


MEMOIR OF GOLDSMITH.

BY TIIOMAZ BABINOGTON MACATLAY.

Oriexn Gonpsurrn was one of the moet
pleacing Englich writers of the eizltecnrh century,
He was of n Protectant and S1xon fimily which
had been long setiled in Ireland, and which had,
like most other I’rotestant sod Saxon families,
been, in troubled times, hamesed and put in fear
by the nauve population. e father, Charles
Goldemith, studred in the reign of Queen Anae,
at the dioce«an school of Elphin, became nttacked
to the daughter of the schoolmaster, marnied her,
took orders, and settled at A place ealled Pallas,
fn the county of Longford. There be with difi-
culty supported hu wife and chuldren on what he
could earn, partly as a curste, and psrtly as &
Sammer.

Al Pallay, Ohver Guld-muh was born i Noo
vember, 1723 That spot was then, for a1l pras
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Heal purposes, almost as remote from the busy
rod splendid capital in which his later years
were passed, as any clearing in Upper Canada, or
nny sheep-walk in Australasia, now is. Even at
this day, those enthusiasts who venture to make a
pilgrimage to the birthplace of the poet, are forced
ta perform the latter part of their journey on foot.
The hamlet Hes far from any high road, on &
dreary plain whith, in wet weather, is oftt?n a
lake. The lanes would break any jaunting car to
pieces; and there are ruts and sloughs through
which the most strongly built wheels cannot be
dragged.

While Oliver was still a child, his father was
presented to a living worth about £200 a year, in
the county of Westmeath. The family accora-
ingly quitted their cottage in the wilderness for 8
spacious house on a frequented road, mear the
village of Lissoy. Here the boy was taught hie
letters by a maid-servant, and was sent in his
seventh year to a village school kept by an old
quartermaster on half-pay, who professed to teach
nothing but reading, writing, and arithmetic, but
who had an inexhaustible fund of stories about
ghosts, banshees, and fairies, about the great Rap-
paree chiefs, Baldearg O’Donnell and galloping
Hogan, and about the exploits of Peterborough
and Stashope, the surprise of Monjuich, and the
glorious disaster of Brikuega. This man must
have been of the Protestant religion ; but he was
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of the aboriginal race, and not only spoke the
Irish language, bat could pour forth unpremedi-
tated Irish ver-es. Oliver early became, and
through life continged to be, a passionate admirer
of the Irish music, and especially of the composi-
tions of Carolan, some of the Iast notes of whoss
barp he heard. 1t ought to be added that Oliver,
though by birth one of the Englishry, and thongh
connected by numerous ties with the Established
Charch, never showed the least sign of that con~
teroptuous antipathy with which, in his days, the
ruling minority in Ireland too generally regarded
the subject majority. So far indeed was be from
. tharing in the opinons and feelings of the caste
to which he belonged, that he conceived an aver-
sion to the Glorious and Immortal Memory, and,
even when George the Third was on the throne,
maintained that nothing but the restoration of the
banished dynasty could save the country.

From the humble scademy kept by the old
soldier, Goldsmith was removed in lis ninth year.
He went to several grammar-schools, and acqutred
tome knowledge of the ancient languages. His
life at this time seems to have been far from
happy. He had, as appears from the admirable
portrait of bim at Knowle, features harsh even to
agliness. The emallpox had eet its mark on him
with more than usual seventy. s stature was
sall, and his hmbs 1ll put together. Among
boys, little tendercass is shown to personal de
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fects; and the ridicule excited by poor Oliver’s
nppearance, was beightened by a pecnliar sim-
plicity and a disposition to blunder which he
retained to the last. He became the common
butt of boys and masters, was pointed at as a
fright in the play-ground, and flogged as a dunce
in the school-room. When he had risen to emi-
nence, those who had once derided him, ransacked
their memory for the events of his early years,
nnd recited repartees and couplets which had
dropped from him, and which, though litile noticed
at the time, were supposed, a quarter of a century
later, to indicate the powers which produced the
Vicar of Wakefield and the Deserted Village.

In his seventeenth year, Oliver went up to
Trinity College, Dublin, as a sizar. The sizars
paid nothing for food and tuition, and very little
for Jodging ; but they had to perform some menial
services, from which they have long been relieved.
They swept the court; they carried up the dinner
to the fellows’ table, and changed the plates and
poured out the ale of the rulers of the society.
Goldsmith was quartered, not alone, in a garret,
on the window of which his name, serawled by
bimself, is still read with interest. From such
garrets, many men of iess parts than his have
wade their way to the woolsack or to the episco-
pal beach.  But Goldsmith, while he suffered all
¢he humiliations, threw away all the advantages
of his situation. He neglected the studies of the
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$lare, o0d bow a2 the exasizations, was 1oroed
awa to the bottnm of His lzss for plaving the
5o & the Lectmreponmy was severely reprh
acdad for pempins @ 2 conmiable, s0d way
exd by 2z brzial tmier for givicg a tellis the
aie gtory of the colisge o some gy yooiks 22

WEDe OQliver was leading 22 Dot a B di
vided tetwern squald distress 2o sqaalid ek
e, Kis faiber &ied, Jearing 2 mere pitance,
Tte yomih ciiaized Eis bachelors dezree, 20 Lefy
tie mmiversty. Doring sceme time, the boable
2weling 1y wlich Lis widowed morker ol pesived,
w2 Eis bemse. He was pow in Ha tweziyfirst
yeaz; £t was peceisary it ke shonll do somen
ting; eod ki edication stemed Lo bave fited
Eim 9 do ealing iot o dress Eimsell i pasdy
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beot family, bt soon guitted Bls sitoxtion in conse.
quence o 2 diprie sdocs plzy. Then ke deven
mived 10 exiyzie to Ametics His relxtionsy
with much satisfaction, saw bim ses oxt for Cork
2 2 good borse, with thurty pozeds in bis pockes
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But in six weeks he came back on a miserable
hack, without a penny, and informed his mother
that the ship in which he had taken his passage,
having got a fair wind while he was at a party of
pleasure, had zailed without him. Then he re-
solved to study the law, A generous kinsman
ndvanced fifty pounds. With this sum, Goldsmith
went to Dublin, was enticed inio a gaming house,
snd lost every shilling. He then thought of medi-
cine. A small purse was made up; and in his
twenty-fourth year, he was sent to Edinburgh.
At Edinburgh, he passed eighteen mounths in
nominal attendance on lectures, and picked up
some superficial information about chemistry and
nataral history. Thence he went to Leyden, still
pretending to study physic. He left that cele-
brated university, the third university at which he
had resided, in his twenty-seventh year, without a
degree, with the merest smattering of medieal
knowledge, and with no property but his clothes
and his fiute. His flute, however, proved a use-
ful friend. He rambled on foot through Flanders,
France, and Switzerland, playing tunes which
everywhere set the peasantry dancing, and which
often procured for him a supper and a bed. He
wandered as far as Italy. His musieal perform-
ances, indeed, were not to the taste of the Italians;
biit he contrived to live on the alms which he ob-
sained at the gates of convents. It should, how

tver, be observed, that the stories which he told
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about {his part of his Iife, ought to be received
with great caution s for strict veracity was ngver
one of his virtues; and a man who 13 ordinarily
inaceurate in narration, is likely to be more than
ordinarily inaccurate when he talks about his own
travels. Goldsmith, indeed, was so regardless of
truth ay to assert in print that he was present at
& most interesting conversation between Voltaire
and Fontenelle, and that this conversation took
place at Paris. Now, it is certain that Volisire
never was within a hundred leagues of Paris
during the whole ume wluch Goldsmith passed
on the conunent,

In 1756, the wanderer landed at Dover, with-
out a shiling, without & friend, and witbout &
calling. He bad, indeed, if ks owa ausupported
evidence may be trusted, ebtamed from the Uni-
versity of Padua a doctor’s degree; but thu
dignity proved utterly useless to ham. In Eng-
land, his flute was not in request: there were no
convents; and he was forced to have recourse to
B series of desperate expedients. He turmed
strolling player; but hu face and figure were
snited to the boards even of the humblest theatre.
He pounded drugy, and ran about Lopdon with
vhials for charitable chemists, He joined a swarm
of beggam, which mude its nest 1n Axe Yard
He was for a time usher of & school, and felt the
miseries and bumliations of thu suation so
koenly, that be thowght it a promotion to be per
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citted to earn hiz bread as a bookseller’s hack

but he soon found the new yoke more galling than
the old one, and was plnd to become an usher
pgain, He obtained medical appointment in tha
service of the Enst Tndia Company 5 but the ap-
pointment was speedily revoked, Why it was
revoked, we are not told. The subject was ono
on which he never liked to talk. It is probable
that he was incompetent to perform the duties of
the place. Then he presented himself at Sur-
geon’s Hall for examination, a3 mate to a naval
hospital. Even to so humble a post he was found
unequal, By this time the schoolmaster, whom
he had served for a morse! of food and the third
part of a bed, was no more. Nothing remained
but to return to the lowest drudgery of literature.
Guoldsmith took a garret in o miserable court, to
which he had to climb from the brink of Fleet
Ditch by a dizzy ladder of flagstones called
Breakneck Steps. The comt and the aseent have
long disappeared; but old Londoners well re-
member both. Here, at thirty, the unlucky ad-
ventyrer sat down fo toll like a galley slave.

In the succeeding six years, he sent to the press
fome things which have survived, and many which
tave p_erished. He produced articles for reviews,
mg,'azmes, and newspapers; children's books,
W.hmh, bound in gilt paper and adorned with
bideous woodeuts, appeared in the window o. the
\aes fae-fumed shop at the corner of Saint *- ™
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Churchyard ; An Tnquiry into the State of Polite
Learning in Europe, which, though of little or no
" value, is still reprinted among his works; a Life
of Bean Nash, which is not peprinted, though it
well deserves to be 203 a superficial and incorrect,
but very readable, History of England, in a seriea
of letters purporting to be addressed by a noble-
man to bis son; and some very lively and amus-
ing Sketches of London Society, in a serjes of
letters purporting to be addressed Ly a Chinese
traveller to his friends. Al these works were
anonymous ; but some of them were well known
to be Goldsmith’s; and he gradually rose in the
estimation of the booksellers for whom he drudged.
He was, mdeed, emphatically a popular writer.
For accurate research or grave disquisition, he
was not well qualified by nature or by education.
He knew nothing accurately; his readmg bad
been desultory ; nor had he meditated deeply on
what bhe had read. He had seen much of the
world; but he had noticed and retared hittle
more of what he had seen than some grotesque
incid and ck which had happened to
atrike his fancy. But, though his mind was very
ecantily stored with materials, he used what
wnaterials he bad in such a way a3 to produce a
wonderful effect. There have been many greater
writers: but perbaps no writer was ever mure

3 [Seo Cunniogham's edition of the Wrks of Goldsmuth,
wliv] 5
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uniformly agreeable. His style was always pure
and easy, and, on proper occasions, pointed and
energetic.  His narratives were always amusing,
bis deseriptions always pleturesque, his humour
rich and joyous, yet not without an occasional
tinge of amizble sadness. About every thing that
he wrote, serious or sportive, there was a certain
natural grace and decorum, hardly to be expected
from s man a great part of whose life had been
passed among thieves and beggars, street-walkers
and merry-andrews, in those squalid dens which
are the reproach of great capitals,

As bis pame gradually became known, the
circle of his nequaintance widened. He was
introduced to Jobngon, who was then considered
as the first of living English writers; to Rey-
.nolds, the first of English painters; and to Burke,
who had not yet entered parliament, but had dis-
tinguished himself greatly by his writings and by
the eloquence of his conversation. With these
eminent men, Goldsmith became intimate. In
1763, he was one of the nine original members of
that celebrated fraternity which bas sometimes
heen called the Literary Clab, but which has
ahways disclaimed that epithet, and still glories ip
the simple name of The Club.

By this time, Goldsmith bad quitted his mis
erable dwelling at the top of Breakne:k Steps
snd hed taken chambers in the more civilizea
vegion of the Jons of Court. But he was stil

.
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often reduced to pitiable shifts. Tewards the
elose of 1764, his rent was so long in arrear that
bis landlady one morning called in the Lelp of a
sherifi"s officer. The debtor, in great perplexity,
despatched a messenger to Johnson; and Johnson,
always friendly, though often sarly, sent back the
messenger with a guinea, and promised to follow
speedily. He came, and found that Goldsmith
bad changed the guinea, and was railing at the
landlady over a bottle of Madeira. Johnson put
the cork into the bottle, and entreated his friend
to consider calmly how money was to be procured.
Goldsmith said that be bad a novel ready for the
press. Jobnson glanced at the manuscript, saw
that there were good things m it, took it to a
boakseller, s0ld 1t for £60, and soon returned with
the money. The rent was paid; and the sheriff s
officer withdrew, According to ope story, Goll
smuth gave his landlady a sharp reprimand for
ber treatment of him; according to another, he
insisted on her joimng him in a bowl of punch,
Poth stories are probably true. The novel which
was thus ushered into the world, was the Vicar
of Wakefleld

But before the Vicar of Wakefield appeared in
print, came the great erius of Gold=mith’s literary
\ife. In Christras week, 1764, he published 3
poem, catitled the Traveller. Tt was the first
work to which ke had put b3 came, and it at
woe taised him to the raok of a legitimate Enge
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fich classic. The opinion of the roost skiful
sritics was, that nothing finer had appeared in
- verse since the fourth book of the Dunciad. Ip
one respect, the Traveller differs from all Gold-
smith’s other writings. In general, his designs
were bad, and his execution good. In the Trav-
eller, the execution, though deserving of much
praize, is far inferior to the design. No phile-
gophical poem, ancient or modern, has a plan so
noble, and at the same time 50 simple. An Eng-
lish wanderer, seated on & crag among the Alps,
pear the point where three great countries meet,
looks down on the boundless prospect, reviews his
long pilgrimage, recalls the varieties of scenery,
of climate, of government, of religion, of national
charactery which he has observed, and comes to
the conelusion, just or unjust, that our happiness
depends little on political institations, and much
on the temper and regulation of our own minds.
While the fourth edition of the Traveller was
on the counters of the bookselers, the Vicar of
Wakefield appeared, and rapidly ohtained a popu-
larity which pas lacted down to our own time,
sad which is likely to last as Jong as our language.
The fable is indeed one of the worst that ever was
ronstructed. It wants not merely that probability
\‘-'Ind_l ought to be found in a tale of common
Englizh life, but that consistency which ought to
bfs found even in the wildest fiction about witches
giants, and fairies.  But the eardier chapters have
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all the sweetness of pastoral poetry, togetber with
all the vivacity of comedy. Moses and bis spec-
tacles, the vicar and his monogamy, the sharper
and Lis cosmogony, the squire proving from Aris-
totle that relatives are related, Olivia preparing
berself for the ardnous tack of converting a rakish
lover by stodying the controversy between Robin-
son Crusoe and Friday, the great ladies with their
scandal atout Sir Tomkyn's amours and Dr. Bur-
dock’s verses, and Mr. Barchell with kis “ Fadge,”
have cansed as much harmless mirth as has ever
been cansed by matter packed into 0 emall a
number of pages. The latter part of the tale is
hy of the begi: As we approach the
catastrophe, the absurdities lie thicker and thicker;
and the gleams of pleasantry become rarer and
rarer.
The success which had attended Goldsmith ar
2 novelist, emboldened him to try his fortane as a
dramatist. He wrote the Good-patured Man, a
prece which had a worse fate than it deserved.
Garrick refused to produce it 2t Drury Lase. It
was acted at Covent Garden in 17€8, but was
coldly received. The anthor, however, cleared
ty bis benefit nights, and by the sale of the copy-
tight, no leas than £500, five times as much as he
tad made by tke Traveller and the Vizar of
Wakefield together. The plot of the Good-
natored Man s, Like almost all Goldsmith’s plots
very ill constmcted.  Bot some passages are ex-
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quisitely Iudicrous ; much more ludierous, indeed,
than suited the taste of the town at that time. A
canting, mawkish play, entitled False Delicacy
had just had an immense rum. Sentimentality
was all the mode. During some years, more tears
were shed at comedies than at tragedies; and &
pleasantry which moved the audience to any thing
more than a grave smile, was reprobated as Jow.
It is not strange, therefore, that the very best
gcene in the Good-natured Man, that in which
Miss Richland finds her lover attended by the
bailif and the bailif’s follower in full court
dresses, should have been mercilessly hissed, abd
ghould have been omitted after the first night.

In 1770 appeared the Deserted Village. 1n
mere diction and versification, this celebrated
poem is fully equal, perhaps superior to the Trav-
eller; and it is generally preferred to the Trav-
eller by that Jarge class of readers who think,
with Bayes in the Rehearsal, that the only use of
a plan is to bring in fine things. More discerning
judges, however, while they admire the benuty of
the detnils, argyshocked by one unpardonable faul
which pervades the whole. The fault which ve
wenn, i3 not that theory about wealth and lux' xry
which ‘hns so often been censured by political
teonomists.  The theory is indeed false; bat the
poe.m, considered merely as poem, i3 not neces-
sarily fhe worse on that account. The fnest
vorm in the Latin language, indeed the fines
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fidactic poem in any language, was written in
defence of the silliest and meanest of all systewns
of natural and moral philosophy. A poet may
eastly be pardoned for reasoning ill; but he can-
not be pardened for describing ill, for observing
the world in which he lives so carelessly, that his
portraits bear no reserblance to the originals, for
exhibiting as coptes from real life monstrous com-
binationa of things which never were and never
could be found together. What would be thought
of a painter who should pux August and January
in one landseape, who should introduce a frozen
viver into a harvest scene? Would it be a suffi-
cient defence of such a picture to say that every
part was exquisttely coloured, that the green
hedges, the apple-trees loaded with frust, the
wagons reeling under the yellow sheaves, and the
sun-burned reapers wiping their forebeads, were
very fine, and that the ice and the boys ehding
were also very fine? To such a picture the De-
serted Village bears a great resemblance. It 13
made up of incongruous parts. The village in its
happy days, is a true English village. The vil-
lage in its decay, i3 an Irish village, The felicity
und the misery which Goldsmuth has brought
close together, belong to two different countries,
and to two diferent stages in the progress of
society. e had assuredly never seen in his
uative 1sland such A rural paradise, such & seat of
Jenty, content, and tranquillity, as lus Aubura
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guisitely ludicrous ; much more ludicrous, indeed,
than suited the taste of the town at that time. A
canting, mawkish play, entitled False Delicacy
bad just had an immense run. Sentimentality
was all the mode. During some years, more tears
were shed at comedies than at tragedies; and a
pleasantry which moved the audience to any thing
more than a grave smile, was reprobated as low.
It is not strange, therefore, that the very best
scene in the Good-natured Man, that in which
Miss Richland finds her lover attended by the
bailiff and the bailiff’s follower in full court
dresses, should have been mercilessly hissed, and
should have been omitted after the first night.

In 1770 appeared the Deserted Village. In
mere diction and versification, this celebrated
poem is fully equal, perhaps superior to the Trav-
eller; and it is generally preferred to the Trav-
eller by that large class of readers who think,
with Bayes in the Rehearsal, that the only use of
a plan is to bring in fine things. More discerning
judges, however, while they admire the beauty of
the details, are,shocked by one unpardonable fault
which pervades the whole. The fault which we
mesan, is not that theory about wealth and laxury
which has so often been censured by political
economists. The theory is indeed false; but the
poem, considered merely as a poem, is not neces-
sarily the worse on that account. The finest
voem in the Latin language, indeed the finess.
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lidactic poem in any language, was written in
defence of the silliest and meanest of all systemns
of natural and moral philosophy. A poet may
eaaily bo pardoned for reasoning ill; but he can-
not be pardoned for describing ill, for observing
the world in which he lives ro carelessly, that his
pm1mi!‘s bear no resemblance to the originals, for
exhibiting as vopies from real hife monstrous com-
binations of things which never were and never
vould be found together, What would be thought
of & paiater who should mux, August and January
in one landscape, who should introduce a frozea
river into a harvest scene? Would it be a suffi-
cient defence of such a picture to say that every
part was exquisitely coloured, that the green
hedges, the apple-trees loaded with fruit, the
wagons veeling under the yellow sheaves, and the
sun-burned reapers wiping their foreheads, were
very fine, and that the ice and the boys shding
were also very fine? To such a picture the De-
serted Village bears a great resemblance, [t is
made up of incongruous parts. The village in its
happy days, is o true Englsh village, The vil-
iage in its decay, is an Irish village. The felicity
and the misery which Goldsmith has broaght
elose together, belong to two different countries,
sod to two different stages in the progress of
eociety, He had assuredly never seen i lhus
wative ivland such & raral paradise, such & seat of
slenty, content, and tranquility, as bis Auburn



xxy MEMOIR OF GOLDAMITH.

He had assuredly never seen in England all the
inhabitants of such a puradise turned out of their
bomes in one day, and forced to emigrate ina
body to America. The hamlet he had probably
seen in Kent; the ejectment he had probably seen
in Munster; but by joining the two, he has pro-
duced something which never was and never will
be seen in any part of the world,

In 1778, Goldsmith tried his chance at Coven
Garden with a second play, She Stoops to Con-
quer. The manager was not without great diffi-
culty induced to bring this piece out. The senti-
mental comedy still reigned, and Goldsmitl's
comedies were not sentimental. The Good-
natured Man had been too funny to succeed ; yet
the mirth of the Good-natured Man was sober
when compared with the rich drollery of She
Stoops to Conquer, which is, in truth}an incom-
parable farce in five acts. On this occasion, how-
ever, genius triumphed. Pit, boxes, and galleries
were in a constant roar of laughter. If any
bigoted admirer of Kelly and Cumberland ‘ven-
tured to hiss or groam, he was speedily silenced
by a general cry of “turn him out,” or “throw
him over.” Two generations have since confirmed
the verdiet which was pronounced on that night.

While Goldsm'th was writing the Deserted
Village and She Stoops to Conquer, he was em-
ployed on works of o very different kind, works
from which he derived little reputation, hut much
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profit.  He compiled for the use of schools &
History of Rote, by which ke made £300, &
History of England, by which be made ££00,
» History of Greece, for which he received £250,
a Natoral History, for which the booksellers cave-
nanted to pay kim 800 guineas, These works be
produced without any elaborate research, by
merely selecting, abridging, and trapslating into
bis own clear, pure, and flowing langnage, what
he found in books well known to the world, but
too bulky or too dry for boys 2nd girls. He com-
mitted some strange blanders; for ke knew nothing
with accuracy. Thuz, in his History of England,
he tells us that Naseby is 1 Yorkshire; nor did
he correct this mistake when the book was re.
printed. He was very nearly hvaxed into putting
into the History of Greece an account of a battle
between Aleander the Grear and Montezuma.
In his Animated Nature, he relates, with faitk
rnd with petfect gravity, all the most absurd liez
which ke could find in books of travels abou
gigantic Patagonians, monkeys that preach ser
mons, nightingales that repeat long conversations
“1f he can tell a korse from a cow,” said Johnson,
that is the extent of his knowledge of zoology.”
How little Goldsmith was quahifed to write abonut
the physical £eiences, is sufficiently proved by twe
wecdoter.  He ou one occasion denied that the
sun it longer in the porthern than in the sonthern
tigns. Tt was vain to cite the anthonty of Man
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pertuis.  Maupertuis!” he cried, ¢ T understand
those matters better than Maupertuis.” On an-
other occasion, be, in defiance of the evidence of
his own senses, maintained ohstinately, and even
angrily, that he chewed his dinner by moving his
upper jaw.

Yet, ignorant as Goldsmith was, few writera
kave done more to make the first steps in the
Jaborious road to knowledge easy and pleasant.
His compilations are widely distinguished from
the compilations of ordinary bookmakers. He
was o great, perhaps an unequalled, master of the
arts of selection and condensation. In these
respects, his histories of Rome and of England,
and still more his own abridgments of these his-
tories, well deserved to be studied. In general,
nothing is less attractive than an epitome ; but
the epitomes of Goldsmith, even when most con-
cise, are always amusing; and to read them is
considered by intelligent children, pot as 2 task,
but as a pleasure.

Goldsmith might now be considered as a pros-
perous man. He had the means of living in com-
fort, and even in what to one who had so often
slept in barns and on bulks, must have been
luxury. His fame was great, and was constantly
tising, He lived in what was intellectuslly far
the best society of the kingdom, in a society in
which no talent or accomplishment was wanting,
wd in which the art of conversation was cults
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sated with splendid toccese. There probably
were never fonr tatkers more admirable in four
different ways than Johnson, Burke, Beauclerk,
and Garrick; and Goldsmith was on terms of in-
timacy with all the four, He aspired to share in
their colloquial renown ; but never was ambition
more unfortanate. It may seem strange that a
man who wrote with s0 much perspicuity, vivacity,
and grace, should have been, whenever ke fook a
part in conversation, an empty, noisy, blandering
rattler.  Bat on thus point the evidence is over.
whelming, So extraordinary was the contrast
between Goldsmith’s published works and the
eilly things which be eud, that Horace Walpole
described him as an inaprred idiot-  “ Noll,” eaid
Garrick, “wrote like an angel, and talked like
poor PoL”  Chamier declared that it was a hard
exercise of faith to believe that e foolish 5 chat-
terer could have really written the Traveller.
Even Boswell could eay, with cogtemptuons com-
passion, that be liked very well to hear honest
Goldsmith run oo,  “Yes, sir,” £aid Johnson,
* but he should not like to hear himself.” Minds
differ as rivers differ. There are transparent and
sparkling nvers from which it is delightful to
drink as they flow; to such ravers, the minda of
such men as Burke and Johnson may be com-
gared.  But there are rivers of which the water,
when first drawn, is turbid and nor:ome, but be-
tomes pellucid as erystal anLl] delicions to the
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taste if it be suffered to stand till it has deposited
a sediment; and such a river is a type of the
mind of Goldsmith. His first thoughts on every
subject were confused even fo absurdity, but they
required only a little time to work themselves
clear. When he wrote, they had that time; and
therefore his readers pronounced him a man of
genius ; but when he talked, he talked nonsense,
and made himself the laughing-stock of his hearers.
He was painfully sensible of his inferiority in
conversation; he felt every failure keenly; yet
he had not sufficient judgment and self-command
w hold his.tongne. His animal spirits and vanity
were always impelling him to try to do the one
thing which he could not do. After every attempt
he felt that he had exposed himself, and writhed
with ghame and vexation; yet the next moment
he began again.

His associates seem to have regarded him with
kindness, which, in spite of their admiration of his
writings, was not unmixed with contempt. In
truth, there was in his character much to love,
but very little to respect. His heart was soft
even to weakness; he was so generous that he
quite forgot-to be just; he forgave injuries so
readily, that he might be said to invite them, and
was o liberal to beggars, that he had nothing left
for his tailor and his butcher. He was vain,
sensual, frivolous, profuse, improvident. One vice
of & darker shade was imputed to him, envy. Bu!
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there is not the least reason to believe that this
bad passion, though 1t sometimes made him wince
and utter fretful exclamations, ever impelled him
to injure by wicked arts the reputation of any of
his rivals. Tbe truth probably is, that he was not
more envious, but merely less prudent than his
neighbours, His heart was on his lips. All those
small jealousies, which are but too common among
men of letters, but which a man of letters, who is
also a man of the world, does his best to conceal,
Goldsmith avowed with the simplicity of a ¢hild
When he was envious, instead of affecting indif-
ference, instead of damning with faint praise, in-
stead of dong injuries slyly and in the dark, he
told everybody that he was envious. “Do not,
pray, do not talk of Johnson in sach terms,” he
#aid to Boswell, “you harrow up my very soul”
George Steevens and Cumberland were men far
oo cunning to say such 3 thmg. They would
bave echoed the praises of the man whom they
envied, and then have sent to the mewspapers
anonymous hbels upon him. Both what was good
s6d what was bad in Goldsmith's character, was
to his associates a perfect secnrity that he would
never commit such willany. He was neither ill.
natured enough, por long-headed enough, to be
guilty of any malicious act which required con-
trivance and disguise,

Goldsmith has im=s been rep d as

man of genias, cruelly treated hy the world, and
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Joomed to struggle with difficulties, which at last
broke his heart. But no representation can be
more remote from the truth. He did, indeed, go
through much sharp misery before he had done
sny thing considerable in literature. But after his
name Lad appeared on the title-page of the Trav-
eller, he had none but himself to blame for his
distresses. His average income, during the last
geven years of his life, certainly exceeded £400 a
year, and £400 a year ranked, among the incomes
of that day, at least as high as £800 a year would
rank at present. A single man living in the
Temple, with £400 a year, might then be called
opulent. Not one in ten of the young gentlemen
of good families, who were studying the law there,
had so much. But all the wealth which Lord
Clive had brought from Bengal, and Sir Lawrence
Dundas from Germany, joined together, would not
have sufficed for Goldsmith. He spent twice as
much as he had. He waore fine clothes, gave dinners
of several courses, paid court to venal beauties.
He had also, it should be remembered, to the
honour of his heart, though not of his head, a guines,
or five, or ten, nceording to the state of his purse,
ready for any tale of distress, true or false. But
it was not in dress or feasting, in promiseuous
amours or promiscuous charities, that his chief
expense lay. He had been from boyhood a gam-
bler, and at once the most sanguine and the most
anskilful of gumblers. For a time he put off the
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itabl i

day of i ruin by y
e obtained advances from booLseHers, by prom-
king to execute works which he never began.
But at length this sonrce of supply falled. He
owed more than £2000; 2nd be saw no hope of
extrication from his embarrassments. His epirits
and health gave way, He was attacked by s
nervous fever, which he thought himself compe-
tent to treat. It would bave been happy for him
if his medical gkill had been appreciated as justly
by himself as by others. Notwithstanding the
degree which he pretended to have received at
FPadua, he could procure no patients. *I do not
practise,” he once said; “I make 1t a rule to pre-
seribe only for my friends”  “ Pray, deax Doctor,”
said Beauclerk, “alter your rule; snd prescribe
only for your enemes.” Goldsmith now, in spite
of this excellent adrice, presembed for himself.
The remedy aggravated the malady. The sick
man was induced fo call in real physicians; and
they at one time imagined that they had cured
the disease,  Still, his weakness and restlessness
eontinued, He could get no sleep. He could
take no food. “You are worse,” zaid one of his
medical astendants, “than you should be from the
degree of fever which you have. Js your mind
Bt ease ?” # No, it i3 not,” were the Jast recorded
words of Oliver Goldsmith. He died on the 3
of April, 1774, in his fortysixth year. He way
Aid m the churchyard of the Temple; but the
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{ay of inevitable ruin by
He obtained advances from bDoLsellers, by prom-
ksing to execute works which he never began.
But at Jength this source of supply failed. He
awed more than £2000; and he saw 1o hope of
extrication from his embarrassments.  His spirite
and health gave way. He was attacked by a
nervous fever, whick he thought himself compe-
tent to treat. It would have been happy for him
i€ his medical skill had been appreciated as justly
by himself as by others. Notwithstanding the
degree which he pretended to bave received at
Padua, he could procure no patients. <X do not
practise,” he once said; “I make it a rule to pre-
scribe only for my friends,”  “Pray, dear Doctor,”
said Beauclerk, #alter your rule; and prescribe
only for your enemies.” Goldsmith now, in spite
of this excellent adrice, prescribed for humself.
The remedy aggravated the malady. The sick
man was induced fo call in real physicians; and
they at one time imagined that they had cured
the disease. Still, his weakness and restlessnees
continued. He could get no sleep. He could
take no food. “You are worse,” said one of bis
medical attendants, “than you should be from the
degree of fever which yon have. Is your mind
Bt ease 7 “No, it 1s not,” were the Jast recorded
words of Olver Goldsmith. He died on the 3d
of April, 1774, in his forty-mxth year. He was
#id in the cburchyard of the Temple; but the
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spot was not marked by any inscription, and is
now forgotten. The coffin was followed by Burke
and Reynolds. Both these great men were sin-
cere mourners. Barke, when he beard of Gold-
smith’s death, bad burst into-a fiood of tears.
Reynolds had been so much moved by the news,
that he had flung aside his brash and palette for
the day. -

A short time after Goldsmitl's death, a little
poem appeared, which will, as long as our lan-
guage lasts, associate the names of his two illus-
trious friends with his own. It has already been
mentioned that he sometimes felt keenly the.sar-
casm which his wild blundering tallk brought upon
him. He was, not long before his last illness,
provoked into retaliating., He wisely betook him-
self to his pen; and at that weapon he proved
himself a match for all his assailants together.
Within & small compass he drew with a singularly
easy and vigorous pencil the characters of nine or
ten of his intimate nssociates. Though this little
work did not receive his last touches, it must
always be regarded as a masterpiece. It is im-
possible, however, not o wish that four or five
likenessess which have no interest for posterity
were wanting to that noble gallery, and that their
places were supplied by sketches of Johnson and -
Gibhon, as happy and vivid as the sketches of
Burke and Garrick.

Some of Goldsmith’s friends and admirers hon-
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sured him with o cenotaph in Westminster Abbey.
Noflekens was the sculptor; and Johnson wrote
the inseription. Itis much to be lamented that
Johnson did not leave to posterity a more durable
nnd A more valuable memorial of his friend, A
1ife of Goldsmith would baye been an inestimable
addition to the Lives of the Poets. No man ap-
precinted Goldsmith's writings more justly than
Johnson; no man was better acquainted with
Goldsmith's character and habits; and no man
was more competent to delineate with truth and
apirit the peculiarities of a mind in which great
powers were found in company with great weak-
nesses.  But the list of poets to whose works
Johnson was requested by the bookeelfers to fur-
nish prefaces, ended with Lyttelion, who died in
1778 The line seems to have been drawn ex-
pressly for the purpose of excluding the person
whose portrait would have most fitly closed the
serica, Goldsmith, however, has been tortunate
in his biographers. Within a few years, his life
Las been written by Mr, Prior, by Mr. Washing-
ton Irving, and by Mr. Forster. The diligence
of Mr. Prior deserves great praise; the etyle of
Mr. Washington Irving i3 always pleasing; but
the highest place rust, in justice, be assigned to
the eminently interesting work of Mr. Forster,
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NORTUCOYES LIFE OF REYNOLDS.

f the courss of this year, Sir Jeahoa took another tsip te
Pasiv, from which he had acarcely retnrned when Hr. Bennet
Langon renewed, in & very pressing manner, sn invitation
which ke bad given to bin and Goldsmith o spend some pact
of the satoma with bie and bee Ixdy, the Countess of Rothss,
&t their seat 1a Lineolashire, With this obliging request, how.
wrer, he was unshle to comply; and Goldsmith, In o fetter 1o
Mr. Langtan, declizwg the Lavitation on the part of both, says,
*Begnoldx e just returnad from Paris, and finds bimself pow
1a the case of & traant, thet must maks up for his idle timeby
diligrazes we bara therelore agreed Yo postpose cur foorney
Ul next summer,”

In fuct, at this perlod Sic Joshus may be sid to bare been
at the zenith of bit eminence, ss wa see bim pew employed in
portraying tha most Wastrizar persioages in wrery dilferent
Zepartment, whilet hle Intimacy wee sedulaudy equght eltee
by a1} degrees of persons.

Msch of the ettention which even Goldemith personnlly tet
with was wodaobtedly cwing t the patronage of hls admired
friead; yet Sie Jorkaa ated to eay st Qoldemith looked at
or cousidered publia aotariety or fame ax ona great parcel, w
the whole of which be laid ¢laim, nd whoarer partack of any
past of it, whether dagoer, suger, aleight-of-band man, ar tam.
Bler, deprived bim of bis right, and drew off the atteation of
the world from bimeelf, aod which be wea atrining o gals,

N bal ted that he eatered
ot » mured company, bestrucks kind of awe on thew, shich
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Aoprived him of the enjoyment and freedom of eociety, and
which Lo then made it his endeavour to dispel by pinying
wanton and childish pranks in order to bring himself to the
wished-for lavel.

It was very goon aftor my frst arrivol in London, whore
every thing sppeared mew oad wonderful to me, that I ex-
pressed to Sir Joshua my impationt ouriosity to seo Dr, Gold
smith, snd hie promised I should do so on the first opportunuy
Boon afterwards Goldsmith came to dine with him, and imme-
dintely on my entering tho room, Sir Joshun, with 2 desigoed
abruptness, eaid to me, ¢ This is Dr. Goldsmith: pray, why did
you wish to eco him3®> I was much confused by the sudden-
ness of the question, and suswered, in my hurry, ¢ Beeause bo
Is a notable man.’ This, in ono senge of the word, was so very
contrary to the charnoter and conduct of Goldsmith, that Bir
Joshua burst into » hearty Jaugh, and eaid that Goldsmith
should in futuro always bo ealled the notable man.

What I meant, howover, to ray was, that he was & man of
note or cminenco.

e appeared to rae to bo very unafected and good-natured;
but ho was totally ignorant of the art of painting, and this he
uften confessed with much gaiety.

It bas been often sald of Goldsmith, that he was cver desi-
rous of boing tho object of attention in s}l companles where
he wae presont, which the {ollowing nncodote may acrvo »
proves —

On n summer's excarsion to the continent, he accompanicd
tady and her two beautiful dsughters into France eod Flanders,
and ofton expressed n little disploasure at perceiving that more
sttention was paid to thew than to bimself. On their entering
% town, I think Antwerp, the populate surrounded thoe door
of' the hetel at which thoy alighted, and testified n desire to
te3 thoro beautiful young women; nnd tho Indies, willing to
gratify them, came into » balcony ab the front of tho house,
and Goldsmith with them; but pereoiving that it was not him
toif who was tho cbject of ndmiration, he presently withdrovw,

with evident signs of mortifi ieation, saying, as he wont out,

There ure places where T am the objeet of admiration also.
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One day when D, Goldsmyy and Jobasog were oy dinner
, 8 'ed 10, y,
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98 890l may by, Pether; ¥ fir the Doctor eonig
Bear 40 heag of 180ther's oy,
Ete Joahny oy %oyt cantiong g Preserre 5 Onblemishog
h, e an b, '

C ' 4od earefyy D0t to ma), any his ey, I ro.
Fember, wheq pe 4 01d of o ,, TY todiscreey 'Peech o
¢tlon of Gy, + be quieyyy ool be gy g
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. be way iy, Atlentipy ;
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of condgeq and Idvoluy of manger, cbecureq t.htxondntu of by
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The fact is, that this painting muy be faid to have been prov
uced as an bistorical picture by an nceident; for the head of
the Count bad been painted previous to the year 1771, and fine
Isbed on what we painters call <n batf-length canvas,’ and was,
In point of expression, esnetly 08 it now stands, but without
eny intention, on the part of Sir Joshun, of making it the enb-
jeet of an historical composition, or having the story of Count
Ugolino in bis thoughts, Being exposed in the pieture-gallery,
along with bis other works, it was seen either by Mir. Edmund
Burke or Dr. Goldsmith, I am not certain which, who imme-
fintely exclnimed, that it struck bim sy being the precise per-
son, countepance, and expression of the Count Ugolino, as
deseribed by Dante in his ¢Inferno.”

Wnen Goldsmith’s comedy of *Sho Stoops to Conquer ” was
to be bronght out on the stage, on the 15th of March, in this
year, he was at o loss what nome to give it, till the very lpst
moment, and then, in great hasto, called it, * She Stoops to Con
quer, or the Mistakes of a Night.” S8ir Joshua, who disliked
this pame for & play, offered s much better to him, saying,
¢ You ought to call it the Belle’s Stratagem; and if you do nat,
Lwilt dawn it However, Goldsmith chose to name it himself,
s above; and Mrs. Cowley Lins sinee given that uame to one
of hor comediea.

Goldemith was in grent enxiety about its success; ho waa
much distressed in bis finances ¢ the time, and ol his hopes
hupg on the event; snd at the dinner preceding the represents~
tion of bis play, bis month breams g0 parched and dry, from
the ngitation of his mind, that he was unable to ewnllow s
single mouthful. The netors themecives bad great doubts of
its success; but, contrary to their expectations, the play wos
rcf:eivud with great applanse; &ir Joshua and o large party of
g::g: going for Ehe purpese of supporting it if necessary. The

-party, which took place at the Shakespeare, is humos
rously described by Cumberland.  Dr. Johnson took the hend
of the table, and thoro wore present tho Burkes, Caleb White
foord, Major Mills, &e. &o.

1 rewember Dr. Goldsmith gave me an order eoon after thix
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wtth which T weat to ses thls comedy; and the next time ]
s bim, be inquired of me what my opcion was of its I ol
b that [ would not presume ¢ be & Judgs of jts merits; be
hen said, ¢ Dyl Jt make you lauzh?® I saswered, ¢Exceed-
kgly,* *Then,’ said the Doctor, * that iy all I require.

Une day Dr. Jobnaon and Dr Goldsmith meeting at Sir
Joshaa fieynolds'y tsble, the copvermalicn tarned oa the menis
of that well-known gragedy, Ouray’s Venice Preserved, which
Goldmith highly estolled, arserting that of all tragedies it
w1y the one nearest 1n excellence to Shakespeare; when Jobn-
won, 1 bis peremptory maoner, eontradicted bim, and pro-
pousced that thers were not Lorty good lines o be found i the
whole play; sdding, ¢ Poch! wbat staare these inea: —

* What ferualne tales hast thou been listening to, of unaired
shirts, catarrhs, and toothache, got by thin-soled shoes 1°

#True,’ replied Goldauth, “to be sure that is very Like
Ekakespeare,”

Of ihis sabject, bowerer, I prequme my readers will think 1
bave gives them enough: I shall, therefure, revert Lo avother
Lrfend of Eir Joahiua's, poor Goldymith, who Jef this world va
the éth of April, 1774; the first, too, of thoes oo whom the
epitaphs had been so playfally written, aa I bare before alladed
to fa Another plaze,

Just before bhus death, be bad neatly completed a design for
the exccution of a ¢Umverm! Dictiooary of the Arts and
Beiences.” Of thia he had pubhshed the Prospectas, or, at least,
bad distributed eopies of it amongst his friecds and scquaint-
snces. Judid nof meed with any wam enconragement, how.
#ver, from the booksellers, althoogh Sir Joshus Reymolds,
Jolinson, Garrick, nod several others of bit literary eonnexand,
bad promised bum their nsvistapee on vacions mbjecta; and the
decizn wes, I belicre, entirely gives 0p even previous to bus

In the Dedication of his + Dewerted Village? to Eir Joshua
Reyuolds, already noticed, Goldemith allades o the death of
ais eldest brother, Heory, the clergymsn ; and hu vanom
sk grapher record anotber, Maunce, who was & younger bro
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ther, and of whom it is stated by Bishop Percy, that, having
been bred to no business, ho, upon some occasion, complained
to Oliver that he found it difficuit to live like n gentleman. To
this Oliver wrote him an auswer, begging that he would, withs
ont delay, quit so unprofitable & trade, and betake himself ta
vome hondieraft, emplogment. Mausics wisely, as the Bishop
ndds, took the hint, aud bound himself apprentice tra eabinats
waker, aud when out of his indentures sot wp in busivess for
hivaself, in which he was engaged during the viceroyalty of the
late Duke of Rutland; and his shop being in Dublin, be was
noticed by Mr. Orde, since Lord Bolton, the Lord Lientenant’s
Searetary, who recommended him to the patronage of the duke,
cut of regard to the'mewmory of his brother,

In consequence of this, ho received the appointment of in-
gpector of liconoes in that melropolis, and was also employed
a3 macehearer by the Koyal Irish Academy, then just estab-
tished. Both of these places were compatible with his business;
and in the former he gave proof of great integrity by detecting
s fraud committed on the revenne in bis department, and one
by whick he himeelf might have profited, if he had not been
& maax of prisciple, He has now been dead not more than
fifteen years. I enter more particularly into his bistory, from
having seen the foliowing passage in one of OQliver’s letters ta
bims < You talked of being my only brother, — 1 don*t under-
stand you., Where is Charles??

This, indecd, was 8 question which Maarieo conld not an.
swer then, nor for many yeats afterwards; but as the sneedoto
is curions, and I have it from a friend on whose suthority I ean
rely, I shnll give it & place here nearly in his own words.

My friend fuformed mo, that whilst travelling in the stago-
caach townrds Irelend, ta the autumn of 1791, he was Joined
st Oswestty by o venerable-looking gentleman, who, in the
eourse of the morning, mentioned that his name was Goldemith,
when one of the party observed, that if he was going to Ire.
tand, that wame wowld be o passport for Dim. The strangor
suiled, nnd asked the reason why; to which the other replied,
that the memory of Gliver was embated amangst his country
@en, A ‘ear glistened in the stranger’s ege, who immedistely
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oswered, 1 am bis brother.” Tbe gentlemsn who had firet
made the o0 the aawe looked doubtangly, sod eaid,
¥ flo bas but one brother living. [ koow bim well’ *True,’
veplled the etcangar, *for it may be said that [ am rizen from
ine dend, having been for many years supposed tobe no Jonger
in the land of the hying X am Charfes, the youngest of the
family, Olver, I koow, is dead; Vut of Heary and Msurise I
Xnow pothing.”

O beiag informed of varlous particalars of his fawily, the
stranger then told bis imple tale ; which was, 1bat, baviog
heard of bis brother Noll mixing in the Srst society fu Lovdon,
ba took It for grasted that bis fortune was made, and that he
could eoan ke & brothier’s alsa; e theretora teft homa with-
oat notice, bot soon found, on hus arrival in London, that the
Plotare be bad formed of his brother's atzation was tos bighly
poloured ; that Nob) would mot introduce him to hia greab
friends, and, in fact, thet although out of & jasl, he was alsc
often out of a lodging.

Disgusted with this entrance fnto high hfe, and ashamed &
return bome, the young maa feft Londen mibout asqraiting
bis brother with b fotentions, or even writiog to bia friends it
Iretands and proceeded, a poor adrenturer, ta Jamaies, where
bie Lired for many years without aver renawing an wtercoarss
with bis frieods, and by whom bs was, of sourse, sapposnd 1
o dend; though Oliver may st Sret bave imsgined that bo
ad retoraed to Iretaod, Years now possed on, sud youcg
Charles, by indostry and perseverancs, began to sare some
property; soon after which, he married s widow lady of soma
Fortane; when, his youog fowily requiring the sdvantages of
farther eduestion, ke determined Lo retura to England, to exa.
mige tato the state of somety, and foto the propriety of brlnging
over bis wife sod famly+ on this project be was then engaged,
34 was proceeding to Treland o sisit his uativa home, sad with
the {nteation of making btmeelf koows to such of hu relatives
a4 might atlll be liring, [l plan. bowaever was te conceal bis
oo Sortune until ho shondd ascertaln thelr sBeotion acd
nteers for hica,

On amving st Dublin, the perty separated, and oy frend,
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& fow weeks afterwards, refurning from the north, called at the
Hotel where he knew Mr. Goldemith intended to reside. There
he met him; when the amiable old ma, for sueh be really was,
told biw that be bad put bis pinn in exceution; had given hirue
self as wuch of the appearanco of poverty as he could with
propricty, and thus proceeded to the shop of his brother Mau-
vice, where he inguired for several articles, and then noticed
the name over the door, asking if it bad sny connexion with
the famous Dr. Goldsmith.
I am his brother, his sole surviving brother,’ said Maurice.
¢\What, then,” roplied the stranger, ¢is become of the
othersl’

¢Henry has long been dend; mnd poor Charles has not been
heard of for many years.

¢ But suppose Charles woro alive,’ sald the stranger, ¢ would
hia friends noknowledge him?? <«Qh, yes!’ roplicd Maurice,
* gladly indeed!’ ¢Ho lives, then; but a3 poor as when he
left you.’ :

Mearico instantly leaped over his counter, hugged him i
his arms, ond, weeping with pleasure, cried, ¢ Wolcome, wel-
come! here you shall find & home and a brother.?

It is neediess to add, that this denouement wos porfeotly
agrecable to the strangoer, who was then proparing to retarn to
Jamaica to make his proposed family arrangement; but my
friend having been engnged for the next twenty yoors in tra-
versing the four quarters of the globe, -~ being himself o wan-
derer, —has nevor, sinco that period, hed an opportunity of
making inquiries iuto tho welfare of the stranger, for whom he
had, indoed, formed & great csteem, oven on a few days’
nequaintance.

Sir Joshua was much affeotod by the death of Goldsmith, to
whom he had been o vory sincero friend. e did not touch
the poncil for that day; o circumstanco most extraordinary for
him, who passed no day without u lino. Ho acted as exceutor,
snd managed in the best manner the confused state of the Doa-
tor’s sffairs, At first ho intended, as T have alrendy stated, to
bave made & grand funeral for him, nssisted by geveral sub
teriptions to that intent, and to have buried him in the Abbey
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s palltearers 8 bave beea Lerd Sbelburve, Lard Troth, Sir
Joazoa binsell, Barke, Garrick, &e.; bat, on sccood thoughts,
Se reslred 1o have Lim Laried in the planest aad wmort private
wanser poesble, choermiag that tha most poupous facerals are
6. part and forguiten, and tkat it woald be mroch wore v
dent va ayply what mooey eonid ba procured o the parpose of
& tpore rabstaatial 3od wore basting wemorial of bis deperted
frend, by » monument; and he was socurdiagly privately
Seterred i the Temple burying-gruaod.

Bir Jothma weat himself to Westainster Abbey, ned fxad
upon » Elace where Goldsmith’s mongmert now stands, over &
foct In the Poet’s Corner, He thovght btrmge!! lacky fabelcg
Kble s £nd 0o eonrpiraoas & aisuaton Lt It, as there scarvely
przained wotier so good.

Nollekezs, the scalplor, was employsd to make the moan.
meat, azd Dr. Jehomen composed the epitaph.

There s & very £ng portrast, which i the ocly origizal one
of Dr, G-Mroith, now st Koowle, the seat of the Dake o
Dorset, paiated by Eir Joakoa,

A 1ady, who was a grest frieod of Dr. Goldzzuh, earnestly
drared bo bave & lock of bis bair & keep as & meoral of Bim;
»od Bis 6.2 was opened azila, after it kad been elosed up,
to procare thls ek of bair from bis bead.  This rebe is esill
In the possertion of the fazly, and is the only co¢ of the kiad
whiels bas been preserved of the Doctor,

An cterrration of Dr. Peattls, reepretiag the decrased
Poet, ku # 12tter to Mr, Moataza, mnst not be pasted over, ——
*1 aca yorry for poor Goldsmish.  There were mocse things 13
by temper which T did sot {ike, bat I lived rany things is tis
gezias; od I was gorry o God, faet remmer, that re moked
upo me &e & Person who seemed 10 staod between bim aod
Bus interest. Howersr, when rext we meet, sl this wil} bo
Forgotten; azd the jaloary of azthors, which, Dr. Gresvry used
%253y, waa next to thag of phyeiciacs, will be o fore *

Eoon alter Goldeith’s death, soxze peopls dicing with S
Jouhas were comenting ratker freely on eome gart of by
works, which, F thels opizion, peter discovered talent nor on
wealty. Totiis Dr. Johowon listeried ia bis yeval growlieg
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manner for somo time; when, at length, his patience being
axhausted, ho rose with great dignity, looked them fufl in the
face, and exclaimed, ¢ If nobody was suffered to sbuse pootr
Goldy but these who could write ag well, be would have few
tensors.’

Yet, on another occasion, 00 after the death of Goldsmith,
% lady of his acquaintance was condoling with Dr. Johnson ox
their Joss, saying, * Poor Goldsmith! I am exceedingly BOTIy
for him; he was every man’s friend!? ’

«No, madam,’ answered Johnson, * be was no man’s friend.

In this seemingly bursh sentence, however, he merely al
lnded to the careless ond improdent conduct of Goldsmith, ns
being no friend even to himself; and, when that is the cnse, &
man is rendéred incapable of being of any essential service to
By one else.

It has been generally circulated, and believed by many, that
Goldsmith was o mere fool in conversation; but, in truth, this
bas been greatly cxaggerated by such as were really fools. In
allusion to this notion, Mr. Horace Walpole, who admired his
writings, eaid he was an *ipspired idiot; * and Garrick de-
reribed him as ono,

o for ghortness call'd Noll,
Who wrote like an angel, but talk'd like poor poll?

Bir Joshua Reynolds mentioned to Boswell that he frequently
bad beard Goldsmith talk warmly of the pleasure of being liked,
and observe how hard it would be if literary exceollence should
preclude a man from that satisfaction, swhich he percoived it
often did, from the envy which attended 3t; and therefore Sir
Joshua was convinced that be was intentionally more nbsard,
In order to Jessen himeelf in social intercourse, trusting that
his charneter would be sufficiently supported by his works., If
it was his intention to appear sbsurd in company, he was often

. very successful. This, in my own opinion, was really the case
td I alzo think Six'- Joshus was o sensible of the ndvaatage
ll); it, that he, yet in & u}neh less degree, followed the same

ea, a8 he never had & wish to impress his company with any
wre of the great abilities with which be was endowed espe
¥ally when in the eoclety of these high in rank. '
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1 hiave heard Sir Joahun say thst ho has frequently secn the
whato company struck with wn swful altencs st the enteance
of Goldsmith, but that Goldsmith has quiokly dispellel the
charm by kis boylsh snd soclal manpers, and ho thou hiss son
booume the plaything and fivourlte of the company,

Mr, Dormoll In his year rooords an opialon of Bir Jostun's
ou the eubjoet of conversation, which may b noticed In thic
place. When it had beon prapesed to add somo mombicrs 4
e Litorsry Club (during Opldsmith’s W), that writos bad
#ald [ favour of it, that it would give the club an agreoablo
varioty, that thers could then bo nothing now anong the mem«
vers, and that they bad travelled aver each other’s minda; to
which Johnson answered, <Bir, you have not traveiied ovor
o1y mind, T promuse you.” When Bir Joshun was aftormards
Wl of this, ba agread with Goldamith, srying, that, *when
pecple bava Jived & grest deal together, they know what exch
of them will say on the subject. A acw anderstanding, thero
fata, br dunirable; because, though it may oaly farnlal tho rame
sense upon & question which would bave keen furntshied by those
with whom wo gra socustomed ba Live, yet thls arnra will havr
 &uferent colouring, and coloariog la of mach efoct In every
thing else as well az fa palatisg *

The mestion of Goldrmith ealls tr my remllsctlon & elrearn
#eacs related ta me by Mise Eeynolds.

Abxat the year 1320, Dr., Goldsmith Jost bis mathar, whe
died f Trefand. On this ovesxdon be immeliately dresied Lim.
U1 & yoit of elothen of £oay bt trizmmsl with Liark, eath
M ouczocly It woen £5 eond eumrning. When basgsaart
Lo 22t timmalter thos at Eur Joshus Raynotds's bomss, Mba ¥
Beymile, tis fister of Elr Joehua, se¥ed L whom ba bad
Lat, 4 v5n vaw Ly wors momrning; when be sromered, s die
hct rlaton auly; Leiag shy, w § majpetare, L ewn BAL ba
#re gk afiAG enyuisg (e 0y poar & paflative. Thamargeses
B B2 0o ttacmatatle Haoder, bz weardag rich & drse, 42
T Crn ¥50 & 40t ko Lot Gaither, of of bar Axvin, w0 4
et €15t oF ramalow AEs b weas memrnisg st sl wsd v )
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those who knew of his mother’s death, it would appear to be
tiot the proper dress of mourning for £0 near & relative: so that
he eatisfied nobody, and displeased some; for Miss Reynolds,
who afterwards heard of her death, thought it unfeeling in him
1o call his mother » distant relation.

CRADOCK’S MISCELLANEOUS MEMOIRS.

[ THINE my acquaintance with Dr. Goldsmith must have com-
menced 8¢ Mr, Yates’s house. My introduction to Mr. Murphy
sertninly took place there. The Doctor afterwards favoured
me with a-Prologue for my tragedy of Zobeide, probably in
tonsequence of some spplication made by the Yates family,
and he gent it to mo with the following note: —

¢ Mr. Goldsmith presents his best respeots o Mr. Cradock;
has sent him tho Prologue, such ngit is. e cannot take time
to make it better. e begs he will give Mr. Yates the pruper
lustructions; snd so, even g0, be commits him to fortune and
the publie.”

§ For the Right Hon. Lord Clare,
(Mr. Cradock,) Gosfield, Essex.!

This Prologue was evidently intended to bo spoken by Mr.
Yetes, but it was forwarded to Mr. Quick; a comic Prologue,
by tho husband, in the charaoter of a eailor, would bave ill
ruited with the lofty dignity of the first tragio nctress; indeed
their names rarely appeared in the same play-bill, they were
not calealated for the snme meridian,

The following note scems to refer to one of his earlier pro-
ductions; but I retain neither lotter nor written document of
pny kind from him with a date,

¢ Mr. Goldsmith’s best respeots to Mr. Cradock: when ha
asked birm to-day, he quite forgot an engagemont of nkove &
- wek’s standing, which has been made purposely for him; ho
+ols himeelf quite uneasy at not being permitted to have hit
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pstractlons wpoa those parts whers be must necessarily be
lefoctive. Heo will Eave & rebesrsal en Monday; whea, If
Mr, Cradick wonld eome, and afterwards take & Lat of matton
oy, It wenld 224 o kis other oblizations.
¢ Bunday m
iToJ Ondwk.tq..-tm-llmlhm)m

Tho Erat letter I éver received from Dr. Goldexith was seat
lo me i Lejcestershire, whers I had previoualy altered his
ey of ¢ Sho Stoops to Conguer.”

€3y DzaR Sr8, — The Play bas met with & success piuch
beyord your expectations or mine. I thark you sincerely for
your Epilogue, which, howerer, coold not be used, bat with
your permassion shall be priated. The story, in sbort, is thisr
urphy sent me rather the onling of an Epiogue than su
Epilogae, which was to bs sung by Mrs. Cutley, and which she
spproved. M. Bulkley, bearing this, tonsted oa throwing up
Rex part, naless, azcording o the custom of the theatre, he wers
permitted to rpeak the Epflogze. In this embarrarement, T
thought of making & quarrelimg Epllogue between Catley and
ber, debatiog who ehould speak the Epilogae; but then Mrs,
Catley refused, after I bad taken the tronble of drawiaz it out.
T was then at s loss indeed: an Epilogue was to be made, snd
for none buk Mry. Balkley. I made one, and Colman thonght
It too bad to bo epoken: I was obliged, therefore, to try &
fourth time, aod I muade a very mawkish thing, as you'll shortly
sce. Such s the histary of my stage adrentares, and whinh T
Save at last done with,

+1 cannot help ssylog that T am very elck of the rtage; am,
Atongh [ believe I ohall get three tolerable benefits, yet I sbatl,
pon the whole, be » loser, even in & pecaniary lizht tmy easo
and comfort T eertainly lost whlle it war in agitation.

*I azm, my dear Cradock,
* Your ollized and cbedient Servant,
*OLrvER Gopyama.?

*¥.5, Pesent my most homble respects to Mrx Ors

L 4
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ADDRESS, IN THE CHARACTER OF TONY LUOMPEIN

WELL, tho Play ended, and my comrades gons,
Pray what becomes of maother's n'only gon?
A hopeful blade! in town T'll fix my station,
And cut & dashing figure through the nation;
Turn Author, Actor, Statesman, Wit, or Beau,
And stalk the Hero of the ‘ Puppoetshow.’
Coald I but gain some present firm support,
T'd quickly barter Country Ale for Port.
No ! Picty ln Pattens,? ¥ renounce her,
Qf in & crack, and carry big Bot Bouncer.
Bill Builet now ean drive s roaring trade,
And picks up Conntesees in Masquernde;
Walks round the new Great room * with Dukes and Pecss,
And swears he'll never balk his country feers;
Nay, more, they much admires his lounging gait,
And talks to him as to the Lords of State.
And there’s my Comrade, too, that lived o th’ hill,
Odzooks! he quite forgets his father's mill,
Says he was barn to figure high in life,
And gets In keeping by » Nabob’s wife.
Yhy should not I, then, fn the world nppear?
I soon shall have 8 thousand pounds o year;
What signifies below what men inherit?
In London, there they’ve some regard for merit.
Mother gtill talks * of Inrning, modes refin’d;?
They’re all for moking mince-meat of my mind,
T’ no such stufl; for, nfter ali thelr strife,
T4s best, what haps {n Iottery and in Ufe.
T'm off, — the horses scamper through the strects,
And big Bet Bouncer bobs to all she meets;
To svery Race, to Pastimes every night,
Not to the Plays (they say}, it been't polite;
To Eadler's Wells, perhaps, or Operas go;
And onco, perchance, to th' Roratorio,
Then Bet herself shall sit at top o' th' tabls;
Ehe manages the house, and 1 tho stable;
The rest o’ th’ ime we'll seamper np and down,
And eet tho fashions, too, to half the town;
Frequent all anctions, money ne'er regard;
Bay plctures, Uke the great, ten pounds a Fard
Odrooks! we'll mako thess Londan gentry say,
We know what's high genteel ns well as they., !

—_—

* Pantheon.
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Thoozh T was Iattentire 20 my ewy peodactizs of every
port, T hope T war slways caresi & fo how of olbers. Dr.
Boldemith presented Lo me Lis Threvodis Augunally, writtes
»o the Princess Dowagzzr's deaths 1 gave it tp to Mr.
Nitoty, s2d Lave gince seen the Fllowing extrast from Mz,
Qualmers’s Lifa of Goldrxith, |3 ke allection of Eoglish
Poets, patlished o 1810: —

3Tt preseat edition of kis poecs Is eopind from the cetars
[rincipslly, with the sdhition of $3¢ Threnodia Augurtalis,
piece which kas Ritherto eseaped the researches of bls editors.
It s pow prizted froes 3 evpy givea by the anthar o bisfriend
Joseph Cradock, Eeq, of Gramley, suthor of Zobesde, azd cbli
gicgly lent to me by Mr. Nichale, If it add Litls to bis e,
13 e3}21t3 & curions instacos of (ke facility with which ke gra.
tifed Lis employery ca 8 very short potics.”

