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NOTICE.

[

Tux Editot, &fter preparing this volume for the
press, fuels more than ‘ever sati-fied a3 to the
arrangement ultimately adopted with respect to the
scattered Jounsawiana of Boswell's friends and
rvals, In the netes to the preceding volumes, he
has presented all those shors passages of other
writers, which seemvd to bear decidedly on the
statements in Boswell's text: in this, and in the
succecding volume, the reader has presented to him
¥y mass of miscellaneous Anecdotes and Sayings,
gathered from nearly a bundred different pablic-
ations ; which could nat have been produced as
notes to Boswell, without overloading and perplexing
fﬂﬁagu,butwhichmmenﬁﬂwthe com-
W of the intellectual portrait of Johnson.

by themselves alone, these Ana might, it

i clsim a place %ith the best books of

that poputier description, in onr own or in any other
A ’l



L1 NOTICE.

language. They ‘orm, it wil}, bardly be disputed,
one of the richest collections of Materials for Think-
ing that can be pointed out in literature; and con-
«stitute, eminently, a Manyal such as Johnson
himself was so fond of — “one of these portuble
books, that you may carry to the fire-side, and hold
readily in your hand — the *uost useful after all.” .

The beautiful head of Mrs, Piozzi, which faces
the title-page of this volume, is from Sir Joshua
Reynolds's portrait; which, on the dispersion of
the Streatham Gallery, passed into the hands of
that accomplished lover of art and literatare,
Samuel Boddington, Esq., and which was never
before engraved.

Octobrr 26, 1835,



JOHNSONIANA — CONTENTS

~
PR L AR—

ANLCDOTES AND SAYINGS OF JOHNSON —

Parr 1. sx Mrs Piozax - - PaLE
Il. — Sin Joux Haiwkins - - 192%
1II. — Tuowmas Trgns, Esq - - 108
1V — J Hoor, Ew - - 178
V = Greorcr Stxeving, E«q - - 142
VI — Miss Raynorny - - - 202
VI1I. — Mn. CtMBERLAND - - 228
VIiIL. — Mz, Czavorx - - - 235
IX. == Mz, Wicning - - - 243
X. — Ma. Geexx, or Licurizip - 248
XI. — Ruv. Mr. Paxsrn - - 249
XII, — Mas Rosr - - - 252
XJ1l — Wirrtraw Sywann, B s 255
XIV. — Ozias Humenrr, R A. - - 257
XV. — Stz Josuva Revaoins - - 259
XVI — Mapaxe D'Anstay - - 278
XVIL, « Dg, Branmne - - 804
XVIII, — Tuxz Riasr Hox. W, Wnunuu - 308
XIX, — Hannan Morx - -  8is
AX. — Bisunor Hoane - - - 830
Abuse, 65, 66. Affiction, 117.
Abstinence, 385, Age, 91, 212,
Actor, 195. Allegorical Painting, 149
Addison, 73. 124, « Amelia,” 80,

A



viil

Awmerica, 11.

Americans, 80.
Amusements, 42, 96.
Anscrapun’s Dove, 13,
Anonymous Authors, 119,
‘Anson, Lord, 26.
Apparitions, £9.

Arcadia, 246.

Arithmetic, 27.
Arkwright, Sir Richard, 148,
Art of Thinking, 259,
Ascham, Roger, 87.
Aston, Molly, 55.
Attention, 6. 121, 1¢3
Authority, parental, 7.
Authors, 45. 119, 134.
Avarice, 54.

« Baiting the Bear,” 242,
Ballad Motre, 198,
Barbauld, Mrs., 4.
Barnard, Dr,, 9. 215,

_ < Baa Bleu," 195,
Dath, 259,
Baxter, Rickard, 141. 321.
Behaviout, 7.
Belief, 68.
Benedictines, 35.
Benevolence, 176. 220.
Bible, 179.
Biography, 138.
Birch, Dr., 135,
thkmou 8ir Rickard, },9.

CONTENTS.

Books, portable, 128, 255.
Bolithby, Miss, 57.
Boyce, Samuel, 46.
Bright and cloudy Days, 116.
Brockldiby, Dr., 177,
Brewne, Hawkins, 62.

. Browne, Sir William, 10.

jwyce, James, 145,
Bh:ﬁe, Edmund, 11,83, 157,
237. .
Burney, Dr., 49. 275.
Burney's History of Music,
211. 258,
Burton, Rabert, 115.

) Calamitics, 113.

Calumny, 258. :
Cambridge, 10.
Camps, 117.
Canters, 87,
Cunting, 20, S4.

* Cards, 43.
Caricatura Imitdtion, 24,
Carter, M., 129,
Catholic Burials, 317.
Catiline, 29,
« Cato,” 91. 124, 144. 2
Charities, 239.
Charity, 81, 41. 150. g31.
Chat, unprofitable, 69.
Chesterfield, Lord, 135.
ch’n‘. D"q 115, '
Children, Education of, 5.
Children, poot People's) 5.
Children, showing off, 2. . |
Children’s Books, 4. -
Choice of 8 Wifo, 87.
Cholmandslay, Mr. yi.



CONTENTS. i<

Christian Religion, 129. 256.
Churchill, Charles, 63. 148,
170.
# Clarissa,” 71. 80. 202.
Clarke, Dr. Samuel, 1388.
188. .
Clubs, 242.
Coach, 100.
Culd Baths, 245.
Colman, George, 149,
Cummandment, seventh, 188.
Compassion, 119.
Complainers, 134
Complimients, 74. 115,
Comaposition, 150, 178. 183,
Computation, 119.
Couferriug Favours, 98.
Congreve, William, 19.
Contradiction, 49. 81.
Comacience, Scruples of, 82
219.
Convonts, 35,
Conversation, 34. 66, 75, 100,
128. 175. 259.
Coufidence with respect w
PFuturity, 128,
- Laltmeille, 19,
Country Life, 95.
Cowley, Abrsham, 144,
Criieistn, 118.
Cunning, superfluous, 98.
Cyrus, ?

Dancing, 43,-'

Dancing-Master, 87, -

Duughters, 42.

Days, bnght snd M}a
116,

Death, 67. 122. 185. 9!3.

Deception, 245.

« Derange,” 182.

Devotion, 34.

Diary, 117.

Dictionaries, 121.

Diligence, 218.

Dnuppomtment, 116.

Dnguue. 97,

Distressed Authors, 45.

Distresses of Friends, $2.

Divine Service, 130,

Divines, old English, }37.
247.

Doctoring one's-self, 198,

.Dudd, Dr., 130.

Dogs, 51. 91,
Doing good, 246.
Domestic Companions, 132,
Domestic Tragedies, 113.
Don Quixrote, 102,
Dove, Anacreon’s, 18,
* Dreams, 3.
Dress, 43. 103,
Dryden, John, 18.
“ Dying with a Grace,” 124.

Education of Children, 3
118, 149,

Equality, 130,

Erudition, 70,

Erasmus, 311

« Essay on Muan," 204.

Evil Propensions, '209.

Exercise, 117,

Esercises, bodily, 2,

Every-day Knowledge, 70.

Eye;ngbi, 92,

¢ Fair Penitent,” 124.
1]



2 4 CONTENTS,

Falstaff, 71,

Favourite Yerses, Johnson’s,
. 205.

Favogws, 98.

Fawkes’s Anacreon, 14.

Fear, 101,

Fear of death, 135. 248.

Female Friendship, 208.

Female Gluttony, 120,

« Fiddle-de.dee," 253.

Fielding, 322.

Fielding’s ¢ Amelia,” 80,

Filtal Obedience, 114.

Fitzherbert, Mrs. 56.

Flattery, 65. 114. 119. .

Foote, Samuel, 62. 129.

Foppish Lawnentations, 40.

Ford, Parson, 8.

Fortune, 213.

« Forty.five,” 216.

French Academy, 17.

French Invasion, 30. .

French Literature, 103,

Friendship, 5.

Friendships, 138. 203.

Friendships, old, |21.

Friends, Distresses of, 32.

Futurity, 123,

Gaiety, 41.

Gardening, 95.

Garrick, David, 11. 18. 67,
125. 183, £92. 237. 247,
£280. 820, |

. General Knowledge, 4.

General Folity, 28,

. ‘General Principles, 4. |

General, Satire, 44. 98,

Genius, 218, 298. .

Gentlemen, 54.
Gfstiulations, 173. 2v1.
Ghosts, 5.

Qiving away Literary Pro.
ductions, 15.
Gibbon, Edward, 240,

. Glasgow and Brentford, 95.

luttony, female, 120,
Goldsmith, Oliver, 64. 143.
205. 230. 237, »

Good-breeding, 9. 21¢.

Good Hater, 219.
Government, 145.
Greek, 17, 169,
Grief, 113, 117,

Hammond, Dr. Henry, 143,

Happiness, 132.

Harris's ¢ Hermes,” 244,

Hater, a good, 30.

Hayley, William, 254,

% Hermit of Warkworth,"
241.

Heroic Virtues, 84,

Historical Fact, 28,

Homer, 208,

Honey-suckle Wives, 60. ‘

Hope, 69,

Human Life, 34. 58. 71. 190,

Hume, David, 37, 137 149,

Humour, 151, s

Huuting, 75.

Husband and Wife, 52,

Hyperbole, 83.

Hyperbolical Praise, U&A

Iguerance, 79.
Imsgination, 218.
Improvement, 153.



CONTENXTS.

Linprovisation, 5P,

Tncommunicative Tackurni-
ty, 122,

Incredulity, 47.

Infidels, 37.

Intluence of Age, 212, *

Influence of Fortune, 2183.

Ingenuity, superfiuous, 85,0

Initials, 121,

Inm, @

Invasion, French, 0.
o Irene,” 124,

# Jane Shore,” 72.
Jenyns, Soame, 27.
Jesting. 45.

Jews, 189,

Jortin's Sermons, 142.

¢ Joseph Andrews,” 322,

Kaimes, Loed, 144,

Keeping a Diary, 117.

Kelly, Hugh, 132.

Kindness, 119,

Knowledge of Life, 97. 175,

K jpwledge, every-day, 4. 70.
78.

Labour, 117.

Laced 54,

Lad of Purts, 140.

Ladies, luarned, 129,
Lamentations, foppish, 40.
Langton, Benset, 919 -
La 2585,

Late Hours, 172, 197, 942
Late Marriages, S,

Xi
Latin, 148. 810. |
Law, 44. 136. 5
Law's ¢ Serious Call,” 138,
Laziness, 148,
Lear, 71.

Leammed Ladies, 129,

Legendary Stories, 23,

Library, 172.

Life, 94. 53. 71.

Life, Knowledge of, 97.1185,

Life of a Sailor, 108.

Liguors, 173.

Literary Club, 47,

Literary Productions, giving
* away, 15.

Little Books, 255.

“ Lives of the Poets,” 243,

250,

Love, /6.

Luck with Pupils, 83.
.Lymlton, Lord, 185. 254,

Macaulay, Mrs. 180, 144,
‘Madness, 187.

Mallet, David, 149. 195,
Mandeville, 144.
Markland, Jereminh, 88,
Marriage, 38.

Marriages, late, 8.
Marrying for Money, 90.
Matritnony, 159.
Melancholy, £209.
Memory, 8. 185. 218,
Mental Decay, 71.
Metaphysical Distresses, S5
Metastasio, 59.
Milton,’

Mimicry, 151,



i GONTENTS.

Mind, 71, 186. Opinion of the World, &8.
hg with the World, 185, .

- 116. Original Sin, 208,
Miraies, 189. Ossian, 94.
Miseries, sentimental, 32, Oxford, Y.
Moderu Politics, 20. *
Money, Want of, 90. Painting. 8y, taw 411,
Montagu, Mrs, 65, 254. 256, \\l‘m’mmg, allegovieal, 146,

Montmorenci, Duc de, 236. Palwyra, 38,

Moral Virtue, 54. Parental Authouty, 1.
Morality, 212. Parents, ~.
More, Hannah, 65. 123, 220, Parliamens, Seatin, 118,
# Mourning Bride,” 10 Parnell’s * Tlonag"™ =0n,
Music, 140, 169, 214, 257,  Paseal, 975,

Ere N s Pathetie in Poary, 02
Mysteriousness, 47, Datriots, 117
Mystery, 181, Penance, voln tary, =35,

Pepres, W, W, g

National Debt, 27. Porey, Dro, 22 b o g,
Natore, 120, Pligwic, 44,
Needle-work, 99, Phy~icians, 41. 151
« New Manwer of Wr; ' Pun.si

20, Yoz, niv.. to7,
Newspaper Abuse, 66, Plague u Lonnea 132
Nice People, 97, Pieasure, 11,
Nicknames, 85. Poeu s, rolivinne, 145,
Night, 19. Politics, modern, 9%
« Nil Admirari,”” 118, Pour, 1.
Number, 27. Paur People's Cheldreen, 8.
Numeration, 7. Pope. Alexander, 18, 148,

193, 204. -

« (Edipus,” 236, Purtabie Books, 128, 235,
QOfficers, 55. Ponitive and General, 7.
Old Age, 51. 212, Possession, 69,
Old English Divines, . 137.  Poverty, 90.

247, Poverty of Sentiment, 77.

0id Friendstips, 121" o Poeridgo Island, 40,
Opinion, 88. Potter, Eichard, 2.



CONTENTS,

} sactice, 129

Praise, 114. 119, 1389,

Preachers, 140,

Precepts, 199,

FPride, 79.

Piinciples, 4. 110,

Professions, 87,

Prophecies, 189,

Propeasioan, vvil, 209

Prigcets, 0y, 95,

Promptin v of Thought, 73.

Voalmunzar, George, 62,
a2

Vubtie Schools, 78,

Pulfie Opinion, 185,

Pulteney, William, 147,

i onie War, 28,

Punishments, 208.

Tuws, 136,

Pupmls, 83.

Puritans, 182

Purpuoses, 122,

« Rupe of the Lock,” 127,

Raynal, Abbé, 37,

Reading, 16. 169.

“« hdxenml," 18

Religion, 412,

Religious Education, 118,

Religious Poetry, 145,

Republicans, 212,

Respect, 128,

Retirement from the World,
89. 136.

Reynolds, Sir Joshua, 39.
£59.

Richardson, Sanauel, 66, 192,
202,

Al

Ridicule, 253. .
Rising in the World, 126
Robertson, Dr., 20,
Rochefoucault, 88,
Rollin, 7.

Romauce, 71.

. Romantic Virtue, 131. 2535,

Round Numbers, 138,
Roxuna and Statira, 241,

Sabbath-breakers, 329.
Saunderson, Bishop, 160,
Sarcavms, 98,
Satire, 44.

» Scepticising 218,
Schools, publie, 78,
Schoolmasters, 8. 151
Scotland, 61.
Scoundrel, 197,
Scruples of Conscience, §2.
Scruples, unnecessary, 44,

* Seat in Parliament, 118,
Secrecy. 181, '
Seduction, 42,
Seeing Shows, 116.
Scntiment, Poverty of, 77.
Sentimental Miseries, 3¢,
Severity, 51. 79.
Shak«peare, 19. 86. 256.
Bhame, 219,
« She Stoops to Conquer, *

230

Shenstone, William,"1 85. 141,
Showing ofl' Children, 2,
Shows, 116.

Sickness, 62. 67, 128,
Sicksbuds, 62. i '

Siddons, Mrs., 125.



Riv

Siagwlarity, 43.
Skai 49.
y-He Wives, 60.

g:.e;iﬂﬁ Dr.,, 138,
Swart, Christopher, 168.
Saciety, 136, 242.
- so‘di"’ 55.

Solitude, 42. 115.
Sorrow, 119,

Sorrows of Vanity, 84,
Spectacles, 192,

Steele, Sir Richard, 19,
Sterne’s Sermmons, 246.
Story-telling, 62. 138.
Study, 218.

Styles of Writing, 309.
Sunday, 221.
Superfiuous Cunning, 98.
Superfluous Ingenuity, 83.
Suspicion, 148.
Sympathy, 209.

Taciturnity, 122.
*Tulents, 70.

Talk of the Sick, 123,
Talking one's best, 207.
Taylor, Jeremy, 141.
“Tea, 141, 170,
Tea-table, 228.
Temperance, 325.
Thought, Promptitude of, 73.
Thrale, Mr., 149. 197.
‘Thrale, Mrs., 170, 220,
Time, 148,
To-morrow, 114.

Tom Thumb, 29,

¢« Tom Jones,” 3282,

Toryism, 11, °

CONTENTS.

ragedies, domestic, 113

rapp, Dr., 10.
Travellers, 115.
Travelling, Use of, 113
¢ Tristram Shandy,” 24+,
Tucker, Dean, 320.

\Turnpike Roads, 811.

Unnecessary Scruples, 44.
Unprofitable Chat, 69.
Urns, 245.

Use of Travelling, 115,
Useful Knowledge, 78.
Useless Singularity, 43.

Vacuity of Life, 53.

Vanity, Sorrows of, 84.

Venus de Medicis, 246,

Veracity, 80

‘Verses, Johnson's favourite,
205.

Virgil, 810.

Virtue, 34.

Virtue, romantic,” 191. 255.

Visiters, 122,

Voltaire, 141, 256, 257. ¢

Volubility, 130.

Voluntary Penance, 35.

Vows, 81, 114.

Wales, 61.

Waller, Edround, 185,

Walpole, 8ir Robert, 146
255.

‘Walton, Isaac, 160.

‘Want of Money, 90.

War, 140.



CONTENTS,. v

Warburton, Bishop, 184. Wits, 26, K

Warton, Dr. Joscph, 21. Wives, 51. 6Q. -

Watts's  Improvementof the  World, 54. RN
Mind,” 143, Warld, mingling w

Weariness, 117. ‘World, Opinion of, 88 -

What is Love? 203, World. Retiremsut frum, £9.

Whigs, SC, &2 e

Whining Wives, 60. Xenophon, 7

Wife, Choice of a, 87.
Wine, 95, Voung, Dr. Edward, 59.












LIFE

or

SAMULL JOHNSON, LL.D.
JOHNSONIANA.

Parr I

th(‘.Dn ES OF DR. JOHNMON,
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1 Introductory,

I as aw.arc bisr miey will say, 1 have not spoken
highly enca b ot Dr, Johnson, but it will be duffienlt
for t. osc who nay sn, to speak more highly, If I tve
“escribed §15 manners as they were, 1 have been curéful
tu show his superionty 10 the common forme of commen
hife. It a8 surely no disprame to an ok fhat it
not bear jessamine; and he who should plant
suchle round Trajan’s column, would mP
adorn, but to disgrace ;.  When I have
was more a man of genfus than %of y X
not to take fruin the one part of his charspeet
w \

i
9 »

§s

it

; ;



2 ., JOHNSONIANA.

Mngly give to the other. The, erudition of
proved his genins; for he had not ac.
it by Jong or profound study: nor can I think
rs the greatest which have most learning
‘Myiven into their heads, any more than I can persuade
myself to consider the river Venisca as superior to the
Nile, because the first receives near seventy tributary
streams in the course of its unmarked progress to the sca,
while the great parent of African plenty, flowing from
an almost invisible source, and unenriched by any ex-
traneous waters, except eleven nameless rivers, pours
his majestic torrent into the ocean by seven cclebrated
mouths.
2. Bodily Ezercises.

Mr. Johnson was very conversant in the art of attack
and “defence by boxing, which science he had learned
from his uncle Andrew (!), I believe ; and, ] have heard
him descant upon the age when people were received, and
when rejected, in the schools once held for that brutal
amusement, much to the admiration of those who had
" no expectation of his skill in such matters, from the
sight of a figure which precluded all possibility of per-
sonal prowess ; though, because he saw Mr. Thrale
one day leap over a cabriolet stool, to show that he was
not tired after a chase of fifty miles or more, Ae spd-
denly jumped over it too ; but in a way so strange and
so unwieldy, that our terror lest he should break his
bones took from us even the power of laughing.

8. Showing off Children.
The trick which most parents play with their children
of showing off their newly-acquired accomplishments,
disgusted Mr. Johnson beyond expression: he had been
-treated so himeelf, he said, till he shsolutely loathed
- bis father's csvesses, because he knew they were sure

 vap [Secane, vou b p 9124
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to precede some unpleasing display of his early sbilie
ties; and he used, wher®neighbours came o’ visiting, to
run up a tree that he might not be found and exhi
hited, such, as no doubt he was, a prodigy
understanding.  His epitaph upon the duck he Killed
by treading on it at fite years old, < Here lies poor
duck,” &e. is a striking example of early expansion of
mind, and knowledgeof language ; yet he always seemed
more mortified at the recollection of the bustle his
parents madewith biswit, than pleased with the thoughts
of possessing it. “ That,” said he to me one day,
“ is the great misery of late marriages; the unhappy
produce of thers becomes the plaything of dotage : an
<ld man’s child,” continued he, * leads much such 2
life, 1 think, as a little boy’s dog, teased with awkward
fondness, and foreed, perhaps, to sit up and beg, as we
call it, to divert a company, who at last go away com-
plaining of their disagreeable entertaininent.” In con-
sequence of these maxims, and full of indignation
against such parents as delight to produce their young
ones, early into the talking ‘world, I have known Mr.
Johuson give & good deal of pain, by refusing to hear
‘the verses the children could recite, or the songs they
could sing ; particularly one friend who told him that
hig two sons should repeat Gray's elegy to him alter
nately, that he might judge who had the happiest ca~
dence, ‘* No, pray Sir,” said he, ¢ let the dears both
speak it ‘at once ; more noise will by that means be
made, and the noise will be sooner over.”

4. Parson Ford.

Mr. Johnson always spoke to me of his cousin, the
Rev. Mr. Ford(}), with tenderness, praising his ac-
quaintance with life and manners, and recollecting one
piece of advice that no man surdly ever followed more

(1) T8ee ant?, Vol. 1. p.45.]
w2
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exactly. * Obtain,” says Ford, “ some general prine
ciples of every science; he whe can talkonly on one sub.
jocs, or act only in one department, is seldom wanted,
_sndyperbaps pever wished for; wh:lethemlnofgenerd
‘knowledge can often benefit, and always please.” He
ueed to relate, however, snother story less to the credit
of his cousin’s penetration, how Ford on some occasion
said to him, ¢ You will make your way the mare easily
in-the world, I see, as you are contented to dispute no
man's claim to conversation excellence ; they will, there.
fore, more willingly allow your pretensions as a writer.”

5. Joknson’s Nurse, — Children’s Books,

Dr. Johnson first learned to read of his mother and
her old maid Catharine, in whose lap he well remem-
bered sitting while she explained to him the story of
8t. George and the Dragon. The recolleetion of such
reading as had dehghted him in his infancy, made him
always persist in fancying that it was the only reading
which could please an infant and he used to condemn
me for putting Newberys booh into their hands as
‘o mﬂmg to engage their attention. “ Babies do not
‘want,” sald he, ““ to hear about babies ; they like to
be told of giants and castles, and of somewhat which
can stretch and stimulate their little minds.” Wher in
answer I would urge the numerous editions and quick
sale of Tommy Prudent or Goody Two Shoes : ¢ Re-
member slways,” said he, * that the parents buy the
books, and that the children never redd them.” Mrs.
Bubmld however, had his best praise ('), and degerved
it ; no man was more struck than Mr. Johnstn with
voluntary descent from possible splendour to painful

duty.

This is not considtent with kis opinion befare recorded
Vol. VI. p. 28.) of this lady's for the instruction of

o onae



PIOZZI. 5i‘;

1 6. Dreawms and Ghosts. \

1 have heard him relate an odd thing of himself,
‘but it is one which every body has heard as wellwg I:
now, when he was ahout nine years old, having got the
snay of Hamlet in his h#nd, and reading it quietly in
ms father’s kitchen, he kept on steadily enocugh, till,
coming to the ghost scene, he suddenly hurried up
staus to ‘he street door that he might see people abous
sum: such an incident, as he was not unwilling to ze-
wate 1t, is probably in every one’s possession now ; he
told it as & testimony to the merits of Shakspeare: but one
day when my son was going to echool, and dear Dr.
Johpson followed as far as the garden gate, praying for
his salvation, in a voice which those who listened at-
tentively could hear plain enough, he said to me sud-
denly, ¢ Mgke your boy teil you his dreame: the first
corruption that entered into my heart was communicated
in a dream.” ¢ What was it, 8ir?” said I. “ Do not
ask m* " replied he with much violence, and walked
away m apparent agitation.® I never durst make any
further enquiries.

7. Education of Children.

oMr. Johnson was exceedingly disposed to the general
indulgence of children, and was even scrupulously aud
ceremoniousyy sttentive not to offend them: he had
strongly persuaded himself of the difficulty people
always find to erase early impressions either of kindness
or reweutment, and said, ‘“ he should never have so
loved his mother when a man, had she not given him
co:‘oee :be could ill afford, to gratify his appetite when
a boy.

“If you had had children, Sir,” said I, ““would you
have taught them any thing " & I hope,” replied he
“ that 1 shovdd have willingly lived on bread and water
to obtain instruction for them ; but 1 would not haw

B8
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set their future friendghip to hazard, for the sake of
thrasting into their heads knowledge of things for
which they might not perhaps have either taste or ne-
cesslty. You teach your daughters the diameters of
the planets, and wonder when you have done that they
do not delight in your company. No science can be
communicated by mortal creatures without attention
from the scholar ; no attention can be obtained from
children without the infliction of pain, and pain is
never remembered without resentment.” That some-
thing should be learned, was however so certainly his
opinion, that I have heard him say, how education had
been often compared to agriculture, yet that it resein-
bled it chiefly in this: ‘¢ that if nothing is sown, no
crop,” says he, ¢ can be obtained.” His contempt of
the lady who fancied her son could be eminent without
study, because Shakspeare was found wanting in scho-
las.ic learning, was expressed in terms so gross and so
well known, I will not repeat them here.

The remembrance of what had passed in his own
childhood, made Mr. Johnson very solicitous to pre-
serve the felicity of children; and when he had per-
suaded Dr. SBumner to remit the tasks usually given to
fill up boys’ time during the holydays, he rejoiced ex-
ceedingly in the suceess of his negotiation, and told fne
that he had never ceased representing to all the eminent
schoolmasters in England, the sbsurd tyranny of poi-
soning the hour of permitted pleasure, by keeping
future misery before the children’s eyes, and tempting
them by bribery or falsehood to evade it. * Bob Sum-
ner,” said he, * however, I have at length prevailed
upon : I know not indeed whether his tenderness was
persuaded, or his reason convinced, but the effect will
stways be the same.” Poor Dr. Sumner died, how-
ey, before thé next vacation.



p1OZZI, 7
[ 2

8. Positige and General,

Mr. Johnson was of opinion, too, thet young people
should have positive not general rules given for thei
direction. ¢ My mother,” said he, ‘ was always
ing me that I did not bahebe myself properly ; that I
should endeavour to learn behgviour, and such cant:
but when I replied, that she ought to tell me what to
do, and what to avoid, her admonitions were commonly,
for that time at least, at an end.” This, I fear, was,
however, at best a momentary refuge, found eut by per-
verseness. "0 man knew better than Johnson in how
many nameless and numberless actions behaviour cons
sists: actions which can scarcely be reduced to rule; snd
which come under no description. Of these he retained
80 many very strange ones, that I sappose no one who
saw his odd manner of gesticulating, much blamed or
wondered at®the good lady’s solicitude concerning her

son’s behaviour.

9. Parental Authority.,

Though he was attentive to the peace of children in
general, no man had a stronger contempt than he for
such parents as openly profess that they cannot govern
their children. “How,"” says he, *“ is an army governed ?
8ixch people, for the most part, multiply prohibitions
till obedience hecomes impossible, and authority appears
absurd ; and never suspect that they tease their family,
their friends, and themselves, only because conversation
runs low, and something must be said.”

Of parental suthority, indeed, few people thought
with a lower degree of estimation. I one day mentioned
the resignation of Cyrus to his father's will, as related
by Xenophon, when, after all his conquests, he re-
quested the consent of Cambyses to his marriage with a
neighbouring princess; and I ddded Rollin's applause
and recommendation of the example. ¢ Do you mot
perceive, then,” says Johnson, *“that Xenophon oa this.

B 4
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oecaxion commends like a nt, and Pére Rollin
spplsuds like a slave? If ('yrus by his conguests had
pot purchased emancipation, he had conquered to little
purpose indeed. Can you hear to see the folly of a
fellow who has in his carc the lives of thousands, when
he begs his papa permission to be married, and eon-
fesses his inability to decide in a matter which con-
cerns no man’s happiness but his own ?

Mr. Johnson caught me another time reprimanding
the danghtar of my bousckecper for having sast down
unpermitted in her mother's presence. “ Why, she
gets her living, does she not,” said he, ** without her
mother’s help? Let the wench alone,” continued he.
And when we were again eut of the women's sight who
were concerned in the dispute: * Poer people’s children,
dear lady,” said he, “ never vespect them: I did not
respect my own wother, though I loved her: and one
day, when in anger she called me s puppy, I asked her
if she kmew what they called a puppy’s mother ?”

We were talking of & yopng fellow who used o come
oftens to the house ; he was about fifteen years old, or
less, if I renember right, and had a manner at once
sullen and sheepish. ¢ That lad,” ssys Mr. Johnson,
¢ looks like the son of a schoolmaster ; which,” added
he, “ is one of the very worst conditions of childhoou
such a boy has no father, or worse than none ; he never
can reflect on his parent, but the reflcetion brings to his
mind sume ides of pain inflictod, or of sorrow suffbred.”

10. Cultivation of Memory.

I will relate ane thing more that Dr, Johnsen waid
sbout babyhood before I quit she subject ; it was this ¢
4 That little people should be encournged always to tel}
whatever they hesr partienlsrly striking, to some
trother, sister, or servaht, immedistely before the im-
pression is erased by the intervention of newer otewr-
rences. He perfectly remembered the firet time he
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ever heard of hesven_ and hell, he said, * because
when his mother had made out such a deseription of
both places as she thought likely to seize the atfgy

of her infant auditor, who was then in bed with her,
she got up, and dressing, him before the usual time, sent
him directly to call a favourite workman in the house,
1o whom che knew he would communicate the convers-
ation while it was yet impressed upon his mind. The
event was what she wished ; and it was to that method
chiefly that he owed his uncommon felicity "of re.
membering distant occurrences, and lomg past éonvers~
ations.”

" 11. Ogford.

Dr. Johnson delighted in his own partiality for
Oxford ; and one day, at my house, entertained five
members ofs the other university with various instances
of the superiority of Oxford, enumerating the gigantic
nares of many men whom it had produced, with ap-
parent triumph, At last I said to him, “ Why there
happens ¢ be no less than five Cambridge men in the
room now.” I did not,” said he,  think of that till
you told me; but the wolf don't count the sheep.”
When the company were retired, we happened to be
taking of Dy, Barnard, the Provoet of Eion, who died
sbout that time; and after a long and just eulogium on
his wit, his Jearning, and his goodness of heart: “ He
was the onlyman, 100,” says Mr. Johnson guite seriously,
* that did justice to my good breeding; and you may
observe that I am well bred to a degree of needless
scrupulosity. No man,” continued he, not observing
the smazement of his hearers,  no man is 8o cautious
not to interrupt another; no man thinks it so necessary
to appear attentive.when vthiers are speaking ; no man
%0 mdt.ly Tefuses proference to Itimself, or so willingly’
bestows it on another, as 1 do; nobody halds so strongly.
8 I do the necemity of ceremony, snd the 11l effocts.
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which follow the breach of it: yet people think me

rude; but Barnard did me justice.” “°T is pity,” said 1,

Lsughing, “ that be had not heard you compliment the
men after dinner to-day.”

Sir William Browne the phyucun, who lived to a
very extraordinary age (1), and was in other respects
sn odd mortal, with more genius than understanding,
and more self-mfficiency than wit, was the only person
who ventured to oppose Mr. Johnson, when he had a
mind to shine by exalting his favourite university, and
to expeess his contempt of the whiggish notions which
prevail at Cambridge. He did it once, however, with
surprising felicity : his antagonist having repeated with
an air of mumphtheﬁmepxgmnmmuw Dr.
Trapp,

* Our royal master saw, with heedful eyes,
‘The wants of his two universities: v
‘Troops he to Oxford sent, as knowing why
That learned body wanted loyalty:
But books to Cambridge gave, as, well discerning,
 That that right oyal bodly wanted learning.”
Which, ssys Sir William, might well be answered
thus :—
« The king to Oxford sent his troop of horse,
For Tories own no argument but foree ; B
. With equal care to Cambridge books he sent,
" For Whigs allow no force but srgument,”

Mr, Johnson did him the justice to say, itmm
of the happiest extemporaneous productions he
with ; thoughl\eoneewmiullyconfend,thths
hmdtorepeuthemtof:%igngndinmpm of

whigg'nm.

E

1 (1) He died in March, rm, n the age of eighty-two, Itis
t ) stated, that 1 knpw m was mlde rx-
" emparsheously an A n
‘secount of Si', Brum. : mon w;:rna'u nrsiun
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12, M-gu and Garrick.

Of Mr. Johnson's toryism the world has long been
witness, and the political pamphlets writtert by him in
defence of his are vigorous and elegant. “Bays
Garrick to him one day, i Why did not you make me a
Tory, when we lived s0o much together ; you love w
make people Tories ?* ¢ Why,” says Johnson, pulling a
heap of halfpence from his pocket, ¢ did not the king
make these guineas ? ”

- 18. Burke. =~ Boswell.

It was in"the year 1775 that Mr. Edmund Burke
made the famous epeech in parliament ('), that erruck
even foes with sdmiration, »and friends with delight.
Among the nameless thousands who are contented to
echo those praises they bave not skill to invent, I
ventured, before Dr. Johmeon himself, to appland, with
rapture, the beautiful passage in it concerning Lord
Bathurst and the angel (*); which, said our Doctor,

(1) On the 28d of March, 3 upon moving his resolutions
forooncilisﬁonwithAmium i

2) [« Mr. , 1 cannot prevail on myself to hurry over
d:l(s)[ It is good foruswbehe‘:gyWe
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&a:' I been in the house, 1 would have answered
‘‘ Suppose, Mr. Speaker, that to Wharton, or to
Markborough, or to any of the eminent Whigs of the
last age, the devil had, not with any great impropriety,
consented to appear ; he would perhaps in somewhat
like these words have commenced the conversation :

“ “You seem, my Lord, to be concerned at the ju-
dicious apprehension, that while you are sapping the
foundations of royalty at home, and propagating here
the dangerous doctrine of resistance ; the distance of
America may secure its inhabitants from your arts,
though active : but I will unfold to you the gay prospects
of futurity. This people, now so innocent and*harmless,
shall draw the sword against their mother country, and
bathe ity point in the blood of thefr benefactors : this
people, now contented with a little, shall thien refuse to
spare what they themselves confess they could not miss;

ignity ¢o its fountain, and raisé him to a higher rank of e,
tgil;‘a he enriched the fnm:’lg' with a new one—1f, umnﬁ these
bright and dumestic h and p ity,
M.w have drnwn‘ﬁ the curtsin, and uni
rising gl of his country, whilst he was gnzing with ade
miration on the then commercial grandeur of England,
genius should point out to him a little speck, scarce visible in the
mass of the national interest, a small seminal principle, rather
than a formed body, and should tell him, « ¢ Young man, there
is America —which at this day serves for little more than o

amuse you with stories of men and uncouth manners;
yet bofore you taste of aliow itwelf equal to thie
wbol,:. ﬂmmmomﬁchmmmc:;myaﬂ‘h
WO Enghﬂ been growing to by a progressive
of msweinbyuﬁdudp

stceonsion -of givilising and civilising settlements in 8
weries of seyemeen years, you shall see as much added

in the courve of a.single life {* —if this state of
n had been foretald to him, would it not require all
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and these men, now so honest and so grateful, shall, in
return for peace and for®protection, see their vile agents
in the house of parliament, there to sow the seeds of
sedition, and propagate confusion, perplexity, and pain,
Be not dispirited, then, at the contemplation of “their
present happy ‘state: ‘I promise you that anarchy,
poverty, and death shall, by my care, be carried even
across the spacious Atlantic, and settle in America itself,
the sure consequences of our beloved whiggism.’*

This I thought a& thing so very pardcular, that I
begged his leave to write it down directly, before any
thing could intervene that might meke me forget the
force of the expressions: a trick, which I have how-
ever seen_ played on comumon occasions, of sitting
steadily down at the other end of the room to write at
the moment what should be said in company, either by
Dr. Johngom or to him, 1 never practised myself, nor
approved of in another. (-) There is something so ill-
bred, and so inclining to treachery in this conduct, that
were it commonly adopted, all confidence would soon be
exiled from society, and » conversation assembly-room
would become tremendous as a conrt of justice. A set
of acquaintance joined in familiar chat may say a thou-
sand things, which, as the phrase is, pass well enough
awthe time, though they cannot stand the test of critical
examination ; and as sll talk beyond that which is
necessary to the purposes of actusl business is a kind
of game, there will be ever found ways of playing fairly
or unfairly at it, which distinguish the gentleman from
the juggler.

14. Anacyeon’s Dove.

Dr. Johneon, as well as many of my scquaintance,
knew that I kept a commonplace book ; and he one
day said to me good-humouredly, that he would give
we something to write in my repository.. I warrant,”

(1) [This‘is evidently &n allusion to Boswell.]
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said he, ¢ there is a great deal about me in it: you shall
have at least one thing worth' your pains; so if you
will get the pen and ink, I will repeat to you Anacreon’s
Dove directly ; but tell at the ssme time, that as I
nevel was struck with any thing in the Greek language
till T read ¢hat, so 1 mever read any thing in tne same
lIanguage since, that pleased me as much. 1 hove my
translation,” continued he, “is not worse than that of
Frank Fawkes.” Seeing me disposed to laugh. * Nay,
nay,” said he, “ Frank Fawkes has done them very
finely : —
: Lovely courier of the sky, -
Whence and whither dost thou Hy?
Scatt’ring, as thypinions play,
Liquid fragrance all the way
Is it business? i4 it love? -
Tell me, ted me, gentle Dove,
¢ Soft Anacreon's vows I bear,
Vaws to Myrtale the fair;
Graced with all that charms the aeae,,
Blushing natures smiling art,
Venus, courted by an ode,
On the bard her Dove bestow’d.
. Vested with a master's right
Now Anacreon.rules my flight :
His the letters that you see,
Weighty charge consign'd to me:
Think not yet my service hard,
Joyless task without reward:
Smiling at my master's gates,
Freedom my return awaits ;
But the liberal grant in vain
Tewpts me to be wild again:
Can a prudent Dove decline
Bilissfu! bondage such as mine?
‘Over hills and fields to roam,
Fortune’s guest without a homey
Under leaves to hide one's heas,
Slightly shelter'd, coarsely fed ,
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Now my better lot bestows

Sweet repast, and soft repose ;

Now the generous bowl I sip

As it leaves Anacreon’s lip ;

Void of care, and free from dread,
From his finggrs snatch his bread,
Then with luscious plenty gay,
Round his chamber dance and play;
Or from wine as courage springs,
O'vr his face extend my wings;
And when feast and frolic tire,
Drop asleep upon his lyre.

This s all, be quick and go,

More thau all thou canst not know ;
Let me now oty pinions ply,

I have chatter'd like a pie.”

Whemn T had finished,  But you must remetmnber tu
add,” says Mr. Johnson, “that though these verses
were planned, and even begun, when I was sixteen
years old, 1 never could find time to make an end of
them before 1 was sixty -eight.”

15. Johnson's Portrait by Himself.

He told me that the character of Sober, in the Idler,
was by himself intended as his own portrait ; and that
be had his own outset into life in his eye, when he
wrote the eastern story of Gelaleddin.

16. Giving away Literary Productions.
. Dr. Johneon was liberal cnough in granting literary
assistance to others, I think ; and innumerable are the
prefaces, sermons, lectures, and dedications which he
used to make for people who begged of him, Mr.
Murphy related in his and my hearing one day, and he
did not deny it, that when Murphy joked him the week
before for having been so diligent of late between
Dodd's sermon and Kelly's prologue, that Dr. Jobnson
replied, “Why, Sir, when they come to me with &
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dead stay-maker and a dying parson, what can s man
do?” He said, however, that *“ he hated to give away
literary performances, or even to sell them too cheaply :
the gext generation shall not accuse me,” added he, ** of
beating down the price of literature: one bates, besides,
ever to give that which one ha¢ been accustomed to sell:
would not you, Sir,” turning to Mr. Thrale, * rather
give away money than porter ?

17. Reading.

Mr. Johuson had never, by his own account, been a
close student, and used to advise young people never to
be without a book in their pocket, to be read at bye-times,
when they had nothing pglse tv do. ‘It has been
by that means,” said he to a hoy at our house one day,
¢ that all my knowledge has been gained, except what |
bave picked up by running about the werld with my
wits ready to observe, and my tongue ready to talk. .
man is seldom in a humour to unloch his bookeax
set his desk in order, and betake himself to serious
study ; but a retentive meinory will do something, and
a fellow shall hae strauge credit given him, it he can
but recollect striking passages from differcnt books, keep
the authors separate in hus head, and bring his stock of
knowledge artfully into play. How else,” added he, o
the gamesters manage, when they play for more money
than they are worth ? ”

18. The Dictionary,

His Dictionary, however, could not, one would think,
have been written by running up and down: but he
really did not coosider it as a grest performance; and
used to say, ‘“ that he might have done it easily in two
years, had not his health received several shocks during
the lime.” When Mz. Thrale, in consequence of this
declaration, tegsed him, in the year 1768, to give a new
edition of it, « ,” said he ¢ there are four or five
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gross faults:"—Alas! Sir,”" replied Johnson, “ there
are four or five hyndred fauits, instead of four or five;
but you do not comsider that it would take ge up
three whole months’ labour, and when the” time
was expired the work wonld not be done.” When
the booksellers set him'about it, however, some years
after, he went chserfully to the business, suid he was
well paid, and that they deserved to have it done care-
fully.

¢ 19. The French Academy.

His reply to the person who complimented him on
his Dictionary coming out first, wentioning the il
success of the French in a similar attempt, is well
kpown ; and, I trust, has beea often recorded : * Why,
what would you expect, dear Sir,” said he, “from
folows that eat ﬁ'ogs PN

-
0. Greek.

1 have often thought Dr. Johnson more free than
prudent, in professing so lowlly his little ckill in the
Greek Janguage (%) : for though he cunsidered it as a
proof of & narrow mind to be tuo carcful of literary re-
putation, yet no man could be more enraged than he, if
an enemy, taking advantage of this confession, twitted
hive with his ignorance; and | remember when the
king of Denmark was in England, one of his noblemen
was brought by Mr. Colinan to see Dir. Johnsen at our
country-house ; and having heard, be said, that he was
not famous for Greek literature, amcked bim on the
weak side ; politely adding, that he chose that coht
versation on purpose to favour himself. 'Our Doctar,
however, displayed o copious, so compendious a know-.
Jedge of authors, books, and every branch of learning in.

" that language, that the. gentleman , sstonished, -

(m)i" mwmmmmrwammvwx.
cs)nwmvm.p.m} o o

R
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When he was gone home, says Johnson, ¢ Now for all
.this triumph, I mey thenk Whralels Xenophou here,
“as, I think excepting that one, I -have not looked in a

Gredk book these ten years :. -but see what haste my
dear friends were all in,” eogkunued h;n“tooften ﬂm!a

innocent foreigner that I'knew nothing of Greek

w no, he knows nothing ' of - Greek ! ” with a loud

burst of laughing. . )

21. Pope— Dryden— Garrick— (.ongmre--ami
Young.

Of Pope as a writer he had the highest opinion, and
once when a lady at our house talked of his preface to
Shakspeare as superior to Pope’s, ¢ I fear not, M: .dam
said he, “ the little fellow has dotie wonders.,” His
superior ‘reverence of Dryden, notwithstanding, still ap-
peared in his talk as in his writings ; and when sowme
one mentioned the ridicule threwaon hir in the  Re-
peaxsal,” as having hurt his general character as a9
wthor, “ on the contnry," says Mr. Johnson, * the
greatness of Dryden’s reputation is now the only prin-
tiple of vitality which keeps the dnke of Buckinghawm's
play from putrefactlon (1)

It was not very ensy, however, for people not quite
intimate vnth,Dr Johnson, to get exactly his opinion
of a writer's merit, as he would now and then divert
himself by confonndnng those who thought themselvcs
obliged to say to-morrow what he had said yesterday ;
and even Garrick, who ought to have been better ac-
guainted with his tricks, professed himeelf mortified,
‘thiat one time when he was extolling Drydes in & rap-

-tare that suppose disgusted his friend, Mr, Johnson
m&d&nla «challenged hhh o produce twenty lines in a
“ -

Wi g s s D ot
risen’sgain, T!w.lrutMs. ut the greater number of readits

nt. pirosent adwire ‘the it of « The Rehearsal,” withiahit crer
aﬁmkmg a‘m being & saure on Dr:wu. - &ouw‘p—t. ]
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scrivs, that would not disgrace the poet and his admires
Garrick produced a passage that he had once heard the
Doctor commend, in which he now found, if T remesber
rightly, sixteen faults, and made Garrick look sifly at
his own table. When ] told Mr, Johnson the story,

Why, what 8 monkey was David now,” says he, “ tc

til of his own disgrace!” '

In the course of that hour's chat, he told me how he
userll to tease Garrick hy commeéndations of the tomb
<cene in Congreve's Mourning Bride, protesting that
~hakspeare had, in’the same line of excellence, nothing
as good: * ANl which is strictly ¢rae,” eaid he; but
that is no reasch for supposing Congreve is to stand in
competition with Shakspeares: these fellows know not
how to blame, tior how to commend.”

I forced him ote day, in a similar hymonr, to prefer
Young's desceiption’ of night 0 the so much admired
ones of Dryden and Shakepeare, as more forcible, and
more gencral.  Every reader is not either a lover or a
tyrant, but cvery reader is interested when he hearr
that

“ Creation sleeps; “tis as the genersl pulse
Of life stood still, and nature made a pause;
An awful pause — prcphetic of its end,”
# 'Phis,” said he, © is true ; but remember that, taking
the‘compositions of Young in general, they are but like
bright stepping-stones over a miry road. Young froths,
. and foams, and bubbles sometimes very vigorously ; but
‘we mugt udt compare the noise made by your tea-kertle:
bere with'the rogring: of the ocean,” -

22. Corneille.— Shakspeare, — Stoele. .

Somebody was praising Comneille one day in oppo-
- sition to Shakspeare: ' ¢ Comeille is tp. Shakspeare,”
replied Mr. Johnson,  as » elipped Bedge is to a forest.”
When we talked of Steele's Eseays, *“ They dre too’
thin,” dayg our critic, .** for sn Englishman’s tastes
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mere waperficial observations on life snd mansers, with

out erudition enough to meke them keep, ~ like thy

light French wines, which turn sour with standing
while for want of body, ss we call it.” '

23. Style of Swift.

A friend was praising the styl of Dr. Bwift; Mr.
Johnson did not find hamself in the humour to agree
with him : the eritic was driven from one of his per-
formances to the other. At length, *“ you must allow
me," said the gentleman, ‘¢ that there are #frong fach
in the account of the ¢ Four last Years of Queen Anne.'"”

*¢ Yes, surely, Sir,” replies Johnson, ‘»undsoﬂ:exem
in the Ordinary of heWgate s aceount.”

2%,  New Manner of Writing.”

This was like the story which Mr. Murphy tells, and
Johnson always acknowledged: how Dr! Rose of Chus-
wick, contending for the prefeience of Scotch writers
over the English, after having set up his suthors like
nine-pins, while the Doctor kept bowling them down
again ; at last, to mahe sure of victory, he named Fer-
guson upon “ Civil Socicty,” and praised the book for
being written in a new manner. “ I do not,” saye
Johnson, “ percerve the value of this new manner ; it
18 only Like Buckimger, who had no hands, and so wrote
with hus feet.”

25. Robertson.— Canting.

When he related to me a short dislogue that pessed
betwevn hitnself and a wiiter of the firnt eminencc in
the world, when he was in Scotland, 1 was shocked to
think how he must have disgusted um, Dr. Robertson
ssked me, said he, why 1 did not join in thrir public
worship when among them ? * for,” said he, *1 went

your churches often when in F.nghnd. ~ 80,” re-

'ﬁlﬂdhﬁﬂm ¢ I have read that the Sismese sent am-
basssdors w Louis Quatorze, but I never hewrd that the
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king of France thought it worth his while to send am-
bassadors from lus court & that of Suam.”

He was no gentler with myuelf, or those for whog I
had the greatest regard. When I one day lamested
the loss of & first cousin killed 1n America; * Prithee,
sy dear” sad be, ““ hive done wath canting how
would fes “arld be worse for it, I may ask, if all your
felations were at once spitted hke larks, and roasted for
Prestos supper?” Presto was the dog that lay under
the table while we talked.

20, Young Pras
When we went into Wales together, and spent some
time at Sir Robert € otion’s at Llcweny, one day at din-
ner 1 meant to please Mr. J8hneon particularly with
dish of very young peas. ¢ Are not they charming?
sad I to hir, while be was eating them.~— Perhaps,”
sud he, “ the) would be 5o — 1o a prg.”

27. Warion’s Poems.

‘When a well known puthoy published his poems in
the yesr 4777 - such a onc’s verses are come out, said
1 ¢ Yes,” replied Johnson, “ and this frost has struck
them in ggain. Here are some lmes 1 have wntten to
ndicule them: but remember that 1 love the fellow
deasly, now—for all 1 laugh at hym:

“ Whercsoe'er 1 turn my view,
All 1 strange, vet nothing new -
Endless Iabour all along,
Endlass Iabour te be wrong ;
Phrese that }une has flung away;
Uncouth words in disarray,
Trek'd m antique ruff and bonoet,
Oda, and slegy, and sonnet.” (1)

(1) Themetre of these 1l W‘:
v.:l‘."h « P(:u:.d:: avd h: 'I::a::v:’ of m:m::l I?Wo:l:.
than lwodg.-'z.‘i they ar: e, .

[}
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28. Potter's Euripides,

When he parodied the vfrscs of another eminent
writer (1), it was done with more provocation, 1 believe,
and*with some merry malice. A serious translation of
the same lines, which I think are from Euripides, may
be found in « Burney's History of Music.” Here are
the burlesque ones : —

% Err shall they not, who resolute explore
Times gloomy hacksard with judicious cyes;
And scanmng tight the prachces of yore,
Shall deera our hoar progentors unwise,

# They to the dome where smoke with curling play
Aunnounced the diuner to the regious round,
Summon'd the sunger Dlithe, and barper gay,
Anil mded wine with duleet-streaming sound.

“ The butter use of notes, or sweet or shnll,
By quivning snng, » modulated winf ;
Trumpet or lyre — to thewr harsh bosmns chill,
Admussion neer had sought, or could nut find.

 Oh! send them to theullen manwon’s dun,
Her baleful eyes where Sorrow rolls !rolmd
Where gloom-enamourcd Mischief loves to dwell,
And Munder all blood-bolter'd, schemes the wound.

» 'When cates luxunant pule the spacious dish
And purple nectar glads the festive hour;
The guest, without a want, without a wish,
Can yield no room to Music’s soothing pow'r,”

29. Legendary Stories.— Bishop Percy.
Somghof the old legendary stories put in verse by

(1) Malone's MB. notes, communieated by Mr, Markland,
stal gm ug;‘, wuh: Ra:;gu Pouter, the tmlu:rh of msi:hym
oy who wrote & nann. opne
Pof Hin cricipm o!‘."sn,. ‘%
S that these versas were muade uyto pub-
. in 1788, Potmdiﬁ.ambendnrynf Noxwich, in
1804, mt, e1ghty-three, — .
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modern writers (1), provoked him to earicature thein
thus one day at Streathfin ; but they are already well
known, I am sure,

% The tender infant, meek and mild,
Fell down upon the stone;
The nurse took up the squeahing child,
But stll the chuld squeal'd on.”

A famoue ballad also, beginning, “ Rio verde, Rio
serde,” when 1 commended the translation of it (2), he
vaad he could do it better himself — ag thus:

“ Jlascy water, glussy water,
Dewn whose current, clear and strong,
Chipfs coafused in muitual slaughter,
Moor amd Chrisuan, roll along,”

But, Sir, sgid I, this is not ridiculous at all. ‘¢ Why,
no,” rephed he, ¢ why should I always write ridica-
Jously ¢ perhaps, because I made these verses to imitate
such a one, naming him: —

¢ Hemait hoarygn solemn cell,
Weanng out hfe's evening gray ;
Strike thy bosom, sage' and tell,
‘What is bliys, and winch the way?

« Thus I spoke, and speakung sigh'd,—
Scarce repress'd the starhng teary—
Wheyn the haary Sage rephied,
Comge, my lad, aud drink sume beer.” (3)

mf;hpuctnmwnmmmmﬁnmud\vnb
{2) No donbt the translation by Bishop P "~
“Moﬁm.muvy. A
T s o
N had’mmmmm'm share.”
et
cuen ﬂwhdwdmmwmm_c. give wuy ides of the po
3) [8ge ont2. Vol. VL p. 299.]
¢4
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80. Caricatura Imitation.—Fat Guem, &e.

Y dould give another comichl imstance of cavicatura
imitation. Recollecting some day, when praising these
verses of Lopez de Vega,

¢ Se aguien lox lecurs vence
Vence una muger hermoss
O o! de flaco averguenpe
O ella di ser mas furiosa,”

raore than he thought they deserved, Mr. Johnson n.
stantly observad, “ that they were founded on a trivial
eonceit ; and that conceit ill.explained, and ill-expressed
besmde. The lady, we sil know, doesnot conquer in the
same manner as the lion does: "tis & more play of
words,” added he, ‘“ and you maght as well say, that

If thre man who turmps cnes,

Cry not when his father dies, g

*T'is a proof that he had rather

Have o turmip than lus father,”

And this hamonr is of the same sort with which he
answered the fnend who the following line :
Who rules o ar fresmen should biumself be free.

“ To be sure,” said Dr. Johnson,
“ Who drives fat oxen should himeelf be fat.”

This readiness of finding a paraliel, or msking one,
was shown by him perpetually in the ceurse of con.
versation. 'When the French verses of a certain pan-
tomime were quoted thus,

# Je saw Cassandre desoendoe des cleas,
Pour vous faire entendre, mesdames ot messeurs,
va;.mmwumr

he cried vut gaily and soddenly, almost in 8 moment,

« 1 wuit Casanitta ‘come down from the sk,
To tell éach by-standas vekiat nons cen. devry,
That I am Gasssndin come down from the sky.”
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The pretty Isdhan verses, too, at the end of Baretti’s
book, called < Easy Phradology,” be did o/ smprovosso

m the same MABREY :—

¢ Viva! viva la padrona !
Tutta bella, : tutta buona,
1 a pudiona ¢ un angiolella
Tutta buona € tutta bella,
futta bells e tutta buona ,
Viva! viva la padrona !’

% Long may hive my lovely Hetey!
Always young and always piLity,
Always prettv, always young,
Lave my lovely Hetty long!
Alwmys young and always pretty ,
Lung may live my lovely Hetty '™

The famous distich, too, of sn ltahan improvessutore,
who, when the Duke of Modena ran away from the
comuet 1n the year 1742 or 1743,

“ be ul vontr vestro 1 prnuipl sen’ vanna,
Duh venga ognt di —s durate un snno,
“ which,” said he, ** would do just as well m our lan-
guage thus:—
It at your coming princes disappear,
. Comets! come every day —-and stoy & yoar.”

When some oue in company commended the verses

of M, de Benserade ¢ son It ;

& Thistre des ris et des plours,
Lit! ol je nws, et oi je meurs,
Tu nous fas vour comment voising
Howt nos plaisirs, ot nos Lhaghns,”
he replied without hesitating,

4 In bod we Juugh, 10 bed we cry,
And born in bed, in hed we die;
near & bed may show
OFf huada wlmmw‘m"
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31. Lord Ansoy. — Wits.

‘The epigram written at Lord Anson’s house many
years ago, * where,” says Mr. Johnson, T was web
veceived and kindly treated, and with the true gratitude
of & wit ridiculed the master df the house before I had
left it an hour,” has been falsely printed in many pajx rs
sinoe his death. I wrote it down from his own hps
one evening in August, 1772, not neglecung the Litle
prefuce, sccusing himself of making so graceless a re.
turn for the civilitics shown him. He had, amoug
other elegancies about the park and gardens, bech made
to observe a temple to the winds, when this thoupht
naturally presented itself ¢ a wit.

# Gratun ammum laudo; Qui debuit omma ventss,
Quam hene ventorum, surgere templa jubet ! ”

32. Dr. Lawrence,

Poor Dr. Lawrence had long been his {riend and
confident. The conversation I saw them hold together
in Essex Street one day in the year 1781 or 1762 wus
2 melancholy one, and made a singular impression on
my mind. He was himself exceedingly ill, and 1 ac.
companied him thither for advice. The physician yas
however, in some respects, more to be pitied than the
patient  Johnson was panting ander an asthma and
dropsy; but Lawrence had been brought home that
very morping struck with the paley, from which he
had, two hours before we came, strove to awaken him-
welf by blisters: they were both deaf, and scaree ahle to
speak besid from dificulty of breathing, the
ather from paralytic debility. To give and recenve
medical gounsel, therefore, they fairly sat down on each
side s table in the deetor's gloomy apartment, adorned
with skeleions, preserved monsters, &o. and agreed to
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wiite Latin billets to each other. Such a scene did I
never see! < You,” sid Johnson, “ are #imid? and
gelide ;" finding that his friend had prescribed pallia-
tive, not, drastic remedies. *¢ It is notme,” repliet poor
Lawrence in an intérru) volee ; ¢ 'tis nature that is
grlidé and timid?.” In fact, he lived but few months
afier, I believe, and retained his faculties a still shorter
time. He was 2 man of strict piety and profound
learning, but little skilled in the knowledge of life or
manners, and died without huving ever enjoyed the re-
putation he so justly deserved.

83. Arithmetic.-— National Debt.

When Mr. Johnson fult Ms fancy, or fancied he felt
it, disordered, his constant recurrence was to the study
of arithmetic ; and one day that he was totally confined
to his chambr, and 1 enquired what he Had been doing
to divert himself, hc showed me a calcnlation which I
could scarce be made to understand, so vast was the
plan of it, and so very intricate were the figures: no
other indeed than that the nafional debt, computing it
at one hundred and eighty millions sterling, would, 1f
converted into silver, serve to make a meridian of that
metal, T forget how broad, for the glube of the whole
calth, the real glabs.

34, Number and Numsration,

On a similar occasion, I asked him (knowing what
subject he wonld like best to talk upon), how his opi-
nion stood towards the question between Pascal and
Soame Jenyns about pumber and numeration? ss the
French observes that infinity, though on all
sides astonishing, appears most so when the idea is
connected with the ides of number ; for the notions of
fntinite number, and_ infinite vumber we knaw there i,
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stretches one'’s capacity still more than the ides of in-
finite wpace : ** Such & notion, indeed,” adds he, * can
scaroely find room in the human mind.” Our English
authot, on the other hand, exclaims, Let no man give
himself Jeave to talk about infinite number, for infinite
number is a contradiction in terms ; whatever is once
nunsbered, we all see cannot be infinite. I think,”
said Mr. Johnson, after a pause, * we must settle the
matter thus : numeration is certainly infinite, for eter-
nity might be employed in adding unit to unit; but
every number is in itself finite, as the possibility of
doubling it easily proves: hesides, stop at what point
you will, you find yoursclf as far from infinitude as
ever.” . “
85. Historioal Fact, ~ Geneval Polity.

As ethics of figures, or metaphysical reasoning, was
the sort of talk he most delighted in, so ndkindbE con-
versation plessed him Jess, 1 think, than when the sub-
Ject was historical fact or general polity. ¢ What
shall we learn from that swff?” said he: “let us not
fancy, like Swift, thet we are exalting & woman's cha-
racter by telling how she

Could name the ancient heroes round,
Esxplan for what they were renown'd,” &c. -

1 munst not, however, Jead my resders to suppose that
he meant to reserve such talk for men's company as a
proof of pre-eminence. ““ He never,” as he expreesed
it, *desired to hear of the Punic war while he lived :
such conversation was lost time,” he said, ** aud carrivd
one away from common life, leaving no ideas behind
which could serve living wight a5 warniog or direction, |
How I should act is aat the case,
But how wguld Brutus in zy place?
And now,” ries Mr, Johnson, laughing with obstre.
perous violence, ““if these two foolish lines can be
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equalled in folly, except by the two succeeding ones,
show them me.” (!)

86. Catdine and Tom Thumb.

I asked him once concerning the conversation powers
of a gentleman () with whom I was myself unac-
quainted : — ¢ He talked to me at club one day,” vephes
our Doetor, < concerning Catiline’s conspiracy —~so 1
;‘;:hdrew my sttenion, and thought abomt Tom

umb,”

1) These are two Lines of Swift's Ferses to Stella, 1720. Dr.
Johtison's censure w1s too vinlent, and mdeed he seems not to
have torrectly understood the dean’s illustration,  He 1 laying
down certan general rdles for distmgushing what Aonour 1s,
and he exposes the many false meamings which the world m
to that word  He proceeds to say that men should ot
what 1 Aonourahle by a reference to thewrr own feclngs and cir-
rumstances, which naturally bras the yjndgment, but “on=

e, without nee to self, how a wise and good men
#ould act.
® In points of houour to be thed,

Mr:‘mm must e inid aside,

Ask no .mn.amau::‘-mg'a

'B?:: shall l‘:dﬂ;r::nﬂ ,sg‘c“uw. ’

OW W m
In such a case wonld me
And how would Socratfet prooeed P

at@ plun hery, and atill planer from the whole context, of the
poem, that Brutus, {ato, and Socrates are here put as the r
sentatives of Patiwtism and Virtue, and as the mdm

Buingy, Somers, or Clarendon, or any other ilius«
mmmn.)mm;dumwfhwmto ,g:mndn
kind of dramatic effact 10 the geseral s Dwift never

Donititel and SEiessl Vot of Bhcrem o (.
(3) [Mr. mu....::?.i’, Bee ani2, Vol. VIL p. 375}
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”l Modern itics.

Modzmpoﬁhufmdno . I was ane time

_extolling the character of a statesman, and expatiating
on thie skill required to direct the different currents, re-
ooncile the jarring interests, &e, : <~ Thus,” replies he,
& mill is a complicated piece of m:echnmsm enongh,
but the water is no part of the workmanship.”

On another occasion, when some one lamented the
weakness of & then present minister, and complained
that he was dull and tardy, and knew hbtle of affairs, —
“You may as well complain, Sir,” savs Johnsoa,
* that the accounts of time are kept by the clock ; for
he certainly does stand still upon the stair-head'~— and
‘we all know that he is no great chronologer.”

¥
. French Invasion.

ln the year 1777, or thereabouts, when all“the talk
was of an invasion, he said most pathetically one after-
noan, ‘“ Alas ! alss! how this unmeaning stuff spoiis all
my comfort in my. friends’ conversation! Will e
people never have done with it ; ant shall 1 never hear
a sentence again without the French in it? JAlere isno
invesion coming, and you know there is none. Let the
vexatious and fivolous talk alone, or suffer it at least
1o teach you one truth; and learn by this perpetusl
echo of even unapprehended distress, how historisus
magnify events experted, or calamities endured ; when
youJuow they are at this very moment coﬂmhng all
the big words they can find, in which to describe &
comsternation never felt, for a wisfortune which never
happened. Auong all your lamentations, ‘who eats the
Who, sleeps. the worse, for one geveral's ill suc-
cén, or &heﬂm’ldﬁhﬂ:ﬁm? (H:,ynym us hear no
_more of it]”

Vit c -
' 89 A;Mﬂmr —-mmmﬂ.
No faay ‘was. move- sealously-sttached to his party; .
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hie mot only loved a Tory hirself, but he loved & man'
the better if ‘he heard hated & Whig.  Dear .
Bathurst,” said he to me one day,  was & man to.my’
very heart’s' content : he hated 2 fool, and he hated &
rogue, and he. hated a Whig ; he was a very good hater.”
Some one mentioned £ gentleman of that perty for
having behaved oddly on an occasion where faction was
not concerned : —*“Is he not & citizen of London, a na.
tive of North America, and & Whig ?” says Johnson.
¢ Let him be sbsurd, 1 beg of you : when s monkey. is
t0o like a man, it shocks one.”

-

40. Treatment of the Poor.
Severity towards the poor was, in Dr. Johnson's
opinion, an undoubted and constant attendant or conw
sequence upon Whiggism ; and he was not -contentec
with giving shem relief, he wished 1o add also ine
dulgence.  He loved the poor as'I never yet saw any
one else do, with an earnest desire to make them happy. -
- What signifies, says some ane, gmng lulfpmce to
copumen beygars ? they only lay it out in gin or
‘tobacco.  ““ And why should they be denied sach sweet.
eners of their existence ?” says Johnson ; ¢ It is

very savage to refase them every poasible avenue fo
plé®aire, reckoned too coarse for our own acceptance.
Life is a pill which none of us ean bear to swallow
without gilding ; yet for the poor we delight in strip-
ping it still barer, and ate not ashamed to show even
visible duzpleamre, if ever tbe bitter taste n hken{ ﬁ'em
thejr mdmha .

GL Jcbuqm?mciulm. ) ":

In conseqmunftheae rintiples be ' nursed |
whole " nests.‘of " in’ hig house,  where. the
lame, the blind, the sick, and thd sorrowfal found a
sure vetreat: foom dl the” ‘evils whence }is little in-
come conld secuse thew : sud, commuenly pending the
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middh of the week at our house, he kept his numerous
family in Fleet Street upon a‘ettled allowance ; but re-
turhed to them every, Saturday, to give themthree good
dinkers, and his company, before he came back to us on
- the Mondcy hight —- treating them with the same, or
perhape mote ceremonious civility, than be would have
done by as many people of fashion — making the Holy
Soriptures thus the rule of his conduct, avd only ex-
pecting salvation as he was able to obey its precepts.

., 42, Sentimental Miseries. — Distrosses of Fricads
.. 'While Drs Johnson possessed, however. the strongest
‘compassion far poverty or illvess. he did not svin pre.
“tete] to feel for those who lamented the los< of o cbiid,
& ‘parent, or a friend. ¢ These are the distiesss of
sentiment,” he would reply, * which a man who s
Teally to be pitied has no leisure to fool. | The wight of
,people who want food and raiment is so owy o in
great cities, that a surly follow ke wie has pe cotus.
"sion to spare for wounds given culy to vanity or snfts
‘wess.” No man, thenfore, who swarted from the
‘ngratitude of his friends fourd sny symps hy from
our philusopher. ““Let hitu do good on higher motives
mext time,” wounld he the amswer; “he wdl then be
sure of his reward.” It is vasy 1o olmerve, thatcthe
Justice of mach sentences made them uﬂmmw but we
_must be cateful how we condemu a man for saying
.. what we know to be trnte, only bocaure it ds so.
. ~Few things whieh. pass well enough with others
Vwould do with him he had been » great reader of
Bandevillp, and was ever on the watch w spy out those

" staing oferiginal corruption, so easily discovered by a
per gobserver, even in the purest minde. I men-
e Svent, which if it bad bappened would greatly

ve dnfured Mr. Thrale and. his family — and then,
| dehr ‘,;smd 1, how surry you'wiuld heve been! “1
M'Wh, sfter o long pase, “ 1 should bave
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been very sorry ; — bug remember Rochefoucault’s
maxim.” (') I would rather, answered 1, remember
Prior’s verses, and ask,
“ What need of books these truths to tell,
Which folks perceive that cannot spell ?
And must we spectacles apply,
Tor see what hurts our naked eye?"—

Wil any body’s mind bear this eternal microscope
that you place apon your own so? “ I never,” replied
ho, *tvew one that would, except that of my dear Miss
Heynolds —— and bers is very near to purity itself.”

Of shglter evils, ard fricuds lesy distant than our
swn household, he epoke Tess gautiously.  An acquaint~
ance lost the alwost cortiin hope of 2 good estate that
foud becr long eapesied. Sach @ one will grieve, said
Yoat wr fnend's disappointiuent. ¢ 8he will suffer as
et perhaps;” saiid he, © as your horse did when your
cow pasearricd.”

I professed myself sineevely grieved when accu-
sarcdateld dhetresses  crushed *Sie George  Colebrook’s
fanuly s and I owax so. ¢ Your own prosperity,” said
Be, v possibly bave so far increased the uatural
tauderness of yeus heart, that for aught 1 know you
magbe a letl: sorey 7 but it is sutficient for a plain man
1 he does uut Jauggh when he sees a fine new house
tumble dvsn all on a sudden, and a snug cottage staud
by ready ro receive the owner, whose birth entitled him
to nothing better, aud whose limbs are left him to go to
work again with.”

43, Hyperbole.
1 used to tell him in jest, that his morality was essily
contented ; and when [ have said something as if the

(1) [* In the misfortunes of our best friends we always find
sumiething to pleasu us]

YOL. IX,
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wickedness of the world gave me concern, he would ery
out aloud against canting, an ({n protest that he thought
there was very little gross wickedness in the world, and
still*less of extraordinary virtue, Nothing indeed more
surely disgusted Dr. Johnson than hyperbole : he loved
not to be told of sallies of excellence, which he said
were scldom valusble, and seldom true. ““ Heroic vir.
tues,” said he, *“ are the bons mots of life ; they do not
appear often, and when they do appear are too much
prized, 1 think; like the aloe-tree, which shoots and
flowers once in‘a hundred years.”

