who
make human reason the adéquaic mgasure of all truth, having pre-
tended that whatsoever is no# fully comprehended by it is contrary '
to it; certain defenders of relizion, who would not be outdone in a

dox, have gone as far in the oppositc folly, and attempted to show
m the mysterics of religion may be mathematically demonstrated ; *
as the anthors of philosophic, or astronomig principles of religion,
natural and revealed. —W. g

Ver. 649. Religion, hlushing, veils her'sacred fires.] Blushing, not
‘only at tho view of these her false supports in the present overflow
‘of dulness, but at the memory of the past; when the barbarous learn-
ing of o many ages was solely employed in corrnpting the simplicity,

. and defiling tl‘{e purity of religion. é&midst the cxtinotion of all other
e 2
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Nor public flame, nor private, dares to shine;

Nor human spark is left, nor glimpse divine!

Lo! thy dread empire, Chaos! is restored;

Light dies before thy uncreating word :

Thy hand, great Anarch! lets the cartain fall; 653
Aud universal darkness buries all.

REMARKS.

lights, she is said only to withdraw hers ; &s hers alone in its own na-
tare is unextinguishable and clernal =V,

Ver. 650. And nnawares Moralily expires.] 1t appears from henee
that our poet was of very diflerent sentiments from the author of the
Chatacteristics, who has written u forinal Lreatisc on virtue, {o prove
it not only real but durable, without thé support of religion. The
word ““unawarc” alludes to the coulidence of those men who suppose
that morality would flonrish best without it, and consequently to the
surprise such would be in (if any such there are) who indeed love
virtue, and yet do all they ean to root out the religion of their coun-

try—W.

THE YAWN OF DULNESS AND IT$ EFFECTS.



APPENDIX.

L.
PREFACE
PRETIXED TO THE PINE FIRST JMPERFECT EDITIONS OF THE
DUNCIAD,
IN TILREE BOOKS, PRFNTED \T DUBLIN AND LOXDON,

J¥ OCTAVO AND DUODECINO, 1727.

THE PUBLISIIER' TO TUFE READER.

Tr will be found a {rue observation, though somewhat surprising,
that when any scaudal is venled against a man of the highest distine-
tion and character, cither iu the state or in literature, the public in
general afford it & most quict receplion ; and the larger part accept

! Who he was is uncertain; but Edward Ward tells us, in his preface to
Durgen, “ that most judges are of opinion this preface is not of English
extraction, but Hibernian, &. He mecans it was written by Dr. Swift,
who, whether publisher or neg, may be said in a sort to be author of the
poem: for when he, together with Mr. Bope (for reasons specified in the pre~
face to their Mis®llanies), dctefmined to own the most trifling pieces in
which they had any hand, and fo destroy all that remained in their powes,
the first sketch of this poem was syatched from the fire by Dr. Swift, who

' persuaded his friend to proceed in it, and to him it was therefore inscribed.
But the occasion of printing it was as follows. ¢

* . There was published in those Miscollagdes, a Treatise of the Bathos, or

Art of Sinking in Poetry, in which was a Bhapter, where the species of bad

writers were ranged in classes, and initial letters of names prefixed, for the

. 'most part at random. But such was the number of poets eminent in that

.. .art, that some one or other took every letter to himself, All fell into so

v_io}nnt a fury, that for half a year, or more, the common newspapers (in
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it as favourably as if it were some kindness done to themselves:
whereas if a known scoundrel or bloekhead but chance to he touched
ngon, a whole leggou is up in avms, and it hecomes the common cause,
of all seribblers, booksellers, and prinfers whatsoever.

Not to search 100 deeply into the reason hereof, T will only observe
as a facl, that every week for these iwo months pasi, the lown his
been perseeuted with® pamphlets, advertis ts, letters, and weekly
essays, not only against the wit and writings, but against the cha-
racter aud person of Mr. Tope.  And that of all those men who have
received J)lcasurc from his works, which by modesl computation may
be about® a hundred thousand in these kikgdos of'Enngnrl and Ire-
land (not. to mention Jersey, Guernsey, the Orcades, those in the new
world, and forcigners who lave trausfated him iuto their languages) ;

*most of which they had some property, as being hired writers) weroe filled
with the most abusive falsehoods and scurrilities they could possibly devise :
a liberty noways to be wondered at in those people, and in those papers,
that, for many ycars, during the wncontrolled licence of the press, had
aspersed almost all the great churacters of the age; and this with impunity,
their own persons and names heing utterly seeret and obscure.  This gave
Mr. Pope the thought, that he had now some opportunity of doing good, by
detecting and dragging into light these common enemies of mankind ; since,
to invalidato this universal slynder, it sufliced to show what contemptible
men were the authors of it. e was not without hopes, that by manifesting
the duluess of those who had ouly malice to recommend them, either the
booksellers would not find their account in ¢mploying them; or the men
themselves, when discovered, want courage to procecd in so unlawful an
occupation. This it was that guve birth to the Dunciad; and he thought
it a happiness, that by the late tlood of slander on himscll, hie had acquired
such a peculiar right over their names ag was necessary to his design.~P.

[This note is part of the st iginally published with the name of
Bavage as its author, but of course written by Pope, and hée adopted by
him, From the details given in the Life of Pope of the circumstances

ding the publication of the Mixcellanics and the Dunciad, it will be

seen that the whole of the above is contradictory as well as delusi

% Sco the list of those anonymous papers, wigh their dates and anthors an-
nexed, inserted before the poem.- --F

® It is surprising with what stupidity this preface, whichl is almost & con~
tinued irony, was taken by those authors, *All such passages as these wete
understoed by Carll, Cooke, Cibber, agd others, to be serions. Hear the
Laueate (Letter to Mr. Pope, p. 9): *“Though I grant the Dunciad a betber
poem of its kind than ever gvas writ; yct, when I read it with those vain-"

rious encumbvances of notes ¢md remarks upoa it, &c.—it is amazing,

you, who have writ' with suéh masterly spirit upon the ruling paseion,

-should be so blind a slave to your own, as not to see how far a low svasice
of praise,” &c. (taking it for granted that the notes of Scriblerus and others’
were the suthar’s own).~—P. v
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3:(’ all this number not a man hath stood up to say onc word in his

ence.

The only exceplion is the* author of the following poem, who
doubtless had either a better insight into the grounds of this clamonr,
or a better opinion of Mr. Pope’s intcg}-rity, joincd with a greater
Personal love for him, than any other of lus numerous friends and

irers.

Farther, that he was in his peculiar intimacy, appears from the
knowledge he manifests of the most private authors of all the anony-
mous pieces against him, and from his having in this poem attnckeri"
no man living, wito had nct hefore printed, or published, some scandal
against this gentleman. *

How I came possessed of it is no concern 1o the reader; bub it
would have been a wrong to him had L detained the publication ;
since those names which are its chief ornaments dic off rﬂljly so fast,
as'must render it too sSbA unintelligible. 1f it provoke the anthor
to give us a wore perfeet edition, 1 have my end.

ho he is T caunot say, and (which is great pity) there is cer-
tainly® nothing in his style and manucr of writing which can dis-
tinguish or discover him: for if il bears any resemblance to that
of Mr, Pope, *tis not improbable bui it mights he done on ]il\rpose,
with a view to have it pass for his.  But by the frequeney of his allu-
sions to .Virgil, and a laboured (not o say affceted) shortness in imi-
tation of him, T should think him more an adwiver of the Roman poet
than of the Greeian, and in that not of the same taste with his friend,

T have been well informed, that this work was the labour of full?
six. years of his life, and that he wholly retived hiwself from all the
avocations and pleasures of the world, to attend diligently to its cor-

* A very plain irony, speaking of Mr. Pope himsclf.—P.

5 The pubMsher in these words went a little too far; but it is certain
whatever names the reader finds that are unknown to him, are of such ; and
the exception is only of two or three, whose dulness, impudent scurrility,
or self-conceit, all maunkind agreed to have justly entitled them to a place in
the Dunciad.—P. .

¢ This irony had small eflect in comcealing the author. The Dunciad,
imporfect as it %vas, had not Been published two days but the whole town
gave it to Mr. Pope.—D. i

7 This also was_honestly and segiously believed by divers 1 of
the Dunciad. J. Ralph, preface to Sawney: *“Wu are told it was the
labour of six years, with the utmost assiduily and application : it is no
great compliment to the author's sonse, tgehave employed so large a part of
his life,” &c. So also Ward, preface to® Durgen: “The Dunciad, as the

- publisher very wisely confesses, cost the author six years’ retirement from
:all the pleasures of life: though it is somewhat difficult to conceive, from
éther its bulk or beauty, that it could bo so long in hatching, &c. But the
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rection and perfection; and six years more he intended to bestow
upon if, as it should scem by this verse of Statius which was cited at
the head of his manuseript : .

Oh miki bissenos multum vigilata per annos,
Duncia!® .

Hence also we learn the true title of the poem ; which with the
same certainty as we call that of Homer the lliad, of Virgil the
Zneid, of Camoens the Lusiad, we may prouounce could have been,
and can be no other than the Dunciad.” .

It is styled heroic, as heing doublyso; not ouly with réspeet to its
nature, which according to the best rules of the ancients, and strictest
ideas of the moderns, is critically such; but also with regard to the
heroical disposition and high courage of the writer, who dared to stir
up such  formidable, irritable, and implasshle race of mortals.

There may arise some_obscurity in chronology from the names in
the poem, by the inevitable removal of some authors, and insertion of
others in their niches. For whoever will consider the unity of the whole
design, will be sensible, that the poeu was not-made for these authors,
but these authors for the poem. 1 should judge that they were
cln}l)ped in as they rose, fresh and fresh, and changed from day fo day ;
in like manner as when the old bhoughs wither, we thrusi new ones
into a chimney.

I would not have the rcader too much iroubled or anxious, if he
cannot decipher them ; since, when he shall have found them out, he
will probably know no more of the persons than before.

Yet we judged it hetter o prescrve them as they are, than to
change them for fictitious names ; by which the satire would only be
multiplied, and applicd to many instgad of one, Ilad the hero, for
instance, been called Codrus, how many would have affirmed him to
have been Mr. T., Mr. E,, Sir R. B,, &c.; but now alt that unjust
scandal is saved by culling him by a name, which by good luck
happens to be that of a real person.

.
length of time and closeness of applitation were mentioned, to prepossess the.
reader with a good opinion of it.—P. . L
They just as well understood what Seriblerus said of the poem.—P.
® The prefacer to Curll’s Key, p. 3, #ook this word to be really in Sta~
tius: “By a quibble on the word Duncia, the Dunciad is formed.” Mr,
‘Ward also follows him in tho same opinion,—P.
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: I ,
A LIST OF BOOKS, PAPERS, AND VERSES,
1 WHICI OUR AUTIIOR WAS ABUSED, BEFORE THE PUBLICATION GF TIE
DUNCIAD;

WITIL THE TRUE NAMES OF TUE AUTHORS.

. R )
Rerrreriows Critical and Suirical on a late Rha sody, called An
Essakon Criticism. By Mr. Denuis, printed by B. Lintot, price 6d.

. A New Rehearsal, or Bayes the younger ; containing an Examen of
Mr. Rowe’s plays, and a word or two on Mr. Pope’s Rape of the Lock.
Anon. [By Charles Gildots} Printed for J. Roberts, 1714, price 1s.

Homerides, or a Letter to Mr. Pope, occasioned by his intended
translation of !fomer. By Sir Liad Dogrel. [Tho. Burnet and G.
Ducket, Iisquires.] Printed for W. Wilkins, 1715, price 9d.

op at the Bear Gaiden ; a Vision, in imitation of the Temple of
Fame. By Mr. Prestou.  Sold by John Morphes, 1715, price 6d.

The Cafholic Poct, or Protestant Barnaby’s Sorrowful Lamenta-
tion; u Ballad about Homer’s Hiad. By Mys. Centlivre and others,
1715, price 1d.

An Ipilogue to a Puppet-Show at Bath, concerning the said Iliad.
By George Ducket, Esq. Printed by X. Cull.

A Complete Key to the What d’ye call it. Anon. [By. Griffin, a
p]axcr, supervised by Mr. Th——.| Printed by J. Roberts, 1715.

True Character of Mr. . and his Writings, in a Letter to a
Friend. Anon., [Demnis.] Priated for 8. Popping, 1716, price 3d.

The Confederatcs; a Farce. By Joseph Gay. [J. D. Breval.]
Printed for R®Burleigh, 1717, price 1s.

Remarks upon Mr. Pope’s Trauslation of Homer; with two Letters
concerning the Windsor Korcst aud the Temple of Fame, By Mr.
Dennis. Printed for E. Curll, 1717, price 1s. 6d.

Satires on the Translato®s of Hoger, Mr. P, and Mr. T. Auon.
[Bez. Morris.] %717, price 6. .

The Triumvirate; or, a Letter from Palkemon to Celia at Bath.
Anon. [Leonard Wclsted‘l 1713, folio, price ls.

The Battle of Pocts ; an Heroic Poem. By Tho. Cooke. Printed
for J. Roberts, folio, 1725.

%+ Memoirs of Lilliput. Anon. [J:‘.Ijzag'lay\;ood.] Octavo, printed
. .in 1797,

on Criticism, in Prose. By the Author of the Critical
Eﬁnghnd. [J. Oldmixon.] Octavo, printed 1728,
veriana and Alexandriana ; yith an ample Preface and Critique
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on Swift and Pope’s Miscellanics. By Jonathan Smedley. Printed
by J. Roberts. Octavo, 1728. 5
Characters of the Times; or, an Account of the Writings, Charac-
ters, &e., of several Gentlemen libelled by S—— and P—— in a
late Miscellany. Octavo, 1798.
Romarks on Mr. Pope’s Rape of the Lock, in Letters to a Friend.
By Mr. Dennis, Writen in 1724, though not printed till 1728.
+ Qctavo.

VERSES, LETTERS, TSSAYS, OR ADVERTISEMENTS

IN THE PUBLIC PRINTS.
"ot

British Journal, Nov. 95, 1797. A Letter on Swift and Pope’s
Misccllanies. [Writ hy M. Concanen.]

Daily Journal, March 18, 1728. A Letter by Philo-mauri. James
Moore-Smylhe.

Id. March 29. A Letter about Thersites; aceusing the author of
disaffection 1o the Government. By James Moore-Smythe.

Mist’s Weekly Jownal, March 30, An Fssay on the Arts of
Poct’s siuking in reputation ; or, a Supplement to the Art of Sinking
in Poctry. [Supposed by Mr. Tlneobu“.]

Daily Journal, April 3. A Letter under the name of Philo-ditto,
By James Moore-Sinythe.

Flying Post, Apri[ 4. A Letter against Gulliver and Mr, P. By
Mr. Oldmixon.

Daily Journal, April 5. An Auction of Goods at Twickenham. By
James Moore-Smythe. "

The Flying Post, Apeil 6. A FPragment of a Treatise upon Swift
and Pope. iy Mr. Oldmixon. . .

The Scnator, April 9. On the Same. By Edward Roome.

Daily Journal, April 8. Advertisemenf, by James Moore-Smythe,

Flying Post, April 13.  Verses aguinst Dr. Swift, and against Mr.,
P——s Homer. By J. Oldmixoun, '

Daily Journal, April 23. Lefter alout the Translation of the Cha-
‘racter of Thersites in llomer. By Thomas Cooke, &e.

Mist’s Wee‘l:l]y Journal, April 27. A Letter of Lewis Theobald.

Daily Journal, May k1. %Lctter aguinst Mr. P. at Jarge. Anom, -
[John Dennis.]

All these were aftorwards reprinted in a pamphlet, entitled A. Col-
lection of all the Verses, Essays, Letters, and Advertisements 0008
sioned by Mr. Pope and Swift’s Miscellanics, Yrcfaced by Concanen, "
Anonymous, octavo, and printed for A. Moore, 1798, price 1s. Othsts

v
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of an elder date, having lain as waste paper many years, were, upon

the publication of the Dunciad, bro tp?ut, an’:lythei!" au:;:)'ml;)e-

* trayed by the mercenary booksellers (in Lope of some possibility of

vending a few) by advertising them in this manner :—¢ The Confe-

derates, a Farce. Captain Breval (for which he was put into the

* Dilnciad). An Epiloguc to Powel’s Puppet-Show. By Col. Ducket

¢ (for which he is put into the Dunciad). Kssays, &c. By Sir Richard

Blackmore. (N.B. 1t was for a passage of this book that Sir Richard
was put into the Dunciad).” And so of others.

AYTER f}'ll__E DUNCILAD, 1728.

An Tssay on the Dunciad.  Octavo, printed for J. Roberts. [In
this book, p. 9, 1: was formally declared, “ That the complaiut of the
aforesaid libels aud advertisements was forged and untruc; that all
mouths had heen sileul, exeept in Ar. Pope’s praise; and nothing
against him publisbed, bul by Mr. Theobald.””]

Sawney, in Blauk Verse, oceasioned by the Dunciad ; with a Critique
on that Poem. By J. Ralph [a person never mentioned in it at first,
but inserted after]. Printed for J. Roberls. Octavo.

A Complete Key to the Dunciad. By 1. Curll.  12mo, price 6d.
. A second and third edition of the same, with additions. 12mo,

The Popiad. By E. Curll. Extracted from J. Dennis, Sir Richard
Blackmore, &e.  12mo, price 6d.

The Curliad. By the same E. Curll.

. The Femate Duncind. Colleeved by the same Mr. Curll. 12mo,
_price 6d.  Wigh the Metamorphosis of V. into a Stinging-Nettle. By
glr. Foxton. 12mo.
. The Metamorphosis of Scriblerus into Snarlerus. By J. Smedley.
. Printed for A. Moore. Folio, price 6d.
The Dunciad Dissected. ,By Curll and Mrs. Thomas. —12mo.
An Essay on the Taste and Writings of the Prescut Times. Said
to be writ by a Gutleman of C..C. C., Oxou. Printed for J. Roberts.

Qctavo. ’
. The Arts of Logic and Rhetoricppartly taken from Bouhours, with
- now Reflections, &c. DBy Jobn Oldmixion. _Oclava.
* Remarks on the Dunciad. By Mr. I%qm\ii. Dedicated to Theo-
bald. Octavo. 3
" A Supplement to the Profund. ‘Anon. [By Matthew Concanen.]

. Qatavo.
L Mist’s Weekly Journal, June 8. A long Tetter, signed W. A.
"Writ by some or other of the Club of Theoba-id, Dennis, Moore, Con-
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canen, Cooke, who for some {ime held constant weekly meetings for
these kind of performances.

Daily Journal, Junc 11. A Letler, signed Philo-Sriblerus, on the
name of Pope.—Letter to Mr. Thcubx?ld, in verse, signed B. M.
[Bezaleel Morris], against Mr. P——, Many other little Epigrams
about this time in the same papers. By James Moore, and others.

Mist’s Journal, June 22. ~ A Letter by Lewis Theobald.

Flyiug Post, August 8. Letler on Pope and Swift.

Duily Journal, August S. Letter charging the Author of ihe
Dunciad with Treason. .

Durgen : aPlain Satire on a Pompous®Satirist. * By Bdward Ward,
with a little of James Moore.

Apollo’s Maggot in his Cups. By B. Ward.

Gulliveriana Sceunda.  Being a Collection of many of the Libels in
the Newspapers, likc the former volng, under the same title, by
Smedley. Adveriiscd in the Craftsman, Nov. 9, 1728, with this re-
markable promisc, that ““any thing which any body should seud as Mr.
Pope’s or Dr, Swift’s, should he inseried and published as theirs,”

ope Alexander’s Supremacy and Infullibility Examined, &c. By
George Ducket aud John Dennis.  Quarto, -~

Dean Jonathan’s Paraphrase on the Fourth Chapter of Genesis.
‘Writ by E. Roome. Folio, 1729.

Labeo. A paper of Verses by Leonard Welsted, which after
came into onc epistle, and was published hy James Moore.  Quarto,
1730.  Another part of it came out in Welsted’s own name, under the
just title of Dulness and Scandal.  Folio, 1731} -

There have been since published :

P

Verses on the Imitator of Horack, By a Lady (or hetween a Lady,

a Lord, and & Court-Squire.) Printed for J. Roberts  Folio.

An Epistle from a Nobleman to a Doctor of Divinity, from Hamp-
ton-court (Lord H——y.) Printed for J. Roberts also. Kolio.

A Letter from Mr. Cibber to Mr. Pope, Printed for W. Lewis in
Covent-garden. Oclavo. - '

! [This paper of verses, entitled * Lalxo,” has not been met with, Mr.
Nichols, the editor of Welsted's works, asks, *To what does this allude?”
Mr. Cooke, in one of his Epistles, Jutie, 1726, obscrves of England, that

g at once the fertile country breeds
The golden harW st and the rankest weeds § .
Among the British sons of verse we find o

In Pop® & Bavius and a Labeo join'd.”] v .



APPENDIX. 253

L
ADVERTISEMENT TO THE FIRST EDITION.

WITH NOTES. 1IN QUARTO, 1729.

It will be sufficient to say of this cdition, that the rcader has here
a much more correct and complete cop{ of the *“Dunciad” than has
hitherto appeared. , I caunof answer but some mistakes may have
slipped into if, but a vast nwhber, of others will be prevented by the
names being now not only sct at length, but justified by the antho-
rities and reasons given. I make no doubt, the author’s own motive
1o use real rather than feigned names, was his carc to preserve the
innocent from any falsc application ; whereas, ju the former cditions,
which had no morc than the initial letters, he was made, by keys

rinted lere, to hurt the inoffensive ; and (what was worse) to abuse
his friends, by an impression at Dublin.

The commeniary which attends this pocm was sent me from several
hands, and, conscquently, must be unequally written ; yet will have
one advautage over mast commentarics, that it is not made upon con-
jectures, or at a remoic distance of time : and the reader cannot but
derive one pleasure from the very obscurity of the persons it treats of,
that it partakes of the nature of a sceret, which most people love to
be l:;l':l into, though the men or the things be ever so inconsiderable or
trivial.

Of the persons it was judged proper to give some account : for sinee
it is only n this monument that they must expect to survive (and
here survive they will, as long ag the English tonguc shall remain
such as it was in the rcigns of queen Anne and king George), it
seemed but himanity to bestow a word or two upon each, just to
tell what he was, what he writ, when he lived, and when he died.

. If a word or {wo more arc added upon the chief offenders, it is
only as a paper pinned upon the breast, to muk the cnormities for
which they suffered, lest theecorrection only should be remembered,
and the crime forgptten. o " .

In some articles it was thought sufficient barely to iranseribe from
“Jacob, Curll, and other writers of their own rank, who were much
better acquainted with them than afly of the authors of this comment
can pretend to be. Most of them had drawn each other’s characters
on, certain occasions ; but the few here ipsert®d are all that could be
saved from the general destruction of such works.

. . Of the part of Scriblerus I need say nothing ;##1s mauner is well
h known, and approved by all but those who are too much con-

to be A
+'. The imimgona of the ‘ancients are added to gratify those who either
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never read, or may have forgotten them, together with some of the
parodies and allusions to l-t[,;ltl)c most excellent of the moderns. 1If,
¥rom the frequency of the former, any man think the pocm too mueh
a cento, our poet will but appear to have done the same thing in jest
which Boilcau did in earnest, and upon which Vida, Fracastorivs,
and many of the most eminent Lalin poets professcdly valucd them-
selves.

Ive
ADVERTISEMENT TO THE FIRST EDITION,
SEPARATE, OF THE FOURTII BOCK OF TIE DUNCIAD.

‘We apprehend it can be deemed no injury to the author of the
three first hooks of the Dunciad, that we publish this fourth. It was
found merely by accident, in taking a survey of the library of a late
eminent nobleman ; but in so blotted a condition, and in so many de-
tached pieccs, as plainly showed it {o be not only incorrect but un-
finished. That the anthor of the threc first books had a design to
extend and complete his pocm in this manner appears from the dis-
sertation prefixed to it, whero it is said that the design is more exten-
sive, and that we may cxpect other episodes to complete it: and-
from the declaration 1 the argument to the third hook, that the

plishment of the propheeies therein would be the theme here-
after of a greater Dunciad.  Bub whether or no he be the author of
this, we declare ourselves ignorant. , 1f he be, we are no more 1o be
blazaed for the publication of it than Tucca and Varius for that of
}ha last six books of the /Eneid, though perhaps iuferior to the
ormer.

If any person be possessed of a more rcrfect copy of this work, or
of any other fragments of it, and will communicate them to the
publisher, we_shall make the next editioa more complete: in which
we also promise to insert any erticism, that shall be published (if at
all to the purpose), with the names ef the authorsy or any letters
sent us (though not to the purpose) shall yet be printed, under the
title of Epistole Obscurorum Virorum, which, together with some
others of the same kind, formerly laid by for that cnd, may make no
unpleasant addition to the fukure impressions of this poem. v
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V.
THE GUARDIAN.

B;EING A CONTINUATION OF SOME FORMER FAPERS ON THE SUBJECT
OF PASTORALS,

Monday, dpril 27, 1713.

* L4 . "
Compulerantque greges Corydon et Thyrsis in unam.—
Ex illo Corydon, Corydon cst tempore nobis.

I nestexeD to have troubled the reader with no farther discourse
of pastoral ; but being inforied thai T am taxed of [iartiality in nat
mentioning an author whose cclogues are published in the same
volume with Mr. Thilips’s, T shall cmploy iluis paper in obserations
upon him, writtew in the free spiril of criticism, and without any a)

rchension of offending that gent leman, whose character it is, that he
gakes the greatest carc of his works before they twe published, and
has the least concern for them afterwards.

1 have laid it down as the first rule of Pastoral, 1hat its ideas should
be taken from the manners of the golden age, aud the moral formed
upon the representulion of innocence; it is, thercfore, plain that any
deviations from that design degrade a pocm from being truly pas-
toral. TIn this view it wil n;i?ear that Virgil can only Tave two of
his eclogues allowed to be such : his first and ninth must be rejected,
because they describe the ravages of armics, and oppressions of the
innocent ; éorydon’s criminal pa¥siou for Alexis throws out the
second ; the cajumuy and railing in the third are not proper to that
state of concord ; the cighth represents unlawful ways of procuring

.love by enchantments, aud introduccs u shepherd whom an inviting
precipice tempts to sclf-murder : as to the fourth, sixth, :md' t.entll,
they are given up by Heinsiup, Salmasius, Rapin,’ and the erities in

eral. They likewise obscrve, that but cleven of all the Idyllia of.
eritus are to®be admitted jas pastorals ; and cven out of that
number tho greater part will be excluded for onc_or other of the

. reasans above mentioned. So thu® when I remarked, in a former
paper, that Virgil’s Eclogucs, taken altogether, are rathicr,select

s than pastorals, I might have said {hc smmne thing, 10 less
th, of Theocritus, The reason of this§ take to be pefunobservad
~by the eritics, viz., they never meant them. all for rals.

1 See Rapin de Carm. par. 3.—P.
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Now it is plain Philips hath done ihis, and in that particular ex-’
celled both Theoeritus and Virgil. .

As simplicity is the distinguishing characteristic of pastoral, Virgil
hath been thought guilty of too courlly a style; his lan, is per-
feetly pure, and he often forgets he is among peasants. I have fre-

uently wondered ihat sincc e was so conversant in the writings of
glnnius, he had not imitated the rusticity of the Doric, as well by the®
help of the old obsolete Roman language, as Philips #ath by the anti-
quated English : for example, might not he have said guoi instead of
eui, quoijum for cujum, voll for vult, &c., as well as our modern hath
welladay for alas, whilome for of oldy make mock for deride, and wit-
less younglings for simple lambs, &c., hy which means he had attained
as much of the air of Theocritus as Philips hath of Spenser.

Mr. Pope hath fallen inlo the same error with Virgil. His clowns
do not converse in all the simplicity proper to the country ; hisnames
are borrowed from Theoceritus and VI}I','{H, which are improper to the
scene of his pastorals: he introduces Daphnis, Alexis, and 'l‘hyrsis on
British plains, as Virgil hath donc before him on the Mantuan.
‘Whereas Philips, who hath the strictost regard to propriety, makes
choice of names peeuliar o the couniry, and more agrecable to a
l(';aladcr of delicacy, such as Hobbinol, Lobbin, Cuddy, and Colin-

out. .

So_casy as pastoral writing may seem (in the simplicity we have
described it), yel it requires great reading, both of the ancients and
noderns, to be a master of it. Philips bath given us manifest proofs
of bis knowledge of books. 1t must !m confessed his competitor hath
imilated some single thoughts of the ancients well enough (if we con-
sider he had not the happiness of an Universily education), but he
hath dispersed them here and therg without ihat order and method
which ﬂll‘. I’hiliEs observes, whose whole third pastoral is an instance
how well he hath studied the fifth of Virgil, and how judiciously re-
duced Virgil’s thoughts 1o the standard of pasteral’; as Yis contention
of Colin-(ﬁont and the Nightingale shows with what exactness he
hatl imitated every linc in Strada.

‘When I remarked it as a principal fault {o introduce fruits and
flowers of a foreign growth in the deseriptions whers the scene lies in
our own country, 1 did not design thut obscrvation should extend
also to animals, or the sensitive life; for Mr., Philips hath with great
judgment described wolves in England in his first pastoral. Nor
would Nygve a poet alu;ish}:y confine himself (as Mr. Pope hath donea
to onc r season of Wy year, one certain iime of the da{, and .
one unbroken c in caclf eclog *Tis plain Sp gleated
this pedantry, who Whis pastoral of November mentions the mougnful
song of the nightingale : AR

A '

Sad Philomel her song in tears doth steep.
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And Mr. Philips, by a poetical creation, hath raised up finer beds of
flowers than the most industrious gardener; his roses, endives, lilies,
lm%cups, and daffodils blow all in the same scason.

ut the better to discover the merits of our two contemporary
pastoral writers, I shall cndeavour to draw a parallel of them by
setting'several of their particular thoughts in the same light, whiereby
it will be obvious how much Philips hath the advantage. With what

implicity he intiod two shepherds singing alternately !

Hobb. Come, Rosalind, O_come, for without thee
‘What pleasure can’ the gountry have for me ! ‘
Come, Rosalind, O come! my brinded kine,
My snowy sheep, my furm, and all are thine,

Lang. Come, Rosalind, O come; here shady bowers,
Here are cool fourstains, and here springing flowers,
Com?, Rosalind; here ever Jet ns stay,

And sweetly waste our live-long time away.

Our other pasioral writer, in cxpressing the same thought, deviates
into downright poetry : A
Streph. In spring, the fields, in autumn, hills I love;

At morn the plaius, at noon the shady grove;
But Delia always; forced from Delia's sight,
Nor plains at mbrn, nor groves at noon delight.

Daph. Sylvia's like autumn ripe, yet mild as May,

. More bright than noon, yet fresh as early day;
Even spring displeases when she shines not here,
But bless'd with her “tis spring throughout the year.

In the firste of thesc autlors, two shepherds thus iunocently de-
scribe the behaviour of their mistresses:

Hobb. As Marian bathed, by chance I passed by,
She blush’d, and at,me cast a side-long eye;
Then swift beacath the crystgl wave she tried
Her beauateous form, Yut all in vain, to hide.
.

. Lang. As I to cool me bathed one sultry day,
., Fond Lydia lurking in the sedges lay;
The wanton laugh'd, and seem’d in haste to fly;

Yet often stopp'd, and often turd hét oye.
* The other modern (who, it must be confcsmth a knack of
versifying) hath it as follows:

) Streph. Mo gentle Delia beckons from the plain,
'l‘llefn,ﬂI hid in shades, cludes her eager swain ;
. . 8 .
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But feigns a laugh, to see me search mund,‘
And by thpt laugh the willing fair js found.

Daph. The sprightly Sylvia trips along the green,
She runs, but hopes she does not run unseen,
‘While a kind glance at her pursuer flies,
How much at variance are her feet and eyes !

There is nothing the writers of this kind of poetry ate fonder of than
deseriptions of pastoral presents. Philips says thus of asheep-hook :

-

Of season’d chin, where studs of vrazs appear,
To speak the giver’s name, the month and year;
The hook of polish’d steel, the handle turn'd,
And richly by the graver’s skill adorn’d.

The other of a bowl cmbossed with figunes :

——where wanton ivy twines,
- And swelling clusters bend the curling vines;
Four figures rising from the work appear,
‘The various scasons of the rollingyear ;
And whai is that which binds the radiant sky,
‘Where twelve bright signs in beauteous order lie?

The simplicity of the swain in this place, who forgets the name of the
zodiac, is o 1ll imitation .of Virgil; but how much more plainly and
unaffectedly would Philips have dressed this thought in his Doric ?

And what that hight which girds the welkin sheen,

. ‘Where twelve gay signs in mect array are seen ?

If the reader would indulge his curiosity any further in the com-
parison of particulars, he may read the fivs{ Pastoral of Philips with
the second of his contemporary, and the fourth and sixth of the
former with the fourth and first’ of the latter, where several parallel
places will oceur to every one.

Having now shown some parts in which thesc two writers may be
compared, it is a justicc I owe to Mr. Philips to discover those in
which no man can compare with him. First, that heautiful rusticity,
of :Jhdich I shall only produce two thstances of an hundred not, yet
quoted : ' L

O woeful dn¥l O day of woe! quoth he;
\Aqe_woefnl s wheplive the day to see!

The simplicity 0f\Ye diction, the melancholy flowing of the. mum-
bers, the solemnity of the sound, and the easy turn of the wongsin
mzrge (to make use of our author’s expression) are extremely
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In another of his Pastorals, a shepherd utters a dirge not much in-
ferior to the former, in the following lines :

Ah me, the while! ah me! the luckless day!
Ah luckless l1ad ! the rather might I say!

Ah silly I! more silly than my sheep,
‘Which on the flowery plain I once did keep.

How he still charms the ear with these ariful repetitions of the epi-
-$hets, and how significant is the last verse! I defy the most common
reader to regeat them withaat fecling some motions of compassion.

In the next place T shall rank his Proverbs, in which 1 formerly
observed he excels. For example:

A rolling stone is ever bare of moss;
And, to their cost, grecn years old proverbs cross.

—He that late lics down, as late will rise,
And, sluggard-like, till noonday snoring lies.
—Against ill luck all cunning foresight fails;
Whetlier we sleep or wake, it nought avails.

~—Nor fear, from upright sentence, wrong.

Lastly, his clegant dialcet, which alone might prove him the eldest
born of Spenser, and our only true Arcadian. I should think it
proper for the scveral writers of pastoral to confine themselves to
their several countics.  Spenser scems to have been of this opinion,
for he hath laid thc scenc of one of his pastorals in Wales, where,
with all the simplicity natural to that part of our island, one shep-
herd bids the ot{im' good-morrowy in an 1 and clegant :

Diggon Davy, I bid hur god-day.
Or Diggon hur is, or I missay.

Diggon answers, .

Hur was hur ‘®hile it was day-light;
Byt now hur is » most ¥retched wight, &c.

But the most beautiful cxample of this kind that I ever met with
is in a very valuable piece which 1*chanced to find among some old
manuscripts, entitled a Pastoral Ballad, which I think for jts#hature
and simplicity may (notwithstanding the rlodesty ofMfe title) be
allowed a perfect Pastoral. Tt is posed in, 1} tshi

' dialect, and the names such as are proper to thg-%untry people. It
may.be observed, as a farther beauty of this pastoral, the words
Nyn:]d:h, Dryad, Naiad, Faun, Culpid, or Satyr, are not once men-
tioned throughout the whole. I s éall mal:e 10 apology for inserting

S
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hed

‘some few lines of this excellent piece. Cicily breaks thus into the

subject as she is going a-milking :
Cicily. Rager, go vetch tha kee,? or clse tha zun‘
'Will quite be go, bevore c’have half a don.

Reger. Thou shouldst not ax ma twecce, but I've a beo
To dreave our bull to bull tha parson’s kee.

It is to be obscrved that this whole dialogue is formed upon the
passion of jealousy; and his mentioning the parson’s kine naturally
}eﬁives the jealousy of the sheplierdess Gu.ily, which she axpressesas *
ollows : ¢

Cicily. Ah Rager, Rager! ches was zore avraid
‘When in yon vield you kiss'd the parson’s maid ;
Is this the love that once to me gou zed,
‘When from the wake thou brought'st me gingerbread !

Roger. Cicily, thou charg’st me valse,—I'll zwear to thee
The parson’s maid is still a maid for me.

In which answer of his arc expressed at once that spirit of religion,
and that innotence of the golden age, so necessary to be observed by
all writers of pastoral,

At the conclusion of this piece, the author reconciles the lovers,

. and ends the cclogue the most simply in the world :

So Rager parted, vor to fetch the keo:
And vor her bucket jn went Cicily.

I am loth to show my fondness for antiquity so far as to prefer this
ancient British author to our present English writers of pastoral;
but I cannot avoid making this obvious remark, that Philips hath
hit into the same road with this old west-country bard of ours, ’
After all that hath been said, I hope none can think it any in-
justice to Mr. Pope that I forbore to mention him as a pastoral
writer, since, upon the whole, he is of tho same class with lE:lsohul
and Bion, whom we have cxcludpd that rank, and of whose eclogues,
as well as some of Virgil’s, it may be" said, that (xccording to the
description we have given of this sort 8f poetry) they are by no mesna
pastorals, but something better. o o

~a  * Thf is,ghe kine, or cows.—P.
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VL
OF THE POET LAUREATE.
November 19, 1729.
[First published in the Grub-street Journal of Nov. 19, 1730.]

Tae time'of the election 3f a Poet Laurcate being now at hand, it
may be proper to give some account of the riles and ceremonies an-
cienty user.{m at that solemnity, and ouly discontinued through the
neglect and degeneracy of later times. These we have extracted
from an historian of undonbfed credit, a reverend bishop, the learned
Paulus Jovius; and are the same that were practiscd under the ponti-
ficate of Leo X., the great restorer of learning.

As we now see an age and a court, that for the encouragement of
poetry rivals, if not cxceeds, that of this famous Pope, we cannot but
wish a restoration of all its honours to poesy; the rather, since there
are so many parallcl circumstances in the pefson who was then
honoured with the luurel, and in him who (in all probability) is now
to wear it.

I shall translate my author exactly as I find it in the 82nd chapter
of his Elogia Vir. Doct. He begins with the character of the poet
himself, who was the original and father of all laureatcs, and called
Camillo. He was a plain countryman of Apulin, whether a shepherd
or thresher is not material.'  “This man (says Jovius), excited ithe
fame of the great encouragement given to poets at court, and the high
honour in which they were held, "came to the city, bringing with him
a strange kind of lyrc in his hand, and at least somc twenty thou-
sand of verses. All the wits and critics of the court flocked about
him, delighted to scc a clown, with a ruddy, hale complexion, and in
his own long hair, so top full of poetry; and at the first sight of him
all agreed he was born to bw Poet Laurcaic.? He had a most hearty
welcome in an island in the river Tiber (an agreeable slnce, not un-
like our Richmond), where he,was first made to eat and drink plenti-

, and to rtcalpent his verses to everybody. Then they adorned him
with a new and elegant garland, chmpose«{ of vine-lcaves, laurel, and
bragsica (a sort of cabbuge), so composcd, saf-s my author, pﬁrenw
tically, ¢ ut tam sales, quam lepida eJus‘}emﬂ entia, Brg;-éfw remedio

line.
*-Apulus pl‘ﬁphl%lﬂ vultu alacer, et prolixe coraatus, omnino dignus festa
laures viderotur.—P.

' iﬂu thresher is in allusion to Stephen Duck, pltr;hiledby Queen Caro-
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cohibenda notaretur.” ~ He was then saluted by common consent with
the title of arcki-poeta, or axch-poct, in the style of those days, in ours
Poet Laurcate. This honour the poor man received with the most
sensible demonstrations of joy, his eyes drunk with tears and glad-
ness.® Next the public acclamation was expressed ini a canticle, which
is tranemitted to us, as follows :

Salve, brassicea virens corona,
Et lauro, archipoeta, pampinoque !
Dignus principis nuriln‘lf Leonis. .

All hail, arch-poet'without peer!
Vine, bay, or cabbage fit to wear.
And worthy of the prince’s ear.

From hence he was conductcd in pomp to the Capitol of Rome,
mounted on an clephant, through the shouts of the populace, where
the ceremony ended.” .

The historian tells us farther, * That al his introduction to Leo, he
not only pourcd forth verses innumerable, like a torrent, but also
sung them with openr mouth. Nor was he only once introduced, or
on stated days (like our laurcates), hut made a companion to his
master, and entertained as onc of the instruments of his most elegant
pleasures.  When the prince was ab table, the poet had his place at
the window. When the prince had* half caten his meat, he gave with
his own hands the rest to the poet.  When the poet drank, it was out
of the prince’s own flagon, insomuch (says the historian) that throngh
so great good eating and drinking he coutracted a most terrible gout.”
Sorry I am to relate what follows, but that I cannot leave my reader’s
curiosity unsatisfied in the catastrophe of this extraordinary man. To
use my author’s words, which arc remarkable, “ mortuo Jieone, profli-

tisque poetis,” &ec., “ when Leo died, and poets were no more” .
f?or Iqwonld not understand  profligatis” literally, as if poets then were

rofligate), this unhappy laureate was forthwith reduced to return to
Kis.ceugnt_xy, where, oqpres?‘ccll with old age and want, he miserably
ina

" We sce from this sad conclusion (which may be of example to the
poets of onr time) that it were happiék to meet with no eneou.rm-
ment at all, to remain ab the plough, or other lawful odcupation,

to b lavated above their condition, and taken out of the common
means oln’>_without a surer support thau the temporary, or, at best,.
mortal favourde! the great. ¥t was doubtless for this consideration,

* Manantibus pra gaudio oculis.—P.
* Semesis opsoniis.—P. St
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that, when the royal bounty was lately extended to a rural genius, care
was taken to setile it upon him for life. And it hath been the prac-
tice of our princes never to remove from the station of Poet Laureate
any man which hath once becn chosen, though never so much greater
?muses might arise in his time. A noble instance how much the
cBarity of our monarchs hath exceeded their love of fame. R

To come now to the intent of this paper. We have liere the whole
ancient ceremonial of the Liaureate. the first place, the crown is
to be mixed with vinc-leuves, as the vine is the plant of Bacchus, and
full as essential to the honour as the butt of sack to the salary.

Secondly, Yhe brassicu mwst be made use of as a qualifier of the
former. 1t seems the cabbage Was auciently ted a remedy for
drunkenness ; a power the Krench now aseribe to the onion, and style
a soup made of it, seape irrogne, 1 would recommend a large mix-
tare of the hrassica if Mr. Deunis he choseu ; but it Mr. Tibbald, it is
not 80 necessary, unless thecabbage he supposed to signify the same
thing with respect to pocts asto tailors, viz., stealing. 1should judge
it not amiss to add another plant to this garlwnd, to wit, ivy: not
only as it anciently helonged Lo pocts in general, but as it is emble-
matical of the three virtues of a court pdet in particular : it is creep-
inﬁ, dirty, and dangling. .

n the next place, « canticle must be composed and sung in land
and praisc of the new poct.  1f Mr. Cibher be laurcated, it 1s my opi-
nion no man can write this but himsclf: and no man, I am sure, can
sing it so affectingly. But what this canticle should be, either in his
or the other eandidite’s ease, I shall not pretend to determine.

Thirdly, there ought to be a public show, or entry of the poet, to
settle the order or ln'o('cssion of which, Mr. Austis and Mr, Dennis
ought to have a contarence. T appreliend heve two difficulties : one,
of procuring an clephaut ; 1he other, of teaching the poct to ride him.,
Therefore I ghould imagine the neat animal in size or dignity would
do best; either a mulc or a large ass; particululy if that noblc one
oould be had, whose portraiture nakes so great an ornament of the
Dunciad, and which {)\mless I am misinformed) is yet in 1he park of a
nobleman near this city :——Unless Mr. Cibber be the man; who m?,
with great propricty and beaaty, rideson a dragon, if he goes by land ;
or, if he choosc the water, upop one of his own swans from Cesar in

t.

. @ have spoken sufliciently of #ho ccremony ; lot us now speak of
the qualifications and privileges of the Laureate. Tirst, we € he
must be able to make verses extempore, and te pour forth ir.dmerable,
if required. In this I doubt Mr. Tib¥ald. Secon®s; he ought to
ing, and intrepidly, patulo ore: here, I confess i excellency of Mr.

scl;ﬁ;e . Thirdly, {lc ought to carry a lyre abott with him: if a large
one he thought too cumbersome, a small onc may be contrived to
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hang about the neck, like an order, and be very much a grace to the
person. Fourthly, he ought to have a good stomach, to eat and drink
‘whatever his betters think fit ; and therefore it is in this high office
as in many others, no |iuny constitution can discharge it. I do not
think Cibber or Tibbald here so happy : but rather a staunch, vigorous,
seasoned, and dry old gentleman, whom I have in my eye. , ¢

I cduld also wish, at this juncture, such a person as is truly jealous
of the honour and dignity og poctry; uo joker, or trifler, but a bard
in good earnest ; nay, not amiss if’ a critic, and the better if a little
obstinate. For when we consider what great privileges have been
lost from this officc (as we see from the f; Jrcciteif suthen’ic record of
Jovius), namely, those of feceding from the prince’s table, drinking
out of his own flagon, becoming even his domestic and companion,
it requires & man warm and resolute to be able to claim and obtain
the restoring of these high honowrs, T have causc to fear the most of
the candidates would be liable, cither through the influence of minis-
ters, or for rewards or faveurs, to give up the glorious rights of the
Laureate: yet I am not without hopes there is onc from whom a
serious and steady asscrtion of these privileges may be expected ;
and, if there be such a one, T must do him the justico to say, it is
Mr. Dennis, the worthy president of our society.
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VIL
ADVERTISEMENT.

ERINTED IN'THF JOURNALS, 1730.

‘WHEREAS, upon occasion of certain picces relating o the gentle-
men of the Dunciad, some have been willing to suggest, as 1f they
looked upon them as an abuge: we can do no less than own, it is our
opinion, that to call these gentlcmen bad authors is no sort of abuse,
but a great truth. We cannot alter this opinion without some reason ;
but we promisc to do it in respect to cvery person who thinks it an
injury to be represcuted as no wit, or poct, provided he procures a

. certificate of his being really such, from any threg of his companions
in the Dunciad, or from M., Dennis singly, who 1s estcemed equal to
any three of the number.

[The above s taken from the Grub-street Journal, but printed with
such variations as evidently show a wish to conccal its origin. See
Life of Pope, page 271.]
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. VIIL
A PARALLEL OF THE CHARACTERS
OoF

MR. DRYDEN AND MR. POPE,

AS DRAWN BY CERTAIN OF THEIR CONTEMFPORARIES.

MR. DRYDEN.
HIS POLITICS, RELIGION, MOBATS.

Mz. DryDEN i a Inere renegado from monarchy, poetry, and good
sense.! A truc republican son of monarchical Church.* A repul s
atheist.* Dryden was from the beginning an d\Aompéoalhos, and I
doubt not will continue so to the Jast.t .

In the poem called Absalom and Achitophcl arc notoriously tra-
duced, the King, the Queen, the Lords and (!‘v)eutlemcn, not only their
honourable persous exposed, but the whole nation and its representa-
tive]a} notoriously libelled. It is scandalum magnatum, yea of Majesty
itself.® N

He looks upon God’s Gospel as a foolish fable, like the Pope, to
whom he is a pitiful purveyor.® His very Christianity<aay be ques-
tioned.” He ought to expect more seventy than other men, as he is
most unmerciful in his reflections on others* With as good right as
his Holiness, he sets up for poetical infallibility.»

. .
' 3%lbourne on Dryden’s Virgil, 8vo, 1698, p. 6. [All these citations and
Anﬂl\o;hu are given by Pope.] : -

? Page 88.% « 3 Paye 192, ¢ Page 8.

® Whip and Key, 4to, printed for R. Janeway, 1682. Preface. X

8 Tbid. LN 7 Milbourne, p. 9. e
- » Milbourne, p. 175, ® Page 89. : oL
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VIIL
A PARALLEL OF THE CHARACTERS
oF

MR. POPE’AND MR. DRYDEN,

A8 DRAWN 8Y CERTAIN OF THEIR CONTEMPORARIES.

MR. POPE.
LTS FOLITICS, RELIGION, MORALS.

Mz. Pore is an open and mortal encuy to his country and the com-
monwealth of learming.! Some call him a Popish Whig, which is
directly inconsistent.”* Pope, as a Papist, must be a Tory and high-
fiyer.”  He is both a Whig and Tory.*

He hath made it his custom to cackle to more than one party in
their own sentiments.®

In his Miscellanics the persons abused are, the King, the Queen,
his latc Majesty, both Houscs of Parliament, the Privy Council, the
Bench of Bishops, the Established, Charch, the present Ministry, &e.
To make sensc of some passages, they must be construcd into royal
scandal® ® )

He is & Popish rhymester, bred up with a contempt of the Sacred
Writings.” His rcligion allows him to destroy heretics, not only with
his pen, but with firc and sword; and such were all those unhappy
wits whom he sacrificed to*his accursed Popish principles.® It de-
served vengeancesto suggest, tat Mr® Pope liad less infallibility than
his namemﬁe at Rome.* . '

.
! Dennls’s Remarks on the Rape of the Lock, Preface, p. xii.
? Dunciad Dissected. 3 Pref. tp Gulliveriana.
4 Dennis, Character of Mr. Pope.
< % Theobald, Letter in Mist's Journal, June 22, 1728. e
+.- 8. Ligt at the cnd of a Collection of Verses, Letters, Advertisements. 8vo.
Printed for A, Moore, 1728, and the Preface to it, p. 6.
7, Dennis's Remarks on Homer, p. 27. ® Pref. to Gulliveriana, p. 11.
. % Dedication to the Collection of Verses, Lotters, &c. p. 9,
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Mr. DrYDEN only a Versifier.
His whole Libel is all bad matter beautified (which is all thet
be said of it) with good metre.”® Mr. Dryden’s genius did not app:
in anything more than his versification, and whether he is to be en-
nobled for that only, is a question.

can
car

.

Mr. DrYpEN’S Virgil.

Tonson calls it Dryden’s Virgil, to show that this is not that Virgil
80 admired in the Augusian age; but a Virgil of another stamp, a
silly, impertinent, nonscusical wnter.”*  Wone but a Bavius, a Meovius,
or & Bat] |,yllus, carped at Virgil ; and none but such unthinking vermin
admire his translator.® It 15 true, soft and casy lmes might become
Ovid’s Epistles or Art of Love ; bul Virgil, who 13 all great and ma-
jestic, &c , requires strength of Tmes, weight of v-ords, and closeness
of expressions; not an ambling muse runming on carpet-ground, and
shod as lightly as a Newmarhet racer. TIc has numberless faults in
his author’s meaning, and m propricty of cxpression.’

Mr. DeyprN understood no Greek uor Latin.

Mr. Dryden was once, I have heard, at Westminster School: Dr,
Busby would have whipped him for so childish a paraphrase.’® The
meanest pedant in England would whip a lubber of twelve for con-
struing so nbsunl}y.‘“ The translator is mad, every line betrays his
stupidity,” The faults are innumerable, and convinee me that Mr.
Dryden did not, or would not, understand his author.® This shows
how fit Mr. D. may be to translate Homer! A mistake in a single
letter might fall on the priuter well enough, but éywp for Iydp must
be the error of ihe author: nor hadshe art cnough to correct it at the

ress.!* Mr. Dryden writes for the comt ladies. He writes for the
ies, and not for use.”

The translator puts in a httle bur]es:inc now and then into Virgil,
for a ragout to his cheated subscribers.”

Mr. Davoex tricked his Subseribers.

I wonder that any man, who could rot but he conscious of his own
unfitness for it, should go to amyse the learned world with such an

:%Mp and Key, Preface,

- Oldmixon, Essay on Critijem, p. 84.

* Mitbourne, p. 2. 5 Page 35. ¥ Page 22, and 192
1 Page 72. \ 18 Page 203. 37 Page 78.

W Page 206! 1 Page 19. # Page 144, 100,

f Page 67.
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Mr. Pork only a Versifier.

The th bers of the Dunciad are all that d it, nor
has it any other merit."” It must be owned that he hath got a notable
knack ofyrhyming and writing smooth’verse."

.

Mr. Porr’s Homer. ‘

The Homer which Lintot srints, does not talk like Homer, but like
Pope ; and he who translated him onc would swear had a hill in Tip-
perary for his Parmssus, anca puddle in some bog for his Ilippo-
crene.® He has no admirers athong those that can distinguish, dis-
cern, and judge."™

* He hath a knack at smooth verse, but without either genius or iood
sense, or any tolerable knowledge of English. The qualities which
distinguish ITomer are the Beaulics of his diction and the harmony
of his versification, But this litile author, who is so much in vogue,
has neither sense in his thoughts, nor English in his cxpressions.*

Mr. Pore understood no Greek.

He hath undertaken to translate Ilomer from the Greek, of which
he knows not onc_word, into Xnglish, of which he understands as
little.* I wonder how this gentleman would look, should it be dis-
covercd that he has nol, translated ten verses together in any book of.
Homer with justice to the poet, and yet he daves reproach his fellow-
writers with not understanging Greck." He has stuck so little to
his original as to have his knowledge in Greck called in question.” T
should be glad to know which 1t is of all Homer’s cxcellences
;lai_ch ll.xas so delighted the ladiesgand the gentlemen who judge like

ies.

But_he h#® o notable talent at burlesque; his genius slides so
nalliumlly into it, that lie hath burlesqued ‘Flomer without designing
it | -

Mr. Pore icked hig Subseribers.

*Tis indecd sonfewhat bold, a:nd almost prodigious, for a single man
to undertake such a work : but’it ‘is 100 latc to dissuade by demon-

»

10 Mist’s Joutnal of June 8, 1728, N

M Character of Mr. Pope, and Dennis on Homer,
 Dennis's Remarks on Pope’s Homer, p312. » Tb. p. 14.,

M Gharacter of Mr. P., p. 17, and Remarks on Homer, p. 91.

‘3 Dennis's Remarks on Homer, p. 12, A .
¥ Dafly Journal of April 23, 1728, Y Suppl. to the Profand, Pref.
™ Oldmixon, Essay on Criticism, p. 66. ** Dennis’s Remarks, p. 28
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underhahnil A man ought to value hus reputation more than money,
and not to hope that those who can read for themselves will be 1m-
gseed upon merely by a partially and unseasonably celebrated name.®

oetrs quidiibet audendr shall be Mi Dryden’s motto, though it
should eatend to picking of pockets ?

Names bestowed on Mt Drypen
An Ape —A crafty ape, dicssed up m a gaudy gown—whips put
mto an ape’s paw, to play pranks mr —none but apish and nsh
brats wil heoﬁahlm"‘pyp . P e
An Ass —A camel will take upon him no morc burden than 1s suf-
ﬁcgnt n;'lor Inus strength, bui therc 15 another beast that crouches
under all "

4 Froy —Poet Squab enducd with Toet Maro’s spmt ! an ugly,
croaking Amnd of veimm, which would swell to the bulk of an ox *

A Coward —A Clhneas o0 v Dametas, or a man of Mr Dryden’s
own courage ¥

A Knave —Mr Dryden has heud of Paul, the knave of Jesus
Chnst  md, f T mistake not, I’ve 101d somewhere of John Dryden,
servant 1o his Maycsty

4 Fool —Had he not heen such a self conceited fool ®  Some great
poets arc positave blockheads %

A Thing —So httle a thmg 1 My Dryden ™

-2 Milbourne, p 192 . 4 Page 125

u ;Vhlp alnd Key Pref » ll;rfllboume, p 108

2 Page 1 27 Page 176

2 Page 57 " Wiup and Koy, Pref

% Milbourne, p 34 " Tod p 85,
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strating the madness of the project. The subscribers’ expectations

have been raised in proportion to what their pockets have been drained

ﬁf.ﬁ Pope has becn concerned in jobs, and hired out his name to
ooksellers.™

Names bestowed on Mr. Pope. .
An Ape.~Let us take the initial letter of his Christian name, and

the initial and final lctters of his surname, viz., A. P. E., and they
give you thg sameddea of ar,ape as his face,” &e.

A::,: Ass.—Tt is my duty lo pl;u off the lion’s skin from this little
ass, :

A Frog—A squab, shorf gentleman—a little creature that, like
the frog in the fable, swells, and is angry that it is not allowed to be
as big as an ox.*

A Coward.—A lurking, waylaying coward.?

A Kuave—He is one whom God and nature have marked for want
of common honesty.” .

A Fool.—Great fools will be christened by the names of great poets,
and Pope will be called Homer.” .

A Thing.—A little abject thing.™

% Homerid®, p. 1, &e. # British Journal, Nov. 25, 1727.
2 Dennis, Daily Journal, May 11, 1728, .
# Dennis, Rem. on Homer, Pref.

#* Dennis’s Remarks on the pape of the Lock, Pref. p. 9.

% Char. of Mr. P., p. 3. ‘“ Ivid.

 Dennis, Rem.®on Homer, p. $7.  '® Ibid. p. 8.
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e da
BY THE AUTHOR.

. A DECLARATION.

‘Wacreas certain haberdashers of points and particles, being insti-
gated by thc spirit of pride, and assuming to 1hemselves the name of
critics and restorers, have takeun upon them to adulterate the common
and current sense of our glorious sncdstore, poets of this realm, by
clipping, coining, defacing the images, mmung their own base alloy,
or otherwise fulsifying the same; which they publsh, utler, and
vend as genuine . 'The said haberdashers having no right thereto, as
acither heirs, executors, admimistrators, assigns, or in any sort related
to such poets, to all or any of them . Now we, having carcfully revised
this our Dunciad, beginning ! with {he woids, “The mighty mother,”
and ending with the words, “buries all,” containing the entire sum
of onc thousand seven hundred and fifty-four verses, declare every
word, figure, point, and comma of this inpression to be authentic:
And do therefore stiictly cnjoin and forbid any person or persons
whatsoever to erase, 1cverse, put between'hooks, or by any other
means, directly or indwectly, change or mangle any of them. And
we do hereby carncsily exhoit all our breihiren to follow this our ex-
ample, which we heatily wish our gical predecessors had herclofore
set, as a remedy and prevention of all such abuses. Provided always,
that nothing in this declaration shall be construed to limit the luw%u.l
and undoubled right of every subject of this realm, to judge, censure,
or condemn, in the whole or m part, any poem or poet whatsocver.

Given under our hand, at London, this third day of January,
in the year of our Lord one thousand dvven hundred
thirty and two.

Deolarat’ cor’ me,
Joux BARBER, Mayor. R

! Read thus confidently, instead of “ béginning with the word Books, and
ending with the word flies,” as formerly itsstood. Read also, ¢ containing the
entire ram of one thousand, seven hyndred, and fifty-four verses,” instead

-~ gfe, e thousand and twelve lines;” such heing the initial and final words,

d stich the true and entire contents of this poem. Thou art to know, reader!
that the first edition therBof, like that of Milton, was never seen by the
author (though living dnd not Blind). The editor himself confessed as much
in his preface: and no two poems were ever published in so arbitrary &
manner. The editor of%his, had as boldly suppressed whole passages, yea
the entire last book ; as the editor of Paradise Lost, added and
Milton himself gave but ten books, his editor twelve; this author gave four

. books, his editor only three. But we have happily done justics to hoth; and
presume we shall live, in this our last labour, as long as in any of our

‘
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PERSONS CELEBRATED IN THIS POEM.

(The first Number shows the Book, the second the Verse.)

AMBROSE Prrres, i. 105 ; iii. 326 Caxton, William, i. 119

Attila, iii. 92 Curll, Edm. §. 40; ii. 8, 58, 167, &ec.
Alaric, iii. 91 Cooke, Thomas, ii. 138

Alma Mater, iii. 338 Coucanen, Matthew, ji. 299

Annius, an antiquary, iv. 347 Centlivre, Susannab, ii. 411

Armnal, William, ii. 315 Cuwsar in Egypt, i. 251

Chi, Ho-am-ti, Emperor of Chmn,
Blackmore, Sir Richard, i.-104; ii. iii. 75
268 Crouzaz, iv. 198

Besaleel Morris, ii. 126 ; iii. 168 Codrus, 1i. 144

Bauks, i. 146 .
Broome. ib. De Foe, Daniel, i. 103 ; ii. 147
Bond, ii. 126 De Foe, Norton, ii. 415

, ifi. 28 De Lyra, or Hn‘psﬁuld, . 153
‘Bladen, iv. 560 . Dennis, Johm, i. 106; ii. 239; lh.
Budgell, Eustace, Fsq. ii. 397 173
Bentley, Richasd, iv. 201 Dunton, John, ii. 144
Bentley, Thomas, ii. 205 Durfey, iii. 146
Boyer, Abel, ii. 413 Dutchmen, ii. 405 ; iif. 51
Bland, a gazetteer, i. 231 Doctors, at White's, i. 203
Breval, J. Durant, ii. 126 238 Douglas, iv. 394
Benlowes, iii. 21 }

Bavius, ib. 7 Luknlen, Laurence, Poet Laureate, i

Buarmannus, iv. 28
Bonlan, ‘William, Esq. iii. 825; w. ,Ehzu Haywood, ii. 1567, &c.

Butgerldick iv. 198 Flecknoe, Richard, ii. 2
Boeotians, iii. 50 Faustus, br. iii. 233 )
nmn and Bears, i. 101 Fleet ood, iv. 326

Bear and Fiddle, i. 224 Freemasons, iv. 576

French Coobw, iv. 553
Olbhr. Colley, Hero of the Poem,
Gildon, Charles, i. 296
- Gibber, }u.n. i 189, 826 Goode, Barn, iii. 163
W e T
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Goths, iii. 90 Owls, Athenian, iv. 862
Gazetteers, i. 2155 ii. 314 Osborne, bookleller, ii. 167
Gregorians and Gormogons, iv. 575  Osborne, mother, ii. 812
Holland, Philemon, i. 154 Pryune, William, i. 108

Hearne, l‘homu, iii. 185
Horneck, Philip, iii. 152
Haywood, Eliza, ii. 157, &e.
Howard, lidward, i. 297

|
Henley, John, the Orator, ii. 2, 4253

il. 199, &
Huns, iii. 90
Heywood, John, i. 98
Harpsfield, i. 153
Hays, iv. 360

John, King, i. 252

James I. iv. 176

Jacob, Giles, iii. 149
Janssen, a gamester, iv. 326

Knight, Robert, iv. 561
Kauster, iv. 237
Lintot, Bernard, i, 40; iL. 53
Law, William, ii. 413
Log, King, i, lin. ult.

Moore, James, ii. 50, &c.
Morris, Besaleel, il. 126 iii. 168
Mist, Nathaniel, i. 208
Milbourne, Luke, ii. 849
Mahomet, iii. 97

Mears, William, ii. 125 ; iii. 28
Motteux, Peter, ii. 412

Monks, iii. 52

Mandeville, ii. 414

Morgan, ib.

Montalto, iv. 106

Mumming, an antiquary, iv. 371

n:Mntle. Duchess ‘of, i. 141

]

Nonjuror, i. 253

Ogllvy, Joho, i. 141, 828
Oldwixon, John, ii. 288
hn, i. 285

iii. 8
Owls, i. 271, 290 fii. 64

ryn
Philips, Ambrose, i, 105; iii. 326
Paridel, iv. 341

Quarles, Francis, i. 140
Qmmo, Camillo, ii. 15

Ihlph, James, i, 216 ; iii. 165
Roome, Kdwaid, iii. 52
Ridley, Thomas,
Ridpath, George, i 208 ii. 149
Ropex, Abdl, ii. 149

Rich, iii, 261

Settle, Elkanah, i. 90, 146; iii. 37
Swmedley, Jonathan, ii. 291, &e.
Shadwell, Thomas, i. 240; iii. 22
Scholiasts, iv. 281

Silenus, iv. 492

Sooterkins, i. 126

Tate, i. 105, 238

Theobald, or Tibbald, i. 138, 286
Tutchin, John, ii, 148

‘Toland, John, ii. 399 ; iil. 212
Tiudal, Dr. ii. 899 ; iii. 212; iv. 492
:l‘uylor, John, the Water-Poet, iii. 19

Vandals, iii, 86
Visigoths, iii, 94

‘Walpole [late Sir Robert], praised
by our author, i, 814

With8rs, George, i. 206 -

‘Wynkin de Wordg, i. 149

‘Ward, Edward, i, 238 ; iii. 84

Webster, ii. 268

'Whitefield, ib.

‘Warner, Thomas, ii, 126

‘Wilkias, ib.

Wehw.l, Leonard, ll. 207 i, 170.

‘Woolston, Thomas, iil. 2

‘Wormius, iii, 188

‘Wasse, iv, 287

Walker, hat-bearer to Benllty, .iv._
206, 278



INDEX

MATTERS CONTAINED IN THIS POEM AND NOTES.

(The first Number denotés the Book, the second the Puge and Note on it.
Test. Testimonics.)

Apprson (Mr.), railed at by A. Phi- | Appearances, that we are never to

lips, iii. 179

Addison (Mr.), abused by J. ¢ M-
mixon. in his Prose Essay on Cri- | Ale]louu,, one kept by Edw. Ward,
78

ticism, &e. ii. 125

Addison (Mr.), abused by J. Ralph, '

in a London Journal, iii. 159
Addison (Mr.), celcbrated Ly our
author — Upon his Discourse of
Medals—In his I’rologue to Cato—
In his Imitation of Horace’s Epis-
tle to Augustus— and in this poem,
ii. 106
False Facts concerning him and our
author related by anonymous per-
sons in Misty Journal, &c. Test.
False Facts disproved by the testi-
monies of
The Earl of Burlington,
Mr, Tickell,
Mr. Addison himself, ib.
Anger, onc of the ehnmtmst\cs (4
Mr. Dennis’s Critical Writings, 4.
62

Anger, afirmation, another: Test.
[To which are added by Mr.
Theobald, Ill-nature, Spite, Re-
venge, i. 62]

Altar of Cibber's Works, how built,
and how foumled, i 71, &e.

Zschylus, iii, 178

- Asses, it & citizen’s gate in a morn-
ing, H. 120

i

Jjudge Ly them, especially of poets
and divines, ji. 141

Alohou,m, md by Taylor the Water-~
Poet, iii. 146
Arnall, William, what he received
out of the Treasury for writing
pamphlets, ii. 132 .

Bedlam, i. 50

Banks, his resemblance to Mr. Cibber
in tragedy, i. 68

Broome, Ben Jonson's man, ib.

Bavius, iii. 146. Mr. Dennis, his
great opinion of him, ib.

Bawdry, in plays, not disapproved
of by Mr. Dennis, iii. 168

Blackmore (Sir Rich.), his impiety
and irreligion proved by Mr. Den-
Dis, ii. 124

Blackmore (Sir Rich.), his quantity

y of works, and various opinions of
them—Uis abuse of Mr. D;
and Mr, Pope, ib,

Bray,aa word much beloved by Sir
Richard, ii. 122

Braying, described, ii. ib.

Birch, by ne*means proper to be ap-
phed to youag noblemen, iii. 180

Bl;rand ‘what became of his works, i,

T2
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Broome (Rev. Mr. Wil.). His sen~
timents of our author's virtue,

Billingsgaté language, how tobcused
by loarned authors, ii. 108

Bond, (Besaleel, Breval, not living
writers, but phantoms, ii. 105

Booksellers, how they run for a poet,
ii. 9

Bailiffs, how poets run from them, ii.
99

Bridewell, ii. 124
Bow-bell, iii. 173

Cibber, hero of the pocm, his cha-
racter, i. 65. Not absolutely stu-
pid, ib. Not unfortunate as a
coxcomb, ib. Not a slow writer,
but precipitate, though heavy, ib.
His productions the effects of heat,
though an imperfect one, i. 66.
His folly heightenel yith frenzy,
ib. He borrowed from Fletcher
and Molitre, ib. Mangled Shakes-
pear, ib. His head distinguished
for wearing an ex peri-

INDEX.

ants, and proclamation, usque ad
Jin. His enthronidition, ii. 93.
Tasses his whole reign in secing
shows, through book ii. And
dreaming dreams, through book
Settle appears to him, iil.
Resemblance between him
and Scttle, 149, and i. G68.
Goodman’s prophecy of him, iii.
168. How he translated an opera,
without knowing th~ story, 177;
:and encouraged farces because it
was against his conscience, 170.
Declares he never mounted a dras
gon, 171, Apprehcensions of acting
. in a serpent, 175. What were the
passions of his ¢ld age, ib. Vi-
nally subsides in the lap of Dal-
ness, where he rests to all eternity,
iv. 188, and note
Cibber’s father, i. 51. His two
brothers, -ib.  Mis son, iii. 165.
Hig better progeny, i. 78
Cibberian forchead, what is meant by
it, 1. 77

wig, 71. More than for its lm'\-
soning faculty, yet not without
furniture, 72. 1Ilis elasticity and
fire, and how he came by them,
73. He was once thought to have
written a reasonable play, ib. The
general character of his verse and
prose, ib. His conversation, in
what manner extensive and useful,
ib. Once designed for the Chm-ch,
where ho should have been a
bishop, 74. Since inclined to
write for the minister of state, 6 ;
but determines to stick to his
other talents, what those are, 77,
His apostrophe to his works,
before he burns them, ib. &e. His
repentance and tears, 60. Dul-
ness puts out the fire, 82.( In-
augurates and nnomn him, 85.
is crown, by whomywoven, 86.

. of what composed, 87. Who let
." bim into court, ib. 'Who his sup-
. porters, ib. His entry, attend-

Cibl , read by some Cerberian,
ib. ote
Cooke (Tho.), abused Mr. Pope, ii.

Concnnen (Mat.), one of the authors
of the weekly journals, ii, 129
Ragncanen (Mat.), declared that when
this poem had blanks, they meant
treason, iii. 176

Concanen (Mat.), of opinion that
Juvenal vever satirised the po-
verty of Codrus, ii. 109

Corn®utter’s J onrnal, what it coat, ii.
181

Critics, verbal ones, must have two
postulata allowed them, il 92

Cat-calls, ii. 120

Cllrll (Edm ), his pulegyrlc, ii.

Cm;lil @am, | his Corinna, and what,

she I

Curll (Ldin.). Bis proyor, to1. Lih
Eridanus, 1

Curll (Edm, ), much mvounc by
Cloacina, 102, &c.
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Curll (Bdm.), tossed in a blanket and
whipped, 130

Curll (Edm, ) pilloried, 93

Caroline, a curjous flower, its fate,
iv. 222

»

Dulness, the Goddess; her original
and parents, i. 49. Iler ancient
empire, ib. ITer public college,
ib.  Academy for poetical cdu-
cation, 51.  Iler cardinal virtues,
54, Iler )deas, productiond? apd
creation, 53, &e. Iler survey

and contemplation of her works, l
56, &c.  And of her children, ib.

Their uninterrupted succession, ;
59. Iler appearance to (‘ibber, |
83. She manifests* to him her |
works, 84, &c. Anocints him,i
85, &e.  Justitutes games at hiy |
coronation, ii. 94, &. The man- |
ner how she makes a wit, 95.'
A great lover of a joke, 94.  And }
Joves to repeat the same over again,

104, Iler woys and means to

procure the pathetic and terrible

in trugedy, 119, &c. ¥ncourages

chattering and bawling, 120, &c. |
And is patroness of party-writing |
and railing, 125, &c.  Makes use

of the heads of critics as scaleg to

weigh the heaviness of authorq,

136. Promotes slumber with the

works of ‘#he said authors, 137.

The wonderful virtue of sleeping I
in her lap, ifi. 144, &e.  Her cly-

sium, ib, &c. The souls of her

sons dipped in Lethe, 146., Ilow

brought into the world, 148, 'l'kuir

fi ion And

sis, ib. The extent and glmz’i(‘k of
her empire, . and her conquestst
throughout the world, 151. A !
catalogue of her poetical forces in
this nation, 165 to 161. Pro-
phecy of her restoration, 176, Ac-
. complishment of it, book iv. Her
" appearance on the throne, with the
Sclencea led in triumph, iv. 188,
Tragedy and Comedy silenced, 191,

277!

General assembly of all her vo-
taries, 194, Her patrons, ib. Her
critics, 197. Her sway in the
schools, 199, 201. And uaniver-
sitics, 202, 210. How she eduncates
gentlemen in their travels, 211,
Conslitutes virtuosi in 8cience,
217.  Free-thinkers in religion,
225. Slaves and dependents in
goveramdnt, 229. Finally turns
them to beasts, but preserves the
form of men, 231. What sort of
comforters she sends them, 2382.
What orders and degrees she con-
fers on them, 236. What perform-
ances she expeels from them, ac-
cording to their several ranks and
degrees, 237, The powerful yawn
she breathes on them, 238, 1ts pro-
gress and effects, ib. Till the
consummation of all, in the total
extinction of the reasonable soul,
and restoration of Night and Chaos,
usq. ad fin, 244

Dispensary of Dr. Garth, ii. 106

De Foe (Danicl), in what resembled
to William Prynue, i. 59

De Foe (Norton), a scandalous writer, -
ii. 59

Dennis (John), his character of him-
self, i, 64

Dennis (John), senior to Mr, Durfcy,
iii. 160

Denpis (John), estecmed by our
m’thor, and why, ib.

Dennis (John), bis love of puns, i.
56

Dennis
3 i, 13
Dennis  (John), his great loyalty

to King George, how proved, i.

E?]uhn), and politics, i. 63 ;

63
Dennis (John), a great friend 't #ne-
stage—-and to the state, ii. 189
Depais (John), how ho proves that
ione but nonjurors and disaffected
mrsom ;mm against stage-plays,
Dennis (John), his respect to the
Bible and A}oomn, ib.w
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Dennis John), his excuse for ob-
scenity in plays, ii. 163

Dennis (John), his mortal fear of Mr.
Pope, founded on Mr. Carll’s as-
surances, i. 63

Dennis (John), of op:mon that he
poisuned Curll, ib.

Dennis (John), his reason why Homer
was, or was not in debt, ii.

3

10:
Dennis (John), his of Sir

INDEX.

By Pasquin, of his being in a plot,
iii. 162 \ .

By Sir Richard Blalkmore, of kis
burlesquing Scriptnm upon the
authority of Curll, ii. 124

Metcher, made (‘lbbers property, ‘1.

Fh.cknoe, Mnc, not so decent and
chaste in the du.tlon as the Dun-
ciad, ii. 100

Friendshi

R. Blackmore,
As no Protestant, ii. 123
As no poet, ib.
Dennis (John), liis wonderful dedica-
tion to G. 1., Esq. iii. 163
Drams, dangerous to a poet, iii, 155
Dedicators, ii. 116
Dunciad, how to be correctly spelled,
i. 46

Eusden (Laurence), i. $9

Eusden (Laurence), taxed Ly Oli-
mixon with nonsense, ib.

Ears, some people advised how to
preserve them, iii. 167

Falschoods, told of our author in print,
Of his taking yerses from James
Moore, Test.
And of his intending to abuse
Bisbop Burnet, ib.
By John Dennis, of his rgally
poisoning Mr. Curll, i. 64~
And of contempt for the sacred
writings, ii. 124
By Edward Ward, of his being
bribed by a duchess to satirice
‘Ward of Hackney in the pillory,
iii. 148 . ¢ anf
By Mist, the journalist, of unfair
"“"’;%clivding jin the undertaking
of the  Odyssey and Shakespear,

Dllprovad by the mumony o?tha

ndshiy de; d, by Mr. Den-
.nis'to be somewhat clse in Nisus
'and Euryalus, &e. jii. 163
French cooks, iv. 235
Furius, Mr. Deinis called so, by Mr.
Theobald, i. 62
Fleet-ditch, ii. 125. Tts nymphs,
133. Discoveries there, ib.
Flies, not the ultimate object of hu-
man study, iv, 224
hoods and i
to be inseribed on churches, i. 53

Good-nature of our author ; instances
of it in this work, i. 89; ii. 125
Good sense, grammar, and verse, de-
sired to give place for the sake of
Mr. Bes. Morris and his worka,
iii, 159

Gildun (Charles), abused our authm-
i many things. 7Test. . 86 .