Dr. Percy very kiadly bntrodooed me to dine #t the Literary
Clob, st the bottom of £t Jacea'sireet, where wo met Dr
Goldezsith. Tte takle that day was erowded, and I ms gext
Mr. Barko; butas Mr. Rachard Parke talted mieeh, and the
great orasor mid very litile, T was siof aware At £23t who war
Ry peigibosr, Ose of the party near wa remarked tlat thers
w32 aq ofeasive smell fa t5¢ rooce, o thowght Bt maet pro-
weed from mome dog 133t way ander the table; but M. Barke,
with & mile, turned to me, acd sasld, I ratter fear it iy from
the baefstesk e that & oppeeite 0 us, the crust of which i
Eade with wme very bad batter, tal exmes from iy ecen-
try. Jurt ab fist moment Dr, Johnom sent kus plate for
#owe of ft, acd Barke helped Lim to very Little, which ke socn
dlpateted, and retoroed Ll plats Lor move,  Burke, witheat
Bought, sxcluimed, «I o glad that you are alle so well tn
relish this beefgtesk pie.’ Jokuson, ot at all plessed tiat
what e eat sbould ever be noticed, imrediately retcrted,
SThery ir » Mze of Lfe, tir, 9ben & max sequires Lhe repalrs
o & talle.”

Defsre dinner was fisbad, Mr. Garvick cazne 1, fall dreaed,
tads many epologies for beidg s maach later tan be intended,
Mat be kad beea mexpectadly detaized st the House of Lorda,
10d Lord Camden bad ateclutely iosisted epcn eetucg bm
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duwn ot the door of the hotel in his own carriage  Johuron
taid nothing, but he looked a volume.

Daring the afternoun, some Hterary dispute nrose; but Jobn.
zon £at silent, till the Dean of Darry very respectfully eaid,
«We nll wish, sir, for your opinion on the subject.’ Johnson
inclined his head, sud never shone more in his life than at that
period: be replied without eny pomp; he was perfeetly clear
and explicit, full of the subject, nnd Jeft nothing undetermined.
‘There was a pause, and he was then hailed with astonishment
by s}l the company. The evening in general passed off very
pleasantly: some {alked porbaps for nmusement, and others
for victory., We ent very late; and the conversation that at
last ensued was the direct caunse of my friend Goldsraith's poem,
ealled ¢ Retalistion.”

Dr. Goldsmith and I novor quarrelied, for ho was convinced
that I had o real regard for him; but s kind of civil sparring
continually took place between us, ¢ You are so attached,’
#ays he, ¢ to Hurd, Gray, nnd Mason, that you think nothing
good ean proceed but out of that formal schoel, Now I'It
mend Gray’s Elegy, by leaving out an idle word in every
line,’ -—¢ And for me, Doctor, completely spoil it.?

! The curfew tolls the kmell of day,
The lowing herd winds o'er the les;
‘The plongbman homeward plods his way,
And e ?

¢ Enough, enaugh ! T have no ear for more.’

¢Cradock (after a paue), I am determined to come dosn
{nto the country, and make some stay with yon, nnd I will
build you an jce-houee.’ — ¢ Indeed, my dear Doctor,” 1 replied,
¢ you will not; you have got the strangest notion in the world
»f moking amends to your friends, whercver you go; I bope,
£ you favour me with a visit, that you will consider yonr own
company is the best recompense,’ ¢ Well,? says Goldsmith,
sthat is civiily enough expressed; but I should like to bahd
you an icc-house: X have built two already, they are perfect,
3d this sheuld bo n pattern to all your country.?

I dined yesterday,’ enye he, Iaying down bis papers, *iz
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sompany with three of your friends, and I tatked at every
Muog.* ~* Ani they would apare you In nothing."~—*1 cared
oot for that, T persisted, but I dectare solemnly to you, that,
theugh X angled the whole evening, I never once cbtained &
bite.”

+Yoa are all of you,” contioned he, ¢absolutely afrald of
Johnson: mow I aitack him boldly, and without the lesat
rescrve,”—*You o, Doctor, and sometimes calch » Tartar.
=t IF it were not for me, he would be fnsnferable: If you re.
member the Jast timo we ever supped together, be fat ralky
snd growhog, bot T resolved to fetch bica out.’——+ Fou dud,
nod wt Jast be told you that he would have no mora of your
foolenes.”

Xt was slways thought falr by some persons to meko what
atories they plensed of Dr. Goldsmith, and the followiog wes
freely circalated fn ridicale of bun *That he attended the
Fantoeriok In Penton-atreet, and that from envy be wisbed to
excel the dexterity of ono of the puppete * I wasof the party,
and temember no more than thot the Doctar, the Rer. Mr.
Ludism of St. John's College, snd some others, went together
n ace tho puppetshow  Lhere wo were all greatly entertained,
4od many idle remarks might posnbly be made by all of ua
duning the evening. Afr Ludlsw afterwards laoghiogly de.
elared, that be behioved he must shut up all bis experiments
xt Cambridge and Leicester In future, and take lectares only
Jduring the winter from Fantocelnls, and the expert meohanists
of both the royal theatres.

The grentest renl fault of Dr. Goldamith was, that, If he had
thiirty pounds in bis pooket, he wonld go Into certarn compantea
tn the cuuntry, and, in bopes of doubling the sur, would gene-
rally return o town without any part of it

One of the worst afrays that Dr. Goldamith ever engeged
i woa with Drans the booksoller, of Paternoster How. Evsng
waa the editor of the Universal Magazine, and hod suffered a
moet offeneive article to be Inserted therein, which torned ta
ndicnle not only the Doctor, but soma Iadies of the bighest
epectability  The Doctor unfortunately went to dine with
i family 1o Westoinater, ust after they bad read thur (o
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vulting article, and they wero all most highly indignant at it.
The Dostor, ngonized all dinner-time, but, as s0on as possible
wfterwards, he stole nway, set off in great husto for Paternoster
Ruw, and caned Evons in his own ghop. This was every wayu
terrible affair, and I privately consulted with Dr. Johnson con-
terning it.  He said, ¢ that this at any time would bave been
highly prejudicial to Goldsmith, but particularly now;’ and
he ndvised me, as I was intimate with both, that I should eall
upon Evans, and endeavour to get the matter adjusted. I fol
lowed bis advice, and Evans really behaved very kindly to me
on the occasion. I truly urged, ¢ that this publication had cat
off Dr. Goldamith from the gocicty of one of the most friendly
houses that he had ever frequented, and that he could not have
tortured him in o more tender point.’ Evans calmly attended
to me; and, sfier much negotistion, and the interference of
several dizorcet friends, this voxatious affair was at last finally
got rid of. The name of Johinson on such an sfray will per~
haps remind the reader, that ho himself once knocked down &
very worthy booksoller in his own shop, at Groy’s Inn (as
rolated by Boswell), The story was currontly reported, and
caused the following extempore, which has never oxtended
before beyond a private circulation: —
¢ WWhen Johnson, with tremendous step and slow,

Fully determin’d, deigns to fell the foe,

E’en the earth trombles, thunders roll around,

And mighty Osborne’s gelf lies levell'd with the ground.!

¢ Lie still, sir,” said Johnson, ¢ that you may net give me a
gecond trouble.” Mr. Nichols once asked Dr. Johnson, ¢ if the
story was trme,” —¢ No, sir, it was ot in his shop, it was in
my own house.’

I hod not scen or heard from Dr. Goldsmith for n very con-
siderable time, till L came to town with my wife, who was to
place herself under the care of Mr. Parkinson, dentist, in Flest-

_xtreet, for rathor & dangerous operation; and we took lodgings
in Norfolk-street, that we might be in his neighbourhoed
Goldsmith T found much altered, and st times very low; and
T dovoted almost all my mornings to his immediate service
e wished me to look over ond revise some of his works; but,
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with & eelett friend or two, I wes et previ=z that b
yatfish, by eateeription, Lis two pelebrated presss of $ The Trae
veller® a2 *Tte Deserted VIagze,' wih notes; L1 bewaa
wed awars that T was 5 siranger to Jobson's Eaving made
wee L1l sd4.tion Lo the cne, and ponily Ead rszgested soe
worreetioes st Seast £or the otber; bet the real mraninz was o
givn socse great perares 3 opportanity of dslicately ecmveyizg
porniary refief, of which the Doetor o that tive was parti-
ralsfly i3 peed.  Goldezith resdlly gave op to e Kis prirate
tazies, sod mald, ¢Pray, 6o what you plesse wih the® Paty
wiils Lo xal tear me, he ratker sabauited 1o thas exmersged
my tealeus proceedngy,

T ete moreing ealled wpon kim, bowever, and Ensd ki fa5-
witely better than T expacted, azd in & kind of axaliiog riyls
e exelaizod, o B £ 1t bast cf my frose writings:
I tave been bard gt werk ever sioee midnizht, 551 D deive you
o eacice e Toese! mad T, 4acy exeellent bodeed”
SThey are,” reglied Le, 'intended s un ixtrodostion to s body
of s7ts 52d sefevoes?  ¢1f #, Dr. Guldimush, les oo st
seriowly ectrest, hat, as your tazme is 0o ba preSaed, mors
esre may Le taken by thoee who aze to compile the work thaz
Ras Lrmerly betn the ease, when Kuacesboroagh was prizted
L Fasby, asd Yorkabire for Norttazptastiure; sad yoa
kv what was the orssqarnes with 3r. Cadell”

e ectersd ca vancas togees, 1od 1 JeR Eim that mersiag
mezingly mach releted.

Tta day balore Twas 0 324 out from tows far Leicententire,
Tinsived upon Ly dinlng with os. He reglied, 1 wdl; ot
on ooe toedlticg, that you will oot asX @ 45 est any thang.”
N3y, nld 1, + thiy szswer, Goldenth, it steclately mobinds
fr § bad beped, sa we ary estirely served from (Se Crown
53 Aebar, that you wosld bare raced mometiisg that you
ikt bave relubed.” YWl eays ke, ¢ 1 yua wil bat exe
taia it @ Mes. Cradack, [ will eertaizly walt wpom you.”

Tre Doctor L34, 23 wrasl, ad DY apartzents, pewrpapert
4 pazagtlets, s2d with 5 pen 454 ink ks azzosed Rimeelf o4
wellaaheondl T kad ordered from ths tavern e 05,0
varted fiztef laxh, and o tart; aod the Dotor ailer mt
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down or watked about, just as bo liked, After dinner he took
yome wine with biscuits; but I was soon obliged to leave him
for a while, 83 X bad matters to settlo for our next day’s jour-
ney. Oa my return, coffee was ready; snd the Doctor appeared
wore cheerful (for Mrs. Cradeck was always rather a favourite
with him), nad in the course of the evening ho endeavoured ta
talk and remark a8 usual, but all was force. e stayed till
widnight, nod I josisted on seeing him safe home; and we
1nost cardially ehook hands at the Temple gate.

Dr. Goldemith did not live long after our roturn inte Lefees.
tershire, and I have ofton since regretted that I did not remain
Tonger in town at every inconvenience. Yet, alns! what could
I have done? With one or two eclect fricnds, I might have
#tood by his bedside, deeply Inmenting his most unforfupate
fate, till he, in o lust sgony, would bave oxclaimed, —

¢ Dear friends, adieun!
For, see. the hoauds are fall in viow.!

DR. GOLDSMITH.

1 sx sware that what I sm abont to relate will somewhat
gubject myself to ridieule. It was tho fashion of some authors
frequently to retail poor Goldsmith’s nbsurdities; but they,
nt times, misrepresented or exaggerated. I recollect one
eveoning he had launched out unboundedly, and next morning
I ventured to #ay to him, that *I was surprised that in that
company bo would lay himself g0 open.’ ¥is answer was,
I believe I did; I fired atthemall; Inngled all tho night, but
Icanght.rothing.’ When bo was echoming some essay perhaps,
be would force the subject on every body, till Johinson bas been
quite provoked, and ot last did eay, ¢ My dear Doctor, let us
bove no more of your fooleries to-night. Mr. Boswell and
others havo given gome nccount of these partienlar nbsurdities
of Goldsmith relative to the Fantoceini, then exhibiting in Lon.
don; nnd 8s 1 wns present at the greater part of what they
paceed, T will beg to trespass with all the truth T know. Dy

Foldsmith spoke most highly of the performance in Pantan

wireet, and {alked about bringing outn comedy of hir own ther
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hridicale. When the Rey Wa. Ludtam, the great mechanke,
»f Leioester, came to tows, I often tatked about Goldsmith to
him, and persusded bim to go sad sce the puppetehow, Ae
was quite purprised and entertaived, and dectared that, at the
soncluion of the little comedy, the puppets acted 2o patarally,
that, though be placed hurself elose to the siage, be conld
scarce detect either atring or wire, 1 was with Goldsmth
thers; but whether that night or not I eanoot speelfy, Gold-
smith merely was made known to Ludlam by e, and bus Jow
bumour was not ifl adapted to Ludlam’s own style of conversa-
slon; however, T will add Mr. Ludtam’s own remark: *I have
eanght many a eold by examining the dock-yards; bowever, in
{utace, I beliere, I mast comte to Lond >n, and instead of attend-
Ing our meck: et ing for
sfterwards, I must only vint Fatoceinss, and frequent the hare
lequin farces. I eangot guess where the managers coflect all
these sblo mechanists * Lodlam was hikewise excessively fond
of masic, sad I tntroduced Mrs, Barthelemon o bim at Leices
ter. Ehawass great favounte; and many of my mosical friende
very kindly entertuined him in town with particatar perform-
ances, nod he was ofered to take an igtenior view of buth the
great thestres, Lodlam oocasivnally estertuized Kis frends
at Leicester mith some Chinese tumblers, which he had made
They wero dressed puppets, with quicksilver n the rewr, and
surprised even at Cambridge. Howerer, on leaving Londia
this tumo, b9 torned to me, and ahly saud, *The Gret theng
I sha!l du st my retorn will be to burn my Chinesc tomblers *

Pulle P'attens mthe Puppetshow ® meant Mrs. Tates; but
when Tuote mentioned the names of Kelly, Cumbtrland, aad
Cradock on the stage, the andience would not permit him 19
proceed. The scene was printed m the Bon Ton Megezine,
and fllastrated by & gnod pont, representing Foote, a strang
likenens, the Devil, Polly Tattens, Harlequin, Punch, and
Ftevens,

Uoldsmuth st that th Iy wished to briog

i

* This made Ita frvt eppearance at the Rarmarket Thestre, Peb
30 3353, mnder th tite of the * Handsome Somaematd, o Purty o
attend > — E1
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but he had powerful rivals to contend with, who wero in foht
possession of the town. Goldsmith's turn was for very low bu.
wour, shways dangerous; bat when some authors hinted to
him, that, for o man to write genteel comedy, it was necessary
that he shonld be well ncquainted with high life himself,
“True,’ tays Goldsmith; ¢and if any of you have o choracter
of & truly clegant lady in bigh Bife, who is neither a coguetto
ror o prude, I hope you will favour me with it.' Some one
vhserved that Milloment* was the most refined charncter by
recollccted in any comedy, neither a prode nor a coguette;
aand 1 then ventured to say, that, “however refined Millament
might be, I thought no very delicate lady would now venturs
wpon ber railtery of Mirnbel, who declares, ¢ When I'm mar~
ried to you, I’IL positively get up in o morning as esrlyaz 1
please; * and the refined and delicato lndy roplies, < Oh, to be
sure; get up, idle creature!’ The ery was, ¢ Goldswmith is
envious; hut surely it was a little irritating to hear the town
ring with applavse of Garrick, and see bim courted everywhero,
and in the height of splendour, whilst he perhaps had only to
retire impransus to the Temple,

About the time that I think Boswell wrote a prologue in
compliment to Johnson et Lichfield, & proposal was mado for
the play of the Beaux Stratagem to be acted there, by a party
of {riends, in honour of Jobnson and Gorrick. Mr, Yntes
offered oll assistance from Birmingham, where he was then
mansger, and, if required, to play Serub, «No,’ says Goldsmith,
*I should of all things Jike to try my band ot tbat character,’
Bavernl emiled, thinking pesbaps of his assuming such  part,
who frequently, with his gold-headed caue, assumed the rer
choracter of doetor of physie. However, the thought amuost
Joldzmith at the time. It was the fashion to say, that Gold
#mith’s tars was merely for low humour; and that his Viear, his
Moses, nnd his Tony Lumpkin, were characters now obeoleto
However, Goldsmith often retalisted with good effect. Diok
Yates at that time was much admired in old Fondlewife, and
Boldsmith said he ¢ was surprised,in thisrefined age, to see Lord

* In the comedy of * The Constant Couple, or n Trip to the Jub
re,? by George Fargohar, acted at Drury Lane, 1700, — Id.
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North sad alf 2 famfly In the stagebox: to bo sure, Mr
TYates belng sdmonished not %o elng * The Soldier and the
Sallor,” In Anothet refiacd comedy, wat & good siga of delicacy.”
T was, bowever, with 3Mr. Yates ot bis honse just after he had
racelved this onder; and be expreszed himself In viofent terms
agalast it, Insomach that X donbted whetber be wonld play
tho part of Bet, anlexs permltsed na for forly years past. At
tast he complisd.

1 wiota sn epilogua In the eharseter of Tony Lumpkln, for
+3be toops to Conquor,” snd Hiewlse the following song:—

TALLY-HO!

& 220, TEYOID 20 2ATE FRIY STID 3T N3 GTT, I TEY CHhe
RACTIX OF FOXT LMFEIY, I3 GOLDOOTEY OXIDY 02 ST TOGHY
0 coxarma?

3T along 14 the age

Amoug the great folks,
What their whims and thair Jokes,
Campar'd with & good Tally-bo!

Toloars the soft alrs
Of your cpers-players,
For aner the Ooe ladies =
Ab? what arw wuch Joya
Bat low trifter aad toye,
Compar'd with s good Tally-bo

They sy that tn tme
1shoald marry —redas,
1 to conrts aad thelr balls T would go;
Bat waen tied up for life
T & termagunt wife,
1n vala £ might ery Tally-ho!
The epilogus nnd song wers Inteoded for Mr. Quick. e
would, I say otio, have carned them both through, The epi.
ogue was thonght too personal, and o~casioned some dssension,
“Saugh not with my frend Goldsmith, That cartailed and
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printed at the end of the comedy was without either my know.
fedge or consent. Some of the allusions might be rather troy
libre, but. it had reference to Foote’s Puppetshow, which cer. ’
tainly was mot expected to be strictly correct; nor was the
character of Tony Lumpkin too refined. No comis prologue
was ever more admired than Garrick’s to ¢ Barbarossa;” but
what is o part of it?

I particularly recollect, that when Goldsmith was near com-
pleting his ¢ Natural History,” he sent to Dr. Percy and me,
fo state that he wished not to return to town, from Windsor, 1
think, for o fortnight, if we would only complete a proof that
lay upon his table in the Tewple. It was concerning birds.
and many books lay open that he occasionally consulted for
his own materials. We met by appointment; sud Dr, Perey,
rmiling, said, < Do you koow any thing about birds?’ ¢ Not
a0 atom,’ was my reply: *doyon?’ ¢Not I,’sayshe; ¢scarce
know o goose from & swan: however, let us try what we can
do.” We eeb to work, and our task was not very difienlt.
Some time after the work sppeared, we compared notes, but
could not either of us recognize our own share,

I come now to the last day but one I passed with poor
Goldsmith (res vol. i. p. 234), whose loss (with whatever
faults he might bave) I sball ever lament whilst ¢ memory of
him holds its seat.” At his breakfast in the Temple, o3 snsl,
X offered every 0id in my power ns to his works; some nmend.
ments hod been agreed upon in his ¢ Deserted Village.” Some
of the bad lines in the Iatter I bave by me marked. ¢Asto
my < Hermit,” that poem, Cradock, cannot be amended.” ¥
knew he had been offered ten pounds for the copy, and it was
introduced into the ¢ Viear of Wakefield,” to which he applied
himeelf entirely for a fortnight, to pay n journey to Wakefield.
* A3 my business then luy there,’ eaid he, ¢ thut was my renson
for fixing on Wakefield as the ficdd of action. I never taok
wmore paing than in the first volume of my *“Natural His.
ey, ™ surely that was good, nnd I was handsomely paid for
the whole.

‘My *“Roman Ilistory,” Johnson says, is well abridged
todeed, T could have ndded, that Johnson (when Goldemitt
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to ot lereq kim
BEtral reyiey op
*ben, tarning g4 1,

the T freely lad ppeq al ge
debta ko pyy Sontnacted, | gy oD that by pegpons friendy
wers g Benerony ghyy they womyg freely haye CoBtribureq 4,
Loresier, 1 a0 Bers explicyyy 4 Sasert only, tha 1 pe.
biere bo goq lerably, vug gy, bat frendy yrepy 0t entire),
Awaze of bl g,
Where the Dyeyy oL thore gy o SO resary, by
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world.,’! Goldemith truly eaid, I was nibbling obout elegan
phrases, whilst be was obliged to write bnlf & volume,

DAVIES'S LIFE OF GARRICK.

Pr. Qoupsurra having tried his genius in seversl modes of
writing, in esrays, deseriptive poetry, and history, was advised
1o apply himeelf to that species of composition which is said to
bave been Jong the most fruitful in the courts of Parnnssus,
The writer of plays bas been ever enpposed to pursue tht
guickest road to the temple of Plutus,

The Doctor was a perfect heteroclite, an inoxplicable exist-
ence in creation; such o compound of abeardity, envy, and
malice, contrasted with tho opposite virtues of kindness, gene-
yosity, and benevolence, that he might be said to consist of
two distinct souls, nnd influenced by the agency of n good and
bad spirit. :

The first knowledge Mr. Garrick had of his abilities was
from an attack upen him by Goldsmith, when he was but o
very young author, in o book calied ¢ The Present State of
Learning.* Amongst other nbuses of the times (for the Doe-
tor loved to dwell upon grievances), he took notico of the
bebaviour of managers to anthors. This must surcly bave
proceeded from the most gencrous principles of referming
what was amiss for the benefit of others, for the Doctor at that

time hed not the most distant view of commencing dramatic
unthor.

Little did Goldsinith imagine he should one day be obliged
to ask o favour frotn the dircctor of o playbouee; however,
when the office of secretary to the Socicty of Arts nnd Scionces
became vacant, the Doctor was persunded to offer himseif
a candidate. e was told that Mr. Garrick was a leading
womber of that learned body, and his interest and recom.

mendation would be of bonscquenco to enforce his preten.
dons.
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He malted oo the mazager, and, o few wordy, reqesied
20 vote aad faterest.  Mr. Garrick eould bt svoid cleerv.
193 to him, thsy 13 war kzposible ke could by dlain 45 asy
fecuczoendation from L, ar be had taken puiss to deprire
bimaelf of bt wenatare by sz maproreked sttack upon Bix
mansgemest cf the theatre, in Lis State of Leaming, Gold-
mith, farsead ¢f making aa apology for bis evadaet, cither
from midafurmatin @ aisooceptin, blantly replied, *In
troth he had spoken hus mnd, 503 belirved wiat be 23 war
Yery HLY The mazager durined tum with arilily; sad
Galdemth Joet tha 0w by & very grest majmiy, who retad
}a farcar of Dr, Tesspleman.

The Doetar’s reputation, which was dally Inereasizg frocs &
variety of romenfal Lidmare, was at leogth Lfied wo Bigh
that ke eacaped frozs Ind gseoce and cbscanty @ eoupetenes
and fare,

Tha first e2an of the age, ooe who, rom the extearivesen
o7 kla geaing asd benevalence of hus zund, is fapencr o the
Uttle ¢nry and meas jeslonsy which adhere 80 eleely to toort
2athors, aod expeenally 10 tiose of eqmiTeeal mevit, ook ples-
sare fa istrodsciog Dr Goldenith Lo bis fnbmoate fnents,
yerans of eminent raak azd dutinguisked abilities, The
Thctor's sBTrBths by 1o meazs eorrenpendsd with the
Bea £amaed f hiem from Bis weiags,

The Duckers of Eassbomllet, who was ebarmed with the
tragedien of Cormedle, wubnd to Bave 0 great an sathar
A gt Ler ennetant visitors, expertisg knfoite extertsiament
€rom the writer of (he Cid, the [forace, sod Cinna.  Bat the
foet Yout Himself 1a #ocrery; be hedd Do ranX with the beanx
eoprits who eq at the Dotel of (his celebrated lady, bis con-
rermtion was dry, aplessat, aod wkat the Freseh eld
dutrast. 5o Pr, Goldemuth sypeared In ormpeny o bave oo
rpark of tBab geciar whieh rhose forth o beightly in bix
wntage; bis adiress was awkward, bu macoer ancooth, L
wsguage supoliahed, b elocation wae eontinzally wiereag ool
by dusagreeakis beotatan, asd be wax alwayy ashappy if the
aversatics did £o turs spen Mimsed
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To wmanifest hiz intrepidity in argument, he would gene.
rously espouse the worst side of the question, and almost
ahwage left it weaker thon ho found ft.  Iis jealousy fixed a
perpetunl ridicule on his character, for he was emulons of
every thing und everybody., He went ‘with some friends to
fee the entertainmeat of the Fantoccini, whose uncommon
pgility and quick ovolutions were much celebrated. The
Doctor was nsked bow he liked these sutomatons, He replied,
he was surpriscd at the applause bestowed on the little ivsig-
nificant creatures, for he could bave performed their exercises
much better himself. hen his great literary friend was
commended in his hearing, he conld not restrnin bis uneasi-
ness, but exclaimed, in s kind of agony, ¢ No more, I desive
you; you harrow up my goul!’ More absurd staries may be
recorded of Goldsmith than of any man: his absence of mind
would not permnit him to attend to time, place, or company
When ot the tablo of o nobleman of bigh rank and great
accomplishments, one to whom England stands indebted in
many obligations, and it is hoped that he will more snd more
increase the debt by his continnal and vigorous efforts to
secure her happiness,—to this great man Goldsmith observed,
thut he was called by the name of Malagrida; ¢ but I protest
and vow {0 your lordship, I can’t conceive for what reason;
for Malngrida*® was an honest man.’

In short, his absurditics were so glaring, and his whole
conduat so contradictory to common sense, and o opposite to
what was expected from o man of his admirable genius, that
. gentloman of stropg discernment characterised him by the
name of the Inspired Idiot.

When the Doctor had finished his comedy of The Good-
natured Man, he wos advised to offer 3t to Mr. Garrick.
The manager was fully conscious of his merit, and perlinps
more ostentations of his nbilities to serve s dramatie suthor

* A Portuguesn Jesuit, put to the stake by the Tnquisition un
der the charge of heresy, his real offence belng his intimaey with

:ermln political offendsra. The nobleman alluded to was Lord Shel
urne
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han beeame a msz of bis prodence. Goldzmith was, ou bie
#lde, aa fally persaaded of hla own lmpartanca snd independeat
grestoess, Mr Garrick, who bad bees 8o Iong treated with
the complimentary Janguage pasd to & soocessfal potentes and
admired octor, expected that the wrller would esteem the
Patronnge of bis play os & favour. Goldemuh rejected sl
Moas of kiodness o 8 bargain that wos Intecded to ba of
wmatual advantage to both partics, and fa this be was cer-
talnly fuatifiable. AMlr Oarrick gould ressonubly expeet no
thanks for the acting s pew play, which be wonld bave re-
Jeeted 1€ ho bad oot been gouvtaced {t would have amply
sewardud bia patns azd exporeo. { belsve 1ho manager was
willig o wovept the pisy; bot be wished to be coarted to it,
aad the Doctar was not disposed to purchase his friendship by
the reslzeation of hls slacerity. e then apphied to 3lr Col-
foan, who acepted bis somedy withant sny bestatlon,

The Good-natared Man bears strong warks of that happy
orfgloality which dlstingulsbes the writings of Dr. Goldmlta
Two characters In this comedy were absolutely unknown be
fore to the Englush etage; & mau who bonats eo fntimaey with
perzons of high rank whom he neect saw, and another wha is
imoat always lamenting misfortanes he never kuew. Croaker
S a» sbrongly desigurd and ax bighly finished s portrsit of &
Giscontented man, of 008 who dustusbs every bapploess he
possessce, Trom apprebeonion of dustant erul, as any character
of Congreve, or any other of our Englush dramatists, Shuter
pcted Cronker with that warm gles of faney, and geouive
fow of humonr, that always accompansed bis bexs and
moet anfmnted performance, The great applanse snd profit
which attended the scting of thiy comedy contributed to
ndet the suthor mora fmpottant inhia gwn eyes, sod ia the
optafon of the publle. Lut ua gnod fretane could make Gold-
itk duereet, nor amy fneresss of fame Suninvh bis envy,
or ¢ure the intractabiiity of bis temper, Jobn lome was
\ught by experience, that his contexions with the great were
»f 00 svut with the public, and that courtly approbation was
¥ protectlon from popular distike, be therelore veiled hime

3
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self In gbseurity, and prevailed upon a young gentleman, his
friend, to ndopt his play of The Fatal Discovery; but the
foster-father performed his assumed character so swkwardly
at the rebearsal of this tragedy, that it wns scon discovered
that the child was not his own; for he submitted to have
the piece sltered, lopped, nnd corrected, with such tranguillity
of temper as the real parent could not have assumed. Of
the true puthor Goldsmith by chance found cut the know.
ledge; oud when the play was annonnced to the publie, it will
herdly be credited, that this man of benevolenee, for such he
really was, endeavoured to musier s party to condemn it
alleging this cogent reavon for the proceeding, that such
¢fellows ought not to bo encovraged.’

Wits tye game-cocks to one another;
No author ever lov’d a brother.

Thoe tragedy of The Countess of Salisbury, a play in which
Mr, Barry and Mrs, Dancer displayed great powers of acting,
was in » pood degree of favour with the town., This wasn
crime sufficient to rouse the indignation of Goldsmith, whe
issned forth to see it, and with o determined resolution to
cousign tho play to perdition. He eat out four scts of The
Countees of Salishury with great calmness nnd seeming teme
per; bat, as the plot thickened, and his apprehension began
to be terrified with the ideas of blood and slaughter, he got
up in & great burry, saying, loud enough to be heard, * Browne
rigt Brownrig! by G~

Goldsmith never wanted literary employment, The book-
gellers understood the value of his pawe, and &id nli they
could to excite his industry; and it cannot bp denied, that
they rewarded his labours generously, In o fow years he
wrote three histories of Enpland ; the first in two pocket
volames in Ietters, and another in four volumes octavo: the
Gret an clegant summary of British tronsactions, and the
sther an excellent sbridgment of Hume, and other copions
«istoriane,  These books are in cverybody’s bands. The
last is n short contraction of four volumes into one duo
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todma.  Eor weltiag thesa bookn ba cbtalned £139 of
£500.

s equsbbles mith booksellers and publisbers wers loaz.
mersble; bls appetites snd passions were eaving and violents
he loved variety of pleasares, but sould not devcto himself to
fndustry lovg enongh to purchase them by bis writiogs.
Upou every emergency, balf a dozen projects wonld present
themselves o bl mind; these be communicated to the men
who wero Lo adrance pioniey on the repatation of the author,
ot the money was generally spent Jong beforo the mew work
war bal Enlshed, or perhaps befors iy was commenced. Thls
tireumytante natorally prodaced expostolation sad reproach
(rozs ana eids, which was often retorned with soger sod
wehemence an the other.  Afer mush and dusagreeables alter.
extion, one bookseller desired to rafer the matter in dupate to
the Doctor’s learned friend,  man of knowo integrity, atd
#18 who would faronr no esuse but that of fustice and truth,
Goldemith eonsented, and was enraz=d (o find that one author
*hould dave 30 little feeling fur another 29 to determing a dis-
tota to his diadrantags, in tavour of & tradesmaa.

Hiis love of play lavolred him in pany perplezing difi-
wities, and & thoussnd anxietles; apd yet he bad not the
tesiution to abandon a practics for which bls impatience
of termper and great moskilfulness rendered him totally ao-
ualifed.

Though Mr, Garrick did vot act his omedy of She Stoaps
Ia Canguer, yet, at he wast (hen upos: ety friendly teams with
the aathor, he presented him with a very bumorons prologue,
well socommedated Lo the aathor’s intention of reviving fancy,
wit, gaiety, hamour, incident, and charscter, in the place of
rentiment and mors] preschment.

Woodward spoke thls whimsloe} sddress in moarning, nad
mented pathetically over poor diog Comedy. To her he
nys—

enm & mavkish drad of eparious beeed,
Wb doalt i Senttmentals, wil susered.

12 the efose of the prologue, the Doctar it resmmendsd as

& £¢ person o Fevive poor droopung Thala, with & onmpluent
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Fhich hinted, 1 imaging, st some public transactions, of not
Jesling in poisenous drugs.

Sho Stoops to Conguer, notwithstanding many improbabili.
ties in the economy of tho plot, several farcical situations, and
yome characters which are rather exaggerated, is a lively and
faithful representation of nature; genius presides over every
sceno of this play; the charncters are cither new, or veried
\mpravements from other plays.

Marlow bas a slight resemblance of Charles in the Fop's
Fortune, and something more of Lord Hardy in Steele’s
Funeral ; and yet, with o fow shades of these parts, he is
discriminated from both. Tony Lumpkin is n vigorous im-
provement of Humphry Gubbing, and o most diverting pore
trait of ignorance, rusticity, low cunuing, nnd obstinacy.

Hardeastle, his wife and daughter, I think, are absolutely
new; the language is casy and obaracteristical; the mannery
of the times are slightly, but faithfully, represented ; the
eatire i3 not csteniatiously displayed, but incidentally in-
vulved in the business of tho play; and the suspense of the
sudience is artfully kept up to the last. This comedy wos
very well acted, Hardesstle and Tony Lumpkin were sup-
ported in o masterly style by Shuter pnd Quick; so was Mivs
Hardeastle by Mrs, Bulkley. Mrs, Green, in Mrs. Harde
castle, mnintained her just title to one of the bost comie
setresses of the age.

Though the money gained by this play amounted to & con-
eiderablo sum, more especinily so to.n man who had been
educated in straits and trained in adversity, yet his neces-
gitics goon became as eraving as ever t to relieve thewn, he
undertook & new Iistory of Greece, and a book of animals,
ealled The History of Animated Nature, The first was ta
Jlm an easy task; but, a9 he was entirely unacquainted with
the world of animals, bis fricnds were anxions for the suceess
of his undertaking, Notwithstanding his atter ignoranco of
the subjeet, ho has compiled one of the pleasantest and most
instruetive books in our Inngungo; I mean, that it is not only

eseful to young minds, but entertaining to those who under
®and the animol creation. )
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Every thing of Geldamith seema o bear the magieal toneh
of 80 enchanter; no man took less pains, sod yet prodaced so
powerful an efoct: the grest beauty of bis eomposition con-
slsts o & elear, copious, and expressive atylo

Goldsmith's last work was his poem ealled Retalation,
wbich the bistoriau of bis lifo says was wiitten for bis own
amuscment, sad that of bis friends, whe were the subject of
it. Thst he did not live Lo Snlsh it is to be lamented, for it
i supposed he would have latroduced more charscters. What
bo has Teft s so perfect lu ita kind, that it etands not in need
of s reviml.

In no part of bis works baa thls suthor discorered a more
tice s0d eritical disceroment, or & more perfect knowledge
of humaa natare, than in this poem; with wonderful art ks
s traced all the leading features of his seversl portraits, and
given with troth the characteristical peculiarities of each: no
maa s lampooned, and no man s Sattered.

The occaslon, we are told, to which we owe this admirable
poe, wae & cirruaistancs of festinty. The hterary society
to which be belonged proposed to wnite epitaphs on the Dos-
tor.  Mr. Garnek, ooe of the members, wrote the following
fablo of Juplter nud Mercury, to provoks Goldsmith to &
retaliation.

JUPITER ASD MERCURY.
A nnx

Ixxs, Harmes, says Jore, who with pectar was mellow,

00 fetch me some ¢lay, T will make gn odd fellow

Right aod wroug ehall be Jumbled, much gold and some droms}
Withont cause be be pless'd, withoat esuse be he crows.
De sure as T work to throw tn cantradctions,

A great fover of trath, yet & mind turn & to fctlonn,

Now mix these Ingredirnts, which, warm'd 1n the baking,
Turn to larnirg and gaming, religion and raking

WTth the love of & weneh, let blx writlogs be chaste;

TSp his toogua with strange matier, his pen with fine taste.
That the rake and the poct o ev all mav prevall,

Ket fre 00 bis hesd, and ret fire to his tall

Tor the Joy of each ez on the world Il bertaw 1t,

This scholar, nke Chelatian dope, grester, £nd post.



Ixx ANECDOTES OF GOLDSMITH.

Thoagh & mixture g0 0dd, he shall merit great fame,
And among brother mortals be Goldsmith his name.
When on earth this strange meteor no more shall appear,
You, Hermes, shall fetch him to make us sport here.

There never was suroly n more finished pictare, at fall
length, given to the world, than this warm choracter of the
Incomprehensible and heterogeneous Doctor.

And here Doctor Goldsmith’s portrait of Mr Garrick will be
‘ntroduced with propriety.

Hero lies David Garrick. Describe me, who can,

An sbridgment of all that was pleasant in man.

As an actor, confess'd without rival to shine;

As o wit, if not firet, In the very first line;

Yet, with talents like these, and an excelient heart,
The man had his failings, a dupe to his art.

Like an jll-Judging beauty, his colours he spread,

&nd beplaster’d with rouge his own natural red.

On the stage he was natural, simple, affecting;

*rwas only toar, when ho was off, he was acting,

With no reason on earth to go out of his way,

o turn’d snd he varied full ten times a day:

Though secure of our hearts, yet confoundedly sick,

If they were not his own by finessing and trick.

He cast off bis friends, 28 6 huntsman his pack;

For he knew, when he pleas’d, he could whistle them back.
Of praise s mere glatton, he swallow'd what came,
And tho pufl of » dunce he mistook it for fame;

Till his rolish grown callons, almost to disease,

Who pepper'd the highest was sarest to please.

But et us be candid, and epeak out our mind;

1f dunces applanded, he paid them in kind.

Ye Kenricks, ye Kellys, and Woodfalls eo grave,

TWhat n commerce was yours, while you got and you gave!?
Hosr did Grub-street re-ccho the shouts that you rals’d,
Yhile he was be-Roselug'd and you were haprals'd!
But peace to his spirit, wherever it fifes,

To act a8 an angel, and mix with the skies,

Thoeo poels who owe thelr best fame to ki skill,

Bhall £till be bis fiatterers, go where he wili;

014 Shakespeare receive him with prafse and with love,
And Seaumonts und Bens be his Keliys above,
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¢ The sum of all that can be sald for and sgainst Mr. Gerrick,
3ome people think, may be found inthess fines of vieldsaiith,
That the person npon which they were written was dupleased
with woe strokes of this chacacter may be gathered from the
followlog lzes, which Ms. Garriek wrote on the Retatialion,
000 after it bad been prodoced Lo the somety.

Are thess the chofes dizhen the Doctor has sentas?

To thla the great poet whose works ea content ne®

Thta Goldsmith's fine feast who has written fpe booke?
Floatan sonds 04 good raeat, bud the devil senda ecoke.

Candonr must own that 3r. Garrick, in bis verses on old.
with, wa gentle in desoniblng the aubject, na well xa delicate
1n the eholce of his expreesions, but that Qarnck’s featares iv
the Retalistion sro mmewhat exaggerated

Hot Joug Lefore bia death, be bad formed » derign of pub.
Tlsbing sa Eacyelopedia, or » Unlversal Dictiovsry of Arts
and Eeleaces, & prospectus of which be priated and seat o
bia friends, many of whom had promised to furpesh Lim with
artlcles on diffurent subects; and amonget the reat Sir Josbua
Reynolds, Dr, Johnson, acd Mr. Gsreick. Il expectatiuna
from any new-eoncetved projeets were gencraily very sanguine,
bat from s0 extensiva & plan his bopes of guia had hited vp
bia thoughls to a0 extrsardizacy betght.

The booksellens, notwibniandiog thay had & very good
epinion of his abilitles, yet wers startied at tho bulk, import-
ance, and expense of 2o great an uodartshing, the fate of
which was t5 depend pen the indurtry of & man with whoso
Indolenos of temper sud method of procrastination they bad
long been soquainted,  The coldnens with whick they met bix
propont was tamented by the Dostor 10 the bour of bis Jeath,
which scems Lo harve boen aocelersted by & eglect of bis
tealth, oconsfaned by eontinual vexation of mlod, seilag from
bis involved ciroumatancer, Death, T really bellove, wax wel-
come to & man of bls grest sensidility

The chief materals which oompose Goldsmith's character
re befors the reader; but, 8a T bave with great frecdom ex-
oowed bis Taults, I should aob bave dwelt *0 wmivsely 2pos
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them, if T had not been conscions, that, upon o just balag~a
of his good and had quatities, the former would far outweigh
the latter, .

Goldsmith was o sincere o man that he could not concesl
what was u{)permost in his mind. So far {rom desiring te
appear in the eye of the world to the best adventags, he teok
more poins to be esteemed worse than he wns, than others do
to appear better than they are.

His eavy was zo childish, and =0 absurd, that it was easily
pordoned, for everybody Janghed ot it; and po man was ever
very mischicvous whose errors excited mirth: ke never formed
any echeme, or joined in any combination, to hun, any uar
living. ’

His inviting persons to condemn Mr. Home’s tragedy, ot
first sight wears an il face; but this was o transient thoughs
of a giddy man, who, upon the least check, would have ime
mediately renounced it, and as heartily joined with o party
to support the piece he had before devoted to destruction, It
cannot be controverted that ho was but o bad economist, nor
in the lenst acquninted with tbat punctuality which regular
peoplo exact. He was more generous than just; like honest
Charles, in the Schuol for Scandal, hio could not, for the soul
of him, make justice keep pace with generosity. His disposi-
tion of mind was tender and compassionate; no unhappy person
ever sued to him for rolief without obtaining it, if he had any
thing to give, and, rather than not relieve the distressed, bo
would borrow. Tho poor woman with whom he had lodged
during bis obscurity several years in Green Arbour Court, by
his death lost nn exccllent friend; for the Doetor often sup.
plied her with food from his table, nnd visited her frequently
with the gole purpose to be kind to her. He had his dislike
88 most men bave, to particular people, but unmixed witk
rzncour.  He, least of all maukind, npproved Barctti’s cone
rersation 5 he considered him ns nn insolent, cverbearing
foreigner; as Baretti, in his turn, thought him 2n unpolished
wan, and on nbsurd companion: but when this unbappy

Itslian was chorged with murder, and afterssarls sent by Siy
John Ficlding to Newgate, G-}dsmith opened nis purse, apd

+
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would bave giren bim every sbilifog ft contataed; he, st the
same W, orlsted upom geiog in the coweh with Hhm o the
pltos of bls cunfinement.

BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JORNSON.

Da. Gorvswitn is one of the firal mea wa now have sa an
wotbor, knd be 18 & very worthy mas too. 1io bas buen loces
ta by princlples, but he fs comiog right

As Dr, Oliver Goldsmuith will fregoently appear in this
narrative, I ehall endeavour to make my readery in some
degres acqualoted with his slogulsr character, 1o was &
matire of Ireland, and & contemporary with Mr. Dorke,at
Trinlty Ccllege, Dstiin, but did not then girs much promise
of futare eclebrity, Ile, however, cbserved 1o Mr. Malone,
ey *though he made no great Hgare in mathemaies, which
wa & stedy dn mach Teputs there, be could turn an odo of
Tiorace Jnto English better than any of them.’ Iie sfterwards
Rudied physio at Edinbargh, sod upon the Continent, and, T
bare been infurmed, was enabled to pursue bis travels on foot,
pertly by demanding ab the unirervity Lo enter the lists as &
duputant, by which, necording to the custom uf mary #f them,
o was entitled to the premiom of m crown, when luckily for
btm his challenge wns not ncecpted; so that, as [ once o
#erved 1o Dr. Johnson, be disputed bis passage through Eurepe.
Ho then eawe to England, and was successively in the caps
sitles of ne vaber to wn weaderay,  corrector of the press, s
ravlewer, and & wrlter fur & newspaper. Ha bad sagasity
worugh to caltivate sedduously the acquatntance of Jehnsnn,
and bia facalties wera gradually enlarged by the contemplation
f sach amodel, To tie snd many others it appered that be
wtodwusly oopied the manver of Johnson, snly indeed upeo o
wnaller weale
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At this time I think he published nothing with his name
though it was pretty generslly known that one Dr, Goldsmith
was the anthor of * An Inquiry into the Present State of Polite
Learning in Europe,’ and of < The Citizen of the World," s series
of letters supposed to be written from London by a Chinese.
No man had the art of displaying with more advantage as s
writer whatever literary pequisitions be made. ¢ Nihil quod
tetigit non orpavit.” His mind resembled n fertile, but thin
goil. There was a quick, but not a strong vegetation, of what-
ever chanced to be thrown upon it. No deep root could ba
struck. The oak of the forest did not grow there; but the
elegant shrobbery nnd the fragrant parterre appeared in gay
pucoession. It has been generally circulated and believed that
be was o mere fool in conversation; but, in truth, this has been
greatly exaggerated. He bad, no doubt, 2 more than coromon
¢hare of that hurry of ideas which we often find in his conn-
trymen, and which sometimes produces s lnughable confusion
in expressing them. e was very much what the French eall
un étourdi, and, from vanity and an eager desire of being
conspicnous wherever he was, ho frequently talked carclessly
without knowledge of the rubject, or even without thought.
flis pereon was short, his countenance eoarse and vulgar, bis
deportment that of o scholar awkwardly affecting the easy
gentleman, Those who were in any way distinguished, excited
envy in him to g0 ridiculons an excess, that the instances of it
are hardly eredible. When necompanying two beautiful young
ladies with their mother on & tour in France, he wag seriously
augry that more nttention was paid to them than to him; and
once at the exhibition of the Fantoceini in London, when thoze
who sat next him observed with what @exterity o puppet was
mads to toss a pike, he conld not bear that it should have such
yraise, and exclaimed with some warmth, ¢ Pshaw' T ean do
¢ better myself.’ .

He, T am afroid, bad no rettled system of any sort, £o that
bis conduct must not be strictly serotinized; bat his affections

#ere sxcial and generous, and when he had money he gave &
wway very liberally.
His desiro of imaginary eonsequence predominated over hh
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sltentlon 10 trath, Then be began 1o riss Iato notice, he said
be bad & bruther who was Dean of Durba: fictlon so casily
detceted, that {t Is wonderful how ha should bave beea so
Insoualderate a4 to bazard it

12e boasted to me ak thls time of the power of b pen in
sommanding maney, which I belicre was true In a oertaln
degreo, though, In the Instance ba gare, ho was by no weans
terrect. 1o told me that be bad acld & novel fur fuur hun
dred pounle, This was his + Viear of Wakefield * But Joho-
w0 {nformed me that be bad made the bargain for Gol fsmnth,
and the price was sixty pounds, ¢ And, nr (sald he), » sulis
tlent price, too, when it was sold; for then the fame of
Ouldemith bad oot been elevated, as it aftermards was, by
Bl “Trareller;” sod the bookaeller had such falnt hopes
of prodt by his bargaln, thet he kept the masuseript by him
# long time, aad did not publisn it till after tbe * Traveller ™
bad sppeared. Thes, to be sure, It was ascidentally worth
tmore money.*

Durlng sl the time In which Dr, Johason was employed 1o
Pelating to tbs cirele at it Joshoa Raynolds's the particatare
of what passed between the king and him, Dr Goldsmith
remaived unmoved upon & vofa at mme dutance, slecting ot
to ol 1 the Teast In the esger curicsity of the company.
Tta sasigned as s renson for bis gloom and seeming 1natten-
thon, that he spprebeaded Johnson bad relizquithed hix par-
pose of furnishiag blm with & Prologue to his play, with ibe
bopos ¢f which he had beon fattered ; but it was atrongly
suspected that he was fretting with ebagrin snd envy ut the
Miogular booour Dy, Johnaon had lakely enjoyed. At length,
e frankners and simplicity of bls natural character pre=
walled. e sprung from the sofa, advanced to Johnson, sad,
1 & kind of fatter from Lusgioiog binself in tha ritnation
which be bsd Jurt been bearlng dewnbed, exclaimed, ¢ Well,
You soquitied yourself 1 this conversion better than I
should have dove; for I sbould hars bownd aad stammered
Yrongh the whele of it.*
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To obviate nll the reflections which have gone round the
world to Johuson’s prejudice, by applying to him tho epithet
of o bear, let me impress upon my readers o just and happy
saying of my fricud Goldsmith, who knew bim well: ¢ John.
gon, to ba sure, has s roughness in his menner; bub no man
alive has n more tender henrt. Ho hoa nothing of tho bear
but his skin.’

(Goldemith, to divert the tedious minutes, strutted about,
bragging of his dress, and I believe wns seriously vain of it;
for his mind was wonderfully prone to such impressions.
¢ Come, come (said Garrick), talk no more of that. You nre,
. perhaps, tho vorst — eb, —eh{’ Goldamith was eagerly
atterupting to interropt him, when Qarrick weat on, laughing
ironically, ¢Nay, you will always look like & gentleman; but
I am talking of being well or ill dressed.” ¢ Well, Iet me toll
you (said Qoldsmith), when my tailor brought home my
bloom-colonred cont, ho said, ¢ 8ir, I have o favour to beg
of you, — When anybody asks who made your clothes, be
pleased to mention John Filby, st the Harrow, in Water
Lane.”? Johpson: ¢ Why, sir, that was becsuse he knew the
strange colour would attract crowds to gaze at it, and thus
they might hear of him, and see how well ha could make a
ooat, even of so absurd a colour,?

He nid, ¢ Goldsmith’a Life of Parnell is poor; mot that it ia
poorly written, but that ho had poor materinls; for nobody
oan writo the life of o man but thoze who hove eat and drunk
aod lived in soeial interconrse with him.!

A question was started, how far people who disagree in a
tapital point can live in friendship together, Johuson enid
they might. Goldsmith eaid they could not, as they had not
the idem velle atque idem malle, the eame likings and the same
pversions,  Jobneon: ¢ Why, eir, you muet ghun the subjeet
8 to which you disagree. For instance, I ean live very woll
with Burke: I love his knowledge, his genius, his diffusion,
snd afluence of conversation; but £ would not talk to him
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s the Tockingham party.’ Gotdsmith: ¢ Dt, elr, whex
peopla live togather who have something as fo which they
dlagree, and whieh they want to shun, they will bo {n the
#ltuation mentioned o tbe atory of Bluebeard:  You may
Took Into afl tho chambers but one.” But we should bave
the greatest Inclination to look into tbat chamber, to tafk
of that subject * Jobnson (with s loud volee): *Eir, T am
ot saylng that ywe could livo in friendeblp with & man from
whom you di%er as to somo pulnt, I am only eaying that 7
eufd dott  You put me in miad of Sappho in Ovid *

Uoldamith told us thst ho wss now buty o writing a nata.
1al histiry, and, that be might bove Fult iessare fur it be had
taken ludgioge at a facier's house, near o the sisth miloey
atopm on the Edgewnre Nond, and hod carned down bls booke
In two returaed posichaises  Ha aul be beloved the fare
mer's family thonght bim an odd character, similar ta that fa
which the Bpectator appeared to bis landlady aad her childeen.
howas the gentleman. Mr Mickle, tho translator of * Tha
Lusiad,? and Iwent to viske Bim st thys 11ice & fow daya after-
wards, Mo wes not at home; but, baving a cunonty to sce
Lix sportment, we went in, and found carions sersps of de-
seriptlons of wnunals serawled upon the wall with & blask.
féad pescil.

The sut et of gheta being introduced, Johnson repeated
what bo had told ma of & friend of his, an basest man, and
& mag of scnse, baving keverted to him that be Bad scen an
spparicfon.  Uoldsmith told us he was ansured by bus brothes,
ke Rev. Mr. Goldemith, that be alsa bad soen ano.

©f oar friend Gofdemith ba eald, *Sir, he js 30 much afeaid
of being nanoticed, thist ho oftea talls werely lest you should
Toget 1bat ho ba In the company.” Boswell+ + Yes, he standr
faward.” Jobnsons *True, sir; but 1w man Is to stand fore
ward, be sbould wish to do i not 1 wn awkward postare, not
In rags, ot o as that ba shall saly be exposed to rvhiculs *
Doawell *For my part, T like vaey well t bear bunest Gold.
salth tatk away esrclessly.” Joboaon ¢ WWhy yes, ur, but bt
bald pot hike to hear hlmself*
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«The misfortune of Goldsmith in conversation is thiy: he
goes on without knowing how he is to get of. is geoius is
great, but his knowledge is small.  As they say of a gencrous
man, it is & pity ho is not rich, Wwo may eay of Goldsmith, it iz
B pity bo iz not knowing. e would not keep his knowledga
to himeelf.

1 told him that Goldsmith had £aid to me o few days before,
¢ As I take my shoes from the shoemaker, and my coat from
the tailor, g0 I take my religion from the priest.” I regretted
this loose way of talking. Jobnson: *8ir, he knows nothing;
be bnos madoe up his mind about vothing.’

Ho owned that be thought Hawkesworth was one of hig
tmitators, but he did not thipk Goldemith wns, Goldsmith,
he £aid, had great merit, Boswell: ¢ But, sir, he is much
indebted to you for his getting €0 high in the public estima-
tion.” Johnson: ¢ Why, &ir, ho has perhaps got sooner to it by
his intimacy with me.’ .

Goldsmith, though his vanity often cxeited him to oceasional
competition, had a very high regard for Johnson, which he at
this time expressed in the strongest manner in the dedication
of his comedy, entitled, *She Stoops to Conguer.?

Wo talked of the king’s coming to sco Goldsmith’s new
plays  *Iwish he would,” eaid Galdsmith; ndding, bewever,
with an affected indifference, ¢ Not that it would do we the
least good.” Johnson: ¢ Well then, sir, let us say it would da
him good (Inugbing). No, sir, this affectation will not pass;
It is mighty idle. In such n stato ns ours, who would not
wish 1o pleaso tho chief magistratel® Goldsmith I do wish
‘o please him. I remember o line in Dryden, —

* Aud every poet Is the monarch’s friend

It onght to bo reverseds’ Johuson: ¢ Nay, there are fiag
lines in Dryden on this subjeets —
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“Por coliegea ot bonterus Kogs drpend,

And paver pybel was to arta & friead.” !
Heeral Pasli obecrred, that succenafal relels might.  Mar-
huethi <lappy rebollions,? Goldsmith; « We ksve va ruch
phrase.!  Gencral Pasli; Dut hare you not the thungt®
Goldsmtyhs ¢Tes: all our bappy revolutlops. They bave
burt our constitution, wod will burt ft, till we mend it by
another bappy revolatlon.® I nerer before dizenvered that
wmy fnced Gollsmlth bad so wuch of the old prejudice In
him,

Ucnerll Pacly, tatklag of Dolﬂtmllh" new play, l:\lﬂ T l
fartun
meanfog » dochess bf the frst nnk.

K expreased 3 dvnlt whether Ooldamith intended it, in order®
that T might hear the trath from bimself. I, pecbaps, waa
not quite fair to endeavour 1o bring him ta & confestion, anba
Ialight ot wish to svow pamtively bis tsking part agaiast the
eourt. e ymiled and besitated. Tbe Uuoers) at once re-
Tieved bim, by this beactifal image, * Monslenr Goldsmith esy
forame 1a mer, qal Jette dey perlas et besuovup d'autres belles
thoees, 1308 8% appercorols.” Goldrmith * 1tds bren dit, et
trds légumment.

e mid, +Guldmith shoald not ba for ever altemyliog b
146ne in ponversation: he has not temper for t, b is co moeh
mortified when be faile. £ir, & game of okes ix camposed
partly of skill, pertly of ehaoce, s & man may be heal at
times by one who bas mot the tenth part of his wit.  Naw
Guldsmith’s putting hlmself agalost acother, is ke a man
laglnz » hundred to one who eaanot srare the hundred  Ttis
ek worth: & maa’s wille, A msn sbould aot Iay & bondred
1 oue, unless ho can easily srare L, thoagh he bas & buodred
chanoey fur Bim. D can geb but & guinea, sod be may lose
»hundred  Goldemith i fo this state  When be crotcnds,
1 he gets the better, 1 4s a very Nttt wdditiom 1o & pusn of has
Dterary reputation  (f Ba duee not gut the better, he ls mise
fably vesed
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Goldemith, however, was often very fortunste in his witty
sontests, even when he entered the lists with Jobnson bim.
30)f.  Sir Joshua Reynulds was in company with them one
day, when Goldsmith said that ho thought he could write o
good fable, mentioned the simplicity which that kind of com-
positiun requires, and observed thot in most fables the nnimals
introduced seldom talk in character. ¢ ¥or instance (said
tie), the fable of tho little fishes, who saw birds fiy over their
heads, and, eovying them, petitioned Jupiter to be changed
into birds. The skill (continued he) consists in making them
talk like little fishes.” While he indulged himself in this
fanciful reverie, ho observed Johnson shaking bis sides, and
lnugbing, Upon which he smartly proceeded, ¢ Why, Dr.
Johnson, this is not so ensy as you seem to think; for if
you were to make little fishes talk, they would talk like
whales.’

During this argument, Goldsmith sat in restiess agitation,
from o wish to get in and ehine. Finding bimself excinded,
be had {aken his hat to go away, but remained for gomo time
with it in his band, like s gamester, who, at the close of a
.ong night, lingers for o little while, to see if he can have
a favoursble opening to finish with success. Once when ho
was beginning to speak, he found himself ovorpowered by the
foud voice of Johnson, who was at the opposite end of the
table, and did not perocive Goldsmith’s nttompt. Thus dis-
appointed of his wish to obtain the attention of the company,
Goldsmith in a passion throw down his hat, looking angrily at
Johnson, and exclaiming in a bitter tone, ¢ Take it.> When
Toplady was going to speak, Johuson uttered some -sound,
which led Goldsmith to think thot he was beginning again,
nud taking tho words from Toplady. Upon which be seized
thiz opportanity of venting his own envy and spieen, nnder
the pretext of supporting another person ¢ ¢ Sir,? eaid he &
Johnson, *the gentleman has heard sou patiently for ae
hour; pray allow us now to bear him.” Johnson (sternly)
“8ir, I was not interrupting the gontleman; I was only giving
Yim o signat of my attention.  Sir, you nre impertineat
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featdemlth made oo reply, but contlaned fa the sompany for
morze Hoe,

apd Mr. Tanglon and 1 went together o the clab,
whers wa found Me, Durke, Mr. Garrick, and some other
members, and gwongat them our frend Goldmulth, who sat
silenily broallng oser Johason's reprimand to him after
diner, Jobatca parcelred this, and sald edde to some of
us, STt make Qollymith forgles we,? and thea called to
Lim In & toud voice, * Dr Gotdsmith, something passed oo
A1y whero you and T dined T ask your pardon,® Gotdsmith
amered placdly, ¢1¢ must be much from you, sir, that 1
tako fIL" Aod vo a4 onca the diffirence was over, and they
were on a3 eary berma ws ever, aud Guldsmith rattled away sy
wrual,

Tn our way ta the club to-night, wheo I regretted that
Gt fauith would, upon every ooeaswon, endeavour ta abuae, by
wiieh e often expuecd himsrlf, Mr. Tangton thierved it
be was not Wke Addion, who wos eontent with tho fams of
Yls writings, and dud avt aun el A% excellency 1a conversa
tin, for which Bo fuund hlmself anfit; and that he esid tc o
Jady, who exmplalacd of bis baviog tatked Little in cor pany,
*3adum, 1 bave but niscpence in ready money, but I can
draw for  thousand pounds * X observed that Guidsmith had
& great deal of goM in bis exhinat, but, not eontent with that,
was alwaye taklng ont ble purse.  Johosoa: * Ver, mir, wnd
hat 2o often kn empty pares,’

GeHienith's tnoessant derire of belag conspicunus la cotn-
Aty was the otcaslon of bus semetimes appearing to such
dimdrantage a7 one sbould bardly have supposed possiblo 1o &
fman of bls genlus

W bien his hterary reputation had risen deservedly bigh, and
bia aclety was tuch courted, he became very jealous of the
axtmardinsry stientlon which was erceywhern pald to Jobn-
®0n. Oca evening, {o & elrcle af wite, ko faund fault «ith me
fur talklag of Juhaeot as entitled o the honour of ungaes
Alonable supencnte  <Si,’ aad be, * yuu are for wabing a
Nonarey «f what swnkd be & republic *
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Tlo was still more mortified, when, talking in o compony
with fuent vivacity, snd, ss he flattered himself; to the
sdmiration of all who were present, n German, who sat next
him, and perceived Jobnson rolling himself os if shout’te
spenks, suddenly stopped him, saying, ¢Slay, stay, Doctor
Johnson §s going to say something.’ This was, no doubt,
very provoking, especially to one o irritable as Goldsmith,
who frequentdy mentioned it with strong expressions of indig-
nation.

It may nlso be observed, that Goldsmith was sometimee
content to he treated with an easy familiarity, but, upon
otsasions, would be conscquential and important. An in.
gtance of this occurred in a swall particular. Jobnson had
o way of contracting the names of his friends; as Beau.
clere, Beanu; Boswell, Bozzy ; Langton, Lanky; Murphy,
Mor; Sheridan, Sherry. I romember one day, when Tom
Davics was telling that Dr. Johneon eaid, ¢ We are all in
iabour for n name to Goldy’s play,” Goldsmith scemed dis-
pleased that such a liberty should be taken with his name,
ond said, <X have often desired him not to call me Goldy.’

Chambers, you find, i3 gone far, and poor Goldsmith is
gone much farther. Ho died of a fever, exasperated, as I
belicye, by the fear of distress. Ie bnd raised money and
rquapdered it by every artifice of acquisition, and folly of
expense.  But fet not hia {railties bo romembored; howas s
very great man.