4%, Life made up of little Things.

Life is made up of little things; and that character
is the best which does little but repeated acts of bene-
ficence ; as that conversation is the best which consists
in elegant and pleasing thoughts, exprissed in nataral
and pleasing terms. ¢ With regard to my own notions
of moral virtue,” continued he, ** I hope T have not lost
my sensibility of wrong : but I hope likewise that I
have lived long enough in the world, to prevent me
from expecting to find any action of which both the
original motive and all the parts were good.”

45. Joknson's Picty and Spirit of Devotion.
The piety of Dr. Johnson was exemplary and edify-
ing. He was punctiliously exact to perform every public
duty enjoined by the church, and his spirit of devotion
had an energy that affected all who ever saw him pray
in private. The coldest and most languid hearers of
the word must have felt themselves animated by his
manner of reading the Holy Scriptures ; and to pray
by his sick bed required strength of body as well as of
mind, 8o vehement were his manners, 1 bave many
times made it my Yequest to Hcaven that 1 might be

rpared the sight of his death ond I was spared it}
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46. Volugtary Penunce,

Mz. Johnson, though in general a gross feeder, kept
fast in Lent, particularly the holy week, with a rigour-
very dangerous to his general health ; but though he
had left off wine, (for rejjgious motives as I always be-
lieved, though he did not own it,) yet he did not hold
the commutation of offences by voluntary pcnance, or
encourage others to practise severity upon themselves.
He even once said, “ that he thought it an crror to en-
deavour at pleasing God by taking the rod of reproof
cat of bis hands.”

47. Convents.— Tl Benedictines.

When we talked of convents, and the hardships sut-
fered in them — ¢ Remember always,” said be, *¢ that
a convent is an idle place, and where there is nothing
to be dune sorugthing must be endured : mustard has a
bad taste per se, you may observe, but very insipid food
caunot be caten without it.”  Iis respeet, however, for
places of religious rctirement yas carried to the greatest
degree of veneration, The Benedictine convent at Paris(})
paid him all possible honours in return, and the Prior (-)
and he parted with tears of tenderncss, Two of that

(1) We lcarn from the Abbé Mann's Account of the Beno-
dicthe Monks in Paris, that this priory was first founded at
St Malo, in 1611, by Giftud, Archbishop of Rheims,  1he
French king not permutting this house to continue at St. Malu,
on account of ity proximity to England, Archbishep Giffard
procured another at Paris, which, in 1642, was changed for one
in the Rue St. Jucques, where the monks remained tilf 1793,
when they were involved in the common destruction of the
¥rench Jevolution. Dunng thur existence in Paris, thewe
monks enjoved all the privileges of the university, with regard
to studies, degrees, and benefices annexed 1o the degrees; and 1
was by means of these last, that the house enjoyed considerable
revenues, — MaRkLAND.

(8) Thisindividual was the Rev. Mr. Cowley. He wasat tius
time about 40 years of age, and he is deveribed to me by a stull
surviving contemporary (the Rev. A, Riding, now residing at
Ampleforth, near York), as 4 man of goudt sense, 1aste, and
Judgment. — Marxkrans.

n 2
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college (1) being sent to England o0 - by o
years after, spent much of thtir time witu him a Bolt
Court I know, and he was ever earnest to retain their
friettdship ; but, though beloved by all his Roman Ca.
tholic acquaintance, particularly Dr. Nugent, for whose
esteern he had a singular value, yet was Mr. Johnson a
most unshaken church-ot-England man.

(1) The Rev. James Compton (sec antd, Vol. VI1L p. 201.)
and the Rev. Joseph Witks.  Mr. Wilks was burn at Couglnon
Court, Warwickshire, and educated at St. Edmund’s, a Benee
dictine wonastery in Pans, e was sometime chaplain w Mr.
Basit Fitzherbert, of Swinnerton in Staffordshire, and afiernards
the chief priest of Bath. In 1788 he was added to the haoglish
Catholic committee, appointed to * wateh over and promate
their public interests,” then consisting of thirteen pursons 3 but
having incurred the displeasure of Ins Bishop, Dr. Walnley,
{most probably with reference to the proceedings of this con-
wittee —see Duiler's Histurical Memoirs of the Catiifice, vol. 15, )
be quitted England, and, after visiting vanous parts of the con-
tineny, died st Douay in 1829, about the age of 82 Wit in
England, be was well received at Oxford; and it 15 said that he
inve sume assistance to Dr. Kennicot, when preparing his

Tebrew Bible, in which language Wilks was a proficient. Mr.
Ryding, who knew hun mumately, describes Walks ax a humble
and devout man, possessing very superior talents. A1 Johmsou's
suggestion, he wrote the Lafe of Socrates, which the foniner
prommsed to revise, particularly wih a view to expunge any
Gallicisms which might have crept into the work. It is believed
that it was fimshed, but never publsbed. Johnyon scleeted
Wilks as his companion, when visiting the public libraries, e
in Latis,  Af the king‘s hibrary Johnson's singular appearance,
and his full-mouthed pronunciation of Latin, expoved him tosome
ndicule from a French Abbé.  According to ;\Er‘. Ryding, John-
son deelared to the Prior, that, so much was he pleased with his
reception by the Benedictines, that, could he procure an in-
creanse to his pension, he wonld return to France, with the inten.
tion of ending his days as an inmate of the monastery, To
every one conversant with the opinions which Johnson openly
expressed as to certain inpartant tenels of Popery, ax well as
with his a: guraents against monasticand snhtaryl?;:,monlymu
many weighty objections occur, as tu the probability of such
intention having been sericusly entertained, c:n it must also be
~vident, that tu a mam retiring from the world an increase of

ion would be uscless, and that a life of literary case would
ave proved s slender compensation to Joh for the luss of
Bolt Court and the Litasary Club, — Masxrasp,
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48. Infidels. ¥ Hume, — Ruynal.

The scttled aversion Dr. Johnson felt towards an
infidel he expressed to all ranks, and at all times, with-
out the smallest reserve ; for though on common oe.
casions he paid great deference to birth or title, yet his
regard for truth and virtue never gave way to meaner
consideraticns.  We talked of a dead wit one evening,
and somebody praised him — ¢ Lot us never praise
talents so ill employed, Sir; we foul our mouths by
commending such infidels,” said he. Allow him the
lumiires at least, entreated one of the company — 1
do allow him, Sir,” replied Johnson, *‘ just emough
to light him to hell.” -

Of a Jamaicg gentleman, then lately dead — * He
will not, ghither he is now gone,” said Johnson, “ find
much Jitierence, 1 believe, either in the climate or the
company.” *

The Abbé Raynal probably remembers that, being at
the house of a common friend in London, the master of
it approached Johnson with®that gentleman so much
celebrated in his hand, and this speech in his mouth :
“ Will you permit e, Sir, to present to you the Abb¢
Raynal ?” ¢ No, Sir,” replied the Doctor, very loud ;
ang suddenly turned awey from them both.

49. Daneing Master. — Palymra.

He would sometimes good-natredly enter into a long
chat for the instruction or entertzinment of people he
despised. | perfectly recollect his condescending to
delight my daughter’s dancing-master with a long argu-
ment about kis art; which the man protested, at the
close of the discourse, the Doctor knew more of than
himaelf ; who remained astoniched, cnlightened, and
amused by the talk of a person dittle likely to make
& good disquisition upen dancing.

I have sometimes indeed been rather pleased than
vexed when Mr. Johnson har given a rough answer to 8

»n 3
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man who perhaps deserved on. only half as rough, be-
cause 1 knew he would repent of his hasty reproof, snd
make us all amends by some conversation at once in-
structive and entertaining, as in the following cases :
A young fellow asked him abrupty one day,  Pray,
Sir, what and where is Palmyra? T heard somebody
talk last night of the ruins of Palmyra.” *’T is a hill
in Ireland,” replies Johnson, ¢ with palms growing on
the top, and a bog at the bottom, and so they call it
Palm-mira.” Sceing, however, that the lad thought
him serious, and thanked him for the information, he
undeceived him very gently indeed ; told him the
history, geography, and chronology of Tadmer in the
wilderness, with every iiicident that literature could
furnish, 1 think, or eloquence express, from the building
of Solomon's palace to the voyage of Dawkins and
Wood. .

50. Marriage.

‘When he was musing ovér the fire in our drawing-room
at Streatham, a young gentleman called to him suddeuly,
and'l suppose he thought disrespectfully, in these words:
¢ Mr. Johnson, would you advise me to marry P *“1
would advise no man to marry, 8ir,” returns for anewer
in a very angry tone Dr. Johnson, “ who is not likely
to propagate understanding ;* and so left the room.
Our companion looked confounded, and I believe had
scarce recovered the consciousness of his own existence,
when Johnson came back, and drawing his chair among
us, with altered looks and a softened voice, joined in
the general chat, ingensibly led the conversation to the
subject of marriage, where he laid himeelf out in a dis-
sertation so useful, so elegant, so founded on the true
knowledge of human life, and so adorned with beauty
of sentiment, that no one ever recollected the offence,
except to rejoice in its copsequences. He repented just
as certainly, however, if he had been led to praise any
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person or thing by acijlent more than he thought
it deserved, and was on such occasions comically
earnest to destroy the praise or pleasure he had.un-
intentionally given. '

51. Painti;tgs. — Reynulds.

Sir Joshua Reynolds mentioned some picture as ex-
cellert.  “ {t has often grieved me, Sir,” said Mr. John-
son, ‘‘ to see so wuch mind as the science of painting
requires, laid out upon such perishable materials : why
do not you oftener make use of copper ? 1 could wish
your superiority in the art you profess, to be prescrved
i stuff more durable than canvass.” Sir Joshua urged
the difficulty of procuring # plate large cnough for
historical subjects, and was going to raire further ob-
Jjections: — ¢ What foppish obstacles are these!” ex-
claims, on 2 swdden, Dr. Johnson: ““here is Thrale, who
has a thousand tun of copper ; you may paint it all
round if yon will, I suppuse ; it will serve him to brew
in afterwards: will it not, Sir?” to my husband, who
sat by.

Indeed, Dr. Johnson's utter scorn of painting was
such, that I have heard him say, that he should sit
ver{ quietly in a room hung round with the works
of the greatest masters, and never feel the slightest dis-
position to turn them if their backs were outermost,
unless it might be for the sake of telling Sir Joshua
that he #nd turned them. BSuch speeches may appear
offensive t wany, but those who knew he was too
blind to discern the perfections of an art which applies

itself immediately to our eyesight, must acknowledge
he was not in the wrong.

52, Prospects,

He delighted no more in music than painting ; he
was almost as deaf as he was blind: travelling with
Dr. Johnson was for these reasons tiresome enough,

: D 4 .
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Mr. Thrale loved prospects, #1d was mortified that his
friend could not enjoy the sight of thesc different dis-
positions of wood and water, hill and valley, that
trovidling through England and France affords a man
But when he wished to point them out to his cem
panion : — “ Never heed such nonsense,” would be the
reply: “ a blade of grass is always a blade of grass,
whether in one country or another: let us, if we do
talk, talk about somecthing ; men and women are my
suhjects of enquiry ; let us sce how these differ from
those we have left behind.”

53. Porridge Island.

T was saying to a friend one day, that I did not like
goose ; one smells it so while it is roasting, said I: —
* But you, Madam,” replies the Doctor, *“ have been at
all times a fortunate woman, having alwave had your
hunger so forestalled by indulgence, that you never ex-
perienced the delight of smelling your dinner before-
hand.” Which pleasure, answered I pertly, is to be
enjoved in perfection by such as have the happiness to
pass through Porridge Ieland (1) of a morning. “ Come,
come,” says he gravely, “let’s have no snecring at what
is serious to so many: hundreds of your fellow-creatures,
dear lady, turn another way, that they way not be
tempted by the luxuries of Porridge Ixland to wish for
gratifications they are not able to obtain : you are cer-
tainly not better than all of them ; give God thanks that
you are happier.”

54. Foppish Lamentations.
1 received on another occasion as just a rebuke from

(1) Porridge Island is 2 mean strect in Landon, filled with
cook-shops for the conyenience of the poorer inhabitants ; the
real name of it I know not, but suspect that which it is genenll{
known by to have been originally a term of derision.— P. Tt
is not a street, but a paved alley near the church of St Martin’s
in the Fields, —M.
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Mr. Johnson, for an offjce of the same nature, and
hope 1 took chre never to provoke a third ; for, after
a very long summer particalarly hot and dry, 1 was
wishing naturally, but thoughtlessly, for some raifi to
lay the dust, as we drove,aloug the Surrey roads. I
cannot bear,” replied he, with much asperity and an
altered look, ““ when I know how many poor families
will perish next winter for want of that bread which
the present drought will deny them, to hear ladics
sighing for rain, only that their complexions may not
suffer from the heat. or their clothes he incommoded by
the dust ; — for shamne ! leave off such foppish lament«
ations, and study to relieve those whose distresses are
real.” -
55. Johnson’s Charity.

With advising others to be charitable, however, Dr.
Johrson did ndt content himself, e gave away all he
had, and 2l he ever had gotten, except the two thousand
pounds he left behind ; and the very small portion
of his income which he spent on himself, with all our
calculation, we never could make maore than seventy, or,
at most, fourscore pounds a year, and he pretended to
allow himself a hundred. He bad nunberless depend-
enty out of doors as well as in, * who,” as he expressed
it, “ did not like to see him latterly unless he brought
‘em moricy.” For those, people he used frequently
to raise contributions on his richer friends ; “ and this,”
says he, * is one of the thousand reasons which ought
to restrain a man from drony solitude and useless re.
tirement.”

56. Solitude.
“ Solitude,” added he one day, “is dangerous to
reason, without being favourable to virtue ;: plessures of

some sort are necessawy to the intellectual as to the
corporeal health ; and those who resist gaiety, will be
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likely, for the most part, to {5l a sacrifice to appetite ;
for the solicitations of sense are always at hand, and
a dram to 2 vacant and solitary person is a speedy and
sediicing relief.

“ Remember,” continued he, ‘¢ that the solitary
mortal is certainly luxurious, probably superstitious,
and possibly mad : the mind stagnates for want of em-
ployment, grows morbid, and is extinguished like a
candle in foul air.”

It was on this principle that Johnson ecncouraged
parents to carry their daughters early and much into
company: ‘‘ for what harm can be done before so many
witnesses ?  Solitude is the surest nurse of all prarient
passions ; and a girl in*the hurry of preparation, or
tumult of gaiety, has neither inclination nor leisure to
let tender expressions soften or sink into her heart.
The ball, the show, are not the dangerous places: no,
'tis the private friend, the kind consoler, the companion
of the easy vacant hour, whose compliauce with her
opinions can flatter her vanity, and whose eonversation
can just soothe, without ever stretching her mind, that is
the lover to be fearcd: he who buzzes in her ear at
court, or at the opera, must be contented to buzz in
vain.”

These notions Dr. Johnson carried so very far, ‘that
I have heard him say,  Jf you would shut up any man
with any woman, so as to make them derive their whole
pleasure from each other, they would inevitably fall in
love, as it is called, with each other ; but at six months’
end, if you would throw them both into public life
where they might change partners at pleasure, each
would soon forget that fondness which mutual de-
pendence, and the paucity of general amusement alone,
had caused, and each would separately feel delighted by
their release.” -
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57. Useless Singularity.-yCurds.— Dress.— Dancing.

Mr. Johnson was indecd unjustly supposed to be
e lover of singularity. Few people had a more settled
reverence for the world than he, or was less captival
by new modes of behaviour introduced, or innovations
on the long-received customs of common life. He
Lated the way of leaving a company without taking
notice 0 the lady of the house that he was going; and
did not much like any of the contrivances by which
ease has been lately introduced into socicty instead of
ceremony, which had more of his approbation.

Cards, dress, and dancing all found their advocates in
Dr. Johnson, wha inculeated, upon principle, the culti-
vation of those arts, which may a moralist thinks him-
self hound to reject, and many a Christian holds unfit
to be practised.

“No person,¥ said he one day, *“ goes under-dressed
till he thinks himself of consequence enough to forbear
carrying the badge of his rank upon hig back.” And in
answer to the arguinents urgel by Puritans, Quakers,
&c., against showy decorations of the human figure,
1 once heard him exclaim, * Oh, let us not be found,
when our Master calls us, ripping the lace off our
waistcoats, but the spirit of contention from our souls
and tongues ! Let us all confoPm in outwasl customs,
which are of no consequence, to the manners of those
whom we live among, and despise such paltry dis-
tinctions,  Alas, Sir,” coutinued he, “a man who
cannot get to heaven in a green coat, will not find his
way thither the sooner in a grey one.” )

On an occasion of less consequence, when he turned
his back on Lord Bolingbroke in the rooms at Bright-
helmstone, he made this excuse :—* I am not obliged,
8ir,” said he to Mr. Thrale, who Stood fretting, ¢ to
find reasons for respecting the rank of him who will not
oondesoend to declare it by his dress, o1 some other
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visible mark: what are stayl and other sigus of su.
periority made for P

¢ 58, General Satire. — Physic. — Law,

Though no man, perhaps, made such rough replies as
Dr. Johnsan, yet nobody had a more just aversion to
general satire, Ile always hated and censured Swift for
his unprovoked bitterness against the professors of me-
dicine ; and used to challenge his friends, when they
lamented the exorbitancy of physicians’ fees, to produce
him one instance of an estate raised by pbysic in Eng-
land. When an acquaintance, tou, was one day exclaim-
ing against the tediousness of the law and its partiality
— “ Let us hear, Sir,” said Johnson, ¢ no general abuse;
the law is the last result of human wisdom acting upon
human experience for the benefit.of the public.”

4
59. Unnecessary Scruples, .

As the mind of Dr. Johnson was greatly expanded,
s0 his first care was for general, not particular or petty
morality ; and those teachers had more of his blame
than praise, 1 think, who seck to oppress life with un-
necessary scruples: ** Scruples would,” as he observed,
¢ certainly make men miserable, and scldom make them
good. Let us ever,” e said, * studiously fly from
those instructors against whom our Saviour denounces
heavy judgments, for having bound up burdens grievous
to be borne, and laid them on the shoulders of mortal
men.”

No one had, however, higher notions of the hard task
of true Christianity than Johnson, whose daily terror
lest he had not dobe enough originated in piety, hut
ended in littleless than disease. Reasonable with regard
to others, he had formed vain hopes of performing imi-
possibilities himself; and finding his good works ever
below his desires and intent, filled his imagination with
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fears that he should neve} obtain forgiveness for omise
gions of duty and criminal’ waste of time,

60. Jesting. '

Mr. Johnson liked a frolic or a jest well enough ;
though he had strange serious rules about it too ; and
very angry was he if any body offered to be merry when
he was disposed to be grave.  “ You have an ill-founded
notion,” said be, “ that it is clever to turn matters off
with a joke, as the phrase is ; whereas, nothing produces
enmity so certain, as one person's showing a disposition
to be merry, when another is inclined to be either serions
or displeased.”

61. Distressed Authors.

No man told a story with so good a grace, or knew so
well what wouM 1nake an effect upon his auditors.
When he raised contributions for some distressed author,
or wit in want, he often made us all more than amends.

. by diverting descriptions of the lives they were then
passing in corners, unseen by any body but himself and
that odd old surgeon, Robert Levett, whom he kept in
his house to tend the out-pensioners, and of whom he
said,most truly and sublimely, that

« In misery's darkest caverns known,
His ready help was ever nigh,
Where hopeless anguish pour'd his groan,
And lonely want retired to die.”

I have forgotten the year, but it could scarcely I think
be later than 1765 or 1766, that he was called abruptly
from our house after dinmer, and returning in about
three hours, said, he had been with an enraged author,
whose landlady pressed him for payment within doors,
while the bailiffs beset him without®; that he was drink-
ing himself drunk with Madcira to drown care, and fret~
ting over a novel which when finished was to be his
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‘Whole fortune; but he could Siot get it done for distrac-
tion, nor could he step out of doors to offer it to sale,
Mr. Johnson therefore set away the bottle, and went to
the bookseller, recommending the performance, and de-
siring some immediate relief; which when he brought
back to the writer, he called the woman of the house
directly to partake of punch, and pass their time in
inerriment. (1)

There was 2 Mr. Boyce, too, who wrote some very
elegant verses printed in the Magazines of five-and-
twenty ycars ago, of whose ingenuity and distress I have
heard Dr. Johnson tell some curious anecdotes ; parti-
cularly, that when he was ahinost perishing with hunger,
and some money was profluced to purchase him a dinner,
he got a bit of roast beef, but could not eat it without
catchup, and Jaid out the last half-guinea he possessed in
truffles and mushiooms, cating them iu bed, too, for
want of clothes, or even a shirt w sit up in.

Another man, for whom he often begged, made as
wild use of his friend's heueficence as thesc, spending
in punch the solitary guinea which had been biought
him one morning ; when resolving to add another claim-
ant to a share of the bowl, besides 2 woman who always
lived with him, and a footman who used to carry out
petitions for charity, he borrowed a chairman’s wa.ch,
and pawning it for half a crown, paid a clergyman to
marry him to a fellow-lodger in the wretched house
they all inhabited, and got so drunk over the guinea
bowl of punch the evening of his wedding day, that
having many years lost the use of one leg, he now con-
trived to fall from the top of the stairs to the bottom,
and break his arm ; in which condition his companions

Jeft him to call Mr. Johnson, who relating the series of
his tragi-comical distresses, obtained from the Literary
Cidb a seasonable rélief :

(1) [S.oanté, Vol. IL. . 198.]
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62. The iterary Club.

Of that respectable society I have heard him speak
in the highest terms, and with a magnificent panegyric
on each member, when it consisted only of a dozen or
fourtecn friends.; but as goon as the necessity of cnlarg-
ing it brought in new faces, and took off from his con-
f.dence in the company, he grew less fond of the mect-
ing, aud loudly proclaimed his carelessness who might
be admitted, when it was become & mere dinner club.

63. Jolhnson’s Imeredulity.

Mr. Johnson's incredulity amounted almost to disease,
and I have seen it mortify his companions exceedingly.
‘T'wo gentlemen, I perfectly well remember, dining with
us at Streatham in the sumnmer 1782, when Elliot's
brave defence of Gibraltar was a subject of common
discourse, onc of these men naturally enough began some
talk about red-hot balls thrown with surprising dexte.
rity and cffect. which Dr. Johnson having listened some
time to —*° | would advise you, Sir,” said he with a
cold sneer, ‘* mever to relate this story again: you
really can scarce imagine how very poor a figure you
make in the telling of it.” Our goest heing bred a
Quaker, and I belicve 2 man of an cxtremely gentle
dispibsition, needed no more reproofs for the same folly ;
50 if' he ever did speak again, it was in a Jow voice to
the friend who came with him. The check was given
before dinner, and after coffee I left the room. When
in the evening, however, our companions were returned
to London, and Mr. Johnson and myself were left alone,
with only our usual family about us— “ 1 did not quarrel
with those Quaker fellows,” said he, very seriously.
“ You did perfectly right,” replied 1; ¢ for they gave
you no cause of offence.” No offence ! returncd he
with an altered voice; “and is it hothing then to sit
whispering together when J am present, without ever
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directing their discourse towa,ds me, or offering me a
share in the conversation?” That was because you
frighted him who spoke first abont thowe hot balls.
“ Why, Madam, if a creatare is ncither capable of giv-
ing dignity to falseheod, nor wiliing 1w remain contented
with the truth, he deserves no better freatment. ™ ()
Mr. Johnson’s fixed incredulity (- of every thing he
heard, and his little care to conceal that e lulity, was
teasing enough to be sure: and I saw My, Shatp was
pained exceedingly, when relating the histmy of 4
hurricane that happencd about that thie in the West

Indies, where, for aught I hnov . he bed hunsell ost

some friends too, he observed 11, Johneos beluned wota

syllable of the account: — ¢ Foy tin s van,  say« he,
¢ for a man to fill has mouth with s wender.and run about
telling the lie hefore it can be diteeted, that | have po
heart to believe hurricanes camly 1aoed by the firs
inventor, and blown forwards by thowsands more™ 1}
asked him once if hie believe! the st sy «f the destrue-

{1) TIr. Malone,m s ME, notesors sertmdigens that M.,
Piorn has omutted fo <tate whar the storgwes whe b jroaneed
this bservation, ard bocanse she bas wat oone o g fons the
veracity of the whole ancedotc s but 1o wrey e+ Mrs,
Prozsu's object was to exlut Jodosor's tanonre . oot to Tee
cord the miure detatls of the Quaker « story,

2y Mr, Malone, i ins M8, notes, oles v on this pracage,
& Here 15 cnother Gross MISRFYRESERTY 10~ £ fund no toved
incredulity concerning cvery anyg kel lod b funed o0y vy orf
the great fawety with which almost every stery w b, sud ther Jiwr
always cvamned 1 accurateluy, and foeguentta jorad some gross
erageeration.  $he awswor bevslf hald wot the wafleat 1egard for
trath, as Johnson told Mr. Busicdd! (s s §ofesof dohnson), amd
hence thes scrutenising habit of her guest was o her @ 1oy sore suhe
Ject”  On this Lmust take Jeave o say, that Mr. Madone's ab-
servation defeats itself; because 1 Dr. Johneon’s o dubty
was a sore subject with Mvs. Pwzzt, she caunot be blamed for
recording jt. ‘Mr. Malone might have (uestioned her yudgment,
in supposing that Johl_)son was equaily weredulous as 10 other
persons, but not her &nceruy, 1 deseribang lum as she found
him; and if he found almost cvevn sty told with @reut laity,

«& it surprising that he should have an habitual incredulity ?—C,
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tion of Liston by an carthquake when it first happened:
— (Ol ! pot for six monWhs,” said he, °“ at least: 1 did
think that stury too dreadful to be credited, and can
hardly yvet persuade myself that it was true to thesfull
extent we ali of us have heard.”

.

61, Coutrdiction, = Burney. — Pepys.-— Shaiting.

Among the nuinberless people, however, whom 1
beard mim dady contradict, 1 never yet saw any one
who dul not ke it patieatly excepting Dr. Burney,
from whose habitual softness of manners T little ex-
pested sueh an exertion of spirit @ the event was as little
to b vxpected. Mr Johnson asked lus pardon gene-
rots by wind genteelly, and whenhe left the room rose up
w Lk havds with fing rhat they niight part in peace.

oL anntier necwicn whea he Lad violently provoked
M fepya () it Liferent hut perhaps not a less
o ey e manner, Ul <omething much too like a quarrel
wa. reewn up heteeen shem, the moment he was gone,
= Won T ays D dchmson, iy Pepys gone home hating
mie, wis love lim better than 1 did before: he spoke
m definre oo his dead driend, it though I hope I
speke better who spoke against him, yet all my elo-
guence will main mie nothing but an houest man for my
encsy ' He d not, however, cordially love Mr.
Pepys, theugh be roepected his abilities. ¢ I knew the
dog was u sel.olar,” said he, when they had been dis-
mting aboat the Jassics for three hours together one
morning w1 Streathame ; ¢ but that he had so much
taste and so much knowledge 1 did not believe. 1
might have taken Barnard's word, theugh, for Barnard
would not lie,”

We lad got a little French print among wus at
Drighthelmstone, in November, 1782, of some people
skaiting, with these lives written unfler : e

(1) See aned, Vol, V11§, p, 57, —C.
YOL IX. w
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% Sar un mince chrystal I'hyver conduit leurs pss,
Le précipice est sous ly'Flace ;
Telle est de nos plaisirs la legdre surface,
Glissez mortels ; n'appuyes pas.”

And T begged translations from every body. Dr.
Johnson gave me this :— -
¢ O'er ice the rapid skaiter flies,
‘With sport above and death below,
Where mischief lurks in gay disguise,
Thus lightly touch and quickly go.”

He was, however, most exceedingly enraged when
he knew that in the course of the season I had asked
half a dozen acquaintance to do the same thing, and
said, it was a piece of treachery, and done to make cvery
body else look little when compared to my favourite

- friends the Pepyses, whose translations were unquestion-
ably the best. 1 will insert them, because he did say
so. This is the distich given me by Sir Lucas, to
whom I owe more solid obligations, no less than the
power of thanking him for the life he saved, and whose
lesst valuable praise is the correctness of his taste : —
* # O'er the ice as o'er pleasure you lightly should glide;

Both have gulphs which their flattering surfaces hide.”

This other more serious one was written by his
Jrother : — .
# Swift o’er the level how the skaiters slide,
And skim the glitt'ring surface as they go:
Thus o’er life's specious pleasures lightly glide,
But pause not, press not on the gulph below.”

Dr. Johnson seeing this lait, and thinking a moment,
repeated, —
« Q'er crackling ice, o’er gulphs profound,
‘With nimble glide the skaiters play ;
O'er treacherous pleasure’s flow'ry ground
Thus lightly skim, and haste away.”
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65, Severity.~ Dogs Wives. — Mrs. Johnson,

When 1 once mentioned Shenstone’s idea, that some
Iittle quarrel among lovers, relations, and friends was
useful, and contributed to their general happiness upon
the whole, by making the goul feel her elastic force, and
return to the beloved object with renewed delight ; —
“ Why, what a pernicious maxim is this now,” cries
Johneon ; ““ all quarrels ought to be avoided studiously,
particularly conjugal ones, as no one can possibly tell
where they may end; besides that lasting dislike is
often the consequence of occasional disgust, and that
the cup of life is surely bitter enough, without squeezing
in the hateful rind of resentment.”

1t was upon gomething like *the same principle, and
from his general hatred of refinement, that whed I
told him how Dr. Collier, in order to keep the servants in
humour with hig favourite dog, by seeming rough with
the animal himself on many occasions, and crying out,
“ Why will nobody knock this cur’s brains out ?” meant
to conciliate their tenderness towards Pompey ; he re-
turned me for answer, *that the maxim was evidently
false, and founded on ignorance of human life: that the
servants would kick the dog the sooner for having ob-
tained such a sanction to their severity: and I once,”
added he, ¥ chid my wife for beating the cat before the
maid, ¢ who will now,’ said 1, ¢ treat puss with cruelty,
perhaps, and plead her mistress's example.”

I asked him upon this, if he ever disputed with his
wife? (I had heard that he loved her passionately.)
*“ Perpetually,” said he: *my wife had a particular
reverence for cleanliness, and desired the praise of neat-
ness in her dress and furniture, as many ladies do, till
they become troublesome to their best friends, slaves to
their own besoms, and only sigh for the hour of sweep-
ing their husbands out of the house as dirt and useless
lumber ; ¢ A clean floor is s0 comfortable,” she would say

=2
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sometimes, by way of twittigz ; till at last T told her,
that 1 thought we had had enough about the flovr,
we would now have a touch at the ceiling,”

1 have heard him blame hex for a fauls many people
have, of setting the misevies of their neighbours half
unintentionally, half wmﬁonly befere their eyes, showing
them the bad side ef their profession, situation, &e
He said, “she would lament the dependence of pupil-
age to a youmg heir, &e.; and once told a waterman
who rowed her along the Thames in a wherry, that he
was no happier than a galley slave, one being chained
to the oar by authority, the other by want, I had, how-
ever,” said he, laughing, * the wit to get her daughter
on my side always before we began the dispute. She
real comedy better than any body he ever heawd,” he
said ; ‘“in tragedy she mouthed too mueh.”

66. Husband and Wife. — Boarding-Schaoks.

When any disputes arose between our married ac-
quaintance, Mr. Johnsomalways sided with the husband,
“ whom,” he said, “* the woman had probsbly provoled
so often, she scarce knew when or how she had dis-
obliged him first.” ¢ Women,” says Dr. Johnson,
* give great offence hy a contemptuous spirit of non-
compliance on petty occasions. The man calls hi¢ wife
to watk with him in the shade, and she feels a strange
desire just at that moment to sit in the sun: he offiers
to read her a play, or sing her a song, and she calls the
children in to disturb them, or advises him to seize that

portunity of settling the family accounts. Twenty
such tricks wilké the faithfulest wife in the world not
refuse to play, then loek sstonished when the fellow
fetches in a mistress.”

¢ Boarding-schools were established,” continued he,
« for the conjugal quiet of the parents: the two part.
pers cannot agree which child to fondle, nor how to
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fondle them, so they pwt ghe young omes to school, an?
remove the causc of contdmtion. The little girl pokes
her head, the mother veproves her sharply: ¢ Do not
mind yeur nmmm,’ says the father, * my dur, bus do
your owu way.” The meother complains to me of this :

¢ Medam,’ said I, ¢ your hisband is right all the while;
he is with you but 4wo hours of the day perhaps, and
then you tease him by making the child ery. Are not
ten hours eneugh for tuition? And are the hours of
plessure so frequent in life, that when a man gets a
couple of quiet omes ¢o spend in familiar chat with his
wife, they must be poisoned by petty mortifications ?
Put missey to school; she will learn to hald her head
like her neighbours, and you .will no lenger wrment
your family for want of other talk.' "

67. Vacuity of Life.

The vacuity Of life had, at some early period of lns
life, struck so forcibly on the mind of Mr. Johmnson,
that it became, by repeated iynpression, his favourite
hypothesis, and the general tenor of his reasonings com-
monly ended there, wherever they might begin,  Such
thir.gs, therefore, as other philosephers often attribute
to various and oontradictory causes, appeared to him
uniform encugh ; all was doneto #ill up the time, upon
bis principle, I used to tell him, that it was like the
clown’s answer, in “ As You Like 1t,” of ¢ Oh Lerd,
Sir!” for that it suited every occasion. One man, for
example, was profligate and wild, as we call it, followed
the girls, or sat still at the gaming-table. * Why, life
must be filled up,” says Johnson, ‘ agd the man who
is not capable of imtellectual pleasures must content
himself with such as his senses can afford.” Another
was a hoarder: “ Why, a fellow must do something ;
and what €0 easy to a marrow mind as hoarding haif-
pence till they turn iato sixpences ?

E 3
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68. Auvgrice.

Avarice was a vice agairfst which, however, I never
much heard Mr. Johnson declaim, till one represented
it 40 him connected with cruelty, or somé such disgrace-
ful companion. Do not,” said he, * discourage your
children from hoarding, if tHey have a taste to it: who-
ever lays up his penny rather than part with it for a
cake, at least is not the slave of gross appetite; and
shows besides a preference, always to be esteemed, of
the future to the. present moment. Such a mind may
be made a good one; but the natural spendthrift, who
grasps his pleasures greedily and coarsely, and cares for
nothing but immediate indulgence, is very little to be
valued above a negro.” .

69. Friendship.

We were speaking of a gentleman ,who loved his
friend:  Make him prime minister,” says Johnson,
< and see how long his friend will be remembered.”
But he bad a rougher answer for me, when I com-
mended a sermon preached by an intimate acquaintance
of our own at the trading end of the town. < What
was the subject,” Madam,” says Dr. Johnson ? * Frierd-
ghip, 8ir,” replied I. “ Why now, is it not strange that
8 wise man, like our dear little Evans, should take«it in
his head to preach on such a subject, in & place where
no one can be thinking of it?” ¢ Why, what are they
thinking upon, Sir,” said I? ¢ Why, the men are
thinking of their money, I suppose, and the women are
thinking of their mops.”

»
] 70.Lacéd Coats.— Gentlemen.

Dr, Johnson did not like that the upper ranks should
be dignified with the name of the world.: Bir Joshua
Reynolds said one duy, that nobody wore laced coats now;
and that once every body wore them. “ See now,” says
Jobnson, ““how absurd that is; as if the bulk of man<
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kind consisted of fine geptlemen that came to him to sit
for their pictures. If ev@ry man who wears a laced cout
(that he can pay for) was extirpated, who would miss
them?” With all this haughty contempt of gentility,
no praise was more welcome to Dr. Johnson, than that
which he said had the 3otions or mamners of a gentle.
man: which character 1 have heard him define with
accuracy, and describe with elegance. ““ Officers,” he
said, “ were falsely supposed to have the carriage of
gentlemen ; whereas no profession left a stronger brand
behind it than that of a soldier ; and it was the essence
of a gentleman’s character to bear the visible mark of no
profession whatever.,”

71. Molly " Aston.

‘¢ Molly Aston,” says Dr. Johnson, ¢ was a beauty
#ud a scholar, and a wit and Whig ; and she talked all
in praise of li : and so I made this epigram upon
bher.  She was the loveliest creature I ever saw !

¢ Liber ut esse velim, suajisti, pulchra Maria,
Ut muneam liber == pulchra Maria, vale!'"

“ Will it do this way in English, Sir?" said I, —
# Persuasions to freedom fall oddly from you ;

o  If freedom we seek— fair Maria, adieu!” (1)

“ It will do well enough,” replied he, * but it is
translated by & lady, and the ladies never loved Molly
Aston.”

I asked him what his wife thought of this attach-
ment? “ She was jealous, to be sure,” said he, ¢ and
teased me sometimes when I would let her; and one
day, as a fortune-telling gipsy passed us when we
were walking out in company with two or three friends
in the country, she made the wench look at my hand,
but soon repented her curiosity ; *for, says the gipsy,
¢ Your heart is divided, Sir, between a Betty and

(1) [Sce ante, Vol. VIL. p. 200.]
B 4
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Molly: Betty loves you best, brxt you take most delight
in Mdlly's company.” When % turned about to laugh, 1
saw my wife was erying. Pretty charmer ! she bad no
reasdn I

72. Mrs. Fitzherbert.

1t was, I believe, long after the currents of life hed

driven him to a great distance from this lady, that he

spent much of his time with Mrs. Fitzherbert, of whom,
he always spoke with esteem and tenderness, and with

a veneration very difficult to deserve. ° That woman,”

said he, < loved her hushand as we hope and desire to
be loved by our guardian angel. Fitzherbert was a

gay, good-humoured fellow, generous of his money and

of his meat, and desirons of nothing but cheerful so-

ciety among people djstinguished in some way, in any
way 1 think ; for Rousseau and St. Austin would have
been equally welcome to his table and 6 his kindness :

the lady, however, was of another way of thinking ; her

first care was to preserve her husband'’s soul from cor-

ruption ; her seeond, to keep his estate entire for their

children: and 1 owed my good reception in the family

to the idea she had entertained, that I was fit company

for Fitzherbert, whom 1 loved extremely. ¢ They

dare not,” said she, ¢ swear, and take other convars-
stion-Hberties before gou.’” 1 asked if her husband
retarned her regard? ““ He felt her influenee too
powerfully,” replied Mr. Johnson: ‘‘ no man will be
fond of what forees himi_daily to feel himself inferior.
She stood at the door of her parbdise in Derbyshire,
like the angel with the flaming sword, %o keep the

devil at a distanee. But she was not immortal, poor
dear ! she died, and her husband felt at once aflicted
and rdessed.” 1 inquired if she was handsome?
* fihe would have bten bandsome for a queen,” replicd
the panegyrist ; *“ her beauty had more in it of majesty

than of attrdction, waore of the diguity of virtue than
the vivacity of wit.”
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78. Xiss Boothby.

The friend of this lady, Miss Boothby, succeeded her
in the management of Mr. Fitzherbert's family, aud
in the esteem of Dr. Johnson ; though he told mé she
pushed her piety to bigotry, her devotion to enthusiasm ;
th:at she somewhat disqualified herself for the duties of
this life, by her perpetual aspirations after the nert:
such was, however, the purity of her mind, hesaid, and
such the graces of her mamer, that Lord Lyticlion and
he used to strive for her preference wiith an emulation
tha: occasioued hourly disgust, and ended in lasting
animosity, ** You may see,” suid he to me, when the
Poets” Lives were printed, * that dear Boothby is at my
heart still. (!)  She would dedight in that fellow Lyttel-
ton's company though, all that 1 could do ; and 1 cannot

(1) Notwitl ing the mention o?tlw “ heart™ in this anec~
dute and in J s letter to this lady in January 1755 (see
anté, Vol. V1L, p. 28.), there seems no reason to suppose that
(as Miss Seward asserted) this was reully an affuir of the beart
= ¢ an early attachment.” The other letters, of which Boswell
says that ¢ thesr merit is not so "apparent” (but which will be
hereafter ﬂ'ven ), are written in still warmer terins of affection :
Miss Boothby is * a ywect angel,” and * a dear angel,” and his
“ heart is full of tenderness;” but when the whole series of
letters are read, it will be seen that the friendship began lute ip
thz life of both parties ; that it was wholly platenic, or, 10 speak
maoPe properly, spiritual; and that the letters in which these
very ionate cxpressions oecur were written when Johmson
beneved that Miss Boothby was dying. It must also be ob=
served, that it is very unlikely that Johnson should seriously
confess that he had been so unjust to Lord Lyttelton from any
private pique; and it seems, by his letters to Mrs. Thrale (April
1779), that he had no such feeling towards Lyuelion, snd that
he had spplied to his lordship’s friends to write the life ; and
finally, it is to be noted, Lord Lyttelton married his second lady
in 1749, and Johnson does not seem to have known Miss Boothby
tilt 1754, In short, 1 have no doubt, nor will any one who
reads the letters and considers how little personal intercoutse
there could have been between Miss Boothby and Dr., Johnson,
that the whole story is a_misiake, founded, perbaps, on some
confuston between Miss Buothby and Miss Aston, and coun~
ltenanced. g must be edmitted, by the warm expre-sions of the
etters, = L. .
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forglve even his memory th} preference given by a
wind like hers.”

I have heard Baretti say, that when this lady di d,
Dr. Johnson was almost distracted with his grief; and
that the friends about him had much ado to calm the
violence of his emotion. ¢

74. Death of Mrs. Johnson.

Dr. Taylor too related once to Mr. Thrale and me,
that when he lost his wife, the negro Francis ran away,
though in the middle of the night, to Westminster, to
fetch Dr. Taylor to his master, who was all but wild
with excess of sorrow, and scarce knew him when he
arrived : after some minytes, however, the doctor pro.
posed their going to prayers, as the only rational method
of calming the disorder this misfortune had occasioned
in both their spirits. 'Txme, and resignation to the will
of God, cured every breach in his hear¥ before I made
acquaintance with him, though he always persisted in
saying be never rightly recovered the loss of his wife.
It is in allusion to her tBat he records the observation
of a female critic, as he calls her, in Gay's Life-; and
the lady of great beauty and elegance, mentioned in the

criticisms upon Pope’s epmphs, was Miss Molly Aston,
The person spoken of in his strictures upon Youpg's
poetry, is the writer of these Anecdotes.

15, Improvvisation. — Metastasio.

Mr. Johnson did indecd possess an almost Tuscan
power of improvvisation: when he called to my daughter,
who was consulting with a friend about a new gown and
dressed hat she thought of wearing at an assembly, thus
suddenly, while she hoped he was not listening to their
conversation, —

# Wear the gown, and wear the hat,
Snatch thy pleasures while they last ;
Hadst thou nine lives like a cat,
8oon thuse nme lives would be past.,”
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Tt is impossible to to such little sallies the power
of the Florentines, who lb not permit their verses to be
ever written down (though they often deserve it ), because
as they express it, cosi se perderebbi la poca gloric.

As for translations, we used to make him sometimes
run off with one or twdin & good humour. He was
praising this song of Metastasio, —

« Deh, se piacermi vuoi,
Lascia i sospetti tuoi,
Non mi turbar conquesto

Molesto dubitar :
Chi ciecamente crede,
Impegna a serbar fede ;

Chi sempre mganno upet&,
Alletta ad ingannar.”

¢ Should you like it in English,  said he, * thus ? —
Wpuld you hope to gain my heart,
Bid your teasing doubts depart ;
He who blindly trusts, will find
Faith from every generous mind :
He who still expects deceit,
Only teaches how to cheat.”

Mr. Baretti coaxed him likewise one day at Streatham
out_of a translation of Emirepa's speech to the false
couftier Aquileius, and it is probably pnnted before
now, s I think two or three people took copies; bu

perhaps it has slipped their memories.

% Ah! tu in corte invecchiasti, e giurerei
Che fra i pochi non sei tenace ancora
Dell’ antica onestd: quandd bisogna,
Saprai sereno in volto
Vesseggiare un nemico; accid vi cada,
Aprirgli innanzi un precipizio, e poi
Piangerne ls caduta. Oﬂhm a-tutt]

. E non esser che wo; di false Jodi
Vestir.le accusé, ed aggravar le colpe
Nel farne I difesa, ognor dal trono
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1 ouoni allontanar ; d'ogni castigo
JLasciar 'odio allo sglttro, ¢ d'ogni dono
11 merito usurpar: tener nascosto

Sotto un zelo apparente in cinpio fine,
Ne fabbricar che sulle altrui rouine.”

“ Grown old in courts, thou arf not surely one
Who keeps the rigid rules of ancient honour;
Well skill'd to soothe a foe with looks of kindness,
To sink the fatal precipice before him,
And then lament his fall with seeming friendship :
Open to all, true only to thyself,
Thou know’st those arts which blast with envious praise,
Which aggravate a fault with feign’d excuse,
And drive discountenanced virtue from the throne:
That leave the blame of rigour to the prince,
Anud of his every gift usurp the merit ;
That hide in seeming zeal a wicked phrpose,
And only build upon another's ruin.”

These characters Dr. Johnson, however, did not de-
light in reading, or in hearing of : he always maintained
that the world was not balf as wicked as it was repre-
sented ; and he might very well continue in that opi-
nion, as he resolutely drove from him every story that
gould make him change it; and when Mr. Bickerstafi’s
flight centirmed the report of his guilt, and my husband
said, in answer to Johnson’s astonishment, that he had
long been a suspected man : “ By those who look close
to the ground, dirt will be seen, 8ir,” was the lofty reply:
“ I hope I see things from a greater distance.”

76, Whining Wives. — Slsepy-souled Wives. — Hevey -
" suokie Wives.

1 pitied a friend before him, who had a whining wife
that found every thing painful to her, and nothing
pleasing. — “ He does not know that she whimpers,”
says Johnson; “ when & door has cresked for a fort-
night together, you may observe — the master wiil
scarcely give sixpence to get it oiled.”
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Of another lady, morgy insipid than offensive, 1 once
heard him say, * She ha#some softness indeed, but so
has a pillow.” And when one observed in reply, that
her husband's fidelity and attachment were exemplary,
notwithstanding this low account st which her perfec-
tions were rated — ¢ Why, Sir,” cries the Doctor,
“ heing married to those sleepy-souled women, is just
like playing at cards for nothing: ne passion is excited,
and the time is filled up. I do not, however, envy a
tellow one of those homeysuckle wives for my part, as
they are but creepers at best, and commonly destrey the
tree they so tenderly cling about.”

77. Wales and Scotland.

For a lady of quality, since dead, who received us a1
her husband’s seat in Wales with less attention than he
had long been gecustomed to, he had a rougher denun-
ciation: < That woman,” cries Johnson, * is like sour
small beer, the beverage of ber table, and produce of the
wretched country she livesins like that, she could never
have been a good thing, and even that bad thing is
spoiled.” This was in the same vein of asperity, and I
believe with something like the same pravoeation, that he
observed of a Seotch lady, ‘¢ that she resembled a dead
petfle ; were she alive,” said he, ¢ she would sting.”

Mr. Johnson's hatred of the Scotch is so well known,
and so many of his bons mots expressive of that hatred
have been already repeated in so many books and pam-
phlets, that 'tis perhaps scarcely worth while to write
down the conversation between him and a friend of shat
nation who always resides in London, and who at his
return from the Hebrides asked him, with a firm tene
of voice, what he thought of his eouatry? ¢ That
it is a very vile country % be sure; Sir,” returned far
answer Dr. Johnson. « Well, S&"' " replies the other,
somewhat mortified, ¢ God inade it.” ¢ Certainly he:
did,” answers Mr. Johneon again; * but we must
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always remember that he mgL.e it for Scotchmen, and
comparisons a&re odious, Mr. Strahan ; but God made
hell.”

. 78, Story-teiling. — Foote. — Hawkins Browne.

Dr. Johnson did not, I think, much delight in that
kind of conversation which consists in telling stories :
 Every body,” said he, “* tells stories of me, and I rell
stories of nobody. I do not recollect,” added he,
“ that I have ever told gou, that have been always
favourites, above three stories; but I hope I do not
play the old fool, and force people to hear uninterest-
ing narratives, only because 1 once was diverted with
them myself.”

He was not, however, an enemy to that sort of talk
from the famous Mr. Foote, * whose happiness of
manner in relating was such,” he said, * as subdued
arrogance and roused stupidity: His sthries were truly
like those of Biron in ¢ Love's J.abour Lost,” so wery
attractive, == '

¢ That aged ears play’d truant with his tales,
And younger hearings were quite ravished ;
So sweet and voluble was his discourse,”

« Of all conversers, however,” added he, “ the late
Hawkins Browne was the most delightful with whom
1 ever was in company : his talk was at once so elegant
s apparently artless, so pure, and so pleasing, it seemed
& perpetual stream of sentiment, enhvened by gaiety,
and spntklmg with images.

79. George Psalmanazar. — Sick-beds.
* When I asked Dr. Johnson, who was the d¢st man
Le had ever known? ¢¢ Psalmanazar,” was the unex-~
pected reply : he sald, likewise, ‘‘ that though a native
of France, es his friend imagined, he possessed more of
the English langusge than any one of the other foreign~
ers who had separately fallen in his way. Though
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there was much esteem however, there was I bLelieve
but little confidence betJeen them ; they conversed
merely about general topics, religion and learning, of
which both were undoubtedly stupendous examples ;
and, with regard to true Christian perfection, I havg
heard Johnson say, * that George Psalmanazar’s piety,,
penitence, and virtue exceeded almost what we read as
wonderful, even in the lives of saints.”

I forget in what year it was that this extraordinary
person lived and died at 2 house in Old Street, where
Mr. Johnson was witness to his talents and virtues, and
to his final preference of the Church of England, after
having studied, disgraced, and adorned so many modes
of worship. The name he went by, was not supposcd
by his friend to be that of his family, but all inquiries
were vain: his reasons for concealing his original were
penitentiary ; he deserved no other name than that of
the impostor, hsaid. That portion of the Universal
History which was itlen by lum, does not seem t0 me
o be composed with pt spirit, but all traces of the
wit and the wanderer were pro bly worn out before he
undertook the work. His pious and patient endurance
of a tedious illness, ending in an exemplary death, con-
firmed the strong impression his merit had made upon
the mind of Mr. Johnson. < It is so wery difficult.”
said he, ¢ always for a sick man not to be a scoundrel.
Oh'! set the p:llows soft, here is Mr. Grumbler o'com-
ing: Ah! let no air m for the world, Mr. Gmmbler
will be here presently.”

This perpetual preference is so offensive where the
privileges of sickness are besides supported by wealth,
and nourished by dependence, that one cannot much,
wonder that a rough mind is revolted by them. Tt was
however at once comical and touchant (as the French
call it), to observe Mr. Johnson so habitually watchful
againet this sort of behaviour, that he was often ready
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to saspect himseclf of it; apd when one asked him
gently how he did, — “ Regity to become & scoundrel,
Madam,” would commonly be the answer: “ with a little
moge spoiling you will, I think, make me a comnplete
pescal”

80. Joknson and Goldsmith.

Johnson made Goldsmith a comical answer one dey,
when seemmg to repine at the success of Beattie's ¢ Essay
on Truth,” — ¢ Here's such a stir,” said he, “about a
fellow that hu written one book, and 1 have written
many.” “ Ah, doctor,” says his fricnd, “ there go two
and forty sixpences you know to one guinea.”

They had spent an evening with Eaton Graham too ;
I remember hearing it was at some tavern. His heart
was open, and he began inviting away; told what
he could do to make his college agreeable, and beggzed
the visit might not be delayed. (fdsmith thanked
him, and proponed setting out wi.a Mr. Johnson for
Buckmgh‘mshue in a fortuut; *‘ Nay hold Dr.
Minor,” says the other, ¢ 1 did not invite you.”

Many such mortifications arose in the course of their
intimacy to be sure, but few more laughable than when
the newspapers had tacked them together as the pedans
and his flatterer in * Love's Labour Lost.” Dr. (€old-
smith came to his friend, fretting and foaming, and
vowing vengeance against the printer, &c., till Mr.
Johnson, tired of the bustle, and desirous to think of
something else, cried out at last, “ Why, what weuld’st
thou have, dear doctor ! who the plague is hurt with all
this nonsense ? and how iz a man the worse, I wonder,
in his health, purse, or character, for being called
Holofernes2” <1 do not know,” replies the other,
*¢ how you may relish being called Holefernes, but I do
not like at least to play Goodmen Dull,”
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81. Abwse and Flogfery. — Hunngl More.

Dr. Johnson was {':m'uus for disregarding publie
abuse.  When the people criticised and answered his
pamphlets, papers, &c. * Why now, these fellows are
only advertising my hook " he would say ; ““it is surely
better a man should be abused than forgotten.”  When
Churchill nettled himm however, it is certain he felt
the sting, or that poet’s works would hardly have been
left out of the edition.  But of that I have no
right to decide : the booksellers, perhaps, did not put
Churchill on their list. I know Mr, Johnson was ex-
cewlingly zealous to declare how very little be had to do
with the scleetion. Charcehill's works, too, might possibly
be rjected by him upon a higher principle ; the high-
est indeed, if he was inspired by the same laudable
motive which made him reject cvery authority for a
word in his dictionary, that could only be gleancd from
writers dangerou®™y religion or morality : — ¢ I would
not,” said he, *¢ send™gople to Jook for words in a bhook,
that by such a casual rcr70re he mind might chance
to mislead it for ever.”  In consequence of this deli-
vacy, Mrs. Montaga onev  observed, that were an
angel to give the ingrimatur, Dr. Johuson’s works
were among those very few which would not be lessened
by a%ine.  That such praise, from such a lady, should
delight him, is not strange ; insensibility in a case like
that, must have been the result alone of arrogance acting
on stupidity.

Mr. Johnson had, indeed, no dislike to the commend-
ations which he knew he deserved: ¢ What signitics
protesting so against flattery !”" would he cry; “when a
person speaks well of one, it must be either true cor
false, you know ; if true, let us rejoice in his good
opinion ; if he lies, it is a proof at least that he loves
more to please me, than to sit silent’when he need say
nothing.”

That natural roughness of his manner, so often men-~
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tioned, would, notwithstandjrg the regularity of his
notions, burst, through them ¥l from time to time ; and
he once bade a very celebrated lady (1), who praised him
with too much zcal perhaps, or perhaps too strong an
emphasis (which always offended him),  consider what
her flattery was worth, before she choked him with it.”
A few more winters passed in the talking world, showed
him the value of that {riend's commendations however ;
and he was very sorry for the disgusting speech he
made her.

82, Conrversnlwn without Effort.

1 used to think Mr. Johnson's determined preference
of a cold menotonous salher over an cmphatical and
violeut one, would make lum quite a favouritc among
the men of fon. whose insensilnlity, or aftectation of
perpetual calmmess, certainly did not give to him the
offence it degs to mauv. IHe logd * conversation
without etlort,” he satd : and ths encombnms 1 have
heard him so ofwn prongyr - on the manners of Top-
ham Beanclore jn sdfcty, constantly ended in that
peculiar praise, that + it wur without sffort.”

K. Redardann.

We were 1alking of Rictardson who wrote Clapisea:
¢ You think | love flattery,” says Dro dohmson. < and
so I do; but a little too nueh aiways dingusts me
that fcllow Richardson, on the cuntrasy, could not be
contented tu sail quictly down the stican of reputation.
without longing to taste the iroth from: cevery stroke of
the oar.”

84, Newspaper Abuse,

With regard to slight insults from newspaper abuse,
1 have already declared his notiens ;¢ they sting one,”
says he, “ but ata fly stings a horse ; and the eagle
will not catch flies.”

(1) [Hannah More. Sce ante; Vol V11, p. 187.]
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85. Drath and Sicki®gs. — Garrick. — Thrale.

Knowing the state of Mr. Johnson’s nerves, and how
easily they were affected, 1 forbore reading in a aew
magazine one day, the death of a Samuel Johnson who
expired that month ; butemy companion, snatching up
the book, saw it himsclf, and contrary to my ex-
peetation, — ¢ Oh ! said he ; T hope death will now
be glutted with Sam. Johnsons, and let me alone for
some time to come: I read of another namesake's de-
parture Jast week.”

Though Mr. Johnson was commonly affected, even
to*agony, at the thoughts of a friends dying, he
troubled bimself very little with the complaints they
wight make to him about ill health.  © Dear Doctor,”
suid he one day to a common acquaintance, who lamented
the tender state of his jnside, “do not be like the
spider, man ; spin conversation thus incessantly out
of thy own howels

1 told him of snoth®fiy nd. who suffered grievously
with the gout: - - Tle will Y™ vast many years for
all that,” replied he, *“and then what signifies how
nuch he suffers 7 but he will die at last, poor fellow,
there s the misery ; gout seldom tukes the fort by a
coup..:ic-maiu, but, turning the sicge into a blockade
obliges it to surrender at diseretion.”

A lady he thought well of was disordered in her
head : — ¢ What help has she called in?” inquiied
Johnson, < Dr. James, 8ir,” was the reply. ** What
is her disease?” © Oh, nothing positive, rather a
gradual and gentle decline.” ¢ She will die then,
pretty dear !” answered he : “ When death’s pale hor<w
runs away with persons on full speed, an active phy-
sician may possibly give them a turn; but if he carries
them on an even slow pace, down hild too ! no care ner
skill can save them.”

When Garrick was on his last sick-bed, nv argu-
ments, or recitals of such facts as § had heard, would
¢ ¥ <
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persuade Mr. Johnson of (fis danger: he had pre-
possessed himself with a notion, that to say a man was
sick, was very near wishing him so; and few things of-
fended him inore, than prognosticating even the dcath
of an ordinary acquaintance. Ay, ay,” said he,
“ Swift knew the world pretty well, when he said,
that
¢ Some dire misfortune to portend,
No enemy can match a friend.””

The danger then of Mr. Garrick, or of Mr. Thrale
whom he Joved better, was an image which no one
durst present before his view: he always persisted” in
the possibility and hope of their recovering disorder-
from which no human creatures, by human memns
alone, ever did recover. Ilis distress for their loss was,
for that very reason, poignant to excess ; but hie fears of
his own salvation were excessive: Ais truly tolcrant
spirit, and Christian charity, whigh”* hopeth all things,”
and “ believeth all thingsw=ride him rely secwely en
the safety of his fricnds, while his carnest aspiration
after a blessed imnortality made him cauticus of his
own steps, and timorous concerning their conserquences,
He knew how much had heen given, and filled his
mind with fancics of how much would he requirgd, till
his impressed imagination was often disturbed by them,
and his health suffered from the sensibility of his too
tender conscience : a real Christian is so apt to find his
task above his power of performance !

84}, Belief— Opinion.

Mr. Johnson did not, however, give into ridi-
culous refinements either of speculation or practice,
or suffer himself to be deluded by specious appearances.
¢« | have had dust thrown in my eyes too uften,”
would he say,  to be blinded so. Let us never con-
found matters of belicf with matters of opinion.™
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87. Hopl ;— Passession.

Some one urged in his presence the preference ot
hope to possession ; and, as I remember, produced an
Italian sonnet on the subject. ¢ Let us not,” cries
Johnson, “amuse ourselwes with subtleties and sonnets,
when speaking about hope, which is the follower of
faith and the precursor of eternity; but if you only
mean those air-built hopes which to-day excites and to-
morrow will destroy, let us talk away, and remember
that we only talk of the pleasures of hope: we feel
those of possession, and no man in his senses would
change the last for the first: such hope is a mere
bubble, that by a gentle breath may be blown to what
size you will alinost, but a rough blast bursts it at once.
Hope is an amuscment rather than a good, and adapted
to none but very tranquil minds.”

. Unprofitnble Chat.

Mr. Johnson hated *chat we call unprofitable chat ;
and to a gentleman who had"liserted some time about
the natural history of the mouse — “ I wonder what
euch a one would have said,” eried Johnson, ¢ if he had
ever had the luck to see a fion ™

89. Apparitions.

T well remember that at Brighthelmstone once, when
he was not present, Mr. Beauclerc asserted that he was
afraid of spirits ; and I, who was secretly offended at
the charge, asked him, the first opportunity I could
find, what ground he had ever given to the world for
such 2 report? I can,” replied he, * recollect nothing
nearer it, than my telling Dr. Lawrence many years
ago, that a Jong time after my poor mother’s death,
1 heard her voice call Sam!” ~ What answer did the
doctor make to your story, Sir,” said I? * None in
the worud,” replied he ; and suddenly changed the con-

F3
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versation. Now, as Mr. Johison had a most unshaken
faith, without ity mixture of credulity, this story must
eiﬂ:ﬁr have been strictly true, or his persuasion of its
truth the effect of disordered spirits. I relate the anec-
dote precisely as he told it mey; but could not prevail on
him to draw out the talk into length, for further satis~
faction of my curiosity.

90. Talents and Erudition.

He always made a great difference in his esteem
between talents and eradition ; and when he saw a per-
son eminent for literature, though wholly unconversable,
it fretted him. ¢ Teaching such tonies,” said he to me
one day, “is like setting a lady’s diamonds in lead,
which only obscures the lustre of the stone, and makes
the possessor ashamed on 't.”

91. Every.day Know}e@e.

Useful, and what we call everf-day knowledge had
the most of his just_pmis®~ “ Let your hoy learn
arithmetic, dear Madam,” was his advice to the mother
of arich young heir: “ he will not then be a prey to
every rascal which this town swarms with: teach him
the value of money, and how to reckon it; ignorance
to a wealthy lad of one-and-twenty is only so much' fat
to a sick sheep: it just serves to call the rooks about
him ; —

And all that prey on vice or folly
Joy to see their quarry fly ;

Here the gamester, light and jolly,
"There the lender, grave and sly,”

These improviso lines, making part of a long copy of
verses which my regard for the youth ('), on whose
birthday they were written, obliges me to suppress lest
they should give him pain, show a mind of surprising

(1) [Sir John Lade. See ans?, Vol. VIIL. p. 414.]
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metivity and warmth; %pe more 80, as he was paet
seventy years of age when he composed them.

92. Mental Decay.

But nothing more cegtainly offended Mr. Johnson,
than the idea of a man’s faculties (mental ones I mean)
decaying by time, It is not true, 8ir,” would he say ;
¢t what a man could once do, he would always do, unless
indeed by dint of vicious indolénce, and compliance with
the nephews and nieces who crowd round an old fellow,
and help to tuck him in, till he, contented with the ex-
change of fame for ease, e’en resolves to let them set the
pillows at his back, and gives no further proof of his
existence than just to suck thé jelly that prolongs it.”

93. Life and Romance.

For such a lifc, or such a death, Dr. Johnson was in-
deed never intend 'd by Providence: his mind was like
a warm climate which brings every thing to perfection
suddenly and vigorously, nv. bike the alembicated pro-
ductions of artificial fire, which always betray the
difficulty of bringing them forth when their size is dis-
proportionate to their flavour. * Je ferais un Roman

comme un aulre, mais la vie n’est point un Roman,”
says a famous French writer ; and this was so certainly
the opinion of the author of the Rambler, that all his
conversation precepts tended towards the dispersion of
romantic ideas, and were chiefly intended to promote
the cultivation of .

¢ That which before thee lics in daily life.”

94. Clarisen. — Lear. — Iago. — Falstaff.

And when he talked of authors, his praisc went
spontaneously to such passages as gre sure, in his own
phrase, to leave something behind them useful on com-
mon occasions, or observant of common manners. For
example, it was not the two last, but the two first,

¥ 4
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volumes of Clarissa that he »rized; * for give me 8
sick bed, and a dying lady,” said he, “ and 1'l be
pathetic mysell' s but Richardson had picked the kernel
of life,” he said, * while Ficlding was contented with
the husk.” 1t was not King* Lear cursing his daugh-
ters or deprecating the storm, that I remember his
commendations of ; but lago’s ingenious malice and
subtle revenge ; or Prince Hal's gay compliance with
the vices of Falstaff, whom he all along despired.
Those plays had, indeed, no rivals in Johnson’s favour :
“ No -man but Shakspeare,” he said,  could have
drawn Sir John.”

95. Addison’s Prose.

His manner of criticising and commending Addison’s
prose, was the same in conversation as we read it in
the printed strictures, and many of the expressiorg
used have been heard to fall from him on commor
occasions. It was notwithstanding observable enough
(or 1 fancied so0), tha. he did never like, though he
always thought fit to praise it ; and his praises resem-
bled those of a man who extols the superior elegance of
high painted porcelain, while he himself always chooses
to eat off plate. 1 told him so one day, and he neither
denied it nor appeared displeased.

H

96. The Pathetic in Poetry.

Of the pathetic in poetry he never liked to speak ;
and the only passage I ever heard him applaud as par-
ticularly tender in any common book, was Jane Shore’s
exclamation in the last act,—

¢ Forgive me! but forgive me !*

It was not, howéver, from the want of a susceptible
heart that he hated to cite tender expressions; for he
. was more strongly and more violently affected by the
force of words representing ideas capable of affecting
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him at all, than any othe®man in the world, I believe ;
end when he would try to%epeat the celebrated Prosa
FEcclesiastica pro Mortuis, as it is called, beginning’
Dies ire, Dies illa, he could never pass the stahza
ending thus, Tuntus lalpr non sit cassus, without
bursting into a flood of tears ; which sensibility I used
to quote against him when he would inveigh against
devotional poetry, and protest that all religious verses
were cold and feeble, and unworthy the subject ; which
ought to be treated with higber reverence, he said, than
either poets or painters could presume to excite or
bestow.
07. Promptitude of Thought.

Promptitude of thought, and’quickness of expression,
were among the peculiar felicities of Johnson. His
notions rose up like the dragon’s teeth sowed by Cad-
maus all ready clothed, and in bright armour too, fit for
immediate battle. Hc was therefore (2s somebody is
said to have erpressed it) a tremendous converser, and
few people ventured to try tueiv skill against an an-
tagonist with whom contention was so hopeless. One
gentleman, however, who dined at » nobleman's house
in his compeny and that of Mr, Thrale, to whom I
wasgbliged for the anecdote, was willing to enter the
lists in defence of King William’s character ; and having
opposed and contradicted Johnson two or three times
petulently enough, the master of the house began to
feel ureasy, and expect disagreeable consequences: to
avoid which he said, loud enough for the Doetor to
hear, “Qur friend here has no mecaning now in all
this, except just to relate at club to-morrow how he
teased Johnson at dinner to-day—this is all to do
himeelf honour.” < No, upon my word,” replied the
other, ** I see no honour in it, whatever you may do.”
““ Well, Sir!” returned Mr. Johnson sternly, *if you
do not ses the honour, I am sure I feel the disgrace.”
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A young fellow, less conffdent of his own abilitics,

lamenting one day that he hid lost all his Greek, —° 1
helievesit happened at the same time, Sir,” said John-
sort, ““that I lost all my large estate in Yorkshire.”
. ' The Lincolnshire lady ('), who showed him a grotto
she had been making, came off no better, as I remember:
“ Would it not be a pretty cool habitation in summer,
Mr. Johnson ?” said she. “ I think it would, Madam,”
replied he, —  for a toad.”

98, Compliments.

When Mr, Johnson had a mind to compliment any ofle,
he did it with more dignity to himself, and better effect
upon the company, thai any man. When Sir Joshua
Reynolds left the room one day, he said, ““ There goes
s man not to be spoiled by prosperity.” And whes
Mrs. Montagu showed him some China plates which
bad once belonged to Queen Elizabeth, he told her,
‘¢ that they had no reason to be ashamed of their pre-
sent possessor, who wgs so little inferior to the first.”

He was not at all offended when, comparing all our
acquaintance to some animal or other, we pitched upon
the elephant for his resemblance, adding that the pro-
hoscis of that creature was like his mind most exactly,
strong to buffet even the tiger, and pliable to pick up
even the pin. The truth is, Mr. Johnson was often
good-humouredly willing to join in childish amuse-
ments, and hated to be left out of any innocent merri-
ment that was going forward, Mr. Murphy always
said, he was incomparable at buffoonery ; and I verily
think, if be had had good eyes, and a form less inflex.
ible, he would have made an admirable mimic.

(1) Mrs, Langton, mother of his friend. — Malone MS. notes.
This was not meant a§ rudencss to the s but Johnson hated
ottos, and t, a5 he has said in his Life of Pope, that
Eey were “ not often the wish or pleasure of an Englishman,
. who has more frequent need to solicit than to exclude the sums
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09. Johinson on Horseback. — Hunting.

He certainly rode on MY, Thrale’s old hunter with &
good firmness, and though he would follow the hounds
fifty miles an end sometimes, would never own himself
cither tired or amused. ‘I have now learned,” said
he, “ by hunting, to perceive, that it is no diversion at
all, nor ever takes & man out of himself for a moment :
the dogs have lcss sagacity than 1 could have prevailed
on myself to suppose; and the gentlemen often call to
me not to ride over them. It is very strange, and very
melancholy, that the paucity of human pleasures should
persuade us ever to call hunting one of them.” He
was however proud to be zmongst the sportsmen ; and
1 think no praise ever went so close to his heart, as
when Mr. Hamilton called out one day upon Bright-
helmstone Downs,  Why, Johnson rides as well, for
aught I see, as the most illiterate fellow in England.” (*)

100. Conversation.

Mr. Johnson, as he was a very talking man himself,
had an idea that nothing promoted happiness so much
as conversation, A friend’s erudition was commended
one day as equally deep and strong: — ¢ He will not
talk, Sir,” was the reply, “ so his learning does no
good? and his wit, if he hae it, gives us no pleasure :
out of all his boasted stores I never heard him force
but one word, and that word was Rickard.”