Gildon (Charles), printed ogainst
Jesug Christ, i 86 e

Gildon and Dcnms, their unhappy
difference lamented, iii. 160

Gentleman, his Hymn to his Creator,
by Welsted, ii. 118

Guzedeers, the monstrous price of

I their writings, <i. 181. The mi-

serable fate of their works, ib.

3

Handel, an excellent musicien, ba-
nished to Ireland by the English
nobility, iv. 198

I!eu.leggre, a _strange b:rd from

i 85

By Mlst. the ]ourntllst i’uncermng
. Addison and him, two or
tlnu lies, Zest.

Honec, cannured by Mr. 'WM
Test.
Horace, did not know what he was
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about when he wrote his Art of I ]I:‘;-d of Peterborough, Test, =~
Poetry, Tegt. r. Arbuthnot, ib,

Henley (:Iol’ the Orator), ﬁxh Tub | Moore (James), his plagiarisms,
and Eucharist, ii. 92. is his- some few of them, ib. and ii. 150.
tory, iii. 165. His opinion of or- What he was real author of (be-

« dination and Christian pri side the story above mentioned).

Vide list of scurrilous papeps.

Haywood (Mrs.), what sor't of game | Moore (James), Erasmus, his advice
for her, ii. 111. Won by Curll, 115, to him, ii. 97
Her g'm\t respeet for him.’112. | Mi],bonrn::, a fait critic, and why, ii.
The offspying of her brain and 134
body (aaco‘::ling Curll), it Not Madness. of what sort Mr. Dennis’s
:‘32:;2:1 “'el;l by bein sat sgaliat »lzﬂse’sg.o:o:ﬁ;%?tsllﬁ:ﬁf‘i? 123

0. LCC 1 11 [, 11,

Hints, uxt';amdimry ones, ii. 123 ‘ Mercuries and Magazines, i. 52

Horneck and Roome, two 'pnrty- i Mayp}tl)lc ::n the Strand, turned into
‘writers, iii. 157 a church, ii. 94

’ ! Morris (Besalech), ii. 105 iii. 169

Index-learning, the use of it, i. 84 ' Monuments of poets, with inscrip-

166. His medals, ib.

Impudency, elebrated in Mr. Curll, ' tions to other men, iv. 197
ii. 98, 115 i Medals, how swallowed and reco-
Impudence, in Mr. Norton De Foe, . vered, iv. 220

i
ii. 140 i
Impudence, in Mr. Henley, iii. 165 | Nodding, described, ii. 137
Tmpudence, in Mr. Cibber, jun. iii. 155 | Needham's, i. 89
Inipudence, in Mr. Cibber, sen. pas- Novs, iv. 208
3 .
Oldmixon (John), abused Mr. Ad-
Journals, how dcar they cost the dison and Mr. Pope, ii. 125. Fal-
nation, ii. 131 i sified Danicl's History, then ac-
Jus Divinum, iv. 202 | eused others of falsifying Lord
Clarendon's; proved a slanderer
Lord Mayor's show, i 57 |
Library of Bfyes, i. 66
Lud (King), fi. 185 |
Log (King), i. 90 |

in ity 127
Oldmixon (John), abused Mr. Eus-
den and my Lord Chamberlain, i. 60
Odyssey, falsehoods concerning Mr.

Lintot (Bernard), il. 97 . . proposals for that work, Test.
Laureate, his crown of whate com- | Odyssey, disproved by those very
posed, i. 87 . e @ proposals, ib.

1 Owls and opium, i. 85
Madmen, two related to Cibbef, i. ! Oranges and their use, i. 79
51 "I Opera, her advancement, iii. 1763 iv.
Molidre, crucified, i. 66 192 L
Moore (James), his story of six Opiates. swo very considerable ones,
verses, and of ridiculing Bishop iy 136. Their efficacy, ib.
Burnet in the Memoirs of @ Parish- Ovqum desired to answer Mr. Ralph,
clerk, proved false by the testimo- i, 159

nies of
Lord Bolingbroke, Test." Pope (Mr.), his life, Educated by

. Hugh Pcthel, Esq. ib. Jesuits—by a parson—by & monk
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atSt. Omer's—at Oxford—athome
—mnowhere at all, Test. init. His
father, a merchant, a husbandman,
a farmer, a hatter, the devil, ib. -

INDEX,

Plagiary, described, ii. 96, &e.

Pyiori, argument ¢ pricrt not the best
to prove a God, iv. 425

Poverty and poetry, their cave, i. 51

Prof: not to be endured in our

Pope (Mr.), his death th d by
Dr. Smedley, ib. DBut afterward:
advised to hang himself, or cut

“ his throat, ib. Tobe hunted down
like a wild beast, by Mr. Theobald,
ib. Unless hanged for treason, on
information of P’asquin, Mr. Den-
nis, Mr. Curll, and Coneanen, ib.

Poverty, never to be mentioned in
Satire, in the opinion of the jour-
nalists and hackney-writers—The
poverty of Codrus, uot touched
upon by Juvenal, ii. 109. When,
and how far poverty may be sati-
rised, letter, p. 8. Whenever
mentioned by our author, it is only
as an extenuation azd excuse for
bad writers, ii. 125

Personal abuses not td be endured,
in the opinion of Mr. Dennis,
Theobald, Curll, &c. ii. 107

Personal abuses on our author, by
Mr. Dennis, Gildon, &c. ib.—By
Mr. Theobald, Z'est.— By Mr.
Ralph, iii. 159.—Dy Mr.Welstcd,
ii. 118.—By Mr. Cooke, ii. 106.—
By Mr. Concanen, ii. 129.—RBy
8ir Richard Blackmore, ii. 123.—-
By Edward Ward, iii. 148.—And
their brethren, passim

Personal abuses of others. Mr.
Theobald of Mr. Dennis for his
poverty, i. 62. Mr. Dennis of
Mr. Theobald for his livelihood by
the stage, and the law, i. 8¢
Mr. Dennis of Sir Richard Black-
more for impiety, ii. 124. Dr.
Smedley of Mr. Concanen, ii. 129.

“Mr. Oldmixon’s of Mr. Eusden, i
60. Of Mr. Addison, ji. 125.
Mr. Cooke's of Mr. Eusden, i.460

Politics, very useful in’eriticism, Mr.
Dennis's, i. 63{; ii. 189 "

Pﬂ]ory, a post of res : the opi-
nion of Mr, Curll,ﬁ":ie.e’us -

. And of Mr. Ward, ib.

author, but very allowable iu
Shakespear, i. 54
Party-writers, their three qualifica~
tions, ii. 126
, Palmers, pilgrims, iii. 154
! Pindars and Miljons, of the modern
sofft, iii. 159

Querno, his rescmblance to Mr. Cib-
ber, ii. Weps for joy, ib. So
did er. C.i 81

Resemblance of the /ero to several
great authors—

To Querno, ut supra. To Scttle, jii.
149. To Banks and Broome, i. 68

Round-house, ii. prope fin.

Ralph (James), iii. 159. See Sawney

Roome and Ilorneck, ib.

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
| Shakespear, to be spelled always
: with an e at the end, i. 46, bat
i
| An cdition of him in marble, ib.
Mangled, altered, and cut by the
| players and ecritics, 66, Very
|, sore still of Tibbald, ib. >
Scpulchral lies on chuich-walls, 1. 53
Scttle (Elkanah), Mr.*Dennis’s ac-

count of him, iii. 149. And Mr,
Welsted's, ib. Once preferred
to Dryden, ib. A party-writer

of pamphlets, ib. and 176, A
writer of farces and drolls, and
loyed at last'in Barthol

Lt

, ib.
QGawney, a poem: the author's grea
i in’ classical learning, i.

48
Sawney, in languages, iii. 159

not with an e in the middle, ib. -

Sawney, his praises of hintself above *

Mr. Addison, ib.
Swiss of heaven, who they are, ii, 135
Silenus, described, iv. 229
Scholiasts, iil. 165, ; iv. 208
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Supperless, & mistake concerning this  University, how to pass through it,
word set 7jight with respect to  iv. 210
poets, nnd]l ther temperate stu-
- dents, i, 65 Verbal critics, two points always to
Sevenfold Face, who master of it, i.  be granted them, ii. 92
¢80 Venice, the city of, for what fameus,
Soul (the vulgar soul), its office, iv.  iv. 214
228

Schools, their homage paid to dul- | Ward (Edw.), & poet and alehouse

ness, and in what, iv. 200 ! keeper in Moorfields,i. 78. What
X became of his works, ib.

Tibbald, not hero of'this poem, 1. fuit. | Ward (Edw.), his high opinion of
l’ublmhed an cdition of Shake-  his nnmesake, and his respect for
spear, i. 66. Author secretly,  the pillory, iii. 148
and abettor of scurrilitics against . Welsted (Leonard), oue of the au-
Mr. P. [ide Test. and I.isl of I thors of the weekly journals,

Books abused our author, &e., many years
Thul?, a very Northern Poem, puh since, ii. 118, 'Taken by Dennis
out a fire, i. 32 ‘ fora Didapper, ib. *The character

Tailors, a goe! word for llwm,l of his poetry, iii. 159
against poets and ill paymasters, Weekly journals, by whom written,

. i1 103 il. 130
Thunder, how to make it by Mr. Whirligigs, iit. 160
Dennis’s receipt, ii. 119 Wizard, his cup, and the strange

Travelling, described, and its advan-  effects of it, iv. 230

tages, iv. 211



ADDITIONAL NOTES

BY TIIE EDITOR.

BOOK I
SWIFT.

Ver. 24. O thy gried’d country's copper chains unbind.] The affair
of Wood’s halfpence, alluded to by Pope, was a simple but success-
ful parly movement. The copper coinage was wanted for Ireland.
Wood, in 1724, obtained a patent for coining halfpenee and farthin,
to the value of 108,000Z. ° Sir Isaac Newiou had reported favunmb%;
.on the coins as to quality; but Swift, from hatred to Walpole’s go-
vernment, especially the administration of Irish affairs by Primate
Boulter, and his sceretary, Ambrosc Philips, roused up & spirit of dis-
content and resistancc among the people, and by his Drapier letters
ultimately compelled government {o abandon the scheme. The
national pride was touched by the fact ihat ncither the Lord-Lieu-
tenant nor the privy council of Ircland had heen consulted on the
subject ; and Wood, it was reported, had obtained his patent by a
bribe given to the king’s mistress, th® Duchess of Kendal.  The con-
tract itself was both just and legal, and Wood might havespleaded the
precedent of the royal mint, for the moneyers there also contracted
with the goverument for the coinage. But Swift’s object stretched
far beyonﬁothe “ copper chains” of Ircland. His country was neg-
lected and opj ressc({, under the British sway, and he burned to eman-
cipate it—to let the British rulaes sce {thut by the laws of God, of
nature, and of nations, the Irish were and ought to be as free a people
as their brethren in England.” I’ot;c alludes to Rabeluis as the pro-
totype of Swift, Vollare said that, in tl# Tale of a Tub, Swift was

lais in his senses. Coleridge more happily characterises him as
““anima Rabelaisii habitans in gicco”—the soul of Rabelais dwelling in
a dry place. Yct how marvelbous is Swift in'his insight into human
: —in the various and grotesque combinations of his eit—and
.in the tremendous powemof ﬁis irony and invective ! AR
- .- Ver, 25. From thy Baotia though her power retives.] The note ap-
pended by Pope to verse 50, bobk iii., was ‘originally affixed to this
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verse, and contained a compliment to Ireland: “Beeotia of old lay
under the, gpillery of the neighbouring wits as Ireland does now,
though eac/Pof thoss nations produced one of the greatest wits and
greatest generals of their age.” The character of Bacotia was certainly
cedeemedg%)y Pindar and Epaminondas ; and Plutarch might also have
been cited. Plutarch imputes the stupidity of the Beeotians to a cause
never w against the Irish—to their gross indulgence in animal
food. c Irish wit in Pope’s note was, of course, Swift ; the Irish
General, the Duke of Ormond, and the Duke being attainted of
treason and,in exjlc, the poct had repented of his generous eulogium
and withdrawn it. T,

BETHLEREM HOSPITAL.

Ver. 81. Where o'er the gates, by his fumed father’s hand,
Great Cibber’s brazen brainless brothers stand.

The statues by Cibber are now in the hall of Bethlehem Hospital in
St. George’s-fields.  Ono represents raving and the other melancholy
madness. On the removal of the hospital to 4he present building,
about 1815, the sta'ucs (which are not of bhrass, but stone painted)

'I,

CIBBER'S MADMEN.

4

repaired by Bacon the sculptor. The tion and
&a&e Eg\ltos a{teat Cibber’s genius and k_wwle&gc of arl, It may
illustrato the state of manners in Pope’s time to mention here, that
the old Bedlam was then a place of commoa resort, visited by the
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idle, the gay, and the curious, who paid a penny or twopence each for
admission, and from this source a sum of about 400Z pe ,annum was
derived. The “ Tatler” classes Bedlam with the Lions iif the Tower,
the Tombs (Westminster Abbey), and the other places which are en-
tertainments to raw minds. Pcpys has an_entry in his Diary which
might, have served Pope: “Stept into Bedlam, when I saw several
poor n:iserable creatures in chains: owe of lhem wus mad with making
' verses.”

CURLL AND LINTOT.

Ver. 40. Curll’s chaste press and Lintol’s rubric post.] Bermard
Lintot was Pope’s principal publisher, and displayed Lis favourite
red lines on the title-pages of the,Tliad awd Odysscy, and on those of
various cditions of the poct’s works. 1Ic was the Longinan or Murray
of his day, and having made a handsome forfune, and left his business
to_his son, he died l;‘:tigh Sherifl of Sussex, in 1736, aged sixty-one.
Edmund Curll was of a differeut stamp. I{e was audacious, unseru-
‘pulous, and shameless. In his reply to the Dunciad, he attempted to
defend his indecent publications by stating that they were medical
treatises. Xle was confined five months in the King’s Bench prison.
He was also fined twenty marks, and set in the pillory for publishin
a volume of Memoirs and Negotiations at the Courts of England,
Vienna, Hanover, &e., which he had obtained, he said, from a fellow-
prisoner in the King’s Bench, Joln Xerr, Esq., of Kerrsland. —This
was in 1726. The readiness and alacrity witl which Curll met
Pape’s repeated attacks, or threw ont occasion for new ones, would
suggest the idea that he cujoyed the conflict, and thought himself
benefited by the notoriety which such warfare brought him. The affair
of the correspondence e looked upon as a complete trinfaph, and he
occasionally sported with his formidable antagonist. In one of his
impudent addresses we find this ridiculous story: “The New:Year's
Gift, I sent by a special messenger to Mr. Pope at Twickenham, was
a little book neatly bound in red TurRey leather, ruled, and the
calgital letters illuminated witlf gold ‘and various colours, entitled,
"“Heures des Prigres : dédie i Madame ka Duchesse de Chartres. Avec
les Sept Pscaumes Pénitenticux. A Paris, 1696.° This manual was
likewise illustrated with four beautiful prints, one in particular repre-
senting David prostrate; in which part of the ook, upon a label, was
- written the following lines :

As friends who of a criminal take leave,

Pra{ the A¥nighty may his soul receive;

8o I these penitential Psalms have gent, PR
Hoping, like David, you'll at length repent.” '
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The following is a specimen of the style of his advertisements :

< This dn’ is published, the Second Part of Mr. Pore’s Popisk*
Traxscarion of HoMeRr. The Subsecribers having made great com-
laint that there were no Pictures in the First Part: This is to give
otice, that to this Second Part there is added a spacious Map of the
Trojan Tcnts and Rivers fincly delineated. Translated into Copper
m the Wooden original, as you have it in the learned Dr. Fuller’s
Pisgah-sight, being the rue Travels of Moscs and the children of
Israel from the land of Goshen to the land of Canaan. With an exact
Scale. Sold by B. Curll, at #hc Dial and Bible, against St. Dunstan’s,
Church in Fleet-strcet, where thay be had Mr. Pope’s Court Poems,

price 6d. .

“Next week will be published an execllent new ballad, called the
Catholic Poct, or Protestan} Barnaby’s Lamentation; to the tune of
Which nobody can deny.

Cho’ of his wit the Catholick has boasted,
Lintot and Pope shall both by turns be roasted.”

Cuyll died December 11, 1747, aged seventy-lwp. His business had
for some years before been carried on by his son, Henry Curll, whom
Pope also attacked in a note, which ho afterwards suppressed. Ina
letter to Martha Blount, Pope alludes to “ Mr, Ednund Curll having
been exercised in a blgnkel, and whipped at Westminster School by
the bo,}'s, whereof (he adds), the common prints have given some ac-
count.”, The following letter iu the St. James’s Chrouicle records
the famous exploit :

“ King's ("ollcgc, Westminster, August 3, 1716.

 Sir,—~You are desired to acquaint the public that a certain book-
seller near Penple-bar, not taking warning by the frequent drubs that
he has undergoue for his often pirating other men’s copies, did lately,
without the consent of Mr. Jolm Barber, prescut captain of West-
minster School, publish the seraps of a funcral oration, spoken by him
over the corpseiof the Rev®Dr. South. Aud being on Thursday last
fortunately nabhed within the limit8 of Dean’s-yard, by the king’s
sohelars there, he met with a eollege salutation ; for he was first pre-
sented with the ceremony of the blanket, in which, when the skeleton
had been well shook, hie was carried in triumph to the school; and
after receiving a grammatical construction for his false concords, be

® «N,B. Mr. Pope has translated one v‘em of Homer thus:
The pric{t can pardon and the Ggl appease.”  °
Kiying Post, April 7, 1716,
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was reconducted to Dean’s-yard, and on his knees asking pardon of
the aforesaid Mr. Barber for his offence, he was kickedyout of the
yard, and left to the huzzas of the rabble.

T am, Sir, yours, & 'f A»

MAGAZINES.

Ver. 49. Journals, Medleys, Mercuries, Magazines.] T the joint
note of Popc and Warburton the ‘Magazines arc cordially abused.
‘Warton makes an exception in favour of The Gentleman’s glz\énziue,
but the whole statement is ridiculously overcharged. The Gentle-
man’s Magazine—so distinguished for Jqhnson’s early assistance to
its pages, and for its anliquarian gnd biographical illustrations—was
commenced in 1731, as the papets were then supposed to be too
numerous for any one to read! *“Upon calculaling the number of
newspapers, it is found that (hesides divers written accounts) no less
than two hundred half-shcets per month are thrown from the press
only in London, and ubout as muny prinfed clsewhere in the three
kingdoms ; & considerable part of which constantly cxhibit essays on
vartous subjects for entertainment; and all the rest occasionally
oblige their readers with inatters of public concern.”—/atrod. fo
Gent. Mag. No. 1. .

EPITAPHS.

: Ver., 43, Sepulchral lies our holy walls to grace.] * Which,” says
‘Warburton, “occasioned the following epigram : "

Friend! in your epitaphs, I'm grieved
very much is said :
One half will never be beliqved,
The other ngver read.”

- The epigramn is of very general application; but, according to
. Warton, it alludes to the too 1on%émd sometimes fulsome epitaphs
.written by Dr. Friend, Master of Westminster School, in pure
tinity, indeed, but full of antithcses. Pope dirceted that he should
»have no other epitaph but the Yords sibigue obéit, and the time, added
Yo the cpitaph on his parents.
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NEW-YEAR ODES.

Ver. 44, And New-year Odes, and all the Grub-street race.) 1t
must be admitted, that of all who have worn the laureate crowm,
Golley Cibber wrote the most exccrable odes. They are not dull, bat
rampant with fustian and bombast. His New-Year Odes were & work
of supererogation which exposed him to unmerciful ridicule, partica-
larly after the Dunciad had led the way. Their yearly appearance
was generally a signal for the small wits to assail the Laurcate with
parodies and*lampéons. Hiswde for 1743 concludes as follows :

CHORUS.

On thee, great GEORGE, mankind rely,
To heal their griefs or swell their joy.

And one of the parodics has it :
CHORUS.

On thee, CoLr, we each year rely,
‘To make us laugh, who've cause to ¢ry.

“Pipe of Tobacco™ (one of a series of still unsurpassed parodies),
opens with this ludicrous and Cibberian recitative :

01d Battle-array, big with horror, is fled,

And olive-robed Peace again lifts up her head,

Sing, ye Muscs, Tobacco, the blessing of peace;

Was ever a nation so blessed as this ?

JOHN HEYWOOD.

Ver. 98. And sure succession down from Heywood’s days.] An ac-
count of Heywood’s intcrludes will be found in Mr. Collier’s Annals
of the Stage, and in his Life bf Shakspcare. 'Those early dramatic
performances occupy a sort ofemiddle place between the moral plays
and the modern dramas. They are coarsc and farcical, but abound 1a:
native humour and character. = “The Four P.’s,” a popular piece, hy -
H, 1 is ded on a dispute bob apalme.r,a.‘?rdoner,s
poticary, and a pedlar, as to who shall te%he reatest lie. ~The palmer,
settles the knotty point by saying, incidbutally, that he never saw a
woman out of patience in his life!~ This was admitted to be the most

t; falsehood ever uttered, and the dr€ma and the dispnte end
with the decision. - The old dramatist was a Court musician and pro-
fessed wit or jester, as well as writer of interludes. .
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DE FOE AND PRYNNE.

Ver. 103. She saw old Prynne in vestless Daniel shine.] It is little
oreditable to Pope that he should have mentioned, without branding
with Ris censure, the arbitrary and cruel cdicts of the Star Chamber,
by which Prynne suffered, or the party violence aud intolerance which
sent De Foe to the pillory,

That hieroglyphic state machine
Condegn’d to punish fancy in. * .
.

‘When not possessed by that spirit of satire which sometimes blinded
him to genus aud meril, and to all high and ennoblinig feelings, Pope
could do justice to De Foe. He said to Spence—*The first part of
Robinson Crusoc is very good. De Fob wrote a vast many things,
and none bad, though nonc excellent, except this. There is something
good in all he has written.” .

.DENNIS TIIE CRITIC.

Ver. 108. And all the mighty mad in Dennis m_qs.} In the three
impressions of the D d, 1728, this li.\ae stood :

v ; And furious D—n foam in Wh—s rage.
In the fourth impression it was aliered to
And furions D—s fonn‘ in W—'s rage.

But a Dublin _edition, published the same year, filled up the names
en and Wharton. Could Pope have made this insilious thrust
at his great master, Dryden? If he did, it must have been purely from
his love of mystification ; but it is more likely to have originated in a
blunder of the printer, substituting » for s, which misled the Dublin
:c:lyiat, or tempted Swift (nlwnzs willing®to attach Dryden) into this
-appropriation of the name. ® Wia ¥ox would do for either Drydes
or Dennis, for Thomas, Marquis of Waharton, was obnoxious to the
poot, snd his son, Philip, Duke of Wharton, was obnoxious ta the
eritic. In the quarto and octavo editions of 1729, Pope had ﬂhlﬁ’
,lowing note on the above line : ““This versc in the surreptitions:.e
ﬁnnllowod thus, Axd furions p—— foom, &c., whioh, in that peinted

reland,
den.”” This is incorrect. 1In the three surreptiticus !
T it T B ot Dyl e, BBl e
: y 0

T o e D Pt s 1
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uote containing the false quotation. Tt is not in the edition of 1735,
nor in any swhsequent reprint.
. The elabofate attack on Dennis, aI:pcndcd to the line q]\.}otcd above,
is one of fhe notes which we should have been glad that Pope had ex-
from his edition of 1743. Denmis had then been nme years
. The veteran and coarse cilic, 1t 1s true, had, 1n his distress,
published his ¢ pondence with Dryden, Wycheley, Congreve,
&o., but Pope had subsoitbed for the work, and Denms, cvidently
gratified by the complment, addicsscd hun m the following terms .

. . .. « April 29, 1721.
“8ir,—As you have subscribed for two of my books, I have or-
dered them to be left for you ai, Mr. Congreve’s lodgings. As most
of those letters were writ durmg the tune that 1 was so unbappy as to
be in a stale of war with you, 1 was forced to mamm and mangle at
least ton of them, that no tootste ps might 1emam of that quarrel. 1
Pnrticulnrly left out about halt the lefter wluch was writ upon pub-
ishing the paper called the Guardian —I am, S, your most obedient,

humble servant, “Joun DrNyis,”

This leiter Pope published in the editions of the Dunciad of 1729,
but he afterwgrds unkimdly suppressed it Dennis punied the poet’s
reply, which was in a very fuendly stram

o ~May 8, 1721.
¢ 8ir,—1 called to reccive the {wo hooks of your letters from Mr.
Congreve, and have left witl han the hittle money I was n your debt.
I look upon myself to be wuch mote <o, for the omussions you have
been pleased 10 make in these letters m my lavour, and smeerely join
with you in the desire that not 1l leasl tiaces, may remam of that
difference begween us, which indeed I am sorry for. - You may, there-
fore, believe me, without cither cercmony or falsencss, S:;, c%c., )
. *A. Pore.”

No fresh provocation was given by the eritic, and surely o publish
the bitter epigram, and inti®duce Dennis so promincutly into the
Dunciad after thisspledge of pefce and®amity, was harsh, if not inde-
fcnsible, Dennis retaliated by sending to fhe press some dull offen-
sive oriticism which he had writter fonrteen y cars before on the Rape
of the Look. He had also his 7% quogue aganst the poct. The latter
had scoused Dennis of writing the nccount of his own lifo—* Dennis
of himmelf”—in Giles Jacob’ss Lives ofpthe Poets. Dennis got &
letter -written by Jacob, stating that PGpe had rovised and altered
the saoount of his hfe in the same work, subsgnbmg two guinoas for

jon,
bas alluded k ii. v. 266) to tho anecdote of Dennis’s
~{n Navember, 1708, Dennis brought upon the stage his
v
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tragedy of Appus and Virgima, for which, 1t 1s smd, he had mvented
a new yspeewr of thunde1, which was approved of by ¢ , and
ever afterwards followed m the theatres” His 12;{, howt.ver, was not
successful, and, happenmng sone mghts afterwards to be present at
the representation ot Macbeth, hie heard lus own thunder made use ofy
upon which he rose m a violent passion, and exclumed, with an oath,
t{:‘, 1t was isthunder!  “ Sec,” said he, “how 1hese rascals use mes
thcy will not let my play run nd yet they steal my thunder!” ¥a
Cibber’s Laves of the i}oets, wmother ludicrous anecdote of Denms 18
related When 1csiding withm the e of the conrt, for the
secunty of hus person agmst cieditoss,” md siting m an open drink-
1mg room, on & Saturd iy mght, the poor poet saw a man enter whom
he judged to bec a bulifi ~ Ie sat 1 pamiul anxiety il the clock
struck twclve, when he started up and etied 1n an ecstasy, “ Now, Si
Babff, or no baihff, 1 don’t care 1 fuwthimg for you—you have no
power now ” The man was astomshed at his behaviour, and no less
affronted with the suspieion  Denmis’s vty 13 well illustrated by
another story 1In his t11gedy of Inberty Asserted, 1704—one of s
tew plays that emjoyed success—he hid, 1s he concewved, been
severe upon the Frrnch nation, exposmg unmerafully their frailties
and vices Lows the Fowtcenth, he thought, would never consent to
a peace with England, unless he ‘was delivered up a sacmifice to
national 1esentment! Under this impression, he waited upon Marl-
borough, to entreat s micrest with the ‘chmpotcn(mnes that he
mght not be given up  “The Duke said he did not consider the poet’s
case to be so desperaic He had taken no carc to get Aimself ex-
cepted n the articles of peace, and yct he could not help thinkmg
that he had donc the Frcuch almost s much dwmage as even Mr
Dennis had- done! Dennrs 13 alsoosud to have one day run away
from the coast of Susscx on seemg a ship approach, concetving that
he had been betrayed to the French, and thai they had s€nt the vessel
on ur{;ose to carty him off  T'heso ludicrous gnocdotes, though pro-
bably, Iike the old Mmerva Press novels, “toundcd on fact,” were no
doubt cng'gemtcd by the witty malice of the frequenters of Wall’s
and Button’s '

The Gentleman’s Matﬁ-a.zmo thus \nrbunces the deeth of “the entie *
~—**1734, January 6, dicd’ John Denwms, well known 1n the learsed
world for hus oritical works  We tiunk he ray be called the last olassic
wet of King Charles’s 1e1gn

In the Grub-street Journal, February 14, 1734, 15 a letter on the
death of * Brother Faomus,swho hved up four pan of stairs in the
Btrand,” with an mventory of the s which he left 1n ks s
This satire seems mtended to apg y to Denms, and 1s evidently
of 1t

e entong o A Bl bt sad s tyo-wie, botk very valuable
entory, ck coat and a tye-wig,
f pieces of antiquity. An old silkén purse lcsued W his Lisiey,

that 18 the shirt on lus back, and another at the washerwoman’s. A
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‘tobacco-box, two chairs and a half, a table with three legs, a flock-bed,

* and a broke: chamber-pot. X legs, . i
¢ He has eft you his manuscripts for the embellishment of your
weekly lucubrations, and they consist of the following choice pieces:
‘v, ““As a poet can no more than a knight-errant live without a mis-
, there are many copies of verses on Chloc’s eyebrow and Phillis’s

k.

“Three Dedications which will fit any person of quality.

“ A panegyrick on himself.
~ % A satirq on Mr. Pope, with some allusions to an ape, and several
i ious conceits of a like fatyre.

¢ Several epigrams that only want turns.

¢ A Defence of the late Excise Scheme. Dedicated to Sir ——.
The motto, Victriz causa Diis, &c.

< His books and pamphleis run chicfly upon modern poetry, amongs
which there is a complete, set of all the tragedies, comedies, operas,
farces, enterlainments, &c., which have been published for tenyears
last past, &c. .

“ He made a good end, and died like Petronius, repeating his own
verses, or like the swan, cxlmir'mg with his own poles. We hope he
is gl'inf to heaven, for he always lived as nigh it as he could in this
‘worl

LEWIS THEOBALD.

Ver. 134. The hapless Shakespear yet of 1ibbald sore.] Annotated
editions of Shakespear (as Pope uniformly spells the name) have mul-
tiplied vastly since the era of the Dungiad; but up to the laborious
work of Malone, Theobald’s editipn was unquestionably the best. He
had the advantage of Pope in being familiar with the old Elizabethan
literature ared black-letter poctry, so esscatial to the proper illustra-
tion of Shakespear, and his patient industry rescued the text of our
great poet from numerous ervors and obscurities. Warburton cor-
responded wilh Theobald, and assisted him materially in editi

espear. In the cdilion of 1729, Pope preferred a

charge nﬁn&t eobald, Messaid ima note that “during two whole
years, while Mr. Pope was preparing his edition, he published adver-
t {8 requesting assi and promising satisfaction to any who
oonld contribute to its greater perfection ; but this restorer, who was
aly that time soliciting favours of him by letters, did whol.l{‘eonceal
that he had any such. desi&:] ill after uuNpubhcatmn (which he was
not ashamed to own in a daily journal Of November 26, 1729). And

Ahen an outory was made in the prints that our author had joined with
- the booksellers {0 raise an extravagant subseription, in which he had
<@ shere, .of whieh he had no knowledge; and against which he had
: m atlyertised in his own pmp;n.h for Homer.” Theobald, in &
TEee T v '
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letter addressed to Concanen, denicd this charge. He said he had
not concealed his design from Pope, as he had no such qertain design
till he saw how incorrect an edition of Shakespear Mr. Pdpe had given
to the public. With respect to {he aﬂcgemgnﬂtu e, Theobald
states that, when he put out his proposals for transln&i.nE.Esohylns,
e solicited Mr. Pope to rccommend his design. To this the poet
replied that he was glad Theobald had underiaken the work, and that
he would be glad to promote his interest. Theobald was a native
of Sittingbourne, in Kent, baptised April 2nd, 1688. His father,
Peter Theobald, is described us a respeciable atiqeney., Lewis was
brought up to the same profession, byt vas most likely one of those
voutEs “who pen a stanza when they should’engross.” ” Iis first pub-
ication seems to have been o translation of the Eleetra of Sophocles,
1714; next year he translated the Oedipus, and also the Plutus and
#Clouds of Aristophanes. From 1715 to718 he produced two tra-
gedies and two operas, and he conlinued to publish plays, critical
cssays, &c., ill cxtinguished by the Dunciad. Nonc of his pieces
seem to have had any share of cven temporary populanty.” Mr.
Thoms posscsses a copy of the Dunciad, on tI:c fly-leal of which is the
following inscription, in {he haudwriling of the hero: « Lewis Theo-
bald to Mrs. Heywood, as a testimony of his esicem gg'eaents this
book, called the Dunciad, and acquaints her that Mr. Pope, by the
rofits of its publication, saved his library, wherein unpawned much

roed lumber lay.”—ANoles and Queries, Aug., 1854.

Theobald must” have been supremely ignordut of the cireumstances
of Pope, and of the literary bistory of his times, if he believed this ab-
surd statement. He had the gratification, however, of living to sec
himself deposed, and Cibber clevated to the post of hero of the Dun-
ciad. e died September 18, 17444

" MARGARET, DUCLESS OF NEWCASTLE,

Ver. 142. There stump’d with arms, Newcastle shines complete.]
Margaret Lucas, Duchess of Newcastl,, who died in 1673, not-
withstanding her pedantry and her folios, has found favour with
parties whom it was an honour to pleage. Charles Lamb hes comme-
morated the charms of her quaint Muse and her chivalrous devotion
to her lord in his lonpie:x' e during the Commonwealth. Walpole
says, “ What gives the best idea of her unbounded passion for sorib-
bling, was her scldom revising the copies of her works, lest, as she
said, it should disturb her folfowing conceptions.” The most fulsome
pmeggms were addressed to the Duchess from the various socicties
of Oxford and Cambridge.  She had a lively fancy, with knowledge
sad invention, but wanted"that in_which Pope excelled, taste and

ent, Her lifo was more poetical than her verses. e
" In Jacob’s edition of Langbaine’s Dramatio Poets, the names of
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iﬁmbt’een of {he Duchess’s plays are given. She wrote a volume of
Poems, publjshed in folio in 1653 and a Life of the Duke of New-
castle in English and Latin, 1668, in_two volumes folio. * She had
-8 great deal of wit,” says Jacob, “and a more than ordinary propen-
Sity to dramatic poetry. All the ln.n%vuagc and plots of her plays, Mr.
Langbaine tells us, were ber own, which is a commendation roftrable
to fame built on other peo) le’s foundation, and will very well atone for
inconsiderable faults In- her numerons productions.” This “ com-
mendation” (which, by the way, would place the indefatigable Duchéss
above Shakdpeare has not awailed to save onc of these original plots
from ablivion. .

HEIDEGGER.

Ver. 200. Something betwizt a Ieidegger and owl. John James
Heidegger, a Swiss, was a sort of metropolitan Beau Nash, celebrated
for managing operas and masquerndes. The English nation, it was
said, had appointed him dircetor of their pleasurcs, and his post was
worth 50007 per annum. He was a favourite at court and with alt
the nobility. Hcidegger was remarkable for his ugliness and obesity,
but was good-natured enongh—being prosperous—to join in the laungh
at his personal appearancc. There is a story of s having laid a
wager with Lord Chestgrficld that an uglicr face than his own could
not be found in London. The Larl produced an old woman, whom
Dbe and the umpires considered to be duly qualified. AI;punrunccs
wére against the Swiss, but on his insisting that he should wear the
woman’s head-dress, while he gave her his periwig, the odds were de-
clared to be decidedly in his favour.

dYo\mg had, previous to Pope, satiriscd this dircctor of the masque-
rades:

Great chosen prophet for these latter days,
To turn a willing world from, righteous ways,
Well, H—r, dost thou thy master serve,
Well has he seen’hi; servant should not starve,
Thowto his name hast spléhdid temples rais'd,
In various forms ofeworship seen him prais'd.
Gaudy devotion liko a Roman shown,
And sung sweet anthems in a tongue unknown,
Toferior offerings to thy god of vice
Are duly paid in fiddles, cardg, sud dice.

¢ Thy sacrifice suprcme, an hudred maids!

. That solemn rito.of mitnight masquerades!

o I N Love of Fame, Sat. iii.

‘ﬁ%mgger tived to a great age, about ninety, and died September 4,
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INDEX-LEARNING. P

Ver. 279. How index-learning turns no student pale,
Yet holds the el of science by the tail. ‘

This illustration Pope borrowed from his friend Swift.—Tale of a
Tub, sec. 7: *“The most accomplished way of using books at present
istwofold : either, first, to serve them as some men do lords, learn
their titles exactly, and then brag of their acquaintance ; pr, secondly,
which is indeed the choicer, the profouuder, and politer method,
get a thorough insight info the index, by which the whole book is go-
verned and turned, Like fishes by the tail.””

GEORGE WITIIER.

Ver. 995. Wretched Withers, Ward, and Gildon rest.] P%e had
probably never looked into the ptison strains of old George Wither,
or Withers, or he could not have been insensible to the hoautx of
man; passach in the Shepherd’s Hunting, which was produced in
the halsea. In that prison, “though walled about with disre-
spect,” the Muse solaced his confinement :

In my days of former bliss, ‘ \
Iler divine skill trught me this,
That from everything I saw
. 1 could some invention draw,
And raise pleasure fo her height
Through thc meancst object's sight ;
By the murmur of a spring, ¢
Or the least bough’s rusiling;
By a daisy whoso leaves spread,
Shut when Titan goes to bed,
Or a shady bush or tree,
She could more infuse irl me
Than all Natute's bealities can -
In some other wiser man.

Hence the unfortunate bard cherished his only carthly bliss :

Poesy, thou sweet’st content,

‘That e'er Heaven to mortals lent:

Though the§ as a trifle leave thee

‘Whose dull thoughts cannot conceive thee,

Though thou be to them a scorn !
.. That to nought but earth are born, .
o} Yot my life no longer be .

Than I am in love with thee! *
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Wither, after a busy and chequered life, died in 1667. How a genuine
old poet of indomitable spirit came to be associated with two such
X seribblers as thGildon an@fom, it wolulld l]!)e difficult to con-
jecture, unless upon the supposition that an earlier Dunciad had been
vontemplated n:g.o begun byp ?P?ope. .

CIIARLES GILDON.

Pope llasnoﬁeyd the facl that Gildon renounced Popery, and then
'published Blount’s Oracles of Jeason and other deistical works. The
goet, however, omits to statc that this “person of great literature
ut mean genius,” as Boyer deseribes Gildon, again changed his opi-
nions. Dr., Leland states that Gildon was convinced of his error,
““of which he gave a remagkable proof in a good book which he pub-
lished in 1705, entitled The Deisi’s Manual, the gieatest part of
which is taken up in vindicating the doctrines of the existence and
attributes of > In the same ycar, however, he secms to have
edited a prose misccllany (Familiar Letiers, vol. ji. London: R.
- Wellington, 1705), whicll is a mass of indecency und inanity.

Gildon was a native of Gillingham, county of Dorset, where he was
born in 1666. Having abandoncd Douay and the Church in his
ninetecnth year, he wasted a small patrimony which Le possessed, and
attempted to retrieve his fortunes by becoming actor and dramatic
author, e failed in hoth, and became a miscellaneous writer and
critic, generally adhering to the Whig parly. His principal work is
his Complete Art of Poetry, in two volumes, published in 1718. In
this work Gildon culogises Ambrose Philips’s Pastorals, and says,
“He is, beyond controversy, thg third at least in this kind of pocsy.”
He adds, “This sort of pocm has been the bow in which most of onr
{:;mg dabMlers in rhyme have tried their strength, but, alas! not one

ides Mr. Philips has hit the mark.” e {hen praises Philips for
avoiding the orror into which Speuser fell by gmving an obscure
northern dialect in imitation of the Greek Doric, which was familiar
to all Grecce, and he remanks : * There have been poor and malicious
endeavours madg use of to ridicule that of Mr. Philips; but the effects
were so wrelched, and the malice so visible, that they are already"
, and therefore not worth owr notice.” This contemptuous allu-

sion to Pope must havo been sufﬁcieutlwlling to the irritable poet. '
In the same work Gildon publishes  Shakspeariana,” or select moral
reflections, similes, and descriptions from Shaksy prefacing tl

; <with the following “ advertisement,” eurious in itsclf, and as coming

~after Rowe’s edition of the dramatist : AN

.. % Finding the inimitable-Shakesp jeoted by some modern col-

... Jectors for his obsolete language, and Aaving lately run over this great

imoef, I could not but present the reader with a specimen of his de-

2N
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scriptions and moral reflections, to show the injustice of wuich an.
obloguy. I might have been more lz\rfge, for he abounds in beautiss
but these are sufficient to evince the falsehood of their iniputation.” - .
Gildon scems to have been the aggressor in the quarrel with Pope:..
His New Rebearsal, 1714, contains some remarks on Pope’s “ma-
nagement” respecting the two editions of the Rape of the Lock, and
hins at the poct’s writing the verses on himself ascribed to Wycherley.
This New Rehearsal is chiefly a eriticism on Rowe’s tragedies, and is
a wretched production. . e
Gildon died January 12, 1723-24. . .

FIRST ATTACK ON LORD IIERVEY.

The passage, verses 295-8, underwent scveral alterations. In the
first edition there was this couplet :

And high-born Howard, more majestic sire,
Impatient waits till * * joins tht quire.

In the complete edition of the Dunciad, 1729, the couplet was omitted,
and the passage stood : -

Safe where no critics damn, no duns molest,
‘Where Gildon, Banks, and high-born Ioward rest,
1 see & king! who leads my chosen suys
‘To lands that flow with clenches and with puns:
Till each fam’d theatre my ¢mpire own,
Till Albion, as Hibernia, bless my throne.
It is the same in the Works, vol. ii., 1735 ; but in the followiug year,-
in the small edition of the Works,“vol. iv,, 1736, the poet’s Tage -
blazes forth. The allusion to Ilervey is restored with addjtions and u-
"note : ' . , e
. Safe, where no critics damn, no duns molest, y
‘Where wretched Withers, Banks, and Gildon rest, L
And high-born Howard, more majestic sire,
Impatient waits, till * * gracq the quire.
I see a chief who lends\ny chosen sons, . .
All arm'd with points, antitheges, and puns!
T see a monarch, proud my‘race to own!
A nursing-mother born to rock the throne!
Schools, conrts, and senates shall my laws obey,
‘Till Albion, as llibei‘uia, bless my sway.

Lot

e W'
ly th H—; Eanr lwl - 3 .
supply this verse with , OF , whi 'pleasos, $io’
¥ L—Y, £ ‘of the Dunciadsh

;Y’,ﬂie following is the note :

LV Ver, 262, Tmpatient goails lill * * grace the quire.)

smen who listed

with the g
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but whetl¥r noble writers may be judged by their works: a paper
called An Epistle to a Doctor of Divinity from Hampton Court, and
another entifled Dunces out of State, both printed in1733. (These six
verses were added in-the later editions.)”

» Lord V——y would scem to refer to Ralph, Earl Verney, of the
Irish peerage, created June 23, 1717 ; died October 4, or 6, 4752,
He was M.P. for Wendover, and is described as of Biddlesden and
Middle-Claydon, Bucks. Whitehcad’s State Dunces was published,
first and sccond parts, in Junc and July, 1733, and was followed by
many answers; byt we can find no work in the British Muscum or
the Indices of the Gentleman’$ Magnzine and London Magazine bear-
ing the title of Dunces out of State.

BOOK 1II.

RICHARD FLECKNO.

Ver. 2. Fleckno’s Trish throne.] Sir Walter *Scott remarks that
Richard Fleckno, or ¥lecknoe, from whom Drydenw’s satire takes its
name, was so distinguished as a wretched poet that his name had be-
come almost proverbial. “Shadwell is represented as the adopted
son of this venerablec mamarch, who so long

In prose and verse was own'd without dispute,
Through all the realms of nonsense absolute.

The solemn inauguration of Shadgvell (Pope’s Bavius) as his successor
in this drowsy kingdom, forms the plan of the poem; being the same
which Popeeafterwards adopted on a broader cauvas, for his Dun-
ciad.”’—Seot’s Tife of Diyden. Fleckno’s works were numerous, as
Heroic Portraits, &c., 1660 ; *Sixty-nine Enigmatical Characters,”
1665 ; “ Love’s Kingdom, with a Treatisc on the Stage,” 1664. Ho
died in 1678. . .

THEOPHILUS CIBBER.

Ver. 142. And a new Cibber shall the m:ge adorn.] _ Colley Cibber
was peculiarly unfortunate in his family, The latest cditor of his Life
(Whittaker, 1830) gives the following @ccount of the laureate’s son

- and daunghter. Icnfmficturc is a gloomy one—as dark and wretched
LCX in the Dun : . - .

otk philus Cibber, like is father, was ‘a writer and performer,
in‘the same caste of comedy, but with far inferior abilities and repu-
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tation, He was born in 1703, and regularly educated : batt his indo-
lence and extravagance involved him in difficulties, in which he showed
s0 little princisle that his character was irretrievably ruifed. He was
the husband of the celebrated tragic actress, Susanna Maria Cibber,
whose talents werc discovered and cultivated by her father-in-law,
with a confident expectation of great success, in which it is well
known that he was not disappointed. Her mean and dissolute hus-
band entrapped this amiable woman into an illicit intercourse with a

tleman of fortune, with a view o gain damages, but his intentions
ﬁ:"l;ag detected, he utterly failed, and gained nothing but: ten pounds
and universal contempt, A separatior of coursetook place ; and Mrs.
Cibber, being regarded as the victim of her profligate husband, ob-
tained both countcnance and respect. This wrelched man lost his
life on his passage o Ireland, where he was engaged as a performer :
the packet i which he embarked bemg east away, he was drowned
with almost, every person on board, in the winter of the year 1757,
the same which terminated the life of lus father. TIe was author of
¢ The Lover,” a comedy ; of * Paitic and Peggic,’ a ballad opeia ; and
also assisted in and supcrintended the collection entitled ¢ Cibber’s
Lives.

“Charlotte, the youngest daughter of Colley Cibber, was also a
very extraordinary person. At cight years of age she was put to
school, but, by some curivus neglect or eaprice, was brought up more
like a boy than a girl. As she grew up, her, masculine propensities
took a still more decided dircction : she was much more frequently in
the slable than the parlour, and handled a carrycomb much better
than a needle. Shooting, hunting, riding races, and diggiug in a

den formed her principal amusemenis. This wildness did not,
E::vever, prevent her obtaining a husband, in the person of Richard
Charke, a famous player on the violin. Misconduct on both sides
soon produced a separation, and Mrs. Chatke obtained an®engagtment
at Drury Lane Theatre, as a second-rate actress, with a decent salary,
where she miﬁht have looked to the gradual acquirement of reputa-
tion had not_her ungovernable {emper induced her to quarrel with
the m r, Fleetwood, against whoin shb wrote a farce, entitled ¢ The
Art of Manag t.> He notwithstdnding forgave and re-engaged
her; but she soon left him a second ¢ime, and was reduced to

itiable condition of a strolling actvess, in which she more frequentl,
npgmed as a male than a femile. In 1755 she came to London,
published a narrative of her life, the profits of which it is Wﬂ

enabled her t:nﬁm the remainder of her days in a hut by hersalf, in

b, contiion, which s ot dgxabng febune sppers. To

condition, which in its most disgusting fea appears
. have beon voluntary, watil 1759, when death terminated a coyrse
of folly, suffering, and imprudence, which it is chazitable to s
muit have been some&gruthe result of disturbed or injured o~

3
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fllct, The sulbiography of tiawhapry o, athough mach
ous, may possibly, in the way of si it
to as much tﬁex’:tionyag%hat gf her fathcry.” b, be ca

JAMES RALPH.

Ver. 165, Silence, ye wolves! while Ralph to Cynthia kowls.]
ph was an extensive political writer, author of innumerable essays

and pampblets, gnd editor of scveral pap 1lis principal
work was a continuation of Gythrie’s Iistory of England. “He was
very ambitious of the fame of a dramatist, and produced scveral pieces,
none of which were successful. At one time glc was associated with
Ficlding in the management of the Haymarket Theatre. Walpole
says that Ralph’s pen was Jejected by hus father, Sir Robert, but re-
tamed by Doddington and Waller ; from 1hem he devolved to the
Prince of Wales, in his second opposition.  ¥e had the good forlune
to be bought off from his last journal, the Profestor, for the onl
%pcr he did not write in it! The Earl of Bute, in 1760, reward
the zealous partisanship of Ralph with a pension of 600Z per annum
from the crown. 1le cnjoyed 1t bul a short tivie, dying at his house
in Chiswick m the followiig year, 1761.

&EONARD WELSTED.

Ver. 169. Flow, Welst:d, flow like lhine inspirer, becr.] Leonard
Welsted enjoys the distinction of having provoked the quarrel with
Pope. He was the son of a respectable clergyman, who died Vicar
of Bt. Nicholas Church, New2astle-upon-Tyue, in 1694. Tle was
a King’s Sgholar at Westminster, and afterwards of Trinity Colle%:a,

bridge; but instead of following out his academnical career, he
married early a daughter of Harry Purccll, the musical composer, and
seems to have lived afterwards on two or three small public emp'llt')g;
ments, and in a course of flaitery and solicitation of the great.
Farl of Clare (afterwards Duke of Neweastle) gol him a place in the
office of one of %the Secretaries of State, and he was afterwards pro-
moted to 2 clerkship in the Ordnance-office, aud an appointment as
8 Commissioner, includthg a residence in the Tower, where
he died in 1747, aged 59. Welsted, in turn, propitiated the favours
of Addison, the Duke of Chandos, Karl Cadogan, the Duke of New-
castle, the Duke of Dorset, Walpole,Bubb Doddington, &o. Some
of these complimentary addresses are not devoid of point and ele-
(one on Marlborough was ascribed to Addison), but in general
" s:lmd is a careless and inflated writer, With considerable command
“4f poetical expression, and little true poetical feeling. Pope hints at
*kis love of boer. He has himself recorded his love of wine. In an
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epistle to Dorset, written in 1725, he laments the emptiness of his
cellar, and his patron is said to have made a genial reply, 'endirﬁ:\im
ap of hermitage wine. Besides his poetical pieces, Welsted
translated Longinus, and wrotc a treatisc on the Scheme and Con-,
duct of Providence (1736). 1n the preface to this work, the author
says Ife wished “that the laws of gravitation and attraction, which

so irresistibly olher great bodics, might take place also with
respect to books ; and that these imghi, in like manner, attract, and
lave dominion over one another, in proportion, not to their outward
bulk and magnitude, buf to thewr sohd aontents ” *To this principle
of gravitation Welsted owesthe presétvation of his name aud some
of his works. Having incurred the enmity of Pope by his satire on
the “ triumvirs,” Gay, Pope, and Arbuthnot, in his “ Pal and
Ceelia,” 1717, Welsted obtained a place in thc Miscellanies and
Dunciad. e retaliated by his *“One Epistle,” in 1732, and by his
“ Dalness and Scandal,” w1itien in reply to Pope’s character of Timon
in the Epistle to Burlington. These ‘served to irritate and annoy
Pope, who rarcly omitted lum in Ins satirical sallies, and secms to
have entertained for him a feeling approaching more to hatred
than contempt.  Fordurther proof of this, see the Epistle to Arbuth-
not.  One charge made by Pope against Welsted should be rcbutted.
He received 500/, of secret-service money in 1715, as reported by the
Secret Committce; but it was for Steele, not for himself, This is
proved by Steele’s letter to his wile, {hough ¢he fact was probably
unknown to Pope. Scc life prefixed to Welsted’s Works by Ni-
chols, 1787.

BURNET AND‘DUCKET.

Vet, 179. Beliold yon pair.] To the note condemning the writifigs
of Burnet and Ducket, and ‘as warmly culogising the writings of
Pope, the poct, in huis edition of 1743, aflixes the letter *“C”’—no
doubt intending to represent his convenient friend Cleland. In the
editions of 1724, 1735, and <1736, it appbars without any signature.
There is a story, but not resthig on'any authority, that Colonel
Ducket threatened to cane the poet if his name were not withdr: N
from this salirical passage in the Dhinciad. It was withdrawn, w.
not until it had stood in the poem for ten years or more. Denuis,
dedicated 1o Ducket his Remarks on Pope’s Rape of the Lock, ton-
plimenting him with possrssinéitruth, faith, honour, and a conyersa-,
tion at the same time entertdining and instructing. ¢ These"are
qualities,” he adds, “which have recommended you to a very fina

, $o whom you have barn marricd many years, and by whom you.;
have had eight children, who are_now living !” 'i.'homl_s Burnet 4
the third son of the bishop. Hec was a wild and dissipated yw;::la;



BOOK IIL] HENLE¥.—GAY. 301

but reformed, and died onc of the Justices of the Couri of Common
Ploas, in 1768, His father, Bishop Burnet, it is said, one day ob-
serving Tom (as e was usually called) graver than was his wont,
agked the reason, when the scapegrace said he was medilaling «
greater work than his (the bishop’s) History of the Reformation—¢ke
maﬁm of himself. Coloncl Ducket lived at Ilartham, neay Cor-

‘Wilts, and was Member of Parliament for Calne. He died
Deo. 13, 1749.

ORATOR 1LENLEY.

Ver. 199. Tuhrown'd wilh ulire bronze, lo! Henley stands.) Pope's
acconnt of Honley is carcfully and fairly drawn up.  The orator con-
tinued preaching and wntmg until shoitly hefore his death, in 1756.
A copy of oue of his advertisements, dated in 1729, may scrve to
illustrate his style, At the Oratory, n Newport Market, to-morrow,
at half an hour after ten, the Scrmon will be on the Witch of Endor.
At half an hour after five, the Theological Lecture will be on the
conversion and original of the Seoitish nation, and of the Picts and

onians, St. Andrew’s relies and panegyrie, and the characler and
mission of the Apostles, On Wednesday, at six, or near the matter,
take your chance, wi) he a medley oration, on the history, merits,
and praisc of Confusion and of Confounders m the road and out of
the way, On Friday, will be that of Dr. Faustus and Fortunatus,
and eon‘jnration. After each the Chimes of the Times, No. 23
and 24.

Popg has many attacks on ITenley in the Grub-sireet Journal ; and
the Orator occasionally rctaliated. In December, 1737, he had a
lecture cutitled, “ Whether Mr.oPope be a man of scuse m one argu-
ment :  whalever is, is right.””” If whatever 1s, 15 1ight, 1lenley con-
clfu;l:tfil that*hothing can he wrong; ergo, he was not a proper objeet
o re.

GAY’S BEGGAR'S OTERA.

Ver. 330. Gay'dics uu{m.vio‘l’d with a hundred friends.] To Pope’s
ageount of the reinarkable succeas of the Beggar’s Opera addifional
partionlars can now be added. The originul account-book of the
manager, Mr. Rich, has been found, and extracts of it published in
¢« Nétes and Queries,” January 19, 1850, From this it appears that
the Begﬁt:’s Opera was acted for sixty*two nights at the Lincoln’s
Inn-Ficlds Theatre, and when ihe run of the picce was abruptly
tenhinsted by the advauce of the season, ,and the benefits of the
s; the receipts at the door were on the increase, Of the sixty-
b raanoes thirty-two were in succession, and the total sum

sed by the thirty-iwo successive performances was 53517, 15s., of
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which Gay obtained 6932, 13s. 6d. To him it was all clear profit,
bat from the sum obtained by Rich are, of course, to be deducted the
expenses of the company, the hights, house rent, &c. }iss Fenton,
who 'ormed Polly, lefi tho stage at the cud of the season to be
made Duchess of Bolton. ‘

CORINNA—MRS. THOMAS

Ver. 70. Curll’s Corenna | Mrs. Elizaboth Thomas was first styled
Corinna by Dryden, to whom she sent g copy of weisess The poet,
in return, gavc her %)eod advice, recommending her to avo'xf the
licences which Mis. Behn allowed herself, of witmg loosely, and
giving some scandal to the modesty of her sex.” Mrs. Thomas was
certamly more modest 1 her wrmnﬁs, but her life was no better
than that of “Astiza.” Cull published some poems wrtien by
her, and two volumes of leiters that passed between her and a Mr.

et 3 also a fabulous account of Dryden’s funeral, which she
communicated to Curll, Mis. Thomas was at one time much in
favour with wits and nobles, and m Cibber’s Lines 1t is stated that
Pope had once visited her in company with Henry Cromwell. Her
history conveys the usual moral. Deserted by all her admirers,
Corinna was thrown info prison for debt, and, after lingering there
for some time, shc obtamed her release, and took a sma.lfclodging in
Fleet-street, where she dicd, Feb. 3, 1730, agpd fifty-six.

BREVAL, BOND, BESALEEL MORRIS.

Ver. 126. Breval, Bond, Besalecl, the carlets caught.] John Du-
rant Breval was son of Dr. Breval, prebendary of W estminster, and a
fellow of Trinity College, Cambiidge. He wrotc a poetical epistle
to Addison, a poem on Calpe, or Gibraliar, with several dramatic

ieces, and two volumcs of travels {blm. Breval had served in

anders under Mmlborough, who gave him his captain’s commission,
and emdl;loyed him mn several negotiationg, Ho died in 1789, Curll
was indignant at the question g5 to Bonﬁ’s identity. ¢ Thou askest
where was such a writer as Bond ever heard of ? Lake 1his answer :
be hath published an additional (niath) volume to the Spectatots a
new version of Tasso hath he attempled; an original

uckingham House ?l‘ter the manner of Cooper’s HillE did H in.
scribe to the late Duke, who,told him that the said poem 1ot
much longer than the building it praised.”—(Curiiad, 1789.) ' Both

se and poem have long since dmg . Of d
we can learn little. In }712 he published a volume of

Prose and Verse, in 1791 An Epistle io Mr. Welsied, and &
% on the English Transiations of Homer.
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COOKE AND CONCANEN.

Ver, 1389 Cooke shall be Prior and Concanen Swift.] Thomas
Cooke is best known by his translation of Hesiod. He wrote several
dramatic pieces, poems, and translations. He also conducted the
weckly journal called the Craftsman, which had previously beeninder
the charge of Amherst. He was a man of considerable talents and
learning, much esteemed by his friends, but carcless and irregular in
his life. He seems, like many of his contemporarics, to have ted
Pope’s enmity in part to theill offices of Savage, whor he calls the
«Spy.” To Matthew Conanen3 Cooke was strongly attached, and he
honoured his memory with the following lines, which afford a favour-
able specimen of his versification. The influence of Pope on the
poetry of his age is visible iu these lines :

Friendship, begun in unexperienced youth,

In honour founded, and securcd by truth,

In distant climes and various fortunes tried,
Not death, the grand destroyer, can divide.
Truc to thy honest fame, which long shall live,
This last just tribute to thy worth I give:

A humour pleasing, and a wit refined,
Knowledge and jud, clear, enriched your mind ;
In you to full perfection mect the powers
‘Which sweeten and adorn the social hours.

In Fancy’s flowery gardens when you strayed,
If you invoked the Muse she gave her aid:
Nor covetous nor negligent of fame,

You've gain'd a fair—deserved a lasting name.

. “
Cooke was born in 1702, at Braintrce, in Essex; was some time in
the family ¢f the Earl of Pembroke; came to London in 1723 ; and
followed a literary life till his death, m 1756.

Concanen was a more fortunate adventurcr. The interest of the
Duko of Newcastle procured for him, in 1732, the appointment of
‘Attorney-General in Jamaica, which he filled with integrity and -
honour for nearly seventeen years. He acquired an ample fortune,
‘and was on his voyage home, with the hope of enjoying it, when he
died, Janvary 22, 1749. Concwnen was associatcd with Theobald
- gnd with Warburton in criticising Pope’s Shakespear.

":» He denied Pope’s charge that he had “particular obligations to
Dr, Swift:” In a letter serted in the:Dailg Journal, Se]!:t. 8,1780,
he'suys : “' I do in the most solemn mdhner declare that 1 never saw
'm;.-giﬂ:‘but four times in my life ; that I never conversed with
el bus twice, at one of which times T dived with him, and that ke
i = | intentions to serve me, which he declined at the

some
. ek, visit I paid him, and I never made any more applications to-



804 ADDITIONAL NOTES. [Boox 17.

him.” For the truth of this he appeals to the Dean himself, or to
Dr, Delany, whom Popc had mentioned. .

In the preface to the Miscellanies Pope had said, “Itomay happen
to those who venf praise or censure too precipitately, as it did to an
eminent English poet, who celehrated a young nobleman for ereoting

yden’s t, upon a promise which his lordship forgot till it
was done by another.” ~ This alludes to Congreve, who had thanked
the Duke of Newcastle for his mtention of erccting a monument to
Duyden, but the poet’s tomb lay without any disiinclion until the
Duke of Buckinghamshire, in 1720, crected the plyn tablet in West-
miuster Abbey, nseribed with Diydee’s nmwe. Concanen replied to
the insinuation against Congreve, or rathcr against his patron, the
Dake of Neweastle, staling thal two great characters were abused in
the ohservation we have quoted. Pope attacked Concanen anony-
mously, but with greal bitfcrness, in the Grub-street Journal, Aug.
27, 1730, terming him an “immoral man,” &c. The affair of Dry-
den’s monument he thus explains: “Whoever writes of men and
facls ought first to know something of them : {his paragraph fotidear
rerbis, was inserted at Mr. Congreve’s own desire, who was willing
that fact should be made known, to account for what he had written.”
Concanen, in his reply, says, “I am charged with taking Mr. Con-
greve’s part against a thing which appearcd to me, as 1 believe it did
10 every reader, to be a reflection upon him. The letter which men-
tions lim was printed three years ago, while he was alive, and the
antidote to it came out after his death this week in the Grub-strcet
Journal. IIowever, if I had known what this writer says to bo true,
before the Speculatist was printed, I should certainly have retrenched
half of my o%iervntion. I said in that letter iwo great characters
were abused in the words which hcecites; I should have said ouly
one.”

Concanen’s defence from the charges in the Dunciad js*a poor one.
He seems to have been truly “a cold, long-winded native of the
deep,” and onc of the dullest of versifiers ; but not necessarily, as he
himself contends, an ““immoral man.”

FLEET DITCH.

i

' Ver. ®71. To where Fleet Ditch, with disemloguing streams.) Pie-

vious to the appearance of the Dunciad, Swift and Gay had gom-

ynemorated in verse the muddy current of Fleet Diteh. * That part
of the town ditch in front of’ the city wall, between Bridewell

. aud Holborn, so called from the Fleef, a bourne or brook which suns

info the town ditch, by, I believe, Flect-lane, and so hﬁn@uﬂ

the Thames at Blackfriars Bridge. After the ) it was

’ etted info a dock or creek, and called the New is ngw;
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a covered sewer, and one of the h{ﬁest in London. This celebrated
ditch was primarily supq]if:d by the waters of certain wells in the
suburbs of $he city, called Clerkenwell, Skinners-well, F:ﬁ!»well,
Tode-well, Loders-well, and Rad-well, forming a stream called the
River of Weﬂs, or Turnmill Brook. From Clerkenwell the River of
Wells ran down Turnmill-strcet, and Hockley-in-the-Hole, intd® Hol-
born, where it was fed by a brook ealled “Old Borne,” and so on
into what we now call Farringdon-street, where it received the waters
of a little rapid streamlet, called the Fleet, and made its way into the
Thames by Blackfsiars Bridge. As the population increased about
Clerkenwell and Holborn, the waters of the wells were diverted from
their former channel, and the ditch beeame a kind of stagnant ereck ;
or, worse still, a receptacle for every description of garbage and offal.
Stow enumerates several attempis that werc made to clean it, and to
keep it clean, so that boats and barges might pass and unload their
cargoes at Holborn as before. The new canal was forty feet in
breadth, and cost the sum of 27,777/, besides what was paid to the.
proprietors whose grounds were taken for wharfs and quays. The
toll was heavy, the traflic inconsiderable, and, in spite of its mew
name, and the money that had been spent upon it, the ditch was
d d to inue a sewer. . The mayor and corporation,
when the present Mansion-house was about 1o be built, and it was
necessary to remove Stock’s Market, wiscly determined to arch over
the ditel between Holporn Bridge and Flect Market, and remove
the market to the site thus obtained. Stock’s Market, in consequence
of this determination, was rcmoved to Fleet Ditch on the 30th of
September, 1787, and called Flcet Market. A portion of the ditch
between Fleet-strect and the Thames still remained open. An op-
portunity, however, was found, When Blackfriars Bridge was built, to
arch it over, and, since 1765, famous Fleet Ditch has carried its dead
dogs and sembo, uing streams to the Thames underground.”—
Cunningham’s Hand-Book for London.

DEAN, SMEDLEY. ,
Ver. 291. Next Smedley dived.]" In the earlier cditions this epi-
ed v Eusden, the Laureate. Jonath

sodle was applied to BE——, o L

Swedley, a staunch Whig, and Dean of Clogher, in Ireland, was a
. miode formidable personage.  His lincs gh Swift’s instalment as Dean

of "8k Patriek’s cut as deeply as any of the attacks in the Dunciad,
'ﬂd%h inflicted with a coarser weapon. The following character of
., BWilE, by Bmedley, is admitied by Sir Walter Scott to possess con-
si&st’ e point and vivacity, as well as a distorted resemblance to the
Degis’s character : :

' X
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FHE DEVIL'S LAST GAME.

Said Old Nick to St. Michael, you use me but ill,

To suppress all my force, and restrain all my ekill:®

Let me loose at religion, 1'll show my good parts,

And try if your doctrine can balance my arts.

"Tis a match! cried the angel, and drew off his guard,
And the devil slipp’d from him to play a court card.

The first help he sought was a qualified mind,

That had compass and void for the use he design'd.
There occurred a pert nothing, a stick of Church timber,
‘Who had stiffness of will, but hisemorals were limber;
To whom wit served for 1eason} and passion for zeal ;
‘Who had teeth hike a viper, and tail like au eel;

‘Wore the malice of hell with heavenly grace,

Of humour enchanting, and easy of face;

Tis tongue flow’d with honey, his eyes flash’d delight,
He despised what was wrong, and abused what was right:
Had a knack to laugh luckily ; never thought twice ;
And with coarseness of heart had a taste that was nice.
Nature form'd bim malignant, but, whetting him fast,
He was edged for decay, and too brittle to last.

He would quarrel with virtue because ’twas his foe’s,
And was hardly a friend to the vice which he chose:

He could love nothing grave, nothing pleasant forbear ;
He was always in jest, but most when in prayer!

* Lord be praised,” quoth the devil, * a fig for all grace !
S0 he breath'd a new brogue o'er the bronze of his face;
Lent him pride above hope, and conceit above spleen, ~
Slipp’d him into Church service, and call’d him a Deax !

AARON HILL.

Ver. 205. Z%en * essayed ] In the Life of Pope we have given an ac-
count of the poet’s quarrel with Aaron Hill, arising out of gjs passage
in the Dunciad. Hill was a smooth and clegant versifier, 8 man of be-
lent and amiable character, but vain and fantastic in many of
his pursuits, and, latterly, a gross flattéror of Richardson, the novelj
ttﬂ.;hom he aecn;;n to ha‘v_/e been ing;bted for more fsubﬁhl;ﬁtl ﬁ%
& mere exc) of praise. Me was of amily, fortune,
connexions : born uee 1685, the son of Gcorg:olgill, Esi' of
bury Abbey, Wiltshiro, and educated at Westminster School.
a mere youth, he set off to Gonstantinople to visit his relation, Lord
Paget, and he afterwards mad® the tourof Europe. InﬁzW. WAS
e Rt ek b
ed in th specglations. ving written a
dication of the Farl of I’cterborol:éﬁn the ﬂnlﬂ‘d a]
huumwy,butniumthendupﬁthn of the stage,
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and also newly married, and, consequently, did not go abroad with
Peterborough. They seemn afterwards to have meditated an expedi-
tion to the West Indies, but it also fell through. In 1718, he wrote *
a poem in praise of the Cuzar Peter, entitled The Northern Star, for
awhich he was rewarded with a gold medal from the Empress Catha-
rine, who wished him {0 undertake the life of the Crar. The death
of Catharine, it is said, put an end to the projecied memoir. Hiil
‘was the author of many fragedies, but only one can be said to have
been successful, a translution of Voltaire’s Zara, 1n which Mrs. T\
Cibber, thq excellent tragic actress, made her first appearance on the
stage. [Ever resiless, and rpjecling new <chemes, theatrical and
commercial, Hill dissipated his fortune.  His hierary works werc un-
ful, but he confidently appealed {o posterity :

Yet while from lifo my setting prospects fly,

Fain would my mind's weak offspring shun to die;

Fain would their hope some light through time explore,

The name’s kind passport when the man’s no more.

Alns! the passage m the Dunetad has heen his sole passport to pos-
terity. He d:::f February 5, 1750, “m the very mmute of the carth-
quake,” says Das1s, “{he shock of whuch, though speechless, he ap-
peared to feel.”

Hill is seen to auvaniage in iy correspondence with Pope, and,
both in lﬁmsc and veire, he praased him so hughly as a poet, that one
is mortified to find huig aflerwards writing to Richardson in the fol-
lowing strain : :

¢ Mr. Pope, as you with (qual keenness and propricty express it, is

one out. 1 told a friend of lus, who sent me the first news of it, that

was very sorry for hus death, because 1 doubted whether he would
live to recover the accident. [deed, it gives me no surprise, to find
you thinkis he was iu the wane of his popularity. It arosc, origi-
nally, but from mcditated lLttle personal assiduilies, and a certain
bladdery swell of management. I{e did not blush to have the cun-
ning to blow himself up by help of dull unconscious instruments,
whenever he wonld scem tosadl, as if his own wind moved him,

* In fact, if m:f'thing was Jfine or truly powerful in Mr. Pope, it
was chiefly centred in expression, afd_that rarcly, when not grafted
on some ather writer’s conceftiqus.  His own sentiments were low

narrow, because always iutercsted ; darkly touched, because con-
eelyed imperfectly ; and ‘sour and acrid, becausc writ in envy. He
Rad a turn jfor verse, without a soul fo poclry. * * * But rest his
min iem! It will very rarelygbe disturbed by the time he
is ashes., It is pleasant to observe the justice of forced fame;
she lets down those, at once, who get themselves pushed upw:
ﬁ.l.im none above the fear of fulling, but a few who never

1 Traly, Asron Hill merited a placs in tho Duacind.
X

.
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WILLIAM ARNALL.

Ver. 315. Nof o bold fraall] In addition to Popc’s copious
note (which is substantially concet), Mr. Bowles adds - “ Some of
his (Arnall’s) letters now hefore me, {or the sight of which T am in-
debted to Mr. Coxe, show him to have been a shrewd and sensible
man. ‘What is curious in oue, he talks very highly of his Zonour and
reracity. He was as vam-glorious and miportant in his own ideas a<
Pope, with much less 1eason - what he got he spent us. fast as it
came, and many of his letters to Sir Rebert show great poverty and
distress. They me full of earnest petitions for preferment, money.
&c. He had a silver mnhstand, which he was prous of displaying, and
boasted it was a present fiom his fiiend Walpole. 1lis distress at
last, brought on by his own imprudence, ipduced hum, it is supposed,
to commit suicide.” His (lcatﬁ took place in 1711, when Arnall was
only in his twenty-sixth yoar.

EUSTACE BUDGELL.

Ver. 397, Thrice Budyell ovmcd lo speak.] TPoor Bugdgell com-
mitted suicide May 4, 1737. He was the son of Dr. Budgell, of St
Thomas, near Excier, was # gentleman comnfoner of Christ Church.
Oxford, and a relation of Addison, his mother being Addison’s cousin-
german.  With these advantages Budgell began the world under fa-

bl pi ¢ icd Addison 1o Ircland as clerk, and
afterwards rosc to be Under-Secrel ry of State. Il was eleeted a
member of the Irish Paliament, and distinguished himscll both as &
er and a man of business, At the same time he wiote severnl
able papers in the Spectator. The death of Addison deprived Bud-

11 of a powerful friend, and the darker shades of his character—bis
ﬁ:igious disposition, his infide] opi and ungovernable temper—
alicnated from him other iriends. Feclost thousands of pounds in
his attempts to obtain a seat in the Fuglish House gf Commons, and
in spcculgtions in the South-Sea schgme. Thus reduced, his only
‘means of subsistence was litcmry &np](:iymcnt, and he wrote varions
poetical pieces, political pamphlcts, and miscell productions.
At lenlﬁch his fricnd, Dr. Tindal, dicd, and by his will a sum of 21007.
was left to Mr. Budgell. The bequest was so_disproportionate te
Tindal’s means, and so isjurittus to his nzshew, Nicholos Tindal, the
translator of Rapin, that the latter carried the case into the Court,
mzhe will was set aside. With this stain on his character, Budgell

hit on for some time, but he bocame still deeper involved in Jaws
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suits, his debts accumulated, and at last he dreaded an cxecution in
his house. This prompted the alternative of suicide. He took a
boat, at Soherset-stairs, having previously filled his pockets with

astones, and, as the watermaw was “shooting the bridge,” he threw
himself overhoard.

. BISHOP HOADLEY.

Ver. 400. Yet sileut bow’® le Christ’s o kingdon here:] *This is
sald by Carll,” observes Pope, “ to allude to @ sermon of a reverend
Bishop.” The allusion is palpable. The sermon, by Hoadley, on
the Natuve of the Kingdom or the Church of Christ, occasioned a
Jong and vehement polemical war, known as the Bangorian Contro-
versy, from Hoadley being al that time Dishop of Bangor. The
sermon was preached before the King in 1717, and published by the
royal command. Toadley’s Zow (hurch principles, which recom-

~mended him at Court, were dircctly opposed to Atterbury’s High
Church and Tory opinions, and there was a ifieree dispute between
them, Hoadley was a formidable antagomist. Tlec was a better
reasoner, though a wovse writer than Atterbury, and he was warmly
attached to the civil and rcligious libertics of Kugland, which Atter-
brury would have laid at the feet of the imbecile and bigoted llouse of
Stuart. This zeal for%onstitutional goverument and the right of pri-
vite judgment exposed Hoadley to the satire of Swilt :mdli'ope. It
is'but right to state that Lioadley, along with Wake, left the House
of Lords, and never voted in any division upon Atterbury’s affair,
having been engaged in controversy with him.

MRS. CENTLIVRE.

» Wer. 41, At last Centlinve {"e/:f her voice to fiil.] Somo of Mrs,
_ Centlivre’s comgdies arc stifl popylar. The Busy Body and the
Wonder a Woman kecps a Scgret, are excellent acting plays, Most
wofher productions, however, arc elained with the licentiousness of the
times. - The history of this woman is singular. Her father was a
_gentleman of Holbeach, in Lincolnshire, who fled to Ireland about
the time of the Restoration, to escapcep tion for his religi
. opinions as' a Dissenier. Both bher #arcuts died before she was
" fwelve yéars of age. She travclled to Liondon on foot to seek her
:bzuﬂ-wu some time under the protectign of Authony Hammony
fathier of the poet, but married in her sixteenth year to a nephew of
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Sir Stephen Fox. Thi:!gentlcman did not live more than a twelve-
month, when, shorll;;l ferwards, she was married agajn to & Mr.
Carrol, an officer in the army, who was killed in a duel 4boui a year
and a half after their mauringe. She now took to dramatic writing,
as o means of subsistence, and from 1700 to 1705 produced six come-
dies, to one of which (thc Gamester) Rowe, the poet, contributed a
prologuc. She next tried the stage, and wlule performing the part of
Alezander the Great sl 'Windsor, she captivated the ﬁca.rt of the
““Yeoman of the Mouth,” or principal cook fo Queen Anne, who pro-
posed marriage, and was accepted.  Shenlived happily with this im.
portant official for about cighicen years, producing during that time
some of her best plays.