¢ Goldsmith,’ be eaid, ¢ referred every thing to vauity: hia
virtaes, nnd his vices too, were from that motive. e was noy
s gocial man.  He never exchanged mind with you,’

Ho enid ¢ Goldsmith was & plant that flowered late. There
sppeared nothing remarkable about him when be was yonng;
though, when he bad got bigh in fawe, one of his friends
begun to reoollect something of his being distinguished af
tollege.  Goldsmith, in the samo manner, recollected more
vl that friend’s early years, s he grew n greater man ’
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Oclimith belng mentionad, Johnson cheerved that it was
Jong befure his merit came 1o bo acknowledzed, That be
ance umplafaed 10 bim, la fdicroun tams of dustpers, ¢ When
wrer T wnte any hing, the publio make a puiat to know
Bothing abuat 185" but that bis + Traveller * bronght bhu fote
Bigh reputation. Tanglons 4 Thers {¢ aot one bad Hne o that
prens; mot ane of Dryden's esreless verses.® Blr Joshua+ 1
was glad to hesr Charles Fox say it was 4o of the fioest
poemus in the Enghuh fanguages  Langton: « Why were you
¢1adt Yon surely bad no doubt of thls before.” Johnson:
«Nuj the merftcf # Tho Trareller ' iy 2o well established, that
3z, Fux’s praise esznet sugmest ft, por his censure diminish
1t.5 Flr Jeehon: * ot bls Iriends may saspect they bad too
great & partiality for bim.* Johnwo. *Nay, ale, the far-
tiakity of bix friends was stways sgulost bum. It was with
diffieulty we could gire bim a beariog. Goldsmith hsd vo
2ettled nothnn wpon aay eubject; ¢0 be talked aiways st
rsodorz. It xeemed Lo be bis iztention o blurs out whaterer
waein bl miod, and ece what would becowe of it o war
Angry, too, when tatshed §o an Aoy ; but W did ot
prevent Bim from falling izto anotber (he next minate, I
remember Chamer, after talking with blm for somn time,
$ud, # Wall, T do believe b wrote this poem himself; wnd,
Aet ma telt you, that ls believing & great deal.” Chamicr
wnoe asked birm, what be meant by * alow,” — tha tast word
I the vt o of * The Trareller,™~

# Remnte, anfrlendad, celaneboly, alow

DU bo mean tardivess of focomotion?  Goldrnith, who won)d
say ponerting without consideration, snrwered,  Yes,” Twas
stiag by, acd mald, “ No, sir; you do aot mean tacdinese
W losuration § you mesa that elzgglhnees of mind which
wmes upon & man b wotltude ™ Chamier behered then that
1bad wrhiten the lins, as moch as If be had scen ma wrva it
Acldarmith, howerer, was o man, who, whatever be wrote, did
® better than woy cther man could do. 1o decerved & place
In Westminster Atbey, and erery year be lired would Lave
deserved {5 better,  fa bad, indosd, vern ot mo pane (o N1
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his mind with knowledge. He transplanted it from one pla
to another, nud it did not settle in his mind; so ho conld n
tell what was in his own books ?

Talking of Goldsmith, Johnson said he was very envion
Y defended him, by observing that be owned it frankly wpe
sll occasions, Johnsons ¢Sir, you are eaforcing the charg
He had g0 much envy that he conld not conceal it. Mo wi
ro full of it that he overflowed. Mo talked of it, to be sar
cften cnovgh,’

Goldsmith, in his diverting simplicity, complnined one da
In o wixed company, of Lord Camden. X met kim,’ said h
¢at Lord Clare's bouso in the country, nnd he took no mo
natice of me than if I had been an ordinary man.” The cor
pany baving laughed heartily, Jolinson stood forth in defen
of his friend: ¢ Nay, gentlemen,’ taid he, ¢ Dr. Goldsmith
in the right. A nobleman ought to have made up to such
man as Goldamith; and I think it is much against Yord Co:
den that he neglected bim.?

Of Dr, Goldsmith he said, ¢ No man was more foolish wh
e had not o pen in his hand, or more wise when he bad.?

Heo said Goldemith's blundering speech to Lord Shelbury
which has been g0 often mentioned, and which he really ¢
raake to bim, was only & blunder in emphasis; — ¢I wond
they should call your lordship Malagridn, for Malagrids w
& very good man, — meant, I wonder they should use Al
lagrida as a term of reproach.’

*Retorning homo one day from dining ab tho chaplak
table, hie told me that Dr, Goldsmith had given n very comi
and annecessarily exact recital thero of his own feelings wh
his play was bissed; telling the company how he wen} inde
to the Liternry Club nt night, and chatted gaily nmong
friends, ns if nothing had happencd amizs; —that, to fmpr
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2ren sung his farourite song atout an old woman lored In s
Llanket seventeen times as high as the moon; “but all the
while I wan suffering Lorrid tortures,” eald bs, ¢and verily
Lelieve that §f £ had pat & bit islo my mouth, it would bave
strangled me on the sty T wae 80 execnively 1l but T made
tmore polse than usual to sover sl that, and po they never
peroeived Ty Bot esting, ror T beliere a8 all fmagined to
themslres ho angulsh of my beart,  Bat when alt wero gros
wxcert Johnon bere, I burt oot a erying, and even gwore (hat
1 would neser write agaln * ¢ All which, Doclor,’ waid Dr.
Jebnson, smazed a3 bis odd frankaess, + I thought bad teen s
sreret between you and me, and 1 am yure I would pot bave
sald aoy thicg shost it for the world  Now see,” repeated he,
when be 11 the story, *what & £7are s man rakes who thay
uoactr antably choosed to be the frigid narrator of bus own
disgrace. 11 calts scialta, od 1 peanery ateetns, was & proverh
made on purpose for yuch mortaly, ta keep peaple, if possidle,
from beiog thuy the beralds of their own shame; for what
ecpration ean they gala by such nlly parmatirest No man
should be expected o aympathize with the mrrows of Tanity.
If then you sry monitied by sny T veage, whetber real or
sappoeed, keep at lewst the seoount of sach morufizations to
youtself, and furbear to procialm bow meanty yoa are Gought
of by cthers, naless you desire to be meanly thought of by
By

Toor lcldstith waa to bim Indesd Iike the carthen pot tc
the fron one in Fontalon's Fables. it bad Leen better for bim,
pettape, that they bad changed eompanions cftener, yet to
experiente of Lis actagenlat’s strength Ltadered bim from
wntinalog the eontest. e used to remind me slways of that
verss la Derol, —

411 paver vomo chie Bom pen'ery aceorto,
Asdava combatiendo — od ery morta *

Dr. Jchomn made bim & comical answer ope day, whes
ereziog to repine at Lhe snooess of Deattie’s Esay on Truth
*Tere's such & stir,” safd bo, *about a fellow Voat bay written
w4 bk, aod T bare wntlen many * ¢ Ak Doctor,’ sad by
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friend, ‘there go two-and-forty sixpences, you know, to one
guinea.’

Here was exemplificd what Goldsmith said of him, with the
aid of & very witty image from ome of Cibber’s camedies:
« There is no arguing with Johnson; for, if his pistol nuisses fire,
he knocks you down with the butt-end of it.?

Of Goldsmith’s Traveller he used to speak in terms of the
bighest commendation. A lady, I remember, who had the
.plensure of hearing Dr. Jobnson read it from the beginning to
the end on its first coming out, to testify her ndmiration of it,
exclaimed, *I pover more shall think Dr. Goldsmith ugly.?
In having thought so, however, she was by no means singular,
an instance of which I nm rother inolined to mention, becauze
it involves a remarkable one of Dr. Johuson’s ready wit; for
this lady, one evening being in o larga patty, wag called upon
after supper for her tonst, and sceming embarrasged, she was
desired to give the ugliest mon she know, and she immediately
pumed Dr. Goldsmith, on which o lady on the other side of
the table rose up and reached across to shake hands with her,
it being the first time they had wet; on which Dr. Johnson
rnid, ¢ Thus the ancients, on the commencement of their friend-
thips, used to sacrifice n beast betwixt them.?

Sir Joshua, I have often thought, never gave & more striking
proof of his excollence in portrait-painting, than in giving
dignity to Dr. Goldsmith’s countenance, and yet preserving n
strong likeness. DBut he drew after his mind, or rather his
geniug, if T may be allowed to mnke that distinction, assimi-
lating the one with his conversation, the other with his worka.
Dr. Goldsmith’s cast of countenance, and indeed his whole
figure from head to foot, impressed every one at first sight
with on iden of his being » low mechanic, particularly, I
believe, » journeyman tailor. A little concurring instanee of
this T well remember.  One dsy ot Sir Jochun Reynolds’s, in
tumpany with-some gentlemen and ladies, he was relating

¥ith great indignation an insult bo had just received from
same genticman he bad accidentally met (T think at o coffee
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om).  “Tho fillm, b B, ook g gy tailor; ¢ oq
bt atf the aryy #Itber laozhed atyug, op Hhowed it oy gy,
Presed o g,

Do Dt s peg g bave much 14 Kioduess fur giog.
Folh Lhan 6 ey O Bn [Ty gpge

talking b, best, *oppred him g
o midse or),, dirconrse, iy, *Uasht pugny 35, Johagon iy

At anctber (i, Eentleman why gy $itting betweey p,.
Jebason ang gy, Qoldsmith, gpg ith whom b pyy been dig.
Pullng, romgteg 0 anyther, long €nough f,p Bolamuey gy
bear bim, ¢ Al bo bad o e tipg of 1ty betweey Ura majur
324 Urea myigp,s

—
Alsg HA“‘KL\'S'S MEMorRg,

Wary Goldyrmry “aPremed ag faclinaryg 4, vt Ajeppy,
8 450 purrceq of Eperting vy of gy echanical fopey.

0 s & fyappiig 1o TRAE o exalind pieq, which wg
[hiertal o early yify op 50 intellegpyy 2quinuon of 4,
W We faney ey 8L they tot] g e Thten frops
& dictation (¢ G Som Eemary. Ay pey bare myry
rerlenge, wy fag gy, 1RO often ay ey YOIk fir e
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feet as for the fingers, in the committing o few pages te
paper; nnd that the claim to sdmiration i3 founded rather ia
knowing where to geek what we want, than in possessing it,
Enviable indeed are the few who carry their libraries in their
heads.

Of the two following, I hod the former from Mir. Langton;
nnd the Iatter my father had from Mr. Cadell.

Guldsmith happencd once to £top at an inn on the road,
in a parlour of which was & very good portrait, which he
coveted, believing it o Vandyke: he therefore ealled in the
mistress of the house, asked her if she set any value on that
old-fashioned picture; and, finding that she was wholly a
stranger to its worth, he told her it bore a very grest resem-
blance to his aunt Salisbury, and that, if she would sell it
theap, he would buy it. A bargain wag strnek, s price infi-
nitely below the value was paid. Goldsmith took the picture
away with him, and had the satisfaction to find, that by this
scandalons trick he had indced procured a gepuine and very
ealeable painting of Vandyke's.

Soon after Goldsmith had contracted with tho booksellers
for his History of England, for which he was to be paid five
bupndred gunineas, he went to Cadell, and told him he was in
the utinost distress for money, and in imminent danger of
being arrested by bis batcher or baker. Cadell immediately
called o meeting of the propristors, aud prevailed on them
to advance him the whole, or o considersble part of tho sum,
which, by the original agreement, he was not entitled to
till 5 twelvemonth after the publication of his work. On
B day which Mr. Cadell bad nomed for giviog this needy
nathor an auswer, Goldsmith came and reecived the money,
under pretence of instantly satisfying his creditors. Cadell,
t discover the truth of bis pretext, watched whither he
went, and, after following him to Xiyde Park Coruer, eaw
oim get into n postehaise, in which n woman of the towr
was waiting for him, and with whom, it afterwards appeared
be went to Bath to dissipats what he had thus fraudulently
sbtained.

Haze I told of my father’s being invited by Goldsmith te
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Fek 2t & bok [2 whoh wis scece Jofrmatin fad =izt ke
weefad o L, kad, fartaad of bding £ 10 bus, tesnag oat
Celara)

QOLMAN'S RANDOM EEQ0ZDA.

Crrve Golpawrys, serend yeary befurt Y locklenr preseziae,
U 8 ts Jedoas, poored bowe rDcctoen . %er * € wancely £re
Yorreeld when Goilenok wek =0 on his kree, wible ke wux
drinking eifee, coa trenizg, Wit my fatter, axd begea &
Jlay with me; wiieh azmatisazt § retarced sus the kngra
Lizde of & prerieh Erat, by prizg Lim & very mact sp 62
e face: {5 B3Rt bare been a toagler, £7 1 et We macke
of my Litie mpefil pav wien b ek, Tia jrfastle
ot was Lllowed by sscazary fuster, asd [owas beked
wpby oy Idizuect fatter b as adpaning rem, 8 gndergo
whiary topneenest f1 e dark. Here I began @ bowl
Aol perexss Bott abezally; which wid zo bed step townric
Lieraticn, t.ade Ciose who wers pot fseuzed o g
© ;i1 be likely 10 ses m=8 froe, fr 1S Farpere of sbausg o
scimoce.

At Sexrd & gezeuas friesd o) peared 1 eninsts ve foop
Jrommriy, sad (hat groervas friesd was 00 oiher 140 Le a3
T Lad ¢ waatorly oelested by saemalt szd vatery, — 1t was
e deaterdearted Dretr Bizaclt, wid & Liid easde 1o
b¥ bacd, s:d & e #3va Lo mazionisce, wRY was pult
Fertally rod from the efocta of 13y prralanee. K ralked and
& thed, 624 be Lndied 80 soxtled, U0 T brzag 0 brghies,
Gellmzlnn, wlo s veqard W ehiifres was Uke sts Village
Preacher ba bas oo beaattaliy dencrided, = Lo

S Thelt wv.fim plenand i, and et arnd Ctrem &~

wired o grojiign cament of retarreg £od bxzeour, w
bo pur Gown G erndos azd begua e ecgare He paond
Srag Loty whack bajpesnd o bt tie r- 2 Bpn e casjet
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and o shilling under each: the shillings, he told me, were
England, France, and Spajn, ¢ Hey, presto, cockelorum !
oried the Doctor, and, lo! on uncovering tho shillings whick
had been dispersed, each bencath n separate bat, they were
all found congregated under one. I was no politician at five
years old, and therefore might not have wondered at the
sudden revolution which brought England, France, and Spaia
all under ono crown; but, as I was alsa no conjurer, it amazed
me beyond measure, Astonishment might bave nmounted to
awe for one who appearcd to me gifted with the power of
performing miracles, if the good-mature of the man had not
obviated my dread of the wmagician; but, from that time,
whenever the Doctor came to visit my father,

¢1 pluck’d his gown, o share tho good man’s smile;?

s game at romps constantly ensued, and we were nlways cor-
dinl friends and merry playfollows. Our unequal companion-
ship varied somewhat in point of sports ns I grew clder, but
it did not last long; my senior playmate died, slas! in his
forty-fifth year, some months after I had attained my eleventh.
1iis death, it has been thought, was hastened by ¢maental
inquietude.” If this supposition be true, never did the tur.
moils of life subdue s mind mors warm with sympathy for
the misfortunes of our fellow-creatures. But his charpcter is
familinr to every one who reads: in afl the numerous accounts
of his virtues and his foibles, his geniug and absurdities, hia
knowledge of nature and his ignorance of the world, his ¢com-
passion for anotber's woe ! was always predominant; snd my
triviaf story of his humouring a froward child woighe but 88 2
feather in the recorded seale of his benevolence.
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CUMPERLAND'S MEMOLES.

AT tEls tpe I @32 met know Oflver Guldmlth even by perva
I think our £rat preeting charend $o be at the Dntlsh Cofes
Boum. TWhen we esma together, we very redly coulesced;
ard T bellere Lo forgave me for all the hittle fame T bad gt
by the rutvess of By et Indian, mbich bad pu bim 1o some
Wroatie, for 1t was ont 12 Bis patare W be uo¥icd; 234 T had
son 83 opportasity of ecnvicelng bim bow incapablo [ was
of Earbouring rescotaent, sod bow zealowsly I tovk oy shars
In what concerned Lis interest and reputatin That be was
faztastioally and whinsleally valo, sl) the world kaows, bat
there waa b estiled and fnkerent calies la kue beart. He
wax tenaching, ta & eliizulias extrema, of ecrtain pretensiae
1lat €. pet, und by natare ennid nrt, belong to Loz, and, as
1he same Bme, toexeassbly careiens of the fame which ba bad
powers by ermmand  1us tabletalk was (fisrrxck aptly com-
Fered 1t) ke & parret, whilst be wr te Jiko Apclly; be had
glams of eloqmence, kof at simes & myjerty of thouzhe, but,
Ia geveral, Ll tongue sod bis pea bad two very difereck
ntyles of talking, VWhat fiitles be bad be took oo paras ta
tonceal; the gxd QEalbier of hust heart were 4o (roqarndly
slscured by tte eanlewen of b tondact and the fnrolny
of Y maspers. Sor Jeatua Reynolia was very good 1o kim,
azf wogtl bare drilled bumy izto belter Iria sol order fur
welety, B e would have teea smenable; f r Deyn 11 wara
perfect geotleman, bad god poase, great proprety, with afl
he soclal attributes and all tha graces of bupitslity, exaal
toany mas. He kuew well bow w0 apprectats men of talents,
4 bow nesr akld the Slase of Pretry waavs tist art of whah
Be wis w0 eminent & muter. Froor G Heath be ewaghet
the aubirt of kit famaar Oplim, wiat auls he gt fran
sthers, if bo g4 any, were worth Iy bestiwed and happdy
et

There bs somenisg Ia Goldom (% preen st b miy ebr 4
aneomzmonly sweet esd Rarzvalas, 1t W eleas, niople, easy
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to be understood; we never want to vend bis peried twiee
over, except for the pleasure it bestows; obscurity never
talls us back to o repetition of it. That he was o poct thers
iz no doubt; but tho paneity of his verses does not allow ug
to rank him in that high station where his genius might have
carried him. Thers must be bulk, variety, and grandear o
design, to constitate o first-rate poet. The Deserted Village,
Traveller, and Hermit, are all specimens, benutiful s auch;
but they are only bird's eggs on o string, and eggs of small
birds too. One preat magnificent whole must bo accomplished
bofore weo can pronounce upon the maker to be the & woupTaL,
Pope himself never earned this titie by o work of any mag-
nitudie tut bis Womer; and that, being s transiation, only
constituted him nn necomplished versifier.  Distress drove
Goldsmith upon undertakings neither congenial with bis
studies, nor worthy of his talents. I remember him, when
in bis chamber in the Temple, hie showed me the beginning
of his ¢ Animated Nature; * it was with a sigh, such as genjus
draws, when bard necessity diverts it from its bent to drudge
for bread, nod talk of birds and beasts and erceping things,
which Pidcock’s showmen would bave done as well. Peor
fellow! he hardly knew an nss from o mule, nor a turkey
from & goose, but when he eaw it on the table. Bnt pub-
fishers hate poetry, and Paternoster Row is not Parnassus.
Even the mighty Doctor Hill, who was not o very delicate
reader, could not mnke n dinner out of tho press, till, by o
happy transformation into Hannah Glasy, he turned himsell
into a cook, and fold receipts for made dishes to nil tho
savoury veaders in the kingdom. Then, indeed, the press
acknowledged bim eccond in fame only to John Bunyan;
his pasty kept pace in sale with Nelson’s Fenste, and when his
own name was fairly written out of eredit, he wrote himself
into immortality under an nlins, Now, though necessity, I
thould rather say the desire of finding money for a masque.
rade, drove Oliver Goldemith upon shridging history and
tarning Buffon into English, yet X muck doubt if, withuut that
spur, he would ever have put his Pegasus into netion, no, i
be bad been rich, the world would have been poorer thau it it
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37 (5= fws of 11 the treara-en cf hls geoies 31 the ovstrita-
thos of Lis pea.

Uhirer Gol femath begaa 82 thie tize U writs Lo the risge;
#5430 is t b amental Cat Be did mot begin ot #9 earlier
pesisl of Lis to tarn Bir gealze to dramstic evwmpositions,
sl mzch more G2 be lazmezted, that, afler he bad begon,
e suseedng perbsd of Las Lfe was o soon entof. Thers
$ 3o &bt bat i gesioy, when wote Duilanzed 1w tbe
bestorm, woutd Eare brpired Lim b seeomy lich great thingu
e £138 eomedy of e U wdonatare f *{an® wue vesd aod
epplnaded In U mannenpt by Elnund butac, aad the circle
{4 which ha then lived wod moved.  Under eah patrmuages
e ity those tertimorialy o the director of Curert Garden
Theatre, sa 00318 5et (2] L open all the avecaes to the siage,
824 berpeak all the favour aad attentin frum tSe performere
nd t8e pablic, that the apzlacd.og vue of bim, whors ap
laass was fame Jself, omald give st Thus ormedy bas eaough
o bartily oo prad opizing of 120 Uteracy gotesn, and arears
9 asthor sgainet way Lot of fepataticn, £rr i has the ramp
ef 4 mua of Wleats opm i, Cough ite prpulanty with the
$atlenoe 4.8 BA quite Yeep pase with the expectatins thag
were gronaded on the £al b had antecedently been boseured
with, ftws s £rt eTa, bowever, a0) &l oot disvurage
113 Sagetions sather froem favoking bis wmss & sesend time.
It waa zow, whilit bis Iabours were in perfoctoen, 150t 1 £t
met him at (b Lritsd CuTee-boare, as | Eave already related,
wxnewbat oat of plase, 1o dinad with us ws & minter, latro-
daned, ss I tI-F, by Sir Juehas Beynolds; and we beld
eueraltathon upon fhe naming of bt eonedy, which sore of
e ompany bad resd, and which Lo detailed o the rest after
bt manser with & greas dewt of godbunour  Somebedy
ragrestad, *Ske Stupe b1 Comyuer,’ — 553 that Ltln was
sgreed wpot. Whes 1 percerved an entarrasement fa Lls
wanner towardy me, which [ oall pradly sacget £, 1 Lot
35 Uize 12 pat L 31 bis eave, and § Eatter myset? 1 was -
Swful. Army beart was ever warm towards oy evtezpo-
wrien, I i ot eracteefaut, bt rally Celt & eredal izterest
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fn his behalf; and I hod eoon the pleasure to perceive that he
credited me for my sincerity. ¢ You and L’ said he, ¢have
very different motives for resorting to the stage. I write for
woney, and care little about fame.” I was touched by this
melancholy confession, and from that moment busied myself
assiduously amongst all my connexions in his canse. The
whole company pledged themselves to the support of the inge-
nious poet, and faithfully kept their promise to bim. In fact,
be needed all that conld be done for him; as Mr. Colman, then
mapnager of Covent Garden Theatre, protested against tho
comedy, when ns yeb he had not struck upon & name for it.
Johnson at length stood forth in all his terrors as champion
for the picce, and backed by us his client and retaincrs de-
manded & fair trial.  Colman again protested, but, with that
salvo for bis own reputation, }iberally lent his stage to ope
of the most eccentric productions that ever found its way to it,
and ¢She Stoops to Conquer® wns put into rchearsal. We
were not over-sanguine of suceess, but perfectly determined to
struggle bard for our author; we accordingly assembled our
wtrength at the Shakespeare Tavern in a considerable body for
an early dinner, where Samuel Johnson took the chair at the
head of a long table, and was the life and soul of the corps;
the Poet took post silently by his side with the Burkes, Sir
Joshun Reynolds, Fitzherbert, Caleb Whitefoord, and a pha~
fonx of North British predetermined applauders, under tho
banner of Major Neilly, nll good men and true. Our illus-
trions president was in unimitable plee, and poor Goldsmith
that day took all his railfery as patiently and complacently as
my friend Boswell any day, or every day of his life. In the
meantime we did not forget our duty; and though we bad n
better comedy going, in which Johusun wns chief netor, wo
betook ourselves in good time to our ecparate and allotied
posts, and waited the awful drawing up of the curtain. As
our stations were preconcerted, g0 were our gigoals for plaudits
arranged and detormined npon, in & moaner that gave every
one his cue, where to look for them, and bLow to follow them
np.  Wo bad amongst us a very worthy and eficient member,
‘ong sinte lost to bis friends nnd the world at large, Adax
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Drumrred, of smisls memary, who war gifted by eatare
with the mort poncrues, and a2 the saze time the mort ecnthe
fwus, laagh that ever echoed from the Euman funge. The
neighisg of the horse of the son cf Hyriaspes was m whisper
tait; the whals thupler of the thestre ewall pot drvwn b
This kind aod Isgrewsms foewd falrly forewarned us, that ke
knew po mate wken to give bls fire than the cuavon dif that
was placted on 8 Lattery. e denired therefure tobare s fap-
et ot Lls elbow, and [ had the bosoar o be drputed 10 that
eZcs. 1 planted bim lo an apper box, precty pearly oter the
#tage, ln fall view of o (12 3] galleries, and perfectly well
sitaated to give the eeho all 1t4 play thrvugh the bellowr and
rocesses of 1he theatre. The saccess of cor manaurres wan
complete. Al eyes wero wpon Jobowm, who gt bz o fronk
row of aatiabox, aad, whea ba faughad, everybedy tougts
themacives warraoted to rua-  In the meantime my frend
flowed aignals with & r3ttls v irrenstibly omie, that, when
ba Bal repeated it aeveral uimcs, the atieutia of the epecta-
tors was po engrvased by bls peran asd perf rmasces, tuat the
frogrens of the play scemed Likely W breome & seoundary
i jeet, an1 1 Sund It prodest b ronauste L ba toat e
wight balt b mave witheur aay prefudics o the aatier.
Pat, atas® it was now oo Lite 1o reia hizy ia: ke bad laaghad
uprn @y #izoxd whers be had fouad no ke, acd vow wue
Iuckily be fanciod that be frand a ke {2 almont every thing
that was rall; 80 Lhat gothing b patore emuld be more mal.
apropes than poe of s barste every now asi then were.
Thess were dsogerons moments, fur the it began to taka
eoibrege; but we earrled car play troagh, aod wamphed,
Bet euly orer Colman’s Jadgwect, but oor own.

A the lifa of poor Oliver Uslsmita was now fast approachs
Tog & a perind, T emclade my scovant of bim with gratitads
or the epiaph Bo bestawed o3 me s hls pwst catied « Rev
tllatlon,®

It wasupon 8 propesal stasted by Edmszd Purke, that o
party of friende, who bad disad together at Sir Juehos Reye
bdds'e and my bouse, fhout meet At e b Jumer's C S
Aowse; which acoordingly took plase, anl was occasionally
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repeated with much festivity and gocd fellowship. Dr. Ber
nard, Dean of Derry, a very awiable and old friend of mine,
Dr. Douglas, sinco Bishop of Salisbury, Johnson, David Gar
rick, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Oliver Goldsmith, Fdmund and
Richard Burke, Hickey, with two or three others, constituted
our party. At ono of theso meetings, an iden was suggested
of cxtemporary epitaphs upon the parties presest; pen and
ink wero calied for, and Garrick offthand wrote nn epitaph
with & good deal of humour upon poor Goldsinith, who wag
the first in jeat, ag ho proved to be in reality, that we com-
mitted to the grave. The Deanalso gave him an epitaph, and
Sir Joshua illaminated the Dean’s verses with o sketch of his
bust in pen and ink inimitably carieatured, Neither Johunson
nor Burke wrote nny thing; and when I perceived Oliver was
rather gore, and scemed to wateh mo with that kiod of atten-
tion which indicated his cxpeotation of romething in the same
kind of burlesgue with theirs, I thought it timo to press the
joke po further, nnd wrote a ferw couplets at o side-table, which
when I had finished, and wag called on by the company to
exhibit, Goldsmith with much ngitation besought Ro to spare
him, and I was sbout to tear them, when Johnson wrested
them out of my hand, and in s loud voice read them at the
table. I bhave now lost all recollection of them, and in fact
they were little worth remembering; but as they wero serions
and complimentary, the effect thoy had upon Goldsmith wag
the more pleasing for being =0 entirely unexpected. Tho con.
oluding Jine, which i3 tho only one I can call to mind, was, ~

¢ All mourn the poet, T lament the man.t

This I recollcct, beeause ho repeated it soveral times, and
reemed much gratified by it. At our mext mecting ho pro-
duced his epitaphs as they stand in the littie posthumous
poem above mentioned, and this was tho Iast time ho ever
enjoyed the company of his friends,

As he bad zerved up the company under the similitude of
varions forts of meat, T had in the meantime figured them
arder that of fi quor; which fittle poem I rather think was
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frinted, bot of this Tam nat eurs, Gollamith Kckened and
fied, and we bad one eonclyding meetlog st my house, whes
it was decided to publleh bis Retalistion, asd Johasn s the
same tins undertook to writa aa epltaph for oar lxmented
Iriend, to whous we proposed to erect s monnment by subscrips
Unn In Westmlurter Abboy, This epitaph Johnson executed;
Lul fa the eritlelsm that was attemspted sgalnst {t, and la the
Yound-Bcbln signed st Beagclerc’s bouse, { bad no part. 1
bad £o asqualotance with that gentieman, and waa bever in
31 houre In my lfe,

Tbus died Ohver Uoldsmlth, In bla ehamber 1n the Temple,
at & period of life when hle genias was yet bn s viguue, nnd
futtuna seemod dispored 0 smila upon bits. I huve heard D,
Jobnaon telate with infinite humour tho eircumatande of his
tescufng him from s ndiculous dilemmn by the purchaso-tmoney
of his Viear of WakeSeld, which be sold on bis bebalf to
Dudeloy; and, sa T think, for the sum of ten pounds only ®
{70 Lad run up & debt with bis Iandlady for board and lodging
of some fow puands, and was st bis wltsend bow to wipo o
(e score $d keep & Toof aver bis bead, except by closing with
A very staggering preposal on ber part, snd taking bis ere-
ditur to wife, whose charme were very far from alluring, whilst
1 or demnands wers oxtremely nrgect. In this eruis of his fate,
be was found by Johnson In the act of meditatlag oo tho me-
tansholy alterastive before bim.

e showed Jobuson bls mansseriph of The Viesr of Wake.
Beld, but seemed 1o be withont any plan, or even hops, of rals.
Tog money upon the dlepoeal of 1t when Jobnson csst his eye
nupon Ity he discorered something that gave bim hope, snd
Immuliately took 1t to Dodsley, who paid down the price
Rbote mentioned {n ready money, and sdded an eventund con~
dutlon upon Ita fature sate, Johoson deacribed the precantiony
ho took I concealing the amount of the sum be kad in basd,
whish be prmdently sdministered o bim by a guines at &
tme. In the event be peid of the lundisdy’s soore, snd
redeemed the perwon of hia friend from ber embraces  Gold
wmnlth Lad the fuy of fnding hie bngeok e3 work aucceed beyond

@ £4) 10 Nowbery, see agv cli
g
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hia hopes, and from that time began to place a confidence in
the resources-of his talents, which thenceforward enabled bim
to keep his station in tociety, and cultivate the friendship of
many eminent persons, who, whilst thoy smiled at his eccentri-
titics, esteemed him for his genins and good qualitics,

NORTHCOTE'S CONVERSATIONS.

Gorpssrza and Barko bad often violent disputes about politics;
tha one being o staunch Tory, and the other at that time a
Whig and ontrageous nnti-courtier. One dry he came into the
room when Goldsmith wns there, full of ire and abuse against
the Inte king, and went on in such a torrent of the most un-
qualified invectivo that Goldsmith threatened to leave the
room. Tho other, however, persisted; and Goldsmith went
ont, unablo to bear it any longer. So much for Mr, Burke’s
pretended consistency and uniform loyalty! When Northeote
first came to Sir Josbun, be wished very much tqsee Gold-
smith; and one day Sir Joshua, on introducing him, nsked
why he had been #0 anxious to ece him. ¢Because,” snid
Northeote, *ho is 2 notable man.” This expression, ¢ notabls,’
In its ordinary cense, was 8o contrary to Goldsmith’s character,
that they both burst out o laughing very henrtily. Goldsmith
wasg two thousand pounds in debt at the time of his death,
shich was hastened by his chagrin and distressed circum-
etances; and when ¢Shoe Stoops to Conguer® was performed,
he was eo choked all dinner-time that he could not swallow a
wouthful, A party went from Sir Joshun’s to support it. The
present title was not fixed upon till that morning. Northeote
went with Ralph, Sir Joshua’s man, inte the gallery to seq
now it went off; and, after the second net, there was no doubt
of its euccess, Northeote says, peoplo had & great notion of
the literary parties at Sir Joshun's.

Mre. G, had certninly n ook of Goldsmith’s hnir, for shs
and her sister {Miss Horneek) had withed to bave some ro-
vembrance of him sfter his death; and though the coffin was
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" valled up, 1t was opened agaln st Lielr reqaest, (rmch was the
regand Goldunith was knowo to bare for them') and & lock
of B bair wee cat of, which M @, nii} has, Northeota
#ald, Goldumith's denth was s sevesert blow Sir Joshus ever
reccived: ho dud not palot st all thatdsy. It whs proposed to
mske & grand funeral for bim; but Reynolds cbjected ta this,
At would ba over 1o & day, and &3id It wuuld be better to
Lay by tbe money Lo ercet o wonument fo blm {n Westmlaster
Aleys wnd be weat bimrelf and choee the apat.  Ooldsmith
bad begun another pore) of which be read tho Arst chapter ta
the Mlrs lornecks a Hitle befure bls death.  Northeote asked
what I thought of Lhe Viear of Wakefold, And I saswered,
+3bat everybody elso AiL* He sald there was that mizture
of the ludicrous and the pethetic running throogh it, whio
particularly delighted ¥lm: 1t gave & stronger rescmblance to
ature. e thought thia fustifed Shakerpeara Ia minghing up
farco snd tragedy togetber; !fe itsclf was & tragi-comoedy.
Iostead of belog pure, every thing was choquered, If you
went Lo an excoutlon, you wonld perhape seo an applewomay
fn the grefiest distrens becanme bor atall waa overtarned, at
which you could not belp smiling, ¥¥e then spoke of * Reta-
Liatlon, aad praised tho character of Burke fn particular as &
masterplece.  Nothlog that be bad ever eald or doco but what
was forctcld fa i85 Ror was be paisted aa the principal Sgure
fa the fureground with the partiality of & friend, or se the
great man of the day, bat with & background of blstory, show.
Ing both what be was aod what be tiight have been  Northo
tole repeated some Ynes from the *Traveller,' which were

by & besatifal 7 o by simpliclty sed
originality, e confrmed Boswell's necount of Qoldsmith, ae
belng stoot the mIde helght, rather elumey, and tawdry in
bis dresa.

HNaman extars is always the same. 1t waa go with Johnson
a5d Qoldmmith. They would allow 6o oo *o hare any merit
¥ou sbemaelves, The very atiemps way 5 ploow of prosump-
Yo, and & tresrass npon thalr privdegsd nghts. 1 remember
< poetd #30 came ont, and that was st & Eir Josbua+ bl
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servant Ralph had instructions to bring it in just after dinner.
Goldswith presently got hold of it, and secwed thrown into a
rage before he bad rend & lino of it. He then eaid, « What
wretched stuff s here! what cursed nonsense that iz!’ and
ept all the while marking the passages with his thumb-nail,
a8 if he would cut them in pieces. At last, Sir Joshun, whe
waa provoked, interfered, and said, «Nay, don’t spoil my bock,
however.’ :

HAWKINS’S MEMOIRS OF JOHINSON.

HonpsurTh is woll knovwn by his writings to have been a man
of genius and of very fine parts; but of his charaoter nnd
general deportment it is the hardest task any one can under-
tako to give o deseription. I will, however, attempt it, trust.
ing to be excused if, in tho spirit of o faithful historlan, I
record ng well his singularities 6s his merits.

Thero are certain memoirs of bim extant, fromy which we
learn that his inclination co-operating with his fortunes, which
were but soanty, led him into a courso of life little differing
from vagraugy, that deprived him of the penefits of regular
study: it, howevor, gratified his humour, stored his mind with
§ders and some knowledge, which, when he beeamo settled, ho
fmproved by various reading; yet to ol the graces of urba.
nity he wns n stranger. With the greatest pretensions to
polished manners, he was rude, and, when ho most meant the
contrary, absurd, 1e affected Johnson's style and manner of
conversation, and when he had uttered, as he often would, s
faboured sentence, 50 tumid as to be ecarcely intellig Ble,
would ask if that wag not traly Johnsonian; yet ho loved not
Johnson, but rather envied him for bis parts, nnd oner en-
treated o friend to desist from praising hims ¢ for fn doing 80,
£aid he, *yon harrow up my very soul,?

He had some wit, but no humour, and never told a rory

* bot be gpoiled . The following nnecdotes will convey » wme
dea of the etyle and manner of his conversation.
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1o was used 1o a7 bo ool play oo ths German Snle as
wall &5 ot mon, 83 other times as well ar sny man lving,
ot {n bis poem of the Traveller bas hintad at thls sttalowont
Jo the Ll rwing lines: —~

470 Lin der skles, Whove gentier maranren relgn,
1taru, sat Praces diplaya ber bright domale.
Gay, eprightly laod of mirth and aocial
Plaas'd with thysels, whaa 2 the worl] enn plasse,
Haw often bave 1 lot thy aportire cinir,

WD taneloss pipe beet s the murmuring Lotre®
There shating #ime aiong the margls graw,

Ant, freetien d from the waves, the sephyr Bew:
And baply, theved my Larb koueh, fallering 1,
Dot saorX'3 all tuow, nid mare § i e Bancer’s Allly
Yt would 16 #iliags praim my wondrons power,
And danes forgedtul of e boontlte boxr.*

Bat, {a teoth, he understod vot the charscter In which
swoale Lo written, 158 played on that fonrument, ax many of
the vulgar do, merely by ear  Eoudlliac, Ihe sculptor, & merty
Geflow, ovse beard bim play, and, minding to put & trick on
blin, pretended to be chared with bis perfurmance, as alwm
that blinsell waa skillod in the art, and entrested bim ta re
pest the aie that be might write it down.  Goldmlth readily
ponsenting, Roubillao catled fur paper, and wured therron »
aw Sre-ilned ataves, which harlng done, Goldymith prosesdod
4o play and Foabiline to weite; but bix weltlng was caly aach
sssdym votes 0o (o Hued aod spaces a3 sny one might set
down wha tad arer Inspected & pago of musie. When they
ad beths done, Roubuliae showed Ura gaper to (h Msmith, wha,
lookiog It over with secralog gresd atlention, asid it was very
worrect, aad that, if bo bad not seen bim ds i1, bs never condd
fare believed bls filend capatile of writing mukla after blm.

o ured Frequertly to prefare s atory thas I will tell you
8 story of myself, which some peepla buagh at, snd some do
ot

At the breaklog wp of an evening at 8 tarern, be entresied
Recompuay 1o sit dowa, asd LA Lhem if they would eal) fue
anetber Loltle, they dbould bear one of bis b mats,  The
1greed, #nd he began thoe T war ores k1) Ut Sherkhan
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tha player, in order to improve himself in stage gestures
had Jooking-glasses to the nomber of ten hung about his
tootn, and that he prachised before them; upon which I gaid,
tThen there were ten ugly fellows together” The com-
pany wero oll silent; he asked why they did not laugh, which
they not doing, be, without tasting the wine, left the room in
snger. Ina large company he once soid, ¢ Yesterday I heard
an cxcellent story, and T would relate it now if I thought any
of you able to understand it.” The company laughed, and one
of them eaid, ¢ Doctor, you are very rude;’ but he made no
npology, e once complained to & friond in these words:
¢ Mr. Martinelli is n de man: X said in his hearing, that
thero wore no good writers among the Italians, and he said to
one that eat nesr him, that I was very ignorant.”

¢ People,’ £aid be, ¢ are greatly mistaken in me. A notion
goos about, that when I am silent I mean to be impudent;
but, I assure you, gentlemen, my silence arizes from bashful-
ness.”

Having one dny a eall to wait on the late duke, then earl
of Northumborland, I found ‘Goldamith waiting for an audi
enco in nn outer room. I ssked him what had brought him
there: ho told mo nn invitation from his lordship. I made
my business as short as I could, and, as s reason, mentioned
that Dr, Goldsmith was waiting without, The earl asked mo
if I was ucqunint&l with him: I told bim I was, ndding what
I thought likely to recommend him. I retired, and stayed in
the outer room to take bim howes. Upon his coming ont, I
asked him tho result of his conversation. ¢ iz Jordship,’
eays be, <told me ho had read my poem,” meaning the Tra-
veller, and was much delighted with it; that he was pgoing
lord-licutenant of Ireland; and that, hearing that I was a
native of that country, he shonld bo glad to do me any kind -
ners.’  And what did you answor, nsked I, to this gracions
offer? ¢ Why,” eaid he, ¢I could eay nothing but that I had a
brother there, a clergyman, that stood in necd of help; as for
my#clf, T have no depondence on the promisges of grent men
1 look ta the booksellers for support, they aro my bes friends
nd I am not inelined to forsake them for others.’
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Thoy did 141 Kict, I3 the s%air of the world, trife whth bl
Brtanes, s0d pot back the hand that was beld oat to suriet
kim. Otleroferscf  lke kind be eltber rejected or falled
1o Improve, evctesting Limsel! with the petrossge of one
potleman, whose mansicn a¥urded Lim b delights of &
splendid table, 80d & reteeat for & fow days from tho metro-

s,

ks While T was writlng tbe Tustory ef Masle, be, at t8e etab,
sremaieated 15 toe bume curious matter, §desired be wou'd
redacs it to wnting; be promised me be would, and desired
2 #ee me ot bls chabery, T ealled on hita there; be stepped
1nto & eksot, and trre out of & printed book aix leaves thal
wotalsed what be bad mentioned to tme As ke wrote for the
berksellers, we, 83 the club, locked on tim a2 & mery litersry
drodge, equal 10 1he tark of comyiling aad trazshating, but
1 tils capatie of oviginal, nod still Tess of poetionl sompositiont
ba kal, nevertheless, unkaown o ps, written and sddressed
1o the couatess, afierwards dockeny, of Northumberlnod, cce
of the faest poeces ef the Iyrio kind that our langZuage kas
o borst of, the ballad, «Turn, geotle Hermit of the Dale;*®
5d earprised B2 with «The Travelier,’ s pocmu that contalns
sotma jarticalars of bla own blstory, Jehoson was yapposed
to Eave anisted bim lalt; but be contributed tothe perfoction
of 1t only fuur bines bls opfaion of It way, that it was the best
wnitten prem wince the time of Pope.

OF 1) @ bewksellers whom e styled Lis frieods, Mr. Kewbery
wateos  This peron bad spartments ta Cancobury.tonse,
where Galdsmith often Iay concenlod from s ereditors. Under
» preasing necerslty, be there wrote Lis Vicar of WakeZeld,
04 £3r it reseiend of Newbery frty pousds.

Of & 1230 pamied Gnin, & bookscller, In Catherinsatreet ia
the Etrand, be kad borrowed, by two and three guineas at
\ze, money 4o 1be amount of two hundred pounds o dus-
enargs Lils dett he wrots « The Desersed Villaze, bat was

* That thla beentifal porm exists ve owe 10 D7 Chapman of Sod.
wury  Bovn after be wrote 1%, GolLaith shaws 1t to the Doctor, and

#ta by Bl bartly disroaded froca rewing 1t tnto the v — Maw
.




3V ANECDOTES OF GOLDSMITH.

* twoyears abont it. Soon after its publication, Griffin declared
that it hod discharged the whole of his debt. .

His pocms aro replete with fine mornl sentiment, and be-
gpenk o great dignity of mind; yet ho had no sense of the
ghame, vor dread of tho cvils, of poverty.

In the latter ho was at one time so involved, that, for tho
clsmonrs of 8 woman to whom he was indebted for lodging,
and for bailiffs thot waited to arrest him, be was equally un-
nble, till ho had made himself drunk, to stay within doors, or
goabrond to bawk among the booksellers o piece of his writing,
the title whereof my author does not remember. In this dis-
tress he seat for Johnson, who immediately wont to one of
them, and brought back money for bis relief.

In his dealings with the booksellers, ho 15 #aid to have octed
very dishonestly, never fulfilling his engngoments. In one
year he got of them, and by his plays, the sum of £1,800,
which be dissipated by goming nnd extraragance. aud died
poor, tu 1774,

He that can sccount for the inconsistencies of charaoter
above noted, otherwise than by showing that wit and wisdom
aro seldom found tc meet in the same mind, will do more than
any of Goldsmith’s friends were over able to do. Io was buried
in the Temple churchyard., A monument was crected for him
in the Poet’s Corney, In Westminster Abbey, by n subscription
of his friends, and.ds placed over tho entrance into St. Binso’s
Chapel.  The inscription thereon was written by Johnson
This I am nble to eay with certainty, for he showed it to o tn
WANORTPL.



THE TRAVELLER;
o,
A PROBPECT OP BOCIETY.

A PORX,



*» 1ue Traveller; or, a Prospect of Society, inscrioea to 1ae
Rev. Mr. Heury Goldsmith, by Oliver Goldsmith, M. B.”
was first published in December, 1764, price 1s. 6d,, and was
the earliest production to which Goldsmith prefixed his name.
It went through nine editions in Goldsmith's lifetime, and is
here reprinted from the ninth edition, 4to, 1774, compared
with the first edition, 410, 1765, and with the * sixth edition,
corrected," 4to, 1770, .

This poem is founded on Addison’s * Letter from Italy to
the Right Honourable Charles Lord Halifax,” of which Gold-
smith himself says: * Few poems have done more honour ta
English genius thau this, There is in it a strain of political
thinking, that was, at that time, {1701,] now in our poetry.
Had the harmony of this been equal to that of Pope’s versifi-
cation, it wonld be inontestably the finest poem in our lan-
gunge; but there is a dryness in the numbers which greatly
lessens the pleasure excited both by the parts judgmient and
fmagination” (Beauties of English Poesy, 1767, vol. i
p. 111,)

All that Goldsmith would sppear to }-nve received for this
poem, was twenty gmness.—Newberry MSS., Prior, ii. 68,
Cuxytnenam.



DEDICATION.

T0 THE REV. NENBY GOLDSMITIL

Dran S, =Y am sensible that the friendship
betwzen us ean acquire no new forca from the
ceremonties of a dedication; and perhaps it de-
mands an excuse thus to prefix your name to my
nitempts, which you decline giving with your own.,
Bat as a part of this paem was formerly written
ta you {rom Switzerland, the whale can now, with
propriety, ba ouly inseribed to you. It will also
throw & light upon many parts of it, whea the
reader understands that it is addressed to a man
wlio, despising fame and fortune, bas retired early
to happiness and cbscurity, with an income of
forty pounds a year.

X now perceive, my dear brother, the wisdom
of your humble choice. You have entered upon
= sacred office, where the harvest is great, and
tha iabourers sre but few; while you have left
the field of ambilion, whers the labourers are
wany, and the harvest not worth carrying anay



ent, ©
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apon human flesh, the reader, who hny once gra-
tified bis appetite with calumny, makes, ever after,
the most agreeable feast upon murdered reputas
tion. Such readers generally admire some halfs
witted thivg, who wants to be thought 2 beld man!
having lost the chamneter of & wisesone. Him
they dignify with the name of poet: his tawdry
larupooss nre called satires; his turbulence is said
to be force, and lus frenzy fire.

What recepion a poem may find, which bas
ncither abuse, party, nor blank verse to support
it, T cannot tell, ror am I solicitous to know.
My aims are right.  Without espousing the cause
of any party, I have attempted to moderate the
rage of all. I have endeavoured to show, that
there may be equal happiness in states that are
differently governed from our own; that every
state has a particular principle of happiness, and
that this principlo in each may be carnied to &
mischievous excess. There are fow can judge,
better than yourself, how far these positions are
llustrated in this poem. I am,

Dear Sir,
Your most sffectionate Brotber,
Ociver Govoswrra.
1 Charchif}, at whotm all this fs aimed, died éth Novembar,

V164, while the first edition of * The Traveller * was passing
troagh the prees.—r* C.






THE TRAVELLER.

Rewore, unfriended, melarcholy, slow,
Or by the lazy Scheld, or wandering Po;
Or onward, where the rude Carinthian?® boor
Against the houseless stranger shuts the doory
Or where Campania’s plain forsaken lies,
A weary waste expanding to the skies;
VWhere'er I roam, whatever realms to see,
DMy heart untravell'd fondly turns to thee;
Btill to my brother turns, with ceaseless pain,
And drags at each remove a lengtheming chain.

3 Remots) * Solus, Inops, exspes, 16t peenmque rehictus.?
Ond, Metam. xiv M7
Exsul, nops errss, alienaque imioa lustres,! &e.
Ond. s 118
And compare Petrarch, Son. xxnt
* Solo @ pensoso, 1 pin deserts campy
Vo misurando & passi tardi @ lente.)
$ Carlnthia was visited by Goldsmith m 1765, and st
(1853) retalns its charueter for inbospuslity.~P. C.
* and drags] *When 1 am with Flonmel, it (my heart) 1
sll your prisoner, ¢t only drairs & bnger chain after i
Citber's G Lover, p. 249
+1should of Life's weary laad complun,
Ard, drown'd in tears, drag on the encumbenng chuip *
Blackwore's Arvhur, p 313
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Eternal blessings crown my earliest friend,
And round his dwelling guardian saints attend;
Blest be that spot, where cheerful guests retire
To pause from toil, and trim their evening fire;
Blest that abode, where want and pain repair,
And every stranger finds a ready chair;

Blest be those feasts with simple plenty crown’d,
Where all the ruddy family around

Laugh at the jests or pranks that never fail,

Or sigh with pity at some mournful tale;

Or press the bashful stranger to his food,

And learn the luxury of doing good.

But me, not destin’d such delights to share,
My prime of life in wandering spent and eare;
Impell’d, with steps unceasing, to pursue
Some fleeting good, that mocks me with the view 4
"That, like the circle bounding earth and skies,
Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies;

My fortune leads to traverse realms alone,
And find no spot of all the world my own.

Ev’n now, where Alpine solitudes ascend,
» sit me down a pensive hour to spend ;
Aud, plac’d on high above the storm’s career,
Look downward shere an hundred realms appear :

¢ The farther I travel, I feel the pain of separation with
tronger furco.  Those ties that bind me to my native country
snd you are still unbroken; by every removo T only drag a
greater length of chain.’— Citizen of the World, vol. i Iott. 3
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Lakes, forests, cities, plains, extending wide,
The pomp of kings, the ghepherd’s humbler pride,

When thus creation’s ebarms aroand combine,
Amidst the store, shonld tharkless pride repine?
Say, should the philosophuc mind disdain
That good which makes each kumbler bosom vain?
Let school-tanght pride diszemble all it ez,
These little things are great to little man;

And wizser he, whose sympathetic mind

Exults in all the good of all mankind. [crown'd;
Ye glittering towns, with wealth and splendonr
Ye fields, where summer spreads profusion round;
Ye lakes, whose vessels caich the busy gale;

Te bending swains, that dress the fowery vale;
For me your tributary stores combige:
Creation’s beir, the world — the world is mine!

As some lone miser, viziting hus store,
Bends at his treasure, counts, recounts it o'er;
Hoards after boards his rising raprores £0),
Yet still he #ighs, for hoards are waphng still.
Thus to my breast alternate passions rise, {plies
leas’d with each good that Heaven to man sup-
Yet oft a sigh prevals, and sorrows fall,
Yo zee the hoard of human bliss so small,
And oft T wizh, amidst the scene, to find
Some spot to real happiness consizn'd,
Where my worn soal, each wandering hope at rest.
Afay gather bliss to see my fellows blest.
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But where to find that happiest spot below,
Who can direct, when all pretend to know?
The shuddering tenant of the frigid zone
Boldly proclaims that happiest spot his own;
Extols the treasures of his stormy seas,

And his long nights of revelry and ease.

The naked negro, panting at the line,

Boasts of his golden sands and palmy wine,
Basks in the glare, or stems the tepid wave,
And thanks his gods for all the good they gave.
Such is the patriot’s boast, where’er we roam,
His first, best country ever is at home.

And yet, perhaps, if countries we compare,
And estimate the blessings which they share,
Though patriots flatter, still shall wisdom find
An equal portion dealt to all mankind;

As different good, by art or nature given,

To different nations makes their blessings ever.

Nature, 2 mother kind alike to all,
Still grants her bliss at labour’s earnest call;
With food as well the peasant is supplied
On Idra’s cliffs as Arno’s shelvy side;
And, though the rocky crested summits frown,
These rocks by custom turn to beds of down.
From art more various are the blessings sent:
Wealth, commerce, honour, liberty, content.
Yet these eath other’s power so strong contest.
That cither scems destractive of the rest. [fails;
Where wealth and freedom reign, contentment
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And honoar sinks where commerce long prevaila
Hence every state, to one lov’d blessing prone,
Conforms and models life to that alone.

Each to the favourite happiness attends,

And spurns the plan that aimg at other enda;
Till, carried to excess in each domain,

This favourite good begets peculiar pain.

But le! us try these truths with clozer eyes,
And trace them through the prospect as it lies:
Here for a while, my proper cares resign'd,
Here let me git in sorrow for mankind;

Like yon neglected shrub at random cast,
That shades the steep, and sighs at every blast.

Far 1o the right, where Apennine ascends,
Bright as the summer, Italy extends;
Its uplands sloping deck the mountain’s side,
Woods over woods in gay theatric pride;*
Yhile oft some temple’s mouldering tops betwees
With venerable grandeur mark the scene.

Could nature’s bounty gatisfy the breast,
The sons of ltaly were surely blest.

# theatnie prde) v. Lycophronus, Cosss 7. €00,
Bearpopdpges wxpd; KATe yealagec,

Virg. £n. v 208 ~*quem collhibns undiqus curms
Cingebant ailve, mediaque in valle theatn
Circus erat'—

Semecn Troodes, v. 1125, * Crescit theatn more,’
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Whatever fruits in different climes are found,
That proudly rise, or humbly court the ground;
Whatever blooms in torrid tracts appear,
Whose bright succession decks the varied years:
Whatever sweets salute the northern sky
"With vernal lives, that blossom but to die;
These, here disporting, own the kindred soil,
Nor ask luxuriance from the planter’s teil;
While sea-born gales their gelid wings expand
To winnow fragrance round the smiling land.

But small the bliss that sense alone bestows,
And sensual bliss is all the nation knows.
In florid beauty groves and fields appear,
Man seems-the only growth that dwindles here.
Contrasted faults through all his manners reign;
Though poor, luxurious; though submissive, vain;
Though grave, yet trifting; zealous, yet untrue;
And even in penance planning sins anew.
All evils here contaminate the mind,
That opulence departed leaves behind :
For wealth was theirs; not far remov'd the date,
When commerce proudly flourished through tke

states;

At her command the pahce learnt to rise,
Again the long-fallen column sought the skies;
The canvas glow’d beyond ev’n nature warm,
The preguant quarry teem’d with human form
Till, more unsteady than the southern giﬂe,
Commerce on other shores display’d her sail;
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hile nought rermain’d of all that rickes zave,
But towns unmann'd, and lords without a slave:

And late the nation found, with fruitless skifl,
Tts formey’ strenzth was but plethoric ill.

Yet atill the loss of wealth is here sopplied
By arts, the splendid wreeks of former pride;
From these the feeble heart and loag-fallen mi d
An easy compensation seem to find.

Hete may be seen, ia bloodless pomp arras™d,
The pasteboard triumpk and the cavaleade;

Processions form'd for piety and Jove,

A mistress or a saint in evesy grove.

By sports like theze are all their cares begnil'd,

‘The eports of children satisfy the ¢hild;

Fach nobler aim, represt by long control,

Novw sinks at last, or feebly mans the sonl;

While low delishts, succeeding fast behind,

In happier meanness scenpy the mind:

As in those domes where Czzars once bore sway,

Defac’d by tuwe and tottering in decay,

There in the rutn, heedless of the dead,

The shelter-secking peasant builds hus ehed;

3 Ju) *1n ahors, the state resembled ove of thote Ledlos
tloated mitb dlsease, whose Lulk 13 oxly a eymptom of its
wretehedoers- thefr furmer calence only rendered them wore
Impotent. = Cit. of the ¥ ori, 2. 53,

§ ¢Where, In the mudst of porticvs; preceesions, snd caval-
wader, abbés turn shephends and ehegherdesses, withont
Wieep, izdulge thetr tnascent divectimeats * — Pees. State of
Gearaing, p 35,
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And, wondering man could want the larger pile,
Exults, and owns his cottage with n smile.

My soul, turn from them; turn we to survey
Where rougher climes a nobler race display;
Where the bleak Swiss their stormy mansion tread,
And force a churlish soil for scanty bread:

No product here the barren hills afford,

But man and steel, the soldier and his sword;
No vernal blooms their torpid rocks array,
But winter lingering chills the lap of May;
No zephyr fondly sues the mountain’s breast,
But meteors glare, and stormy glooms invest.

Yet still, even here, content can spread a charm,
Redress the clime, and all its rage disarm.
Though poor the peasant’s hut, his feasts tho' small;
He sees his little lot the lot of all;

Sees no contiguous palace rear its head
To shame the meanness of his humble shed;
No costly lord the sumptuous banquet deal
To make him loathe his vegetable meal;
But calm, and bred in ignorance and toil,

Sach wish contracting, fits him to the soil.
Cheerful, at morn, he wakes from short repose,
Breasts the keen air, and carols as he goes;
¥ With patient angle trolls the finny decp,
Or drives his venturous plonghshare to the steep

¥ <The beat mauner to draw qp the finny prey.t

Cit. of the World, ii, 93
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Or seeks the den where snow-tracks nuark the way,
* And drags the struggling savage into day.

At night returning, every labour sped,*

He sits him down, the monarch of a shed;
Bmiles by his cheerful fire, and round surveys
His children’s looks, that brighten at the blazes
While his lov’d partner, boastful of her hoard,
Displays her cleanly platter on the board;

And baply too some pilgrim, thither led,

With many a tale repays the nightly bed,

Thas every good his native wilds impart,
Ymprints the patriot passion on his heart;
And ev'n those ills, that round his mansion rise,
Enhance the bliss his scanty fund supplies.
Dear is that shed to which his soul conforms,
And dear that hill whick Lfts him to the storms
And as a child, when scaring sounds molest,
Clings close and closer to the mother’s breast,
So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind’s roar,
But bied him to his native mountains more.

Such are the charms to barren states assign’d;
~ Their wants but few, their wishes all confin’d,
Yet let them only share the praises due,

If few their wants, their pleasures are but few ;*

# ¢ Drire the relactant tavag ato the tofls.”
Cut. of the World, 1. 112,
 See Citizen of ths World, 1, lett. xi, whero this position 10
alarged oz,
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© For every want that stimulates the breast
"Decomes a source of pleasure when redrest.
Whence from such lands each pleasing scieuce Hies
That first excites desire, and then supplies;
Unknown to them, when sensual pleasures cloy,
To il the languid pause with finer joy;
Unknown those powers that raise the'soul to flame,
Catch every nerve, and vibrate through the frame.
Their level life is but a smouldering fire,
Unquench'd by want, unfann’d by streng desire;
Unfit for raptures, or, if raptures cheer

On some high festival of once a year,

In wild excess the vulgar breast takes fire,

Till, buried in.debauch, the bliss expire.

But not their joys alone thus coarsely flow:
Their morals, like their pleasures, are but low;
Yor, as refincment stops, from sire to son,
Uualter’d, unimprov’d, the manners run ;

And tove’s and friendship’s finely pointed dart
Fall blunted from each indurated heart.

Some sterner virtues o'er the mountain’s breast
May sit, like falcons cowering on the nest;

But all the gentler morals, such as play
Thro'life’s more cultur'd walks, and charm the way
These, far dispers’d, on timorous pinions fly,

To sport and flutter in a kinder sky.

10 For every want] ¢ Every want becomes o menns of plea
tare in tho redressing.” - Gold. An, Nat. ii. 123.
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To kinder skies, where gentler manners reigy,
1 turn; and France displays her bright domain.
Gay, sprightly land of mirth and social ease,
Pleas’d with thyeelf, whom all the world ecan

please,

How often have I led thy sportive choir,
With tuneless pipe, beside the murmuring Loire!
Where shading elms along the margmn grew,
And freshen'd from the wave the zephyr flews
And haply, though my harsh touch faltering still,
But mock’d all tune, and marr’d the dancer's skill;
Yet would the village praise my wondrous pewer,
And dance, forgetful of the noontide bour,
Alike all ages: damer of anctent days
Have led their childr n thro’ the mirthful maze;
And the gay grandsire, skill'd 1 gestic lore,
Has frisk’d beneath (he burthen of threescore.

So blest a life these thoughtless realms display
Thus idly busy rolls their world away:
Theirs are those arts that mind to mind endear,
For honour forms the social temper here:
Honour, that praise which real mert gains,
Or even imaginary worth obtains,
Here passes current; paid from hand to hand,
Tt shifts in splendid traffic round the land ;
From courts, to camps, to cottages it strays,
And all are tanght an avarice of praise «
They please, are pleas'd, they give to get esteem
Till, scemng blest. they grw to what they seem

2
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But while this softer art their bliss supplies,
It gives their follies also room to rise;
For praise too dearly lov’d, or warmly sought,
Enfeebles all internal strength of thought:
And the weak soul, within itself unblest,
Leans for all pleasure on another’s breast.
Hence ostentation here, with tawdry art,
Pants for the vulgar praise which fools impart;
Here vanity assumes her pert grimace,
And trims her robes of frieze with copper laca,
Here beggar pride defrauds her daily cheer,
To hoast one splendid banquet once a year:
‘The mind still turns where shifting fashion draws
Nor weighs the solid worth of self-applause.

To men of other minds my fancy flies,
Embosom'd in the deep where Holland lies.
Dethinks her patient sons before me stand,
Where the broad ocean feans against the land, ™
And, sedulous to stop the coming tide,

Lift the tall rampire’s artificial pride.

Onward methinks, and diligently slow,

The firm connected bulwark seems to grow,
Spreads its long arms amidst the watery roar,
Scoops out an empire, and usurps the shore.

I v, Statii Thed. iv, 62¢ ¢ Et terris maria inclinata ropollit
And Dryden, Annus, Mirab, gt. clxiv.:

¢ And view tho ooean leaning on the sky.?

*Bent his breast sgainst the broad wave.’ — Cit. of th
Rorld, if. 101,
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While the pent ocean, rising o'er the pile,
Sees an amphibious world beneath him smiles
The slow canal, the yellow-blossom’d vale,
The willow-tufted bank, the gliding sail,

The crowded mart, the caltivated plain,

1 A new creation rescued from his reign.

Thus, while around the wave-subjected soil
Tmpels the native to repeated tod,
Industrious habits in each bosom reign,
And industry begets a love of gain.
Hence all the good from opulence that springs,
With all those ills superflnous treasure brirgs,
Are here display’d.  Their much lov'd wealth im-
Convenience, plenty, elegance, and arts; [parta
But, view them closer, craft and fraud appeat s
¥ Fven liverty itself is barter'd here.
At gold'a superior charms all freedom flies,
The needy sell it, and the rich man buys.
M A Jand of tyrants, and & den of slaves,
Here wretches seek dishanourable graves,
And ealmly bent, to servitude conform,
Dull as their lakes that slumber in the storm.