With a contempt not inferior he received the praises
of a pretty lady’s face and behaviour: «She says no-
thing, 8ir,” anewers Johnson; * a talking blackamoor
were better than a white creature who adds nothing to
life, and by sitting down before one thus desperately

(1) Mr. Boswell says, that Joh once huuted ; this
more R ins’

R drt, b e, P v semory

seems hard to figure to one's self Dr, Johnsou fairly joining in

this violent and, to him, on
dangerous amumnent.ul’-c.e wpuld suppose, mpvugmt and
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“silent, takes away the confidetice one should have in the
company of her chair if she*were once out of it.”

« 101. Love.— Francis Barber.

As we had been saying oue day that no subject failed
of receiving dignity from the manner in which Mr.
Johnson treated it, a Jady at my house ssid she would
‘make him talk about love, and took her measures ac-
.cordingly, deriding the novels of the day because they
treated about love, ¢ It is not,” replied our philoso-
pher, ¢ because they treat, as you call it, about love,
but because they treat of nothing, that they are despi-
cable: we must not ridicule a passion which he whe
never felt never was happy, and he who laughs at never
deserves to feel —a passion which has caused the change
of empires, and the loss of worlds—a passion which has
inspired heroism and subdued avarice.” He thought he
had already said too much. <A passion, in short,”
added he with an altere< tone, ** that consumes me away
for my pretty Fanny(') here, and she is very cruel.”

He told us, however, in the course of the same chat,
how his negro Francis had been eminent for his success
among the girls. Seeing us all laugh, ‘1 must have
you know, ladies,” said he, ““that Frank has carried
the empire of Cupid further than most men, Wken I
was in Lincolpshire so many years ago, he attended me
thither ; and when we returned home together, I found
that a female haymaker had followed him to London
for love.” [Francis was indeed no small favourite with
his master ; who retained, however, a prodigious in-
fluence over his most viclent passions.

On the birthday of our eldest daughter, and that of
our friend Dr. Johnson, the 17th and 18th of Septem-
ber, we every year made up 2 little dance and supper,
to divert our servants and their friends, putting the

(1) Miss Burney, the suthor of  Evelina,”
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summer-house into their fands for the two evenings, to
fill' with acquaintance and erriment. Francis and his
white wife were invited of course. She was eminently
pretty, and he was jealous, as my maids told me. «On
the first of these days’ amusements (1 know not what
vcer) Frank took offence at some attentions paid his
Desdemona, and walked away next morning to London
in wrath. His master and I driving the same road an
hour after, overtook him. ¢ What is the matter, child,”
says Dr. Johnson, “* that you leave Streatham to-day ?
Art sick 2” “ He is jealous,” whispered I. “ Are
you jealous of your wife, you stupid blockhead ?” cries
out his master in another tone.” The fellow hesitated ;
and, ““T'obe sure, Sir, I don’t=quite approve, Sir,” was
the stammering reply. ¢ Why, what do they do to her,
man ? do the footmen kiss her ?” ¢ No, Sir, no ! —
Kiss my wife, Sir ! —I hope not, Sir.” < Why, what
do they do to ber, my lad?"” ‘¢ Why nothing, 8ir, I'm
sure, Sir.”  Why, then, go back directly and dance,
you dog, do; and let's hear no more of such empty
lamentations.” I believe, howéver, that lrancis was
scarcely as much the object of Mr. Johnson'’s personal
kindness, as the representative of Dr. Bathurst, for
whose sake he would have loved any bedy, or any thing,
When he spoke of negroes, he always appeared to
think them of a race naturally inferior, and made few
exceptions in favour of his own ; yet whenever disputes
arose in his household among the many odd inhabitants
of which it consisted, he always sided with Francis
against the others, whom he suspected (not unjustly, I
believe) of greater malignity.

102. Poverty of Sentiment.

It was never against people of cvarse life that his
contempt was expressed, while poferty of sentiment in
men who, considered themselves to be company for the
2arlour, as he called it, was what he would not bear.
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A very ignorant young fellowg who had plagued us all
for nine or ten months, died at Jast consumptive: I
think,” said Mr. Johnson when he heard the news,
*“J. am afraid, I should have been more concerned for
the death of the dog; but ——" (hesitating a while) «“ 1
am not wrong now in all this, for the dog acted up to
his character on every occasion that we know ; but that
dunce of a fellow helped forward the general disgrace
of humanity.”  Why, dear Sir,” said I, how odd
you are ! you have often said the lad was not capable
of receiving further instruction.” ¢ He was,” replied
the Doctor, * like a corked bottle, with a drop of dirty
water in it, to be sure; one might pump upon it for
ever without the smallest effect ; but when every
method to open and clean it had been tried, you would
not have me grieve that the Lottle was broke at last?”
This was the same youth who told us he had been
reading Lucius Florus ; Florus Delphini was the
phrase; and “ my mother,” said he, “ thought it had
something to do with Delphos; but of that I know
nothing.” ¢ Who fouhded Rome then ?” inquired Mr.
Theale. The lad replied, « Romulus.” ¢ And who
succeeded Romulus ?” said 1. A long pause, and ap-
parently distressful hesitation, followed the diffienlt
question. ““Why will you ask him in terms that he
does not comprehend 7" said Mr. Johnson enraged.
“You might es well bid him tell you who phlebotomised
Romulus, This fellow’s dulness is elastic,” continued
he, ¢ and all we do is but like kicking at a woolsack.”

+ . 108, Public Schools.— Uscful Enowledge.

1 remember his saying, ¥ A boy should never be
sent'to Eton or Westminster school before he is twelve
"years old at Jeast ;. for if in his years of babybood he
*scapes that genersl and transcendent knowledge without
which life is perpetnally put to a stand, he will never
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get it at a public schoq), where if he does not learn
Latin and Greek, he learnsnothing.” .

Mr. Johnson often said, “that there was too much
stress laid upon literature as indispensably necessary :
there is surely no need that every body should be a
scholar, no call that every one should squsre the circle.
Our manner of teaching,” said he, ¢ cramps and warps
many a mind, which if left more at liberty would have
been respectable in some way, though perhaps not in
that. We lop our trees, and prune them, and pinch
them about,” he would say, *“ and nail them tight up
to the wall, while a good standard is at last the only
thing for bearing healthy fruit, though it comnonly
begins later. Let the people learn necessary knowledge ;
let them Jearn to count their fingers, and to count their
nioney, before they are caring for the classics; for,”
says Mr. Johnson, “though I do not quite agree with
the proverb, that Nullum numen abest si sit prudentia,
yet we may vesy well say, that Nullum numen edest
- ni sit prudentia.”

104. Ignorance.

We had been visiting at a lady’s house, whom es we
returned some of the company ridiculed for her igno.
ranc®: “ She is not ignorant,” said he, ‘I believe, of
any thing she has been taught, or of any thing .she is
desirous to know ; and I suppose if one wanted a little
run tea, she 1aight be a proper person cnough to
apply to.”

105. Johnsow's Pride and Severity.

‘When I relate these various instances of contemptuous
behaviour shown to a variety of people, 1 am aware
that those who till now have heard little of Mr. Johnson
will here cry out against his pride and his severity ; yet
I have been as careful as 1 could to tell them, that all
he did was gentle, if all he said was rough. Had.J
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given anecdotes of his actions instead of his words, we
should, I am sure, have had nothing on record but acts
of virtue differently modified, as different occasions
called that virtue forth: and among all the nine biogra-
phical eesays or performances which [ have heard will
at last be written about dearDr. . thnson, no mean or
- wretched, no wicked or even slightly ~ulpable. action
will, T trust, be forrnd, to prod  snd pr* in the scale
against a life of seveuty years, sp nt - the uniforn
practice of every moral excellence aud every Christian
perfection, save humility al-ne, rays a entic: but .y, 1
think, must be excepted. He —as not, however, want-
ing even in that to a de,rce seldom atta’™ ed by man,
when the duties of piety or chanty  Jlew it fort™.
Lowly towards God, and docile ¢owards *he church ;
implicit in his belief of the & el, an. ¢ver vespectful
towards the people appoir i to - ‘eacn - , tender of
the unhappy, and affectionute v the ,.w0., let no one
hastily condemn as p.our, .. cf wacter which may
perhaps somewhst justly be .msuved as arrzat. It
must however be remembered again, t.at even this
arrogance was never shown \utlmut dome :nteniion.
immediate or remote, of ending some faul. or convey-
ing some instruction. ™ad { meant to make 3 panegyric
on Mr. Johnson's weu-known excellencies, I sifould
have told his deeds only, not his words—sincerely pro.
testing, that as I never saw him onve do a wrong thing,
80 we had accustomed ourselves to look upon him almost
28 an excepted being; and I should as much have ex-
peeted injustice from Socrates, or impiety from Pascul,
as the slightest deviation from truth and goodness in
any transaction oae might be engaged in with Samuel
Johnson,

106. Feracity.— Clarissa, — Amelia.
His attention to veracity was without equal or ex-
ample ; and when I mentioned Clarises as a perfect
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character ; “ On the conygary,” ssidib, * you muy ‘b~
serve there is always songething which she prefers to”
truth, Fielding's Amelia was the mostpléasing heroine
of all the romances,” he said; * but that vite brdken
nose, never cured, ruined the sale of perhigps the only
book, which, bewng printed off betimes ome morhing,-a
new cdition was cal'ed © r before night.” .

107 T.yey Porter. — Contrudiction:

Hi wites daughwer, Mrs. Lucy ! irter of Litchfield,
whoso veneration sor his p- sun ard character has ever
been the greatest possihle, being opposed one day in,
conversation by 8 clerzvua.. vho came often to ber
“house, wnd feedn, somewiat offended, cried out suils
deuly, « Why. Mr Pearson.” said she, * you-are just
fitk¢ Dr. < shns, T th, .. 1 2o not mean that you are
a men of e e st ¢ ite in all the world like!
Dr.o.hnso., Lo thet you contradict one * ry word
one speaks, rust sixe Fim ”  Mr. Johnson told me the
stery ¢ he was presert at the viving of the reproof. It
wag, hunever, observable tna. with all his odd severity,
te e o oot keip even indiffercat peeple from teasing
“im with :naceoantable ‘confessions of silly conduet,
which one -vould £ .k >y would acarcely have had -
incliimation to reveal even .0 their tenderest and muost
intimate eompanions ; and it was from these unaceount«
abl: volunteers in sincerity, that he learned to warn the )
werld ‘against follies little known, and eddom ' thought
ou by other moralists, T

T 108, Fows, o -
- Much of his eloquence, ind much of his logic, have
I heard him uﬁﬂpﬁem from making vows oi.
ttivial occasion.; nd when he saw a person oddly per. .
plexcd about a slight difffeuley, 18t the fan alone;, :
tie would say, % aud tgpnsent. him no more about iz
diere is & Wow i the case,, 1 ata oonvineed ;- bot: iwild
Vols IX. ‘ Lo e, ’ DR -
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not very strange, that people, should be neither afraid
nor ashamed of bringing §n God Almighty thus at
every turn between themselves and their dinper?”
When I asked what ground he had for such imagin.
ations, he informed me, thut *a young lady once told
him in confidence, that she*could never persuade her-
sell to be dressed against the bell rung for dinner, till
she had made a vow to Heaven, that she would never
niore be absent from the family meals.”

109. Scruples of Consciencr.”

The strangest apphcations in the world were certainly
made from time to #me towards Mr. Johnson ; who
by that meavs had an aneahaustit le fund of anecdote,
and could, if he pleased, tell the most sstonishing
stories of human folly and human weakness, that ever
were confided to any man not 2 confessor by pro-
fession.

One day when he was in a humour to record some
of them, he told us the following tale: “ A person,”
said he, ““Lad for these last five weeks often called at
my door, but would not leave his name, or other
message ; but that he wiched to speak with me, At
last we met, aud he told me that he was oppressed by
scruples of consclence. 1 blamed him gently for not
applying, as the rules of our church direct, to his
parish priest or other discreet clergyman ; when, after
some compliments on his part, he told me, that he was
clork to a very eminent trader, at whose warehouses
much business conaisted in paching goods in order to
go abroad : that he was often tempted to take paper
aud packihread enough for his own use, and that he
had indced done so so often, that he could recollect no
turte when he ever had bought any for himself, ¢ Bus

robably,’ said F, ‘your master was wholly indif-
rﬁm with regard to such trivial emoluments ; you hed
Detter axk for it at once, and so ukc.ym trifles with
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consent’” ¢ Oh, Sir!’ replies the visitor, ‘my master’
bid me have as much as®y pleased, and was balf angry *
when I talked to him about it." ¢Then pray, Sir,’

said I, < tease me no more about such airy nothings ;’

—and was going on to be very angry, when I recol-

lected that the fellow méght be mad peérhaps: so I

asked him when he left the counting-house of an even-

ing? <At seven o'clock, Sir.” ‘And when do you

go to-bed, Sir?’ €At twelve o'clock.’ ¢ Then,’ re-

plied I, ¢I have at least Jearned thus much by my

new acquaintance ; — that five hours of the four-and-

twenty unemployed are enough for 3 man to go mad

in; so I would advise you, Sir, to study algebra, if you
are not an adept already in it; your head would get

less muddy, and you will leave off tormenting your
neighbours about paper and packthread, while we all live

together in a world that is bursting with sin and sorrow.

It is perhaps needless to add, that this visitor came no

more.” ’

110. Zuck with Pypils, .

He had not much luck with tawo boys that he used
to tell of, to whom he had taught the classics, *“ so
that,” he said, “they were no igcompetent or mean
scholars : ™ it was pecessary, however, that something
morefamiliar should be known, and he bid them read
the History of England. After a few months had
clapsed, he asked them “if they could recollect who
first destroyed-the rhonasteries in our island ?” One
modestly replied, that he did not know ; the other said,
Jesus Christ. o '

N 111. * Burke in o Bug.”

An Irish trader at our house one day heard Dr.
Johnson launch out into very great and greatly deserved
prasses of Mr. Edmund Burke: delighted to nd his
oountryman stood so high in the opinion of a man he

. e 2 T
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Bad been told so much of, ¢ 8ir,” said he, * give me
leave to tell something of Mr. Burke now.” We were
all silent, and the honest Hibernian began to relate how
Me, Burke went to see the oollieries in a distent pro-
vince; and “ he would go down into the bowels of the
earth in a bag, and he woulll examine every thing : he
went in a bag, 8ir, and ventured his health and hus life
for knowledge ; but he took cate of his clothes, that
they should not be spoiled, for he went down in a bag.”
“ Well. 8ir,” says Mr. Johnson good-humouredly, * if
our friend Mund should die in any of these hazardous
exploits, you and I would write his life and panegyrie
together ; and your chapter of it should be entitled
thus: < Burke in o Bag."”

He had always & very great personal regard and par-
ticular affection for Mr. Edmund Burke, as well as an
esteem difficult for me to repeat, though for him only
easy to express. And when, at the_end of the year
1774, the general election called us all different ways,
and broke up the delightful society in which we had
spent some time st Beaconsfield, Dr. Johnaon shook the
hospitable master of the house kindly by the hand, and
said, “ Farewell, my dear 8ir, and remember that I wish
you all the succesf which onght to be wished you,
which can possibly be wished you indeed —by an Joness
man.”

112. Sorrows of Vanity.

When I have told how many follies Dr. Johnson
knew of others, I must not omit to mention with how
much fidelity he would always have kept them con-
cealed, could they of whom he knew the absurdities
have been content?d, in the common phrase, to keep
their own ooutsel.: But, returning home one day from
diging st the chuplin’s table, he told me, that Dr.
Gidsmith had'ygiven a very comical end unnecessarily
axact vecital theve, of his own feelings when his plsy
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was hissed ; telling the gompany how Le went indeed
13 the Literary Club at night, and chatted gaily among
his friends, as if nothing had happened amis; that te
impress them still more forcibly with an idea of*his
magnammity, he even sang his favourite song about sn
old woman tossed in a blanket seventecn times as high
88 the moan: “but all this while I was suffering hornd
tortures,” said he, ““and verily believe that if 1 had
put a bit into my mouth it would have strangled me on
the spot, T was wo excessively ill; but I made more
noise than usual to cover all that, and so they ncver
pereeived my not eating, nor 1 beleve at all imaged to
themaelves the anguish of my heart: but when all were
gone except Johnson here, I Durst ont a crying, and
even swore that I would never wnte again. ° All
which, Doctor,” says Mr. Johnson, amazed at his odd
frankness, 1 thought had been a secret between you
and me; and Iam sure I would not have said any thing
about 1t for the world.” ¢ Now see,” repeated he,
w'ien he toll the story, « what g figure 3 man makes
who thus unaccountably chooses to be the frigid nar-
rator of his awn disgrace, IV volto aciolto, ed s perisieri
siretti, was a proverb made on purpose for such mortals,
%o keep people, if possible, from being thus the heralds
of titir awn sheme : for what compassion can they gain
by such sifly narratives? No man should be expected
to sympathise withbyﬂne toﬂ;rowu of mndilty. If, then,
you are mortifigd by any ill usage, whether real or su
l::ﬂd, W:dl:lﬂ the account of such morﬁﬁmhog

¥ orbear to proclaim how meanly you are
thought on by others, unloss you desire to be meanly
thought of by all.”

118. Superfiuous Ingenuily, — Nicknames
‘T'he little history of another frienW's superfinous in-
glmhy will contribute to introduce s similar remark.
ehdldnghuot‘aboutsfnmymold, s lre
°
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meniber, fat and clumsy : and‘though the father adored,
«wd others to adore Bér, yet being aware per-
haps that she was not what the French call pétrie des
graces, and thinking, I suppose, that the old maxim, of
beginming to laugh st yourself first where you have any
thing ridiculous about you, w s & good one, he comically
enough called lus girl Trundle when he spoke of her:
and many who bore neither of them ady ill-will felt
disposed to laugh at the happiness of the appellation.
< See now,” says Dr, Johnson, ¢ whut haste people are
in to be hooted. Nobody ever thought of this fellow
nor of his daughter, could he but have been qmet him-
self, and forborne to call the eyes of the world on hs
dowdy and her deformity. But 11 teaches one to sce &
least, that if nobody else will nickname one's children
the parents will €'en do it themselves,”

114. * Blinking Sam.’

Al this held true in matters to Mr. Johngon of more
terious consequence. When Sir Jushus Reynolds had
pamnted his portrait loohing into the sht of his pen, and
holding it almost close to his eye, as was his general
custom, he felt dupleued, and told me, ¢“ he woull not
be known by posterity for his deferts only, let Sir
Joshua do his worst.” 1 said, in reply, that Reyzaols
had no such difficalties about himself, and thst he
might observe the picture which hang up in the room
where we were talking, represented Sir Joshuz holding
lu- ear in his hand to catch the sound. “ He¢ may

peint himself as deaf if he ehoolu, replied Johmson ;
o but 1 will oot be blwnking Sam.”

115. Shakspeare.

‘It is chiefly for,the sske of evincing the regularity
and steadiness of Mr, Johnson's mind thét I have given

4 these riftibg memolm, to show that his soul was not

different from that of enother person, but, as it was,

greuter ; and to gve those who did pot know him a just
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idea of his acqui¢scence dn what we call vulgar pre-
judices, and of his extremb distance from those notions
which the world has agreed, I know not very well why,
to call romantic. It 1s, indeed, observable in his pre-
face to Shakspeare, that while other critics expatiate on
the creative powers and vivid imegination of that
toatchless poet, Dr. Johnson commends him for giving
80 just a representation of human manners, ¢ that from
his scenes a hermit might estimate the value of society,
and 2 confessor predict the progress of the passions.”

116. Choice of a Wifi.

The general and constant advice he gave, too, when
eonsulted about the choice of a wife, a profession, or
whatever influences & man’s particular and immediate
happiness, was always to reject no positive good from
fears of its contrary consequences. * Do not,” said he,
*¢ forhear to marry 8 besutiful woman if you can find
such, out of a fancy that she will be less constaut than
an ugly one; or condemn yoursglf to the society of
coarseness and vulganty for fear of the expenses, or
other dangers, of elegance and personal charmp ;
have been always acknowledged as a positive
for the want of which there should e alws;
some weighty compensation. 1 have, hipwever,” con-
tinued Mr. Johneon, * seen some prudent fellows who
forbore to connect themselves with beauty lest coquetry
should be nesr, and with wit or birth lest insolence
should lurk hehind them, €ill they have been forced by
their discretion to Knger life away in tasteless stupidity,
and choose to count the momenta by remembrance of
pain instead of enjoyment of pleasure,”

117. Professions. — Roger Ascham.

'When professlogs were talked of, % Soorn,” said Mr,
Julinson, “to put your, behaviour wnder the dominion
O canter: never think it clever to call physic a mean

(-3
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study, or law 5 dry ome ; or gsk & baby of seven yoaus
old which way &is genmus.legds bum, when we all know
dmaboyofmmoldhunommfnrmy
thing except & pegetop and en apple-pye ; but fix on
some bosiness where spuch money may be got and litle
virtue misked : follow that busingss steadily, and do nos
hive as Roger Aschem says the wits do, *men knew
not how; and al loat die obeowrely, men mark wed
where.”"

118. Opinton of the Worid,

Dr. Johnson had & veneration for the voice of man.
kind beyond what most people will own ; and as he
liberally confiessed that 'l lus own disappontments pIo.
eoeded from hymself, he hated to hear others complsin
of general injustice. 1 vemember when lamentayion
was made of the neglect showed to Jeremah Markland,
& great phulologust, as some ane ventured to call hum : e
¢ Ue 18 & acholar undoubtedly, Sir,” xeplied Dr. John.
son ; *‘ but remember that he would run from the world,
and that 1t 18 Dot the world's business to run after him,
1 hate a fellow whom pnde, or cowardice, or laziness
drives into a corner, and does nothing when he 13 there
bus eit andgrow!; let hun eome out as 1 do, and dark.”( )

¢

(1) Mr, Markland, who has favoured me with many kind and

useful suggestions, observes un this s Johmeen'
ceusare w!u-! undn‘;:v‘o:; lJel:mi;h ! &ad‘vhrnu n:
» £ ¢
St e e e v, remon
to his huceptance. Duhuy 8 long Jife, he devoted Jumself Y-
ts Tor which he was best fitted,

hlzv‘rt'ung the Seriptures, *

expr
48 Mpne one wnbured o oall dbhim *
gl b oo o e T S
o which he has held bn:h by the
Als contemaporaries ( wnm‘lnhm bamwelf),

distinguished soblars of uur own tune, L, Koup

-

i
ng
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119. Retivemgnt from the World.

The world, added he, s chiefly unjust and unge-
merous 1n thig, that all are ready to emcourage a man
who once talks of leaving it, and few things do reully
provoke me more, than to, hear people prate of retire-
ment, when they have neither skl to discern their own
motives, nor penetration to estimate the consequences ;
but while a fellow is active to gain either power or
wealth,” continued he, * every body produces some hin-
derance 10 hus advancement, some sage remark, or some
unfavourable prediction ; but let um once say shghdy,
I have had enough of this troublesome bustling world,
tis tume to leave 1t mow: ¢ Ab, dear Sir ! cries the first
old asquarntance he meets, 1 &m glad to find you in
this happy dispoeition : yes, dear friend ! do retire, and
think of nething but your own ease: there’s Mr. Wil-
ham will find 1t & pleasure to settle all your sscounts,
and relieve you from the fatigue; Miss Dolly roskes
the charmingest chioken broth in the warld, and the
chiedsecakes we eat of hers once, how good they were:
1 will be coming every two or three days myself to chat
with you in a quiet way; e snug/-and tell you how

By, 0 a tone of the highest un‘gyﬂc.Y ugiired ath
Bor’-ﬂey, Dawes, Taup, nﬂ Pml‘\on( , and o still beter o B

thus candidly enumerated bis merits+  Markland was endowed
vitha portion of judgment and s Hewnas

myofﬂn and Latin langueges. For muodest -

Mbwnyhnwy.mdcom;mmw«:iu c_-;:e

z‘ ah mﬁ%ﬁ ut:;menhchuﬁwhompﬂdhf

2 et 0 £ 58,
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rent of convetation, and yrabnb‘l.ziln‘d u;ao:d o some ;nm:l:h;(!

or
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matsers go apon ‘Change, or ip the House, or, according
to the blockbesd's first pursgits, whether lucrative ar
politic, which thus he leaves ; and lays himself down a
voluntary prey to his own sensuality and sloth, while
thg smbution and avarice of the mephews and nieces,
with their 1ascally adherents ‘and coadjutors, reap the
advantage, while they fatten their fool.”

120, Marrying for Money.

As the votaries of retirement had little of Mr. John-
son's applause, unless he knew that the motives were
merely devotional, and unless he was convinced that
their rituale were accompanied by a meortified state of
the body, the sole prosf of their sincerity which he
would admit, as & compensation for such fatigue as a
worldly life of care and activity requires ; 8o of the vari.
ous states and conditions of humanity, he despised none
more, 1 think, than the man who marries for & main.
tenance : and of 2 friend who made his alliance on no
higher principles, he said once, * Now has that fellow"
(it was a nobleman of whom we were speaking) “at
length obtained a certainty of three meals  day, and for
that certainty, like his brother dog in the fable, he will
get his neck galled for life with a collar.”

121. Poverty.

That poverty was an evil to be avoided by all honest
means however, no man war more ready to avow:
- goncealed poverty particularly, which he seid was the
general corrosive that destroyed the peace of almost
every family ; tv which no evening perbaps ever re-
tarned without some new project for hiding the sorrows
and dangers of the next day. ‘ Want of money,” saya
D, Johneon, * is sometimes concealed wider pretended
avarice, and sly hin\s of aversion to part with it ; some.
times under stprmy anger, and affectation of boundlses
vege} but oftengf still under a show of thoughtless ex.
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travagance and gay negleet ; while, to a penetrating
eye, nonc of these wretched veils suffice to keep the
cruel truth from being seen. Poverty ishic et ubique,”
says ke ; © and if you do shut the jade out of the door,

she will always contrive, in some manner, to poke her
pale lean face in at the window.”

) 122. Old Age. — Dogs.

I have mentioned before, that old age had very little
of Mr. Johnson's reverence: ‘a2 man commonly grew
wickeder as he grew older,” he said, * at least he but
changed the vices of youth ; headstiong passion apd
wild temerity, for treacherous caution and desire to
arcumvent. ] am slways,” said he, “on the young
people’s side, when there 18 a dispute between them and
the old ones: for you have at least a chance for virtue
4ll age bas withered 1ts very root.”

While we were talking, my mother’s spaniel, whom he
never loved, stole our toast and butter ; ¢ Fie, Belle]” said
1, “ you used to be upon honour.” *Yes, Madam,” re.
ylhes Johnson, *‘ but Belle grows ofd.” His reason for
hating the dog was, “ because she was a professed
favourite,” he said, *“ and because her lady ordered her
from time to time to be washed and combed : a foolish
tricky” eaid he, ““and an assumption of superiority that
every one’s nature revolts at; s0 becayse one wnst not
wish 1ll to the Jady in such cases,” continued he, “one
curses the cur.” The truth is, Belle was uot well
bebaved, and being a large spaniel, was toublesome
enough at dinner with freqnent solicitations to be fed.
““Tlis upiroal,” said Dr. Johnson ome day, ¢ would
:I;W been of exiraordinary merit and value in the state

Lycurgys ; for she condemns one to the exertion of
perpewual vigilence,”

128, Cats. — Hodge's Oysters.
He had that strong aversion felt by all the lower
manks of people towards four-foated companions very
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, notwithstanding ke bad, for many years, »
oot which he galled Hodgep that kept always in his
room at Fieet Stregp ; but so exact was he not to offend
thes human species 4y superfluous attention to brutes,
that when the creature was siek end old, and
could eat nothing but oysters, Mr. Johnson always went
out himself to buy Hodge's dinner, that Francis the
black’s delicacy might not be hurt, at eecing himself
employed for the convenience of a quadruped.

124. Mr. Cholmondeley.

No one was #0 attentive not to offend in all such sort
of things a¥g Dr. Johnson ; nor so careful to maintain the
ceremonies of life : and though he told Mr. Thrale onee,
that be had never sought to please till past thirty years
old, gonsidering the matter as hopeless, he had been
always studious not to make enemies, by apparent prefer-
ence of himself. It happened very comically, that the
moment this curious conversation past, of which I was
a gilent suditress, was in the coach, in some distant
province, either Shropshire or Derbyshire I beheve ;
end as soon as it was over, Mr. Johnson touk out of his
pocket a little book and read, while & gentleman of no
small distinction for his birth and elegance suddenly
rode up to the carriage, and paymng us all hus proper
compliments, was desirous not to neglect Dr, Jobnson ;
but observing that he did not see him, tapped him gently
on the shoulder. “’Tis Mr. Cholr ondeley,” says my
husbahd.  * Well, 8ir! and what if it is Mr, Chel-
mondeley ? ” says the other sternly, just Efting his eyes
s moment from his book, and returning to it again witk
renewed avidity. (1)

Boswell> strictura _on
V&’Vfﬁ. p 847, 1 subjoin Mr, Ct:'lnondzq.-y'l.::'n"ﬁ:
of the circumstance, which however only ecnfirms Mry,
%’c statement : — ® In the year 1774 1 was making a tour

mﬁm-“m Windhaw, Just as we came to the

Derb
jyomt of the hill going down into Matlock, we saw Mr, Thraie's
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125, « Iy Vine Ferstas.” »

Tt was unlucky for who delighted to echo John.
son's sentiments, that hé would not endure from them
t-day, what perhaps he had yesterday, by hiscown
manner of treating the subject, made them fond of re-

; and I faney Mr. Boswell has not forgotien,
that though his friend ome evening in & gay humour

cal and four, 1n which were Dr. Johnson, Mr. and Mrs,
m"-i'm" the horvwes were breathing after ascending the hill we
bad heard they were 1n_those parts; of course this reticontre
excited some interest. I, with all the conceit of a young man,
ng, ¢ I know Di. Johnson very well, I°'ll manage it all 3’
:Fpm very pertly om the tu the cariage, shook hands
with Mr. snd M. Thrale, who were venB glad to sve me as
people are glad n a commonplace way, r. Johnson took not
smallest notice, on which Mr, ale said, ¢ Dr. Johnson,
hete 18 Mr. (‘holmomleleir;’ Dr. Johnson nesther sﬁe nor
maoved. e repeated, ¢ Dr. Johnvon, bere 18 Mn, C
dedey.”  Dr. Johnson was equally silent.  Mr. Thrale frepeated
1t a third tme , when Dr, Johnson answered, ¢, Well, S t* and
what if there 1 Mi. Cholmondeley *° I, of course, tripped
back again, much entertamned at the humorous way in which my
concet had been put down. I magme Mrs, Thrale must,
some d:;{mm have 16praached hun with this, as an mstance of
unprovoked brutality towards an uneffending person. Four
ears afterwards, 1 went to dine at Mr. Thrale'’s, at Brighton.
e house was small; the passage runmpng close by the room
into the street. I arnved before Dr Johnson was dressed.
When he entered the room, he suid, * Goorge, I want to speak
to Ay'ou.' He led me from the pas: o the street; then
said, ¢ Gporge, I owe you reparation for an injury which 1 do
not recollett. I am told that, some years ago, I'met you on
the of Matiock Hull, and spoke to you with rfisthle
ool Tlce whether 1 wis thmkmgrof something clsey of who
ther hﬁbaenmomngwnh hrale, I know not; bus I
ought not so to msulted an innocent unoffendin, ymmg
man; and I beg your pardon.’ ImldtlmtoMn.Thtﬂe,m\
all the ammation such a beautiful iait was calculated to mapive;
and after she published her garbled account of it, I called nm
her, termnded her of this arcumstance, pomted out to her
chamctetistic an anecdote 1t was, of & man whose temper was
harsh, but whase principles were chartable in the extrems, and
who was, cansequently, always in & state of tance for Ima
enary injuries | e J:,, t,helowgltruth and justce,
& publish asather of it, which she never did.”—C.
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talked in praise of wine, g¢ one of the blessings
permitted by Heaven when jused with moderation, to
ighten the load of life, andﬁhe men strength to endure
-t ; ;yet, when in consequence of such talk ke thought
fit to make a Bacchaualian-giscourse in its favour, Mr.
Johmson contradicted him t soughly, as I re-
member ; and when, to assura #mself of conquest, he
added these words, * You must allow me, Sir, at least
that it produces truth ; in vine veritas, you know, Sir.”
 That,” repliad Mr. Johnson, “ would be useless to a
man who knew he way mot a liar when he was sober.”

126. Ossian.— Macpherson.

‘When one talks of giving and taking the lie familiarly,
it is impossible to forbear recollecting the transactions
between the editor of Ossian and the author of the
Journey to the Hebrides, It was most observable to
me, however, that Mr. Johnson never bore his antagonist
the slightest degree of ill-will. He always kept those
quarrels which belonged to him as a writer, separate
from those which he' had to do with as a man; but 1
never did hear him eay in private one malicious word
of a public enemy; and of Mr. Macpberson I once
‘heard him speak respectfully, though hir reply to the
friend who asked him if any wmax living could diave
written such a book is well known, and has been often
repeated :  Yes, 8ir; many “men, many women, and
wany children.” I inquired df him myuelf if this story
was authentic, and he said it was, I made the same
inquiry concerning his account of the state of literature
in Scotland, whivh was repeated up and down at one
time by every body, — “ How Lnowledge is divided
amoong the Scots, like bread in a baieq'ed town, to every
a mouthful, to no man a bellyful.” This story he

acknowledged, and said hesides, that “some
friend had carried it to Lord Bute, who enly
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answered, ¢ Well, well ! pever mind what he siys —

he will have the pension aj} one.’ ”
127. Prospeots. — Glasgow and Bren{ford, — View on
the St. Lasprenoce.

Another famohs reply 48 & Scotsman who commended
the beauty and dignity¥f Glasgow, till Mr. Johnson
stoppud him by observing, that “he probably had
never yet seen Brentford,” was one of the jokes he
owned : and said hiiwself, that ¢ when & gentleman of
that country once mentioned the lovely prospects com-
mon in his nation, he could not help telling him, that the
view of the London road was the prospect in which every
Scotsman most naturally and mest rationally delighted.”
Mrs. Brook reccived an answer not unlike this, when
expatiating on the aceumulation of sublime and beautiful
ohjects, which form the fine prospect ue the river 84,
Lawrence in North America : — ¢ Come, Madam,” says
1. Johneon, “ confess that nothing ever equalled your
pleasure in seeing that sight reversed; and finding
yourself looking at the happy prépect nown the river
§t. Lawrence.”

128. Gardening.— Country Life.

The truth is, he bated to hear about prospects and
views, and laying out ground and taste in gardening :
** That was the best garden,” he said, * which produced
most roots ard fruite ; and that water was mest to be
prized which contained most fish.” He used to lengh
at Shenstone most unmercifally for not caring whether
there was any t.hinq good to est in the streems he was
80 fond of ; “ as if,” says Johnson, * one could fill one’s
belly with hearing saft murmurs, or looking at rough cas-
cades!” He loved the sight of fine forest trees however,
and detested Brighthelmstone Dowits, ¢ because it was
a gauntry so truly desolate,” he said, * that if one had &
mind to hang one’s self for deupm‘ion 4t.being obliged
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live there, it would be difficult to find e tree on
hich to fasten the rope.”  Walking in a wood when it
"rained, was, I think, the only rural image he pleased
hix faney with; “for,” says he, “*after one has gathercd
the apples in an orchard, one xishes them well baked,
and rerzmved to a Londof eating-house for eujoy-
ment.”

With such notions, who can wonder he passed hus
time uncomfortably enough with us, whom he often
complained of for living so much in the country ;  feed-
ing the chickens,” as he said I did, “* ull 1 starved my
own understanding.  Get, however,” smd he, * a book
about gardening, and study it hard, since you will pass
your life with birds anel flowers, and leamn 1o rase the
dargest turmps, and to breed the biggest fowls.” It was
vain to assure him that the gooduess of such dishes id
notdepend upon their size ; he laughed at the people
who covered therr canals with foreign fowls, *¢ when, ’
says he, *“ our own geese and ganders arc twice as large :
if we fetched better animals from distaut nations, there
might be some senve 'm the preference ; but to get cows
from Alderney, or water-fowl from China, only to wee
nature degenerating round one, 15 & poor ambition n-
deed.”

29- Anusements. ©

Nor was Mr. Johnson more merciful with regard to
the smusements people are contented to call such : * You
hunt in the morming,” says he, “and crowd to the
znbﬂc Tooms at night, and call 1t drwversion ; when your

eart knows it is perishing with poverty of pleasures,
and your wits get blunted for want of some other mind
to sharpen themn upon. There is in this world no real
delight (excepting those of sensuality), but exchange of
ideas in eonvenuﬁ‘on; and whoever has once expe.

(1) [This reminds one of Caracciol’s remark, that # the only
fruit m England thet ripened 1n the open ar were 1
they mnr:iwd.'— l‘mnmu.] *rplus, Lox
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rienced the full flow of Lendon talk, when he retires ¥p
country friendships and wmural sports, must either be
contented to turn baby again snd play with the rattle,
or he will pine away like a great fish in a little pohd,
and die for want of his usyal food.”

130. Knowledge of Life.

‘¢ Books without the knowledge of life dre uscless,”
1 have heard hima say ; ¢ for what should books teach
but the art of living? To study manrers however
only in coffec-houses, is more than equally imperfect :
the minds of men who acquire no solid learning, and
only exist on the daily forage that they pick up by
running about, and snatching what drops from their
neighbours as ignorant as themselves, will never ferment
int any knowledge valuable or durable; but like the
light wines we drink in hot countries, please for the
moment theegh incapable of keeping. In the study of
mankind much will be found te swim as froth, and
much must sink as feculence, beforg the wine can have
its cffect, and become that noblest liquor which rejoices
the heart, and gives vigour to the imagination.”

© 181. Disguise.

Feir of what others may think, is the great cause of
affectation ; and he was not likely to disguise his no-
tions out of cowardice. He hated disguise, and nobody
penetrated it so readily. I showed him a letter written
to & common friend, who was at some loss for the
explanation of it: “ Whoever wrote it,” says our
Doctor, * could, if he chose it, make himself under-
stood ; but “tis the letter of an embarrassed man, Sir ;"
and so the event proved it to be. )

' 132. Mysteriousness®
Mysteriousness in trifles offended him on every
tide: *it commonly ended in guilt,” he said; * for
YOL. IX, u :
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those who begin by concealment of innocent things,
will soon have something te hide which they dare not
bring to light.” -He therefore encouraged an openness
of *conduct, in women particularly, * who,” he ob-
served, “ were often led awgy when children, by their
delight and power of surprising.” ~

185. Superfluous Cunning, — Conferring Favours,

He recommended, on something like the same prin-
ciple, that when one person meant to serve another, he
should not go about it slily, or, as we say, underhand,
out of a'false idea of delicacy, to surprise one’s friend
with an unexpected favour ; * which, ten to one,” says
he, “ fails to oblige your acquaintance, who had some
reasons against such & mode of obligation, which you
might have known but for that superfluous cunning
which you think an elegauce.

““Oh! never be seduced by such silly pretences,”
continued he; “if a wench wants a good gown, do
not give her a fine smelling-bottle, because that is more
delicate: as 1 once knew a lady lend the key of her
library to a poor scribbling dependant, as if she took
the woman for an ostrich that could digest iron.” He
said, indeed, that ¢ women were very difficult to be
taught the proper manner of conferring pecuniary
favours: that they always gave too much money or too
little ; for that they had an idea of delicacy accom
panying their gifts, so that they generslly rendered
them cither useless or ridicnlous.”

3

134. General Sarcasms.

He did indeed say very cdntemptuous things of our
sex; but was exceedingly angry when I told Miss
Reynolds that he said, “ 1t was well managed of some
one to leave his affairs in the hands of his wife, because,
in matters of business,” said he, *“ no woman stops at
integrity.” Thie was T think, the only sentence 1
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ever observed him solicifbus to explain away after he
had uttered it. b4

He was not at all displeased at the recollection of a
sarcasm thrown on a whole profession at once ; when a
gentleman leaving the cempany, somebody who sat
next Dr. Johnson asked him, who he was? “ I can-
not cxactly tell you, Sir,” replied he, *“ and I would be
loath to speak ill of any person who 1 do not know de-
serves it, but I am afraid he is an attorney.” He did
not however encourage general satire, and for the most
part professed himself to feel directly contrary to Dr.
Swift ; ¢ who,” says he, *“ hates the world, though he
loves John and Robert, and certyin individuals.” John-
son said always, that * the world was Well constructed,
but that the particular people disgraced the elegance
and beauty of the general fabrie.”

135. Needleswork.

Needle-work had a strenuous approver in Dr. John-
son. who said, that *“ one of the great felicities of female
life, was the general consent of the world, that they
might amuse themselves with petty occupations, which
conitributed to the lengthening their lives, and preserving
their gninds in a state of sanity.” ‘‘ A man cannot
hem a pocket-handkerchief,” said a lady of quality to
him one day, ¢ and so he runs mad, and torments his
family and friends.” The expression struck him ex-
ceedingly ; and when one acquaintance grew trouble-
some, and another unhealthy, he used to guote Lady
Frances's (1) observation, that ““ a man cannot hem
a pocket.handkerchief.”

136, * Nice People.”
The nice people found no merey frpm Mr. Johnson ;
such I mean as can dine only at four o’clock, who cane

Iii'( 1) Lacdy Frances Burgoyne, daughter of the last Lord Ha-
AX, = Lo
B 2



100 JOHNSONIANA.

not bear to be waked at an®unusual hour, or miss a
stated meal without incon¥:nience, He had no such
prejudices himsclf, and with difficulty forgave them in
another. “ Delicacy does not surely cousist,” says he,
“in impossibility to be pleased, and that,is false
dignity indeed which is content to depend upbn others.”

137. Conversation.

The saying of the old philosopher, who observes,
that  he who wants least is most like the gods, whe
want nothing,” was a favourite sentence with Dr.
Johnson; who on his own part required less attendance,
sick or well, than ever I saw any human creature. Con-
versation was all he required to make, him happy ; and
when he would have tea inade at two o’clock in the
morning, it was only that there might be & certainty of
detaining his companions round him. On that princi-
nle it was that he preferred winter to summer, when the
heat of the weather gave people an excuse to stroll
about, and walk for pleasure in the shade, while he
wished to sit still on a chair, and chat day after day,
till somebody proposed a drive in the coach; and that
was the most delicious moment of his life. “ But the
carriage must stop sometime,” as he said, *“ and the
people would come home at last ;” so his pleasure was
of short duration.

188. Love of a Coach.

1 asked him why he doated on a coach so? and re-
ceived for answer, that ‘“ in the first place, the com-
pany was shut in with him there ; and eould not escape,
as out of a room : in the next plaee, he heard all that
was said in a carriage, where it was sny turn to be
deaf:” and very impatient was he.at wy occasional
difficulty of hearing. On this accoumt he wished to
travel all over the world ; for the very act of going for-
-ward was delightful to him, and he gave himself no
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concern about accidents, ®hich he said never happened :
ror did the running away®f the horses on the edge of
a precipice between Vernon and St. Denys in France
convince him to the contrary; ‘‘ for nothing came of
it,” he said, ** except thasMr. Thrale leaped out of the
carriage into a chalk-pit, and then eame up again, look-
ing as white!” When the truth was, all their lives
were saved py the greatest providence ever exerted in
favour of three human creatures; and the part Mr.
Thrale took from desperation was the likeliest thing in
the world to produce broken limbs and death.

139. Fear.

Fear was indeed a sensation to which Mr. Johnson
was an utter stranger, excepting when some sudden ap-
prehensions seized him that he was going to die; and
even then he kept all his wits about him, to express the
most humtle and pathetic petitions to the Almighty:
and when the first paralytic stroke took his speech fi
him, he instantly set about composing a prayer in Latin,
at onee to deprecate God's merey, to satisfy himself that
his mental powers remained unimpaired, and to keep
them in exercise, that they might not perish by per.
mitted stagnation. (1)

ien one day he had at my house taken tincture of
antimony instead of emetic wine, for a vomit, he was
himself the person to direct us what to do for him, and
managed with as much coolness and deliberation, as if
he had, prescyibing for an indifferent person.

’:‘hh“ ygh..on another oceasion, when he had lamented
in the mosgpiercing terms his approaching dissolution,
and cpoj\ﬁegime solemnly to tellphim what T thought,
while 8ir Rithard Jebb was perpetually on the road to
Btreatham, and Mr. Johnson seemed to think himself
negleoted if ‘the physician left him Yor an hour only, I
made him & steady, but as I thought a very gentle

(1) [See ante, Vol. VIIL. p. 223.]
un 38
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harangue, in which I confirroed all that the Doctor had
been saying, how no presenggdanger could |
but that his age and continued ill health m
accélerate the arrival of that hour
by none: “ And this,” says Johnson, rising eat
anger, “ is the voice of female friendship, I ?ppose
when the hand of the hangman would be softer.” -
Another day, when he was ill, and " exceedingly Yow -
spirited, and persuaded that death was not far distant,
I appeared before him in a dark-coloured gown, whick
his bad sight, and worse apprehensions, made him mis-
take for an iron-grey. < Why do you delight,” said
he, * thus to thicken the gloom of misery that sur-
rounds me? Is not here sufficient accumulation of
borror without anticipated mourning ? ¢ This is not
mourning, Sir,” said I, drawing the curtain, that the
light might fall upon the silk, and show it was a purple
mixed with green. “ Well, well,” replied he, changing
his voice, “ you little creatures should never wear those
sort of clothes howeyer ; they are unsuitable in every
way. What! have not all insects gay colours?” I re-
late these instances chiefly to thow that the fears of
death itself could not suppress his wit, his sagacity, or
his temptation to sudden resentment.

Q

<

140. Don Quimote.

¢« Alas, Madam!” said he, one day, “ how few
books are there of which one ever can possibly arrive at
the last page! Was there ever yet any thing written
by mere man that was wished longer by its readers,
excepting Don Quixote, Robinson Crusoe, snd the
Pilgrim’s Progress? ”  After Homer’s Iliad, Mr. John-
son confessed that the work of Cervantes was the great~
est in the world, speaking of it I meah as 2 book of
entertainment.
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141. Frefeh Literature.
i was & gregireader of French literature,
4 exceedingly in Boileau’s works. Moligre
1 thighP Rad heillly sufficient taste of ; and he used
mn me for prefddeing La Bruyére to the Duc
efoncault, *“ who,” he said, * was the only
gentleman writer who wrote like a professed author.”

1142, Life of a Sailor.

“ The life of a sailor was also a continued scene of
danger and exertion,” he said, * and the manner in
which time was spent on shipboard would make all who
saw a cabin envy a gaol.” The roughness of the lan-
guage used on board a man-of-war, where he passed a
week on a visit to Captain Knight, disgusted him terri-
bly. He asked an officer what some place was called
and received for answer, that it was where the loplolly
man kept his loplolly : a reply, he considered, not un-
Jjustly, as disrespectful, gross, and ignorant ; for though
I have been led to mention Dr. Johnson's tenderness
towards poor people, I do not wish to mislead my
readers, and make them think he had any delight in
mean Manners or coarse expressions.

143. Dress.

Even dress itself, when it resembled that of the
vulgar, offended him excecdingly ; and when he had
condemned me many times for not adorning my chil-
dren with more show than I thought useful or clegant,
1 presented a little girl to him who came o’visiting one
evening covered with shining ormmaments, to see if he
would approve of the appearance she made. When
they were gone home, * Well, Sir,” said 1, * how did
you like little miss ? I hope she was fincenough.” « It
was the finery of a beggar,” said he, “ and you know
it was ; she looked like a native of Cow Lane dressed
up to be carried to Bartholomew fair.”

‘m 4
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His reprimand to another Jady for crossing her little
child’s handkerchief before, &nd by that eperation drag-

ng down its head oddly and unmmuomlly, wag on
the same principle. * It is the beggar's fear of cold,”
said he, ** that prevails©ver su parents, and s ﬁcy
pull the poor thing’s kead down, and give it the look of
a baby that plays abopt WestmmsmBrulge, while the
mother sits shiverin a niche.” 'y

1t was indeed astorfishing how he could reumrk such
minuteness with a sight'so miserably imperfect; but no
accidental position ‘of a riband escaped him, so nice
was his observation, and so rigorous his demands of
propriety. When I went with him to Lichfield, and
came down stairs to breakfast at the inn, my dress did
not please him, and he made me alter it entirely before
he would stir a step with us about the town, saying
most satirical things concerning the appearance I made
in a riding-habit ; and adding, * "Tis very strange that
such eyes as yours cannot discern propricty of dress:
if T had a sight only, half as good, I think I should see
to the centre.”

My compliances, however, were of little worth: what
really surprised me was the victory he gained over a
lady little accustomed to contradiction, who had dressed
herself for church at Streatham one Sunday morning
in a manner he did not approve, aud to whom he said
such sharp and pungent things concerning her hat, her
gown, &c. that she hastened to change them, and re-
turning quite another figure received his applause, and
thanked him for his reproofs, much to the amazement
of her husband, who could scarcely believe his own
ears. :
Another lady, whose accomplishments he never de.
nied, came to our house one day covered with diamonds,
feathers, &o., and he did not seem inclined to chat with
her as usual. I asked him why? when the company
was gone. ¢ Why ;- her head looked so like that of &



P102Z1. 105

woman who shows puppets,” said he, *“ and her voice
g0 confiimed thetfancy, that I could not bear her to-
day ;. when she weuss a large cap, 1 can talk to her.”

When the ladies wore lace trimmings to their clotHes,
he experssed his conteinpg of-ghe reigning fashion in
these terms: — “ A Brussels tsimming is like bread
sauce,” said he, g takes away glow of colour from
the gown, and Rived you nothi* instead of it; but
sauce was invented t heighten the flavour of our food,
and trimming is an ornament to the manteau, or it is
nothing. Learn,” said he, ¢ that there is propriety or
impropriety in every thing, how slight soever, and get
at the general principles of dvess and of behaviour ; if
you then transgress them, you will at least know that
they are not observed.”

144, Mrs. Piozzi’s Account of her Rupture with
Joknson.

All these exactnesses in a man who was nothing less
than exact himseil, made him extremely impracticable
as an inmate, though most instructive as a companion,
and useful as a friend. Mr. Thrale, too, could some-
times overrule his rigidity, by saying coldly, ¢ There,
there, now we have had enough for one lecture, Dr.
Johuson ; we will not be upon education any more tifl
after dinuer, if you please,” — or some such speech :
but when there was nobody to restrain his dislikes, it
was extremely difficult to find any body with whom he’
could converse, without living always on the verge of ,
8 quarrel, or of something too like a quarrel to be
pleasing.

I came into the room, for example, one evening,
where he and & gentleman, whose abilities we all respect
exceedingly, were sitting; a lady who walked in two
minutes before me had blown ’em both into a flame,
by whispering something to Mr. Seward, which he en-
deavoured to explain away, so as not to affront the
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Doctor, whose suspicions wese all alive; ¢ And have
a care, Sir,” said he, just asgl came in } ¢ the Qld Lion
will not bear to be tickled.” The other was pale with
ragl, the Lady (') wept at the confusion she had camsed,
and 1 could only say, with Lady Macbeth, — . ;
“ You ve displaced the mirth, broke the good meéting

With most admired disorder.” .~

Such accidents, however, occurred too often, sdd T
was forced to take advantage of my lost lawsuit, and
plead inability of purse to remain longer in London or
its vicinage. I had been crossed in my intentions of
going abroad, and found it convenient, for every reason
of health, peace, and prcuniary circumstances, to retire
to Bath, where I knew Mr. Johnson would not follow
me, and where I could for that reason command some
little portion of time for my own use; a thing impos-
sible while I remained at Streatham or at London, as
my hours, carriage, and servants had long been at his
command, who would not rise in the morning till twelve
o'clock perhaps, and oblige me to make breakfast for
him till the bell rang for dinner, though much displeased
if the toilet was neglected, and though much of the time
we passed together was spent in blaming or deriding,
very justly, my neglect of economy, and waste of that
money which might make many families happy.

The original reason of our connection, his particulurly
disordered health and spirits, had been long at an end,
and he had no other ailments than old age and general
infirmity, which every professor of medicine was ar-
dently zealous and generally attentive to palliate, and te
contribute all in their power for the prolongation of a

(1) The lady’s name was Streatfield, as Mr. Seward told me.
‘She was very handsome, and a good scholar ; for she understood
Greek. She was piqued at Mr. Seward’s paying more atten-
tion Yo Dr. Johnson than fo her; and on coming in, whispered,
;ﬁd\v his dark sat on his stomach ;” alluding to the roughness

ch she supposed was in Dr. Johr}on's_convermuon. — Ma~
wnz MB.
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life so valuable. Venera®ion for his virtue, reverence
for his talents, delight in ks conversation, and habitux}
endurance of a yoke my husband first put upon me,
and of which he contentedly bore his share for sixtten
or seventeen years, made gpe go on so long with Mr.
Johnson ; but the perpetual confinement I will own 1o
hitve been terrifying in the first ycars of our friendship,
and jgksome in tho last; nor could I pretend to support
it without help, when my coadjutor was no more.

To the assistance we gave hiin, the ghelter our house
afforded to his uneasy fancies, and to the pains we took
to sooth or repress them, the world perhaps is indebted
for the three political pamphlets, the fiew cdition and
correction of his Dictionary, and for the Poets’ Lives,
which he would scarce have lived, I think, and kept his
faculties entire, to have written, had not incessant care
been exerted at the time of his first coming to be our
cunstant guest in the country ; and several times after
tnat, when he found himself particularly oppressed with
diseases incident to the most vivid and fervent imagina.
tiens. I shall for ever consider it as the greatest honoar
which could be conferred on any one, to have been the
confidential friend of Dr. Johnson's health; and to
have_in some measure, with Mr. Thrale’s assistance,
saved from distress at least, if not from worse, a mind
great beyond the comprehension of common mortals,
and good beyond all hope of imitation from perishable
beings. .

145, Character of Johnson.

When Mr. Thrale built the new library at Streatham,
and bung up over the books the portraits of his favourite
friends, that of Dr. Johnson was last finished, and
closed the number, It was almost impossible not to
make verses on such an accidental combination of eir-
cumstances, 50 1 made the following ones: but as a
Character written in werse will, for the most part, be



108 JOHNSONIANA.

found imperfuct as a character, I h’:'theréfor'e written
a prose one, with which Igmén, flot to completé, but
to conclude these Anecdotes of the best and Wisest
msh that ever came within the Yeach of my persorial
acquaintance, and I think I gnight venture to add, timat
of all or any of my readers : —

« Gigantic in knowledge, in virtue, jn strength,
Our company closes with Jomesox at length;
So the Greeks from the cavern of Polypheme pass'd |
When wisest, and greatest, Ulysses came last,
To his comrades contemptugus, we see him look down,
On their wit and their worth with a general frown.
Since from Science’ proud tree the rich fruit he receives,
Who could shake the'whole trunk while they turn'd a few

leaves.

His piety pure, his morality nice —
Protector of virtue, and terror of vice;
In these features Religion's firm champion display'd,
Shall make infidels fear for a modern crusade,
‘While th’ inflammable temper, the positive tongue,
Too conscious of right for endurance of wrong,
We suffer from ;onuson, contented to find,
That some notice we gain from so noble a mind ;
And pardon our hurts, since so often we 've found
The balm of 1nstruction pour'd into the wonnd.
*Tis thus for its virtues the chemists extol
Pure rectified spirit, sublime alcohol ;
From noxious putrescence, preservative pure,
A cordial in health, and in sickness & cure ;
But exposed to the sun, taking fire at his rays,
Burns bright to the bottom, and ends in a blaze.”

It is ususl, I know not why, when a Character »
given, to begin with a description of the person; that
which contained the soul of Mr. Johnson deserves to be
parti‘eulnly descnyed His stature was remarkab y
high, and his limbs exceedingly large :* his strength w
more than common, I believe, and his activity had been
greater, 1 have heard, than suck a form gave onereason
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w expect: his fﬁﬁm‘ were strongly marked, and his
countcnance partidularly gpgeed ; though the original
comlexion had certainly been fair, a circumstance
somewhat unusual : his sight was near, and otherwise
imperfect ; yet his cyes, though of a light grey colour,
were so wild, so piercing, and at times so fierce, that

was, I believe, the first emotion in the hearts of all
his beholders. His mind was so' comprehensive, that
no language but that he used conld have expressed its
contents ; and so poiderous was his linguage, that sen-
timents less lofty angd less solid than his were, would
have been encumbered, nof-adorned by it.

Mr. Johnson was not intentionally, however, a
pompous converser ; and thmigh he was accused of
using big words, as they are called, it was only when
little ones would not express his meaning as clearly, or
when perhaps the elevation of the thought would have
been disgraced by a dress less superb, He used to say,
that ‘¢ the size of a man’s upderstanding might always
be justly measured by his mirth ;” and his own was
never contemptible. He would laugh at a stroke of
genuine humour, or sudden sally off odd absurdity, as
heartily and freely as I ever yet saw any man; and
<hough the jest was often such as few felt besides him-
self,” yet his langh was irresistible, and was observed
immediately to produce that of the company, not merely
from the notion that it was proper to laugh when he
did, but purely out of want of power to forbear it. He
was no enemy to splendour of apparel or pomp of equi-
page — ‘“ Life,” he would say, “* is barren enough surely
with all her trappings ; let us therefore be cautious how
we strip her,” In matters of still higher moment he
once observed, when speaking on the subject of sudden
innovation,— ““ He who plants a forest may doubtless
out down a hedge ; yet 1 could wish! methinks, that even
k» would wait till he sees his young plants grow.”

With regard to common occurrences, Mr, Jchnson
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had, when I first knew him, docked on uhe still-shifting
scenes of life till he was wegry ; for as a mind slow in
its own nature, or uncnlivened by information, will
contentedly read in the same book for twenty times per-
haps, the very act of reading it being more thaw half
the business, and every period being at every robding
better understood ; while 8 mind more active or Wmore
skilful to comprehend its neaning is made sincerely
sick at the second perusal - so a soul like hus, acute to
discern the truth, vigorous to cmbraee. and powerful to
retain it soon secs enough of the wo.lds dall prospect,
whien af first, like thar of the sea, pleases by i« extint
but soon, like that, too, fatigues from it« uniformity ; a
calig and a storm beingr the only variations that the
natite of cither will admit

“Of Mr, Jolinson's cruditzom the world has been the
jlidgn,.and we who produce ¢ a score of his sayings,
as proofs of that wit which r» him vas inexhaustible,
resemble travcllers whe. having visited Delhi or Gols
conda, biring home «2c. 2 handful of Oriental pearl to
evinee the riches of ke ¢sreat Mogul.  May the public
condescend to aceept my ill-struny selection with pa-
tience at least, rememb wing enly that they are relies of
him who was .eat on ail occasicns, and, like a cube in
architecture, you beheld him on exch side, and hid size
still appeared undiminished.

As his purse was ever open w almsgiving, so was his
heart tender to those who wanted relief, and his soul
susceptible of gratitude, and of every kind impression ;
yet though he had refined his sensibility, he had not
endangered his quict, by encouraging in himself a soli-
citude about trifles, which he treated with the contempt
they deserve.

It was well enough known before these sheets were
published, thag M. Johnson had a roughness in his
manner which subdued the saucy, and terrified the
meek : this was, when 1 knew him, the prormnent part
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of a character which {ewydurst venture to approach so
neariy ; ‘and which was, that reasop, in many re-
spects, grossly and frequently mistaken; and it was
perhaps peculiar to him, that the lofty consciousness of
his own supcriority, which animated his tooks, and
raised his voice in conversation, cast likewise an 1mpe-
netrgtle veil oxer him when he said nothing., His talk
therefore hud co:nmonly the complexion of arrogauce,
his silunee of supercilisusness. He was, however, scl-
dom inchined to he silent when ary woral or literary
questionn was started: and it was en such occasions,
wat, like the sage in Rasselas, he spoke, and atiention
watched his lipa; he reasened, and conviction closed
his periods : it poctry was tathed® of, his quotations were
*ise readiest; and had he not beev cminent for more
solid and brlliant qualities, nankind would have united
tn extol his extraordinary memeo.y,  His manner of re=
peating deserves to bhe described, though. at the same
time, it defeats nll power of ueseiiption ; but whoever
onee hieard him repeat an ode of Horase, would be long
Lefore they could endure to hear i Tepested by another,
His equity in giving the ehc a~wr of living, acquaint
ance ought not undouttedly o b or ‘tied 10 his own,
whence partiality and prejudice were totally excluded,
#nd #ruth alove presided in his *ongue: a steadiness of
conducet the more to be commueuded 2s no man had
stronger likings or aversions. His veracity was, indeed,
from the most trivial to the most solemn occasions,
sinict, even to severity ; he scorned to embellish a story
with fictitions circumstances, which, he used to say,
took off from its real value. “ A story,” says Johnson,
““ should be a specimen of life and manners; but if the
surrounding circumstances are false, as it is no more &
representation of reality, it is no longer worthy our
attention.” .
_ For the rest,— that leneficence which, during his
life, incressed the comforts of so many, may after his
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death be perhaps ungratefully forgotn ; but that piety
. which dietated -the serious papers in the RamWer, will
be for ever Wwembered ; Yor ever, I think, #vered.

That ample repository of religions trudxinoral‘ﬁﬁglom,

and accurate criticism, brea in e gehuine

emanations of its great author's tin egeed too in

2 style so natural to him, and so much like hik.commen

mode of conversing, that I was myself but asto-

nished when he told me, that he haffscarely“r®ad over

one of those inimitable essays-befqre they went to the
TESS. Cow A

1 will add one or two peculiarities more, hefore 1 lay
down my pen. Though at an immeasurable distance
from content in the coremplation of his own uncouth
form and figure, he did not like ancther man inuch the
Jess for being a coxcomb. I mentioned two friends
who were particularly fond of looking at themselves in
a glass: ““ They do not surprise me at all by so doing.”
said Johnsoft: ¢ they see, reflected in that glass, men
who have risen from almost the lowest situations in life;
one to enurmous riches, the other to every thing this
world can give —rank, fame, and fortune. They see,
likewise, men who have merited their advancement by
the exertion and improvement of those talents which
God lhad given them ; and I see not why they should
avoid the mirror.” @

The other singularity 1 promised to record is this:
that though a man of obscure birth himself, his par-
tiality to people of family was visible on every occasion ;
his zeal for subordination warm even to bigotry ; his
hatred to innovation, and reverence for the old feudal
times, apparcnt, whenever any possible manner of show-
ing them occurred. I have spoken of his piety, his
charity, and his truth, the enlargement of his heart, and
-the delicacy of his‘ sentiments ; and when 1 search for
shadow to my portrait, none can I find hut what was
formed by pride, differently modified as different occa-
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sions shpwed it § yet ngver was pride so purified as
Johnsophs, at once from meanness and from vanity.
The ngnd of this nmsn. weltindeed expanged beyond the
comypon limits of human nature, and stored with such
varighy of ge, ghat 1 used to think it resembled
a royal pledig roytd’,‘*where every plant, of every
name and nation, flourished in the full perfection of
their 15 ; pnd where, though lofty woods and falling
cataracti dirmcaughyt the eye, and fixed the earliest at-
tention of behelders, yes neither the trim parterre nor
the pleasing Mirubhery, ior even the antiquated ever-
greens, were denied a place in some fit corner of the
happy valley.

[The following Anecdotes, Opinions, and Reflections are
Jrom the Colleetion of Dr. Johnson’s Letters, pub-
vished by Mrs. Piozzi, in 1788.] -

14G. Domestic Tragedics.

What is nearest us touches us most. The passions
rise higher at domestic than at imperial tragedies.

147. Culamities.
Wien any calamity is suffered, the first thing to b2
remembered is, how 1nuch has been escaped.

148. Gricf.

Grief is a species of idleness, and the necessity of at.
tention to the present preserves us, by the merciful
disposition of Providence, from being lacerated and
devoured by sorrow for the past.

149. Vows. |
All unnecessary vows are folly, because they suppose
a prescience of the future which has not been given us.
VOL. TX. X
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They are, 1 think, a crime, because they resign that life
to chance, which God has gf¥en us to be regulated by
reason ; and superinduce aind of fatuity, from which
it js the great privilege of our nature to be free. I
think an unlimited promise of acting -by the ‘Gpinion
of another so wrong, that nething, or hardly shy thing,
can make it right. =~ ° :

150. Filial Obedience. = ,

Unlimited obedience is due only to the Universal
Father of heaven and earth. My parents may be mad
or foolish ; may be wicked and malicious ; may be er-
roncously religious, or absurdly scrupulous. I am not
bound to compliance with mandates, either positive or
negative, which either religion condemns or reason
rejects.

There wanders about the world a wild notion, which
extends over marriage more than over any other trans-
action. IfyMiss **** followed a trade, would it be
said that she was bound in conscience to give or
refuse credit at hen father's choice ? And is not mar-
riage a thing in which she is more interested, and has
therefore more right of choice? When I may suffer
for my own crimes, when I may be sued for my own
debts, 1 may judge, by parity of reason, for my own
happiness.

' 151. To-morrow.

You do not tell me whither the young lovers are
gone. What a life do they image in futurity ! how
unlike to what they are to find! But To-morrow is an
old deceiver, and his cheat never grows stale.

152. Praise and Flattery.
The difference between praise and flattery is the
same as between «that hospitality that sets wine enough
before the guest, and that which forces him to be
, drunk. .
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158. T'ravellers ayl Books of Travels.

He that wanders about the world sees new fofms of
human misery; and if he eliances to meet an old friend,
meets a face darkened .by troubles. You have often
heard me complain ¢f finding myself disappointed by
books of travels. I hm afrald travel itself will end like-
wise in disappointment., One town, one country, is very
like another : civilised nations have the same customs,
and barbarous nations have the same nature: there are
indeed minute discriminations both of places and man-
ners, which, perhaps, are not wanting of curiosity, but
which a traveller seldon stays long enough to investi-
gate and compare. The dull utterly neglect them; the
acute see a little, and supply the rest with fancy and
conjecture,

154. Use of Travelling.

The use of travelling is to regulate imagination by
reality, ang, instead of thinking how things may be,
to see them as they are.

155, Prinoiples.

Principles can only be strong by the strength of
understanding, or the cogency of religion.

3 156. Dr. Cheyne. — Burton.

““ All is best,” says Cheyne,  as it has been, ex-
repting the errors of our own free will.” Burton con-
tludes his long book upon melancholy with this important
vrecept : — “ Be not solitary ; be not idle.” Remember
Pheyne’s position, and observe Burton’s precept.

157. Compliments. !

Do not make speeches to your country friends. Un-
wsual compliments, to which there is no stated and
prescriptive answer, embarrass the feeble, who know not
what to say, and disgust the wise. who, knowing them
to be false, suspect them to be hypocritical.

2
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' 158. Secity Showsgy

1t is easy to talk of sitting at contented, when
others are seeing or making ut not to have
béen where it is supposed that aBould go if they could ;
to be able to say nothing when cvery one is talking ; to
have no opinion where every one is judging ; to hear
exclamations of rapture without power to depress ; to
listen to falschoods without right tecontradict, is, after
all, a state of temporary inferiority, in which the mind
is rather hardencd by stubbornness, than supported by
fortitude.

1.)9. Mingling with the World.

1f the world be wofth winning, let us enjoy it ; if it

« to be despised, let us despise it by conviction. But
the world is not to be despised, but as it is compared

with something better. Company is in itself better
than solitude, and pleasure better than indolence. Ex
nihilo nihil fit, says the moral as well as nafural philo-
sopher. - By doing, nothing, and by knowing nothing,

.mo power of doing good can be obtained. He must
mingle with the world that deserves to be wuseful.

Every new scene comprises new ideas, enriches the

imagination, and enlarges the powers of reason, by new

topics of comparison.

160. Disappointment.

All pleasure preconceived and preconcerted ends in
disappointment ; but disappointment, when it involves
neither shame nor loss, is a8 good as success; for it
supplies, as many images to the mind, and as many
topics to the tongue.

161. Bright and cloudy Days.
Most men have their bright and their cloudy days;
at least, they have days when they put their powers inte
uct, and lays when they suffer them to repose.
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¥52. Keephng o INary.

Do not remit i ctine'd writing down oceurrences
as they ame,‘ -kind, and be very punctual
in annexing the da Chronology, you know, is the -

eye of histery ; and every man’s life is of importance to
himself. Do not omit painful casualties, or unpleasing
passages, they make the variegation of existence ; and
there are many transactions, of which I will not premise,
with Zneas, et hec olim meminisse juvabit ; — yet that
remembrance which is not pleasant may be useful.
There is, however, an intemperate attention to slight
circumstances which is to be avoided, lest a great part
of life be spent in writing the histpry of the rest. Every
day, perhaps, has something to be noted ; but in a set-
tled and uniform course few days can have much.