In the Flying Post, June 23, 1716, is a magniloquent deseription
of a visit puid hy Mrs. Centhvre to her nalive town of Holbeach,
whither she had been ordered by lier physicians on account of her
health. On the 28th of May, the anmversuy of hing George’s
birthday, she invited all the poor panper widows of Holbeach to the
tavern to supper, after which she caused them to drink King George’s
health on thewr knees ; then the Prince and Princess and all the Royal
Family; the Duke of Malborough, Lord Townsend, Mr. ttanhope,
Mr. Walpole, the Speaker of the Llouse of Commons, the Duke of
Argyle, and GenclarC:\dogml, &e. By her orders there was musio
playing in the room and the bells 1mging all supper-time, and the
windows of {he room werc Mluminated.  Thewld women danced and
were cxecedingly rejoiced, aud the whole town was in an uproat,
<for, by-the-by,” says the chromeler (who was no doubt the lad;
herself), * there arc very few Whigs amongst us.” Mrs. C. conclud
her loyal demonstiation with a copy pf verses, which she wrote and
sent to the ringers, in which the Jacobiles are anathematised in such
verses as the following : .

>

Disdain the artifice they use

To bring in mass and wooden shoes,
‘With transubstantiation,

Remember James the Second’s reign,

When glorious Williatt broke the chpin
Rome had put on thjs nation.

v
Warton thought that the slipshod sibyl in the Duncind, book iii.
v. 15, was Mrs, Centlivre, but that hap{,ly ][l)crsoniﬁenﬁon of “lofty
madneas meditating song” segms of 100 high and romantic a cast for
“the cook’s wife 1n Buckingham-court,” as Pope elsewhere
nates Mrs, Centlivre. She died in her housc in Buckingham s
Spring-gardens, December 1st, 1723.
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MOTTEUX.

Ver. 4192 Motteuz himself unfinished left kis fale.] Teber Anthony
«Mottenx, the excellent translator of Don Quixote, and anthor of a
number of forgotten dramatic pieces, e was a merchant, and held
a situation in the Post-office. Ile died in 1718. Dryden addressed
an episile, To my Friend, Mr. Motteux, on his Tragedy called Beauty
in’ Distress, in which he compliments him highly on his mastery of
the English ) 5 & circumstance certainly kable in a
Frencliman, thoukh long resident in England.

MORGAN AND MANDEVILLE.

Ver. 414, Morgan and Manderitle could prate no morc.{ Morgan
was a Dissenting ministcr in Bristol, author of the Moral Philosopher,
1737.—Bernard Mandeville was a Duichman by birth, but settled in
England when young, and practised as a physician until his death, in
1733. His principal work, the Fable of the Bees, or Private Vices
made Public Bencfis, was doubly distinguished in being presented
by the Grand Jury of Middlcsex as immoral and pernicious, and in
being answered by Poge’s friend, Bishop Berkeley. — ¢ Frugality,” ac-
cording to Mandeville, “is like honesty, « mean starvirg virtue, fit
only for small societies of good, peaccable men, who are contented to
be pogr 50 that they may be easy; but, in a lurge stiming nation, you
may soon have enough of it. *Tis an idle dreaming virluc, that em-
ploys no hands, and therefore very uscless in.a irading country, where
there arc gast numbers that, onc way or other, must be all sct to
work. Prodigality has_a thousand incentions to keep people from
sitting still " and this doctrine he enforces in language forcible and
picturesque, and with a vast amount of misplaced and mischievous .

nuity. Indeed, Mandeville is scarcely inferior to Swift as a
master of English, and his ¥igws of human naturc and society were
not more elevated.
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BOOK IIL

TAYLOR, TIIE WATER-POET.

Ver. 19. Zaylor, ther botter Charon, lends an oar.] Pope quotes
these lines from the Water-Poct :
T must confess I do want aoquence,
And never scarce did learn my accidence;
For having got from possum to posset,
I there was graell’d, could no farther get.

Unless there be some variation in the edilions of the Waler-Poet’s
works, Pope misquotes Taylor. Lle probably copied the above lines
from Winstanley, and never looked mto Taylor. 1u the edition of his
works, 1630, towards the cud of what he calls Taylor’s Motto, a
bead-roll of what he has, what he wants, and what he cares for, the
Watcr Poct says:

T care to get good bookes, and 1 take heed
And care what T doe exther write or 1cad;
Though some thiough ignotance, and some through spite,
Have naid that I can neithcr read nor write.
But though my lmes no scholarship proclaim,
Yet I at learning have a kind of ayme;
And I have gathei’d much good observations,
From many humane and divin¢ translations ;
I was well enter'd (forty wintas since)
As far as possum in my accidence;
And, reading out from possum to possct,
There 1 was mined, and could no farther get;
‘Which, when 1 think upon, with mind dcjected,
I grieve to think how learning I neglected.
. . N 4
Taylor was one of 110 less than 40,000 watcrmen who, as he states;
ied between Windsor and Gravesend at the closo of the six
century. The introduction of hackney-coaches nearly ruined this fra
ternity; but Taylor engaged in wagcring adventures aud vopp.is
«“ mll:‘? trial of his friends” he says, “both in the kingdem
Englend and that of Scotland” Onc of these was “a very merry'
wherry-ferry voyage’ from Liondon to York ; another from London
bury, &c. ~He travelled on foot from London to Edinbnrgh,s
. “mot carrying d:ﬁmonoy‘s? and fro; xeither Mﬁ% wing, ot
¢ apkipg meat, , or lodging.” Ben Jonson, whom he met'in

|
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burgh, generously gave him “ a picce of gold of two and twenty shil-
lings to drink l.lisy Hg;ﬂtlf\ in Igl[‘ngl?iud.:n “'ll‘hc ll}l)};(ldcst of all Tiylor’s
exyedxhons as going from London ucenborough iz ¢ r boat
" with two atocl/iclogﬁr oars! Tlc was accompanied bygl; vintﬁ'{cllogct
Bird. They fortunately taken cight well-blown bladders with
them, by means of which they contrived to kecp afloat and areach
Queenborough, after being on the water from Saturday evening till
Monday morning. Their paper boat was soon in ruins:

“Che water four miles broad, no oars to row,

Night dark, and where we were we did not know ;

And thus 'twixt doubt and fear, hope and despair,

I fell to work, and Roger Bird to prayer. :

And as the surges up and down did heave us,

e cried, most feryently, “ Good Lord, reccive ns.”
.

Taylor’s last expedition was into Wales, in 1652 ; he died the fol-
lowing year at his “ ale-house,” us Pope designates it, at the sign of
the Poct’s Head (his own portrait) in Phaenix-alley, Long-acre, and
was buried Dee. 5th, 1653, in the churchyard of St. Martin’s-in-the-
PFields. Mr. Southey gives an interesting account of Taylor in his
Tives of Uneducated Pocts, and a selcetion from {he numerous works
of the Water-Poet would be an aceeptable addition to our popular
literature.

- BOOK TIV.

JUSTICE PAGE.

Ver. 30. Adud dies when Dulness gives her Page the word.] Six
‘Francis Page was calletl the *“ Hanging Judge.” He tried Savage for
the ulleged murder of Mr. Sinclair, in a tavern brawl, and pressed so
Iried for a conviction, that the jury found the poor poet guilty, and
Pago-had the happiness of sentencing him to death. Savage, how-

* eyery abtained a repricve from the Queen, who afterwards genercusly
allowed him 50/, per annum, in return f}r which Savage, as the * Vo-

Laureate,” honoured hor Majesty with a hirthday ode. Page
biained his legal preferment by writing political pamphlets, though
%ygﬁd to have been very illiterate. He commenced one of his

g 40 the grand jury of Middlesex with this statemeht: I dare .
‘to.affirm; gentlemen, on my own knowledge, that England

A



84 - ADDITIONAL NOTES. -[BoOK TV

never was so happy, both at home and abroad, as it now is.” - Horade:
‘Walpole mentions, that when Crowle, the pu.nnin§ lawyer, was onte
on a circuit with Page, a person asked him 1f the Judge was ‘not just
behind ? He replied, “ I don’t know, but I am sure he never was just’
_before.” 1In 1718 this unworthy and odious lawyer was made a Baros
of the Exchﬁuer; in 1726, Justicc of the Common Pleas ; and in
1727, one of the Judges of the Court of King’s Bench. He died in -
1741, aged 80. . Lt

L,ACT FOR LICENSING DRAMATIC PERFORMANCES..

Ver. 43. Nor could’st thou, Chesterfield, a tear refuse.] The h
of Lord Chesterfield against the licensing bill hrought in by W:Fole.
in 1737, was 'much admired. * This biﬁ;” he said, “is not only an
encroachment on liberty, but it is likewise an cncroachment on pro-
perty. Wit, my lords, is a sort of property—tihe property of those
who have it, and too often the only property ihey have to depend on.
1t is, indeed, but a precarious dc; cm{::nce. e, my. lords, ¥
God, have a dependence of another kind.” This sarcasm is worthy of
Pope. Our author’s anxiety to have a “lick at the Laureate” on all
accasions is curiously evinced by the allusion to Chesterfield and’
Cibber in his note on the ahove line. The laureate does not mention’
the name of Chesterfield. His words are, “ While this law was in-
debate, a lively spirit and u loquente was employed against
it.” And he then procceds to show that the licentiousncss of the
stage called for some restraint. Tord Hervey, in his memoirs, states
that * besides the general liberty that was taken at this time with reli-

ion, as well as government, in tlie theatrical representations, 8ir
ﬁobert Walpole Liad got into his hands two plays in_manuseript,
whigh ‘were the most barcfaced and scurrilous abuse on“the persons’
and characters of the King and Queen, and the whole Court, and madé
these insults on their Majesties a plea for baving recourse to Parlia:
ment to put a stop to their being acted, saying he had tried all other
methods, and found every other would b¢ ineffectual.” Lord H :
also speaks in terms of high ‘ndation of Leord Chesterfiels
eloquent and witty specch, though approving, like Cibber, of the bilk
for regulating the stage. . Tl

v ey

THE OPERA. N
-y Nex. 56. Chromatio togfures soon shall drive :mtm};bm,
) Lo 123

I has ‘noticed the mtroduction of the Italian om% %
Asad, ¢ in a lame, hobbling translation info onr own In K
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false quantities, and metre out of measure to its original notes.”
The first Ttalian performer that made any figure here was Valentini,
who sung in {l\uhm while every other character sung and recited to
him in English! (Cibber.) An Italiau songstress, Signora de I’Epine,
#as also in England, and a warm rivalry kept up between her and an
ishwoman, Mrs. Tofts. We were afterwards visited by Nicelini,
1708; Handel, 1710; Cuzzoni, 1723 ; Farinelli, 1734, The sublime
roductions of Handel may be said to have uaturalised the opera in
his country, and now it bids fair to drive out the old national drama
from our 1heatres.,

Dr. Burney relates that “whan Pope found that his friends, Lord
Burlington and Dr. Atbuthuot, thought so highly of Handel, he not
only lashed his encmics in the Dunciad, but wished to have his Eury-
dice set to music by him. Mr. Belchier, a common friend, under-
took to negotiaic the business; but Handel, having heard that Pope
had made his ode more lyrical, that is, fitter for musie, by dividing it
into airs and recitalives, for Dr. Green, who had alrcady set it, and
whom, as a partisan for Bononeini, and confederate with {lis enemies,
he bad long disliked, said, It is de very ding vat my pellows-plower
has set already for ein tocktor’s tecree ui Cambridge.”” Handel got
unpopular for a scason, in_consequence parily of his own irritable
temper and the disputcs with the Ttalian singers; so that his great
oratorio of the Messiah was but coldly received, and he went to Ire-
land, as alluded to by the poct in ver. 60. He afterwards regained
the public favour, and fad certainly no cause to complain of the pa-
ironage he received in this conntry.

About the period in which Pope was engaged with this book of the
Dunciad, Horace Walpole writes of the Opera to his friend, Sir Horace

: “I am quitc uneasy ahowt the Opera, for Mr. Conway is one
of the directors, and I fear they will Jose considerably, which Le can-
not afford. ®There arc eight: Lord Middlesex, Lord Ilolderness,
Mr. Frederick, Lord Conway, Mr. Conway, Mr. Damer, Lord Brooke,
and Mr. Brand. The five last are directed by the three first; they by
the first, and he by the Abbé Vanneschi, who will make a pretty sum.

* X will give you some instances; not to mention the improbabulity of
eight young, thoughtless men df fushien understanding economy : 1t is
usual to give the poet fifty guineas for composing the books—Van-
neschi and Rolli are allowed thrleshundred, Three hundred more
‘Vanneschi had for his journcy to Italy to pick “I;: dancers and per-
formers, which was always as well {ransacted by bankers there. He
bas additionally brought over an Italiap tailor—because there aro
none here! They have already given’this Zaylorini four hundred
)y he Ku already takon a house of thirty pounds a year.

ticelli and the Visconti are to have a fhousand guineas apiece ;
Amorevoli eight hundred and fifty: this, al the rate of the great
sibgers; is not 80 extravagaut; but to the Muscovita (though the
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second woman ncver had above four hundred) they give six; that iy
for secret services. By this you may judge of therr frugality !"—
Walpole to Mann, Noo. 5, 1741. The “sccret servicep” alludyed to
by &al ole refer to the fact of this cantatrice being the mistress of
Lord Middlesex, the director of the Opera. Tn the following yea
(1742) a new sul’)scriptiun for the Opera was begun—+hirty subsentbers
at two hundred pounds each, and nlimlc himsell took #alf a share,
his friend Conway {aking the other half.

COMMITTING CLASSIC POETRY TO MEMORY.

Ver. 160. Axd keep them n the pale of words Ll death.] Upon
which there is this note by Pope and Warburion : By abliging them
to get ibe classic pocts by heart, which furmshes.them with endless
matter for conversation and verhal amusement for their whole lives.”
And, it may be added, with muy pleasing and ennobliug thoughts,
the fruit of mumortal genius.  Mr. Tallam, in his istory of Litera-
ture, has a finc passage on this subject, m 1cference 10 Milton’s blind-

ness :

“Then {he remembrance of carly reading came over his dark and
loncly path like the moon emergug from the clouds. Then it was
that the Musc was truly his; not ouly as she poured her creative in-
spiration into his mind, but as the daughter 6f Memory, coming with
fragments of ancient welodies, the voice of Euripides, and Homer, and
Tasso; sounds that he had loved in youth, und treasured up for the
solace of his age. They who, though not cnduring the calamity of
Milton, have known what it 1s, when afar from books, in solitulfe or
in travelling, or in the intervals of worldly care, to murmur over the
beautiful lines whose cadence has long delighted their ‘Gar, to rceal
the sentiments and images which retain by association the charm that
carly yéars once gave them—they will feel the inestimable value of
committing to the memory, in the prime of its power, what it will
easily receive and indelibly retain. T know not indecd whether an
education that deals much witk poetry, such as isestill used in Eng-
land, has any more solid argument an its favour, than that it lays
the foundation of intellectual pleasurcs at the other extreme of life,”

SIR ANDREW FOUNTAINE.

Ver. 347. But Annius, crafly seer.] Warton remarks: '
#pdden app of this ol % , whom we never hurg' of bah’r!h'ef';
frpkes this passage very obscure. By Annius, was meant Sir Andrew
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Fountaine.” Sir Andrew Fountaine was learned in coins, medals, and
antiquities, and had made considerable collections during his early
travels abroad,  He was hnighted by William III., and afterwards, in
1727, succeeded Sir Isnac Newton as Warden of the Mint. He died
in1758. Sir Andrew was very intimate with Swift during the Dean’s
residence in England from 1710 to 1713, and he assisted in Some
designs for illustrating the Tale of a Tub. Whether he was, like
Amnius, false and crafty, we cannol ascertain.  Aunius is repre-
sented as a subordinate nfmt a sorl of Hopkins or Peter Walter—
who imposed on neble col lcctprs, such as the old Earl of Pembroke,
Harley, Earl of Oxford, and his on the second eatl, &¢. In Nichols™s
Literary Anecdotes is a story of Sir Andrew Fountaine joining with
TFicaroni, the Pope’s antiquary, in eheatmg an abbot of some valuable
medals. Sir Andrew is characterised as one of the heenest virtuosi
in Europe, and out-[talianistng the Italians themselves.

MEAD AND WOODWARD.

Ver. 37Y. Mummins Seckeard him.] Warton further siates that
Mummius was said to mean Dr. Mead. if so, Axnmus may stand for
his rival physician and cival virtuovo, Dr. Woodward — These jealous
competitors, though hoth able and good men, had, in 1719, an en-
counter morc pertlous ghan the contest between Annins and Mum-
wius.  They met ncar Gresham College-gate, and Mead saying that
Woodward had abused him, struck him on the side of the head.
Swords were drawn, but Woodward slipt and fell, and his antagonist
disarmed him, a the same time gequesting him to ask his life! This,
Woodward says, he refused to do, adding, that had he been to have
given me any of his physie, 1 would, rather than take it, have asked
iny life; but, for his sword, it was very harmless, and L'was ever far
ftom being in the least apprehensive of it.”

* EARL OF SHAPIESBURY.

Ver, 487. Or that bright image to our funcy draw,
yWhich Theocles in vaptured vision saw.

There is often great beauty in the stately and melodious periods of
Theoeles, or Shafteshury, while he dilat€s on his Platonic philosophy.
To some of his airy sYeculntions and reflections Pope might have su
sofihed. For oxample: .

*, % The central powers which hold the lasting orbs in their just poise
#td movement, must not be controlled to save a ficeting form, and
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rescus from the precipice a puny animal, whose brittle frame, how-
ever protected, mnstl.)of its;if soon dissolve. The ambient air, the

inward vapours, the impending or whatevertelse is nutri-
mental or preservative of this earth, must operate in a naf

it

course; and other fmd constitutions must submit to the good habit
and ‘constitution of the all-sustaining globe. Let us not wonder,
therefore, if by earthquakes, storms, pestilential blasts, nether or
upper fires, or floods, the animal kinds are often afflicted, and whole
species perhaps involved at once in one common ruin. Nor need we

, if the interior form, the soul and temper, pattakes of this
occasional deformity, and sympathises”often with his close partner.
‘Who is therc that can wonder either at the sicknesses of sense, or the
depravity of mil losed in such frail bodies and dependent on such
petvertible organs ?

“Here then is that solution you requie . and hence those seemiu§
blemishes cast upon Nature. Nor is there auglit iu this beside wha
is natural and good. *Tis good which is predominant; and every cor-
ruptible and mortal naturc, by its morfality and corruption, yields
only to some better, and all in common to that best and highest na-
ture which is incorruptible and immortal.” .
Poig was well acquainted with the works of Shaftesbury, as appears
from his Essay on .




SATIRES.

~ EPISTLE TO DR. ARBUTHNOT;
® OR,
PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES.

e
[Motto to Ibﬂﬂ{ edition, published in folio, January, 1734-5.]

% Neque sermonibus vulgi dederis te, nec in premiis humanis spem po-
sueris rerum toarum ; suis te oportet illecebris ipsa virtus trahat ad verum
decus. Quid de te alii loquantur, ipsi videant, sed loquentur tamen.”—
Cicero.

' [And do not yield yourself up to the speeches of the vulgar, nor in your
affairs place hope in human rewards: virtue ought to draw you to true
glory by its own allurements. Why should others speak of you? Let them
study themselves—yet thgy will speak.]

ADVERTISEMENT.

This paper is a sort of bill of complaint, begun many years since,
and drawn yp by snatches, as the scveral occasions offered. no
thoughts of publishing it, till it pleased some persons of rank and for-
tune (the authors of Verses to the Imitator of Horace, and of an
Epistle to a Doctor of Divinity from a Nobleman at Hampton-court)
to attack, in a very cxtmoniilmry manner, not only my wnt:]gs (of
which, being public, the publig is judge), but my person, mo; and
family, whereof, to those who know mie not, a truer information may
be requisite. Being divided b8 wgen the necessity to say somethiui
of myself, and my own laziness to undertake so awkward a task,

thought it the shortest way to Hut the last hand to this Epistle. If
it have anything pleasing, 1t will be thaf, by which I am most desirous
to please, the truth and the sentimentyand, if anythipg offensive, it
will be only to those I am least sorry to offend, the vicious or the un-

~ Man; will know their own %ctnres in it,°there hemg not a circum- .
starice int what is true; but I have for the most part spared their
names, and fliey may escape being laughed at, if they please.
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I would have some of them know, 1t was owirg to the request of
the learned and candid friend to whom it is inseribed, that I make not
as froe use of thews as they have done of mme. Howeever, I shall
have this advantage and honour on my side, that whercas, by their
proceeding, any abuse may be duected at any man, no injury can pos-
sibly*be done by mne, since a nameless character can never be found
out but by 1ts truth and hhkeness.—P.

P. 8uur, shut the door, good John ' fatigued I said s -
Tie up the knocker, say I'm sick, J’m dead
The Dog-star rages! nay, ’tis past a doubt,
All Bedlam, or Parnassus, is let out
Fire in each eye, and papers in each hand, 3
They rave, recite, and madden rouns the land.
&hnt walls can guard me, or what shalt& can hido ?
They pierce my thickets, through my grot they glide,
By land, by water, they renew the charge,
T{ey stop the chariol, and they board the barge. 10
No place is sacred, not the church is free,
‘Ev'n Sunday shines no 8abbath-day to me
Then from the Mint 2 walks forth the man of rhyme,
Mappy! to cateh me, just at dinner-time.
there a parson, much bemused in beer, 15
A maudlin poetess, a rhyming peer,
A clerk, foredoom’d his father’s soul to cross,
‘Who pens a stanza when he should«ngross ?
TIs there, who, lock’d from ink and paper, serawls
With desperate charcoal round his darken'd wallg ?* 20

3 [John Searle, his old and faithful servant, remembered in his will. Carll
% of “honest Searle, Mr Pope’s gardencr at Twickenham,” in 1785
After his master's death, in 1744, John publiched & plan of the poet's garden,
with an t of the mineral h iomties it d, which we
Dave given in the Appendix to the poet's hife. He next went into the em-
pln,mmt of Mr, Allen, of Prior Park.y ©
[The Mint in Southwark was & ry for insol debtors, It in-
cluded several streets and alleys. “ Nahum Tate, tho poot/ died in $he Mint,
in 1716, An attempt was made to crtail the privilege in the of Wil-
How 111, and it was finally sufpressod in the reign of George L.
=3 Afver ver. 20, in the MS. :
Is there a bard in durance? turn them free,
W'I&A‘:I tl'uir b'::dhn.h'? reams they ran tg me:
a "pren ving seen two .
-ﬁmm do something in his m prdbpn Warburion.




¢ Shut, shut the door, good John! fagigued I said.”
PROLOGUE TO TME SATIRES, line i.
(Page 320,
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All fiy to Twit’nam, and in humble strain
Apply to me, to keep them mad or vain,
Arthur, witse giddy son neglects the laws,*
s[mputes to me and my damn’d works the cause :
Poor Cornus sees his fiantic wife elope,
And curses wit, and poetry, and Pape.
Criend to my lifo! (which did not you prolong,
Tho d had wanted many an 1dle song)
‘What drof} or 1ostrum cgn this plague remove 28
Or whieh must end me, o t8ol’s wrath or love?
A dire dilemma! cither way I'm sped,
1t foes, they write, 1f friends, they read me dead.
Seized and tied down 1o judge, how wretehed 1!
Who can’t be s 1y and who will not he.
To laugh, were want of goodness and of grace,
And to be grave, exceeds all power of face.
1 sit with sad envility. T read
‘With honest auguish, and an aching head;
And drop at last, b 1t 1n unwilling ears,
Tlus saving counsel,- - Keep your picco nine years.”
“ Nme years ) enes he, who, high i Drury-lane,
Lull’d by soft zephy®s through the broken pane,
Rhymes ere ho wakes, aud prints before Term en
Obliged by hunger and request of friends: .
“ The piece, you think, 1s mgorrect ? why take it,
I’'m all submussion ; what you'd have it, mako it.””
Three things another’s modest wishes bound,
My friendship, and a prologue, and ten pound.
Pitholeon sends to me : “ You know Lis grace,
I want a patron ; ask him for a place.”
Pitholeon * libelled me—# but here's a letter
TInforms you, Sir, *twas when he %new no better.
L]

36

40

¢ [Arthur Mooroe, father of the poetical James Moore-Smythe. See Life

of P 70, Notes to Dunciad.]
T & .
Dear Doctor, tell e, is notfhis a curse
Say, is thelr anger or their friendship worse?]

¢ The name taken from a foolish poet of Rhetles, who pretended much to «
Greek. Schol. in Horat L i, Dr. Bentley nds that this Pitholeon

libelled Qesar alsoy Seenotes on Hor, Sat. 10, 1. 1.—P,
k4
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Dare you refuse him ? Curll invites to dine;
He'll write a journal, or he’ll turn divine.”’?
Bless me! a packet.® ¢ ’Tis a stranger sues, ' 55
A virgin tragedy, an orphan Muse.”
If Icdislike 1t, ¢ Furies, death and rage!”
If X approve, “ Commend it to the stage.”
There (thank my stars) my wholo commission ends,
The players and T are, luckily, no friends ;2 7 60
Fired that the house reject him, «’3death I'll print it,
And shame the tools— Your interest, Sir, with Lintot.”
Lintot, dull rogue, will think your price too much:
“ Not, Sir, if you revise il, and retouch.”
All my demurs but double his attadks 65
And last he whispers, “T)o; and we go seacks.”
@lad of a quarrel, straight 1 clap the door:
8ir, let me see your works and you no more.
’Tis sung, when Midas’ cars began to spring,
Midas, a sacred person and a king) 70
is very minister who spied them first,
Some say his queen) was forced to speak or burst :10
d is not mine, my friend, a sorer caso,

‘When every coxcomb perks them in mny face ?

7 In the MS.:

If you refuse, he goes, as l'n(fq incline,
To plague Sir Robert, or to turn drvine — Warbnrion.

8 [Alludes to a tragedy called tho Virgin Queen, by Mr. ReBarford, pub-
lished 1729, who displeased Pope by darmg to adopt the fine machinery of
his sylphs in an hervi-comical poem called The Asscmbly.—Warton.]

* [In first edit. :

Cibber and I arc luckilg no friends.

Cibber, n his letter to Pope, 1743, noticed this alteration. * You have taken
"off a little of its edyre,” he says. “Thus is 9o uncomnon an instance of your
checking your temper, and taking a Suttle shamne to yourself, that I cannot
in ice omit my notice of it.”]
0 The story is told by some of his barber, but by Chal cer of his Qusen.
See Wife of Bath’s Tale in Dryden’s Fablia.—P. [It is scarcely n
to point out that the poet inten¥ls a sarcastic allusion Lo Queen Cazoline and
8ir Robert Walpole, The Queen's management of tho K!.-ng as detailed by
Lord Hervey in his Memoirs, was as artfully constructed and evolved as an
+ Aramatic plot. Walpole kiew where the real power iy, and made
: wn;mnu accordingly. Hervey, in a letter to Bishop Hosdley (1784)
the expression, “You know the King's two ears a8 wall as X dov
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A. Good friend, forbear! you deal in dangerous thmgs, "15
T'd never name queens, ministers, or kings :

Keep clost to ears, and those let asses prick,

« 'Tis nothing—P. Notlnng ? if they bite and kick ?

Out with it, DuNcTap ! let the secret pass, .
That secret to each fool, that he’s aun ass: 80
The truth once told (mld wherefore should we lie P)
TheQueen of Midas slept, and so may I.

You think this eruel P Take it for a rule, \
. No creature smarts so 1ift8 as a fool.
Let peals of langhter, Codrus! round thee break, 85

Thou unconcerned canst hear' the mighty crack :

Pit, box, and gallery in convulsions hurl'd,

Thou stand’st upshooi amidst a bursting world.1!
‘Who shames a ‘scribbler ? break one cobweb through,1?
Ho spins the slight, self-pleasing thread anew :
Destroy his fib or sophmtry, in \'un,

The creature’s at his dirty work again,

Throned in the certre of his thin desmns,

Proud of a vast extentof flimsy lines!

‘Whom have I hurt ? has poet yet, or peer, 95
Lost the arcl’d eycbrow, or Parnassian sneer P

And has not Colley still his lord, and whore ?

His butchers Heuley, his free-masons Moore P13

M. Alluding to Horace :
Si fractus illabatur orbis,

. Impavidum ferient ruine.

[Or rather to Addison’s version:
Should the whole frame of Nature round him bm‘k,
In ruin and confufon hurl'd,
He unconcern’d would hear abe mighty crack,

' And stand secure nnudqt a falling world.]
2 [1o first edit. :
‘ Scrifpplers, like spiders, break one cobweb through,

” S8till ¥pin, &c. .
‘There are numerous smnll alterations in tlﬂo Epistle. Verses 91 and 92 m
P e aa of this ly hended their ‘

0 was of this society, and frequent! y e proeulinu.-— .
Warbutton.:

“[Orator Henley ‘and James Moore-Smyv.he.\ The f\mnsr preulud in
urpon dnd clus Markets.] 2
e X P . S
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Does not one table Bavius still admit ?
Still to one bishop Philips secmn a wit P14 100
Still Sappho—A. Hold ! for God’s sake—you’ll ofend :
No names—be ealm—learn prudence of a friend.
I too~could write, and I am twice as tall,
But foes like these—P. One flatierer’s worse than all.
Of all mad creatures, 1f the learn’d are right. 105
It is the slaver kills, and not the bite. L
A fool quite angry 1s quite mnocenf . '
Alas! ’tis ten tuues worse when they repent 18

One dedicates 1 high heroie prose,
And ridicules beyond a hundred foes : 110
One from all Grub-strect will my fame defend,
And, more abusne, calls himself my friend.e
This prints my letters, that cxpects a bribe,
And others roar nloud, “ Subscribe, subscribe 1’

There are, who to my person pay their court : 115
I cough like Iorace, nnd[: though lean, am short.
Armon’s great son one shoulder had too ngh,—
Such Ovid’s nose,—and, “ Sir! you have an eye.”
Go on, obliging creatures, make me sec
All that disgraced my betters met 1n me? 120
Say, for my comfort, languislung in bed,
¢ Just so immortal Maro held his head ;”
And, when I die, be sure you let me know
Great Homer died three t{lousnnd years ago.l?

. o
M | The Bavius of this couplct has not been named. In the Works,
vol. i1. (1735), the name of * Arnill” 13 given, but shortly afterwards, in
the small edition of the Worky, * Bavius” was substituted. The bishop al-
luded to was Bishop Boulter, Puimate of Ireland, to whom Ambrose Philips
‘was for some time secretary. o °
1 [In Works (1785), the lines stand:
A wit quite angry {s quite innocent ;
The only danger 18, when they repent.]
1 [In Works (1785): .
For song, for silerjce some expect & bribe:
And others roar aloud, ¢ Subscribe, subscribe I'*
Time, praise, or money, is tho lcast they crave;
Yet each declares the other fool or knave.]
¥ After ver. 124, in the MS.
- Bat, triend, this shape which you and Curll admire,
Came not fram Ammon’s son, but froa my sire;
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‘Why did I write ? what sin to me unknown 125
Dipp’d me in ink ? my parents’, or my own ?
As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame,
J lisp’d in numbers, for the numbers came,1®
I left no calling for this idle trade,
No duty broke, no father disobey’d: ° 130
The Muse but served to ease some friend, not wife,19 )
To% me through this long disease, my life ;
To dy ArRuTuNoT ! thy art and care,
And teach the being you*prescrved. to bear.

But why then publish ? Granville the polite, 185
And knowing Walsh, would tell me I could write ;
‘Well-natured Garth inflamed with early praise,

And Congreve loved, and Swift endured my lays ;

The courtly Talbot, Sowmers, Shefield read, .
Even mitred Rochester would nod the head,*® 140
And St. John’s self (great Dryden’s friends before)

‘With open arms rceetved one poet more.

Happy my studies, when by these approved !

Happier their author, when by these beloved!

And for me head, if you'll the truth excuse,
I had it from my mother, not the Muse.
Tlappy, if he, in whom these frailties join'd,
Had heir'd as well the virtues of the mind.

. Curll set up his head for a sign.® His father was crooked. His mother
was much afflicted with headaches.— Warburton.
s From OWid:
Sponte suit carmen numeros veniebat ad aptos,
Xt quod conabar scribere, versus erat.— Warton.
ilkes had also noted tho imitation.]
.« ' Theso two words (* not wite) seem added merely for the verse, and are
* what the French call a cheville.— iVilkes®
. % Al]l these were patrons or admairers of Mr. Dryden; though a scandalous
ibel against him, entitled Dryden's Satire to his Muse, has been printed in
the name of the Lord Somers, of which he was wholly ignorant. These are
the persons to wilpse account the author charges the publication of his first
, pleces; persons, With whom he was convergant (and, he adds, beloved) at
sixtéen or seventeen years of age; an eary period for such acquaintance.
- The catalogue might be rhade yot more illustrious, had he not confined it to
* thint thne when he writ the Pastorals and Windsor Forest, on which he passes
ozt of cengure in the lines following: . .

" 'While pure description held the place of sense, &e.mP.
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From these the world will judge of men and books, 145
Not from the Burnets, Oldmirons, and Cookes. 2!

Soft wero my numbers; who could take offences
‘While pure description held the place of sense P
Like gentle Fanny’s ?2 was my flowery theme,
A painted mistress, or a puling stream.? 150
Yot then did Gildon draw his venal quill;
I wish’d the man a dinner, and sate still. .
Yet then did Dennis rave in furious fret; '
I never answer’d—1I was not in dulbt.
If want provoked, or maduess made them print, 155
I waged no war with Bedlam or the Mint.

Did some more sober eritic como abroad—
If wrong, T smiled; if right, 1 kiss’d ihe rod.
Pains, reading, study, arc their just pretence,
And all they want is spint, taste, and sensc. 160
Commas and points they set exactly mght,
And ’twere a sin to rob them of thewr mite;
Yet ne’er one sprig of laurel graced these ribalds,
From slashing Bentley down fo pddling Tibbalds : 24
Each wight, who reads not, and but scans and spells, 165
Each word-catcher, that Iives on syllablos,
Even such small ertics, some regurd may claim,
Preserved in Milton's or in Shakespear’s name.

'

2 Authors of secret and scandalons nstory.—1*  [They will all be found
in, the Dunciad, with Gildon, Dans, &, subscquently mtrodeced.]

2 [In first edit. . “ Lahe gentle Damon’s,” & Altcred, no doubt, to apply
to Lord Hervey, the Loid Yanny of many « satire ]

% « A painted meadow, or a puilmg stream,” 14 a verse of Mr. Addison's.”
—P.

% [In the publication of these verses, 8> % fiagment in the Miscellanies,
1727, this line stood : 0 ‘

From sanguine Sew. y &,

It was then altered to daring Bentley, and uext to slashing Bentley. One
of the poet’s contemporary cntics (Letter to Mr. Pope, 17§ 5) says: * Who
this Sew—— is I don't know, byt why must Bentley comd Jlashing and tako
his place ? You are grown veryengry, it scems, at Dr. Bentloy of late. Is
it because he sald (to your face I have bern told) that your Homer was
miserable stuff; that it might be called Homer modernisad, or something
wt] effect ; but that therg were very Little or no vestiges of the old Gre~

v
”

N,



TO THE SATIRES. 827

Pretty! in amber to observe the forms

Of hairs, or straws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms ! 170
The.things we know are neither rich nor rare,

But wonder how the devil they got there.?

‘Were others angry—1I excused them too;

‘Well might they rage, 1 gave them but their due.

A man’s true merit ’tis not hard to find ; 175
Bui-gach man’s secret standard in his mind,

That Chting-weight pride adds to emptiness,

This, who can gratify, fom who can guess ?

The bard whom pilfer'd Pastorals renown,

‘Who turns a Persian tale for half a crown, 180
" Just writes to make his barrenness appear,

And strains from hard-bound brains cight lines a-year;

He, who still wunting, though he lives on theft,

Steals much, spends little, yet has nothing left :

And he, who now to sense, now nonsense leaning,? 185
Means not, but blunders round about & meaning :

And he, whose fustian’s so sublimely bad,

It is not poetry, but prose run mad : >

All these, my modest satire bade translate,

And own'’d that ning such poets made a Tate, 190
How did they fume, and stamp, and roar, and chafe !

And swear, not Addison himself was safe 12?

Pence to all such! but were there one whose fires
True genius kindles, and fawr fame inspires ;

.
® {In early editions:
Not that the thingn arc cither rich or rare,
But all the wonder is, how they got there?
‘The whole of this paragrapk was subjected to frequent alteration in the
- different editions. *Small critics'wwas * pjece-meal eritics.” Verse 168 stood:
Wrapt round and sanetified with Shakespear's name.]
- % Amb. Philips transinted a book called the Persian Tales.—P. [*“The
Thousand and Oge Days, Persian Tales,” London, 1714}
. ™ [1n firat edil : “Johnson, who now to sense,” &c. ~ Wilkes adds this
nbtes - Author of The Victim and Cobblersyf Preston.] .
1t ‘8 Pyogs run mad. A verse of Dr. Evans.— Wilkes.
- [Originally :
. How would.they swoar not Cougrove’s self was sife.]




328 PROLOGUE

Blest with ench talent, and each art to please, 195
born to write, converse, and live with ease :

Should such a man, too fond fo rule alone,

Bear, like the Turk, no brother near-the throns, .

‘View him with scornful, yet with jealous eyes,

Andhate for arts that caused himself 1o rise; 200

Damn with faint praise, assent with civil leer,

And, without sncering, teach the rest to sneer;

‘Willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike,

Just hint a fault, and hesitate disli}e;

Alike reserved to blame, or o commend, 205

A timorous foe, and a suspicious friend;

Dreading €’en fools, by flatterers besieged,

And so obliging, that he ne’er obliged ;

Like Cato, give his little senate laws, .

And sit attentive to his own applause ; 210

‘While wits and Templars every sentence raise,

And wonder with a foolish face of praise—

‘Who but must laugh, if such a man there be ?

‘Who would not weep, il Atticus were he P90 .

30 It was a great falschood, which some of the libels reported, that this
character was written after the gentleman's death: which see refuted in the
Testimonies prefixed to the Dunuad  But the oceasion of writing it was
such as he would not make public out of rcgard to his memory ; and all that
could further be done was to onut the name, in the edition of hig works.—P,
[On the line, * Who would not wgep iff Attwcus were he?” Warburton hasg
the following note: * But when we come to know 1t belungs to Atticus——
@e. to one whose more obvious qualities had before engaged our love or
esteem, then friendship, in spite of mdicule, will make a separation: our old
impressions will get the better of our new ; or at least suffer themselvos to be.
no further impaired than by the admi of a rmxture of pity and concern.”

It appears from a letter of Atterhury s that copies of the verses were cir-
culated before February, 1721-2.  Pope adedcd o note in the correspondence,
stating that * an imperfect copy haa got out, » ry much to the wuthor's surprise,
who never wonld give any.” Fven Spepceedoubts this. Most of the senti-
ments and imagery in the satire are contuned in a letter in the poot's pub-
lished correspondence, addressed to Crages, July 16, 1715 1 translated
Homer for the public in general; he (Tickell) to gratify {uo inordinate de-
sires of one man only. We havg, it scems, a great Turk in poetry, who can
never bear a brother on the thmﬂ'e; and he Las his mutes, too, a set.of nod-

i and whisp , whose husi is to le all other off~
of wit in their birth, The ncw translator of Homet is the humblest
‘he hds, that is to say, ‘his first minister; let him receive the M
e gives mo, but, receive them with fear and trembling; let him be proud

o



TO THE SATIRES. 829

What though my name stood rubric on the walls, 215
Or plaster’d posts, with claps, in capitals ?
Or smoking forth, a hundred hawkers’ load,
“ On wings of winds came {lying all abroad ?"*%
°I sought no homage from the race that write ;
I kept, like Asian monarchs, from their sight : ° 220
Poems I heeded (now be-rhymed so long)
No ggre than thou, great George! a birthday song.
I ne’eiMwith wits or witlings pass’d my days,
To spread about the itch efiverse and praise ;
Nor like a puppy, daggled through the town, 225
To folch and carry sing-song up and down:
Nor at rehearsals sweat, and month’d, and eried,
‘With handkerchicf and orange at my side ;
But sick of fops, and poetry, and prate,
To Bufo left the whole Castalan state. 230
Proud as Apollo on his forked hill,
Sate full-blown Bufo puff’d by every quill ;"2
Ted with soft dedieation all day long,
Horaco and he wen. hand in hand in song.>’
His library (where busts of poets dead 235
And a true Pindar sfood without a head)**

the approbation of his absolute lord, ¥ appeal to the people as my rightfal
Jjudges and masters; and if they are not incdined to condemn me, I fear no
arbitrary, high-fying poceeding fyom the ~small Cowt-faction at Button’s.
But after all I have said of this great man, there is no rupture between us,
‘We are cach gf us so envil and obliging, that ncither thinhs he is obliged :
and I, for my part, treat with him as we do with the Grand Monarch, who
has too many good qualities not to be respected, though we know he watches
any occasion to oppress us.”  With respect to the metits of this memorable
quarrel, we have spoken in the Life of Pope |

3t Hopkins in the 104th Psalm.—1. [The passage is in the 18th Psalm,
aud is a vory noble onc: . .

On cherubs and on cheruhim fully royally He rode,
And on the wings of all the %inds came flying all abroad.]
3 [The Earl of Halifax. See Additional Notes.]
33 After ver. 2|4, in the MS.:
"o bards reciting he vouchsafed & nod,
And snuff’d their incense like a gracious god.—Warburton..

31 Ridicules the affectation of antiquaries, who ly exhibit the head-
1ss trunka and terms of statues, for Plato, Llumer, Pindar, &c. Vide Fulv,
Unlg, &o-Ps




830 PROLOGUR

Received of wits an undistinguished race, Rt

‘Who first his judgment asked, and then a place : :

Mugch they extoll’d his pictures, much his seat, :

And flatter’d every day, and some days eat : - 240

Till grown more frugal in his riper days, . :

He paid some bards with port, and some with praise,

To some a dry rchearsal was assign’d,

And others (harder still) he paid in kind. e

Dryden alone (what wonder ?) came not nigh, . ¢~ 248

Dryden alone escaped this judgiegweye :

But still the great have kiudness in reserve,

He help’d to bury whom he help’d to starve.®

* _ May some choice patron bless each grey goose quill!

May every Bavius have his Bufo still ! 250

So when a statesman wants a day’s defence,

Or Envy holds a whole week’s war with Sense,

Or simple pride for flattery makes demands,

May dunce by dunce be whistled off my hands!

Bless’d be the great! for those they take away, 255

And those they left me—for they left me Gay; :

Left me to see neglected genius bloom,

Neglected die, and tell it on his tomb: . -

Of all thy blameless life the sole return 8

My verse, and QUEENSBERRY weeping o’er thy urn! 260
Oh let me live my own, and dic so too!37

(* o live and die is all 1 have t¢ do:)

? M Dryden, after having lived in exigencies, had & magn‘iﬁeent funeral
bestowed upon him by the contributivn of several persons of quality.—P.
{The four lines on Dryden are not in the first edition.] )
» by ks: “ Notwitk ding this ridicule on the public;
necessities of the great, our Poct was candidienough to confess that they aré
not always to be imputed to them, as their private may. For (when unin-
fécted by the neighbourhood of Party) ho speaks of those distresses much
more dispassionately. A [
OQur Ministers like gladiators live,
*Tis half their bus'ness blows to ward, or gi/ e;
The good their virtue would effect, or sens”,
Dies between exigents and self-defence.—M8."]
* [In first edit. : o
- Give me on Thames's banks, in honest ease,

To seo what friends, or read what books I please..
There let me live, &c.] , '




TO THE BATIRES.,

Maintain a poet’s dignity and ease,
And see what friends, and read what books I please:
Above a pagron, though I condescend
Sometimes to call a minister my friend.

* T was not born for courts or great affairs :
I pay my debts, believe, and say my prayers;
Can sleep without a poem in my head,
Not #gow if Dennis be alive or dead.®

‘Why ¥t I ask’d what noxt shall see the light ?

Heavens! was I born for hething but to write ?
Has life no joys for me ? or (to be grave)
Have I no friend to scrve, no soul to save ?
“J found him close with Swift—Indecd ? no doubt
gﬁCries prating Balbus) something will come out.”
"Tis all in vain, deny it as I will:
“No, such a genius never can lie still ;”
And then for mino obligingly mistakes
The first lampoon Sir Will or Bubo makes.?

- Poor guiltless I! and can I choose but smile,
‘When every coxcomb knows me by my style 740

= After ver. 270, in th® MS :

Friendships from youth I sought, and scek them still :
Fame, like the wind, may breathe wherc'er it will.
The world 1 knew, but made it not my school,

And in a course of flattery lived no fool.— Warburton.

331

265

270

275

. - ® [Sir Wilfam Yonge, Sccretary-at-War. He had been in Parliament
from 1722, and filled various offices.  Sir Robert Walpolo used to say that
nothing short of Yonge's talents could have supported his character, and

' nothing but his character could have kept down his talents. Horace Wal-
pole remarks that his eloquence scemed to come upon him by inspiration,

,for he-could scarce talk common gense in private on political subjects, on
which in public he would be the most afinated speaker. Yonge ventured
8180 on poetical epistles, but wasdesg successful than in prosa, He died at
his seat at Escott, near Honiton, in 1755. Bubo was Dubb Doddington,

afterwarde Lord Melcombe. See Notes to Moral Essays, Ep. iv.]

© 40 After ver. 2% in the MS.:
. P. What if I sing, Augustus, greatend good ?

* 7. 'A. You did so lately, was it understood ? -

K Be nice no more, but, with a mouth profound,

. As rumbling D—s [Dennis] or a Nqsfolk hound ;
" " With George and Frederick roughen every verse,
.| Then smooth up all, and Caroline rehearse.




882 PROLOGUL

Cursed be the verse, how well soe’er it flow,
That tends to make one worthy man my foe,
Ghve Virtue scandal, Innocence a fear, . 285
Or from the soft-eyed virgin steal a tear! A
But he who hurts a harmless neighbour’s peace,
Tnsults fall'n worth, or beauty in distress,
‘Who loves a lie, lame slander helps about,
‘Who writes a libel, or who copies out ; '/'290
That fop, whose pride affects a patron’s name, ¢
Yet absent, wounds an author’s hdnest fame ;
‘Who can your merit selfishly approve,
And show the sense of 1t without the love;
‘Who has the vanity 1o call you friend, 295
Yet wants the honour, injured, to defend ;
‘Who tells whate’er you tlunk, whate’er you bay,
And if he lie not, must at least betray;
‘Who to the dean and silver bell can swear,
And sees at Canons what was never there! 1 300
‘Who reads, but with a lust to misapply,
Make satire a lampoon, and fiction lie ;
A lash like mine no honest man shall dread, v
But all such babbling blockheads in hisstead.

Let Sporus tremble *—A. What ? that thing of silk, 305
Sporus, that mere white curd of ass’s milk P
Satire or sense, alas! can Sporus feel,
‘Who breaks a buticrily upon a tvheel 2 13
P.«Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings, o
This painted child of dirt, that stinks and stings; 310

P. No—The high tash to hift up kings to gods,
Leave to Court sermons, and to pirth-day odes.
On themes like thcse, spperior far to thine,
Let laurell'd Cibber, and great Arnal shine.
‘Why write at all?—A. Yeq silence if you keep, R
The Town, the Court, the Wits, the Dunces weop.— Warburton,

41 See the Epistle to the Earl of Burlington,—P.

“ 1t was originally Paris, byt that name having buan,& we concelve, the
only reason that so contemptiblows character could be applied to a noble and
beautiful person, the author changed it to this of Sporus, a8 & name which
has never yot been so misapplied.—P. Works, v. if, 1785,

* (It ought to :‘e upon the wheel, for it alludes to th&. custom

oLty | 1ofs on

most " wheel. The l:‘f .
definite article is used for the definite.~— Wilkes,]




TO THE SATIRES.

‘Whose buzz the witty and the fair annoys,
Yet wit ne’er tastes, and beauty nc’er enjoys :
So well-bred spaniels civilly delight

. In mumbling of the game they dare not bite.

o
v
¢

Etornal smiles his emptiness betray,

As shallow streams run dimpling all the way.

‘Whether in florid impotence he speaks,

And, ™% the prompler breathes, the Puppct squeaks ;

Or at th® 2ar ofs ﬁve, familiar toad !

Half froth, half vezom, spil$ himself abroad,

In puns, or politics, or tales, or lics,

Or spite, or smut, or rhymes, or blasphemies.s

His wit all see-naw, between that and this,

Now high, now Jow, now master up, now miss,

And he himself one vilc antithesis.

Amphibious thing! that acting cithcr pait,

The trifling head, or the corrupted heart ;

Fop at the toilet, flatterer at the board,

Now trips a lady, and now struts a lord.

Eve’s tempter thus tue Rabbius have express’d,

A. cherub’s face, a reptile all the rest.

Beaut?]' that shocks you, parls that none will trust,

‘Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the dust.
Not Fortune’s worshipper, nor Fashiou’s fool,

Not Lucre’s madman, nor Agnbition’s tool,

2115

320
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330

335

4 See Milton, book iv.—P. [In the first cdit. Pope had this note: “In
the Fourth BdBk of Milton the Devil is represented in this posture. It is
hut Justice to own that the hint of Eve and the seipent was taken from the
Veraes to the Imitator of Iorace.” 1he allusion here is to the following lines

in Lady Mary's lampoon on Pope:
When God created thee, one would believe
He said the snme a8 to theenahe of Eve;
To human race antiputhy declare, &c.]

4 [Tt is interesting to note the Care with which Pope elaborated his
high-coloured and vehement satires, In the first cdition were theso lines:

Didfver smock-face act so vile a part—
A trifling head, and a corrnyfbd heart.
Eve's tempter thus the IRabbins have express’d,
A cherub's face, n reptile all the rest.
Beauty that shocks, &e. .
Vereo 884 was originally : *

\

' Oh, keep me what I am! not Fortune's fool.™)

’



834 PROLOGUE

Not proud, nor servile; be one poet’s praise,

That, if he pleased, he pleased by manly ways:

That flattery, even to kings, he held a shame,

And thought a lie in verse or prose the same;

That not in Fancy’s maze he wander’d long, 840
But stoop’d to Truth, and moralised his song :

That not for Fame, but Virtue’s better end,

Tle stood the furious foc, the imid friend, e
The damning critie, half-upproving wit, 2 ‘
The coxcomb hit, or fearing to be hit ; 845

Laughed at the loss of friends he never had,

The dull, the proud, the wicked, and the mad ;

The distant threats of vengeance on lis head.,

The blow unfclt, the tear he never shed ;*7 |

The tale revived, the lie so oft o’erthrown,'® 350
The imputed trash, and dulness not his own ;*9

The morals blacken’d when the writings scape,

The libell’d person, and the pictured shape ;

Abuse, on all he loved, or loved him, spread,s0

A friend in exile, or a father dead; 855
The whisper, that to greatness still too near,

Perhaps yet vibrates on Lis sovereign’stear—

46 [In first edit.:
R In ¥ancy’s maze that waudering not too long.]
4 [In first edit.:

The tales of vengeance, lies <o oft o’erthrown,
The imputed trash, the dulness not his own.]

The “ Llow unfelt” most prolably alludes to the pretended whipping of
Pope in Ilam Walks, a piece of malicions mirth, which was ascribed to Lady
Mary Wortley Montagu. Seo Lie of Pope, p. 268.]

4" As, that he received subscriptions far Shakspeare, that he set his name
to Mr. Broowe's verses, &, which, though publicly disproved, wese, naver-
theless, shamelossly repeated in the libels, and cven in that called $he Nobles

man’s Epistle.—~P.
4 Such as profanc psalms, Court-poems, and othul‘icnddm things,
printed in his name by Curll aud others.—P.
% Namely, on the Duke of Buckingham, the Earl of Butlington, Losi
Bathurst, Lord Bolingbroke, Bishop Atterbury, Dr. Swift, Dr. Arbuf
« Mr. Gay, his friends, Lis | arents, and his very nurse, aspersed in
)7, papers, by James Moore, G. Ducket, L, Welstad, Tho. Bantley, other
ure persons,—F, "

b
e



TO THE SATIRES. 335

‘Welcome for theo, fair Virtue! all the past:
For thee, fair Virtue! welcome even the last!
A. But why insult the poor, affront tho great ? 360
P, A knave’s a knave, to me, m every state;
Alike my scorn, if he succecd or fail,
Sporus at court, or Japhet in a jail !
A hireling seribbler, or a hircling peer,
Knigh of the post corrupt, or of the shire; 365
If on a Pillory, or near a ghrone,
Tle gain his prince’s ear, or’lose Lis own.™
Yet soft by nature, more a dupe than wit,
Sappho can {ell you how this man was bit :
This dreaded sutirist Dennis will eonfess 870
Foe to his pride, but triend to his distress :
So humble, he has knocked at Tibhald’s door,
Has drunk with Cibber, nay has rhymed for Moore.5®
Tull ten years slander’d, did he once reply P
Threo thousand s s went down on Welsted’s lie ;5 375
To please a niistres.. one aspersed his lifo;
He lash’d him not, but let her be his wife:

st (Japhet Crook. S& M. cal Essys, Fp.iii.  The comparison must
have been * odotous” to Lord Fanny. In the first edit. it was ** Glencus at
court.”]
82 In the M§.:
Once, and but once, hid heedless youth was Lit,
Apd liked that dangerous thing, a female wit:
Safe as he thought, though all the prudent chid;
He writ no lihels, lmt my Lady did:
Great odds in amorous or poetic game,
‘Where woman's is the sin, and man’s the shamne.— Warburéon.

g' My Lady,” of course, was*Lady Mary.]
[Soe * Testimonics of Authoks” prcfimed to the Dunciad.]

3¢ Tt was so long after many lijels before the nuthor of the Dunciad pub-
lished that poem, till when ho neve writ a word in answer to the many
scurrilities and falsehoods concerning him.—1’.

5 This man hyl the impudence to tell, in print, that Mr. P. had occa~
sioned a lady's dod%h, and to name a person Jje never heard of. He also pub~
lished that be libelled tho Duke of Chandoss with whom, it was added, that
ho had lived in familiarity, and received from him a present of five hundrod
pounds—~—the falsehood of both which is known to his Grace. Mr, P, never
oceived any prosent, further than the subscripgons for Homer, from him, or
from any great man whateoever.—P. [For an account of the quarrel with
Welsted, see Life of Pope, p. 79, and Dunciad.]



3886 PROLOGUE

Let Budgell charge low Grab-street on his quill,

And write whate’er he pleased, except his will ;57

Let the two Curlls of town and court, abuse 880
His father, mother, body, soul, and muse.*® .
Yetwhy ? that father held it for a rule,

It was a sin to call our neighbour fool :

That barmless mother thought no wife a whore : -
Hear this, and spare his family, James Moore ! " 885

% Budgell, in a weckly pamphlet called the Bee, bestowed much abuse on
him, in the imagination that he writ some things about the Last Will of
Dr. Tindal, iv the Grul-strcet Journal; a papetr wherem he never had the
least hand, ditection, or supervisal, nor the least knowledge of its author,—P.
[Pope contributed to the Grub-street Jownal.  Sce Life, p. 270.]

87 Alluding to Tindal's will, by which, and other indirect practices, Bud-
gell, to the exclusion of the next heir, & nephew, got to lumnself almost the
‘whole foriune of a man entircly unrelated to him —DI,  [There seems little
doubt that Budgell forged the will, but he did not get the money as the will
‘was set aside.]

% In some of (‘urll’s and other pamphlets, Mr. Pope’s father was said to
be a mechanic, a hatter, a farmer, nay, a bankrupt. But, what is stranger,
& nobleman [Lord Hervey] (if sucl a reflection could be thought to come
from & nobl had dropped an allusion to that pitiful untruth, in a paper
called an Epistle to a Doctor of Divimty : and the following line:

Hard as thy heart, and as thy birth obscure, .

had fallen from a like courtly pen, in certain verses to the Imitator of
Horace. Mr, Pope's father was of a gehtleman’s family in Oxfordshire, the
head of which was the Ea1l of Downe, whose solc heiress married the Earl
of Lindsey.—His mother was the daughter of William Turner} Esq., of York.
She had three brothers, oune of whom was hilled, another died in the service
of King Charles; the eldest following his fortunes, and becoming a genaral
officer in Spain, left her what (-tate remained after the sequestrations and
forfeitures of her family.—Mr. Pope dicd in 1717, aged seventy-five; she in
1788, aged ninety-tbree, a very few wooks after this poem was finished.
The following inscription was plafd by their son on their monument in the
parish of Twickenham, in Middlosex; ¢

D. 0. M
ALEXANDRO. POPF. YIRO. INNOCVO. PROBOS P10,
QVI. VIXIT. ARNOS. L\XV. oB. MDCCX$ir.
ET. EDITIIAR: CONIVGI. INCVLPABILL
PIENTISSIMAK. QVAE. VIXIT. ANNOS.
XCII. OB. MDOCXXXIIL,
PA s y FILIVS, FEGIT,
ET. 818L,~P,




TO THE SATIRES. 837

TUnspotted names, and memorable long!
If there be force in virtue, or in song.

Of gentla blood (part shed in honour’s cause,
While yet in Britain honour had applause)

* Each parent sprung—A. What fortune, pray ?—P. Their own,
And better got than Bestia's from the throne.® 91
Born to no pride, inheriting no strife,

Nor marrying discord in a noble wife,50

Stranger®td civiband religious rage, )

The good man walk’d innddlous through his age. 895

No courts he saw, no suits would ever try,

Nor dared an oath, nor hazarded a lie.

Unlearn’d, he knew no schoolman’s subtle art,

No language, but the language of the heart.

By nature honest, by experience wise, 400

Healthy by temperance, and by exercise,

His life, though long, to sickness pass’d unknown,

His death was instant, and without a groan,

O grant me thus to live, and thus to die!

‘Who sprung from kings shall know less joy than 1.8t 405
O friend ! may each domestic bliss bo thine!
e no unpleasing malancholy mine :

Me, let the tender offico long engage,

To rock the cradle of reposing age,

‘With lenient arts exteng a mother’s breath, 410

Make languor smile, and smooth the bed of death.

Explore thasthought, explain the asking eye,

And keep awhile one parent from the sky! -

5 [And better got than Clodio’s from the throne.
. Works, 1736.] .

. .

% [Alluding to Addison’s marrjage with the Countess of Warwick, and
Dryden’s with Lady Elizabeth nﬁvm. Neither of these connexions is
said to have been happy, but in the case of Addison there is no distinct au-
thentic informatior.]

. o After ver. 404pyin the MS.: -

And of myself, too, something faust I say?
Take then this verso, the trifle of a day,
And if it live, it lives but to commend
. The mdn whose heart has ne’er forg8t a friend ;
Or head, an author; critic, yet polite,
> %" And friend to learning, yet foo Wise to write.— Warburion.
. fu .




-888 PROLOGUR TO THE SATIRES.

On cares like these if length of days attend,

May Heaven, to bless those days, preserve my friend, 415
Preserve him social, cheerful, and serene, 0

And just as rich as when he serv’d a queen.5?

A. &heﬁher that blessing be denied or given,

Thus far was right, the rest belongs to Ieaven.

", ¢ [On the death of Queen Anne, Arbuthnot, like the atterdcats at the
Court, was displaced, and had to leave his apartments at St. James's. He
removed to Dover-street, * hoping still,” as he said, * to keep a little habi-
tation warm in town,” and to afford half a pint of claret to his old friends.
The beautiful conclusion of this Epistle, in which Pope’s filial tenderness is
80 finely yet iously displaycd, seems originally to have formed
part of an address intended for some other person. In a letter fo Aaron
Hill, Septomber 3, 1781, the passage is given as follows *

‘While every joy, successful youth! is thine,

Be no upleasing melancholy mine.

Me long, ah long! may these soft cares engage,
To rock the cradle of reposing age,

‘With lenicnt arts prolong a parent’s breath,

Make languor smile, and smooth the bed of death.
Me, when the cares my better years have shown
Another’s age, shall hasten on my own,

Shall sorne kind hands, like B***'s [Bélingbroke's] or thine,
Lead gently down, and favour the decline?

In wants, in sickness, shall a friend be nigh,
Explore my thought, and watch my asking eye?
‘Whether that blessing be dewied or given,

Thus far is right; the rest belongs to Heaven.

2 Pope had several young friends to whom thesc affectionate lines might
have been inscribed — as Murray (Lord Mansfield), Lord Polwarth, and
George, afterwards Lord Lyttelton. The latter may havo been the * success~
ful youth.” Hoe had distinguished himself at college, had written poetry, and
even joived the party against Walpole’s Administration, though his father
was then a Lord of the Admiralty. Murray, in 1781, was merely a law
student, and Polwarth did not euter Parliament till 1784, Sos also Life of
Pope, p. 841.] ' .



SATI'R_ES AND EPISTLES OF HORACE,
IMITATED.

Luddéntis speciem dabit, et torquebitur.—Hor.

[Ho scems with freedom, what with pain he proves,
And now a Satyr, now a Cyclops moves.—Francis.]

he first of ghese satires (“The First Salire of the Second Book
.of Horace Imitated””) was published in February, 1733, and is ad-
dressed to Mr. Fortescuc, tmn a barrister, and afterwards a Judge
and Master of ihe Rolls. In one of his couversahons with Spence,
P(;Ee said that when confined to his room one winter in London, with

ight attack of fever, Lord Bolingbroke called upon him, and taking

up & Horace which luy on the table, di ped into the first satire of tl\e
second book. “He observed Q0w we Yl that would suit my case if I
were to imitate it in En,,hsh After he was gone, I read it over,
translated itein & morning or two, and sent it 10 press in o week or &
fortnight after. And this was the occasion of my imitating some
other of the Satires and Epistles.” They are among the happiest of
his works; and, compared with other translatious and imitations of
Horace, realiso Dcnhmn s lmes

They bnt preaerve the ashes; /e the flame,
True to his sensep bug truer %o his fame.

friend to whom Pope applies for advice, as Horase'ap-

e Roman lawyer, C. Trevatius Testa, had previo ven
Eﬁd hotﬁn:f h:vsymt and his jud ment. Fol:tescumthe

aut.hm: of the humorous report in “ St
Btiles,” i mw tlns nice point is dxwussed thh professi
olonmi ue gravity: u-JolmS v.0f Swale Hall, m%wnla-

thenverBw nght lmlastwllland ent, in-’
L, amnngothar bequeats, wu;lm viz.: *Out of ﬁu kind love
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and respect that I bear unto my much honoured and good friend, Mr.
Matthew Stmdli:ﬁ, gent., I do bequeath unto the said Matthew
Btradling, gent., all my black and white horses.’ The testator had six
black horses, six white horses, and six pied horses. The debate,
therefore, was whether or no the said Matthew Stradling should have
tho said pied horses by virluo of the said bequest.” The case is ably
debated, though not at such length as legal cases usually are, when it
is suddenly terminated by a motion in arrest of judgment that the

ied horses were mares ; and thereupon an inspection was prayed!
?ortescue would have been a valuable member of the Seriblorus
Club, if their cvtensive scheme had proceeded, but he found ample
employment in his profession. Iaving becn called to the bar in 1715,
he soon gained cxtensive practice; was promoted to the bench of the
Exchequer in 1735 ; from thence to the Common Pleas in 1738; and
in 1741 be was made Master of the Rolls. e died in 1749. For-
tescue was consulted by Pope about all his affairs, 2 well as those of
Martha Blount, and, as may be gathercd fiom the ninth and tenth
lines in this satire, he gave lus advice without a fee. The intercourse
between the poet and hus “learncd counscl” was cordial and sincere,
and of the letters that passed between them, sixty-cight have been
published, ranging from 1714 to the last ycar of Pgpe’s life. They
are short, unaffceted letters—mote traly Zetlers than any others in the
series.

Pope writing to Swiff, February 16, 1732.3, secms 1o allude to
this imitation: “ It was 1 that senl” you those Books into rcland, and
0 I did my Epistle to Lord Bathurst, cven before it was published,
and another thing of mine, which is a parody from Horace, writlen in
two mornings. I never took more cape in iy life of anything than
of the former of these, nor less than of the latler; yet cvery%rieml
has forced me to print it, though, m truth, my own smgle motive was
about twenty lines towards the latter end, winch you will find out.”

On publishmg the second volume of his Poctical Works in 1735,
ihe poet prefixed to the Satires the following

“ ADVIRTISLMENT.
.

“The occasion of publishing these Imitations was the clamour
raised on some of my Epistles. Au tnswer from Ilorace was both
more full, and of more dignity, than any I could have made in my
own person; and the example of much greater freedom in so etpinent
a divine as Dr. Donne, scemed a proof with what indé sation and con-
tompt a Christian may treat vise or folly, in ever so‘iow or ever 8o

h a station. Both these authors were acceptable to the Princes
Ministers under whom they lived. The Satires of Dr. Donne T
versified at the desire of the Earl of Oxford, while hé was Lord Trea.
surer, and of the Duke of Shrewsbury, who had been Secretary.'of
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State: neither of whom looked upon a satire on vicious courts as any

jon on those they served in. And indeed there is not in the
world a greater crror than that which fools are so apt to fall into, and
knaves witifgood reason to-encourage, the mistaking a satirist for a
libeller ; whereas, to a true satirist, nothing is so odious as a libeller,

- for the samec reason as to'a man truly virtuous nothing is so hateful

a3 a hypocrite.

Uni wquus Virtuti atque ejus Amicis.”]

SATIRE 1.
TO MK. FORTESCUE.

P. Taere age (I scarce can think it, but am told)
There are, to whom my satire seems too bold:
Scarce to wise Peter complaisant enough,
And something said of Chartres much too rough.
The lines are weak, another’s pleased to say, 5
Lord Fanny spins a thousand such a day.
Tim’rous by naturs, of the rich in awe,
I come to Counsel learned in the law :
You'll give me, lik@a friend both sage and free,
Advice; and (as you use) without a fee. 10
F. I'd write no more. '
P. Not write? but then I think,
And, for my soul, I cannot sleep a wink :
I nod in cempany, I wake at night,
Fools rush into my head, and so I write.
*F. You could not do a worse thing for your life. 15
‘Whiy, if the nights seem tedious—take a wife:
Or rather truly, if your point be rest,
Lettuce and cowslip wine} Probatum est.
But talk with Celsus, Celsus,will advise
Hartshorn, or something that shall close your eyes. 20
On, if you needs must write, write Cesar’s praise,
Youw'll gain ateleast a knighthood er the bays.
P. %t! like Sir Richard, rulnbling, rough, and fierce,

“With Anums and Grorer and Brunswick crowd the verse,

Rend with tremendous sound your ears asunder, 26

" With'gun, drum, trumpet, blunderbuss, and thunder ?
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Or, nobly wild, with Budgell’s fire and force,
Paint angels trembling round his falling horse P!
F. Then all your Muse's softer art display,
Let Carolina smooth the tuneful lay, 30
Lull with Amelia’s liquid name the Nine,®
And Sweetly flow through all the Royal hne.
P. Alas! fow verses touch their mcer car;
They scarce can bear their Laureate twice a year;
And jusily Cresar scorns tho poet’s lays,— | | 35
It is to history he trusts for praice,
F. Better be Cibber, T’ll maintain it still,
Than ridicule all taste, blasplieme quadrille,
Abuse the City’s best good men in metre,
And laugh at peers that put their trust in Peter?” 40
F’en those you touch not, hate you. ' .
. What should ail them ?
F. A hundred smart in Timon aud in Balaam:
The fewcer still you name, you wound the more ;
Bond is but one, buit Harpax i» a score.
P. Each mortal has his pleasure : none deny 45
Scarsdale his bottle, Darty his ham-pie;*
Ridotta sips and dances, till she see
The doubling lustres dance as fast as she;
F loves the senate, 1Tockley-hole his brother,’
Like, in all else, as one cag Lo another. 50
1 love to pour out 41l mysclf, as plain
As downright Shippen, or as old Montaigne:
In them, as certain to be loved as seen,
The soul stood forth, nor kept a thought within;

“

1 The horse on which his majesty charged at the battle of Qudenatde,
when the Pretender, and the princgs of the blood of France, fled before him.
— Warburton. [The * Sir Richard,” ot course, was Sir Richard Blaek~

more% 0
2 [Queen Caroline and the Princess Amelia.]
3 Peter Walter, the scrivener and land-stoward, whom Pope se frequently

mentions.]

+ [Lord Scarsdale and Mr. Dyjtinenf. Sece Additionai Notes.]

M F—— who loved the senate, was most likely the celebrated
Fox, first Lord Holland, and father of the more ocelebrated Charles James
Fox. His brother, Stephen Fox (who was second to Lord Hervey in his dusl
with Pulteney), was raised t5 the Peerage in 1741, as Lord Tichester, .
again alludes to Henry Fox in the Epilogue to the Batires, Dial i. v, 71,
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Tn me what spote (for spots I have) appear, 85 -
'Will prove at least the medium must be clear. .
In this impartial glass, my Muse intends
, Fair to exfgse myself, my foes, my friends;
Publish the'present age; but, where my text
s vice too high, reserve it for the next: ¢ 60
My foes shall wish my life a longer date,
And every friend the less lament my fate.
My hesgl and heart thus flowing through my quill,
Verse-man or prose-man, ferm me which you will,f
Papist or Protestant, or both between, 65
Like good Erasinus, in an honest mean,
In moderation placing all my glory,
‘While Tories call me Whig, and Whigs a Tory.
Satire’s my aveapon, but I'm too discrect
To run a-muck, and tilt at all T mect; 70
I.only wear it in a land of hectors,
Thieves, supercargocs, sharpers, and directors.
Save but our Army.! and let Jove incrust
Swords, pikes, and guns, with everlasting rust!
Pence is my dear delight—not Fleury’s more:? 75
But touch me, and no minister so sore.
“Whoe'er offends, af some unlucky time
Slides into verse, and hitches in a rhyme,
Sacred to ridicule his whole life long,
And the sad burthen of some merry song. 80
‘Slander or poison dread from Delia’s rage,’
Hard words or hanging, if your judge be Page.?
From furious Sappho scarce a milder fate,10
P—x'd by her love, or libell’d by her hate.

+,''# [Harley, Barl of Oxford, lispd to term Prior his verse-man, and Erasmns
L]

. Lawis his prose-man. ]
.* {Cardinal Fleury, prime ministgr of France under Louis XV., born in
3688, died in 1743. 'The good cardinal was mot very succossful in pre-
peace, though it was more his study and “dear delight” than it
‘gas that of the %oel: who here claims sympathy with him in his pacific in-
.
w ‘Coutitess of Deloraine.] *
Jndge Page. Seo Notes to Dunciad.]
or remarks on thia allusion, see Additiona] Notes. * The line was

.
From furious Sappho yet a sadder fate.]
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Its proper power to hurt each crenture feels; 85

Bulls aim their horns, and asses lift their heels;

*Tis a bear’s talent not to kick, but hug;

And no man wonders he’s not stung by pug. /

So drink with Walters,!! or with Chartres eat,

The{’ll never poison you, they’ll only cheat. 90
Then, learned sir! (to cut the matter short)

‘Whate’er my fate, or well or 1l at Court;

Whether old age, with faiut but cheerful ray. '

Attends to gild tho evening of my day,

Or death’s black wing already be display’d, 95

To wrap me in the universal shade ;

‘Whether the darken’d room to muse invite,

Or whiten’d wall provoke the skewer to write:

In durance, exile, Bedlam, or the Mint,

Like Lee or Budgell,’® I will rhyme and print. 100
F. Alas, young man! your days can ne’er be long,

In flower of age you perish for a song!

Plums and directors, Shylock and his wife,

‘Will club their testers, now, to take your life!
P. What! arm’d for Virtue, when I point the pen, 105

Brand the bald front of shamcless guilty men ;

Dash the proud gamester in his gilded car;

Bare the mean heart that lurks beneath a star ;13

Can there be wanting, to defend her cause,

Lights of the Church, or guardiaus of the laws ? 110

Could pension’d Boileau lash, in honest strain,

Platterers and bigots even in Louis’ reign ?

1 ['The “ Wise Peter” of the Epistle to Bathurst. In the Poet. Works,
1785, Pope, in the errata at the end of tke volume, ironically observes,
‘ Be sure to read ‘ Waters,'"] ¢ ‘

3 [Budgell we have again in the Dunciad and Epistles. Nathaniel Lee,
the dramatist, had frequent attacks of insanity, and was at one period of his
life four years in Bedlam. He wrote eleven plays, and possessed genjus (as
Addison admitted) well adapted for tragedy, though clouded by occasional
rant, obscurity, and bombast. Latterly, this ill-starred.poet ded for
lnbiug;lglaee on a small weekly allcwance from the theatre. He dled in 1691
or 1692. .

'3 [The late Mr. Samuel Rogers said this was “ perhaps the best line Popa
ever wrote.” See Table Talk,] :
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Could laureate Dryden pimp and friar engage,
Yet neither Charizs nm-P Jagres beina rn%tg?
And I notystrip the gilding off a knave,

. Unplucedf&n'penaioned, no man’s heir, or slave ?
T will, or perish in the generous cause.

Hear this and tremble! you, who ’scape the laws:
Yes, while I live, no rich or noble knave

Shall walk the world, in credit, to his grave.

To VIRGDE ONLY, AND HER FRIENDS, A FRIEND:
The world beside may mtrnur, or commend.
Know, all tho distant din that world can keep,
Rolls o’er my grotto, and but soothes my sleep.
There, my retreat the best companions grace,
Chiefs out of war, and statesinen out of place.
There St. Joht mingles with my friendly bowl
The feast of reason and the flow of soul:

And he, whose lightning pierced the Iberian lines,
Now forms my quincunx, and now ranks my vines,
Or tames the genius of the stubborn plain,
Almost as guickly as he conquer’d Spain. 4
' Envy must own, 1 live among the great,

No pimp of pleasurg, and no spy of state,

Wit?x eyes that pry not, tongue that ne’er repeats,
Tond to spread friendships, but to cover heats ;
To help who want, to forward who excel ;—

This, all who know me, kndw; who love me, tell:
/And who ynknown defame me, let them be

. Beribblers or peers, alike are mob to me.

This is my plea, on this I rest my cause—

‘What saith my counsel, learned in the laws ?

" . Your plea is good ; but still I say, beware!

- ‘Laws are explain’d by mea—so have a care.
- It stands on record, that in Richard’s times

‘A man was hanged for very Honest rhymes;
‘Consult. the statute, quart. I think it 1s,

Hdward; sext.yor prim. et quint. Eliz.

See Libels, Satires—here you have it—read.

8“’ .

115
120
125
139
135
140

145

+' 18 'Gharles M . Earl of Peterborough, who, in the year 1705, took
.. Barcelons, and, in the winter following, witt®only 280 horse and 900 foot,
" enterprised and plished the

t of Valencia,—~P,
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BuIi: Libels antt} Sd]:)iree! lawless thilngs indeed ! 150
ve epistles, bringing vice to light,
hg:: a lul::ng might rgald,gu bishop \:rite;
Such as Sir Robert would approve —
F. Indeed!
Tho $ase is alter’d—you may then proceed ;
In such a cause the plaintiff will be hiss’d, 155
My lords the judges langh, and you’re dismiss’d.