17 A maw] ¢ Holland scems to be & oongaess opon the ses,
»oi in & manner reseucd from ity bosom.”

Gold An Nat.i p. 376,

18 Evrn Lbrty) Slavery was permitted tn Holland; ohudrea

wera s0ld by their parents for & vertals number of years.

4 A uatlon orce famous for setting the world an oxample
+8 fepedom Is now Bocuraa @ fand of tyrants ond & dem of stoves.
C. of the World, i ¢ 147
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Heavens! how unlike their Belgic sires of old
Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bold;
War in each breast, and freedom on each brow;
How much unlike the sons of Britain now!

Fird at the sound, my genius spreads her wing,

5 And flies where Britain courts the western
spring ;

Whers lawns extend that scorn Arcadian pride, |
And brighter streams than fam'd Hydaspes glide,
There all around the gentlest breezes stray,
There gentle music melts on every spray;
Creation’s mildest charms are there combin’d,
Extremes are only in the master’s mind!
Stern o’er each bosom renson holds her state
With daring aims irregularly great;
Pride in their port, defiance in their eye,
I see the lords of human kind pass by
Intent on high designs, a thoughtful band,
By forms unfashion’d,fresh from nature’s hand,
Tierce in their native hardiness of sonl,
True to imagin'd right, above control,—
While even the peasant boasts these rights to scan,
And learns to venerate himself as man,

1% So in tbe Cit, of the World, ii. p. 196, in praiso of Bri.
tuin, ¢ Yet from the vernsl softnoss of the air, the verdure
of the fields, the transpareney of the streams, and the beauty -
of the women; bere love might sport among pninted Inwns

22d verbling groves, and earol npon gales wafling b oney
both fragranco and harmony.’
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‘Thine, Frecdom, thine the Llussipas pictur'dhere,
Thine are those charms that Jazzle and endesr;
Too blest, indeed, were such without alloy ;.
But, foster'd even by freedom, ills sonoy :

That independence Britons prize too high,
Keeps man from man, and breahs the soc.al tie;
The self-dependent lordlings stand alone,

All clajms that bind and sweeten hfe unkoown s
Here, by 1he bonds of nature feebly held,

Blinds combat minds, repelling and repeli’d;

¥ Ferments arise, imprison’d factions roar,
Tieprest ambition struggles round her shore s
Till, over-wrought, the general system feels

118 motions stop, er frenzy fire the wheels.

Nor this the worst. As natare’s ties decay,
As duty, love, and hopour fail to sway,
Fictitious bonds, the bonds of wealth and law,
81ill gather strength, and force unwithng awe,
Hence all obedience bows to these alone,

And talent sinks, and merit weeps unknown ,
Till time may come, when, stript of all her charms,
The land of scholars, and the nurse of arms,
Where noble stems transmit the patriot Dame,
Where Lings bave toil'd 2nd poets wrete for fame.

18 212 s extremely difmlt to Induoe s nomber of free
teings 1o to-cperate for thelr mutas! beaelits every poseible
dvastage will pecessarily be sught, ad every attemps
wrocure it rmust be sttended with a new fermentstion.”

Cut. of the Woeld, i, 228
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Dne sink of level avarice shall lie,
Ani scholars, soldiers, kings, unhonour’d die.

Yet think not, thus when freedom’s ills I state,
"1 mean to flatter kings, or court the great:
Ye powers of trath, that bid my soul aspire,
Tar from my bosom drive the low desire;
And thou, fair Freedom, taught alike to feel
The rabble’s rage, and tyrant’s angry steel;
Thou transitory flower, alike undone
By proud contempt, or favour’s fostering sun,
Still may thy blooms the changeful clime endure
T only would repress them to secure:
For just experience tells, in every soil,
That those who think must govern those thaf

toil;

And all that freedom’s highest aims can reach,
Is but to lay proportion’d loads on each,
Ience, should one order disproportion’d grow,
Its double weight must ruin all below. _

O then how blind to all that truth requires,
Who think it freedom when a part aspires)
Calm is my soul, nor apt to rise in arms,
Except when fast approaching danger warms:

17 <In the things I have hitherta written, I have neither
tilured tho vanity of the great by fiattery, nor eatished th
walignity of the vnigar by reandal; but have endeavoured te
et an bonest repotation by Bberal pursuitse.?

v. Pref. to Eng. History, p. 398
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Bat when contending chiefs blockade the throne,
® Contracting regal power to stretch their own;
When T behold a factious band agree

To ¢all it freedom when themselves are free;
Each wanton judge new penal statntes draw,

# Laws grind the poor, and rich men rofe the {aw;
The wealth of climes, where savage nations roam,
Pillagd from slaves to purchase slaves at home;
Fear, pity, justice, indignation, start,

Tear off reserve, and bare my ewelling heart;
T, half a patriot, balf & coward grown,

®] fiy from petty tyrants to the throne.

Yes, Brother, curse with me that baleful bour,
TWhen first ambition struck at regal power;

18 +Tt i got yet deided to polisics, whetker she dizinution
of Kingly power fa England tends to ineresse tbe Eappioess or
freedom of the peopls. For my owa part, from reesng the
bed eTeets of the tyranay of the great fn those repablicsn
ftatey that pretend o be free, § cxnnct belp wisking that vor
monareks may atill be allowed to enpy the power of contrul.
Lag the encrosciments of the great at bome.’

GoldswatA's Prof. ta Hist. of England.
oIt is the Interest of the grest W duminish Kingly power wr
el us posible.’ — Fic, of Wakd. p. 101,

17 6 Whst they msy then expect may be seen by furafag
var eyen to Molland, Gegon, or Venice, where the Laws govern
3t poir, and I8¢ nck greow the law* — Vic. of Wakef exix.

+There was & e eren bere when titles ¢oftened the rizow
of the law; when digaifad wretebes were rafered to live.’

Ot of the World, 1. 287
P 7 £} * Marriage may oll these porry eyranss chase,
Pope's Fp 0 3 Blawat
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And thus polluting honour in its source,

Gave wealth to sway the mind with double force.
Have we not seen, round Britain’s peopled shors,
Her useful sons exchang’d for useless ore?

Seen all her triumphs but destruction haste,
Like flaring tapers brightening as they waste;
Seen opulence, her grandeur to maintain,

T.ead stern depopulation in her train,

And over fields where scatter’d hamlets rose,

In barren, solitary pomp repose?

Ilave we not seen, at pleasure’s lordly call,

The smiling, long frequented village fall?

Beheld the duteous son, the sire decay’d,

The modest matron, and the blushing maid,
Fore’d from their homes, a melancholy train,

To traverse climes beyond the western main;

2 Where wild Oswego spreads her swampsaround
And Niagara stuns with thundeting sound?

Evennow, perhaps, as there some pilgrim strays
#'Thro’ tangled forests, and thro’ dangerous ways;
® Where beasts with man divided empire claim,
And the brown Indian marks with murderous ahn

0 Where uild}
«0h! let me fiy o land that spurns the brave,
Oswego’s dreary shores thall be my grave.’

Goldemith's Threnodia Augustalic

B Through tangled] ¢ Tho forests are dark and tangled.”
An. Nat. vol. . p. 400
B Where bensts} *Where man in his savage state owns infe-

tor etrength, and the bessts claim divided dominion.”

Gold. An. Nat. vol. il p. 9, 1%
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There, while sbove the giddy tempest flies,

Asnd all around distressful yells arise,

The pensive exile, bending with bis woe,

To stop too fearful, and too fiint to go,

Casts a long look where England’s glories shine,
And bids bis bosom sympathize with mine.

Vain, very vam, my weary search to find
That bliss which only centres m the mind :
Why have I stray'd from pleasure and repose,
To seek a good each government bestows?
¥ In every government, though tercars reign,
Though tyrant kings or tyrant laws restrain,
How small of all that human hearts endare,
“That part which laws or kings can cause or cure
S51ill to ourselves 15 every place consign’d,

Our own felicity we make or find:

‘With secret course, which no loud storms annoy,
Glides the emooth current of domestic joy.
*¥The lifted axe, the agonizing wheel,

¥ I cvery] *Every mind scems capsble of entertalnlng
erttaln quantity of happivess, which no constitations can fa«
srease, no clrowmstances alter, and eatlrely Independent o2
Vrtune,? — Ci. of the World, L. p. 165,
& Jiftad axs]
#Bome the sharp axs, sod same the painfal wheel.?
w Blackmore's Ehza, p. 76
“Thelinedare® v Blackmore's . Arthur, p. 30
*When with her fifted ass prond Martha stood *
v. Stazs Poens, vl 1) p. 333
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And thus polluting honour in its source,

Garve wenlth to sway the mind with double force.
Have we not scen, round Britain’s peopled shore,
Her useful sons exchang’d for useless ore?

Seen all her triumphs but destruction haste,
Like flaring tapers brightening as they waste;
Seen opulence, ber grandeur to maintain,

T.ead stern depopulation in her train,

And over fields where scatter’d bamlets rose,

In barren, solitary pomp repose?

Ilave we not seen, at pleasure’s Jordly call,

The smiling, long frequented village fall?

Beheld the duteous son, the sire decay’d,

The modest matron, and the blushing maid,
Fore’d from their homes, a melancholy train,

To traverse climes beyond the western main;

2 Where wild Oswego spreads her swamps around
And Niagara stuns with thundering sound ?
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There, while above the giddy tempest flies,

And all aronnd distressfal yells arise,

The pensive exile, bending with his woe,

To etop too fearful, and too faint to go,

Casts a long look where England’s glories shine,
And bids his bosom sympathize with mine.

Vain, very vain, my weary eearch to find
That bliss which only centres in the mind :
Why bave I stray’d from pleasure and repose,
To seek & good each government bestows?
¥ In every government, though terrors reign,
Though tyrant kings or tyrant laws restrain,
How small of ll that human bearts endure,
That part which laws or kings can cauce or cure
Still to ourselves in every place consign'd,

Our owa felicty we make or fiod:

Wit zecret course, which no loud storms annoy,
Glides the smooth current of domestic joy.

¥ The lifted axe, the agonizing wheel,

® In every] *Erecy mind seeme capable of entprtslolag &
trrtain quantity of bappiness, which no constitr,dons can ine
Arease, no cucumatances alter, snd entirely mdepwdanl o
Yrtane - CiL of the World, . p. 185,

2 bpud ase)
+8ame the abarp axs, snd some the fainfl wheel?
o Blucknores Eiza, p. 16
‘Teldedaze’ e Busklores . drho,p 10

¢ When with her L?ed exe prod Marths sgood.”
#fState Paema, vol. 1 p 823
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3 Tuke's iron crown, and Damiens’* bed of steel,
To men remote from power but rarely known,
Leave reason, faith, and conscience, all our own. %

2 Goorgo and Luke Dosa were two brothers who headed
an unsuccessfnl revolt against the Hungarinn nobles at the
opening of the sixteenth century; and George (not Luke)
underwent the torture of the red-hot iron-crown, #s 8 punish-
ment for allowing himself to be proclaimed king of Hungary,
1618, by the rebellious peasants.—See Biographie Universelle,
xi. 604, The two brothers belonged to one of the native
races of Transylvania, called Szecklers or Zecklers.—Fons-
TER'S Goldsmith, 1. 895, (od. 1854.)—P. C.

7 Robert Frangois Damiens was put to death with revolt-
Ing barbarity, in the year 1767, for an attempt to assassinats
Lounis XV. P.C.

2 Dr. Johnson, being questioned by Boswell, avowed the
ruthorship of the 'ten concluding verses of The Travellor,

~(exceptmg the last conplet but one,) and also of the 420th
Bing:—

An “To stop too fearful, and too faint to go,"'—C.
n
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“The Deserted VElsgs, a Poesa by Dr. Goldsz=izh: London:
Priziad for W. Grif, a2 Garriek’s Head, ba Catherioe Bireet,
Strand, 1770, 420, was £t publaked by May, 1730, aad rea
thronghs KX eltony fa the aame yesr f3 which i wis £t
puilsted The price waa3s The sum recetred by Gold-
sttt for % The Deserted VIlnge,” fs unkrown —Coxwmae-
AN






DEDICATION.

T0 SIR JOSNUA REYROLDB.

Dear S, —1I can bave no expectations, in an
address of this kind, either to add to your repu-
tation, or to establish my own. You can gain
nothing from my admiration, as I am jgnorant of
that art in which you are said to excel; and I
may lose mach by the severity of your judgment,
0a few have o juster taste in poetry than you.
Setting interest, therefore, aside, to which I never
paid much attenticn, I must be indulged at present
in following my affecti ‘The only dedi

¥ ever made was to my brother, because X loved
bim better than most other men. He i since
dend. Permit me to inscribe this poem to
sot.

How far you may be pleased watk the versifica-
tion and mere mechanieal parts of this attempt,
1 @0 not pretend to enquure ; but I know you will
sbject {and indeed several of our best and wisest
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friends concur in the opinion), that the depopula-
tion it deplores is nowhere to be seen, and the
disorders it laments are only to be found in the
poet’s own imagination. To this I can scarce
make any other answer than that Isincerely be-
lieve what I have written; that I have taken al)
possible pains, in my country excursions, for these
four or five years past, to be certain of what ]
nllege ; and that all my views and enquiries have
led me to believe those miseries real, which I
here attempt to display. But this is not the place
to enter into an enquiry, whether the country be
depopulating or not the discussion would take
up much room, and I should prove myself, at
best, an indifferent politician, to tire the reader
with a long preface, when I want his unfatigued
attention to a long poem.

In regretting the depopulation of the country,
1 inveigh against the increase of our luxuries;
and here also I expect the shout of modern poli-
ticlans against me. For twenty or thirty years
past, it has been the fashion to consider luxury
ns one of the greatest national advantages; and
ull the wisdom of antiquity, in that particutar, as
erroneous.  Still, however, I must remain n pro-
fessed ancient on that head, and continue to think
those luxuries prejudicial to states by whick go
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many vices are intruduced, and so many king-
doms have been undone Indeed, so much has
been poured out of late on the other side of the
question, that, merely for the sake of novelty and
variety, one would sometimes wish to be in the
right. — ¥ am, dear Sir

Your sincere Friend
and ardent Admirer,
OLrver Govrpaurra.

*Bir Joshua Reynolds pelated & particularly fine pictars fn
polnt of expression especially, of Resignation, and dedicated
the print taken from jt to Dr. Qoldsmith, with some lizes
andec it quoted from the * Deserted Villags,” Thuis sceme ta
bave been dane by Sir Joshus we & zetarn of the compliment
Yo Goldsmlth, who had dedicated the poem o him. —s. North
wis's Life of Raynolde, p. 168,






THE DESERTED VILLAGE.

Sweer Auburn! loveliest village of the plain,
Where health and plenty cheer’d the labouring
swain,
Where smiling spring its earliest visit paid,
And parting summer’s lingertng blooms delay’d:
Dear lovely bowers of innocence and ease,
Sents of my youth, when every sport conld please!
How often bave I loiter'd o'er thy green,
Where humble happiness endear'd each scenel
How often have X paus'd on every charm,
The shelter’d cot, the cultivated farm,
The never-failing brook, the busy mill,
The decent church that topt the neighbounng
hil},
The hawthorn bush, with seats beneath the shade,
For talking age and whispering lovers made!
How often have I blest the coming day,
When toil remitting lent ita turn to play,
And all the village tram, from Iabour free,
[.ed up their sports beneath the spreading tree;
Vhile many a pastime circled in the shade,
The young contending as the old survey'd;
3
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Hig best companions, innocence and bLealth;
And his best riches, ignorance of wealth.

But times are alter'd: trade’s unfeeling train
Usurp the land, and dispossess the swain;
Along the lawn, where scatter’d hamlets rose,
Unwieldy wealth and cambrous pomp repose;
Auad every want to opulence allied,

And every pang that folly pays to pride.

"Those gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom,

$ Those calm desires that ask'd but little roomwm,

Those healthful sports that grac’d the peacefu,
scene,

Liv'd in each look. and brighten’d all the green

These, far departing, seek a kinder shore,

And rural mirth and maoners are no more.

Sweet Auburnl parent of the blissful bour,
Thy glades forlorn confess the tyrant’s power,
Here, as I take my solitary rounds,

Amidst thy tangling walks and ruin’d grounds,
Aund, many a year elaps'd, return to view
Where once the cottage stood, the hawthorn grew,
Remenmbrance wakes, with all her busy train,
Swells at my breast, and turns the past to pain.

In all my wanderings round this world of care,
In all my griefs — and God has given my share —

4 Colw, des'res] <Gentlo thonghta and calin desires /*
Caraw's Poems, p. 22
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1 #4il1 kad Lopes my Yatest boury to erown,
Am'dst thess humble bawers to lay - downz
To husband out life's taper at the clote,

Ard keep the £ame from wasting by repose;

T #till kad bopes — for pride sttendy ns mill —
Arzidst the swains to show my book-learn'd skirl
Arvurd wy fire an evening Vroﬁp 10 draw,

And tell of a1l I felr, and al} J saw;

Ard, as & hare, whom bounds acd barns pursne,
Tants to the plsce from whence at first ehe: few,
I etill kad hopes, my long vexations past,

Here 1o return, — and die at bome at last.

Q blest vetirement ! frieud to lif's decline,
Retreat from care, thst never meust be mine,
How blest is ke who crowns 1 shades Iike these
A youth of labour with an aze of ease,

Wko quits a world where stroug tempiations try,
¥ And, sinee 'us hard 1o combag, Jearn< 1o £y
For biz no wresches, born o work and weep,
Explore the mine, or texapt the dangervas deep;
No surly porter stands in gmity state,
To spurn imploriag famice from the gate,
But o3 he moves 1o mees his fatter end,
Anzels around befriendiny virtae’s friend;
Bends tothe grave with unperceiv’d deesy,
While Resignstion gently tlopes the way;

Py srrapglicg with wmisfortzzer, we art £3v W reselse
e woand 13 the oo icts t3e enly erthod to cuze of o
worvms s by re=miagaway.’ — The B p 56
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And, all his prospects brightening to the last,
His heaven commences ere the world be past.

Sweet was the sound, when oft at evening’s close
Up yonder hill the village murmur rose;
There, as 1 past with careless steps and slow,
The mingling notes came soften’d from below ;
The swain responsive as the milkmaid sung,
The sober herd that low’d to meet their young;
The naisy geese that gabbled o’er the pool,
The playful children just let loose from school;
The watch-dog’s voice that bay’d the whispering
wind,
And the loud laugh that spoke the vacant mind:
These all in sweet confusion sought the shade,
¥ And fill'd each pause the nightingale bad made.
But now the sounds of population fail,
" No cheerful murmurs fluctuate in the gale,
No busy steps the grass-grown footway tread,
But all the bloomy flush of life is fled.
All but yon widow’d, solitary thing,
That feebly bends beside the plashy spring;
She, wretched matron, fore’d in age, for bread,
To strip the brook with mantling cresses spread,
To pick her wintry fagot from the thorn,
‘To seek her nightly shed, and weep till morn;
She only left of all the harmless train,
The sad historian of the pensive plain.

8 And filled} ¢ The nightingale’s pausing zong would be the
proper epithet for this Lird’s music.’ ~—~ An. Nat. i. p. 329.
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Near yonder copse, where once the gurdensmil'd,
And still where many & garden flower grows wild,
There, where a few torn shrubs the place disclosey
‘The village preacher’s modest mansion rose.

A man he was to all the country dear,

And passing rich with forty pounds a year;

Remote from towns he ran bis godly race,

Nor e’er bad chang’d, nor wish'd to change, Lis
place;

Unpractis'd ke to fawn, or seck for power,

By doctrines fashion'd to the varying hour;

Far other aims his heart bad learn'd to prize,

More skill'd to raize the wretched thao to rise.

His house was known to all the vagrant train,

He chid their wanderings, but reliev'd their pain;

The long-remember’d beggar was hus guest,

1WVhose beard descending swept his aged breast;

The ruin'd spendthrift, now o longer proud,

Claim'd kindred there, and had his clumy allow’d;

The broken soldier, kindly bade to stay,

Sate by bis fire, and talk'd the night away;

Wept o'er his wounds, or tales of sorrow done,

Shoulder’d his cruteh, and shew’d how flelds were
won.

Pleas'd with his guests, the good man learn'd tq
glow,

And quite forgot their vices in their woe:

T Wihoe)

4 Biay tI my besrd atall sweep mine aged breast.”
Hall's Satrees, p. 19, od. Elnger
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Careless their merits or their faults to scau,
His pity gave ere charity began.

Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride,
Andeven his failings lean’d to virtue’s side:
But in his duty prompt at every call,
He watch’d and wept, he pray’d and felt for all;
And, as a bird each fond endearment fries
To tempt its new-fledg'd offspring to the skies,
He tried each art, reprov’d each dull delay,
Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way.

Beside the bed where parting life was laid,
And sorrow, guilt, and pain, by turns dismay’d,
The reverend champion stood. At his control,
Despair and anguish fled the struggling soul;
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raise,
And his last faltering aceents whisper’d praise.

At church, with meek and unaffected grace,
} His looks adorn’d the venerable place;
“Truth from his lips prevail'd with double sway,
And fools, who came to scoff; remain’d to pray.

4 ¢ Want pass’d for merit, at her open door.,’
Dryden’s Elegies, ii. p, 180,
4 < His cyes dff2eed o venernble grace.?

B Tran] Dryden’s Good Parson, iil. 137.

¢ For thou ¢’en ein didet ir such worde avray,
That some who came bad parts, went ot good play.’

Jasp. Mayne to the Mem. of B. Jonson,
v, Nicholls® Cal. Prems, \. p. 256.
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The service past, around the pious man,

With steady zeul, each honest rustic ran;

Evenchildren follow’d, with endearing wile,

And pluck’d his gown, to share the good man’s
smile.

fis ready smile a parent’s warmth exprest,

Their welfare pleas’d him, and their cares distrest;

To them his heart, his love, his griefs, were given,

But all his serious thoughts had rest in heaven.

U Ag some tall ofiff that lifts its awful form,

Bwells from the vale,and midway leaves the storm,

1 Ay soma]

*Av some tall tower, or lofty mountaln’s brow
Detalus the sus, Bustrious frow ita height,
Thile rlsing rapours snd descending shades,
With damps and darkness drown the rpacious yale,
Philander (hus aogustly rears bis hrad*

Young'e Night Thoughes, b, e
25d compare the followiny lines —

¢DBelow you sce, involv'd In gallt and stnife,
The vutgar berd \og the goil'd load of life,
TWhila you on nature's bigheet sumemil eate,
Unmov'd, regandlets of the forcs of fate,
Olymypus thus the rags of Leavon divides,
While forky lightsing plays around bis sides
Fternally screne, no wlater sees,
Nor storms nor tempest Interrups bis ense,
Insults the wreek, snd bigber tears bis hesd
*Mildet foamlng delvges sround him epread,
Flesrs undisturb’d descending torrents fow,
And rpurns the thunder au it layy below,”

Bp. Warbwrion's Transl from Clawdian
on F M Theodores,
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Though round its breast the rolling.clouds are
spread,
Eternal sunshine settles on its head.

Beside yon straggling fence that kirts the way
With blossom'd furze unprofitably gay,
There, in his noisy mansion, skill'd to rule,
The village master taught his little school.
A man severe he was, and stern to view;
I knew him vwell, and every truant knew:
Well had the boding tremblers learn’d to trace
The day’s disasters in his morning face;
Full well they laugh’d, with counterfeited glee,
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he;
Full well the busy whisper, circling round,
Convey’d the dismal tidings when he frown’d
Yet he was kind, or, if severe in anght,
The love he bore to learning was in fault.
'The village all declar’d how much he knew;
"Twas certain he could write, and cipher too;
Lands he could measure, terms and tides pre-

sage, :
And even the story ran that be could gauge;
In arguing, too, the parson own’d his skill,
For eventhough vanquish’d he could argue still ;
While words of learned length and thundering
sound

Amaz'd the gazing rustics rang’d around ;
And still they gaz’d, and still the wonder grew.
That one small head could earry all he knew.
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But past is all his fame.  The very spot,
Where rany a time he triumph'd, is forgot.
Near yonder thorn, that 1ifts its head on high,
Where once the sign-post canght the passing cye,
Low lies that bouse where nut-brown draughta

inepic'd,
Where gray-beard mirth and smiling toi} rehr’d,
Wherevillag: talk’d with looks

And news much older than their ale went round,
Tinsgrnation fondly stoops to trace

The parlour splendours of that festive place:
The whitewash’d wall, the nicely sanded floor,
The varnish'd clock that elick'd behind the door
The chest contriv’d a double debt to pay,

A bed by night, a chest of drawers by day;
The pictures plac'd for ornament and use,

The twelve good rules, the royal game of goose
The hearth, except when winter chill'd the day,
With aspen bonghs, and flowers and fennel gay
While broken teacups, wisely kept for show,
Rang'd o'er the chimney, glsten'd in a row,

Vain, transitory aplendours! could not all
Repriere the tottering mansion from its fall?
Obsenra it sinks, nor shall it more impart
An hour’s importance to the poor man’s heart;
Thither no more the peasant shall repair
To ssweet oblivion of his daily care;

No more the farmer’s news, the barber’s tale,
Wo more the woodman's ballad shall prevail;
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Though round its breast the rolling clonds are
spread,
Eternal sunshine settles on its head.

Beside yon straggling fence that skirts the way
With blossom’d furze unprofitably gay,
There, in bis noisy mansion, skill'd to rule,
The village master taught his little school.
A man severe he was, and stern to view;
I knew him well, and every truant knes:
Well had the boding tremblers learn’d to trace
The day’s disasters in his morning face;
Full well they laugh’d, with counterfeited glee,
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he;
Full well the busy whisper, circling round,
Convey'd the dismal tidings when he frown’d
~ Yet be was kind, or, if severe in aught,
The love he bore to learning was in fault.
The village all declar’d how much he knew;
"T'was certain he could write, and cipher too;
Lands he could measure, terms and tides pre-

sage, :
And even the story ran that he could gange;
In arguing, too, the parson own’d his skill,
For eventhough vanquish’d he could argue still ;
While words of learned length and thundering
sound

Amaz'd the gazing rustics rang’d around ;
And still they gaz'd, and still the wonder grew,
Thnt one small head could carry all he knew.
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Bot prst is all bis fame.  TEe very spnt,
Where many a time ke trizaph’d, is forgot.
Near yondar tharo, that Lfts i Bead oo BIzk,
Where anev the sizn-post enaghe the pasing eye,
Low Li»s that Louze where notdrown deaaghi

izepird,
Whers gray-beard mirth and smiling tofl retir’d,
Wherevillage statesmen taf’d with locks prefomzd,
And paws much clder than their ale went roozd,
Imagination fandly stoops to trace
Tte parlour splendoars of thar festive place:
The whitswssh'd wall, the picely sxsded foor,
The vareish'd elock that elick’d bekizd the door
The chest contrivd 2 double dett to pay,
A bed by night, a chest of drawers by day;
Tha pictares plad’d for ernament and cie,
The taelve good rales, the royal pame of gooes
The heasth, exerpt when wister A7Fd the day,
Yith arpen botzhy, xod fowery axd fazmal gay
‘While broken tracaps, wizely kept for skow,
Rasz’d o'er the chimzey, plistes’d in a row.

Vain, transitory splecdoars ! ennld ret ol
Baprieve the totterizy mansion froo s G2
Obecare it sinky, por shall iz more impart
An bour’s importasee to the posr man’s beass;
Théskher no more the peasast skall repair
To swent chlvion of kis daly eare;

No rzore the farmer’s news, the barber’s tals,
No mare the wooizman's ballad skafl prevadl;
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Though round its breast the rolling .clouds are
spread,
Eternal sunshine settles on its head.

Beside yon straggling fence that skirts the way
With blossom’d furze unprofitably gay,
There, in his noisy mansion, skill’d to rule,
The village master taught his little school.
A man severe he was, and stern to view;
I knew him well, and every truant knew:
Well had the boding tremblers learn’d to trace
The day’s disasters in his morning face;
Full well they laugh’d, with counterfeited glee,
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he;
Full well the busy whisper, circling round,
Convey’d the dismal tidings when he frown'd
Yet he was kind, or, if severe in aught,
'The love he bore to learning was in fault.
'The village all declar'd how much he knew;
"T'wvas certain he could write, and cipher too;
Lands he could measure, terms and tides pre-

sage, ‘
And even the story ran that he could gauge;
In arguing, too, the parson own’d his skill,
For even though vanquisl’d he could argue still ;
While words of learned length and thundering
sound

Amnz'd the gazing rustics rang’d around ;
And still they gaz’d, and still the wonder grew.
That one small head could carry all he knew.
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Bat past is all bis fame.  The very spot,
TWhere many a time he trinmph’d, ic forgot.
Near yonder tharn, that lifts its head an hig!
Where once the sizn-post caught the passing eye,
Low liey that honse where nut-brown draughts

inepird,
Where gray-beard mirth and smiling toil retird,
Where il 1¥'d withlooksp

And news moeh older than their ale went rovod,
Traagination fondly stoops to trace

The pasloar splendours of that festive place:
The whitewash’d wall, the nicely sanded foor,
The varnish’d clock that click’d behing the door
The chest contriv’d a donble debt to pay,

A bed by night, a chest of drawers by day;
The pictures plac’d for ornament and nse,

The twelve good rales, the royal game of gooss
‘The bearth, except when winter chill'd the day,
With aspen boughs, and flowers and fennel gay
‘While broken teacups, wizely kept for sbow,
Rang'd oer the chimney, plisten’d in a row.

‘Vain, transitory splendours! conld not all
Reprieve the tottering mansion from its fall?
Ubseure it sinks, nor shall it more impart
An hour's importance to the poor man's heart;
‘Thither na more the peasant shall repair
To sweet oblivion of kis daily care;

No more the farmer’s news, 1ha barber’s tale,
Na more the woodman's ballad shall prevail;
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Though round its breast the rolling .clouds nre
spread,
Eternal sunshine settles on its head.

Beside yon straggling fence that skirts the way
With blossom’d furze unprofitably gay,
There, in bis noisy manston, skill'd to rule,
The village master tanght his little school.
A man severe he was, and stern to view;
I knew him well, and every truant knew:
Well had the boding tremblers learn’d to trace
The day’s disasters in his morning face;
Full well they laugh'd, with counterfeited glee
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he;
Full well the busy whisper, circling round,
Convey’d the dismal tidings when he frown’d
Yet he was kind, or, if severe in aught,
The love he bore to learning was in faunlt.
‘The village all declar’d how much he knew;
"Twas certain he could write, and cipher too;
Lands he could mensure, terms and tides pre-

sage,
And even the story ran that he could gauge;
In arguing, too, the parson own'd his skill,
For eventhough vanquish’d he could argue still ;
While words of learned length and thundering
sound

Amaz'd the gazing rustics rang’d around ;
And still they gaz'd, and still the wonder grew.
That one small head could carry all he knew.

y
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And shouting Folly hails them from Ler shore;
Hoards ¢'en beyond the miser's wish abound,
Aud rich men flock from all the world around.
Yet count onr gains. ‘This wealth is but a name,
That Jeaves our useful products still the same,
Not 8o the Joss. The man of wealth and pride
¥ Takes up n gpace that many poor supplieds
Space for his lake, lns park’s extended bounds,
Space for his borses, equipage, and hounds:
The robe that sraps his limba in silken sloth
Has robb'd the neighbouring flelds of half their
growth;
His seat, where solitary sports are seen,
Indignant spurns the cottage from the green;
Around the world each needful product flies,
For all the Iuxutiea the world supplies:
While thus the land, adorn’d for pleasare all,
In barren splendour feebly waits the fall.

3¢ As some fair female, unadorn'd and plain,
Secure to please while youth confirms her reign,
Slights every borrow’d charm that dress supplies
Nor shares with art the triumph of her eyes;

18 Takar] * Abatalerat miseris tecta fuperbue sger.®
Martual, Fp. 1, 2,8
M 4Vell'd In & 2imple robe, thelr bext sttire,
Bayond the pomp of dress fur lovetiness
Needs not ths furelgn axd of oroament,
Bat 1, when vasdorn*d, adors'd the most *
Thomson, Astumn, 1 203
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No more the smith his dusky brow shall clear,
Relax his ponderous strength, and lean to hear
The host himself no longer shall be found
Careful to see the mantling bliss go round;
Nor the coy maid, half willing to be prest,
Shall kiss the cup to pass it to the rest.

Yes! let the rich deride, the proud disdain,
These simple blessings of the lowly train;
To me more dear, congenial to my heart,
One native charm, than all the gloss of art,
Spontaneous joys, where nature has its play,
The soul adopts, and owns their first-born sway {
Lightly they frolic o’er the vacant mind,
Unenvied, unmolested, unconfin’d :
But the long pomp, the midnight masquerade,
With all the freaks of wanton wealth array’d, —
In these, ere triflers half their wish obtain,
The toiling pleasure sickens into pain;
And,even while fashion’s brightest arts decoy,
The heart, distrusting, asks if this be joy.

Ye friends to truth, ye statesmen, who survey
The rich man’s joys increase, the poor’s decay,
"T'is yours’to judge, how wide the limits stand
© Between a splendid and a happy land.

Proud swells the tide with loads of freighted ore,

12 ¢Too much commeree may injure a nation as well as too

ttle ; and there is & wide difference between o conquering
and a flourishing empire.” — Cir of the World, i. 98.
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And shouting Folly hails ther from her shore;
Hoards e'en beyond the miser's wish abound,
Aud rich men flock from all the world around,
Yet count our gains, This wealth i3 but & name,
That leaves our useful products still the same.
Not 80 the loss. The man of wealth and pride
#Takes up a space that many poor supplied;
Space for Lis lake, his park’s extended bounds,
Space for lus horses, equipage, and hounds:
The robe that wraps his imbs in silken slath
Has robb'd the neighbouring fields of half their
growth;
His geat, where eolitary eports are seen,
Indignant spuras the cattage from the greeny
Around the world each needfal product fiies,
Tor all the luxuries the world eupphies:
While thus the land, adorn'd for pleasare all,
In barren splendour feeldy wans the fall.

M As eome fair female, unadorn'd and plain,
Secure to please while youth confirms her reign,
Blights every borrow'd charm that dress supplies,
Nor shares with art the triumph of her eyes;

19 Taker) * Abatolerat miseris tocta superias ager.’
Meonal, Ep. 1,2, 8
M AVaIE 1n & dimple robe, Dhelr best attlre,
Deyord tie pomp of drese for loveliness
Needs pot the fureiga 11 of oroament,
Bot is, when vualors'd, adoro'd the most >
Thomson, Aurwmn, t 304
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But when those charms are past,— for charme
are frail, —

When time advances, and when lovers fail,

She then shines forth, solicitous to bless,

In all the glaring impotence of dress:

Thus fares the land, by luxury hetray’d,

In nature’s simplest charms at first array’d ;

But, verging to decline, its splendours rice,

Its vistas strike, its palaces surprise;

While, scourged by famine from the smiling land.

The mournful peasant leads his humble band;

5 And while he sinks, without one arm to save,

The country blooms — a garden and a grave.

Where then, ah where, shall poverty reside,
To ’scape the pressure of contiguous pride?
If to come common’s fenceless limits stray’d,
He drives his flock to pick the scanty blade,
Thoze fenceless fields the sons of wealth divide,
And even the bare-worn common js denied,
If to the city sped, what waits him there?
1*To see profusion that he must not share;
To see ten thousand baneful arts combin’d
To pamper luxury, and thin mankind ;
To seethoze joys the sons of pleasure know
Extorted from his fellow-creature’s woe.

U Axd swhile} «Einks the poor babe, without a hand to eave,

Roscoe’s Nuree, p. €9,
1 7o ser profurin] ‘He only goards thozo luxaries he It
2t (ated {o share.) — An. Nat. iv, p. 43.
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Here while the courtier glitters in broeade,
Thery the pals artist plies the sickly trale;
Here while the proud their long-drswn pomps
dieplay,
There tke black pibbet glooms beside the way.
Thednmewhere PleasureLolds bermidnizht reizn,
Here, richly deck’d, admits the gorgeous traing
Tumultuous grandenr erowds the Llaziay square,
The rattling chariots elash, the torches glare.
Sare scenes like these po troubles e'er annoy!
Sare these denote one gniversal joy! [eres
Are these thy setous thooghts? Ah! turn thine
M Where tLe poor huaseless shivering female lies.
She once, perhaps, in villaze plenty blest,
Has wept at tales of innocence distrest;
Her modest looks the cottaze mizht adomn,
Sweet as the primrose peeps beneath the thorn:
Now lost to all, Ler. friends, Ler virtne fled,
Near ber betrayer's door she lays Eer head,
Ang, pinch'd with cold, and shrinkisg from the
shower,
With heavy beart deplores that lackles hour,
When idly first, ambitious of the town,
She left her wheel, and robes of country brown.
7 +These pour shiverizg fecales Lave core seen Ragpeer
g, 252 beea Zattered Eto beacty  They bare bres fruesie
fused o the pay and laxarioes sTiaia, aod v tarzed eut w
et the peverity cf (2o wister. Perbage sow byisg st e
#30rs of thexr brtragens, ey o6 U Wietcies wiow Learts
sre bwartic.) — Gt ol the WortZ o 2.0 Fee sir T
e, Tho Cay Nigte P, p. 135
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Do thine, sweet Auburn, thine, the loveliest
train, ’
Do thy fair tribes participate her pain?
Even now, perhaps, by cold and hunger led,
At proud men’s doors they ask a little bread.

Ah,no! To distant climes, a dreary scene,
Where half the convex world intrudes between,
Through torrid tracts with fainting steps they go,
Where wild Altama* murmurs to their woe.

Far different there from all that charm’d before,
The various terrors of that horrid shore:

Those blazing suns that dart a downward ray,
And fiercely shed intolerable day;

Those matted woods where birds forget to sing,
But silent bats in drowsy clusters cling ;

Those pois'nousfields with rank luxurinnce crown'd,
Where the dark scorpion gathers death around;
Where at each step the stranger fears to wake
The rattling terrors of the vengeful snake;

¥ Where crouching tigers wait their hapless prey
And savagt men more murderous still than they
While oft in whirls the mad tornado flies,
Mingling the ravag'd landscape with the skies.
Far different these from every former scene,
T'he cooling brook, the grassy-vested green,

# [The Altamaha, in Georgs, is referred to.}

18 *To savage beasts who on the weaker prey.

Or human savages more wild than they )
Sir W, Temple. v. Nicholls’ Poems, iL 8¢
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His lovely daughter, lovelier in her tears,
" The fond companion of his helpless years,
Silent went next, neglectful of her charms,
And left a lover’s for a father’s arms. ‘
VWith Iouder plaints the mother spoke her wocs,
And bless’d the cot where every pleasure rose;
And kiss’d her thoughtless babes with many a tear
And clasp’d them close, in sorrow doubly dear;
Whilst ber fond husband strove to lend relief
In all the silent manliness of grief.

O Luxury! thoucurst by Heaven’s decree,
How ill excbang’d are things like these for thee
How do thy potions, with insidicus joy,

Diffuse their pleasures only to destroy!
Kingdoms by thee, to sickly greatness grown,
Boast of a florid vigour not their own.

Atevery draught more Iarge and large they grow,
A bloated mass of rank unwieldy woe;

Till sapp’d their strength, and every part unsound, -
Down, down they sink, and spread a ruin round.

Even now the devastation is begun,
And half the business of destruction done;
Even now, methinks, as pondering here I stand,
I see the rural virtues leave the land.
Down where yon anchoring vessel spreads the sai
That idly waiting flaps with every gale,
Downward they move, a melancholy band,
Pass from the share, and darken all the strand.
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Contented toil, and hoapitable care,

And kind connubial tenderness, are there;

And piety with wishes plac'd above,

And steady loyalty, anid faithful love.

And thou, sweet Poetry, thou loveliest maid,
Still first to fly where sensual joys invade;
Unft, in these degencrate times of ehame,

To catch the heart, or stnke for honest f-me;
Dear charming nymph, neglected and decr, d,
My shame in crowds, my salitary pride;

Thou source of all my bliss and all my woe,
That found'st me poor at first, and heepst me so
Thon guide, by whach the nobler arts exeel,
Thon nurse of every virtue, fare thee well}
Farewell; and oh} where'er thy woice be tried,
On Torno's chiffs, or Pambamarea's side,?
Whether where equinortia) fervours glow,

Or winter wraps the polar world in snow,

Sull Jet thy voice, presailing over time,
Redresa the rigours of the inclement clime;
Aid shighted truth with thy persuative straing
Teach erring man to spurn the rage of gain;
Teuch bim, that states of native strength passest
Though very poor, may still be very Llust;
That trade’s proud expire hastes 1o swift decay.
As ocean sweeps the labour’d mole away;

1 The yiver Tornea falls fnto the Gulfof Bothnls, Pem
tamares {8 & meantaln near Quito ~1* C
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TWhile self-dependent power can time defy,
As rocks resist the billows and the sky.®

%2 ““Dr. Johnson favoured me at the same time by marking
the lines which he furnisted to Goldsmith's Deserted Village,
which are only the last four.” Boswoll, by Croker, p. 174.—~
e.C. '



EDWIN AND ANGELINA.
(THE HERMIT)

A BALLAD,

* Writtew 1384, and prirately pristed the same yesr, ‘for
ke armgwment of the Conatess of Northumberadd,'—and
Bt publiebsd in 1786, in The Vicar of Wakefleld, vol. L pp.
Y0-77. The text Lere given in tbat of The Vicar of Wakefleld,
eotupared with the pozmm s priv'ed by Getdamith in 1787, 1o
blo Poemn for Yourg Ladles, and the edlion of Gol tsmith'y
Miscellsnocns Works, published in 1501, nnder the unan-
knowladged supetinteadence of Buhop Perey.”—Covutso
RaM.







THE FOLLOWING LETTLR,

ADDREMED TO THE FROTEK OF THE NT JANES'S CHAOR.
ICLE, ATTRARED 13 THAT FAPKR 1N JUST,
Wpoo.LxTy.

S, — As there s nothing I dislike 20 much na
newepaper controversy, particulatly upon trifles,
permit me to be re concise a8 posaible in informing
n cortespondent of yours, that I recommended
Biainville’s Travels, because 1 thouglit the book
wis R pood one; nnd I think so etill 1 eaid,
I was told by the bookseller that it was then
first published; but in that, it sceme, T was mis.
informed, and my reading wn3 not extensive
enough to et me right.

Another correapondent of yours accuses me of
having taken a ballad, I published rome time
azo, from one? Ly the ingenious Mr. Perey. 1
do not think there is any great resemblance bes
tween the two piccen in question. If there be
any, his ballad {o taken from mine, Ireaditto
Mr. Percy some years azo; and he (as wo both

[ -n. Friar of Onders Oray.’ — Rabop, of Anes Prtry, vl
.
-3
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considered these things as trifles at best) told me
with his usual good humour, the next time I saw
him, that he had taken my plan to form the frag-
ments of Shakespeare into a ballad of his own.
He then read me his little Cento, if I may so cal
ity and I highly approved it. Such petty anee
dotes as these are searcely worth printing; and,
were it not for the busy disposition of some of
your correspondents, the public should never have
known that he owes me the hint of his baliad, or
that I am obliged to his friendship and 1ear}\ing
for communications of a much more important
nRture.

I am, Sir, yours, &c.

Orrvee Govrpsuira,
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No flocks that range the valley free
To slaughter I condemn;

Taught by that Power that pities me,
I learn to pity them :

¢ But from the mountain’s grassy side
A guiltless feast I bring ;

A scrip with herbs and fruits supplied,
And water from the spring.

¢ Then, pilgrim, turn, thy cares forego;
All earth-born cares are wrong 3

2 Man wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long.’

Soft as the dew from heaven descends
His gentle accents fell :

The modest stranger lowly bends
And follows to the cell.

Far in a wilderness obscure
The lonely mansion lay ; .
A refuge to the neighbouring poor,
And strangers led astray.

No stores beneath its humble thatch
Requir'd a master’s caro:

t “The running brook, the herbs of the field, can amply
wstisfy nnture ; man wants but little, nor that little long."—
The Citizen of the World, Letter Ixvii.—P. C.

*Man wants but little, nor that little long.!
Young's Night 4th
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The wicket, openlng with a latch,
Receiv'd the harmless pair.

And now, when busy crowds retire,
To take their evening rest,

The Hermit trimm'd his little fre,
And cheer'd his pensive guest;

And spread his vegetable store,
And gnily prest and sml'd;

And, ekill'd in legendary lore,
The lingering hours beguil'd.

Arcund, in eympathetic mirth,
Tta tricks the kitten tries;

The cricket chirrups in the hearths
‘The ernckling fagot flies.

Bat nothing could a charm impart
To soothe the stranger's woo;

For grief was heavy at bis heart,
Ana tears began to flow,

Hia rising cares the Hermit epied,
With answering care opprest:
*And whence, unhappy youth,' he cried,
¢The sorrows of thy breast?

# From bettee habitations epurn’d,
Reluctant dost thou rove?
Or grieve for friendship unreturn'd,
Or unrepardead love ?
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¢ Alas! the joys that fortune brings
Are trifling, and decay ;
And those who prize the paltry things,
More trifling still than they.

* And what is friendship but a name,
A charm that lulls to sleep;
A shade that follows wealth or fame,
But leaves the wretch to weep?

t And love is still an emptier sound,
The modern fair-one’s jest;
On earth unseen, or only found
To warm the turtle’s nest.

i For shame, fond youth! thy sorrows hushy
And spurn the sex,’ he said;
But, while he spoke, a rising blush
His lovelorn guest betray’d.

Surpris’d, he sees new beauties rise,
Swift mantling to the view;

Like colours o’cr the morning skies,
As bright, as transient too.

The bashful lock, the rising breast,
Alternate spread alarms:

The lovely stranger stands confest
A maid in all her charms.



Or GoLpRATE

©And, sh! forgive & stranger rude,
A wreteh forlom,” she cried;

#Whoas feet uakallow'd thus intrude
Yhere heaven and you reside.

* But let & maid thy pity ehare,
Whom love has taught to strays
Y¥ho secks for rest, but finds despalr
Companion af her way.

¢ My father Lv'Q beside (he Tyne,
A weashliy lord was be,
And all his wealth was mark'd s mine;
Ha bad but only me.

“To win me from his tender arms,
Unnumber'd suitors camug
Who prais'd me for imputed charma,
And felt, or feign'd, a flame,

¢ Each hour a mercenary crowd
With richest proffers strove:
Among the rest young Ldwin bow'd,
But vever talk’d of love.

#In bumble, simplest habit clad,
No wealth or power had be;
Witdom and worth were ol he had,
But these were all to me,

iy
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¢# And when beside me in the dale
He caroll’d lays of love,
His breath lent fragrance to the gale, .
And music to the grove.

¢ The blossom opening to the day,
The dews of heaven refin’d,
Could nought of purity display
To emulate his mind.

¢The dew, the blossom on the tree,
With charms inconstant shine;
Their charms were his, but, woe to me
Their constancy was mine.

¢ For still T tried each fickle art,
Importunate and vain;
And while his passion touck’d my heart,
I triumph’d in his pain:

¢'Z3), quite dejected with my scorn,
He left me to my pride;
And souglit a solitude forlorn,
In secret, where he died.

* But mine the sorrow, mine the fault,
And well my life shall pay;
Tl seek the solitude he sought,
And stretch me where he lay.

3 _Aud when beside me] This stanza communieated by Richard
Lreadall Erq to whom it was given by Goldemith.
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N'est-il pas quelque chaumidre,
Dans le fond de ce réduit,

01 jo vois une lumiéro
Percer Iombro de 1a puit.?

Mon fils,’ dit o solitaire,
«Crains ce feu qui to eéduity
C'est une vapeur légére,
Elle égare qui le suit.
Viens dans ma ceflule obscure:
Jo Uoffrirai de bon eceur,
Mon pain noir, wa couche dure,
Mon repos et mon bonheur.”

Ces aceens faisant gouriro
Le voyageur attendri,

Un eecrot penochant Iattire
Vers lo bienfaisant abri:
Un toit de choume 1o couvre,

Et Phormite hospitalier
Pauso su loguet ‘qui lea onvre
L’humble porte du foyer.

Devant lui gon chien folbtre,
Et partage sa gaité;

Le grillon chante dans 1'stre,
Etincelant de clarté,

Mais héfas! rien n's do charmes
Pour eon hite malheurenx;

Rien ne peut tenir les larmes
Qui #’¢échappent do ees youx,

Lhermito volb en tristeszo,
Et voudroit In soulager,

D1 vient 'ennui qui te pressa?®
Dit-il au jeune étranger.

4 Rst-co ung amitis trahle,

Est-¢o un amour dédalgné?

Ou 1n misdre ennemie
Oui to rende infortunét
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1 elcl étoit danz eon Ame;
1o lis qni s’ouvre an matin
Nest plus pur que Ia flamme
Qao j'aliumois dans eon sein.

*8a naissance étoit commune,

Raimond, eans bien, sans emplel,

N'avoit gquun conr pour fortuns,
Mnis ce cocur fut tont A mol,

Ias do mon ingratitede,
11 mo quitte pour toujours,

Et dans une solitude
11 alla finlr ses jours.

¢ Maintenant dézespérée, ,

Victimo d*un {ol orguei,

Jo m’en vais dans 1a contrée
Qui renfermeo son cercuell;

IA je n'si plus d’nutre envie
Quo do mourir A ses pieds,

Payant des jours de ma vio
Coux qu'il m’a sacrifiés *

*Neon, non,” dit Raimond lnj-méms, !
En Is eerrant dans ses bras;
¢Non, celui qui ton ecur aime
N’a polint subi le trépas.
Regarde, O mon Angéline!
Cher objnct de mes regrets,
Regar™+ 7 file divine!



L
HAUNCH OF VENISON.

§
A POYTICAL ZPISTLE T0 LORD CLARX,

* The Haunch of Veuleon,™ written, It {s believed, 1o UITL,
wis St published dn 3770, Bwo years sfter Gol famith's death.
Tths bers prictad fron the sacond edition, 1176, containing
tom additlona] lices aod Rumerous emradations, sshd ts b
takan from the L treascript of 4 aathon-~Corstxanax,



Tre Lord Clare to whom this poem is addressed, wna
Robert Nugent of Carlanstown, Westmeath, created, 1768,
Viscount Clare, and, in 1776, Earl Nugent. He died st
Daublin, in 1788, and was buried at Gosfield, in Essex. Ho
wos a poet, nnd & stanza from his Ode to Pulteney has been
guoted by Gibban in his character of Brutus:—

“What! though the good, the brave, the wise,
With hdverze force undaunted rise
To break th' eternai doom;
Though Cato liv'd, thongh Tully spoke,
Thoungh Brutus dealt the godlike stroke,—
Yet perished fatal Rome."

He was thrice married; was & big, jovil, volaptuous Irish-
men, with & Joud voice, n strong Irish accent, and a ready,
though coarse wit.—~CoNrINGIAN.

“The Jeading idea of * Haunch of Venison® is taken from
Boileau's third Satire, (which itself was no doubt suggested
by Horace's millery of the banguet of Nasidienus;) and two
or threo of the passages which ono would & priori bave pro-
aounced the most originnl and natural, are closely copied
from the French poet.'—Croxxn.



THE HAUNCH OF VENISON.

Traxxs, ray lord, for yoar venisan, for fiaer of
fatser

Neter rang'd in & forest, or #50X°d in & platter;

The Lauach was 8 pictere for painters to study,

$The fat was sa white, a9d the lean was so raddy;

Thoagh my stomach was elarp, I could ecaree help
regretny

To epoil such & dalicate picture by eating;

1 hadthoughis, in ;my chambers 1o place it in view,

To be shown to my frends ay a pitee of virtd;

As jn some Jrish honses, where things are 2040,

Dae gammon of bacua kanza up for o show;

Mat, fur eating a rasker of what they take pridein,

Thry'd as toon think of eatinz the pan it 1s fred in

Dot Lold, —let me puse,~don't I bear you pro-
nonnte,

Thia tals of the bason & damnable bounce ?

Well, euppo-s it & bonnce—eure & port may try,

By & bounce, vow 22] then, 1o gt courage 1o fiy.

Nus, my Jord, it'a no bounce: I protest in my tam

It's & truth, aad your lordskip may <k Mr. Byroe!

3 Lord Cre’s eeshem.

¥axumnoss (First EL ooy
o The white waa co white, axd ba ovd wae s redly’
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To go on with my tale: as I gaz'd on the haunch,

I thought of a friend that was trusty and staunch,

So I cut it, and sent it to Reynolds undrest,

To paint it, or eat it, just as he 1ik’d best.

Of the neck and the breast I had next to dispose;

"T'was aneck and a breast that might rival Monroe’s

But in parting with these I was puzzled again,

With the how, and the who, and the where, and
the when,

*There’s Howard, and Coley, and H—rth. and Hiff

I think they love venison—I know they love beef.

There’s my countryman Higgine — oh! let him
alone

Fpr making a blunder. or picking a bone.

But hang it—to poets “who seldom ean eat,

Your very good mutton’s a very good treat;s

Such dainties to them “their health it might hurt,

It’s like sending them rufiles, when wanting a shirt.

While thus I debated, in reverie center’d
An acquaintance, a friend as he call'd himself,
enter'd ;
An under-bred, {ine spoken fellow was he,
And he smil'd as he look’d at the venison and me

VATIATIONS.
b Thero’s Coley, and Willinms, nnd Howard, and Biff~,
¢ that
€ ———— It would look liko a flirt,
Liko gending "em ruffes ——
* A finc spoken customhouse officer he,
Who smil'd as he gnz’d on the venison and me,
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What have we gothere? Why, this is good eating{
Your own, I suppose — or i it in,waiting?”
$Why, whose should it be?’ cried X with a flounce:
71 get these things often;* —~but that was a bounce?
¢Bomelords, my acquaintance, that settle the nation,
Are pleas’d to be kind—bnt T bate ostentation.”

<If that be the case, then,” cried he, very gay,
‘I'm glad I have taken this house in my way.
To-morrow you take a poor dinner with me;
No words — I insist on’t ~ precisely at three:
We'll have Johnson and Burke, all the wits will
be there;
By acquaintance is slight, or 'd ask my lord Clare,
And pow that X think on't, as I om a siuner!
W wanted this venison to fmake out the dinner.
What say you—n pasty P—it shall, and 1t must,
And my wife, little Kitty, is famous for crust.
Here, porter — this venison with me to Mile-end;
# No stirring — I beg -— my dear friend ~—my dear
friend!” [wind,
Thus, ® enatching his hat, he brush'd off ke the
And the porter and eatables follow’d behind.

Left alons to reflect, having emptied my shelf,

YaruTION.
€ ——— make up the dinner,
111 take no denlal — you shall, and you must.
€ Nowords, my dear Goldsmith! my very good friend
* seliing
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To go on with my tale: as I gaz'd on the haunch,

I thought of a friend that was trusty and staunch,

So T cut it, and sent it to Reynolds undrest,

To paint it, or eat it, just as be 1ik’d best.

Of the neck and the breast I had next to dispose;

"T'was aneck and a breast that might rival Monroe's

But in parting with these I was puzzled ngain,

With the how, and the who, and the where, and
the when.

*There's Howard, and Coley,and H—rth. and Hiff

I think they love venison-—T know they love heef.

There’s my countryman Higgins — oh! Jet him
alone

For making a blunder, or picking o bone.

But hang it—to poets “who seldom ean eat,

Your very good mutton’s o very good treat;e

Such dainties to them “their health it might hurt,

1t’s like sending them ruffles, when wanting a shirt.

While thus I debated, in reverie center’d
An acquaintance, a friend as be call’d himself,
enter’d ;
An under-bred, fine spoken fellow was he,
And he smil'd as he look’d at the venison and ma

VARIATIONS.

b Thore's Colcy, and Willinms, snd Howard, and Tif~,
¢ thot
¢

It would look Yike o fiirt,
Like sending ’em rufiies
* A fine epoken custombouse officer he,
Who smit’d as he gaz'd on the venicon and ms.
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And ¢nobody with me at sen but myself;*?
Tho' I could net help thinking my gentleman hasty,
Yet Johnson and Burke, and a good venison pasty,
Were things that T never dislik’d in my life,
Though cloge'd with n coxcomb, and Kitty his wife.
So next day in due splendour to make my approach,
I drove to his door in my own hackney-coach.

‘TWhen cometothe place where we allwere to dine
(A chair-lumber'd closet just twelve feet Ly nine),
My friend bade me welcome, but struck me quite

dumb {come;
TWith tidings that Johnson and Burke 'would not
¢ For I know if;’ he cried, ‘both cternally fail,
The one *with his speeches,and t'other withThrale;
But no matter, Ll warraut we'll make up the party,
With two full as clever, and ten times as hearty.
The one is o Scotchmany, the other a Jew
! They’re both of them merry, and authors like you;
The one writes the Snarler, the other the Scourge ;
Some thinkshge writes Cinna: heowns to Panurge.’
While thus he deserib’d them by trade and by name,
They enter'd, and dinner was serv'd as they came.

% Seo tho lotters that paseed between his Royal Highnees
Henry Duke of Cumberland, and Lady Grosvenor,—~12mo
1760,

) TARIATIONS,

- 1 conld
.

at the house,
By, I warrant for me, we shall make up the party.,
Who dabble and write in the papers—Ilike yon.
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At ihe top, a fried liver and bacon were seen;
At the bottom was tripe, in a swingeing tureen;
At the sides there was spinage and pudding made

hot;
Tn the middle a place where the ™ pasty —wasnot.
Now, my lord, as for tripe, it's my utter aversion,
And your bacon T hate like a Turk or a Persians
So there I sat stuck, like « horse in a pound,
‘While the baron and biver went merrily round:
But what vex'd me most was that damn'd Scottish
Togue,
With his Yong-winded speeches, his smiles and bis
brogue,
Aud,*Madam,’ quoth he,* may thisbit be my poison,
* A prestier dinner T never set eyeson;
Pray o slice of your liver, though, may I be curst,
But T've eat of your tripe till 'm ready to burst”
*¢The tripel’ quoth the Jew, with lus chocolate
cheeky
1conld dine on thistripeseven daysin a week
1 like these here dinners, so pretty and small,
But your friend there, the doctor, eats nothing at
all!

¢0—hol’ quoth my friend, he come on in a trice,
Hle's keeping a corner for something that's nice :

FABIALTONE.
= yenison
* U & pretirer dianer ¥ ever set ayes onl
» *Your trips  quoth the Jew, ‘If the truth £ may speak,
1 conld eat of this trips saven days in the week
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P There’s a pasty’—¢A pasty!” repeated the Jew
I don’t care if I keep a corner for’t too..
¢What the d¢’il, mon, a pasty |’ re-echoed the Scot
“Though splitting, I'll still keep a corner for that.
“WWe'll all keep a corner,’ the lady cried out;
“IWe'll all keep a corner,’ was echo’d about.
While thus we resolv’d, and the pasty delay’d,
With looks 9that quite petrified, enter’d the maid:
A visage so sad, and so pale with affright,
Wak’d Priam in drawing his curtains by night.
But *we quickly found out,— for who could mis-
take her? — [baker:
That she came with some terrible news from the
And =o it fell out, for that negligent sloven
Had shut out the pasty on shutting his oven.
Sad Philomel thus— but let similes drop —
And now that I think on't, the story may stop.
To be plain, my good lord, it’s but labour misplac’d
To ¢end such good verses to one of -your taste;
You've got an odd something—a kind of dis-
cerning —
A relish—a taste ~ sicken’d over by learning ;
At least, it's your temper, as very well known,
That you think very slightly of all that’s yourown:
8o, perbaps, in your habits of thinking amiss,
You may make amistake,and think slightly of this
VARIATIONS.
7 *There’s o pasty.’ ¢ A pacty!” returned the Boot;
*1 don’t care if I keep a corner for thot.!

3 lovks qaite estonishing
¢t too roon we



RETALTATION.

A POEM,

#As the czase of writing the following printed poem called
Betaliation, has mot yet been fally explained, s person con-
cemned in the business begs leave to give the following just
and minuts sccount of the whole affawr

At 3 weeting 1 of a company of gentlemen, who wers well
knawn to each other, and diverting themselves, among many
other things, with the pecalar oddities of Dr. Goldsouth,
who never would allow & supenor in any st, from writng
poetry dows to dancing a bornpipe, the Dr. with great eagen
nes inssted Tpon trying bis epigrammanc powers with 3r
Gamnclk, snd each of them was 1o wnte the other's epitaph..
Mr Gamck nomediately said that his epitaph waa finished,
and epoke the following dutich extempore®

Ters Lies Kolly Goldsmith, for shortness ealld Noll,

Who wrote Lke &3 sngel, but ta]k'd Like poor Poll.
Goldsimith, #pon the company’s langhing very heattily, grew
very thonghtful, and either would mot, or could mot, write
any thing at that time; however, he went to work, and sore
weeks after produced the followmg printed poem called
Retalintion, which has been mach admired, aod gone through
seven editions. The publick in genersl bave been mistaken

1 At the St James's Coffes-House 1n St James's Street.
See Art.+ James's (St.) Coffee Houze,' 1 Cumningham's Hand-
Yook of London, 24 ed. 1860, p. 254,



In imagining that this poem was written in anger by the
Doctor; it was just the contrary; the whole on all sides was
done with the greatest good humour; and the following
poems in manuseript were written by several of the gentle~
tnen on purpose to provoke the Doctor to an answer, which
came forth at last with great credit to him in Retalintion.)~—
D. Garrick, [MS.]

“For this highly interesting ncconnt, (now first printed, or
even referred to by any biographer or editor of Goldsmith,)
I am indebited to my friend Mr. George Daniel, of Islington,
who allowed meo to treascribe it from the original in Garrick’s
own handwriting discovered among the Garrick papers, and
wvidently designed as a prefuce to a collected edition of the
poems which grew ont of Goldsmith’s trying his epigram.
mstic powers with Garrick. I may observe also that Garrick’s
epitaph or distich an Goldsmith is (through this very paperj
for the first time printed as it was spoken by its ruthor.

“ Betslintion was the Jast work of Goldsmith, and a post-
oumous publicatinn—nppesring for the first time on the 18th
s1 April, 1774

Cunnprodaza



RETALIATION.