163. Camps.

A camp, however familiarly we may speak of it, is
onc of the great scenes of human life. War and peace
divide the business of the world. ‘Camps are the ha-
biwations of those who conguer kingdems, or defend
them.

164. Afftiction.

To grieve for evils is often wrong ; $hut it is much
more wrong to grieve without them. All sorrow that
lasts longer than its cawse is morbid, and should be
shaken off as an attack of melancholy, as the forerunner
of a greater evil than poverty or pain.

165. Weariness, — Labour, — Baoercise.
Weariness is itself a temporary resolution of the
herves, and is therefore to be u.vmded Labour is ex~
ercise, continued to fatigue. Exercise is labour, used'
only while it produces pleasure.

13
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166. “ Nilgdmirari” .
~ Horace says, that « Nil admirari’ is the only thirg
that can make or keep 2 man happy. It ia, with equal
trath, the only thing that can keep 2 manhonest. The
desire of fame, not regulatgd, is a8 dangereys to virtue

as that of money.

167. Religious Education,

It has happened to , 88 to many active and
prosperous men, that his mind has been wholly ab-
sorbed in business, or at intervals dissolved in amuse-
ment; and habituated so long to certain inodes of
employment or diversion, that in the decline of life it
can no more receive a new train of images, than the
hand can acquire dexterity in a new mechanical oper-
ation. For this reason a religious education is so
necessary. Spiritual ideas may be recollected in old age,
but can hardly be acquired.

. 168. Critics.

Never let criticisms operate upon your face or your
mind: it is very rarely that an author is hurt by his
critics, 'The blaze of reputation cannot be blown out ;
but 1t often dies in the socket: a very few names may
be considered as perpetual lamps that shine :.ncon-
sumed. .

169. Seat in Parliament.

It would be with great discontent that I should see
Mr. Thrale decline the representation of the Borough.
To sit in parliament for Southwark is the highest honour
that his station permits him to attain ; and his ambition
to attain it is rational and laudable. I will not say that
for an honest man to struggle for g vote in the legisla.
ture, at a time when honest votes are so much wanted,
is sbsolutely 8 duty; but it is surely an act of virtue.
The expense, if it was more, 1 should wish him to de-
spise. Money is made for such purposes as this.
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170y Sorrow.

There is no wisdom in seless and hopeless sorrow ;
but there is something in it so like virtue, that he who
is wholly without it caunot be loved, nor will, by me at
least, be shought werthy f esteem.

171. Kindness. — Compassion.

The world is not so unjust or unkind as 1t is peevishly
represented. Those who deserve well seldom fail to
receive from others such services as they can perform ;
but few have much in their power, or are so stationed
as to have great leisure from their own affairs; and
kindness must be commonly the exuberance of cortent.
The wretched have no compadsien ; they can do good
only from strong principles of dufy.

172. Anonymous Authors.

I have been at Lichfield persecuted with solicitations
to read a poem ; but I sent the author word, that I
would never review the work of an anonymous author :
for why should I put my name in the power of one
who will not trust me with his own ? With this answer
Lucy was satisfied ; and I think it may satisfy all whom
it may concern. v

*

173. Hyperbolical Pnia\c.

Do not flatter. Cool reciprocations of esteem are the
great comforts of life : hyperbolical praise only corrupts
the tongue of the one, and the ear of the other.

174. Computation. i

Nothing amuses more harmlessly than computa-
tion, and nothigg is oftener applicable to real business
or speculative ix.lirien. A thousand stories which the
ignorant tell, and believe, die awdy at once, when the
computist takes them in his gripe. Cultivate in your«
self a disposition to numerical inquiries: they will give

14
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' you entertainmer. in solitudegby the practice, and re-
pmtation in public by §lie ,eﬂ,%ct. .

. 175, Female Gluttony.

Gluttony is less common among women than among
men. Women commonly eat more sparingly, and are
less curious in the choice of meat ; but, if once you find
& woman gluttonous, expect from her very little virtue.
Her mind is enslaved to the lowest and grossest tempt-
ation.

* 176. Nature. — Human Life.

Take all opportunities of filling your mind with
genuine scenes of nature. Description is always fal-
lacious ; at least, tillwou have seen realities, you cannot
know it to be true. This observation might be ex-
tended to life; but life cannot be surveyed with the
same safety as nature; and it is better to know vice and
folly by report than by experience. A painter, saya
Sydney, mingled in the battle, that he might know how
to paint it ; but his'knowledge was usecless, for some
mischievous sword took away his head. They whese
speculation upon characters leads them too far into the
world, may lose that nice sense of good and evil by
which characters are to be tried. Acquaint yowgelf,
therefore, both with the wleasing and the terrible parts
of nature ; but, in life, wweh to know only the good.

177. Mprs. Porter, the Tragedian. .

Mrs. Porter was 8o much the favourite of her time,

that she was welcomed on the stage when she trod it

by the help of a stick. She taught her ‘pupils no

violent -graces ; for suc was a womgp of very gentle

mnd ledy-like manners, though withou¥ much extent of
knowledge, or activily of understanding.
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178, Rictiogariss. -

Dictionaries are fike wgwhe&:’,the worst is bette!
than nonc, and the best cannot be expected to go quite

true.
179. 4ttention. .

Endeavour ‘to reform that instability of attention
whicl, you-hive ldtely betrayed. Perhaps it is natural
for those that have much within to think little on things
without ; but whoever lives heedlessly lives but in a
mist, perpetually deceived by false appearances of the
past, without any certain reliance or recollection.

180, Initigls.

I have a letter signed S. A. Thrale. T take S. A. to
be Miss Sophy : but who is bound to recollect initials #
A name should be written, if not fully, yet so that
it caunot be mistaken.

181. 0Old Friendships.

Those that have loved longest 1ove best. A sudden
blaze of kindness may, by a single blast of coldness, be
extinguished ; but that fondness which length of time
has connected with many circumstances and occasions,
though it may for a while be%uppressed by disgust
or resentment, with or without a cause, is hourly re-
vived by accidental recollection. 'Fo those that have
lived long together, every thing heard and every thing
seen, recals some pleasure communicated, or some benefit
conferred, some petty quarrel, or some slight endear-
ment. Esteem of great powers, or amiable qualities
newly discovered, may embroider a day or a week ; but’
s friendship of twenty years is interwoven with the
texture of life. A friend may be often found and lost ;
but au old friend never can be foulld, and nature has
provided that he cannot easily be lost.
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182. Dwath.

The frequeney. of to those who look upon it
in the leisure of Arcadia, 1s very dreadful. We all
knpw what it should teach us ; let us all be diligent to
learn. P .

183. Incommunicative Taciturnity.

Incommunicative taciturnity neither imparts nor in-
vites friendship, but reposes on a stubborn sufficiency,
self-centered, and neglects the interchange of that social
officiousness .by which we are habitually endeared to
one another. They that mean to make no use of friends
will be at little trouble to gain them ; and to be without
friendship is to be without one of the first comforts of
our present state. To have no assistance from other
minds, in resolving doubts, in appeasing scruples, in
balancing deliberations, is a very wretched destitution.

184. Purposes.

Life, to be worthy of a rational being, must be always
in progression : we nust always purpose to do more or
better than in past time. The mind is enlarged and
elevated by mere purposes, though they end as they
begin, by airy contemplation. We compare and judge,
though we do not practise. v

185. Visitors, — Domestic Companionas.
Visitors are no proper companions in the chamber of
gickness. They come when I could sleep or read ;
they stay till I em weary; they force me to attend
when my mind calls for relaxation, and to speak when
* my powers will hardly actuate my tongue. The amuse-
"ments and consolations of languor and depression are
conferred by familjar and domestic companions, which
can -be visited or called at will, and can occasionally be
quitted or dismissed ; who do not obstruct accommo-
dﬁo“: by ceremony, or destroy ipdolence by awakening
e r
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186. Hannah$More's  Bas Bleu."

Miss More has written !poem called * Le Bas Bleu,”
which is, in my opinion, & very great performance. 1It'
wanders about in manuscript, and surely will soon*find
its way to Bath,

187. Attention and Respect. .

1 have now (Dec. 81. 1783) in the house pheasant,
venison, turkey, and ham, all unbought. Attention and
respect give pleasure, however late or however useless.
But they are not useless when they are late: it is rea-
sonable to rejoice, as the day declines, to find that it
has been spent with the approbation of mankind.

188. Talk of the Sick.
The first talk of the sick is commonly of themselves ;
but if they talk of nothing else, they cannot complain
if they are soon left without an audience.

189. « The Rambier,”,in Russian.

The chaplain of the factory at Petersburg relates,
that *“ The Rambler” is now, by the command of the
Empress, translating into Russian (1); and has promised
when it is printed to me a copy. Grant, O Lord!
that all who shell read my pages may become more
obedient to thy laws; and when the wretched writer
shall appear before thee, extend thy mercy to him, for
the sake of Jesus Christ.

190. Confidence with respect to Futurity.

I never thought confidence with respect to futurity
sny part of the character of a brave, a wise, or a good
man. Bravery has no place where it can avail nothing ;
wisdom impresses strongly the censciousness of those

(1) {See aned, Vol, VII&. p- 274.]
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faults, of which it is itself perllips an aggravation ; and
goodness, always wishing to, be better, and imputing
every deficience to criminal negligence, and every fault
-to voluntary corruption, never dares to suppose the con-
dition of forgiveness fulfilled, mor what is wanting on
the crime supplied by penitence. Thilgls the state of
the best ; but what must be the condition of him whose
heart will not suffer him to rank himself among the
best, or among the good ? Such must be his dread of
the approaching trial, as will leave him litile attenticn
to the opinion of those whom he is leaving for ever;
and the sevenity that is not felt, it can be no virtue to
feign.
191. © Dying with a Grace.” |

Write to me no more about dying with a grace!
When you feel what I have felt in approaching eternity,
in fear of soon hearing the sentence of which there is
no revocation, you will know the folly: my wish is,
that you may know it sooner. The distance between
the grave and the remotest point of human longevity, is
but very little ; and of that little no path is certain.
You knew all this, and I theught that I knew it too;
but T know it now with a new conviction. May that
new. conviotion not be vain ! . .

192. “ Irene.” — ¢ Cato.” — *° Fair Penitent.”
Dr. Johnson was no complainer of ill. 1 never heard
him even lament the dicregard shown to  Irene,” which,
however, was a violent favourite with him ; and much
was he offended when, having asked me once, ¢ What
single acene afforded me most pleasure of all our tragic
dramps,” I, little thinking of Ais play’s existence, named,
with hasty impropriety, < the dialogue between
Syphax and Jubs, in,Addison’s ¢ Cato.’” ** Nay, nay,”
replied he, ¢ if you are for declamation, I hape my two
1adies have the better of them all.” This piece, however
lay dorment many years, shelfed (in the manager's
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phrase) from the time Mr. Peter Garrick presented it
first on Fleetwood's tabl®, to the hour when his brother
David obtained due influgnee on the theatre, on which
it crawled through nine mights, supported by cordials,
but never obtained popular applause. I asked him then
to name a better sceneé jehe pitched on that between
Horatio and Lififfario, in Rowe’s ** Fair Penitent ;” but
Mr. Murphy showed him afterwards that it was bor-
rowed from Massinger, and had not the merit of
originality. .,

198. Profession of an Actor.—Garrick.—Mrs. Siddons,

It is well known that Jobnson despised the pro-
fession of an actor. When Garrick was talked of as-
candidate for admission into the Literary Club, many
years ago, — *“ It he does apply,” says the Doctor to
Mvr. Thrale, “ 1'll blackball him.? < Who, 8ir? Mr.
Garrick, your friend, your companion, — blackball
him !”  « Why, Sir, I love my little David dearly ;
better thar all or any of his flatterers do ; but surely one
ought to sit in a society like ours .—

¢ Unelbow'd by a gamester, pimp, or player. '”

In spite of this ill-founded contempt, he petsuaded
himself to treat Mrs. Siddons with great politeness ; and
saidy when she called on him at Bolt Court, and Frank
could not immediately provide her with a chair, “You
see, Madam, wherever you go there are no seats to be
got‘”

194. Johnson’s last Jliness and Death.

Dr. Johnson was once angry with his friend Dr.
Taylor of Ashbourne, for recommending to him a de-
gree of temperance, by which alone his life could have
been saved, and recommending it in his own unaltered -
phrase too, with praiseworthy intentions to impress it
more forcibly. This quarrel, however, if quarrel it
might be called, which was mere sullenness on one side,
and sorrow on the other, soon healed of itself, mutaal
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reproaches having never been‘permined to widen the
breach, and supply, as is the common practice among
coarser disputants, the origimal and perhaps almost for-
gotten cause of dispute. After some weeks, Johnson
sent to reguest the sight of his old companion, whose
feeble health held him away for some wecks more, and
who, when he came, urged that feebleness as an excuse
for appearing no sooner at the call of friendship in dige
tress ; but Johnson, who was then, as he expressed it,
not sick but dying, told him a story of a lady, whe
many years before lay expiring in such tortures as that -
crue] disease, a cancer, naturally produces, and begged
the conversation of her earliest intimate to soothe the
incredible sufferings of -her body, and relieve the ap-
proaching terrors of her mind: but what was the
friend's apology for absence ? ¢ Oh, my dear,” said
she, “ I have really been so plagued and so pained of
late by a nasty whitlow, that indeed it was quite impos-
sible for me till to-day to attend my Lucy’s call” I
think this was not more than two days before his dis-
solution.

Some Lichfield fnends fancied that he had half a
mind to die where he was born, but that the hope of
being buried in Westminster Abbey overpowered the
inclination ; but Mr. Johnson loved London, and »any
people then in London, whom I doubt not he sincerely
wished to see again, particularly Mr. Sastres, for whose
person some of his letters manifest a strong affection,
and of whose talents I have often heard him speak with
great esteem. That gentleman has told me, that his
fears of death ended with his hope of recovery, and that
the latter days of his life passed in calm resignation to
God’s will, and a firm trust in his mercy.

He burned, many letters in the last week, X am told
and those ‘written By his mother drew from him a flood
of tears, when the paper they were written on was all
eouumed. Mr. Sastres saw him cast a melancholy
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look upon their ashes, which he took up aud examined,
to see if 2 word was legible. Nobody has ever
mentioned what became of§y Miss Aston’s letters, though
he once told me himeelf, they should be the last papers
he would destroy, and added these lines with a very
faltering voice : — *

“ Then from his closing eye thy form shall part,
And the iast pang shall tear thee from his heart;
Life’s idle business at one gasp be o'er,

The Muse forgot, and thou beloved no more.”

195. Rape of the Lock.
Dr. Johnson says of Pope, * He has a few double
thymes; but always, I think, unsuccessfully, except
once in the Rape of the Lock.”

¢ The meeting points the fatal lock dissever
From the fair head — for ever and for ever,” =

was the couplet Johnson meant, for I asked him.

196. Streatham Gajlery.
The following ig a list of the prices which the
Streatham collection of portraits, by Sir Joshua Rey-
nolds, brought at auction in May, 1816 : —

£ s d

L]
IordSandys ~ «~ 815 0 Lady Downshire; his heir.
Lord Lyttelton - 43 1 0 M. Lyttelton; his son.
Mrs. Piozzi - .- 8118 0 8. Boddihgton, Esq ; a rich merchant.
Golkdsmith - -133 7 0 Duke of Bedford.
Sir J. Reynolds -128 ¢ 0 R Sharl:, Esq., of Park Lane,
Sic R.Chumbers . 84 0 0 Lady Chambers; his widow,
David Garnick - 18315 0 Dr. Charles Bun Greenwich,
Baretti - -« 3110 0 —Stewart, Esq.: know not who,
Dr. Burne = - 8 0 0 DrC. Burney, of Greenwich, his son.
Ednupd Burke <922 0 0 R 3
Dr, Johuson -%8 0 0 Watson Taylor, Esq.— H. L. P (1)

(1) [Dr. Johnson's— infinitely the finest of these portraits, as
8 work of art, and second not even to Mr. Burke's as an objeet
of uational interest — passed, at Mr Watson Taylor's sale, inte
the hands of Sir Robert Peel. |
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Parr,IL

ANECDOTES AND SAYINGS OF JOHNSON,
SELECTED FROM HAWKINS. (1)

197. Portable Books,
Dr. JonxsoN used to say, that no man resd long to-
gether with a folio ou his table. ¢ Books,” said he,
“ that you may carry to the fire, and hold readily in
your hand, are the most useful after all.” He would
say, ““such books form the mass of general and easy
reading.” He was a great friend to books like the
French “ Esprits d'un tel; " for example, * Beauties of
Watts,” &ec. &c.: “at which,” said he, “ a man will
often look and be tempted to go on, when he would
have been frightened at books of a larger size, andof a
more erudite appearance.

198. Conversation.

He had a great opinion of the knowledge procured
by conversation with intelligent and ingenious persons.
His first question concerning such ss had that charaeter
was ever, ““ What is his conversation ? ”

(1) [Sir John Hawkins published, in 1787, his Life of John-

; and, in the sams year, superintended an edition of the

gnoctor's orks, i eleven volumes octavo. From these pub-
ations the present selection has been made, ]



HAWKINS, " 120

199. Chwgstian Religion.

The Duke of ** * once said to Johnson, ¢ that
every religion had a certhin degree of morality in it.”
¢ Ay, my lord,” answered he, ¢ but the Christiarr re~
ligion alone puts it on its proper basis.”

200. Learned Ladies. — Mrs. Carter.
He used to say something tantamount to this: When

a woman affects learning, she makes & rivalry between
the two sexes for the same accomplishments, which
ought not to be, thejr provinces being different. Milton
said before him,

¢ For contemplation he and valour form'd,

For softness she and sweet attractive grace.”

And upon hearing a lady of his acquaintance commended
for her learning, he said, *“ A man is in general better
pleased wlen he has a good dinner upon his table than
when his wife talks Greek. My old friend, Mrs. Car-
ter,” he added, “ could make a Jpudding as well ar
translate Epictetus from the Greek, and work a hand-
kerchief as well as compose a poem.” He thought,
however, that she was too reserved in conversation upon
subjects she was so eminently able to converse uponm,
whict was occasioned by her modesty and fear of giving
offence.

201. Rising in the World.— Foote.

When some one was lamenting Foote's unlucky fate
in beiug kicked, in Dublin, Johnson said he was glad of
it. ‘< He is rising in the world,” said he: “ when he
;;u fn England, no one thought it worth while to kick

m.” .

202. Pracopts and Practice.

To a person, who once said he paid little regard to
those writers on religion or morality whose practice
corresponded not with their precepts, he imputed a wans

VOL. IX. x
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of knowledge of mankind ; saging, it was gross xgnorance
in him not to know, that good principles and an irre-
gular life were consistent wih each other.

»

203. Volubility.

Of a member of parliamént, who, after having ha-
rangued for some hours in the House of Commons, came
into a company where Johnson was, and endeavoured to
talk him down, he said, “ This man has a pulse in his
tongue.”

204. Equality — Mrs. Macaulay.

Dr. Johnson and Dr. Suroner, of Harrow, were dining
one day, with many other persons, at Mrs. Macaulay's. (1)
She had talked a long time at diuner about the natural
equality of mankind. Johnson, when she had finiched
her harangue, rose up from the table, and with great
solemnity of countenance, and & bow to the ground, said
to the servant, who was waiting behind his chair,
¢ Mr. John, pray be scated in my place, and permit
me to wait upon you in my turn: your mistress says,
you hear, that we are all equal.”

205, Divine Service.— Dr. Dodd.

“ T am convinced,” said he to 2 friend, « I ought
to be present at divine service (*) more frequently' than
I amn ; but the provocations given by ignorant and af-
fectcd preachers, too often disturb the mental calm
which otherwise would succeed to prayer. 1am apt to
whisper to myself on such occasions, How can this
illiterate fellow dream of fixing attention, after we have
been listening to the sublimest truths, conveyed in the
most chaste and exalted language, throughout a liturgy
which must be regarded as the genuine offspring of pietv
. impregnated by wisdom’ Take notice, bowever, though

(1) See ante,Va! L p. 280, Vol 1I. p.238,, and Vol. VL.
Pylg&-—-(‘.
(2) [See anté, Vet V1. p. 28L.]
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I make this confession rewpecting myself, I do not mean
to rccommend the fastidiousness that sometimes leads
me to exchange congregaWional for solitary worship.”
He was at Streatbam church when Dodd’s first applica-
tion to him was made, angd went out of his pew imme-
diately, to write an answer to the letter he had received.
Afterwards, when be related this circumstance, he added,
“ I hope I shall be pardoned, if once I deserted the
service of God for that of man.”

206. Physicians.

Johnson obeyed that precept of Seripture which ex-
horts us to honour the physician, and would frequently
say of those of his own country, that they did more good
to mankind, without a prospect of reward, than any
profession of men whatever.

207. Romantic Virtue.
Dr. Johnson said, he always mistrusted romantic
virtue, as thinking it founded on ne fixed principle.

208. Schoolmasters.

Speaking of schoolmasters, he used to say they were
worseathan the Egyptian taskmastérs of old. * No
boy,” says he, ‘“ is sure any day he goes to school to
escape a whipping. How can the schoolmaster tell
what the boy has really forgotten, and what he has neg-
leeted to learn; what he has had no opportunities of
learning, and what he has taken no pains to get at the
knowledge of ? yet, for any of these, however difficult
they may be, the boy is obnoxious to punishment.”

209. Muystery.
He used to say that where secrecy or mystery began
vice or roguery was not far off.

x 2
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210. © Dprange.”

He would not allow the verb derangs, a word at pre -
«ant much in use, to be 8u English word. * Sir,”
waid & gentlemen who had some pretensions to literaturc,
¢ I have seen it in a book.” . * Not in a bound book,’
said Johnson ; ¢ disarrange is the word we ought to
use instead of it.” (1)

211." Hugh Kelly.

When some onc asked him whether they should in-
troduce Hugh Kelly, the author, to him —  No, Sir,”
says he, *“ I never desire to converse with a man who
has written more than he has read: ” yet when his play
was acted for the benefit of his widow, Johnson fur-
nished a prologue,

212. The Early Puritans.

Of the early Puritans, he thought their want of learn-
ing was atoned for by their skill in the Scriptures, and
the holiness of their lives; and, to justify his opinion
of them and their writings, he once cited to me a saying
of Howell, in one of his letters, that to make a man a
complete Christian, he must have the works of a Papist,

the words of a Puritan,.and the faith of & Protestant.
1

213. Happiness.

He thought the happiest life was that of a man of
business, with some literary pursuits for his amusement ;
and that, in general, no one could be virtuous or happy
that was not completely employed,  «

214. George Psolmanazar.

Be had never, he said, seen the close of the life of
any one that he wished so much his own to resemble, as

(1) Even so late as the year 1795, a writer in the Britich
Critic censured, as a gallicism, Mr. Burke’s use of deranye for
disarrange. = C.
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that of Psalmanazar (1) f8r its purity and devotion. He
told many anecdotes of hirg ; and said he was supposed,
by his accent, to have been a Gascon; but that he spoke
English with the city accent, and coarse enough. *He
for some years spent his evenings ata public-house near
Old Street, where many persons went to talk with him.
When Dr. Johuson was asked whether he ever contra-
dicted Psalmanazar, ‘ I should as soon,” said he,
< have thought of contradicting a bishop: ”’ so high did
he hold his character in the latter part of his life.
YWhen he was asked whether he ever mentioned For-
mosa before him, he said, < he was afraid to mention
even China,”

215. Improvement.

Johnson was in the habit of visiting Psalmanazar,
and would frequently adjourn with him from his lodg-
ings to a neighbouring alehouse, and, in the common
room, converse with him on subjects of importance. In
one of these conversations, Johnson took occasion to re-
mark on the human mind, that it had a necessary
tendency to improvement, and that it would frequently
snticipate instruction, and enasble ingenious minds to
acquire knowledge. ¢ Sir,” said a stranger that over~
herM him, ¢ that I deny: I am a tailor, and have had
many apprentices, but never one that could make a coat,
«ill I had taken great pains in teaching him,”

216. Garrick's Enunciation.

He assumed a right of correcting Garrick's enuncia-
tion, and, by an instance, convinced him that it was
sometimes erroneous, ‘¢ You often,” said Johnson,
“ mistake the emphatical word of a sentence.” ¢ Give
me an instance,” said Garrick. . I cannot,” answered
Johnson, * recollect one; but repedt the Seventh Com.
mandment.” Garrick pronounced it —  Thou shait

(1) |See anté, p. 62.]
K 3
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not commit adultery.” * Yoff are wong,” said John-
son: “ it is & negative preggpt, and ought to be pro-
nounced, * Thou shalt not cormmit adultery. (1)

217. Warburton.

When a Scotsman was talking against Warburton,
Johmnson said, he had more literature than had becn im.
ported from Scotland since the days of Buchanan.
Upon his mentioning other eminent writexs of the
Scots —  These will not do,” said Johnson ; “ let us
have somc ‘more of your northern lights; thesc are
mere farthing candles.”

To a person who asked ¢ whether he had ever been
in company with Dr. Warburton,” he answered, < 1
never saw him till one evening, about a week ago, at the
Bishop of St. Asaph's: at first he looked surlily at
me ; but after we had becn jostled into conversation, he
took me to a window, asked me some questions, and
before we parted was so well pleased with me that he
patted me.”  *“ You glways, Sir, preserved a respect for
him?” ¢ Yes, and justly ; when as yet 1 was in no
favour with the world, he spoke well of me (?), and 1
hope I never forgot the obligation.”

218. Authors. ¢
To a lady who significd a grest desire to increase
her acquaintance with authors, conceiving that more’
might be learned from their conversation and manner
of living, than from their works, ¢ Madam,” said he,
4 the best part of an author will always be found in his
writings.” )
219. Complainers,
¢ Complainers,” said he, “ are always loud and
clamorons.” e
i1) See ant?, Vol. L. p. 198,
(2) 1n tus Preface to Shakspeare. - C.
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220. Ford @hesterficld's Son.

Johnson said that he. once seen Mr. Stanhope,
Lord Chesterfield’s son {(4); at Dodsley's shdp, and was so
much struck with his awfward manner and appeararice,
that he could not help asking Mr. Dodsley who he
was.

221, Fenr of Death.

To his censure of fear (2) in general, he made, how-
ever, one exception — with respeet to the fear of death,
timorum maximus : he thought that the best of us were
but unprofitable servants, and had much reason to fear.

222. Dr. Birch.

Of Dr. Birch, Johnson was used to speak in this
manner : — * Tom is a lively rogue ; he remembers a
great deal, and can tell many pleasant stories; but a
pen is to Tom a torpedo, the touch of it benumbs his
hand and his brain: Tom can talk ; but he is no
writer.”

228. Lyttelton and the Leasowes.

Johnson's account of Lord Lyttelton’s envy to Shen-
stone for his improvements in his grounds, &c. was
confirmed by an ingenious writer. Spence was in the
house for a fortnight with the Lytteltons before they
offcred to show him Shenstone’s place.

He has been accused of treating Lord Lyttelton
roughly in his life of him: he assured a friend, how-
ever, that he kept back a very ridiculous anecdote of
him, relative to a question he put to a great divine of
his time.

224. Public Opinion.

Dr. Johnson held all authors very cheap that were
not satisfied with the opinion of the public about them.
He used to say, that every man who writes thinks he

(1) [The natural son to whom Lord Chesterficld addressed

the cclebrated Letters on Manners.
(2) [See ans, Vol. V. p. 281,, and p, 123, of this volume.)
. 4 .
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can amuse or inform mankiffd, and they must be the
best judges of his pretensiong.

225. Puns.

Thuugh no great friend tg puns, he once, by acci-
dent, made a singular one. A person who affected to
live after the Greek manner, and to anoint himself with
oil, was one day wentioned : Johnson, in the course of
conversation on the singularity of his practice, gave him
the denomination of this man of Greece (or grease, as
you please to take it).

226. Society and Retirement,

He thought worse of the vices of retirement than of
those of society.

227. The Law.

He thought very favourably of the profession of the
law, and said that the sages thereof, for a long series
backward, had been friends to religion. Fortescue says,
that their afternoon’s employment was the study of the
Scriptures. (})

(1) Lord Coke, in his Institutes, L ii. ¢. 1. 5. 85., quotes these

ancient, as he calls them, verses, recommending a proper dis-
tribution of the tirue of a law-student.

“ Sex horas aomno, totldem des leﬁhul ®quis,
Quul :uperut ultrb sacris latgire Clmlnu."

Of these Sir William Jones made two versions : «—

* Six hours to sleep, to law’s grave study six ;
Four spend in prayer - the rest on nature fix;w

rother (he adds),

% Six hours to law, to soothing slumber seven §
Teu to the world allot, and all to Heaven.”

Itisnot ve? clear what nature in the first version means ; inthe

second Sir William has shortened his day to twenty-three

nm’l the general adviee * of all to Heaven" destroys the muhar
pp-opriation of a certain period to religious exercises. fol.

lowing version, if less poetical, is at least more exact :

* %.8)x hours to sleop devote —to law the same;
Pray four, feast two— the rest the Muses cl-hn."- C




HAWKINS, 137

-
228. The Old English Divines,

That Johnson owed h"‘xcellence as & writer to the
divines and others of the last century, I can attest.
Hooker he admired for hig logical precision, Sanderson
for Iv's acuteness, and Taylor for his amazing erudition ;
Sir Thomas Browne for his penetration, and Cowley for
the ease and unaffected structure of his periods. The
tinsel of Sprat disgusted him, and he could but just
endure the smooth verbosity of Tillotson. Hammond
and Barrow he thought involved, and of the latter that
he was unnecessarily prolix.

220, “ Fiat experimentum in corpore vili.”

He was much pleased with the following repartee:
“ Fiat experimentum in corpore vili,” said a French
physician to his collcague, in speaking of the disorder
of a poor man that understood Latin, and who was
brought into an hospital ; “ Corpus non tam vile est,”
says the patient,  pro quo Christuy ipse non dedignatus
est mori,”

230. Hume.

I®» would never hear Hume mentioned with any
temper. ““ A man,” said he, “ who endeavoured to
persuade his friend, who had the stone, to shoot him-
self 1"

281. Madness.

e was a great enemy to the present fashionable way
of supposing worthless and infamous persons mad.

232. A Scoundrel.

Dr. Johnson used to say a man wés & scoundrel who
was afraid of any thing,
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238, Clarke. & Smalridge.

He thought of Dr, Clarkg, whose sermons he valueld
above all others, that he comiplied too frequently with
invitations to dine with persons of high rank, his parish.
joners, and spent too much of his time in ceremonious
vigits: differing, in this respect, from his contemporary
Smalriilge, the elegant Favonius of the Tatler, who, in
the height of his reputation as a preacher, was ever
ready to visit a sick person in the most obscure alley of
Westiinster,

* 281. Biography.

When accused of mentioning 1ridiculous anecdotes in
the « Lives of the Poets,” he said, he should uot have
becn an exact bidgrapher if be had omitted them.
“ 'The business of such a one,” azid he, ¢“ is to give a
complete account of the persont whose life he is writing,
and to discriminate him from all other persons, by any
peculiarities of character or sentiments 'he may happen
to have.”

235.. Round Numbers.
““ Round numbers,” said he, ¢ are always falsc.”

236. Friendships. .

He once mentioned to me a saying of Dr. Nicholls,
and highly commended it; namely, that it was a point
of wisdom to form intimacies, and choose for our friends
only persons of known worth and integrity ; and that
to do so had been the rule of his life.

287. Story Telling.
Being once asked, if he ever embellished a story —
“ No,” said bhe ; #.a story is to lead cither to the know-
ledge of a fact or character, and is good for nothing if
1t be not strictly and literally true.”
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238.8Pyaise. ’

He said to me one day, & Garrick, T hear, complains
that I amn the only popular&mhor of his time who has
exhibited no praise of him in print ; but he is mistakeh,
Akenside has forborne to mention him. Some, indeed,
are lavish in their applause of all who come within the
compass of Lheir recollection ; yet he who praises every
body praises nobody; when both scales are equally
loaded, neither can preponderate.” .

239. Matrimony.

He was extremely fond of the company and conver-
sation of women, and had certain]y very correct notions
as to the basis on which matrimonial connections should
be fornred.  He always advised his friends, when they
were about to marry, to unite themselves to a woman
of a pious and religious frume of mind. “ Fear of the
world, and a sense of honour,” said he,  may have an
effect upon a man’s conduct and beliaviour: a woman
without religion is without the onlysmotive that in ge-
neral can incite her to do well,”

When some one asked him for what he should marry,
he replied, ¢ first, for virtue ; secondly, for wit ; third-
ly, foy beauty ; and fourthly, for money.”

240. Pope,

In hie interview with Lord Marchmont, he told me,
that his first question was, * What kind of a man was
Mr. Pope in his conversation ?” His lordship answered,
“ That if the conversation did not take something of
w epigeammatic turn, be fell asleep, or perhaps pre-
tended to be 30,”

241, Allegorical Painting.
Talking with some persons about allegorical painting,
he said, “ I had rather see the portrait of a aog that I
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know, thar all the allegorica paintings they can show
me in the world.”

242. A Lad of Parts.

He once told me, that being at the house of a friend,
whose son in his school vacation was come home, the
father spoke of this child as a lad of pregnant parts,
and said that he was well versed in the classics, and
acquainted with history, in the study whereof he took
great delight. Having this information, Johnson, as a
test of the young scholar’s attainments, put this question
to him : — “ At what time did the heathen oracles
cease?” The boy, nof,in the least daunted, answered,
4 At the dissolution of religious houses.”

243. War.

He langhed much at Lord Kaimes' opinion that war
was a good thing occasionally, as 80 much valour and
virtue were exhibited in it. ¢ A fire,” says Johnson,
« might as well be thought & good thing ; there is the
bravery and address of the firemen in extinguishing it ;
there is much humanity exerted in saving the lives and
properties of the poor sufferers; yet,” says he,  after
all this, who can say a fire is a good thing?*

244. Preachers.

Johnson seemed to think it a duty to accept in good
part the endeavours of all public instructors, however
meanly qualified for the office, and ever to forbear ex-
ercising his critical talents on the effusions of men
inferior in learning and abilities to himeelf. Probably
he, on such oecmona, recollected the quaint distich of
Herbert: — |

# The worst have something good; where all want sense,

God takes the text, and preacheth patience,”
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2452 Music.

Of music he said,  Itgs the only sensual pleasure
without vice.”

24G. Tea.
Speaking one day of tea, he said, ° What a delightful
beverage must that be that pleases all palates at a time
when they can take nothing else at breakfast!”

247. Richard Baxter,

Of Baxter he entertained a very high opinion, and
often spoke of him to me as a man of great parts, pro-
found learning, and exemplary, piety. He said of the
office for the communion, drawn up by him and pro-
«duced at the Savoy conference, that it was one of the
first compositions of the ritual kind he had ever seen. (')

248. Voltaire’s Charies XI1I,
* The Life of Charles the T'welfth,” by Voltaire, he
said was one of the finest pieces of history ever written.

249. Jeremy Tuylor.

At times when he was most distressed, I recom-
mengled to him the perusal of Bishop Taylor's ¢ Rules
and Exercises of Holy Living and Dying,” and also his
 Ductor Dubitantium.” Of the former, though he
placed the autbor at the head of all the divines that
have succeeded the fathers, he said, that on the reading
thereof, he had found little more than he had brought
himself ; and, at the mention of the latter, he seemed
to shrink,

250. 'Shenstone,

To some lady who was praising Sheustone’s poems

very much, and who had an Ttalita greyhound lymg

(1) It is printed at the end of the first volume of Dr. Ca~
lang s Abridgment of Baxter's History of his Life and Times.
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by the fire, he said, * Sheustone holds amongst poets
the same rank your dog holds smongst dogs: he has
not the sagacity of the Mound, the docility of the
speniel, nor the courage of the bull-dog, yet he is still

a pretty fellow.” o

251. Plague in Londun — Nathaniel Hodyes,

‘With all that asperity of manners with which he has
been charged, and which kept at a distance many who,
to my knowledge, would have heen glad of an intimacy
‘with him, he possessed the affections of pity and comn-
passion in a most eminent degree. In amixed company,
of which I was one, the conversation turned on the
pestilence which raged®in London in the year 1665,
and gave occasion to Johnson to speak of Dr. Nathaniel
Hodges, who, in the height of that calamity, continued
in the city, and was almost the only one of his profes-
sion that had the courage to oppose the ¢ndeavours of
his art to the spreading of the contagion. It was the
hard fate of this person, a short time after, to die a
prisoner for debt in Ludgate. Johnson related this
circumstance to ns, with the tears ready to start from
his eyes, and with great energy said, ¢ Such a man
would not have been suffered to perish in these ﬁqcs.“

252. Jortin. )

He was much pleased with Dr. Jortin's Sermons, the

Janguage of which he thougllt very clegant ; but thought
his ¢ Life of Erasmus” a dull book.

} 253. Blackmaore.

To a gentleman who expressed himself in disrespectful
terms of Blackmore, one of whose poetic buils he hap-
pened just then to"fecollect, Dr. Johnson answered, * 1
hope, Sir, a blngdgr after you hiave heard what | slvall
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relate, will not be reckongd decisive against 8 poet’s re.
putation. When I was a young man, I trenslated
Addison’s Latin poem on tye Battle of the Pygmies and '
the Cranes, and must plead guilty to the following
couplet - .
“ Down {rom the guardian boughs the nests they flung,
And kill'd the yet unanimated young ——"

And yet I trust 1 am no blockhead. I afterwards
changed the word kifl'd into crusk’d.”

254, Watts's < Improvement of the Mind.”
Waus’s “ Improvement of the Mind” was a very
favourite book with him : he uged to recommend it, as
he also did “ Le Dictionnaire Portatif” of Abbé
L’Avocat.

255. Rempis, < De Imitatione Christi.” .
Tle was, for some time, pleased with Kempis's tract,
“ De Imitatione Christi;” but at length laid it aside,
saying,  that the main design of it was to promote
monastic piety, and inculeste ecclesiastical obedience.”
One sentiment therein he however greatly applauded,
and 1 find it adopted by Bishop Taylor, who gives it in
thesg words : — ** 1t is no great matter to live lovingly
with good-natured, vith humble, and meek persons ;
but he that can do so with the froward, with the wilful,
and the ignorant, with the peevish and perverse, he
only hath true clarity. Always remembering, that our
true solid peace, the peace of God, consists rather in
compliance with others, than in being complied with ;
in suffering and forbearing, rather than in contention
and victory.”
256. Dr. Hammond.
He was extremely foud of Dr. Héthmond's (') works,

(1) Henry Hammond, 1.1)., born in 1605; elected a fellow
of Magdalen Cullege, Oxford, in 1625 ; canon of Christchoreh
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and sometimes gave them gg s present to young men
going into orders: ke also bouglgt them for the library
at Streatham. 3

) 257. Mrs. Macaulay's  Ilistory.”
Being asked, whether he *had read Mrs. Macaulay's
-second volume of the ¢ History of England,” ~ ¢ No,
8ir,” says he, *“ nor her firat neither.”

258, Chuo«udl.
Being told that Churchill had abused him under the
character of Pomposo, in his Ghost, *¢ I always thought,”
said he, “ he was a shallow fellow, and I think so still.”

254.° Lord Kaimes.
Johnsou thought sery well of Lord Kaimes's * El--
ments of Cnoticisiu:” of others of his writings he
thought very indifferently.

260, Mandeville.
He thought lughly of, and would often commend,
Mandeville's * Discourse on Hypochondriac Affections.”

. 261. Cowley.

In his own judgment of the ¢ Lives of the Poets,”
Johnson gave the preference to that of (owley, ad con-
taining a nicer investigation and discrimination of the
characteristics of wit, than is elsewhere to be found.

262. dddison's «“ Cato.” :
He thought Addison's “ Cato” the best model of

1645, Ie suffered much persecntion during ‘the Rebellion,
and was, if is said, desigued for the bishopric of Worcester at
the Restoration; but he died a few days before the king's re-
turn. He was a véluminous writer, but his best known work
is # A Paraphrase and Annotations on the New Testameut,”
which Dr. Johnson recommended to Mr. Boswell, See anté,
Vol V1. p.18L. —C.
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tragedy we had ; yet heeused to say, of all things, the
most ridiculous weuld be to see 8 girl cry at the repre
sentation of it. =

263. Religious Poetry.

Moses Browne, originally a pen-cutter, and after-
wards a writer in the *° Gentleinan’s Magazine,” pub-
lished a series of devout contemplations, called ¢ Sunday
Thoughts.” Johnsun, who often expressed his dislike
of ,religious poetry, snd who, for the purpose of re-
ligious meditation, scemed to think one day as proper
as another, read them with cold approbation, and said,.
he had a great mind to write and publish «“ Monday
Thoughts.” ¢

264. Abysssnian Bruvey,

He said that when he first couversed with Mr. Bruce,
the Abyssinian traveller, he was very much inclined to
believe he had heen there ; but that he had afterwards
altered his opinion. (') .

265. Government.

That Johnson was a Tory, he not only never hesi-
tatedsto confess, but, by his frequent invectives against
the Whigs, was forward to proclatin : yet was he not so
besotted in his notions, as to abet what is called the pa-
triarchal scheme, as delincated by Sir Robert Filer
and other writers on government ; nor, with others of
a more sober cast, to acquiesce in the opinion that,
because submission to governors is, in general terms,
inculcated in the Holy Scriptures. the resistance’ of
tyranny and oppression is, in all cascs, uulawful: he
stemed rather to adopt the sentiments of Hook.r on the

L]

(1) [See anté, Vol. V. p.274.]
YOL. IX. L



N ]!-6 JOLNSONIANA.

A

, subject, -as- explained by Hogdly, and, by consequence,
@ look on submission to lawful suthority as a moral
obligation ; he therefore ¢ondemned the conduct of
Jaes the Sccond during his short reign ; and, bad he
Leén a subject of that weak and infatuated monarch,
_would, I am persuaded. haVe resisted any invasion of
his right, or unwarrantable exertion of powe., with the
same spirit as did the president and fellows of Magdalep
College, or those conscientions divines, the seven bishops.
This disposition, as it leads to Whiggisin, one would
Lave thought might have reconciled him to the memory
of James's successor, whose exercise of the regal autho-
‘rity among: us merited better returns than were made
him ; but, it had no.such eftect: he never spoke of
King William but in terms of reproach, and, in his
opinion of him, seemed to adopt all the prejudices of
Jjacobite bigotry and rancour.

266. Sir Robert Walpole.

Of Sir Robert Walpole, notwithstanding that he had
written against him'in the early part of his life, he had
a high opinion. He said of him, that he was a fine
fellow, and that his verv enemies deemed him so hefore
his death: he honoured hiz memory for having kept
this country in peace many years, as also for the good-
ness anl placability of his temper ; of which Pultency,
Earl of Bath, thought so highly, that, in a conversation
with Johnson, he said, that Sir Robert was of a temper
so calm and equal, and go hard to be provoked, that he
was very sure he never felt the bitterest inveetives
against him for half an hour.

To the same purpose Johnson related the following
anecdote, which he said he had from Lord No:th: —
8ir Robert having got into.his hands some treasenable
Jetters of his inveterate ememy, William Shippen, one
of the heads of the jacobite faction, he seut for Lim,
and burned them before Lis face. Some time atier-
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warle, Shinnen hatréﬁc jon to take the-oaths to &
govermnent in the flouse of Commons, which, while
be was doing, Sir Robert,ywho stood next him, and
knew his principles to be the same as ever, smiled:
= i,ad, Robin,” said Ship}men, who had observed him,
** that s hardly fair.”

267. Patriots. — Pulteney.

Tu party opposition Dr. Johusen ever expressed great
aversien ; and, of the pretences of patrigts, always
spohe with indignation and contempt. He partook of
the short-lived joy that infatuated the public, when Sir
Robery Walpole ceased to have the direction of the ns
ttonal couneils, and trusted to the professions of Mr,
Puiteney and his adherents, who called themselves the
country-party, that all elections should thenceforward be
free and uninfluenced, and that bribery and corruption,
which were never practised but by courtiers and their
ngents, should be vo more. A few weeks, nay, a few
days, convinced Johnson, that what had assumed the
appearance of pairiotism, was persenal hatred and in-
veterate malice in some, and in others, an ambition for
that power which, when they had got it, they knew not
how to exercise. A change of men, and in some re.
spect of measures, took place: Mr. Pulteney’s ambition
was gratified by a pecrage ; the wants of his associates
were relieved by places, and scats at the public boards 3
and, in a short time, the stream of government resumed
its former channel, and ran with a current as even as it
had ever done. '

Upon this developement of the motives, the views,
md the consistency of the aboie-mentioned band of
vatriots, Jolgmrm once remarked io me, that it had
given more strength to government than all thathad
seen written in its defence ; meaning théreby, that it had
lestroyed all confidence in men of that character.

L2
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268. Johnson agd Arkwright.

His knowledge in manufactures was extensive, and
his comprehension relative:to mechanical contrivances
was still more extrasordinary. The well-known Mr.
Arkwright pronounced him jo be the only person who
on a first view, understood both the principle and
powers of his most complicated piece of machinery.

269. 4 lazy Dog.
One day, on secing an old terrier lie asleep by the
fireside at Streatham, he said, ¢ Presto, you are, if
possible, 2 more lazy dog than I am.”

270. Goldsmith's < Traveller.”

He repeated poetry with wonderful energy and feel.
ing, was seen to weep whilst he repeated Gold-
smith's character of the English in his * Traveller,”
beginning < Stern o’er cach bosom, &c.(*)

. 271, Time.

He was extremely accurate in his computation of
time. He could tell how many hervic Latin verses
could be repeated in such a given portion of it, and was
anxious that his friends should take pains to form in
‘their minds some measure for cstimating the lapse of it.

272. Suspicion.
Johnson was not apt to judge ill of persons without
good reasons : an old friend of his used to say, that in
general he thought too well of mankind.

273. Latin.,
Johnson spoke, Latin with great fluency and elegance,
He said, indved, he had taken great paius about it.

(1) A favourite pascat, e, See antd, Vol. V. p. 85 — C.
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274. Jducation.
Being asked by Dr. Lawrence, what he thought the
best system of education, h replied, ** School in school
hours, and home instruction in the intervals.”

275. Mallet. -£ Hume.— Colman.

He once expressed these sentiments : — I have sel-
dom met with & man whose colloquial ability exceeded
that of Mallet. I was but once in Hume’s company,
and then his only attempt at merriment consisted in his
display of a drawing too indecently gross to have de-
lighted, even in a brothel. Colman never produced a
luckier thing than his first Ode in imitation of Gray (1) ;
a considerable part of it may be aumbered among those
felicities which no man has iwice attained.”

276. Johnson's Talk.

One who had long known Johnson said of him, *“In
general you may tell what the man to whom you are
speaking will say next : this you can never do of John-
son: his images, his allusions, his great powers of
ridicule, throw the appearance of novelty upon the most
common conversation.”

. 277. Mr. Thrale's Death-bed.

He attended Mr, Thrale in his last moments, and
stayed in the room praying, as is imagined, till he had
drawn his last breath. ¢ His servants,” said he,
“ would have waited upon him in this awful period
and why not his friend ?

278, The Thrales. — Leave-taking.
The death of Mr. Thrale dissolved the friendship
between him and Johnson; but it abated not in the
latter that care for the interests of ‘those whom his

27(51’} [« Odes to Obscurity and Oblivion.” See ant?, Vol. V.
LY

P
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friend had left behind him,gwhich he thought himselt
bound to cherish, as a living principle of gratitude.
The favours he had receivgd from Mr. Thrale were to
be repaid by the exercise of kind offices towards his
relict and her children ; and these, circumstanced as
Johnson was, could only be prudent counsels, friendly
admonition to the one, and preceptive instruction to the
others, both which be was ever ready to interpose.
Nevertheless, it was observed by myself, and other of
Johnson's friends, that, soon after the decease of Mr.
Thrale, his visits 10 Streatham became less and less fre.
quent, and that he studiously avoided the mention of
the place or family, It seeme that between him and
the widow there was & formal taking of leave, for I find
in his diary the following note: — *‘ April 5th, 1783.
“ 1 tookleave of Mrs. Thrale. I was much moved. I
had some expostulations with her. She said that she
was likewise affected, I commended the Thrales with
great good-will to God. May mny petitions have been
heard !

279. Johnson’s Charity.

Almost throughout his life, poverty and distressed
circumstances seemcd to be the strongest of all recom-
mendations to his favour. When asked by one‘f his
most intimate friends, how he could bear to be sur
rounded by such necessitous and undeserving people as he
had about him, his answer was, ¢ 1f [ did not assist them
no one elsc would, and they must be lost for want.”

280. Rapidity of Composition.
< T wrote,” said Johnson, “ the first seventy lines in
the ¢ Vanity of Human Wishes,’ in the course of one
morning, in thar, small house beyond the church
Hampstead. The whole number was composed before
I committed a single couplet to writing.” The ‘saie
wnethod 1 pursued in regard to the Prologue on opemiug
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Prury Lane Theatre. § did not afterwards change
e than a werd in it, and that was done at the re-
mon-aance of Garrick. Fdid not think his criticism
just, but it was necessary that he should be satisfied
with what he was to utter;"

281. Mimiery. — Humour.

Gesticular mimicry and buffoonery Johnsen hated,
and would often huff’ Garriek for exercising it in his
presence ; but of the talent of humour he had an al-
most cnviable portion.  To describe the nature of this
)‘qulty, as he was wont to display it in his hours of
irth and relaxation, 1 must say that it was ever of that
arch and dry kind, which lics eoncealed under the ap-
p( arance of gravity, and which acquicsces in an error
for the purpose of refuting it.

282, Invitations to Dinner.

Invitations to dine with those whom he liked he so
seldom declined, that to a friend of his, he said, « 1
never but onee, upon a resolution %o employ myself in
trudy, balked an invitation out to dinner, aud then I
stayed at home and did nothing.”

. 283. Asperity of Manners.

There was more asperity in Johnson'’s manner of
éxpression than in his natural disposition; for I have
heard that, in many instances, and in seme with tears
in his eyes, he has apologised to those whom he had
offended by conuradietion or roughness of behaviour.

‘ 284. Reynolds's Portrait of Johnson.
" The picture of him by 8ir Joshue Reynolds, which
was painted for Mr. Beauclerk, and is how Mr. Lang-
wn's, and scraped in megzotinto by Doughty, is ex-
h-emely‘]ike him : ‘there is in it that appearance of a
uring working mind, of an indolent reposing body,
L4
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which he had to a very gxentﬁpee. Indeed, the com-
nou operations of dressing, shaving, &c. were a toil to
him : he held the care of, body very cheap. He
used to say, that a man who rode out for an appetite
consulted but little the dignit! of human nature.

285. Johnson's last Iliness.

A few days after the remnant of the 1vy-lane Club had
dined with him, [ Feh. 1784.7] Dr. Johnson sent for me,
and informed me that he had discovered in himself the
symptoms of a dropsy ; and, indeed, his very much in.
creased bulk, and the swollen appearance of his legs,
seemed to indicate no less. He told me, that he was
desirous of making a will, and requested me to be one
of his executors: upon my consenting, he gave me to
understayd that he meant to make a provision for his
servant, Frank, of about 70/ a year for his life, and
concerted with me & plan for investing a sum sufficient
for the purpose: at the same time he opened to me the
state of his circumstances, and the amount of what he
had to dispose of. .

In a visit which I made him in a few days, in conse-
quence of a very pressing request to see me, I found
him Jabouring under great dejection of mind. He bade
me draw near him, and said he wanted to enter mto a
serious conversation with me ; and, upon my expressing
a willingness to join in xt,he, thhn 1ook that cut-me w0’
the beart, told me that be had the prospect of death
before him, and that he dreaded to meet bis Saviour. (1)
I could not but be astonished at such a declaration, and
advised him, as I had done once before, to reflect on the
course of his life, and the services he had rendered to
the cause of religion and virtue, as well by his example
as his writings ; wwbiohheamered that he had

1 uddhu' ms of the ke kind, which he
D, e e Ul M
dreaded snuihilstion, ~ H.
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written as a philosopher, but had pot lived like one. In
the estimation of his offenges, he reasoned thus: “ Every
man knows his own sins, gnd also what grace he has
resisted. But, to those of Sthers, and the circumstances
under which they were committed, he is a stranger : he
is, therefore, to look on himself as the greatest sinner that
he knows of.”(1) At the contlusion of this argument,
which he strongly enforced, he uttered this passionate
exclamation, —- ¢ Shall 1, who have been a teacher of
others, myself be a castaway ?”

Much to the same purpose passed between us in this
and other conversations that I had with him; in all
which I could not but wonder, as much at the freedom
with which he opened his mind, and the compunction
he seemed to feel for the errors of his past life, as I did
at his making choice of me for his confessor, knowing
full well how meanly qualified 1 was for such an
office.

It was on a Thursday (?) that T had this conversation
with him ; and here, let not the supercilious lip of
scorn protrade itself, while I relate that, he declared his
intention to devote the whole of the next day te fasting,
humiliation, and such othcr devotional exercises as
became & man in his situation. On the Saturday fol-
lowing 1 made him a visit, and, upon entering his
room, observed in his countenance such a serenity, as
indicated that some remarkable crisis of his disorder had
produced a change in his feelings. He told me that,
pursuant to the resolution he had mentioned, he had
spent the preceding dey in an abstraction from all
worldly concerns ; that, to prevent interruption, he had, *

(1) 1find the above sentiment in “ Law's Serious Call to a
Devout and Holy Life,” & book which Johnson was very con-
versant with, and often commended. — Hae

from Johnson's own letters, that the event

B0 e o, v
VILL o glscn & Thursday, 19th February. See antz, Vol
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iu the morning, ordered Fragk not to admit any one to
Lim; and, the better to enforce the charge, had added
these awful words, *“ For yqur master is preparing him~
gelf to-die.” He then mentioned to me, that, in the
course of this exercise, he found himself relieved from
that disorder which had beerf growing on him, and was
become very oppressing, the dropsy, by a pgradual
evacuation of water to the amount of twenty pints,
a Iike instance whereof he had never before experienced ;
and asked me what 1 thought of it.

I was well aware of the lengths that superstition and
enthusiasm will lead men, and how reidy some are to
attribute favourable events to supernatural causes, and
said, that it might savour of presumption tb say that, in
this instance, God had wrought a mirfacle; yet, as
divines recognise certain dispensations of his providence,
recorded in the Seripture by the denomination of returns
of prayer, and his omnipotence is now the same as
ever, 1 thought it would be little less than t¥iminal
to ascribe his late relief to causes merely natural, and
that the safer opinion was, that he had net in vain
humbled himself before his Maker. He seemed to
acquiesce in all that I said on this important subject ;
and, several times, while I was discoursing with him,
cried out, It is wonderful, very wonderful!”

His zeal for religion, s manifested in his writings
and conversation, and the accounts extant that attest his
piety, have induéed the enemies to his memory to tax
him with superstition. To that charge 1 opposé his
behaviour on this occasion, and leave it to the judgment
gf fober and rational persons, whether such an un-
expected event as that above mentioned would not have
prompted a really superstitious man to' some more
pemionate exclamation than that it was  wonderful.”( )
* €1) Deotihtless there are mén who look Tn all religious ex-

ercises as superstition, and_upon snd other acts of deva-
tion as evidonces of & weak mind. y’f‘rhmuy, that reason iv a
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After the declaration hithad made of his intention to
provide for his servant Fraigk, and before his going into
the country, 1 had fréequélRly presied him to make
a will, and bhad gone so fat as to make 2 draft of one,
with blanks for the names of the executors and residuary
legatee, and directing in what menmer it was to be
execated and attested ; it he was exceedingly averse
to this busineds ; and, while he was in Derbyshire,
I repeated my solicitations, for this purpose, by letters, |
When he arrived in town, he¢ had dene nothiug in it,
and, to what I formerly said, 1 now added, that he had
never mentioned the disposal of the residue of his
estate, which, after the purchasc of an annuity for
Frank, would be something gonsiderable, and that
he would do well to bequeath it to his relations.
His answer was, 1 care not what becomes of the
residue.” A few days after, it appeared that he had
executed the draft, the blanks remaining, with all the
solemnitics of 8 real will. I could get him no farther ;
and thus, for sume time, the matter rested.

His complaints still increasing, I continued press-
ing him to make a will ; but he still procrastinated that
business. On the 27th of November, in the morning,
1 went to his house, with a purpose still farther to urge
him not to give occasion, by dying intestate, for liti.
gation among his relations; but finding that he wa«
gone to pass the day with the Rev. Mr. Strahan, at
Islington, I followed him thither, and found there our
old friend Mr. Ryland, and Mr. Hoole. Upon my sitting

wuflicient rule of action, and that God needs not to be supplicated,
por reguires our thanks. Of this class of individuals'1 take
Annet, to bave been one: he who wrote against the mirucies,
‘and was soe years :l.‘ﬁ: convicted of blasphemy, and sentenceed
*to inaprisorrment. wife of Jackson, the bookseller, in Clere
iCourt, Drury Lane, once told me, that thie man would often
call in ac their ; and if he happened to sce n Bible lying or
ecunter, would entreat her to take if away, for that he couda
Lear the sight of it, — H. . . L
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down, he said, that the prosgéct of the change he was

bout to undergo, and the thought of meeting his
Saviour, troubled him, bu® thst he had hope that he
would not reject him,

1 then began to discourse.with him about his will,
snd the provision for Frank, till he grew angry. He
told me, that he hadsignedand mhdthcpaper I lft
him ; but that, said I, had blanks in it, which, as it
seems, you have not filled up with the names of the ex-
ecutors. “ You should have filled them up yourself,”
answered he, I replied, that such an act would have
looked as if I meant to prevent his choice of a fitter
person, ¢ 8ir,” said he, ¢ these minor virtues are not
to be exercised in matiers of such importance as this,”
At length he said, that on his return home he would
send for & clerk, md dictate 2 will to him. “ You will
then,” said I, “ be inops consilii ; rather do it now, With
Mr. Strahan’s permission, I will be his guest at dinner ;
and, if Mr. Hoole will please to hold the pen, I will, in
a few words, make guch a disposition of your estate as
you shall direct.” To this he aseented ; but such a pa-
roxysm of thie asthma seized him, usprevented our going
on. As the fire burned up, he found lumselfreheved,
and grew cheerful. “The it,” esid he, ¢ was, very
sharp ; but I am now easy.”

After I had dictated a few lines, I told him, that the
ancient form of wills contained a profession of the faith
of the testator ; and that he being a man of eminence
for learning and parts, it would afford an illustrious
example, and well become him, to make such an explicis
declaration of his belief, as might obviate all suspicions
that he was any other than a Christisn. He thanked
me for the hint, and, calling for paper, wrote on a
slip, that I hadmmyhndmdpvehim the follow~

ing words: — ““I humbly commit to the infinite and
eternal goodness of Almighty God, my soul polluted with
" many sins; but, ss 1 hope, purified by repentance, and

«
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redeemed, as Y trust, by the death of Jesus Cln:lut(l);"
and, returning it to me, sgid, “ This I commit to your
custody.” 5 Lo o
Upon my calling on him for directions to proceed,
he told me that his father, in the course of his trade of
a bookseller, had beconde bankrupt, and that Mr.
William Innys had assisted him with money or credit
to continue his business. ¢ This,” said he, “ I con.
sider as an obligation on me to be grateful to his de-
scendants, and I therefore meen to give 2004 to his
representative.” He then meditated a devise of his
house at Lichfield to the corporation of that city for a
charitable use ; but, it being freehold, he said, ‘I can-
not live a twelvemonth, and thelast statute of mortmain
stands in the way: I must, therefore, think of some
other disposition of it.” Hisnext consideration was, a
provision for Frank, concerning the amount whereof 1
found he had been consulting Dr. Brocklesby, to whom
he had put this question, “ What would be a proper an-
nuity to bequeath to a fuvourite servant?” The doctor
answered, that the circumstances of the master were the
truest measure ; and that, in the case of a nobleman, 501,
a year was deemed an adequate reward for many years’
faithful service. < Then shall 1,” said Johnson, * be
nobiXssimus ; for I mean to leave Frank 70/. a year, and
1 desire you to tell him s0.” And now, at the making
of the will, a devise, equivalent to such a provision,
was therein inserted. The residue of his estate and
effects, which took in, though he intended it not, the
bouse at Lichfield, he bequeathed to his executors, in

(1) The will of the ather great luminary of that Mr.
Burke, is throughout strikingly characteristic, and wnsmoubt
chiefly drawn up by himself.” Those who revere his memory
will read with satisfaction the openin declgration. ¢ First, ac-
cording to the ancient, guod, and laudable custom, of which my
heart and_understanding recognise the propriety, I bequeath my
soul to God, hoping for his mercy through the only merits of
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.” — MARKLAND, '
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trugt for a religious associationy; which it is eedless te
describe.

Having executed the will with the necessary form-
alitigs, he would have come home ; but being pressed by
Mr. and Mrs. Strahan to stay, he consented, and we all
dined together. Towards the Bvening he grew cheerful ;
and 1 having promised to take bim in my coach, Mr.
Strahan and Mr. Ryland would accompany lum home.
In the way thither he appeared much at ease, and told
stories. At eight I set him down, and Mr. Stahan
and Mr. Ryland betook themnselves to thewr respective
homes.

Sunday, Nov. 28th. I suw him about noon : hr was
dozing ; but waking, he found himseli m 2 circle of his
friends. Upon opening his eyes, he said, that the pros-
pect of his dissolution was very termible to him, and ad-
dressed himself to uaall, in nearly these words: “ You
see the state in which 1 am ; conflicting with bodily
pain and mental dutraction : while you are mn health
and strength, labour to do good, and avod evil, if over
you hope to escape the distress 1that now oppresses me.”

A little while after,—*¢ 1 had, very early mm my hfe,
the seeds of goodness :mn me: 1 had a love of virtue,
and a reverence for rehgion ; and these, J trust, have
brought forth in me fruits mect for repentance ; rand,
if 1 have repented as ] ought, 1 am forgiven. 1 have,
at times, entertained a loathing of sin and of mysclf,
particalarly at the beginning of tnis year, when I had
the prospect of death hefore me; and this has not
nlpted when my fears of death have beem less ; and,
at these times, I have had such rays of hape shot into
my sow), as have almost percuaded me that I am in a
atate 9:: m;mﬁ:ﬁon with g’od."

29th, Mr. Langton, who had spent the evening

ith bim, , thet his hopes were increased, and
that he was much ohecred upon being reminded of the
general tendency of his wntngs, and of his example.
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30th. I saw him i:?he evening, and found him”
theerful.  Was inform t he had, for his dinner,"
eaten heartily of 'a French @tck pie and a pheasant. .

Dec. 1. He was busied in déstroying papers. Ggve '
to Mr. Langton and another person (1), to fair-copy,.
some translations of the GPeek epigrams, which he had
made in the preceding nights, and transcribed the next
morning, and they began to work on them.

3d4. Finding his legs continue to swell, be signified
to his physicians a strong desire to have them scarified ;
but they, unwilling to put him to pain, and fearing a
mortification, declived advising it. He afterwards cone
sulted his surgeon, and he perforined the operation on
one leg. .
- 4¢h. Ivisited him: the scarification made yester-
day in his leg appeared to have had litue effect. He
said to me, that he was easier in his mind, and-as fit to
die at that instant as he could be a year hence. - He.re-
quested me to receive the sacrament with him en -
Sunday, the next day. Complained of great weakness;
and of phantoms that haunted his ihagination,

5th. Being Sunday, T communicated with him and
Mr. Langton, and other of his friends, as many as nearly.
tilled the room. Mr. Strabian, who was constant in his.
attendance on him throughout his illness, performed the-
office. Previolis to reading the exhortation, Johnson
knelt, and, with a degree of fervour that I had never
been witness to before, uttered the following most elo-
quent and emergetic prayer : —

“ Almighty end most merciful Father, I am now, as to
human eyes it seoms, about to commeinorate, for the last time,
the death of thy son Jesus Christ, our Saviour and Redewmer,
Grant, O Lord, that my whole hope and canfidence may be'in
his merits and in thy mercy: forgive and accept my late con-
version ; enforce and accept my impérfecf*repentance ; make

(1) Young Mr. Desmoulins. — C.
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this commemoration of him availgple to the confirmation of my
faith, the establishment of my hope, and the enlargement of my
charity ; and make the death of thy son Jesus effectual to my
redemption, Have mercy upoff me, and pardon the multitude
of oy offences. Bless my friends: have mercy upon all men
* Support me by the grace of thy Holy Spirit in the days of weak-
ness, and at the hour of death, and receive me, at my death, to
everlasting happiness, for the sake of Jesus Christ, — Amen.”

Upon rising from his knees, afier the office was con.
cluded, he said, that he dreaded to meet God in a state
_of idiocy, or with opium in his head ; avd, that having
now communicated with the effects of a dose upon him,
he donbted if his exertions were the genuine operations
of his mind, and repeatcd from Bishop Taylor this sen-
timent, ‘ That little that has been omitted in health can
be done to any purpose in sickness.” ()

While he was dressing and preparing for this so-
lemnity, an accident happened which went very near to
disarrange his mind. He had mislaid, and was very
anxious to find a paper that contained private instrue-
tions to his executoxs ; and myself, Mr. Strahan, Mr.

m, Mr. Hoole, Frank, and 1 believe some others
that were about him, went into his bed-chamber to seek
it. In our search, I laid my hands on a parchment-

. covered book, into which I imagined it inight haverbeen

Upon opening the book, I found it to be
meditations and reflections, in Johnson’s own hand-
writing ; and having been told a day or two before hy

(ll? He very much admired, and often in the course of
his illness recited, from the conclusion of old Isuac Walton's
Life of Bishop Sanderson, the following pathetic request: —
“ Thus this pattern of meekness and primitive inpocence
changed this for a better life: —" tis now too late to wish that
be like his: for I am in the eighty-fifth year of m

God knowsit hath not: but, 1 most humbly bese
ty God, that n?' death may ; and 1 do as urnml% beg,
-reader shall receive any satisfaction from this very
and a¢ true, relation, he will be so charitable as to sav,

.n_‘__l! B
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Frank, that a person (U"‘oﬂnerly intimately connected
with his master, a joint pefrictor of a newspaper, well

known among the book##llers, and of whom Mrs."
Williams once told me she had often cautioned him to

bewarc ; I say, having been told that this person had -
lately been very importunate to get access to him, indeed

to such a degree #s that, when he was told that the doc-

tor was not to Le seen, he would push his way up stairs ;

and having stronger reasons than I need here mention,

to suspect that this man might find and make an ill use

‘of the book, I put it, and a less of the same kind, into

any pocket ; at the same time telling those around me,

and particularly Mr. Langton apd Mr. Strahan, that 1

had got both, with my reasons for thus secaring them.

After the ceremony was over, Johnson took me aside,

and told me that 1 had a hook of his in my pocket ; I

answered that I had two, and that to prevent their falling

into the hands of a person who had attempted to force

his way into the house, I had done as 1 conceived a

friendly act, but not withont telling his friends of it,

and also my reasons. e then asked me what ground

I had for my suspicion of the man I mentioned : 1 told

him his great importunity to get admittance; and

farther, that immediately after avisit which be made me,

in the year 1775, 1 missed a paper of a public nature,

and of great importance ; and that a day or two after,

and before it could be put to its intended use, I saw it
in the newspapers. (*)

(1) Mr. Gceorge Steevens. See ente, Vol. VILI, p. 406. —~ C,

(2) As I take no pleasure inthe disgruce of others, I regret
the necetsity 1 am'under of me.-mioninirume pasticu’ars ;eg:‘:‘\y
Teason for 1t is, that the transaction which so disturbed him may
possibly be better known than the motives that actuated me at
the time, — Hawxins. — Miss Hawkif®s Memoirs, vol. i.
. 264,, tells this story in the same way, supplies Steevens’sname,
und insistd on the same justification, which would be quite incon-
clusive, even if the fact on which the suspicion against Steevens

vOL. 1X. N



182 H4HI0LNSONIAN Y.

At the mention of thi® circumstance, Johnson
paused ; but recovering himself, said, ¢ You should not
have laid hands on the boo®™ for had I mirsed it, and
not known you had it, I should have roared for my
book, as Othello dia for his Bandkerchief, and probably
have run mad.”

1 gave him time, till the next day, to compese him -
self, and then wrot: him a letter, apologising, and
assigning at large the reasons for my conduct ; and 1e-
ceived a verbal answer by Mr. Langton, which, were [
to repeat it, would render me suspected of inexcusable
vanity (') ; it concluded with these words, *“ 1f 1 was
not satisGed with this,, { mast be a savage.”

7th. 1 again visited him. Defore my departure,
Dr. Brocklesby came in, and, taking him by the wiist,
Johnson gave him 2 look of grcat contempt, and ridi-
suled the judging of his disorder by the pulse. He
complained, that the sarcocele had again made its ap-
pearance, and asked if a puncture would not relieve him,
as it had done theeyear before? The doctor answered,
that it might, but that his surgeon was the bust judge
of the effect of such an operation. Johnson, upon this,
said, “ How many men in & year die through the timi-
dity of those whom they consult for healh ! 1,want
length of life, and you fear giving me pain, which I
care not for.” .