TIIE SECOND SATIRE

SECOND BOOK OF HORACE.

TO MR. BETIIEL.

[Hugh Bethel, Bsq., to whom this Epistle is addressed, s the same
gentleman alluded {o by Pope in giacefnl and complimentary terms
in his Hssay on Man. llc possessed landed properly in the Fast
Riding of Yorkshire, and appears to have been an amiable and ex-
cellent couniry gentleman. ~ In a leffer to Allen, Pope says, “ T have
known and estcemed hun (Mr. Bethhl) for cvery moral virtue these
twenty years and more. e has all the charity, withogt any of the
w of ——; and, I firmly beheve, never said a thing he did not
think, nor did a thing he could not tell.”  Oue of the last acts of the
poet’s life secms to have heen dictating a letter to Mr, Bethel. Little
1s known of the poet’s friend, * blameless Bethel.” They were aarly
acquainted, for a copy of the first editbon of his poems, 1717, was

resenied by Pope to Mr. Bethtl, with a highly compliment
ription, The Gentleman’s Magazine thus announces the of
Mr. Bethel : “Diéd at Ealing, Middlosex, on January 16, 1748, Hugh
Bethel, Esq. His estale of 2000Z per snnmn gocs to his brother,
Slingsby Bethel, Esq., M.P. for London. This sgcond Sgtire wes
printed, with a republication' of the first, in 1734, &t was advertised
on the 4th of July as “never before printed.””]

"Waar, and how great,the virtue and the art
To live on little with a eheerful heart ;
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iA doctrine sage, but truly none of mine)
et’s talk, my friends, but talk before we dine.
Not when g gilt buffet’s reflected pride 5
»Turns you ¥om sound philosophy aside; ’
Not when from plate to plate your eyeballs roll,
And the brain dances to the mantling bowl.
Hear Bethel’s sermon, one not versed in schools,
But strong in sense, and wise without the rules. 10
Go, veork, hunt, exercise! (he thus began)
Then scorn a homely dinhé, if you can.
Your wine lock’d up, your butler stroll'd abroad,
Or fish denied (the river yet unthaw’d),
¥f then plain bread and milk will do the feat, 15
The pleasure lies in you and not the meat.
Preach as I pleasc, 1 doubt our curious men
‘Will choose a pheasant still before a hen;
Yet hens of Guinea full as good 1 hold,
Except you eat the feathers green and gold. 20
Of carps and mullets why prefer the great,
g.‘hough cut in picess ere my lord can eat,) N
et for small turbots such esteem profess P
. Because Giod made phese large, the other less.
Oldfield with more than harpy throat endued,! . 25
« Cries, “Send me, gods! a whole hog barbecued !I"'#
Oh, blast it, south-winds! till a stench exhale
Rank as the ripeness of a r\bbit’s tail.
what cyiterion do you eat, d’ye think,
. Jf this is prized for sweetness, that for stink ? 30
."When the tired glutton labours through a treat,
*'He finds no relish in the sweetest meat ;
.+H¢ ealls for something hitter, something sour,
...;And the rich feast concludes extremely poor:
. +Dhaap eggs, and herbs, and glives still we sce; 85
« /Phus much is left of old sim%licity! ‘

. Phe ¥obin red-breast till of late had rest,
Hhnd chiidren gacred held a martins nest,

...t [Warburton says a glutton of the name of Oldfield ran through a for-

- tune of 15004 o yesr In the simple Juxnry of good eating.] ° e
L8 A'Wu&-lndﬂn term of gluttony; a hof roasted whole, stnffed with
. spite, and basted with Madeira wine.—FP.
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Till beceaficos sold so devilish dear
To one that was, or would have been, a peer. 40
Let me extol a cat, on oysters fed,
T’ll have a party at the Bedford-head ;*
Or e’en to crack live craw fish recommend;
T'd tever doubt at court to make a friend.
*Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a pother 45

About one vice, and fall into the other:
Between excess and fawine lies 2 mean; I
Plain, but not sordid ; though ndtsplendid, clean.

Avidien, or his wifo (no matter which,
For him you’ll call a dog, and her a bitch),* 50
Sell their presented partridges and frmits,
And humbly live on rabbits and on roots:
One half-pint bottle serves them both io dine,
And is at once their vinegar and wine,
But on some lucky day (as when they found
A lost bank-bill, or heard their son was drown'd),
At such a feast, old vinegar to spare,
Is what two souls so generous cannot bear :
Oil, though it stink, they drop by drop impart,
But souse the cabbage with a bounteoug heart. 60

He knows to live, who keeps the middle state,
And neither leans on this side nor on that ;
Nor stops, for ono bad cork, his butler’s pay,
Swears, like Albutius, a good codk away ;
Ner lets, like Nevius, every error pass, . 65
The musty wine, foul cloth, or greasy glass.

Now hear what blessings temperance can bring :
ihl;us said our friend, and what he said I sing :)

irst health : the stomach (cramm’d from every dish,
A tomb of boil’d and roast, and fitsh and fish, 70
‘Where bile, and wind, and phlegm, and acid jar,
And all the man is one intestine war,)
Remembers oft the school-boy’s simple fare,
The temperate sleeps, and spirits light as air,

>3
<

A famous eating-house and tavern.—P.
* [Avidien was Edward Wortley Montagu; his wife, the never.forgotten
ond never-forgiven Lady Mary.)
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How pale each worshipful and reverend guest
Rise from a clergy, or a city feast!
‘What life iy all that ample body, say ?
What heav)%‘y particle 1nspires the clay ?
The soul subsides, and wickedly inclines
To seem but mortal, even in sound divines.

On morning wings how active springs the mind
That leaves the load of yesterday behind !
How easy ®every.labour it pursues!
How coming to the poet évary Muse !
Not but we may cxceed, some holy time,
Or tired in scarch of truth, or search of rhyme ;
111 health some just indulgence may engage ;
And more the sickness of long life, old ago :

. For fainting agé what cordial drop remains,

If our mtemperate youth the vessel drains ?
Our fathers praised rank venison. You suppose,

" Perhaps, young men ! our fathers had no nose.

Not 80 : a buck was then a week’s repast,

And ’twas their point, I woen, to make it last ;

More pleased to keep it till their friends could come,

Than eat the sweetegt by themsclves at home.

‘Why bad not I in those good times my birth,

Ere coxcomb-pies or coxcombs were on earth ?
Unworthy he, the voice of fame to hear,

That sweetest music to an Honcst ear;

(For 'faith,Lord Fanny! you are in the wrong,

The world’s good word is better than a song,)

‘Who hes not learn’d fresh sturgeon and ham-pie

Are no rewards for want and infamy !

‘Wheén luxury has licked up all thy pelf,

Cursed by thy neighbours,*thy tmustces, thyself,

To friends, to fortune, to mankind a shame,

Think how posterity will treat thy name;

" -And buy a rope, that future times may tell
" Thou hast at legst bestowed one pepny well.

“ Right,” cries his Lordship, “ for a rogue in need
To have a taste is insolence indeed :

" In me ’tis noble, suits my birth and stﬁte,

My wéalth unwieldy, and my heap tod great.”

75

80

85

90

100

105

110.
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Then, like the sun, let bounty spread her ray, 115
And shine that superfluity away.

Oh impudence of wealth ! with all thy store,

How st thou let one worthy man be poor ?

Shal] half the new-built churches round thee fall ?

Make quays, build bridges, or repair Whitehall: 120
Or to thy country lot that heap be lent,

As M* ¥ o's was, but not at five per cent.®

‘Who thinks that Xortune cannot chango ler mind,
Prepares a dreadful jest for all nfafikind.

Annf who stands safest ? tell me, 18 1t he . 126
That spreads and swells in pufi“d prosperity;

Or, blest with little, whose preventing care

Tn peace provides fit arms against a war ?

Thus Bethel spoke, who always speaks his thought, '
And always thinks the very thing he ought: 130
His equal mind 1 copy what I can,

And, as I love, would imitate the man.

In South-sea days not happier, when surmised

The lord of thousands, than 1f npw cxcised ;7

In forest plantod by a father’s hand, 185
Than 1n five acres now of rented land.

Content with hitle, I can piddle here,

On brocoli and mutton, round the year;

But ancient friends (though poor, or out of play),

That touch my bell, I cannot turn away. 140
"Ms true, no turbots digmify my boards,

But gudgeons, flounders, what my Thames affords:

To Hounslow Heath 1 pomnt, and Bausted Down,

Thence comes your mutton, and these chicks my own:

s © One worthy man.” Perhaps it should bo friend.— Wilkes,

¢ | The Duke of Marlborough.| ¢ ¢

7 { Warburton states that Pope had South-Sea stock, which he &id not sell
out, that was valued ut betwean 20,000/, and 80,000/, when it fall. This '
must have been a nominal—literally a South-Sea vslntﬁon. He oduld not
have invested more than two or three thousand Youmis, if so mwch, in the
South-Sea stock, and its depreclation deptived him of none of the comforts
or elegancies of life to which he had been accustomed, ¥or s account of
‘Walpole's Excise Bill, here alluded to, see extract fom Lued Hetvoy's Me-
‘moirs in the Additional Notés to Moral Essays, Ep. ki3
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From yon old walnut-trec a shower shall fall ; 145
And grapes, long lingering on my only wall,

And figs frpm standard and espaliergoin
«The devil i%n you if you cannot dne:

Then cheerful healths (your mistress shall have place), ,
And, what’s more rare, a poet shall say grace. 150
Fortune not much of humbling me can boast:

Though double taxed, how hittle have I lost 18

My life’s amusements have been just the same,

Before and after standing drmies came.

My lands are sold ; my tather’s house is gone; 155
T’ll hire another’s; is not thal my own,

And yours, my friends ? through whose free opening gate
None comes too early, none departs too late ;

(For I, who hold sage Homer’s rule the best,

‘Weloome the coming, speed the going guest).? 160
 Pray heaven it last! (cries Swift) as you go on

1 wish to God this bouse had been your own:

Pity! to build without a son or wife;

Wh{, you'll enjoy it only all your hfe.”

‘Well, if the use be mme. can 1t concern one, 165
‘Whether the name pelong to Pope or Vernon P10

‘What's property ? dear Swift ! you sce it alter

From you to me, from me to Peter Walter ;

Or, in a mortgage, prove a lawyer's share;

Or, in a jointure, vanish frém the heir; 170
Or, in pure equity (tho caso not clear)

The Chancery takes your rents for twenty year:

s []Romn.n Catholics and Nynjurors had at that tine to pay additional
taxes, .
.

L]
® [True friendship’s lawg a1e by tns rule exprose’d,
‘Welcome the comning, spbed the pating guest.

Pope's Odyssey, vi. 15.]
1 . Vernon, from whom he had a Iease for twenty-seven years (1718
to 1746) of his hafuse and garden at Twigkenham. Sho died about a year

‘before Pope. ITe had some idea of purchasing the property (valued at about
1000L), if any of his * particular friends” wished to have it as a residence.
No such arrangement was made, and, after the poet’s death, the house was
bought by Sir William Stanhope. See Life of Pope, p. 168.]
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At best, it falls to some ungracious son,

‘Who cries, “ My fathet’s damn’d, and all’s iny own.”
Shades, that to Bacon cauld reticat afford, 175
Become the portion of a booby lord 1t /

GOLIIAMBURY IIQUSF

And Helmsley, once®? prond Buckingham’s delight,

Slides to a serivener or a city kmght

Let lands and houses have what loads they will,

Let us be fix’d, and our own masters still. 180

3 ['William, the first Lord Grimston, then occupant of Gorharal ,,nur’
8t. Albans ] ]

1 [Helmsley, in Yorkshire, which hod belonged 1o Valliers, Dake of
Buckingham, was purchased by Sir Charles Duncombe, Kmght, Lord
Magyor of London in 1709, and M P’ for Downton, Wilts The Cxt;&nl'ht
changed the name of the place to Duncombe Park ]
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4 .
THE FIRST EPISTLE

OF THE

FIRST ROQK OF HORACE.

TO LORD BOLINGBROKE.

[Written in 1738, wheu Pope was in his forty-ninth year. Hence
the allusion in the opening lines to the Swbbalh of his days. Boling-
e was then sixly, and 1t is curious to find the younger friend
gcntlﬁ proach his older philosophical intc for breaking the
sacred calm of his poetic retirement. The restless peer was then in
Frante. Unablc to procure a restoration to his seat in the House of
Lords, he had for ten years waged a war of pamphlets and newsgalper
essays against the Walpole administration, till, tircd of the fruitless
ocontest, and quarrelling with his own party, he again retired to France,
and remmmw? there from 1735 to 1742.]

8r. Jonn, whose love indulged my labours past,

Matures my present, and sifall bound my last !

‘Why will ypu break the Sabbath of my days ?

Now sick alike of envy and of praise.

Public too long, ah, let me hide my age! 5

Bee modest Cibber now has left the stage :

Our generals now, retired to their estatés,

Hang their old trophies o’er the garden gates;

Tn life's cool evening satiate of appl

Nop fond of bleeding, even in Brunswick’s cause.! 10
A, voice there is, that whispers in my ear,

("Tis Reason’s yoice, which sometimes one can hear)

3 [An allusion to the Earl of Peterhorough, who bad retired to his *little
Amoret,” or cottage, at Bevis Mount, near 8 p and d d
the entrance to the lawp with guns and flags? the trophies & his Spanish
eampaigay.] 24
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“Friend Pope! be prudent, let your Muse take breath,
And never gallop Pegasus to death;
Lest stiff, and stately, void of fire or force,
You limp, like Blackmore on a Lord Mayor's h¢/se.” 2
Farewell, then, verse, and love, and every toy}
The rhymes and rattles of the man or boy;
‘What right, what true, what fit we justly call,
Let this be all my care, for this is all : 20
To lay this harvest up, and hoard with haste, .
‘What every day will want, and most, the last.
But ask not, to what doctors I apply,
Sworn to no master, of no sect am I:
As drives the storm, at any door I knock :
And house with Montaigne now, or now with Locke ;
Somctimes a patriot, active in debate, .
Mix with the world, and battle for the state,
Free as young Lyttelton,® her cause pursue,
8till true to virtue, and as warm as true; 30
Sometimes with Aristippus, or St. Paul,
Indulge my candour, and grow all to all;
Back to my native moderation slide,
And win my way by yielding to tho tide.
Long, as to him who works for debt, {he day, a5
Long as the night to her whose love’s away,
Long as the year’s dull circle seems to run,
‘When the brisk minor pants for wwenty-one ;

. '

* [Sir Richard Blackinore, also conspicuous in the Duncind; a good sdn,
but a heavy, pompous, and unreadable poet. Hs epics were a fair sulijest
for ndicule, but the satirist might have stopped at the grave : Blackmqrg
had been nine years dead when this Epistle was written.] *

3 [George, first Lord Lyttelton, then Secretary to the Prince of Wales,
in which capacity he was highly skrviceable to Thomson, Mallet, and other
mon of letters, His Poems, Dialogues of« the Dead, History of Heary Fhy
and Dissertation on the Conversion of St. Paul, have given him a respactabiit
rank in literature. It appears from Lyttelton's Correspondence,
in 1845, that he wrota his treatise on St. Paul's conversion chiefly with s.
view to meet the case of Thomson, who, in that sceptica’ age, was troabled
with doubts, Lyttelton was anxious that the amiable poet shonld unite tha:
faith to the heart of a Christinn, * for the latter he always had® The dlte

is highly h ble to Lyttelton, and is another inatance of thug
wapmth of friadehip which Thomson inspired.] '




Ep.’ 1] IMITATIONS OF TIORACE. 355

So slow the unprofitable moments roll,
That lock up all the functions of my soul; 40
That keep me from myself; and still delay
«Life’s instav} business to a future day:
That task, which as we follow or despise,
The eldest is a fool, the youngest wise :
‘Which done, the poorest can no wants endure ; 45
And which, not done, the richest must be poor.
Late =81t is,*1 put mysclf to school,
And feel some comfort, ndt'to be a fool.
Weak though 1 am of limb, and short of sight,
Farfrom a lynx, and not a giant quite; 50
T’ll do what Mead and Cheselden advise,*
To keep these limbs, and to preserve these cyes.
Not to go back, is somewhat to advance,
And men must walk at least before they dance.
Say, does thy blood rebel, thy bosom move 55
‘With wretched avar-ce, or as wretched lovo ?
Know, there arc woirls, and spells, which can control
Between the fits this fever of the soul:
Know, there are rhymes, which, fresh and fresh applied,
‘Will cure the arrantgst puppy of his pride. G0
B¢ farious, envious, slothful, mad, or drunk,
Slave to a wife, or vassal to a punk,
A Switz, a High-Dutch, ora ow-Dutch bear;
All that we ask is but a patient ear.
*Tis the first virtue, vices to abhor : 65
And the first wisdom, to be fool no more.
Bnt to the world no bugbear is so great,
As want of figure, and a small estate.
) [Dr. Mead’s name occurs fz;qmtly' in Pope. ITe was then physiclan
+ to'the king, and he kept his high *position in s profession till lus death.
Di.: Choselden was & skilful and popular surgeon and anatomist—** the
1hedt noted and most deserving man in the whole profession of chirurgeons,”
@ Pope, in a letter to Swift, describes him. He obtained much praise for
dntoperation perforfed on & youth who hag been blind from his birth: the
peration was letel 1 in giving sight to the youth, and an
aveount of it which Cheselden drew up for the Phalosophical Transactions is
. He was afterwards much employed as an oculist. This
-emingut surgeon attended Pope in his last iMness. His own death took
place in 1754.] 912
A
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To elthar India see the merchant fly,
Scared at the spectre of pale poverty! 70
See him, with pains of body, pangs of soul,
Burn through the tropic, freeze beneath the po}"
“Wilf, thou do nothing for a noble end,
Nothing, to make philosophy ihy fi rend P
To stop thy foolish views, thy long desires, (1
And ease thy heart of all that 11 admires ?
Here Wisdom calls- “ Seek Virtue first, be bold } «
As gold to silver, virtue is to gold.”
There, Tiondon’s voice : *“ Get money, money still!
And then let Virtue follow, if she wll.” 80
This, this the saving doctrme preach’d to all,
From low St. James's up to high St. Paul I6
From him whose qulls stand quiver’d at his ear,
To him who notches sticks at Westminster.$
Barnard in spirit, sense, and truth abounds ;7 85
“ Pray, then, what wants he 7 Fourscore thousand pounds;
A pension, or such harness for a slave
As Bug now has, and Dorimant would have.8

L S
5 [An allusion to the Low Church opinions them prevalent at the Court at
St. James's, and strongly patromsed by Queen Caiohne ]
¢ [The Exchequer tallies Payments used to be made into the Exohequer
1n comn by weight and fale (counting), and the sums engrossed upon paroh-
ment. Hence the office of Clerk of the Rells (pellis, a shin), who engrossed

#he bill upon parchment, and the Clerk of tho Pipe, who tossed it down

through a pipe or funnel to the court below. See the systewy described in

Knight 's London. The whole of this cumbrous machimnery has been swept

away.

4 ’|Es|r John Barnard, whom Chatham styled ¢ the great commonen,” was
af this time Lord Mnyor of L«ndon He had been knighted some yeats
‘before on i tory address from the City ¢
Her Majesty at Kennngton e upresenicd tho mey in Parliament for

and was an able,
"alpole’s Excise Bill, and was mainly msmmenul in daluttng
nister; whence probably the warmth of Pope's eulogium. In 1749, S!tw
became the father of the City, and his brother merchants erected & statue of
tiim in the Royal Exchange. The death of thia patriotis citizen took plass
~in 1764, when he had attained to the age of seventy-nine. Sir Jobn was.

e of Reading, in Berkshire, and was the son of Quaker ts,

of nineteen, as the result of study of the Scriptures,

] and was receiveg info the Church by Dr, Compton,

7
‘arton remarks: ¥ It cannot now be discovered to whotn thesd s
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Barnard, thou art a cit, with all thy worth ;
Bat Bug and D*], their honours, and so forth. 90
Yet everv child another song will sing,

«Virtue, br 've boys! ’tis virtue makes a king.”
True, consci8us honour is to feel no sin,

He's arm’d without that’s innocent within;

Be this thy screen, and this thy wall of brass; 95
Compared to this a minister’s an ass.

And sgy, to which shall our applause belong,

This new Court-jargon, or the good old song ?

The modern language of cgrrupted pecrs,

Or what was spoke at Cressy or Poitiers ? 100
‘Who counsels %csb? who whispers, ¢ Be but great,

‘With praisc or infamy leave that to fato;

Get place and wealth—f possible with grace ;

If not, by any means, get wealth aud place.”

For what ? to havo a box where cunuchs sing, 106
And foremost in the circle eye a king.

Or he, who bids ihee face with steady view

Proud fortune, and look shallow greatness through:

And, while he bids thee, sets th’ example Loo Ps

If such a doctrine, in St. James’s air, 1o
Should chance to make the well-dressed rabble stare ;

If honest 8#z9 take scandal at a spark.

That less admires the palace than the park :

Faith I shall give the answtr Reynard gave :

“T cannot ke, dread sir, your royal cave : 115

belong—so goon does satire become unintelligible. The same may be said
of verse 112.” In the first edition the names are * Bestia and Bug” The
Jatier may have meant Lord Hervey (the “bug with gilded wings” in the
Prologue to the Satires), and Dotimant pay stand for that venal but good~
d politiciau, Bubb Doddi The cir and character in
enth case will apply. Hervey had a%pension of 1000/ & year previous to hia
appointment in 1730 as Vice-Chamberlam to the King.]
¢ ® [Aogustus Schutz, ** the elder of two sons of Baron Schutz, a German,
‘who ¢ame aver wit\:}mge 1, and settled his fanuly in England. Augustus
had been Bquerry to George IL, whon Rrince, and became Master of the
Robes and Privy Purse to the king, with whom he was ip great personal
favonr.”—Nole by Mr. Croker to Lord Hervey's Memoirs. Schutz seems to
‘beon acquainted both with Popc and Martha Blount—no doubt throngh
Howard. Lord Hervey speaks of him b a dull courtier, and Pope's
‘mahtion of him is to the same cffect. He died in 1767,)

Hi
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Because I see, by all the tracks about,
Full many a heast goes in, but none corhe out.”
Adieu to Virtue, if you're once a slave: .
Send her to court, you send her to her grave. { .

‘Well, if a king’s a lion, at the least 120
The ‘people are a many-hcaded beast :
Can they direct what measures to pursue,
‘Who know themselves so little what to do ?
Alike in nothing but one lust of gold, o e
Just half the land would buy, and half be sold: 125
Their country’s wealth our mightigr misers drain,
Or cross, to plunder provinces, th8 main ;
The rest, some farm the poor-box, some the pews ;
Some keep assemblies, and would keep the stews ;
Some with fat buchs on childless dotards fawn ; 130
Some win rich widows by their chine and brawn;
‘While with the silent growth of ten per cent.,
In dirt and darkness, hundreds stink content.

Of all these ways, 1f each pursues his own,
Satire, be Lind, and let the wretch alone :
gut show mesone who has it in his power ¥

o act consistent with himself an hour. .
Sir Job sail’d forth, the cvening bright #nd still, *
“ No place on carth (he cried) Tike Gireenwich-hill!”
Up starts a palace, lo, the obedient base
Slopes at its foot, the woods its sides embrace, 3
The silver Thames reflects its marble face.
Now let some whimsy, or that devil within '
“Which guides all those who know not what they mean, .-
But give the knight (or give bis lady) spleen ; 115
“ Away, away ! take allniour scaffolds down,
For snug’s the word : My dear! «we’ll Jive in town.”

At amorous Flavio is the stocking thrown P
That very night he longs to lié alone. N
"The fool whose wife elopes some thrice & quarter, 4 1‘0
For matrimonial solace dies a mart{lr. C
Did ever Proteus, Merlin,any witch, v i
Transform themselves so straniely as the rich?

1 Well, bat the l?oor_the poor have the same itah ;
"They change their weekly barber, weekly news, ’ 1.7
or & new japanner to their shoes,

»
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Discharge their , move their beds, and run
They know not whither) ina’ chaise and one ;
hey hire their sculler, and, when once aboard,
. @row sick, and damn the climate—like a lord. 160
+ *You laugh, half beau, half sloven if I stand,
My wig all povzder, and all snuff my band ;
You laugh, if coat and breeches strangely vary,
White gloves, and linen worthy Lady Mary! 10
' .

. " = 0
#gOME WITH FAT BUCKS ON SHILDLESS DOTARDS FAWN."
* .

@t, when no prelate’s lawn with hair-shirt lined 165
""1s half so incoherent a8 my mind; - |
“When (each opinion with the neat ab strife,
One ebb and flow of follies all my life)
- “L'piant, rogt-up; I build, and then confound ;

round to aquare, and square again to round ; 170
36 [See vol. i, p. 886, Moral Ensays, Ep. i)
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‘You never change one muscle of your face, -
You think this madness but a coznmon cnse, -
Nor once to Chancery, nor to Hale apply ;**
Yot hang your lip, to see a seam awry !
Careless how ill I with myself agree, . 175.
Kind to my dress, my figure, not to me. R
Is this my guide, philosopher, and friend ?
'This he who loves me, and who ought to mend ; R
‘Who ought to make me, (what he can, or noae) ' « o
That man divine whom wisdom cill% her own 180
Great without title, without fortune bless’d ; -
Rich, e’en when plunder’d, honour’d while oppress'd ;
TLoved without youth, and follow’d without power ;
At home, though exiled—free, though in the Tower; .
In short, that reasoning, high, immortal thing, - 186
Just less than Jove, and much above a king, Lo

: Naz, half in heaven—except (what’s mighty odd)
A fit of vapours clouds this demi-god.

»

't [Dr. Hale, of Lincoln’s Inn-fields, a physicien employed in cases of
insanity.] R

THE SIXTH EPISTLE
OF THE

FIRST BOOK OF HORACE.

TO MR® MURRAY. S

[The Hon, William Murray, Lord Mansteld, Ho was the
son of David, Lord Stormont, and was bornin 1705, A$ m
of this Epistle (1737) Murray had not obtained any Gove:
pointment, but in 1742 he was made Solicitor-Genersl, Tn ¥
sucoeeded to the office of Atforey-General, which ke held til g

: when he was appointed Chief Justice of the Court % ; i
:amd was created Baron Murray, ol of ¢

Ghi Justice (hai peatedl: 5 li ed,glf't of Ohanoel) 3]
‘Chief Justice (having re; eclined that of. _mhnoq}‘lor‘
o din rosignation Son in'1788. ﬂaydui d in‘ 1798, - -Ab' Mrémdns ‘ .
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porter of high monarchjeal principles, Lord Mansfield was for a time
)y , and was altacked by Junius with all the virulence and
liant invective of that writer. His votes in favour of Catholio
« Relief also exposed him to the fury of the mob, and, in the riots of
1780',:’ his toz‘hogs:, V;:th_a ‘d “Ix}ill)umr cg:ll llection of manu-
ipts, was burncd to the ground. is capacily, no judge
mnmomdg inent thaul]f field Ileﬁ S I;‘]a :;e;.lrand
penetrating judgment, an intellect at once refined, subtle, com-
rehensive, and great powers of eloquence adapted to the bar and the
h. W 'Parlizment e was not so successful, nor was he ambi-
tious of shining as a politichu?. In private life he posscssed those
F‘m and accomplishmenis which carly attracted the admiration of
ope (who is said to have given him instructions in the art of cloeu-
tion), and which continued to delight his friends after he had passed
his eightieth year. The poet’s prediction. that he should be interred
“where kings and poets lie,” was rcalised. He was buried in West-
minster Abbey, and a costly monument, onc of the best works of
¥ , covers his remaius. ]

“ Nor to admire, is all the art I know,
To make men happy, and to keep them so.”
ghin truth, dear Murray, needs no flowers of speech,

take it in the very words of Creceh.)!

This vault of air, ¢his congregated ball, 5
Self-centred sun, and stars that run and fall,
There are, my friend, whose philosophic eyes
Look through, and trust the Ruler with his skies;
To him commit the hour, the day, the fyen.r,

And view this dreadful All without a fear.

Admire we then what earth’s low entrails hold,
Arabian shores, or Indian acas infold ;

All the mad trade of fools and slaves for gold ?
Or popularity ? or stars &pd strings P i
The mob’s applauses, or the gift8 of kings ? 15
Say with what eyes we ought*at Courts {o gaze,
And pay the great our homage of amaze ?
+ §f weak the pleasure that from these can spring,
fear to waht them is as weak & thing:

. her we dread, or whether we desire, © 90

Tin either case, believe me, we admire :

.
e yyiaose tramalation of Horace the first two lines are taken.—P.

10
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‘Whether we joy or grieve, the same the curse, o
Surprised at better, or surprised at worse. s
Thus good or bad, to one extreme betray ‘

The unbalanced mind, and snatch the man away: 95

For Virtue’s self may too much zeal be had ;
The worst of madmen is a saint run mad.
Go then, and, if you can, admire the state
Of beaming di ds, and reflected plate ;
Procure a taste to double the surprise, ' ' 80
And gaze on Parian charms with léarned eyes:
Be struck with bright brocade, or Tyrian dye,
Our birthday nobles’ splendid livery.
If not so pleased, at council-board rejoice,
To see their judgments hang upon thy voice ; 35
TFrom morn to night, at senate, rolls, and hall,
Plead much, read more, dinc late, or not at all.
But wherefore all this labour, all this strife ?
For fame, for riches, for a noble wife ?
Shall one whom nature, learning, birth conspired 40
To form, not to admire. but be admired,
Sigh, while his Chloc, blind to wit and worth,
‘eds the rich duluess of some son of cazth P
Yet time ennobles, or degrades each line ;
It brighten’d Craggs’s, and may darken thine :2 45

¢ [From the mention of “ Chloe” in this passage, it has been assumed
that Murray was rejected by some lady to whom ho had paid his addresses.
The hines do not scem to wartant such an interpretation: the case is puvely
hypothetical. 1o was married shortly afterwards to Lady Betty Fineh,
daughter of Daniel, Ear] of Ni { The subseq lines on Muyray
(v. 48, 49) produced a happy parody by Cibher: A
<
Persuasion tips his tongue whene’er he talks, o
And he has chambers in tue King’s Bench Walks. 1ty
:

Pope's allusion to his friend Craggs’s humble ancestry is not marked by Ms
usual taste. The elder Craggs was origmally a footman to Lady Moxdsunt,
Duchess of Norfolk, and according to Lady M. W. Montagu, “ he wad»

by the duchess in all her intrigues, particularly in that with Kiug Faes 11,
and scraped a good deal of money from the bounty of ths xoyal lovens”
Lady , however, adds that the meanness of his education nmover
igeared in his conversation. ‘Yhe bulk of 's fortune wes Yhade ax &,
Atay contractor, and he ‘was afterwards oint Postmastar-General

i

I
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And what is fame ? the meanest have their day,

The greatest can but blaze, and pass away.

Graced as thou art, with all the power ofy words,

8o known, 80 honour'd, at the House of Lords:

Conspi 4 ! another yet 18 nigh, 50

More silent far) where kings and poets lie; '

here Murray (long enough his country’s pride)

Shall be no more than Tully, or than Hyde!

... Rack)dwith sciatics, martyr’d with the stone,

JWill any mortal let himaelf alone ? 55

%ee ‘Ward by batter’d beaux invited over,

And desperate misery lays hold on Dover.?

The case is easier in the mind’s disease;

There all men may be cured, whene’er they please.

‘Would ye be bless’d ? despise low joys, low gains; 60

Disdain whatever Cornbury disdains;*

Be virtuous, and be happy for your pains.
But art thou on¢, whom new opinions sway,

One who believes as Tindal lcads the way,’

Cornwallis. He was decply involved in the South-Sca delusion, and had
profited by the public crgdulity to such an extent that his estate was seized
by the House of Cominons. e left about a nullion and a half of money-—
amassed, it is said, on purpose to give wealth and honours 1o his son, the
friend of Pope, and one of the Sccictaries of the Treasury. The son died of
the small-pox, and the old may, broken-heamited, died a few weeks after-
‘wards of apoplexy, or destroyed himself, partly trom grief, and partly from
‘dredd of the axamination and exposure of his delinquencies in the South-Sea
case before the House of Commons, |
3 [Ward and Dover were quack doctors. OFf the second line of the
Couplet Warburton says: “There is & picttiness in this expression which
«depends upon the slippery medicine by which this quack rendered himself
famous, namely, quicksilver.”}
4 [Cornbury disdained a pensfon. Op his return from travelling abroad,
the Earl of Essex, his brother-in-law, said he had got a pension for him.
“He replied, * How could you teli, iy lord, that I was to be sold, or at least,
how came you to know my, price so exactly ?” Ienry, Viscount Cornbury,
atterwards Lord Hyde, was the only son of the last Earl of Clarendon, and
tother of the Dughess of Queensberry. Ho dicd in 1753, aged forty-three,
was a very amiable and acaomplished man, and as a politieian,
one of the party denominated * Hanoverian Tories.” Bolingbroke atl«
siveased to him his Letters on History, and he was anthor of a comedy called

W'Uml
¢4 3 w Tindal (born 1667, died it 1733) had in 1780 published
% on revealed religion, entitled Christianity as Old as the Creation,

¥

2 d
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‘Who virtue and a church alike disowns,
Thinks that but words, and this but brick and stones ?
Fly then, on all the wings of wild desire,
ire whate’er the maddest can admire.
Is wealth thy passion? Hence! from pole to yole,
‘Where winds can carry, or where waves can roll, 70
For Indian spices, for Peruvian gold,
Prevent the greedy, or outbid the bold :
Advance thy golden mountam to the skies ; '
On the broad base of fifty thousand rise, »
Add one round hundred, and (f that’s not fair) 7%
Add fifty more, and bring it to a square.
For, mark the advantage; just so many score
‘Will gain a wife with half as many more,
Procure her beauty, make that beauty chaste,
And then such friends—as cannot full to last. 80
A man of wealth 1s dubb’d a man of worth,
‘Venus shall give him form, and Anstis birth.6
(Believe me, many a Geerman prince is worse,
‘Who, proud of pedigree, is poor of purse).
His wealth brave Timon gloriously confounds; 86
Ask’d for a groat, he gives a hundred poynds;
Or if three ladies hike a luckless play,
Take-the whole house upon the poet’s day.
Now, in such exigencies not to need,
Upon my word, you must be rich indeed; 90
A noble superfluity it craves, ¢
Not for yourself, but for your fools and knaves : )
Something, which for your honour they may cheat,
And which it much becomes you to forget.
Jf wealth alone then make and keep-us bless’d, 8B
Btill, still be getting, never, never fest. Via,
But if to power and place your passion lie, IR
If in the pomp of life consist the joy; W
Then hire a slave, or (if you will) a lord 100
. .
&c.; but he was perhaps more peculiarly obnoxious to Popa in conteq
of his having embraced and afterwards renounced Romanism,and written ¢
wum]om@mof ﬂu(‘!’hriaﬁlnchmhlmtﬁn Romish and all )
* [Amatle, the Gartar King a¢ Arma.] . .

T
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To do the honours, and to give the word ;
Tell at your leves, s the crowds approach,
To whom to nod, whom take into your coach,

» Whom honour with your hand: to make remarks,
‘Who rules ik Cornwall, or who rules in Berks: 105
¢ This may be troublesome, is near the chair: *
That makes three members, this ean choose a mayor.”
Instructed thus, you bow, embrace, protest,
Adopt hjm son, or cousin at the lenst,
Then turn about, and lawgh at your own jest. 110

Or if your life be one continued treat,
If to live well means nothing but to eat;
TUp, up! cries Glutiony, *t1s break of day,
Go dnive the deer, and drag the finny prey ;
‘With hounds and horns go hunt an appetite— 115
Bo Russel did, but could not eat at night,
Call’d, happy dog! the beggar at his door,
And envietF thirat and hunger to the poor.”
Or shall we every decency confound,

Through taverns, stews, and bagnos take our round, 120
Go dine with Chartres, in each vice outdo
K~1's lewd cargo, gr Ty—y's crew R
From Latian syrens, French Circeean feasts,
Return well travell’d, and transform'd to beasts ;
Or for a titled punk, or foreign flame, 125
Renounce our country, and degrade our name ?

«If, after gll, we must with Wilmot own,’
The cordial drop of life is love alone,

7 [This gowrmand, as Pope informed Spence, was * a Lord Russell who,
ly living too luxuriously had quite spoiled his constitution.”
¢ Kinnoul and Tyrawlgy, two ambassadors noted for wild immo-
.rality. The latter returned from Lisboi? in 1742, and, as Horace Walpole
states, brought three wives and feurtgen childven with him, one of the wives
being a Portuguese, with long black hair plaited down to the bottom of her
He lived to the age of eighty-five, dying in 1773,]
[Wilmot, Earl of Rochester. The allusion is to the following lines in
Rovhester's L A in Town,

v The softest refuge innocence can find,
£ The seft director of unguided youth, "
Fraught with kind wishes and sclured by truth;
wt That cordial drop Heaven in our cap has thrown
. To make the nauseous dranght of life go down.]
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And Swift cry wisely, ¢ Vive la Bagatelle!”

The man that loves and laughs, must sure do well 130
. Adieu—if this advice appear the worst,

E’en take the counsel which I gave you first:

Or better precepts if you can impart,

‘Why do, I’ll follow them with all my heart.

THE FIRST EPISTLE

-
OF THE

SECOND BOOK OF IIORACE.

[Published in 1737, Pope prefixed to it the following

ADVCRTISEMENT,
“ The reflections of Horace, and the judgments passed in his Epistle
to August d so ble to the p t times, that I could
not help applying them to the use of my own country, The author
thought them considerable cnough to address them to his prince,
whom he paints with all the grcat and good qualitics of a monarch,
upon whom the R depended for the i of an absolut
empire. But to make the I:.oem entircly English, I was willing'h
one or two of those which contribute to the happiness of a fréé
people, and arc more consistent with the welfare of our neighbousss, ,
“This Epistle will show the learned world to have fallen into two
mistakes: one, that Augustus was a .&atmn of poets in gengak,
whereas he not only prohibited gll but €he best writers to name
but recommended that care even to the givil magistrates : Adm
praetores, ne paterentur nomen suum obsolefieri, &o. The o
that this piece was only a general Discourse of Poetry, whereas )
an Apolnggor the Poets, in order to render Augustus niore.
patron. Horace here pleads. the canse of his contamparxisés
nst the taste of the town, Whose humour it was tp vagni
ors of the preceding age; dly, against the cogche
, Who encouraged only the writers for the theatts
mmn the emperor himself, who had conceived
4w Government. He shows (by a view of the
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and the change of taste among the R ) that the introduction of
the polite arts of Greece had given the writers of his time great ad-
A{ over their predeccssors; that their morals were much im-
proved, and the licenec of those ancient poets restrained : that Satire
sand Comedy were become more just and useful; that whatever ex-
tra wire left on the stage, were owing to the ill taste of the
nol\ihg; that goets, under duc regulations, were in many respects
useful to the Statc; and concludes that it was upon them the em-
peror himself must de;lmnd for his fame with posterity.

“We may further learn from this Epistle, that Ilorace made his
court to this gredt prince b; vgriﬁni.; with a decent ficedom towards
hin, with a just contempt &f his low flatterers, and with a manly

to his own character.”
ope’s imitation is a satire on George IL—the British Augustus—
and on the folhes and flatterics of the age. He also reviews the
literature of that and preceding reigns ; and concludes with an ironi-
ric on the King, d and exp d n his happiest

manhner.

TO AUGUSTUS.

‘WHILE you, great patron of mankind ! sustain
The balanced world, and open all the main;
Your country, chief, in arms abroad defend,
At home, with morals, arls, and laws amend ;
How shall the Muse, from such a monarch, steal 5
An hour, and not defraud the public weal ?
Edward and Henry, now the boast of fame,
And virtuous Alfred, a more sacred name,
& life vf gen’rous toils endured,
The Ganl subdued, or property secured, 10
Ambition hunbled, mighty cities storm’d,
Op laws establish’d, and the world reform’d ;
(i)qad their long glories Wjth a sigh, to find
'The wwilling gratitude of base 1hankind !
human virtue, to its laest breath, : 15
envy never conquer’d, but by death.
great Alcides, every labour pass’d,
whill this monster to subdue g last.
fute of all, beneath whose rising ray
of meaner merit fades away ! 20
*d we feel the beam directly peat,
of glory please not till they set.
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To thee, the world its present hom:
‘The harvest early, but mEbure the p!‘t;ilg: pa v
Great friend of liberty! in kings a name 25
Abovo all Greek, above all Roman fame: .
‘Whose word is truth, as sacred and revered,
As Fleaven’s own oracles from altars heard.
‘Wonder of kings! Iike whom, to mortal eyes
None e’er has risen, and none ¢’er shall rise. 30
Just in onc instance, be it yet confess’d
Your people, sir, are partial in the rest :
Foes to all living worth except your own,
And advocates for folly dead and gone.
Authors, like coins, grow dear as they grow old ; 35
It is the rust we value, not the gold.
Chaucer’s worst ribaldry is learn’d by rote,
And beastly Skelton heads of houses quote:!
One likes no language but the Faery Queen;
A Scot will fight for Christ’s kirk o’ the Green :®
And each true Briton is to Ben so civil,
He swears the Muses met him at the Devil.?
Though justly Greece her cldest sons admires,
‘Why should not we be wiser than our sires ?
L]

g

? Skelton, Poet Laureate to Henry VIII, a volume of whose verses has
‘been lately reprinted, consisting almost wholly of ribaldry, obscenity, and
scurrilous langnage.—P.

§This censure of the old poets is cxaggerated. Chaucer is a stydy; ne
one learns bim by rote. Skelton is, indeed, often coarse, buf not so muckh
80 a3 Rabelais, and his object was the same—to decry, under this gssb of
ocoarse licentiousness (which he dared not do openly), the viges of thi
clergy and the court. He often attacked Cardinal Wolsey, and that
ful prelate th d lum with to escape which Skelton
refuge in the sanctuary at Westminster, where he died 21st June, 1529,] *

2 A ballad made by a king of S¢otland «~P. [James L]

® The Devil Tavern, where Ben Jonson held his poetical club.—P. \

[At stood between Temple Bar and tie Middle Temple Gate. Bx YAy
time of Ben Jonson the landlord’s name was Simon Wadloe—tha
of “Old Sir Simon, the King,” the favourite air of Squire Western in Tom
Jones.  The great room was called *The Apollo.” Thither camé all wh
desired to be “sealed of the tfibe of Ben. Here Jorhon kutled'fs with
greater authority than Dryden did afterwards at Wlll'? or Addisos kb Buth.
ton’s. The rules of the club, drawn up in Latin by Ben Joosen, sisd fnsaribed

il

<

on a board in gold letters, are still preserved in the -hisuno of the'
Messts, Child, where muo : the bust of Apolio,*
M'IHM-M of Londom, L Twge
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In evi ublic virtue we excel ; 485
‘We build, we paint, we sing, we dance as well ;
And learned Athens to our art must stoop,
« Could she behold us tumbling through a hoop.
SaIf tim%:m[\rove our wits as ;rell as wine,
y at what age a poet grows divine P 50
Shall we, or :ﬁall vmot, account him so,
‘Who died, perhaps, an hundred years ago ?
End all djsputey and fix the year precise
‘When British bards begia vo immortalisc ?
“Who lasts a century can have no flaw, 55
T hold that wit a classic, good in law.”
Suppose he wants a year, will you compound P
And shall we decm him ancient, right and sound,
Or damn to all etermty at once,
At ninety-nine, a modern and a dunce ? 60
% We shall not quarrel for a year or two;
By courtesy of England, he may do ”
Then, by the rule that made the horse-tail bare,
I pluck out year by year, as hair by bair,
And melt down ancients like a heap of snow: 65
‘While you, to measure merits, look in Stow,
And estimating authors by ilie year,
tow a garland only on a bier.
Shakespear (whom you and every play-house bill ¢
8tyle the divine, the matchless, what you will), 70
¥or gain, net glory, wing'd his roving flight,
And grew immortal in his own despite.
Ben, old and poor, as little seem’d to heed
The life to come, in every poel’s creed.
‘Who now reads Cowley ?if he pleases yet, 75
His moral pleases, not his pointed wit ;
Forgot his epic, nay Pindaric art,’
But still I love the langusge of his heart.

# Shekespear anQ Ben Jonson may trply be said not much to have
of this immortality ; the one lntn?;my pieces composed in haate for
the other in hia latter works in general, which Dryden called hig

i

i

art, which has much more merit 4han his epic, but v valike
o well as numbers o!sPindn.-P. i
B
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¢ Yet surcly, surely, these were famous men {
‘What boy but hears the sayings of old Ben ? 80
In all debates where critics bear a part,
Not one but nods, and talks of Jonson’s art,
Of Shakespear’s nature, and of Cowley’s wit; ¢
How Beaumont’s judgment check’d what Fletcher writ ;
How Shadwell hasty, Wycherley was slow ;8
‘But, for the passions, Southern sure and Rowe.
These, only these, support the crowded stage,
From eldest ITeywood down to Gikber’s age.”
All this may be ; the people’s voice is odd,
It is, and it is not, the voice of God. 90
To Gammer Gurton if it give the bays,”
And yet deny the Careless Husband praise,
Or say our futhers never broke a rulo;
‘Why then, 1 say, the public is a fool.
But let them own, that greater faults than we 95
They had, and greater virtues, I'll agrec.
Spenser himself affects the obsolete,’
And Sidoey’s verse halts ill on Roman feet : ,

¢ Nothing was less true than this particular; but the whole paragraph
has & mixture of irony, and must not altogether pe taken for Horace's own
judgment, only the common chat of the pretenders to criticism; in some
things right, in others wrong, as he tells us 1n his answer: \
Interdum vulgus rectumn videt, est ubi peccat.—P,

A7 A piece of very low humour, one of the first printed plays in English,
and therefore much valued by some antiquaries,—FP. [This comedy was
written about the year 1565 by Dr. John Still, Bishop of Bath and
‘The humour of the picce, it must admitted, 13 low enough, for it
upon the loss and recovery of a negdle with which Dame Gurton was meénd-
ing the breeches of Hodge her husband. The song of “ Jolly Good Ale"
in this rude drama is the best part of it, and is still deservedly a favounipe:

1 love no roast bt a nut®brown toast,
Aud & crab laid in the fire;

A little bread shall do me stead,
Much bread I not deaird,

No frost, no snow, no wind, I trow, o
Can hurt mg if it wold,

I am so wrapt aad thoroughly capt
Of jolly good ale and old.

The  Careless Husband," notlced in the next line, s Colley Oftber'y bigt'
play, produced in 1706.] o . ! w‘
© 4 Parti 1y in the Shepherd’s Calendds, where he fuul rﬁ'm'
, a8 well as langnage of Chauoer—P.
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Milton’s strong pinipn now not Ieaven can bound,
Now serpent-like, in Erose he sweeps the ground; 100
In quibbles, angel and archangel join,

*And God the Father turns a school-divine.
Not that T’dMop the beauties from his book,
Like slashing Bentley, with his desperate hook,
Or damn all Shakespear, like the affected fool 105
At court, who hates whatlc’er he read at school.?

But foy the wits of either Charles’s days,
The mob of gentlemen wlto“wrote with easc;
Sprat, Carew, Sedley, and a hundred more, .
ike twinkling stars the Miscellanics o’er,) 110
ne simile, that solitary shines
In the dry desert of a thousand lines,
Or lengthen’d thought that gleams through many a page,
Has sanctified whole poems for an age.
T lose my patience, and 1 own it too, 115
‘When works are ecnsured, not as bad but new;
While if our elders break all reason’s laws,
These fools demand not pardon, but applause.
. On Avon’s bank, whero flowers eternal blow,
If I but ask, if any yeed can grow; 120
One tragic sentence if 1 dare deride,
‘Which Betterton’s grave action digmficd,1®
Or well-mouth’d Booth with emphasis proclaims,
(Tholgh but, perhaps, a muster-roll of names,)!!
How will our 1f')a,thers rise up in a rage, 125
And swear, all shame is lost in George's uge!

.DEAn indirect satire on Lord l‘{m'ey, who in his ¢ Epistle to & Doctor
of Divinity from a Nobleman at*Huampton Court,” has these lnes.
.

All 1 Jearn’d from Dr. Frichd at ~chool
Has quite deserted thisspoor John Trot head,
And left plain native English in its stead.]

* omas Betterton (born in 1635, died in 1710) was the Roscius of
his Bmes; & man of literary tasto and excellent character. One of Pope's
fow wxisting attempts at the art of painting is a portrait of this actor.
Rarton Booth was born in 1681, and died in 1788. He was a splendid de-

* lgimer, and the original Cato in Addison's tragedy.]

%" An absurd custom of several actors, to prononnce with emphasis the

mmmu of Groeks or Romans, which (as they call it) filla the
player.—P. 23592
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You’d think no fools disgraced the former reign,

Did not some grave examples yet remain,

‘Who scorn a lad should teach his father skill,

And, having once been wrong will be so stall. 180

He, who to seem more decp than you or I,

Extols old bards, or Merhn’s prophecy,

Mistake him not ; he envics, not admires,

And to debase the sons, exalts the sires.

Had ancient times conspired to disallow 136

‘What then was new, what had béen ancient now ?

Or whav remain’d, so worthy to be read

By learned cntics, of the mighty dead P
In days of ease, when now the weary sword

‘Was sheath’d, and luxury with Charles restored ; 140

Tn every taste of foreign courts improved,

« All, by the king’s cxample, hived and loved.” 2

Then peers grew proud 1n horsemanship to excet,1¥

Newmarket’s glory rose, as Britain’s fell ;

The soldier breathed the gallantries of France, 145

And every flowery courtier writ romance.

Then marblo, soften’d into life, grew warm,

And yielding metal flowed to human form :

Lely on animated canvas stole

The sleepy eye that spoke the melting soul. 150

No womger then, when all was love and sport,

“The willing Muses were debaucli’d at court :

On each enervate string they taught the notel4

To pant, or tremble through an eunuch’s throat. N
But Britain, changeful as a child at play, . 158

Now calls in princes, and now turns away.

Now Whig, now Tory, what we loved we hate ;

Now all for pleasure, now for Chtirch and State ;

Now for prerogative, and now, for laws ;

Effects unhappy! from a noble cause. 160
Time was, a sober Englishman would knock

His servants up, and risg by five o’clock ;

2 A verse of the Lord Lansdowne.—P. .
3 The Duke of Ni le's Book of Hi hip; the Bem, of B
nhenisa, by the Earl of ; and most of the Frepoh comAnces thns-
\ Zlnted by perscns of quality—P. ¢
R “'l‘hesl;geofkhndu,bysnwm.mn-mnt,&hopnm
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TInstruct his family in every rule,
Ang send his wife td chureh, his son to school.
To worship like his fathers was his care ;
«To teach their frugal virtues to his heir;
To Erove thds luxury could never hold ;
And place, on good security, his gold.
Now times are changed, and ono poetic itch
Has seized the court and city, poor and rich :
Bons, sirgs, andsgrandsires, all will wear the bays,
Our wives read Milton, and our daughters plays,
To theatres, and to rehearsal throng,
And all our grace at table is a song.
I, who so oft renounce the Muses, lie,
Not —’s self e’er tells more fibs than T';
‘When sick of Muse, our follies we deplore,
And promise our best friends to rhyme no more ;
‘Wo wake next morning in a raging fit,
And call for pen aud ink to show our wit.

Ho served a ’prenticeship, who sets up shop ;
‘Ward tried on puppies, and the poor, his drop ;!*
F’en Radcliffe’s doctors travel first to France,
Nor dare to practisg till they’ve learn’d to dance.
‘Who builds a bridge that never drove a pile ?
%Shnuld Ripley venture, all the world would smile)16

ut those who cannot write, and those who can,
All rhyme, and scraw], and”scribble, to a man.

Yet, sir, veflect, the mischief is not great ;
These madmen never hurt the Church or State;
Bometimes the folly benefits mankind ;

And rarely avarice taints the tuneful mind.
Allow him but his plaything of a pen,

He ne'er rebels, or plots, ke other men ;
ﬁﬁht of cashiers, or mobshq'll never mind ;17
. knows no losses while the muse is kind.

878

165

170

175

180

185

190

196

® A famous empjric, whose pill and drop had several surprising effects,
and were ons of the principal subjects of writing and conversation at this

—~P,

"yinav; FAHnding to the flight of Mr.

Rged wol. {. p. 418 (Moral Essays). Ripley was Walpole's architest.
,% > l)énight. the principal cashier of tll]n

Seath-Sea Company. By means of bribery and court favour, Kunight was
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To cheat a friend, or ward, he leaves to Peter;

The good man heaps up nothing bui mere metre,

Enjoys lus garden and his book 1n quiet;

And then—a perfect hermit in his diet. 200
Of little use the man you may suppose, (

‘Who says in verse what others say in prose;

Yet let me show a poet’s of some weight,

And (though no soldier) useful to the state 1®

What will & child learn sooncr than a song ?

‘What better teach a foreigner the ongue ?

‘What’s long or short, each accent where to place,

And speak in pubhie with some sort of grace.

1 scarce can think him such a worthiess thing,

Unless he prase some monster of a king; 210

Or virtue or religion turn to sport,

To pleasc a lewd or unbelicving court.

Unhappy Dryden !—n all Charles’s days,

Roscommon only boasts unspotted bays ;

And in our own (excuse some courtly stains) 215

No whiter page than Addison remmns.

He, from the taste obscene reclaims our youth,

And scts the passions on the side of truth,

Forms the sott bosom with the gentlesi art,

And pours each human virtue in the heart. 220

Let Ireland tell, how wit upheld her cause,

Her trade supported, and supphéd her laws;

?‘\nd leave on Swift this grateful verse engraved,

“The rights a court attaclk’d, a poct saved.”1? i

a

205

allowed to return to England, wheie he lived many years in wealtlr and
He died in 1744.] . "
's Horace had not acquitted himgell much to his credit in this capacity
beue relicta parmula) in the battle of Philippi. It 18 manifost he glludeg to
himself, in this whole account of the pobt’s character , but with an In
mixture of irony: Vivit siliguis et pane secundo, has a relation to bl
carlsm ; Os tenerum pueri, is nidicule; the nobler office of a poet follows:
Torquet ab obscants—Moz etiam pectus—Recte facta refert, &, which the
imitator has applied where he thinks it more due than td himself. He hopes
to be pardoned, if, as he is sincerely inclined to praise what deserves ig be,
_grllled. he igns what d to be igned, in the 310, 211, and
12th verses.—P, »

3 [Pope, it is said, was ti with a p in ad
this verse.] 4 . ()
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Behold the hand that wronght a nation’s cure,
Stretch’d to relieve the idiot and the poor,*
Proud vice to brand, or injured worth adorn,
» And stretch the ray to ages yet unborn.

Not but theip are, who merit other palms;
Hopkins and Sternhold glad the heart with psalmns :!
The boys and girls whom charity maintains,
TImplore your help in these pathetic strains:

How coyld devation touch the country pews,
Unless ihe gods bestow’d 2 proper muse ?

‘Verse cheers their leisure, verse assists their work,
Verse prays for peace, or sings down Pope and Turk.
The silenced preacher yiclds 10 poient strain,

And feels that grace his prayer besought in vain;
The blessing thrills through all the labouring throng,
And MHeaven is won by violence of song.

Our rural ancestors, with little blest,

Patient of labour when the end was rest,

Indulged the day that housed their annual grain,
‘With feasts, and oth rings, and a thankful strain:
The joy their wives, their sons, and servants share,
Ease of their toil, and partners of their caro:

The laugh, the jest, atiendantis on the bowl,
Smooth’d every brow, and open’d every soul:
‘With growing years the pleasing license grew,
And taunts alternate innocently flew.

But times gorrupt, and nature l-inclined,
Produced the point thagleft a sting behind ;

Till friend with friend, and families at strife,
Lriamphant malice raged through private life.
"Who felt the wrong, or fear'd it, took th’ alarm,
-Aﬁe&l‘d to law, and justiee lent, her arm.

At length, by wholesome gregd of statutes bound,
The peets learn’d to please, and not to wound :

'

878
225

*230

240

250

255

X # A foundation for the maintenance of ddiots, and a fund for assisting

ﬂlﬁn,poor, by lending small sums of money on demand.—P.

N Bternhold, one of the versifiers of the old singing psalmy. He was a
courtler, and Groom of the Robes to Henry VIIL., and of the bedchamber
ard V1. Fuller, in his Church Historyy saye he was csteemed an ex-

. poet.—We



876 IMITATIONS OF HORAOE. [Boqx .
L

Most warp'd to flattery’s side ; but some, more nice,
Preserved the freedom, and forbore the vice.
Hence satire rose, that just the medium hit,
And heals with morals what it hurts with wit. '
‘We conquer’d ¥rance, but felt our captive’s gharms ;
%:r arts victorious triumph’d o’er our arms:
itain to soft refinements less a foe, 265
‘Wit grew polite, and numbers learn’d to flow.
‘Woaller was smooth ,22 but Dryden taught to join
The varying verse, the full-resounding line, !
The long majestic march and energy divine. 4
Though still some traces of our rustic vein 270
And splayfoot verse remain’d, and will remain.
Late, very late, correctness grew our care,
‘When the tired nation breathed from civil war.
Exact Racine, and Corneille’s noble fire,
Show’d us that France had something to admire. 275
Not but the tragic spirit was our own,
And full in Shakespear, fair 1n Otway shone:
But Otway fail'd to polish or refine,
And fluent Shakespear scarce effaced a line.
Even copious Dryden wanted, or forgot, 280
The last and greatest art, the art io blot.
Some doubt, 1f equal pans, or equal fire,
The humbler muse of comedy require.
But in known images of life, I guess
The labour greater, as th’ indulgence less. 288
Observe how seldom even the best syeceed :
Tell me if Congrove’s fools are fools indeed ?
‘What pert low dialogue has Farquhar writ! "
How Van wants grace, who never wanted wit! .
The stage how loosely does Astremx tread,’ 290
‘Who fairly puts all characters to bed! M
And idle Cigber, how he breaks the laws, v
To make poor Pinky eat with vast applause ! % »
* Mr. Waller about this time} with the Earl of Dordit, Mr. Godolphin,
and others, translated the Po:p‘e"y of Corneille; and the more correct
French poets began to be in reputation.—P. ¢
: A name taken by Mrs, Behn, authoress of several Mgl:l. Se.F.
¥ was the familiar xame of W, Pinkethinan, & popular low comed
dipn, noticed in the Tatler and Spectater.] .
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But fill their purse, our poets’ work is done,
Alike to them, by pathos or by pun. 205
O you! whom Vanity’s light bark conveys
' 'ame’s mad voyage by the wind of praise,
‘With what 1 shifting gale your course you ply,
For ever sunk too low, or borne too high! .
‘Who pants for glory finds but short repose, 300
A breath revives him, or a breath o’erthrows.
Farewel] tho stage! if yust as thiives the play,
The silly bard grows fat,eo? falls away.
There still remains, to mortify a wit,
The many-headed monster of the pit; 306
A senseless, worthless, and unhonour'd crowd;
‘Who, to disturb their betters mighty proud,
Clattering their sticks before ten hines are spoke,
Call for the farce, the bear, or the black-joke.
‘What dear delight to Britons farce affords ! 310
Ever the taste of mobs, but now of lords,
(Taste, that cternal wanderer, which flics
From heads to ears, and now from ears to eyes.)
The play stands still; damn action and discourse,
Back fly the scencs, and enter foot and horse; 315
Pageants on pngcnt&s, m long order drawn,
Peers, heralds, bishops, ermine, gold und lawn;
The champion, too! and to complete the jest,
01d Edward’s armour beamis on Cibber’s breast.s
‘With laughter sure Democritus had ded, 320
Had he beheld an andience gape so wide.
Let bear or clephant be e’er so white,
The people, sure, the people are the sight!
Ab, luckless poet ! stretgh thy lungs and roar,
That bear or elephant shall heed, thee more ; 325
‘While all its throats the gallgry extends,
And all the thunder of the pit ascends!
TLoud as the wolves, on Orcas’ stormy steep,®
Howl to the rog,rings of the Northern deep.

.
% The coronation of Henry VIIL and Queen Anne Boleyn, in which the
layhotses vied with each other to represent all the pomp of a coronation.
E\n.hh noble contention, the armour of one of the kings of England was
Dotrowed from the Tower to dress the champion.—P.
* The farth thern p y of Scotland, opposite the Orcades.—P.
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Such is the shout, the long-applauding ncte, 330
At Quin’s high plume, or OlEﬁeld’a etticoat ;
Or when from court a birthday suit bestow’d,
Sinks the lost actor in the tawdry load.
Booth enters—hark ! the universal peal!
% But has he spoken ¥’ Not a syllable. 335
‘What shook the stage, and made the people starc ?
Cato’s long wig, flower’d gown, and lacquer'd chair.
Yet lest you think T rally more than teach, .
Or praise malignly arts I cannot ‘reach,
Let me for once presume to instruct the times, 840
To know the poet from the man of rhymes:
*Tis he who gives my breast a thousand pains,
Can make me feel each passion that he feigns;
Enrage, compose, with more than magic art,
‘With pity, and with terror, tear my heart ; 3435
And spatch me, o’er the earth, or through the air,
To Thebes, to Athens, when he will, and where.
But not this part of the poctic state
Alone, deserves the favour of the great:
Think of those authors, sir, who would rely 860
More on a reader’s sense, than gazer’s eye.
Or who shall wander where the Muses sing ?
‘Who climb their mountain, or who taste their spring ?
How xshall we fill a library with wit,”
‘When Merliu’s cave is half unfurhish’d yet 228 355
’ My liege! why writers little cJaim your thcught,
I guess ; and, with their leave, will tell the fault:
e poets are (upon a poct’s word)
of aﬁ mankind, the creatures most absurd :

27 Munus Apolline dignum. Tha Palatine library then building by Aus
gustus.—P, [
# A building in the royal gardens of Richmond, where is & swall
choice collection of books.—P.
[The collection was made by Qucon Caroline, who appointed *Step]
Duck, the thresher poet, librarian, besides advancing the of lifs works
and otherwise benefiting the poor rhymester, Ience SWift's Epigram, b

ginning,
The thresher Duck could o'er the queen prevall, « :
The proverb says, no fence against a flafl.
From threshing c8rn he turns to threshi: bl‘d?l.
For which her Majesty allows him gdnnz] A

q
y ¥



B 1.} IMITATIONS OF IIORACE. 879

The season, when to come, and when to go, 360
To sing, or cease to sing, we never know,
And if we will recite nmne hours in ten,

' You lose your patience just hike other men.

MLRIIN'S CAVF,

Then, too, we hurt ourselves, when to dofend

A single verse, we quarrgl with a friend ; 365

Bopeat unask’d; lament, sho wif’s too fine

For vulgar eyes, and pomnt oyt every line.

Bit most, when straining with too weak a wing,

'We needs will write epistles to the king;

And from the moment we oblige the town, 370
@ placepor pension from #he crown ;

Or dubb'(f historians by express command,

To enrol your triumphs o’er the seas and land,

Be call'd to Court to plan some work divine,

As once for Louis, Boileau and Racine. 375
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Yot think, great sir! (so many virtues shown)
Ah think, what poet best: may make them known ?
Or chooso, at least, some minister of grace,

Fit to bestow the laureate’s weighty place.

Charles, to late times to be transmitted fair, ¢
Assign’d his figurc to Bernini’s care;

And great Nassau to Kneller’s hand decreed
To fix him graceful on the bounding steed ;
So well in paint and stone thoy judged of merit;
But kings in wit may want discerniug spirit.
The hero William, and the martyr Charles,

One knighted Blackmore, and one pensioned Quarles ;
‘Which made old Ben, and surly Dennis swear,
“No Lord’s anointed, but a Russian bear,”*®

Not with such majesty, such bold relief,

The forms august of king, or conqu’ring chief,
Fer swell’d on marble, as in verse have shined

1In polish’d verse) the maenners and the mind.

h! could I mount on the Meonian wing,

Your arms, your actions, your repose to sing!
‘What seas you traversed, and what fields you fought!
Your country’s peace, how oft, how dearly bought!
How barb’rous rage subsided at your word,
And nations wonder'd, while they dropp’d the sword !
How, when you nodded, o’er the land and deep,
Peace stole her wing, and wrapp'd the world in sleep;

ill earth’s ext: your tion own, ¢
And Asia’s tyrants tremble at your throne.
But verse, alas! your Majesty disdains ;
And I'm not used to panegyric strains:
‘The zeel of fools offends at any time,
But most of all the zeal of frols in'zhyme.

880

" 885

390

895

# [Quarles held a small sinecure place in the court of James L., but there
is no record of his being pensioned by Charles, in sepport of whose cause he
lost hia property, books, &«., by-which his death (1644);was supposed o be
hastened. There may have been some instance of royal favour shown to
‘Quarles which made * Old Ben” swear over his cups ; and Detinis was an
habitual who had ked Black The sayiog or verse

guoted by Pope has not been graced to any earlier souros.}
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Besides, a fate attends on all I write,

That when I aim at’praise, they say I bite.

A vile encomium doubly ridicules :
"There’s nothing blackens like the ink of fools.
If true, a wepful likeness; and if lies,

¢ Praise undeserved is scandal in disguise :”
‘Well may he blush, who gives it, or receives;
And when I flatter, let my dirty leaves

(Like jo 8, odes, and such forgotten things
As Eusden, Philips, Settle,’wnt of kings)
Clothe spice, line trunks, or fluti’ring in a row,
Befringe the rails of Bedlam and Soho.

881

410

415

3 ['From ‘ The Celebrated Beautics: 4 Pocm occasioned upon being sus-
pected of writing The British Cowtt,” an anonymous piece in Tonson’s

Misoellany, 1709.)
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THE SECOND EPISTLL

OF 1HE

SLECOND BOOK OF HORACF
a

[This Second aE‘lmtlc was also pubhshed m 1737  Coloncl Cotterell,
to whom 1t 18 addiessed, was son of Sn Chatles Ludowick Cotterell,
who succceded his father i 1686, as Master of the Ceremomes, and
in 1697 was appointed onc of the Commussioners of the Privy Seal.
The famly h, l;)een long cstablished at their seat of Rousham Hall,
near Oxford, and Popc’s fuend was the founder of the Cotterells of
Wadley, in Middlesex. Sir Wilham Trumbull, the poet’s early patron
and friend 1 “the Forest,” was marued mto this family. ~Colonel
Cotterell died at Bath, October 13, 1746 ] .
Dear Colonel, Cobham’s and your country’s friend !
You love a verse, take such as I can send.

T comes, | ts you with his boy,
Bows and begins :— This lad, s 18 of Blois !
Observe his shape how clean' Inus locks how curl’d! ]
My only son ;—I'd have hun see the world
His French is Yure hus voice too—you shall hear.

Sir, he’s your slave, for twenty pound a year. »
Mere wax as yet, you fashion lum with ease, s
Your barber, cook, upholsterer, what you please : 10
A perfect genius at an operd song—

To say too much, might do my nonour wrong,
Take him, with all his virtues, on my word; .
Ilis whole ambition was to serve a lord :

! [The ancient and interesting town of Blols was then celebratod fog
purity of its accent. Addison, it will be recollected, resided for ahove
m&m‘ﬁ;ﬂ? to acquire a correot knowledge of Feench, to qualify

ic life

=¥
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But, sir, to you, with what would I nob part ?

Though, faith, I feat *twill break his mother’s heart.

Once (and but once) I caught him in a lie,
¥ And then, unwhipp’d, he had the graco to cry.
The fault he has l} fairly shall reveal,
(Could you o’erlook but that) it is, to steal.”
If, after this, you took the graceless lad,
Could you complain, my friend, he proved so bad ?
JFaith, in such case, 1f you should prosecute,
I think $ir Godfiey should.decide the suit ;2
‘Who sent the thiet that stole the cash away,
And punish’d him that put 1t m s way.
Consider then, and judge me in this hght;
1 told you, when I went, I could not write;
You said the same; and are you discontent
‘With laws, to which you gave your own assent P
Nay, worse, to ask for verse at such a time!
D’ye think me good for nothing but to rhyme ?
n Anna’s wars, a soldier, poor and old,
Iad dearly earn’d a hittle purse of gold:
Thred with a tedious march, one luckless night,
Tle slept, poor dog' and lost 1t, to a doit.
‘This put the man 1*such a desperate mind,
Botween revenge, and grief, and hunger join’d,
Against the foe, himself, and all mankind,
He leap’d the trenches, scafed a castle-wall,
Tore down g standard, took the fort and all.
¢ Prodigious well 1" his great commander cried,
Gave him much praise, and some reward beside.
Next, pleased his excellence a town to batter;
Its name I know not, and ’tis no great matter;)
“ Go on, my friend (he cried), sop yonder walls!
Advance and conquer! go where g{ory calls!
More honours, more rewards, attend the brave.”
Don’t you remember what reply he gave ?

883
15

30

? An eminent justice of peace, who decided much in the manner of Sancho

P
ba
butéher of hving tempted him by it.] M

angs.—P, 5 r Godfrey Kneller was the eminent justice, e is said to
ve a soldier who had stolen a joint of ineat, and accused the
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“ D'ye think me, noble general, such a sot P 50
Let him take castles who has ne’er a groat.”

Bred up at home, full early I begun
To read in Greek the wrath of Peleus’ son. ,
Besi%:s, my father taught me, from a lad, «
The better art to know the good from bad : 55
(And little sure imported to remove, .
To hunt for Truth in Maudhn’s learned grove.)
But knottier points we knew not half so well,
Deprived us soon of our paternal cell;
And certain laws, by sufferers thought unjust, 60
Denied all posts of profit or of trusi:
Hopes after hopes of pious Papists fail’d,
‘While mighty Whlliam’s thundering arm prevail'd.
For right hereditary tax’d and fined,
He stuck to poverty with peace of mind; 65
And me, thepMuses help’d to undergo 1t ;
Convict a Papist he, and I a poet.
But (thanks to Homer) since I live and thrive,
Indebted to no prince or peer alive.
Sure I should want the care of ten Monrocs,? 70
If I would scribble, rather than repose

Years following years, steal something every day,
At last they steal us from ourselves away ;
In one our frolics, one amusements end,
In one a mistress drops, in one a friend :* 75
This subtle thief of life, this paltry time,
‘What will it leave me, if it snatch my rhyme ?
If every wheel of that unwearied mill,
That turn’d ten thousand verses, now stands still P

But, after all, what would you heve me do ? 80
‘When out of twenty I can please not two;
‘When this Heroics only deigne tc praise,
Sharp Satire that, and that Pindaric lays?
One Yikes the pheasant’s wing, and one the leg;
The vulgar boil, the learned roast an egg. 85

1
* Dr. Monroe, physician to Bedlam Hospital.—P.
* {“ These vml:‘:y[ﬁom 72 to 74]— s which Lord Helland is s0 fond
ahulrl‘mlrc repeat—are as good as any in Horace himself.”—Rogers, tn
e i -
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Hard task! to hit the palate of such guests,
‘When Oldfield loves what Dartineuf detests.

« But grant I may relapse, for want of grace,
Again o rhyme; can London be the place ?

* Who there % muse, or self, or soul attends, * 90
Tn crowds and courls, law, business, feasts, and friends ?
My counsel sends to eaccute a deed :

A poct begs me 1 will hear him read :
Ta Palace-yard at mine you’jl find me there—
At ten for cerlain, sir, in Bloomsbury-square— 95
Before the Lords at twelve my cause comes on—
There’s a rchearsid, sir, exact ot one.—

= Oh but & wit can study m the streets,

And rase his nund above the mob he meets.”
Yot quite 90 well however ag one ought ; 100
A hackney-coach may chance 1o spoil a thought ;
And then o noddimg beam, or pig of lead,
God huows, may hutt the very ablest head.
tlave you not seen, at Guildhall’s narrow pass,
"Two aldermen dispute b with an, ass ? 105
And peess give way, (aalied as they are,
Kvea to their own Sa-v-nee in a car ?

G, lofty poet! and, 1 such a crowd,

Sing thy sonorous verse—but not aloud.
Alas! to grottoes aud Lo greves we run, 110
To ease and silence, every Muse’s son .
Rackmore bimsclf for any grand eflort,
W.n1d drink and doze at Tooting or Earl’s-Court.5

Tow shall I rhyme in this eternal roar ?
Tow match the vards whom none ¢’er match’d before ? 116

The man, who, stretch’d in Isis’ caln retreat,

To books and study gives seven years complote,
See! strow'd withlcarned dust, his mighicap on,
Tle walks, an object new beneath the sun! .
The boys flock round him, and the people stare: 120
So stiff, so muted some statue yow %ould swear,
Steg d from its pedestal to take the nir!
And here, while town, and court, and city roars,
‘With mobs, and duns, and soldiers, af, their doors ;

8 Two villages within 12 few miles of London.=-P,
(V]
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Shall I’in London, act this idle part? - 128
COomposing sonfs, for fools to get by heart P
The Temple late twp brother serjeants saw, .
‘Who deem’d each other oracles of law;
‘With equal talents, these congenial souls, !
One lull’d {h’ Exchequer, and ono stunn’d the Rolls; 180
Each had a gravity would make you split,
And shook his head at Murray, as a wit
*Twas, “ 8ir, your law”—and “ §r, your eloquence;"
“Yours, Cow per’s manner—and yours, Talbot's sense.”
Thus we dispose of all poetic merit, 185
Yours Milton’s genius, and mine Homer’s spirit.
Call Tibbald Shakespear, and he’ll swear the Nine,
Dear Cibber! never match’d one ode of thine.
Lord! how we strut through Merlin’s Cave, to see
No poets there, but Stephen, you, and mo.% 140
'Wn.‘l}: with respect behind, while we at ease
‘Weave laurel crowns, and take what names we please.
“ My dear Tibullus !’ if that will not do,
¢ Let me be Horace, and be Ovid you :
Or, I'm content, allow me Dryden’s strains, 145
And you shall rise up Otway for your pains.”
Much do I suffer, much, to keep 1n peace
This jealous, waspish, wrong-head, rhyming race;
And much must flatter, if the wkim should bite
To court applause by printing what I write : 150
But let the fit pass o’er, I'm wise enough ¢
To stop my earg to their confounded stuff.
In vain bad rhymers all mankind reject,
They treat themselves with most profound respect ;
"Tis to small purpose that you hald your tongue, 156
Each, praised withm, is happy all day long :
But how severely with themseives proceeE .
The men, who write such verse as we can read!
Their own strict judges, not a word they spare,
That wants, or force, or light, or weight, or <are, lﬂ?
Howe'er unwillingly it quits its place, !
Nay though at Court (perhaps) 1t may find grase:

¢ [Stephen Duck " burton “
[ bp' o0 Duck, previously alluded to, who, Warl 8ay8, Was * esv

i
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Such they’ll d de ; and times, in its stead,

In downright cﬁanty revive the dead ;

Mark where a bold ex ive ph ppears,

Bright through the rubbish of some hundred years ;

Command okl words, that long have slept, to wake,

‘Words thal wise Bacon or brave Raleigh spake ;

Or bid the new be English, ages hence,

(For use will father what’s begot by sense,)

Pour thq Full tide of eloquence along,

Serenely pure, and yet dfinely sirong,

Rich with the treasures of cach foreign tongue;

Prune the lusuriant, the uncouth refine,

But show no merey to an empty line,

Then polish all, with so much Iie and ease,

You think ’tis nature, and a knack to please .

¢ But ease in writing flows from ari, nol chance;

As those move easiest who have learn’d to dance.”?
Tf such the plagie and pams to write by rule,

Better (say I) be pleased, and play the fool ;

Call, if you will, b rhyming a disease,

It gives men happiuess, or leaves them case.