Or old, when Searron his companions invited,

Each guest brought his dish, and the feast was
united ;

I oar*landlord supplies us with beef and with fish,

Let each guest bring himself, and ke brings the
best dish:

Qur ’dean Eb:s!] be venison, just frezh from the
Pl {brans;

Qur 'Burle aha]] be tongue, with the garnish of

Qur ¢ Will shall be wildfowl, of excellent flavonr,

And *Dick with his pepper shall heighten the
savour: [tain,

Our * Comberland’s sweetbread its place shall b~

1 The smaster of the St Jumea's Co¥eebonse, where the
Doctor, 2o the friends he kas characterised 1z this poem, oo
sarionally dized,

% Doctor Barnard, Deaa of Derry, in Iretand.

3 Me, Edmead Backe,

1 Mr, William Parke, late secretary to Genersl Coaway,
dod @ember for Bedwin.

4 Afr., Rictard Baske, eollecior of Grevads,

¥ Mr. Rickard Camberiand, satbor of the *Went foda,”
Fastivoalle Lever,” Tha Brothers,” sad cther dramatie
Pisoes.
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And " Douglas is pudding, substantial and plain;
Dur & Garrick ’s a salad; for in"him we see

0il, vinegar, sugar, and saltness agree:

To make out the dinner, full certain I am

That ® Ridge is anchovy, and ¥ Reynolds is Jamb;
That ® Hickey ’s a capon, and, by the same rale,
Magnanimous Geldsmith & gosseberry fool.

At a dinner so various, at such a repast,

Who'd not be a glutton, and stick to the last?
Here, waiter, more wine! let me sit while I'm able,
Till all my companions sink under the table;
Then, with chaos and blunders encircling my head,
Let me ponder, and tell what I think of the dead.

2 Here lies the good dean,! reunited to earth,
TWhe mixt reason with pleasure, and wisdom with
mirth :

¥ Doctor Douglas, canon of Windsor, an ingenions Secotch
gentleman, who has no less distinguished himself as » citizen
of the world, than o sound eritie, in detecting soveral literary
wiatakes (or rather forgeries) of his countrymen; partisnlarly
Lauder on Milton, nnd Bower’s History of the Popes.

8 David Gorrick, Bxq.

o 9 Counsellor John Ridge, » gentleman bolonging to the Irish
ar.

10 Sir Joshua Reynolds,

1 Au eminent attorney, whosa hospitality and good bu.
mour aoquired him in his club the title of ¢bonest Tom
Hickey.’

¥ Here lies the gosd dean] Seo o posm by Dean Barnard te

&ir J. Reynolds, in Northeote’s Life of Reynolds, p. 130,
B Vido page 77.
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{f be had any faults, he has feft us in doubt,

At least in six weeks I conld pot fad "em ont;
Yet some have declar’d, and it can’t be denied ’em,
That slyboots was cursedly cunning to hide ’em.

Here lies our good 3 Edmund, whose genius
was such,
We scarcely can praise it or blame it too much;
Who, born for the universe, parrow’d his mind,
\And to party gave up what was meant for mankind,
Thongh fraught with alt Jearning, yet straining his
throat [rote;
To persunde * Tommy Townshend to lend hima
Who, too deep for his hearers, still went on refining,
And thonght of convincing, while they thonght of
dinings
Thaugh equal to all things, for all things unfit;
‘Too nice for a statesman, too provd for a wit;
For a patriot toa caol; for & drndge disobedient ;
And tao fond of the right to pursue the expedient.
1In ghort, twas bia fate, nnemploy’d or in place, s,
To eat muiton cold, and cut blocks with a razor.

Here lies honest 3 William, whose heart was a
mint, {wag in't;
While the owner neer knew half the good that

1 Vido pago 77+

18 Mr, T, Townshtod, member for Whitchareh, —feo &
Walpole's Letter to Lovd Hertfrd, p. €.

W Vide pages 77.
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The pupil of impulse, it forc’d him along,

His conduct still right, with his argument wrong;

Still aiming at honour, yet fearing to roam,

The coachman was tipsy, the chariot drove home:

Would you ask for his merits? alas! he had none;

What was good was spontaneous, his faults were
his ewn.

Here lies honest Richard, whose fate I must

sigh at;

Alas that such frolic should now be so quiet!

What spirits were his! what wit and what whim,

7 Now breaking a jest, and now breaking alimb;

Now wrangling and grumbling to keep up the ball,

Now teasing and vexing, yet laughing at ali!

In short, so provoking a devil was Dick,

That we wish’d him full ten times a day at Old
Nick;

But, missing his mirth and agreeable vein,

4s often we wish'd to have Dick back again.

Here * Cumberland lies, having acted his parts,
The Terence of England, the mender of hearts;
A flattering painter, who made it his eare
To draw men as they ought to be, not as they are.

7 Mr. Richard Burko; vide pago 77. This gentleman
boving slightly fractured one of his arms and legs, at differ-
oot times, the doctor has rallicd him on those sccidents, a1
s kind of retributive justice for breaking his jests upon other
{eople.

12 Vide p. 57,
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His gallants are sl fanltless, his women divine,
And comedy wonders at being so fine;

Like a tragedy queen he has dizen'd her out,
Or rather like tragedy giving a rout.

s fools have their follies so lost in a erowd

OF virtues and feelings, that folly grows proud;
And coxcombs, slike in their failings alone,
Adopting his portruits, are pleas’d with their own.
Say, where has our poet this malady caught,

Or wherefore his characters thus withoat fault?
Say, swas it that vainly directing his view

To find out men's virtues, and finding them few,
Quite sick of pursuing each troublesome elf,

He grew lazy at last, and drew from himself?

Here ¥ Donglas retires from his toils to relax,
The scourpe of impostors, the terror of quacks:
Come, s}l ye quack bards, and ye quackng di-

vines,
Come, and danes on the spat where your tyrant
rechies:
When eatire and censure encircled bis throne,
I fenr’d for your safety, I fear’d for my own;
Bat now ke is gone, and we want a detector,
QOar ® Dodds shall be pious, onr 2 Kennicks shall
Jeeture;

B Vido g 75
= The Rev. Dr. Dodd.
@ Dr, Kenrick, wbo read loctares at the Dersl Tavers,
ander the tallo of  Tha School of Ghakespeare.”
€
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2} acpherson write bombast, and call it a styles

Our = Townshend make speeches, and I shall com.
pile; [over

New # Lauders and Bowers the Tweed shall cross

No countryman living their tricks to discover;

Detection her taper shall quench to a spark,

% And Scotchman meet Scotchman, and cheat in
the dark.

Here lies *® David Garrick, describe me who can,
An abridgment of all that was pleasant in man;
As an actor, confest without rival to shine;

As a wit, if not first, in the very first line:
Yet, with talents like these, and an excellent hears,
The man had his failings, a dupe to his art.
Like an ill-judging beauty, his colours he spread,
And beplaster'd with rouge his own natural red.
On the stage he was natural, simple, affecting ;
"Twas only that when he was off, he was acting,
With no reason on earth to go out of his way,
He turn’d and he varied full ten times a day:
Though secure of our hearts, yet confoundedly sick
If they were not his own by finessing and trick.
He cast off his friends, as n huntsman his pack;
For he knew, when he pleas’d, he could whistle
them back,

22 James Macpherson, Eeq. swho lately, from the mere foree
tf his style, wroto down the first poct of all nntiguity.

= Vido page79. 2 Vide pageis. 26 Vide page 78.

2 ¢ And gods meet gods, and jostle in the dark’

Sca Farquhar's Love in o Bettle, vol i, p. 186
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Of praise a mere glutton, he swallow’d what came,
And the puff of a dunce he mistook i¢ for fame;
Till his relish grown callous, almost to disease,
Who pepper'd the highest was surest to please.
Bot let s be candid, and speak out our mind,
If dunces applauded, he paid them in kind.
Ye 7 Kenricks, ye ® Eellys, and ® Woodfalls =0
grave, {you gave!
What & commerce was yours, while you got and
How did Grub-street re-echo the shouts that you
rais'd,
While Le was be-Roscius'd and you were beprais’d!
But peace to his apirit, wherever it fhies,
To act as an angel, and mix with the skiex.
Those poets who owe their best fame to his shill,
Shall still be his flatterers, go where he will;
Old Shakespeare receive him with proise and wih
love,
And Beaumonts and Bens be his Kellys above.”
2 Vide page 81
# Mr. Hingh Kelly, suthor of ¢False Delicacy,' s Word te
the Wise,” * Clementina,” <Scbool for Wives,’ &o. &o
® Mr, William Woodfall, ptinter of the Moraing Chronicle
 The followlng potms, by Mr. Garrick, may in some mea.
sure aoccunt for the severity exercised by Dr. Goldsmuth i
Terpoct to that gentletoan: om
JUPITRER AND MEBCURY
»mnz

Txns, Mermes, snys Jove. wha with nectar was meflow,

50 fetch wa some clay, — 1 wiil make n odd fellow

B3gbt and wrong abill be umbled, wuch gold and st trows
Withoyt eace be fie Dieasd, withous cxus be b crom
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Here ® Hickey reclines, a most blunt, pleasant
creatore,

And slander itself must allow him good nature;
He cherisl’d his friend, and he relish’d a bumper
Yet one fault he had, and that one was a thumper
Perhaps you may ask if the man was a miser:
[ answer, No, no, for be always was wiser.
Too courteous, perhaps, or obligingly flat?
His very worst foe can’t accuse him of that.
Perhaps he confided in men as they go,
And so was too foolishly henest? Ab, nol

Be gure, aa I work, to throw in contredictions;

A great Jove of truth, yet a mind turn’d to fictions.

Now mix these {ngredlents, which, warm’d in the baking,
Turn to learning and gaming, religion and raking.

With the love of » wench, let his writings be chaste;

Tip bis tongue with strange matter, his pen with fino taste.
_That the rake and the poet o’er all may provadly

Eet fire to the head, snd ect fire to the tajl.

Far the joy of each sex, on the world I'll bestow It,

This echolar, rake, Christian, dupe, gamester, snd poet.,
Though a mixture so 0dd, be shall merit great fams,

And asmong brother mortals be Goldsmith his name.
When on earth this etrango meteor no more shall appear,
You, Hermes, shall fetch him to make us sport here. *

———

OX DRt. GOLDSMITI’S CHARACTEBISTICAL COOKERY,
4 Jry D'LspnIT,

ARz thess the cholce dlshes the Doctor has gent ua?

Is this the great poet whoss works so content us?

This Goldsmith's fine feast, who has written fine bookst
Heaven sends us good meat, but the devll ende cooks.

- - J

T Vido pago 78.
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Then what was his failing? come, tell it, and
burn yes
fie was — could he help it? —a special sttorney.

Here ¥ Reynolds i3 1aid, and, totell you ray mind,

He has not lefl a wiser or better behind.

His peneil was striking, resistless, and grand;

is manters were gentle, complying, and bland

Still born to improye us in every part,

His pencil our faces, his maaners our heart,

To coxcombs averso, yet most civilly steering,

When they jndg’d without skill, he woa still hard
of besring:

When they talk'd of their Rapbaels, Correggios,
aod stuff,

He shifted his ® trampet, and only took snuff.

™ Vide page 18.

® Sir Joshua Roynolds was s remarkably desl as to be
onder the peeessity of naing an yartrumpatin company.,—Ses
La Vie do Lo Sags, p. 3 # 1 filrest ttnge d'an comet quil
sppeloft aon bienfaitear.  Quand ja trouve, dusoitil, des
vitages nouvenux, e} ge jespba recoritrer des geus deaprit,

tire mon cornet; quand €8 aunt Jen wia, o 1o Tereptre ef
lo lex défle do m'ennagar
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POSTBCRIPT.

ArTER the fourth edition of this poem was printed, the pub-
lisher reccived the followimg epiteph on Mr. Whitefoord,™
from o friend of the late Dr. Goldsmith: ~—

IIErE Whitefoord reclines, and deny it whe can,

Though he merrily 1iv’d, he is now a *grave
man:

Rare compound of oddity, frolie, and fun!

Who relisl’d a joke, and rejoic’d in a pun;

Whose temper was generous, open, sincere;

A stranger to flattery, a stranger to fear;

Who scatter’d around wit and humour at will;

Whose daily don mots half a column might fill:

A Scotcliman, from pride and from prejudice free,

A scholar, yet surely no pedant was he.

What pity, alas! that so liberal & mind
Should so long be to newspaper essays confin’d}
Who perhaps to the summit of science could soar
Yet content *if the table he «et in « roar;’
Whose talents to fill any station were fit,

Yet happy if ** Woodfall confess’d him a wit.

5 Mr. Caleb Whitefoord, author of many humorons essays

25 Mr. W. was ro notorions & punster, that Doctor Goldsmith
meed to eay 3t was impossible to keep him company, without
teing infeeted with the jtch of punning.

¥ Mr, 1. 8. WoodfsHl, printer of the Public Advertiscr.
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. Ye newspaper witlings! ye pert scribbling folks!
Who copied his squibs, and re-echoed his jokes :
Ye tame imitators, ye servile herd, come,
Still follow your master, and visit his tomb:
To deck it, bring with you festoons of the vine,
And copious libations bestow on his shrine;
Then strew all around it (you can do no less)
¥ Uross readings, ship news, and mistales of the
press.
Merry Whitefoord, farewelll for thy sake Tadmit
That a Scot may have humour, I had almost said
wit+
This debt to thy memory I cannot refuse,
4 Thou best humonr'd man with the worst hu-
mour'd muse.’

o Me. Whitefoord bas frequently indulged the tomn with
humorous ploces undor those titles fn the Publio Adrertiser
On €. Whitefoord, so8 Smul'e Lufs of Nollekens, vol. i. p.
333.-340. Beo hia poem to Bir Joshus Reynolds, ¢ Admire
not, denr kofght," in Northoote's Life of Reynolds, p. 128
% ¢When you and Southern, Moyle, and Congreve meet,
The best good mea, with tho best patared mit.”
C. Hopha, v, Nickolla? Col. Poems, 1. p. 207,






THE CAPTIVITY.
AN ORATORIO.

IX THREE ACTE.

 Wntten in 1764, but never aet o wusic, or even published
by lts aathor 1t is bers printed from the orignal mang-
script, Iz Goldsmith's handwriting, in the possession of Mr.
Murray, of ATbemarle Street, compared with the copy printed
by Measrs Prior and Wright, in 1637. [ bave adopted the
‘moat poetical readings of both coples.

“ For this Oratorio Goldsouth recoived at least ton gulness,
fn Mr. Marray's collection is the follawiag receipt in Gald-
smuth's handwritiong—

*Recalved from Mr. Dodsley ten gulneas for an Orstorio,
which hs and Mz, Newbery aro to skare,
Orrvem Govpsrra.’
Octoder 3141, 1764.

“ Mr, Murray's MS. i the copy sold by Goldsmith to Jamies
g Fo



DRAMATIS PERSONZE2

—

First IsmarriTisn Propnet.
Secoxp IsmarniTisn Propmet.
Tsraenrrisy Wonax.

Fiper Crarpeax Priest.
Secoxp CHALDEAR PRIEST.
CrAaLpeEax Womax,

Crnorus of Yourns AXD Vinoixs.

Soxne.—The Banks of the Euphrates, near Balglen,

! The Dramatiz Personc: is not in the M8,
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ACT L

Boone La~Tapantrres attey on the Hanke of the Euphratet
Firet Prorner.

Recrtative.
Y eaptive tribes, that bourly work and weep,
Where flows Euphrates, murmaring to the deep—
Suspend awhile the task, the tear suspend,
And turn to God, your father and your friend
Insolted, chain'd, and all the world a foe,
Our God alone is all we boast below,

Chorus of TsrazLITES,
Our God i3 all we boast below,
To Him we turn our eyes;
And esery ndded weight of woe
Shall make our homage rise.

And though po temple richly drest,
Nor sacrifice is bere;

We'll make His temple in our breast,
And offer up & tear.
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Recitative.
That strain once more: it bids remembrance rise,
And calls my long-lost country to mine eyes.
Ye fields of Sharon, dress'd in flowery pride;
Ye plains where Jordan rolls its glassy tide;
Ye hills of Lebanon, with cedars crown'd ;
Ye Gilead groves, that fling perfumes around :
These hills how sweet] those plains how won-
drous fairl
But sweeter still, when Heaven was with us there.

Atr,
O Memory, thou fond deceiver)
Still importunate and vain;
To former joys recurring ever,
And turning all the past to pain;

Hence, deceiver, most distressing,
Seek the happy and the free;

They who want ench other blessing,
Ever want a friend in theel

First ProvreT.
Retitative.
Yet, why repine? TWhat, though by bonds confin’d,
Bhould bonds enslave the vigour of the mind ?

FVariation.~* Thou, like tho world, opprest oppressing,
Thy smiles incrense the wretch's wos;
And ho who wanta each other blessing,
In thee must over find & fos,”
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Flave we not canse for triumph, when we zee
Ourselves alone from idol-worship free?

Are not this very day those rites begus,

‘Where prostrate folly hails the rising sun?

Do not our tyrant lords this day ordain

For superstitious rites and mirth profane ?

And should we mourn? Should coward Virtue Ry,
‘When impious Folly rears her front on high?
No; rather et us trivmph still the more,

And s our fortune sinks, our wishes soar.

Ao,
The triumphs that on vice attend
Shall ever in confusion end;
The good man suffers bat to gain,
And every virtue springs from pain:

As aromatic plants bestow

No spicy fragrance while they grow,
But erush’d or trodden 1o the ground,
Diffuse their balmy sweets around.

Second ProPIRET.
Recitative.

But hnsh, my sons! our tyrant lords are near;
The sound of barbarous mirth offends mine ear;
Triumphant music floata along the vale;
Near, nearer still, it pathera on the gale;
The growing note their near approach declares ;o
Desist, my sons, nor mix the strain with theirs,
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Enter Cuarpeax Privsrs, atfended,
First PRIEST.
Air.
Come on, my companions, the triumph display s
Let rapture the minutes employ ;
The sun ealls us out on this festival day,
And our monarch partakes of our joy.

Sccond PRIEST.
Like the sun, ourgreat monarch all plénsure suppliea
Both similar blessings bestow;
Yhe sun with his splendour illumines the skies,
Axd our monarch enlivens below.

Chaldean Wosax.
Air.
Haste, ye sprightly sons of pleasure s
Love presents its brightest treasure,
Leave all other joys for me.

Chaldean ATTENDANT.
Or rather Love's delights despising,
Haste to raptures ever rising;
Wine shall bless the brave and free

Second Pricst.
‘Wine and beauty thus inviting,
Each to different joys excitiny,
Whither ghall my choice incline P
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First Priesr.
TR wasts no longer thought in choosing:
Bat, neither Jove nor wine refusing,
DIl make them both together mine.

Reciltative
But whence, whea joy should brighten o'er the land,
This sullen gloom in Judak's captive band ?
Ye sons of Judah, why the lute vostrung?
Or why those harps op yonder willows bung?
Come, take the lyre, and pour the straiz along,
The day demands it; sing us Sion's song.
Dismiss your griefs, and Join ovr warbling choir;
For who like you can wake the sleeping lyre!

Second ProePRET.
RBaw'd down with chaias, the scarn of all mankind,
To waat, to toil, and every ill consign’d,
Xs this a time to bid us raise the strain,
And mix in rites that Heaven regards with pain?
No, never! May this band forget each art
That epeeds the power of music to the heart,
Ere I forget the land that gave me birth,
Or join with sounds profane 1ty sacred mirth |

First Prizst
Tnsulting slaves! if gentler methods fail,
The whip and angry tortures shall prevail.
|Excunt CHaLpzana
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First PROPRET.

Why, let them come, one good remains to cheer
We fear the Lord, and know no other fear.

Chorus.
Can whips or tortures hurt the mind
On God’s supporting breast reclin’d ?
Stand fast, and let our tyrants see,

That fortitude is victory.
. {Evewnt

ACT IL
Scene as before.

Chorus of ISRAELITES.
O Pence of Mind, angelic guest |
Thou soft companion of the breast!
Dispense thy balmy store.
Wing oll our thoughts to reach the skies,
Till earth, diminish’d to our eyes,
Shall vanish as we soar.

First PrinsT.
Recitative.
No more! Too long has justice been delay’d;
The king’s commands must fully be obey’d:
Compliance with his will your peace secures,
Praise but our gods, and every good is yours.
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But i, rebellions to his high command,

You spurn the favaurs offer'd a¢ his hand §
Thiok, timely think, what ills remain bebind 3
Reflect, nor tempt ta rage the roya! mind.

Second PraEat,
dir.
Fierco is the whirlwind howling
Q'er Adfric’s saudy plain,
And flerce the tempest yolling
Along the furrow’d main :
But storms that fly,
To rend the sky,
Every ill presaging,
Less deendful show
To worlds below
Thaz angry monarch’s raging.

IsmazriTiasn Woax.
Reritative,
Ab, mo] what angry terrors round ns grow;
How shrinks my soul to meet the threaten'd blow
Ye prophets, skill'd in Heaven's eternal truth,
Forgive my eex’s fears, forgive my youthl
If ebrinking thus, when frowning power appears,
I wish for life, and yield me to my fears,
Let us one hour, one listle hour obey;
To-morrow’s tesrs may wash our stains awsy.
7
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Afr,
To the last moment of his bieath,
QOn hope the wretch relies;
And even the pang preceding death
Bids expectation rise?

Hope, like the gleaming taper's light,
Adorns and cheers our way;

And still, as darker grows the night,
Emits a brighter ray.?

Second PRIEBT.
Recitative.
Why this delay ? At Jength for joy prepare;
I read your looks, and see compliance there.
Come raise the strain and grasp the full-ton’d lyre
The time, the theme, the place, and all conspire.

1 %The wrotch candemn’d with life to psrt,
Still, still on hope relies;
And every pang that rends the heart
Bids expoectation rise.”"—Orig. MS.

* #Fatigued with life, yet loth to part,
On hope the wretch relies;
And every blow that sinks the heart,
Bids the deluder rise.

“Hopo, like the taper's gleary light,
Adorns the wreteh's way;
And still, ns darker grows the night,
Emits a brighter ray."—0Orig. M8
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Cratoe,y Wouay,

Air,
Bee the ruddy morning #miling,

Second Pzrzay,
dir,

Every moment, g §¢ fows,
e peculiap Pleasure Owes;
en Jet gs, Provideatly wise,

Seize the debtor gg j flies.

Think pot fo-morrow ¢pyy repay
The Pleasures 1y we lose to-da 1

O-TOTTOW's o5y nboundeq store
Can but P3Y its proper score,

Bat, hyshy see foremost of the captive choir,
0 master-prophet &rasps hig full-tong Iyre,

99
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Mark where he sits, with execuling art,

Teels for each tone, and speeds it to the heart.
See inspiration fills his rising form,

Awful as clouds that nurse the growing storm;
And now his voice, accordant to the string,
Prepares our monarch's victories to sing-

First PROTHET.
Air.
From nortly, from south, from east, from west,
Conspiring faes shall come ;
Tremble thou vice-polluted breast,
Blasphemers, all be dumb,

The tempest gathers all around,
On Babylon it lies; ,

Down with her! down—down to the ground,
She sinks, she gronus, she dies.

Second Proruxt.
Down with her, Lord, to lick the dust,
Ere yonder setting sun;
Serve her as she has serv'd the just!
"Tis fix’"d—it shall be done.

First Prizer.
Recitative.
No more! when slaves thus msolent presume,
The king Limself sball judge, and fix their doom.
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Short-sighted wretches! have not you and all,
Beheld our power in Zedekiah's fall?

To yonder gloomy dungeon turn your eyes;

Seo whers dethron'd your captive monarch lies,
Depriv'd of gight and raniling in kis chain;

He calls ov Denth to terminate his pain,

Yet know, ye slaves, that still remain bebind
More ponderous chains, ind dungeons more confin’d,

Chorus,
Atise, all potent ruler, rise,
And vindicate thy people’s cause;
Till every tongue in every land

Sball offtr up nnfeign'd applause,
(Eveunt

ACT IL
Scene as before.

First Prizor,
Recitatize.

Yes, my companions, Heaven's decrees are past,
And our fix'd empire shall forever last;

In vain the maddening prophet threatens woe,

In vain Rebellion aims her secret blow ;

Btill ehall our fame and growing power be apread
And still our vengeance erush the guilty head.



102 ° . THE POLMS

Air,
Coeval with man
Our empire began,
And never shall fall
Till ruin shakes ails
With the ruin of all
Shall Babylon fall.

Prornrrt.

Recitative.
"Iis thus that pride triumphant rears the head,
A little while, and all her power is fled ;
But ha! what means yon sadly plaintive train,
That this way slowly bends along the plain?
And now, methinks, to yonder bank they bear
A pallid corse, and rest the body there.
Alas! too well mine eyes indignant trace
The last remains of Judal’s royal race
Our monarch falls, and now our fears are o'er,
And wretched Zedekiah is no more !

Air,
Ye wretches who, by fortune’s hate,
In want and sorrow groan ;
Come ponder his severer fate,
And learn to bless your own.

You vain, whom youth and pleasure guide,
Awhile the bliss suspend ;

Like yours, his life began in pride,
Like his, your lives shall end
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Serond Trorner,
Behold kis qualid corse with sorrow worn,
His wretched limbs with ponderous fetters torm §
Those eyeless otbs that shock with ghastly glare,
These ill-becoming rags—that matted hair,
And shall not Yieaven for this its terrors show,
Grasp the red bolt, and Jay the guilty low ?3
How long, how long, Almighty God of all,
Shall wrath vindictive threaten ere it fall]

Lemazrerzen Wosax.
Air
As panting flies the hunted bind,
Where brooks refreslung stray ;
And rivers through the valley wind,
‘That stop the hunters way,

Thus we, O Lord, alike distrest,
For streams of mercy long ;

Those streats which cheer the sore opprest,
And averwhelm the strang,

Fint Propusr.
Zecitative,
But, whence that shout? Good beavens! amaze
ment ali}
See yonder tower just nodding to the fall ;

3 *And shall nok Hleaven for this ita terror show,
And des! Its ogry rengeance on the foa?"— Orig A&
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See where an army covers all the ground,

Saps the strong wall, and pours destruction round
The ruin smokes, destruction pours along,

How low the great, how feeble are the strong! -
The foe prevails, the lofty walls recline-—

0O God of hosts, the victory is Thine!l

Chorus of ISRAELITES.
Down with them, Lord, to lick the dust
Thy vengeance be begun:
Serve them as they have serv’d the just,
And let thy will be done.

First PRI1EST.
Recitative.

Al all is lost. The Syrian army fails,
Cyrus, the conqueror of the world, prevails!
The ruin smokes, the torrent pours along,—
How low the proud, how feeble are the strong ]
Save us, O Lord! to thee, though late, we pray
And give repentance but an hour’s delay.

First and Second Pr1esT.
Thrice happy, who in happy hour
To heaven their praise bestow,
And own his all-consuming power
Evuiore they feel the blow.
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£irst Prorner.
Reciiative,
Now, now’s our time! ye wretches bold and blind,
Brave but to God, and cowards to mankind ;
Too late you seek that power unsought before,
Your wealth, your pride, your kingdom, are no more.

Air.
O Laugifer, thou son of mor,
Alike of Heaven and man the foa;
Heaven, men, and all,
Now piress thy fall,
And eink thee lowest of the low.

First Proruzr,
O Babylon, how art thou fallen§
Thy fall more dreadful from delay!
Thy streets forlorn
“To wilds shall turn,
Where twads shail pant and vultures prey.

Second Proruer

. Tiecitative
Buch be her fate!  DBut listen { from afar
The clarion’s nate proclaims the finish'd war,
Cyrus, our great restorer, 1s at hand,
And this way leads his formidable band,
Give, give your songs of Zion to the wind,
And hail the benefactor of mankind:
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He comes pursuant to divine decree,
To chain the strong, and set the captive free

Chorus of YouTns.

Rise to {ransports past expressing,
Sweeter from remember’d woes
Cyrus comes, our wrongs redressing,
Comes to give the world repose.

Chorus of Vingixs.
Cyrus comes, the world redressing,
Love and pleasure in his train;
Comes to heighten every blessing,
Comes to soften every pain.

Semi-Chorus.
Hail to him with merey reigning,
Skill'd in every peaceful art;
Who from bonds our limbs unchaining,
Only binds the willing beart.

Last Chorus.
But -hief to Thee, our God, defender, friend,
Let praise be given to all eternity;
O Thou, without beginning, without end,
Let us, and all, begin and end in Thee.
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THRENODIA AUGUSTALIS2

SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF RER LATE ROTAL MIGANESS
THE PRINCESS DOWAGER OF WALES

SPOEEN A%ND S5UNG I¥ THE GREAT BOOM IN SOHO SQUARE,

TRURSDAY, FEDRUARY 20, 1772.

ADVERTISEMENT.

TaE following may more properly be termed o compila.
tion than a poem. It was prepared for the composer in
little more than two days, and may therefore rather bo
considered as an industrious effort of gratitude than of
genius. :

In justice to the composer, it may likewise be right to
inform the public that the music was adapted in a period
of time equally short.

SPEAKERS:

IR, LEE AND MRS. BELLAMT,

SINGERS:

MR. CHAMPNES, MR. DINE, AND MISS JAMESOX,

The music prepared and adapted by Signor Vento.

! This poem was first printed by 3r. Chalmers from s copy
given by Goldsmith to his friend, Joseph Cradock, Fiaq., ol Gum-
Ies, anthor of Zobeide, &e., and lent to Mr. Chaimers by Mr-
Nichalls. t, Br, Poets, vol. xvi. p. 609,
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THRENODIA AUGUSTALIA

QTEXTTIX =~ A SOLIMX TIZAX, ADE~ TRIO.

Arise, yo sons of worth, arlse,

And waken every note of woel

When trath and virtoe reach the ekies,
’Tis ours to weep the want below.

CHOXTH.
When truth and virtze, &c

MAN STRAXER.

The praise attending pomp and power,
The incense given to kings,
Are but the trappings of an hour,
MMere teansitory things.
The base bestow them; bat the good agres
To sparn the venal gifts as fattery.
Bat when to pomp and pawer are join'd
An equal dignity of mind;
Then titles are the amallest claim;
When wealth, aod rank, and noble blood,
Bat aid the pawer of doing good,
Then all their trophies last — and fattery tarns

1o fame.



110 THE DPOEMS

Blest spirit thou, whose fame, just born to bloom,
Bhall spread and flourish from the tomb,
How hast thou left mankind for heaven|
Even now reproach and faction mourn,
And, wondering how their rage was born,
Request to be forgiven!
Alas! they never had thy hate:
Unmov'd in conscious rectitude, |
Thy towering mind self-centred stood,
Nor wanted man’s opinion to be great.
In vain, to charm thy ravish’d sight,
A thousand gifts would fortune send;
In vain, to drive thee from the right,
A thousand sorrows urged thy end:
Like some well-fashion’d arch thy patience stood,
And purchased strength from its increasing lond
Pain met thee like a friend to set thee free;
AfHliction still is virtue’s opportunity |

BONG. BY A MAN—AFFETUOS0.

Virtue, on herself relying,
Every passion hush’d to rest,
Loses every pain of dying
In the hopes of being blest.
Every added pang she suffers
Some increasing good bestows,

And every shock that malice offers
Ounly rocks her to repose.
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WOMAN SPRAXFR
Yet, ah} what terrors frown’d ugon her fate,—
Deatl with its formidable hand, .
Fever, and pain, and pale consumptive 2are,
Determined took their stand.
Nor did the cruel ravagers design
o finish all their efforis at a blow;
But, mischievously slow,
They robl'd the relic and defac'd the shrine.
With unavatlng geief,
Despairing of relief,
Her weeping children round
Beheld each hour
Deatl’s growing power,
Ant trembled as he frown'd.
As belpless friends who view from sbore
The labouring ehip, aud hear the tempest roar,
While winds and waves their wishes cross,—
They stood, while hope and comfort fail,
Not to assist, but to bewail
The inevitable loss.
Relentless tyrant, at thy call
1Tow do the good, the virtuous, fall!
Truth, beauty, worth, aud all that most engage.
But wake thy vengeance, and provoke thy rage
FONO. BY A MAN -~ DAASO, BTACCATO, SPIRITTOS0,
When vice my dart and scythe supply,
How great » king of terrors I}
of folly, fraud, your hearts engage,
Tremble, ye roortals, at my rage!
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Fall, round me fall, ye little thingg,
Ye statesmen, warriors, poets, kings !
If ¥irtue fail her counsel sage,
Tremble, ye mortals, at my rage!

MAN SPEAKER,

Yet let that wisdom, urged by her exampls,

Teach us to estimate what all must suffer:

Let us prize death as the best gift of nature ;

As a safe inn, where weary travellers,

When they have journey’d through & world of cares,

May put off life, and be at rest for ever.

Groans, weeping friends, indeed, and gloomy sa-
bles,

May oft distract us with their sad solemnity :

The preparation is the executioner.

Death, when unmask’d, shows me a friendly face,

And is a terror only at o distance:

For as the line of life conducts me on

To Deatl’s great court, the prospect seems more
fair.

"Tis nature’s kind retreat, that’s always open

To take us in when we have drain’d the cup

Of tife, or worn our days to wretchedness.

In that secure, serene retreat,

Where all the humble, all the great,

Promiscuously recline; )

Where, wildly huddled to the eye,

The beggar’s pouch and prince’s purple lie s

May every bliss be thine}
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And ah! blest epirit, wheresoe'er thy flight,

Through relling world, or fields of liquid light,

Mny cherubs welcome their expected guest s

May saints with songs receive thee to their resty

May peace, that claim'd, while here, thy warmest
love, —

M5y blissful, endless peace be thine above!

BONG, BY & WOMAN ~— ANMOROSO.

Lovely, lasting Peace below,
Comforter of every woe,

Heavenly born, and bred on high,

To crawn the favourites of the sky, —
Lovely, lasting Peace, appear!

This world itself, if thou art here,

s once ngatn with Eden blest,

And man contains it in kis breast,

WOMAN SPEAXER.

Dar vows are heard! Long, long to morta! eyes,
Her soul wns fitting to ita kindred shies:
Celestial-like her bounty fell,
Where modest want and patient sorrow dwell;
Want pass’d for merit at her door,
Unseen the modest were aupplied,
Her conatant pity fed the poor, —
Then only poor, indeed, the day she died.
Andoh! for this, while scalptare decks thy shrine
And art exhausts profucion round,

« The tribute of 5 tear be mine,
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A simple song, a sigh profound.

' There Faith shall come, a pilgrim gray,

To bless the tomb that wraps thy clay;

And calm Religion shall repair

To dwell & weeping hermit there.

Truth, Fortitude, and Friendship shall agree
To blend their virtues while they think of thee,

ATBE. OBORUS —— POMPO0SO.

Let us, let all the world, agree,
To profit by resembling thee.

PART IL
OVERTURE~-PABTORALYE

MAN SPEARER.

FasT by that shore where Thames' translucent
stream '

Reflects new glories on his breast,

Where, splendid as the youthful poet’s dream,

He forms a scene beyond Elysium blest;

Where sculptur'd elegance and native grace

Unite to stamp the beauties of the place;

While, sweetly blending, still are seen

The wary lawn, the sloping green;

1 These four lines, with some alteration, taken from Collins’s
Bde in the year 1946,
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¥Lile novelty, with eaatious cunning,
Through every maze of fancy running,
From China barrows aid 1o deck the scene:
There, forrowing by the rivers glassy bed,
Forlorn, a rural band complaind.

£ Al whom JAugusta’s bouaty fed,

Al whom her clemency sustain’d;

The good old sire, uncanscious of decay,

The modest matron, clad in homespun gray,
The military boy, the orphan’d maid,

The shatter’d veteran, now first dismay’d,—
These sadly join beside the murmuring deep,
And, a3 they view the towers of Kew,

Call on their mistress, now no wore, and weep,

OUOXES —~ APPEYTOBO, LAROO.

Ye shady walks, ye waving greens,

Ye nodding towers, yo fairy scenes,

Let all your echoes now deplore,

That she who form’d your beauties is no more,

MAX SFEAXXE,
Firat of the train the patient rustic came,
YWhose callons band had form’d the scene,
Bending at once with sorrow and with age,
(Vith many a tear, and many & sigh betweea:
* Al that on Oreats’s fraltfal plaia

Rich streamms of ogal bounty pourd
Gray's Inst, Ode,at b
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And where,’ he cried, ¢shall now my babes have
Or how shall age support its feeble fire? -[bread,
No Jord will take me now, my vigour fled,

Nor can my strength perform what they require
Each grudging master keeps the labourer bare,
A sleek and idle race is all their care.

My noble mistress thought not go:

Her bounty, like the morning dew,

Unseen, though constant, used to flow,

And ns my strength decay’d, her bounty grew.'

WOMAN SPEAKER.

In decent dress, and coarsely clean,
The pious matron next was seen,
Clasp’d in her hand a godly book was borns,
By use and daily meditation worn
That decent dress, this holy guide,
Augusta’s care had well supplied.

¢ And ahl” she cries, all woebegone,

¢ What now remains for me?

Oh! where shall weeping want repair
To ask for charity?

Too late in life for me to ask,

And shame prevents the deed,

And tardy, tardy are the times

To succour, should I need.

But all my wants, before I spoke,
Were to my mistress known

Bhe still reliev’d, nor sought my praise,
Contented with her own.
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But every day her name T bless,

My morning prayer, my evening sougi
Il praise her while my life shall last,
A life that cannot last me long’

20¥0—~ BT 4 WOXAN.

Each day, each hour, her name I bleas,
My moring and my evening song;
And when in denth my vows shall cease,
My children shall the note prolong.

MA¥ SPRAXNR

The hardy vetersn afler struck the sight,
Searr'd, mangled, maim’d in every part,
Topp'd of his imbs in many a gallant fight,
In nought entire—except bis heart:

I uts for 8 while, and sullenly distress'd,

At last the impetaons sorrow fired his breast.
£Wild is the whirlwind rolling

O'er Afric’s sandy plain,

And wild the tempest howling

Along the billow'd main:

But every danper folt before,

The raging deep, the whirlwind's roar,

Less dreadfyl struck me with dismay

‘Fhan what I feel this fatal day.

Oh, let me fiy & land that epurns the brave)
Ouwego's dreary shores shall be my grave;
1 scek that less inhospitable coast,

And lay my body where my hmbs were lost.!

n
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-

£0%0. BY A MAN — BASSO BPIRITTOS0.

*Old Edward’s sons, unknowan to yield,
Shall crowd from Cressy’s laurell'd field,
To do thy memory right:

Tor thine and Britain's wrongs they feel,
Again they snatch the gleamy steel,

And wish the avenging fight.

TWOMAN EPLAKER.

In innocence and youth complaining,

Next appear’d a lovely maid;

Aflliction, o’er each feature reigning,

Kindly came in beauty’s aid:

Every grace that grief dispenses,

Every glance that warms the soul,

In sweet succession charm’d the senses,

While pity harmonized the whole.

The garland of beauty’ (’tis thus she would say?

 No more shall my crook or my temples adorn ;

I'll not wear a garland, -— Augusta’s away, —

I’ll not wear a garland until she return,

But, alas! that return I never shall see:

The echoes of Thames shall my sorrows proclaim.

There promised a lover to come; but, oh mo!

Tiwas death, "twas the death of my mistress, that
came.

But ever, for ever, her imnge shall last,

% Theso lines alterod from Collins’s Odo on tho Desth o
ol Rots,
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TT atrip all the apring of its eacliest Lloomy

02 ber grave shall the cowslip and primrote be
cast,

And the new-blossom’d thorn shall whiten Ber
tomb’

SO¥D. BT A WOMAY — PASTORALZ.

With garlands of bexaty the Queen of tha May
No more will ker crook or ber temples adorn;
For who'd wear a garland when ake is away,
When the is remov’d, and shall never retum?

O3 the grave of Angusta these gxrfands be placd,

We'll rifle the £pring of its earlieet bloom,

Ard there shall the cowtlip and prizmrose be cast,

And the pew-blossom’d thern shall whiten her
tomb.

CIOXTI — ALTRO HODO,
On the grave of Aungusta this gurland be placd,
Well rifle the apring of its earliest bloom,
And there shall the cowslip and primrose be cast,
And the tears of her country shall water ber
tomb.

€+ Each operizg swect ¢f earflert Ko,
And rife al (2o brasttirg rpvig.”
Callias’s Dvgem Crabdine
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THE DOUBLE TRANSPORMATION.!

A Talm

Brcrupep from domestie atrife,

Jack Bookworm led a college Lifs

A fellowship at twenty-five

Made bim the happiest man slive;

He drank his glass, and erack’d his joke,
And freshmen wonder'd as he spoke

Such pleasares, unalloy’d with care,
Could any accident fmpair?
Could Cupid's shafl at length transfix
Qur swain, arriv’d at thirty-six?
Oh, had the archer ne’er coms down
To ravage in a country town;
Qr Flaria becs content to stop
At triamphs in a Fleet-atreet ahop !
Oh, had her,eyes forgot to blaze;
Or Jack had wanted eyes to gaze}
Oh ] —— but let exclamation cease,

+ Pristad ls Goldemlths Eaaage (the xavl) bn 1761
vasusons

« Wihhout politenem, aim'd at brevding,
And laugh'd at pedantry aod readiog
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Her presence banish'd all his peace®
So with decorum all things carried;
Miss frown'd, and blush’d, and then was—married

Need we expose to vulgar sight
The raptures of the bridal night?
Need we intrade on hallow’d ground,
Or draw the curtains clos'd around?
Tet it suffice that each had charma:
Ife clasp’d a goddess in his arms;
And though she felt his usage® rough,
Yet in o man "twas well enough.

The honeymoon like lightning flew,
The second brought its transports too;
A third, a fourth, were not amiss,
The fifth was friendship mix’d with bliss:
But, when a twelvemonth prss’d away,
Jack found his goddess mnde of clay;
Found balf the charms that deck’d her face
Arose from powder, shreds, or lace;

YARIATIORE.

b Qur alter’d psrson now began *
To bo a perfect 1adics® man;
Mndo sonnets, lisp’d his ecrmons oer,
And told the tales ho told before,
Of balliffs pump'd, and proctors Wt;
At ooltege biow hio show’d his wit;
And, ns the falr ono #till spprov'd,
He fell §n love —or thought be lov’d.

v

¢ visapo
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Bat still the worst remain’d behind,
That very face bad robb'd her mind.

SkilI'd in no other arts was she,
But dressing, patebing, reparice;
And, jact ns humour rose or fell,
By turns a slattern or a belle.
“Tis true she dress'd with modern grace,
Halfonaked at a balt or race;
Bat when at home, at board or bed,
Five greasy nightcaps wrapp'd her bead.
Could so much beauty condescend
To be a dull, domestic friend?
Could any cortain-lsctores bring
To decency so fine a thing?
Ia short, by mzht "twas fits or fretung;
By day “twas gadding or coquetting.
Fond to be sren, she kept 8 bevyt
Of powder'd coxcombs at her levee;
The "squire and captaun wok their ctations,
And twenty other near relanions;
Jack suck’d tus pipe, and often broke
A 8izh in sufocauna smoke,*
While all their hours were pass'd’ botween
Lnsulting repartee or epleen.

varnTon.

4 Now tawdry matsm ket bery

# Ehe ta ber turn becama ferplexing,
And foand sabetastia) blus bo vexing

 Thus svery bour was pea'a

15
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2
Thus as her fanlts each day were known$

He thinks her features coarser grown;

He fancies every vice she shows

Or thins her lip, or points her nose

Whenever rage or envy rise,

How wide her mouth, how wild her eyes!

He knows not how, but so it is,

Her face is grown a knowing phiz;

And, though ber fops are wondrous civil,

He thinks her ugly as the devil.

Now,® to perplex the ravell’d noose,
As each a different way pursues,
While sullen or loquacious strife
Promisg’d to hold them on for life,
That dire disease, whose ruthless power
Withers the beauty’s transient flower, ~—
Lo! the smallpox, with horrid glare,
Levell'd its terrors at the fairs
And, rifling every youthful grace,
Left but the remnant of a face.

The glass, grown hateful to her sight,
Reflected now a perfect fright:
Bach former art she vainly tries
Do bring back lustre to her eyes.

VARIATIONN.

¢ Each day the more hior faulte were ¥notrn.
% Thus.
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In vain she tries her paste! and creams,
To rmooth hier kin, or hide its seame;
Her country beaux and city cousine,
Lovers no more, flew off by dozens;
The *squire himself was seen to yield,
And ¢’en the captain quit the field,

Toor madam now condemn'd to hack
The rest of Iife with anxiona Jack,
Pereeiving others firly flown,

* Attempted pleasing him alone.
Jack soon was dazzled to behold
ler present fice surpass the old:
With modesty her checks are dyed,
Humility displaces pride;

For tawdry finery is seen

A person ever neatly clean;

No mors presuming on her sway,
She learns good-nature every day;
Serenely gay, and strict in daty,
Jack finds his wife a perfect beauty.

Yinamox.

3 pasten.
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A NEW BIMILE2

IN THE MAXNER OF BWIFY,

*Loxe had I sought in vain to find

A likeness for the scribbling kind;
The modern scribbling kind, who write
In wit, and sense, and nature’s spite:
Till reading, I forget what day on,

A chapter out of Tooke’s Pantheon,

I think I met with something there

To suit my purpose to a hair.

But let us not proceed too furious, —
First please to turn to god Mercuriuss
You'll find him pictur’d at full length
Yn book the second, page the tenth:
The stress of all my proofs on him I lay,
And now proceed we to our simile.

Tmprimis, pray observe his hat,
Wings upon either side, — mark that.
Welll what is it from thence we gather?
Why, these denote a brain of feather.

1 Printed pmong the Essaye (the xanil,)

VARIATIONS.
¢ T long had mek’d my brains to find.
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A brain of feather! very right,

With wit that's flizhty, learning light;
Such as to madern bard’s decreed;

A just eomparizon, — proceed.

In the next place, his feet peruse,
Wings grow aziin from both bis ghoes
Design'd, no douht, their part to bear,
And waft hiy godship through the airs
And bere my simile unites,

For in the modern poet’s fighty
T'm eure it 1nay be justly eaid,
His feet are uzeful as his head.

Lastly, vouchsafe v observe his band,
Fill'd with a enake-encireled wang,
By classic anthors term'd caducens,
And highly fam'd for several uses:
To wit,— most wondrouzly endued,
No poppy water half eo good;

For let folks osly get a touch,

Its soporific virtoe’s fuch,

Though ne'er to much awake before,
That quickly they bemn to enore.
Ad3, too, what certain writers tell,
TWith this he drives men’s souls to hell

Now to apply, begin we then.
His wand 's 2 modern antbor’s pen;
The terpents, roand about it twin'd,

9
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Denote him of the reptile kind 3
Denote the rage with which he writes,
His frothy slaver, venom'd bites;

An equal semblance still to keep,
Alike, too, both conduce to sleep.

This difference only, as the god

Drove souls to Tartarus with his rod,
With his goosequill the seribbling elf,
Instead of others, damns himself.

And here my simile aimost tript,
Yet grant a word by way of postscript,
Moreover, Mercury had o failing :
Welll what of that? out with it — stealings
In which all modern bards® agree,
Being each as great a thief as he.
But e’en this deity’s existence
Shall lend my simile assistance
Our modern bards! why, what a pox
Are they but senseless stones and blocks ?

VARIATIONS.
b our eeribbling bards
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TRE LDGICIANS REFUTED:

It DUTATION OF DEAXN SWDIT.

Logrerans have but ill defin'd

As rational the humap mind:

Rensan, they say, belongs to man;

Bt let them prove it if they can.

‘Wise Aristotle and Smiglecius,

By ratiocinations specious,

Have strove to prove, with great precision,

With defimtion and division,

Homo est ratione preditum ;

But for my soul I cannot credit 'em;

And must in spite of them maintain,

That man and all his ways are vamn,

And that this boasted Jord of nature

s both a wesk and ernng creature;

"That ipstinct is a surer guide

Than reason, boasting mortals’ pride,

And that brute beasts are far before 'em ,

Deuz est amma bratorum,

Who ever knew an honest brute

At law us neighbour prosecure,

Bring action for assault and battery,

Or friend begmle with hes and flattery ¢/
1 From Zhe Buay Bodg, No. be
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O’er plains they ramble unconfin’d,
No politics disturb their mind;

They eat their meals, and take their sport,
Nor know who’s in or out at court.
They never to the levee go

To treat as dearest friend a foe:
They never importune his Grace,
Nor ever cringe to men in place;
Nor undertake 2 dirty job,

Nor draw the quill to write for Bob.?
Fraught with invective, they neer go
To folks at Paternoster Row:

No judges, fiddlers, dancing-masters,
No pickpockets or poetasters,

Are known to honest quadrupeds ;
No single brute his fellows leads.
Brutes never meet in bloody fray,
Nor cut each others’ throats for pay.
Of beasts, it is confess’d, the ape
Comes nearest us in human shape 3
Like man he imitates each fashion,
And malice is his ruling passion:
But, both in malice and grimaces,

A courtier any ape surpasses.
Behold him humbly eringing wait
Upon the minister of state;

View him soon after to inferiors,
Aping the conduct of superiors:

< Bir Nobert Walpole,
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He promises with equal air,

And to perform takes equal care.

He in his turn finds imitators:

At court, the porters, lacqueys, waiters,
Their masters’ manners still coatract,
Axnd footmen lords and dukes can act.
Thus, at the coust, both great and amall
Behave alike, for all ape all,

133
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O'er plains they ramble unconfin’d,
No polities disturb their mind;

They eat their meals, and take their sport,
Nor know who's in or out at court.
They never to the levee go

To treat as dearest friend a foe:
They never importune his Grace,
Nor ever cringe to men in place;
Nor undertake a dirty job,

Nor draw the quill to write for Bobl
Fraught with invective, they ne’er go
To folks at Paternoster Row:

No judges, fiddlers, dancing-masters,
No pickpockets or poetasters,

Are known to honest quadrupeds;
No single brute his fellows leads.
Brutes never meet in bloody fray,
Nor cut each others’ throats for pay.
Of beasts, it is confess’d, the ape
Comes nearest us in human shape ;
Like man he imitates each fashion,
And malice is his ruling passion:
But, both in malice and grimaces,

A courtier any ape surpasses.
Behold him humbly cringing wait
Upon the minister of statey .

View him soon after to inferiors,
Aping the conduct of superiora:

< Bir Robert Walpole.
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He promises with equal air,

And to perform takes equal care.

He in bis turn finds imitators:

At court, the porters, lzcqueys, waiters,
Their masters’ manners still contract,
And footmen lords and dukes ean act.
Thus, at the caurt, bath great and emall
Behave alike, for all ape sil,
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Q’er plains they ramble unconfin’d,
No polities disturb their mind;

They cat their meals, and take their sport,
Nor know who's in or out at court.
They never to the levee go

To treat as dearest friend a foe:
They never importune his Grace,
Nor ever cringe to men in place;
Nor undertake a dirty job,

Nor draw the quill to write for Bob.!
Fraught with invective, they ne’er go
To folks at Paternoster Row:

No judges, fiddlers, dancing-masters,
No pickpockets or poetasters,

Are known to honest quadrupeds ;
No single brute his fellows leads.
Brutes never meet in bloody fray,
Nor cut each others’ throats for pay.
Of beasts, it is confess’d, the ape
Comes nearest us in human shape ;
Like man he imitates each fachion,
And malice is his ruling passion:
But, both in malice and grimaces,

A courtier any ape surpasses.
Behold him humbly cringing wait
Upon the minister of state;

View him soon after to inferiors,
Aping the conduct of superiors:

> Sir Robert Walpolo.
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Fe promises with equal air,

And to perform takes equal care.

He in his turn finds imitators:

At court, the porters, laequeys, waiters,
Their masters’ manners #till contraez,
And footmen lords and dukes can act.
‘Thus, at the court, both great and smal)
Behave alike, for all ape &1L,
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O’er plains they ramble nnconfin’d,
No politics dis urb their mind;

They eat their meals, and take their sport,
Nor know who's in or ont at court.
They never to the levee go

To treat as dearest friend a foe:
They never importune his Grace,
Nor ever cringe to men in place;
Nor undertake a dirty job,

Nor draw the quill to write for Bob.?
Frapght with invective, they neler go
To folks at Paternoster Row:

XNo judges, fiddlers, dancing-masters,
No pickpockets or poetasters,

Are known to honest quadrupeds;
No single brute his {fellows leads.
Brutes never meet in bloody fray,
Nor cut each others’ throats for pay.
Of beasts, it is confess’d, the ape
Comes nearest us in human shape ;
Like man he imitates each fachion,
And malice is his ruling passion:
But, both in malice and grimaces,

A courtier any ape surpasses.
Behold him humbly cringing wait
Upon the minister of state

View him soon after to inferiors,
Aping the conduct of superiors:

> Bir Debert Walple.
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Fle promises with equal alr,

And to perform takes equal care.

He ia kis turn fiods imitators:

At court, the porters, lacqueys, waiters,
Their masters’ manzery still contract,
And footmen lords and dukes ean act
Thas, at the court, both great and pmall
Behave alike, for all ape all,
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AN BLEGY ON THE DEATH OF A
MAD DOG2

Goon people all, of every sort,
Give ear unto my song;

And if you find it wondrous short,
It cannot hold you long.

In Islington there was a man
Of whom the world might say,
That still a godly race he ran,
Whene'er he went to pray.

A kind and gentle beart he had,
To comfort {riends aud foes:

The naked every day he clad,
When he put on his clothes.

And in that town a dog was foung,
As many dogs there be,

Both mongrel, puppy, whelp, and hound,
And curs of low degree.

1 Beo Viear of Wakefield, ¢. xvu.

In the Citizen of the World, vol. ii, lett. 1xvl. is n paper on
the * Epidemic Terror, the dread of mad doge, which now pre-
wnils: the whole nation is now actually groaning under the
aalignity of {ts influence.”
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This dog 2nd man at first were friendss
Bot wheo a pique began,

‘The dog, 10 gain his private eads,
Weat mad, aod bit the man,

Aroand from all the neizhbouring streets
The wondering people san,

Arnd swore the dog had lost his wits,
“Fo bite =0 good a man. )

The wonnd it ceem'd both sore and gsd
To every Christian eye;

And while they swore the dog was mad
They swore the man woald die.

Bat soca & wonder came ¢o light,
That show'd the rogues they lisd;
The man recoverd of the bite;
The dog it was that died.
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AN ELEGY ON THYK GLORY OF HER SEX.
MRS. MARY BLAIZE!

‘Gnon people all, with one accord,
Lament for Madam Blaize,

Who never wanted 2 good word —
From those who spoke her praise.

The needy seldom pass’d her door,
And always found her kind:

She freely lent to all the poor —
‘Who left a pledge behind.

She strove the neighbourhood to plense,
With manners wondrous winning;

And never follow’d wicked ways —
Unless when she was sinning.

At church, in silks and satins new,
With hoop of monstrous size,

She never slumber’d in her pew —
But when she shut her eyes.

Her love was sought, I do aver,
By twenty beaux and more;

The king himself has follow'd her -~
When she has walk’d before.

Y See The Bee, No. iv.
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Bat now, her wealth and finery fled,
Her bangers-on cat short all;

‘The docters foand, when she was dead —
Her last disorder mortal.

Lat us lament in sorrow sore;
For Kent-street well may say,

That had she liv'd a twelremoznth more —
She kad not died to-day.®

2 Th's poem [as well 23 the Ekgy on e Do\ of & M
Dos] is 23 maatom ef the chanson cale? * La femenx fa
tomze mmsgzase) in £y pacias, pricted i ibe
Measzioas, v, 151
* ¢ Meariears, vous plaltll d'rcl
Lalr da fxmeax s Galise,
00 poares vous rejosin,
Prurvia gv'2 wour devetane
. . . .
¢ Bien faeersis dda b= berocsa
Jazais, tast 0l f28 boozédle,
I sa cetecit oma etapesa
QW' we se crwerlz La téte.
. . . .
«0n dit qze dazs 921 acmere
IR f28 earensé des balles,
Qe sarirest vajers,
Toxt qu'id mrche devant eZm.
. . . .
« 0 fat, par wn triste oy,
Blesst d"zne oaia erzelle;
02 ercit, pasqad et morty
Qe e plne foxt mortele

#Begettd do ses sla,
1 mxcaras dugze deavle,
B e ypar de e trépas
Fut 1 domier e 33 cae®
. . .
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THE CLOWN'S REPLY.

—

Jour TroTT was desir'd by two witty peers

To tell them the reason why asses had ears.

¢ An't please you, quoth John, ¢ T'm not given to
letters,

Nor dare I pretend to know more than my betters:

Howe’er, from this time I shall ne’er see your
graces, —

As 1 hope to be sav’d!-— without thinking on
fsses.’

Edinburgh, 1753
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ON A BEAUTIFUL YOUTH STRUCK BLIND
BY LIGHTNING,
DMITATED FROM TRE BPANIuL}
Svuse ‘twas by Providence design'd,
Rather in pity than in hate,
That he should be, like Cupid, blind,
To save lum from Narcissus’ fate.

STANZAS ON THE TARKING OF QUEBECY
Asnipst the clamour of exulting joys,
‘Which triumph forces from the patriot heart,
Grief dares to mingle her soul-prercing voice,
And quells the raptores swhich from pleasures
start.

O Wolfe! to thee a streaming flood of woe,
Sighing we pay, and think e'en conquest dear

Quebee in vain shall teach our breast to glow,
Whilst thy sad fate extorts the heart-wrung tear

Alive the foo thy drendful vigour fied,
And saw thee fll with joy-pronouncing eyes:
Yet they shall know thou covquerest, the’ dead!
Since from thy tomb a thousand herces nse.

T Sea The Bes, No. L
* First printed In The Busy Body, 1759.~F C.
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THE GIF1.

70 IRIS, IN BOW STRELT, COVENT @ARDEN.)

m——

SAY, cruel Iris, pretty rake,
Dear mercenary beauty,

‘What annual offering shall I make
Expressive of my duty?

My heart, & victim to thine eyes,
Should 1 at once deliver,

Say, would the angry fair one prize
The gift, who slights the giver?

A bill, a jewel, watch, or toy,

My rivals give,— and let ’em:
If gems or gold impart a joy,

Y'll give them — when I get 'em.

Tl give — but not the full-blown rose,
Or rosebud, more in fashion ;

Such short-liv’d offerings but disclose
A transitory passion.

A Bee The Bee, No. ii.
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T}l give thee something yet nopaid,
Not less sincere than eivil;

TH give thee —ah{ too charming msid,
Il give thee — to the devil?

Thlx poeza Is taken from Mowagiona, vol. by, 0.
+£TRENNE 3 rEs.
« Pove témignags de ms faaume,
Iris, dn meilleur de mon Yme
Je vous donne & ¢e noarel az,
Non pea dentelle, ol robaa,
Nau pas escence, ot posmade,
Quelques boites de marmalade,
Dz moncbonr, des gans, 1 boogoel,
Hom pas feares, ni chapelet,
Quot done? attendey, Je Yous dompe,
O tilte plug betle qua boros,
Qui m'sres Loujonrs refasd,
Lo point af suvent propose,
* Joyous donne—Ab! Is pulsje direl
Oul- 'ert trap soufrir le wartyre,
11 est tempe do m'émanciper,
Patience va ur*échapper.
Fusxies-rous cent fois ples aimable,
Belle Iris, jo vous donze ~ a3 diatie.?
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A DESCRIPTION OF AN AUTHOR'S
BEDCHAMBERZ!

WaeRe the Red Lion, staring o'er the way,

Tuvites each passing stranger that can pay ;

Where Calvert’s butt, and Parson's black chame
pagne,

Regale the drabs and bloods of Drury-lane;

There, in a lonely room, from bailifls snug,

The Muse found Scroggen stretch’d beneath a rug.

A window, patelrd with paper, lent i ray,

That dimly show’d the state in which he lay;

The sanded floor that grits beneath the tread;

The humid wall with paliry pictures spread ;

The royal game of goose was there in view,

And the twelve rules the royal martyr drew ;2

3 First printed in The Citizen of the World, Letter xxx.,
and afterwards inserted, with n fow varintions, in The Deserted
Village, 1570.~P. C. [Sce, post, the extract from a letter to
the Rov. Heury Goldsmith.]

2 Viz: 1. Urge no healths; 2. Profune no divine ordi-
nances; 3. Touck no state matters; 4. Revenl no scerets;
6. Pick no quarrels; 6. Make no compnrisous; 7. Maintain
no il opiniona: 8. Keep no bad company; 9. Encoursge ne
vice; 10, Make no long meals; 11. Repeat no gricvances
t3. Lay no wagers."—P. C.
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The seasons, frar’d with listing, fonnd a place,

And brave prince William * show’d his lampblack
face.

The morn was cold; he views with keen desire

The rusty grate unconscious of a fire:

With beer and milk arrears the frieze was scor’d,

Ard five erack'd teacups dress'd the chimuey
board;

A nighteap deck’d his brows instead of bay,

A cap by night—a stocking all the day!

3 Willism, Duke of Cumberland, the hero of Culloden, &,
tres—~P. C.
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EPITAPHE ON DR. PARNELL.!

Ta1s tomb inscrib’d to gentle Parnell’s nams,
May speak our gratitude, but not his fame.
What heart but feels his sweetly moral lay, -
That leads to truth thro’ pleasure’s flowery way
Celestial themes confess’d his tuneful aid;

And Heaven, that Ient him genius, was repaid.
Needless to him the tribute we bestow,

The transitory breath of fame below:

More lasting rapture from his works shall rise,
‘While converts thank their poet in the skies.,

EPITAPH ON EDWARD PURDON.?

Herr lies poor Ned Purdon, from misery freed,
Wha Jong was a bookseller’s hack ;

He led such a dumnable life in this world,
I don't think he'l wish to come back.

! From The Haunch of Venisom, &o. 1976.—P. C.

2 This gentlemen was educated at Trinity College, Dublin;
sut, having wasted hia patrimony, he enlisted as s foot soldier,
Growing tired of that employment, ho obtained his discharge,
and became & geribbler in the newspapers. [This epitaph ia
na {mitation of the French, (La Mort du Sieur Etienne,) ot
of an epigram in Swift's Miscelanies, xiii. 372.—~Fonaren.]
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STASZAS 0% WOMAS?
Wmhvglywm:rm;swf,n;'

Ar)if:,é.!mh:zx}_ﬂx:gbe.. y
Wha&d‘:»-anzsoo*}.! ber metancholy?

The coly ast ber gailt to €07
To}.’.ﬂeb:zb::ef:oamqe,

To give repenia=e® 1o ker bovery
And wit i3 boscm, is—to &

1 Sﬂﬂa:dw.kdﬂ!‘a.nh.
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BONG.

INTHHDED TO MATE BRENX BUNHG I THD QOUEDY OF

CEMN BTOOPS TO CONQURLL'!