8th, I visited him with Mr. Langton, and foun

was grounded were truc; for the purloined r was only a
copy of an address from the Middlesex mugh!::ftees to the lzng
(“Lﬂnch was, from its very nature, destined for publication).
nd after all, there was no other proof that Steevens bad taken
1his paper, than that it appeared in the 81, James’s Clironicle the
day after Steevens Mad made a visit at Sir Jobn's, Hawkins's
act was unjustifiable, and the defence frivolous. 1t is observable,
that there was po allusion to these circumstances in the first
edition. of Hawkins's work. — C. ,
* (1) Seeant2 Vol. VIII p, 407.—C.
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him dictating to Mr. StraMy anothier will (1), the former
being, 8s he had said at thalgime of making it, a tem.
porary one. On our BE the room, he said, ¢ God
bless you both.” I arrived just time enough to diréct
the execution, and also thélattestation of it. After he
had pohlished it, he desired Mr. Strahan to say the
Lord's Prayer, which he did, all of us joining. John-
son, after it, uitered, extempore, 8 few pious ejacu-
lations.

gth. I saw him in the evening, and found him
dictating to Mr. Strahan a codicil to the will he had
made the evening before. I assisted them in it, and
received from the testator a direction, to insert a devige
to his executors of the house at Lichfield, to be sold for
the henefit of certain of his relaticns, a bequest of
sundry pecuniary and specific legacics, a provision for
the annuity of 70. for Francis, and, after all, a devise
of all the rest, residue, and remainsder of his estate and
cffects, to his executors, in trust for the said Francis
Barber, his exccutors and administrators ; and having
dictated accordingly, Johnson executed and published it
as a codicil to his will, ()

He.was now so weak as to be unable to kneel, and
lamenged that he must pray sitting ; but, with an effort,
he placed himself on his knevs, while Mr, Strahan re-
peated the Lord’s Prayer. During the whole of the

1) There seems something odd in this affair of the will
Why did Johnson, after employing SirJ. Hawkins, & profes
sional and 1 every other respect a proper person to draw up his
will, throw it aside, and dictate another to o young clergyman?
Had Sir J. Hawkins attempted to thwart the testator’s inlentions,
which he tells us he disapproved of ? or was this ch the re-
sult of the scene uf the 5th gbout the secroted books? In any
<ase, it may have tended to produce that unfavourable tnmyg
towards Dr. Johnson which tinﬁes the whof®, aud certainly

r:same passages of Sir J. Iawkiny's book, — C.
(2) How much soever I approve uf the practice of rewarding
the ﬂ)Qelity of servants, 1 eunlx)gt but think l:hm, in wmmenl;:)'
dispositions in their favour, some discretion ought (o be exerciseds

u 2
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evening he was much compfed and resigned. Buing
become very weak and helpless, it was thought necessary
that a man should watch With him all night ; and onc
was found in the neighbourhood, who, for half 2 crown
a night, undertook to sit sap with and assist him.
When the man had left the room, he, in the presence
and hearing of Mr. Strahan and Mr. Langtoun, asked me
where 1 meant to bury Wm. 1 answered, doubtless, in
Westminster Abbey: ¢ 1f,” said he, “my executors
think it proper to mark the spot of my interment by a
stone, let it be so placed as to protect my body from
injury.” T assured him it should be done. Before my
departure, he desired Mr. Langton to put into my hands
money ty the mmount of upwards of 1004 with a dirce-
tion to keep it till called for.

and that, in scarce any instance, they are to be preferred to thos
who are allied to the testator either in blood or hy affinity,  Of
the merits of this servant, a judgment may be formed from what
1 shal! hereafter havesoccasion to suy of bim, It was hinted to
me many years ago, by hiy master, that he was a loase fellow ;
and I learned irom others, that, afier an absence from his
service of some years, he married.  In his search of a wife, he
picked ap one uf those ereatures with whom, in the disposal of
themsclves, no contrariety of colour is an obstacle, It s said,
that soon after hus warrisge he became jealous, and, it $nay be
supposed, that he coutinued so, till, by presenting him with a
daughrer of her own colour, his wife put an end to all his doubts
on that score. Notwithstanding which, Johuson, in the excess
of indiscrimnating benevolence, ahout a year before his death,
took the wifv and her two children into his house, and made them
a part of his faauly; and, by the codicil to his will, made a dis-

osition in his favour, to the wamount in value of near fifteen
’;undred pounds., — Hawkixs. — Scveral small causes contri-
huted to make Sir J. Tlawkins dislike Barber; who, in the kind
of feud and 1ivalry between Sir John and Mr. Boswell, sided
with the latter, and communicated to hun the papers to which
he, as residuary legyilee, becamne entitled. 1t is painful to see
in a man of Sir J. Hawkins's station, such rancour as prompted
the imputation made in the foregoing note against the poor
woman, Barber’s wife, whose moral conduct, whatever it ma
have been, bad surely nothing to do with Sir John Hawkins's
squabbles with her busband. — C.
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10th. This day at nos® I saw him again. He said
to me, that the male nursg to whose care I had com-
mitted him was unfit for tifPoffice. “ He is,” said he, -
“ an idiot, as awkward as a turnspit just put into
wheel, and as sleepy as a dormouse.” Mr, Cruikshank
came into the room, and looking on his scarified leg,
saw a0 sign of a mortification.

11th. At noon, I found him dozing, and would not
disturb him.

12th. Saw him again; found him very weak, and,
as he said, unable to pray.

18th. At noon I called at the house, but went not
into his room, being told that he was dozing. 1 was
further informed by the servanfs that his appetite was
totally gone, and that he could take no sustenance. At
cight in the evening of the same day, word was brought
me by Mr. Sastres, to whom, in his last moments, he
uttered these words, ¢ Jam moriturus,” that at a quarter
past seven, he had, without a groan, or the least sign.
of pain or uneasiness, yielded his last breath.

At eleven, the same evening, Mr. Langton came to
me, and, in an agony of mind, gave me to understand,
that our friend had wounded himself in several parts of
the body. I was shocked at the mews; but, upon
being told that he had not touched any vital part, was
easily able to account for an action, which woild else
have given us the deepest concern. The fact was, that
conceiving himself to be full of water, he had done that,
which he had so often solicited his medical assistants to
do, — made two or three incisions in his lower limbs,
vainly hoping for some rclief from the flux that might
follow.

Early the next morning, Frank came to me; and,
being desirous of knowing all the marticulars of this
transaction, I interrogated him very strictly concerning
it’}ecwd received from him answers to the following
eltect : —

M3
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That, at eight in the morfing of the preceding day,
upon going into the bedchamber, his master, being in
beds ordered him to open' cabinet, and give him a
drawer in it; that he did so, and that out of it his
master took a ca-c of lancetseand choosing one of them,
would have conveyed it into the bed, which Frank and
a young man that sat up with him seeing, they scized
his hand, and entreated#him not to do a rash action:
be said he would not ; but drawing his hand under the
bed-clothes, they saw his arm move. Upon this they
turned _down the clothes, and saw a great cffusion of
blood, which soon stopped ; that soon after, he got at a
pair of scissors that lay in a drawer by bim, and plimged
them deep in the calf of each leg; that immediately
they sent for Mr. Cruikshank and the apothecary, and
they, or one of them, dressed the wounds; that he then
fell into that dozing which carried him off; that it was
conjectured he-lost eight or ten ounces of blood ; and
that this effusion brought on the dozing, though his
pulse continued firm, till three o’clock.

That this act was not done to hasten (') his end, but
to discharge the water that he conceived to be in him,
1 have not the least doubt. A dropsy was his disease ;
he looked upon himself as a bloated carcass ; and, to
attain the power of easy respiration, would have under-
gone any degree of temporary pain. He dreaded
neither punctures nor incisions, and, indeed, defied the
trochar and the lancet ; he had often reproached his
phyeicians and surgeon with cowardice ; and when Mr.
Cruikshank searified his leg, he crunl out, “ Deeper,
deeper ; I will abide the consequence : you are afraid

€1) The clumsy solemnity with which Hawkins thinks it

to defend Dr. Johnson from the suspicion of endea-~

vouring ‘to ghoren B, life by an act manifestly, avowedly, and

meant to prolon, lt, is cemmly very g offensive;

" “ think, us:l:::th r. Boswell's ions (se®

u.té, (" ere was some malevolence at
- the bottom of m’d’;ﬁm :
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of your reputation, butghat is nothing to me.” To
those about him he said, *§ You all pretend to love me,
but you do not love we s@rell as T myself do.” )

1 have been thus minute in regarding the particylars
of his last moments, because I wished to attract atten-
tion to the conduct of tHls great man, under the most
tryi g circumstances human nature is subject to. Many
persons have eppeared possgssed of more serenity of
mind in this awful scene; some have remained un-
moved at the dissolution of the vital union; and it may
be deemed a discouragement from the severe practice of
religion, that Dr.Johnson, whose wholelife was a prepar-
ation for his death, and a conflict with natural infirmity,
was disturbed with terror at the prospect of the grave.(!)
Let not this relax the circumspection of any ome. It
is true, that natural firmness of spirit, or the confidence
of hope, may buoy up the mind to the last; but, how-
ever heroie an undaunted death may appear, it is not
what we should pray for. As Johnson lived the life
of the righteous, his end was that of a Christian ; he
strictly fulfilled the injunction of*the apostle, to work
out his salvation with fear and trembling ; and though
his doubts and scruples were certainly very distressing
to himself, they give his friends a pious hope, that he
whe added to almost all the virtues of Christianity that
religious humility which its great teacher inculcated,
will, in the fulness of time, receive the reward promised
to a patient continuance in well-doing.

(1) Hawkins seems to confound two difterent periods. At
the first appearance of danger, Dr. Johnson exhibited great, and
perhaps gloomy anxiety, which, however, nnder the gradual
effect of religious contemplauions and devotional exercises, gave
way to more comfortable hopes suggested by a lively faith in
the propitiatory merits of his Redeemer. In this tranquilﬁs:ﬁ

disposition the last days of his life seem tg have been passed,
in this Christian confidence it is be!ieved‘&n he died. — C.
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ANECDOTES OF DR. JOIINSON.
. BY'THOMAS TYERS, ESQ (1)

[Published in 17853

28U. Christopher Smart.
CuristopneEr SsmarT was at first well receivea by
dJohuson. I owe my acquaintance with him, which
iasted thirty years, to the introduction of that bard.
Johnson, whose hearifig was not always good, understood
Smart to call me by the name of Thyer, that eminent
scholar, librarian of Manchester, and a nonjuror., This
mistake was rather beneficial than otherwise to me. John-
son had been much indisposed all that day, and repdated
2 psalm he had juet translated, during his affliction, into
Latin versc, and did not commit it to paper. For so re=
tentive was his memory, that he could always recover
whatever he lent to that faculty. Smart, in return, re-

(1) Mr. Tyers very modestly calls his pamphleta Sketch;
and he certainly writes, as Mr. well says, in a caveless and de-
sultory style; but ‘there seems, on examination, no reason to
doubt the accuracy of his facts; indeed, all the other biographers
have either borrowed from Tyers, or have told the same stories
in the same way as hefaas done, and thus vouched for his gene-
ral aceuracy.— C.~ { For Boswcll's aceount of % Tom T
as Johinson always called him, see ante, Vol. VIL. p, 156 He
1s the «Tom Restless® of the 48th ¢ ldier,” Boe ansd) Vol
‘M1, p- 116.]
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ated some of his own Jgtin composjtions, He had
translated with success, a.ndgo M. Pope’s satisfaction,
his ¢ 5t. Cecilian Ode.”  °

287, Music. — Painting.

Though Johnson cmnpo:ed s0 harmoniously in Latin
and Lnglish, be had no ear for music; and though he
lived in such habits of intimacy with Sir Joshua
Reynolds, and ouce iutended to have wrjtten the lives
of the painters, he had no cye, nor perhaps taste, 'for a
picture or a landscape.

288. Reading.

Johnson preferred conversation to books ; hut when
driven to the refuge of veading by being left alone, he
then attached himself to that amusement. By his
innumerable quotations, one would suppose, that he must
have read wmore books than any man in England ; but
he declared that supposition was a mistake in his favour,
He owned he ba hardly read a book through. Church-
hill used to say, having heard perhaps of his confession,
as a boast, that “ if Johnson had only read a few books,
he could not be the author of his own works” His
opinion, however, was, that he who reads most, has the
chan® of .knowing most; but he declared, that the
perpetual task of reading was as bad as the slavery in
the mine, or the labour at the oar.

289. Greck.

He owned that many knew more Greck than himself;
but his grammar, he said, would show that he had once
taken pains. Sir William Jones, one of the most en-
lightened of the sons of men, as Johnson described him,
has often declared, that he Lknew, a great deal of
Greek. (')

vful.)tlf.x'i.t' s;;bect of Johnson’s skill in Greek, see anfe,
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weapon. Johnson ne % tlet or replied ;
for he shought it ugifioming
against an aathor whe mi o)

last word. . He was content to let his enemies feed upon
him as long as they could. 1 have heard Churchill
declare, that he thought Johneon's poems of ¢ London,’
and the ¢ Vanity of Human Wishes,” full of admirable
verses, and that all his compositions were diamonds of
the first watery but he wanted a subject for his pen
and for raillery, and so intreduced Pomposo into his
descriptions ;  * for, wuh other wise folks, he sat up
with the Ghost.”

201. Tea.

Come when you would, early or late (for he desxred
to be called from bed, when a visitor was at the door),
the tea-table was sure to be spread,  BE veniente die,
TE decedente.” With tea he cheered himself in the
morning ; with tea, he solaced himself in the evening ;
for in these, or in equivalent words, he expressed
himeelf in a printed letter to Jonas Hanway (!), who
had just told the public, that tea was the ruin of the
nation, and of the nerves of every one who dragk it.
The pun upon his favourite liguor he heard with a
smile,

292. Streatham.— Mrs. Thrale.

Johnson formed at Streatham a room for a library,
and increased by his recommendation the number of
books. Here he was to be found (himself a library),
when a friend called upon him ; and by him the friend
was sure to be introduced to the dinner-table, which

(1% [Johnson, indis review of H-n s + Eseay on Tes,”
describes himself as * a hardened ess tca-drinker,
whooie kettle has mrcely mne tocool who with tea amuses the
evening, wil nudmght. and with thmlw

#the uu#nm e Sae am&, Vol 11, p. 67.]
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tmost plenty
ana elegance ; « with such

guests, that to di

than that, in one st §pinions of Dr. Johnsen,
¢ if she was not the wisest woman in the world, she
was undoubtedly one of the wittiest.” Besides & na-
tural vivacity in conversation, she had reading enough,
and the *¢ gods had made her poetical.” + Her poem of
“The Three Warnings” (the subject. she owned not
to be original) is highly interesting snd serious, and
literally comes home to every body’s business and
bosom. She took, or caused such care to be taken, of
Johnson, during an illness of ‘continuance, that Gold-
smith told her,  he owed his recovery to her attention.”
She moreover taught him to lay up something of his
income every ycar.

203, The Dictionary — and Rambler.

During the printing of his Dictionary, the Ramblers
came out periodically ; for he could do more than one
thing at a time. He declared, that he wrote them by
way of relief from his application to his Dictionary, and
for the reward. He told me, that he had no expect-
ation they would have been so much read and admired.
What was amusement to him was instruction to others,
Goldsmith declared, that a system of morals might be
drawn from these essays: this idea has been taken up
and executed by a publication in an alphabetical series
of moral maxims. ()

' 204. Levett's Epitaph.
His dependant, Levett, died suddenly umder his roof.
He preserved his name from obli¥ion, by writing an
epitaph for him (%), which shows that his poetical fire

'(1) [ The Beauties of Johnson.” See antd, Vol I, p. 250.}
(2) [See ans3, VaL VIIL p.122] o
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was not, extinguished, and # so appropriate, that it
could belong to no other person in the world. Johnson
said, that the remark of agpropriation was just criti-
cism : his friend was induced to pronounce, that he
would not have so good an enitaph written for himself.
Pope has nothiug equal to it in hie sepulchral poetry.

295. Johnson’s Library.

Johoson had a large but not a splendid library, near
five thousahd volumes. Many authors, not in hostility
with him, presented him with their works. But his
study did not contain half his books. He possessed the
chair that belonged to the Cicervnian Dr, King of Ox-
ford, which was given Rim by his friend Vansittart. It
answers the purposes of reading and writing, by night
or by day; and is as valuable in all respects as the
chair of Ariosto, as delineated in the preface to Hoole’s
liberal translation of that poet. Since the rounding of
this period, intelligence is brought, that this literary
chair is purchased by Mr. Hoole. Relics are venerable
things, and arc only not to be worshipped. On the
reading-rhair of Mr. Speaker Onslow, a part of this his-
torical sketch was written.

296. Late Hours. .

Night was his time for composition, Indced, be
literally turned night into day, Noctes vigilubat ad iysum
mane ; but not like Tigellius in Horace. Perhaps he
never was a good sleeper, and, while all the rest of the
world was in bed, he chose his lamp, in the words of
Milton, —

~—— 4 in midnight hour
Were seen in some high Jonely tower,”

He wrote and lived perhaps at one time only from
day to day, and, according to vulgar expression, from
sheet to sheet. There is cause to believe, he would not
nave written unless under the pressure of necessity.
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“ Magister artis ingm:'qﬂ' ‘largitor venter,” says Persius.
He wrote to live, and, luckBly for mankind, lived a great
many years to write.

207. Stweng Liquors. !

1t never was said of him, that he was overtaken with
liquor,— a declaration Bishop Hoadly makes of himself.
But he owned, that he drank his bottle at a certain time
of life. Like Solomon, who tried sp many things for
curiosity and delight, he renounced strong liquors ; and
he might have saig, as that king is made to do by
Prior, — .

* I drank, I liked it not ; ° twas rage, " twas noise,
An airy scene of transitory joys."”

29S. Rapid Composition.

Ile asserted, and valued himself upon it, that he
wrote the ¢ Life of Savage™ insix and thirty hours, 1In
oue night he also composed, after finishing an evening
in Holborn, his * Hernit of Teneriffe.” He satup a
whole night to compose the preface to the “ Preceptor.”

> 200. Gesticulations.

Though he scemed to be athletic as Milo himself,
and in his younger days performed several feats of
activity. he was to the last a convulsionary. He has
often stepped aside to let mature do what she would
with himm. His pgestures, which were a degree of St.
Vitus’s dance, in the street attracted the notice of
many — the stare of the vulgar, but the compassion of
the better sort.. I Lave oftuns looked another way, as
the companions of Peter the Great were used to do
while he was under the short paroxysm. (1)

(1) {See antd, Vol. T p. 161. and Vol IV. p. 9.}
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300, Convdiaglin.
‘!'bouoh his Mf seemed to be bespoke, and-
mgmsed his house was !ivays open to all his 2

. qudintance, new and®old. is amanuensis hay given
. up his pen, the pnnters de?¥® has waited on the stairs

for a proof sheet, and the press has often stood still,
while his visitors were delighted and instructed. No
subject ever came amiss to him. He could transfer his
thoughts from one thing to another with the most ac-
commodating facility. He had the art, for which
Locke was famous, of leading people to talk on their
favourite subjects, and on what they knew best. By
this he acquired & great deal of information. What he
once heard be rarly forgot. They gave him their best
conversation, and he generally made them pleased with
themselves, for endeavouring to please him.

Poet Smart used to relate, ‘¢ that his first conversation
with Johnson was of such variety and length, that it
began with poetry and ended at fluxions.” He always
talked as if he was, talking upon oath. He was the
wisest person,and had the mosi knowledge in ready cash
that I ever had the honour to be acquainted with.
Johnson’s advice was consulted on all occasions. He
was known to be a good casuist, and therefore had many
cages submitted for his judgment. His conversation, in
the judgment of several, was thought to be equal to his
vorrect writings. Perhaps the tongue will throw omt
more animated expressions than the pen. He said the
most common things in the newest manner. He always
ebromanded attention and regard.  His person, though
unadorned with dress, and even deformed by heglect,
made you expect something, and you were hardly ever

wd. FHis manner was interesting: the tone
of his ‘voice, and the sincerity of his expressions, even
when shey did not captivate your affections, or carry
ommcﬁen; prevented contempt. Ifthelinae by Pcpe
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on lifuher, can be WML to Jobnson, it is character.-
) of him, who never swiie, nor-tfdd a lie. If the
ret part is not confined wiihe oathFof allegiancz '), it
will be useful to insert ¥ L
¢« Nor dared an nor hazarded a lie,”

1t must L owned, hig countenance, on some occasions,
resembled too much the medallic likeness of Maglia-
bechi (2), as exhibited before the printed account of
him by Mr. Spence. Nv man dared to take liberties
with hLim, nor flatly contradict him ; for he could repel
any atuack, baving always about him the weapons of
ridicule, of wit, and of argument. It must be owned,
that some who had the desireeto be admitted to him
thought him too dogmatical, and as exacting too much
homage to his opinions, and came no more. For they
gaid while be presided in his library, surrounded by his
admirers, he would, ©like Cato, give his little senate
laws.”
301. Knowledge of Life.

He had great knowledge in the science of human
nature, and of the fashions and customs of life, and
knew the world well.  He had often in his mouth this
line pf Pope: —

¢ The proper study of mankind is man.”
He was desirous of surveyving life in all its modes and
forms, and in all climates. Ile once offered to attend his
friend Vansittart (*) to Indix, who was invited there

(1) Mr. Tyers soems tomean that the anth of allegiance is the
only justifiable cath; and in allusian, perhaps, to Johnson's po-
litscal principles, he insinuates, that even tuat oath be would not
have willingly takew. — C,

(2) Librarian to the Grand lukes of Flurence, and cele-
brated for vast erudition and extreme sloVenliness. Iie died in .
1714, aged 80, — C. .

(3) Dr, Johnson had some though{; of going to India-with
another friend (Mr, Fowke, see antt, Vol. VL. p. 186.); but this
proposition as to M. Vansitlart, is nowhere else, that I have
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ﬁg make a fortune; byt iMid not take pla.ee He

myel of travelling intd Poland, to observe the
hfe of ,the Flatines, the acnunt of which struck his-
uuﬂoa’%eq much.

"t

30" Joknsow), EBenemlmce
His benevolenss to ‘md was known to all who
knew him. . Though ared a friend to the church

of England,’and even a friend to the convocation, it
assuredly was not ip his wish to persecute for specu-

lative netions. used to say, he had no quarrel with
any order of m&rﬂess they disbelieved in revelation
and a future state. He would, thdeed, have sided with
Sacheverell against Dinigt Burgess, if he thought the
church was in denger. JHis hand and his heart were
always open to charity. The objects under his own
roof were only a few of the suh,)eets for relief. He was
ever at the head of subscription in cases of distress.
His guinea, as he said of another man of a bountiful
disposition, was always ready. He wrote an exhort-
ation to public bounty. He drow up a paper to recom-
‘mend the French prisoners; in the last war but one, to
the English benevolence ; which was of service. He
implored the hand of benevolence for others, even when
he almost seemed a proper object of it himself.

303. Johnson's Eyesight.

His eyesight was not good; but he never wore
apectacles ; not on account of such a ridiculous vow as
Swift made not to use them, but because he was assured
thi.ey.would be of no service to him. He once declared

" Vansittart, of ()xford, was a great fricnd
‘of Johnlon n. and it% Buuible that be may haye been invited by
%u enry Vansittart, when governor of

en%m ;o{ m in India and Dr, Vansittart migh' per-
had sore 1doa d’indudjnglolmm in the armnge

m." .
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. n face divine.” He saw
opher. ()  Latterly, per-
yes, and %i not réad

by, — Enrd Thuriow.
tour into Ttaly or Por-

that he ¢ never saw the
better with one eye
haps, he meant to save
so much as he otherwige

804, Tour to Naly.—Dr.

Johnson, in 1783, medi
tugal, for the sake of the i But B, Brocllesby,
his friend and physician, conjtiréd him, by every argu-
ment in his power, not to go abroad im the state of
his health; but, if he was jcsolved on the first, and
wished {or something additional to jncome, desired
he would permit him to accommodatefiim out of his
fortune with one hundred pounds a year, during his
travels, The reply to this generosity was to this
effect : — “ That he would not be obliged to any per.
son's liberality, but to his king's.” The continuance of
this deure to go abroad occasivned the epplication for an
crease of pension. that is so honourable to thoselwho
applied for it, and to the lord chancellor, who gave bim
leave to draw on his banker for any sum. At last he
said, « If I am worse, I cannot go; if 1 am better,
I need not go; but if I continue peither Letter nor
worse, I am as well where T am.”

805. Johnson's Death,
Johnson was all his life preparing himself for death :
but particula]y in the last stage of his ssthma and

Q1 )ﬂ'_“ M. Tyers mforms us™ (says a wnter i the Gent,
w liv. p. 998., probably Mr. Steevens), 4 that Dr. Johneon
suw better with one eye than the other, but forbears to account
for this unequal abilify in s organs of sight, 1 beg therefore
at once to supply his deficiency, and conbirm bis valusble anec-
dote, by assuring him his late friend had, for many years, lost
one of kis_eycs, and consequently could oy see with its come
mon. He luraself did not recollect the exact period when he

e acquamted with this vieual defect, which, as it hap-
pencd through no eaternal violence, might, for some time, have
®scaped even his awn observation.”™}

VOLa IXs N
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deopey,  “ Take cavpef soul -— don’t Eve smch &
ﬁ&u&h«dm-—mﬁmmu

tion make yon negle®t m‘ M" — WETE DOW
eonstant inonleations. snd pullic prayer, when
his visitars were sudience, were his constant exer-
ciges. * He died s quiet and silant expiration,” to
we his own Milton, snd¥his funeral was

gndidlyw y attended, s The friends of
Doctor were

on his essy departure, for they

Wh« ave died hard. At the end of

sketch, it may be hinted, that Johnson told me —

far he sy 1 always had my eye and my ear wpon him—

that, 8 some time 8 biber, 1 might be called opon ts
ansist 2 posthumous socount of hixa.

Parr 1V.

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY J. HOOLE, ESQ. )

———

806. Johnson's Last JZIM».‘
Saturday, Nov. 20. 1784. — Taw evening,
eight o’clock, 1 prid & visit to my dear friend Dr. Johne
son, whom 1 feund very ill and in great déjection of
apirits, We had e most affecting convirsstion on the
suljject of religion, in which he exhorted me, with the
grespest warmth of kindness, to attend closaly ta every
religiovs duty, and particulady enforced the abligrwen
(1) | Bee antd, Vol. VIIL p. 407,]
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of private prayer apd the saerament. He
desired me to stay that and join fn prayer with
him ; adding, that he wenit to prayer every
night with bis man He ponjured me to road
antl meditate upon the and it to throw it aside
for » play or & npyel. himself lived in

great nogligenced? religion and years;
that he had neglected to read X often
reflooted what be could heréa hen he should be
asked why he bad not read it. begged me re-

peatedly to let his present mtnation have due effect upon
me 3 and advised me, when 1 got e, to note down in
writing what had passed betwoent us, adding, that whst
a msan writes in that manner dwells upon s mind.
He said many things that I cannot now recollect, but
all delivered with the utmost forvour of religious zeal
and personal affection. Between nine and ten o’clock
Ius servant Francis came up strairs: he then said we
would all go to prayers, and, desiring me to kneel down
by his bed-eide, he repeated several prayers with great
devotion. I then took my leave.® He then premsed
me to think of all he had said, and to commit it to

. I assured him I would. He seized my hand
with much wartoth, and repeated, ¢ I'romwe me you
will 48 it : ”* on which we¢ parted, and 1 engaged to see
him the next day.

Sunday, Nov., 21. — About noon I again visited him;
fornd him rather better and easier, lus spirits more
raised, ud. bis conversation more to general

When I came in, he asked if 1 had done
deeired (meaning the noting down what passed
the night bafeve) § and tpon my sxying that I had, he

1y band and paid earnestly, ** Thank yeu.”

Our discouyss then grew more cheerftl. He told me,

with spparent plessare, that he heard the Empress of

Ruesis had ordered *“ The Rumbler” (o be translated wnta

the Russisn langusge, snd that a copy would be dend
1 2

H
s
L 4
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him.(1)  Before we parted, he put into my hands a
litde Yook, by Fleetwood, on the Sacrament, which he
told me he had beer the mesns of intreducing to the
University of Oxford by ricommending it to a young
student there.

Monday, Nov, 22. — Visited the Doctor: found him
eeemingly better of his complaints, but extremely low
and dejected. 1 sat by him till Lie fell a asleep, and
soon after left him, as he scemed hittle disposed to talk;
and, on my goiny away, he said, enphatically, <1 am
very poorly irdved '

Taesday, Nov 23, — Called aboui eleven ; the
Doctor not up: Mr, Gardiner (-) in the dwing-room ¢
the Doctor soon came 0 us, and secemed wmore cheerful
than the day before. He spoke of hus design to invite
a Mrs, Hall (¥) to be with him, and to gffer her Mrs,
Williams's room. Called again about three: fou.d him
quite oppressed with company that morning, therefore
left him directly.

Wedneusday, Nov. 24, — Called about seven in the
evemng : found him very ill and very low indeed. He
saud & thought had struck him that his rapid dccline of
health and <trength might he partly owing to the town
air, and spoke of getting a lodging at Islington. 1 sat
with him till past nine, aud then ook my leave, ¢

Thursday, Nov, 25. — About three in the afternoon
was told that he had desired that day to see no company.
In the evening, about eight, called with Mr. Nicol (%),
snd, to our great surprise. we found him then setting out
for Islington, to the Rev. Mr. Straban’s, He could scarce
spexk, We went with him down the court to the
eoach. Fle was accompamed by his servent Frank and

(1) [See ants, p. 123.])
{2) Na doubt an 8rror of the pross for Mrs, Gardinets—Ce
("g ﬁiél:t of the Kev. Jobn Wedey, Sce antd, Vol, VI
—y
P“-&) Mr, George Nicol, of 1’all Mall, v J. Hootze
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Mr. Lowe the pamter.d 1 offered mybelf to go with
hum, but he dechined it! *

Friday, Nov. 20, = at hus house about eleven ;
heard he was much and had a better might than
he had known a great Jhlc, and was expected home
that day  ( alled agamn in the afternoon — niot so well
as he was, nor expected home 1Mat mght.

Satarday, Nov. 27. — Called agan, about moon
heard he was much worte went 1mmedaately to Ishng-
ton where I found him xtremely bad, and scarce able
w speak, with the asthm+  Sir John Hawhins, the
Rer. Mr. Strahan, and Mra, Sirahan, were with hum,
Observing that we smd lietle, he desired that we would
vot (cnetiamn ourselve , thongh he was not able to talk
with 14 8Boon after he sard he had something to say to
i John Hawhins, on which we immediately went
down o the parlour  Sir John soon followed us, and
aid he had bern speaking about us will. Sir John
started the 1dea of proposing to him to make 1t on the
spot, that Sir John should dictate 1t, and that I should
wute it ITe went up to propose it, and soon came
down with the Doctor’s acciptance. The will was then
begun, but before we piocecded far, it being necessary,
on account of somne altcration, to begin agaw, Sir John
asked the Doctor whether he would choose to ny
introductory declaration rcspectmg his faith.  The
Doctor sad he would, Sir John further asked if he
would make any declaraton of s bemng of the church
of England. to which the Doctor saad * No /¥ but,
taking a pen, he wrote on  paper the tollowang words,
which he debivered to Sir J vhn, desiring lam to keep 12
‘1 commut (0 theanfinit. . 1c1es of Almighty God my
soul, polluted with many smms, but punfled, I trust,
with repentance and the death of Jesus Christ.” While
he wan at Mr, Strahan’s, Dr. Brocklesby esme in, and
Dr. Jobnson put the questior to him, whether he
thought he could live six weeks® to whach Dr, Brocks

x 3
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lesby vétarwed s very doubtfild snager, snd soon left .
After diomer the will was finished, and about siy wo
came to town in Sir Johy Hawkind's carrlage; far
Johm, Dr. Jehnson, Mr. Rylad (who came in after
dinper), and myself. The Doctor appeared such better
in the way home, and talked cheerfully. Sir Johm
100k leave of us st the end of Bolt Court, and Mr. Ry-
land and mysclf went to his house with the Doctor, who
began 1o grow very ill again. Mr. Ryland soon left us,
atd I remained with the Doctor till Mr. Sastres esme
in, We stayed with him sbout an hour, when we Jeft
bhim on his saymag he had some busivess to do. Mur.
Sastres and myself went together homewards, disconre.
ing on the dangerous Btate of our friend, when it was
resolved that Mr. Sastres shonld write to Dr, Heberden ;
but going t his house that night, he fortunately found
him ot home, and he promised to be with Dr. Johnson
next morning.

Sunday, Nov. 28. — Went to Dr. Johnson's about
two o'dlock : met Mrs. Hoole coming from thence, as
he was asleep : took her back with me : found Sir John
Hawkine with him. The Doctor’s conversation tolerably
cheerful. Sir John reminded him that he had ex-
pressed & desire to leave some small memorials to his
fi , particularly a Polyglot Bible to Mr. Langton ;
s ekl I ey shontd e model o
Dostor replied, * he bad forty things to add, but could
ot ido it at that time.”  Sir John then took his leave,
Mz, Sastres came next into the dining-room, where Y
was with Mys, Hoole. D1, Johnson hearing that Mrs.
{oole was in the next room, desired % sme her, He
veceived hir with great affection, took ber by the hand,
apt] said nesrly these words : «’ 1 feel great tendernesy
Yor you: think of the situstion in which yot see me,
Arofit by it, and God Almighty kegp yom for Jews
Christ’s Amen,” He then asked if we would
both siay and dine with him, Mre. Hoole said ghe



HOOLE, 181

oould not ; bnt!qgﬂ kstay. Upon my saying to
the Doctor that Dr. e\&n would be with him that
morning, his answer God bas callad me, anl
Dr. Heberden comes tongie.”” Scon after this Dr
Heberden came. While Jbe was there, we heard them,
from the other room, in -esimest discourse, and found
that they were talking over the affair (1) of the K—g
and ¢ n.(¢) We overbeard Dr. Heberden say,
¢ All you did was extremely proper.” After Dr. He-
berden was gone, Mr, Sastres und I returned into the
ghamber, Dr. Johnson complained that sleep this day
had powerful dominion over him, that he waked wi h
great difheulty, and that probably he should go off in
oue of these paroxysms. Aftetwards he saul that he
boped s sleen was the effect of opium taken some
days before, which might not be worked off. We dined
together— the Doctor, Mr. Sastres, Mrs. Davies, and
mysclf. He ate a pretty good dinner with seeming ap-
petite, but appearing rather impatient; and being asked
unhneecessary and frivolous questions, he eaid he efton
thrught of Macbeth, — *° Questich enrages him.” He
retired 1immediately after dinner, snd we sopn weiit, at
his desire (Mr, Sastres and myself), and sat with him
&l gea. He uaid listle, but dozed at times, At six he
ordered tez for us, and we went out to drink it with
Mrs. Davies; but the Doctor drank mome. The Rev,
Dr, Taylor, of Ashbourne, came soon after ; and Pr.
Johnson desired our attendance at prayers, which were
yead by Dr. Taylor. Mr. Ryland omne and sat some
time with him: he thought him much better. Mr.
Bastres and 1 continued with him the remainder of the
evening, when be exhorted Mr. Sastres in nearly thete

-
(1) This alludés to an apphication magle for an ncrease 1o his
’pvimol;.w o mbh him to go to 1!:!;. —dJ. Hoork.

2) probibly an error of the For Cemeet, Mmenile
wg the kmg and Lord Chancellor: p::es a?nfu, Vol VIlL
£ 35% = C.

N 4
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words :——* There is no ong has shown me more
attention than you have done, ahd it is now right you
ghould clasim some . gttenjior from.'me, You are a
young man, and are to sruggke through life: you are
in a profession that I dare, ou will exereise with
great fidelity and innocence ; $ut let me exhort you
always to think of ‘my situation, which must one day
be yours: always remember that life is short, and that
eternity never ends ! I say nothing of your religion ;
for if you conscientiously keep to it, I have little douht
but you may be saved : if you read the controversy, I
think we have the right on our side ; but if you do net
real it, be not persuaded, from any werldly consider~
ation, to alter the religlon in which you were educated :
change not, bat from conviction of reason.” He then
most strongly enforced the motives of virtue and piety
from the consideration of a future state of reward
and punishment, and concluded with, “ Remember all
this, and God bless you! Write dowh what I have
stid — I think you are the third person I bave bid do
this,” (') At ten o’Clock he dismissed us, thanking us
for & vieit which he eaid could not have been very plea-
sant to ua,

Monday, Nov. 29.— Called with my son shout
eleven: eaw the Doctor, who said, * You must not now
stay ;” but, as we were going away, he said, « 1 will
get Mr. Hoole to come next Wednesday and read the
Litany to me, and do you and Mrs, Hoole come with
him.” ' He sppeared very ill. Returning from the city
1 called sgain to inguire, and heard that Dr. Butter was
with him. In the evening, sbout eight, called again,
apd just saw him ; but did not stay, es Mr. Langton
was with himfon business. I met Sir Joshua Reynolds
guing awey. ¢
. '"T'uesdsy, Nov, 30.—Called twice this moming, but

(lli) The other twe were Dr. Brooklesby and myself, we
J. Hooss. '
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did not ses him: jpe Wi much the same. In the
evening, between six aull geven, went to his house':
found there Mr. Langton, 3. B#stres, and Mr. Ryland:
the Doctor being ax e chamber, we went all to
tes and coffee ; wh Doctor eame in to ue rather
cheerful, and entering #gid, “ Degr gentiemen, how do
you do?” He drank coffee, and, in the course of the
conversation, saxd that he recollected a poem of his,
made some years ago on a young gentleman coming of
age.(’) He repeated the whole with great spirit: 1t con-
sisted of about fifteen or sixteen stanzas of four lines,
in sltcrnate rhyme. He said he had only repeated
it once since he composed it, gnd that he never gave
but one copy. He said several excellent things that
evening, and among the rest, that *“ scruples made many
men misersble, but few men good.” He spoke of the
affoctation that men had to accuse themselves of petty
faults or weaknesses, in order to exalt themselves into
potice for any extraordinary talents which they might
possess ; and instanced Waller, which he said he would
record if he lived to revise his life, Waller was
sccustomed to say that his memory was so bad he would
sometimes forget to repeat his grace at table, or the
Lod¥s Prayer, perhaps that people might wonder st
what he did else of great moment ; for the Doctor o}-
served, that no man tahes npon himself small blemishes
without supposing that great sbilities are attributed to
him ; and that, in short, this affectation of candour or

was but another kind of indirect self-praise,
and had its foundation in vanity. Frank bringing him
& note, as he opened it he said an odd thought shuck
him, that *one should receive 1o letters in thegrave.” (¢)

(1) [See antd, Vol, VIIL, p.414.)

(’e)d This noﬁ: :fn from M{. Davies tll;: :«zkvﬁler; and ﬁm
tioned a present of some ; upon which the Doctor said, in
a nl:nuner that seemed as I he 'thougm 3t 1li-tmed, ¢ 1'oo mueh
of this,” or some such expressigh, ~J, Hoore.
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His talk wes in genera! very Ririony and devout, though
ccoagionally cheesful: he said, *“ You are all serions
wen, and T will tell you romething. About two years
gince T feared that 1 had neglected God, snd that then
I had not 8 mind to give him ; on which I sct about
40 read Thomes & Kempls in Low Duteh, which 1 se
comiplished,-and thence 1 judged that my mind was not
impaired, Low Dutch having no affinity with any of
the languages which I knew.” With respect to his re-
tovery, he seemed to think it hopeless. There wes to
be a consultation of physicians next day : be wished to
tiave his legs scarified to let out the water ; bat this his
medical friends opposed, and he submitted to their
opinion, though he eaxd he was not satisfled. At half
past eight he dismissed us all but Mr. Langton, 1 first
asked him if my son should attend him mext day, to
read the Litany, as he had desired ; but he declined it
on account of the expected consultation. We went
away, leaving Mr. Langton and Mr. Desmoulins, a
young man who was ewployed in copyimg his Latin
epigrams.

Wednesday, Dee, 1. At his hounse in the eveniuy t
drank tes and coffee with Mr. Sastres, Mr. Desmoubhry,
and Mr. Hall (}): went into the Dovctor’s chambes, after
tpm, when he gave me an epitaph to copy, written by
hitn for his father, mothey, and brother. He continued
much the same.

Thureday, Dot. 2.+~ Called in the morning, and left
the epitaph: with him in the evening shout seven ;
foamd Mr. Lengton and Mr. Deemoulins ; did not see
the Doetor ; he was in his chamber, and afterwards
engapad with Dr. Scott.

Fridsy Dec. 8. — Called; but he wished mot to see
any body. Consultatinns of physicistis t0 be held that
dey : called sgein in the evemng ; fomnd Mr. Langton

(1) Probably a mistake for AMrs, Hyll. «'C,
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with him ; Mr. Sagpes 1 went together into his
chamber ; he was tow. *1 am very bad
indeed, dear gentlemen,” 3 ““very bad, very low,
very cold, and I think 1 8% my life to fail.” In about
aquamrofmbmhe«mimd M. Sastres and me ;
byt called me back lgfﬂ, witd said, that next Sunday, if
he lived, be designed fo take the sscrament, and wished
me, my wife, and son to be there. We leR Mr. Lang-
ton with him.

Baturday, Dec. 4. — Called on him abeut three : he
was much the same; did not see him, he had mueh
company that day, Called in the evening with Mr.
Bastres sbout civht; found he was not disposed for
compeny ; Mr. Langton with hum ; did met see him.

8unday, Dec. 5. — Went 0 Bolt Court with M.
Hoole afier eleven; found there Sir John Hawkins, Rey.
Mr. Strahan, Ms. Gardiner, and Mr. Desmoulins, in the
dining-room. Atter some time the Doctor oame to us
fiom the chamber, and saluted us all, thanking us all
for this visit o Fim. He said he found himeelf very
bad, but hoped he should go well through the duty
which he was about to do. The sscrament was then
administered to sll present, Frank being of the numbhet.
The Pecter repeatedly desired Mr. Strahan to spesk
louder; seeming very anxious not to lose amy part of the
service, in which he joined in very great fervour of devo-
tion. The service over, he again thanked us all forattend.
ing him on theoosasion ; he said hehad taken some opinm
0 enable him to dapport the fatigue : he seemed quite
spent, and lay in ris chair spihe time in a kind of dose:
be then got up sad iwtired into his chamber. Mr. Ry-
land then ¢ on K. T was with them : he said to
Mr. Ryland, 1 haveitaken my viaticum: I bope I
shall arrive safe it the end of my jewrney,and be accepted
at last,” He spoke very despondingly several times ¢
Mr. Ryland comforted him, observing that *we had
great hopes given us.” *“Yes,” he replied, © we have
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hopes give us; but they dle egglitional, and I know
not how far I have fulfilled those conditions.” (') He
sfterwards said,  Howewir, I think that I bhave now
corrected all bad and vicious habits” Sir Joshua

olds called on him: ave left them together. Sir
Joshua being gone, he called Mr. Ryland and me again
to him : he continued talking very seriously, and re-
peated 8 prayer or collect with great fervour, when Mr.
Ryland took his leave. He ate a tolerable dinner, but
retired directly after dinner. My son came to us from
his church: we were at dinner — Dr. Johnson, Mrs.
Gardiner, myself, Mrs. Hoole, my son, and Mr. Des.
moubins. He had looked out a sermon of Dr. Clarke's,
¢ On the Shortness of Life,” for me me to read to him
after dinner, but he was too ill to hear it. After six
o’clock he called us all into his room, when he dis-
missed us for that night with a prayer, delivered as he
sat in his great chair in the most fervent and affecting
manner, his mind appearing wholly employed with the
thoughts of another life. He told Mr. Ryland that he
wished mot to come to God with opium, but that he
hoped,he had been properly attentive. He said before
us all, that when he recovered the last spring, he had
only called it a reprieve, but that he did think, it was
for a longer time ; however he hoped the time that hed
been prolonged to him might be the means of hringing
forth fruit meet for repentance.

Monday, Dec. 6. — Sent in the morning to mmke
fuquiry after him : he was much the same: called in
the evening ; found Mr. Cruikshanks the Surgeon with
him : he said he had been that day quarrelling with oll
Jis physicians: he appeared in tolerable spirits.

Tuesday, Dec. 7.~ Called at dinner time : saw hira

«pat & very good dinner : he seemed rathor better, and in
spiri, “

+ 1) Sev hus later to Mrs. Thrale, Vou, 11, p. 850, —J. Hoorps
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Wednesday, Dee. entdw}:h Mrs. Hoole and
my son, by appojutrifént: nd hin very poorly and
low, gfterbz vlg-?hd nigﬁMr. Nichols Ele printer
was there. My son resd itany, the Dector several
times urging him to speak louder. After prayers Mr.
Lan.ﬁmn came in : much ebrious discourse : he warned
us all to profit by his mtuation ; altd, applying to me,
who stood next him, eahorted me to lead a better Life
then he had done. ““ A better life than you, my dear
8ir !" I repeated. He replied warmly, * Don't compli-
ment now,” He told Mr. Langton that he had the
night before enforced on (') a powerful argu-
ment to a powerful ohjection agmnst Christianity.

He had often thought it might=scem strange that the
Jews, who refused belief to the doctrine supported by
the miracles of our Saviour, should after his death raise
s numerous church; but he said that they expected
fully a temporal prince, and with this idea the multitude
was actuated when they strewed his way with palm.
branches on his entry into Jerusalem ; but finding their
expectations afterwards disappointed, rejected him, till
in process of time, comparing all the circumstances and
prophacies of the Old Testament, confirmed in the New,
many were converted; that the Apostles themselves
onoce ‘believed him to be a temporal prince. He said
that he had always been struck with the resemblance bf
the Jewish passover and the Christian doctrive of sedemp~
tion. IHe thanked us all for our attendance, and we
left him with Mr, Langton.

Thursday, Dec. 9. — Called in the evening; did not
see him, as he was

Friday, Dec. 10.~ Called about eleven in the morn-
ing; saw Mr. La Trobe there: neither of us saw

1) Prohably Mr, Windham; see his Journal, post, p. 908,
*T}(;e)u *d He, %n the next sentence, means not Mr, Wln‘:i.hm,
but Dr. Johnson, = C.
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the Doator, as we understoodghe wished not ta be vasited
thiat dey. In the evening I senthim a letter, recom<
mending Dr. Dalloway (gp irregular physician) as gn
extraordingry person for curing the dropsy. He re-
turned me a verbal snswer that he was obliged to me,
mﬂm it was too late. My son read prayers with him
day.

Satarday, Dec. 11. — Went to Bolt Court abous
twelve ; met there Dr. Burney, Dr. Taylor, Sir John
Hawkins, Mr. Sastres, Mr, Paradise, (‘ount Zenobia,
and Mr. Langton. Mrs. Hoole ealled for me there:
we both went to him: he received us very kindly ;
told me he had my letter, but “ it was too Jate for
doctors, regular or ivreyular.” His physicians had been
with him that day, but prescribed nothing, Myr. Cruik-
shanks came : the Doctor was rather cheerful with him;
he said, ¢ Come, give me your hand,” and shook him by
the hand, adding, “ You shall make no other use of i
now ; meaning he should not examine his legs. Mr.
Cruikshanks wished to do it, but the Doctor would not
let him. My, Crliksttanks said he would call in the

™ gund

ay, Dec. 12.— Was not at Bolt Court in the
forengon ; at St. Sepulchre’s school in the evening with
Mrs. Hoole, where we saw Mrs. Gardiner and Lady
Rothes ; lLicard that Dr. Johnson was very bad, and had
boen something delirious. Woent to Bolt Court abont
nine, and, found there Mr. Windham and the Rev. Mr.
8trahan. The Doctor was then very bed in bed, which
1 think he had only taken to that day : he had now re-
fused to take any more medieine or food. Mr, Cruike
shanks came about eleven: he endeavoured to
jdin: to take eome nourishment, but in vein. Mnr.
Wihdham then wint egain to him, and, by the advice
of Mr, Cruikshanks, put it upen this footing — that by
phrsisting to refuse sll sustenance he might probably
dbefent his own purpose to preserve his mind olear, a8 his
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weakness might bring paralytic complaints that
might affect his mu wers. The Doctor, Mr.
Windham said, heard him gptiently ; but when he had
heard all, he desired to bled no more. He then
took 2 most affectionate déave of Mr. Windham, who
reported to us the issuef the conversation, for only
Mr. Desmoulins was with them ig the chamber. 1 did
not s-e the Doctor that day, being fearful of distarbing
him, and never conversed with him again. I came
away about half-past cleven with Mr. Windham.

Monday, Dec. 13. — Went to Bolt Court at eleven
qdlock in the moruing; met s young lady coming down
stairs from the Doctor, whom, upon inquiry, I found to
be Miss Morns (a sister to Miss Morns, formerly on
the stage). Mrs. Desmoulins tald me that she had scen
the Doctor; that by her desire he had been told she came
to ask hus bleseing, and that he said, “ God bless you !”
1 then went up into his chamber, and found him lying very
eomnposed 10 & kind of doze: he spoke to nobody. Sir
John Hawkine, Mr, Langton, Mrs. Gardiner, Rev, Mr.
Strahan and Mis. Straban, Doctors Brockleshy and
Buttcr, Mi. Steevens, and Mr. Nichols the pnnter,
came ; but no oue chese to disturb him by spehking to
Lim, and he seemed to take po notice of any person.
While M. (Gaudiner and I were there, before the rest
came, he took a little warm wmilk in a cup, when he said
something upon its not being properly given into his
hand : he breathed very regular, though short, and ap-
pesred to be mostly in a calm alcep or dozing. I left
him in this state, and never more sgw him alive. In the
evening [ supped with Mrs. Hoole and my son at Mr.
Braithwaite’s, and st night my servant browght me
word that' my desrest friend died that evening about
seven o'clock : and next morning I went to the houss,
where I met Mr., Seward; we went together into the
chamber, and there saw the most awful sight of Dr.
Johnson Inid ont in his bed, without Life !
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.PAR’I"-V-

ANECDQTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY GEYRGE STEEVLNS, ESQ. ()
TPublished i 1788]

807. Johnson and Richardson,

Da. Jomnson confessed himself to have been some-
times in the power of bailiffe. Richardson, the author
of ** Clarisea,” was his constant friend on such ocra-
sions, ¢ remember writing to him,” said Johnson,
* from w spenging house ; and was o sure of wmy de.
liverance through hie kindness and hberality, that,
before his reply was brought, 1 knew J could afford 1o
joke with the rascal who had me in custody, snd did so,
over a pint of adulterated wine, for which, at that in-
stant, 1 hied no money to pay,”

308, Eyesight. — Spectacies. ,

It has heen observed, that Johnson had Jost the sight
of one of his eyes. Mr. Ellis, an ancient gentlemsn
(suthor of & very happy burlesque trauslation of the
thirwenth book, added to the Zneid by Maffei Vegio).
was in the same condition ; but, some years after, while
he was st Margate, the aight of his eye unexpastedly

, (1) {Secan, Vol VIIL p. gss.)
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singuished. g Badiparticndars of thie sfogular
but authenticated event, ik Johnson was studiously
inquisitive, and mot with* to his own case.

Though he never made uge.of glasses o ausist his sight,
he said he conld recoliect B0 prodagtion of art to which
man bzs superior obligations. He mentioned the name
of the original inventor (1) of spectacles with reverence,
and expressed his wonder that not awipdividual, out of
the multitudes who had profited by them, had, through
gratitude, written the Jife,pf so great a benefactor to
society. ’

309. Pipe's < Messiah.” .

“1 have been told, Dr. Johnsen,” says a friend,

¢ that your translation of Pope's ¢ Messish’ was made
either as a common exercise or as an imposition for
some negligence you had been guilty of at college.”
“No, Sir,” replied the Doctor: ““ at Pembroke the
former were always in prose, and to the latter I would
not have submitted. 1 wrote it rather to show the
tutors what I could do, than what I was willing should
be done. It answered my purpose; for it convinced
those who were well enough inclined to punish e, that
1 collld wicld a scholar's weapon, as often as 1 was
menaced with arbitrary inflictions. Before the fre-
quency of personal satire had weakened its effeet, the
petty tyrants of colleges stood in awe of a pointed re-
mark, or a vindictive epigram. But since every man in
hht:mhubemwmnded, no man is ashamed of a

810, Ballad Metre.
When Dr. Percy first published his cellection of an-
cient English hallads, perhaps he was too lavish in
Vi \ N
PR Uk T Vel p
name was Spina. .
WO 1Xs
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commendation of the beaumty and poetic
raerit he supposed himself to ¥ in them. This

circumstance provoked J , tos gbserve one evening
at Miss Reynolds’s tea-tabls, he could rhyme as
well, and as elegantly, in narrative and con-

versation. ** For instance, igys ha’ —
« As with my hat gpon my head
1 walk’d along the Strand,

1 thege gigl meet annther man
“With his hat in his hand, (1)

Or, to render’ wwﬁmt to my own im-
mediate use, — NI
« T thereforé pray thee, Renny dear,
That thou wilt give to me,
With cream and sugar soften’d well,
Aunother dish of tea.
% Nor fuar that I, my gentle maid,
Shall Jong detain the cup,
When once unio the bottom I
Have drunk the liguor up.
« Yet beur, nlas! this nournful truth,
Nor hear it with a fromn ; —
‘Thou canst nat make the tea so fast
As I can gulp it down,"”

And thus he procceded through several more stanzas,
till the reverend critic cried out for quarter. Such ri-
dicule, however, was unmerited,

511. Night Composition. *

# Night,” Mr. Tyers has told us, *“ was Johnson's
titve for composition.” But this essertion, if meant for
& general one, can be refuted by living evidepce, Al-
”81) Soe post, whe:e this anecdote is told in lhevnﬁ manner

op the imperfect authority of Mr, Cradock. have de-
Uiberately composed and circulated a parody on his friend’s poem
would have been a very different thing from a sportive fmrvi.
ghiution uver the tea=table. — L., L
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roost the whole B kspeare, and 1o inconsi
derable part of thé’® Lives of the Poets,” were composed
by daylight, and i & oo ere a friend (1) was em~
ployed by him in- o eetigations, His studies
were only continued the night, when the day
bad been preoccupicll, or' PWeved oo short for his uo-
dertakings. Respasting the fertility of his_genius, the
resources of his learning, and the accuracy of his judg-
ment, the darkpess and the light were both alike.
. r

312. Boligphyghesid-Malet.

When in his latter years be was reminded of his
forcible sarcasm against Bolinghroke and Mallet (), the
Doctor exclaimed, “ Did I really say so?” ** Yes, Sir.”
He replied, * T am heartily glad of it.”

8£18. Capel.

“You knew Mr. Capel (3), Dr. Johnson?™ “ Yes,
Sir; I have seer him at Garrick’s” * And what
think you of his abilities?” “ The¥y are just suflicient,
Sir, to enable him to select the black hairs from thr
white ones, for the use of the periwig makers. Were
he and I to count the grains in a bushel of wheat for a
wager, he would certainly prove the winuer.”

514. Colling and Steevens.— Mrs. Johnson’s Dealh.

When one Collins, a sleep-compelling divine of
Hertfordshire, with the assistance of counsellor Hard.
inge, published a heavy half-crown pamphlet against
Mr. Steeveus, Gargick asked the Doctor, what he thoughr
of this attack on his coadjutor. I regard Colins's
performance,” replied Johnaon, ¢ as 8 great gun with-
oyt powder or shot.” When the adme Collins after-

(1) Mr. Steevens himsolf. — C.

(2) See antd, Vol. IL p.15.—C.

(8) The mnouu;nf Bhakspeare, — C,
P o
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wards appetred as editor of®Capgl'y posthumous notes
on Shekepeare, with a preface of bis own, contsining
the following words, — “@\ sudden and most severe
stroke of affliction has left my mind too much dis-
tracted to be capable of engaging i such 8 task (thet of
a further attack on Mr. Steevens), though I am prompted
to it by inclination as well as daty,” — the Dactor asked
to ‘what misfortune the foregoing words referred. Being
told that the critic had lost his wife, Johnson added,
1 believe that the loss of teeth may deprave the voice
of a singer, and thrgt lameness will impede the motions
of a dancing master, but I have not yet been taught to
=gard the death of a wife as the grave of literary

~ertions. When my dear Mrs. Johnson expired, 1
sought relief in my studies, and strove to lose the recol-
lection of her in the toils of literature, Perhaps, how-
cver, ¥ wrong the feelings of this poor fellow. His
wife might have held the pen in his name. Hine ilhz
lachryme, Nay, I think 1 observe, throughout his two
pieces, a woman's igritability, with 2 woman's impotence
of revenge,” Yet such were Johnson’s tender remem.
brances of his own wife, that after her death, though he
bad a whole house at command, he would stuly nowhere
but in a garret, Being asked the reason why he, chose
a situation 8o incommodious, he answered, * Because in
that room only 1 never saw Mrs. Johnson.”

. 815. Frequenting the Theatre.
% Though you brought a tragedy, Sir, meghue,
and at one time were so intimate with Garrick, you
never. appeared to have much theatrigal acquaintence.”
% Bir, while 1 had, in common with other dramatic
- pathors, the libepty of the scenes, without considering
my sdmisgion behind them as » favour, I was frequently
st the theatre. At that period all the wenches knew
me; #0d dropped me a curtsy, as they. pansed on o the
stage. But since poor Goldsmithls last comedy, 1
scarce recollect having seen the inside of a plsyhouse
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To speak the truth, gher®lp emall encouragement there
for a man whose sight and dearing are become 80 im«

perfect as mine. ¥ may i, that, Garrick and Hea

desson excepted, 1 néver mét with a performer who had

studied his art, or cfuld give an intelligible'reason for

what he did.” (1) o

318, Thrale's Table.

 Mrs. Thrale,” Mr. Tyers reports, ¥ knew how to
spread & table with the utmost plenty and elegance ;”
but all who are acquainted with this lady’s domestic
history must know, that, in the present instance, Mr.
Tyers's praise of her is unluckily bestowed. Her hus-
band superintended every dinner set before his guests.
After his death, she confessed her total ignorance in
culinary arrangements. Poor Thrale studied an art of
which he loved the produce, and to which be expired a
‘martyr. Johnson repeatedly, and with all the warmth
of earnest friendship, assured him he was nimis edax
rerum, and that such unlimited imlulgence of his'pa-
late would precipitate his end.

317. Late Hours,

OR the night before the publication of the first edition
of his Shakspeare, he supped with some friends in the
Temple, who kept him up, “* nothing loth,” till past five
the next morning. Much pleasantry was passing on the
subject of cointmentatorship, when, all on a sudden, the,
Doctor, looking at his watch, cried out, *This ia sport
to you, gentlemen ; but you' do not consider there are
at most only four hours between me and crititism

The Doctor is known ‘to have been, like Savage, s
very late visitor ; yet, at whatever hour he returned, he

Te

j(t) This was probebly before his acquaintance with M
Kemble and M, which took the
before bie destt, Hee andl Voi, VL1 p.ost 0 0 T

. .0 8
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never went to bed without » Previstn eall an Mrs. Wil-
liams, the blind lady who for so many years had found
protection under his roof. *Coming home one morning
between four and five, be said to her, “Take notice,
Madam, that for once J am hfre before others are asleep.
As I turned into the court, 1 ran against & knot of
bricklayers.” “ You forges, my deer Sir,"” replied she,
“that these people have all been w-bed, and are now
preparing for their day’s work.” ls it so, then,
Madam 2 1 confess thet circumstance hiad escaped ne.”

818. “ Time to go to Bed.”

Once, and but oncd, he is hnown to hawe had too
much wine; a circunstanice which he himself dis-
covered, on finding one of his sesquipedalian words
hang fire. He then started up, and gravely obscrved,
¢ I think it time we should go to bed.”

' . 3149, Doctoring one’s-scif,

If “a little learning is & dangerous thing” on any
speculative subject, it is eminently more 8o in the prac
tical science of physic. Johnson was tuo frequently his
own doctor. In October, 1784, just before he cute to
London, he had taken an unusual dose of squills, but
without effect. He swallowed the sane quantity on
his arrival here, and it produced a most violent oper-
ation, He did not, as he afterwards confessed, reflect
on the difference between the perished and inefljeacious
vegetable he found in the country, and the fresh and
potent one of the same kind he was sure to meet with
in town. “You find me at present,” saye he, “ mifer~
ing from a prescription of my own. When I sm re-
covered from its consequences, and not till then, 1 shall
know the true state of my natural malady.” From this
peziod, he took no medicine without the bation of
Heberden, What follows is known by W"’ snd by il
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amented —evé nowiiipe:®ps, even by the prebends of
Westminster. () Cal .

320. Jokniow's Funeral,

Johnson asked one of M executots, a few days befora
his death, * Whers do you intedd to bury me?” He
answered, “ In Waestesinster, Abbey.” - ¢ Then,” con-
tinued he, ¢“if my-friends think it worth while to give
me a stone, let it be'placed over me 0 ds to protect my

body. :

On the Monday after his decedse he was interred in
Westminster Abbey. Jhe.carpse was brought from
his bouse, in Bolt Court, to the hiearse, preceded by the
Rev, Mr. Butt and the Rev, Mr, Strahan, about twelve
o'clock. The following was the order of the pro-
Cession : —

Hearse and six.

The executors, viz. Sir Joshua Reynolds, Sir John
IHawkins, and William Scott, LL. D. [Lord Stowell] in
a conch and four. .

Kight coaches and four, containing the Literary
Club, and others of the Doctor’s friends, invited by the
executors ; viz. Dr, Burney, Mr. Malone, Mr. Stecvens,
the Rev. Mr. Strahan, Mr. Ryland, Mr, Hoole, Dr.
Brocklesby, Mr. Cruikshanks, Mr. Nichols, Mr. Low,
Mr. Paradise, General Paoli, Count Zenobia, Dr. Butter,
Mr, Holder, Mr. Seward, Mr. Metcalf, Mr. Bastres,
Mr. Des Moulins, the Rev. Mr. Butt, Dr. Horsley, Dr,
Farmer, Dr. Wright; to whomn may be sdded, Mr.
‘Cooke (who was introduced by Dr. Brocklesby), and
the Doctor's faithful servant, Francis Barber.

Two coaches and four, contsining the pall-bearers,
vig. Mr. Burke, Mr. Windbam, Six,Charles Bunbury,
Sir Joseph Banke, Mr. Colman, and Mr, Langton.

‘his saycasmi agai prebendaries of Westminster,
u&tzu.rlt?:hhﬂy wmﬁm‘c friend Dr. o’!‘fnylor, who was
oae of th, will ‘muprm,.-c‘ S

)
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sodches and four,
nteers, honoured
+ These were the
Mr. Henderson,
, and Mr, G,

After these followed two
filled with gentlemen who, as
themselves by attending
Rev, Mr. Hoole, the Rew, Mr.
Mr, Mickle, Mr,8harp, NH#C.
Nicol. )

Thirteen gentlemen’s carri osed the procession,
which reached the Abbey a It ore one.

The corpse was met at the west door by the pre-
kendaries in residence, to the number of six, in their
surplices and doctor's hoods ; and the officers of the
church, and attendants on the funeral, were then mar.
shall«d in the following order: —

Two vergers,
The Rev. Mr. Strahan.
The Rev. Mr. Butt.
Tne Bopoy.
Sir Joshus Reynolds, s chief mourner and an executor.
8ir John Hawkins and Dr. Scott, as cxecutors,
Thé rest two and two ‘

The body then proceeded to the south cross, and, in
view of the three executors, was deposited by the side
of Mr, Garrick, with the feet opposite to the monumpent
of Shakspeare.

The Rev. Dr. Taylor performed the burial service,
sttended by some gentlemen of the Abbey; but it must
be regretted by all whe continue to reverence the hier-
archy, that the cathedral service was withheld from
* its invariable friend ; and the omission was truly offen~
sive to the audience at large.

How this omission happened, we are unable to ac
count. Perhaps the executors should have asked for
iv; but at all evéiits it should have been performed.
That the fees for opening the ground were paid, was a
matter of indispensable nccessity ; and there can be no
doubt, from the liberality of the present desn and
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R .8 returned, as wan offered in
the case of Dryd wae'done in that of St. Evre-
terbury, ‘“ senouncing the
e church of Westminster
thought fit, in s memory, to give his body
room in the Abbey, ow hitn to be buried there
gratis, so far as thi er were concerned, though he
left 8001, sterling héhin¥ him, which is thought every
way an unaccountable piece of management. How
striking the contrast between 8t Evremond and Johp«
son. (')

{1) “Tt must be told, that a dissausfaction was expressed in
the public papers that he was not buvied with all possible faneral
fites and h Inallp ions and solemnities somethin,
will be forgotten or umitted. Here no disrespect was itended.
The executors did not think themselves justified in doing more
than they did; for only a little cath service, accompahied -
with lights and musie, would have raised the price of interment.
In this matter fees ran high; they could not be excused; and
the expenses were to he paid from the property of the deceased.
His funeral expenses amounted to more than two hundred
pounds, Future monumental charges, be defrayed by the
generosity of sububc[riptqi:?n.”- Gentleman's Muagamine, 1783,

911., probably r. Tyers.
p'lt is'nupposed the {ees were not returned, and it is to be
added, that all Dr. Johnson’s friends, but especially Mr. Malone
and {l . Steevens, were indignant at the mean and selfish spirit
which the dean and chapter exhibited on this occasion ; but they
were especially so against Dr. 'I'n{lur. not only for not havin,

evailed on his colleagues to show more res to his

riend, but for the unfeeling manner in which he himself per-
formed the burial service, ~ C. »
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Part *VL

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY MI§S‘JH_5YNOLDS. (O]

M

[From a MS. entitled “ Recollections of Dr, Jol " communicated.
in 1829, to Mr, Croker, by Mr. Palmer, grand.nephew of Sir Jjoshus
Reynalds. See ante, Vol L p.x.]

321, < Clarissa Harlows.”

Tar first time I was in company with Dr. Johnson,
which was at Miss Cotterel’s(!), I well remember the
flattering notice he took of a lady present, on her say-
ing that she was inclined to estimate the morality of
gvery person according 2s they liked or digliked “ Clarissa
Harlowe.” He was 2 great admirer of Richardson’s
works in general, but of ¢ Clariesa” he always spoke with
the highest enthusiastic praise. He used to say, that it
was the first book in the world for the knowledge it dis-
plays of the human heart.

. 322. Richardson,
Yet of the author I never heard him speak with
any degree of cordiality, but rather s if impressed with
some cause of reséntment agsinst him ; and this has

heenilnPMwsometbing of,;eeloury nottonyenvy,

") [&euﬂ, Vol. I, p.291. ; and Vol. 11, p.xsa]
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on account of Richasgso® having engrossed the atten~
tions and affectionate assidniti#s of several very ingenious
literary ladies, whom be to call his adopted daugh-
ters, and for whom Dr. 'Johnson had conceived 2
paternal affection (partiolerly for two of them, Miss
Carter and Miss Mulso, now Mrs. Chapone), previous
to their acquaintance with Richardson ; and it was said,
that he thought himself neglected by them on bhis
account.
323. Female Friendship.

Dr. Johnson set a higher value upon female friend-
ship than, perbaps, most men; which may reasonably be
supposed was not 2 little enhaneed by his acquaintance
with those ladies, if it was not originally derived from
them. To their society, doubtless, Richardson owed
that delicacy of sentiment, that feminine excellence, as
I may say, that so peculiarly distinguiches his writings
from those of his own sex in general, how high soever
they ‘“may soar above the other in the more dignified

aths of literature, in scientific' investigations, and
abstruse inquiries.
324, What is Love ?

Dr. Johnson used to repeat, with very apparent
delight, some lines of & poem written by Miss Mulso :—

¢ Say, Stells, what i% love, whose cruel power

Robs virtue of content, and youth of joy?