There lived w2 premg, Georqu (they record)

A worthy member, no small fool, a lord ;

‘Who, though the House was up, dehighted sate,

Heard, noted, answer’d, as jn full debate :

In all but this, a wan of sober life,

Fond of lsofriend, and cvil 1o his wife;

Not quite a madman, though a pasty fell,

And much too wise to walk mito a well.

Him, the damn’d doctors and his friends immured,

166

170

1756

180

185

190

They bled, they cupp’d, thgy purged ; in short, they cured :

‘Whereat the gentlemdn began t& stare—

“ My friends ¥’ he eried, “ g-x%take you for your care!
That, from a patriot of distingmsh'd note,

Have bled and purged me to a simple vote.”

» ‘Well, on the ghole, plain prose must bo my fate :
‘Wisdom (curse on 16 !) will come soon or late.
There is & tume when poets will grow dull :

1’11 e’en leave verses to the boys at school :

&

? [Two lints in t|l20 F‘;y on Critiolsm.]
c

195
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To rules of poetry no more confined,

P11 learn to smooth and harmomse my mind,

Teach every thought within 1ts bounds to roll,

And keep the equal measure of the soul 206 °
Seon as I enter at my country door, .

My mind resumes the thread 1t dropp’d before,

Thoughts, which at Hyde-parh-corncr T forgot,

Meet, and rejoin me 1n the pensive Grot

Thero all alone, and comphments apart, . 210

I ask these sober questions of my Heart
If, when the more you dunk, the more you crave,

You tell the doctor, when the more you have

The more you want, why not with cqual ease

Confess as well you folly, as diseise P 215

The heart resolves this matter mn a trice,

“ Men only feel the smart, but not the vico ”
‘When golden angels cease {0 cure the evil

You givo all royil witcheraft to the devil

‘When servile chapluns® ery, that birth and place 220

Endue a peer with honour, truth, and grice,

Look 1 that breast, most dirty D. ! be far,?

Say, can you find out one such lodger tjjere

Yet still, not heeding what yom art cin teach,

You go to church to hear these flatterers preach 225
Indeed, could wealth bestow o} wit or ment,

* A gram of courage, or a spatk of spirit,
The wisest man might blush, T must agree,
If D * * * Joved sixpence more than he 10 g

8 Dr Ken—t —Warburion [Dr White Kennet, the Whig Buhop’ bf
Peterborough, whose deith had tiken plice mine years hefore tho date éf
this Fpistle, He had made 1 fulsome decheatiog of one of his works to ¢ha
Duke of Dy h h h whose infl he obtuned the deanery of, Py

ik

terborough  In 1718 he was promotéd fo the bishopric of Petatboron,
which he held tll his death 111728  There were two circumstanbes
must have maiked out this divine as a fit object fér Pope's satire. He had
written agamst Atterbury on the subject of the Convocatiop, and he
seceded from the Tory party to jen the Whigs Dr Walton, the rector )
‘Whitechapel, put up & panting of the Last Supper as an sltarpiece fn hix
xhurch, and Dr Kennet was represented m the character of Judas [} .

° [The * dirty D-——,” was the Dulke of Devonshire—Willam, the thied
Dryke, a staunch Whig, of whom Horace Walpole saud, * the l)ulm’u‘amﬂbs

.

Was d, hus inside unp
# [Devonsture, the Duke previoualy to.]
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Tf there be truth in law, and use can give 289
A ropert , that’s yours on which you live. .
Delightful Abbs Court,)! if its fields afford

Their fruits to you, confesses you its lord :
- All Worldlys hens, nay, partridge, sold to town,
His venisonioo, a guinea makes your own : * 285
He bought at thousands, what with better wit
You purchase as you waut, and bit by bit;;
Now, or leng since, what difference will be found ?
You pay’a penny, and he pmid a pound.
Heatheote himself, and such large-acred men,12 240
Lords of fat Wsham, or of Lincoln-fen,
Buy every stick of wood that lends them heat ;
Buy cvery pullet they afford to eat;
Yet these are wights, who fondly call their own
Half that the devil o’erlooks from Lincoln town. 215
The, laws of God, as well as of the land,
Abhor a perpetuity should stand :
Tstates have wings, and hang m Fortune’s power
Loose on the point of every wavering hour:
Ready, by force, or of your own accord, 250
By sale, at least by deith, to change their lord.
an P and for ever® wretch! what wouldst thou have ?

3eir urges heir, hike wave immpelling wave,
All vast possessions (Just 1he same the case
‘Whether you call them vilh, park, or chase,) 265
Alas, my Bpthurst! what will they avail ?

oin Cotswood hills to Saperton’s fair dale,
Let rising granaries and temples here,
‘There mingled farms and pyramids appear,
Link towns to towns with avcnues of oak, 260
Fnolose whole downs in whlls,—y'tis all a joke !

negorable Death shall level gll,
#ind trees, and stones, and farms, and farmer fall,
1¢+ Gold, silver, ivory, vases sculptured high,
??Aint, marble, gems, and robes of Persian dye, 265

“8 Abbs Coart, near Fu;ndmn Com-t.tl The “ Worldly” mentioned in the
next qouplet was probably Edward Wortley Montagu, whose geueral avarige,
*‘h‘:‘fwm of selling his gamo, Pope satirises in his imutation of the se-
#atire of the second book of Hmce.%‘.:
© [8ir GObert Heathcote. See Moral Kssays, Ep. iil.]

i
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There are who have not—and thank Heaven there are,
‘Who, 1f they have not, think not woith their care

* Talk what you will of taste, my friend, you'll find
Two of a face, as soon as of & ’mmnd -
‘Why, of two brothers, rich and restless one 270
Ploughs, burns, manures, and toils f1iom sun to ‘sun;
The other shghbs for women, sports, and wines,
All Townshend’s turnips,’ and all Giosvenor’s mines
‘Why one like Bu with pay and scorn content “
Bows and votes on, n cowrt and payliument, 275
One, driven by skiong bencvolence of soul,
Shall fly, hke Oglethorpe, from pole to po]e b
Is known alone to that Directing Power
‘Who forms the genws m the natal hour,
That God of Natuie, who, withmn us stull, 280
Inchnes our action, not constrains our will,

" Lord Townshend, Secretiry of State to Greorge I and II —When this .
great statesman retircd from ] usiness he amuscd himself m husbandry
and was particularly fond of thit 1ind of rual impovement which arses
from turnips, it was the favournte subje t of Ins conversation — Warburton

{Charles, the second Vi count lownshcnd brother i law ot Six Robert
Walpole  Lady Mry Woitlcy Mcntagu ¢ notice of this noblcman 18 to the
same effect a8 'ope s satcasm Il hal that sort of underst inding, she ob-
serves, * which commonly makes mcn henest i the first part of their lives,
they follow the wstruction of thcn tutor and till vomcbody thinks 1t worth
‘whule to show them a new path go n,,nln]) on 1n the road where they are

”

% Bu—," Bubb Doddington, aficiwirds Lad Mt-lmmbe]
mployed m setthng the colony of (xcoria —P  [General Ogleth
‘was & remarkable man He had <erved under Prince T ugene, and m 17,
he entered upon those services for founding the colony of Gmgln which
poet has so finely d  The two Jobn snd
Samuel Wesley, accompanied lum to Georgig, He returned m 1154, hrhg»
ing some Indian chiefs with him, and two years afterwards he
agan to Georgia, accompanied b)’ a second body of emigrants
with Spawn threatened the destruction o7 tHe colony, but Oglethorpo
the Spamards, though he was nnsuccessful in an e\pedmon ha made agalost

8t. Augustin = On his return to England he was emplo; ‘x}
lowers of Charles T dward 1n Scotland, n 1745  He odnld not come up ﬂ;
them, and was tned for neglect bf, duty, but d. ¢ Th

that Oglethorpe was a decided Jacobite perhaps led to this dut on biwmd~ |
Btary character, as it lod to subsequant neglect on the part «&-«m‘
mimstry  The general, however, was repaid by the prases of Pope,

#on, and Dr Johnson, and by ¢he n?;d which his amuable dharettsd ﬂ
ngelligence inspired. He died in 1
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’ GENERAL OGI KTHORI ¥

‘wrious of temper, as of face or frame,
individual : lus great end the same.
1 Yes, sir, how small soever be my heap,
Ar I will enjoy, as well as keep;
heir may sigh, and think it want of grace
A man gp poor would live without f place :
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Bat sure no statute in his favosr says,
How free, or frugal, I shall pass my dayg:
1, who at some tumes spend, at others spare, 290
Divided between carelessness and care.
*Tis one thing madly to dispersc my store;
Another, not to heed to treasure moge ; ¢
Glad, ljke a boy, to snatch the first good day,
And pleased, ity sordid want be far away 295

‘What is’t to me (a passengor, God wot,)
‘Whether my vesscl be first-rate or not ?
The ship itself may make a better fizure,
But I that sail am neither less nor bigger;
I neither strut with every favouring breath, 300
Nor strive with all the tempest in my teeth.
In power, wit, figure, virtue, fortune, placed
Behind the foremost, and before the last.

“But why all this of avarice ? I have none.”
1 wish you joy, sir, of a tyrant gone, 305
But does no other lord it at this hour,
As wild and mad ? the avaiico of power?
Does neither rage inflame, nor fear appal ?
Not the black fear ot death, that saddens all ?
‘With terrors round, can reason hold her throne, 310
Despise the known, nor tremblo at th’ unknown ?
Survey both worlds, intrepid and entre,
In spite of witches, devils, dreams, and fire P

to look forward, pleased to look behind,

And count each birthday with a grateful mind ? 318
Has life no sourness, drawn so near 1ts end ?
Canst thou endure a foe, forgive a fricnd ?
Has age but melted the rough parts away,
As winter-fruits grow mild ere they decay ?
Or will you think, my friend, you* business done, 820
‘When, of a hundred thorns, you gull out one P

Learn to live well, or fairly make your will;
You've play’d, and loved, and ent, and drank your fill ;
‘Walk sober off, before a sf)righthcr age o
Comes tittering on, and shoves you from the stage: 825,
Leave such to trifle with more grace and ease,
‘Whonm folly pleases, and whose follies please.



THE, SATIRES O} DR. JOHN DONNE,

DEAN OF SI. YAUL’,

VERSIFIED.
- -

Quid vetat et nosmet Lucili sc1ipta legentes
Queerere, num illus, num rerum dura negait
Versiculos natura mag:s factos, et euntes
Mollius?—Hor.

[What then forbids our equal nght to know
‘Why Ins own verses inhirmonious flow ?
Or whether in his subject lies the fault,
Or 10 himsdif, that they're not ligher wrought ?—FrAxocIs.}

[Dr John Donne, the precursor of Cowley and {hc other metaphy-
sical Epoets, wrole Latfh +c1ses mach smoother and more correet than
his English satires. The latter, however, abound 1n sense and wit,
and Dryden had suggested the modernisation of their style. Donne
died in 1662, having survivedsmany schools of ‘)octr{ and politics :
he was in his eighty-nmth ycar. The diction of this old poet, though
rugged and host ummusical, 13 not very antiquated m eapression.
The following is the opening of his second satne ,

8ir, though (I thank Ged for 1t) I do hate

Perfectly all this town ; yet there's one state

1In all ill things so egcellently best,

That hato towards them, bré&ds pity towards the rest.
‘Though poetry, ndesd, be such a sin,

As I think, that brings deaith and Spaniards in:
‘Though, like the pestilence and old-fashion'd love,
Ridingly it catch men, and doth remove

Neverytill it be starved out ; yet their state

s poor, disarm'd, like Papists, not worth hate.

One (like 8 wretch, which at barre, judged o8 dead,
‘Yet prompts him which statds next, and cannot read,
Ang saves his life) gives idiot-actpra means,
(Btarving to live by s laboured scenes:
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As m some organs, puppets ddance above,

And bellows pant below which them do move

One would move love by thymes, but witcherafts charms
Bring not now therr old feirs, nor their old harms,

Rams and shings now are willy bittery

Pistolets are the best artillery

And they who wnite to lo1 Iv rewards to get, «

Are they not hke «in,ers at doors for meat ?

And they who wute bec st all wute, hwe still

That *scuse for writin,, wnd for writing 111 ]

DONNI

SATIRE 1T

Yes, thank my stars! as culy as I knew

This town, T had the sense to hite 1t too

Yet here, as e’en 1n hell, there must be still

One giant-vice, 8o excelleqtly 1ll,

That all beside, one pities ot abhors, !

AlIwho km;:ws Sapp! ry?, smiles at other whores.
grant that poetry’s a crylng sin,

13 brought (no donbt) th'cﬁm and Army jn;
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Oatch'd like the plague, or love, the Lord knows how,
But that the cure is starving, all allow. 10
Yet like the I’u]_zlst's is the poet’s state,
Poor and disarm’d, and hardly worth your hate!
Here a legn bard whose wit could never give
Himself a dinner, mnkes an actor live :
The thief condemn’d, 1n law already dead, 15
So prompts, and saves a rogue who cannot read.
Thus as flte pipes of some carved organ move,
The gilded puppets dance ahd mount above.
Heaved by the breath tho inspiring bellows blow :
The inspiring bellows lie and pant below. 20
One smgs the fair: butl songs no longer move;
No rat is rhymed to death, nor maid to  love :
In love’s, in naturc’s spite, the siege they hold,
And scorn the flesh, the devil, and all—but gold
These write to lo-ds some mean reward to get, 25
As needy beggars siug at doors for meat.
Those write becausc all write, and so have still
Excuse for wniting, and for writing il
‘Wretched indeed ! but far more wretched yet
Is he who makes his meal on others’ wit: 30
'Tis changed, no doubt, from what 1t was before ;
His rank dlgeshon makes it wit no more:
Sense, pass’d through him, no longer is the same;
For food dlgeated takes andther name."
T pass o’ec all those confessors and martyrs, 35
‘Who live like 8—tt—n,! or who die like Chu.rtres
Out-cant old Esdras, or out-drink his heir,
Out-usure Jews, or Irishmen out-swear;
chked a8 pages, who inearly years
Act sins which Prisca’s confessom scarce hears. 40
F’en those I pardon, for whoso sinful sake
Schoolmen new tenements m hell must make ;
Of whose st ist can tell
In what commapdment’s large contents they dwoll.

< [Sir Robert Sutton, a privy councillor, and M. P. for Northamp

tonshire,
one of the ies imp\luwi in the of the company al!ql the
m Pm lled u:ql'l‘l:m of Commous. ]
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One, one man only, breeds my just offence ;

hom crimes gave wealth, and ‘wealth gave impudence:

Time, that at last matures a clap to pox,
‘Whose gentle progress males a calf an ox,
brings all natural events io pass, ‘
‘ Hath made him an attorney of an ass
No young divine, new-beneficed, can be
More pert, more prond, moro positive than he
‘What further could 1 wish the fop to do, Y
But turn a wit, and scribbloe versesitoo ?
Pierce the soft labyrinth of u lady’s ear
‘With rhymes of this per cent. and that per year ?
Or court a wife, spread out his wily paiis,
Like nets or hime-twigs, for rich widows’ hearts;
Call hunself barmster Lo every wench,
And woo in language of the Pleas and Bench ?
Language, which Boreas might to Auster hold,
More rough than forty Germans when they scold.
Cursed be the wretch, so venal and so van:
Paltry and groud, as drabs 1 Drury-lane.
*Tis such a bounty as was never known,
If Peter deigns to help you to your own 2
‘What thanks, what praisc, it Petor but s’hpplies!
And what a solemn tface, 1f he demes !
rave, a8 when prisoners shake the head and swear
Twas only suretyship that brought ’em thero.
“His office keeps your parchment fates entiro,
He starves with cold to save them from the fire;
For you he walks the streets through rain or dust,
For not in chariots Peter puts hus trust;
For you he sweats and labours at the laws,
Takes God to witness he aff:cts your cause,
And hes to every lord in everyethug, ‘
Like a king’s favourite, or like a king '
These are the talents that adorn them all,
From wicked Waters e’en, to godly * 3

.

60

85

60

5

75

‘e

8

: eter Wnlte“ri whose name occurs 80 often in Pope's ntiul-!
81 -

, Pa:?a&f B?Im‘w’ M.P., who was engaged in thy §
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Not more of simony beneath black gowns,

Not more of bastardy 1n heirs to crowns

In shillings and 1n pence at first they deal;

And steal so httle, few percerve they steal ;

Thll, hike the,sea, they compass all the land, 85
From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dover strand :

And when rank widows purchase luscious mights,

Or when a duke to Jansen punts at White’s,

Or aity heir m mortgage melts away,

Satan himself feels fur less joy than they 90
Piecemeal they win this acre first, then that,

Glean on, and gather up the whole estate.

Then, strongly tencing 1ll-got wealth by law,

Indentures, covenants, articles they diaw,

Large as the ficlds themselves, and larger far 95
Than cwvil codes, with all thexr glosses, we;

So vast, our now divines, we must confess,

Are fathers of the church for wiiting less

But let them write ior you, exch 10gue nnpairs

The dceds, and dexterously omits, scs hewes . 100
No commentator can mo-c shly piss

Q’er a learn’d, uniniellisible place

Or, in quotation, shtewd divines leave out

Those words, that would agast them clear the doubt.

8o Luther thought the Pater-nosta long,

‘When doom’d to say his béads and even-song;

But having.cast his cowl, and left those laws,

Adds to Cglmst’s prayer the power and glory clause *

The lands are bought ; but whese are to be found

Those ancient woods, that shaded all the ground ? 110
"We see no new-bult palaces aspire,

No kitchens emulate the vestal fire.

‘Where are those troops of.popr, that throng'd of yore

The good old lardlord’s hospitable door ?

‘Well, I could wish, that stlH m lordly domes 118

@ beasts were killed, though ngt whole hecatombs ;

+ That both extr@mes were banisk’d from their walls,
Qarthusian fasts, and fulsome Bacchanals ,

“¥“M5y doxvlogy to the Lord's Piayer, Mutthew vi. 18, has been pro=
mded spurions by biblical crities.]
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And all mankind might that just mean observe,
In which none e’er could surfeit, none could starve. 120
These, as good works, ’tis true we all allow,

But oh! these works are not in fashion now:

Iake rich old wardrobes, things extremely rare,,

< Extremely fine, but what no man will wear.

. Thus much I've said, I trust, without offence; 125
Let no Court sycophant pervert my sense,
Nor sly informer watch these words to draw
‘Within the reach of treason or tkedaw.

SATIRE IV.

‘WEeLL, if it be my time {o quit the stage,
Adieu to all the follies of the age!
I die in chanty with fool and knave,
Secure of peace at least beyond the grave.
I’ve had my purgatory here betimes, 5
And paid for all my satires, all my rhymes
The poet’s hell, its torturcs, fiends, and flames,
To this were trifles, toys, and empty nar.es.
‘With foolish ]})‘rido my heart was never fired,
Nor the vain itch to admire, or be admired ; 10
1 hoped for no commission from Lis grace ;
I bought no benefice, I begg’d no place;
Had no new verses, nor new suit to show;
Yet went to Court! the devil would have it so.
But, as the fool that in reforming days 15
‘Would go to mass in jest (as story says)
Oould not but think to pay his fine was odd,
Since *twas no form’d deagn of sgrving Grod 5
80 was I punish’d, as if full as proud, N
As Brone to 1l], a8 negligent of good, 20
As deep in debt, without a thought to pay,
As vain, as idle, aud as false, as they ¢
‘Who live at Court, for going once that way !

 [In first edition : .
Buch was my fate whom Heaven adjadg’d ss presih]
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Scarce was I enter'd, when, behold! there came
A thing which Adam had been posed to name;
Noah had refused it lodging in his ark,
‘Where all the race of reptiles might embark :
A verier mamster than on Afric’s shore
The sun e’er got, or shmy Nilus bore,
Or Sloane or Woodward’s wondrous shelves contain,
Nay, all that lymng travellers can feign
The wateh would hardly let him pass at noon:
A1 night would swear hin*dropp’d out of the moon.
One, whom 1he mob, when next we find or make
A popish plot, shall for a Jesuit tahe,
And the wise justice s wrting from his chair
Cry, By your priesthood tell me what you are ?
. %uch was the wight  The apparel on Ins back,

Though coarse, was reverend, and though bare, was black :

The sutt, 1f by the fashion one might guess,

Was velvel 1 the youth ot good Queen Bess,

But mere tufi-taflety what ngw remamn’d;

So time, that changes all things, had ordain’d!

Our sons shall sce 1t lewurely decay,

First turn plain ras)h, then vanish quite away.
This thing has travell’d, speaks each language too,

And knows what’s fit for every state to do,

Of whose best phrase and gourtly accent join'd,

He forms one tongue, exotic and refined.

Talkers T've learn’d to bear; Motteux T knew,

Henley himself I've heard, and Budgell too.

The Doctor’s wormwood style, the hash of tongues

A pedant rakes, the storm of Gonson’s lungs,

The whole artillery of th® terms of war,

And (all those plagues in one) the bawling Bar;

These I could bear; but nbt & rogue so cvil,

‘Whose tongue will compliment you to the devil.

A tongue that can cheat widows, cancel scores,

Make Beots spgak treason, cozen, subtlest whores,

‘With royal favourites i flattery vie,

Apd Oldmixon and Burnet both outlie?

' _He%pies me out; I whisper, Gracious Grod!

What l?n of mine eould merit such & rod ?

2 [Sea ante. v. 127.1

45
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That all the shot of dulness now must be

From this thy blunderbuss discharged on me! G5
Permit (he cries) no stranger to your fame

To crave your sentiment, if '8 your name.

‘What speech esteem you most P The King's,'? said I.
"But the best words ? ~ * O, sir, tho Dictionary.”

You miss my aim, I mean the most acute 70
And perfect speaker ? ¢ Onslow, past dispute.”
But, sir, of writers? “ Swift, for closer style; ‘

But Ho * * y for a period of a nhle.”3
Why yes, *tis granted, these mndeed may pass:
Good common hinguists, and so Panurge was; 75
Nay troth, th’ apostlos (though perhaps too 1ough)
Had oncoe a pretty gift of tongues enough:
Yet these were all poor gentlemen! I dare
Affirm, *twas travel made them what they were.
Thus others’ talents having mecly shown, 50
He came, by sure transition; to his own :
Tull T cried out, You prove yourself so able,
Pity you was not druggerman at Babel :*
For had they found a lingwst half so good,
I make no question but the tower had stgod. 85
“ Obliging sur! for Courts you sure were made :
‘Why then for over buried 1n the shade ?
Spirits like you should see and shpuld be seen,
he king would smile on you—at least the queen.”
Ah, gentle sir' you courtiers so cajole us— 90
But Tully bas it, Nungquam minus solus .5
And as for Courts, forgive me, 1t I say
No lessons now are taught the Spartan way :
Though in his pictures lust be full display’d,

Few aro the converts Arctino has made ; 95
® [Bishop Hoadle; 4 [l ' d , or
® Ean ul!;y edxtiw’:ll:! t ° v 1

Obliging sir, I love .ycu. I profess,

But wish you liked retreat a httle less;

Spirits like you, believe me, should be seen,

And (like Ulysss) visit courts and men.

So much alone—tb speak plain tiuth between ns,
You'll die of spleen.  * Exouse me, Nunguam minws."]
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And though the Court show vice exceeding clear,
None should, by m§ advice, learn virtue there.

At this entranced, he lifts his hands and eyes,
Squeaks, like a high-stretch’d lutestring, and replies;
“%h, ’tis the sweotest of all earthly thin,

To gaze on princes, and to talk of kings!”

Then, bappy man who shows the tombs! said I,

He dwells amidst the royal family ;

He everysday from king to hing can walk, *

Of all ofir Harries, all oyr dwards talk, 105
And get, by speaking truth of monarchs dead,

‘What few can of the living, easo and bread.

“ Lord, sir, a merc mechanie! strangely low,

And coarse of phrase,—jyour Enghsh all are so.

How elegant your Frenchmen!” Mine, d’ ye mean? 110
T have but one, I hope the fellow’s clean.

¢ Oh, sir, politely so! nay, let me die:

Your only wearing is your paduasoy.”

Not, sir, my only, T have better still,

And this, you see, 1s but my dishabille.— 115
‘Wild to get loose, his pationce I provoke,

Mistake, confound, object at all he spoke.

But as coarse iron, sharpen’d, mangles more,

And itch most hurts when anger’d to a sore;

So when you plague a fool, *i1s still the curse, 120
You only make the matier*worse and worse.

He pass’q it o’er ; aflects an casy smile

At all my peevishness, and turns his style.

He asks, “ What news ?”’ 1 tell him of new plays,

New eunuchs, harlequins, and operas. 125

He hears, and as a still with simples in it, )

Between each drop it gives, stayg half a minute,

Loth to enrich me with tog qick replies,

By little, and bwlittle, drops his lies.

Mere household trash! of birthnights, balls, and shows, 180

More than ten Hollinsheds, or Halls, or Stows.

‘When the queén frown’d, or smiled, he knows ; and what

A subtle minister may mako of that :

‘Who gins with whom: who got his pepsion rug,

Or quickened a roversion by ‘: drug» 135
D
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‘Whose place is quarter’d out, three parts in four,
And whether to a bishop, or a whore:
Who, having lost his credit, pawn’d his rent,
Is therefore fit to have a government :
‘Who, in the secret, deals 1n stocks secure, . 140
"And cheats the unknowing widow and the poor:"'
‘Who makes a trust of charity a job,
And gets an aci of parliament to rob:
‘Why turnpiked rise, and now no cit nor clown
Can gratis see the country or the town - ' 145
Shortly no lad shall chuck, or lady vole,
But some excising courtier will have toll.
He tells what strumpet places sells for life,
‘What ’squire his lands, what citizen his wife:
At last (which proves him wiser still than all) 150
‘What lady’s face is not a whited wall.
As one of Woodward’s patients, sick and sore,
I puke, I nauseate,—yet he thrusts in more :¢
Trims Europe’s balance, tops ihe statesman’s part,’
And talks Glazettes and Postboys o’cr by heart. 155
Like a big wife at'sight of loathsome meat
Ready to cast, I yawn, I sigh, and sweatb.
Then, as a licensed spy, whom nothing eda
Silence or hurt, he libels the great man ;
Swears every place entail’d for ycars to come, 160
In sure succession to the day of doom:
He names the prico for every office paid,
And says our wars thrive 1ll, because delayed :
Nay hints, ’tis by connivauce of the Court,
That Spain robs on, and Dunkirk’s still a port. 165
Not more amazement scized on Circe’s guests,
To see themselves fall endlong into beasts,
Than mine to find a subject, slaid and wise,
Already half turn’d traitor by surprise. ‘
I felt t{e infection slide from him to me, 170
As in the pox some give it to got free;

¢ Alluding to the effects of his use of oils in bilious disordersye Warburion.
7 [In carly editions: !

" “ Shows Poland’s in.tmlh takes the Primate’s part.]
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And quidk to swallow me, methought I saw
One of our giant stAtutes ope its jaw.

In that nice moment, as another lie
Stood just a-tilt, the minister came by.
To him he flies, and bows, and bows again,
Then, close 8 Umbra, joins the dirty train.
Not Fannius’ self more impudently near,
‘When half bis nose is in his prince’s ear.b
I quaked et heart ; and still alraid, to see

the Tourt fill'd with,stranger things than he,

Ran out as fast as one that pays his bail,
Axd dreads more actions, hurries from a jail.

Bear me, some god! oh quickly bear mo hence
To wholesome solitude, the nurse of sonse :
‘Where Contemplation prunes her ruffled wings,?
And the free soul looks down 1o pity kings!
There sober thought pursued the amusing theme,
Till fancy colour’d it, and form’d a dream.1?
A vision hermits can to hell transport,
Angd forced e’on me to see the damn’d at Court.
Not Dante dreaming all the infernal state,
Beheld such scenes of euvy, sin, and hate.
Bage fear becomes she guilty, not the free;
Suits tyrants, plunderers, but suits not me:
Shall 1, the terror of this sinful town,
Care, if a liveried lord or smile or frown ?
‘Who canno} flatter, and detest who can,
Tremble before a noble serving-man ?

* [Lord Fanny, or Ilervey, whispering gossip or scandal at (‘ourt. |

* [¥rom Milton’s Comus: o
‘Where with her best nurse, Contemplation,

Sho plumes her foatirspand lets wiow her wings.
»

175

180

185

190

195

But Pope, as Wakefleld says, may have taken it from a line in Hughes's

Thought in a Garden:
Here @ontermplation pranes her’ wings. |
10 In early editions:

Here still reflection led on sober themght,
‘Which fancy coloured zn.nd ;Iﬁl‘libll wrought.]
D

\
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O my fair mistress, Truth! shall I quit thee ¢ 200
For huffing, braggart, pufi®’d nobility ?
Thou, who since yesterday, hast roll'd o’er all
The busy, idle blockheads of the ball,
Hast thou, oh Sun! beheld an emptier sort, .
“Thar such as swell this bladder of a Court ? 205
Now pox on those who show a Court m wax!!!
It ought to bring all courticrs on their backs:
Such painted puppets' such a varnish’d race
Of hollow gewgaws, only dress and face!
Such waxen noses, stalely, staring things— 210
No wonder some folks bow, and think them kings.
See! where the British youth, engaged, no more,
At Fig’s, at White’s, with felons, or a whore,!?
Pay their last duty to the Court, and come
fresh and fragrant, to the drawing-room; 216
In hues as gay, and odours as divine,
As the fair fields they sold to look so fine.
“ That’s velvet for a king!”” the flatterer swears;
*Tis true, for ten days hence ’twill be King Lear’s.
Qur Court may justly to our stage give rules, 220
That helps it both to fools’ coals and to fools,
And why not players strut in courtiers’ tlothes ?
For these are actors, too, as well as those:
‘Wants reach all states; thoy beg, but betier dress’d,
And all is splendid poverty at best. 225
Painted for sight, and essenced for the smell, ,
Like frigates fraught with spice and cochinell,
Sail in the ladies : how each pirate eycs
So weak a vessel, and so rich a prize!
Top-gallant he, and she m all her iyim, 230
He boarding her, she striking sail‘to him:
“ Dear Countess! you have chgrms all hearts to hit !"”
And « Sweet Sir Fopling! you have so much wit 1"
Such wits and beauties are not praised for nought,
For both the beauty and the wit are bought. 235
. c

1 A famous show of the court of France, in wax-work.—P,

* White's was a noted gaming-house: Fig's, a prize-fighter'’s academy,
‘where the young mnobility z>celved instruction in those days: it was also
guto;uy f;r the nobility and gentry to vist the condemned criminals in

ewgate.—P.
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*T'would burst e’en eraclitus with the spleen,
To see those antics, Fopling and Courtin:
The presence seems, with things so richly odd,
The mosque of Mahound, or some queer pagod.
See them sugvey their limbs by Durer’s rules,!3 . 240
Of all beau-kind the best proportion’d fools! -
Adjust their clothes, and to confession draw
Those venial sins, an atom, or a straw ;1*
But oh !, What terrors must distract the soul,
Convicted of that mortakctime, a hole; 245
Or should one pound of powder less bespread
Those monkey-tails that wag behind their head.
Thus finish’d, aad corrected to a bair,
They gparch, to prate their hour before the fair.
So first to preach a white-gloved chaplain goes, 250
‘With band of lily, and with check of rose,
Sweeter than Sharen, in immaculate trim,
Neatness itsclf impertinent in him.
Tet but the ladies smile, and they are blest :
Prodigious! how the things protest, protest:
Poace, fools, or Gonson nill for Papists seize you,13
If once he catch yoy at your Jesu! Jesu!

Nature made cvery fop to plague his brother,
Just as one beauty mortifics another.
But here’s tho captain, thay will plagne them both, 260
‘Whose air cries, .A\rm! whose very look’s an oath:
The captain’s honest, sirs, and that’s cnough,
Though his soul’s bullet, and his body buft.}é
Mo epits fore-right ; his haughty chest before,

13
=
ct

Like battering rams, beats open every door: 265
.
13 FAlbert Durer.] 4
* [In first edition : L)

ﬁnch idle atom or erroncous straw.]

1 8ir John Gonson, the famous police magistrate, was as cclebrated in
his day, in the angals of justice, as one of his successors in office, Sir John
Vielling, has becn since. Ilis portrait Iy introduced in Hogarth's Harlot's

TO88—. 3
[ In first edition: R
v ‘What though his soul be bullet ;*body buff,
Damn him, he's honest, sir, and that’s enough.]



406 SATIRLS OF DR. DONNE, VERSIFIED.

And with a face as red, and as awry,

As Herod’s hangdogs 1n old tapestry,

Scarecrow to boys, the breeding woman’s curse,
Has yet a strange ambition to look worse:
Confpunds the civil ; keeps the rude 1n awe;
Jests hike a hicensed fool, commands hke law.

Frighted, 1 quit the room, but leave 1t so
As men from jails to execution go;

For, hung with deadly sins, 1 see the wall,\7
And lined with gianis deadhier thin-’em all,
Each man an Askapart,'® ot strength to toss
For quoits, both Temple-bar and Charing-cross
Scared at the grisly forms, I sweat, I fly, -
And shake all o’er, like a discover’d spy.

Courts are too much for wits so weak ag mine -
Charge them with Heasen’s artillery, bold divine!
From such alone the great rebukes endure,
‘Whose satire’s sacred, and who rage secure -
’T18 mine to wash a few hight stams, but theirs
To deluge sin, and drown a Court 1n tears
Howe'er, what’s now Apociypha, my wit,

In time to come, majy pass tor Iloly Wrif.

[saT. IV,

270

276

280

286

¥ The room hung with old tapestrv, representing the scven deadly sins

Wy giant famous 1 romances —P M



" EPILOGUE TO THE SATIRES.
IN TWO DIALOGUES.

‘WRITTEN IN MDCCXMAVIIL

[And 'publishcd separatcly shie same year, the first under the title of
““One Thousand Seven Huudred and Thirty-cight ; a Dialogue some-
thing like Horace.]

DIALOGUE I.

Fr. Nor twico a twclvemonth you appear in print,

And when it comes, the Court see nothing in’t.!

You grow correct, that once with rapture writ,

And are, besides, too moral for u wit. N

Decay of parts, alas! we all must feel— 5
‘Why now, this mement, don’t 1 sce you steal?

! These two lines arc from Horace: and the only lines that are so in the
whole poemn ; being meant to gve a handle to that which follows in the cha-
racter of an impertinent censurer : “’Tis all from Horace,” &c.~—P. [The
lines which follow stood originally thus:

°Tiy all from Horace: did not Horace say,
‘ Lord Fanny spun a thousand lines a day "
And long before you, in much better metre,
Laugh at those faols who put their trust in Peter.]
After v. 2 in the MS.: . °*
You dgn't, I hope, prefond to quit the trade,
‘Becaunse you think your reputation made:
Like good 8ir Paul, of whom so much was said,
That when bis name was up, he lay a-bed.
Com8, come, refresh us with a livelier song,
Or, like Sir Paul, you'll lie a-bed too long.
P. 8ir, what I write, should be corre.ctly writ.
¥, Correct! 'tis what no genius can admit.
Besides, you grow too moral for a wit.— Warburton.
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*Tis all from Horace; Horace long bofore ye

Said, “ Tories call’d him Whig, aud Whigs a Tory ;”

And taught his Romans, in much better metre,

“To laugh at fools who put therr trust in Peter.” 10
But Horace, sir, was delicate, was nice;

Bubo’observes, he lash’d no sort of vice -2

Horace would say, Sir Billy served the Crown,

Blunt could do busmess, II-ggins knew the town;®

In Sappho touch the failings of the sex, 15

In reverend bishops note some small neglects,*

And own the Spamard did a waggish thing,

‘Who cropp’d our ears, and sent them to the king &

His sly, polite, insinuating stylo

Could please at Court, and make Augustus smile: |, 20

t

2 Some guilty person verv fond of making such an olservation —P.
[Bubb Doddington ]

? Formerly gaoler of the Ilcet Prison, enriched himself by many exac-
tions, for which he was tried and ¢xpelled.—1>  [Huggins was warden of the
prison, a patent office Lhe actual gaoler was Thom g Baimbndge, to whom
Huggins had let the Tlus B e was guilty ot cruelty
aund extortion, and was satirised by 1logarth  His gross abuse of his office
at length led to inquiry, and he way subsequently expelled, and commutted
to Newgate. Huggms was also depuved of his pattnt  Swift, in his de-
scription of Morning, touchcs ou one of these prison abuees

The turnkey now his flack 1eturning sees,
Duly let out a-mights to st2al for fecs,

‘This was literally true under the reign of Huggins and Baimbridge.]

4 [In early editions ““1everend Su. 1, or Sir Robcrt Sutton. Way-
‘burton prevailed on Pope to make the alteration |

5 Said to be executed by the captain of a Spanish ship on one Jenkins, &
captain of an English one. _Ifc cut oft lus ars, and bade him carry them to
the king his master.—P. [Jenkins had ouly,onc ear cut off, which he used
to carry about with him in Lis pocket Ife uad been boarded and searched
by & Spanish guarda-costa, and though he had, as he alleged, no contraband
goods on board, and bad not violated thé 1esul of the Spanish g
ment, he had been barbarously treated by the officers and crew of the guard-
ship. The case occurred in 1731, but 1t made httle nolse till 1788, when it
was taken up by the opposition in the Fouse of Commons to show the bar-
barity of the Spaniards, and the‘pasillanimity of the Brtish
Jenkina was examined before the House of Commons, and his statement had
the effect of swelling the popular ery against Span. After alt, it is dotibtful
‘whether the story was not ap invention. Some said that Jéenkins Iost his
#ar in the pillory! Burke seencs to_have disbelieved the evidence, for he
wapnbions the affair as ¢ the fable of Jenkine's ear.”] )
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An artful manager, that crept between
His friend and shame, and was a kind of screen.t
But faith your very friends will soon be sore ;
Patriots there are, who wish you’d jest no more7—
And where’y tho glory ? *twill be only thought . 25
The great man never8 offer’d you a groat. “.
Go sec Sir RoBERT !—
P. See Sir Rosrrr ! —hum—
And nevygr laugh—for all my life to come ?
Seen him I have, but in his happier hour
Of social pleasure, ill exchanged for power; 30
Seen him, uncumber’d with the venal tribe,
Smile without art, and wiun without a bribe.?

» -
¢ Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico
Tangit, et admissus gircum pracordia Judit.—Ders.

A metaphor peculintly appropriated to a certain person in power.—P.
o H"l"my.]lm y approp pe po

7 This appellation was generally given to those in opposition to the Court.
Though some of them (which our author hints at) had views too mean and
interested to deserve that nanw.—P. [Opposite the word “ patriots,” Lord
Marchmont, Pope’s friend and execufor, wrote * Carteret and Pulteney.”
See Marchmont Papers.¢
8 A phrase, by use, appropriated to the first P.

® These two verses were originally in the poem, though omitted in all the
first editions.—P. [They appear in the small edition of 1739. 'The pas-
sage forms a very pleasant and gfaceful allusion to the great Whig minister,
whose bonkiomie and good humour were remarkable. Lady Mary Wortley
mmgu has some verses to the same effecct on secing a portrait of Wal-

Such were the lively cyes and rosy hue
Of Robin's face, when Robin first I knew;
The gay compariign and the favourite guest
Yoved without awe and without fear caress'd;
K His cheerful smilesn open honest look
Added new graces to the truth he spoke:
. Then every man found something to commend, .
The pleasant neighbour and the worthy friend, &c.

W-I‘nh'c g Serror was in 1 at’all public virtuo.and consistertcy,
snd in believing that men were only swayed by venal and selfish motives.
Lord Maychmont, in a letter to Stair, March 28, 1739, gives an amusing
ilinstration of this style of Walpole's. A Uepntation of the House of Com-
mons had been appointed to wait on the Prince of Wales with a compli~
mentary address, when Sir Robert called across tho House to Alderman
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Would he oblige me? let me only find,
He does not think me what he thinks mankind.
Come, come, at all T laugh he laughs, no doubt;
The only difference is, I dare laugh out,

F, y yes: with Scripture still you may bg free;
A horse-laugh, if you pleasc, at honesty ;
A joke on Jikyl, or some odd old Whig.1t
Who never changed bis principlo or wig;
A patriot is a fool in every age, .

om all Lord Chamberlains alldw the stage :
These nothing hurts; they keep their fashion still,
And wear their strange old virtue, as they will.

If any ask you, “ Who’s the man so ncar
1lis prince, that writes in verse, and has his ear
‘Why answer, Lytielton,!! and 1’1l engage
The worthy youth shall n¢’er be in a rage :

But were his verses vile, his whisper base:
You'd quickly find him in Lord Fanny’s case.!?

Ilcathcote, who was one of those named to go, * Take a bank-bill of

50

20,0007 with you; he needs it ; he will touch.” Walpole lowered the tone
of public opinion, and in this respect degraded the character of a states-

man. The immense sums which he lavished on hircling writers and in secret

bribery are also indefensible. But let it be remembcered that his strong good
sense, his love of peace, and his generally able inanagement of affairs, pre-

served the country from war, and frustrated all the ceaseless efforts and
plots of the Jacobites. Walpole did not long enjoy his retirement from

public life, He was created Earl of Orford in 1742, and died March 18, 1745,

aged sixty-nine.]

1 Sir Joseph Jekyl, Master of the Rolls, a true Whig in his prinefples,
and a man of the utmost probity. He sometimes voted against the Court,
which drew upon him the laugh here described of One who bestowed it
equally upon religion and honesty. He di¢il a few months after the publi-
cation of this poem.~P. [Jekyl,¢he brother-in-law of Lord Somers, had

2 seat in Parliament in the reign of (*fern Anne, and was one of the ma-
nagers in the trial of Sach 1l. He was knighted by George I.  The
word “,ONE,” printed'conspicuously in Pope’s note, seems to point to some im-

rtant person, and Mr. Croker conjectures that the Queen was meant. This

& very probable supposition, ghough the horse-laugh at honesty 1s more
iyt w’lﬂ)ole. Pope must hfvt ploked I’p various

in the style of the King or of

items of Court scandal and gossip from Mrs. Howard
" George Lyttelton,

for his Wﬂﬂﬂ;l and speechds In the spirit of liberty.—P.

m: Lord Panny — Lord

Klog.

Secretary to the Prince of Wl:l]el, distingalthed both
HErvey —was then Vice-Chsmberiain to ﬁe
L
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Sejanus, Wolsey,'’ hurt not honést Fleury,'*
But well may put some statesmen in a fury.
Laugh then at any, but at fools or foes;
These you but anger, and you mend not those.
Laugh at ygur friends, and, if your friends are sore, 56
So much the better, you may laugh the more. b e
To vice and folly to confine the jest,
Sets half the world, God knows, against the rest ;
Did not,the snecr of more impartial men
At scnse and virtue balguee all again. 60
Judicious wita spread wide the ridicule,
And charitably comfort huave and fool.
P. Dear Sir, forgn e the prejudice of youth :
Adigg distinetion, satire, warmth, and {ruth!
’Com(’, harmless characters, that no one hit; 65
Come, Henley’s oralory, Osborne’s wit 113
The honey dropping from Favomo's tongue,
The flowers of Buwo, and the flow of Y—ng!'é
The gracious dew ol pulpit eloguence,
And all the well-whipt cream of courtly sense, 70
That first was TI—vy’s, I'—’5 nexd, and then
The 8—te’s, and tl:e-u H—vy’s once again.'”

13 The one the wiched ministir of hiberins, the other of Xenry VIIIL.
The writers against the Couttgusually bestowed these and other odious
names on the minister, without distinction, and i the most injurious manner.
See Dial ii. ver. 137.—P.

1 Cardinal, and mmister to Louis XV. It was a patriot-fashion, at that
time, to cry up his wisdom and honesty.—1"

% Seo them in their places iu the Dunciad.—P.

1¢ [In first edition:

The honey (Imp‘hg from Ty- 1's tongue,
The fiowers of BnIYt!n, the flow of Young.

In the small e:vi&nn of 1739° (Works, vol. ii.) the last name is given
4 Y——nge,” showing that Sir William Youge, not Dr. Young, the poet and
friend of * Bubj," or Doddington, was meant. ¢ Ty——1I," was donbtless
Lord :Hmmll.

3 Afludes to 8fino Court sermons, and florid panegyrical spoeches; par-
tioularly one very full of puerilitics and flatterios; which afterwards got
into an address in the same protty style: and was lastly served up in an
epitaph betweon Latin and English, publishody by its author.—P. [Lord

y wrote an epitaph, or cloge, on Quech Caroline; Mr. H. Fox moved
for and drew up the address of the House of Commons to his Majesty on
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O come, that easy, Ciceronian style,
So Latin, iZe!; #o Englieh all the while,
As, though the pride of Middleton and Bland, 75
All boys may read, and girls may understand !
Then might I sing, without the least offence,

., dndall % sung should be the nation’s senso;
Or teach the melancholy Muse to mourn,
Hang the sad verse on Carolma’s urn, e 80
And hail her passage to the realms of rest,'8
All parts perform’d, and all her ch.ldren bless’d !
So—8atire 18 no more—1 feel 1t die—
No gazetteer more mnocent than 1—
And let a-God’s name, every fool aud knave 85
Be ligmced through life, and flatter’d 1n s grave

. 'Why so? 1f Satire knows its time and place,

You still may lash the greatest-—in disgrace :
For ment will by turns forsake thewmn all;
‘Would you hnow when? exactly when they fall. 90
But let all satirc 1n all changes spare
Immortal S—k, and grave De—re.!?

their first meeting after the Queen’s death, Dr Alured Clarke wrote an
egsay on the Queen’s character, and Bishop Gilbett, preached at Court on
the occasion, and was said to cPy 1 Ins sermon  The caution and prudence
of Pope, 1 the midst of all Iny satirical allusions, 18 shown by his not print-
ing even the name of the Senate at lingth  Middleton and Bland next
alluded to were the well-known Dr. Conyers Middleton, Lord Hervey's
fri and Dr. Bland, Master of Juton Collcge, & fixnd of Walpole ]

18 Queen Consort of King Georyge II. She died 11 1737 Her death gave
occasion, a8 is observed above, to many indiscreet and mean performances
unworthy of her memory, whose last moments manifested the utmost coue
rage and resolution.—P. [The fom hines containing this bitter satire on the
Queen’s dying moments are not in the first edution, but appear in that of the
foll g year. See Additional Nofpa.] *

1» A title given that lord by King Japy 4 11 He was of the Bedchamber
to King Wilham ; be was 5o to King George { , he was so,to King George I1.
This lord was very skilfal in all the forms of the House, in which he dis-
charged himself with great gravity.—P. ([Charles, Earl of Selkirk, died
in March, 1739. Lord Hervey, in & poetical Epistle to the Queen, 1786,
speaks very unceremoniously of tho old courtier : *

‘ Let nauseous Selkirk shake his empty head
Throtigh six Oonrte more, when six have wish'd him desd.
Jn & sort of Court interlude o« drama, drawn up for the ahvpetnent of the
« e, the scene heing 1aid in her Majesty’s drawing-room, Lord Hervey
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Silent and soft, as saints removed to heaven,
All ties dissolved, and every sin forgiven,
These may some gentle ministerial wing 95
Receive, and place for ever near a king !
There, where no passion, pride, or sh transport,
Lull’d with®the sweet Nepenthe of a Court, St
There, where no father’s, brother’s, friend’s disgrace
Once break their rest, or stir them from their place : 100
But pastthe sense of human miseries,
All tear} are wiped for gver from all eyos ;
No cheek is known to blush, no heart to throb,
Sag when they lose a question, or a job.

. Grood Heaven forbid, that I should blast their glory, 105
‘Who know how like Whig ministers to Tory,

#AnTWhen three sovereigns died, could scarce be vex'd,
Considering what a gracious prince was next,
Have I, in silent wonder, seen such things
As fride in slaves, and avarice in kings ; 110
And at a peer, or peeress, shall I fret,
‘Who starves a sister, or forswears a debt 20
Virtue, I grant you, is an empty boast ;
But shall the diguity of Vice be lost ?
.

introduces old Selkitk as one of the drumatis pcreone. The dialogue con-
firms Pope's remarks as to the eqrl’s knowledge of Court forms :

“ Queen (to the Duke of Argyll). Whete have you been, my lord? One
has not had tho pleasure to see you a great while, and one always misses

ou.
o Duke of Argyll. 1 have been in Oxafordshire, madam; and so long, that
I was asking my father here, Lord Selkiik, how to behave: Iknow nobody
that knows the ways of a Court so well, nor that has known them so long.
¢ Lord Selkirk. By G—, w lord, I know nobody knows them better
than the Duke of Argyll. . .

 Duke of Argyll All 1 know, Nhnr, is as your pupil ; but I told you I
was grown a country gentleman.

“ Selkirk. You often tell me things I do not believe.

¢ Queen (laughing). lla, ha, ha! You are always so good together, and
my Lord Selkirk is eo lively.”—Hervey's Memoirs, vol. ii. s

The second coustier in Pope’s verse was"Lord Delaware.]

2 [In the first-edition, “ Who starves a mother.” Lady Mary Wortley
Montagu had 500 a year for supporting her sister, the Countess of Mar,
when suffering from mental alienation, and s said to bave treated the
countess harshly, ‘The ‘debt” is an allusior? to the affair of M. Ruremonde.
See Dupciad and Life of Pope.]
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Ye gods! shall Cibber’s sorf, w11,hout rebuke, 115
Swear like a lord, or Rich outwhore a duke P%!
A favourite’s porber with his master vie,
Be bribed as often, and as often lie?
Shall Ward draw contracts with a statesman’s uklll?
@rSaphet pocket, like his grace. a wall ¥ 120
Is it for Bond, or Peter, (pnltry thingw,)
To pay their debta or keep their faith, like kings ?
If Blount (hspn.tch'd himself, he p]'tv’d the man,?!
And so may’si thou, illustrious l’xsqcran 144
But shall a printer, weary of his life,? 125
Learn, from their books, to hang himsclf and wifo ?
This, tlns, my friend, 1 cannot, must not bear ;
Vice thus abused, demands a nation’s cure ;

- .

4 Two players: look for them in the Dunciad. --P.

* [The Archbishop of Canterbury, Dr. Wake, was said to have sccreted
the will of King George L]

3 Author of an impious foolish book called The Oracles of Reason, who,
being in love with a4 near kinswoman of his, and rejected, gave himself a stab
in the arm, as pretending to khill himself: of the (unmequence of which he
really died.—P. [This is not correct. Blount shot himself with a pistol.
After the death of his wife, he had proposed marriage to her malet, she de-
clined on religi d¢, and the unh man ¢ itted suicide. He
was the younger son of Sir Ilenry Blount of [lerffordshire: the lady who
was the cause of the catastrophe was a daughter of Sir T\ Tyrrel, of Shot-
over, Oxfordshire. Mr, Charles Blount was a man of learning and amiable
vharacter, but of infidel opinions. Ilis miscellancous works were publishoit
in 1695, by Charles Gildon, so often mcntioned in the Dunciad. We have
the volume now before us, and it appears that Gildon vindicated the death
of Mr. Blount, and at that time sharcd in his unbelief.]

M Author of another book of the same stamp, called, A Pbilosophical Dis-
course cn Death, being a defence of suicide. Ile was a nobleman of Pied-
mont, banished fmm his eountry for his impieties, nnd lived in the utmost
migery, yet feared to practise his own preccppe.  This unhappy man at last
died a penitent.— Warburton.

35 A fact that happened in London a,ﬂf'v( years past. The unbappy man
left behind him a papt v}usﬁfylng his actions by the rqusonings of some of
these authors.—P. ilkes writes, 8o remarkable a fact ought to have
been told at luge-“ nnd in a subsequent blank lesf ho has a newspaper
cutting describing the cocurrencq, 'The case Is reported in the Gentleman’s
M&guine, for Anﬂl, 1782. The mhn, Richard Smith, ants his wife, were in

King’s Bench. They were found hanging in tlieir room, and their infant
child shot throngh the head in §ts eradle. In ono of the letters which Smith
1¢ft to be delivered after his d2ath, there is a curious touch of feeling, *“ If you

can nd,” he says, 4 any chap “buyer) for my dog and encient cat, it would

*w_wl .







o
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This calls the church to deprecate our sin,
And hurls the thunder of the laws on gin.26 130
Let modest Foster, if he will, excel
Ten Metropolitans in preaching well ;7
~ A simple Quaker, or a Quaker’s wife,?

Outdo Land®ff in doctrine,—yea, in life : ** ~
Let humble Allen,3® with an awkward shame, 135
Do good by stealth, and blush to find it fame,

Virtue may choose the high or low degree,

*Tis just &like to virtue, and to me ;

Dwell in a monk, or lighf upon a king,
.8ho’s still the same beloved, contented thing. 140
‘Vice is undone, if she forgets her birth,

And stoops from angels to the dregs of earth :

7 Buf™tiPthe fall degrades her to a whore ;

Let greatness own her, and she’s mean no more,

Her birth, her beauty, crowds and courts confess, 145
Chaste matrons praise her, and grave bishops bless ;

In golden chains the willing world she draws,

Ang hers the gospel is, and hers the laws,

Mounts the tribunal, lifts her scarlet head,

And sees pale Virtuo carted in her stead. 150
Lo! at the wheels of her triumphal car,

Old England’s genius, rough with many a scar,

* A spirituous liquor, the exorbitant uso of which had almost destroyed
the lowest rank of the people, till it was restrained by an Act of Parliament,
in 1786.—P.

2" [Dr. James Foster, a minister of the sect called Independents, and
afterwards a Baptist. He was loug a popular preacher in london, and au-
thor of and theological ises which fill four volumes. He died
jn 1768. According to Bolingbroke, Dr. Foster was author of the pointed
remark that where ing religion ends, a saying exactly suited to
that peer, and not unwelcome td' the pm\ﬁ;]

2 [The Quaker’s wife was o Dfummond, one of tho notabilities of
her day. Spence describes his-gofng Yo the meeting with her: “ No whining
when she spoke, andl scarce any action; very good language, “particularly
full of metaphors, but pretty and well-managed ones.'g

A poor bishopric in Wales, as poorly supplied.—P. [It was then sup-
plied by Dr. John $arris, whose son, Dre George Harris, became a distin-
guished lawyer, and writer on civil law.] . . .

% [In the first edition it was, *low-born Allen,” and * humble Foster.”
Pope wrote to Mr. Allen, that he had found hing possessed of humility, and
in justice to his own conscience, he would ahange the epithet in the
from low-3orn to humble. As Mr. Allen was a man of fortune, and u‘;::
of Bath, he was probably not much flattored by either epithet.] MO
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Dngﬂg‘d in the dust! his arms hang idly round,
His flag inverted trails along the ground!
Our youth, sll liveried o’er with foreign gold, 155
Before her dance : behind her, cruwl the old !
See thronging millions to the pagod run,
~Aa# offer country, parent, wife, or son!
Hear her black trumpet through the land prociaum,
That NoT T0 BE CORRUPTED IS TILE SIAME,™ 160
In soldier, churchman, patriot, man in power, .
*Tis avarice all, ambition is no marg! ¢
See, all our nobles begging to be slaves!
See, all our fools aspiring to bo knaves!
The wit of cheats, the courage of a whore, 165
Are what ten thousand envy and adore :
All, all look up, with reverential awe,
At crimes that *scape, or triumph o’er the law:
‘While truth, worth, wisdom, daily they decry—
“ Nothing is sacred now but villany.” 170
Yet may this verse (if such a verse remain)
Show there was one who held it in disdain.

3 [Warton thought thig passage the noblest in all Pope’s works, without
any exception whatever—*‘ A group of allegoricall personages, worthy the
pencil of Rubens, and described in expressions worthy of Virgil” The por-
sonification of England's Genius is certainfy grand, and picturesque. Cowper
has remembered it in two or three Ppassages of the Task, and Burns echoes
it in his description of Edinburgh Castle:

Like some old veteran, grey in arms,
And mark'd with many a seamy scar.]

o
DIAﬂOG‘p&:‘\ L.
Fa. "T1s all a libel—Paxton (8ir) will say.!

P. Not yet, my friend ! to-morrow *faith it may ;
And for that very cause I print to-day.

'

<

! [Michael Paxton, Solicitor to the Treasury, who died im 1744 Two
yoars before this, Paxton was examined by tb‘f’s’mot Oonmybo appointed
o inquire into the conduct of Walpole, then Lord Orford. 1In eloven years,
{mesdnding to the Comumittee's Report, Mr. Paxton recsived 84,0007 wnac-
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How should I fret to mangle every line,
Tn reverence to the §ins of thirty-nine! 5
Vice with such giant strides comes on amain, .
Invention strives to be before in vain;
- Feign what I will, and paint it e’er so strong,
Some rising &enius sins up to my song.
F. Yet none but you by name the guilly lash; 10
E'en Guthrie? saves half Newgate by a dash.
Spare thgﬂ the person, and expose the vice.
P. How, Sir! not dampu ¢he sharper, but the dice?
Come on, then, Satire! general, unconfined,
Spread thy broad wing, and sousc on all the kind. 15
Ye statesmen, priests, of one religion all!
Yo tradesmen vile, in army, court, or hall!
1" reverend atheists. F. Scandal! namne them, who ?
P. Why that’s the thing you bid me not to do.
Who starved a sister, who forswore a debt, 20
L never named ; the town’s inquiring yet.
The poisoning dame’—F. You mean—P. I dow't—¥F. You do.
P. See, now T kecp the sccret, and not you!
The bribing statesman—--}. 1old, too high you go.
.P. The bribed eleclor—E. There you sioop too low. 2§
P. I fain would pfeasc you, if I knew with what ;
Tell me, which knave is lawful game, which not ?
Must great offenders, once cscaped the crown,
Like royal harts, be never ihore run down?
Admit your law to spare the knight requircs ? 30
As beasts of nature may we hunt the squires ?
Suppose 1 eensure—you know what T mean—
To save a bishop, way I name a dean ?
F. A dean, sir ? no; lig forbune is not made,
You hurt a man that’s risidg in {he trade. 35
L

.
counted for. He refused to answer inquiries respecting a sum of 500L given
at Lord Limerick's election, and was committed to Newgate, where he re~
mained from April 'o July.] .

3 The ordinary of Newgate, who publifhes the Mcmoirs of the Malefac~
tors, and iy often prevailed upon to be so tender of their reputation, as to set
down'no miore than the initials of their name,—FP.

3 | Ses Dialogne . v. 112, and note. The * pglming dame” was Lady‘De-
loraine.]

2B
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P. If not the tradesman ‘who set up to-day,
Much less the ’prentice who to-morrow may.
Down, down, proud Satire! though a realm be spoil'd,
Arraign no mightier thief than wretched Wild ;#
Or, jf a court or country’s made a job,
o ‘drench a pickpocket, and join the mob.
But, sir, I beg you (for the love of vice !)
The matter’s weighty, pray consider twice :
Have you less pity for the needy chent,
The poor and friendless villain, than the greab ?
Alas! the small diseredit of a bribe
Secarce hurts the lawyer, but undoces the seribe.
Then better sure it chavity becomes
To tax directors, who (thank Grod) have plums,
Still better, ministers; or, if the thing
May pinch ¢’en there—w hy lay 1t on a king.
¥. Stop! stop!
P. Must Satire, then, nor rise nor fall ?
Speak out, and bid me blame no roguey at all.
F. Yes, strike that Wild, I’1l justify the blow.
P, Strike ? why the man was hang’d ten years ago .
* Who now that obsolete example fears 5
E’en Peter trembles only for his ears.t ©
F. What, always Pcter? Peter thinks you mad,
You make men desperate, if they once are hud :
"Blse might he take to virtues sole years heneo—
P. As 8 Xk, if he lives, will love the Prince.
F. Strange spleen to 8 k!
P. Do 1 wrong the man?
God knows, T praise a courtier where [ can.
‘When I confess there is who feels for fame,
And melts to goodness, ne2d I Scarborough name ?7

"o

45

So~

=
(5}

65

¢
¢ Jonathan Wild, a famous thief, and thief-impeacher, who was at last

vaught in his own train, and hanged.—P, [In the year 1725.]
% # {Iow often did the poct forget this himself']

o Poter had, the year before this, narrowly escaped the p%ﬁ: forgery ;
Bermein

and got off with only a severe rebuke from the bench.—P, Eﬂ
in the next passage was Lord Selkirk. See Dialogue 1. v. ¥0}

% 7 Earl of, and Knight 3f the Garter, whose personal attuchments to the
king appeared from his steady adherence to the royal tatetest, after his

. .

e
e~
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Pleased let me own, in Esher’s peaceful grove,®

&W here Kent and Nature vie for Pelham’s love)
he scene, the master, opening to my view;

1 sit and dream I see my Craggs anew!

Fen in a bishop 1 can spy desert ; . 70
Secker is d8cent, Rundle has a heart, t.
Manners with candour arc to Benson given,

To Berkeley, every virtue under heaven.?
.

signntion.of his great emplgviBenti of Master of the Horse; and whose
known honour and virtur mad- hum esteemed by all parties.—DP.  [Richard
Lumley, second Earl of Scarbviough, resi I his post of Master of the
Horse in 1733-1.  On the 1th of kdhinay, 1740, he committed suicide by
shooting himsell with a pistol.  Therc was no apparent cause for the rash

1 ie®house and gardens of ksher, in Surrey, helonging to the Tonourable
Mr. Petham, brother to the Duke of Newcastle. "The author could not have
given a more amiable idca of his character than in comparing him to Mr.
Craggs.—DP. [After the downtal of Walpole, Pilliam hecame First Lord of
the Treasury, and Ch meellor of the Exchequer. e was an honest and
popular minister, but possessed of no viry shming talents.  Ilis death took
place March Gth, 1754, when he was barely <inty-one years of age. Pel-
ham’s place of Iisher was «mbellished under the dwrcction of Kent.  Horace
Walpole admired Echer abosvc all the villas he Ll seen, and said Kent was
Kentivdime there. The oruginal house was pulled down, and a magnificent
mansion, Claremont, erfeted by Lord Clive. |
® [The clerical group here “dwclling in decencies,” may be briefly no-
ticed. ¢Dr. Thomas Secher (born m 16943, died m 176R) ro~e to be Arch
bishop of Canterbury, and. as pymatc. pliaced the crown upon the head of
George 111, at the coronation of that sovercign. e wrote numerous theo-
logical works and sermons, and was & wise and moderate head of the An-
glican Church. Dr. Thomas Rundle (born in 1686, died in 1743) was con-
ceived to be less orthodox, but finally was made Lishop of Derry, in Lreland.
Swift, who liked the man, ridiculed the vbjections to Rundle’s orthodoxy.

Make Rundle, bishop! fle for shame!
An Arian to usurp the name!

A bishop in the Isle o®Saints,

How will his betfren make complaints !

.

The Benson alluded to is, wo suppose, Dr. George Benson, a learned Non-

ist divine, who officiated many years iu London, and wrote some
valuable Mlogm treatises. He was ow terms of friendship with most of
the English . He died in 1783, uged nixty-three. Dr. George
Barkeley, ef Cloyne (born in 1684, died in 1758), is too well known
as & philosopher and friond of Pope, Swift, Chesterfield, and other eminent
persons of that period, to require mention herd In his mind and character
80 many excellances were combined, that P8pe’s memorable line is scarcely

an ex
22
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But does the Court a worthy man remove,
That instant, I declare, he has my love: 75
I shun his zenith, court his mild decline ;
Thus Somers'® once, and Halifax,!! were mine.
Oft, jn the clear, still mirror of retreat, .
71 studied Shrewsbury,!? the wise and great :
Carleton’s'® calm sense, and Stanhope’s1# noble flame, 80
Compared, and knew their generous end the same:
How pleasing Atterbury’s softer hour 118 !
How shined the soul, unconquer’d‘in- the Tower !

10 John, Lord Somers, died in 1716. Ile had been Lord Kecper in the
reign of William IIL., who took from him the scals in 1700, The author
had the honour of knowing him in 1706. A faithful, able, and igger—o¢
minister; who, to the quahties of a te st. , added those o
a man of learning and politeness.—D.

M A peer, no less distinguished by his love of letters than his abilities in

Parli. He was di 1 in 1710, on the change of Queen Anne's
ministry.—P.
13 Charles Talbot, Duke of Sh y, had been y of State,

Ambasgador in France, Lord Lieutenant of Ircland, Lord Chamberlain, and
Lord Treasurer. He several times quitted his cmployments, and was often
recalled. Ife died in 1718,—P.

12 Hen. Boyle, Lord Carleton (nephcw of the famgus Robert Boyle), who
‘was Secretary of State under William IIL, and President of the Council
under Queen Anne.—P. [Boyle was created Baron Carleton in 1714, and
died in 1725. Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, in announcing Lord Carleton’s
death to her sister, says: * He disposed of*his estate as ho did of his time,
‘between Lady Clarendon and the Duchess of Queensberry Jewels to a great
value he has given, as he did his affections, first to the mother and then to
the daughter. 1le was takcn ill in my company, at & concert at the Duchess
of Marlborough’s, and died two days after, holding the fair duchess by the
hand, and being fed at the same time with a fine fat. chicken ; thus dying,
as he had lived, indulging his pleasures.”]

¥ James, Earl Stanhope. A nobl 6f equal , spirlt, and,
learning. General in Spain, and Setretary of State.—P. [Lord suuhm
died in 1721. He replied to a speechof ¢he Duke of Wharton'’s, on
South-Sea scheme, with so much warmth, that he burst a blood-vessel, and
died soon afterwards.] N

¥ [Of all the parties here named, Atterbury only was the friend of Pope.
‘Tho remarkable history of this prelate will be found noticed in the of
Pope’s life. His turbulence and ambition were strangely contrasted with
the gentle, affectionate tone of his letters; and in his correspondence with
l’vp'ihe is seen to great adyantage as a Christian divine and msn of let-

B .

¥ .
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How can I Pulteney,'s Chesterﬂeld 17 forget,

‘While Roman spirit charms, and Abtic wib ?

Ar?ll 18 the state’s whole thunder born to wield,
shake alike the senate and the field ?

Or Wyndham,'® just to freedom and the throne, .

The master of our passions, and his own ?

Names, which I long have loved, nor loved in vain, 90

B.ank'd with their friends, not number’d with their train;

And, ifwet higher the proud list should end,

Still let me say,~—No follower, but a friend. %o

% [William Pulteney, Earl of Bath, the successful antagonist of Walpole,
whom he finally drove from power in 1741. The defeated minister, how-
¥ 1% the address to procure Pulteney’s elevation to the peerage, upont
whldl both of them bcmme (=3 Walpole expressed it) two of the most in-

fellows in E d! As Earl of Bath, Pulteney’s popularity
lmmedinvnly declined. 1le died in 1764.]
¥ [The witty Lord Chesterfield, Philip Dormer Stanhope. 1le was then
in his forty-fourth year, and had been scvcral years in oppmnhon. He lost
office of S of the 11 of his votes and
anches agaiust Walpole's Excise Bill, lle afterwards was Ambassador at
the Hague, and Lord-Lieuteaant of Ircland, and he held tho seals of Secre-
tary of State for two years. Chesterfield’s reputation as a senator is infe-
rior to that which he ateained as a wit and an author. His celebrated Letters
to his Son lowered his character, but evinced his acuteness of observation :
aund his recently published correspondence is honourable to him both as a wit
and a politician. Ile was an aIHIe diplomatist, and a sound and sagacious
statesman. After a long serics of ill-health and infirmities, he died in 1778,
ng]\:d seventy-nine.]
[John, the second and great Duke of Argyll, born in 1678 ; served, when
only seventecn, under William III., and afterwards under Mnrlborough ;
was Ambassador in Spain, and, after the peace or Utrecht, Commander-in-

Chief of the forces in 1 IIe was d in supp. g the rebel-
lhm of 1715. As a politician, he was tile, and ambiti
pposed Walpole's Admini ion at the date of this Satm.-, and, on the

dmn of the Whig minister, was again einployed. His death took place soon
um"u:dl, in September, 174 g
Willum ‘Wyndham, Chancellor of the Exchequer under Queen
& considerable figure; but since a much greater both by
h[g‘tblllly nnd ufoqumee, Joined with tho utmost judgment and temper.s—F.
edition : .

. v ‘Wyndham arm'd for freedom.
was & man of fine taste and ageSmplishments, as well as an

Wyndham
effective orator. He died in 1740.]
# [An allusion by Pope to his intimacy with the Prince of Wales.]
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‘Yot think not, Friendshi , only prompts my lays;—
I follow Virtue ,’vcbere shepslung’s,P I pr];me: 7 e
Pownt she to priest or elder, ‘Whig or Tory,
Or round a Quaker's beaver cast & glory.

S WILTIAM WAINDIIAM |

I never (to my sorrow I declarc)
‘Dined with the Man of Ross, or thy Lord Mayor.
Some 1m therr choicc of friends, (nay, look net grave,) 100
Have still a secret buas to a knave
To find an honest man 1 beat 1bout,
Axnd love him, court him, prase hun, 1 or out.

F. Then why so few commended ?

N P Not so fierce;

Find you the virtue, and I'll fird the verse. 106
But random praise—the task can ne’er be done:
EBach mother asks 1t for her booby son,
Ea¢h widow asks 1t for “ the best of men,”
For lum she weeps, for hm' she weds again, ¥

* [Supposed to be an ironical allusion to the widow of Rowd the
“,ﬁm‘fz-ﬁ‘m':;;m:{h;‘ b h"hﬁ;“ ly ‘t‘l:
Ph wr 'ope for Rowe's monument -mm

fa afterwards married a Colonel Deane.]
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Praise cannot stoop, like satire, fo the ground: 110
The number may be hang’d, but not be crown’d.
Enough for half the greatest of these days,
To ’soape my censure, not expect my prmse.
Are they ngt rich ? what moro can they pretend ?
Dare they to hope a poct for their friend ? 115
‘What Richelicu wanted, Louis searce could gain,
And what young Ammon wish’d, but wisk’d in vain,
No powgr the Muse’s friendship can command ;
No power, when Virtue,cltims it can withstand :
To Cato, Virgil paid one honest line ;22 120
-0 let my country’s friends illamine mine!
—What are you thinking? [I*. Iaith, the thought’s no sin:
Tatdiink your friends are out, and would be m.
P. Tf merely to cowe in, sir, they go out,
The way they take is strangely ronnd about. 125
F. They, too, 'nay be corrupted, you'll allow ?
P. I only call ihose knaves who aro ~o now.
Is that too little 7 Come then, Tl comply—
%pirit of Arnall!* aid me while 1 lie.
obham’s & coward, Polwarth is a slavet 130
And Lyttelton a dark designing knave ;
8t. John has cver Been a wealthy fool—
But, let me add, Sir Robert’s mighty dull;
#Has never made a friend in private life,
And was, -besides, a tyranl to his wile.® 135
But pray, when others praise him, do 1 blame ?
Call Verres, Wolsoy, any odious name ?
‘Why rail they then, if but a wreath of mine,
Oh all-accomplished $t. John! deck thy shrine ?

2 [Quis te, mnp:'ne Cato, tacitgun.—. Ened, lib. vi. 841,
Great Cato there for®gr®yvity renown'd.—Dryden.]

.

2 Look for him in his place. Dunc. D ii. ver. 315.—P.

# The Hon. Hugh ume, son of Alesander, Karl of Marchmont, grand-
won of Patrick, Egrl of Marchmont, and diptinguished, like them, in th®®ause
*f liberty.—P. °|He became Ll of Marchmont in 1740, and died in Ja-
nuary, 1794, aged eighty-six.]

» fAn ironical allusion to Walpole's carelessneds and unconeern as a hus-
hand. His maxim was, “ to go his own way, and let madam go hers.”
Horace Walpole was commonly believed t®bo the son, not of his putstive

* father, but of Carr, Lord Hervoy, an elder brother of Lord Fanny.]
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‘What ! shall each sp\n'-gilled hackney, of the day, 140
‘When Paxton gives him double pots and pay,
Or each new-pensioned sycophant, pretend
To break my windows if 1 treat a friend ;2
Then wisely plead, to me they meant no hurt,
‘But *twas iny guest at whom they threw the dirt P 145
Sure, if I spare the minister, no rules
of honourlll)ind me not to maul his tools ;
Sure, if they cannot cut, it may be said
His saws are toothless, and his hatchets lead.

It anger’d Turenne, once upon a day, 150
To see a footman kick’d that took his pay ;
But when he Leard the affront the fellow gave,
Knew one a man of honour, one a hnave ;
The prudent gencral turned it to a jest,
And begg’d he’d take the pains to hick the rest: 155
‘Which not at present baving time to do—

F. Hold, Sir! for God’s sahe, where’s the affront to you?
Against your worship when had 8——k writ ?
Or P—ge pour’d forth the torrent of his wit P%7
Or grant the bard whose distich all commend 160
E;‘ In power a servant, out of power a friend,”]%

o 'W. le guilty of some venial sin; ¢
‘What’s that to you who ne’er was out nor in P

The priest whose flattery bedropp’d the Crown,% "
How hurt he you ? he only stain’d the gown. 165

> ® oy

2 [The poet’s windows werc actually broken one day when he had Bo-
lingbroke and Bathurst at dinner with him. This shows that the Opposition
could not have been very popular. |

% [Lord Selkirk and Judge Page The latter was an orator in the styl
of Judge Jeffreys See Notes to Dunciad.  In the first edition 'l‘ymnnsg
‘was alluded to, not Page: .

* When did Ty——1 burtyou with his wjt.
¥y

# A verse taken out of a poem to Hir R. W.—1. [The poem was written
by Rybb Doddington, Lord Melcombe ; and having done duty to one premier,
vu:. lsﬂ.et:lrdl addressed to um;tlln, Lord Bute, « _»

poken not of any particular priest, but of many priests.—FP. t
glancing at Dr. Alured Clarke's panegyric on Queen Caroline; the "M[Drgd
mﬂi" in the next verse meaps Lord Hervey. See Dialogua i v. 69, aud
ﬂﬂ l"' .
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Aund how did, pray, the florid youth offend,?
‘Whose speech you took, and gave it to a friend ?

P. Faith, it imports not much from whom it came ;
‘Whoever borrow’d could not be to blame,
Since the yghole House did afterwards the same. 170
Let courtly wits to wits afford supply,
As hog to hog in huts of Westphaly :
If one, through Nature’s bounty or his Lord’s,
Has what the frugal, dirty soil affords,
From him the next recaivés it, thick or thin, 175
As pure a mess almost as it came in ; *
The blessed benefit, not there confined,
Drops to the third, who nuzzles close bebind :
%‘nm tail to mouth they feed, and they carouse :

'he last full fairly gives it to the House. 180

F. This filthy simile, this beastly line,
Quite turns my stomach—P. So docs flattery mine :
And all your courtly civet-cats can vent,
Perfume to you, to me is excrement.
But hear me further :-=—Japhet, *Lis agreed 185
‘Writ not, and Chartrer scarce could write or read,®
In all the courts of Pindus guiltless quute;
But pens can forge', my friend, that cannot write:
And must no egg in Japhet’s face be thrown,
Because the deed he forged was not my own ? 190
Must never patriot then declaim at gin,
Unless, good man! he has been fairly in ?
No zealous pastor blame a failing spouse,
‘Without a staring reason on his brows ?
And each blasphemer quite escape the rod, 195
Bocause the insult’s not on man, but God ?

Ask you what provocation 1 have had ?
The strong a.ntignthy of geod to bad.