An me! when shall T marry me?

Lovers are plenty, but fuil to relieve me.

e, fond youth, that eould carry me,

Offera to love, but means fo deceive me,

But T will rally, and combat the roiner:

Not 2 louk, not a gmile shall my passion discover
She that gives all to the false one pursuing her,
Mudes but o penifent, and loses a jover,

P Biry =1 rend you s pmadl production of the Into Dr, Gold.
nundth, whieh hiag never beon publishied, and which wight por
baps have been totully Jout, had I noteconred it 3o intended
ftnynrong In e charneter of Mies Hardeastle, in Lis admirable
comedy of ¢ Bhe Stoops to Conquer;® hub it was left out, ws Mrs,

Julkley, who played the part, did not sing,  He sung {t him.
eedf in privite comparion very agreeably, ‘Tho tune In o protly
Itlsh adr, called « The Humours of Balamagaiey,’ to whish ho
told me fie found 1t very diffieutt to ndapt words; but he has
wnceecded very inppily In there few Jinen,  As I conld sing
the tane, pud wag fond of them, hio was #0 goud ne to glve me
them, abant & yenr ayo, Just as T was leaving London, and
Lidding hitm adlea for that senson, little apprehonding that 3t
way a Yast farewell, T oprororve this 1itle rello, In his own
Lendwriting, with an allectlonats earo, = § am, 8ir,
Your humble Bervant,
Japes BogweLL
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A SONNETS

Wezerss, pormoring, eomplainiae,

Lot ¢ every oy delizhe;
Myra, to sizoere for felzsing,

Fears 11" approasting tridal cight

Or C t3y beazty with s tear?
Hal Mym fHlowed oy Erection,
St bz kad wanted cazse of foxr

8g5G3
Try wreted eoofenz’d wil Ifs 0 pav,
S22 mll en boge reles;
Aod every panz (e recrle the beary
Bds expentation rize,

Hope, [xe e simomering mper’s Bpbe,
Adrrms 224 cdaers e wny;

A 5T 58 dazker grows the gz,
Exis s brigher rsy.

1€ea The Eer. e T Imhite? s siae Freces of Sxixe
Prviz, wiome ey wer e leetriy o2tal © iTT—P. O
* [Ser z2a Geasien of The Cpomy )
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80N G!

O Mzuonry! thou fond deceiver,
Still importunate and vain;

To former joys recurring ever,
And wrping all the past to pain;

Thou, like the world, the opprest oppressing,
Thy smiles increase the wretch’s woe !
And he who wants each other blessing,
In thee must ever fiud a foe.

' Bee the Omtorlo of Ths Capiieily.
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BOXG:

Lt schoolmasters puzzle their brain
Yith gramrar, and ponsense, and learning:
Good liquor, I stoutly maintain,
Gires genius & better discerning,
Let them brag of their heathenich gods,
Their Letbes, their Styxes, and Stygians;
Their quis, and their ques, and their quods,
They're all but a parcel of pigeons,
Taroddle, toroddle, toroll,

‘When methodist preachers come down,
A preaching that driokiog is sinfal,
YTl wager the raseals a crown,
They always preach best with a skinfal,
But when you come down with your pence
For a slice of their scurvy religion,
I'll leave it to all men of sense,
But you, my good friend, are the pigeon:
Toroddle, toroddle, torolt

Then come, put the jornm abent,
And let us be merry and clever;

Qur beatts and our liqnors are stout;
Here's the Threa Jolly Pigeons for ever.

1 From * Ste Stoopa 1o Cooquer*



313

0 POEME OF GOLDSMITH.

1
i

Let some ery up woodeock or hare,
Your bustards, your ducks, and your widgeons
But of all the birds in the air,
Here's a health to the three jolly pigeons.
Toroddle, toroddle, toroll

Nere, — e drank tea with the ladiez, and Goldsmith sung
Teny Lampkios® gong in his comedy, and a very pretty one, ta
20 Irish tare (The Humours of Ballanagairy), which he hed
desizned for Mise Haordeastle; but as Mre. Bulkley, who
pleyed the part, could not fing, it was left out. Ho after.
wards wrote it down for me, by whick mesne it wor preserved,
124 now eppears zmong hie poams.

Bosnizelrs Jokneon, v. il p. 117,
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VERSES

Dt RZPLY TO AN LNFITATION TO DINNXA AT DE. BAXxA'8t
“This s 8 poerl This 2 8 copy of verses!™

Your mandate I got,

You may all go to pot;

Had your senses been right,
Tou'd have sent before mights
As 1 bope to be saved,

T put of being shaved ;

For T could not make bold,
While the matter was cold,
To meddle in suds,

Or to put on my duds:

So tell Horneck and Nesbitt,
And Baker and his bit,

And Kavffinan beside,

And the Jessamy bnde,?
With the rest of the cres,
The Reynoldses two,

 Written abont the Fewr 1789, m reply to an mvitation to
dinner at Dr. afterwards Sir George Beker's {4 1503, to mest
the Misses Horneck, Angelica Kuuffnan, Mise Roynolds, Sir
Joshua Reymolds, and others For the above veres, frst
published im 1837, the reader is indebted to Major General
Sir Heary Bugbury, Bart. P.C

2 Miss Mary Horneck, aferwards M. Gwyn  She died
n 1840, aged 88 P C
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Little Comedy’s? face,

R And the Captain in lace?
(By the bye you may tell him,
I have something to sell him;
Of use I insist,
‘When he comes to enlist.
Your worships must know
That a few days ago,
An order went out
For the foot guards so stout
To wear tails in high taste,
Twelve inches at least:
Now I've got him a scale
To measure each tail,
To lengthen a short tail,
And a Jong one to curtail.)—

Yet how can I when vext,
Thus stray from my text?
Tell each other to rue
Your Devonshire crew,

For seading so late

To one of my state.
But ’tis Reynolds’s way
From wisdom to stray,

! Miss Catherine Horneck, afterwards (1771) Mrs. Bunbury
Her portrait by Sir Joshus, one of his inest works, is now a
Bowood.

2 Ensign (afterwards Genernl) Homeck, son of Mr
Horneck, widow of Captain Kane Horneck.
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And Angelica's whim
‘Ta be frolick Hke hirm,
But, alas! your good worships, how could they be
wiser,

\When both bave been epoil'd in to-day’s Adver.
titer 3

Ovrver GoLpsurr

1 The following is the complimest slfaded tazm
“Whlle fair Angehics, with matehless grace,

Palats Conway's lovely form sad Stanhopa's face;
Quar Learts to besuty williog homage psy,

We prawse, tdmire, and gaze our sonls sway,

But when the likeness she bath done for thee,

O Reynolds! with sstonistment we ase,

Forced to subrmit, mth all our prde we owa,

Euck atrength, such barmony excel’d by pone,

And thog st rival'd by thyself slane.™
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epithet “good” applied to the title of Doctor?
flad you called me learned Doctor, or grave
Doctor, or noble Doctor, it might be allowable,
because they belong to the profession. But, not
to cavil at tnfles, you talk of my epring velvet
coat, and advise me to wear it the first day in the
year that is in the middle of winter;~a spring
velret in the middle of winter!1l That would
be a soleci-m indeed ; and yet, to increa<e the in.
concistence, n another part of your letter you call
me a beau: now, on one side or other, yon must
Le wrong. If I am a beaw, I can never think of
wearing & spring velvet in winter; and af I am
not & beau—~ why——then—tlat explins wself, But
let me go on to your two next strange lines :—

* Aud bring with you & wig that 1» modish and gy,
To dance with the girls that sre mukiag of hay.”

‘The absurdity of making hay at Christmas you
yourself seem sensmble of, you say your sister
will laugh, and so inderd she well may. The
Latins have 21 expression for a contemptuons
tort of laughter, Naso contemnere adunco; that 1s,
o laugh with a crooked nose; she may laugh at
you in the manner of the ancients if che tnke
fit~—DBut now I am come to the most extraordi-
nary of all extraordinary propositions, whaeh 13, to
take your and your sister's advice in playing at
loe. The presumption of the offer rases my m-
ignation beyond the buunds of prose; it wspiree
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me at once with verse and resentment. T take
advice! And from whom? You shall hear.

First let me suppose, what may shortly be true,
The company set and the word to be—Iloo;
All smirking and pleasant and big with adventure,
And ogling the stake which is fixed in the centre.
Round and round go the cards, while I inwardly

darn,
At never once finding a visit from pam;
I lay down my stake apparently cool, _
While the harpies about me all pocket the pool;
I fret in my gizzard, get cautious and sly,
T wish all my friends may be bolder than I;
Yet still they sit snug; not a creature will aim,
By losing their money, to venture at fame.
"Tis in vain that at niggardly caution I scold,
"Tis in vain that I flatter the brave and the bold
All play their own way, and they think me an ass;
What does Mrs. Bunbury? I, Sir? T pass.
Pray what does Miss Horneck? Take courage,
come, do !

Who, I? Let me see, Sir; why I must pass too,
Mrs. Bunbury frets, and I fret like the Devil,
To see them so cowardly, lucky, and civil;
Yet still T sit snug, and continue to sigh on,
Till made by my losses as bold as a lion.
I venture at all; while my avarice regards

The whole pool as my own. Come, give me five
cards,
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Welldone! ery theladies; aht Doctor, that's good,

The pool's very rich. Ah! the Doctor is loo'd.

Thus foil'd in my courage, on all sides perplext,

I ask for advice from the lady that's next.

Pray, bia'am, be go good 83 10 give your advice;

Don’t you think the best way is to venture for %
twice ?

I advise, cries the Jady, to try it T own ;

AbL! the Doctor is loo’d. Come Dactar, put dowr.

Thug playing and playing 1 stili grow more eager,

And 50 bold and s0 bold, I'm at last 2 bold beggar.

Now, Jadies, 1 ask if Jaw matters youre skilled in,

YWhether erimes such as yours should not come
before Fielding ;

For giving advice that is not worth a straw,

May well be called picking of pockets m law;

And picking of pockets with which I now charge

¥e,
Is by Quinto Elizabetb, death without clergy.
What justice, when both to the Qld Bailey brought!
By the gods I'll enjoy 1t, tho' s but 1 thought |
Both are placed at the bar with all proper decorum,
With bunches of fennel and nosegays befora ’em;
Both cover their faces with mobs and all that,
But the Judge tids them angrily take off their hat.
When uncover'd, a buzz of inquiry goes round,
Pray what are thewr crimes?  They've been pil-
fering found.
But, pray whom Yave tney pilferd? A Doctor
1 bear;
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What, yon solemn-faced odd-looking man that
stands near ? :

The same. What a pity!  How does it surprise
one!

Two handsomer culprits I never set eyes on !

Then their friends a1l come round me with ering-
ing and leering,

To mzlt me to pity and soften my swearing.

First Sir Charles advances with phrases well
strung,

Consider, dear Doctor, the girls are but young.

The younger the worse, I return him again,

It shows that their habits are all dyed in grain;

But then they’re so bandsome, one’s bosom it
grieves :

What signifies handsome when people are thieves!

But where is your justice? Their cases are hard;

What signifies justice 7—1I want the reward.

There’s the parish of Edmonton offers forty

pounds—There’s the parish of St. Leonard, Shore-

ditch, offers forty pounds~—There’s the parish of

Tyburn, from the Hog in the Pound to St. Giles’s

Watchhouse, offers fort) pounds—1I shall have all

that if I convict them.—

But consider their case, it may yet be your own,
And see how they kneel; is your heart made of
stone ?
This moves ; so at last I agree to relent,
For ten pounds in hand and ten pounds to be spent.
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1 challenge you sll to answer this. I tell you,
you cannat. Tt cuts deeps but now for the rest
of the letter ; and next—but I want room.—So 1
believe I ghall battle the rest out st Berton some
day next week.—1I don’t value you all.

0. @,
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A PRUOLOGUE WRITTEN AND SPOKEN BY
THE POET LABERIUS,

BOMAN XNIGHT, WHON CESAR PORCED UPON THER STAGR.

PRISURVED BY MACROBITS./

———

WaaT! no way left to shun th’ inglorious stage,
And save from infamy my sinking age!

Scarce half alive, oppress’d with many a year,
What in the name of dotage drives me here?
A time there was, when glory was my gnide,
Nor force nor fraud conld turn my steps aside;
Unaw’d by power, and unappall’d by fear,
With honest thrift I held my honour dear:
But this vile hour disperses all my store,

And all my hoard of honour is no more;

Tor, ah! too partial to my life’s decline,

Cmsar persuades, submission must be mine;
Him I obey, whom Heaven itself obeys,
Hopeless of pleasing, yet inclin’d to please.
Here then at once 1 welcome every shame,
And cancel at threescore a life of fame:

} This translation was first printed in one of our suthor's

tarlfest works: *The Prescnt State of Polite Learping ig
Earope,” 12mo. 1759, '
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PROLOGUE TO ZOBEIDE.
A TCAGEDY,

FFOKEX BY MRE. QUICK, IN THE CHARACTER OF A BAILOR

Ix these hold times, when learning’s sons explore
The distant climates, and the savage shore;
When wise astronomers to India steer,

And quit for Venus many a brighter here;
While botanists, all cold to smiles and dimpling,
Forsake the fair, and patiently—go simpling ;
When every bosom swells with wondrous scenes,
Priests, cannibals, and koity-toity queens,

Our bard into the general spirit enters,

And fits his little frigate for adventures.

With Scythian stores, and trinkets deeply Iaden,
He this way steers his course, in hopes of trading*
Yet, ere he lands, he has order'd me before

To make an observation on the shore.

Where are we driven? our reckoning sure is lost
This seems a barren and a dangerous coast.

Lord, what a sultry climate am I under !

Yon ill-foreboding cloud seems big with thunder.

( Opper gallery.,
There mangroves spread, and larger than I've
seen ‘em— (Pit.)

Here trees of stately size—and turtles in ’em
(Balconies.)
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Here ill-conditioned oranges abound—
(Stage.)
And apples, bitter apples, strew the ground:
(Tusting them.)
The place is uninhabited I fear;
T heard a hissing—there are serpents here
Oh there the nntives are, a dreadful race;
The men have tails, the women paint the face,
No doubt they're all barbarians -—~Yes, "tis so;
Il try to make palaver with them though.
{Making sgns.)
"Tis best, however, keeping at a distance,
# Good savages, our Captain craves assistance.
Our ship’s well stor’d—in yonder creek we've
1aid her,
His honour is no mercenary trader.
‘This is his first adventure, lend hin ajd,
Or you may chanee to spoil & thriving trade.
1is goods, he hopes, are prime, and brought from
far,
Equally fit for gallantry and war.”
What, no reply to promises 50 ample?
T'd best step back, and order up a sample,}

1 Zibeide, » Tragedy, by Joceph Cradock, Esq, was fint
represcnted at Covent Garden, on the 10th of December, 1711,
and was well receised. The text here givon fa that of the
WIrd edtion of Zubeids 17127 -P. G
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EPILOGUE SPOXKEN BY MR, LEE LEWES,
I¥ THE CHARACTEL OP HALLEQUIN,

AT HIS BENEFIT.

Horp! prompter, hold! a word before your non
gense:

I'd speak a word or two, to ease my conscience.
My pride forbids it ever should be said, .

My heels eclips’d the honours of my head;
That I found humour in apyebald vest,

Or ever thought that jumping was a jest.

[ Takes off his mask.

Whence, and what art thou, visionary birth?
Nature disowns, and reason scorns, thy mirth;
In thy black aspect every passion sleeps,
The joy that dimples, and the woe that weeps.
Iow hast thou fill'd the scene with all thy brood
Of fools pursuing, and of fools pursu'd]
Whose ins and outs no ray of sense disclosess
Whose only plot it is to break our noses;

Whilst from below the trapdoor demons rise,
And from above the dangling deities:

And shall I nix in this unhallow’d crew?
May rosin’d lightning blast me if I do!
No — I will act, I'll vindicate the stage:
sbakespeare himself shall feel my tragic rage.
MTL off, vile trappings! a new passion reigns;
The maddening monarch revels in my veins.
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Dh! for & Richard’s yoice to catch the theme:
ire me azather horee! bind up my woandsl——
eoft —twas bt & dream.”
Ay, twas but a dream, for pow there s no re-
treatings
1f 1 eease Hartlequin, I ceaze from eating.
“Twas ﬂ:ut ﬁnt&lcp s n:x,,n creatnre blameless,
et avain,like one that shall be !
Qace on the m:smn of & foantain stoed,
And eanilld at bis Smage in the food
The deuce confoand) he eries, * these drmmstick
shanks
They never bave my gratitude nor thanks;
They *re perfectly disgracefn}! etrike me dead!
But fur = head, yes, yes, T have s bead:
How piereing is that eye ! how gleek that brow *
2y hores — I'm told borms are the fashion now.’
Whilst thus be spoke, netgaizh'd, to his view,
Near, and more peat, the kounds and brntamen
drew.
‘Hoicks ! bark forward!* came thandering from
behind:
He bounds aloft, outstrips the feeting wind;
He quits the woods, and tries tha beaten ways;
He starts, be pants, he takes the circhiog maze,
At length s ailly bead, eo priz’d before,
Is tanght his former folly to deplore;
Whilst his strong limbs conspire to eet him free,
&nd at one bouad he raves himzelf — like me.
{ Tubing a yump through the stage-door
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EPILOGUE TO THE COMEDY OUF THB
SISTER.2 '

o

WaaT? five long acts—and all to make us wiser!

Our authoress sure has wanted an adviser.

Had she consulted me, she should have made

Her moral play a speaking masquerade ;

Warm’d up each bustling scene, and, in her rage,

Have emptied all the green room on the stage.

My life on’t, this had kept her play from sinking;

Have pleas’d our eyes, and sav’d the pain of
thinking,

Well, since she thus has shown her want of skill,

What if I give a masquerade? — T will.

But how? ay, there’s the rub! [pausing]—I’ve
got my cue:

The world ’s & masquerade! the masquers, you,
you, you. [ Zo Boxes, Pit, and Gallery.

Lud! what a group the motley scene discloses!

False wits, false wives, false virgins, and false
spouses! 4

Statesmen with bridles on; and, close beside ’em,

Patriots in party-colour’d suits that ride ’em.

1 The Sister] A comedy by Mrs. Charlotte Lennox, 1769,
taken from the authoress’s own movel, ¢ Henriotta,? It wns
performed only one night. The nuthor of the Biogrephia

lramatica eays that ¢ this epiloguo is the best that has
sppeared the last thirty years,”
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There Heler, tom'd of £8y, try onoe mcre

To ralse a fame i3 Cuplds of threesonre:
Tiesa in (Lelr tarn, with appetites g3 keen,
Deserting 21y, fasten 0o £feen.

Miss, £ot yet fill £ficen with fire uncommon,
Fliezx down ber saonpler end takes up e woman;

got power to care.
chief and constant eare
I3 10 seem every thing — but what ther are.
Yoz broad, told, angry spark, I £x oy eye 0,
Tk seerzs to bave rotbd kis vizor frem ke fn
Wko frawns, and t25ks, and swears, with reurd

Lecking, 82 who eboull a3, — Dam'me! wkol
afral { Wimicking

Strip bot this vizorof, and sore [ 2

Yozl £2d £is hosthip & very lamb,

Yea pelitician, famons ka debiate,

Perhaps, to vulysr eyes, besindes the ginte;

Y, srken Le deiyns Lis real sbapa O asame,

e teres ol womx, and bestrides & broom.

You patriot, too, who preses ¢o your sizhy,

And teezs, 0 every gaver, all in white,

If with a bride bis eandoor yoz extack,  [blad

He baws, turns roxnd, and whip—— ke maa’s o

Yon eritic, to0,— bt whither do I ren?

1f 1 procesd, gar bard will be andone’

Well, then, a truee, eizce ebe oo

Ua yon spare ber. aod 17 for once »pare you.

24 it tog T
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EPILOGUE TO THE GOOD-NATURED MAN.

EPOKEXN BY 2R8. BULKLET.

As puffing quacks some caitiff wretch procure
To swear the pill, or drop, has wrought a cure,
Thus, on the stage, our playwrights still depend -
For Epilogues and Prologues on some friend,
TWho knows each art of coaxing up the town,
And makes full many a bitter pill go down.
Conscious of this, our bard has gone about,

And teas’d each rhyming friend to help him out.
*An Epilozue,—~—things can’t go on without it;

It could not {ail, would you but =et about it
“Young man, cries one, (a bard laid up in clover,)
*Alas, young man, my writing days are over;

Let boys play tricks, and kick the straw, not I;
Your brother Doctor there, perhaps, may try)

* What, I! deur Sir, the Doctor interposes;

¢ What, plant my thistle, Sir, among his roses !
No, no, I've other contests to maintain;

To-night I head our troops at Warwick-lane.?

! The author, in expeciation of an Epilogne from a friend
#t Oxford, deferred writing one himself til] the very last hoar
What is here offered owes all its success to the graceful man
et of the petress who spoke it Goldsmith.

1 Where the Callege of Phyricians then stood.
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Go ask your manager.~* Who, me! Your pardon
These things are pot our forte at Covent-Garden.
Our author's friends, thus plac’d at kappy distance,
Give him good worda indeed, but no assistance.
As tome unhappy wight nt some new play,

At the pit door stands elbowing away,

While oft, with many & smile, and many a shrug,
e eyes the centre, where his friends sit snug;
1fis simpering friends, with plensure in their eyes,
Hink as Le sinks, and as he rises rise;

He nods, they nod; be eringes, they grimace;
Tut not a soul will budge to give bim place.
Since then, unhelp'd, our hard mnst now conform
%To bide the pelting of this pitiless storm,”
Blame where you must, be candid where you can,
And be each eritic the Good-naturd Man.
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EPILOGUE TO THE COMEDY OF ¢SHE
STOOPS TO CONQUER.

WELL, having stoop’d to conquer with success,
And gain’d a husband without aid from dress,
Still, as a barmaid, I could wish it too,

As 1 have conquer’d him, to conquer you:

And let me say, for all your resolution,

That pretty barmaids have done execution.

Uur life is all a play, compos'd to plense ;

We have our exits and our entrances.’
The first act shows the simple country maid,
Harmless and young, of every thing afraid;
Blushes when hir'd, and, with unmeaning action,
I hope as how to give you satisfaction.’

Her second act displays a livelier scene, —
T’ unblushing barmaid of a country inn,

Who whisks about the house, at market caters,
Talks loud, coguets the guests, and scolds the
waiters.

Next the scene shifts to town, and there she soars,
The chop-house toast of ogling connoisseurs.

On 'squires and cits she there displays her arts,
And on the gridiron broils her lovers’ hearts;
And as she smiles, her triumphs to complete,
Even common-councilmen forget to eat.
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The fourth act shows her wedded to the "squire,
And madam now begins to hold it Ligher;
Pretends to taste, at operas eries caro/

Axd quits ber Nancy Daw:on for O%« Faro.
Dotes upon dancing, aud, in all her pride,
Swims round the room, the Ieinel? of Cheapside;
Ogles and leern with artificial skill,

Till, having lost in age the power to kill,

Shie sits all night at cards, and ogles at spadille.
Such, through our lives, the eventful bustory
The fifth and last act still remains for me:

The barmaid now for your protection prays,
Turns female barrister, and pleads for bays.

1 Madame Helnel was s favorits lancer in Loadon when
Biis Epllogae was spoken—P. C.
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INTENDED EPILOGUE TO “SHE STOOPS TO
CONQUER.”

Entor Mrs. Bulkley, who curtsies very low, as beginning te
speak. Then enter Miss Catley, who stands full before her,
and curtsies to the audience.

MR8, BULELET.

Howp, Ma’am, your pardon. What's your busi-
ness here?

128 CATLEY.

The Epilogue.

MRS, BULELXY.

The Epilogue?

MIBS CQATLEY.
Yes, the Epilogue, my dear.

. MIS, BULELEY,
Sure you mistake, Ma'am. The Epilogue, J
bring it. '
MIS8 CATIIY.
Excuse me, Ma'am. The author bid me sing it.

RECITATIVE,

Ye beaux and belles, that form this splendid ring,
Suspend your conversation while I sing.
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MRS, ITLXLEY,
Why, sure the girl 's beside hervelfs an Epilogue
of singing 7
A hopeful end indeed to such a blest beginning.
Buosides, a singer in & comic set}
Excuse me, 3Ma'am, I know the etiquette.
Kus CATLET.

What if we Jeave it to the House?

MES. BCLELEY,
The Housel-—~ Agreed.

W98 CATLEY.

Agreed.

WEd, PULELEY,
And she, whose party s largest, ehall proceed.
And drst, ¥ bope, you'll readily agree
Ive all the eritics and the wits for me.
They, I am sure, will answer my commands:
Ye candid judging few, bold vp yow bands.
What! no return? 1 find, too Iate, I fear,
That modern Judges seldom enter here.

MISS CATLEY.
I'm for a different set,— old men, whose trade is
Still to gallant and dangle with the fadies.
zrCITATIVE

TWho mump their passion, and wha, erirly smiliag,
Sti}) thus address the fair with voice bepmbing :
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AR~ COTILLOX.

Turn, my fairest, turn, if ever
Strephon caught thy ravish’d eye;
Pity take on your swain so clever,
Who without your aid must die.

Yes, I shall die, hu, by, hu, hu!

Yes, I must die, ho, ho, ho, hol

Da Capo.

¥ps. BULKLET.

Let all the old pay homage to your merit;

Give me the young, the gay, the men of spirit.

Ye travell'd tribe, ye macaroni train,

Of French friseurs, and nosegays, justly vam,

Who take a trip to Paris once & year

To dress, and look like awkward Frenchmen
here;

Lend me your bands — Oh! fatal news to tell:

Their hands are only lent to the Heinel.!

MISS CATLEY.

Ay, take your travellers — travellers indeed !
Give me my bonny Scot, that travels from the
Tweed.

Where are the chiels? Ahl ah, T well discern
The smiling looks of each bewitching bairn.

Am — A Yonny young lad is my Jockey,

L1l sing to amuse you by night and by day,
And be unco merry when you are but gay;

1 [A favorite dancer.]
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When you with your bagpipes are ready to play,
By voice shall be ready to carol away
‘With Sandy, and Sswaey, and Jockey,
With Sawney, and Jarvie, and Jockey.

Mus, BULELEY,

Ye gamcsters, who, o eager in pursuit,

Maks but of all your fortune one va fouts:

Ye jockey tribe, whose stock of words are faw,

1 bold the odds,— Doue, done, with you, with
you:'

Ye barristers, 8o fluent with grmace, ~—

¥y Lord, your Lordship misconceives the case:”

Doctors, who cough and answer every misfortuner,

X wish T'd been call'd in & little sooner;”

Assist my canse with kands and veices hearty,

Come, end the coniest bere, and mid my pany.

AIR~~FALLINAKONTY.

WIS OATLES.

Ye brave Irish lads, hark away to the erack,
Asaist me, I pray, in this woful sttack:
For sure I don't wrong you, you seldom are slack,
When the ladies are calling, to blush, and bang
back.
For you're slways polite and attentive,
Bt to nmuse us inventive,
And denth is your only preventive:
Your bands and your voices for me.
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XRS., BULKLEY.
.Well, Madam, what if; after all this sparring,
We both agree, like friends, to end our jarring?
MIES CATLEY.

And that our friendship may remain unbroken,
What if we leave the Epilogue unspoken?

HEBS, BULELEY.

Agreed,

MHIS88 CATLEY,
Agreed.

MIS8. BULEKLET.

- And now, with late repentance,

Unepilogued the poet waits his sentence.

Condemn the stubborn fool who can’t submit

To thrive by flattery, though he starves by wit.
[Lzxeunt
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ANOTHER INTENDED EPILOGUE TO “SHE
STOOPS TO CONQUER"
TU BE AMOKEXN BY MRS, BULKLFY,
TaErr. is a place — so Ariosto sings —
A treasury for lost and missing things;
TLo=t human wits have places there assign'd them,
And they who lose their senses, there may find
them,

But where’s this place, th:s storebouse of the aga?
The moon, says he ; — but I aflirm, the stage:
At least, in many things, 1 think I see

His lunar and our mimic world ngree.
Both shine at night; for, but at Foote’s alone,
We searce exhibit tall the sun goes downy

Dotk prone to change, no settled Limits fix,

And sure the folks of both are lunatics,

But, in this parallel, my best pretence s,

That mortals visit both to find their senscs.

To tkis strange spot, rakes, macaronies, Citd,
Come thronging fo collect their scattered wits.
‘The gay coquette, who ogles all the day,

Comes here at night, and goes a prude away.
Hither the affected erty dame advsncing,

Who sighs for operas, 2nd dotes 0n daneing,
Taught by oor art her ndrcale to pauze on,
Quuts the Ballet, and calls for Nancy Darwson.
The gamester, too, whose wit's all lugh or low
©ft risks hua fortune on one desperate throw

12
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Come here to szunter, having made his bets,
Finds his lost senses out, and pays his debts,
The Mohawk, too, with angry phrases stor’d,
As ¢*Dam’me, sir,” and ¢ Sir, I wear 2 sword,’
Here lesson’d for a while, and hence retreating,
Goes out, affronts his man, and takes a beating.
Here come the sons of scandal and of news,
But find no sense — for they had none to lose.
Of all the tribe here wanting an adviser,

Our author’s the least likely to grow wiser;
Has he not seen how You your favour place
On sentimental queens and lords in loce?
Without a star, a coronet, or garter,

How can the piece expect or hope for quarter?
No high-Jife scenes, no sentiment : the creature
Still stoops among the low to copy nature.

Yes, he's far gone : —and yet some pity fix;
The English laws forbid to punish lunatics

1 Presented in MS., among other papers, to Dr. Percy, by
the Poet, nnd first printed in Miscellaneous Works, 1801.--P. C



OF COLDIWITIL 179

POEMS

ELTRACTED FROM THE PEOSE WORKS OF GOIHANITN

{Ses Citizen of the World, L. 85 ) It ts tha business of the
1age-poct 10 wateh tha appearance of avery mow player st bis
own boase, and S0 oome out nest day with & faznting opy
of nowapaper verses, 1n Usoso, nature and tha actor way be
#et 00 run 1aces, the player always coming off victorlons; or
saturs may mietsko hit for beeaolf, or old Bhabesposre may
put on bls windiog ahest, and pay him a visit, or the tuneful
Nino may strike up their barps In bis praiee, of, sbondd it
bappen to b wn actress, Venue, the berutevas Queon of Love,
and tha oaked Gracos, aro ever in waidug  The lady must be
berselfa goddess bred and born, she roust ~—— but you shall
‘bare & spectinen of ono of these pocais, which may convey s
tmote precivs ides ~

ON S8EEING MRS —— P'ERFOKRM IN TIHE
CHARACTER OF ceem.

For you, bright fair, the Nine adilress thewr lays,

And tune my fecble voice to eing thy prare

The heartfelt power of every charm divine,

Who can withstand their all-commanding shine ?

Sce how she moves along with esery grace,

While soul-brought tears steal down each shning
face.
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She speaks! ’tis rapture all, and nameless bliss,
Ye gods! what transport €’er compar’d to this !
As when, in Paphian groves, the Queen of Love
With fond complaint address’d the listening Jove;
*Twas joy and endless blisses all around,

And rocks forgot their hardness at the sound.
Then first, at 1ast even Jove was taken in,

And felt ber charms, without disguise, within,

4

(V. Citizen of the World, L. 106.) Iam amazed that none
have yet found out the secrot of flattering tho worthless, azd
yet of preserving n safe conscience. I bave often wished for
rome method by which a man might do himself and his de-
ceased patron justice, without being under the hateful reproach
of self-conviction. After Jong lucubration, I have hit upon
such an cxpedient, nud send you the specimen of o poem upon
tho deccase of n great man, in which the flattery is perfectly
fine, and yct tho puet perfeetly innocent.

ON THE DEATH OF THE RIGHT HON., — -

Ye Muses, pour the pitying tear
For Pollio snatch’d away;
Oh! had he liv'd another year, —
He had not died to-day. .

Oh1 were he born to bless mankind
In virtuous times of yore,

Heroes themselves had fallen behind —
Whene’er lie went before.
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How sad the groves and plains appear,
And sympathetic sheep!

Even pitying hills would drop a tear,—
If hills could learn to weep.

Hia bounty, in exalted strain,
Each bard might well display ;
Since none implor'd relief in vain—
That went reliev'd away,

And hark! I kear the tuneful throng
His obsequies forbid:

e still sball live, shall live as fong ~—
As ever dend man dd.

Those verses scem Lo bave been the &rst rough skotch, altar.
warda sltersd and improved Into the Elegy on Mes. Mary
Blaize.

(¥, Cittzen of tbe World, I, 113.) The weapon chlefly vsed
t the present contest {9 epigram, and certainly never was &
Leener made wss of. They hava discovered murprinng sharps
aeee on batl eides. Tha fras that eazme ozt ypon thir occasion
was & kind of new oomposition o this way, sad might more
properly be eslled aa epigramuatio thesls than wn epigram.
It eonsists, Srst, of an srgument In pross, pext follows & matto
#rom Lowoommon; then eomes the epigram; sad, lastly, nater
serving 10 expinin the epigram, Dub you shal} bave 4 with alf
its decorutions. —
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She speaks! ’tis rapture all, and nameless bliss,
Ye gods! what transport e’er compar'd to this |
As wiien, in Paphian groves, the Queen of Love
With fond complaint address’d the listening Jove;
"Iwas joy and endless blisses all around,

And rocks forgot their hardness at the sound.
Then first, at Iast even Jove was taken in,

And felt her charms, without disguise, within,

4

(V. Citizen of the World, L. 106.) Iam amazed that none
have yet foand out the sceret of flattering the worthless, aznd
yev of preserving o safe conscience. I have often wished for
rome method by which o wan might do himself and his de-
ecased patron justice, without being under the hatefu) reproach
of self-conviction. After long lucubration, I have Lit upon
such an expedicnt, and scnd you the specimen of a poem uprn
the decease of o great man, in whick the flattery is perfectly
fine, and yet tho poet perfectly innocent.

ON THE DEATH OF THE RIGHT HON. — -~

Ye Muses, pour the pitying tear
For Pollio snateh'd away ;
Oh! had he liv’d another year, —
He had not died to-day. .

Oh! were he born to bless mankind
In virtuous times of yore,

Heroes themselves had fallen behind —
Whene’er he went before.
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Tow rad the groves and plains appear,
And sympathetic sheep!

Even pitymng hills would drop a tear, —
If hills coull learn to weep.

His bounty, in exalted straiz,
Fach bard might well display;
Sinee none implor’d relief in vain -—
‘That went reliev'd away.

Axnd bark ! T bear the tuneful throng
His obsequics furbid:

He stll shall live, shall live as long~—
As ever dead man did.

‘These verset scem o have boen the frat rough skotch, efter-
wards alterod and Lmproved lato the Elegy oo Mrs. Mary
Blalze,

(V. Qtlzen of the World, L 118} Thbe weapon chlefly used
ta tha precont aantest I¢ epigram, and cortaloly uevec wax &
Leener made nse of. They have discoversd surprising sharp-
ness on both sldos. Tho fcst that eama oot upon this occaston
was & kind of new comporition fn this way, and might mors
properly be ealled an epigrsmmatia thests than an epigram.
It consusts, firet, of an wrgument in prose, pext follows a motta
from Rosoomrmons then domed Lhe epigram, and, lutly, notes
serviag to explain the epigram. Bat yoa shall bave it with alt
ita decommtions. —
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AN EPIGRAM,

ADDEESSRD TO THE GENTLIMIN REPLECTED ON D( THR
ROSCIAD, A POEM, BY TIE AUTHOR.

Worred with debts, and past all hopes of ball,
s pen he proztitutes t'avold & gaol.
BO!OO‘K

LET not the hungry Bavius’ angry stroke
Awake resentment, or your rage provoke;
But, pitying his distress, let virtue? shine,
And giving each your bounty,? let him dine.
For thus retain’d, as learned counsel can,
Each case, however bad, he’ll new japan;
And, by a quick transition, plainly show
"T'was no defect of yours, but pocket low,
That caus’d his putrid kennel to o’erflow.

The last lines sre certainly exeouted in a very masterly mnn.
ner: it is of that species of argumentation called the perplox-
fog. It cffeotunlly flings the antagonist into a mist; thero's
no answering it : tho laugh is raised ngainst him, while he is
endeavouring to find out the jest. At oncoe ho shows that the
sathor has & kennol, nnd that this kennol is putrid, and that
thie putrid kennel overflows. Buot why does it overflow? It
sverflows hecanto the anthor happens to have low pockets.

1 Charity.

2 Settled at one ghilling, the price of the poom.
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Thers was alw anather vew sttempt fa thiy way, s prosate
epigram, wbil e3ms out apos this oceaslon. Thix is so fall
of matter, thal » eauc might eplit Jt fato EReen epigrame,
wach properly fitted with ite wting,  You aliall sce [t em

TO G. C. AND R L.

*T'was you, or I, or he, or all together,

*T'was one, both, three of them, they know not
whether;

This, I believe, between us great or small,

You, I, he, wrote 1t not — "tnns Churchill’a all

There, thera Lr & perplext [ culd bare wished 1 Lave
made i% quita perfect, the antbor, as 1o the case befure, bad
sddod notes  Almott exery word sdimsts & sebligm, avd &
Iong ano too, 1, TOU, 1E  Bappose s stranger sbould ask,
And who are youl Iere are three cbecure persons spoken of,
bat sy dn & short time be ntterly forzotlen. Thew names
#hould somreqaently have been written 10 botes at the bottom;
bug when the render comes ta the wands grst aad emall, the
sonse 4 {noztricable  Ilera the stranger may dive (o & mys.
Gety, withaut ever rmaching the bottom  Let him know, then,
that small Is & word poorly fatrduced to make gnod rhyms,
aad grear was & very proper word to keep small company.

Thix wasdenoted sgatnst the triumrirste f friesds, Churchlly
Sulmo, aod Liopd.
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(V. Cit. of tho World, L. 116,) Evon In the swtry wilds
of Southern Amecrica, the lover s not entisfied with posscssing
bis mistress’s person, without having her mind.

In all my Enna’s beauties blest,
Amidst profusion still I pine;

For though she gives me up her brees,-
Its panting tenant is not mine.
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“Yon ahauld have given me your opinlon of the devigs of

, the Berulcomical poem which I sent you; you remembver I
intended to fatroduce the hero of the poem as Iplngin &
pakry dle-house.  You ruay take the followlag specimen of
the manaer, which I flatter myself Is quits originsl The
room {n whch ha lies may be described somewhat {n this
WY

Tnr. window, patch'd with paper, leat a ray,
That feebly show’d the state in which he lay.
The sanded foor that grits beneath the tread,
The humid wall with paltry pictures spread
The game of goose was there expoced to view,
And the twelve rules the royal martyr drew;
The seasons, fram’d with listing, found & place,
And Prussia’s monarch show'd his fampblack face,
The mom was cold; he views with keen desire
A rusty grate, unconscious of & fire:

An unpaid reckoning on the fieze was seor'd,
And five crack’d teacups dresad the chirney hoard.

And now {maglae, after hls soliloquy, the landlord to mnks
S{s appodcance, fn order 0 dup him for the reckaming ~

Not with that face, 0 servile and so gay,

That welcomes every stranger that tan pay;
With sulky eye he smok'd the patient man,
Then pull'd hus breeches tight, and thus began. *

1 Lettor to ths Rev Henry Goldsmith
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Addison, in Fome beautiful Latin lines inserted in the Speo-,
tator, is catirely of opinion that birds observe a strict chastity
of manners, and never admit the caresses of a different tribe.
— (. vol. vi. No, 412.)

CrasTe are their instinets, faithful is their fire,
No foreign beauty tempts to false desire;

The snow-white vesture, and the glittering crown, -
The simple plumage, or the glossy down,
Prompt not their Joves — the patriot bird pursues
His well-acquainted tints, and kindred hues.
Hence through their tribes no mix’d polluted flame,
No monster breed to mark the groves with shame,
But the chaste blackbird, to its partner true,
Thinks black alone is beauty’s favourite hue.
The nightingale, with mutual passion blest,

Sings to its mate, and nightly charms the rest.
While the dark owl to court its partner fiies,
And owns its offspring in their yellow eyes.?

1 Bee Goldsmith’s An. Nat. vol. v, p. 212.
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7 LINES ATTRIBUTED TO DR GOLDSMITH,

INSERTED IN TMEZ MORNING CHROJICLE

or arzm 3, 1800,

E'er havo you seen, bath'd in the morning dew,
The budding rose its infunt bloom displag:
When first its virgin tinls unfold to view,
1t shrinks, and gearcely trusts the blaze of day.

Bo soft, 0 delicate, 80 swect she came,
Youll's damask glow just dawning on her
cheek;
1 gaz'd, I sigh'd, X caught the tender fame,
Felt the fond pang, and droop'd with pasion
wesk
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BOLTON CORNEY, EZQ



0P the MS. of tlus tranclation, Mr. Forster, who has drawn
argely and importantly from it, gives the following acconnt:
t1t 1« & «mall guarto mannseript of thirty-four pages, con-
‘nining 679 lines, to which n fly-leaf is appended, in which
Gobismith notes the differences of nomenciature between
Vidu's chessmen and our own. It has ocecasional interlinen~
tinn= and corrections, bat rather such as would oceur in tran-
senption, than in g first or original copy. Sometimes, indeed,
chosee appears to have beer made (ns at page 29) between
two wr)r(fs equanlly suitable to the sense and verse, ns ‘to’ for
stoward;' buot the insertions and erasures refer almost wholly
to words or lines accidentally omitted and replaced. The
tripiet §s always carefully marked: and though it §s seldom
found in any other of Goldemith’s poems, I am disposed to
rezand its frequent recurrence, bere, as even helping in some
degree to explain the motive which had led him to the trial
of nn experiment in rhyme comparatively new to him. If we
ruppace tum, half conscionsly it may be, taking up the man-
ner of the great master of translation, Dryden, who was af all
time= 0 much a fuvourite with him, he would at least be less
apt to full ehort in so marked n pecaliarity, than to err
parhaps n little on the side of excess; though’l am far from
thinking such to be the re=ult in the present instance. The
effret of the whole translution is very plensing to me, nnd the
mnck heroic effect I think not a little nssisted by the reiter
ated nze of the triplet and Alexandrine. As to any evidences
of authorship derivable from the appearance of the manu-
seript, 1 will only add another word.  The lines in the trans-
intion have been carefully counted, and the number is marked
in Goldsmith’s hand at the close of his transcription. Such
© fact 19, of course, only t¢ be taken in nid of other proof; but
r man s not generally at the pains of counting,~still fess, I
thould eay, in such o cate as Goldemith's, of elaborately
transcribing, lines which are nat his own.”’—~Forster's Gold-
smith, i 265,

There had been an earlier tramslation of the poem by
George Jeffroys, (4to. 1736,) bnt it is very inferior to the
teanslation which Mr. Cornev has now ennbled me ta reprint

CUNNINGSIAM.
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VIDA’S GAME OF CHESS.

TEAXILATED.

Arurrs of box that sportively engage,
And mimic real battles in their rage,
Pleased T recount; bow, emit with glory’s charms
Two mighty monarchs met in sdverse arms,
Sable and white: assist me to explore,
e Serian Nymphs, what ne'er was sung before.
No path appears; yet resolure I stray
Where youth undaonted tids me force my way.
O’cr rocks and ¢liffs while I the task pur-ue,
Guide me, ye Nymphs, with your anerring clue.
For you the rize of this diversion know,
Tou first were plewsed in Italy to show
‘This studious sport; from Scacchus was its name
‘The pleasing record of your gister’s fame.

When Jove through Ethiopin's parch’d extent
To grace the nuptials of old Ocean went,
Each god was there; and mirth and joy sround
Ko shores remote diffused their happy scond.
Then when their hunger and therr thirst no mors
Claim’d their attention, and the feast was o'er,
Ocean, with pastime to divert the thoughy,
Commands a painted table to be brought.
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Sixty-four spaces fill the chequer'd square;

Eight in each rank eight equal limits share.

Alike their form, but different are their dyes;

They fade alternate, and alternate rise,

White after black ; such various stains as those

The shelving backs of tortoises disclose.

Then to the Gods that mute and wondering sate,

* You see,” says he, “ the field prepared for fate,

Mlere will the little armies please your sight,

With adverse colours hurrying to the fight,

Un which so oft, with silent sweet surprise,

The Nymphs and Nereids used to feast their eyes,

Aud all the neighbours of the hoary deep, ‘

When calm the sea, and winds were lull'd asleep.

But »ee, the mimic heroes tread the board.”

He said, and straightway from an urn he pour'd

The sculptured box, that neatly seem’d to ape

The graceful figure of o human shape :—

Xqual the strength and number of each foe,

Sixteen appear'd like jet, sixtcen like snow.

As their shape varies varions is the name,

Different their posts, por is their strength the
same.

There might you see two Kings with equal pride

Gird on their arms, their consorts by their side;

Here the Foot-warriors glowing after fame,

There prancing Knights and dexterous Archers
came,

And Elephants, that on their backs sustain

Vast towers of war, and fill and shake the plain.
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And now both hoete, preparing for the elorm
Of ndverse Lattle, their encampments form.
In the fourth space, and on the farthest Lae,
Direetly oppo-ite (ka monarchs shine;
The swarthy on white grousd, oa sable stands
The silver King; and thence they sead commands,
Nearest 1o thexe the Qoeens exert their might;
Oze the left 6ide, 20d totker grards the right:
\Vhere each, by ber respective armour known,
Chooses the colour that is Like ker own.
Then the young Archers, two that enowy-wkize
Bend the tongh yew, and $wo as blxck a<night;
{Greece eall'd them Mars's favoanites heretofore,
From therr delight in war, and tharst of gore.)
These on each side the Monarch and his Qaeen
Sarround obedieat ; next to theze are seen
The crested Knights in golden armour gay;
Their steeds by turns curver, or saort or neigh.
In cither army, on each distant wing
Two mighty Eleplants their easiles bring,
Bulwarks immensel &ad ten at last combine
Eight of the Foot 1 form the gecoad line,
The vanguard o the King and Queen; from far
Prepared to open 2ll the fate of war.
So movad the boxen hoets, each doable-lined,
Their d:Jerent colours £oating in the wind
As if an army of the Ganls should go,
TWith their white etandards, o'er the Alpine snow
To meet in rigid £ght oa scorching eands
The san-barot Moo-s and Memnon’s swarthy bands

13
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Then Father Qcean thus: * You see them here
Celestial Powers, what troops, what camps appear,
Learn now the sev’ral orders of the fray,

For ev'n these arms their stated laws obey.

To lead the fight, the Kings from all their bands

Choose whom they please to bear their great com
mands.

Should a black hero first to battle go,

Instant o white one guards against the blow;

But only one at once can charge or shun the foe

Their gen'ral purpose on one scheme is bent,

So to besiege the King within the tent,

That there remains no place by subtle flight

From danger free; and that decides the fight.

Meanwhile, howe'er, the sooner to destroy

'Th' imperial prince, remorseless they employ

Their swords in blood ; and whosoever dare

Oppose their vengeance, in the ruin share.

Fate thins their camp; the parti-coloured field

Widens apace, as they o'ercome or yield :

But the proud victor takes the captive’s post,

There fronts the fury of th’ avenging host

One single shock, and (should he ward the Llow,)

May then retire at pleasure from the foe.

The Foot alone (o their harsh laws ordain)

When they proceed can ne'er return again.

But neither all rush on alike to prove
The terror of their arms: the Foot must move
()irectly on, and but 2 single square ;

Yet may these heroes, when they first prepare
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To mix in combat on the bloody mead,

Double their sally, and two eteps proceed;

But when they wound, their awords they subtly
guide

With aim oblique, and shanting picree bis side.

But the great Indian beasts, whose backs sustaln

Vart tarrets arm'd, when oa the redd'ning plain

They join in all the terror of the fight,

Forward or backward, to the left or right,

Run furions, and impatient of confine

Scour through the field, and threat the farthest live

Yet must they ne'er obliquely aim their blows;

That only manver is aflowd to those

Whom Mars has favour'd most, who bend the
stubborn bows.

These glancing sidewards in a straight career,

Yet cach ennfined to their respective sphere,

Or white or black, can send th' unerring dant

Ving'd with swift death to picrce through evry

part.
The fiery stecd, regardless of the reins,
Coraes prancing on; bot sullenly disdains
‘The path durect, and boldly wheehny round,
Leaps o'er n double space at ev'ry bound,
And ehifts from white or black to duff"rent calour'd
ground.
But the fierce Queen, whom dangers ne'er diamay
The strength and terror of the bloody day,
In n steaight hine spreads her destruction wide,
To left or right, before, behind, aside
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Yet may she never with « circling course

Sweep to the battle like the fretful Horses;

But unconfined may at her pleasure stray,

If neither friend nor foe block up the way:

For 10 o'erleap a warrior, 'tis decreed

Those only dare who curb the snorting steed

With greater caution and majestic state

The warlike Monarchs in the scene of fate

Direct their motions, since for these appear

Zealous each hope, and auxious ev'ry fear.

While the King's safe, with resolution stern

They clasp their arms; but should a sudden turn

Make bim a captive, instantly they yield,

Resclved to share his fortune in the field.

Iie moves on slow; with reverence profonnd

His faithfal troops encompass him around,

And oft, to break some instant fital scheme,

Rush to their fates, their sov'reign to redeem:’

While he, unanxious where to wound the foe,

Need ouly shift and guard against a blow,

But none, howerver, can presume t' appear

Within his reach, but must his vengeance fear;

For he on ev'ry side his terror throws;

But when he changes from his first repose,

Moves but one step, most awfully sedate,

Ur idly roving, or intent on {ate.

These are the sev’ral and establish’d laws:

Now sce how each maintains his bloody cause.”
Here paused the God, but (since whene'er they

wage

\d
ar here on carth the Gods (hemselves eaenee
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In mutual battle as they bate or love,

Aund the most stubbiom war is oft abore,)
Almighty Jove commands the cirding train

Of Gods from fav’ring either to abstain,

And let the fight be silently survey’d;

And ndded rolemn threats if disobey’d.

Then call'd he Pharbus from among the Powers
And subtle Jermes, whom in softer honrs

Fnir Maia bore: youth wanton'd in their face;
Both in life’s bloom, both shone with equal grace
Hermes as yet had never wing'd his feet;

As yet Apollo in his radiant seat

1ad never drie’n his chariot through the air,
XKnown by his bow alone and golden hair.
These Jove commission’d to attempt the fray,
And rule tho sportise military day;

Bid them agree which party each maintainy
And promised a reward that's worth their pains,
The grealer took thewr seats, on enber hand
Tespectflul the less Gods in order stand,

But careful not to interrupt their play,

By bintng when ¢ advance or run away,

Then they examine, who ehall first proceed
To try their cournge, and their army lead,
Chance gave it for the White, that he should go
First with a brave defiance to the foe,

Awhile he ponder'd which of all lus train
Bhould bear his fint coremusvion o'er the plaing
And then determined to begin the scene

With him that stood before to guard the Queen.
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He took a double step: with instant care

Does the black Aonarch in his turn prepare
The adverzse champion, and with stern command
Bid him repel the charge with equal hand.
There front to front, thz midst of all the field,
With furious threats their shining arms they wield
Yet vain the conflict ; neither can prevail
While in one path each other they assail.

On ev'ry side to their assistance fly

Their fellow soldiers, and with strong supply
Crowd to the battle, but no bloody stain
Tinctures their armour; sportive in the plain
Mars plays awhile, and in excursion slight
Harmless they sally forth, or wait the fight.

But now the swarthy Foot, that first appear'd
To front the foe, his pond’rous jav’lin rear’d
Leftward aslant, and a pale warrior slays,
Spurns hir aside, and boldly takes his place.
Unhappy youth, his danger not to spy !

Instant he fell, and triumpl’d but to die.

At this the sable King with prudent care
Removed his station from the middle square.
And slow retiring to the farthest ground,

There safely lurk’d, with troops entrench’d around
Tken from each quarter to the war advance

The furious Knights, and poise the trembling Iance
By turns they rush, by turns the victors yield ;
Heaps of dead Foot choke up the crimwon field:
They fall unable to retreat; around

Tho clang of arms and iron hoofs resound.
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But while young Plabus pleased himvell ta view

11is furious Knight destroy the valgir crew,

8iy Hermea Jang'd t” attempt with secret aim

Some noble act of more exaltud fame.

For this, he inoffensive pazs'd along

Through ranks of Foot, and mid«t the rrembling
throng

Sent bis left Horse (tLat free without confine

Roved o'er the plain) upon eome grent deign

Agninst the King himsclf. At lenpth bs stood,

And having £x°J bis e1anon as he would,

Threaten'd at once with jnstant fate the King

And th' Indinn beast that guarded the right wing.

Apolle «igh'd, and had'ning to reliere

The #traites’d Monarch, grieved that he most leave

His martial Elephant exposed to fate,

And view'd with pitying eyes his dang'rous atate.

Firet in his thoughts however was Ins care

To save his King, whom to the neighbouring square

On the nzght hand, be snatch'd with tembliog
flght s

At this with fury springs the sable Knizhy,

Dresr his keen sword, and rinag w the blow,

Sent the great Indan brute to shades belaw

O fatal loss | for none except the Queen

Bpreads rach a terror through the bloody scene.

*Yey shall you ne'er anpuni-h'd botet your prize,”

The Delian God with rtern resentment cries;

And wedged bim round with foot, and pour'd in
fresh supples.
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Thus close besieged, trembling he cast his eye

Around the plain, but saw no shelter nigh,

No way for flight; for here the Queen opposed,

The Foot in phalanx there the passage closed:

At length he fell; yet not unpleased with fate,

Since victim to a Queen’s vindictive hate.

With grief and fury burns the whiten’d host,

One of their Tow'rs thus immatarely lost.

As when a bull has in contention stern

Lost his right horn, with double vengeance burn

His thoughts for war, with blood he’s cover'd o'er

And the wrods echo to his dismal roar,

So look’d the flaxen host, when angry fate

O'erturn’d the Indian bulwark of their state.

Fired at this great success, with double rage

Apollo hurries on his troops t’ engage,

For blood and bavoc wild; and, while he leads

His troops thus careless, Joses both his steeds:

For if some adverse warriors were o’erthrown,

He Iittle thought what dangers threat his own,

But slyer Hermes with observant eyes

March'd slowly cautious, and at distance spies

What moves must next succeed, what dangers

next arise.

Often would he, the stately Queen to snare,

The slender Foot to front her arms prepare,

And to conceal his scheme he sighs and feigns

Such a wrong step would frustrate all his pains.

Just then an Archer, from,the right-hand view,
At the pale Queen his arrow boldly drew,
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Unseen by Pheebur, who, with studious thought,

From ihe feft eide n vuigar bero brought.

ut tender Venus, with a pitying ese,

Viewing the ead destruction that was nigh,

Wink'd upon Phebus (for the Goddess sat

By chance directly oppo-ite) ; at that

Roused in an insiant, young Apollo threw

11is cyes around the field bis troops to view;

Perceived the danger, snd with sudden fright

Withdrew the Foot that he had sent ta fight,

And enved hustrembling Queen by sea-onable fight

But Maia's son with shouts fII'Q ult the coast:

“The Queen,” be cried, “the important Queen
font”

Phabuye, hone’er, reolving to mauntun

What be bad done, bespoke the beavenly truin

“What mighty barm, in sportive mume fight,

s it to set a little blunder right,

When no prebmmary rule debarr'd ?

If you beneeforwand, Mercury, would guand
Against such practice, let us make the law:
And whosoc'er shall first to bautle draw,

Or white, or black, remorseless let ham go
At all events, and dare the angry foe.”

He #nid, and this opinion pleased around:
Jove tum’d axde, and on hid daughter frawn'd,
Unmark'd by Hermes, who, with strange surprisa
Fretted and foam'd, and roll'd his ferret eyes,
And but with great refuctance conld refram
From dashing a1 a blow all off the plan.
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Then he resvlved to interweave deceits,—
"To carry on the war by sricks and cheats.
[nstant lie calPd an Archer from the throng,
And bid him like the courser wheel along:
Bounding he springs, and threats the pallid Queen
The fraud, however, was by Pheebus seen;
He smiled, and turning to the Gods, he said,
“ Though, Hlermes, you are perfect in your trade,
And you can trick and cheat to great surprise,
"These Titde sleights no more shall blind my eyes
Correet them if you please, the more you thus
disguise.”

The cirele laugh'd aloud; and Maia’s son
{As if 1t bad but by mistake been done)
Reeall'd his Archer, and with motion due,
Bid him advance, the combat to renew.
But Pheebus wateh’d him with a jealous eye,
Fearing <ome trick was ever lurking nigh,
For he would oft, with sudden sly design,
Send forth at once two combatants to join
His warring troops, against the law of arms,
Unless the wary foe was ever in alarms.

Now the white Archer with his utmost force
Bent the tough bow agrinst the sable Horse,
And drove him from the Queen, where he had stood
Hoping to glut his vengeance with her blood.
Then the right Elephant with martial pride
Roved here and there, and spread his terrors wide
Glittering in arms from far a courser came,
Threaten'd at onee the King and Royal Dame;
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Thought himsell safe when b the post had seized,

And with the future epoils hit fancy plea-ed.

Fired at the danz r & younz Archer eame,

Ru-%'d on the for, and feredl'd sure bis aim;

{And though a Pawn hi« swon} in vengeance draws,

Gladly b'd Jo-e his bife in glory's causa.)

The whisling arrow to bis bowels flew,

And the sharp steel his blood profusely drew s

Ife drops th> rrins, be 1otters 1o the ground,

And Lis life i¢sued murm'ning through the wound

Pierced by the Fool, this Archer bit the plain;

The Foot himself way by another elain;

And with inflamed revenge, the battle barns agsin.

Towers, Archers, Kaights, meet on the crimeon
ground,

And the firld echoes to the martial eound,

Their thouzhts are heated. and their cournze fired,

Thick they rusk on with doulle zeal wm-pureds

Generals and Foot, with différent colour'd mien,

Confusedly warring in the camps are scent,—

‘Valour and Fortune meet 12 one promscuous scene,

Now the-e, victorious, lord it o’er the field;

Now the foe rallies, the triumphant yield:

Just ns the tide of baitle ebbs or fows

As when the conflict more tempestuous grows

Between the winds, with strong and boisteroua
sweep

They plough th' Ioniaz or Atlanue deep,

By wms prevauls the mutal blu-tenng rosr.

And the biz waves al ernate 1a% the shore.
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But in the midst of all the battle raged
The snowy Queen, with troops at once engaged;
She fell'd an Archer as she sought the plain,—
As she retired an Elephant was slain.
To right and left her fatal spears she sent,
Burst through the ranks, and triumph’d as she
went;
Through arms and blood she seeLs a glorious fate,
Pierces the farthest lines, and nobly great
Leads on her army with a gallant show,
Breaks the battalions, and cuts through the foe.
At length the sable King his fears betray’d,
And begg'd his military consort’s aid:
With cheerful speed she flew to his relief,
And met in equal arms the female chief.
Who first, great Queen, and who at last did
bleed ?
How many Whites lay gasping on the mend ?
Half dead, and ﬂomnrr in a bloody tide,
Foot, Knights, and Archer lic on every side.
Who can recount the slaughter of the day,
How many leaders threw their lives away 7
The chequer'd plain is fill'd with dying box,
Havoc ensues, and with tumultuous shocks
The different colour'd ranks in blood engage,
And Foot and Horse promiscuously rage.
With nobler courage and superior might
The dreadful Amnzons sustain the fight,
Resolved alike to mix in glorious strife,
Till to imperious fate they yield their life.
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Meanwkile each Monarch, in a peighbouring
cell
Confined the warriors that in bastle felf,
There watch'd the captives with a jealous eye,
1, elipping out again, to 2rms they fiy.
Bat Thraciza Mars, in stedfast friend-hip join'd
To Ilermes, as near Phacbus he reclined,
Observed each chance, ow al} their motions bend,
Reealved if possille to serve his friend.
He s Foot-cldier and 8 Kmght purloin'd
Qut from the prison that the dead confined,
And ¢lyly puek'd ‘em forward on the plaing
Th’ enliven’d combatants their arms regain,
Mix in the bloody scepe, and boldly war again.
So the foul bag, in sereaming wild alarms
O'er a dead carcase muttering ber charms,
{And with her frequeat and tremecdaay yell
Forcing great Heente from oot of hell)
Shoots in the corpse a new fictitious soul;
With instant glare the supple eyeballs roll,
Amin it moves and speaks, and Lfe wiorms the
‘whole.

Valean aloze discern'd the eubtle cheat;
Ang wisely scorning such a base deceit,
Call'd out to Pheebas.  Grief and rage assail
Phabus by tarne; detected Mars tarns pale.
Then awful Jose with eullen eye reproved
Mars, and the eapives order'd 1o be moved
To their dark caves; bid ~ach fictitions spear
Bo straight recall'd. and all be as they were.
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And now both Monarchs with rzdoubled rage
Ied on their Queens, the mutual war to wage.
O'er all the field their thirsty spears they send,
Then front to front their Monarchs they defend.
But lo! the female White rusk’d in unseen,

And slew with fatal haste the swarthy Queen;
Yet soon, alas! resign’d her royal spoils,

Snatel’d by a shaft from her successful toils,
Struck at the sight, both bosts in wild surprise
Pour'd forth their tears, and fil'd the air with cries,,
They wept and sigh'd, as pass’d the fap’ral train,
As if both armies had at once been slain.

And now each troop surrounds its mourning chief,
To guard his person, or assuage his grief.

One is their common fear; one stormy blast
Has equally made havoc as it pass'd.

Not all, however, of their youth are slains
Some champions yet the vig'rous war maintain.
Three Foot, an Archer, and a stately Tower,
For Phabus still exert their utmost power.
Just the same number Mercury an boast,
Except the Tower, who Iately in his post
Uoarm'd, fnglorious fell, in peace profound
Pierced by an Archer with a distant wound ;
But his right Horse retaiz’d its mettied pride,—
The rest were swept away by war's streng tide.