‘What nymph or goddess, in what fatal hour,
Produced to light the mischief-making boy

+ Some say, by Idleness and Pleasure bred,
The smiling babe on beds of roses lay;
There with soft honey'd dews by Fancy fed,
His infunt beauties open’d omsthe day.” (1) |

(1) Johnson paid the first of those stanzas the great and un-
deserved comipliment of quoting it in his Dictionary, under the
word ¢ QuATRAIN."=C." -



204 JOHNSONIANA.'
R

1825 AWIngy |
Dr.Johnson had an yincommonly retehtive memory for
every thing thak appeared t¥ him worthy of observation,
‘Whatever he met with in reading, larly poetry, I
believe he seldom req}lired a ¥evisal to be able to repeat
verbatim. If not literally so, hus deviations were
generally improvements. This was the case, in some
respects, in Shenstone’s poem of “The Inn,” which I
learned from hearing Dr. Johnson repeat it ; and I was
surprised, on sceing it lately among the author's works
for the first time, to find it so different. One stanza he
seems to have extemporised himself : —
“ And once again 1 shape my way
Through rain, through shine, through thick aud thin,
Secure to meet, at close of day,
A kind reception at an mnn.” (1)

826. Quick Reading.

He always read amazingly quick, glancing his eye
from the top to the bottom of the page in an instant.
If he made any pausc, it was a compliment to the
work ; and, after seesawing over it a few minutes,
generally repeated the passage, cspecially if it was
m. ’

827. Pope's  Essay on Man.”

One day, on taking up Pope’s ¢ Essay on Man,”
a particular passage seemed more than ordinarily to en-
gage his attention ; so much so, indeed, that, contrary to
his usnal custom, after he had left the book and the
seat in which he was sitting, he returned to revise it,
turning over the pages with anxiety to find it, and then

# Passions, though sclfish, if their means be fair
List under Reason, and descrve her care;

(1) [Bee antz, Vol V1. p. 82.]
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These ﬁ Mﬂm & nobler aim,

Eznlt take some virtue’s name.”
His task, propably, was tifjfiwhole paragraph, but these
lines onl;' wergleudible. ’ ,,

828. Favourite Versss.
He scemed much to delight in reeiting verses, par-
ticularly from Pope. Among the many I have had the
of hearing him recite, the conclusion of the
*¢ Dunciad,” and his «“ Epistle to Jervas,” scemed to
claim Jus highest admiration : —

@ Led by some rule that guides, but not constrains,
And fimeh’d more through happiness than pams,” ()

he used to remark, was a union that constituted the ul-
timate degree of excellence in the fine arts.

Two lines from Pope’s ““ Universal Prayer™ I have
heard him quote, in very serious conversation, as his
theological creed : —

“ And binding Nature fast in fate,
Left free the humart will.”

Some lines also he used to repeat in his best manner,
written in memory of Bishop Boulter (), which 1 be-
lievg are not much known : =

Some write their wrongs in marble: he, more just,
Btoop'd down serene and wrote them in the dust;
Trod under foot, the sport of cvery wind,

Swept from the earth, and blotted from his mind.
There, secrct in the grave, he bade them he,

And gricved they could not 'scape the Almighty's eye.”

829. Goldemith.
Of Goldsmith’s * Traveller” he used to speak in
terms of the highest commendafion. A lady(Y) I

(1) Epistle to Jervas, — Rryxorps,
(2) By Dr. Madden. Sae anté, Vol IL. p. 74 — C»
(8) Miss Reynolds hersetf, — C,
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remember, who *had the Jlesre pf hearing Dr. John-
son read it from the beginning {0 the end on its first
coming tut, 4o testify her gdmiration of it, exclaimed,
“ I never mor# shall think Dr. Goldsmith ugly.”

In having thougbt so, howgver, she was by no means
singular ; an instance of which 1 am rather inclined to
mention, because it involves a remarkable one of Dr.
Johnson’s ready wit: for this lady, onc evening heing in
a large party, was called upon after supper for her toast,
and seeming embarrassed, she was desired to give the
ugliest man she knew ; and she immediately named Dr.
Goldsmith, on which a lady (') on the other side of the
table rose up and reachwd across to sheke hands with
her, expresring some desire of being better acquainted
with her, it being the firar. time they had met ; on which
Dr. Johnson said, © Thus the ancients, on the com-
mencement of their friendships, used to sacrifice a beast
betwixt them.”

Sir Joshua, T have often thought, never gave a more
m.nkmg proof of his eaccllence in portrait-peinting, than
in giving dlgmty to ‘Dr Goldsmith's countenance, and
yet preserving a strong likeness, But he drew after his
wind, or rathex his genius, if I may be allowed to make
that distinction; assimilating the one with his convers-
ation, the other with his works.

Dr. Goldemith's cast of countenance, and indeed his
whole figure from head to foot, impressed every one at
first sight with an idee of his being a low mechanic ;
perticularly, I believe, & journeyman tailor, A little
concurring instance of this I well remember. Dne day
at Sir Joshua Reypolds’s, in company with some gentle-
men and ladjes, he was relating with great indignation
en insult be had just reccived from some gentleman he
had sccidentally met (I think at a coffe¢.house). * The
fellow,” he smid, “took me for a tailor 1 on which all

(1) Mxs, Cholmondcley. — Rxraoyps.
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the pa;‘ty either wm or fhowed they suppressed
ala N ty o Uy .

Dr. Johnsor seemad to.Jile much wore kindness for
Goldsmith, than Gol ad for him. He always
appeared to be overawed y. Johnsen, particularly when
in company with people of any cansequence, always as
if impressed with some fear of disgrace ; and, indeed,
well he migit. 1 have been witness tp many mortifica-
tions he has suffered in Dr., Johnson’s company: one
day in particular, at Sir Joshua's table, a gentleman to
whom he was talking his best stopped him, in the midst
of his discourse, with *“ Hush ! hush! Dr. Johnson is
going to say something.”

At another time, a gentleman Who was sitting between
Dr. Johnson and Dr, Goldsmith, and with whom he had
been disputing, remarked to another, loud emough for
Goldsmith to hear him, © That he had a fine time ot
it, between Ursa major and Ursa minor ! (1)

830. Talking one’s best.

Mr. Baretti used to remark, with a smile, that Dr.
Johnson always talked his best to the ladies. But, in-
deed, that was his general practice to all who would
fungisﬁ him with a subject worthy of his discussion ;
for, what was yery singular in him, he would rarely, if
ever, begin any subject hiraself, but. would sit silent (2)
till something was particularly addressed to him, and if
that happened to lead to any scientific or moral inquiry,
his benevolence, I believe, mote immediately incited

+ (1) This is a striking mstance of the easy fabrication of what
are called anecdotes, anit of how, }ittle even the best authorities
can be relied on in such matters. The real anecdote was of
Doctor Major and Doctor Minor (sce gnté, Vol. IV. 1‘:..98.),
by uo means so happy as the fabrication ; and the title of Ursa
M(ipor was applied to Johuson by old Lord Auchinlech (antd,
Vol. V. p.132.), From these two facts the pleasant fol
quoted by Miss Reynolds was no doubt compounded. — C.
(2) See ante, Vol. IV. Pl =C,
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him to expatiste on it for theagdification of the ignoraut
than fdr al::y other motive whate¥¥r.

381." Punishment of Cminals. — Original Sin.

One day, on a lady’s telligg him that she had read
Parnell's ¢ Hermit” with dissatisfaction, for she could
not help thigking that thieves and murderers, who were
such immediate ministers from Heaven of good to man,
did not deserve such punishments as our laws inflict,
Dr. Johnson spoke such an eloquent oration, so deeply
philosophieal, as indeed afforded a most :triking nstance
of the truth of Baretti's observation, but of which, to
my great regret, I can give no corroborating proof, my
mempry furmehing mé with nothing more than barely
the general tendency of s arguments, which was to
prove, that though it might be said that wicked men, as
well g8 the good, were ministers of God, because in the
moral sphere the good we enjoy and the ewl we suffer
are administered to us by man, yet, as Infinite Goodness
could not inspire or influence man to act wickedly, but,
on the contrary, it Was his divine property to produce
good out of evil, and as man was endowed with free-wall
%0 sct, or to refrain from acting wickedly, with know-
ledge of good and evil, with conscience to admonish, and
to direct him to choose the one and to reject the other,
be was, therefore, as cniminal 1n the sight of God and of
man, and a8 deserving punishment for his evil deeds, as
if no geod had resulted from them.

And yet, though, to the best of my remembrance,
this was the sabstance of Dr. Johuson's discourse in
answer to the lady’s observation, I am rather apprehen-
sive that, in some respects, it may be thought incousistent
with his general assertations, that man was by nature
‘much mere inchned Yo evil than to good. But it would ill
become tme % expatiste on such a subject.

Yet, what ¢am be said to reconcile his opinion of the
natral tzndemcy of the human heart to evil with his
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own zealous virtuo hsions 7 Nothing, perhaps,
at least by me, hat ¢igfs opinion, 1 believe, was
founded upon religious iples relating to original
sin; and 1 well remem at; when disputing with &

person on this subject, who thought that nature, reason,
and virtue were the constituent principles of humanity,
he would say, ¢ Nay, nay, if man is by nature prompted
to act virtuously, all the divine precepts of the Gospel,
all its denunciations, all the laws enasted by man to
restrain man from evil, had been needless.”

352. Sympathy.

It is certain that he would scarcely allow any one to
feel mueh for the distresses of bthers ; or whatever he
thought they might feel, he was very apt to impute
to causes that did no honour to human nature. In-
deed, I thought him rather too fond of Rochefoucault
maxims.

3%3. Evil Propensions,

The very strict watch he appdrently kept over his
mind seems to correspond with his thorough conviction
of nature’s evil propensions ; but it might be as likely in
consequence of his dread of those peculiar ones, what-
ever®they were, which attended, or rather constituted,
his mental malady, wluch, I have observed, might
probably have incited him so often to pray ; and I im-
pute it to the same cause, that he so frequently, with
great earnestness, desired his intimate acquaintance to
pray for him, apparently on very slight occasions of
corporeal disorder.

884. Morbid Melancholy.

An axiom of his was, that the paibs and miseries in-
cident to lmman life far outweighed its happiness and
good. Bu¢ much may be seid in Dr. Johnson's justi-
Beation, supposing this notion should not meet with

VOL. IX. P
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universal approbation, he having, it is probable, imbibed
it in the early part of his life wh# under the pressure
of adverse fortune, and mn_cvery petiod of 1t under
the still heavier preswure and more adver« 1nflucnce of
Nature herself ; for 1 have oltgn heard Inm lument that
he inherited from hus father 2 merbd dispastion both
of body and of mind —an oppiessive melancholy, wuck
rohbed bim of the eommon cnjovinonts of hfe, (1)

Indeed, he secmed to stnsgle ahinest mees-antly with
some mental ¢vil, and otien, by the opression of s
count«nance atul the wouon of his hpe appraredd to be
offeriag up some ¢yaculation to Hoavea to remeve ot
But 1 Lot or near the appuoach of auy gron festival,
he would genetal'y rett from the company to a corme
of f room, Lut most conunonly behial @ window-
curtam, to pray, 4and with sach eneteny, and m ¢ v d
a winsper, that cvery word was heand distisetly, pat
ticglatly the Lords Prayar and the Apoals €Cirud,
with which he consantly conduded his devouons,
Sometunes some words would anphat wully escape hum
in his ueual toue of vore

Probably g studions wtunton w the soeret workn, rs
of his pocubis mental mfnnaty, topether with hia
expspence of divane aserstanes cv-opaatng with his
reasoning faculues, tu repel 1ts foree, may have proved
in the higuest degree ennducive to the eaaltaton of his
prety, and the pre-enuntnee of his wasdom.  And 1
think it equally probable, that all lus vawiral defects
were conducive to that »ud ; for bang «o pecubarly de.
barred from the enjoyment of thowe amusements which
the eye and the car afford, doubtless he sought more
assiduously for those gratifications which scientifir pur-
suits or phxlouopluci meditation bestow.

(1) This last ph was onigmally written, “ternfying
melanchaly, which he was sometimes apprehensive bordersd on
insgnity,® " This Muss Reynolds softened into the remark as 38
stands sbove, = C.
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335. ng and Musie.

These defects sufficiently gcount for his insensibility
of the charins of music A{;f painting, being utterly
incapable of receiving any delight from the one or the
other, particularly from p#inting, his sight being more
deficient than his hearing. :

Of the superficies of the fine arts, or vigible objects
of taste, he could have had but an imperfect idea ; but
as 1o the invisible principles of a natural good taste,
doubtless he was possessed of these in the most cminent
dezree, and 1 should have thought it a strange incon-
sistency indeed in his character, had he really wanted a
tast for music ; but as a proof that he did not, I think
I had need only mention, that he wus remarkably fond
of Dr. Burney'» © istory of Music (!),” and that he
sa: | it showed that the author understood the philosophy
of music better than any man that cver wrote on that
subject.

It is certain that, when in the company of com
noisseurs, whose conversation has furned chiefly upa
the merits of the attractive charms of painting, perhaps
of pictures that were immediately under their inspec-
tion, Dr. Johnson, I have thought, used to appear as if
consgjous of his unbecoming situation, or rather, I might
say, suspicious that it was an unbecoming situation.

But it was observable, that he rather avoided the dis-
covery of it; for when asked his opinion of the like-
ness of any portrait of a friend, he hes generally evaded
the guestion, sud if obliged to examine it, he has held
the picture most ridiealously, yuite close to his eye, just-
ag he held his book. But he was g0 unwilling to ex-
poe thpt défect, that he was much displeated with Sir

.

.‘ﬂn) Miss Reynolds will hardly convince any one that Dr
Johnsorr was fond of music by Froving'tlmt he was fond-of his
friend Dr. Bul.*ln'?'s  History of Music.” The truth is, he held,
both painting music in great contempt, becanse his orgaus

him no adeyuate peroeptéon of either, — C.
l’
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Joshua, T remember, for ing him with his book
held in that manner, which, I ve, was the cause of
that picture being left unfigished.” (1)

8806. Religion and Morafity.— Good-breeding.

On every occasion that had the least tendency to de-
preciate religion or morality, he totally disregarded all
forms or rules of good-breeding, as utterly unworthy of
the slightest consideration. But it must be confessed,
that he sometimes suffered this noble principle to trans«
grers its due bounds, and to extend even to thosc who
were anywise connected with the person who had
offended him.

337. Republicans.

Mis treatment of Mr. Tsrael Wilkes (*) was mild in
comparison of what a gentleman () met with from him
one day at Sir Joshua Reynolds’s, a barrister at law and
a man of fashion, who, on discoursing with Dr. (then
Mr.) Johnson on the laws and government of different
nations (I remember particularly those of Venice), and
happening to speak of them in terms of high approbation:
¢ Yes, 8ir,” says Johnson, * all republican rascals think
as you do.” How the conversation ended I have forgot,
it wasso many years ago ; but that he made no apulogy
to the gentleman I am very sure, nor to amy person
present, for such an outrage against society.

) 8388, Influence of Age,

. Of latter years he grew much more companionable,
and I have heard him say, that he knew himself to be
®. *“In my younger days,” he would eay, g‘ it is

.(1) "This, however} or a similar picture, was finished and en-
m as gp frontispiece of Murphy” edition of Dr. Johnson’s

(&) See ansé, Vol. V1. p. 185,
{8) Mr. Biliot, — Rrxxotos.
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true 7 was much incliged®¥-treat mankind with asperity
and contempt ; but I found it answered no good end.
I thougat it wiser and by to take the world as it
goes. Besides, as T have #dvanced in life I have had
more reason to be satisfied with it. Mankind have
treated me with more kindness, and of course I have
more kindness for them. o

839. Influence of Fortune.

In the latter part of his life, indeed, his circum-
stances were very different from what they were in the
beginning. Before he had the pension, he literally
dressed like a beggar (1) ; and from what I have been
told, he as literally lived as such ; at least as t6 com«
mon conveniences in his apartments, wanting even a
chair tosit on, particularly in his study, where agentleman
who frequently visited him whilst writing his ldlers
constantly found him at his desk, sitting on one with
three legs ; and on rising from it, he remarked that Dr.
Johnson never forgot its defect, byt would either hold
it in his hand or place it with great composure against
some support, taking no notice of its imperfection to his
visitor. Whether the visitor sat on a chair, or on a
pile of folios (¥), or how he sat, I never remember to
have been' told.

840, Cer¢mony to Ladies. .

He particularly piqued himself upon his nice ob-
servance of ceremonious punctilios towards ladies. A
remarkable instance of this was his never suffering any
lady to walk from his house tv her carriage, through
Bolt Court, unattended by himself to hand her into it
(at Jeast I have reason to suppose it to be his general
custom, from his constant performance of it to those

1) See m Miss Hawkins's A how different
Hn(ag)pwaw was after the ::n:':::. —“é.?m
(8) Bee'antd, p. 172, = C.
+ P8
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with whom he was the mosg dntimately soquainted)-
and if any obstacle prevented it9rom driving off, there
he would stand by the dggr of it, and gather a mob
around him ; indeed, they would begin to gather the
moment he appeared handing the lady down the steps
into Fleet Street. But to describe his appesrance —
his important air — that indeed cannot be described ;
and his morning habiltments would excite the utmost
astonishment in my reader, that a man in his scnses
conld think of stepping outside his deor in them, or
even to be seen 8t home, Sometimes he exhibited
himself at the distance of eight or ten doors from Bolt
Court, to get at the earriage, to the no small diversion
of the populace. (') *

341. Johnson's Dress.— Miss Cotterel.

His best dress was, in lus early times, 50 very mean,
that one afternoon as be was following some ladies
up stairs,on a visit to a lady of tashion (Muss Cotterel (2),
the servant, not knowing him, suddenly seized him by
the shoulder, and ekclaimed, *“ Where are you going »”
striving at the same time to drag him back ; but a
gentleman (*) who was a few steps behind prevented
her from doing or eaying more, and Mr. Johuson
growled all the way up stairs, as well he might! He
seemed much chagrined and discomposed. Unluckily,
«whilst in this humour, & lady of high rank (4) happen-

1) [See antd, Vol. VI. p. 25—C.]

(2) His acquaintance with tins lady and her mster, who mar-
ned Dean Lewis, continued to the of his life. He
says in one of his letéers to Mrs. "Thrale, ¢ 1 know not whether
1 told you that my old friend Mrs. Cottercl, now no longer
Muss, has called to see me. M, Lewis 18 not woll, —April 26.
1784, It is gratifyipg to observe how many of Johnson's car-
biest Friends continued 50 to the last, - C,

(8) Swr Joshua (then Mr.) Reynolds. — C.

{4) Lady Frzroy. — Miss Rrynovns;eSee ant?, Vol. L.
e 293,, where this story is told of the Duchess of Argyll and
another lady of high rank - that other lady was no doubt the
person erronecusly designated bv Miss Reynolds as Lady Fits-

s
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ing to call upon terel, he was most violently
offcnded with her f0F not introducing him to her lady-
ahp, and still more so fgi her seemmg to show more
att'ntion to her than to #m. After sitting some time
silent, meditating howgto doum Miss Cotterel, he ad-
dressed himsclf to Mr. Reynolds, who sat next him,
and, after a few mtroductory words, with a loud voice
saud, ¢ T wonder which of us two could get most money
at hus trade in one week, were we to work hard at it
fron morning tll mght” I don’t remember the
answer ; but I know that the lady, rising soon after,
vent away without knawang what trade they were of.
She might probably suspeet Mr. Johnson to he a peor
author by his dress ; and becatise the trade of neither a
blackemith, a porter, or a chairman, which she probably
would have taken him for in the street, was not quite
s0 quttable to the place she saw him in.  This incident
he used to mention with great glee — how he had
douwned Miss Cotierel, though at the same tune he pro-
fussed a great triendship and esteern for that lady.

842. Dr. Baruard. — < Forty-five.”

1t is certain, for such Lind of mortifications, he never
expressed any conceru ; but on other occasions he has
shown an amisble suirow (V) for the offence he has
given, particularly if it seemed to involve the slightest
disrespect to the church or to its ministers.

1 shall never forget with what regret he spoke of
the rude reply he mude to Dr. Barnard, on his saying
that men never improved after the age of forty-five.

. She probably was Elirabeth Cosby, wife of Lord Au,
ml-‘nzro;,mdgrmdmtlmofﬂ:epu;mtl)ukeof(i D,

(1) “ He repented just as ceminly., however, if be had been
led to prawe any person or thmg by secident more than he
thought 1t deserved ; and was on such occawons comically ear-
nest to destroy thegm or pleasure he bad umintentionally
gven,"— Fiozu. — (. .

I3
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“ Thatis not true, Sir,” sai nson.  You, who
perhaps are forty-eight, may stif®improve, if you will
try : I wish you would set ghont it ; and I am afraid,”
he added, * there is great room for it ;" and this was
said in rather a large party of,ladies and gentlemen at
dinner. Boon after the ladies withdrew from the table,
Dr. Johnson followed them, and, sitting down by the
lady of the house, he said, ““ I am very sorry for having
spoken so rudely- to the dean.” * * You very well may,
Sir.”  “ Yes,” he said, it was highly improper to
spesk in that style to a minister of the Gospel, and I
am the more hurt on refiecting with what mild dignity
he received it.” When the dean came up into the
drawing-room, Dr. Joltmson immediately rose from his
seat, and made him sit on the sofa by him, and with
such a beseeching lock for pardon, and with such fond
gestures — literally smoothing down his arms and his
knees ~— tokens of penitence, which were so graciously re~
ceived by the dean as to make Dr. Johnzon very happy,
and not a little added to the esteem and respect he had
previously entertained‘for his character.

The next morning the dean called on Sir Joshua
Reynolds with the following verses : —

¢ ] lately thought no man alive
Could e’er improve past forty-five,

' And ventured to assert it.

The abservation was not new,
But seem'd to ine so just and true
That none could controvert it.

& ¢ No, 8Bir,’ says Johnson, ¢ ’tis not s03
*T'is your mistake, and 1 can show
An instance, if you doubt it.,
_ You, who perhaps are forty-cight,
‘May still impfove, 'tis not too late
1 wish 'you'd set about it.’
« Encouraged thus to mend my faults,
I tuirn’d his coupselin my thoughts
‘Which way 1 could apply its-
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Genws 1 kn past my reach,
For who cap what pone can teach ?

And wit —1 not buy 1t.
« Then come, my fri and try your skill ;
You may ioprovegme 1f you wall,

(My books are at a dirtpoce),
‘With you I'll hive and learn, and then
Inctead of books I shall vead men,

So lend me your asustance.

% Dear kght of Plyrapton (1), teach me how
To suffer with unelouded brow
And smile serene as thine,
The jest uncouth and truth severe ;
Like thee to tuin my deafgst ear,
Aud calinly drink ruy wine.

% Thou say’st not only skill 18 guin'd,
But genus, too, may be attan'd,
By studious ivitation ;

Thy temper nuld, thy genius fine,
1'll study till I makc thom mme
By constant meditation.,

# Thy art of pleasing tcach me, Garnick,
Thou who reverest odes Pindaric (2)
A second time read o'er 5
Oh'! could we read thee backwards too,
Last thirty years thou shouldst review,
And charm us thirty more,

% If I have thoughts and can't express 'em,
Gibbon shall teach me how to dress 'ema
In terms select and terse;
Jones teach me modesty and Greek ;
Snuth, how to think ; Burke, how to speak 3
And Beauclerk to converse.

(é)BuJommReynoMsmhornuPlymwanem

(2) A bhumorous attempt of Garnick's to resd one of Cume
berland’s odes backwards.  8ec anté, Vol, VL. p. 168 — C,
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“¢ Let Johnson teach me to place
In fairest ight each grace;
From tum 1'U learn to write 5
Copy his fiec and ea style,
And from the roughness of his file
Grow, ke hnuselff polite.”

343. Scepticism,

Talking on the subject of scepticasm, he said, ¢ The
eyes of the mind are like the eyes of the body ; they can
see only at such a distance : but becavse we cannot see
beyond this point, is there nothing beyond it ? ”

344. Want of Memory.

Talking of the want of memory, he said, * No, Sir,
it is not true ; in general every person hasan equal
capacity for reminiscence, and for one thing as well a»
another, otherwise it would be like a person complaimng
that he could hold silver in his hand, but could not hold
wpper.ll

,345. Genius.

“ No, Sir,” he once said, ¢ people are not born with
a particular genius for particular employments or studies,
for 1t would be hike saying that a man could see & great
way east, but could not west. It is good sense apnhed
with diligence to what was at first a mere accident, and
which, by great application, grew to be called, by the
generality of mankind, a particular genjus.”

846. Imaginetion.

Some person advanced, that a lively imagination dis-
qualified the mind from fixing steadily upon objects
which required serious and minute investigation. Jonn-
son. “ It is true, Pir, a vivacious quick imagination
does sometimes give a confused idea of things, and
which do not fix deep, though, at the same time, he
has a capacity to fix them in his memory, if he would
endeavour at it, It being like a man that, when be is
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running, does not- rvations on what he meets

with, and conseq “mot impressed by them ; but-

he has, nevertheless, Waaf stopping and inform-

ing himself.” e . :
847. Congpience and Shame.

A gentleman was mentioning it as a remark of
an acquaintance of his, * that he never knew but
one person that was completely wicked:”  Jomnson.

¢ 8ir, T don’t know what you mean by a person com-
pletely wicked.” Genreoman. * Why, any one that
has entirely got rid of all shame.” Jonnson. © How
is he, then, completely wicked 2 He must get rid, too,
of all conscience.” GrnrLEMAN. “ I think conscience
and shame the same thing.”® Jomsson. “I am sur-
prised to hear you say so; they spring from two dif-
ferent sources, and are distinct perceptions: one respects
this world, the other the next.” A Lapv. “I think,
however, that a person who has got rid of chame is in
a fair way to get rid of conscience.” Jomnson.  Yes, "tis
a part of the way, 1 grant; but there are degrees at
which men stop, some for the fear of men, some for the
fear of God: shame arises from the fear of mén, con-
science from the fear of God.” ]

L ]
'848. Bennet Langton., N

'Dr. Johnson seemed to delight in drawing cbnrn-
ters ; and when he did so con amore, delighted every
one that heard him, Indeed, I cannot say I ever heard
him draw any eon odio, though Re professed himself to
be, or at least to Jove, & good hater. But I have .re-
marked that his distike of any ene seldom prampted Lim
to say much more then'that the fellow is a dblockhead, a
poor creature, or some such epithet. I shall never
forget the exalted character he of his friend Mr,
Langton, nor with what energy, what fond delight, he
expatiated in his praise, giving him every excellence
thet nature could bestow, and every perfection that
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humanity could acquire. (1)’ %@em-y lady was pre-
sent, Miss Hannah More, who perhaps inspired him
with an umisual ardour to eine, which indeed he did
with redoubled lustre, deserving himself the praises he
bestowed: not but I have éften heard him speak in
terms equally high of Mr. Langton, though more con-
cisely expressed.
: 849. Mrs. Thrale.

On the praisez of Mrs, Thrale he used to dwell with
a peculiar delight, a paternal fondness, expressive of
conscious exultation in being so intimately acquainted
with her. One dujin speaking of her to Mr. Harris,
author of * Hermes,” and expatiating on her various
perfections, — the solidity of her virtues, the brilliancy
of her wit, and the strength of her understanding, &ec.
— he quoted some lines (a stanza, I believe, but from
what author 1 know not), with which he concluded his
most eloquent eulogium, and of these I retained but
the two last lines (%) ;' —

« Virtues — of stich & generous kind,
Good in the last recesses of the mind.”

* 850. Johnson's Benevolence. .

. It will doubtless appear highly paradoxical to the
generality of the world to say, that few men, in his
ordinary disposition, 6r common frame of mind, could
be more inoffensive than Dr. Johnson ; yet surely those
who knew his uniform benevolence, and its actuating
principles — steady virtue, and true holiness — will
readily agree with me, that peace and good-will towards
man were the natural emanations of his heart. -

Y shaill never forget the impression I felt in Dr.
Johnson’s favour, the'first time Y was in his company,

(1) See ans?, Val.VIIL p.279.—C.

2} Being so icularly engaged as not to be able to attend
h(ﬂlm i lt,l‘;.u-— Miss RevNoLbs.
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on his saymg, that e returned to his lodgings, at
one or two o’clock 'moming, he often saw poor
children asleep on olds end stalls, and that he
used to put pennies’ their bands to buy them a

breakfast. (1)
s Sunday. s

He slways carried a religious treatise in his pocket
on a Sunday, and he used to encourage me to relate to
him the particular parts of Seripture I did not under-
stand, and to write them down as they océurred to me
in reading the Bible.

352. Johnaon's Reodfition.

When repeating to me one day Grainger’s ¢ Ode on
Solitude,” 1 shall never forget the concordance of the
sound of his voice with the grandeur of those images ;
nor, indeed, the gothic dignity of his aspect, his
look and manner, when repeating ‘sublime passages.
But what was very remarkable, though his cadence in
reading poetry was so judiciously emphatical as to give
additional force to the words wttered, yet in reading
prose, particularly on common or familiar subjects,
narrations, essays, letters, &c., nothing could be more
injudicious than his manner, beginning every period
with a pompous accent, and reading it with a whine,
or with a kind of spasmodic struggle for utterance ; and
this, not from any natural infirmity, but from a strange
singularity, in reading on, in one breath, as if he had
made a resolution not to respire till he had closed the
sentence.

858. Johnson's Gestisulations.

1 believe rio one has described his extraordinary ges.

tures or antics (%) with his hnnds and feet, particularly

(? And this at a time when he himself was living on pennies.

(2 Mr. Boswell frequently ( Vol. 1. p. 161,; Vol. IV. p.5.)
r. Whyte (anté, Vol I( p 2 .,so.pvoa’\r p. 268. )? have
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when paesing over the thresho) a door, or rather be.
fore he would venturc to pass ugh any doorway.
On entering Sir Joshua’s house with poor Mrs. Wil-
liams, 8 blind lady who lived® with hum, he would quit
her hand, or else whirl her algput on the steps as he
whirled and twisted about to perform his gesticulations;
and ae soon as he had finished, he would give a sudden
spring, and make such an extensive stride over the
threshold, as if he was trying for a wager how far he
could stride, Mys, William- standing groping ahout out-
side the door, unless the scrvant took hold of her hand
to conduct her in, leaving Dr. Johneon to perform at
the parlour door much the same excreise over again.

But it was not only a® the entrance of a door that he
exhibited such strange manaruvres, but across a room or
in the street with company, he bas stopped on a sudden,
ss if he had recollected his task, and began to perform
it there, gathering a mob round him ; and when he
had finished would hasten to his companion (who pro-
bably had walked on before) with an air of great satis-
faction that he had dohe his duty.

One Sunday morning, a< I was walking with him
in Twickenham meadows, he began his anties both with
his feet aud hands, with the latter as if he was holding
the reins of 2 horse like a jockey on full speed. But
to deseribe the strange positions of his feet is a difficult
task ; sumetimes he would make the back part of his
heels to touch, sometimes his toes, as if he wes aiming
at meking the form: of a triangle, at least the two sides
of one. 'Though indeed, whether these were his ges-
tures on this particular occasion in Twickenham mea.
dows I do not recollect, it is so long since ; but I well
recsenstber that they were so extraordinary thst men,

described bis gestures very strikingly, though ot quite in 0
mich tetasl & Miss Reynclds. Dr. Boowel's descisptions 1be
raust have seen, ==
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women, and children. ted round him, lmglnng At
last we sat down on st of wood by the river side, -
and they nearly dispe ‘'when he pul!e.d out of his '

pocket Grotius * De meafeﬂtel:yzonw, over which he
seesawed at such a violentJate as to excite the curiosity
of some people at a distance to come and ‘see what was
the matter with him. .

We drank tea that afternoon at Sir John Hawking’ 8,
and on our return I was surprised to hear Dr. Johnson's.
minute criticism on Lady Hawkins’s dress, vdgﬁevery
part of which almest he found fault. Jt was aiffazing,
so short-sighted as he was, how very observant he was
of appearances in dress and behaviour, nay, even of the
deportment of servants while waiting at table. One day,
as his man Frank was attending at Sir Joshua Reynolds’s
table, he observed, with somec emotion, that he had
placed the salver under his arm. Nor would the con-
duct of the company, blind as he was to his own many
and strange peculiarities, escape his animadversion on
some occasions. He thought the use of water-glasses
a strange perversion of the idea of refinement, and. hat
a great dislike to the use of a pocket-handkerchief at
meals, whan, if he happened to have oceasion for one,
he would rise from his chair and go to some distance,
with" his back to the company, and perform the oper-
stion as-silently as. pessible.

854, Carving. — Johnson at Table.

Few people, I have heard him say, understood the
art. of carving bettor than himself; but that it would be
highly indecorous in him to ettempt it in company,
being so near-sighted, that it required s suspension of his
breath during the operation,

It must be owned, indeed, that &t was to beregreteed
that he did not practise a litﬁa of that delicacy in eating,
for he appesred to want breath more at that time thaw
usual, ' Itis certain that he did not appear to the best ad-



| ou4- ‘ JPPNSONTANA,
t of this h;'wu per-

vanttp“ﬂle‘hmr'&
y to bis being totally

fw&‘ upfunscious, nwm

£xpressions of ghe human

m , e could halvee ng'gonception
at owu most ase&:,pn thing
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defects or perfections, he generaily better than
most men ; paytly, perhaps, from a desire to excite ad-

miration of his ty, of which he was not a little
ambitious <= gk 1 heard him say, and I have often
perccived, “could not distinguish any man’s fuce
half a yard dist tﬁ-o:p, -him, not even his most inti-
nate acquain

That Dr. Johnsor' poesessed the essential principles
of politeness and of good taste (which I suppose are the
same, at least ooncomltant), none who knew his virtues
and his genius will, I imtigine, be dieposed to dispute.
But why they remained with lnm, like gold in the ore,
unfashioned and nnseen, except in his hrerary capacity,
no person that I know of has made any inquiry, though
in general it has been spoken of as an unaccountable
inconsistency in his character. Much, toa, may be said
in excuse for an apparent asperity of manners whmh
was, at times et least, the natural effect of those inhe-
rent mental infirmities to which he was subject. His
corporeal defects also contributed largely to the singu-
larity of his manners; and a little reflection on the
disqualifying influence of blindness and deafness would
luggut many apologies for Dr. Johnson’s want of po-

The yarliculu instince I have just mentioned, of his
inability to discriminate the features of any one’s face,
deserves perhaps move than any other to be taken into

. eonudmﬁon, wanting, as he did, the aid of those intel-
ligent signs, or insinuations, which the countenance
displays in social converse ; and which, in their slightest
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“hearing, ¥perhaps, hHiSihusy dating milpners . may
be equalf-ascribed, which not clyded him from
the perolifion wf the $dpressive of the voice of
others, but_froné Jearing the boisterqus souind, of his
own: and ¥ -1 believe, more-condycl to fix
upon his_characigtthe gefieral stifma of {Ji-breeding,
than his Joud imypértous tone of yoice, yﬁﬂ apparently

heightened the slightest\mmmt &g of harsh re-

proof ; and, with his correspon B, had an in-
timid iing influence on” those “who ™ not mnch
acqua nted with him, and exéiied a degfee of rescntment

which his words in ordinary cfcumistances would not
have provoked. 1 have often heard him on such occa-
sions express great surprise, that what he had said could
have given any offence.

Under such disadvantages, it was not much to be
wondcred ‘at that Dr. Johiisen should have committed
many blunders and absurdities, and excited surprise and
resentment in company ; one in particalar I remember.
Being in oompany with Mr. Garrick and some others.
who were unknown to Dr. Johnson, he was saying
somgthing tending to the disparagement of the character
or of the works of a gentleman present — 1 have forgot
which; on which Mr. Garrick touched his foot under

" the table; but he still went on, and Garrick, much
alarmed, touched him a second time, and, 1 believe, the
third ; - last Johnson exclained, ¢ David, David, is it
you? " What makes you tread on my toes so > This
little ariecdote, perhaps, indicates as much the want of
prudence, in Dr. Johnson as: the want of sight. But
had he at first seen Garrick’s cxpressive countenance,,
and {probably) the embarrassment of the rest of the com-
‘pany on the-occasion, it doubtless would not have hap-

1t were alio much to be wished, in justice fo 1.
YOk 1X. ‘ Q
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Johnson’s character for good%ners, that many joen
far and fronical speeches which Nave been reported had
been moted as such, for the information of those who
were unacquainted with him.

Dr. Johnson was very atbitious of exeelling in
commen acquirements, as well as the uncommon, and
particularly in feats of activity. One day, as he was
walking in Gunisbwry Park (or Paddock) with some
gentlemén and ladies, who were admiring the extra-
ordinary size of some of the trees, one of the gentlemen
remarked that, when he was a boy, he made nothing
of climbing (swarming, 1 think, was the phrase) the
largest there. « Why, I can swarm it now,” rephed
Dr. Johnson, which excited a hearty laugh — (he was
then between fifty and sixty) ; on which he ran to the
tree, clung round the trunk, and ascended to the
branches, and, I believe, would have gone in amongst
them, had he not been very earnestly entreated to de-
scend ; and down he came with a triumphant air, sect-
ing to make nothing of it.

At another time, at a gentleman’s seat in Devonshire,
as he and some compauny were sitting in a saloon, before
which was a spacious lawn, it was remarked as a very
proper place for running a race. A young lady present
boasted that she could outrun any person; on whick
Dr. Johnson rose up and said, * Madam, you cannd
outrun nie ;" and, going out on the lawn, they started.
The lady at first had the advantage ; but Dr. Johnson

"happening to have slippers on much too small for his
feet, kicked them off up into the air, and ran'a great
Jength without them, leaving the lady far behind him,
and, having won the victory, he returned, leading her
by r.h; hand, with looks of high exultation and de-

Thm)gh it camnot be said that he was ° in manners

"(1). This exhibition occurred during his visit to Devonshire

1w 1768, at the lipuse of the lady to whom he made the avowal
wentioned antd, Yol. I1. p. 148, — C.
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gentle,” yet it justly that he was “ in affections
mild,” benevolent, passivnate ; and to this com-~

bmatxon of character muy,i beheve, be ascribed, in a
great measuve, his extraordinary celebrity ; his being
beheld as a phenomenen o wonder of the age.

And yet Dr. Johnson's character, singular as it cer-
tainly was from the contrast of his mental endowments
with the roughness of his manners, was, 1 belisve, per-
fectly natural and consistent throughowt ; and to those
who were intimately acquainted with him must, I
imagine, have appeared so. For being totally devoid of
all deceit, free from every tinge of wffoctation or osten-
tation, and unwarped by any. his singularities,
those strong lights and shades that so peculiarly dis.
tinguish his character, may the more easily be traced ¢~
their primary and natural causes.

The luminous parts of his character, his soft affec-
tions, and I should sappose his strong intellectual
powers, at least the dignified charm or radiancy of
them, must be allowed to owe their, origin to his striet,
his rigid principles of religion and virtue; and the
shadowy parts of his character, his rough, unaccom-
modating mmanners, were in general to be ascribed to
thosce corporeal defects that I have already observed
naturally tended to darken his perceptions of what may
be called propriety and xmpropnety in general con-
versation ; and of course in the ceremonious or artificial
sphere of society gave his deportment so contrasting an
aspect to the apparent softness and general uniformity
of cultivated manners.

And perhaps the joint influence of these two primeval
causes, his intellectudl excellence and his corporeal
defects, mutually eontributed to give his mauners a
greater degree of harshness than they would have had
if only under the influence of one of them; the im-
perfect perceptions of the one not unfrequently pro-
ducing migconceptions in ‘the other.

e2
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Besides these, many otfBequally natural ecauses
concurred to- constitute the singularity of Dr. Johnson s
cnaracter. Doubtless, theYprogress of his education had
a double tendency to bnghten and to obscure it. But I
must observe, that this obscunty (implying only his
awkward uncouth appearance, his ignorance of the rules
o politcness, &c.) would have gradually disappeared at
a more advanced period, at least could have had no
manner of influence to the prejudice of Dr. Johnson's
character, bad it not' been associated with those corporeal
defects above thentioned.  But, unhappily, his untaught,
uncivilised manner seemed to render every little in-
decorum or imprdpristy that he committed doubly in-
decorous and improper. .

Parr VII

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOUNSON,
BY MR. CUMBERLAND. ()

855. Johnson at the Tea-table.

ATt the tea-table he had considerable demands unpon
his favourite beverage, and I remember when 8ir Joshua
Reynolds at my house reminded him that he had drunk
eleven cups, he replied, “Sir, I did not count your

of wine, why should you number up my cups of
tea?” And then laughing, in peifect gopd-humour he
added, “ Sir, I should have released the Jady from any
further trouble, if it had not heen for your remark ; but
you have reminded me that I want one of the dozen,
‘and T must reguest Mrs. Cumberland to round up my

{1) From Mr. Cumberiand’s Memoirs. .
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number.” When he the readmess and compla-
cency with which my wéfe obeyed his call, he turned a
kind snd cheerful look uponsher, and said, ““ Madam, 1
must tell you for your comfort, you have escaped much
better than a ccrtain lady did' awhile ago, upon whose
patience I intruded greatly more than 1 have done on
yours ; but the lady asked me for no other purpose than
to make a zany of me, and set me gabbling to a parcel
of people 1 knew nothing of ; so, Madam, I had my
revenge of her ; for I swallowed five-and-twenty cups
of her tea, and did not treat her with as many words.”
T can only say my wife would have made tea for him
as long as the New River gould have supplied her with
water. -

1t was on such occasions he was to be seen in his
happiest moments, when, animated by the cheering at-
tention of friends whom he liked, he would give full
scope to those talents for narration in which I verily
think he was unrivalled, both in the brilliancy of his
wit, the flow of his humour, and the energy of his lan-
guage. Anecdotes of times past, scenes of his own life,
and characters of humorists, enthusiasts, crack-brained
projectors, and a variety of strange beings that he had
chaxed upon, when detailed by him at length, and
garnished with those episodical remarks, sometimes
comic, sometimes grave, which he would throw in with
‘infinite fertiliry of fancy, were a treat, which, though
not always to be purchased by five-and-twenty cups of
tea, I have often had the happiness to enjoy for less
than half the number. - -

He was easily led into topics: it was not easy to turn
him from them ; but who would wish it? If a man
wanted to show himself off by gepting up and riding
upon him, he was sure to run restive and kick him off';
you might as safely have backed Bucephalus, before
Alexander had lunged him. Neither did he always
like to be over-fondled: when a certain gentleman out-

e3
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acted his pert in this way, Jic'Yaaid to have demanded
of him, ¢ What provoles your risibility, 8ir? Have I

- said any thing that you understand ? Then I ask par-
don of the rest of the company.” But this is Hen-
derson’s anecdote of him, and I won’t swear he did not
gnake it himself. The following apology, however, 1
myself drew from him : when speaking of his Tour, 1
observed to him upon some passages, as rather too sharp
upon & country and people who had entertained him so
handsomely : “* Do you think so, Cumbey?” he replied ;
¢ then I give you leave to say, and you may quote me
for it, that there are more gentlemen in Scotland than
there are ehoes.” o

850. ¢ She Stoops te Conguer.”

When Mr. Colman, then manager of Covent Garden
theatre, protested against Goldsmugl 's last comedy, when
as yet he had not struck upon a name for it, Johnson
stood forth in all his terrors as champion for ‘the piece
and baeked by us, his clients and retainers, demanded
& fair trial. Colman again protested ; but, with that
salvo for his own reputation, liberally lent his stage to
one of the most eccentric productions that ever found
its way to it, and * She Stoops to Conguer” was *put
into rehesarsal.

We were not over-sanguine of success, but perfectly
determined to struggle hard for our anthor. We ac-
cordingly assembled our strength at the Shakspeare
Tavern in & considerable body for an early dinner,
where Samuel Johnson tock ‘the chair at the head of s
long table, and was the life and soul of the corps: the
poet took post silently by his side, with the Burkes, Sir
Joshua Reynolds, Kitzherbert (1), Caleb Whitefoord,
and 2 phalanx of North-British predetermined ap-

«(1 mistake. ¢ She Stoops to Con was played on
Mgmdny,(' the 15t,h March, 1778, Mr. nw»en dielt’l exarlg in
1778 —
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plauders under the of Major Mills, all good men
and true. Our ill us friend was in inimitable glee,
and poor Goldsmith thawday took all his raillery as
patiently and complacently as my friend Boswell would
have done any day, or’every day of his life. In the
mean time, we did not forget our duty ; and though we
had a better comedy going on, in which Johnson was
chief actor, we betook ourselves in good time to our
separate and allotted posts, and waited the awful draw-
ing up of the curtain., As our stations were precon-
certed, so were our signals for plaudite arranged and
determined upon, in & manner that gave every one his
cue where to look for them, and how to follow them up.
We had amongst us a very worthy and efficient
metmnber, long since lost to his friends and the world at
large, Adam Drummond, of amiable memory, who was
gifted by nature with the most sonorous, and at the same
time the most contagious laugh, that ever echved from
the human lungs. The neighing of the horse of the
son of Hystaspes was a whisper t0 it ; the whele thun-
der of the theatre could not drown it. This kind and
ingenuous friend fuirly forewarned us, that he knew no
more when to give his fire than the cannon did that
was planted on & battery. He desired therefore to have
a flapper at his elbow, and 1 had the honour to be de-
puted to that office. I planted him in an upper box,
pretty nearly over the stage, in full view of the pit and
pelleries, and perfectly well situated to give the echo
#ll its play through the hollows and recesses of the
eatre. 'The success of our manceuvres was complete.
All eyes were upon Johnson, who sat in the front row
of a side box, and when he laughed, every body thought
themselves warranted to roar. In the mean time, my
friend Drummond folléwed signals with a rattle so irre-
sistibly comie, that, when he had repeated it several
times, the attention of the spectators was so engrossed
by his person and performances, that the progress of
Q4
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uhe play seemed likely to bed¥Me a secondary objeet,
and I found it prudent b insinuate to him that he might
helt his rusic without anyprejudice to the author :
but, alas! it was now too late Jo rein him in; he had
laughed upon my signal where he found no _)uke, and
now unluckily he fancied that he found a joke in almost
every thing that was said ; so that nothing in nature
could be more mal-&-propos than some of his bursts
every now and then were. These were dangerous mo-
ments, for the pit began to take umbrage ; but we car«
ried our play through, mnd triumphed not only over
‘Colman’s judgment, but our own.

357. Garrick and Johnson
Garrick was followed to the Abbey by a long-ex-
tended train of friends, illustrious for their rank and
genius, 1 eaw old Samuel Johnson standing beside his
grave, at the foot of Shakepeare’s monument, and bathed
in tears. A few succeeding years laid him in earth ;
and though the marble shall preserve for ages the exact'
resemblance of his form and features, his own strong
pen has pictured out a transcript of his mind, that shall
outlive that and the vetry language which he laboured
to perpetuate. Johnson’s best days were dark; ahd
only when his life was far in the decline, he enjoyed a
gleam of fortune long withheld. Compare him with
his countryman and contemporary last mentioned, and
it will be one instance among many, that the man who.
only brings the muse’s bantlings into the world has &
béteer lot in it than he who has the credit of begetting
Bhortly after Garrick’s death, Dr, Johnson was told
‘in @ lsrge company, “You are recent from your ¢ Lives
of the Poets:’ why not add your friend Garrick to the
nymber?” Johnson's answer was, “ I do not like to.
be officious 3 but if: Mrs. Garrick will desire me to do’
il -hll’bn’crywﬂlingwpaymtm:rimtew the
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memory of the mm.” This sentiment was
conveyed to Mrs. , but no answer was ever re-
ceived. - ‘
858. Character of Johnson.

Alas! I am not fit to paint his chagacter ; nor is
there nced of it ; etiom mortuus loquitur ; every man,
who can buy a book, has bought & Boswerr. Johnson
is known to all the reading world. I also knew him
well, respected him highly, loved him sincerely : it was
never my chance to see him in those moments of mo-
roseness and ill-humour whick ske imputed to him,
perhaps with truth ; for who wodld slander him ? But
I am not warranted by any expegience of those humours
to speak of him otherwise than of & friend, who always
met me with kindness, and from whom I never separated
without regret. When I sought his company he had
no capricious excuses for withholding it, but lent him-
self to every invitation with cordiality, and brought
good-humour with him, that gave life to the circle &
was in, ‘ ' ,

He presented himself always in his fashion of ap
parel : a brown coat with metal buttons, black waistcoat
and worsted stockings, with a flowing bob wig, was the
sty® of his wardrobe ; but they were in perfectly good
trim, and with the ladies, whom he generally met, he
had nothing of the slovenly philosopher about him. He
fed heartily, but not voraciously, and was extremely
courteous in his commendations of eny dish that pleased
his palate: he suffered his next neighbour to squeeze
the China oranges into his wine glass after dinner ; which
else perchance bad gone aside and trickled into hjs
shoes, for the good man had neither straight sight nor
steady nerves. ..

. Who will say that Johnson would have becn such a
¢hampion in literature — such a front-rank soldier in
the fields of fame —if he had not been pressed into the
service, and driven on to glory with the bayonet of
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sharp necessity poiaedvat hiack ?* “If fortune had
. turned him into a Beldof clover, he would have lain’

down and rolled in-it. Phe mere manual Isbour of

writing would not have allowed his lassitude and love

of ease to have taken the pen ‘out of the inkhorn, unless

the cravings of hungar had reminded him, that he must
" fill the sheet before he saw the table.cloth. He might,
ingeed, have knecked down Osborne for a blockhead,
but he would not have’ knocked hitn down with a folio
of his own writing. He would, perhaps, have been the
dictator of a cluby an#*wherever he sat down to con-
versation, there must have betn that splash of strong
bold thought about himp, that we might still have had a
collectanea after his death ; but of prose I guess not
much, of works of labour none, of fancy perhaps some-
thing more, especially of poetry, which, under favour,
I conceive was not his tower of strength. 1 think we
should have had his ¢ Rasselas™ at all events ; for he was
likely enough to have written at Voltaire, and brought
the question to the test, if infidelity is any sid to wit.
An éorator he must have been ; not improbably 2 par-
liamentarian, and, if such, certainly an oppositionist,
for he preferred to talk against the tide. He would
indubitably have been no member of the Whig Ciub,
no partisan of Wilkes, no friend of Hume, no believer
in Macpherson: he would have put up prayers for
early rising, and lsin in bed all day, and with the most
active resolutions possible been the most indolent mortal
living, He was & good man by nature, a great man
by genius; we are now to inquire what he was by

on.
Johnson’s first style was naturally.energetic, his
middle style was turgid to a fault, his latter style was
softened down, and harmonised into periods, more tune-
ful' and more intelligible. His execution was rapid,
yet his mind was not easily provoked into exertion : the
variety we find in his writings was not the varietv of



CUMBERLAND. 235

choice arising from impulse of his proper genius, '
bu: tasks imposed ufin him by the dealers in ink, and

contracts on his part submiitted-to.im satisfaction of the

pressing calls of hung;iwant; for, painful as it is to

relate, I have heard that illustrious scholar assert (and

he never varied from the truth of fact), that he sub-

sisted himself for a considerable space of time upon the

seanty pittance of four-penee halfpenny per day.

The expanse, of matter which Johnson had found
recom for in his intellectual storehouse, the correctness
with which he had ssssrtel &, and the readiness with
which he could tutn #o0 any article that he wanted to
make preseut use of, were the properties in him which
I contemplated with the most gdmiration. Some have
called him a savage ; they were only so far right in the
resemblance, as that, like the savage, he never came
into suspicions company without his spear in his hand
and his bow and quiver at his back. In conclusion,
Johnson’s era was not wanting in men to be distin-
guished for their talents; yet if ,one was to be selected
out as the first great literary character of the time, I
believe all voices would concur in naming him. Let
me here insert the following lines, descriptive of his
clwracter : —

ON SAMUEL JOHNSON:

Herculean strength and a Stentorian voice,

Of wit a fund, of words a countless choice:

In learning rather various than profound,

In truth intrepid, in religion sound :

A trembling form and a distorted sight,

But firm in judgment and in genius bright ;

In controversy setdom known to spare,

But humble as the publican in prayer ;

To more than merited his kfdness, kind,

And, though in manners harsh, of friendly mnd;
. Decp tinged with malancholy's blackest shade,

And, though prepared to die, of death atrsid —

Such Jounson veas; of him with justice vain,

When will this nation see his like again?
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Pirr YIIL
ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,

BY MR. CRADOCK. (1)
C g
''859. « @dipu.”
Tae first time I dined §n company with Dr. Johnson
was at T. Davies's, Ruasell §treet, Covent Garden, as
mentioned by Mr. Boswell, in his * Life of John-
son.” () On mentionikg my engagement previously to
a.friend, he said, “ Do you wish to be well with John-
son?” “ To be sure, Sir,” I replied, * or I should not
have token any pains to have been introduced into his
contpany.” *“ Why then, Sir,” says he, ‘“let me offer
you some advice: you must not leave him soon after
dinner to go to,the play ; during dinner he will be
rather silent — it is a’very serious business with him ;
between six and seven he will look ebout him, and see
who remains, and, if he then at all likes the party, he
will be very civil and communicative,” "He. exacly
fulfilled what my friend had prophesied. Mts, Davies
did the honours of the table: she was a favourite with
Johnson, who sat betwixt her and Dr. Harwood ;" 1
sat next, below, to Mr. Boswell opposite. Nobody
could bring Johnson forward more civilly or properly
than Davies. The subject of conversation turned upon

(1) From Mr. Cradock's Memoirs. These anecdotes are
certainly very loose and inaccurate; but, as they have been re-
published in the Gentlgman's Mnga:ine for January, 1828,
* with some corrections and additions from the author’s MS.,”
1 tlhh:‘ké}t kt&nﬁﬁsee}hem; aad,.uthaypyofmme there
enlar; I s latter version, whicli differs,
n'some poluts, from the Mg?-yoin..‘_ Ce .

.(8) [Bee ant?, Vol V1. p. 157.]
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the tragedy of « digu” (') This was particularly in..
teresting to e, as 1"Was, then employed in endesvour-
ing to make such alteragions in® Dryden’s play, as to
make it suitable to a revival at Drury Lane theatre.
Johnson did not seem & think faveurably of it; but I
ventured to plead, that Sophocles wrote it expressly for
the theatre, at the public cost, and that it was one of
the most celebrated dramas of all antiquity. Johnson
said, ““ (Edipus was a poor miserable man, subjected to
the greatest distress, without, any degree of culpability
of his own.” I urged, that Aristotle, as well as most of
the Greek poets, were partial to this character’; that
Addison considered that, as terror and pity were parti-
tularly excited, he was the properest —— here Johnson
suddenly becoming loud, I paused, and rather apologised
that it might not become me, perhaps, too strongly to
contradict Dr. Johnson. “ Nay, S8ir,” replied he, has-
tily, ““if T had not wished to have heard your argu-
ments, I should not have disputed with you at all.”
All went on quite pleasantly afterwards. We sat late,
and something being mentioned about -my going to
Bath, when taking leave, Johnson very graciously said,
“1 should have a pleasure in meetthg you there”
Bither Boswell or Davies immediately whispered to me,
“ You re landed.”

360. Garrick. — Burke. — Goldsmith. ‘

The next time I had the pleasure of meeting him was
at the Literary Club (?) ‘dinner at the coffee-house in

(1) Boswell says it turned on Aristotle’s opinion of the Greek
f"‘g';‘?' in gencral ; which may, however, have led to the sub-
Jject of (Edipus, though he does not notice it, — C.

(2) Here secmns to be a mistake. No stranger is ever invited
to the Club. Tt is %r: ble that Mre Cradock mistook an occa-
sional meeting at the St. James's coffee-house (such a one did
really produce * Retaliation”) for a meetin the Club. Ms.
wonder: i Boding mommen e oy oaakes e mme ke 22

at fir “ iagion™ W] id not
belong to the Club, — C, .
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St. Jamex's Street, to which #-was introduced by 1y
partial friend, Dr. Percy.- Johnson that day was not ix
very good humour. ' We wather waited for dinner.
Garrick came late, and apologised that he had been to
the House of Lords, and Lord €amden insisted on con~
veying him in his carriage : Johnson said nothing, but
he looked 2 volame. ~ The party was numerous. 1 sat
next Mr. Burke at dinner. There was a beef-steak pie
placed just beforé’ us; and I remarked to Mr. Burke
that something smelt very disagreeable, and looked to
see if there was not a dog under the table. Burke, with
great good humour, said, 1 believe, Sir, 1 can tell you
what is the cause ; it is some of my country butter in
the crust that emells 50 dmagmenbly Dr. Johnson
just at that time, sitting opposite, desired one of us to
send him some of the beef-steak pie. We sent but
littlo, which he soon despatched, and then returned his
plate for more. Johuson particularly disliked that any
notice should be taken of what he eat, but Burke ven-
tured to say he was glad to find that Dr. Johnson was
anywise able to relish the beef-steak pie. Johnson,
not perceiving what he alluded to, hastily exclaimed,
“ 8ir, there is a time of life when a man requires the
repairs of the table!” The company rather talked for
victory than social intercourse. I think it was in con-
sequence of what passed that evening, that Dr. Gold-
smith wrote his ““ Retaliation.” M, Richard Burke (1)
was present, talked most, and seemed to be the most free
and easy of any of the company. 1 had mever met
him before, Burke seemed desirous of bringing his re-
lative. forward, In Mr. Chalmers's account of Gold-
gmith, different sorts of liquor are offered as appropriate
to e-ch guest. To the two Bm-kes ale from Wicklow,
and wine from Ferney to me: my name is in jtalics,
‘anppbsiag 1 am & wine-bibber ; but the suthor’s allu-

1 WBm‘ke,clleetordGremda. brother,
(&nm,er Burke.-?C the '
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sion to the wines of Ferngy was meant for me, 1 rather
think, from my having a plan of 8 tragedy from
Voltaire,

361. Mrs. Pertye— Faston Mauduit.

Murs. Percy, afterwards nurse to the Duke of Kent,
at Buckingham Iouse, told me that Johneon once
stayed near a month with them at their dull Parsonage
at Easton Mauduit (1) ; that Dr. Percy looked out all
sorts of books to be reandy for his amusement after
breakfast, and that Johnson was so attentive and polite
to her, that, when Dr, Percy mentioned the literature
proposed in the study, he said, *“No, Sir, I shall first
wait upon Mrs. Percy to feed ‘the ducks.” But those
halcyon days were about to change, — not as to Mrs.
Percy, for to the last she remained a favourite with him.

302. Dr. Percy’s Charity Sermon, — * The Idler.”
I happened to be in London once when Dr. Percy
returned from Northumberland, and found that he was
expected to preach a charity sermon almost immediately.
This had escaped his memory, and he said, that
¢ though much fatigued, he had been obliged to sit up
very late to furnish out something from former dis-
courses ; but, suddenly recollecting that Johnson’s fourth
“ Idler” (*) was exactly to his purpose, he ha freely en-
grafted the greatest payy of it.” He preached, and his
discourse was much :Xmired ; but being requested to
print it, he most strenuously opposed the honour in-
tended him, till he was assured by the governors, that
it was absolutely necessary, as the annual contributions
greatly depended on the account that was given in the
appendix. In thie dilemma, he earnestly requested that

- .

1) [In the summer of 1764, Johnson paid s visit to Dr. Percy

at his vicarage in Easton' Mauduit, and spent parts of the montie
of Juny, J:’fy and August with him. ] pemtpanis o e

(2) [On Cha_ri*s and Hosprtals. |
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1 would call upon Dr. Iqhqon, and state particulars.
1 assented, and cndeavoured t6'iptroduce the subject
with all due solemnity; gt Johbson was highly di-
verted with his recital, and, laughing, said, < Pray, Slr,
give my kind respects to Dn Percy, and tell him, 1
desire he will do whatever he pleases in regard to my
¢ Idler ;’ it is etmrely at his service.”

' - 863. Gibbon.

But these days of friendly comnunication were, from
various causes, speedily to pass away, and worse than
indifférence to succeed ; for, one morning Dr. Percy said
to Mr. Cradock, “1 have not seen Dr. Johnson for a
long time. 1 believe*l must just call upon him, and
greatly wish that you would accompany me. I in-
tend,” said he, ‘“ to tease him a little about Gibbon's
pamphlet.” * I hope not, Dr. Percy,” was my reply.
“Indeed 1 shall; for I have a great pleasure iu
combating his narrow prejudices.” We went tége-
ther ; and Dr. Percy opened with some anecdotes from
Northumberhnd House ; mentioned some rare books
that were in the library ; and then threw out that the
town rang with applause of Gibbon's “ Reply to
Davis;”" that the latter ““had written before he had
read,” and that the two * confederate doctors,” as Mr.

. Gibbon termed them, “ had fallen into some strange
errors.”” Johnson said, he knew nothing of Davis's
pamphlet, nor would he give him any answer gs o
- Gibbon ; but, if the “ confederate doctors," as they
were tenned had reelly made such mistakes as he
alluded to, they were blockheads. Dr. Percy talked on
in the most careless style possible, but in a very lofty
tone ; snd Jolmson appeared to be excessively angry.
T only wished to gév released : for, if Dr, Percy had
ﬁoeeebdtomform him, that he had lately introdunced

r. Hume to dine at the King’s chaplain’s tlble, there

must have been an explosion,
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364. « Thy gfmit of Warkworth.”

With all my partéi¥y for Johnson, I freely declare,
that I think Dr. Percy Meived very grest cause to
take real offence at ong,who, by a ludicrous parody
ou a stanza in the ¢ Hermit of Warkworth,” had ren-
dered him contemptible. 1t was urged, that Johnson
only meant to attack the metre ; but he certainly turned
the whole poem into ridicule : -

¢ I put my hat upon niy head,
And walk'd into the Strand,
And there 1 met another man
‘With his hat in his hand.”
»
Mr Garrick, in a letter to me, soon afterwards asked
me, “ Whether I had seen Johoson’s criticism on the
‘Hermit?’ it is already,” said he, “over half the
town.” Almest the last time that 1 ever saw Jahnson,
hegnid to me, *“ Notwithstanding all the pains that Dr.
Farmer and I took to serve Ir. Percy, in regard to his
‘ Ancient Ballads,” he has left town for Ireland (),
without taking leave of either of us,”

865. Rovang and Statira, =~

Rrr. Nichols, in his. entertaining * Literary Anec-
dotes,” bas justly remarked, that Johnson was not always
that surly companion he was supposed to be, and gives
a8 an instance rather an impertinent joke of mine about
Alexander and his two queens, and Johnson's good-
humoured reply, that ““in his family.it had never been
a.scez u;msdb“whlitil; wgd Bexana end ‘whick was Ste-
tira (\);” but I then t experience, and pretty well
knew when I might ufelyggmt'nm mmqe’me ﬁoﬁmﬁ. ,

N  J H

mf: ﬁgfef z;:':al C'xeg.' Dr, Percy wus made Bin)ugotnm
. (2) M. Willikms and Mrs. Desmouling. = C.
VoL, (X, o R
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$66. * Baitingethe Bear.”

Admiral Walsinglibry, who sometimes resided
Windsor, .and sometimes inePortugal Street, frequently
boasted that he was the only man to bring together
miscellaneous parties, and mike them all agreeable ;
and, indeed, there never before was so strange an assort-
ment as 1 have occagionally met there. At one of his
dinners, were the Duke of Cumberland (!), Dr. Johnson,
Mr. Nairn, the optician, and Mr. Leoni, the singer : at
another, Dr. Johnson, &e., and a youug dashing officer.
who determined, he whispered, to attack the old bear
that we seemed all to stand in awe of. There was a
good inner, and during that important time Johnson
wa# deaf to all impertivence. However, after the wine
had passed rather freely, the young gentleman was re-
solved to bait him, and venture eut a little further.
< Now?: Dr. Johnson, do uot look so glum, but be a
Little gay and lively, like others: what would you gjve,
old gentleman, to be as young and sprightlyas I am ? ”
“ Why, Sir,” said he, I think I would almost be con-
tent to be as foolish. 2]

867. Society. — Eate Hours. — Clubs.

Johnson, it is well known, professed to recruit-his
acquaintance with younger persons, and, in his latter
days, I, with a few others, were more frequently ho-
noured by his notice. At times he was very gloomy,
and would exclaim, “ Stay with me, for it is a comfort
to me"” —a -comfort that any feeling mind would wish
to administer t0 8 man so kind, though at times %o
boisterous, when he seized your hand; and repeated,
“ Ay, 8ir, but to die and go we. lmow ot where,” &e.

S Y It is pmble Dy, Johnson may have been. wd
han butitinlmdl m;‘lw:l? D:?otungd: hnww
A3 y e that ou
met the Duke of Comberlund at dinner withol r. Boswell
kaving mentioned it — C,
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— here his morbid melencholy prevailed, and Gamiok
‘Dever spoke 8o imprefigively to the heart. Yet, 4 sec
kim in the evening (theygh he took nothing stren
than lemonade), a etranger would have concluded t
our morning account wil a fabrication, No hour was
o0 late to keep him from the tyranny of bis own gloomy
thoughts, A gentleman venturing to say to Johnson,
* ®ir, I wonder sometimes that yon condescend &0 far
as to attend a city club® < Sir, the great chair of &
full and plessant club is, perhaps, the throne of huinan
felicity.”
868. Lives of the Poets.

I had not the honour to be at all iftimate with
Johnson till about the time he begsn to publish his
Tives of tht Poets; and how he got through that
arduous labour is, in some measure, still & mystery to
me: he mast bave been greatly assisted by booksel-
lerg. (') Ibad some time before lent him “* Buripides”
with Milton’s mapuscript notes: this, though he did
not minutely examine (see Joddrg]'s ** Euripides™), yet
he very handsomely returned it, and mentioned it in bis
Life of Milten. (2) In the course of conversation oue
day I dropped out to him, that Lord Harberough (*)
(then the  Rev.) was in possession of a very valuable
collection of manuscript poems, and that smongst them
there were two or three in the handwriting of King

_James 1.; that they were bound up handsomely in
folio, and were entitled  Sackville’s Poems.” These
he solicited me 1o borwow for him, and. Lord Harbe.
mough ‘very kindly intrusted thiem to me for his perusal. ,

1) The original MS. is still s d 'he
:_ISC.""Y mﬁ%ee. mﬂme:‘:tn:’um &m&ﬁkt:ﬁen
" (2) “ His ¢ Eunripides’ r. Cra v ] in
my hiands ;o margin s sonsetimee. roion o | hovs B
”“‘:‘;'Sm s mb;l.g:qun.—c. o

o errard, on the
"("" elder brother, in 1770, fou;h Ean ;"Fﬁmoringh.;.‘?t?
by .
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3G9. Harris's Hermes.g—Tristram Shandy.

Harris's Hermes was mentioned. I said, * I think the
book i8 too abstruse ; itishgavy.” ‘ Itis; buta work
of that kind must be heavy.” A rather dull man of
my acquaintance asked me,” said I, * to lend him some
book to entertain him, and | offered him Harris's
Hermes, and as I expected, from the title, he took
it for a novel ; when he returned it, I asked him how
he liked it, and, what he thought of it? ¢ Why, to
speak the truth,’ says he, I was not much diverted ;
I think &ll these imitations of Tristram Shandy fall
far short of the original !’ This had its effect, and
almost produced from Johnson a rhinocerous laugh.

870. A rude Speech.

One of Dr. Johnson’s rudest speeches was to a pomp.
ous gentleman coming out of Lichfield cathedral, who
said, “ Dr. Jobnson, we have had a most excellent gis-
course to-day!” ¢ That may be,” said Johnson ;  but,
it is impossible that you should know it.”

Of his kindnees to me during the last years of his
most valuable life, 1 could enumerate many instances,
One slight circumstance, if any were wanting, would
give an excellent proof of the goodness of his heart, ~ad
that to a person whom he found in distress. In such a
case he was the very last man that wonld have given
even the least momentary uneasiness to any one, had
he been aware of it. The last time I saw him was just
before I went to France. He said, with a deep sigh,
wigh I was going with you.” He hed just then beet
disappointed of going to Italy. Of all men I ever knew
Dr. Johnson was the most instructive.



WICKINS. 245

i’u;r 1X.
ANECDOTES«OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY MR. WICKINS (1)

371. Deception.

Warxive one day with him in my garden at Lich-
field, we entered a small meandering shrubbery, whose
¢ vista mot lengthened to the sight,” gave promise of a
larger extent. I observed, thav he might perhaps con-
ceive that he was entering an extensive labyrinth, but
that it woyld prove a deception, though I hoped not an
unpardonable one.  * tur,” said he, ¢ don’t tell me of
deception ; a lie, 8ir, is a lie, whether it be a Lie to the
eye or a lie to the ear.”

372. Urns. »

Passing on we came to an wrn which 1 had erected
to the memory of a deceased friend. 1 ashed him how
he liked that urn — it was of the true Tuscan order.
«%ir,” said he, “ I hate urns (2); they are nothing,
they mean nothing, convey no ideas but ideas of horror
—would they were beaten to pieces to pave our streets !”

373. Cold Baths.

We then came to & cold bath, I expatiated upon
its salubrity. ¢ Sir,” said he, * how do you do?”

(1) Dr. Harwood mnforms me that Mr, Wickins was a re-
spectable draper in Lachfleld. 1t 1s very truc that Dr. Johnson
was accustomed to call on him durmg his visits to his native
twon. The garden attached to his house was ornamented 11
the manner he describes, and no doubt was ever entertawed of
the exactness of his anecdotes.— C.

(2) Sce a similar sentiment on the occasion of Mr. Myddle.
son’s urn to himself, antd, Vol. IV, p, 2 —C,

» S
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 Very well, I thank you, Decter.”” ¢ Then, Sir, let
we]l enongh alone, afid be content. ¥ hate immersion.”
Truly, as Falstaff says, the Doctor  would have a sort
of alacrity at sinking.” (V)

) 374, The Venus d’ Medicie,
Upon the margin stood the Venus de” Medicis —
« So stands the statuc that enchauts the world.”
< Throw *hér,” said he, * into the pond to hide her
nakedness, lpd fo cool her lasciviousness.”

875. Arcadia.
" He then, with some difficulty, squeezed himself into
a root-house, when his eye caught the following lines
from Parnell : —
“ Go search among your idle dreams,

Yeour busy, ar your vain extremes,

And find a life of equal bliss,

Or own the next began in this,”

The Doctor, however, not possessing any silven ideas,

seemed mot to admit that heaven could be an Arcadia.