 This seems to allude to a complaint made ver. 71 of the precedingJiaas
logne.—P. o
I, Japhet—Chartres, Sec tho Kpistlé to Lord Buthurst.—P.
3, b the MS.:

I grant it, Sir; and further, "tis agraed,
Japhet writ not, and Chartves scare could read.— Warburton.
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‘When truth or virtue an afffont ondures,

The affront is mine, my friend, and should be yours. 200
Mine, as a foe profess’d to false pretence, R

‘Who thinks a coxcomb’s honour like his sense ;

Mine, as a friend to every worthy mind ;

And mine as man, who fecl as for mankind.”

F. You're sirangely proud. P. So proud, I am no slave:
8o impudent, I own myself no knave : . 208
So odd, my couniry’s ruin makes me grave. «
Yes, I am proud; [ must be proud to sce
Men not atraid of God, afrmid of me: .

Safe from the bar, the pulpit, and the throne, 210
Yet touch’d and shamed by ridicule alone.

O sacred weapon ! left tor Truth’s defence,
Sole dread.of folly, vice, and insolence !

To all but Heaven-directed hands denied,
The Muse may give thee, but the gods must guide: 215
Reverent I touch thee! but with honest zeal ;

To rouse the watchien of the public weal,

To virtue’s work provoke the tardy Hall,

And goad the prelate slumbering in his stall.

Ye tinsel insects | whom a Court maintains, 220
That counts your beauties only by your dtains,

Sﬂin all your cobwebs o’cr the eyc of day !3¢ -

The Muse’s wing shall brush you all away :

All his grace preaches, all his lordship sings,

All that makes saints of quecns, and gods ot kings,— 225
All, all but truth, drops dead-born from the preds,

Like the last Gazette, or tho last address.®

32 From Terence: Homo sum: humani nihil a me alienum puto.—P.
3 Weak and slight sophistry againdt vittue and honour. Thin eolours
ov;:‘ vice as unable to hide the light of ,tryth, as cobwebs to shade the sun.
3 After ver. 227, in the MS. : ¢
V. s Where's now the star that lighted Charles to rise?

~—With that which folloy’d Julius to the skiesy

Angels, that watch'd the Royal Oak so well,

How chanced ye nod, when luckless Sorel fell ?

Hence, lying miracles! reduced so low .

As to the regal torlch, and papal-toe ; ot
» Hence hanghty Edgar's title to the main, ‘e

Britain’s to France, and thine to India, Spain l—Warburton. .
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‘When black Ambition stains a public cause,’*
A monarch’s sword when mad Vain-glory draws,
Not Waller’s wreath can hide the nation’s scar,® 230 °
Not Boileau turn the feather to a star.”?
Not so, when, diadem’d with rays divine,
Touch’d with the flame that breaks from Virtue’s shrine,
Her priestess Muse forbids the good to die,
And opes the temple of Etcrnity : 235
There, ther trophics decke the iruly brave,
Than such as Anstis casts into, the grave ;3%
Far other stars than * and * * wear,**
And may descend to Mordington ' from Stair;

wmp¥ Lunkless Sorel” was the horse that fill with William TII. The mo-
narch died soon afterwards, March 8, 1702,

3 The case of (‘rotnwell in the civil war of Fngland; and (ver. 229) of
Louis XIV. in his conquest of the Low C'ountrics.— P.

3 [Waller’s poem on Cromwell is one of the fincst of his productions. e
is 8aid to have apologised to Charles 11, for it, by saying that poets dealt
‘better with fiction than with truth—a happy after-thought, but not so true
a8 the poem. |

¥ Bee his Ode on Namur, where (to use his own words) “il a fait un
astre de la plume hlanche que e Ray porte ordinairement a son chapeau, et
qui est en cffet unc espgee de comete, fatale & nos ennemis,”—P.

3 Tho chief Herald-at-Ars. It is the custom, at the funeral of great
peers, to cast into the grave tho broken staves and ensign« of honour.—P,
[John Anstis, the priucipal Garter King-at-Arme, died m 1744, and was sue-
ceeded in his heraldic office by 1% von.]

 [Lord Marchniout put opposite these hlanks the names of * George”
und “ Frederick,” meaning the King and Prince of Wales, Warlon conjec-
tured that the Dukes of Kent and Grafton were the persons satirised ; but
Yord Marchmont’s intimacy with Pope gives authority to his emendation.
The forco of the contrast in the poem is also heigk d by the introducti

of royalty.

» {Lor Mording a Scotelr mobl who i3 said to have sunk so low
from the blood-of the Douglases, as to #ave kept a gaming-house in Covent-

! He died 10th June,*1™1. This degenerate peor had a som,
brought up to the maval profession, who, having no property, never assumed
£ive title, till tried in Carlisle for joining in t:c rebellion of m He then
glonded his peerage as Lord Mordington, and, proving his nt, W
was off. Hegwas eventually pnflm\l-d. The title died with this gent!

dsughter in 1791.]

“t Jobn Dalrymple, Earl of Stair, Knight of the Thistle, served in all
the wars under the Duke of Masrlborough, and afterwards as Ambassador in
Prhave.~—P. [Lord Stair was another of the ‘Walpole victims, but, on the
#ll of that minister, he regsined his military employments. He was en-
gaged at the battle of Dettingen, and aleo in the suppression of the rebel~
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3

Such as on Hough’s unsullied mitre shine, 240
r beam, good Digby, from a heart like thine :)*?

Let Envyiowl, while Heaven’s whole chorns sings,

And bark at honour not conferr’d by kings;

Let Flattery sickening sce the incense rise, .

Sweet to the world, and grateful to the skies: 246
Truth gnards the poet, sanctifies the hne, .
And makes immortal verse as mean as mine, .

Yes, the last pen for Freedom let me draw, °
‘When Truth stands trembling on tlte edge of law ;
Here, last of Britons! let your names be read ; 260

Are none, none living ? let me praise the dead,
And for that cause which made your fathers shine,

Fall by the votes of their degenerate line. . .
F. Alas! alas! pray eud what you began,
And write next winter more Essays on Man % 256

lion of 1745. He died in 1747. His lordship was married to Lady Eleanor
Campbell, widow of Viscount Primrose; and Mr Chambers, in his

tions of Edinburgh, relates a curious story of the marriage The lady at
first rejected his addresses, but by dint of bribes to hcr domestics, Lord Sfair
got himself insinuated overnight into a small room in ber ladyship’s house,
‘where she used to say her prayers cvery morning, and the window of which
looked upon the principal street of the city of EdinBurgh. At this window,
when the morning was a little advanced, he showed himself en déshabillé, to
the people passing along the street, an exhibition which thieatened to have
such an effect upon her ladyslup’s reputation, that she saw fit to accept of

bim for hor husband. ]
47 Dr. John Hough, Bishop of Worcester, and the Lord Dighy. The one
an assertor of the Church of England, in opposition to the false

King James IL.; the other as fumly attached to the cause of that king.
Both'acting out of principle, and cqually men of honour and virtue.—P.

[See Epigram on Bishop Hough, in Pope’s Epigrams. Edward, Lord
Digby, an Irish peex, and one of the Lords of the Bedchamber to the Prince
of Wales, died Nov. 80, 1787.]

4% In the MS.: LI

Quit these themes, and write Essays on Man,— Warburton.
This was the last poem of the kind printed by our author, with a resolu~
« Hop to publish no more, but to enter thus, in the most plain and, solemn

ianner he could, & sort of protest against that insuperahle corru and
depravity of manners which he had been so unbappy as to liva to see. Conld
he have hoped to hgve ded any, he had continued those but bad
men were grown 8o shameless and so powerful, that ridicyle was become as
unsafe as it was ineffectual. * The poem raised him, as he knew it would,
#0me enemies ; but he had reson to be satisfied with the approbation of
good men, and the testimony of his owa i P. ¢ o

-




ON RECLIVING FROM THL
RIGIIT HON. THE LADY FRANCES SHIRLEY
A STANDISH AND TWO PENS.
L]

[Warburton states that the poet was threaiened with a prosecu-
tion in the House of Lords for the Iipiloguc to the Satires. great
resentment, he began a 7%ird Dialogre, more severe and sublime than
tlamérst and second, which, becommg hnown, led to a compromise.
The prosceution was dropped, and the poet agiccd to leave the Third
Dialoguc unfinished and suppressed. This affar,” adds Warburton,
“ ocoasioned this ittle beautiful poem, 1o whuch it alludes throughout,
but more especially in the four last stanzas.” Lady Fiances Shuley
was a danghter of .1l Ferreis, who had at that time a housc at
Twickenham. She dicd unmarned m 1762.]

Yes, 1 beheld the Athenian queen
Descend ift all her sober charms;

“ And take (she said, and smiled serene),
“ Take at this hm:d cclestial arms :

Secure the radiant weapons wield ;
This golden lance shall guard desert,

And if a vice dares keep the field,
This steel shall stab it to the heart.”

Awed, on my bended knees I fell,
Received the weapons of the sky ;

And dipp’d them in*tHe sable well,
The fount of fame or infamy.

“« t well ? what weapon >’ (Flavia cries)
« A¥sfandish, steel and golden pen!
It came from Bertrand's,! not the skies;
T gave it you to write again. ,
.

1 [Bertrand's was a toy-shop at Bath,]
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But, friend, take heéd whom you attack;
You'll bung a house (I mean of goers),

Red, blue, and green, nay white and black
L—— and all about your ears ?

You’d wnite as smooth agam on glass, ¢
And run, on vory, so glib,

As not to stick at tool or ass,
Nor stop at flattery or fib.

Atheman quecn! and sobér vharms !
I tell 3¢, tool, there’s nothing m’t:

'Tis Venus, ) enus gives these aims ,
In Dryden’s Vngil see the print.

Come, 1if you'll be a quet soul,

That dares tell neither t1nth nor les,
T’ll ist y ou 1 the harmlcss roll,

Of those that sing of these poor eyes.”3

? [Lambeth would scem to 1¢ hae me mt  In the Tyilogue to the Sa-
tires, Dial 1 ver 120 Pcjc had harded i llusion to 4 seandal, that the
Archbishop of € mtaatury had  pocheted * the wall of George I Walpolc
howeve, gtates that thc Archlishop ) roduccd the 4will, and that George 1T
carricd 1t off Pojc s ficquent satir < on the Court prelates must have aven
great offence, and Lord Ilervey alludes to the ¢t 4ls wd combmations of
the bishops about thiy time, to oppose ang mtinence the transactions of Pa1-

“hiament
3 [Onc that sun,, of J ady I rinces Sharliy was ( hesterfield .

‘When Lanny, bloomung {ur,
Fust mct my ravish’d sight,
Struck with her shape and ar,
I gazcd with stiange dchght —Dodsley’s Collection,

8ir Charles Hanbury Williams, 1m one of s light satires, alludes to the
intimacy betwecn Chesterfield and Farryyy and —

That eternal wlnsper which begun"
Ten yeats ago, and never will b done.]



1740.
A FRAGMENT OF A POEM.

[ ]

|'This fi t was first published hy Warfon, who received it
from Dr. Wilson, Fellow aud Librwrian of Trinity College, Dublin.
Dr. Wilsqu informed Warton that he transeribed it from a rough
draft in.P?e’x oien hand, oblained from a grandson of T.ord Chet-
wynd, the friend of BoliwgBroke. Mr. Bowles concluded that this
poem was the beginning of ‘the satire alluded fo by Warburton—the
undinished and suppressed 7%ird _Dialogee.  The picee has certainly
no marks of the s#4/imi/y which Warburton mentious, and possesses
(Ll]y one good line, supposed 1o allude to Pulteney :

L]

He foams a patriot tv subside a peer.

But Pulteney, il should he reeollected, was not ercated a peer until
two years after the late prefixed to this poem.  The ¢ patriot race”
were much divided. v 1710, and Pope, in lus letfers, appears to have
been very despondme as to the farure prospeets 0} his country.
Marchmont, and Bolinghrohe indulged m the same exaggerated strain ;
yet we canuot believe th' the poet would have sutirised the frieuds
witll whom he was in constant infercourse, or that even the fiist draft
of any of his salitcsenould have been so hald and disjointed as this
fragment.]

O weEeTCcuED B !1 jéalous now of all,

‘What God, what mortal, shall prevent thy fall ?
Turn, turn thy eyes from wicked mcn in place,

And see what succour from the patriot race.

C~— his own proud dupe, thinks monarchs things
Made just for him, as other fools for kings;
Controls, decides, insults thee gvery hour,

And antedates the hatred duc to power.

L]

! Britain. In the expl -y names here subjoined, we need hardiy say
that in many instances no certainty can be attained. P

2 My, Boplesgupposcd Cobham to bg ere meant; but Cobham is after-
wards alluded to in obvious connexion with Gower and Bathurst, and the
Lord of Stowe was not important enough to justify this severe censure.
comploon, Feod, And i pir GHAAR day o Lo Chleondit
ooms| and sel of ay; or 3
m—gx-l-w otmsnlr Robert Walpole, who w':l: Master of the Home to the
Prince of Wales, and afterwards Lord Privy Seal.
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Through clouds of passion' P-—~'s® views are clear,
Ho foams a patriot to subside a peer; 10
Impatient sees hi try bought and sold,
And damns the market where he takes no gold.

Grave, righteous S. 4 jogs on till, past belief,

finds himself companion with a thief. ¢

To purge and let thee blood, with firc and sword, 15
Is all the help stern S > would afford.

That those who bind and rob thee, would not kill;
Good C. % hopes, and candidly %its stall.

Of Ch—s W. 7 who speaks at all,
No more than of Sir Harry® or Sir P. 29 20
‘Whose names once up, they thought 1t was not wrong
To lie in bed, but sure they lay too long.

G—1,'° C——mn, t,1 pay thee due regards,
Unless the ladies bid them mind their cards.

with wit that must
And C——d,’® who speaks so well and writes, 25
‘Whom (saving W.) every 8. harper bites.
must needs

‘Whose wit and equally provoke one,
Finds thee, at best, the butt to crack his joke on.

L3

2 Pulteney, created Earl of Bath in June, 1742. Ilis political versatility
and his personal avarice, are both touched upon in this passage.

4 Sandys. Afterwards Lord Sandys, ant Speaker of the House of Lords

8 Bhippen. * Honest Will Shippen,” the Jacobite member of the House
of Commons. N

¢ Comnbury. Viscount Cornbury, eulogised by Pope in his Imitations of
Hor. ver. 1, ep.

7 Sir Charles;Hanbury Williams, the lively political rhymester and diplo-
matist, who was then M.P. for Monmouth, is supposed by Mi. Bowles to be
here meant; but Williams was a iriend of Walpole, and was selectsd by
Sir Robert as Envoy to Naples, in 1337.  For this reason, and as the ling,
with Williams’s name, is defective, perhfipd two names were intendod—as
Chetwynd or Chandos, and Winchelsea. Lrrors may havesbeen made in copy~
ing the rough draft of the poem.

m Henry Oxenden and Sir Paul Methuen. Sir Paul had been
r of the Household, whicls affice he resigned in disgust, at not being
made one of the Secretaries of State, in 1729.

X' Lords Gower, Cobham, and Bathurst.

Philip, Lord Chesterfield. The “ W.” in the next line is ps in~
tended for Walter, the notorions Peter Walter, who 4#¢ Loxd and
mmany other noblemen,

.
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As for the rest, each winter up they run,

And all are clear, that something must be done, 30
Then, urged by C——t,"* or by C. + stopp’d,
Inflamed by P- ,'5 and by P: droppd ;

They follow reverently each wondrous wight,

Amazed thdt one can read, that one can write :

So geese to gander prone obedience keep, 85
Hiss, if he hiss, and if he slumber, sleep.

Tull havidg done whate’er was fit or fine,

Utter'd a speech, and agk’d their friends to dine;

Fach hurries back to his patcrnal ground,

Content but for five shillings in the pound ; : 40
Yearly defeated, yearly hopes they give,

And all.ngree, Sir Robert cannot live.

Rise, rise, great W ,'¢ fated to appear, .

Spite of thyself, a glorious mimster !
Speak the loud language princes . . . . 45
And treat with half the . . . . .. ...
At length to B——'7 kind, as to thy . . . .
Espouse the nation, Jou ... .. e

hat can thy H,*®, . .
DressinDutch . . . ............. . 50
Though still he travels on no bad pretence,
Toshow . . v o v v v it i i en

Or those foul copics of thy face and tongue,
Veracious W- 2 and frontless Young ;%
Sagacious Bubb,?' so latc a friend, and there 56
So a foe, yet more sagacious I pH

# Carteret, afterwards Earl Granville. At this time, Lord Carteret and
Pulteney were much distrusted by the other “ patriots.”

15 Pulteney.

¢ Sir Robert Walpole, o~

1# Britdin, .

" Horace Walpole, the brother of Sir Robert. Ile had been Secretary to
Rarl Stanhope in Spain, Secretary to the Treasury, and Ambassadgr in
Holland and France, &c. ) =

" Wi o Qe t:.-'" :Kce%ﬂvaly L?rr: of ;he Admiralty, Imduot the
Treasury, and Paymaster of the Forces. ough an inconsistent politician,
he fs reprosented as having Leen one of the most amiable of men. pe ’

% Sir Willlam Yonge (for so he spelt the name), Sccretary at War.

% Bubh Doddington, Melcombe.

¥ Francis Hare, Bishop of Chichester, who died in the year assigned to
this fragment, 1740.

.

2r N
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Hervey and Hervey’s school, F—, H——y, H—mn,*
Yea, moral Ebor, or religious Winton.?*
How! what can O——w, what can D. d
The wisdom of the one and other chair, 60
N. ,** laugh, or D- 's?7 gager,
Or thy dread trunchcon, M.’s mighty peer P2
‘What help from J. ’5?® opiates canst thou draw,
Or H. k’s quibbles voted into law ? *

C., that Roman in his nose alone,* 65
‘Who hears all causcs, B——,"2 but.thy own,
Or those proud fools whomn nature, rank, and fate
Made fit companions for the sword of state.

Can the light packhorse, or the heavy steer,
The sousing prelate,®® or the sweating peer,
Drag out, with all its dirt and all its weight,
The lumbering carriage of thy broken stato ?
Alas! the people curse, the carman swears,
The drivers quarrel, and the master stares.

The plague is on thee, Britain, and who tries 75
To save thee, in the infectious office, dies.

70

% Fox, Henley, Hinton. .
2 The Archbishop of York, and Bishop of Winchester; Blackbum and
Hoadley,
2 Arthur Onslow, Speaker of the House of Commons, and Lord Dela-
ware, Chairman of Committecs in the Ildtse of Lords.
% Duke of Newcastle.
* 37 Lionel, first Duke of Dorset. He had been Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland,
and conciliated the favour and regard of Swift. Read Dorset’s sager smeer.
# Duke of Marlborough. A sarcastic allusion to the second Duke, for-
merly Lord Sunderland.
® Probably Sir Joseph Jekyll, though Jekyll died in 1788,
% Tord Chancellor Hardwicke, elevated to the woolsack in 1784,
3 Sir John Cummins, Chief Jistice of the Common Pleas; or
, Lord Wilming Presiderfu ¢f the Council. Compton died in
1748, and Pope wrote to Lord M: ly d ing the useless
life of the deceased nobleman. “ Three hundred thousand pounds, the sum
<2530 6f his Yife, without one worthy deed, public or private! Hia titles anly
must be his epitaph; and there gan bo nothing on hisgnonument remark~
able, except his nose, which, I hope, the statnary will do justice to.” Lord
Hurv? also alludes to Compton’s prominent feature, u!lbg him “Privy

Nosy.
oyBrltdn. e
# Sherlock. Sce Dunciad, book if: v. 828, and nobe.
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The first firm P——-y,* soon resign’d his breath.
Brave 8 w3 loved thee, and was lied to death.
Gcod M—m—t’s fate tore P——th from thy side,*
And thy last sigh was heard, when W——m died.” 80
Thy noblgs sl—s, thy se—s bought with gold,*®
Thy clergy perjured, thy wholo people sold.
An atheist wa @”sad . . ... .
Blotch thee all o’er, and sink . . .
Alas teon one alone our all relies,® 85
Let him be honest, and he must be wise;
Let him no trifler from his school,
Norlike his . . . . ... stilla . . ..
Be but a man! unminister’d, alone,
And frge at once the scnate and the throne ; 90
Esteem the publie love his best supply,
A @'s true glory his inlegrity;
Rich withhis . . . . in his . . . strong,
Affect no conquest, but endure no wrong.
‘Whatever his religion or his blood, 95
His public virtue makes his title good.
Europe’s just balance and our own may stand,
And one man’s hongsty redecm the land.

3 Pultency.
» Lord Scark h. Pape gegerally spelt Scarb: gh and Peterl, h
with a final w instead of ugh.
3 The Earl of Marchmont, who died in January, 1740, when his son,
ﬂ:fb,lmd{“ h, ded to the earld
Sir William Wyndham died iu June, 1740.
8 Thy noble slaves, thy senates bought, &c.
® The one on whom all relied was probably Frederick, Prince of Wales,
with whom Popo was then on terms of intimacy. Mr. Bowles restoresthe
passage as follows : .
Alas! on one alon® chr all relies,
Let h#m bo honest, and he mnst be wise;
“Let him no trifier from his father's school,
Nor, like his father's father, still a fool;
Begut a man! unministes'®, alone,
And free at once the Senate and the Throne,

272



ADDITIONAL NOTES TO SATIRES.
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PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES.

DR. ARBUTHNOT.

Ver. 27. Friend to my life!] Dr. John Arbuthnot, the oelebmted
wit and scholar to whom this masterly epistle is addressed, was- the
son. of a Nonjuring clergyman in Scotland, and born at Arbuthnot in
the county of Kincardine, in April, 1667. He was the oldest son of
‘the Rev. lenndm Arbuthnot (who was nearly related to the noble
_family of that name), minister of the parish of Arbuthnot. In 1690,
his father being ohh%fd to_resign his charge in consequence of . his
refusal to comply with the Presbyterian sys fh, which was res
at the Revolutlon ul‘ 1688 retu-ed to the Castle of Hal.lgreen,
Bervie, d of which he
the nmall estate ofp Kinghornic. His §ons, dctermmmg to seek thm
fortune abroad, went to ndon, where John cmployed himself for some
Hime as a teacher of matl ~—(Statist 7
He had studied and taken his degree of M.D. at the mveulty of -
Aberdeen. In1697 hwpcared as an anthor in a work entitled ¢
Examination of Dr. Woodward’s Account of the Deluge > He nﬂoh
. wards pnhhshed an “ Essay on the Useful
"’ These works recosimended him to the notice of tb@
‘losrned,  He enjoyed considerable profossional distinction. In 1710
hiehad been elec tei a member of the Royal College ot Physiuwm pin:
1728 he was chosen Second Censor of the Coll in 1727 he was
Yo ghoran Eleot of the same institution, and wi sted proicunce
- thie Hlﬂm oration for that‘year, "sbott the same bime he chd-
E more pubhc dmtuwtmn and mq\m'ed ter ho:mur
B tions on Ancient Coins, Weights, and
phious learning and elaborate research; and in 173 i W llin
Wﬂ'ﬁﬂ essistance to the détection and expoom-o of .the frauds oami
‘mitted under the name of the Charitable Corporations. He also-pak;
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.

lished two medical irgatises, one on'the nature of aliments, and the
other on the effcets of air on human bodics. He died in 1735. His
farewell letter to Pope will be found in our sketch of the poet’s life.
‘In Lord Mahon’s cdition of the Xarl of Chesterfield’s Letters, is
the following character of Avbuthnof, drawn in Chesterfield’s hap-
piest mannere
“ Dr. Arbuthnot was both my Ehysician and my friend, and in both
those capacities T justly placed the utmost confidence in him. With-
out any of, the eraft, he had all the skill of his profession, which he
exertes vﬁh the utmost care and ‘plcasure upon thosc unfortunate
patients who could not givg Itin a fee. To great and various erudi-
tion he joingd an infinife fund of wit and humour, to which his
friends Pope and Swift were more obliged than they have acknow-
ledged themselves to be.
¢ His imagination was almost, inexhausiible, and whatever subject
he treated, or was consulied npon, he immediately overflowed with all
that it could possibly produce. 1t was at anybody’s scrvice, for as
, soon as he was exoncrated, he did not care what became of il ; inso-
much, that his sons, when young, bave frequently made kites of his
seattered papers of hints, which would have furnished good matter for
folios. Not being in the lcast jealous of his fame as an aunthor, he
would neither take fhe time nor the trouble of separating the best
from the worst; he worked out the whole mine, which afterwards, in
the hands of skilful refiners, produced a rich vein of ore. As his
imagination was alwayg at work, he was frcquently absent and inat-
tentive in company, which made him bofh say and do a thousand
inoffensive absurdities ; but which, far from being provoking, as they
commonly are, supplied new naattur for conversation, and occasioned
wit, both in himself and others.
“His social character was not more amiable than his moral cha-
raoter was pure and plary ; charit; lence, and a love of
mankind appeared umffectcdly in all h
PP it

:':v said or did. His letter to
Pope ag P satire, published in the works of the latter,
broathes in a most distinguished that amiable spirit of hu-
manity, His Effd understanding could not get the better of some
’uXim of his education and coundry. Kor he was convinced that
E:‘ inld twice had the second siglt, which in Scotch signifies a degree
of inspirution, but in English only a dream, He was also
a Jucobite by prejudice, and a R lican by reflection and ning,
He inds his palate to excess, I might have said to gluttony, i\ngw
wve him a grom plethoric habit of bddy, that was the cause of his

« H lived and dicd a devout and siicere Christian, Pope and
were with him the evening before he died, when he suffered racking

* pains from an inflammation in his bowel®, but his head was clear to
the last. He took leave of us with tenderness, without weakness,
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and told us that he died, not only with the comfort, but even the de-
vout assurance, of a Christian. ‘

« By all those who were not muach acquainted with him, he was
oomnd{red‘ infinitely below his level ; he put no price upon himself,
and consequently went at an undervalue; for the world is com-
rlaisant or dupe enough to give every man the prideche sets upon

imsclf, provided it be not msolently and overt gly d ded. It
turns upon the maoner of ashng

.
¢

THE EARL OF ITALIFAX.

Ver. 232. Full-blown Bufo pufd by ecery qull] Charles Mon-
tagu, Earl of Halifax, {he eclebrated statesman and once popular Jwet,
seems to be the original of Bufo Tlewas ambitious to g:d;nsi ered
the Mecenas of his age, and his pationage of Addison, though not
munificent, was well timed and impottant m its resulls. Addison’s
 Letter from Ttaly to Charles, Lord Halifay,” 1701, is ihe finest of
his poems. Congreve, Stecle, Rowe, and a host of miner authers,
dedicated works fo Ilalfax  Pope fwice complimenfed him—first,
in the preface to his Ihad  In the Epilogue to the Satires he again
eulogises him for his Jove of lettas, and “his abiltics in Parliament,
Pope stated to Spence that Hablax at one fime, in the heginni of
George the First’s reign, proposed {o scitle a p-nsion upon hi ;namt
he taken time to consider the proposition, and about three months
afterwards had writien fo the oﬂ{,cl that all the difference he could
find in bhaving or not having & pensim was, that if he had onc he
might live more at large in town, and that if lie had not he might live
happily enough in the country Ialifax does not scem to have
pressed the matter; it dropped, and Pope said, “I had my lil
without a coach.” (Sce Lil‘u of Pope, p. 110.)  Swift was pro
not aware of this design of pensioning his friend, for he e

ifax’s encouragements weic only good words and good dinmars.

The death of this forfunatc nobleman took place in 1715; and as
Pope’s satire was not published {11}, 1784, it has been re a3
ly improbable that the poct shoufd have stigmatised him, omder

the name of Bufo nineteen ycars after his deu:ﬁ, and having twice
fiattered him in his own name, The improbability is held to be
“frealer when it is found that Pope alluded to Hplifax in terma of
tageot and regard in a poem wrillen four years later than the date
of this character of Bufo. The objection is plausible, but it is over-
thrown by the evidence on the other side. .A.];.l the ciroumstanges in
the character of Bufo aply to Halifax, and they will apply ta no

",
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.
Dryden alone (what wortler ?) came not nigh,
Dryden alone escaped this judging eye :

But still the great have kindness in reserve ;
IIe helped to bury whom he helped to starve.

Bufo, then, must have been living and dispensing Paimnngc at the
time of DryMen, though the poet “ came not nigh.” The reason is
obvious : Halifax, in conjuncfion with Prior, huad written the City
Mouse and_ Country Mouse in ridicule of Dryden’s Hind and Pan-
ther, and the success of Lhis travesty for a tine clouded Dryden’s
opulariéy, and it is said alfecied him even fo the shedding of “tears.
ifax was a minister of $h¢ Crown six years hefore Dryden’s death,
but he wholly overlovked his claims as the first poet of the age.
Dryden died in the year 1700, when Tlalifax, Lord Jefferics, and
men of quality, made a subscription for a public funeral, and
ihe poet was interred with great pomp in Westminster Abbey. Thus
ax®** helped to bury” him whom it he had not “helped to starve,”
he had at least serimliy imjured. Pope’s real sentiments regarding
Halifax may be scen from s conversations with Spence. He con-
sidered him fo be rather a pretender o taste than possessed of it,
he illustrates this with an aneedote respecting his Homer,  The
oel read part of bis {ranslation to the peer, in presence of Addison,
ongreve, and Garth. His lordship objected 1o certam passages,
which he wished to be revised.  Pope was distressed at the loose
and general nature of the observations made by llahfax, when Garth,
on their way home, gugeested an easy remedy. “All yon need do
(said he) is to leave thew'just as they are; call on Lord Halifax two
or three months henee, 1hank him for his kind obscrvations on those
P s, and then read theng (o him as allered. T have known him
much iongcr than you have, and will be answerable for the event.”
Pope followed ihe advice, and found the vesult as predieted. The
were read exactly as they were at first. Ay, now, Mr.
go 3 cried the peer, “they are perfectly right: nothing can be
lxe&?t." Mr. Roscoc disbelieves this ancedote, Because Lord Halifax
bad at one time the manuscript of the two (irst books of Homer in
his hands, “where they bad certainly been placed by Tope for the
E;rpooe of obtaining his remarks® upon them, in a more dcliberate
m ihan he could expect*{S receive them on a cursory ing.”
The reading scen®, however, may have taken place al an earlier period,
or the books of Homer placed in Halifax’s hands, December, 1714,
may have beéu the third aud fourth—uot the two first. Mr. Roscog’s
t leav®s the lity of Lhe ase pretty much the same. To
fabricate the apecdotc in depreciation of Halifax was as bad as to
patirise him at one time and praise him at another.
Tickell dedicated his translation of the First Book of the Iliad to
the memory of Lord Halifax, lamentiuf the misfortune which had: be-
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fallen the learned world by the death of so gemerous and wniversal a
patron; uﬂd.ini, that he was ﬂmmptcd to make the dedication hy
itude for the protection with which Halifax had begun to honour
This must have piqued Pope.
‘We ought to mention that the lines on Dryden arc not in the first
edition of the poem. They scem to have been introduced by Pope
for the express purposc of 1dentifying Bufo with Halifax.

LORD HERVEY.

Ver. 305, Let Sporus trewble.] John Lord ILervey, eldest son of
the first Earl of Bristol, born 15th October, 1696. He was early
attached to the Court of the Prince and Princess of Wales at Rich-
mond, and in 1720 he marnied the “ fair Lepell,” one of the Princess’s
maids of honour. In the (rcc language of that age, Pulteney and
Lord Chesterfield signalised the event by a ballad 1n honour of both
bride and bridegroom :

For Venus had never seen bedded
So peifect a beau and a belle,

As when Ilervey the handsome was wedded
To tho beautiful Molly Lepell.

Pulteney some years alterwards wrote of the “lhandsome Hervey” in
a very different strain, as “ half man, half %voman,” and showered on
him every epithet of contempt. Another lampoon of the day de-
scribes him as, "

Ne’er made for use, just fit for show,
o I1alf wit, half fool, half man, half beau.

His manliness was in one respeét vindicated by a duel with Pulte-
ney. Lord Hervey had written scveral defences of Walpole, in
answer to attacks in the Craftsman; and to one of these lfultem
published A Proper Reply to a Late Scurrilous Libel. The reply
was grossly p 1; Hervey challenged his rival politician, and
fought with swords in St. James’s Park. No seripus result enmm{,
and Lord Hervey was left to the vengeance of Pope.

In the quarrel between Lord Hervey and Pope, the poet a)
to havb been the aggressor, firat, by the allusion in the Mi es
in 1727, next year in the Dunciad, and in one of the Imitations of
Horace in 1732. Then, and net till then, Lord Hervey joined w!thl

Lad M;x"yWortle Montagu in attempts at retaliation.” (See Ad:
(Eﬁ%&_l otes to the Dnnt:gd() The ggrm of Pope’s Sporus 'will be

fi in these party pasquinades; but the truth of the intellectunl

€

»
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portet was o, ol disclosc¥ tillea vy lno period, 1845, when
r. Croker published the dong-hoarded Memoirs of the Reign of
Geotge I, by Lord Hervey. In this work the noble Vice-Chamber-
lain is seen more in the character of a malignant gossip than in that
of an historian. He literally whispers at the ear of Eve—1. e. Queen
Caroline—* half froth, half venom ;” flatters all her prejudices, writes
Court verses®and 1 for her gratification, evi ihe grossest
indelicacy in many of his communications, sneers at every high and
sacred feeling; and throughout the whole work is seen {o be desti-
tute of ald proper spirit and independence of character. As a poli-
tician Horvey was inconsisteny, but evinced greater power in dcbate,
- and more perscvering applieation both in speaking and writing, than
would be surmised from Pope’s satire. 1le never rose higher than
Privy Seal, and this subordinate office he rclinquished with great
reluctance when Walpole’s Administration was driven from power in
1742. His quarrcl with the Prince, and secession from his party, had
no grouftd of principle, but sprung originally from a desire for office,
and, secondly, from jealousy as o a mistress.

And Vane could tell what ills from beauty spring.

TLord Hervey’s cficminacy avose partly from ill-health, but was
carried to an extrcme, Having been threatencd with epileptic fits, -
he adopted a regimen fit for an anchorite. He took no wine or malt
liquor, breakfasted on green tea unsweetened by sugar, and biscuits
without butter; at dinner, he ate no meat but a little chicken; and
once a week he indufked in' a Seofch pill, and took thirty grains of
Indian root when his stomach was loaded. Yo soften his ghastly ap-
pearance, he used rouge. Anotheraccount represents him as ing
ase’s milk, to which Pope dlludes in the Sporus lines; and when
once asked at dinner whether he would have some beef, he answered :
“Beef? Oh, no! Faugh! don’t you know I never cat beef, nor
horse, nor any of those things I This is equal to Brummell’s having
onge tried vegetables, and ate ore pea : but both stories are no doubt
mere dinner-table pleasantries, ﬁord Hervey died on the 8th of
August, 1743,

. —————

POPE’S PARENTS.

Yer. 381, Hiy father, mother, &o.] JPope’s account of his pArents
has recgived, fre¥h illustration since “the Editor guhhshed his life of
the poet. At that time no tracc of Pepe’s grandfather, the reputed
< ole of Hampshire, had been obtained, but intelligence was .
qidentally found where it had never begnthought necessary to make
] e

Yooy

Rymer's Feedera is a record of the presentation by King
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Charles I, in 1638, of the Rev. A.lexi;/det Pope, A.M., to the prebend
of Abbot’s-Itchen, in the diocese of Winehestes.! This notice would
?3,‘,’ perfectly well, so far as dates arc concerneds to Pope’s -
father, and if he was really the person mentioned, he must have been
a clergyman of some id not only holding a henefige, but
s dral preferment. .
Mr. Joseph Hunter has made further discoveries. I his intereést-

ing tract on “ Pope; his Descent and Family Connections” (1857),
r. Hunter has proved that a Rev. Alcxander Pope of p-
shire, according to “The Book of Compositions for Firet Fruits,”

. on the 31st of January, 1631, compounded for the first fruis of the

rectory of Thruxton, in the county of Hants. 2. On November 98,

16833, he compounded for the first fruits of the prebend of Middleton.
3. And on May 23, 1639, for the first fruils of the prebend of Ichen-

Abbot’s (or Abbot’s-Itchen, as in the Faedera). He held the rec
. of Thruxtion till his death, and was buricd there: 1645, Feb, 21.
Alexander Pope, Minister of Thruxton, was buried.” —R8yister’ o
Burials at Thruwton.

Mr. Hunter has found another entry regarding a certain Alexander
Pope of that period. In the will of Dr. Barcroft, Oxford, 1627, is a
bequest ““1o his godson, Johm Wilkins, Zanchi’s works, so many as 1
have, to be delivercd to his father-in-law [or stepfather, Mx. Hunter
says|, Mr. Alexander Pope, for his use.” John Wilkins is described
by Mr. Huntcr as the son of a goldsmith of Oxford, whose mother
was one of the daughters of Dodd, of Fawsley, the noted Puritan
minister. Mr. Hunter supposcs that the Aloxander Pope who was
instituted to the rectory of Thruxton in 1631, is the Alexander Pope
named in Dr. Barcroft’s will in 1627, and that he was the son-iu-law,
or the grandson, of the Puritan minister. The Crown presentation

pp to tive this conjecture. Alexander Pope, of Thrux-
bon, owed his flrst appointments in the Church to private influence.
In 1638 he was advanced a slep by the Crown, and this seems to-
prove two things—first, that he was, by his talents or connexions, a
clergyman of some little mark, and, secondly, that he was not a

-

1 & Alexander Pope, clericus, A.M., habet Literas Patentes de prepents.
. tione ad Prebendam de Abbats-ltchen, diocesis Wintonie, per mortern ultitni
incumbentis ibidem jam ot nf P ionem pleno jure

’ tantem ; et diriguntur be litere Reverendo in Christo Patri ac Domin
muro, parmis’il;onx divlmﬂil[lrnie Episcopo. ’ll‘esu Rege apud Canbury,
decimp septimo die Augusti. nno regni Car. 1. 14.]—Rymer's Feedgiray

tom: xx. p. 814. Lond. 1785, « X ]e S

_ 'There is one other notice of & Pope in the Feedera. In 1628. oocurs ‘Mie
~ msme of Nicholas Pope, a clexgyman and Master of Arts; in. the dicosi.of
‘3, Bath and Wells. He is described n; thhnpluin of the Bishop of that ste,
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Puritan. The Ohurch pa:%v of the Crown was in 1638 in the

hands of Archbishop Laus was carefully dispensed by him only
to churchmen of his own iastical views and principl

The registers of Thruxton contain no information relative to the
Rev.! Alexander Popc beyond the fuct of his burial on the 21st of
February, 1§45 (1645-6F), at which time the poet’s father was (as-
suming the date on his monument to be correct) between three and
‘four years of age. Therc is no entry of the baptism of his children,
if he had children, and no evidence that he was married. The fact of
his relatipnship to the poct, though dates and other circumstances
render il probable, is still, {herefore, uncertain.

The family tradition that the poet was of the same stock as the
Popes, Earls of Downe, isallowed by Mr. Hunter to be very rrobable.
Sir Thomas Pope, the founder of that family, was of humble origin,
the son of a ycoman at Deddington, in Oxfordshire. He was en-
riched %y the spoils of the Church at. the period of the Reformation,
but died without isswe. His brother was enuobled in 1628, If,
therefore, the poet’s ancestors were allied to this family, it must
have been ihrough the Deddington ycoman, and the connexion gives
no support to Pope’s claim of * gentle blood.”

The maternal descent of the poet, however, warranted the assamp-
tion. Tt has been sutisfactorily traced by Mr. Hunter to the reign of
Elizaboth, and subsequently, by Mr. Robert Davies (* Pope: Addi-
tional Facts,” &c., London, 1858), to 1he rcign of Ilcnry VIIL, The
family of Turner owed its advancement to the trade or commerce of
the city of York., #1553, Bdward Turner, scrivener, sou of Robert
Tuarner, wax-chandler, being cntitled by patrimouy to the city fran-
chise, was cnrolled in the rcgister of frecemen. He was one of the
officials of the Council of th€ North, owner of considerable propert;
in the city of York, and of lands in the county, which he trmsmitteg
to his descendants. His eldest son, Lancelol, disposcd of most of the
fown property, and purchascd thg manor and estate of Towthorpe.
In the last year of the reign of Elizabeth, Feb. 10, 1603-4, 'a

.grant was made by the Crown to Lancelot ‘Lurner, of the manor
. of Towthorpe (where he then vesided), in the county of York. " In
. December, 1619, Laucelot Turncs made his will. He appears to
- have been weallhy, and wiltut any family of his own, and the
bulk of his fortume-— all the manor of Tow(thur}pe and lands there,
;and also a rent-charge of 70/ a year, which he has issuing out
of the manor of Ruston”—he lefi tor William Turner, sog of his
. brother, PhilipTurner, This William Turner was the poet’s grand-
. Iather. His dmother also was bered in this will—most
yHkely, as Mr. ‘Hunter supposcs, becaute she was about to become the
1, wifo'of. the nephew William, which she dig not long afterwards: “To
asine Newton, dm%htcr of Christopher Newton, late of Kilburn,

¢ gentleman, an amnuity of 507 for life, issuing out of the manor of
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Towthorpe,” &e. Some houseliold g;gdu and plato_are also left to
o e o ko

Thomasine Newton, with the testator’s :"vﬁy-boo 3
and Thomasino Newton were married at Huntington, Jan, 14, 1622,
and had no less than seventeen children, of whom Edith, the mother
of the poet, was one. The charge of so numcrous a family may have
reduced his estate, and he scems to have disposed of Torythorpe, but
increased his estate or interest in Ruston. Ile lived some years at
Worsborough, and had four children horn there (Life of Pope, ﬁP 11),
but was living in York when he made his will, aud died in1666. He
leaves his estale, consisting of wessuages in York, his manor of Ruston,
with its appurtenances in Ruston, Wickham, and Marton, and the
rent-charge from Ruston of 70/ to his wife, so long as she continues
a widow, and after her death the messuages in York to be conveyed
to scven of his daughters (only one of whom, Alice Mawhood, wus
then marricd), and the Ruston cstate and icnt-charge to descend to
his only son, William Turncr, his heirs, &e. A sum of 404 is also
left to be divided among tho seven daughters, with all his personal
estate, and 20s. to each for mourning rings. Another danghter,
Thomasine Turner, is left 502, “in full of her filial part,” and his
artist son-in-law, Cooper, and his wife, are each to reccive 20s. for
rings. The rent-charge of 70/, descended to the poet’s mother, the
last survivor of this large family, and was bequeathed by her husband
1o his son, the poet. (Sce will of the clder Pope in Life of Pope,
p. 484.) No trace has been found of the * sequestrations aund forfeitures
of the family,” mentioned by Lope, or of the three brothers, of whom
William, as we have seen, was the only survivor in 1665. Iie roseto be
a general officer in Spain, according to the poct ; and Mr, Hunter adds :
“TThe General used to speak of his fen sisiers [some of the fourteen
may have died younga, and to comparc them with the five wise and
e foolish virgins, that is, five Roman Catholics, and five of the Pro-
testant Church ; but which, in his opinion, were the wise and the
foolish, does not appear in the fumily tradition presetved by John
les Brooke, Somerset Herald, who was descended of one of them,”
Pope is silent as to all his aunts and their descendants.

o

Y S
SATIRE 1.—-TO MR. FORTES&UE. '
' ' DARTINEUF. ‘

Ver. 48. Darly his ham-pie.} Charles Dartineuf, or Dartiquenave,
was Paymaster of the Board ‘of Works, and Surveyor of the Ro
Gpydens, in 1736, He was, ag, Swift describes him, & “{rua epicure,”

& man “that knows evvrﬁhmg, and everybody ; where a knot of
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rabble are going on a holiday, Jhd where th'? were last.” His par-
tiality for pie hal firmed by Warburton and Dodsley.
Pope, he said, had done justice to his taste ; if he had given him sweet
g‘c he never could have pardoned him. Lord L}ttelton, in his

ialogues of the Dead, has introduced Dartineuf di ing with
Apicius on ghe subject of good eating, ancient and modern.” His
. favourite dish, ham-pie, is there ted ; but Dartinenf is
made to lament his ill-fortune in having lived before turtle-feasts were
known in land. Swift, in his Journal to Stella, mentions dini;
with Daglineuf one day at Eckershall’s. “James,” he says, “is
Clerk of the Kitchen to tht‘- Queen, and has a snug little house at St.
James’s, and we had the Queen’s wine, and swch fine victuals that T
could not eat it.” 'The masculine tastes of Swift made him reject the
eplourism of his friend, as Sir Walter Scott preferred his simple
Scotch fare—sheep’s-head and whisky-funch— French wines and
French aookery. Pope and Gay would have had more sympathy with
the accomplished epicurc. But Dartineuf had higher tastes than
those ‘which the Clerk of the Kitchen gratified. Ife was a well-
educated, well-informed man, and a peculiarly agreeabl pani
He was a writer in the Tatler, though only one of his papers has been
ascertained. This is on a congenial subject—the cheerful use of
wine, which he considers to be designed for a *lofticr indulgence of
nature” than mereii satisfying thirst. He describes the beneficial
offects of wine in the case of one of his friends, and this friend is
supposed to have been Addison.

“T have the good fdrtune,” he says,  to be intimate with a gentle-
man who has an inexhaustible source of wit to entertain the curious,
the grave, the humorous, and the frolic. He can transform himself
into different shapes, and adaBt himself to every company ; yet, ina.
coffee-house, or in the ordinary course of affairs, appears rather dull
than sprightly. You can seldom get him to the tavern, but, when
once he is arrived to his pint, and f: ins to look about, and like his
company, you admire a thousand things in him which before lay
buried. T{en you discover the hriﬁhtness of his mind and the

trength of his judgment, ied with the most graceful mirth,
In a word, by this enlivening aid, heis whatever is }iohte, instructive,
diverting.

‘What makes hith still more agreeable is, that he tells
a story, serious or*comical, with as much delicacy of humour as Cer-
vantes himself. And for all this, at other times, even after a long
knowledge of him, you shall searce discern in this incomparable person
a whit more th®n what might be expected from one of a common
capagity. Doubtless there are men of great parts that are guilty of
dow t bashfulness, that, by a'stralge hesitation, and far
to’ speak, myrder the. finest and most elegant thoughts, and render .
thig ‘most’ lively conceptions flat and heavy. In this case, a certain
wﬂt‘vo of my white or red cordial—which you will—is an easy but.
j:gl.ﬁllib. remedy. It awakens the jydgment, znickem memory,
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ripens undersianding, disperses’ meﬁ?‘c‘l}oly, cheers the heart; ina
word, restores the whole man to himseli aid lus friends, without the
pain or indisposition to the patient.”—Zatler, No. 252.

Dartineuf’s fine dishes and wines could not have much shortened
his life. This paper in the Tatler was written in 1710, and he did
not die till 1737. In some of the accounts of this gen'loman, he is
said to have been the ¢/2ve of n refugee French family whose name he
took ; while others represcnt hum as an illegitimate son of Charles IT.

e == .

WILL SHIPPEN. .

Ver. 52. As downwright Shwppen, or as old Monfaigne.] Of the
French essayist, Mjc]nu-{ de Montaigne, it is uscless here to speak.
His delightful volumes, whetler in the original or m the raty home-
spun English of Charles Cotton, are as popular and as likely to be
lasting as the Pocticnl Essays of Pope. W’:]ham Shippen, or “ Honest
Will Shippen,” as he was called, resembled Montaigne only in his
plain speaking ; and had 1t not been for ihis line of ﬁnpn, his name
would long since have dropped from all but the bye-corners of
histery. ‘ﬁe was, however, n noted Tory and Jarobite leader in the
reigns of George I. and 11. TIe was sent to the Tower for snyinii.n
the House of Commons, and refusing fo retract the expression, that
Fll’t of the King’s speech (George 1) “seemed pather to be caleulated
or the meridian of Germany than Great Britain; and that *twas
a t misfortune that the King was n stranger to our language
and constitution.” Shippen was ubove thuty years in Parliament.
He openly avowed his desire 1o have the Stuarts restored : and when
asked how he would vote on certain oceasions, he used jocularl
to answer, “ I cannot tell until 1 hear from Rome.” Notwithstand-
ing his Jacobitism, Shippen had & personal regard for Walpole, and
would occasionally remark, “ Robin and I are honest men; he is for

ing George amf I for King Jamnes; but as for these fellows with
the long cravats (Sondys, Rushout, and others), they only desire
places either under King Georgd or, King James.” Various efforts
were made to silence or to soften Shippen, but he was incorruptible.
At this time he had only about 400/ a year, and, tnm;ﬁh hred to the
law, had no professional practice. He afferwards married the daughter
of Sir‘Richard Stote, of Northymberland, with whom he had a fortune
of 70,000/, Sheffield, Duke Bucki:Flmm, bas alsd commemorated
old Shippen. In his verses en the election of a poet laureate, he

. says:

¢
To Agollo was cold with .
But p:‘ e assembly he WM
Az places awe things ke had ever declinted.
/
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This was as early asel Phen Fusden was appcinted laureate.
Shippen was fully as well qualified for the office, for he had written
* Faction Displayed,” and some other political verses. Cofisidering
the strong Jacobite predilection of this politician, it is surprising that
he could take the oaths to the rm%:ung sovereign. 'Walpole 1s said
on one occalion to have charged him—no doubt ag a mere piece
of humour—with kissing his thumb insiead of the New Testament ;
upon which the other exclaimed, ““ Ah, Robin, that’s not fair.” Ship-
pen’s speaches arc described as “ generally containing some pointed
reriod, which he uttered with,great animation ; he usually spoke in a
low tone of voice, with tos great rapidity, and held his glove before
his mouth.” He died in 1743, aged seventy-one.

COUNTESS OF DELORAINE.

Ver. 81. Slander or poison dread from Delia’s rage.) Mary Howard,
Countess of Deloraine, bears the “sad burden® of this imputation.
%}ne was the young widow of Henry Scott, second son of the Dake of

onmouth and Aunue, Duchess of Buccleuch, and who had been
created Earl of Deloraine in 1706. Delia was governess—apparently
a very unfit one—to the youni princesses, daughters of George II.,
and was a favourite with the king, with whom she generally played
cards in the i in the pri ’ apartments. Sir I{‘Obert
‘Walpole idered pr loraine as a d erson about the
court, for she possesscd, according to the shrewd inister, a weak
head, a prett; Fnoe, a lying tenguc, and a false heart. Lord Hervey,
in his Court Ballad written in 1742, surcastically styles her * viréwows,

soder, and wise Deloraine ;> and in his Memoirs, under date of
1735, he describes her as “one of the vainest as well as one of the
simplest women that ever lived ; Wt to this wretched head,” he adds,
“*there was certainly joined one of the prettiest faces that ever was
formed; which, though she was now five-and-thirty, had a bloom upon
it, too, that not one woman in ten thousand has at fifteen.” Horace
Walpole, the unrivalled coyrt, gofsip and scandal-monger, gives a
ludicrous ancedofe illustrating the manners of the court circle:
*“ There has been a great fracas at Kensington (1742). One of the
mesdames (the princesses) pulled the cbair from under Countess
Doloraine at , who, heing proyoked that her monareh was
diverted with her disgrace, with the malice of a hobby-horse gave him
just such another fall. But, alas! the monarch, like Louis XIV,,is
mortal in the part that touched the ground, and was so hurt and so
angry, that the tess is disgraced, gndher G rival i
hxgtll?a-lole and qguiet possession of her royal master’s favour.” The
story of the poisoning to which Pope all was &
at the time, the alleged vietim being a Miss Mackgnzie, a beauty, and
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we suppose the same lady who is no%kﬁd ip the journals as havin§
been a] m& Maid of Honour in November, 1732, the daughter of
Coloneg enzie. She was said to have been poisoned in a fit of
jeal ,byImd{T“ i It was probably a mere picce of scandal
at the expense of a worthless, though no doubt envied, court favourite.
No proceedings appear to have followed upon the report'; it did not
affect the countess’s position at court ; nor did 1t prevent her getting
a second husband in the person of a country squire, W. Wyndham,
Esq., of Carsham  She died 1n 1744, when she could only have been
a.bti:t forty-two years ¢1)f age. Hoistlo to P the § tn‘Magaz
a contemporary thymmg Epistle o Pope, in the Scof ine
for April, 1740, the poisonmg case 1s alluded to in the following pas-
, but the writer appears to make Lord Deloraine (who dxes in
%) the vietim :

‘When that of late you lash'd the poisoning dame,
Did zon do right to screen her guilty name?

D * * * % fatal skill who has not heard?

A h—b—a victim the whole town has scared ;
Esculapius’ aid almost too late

To make M * * * void the chocolate.

How is a secret rival to be fear'd,

‘When lust prevails and reason is debarr'd !

-

LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU.

Ver. 82. furious Sappho scarce 1 mdde{(‘ate.]b Pope denied
that this abominabl plet applied o Lady Mary, but it contains
the same gross imputation which he had undoubfedly made against
her five years before in the Dunciad (book 1. v. 138'). The town
seems also to have entertained tlic conviction that Lady Mary was
aimed at, and Lord Marchmont, the poet’s friend, concurred in the
general belief. The lnd£hcrself (we must think with singular indeli-
cacy) applied to Lord Peterborough on the subject. His lordship
writes to her as follows :

“ Madam,—]I am very unwilling to have my name made use of in
an affair in which I have no concern, and, therefore, would not engage
myself, to speak to Mr. Pope; but he, coming to my house the mo-
ment you went away, I gave him as exact an account as I could of
our conversation. He said f me, what I had taken the liberty to
say to you, that he wondered how the town wonld, apply these lines

any but some noted common woman ; that he should be yet more
surprised if you should take them to yourself. He named to me four
temarkable poetesses and scribblers, Mre, Centlivre, Mrs. Haywood,
Mrs, Manley, nmi)t[u Behy ladies famous indeed in their genera-
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. :

tion, and some of the ed to have given very unfortunate fa-
vours to their friends, assuring me that such only were the objects of
his satire. I hope this assurance will prevent your further mistake,”
and any consequences upon so 0dd a subject. ihavc nothing more

«Your ladyship’s most humble and obedient servant,
“ PETERBOROUGH.”

The authoresses here namied were, with one exception, all dead, and

retty wRll forgotten. Mrs. Behn had died forty‘&ur years before ;
K[rs. Centlivre, ten years ;°and Mrs. Manley, nine. Mrs. Haywood
still lived; but her latter works werc unexceptionable in point of
morality, and the poor woman was as far as possible from being a
Jurious and libelling Sapph That the miserable dead poet:
could ingpire either fear or anger, is an idea too ridiculous to be en-
tcrtainzi for a moment. The Sappho of Pope must have some resem-
blance in power to the Delia of the same passage—the courtly, sen-
sual, false, and even murdcrous Countess Deloraine.

Lady Mary and the town fclt this; the cry had gone out against
her, and instead of adapting the sensible advice of the gallant Peter-
horongh, the indignant lady prepared for a jfurious poetical war.
Pope’s imitation of the First Satire of the Second Book of Horace
was published in February [entercd at Stationcrs’ Ilall, Feb. 14th],
and on March 8th appearcd “ Verses addressed to the Imitator of
Horace,” by a Lady.® It is probable that Lady Mary had W
the willing assistance of her friend, Lord Hervcy, who had rend;
smarted under the lash of Popec; and, bet them, was p
that crude, coarse, undignifie®, but not imbecilc satire. The opening
lines refer to Pope’s system of printing the text of Horace 1n one
page, and his own imitation on the opposite page :

In two large columns off thy motley page,
‘Where Roman wit is striped with English rage;
‘Where ribaldry to satire makes pretence,

And modern scandal rolls with ancient sense:
‘Whilst on one side we sec Wow Horace thought ;
And on the other ho# he never wrote:
‘Who cam believe, who view the bad, the good,

. the dull copyist better understood

"'That spirit, he pretends to imitate,
‘Thangheretofore that Greek hetdid translate ?

© > Thine is just such an image of Ais pen,
-. As tliou thyself art of the sons of men :
“Where our own species in burlesgu® we trace,
- .- A sign-post.likeness of the hui race; .
‘,Mhn&mmmblgmemddilms. o
. G
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Horace can laugh, is delical™®"».a~qrp
You only coarsely rail, or darkly sneer:
His style is elogant, his diction pure,
‘Whilst none thy crabbed numbers can endure:
Hard as ihy heart, and as thy birth obscure.

The proper objects of satire are then defined, and Popc"s enormities
of course pointed out

Is this the thing to keep mankind in awe, "
To make those tremble who cscaye the law ?

Is this the ridiculi to live so long,”

The deathless satire snd.immortal sony #

No: like the sel{-blown praie, thy scandal flies ;
And, as we're told of wasps, it stings and dies. . . .
Then whilst with coward hand you stab a name,
And try at least to assassinate our fame,

Like the first bold assassin’ be thy lot,

Ne'er be thy guilt forgiven or forgot;

But, as thou hat'st, be hated by mankind,

And, with the emblem of thy crooked mind

Mark’d on thy back, like Cain, by God’s own hand,
‘Wander, like him, accursed through the land.

Lady Mary knew well where the dreaded enemy was most vulne-
rable. “The allusions to obscure birth and personal deformity—though
utterly disgraceful to the noble writeis of the verses—pierced most
deeply, and were sure to provoke a reply. Pope, however, m
collect his strength. He had higher gamo to fly al than the ises,
‘Welsteds, and James Moore-Simythes, nd there was personal r

* in attacking too fierccly cven a Vice-Chamberlain of the Court, and a
lady who numbered so any lords as friends and relatives in her
tui; In this portentous calm, Lord Hervey tried a second blow.
Tt does not appear that Lady Maiy lent her aid to this now cffort,
and, consequently, it is vastly inferior to the first. It is in the form
of a Letter from a Nobleman at Hampton Court to a Doctor of
Divinity (Dr. Sherwin). A fow lines will suffice :

Guiltless of thought, each blotkhead may compose
This n meaning verse, as well as préme ;
+ And Pope with justice of such lines may say, .
. His Lordship “ epins a thousand such a day.”
Such Popq bimself thight write, who ne'er coqld think,
e who ag grambo plays with pen and ink,
And is calléd Poet, “cause in rhyme he wrote
‘What Dacier cqpstrued, and what Homser thought.

was_now ready both'in prose and verse, Tio fommer
wr?to a Noble I;ﬁ, on_ooo-l:ir: of BG;?’ iﬂdﬁ wriiten nd%n
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pagated at Court in the 2-3. The letter was showndo some
{riends, but not published. e llioe';ical reply was contained in the
Epistle to Arbuthnot, and included that most t dous of all his
invectives, the character of Sporus, in which Lord Hervey’s appear-
ance, character, tastes, end habits are so unmercifully, yet, in many
points, so tri#ly, satirised and delineated.

The year preceding his death, Lord Hervey published a poetical
Essay—an attempi at ethics—on “The Difference hetween Verbal
and imchul Virtue, exemplificd in some Instances, both Ancient
and Modarn.” Pope is the mpdern inst and he is ck d with
all of eri st to d y and_honour, libelling the
living, and aspersing the dead. Some lines in this sketch are forcible
and poetical :

Such is the injustice of his daily theme,

o And such the lust that breaks his nightly dream,
That vestal fire of undecaying hate,
. Which Time's cold tide itself can ne’er abato.

But, was Hervc{’s resentment less durable or less vindictive P
ly Mary wisely withdrew from the contest: there were poisoned
arrows on both sides, but Pope’s were unerring and irresistible. She
went abroad in 1739. Spence and Wn;lgole met_her next year in
Rome. The good-natured Spence reported pretty favourably. ¢ She
is"one of the most shining characters in the world, but shines like a
comet; she is all irygularity, and always w:mderini ; the most
wise, most imprudent ; loveﬁest, most disagrecablc; best-natured,
cruelest woman in the world; ‘all things by turns and nothing
long?” Walpole had as streng an aversion to Lady Mary as Pope
himself, being, from certain family connexions, biased from his birth.
against her, He mentions the wandering lady’s eccentricities. * Her
dress, her avarice, and her impudence, must amaze any one that never
heard her name. She wears a foftl mob, that does not cover her
greasy black locks, that hang loose, ncver combed or curled, an old
mazarine blue wrapper, that gapes open and discovers a canvas petti-
coat. Her face swelled violently on one side, partly covered with a
Eoluter, and partly with whitf. aint, which for cheapness she has
ught coarse,” &c. A libellous caricature! Lady Mary did not
return till she was past y—a worn-out wanderer, and a victim
to cancer. The scene was soon closed ; but she has two imperishable
olaims on the world’s gratitude—h us p th in-
troducing the art of i lation, which she had learned in Turkey, and
her Letters from Abroad, so full of fine description and novel facts,
of intelligence and animation. .

The guestion as to the joint anthorship ¥ the * Verses to tho Imi-
tater of’ humoenﬂybeminveemt;dmdyayﬁtqinthe
Athensum; March 21, 1857. Bﬂoﬂ\ 2 Lord Hervey left

<3
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manuseflpt copies of the poem (See ¥'% F Rope, p, 302) ; but the
first edition, advertised March 8, 1783, printed for A. Dodd, bears on
the title-page * By a Lady” On the following d:!', another copy,
rinted for J. Roberts, appeared without the words *by a Lady.”
is almost simultaneous publication and the altcration in the ti
page were, no doubt, done for the purpose of mystificatiln, and Popo
alludes to it in his Letter to Lord Ilervey as a joint prodaction, tho
at first, in writing to Fortescue, he sets it down as Lad; 's.
The writer in the Athensum adds. “Tord Hervey pmhab{y r-
took to publish u copy through Roberts, in which ‘casc it emight be
thought necessary, in order to keep up %he mystery, to make some
corrections for a new cdition in his own hand; but with the words
‘by a Lady,’ on the title-page of the original edition, the words ‘ by
a Lady of Quality,’ in the advertisement, and with the fact of Lady
Mary’s having copied them into a book verified by her own hand as
writien by her, I caunot but believe that she was the writdi.”” The
principal writer ; but as Lord Hervey was concerned in the mystifica-
tion, it is highly probable (even judging from the internal evidence)
that he was also concerned in the composition. A copy cf the first
edition of the  Verses” is in thc Bodlcian Library, Oxford; it had
originally belonged to Lord Oxford, who has written on the title, * The
authors of this poem arc Lady Mary Wortley, Lord Hervey, and Mr.
‘Windham, under-tutor to the Duke of Cumberland, and marricd to
my Lady Deloraine.”

L]

THE SECOND SATIRE OF THE SECOND BOOK OF
* HORACE.

ADDRESSED TO MR. IUGH BETHEL.

EDWARD WORTLEY MONTAGU AND HIS.SON,

Ver. 49. Avidies or his wife.] Mr. Wortley, the husband of Lady
Mary, ways the son of the Hon. Sidney Montggu. and by his mother,
Mrs.“Anne Wortley, he inhegited the lmge orﬂcg estate in Yorks
shire, where most of his latter years were passed® At the dateof
Pope’s satire, Mr. Wortley,and Lady Mary were living tﬂfu\n
She went abroad a second time in 1739, u:c? did not return #ill aftes
the death of her husban& in 1761. They seem to have parted:'by
intual consent ; there was dothing domestio in the mel:dy‘s obd.
ragter; but she kept up a friendly correspondence with her bushand



to the last. Wﬁti? to him fr?\ Avignon, in 1745, she says, “ Since
the death of Pope 1 knqypelBdy that is an enemy to either of us.”
Ske was never without enemies, or at least quarrels, the natural result
of her own caprice, violexice, and proneness to satire. Mr. Wortley
continued quietly in his retreat near .Sheffield, hoarding up money
and watching over his health. He dani fortune, nearly
a million of monc%,vexclusive of his estates, and lived to a ] %e

”al ole looked in upon him at Wharneliffe. ¢ Old
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In 1756, Horace
Wi Monf e says, “lives on the very spot where the

dragon’ of, Wantley did, only I believe the latter was much better
}:ﬁfﬂi. oYou never saw such a wretched hovel; lean, unpainted, and

its nakedness barely shaded with harateen, stretched till it cracks.
Here the miser hoards health and money, his only two objects: He
has chronicles in behalf of the air, and battens on Tokay, his single
indulgence, as he has heard it is particularly salutary. But the
savageness of the scene would charm your Alpine taste, It is
t dewith fragments of tains, that look ready for building
the world. One scrambles over a huge terrace, on which mountain
ashes and various trces spring out of the very rocks; and at the brow
is the den, but not spacious enough for such an inmate. However,
I am persuaded it furnished Pope with this line, so exactly it answers
to the picture :

On rifted rocks, the dragon’s late abodes.

I wanted to ask if Pope had not visited Lady Mary Wortley here
during their intimacy} bui could one put that question to Avidien
himself? There remains an ancient od&) inscription here which has
such a whimsical mixture of devotion and romanticness, that I must
transcribe it : ¢ Preye for the soul of Sir Thomas Wartle{, Knight of
the bo%gl to the Kings Edward IV., Richard IIL, Henry VIL,
Henry VIIL, whose faults God pardon. He caused a Lodge to be
built on this craig in the midst of Wharneliffe to hear the hart’s bell,
in the year our Lord 1510’ It wus a chase, and what he meant to
hear was the noise of the stags.”

Pope alludes (ver. 56) to the son of Wortley and Ladg Mary.
The slemon is batsh and unjust, for there was no want of proper
feeling o the part of the paweflts towards this most extraordinary
MW!"“"‘- This second Edward Wortley was worthy of a

. aighe in Pope’s gallery of originals, He ran off on three separate
aposgions from Weatminster School, sailed as a cabin boy to ¥pain,
ey red, #nd restored to his partnts, He next travelled with
astidor, on the Continent, returned to England, aud sat for two parlia.'

- meptsiin the House of Commons. Extfavagance brought debt, snd

“dabt:foroed. him ! 3 in he ch a Jew—a marvellous

“instaman,of his-adroitness—end was smbjected to a short imprison-
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o
ment; in Italy he adopied the Ri'nan Catholio religion; and in
Turkey he became a strict M:hometh..fggs father deprived him by
his will of the succession to the family estafe. 3

““But cven this step,” says Lord W{mmclife, “ was not taken with-
out a sufficient provision being made for him ; and, in the event of his
having an heir legitimately born, the estate was to return to
heir, to the exclusion of his sister Lady Bute’s childréu. This
vision in Mr. Wortley’s will he cndeavoured to take ldvanta%e in
a mammer which is highly characteristic. Mr. Edward Wortley,
eaxly in life, was marricd m a way not then uncommon,, namely, a
Fleet marriage. With that wifc he did not live long, andac no
issue. After his father’s death he lived several years in Egypt, and
therc”is supposed to have professed the religion of Mahomet, and
ind in the ]Eumlity of wives permitted by that faith. In the

ear 1776, Mr. E. Wortley, ithen living at Venice, his wife being

Xead, through the ageney (as is sup];zséﬁ) of his friend Romuey, the

inter, caused an adveitisement to be mseited in the Pubdc Adver-
tiser of April 161l in that year, in the following words :

<A gentleman who has filled two successive seats in Parli t,
is nearly sixty years of age, lives m great splendour and_hospitality,

from whom a cousidcrable estafe must pass if he dies without
issue, hath no objection {o marry a widow or single lady, provided the
party be of genteel birth, politc manneis, and is five or six months
gone in her pregnancy. Letters direeted to Brecknock, Esq.,
at Will’s Coflee ITouse, will be honourcd with duc atiention, secrecy,
every mark of respect.

It has always been belicved in the family that this advertisement
was successful, and that a woman having the qualifications required
by it was actually sent to Paris to mo~t Mr. E. Worlley, who got as
far as Lyons on his way thither, There, however, while caling a bee-
cafico for supper, a bone stuck in his {hroat, and occasioned his death ;
thus putting an cnd to this honest scheme.”?

scheme could not have stoud an cxamination in a court of law,
but it formed a fitting close o such a hfe.

' Lord Whamcliffe's edit. of Lady Mary W. Montagu's Works,
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EPILOGUE TO TIIE SATIRES.

DEATH OF QUEEN CAROLINE.

Dial. i. %. 82. 4 parts perforn’d, and all her children bless'd.]

- This (which is not in the first edition) is ironical. The Queen
was taken 1ll on the 9th of N ber, 1737, and inued getting
worse. *On the 11th, the Prifice sent to request that he might see
her, buf the king said this was like one of the scowndrel’s tricks, and

" he forbade the Prince to 8end messages, or approach St. Jameg’s. The
Queen herself was no less decided. In faci, the family feud was of

“the bittercst deseription, and of many ycars’ standing. ~Its cause has
never been satisfactorily explained, but in the rival &)urts ‘there were

, never wtm% occasions for fresh enmity and exasperation. The King,
it appears, relaxed so fur as to say to lier Majesty, that, if she had ti
least mind to sce her son, he had no objection to it. “X am so far,”

. said the Queen, “from desiring to sce him, that nothing but your ab-
solute commands should cver make me conseut to it. For what should
Isee him? For him to tell me a hundred lics, and to give myself at
this time a great deal of trouble to no purpose. If anything I could

" say to him would alter his bchaviour, T would sec him with all my
heart ; but I know that is impossible. Whatever advice I gave him
he would thank me for, plewreroit comme wi vean all the while I was
speaking, and swea® to follow mny dircctions, and would langh at me *
_the moment he was out of the room, and do just the contrary of all
T bid him the moment I was dead. And, therefore, if X should grow
worse, and be weak cnouglPto talk of sceing him, I beg you, sir, to

.conclude that I dole or rave.” The speech was characteristie of

- Caroline—a strong-minded, resolute, ambitious woman, with little

-tenderness or religion. She was then dying of the effects of a rupture,
which she had “Gouragcously concealed for fourtecn years, and she
would have died without declaring it, had not the King communicated
Ahe fact to her attendants. "This delicacy was not (as Lord Hervey
eays) merely an ill-timed coquetyy at filty-four, ihat would hardly

" have been_excusabler at twerty-five. She feared to lose her power
over the King,ewhich she had held firmly in spite of all his mis-
tresses, and was in constant apprehension of making her person dis-

. fasteful to her husband. The Prince continued to send mes to the

. dying Queen,end the messengers Eoe into the palace, but tﬁ Queen

d to have the ravens (who, she said, were only there to watch
her death, and would gladly tear her’to pieces whilst she was alive)
turned out of the house, and the old King was inexorable. About the

. seventh day of the Queen’s illuess, $he Archbishop of Canterbury,
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. Dr. Potter, was sent for. He continuct to attend every morning and
eveninﬁ,gbut her Majesty did* not reckive the sacrament. Some of
Lord ‘dt(e;;s trfvela_tionq u-e‘cu.rizuad.ed g Her Mageatyéleto ap-
pears, advised the King, in case she died, to marry again, ~Ge
sobbed aud shed tears : whilst in the midst of this passion, mpng
eyes and sobbing between every word, with much ado he got out this
answer : “Non, j*aurai des maitresses:” to which the Queen made
10 other replly‘ than, *Al, mon Dieu! cela n’empéche pas.” .

‘When she had finished all she had to say on these subjdcts, she said
she fancied she could sleep. The King said many kind things to her,
and kissed her face and her hands a hundred times ; but evey at-this
time, on her asking for her watch, which hung by the chimuey, in
order to give it to him to take care of her seal, the natural srusqueri
of his temper, even in these moments, broke oni, which showed how
addicted he was to sn».{)ping without being angry, and that he was
often. c:fmble of using those worst whom he loved best; for, on this
proposal of giving him the watch to take care of the seal wjth the

R ’s arms, in the midst of sobs and tears, he raised and quickened
his voice, and said, “ Ah, m%”God ! let it alone: the Qucen has al-
‘ways such strange fancies. ho should meddle with your seal? 1Is
it not as safe there as in my pocket P '

During their night watches, the King and Lord Hervu%y had many
conversations, all which the Court Boswell reports fully. George
wished to impress upon the Privy Seal that the Queen’s affectionate be-
haviour was the natural effect of an amorous attachment. to his person, ,
and an adoration of his great genius! He narrated instances of his
own intrepidity, during a severc illness and in a great storm ; and, one
night whina he was discoursing in this strain, the Princess Emily, who
lay upon & couch in the room, pretended to fall asleep. Soon after,
his Majesty went into the Queen’s xoom."

“ As soon as his back was turned, Princess Emily started up, and
said, “Is he gone? How tircsome he is !’ Lord Hervey re}’)lie only,
‘I thought your Royal Highness had been aslecp.’ <No,’ said the
Princess Emily; ‘I only shut my cyes that I mi¥ht not join in the
ennuyante conversation, and I wish I could have shut my ears too. In

. the first place, I am sick to death of hearing of his greal courage
every day of my life; in the next.place, one thinks now of mamma,
and not of him. Who cares for his ol¢ storm P I believe, too, it isa.
great lie, and that he was as much afraid as I should have been, for
all what he says now.’ ”

Othegli'mgzs of the interfor of this strange Court at this time are
furnishi bybo rd Hervey. —Walpole appears in no brtter light than

, the coarse, boasting sovereign. But at length the last scene came.

* There had been about eleven days of suffering : - o

““On Sunday, the 20th November, in the evening, she asked Dr.
‘ N <
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Tesier—with no sceming im, fiench under mg article of her predent
circumstances but tMeisti~on—how long he thought it was pos-
sible for all this to last? To which he answered, ¢ Jo crois uevotre
Majesté sera bientét soulagée” And she calml
mieux.’ About ten o’clock on Sunday night, the lzxag
and asle? on the ﬂoor, a,t the foot of the Quoens and t] ePnn
%1 2 couch bed in a corner of thi ¢ room, the Queen began
to rattle m the tbroa.t and Mrs. Purcel ﬂvmg the alarm thxt she
was expiring, all in the room started uj incess Caroline was sent
fm‘, Lord Herv% but before the last arrived the Queen was just
fore she dicd was, ‘I have now got an asthma ;
the wmdow Then%he said, ¢ Pray,” upon which the Princess
ily g;an to read some prayers, of w ich she scarce repeated ten
words before the Queen expired. The Princess Caroline held a look-
ing-glass to her hpu, n.nd finding there was not the least damp upon
it, cried, **Tis over.’

George did not marry again, but contented himself with “des
maftresses.” He survived nearly twenty-threc ycars, dying suddenl,
on the 25th of October, 1760. Hc irccted that his remnmn ani

those of the Queen should be mingled together, and
side of each of the wouden coffins was w1thdmw1\ and the two bodxea
placed together in a stoue sarcophagus.
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BOOK I. EPISTLE VII
IMITATED IN THE MANNER OF DR. SWIFT.

*T1s true, my Lord, I gave my word,
1 would be with you, June the third;
Changed it to August, and (in short)
" Have kept it—as you do at Court.
You humour me when 1 am sick, 5
‘Why not when I am splenetic ?
In town, what objects could I meet? ~
The shops shut up in every street,
And funerals black’ning all the doors,
And yet more melancholy whores : 10
And what a dust in every plape!
And a thin court that wants your face,
And fevers raging up and down, .
And W#* and H** both in town ! .
“The dog-days are no‘more the case.” “15
s true, but winter comes apace : N
Then southward let your bard retire,
Hold out some months ‘twixt sun and fire, Co
And you shall see, the first'warm weather,© . *x :
Me and the butterflies together. e T g0
My Lord, your favours well I know ;
‘Tis with distinction you bestow ;
- And not to every one that comes,
Just as a Scotchman*does his plums.
.« Pray take them,sir,—enough’s a. feast ::
- Eat some, and pocket up the rest.,”— .
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‘What, rob your boys ? those pretty rogues !
“ No, sir, youricave them to the hogs ?
Thus fools with compliments besiege ye,
Contriving never to oblige ye. 30
Scatter your favours on a fop,
Ingfutitude’s the certain crop;
And ’tis but just, I’ll tell you wherofore,
You give the things you never care for.
ﬁewxse man always is, or should 35
mighty ready, t8 do good ;
But makes a difference in his thought
Betwixt a guinea and a groat.
Now this T'll say, you’ll find in me
A pafe compamon and a free ; 40
But if you’d have wme always near—
A word, pray, in your honour’s car.
I hope it is your resolution
To give me back my constitution !
The sprightly wit, the lively cye, 45
The enga, mg sml]e, the gaiety,
That laugh’d down many a sumnmer-sun,
And kept you up so oft till one:
And all thas voluntary vein,
As when Belinda raised my strain.! ' 50
1 [This is an agreeable touch of egotism. The lively cye Popo certainly
; and his early gaiety of spirits must have been heightened by the
“ yoluntary vein” of the Rape of the Lock, which established his reputation,
and by the success of his Homer, which rendered him independent in his
circumstances. Ho was rarely, lf ever, seen to laugh, but th a peculiarly

sweet mnls. Mr Bowles has an i note,
of Pope’ ions with the of his mind and character. -

“In lﬂl earfiest effusion—the Ode [ Solitude—all is rural, quiet, inno~
cence, mmt., &c. 'We nex, see in his Pastorals the golden age of happi-
__uu, while the
- Shepherd lad leads forth his flock .
Beside the silver Thame. .
.