But fretful Hermes, with despairing moan,
Grieved that so many champions were o’erthrown
Yet reassumes the fight; and summons round
The little straggling army that he found,—
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All that had seaped from fierce Apollos rage—
Re<olred with greater cantion to engye
Ia future strife, by subtle wiles (uf faza
Shoald give hum leave) 1o save hus sinkicz £2ats
The sable troops adiance with prudence slow,
Bent on all hazards to distress the foe s
Morv cheerful Phaebusg, with usequal pace,
Ballics ks arms to leen his diprace.
But what strange bavoe everywhere has beeal
Asstragzling champron bere and there is seen.
And many are the tent, yet fow are kft witin
‘Th* sillicted Kings bewasd thyr conorts dead,

And loathe the thouthts of & desested bed,
And though eack montreh studie~ to improve

* The teader mem'ey of his furmer lote,
Their state requires a second nuptil tre
Hence the pale ruler with o love—ick eye
Surveys 0 attendants of s farmer wide,
And offers one of them a royal Life
These, when their martial mistress bad been slain,
Weak and de-paining tried thewr avma wm van;
Willing, howe'er, amidst the Blach to go,
They thirst for speedy vengeance o (he foe
Then he resolres to see who mers best,
By etrength and caurage, the umpert sl vest;
Toints out the foe, bids each with bold dewign
Pierce through the ravks, and reach the deepest

Yinn:

For none must hope with monarchs to repoe
But who can Gest, through thick surrounding foes,
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Throngh arms and wiles, with hazardous essay,

Safe to the farthest quarters force their way.

Fired at the thought, with sudden, joyful pace.

They hurry on; but first of all the race

Runs the third right-hand warrior for the prize—

The glitt'ring crown already charms her eyes.

Her dear associates cheerfully give o’er

The nuptial chase; and swift she flies before,

And Glory lent her wings, and the reward in
store. .

Nor would the sable King her hopes prevent,

For he himself was on a Queen intent,

Alternate, therefore, through the field they go.

Hermes led on, but by a step too slow,

His fourth left Pawn: and now th’ advent'rous™
White

Had march’d through all, and gain’d the wish'd
for site.

Then the pleased King gives orders to prepare

The crown, the sceptre, and the royal chair,

And owns her for his Queen: around exult

The snowy troops, and o'er the Black insuit.

Hermes burst into tears,~—with fretful roar

Till'd the wide air, and his gay vesture tore.

The swarthy Foot had only to advance

One single step; but oh! malignant chance!l

A tower'd Elephant, with fatal aim,

Stood ready to destroy her when she came:

He keeps a watchful eye upon the whole,

Threatens her entrance, and protects the goal
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Meanwhile the rogal new-created bride,

Pleased with her pomp, spread death and terror
wide ;

Like lightning through the sable troops she flies,

Claches her arms, and seems to threat the skiea,

The sable troops are sunk in wild affright,

And wish th’ earth op'ning enateh’d "em from her
sight.

In burst the Queen, with vast impetuous swing:

The trembling foes come swarming round the
King,

Where in the midst he stood, and form a valiant
ring.

So the poor cows, stragshag o'er pasture Iand,

When they perceive the prowling wolf st hand,

Crowd close together in a circlo full,

And beg the succour of the lordly bull:

They clash their borns, they low with dreadful
sound,

And the remotest groves reécho round.

But the bold Queen, victorious, from behind

Pierces the foe; yet chiefly she design'd

Agninst the King himself zome fatal aim,

And full of war to his pavilion came.

Now here she rush’d, now there; and had she been

But duly prudent, she had slipp'd between,

Vith course oblique, into the fourth white square,

And the long tord of war had ended there ;

The King bad fallen, and all s eable state,

And vanquish’d Hermes cirsed his partial fate

1"
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For thence with ease the championess might go,

Lfurder the King, and none could ward the blow
With silence, Hermes, and with pnnting heart,

Perceived the danger, but with subtle art,

(Lest he should see the place) spurs on the foe,

Confounds his thoughts, and blames his being slow

“ For shame ! move on! would you forever stay

What sloth is this, what strange perverse delay F—

How could you €’er my little pausing blame ?—

What! you would wait till night shall end tha

game?”

Pheebus, thus nettled, with imprudence slew

A vulgar Pawn, but lost his nobler view.

Young Hermes leap’d, with sudden joy elate;

And then, to save the monareh from his fate,

Led on his martial Kuight, who stepp’d between,

Pleased that his charge was to oppose the Queen,

Then, pondering how the Indian beast to slay,

That stopp’d the Foot from making farther 'way,

From being made a Queen, with slanting aim

An Archer struck him ; down the monster came,

And dying shook the earth: while Phabus tries

Without success the monarch to surprise.

The Foot, then uncontroll’d, with instant pride,

Beized the last spot, and moved a royal bride.

And now with equal strength both war again,

And bring their second wives upon the plain,

Then, though with equal views each hoped and

foar'd,
Yet, as if every doubt had disappear'd,
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A if he had the palm, young Hermes fiies

. Into excess of joy; with deep disguice,
Extols his own Black troops, with frequent spite
And with invective tannts disdiins the White!
Whom Pleebus thus reproved with quick return~—
*As yet we cannot the decision learn
Of this dispute, and do you triumph now?
Then your big words and vauntings I'll allow,
Yvhen you the battle shall completely gain;
At presem I shall make your boasting vain.”
He zaid, and forward led the danng Queen;
Instant the fury of the bloody scene
Rises tumultuous, swift the warnors fly
From either side to conquer or to die.
They front the storm of war: around *em Fear,
Terror, and Death, perpetually appear,
All meet in arms, and man to man oppose,
Each from their camp attempts to drive their foes s
Ench tries by turns to force the hostile lines;
Chance and impatience blast their best designs,
The sable Queen spread terror as she went
Through the mid ranks: with more reserved iotent
The adverse dame declined the open fray,
And to the King 1 private stole away:
Then took the royal guard, and bursting in,
With falal menace close besieged the King.
Alarm’d at this, the swarthy Queen, i haste,
From sll her havoc and destructive waste
Broke off; and ber contempt of death ta shovw,
Leap'd in between the moparch nnd the foe,
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To save the King and state from this impending
blow.

But Phoebus met a worse misfortune here:

For Hermes now led forward, void of fear,

His furious Horse into the open plain,

That onward chafed, and pranced, and pawed
amain.

Nor ceased from his attempts until he stood

On the long-wished-for spot, from whence he could

Slay King or Queen. Q'erwhelm’d with sudden
fears,

Apollo saw, and could not keep from tears.’

Now all seem’d ready to be overthrown;

His strength was wither'd, ev’ry hope was flown.

Hermes, exulting at this great surprise,

Shouted for joy, and fill'd the air with eries;

Instant he sent the Queen to shades below,

And of her spoils made a triumphant show.

But in return, aund in his mid career,

Fell his brave Knight, beneath the Monarch’s spear.

Phaebus, however, did not yet despair,

But still fought on with courage and with care.

He had but two poor common men to show,

And Marg’s favourite with his iv’ry bow.

The thoughts of ruin made ’em dare their best

To save their King, o fatally distress'd ;

But the sad hour required not such an aid,

And Hermes breathed revenge where’er he stray’d

Fierce comes the sable Queen with fatal threat,

Burrounds the monarch in his royal seat;
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Rash'd here and there, nor rested till she slew
The last remsinder of the whiten'd crew.

Sole stood the King, the midst of all the plain,
Weak and defenceless, his companions slain.

As when the ruddy morn nscending bigh

Haas chased the twinkling stars from all the sky,
Your star, fair Venus, still retains its light,

And, loveliest, goes the latest out of sight.

No eafety’s left, no gleams of hope remain;

Yet dud be not as vanquish'd quit the plain,

But tried to ghut himself between the foe,—
Unhurt through swords and spears ke hoped to go,
Until no room was left to shun the fatal blow.
For if none threaten’d his immediate fate,

And khis next move mast ruin all his state,

All their past toil and labour is in vain,

Vain all the bloody carnage of the plain,—
Neitherwould triumph then, the laurel neither gain
‘Therefore through each void space and desert tent,
By different moves his vanous course be bent:
The Black King watch'd him with observant eye,
Follow'd him close, but left him room to fly.
‘Then when he gaw him take the farthest line,
11e eent the Queen his motions to confine,

And guard the second rank, that he could go

No farther now than to that distant row.

The sable monarch then with cheerful mien
Approach’d, but always with one space between.
But s the King stood o'er against him there.
Helpless, forlorn, and sunk in lus desparr,
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The martial Queen her lucky moment knew,

Seized on the farthest seat with fatal view,

Nor left th’ unhappy King a place to flee unto.

At length in vengeance her keen sword she draws,

Slew him, and ended thus the bloody eause:

And all the gods around approved it with applause.
The victor could not from his insults keep,

But laugh’d and sneer'd to see Apollo weep,

Jove call'd him near, and gave him in his hand

The powerful, happy, and mysterious wand

By which the Shades are call’d to purer day,

When penal fire has purged their sins away ;

By which the guilty are condemn’d to dwell

In the dark mansions of the deepest hell ;

By which he gives us sleep, or sleep denies,

And closes at the last the dying eyes.

Soon after this, the heavenly victor brought

The game on earth, and first th’ Italians taught.
For (as they say) fair Scacchis he espied

Feeding ber cygnets in the silver tide,

{Scacchis, the loveliest Seriad of the place)

And as she stray'd, took her to his embrace.

‘Then, to reward her for her virtue lost,

Garve her the men and chequer’d board, emboss™d

With gold and silver curiously inlay’d,

And taught her how the game was to be play’d.

E¥'n now "tis honour'd with her happy name ;

And Rome and all the world admire the game :

All which the Serinds told me herctofore,

When wy boy-nates amused the Serian shore.

THE END.
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SONNET

A LONELY Man he was, from whom theso Iays
Flow’d in bis cloister'd musings: He in scorn
Held them, the unfeeling multitude, who born .
For deeds of nobler purpose, their ripe days
Waste amidst fraudful industry, to raise
Inglorious wealth.— But He, life’s studious momn
Gave to the Muse, so best might he adorn

His thoughtful brow with never-dying bays.

And well the Muse repaid him. She hath given |
An unsubstantial world of richer fee;

High thoughts, unchanging visions, that the leaven
Of earth partake not ;— Rich then must he be,
Who of this cloudless world, this mortal heaven,
Possesseth in his right the Sovereignty.



TOE LIFE OF TROMAS GRAY.
BY JOTIN MITFORD.

Taowas Gray, the subject of the present narrative,
was the iRk child of Rr. Philip Gray, a respects
able citizen and money-scrivener in London, Hia
dfather was also o iderable merchant in
lhat place.  The maiden name of his mother was
Dorothy Antrobus. Thoraas was born in Cornhill,
the 26th of December, 1716; and was the only one
of twelve ¢hildren who survived. The rest died in
their infancy, from suffocation, produced by a full-
ness of blood ; and he owed his life to a memorable
instance of the love and courage of his mother, who
removed the paroxysm, which attacked hum, by
opening a vein with her own hand : an instance of
affection that scems to have been most tenderly
preserved by him through his after lfe, repaid
with care and attention, and remembered when
the object of his filial solicatudes could no longer
claim them. Mason informs us, # that Gray sel.
dom mentioned his mother without a sigh.”
He was cducated at Lton, under the protection
of Mr. Antrobue, his maternal uncle, who was a2
b
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that {ime assistant to Dr. George, and also a fel-
low of Pembroke College, at Cambridge, where
Gray was admitted as a pensioner in 1734, in hie
nineteenth year. I should be unwilling to pass
over this period of his life, without menticaing that
while at Efon, as well as at Cambridge, he de-
pended for his entire support on the affection and
firmness of his mother ; who, when his father had
refused all assistance, cheerfully maintained him
on the scanty produce of her separate indastry.
At Lton his friendship with Horace Walpole, and
more particularly with Richard West,®* com-
menced. In him he met with one, who, from the
goodness of his heart, the sincerity of his friend-
ghip, and the excellent cultivation of his mind, was
worthy of his warmest attachment. The purity of
taste, indeed, as well as the proficiency in litera-
ture which the letters of West display, were re-

¢ Richard West was tho eson of the right hononrable
Richard West, lord chancellor of Ireland; who died in 1727
or 1728, aged 36; and his grandfather, by the mother’s side,
wag Bishop Burnet. His father was the maternal unele of
Glover the poet, and is supposed to be the author of o tragedy
tailed ¢ Hecuba,” published in 1726, Moson gays that, when
at echool, West's geniug wag thought to be more brilliant than
his Xiend’s, A portrait of the father is in the hall of the
Inoer Temple, given by Richard Glover. Yo was appointed
Lord Chancellor in the reign of Georgo the First, in 1725, He
wrote on Treasons and Bills of Attainder, aleo on the Muanes
of Creating Peers.  Sce this last tract highly proteed in Quare
tetly Review, No. lxxxiv. p. 303. Beo King’s poem, The
Sz, p. 117,



LIFE OF GRAT. i

markable at his age; and his studions and pensive
kabits of mind, bis nncertain health, and his early
and antimely death, have all contributed to throw
“ x melancholy grace® over the short and inter-
esting narrative of Lis life. With kim, for the
period of eight years, Gray enjoyed what the mo-
ralist calls @ the most virtoous as well as the hap-
piest of all attachments — the wize secarity of
friendship: ¢ Par studils, mvique modis.”” Lat~
terly, when West’s health was declining, and his
prospects in Lfe seemed clouded and uncertain,
Gray’s friendship was affectionate and anxious,
and only terminated by the esrly death of Lis
friend in his twenty-sixth year.

When Gray removed to Peter House, Horace
Walpole® went to King’s College in the same unj-
versity, and West to Christ Church at Oxford
From this period the Lfe of Gray is conducted by
his friend and biograpler Mr. Mason, through the

# Io IL Walpole’s Worksy are smie lettrrs besween Wen
and Walpole at Collego (oL fr. p. 411). Tie katimacy be-
treen Gray, Walple, West, sod Arheton, was ealled o
quadrupls slliance; And Wiy passed by the rames of Tydess,
Sroszades, Alsangor, sed Flste.  Thacas Asketon was after-
wanls feliow of Etmm Cellege, rector of St Botalph, Budops:
gate Eervet, and prescker o the Bocety of Lisecls’s Izs. He
wrcte an azywer to s werk of Dr. Cinyers Middetem  Walk
pels sldressed & poetaal epuntie from Florenoe to bz, Sev
tiray's Letters, ad Walpcle's Worke, vol v p 336 Asbe
wn disd 1 1775 His eleos of the same came maried Dr
Whkiam Clesver, Piskep of S5 Asfh. Ece a3 acocant of by
o Bir Egerton Erydgee's Bastizoa, vol 1y p. 242
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medinm of his Letters ; * concerning which it may
be eaid, that from the humour, the clegance, and
the classical taste displayed in them; from the
nlternate mixture of serious argument, animated
description, just criticism, and playful expressions
notwithstanding the incidents of his life were pe-
culiarly few in number, nor any of them remark-
able,. yet 4 more interesting publication of the
kind never appeared in English literature.

Gray’s Letters commence, as I have said, from
the time when he left Eton for Cambridge; but
from them it is difficult to trace the line of study
which he pursued at College. His letters treat
chiefly of his poetry, and other private pursuits;
and he seems to have withdrawn himself entirely
from the severity of mathematical studies, and to
have confined his inquiries to classical literature,
to the acquisition of madern languages, to history,
and other branches of what is called polite learn-
ing. West describes himself and his friend as
walking hand in hand,

« Through many a flow’ry path and shelly grot,
Where Learning luli'd us in ber private mago,”

During Gray’s residence at College, from 1784
to September, 1738, his poetical productions were
~—*A Copv of Latin verses,’ inserted in the ‘Ause

¢ Mason followed tho plan of C. Middleton in bis Life of
Cioero, nod of Qairini in his Life of Cardinal Pale. Sce Pyo’t
Ufe of Pole, p. 177,
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Ktonenses;* another *Un the Marringe of the
Prince of Wales ;" and *A Sapphic Ode to West.
A small part of his ¢ Translation from Statius,’ Br.
Mason Las given; but has withheld a Latin Ver-
sion of the ¢Care Selve deate’ of the Tastor Fido,
and an English translation of part of the fourteenth
canto of Tasso’s ¢ Gerusalemme Liberata, which is
inserted in the present edition. From September
ull the following March, Gray resided at bis fae
ther’s house; but bis correspondence with West,
who was then with lus mather at Epsom, his bio-
grapher has thought it unneceesary to insert.

At the request of Horace Walpole, Gray ac-
companied him in his travels through France and
Tialy, and deferred his intended study of the las.
From letters to kis friend West, and to his own
Tamily, we bave an account of his pursaits while
abroad. He seems to have been, aswe might have
expected, a very studions and diligent traveller,
His sttention was directed to all the works of art
that were curious and mstructive. Architecture
Yoth of Gotlue and Grecian origin, painting, and
music, were all studied by him. Ileappearstohave
applied diligently to the language; nor did the
manners and customs of the inhabitants escape s
uttention. Lake Addison, he compared with the
descriptions of ancient authors the modern appear-
auce of the countries through whicl he passed.
There are, indeed, few gratifications more exquisite

han those which we experience in being sble to
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Gray’s Letters commence, as I have said, from
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* Mason followed tho plan of G, Midéleton in his Life of
Tiooro, nad of Qairini in his Tifo of Cardinal Pole. See Pyos
ife of Pole, p. 177,
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Prince of Wales;’ and “A Sapphic Ode to West.
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companied him in his travels through France and
Italy, and deferred his intended study of the law.
From letters to his friend West, and to his own
family, we have an account of hus pursuits while
sbrosd. He seems to have been, as we might have
expected, n very studious and diligent travelier.
His attention was directed to all the works of art
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hoth of Gothic and Grectan origin, pamting, and
music, were all studied by him. Heappearstohave
applied diligently to the language; nor did the
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jdentify the scenes, and realize the descriptions,
which have been long consecrated in the mind by
genius and by virtue; which have supplied the
farey with its earliest images, and are connected
in tue memory with its most lasting associations.
In such moments asthese, we appear to be able
suddenly to arrest the progress and lessenthe
devastations of time. We hardly contemplate
with regret the ages that have passed in silence
and oblivion; and we behold, for the first time,
the fading and faint descriptions of language,
stamped with the fresh impressions of reality and
truth. The letters which Gray wrote from Italy
were not intended for publieation, and do not con-
tain a regular account of the observations which
he made: but are rather detached and entertain-
ing descriptions, intended for the amusement of hig
friends at home. Every thing which he thought
of importance was committed to his journal. *He
catalogued,” says Mr. Mason, “and made occa~
sional short remarks on the pictures which he saw,
He wrote a minute description of every thing
which he saw in his tour from Rome to Naples;
6z also of the environs of Rome, Florence, &e¢
‘They abound with many uncommon remarks,
and pertinent classical quotations.’

The route chosen bv the .ravellers was one usu-
ally taken: — from Paris, throngh Rheims (shere
Juey stayed three months, principally to accustom
hemselves tu the French Janguage} to Lyons
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whence they took a short excursion to Geneva,
over the meuntains of Savoy; and by Turin, Ge-
noz, and Bologna to Florence. There they passed
the winter in the company of Mr, Horace Mann,
the envoy at that court.® In March, 1740, Clement
the Thwellth, then Pope, died; and they hastened
their journey to Rome, in the hope of secing the
iratallation of his successor.t That Gray would
have wished to have extended his travels, and en-
larged hia prospect beyond these narrow limits, if
he had possessed the power, we know from his
subsequent advice to s friend who was commenc-
ing his travels: “Tritum viatorum compitum eal.
cn, et, cum poteris, desere.”  And the following
pnssage eketches the outline of an Italian tour,
which, I belicve, few of our travellers have ever
rompleted: «I conclude, when the winter 15 over,
and you have seen Rome and Naples, you will
strike out of tha beaten path of English travellers,
and see o little of the country. Throw yourselves
into the bosom of the Apennine; survey the horrid
Jake of Amsanctus; eatch the breezes on the coast
of Taranto and Salerno; expatiate to the very toe
of the continent; perhaps strike over the faro of
Messinn; and having measured the gigantic co-

* Bee Walpole’s Works, vol fr. p. 423, E1r Horacs Mana
#ed In 1786 at Florense, where be bad resided forty-six yeans
44 hla Dritaanio Majesty's minister, at the Court of the Graas
Vake.

4 INd, p. 440



nu LIFE OF GRAT.

Jamns of Girgenti and the tremendous eavern of
Syracusa. refresh yourselves amidst the fragrant
vale of Enna. — Ok che bel riposo!”

In May, after a visit to the Frascati and the
Cascades of Tivoli, Gray sent his beautiful “‘Alcaie
QOde’ to West. In June he made a short excursion
to Naples; and was charmed with the scenery that
presented itself in that most delightful climate.
He describes the large old fig-trees, the oranges
in bloom, the myrtles in every hedge, and the
vines hanging in festoons from tree to tree. He
must have been among the first English travel-
lers who visited the remains of Herculaneum,* as
it was discovered only the preceding year; and
ke pointed out to his companion, the description
in Statius that pictured the latent city:

' Hmo ego Chaleidicis ad te, Mareclle, sonabam
Litoribus, fractar ubl Vesbius egerit irns,

* Somo cxoavations were made in Herculanenm in 1709
by the Prine D’Elbenf: but thirty years clapsed after the
orders given fo the Prince to dig no farther, before any moro
nutice was taken of them. In December, 1738, the King
of the two Sicilies was at Portici, and gave orders for a pro-
recution of tho subterrancous labours, There was na cxea-
sation in the time of the Romans; and another in 1689, Yo
& letter from 1. Walpole to West on this rubjeet (sce Wal
pele’s Worke, vol. iv. p. 419), dated Naples, June 14, 1740,
¥ » pueage which shows 3r. Macon's conjeeture, that the
tavellers did not recogniso the ancient town of Herculancum

by name, {¢ be unfounded. . Walpolo calls it by that nema
«a his lettor
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ZLrmula Trinacrlis vofv e Incendis A1mmis

Mlca Sest eredotaa virum ventars propagy;

Oum segetes ftorum, cum jam bueo deserte virsbunt,

Infin urbes, populosoo premi 1

Statii Eytr, IV, ir. 78,

At Naples the travellers stayed ten days; and
Gray’s next letter to his father, in which le talks
of his return to England, is dated agaia from Flo-
rence; and whenee he gent, soon after, his Ioem
on the* Gaorus® to West. e remained, however,
st that place about cleven months; and during thia
time commenced his Latin poem ¢ De Prine1piis
Cogitandi.! e then set off with Walpole, on the
21th of April, for Bologna and Reggio,t at the lat-
ter of which towns an unfortunate difference took
place between them, and they parted. The exact
cause of this quarrel has been passed over by the
delicacy of hiis biographer, becanse H. Walpole waa
alive when the Memoirs of Gray were wratten. The
former, however, charged himself with the chief
blame; and lamented that he had not paid more
attention and deference to Gray's supersor yudg-

* oo aleo Martal. Epig Lib br. Ep. 43,0 Delph sad
the note by Stephions on Statu Sylv v. 3 205, p. 155
Jamque et fere [ia Vesuvins tnocndia canta
Mens erst, &

4 Dr. Johneon hus two slight mistakes in bls * Lifa of tiray.
Ho enyy that they quarrelled at Florence and ported, instesd o
Weggio. Ile sayn alw, thas Gy begao bt poers ' e Pria
expuus Cogirands® after bis retorn but 1t was commenced In the
winter ot 71y, st Foicee,
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ment and prudence, Ty the “ Walyoliang (vol. ,
p. 95, art. €x.) is the following Passage: «

quarrel betweep Gray and me arose from hjs being
too serious g Companion, I hnq Just broke Joose
from the restraint of the University, with as much
money as I coylg spend; and I wag willing to ip.
dulge myself, Gray was for antiquities, &e.,
whilst T was fop Perpetual balls apg plays; — the
fault was mipe.» Perhaps the freedom of frienq-
ship spoke tog openly to please: for in a Jetter from
Walpole to M, Bentley, some years afCenvards, he
says: “J was accustome tq finttery enough whep
my father wag Winister: gt Ls fall T lost it gy at
0nce : and since that I haye lived with Mr., Chute,
who is aj] vehemence ; with MMy, Fox, who js all
disputation; with Sir €, Williams, v has no time
from flattery, himself; qpq with Gray, who does
rot hate ¢g JSud fault i, 7e”* Whatever was
the cause of this quarrel, it myg have been very
serioug, if the information is correct which ig Ziven
in the Manuscript of the Rev. v, Cole, a person
who appears 1o have lived iy, terms of intimucy Wwith

* Seq Walpole's Works, vol, v, P33, I, letter from
Gray g, Walpolo in 1751, is o fentence whiel, Feems to point
towangs thig quarrel: « gy g, o tenet with g (ho sayey —_ 4

timely rrlmm’::emm:, a full anq Preciso one, without Witnessey
w mcdmtors, and withoyt ‘e3erving gpo disagrccab]e circuma

Rance for 1pe mind 10 Yrgeq UPoB in gilenep, s Seo Walpole?y
Korks, vop, ¥ p. 389,
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Gray during the Istter part of Lis life.  *VWhen
matters (he says) were made up between Gray and
Walpole, and the latter ashed Gray to Strawberry
1ill, when he came, hie without any eeremony told
Walpole, that he came to wait on bim as cisility
required, but Ly oo means would be ever be thera
on the terms of his former friend: hip, which ke had
totally eancelled.” Such is the account given by
31, Cole, and which I suppose is worthy of credit:
stany rate, it does not seem at all inconzistent with
the independence and manly freedom which always
zecompanied the actions and opinions of Gray.®
Having thus lost his compunion, and, with the
paration of friendship, all ind to remain
sbroad, Gray went immedeatcly to Venice, and re~
turned through Padua and Milan, following almost
the 2ame road through France, which he had tra.
velled before. If Le zent any letters to West on
nis return,} it was not thought requisite to publish
them: these ta hia father were only necounts of s
Lealth and safety. Though he returned to England

* For a further elucidation of this subject, the resder is
referred to the socond vulume of the Aldine odtim of Gray's
Weks, p. 1143, where I bavo stated what aro (ho suppssed
sasca of the quarrel, mnd the terms of the rea ncitiation will
be Lest fearned, front the exprersiuns whach Gray ueed ia bis
Setter to Mr. Wharton on this subt

+ Bome letters from Walpelo to West, while the furmer war
on bis travels with Uy, are in Walple's Werks, vol. by
- 419—4C3  There is one letter from Leggiv, May 10th, say
ot wenly AL g any quarred, nor eves Lray by name




£n LIFE OF GRATY.

ns speedily anc directly as he could, yet he once
diverged from his way, between Turin and Lyons
ngain to contemplate the wild and magnificent
scenery that surrounded the Grande Chartreuse;
and in the Album of the Fathers he wrote his
beautiful ‘Aleaic Ode,’ which bears strong marks
of proceeding from a mind deeply impressed with
the solemnity of the situation; where “every pre-
cipice and cliff’ was pregnant with religion and
poetry.” ¥

In two months after the return of Gray in 1741,
lis father died.} his constitution being worn out by
repeated attacks of the gout; and Gray’s filial duty
was now solely dirceted to his mother. To the
friend who condoled with Pope on his father’sdeath,
he answered in the pious language of Euryalus,—
“ (enitrix est mihi,” —and Gray, in the like cir-
cumstances, assuredly felt no less the pleasure that
arcse from contributing to preserve the life and hap-
piness of o parent. With a small fortune, which her
husband’s imprudence had materially impaired,}
Mrs. Gray and & maiden sister retired to the house

* Seo Letter X1, dated Turin, November 16, 1739.

t Gray came to town about tho 1st of Seplember, 1741,
ilis father died on the 6th of November following, at the age
of 63. AMason,

Mr. Philip Gray built & country house at Wanatead, st
very considerable expense, which was eold after bia death al
€2000 less than its original coct. It was purchased by Alder
wan Ball, who was atill resident in it {n 1776, Jsoac Recd.
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* another eister, at Stoke, pesr
Windsor: 2zd Gray, thinking Lis fortane rot mf
Gcient to enalle Lix to pro-ecute the study of thy
Law, 20 yet uowilling o Lurt the feeling~ of Lir
mother, by appearing entirels to forsake Lis pro-
fes<ion, changed or preterded to change the line of
study, and went to Cambridze to take Lis degres
i civil law. That in Lis own mis I, Lowever, Le
Lad entirely given vp all thoughts of kis pr
#ina, scems to appear from 3 Tetter to West: @ Alay
for one (ke ears) who Las potking to do but to
amuse hims+lf! I believe my amuserents sre as
liztle amurmy as ot folla’; Lut no mater, 1t
makes the bours pass, and is better than #r Lats
82 backrug erndlen.”

« But the rarrowness of his circemetances,” says
3Mr. Mason, % was noy the only thing that due-
cressed Lim at this peniod.  He Lad ax we bare
see, lost the friend:hyp of Mr. Walpole abroad
He had also lo=2 moch time in his travels; & losa
wlich application could nut easily retrnieve, whea
zo revere and laborious a etudy s Lat of the Com
mon Law was to be the o'ject of it and he well
knew that whatever unprovement Le mizkt bave
made in this interval, either in tacr or scrence.
ruch improvement would stacd bum 1o little steard
with regard to his prese-t situntion and exsgencies.

# 3awn dewrlien Mre Fagert a5 tie wiiv of & Sergy-
exm, bt Losae bk 3 8 MS oo tan st 3t e wars
geatiecan of the law
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This was rot all: his oth.er friend, Mr. West, ke
found on his return oppressed by sickness aud a
load of family misfortunes. These the sympathiz-
ing heart of Mr. Gray made his own. e did all
in his power (for he was now with him in London)
to soothe the sorrows of his friend, and try to alle
viate them by every office of the purest and most
perfect affection: but bis cares were vain. The
distresses of Mr. West’s mind bad already too
far affected a body from the first weak and deli-
cate.”

West was indced at this time rapidly declining
in health, and had gone into Hertfordshire for the
benefit of the air. To him Gray sent part of his
Tragedy of * Agripping,’ then commenced; and
which, Mr. Mason thinks, was suggested by a fa-
vourable impression left on his mind from a repre-
aentation of the Britannieus of Racine. His friend
objected to the length of Agrippina’s speech; and
the Fragment is now published, not exactly as
Gray left it, but altered by Mr. Mason from the
suggestions of West. The plan of this play seems
to have been drawn sfter the model of the plays of
Racine; thaugh it displays perhaps more spirit and
genius than ever informed the works of that cle-
gant and correct tragedian. Mr. Mason, in a let-
ter to Dr. Beattie, mentions among the Poetry left
by Gray, “the opening scene of a tragedy called
Agrippina, with the first speech of the second
written much in Racine’s manner. and with man
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masterly stroke«”®  The language resembles
rather that of Rowne or Addison, than of Shake.
speare; though it is more highly wrought, and
more closely compacted, 1f finished, it would, I
think, have delighted the scholar in the closet;
but it is too descriptive to have pleased upon the
stage.  Baoridovra: & ol dvapworical . o o . Kn? supa-
QaAREprve, of Wy viw Ypagule, by Tolg dybos aveval galvave
ront

Gray now employed himself in the peruzal of the
aocient authors. e mentions that he was reading
Thucydides, Theoeritus, and Auvacreon. Ile trans.
lated some parts of Propertius with great elegance
of language and versification, and selected for his
Italian gtudies the poetry of Petrarch. He wrote
an Heroic Epistle in Latin, in imitation of the man-
ner of Ovid; and a Greek Epigram, which he
communieated to West: to whom also m the sum-
mer, when he retired to his family at Stoke, he sent

® I have sald that Uray kept an stientive oye upon Rasue
#aring the composttion of bis tragedy; sa assertwn, 1 hink,
that the moten wlll seres o prove but the learucd Mr Tale
ning, fn ble notes on Aristotlo’s Poetics, (p. 385, 120} saya:
I have ofen wondored what §t was that could attach Mr.
Qray 2o strangly to & poot whose genius was so little snalor
gonstoblaown. 1 mast confees I cagnot, even in the Dramatia
Fragment given us be Mr Mason, duscover any other resems
Llxnoe to Racine, than in the length of the speecher. The
fnatlt, Indecd, is Racino’s; its Leauties are surely cf + blgher
wder,” do.

+ Aristotolls Rbetorica, Lb, y oap il
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his ¢ Ode to Spring,’ which was written there, but
which did not arrive in Hertfordshire till after
the death of his beloved friend.* West died only
twenty days after he had written the Letter to
Gray, which concludes with ¢ Vale, et vive paulis-
per cum vivis.”  So little (says Mr. Mason) was
the amiable youth then aware of the short time
that he himself would be numbered amongst the
living.

I shall here insert a very correct and judicious
criticism, on n censure made by Johnsen of an
expression in Gray’s Ode to Spring, by the late

® West way buried in the chancel of Hatfield chureh, be-
peath o sgtone, with the following epitaph: ¢ Here lieth the
bedy of Richard West, esq. only son of the right honoursble
Richard West, czq. lord chancellor of Ireland, who died the
1st of June, 1742, in the 26th year of his nge.”* Weat’s
poems have never been fully collected. There is oue, *An
Ode to Mary Magdelene,’ in Walpole’s Works, vol. iv. p. 419:
another in Daleymple’s Songe, p. 142, In the European Ma.
gazino for Jeruary, 1798, p. 45, is a poem eaid to be written
by him, called ¢ Damon to Philomel; * and a Copy of Verses on
bis Death, supposed to be written by his unele, Judge Burnet.
In Walpole’s Works, vol. i. p. 204, is a well known Epigram
which was written by West, ¢ Tirne and Thomas Hearne,” which
wns printed by Mr. Walpole in a paper intended for tho ¢ World,”
but not gent, and which is commonly attributed to Swift. It
appears also, that part of the tmgedy of Pausaniac i3 extant in
M8. See the editor’s note in Walpole’s Works, vol. iv. p. 458;
w0 his trensiation of Tibullua.  See Mneon's Gy, vol. L p.
23. The collection of his poems by Dr. Anderson, in the editior
+f tho British Pocte, Is very incomplete: and Mr. Alexander
Thalmers, i Lis aubsequent edition, has omitted thesm entirely
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Lorad Grearille, & eriticism which does credit fo
bis Lordship's learning aod taste ®

“4 There has of late arisen,’ says Joknson, in his
Life of Gray, *a practice of giving to adjectives
derived from substantives, the termination of par-
teiples: such as the ewltured plain, the dairied
bank; but I was sorry to see in the lines of a
scholar like Gray, the konied spring.’

# A scholar, Yike Johnson, might have remem-
bered that mellitus is used by Catullus, Cicero,
end Horace, and that Jonied itself is found both
in Sbakspears and in Milton. But to eay nothing
of the general principles of all language, how could
the writer of an English Dictionary be ignorant
ibat the ready conversion of oar substantives into
verbs, participlesyand p ! ady y is of
the very cssence of our own wuﬂue, derived to it
from its Saxon origin, aud & main source of its
energy and richness?

“1st. In the instances of verbs and partrciples,
this is too obrious to be dwelt upon for & moment.
Such verbs as to plough, to witness, to pity, ta
ornament, together with the participles regularly
formed from them are among the commonest words
fnour language. Shaksp in g Judi but
expressive phrase, has converted even o proper
name into g participle of this deseription: ¢ Pe-
truchio,” he eays, ¢i3 kated. — The epithet of
& Aectoring fellow is a more familiar mstance of a

oo Nogm Metriue, by Lord Grearills prirstely pristad
¢
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participle similarly formed, though strangely dis-
torted in its use to express a meaning almost the
ppposite of its original.

“2ndly. These participles of verbs thus derived,
like all other participles, when used to denote %a-
litual attributes, pass into adjectives. Winged,
feathered, thatched, painted, and innumerable
others are indiscriminately used in both these
forms, according to the construction of the sen-
tence, and its context. And the transition is so
easy, that in many passages it may be doubted
to which of these two parts of speech such words
should properly be referred.

«3rdly. Between these participial adjectives,
and those which Johnson condemns, there is the
closest analogy. Both are derived from substan-
tives; and both have the termination of partici-
ples.  The latter, such words for instance, as
konted, daisied, tapestried, slippered, and the like,
differ from the others only in not being referable
to any yet established verb; but o little material
is the difference, that there is hardly one cf these
cases, in which the corresponding verb might not,
if it were wanted, be formed and used, in strict
conformity with the genius of our language. Su-
gared is an epithet frequent in our ancient poetry,
wnd its use was properly long anterior to that of
the verb, of which it now appears to be a parti-
ciple. But that verb has since been fully adopted
nto our language. We now sugar our cups, as



LIFE OF GRAT. xix

freely 63 our ancestors spiced and drugged them,
and no reason can be assigned, why, if such were
sur practice, we might not also koney them, with
equal propriety of speech.

*“4thly. On the same analogy we form another
very numerous and very valusble class of adjec
tives, compound epithets. derived like the others,
from substantives, and like them terminating as
participles, but having prefixed to them the signifi-
cation of some additional attribute. Such are in
common speech, four-footed, open-hearted, short-
sighted, good-natured, and the like. In poetry we
trace them from the well-envyned franklin of Chau-
cer, through the most brillant pages of all his
suceessors to the present hour. What reader of
Shakspeare or Milton needs to be reminded of
even-handed, high-flighted, and trumpet-tongued,
orof fulls oiced, flowery-kartled, andﬁery-wheeled?
All these expressive and t ift
Joknson's canon would banish from our language.

¢ His eratictsm therefore recoils on himself. The
paet bas followed the usage of lis native tongue,
and the example of its best masters. The gram-
marian appears unacquainted both with its prac.
tice and its principles,  The censure serves only
to betray the evil passions, which n & very
powerful and well-intentioned, but very ill-regu-
lated mind, the success of a contemporary had
been permitted to excite.

“The true sparit indeed of this erirciym appears
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with no less force in what almost immediately fol-
lowe, where Johnson attempts to ridicule a passage
which few other men have read without delight,
Gray’s beautiful invocation of the Thames, in the
QOde on Eton College — ¢ Say, Father Thames,
&c. ¢ This is useless,” he says, ‘and puerile.” Father
Thames had no better means of ‘knowing thun
himself.? e forgets his own address to the Nile
in Rasselas, for a purpose so very similar; and he
expects his readers to forget one of the most affect-
ing passages in Virgil. Father Thames might wel
know as much of the sports of boys as the ‘great
Father of Waters’ knew of the discontents of men,
or the Tiber himself of the obsequies of Marcellus.”

In the autumn of 1742, Gray composed the ode
on ‘A distant Prospect of Eton College,” and the
f Hymn to Adversity.” The ¢ Elegy in a Country
Church-yard’ was commenced. An affectionate
Sonnet in English, and an Apostrophe which opens
the fourth book of his poem ¢ De Prineipiis Cogi-
tandi,’ (his last composition in Latin verse,) benr
strong marks of the sorrow left on his mind from
the death of West; and of the real affection with
which he honoured the memory of his worth, and
of his talents.

Mr. Mason thinks that Gray did not finish this
ooem, on account of the unfavourable reception, or
tather neglect, of the Anti-Lucretius* of the Car-

*® This pocm had tho honcur of being corrected by Boileau
1nd altered by Louis the XIVth. Tho author was 30 long
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Jinn) Melchior do Polignae; a poem which had
been long expected, and nppeared about that time.
The failure, hawever, of M. de Polignac’s poem
may Le sttributed partly to its length, (for it con-
tains ahove thirteen thousand verses,) and to o
want of suflicient variety and digression in the
composition. The versification is not always fin.
ished and compact, and the language has lost
much of its elegance in the endeavour 1o accom-
modate it with precision 1o the sulject,

Gray's residence nt Cambridge was now conti-
nued, not from any partiality to the place where he
received bis edueation, but partly from the scantis
ness of bis jncome, and in a great measure, no
doubt, for the convenience which its librarjes afe
forded.® Original compoution be almost entirely
emploged on 1t, and recited il ¥o often, that many parts wers
s10den, and inserted In the works of other authors, Le Clere
gob » fragment by heart, and publishod 1t 1o one of b liternry
jomals, The exrdioal died while hus work was cafinished,
sud before he coald add tromors books to Rt egainst the Delsts
oo Anecdotet par Grimio, vol. . p. €55 Tho tive written
under Frankiia’s plctare, + Lripuit tefo fulmen, sseptramqua
yrrannis = {a an fmilation of ona in the Ants-Lucretius,  Exf
yuijue Jovl fulmen, Phirboque angittas.™

o & mote 4o the Spital Sermen, p. 111, Dr. Parr sys:
 Afior the apportuniiies whish M Groy enyyed, and of which
o doubtless bad availed bimeelt, for ohrerving the stats of
eratars aod tho charasters of hterary men spon the Conth
eat, ko 413 not wersly visit the Unlversity, but Sxed Ris
abfef residenco there, And of & chalsa to which bs adherod
% steadily and w0 fong, the ecantiness of Lis fortone, tha love
o booky, and the easy neoess he bad to Jbem in many librarfes,
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neglected ; but his time was so assiduously occu-
pied in a regular and studious perusal of the best
Greck authors, that in six years he had read all
the writers of eminence in that language, digest-
ing and arranging their contents, remarking their
peculiarities, and noting their corrupt and difficult
passages with great accuracy and diligence. In
the winter of 1742, he was admitted a2 bachelor
of civil law ; and a short recreation of his studies
uppears in a ¢ Fragment of an Address to Igno-
rance,’ which contains a satire on the University
where he resided,* whose system of education he
always disliked and ridiculed, and against which
he used to speak so openly, as to create many
encmies, It is plain, from his Letters, that he

will hardly bo considered as the sole motives.”” Dr. Parr,
however, doca not nssign any other motives that influenced
Gray, in his choico of the University for a residence.
Neo tu credideris urbante commoda vite
Qurerere Nasonem, queerit et illa tamen.
Ov. Ep. ex Pont, 1. 8. 29.

* In p. 117 of the Spital Sermon, Dr. Parr says: ¢ At that
veey time in which Mr. Gray spoke #o contemptuously of Cam-
bridge, that very University abounded in men of crudition and
gcienco, with whom the first scholars would not have disdained
to converze: and who shall conviet me of exaggeration, when
I bring forward the names of Bentley, Davies, Asheton — of
Jesus: Provost Snape, Middleton, Tunstall the publio orntor,
Baker—of St. John’s: Edmund Iaw, John Taylor, Thomas
Johnson, Waterland, Whaloy (nfterwards regius profeesor of
tivinlty), Smith (the nophew of Cotes), afterwards master of
Trinlty, Roger Long, Colzon, the correspondent of Si.r Isnae
Newton nnd Professor Saunderson 1*
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hoaglit the nttention and time bestowed there &r
trathematical wad metapliysical pursuits, wouid
have been more profitably spent in elassical sto-
dies, There is fome resemblance in the style of
this Fragment to part of Pope’s Duncind; the
fourth boak of which had appeared but a year
or two before: and Gray, 1 should think, had
that poern in his mind when he wrote these lines,
to ridicule what he calls “that ineffable Octo-
grammaton, the pawer of laziness,”
fn 1744 the difference between Walpole and
Gray was adjosted by the interference of 2 lady
who wished well to Loth parties, The lapse of
three years had probably been sufficient, in some
degree, to sofien down, though not entirely oblite-
mte, the remembrance of supposed injuries on
either side; natursl hindness of temper had reas.
sumed its place, and we find thejr corrcspondence
ngain procceding on friendly nnd familiar terma.
About thus time Gray beeame acquasnted with Mr.
Mason, then a scholar of St. John's College, swhose
poetical talents he had noticed ; and some of whose
poems he revised at the request of a fricnd, e
waintained a correspondence with bis intimate
and respectable friend, Dr. Wharton, of Dusham;
and he scems to hiave lived on terms of familiarity
with the celebrated Dr. Middleton,* whose Josy

* Dr. Middleton dad the 29th of Taly, 2750, ia the srty.
sevwnth year of his age, at Tildersham, fa Cambridgestire
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he afterwards laments. “I find a friend (he says)
s0 uncommon a thing, that I cannot help regret.
ting even an old acquaintance, which is an indif-
ferent likeness of it.

In the year 1747, the * Ode to Eton College,’ the
first production of Gray that appeared in print,
was published in folio, by Dodsley. Dr. Warton,
in his Essay on Pope, informs us, that “little no-
tice was takea of it, on its first publication.”

Walpole wished him to print his own poems
with those of his deceased friend West. This,
however, he declined, thinking the materials not
gufficient: but he complied with another wish of
Walpole, in commemoratigg in an Ode the death
of his favourite cat. To this little poem I may be
permitted to apply the words of Cicero, when
speaking of a work of his own : “ Non est enim tale,
ut in arte poni possit, quasi illa Minerva Phidice;
sed tamen, ut ex efidem officind, exisse appareat.”*
Soon after this, he sent to Dr. Wharton a part of
his poem ¢ On the Alliance of Education and Go-
vernment.” He never pursued this subject much
further. About a hundred lines remain; and the
commentary proceeds a little beyond the poem.
Mr. Mason thinks that he dropped it from finding
some of his best thoughts forestalled by M. de
DMontesquicu’s L'Esprit des Loix,} which ap-

* Vide Ciccronis Prrel. Paradoxa. ed. Olivet, vel. iil. p. 35€
Paris

+ Compare Montesquicu, L'Esprit des Loix, liv. xis.chap B.
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veared st that time: and other feasons, which 1
nave elsewhere atated, probably toncurred in in-
ducing him to leave unfinished, n very fine speci-
men of n philorophical poera,  Some time sfter,
#ays Mr, Mason, he had thoughts of resuming hia
plan, nnd of dedicating his poem by an introducs
tory Ode to 3L de Montesquieu; but that great
man’s death, which happened in 1755, made him
drop bis design finally.

Gray sas now forming for his own instruction
n Table of Greek Chronology, which extended
from the 80tk to the 115th Olympiad, a period of
832 years; and which, while it did not exclude
public events, was chiefly designed to compare
(hie time of all great men. their writings and tran-
sactions, Afr, Mason, who saw this work, says,
%that every page was in nine columns: ane for
the Olympiad, the next for the Archons, the third
for the Public Affairs of Greece, the three next
for the Philosaphers, and the three last for Poets,
istorians, and Orators”®

Greck liternture about this time seems to have
. been his constant study. e says in aletter: 41
liave read Pausanias and Atheneus all through;
wnd Esehylus again. Tam now in Pindar, and
Uysias; for I take verse and prose together like
jread and cheese

* Bea Oitbon's Rowme, vol. b, p. 243, A plan nollar 4

whis bas been excated by Ldv. Cnrsinng, ia bis ¢ Fertr dipa?
L wolomes 410 Flurenee, 1784
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In the year 1749, on the death of Brs. Antro-
bus, his mother was deprived of a sister and affec-
tionate companion; which loss, if we may judge by
a letter of Gray, was a most severe affiction. Itis
not improbable that this circumstance may have
turned his thoughts towards finishing his * Elegy,™®
which was commenced some time before. Whether
that were the case or not, it now however reccived
Lis last corrections, was communicated to Walpole,
and handed about in manuscript with great ap-
plause, among the higher circles of society. Itwasg
g0 popular, that when it was printed, Gray ex-
pressed his surprise at the rapidity of the sale;
which Mr. Mason attributed, and, I think, justly,
to the affecting and pensive cast of the subject.
#Jt spread,” he said, “ at first, on account of the
affecting and pensive cast of the subject, just like
Hervey’s Meditations on the Tombs. Soon after
its publication, I remember sitting with Mr. Gray
in his College apartment, he expressed to me his

* The thought of that fine stanza in the Elegy, especially @
the Iatter lines —

« Eome village-Tiampden, that with dauntiess breast
The little tyrant of his ficlds withstoods
8ome mute inglorious Milton here may rest,
Some Cromwell guiltless of his country’s blood »* —

ks sxpressed more briefly in the following passage of Plautus

¢ Ut erepe summa ingenia in ocenlto latent.
Hio qualis imperator, nunc privatas est.”
Captiv. act. fv. 0e. 2
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<urprise ot the rapidity of its eale. * T ruplieds
Sant Tasrymm rerom, st menter martalia taguat.!

He paused awhile, and taking his pen, wrote the
fine on a printed copy of it Iying on his tatle.
¢This,' said he, ¢ shall be jts future motto” ¢ ity
cried T, ¢that Dr. Young's Night Thoughts have
preoceupied it ¢So, replied he, ‘indeed itis” He *
had more reason o think I hud hinted at the true
esuse of ita popularity, when he found how diffe-
rent a reception his tvo odes at first met with”®
Pathetic composition, which is employed in de-
reribing 10 us our own griefs, or the enferings of
others, makes its way fo the heart at once; it
slways finds some disposition of the mind favour-
able to reccive it, some passion which cannot
resist its power, some feelings which participate
in its sorrowa.  Much time elapses, before works
f elaborate structare, of lofty flight, and of learned
allusion, gam possession of the public mind, and
are placed in their proper rank in literature,
While the * Bard® and the * Progress of Poetry®
were but little read on their first appearance, Gray
received at once the full measure of praise from
the ¢Elegy:” and perhaps even at this time, the
Elegy t is the most popular of all his poems, Dr.

® Mason's Lifo of Whitebead, p. Bi.

£ ‘This Flegy was transtated into Latin verse by Sfessrs, An.
sty ang Roberts, and not 30 maecessially by Mr, Lioyd. It nay
Soen trunslatal alto Into Greek by Te. Guoke, of Elg’s Collegn,
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only son of the learned Dr. Bentley, und the
friend of Walpole; a person of various and ele-
gant acquirements, as well as of very considera-
ble talents. To him Gray addressed a Copy of
Verses, highly extolling his powers as a painter.
The original drawings in Walpole’s possession,
Mr. Mason says, are infinitely superior to the
prints; but even with this allowance, the praise
must be considered rather friendly than just;
gince their merit consists in the grotesque and
quaint fancy which marks the designs; in the
whimsical manner in which the painter has em-
bellished the images of the poet; and which, if it
were intended to correspond to the style of the
*Long Story,’ would not be an unsuccessful effort
of the sister-art. The tributes, however, which
are paid by Friendship to Genius, ought not to
be sparing or seanty : and Gray might remember
the example of Dryden and of Pope, in their -
complimentary eulogies on Kneller.

In March 1753, he lost the mother, whom he
Lad so long and so affectionately loved; and he

plato in the otchings of Bentley; and that his unole has com-
pletely libelled both his poct and his patron without intending
to do £0.” Mr. Cumberland eays, at p. 216 of the same vo-
lume, that Gray wrate an elaborate eritique on a play of Bent-
ley’s writing ealled ¢ Philodamus,” which was ncted at Coven
Garden. For an account of B. Bentley see Brydges® Resti-
tuta, vol. iv. p. 364, Secott’s Lives of the Novelists, vol. ii
p- 235. Bowlen’s Life of Mrs. Siddons, i. p. 360. I Lentley
died Oct, 1782.
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placed aver Ler remains an inscription whick
strepgly marks Lis piety and sorrow:
Penls ber Frieod pod Saster,
Here s2eep toe Reaizs ol .
Dororay Gy,
Widow; he carefal bender Motber
Of may CLiMiren; voe of whom alne
Tiad the Mulirtzon to survive ber.
£te ded Marsh xi woccLo,
Aped pxx71.*

It is uenally supposed that Gray’s ¢ Ode on the
Progress of Poetry’ was written in 1755. From
n letter to Walpole it appears that it was then
finithed, excepting a few lines «t the end. He
mentions his being xo nnfortanate as to come too
,ate for Mr. Bentley’s edition, and talks of mnsert-
ing it in Dodsley’s Collection. In 1754, it is
supposeqd that he wrote the Fragment of ‘An Ode
to Vidaitode, as it is now called. The rden and
some of the lines are taken from Gresset’s ‘£ps-
tre sur ma Comvalescence”  Apother Ude was

nlso sketched, which might be called ‘The Li-
Lerty of Genins,’ thongh some of Gray's Liogra~
phers, for what reasons 1 am ignorant, bave
ralled it ¢ The Connection between Genus and

® Thelalter part of Gray's epsiaph has s sirong re-einblane
# a2 fseription on & epulchral exppos found nevr the Vita
Peitortl, ut Roms, pow (I beliers) in the Brtsh Musenm
——D. 3. Daruxiz. Sterht Libertr Optue et Conjuge
Bavetisdze, bene. mer foe L. Dasumuits Callistue cum qua
elxit. A xrev, siae. oy querdla optans ut s sba por
s, @aperviee. falwet quam s sibr auperdtem reliquigsct
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Grandeur” The argument of it, the only pari
which was ever written, is as follows: “All that
men of power can do for men of genius is to leave
them at their liberty; compared to birds that,
when confined to a cage, do but regret the loss of
their freedom in melancholy strains, and lose the
luscious wildness and happy luxuriance of their
notes, which used to make the woods resound.”
The supplement to this Poem is very inferior to
the original, so that we may unite in opinion with
an eminent critic, that it is better to leave the un-
finished creations of genius in their imperfect
form. ¢Nobis placet exemplum Priscorum, qui
Apelleam Venerem imperiectam maluerunt, quam
integram manu extraned.’* Gray, as Walpole
remarked, was indeed “<n jflower” these last
three years. The ¢Bard’ was commenced, and
part of it communicated to Mr. Stonehewer and
Dr. Wharton, 1755. In these letters he for the
first time complaing of listlessness and depression
of spirits, which prevented his application to
poctry: and from this period we may trace the
course of that hereditary disease in his constitu-
tion, which embittered in a considerable degree
the remainder of his days; and the fatal strength
of which, not even the temperance and regularity
of a whole life could subdue. In his pocket jour-
nal for this year, besides a diary of the weather,
und a very accurate calendar of observations oy
¢ Vido Qrateri pot; sd Phutum, vol. i. p. 205, 4to

.
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eatural Distory, he kept a regular account of his
health in Latin. By this it appears that his con-
stitution was much eafeelled and jmpaired, that
alarming attacks of the gout were perpetually re-
curring and dwsordering lus frame. He spenks
constantly of the sleepless night, and the feverish
noraing; and scems seldom to have been free
from pain, debility, and disease.  Expressions
similars to the following, arc in almost esery page:
*Ynsomnia erebra, atque expergiscenti surdny
quidam doloris sensus; frequens eliam 1n regrone
sternt oppressto, et cardialgia gravis, fere semp-
terna”

#The Bard™ was for rome time }oft unfinished ;
but “the accident of sceing o bhind harper (Mr.
Party) perform on n Wekh harp,® again (ke
says) put his Ode in motion, and brought it ut Jast
to & conclusion.”t This poem appears to have
been submitted to the eritical opinton of his
friends. Ile mentions a remark upon 1t by Dr.
Hurd; and he had recourse to the judgment of
Mr. Mason, “ whose eavils (Walpole zays) almost
induced him to destroy Ius two beautsful and su
tlime Odes.”

Some time previous to this, Dodsley had pub
tished Lis Collection of Poems, in three volumes,}

# For an Ascount of Parry, see Bmith's Life of Nollekens,
w4 p. 218,
4+ Beo Welpoliana, vol. L. p. 46
t y 7 thl L@ 1783
d




KXV , LIFE OF GRAT.

which Walpole sent to Gray. - The observations
made by the latter, as they were not published in
Mr. Maeon’s Life, and as it is interesting to read
the opinions which he entertained of his poetical
contemporaries, I shall extract from the letter to
his friend, in as short a compass as I can.

“To begin, (he says,) with Mr. Tickell:—This
is not only a state poem (my ancient aversion),
but a state poem on the Peace of Utrecht. If Mr.
Pope had wrote a panegyric on it, one could
hardly have read him with patience. But this is
only a poor short-winded imitator of Addison, who
had himself not above three or four notes in
poetry ; sweet enough indeed, like those of a Ger-
man flute, but such as soon tire and satiate the et
with their frequent return, Tickell has added to
this a great poverty of sense, and a string of transi-
tions that hardly become a school-boy. However,
1 forgive him for the sake of his Ballad, which I
always thought the prettiest in the world. All
there is of Mr. Green here, has been printed be-
fore; there js a profusion of wit every where.
Reading would have formed his judgment, and
harmonized his verse; for even his wood-notes
often break out into strains of real poetry and mu-
sic. The ¢School-Mistress’* is excellent in its kind

tho fourth volume was published in 1753; and the fifth and
sixth volumes, which completed the Collection, in 1758.

* The School-Mistress is by far the best of Shenstone’s
soems.  The variations from the first edition are very curious
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atrd masterly : and London’ is one of those few
imitations that have all the ease and all the spirit
of the original. ‘The rame man's® Verses at the
Opening of Garrick’s Theatre are far from bad.
Ms. Dyer has more of poctry in his imagination,
than almost any of our number; but rough and in.
judicions, I should range Mr. Bramston only a
atep or two above Dr, Kiag, wha i3 as low in my
estimation as in yours. Dr. Evansis a furious mads
man; and ¢ Pre-existence® is nonsense in all her
altitudes.  Mr. Lyttleton is a gentle elegiac pera
rond Mr. Nugent sure did not write iz own Ode,
T liko Mr. Whitchead's little pocms, (T mean The
Ode on n Tent, The Verses to Garrick, and partis
cularly thase to Chorles Townshend,) better than
nny thing I [iul ever seen before of him. Igladly
pass oer X1 Brown and the rest, 1o come at you.
TYou know yena of the publishing side, and thought
FOUT Tensons againct it — nones for thongh, ns
Mr. Chute smd extremely well, ‘the sull small
voico” of Poetry waa not made to be heard in o
112 writlogs fn proso abonnd with sound reSection, and knows
fedgo of homsn nature; wnd are written 1 & neat and yosf
fected manner, displaying great benavolence of mind and gens
eness of disoosition, Me Graves (the suthor of the Spintaal
Quizote) wrote n pamphlet, ealled * Resalleetions of sumo Parti
vuters fa the Lifa of William Shenatone, Esq &e. to vindieats
s friend from the ¢enrure of Dr, Joanson, Gray, snd Mason,

* Dr. Ssmuet Jobuson. Ees ®. 3. Landor's Satire on Sath
reste, g W

+ Sca Walpole's Nobls Authary, ol 3 p. $43, snd Bartony
woue, vol. Ie 309
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erowd, vet Satire will be heard, for all the audi.
ence are by nature her friends...... What shall
I say to NMr. Lowth, Mr. Ridley, Mr. Rolle, the
Rev. Mr. Brown, Seward, &ec. ... If I say, ‘Mes-
sieurs! this is not the thing: write prose, write
sermons, write nothing at all; they will disdain
me and my advice. Mr. S. Jenyns now and then
can write a good line or two, such as these:

¢Snateh us from all our little gorrows bere,
Calm every grief, and dry cach childish tear,’

1 tike Mr. Aston Hervey’s Fable; and an Ode the
last of all, by Mr. Mason; a new acquaintance of
mine, whose Jfuseus too seems to earry with it the
promise at least of something good to come. I was
glad to see you distinguished who poor West was
before his charming Ode, and called it any thing
rather than a Pindaric. The Town is an owl, if it
don’t like Lady Mary ; and Iam surprisedat it. We
here are owls enough to think her Eclogues very
bad: but that, T did not wonder at. Qur present
taste is Sir Thomas Fitzoshorne’s Letters,” &c.*®

In 1756 Gray left Peter-house, where he had
resided above twenty years, on account of some
incivilities he met with, which are slightly men-
tioned in his correspondence. He removed to
Pembroke-hall, where his most intimate friends
resided ; and this he deseribes, “as an mra in s
life zo barren of events as his.”

* 8eo Walpole's Works, vol. v. p 393.
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it July 1757, he took his Odes to London, to
o published. “I found Gray (says I1. Walpole)
in Town, 1ast week. He brought his two Odes®
to be printed. I snatched them out of Dodsley’s
bands, and they are to be the first-fruits of my
press.”  Although the genius of Gray was now
“in its firm and matare age,” and though his
poetical reputation was deservedly celebrated; it
is plain that these Odes were not favournbly re-
ecived. “ His friends (ke says) write to him, that
they do not suceeed,” and several amusing criti-
cisms on them are mentioned in the Letters.  Yet
there were not wanting some better judges who
admired them. They had received the judicrous
and valuable approbation of dason and of Hlurdst
and if Geay fult any pleasare m the poem whuch
Garrick wrote in their prause, ko must have been
yet more gratified, when Warburton, while he be-
stowed on them his fionest applause, shewed his
indignation at those who condemned, without
being able to understand them.

* Of thess Odes, a Lhonsand coples were printed at Steawe
berrpl1its,

1t Is, T belleve, to Gray that Hord alludes In the Essay
on the Markgof [mitation, a8 ta the 4 common friend of Mason
s0d_ blmpelf,” who bad suggeted an imitation of Spenser, by
Bliltons wea vol. fil. p. 48

$ Grag's Oles wera rovlewsd In the Monthly Reciew for
175%, p. 390, They wero also reviowed in the Criticnt Re-
slew, vl Ir, p. 1675 1 which the critis mutook the Alolgla
#slrd (the Xolian Iyre), fur the Lolian barp, the lnstrw
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About ten years before this time, the Odes of
Collins * were published, and received with the
most unmerited neglect.  The public had been so
fong delighted with the wit and satire of Pope, had
formed their taste o much on his manner of ver-
sification, and had Dheen so accustomed to dwell
upon the neat and pointed style of that finished
writer; that they were but ill prepared to admira
the heauties of the lofty and magnificent language,
in which Collins arrayed his sublime conceptions;
and which was tasteless to those, who, but a few
years hefore, had received the last book of the
Dunciad, from the dying hands of their favourite
poet; and who could not pass from wit, and epi-
gram, and satire, to the bold conceptigns, the ani-
mated descriptions, and the wild grandeur of lyric
poetry.t The very works which have now raised
ment invented by Kircher sbout 1649; and, after being for-
gotten for & century, discovered by Mr. Oswald, A parsage in
this Review, suggezted to Dr. Johnzon an ohjeetion of which
he mado ure, in his criticlam on Grays viz. #Js there not,
(eays the Critical Roview) o trifling impropricty in this e,
¢Weave the warp, snd weave the woof 3 ' ~— Ts not the warp
taid, and the woof afterwards woren? Suppore he had verit-
ten ¢ Btroteh the warp, and weave the woof.” " Compare Johne
eon’s Tdfo of Gray, vol. xi. p. 317, ed. Murphy.

* The Qdes of Collins were published in 1746, The open
maaner in which Goldemith in his Threnod, Aug. borrowed
whole lines and stanzas from Colling, is & strong proof how
tittle Collins’ Pocms were then known.