376. Doing Geod. - “
I then cbserved him with Hereulean strength tug-
ging at & nail which he was endeavouring to e:::‘;t
from the bark of a plum tree ; and having accomplished
it, be exclaimed, * There, Sir, T have done some good
to-day ; the sree might bave festered. Y make a yule,
Sir, to do some good every day of my life.”

. 877. Sterne's Sermona. ,
Returnhing through' the house, he etepped into a small
study or book.-rodm. The first book he laid his hands

(19 A mistake — he was a good swimmer, See ansé, Vol VI
pag—C. .
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upon was Harwood's { J#** Liberal Translation of the
New Testament.” J¥ passage which first caught his
eye was from that m’hﬂlﬁe}pastropbe in St. John, upon
the raising of Lazarus, © Jesus wept;” which Har-
wood had conceitedly remdered ¢ and Jesus, the Saviour
of the world, burst into a flood of tears.” He con-
temptuously threw the higok aside, exclaiming, * Puppy!”
1 then showed hint Sterne’s Sermons.  * Sir,” -said he,
“ do you ever read -amy others?” ¢ ¥es, ‘Doctor;
1 resd Sherlock, Tilletson, Beveridge, and others.”
¢ Ay, Sir, there you drink the cup of salvation to the
Lottom ; here you have merely the froth from the
surface.” .

878. Shakepeare’s Mulberry Vose. — Garrick.
Within this room stood the Shakspearean mulberry
vase, & pedestal given by me to Mr. Garrick, and which
was recently sold, with M. Garrick’s gems, at Mrs.
Garrick’s sale et Hempton. The Doctor read the in-
seription : — N :
’ % SacrEd vo Suaxsreanx:,
And 1 henour of
Davin Gansticx, Esq.
The Ornament—the Reformer
Of tbe British Stage.” (2)

“ Ay, Sir l;“ Dn,;.y, Davy loves flattery; but here,
indeed, you have flattered him as he deserves, paying 2
just telbute to his merit,” Py

(1) The reader must besr in trind that this Doctor Edward
Harwood, the same mentioned by Mr. Cradock, aud who has
been dead many years, is not Lo be confounded with Dr, Phomas
Harwood, of Lichfield, who is mow.alive, and whose informa-
tiou is quoted at the beginning of this arvicle, — C.

" '(8) ['This vase is now in the rich collection of Thomas Hill,

Esq., of the Adelphi.  See Fruzer's Mag. v. X. p. 172,, and New

Monthly Mag,, v. xliv. p. 154., art, # Life of Gelbert Gurney:"]
B 4
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* Part .X.

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY MR. GREEN, OF LICHITELD. (")

L

B -

Dr. Kippre. — Royal Society.
Dr. B , & faw days before the death of Dr.
Johnson, found en the table Dr. Kippis's aceount of
the Dispues of the Royal Society. Dr. Johnson in.
quired of his phrydielan if he had read it, who answered
in the negative. * Yo have sustained no loss, Sir. It
is poor stuff, indeed, a sad unscholar-hke performance.
1 could not have believed that that man would have
written so ill.”

380. Dr. Warren.

Being desired to call in Dr. Warren, he said, they
might eall in any body they pleased ; and Warren was
called. At his going away, © You have come in,” said
Dr, Johnson, * at the eleventh hour ; but you shall be
paid the same with your fellow-labourers. Franes,
put n:ta Dr. Warren's coach a ocopy of the ¢ English

Poets.
881. Fear of Death.

Bome years before, some person in & company at
8alisbury, of which Dr. Johnson was one, for
the company, that there was nobody in it afreid of
death - 8peak for yourself, Sir,” said Johnson, ¢ for
i Iam,” <1 did not say of dying,” replied the
sther ; “ but of death, meaning its consequences.” * And
# I mean,” rejoined the Doctor ; < I am very seriously
a¥raid of the consequences.”

»

(1) See ante, Vol. VI. p. 88
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‘ﬂm'r XI.

ANECDOTES ,OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY THE REV. MR. PARKBR. (1)

’ 382. Stow-Hill.

Da. Jouvsoxn's friendship for Ms.“ieth Aston
commenced at the palace in Lichfieldy the;residence of
Mr. Walmesley : with Mrs. Gaswréd he became ac-
quainted in London, at the house-ofder brother-in-law,
Mr. Hervey. During the Docfor's sunual visits to his
daughter-in-law, Lucy Porter, he spent much of his
time at Stow Hill, where Mrs. Gastrel and Mrs, Eliza.
beth Aston resided. They were the daughters of Sir
Thomas Asten, of Aston Hall in Cheshire, of whom
it is said, that being applied to for some account of his
fumily, to illustrate the history of Cheshire, he replied,
that “ the title and estate had deseended from father to
son for thirty generations, and that he believed they
were neither much richer nor much poorer than they
were at first.”

- 883. Dr. Hunter, ~— Miss Seward. -

He used to say of Dr. Hunter (?), master of the fie
grammar school, Lichfield, that he never taught a boy
in his life — he whipped and they learned. Hunter
was a pompous man, and never entered the school with-
out his gown and cassock, and his wig full dressed.
He had a remark:bl! stern look, and Dr. Johnson said,
he could tremble at the sight of Miss Seward, she was
90 like her grandfather. )

1) The following anecdotes . ker, from
-hgm Of Ming aneodotes are told 2%.' Parker, from

{®) Bee aned, Vol. I, p, 40,

L4
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' 884. Lives of the Poeta.

Mrs. Gastrel wapi ""tt .at Mr. Hervey's, in
Londoi, at the tisg’ ‘Jobnlon was writing the
Rambler ; the printer’ often come after
him to their house, an; Qﬂﬂt he wrote off 2 paper
far the press in,a Toom fall of company. A great por-
tion of the Lives of the Poets was written at Stow.
Hill : he had a table by one of the windows, which
was frequently surrounded by five or six ladics engaged
in work or conversation. Mrs. Gastrel had & very
valuable edition of Bailey’s Dictionary, to which he
often referred., She told him that Miss Seward said
that be had made poetry of no value bybuenmm.
“ Why, my dear ladys” replied he, “ if silver is dirty,
it is mot the less valuable for a good scouring.”

v 885. Climbing.

Ahrgepa:tyhcd one day been invited to meet the
Doctor at Btow-Hill: the dinner waited far beyond
the usual hour, and the company werc sbout to. sit
down, when Johnsorf appesred at the great gate; he
stoad for some time in deep contemplation, nnda.tlengt.h
began to climb.it, and, having succesded in clearing it,
advanced with hasty stridcs towards the house. On Qs
arrival Mrs. Gastrel asked him, *“ if he had forgotten
that there was & smalt gate for foot passengers by the
side of the carriage entrance.”  “ No, my desr lady,
by no means,” replied the Doctor ;  but I had a mind
to tyy whether I could climb a gate now as I used to
do when { was & lad.”

Y P 386. ca‘ﬂ‘lsddq‘”! -
gwmwﬁwelm:h%;ﬂhmnhm
Oaw's- xuliloqlgocwlmh she went through very'cor-
recfly. The Doctor, after a pause, asked the ohild,
"‘Whtwambringmm to ap end ?” She ssid, &
was 2 kuife,: “No,mydeu,itmnot "« My
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ife.” « Why, aunt Pdl;l
4 dipoar, my dear.”  He then
i wmid antidote,” which
she was unable to gi@. Rl said, “ You can-
not expect o0 young, & sld Wekmow the meaning of
such words.” He- then' said, My «ear, how many
pence are there in owpcnoe?" ¢ | cannot tell, Sir,”
awae the half-territied reply. On this, addressing hun-
“self to Mrs. Gastrel, he said, “ Now, my dear lady, can
any thing be more ridiculous than to teach a child
Cato’s sohloquy, who does not know how many pence
there are in sixpence ? "

aunt Polly said it w .' ¥
knife may do, but u
asked her the

887. Chardy.

The ladies at Stow-Hill would occasionally rebuke
Dr. Johneon for the indiscriminate exercise of his
charity to afl who applied for it. . There was that
woman,” said one of them, “ to whom you yesterdsy
gave helf-a-crown, why she was at church to-day in
long sleeves and ribands.” * Well, my dear,” replied
Johnson, “ and if it gave the woman pleasure, why
should ahe not wear them ?”

$88. Gilbert Walmesley.

He had long promised to write Mr. Walmesleys
epitaph, and Mrs, W, waited for it, m order to erect a
monument tv her hushand’s memor pmcmﬁntﬁon,
however, one of the Doctor's few fa , prevented its
being finished ; hemengsgedupunuhhu last ill-
Dess, and when the physicians, at his own request, in-
formed him of his danger, he. pushed the papers from
before him, saying, “It. was too late to write the
hiuph of snothet, whenhedmﬂdlo 200D Want one
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Part- XIL

L]
ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY MRS. ROSE.(1)

-889. The Dockers.

Dn, Mupner used o relate, as a proof of Dr. Johbson’s
quick discernment into character: — When he was
on a visit to Dr.Mudge at Plymouth, the inhabitants
of the Dock (now Devonport) were very desirous of
their town being supplied with water, to effect which it
was necessary to obtain the consent of the corporation
of Plymouth ; this was obstinately refused, the Dock
being considered as an upstart, And a rival, Alder-
man Tolcher, who took a very strong part, called one
wmorning, and immediately opened on the subject to Dr.
Jobnson, who appeared to give great attemtion, and,
when the aldermen had ceased speaking, replied, “ You
are perfectly right, 8ir; I would let the rogues dief
thirst, for I hate a Docker from my heart.” The old
man went away quite delighted, and told all his ac-
quaintances how completely ¢ the great Dr. Johnson
was on his side of the question.” (¥)

(1) Mrs, Roce.who has obligingly communicated these anec-

dotes, is the da of Dr. Karr, of Plymouth, and the
d&ﬁghhr-in-lg Dr. Johnson's old friend, Dr. 'Rou, of

2 story is told by Mr. Boswell, and commented upon

(B)l.r Bhkemyéanﬁ?%l 1L p, 148.), as if Dr. John?:m

into the spint of the contest; whereas Dr.

m naturally, represents him ns flastering, with an

iﬁ vehemence, the pre;udicu of the worthy lldermnn.

who is kniown, from other circumstances, to have beon of a very
sealoys dispowtion, — C. .
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390. Ca y. ——R1d|cule

It was after the cation of the Lives of ths
Poets that Dr, Farr, } n&englged to dine with Sir
Joshua Reynolds, mentioned, on coming in, that, in his
way, he had seen a caricfture, which he thought clever,
of the nine muses flogging Dr, Johnson round Parnassus.
The admirers of Gray and others, who thought their
favourites hardly treated in the Lives, were laughing at
%!‘ Farr's account of the print, when Dr. Johnson was
‘himself aonounced, Dr. Farr being the only stranger,
Sir Joshua introduced him, and, to Pr. Farr’s indinite
embarrassment, repeated what he had “just been telling
them. Johnson was not at all surly on the eccasion,
but said, turning to Dr. Farr, **8ir, 1 am very glad to
hear this. J hope the day will never arrive when I ghall
neither be the object of calumny or ridicule, for then I

shall be neglected and forgotten.” (1)

301, * Fiddle-de-dee.”

It was near the close of his life that two young ladies,
who were warm” admirers of his ‘works, but had nevex
seen himself, went to Bolt Court, and, asking if he was
at home, were shown up stsirs, where he was writing.
Hg laid down his pen on thefr entrance, and, as they
stood before him, one of the females repeated a speech
of some length, previously’ prepared for the occasion.
It was an enthusiastic effusion, which, when the speaker
had finished, she panted for her idol's reply. What
was her mortification when nﬂ he said was, © Fiddle-de-~
d“: my d.enr L

(l) Thmmhmumnlduhnﬂonwﬂlndl occasions. If
Johnson had been an amateus author, abuse and even critieism
‘would no doubt have given him pai nsg:t,oomauehorhypm-
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892. Hayley.

Much pain were taken by Mr. Hayley’s friends to
prevail on Dr. Johnson to,.read ¢ The Triumphs of
Temper,” when it was in its zenith; at last he con.
sented, but never got beyond® the two first pages, of
which he uttered a few words of contempt that I have
now forgotten. They were, however, carried to the
suthor, who revenged himself by portraying Johnson
a8 Rumble in his comedy of *° The Mausoleum ;” and
subsequently he published, without his name, a
 Dialogne in the Bhades between Lord Chesterficld
and Dr. Johuson,” more distingwisked for malignity
than wit. Being anomymous, and possessing very little
taerit, it fell still-born from the press.

393. Mrs. Montagu. — Lord Lyttelton.

Dr. Johnson sent his * Life of Lord Lyttelton” in
MS, to Mrs. Montagu, who was much dissatisfed
with it, and thought her friend every way underrated ;
but the Doctor made no slteration. When he subse-
quently made one of 2 party at Mrs. Montagu’s, he ad-
dressed his hostess two or three times after dinner, with
& view to engege her in conversation ; receiving only
cold and brief answers, he said, in a Jow voice, <io
General Paoli, who sat next him, end who told me the
story, © You see, 8ir, I am no longer the man for
Mrs. Montagu.” :

894. Fuvourite Couplet.

Mrs. Piozgi related to me, that when Dr. Jobmson
ane day observed, that poets in general preferred some
one-couplet they had written to uy other, she veplied,
thaig she did ot suppope be had a favourite ; he told her
he was mistaken — be thoyght his best lines were ; -
" %"The enétamber'd oar scarce leaves the hostile comst,

" "Twropgh purple billows and a floating hest.”
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Part XIIL

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY WILLIAM SEWARD, ESQ. Q)

305. Sir Robert Walpole.
DR. Jounson said one day of Sir Robert Walpele, that
he was the best minister this country ever had; * for,"
said he, ¢ he would have kept il in perpetua! peace, it
we,” — meaning the Tories and those in opposition te
him, — ¢ would have let him.”

-396. Romantic Virtus. .
Dr. Johnson used to advise his friends to'be upon their
guard against romantic virtue, as being feunded apon
no settled principle; * a plank,” said he, © that is
tilted up at one end, must of course fall down on the
other.”

307. Little Books.

Another admonition of his was, never to go out with-
out some little book or other in their pocket. ¢ Much
time,” added he, ¢ is lost by waiting, by travelling, &ec.,
and this may be preventad, by making use of every pos-
:ihhi opportunity for improverment.”

398. Languages.
' “ The knowledge of various languages,” said he,
“thay be kept up by occasionslly using 'lu’blec‘nn&
prayer-books in them at-church.” . T

1 Auth of.“A 3 ”
2T e o Dgts P b
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300. Christiay Religion.

Tn a conversation with the Duc de Chaulnes, the
duke said to thnew “ that the morality of the dif-
ferent reﬁgons,engtmg in the world was neurly the
same.”  * But yoh must ackhowicdge, my lord,” said
the Doctor, “tl}t the Chriction religion nats it upon
its proper basxs thef : :dlove of Gnd.”

"" d v J)an.w
Or the muswnl teacis o7 1%. Burnev 1his groar oifd
in style thought so highl:  hat he i 3 Juend of b
after he had pablished '  Scoteh Toua, ¢ i .
Burney in my eye al5 wae while 1 was exting my
Journal,”

401. Mre. Montagu, — #0786, wm Follsed, o,
Of Mrs. Montagus ele  + © E ay vpon Shak-
spuare,” he always said - it was ad lominem,

that it -as conclusive ajgair  voltaire; and .hat she
had done what she intended v w, (1)
402, Prefuc . shakspeare,
Johnson's Prefac. to his edition of Shakspeare was

styled by Dr. Adam Smith, the most manly piece of
criticiem that was ever published in any country,

408. Infont Hercules.
Sir Joshua Reynolds, in his picture of the Infant
Hercules, painted for the Empress of Russia, in the
of Tiresias the soothsayer, gave an adumbration
of Johnson's manner.

. 404, Due de Montmorenci,

""In:s conversstion with Dr. Johnsen on the subject
of thiy nobleman, he said, < Had T been, ¥
Mdmmfmdmmth'wh

(1) [See ams2, Vol. 11L p. 90., snd Val.
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first Christian mﬁ‘-&e by he Jande of the ﬁ

cutioner,” -

ms. A N
Dr. Johnson was o y a rigrid of his
0 be (xtremely inattentive at 4 coneu't, whilst & cefe-
brated soio ylayer wa¥ running t divisions’ and

subdivioons of aotes upc his n. Hiz friend, to
sudure hum 1o take groater xmtnc« li&%:s going on,
i hi how exremeiy ¢ ®oult 3t %was,  Difficult
do . - Wit Sir " pepiiza thePoctor ;¢ L wish it
were \myns ' i L
-y anea: e .
M dabmeom td Voltaire's Antagonist, F#ron, that
o ges i lagenat, ae pawearum litirgramg and
Yo horte sues of lnm, that ¢ he wrote. imd;-ﬂ'c,]mﬂy
well apon Nu‘y thing ™ P

Parr XIV.

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
 BY ezus HUMPHRY, B.A. (1)
S g 407. ) Um in 1764‘- . )
.Tudaymevimmyxmhw ‘to you I was in-

. troduced to Mz, Johnson by s frisud: we passed tirough
tluesm;ydmy goby’htﬁnmﬂutioﬁedhhe

Vm of m

plrym

v
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any ol poanting-h Mwacshia grest man was sat at
his bredcfast, itare of this room was a very
laige dealy writi su old walnuttree table, and

five ragged chairs @ fout' difftrent sets. I was
much struck with Myt Johnsoif’s appesrance, and co
hardly help thinking him & madman for some time, as
he sat waving over his breakfast like a lunatic. ~ °

He in a very large man, and was dressed in a dirty
brown coat anf waistcoat, with breeches that were
brown also (though had been crimson), and an old
black wig : his shirt collar and sleeves were unbuttoned ;
his stockings were downeebout his feet, which had on
them, by way of @ippers, an old pair of shoss. He
had not been up long when we called on him, which
was negr onc o'tlock : he seldom goes to bed till near
two in the moming ; and Mr. Reynolds tells me he
generally drinks tea about an hour after he has supped.
Wehd’bemmmeﬁmeﬁth him before he began to
tulk, but at length he began, and, faith, to some purpose!
every thing he says is as correct as & second edition ¢
*tis almost impoesible t argue with him, he is so sen.
tentious and so knowing.

408. Sir Joshua Reynolds. '

1 asked him, if he had seen Mr. Reynolds’s pictures
lately. “ No, Sir." “ He has psinted many fipe ones.”
« I kiow hb has,” he said, ““ as I hear he has been
fndnx.mphyed." I told him, 1 imagined Mr. Rey-
nolds was not much pleased to be overlooked by the
topst, 43 he mnst be conscious of his superior merit.

murh good stuse to be affected by it: when he was
Jouriger be believed it would bave been agrecable; but
t their favour. It has ever been
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reflection for evie' bn o have eniployed
him. The King, Fw‘ but they he
employs the best ¢ and as S the queen, I don’t
imagine she has' any other Yiea 3Pa pietare, but that
it 15 e thing composed A

. 409. Bath, .

When Mr. Johnson understood that I had lived some
tuue in Bath, he asked me many questions that led,
indeed, to a genersl description of it. He seemed very
well pleased ; but remarked, that men and women
bathing together, as they do at, Bath, is an instance of
harbarity, that be believed could not be paralleled in
any part of the world. lIle cutertained us about an
hour and a half in this manne1, then we took our
leave, I must not omit to add, that I am informed
he denies himself many convepiences, though he cannot
well afford any, that he may have more in lus power to
give in charities,

Parr XV,

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. (1)

————

410, Jahnson's Conversutiva,— Sir Joshua Reynolde's
& Disooursss." s Art of Thinking.

1 wemmunxn Mr. Burks, spesking of the Essays of

8ir Francis Bacon, said, he theught tham the best of

his works. Dr. Johnson wan of opinion, that  their

excellense and: their value coneisted in being the ob-

1) [From an unfinished Discourse, found by Mr. Malone
-5.33 Jml’lthmm-.” ﬁx’#“&'ﬁ'&{ml
]
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servations of a strong wafpd @perating upon life; and
in oongeguence you find there what you seldom find m
other bagks.” 1t is #ktis kind of excellence which gives
& walus t8 the performances of artists also. 1t is the
thoughts expressed in the works of Michael Angelo,

0, Raffaclle, Parmegiano, and perhaps some of
the old Gothis masters, and not the inventions of Dietro
da Corioun, Carlo Marati, Luca Giordano, and others,
that I roight mention, which we seck after with avidity :
from the former we leatn to think originally.

May I presume to introduce myself on this occasion,
and even to mention, as an instance of the truth of what
1 have remnarked, the very Discourses which I have had
the honour of delivenng from this place? Whatever
merit they have, must be imputed, in a great measure,
to the education which I may be eaid to have had under
Dr. Johnson, I de not mean to say, though 1t certamly
would be to the credit of these Discourses, 1f 1 could
ssy it with wuth, that he contnbuted even a single
semtiment to them ; bup he qualificd my mind to think
Justly. No man had, hke him, the faculty of teaching
inferior minds the art of thinking. Perhaps other men
might have equal knowledge; but few were so com-
municative. Hi: great pleasure was to talk to thase
who looked up to him. It was here he exbibited his
wonderful powers. In mixed company, and frequently
in company that ought to have looked up to him, meny,
4biuking they had a character for lesrning to support,
oonsidered it #s beheath them to enlist in the train of
his anditors ; and to such persons he certainly did not
appoar to advantage, being often impetuous and over-

" The dewire of shiging in conversation was in him, in-
doed, a predéshinant paasion ; and if it must be sttyibuted
%0 vanity, Jet 5t at the same time be recollected, that it

that loguaciousness from which lis woore in-
ste fionds dévived considerable sdvaptage TLo
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observations which he mafie on poetry, on life, and on

every thing about us, jed to our art; with whet
sitecess, others must Perhpnmn‘n!nhm
studies should pursus the same conduet ; and, Instead of

patching up a particular work on the narrow plan of
imitation, rather endeavour to acqmre the art and power
of thinkng.

411. Johnson's Style of Conversation.

[Tue foBowsng peu d esprit was urtten by Sr Joshua Reynoldy to
dlusirat, @ remark 1wheck ke had made, shat % Dr Johnsosnt con~
adered Garrick as b property, and goould never wifer any one
to prawe or abuse him but humself *  In the first of these sup-
posed dialogus, Sir Joshua kemself; by lagh encomiums upon
Garrid, u mpresented as draweng down wpon hun Jolinson s
consure, in the second, Mr, (abbom, by taking the ¢pponie ade,
calls forth s prase |

TWO DIALOGUES IN IMITATION OF JOHNSQN'S
S1YLE OF CONVERSATION. (')

JornsoN acamNe? GaRmion.

Dr. Johnaon and Sir Joskua Reynolds.
Rewnoyps. Let me alone, Il bring hum out. (Aerde.
T have been thinking, Dr. Johnson, this morning, on a

(2) These dinlogues were prnted 1n 1818 fram the MS. of
Bir Joshus, by lus niece, Lady Thomond. they were >
Liohod, bt dikrosted 5y bt adrebie s sy oo 2t n
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mattér that has puszled me veéry much ; it is & subject
that 1 dure suy has often mi:nr thoughts, and
thngh!ﬂot,ldlr& you have made up your

(]

Jouweon. Tilly fally ! what is all this preparation,
what is all this m,ighty matter ?

Rer. Why, it is a very weighty matter. Thesub-
ject T have bedn thinking upon is, predestination and
freewill, two things I cannot reconaile together for the
life of me ; in my opinion, Dr. Johnson, freewill and
foreknowledge ¢anmot be reconciled.

Jomwe, Sir, it is not of very great importance what
your opinion is upon such 8 question.

Ryy. But 1 meant only, Dr. Johnson, t know your
opinion.

Joung. No, Bir, you mesnt no such thing; you
menant only to show these gentlemen that you are not
the man they took you to be, but that you think of
high matters sometimes, snd that you may bave the
eredit of having it said that you held an argument with
Sam Johnson on predestination and freewill ; a subject
of that magnitude as to have engaged the attention of
the world, to have perplexed the wisdom of man for
these two thousand years; a subject on which the
fallen angels, who had yet not Jost their original bright-
nsss, ind themselves in wandering moxes lst. That
such a subject could be discussed in the levity of convi-
vial conversation, is & degree of sbsurdity beyond what

s essily canceivable.
Rey. 1t is s0, as you sgy, to be sure; 1 talked onee
#o pur friend Garick upor®this subject, but 1 remember

cbuld moake nothing of is.
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Jouvs. O noble peint®

Rev. Garnck ver fellow, Dr.J. ; Garriek,
take him altogether,’¥ns csrtainly & very great man.

Jouns. Garrick, 8ir,,may be & great zadn in your
opinion, as far as I know, hut he was not a0 in mune ;
httle thinge are great to hittle men,

Rex. I have heard you say, Dr. Johnson ww

Jouws. Sir, you never heard roe say that David Gax-
rick was & gieat man; you may have hesrd me say
that Garrick was a good repeater — of other men's
words — words put into his mouth by other men ; this
makes but a faint approech towards being a great man.

Ruy. But take Garrick upyn the whole, now, i
regard to conversation ———

Jorne Well, Sir, 1n regard to conversation, I never
discovered 1n the conversation of David Garrick any
mtellectual energy, any wide grasp of thought, any ex.
tenmive comprehension of mind, or that he pohsessed
auy of those powers to which great could, with any
degree of propriety, be applied. .

Rry. But still ——e—

Jorns. Hold, S, I have not dene—there are, to be
ure, 1n the laxity of colloquial speech, vartous kinds of

; & man may be & great tobsccomst, a man
may be a great painter, he may be lhkewice a greal
mimic: now you may be the ope, and Garrick the
other, and yet neither of you be great men.

Ruy, Bus, Dr. Jobnsan <

Jours. Hold, 8ir, I have often lamentsd how dan-
gerous it ip to investigate and to discriminate character,
to men who have no discriminative powers.

Ruv. But Garritk, as & companion, I beard
sy — no longér agn thin last Wednesdsy, at
Thrale’s table e

Jog¥e. You teese me, Siz. Whatever you may have
lieard woe suy, no longer ago than lpst Wi ¥y at
Mr, Thiale’s table, 1 tell you I do nst way so now:

4%
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* pesidles, 48 I 4uid before, yon fnay not have understood
me, Yo uﬁaqpmhendtd me, you may not have heard
m [ ]

Rer. { sm very eure I heard you.

Jouns. Besides, besides, Sir, besides, — do you not
know, — are you so ignorant as not to know, that it is
tbe'lzﬁhutdeguaofmdmasmquowammagﬁm

Rev. But if you differ from yourself, and give one
pinion to-day ——
Jonns, Have done, Sir; the company, , ou see, ax
tired, as well es myself.”
7’oTaER SIDE.
Dr, Johnson and Mr. Gibbor.

Jomnson, No, Sir ; Garrick’s fame was prod:gmus,
nat only in England, but over all Europe. Even in
Russia I bave been told he was a proverb; when any
onehdrepeatedweﬂ,-hemedhasmdl}arrick.

Grapon, 1 think he had full as much reputation #s
he deserved.

Joun. 1 do b:mt pretend ;o know, Sirehwhat yog;;
resning may be, by saying he had ps mu tatio!

hedzle‘rved by(!eaerved much, spd he h:;!::ndl.

Gis. Why, nu-e}y Dr. Johnm his mevit wag in
small things only, he had none of those qualities that
make a real grest man.

Jonus, Sir, 1 as little understand what your meaning
mhwhm youq’nkofqunnﬁﬁuﬁmmha
grekt man ; it is a vague term, Garrick was no common
mps ; qmnhnwetheoommndmofmmy
surely, withuutnyxrhtimpropﬁew be called o
mith, Iy 'y, opinion he has very ressonably
the mheoneovelhhdaﬁmofhm
ntbde o m,wbmlhel&edmhwlhh
Datid went ot at school, thet I should ssy to ber, shat



SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS.

65
he would come to be Banged, or come 20 be s gress
man. No, S, it doubtedly true that the same
qualities, united with Yirtu: or with vice, make a hero
or & rogue, a great geperal or & highwayman, Now
Garrick, we are sure, was never hanged, and in regerd
t» his being a great man, you must take the whole mun

*together.  Jt must be considered in how many things
Gargick excelled in which every man desires to excel:
setting aside his excellence as an actor, in which he is ac-
knowledged to be unrivalled ; as 2 man, as & poet, s &
couvivial companion, you will find bus few his equals,
and none Ius superior. As a man, he was kind, friendly,
benevolent, and generous, . ’

Gia, Of Garrick’s generogity I never heard ; I un.
derstoed his character to be totally the reverse, and that
he was reckoned to have loved money.

Josing. That he loved money, nobody will digpute ;
who does not? but if you mean, by loving rooney,
that he was parsimonious to a fault, 8ir, you have been
misinformed. To Fodte, and such scoundrels, who
circolated those reports, to such profligate spendthrifts
prudence is meanness, and economy is avarice. That
Garrick, in early youth, was brought ap in strict habite
o weonomy, I belicve, and that they were necesssry,
1 have heard frem himself ; to suppose that Garrick
might inadvertently act from this habut, and be saving
in small things, can be np wouder: but let it be re«
membered at the same time, that if be was frugal by
habit, he was libersl from pringiple ; that when be
scted from reflection, he did what his fortune enabled
him to do, sud what was expected from such a fortupe.
1 remember no Instanpe of David's parsimony but cuice,
when bhe atopped Mrs. Woffington from i
the tea-pot; it was slready, he said, as red as blood 5
and this instance is and happened many yass
ago. In the latter part of his life I obeprved no biame-
shle parsimony in David; his tsble wap clegant and
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even aplendid ; his howse both in town and country,
iis sqpipage, and I think aft hus habits of life, were sich
¢ might be expected $rome’ a man who had acquired
In regard 10 hic generodity, which you
to guastion, I shall enly say, there is no man_to
whom § would apply with more confidence of success,
fer the loan of two hundred pounds to assist 2 comman
friend, than te David, and this too with very htte, if
any, probability of its bemg repmd. *
Gr. You were going to say something of him a4 &
writer -~ yout don't rate him very high as a poet.
Josms. Sir, » man may be a respectable poet without
beitlg & Homter, as a ma1 may be’s good playcr wathout
being & Garrick. In the lighter kinds of poetry, in the
sppendsages of the drama, he was, of not the first, in the
cery’ first class. He had a veadiness and facility, a

men should be, always; and at all times, ready at his
trade. He required two hours for & prologue or epi-
fogue, and five minutes for an epigram. Once st
Burke's table the corapany proposed s subject, and Ouf.
rigk finished hie epigram within the time; the same
experiment was repeated in the garden, and with the
G:mm flippahey of ' be

some ey of partsy lo be sure,
sud was brisk and lively in company, and by the help
of toimitry and story-telling, made himuel{ & pessmnt
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serpreted by the grow &inds of Foote and bis friendey
:f;hemm*nmuhm 1 can easily ima-
give, OFf the natural saptyiority of Garrick over Foote,
this conduct is an inmtence : he dipdained enttering mto
competition with such 1 felldw, and made bim the buf-
ioon of the compeny; o, &s you ssy, boenglit him out.
And what wes at lust bronght out but coarsé jests aml
vujgar merrument, indecency and impiety, « relatson of
events which, upon the €ace of them, conld never bave
happened, characters grossly conceived and as coursely
represented ! Foote'was even no mimme ; he went out
of limeelf, 1t 18 true, but without going into amoiher
man ; he was excelltd by Garnick even in this, which
18 conmidered as Foote’s greatest excellence, Garriek,
bemides his exact tmitation of the voice and gesture of
his onginel, 10 a degree of refinement of whick Foote
had no conception, exhibited the mind and mode of
thinking of the person imitated. Besides, Garrick con-
fined his powers within the limits of decency ; be bad
s character to preserve, Foote had none. By Fuotwe's
huﬂ'ooner{ and broad-faced merriment, private fFriend-
ship, pubhic decency, and thing estimable amonget
men, were trod under !’oz.unelllknowthrﬁlh-
ence of tharr reception in the world. No man, hawever
high in rank or literature, but was proud to know
Garrack, and was glad to have him at his table; no
man ever considered or treated Garrick as a player ; he
mﬁﬁenﬁdhhﬁemmtofhkmmkhwa
higher, and by reising bivpself, he rudsed the rank of
his profesion. At a convividl table his exhularating
powers were unrivalled ; be was lively, entertaining,
quitk in disterning the vidicule of life, and as veady in
representing it ; and on graver'weljects theve were fow
topios in which be could not bear his pert. It is tee
Jurious to the shuramter of Gursick
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oredit T can) I will alidwy bt ‘then it was merely to
Wricks : Foote's meryiment was that of & buffbon,
Guarick's that of a géndewren.

Gun. 1 have been told, en the,contrary, that Garrick
in pbowpany had not the easy manners of a gentlemsn.

Touwe. Sir, 1 don'’t know what yon may have been
told, or what your idess may be, of the manners of a

n: Garrick had no vulgarity in his mannes ;
it is true Garrick had net the ainness of a fop, nor did
he assume an affected indifference to what was passing ;
lie did not lounge from the table to the wandow, and
from thence to the fire, or, whilst you were addressing
your discouree to him, turn from you and talk to his
next neighbour, or give any indication that be was tired
of your company : if such manners form your ideas of
a finé gentleman, Garrick certainly had them not.

Grn. 1 mean that Garrick wits more overawed by the
presence of the gréat, and more obsequicus to rank, than
Foote, who considered himeelf as their equel, and
tréated them with the same familiarity as they trested
each other, )

Jonne, He did o, and what did the fellow get by
it? The grossness of his mind prevented him from
seeing that this familiarity was merely suffered as they
Wonldphywiﬂum; got no ground by affecting
1o call peers by their
fancied that
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what wys thWMau; his ulvnm
was on firm g was recognised in pu
well a» respected in'Private, and as 1o man was ever
more comted and recetved by the public, s0 no
man was ever lees g by jts flattery : Garrick con~
- tunued sdvancing to the last, 1l he bed acquired every
advantage that high birth or title codld bestow, except
the precedence of going 1nto & room ; but when he was
there, he was treated with as mwch attention as the firet
man at the table. It is to the credit of Gmreick, that
he never laid any claim to this distinction; it was
as voluntarily allowed as if it had been his hirthright,
In tha, 1 confess, I looked on David with some degree
of envy, not so much for the respect be reveived, ss for
the manner of 1ts bemng acquired ; what fell into his
lap uusought, I have been forced to claim. I began
the woild by fighting my way. There was samething
about e that mvited insult, or at Jegst a dispositjon to
neglect, and I was equally disposed to repel insult and
to claimn attention, and I fear eqntinue too much in this
disposiuon now it is no longer necessary ; I receive ut
present as inuch favour as 1 have a right to expect. I
am not one of the compluiners of the neglect of merit.
® Gun. Your pretensions, Dr. Johmson, nobody will
dispute ; I cpunot place Garrick on the same footing ;
your repwtation will coptione ineressing after ydur
death, when Garrick will be totally forgosten ; you will
be ';'or ever mdeud as & classio Mthe
omNs, , Bir, enough ; the company would
:;MM plessed to wee s quyrrel than bandying cem-

Gia. But you myst allow, Dr, Jolinson, that Gartick
was te0 much a alRve to famw, or yather to the Yean

embition of Hving with the tesribly af;;‘d ,1:5
making himuelf chesp even with them ; hy !
dehureed Neaself of moadh . Ewployiis

oo inkch attantion, sud so much sgenagement upon snch
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little things, implies, T think, a kittle mind. Xt was ob-
servéd by his friend Colman, that he never went into
wmm!h\tm'duylum‘h get out of it; he was
every ymumte called out, and went off or returned as
theye was or was not s probability of his shining,
Jouns, In N‘ﬁ to his mean sibition, as you call
it, of living with the great, what was the boast of Pope,
and is every mau’s Wish, can be no reproach to Garrick;
he who says he despiséa jt-knows he lies. ThatGarfick
husbended his fame, the fume which he had justly
both et the theatre and at the table, is not
denied ; but where is the blame, either in the one or the
othet, of leaving as little os he could to chence? Be-
sides, Bir, consider what you have said ; you first deny
Garrick's pretensions to fatne, and then accuse him of
::”{ut an attention to preserve what he never pos-

Gr=. Im’tmﬂnd———

Jouxs. §ir, I can’t help that.

Gm. Well, but Dr. Johnson, you will not vindicate
him in his over and above attention to his fome, his
incrdinate desive to exhibit himself to new men, like a
coguette, ever secking after new conguests, to the total
negleot of old friends and admirers ; — .

, ¥ He threw dff his friends ke a buntanién hus pack,”
slways out for new game.

Jou you the line fram Goldsmith,
mwgzt.infdrun,tohmgimwhtfdlend:

i Eie fmew when he pleased he copild whistle them back ;

which § at least that he & ov
tn:g‘:im:pmwhm;maonmm

‘ ﬂx,mum?dmezhmhtmwhﬂ
! Mﬁ;wm.u sccording oo
ve y A o man y cobw

of Yy gwn : we are all apt enoagh to

. valge
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from the comman ¢romyl; besides, Sir, I do not aee
why that should be i t0 him as a crime, whith
we all so imesistibly Seal and practiee ; we all make
a greater exertion of the présence of new men than old
acquajntance ; it i¢ Wndonlgedly true that Gurrick
divided lus attention among o meny, that but Little was
left to the share of sny individusl; like the extension
and disgpation of water into dew, there was nat quantity
united wfficiently to quench 2uy man’s thirst ; but this
is the 1nevitable state of thinge: Garrick, no more than
another man, could unite what, 1n their natures, are
mcompatible,

Gis. But Garrick not anly was excluded by this
means fiom real friendship, Dut accused of treating
those whom he called friends with insncerity and
double dealings. i

Jouns, Sir, 1t ig not true; his character in that
respect 18 yisunderstood : Garrick was, to be sure, very
ready in prowising, but be intended st that me to
fulfll lus promive ; he intended no decest: his polite.
ness or lns good-nature, call it Which you will, made
him unwilling to deny ; he wanted the courage to say
NNy, even to unreasonable demands. ‘This was the great
ggror of his bfe: by raising expectstions which he did
not, perhaps could nut, gratify, he made mony enemies ;
at the same time it must be remembered, that this ervor
proceeded from the same cause whieh produnved many
of lus virtues. Friendships from warmth of temper
too sad taken up, and too violent to continue,
mded as were to do, in dissppointment ;
anmity puccreded Jisappointment ; his frieads became
his enemicq; aud those baving bean fostered in his
libilit}; to reproach; and they
be aniply mapplied with such

2E
s
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mfm. Apd that sensmbility probably shortened his

Jonws. No, Sir, he Qiedd of a dhsorder of which you
or dny other man may du, wtheut bemg killed by too
mouch sensibality. ¢

Gus. But you will allow, however, that this sens:-
bility, those fine feclings, made hum thé great actor he
Was.

Jomxs. Ths is all pant, fit only for kitchen wewéhes
and chambermands: Gurrick’s trade war 0 represent
passion, not to feel 1t. Ask Reynolds woether he felt
the distress of Count Hagolino when he drew 1t

Gm. But surely be feels the passion at the momcnt
he s representing 1t. °

Jomws. About a5 much as Punch feels, That Gar-
nek humself gave mto this foppuiﬂof fechings 1 can
easily beheve; but he knew at same time that
he hed. He might thnk 1t right, as far as 1 know, to
have what fools imagined he ought to have, bu¢ it

two hundred people, on the repetition of certain words
which be hes repgated two hundred ttmes before yn
what actors cell ther study. No, 8ir, Gamck lft
rothing to chance , evety gesthre, every expression of
coumeneance, and vanatipn of voice, was settled 1n Jus
claiet befote he set hus foot upon the stage.” (1)

(1) Thié is conformable with the opsuon of Grumm #yd

- mmgmmotu:‘xmmmnm

k1 v mm

o of

Pl i R i Sl e

e wil} uaturally e play

p e iy o, ot ot b b o
which o Wil §

sny e sbF i Gepny s orly on o s gomer



D'ARBLAY. 78

Paxr XVL

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY MADAME D’ARBLAY. ()

412. Mr. Bewley, — Joknson's Hearth-broom.

In 1760, Mr. Burney found an opportunity of pay-
ing his personal respects to D» Johnson; who then
resided in chambers mn the Temple. While awsiting
the appearance of his revered host, Mr. Burney re-
collected a supplication from Mr. Bewley, the philoso~
pher of Massingham, to be indulged with some token,
however trifting or common, of his friend’s admission
to the habitation of this great man. Vainly, however,
Mr. Burney looked around the apartment for something
that he might innoxicusly purlen. Nothing but conrse
and necessary furniture was 1 view ; nothing portable
— not even a wefer, the cover of a letter, or a split pen
wi to be canght ; 4ll, at length, he bad the happines
to espy an old hearth.-lpoom in the chimmey corner
From this, with hasty glee, he cut off a bristly wisp,
xhich he harried into his pocket-book ; and afterwards

or restrean his “::.””Andn t'mb:hu“;“ dt:ed, that

L] ma;

thoogh noldg::nvhncm hm{elfathe{lo,or any actress

Shnze e e coutpe b it
ute s of

stage excellence from medioorily, me C.

ormserly, rated ﬂ%
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forinally folded in silver psper, and forwarded, in a
frank to Lord Orford, for Mf. Bewley ; by whom the
burlesque offering was pailed with good-humoured ac-
clamation, and preserved thzough life, (1)

© 418, Muaic.

Dr. Johnson, who had no ear for music, had ac-
customed himgelf, like many other great writers who
have had that same, and frequently sole, deficiency, to
speak slightingly both of the art and of its professors :
and it was not till after he had become intimately ac-
quainted with Dr. Burney and his various merits, that
he ceased to join in & jargon so unworthy of his liberal
judgment, as that of excluding musicians and their art
from celebrity. The first symptom that he showed of
a tendency to conversion upon this subject, was upon
hearing the following paragraph read, accidentally,
aloud by Mrs. Thrale, from the preface to the History
of Music, while it was yet in manuscript: — ¢ The
love of lengthened tones and modulated sounds, seems a
passion implanted ip human nature throughout the
globe; as we hear of no people, however wild and
savage in other particnlars, who have not music of some
kind or other, with which they seem greatly delighted.”
~— ¢ Sir,” cried Dr, Johnson, after a little panse,  this
assertion 1 believe may be right.” And then, see-
sawing » minute or two on his chair, he forcibly added,
“ All animated néture loves music — except myself ! **.

Some time later, when Dr. Burney perceived that he
was generally gaining ground in the house, he said to
Mms, Thrale, who had civilly been listening to some
favourite air that he had been playing, * I have yet
hopes, Madam, with the assistance of my pupil, to see
yours. become & musigal family. Nay, I even hope,
Siz,” turning to Dr. Johnson, “ 1 shall some time or

« o (1) Ses~w, Vol VIITL p. 116,



D'ARBLAY. &5

other make you, a.ﬁo, " le of the power of my art,”
“ Sir,” answered the Digior, smiling, * 1 ehal] be very
glad to have a new sensé pyt into me!” ,

414, Dr. Burney.

'The Tour to the Hebrides being then in hand, Dr.
Burney inquired of what size and form the book would
be. ¢ Sir,” he replied, with a little bow, ¢ yéu are
my todel !” Tmpelled by the same kindness, when
my father lamented the disappointment of the public
in Hawkesworth’s Voyages, — “ Sir,” he cried,  the
public is always disappointed in books of travels;—
except yours.” And afterwards, he said, that he had
hardly ever read any book quite through in his life ; but
added, ¢ Chamier and I, Sir, however, read all your
travels through ; except, perhaps, the description of the
great pipes in the organs of Germany and the Nether-
lands.” .

- -

415. Streatham Library.

Mr. Thrale had lately fitted up a rational, readable
well-chosen library. It were superfluous to say that
he had neither authors for show, nor bindings for
viity, when it is known, that while it was forming, he
placed merely one hundred pounds in Dr. Johnson’s
hands for its completion ; though such was his liber-
ality, and such bis opinion ef the wisdom as well as
knowledge of the Dcctor in literary matters, that he
would not for a moment have hesitated to subscribe to
the highest estimate that- the Doctor might have pre~
posed. One hundred pounds, according o the gxpensive
habits of the present day, of decorating books like
courtiers and coxcombs, rathér than-like students and
philosophers, would scarcely purchase & single row for-
a book.cuse of the length of Mr. Thrale’s at Streatham ;
thangh, under sich guidance as that of Dr. Johusen,

L 4
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to' whom all finery seemed foppery, and all foppery
futility, that sum, added o the books maturally in-
herited, or already collected, y sufficed for the
nnsophuncated reader, where no peculiar pursuit, or
unlimited spirit of resu.reh dénanded a collection for
reference rather than for instruction and enjoyment,

416. Streatham Gallery.

This was no sooner accomplished, than Mr. Thrale
resolved to surmount, these treasures for the mind by a
similar regale for the eyes, in selecting the persons he
roost loved to contemplate, from smongst his friends
and favourites, to preside over the literature thet stood
Lighest in his estimation. And, that his portrait painter
might go hand in hand in judgmem with his collector
6f books, he fixed upon the matchless 8ir Joshua Rey-
nolde to add living excellence to dead perfection, by
giving him the perspnal resemblance of the following
elected set ; every one of which occasionally made a part
ofthebnl]imt metxof%ueﬂhm Mrs. Thrale and
her eldest daughter were in one piece, over the fire-
place, at full length, The rest of the pictures were all
three-quarters. Mr. Thrale was over the door leading
to his study. The general colleetion then began by
Lord Bandys.and Lord Westcote, two-early noble friends
of ‘Mr. Thrale. Then followed Dr. Johnson, Mr,
Murphy, Mr, Burke, Mr, Garrick, Dr. Goldsmith, Mr.
“Baretti, Bir Robert Chambers, mdSirJodmangnolds
himeelf, Al painted in the highest style of the great
“master ; Who much delighted in this his Streatham gal-
ei_ery» 'Phuewuphurhftw#one -more frame,

“when thé" scquaintence with Dr. Burney -hegan. st:
 Streathsm ;.-and &emdlm of ih: votivitaation. m;d
Tuamneks;- W to his celebrity in letters; so. qu y
‘won “upon: the master a5 well as, the miktrem of
.mansion, that he was presently selecte d for the lmhour
of filling up this Jast chésm i the chain of Stresth.m
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worthies. To this distinction, which Dr.
Burney always with pleasure, the public owe
the engraving of Bartologal, which 15 prefixed to the
History of Music. (1)

417. Johnaon's Kindness of Heart.

The friendship and kindness of heart of Dr. Johnson
were promptly brought fnto play by this renewed inter-
course. Rjchard, the yeungest son of Dr. Burney, born
of the seeond marriage, wae then prepanng for Win-
choster 8chool, whither his father purposed conveymg
him in person. This demign was no sooner known st
Strcatham, where Richard, at thet time & beautiful as
well as clever boy, was in great favour with Mrs.
Thrale, than Dr. Johnson volunteered an offer to ac.
company the father to Winchester; that he might
himself present the son to Dr. Warton, the then cele-
brated master of that ancient receptacle for the study of
youth. Dr. Burney, enchanted by such & mark of re-
gard, gratefully accepted the proposal ; and they set out
together for Winchester, where Dr. Warton expects
them with ardent hospitality.

- 418. Dr. Warton.

Dr. Warton’s reception of Dy. Johnson was rather
rapturous than glad. Dr. Warton was always called an
enthusiast by Dr. Johnaon, who, at times, when in gay
apirits, and with those with whom he trusted their
ebullition, would take off Dr. Warton with the strongest
humour ; slmost convulsively, the ecstasy
with which he would seive upon the person nesrést to
hum, to hug in his arms, lest hisgrasp should be eluded,
while he displayed some pieture, or some prospect ; and
indicated, in the midst of contartions and gestures that
violently and Iudieronsly shook, if they did not affripht

" (3) (Bee ane?, p.11.)
v 38
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. his captive, the particular poigt of view, or of desigm,
that he wished sh(mld -be noticed.

' 419. Jnama.c Humility,

From Dr. Johnson's internai humility, it is possible
that he was not himself aware of the great chasm that
separated him from the herd of mankind, when not
held to it by the ties of benevolence or of necessity.
To talk of humility and Dr. Johnson together, anay,
perhaps, make the few who remember himn smile, ang
the many who have only heard of him stare. But #iz
humility was not that of thinking more lowlily of him.
self than of others; it was simply that of thinking so
lowlily of others, as to kiold his own conscious superiority
of but small scale in the balance of intrinsic excellence.

420. Visit to Dr, Burney.

1 chall now vemdetulumrrauveoftheﬁm:p-
pnnnoaof])r Johnson at my father’s residence in St.
Mactin’s Lave, the house of Sir Isaac Newton. Mrs.
sud Miss Thrale, Miss Owen, and Mr. Seward, came
long before Lexiphanes, Mrs. Thrale is a pretty woman
still, though she has some defect in the mouth that looks
like a cut, or scar ; bt her nose is very handsome, hep
complexion very fair ; she haa the embonpoint charmant,
andhgreyanrehhe and lustrous. She is extremely
lively and chatty ; and showed none of the supercilions

or pedantic airs, so freely, or, rather, so scoffingly at-
uibnndmwomenoflenmmgorcelcbmy, en the
coptrary, she is full of sport, remarkably gay, and ‘ex.
cessively agneeable, I liked her in every.thing except
hermuintoﬂxeroom which was rather florid and
Monwishing, as who should say, “It's Li—no lesu
pesson (han Mz, Thrale | ”

ThemnnwumpportedMﬁuwM vf
,nﬂmy, pqnl when il Signor Padrone is at home.

“Was broken up by a'duet betwee'x your

a
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‘Hettma and, for the fgst time to company-listenet,.
Suzette. Tn the m.a% this pzrfomm!t:?yl)r. Jolin.
“son was announced. ' body rose to do him hon~
our ; end he retu the attention with the most
formal couttesy. My Jather then, having welcomed
lum with the warmest respect, whispered to him that
music was going forward ; which he 'would not, my
father thinks, have found out; and placing him on the
Jesteneat vacant, told his daughters to go on with the
Yuet ; while Dr. Johnson, intently rolling towards them
‘Ohe eye,— for they say he does not see with the other,—
tiade a grave ned, and gave a dignified motion with
one hand, in silent approvance of the p

But now I am mortified to éwn, that be is, mdeed
very ill-favoured. Yet he has naturally a noble figure ;
tall, stout, grand, and authoritative : but he stoops hor-
ribly ; his back is quite round : his mouth is eonﬁn‘nllly
opening and shutting, as if he were chewing
he has a singular method of twitling his fingers, and
twisting his hands : his vast body is in constant agita-
tion, see-sawing backwards and forwards: his feet ‘ire
never & moment quiet; and his whole great person
looked often as if it were going to roll itself, quite
soluntarily, from his chair to the fioor.

His dress, considering the times, and 'that he had
mnttop&tondllﬁsbmbewm«.forhemulgaged
to dine with'a fine party at Mrs. Montagu's, was
as much out of cormmon road as his figure. He
hed a large, full, bushy wig, a snuff-colour: coat, with
gold bugtons (or, peradventure, brass), but no ruffles to
his doughty fists ;- and not, lmppou,tobeukenfou
Blue, though going to the Blue Queen, he had on very
codree black worsted stockings. '

~He s ‘shockingly netr.nglmﬂ ‘a tlummd mm,
iniore #0 fhan either my Padre or myself. He 4id not
even kiiow Mrs, Thrale, il she held out her hand 40 .
him; which'she did very engngmglya After the. m
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few minutes, he drew lm clinip close to the piano-forte,
and then bent down his nose quite over the keys, to
examine them, and the'{ hands at work upon them ;
till poor Hetty and Susan hu'dly knew how to play on,
for fear of touching his phiz; or, which was harder
still, how to keep their countenances. When the duet
. was ﬂnished, my father dntroduced Hettina to him, as
an old acquaintance, to whom, when she was a little
gtl he had presented hir Idler. His answer tosthis
wids imprinting on her pretty face — not 2 half touch
of a courtly salute — but a good, real, substantial, and
very loud kiss. Every bady was obhged 10 stroke their
chins, that they might hide their meuths.
this chaste efibrace, his attention was not to
be drawn off two minutes longer from the books, to
which he now strided his'way. He pored over them,
shelf by shelf, almost brushing them with his eye-lashes
from near examination. At last, fixing upon semething
that happened to hit his fancy, he took it down, and,
standing alvof from the company, which he seemed
clean.and clear to forget, be began, without further cere-
wiwiny, amd very eomposedly, to read to himself; and
a8 ingently nif he had been alone in his own study.
e were all excessively provoked: for we were lane
guishing, fretting, expiving to hear him talk — not to
-oehimmd!-—- whttmld that do for us?

Joa 421, Garrick.

Thdy alied of Mr. Grrisk, and his e exkibition
before the King ; to whom, and to the Queen and
Fidnily; he has been reading Lethe in character ; c'eat
& dire, in diffarent voices, and theattiosily. Mr. Sewxrd
gave an aniusing account of a fable which Mr. Garrick
haif'wricten by way of prelogue, or imtroduction, upor
_thpacnsiﬁi In this he suys, that a blackbird, grows’
.\t ahd feeble, droops bis: wings, ‘&c., and gives up
liging ; ut, upon being called upon by the eagle, his
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voice recovers its p -his spirits revive, he sets age .
at defiance, and sings: better than ever. ‘‘There is
not,” said Dr, Johnson, © much of the spirit of fabu-~
losity in this fable; for the call of an eagle never yet
had much tendency to festore the warbling of a black-
brd. 'Tis true, the fabulists frequently make the
wolves converse with the lambs ; but then, when the
conversation is over, the lambs are alwaya devoured:
éndy in thet manner, the eagle, to be wure, may enter-
tain the blackbird ; but the entertainment always ends
in a feast for the eagle.”

“ They say,” cried Mrs. Thrale, ¢ thet Garrick was
extremely hurt by the coldness of the King's applause ;
and that he did not find hie réception such as he had
expected.” “ He has been so long accustomed,” said
Mz. Beward, “ to the thundering acclamation of a thestee,
that mere calm approbation must necessarily be insipid,
nay, dispiriting to him,” .

“Sir,” said Dr.Jobnson, “he hes no right, in
royal apartment, to expect the hallooing and clameur of
the one-shilling gallery. The King, 1 doubt not, gave
him az much applause as was rationslly his due. And,
indeed, great and uncommon as is the merit of M

Jarrick, no man will be bold enough to assert that he
has not had his just proportion both of fame and prefit.
He has long reigned the unequalled favourite of the
public ; and therefore nobody, we may venture to say,
will mourn his hard lot, if the King and the Royal
Family were not tz into rapture upon hearing
him résd ¢ Lethe’ But.yet, Mr Garrick will som-
pl!m,to hig friends; and his friends will lament the
King's want of feeling and taste. Bat then, Mr. Gar~
rick will kindly excase the King. -He will say that his
Majesty might, perhaps, be thinking of something else !
— that the affhirs of America might, possibly, occur to
him — or seme other subject. of state, more.
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say this himself, he will not eagily forgive his friends if
they do not contradict him{” ,

“ Garrick,” he said, “‘is accused of vanity; but few
men would have borne such tnremitting prosperity with
greater, if with equal, moderatién. He is acoused, too,
of avarice, though he lives rather like a prince than an
actor. But the frugality he practised when be first ap-
peared in the world, hes put a etamp upon his character
ever since. And now, his table, his equipsge,
‘and his establishment, are equal to those of persons of
-the most splendid yank, the original stain of avarice stil
biots his name. And yet, had not his early, and pér-
‘haps necessary economy, fixed upon him the charge of
thrift, he would long sfuce have been reproached with
that of luxury.”

Another time he said of him, “ Garrick never enters
a room, but he regards himself as the object of general
attention, from whom the entertainment of the company
is-expected. And true it is, that he seldom disappoints
that expectation : for he has infinite humour, a very
just proportion of wit, and more convivial pleasantry
than almost any man living. But then, off as well as
on the stage, he is always an actor ; for he holds it so
incumbent upon him to be sportive, that his gaiety, from, .
being habitusl, is become mechanical : and he can exert
‘his spirits at all times alike, without any consultation of
ik disposifion to hilatity.”

e s .
. 428. Strestham.— Eveling.”

Dr. Johnson, however undesignedly, was the cause,
of the ‘new auther’s invitation to Streatham, from being
the first person who there had pronounced the name of
“ Evelina ;” and that previously to the discovery that
its unknown. writer was‘the daughter of a man whose '
‘eprly enthusissm for Dr. Johnsou had merited his warm
sskaowledgments, The curiosity of the Dogtor, howe
‘nver, though " certainly excited, was by no means %0
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powerful as to allure from his chamber one mo-
ment before his cus time of descending to dinner;
and the new author had three or four hours to pass in
constantly sugmenting tr@pidation : for the prospect of
scetng him, which so %hort & time before would have
safticed for her delight, was now chequered by the con-
sciousness that she could not, as heretofore, be in his
Ppresence only for her own gratification, without any re-
cipgoeity of notace.

The morning was passed in the library, and to Doctor
Burney and his daughter was passed dehciously : Mrs.
Thrale, much amused by the presence of two persons
@0 peculiarly situated, put forth her utmost powers of
pleasing. <¢J wish you had been with us last night, Dr.
Burney,” she said ; ¢ for thinking of what would hap-
pen to-day, we could talk of nothing in the world but a
certain sweet bovk ; and Dr. Johnson was so full of it,
that he quite astonished us. He has got those incom.
parable Brangtons quite by heart, and he recited scene
after scene of their nquabbles, and selfishness, and for-
wardness, ull he quite shook lns sides with lsughter.
But his greatest favourite is the Helborn bean, as he
calls Mr. Smith. Such a fine varnish, he says, of low

~Politeness ! such struggles to appear the fine gentleman !
such a determination to be genteel! and, above all,
such profound devotion to the ladies,~— while apenly
declaring his distaste to matrimony! All this Mr.
Johnson pointed out with so much comicality of sport,
that, at last, he got into such high spirits, that he set
about personating Mr. Smith himself. We all thought
we must have died no other desth than that of suffoca~
tion, in seeing Dr. Johnson handing shout any thing he
could catch, or smatch at, and making smirking bows,
saying he was oll for the Wdies, — every thing thas
was agreeablo to the ladies, &c. &c., “except,” says
he, ““going to church with them: and as to, that,
though marriage, to be sure, is all in all to the ladies
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marriage to 2 man— is the devi‘[!" And then he pur.
sued his personifications of his Holborn beau, till he
brought him to what ‘Mr. Johnson calls his climax,
which is his meeting with Sir Clement Willoughby at
Madame Duval’s, where a blow'is given at once to his
self-sufficiency, by the surprise and confusion of seeing
himself so distanced ; and the hopeless envy with which
he looks up to Sir Clement, as to a meteor such as he
himself had hitherto been looked up to at Snow Kjill,
that give a finishing touch to his portrait. And all this
eomic humour of character he says, owes its effect to
contrast ; for without Lord Orville, and Mr. Villars,
and that melancholy and gentleman-like half.sterved
Scotchman, poor Macartney, the Brangtons, and the
Duvals, would be less than nothing ; for vulgarity, in
its own unshadowed glare, is only disgusting.”

428, Introduction to Joknson.

When at last we were summoned to dinner, Mrs.
Thrale made my father and myself sit on each side of
her. 1 said, I hoped I did not take the place of Dr.
Johnson : for, to my great consternation, he did not
even yet appear, and I began to apprehend he meant to
abscond. “ No,” answered Mrs. Thrale; “ he will si¢t*
next to you, — and that, I am sure, will give him great
pleasure.” C

Soon after we were all marshalled, the great man
entered. Mrs. Thrale introduced me to him with an
emphasis upon my name that rather frightened me, for
it seemed like a call for some compliment. But he
made me a bow the most formal, almost solemn, in utter
gilence, and with his eyes bent downwards, I felt re-
fieved by this distance, for I thought he had forgotien,
for the present at, least, both the favoured little book -
and . the invited little scribbler ; and I therefore begin
to snswer the perpetual addresses to me of Mrs. Threle
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with rather more ease, ,But by the time 1 was thus re.
covered from my Dr. Johnson asked my tather
what was the composition of some little pies on his side
of the table ; and, while thy father was endesvouring to
make it out, Mrs. Thrile said,  Nothing but mutton,
Mr. Johnson, so I don't ask you to eat such poor pat~
ties, because I know you despise them.”

*No, Madam, no!” cried Dr. Johnson, “ I despise
nothing that is good of its sort. But I am too proud
now [smiling] to eat mutton pies, Bitting by Miss
Burney makes me very proud to-day!™ ¢ Miss
Burney,” eried Mrs, Thrale, laughing, * you must take
great care of your heart, if Mr. Johnson attacks it ; for
1 assure you he iz not often ruccessless!” “ What's
that you say, Madam ?” cried the Doctor ; ¢ are you
making mischief between the young lady and me
already ?”

A httle while afterwards, he drank Miss Thrale’s
health and mine together, in s bumper of lemonade ;
and then added, ““ It is a terrible thing that we cannot
wish young ladies to be well, without wishing them to
become old women !”  If the pleasures of longevity
were not gradual,” said my father, “if we were to

slight upon them by & jump or a skip, we should be
cruelly at a loss how to give them welcome.” ‘* But
sbme people, * said Mr. Seward, ¢ are young and old at
the sane time; for they wear so well, that they never
look old.” “ No, 8ir, no!"” cried the Doctor ; * that
pever yet was, and pever will be, You might as well
say they were at the same time tall and short. Though
I recollect an epitaph-—1I forget upon whom —to that
purpose : —
“ Muss such a one— lieg buried here,

So early wise, and lasting far,

That none, unless her years you told,

Thought her a child — or thought her old.®
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My father then mentioned: Mr. Garrick’s epilogue to
* Bonduca,” which Dr.Jolinson called a miserable per-
formance ; and which every body agreed to be the
worst that Mr. Garrick had ever written. ““ And yet,”
said Mr. Seward, “it has been very much admired.
But it is in praise of Enghsh valour, and so, I suppose,
the subject made it popular.” “ 1 do not know, Sir,”
said Dr. Johnson, ‘“ any thing about the subject, for I
could not read till T came to any. I got through aBout
half a dozen lines ; but for subject, I could observe no
other than perpetual dulness. I do not know what is
the matter with David. 1 am afraid he is becoming
superannuated ; for his prologues and epilogues used to
be mcompmble >
“ Nothing is so fatiguing,” said Mrs. Thrale, “as
the life of a wit. Garrick and Wilkes are the “oldest
men of their age that I know ; for they have both worn
themselves out prematurely by being eternally on the
rack to entertain others.” “ David, Madam,” said the
Dactor, * looks much older than he is, because his face
hes had double the business of any other mans. It is
never 8t rest. When he speaks one minute, he has
quite & different countenance to that which he assumes
the next. I do.not believe he ever kept the same Jook *
for half an bour tngether in the whole course of his life.
And sucha perpetnal play of the muscles must certainly
wear & man's face out before his time,”
Whﬂelwumdmllvhughmg:tthnxdea,the
Doctor, who_had probably observed in me some little
.uneasy trepidation, and now, I suppose, contluded me
restored to my nsual stateé, suddenly, thongh very cere-
moniously, as if to begin some acquaintance with e,
requested that I would help him to some brocsh. This
[ did; but when he took it, he put on a face of bu-
.maorous’ discontent, end said, “Only this, Madam ?
'Youmgnothﬂehdped M Macartey 30 ‘parsi-
moniously!
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He affected to utterthis in a whisper ; but to see him
directly address me, 4 t the attention of all the talle,
and every one smiled, though in silence ; while I felt
so surprised and so foolith, so pleased and so ashamed,
that I hardly knew whether he meant my Mr. Macart-
ney, or spoke at random of some other. This, however,
he soon put beyond all doubt, by very composedly add-
ing, while contemptuously regarding my imputed par-
sirgony on his plate : * Mr. Macartney, it is true, might
have most claim to liberality, poor fellow! for how,
a5 Tom Brangton shrewdly remarks, should he ever
have known what a good dinner was, if he had never
come to England?" Perceiving, 1 suppose—for it
sould not be very difficult to discern— the commotion
‘nto which this explication put me ; and the stifled dis-
position to a contagious laugh, which was suppressed,
not to add to my embarrassment; he quickly, but
Juietly, went on to a general discourse upon Scotland,
descriptive aud political. :

From Scotland, the talk fell, but I cannot tell how,
apon some friend of Dr. Johnsen's, of whom I did not
catch the namnc; so 1 will call him Mr. Three Stars,
#*%. of whom Mr. Seward related some burlesque

, anecdotes, from which Mr.® * * was warmly vindicated
by the Doctor. ** Better say no more, Mr, Seward,” cried
Mrs. Thrale, ¢ for Mr, * ® * is one of .the persons that
Mr. Johnson will suffer no one to abuse but himself.
Garrick is unother: for if any creature but himself says
a word against Garrick, Mr. Johnson will brow-beat
him in a moment.” “ Why, Madam, as to David,”
answered the Doctor, very calmly, * it is only becanse
they do not know when to abuse and when to praise
him ; dud I will allow no man to speak any ill of
David, that he does not deserfe. As to * * ¢, — why
realty I believe him to be an honest man, too, at the
bottom :, but, to be sure, he is rather penurious ; and
he is somewhat mean; and it must be owned he ls
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some degree of brutality ; and is not without a tendency
to savageness, that cannot well be defended.”

We all iaughed as he could not help doing himself,
at such a curious mode of talin§ up his friend’s justi-
fication. And he then related o trait of another friend
who had belonged to some club (*) that the Daoctor
frequented, who, after the first or second night of his
admission, desired, as he eat no supper, to be excused
paying his share for the collation. ¢ And was he &x-
cused, Sir?” cried my father. “ YVes, Sir; and very
readily. No man is angry with another for being infe-
rior to hirself. We all admitted his ples publicly —
for the gratification of scorning him privately! For
'y own part, I was fook enough to constantly pay my
share for the wine, which I nevertasted. But my poor
friend Sir John, it cannot well be denied, was but an
unclubbable man.” How delighted was 1 to hesr this
master of languages, thig awful, this dreaded Lexlphnnen,
thus spomvely and gaily coin burlcsque words in social
commahty

I don't know whether he deigned to watch me, but
1 caught a glance of his eye. that seemed to show plea-
sure in perceiving my surprise and diversion ; for with
incressed glee of manner he proceeded: — ¢ This,
reminds me of a gentleman and lady with whom I once
travelled. 1 suppose 1 must call them gentlemm and
lady, according to form, because they travelled in their
own coach and four horses. But, at the first inn where
.we stopped to water the cattle, the lady called to & waiter
for ~ a pint of ale! And, when it came, she wonld not
aste it, nlllhehadwrangledwuhthemm for not
bnngmg her fuller measure. Now, Madame Duval
tould not have done a grosser thing ! ” '

A sympnthetiu gimper ‘tow ran from mouth to momh,
‘ At the date of this letter, 1 knew not amem

(1) M #ﬂ

which D Johmn alluded was that which was
lds awn, o or The Litetary Chub v )
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save 1o mine, and to that of Dr. Johnson ; who gravely
pretended to pass off wifat he had said as if it were &
merely accidental rewiniscence of some vulgar old ac.
quaintance of his owty,  ARd this, as undoubtedly, and
most kindly, he projectdl], prevented any sort of answer
that might have made the book a subject of general
discourse. And presently afterwards, he started sowe
other topic, which he addressed chicfly to Mr. Thrale.
But }f you expect me to tell you what it was, you think
far more grandly of my powers of attention without,
when all within is in a whirl, than I deserve.

Be it, however, what it might, the next time there
was a pause, we all observed a sudden play of the mus.-
¢les in the countenance of the Joator, that showed him to
be secretly enjoying some tudicrous idea: and aceordingly,
a minute or two after, he pursed up his mouth, and, in
an assumed pert, yet feminine aceent, while he tossed
up his head to express wouder, he affectedly minced
out, * L, Polly ! —only thiuk! Miss bar danced
with a Lord! ™ This was resistless to the whole xct, and
a general, though a gentle laugh. hecame now infectious ;
in whieh, 1 must needs own 1w you, I could not, with
sll my embarrassinent, and »ll my shame, and all my
*mwillingness to demonstras> my consciousness, help
heing canght — so indeseribably ludicrous and unex-
pected was & mimicry of Missy Biddy Brangton from
Dr, Johnson! The lioctor, however, with a refinement
of delicacy of which 1have the deepest sense, never onee
cast his eyes my, way duritg these eomic traits ; though
those of every body else iv the company had scarcely
for s moment 4ny other direction.

Hut imagine “my relief and my pleasure, in play-
falness N:E as this from ﬂxagresz gtem-y mm;,

- whom_ I had dreaded almost as thuch as 1 hed honoured?
How far was 1 from dreaming of euch sportive con.
desgensioh] He clearly wished to draw the little enail .
from her.cell, and; when onve she was aitt, not to frighten

VOL. 1X. o ]
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her bacs. He scems to widerstand my. gueeralitios —
a8 same one has called my mot liking to be set up for o
dgn-pont-\mh more hnwacytlunmy body eﬁa."