4 His neit Step, Windsor Forest, exhibits the same rural tam, but with
more diversified and extended, and approaching more to the real his-
and concerns of life. The warm passions of youth succeed, and we are
terested in the fate of the tonder Sappho, ®or the ardent and unfortunate

Eloise. As the wvﬂdopem,locdmmﬂenmdhphyed In the Rape of

|

£
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- A weasel once made shift to slink .
In at a corn-loft through a chink ™= K
But having amply stufi’d his skin, ‘
Could not get out as he got in: .
‘Which one belonging to the house . 86
('Twas not a man, it was a mouse) o
Observing, cried, “ You ’scape not 80,
as you came, sir, you must go.”
Sir, you may spare your application,

I’m no such beast, nor his tion ;
Nor one that temperance advance,
Cramm’d to the tﬁront with ortolans:
Extremely ready to resign
All that may make me none of mine.
South Sea subscriptions take who please, ‘65
Leave me but liberty and easc.
*T'was what I said to Craggs and Child,?

- 'Who praised my modesty, and smiled.

. Give me, T cried (enoug "for me),
y bread, and independency! 70

. So bougbt an annual rent or two,
And lived—just as you see I do;
Near fifty, and without a wife, ‘
I trust tgnt sinking fund; my life.

the Lock we; see the first playfal effort of satire, vithoﬁt ill nature, at once
g2y, elegant, and delightful :
Belinda smiles, and all the world is gay.

¢ The man of severer thought now appears in the Essay on Man. The
same vam lhmvs itself in the Monl Essaya; but the investigation is directed
1 failings, and mingl d with spleen and anger. In the later sa-
res wo witness the 1 of and The Dy
cloges the pmpect and we there behold the aged bard amid a swarm of
enemies, who began his career all innocente, happiness, sntlsmllu.' The
as and poetical omitted the nd reflective vein,
1ot unmingled with satire, which Pope had displayed in t«ko Eupy Q‘A Cd_'
ticism, béfore he painted the charms of Belinda.
'# [Ordggs the younger, and Sir Francis Child, the eming. y and
. MLP. for Middlesx, who died in 1740. Warburton -says that Mr:
i gave the poet some Soutls ‘Hea subscriptions, but he was so indifferent.about
_them as to neglect making any benofit of them. * He used mfgma .
* matisfaction to him t.hn he did ot t grow rich, as he mlcm haye

‘w'hahnﬂty."] . e
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Can I retrench? Yes, mighty well, 75
Shrink back t;kﬁy patemfl cell,

. A little house, with trees a-row,

And, like its master, very low.

There died my father, no man’s debtor,

And®there T'll die, nor worse nor better. 80
To set this matter full before ye,

Opr old friend Swift will tell his story.

» Harloy, the nnijon’s great support,”—
But you may read it,—1I stop short.

BOOK II. SATIRE VI.

THE FIRST PART IMITATKD IN THIE YEAR 1714, BY DR. SWIFT; THE LATTER
PART NOW FIRST ADDED. (Pope, 1738.)

I’'ve often wish’d that I had clear
For life, six hundred pounds a year,
A handsome house, to lodge a friend ;
A river at my garden’s end ;
A terrace-walk, and half a rood 5
Of land, set out to plant a wood.
Well, now I have all this and more,
I ask not to increase my store ;
g]ilut here a grievance seems to lie,
this is mine, but till I die; 10
1 ean’t but think ’twould sound more clever, )
To me and to my haj»s for ever. s
.- - XIf I neder got ot lost a groat, -
+ By any trick, or any fault ; . :
, And if I pray by reason’s rules, . 18
*, And nos like forty other fools: o
- .As thus, “ Vouchsafe, O gracious Maker!
'50 ; ti’me ]:his sﬁ\d t"iot]er m;ree:
¥, if it be thy will an , :
Direct my plo{xgh to ﬁn(F :?r:uure » 20
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But only what my station fits. .

And to%e kept in my right wits. =

Preserve, Almighty Providence!

Just what you gave me, competence :

And let me in these shades compose 26

Something in verse as true as prose:

Removed from all the ambitious seene,

Nor puff’d by pride, nor sunk by spleen.]!
In short, I’m perfectly content, .

Let me but live on this side Trenf 2 30

Nor cross the Channel twice a yem-,

To spend six months with statesmen here
I must by all means come to town,

*Tis for the service of the crown.

¢ Lewis, the dean will be of use, 35

Send for him up; take no excuse.”

The toil, the danger of the seas ;

Great ministers ne'er think of these;

Or let it cost five hundred pound,

No matter where the money’s found : 40

It is but so much more in debt,

And that they ne’er considered yet.

1 [The twenty lines within brackets are not in the early copies of this imi-
tation. Pope distinguishes them (Worka, ve.. ii. Part 1i, Dodsley, 1738)
by Lord B in a letter to Swnft, Oct. 5, 1787,
says: ‘ The fable of the Country and City Mouse is as prettily told as any-
thing of that kind ever was: possibly, if you look over your papers you may
find that you finished the whole; ifenot, I enjoin you as a task to go
through with it.” On the back of the original letter Swift has observed that
upon receiving it he added twenty lines to the poem.]

* [Swift always considered his preferment to the Deanery of St. Patrick's

as a banish Various to this ocour in his corfespondence
In the Additional MSS., British Musedm, are two lomn addressed by
Swift, in 1709, to the Earl of Halifax, en foy preferment, and

specifying particularly the reversion of Dr. Svuth prebend, at Westminster.
If this reversion could not be compassed, he was anxious to be named for
the bishiopric of Cork. (See * Letters of Eminent le&n, 8ir M.
Xilis, Camden, Soc. 1848, and Life of Pope in this Imd
Orrery’s eonjoct\ut is, 0o doubt, tha trae_one. Bwlli'l Els“
wished him d at a di ot in E: bl
spirit ?Ind eccentric mavw-m mlght have ooendoud m and
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“ Good Mr, Dean, go change your gown,
Let my lord K®w you'ro come to town.”
I hurry me in haste away,

Not thinking it is levee-day;

And find his honour in a pound,
Hem'd by a triple circle round.
Chequered with ribands blue and green :
How should I thrust myself between P
Sorhe wag observes me thus perplex’d,
And smiling, ¥hispeds to the next,

“I thought the Dean had been too proud
To justle here among a crowd.”
Another, in a surly fit,

Tells me I have more zeal than wit:

“ 8o eager to express your love,

You ne’er consider whom you shove ;
But rudely press before a duke.”

I own, I'm pleased with this rebuke,
And take it kindly, meant to show,
‘What 1 desire the world should know.

I get a whisper, and withdraw;
‘When twenty fools, [ never saw,
Come, with pgtitions fairly penn’d,
Degiring 1 would stand their friend.

This, humbly offexs me his case—
That, begs my interest for a placo—

A hundred other men’s affairs,
Like bees, are humming in my cars.
# To-morrow my appeal comes on,
‘Without your help the cause is gone:”
- The duke expects my lord and you,
About some great affair, af two—
;. “Put my Lord Bolingbroke in mind,
.~ To get myewarrant quickly sign'd :
» Consider, 'tis my first request.”
 satigfied, I'll do my best :,
Then préently he falls to tease,
“ You may for certain, if you please;
“F doubt not, if his lordship knew—
" And, Mr. Desn, one word frop You’'—

50

55

70

.75
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*Tis (let me'see) three years and more,
‘Qctober next it will be four),
ince Harley bid me first attend, 85
And chose me for an humble friend ;
‘Would take me in his coach to chat,
And question me of this and that;
As, “ What's o’clock P’ and, “ How’s the wind ?*’
“Whose charot’s that we lcft behind P 90
Or gravely try to read the hnes, '
‘Writ underneath the country-signs ;
Or, “ Have you nothing new to-day
From Pope, from Parnell, or from Gay P’
Such tattle often entertains 95
My lord and me as far as Staines,
As once a-week we travel down
To Windsor, and again to town,
‘Where all that passes, infer nos,
Might be proclaimed at Charing-cross. 100
et some I know with envy swell,
Because they see me used so well:
“ How think you of our friend the dean ?
I wonder what some people mean ;
i:fly lord and he are grown so great, ¢ 105
ways together féte-d-téte.
‘What, they admire him for his jokes—
See but the fortune of some folks !”’
There flies about a strange report,
Of some express arrived at Court; 110
I'm stopp’d by all the fodls I meet,
And catechised in every street.
“'You, Mr. Dean, frequent the great;
Inform us, will the Emperor treat ?
Or do the prints and papers' ke P’ 115
*Faith, sir, you know as much as I.  *
“ Ah, doctor, how you love to jest.
*Tis now no secret.”’—¢I protest o
*Pis one to me—* Then, tell us, pray,
‘When are the troops*'to have their pay £ 120
And, though I még:mly declare
I know no more thax my Lord Mayor,

¢
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They stand amazed, and ihink me grown
The}::losest moPal ever known., .
Thus in a sea of folly toss’d, 125
My choicest hours of life are lost ; .
Yet always wishing to retreat,
Oh, cOuld I sce my country-seat !
There, leaning near a gentle brook,
Sleep, or peruse some ancient book, 130
{ there, in sweet oblivion drown
Those cares that hguht ihe court and town.?
O charming noons! and nights divine !
Or when I sup, or when I dine;
My friends above, my folks below, 135
Chatting and laughing all a-row :
ThY beans and bacon set before ’cm,
The grace-cup served with all decorum :
Each willing to be pleased, and please,
And e’en the very dogs at ease! 140
Ilere no man prates of idle things,
How this or that Italian sings,
A neighbour’s imadness, or his spouse’s,
Or what’s in either of the Houses:
But something much more our concern, 146
And quite a scandal not to learn:
‘Which is the happier; or the wiser,
A man of merit, or a miser ?
‘Whether we ought to choose our friends
For their own worth,.or our own ends P 150
‘What good, or bettor, wemay call,
And what, the very best of all ?
Our friend Dan Prior told (you know)
A tale extremely @ propos o*
. .

-

3 [Here ends the eatire as originally written and published.]
4 [Prior has several little npologuyes on mice, His first work was the

City and Country Mouse, a parody on Dryden’s Hind and Panthér, by Prior
-ndy Montagn (t:ymnurda Lord Hyalllhx)v «Pope’s silence as to , ’s
share in the satire seems to countenance the observation of Lord Petor-

borough, who, being asked if did not write the Country Mouse
with Prior, replied, ** Yes, just as if I was in a chaise, with Mr, Cheselden
here, drawn by his fine horse, and should say,® ¢ Lord, how finely we draw
this chaise !’ " °

=
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Name a town life, and in a trice, . 155
He had a story of two mice.
Once on a time (so runs the 'falllie)

, right hospitable,
Received a town mouse at his board,

Just as a farmer might a lord. ¢ 160
A frugal mouse upon the whole,
Yet loved his friend, and had a soul, "

Knew what was handsome, and would do’t, .
On just occasion, codte qui codite,
He brought him bacon (nothing lean), 165
Pudding that might have pleased a dean ; .
Cheese, such as men in Suffolk make,
But wish’d it Stilton for his sake;
Yet, to his guest though noway sparing,
He ate himself the rm%l and paring. 17
Our courtier scarce would touch a bit,
But show’d his breeding and his wit;
He did bis best to seem to eat,
And eried, “ 1 vow you’re mighty neat.
But Lord ! my friend this savage scene! 175
For God’s sake come and live with men:
Consider mice, like men, must die, «
Both small and great, both you and I:
Then spend your life in joy and sport,
(This doctrine, friend, T learned at court).” 180
' The veriest hermit in the nation
' May yield, God knows, to strong temptation,
Away they come, through thick and thin,
To a tall house negr Lincoln’s-inn;
"Twas on the night of a debate, R5
! all their Lordships had sat late.)
i hold the place, where ife poet
‘ ed in description, he might show iff;
**, .Tell how the mopnbeain trembling falls,
« *Anfl tips with silver ell the walls ; - 190
walls, Venetian doors,
Grotesco rovfe, and gtucco floors :
4 But lef it (in a werd) bo said,
1 The moon was up axd men a-bed,
The napkins white, the carpet red: 195
«

]
t
]
»

.
Vs
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The guests withdrawn had left the treats
And down the mice sat ¢éte-a-téte.
Our courtier walks from dish to dish,
Tastes for his friend of fow] and fish; '
Tells gll their names, lays down the law, 200
“ Que ¢a est bon! Ah, goutez ¢a!
That jelly’s rich, this malmsey healing,
Pray dip your whiskers and your tail in.”
‘Was ever such a happy swain ?
He stuffs, and swills, and stuffs again. 205
“ I’'m quite ashamed—’tis mighty rude
To eat so much—but all’s so good.
I have a thousand thanks to give—
Ms lord alone knows how to live.”
No sooner said, but from the hall 210
Rush chaplain, butler, dogs, and all :

"' WA BAY;-A BAR)}-OLA® o TRE DOOKI”, .
2u2,. r .
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“ A rat, arat! clap to the door”—

The cat comes bouncing on the floor.

O for the heart of Homer’s mice,

Or gods to save them in 2 trice! 216
(It was by Providence they think,

For your damn’d stucco has no chmk)

“ An’t please your honour,” quoth the peasant,

“This same dessert 18 not so pleasant :

Give me again my hollow treg . ¢ 220
A crust or bread, and hberty I

BOOK IV. ODE L
TO VENUS:

A@AIN ? new tumults 1n my breast P
Ah spare me, Venus! lot me, let me rest !
I am not now, alas ! the man
As in the gentle reign of my Queen Anne.
Ab, sound no more thy soft alarms, ¢
Nor circle sober fifty with thy charms.
Mother too fierce of dear desires! «
Turn, turn to willing hearts your wanton fines.
ko spoud ound My i fou boemiag
ore 8| roun urray a yum- oves ;*
Noble young who strikes the he
‘With every every deeemt paxt;
the m_]nmd to defe fend,
charm the mistress, or to fix the friend.
He, with & bundred arts refined,
Shall strotch thy conquests over balf the kind:
To him each rival shall snbmit,
Make but his riches equal to his wit. o

; This and the unfinished imitation of the Ninth Ode of the Fourth
héwmtoll!;n,muhwynmhthOdndnmum

urray’s chambers wero at fthis time in King's Bench Walks, No. 5.J

¢
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Then shall thy form the mafble grace

(Thy Grecian forxg ), and Chloe lend the face:
His house, embosom’d in the grove,

Sacred to social life and social love,
Simll glitter o’er the pendant green,

‘Where Thames reflects the visionary scene :
Thither, the silver-sounding lyres

Shall call the smiling loves, and young desires ;
There, every Grace and Muse shall throng,

Exaltethe dance, or animate the song;
There youths and nymphs, in consort gay,

Shall hail the rising, close the parting day.
‘With me, alas! those joys are o’er;

For me the vernal garlands bloom no more.
Adieun ! dond hope of mutual fire,

The still-believing, still-renew’d desire ;
Adieu! the heart-expanding bowl,

And all the kind duvceivers of the soul !
But why ? ah tell me, ah too dear!

Steals down my cheek the involuntary tear ?
‘Why words so flowing, thoughts so free,

Stop, or turn nonsense, at one glance of thee ?
Thee, dress’d in Fancy’s airy beam,

Absent I follow $hrough the extended dream:;
Now, now I seize, I clasp thy charms,

And now you burst (abrcruel !) from my arms,
And swiftly shoot along the Mall,

Or softly glide by the canal,
Now shown by Cynthia’s Bilveg ray,

And now on rolling waters snatch’d away.

460
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13

PART OF THE NINTH ODE OF THE FOURTH
BOOK.

Lxsr you should think that verse shall die,
‘Which sounds the silver Thames along,

Taught on the wings of Truth to y
Above the reach of vulgar song;

Though daring Milton sits sublime,
In Spenser native muses play ;
Nor yet shall Waller yield to tune,
Nor pensive Cowley’s moral lay.

Sa%i:and chiefy long since had birth,
Ceesar was, or Newton.named ;
These raised new empires o’er the earth’;
And thosc, new heavens and systems framed.,

Vain was the chief’s, the sage’s pride
They had no poet, and they dletf.'

In vain they schemed, in vain they bled
They had no poet, and are dead.
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ARGTUS.

‘WaeN wise Ulysses, from his native coast
Long kept by wars, and long by tempests toss’d,
Arrivad at last, poor, old, disguised, alone,
To all his friends and even his queen unknown ;
Changed as he was, with age, and toils, and cares, 5
Furrow’d his reverend face, and white his hairs,
In his own palace forced to ask his bread,
Scorn’d by those slaves his former bounty fed,
Forgot of all his own domestic crew ;
The faithful dog alone his rightful master knew ! 10
Unfed, unhoused, neglected, on the clay,
Like an old servant, now cashier’d, he lay ;
And though even then expiring on the plain,
Touch’d with rescntment of ungrateful man,
And longing to behold his ancient lord again. 15
Him when he_saw—he rose, and crawl’d to meet,
*Twas all he could) amkfawn’d, and kiss’d his feet,
eized with dumb joy—therf falling by his side,
Own’d his returning lord, look’d up, and died !

[The above was sent by Pope to H. Cromwell, in a letter dated
Oct. 19, 1709. The line Which we have printed in italics is in the
original M8., But was omitted by Pope in preparing his letters for
publication. The_letter to Cromwell cont: a very interesti

ic upon dogs.  Histories,” he says, ‘‘are more full of
axl -mpl ﬂ offtho fidelity of dogs theh of friends, but T will ot insist
" upon many of them, because it is possible some may be almost as -
a}l)Joulm
ar

fi as those of Pylades and Orestes, &c. 1 will only say for the-
honoar of dogs, that the two most ancigat and estimable books, sacred
and profane, extant (viz., the Scripture and. Homer), have shown a
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particular regard to these animals. That of Toby is the more remark-
able, b there d no of reasop to take notice of the
dofg, besides the great humanity of the author. Homer’s account of
Ulysses® dog, Argus, is the most ‘pa.tlwtm 1maginable, all the circum-
t idered, and an llent proof of the old bud’sﬁod
nature. Ulysses had left him at Ithaca when he embarked for Ys
and found him at his rcturn after {wenty years (which, by + he way, 1s
not unnatural, as some enties have smd, since I remember, the dam
of my dog was twenty-two years old when she died  May the omen
of longevity prove fortunate to her successors!') Platarch, velati

how- the Athemans were obliged 1o abandon Adjicns in the .1me o
Themistocles, steps back agam out of the wny of his hustory, purely
to describe the lameniable cries and howlngs of the poor d%gs they
left belind. Tle makes mention of one that followed his master
ncross the sca to Salamis, where he died, and was honoured with a
tomb by the Athenians, who gave the name of the Dog’s Grave to
that part of the 1sland where he was butied.  This respect to ‘a dog,
in the most polite people of the world, 15 very observable. A modern
instance of gratitude to a dog (though we have but few such) is, that
the chief order of Denmark (now mjwiously called the Order of the
Elt-:\phn.nt), was instituted ;m memory of the fidehty of a dog, named
Wildbrat, to one of their kings who had been deserted by his subjects.
e his order this motio, or to this eficet (which still remains),

¢ Wildbrat was faithful’  Sir Willlam Tiumbull has told me a story,

+ which he heard from one that was present. King Charles I. bei
with some of s Comt, during his troubles, a djscourse arose whal
sort of dogs deserved pre-eminence, and it being on all hands agrced
to belong cither to the spanicl or greyhonund, the King gave his
opinion on the of the ﬁteyhound, beeause (said he) itqum all the
-nature of fhe other without the fawmng. A gnod piece of satire
spon”liis courtiers, with which I will conclude my discourse om
0gs. -

IMPROMPTU TO LANY WINCHELSEA.

BY FOUR VERSES OX WOMEN WITS, IN THE RAPE
OF THE LOOK.

X vain you boast poetic names of yore,
And cite those Sapphos we admire no more:
Fote doom’d the fall of every female wit;
Bug doom’d it then, when'firat Ardelia writ.
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Of all examples by the wordd cqnfess’d, [ 1
I knew elia comld not quote the best;

‘Who like her mistréss on Britannia’s throne

Fights and subdues in quarrels not her own.

To write their praise you but in vain essay ;

E’en whil%you write you take that praise away : 10
Light to tho stars tho sun does thus restore,

But shines himself till they are seen no more.

]
[LadyeWinchelsca grrote agcopy of verses in answer to Pope’s im-
promptu. See Hearnc’s Supp. volume, p. 183.]

EPILOGUE TO MR. ROWE'S JANE SHORE.!

d DESIGNLD FOR MRS. OLDFIEI D.

Prop1a1oUs this! the frail one of our play
From her own sex should mercy find to-day!
You might have held the pretty head aside,
Peep’d 1in your fans, been scrious thus, and cried,
The play may pass—but that strange creature Shore, 5
I can’t—indeed now—1I so hate a whore—
Just as a blockhead rubs his thoughtless skull,
And thanks his stars he was not born a fool ;
So from a sister-sinner you shall hear,
“ How strangely you expose yourself, my dear!” 10
But let me die, all raillery apart,
Our sex are still forgiving at their heart ;
And, did not wicked custems so contrive,
‘We'd be the best good-naturéd things alive.

There are, ’tis truo, who tell another tale, 15
That virtuous ladies envy while they rail ;
SBuch rage without betrays thedfire within ;
In some close corner of th¢ soul they sin;
Still hoarding &p, most scandalously nice,
Amidst their virtues, a reserve of vice. . 20
The dfm, who fleshly failipgs damns, .
Scolds with her maids, or with her chaplain erams.

3 's of Jane Shorq was first acted Feb. 1718 ¥
had meofm nights. Lilll‘m appearsto have slv::dﬂam M)-t' 1.:
for the copyright of the play.] o *
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Would nights andesolid dinners ?

you enjO{ soft
*Faith, gallants, board with saints, and bed with sinners. o5

‘Well, if our author in the wife offends,
He has a husband that will make amends :
He draws him gentle, tender, and forgiving ;
And sure such ﬁ:d good creatures may be living.,
In days of old, they pardon’d breach of vows,
Stern Cato’s self was no relentless spouse :
Plu—Plutarch, what’s his name that writes his life ?,
Tells us, that Cato dearly loved his.wife :, o
Yet, if a friend a night or so should nced her,
He’d recommend her as a special breeder.
To lend a wife, few here would seru}l)(le make ;
Bat, pray, which of you all would take her back ?
Though with the Stoic chief our stage may ring, R
The Stoic husband was the glorious thing.
The man had courage, was a sage, "tis true,
And loved his country—but what's that to you ?
Those strange examples ne’er were made to fil ye,
But the kind cuckold might instruct the city:
There, many an honest man may coEy Cato,
‘Who ne’er saw naked sword, or look’d in Plato.

If, after all, you think it a disgrace,
That Edward’s miss thus perks it in your Sace;
To see a piece of failing flesh and blood,
In all the rest so impudently good ;
"Faith, let the modest matrons of the town
Come here in crowds, and stare thf’ strumpet down.

PROLOGUE TO THE THREE HOURS AFTER

MARBIAGE.
[Brought on th stage Jandary 16, 1716-7.]

AvTHORS are judged by strange capricious rules;
The great ones are thought mad, the small onep fools :
‘Yet sure the best are most severely fated,
ar fools are only lgugh’d ut, wits are hated. !
heads with reason men of sense abhor;
But fool *gainst fool is Basharous civil war.

30

35

45

50
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‘Why on all authors then should critics fall ?
Since some have Verit, and shown no wit at all.
Condemn a play of theirs, and they evade it,
Cry, “ Damn not us, but damn the French who made it.” 10
By running goods, these graceless owlers gain;
These are tho rules of France, the plots otggpain:
But wit, like wine, from happier climates brought,
Dash’d by these rogucs, turns English common draught.
Th? é:clf Moliere’s and Lopez’ sprighily strain, 15
h dull ihrlequihs to grin in vain.
How shall our nu‘:%or hope a gentler fate,
‘Who dares most impudently not translate ?
It had been civil in theso ticklish times,
To fetch his fools and knaves from foreign climes, 20
Spanthrds and French abuse to the world’s end,
ut spare old England, lest you hurt a friend.
If any fool is by our satire bit,
Let him hiss loud, to show you all, he’s hit.
Poets make characters, as salesmen clothes, 25
‘We take no measure of your fops and beaus,
But here all sizes and all shapes you meet,
And fit yourselves, like chaps in Monmouth-street.
Gallants ! logk here, this Fools-cap! has an air,
Goodly and smart, with ears of Issachar. 30
Let no one fool engross it, or confine,
A common blessing ! now ’tis yours, now mine.
But poets in all ages had the care
To keep this cap, for aygh as will, to wear,
Our author has it now, (for every wit 36
Of course resign’d it to the next that writ:)
And thus upon the stage ’tis fairly® thrown ;
Let him that takes it, wear it as his own.

L]
! Shows a cap with ears. . 2 Flings down the cap, and exit.

PROLQGUE DESIGNED FOR MR. D'URFEY'S
LAST PLAY!

Growx old in rhyme, "twere brbarous to discard
‘Your persevering, unexhausted bard :

.
' [Tom D'Urfey ‘died in 1728.]
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Damnation follows, death in other men,

But your damn’d poet lives, and writes ag an.

The adventurous lover is suecessful still, 5
Who strives to please the fair against her will:

Be kind, and make him in his wishes easy,

‘Who in your own despite has strove to please ye. *

Ho scorn’d to borrow from the wits of yore ;

But ever writ, as none e’er writ before. 10
You modern wits, should each man bring his elaim,
Have desperato debentures on your thme ; *

And httle would be left you, I'm afraid,

If all your debts to Greece and Rome were paid.
From his deep fund our Author largely draws ; 15
Nor sinks his credit lower than it was. t

Though plays for honour in old time he made,

Tis now for better reasons—to be paid

Believe him, he has known the world too long,

And seen the death of much immortal song. 20
He says, poor pocts lost, while players won,

As pimps grow rich, while gallanis aro undone.

Though Tom the poet writ with ease and pleasure,

The comic Tom abounds in other treasure.

Fame is at best an unperforming cheat; 25
But ’tis substantial happiness to eat.

Let ease, his last request, be of your giving,

Nor force him to be damn’d to get his living.

—_—- — e

PROLOGUE TO THOMSON’S SOPHONISBA.

[Dr. Johnson, in hig Life of Pone, says, “I have been told by
Bavage, that of the Prologue to Sophomidon, the first part was written

vﬁge who could not ersuaded to finish it, and that the con-
poiines were added by Mallet.” The play was firat acted Feb.
28, 17! §0, and ran ten nights.]

‘Wazx learning, after the long Gothic night,
Fair o’er the western world, Frenew’d its hght,
‘With arts arising Soplionieba rose ; '
The Tragic Muse, returning wept her woes. . (3

)
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‘With her the Italian scené first learn’d to. glow,

And the first teartgfor her were taught to Eow:

Her charms the Gallic Muses next inspired ;

Carneille himself saw, wonder’d, and was fired.
What foreign theatres with pride have shown,

Britain, hy juster title, makes her own.

‘When freedom is the cause, ’tis hers to fight,

And hers, when freedom is the theme, to write.

For this a British author bids again

The héoine rise to grace the British scene :

Here, as in life, she bfeathes her genuine flame,

She asks, what bosom has not fclt the same ?

Asks of the British youth—is silence there ?

She dares to ask it of the British fair.

To-night our homespun author would be trae

At once to nature, history, and you.

‘Well pleased to give our neighbours due applause,

He owns their learning, but disdains theirrl‘z\ws,

Not to his Entient touch, or happy flame,

’Tig to his British heart he trusts for fame.

If France excel him in one freeborn thought,

The man, as well as poet, is in fault.

Nature ! informer of the poet’s art,

‘Whose force alone can raise or melt the heart,

Thou art his guide ; cach passion, cvery line,

‘Whate’er he draws to please, must all be thine.

Be thou his judge: in every candid breast

Thy silent whisper is thggacred tost.

A PROLOGUE BY MR. POPE

477

[

10

15

30

70 6 Play for M. Duis's Bengfié in 1733, when he was old, blind,
"

great distress, a little before his death.

As when that hero, who in each campt :ﬁ'sl D
ain,

Had brev’d the Goth, and mMany a Van
Lay fortune-struck, a spectagle of woe!
opt by each friend, forgiv'n by every foe;

‘Waa thero a gen’rous, a refl mind,
Mﬁunﬁmoﬂam‘n ’
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* Was there a ghief but melted at the sight ?
A common soldier but who clubb’d ks mite £
Such, such emotions should in Britons rise,
‘Who press'd by want and weakness Dennis lies ; 10
Dennis, who long had warr’d with modern Huns,
Their quibbles routed, and defied their puns;
A desp’rate bulwark, sturdy, firm, and fierce
Against the Gothic sons of frozen verse :
ow chang’d from him who made the boxes groan, 15
And shook the stage with thurfders all his own !
Stood up to dash each vain Pretender’s hope,
Maul the French tyrant, or pull down the Pope!
If there’s a Briton then, true bred and born, s
‘Who holds dragoons and, wooden shoes in scorn ; 20
If there’s a critic of distinguish’d rage ;
If there’s a senior, who contemns this age ;
Let him to-night his just assistance lend,
And be the critic’s, Briton’s, old man’s friend.

OCCASIONED BY SOME VERSES OF HIS GRACE
THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM.

Musz, ’tis enough : at length thy labour ends,
. And thou shalt live, for Buckingham commends.
Let crowds of critics now my verse assail,
Let Dennis write, and nameless numbers rail :
This more than pays wholp ycars of thankless pain, 6
Time, health, and fortune, are not lost in vain.
Sheflield npgi-oves, consenting Phobus bends,
And T and Malice from this hour are*friends.

(S
{The lines by Buckingham complimerit Pope on his Iliad, and also
on his worth as a companion and firend. For a notice of Sheffield,
Duke of Buckingham, by Pope, sce Essay on Criticism, This noble
man lived in great state in Bnckingham House, St. James’s Park.
He built the mansion in 1703, and in a letter to tmenke ot Shrews-
bury, descrit tely its #ne gardens, noble t park, and
canal, with its magnificent apartments, pict dpture; and other
X dwells with pleasure on the avenues to the house
‘slong 8t. James's Park, h rows of goodly ehms on one hand,

’
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and ﬂ flourishing l;:es on the other;” and on his book-closet at
the end of the green-Wouse, under the windows of which was & little
wilderness, full of blackbirds and mﬁhtmgaleu Pope said the stately
mansion was &' country house in the summer, and a town house i
the winter, Buckingham House, it is well known, was purchased by
George ITTy and n down by George IV. in 1825, to make way
for the present royal palace.]

=i

cwrvim e

ErnaAR:

Ty
OLD BUCKINGHAM HOUSE.
[ S

MACER: A.GHARACTER.

‘WaEN simpfo Macer, noy of high renown,
First sought a poet'e*fortune in the town,
., "Twas allsthe ambition his high soul could feel,
" To wear red stockiugs, and to dine with Steele.
. Some ends of verse his betters might afford, ~ 5
.And gftve the harmless felldw a good word. .
Set up with these, he ventured on the town,
And with a-borrow’d play, outdid poor Crowne,
- . There hé stopp'd short, nor gifce has writ a tittle, -
" Biib-han the wit to make the rnost of little: B
. [ )
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Like stunted hide-bound trees, that just have got
Sufficient sap at onee to bear and ro®.

Now he begs verse, and what he gets commends,

Not of the wits his foes, but fools his friends.

So some coarse country wench almost decay’d 15
Trudges to town, and first turns chambermaiti ;
Awkward and supple, each devoir to pay ;

She flatters her good lady twice a-day ;

Thought wondrous honest, thopgh oty mean degrre,
And strangely liked for her simplicity :

In a translated suit, then tries the town,

‘With borrowed pins and patches not her own :

But just endureg the winter she began,

And in four months a batter’d harridan. )

Now nothing left, but wither’d, pale, and shrunk, 25
To bawd for others, and go shares with Punk.

[When first published in the Miscellanics the piece had the fol-
lumy note attached : “He requested by public advertisements, the
wid of the ingenious to make up a Miscellany in 1713.” Ambrose

ilips is the person satirised. His advertisement appeared in the

Gazette, not in 1713, but in January 1714-5, and such ﬁen-

tlemen a3 were “* willing to appear in the Miscellany” were desired to

communicate their pieces to Jacob Tonson. The attempt does not

seem to have been ful. On the gsion of George 1., when

the Whigs obtained power, Philips was put into the commission of

m’ and appointed a Commissioner of the Imttery. Ile after-

went to Ireland with Dr. Boulter, Primate of Ireland, and was

made Registrar of the Prerogative Court % Dublin. ~The “borrowed

play” was the “ Distrest Mother,” froi ine, which was highly

ful. The allusi « simplicity” is no- doubt intended to

refer to Philips’s Pastorals, and thal to the * translated suit”’ to his
Persian tales, translated for Tonson.} .

<

UMBRA. .

v

Ozosn to the best known author Umbra sits,

The constant; index to old Button’s wite. .

“Who’s here P” cries Umbra: “ only Johnson,’—¢ Q!
Your slgve,” and exit ; bub retprns with Rowe:

 Dear Raowe, let’s sit and tplk of tragedies:” - . 5
"#i#e long Pope enters, nad to Pope he fien.
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Then up comes Steele: he turns upon his heel,

And in'a moment'gstens upon Steele ;

But cries as soon, “ Dear Dick, I must be gone,

For, if I know his tread, here’s Addison.” 10

Says Addison to Steele, “’Tis time to go;”

Pope to the closet steps aside with Rowe.

Poor Umbra left in this abandoned pickle,

E’en sets him down and writes to honest Tickell.

%ﬂol! ’tis in vain from wit to wit to roam; 15
ow, %yense, like zha.r.ity, begins at home.

) [Mr. Canningham, in his edition of Johnson’s Lives, says Walter
Carey was Pope’s Umbra. The character seems to suit that of
James Moore-Smythe, and would also apply to Philips.]

SANDYS’ GHOST;

OR A PROPER NEW BALLAD ON THE NEW OVID'S METAMORPITOSIS : AS IT
‘WAS INTENDED TO BE TRANSLATED BY PERSONS OF QUALITY.

[The last literary labour of Sir Samucl Garth, before his death in
1718-9, was_engaging scveral ““ingenious genilemen,” as he calls
them, to undertake & translation of Ovid’s h‘i’ctamor hoses. Amo:
these wero Mainwaring, sCroxall, Ozell, Vernon, Harvey, Leonat
Welsted, &c. Garth himself translated the fourteenth book and part
of the fiftcenth, bestdes contributing a preface.]

Y Lords and Geeanons, men of wit,
And pieng.ure about town ;

Read this ere you translate one bit
Of books of high renown.

Beware of Latin agshor} all !

Nor think your verses sterling,
Though, with g,golden pen you scrawl,

And scribble 1n a berlin : )

For not the desk with silver nails,
or bureau of expense, °.
Nor standish well japann’d agails
" To writing of gao! ;ensg_t A .
1 .
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Hear how a ghost in dead of night,
‘With saucer eyes of fire, .
In woful wise did sore affright
A wit and courtly squire.

Rare imp of Pharbus, hopeful youth
Like puppy tame that uses

To fetch anﬁ , in his mouth,
The works of all the Muses.

Ah! why did he write poetty,
That ls:ereto Was 80 cRil; h

And sell his soul for vanity,
To rhyming and the devil ?

A desk he had of curious work,
‘With glitiering studs about;
‘Within the same did Sandys lurk,!

Though Ovid lay without.

Now as he scratch’d to fetch up thought,
Forth popp’d the sprite so thin;

And from the key-hole bolted out,
All upright as a pin.

'With whiskers, band, and pantaloon,
And ruff composed most duly;

This ’squire he dropp’d his pen fulll soon,
‘While as the light burnt bluely.

Ho, Master Sam, quoth S¥ays’ sprite,
‘Write on, nor let me scare yo;

Forsooth, if rhymes fall in not right,
To Budgell seek, or Carey.

T hear the beat of Jacob’s \Irums,?
Poor Ovid finds no quarter! ‘
See first the merry P- comes®
In haste without his garter.

¢

1 [Sandys (whom Dryden terwns ¢ the best versifier of the last age”) pub-
lilhndhhuulhﬁmo%rmlnlsz’l.] lm)pll

2 [Jacob Tonson, the publjgher.
’ E’mmarhmbr‘o’k-.l“‘ vl
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Then lords and lordings; ’squires and knights,
‘Wits, wiiings, prigs, and peers!

Garth at 8t. James’s, and at White's,
Beats up for volunteers.

‘What Fenton will not do, nor Gay,
Nor Congreve, Rowe, nor Stanyan,

Tom B 1% or Tom D’ Urfey may,

, John Dunton, Steele, or any one.

Af Justice Philips” costive head
Some frigid thymes disburses ;

They shall like Persian tales be read,
And glad both babes and nurses.

t W—rw—I’s mnuse with Ash—t join,5
And Ozell’s with Lord Hervey’s:

Tickell and Addison combine, : .
And P—pe' iranslate with Jervas.

L——— himself, that lively lord,?
‘Who bows to every lady,

Shall join with F* 8 in one accord,
And be liko Tatc and Brady.

Yo ladies %00 draw forth your pen,
1 pray where can the hurt lic ?
Since you have brains as well as men,
As witness Lady W—l—y.?

Now, Tonson, ligighy forces all,
Review them, and tell noses ;
Tor to poor Ovid shall befall
A strange metamorphosis.

4 [Tom Burnet. See the Dungiad. ® John Dunton, in the following line,
was & well-known bookseller an® writer, publisher of the ¢ Athenian Oracle,”
and of a curious werk, an account of his own * Life and Errors.”]

s ;Lnd ‘Warwick aud Dr. Ashurat.}

° Pope. 7 Lord Lansdowne.

s [Philip Frogde,a dramatic writer and®fine scholar, a friend of Addison’s.
He was educated at Magdalen College, Oxford, where he made the ac-
quaintance of Addison. He was author of two tragedies, Philofas and T/
Fall of Saguntum; also of several Latin poems in the Mwse Anglicane.
Frowde died in 1788.] H

* [Tady Mary Wortley l{onug;.] 2 .

1
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A met hosis more strang
Than all his books can vapour

“To what (quoth ’squire) shall Ovid change ”’
Quoth Sandys: “To waste paper.”

THE TRANSLATOR.

OzeLL, at Sanger’s call, invoked his Muse—

For who to sing for Sanger could refuse ?

His numbers such as Sanger's self might use.

Reviving Perrault, murdering Boileau, he

Slander’d the ancients first, then Wycherley;

‘Which yet not much that old bard’s anger raised,

Since those were slander’d most, whom Ozell praised.

Nor bad the gentle satirc caused complaining,

Had not sage Rowe pronouuced it entertaining :

How great must be the judgment of that writer

‘Who the Plain Dealer damns, and prints the Biter!

[Sanger was a booksclier who succeeded Bernard Lintot in his shop
at the Middle Temple Gate, Flect-street. He published Ozell’s traus-
lation of Boileau’s Lutrin, which Rowe considered entertaimug. The
Plain Dealer is Wycherley’s best comedf; the Biter, a very indif-
ferent one, by Rowe. As 1o Ozell, he will be found in the Dunciad.]

- THE THREE GENTLE SHEPHERDS.

[Two of the shepherds are well enough hnown. The third would
seem to be Henry Carey, the dramsis- (author of “Sally in our
Alley”); but there was also n Joht, Carey, of New College, 6xford, a
contributor to the Tatler and Speclator, and Walter y, F.R.S,,
who died Clerk of the Privy Council in 1757.]

Or gentle Philips will I ever ging,
‘With gentle Plnli})s shall the vflleys ring ;
Iw4y numbers too for ever will I vary, ‘
ith gentle Budgell and with gentle Carey.
Or¢if in ranging of the ramey Igjudge i, ~,
w ‘With gentle Carey and with gentle Budgell :
* Oh! may all ﬁent ¢ bartls together place ye, s
* Men of good earts, gud men of delicacy. ,
p;.-MAi satire no'er heféul ye, or beknave ye, ,
- And from sll‘mh that bave a koack, d&& 8ave ye.
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T™E CHALLENGE °

A COURT BALLAD. [1716.]
T® the tune of ** To all you Ladies now at Land,” &c.

I

J'o one fair lady qut of Court,
And twofairdadies in,
‘Who think the Turk and Pope a sport,
And wit and love no sin!
Come, these soft lines, with nothing stiff in,
Fo Bellenden, Lepell, and Griffin.!
With a fa, la, la.

Ix

‘What passes in the dark third row,
And what behind the scene,
Couches and crippled chairs 1 know,
And garrets hune with green;
I know the swing of sinful hack,
#  "Where mapy damsels ery alack.
‘With a fa, Ia, la.

. 1IL.

Then why to Courts should 1 repair,

‘Where's suclgade with Townshend P2
To hear each mortal stamp and swear,

And every speech with * zounds” end;
To hear them rail at honest Sunderland,®
And rashly blame the rgalm of Blunderland.

‘With s*n, Ia, la.

-
' [Ladies of the Court of the Princess Caroline. Mary Bellenden became
the wife of Colonel Campboll (afterwards Duke of Argyll), and Mary Lepell
married Lord Hervey. Both marriages took place in Qctober, 17207 and the
Court was thus deprived of its most popular and beautiful ornaments.}

3 [Lord Townshend, a rough but popudar minister, who was then out of
favour with the Court, and had a ruptuwie with his colleague, Stanhope, which
ended in hia being foroed to resign. ] H

* [The Earl of Sunderland, Lord- LieuténaBt of Ireland, had been chiarged

v
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v,
Alas! like Schutz I cannot pun,* ¢ ‘
Like Grafton court the Germans ;
Tell Pickenbourg how slin she’s grown,
ike Meadows run to sermons;
To court ambitious men may roam, [
But I and Marlborough stay at home.
With a fa, la, la.

v. s .

In truth, by what 1 can discern,

Of courtiers, *twixi youn three,
Some wit you have, and more may learn

From Court, than Gay or me:
Perhaps, in time, you'll leave high diet,
To sup with us on mmlk and quiet.

‘With a fa, la, la.

VI.

At Leicester Ficlds, a house full high,
‘With door all painted green,
‘Where ribbons wave upon the tie,
(A milliner, I mean;) »
There may you meet us three to thiee,
For Gay can well make two of me. \
. ‘With a fa, la, la.

VIIL.

But should you cateh the Jradish itch,
And each become a coward,

Bring sometimes with you Lady Rich,’
And sometimes Mistress Howard ;

with encouraging the native Irish, and z:m;ointing them to public offices.
Hence the talk ing “Blunderland.” Sunderland exct d the Lord-

Lieutemancy, for the Privy Seal in 1715, and was afterwards Prime Minister.
His death took place in 1722.]
« [A us Schutz, Equerry to Prince George. The % Grafton” men~
in the next line was the Duke of Grafton, the second duke, who was
one of the Londs of the Bedchamtbor in 1714, and next year of the Privy
Council. # Pickenbourg” and “ Meadows” were maids of honons, the latter
@ sister of Sir Sidney Meador
3 [Lady Ricb, one of the ts of Lady Mary Wortley Montagu,
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For virgins, to keep®chaste, must go
Abmaﬁg:liﬁ such as are not 80. &
‘With a fa, la, la.

VLT °

Axidl thus, fair maids, my ballad ends:
God send the king safe landing ;
+ And make all honest ddies friends
» To armics thatwre standing ;
Preserve the limits of those nations, *
And tako off ladics’ limitations.
With a fa, la, la.

487

LINES SUNG RY DURASTANTI! WIIEN SHE
TOOK LEAVL OF THE ENGLISIL STAGE.

THE WOBRDS WERE IN HASTE PLT LOGVTULR BY MR. POPE, AT THE

RLQUES1 OI' THF I ARL OF PFTERBOROLGH.

[ ]
GENEROUS, gay, and gallant nation,
Bold in arms, and bright i arts ;
Land securc from all invasion,
All but Cupid’s gentle darts!
From your chasirap oh who would run ?
‘Who would leave youtfor tho sun ?
Happy soil, adieu, adieu!

was the wife of Sir Robert Rjeh, Bart. She was a daughter of Colonel
Grifin, and sister of Mi«s Griffin, of the Princess’s establishment, alluded to
in the first stanzd. * Mistress oward,” afterwards C'ountess of Suffolk, is
of course the person alluded to in the next line. Neither Lgdy Rich nor

ball
1p 1ady was brought to England by Iandel in 1719.

Mmmﬁo!'ud.wonld bo much gratified by the poet's attentiong in this

Mr. Bowles

tates that she was so great a favourite’at Court that the King stood god-

father to one of her children, ]
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Let old charmers yield-to tiew ;
In arms, in arts, be still more shiiing;
All your joys be still increasing ;
1 your tastes be still refining ;
All your jats for ever ceasing:
But let old charmers yield to new.
Happy so1l, adieu, adieun!

_———

*WHAT IS PRUDERY?

[*“A prude would never have had any chaims for Mr. Pope, to
whom . Howe sud one day, ‘You men call us strange names,
some of them I don’t understand  Coquetry, indeed, I guess at, but
prude)y,—for Heaven’s sake, mahe me know thoroughly what that
mdery is” Mr Pope wrole her an answer i the leaf of an wvory

JS—Lyre’s Life of Pope ]

‘WaAT 18 PRUDERY ?

“Tis a beldam,
Seen with wit and beauty seldom.
’Tis a fear that starts at shadows;
*Tis (no 'tisn’t) like Miss Meadows.
'Tis a virgm hard of feature,
0Old, and void of all good-nature ;

N Lean and fretful, would secem wise;
Yet plays the fool before she dies.
'Tis an ugly envious sbﬁy,

That rails at dear Lepell; and you.

[Miss Sophia Howe was one of the Maids of Honour to the Prin-
cess Caroline. She was a daughter of General Howe, brother of the
first Viscount of that name, i_n u 1l‘or'lnnatc acquaintance with Mr.
A. Lowther, brother of Lord Lonsdale, lést this young lady her repu-
tation. According to Sir Charles Xanbury Williaans

* Her breaking looks foretold a breaking heart ; “
and she died in 1726.—Bee Life of Pope, p. 208.]
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ON A CYRTAIN LADY AT COURT.!

I xNow the thing that’s most uncommon ;
(Envy be silent and attend?)

I knogr a reasonible woman
Uandsome and witty, yet a friend

Not warp’d by passion, awed by rumour,
Not grave through pride, or gay through folly ,
An equal mixture«f good humour
#  And sensble soft mclincholy

“ Haa she no faults, then, (Envy says) sir 2"’
Yes, she has one, 1 must aver

‘When all the world conspues to prase her,
The woman’s deat, and does not hear ?

' [Mrs Iloward, Counte s of Suftclh.]

* [With a view to the ¢ uc «f Mrv lloward's deafness, Cheselden, the
King s surgeon, obtained the reprieve of 2 malefactor named Rey, in order
that an expeniment might be male on his ecars  The man w1s pardoned,
but, according to Walpole, the «\jenment was not attempted Ihe case
a) pears to have caused considerable discussion, and there is a humorous
paper on the subject 1n the Grub-strect Journal for January 7, 1731  Mrs
Howaid’s deafness coitinued till her death ]

A FARE.W']iLL TO LONDON
N T 4 ar 1715

Dxar, damn’d distracting town, farewell!
» Thy fools no more, 1’1l tease
This year 1 peaca’ye critics, dwell,
\ Ye harlots, sleep at case!
Soft B— and rough ¢ 8 adien,! .
@arl Warwick make yout moan, *
The hively H——k and yqu
May knock up whores alone

.
1 [Pethaps Colonel Butler, “ Farr Butler® of the Ormdnd famly, whom
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To drink and droll be.Rowe allow’d
Till the third watchman’s tolld

Let Jervas® gratis paint, and Frowde
Save three-pence and his soul.

Farewell, Arbuthnot’s raillery
On every learned sot ;

And Garth, the best good "Christian he,
Although he knows it not.

. Lintot, farewell! thy bard must go ;
Farewell unhappy Tonson!
Heaven gives thee for thy loss of Rowe,®
Lean Philips, and fat Johnson.*

‘Why should I stay ? DBoth parties rage ;
My vizen mistress squalls;

The wits in envious feuds engage :
And Homer (damn him!) calls.

Pope jons as an (See Life of Pope, p. 84.) Bethel,
though of *equal mind,” can scarcely be considered a gay friend. Ayre
mentions a Mr. Fettiplace Bellers, of Ciown Allins, Gloucestershire, *“an
intimate acquaintance of Mr. Pope's, and much esteemed by um.” Ce——g
was OGraggs. “H k,” in the same verae, was piobably Lord Hinching-
brook, who was made Coloncl of the 37th Foot in 1717, and died in 1722, at
the age of thirty., In 1719 he was sentobé_dlﬁion] Cobham to Portugal to

‘before the King an account of the ga of the British troops at

. Lord H. is described as a noblemhn of  very bright parts.” Ho sup-
potud Bteele in the “ Expulmon affair,” at which time he was one of the

for HIs

See poem, Sandys' Ghost,]in which Frowde is alluded to.]

Rowe had the year before, on tHt aceession of George I., been made
l’oot ureate, one of the land-surveyors of the port of London, Olerk of the
Clont 10 the Prince of Wales, and Sccretary of Presentatfous under the Lord

Such an ion of of.ﬁm might well suspend for & sea-
wn the jcal and p f Rowe. But he did not enjoy
go:ﬂmme long. nu deatht took y]aco in 1718, wher he was oply
fuy-tve youm of agu
4 (The « John coupled wnth Ambrose Philips, wis Charles Jahnml,
the dramatist, who tbed in 1748 ]

$ .
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The love of arts lies®cold and dead .
« In Hefjfox’s urn:
And not one Muse of all he fed
Has yet tho grace to mourn.®

Mgy friends, by turns, my friends confound,
Betray, and are betrayed :
Poor Y. r’s sold for {ifly pound,
. And B——11is a jade.”
» .

& [The date of ITalifax’s death was May 19, 1715.]
¢ | Most likely Miss Yonnger aud Mrs. Bicknell, sisters. 'They were both
actresses, and had perlormed in Gay’s “ What d'ye call it.” Gay also
mentions them, ¢s friends of Pope, in his * Welcome from Grecce.” Steele
cm‘nmem}! Mrs. Bickuell in the Tatler and Spectator. In the History of
the English Stage, published by Curllin 1741, is a letter from Mrs. Saunders
giving sn account of Miss Younger. ‘‘Her father and mother, James
and Margarct Younger, were horn in Scotland.  Iler mother was a Keith,
nearly related to the Earl Marshal; her father rode in the 8rd troop of
Guards; and served several years in Flanders under King William.,  She
was born Sept. 2nd, 1699, and came into the house, as near as I can guess,
at seven years old, and has ever behaved with the greatest prudence.  Her
first part was Princess Elizabeth.’ 'This was in Banks's play of * Virtue
Rewarded, or Auna Bullen,” in which the Princess Llizabeth appears in one
scene, appealing to the King on behal€ of her mother. The scene is in-
teresting, and could gnly have been performed by a very intelligent child.
Miss Younger must have been a few years older than the above account .
makes her, for in the Deily Courant of June 4th, 1703, this same play was
ormed, “the part of Henry the Eighth to be performed by Captain
Griffin” (Pope’s “ One Griffin, a player”), and a few weeks afterwards the
play of the *Pilgrim” is announced, *with a new Epiloguc to bo spoken
in a Quaker’s dress by the litdhgi@l that pluyd the part of Queen Bess in Anna
Bulln.” She seems to have been papular in this part, for three years after~
wards (March 27, 1706) the play is aunounced, *“ with a new Epilogue to
be spoken by the child that acts the part of the Princess Iilizabeth,” She
continued on the stage till 1734 (the last announcement of her being in the
character of Lady Fanciful, in the ' Provoked Wife,” at Covent-garden,
May 13), after which she disdbpears, In 1736 she accomplished what
must have been gonsidered a great match—she was married to the Ifon.
John Finch, M.P., brother of the Earl of Winchelsea. Her name has bees
kept out of Burke’s Peerage, but the riage is ioned in. Musgrave
88, in the Museum, and in Colling’s Peerage. She died in 1762, We
find Mrs. Bickhell’s death recorded in the Historical Register: “ May 24
§1720) dy’d Mrs, Bicknell, an cminent agiress at the theatre in Drury-lane.”
't is t0 be hoped that Pope's allusion to the ladies refers only to some of the
theatrieal revolutions which then took plac;_bmmn the rival companies.}
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‘Why make I friendships with the great,
‘When I no favour seek ?

Or follow girls, seven hours in eigﬁt,
I need but once a week ?

Still idle, with a busy air,
Deep whimsies to contrivo ;
The gayest valetudinaire,
ost thinking rake, alive.

Solicitous for others’ ends,
« Though fond of dear repose;
Careless or drowsy with my friends,
And frolic with my foes. D

Luxurious lobster-nights, farewell,
« _For sober, studious days!
And Burlington’s delicious meal,
For salads, tarts, and pease!

Adieu to all, but, Gay alone,
hose soul, sincere and free,
Loves all inankind, but flatters nono,
And so may starve with moé.

TO LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU.!

1.
IN beauty, or wit,
No mortal as yet  «_
To question your empire has dared:
But men of discerning
Have thought that in learning,
'f'o yield to a lady was hard. .

* [From n Miscellany of Original Poems, 1720, edited by Anthony Ham-«
=ond. This was not the first |=-\eﬁul compliment publi¢ly offared by Pope
] « .
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R
N Tmpertinent schools,
With musty dull 1ules,
Tave reading to females denied ;
So Papists refuse
» The Bible o use,
Lest flocks slrould be wise as their guide.

. 7.
* *Twas n‘“'om:m at first
(Tndeed she was cursed)
Tn knowledge that tasted delight,
And sages agree
The laws should decree
*To the first possessor the nght.

v,
Then bravely, fair dame,
Resume the old claim,
‘Which to your whole sex does belong;
And let men receive,
From a second bright Eve,
The knowjedge of right aud of wrong.

Y.
But if the first Eve
Hard doom did receive,
‘When only ong apple had she,
‘What a puniskment new
Shall be found out for you,
‘Who tasting, have robb’d the whole tree P

L]
to the fascinating Lady eryp‘ In the Epistle to Jervas, 1716 (see vol. i.
P 281), the verse
And other beauties envy Worsley's eyes,
originally,* Wortley's eyes.” Aftes the quarrel with Lady Mury, Po)
gmwuly. yb. the alteration of one letter, transferred the hononr to' Lls;
‘oralay, to whom it was no less applicable.]

‘

‘ H
A »
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EXTEMPORANEOUS LINES,
ON THE PICTURE OF LADY MARY W. :IIUNTLCEV, BY ENELLER.

Tre playful smiles around the dimpled mouth,
That happy air of majesty and truth;

So woulg {dmw (bui oh! ’tis vain to try, '

My narrow genius does the power deny ;)

The equal lustre of the heavenly mind,

‘Where every grace with every virtue’s join'd; ,
Tearning not vain, and wisdom 1 ot severe,

‘With greatness easy, and with wit sincere ;
‘With just description show the work divine,
And the whole princess in my work should shine.

. IMITATION OF TIBULLUS.

!Pope, in his letters to Lady Mary in the East, expressed a desire,

or fanciful, to travel abroad to meet her. * Bui if my fatc be
such,” he says, ““that this body of mine (which is as ill matched to
m{ mind as any wife to her husband) be lefi behind in the journey,
let the epitaph of Tibullus be set over 1t.” |

Hio jacet immiti consumptus morte Kibullus,
Messalam, terrd, dum sequiturque mari.

* Here, stopped by hasty death, Alexis lies,
‘Who crose’d half Europe, led by Wortley’s eyes.

—_—— ——. S

TO MR. GAY,

‘WHO CONGRATULATED HIM ON !D;IIBHING HIS HOUSE AND GARDENB.
A, friend! *tis true—shis truth you lovers know—
lnninmyst; t !'ise,mie d
B Bt it

ging mountains,and o ing greens:
Joy lives not here,—to hvgvppier seﬁhgnt flies,

And only. dwells wherd Wortley casta oyes.
Whunr{ntheguypcrterre,t / sbusl{lde,

oh
The morning bowery-the evening co onnﬁe,

3
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But soft recesses of ndeasy minds,

To sigh unhelyd in, to the passing winds?
So the struck deer in some sequester’d part
Lies down to die, the arrow at his heart;
He, stretch’d unseen in coverts hid from day,
Bleeds drop by drop, and pants his life away.

[Pope after his qnﬂr;el with Lady Mary suppressed the first six
lines of this exquisite Little pocm. ]

£ ] N .
.

LINES WRITTEN IN WINDSOR FOREST.

[“ Tamrived in the forest by Tuesday noon. I passed the rest of
the dayen those woods, where 1 have so often enjoyed a book and a
friend ; 1 muude o hymn as T passed through, which cnded with a sigh,
that T'will not tell you the meaning of.”—Pope to Martha Blount,
September, 1717.]

A1x hail, once pleasing, once inspiring shade !

Scene of my youthful loves nm{) happier hours !
‘Where the kind Muses met me as I stray’d,

And gently press’d my hand, and said “ Be ours!—
Take all thou ¢’cr shalt have, a constant Muse:

At Court th8u may’st be liked, but nothing gain:
Stock thou may’st buy and scll, but always lose,

And lovo the brightest eyes, but love in vain.”

o o
IMITATION*OF MARTIAL.

[Bir William Trumbull, Jan. 19, 1716-6, writes to Pope: *“On
oogasion of my being obliged to congratulate ihe birth-day of a friend,
of mine, finding 1 had no peaterfals of qg own, I very frankly sent
him your imitation of ial’s ¢] ig:m n Antonius Primus, Jam,
numeraé placido feliz Antonius avo,” &e.]

A length, my friend, while, Time, with still cz
Wafta®n his gentle wing hus eightieth year,!

¢ [How soon hath Time, the au;t.le thief of youth,
Stal'n ot bis wiog my three-and-twentieth year !
Mikton's Sewnets.]
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Sees his past days safe qut ef Fortune’s power,
Nor dreads approaching Fate’s uncertain hour ;
Reviews his life, and in the strict sevey
Finds not one moment he could wish away,
Pleas’d with the series of each happy day.
Such, such a man extends bis life’s short space,
And from the goal again renews the race; '
For he lives twnice, who can at once.employ,
The present well, and ev’n the past enjoy.

L2

«
ERINNA.

TrouveH sprightly Sappho force our love and praise,
A softer wonder my pleased soul surveys,

The mild Erinna bl’l'lshiug in her bays.

8o while the sun’s broad beam yet strikes the sight,
All 'mild appears the moon’s more sober light ;
Serene in virgin majesty she shines,

And unobserved the glaring orb declines.’

1 [This simile the poet afterwards inseited in his Moral Essays, Ep. ii.
For account of Erinna (Judith Cowper) sce Life of Pope, p. 215.]

Toe
ON HIS GROTTO AT TWICKENHAM,
* COMPOSED OF MARBLLS, SPARS, GEMS, ORES, AND IIINER‘ALS.

THov who shalt stop, where Thames’ translucent wave
Shines a broad mirror through tht sthdowy cave;
‘Where lingering drops from mineral roofs distil,
And pointed crystals break the sparkling rill,
"Ungolish’d gems no ray on pride bestow,
And latent metals inngeently*glow :*
Approach. Great Nabure studiously behold!
eye the mine without a wish for gold. *

%&)mdl: but awful! lo! the Agerian ﬁmt,

erd, nobly pensive, St. John sat and thought;

! After ver. 8, In the MB.:  * oot

You ses that ialend'’s wealth m
Mwwmﬁd;;d-n;t;my._ .
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‘Where British sighs from dying Wyndham stole,?

And the bright fiale was shot through Marchmont's soul.
Let such, such only, tread this sacred floor,

‘Who dare to love their country, and be poor!

ON THE COUNTESS OF BURLINGTON CUTTING
ER.

Parras grew v;pourish once, and odd,
She would not do the least right thing,

Either for goddess, or for god,

o Nor work, nor play, nor paint, nor sing.

Jove frown'd, and, “ Use,” he cried, “ those eyes
So skilful, and those hands so taper;
Do something exquisite and wise—"
® She bow'd, obey’d him,—and cut paper.

This vexing him who gave her birth,
Thought by all heaven a burning shame;

‘What does she next, but bids, on carth,
Her Buxlington do just the same.

Pallas, you give yourself strange airs;
But suro you'll find it hard to spoil

The sense and taste of one that bears
The name ofSawille and.of Boyle.

Alas! one bad examEIe shown ;
How quickly all the sex pursue!
See, mm‘llam, see the arts o’erthrown,
Between John Pverfon and you!

[Darothy Saville, eldest of the two dmgl}ilters and co-heiresses of the
last uis of Halifax, was married to Richard Boyle, Barl of Bur-
lington, in 1330-1. She died at Chiswick in 1758.] 'e

* In the M8.:
To Wyndham's breast thc.pwwnlmh.
[Wasburton pointed out these v\{;cﬂoul, but there ware otheth in this
K
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THE LOOKE[NG-GLAB‘I. .
ON MRBS. PULTENLY. R

‘Wrrh scornful mien, and various loss of air,
Fantastic, vamn, and 1nsolently fair,

Grandeur intoxicates her giddy brrin,

She looks ambition, and she moves disdain.
Far other carriage graced her virgin life,

But charming G——y’s lost in P'— y’s wife.
Not greater arrogance in hun we tind,

And this conjunction swells at least her mind :
O could the sire renown’d in glass, produce
One faithful mirror for his daughter’s use!!
‘Wherein she nught her haughty errors trace,
And by reflection learn to mend her face:
The wonted sweetness to her form restore,

Be what she was, and charm wankind once more.!

1 [Anna Maria Gumley, Mrs Pulteney, was the daughter of John
Gumiey, of Isleworth, who had amasscd a large fortune by carrying on a
glass manufactory.}

«
SYLVIA, A.FRAGMENT. o

S¥YLvIA, my heart in wondrous wise alarm’d,
Aw’d without sense, and without beauty charm’d,
But some odd graces and fine flighits she had,
‘Was just not ugly, and was just not mad;

Her tongue still run on credit from her eyes,
More pert than witty, more & wit than wise.

#l piece, which seems tg have 'bc:n‘olnb&hhd &1:11: ﬁ care. At first
opened with ‘O thou who stopp'st,” 3 the “ XKgerian t,
ummm"m the allusion to Marchmont and W

¢ Hers stolo the honest tear from Marchmont's sye,
Heore, Wyndham, thy last sighs for liberty.

The fitst line recals one in Samson Agonistes, whire Miiton hes the
P bt 1727, o8 uheiurts Soodiond,
with altesations, into the Mosal 0TS OO

<

was,
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Good nature, she declared it, was her scorn,
Though *twaly by that alone sho counld be borne.
Affronting all, yet fond of a good name,
A fool to pleasure, yet a slave to fame ;
Now coy and studious in no pomt to fall,
Nowpall agog for D y at a ball .~
Now deocp in Taylor and the Book of Martyrs,
Now drinking citron with his Gr: and C. 2

Men, some to business, some to pleasure take,

Pt every woman’d 1n her soul a rake.
Frail, feverish seX! Their fit now chills, now burns,
Atheism and superstition rule by turns;
And the mere heathen i her carnal part,
Is still a sad good Christian at the heart.

L]

4 [Colonel Dasncy. See Lafe of Pope, p 200.]
3 [His Grace and Chartres Scc Moral Essays] o

TO MR. LEMUEL GULLIVER.

THE GRATEFUL ADDRFSS OF F1IF UNITAPPY HOUYHNHNMS, NOW IN
SLAVERY AND BONDAGE IN ENGLAND.!

To thee, we wrefches of the J{ouyhnhmmn band,
Condemn’d to labour 1n a barbarous land,
Return our thanks. Accept onr humble lays,
And let each grateful Houyhnhnm neigh thy praise.
O happy Yahoo! purg'd from human crimes,
By thy sweet sojourm in shose virtuous climes,
here reign our sires ; theve, to thy country’s shame,
Reason, you found, and virtue were the same.
Their precepts razed the Erejudico of youth,
And even a Yahoo learn’d the force of truth.
Axt thou the first who did the coast explore—
Did never Yahoo tread that ground before P

1 [P?ain a letter to Swift, dated March 8, 1726-7, says: “ You re-
ceived, I hopg, some commendatory vesses from a horse and a Lilliputian to
Gulliver, and an herolo epistle of Mrs. Gulliver. The bookseller would fain
have printed them before the second edition of the book, but I wounld not
permit it without your approbation; nor do I much like them.® ‘The poet
mhhnmwdlﬁm’th&mm Guilivec~~the “ pastorsl
w—«w;mmmzmg o.]

X
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Yes, thousands! But in pity ¢o their kind,

Or sway'd by envy, or through pride of mjsid, ‘
They hid their knowledge of a nobler race,

Which own’d, would all their sires and sons disgrace.

You, like the Samian; visit lands unknown,

And by their wiser morals mend your own. f
Thus Orpheus travell'd to reform his kind,
Came back, and tamed the brutes he left behind.

You went, you saw, you heard ; with virtue fought,
Then spread those morals which the Houytnhnms tadght.
Our labours here must touch thﬁr genetous heart,

To see us strain before the coach and cart;

Compell’d to run each knavish jockey’s heat,
Subservient to Newmarket’s annual cheat!

‘With what reluctance do we lawyers bear '
To fleece their country clients twice a-year ?

Or managed in your schools, for fops to ride,

How foam, how fret beneath a load of pride!

Yes, we are slaves—but yet by reason’s force

Have learn’d to bear misfortune like a horse.

O would the stars, to ease my bonds, ordain

That gentle Gulliver might guide my rein!
Safe would I bear him to his journey’s end—
For ’tis a pleasure to support a friend. '
Bat if my life be doom'tf to serve the bad,
O may’st thou never want an easy pad!
Hovyusoyu.

- - — q_ @
4

TO QUINBUS FLESTRIN, THE MAN-MOUNTAIN.

A LILLIPUTJAN ODE.

Ix amaze, ‘Muse inspjre,
Lost, I gaze, All thy fire!  *
Cap oir eyes - Bards of old
Reach th{aﬁze ? Of him told, r
May my lays . ‘When bt‘l:? said
Swell with praise, Atlas .

»  Worthy theel L Propp'd the skies:

¢, 'Worthy me! ‘| Seel an

ieve your eyes!

.



MISORLLANIES, 501

See him stride  ° Safe from wound,
Valleys widdy Darts rebound.
QOver woods, From his nose
Over floods, Clouds he blows:
‘When he treads, When he speaks,
Mowntain heads . Thunder breaks!
Groan and shale : ‘When he eats,
Armies quake : ' Famine threats!
Let his spurn | ‘When he drinks,

erburn o Neptune shrinks!
Man and steed, Nigh thy ear,

Troops take heed! In mid air,
Left and right, | On thy hand
Speed your flight! Let meo stand ;
est an host So shall 1,
Beneath his foot be lost. Lofty Poet! touch the sky.

Turn’d aside, .

From his hide,

MARY GULL1VER TO CAPTAIN LEMUEL
. GULLIVER..

ARGUMENT.

The Captain, some time after his return, being retived to Mr. Symp-
son’s in the country, Mys. Gulliver, apprehending from his h&
bebaviour some estrangemeny of his affections, writes him the fol-
lowing expostulating, soothing, and tenderly complaining cpistle.

‘WxLoOMSE, thrice welcome, to thy native place!
—What, touch me not f» wht, shun*a wife’s cmbrace ?
Have I for this thy tedlous absence borno,

And wak’d, and wish’d whole nights for thy return ?
In five long g‘eau I took no second spouse; .
What Redriff wife so long hath ke%te her vows? °®
Your eyeas, your nose, inconstancy betray ;

Your nose you stop, your eyes you turn away.

'Tis said, that thop should'st cleaye unto thy wife; |,
Once thou didst cleave, and I eoffld cleave for life.
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Hear, and relent ! hark how thy children moan;

Be kind at least to these, they are thy owst

Be bold, and. count them all; secure to find

The honest number that you left behind.

See how they pat thee with their pretty paws:

‘Why start you? are they snakes ;) or have they clsws P
Thy Christian seed, our mutual flesh an& bone:

Be kind at least to these, they are thy own.

Biddell, like thee, might farthest India rove;
‘He changed his country, but retain’d his lave.
There’s Captain Pennell,* absent half his life,
Comes back, and is the kinder to his wife.

‘Yet Pennell’s wife is brown, compared to me;
And Mrs. Biddell sure is fifty-three.

Not touch me! never ncighbour call’d me slut :
‘Was Flimnap’s dame moro sweel in Lilliput ?
I’ve no red hair to breathe an odious fume;

At least thy consort’s cleaner than thy groom.
‘Why then that dirty stable-boy thy care ?
‘What mean those visits to the sorrel mare P
Say, by what witcheraft, or what demon led,—
Preferr’st thou htter to the marriage bed!

Some say the devil himself is in that mare:

If so, our dean shall drive him forth by prayer.
Some think you mad, some think you are possess’d ;
That Bedlam and clean straw will suit you best.
‘Vain means, alas! this frenzy to appease,

That straw, that straw, would heighten the disease.

My bed (the scene of all our firmer joys,
‘Witmess two lovely girls, two lovely boys,)

Alone T press; in dreams I call my dear,

I stretch my hand, no Giulliver is there!

1 wake, I rise, and, shivering with tke frost,
Search all the house,—my Gulliver is lost!

Forth in the street I rush with frantic cries ;

The windows open, all the neighbours rise;

“ Where sleeps my Gulliverf O tell me where !"
‘The neighbours answer, “ With the sorrel mare.”

* Names of the ses oéptafus mentioned in Gulliver’s Truvel.

K
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At early morn, I to the-magket haste,

(Studious in evexything to please thy taste;)

A curious fowl afd sparagrass I chose

(For I remember you were fond of those) ;

Three shillings cost the first, the last seven groats;

Sullen ygu turn from both, and eall for oats.
Others brin, googu and treasurc to their houses,

Something to deck their pretty babes and spouses ;

My only token was a cup like horn,

That’s made of nothing but a lady’s corn.

Tis not for that I giieve; no, 't1s to see

The groom and sorrel mare preferred to me!
These, for some moments when you deign to quit,

And (at due distance) sweet discourse admit,

'Tis sl my pleasure thy past toil to know,

For pleased remembrance builds delight on woe.

At every danger pants thy consort’s breast, .

And gaping infants squall to hear the rest.

How did I tremble, when, by thousands bound,

T saw theo stretch’d on Lilliputian ground ?

‘When scaling armies climb’t{ up every part,

Each step they trod, I felv upon my heart.

But when thy torrent quench’d the dreadful blaze,

King, queen, awd nation, staring with amaze,

Full in my view how all my husband came,

And what extinguish'd theirs, increased my flame.

Those spectacles, ordain’d thino eyes to save,

Were once my present; love that armour gave.

How did I mourn af Bo¥olamn’s dceree !

For when he sign'd thy deaih, he sentenced me,
‘When folks might sec thee all the country round

For sixpence, I'd have given a thousand pound.

Lord! when the giant-habesthat head of thine

Got in his mouth, my heart was up in mine!

‘Whert in the marrow-bone I sce thee ramm’d ;

Or on the house-top by the monkey cramm’d,

The pitequs images renew my pain, .

‘And all thy I weep o'er again.

But on the maiden’s nipple when you rid,

Pray Heaven, *twas all a wantongmaiden did!
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Glumdalclitch too l-—with thee T mourn her case:
Heaven guard the gentle girl’from all dis !
O may the king that one neglect forgive,

And pardon her the fault by which I live!

‘Was there no other way to set him free ?

My life, alas! I fear proved death to thee.

O teach me, dear, now words to speak my flame ®
Teach me to woo thee by thy best-loved name!
‘Whether the style of Grildrig please the most,

So call’d on Brobdignag’s stupendous coast, .
‘When on the monarch’s ample hand you shte,

And hollow'd in his ear intiigues of state ;

Or Quinbus Flestrin more endearment brings ;
‘When like a mountain you looked down on kings

If ducal Nardac Lilliputian peer, ‘
Or Glumglum’s humbler tatle soothe thy ear :

Nay, woufd kind Jove my organs so dispose,

To hymn harmonious Houyhnhnm through the nose,
I’d call thee Houyhnhnm, that higl ding name ;
Thy children’s noses all should twang the same.

So might I find my loving spouse of course

Endued with all the virtues of a horse.

«

THE LAMENTATION OF GLUMDALCLITCH FOR
' THE LOSS OF GRILDRIG.

A I’ASTORALI" o

Soox as Glumdalclitch miss’d her pleasing care,

Bhe wept, she blubber’d, and she tore her hair.

No British miss sincerer grief has known, °

Her squirrel missing, or her spsrrow flown.

She furl’d her sampler, and haul’d idf her thread,

And stuck her neesle into Grildrig’s bed ; *

Then spread her hands, and with a bounce let falt +
" Her baby, like the giant in Guildhall. 1 ¢

In peals of thunder now she roars, and now :
She foently whimpers like a lbwing cow: .
+Yet lovely in her sorrow stjll appears, b e
Her locks dishevell’d, and {ier flood of tears
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Seem like the lofty barn of somge rich swain, -
‘When faom the tRatck drips fast a shower of rain.
In vain she seafh’d each cranny of the house,
Each gaping chink impetvious to a mouse.
“ 'Was it for this (she cried) with daily care
‘Within thy reach I'set the vinegar!
And fil’dthe cruet ith the acid tide,
‘While pepper-water worms thy bait supilied;
‘Where twinell the silver eel around thy hook,
And all the little monsters of the brook.
Sure in that lake he dropp’d; my Grilly’s drown’d.”
She dragg’d the cruet, but no Grildrig found.
“ Vain is thy courage, Grilly, vain thy boast;
But little creatures enterprise the most.
Trembling, I'vo seen thec dare the kitten’s paw,
Nay, mix with children, as they play’d at taw,
Nor fear the marbles, as they bounding flew ; .
Marbles to them, but rolling rocks to you.
“Why did I trust thee with that giddy youth ?
‘Who from a page can.ever learn the truth ?
Versed in Cpurt tricks, that money-loving boy
To some lord’s daughter sold the living toy ;
Or rent him limb from limb in cruel play,
As children teamthe wings of flies away.
From place to place o’er Brobdignag I'll roam,
And never will return or bring thee home.
But who has eyes to traco the passing wind ?
How then, thy fairy footsteps can I find ?
Dost thou bewilder'®waflder all alone,
Tu the green thicket of a mossy stone;
Or tumbled from the toadstool’s slippery round,
Perhaps all maim’d, lie grovelling on the ground ?
Dost thou, embosom’d in the lovely rose, .
Or sunk within the pealh’s down, repose ? .
‘Withi the king-cup if thy limbs are spread, coead
Or in the golden cowslip’s velvet head : . :
. 0 show me, Flora, midst thosessweets, the flower * . * -
‘Where sloeps my Grildrig in his fragrant bower =
. -“But ah! I fear thy little faticy roves
" /On Jittle females, and on littla lo:es'; Cria
SN e PRTIRS . - .
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Thy pi children, and thy finy spouse,
Thy baby playthings thab adorn tby heu
Doors, windows, chimne{s, and the spacious rooms,
Equal in size to cells of honeycombs,
Hast thou for these now ventured from the shore,
Thy bark a bean-shell, and a straw thy oar? .
Or in thy box, now bounding on the mpin,
Shall I ne’er bear thy sclf and house again P
And shall T sct thee on my hand no more,
To see thee leap the lines, and travérse o’gr
My spacious palm? Of slature scarct a span,
Mimic the actions of a real man ?
No more behold thee turn my watch’s key,
Asg at a capstern anchora weigh ?
How wert thou wont to walk with cautious tread,
A dish of tea like milk-pail on thy head ?
How chise the mite that bore thy cheese away,
And keep the rolling maggot at a bay 2’

She said, but broken accents stopp’d her voice,
Soft, as the speaking-trumpet’s mellow noise =
She sobb’d a storm, and wiped her flowing eyes
‘Which seem’d like two broad suns in misty skies
O squander not thy grief; those tears command
To weep upon our cod in Newfoundland : ¢
The plenteous pickle shall preserve the fish,
And Europe taste thy sorrows in a dish.

[

‘
SONG,
BY A PERSON OF QUALITY,
-
WERITTEN IN THE YEX8 1733.

. L
* FrurrenING spread th; le pinions,.
Gentle Cupid, ofer g;mmm N
I a slave in thy dominions ;
Nature must give way to art.
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Mild A¥edians, ever blooming,
Nightly nodding o’er your flocks,
See m{);veary days consuming,
Al beneath yon flowery rocks.
. » IXIX.
*Thus the Cyprian goddess, weeping;
Mourn’d d.onis, darliné youth : ’
? Him theboar, in silence creeping,
Gored with unrelenting tooth.

Iv.
Cynthia, tune harmonious numbers ;

. Fair Discretion, string the lyre;

Soothe my ever-waking slumbers ;
Bright Apollo, lend thy choir.

v.
Gloomy Pluto, king of terrors,
Arm’d in adamantine chains,
Lead me to the cgstnl mirrors,
‘Watering soft Elysian plains.
?

VI.
Mournful cypress, verdant willow,
Gilding my Aurelia’s brows,
Morpheus hovering o’er my pillow,
Hear mespayemy dying vows.

VI
Melancholy smooth Mzander,
Swiftly purling ip a round,
On thy margig®lovers wander,
‘With thy flowery chaplets crown’(

VIIL.

a @hus when Philomelny drooping,

sy

Softly seeks her silent mate,
. 'See the bird of Juno stooping ;
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VERSES LEFT BY MB. POPE,

ON NIS LYING IN THE SAMS BED WIICH WILMOT, THE CELEERATED
BARL OF ROCHESTER, SLEPT IN, AT ADDERBURY, THEN BELONGING
TO THE DUKE OF ARGYLL, JULY 9, 1739.

‘Wirs no poetic ardour fired
I press the bed where Wilgot lay ;
That here he loved, or here expired,
Begets no numbers grave or gay.

Beneath thy roof, Argyll, are brud
Such thoughts as prompt the brave to he

Stretch’d out in honour’s nobler bed,
Beneath a nobler roof—the sky.

Such flames as hiFh in patriots burn, ‘
Yet stoop to bless a child or wife;

« And such as wicked kings may mourn,
‘When freedom is more dear than life.

ON SEEING THE LADIES AT CRUX. EASTON
WALK IN THE WOODS BY THE GROTTO.

CXTEMPORE BY MR. POPE. ¢
[From ¢ The Student,” Oxford Miscellany, 1750 ]

Avureors the world and their dull brains have traced
To fix the iround where Paradise was placed ;

Mind not their learned whims aud iCle talk;

Here, here's the place where these bright angels walk.

[Angust 25, 1788.]

»

INSCRIPTION ON A _GROTTO, THE WORK OF
NINE LADIES. o

. BY THE SAME.

.
Hezp, shunning idlepess at once and praise,
The ghittoriag emiblogs of otch spotem daabe
e ing em! o i
Cleas ax her soul g shining 4s her feame s '
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Beauty which ngtufe only can impart,

And such dypolish as disgraces art ;

But Fate disposed them in this humble sort,
And hid in deserts what would charm a Court.

[These lines apﬁ)enr in Dodslcy’s Miscellany, with a poctical add
to the ladie® by their brother, Dr. Lisle, Chaplain to the Factory at
Sm{ma. ‘Warton says the grotto at Crux-Easton, Hants, was adorned
with shell-work.]

. _—
’

HYMN.

[The following translation cxists in the handwriting of Mr. Fermor,
of Tusmore, the last of the name, who devised his estates in trust for
his daulhter, Maria, wifo of Captain John Turner Ramsay. Mr.
Fermor prefaces the verscs with this statement. *The following
translation was made at the desire of the Rev. Mr. Browny chaplain
to Mr. Caryll, of Lady-holt, a Roman Catholic gentleman, on Mr.
Pope, our celebrated poel making a visit there, who, being requested
hy lJ)Mx'. Brown to translate the following hymn or ;ztlmua, composed
by St. Francis Xavier, Aposile of the Indies, on the morning after
produced whatsfollows.”—A copy of the Hymn was sent to the Gen-
tleman’s Magazine, by a correspondent from Baltimore, and appears
in the number for October, 1791, The correspondent of the magazi
says he received i mearly forty years before, from Mr. Brown, who
dicd some time after, aged about nincty. *This venerable man had
lived in England, as domestic chaplain in the family of the Mr. Caryll
to whom Mr. Pope wseribes the Rape of the Lock, in the beginning of
that poem; and at whose house he spent much of his time in the
carly and gay part of hia life, 1 was informed by Mr. Brown, that,
secing the poet often amuse the family with verses of gallantry, he
took the liberty onc day of requesting him to change the subject of
his compositions, and to devote his talents to the translating of the
Latin hymn.”]}

Taovu art my God, sol object of my love; .
Not for thé hope of endless joys above;

Not for the fear of endless pains below, .

‘Which they who love thee nob must undergo.

For me, and such as me, thou deign’st to bear

"An ignominious cross, the nails, the spear:

A th erown h'nmxieroed thy sacred brow, .
Wh{loerﬁoody sweats from uurhr’mmbet flow.
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For me in tortures thou resxgn‘st thy

Embraced me on the cross, and sav nio by thy death.
And can these sufferings fail my hi move ?

‘What but thyself can now deserve my love f

Such as then was, and is, thy love to me,

Such is, and shall be still, my lovo to thee— |

To thee, Red ! mercy’s o%'m g!
My God my Father, Mnkcr, and my King!l '

* Oratio 4 Sancto Xaverio .:ompomn.

O Deus' ego amo te
Nec amo te ut salves me,
Aut quia non amantes te
Zterno punis igne.
Tu, tu, mi Jesa! totum me
Amplexus es in cruce. .
Talist: clavos, lanceam,
Multamque ignominam ;
Innumeros dolores,
Sudores, et angores,
Ac mortem , et heec propter me—
Ac pro me peccatore.
Cor igitar non amem te,
0 Jesu amantissime !
Non ut in ceelo salves me,
Aut n@ mterndm damnes me ;
Nec preomii nlld spe :
8ed sicut ta amisti me,
Sic amo, et amabo te;
Solum quid Rex meus es,
Et solam quid Deus es. Amen.

— e A

TO THE RIGHT HON. THE EARL OF OXFORD,

UPON A PIECE OF NEWS IN MIST [MIST'S JOURNAL], THAT THE REV.
MR. W. REFUSED TO WRITE AGS INST MB. POPE BECAUSE HIS
BEST PATRON HAD A FRIENDSHIP EOR THR SAID MB, P.!

Wxsm,;fWedey *tis they mean, ‘
onﬁnyon]?opa would%, ’
his best patron let his pen .
Duolm'gehumnﬂlgnll. .
“W." alluded the
Tov. Seamel Vool mnd ?mmmchm&:?mf
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. What patron this, a doubt must be,
Wh:c none but you can clear,
Or father Francis cross the sea,
Or else Earl Edward here.

That both were io must be confess’d ;
" And much to both he owes;
.But which to him will be the best
The Lord of Oxford knows.

)

TRANSLATION OF A PRAYER OF BRUTUS.

|'The Rev. Aaron Thompson, of Queen’s College, Oxon., translated
the Chronicle of Geoffrey of Monmouth. He submitted the transla-
tion to ®ope, 1717, who gave him the following lines, being a transla-
tion of a prayer of Bruhls] B

GoppEss of woods, tremendous in the chase,’
To mountmn waolves and all the savage race,
‘Wide o’er the atrial vault extend thy sway,
And o’er the infernal regions void of day.

On thy third reign look down; disclose our fate,
Tn what new station shall we fix our seat ?
‘When shall we next thy hallow’d altars raiso,
And choirs of virgins celebrate thy praise ?

LINES IN EVELYN’S BOOK ON COINS.

Tou Woonbf Chigwick, deep divine,
‘To painter Kent gave all this coin.
’Tis the first coin, I'm bold to say,
That ever churchmnn gave to lay.
[ Wrote in Evelyn’s book®of Coina “{ Mr. Wood to Xent :
h(;h(;lr Wood)z, ob)ected .ngamst th o word ério, m Mr. Pope's

wm.:‘;.m bt fdl R AR

L)
al:; & 0?3 1;35—&0 namos mdwate’d by
their mtnln, nd tlu two lut lines thus:

"Tis the first time, 1 dareyto say,
‘That churchman uruﬂcolu to)q.]
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LINES ON SWIFT'S ANCEYTORS. -

[“Swift put up 'a plain monument to his ﬂndfnther, and also
presenied a cup to the church of Goodnch or heridge (Hereford-
shire). He sent a pencilled el (a simple
tablet) to Mrs. Howard, who returned it vnth the followig lines in-
scribed on tbe drawi hy Pope. The papertis indorsed, in Swift’s
hand, ‘Model of a Monument for my grandfather, with Mr. Pope’s
roguery.’ ' —Scott’s Lyfs of Swift.] .

.
JONATHAN Swirr
Had the gift,
By fatherige, motherige,
And by brotherige,
To come from Gotherige, '
But how is spoil’d clean
And an Irish dean:
In this church he has put
A stone of two foot,
‘With a cup and a can, sir,
, Tn respect to his grandsire; «
So Ireland change thy tone,
And cry, O hone! O hone!
For England hath its own!

LINES TO LORD BATIIURST.

[The following lines were first published by Mr. Mitford, in one of
the notes to Gray’s Corvespondence, 1843. An extract from the
w- printed Correspondence, part of a letter addressed to Lord

hurst, will illustrate the verses; “I believe you are by this time
mmme&mymvutwood mdone‘mnyndd.reutn as to a

g‘anovn Alexander Selkirk, or. tha nelf taught
her I should be very curious to knaw what sort of contem-
8 ou.d‘I rememt ber tlufs h.tier otini;hole I me(rlmon:g
give a devout exercise of m: wif
yarious ciro to imitate the moﬁml:%l :J:EAI god:
Idonotﬂm&itltlu impoasible that Mr, L. maybaftrndunced
Muwhe.byfzeqmttwmtomdﬂhe several as) nt'tho
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birds arc tamed by being whirled alout : and donbtless come not to
despise the meam%d:r&hs or coppice wood, though naturally he
seems more inclined®o admire in_his ter works, the tall
timber.” The “ Mr. L.” of this letter is evidently the ““Lewis” of
the verses:] -

“ A goop !’ quoth Leéwis, and with that

He laugh’d, andyshook his sides of fat.

His %ongue, with eye that mark’d his cunning,
Thus fell a-reasoning, not a-running:

“ Woods are—gnot o be too prolix—

Collective bodies 5f straight sticks.

1t is, my lord, a merc conundrum

To call things woods for what grows under 'em.
For shrubs, when nothing else at top is,
Can only constitute a coppice.

But if you will not take my word,

See anno quint. of Richard Third ;

And that’s a coppice call'd when, dock’d,
‘Witness an. prim. of Harry Oct.

If this a wood you will maintain,

Merely beeause it is no plain,

Holland, for all that 1 can see,

May e’en as well be term’d the sea,

Or C by®[ Coningsby] be fair harangued
An honest man, beeause not hang’d.”?

AN ANSW&R &0 WHAT IS LOVE.

[We find the.following in no;ne of the Misccllanies ascribed to
“Mr. Pope:”]" .
-
Lovg’s no irrggular desire
' )g.mddcn'start or ngi:’)ﬁnin,
_ e That in a. moment turns to fire, .

o And in a moment cools again, .,

. .
“EM as, o first Lord Coningaby, a realous 6 the Revolutiss
of 1688. He was with William gt.t{'e Battle of thy Boyme; m:‘o;::g

to the peerage of Ireland in 1698; Vico-Treasurer und Paymaster of. the
of

of.

Forces upder Queen Anne; and on the ‘of George 1. made

Grest Beltaln. Ho died In 1730.) Sogion of George L. made w peer at
i 25 . '
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——

ON MRES. TOFTS, A CELEBRATED OPEBA-SINGER.!

8o bright is thy beauty, so charming thy song,

As had drawn both the beasts and their Orplicus along ;
But such is thy avarice, and such is thy pride,

That the beasts must have starved, and the poets lave died.

ON TUT FEUDS ABOUT HANDEL AND BONONCINI.

StrANGE all this difference should be
'"Twixt Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-deg!

EPIGRAM.

You beat your pate, and fancy wit will come :
Knock as you please, there’s nobody at home.

——— Lol

«
EPIGRAM FROM THE FRENCH.

Sig, I admil your general rule,

That every poet is a foo) :

But you yourself may setve to show il
That every fool is not a poet. ¢ '

* [Thic lady, an Englishwomay, maintalned her ground against the
Italian singers when the opera was firat introduced to this cofhtry. She had
a strong party in her favour, and ono night, Feb. §th, 1708-4, her Italian
rtv-l., Fimmllnshoﬁhdnl‘lpim, was hissed and pelted by Katharine
Toft's clamorous edmirers. Cqlley Cibber spesks warmly of the English
sioger’s voice and personal attrantions.]
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EPITAPH.

‘WerLL then, poor G—— lies underground !
So there’s an end of honest Jack.

So little justice here he found,

©Tis ten to one he’ll ne’er come back.?

EPITAPH.

Joannes jacet hic Mirandula—cetera norunt
Et Tayus et Ganges—jforsan et Antipodes.
Applicd to F. C. [ Fravcis CHABTRES,]
Here Francis C lies. Be civil ;
The rest God knows—perhaps the devil |y

[So printed in the Miscellanies, but, as appears from Spence, also
applied to Coningsby— Here lies Liord Coningsby,” &e.} .

.
TUE BALANCE OF EUROPE.

Now EuYope balanced, neither side prevails ;
Tor nothing’s left in either of the scales.

e o
TO A LADY WITH “@HE TEMPLE OF FAME,”

‘Wuar’s fame with men by custom of the nation,
Is call’d in women only reputation ;

About them both why kee]r we such a pother ?
Part yoy, with one, and 1'll renounce the other.

(R sond you my Temple of Fame, which is just come out; but
my sentiments about it you will see better by this cpigramy’— Poge
lo Martha Bount, 1714, .

! [Imitated by Goldsmith, The original idea is in a French epitaph, La
mg:‘ﬂnwtz'un. surmu;-n -ifﬁoldmlth,ﬂ.“.] pliagh,
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. .

ON TIE TOASTS OF THE KIT-CAT CLUBJANNO 1716.

‘Wiexon deathless Kit-Cat took its name,
Feow critics can unriddle ;
Some say from pastry-cook it came,
And some from cat and fiddle. ¢
.

From no trim beaux its name it boasts,
Gray statesmen or green wits;

But from this pell-mell pack of, toasts
Of old “cats” su:d young “kits.”¢

i

[The Kit-cat Club was formed about the year 1700, and met at
first in a pastrycook’s in Shirc-lane, ncar Temple-bar. This person,
famons for mutton pies, was called Christopher Cat, whence tht name
of the club.  Toavlizg ladies after dinner was a rule of the club. A
lady was ‘chosen for the ycar by ballot, and her name writien
wit{ a diamond on a drinking glass. Poctical jews d’esprit on the
beauties thus selected to reign supreme were written by Addison,
Garth, the Earl of Halifax, Lord Dorset, Lord Wharton, &e. lLady
Mary Wortley Monu\ﬁn, when a child of only cight. years of age, was
nominated by her fatber, Lord Kingston. Jacob Tonson, the pub-
lisker, was mainly instrumental in keeping the club ther, and the
members presented him with thewr portraits, painted by Kueller. all
uniform in size. These portraits, forty-cight in num ber, Tonson hung
up in a room which he had added to his residence at Barn Elms, for
the meetings of the club. They are still preserved, and have heen

often engraved.]

—_— - 4 €

A pravoeue (1717).

Porg.—8ince my old friend.is grown so great
As to be Minister.of State,
T'm told, but "tis not true, I hope, * R
. That Craggs will be ashamed of Pope.

3 L]
Craces.~—Alas! if I am such a creature .
To grow the warse for growing greater;
* ‘Why, faith, in spite of all my brags,

B 'Tis Pope mustibg ashamed of Craggs.



EPIGRAMS. 517
o .
L4
ON DRAWINGS OI}THE STATUES OF APOLLO, VENUS, AND HER~
CULES, MADE FOR POPE BY SIR GODFREY KNELLEE.
‘Wuar god, what genius, did the pencil move,
‘When Kneller painted these ?

'T®as friendship warm as Phaobus, kind as love,
eAnd strong as Hercules.

»
L
UPON TUE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH'S HOUSE AT WOODSTOCK.

SEE, sir, here’s the grand #pproach ;
This way is for his grace’s coach :
« There lies the bridge, and here’s the clock,
Observe the lion and the cock,
The spacious court, the colonnade, .
And mark how wide tho hall is made!
The chimneys are so well design’d,
They never smoke in any wind.
This gallery’s contrived for walking,
The *windows Lo refire and talk in;
The council chamber for debate,
And sl the rest are rooms of state.
Thank$, sir, cried 1, 'tis very fine,
But where d’ye sleep, or where d’ye dine ?
I find, by all yon have been telling,
That ’tis a house, but not a dwelling,
e o
ON BEAUFORT TIOUSE GtATE AT CHISWICK.
Gare, loguitur.

.
\ I was brougle from, Chelsea last year,
sBatter’d with wind and weather;
Inigo Jones put me together ;
Sir Hans Sloane lot mo alone;
® Burlington brought me hither.
he arched gate, formerly of Bedufort Housc, Chelsea, the work
of Inigo Jones, was in 1740 given by Sir Hans Sloane to the Earl of ¢
gﬂm‘iﬂ’ who had it removed ,tamits present site in Chiswick
ens.
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K ©

ON A PICTURE OF QUEEN OAROLINE, DYAWN BY' LADY
BURLINGTON.
PeAcE, flattering Bishop! lying Dean!
This portrait ouly paints the Queen!
The Bishop was Gilhert ; the Dean, Dr. Alured Clarke, satirised
in Epdoguc to the Satires ]

"
ON CERTAIN LADIDS.

‘WHEN other fair ohes to the shades go down,

Still Chloe, Flavia, Delia, stay in town:

Those ghosts of beauty wandering hero roside, |

And haunt the places where their honour died.
1

CELTA.
CELI1A, we know, is sixty-five,
Yect Celia’s face is seventeen ; .
Thus winter in her breast must live,
‘While summer in her face is seen.
0

How cruel Celia’s fate, who hence
Our heart’s devotion cannot try;
Too pretty for our reverence,
Too ancient for our gallantry!

£

EPIGRAM,
ENGERAVED ON THE COLLAR OF.A DOG WRICH I GAVE TO HIS
ROYAL HIGHNYSS.
[Frederick, Prince of Wales, father of George III.]
1 am his Highness’ dog at Kew;
‘ Pray tell me, sir, whose dog are’you? .

[This is taken from Sir Willlam Temple’s Heads designed for an
Essay on Conversation, “Mr. Gnntam}: fool’s reply t:ls;.n groat man

asked whose fool b S41 . Grantam’s fool-—-) tell
%ﬂhoﬂof:olmyouf?’!mm‘ a0 Mz Grastaiss fock-“pey
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* INQRIBTION ON A PUNCH-BOWL,
IN THE SOUTH-SEA YEAR, FOR A CLUB, CIASED WITH JUPITER PLACING
CALLISTO IN TILE SKIES, AND LUKOPA WITH THE BULL.
Cowme, fill the South Sea goblet full;
The gods shall of our stock take care;
e Europa pleas’d accepts the Bull,
And Jove with joy puts off the Bear.

LTHs cpigram vais (‘o_rn.munieatcd by Warhurton to Dr. Birch. ]
— T
VERBATIM FROM BOILEAU.
. Un jour, dit un .Nulcur, dec.

OxcE, says an author—where I need not say—
Two travellers found an oyster in their way; ®
Both fierce, both hungry, the dispute grew strong,
‘While, seale in hand, Dame Justice pass’d along.
Before her each with clamour pleads the laws,
Explain’d the matter, and would win the cause.
Dame Justice, weighiug long the doubtful right,
Takes, opens, swallows it, belore their sight.

The cause®ol sirife removed so rarely well,
“There,~—1ake,” says Justice, “ take ye each a shell;
‘Wo thrive at Westminster on fools like you :
"T'was a fat oyster—live in peaco—Adien.”

BISHOP HOUGIIL.

A Bisuorp, by bisgneighbours hated,

Has cause to'wish bimself translated ;

Bui why should Hovan desire translation,
Loved and estcemed by all the nation 2.
Yet if'dt bo the old man’s case, o
I’ll lay my life I know the place:

*Tis where Grod sentrsomo that adore him,
And whithor Enoch went before him,

[Dr. John Hough was made Bixl®p of Oxford in 1690, Bishop of
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Lichfleld and Coventry in 1699, and Bishop of Worcester in 1717.
He died in 1743, at great nfe of ninety-th ee. Pope's compli-
ments to this prelate arc creditable to his Liberality, for Hough made

d ble stand against the bigotry and tyranny

a g an
of James 1L.]

EPIGRAM,

My Lord complains that Pope, stark mad with gardens,

Has cut three trees, the value of three firthings. 4

“ But he’s my neighbour,” cries the peer polite :

¢ And if he visit me, I'll waive the right.”

What! on pulsion, and against my will,

A lord’s acquaintance ? Let him file his bill !

[Pope had cut three walnut-trees, which hindered the view from

is garder Warton says the peerwlluded to was Lord Ridnor. The

Countess of Hertford, in her Correspond with the Countess of
Pomfret (2nd edit. 1806), says the trees belonged to Lady Ferrers,
“ whom he makes a lord.”

EPIGRAM.

[The Countess of Ileriford sends the following .o the Countess of
Pomfret, in their Correspondence between the yoars 1738 and 1741,
observing, “ The severity of the weather has occasioned greater sums
of money to be given in charity than was hieard of before. Mr, Pope
has written two stanzas on the occasion.”]

. Yzs! ’tis the time, (I erim{:) impose the chain,
Destined and due to wretches self-enslaved ;
But when I saw such charity remain,
1 half could wish this people should be saved.

Faith lost, and Hope, 6ur Chirity beging;
And 'tis a wise design in pitying Heaven, *
If this can cover multitude of sins,
* To tako tho only way to be forgiven.



EPIGRAMS AND OTHER VERSES FROM THE
“ GRUB-STREET JOURNAL.”

EPTURAM

Occasioned by sceing some sheets of Dr. Bentley's edition of Milton's
Puradise Lost.

Rm Milton’s prose, O Charles, thy death defend ?
furious foe unconscious proves a friend.

On Milton’s verse does Bentley comment P—Know
A weak officious friend becomes a foe.

‘While ho but songht his Author’s fame to further,
The murderous critic has aveng'd thy murder.

A copy of dhis epigram, in Pope’s handwriting, is among the Maple-
lluEhnm lI\XSS. Tn l[:‘;nsﬂibiug i:.x;,hc poct had lﬁndc a shf of the l:an.
which is copied in Mr. Bowles’s edition of Pope : he wrote, “ On Mil-
ton’s verse does Xillon comment,” instead of * Bentley comment,”
as the scnse points out, and as it appears in the Grub-street Journal
of December 2, 1731.]

%iraran,

SmovLp D——s print, how once you robb’d your brother,
Traduc’d your monarch, and debauch’d your mother ;

Say, what revenge on D——g can be had ;

Too dull for laughter, for replg too mad ?

Of ong so pavr you cannot take the Jaw ;

On one go old your sword you scorn to draw.

Uncag’d then let the harmless monster rage,

Secure in fulness, madness, want, and age.

[Dr. igns this epigram orf Dennis to Savage, but War-
,burton, better informed, ascribes it todope. Inthe Memoirs of Grus-
street it is marked by Popc’s signatwe® “ A.”]

Tal
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« ¢
MR. J. M. § E [JAMES MOOREESMYTHE]
Catechised on kis One Emstle to Mr. Pope.

‘WHAT makes you write at this odd rate ?
‘Why, 8ir, it is 1o imitate.
‘What makes you steal and irifle so ?
* ‘Why, ’tis to do as others do.
But there’s no meaning Lo be seen.
‘Why, that’s the very thing I mean. ¢

{June 18, 1730.]

EPIGRAM

On Mr. M——re’s going o law with My. Gilliver : Inscribed o
Attorney Tibbald.

ONOE in his life M. re judges right :
His sword and pen not worth a straw,
An author that could never write, ¢
A gentleman that dares not fight,
Has but one way to tease—by law.
This suait, dear Tibbald, kindly hitch ;
Thus thou may’st help the sneaking elf';
And sure a printer is his match,
‘Who’s but a publisher himself.

|June 25, 1780.} .
EPI?MH.

, A @oLp watch found on tinder whore,
Or a good verse on J~——y M———=¢;’ ¢
.« Praves but what either should conceal,
. ﬁt that they’re sich, but that they steal.

» ’/ n A,
lﬁ] ,"1780.] ! . .
[sr;ope uses the same illustvation in the “ Author fo Let,” ascribed

to Bavage.l
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- ‘EPYTAPH,
[On James Moore-Smythe.]

Hzere lies what had nor birth, nor shape, nor fame;
No gent®man! no man! no-thing! no name!
TFor Jamie ne’cr grdw James ; and what they call
More, shrunk to Smith—and Smith’s no name at all.
Yet djp thou can’st no#, phantom, oddly fated :
For how can no-#hing be annihilated ?

Ex mkdo mhid fit.

A,
[July 23, 1750 ]

TO STEPHEN DUCK.!

O Duck! preferr’d by bounteous Queen
To cackle verse on Richmond-green,
‘Wild duck in genius!  You on high
S8ar with bold w ng: our rhyming fry
Are tame oner, and not made to fly.

All glorious souls, who ¢’er have been,
Some Tesser beings usher in,
One hardly worthy 1o unloose
The leathern thongs that tie thy shoes,
‘We judge did fix ns eye on thee,
In his Duek-Tshand prophecy !
‘Where now fulfil¥d we sense explore,
Dark, as it should be, all before.

Thy notes our ears with pleasurc treat,
So very wild, sp vegy swoet:
More than Amhiomthou hast done,
ANl raised walls, which prove thy own.

' Last Friday night Stephon Duck, tho poor thresher of Wilts, waited on
her Majestypat Windsor; and in a public drawing-room presented a poem
humbly insctibed to the Queen on her late benevolenco to him; which was
read by a nobleman who was in waiting oushis Majesty : at which time her
Majesty was graciously pleased to order him a further yearly gratuity;
which, with the house he lives in, amqfuts to 80Z per annum.—Post-boy,
Oct. 7, 1780. *
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This Stephen, if theré’s faith in news,
Preferment’s heaven opened vied's:
And yet by Sovereign goodness own’d,
By critics’ hands escapes unstoned.

O sent in mercy to these times !
‘With vigour thresh our modern rhymes 4
Much stalk from little grain withdraw,
And save our pence in buying straw.
No chaffy bnr«f dare thee assail ;
There is no fence against a flail & 4
Our dangerous state we all discern,
And fetch Dictators from the barn.

[October 8, 1730.]

v ON THE CANDIDATES YOR THE LAURELL.

AN EPIGRAM.

SEALL royal praise be rhym'd by such a ribald
As fopling C- r [Cibber] or attorney T——¢ ? [Tibbald]
Let’s rather wait one year for better luck;
One year may make a singing swan of Duck.
«

IMITATION OF MARTIAL.
Epig. Lib. viii. fip. 62.

Q——x [Concanen] pale with envy lies,

Ready to burst, he raves, he crics;

Knits in a noose the fatal string,

And seeks high boughs*frow. whence to swing,
*Tis not my fawe tlis rage has rais’d,

That through the world I’m read and prais'd ;¢

Not that my works for guineas sold,

Shining in Turkey, wrought with gold, ( °

In every nation -pmd my name,

‘Which e’er has hsard Great Britain’s fame.

, But that in Twick’nam’s cool retreats,
I lie seeure from sutamer heats,
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‘Where a neat house and garden join
To gratify Saclt wish of mine;
Anmnt s8metimes I tako the air
In my own chariot and a pair.
O A——t, [Arbuthnot] what shall I say,
This envious madness to repay ?
Th}s is my wigh: obtain may he
TRose things and more he envies me :
A house and garden near the town,
f car aud horses®f his own ;
n profitabls pdmp and pride,
‘With plants and fruits encompass’d ride ;
And to the crowd each market-day
Mis learning and his wit display. M.
['l.‘hcs.c lines must have scemed foo cgotistical to be marked with
Pope’s distinctive signature, “A,” but they appear to he of is
composition.]

LORDL TWLRVEY,

[Lord Hervey or Lord Chesterfield wrote the following epigram
on Lord Burlington’s house at Cluswick.] e P
) Possessep of one great hall for state,
‘Without ®ne room 1o sleep or eat,
How well you build let Flattery tell,
And all mankind how ill you dwell,
[Some heavy lines on the same subject were ascribed to Lord
Tlervey, and appear in {fe Gr®b-strect Journal, September 16, 1736,
with the subjoined epigrams:] *

TO THE E. OF B. ASKING WITO WRIT THE VERSES AGAINST HIM.

You wonder who jhisdhing has writ,
So full of fibs, 8o Yoid of wit ?
oLord P never ask who thus could serve ye ;
‘Who can it be but fibster . ?

OX THE L. i—, BY ANOTHER HAND.

Or charms most lady-liké pessess’d,
‘With not one useful talenj bless’d,
How handsome, let youx sot forth,
And 81l mankind how little worth. _
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AN EFTGRAM

On the celebrated Print inscribed to Sir R—= W—— [Sir Robert
Walpole] !

Trrep Frenchmen, grateful in their way,
Sir R—'s glory would display;
Studious, by sister arts t’ advange
The honour of a friend of France:
They consecrate to 'W. ’s fame
Picture and verse and anagram.
With mottoes quaint the Print they dress
‘With snakes, with rocks, with goddesses.
The lines beneath the subject fit
As well for quantities as wit.
Thy glory, W- , thus enroll’d,

. ]‘Ev’n foes delighted may behold.
For ever sacred be to thee
Such sculpture and such poetry!
For nothing but thy name can raise
Such panegyric into praise.

[July 16, 1780

EPIURAM.

Trr wonders of this age to latest time

Shall shino transmitted down in prose and rhyme:
For see ! two equal pens their tribute bring.
OxpMmixoN shall record, and lénmm. sing.

[December 17, 1730.]
AN ERTGRAM
. Tho reign o Dubseon n ons ey T
* A print by Yourdrinier, wit'hw:bum: and devioss, xnd sbx Latin verses,

ending thus:
Invidus improperet,aatrideat, vel garriat amens
Kmqﬂﬂhpﬂ&‘oﬂ:’mmnm _'
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Eusden, quoth hesshajl wear the bays,
*Cibber % Chancellor of plays.

‘When Efisden stoop'd, alas{ to fate,
Cibber upheld alone her state :

Then for one place she gave him two;
No other way the goddess knew

fier own oyt-doings to out-do.

L)

® A QUESTTON BY ANONYMOTS.
i

TEex, if you can, which did the worse,

Caligula or Gr—n's Gr—ce ? [Grafton’s Grace]
That made a Consul of a horse,

eAnd 7/is a Laureate of an ass. A,

ANSWER TO AN EPIGRAM

Printed in the St. Jumes's Erening Post, Dee. 12, and ending,
“ Admire a Virgil, and disdain @ Pope.” '
Ir none must be admir’d but poets born,
Admire a ITomer, and a Virgil scorn ;
Admire a Horaeg and contemn Boileau ;
Adnire a Dryden and despise a Rowe ;
Bul if on such as these with scorn we look,
‘What must bo done to W——-d, T d, C—k ? [Welsted,
Tibbald, Cooke.]
[Dec. 24, 1730.] ..,
[Pope defended this cpigram g\\'hich we have only given in part)
by a letter, in which he cited from travellers an account of some
beastly customs of the Hottcntolsa]

——

. . AN EPIGRAM. .

‘Way,envious, bards, such elamours will you rate

Against your elder brother crown’d with bays ?

Has it not ancient, annual ¢ustom been

For wreaths of bays t' adorn pld posts with green ?
. e

.
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.
‘
ANOTHER. "

‘Wuar! Cibber laureate made! O heavens !—forbear
All ye Nonjurors, if you can, to swear. -

[Jan. 7, 1781.] .

.

GRrEAT G—— [George] such servants since thou well can’st

lack,
Oh! save the salary, and drink the sack. A
[Nov. 12, 1730 ]

EPIGRAM.

Brmorp ! ambitious of the British bays,

Cibber and Duck contend in rival lays.

Bat, gentle Colley, should thy verse prevail,

Thou hast no fence, alas! against ns flail :

Therefore thy claim resign, allow his right:

For Duck can thresh, you know, as woll as write
’ A.
[Nov. 19, 1780.]

AN EPTGRAM

Ocoasioned by a late Avrostic upon Sir Robert Wulpole, publaked
by the D:toll 'Ja‘urhtl. “pote pw "
‘WHEN costive poets from distemper’d brain
Dull anagrams or low conundrums strain j*
Or smear thee, Walgolo, with acrostic drogy,
O raise thy arm, and lay thy sTIoK A0ROSS.

[Nov. 19, 1780.1
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LPIGRAM
Upon the author of the Critscal Review of the public buildings saying,
“r ;wn myself much pleased wilh the dcslz;n of _ﬁllw;g up Fleel
Iutck>
Asx youvhy R—— [Ralj h q 8o triumphs in his mirth ?
The canse is'plain ; ¥leet Ditch 1s stopp’d with earth :
Henceforth not Pope, nor all the Popes alive,

Shall gpuse ihe bard or®make the eritic dive.
a o

TO MR. STLPUEN DUCK.

O rattling floors did late thy flail rebound,

But Caronnvi now Richmond groves resound :,
Yor scanty wages then thou threshed’st grain ;
But now for house and pension beat’st thy brain.
Should hungry poets at thy fortune rail,

Lay down thy quill, and at ’em with thy flail
But if ,too meeh thou'ct Joth to knock ’em down,
Then prithee, Stephen, lend ’em half a crown.

. This for the present: but if kinder still,
Thou’dst hage the wretches cat and drink their fill,
Thy barn resign ; then may their hands supply
That kind support, which here their heads deny.

L] *®
AN FPIGRAM.
*Trs no hard task the reason to aasiin
‘Why fool and knave in C——'s [Cibber's] actions join :
Full of himself, half way llte ndver stops;
His fops are yjllains, and his vilfains fops,
[Nov. %6, 1780.)

———

B AN EPTGRAM ON THE LATE MRS, OLDFIELD

Sinow farce and tongueless ﬁuntmﬂmos can charm,
And Dollalolls each coxcom ;s bdsom warm ;
n.
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*Twas time for OLDFIELD, glory of the stagp,
To fly indy, t this dull tfmk.less age. .

Oldfield whose every action had a tongue,

Graceful her air, her speech melodious song!

But, thank our stars ! she’s gone, and Booth is dumb :

So shall my brethren live and eke Tom Thumb.! ¢
«  Purno-GrUB.

} The comical tragedy of Tom Thumb, by Henry Fielding, Esq.
. 1

o &

AN EPIGRAM.

Courr fools and poets once 1llustrious liv'd ;

‘With different titles graced, distinct they shone ;
‘But both are now so scarce, ’tis well contriv’d

To join a poet and a fool in one.

VERBES

Occasioned by Mr. Durfy’s addsng an “ &c > at the end of bis aume
In imitation of Vorture’s verses on Neuf-Germarn.

BY MR. POPE.!

* Jove call’d before him, t’other day,
The vowels, U, O, I, E, A,
And discontented consonarfts,
Either of England or of France,
That seem’d to fill the name unworthy
Of famed Tom Durfy or De-Urfe.

<
Fierce in the causerthe letters spoke all,
Liquids grew rough and mutes turned vocal ;|
Those poor proud syllables alone
¢ 'Were silent, which Fate thought unworthy
To run so smoothly, one by one, "
JIn the great nemd of Thomas Durfy.

3 From Cuall’s b '
wum"-? Mscellany of 1796, in w uhrommun‘eycm

.
°
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', N, by grhop nues Subsist, declared
To have %o place in this was hard ;
And Q maintained ’twas but his due
Still to keep company with U ;

So hoped to stand, as well as he,
TIa the great name of Tom Darfy.

L]

® E show’d a comma no’er could clam
A place in any Britich name;

® Yet makigg here a perfect botch,
Thrusts )%ur poor vowel from his noteh :
Haiatus male valde deflcndus !
Trom which good Jupiter defend us,
‘Who'd sooner quit our part in thee

® Than be no part of Tom Durfy.

B and L swore blood and wounds :
X and Y cried pox and zounds'
G swore by G—-d 1t should not be,
And W wouldn’t lose, not he,
An,English letter’s property
In the great name ot Tom Durfy.

P protesjed, puft’d, and sworce

He’d ne’er be served so like a beast,
He was a piecce of Emperor,

And made up half s Pope at least.
C vow’d, he’d trankly have releas’d
His double sRaro ®n Cmsar Caius
For ounly one in Toth Durfeius.

1, consonant and vowel too,
To Jupiter did hymbly sue,
That of his Grace he’d anake a patent
o To t#rn the name mto good Latin :
For though withoul them (*twas most clear)
Himself could ne’er be Jupiter, .
Y& they’d resign that post so high
To be the gemtive Duryd. ,

In short, the rest weresall in fray,
From chris-cross to czt éez ra ;
'3
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Even they (mere standefs-by) toq mytter'd, *
Dipthongs and tripthongs swore and, stutter'd,
That none had so much right to be
Part of the name of stuttering T-
T—Tom—a—Ass D—Dur—f—fy.

Then Jove thus spake with care apd pain: ',
“We form'd this name renown’d in rhymo
Not thine, immortal Neuf-Gerpain,
Cost studious Providence more time ; f
Yet now as then, you all declare
From hence to Egypt you’ll repair,
And turn strango hieroglyphics there,
Rather than letters longer be
TUnless i’ th’ name of Tom Durfy.

¢ Were you all pleas’d, yet what, I pray,
To other letters could 1 say ?

‘What if the Hebrew next should claim

To turn quite backward Durfy’s name ?
Should the Greek quarrel, too, by Styx, I .
Could ne'er bring in ¥ and = :

Omicron and Omega from us

‘Would each hope to be O in Thomasg
And all the nmgitious vie

No less than Pythagoric Y,

To have a placo in Tom Durfy.

«Then, well-belov’d and tiusty letters,
Consonants, and vowels, too, their betters,
‘We, willing to repair this breach,

And all that in us lies please each,
Et cetera to our aid will‘eall

Et cetera represents you all:

Et cetern, therefore, we decree
Fpi ever henceforth join’d shall be
To the great name of Som Durfy.”



INDEX TO POETICAL WORKS.

A.

Ann'syCourr, “ delightfull” ii. 389

Abelatd and kloml, bidgraphical
notice. i.258; monument at P’ere
la Chaise, 259

Actions not always show the man,
i. 377

Addi%on’s Cato, prologue to,1.191-
192; allusion to Lover, No. 10—
paper in reference to china-
ware, 395; epistle occazioned by
his Dialogues on Medals, 271,
273; Addison’s description of
“high nonsense,” 217 nofe

Adriani Animula Vagula, i. 186,
187 notes ;"Morientis ad Animam,
tmmlatod, 187

Adventurous Baron, the ¢ lttle
Robert,” sevenigh Lord Petre, i.

6

Al 1 donin’srand »
i. 359 note
Allen, Ralph, of Prior Park, ii. 415
Alley, in imitation of.bpctucr, 5
89-91
Anniug, Sir Andrew Fountaifie?
ii. 816. Qu. Dr. Woodward
Apothﬁcnriel pots painted by Ra-
1. 291 note
APPNI, i. e. John Dennis, i.:215 ®
Aquings’ Summa Theologle no-
1. 210"note
Arbuthnot’s contempt of Dr.
‘Woodward, i. 3;3 note ; cha-

racter an )
Charteris, 399; epistle to Dr.

Argus, Ulysses’ dog, ii. 471

Argyll, John Campbell, Duke of,
. 421

Ariosto’s epitaph noticed, i. 310
note

Arnall, William, notice of, ii. 308

Ammisia, the Princeas, nfterws.rds
Queen Caroling, i. 96

Askapart, a giant f.\molm in ro-
mances, u. 406

Astrea, a name auumed by Mrs,
Behn, 1. 376

Atalantis, by Mrs. Delariviere
Manley, i. 244

Atossa, Sarah, Duchess of Marl-
borough, i. 389, 438. 487, 488

Atrailaire complexmns of Charles
V. and Phihp 1L defined, i. 377
note

Atterbury “unconquercd” in the
Tower, ii. 420; epitaph on Bishop
Atterbury, i. 308

Atticus, a pseudonym for Addison,
i 328

Auri Veni, motto on a fan, i. 92

Autumn, Pope’s Third Pastoral, i.
116, 119

Avidien, Xdward Wortloy Mon-
taguy, ii. 348, 3889, 452, 454

Ayres' " Gertain lmly, i. 393 note

B
Barbecued hog, ii
Barford, Richnd, uﬁtbor of the

or [* tragedy of tho Virgin Queen, ii.
322

Arbuthnof iLSlo Dr. Arbuth- | ‘Bagnard, Sir Jolm opponent to Sir
not dhp" t Oours, 898 | Nobers Walpole,
note; his rlil!uy 490 biogra~- ptemm, Sir lllhm his re-

phical notice of, 436, 43

ported last words, 1, 382 note
- -
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Bath, Wife of, modernised from
Cln\wer, i. 76-87

Bathurst, Allen, Lord, i.396, 397,
448-450, lines to, i1 512

Beaufort Ho\ue Gate, Chelsea,

Qanth

INDEX.

ntath volume of the Spectator,
i.sog - -

Bond, Denniep of Grange, M.P.,
“damns the poor,” i. 403

Books, folly of collecting editions
_ for their rarity, i. 423, 424

of Ircland, ii. 324

street, Ouvent Gaxden, ii. 346
Bedlam and Soho rails befringed
with odes, ii, 381
Beggar's Opers, receipts of each
night's performance, ii. 301
da, Miss Arabella Fermor, i.

229
Benfield, Paul, ii. 396
Bentley, “slashing,” ii. 326; his
on Miiton d

521
Bet.hel, Kugh “blameless Bethel,”
Betwrmn, in action dignified, 1.

871
Betty, +. e. Elinbeth Saunders, an
actress, i. 382, 43!
Mn calehntcd actress,
H. 491, 492 natc
Binfleld, Pope’s father’s house at,
noticed, i. 126 note
Blackmore’s endless line, ii. 59;
0

portrait, 6
Blanket, Curil undergoes the cere-
mony of the, ii. 285
Mﬂ eim, a house not a dwelling,
. 517
Blount, SIr Charles, luthor of the

of Reason, ii. 4
Blount, epistle §p Teresa B with
Voiture’s i. 282-285

Blount, lhrthg epistle to, on
d.y, i 288-200; Se-
oond Moul say addressed to

mm, e dohn, & projector of
Bollorun 08 303:”’5?& e
O 1
teur,” translated, il. 519

Bond. William? author of spuriops |

Pr

DBreval, John Durant, nLl:loo of, u.
302 ~

Brocas, Beau, i. 294

Brome, Ale(nndcr‘ serving-man of
Ben Jonson, ii. 68

Brutus’s Yray’r, trlnulnted‘ ii. 511

Bubo, i. ¢. Sagacious Bubb Dod-
dington, afterward Lord Mel-
combe Regis, 1. 418, 473-475;
ii. 831, 390

Buckingham, John Sheflieldy Duke
of, verses on, 1i. 478

Buckingham Iouse, St. James's
Park, noticed, ii. 479

Buckingham, Edmund, Duke of,
epitaph on, 1. 309

Budgell, Eustace, forged Tindal’s
will, 1. 386; biography of Bud-
gell 308

Bufo, ¢ ¢. Charles Montagu, Barl
of Talfax, i 329; biographical
notice, 4384&)

Bug with gilded wings; Lord
Hervey? ii. 357

Burlington, Richard Boyle, Earlof,
i.416,472; vignetteof urlingwn

Ilguse, wcadllly, 472
Burllngton, Earl of, his honse at
Chi epigram on, ii, 525

Burlington, Countess of, cutting
paper, verses on, ii. 497

Burnet, Thomus, son of Bishop

. Bm.net nfwrwmlJudgem

Byron s translatioh of Advian’s
Lines to his Soul, 1. 187 %ote

Onﬁg-ri%%e Commm‘mu;t Otte, i

Cl;l’d;dlm for the Laurel, il.-824,



'INDEX.

Carey, Wdcer, il. 480, 484 ngts
Carletqn, Hefy Bgyle,Lord, li. 420
Caroling; ’Iwy iculars of her
last hnnrs, ii. 455-457
e, Queen, pxctu:e of, by
Lsgy Burlington, ii. 5

pnperz, in Athenamm,
quote,
Caryll, ohn Lord Cgryll, epitaph
on, i. 299

Cl{ylla of West Gﬂnstead, noticed,

mﬁ, We. Chatl‘s Darhqnennve,
vulgo, D. o noted epi-
cure, 1. 375

Ci , ¢ clasp’d in wood,” ii. 69

Ceclllas Day, ode on St., i.175-

19

Cecilia’s fate cruel, ii. 518

Centlivre, Mrs., dramatist, par-
ticulars of] ii. 309, 310

Cephalus nmd I’rocns, story of, on
fan, i. 92

Certain Lady at Court, i.c. Mrs.
Howard, ii. 489

Challenge,n court ballad, ii. 485,

487
Chandos, James Brydges, Duke of,
i. 374, 430
Chlmcters of w@men, i. 384, 396
Charitable corporation, its iniqui~
ties, i, 402, 403; ii. 395
‘Charity an absolver of sins, il 520
‘Chartres, or Charteris, Francis,
infamous for all evicesgi. 398,
399, 402, 451-456
Chaucer, imitation of, i. 88, ! %o
malﬂen, Pope’s surgeon, ii, 355

note
K QWIG. Plnlil:s:l-;ho)‘w, :Sul

536
Churchill’s race described, i. 281
Cnbber, Cuus Gabriel, sculptor,

C:gber’s “brnlnlnn brotherl.” ii.
83, 284
C:bbe;-, Theophilus, noticed, ii.

Clnrke and Hoadley, Queen Caro-
line's favourite low-church di-
vines, i. 392, 421, 481

Classic poetry committed t6 me-
mory, ii. 316

Cleland, MajorWilliam, St. James's
Place, epistle to, i. 293; biogra-
phical notice of), ii. 11

Cleveland, Barbara, Duchess of,
the croator of ‘Marlborough’s
cnormous wealth, i. 376 note

Cliveden’s proud al’cove, i, 411,
470

Colepepper, Sir William, Bart., 8
ruined gamester, i 401 mm
Comedi

i In-
quirer, edmed by Hesiod Cooke,
i. 418 note
Compton, Spencer, “ Lord Privy
o Nosy,” ii. 434

of Shakspeare, il. 106, 109, 803;
ductor of the Sp

3043
524

Congreve, William, dramatist, i.
438

Coningsby, Lord, a honut man
because not hanged, ii. 518,515
Cooke, Thomas, or Hesiod, ii, 303
Coioper, Samuel, minmt\u-e-pdnter,
i, 444
pe, Mrs,, i. 302 note

his “envious madness,”

i};\e ted Fope, ii. 328" bett, Mﬂ. Klizabet] h

' gﬂ, 3 by dgg on,L 302; involved nh:'

! i b, note N
) »/L m. 2‘ 395 Howard aﬁ/e Cormmﬁ he. Mra, E'H:Pbe& Tho-
Chlge, ®e. Mrs. How: - mu, enry Cromwell's suistrens,
P aocmﬁ:s“ Bulti, . Goromat n of Goorgo I, eplsti

: 1, 441- omm on o
Choruses to tragedy of Brutus, i, “em7 mtmpenﬁng L3886,

183-185 . o
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Cornbury, Henry Hyde, Lord, ii. |
Comy, Bolwn, note on Ode for

Cof.u. Old, Jolm Holles, Duke of
Newcastle, i. 406, 462

Cotterell, Colone), ii. 382

Ca;.ntry Parson’s happy life, i.

Cowley’s House at Chertsey, vig-
nette of, i. 187

Craggs, James, senior, his origin,
ii. 368

James, junior, secretary

state, lines warmly encomias-

tic, i. 278; epistle to, 277, 278;

biographical notice, 278 note; n.
460 note

Creech iranslator of Horace, 1i.

Cnt.mm,Euuyon,x. 193-291, 484
Cromwell, Henry, opistle to, i.
294-297

INDEX,

of Delorai
i, a4s. 447, 478,262

Dennis’s quargel with Pope, ii.
289-291

Dennis and Pope’s bulls of dif-
ferent kinds, i, 218 note ; caustic
description of Pope’s person, 216
note

Dennis’s scandals ha.rmleall, ii.521;
Pope’s prologue to Dennis’s be-
nefit play, . 477

Du'xl Tevern, .Flcet-stteet, n. 368

Dldmu Fulian buys the Romm
Empire, i. 404

Digby monument, Sherborne, epi-
taph on, i. 303

Dinner-tablo pleasantiies, ii.o41

Disney, Coloncl Henry, monu-
mental inscription, i. 305 note

})usenters pulpits called tubs, ii.

Dog-co]lnr rhyme, ii. 518

Crook, Japhet, otherwise Sir Peter | Donne’s Satires versified, ii. 393+
Stranger, i. 402, 456‘:57 406
“Crux Raston Woods, i Dorimant, Bubb Doddi ? ii.
linea on ladies walking there, ii. 357
Dorset, Clmrlcs Sackeville, Earl of,
Curll, Edmund, piratical publish on, i. 298

il, 07, 284-286, 325
Cutler, Sir John, i. 411, 471

D.
Daphne, Popos Winter, Mrs. —
'empest, i. 121
Dnﬁqnen“e,or])uhneuf Chas.,
a “true epicure,” ii, 342, 444-

“G
Dates of ’s Poems, i. 484-488;
'S

door, Wal 1. 401 note
De:g;-;m ,ﬁ«“lm”mm of,

De’:;oﬂ 'nﬁncl commended, i, {*

Delawarr, James, Lord, 3i. 412 »
Dollg, ‘ﬂlﬂ poisoner, de Y

W

Doxolo‘gy to Lofl’s Prayer spu-
D nous, i, 397

bill, ii. 314 -
Druggerman, i.e. Dragoman, ii, 400
Dryde. ad~anced his prologue
ru:o to Southern, i. 201; Dry-
den’s magmficent funeral, fi. 330;
his monument su, ted by the
epitaph on Rowe, i. 301
Dyyope, Ovid's fl.ble of, id
Puck- lfne. now
“mu for bookl, i, 210-211

Duek, Stephen, librarian at Mm-
lin’s Cave, ii, 378-886; preferred
to ewkle verge ab E.chm&g

Dncko:i“coltmeh‘ thrmnl to

800 ./ ,u

ten eu -
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Dunciad. See_distinct Index, of
personad and ‘Mutigrs npticed, i
273-281

Bumseas Kl v

, Pope’s prologue to hislast
plq’;, ii. 475; conflict of the
letters cjected from Durfey’s
name, 53¢

Dymg Chpstun to his sgul, i. 185,

E.

Editor" dverhsemcnt, i Veevi.

Edward 1’s armour ¥prn®by Cib-
ber, ii. 877

Tloisd to Abelard, i. 257-270

Erinna, Mrs. Judith Cowper, ii.
496

Fsherdpeaceful grove, ii. 419

Lissay on Man, in four pats, i
312-367

Lucho, ie. Sir Charles Duncombe,
i. 882; his last words uttered,
by Sir William Bateman, i.

Europe balanced, an epigram, ii,
515

Liusden, Laurtnce, ii. 39, 62 not,
86

Evelyn’s Numismata, lines written
in, by Pope, ii. 531
quer tallics now obsolete, ii.

356
Excise scheme, Walpole’s, its effect,
i. 459-460

587

Yorks, bidential, at Pope’s, i. 446
‘ortescue, Pope’s unfec’d lawyer,
ii. 339-340

Foster, James, D.D. popular
preaclier, ii. 415

Fox, IIenry, first Lord Iolland,

Furms, i. e. John Dennis, ii. 62 note

ana.hs, Count, Boncmcmn theory,
i. 223 note, 227

Gage, Joseph, i. 404, 461

Gammer Gurton, a comedy, by
Bishop Still, ii. 370

Garden, an imitation of Cowley, i.

92, 93

Garth, Sir Samuel, M.D, i. 118
note ; ii. 490

Gay’s successful results from
Beggar’s Opera, ii. 55 note; ob-
structive to the peace of anpe,
i. 445

Gay’s congratulation on Pope’s
home, answered, ii. 494; epi-
taph on Gay, i. 306, 307; ii. 515

Geoffrey of Monmouth, translated
by Rev. Aaron Thompson, ii.
511

George I. and II., their Courts
grossly immoral, i, 442

Galdon, Clmrles, ii. 86 ; the ag-
gressor in the quarrel with Yope,
ii, 295, 290

Gllttering Forfex, i. 244

F.
Falklond, Lucius Cary, Vi
killed at Newbury, i. 355
Fenton, Elijah, cpitaph on, i. 806
Y¥ermor, Arabella, herome of the
Rape of the Lock, i. 222-223
Fﬁsz s

ﬁmmmm exhibitions, ii. ]

for
loss of Grildrig, ii. 504-506
Godolphin, Sidnocy, Earl of, Lord
Treasurer, i. 431
, Bow-street if.
.

Gorha.mbury House, vignette oﬁ
William, ﬂrn-Inrd il

G

!’leckna, Bmhnrd bred an Irish | _ ii. 352
prhs:a no- | G
Fleet Duch bed, i, 304, 529

B'lorm Youth, & ¢. Lord Hervey, ii,

Fow; lpeﬂw!s, u:om by Cib-

Gulllver, Mary, eplltln to Captain

G;Gnlhver.:i 501-50 0‘ - "
tifrle, O ewgate

.ulg,st o! nayration, i1
.
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588 INDEX.
] . | Heuyhnhoms’ eful Addreas to
Hale, “plain Parson Hale,” Ste- Gulliver, i 493-500 {
ph:n D.D., i. 302, 446- ]EIowxml,8 Harry, Earl of Surrey,
i. 18
Hahtax, see Bufo, ii. 829 Howe, Sophis, Maid of Honour,
H Elizabeth, Duchess of, reply to her What is Prudery?

i. 387, 433-437

Handel and Bononcini feuds, epi-
gram on, ii. 514

Harcourt, Hon. Simon,
on, i. 300

Harp generally woven on Irish
linen, i. 291 note

Harpsfield, a Papist writer under
the pseudonym of Nicholas de
Lyra, ii. 70

Hawley, Lord, noticed, i. 401 note

Hmhooﬁe, “grave Sir Gilbert,” i.
403, 4

Hei:ilem, directorof masquetades,

29,
Helmsley, Duke of Buckingham’s
delight, ii. 352
Henley, Orator, notice of, ii. 301,
823

Bomhury realms, i. 405; the
tue expluned 462
“ Grace,” i.e. Mary, Duchess
of Montagu, i. 388
y, Lord, the ¢ Lord Fanny”
of mngy a satire, il 206, 326
und Sarah Drew, i

811

Keyv;ood, John, cafly dramatist,
il,

Hill. .Anron, particulars of, ii. 306-

Bmdley, Benjamin, Bishop of
Bangor, ii. 309, 400

Hog barbecued, ii. 347

Etimd. “Philemon, M.D., trans,
lator-general of his age, il. 70

Hoole, ﬂnnu:l, the historian,

Bnpki antu i 402, 411, 456
Horace, ok, ns of, i 83&'-892,
458, 470

 Bishop, i ““w“ﬁ.d
o ihy .

epitaph

ii. 488-489

Huggire, Warden by matent of tho
Fleet Ryrison, ii. 408 ¢

Ilyde Park, the Ring or Circle
described, i. 394 note

C ¢
Indexes, Swift’s humorous allusion
to, 1i. 294

Interpolatio Furtiva, i. 294

3

James’s-place. St., and its literary
celebrities, i. 293 note

January and May, from Chaucer,
i. 55-76

Jokyll, Sir Joseph, ii. 410

Jenking’s car, fable of] ii. 408

Jervas, epistle to, with Dryden’s
translation of Fresnoy, i. 279-
282 ; biographical notice of, 279

nole

Johnston, Sceitish S af-

terwards Lord Register, 1 91,
879 note

Jolly good Ale, a song, ii. 8370

Jones, Inigo, architoct, i. 419

Juezmen.s like watches, none go

»just alike, i. 195

. K
Kempis, Thomas &, paraphrase on,
i,18-14

Ketstt, White, Whig Bishop of

ueens
Kneller, as a

magistrate, & Sancho
Panza in decision, i:;’s;; P:pe'l
Lines on Kneller'y dr: l wings of

statues, 517
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Kneller, Qg&ey epitapheo:
i, 304 Pk‘ - ! -Pl o,
Knight, cashier ‘) South-Sea
Com%any, ii. 378
Kyrle, John, “The Man of Ross,”
1. 409, 462-466
»
S L,
Ladies who “stay in town,” ii. 518
Ln.dy singing to her lute, lmel on
a, i iz -92
Laguer¥e, llecors.mr phinter at
I Blex:he.lm i :}2;4

peer,”
i. 381
Lansdowne,. George Granville,
Lor#, notice of, i. 108 notc
Laurcate epigrams, ii, 524, 527, 528
Laureated Querno, ii. 93
Left-legged Jacob (Tonson), ii. 99
Le Nétre, Louis the Fourteenth’s
+ gardener, i, 419
Tewis, Erasmus, Harley’s prose-
man, ii. 343
Lilliputian Ode to anbua Fles-
trin, ii. 500-501
me/ot, Bernard, bookseller, ii. 284
Log, King, loyul sxcln.nmnon to,
ii. 90
Logg, Dr., of the order of Mel-
chisedec for over, i. 437
London, farewell to, ii. 489-492
London’s Column, the glonument
i. 418, 450
Looking-glass, lines on Mrs. Pal-
' temey, il. 498
Imm x1 reveres a leaden Saint,

uwe a.lnne the cordial drop of lifes

, 1.-365; Tove defined, 518 ®

Lovers m'ucl! by lightning, epi-~
tapt®on, i.

Imxurloun lobster nights, ii. 492

0, subsequehtly
; Lord.ii.ﬂss-wu: 854 nois
T

Macartney, CGeneral, asserted to

589

have stabbed the Duke of
Hamilton, i. 434-436
Macer, Ambrose Philips, a cha-

rncter, ii. 479-480.
versus Newspap ii.
286
Ma.homet, page to King George 1.,
Maudevllle, and Fable'dY the
Bees, ii. 311
Marble Hill, vignette, i. 442
Maria’s d s; Lady Mary, da.

of William Herbert Marquis of
Powis, i. 405, 461-452
\Iarlborough’s enormous nnnun.l

for wealth 1llustrated '363 note

Marlborough’s voice the accents
of a whining ghost, i. 363 note

M**> (Marlborough), i 350

Marlborough, Sarah, Duchess of,
particulars of, ii. 438-441

Mead, Pope's phyuicum, ii. 855

Merlms Cave, Richmond, ii. 878

Moessiah, asacred Eclogue, i. 144-149

Mint in Southwark, a_sanctaary
for debtors, ii. 320

Mohun, Lord, a notorious profli-
gate, i. 433-434

Monroe, physician to Bethlehem
Hospital, ii. 50, 384

Montagu, Lady Mary Wortley, com-
pared with Eve, ii. 498; lines
on Kneller'’s portrait of Lady
Mary, 494

Moore-Smythe, James, author of
the Rival Modes, i. 394; epi- -
grams on, 522-523; the Phantom
of the Dunciad, ii. 95

Moore, John, celebrated - for hil
-Worm-powder ; epistle ﬁo,
292-293

7
-Mordl\mt, lines to Hi , nephaw
. ot the Earl dl’eﬂnﬁdﬁ,i
Mn?dlngwn, Lord,

m 8
] .olgln::;ed:om in Cmmt»gm
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M author of the Moral Phi-
Tosopher, &i. 311 f

Morris, Beuleel, 1i. 105, 159, 302
Mottenx, Peter Authony, trans-
lator of Don Quizote, ii. 311
Mummius, Dr. Mead? duel with
Dr. Woodward at Gresham Col-

“gnigate, ii. 817
,Wlﬂlum,subsequentlyEul
Mansfield,1i, 360; his cham-
bers, 5, K:lng ’s Bench Walks, 468
Mystic visions of Belfnda, i. 250

N.
Names, Pope irregular and ca-
pricious in spelling, ii. 4
Narcissa, Mrs, Oldfield, i. 382, 432;
see algo Iamilton, Duchess of
Newcastle, Margaret, Duchels of,
her life more poetical than her
‘verses, ii. 292
Nerwgnte visited by nobility, ii.

;'!awton, Sir Isaac, mtended epi-
taph on, i. 308

New Year Odes, Cibber's exe-
crable, ii. 287

Nil admirari maxim affected by
Pope, i. 208 note

N"I;. Ladies’ Grotto, inscription on,

. 508

Noble wives, i. ¢. Countess of War-
wick and Lady Elizabeth How-
ard, ii. 337

Of 5 Gener ii. 390, 391
dﬂeld notorious glutton, ii. 347,
Oldﬂeld Mrs., celebn.ud actress, d
if” on,
Ol?m m l.ml Cibber, epigram on,
nn'hco of its first introduoe

,ﬁm, ii, 814, 816
Homq Twickenharp, i.

INDEX.

Snppho to Ph-go ﬂmfhted 47-

Oxt‘ord, Robut Harley, Earl o,
epistle to, with Parnell’s poems,
i. 274-275; the Earl's letter of
acknowledgmont, 275 nmote; bio~

hwal notice, 276
xfo 3%Zdward llarWy, second
Earl ofdl_ 407, 408 ¢

Ozell, John, tmnslator of French

plnys, ii. 85, 484
¢

Tage, er I/mnms, “the hanging
Judge,” ii. 818, 343

Parthemsn, i ¢. Martha Blount,
i. 287

Partridge, John, almanack %redic-
tions, i. 255

Passeran, Count, ii, 414

Lastoral poetry, discourse on, 1.
100-104

Pastorals, i. 99-124

Patin, his falselarge brass Otho, i.
272 note

Patricio, i. e. Sidney, Earl of Go-
(]olphin, Lord Treasurer, 1. X75;

ii, 431
Patriot, “ uns] gdspeetcd old” Sir
Christopher $usgrave, i. 400
Patriots, Carterct and Pultency,
ii. 409

Paxton, Mlclmel, dispenser of se-
cret seryice money, ii. 416

Perftan Tales, translated by Am-
Srose Philips, ii. 327

Peter, Wise, sce Walter

Philips, Ambrose, characterised
‘under name of Macer, ii. 479, 480

¢ePhilemedé * majestically drunk;”
Hetrietta, Duchess of Mark
‘borough, i. 387%8, 437-458

l’hr;ne, l‘opu n.uﬂcal Yortrait

1. 98 note,
Phryne, Maria dsnm;t, deole'l
an

lecond wife, i. 96 nm,um, 468-
Plnkey. i e Will Pinhthmm,
median, il

. mmm. ler, ii. 407

ope, J. 40-4b;
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Pitt, or FeRDigmond, fts His-
tory, i.'414

Plume, 8ir, i e. Sir @eorge Brown,
of Keddington, i. 225, 248

Poetical fame immortal, ii. 470

Poctry, Southern’s only sin, i. 291

Poets fools, but fools no!':oets, ii.

514 5'.!
, Lady®Del

P
il 417

Pope, rarely seen to laygh, ii.
459 ngte

Pope's (lollcctcd Wiyks," preface
to first edition, with the varia-
tions, i. 1-8; Preface to second
volume, 9

Pope’s_parents, new particulars
resp®rting, i1. 336 aote, 441 444

l‘nor Matthew, chief author of the
Clty and Country Mouse, ii.
465 note ; translation of Adrian’s
Address to lus Soul, i. 187 note ;
Lord Harley’s verse-man, ii.
343; roasted by n cook.-maid,
i. 296

Prior, opitaplt suggested by one
written by him, i. 309

Protestant Barnaby’s Lamenta-
tion, ii. 285

Prynne, author of the listrio-
mastix, noticed, ii. 59

Pultency, subquently Larl of
Bath, Walpole’s opponent, ii. 421

Punch-bowl inscription, §i. 513

Q.
Quaker’s Wife, i.e. Mn Drum-
mond, if. 415
Quarles not pennoned by Clmrleu
the First, ii. 380 >

Qucem rry, Duke and Duchess,
Gay's'patrons, particulars of, i.
+443-446; ercct monument m
him in W%tminster Abbey, 307
note; ii, 9

R.
« Ralph, JA, political writer, ii.
159, 299

8
. Scarbomugh,
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Rapo of the Lock, i. 223-256

Raphael, epitaph on, translated by
Swift’s friend  Harrison, 304 note

Rich, I.o,dy, wife of Sir Roberb
TRich, ii. 486

]hclmrdnon s portrait of Pope, i

Rldpath (George, editor e the
Flying Post, i, 75

Riple{, ‘Walpole's Architect, origi-

a cagpenter. who married
Sll‘ Robert's maid, i. 418, 426
r's bed ut Add

verses on, ii. 508

TRomish Church enriched by abso-
lutions and indulgences, i, 211
note

Rowo Wrinks and rolls, ii. 490;
cnyu.ed Poet Laureate, 491 note;
cpitaph on, i. 301; Ris widow
noticed, ii. 422

Rowe's Jane Shore, Pope’s epi-
logue to, ii. 473-474

Russcll, Lord, a gourman®,
luxuriously destroyed his con-
stitution, ii. 365

T

S.

Sabbath of his days, Pope’s forty-
ninth year, ii. 353

Sandys’ Ghost, a proper new bal-
lad, ii. 481-484

Sappho to Phaon, translated from
Ovid, i. 47-54

Sappho, Lady Mary Wortley Mon-
tagu, ii. 343, 448-452

Satires, prologue to the, ii. 819-
338; epilogue to the same, 407-
42

Riclmd Lumley,
Schutz, Augultus, Equerry to
King Gt II., ii. 857, 486
Scotists and homutl defined, i.
“210 note
Spnblerns Clnb. n.
Sear! ,, pe’s gardener, ii.
820 note

rk, Charles, Eatl of, ii. 412,
. qls, e

® Earl of.
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286 ! Lies, an
Servilia, mistress of Julius Cesar,
and mother of Brutus, i. 380
Settle, Elkanah, City Laureate,
Dryden’s Doeg and Fope’s
Codrus, i. 15 note; Pope’s verses
ongSottle’ (; Suweull:, 15; refer-
ences an p‘rﬁcu rs respect-
ing, ii. 58, 68, 149, 175: chg;m
the Charter-h ouse, 17, note

Sew——, George Sewell, M.D.? ii.

2

6
Shakespeare, Theobald’s edition of.
noticed, ii. 66
Blnppen, Walliam, ii. 342, 446-447
Shirley, Lady Frances, Lord Ches-
terfield’s Fanny, ii. 429-430
Shrewsbury, Countess of, i. 4)1
Sidney, Si Philip, idolised by his
countrymen, i. 355 note
Silence, verses on, i. 94-95
Skelton’s volume, * lately re-
T g edltcd by Thomas
‘Coxeter, 1736, ii. 868 «
Sleep, Pope’s addiction to, i. 439
Bl?ine’ butterflies versus rarities, i.

i

8
Smedley, Dean, character of Dean
Swift, ii. 305, 306
Smith and Johnson, Bayes’ two
friends in the Reheareal, i. 205
Smith, Richard, bookseller,
himself and wife, ii. 414
Smythe, see James Moore
bocutea' death caused by the poi-
son of hemlock, i. 361 note
Solitude, ode on, i. 11-13
Song, by7u Person of Quality, ii

506-50'

Southem, epuﬂe to, on his birth-"
day, i 291

Bpo:-us, i, John, Lord Hervey, ii.

332,

Spring, Pope’s first Pastoral, 1.
105-111

Bbair, Jnhn Dalrymple, Earl of,
notice of, il. 428

Stative’ 'mebm, firet book trafs-
Iated, i. 18-40

INDEX.,

[sStedle a recipi twhecﬂf service
money, i,
Sternhold, an* blil singing psalm
versifier, ii. 375
Stowe “to wonder at,” i. 421; de-
scribed, 475—4

.wﬁ:ﬁ. X &:ol.t.’a
457. 36 Crook

Stucco has no chink, ii. 468

Summer, Pope'’s second Pastoral,
i 112-115 |

Sutton, dir ‘obert, Warburton’s
patron, i. 43 note ; ii. 395, 408

Swift’s ancestors, lines on, u. 512,
banjshed to his deanery, u. 462
note

Sylvia, a fragment, i1 498-£39

pe of Douster-
An\iquary, i.

T

Taylor, ¢ the water-poet,” 1. 312-
313

Teague, King of Ireland, i, 362 not.

Teddington church, vignctte, 1.447

Tempest family of Branwell and
Tong Iall, i. 121 hote

Temple of Fn.me, i 150 174
Pope’s lines with Temple of
Fame, ii. 514,

Thnleal:ns,u. e qun. Morley, sister
to Sir Plume, i. 225, 247

Theobald’s Shakespearc Restorerd,
1i. 61; Pope’s edition of Shake,
g;ue (nferior to Theobald’s,
2 bmgmphy of Theobald,

Thcocles, i c Anthony Ashley
Cowper, or Cooper, Karl of
Shaftesbury, ii. 317

" bThirg Dialogue, supposed frng-
méht of, ii. 430-435

Thomson’s Sophonfsba, Pone's pro-
logue to, it. 476

Thorold, Sir George, Lord Mayor
of London, .67 ,

Three Gentle Shepherds, i,e. Am-
brose Philips, Budgell, ; and
‘Walter Carey, ii. ﬂ;u

‘Three Hours atter Madriage, Pope's
prologue to, ii. 474, 475




'.l‘ibull\u'fm imitated, ii. 494

Timon's Willa, t?ahn‘,i. 422; de-
scribed, 482-483 @

Tindal, Matthew, { Ro-

TNDEX.
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Voiture’s « early care,” Mademoi-
sclle Paulet, 1’ 284
Voiture's Neuf- Germain verses

manism, ii. 364 note -
Tofts, Mrs., first English opera

singer, opigram on, ii -3’4
Tonson, §gacob, booksdh.J, ii. 55
Townshesd, Charles, §f ord Vis-

count, ii. 390
Translations and

Imitations, con-
-y dates ing, i.

16-19 .

Trumbull, Sir Wil¥im, notice of,
i. 99; cpitaph on, 299

Tarennc, Marshal, i. 355

Turner, Richard, usually called
Plhum Turner, i. 402

Twickenham; Mrs. Vernon, owner
of Pope’s lhouse, 1. 351 mnte;
virses on grotto at ‘Cwicken-
ham, 496

Tybuin Gate, vignette, ii. 53

Tyrawley’s crew, ii. 365

u.

Umbra, a character, ii. 480-481

Unfortunate lady, elegy in me-
mory of [Mrs. ®Rlizabeth Wes-
ton?], 1. 188-191.

The retcrence, p 191, to Life of
Pope, reters to pp. 79-87 in
that volume

Universal Prayer, i. 368-360®

Usc of Riches, tlurd and fourtle of
the Moral Essays, i. 396-426

V.
Vadius, i.e. Dr. Woodward’s Roe| Wi
L]

man shield, i, 272
enctian dooredefined, i. 419
Venusfode to, ii. 4638
Verney, Ralph, Earl, ii. 297
Verrio, dcsarative painter at
‘Windsor®and Hampton Court,
i. 139,424
Vertumnu)and Pomons, i. 43-46
Villiers, rge, fifth Duko of

d, ii. 530-532

w.

‘Walpole, Sir Robert, as a minister
commended, ii. 409 -

‘Walpo! cpigram on Fordri-
nier's Yeint of, ii. 526

‘Walpole, , not Sir Robert's
son? ii. 423

Walter, or Waters, Peter, i. 398,
399 note, 400 note, 404, 460-461

‘Ward, Ned, author of the London
Spy, ii. 78

Ward, Johu, of Hackney, of in-
famous notoricty, i. 398

Wagd, Joshua, M.D.. of pill and
drop celebrity, ii. 37:9

‘Weeping, lines on, i. 93-94

Welsted, Leonard, ii. 118, 159:
complimentary addresses, 299
300

‘Wesley, Samuel, lines on, ii. 5

Westnunster Abbey effigies, i. 458

‘Wharton, Philip, Duke of, i. 379,
431-432

‘Whistling of a name, i. 362

‘White's club, or gaming-louse,
noticed, i. 401; ii. 404

‘Whitworth, Mrs., cpitaph on, at
Twickenham, i. 436

Wife of Bath, modernised from
Chaucer, 1. 76-87

Wild, Jonathan, thief impeacher,
ii, 418

‘Will, Sir, ie. Sir William Yonge,
secretary at war, ii. 331
inchelsca, Lady, to,
ii. 473

Windsor Forest, i. 125-143

‘Winter, Pope’s fourth Pastoral, i.
120-124 .

4Vit not at home, ii. 514

Withcr, Ggorge, poet, ii. 294
ithors, }na Henry, epitaph
on, i 306; prose inscription ap-

*pended by Colonel Henry Dis-

Buckingham, i. 411, 466-470

# ®ney, 3QQ note

A
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\

‘Wood’s copper coinage, for Ire-
1and, ii. Toross TR

Wood, Tom, of Chiswick, “dcep
divine,” ii. 511

« ano te!” ii 5.?‘;‘ ue same
translateG, 503, 510
3

_— Y.
Wycherley, Aut i ¢ Y v Mrs., tho actress, i
Y him, i N g 8, ii. 491;
ngem‘; him, 1. 116; anecdme:{ married to Hon. John Finch,
Wyngdham, chencellor of the ex- wlagp 'y
ch&quer, ii. 421 K z °
/ 2

X . Zoilus, ‘lus strictures on Ilomer
Xavier's Hymn. “0 “Deus! ego occasioned his death, i. 211 rotc

[

THE END.

C. WRITING, BEAUTORT HOUSI', STRAND. .


