, 424, Limqf;‘laePom o

While that charming work, “ The Lives of the
Poets,” was in its progress, when only the Thrale fa.
mily and its nearly adopted guests, the two Burneys,
were gesembied, Dr. Johnson would frequently produce
one of its proof sheets o embellish the breakfast fable,
which was alweys in the library; and was, certainly
the most sprightly and agreeable meeting of the day ;
for then, a8 no strangers were present to stimulate exer-
tion, or provoke rivalry, argument was not urged on by
the mere spirit of victory; it was instigated only by
such truisms as could best bring forth that conflict of
pros-and cons which elucidates opposing opinions. Wit
was not flashed with the keen sting of satire; yet it
elicited not less gaiety from sparkling with an un-
wounding brilliancy, which brightened, without in-
flaming, every eye, and charmed, without tingling,
every ear.

These proof sheets Mrs. Thnle wupmmmdwmd
alond ; and the discussions to which they led were in
the lugheut degree entertaining. Dr. Burney wistfully’
desired to possess one of them ; but left to his daughter
the risk of the petition, A hmt, however, proved suf-
ficient, and was understood not alone with compliance,
hut vivacity. Boswell, Dr. Johnsan ssid, had engaged
Frank Barber, his negro servant, to collect and preserye
all the proof sheets ; but though it Kad not been withous
the knmﬂedge, it was without the order or the inter-

" ference of their author; to the present solicitor; there«
fore, willingly and without scruple, he, now offered an
entire life ; adﬁnx,wiﬂl 8 benignm Jile, “Chouc
mr poet! ;) Ll

*, Without mp!e, also, was - tbe meyunce, nnd,.
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. without hmiuﬁom,&e ice was Pope. - And that not

merely becsnie next to Shikpeare himself, Pope draws
‘buman characters: thnost veridically, perhaps, of sny
poetic delineator ; r Y4 another reason.  Dr. John-

son composed with & Tady an accuracy, that he sent his
copy to the press tiiread ; reserving all his corrections
ibrxthe proof sheets: and, consequently, as not even
‘Dr. Johnson could read twité without ameliorating some
passgges, his proof sheets were at times liberally marked
“with changes; and, as the Museum copy of Pope's
Translation of the Iliad, from which Dr. Johnson has
given many examples, contains abundant emendations
by Pope, T secured at once, on the same page, the mar-
ginal alterations and second thoughts of that great
author, and of his great biographer,

When the book was published, Dr. Johnson brought
to Streatham a complete set, handsomely bound, of the
Works of the Poets, as well as his own Prefaces, to
present to Mr. and Mrs. Thrale. And then, telling me
that to the King, and to the chiefs of Streatham alone
he could offer so large a tribute;*he most kindly placed
before me a bound copy of his own part of the work ;
in the title-page of which he gratified my earnest re-

est by writing my name, aud “ From- the Author.”

After which, at my particular solicitation, he gave
me a small engraving of his portrait from the pictare of
Sir Joshua Reynolds. And while, some time after~
wards, T was examining it at a distant table, Dr.
Johmson, in passing across the room, stopped to discover
by whiat I was ocoupied ; which he no'sooner discerned,
than he begen see-sawing for & moment or two in
silence ; “and they, with a ludicrous half laugh, peeping
over my shubilder, hié called ont: * Ah'ha!— Bam
Johngon{ — 1 see thee ! — and %n ugly dog thou art!”

He ‘even exterided. his kindness to & remembrance of '
Mr. Bewley, the receiver and preserver of the wisp of

R .".' ;‘ug“ ' e
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2 Bolt Court hearth broom, as,a relic of the Author of
the Rambler ; which anecdote Dr. Burney had ventured
to confess; and Dr. Johngon now, with his compliments,
sent 4 set of the Prefaces to Bt. Martin' Street, directed,
“ Hor the Broom Gentleman ;" which Mt. Bewley re-
ceived with rapturous gratitade,

425. Boswell at full Lengih.
When next Dr. Burney took me back to Streatham,
he found there, recently arrived from Scotland, Mr. Boe-
well ; whose sprightly Corsican tour, and heroie, almost

Quixotic, pursuit of Paoli, joined to the tour
to the Hebrides with Dr. Johnson, made him an object
himself of considerable‘attention.

He spoke the Scotch sccent strongly, though by no
means so as to affect, even slightly, his intelligibility to
an English ear. He had an odd mock solemnity of
tone and manner, that he husd acquired imperceptibly
from constantly thinking of and imitating Dr. Jehnson,
whose own solemnity, nevertheless, far from mock, was
the rosult of pensivé rumination. There was, also,
sometting slouching in the gait and dress of Mr. Bon-
well, that woic an air, ridiculously enough, of purport.
ing t persowfy the same model. His clothes wergp
always too large for him; his hair, or wig, was oon.
stantly in & state of negligence; and he never for a
moment eat still or upright upon 2 chair. Every look
and movement displayed either intentional or involuntary
imitation. Yet certainly it was not meant as caricature;
for his heatt, almost even to idolatry, was in his rever-
ence of Dr. Johnson,

Dr. Bumey was often surprised that this kind of
farcical similitude esqaped the motice of the Doctor ;
but sttributed his missing it to » high superiority vver
sny such surpicion, as much as to his near.slghtedness;
for folly was Dr. Burney permuaded, thut had any

detection of such imitauon taken place, Dr. Johnson



§ AERBLAY. 293

who generally trestéd Mz. Boswell as a sehool-boy
whom, without the ceremony, he pardoned o
rebuked, alternately & so indignantly have been
pravoked, a8 to have nsnteneously inflicted upon him
some mark of hiy displeasure. And equally he was
persuaded that Mr. Boswell, however ghocked and even
inflamed in weceiving it, would soon, from his deep
veperation, have thought it justly incurred ; and, after
a d#y or two of pouting snd pullenness, would have
comproraised the matter, by one of his eustomary simple
apologies, of ¢ Pray, 8ir, forgive me!”

Dr. Johnson, though often irritated hy the officiuus
importunity of Mr. Boswell, wgs really touched by hic
attachment. It waus indeed surprising, and even affect-
ing, to remark the pleasure with which this great man
accepted personal kindness, even from the simplest
of mankind; and the grave formality with which he
acknowledged it even to the meanest. Possibly it was
what be most prized, becanse what he could least eom-
mand ; for personal partiality hangs upon lighter and
slighter qualities than those which esrn eolid ap-
probation : but of this, if he had least commend, he
had also Jeast want; his towering superiority of in-
wllect clevating him above all competitors, and re-
gularly establishing him, wherever he appeared, as the
first being of the society,

As Mr. Boswell was at Strestham only upon a morn-
ing visit, a collation was ordered, to which all were
assembled. Mr. Boswell was preparing to take a st
that he seemned, by prescription, to consider as his own,
next to Dr. Jokinson ; but Mr. Seward, who was pre-
sent, waived his hand for Mr, Boswe]l to meve further
on, saying, with & smile, * Mr. Boswell, that seat
is Miss Burney's.”

He stared, smised: the amerted clsimant was new
and ynkeowa to him, snd he appesred by no medas

vs
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pleased to resign his prior rights. But, after looking
round for & minute or two, with an important air of
demanding the mudnﬁ:ﬁ this innovation, and re-
coising no eatisfaction, he reluctantly, almost resent-
fufly, got snother chair, and placed it at the back
of the shoulder of Dr, Johnson ; while this new and
unheard of rival quietly seated herself as if not hearing
what was passing ; for she shrunk from the explanation
that she feared might ensue, as sbe saw a smile stefling
over every countenance, that of Dr. Johnson himself
not excepted, at the dincomfiture and surprise of Mr.
Boywell,

Mr. Boswell, however, was so situated as not to
remark it in the Doctor; and of every one else, when
in that presence, hc was unobservant, if not con-
temptuous. In truth, when he met with Dr. Johnson,
he commonly forbore even answering any thing that was
said, or attending to any thing that went forwand,
lest he should miss the smallest sound from thut voice
to which he paid snch exclusive, though merited,
homage. But the moment that voice burss forth, the
sttention which it excited in Mr. Boswell amounted
almost to pain. His eyes goggled with eagerness; be
leant his ear almost on the shoulder of the Ddetor ; and
his mouth dropped open to catch every syliahle thut might
be uttered : nay, he scemed not only to dread losing a
word, but to be anxions not to miss a breathing ; as if
hoping from-*it, latently, or mystically, some inform-
ation,

But when, In 8 few minutes, Dr. Johnson, whose
eye did not follow him, and who had concluded him to
be at the other end of the table, said something gaily
and good-humouredly, by the appellstion of Bozzy; and
discovered, by the round of the reply, that Bozzy had
plented hitheelf, a8 closcly as he could, behind and
bétween the elbows of the new usurper and his own, the
Doctor turned angrily round upon him, and, clapping
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his hand ratherdoudly wpon his knee, said in a tone of
displeasure, you do there, 8ir? — Go to
the table, Sir!” °

Mr. Boswell instantly, snd with an air of affright,
obeyed: and there was something so unusual in such
humble submission to so imperious a command, that
another grule gleamed its way across every mouth,
except that of the Doctor and of Mr. Boswell; who
vow, very unwillingly, tovk a distant seat.

But, ever restless when not at the side of Dr. John.
son, he presently recollected something that be wished
to exhibit, and, hastily rising, was mumning away in its
search ; when the Doctor, callipg after him, authorita-
tively eaid : “ What are you thinking of, Sir? Why
do you get up before the cloth is removed? Come
baok to your place, Sir!”

Again, and with equal obsequiousness, Mr. Boswell
dfd &s be was bid; when the Doctor, pursing his lips,
not to betiay rising risibility, muttered half to himself :
“ Runaing about in the middle of meals! One would
take you for & Brangton!—* A Brangton, Sir? "

Mr. Boswell, with carnestness;  What is a

Brangton, Sir? " *Where have yon lived, 8ir,"” cried

®the Doctor, laughing, “ and what company have you
kept, not to know that ?

Mr. Boswell now, douhly curious, yet alwhys appre-
hensive of falling into some disgrace with Dr. Jolinson,
eaid, in 2 low tone, which he knew the Doctor could
not hear, to Mrs. Thrale: “Pray, Ma'am, what’s 2
Brangion ! ~ Do me the favour to tell me? — Is it
some animsl heyesbouts ?” Mrs, Thrale only heartily
laughed, but without snswering ; s she saw one of her
guests uneasily fearful of an, explanation. But Mr,
Seward cried, 11 tell you, Boswell — I 'll tell you | —if
you will walk with me into the paddock : only Jet us wait
Bl the table is cleared ; o» I shiall be taken for s Brong-
son, too!” They soon w\;ntoﬂ’mgether; and Mr,

- - v
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Boswell, no doubt, was fully informed of the road that
had led to the usurpetiop by which he had thus been
amnoyed. But the Brengtpn fabricator took care to
mount ¥ her ehamber ere they returned ; and did not
come down il Mr, Boswell was gone.

426. Dr. Johneon's last Tiiness.

On Dr. Johnson's retarn from Lachfield, 1 ' No-
vembe: 1784, my father hastened to Bolt Court,®but
had the gricf to find hie honoured friend much weal-
encd, and in grest pain ; though cheerful, and atrug-
ghng to revive. All of Dr. Burney's family, who had
had the honour of admssion, hastened to him also ;
but chiefly lns second drughter, who chiefly and pecu-
liarly was always demanded. She was received with
his wonted, hus never-failing partiality ; and, as well as
the Doctor, repeated her wisits by every opportuni
daring the ensung short three weekw of hus earthly
eustence,  She will here copy, from the diary she.sent
to Boulogne, an account.of what, eventually, though un-
snspectedly, proved to be her last interview with this
venerated friend: —

Nw. 25. 178%. — Our dear father lent me the
carriage this moruing for Bolt Court. ¥om will esmly*
concerve how gladly T siized the opporturity for making
a longer visit than wmal to my revered Dr. Johnson,
whose health, since his return from Lichfield, has been
deplorably deteriorated. He was alone, and¢ 1 had a
more satisfactory and entertarmng eonversation with
him thay I have had for many months past. He Wan
in hetter epirits, too, than I have seen him, exce;t
upon our first mecting, snce he cametback to Bolt
Court. He owned, nevertheless, that his nights were
gtievoubly restless and painful ; and told me that he
was going, by niedical advice, to try whet sleeping out
of town mught do for him, < And them, with a smile,
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but & smile of mowe sydness than mirth! he added,
%I remember that my wife, when she was near her end;
poor woman ! was to sleep out of town:
and when she was caripd to she lodging that had been
prepared for her, she' complaiged that the staircaec was
in very bed condition ; for the plaster was beaten off
the walls in many plices, “ Oh!” said the man of the
house, ¢ that's nothing ; it’'s only the kmocks against it
of the coffins of the poor souls that have died in the
lodging.” He forced a faint laugh at the man’s brutal
honesty ; but it was a laugh of ill-disguised, though
checked, secret anguish.

1 felt inexpressibly shocked, both by tho perspective
and retrospective view of this rélation; but, desirous to
confiue my words to the literal story, I only exclaimed
against the man's unfeeling abeurdity in making so
unnecessary a confession. * True!" he cried ; « such 4
cosfesgion, to 2 person then mounting his stairs for the
recovery of her health, or, rather, for the preservation
of her life, contains, indeed, more abeurdity than we
can well lay our account to,”

We talked then of poor Mrs. Thrale, but only for
& moment ; for I saw himm so greatly moved, and with

wuch severity of displeasure, that 1 hastened to start
another subjeet; and he solemnly enjoined me to
meition that ho more,
+I gave him concisely the history of the Bristol milk-
woman, who je at present gzealously patronised by the
benevolent Hannah More. I expressed my surprise at
the reports generally in circulation, that the first suthors
that the milk-woman read, if not the only ones, were
Milton and Young. 1 find it difficult,” [ added, < to
conceive how Milton and Yopng could be the first
a:'th:;s wit:dmy reader. Could a child understand
grown persons, who have never argy
in fiterature, ¢hildren still,” R
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‘¢ Doubtless,” he answered.« * But there is nothing
20 little comprehended as what is genmius. They give
it to all, when it can bp-but s pert. The milk-woman
had surely began with stme bajlad ~ “ Chevy Chase,”
or the * Children in the Wood.” Genius is, in fact,
knowing the uee of tools, But there must be tools, or
how use them? A man who has spent all his life
in thie room, will give a very poor account of what is
contained in she mext.” ¢ Certainly, Sir; and yet
there is such s thing ss invention? Shakspeare could
never have seen a Caliban ? '

“ No; but he had seen & man, and knew haw to
vary him to & monster. A person who would draw a
monstrous cow, must know first what a cow is com-
monly ; or how can he tell that tp give her an sss’s
head, or an elephant’s tusk, will make her monstrous ?
¥ Buppose you show me a man who is a very expert car-
penter, and that an admiring stander.by, looking at some
of his works, exclaims: ¢O! he waa born a carpenter)’
What would bave become of that birthright if he had
never seen any wood ? ¥

Presently, dwelling on this idea, be went on,  Let
two men, one with genius, the other with none, look
together at an overturned waggon ; he who has no ge
nius will think of the waggon only as he then secex it ;
that is to say, overturned, and walk on: he who has
genius will give it & glence of exmmination, that wyll
paint it to bis imaginstion such as it wes previcusly to
s being overturned, end when it was standing etill,
and when it was in motion, and when it was beavy
loaded, and when it was empty ; but both alike must
sce the waggon 1o think of it at all.”

The plessurs with which I listened to his iliustration
now snimated him on; and he talked ypon this milk-
worman, and upon a once as famows shoemaker; snd
then moynted his apirits and his sulfect to onr immortal
Bhekspeare ; flowing and glowing on, with as much wit
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and truth of evitichem wnd judgment, as ever yet 1 bave
heard him display; dnit, alack.a-dsy! my Snsan, I have
no power to give the participation so justly your
due. My paper §s 8fling; and 1 have no franks for
doubling letters acroes the channel! But delightfully
bright are his faculties, though the poor, infirm, shaken
machine that covtains them seems alarmingly giving
way) And soon, exhilarated as he became by the plea-
suf® of bestowing pleasure, 1 saw a palpable increase of
suffering in the midst of his sallies ; 1 offered, theree
fore, to go into the next room, there to wait for the
carriage ; an offer which, for the first time, he did not
oppose ; but taking, and most affectionately preasing,
both my hands, * Be not,” be said, in a voice of even
melting kindness and concern, * be not longerin coming
agein for my letting you go now!” ¥ eagerly assured
him 1 would come the sooner, and was running off ; but
he called me back, aud in a solemn voice, mnd a manner
the mo:t” energetic, said:  Rememnber me in your
How affecting such an injunction from Dr. Johnson !
1t almost — as once before — made me tremble, from
surprise and emotion — surprise he could so honour me,
snd emotion that he should think himself so ill. I
longed to ask him so to remember me / but he was too
serions for any parleying, and 1 knew him too well for
offering any disqualifying speeches : I merely, in a low
voice, mid I am sure, a troubled acoent, uttered an
instant and heartfelt assuramce of obedience; and then,
very heavily indeed in spirits, I left him.
rom this meeting 1 felt yedoubled anxiety, both for
the health and the sight of this illustrious invalid, But
all accounts thenceforward djscoursged my return to
him ; his pains daily becoming greater, and his weak«
ness more oppressive ; added to which cbstacles, he was
now constantly attended by s group of male friends.
1 was soon afterwards engsged on a visit to Norbury
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Park ; but immediately upon nfy return to tawn, pre-
sented myself, sccording to my wilhig promise, at Bolt
Court, Frank Barhar,“& faighful negro, told me, with
great morrow, that his womster was very bad indced,
though he did not keep his bed. The poor man would
have shown me up stairs. This I dechned, desiring
ouly that he would let the Doctor know that 1 had
called to pay my respects to him, but woald by no
means disturb him, if he were not well enough to Yce
me without imconvenience.

M. Strahan, the clergyman, was with him, Frank
said, alone ; and Mr. Strahan, in & few minutss, do-
soetided.  Dr. Johnson, be told me, was very 1l indeed,
but mueh obliged to me for coming to hum ; and he
had sent My, Strahan to thank me in his name ; but to
say that he was so very weak, that he hoped I would
excuge his not seeing me.

1 was greatly dissppointed ; but, leaving s message
of the most affectionate respect, acquiesced, and drove
away ; panfully certain iow extremely ill, or how sor-
rowfully low he must be, to decline the sight of one
whom 80 constantly, so partially, he had pressed, nay,
adjured, “ to come to him again and again.” Fast,
however, was approaching the time when he could so

me no more! From my firm conviction of his
slmost boundless kindness to me, 1 was fearfol now to
importune or distress him, and forbore, for the moment,
repeating my visits ; Jeaying in Dr. Burney's hands all
propositions for their renewal.

On Friday, the 10th of December, Mr. Beward
brought to iy father the alarming inte from
Frank Barber, that Dr. Warren had deen his master,
and told him that he might take what opfumt he pleased
for the alleviation of his pains. Dr. Johuson instantly
understood, snd impressively thanked him, and then
pgravely took a ltes Jeave of him ; after which, with the
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utmost kindntis, sawell as composure, he formally bid
adieu to afl his 5,

Dr. lBurney, ch affiction, hurried to Bolt
Court ; but the in demed to be sleeping, and could
not he spoken to tilf*he, should open his eyes. Mr.
Strahan, the clergyman, gave, however, the weleome
information, that the terror of death had now passed
away ; and that this exccllent man no longer looked
fogward with dismay to his quick-approaching end; but,
on the rontrary, with what he himself catled the irra~
diation of hope.

This was, indeed, the greatest of consolations, at so
awful a crisis, to his grieving friend ; nevertheless, Dr.
Burney was deeply depressed at the heavy and frrepar-
able loss he was so soon to sustain ; but he determined
to muke, st least, one more effort for a parting sight of
his wo long-honoured friend. And, on Saturday, the
11th December, to his unspeakable comfort, he arrived
at Bolt Court just as the poor invalid was able to be
visible ; and he was immediately admjtted.

Dr. Burney found him seated n e great chair, propped
up by pillows, and perfectly tranquil. e affectionately
took my father's hand, sand kindly inquired after his
health, and that of his famuly; und then, as evermore
Dr. Johnson was wont to do, Le separately and very
particolarly named and dwelt tipon his second daughter;
gently adding, * I hope Fanny did not take it amiss,
that I did not see her that morning ? — I was very bad
indeed !  Dr. Burney answered, that the word amiss
could mever be & propos to her; and least of all vow,
Wwhen be was e0 very ill.

My father ventured to stay about half an hour, which
was partly spent in quiet discourse, partly in calm si-
lence ; the invalid always pelfectly placid in looks and
manver. When be wad retiring, Ur. Johnson agait.
lpokhi-huuilnd eticouraged him to call yet another
time ; and afterwards, when again be was departing,
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Dr. Jobnwn impresavely said, though in & low voice
“ Tell Fanny to pray for me!” And then, sull
holding, or rather grasping, his hand, he made a prayer
for himself, the most pioufi humble, eloguent, and
touching, Dr. Burney said, that mortal man could com-
pose and utter. He concluded it with an amen! in
which Dr. Burney fervently joined; and which was
spontaneously echoed by all who were present.

Thus ove, he brightened up, as if with revived spigts,
and opened cheerfully into some general conversation ;
and when Dr. Burney, yot a third fume, was taking his
refuctant leave, something of his old arch look played
npon his countenance as, smilingly, hc saul, “ Tell
Fanny, I think 1 shal yet throw the ball at her
agan!” A kindness so lively, following an 1junction
80 penetrating, reanimated & hope of my admussion ;
and, after church, on the ensuing morning, Sunday, the
12th of December, with the fullest approbation ot Dr.
Burney, 1 repaired once more to Bolt Court, But
grievously was I overset on hearing, at the door, that
the Doctor was worse,"and could reccive no one. I
summoned Frank Barber, and told him I had under-
stood, from my father, thet Dr. Johnson had meant to
see me, Frank then, but in smlence, conducted me to
thé parlour. I begged him merely to mention to the
Doctor, that 1 had called with most earnest inquiries ;
hut not to hint at any expeetation of seeing him nll he
should be better.

*Frank went up stairs; but did not return. A full
hour was consumed in anxious waiting. 1 then saw
Mr, Langtou pass the parlour door, which I watchfully
kept open, and ascend the itairs. 1 had not courege to
stap or speak to him, and another hour lingered on 1n
the eame suspense.

But, at about four o'clock, Mr. Langton mede his
appearance in the parlour. T took it for granted he
came accidentally, but observed that, though he bowed
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he forbore to o ven to look at me, and seetmed
in much tremely alirmed, I durst not’
venture at-any gt ; But Mrs. Davis, who was.'

there, tnessily asked, "Hdw is Dy, Johnson now, Sir?”
“ Going on to desth Very fast!” was the mournful
reply. Grievously shocked and overset by so hopeless
a sentence, after an invitation so sprightly of only the
preceding evening from the dying man himseelf, 1 tarned

to the window to recover from 8o painful a disuppoint-
ment. “ Has he taker any thing, 8ir?” said Mrs.
Davia, ¢ Nothing at all! We carried him some bread
and milk: he refused it, und said, ¢ The less the
better !’ Mrs. Davis then asked mdry other ques-
tions, from the answers to whieh it fully appeared that
his faculties were perfect, and that his mind was guite
composed. .

This conversation lasted about & quarter of an hour,.
before I had any suspicion that Mr. Langton had en-
tered the parlour purposely to speak to me, and with a
message from Dr. Johnson ; but.ss soon as I could
summon sufficient firmness to turn round, Mr. Langton,
solemnly said, ** The Doctor is very sorry indeed not
to see you; but he desired wme to come and speak to
pyou for him -myself, and to tell you, that he hopes
youwﬂlexcusehim, for he feels himself too weak for
such an interview.” Touched to the very heart by so
kind, theugh sorrowful & message, at 8 moment that
seemed so awful, '] hastily expressed something like
thanks to Mr. Langton, who was visibly affected ; and,
leaving my most affectionate respects, with every vurmly
kmdmshlcmﬂdhd!umr,lhnrﬂedbacktomy
father's coach. The very next day, Monday, the 15th
of December, Dr. Jahnpon expired, and without & groan,

Expired, it is thought, in his shep.
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Tarr XVII.
¢

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNBON,
BY DR. BLAITIE (1)

e ety

427, Johnswon's © Journcy " c

Joanson’s * Journes to the Hebudes” contains many
things worthy of the suthor, aud 1, on the whole, very
ontertanng,  His account of the wles 18, I dare say,
vory just: L mever was there, and therefore can aay no-
thing of them, from my « nr huowledge. His uccount
of some fucts, relating *o o or parts of Scotland, are not
upexceptionable :  either bt mnst have been misin-
formed, or be must have nosunderstood hus informer, 18
regard to several of bis soraths on the improvement of
the country, I am swipieed at one of lus mistakes,
which leads him once g1 1wice into perplexity and false
conjeeture : be seemus uect to have known, that, in the
common language ot N otid, Irsk and Erae are both
used *o dencte the spach of the Seots Highlanders ;
and are o much xy nonymous (8t least, in many parts oft
the Lingifom) ag Seuth wt Scottash,  Trishis generally
thought the gentedler appi llation ; and Eree, the vulgar
and colloquial. s remm ks on the tress of Beotlsnd
must grestly surptise a native.  ln some of our

vinees trees canuot he reared by any mode of eultivation
we have yet discorered . in some, where trees flomrish
extreimely well, the 7 are not mugh cultivated, becsuse
they are pot peviss ry ; but in others, we have store of
wood, and forests of areat extent, and of great anti-
quity, I admite Johuson's genius; I esteem him for
his virtues ; I shall cver cherish s grateful remembratce

€1) [Fromn 8ir Wilnum Forbes's Life of Dr. Banttie ]



BEATTIE. . 05

of the civilities Ihave received from him: 1 have
often, in this omntry,uuwd myself in defence both of
his chanctermd ; but there are in this book
several things whick’ ‘vnﬂot defend.

428. Mr. and Mrs. Thrale. — Goldsmith.

I was introduced t3 Mr. and Mrs. Thrale by Dr.
Johnson, and reccived many and great civilities from
both, Mr. Thrale was a most respectable character;
inwﬂigent, modest, communicative, and friendly ; and
1 greatly admired his wife for lier vivacity, l¢arning,
affability, and beanty: I thought her, indeed, one of
the most agreeable women I ever saw ; and could not
have imagined her capable of aoting so unwise a part as
she afterwards did. What she says of Goldsmith is
perfectly true. e was a poor fretful creature, eaten
up with affectation and envy. He was the only person
I evec knew who acknowledged himself to be envious.
In Johnson's presence he was quiet enough ; but in his
absence expressed great uneasiness on hearing him
praised. .
420. Mrs. Montagu.

Johnson’s harsh censure of Mrs. Mentagu’s Essay on
o Shukspesre does not surprise me ; for 1 have heard him

speak contemptuously of it. It is, for all that, one of
the best, the most original, and: most elegant pieces of
criticism in our languege, or in any other. Johnson
bad many of the talents of a critic ; but his want of
temper, hir violent prejudices, and something, I and
afraid, of an envious turn of wind, made bim often an
unfair one. Mrs. Montagu. was very kind to him; but
Mrs.. Montagu has more wit than any body ; and Joho-
san could not heat that any person qhwldbethought
ta have wit bat himself. Even® Lovd Chesterfield, and,

what is more strangs, even Mr. Burke, be would. not
sllow to have wit. He preferred 8mollett to Fielding:

He would wot grant that Amm-mg’n poem of ** Health,"

vob, I1X.
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‘onhetngady of  Dougles,” had any merit. He told
me, that he never read Milton through, dill he was
obliged o do it, in order to gather words for his Dic-
tionary. He spoke very peevishly of the  Masque of
Cotas ;” and when I urged, that Hiere was a great deal
of exquisite poetry in it, © Yes,” said be, * but it is
like gold hid under a rock ;" to whlchl muk no reply;
for indeed I did not well understand it.

430. Jolinson in 1781,

Johnson grows in grace as he grows in years. He
not only has better health and s fresher complexion
than ever he had before (at least since I knew him),
but he has contracted a gentleness of manners which
pleases every body. Some sscribe this to the good
company t6 which he has of late been more accustomed
than in the early part of his life. There may be some-
thing in this; but am apt to think the good health
he has enjoyed for a long time is the chief cause. Mr.
Thrale appointed him one of hie executors, and left
him two hundred pounds ; every body says, he should
have left him two hundred a year ; which, from a for-
tune like his, would iuve been a very moonndmhle
reduction.

g 481 Liuc of ¢he Poets.

1 have been reading Johnson’s I’refm to the En.
glish edition . of the Poets. There are many excellent
things in them, particularly in the Lives of Milton,

, and Waller. He is more civil to Milton than

1 expected, though he hates him for his biank verse and

his politics. To the forced and nnnatural conceits of

Cowley, 1 think he isﬁ favourable n.nd L beartily

" wish, that, instead of this poet, -big had

given s «The FaeneQueen” ofspenm,’whiehilhﬁ
out very absurdly.
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* 438. Milton,
Johnson hated from his heart ; and he wished
to be himself ed g8 a good Latin poet, which,
however, he never wasy as may be seen by his trans-

Jation of Pope’s * Mesiah.”

433. Boswell’s « Towr.”

I have just gone through Boswell's book. He is
verygood to me, as Dr. Johngon always was; and I
am very grateful to both: but I cannot approve the
plan of such & work. To publish a man's letters, or
his conversation, without his consent, iz not, in my
opinion, quite fair: for how many things, in the hour
of relaxation, or in friendly correspondence, does a man
throw out, which he would never wish to hear of again;
and what a restraint would it be on all social inter-
course, if one were to suppose that every word ome
utters would be entered in a register ! Mr. Boswell in-
deed says, that there are few men whe need be under
any apprehension of that sort. .This is true ; aud the
argument he founds on it would be good, if he had
published nothing but what Dr. Johneon and he said
and did; for Johnson, 1t seems, knew that the pub-

®lication would be made, and did not object to it; but

Mr, Boswell has published the sayings and doings of
other people, who never consented to any euch thing ;
and who lttle t, when they were doing their
best to entertain and amuse the two travellers, that &
story would be made of it, and laid before the public.
1 approve of the Greek proverb, that says, 1 hate a
bottle companion with & memory.” If my friend, after
cating a bit of mutton with me, should go to the
coffee-house, and there give anaccount of every thing
that had passed, I believe 1 should not take it well.

X2
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Parr XVIIIL

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY THE RT. HON. W.WJNDHAM (V)

»
[To the kinduess of Thamas Amyot, Eaq F RS, the Editor ¢ indebted
fur the lollowing Memoranda, extracted from Mr Windhetn's Ihary tor
1784, of the Conversations he had with Dr Johnson dumug hin viert at
Ashbourge, where be mrived oo the 80th of August, “ lees g 1t," as
mmummuu.u-pmmumuqu

ot
’ 434. Homer.
“ Tam sowroe of every thing, either in or ont of
nature, that can serve the purpese of poetry, is to be
found in Homer ; — every species of distress, every
wodification of heroic character, battles, storms, ghosts,
incantations, &c.”

435. Odgasey.
¢ Dr., Johnsan said, he had never read through tne,
Odyssey completely in the original.”

436. Joknson's first Deslamation.
. % Apecdote of his first declamation at College, that
hmmw;ﬁﬁ&ﬁsﬂhmhggw
being to repeat it, an y One COpy; t
mofitbyhecﬂ,whﬂehwumﬂd-ginh;hoﬂfﬁ,



WINDHAM. 809
and the rest J# repspi®d ss well a8 he could extem-

pore.” (!
) . The Ramei.

¢ Anecdote of his *tutor, who told them thet the
Ramei, the followets of Ramus, were so called from
m,lh'o”

438, Johnson's Tdleness,

# Description of himself as very idle and negleetful
of his studies.”
4389. Latin,

“ His opinion, that I could not name above five of
my college acquaintance who t:ad Latin with case suf-
ficient to make it plessurable. The difficulties of the
language overpower the desire of reading the author.

* That he read Latin with as much esse when he
went to college as at present.”

440, Ovid's Fasti.— Wotton. — Wood.
 Recommended the reading the Fasti of Ovid, —
also Wotton, and Wood on Homer.”

441. Death of Hevcules.
« Commended Ovid's descri of the death of
Hercules — doubted whether Virgil would not have
loaded the dsscription with to0 many fine words.”

« QOpinion that there were three ways in which
writing might be unnatural; — by being bombastic and
above nature ~- affected and beside it, fringing events
with ornaments which mature did not afford — or weak
ad below netwre. Fhat neflther of the first would
*please Jong. That the third might indudum:
geod while, or st Jemat ploass tany; becanse w,

(1) {Bee antd, Vol. 1. p. 00— C.]
x 38



$10 JOHNBONIANA.

aad consequently o love of imbxeility, might be found
in many.”
443, A Good Work.

¢ Baretti had told him of some Italian suthor, who
said thet a good work must Be that with which the
were pleased, and of which the learned could tell
why it pleased — that it must be able to employ the
learned, and detain the idle. Chevy Chase pleased he
vulgar, but did not satisfy the learned ; it did not £l a
mind capable of thinking strongly. The merit of
was such as the ignorant could take in, and

the learned add nothing to.”

444, © Stal maphi sominis,” &e.
¢ Stat magni nominie umbra he would construe as,
umbra que est magni nominis, h.e. cslebraia.”

445. Rowe's Lucon.
¢ Opinion of Rowe's translation of Luecan, that it
would have been improved, if Rowe had had a couple
of years to render it less paraphrastical.”

46, Virgil. .
* Vast change of the Latin Isngusge from the time
ofVirgilmLumﬁm;-—gmthwninnz
other, even the French. The story of Dido is in Ovid
Fasti, also of Mezentius. Virgil's invention there-
fore is Jess thap supposed. ¢ Take from his what is in
Homer, what do 'you leave him2*”

447. Latin.
“The pretensions of* the English to the seputation.
of writing Latin is founded not so much on the speci-
mens in that way which dteyh«npndnwd.emtb
quantity of talent diffused through the country.
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448. Erasmus.
¢ Erasmus to be totally ignorant of science
and natural know sBut one Ttalian writer is men-
tioned in Erasmus; Whence Johnsoa conjectured that
he did not understand ltalian.”

449. Turnpike Roads.

¢ Opinion about the effect of turnpike roads, Every
plece communicating with each other. Before, there
were cheap places and dear places. Now all refuges
are destroyed for elegant or genteel poverty. Want of
such a last hope to aupport men in their struggle through
life, however seldom it mightbe resorted to. Disunion
of families by furnishing & maiket to each men’s abili-
m,th:rnd destroying the dependence of one man on
another.”

[ The following interesting Account of Mr. Windham's
Conversations with Dr. Johnson, @ fow Days before
his Death, is extracted from' he same Journal.]

450. Johnson's last Jliness and Death.

Tuesday, December 7. 784.—Ten minutes past 2,
¥. M. After waiting some short time in the adjoining
room, I was sdmitted to Dr. Johneon in his bed-
chamber, where, after placing me next him in the chair
(he sitting im his usual place, on the esst side of the
yoom, aad I om his vight hand), he put into my hands
two small volumes (s edition of the New Testament,
as he afterwarde told me), saying, “ Extremum hec
munus morientis habeto,”

He then proceeded to obeerve that I was entering
upon a life which would lead me deeply into 2l the
busi;::ftm;twgl.dz that he did not condemi oivil
employment, but that it was a state of great danger,
and that he had therefore one piece of advice exrnsstly

x 4
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to jmpress upon me, that I grould set apart every
seventh day f?o:ntlw care of my soul. Thal one day
the seventh, should he employed in repenting what was
amties in the gix preceding, fortifying my virtue for
the six to come. 'That such a portion of time was
surely little enough for the meditation of eternity.

He then told me that he had a request to make to
me ; namely, that 1 would allow his servant Frank to
ok up to me as his friend, adviser, and protector,, in
all difficulties which his own weakness and imprudence,
cr the force or fraud of others, might bring him into.
He said that he had left bim what he considercd an
ample provision, viz. seventy pounds per annum ; but
that even that sum might not place him above the want
of a protector, and to me, thyrefore, he recommended
him ss to one who had will, and power, and activity to
protect him, Having obtained my assent to this, he
proposed that Frank should be called in ; and desiring
me to take him by the hand in token of the promise,
vepeatell before him the recommendation he had just
mu;hnfhm,nddn'prmhe!hdginnomd
to it,

1 then took oocasion to say how muth I felt— what
1 had long foreseen that I shodd feel -—zegret at having
spent 20 litile of my lifé in his company. 1 stated this
as an instance where resolutions are deferred till the oc.
casions are past. For some tisme past I had detormined
that such an oceasion of self-réproach ihould 1wt sub-
sist, and had built ppon the hope of puming in his
saciety the chief part of my time, at the moment when
it was so be apprehended we were about 1o lose him for

m

ever.
xmamap;mmmw
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was sure I would not; and proceeded to make s com-
pliment to the manlingds of my mind, which, whether
dewwedornot,u“hheummbered,ﬂmitmy
be deserved. *

1 then stated, that’smong other neglects was the
omission of introducing of gl topies the moat important,
the consequence of which cularly filled my mind
at that moment, and in w] 1 had often been de-
sirous to know his opinions; the subjects I meant
weke, I aaid, natural and revealed religion. The wish
thus generally stated, was in part gratified on the inetant.
For revealed religion, he said, there was such historical
evidence, as, upon any subject not religious, would
liave left no doubt, Had the facts recorded in the New
Testament been mere civil occurrences, no ane would
have called in questiont the testimony by which they
are established; but the importance annexed to them,

kind, raised 3 cloud in our minds, and created doubts
unknown upon any other subject. Of proofs to be de-
rived from history, onc of tha most cogent, he seemed
to think, was the opinion so well authenticated, and so
long entertained, of a deliverer that was to appear about
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evidence that Cesar died in the Capitol, ag that Christ
died in the manner related.  °

December 11. — Went with Sir Joshua, whom I
took up by the way, to sece Br. Johuson. Strahan and
Langton there. No hopes; though e grest discharge
had taken place from the Jegs.

December 12. — At about half-past seven ». .
went to Dr. Johnson's, where I stayed, chiefly in the
outer room, till past eleven. Strahan there during the
whole time; during part Mr. Hoole ; and Jatterly Mr.
Cruikshanks and the apothecary. I only went in twice,
for » few minutes each time: the first time I hinted
oply what they had before been urging; namely, that
he would be prevailed upon to take some sustenance,
and desisted upon his exclaiming, ¢ *T is all very child-
jgh; let us hear no more of it.” The second time I
came in, in consequence of a oconsultsfion with Mr.
Cruikshanks and the apothecary, and addressed him
formally, efter premising thst 1 considered what 1 was
going to say as matter of daty ; I said that I hoped he

him to take nourishment for the purpose of prolonging
his life for & few hours or daye. I then stated what
th, reason was. It was to secure that which I was
permaaded he wap most suxious sbout; namely, that
ke might preserve his faculties entire to the last mo-
ment. Before I had quite stated my meaning, he
interrupted me by ssying, that he had refused no sus~
mmmwumm;mdpromddh

wine. 1 readily nasented 10 any objections he might
have to nourishment of that kind, and observing that
milk was the only nourfshment I intended, flattered
syself that T hed snoceeded in my endeavours, when
be recurred to his general refussl, snd “ begged that
there might be an end of it I then said, that I

F
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hoped he would Yurgive my earnestness, or something
to that effect, when .be rephed oqgvrly, that from me

unthung could be by way of apology ; addvag,
with great fervoum' whych I shall, I hope,
never forget, * God bless you, my dear Windham,
thiough Jesus Christ ;" and concloding with & wish
* that we might [-bm] in some humble portion of
that hapmmn which God might finally vouchsafe to
repentant sinners.” These were the last words I ever
heard hum speak. I hurmed out of the room with tedrs
m my eyes, and more affected than I had been on any
tormer occaston.

Deccmber 13 — In the morning meant to have
met Mr. Crutkshanks in Bolt Court; but while 1 was
deliberating about going, was sent for by Mr. Burke.
Went to Bolt Court about half-past three, found that
Dr. Jobuson had been almost consiantly asleep since
nine in the morning, and heard from Mr. Desmoulins
what passed in the night. He had compelled Frank
to gave him & Iancet, and had besides ooncealed in the
bed a parr of sorssore, and with one theotberof
them had scarified lumeelf in three pluu,m
1 the leg. On Mr. Desmoulins maki adiﬂicnlxym
gmnglum the lancet, he said, “ Don’t, n‘youhave

w}:n,wtlwﬂlmpell"tmk: and on Mr.

8 attempting sfterwards revent Frank
ﬁomgwingumbim,tndutlutwmmhgbmd
hgmwvmwulmnum«nhmkmndml,
and ¢o threaten Mr. Desmouling that be would stsb
him(!) ; he then mlde the three incisions sbove men-

Sce ans, p. xus.mmwmwww oswell's

or awhnuwcon of this trausection 1s the juster; but that
more nu mbe bmluudmnn.umuu
be recoliected, bis attendants wero
mmng!dmmthnﬁmﬂ 0 spare hitn parn,—
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unskilfully made ; but

M

deep and ugly wound,
have lost at least eight

E

Liiih umm
mw_mm i
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In a conveymtion u.boac whet was practicable in
medicine or surgery, he quoted, to the swiprise of his
physiciaus, the opimgh of Marcheiti for an operation of
extracting (I think) ppr# of the kidney. He recom-
mended for an aceount of China, 8ir Jobn Mandeville’s
Travele. Holydsy's Notes on Juvenal he thought so
highly of as to have employed himself for some time
in translating them into Latin.

JHe insisted on the doctrine of sn expiatory eacrifice
as the condition without which there was no Christi-
amty; and urged in support the belief entertai
in all ages, and by all nations, barbarous as well as
polite. He recommended to Dr. Brocklesby, also,
Clarke's Sermons, and repested v hin the pessage
which he had spoken of to me,

While airing one day with Dr. Brocklesby, in
passing and returning by St. Pancias church, be fell
into prayer, and mentioned, upon Dr, Brocklesby’s in-
qunng why the Catholics chose that for their
place, that some Catholics, in Queen Elisabeth's time,
had been burnt there. (}) Upm Dr. Brocklesby's ask.
ing him whether he did not feel the warmth of the sun,
he quoted from Juvenal —

+ Prasterea minimus gelido jam in corpore sanguis
Febre calet $0M” {3) e
December 18.— Forty-fve mitutes past ten r. .
~~While writing the preceding articles —— I received the

fatal acocunt, so long dreaded, thay Dr. Johnson was
o more |

suthority, that it rests upon no foundation, and that mere
Judice exists amongst the R;‘:lu Cuh‘:‘!’mmin fumrﬂofm-
church, as is the case with respect to other places of bural 1
various parts of the kiugdum. — Maaxnano.

9) [ Add that
And &:w.u m&m:hyr remaio® w G1rroRn.)
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May those prayers which he incessantly poured
from a heart fraught with the deepest devotion, find
their acceptance with Him to whom they were ad-
dressed ; which piety, so huinhle and so fervent, may
seem to promise !

Panr XIX.

ANECDOTES OF DR. JOHNSON,
BY HANNAH MORE. ()

451. Introduction to Johnson.

Hannar More visited <London in 1775 or 1774, in
company with two of her sisters. The desire she had
long felt to see Dr. Johnson was speedily gratified,
Her first introduction to him, took place at the house of
Sur Joshua Reynolds, who prepared her, as be handed
her up stairs, for the possibility of his being in one of
his moods of sadnees and silence. She was surprised at
his coming to meet her as she entered the room, with
humour in his countenance, and a macaw of Sir
Joshua's on hix hand; and still more at his assisting
her with a verse from a Morning Hymn, whichshe had
written at the desire of .ar James Stonehouse, In the
same plessant humcyr he contivued the whole of the
evening. ¢
(1) From the very interesting Memoirs of the Life and Cor
respondence of Mrs. Hanuah More, by Willisam Roberts, Esq.
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‘452. Fi¥it to Bolt Court.

The most amisi#é and obliging of women, Miss
Reynolds, ordered the qoalh to take us to Dr. Johnson's.
The conversation tarned upon a new work of his, just
going to the press (the Journey to the Hebrides), and
his old friend Richardson: Mrs, Williams, the blind
poet, who lives with him, was introduced to us, 8he is
engaging in her manners; her conversation lively and
entertaining. Not finding Johnson in his little patlour
when we came in, Hannah seated herself in his great
chair, hoping to catch a little ray of his genius: when
he heard it he laughed heartily, and told her it was a
chair in which he never sat. He said it reminded him
of Beswell and himself when they stopped a night at
the spot (as they imagined) where the Weird Sisters
appeared to Macbeth: the idea so worked upon their.
enthusiasm, that it quite deprived them of rest; how.
ever, they learned, the next morning, to their mortifi-
cation, that they had been deceived, and were quite
‘n another part of the country. (")

458,  Sir Eldred of the' Buwer.” — “* The Bleoding
Rock.”

Johnson, full of wisdom and piety, was this evening
very communicative. To enjoy Dr. Johnson perfectly,
one must bave him to one’s self, as he seldom cares to
speak in mixed parties. Our tea was not over till nine,
we then fell upon “ Bir Eldred :” he read both poems
throngh, suggested some little alterations in the first,
and-did me the honour to write ohe whole stanza (¥) ;
but in the “Rock,” he has not altered a word. Though
only a tea visit, he stayed witheus till twelve.

(1) |Bee antd, Vol, IV. p. 119, and Vol V. p. 881.]
(2) The stanza beginning, « My scorn has oft, &c."
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454. Garrick ang Johneon,

My petite assemblée came st seven. The dramatis
persone were Mrs-Boscewen, Mrs. Garrick, and Miss
Reymolds ; my beaux were )? #ohnson, Dean Tucker,
and last, but not least in our love, David Garrick. You

tlut wherever Johnson is, the confinement to the
is rather a durable situation. However, my eats
wee open, though my tongue was locked, and they all
wtgfed till near eleven. Garrick was the very soud of
the company, and I nevér saw Johnson in such perfect
good-lumour. We have often heard that one can never
pmperly enjoy the company of these two unless they
g together, There is great truth in this remark ; for
e the Deait and Mrs. Boscawen (who were the only
JMers)- were gone, Johnson and Garrick began a
MW encounter, telling old stories, ““ e’en from their
. h days,” at Lichfield. We al.l stood round them
{shove.#n haur, lsughing in defiance of every rule of
Chesteffield. - I believe we should not have thought of
sitthig down or of parting, had not an impertinent
watchman been saucily Vociferous.

455. Dean Tucker.

I asked Dr.Johuson, what be thought of the Dean of
Gloucester. His answer was verdatim as follows: “ ]
look upon the Dean of Gloucester to be one of the most.
excellent writers of this period. [ differ from him iu

juion, and have expressed that difftrence in my
writings ; but I hope what I wrote did not indicate’
what 1 did not feel, for I felt no acrimony. No per-
son, however learned, can read. his writings: without
improvement. He is sure to find something he did not
know before.” 1 told him the Dean did not value him-
self on elegance of style. He said, “ he knew nobody
whose style was more peripicucus, manly, and vigorous
or better suited t0 his subject”” 1 was not a littk
pleased with this tribute to the worthy Dean’s merit,
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from such ajuam(‘ it; that man, too, professedly
differing from him i

456, « " e g Lolme.

, Keeping bad company leads to all other bad thinge.

1 have got the headache to-day, by raking out so late

with that gay libertine, Johnson. Do you know-—1I

did not — that he wrote a quarter of the * Adven-

?"(®» 1 made hum tell me all that he wrole in

the < Fugitive Pieces.,” De Lolme () told me, that

he thought Juhnson’s late political pamphlets were the
best things he had written,

457. The Puritans, Kichard Bawter.

Dr. Johnson mever opens his mouth but one
something ; one 1¢ sure either of hearing a new i
an old onc expressed 1n an original manner.  He scolded..
me heartily, as usual, when I differed from um in «
wpinion, and, as usual, langhed when I flattered(4) him.

I was very bold in combating some of his darling pre«
judices : nay, I ventured to defend one or two of the
Puritans, whom I forced him to allow to be good men,
and good writers, He gaul he was not angry with me
» at all for liking Baxter. He Lked him himgelf; “ but
then,” said he, * Baxter wag bred up in the establish-
ment, and would have died in it if he could have got
the living of Kidderminster. He was a very good
man.” Dr.Johnson was wrong ; for Baxter was offered

& tushopric pfter the Restoration.
manmtu;Jm-mmm“Mm.
% native of Geneva, and muthor of « The Constitution
ngg.na ofwmmnml'ngluheduwnwm
8) [On the adject of Miss More’s fHattery we
()\i; \%.p.l&-,mdp.i&dmm

vou, 52! v
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458. * Tom Jones.” w ‘“Joseph Andrews.”

I never saw Johnson really angry with me but once,
and his disploamre did him so much honour, that 1
Toved kit the better for it. 1 alluded, rather Sippantly,
1 fear, to some witty passage in “ Tom Jones:” he
replied, 1 am shocked to hear you quote from so
vicisus a book. T am sorry to hesr you have read it:
a confession which no moedest lady should ever make. 1
seareely know & more corrupt work.” 1 thanked hitn*for
his cotrection ; assurcd him that I thought full as ill of it
now, as he did, and had only sead it at an age when 1
was more subject to be csught by the wit, than able to
discern the mischief. f “Joseph Andrews” 1 de-
dlared my decided abhorrence. e went 5o far es to
refuse to Fielding the great talents which are ascribed
to bim ; and broke out into a noble panegysic on his
competitor, Richardson; who, he said, was as superior
to him in talents as in virtue; and whom he pro-
nounced to be the greatest genius that had shed its lustre
on this path of Literatupe,

450, “ Top many Irons in the Fire”

Mrs. Brooke(!) having repestedly desired Johtson
to look over her new play of < The Siege of Sinope"
before it wes acted, he always found means t evede it ;
at Inst she pressed him eo closely that he actualiy ve-
Sused to do it, and told her that she herself, by care
fully looking it over, would be able to vew if there wis
any thing umiss as well as he could. ¢ But, fir,” said
she, “ 1 have no time, 1 have slready 5o many irony in
the fire,”  “ Why then, Madam," ssid ke, quite out of

1 ﬂul;mﬁnrof“hli Mand  and ¢
o s Mt e Ely Mo

?ﬁ' und alea of the fwvoirite pomyc w
™ ln';.wwfu only pt'rfomnd «nl nights.} Gdon
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patience,  the Hest thing I can advise to do is, to
put your tragedy do,mb your irom.zw ’

460. Lovd Lyttdtm.-o-‘ﬂ. Montogu.— Mr. Pepys.
Think of Johnson’s having apartments m Grosvenor
“quare. But he says it is not hslf so eonvenient as
Bolt Court! He has just finished the Poets: Pope s
the last. I am sorry he has lost so much credit by
Loy Lyttelton’s: he treats him almost with contempt ;
makes him out a poor wnter, and an envious man ;
speaks well only of his  Conversion of St. Paul,” of
which he says, ¢ 1t is suffictent to say it hw never been
aiswered.” Mrs. Montagu ani! Mr. Pepys, his lord-

»,

shup's two chuef surviving friends, are very angry.(*)

461. Garrck.

On Wednesday, Jobnson came to see us, and made
us a long wistt, On Mrs. Ganek'’s telling him, she was
always more at her ease with persons who'had suffeyed
the same loss with herself, he sp1' that was a comfort
she could seldom have, conmdering the swperiority of
her husband's ment, and the cordiality of their union.
He bore his strong testimony tv the liberality of Gar-
nek, (1781.)

462, © Pemstes de Pascal.”

He reproved me with pretended sharpness for read-
mg * Les Pmdel;:ﬂ,"or any of the Port.
Royal authars ; alleging that, s & good Protestant, I
ought to shetsin frum books written by Cutholics. I
way to stand upon my defence, when he took
me both hands, and with a tear running down hia
cheeks, ‘." ?hlld,;iﬁdbs,l:;&‘me most aﬁ;;hng earu-
entnesyy * 1 xm heartily glad that you read pious books,
by whomsoever they may he written.”

(1) [Sce ani3, Vol. VIII, p. 46.]
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- ds, Milton. ’

On Monday, Johnson was in full song, and T quar.
relled with him ebdly. I acgused him of not having
done justice to the  Allegro” dnd * Penseroso.” Ile
spoke disparagingly of both. 1 praised ® Lycidas,”
which he absohlfely sbused, add.inz,m" 1f Milton had
not written the ¢ Paradise Lost,” he would only have
ranked among the minor poets: he was a Phidias that
cut a Colossus out of a rock, but could pot cat hesds

out of cherry stones.” (1)

464. Boswell and Garrick.

Boswell brought to eny mind the whole of a very
mirthfu} conversation at dear Mrs. Garrick’s; and my
‘being made, by Sir W dliam Forbes, the umpire in a
trial of okill between Garrick and Boswell, which could
most imitate Dr. Johnson's manner. I remember
I gave it for Boswell in fumiliar couversation, and for
Guarrick in reciting.

*
465. The Club, — Garrick's Death.
Poor Jobnson is in a bad state of health. I fear his
constitution is broken up; 1am quite grieved at it. He
will not leave an abler defender of religion and virtue
behind him; and the following listle touch of tenderness,
which I heard of him last night fromn one of the Turk’s
Head Club, endears him to me exceedingly. There
are always a great ;::n){ %md:g:m ready, when ‘:lyl
vacaney happens in the club, and it requires no em
interest and reputation to get elegted ; but, wpon Gar-
Jiek’s death, when numberless applications were made
&o succeed him, Johnson was deaf to them all : be ssid,
8¢ No, there never could be found any succesacr wortlry

of such & man; 4nd he ingisted upon it there should be

(1" [Sue ansd, Vol VII1. p. 908.]
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» year s widowhood ix,the Club, before they thought of
& new election. (!}

466, MetaPhysical Distresses.

In Dr. Johvsen, some contrarieties very harmoniously
meet: if he has too little charity with the opinions of
others, and too hitle patience for their faults, he has the

tenderness for their persons. e told me, the
other day, he hated to hear people whine about metaphy-
sical distresses, when there was so much want and hunger
in the world. I told lm I sapposed, then, be never
wept at any tragedy but Jane Shore, who died for
want of aloaf. He called me saucy girl, but did not
deny the inference. (1782.) .

407. Abstinence and Temperance.

I dmed very pleasantly at the Bishop of Chester's
{Dr. Porteus). Johnson was there ; and the Bishop
was very desirous to draw him out,’ss he wished to
ghow him off to some of the eompany who had pever
seen him. He begged me%o sit next him at dinner
and to devote myself to malung him talk, To this end,
1 consented to talk more than becaie me; snd our
stratagem wucceeded. You would have enjoyed seeing
him take me by the hand in the middle of dinuer, and
repeat, with po sl enthusissm, many passages from
the Fair Penitent,” &¢. 1 urged him to tale &
dittis winie ; he replied, “J can't driok a httle, child;
therefore I never touch it. Abstinence is as easy'to
we, ag démperance would be difficult.” He was very
good-hurouted dnd gay. One of the company hap-

. peved to say a word shout poetry ; ¢ Hush, hush !**
waid he, it is dangerous to say & word of poetry befare:
her; it is talking of the art of war before Hannibal.
Garrick died in January, and uo new election took
ﬂso’vgn Rovigbar. 1rap s Shen D, Shupiey, Dabep of S
Asiph, was & member.] s
®
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He continned his jokes, ad lgmented shat I hed oot
married Chatterton, that posterity might have seen &
propagstion of poesm.:

468. Oaford. — Penibroke College.

'Who do you think is my principal Cicerone at Ox-
ford ? Only Dr. Johnson! and we do so gallant st
sbout! You cannot imagine with What dolight he
showed me every part of his own college (Pembrokg).
Dr. Adams, the taster, had cantrived s very pretty picce
of gallantry, We spent the day sud evening at hae house.
After dinver, Johnson begged o conduct me to see the
college: he would let no one show me it but humself,

wes my room ; this Shenstone’s.” Then, after
polkting out all the rooms of the poets who had been
of *his college, *“ In short,” smid he, “we were a net
of singing birds.” — ** Here we walked, therc we played
st cricket.” He van over with pleasure the hustory of the
juvenile days he passed there, When we came into
the common hall, we epied a fine large print of Johuson,
framed and hung, up that very mormng, with this
motto, “ And is not Jchdson ours, buuself a host?’
T pder which stared you in the face, “ From Mism
More’s * Sensibibty.’” Ths hittle ncaident snused us ;—
tmt, alas! Johyson looks very ill indeed  spiritiess
and wan. (June 13. 1782.)

469, Jisuits and Janeenists,

* Baturdsy, I went to M., Reynolds's, to meet Sir
deshng myd. Dr. Johnsen, Our omvm;dm Tan very
mueh upon religivus opinions, chiefly those of the
v T v et o Jgmani, "B wa ey sogey
an myself a ® Was Yery
becanwe I g Boilesu’s bop-mot upon m:m
;hat ﬂwyha&%&e :mam&mmg:

Yecalogne ; but ¥ oot sturdily to vindicate in
friends of the Port Royel He looked W w‘t&,
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that it quite gleved gue, He is more mild and com-
placent than he be. Hissickness mw
softened his mind, t having at‘all w it.
T was struck with thesinfld radiance of this setting san,
(1783.)

470. © The Bas Bien.”

I went to see Dr. Jobuson. He received me with
the greiest kindness and affection ; and as to the Bas
By, all the flattery 1 ever receaved from every body
together would not make up the mum.  He said, —but 1
senously nust you dp not tell any body, for I am
ashamed of writing 1t even to you,~— he said, there
wag no name in poetry that wight not be glad togem
it.(!) You cannot imagine bow I stared: all
from Johnson, the parsimonious praiser ! I told hime I
was quite delighted at his approbution: he snsweped
quite characteristically, *“ And so you may 4 for I give
you the opimon of a man who does not rate his judg-
l;lent ;m these things very low, I can tell you. (Apnl.

784.

)

471, Johneow's last Yilmase,

Poor dear Johuson! he is past all hope. T have,
however, the comfort to hear that his dread of dying is
in 8 great measure subsided ; and now he says < the
bitterness of desth is past.” He other day for
Bir Joshua Reynolds ; and after serious convers-
ation told him he bad three favours to beg of him, and
he hoped he wonld nbt refuse a dying friend, be they
what they would, Sir Joshus promise¢. The first

"
tresged family ; the third was, that he would read the
Bible whenever he had an opportunity, and that he

(1) {See ait?, p. 128.)
Y 4
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would vilbet omit it on a Sundsy. There was no dift
ficulty bigp upon the first point; but at length Sir
Joshug promisetl 40 gratify um m all. How delighted
should T be to hear the dying Hispourse of this great and
gaod!mm, especially now that'#faith has subdued lus
Jears

Mr. Pepys wrote me o very
of Johnson, thinking I shouild
thing relating to s last how
yaician, wag with lum ; he said @ ’
be died, * Doctor, you are & worthy wan, aud my
y i afraid you are not a Christian! What
for ypu offer up,dn your presence,
3 prayer Wp thc great . that you may become a
Cliristian inmy egpase of t'.> word ?” Instantly he fell
on his kgees, and put.ap s fervent prayer: when he
got up he catight hold of hix haml with great cagerness,
and cried, “ Dector! you do not nay, Amen!” The
or looked foalidh ; but after 4 puuse, cried, Amen!
neon said, “¢ My dear doctor, believe a dving maa,
there is 10 salvation butin the sscrifice of the Lamb of
God. Gp home, nw duov .y prayer, and every
word 1 have said and vimg st me to-morrow.” Brock-
lesby did «a
A friend desired hewould mah his will ; and as Hume,
in his last moments, . made an 1mpious declaration
of his opinions, l thought it might tend to counteract
the poisun, if Johneon would make a public confession
of his faith 1 his will. He said be would, seized the
pen with great earncstness, and asked, what was the
usual form of beginning a will? His friend told him,
After the usnal forms he wrote, “ I offer up my
the and merciful God ; I offer it full of
Iution, tut in full assurance that it will be cleansed
the blood of my Redeemer.” And for some time
wrote on with the same vigour and spirit ag if he
been in perfect heslth, When e 0180

-

i
sEpsil
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' his former drid’ ,StrJohnlIMw%'w
Dottor, haut}ma“"‘u' wlgunuobecome d“{?;,?‘

“Oh! Sir,” said have written pwusf? $t is
‘true; bu tthmﬁ much like other men.”™: .
“was & wmﬂmm’*% ; howevig, in his last hom:q,.-
that he }m{ nevar mﬂ:im in deroga.ﬂon of religion'des
. TR %is Aeath and funeral, at times,

) 5. On the Monday foﬂomm
 he fell into a sound sleep,
tate for. tweive houri, aud

wnhout &

His death makess kind of era mh erat
goodness will not easily find & wore able ddiider ;
it is delightful to sce hiw set, as'f§f e, his dying
senl to the professions of his Jife, and w&h& truth of
Chnhumltyc

475, AWE Rugnal, — Scblethubreakors. -
1 now recollect, with melancholy pleasure, two lit
“anecdotes of Dr. Jobmerm, xmung a zes) foy re]gi‘on
‘which one cannot but . hiuire, however characitistically
rough. When the Abbé Raynal was introduced. to
hin, upon the Abbé’s advanciny t» chake his hand, the
* Doetor drew back, and put his hends behind him, and
afterwards replied to the expostulation of a friend —
“ 8ir, T wxﬂ not shake hands with an infidel1” At
mother tizse, ¥ remember asking him, if be did not
think the Dean of Derry u very agreesble man, .
which he made no answer; and on wy repeating my
question, < Child,” said he, * I will not speak any -
ﬂnnginﬁvwaf-mmaker, to please you,nor :
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“Pant QKX.

ANECDOTES OF DR JOHNSON,
BY BISHOP HORNE. ()

473, Johneon, and his Writings,

Wuen a friend told Johnwn that he was much
blamed for having nnveiled the wenkness of Tope,
“ Sir," said he, * if one man undertake to write the
life of another, be undertakes to exhint his true and
real characger ; but this can be done only by a fanthful
sad sccusnte delineation of the particulars which dis-
criminate that character.”

The Wographers of tlus great man seem con
scientiously to have followed the rule thus laid down
by’ him, and bave velsdfurly communicated all they
knew, whether to hie ailventage, or otherwise. Much
concern, disquiptude, and offence: have been occamoned
b)thittheirmdmindwmhdlofmy.WhDAp-
prehend that the ocamse in which he stnod forth will
uﬁhtbyﬂummd‘thdmbeingam
uyomdwthewm;ndm)ipntayeofﬂnwodﬂ.

But did thesesparsons then cver suppose, or did they
lmagi that the world ever sapposed, Dr. Johnson to
have beer a perfoct character? Alss] no: we all
know how thet matter stands, if we ever look into our
own hesrts, and duly wateh the carrent of cur own
shoughts, works, words, and actions. Jahusn was
bonest, and s faithful diary of these, which s
before the ¢. Let any man do the same for A

(1) [Bew and, Vol. VIYL p 491.]
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fortnight, and publisheit ; and if, after that, he shonld
find himsclf so let him * cast a stope.” At
that hour when the of all éhall be made M.
fost, the attention of individual will be confined to
hir own.

It is not merely the name of Johnson that is to
do service to any cause. It is his genius, his leerning,
his good sense, the strength of hie reasonings, and the
happincss of his illustrations. These all are
what they were; once good, and always good. His
arguments in favour of self-denial do not lose their foree
becsuse he fasted, nor those in favour of devetion be.
cause he said hus prayers, (raut his failings were, {f
possible, still greater than these ; will & man refuse to
be puided by the round opinion of a counsel, or resist
the malutary prescription of a physician, becanse
who give them are not withont their faults? A man
may do 8o, but he will never be accounted « wise man
for doing it. '

Johnson, it 15 said, was su *jous. But who shall
exactly ascertan to us what superstition is? The
Romanist is charged with it by the Church of England
man ; the churchman by the preshyterden, the presby.
terian by the independent, all by the deist, and the
deist by the atheist, With some it is superstitions to
pray; with others, w recelve the sacrgment; with others,
o believe in God, In some minds It springs from the
most amisble disposition in the world — ¢ a pious awe,
and fear to have offended ;” a wish rather to do %oo
much than too little. Buch a disposition one loves, and
wishey always to find in a friend ; and it eannot be dik-
agreesble in the sight of Him who maede s, It stguesa
sensibility of heart, a tenderness of eonscience, and the
fear of God. Let him who finds it not in himeelf
bewnre, lest in flying from seperstition he fall fnto
Trrelygion and profanenesa.
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That persons of eminent talputs and attainments n
literature have been gften complained of as Jogmatical,
boisterous, and inattentive to the rules of good breeding,
is well known. But let us ndt expect every thing from
any man. ‘There was no occasion that Johnson should
teach us to dance, to make bows or turn compliments ;
be could tesch us better things. To reject wisdom be-
cduse the person of him who communicates it is uncouth,
and his manners are inelegant, —what is it but to throw
&way & pinespple, and assign for a reason the ronghness
of ity cost? Who guarrels with a botanist for not
being ap astronomer ? or with a moralist for not being
& mathematician ?  As it is said, in concerns of & much
higher npature, ©“ Every man hath his gift — one after
this manner, and enother after that.” It is our busincss
to ptofit by all,and to learn of each that in which cach
is best qualified to tnstruce us.

That Jobnson was generous and charitable, none ¢zn
deny. But be was not always judicious in the selection
of his objects : distress was a safficient recommendation ;
snd he did not scrutinfse into the failings of the dis-
tressed. May it be always my lot to have such a
benefactor !  Some are so mice in & scrutiny of this
kind that they can never find axy proper objects of their
benevolence, and are necessitated to save their money.
It should doubtless be distrituted in the best manner
we are able to distibute it ; but what would become of
us all, if He on whose bounty all depend, should be ex-
treme to mark that which is dene amiss ?

It is hard to judge any man, without a due consider-
ation of all circumstances. Here were stupendous
hereditary disorders of, body reciprocally
'melnnclmy WM %‘ life, the s “do;

: was & life, greater part
which passsd in meking provision for the day, undey
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the pressre of and sickness, sorrow and
anguish. So far to geAn.she ascendant over these as

do what Johnson nqn.ixedurygmnmmhx
mind indeed. Who ga®@say that, in & like situation,
he should loug have possessed or been able to exett it?

From tbe mixture of power and weakness in the
composition of the wonderful man, the scholar should
learn humility. It was designed to correct that pride
which great parts and great learning are apt to produce
w®herr possessor.  In him 1t hed the desired effect;
For though consciousness of superiority might some«
tunce mduce him to carry 1t lmgh with man (and even
this wes much abated m the lattet part of life), his
devotions have shown to the whoie world how humbly
he walked at all times with hus God.

His example may hkewise encourage those of timid
and gloomy dispositions not to despond, when they
reflect that the vigour of such an intellect could not
preserve its vossessor from the depredations of melan~
choly, They will cease to pe surprisea and alarmed at
the degree ot tl eir own sufferings. they will resolve to
bear with paticnce aud remgnation the maledy to which
they find a Johnson subject a» well as themselves:
and if they want words in wluch to ask reluf from
him who alonc can give it, the God of mercy and
Father of all comfort, language affords no finer than
those in which his prayers are cgpeeived. Child of
sorrow, whoever thou art, use them ; and be thankful
that the man existed by whose means thou hast them
to use.

Hi¢ emincnoe snd his fame must of course have
excited envy and malice ; but let envy and malice look
st his infirmities and his charities, and they will quickly
melt into pity and love.

That he should not be conscious of the abilities with
which Providence had blessed him was impossible, He
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felt his own powees; what be was eapable of
having perfgrmed ; stw hfv‘v' listle, sihparacively
speaking, he had + Hgnee his apprehensions
ont the near prospect of the atuoupt to be made, viewed
throtigh the medium of eonstitutiosal and morbid
melancholy, which often excluded from his sight the
beams of divine mercy. May those beams ever
us! But let them not cause us to forget
have been bestowed of which an aceount
sutisg e rendered, and that the fate of the  unprofitable
mt" may justly beget apprehensions in the sroutest
The indolent man who is without such appre-
bensions has mever yet considered the subject as be
ought, For one person who fears death too much,
there are a thousand who do not fear enough, nor have
thought in earnest’about it. Let us only put in prac.
tice the duty of self-examination ; let us inquire nuto
the success we have experienced in our war aganst the
passions,$or even agamnst undue indulgence of the
—eating, drinking, and sleeping ; we
percaive how unuch wore easy it is to farm
than to excoute them, and shall no Jonger
find occasion, perhaps, to wonder at the weakuess
of Johnson, +
On the whole, in the nem:g:of hi;n tk:u:nve been
published, there are so many witty ssyings and s many
wite ones, by whichy the world, if it’w please, may be
at onge entertained #nd improved, that Iedo not regret
their publication. In this, ss in all other instances, we
are to adopt the good and reject the evil. The little
stories of his, oddities and his infirmities in common life
will, after a while, be overdocked and fargotten ; but
bis writings will live for , still move snd more
studied and admired, while Britons shall continue to be
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the send & Wx faithy and’ the fervour of his
charity, fi us mn et in cloody
w rise without them let us always be

mindful, thet every ome #ho is made better by his hooks
will add a wreath to his erown,

AND OF THE RINTH VOLUNME.





