1 Bee T, Wartou’s Preface to Milton’s Minor Poems, p. 1

10, for % support of this opinion, and Mason’s Life of White
werd, ¢ 12
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Srn',r and Collins to the rank of our two greatest
Jyric poets, were either neglected, or ridiculed by
their poraries; while to nppreciate the just
nese of their thoughts, the harmony of their num-
bers, and the splendid creations of their gening,
sas left for the more corvect decisicns of time.
‘Those who are really competent judges of the
merit of poetry, in any age, are necessarily but
few; the great and general mass of poetical
readers are constantly varying among the favour-
ites of the time; raising with their treath the
tubble of that reputation to-day, shich they take
the pame pains to destroy to-morrow.
Quod dedisti
Fierst) decas, atque sentlentl
Tarl post cineres habens Poetwr,®

Bat & poct who receives the praise of an enlight
ened age, may with confidence expect its continy.
ance; if he write, not for the fiuctuation of taste,
not the caprice of fashion; Lus on his own ex-
tended views of nature, on his own confirmed
knowledge and expericnce, and on the solid prin.
viplesof the art. Ie who acquires the admiration
of the present ume, by uddressing hrmself to these
taste, by following their judgment, and by soliciting
their applause, may be sure that his productions
will be superseded by the favourite rivals of the
age to come. Nip Y 3 pir b wic deobee tv olom,

 Bon Martis) Bleg Lib 1 3,4, and Bentiregllo's Lattary,
© 144, and Johssen's Life of Comley, p €2
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was the sensible advice of Longinus,® to those,
who “with a noble ambition aim at immortality.”
There is a passage in the Life of Thomson writ«
ten by his friend, in which he mentions the reason
of the discouragement shewn, by some critics of
that day, to the poetry of that interesting writer
and which applies equally in the case of Colling
and of Gray; as the same cause that impeded the
favourable reception of the Seasons, still continued
to exert its powerful influence. “The Poem of
Winter, (says Mr. Murdoch, who speaks from his
own observation,) was no sooner read, than uni-
versally admired; those only excepted, who had
not been used to feel, or to look for any thing in
poetry beyond a point of satirical or epigrammatic
wit; a smartantithesis richly trimmed with rhyme;
or the softness of an elegiac complaint. To such
his manly classical spirit could not readily recom-
mend itself; till after a more attentive perusal,
they had got the better of their prejudices, and
either acquired, or affected a truer taste. A few
others stood aloof, merely because they had long
before fixed the articles of their poetical creed, and
resigned themselves to d4n absolute despair of ever
seeing any thing new and original”” ¥rom that
time, till after the death of Gray, the strong and
rlmonst exclusive influence of Pope’s versificatios
¥as felt on English poetry. DMason, speaking o

¥ Vide Longinum mepl "Yipoig, Sect. XTIV, iil. p. 57.
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Gray'a Hyma er Address to Tguorance, £331,—
* Many of the lines are ko 2trong, axd the gereral
cast of the vervifcation o musical, that 1 Lelieve
it will give the pevenality of readers a Ligher
opinios of kLis poetical falents, than many ¢f his
Istical prodoctions wonld kave done. I speakef
the generality; for it is a certain fact, that their
taste is foonded wpon the ten syllable coaplet of
Dryden and Pope, ard of these ouly.”

In this year Citber died at an sdranced age,
2zd the Lanreankip was ofered by tbe Duke of
Devonshire, then Lord Chamberlain, to Gray
with a remarkable and hovouradle privilegs, to
Eold jt as x mere sinecare. This he respectfully
declinad ; and some of his reasons for refasing it,
Le pives in 8 letter 10 3fr. Mason: ¢ Tke ofSce
iteelf (he eayx) Las slways humbled the possessor
kithesto :— if ke were 2 poor writer, by makizg
bim more conspicuons; aad if he were a good coe,
by setting bim at war with the little fry of his own
professfon; for there are poets little encugh, even
1o envy a post-lazreat™

Upon Gray’s refusal, tke laarel was accepted
by XIr. Whitehesd, who joined to very competent
talents, what made those talents respectable —rio-
deaty red worthe M. Mason kad by him letters
ef Gray, iz which he gave TWhitehead's firet and
second odes great encemiums. To Cibber indeed,

¢ Bee Maxe®y Life of Wiintead vl L p. ¥2, 202 6
Kalraa's Woeks, vol. 4. pu 1Ch.
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he was in every respect infinitely superior: but
is no disgrace to Mr. Whitehend to affirm, thet
ta the genius of that poet who succeeded him, we
are indebted for the finest productions that have
ever ennobled an office, in itself not most friendly
to the Muses. Dr. Mason was not quite over-
looked on this oceasion. Lord John Cavendish
(be says) made an apology to him, ¢that being in
orders, he was thought less eligible than a lay
man.'” A little tinge of that satire which occa-
sionally darted its shafts into the world from the
retirement of Aston, is now visible in Mr. Mason’s
narrative,®* when he adds, “that he wonders the
same privilege, of holding the office as a sine-
cure, was not offered to M. Whitehead; as the
king would readily have dispensed with hearing
poetry, for which he had no taste, and music, for
which he had no ear ¥

In 1758, Gray describes himself as composing,
for his own amusement, the little book which he
calls ¢ A Catalogue of the Antiquities, Houses,
&c., in England and Wales;’ and which he drew
up on the blank pages of Kitchen’s English At-
las. After his death it was printed and distri-
buted by Mr, Mason to his friends. §

* Seo Muson's Lifo of Whitehead, p. 87, and on T. War
wr’s Lyrieal merits, p. 93.

+ Bee Johoron's Epigram, in his Pocms by Park, p. 72.

% A new edition was printed in 1787 for sale. Mr. Mason
vas only intended for presents.
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Atout this period, muck of his time scems to
Save been employed in the study of arclitectures
in which bis proficieney, us indeed in all other
branches of learning which he pursued, was accu-
rate and deep.  Some of his observations on this
subject afterwards appeared in Mr. Dentham's
History of Lly. In the Geatleman's Magazine
for April 1784, a letter from Gray to Mr. Ben-
tham is published, which contains all the informa.
tion afforded to the latter. It was printed in
consequence of the circulation of & report, that
the whole of the Treatise on Saxon, Norman, and
Gothic Arcliitecture, publiched in the History of
Ely, war written by Gray.® Ou the 15t of Jane-
ary 1759, thie British Muscum was opened to the
public; and Gray went to London to read and
tranecribe the manuserpts which were collected
there from the Harleian and Cottonian lilraries.
A folio volume of his transeripts was in 3lr. Ma-
son’s hands ; out of which, one paper alone —The
tpeech of Sit Thomns Wyaitt before the Privy
Council—~was published in the recond number
of Lord Orford's Miscellaneons Antiquities; but,

® Sev Dentbam's prefsco to the History of Ely, (cew
#dit ) p 13} Sctectlons from the Gentieman’s Magaring, vol.
B.p 249; and Nichls's Literary Anesdotes, vol, ifl. p. 483}
aad Qeatleman's Magatine, vol. Lk g 37, 188, 301, 326
ol 1lv. p. 243

4 B¢o Chalmers’s Life of §ir Thomas Wyatt in the Prithh
Poes, vol. ks, p. 363
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as I understand from a note in Dr. Nott’s Edi-
tion of Lord Surrey, very imperfectly. *

He was, as Dr. Johnson observed, but little af-
fected by two Odes of Obscurity and Oblivion }
written by Messrs. Colman and Lloyd, which then
nppeared in ridicule of him, and Mr. Mason. The.
humour of these poems, in my opinion, has been
much over-praised. Warburton calls them “two
miserable buffoon Odes.”] Like all other pro-
ductions of a personal and satirical nature, their
subject ensured to them a short period of popula-
rity. We know with what avidity those works
are perused, which hold up to the derision of the
public the peculiarities of genius and learning.
Almost every author of talent, at some time or
other, Lecomes the mark at which ridicule is
aimed. In this particular case, the most modest
and retired habits, as well as the most exalted
talents, were dragged out with circumstances of
laughter and contempt, by men very inferior to
Gray, cither in the strictness of their moral cha-
racter, or in the depth and extent of their literary
attainments. Yet, while I think their ridicule was
not happy or successful, I do not see those marks
of rancour and malevolence in their design, which

¢ Sce Nott’s Surroy, vol. i. p. Ixiv,
+ The Ode to Obscurity was directed chiefly ngainst Gray

ihat to Gllirion sganet Mason. See Lloyd’s Poems, vol,
. 120,

$ Bee Warburton’s Letters, by Hurd, Lett. exii.
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10 ofien imbitter and disgrace the Satires of
Charchill ;® which the intemperance of youth, I
am afraid, can hardly excuse; and which must
raise constant disgust in those, who read the works
of that powerful, though unfinished writer. Dr.
Warton, iz his notes on Pope,t says, 4 The Odes
of Gray were burlesqued by two men of wit and
genius; who, however, once owned to mes, that
they repented of the attempt”

During Gray’s residence in London, ho beeame
elightly acquainted with the amisble naturalist
Mr. Stillingfleet, whose death took place a few
months after his own. At the request of Mr.
Montagu, he wrote an ¢ Epitaph on Sir William
Williams, who wns killed at the siege of Belleisle.
In 1762 the professorship of modern history be-
came vacant by the death of Mr, Turner. By the

® Charchi!! mentions Gray ia the Ghott - And plalntira
fops debavehed by Gray , " —alwn fn the Joarney, in which
toam Armitrong la aatenzed, In language of uobecoming and
*nexeusable asperity. Mrs. Chapone, fn & Letter dated 1764,
8, —Tou kerp my genfas down contioually by throwing
ecld water on 1 dying embers; and tarrifying my poor muve,
43 much as Churehill does that of Oray.*” Chbapone’s Letters,
vol. 4. p. 164, date 13¢4,

 Sce Worton®s Pope, rol. 4. p, 236, See also 0. Colman’s
Works, vol. § p. xb.

4 Mr Benjamin Stingfect died December 18, 1771, aged
€ A very plemlog tribute to bis memory bas Iately beeo
7eid by the Rev. Mr, Coxo; by & carefal selection from bie
apablished Works, aad a Life of bim, aod bia literary frionds,
o thres volumes 8ro. 1811,
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advice of his friends, he applied to Lord Bute for
the place, through the medium of Sir Henry
Lrskine. He was refused; and the professor-
ghip was given to Mr. Brocket, the tutor of Sir
James Lowther, “And so (says Gray, humour-
ously passing over his disappointment) I have
made my fortune like Sir Francis Wronghead.”
In the summer of 3765, he took a journey
into Scotland, to improve his health, which was
becoming more weak and uncertain, as well as to
gratify his curiosity with the natural beaunties and
antiquities of that wild and romantic country. He
went through Edinburgh and Perth to Glamis-
Castle, the residence of Lord Strathmore, where
he stayed some time. Thence he took a short
excursion into the Highlands, crossing Perthshire
by Loch-Tay, and pursuing the road from Dun-
keld to Inverness, as far as the pass of Gillikran-
kie. Then returning to Dunkeld, he travelled on
the Stirling road to Edinburgh. « His account of
his journcy, (says Dr. Johnson,) so far as it ex-
tends, is curjous and elegant: for as his compre--
hension was ample, his curiosity extended to all
the works of art, all the appearances of nature, and
all the monuments of past events.” In Scotland he
‘ormed an nacquaintance with Dr. Beattie; who
had been the first to welcome him on his arrival
in the North, with a testimony of the high admi-.
ration in which he held his genius and his cha-
tacter; and which was truly valuable, because i
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was the voluntary praise of one, who himself
possersed the feeling and power of a poet. T
transeribe Dr, Deattie’s Letter, from his Life,
published by Sir William Forbes:—
« Marlschel Callege of Aberdeen,
30th of Anguat, 1765,

“If T thought it necessary to offer an apology

for venturing to address you jn this abrupt man.

“ ner, I should be very much nt a loss how to begin.

I might plead my admiration of your genius, and
my attachment to your character; but whe is he
that could not with truth urge the same excuse for
intruding upon your retirement? I might plead
my eancst desire to be persenally acquainted
with a man, whom I have #o long and g0 passion-
ately adniired in his writings; but thousands, of
greater i\ than I, are ambitious of the
eame hounounr. I, indeed, must either flatter my-
self that no apology is necessary, or otherwise,
T must despair of obtaining what has long been
the object of my most ardent wishes. ¥ must
for ever forfeit all hopes of sccing you, and con-
versing with you.

“Jt was yesterday I recerved the agreeable
news of your being in Scotland, and of your
intending to visit fome parts of it.  Will you
permit us to hope, that we shall bave an op-
portunity at Aberdeen, of thanhing yon in person,
for the honour you have done to Dritan, and
o the poetic art, by your mesumable compoa.
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tions, and of offering you all that we have that
deserves your acceptance ; namely, hearts full of
esteem, respect and affection? If you cannot -
come so far northward, let me at least be ac-
quainted with the place of your residence, and
permitted to wait on you. Forgive, sir, this re-
quest: forgive me, if T urge it with carnestness,
for indeed it concerns me nearly: and do me the |
justice to believe, that 1 am with the most sincere
nttachinent, and most respectful esteem,” &ce.

Gray declined the honour which the Univer
sity of Aberdeen was disposed to confer on him,
(of the degree of doctor of laws,) lest it might
appear a slight and contempt of his own Univer-
sity, “ where (he says) he passed so many easy
and happy hours of his life, where he had once
lived from choice, and continued to do so from
obligation.” In one of his conversations with Dr.
Beattie,® who expressed himself with less admi-
ration of Dryden than Gray thought his due; he
told him, “that if there was any excellence in his
own numbers, he had learned it wholly from that
great poet; and pressed him with great earnest
ness to study him, ns his choice of words and
versification was singularly bappy and harmeo-
nious.” - “ Remember Dryden, (he also wrote,)
and be blind to all his faults.” ¥

® Beo Beattic’s Essay on Poetry and Masie, 4to. p. 360
{rota).

t Mr. Mason, in his Life of Whitchead, p. 17, says * that
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Part of the summer of 1766 Gray passed in a
tour in Kent, and at tke bouse of his friend Mr.
Robinson, on the skirts of Barham Down. Ina
letter in my possession, from Mrs. Robinson to a
friend, dated June 2, 1766, she gays: I have
met with several interruptions, partly owing to
our having had for almost a fortnight a very

. agreeablo gentleman in the house, whose conver-
sation s both instructive and entertaining; afler
what T hnve said, you will wish to know bhis
name ——'tis Alr. Gray—~who is well known for
having wrote several pretty elegies; he is also an
acquaintance of your friend Afr. Rycroft,” &ec.®
In 1767 ho azain left Cambridge, and went to
the North of England, on a visit to Dr, Whar-

Gray, whoadmired Dryden almost beyond bounds, used to say
of & very Jurenile poem of bis, in Tooson's Miscellany, written
on (e Death of Lord Halifax, that §t gave not so much ax the
wightest promiss of his future excellency, and seemed to indie
cate a bad natural ear for versifeation. I beticvs Derrick
reprinted this poem fa his edition of Dryden,”” There Iy no
poem that T csn discover by Dryden on the Desth of Lord
alifax; but Teuppose Me, Mason meant a Poesa on the Death
of Lotd Hastings, (See Scott’s Lifo of Dryden, p. 28.) written
when Dryden was only eighleen, and at Westminster Schoct,
#ad which ls the Srat poem In Derrick's Collection, aod isalso
& p. 116 of the it volome of Tonson's Miseellany  Theso
lines are certalaly most singalarly fabarmonious, with much of
the stralsed allusion $0 roagh etyleof Dmne. At the end
of # Ialifaz’s Miscellantes,’ hers {# a0 anonymons poem to his
memory, of consilerable merit, but T am Dot able to eay by
whom It was written  Bee also Mason's Works, vol § p. 451
* Beo Miw Carter’s Lettersto Mrs Montagu, vol § p 364
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ton. He had intended a second four to Scotland,
Tut returned to London withcut accomplishing
his design. At Dr. Beattie’s desire, a new edi-
fion of his Poems was published by Foulis at
Glasgow; and at the same time Dodsley was
also printing them in London. In both these
editions, the ¢ Long Story’ was omitled, as the
plates from Bentley’s designs- were worn out:
nnd Gray said, “ that its only use, which was tg
explain the prints, was gone.” Some pieces of
Welch and Norwegian Poetry, written in a bold
and original manuer,* were inserted in its place:
of which the ‘Descent of Odin’ is undoubtedly
the most valuable, though in many places it is
exceedingly obscure. I have mentioned, in the
notes to this poem, that Gray translated only
“that part of it which he found in the Latin ver-
sion of Bartholinus; and to this cause much of
the obscurity is owing. In a letter to Walpolet
he says, “ As to what you say to me civilly, —
that I ought to write more,— I reply in our owr
words, like the pamphleteer who is going to con-
fute you out of your own mouth ; ¢ What has one
to do, when turned of fifty, but really to think of
Ginishing?”  However, I will be candid, for you
seem to be o with me, and avow to you, that

* Seo Maron's Lifo of Whitchead, p- 8. See aleo Dry
fen’s Miceell, v, i, p. 367, for & transiation that may havt
tareod Gray’s thoughts to the Northern Poctry.

t See Walpole’s Works, vol. v. p. 374, Letter viii.
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It fourscore and vpward, wheaever the Lumour
takes me, I will write; because I like iz, ard be
esuse I like i terwken I doso. IfIde
not write muck, it is Leeante I cannot.”—4 Gray,”
says Walpele, “Las added to Lis Poems three
aacient odes from Norway and Wales. Tkhe eud-
jects of tLe two first are prand and pictaresque,
and there is Ais genuize vein in them; Lut they
are pot interesting, and do oot like his otker

eme, touch Aoy passion: our humsn feelinzs,
wkich be masters at will in kis finer pieces, are
rot here affected. Who ean care through what
Lorrors & Runic eavage arrived at all tke joys
and glories they eould conteive, — the aupreme
felicity of boozing ale out of the skull of an ese-
my in Odu's Hall?"® To his Odes, Gray pow
fonrd it necessary to add some notes, * Partly
(be £ays) frum jusuce, to acknowledgze a debt
when I had borrowed anptiung: partly from dl-
temper, just to tell the gentle reader, that Ed-
wand the Firet was not Qliver Cromwell nor
Queen Elizabeth the Witch of Endor.”t Wal-
pole, in a letter to G. Montagu, says: “ You are
tery particular, I ean tell you, in liking Grays
Cdes; bat you moet remember the aze likes
Akernside, and did like Thomewoa., Can the same
prople like both?  Milton was forced to wast 6l
the world tad done admiricy Quarles. Cam

® See Letorr 13 0. Mmtana, pe 435
Bow Bcatdey’s Life of Cowper, vol. L - 325
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pridge told me t'other night, that my Lord Ches.
terfield had heard Stanly read them as his own,
but that must have been a mistake of my Lord's
deafness. Cambridge said—¢ Perhaps they are
Stanly’s, and not caring to own them, he gave
them to Gray.) I think this would hurt Gray’s
dignity ten times more than his Poetry not suc-
ceeding.”

In 1768 the professorship of modern history
again became vacant by the accidental death of
Mr. Brocket; and the Duke of Grafton, then in
power, at the request of Mr. Stonehewer, imme-
diately bestowed it upon Gray.* In 1769, on the
death of the Duke of Newcastle,T the Duke of
Grafton was elected to the chancellorship of the
University. His installation took place in the
summer; and Gray wrote his fine Ode that was
set to music on the accasion: “He thought it
better that Gratitude should sing, than Expecta-
tion.”{ He told Dr. Beattie, “that he consi-
dered himself bound in gratitude to the Duke of
Grafton, to write this Ode; and that he foresaw

* The profeesorship became vacant on Sundsy, and the
Doke of Grafton wrute to Gray on the following Wednesday*
ree Walpole’s Lettere, vol. v. p. 137, and Pureuits of Lites
-atare, p. 51, and H. Walpole’s Letter to Conway, Aug. 9
1VES.

t The Duke of Neweastle died in Lincoln’s Inn Fields,
the 17th of November 17C8, in the Tith year of his age.

% Popo told Lord Halifax he would be tronblezome out of
watitude, not expeetation.’ v. Johnson’s Life of Pope, p. 9%
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the abure that wouid be thrown on Lim for it, bt
2id pot think & worth his whils to aveid it” He
did cot appear to £t much value on the poem,
for e eaye, “it cannot last sbove o eingle day,
or if jts existence be prolonged beyond that pe-
riod, it must be by means of newspaper parodies,
and witless erpticiam™  Posterity Lowever has
more correctly estimated this beautiful prodae~
tion, than the author; it is & sery eplendid crea-
tion raised on an spparently tarres subject.®
TWhen this ceremony was pati, he went on &
tour ta the Lakes of Camberland and Westmoros
lanl  His frieed D Wharton, who was to bs
it companion on the jourzey, was seized with
the retorn of an asthmatie attack on the first
day, =ad went home. To this accident we are
indebted for a most elegant and lively joursl
of Lis tour, intended for bis friend's amusement.
Tte etyle in which these letters sre written, is
evidently the production of & person thoronghly
secastomed to the contemplation of his subject;
it is pecaliatly clear, simple acd elegant; and
sbonnds with those piciaresque descriptions,
which, though they can pever emable hangeage

@ UGray,” sars s wrier of very sxpenar talext sz taste,
ubee Eaely glaneed nt the beight paict o Henry's charseter
' The Majestic Lord * — iz that beagsial staviza wherw be
$as male 58 Lrsnders of Camhrdgs paen before our eyes Lke
¥adaws ever & mage gase.” See Halem's Constitat. i
oty vl Lp 43
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totally 1o supply, can at least make it much as
sist, the local powers of the peneil. “He that
reads his epistolary parrative (says Dr. John-
son) wishes, that to travel, and to tell his tra-
vels, had been more of his employment: but it
is by staying at home, that we must obtain the
ability of travelling with intelligence and im-
provement.”

In April 1770 he complains much of a depres-
gion of spirits, talks of nn intended tour into
Wales in the summer, and of meeting his {friend
Dr. Wharton at Mr. dason’s. In July, bowever,
he was still at Cambridgze, and wrote to Dr.
Beattie, complaining of iliness and pain in his
head; and in this letter, he sent him some criti-
cisms on the frst book of the DMinstrel, which
have since been published* His tour took place
in the nutumn: but not a single letter is pre-
terved in Mr. Mason’s book on this journey, to
acy of his correspondents. He wrote no journal,
and travelled with Mr. Nicholls,} of Blundeston,
in Suffolk, a gentleman of much accomplishment,

® Beo Forbes’s Life of Beattie, vol. i. p. 197, 4to. lettor xlv.

4 The taste of Mr, Nicholls ensbled him to adorn, in the
midst of a fiat and unvaried county, and on the bleak eastern
thoro of England, n Jittle valley, near Lowestoff, with beautics
of no ordinary kind.  Ob yip 7 xaRde ydpog, b8 Egiuepor,
S8 lparog, diwg Gudl Zipwe poakc, v. Avchilochi, Fr. p. 63
sd Licbel. *La villa (says Mr. Mathias) del Eig, Nicholls,
fetin Blundeston, alln splaggin Orientalo della contéa de Suf’
“elk, due miglia lontann dal mare, disposta, ed ornata do iu
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and nke wae admitted, mare than any other per-
son, into intimate and unreserved friend:hip with
Gray. IIe was I belicvo the Octavius of the
Pursuits of Liternature. The sketch of his life
was written by Mr, Mathias, in 1809, in the Gent.
Mag. and sub<equently enlarged.  The Jetters of
Gray to Mr. Nicholls, which Mr. Dawson Tumner
possesses, fully prove the truth of Mr. Mathias’s
belief —<that with the single exception of Mr.
‘West, Gray was more affectionately attached to
him than to any other person.’

In May 1771 he wrote to Dr. Wharton, just
sketching the outlines of his Tour in Wales and
some of the adjacent Countics.  Tlis is the last
letter that remains in Mr. Ma<on’s Collection,
He there complains of a incurable cough, of spi-
rits habitually Iow, and of the uncasiness which
the thought of the dutics of his professorship
gave him, which, after having held nearly three
years, Mr. Macon says he had now a determined
resolution to resign. e mentions alto different
plans of amusement and travel, that he had pro.

ecn singolare fantaxis, o oon gludidlo suleito, 1 Eiz. Gray,
de” Elrict Britann{ Sovraco, vide gik con ammirstione, e molto
anscrs attendes dal genlo del disegnatore.” Eee & note ln the
fieat volame of ¢ Agpwars & Compommentt Linay,’ &o. po Il
aod xi Dot alast Instead of tho * 4 mobill cristall] dug N
sidissimolago,” are we not reminded o1
4o Quests rall}
Clroondat! di stagmantd fuml
Quando cade dal clel, 13 lects plogria— ~
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jected; but which unfortunately were not to be
nccomplished. Within a few days after the date
of this last letter, he removed to London, where
his health more and more declined. His physi-
cian, Dr. Gisborne, advised freer air, and he went
to Kensington. There he in some degree revived,
and returned to Cambridge, intending to go from
that place to Old Park, near Durham, the resi-
dence of his friend Dr. Wharton.* In the spring
of 1769 or 1770, his friend Mr. Robinson saw
Gray for the last time, in his lodgings in Jermyn
Street. He was then ill, and in a state of appa-
rent decay, and low spirits. He expressed regret
that he had done so little in literature; and be-
gan to lament, that at last, when he had become
easy in his circumstances, he had lost his health,
But in this he checked himself, feeling that it was
wrong to repine at the decrees of Providence. On
the 24th of July, while at dinner in the College
hall, he was seized with an attack of the goutt in
his stomach. The violence of the disease resisted
all the powers of medicine: on the 29th he was
seized with convulsions, which returned more vio-
lently on the 30th; and ke expired in the even-

* Seo T Stevenson’s Works, vol. ii. p. 210.

t In a letter from Paris, August 11, 1771, . Walwale
saye, on hearing tho report of Gray’s death, — ¢ He ealled on
me, but two or three days before I camo hither: ho complained
of being ill, and talked of the gout in his stomach; but I ex
pocted bis death no more than my own.”
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Ing of that day, in the £iy-ifth year of hieage;
sensible almost to the Iasts aware of his danger,
and expressing, says his friend Dr, Brown, ne
vidible concern ut the thoaght of his spproacking
death,  The care of his funeral devolved on one
of his executors, Dr. Brows, the president ot
Tembroke-hall; who aaw him Luried, as ke de-
sired in hia will, by the eide of Lis mother, in the
church-yard of Stoke, His other executor aad
friend Mr. Macon was at that time abeent ina
distant part of Yorkshire, and when Dr. Brown
wrote to him during Gray’'s short illpess, be aays,
uas I fel strongly at the tme what Tacitus has
20 well expressed on & similar oceasion, I may
with propriety use hivx words: ¢3liki, prater
xeerbitatem amici erepty, asget mastitiam, quod
adsidere aletudini, fovere deficientem, satiari
vultn, complexu non contigit’ " ®

Such was the hfe of Gray, who, however few

# Ia 1778 3Mxeon erecied & zwnomect fur Gray In Wert
sinster Abbey, with the fullowing foscription, which scems ta
bare this defoct, that it {s aa mach applicatle (o s mogument
o Niteon, s o Gray:

N ca0re the Gracisn mas earieall®d relgas,
To Pritala let (be ratlons Bowage pay.
Eba folt & Homer's £re i Miltn's strass,
A Piodar's raptare Ia the Iyre of Gray
fes Muron's Worky, vt Lp 381 O Peoa’s Cevtard bo
Dray, s+ Rerton's Inquiry Ioto the Canges of Tasta ia Land-
wape Gardesizy, p. T1; sce Roberta's Eristle > C. Anstey o8
e Pagluh Puets, p 110, o5 e doath of Graz.
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his works,* must still hold a very distinguished
rank among the English poets, for the excellence
of his compositions, and for the splendour of his
genius. Though the events of his life which 1
have briefly sketched, are of common occurrence,
and offer nothing in themselves to excite great
interest in the reader; yet there is surely some
pleasure in contemplating the progress of a vir-
tuous and enlightened mind, early withdrawn from
public life to the stillness of the academic cloister;
and confining its pleasures and prospects within
the serenity of a studious retirement. Nor is if,
I think, without some feelings of admiration, that
we reflect on the history of a life so constantly
and unremittingly devoted to the pursuit of know-
ledge, and the general improvement of the mind,
for its own sake, and as g final purpose. Dlotives,
which have no honourable connection with litera-
ture, are yet often instrumental in increasing it.
The pursuit of wealth, of station, or of rank in a
profession, is the constant and common incentive
to mental exertion; and is dignified, perhaps not
improperly, by the name of honest ambition,
Even among those of a nobler nature, the desire
of being distinguished in their own, and after-
ages, for the endowments of their mind, and the
* “Gray joins to the sublimity of Milton the elegance and
harmony of Pope; and uothing is wanting, to render him, pet.
baps, the first port in the Englisk language, but to have twrittm

Srile more.?? — A. Smith’s Theory of Moral Sentiments, vol.
3. 255,
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formation, and to open new channels of inquiry
*1 ghall be happy (eays Mr. Mason in a letter te
Dr. Beattie) to know that the remaining books of
your ‘Minstrel’ are likewise to be published soon.
The next best thing, after instructing the world
profitably, is to amuse it innocently. England
has lost that man (Gray) who, of all others in
it, was best qualified for both these purposes;
but who, from early chagrin and disappointment,
had imbibed a disinclination to employ his talents
beyond the sphere of self-satisfaction and im-
provement.”

Of Gray’s person, nis biographer has given no
account: and Lord Orford* has but just men-
tioned it. The earliest picture of him, is that
which was taken when he was fifteen years of
age, by Richardson. Tt is now in the possession
of Mr. Robinson of Cambridge, and by his permis-
sion has been engraved. Amnother portrait was
painted by Eckardt, and engraved in the Works
of Lord Orford.t It is at Strawberry-Hill, and
the design was taken from the Portrait of a Mu-
rician, by Vandyck, at the Duke of Grafton’s.
This print was intended to be prefixed to Bent-
ley’s edition of Gray’s Odes, with a motto from
Lucan, (x. 296).

“Neo liemt populis parvum te, Nile, videre:

® Beo Welpolinna, vol. §. p. 95.
t Bee Walpole’s Worke, vol. if. p.431,436; and vol.v. p.35%
1 Dr. Warton, in bis Notes on Pops (vol. i. p. 282), 5




LIFE OF GEDAT. i

but Gray’s extreme repugnance to the proposal,
obliged his friends to drop it after the engraving
was commenced. The print which Mr. AMason
placed before hus edition of the Life of Gray in
quarto, was from a picture by Wilson, drawn
after the death of Gray, from his own and Mr.
Mason's recollection; and which is now in the
possession of Pembroke-College, by the bequest
of Mr. Stonehewer. The engraving, however,
has not preserved the character of the counte-
nznce, and i3, on the whole, an unfavourable hike-
nesa. It is from this eame picture, I understand,
that the print prefixed to Mr. Mathias’s edition
is taken. To the edition of the Lafe in octavo, is
prefixed a better resemblance, etched by W.
Doughty,® from a drawing by Mr. Mason: and
from this outline, two other portraits have pro-
ceeded: one by a BMr, Sharpe of Combridge;
and the other, which is now exstremely rare,
Ly the late Mr. Henshaw, a pupil of Barto-
lozzvs.t In this latter print, a very correct and

marks that Fontenelle had applied the very samo Kne to New.
ton: 2nd he addz — A motto to Mr. Grsy’s few, but ex-
qaiite poems might be from Lucretius, lib. fv. ver. 181 and
907:

¢ Saavidicla potfos quam malts versibus edam,

Parvus ut ezt cyeni melior epnar ——***

 Se an socount of this prure, and of W. Doughty, fn
crthoote's Life of Reymolds, p 232
» D Tumer, tho lato Master of Pembroke-Tiull, and
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spirited likencss is preserved. A portrait of Gray
bearing a resemblance to Mr. Mason’s etching,®
and painted by Vandergutch, I have seen in the
library of Lord Harcourt, at Nuncham.

The Political opinions of Gray, II. Walpole
says he never rightly understood: “sometimes
he seemed inclined to the side of authority, and
gometimes to that of the people.” T Mr, Mason
has mentioned nothing concerning any singularity
in his sentiments about Religion; and there is, I
believe, no passage in his published Letters, either
to support, or absolutely to oppose, the assertion
made on this subject in the Walpoliana.] I must
confess myself disinclined to believe it, in any de-
gree, upon the authority of a few words, appa-
rently used in conversation, and which afterwards
appeared, without proof or comment, in an ano-
nymous publication. The perzonal friends of
Gray, who could have cleared up this point, are,
I bedieve, all dead: but I cannot find, that, in the
place where he so constantly resided, or among
those who have enjoyed the best opportunities of

Dean of Norwich, had two profile ghades of Gray, taken with
an instrument for that purpose, by o Mr. Mapletoft, formerly
» fellow of that college, one of which convoys n strong resems
b.ance.

* Sce Gent. Mag. May, 1814, p. 427,

} Bee Welpolians, vol. i. p. 29, published by Mr. Pinker
boa, :

t Tbid. vol. i. p. 95.
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bearing about Lis opinions, tle slightcst enspi-
tions existed, which conld at all confirm the as-
sertion of Walpole. It i3 a consideration of no
emall weight, that these supposed opinions of
Gray have been delivered op the authority of two
writers, neither of them, I believe, favourable to
the cause of Christianity.® I shall merely men-
tiop, that in a letter to Mr. Mason,} speaking of
Roussean’s ¢ Lettres de [a Montagne,’ he says
“Tt 15 2 weak attempt to eeparate mirachs from
the morality of the Gospel; the latter he would
think, ke believes was sent from God, and the l'or-
mer he very explicitly takes for an imp

In a letter to H. Walpole,} ke gives an account
of some manuscript writings of Middleton azainst
‘Waterland, on the"doctnine of the Trinity; but he
expresses 82 approbation of ne other part of them
than of the style. He tells Dr. Wharton,§ —
“Though I do not approve the epirit of ns (3Mid-
dleton’s) books; methinks ’tis pity the world
thould loze so rare a thiny 29 a good writer.”
henever Gray writes to Ius friends on religivus
subjects, it is with uncommon seriousness, warmth,
and piety. Even Walpole calls lum “a violent
enemy of atheists, such as he took Voltaire and

* See Johown®s Lifs of Browe, vol. xii. p. 305: be thers
tpeaks the langnags of wisdom, religion, and hozasity.

4 Sos Masca's Memoiry, vol. ir. p. 95.

1 Bes Walpsle's Works, vel v. p 391

§ Bee Masm’s Memorrs, vl w. p "2
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Hume to be” His sentiments on Shadesbury
and Bolingbroke are well known: and Br. Ma-
son® has very properly pointed out to the atten-
tion of his readers, the scorn and contempt with
which he invariably mentions the works of those
writers who endeavoured to disseminate the bane-
ful doctrines of infidelity.

~—#1In conversation, . Walpole T mentions,
that Gray was so circumspect in his usual lan-
guage, that it seemed unpnatural, though it was
only pure English.” In a letter to G. Montagu
he says, “I agree with you most absolutely in
your opinion about Gray: he is the worst com.
pany in the world. From a melancholy turn,
from living reclusely, and from a little too much
dignity, he never converses easily ; all his words
are measured and chosen and formed into sen-
tences. Iis writings are admirable, he himself i3
not agreeable:” and in another letter, “ My Lady
Aijlesbury has been much diverted, and so will
you too. Grayis in their neighbourhood. MMy
Lady Carlisle says, he 1s extremely like e in his
manner. ‘They went a party to dine on a cold
‘oaf, and passed the day. Lady A. protests he
aever opened his lips but once, and then only
said, ¢ Yes, my Lady, I believe so.'”"} Dr. Beat.

® Beo Maron’s Memoirs, vol. iv. p. 210: and Walpclians
rol. & p. 955 mnd Mathiax's Obscrvations, p. 346,

t Bee Walpole’s Thoughts on Comedy, p. 332

1 Beo Letters to G. Montagu, p. 53, 199.
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tie writes,* # Gray’a letters very much resemble
what his conversation was, Ile had noue of the
#irs of either n scholar or a poet; and theugh on
those and sll other subjects he spoke to me with
the untmost freedom, snd without any reserve, he
wag, in general company, much more silent than
one could have wished.” And in a letler to Sir
William Forbes, he says,—1I am sorry you did
not see Mr. Gray on lus return: you would have
been much pleased with him. Setting aside his
merit 09 a poet, which, however, in my opinion, is
greater than any of his contemporaries can boast,
in this or any other natton; I found him possest
of the most exact taste, the soundest judgment,
and the most extensive learning. He is happy
in a singular facility of expression. Ilis conver-
sation abounds in onginal observations, delivered
with no appearance of sententious formality, and
seeming to arise spontaneously, without study or
premeditation. I passed two very agreeable days
with him at Glammis, and found him a3 easy in
his manners, snd as communicative and frank,
23 I conld have wished.” t

% From my friend, the Rev. Mr. Sparrew, of

® Ses Beattie’s Lettors to Sir W, Forbes, In the «Lafe of
Pr. Besttie,” vol. il 4to. p- 321,

4 I onos met Gray the Puet, when I wasr s boy, st eld
Mrs, Hamilton Campbell’s, in Suckvlle Street, Precndully. He
talked with great reeerve, and sveming difficulty.’ — Claver
Tog’s Autobiog iu Metropolitan DMag , Ny, xu. p 157, 1833

f
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Pembroke College, who died at Walthamstow,”
(says Mr. Cradock,) “I obtained at times many
specimens of Gray’s peculiar humour, Gray’s
satire on Lord Holland’s seat at Kingsgate, was
at first denied to be his. When stories were told
of Gray by those who knew him, they were
thought so unlike, that several were imputed to
Dr. Johnson, nay, were even printed among the
Johnsonia, which }Mr, Boswell says, the Doctor
was much offended at. I can give one strong in-
stance: Dr. Johnson is made to reply to some
impudent man, ¢that in that face the north-west
wind would have the worst of it) Now, the truth
was this: some friends of mine were educated at
Christ’s Hospital, and went from thence to Pem-
broke Hall, in Cambridge, where Gray then
resided; one of them was rather a favourite of
Gray, but to another he had taken a particu-
lar dislike. Standing by the fire in the Hall,
the offensive gentleman, who was then curate of
Newmarket, thus addressed the celebrated poet:
‘Mr. Gray, I have just rode from Newmarket, '
and never was so cut in my life, the north-west
wind was full in my face” Gray, turning to the
Rev. Mr. Sparrow, said, ¢I think in that face the
rorth-west wind would have the worst of it This
T had from Mr. Sparrow. Again, it was the cus-
tom at Cambridge, when a book was ordered at a
coffec-house, that four subseribers’ names should
be previously signed. The young men, knowing
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<hat M. Pigot wished to be particularly thought
to be the intimate of Gray, and Mr. Gray equally
wished niot to be considered as the intimate of Mr.
Pigot, s0 contrived it, thar Gray expressed his
anger, that wherever lie wrote his name, the next
was erazed, and Mr. Pigot’s inserted ju its stead;
and, according to his peculiar kumour, he gaid to
my friend, ¢ That man's name wherever 1 go,
piget, he Pigofs me” This was true, but could
not then be credited.” ®

To record the trifling and minute peculraritiea
of manners, unless they reflect considerable light
upon the character which is delineated, does net
reem to be a necessary part of the duty of 2 bio-
grapher. The little and singular habits of beha-
viour which are gradually formed in the seclusion
of & studions life, are not always viewed 1n a just
light, and without prejudice, by our contempo-
ranes; and at a distance of time tley are peces-
sanly represented without those nice but disen-
munating touches that belong to them; and are
stripped of that connection of circumstances, with
which they can alone be painted with justness and
precision. Some few observations, however, of
this nature, made by the friends of Gray, I have
placed in this edition, without presuming myself
o make any remarks on their correctness bt 1
have great pleasure in adding a slight sketch of
bis ¢l drawn by a purary poet, the

* Bee Cradoek’s Memotrs, vol 17 p 226
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late translator of Eschylus.* —¢If there is a wri-
ter (says Mr. Potter) who more than others has a
claim to be exempted from hig [Dr. Johnson’s]
petulance, Mr. Gray has that claim. His own po-
lished manners restrained him from ever giving
offence to any good man; his warm and cheerful
benevolence endeared him to all his friends;
though he lived long in a college, he lived not
sullenly there, but in a liberal intercourse with the
wisest and most virtuous men of his time. He
was perhaps the most learned man of the age, but
his mind never contracted the rust of pedantry.
He had too good an understanding to neglect that
urbanity which renders society pleasing: his con-
versation was instructing, elegant, and agreealle.
Superior knowledge, an exquisite taste in the fine
arts, and, above all, purity of morals, and an w.af-
fected reverence for religion, made this excellent
person an ornament to society, and an honour te
human nature.”

Soon afier the death of Gray, a sketch of his
tharacter was drawn up by the Rev. dir. Temple.}

¢ Eeo Inguiry into rome Passages in Dr. Johnson’s Lives
of the Poets, particularly his Observations on Lyrio Potry,
and the Odes of Gray; by R, Potter, 4to. 1783,

+ William Johnson Temple, LL.B., of Trinity-Hall, Cam.
bridge, 1766, formerly reetor of Mamwmhead, Devon, to which
be was presented by the Earl of Lisbarne ; and exchanged it
Gr Bt, Gluviss, e published an Essay on the Clergy, their
ftudics, Recreations, Doctrines, Influence, de., 1774, Bvo. Sev
Anoual Register, 1796, p. 4. He also published ¢ Historien

-
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This account hias been adopted both by Mr, Ma.
son and Dr. Johnson: it was considered by the
formaer to be sn impartial summary of its charac-
ter, and it seems therefore ot improper to intro-
duce it into this narrative; thongh I must confess
that, in my own opinion, it appears to be defective
in several material points; por i3 it sketched in
that masterly and decisive manoer, that leaves a
fuller likeness scarcely to be desired. Its promi-
pent defect howerer is, that it has thrown into the
back-gronod the peculiar and distinguishing fea-
tares of the mind of Gray;-—1I mean his poetical
invention, and his rich and splend:d imagination ;
~——while it is too exclusively confined in detailing
the produce of his studies, and the extent of his
acquired knowledge. Nor is any mention made
in this portrait of his mental character, of that
talent of Aumour® which he possessed in a very

a2d Poliieal Mewnirs,” 8v0. 3 and * On the Abuzes of Un=e
struned Pawer, s Instorfeal Essay,’ 1779, 8vo, fle diew
Avgust 8, 1796, This character of Gray ongually spjestes
ins the Lopdon Magavine fur March 1772 # I nevey maw v
Gray, but oy old snd moet inumate frend the Rev, Jir.
Temgle knew him well; ko knew bus foibles, bat admired by
gentos, aud esteemed his virtnes. 1 know not if yor was
toquainted with 3(r. Gray. He waa soabstracted and sir solar
4 man, that I cag suppose you and bim pever to hare -zet.”
Loswell to Garmick, v, Garrick’s Cotresp, § 433, fon alw
Polwhele’s Traditions and Becollections, vol. 1. p 327 shers
Is & Zetter by Mr. Temple.

* Fes pome cbserrations on this subjpe’ 0 Masor 1 Mo
oows f Gray, vl fu p 120
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considerable degree: and which was displayed
both in his conversation and correspondence.
Tord Orford used to assert, “that Gray never
wrote any thing easily, but things of humour;”
and added, “that humour was his natural and
original turn.” Dr. Hey mentions Gray as ex-
celling in delicate and well-bred ridicule.* A late
writer (Dr. Campbell) has remarked “the trans-
cendant excellence of Shakspeare in the province
of humour, as well as in the pathetic;”T and I
have elsewhere had occasion to observe, how
strongly the bent of Gray’s mind inclined towards
this Iatter quality of composition; and with what
distinguishing features it appears in his poetry.
The examples of these two eminent writers whom
I have mentioned, appears sufficiently to streng-
then the excellent observation made by Mr. D.
Stewart, in a note to his Philosophical Essays
fp. 584): “that a talent for the pathetic, and a
talent for Jumour, are generally united in the
tame person: wit,” he observes, “is more nearly
wllied to a taste for the sublime.”

To return, however, to the observations of Mr.
Temple : — “ Perhaps (he writes) Mr. Gray was
the most learned man in Europe: he was equally
rcquainted with the elegant and profound parts of
rcience, and that, not superficially, but thoroughly

* See Hey’s Lectures, vol. i, p. 455 ; sco Mason on Gray™
Humour, vol. 1. p. 127, of his Memoirs,
t Bee ¢ Philusaphy of Rhetorio,” vol. i. p. 57,

v
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He knew every branch of history both natural and
eivil; had read all the original historians of Fng-
land, France, and Italy; and was a great anti-
quarian. Criticism, metaphysics, morals, politics,*
made a principal part of lus study. Voyages and
Travels of all sorts were his favourite amuse-
ments; and be had a fine taste in painting, prints,
architecture, and gardening.f With such a fund
of knowledge, his conversation must have been

* Tow comprebennye the account f, whch Mr. Temple
glves of the studies of Gray, which embraced criuiciam, mo
taphysies, morals, and politics, may be seen by compariang it
with the following passege of Hume, as quoted by Mr. D
Btewart in bis Lafe of Rew, p. bvin  *In these four eciences,
of logie, (which Is here meant, says Mr. Stewart, as that
science whnch explafns the principles 8nd operations cf our
reasoning faculty, and the nature of our ideas,) morals, er-
tievm, aod politice, 1s comprebended slmost every thing
which it can any way 1n[ort w3 to ba acqualnted with, or
which ean tend to the improvoment or grnament of the buman
mind

+ Mr Mason says that Gray disclaimed say skill m gar-
dening, nnd held 15 In httle estimanon , dectarlng himsclf to
bo only chatmed with the bolder fentures of nnadorned natnre
Hoe wlso in Mason's English Garden, book 1, 25, the tpeech
which b puts Into the mouth of Grag, as agreeable to hi
seotiments

“——Sovereign queen '~
Behold, and tremble, while thou view'st ber state
Throned on the heights of Skiddaw: call thy art
To burld her sach o theone , that art wll feet
How van her best pretocsions ! trace her march
Amid tho purple crags of Borrow.dalo ,
&nd try like those, to pile thy rango of rock,
Tn rude tomuoltuous ¢hros ' **
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cqually instructing and entertaining. But he was
nlso a good man, a man of virtue and humanity.
There is no character without some speck, scme
imperfection; and I think the greatest defect in
his, was an affectation in delicacy ® or rather ef-
feminacy, and a visible fastidiousness or contempt
and disdain of his inferiors in science. He also
had in some degree that weakness which disgusted
Voltaire so much in Congreve. Though he seemed
to value others chiefly according to the progress
they had made in knowledge, yet he could not bear
to be considered merely as a man of letters: and
though without birth, or fortune, or station, his de-
sire was to be looked upon as a private indepen-
dent gentleman, who read for his amusement.
Perhaps it may be said, What signifies so much
knowledge, when it produced so little? Is it worth
taking so much pains, to leave no memorials but a
few poems? But It it be considered, that Mr.

* Shenstone, in his Essays, (p. 248,) remarks ¢ the de-
licacy of Gray’s manners :* and the editor of the Censura
Literarin saye, ¢ I have learned {rom several who knew him
intimately, that the eensibility of Gray was even morbid;
snd often very fastidious, nnd troublesome to his friends. Te
teemed frequently overwhelmed by the ordinary intercourse,
snd ordinary affairs of life. Coarse manners, and vulgar, or
unrcfined sentiments overset him.” Vol. v, p. 406. — But
Mr. Mnson says, ¢ it was rather an affectation in delicacy and
efeminacy, than the things themselves: and ho choze to put
an this appearance chiefly before persons whom he did net
®ish to plense.” Sco Memoirs, vol iv. p. 237 ; sce Censurs
witeraria, vol. vii. p. 396
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Gray was to others at least innocently employed ;
to hirself, certainly beneficially. His time passed
sgreeably; he was every day making some new
nacquisition in science, His mind was enlarged,
hip heart voftened, his virtue strengthened. The
world and mankind were shown to him without
mask; and he was taught to consider every thing
as trifling, and usworthy the attention of a wise
man, except the pursuit of knowledge, and prac-
tice of virtue, in that state wherein God has
placed us.”

To this account Mr. Mason has added more

icularly, from the infc of Mr. Tyson,®

of Bene't College, that Gray’s skill in zoology
was extremely accurate. He had not only con-
centrated in his Linnwmus, all that other writers
hod said, but had altered the style of the Swedish
naturalist, to classical and elegant Latin. From
modern writers he had also illustrated many diffi-
cult passages in the zoological treatiscs of Arsto
tle. His account of English Insects was more
perfect than apy that had then appeared; and 1t
bus lately been mentioned,t “as a circumstance

* This appears by & note in Nichols's Luterary Aneodotes,
wol. vis. For an account of Tyson, seo Brydges’ Restituta
val. iv. p. 236-9. T presume that he was the sathor of «Illu-
msted BSS {n toe Librery of Christ, Coll. Camb 1770, dto **

+ See Shaw’s Zoologis! Lectvres, vol 1. p 3. In the
library of the late Rev. Gearga Ashby, of Barmw, waa a copy
of Linnaus, 12th edit, 1766, mterleaved, in 3 vols. 44> with
M8, notes and additions by Gray , with drawwgs of shells,
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not generally known, that he translated the Lin-
nean Genera, or Characters of Insects, into ele- -
gant Latin hexameters; some specimens of which
have been preserved by his friends, though they
were never intended for publication.” Sir J. Mae-
kintosh very justly observes, in a letter which he
addressed to the Bishop of Landaff:—“In the
beautiful seenery of Bolton Abbey, where I have
been since I began this note, I was struck by the
recollection of a sort of merit of Gray, which is
not generally observed —that he was the first dis-
coverer of the beauties of nature in England, and
has marked out the course of every picturesque
journey that can be made in it.”*

Botany, which he studied in early life, under
the direction of his uncle, Mr. Antrobus, formed
also the amusement and pursuit of his later years.
He made frequent experiments on flowers, to
murk the mode and progress of their vegetation.
“For many of the latter years of his life (says
Mr. Cole), Gray dedicated his hours to the study
of Botany; in which he was eminently conspi-

&o. Another copy of Linnaas, in the same library, included
n few Ornithological papers in the handwriting of Gray, which
I new possess 3 and which serve ns an additionnl proof of the
recuracy and minuteness with which he prosceuted that branch
of his gtodies in patural history, —Since this note was ori.
g.mn.ny wiritten, extracts from these works have been pub
ixé:ed in tho cdition of Mr. Mathias, Sce vol. ii. 548 f¢

“ Beo Life of Sir J. Maokintush, vol. ii. p. 497
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cwous. He kad Linnzus’s Works interleaved, al-
ways before him, when I have accidentally ealled
upon kim.” His knowledge of architecture has
been mentioned before. Mr. Mason says, that
while Gray was abroad, he studied the Roman
proportions both in anclent ruine, and in the works
of Palladio. In bis later years, he applied him-
el to Gothic and Saxon architecture, with sach
industry and sazacity, that he could, at first sight,
pronounce on the precise time when any partica-
Iar part of our cathedrals was erected. For this
parpose he trusted less to written accounts and
books, than to the internal evidence of the build-
ings themeelves. He invented alzo several terme
of art, the better to explain his meanmg on thiz
subject.  Of heraldry, to which he applied as a
preparatory science, be was a complete master,
aad left behind him many curions genealogical
papers. “After what I have eaid of Gray, (1
nse the words of the Rev. Mr. Cole,) in respect
to the beauty and elegance of hus poetical com-
positions, it will hardly be believed, that he con-
descended to look into the gtudy of antiquities.
Yet he told me that he was deeply read in Dug-
dale, Hearne, Spelman, and others of that class;
and that he took as much delight in that study,
%3 ever he did in any otaer. Indeed, I wysell
taw many gpecimens of his indastry in his collec-
tous from various manuseripts in the Bntiws
Museum. His collections related chiefly to Eng
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lish history little known, or falsified by our his.
torians, and some pedigrecs.”* His taste in
music was excellent, and formed on the study of
the great Italian masters who flourished about
the time of Pergolesi,f as Marcello, Leo, and
Palestrina; he himself performed upon the harp-
sichord. And it is said that he sung to his own
nccompaniment on that instrument, with great
taste, and feeling.d Vocal music, and that only,
was what he chiefly regarded. Gray acguired
also great facility and accuracy in the knowledge
of painting. When he was in Ttaly, he drew
up a paper containing several subjects proper
for painting, which he had never seen executed:

* + Tou know how out of humor Gray has been about onr
diverting ourselves with pedigrecs, which is nt least as wize
s¢ making a serious point of baranguing against the study. * *
Well, Gray has ect himself to compute, and has found out that
there must go & million of ancestors in twenty genecrations, to
every body's cormposition.””  Walpole's Lett. to G. Montagu,
P 0.

{4 Gray was not partial to the musis of Mandel: but Mr.
Price (from whaota T derive this information) ndds, ¢ that he
need to speak with wonder of that Chorus in the Oratoria of

ephtha, begioning, — ¢ No more to Ammon’s God and Ring.*
-—8ee ¢ Eeeays on the Picturesgne,” vol. ii. p. 191, note ; ed
1794, and Cradock’s Memoirs, vol. i, p. 125, Mr. B, Nares
#ays, —~* The Oratorio of the Messiah {s as perfect 2 comporition
of the kind, as the facaltics of human nature arp capable of
yrodueing,?

1 Cole, in his MSS. notes, snys ** Gray latterly played oy
the pianoforte, and ang to him, but not without solicitation
M8 Note of Bennet. Bishop of Cloyne.



LIFE OF GRAT. Lxxviy

and affixed the names* of different masters to
each piece, to show which of their pencils he
thought would be most proper to treat it. A cu-
rious List of Painters, from the Revival of the
Art, to the Beginning of the last Century, was
also formed by him, with great accurscy and at-
tention. It was published for the first time, in
Mr. Malone’s edition of the Works of Sir Joshua
Reynolds ;1 and has been lately reprinted among
the collected productions of Mr. Mason. In his
Anecdotes of Painting, H. Walpole owns himself
much indebted to Gray, for information both in
architecture snd painting.} ¢ He condescended
to correct (be says) what he never would have
condescended to write:” again, “I am come to
put my Anecdotes of Painting into the Press.
You are one of the few that I expect will be en-
tertained with it. It has warmed Gray’s coldness
s0 much, that he is violent about it.” And to hin
was owing the discovery of a valuable artist i the
reign of Queen Elizabeth, whose name was Theo-
dore Haveus, for some time employed at Cams-
College,]| at Cambridge; who was at once an

* Foo Mason's Memoirs, vol. fr. p 98.

 See Sir J. Roynolds's Works, vol iaw p. 293 ; and Mr
Bason's Works, vel. fu. p. 221.

4 e Walpols’s Ancedotes of Pausting, p 99 and 141, snd
Letters oG Montagu, p. 220.

4 ¢ In Calus-Oullege, 13 & good portrait on board of Dr
Eeys (not In profle) undoubtedly original, and dated 1563,
etatic yom 53; mith Latin vetses and mottos  and in the samo
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archifeet, sculptor, and painter; and who pos.
sessed that diversity, as well as depth of talent in
the arts, which appeared in such extraordinary
eplendour at the revival of Jiterature, but of which,
I believe, we have no instance recorded in the
bistory of ancient times.*

To the papers of Gray, the late Mr. Pennant
owned himself much indebted for many corree-
tions and observations on the antiquities of Lon-
don.t Indeed, the variety and extreme accuracy
of his studies, even considering the leisure which

rouom hange an old picture (bad at first, and now nlmost cfizced
by cleaning), of o man in o elashed doublet, dark cutled hair,
and besrd, looking like a foreigner, nnd holding a pair of
compasses, rnd hy his side s polyedron, composed of twelve
pentagons.  This is undoubtedly Theodore Harveus himself,
who, from nll these circumstances, seems to have been an
architect, sculptor, and painter; and having worked many
years for Dr. Caius and the College, in gratitude left behind
him his own pictare.” Walpole's Ancedotes of Painting, p.
143, 4to.

* Raphael, Leonardo da Vinei, and Julio Romano were
nrebitects snd X believe sealptors, ns well as painters; but it
was reserved for the genius of Michael Angelo, to add to the
most profound knowledge of those arts, the mind apd the
expression of the poet. When Dr. Warton, in his Essay on
Pope (vol. i. p. 167), £aid that he could not recolleet any
painters that were good pocts, exeept Salvator Rosa, and
Charfes Vermander, of Mufbrae, in Flanders; he surely did
notmean to except the poetry of this most extraordinary man
Pliny, in bis Natural History, mentiong the names of some
ancient artists who were philosophere : sco Jib, xx3v. €. 10, 11

t Sce Pennnnt’s ¢ London,’ p. 62, 4to. Mr, Pennant hag
tho wae of an interlenved cupy of ¢ London ond ite Environs,
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e po: 4, is not a Little surprising; and though
ke publisked little or pothing, his reputation for
extensive learning was thoroughly established.
Retinuit famam, sine experimento, “Excepting
pure mathereatics (says Mr. Macon), and the eta-
dies dependent on that sclence, there was hardly
any part of human Jearning in which he had not
acquired a competent skill; in most of them, a
consummate mastery.” He followed most impli-
citly the rule, which ke £o often inculcated to his
friends,® that happiness consists in employment.
“To find one’s sell business (he writes) I am
persuaded is the great art of hife. Iam pever so
angry as when I hear my scquaintance wishing
they had been bred to some poking profession, or
employed in some office of drudgery; asif it were
Pleasanter to be at the command of other people,
than at oze’s own; and as if they could not go,
unless they were wound op: yet I know and feel
what they mean by this complaint; it proves that
some spirit, something of genius (more than com-

with Tctes by Mr. Gray, which ks & Lord Haroocrt's posses-
sin, The Witch of Weky, s Poea by Dr. Darrizgtcn, was
guliised In Percy’s Rebques; it was giren to tho Public
with & note —that it kad been altered by the eelebrazed Gres,
gattor of the Churchyard Elegy BSee Amazal kg axd
Dtitaary, 1817, p. 402

® Seo Walpcle's Works, vel v. p. 233, Lett. XL And
Masrn’s Memeire, wel fr. p. 13, Lett. XXV, and p 53, Lets
XXXVL.ta Dr Whartcn.
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mon) is required to teach a man how to employ
himself)”

TWith regard to Classical learning, there seems
every reason to suppose that he was a profound,
as well as an elegant scholar.  He thought once,
it is said, of publishing an edition of Strabo, and
left behind hima many copious notes, and curious
geographical disquisitions, particularly with re-
spect to Persia and India. He made a selection
from the Anthologia Grwmea, inserting eritical
emendations and additional epigrams, besides a
copious index.* On Plato (Mr. Mason says) he
bestowed indefatigable pains; leaving a quantity
of critical and explanatory notes on almost every
part of his works. These notes have now been
published T in the edition of MMr. Mathias, and
they are fully sufficient to shew the respect and
attention with which he studied the writings of
that great philosopher. They relate chiefly to
antiquity and history ; whether he attended much

* A Transeript of this work on the Anthologin by Mr.
Muthiag, was in tho possession of Mr, Heber, at the sale of -
shote Library it was purchased by Mr. Pickering. There is
very little original matter init, consisting of a 10w translations
In Yatin verse : but the Selection of the Epigrammata is made
with Gray's judgment and fine Yasto.

t Some notes on the luw of Plato, by Thomas Gray, swere
published in the ¢ Musadi Oxoniensis Literarii Conspectus,
Faso. fi. p. 3948 5 o publication which was conducted by the
present Bichop of §t. David’s, nud which consists of thres
Jombers. ¢ Grayii (says the editor) poete celeberrimi, ob

)
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to verbal criticism, either in the Greek or Latim
language, does not appear. I should be inclined
to think, that he read the ancient writers, not so
much as a eritie, but with the more extended, and
ampler views of the historian and the philoso-
pher; and all that was in any way cornected with
the fine arts, with the poetry, the phlosophy, and
the history of Greece and Rome, he studied with
attention ; and some of the authors whom he pe-~
rused, could only be relished by one, who pos-
sessed an intimate and copious knowledge of the
lnguage in which they wrote. How far Mr,
Mathias muay have consnlted the reputation of
Gray, in the extracts which he bas lately made
from the manuscripts at Pembroke, the voice of
the public will decide. In the meanwhile, 1
cannot hut observe, that so far ns regards the
obeervations on English metre, the remarks on

prvationes n Platomss Ionem, pro hberalitate sui, mum descri-
bendas sime permisit pocta . Guhetmus
Mason  Tixcerpte sunt e spisso volumine Gray u absersatio
num ineditarun 10 uniserss Platons Opera, 1 Steabomem, et
Gengraphos antiquos, 1a vetustissimos Poetas Anglicos,
Eeclewias Cathedeales Anglie, &c senptarum magna erudi-
tione, summa dihigentia, raro ingento et judicio acn, ia ut
poeta ille cultissimus in vatum eruditorum numero, una cum
Miltono, mento censer: queat Observationes n Ivgem qean-
wam pauce &nt, doctrinm ubertatem produnt, et judien
scumen. Fx b, quidem nomnullo de rebus haud obscuris
sictze videantur , paucs tamen hom:nes de aliqua re admoneri
fedignabuntar, Goam 121 gratia notate dignam putavit 45 ay
us "

[
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Lydgate, the excellent and highly entertaining

snalysis of the Aves of Aristophanes, and the

Engli<h and Latin translations, there surely ean

bie but one sentiment of approbation and grati-

sl T eonfess that, if T bad been placed in the
. tiation of the editor, I should have hesitated

-1, as to the propriety of publishing the notes

it Aristophanes, and the geographical disquisi-

tions on India.

It is not, I believe, generally known, that Gray
asisted Ross® (the editor of the Epistoln: Fami-
I'ares of Cicero, with English notes) in an anony-
mauz pamphietT which he published against the
Criticisms of Markland, on some of the Epistles

* Sce the Sclections from the Geatleman’s Magazine, vol.
iv. p. 392, In the miscellancous Tracts of Bowyer, 4to. are
mapy letters of Markland, shewing great contempt fur & per-
fot., whoze naspe is not mentioned. ~ This was Ross. See p.
574, 574, 576, &e.  The letters at p. 575, 518, dated June 20,

749, and June 14th, 1756, which epeak in severe terms of a
L «k then publi-hed, relate, I believe, to Hurd’s Horace.

+ The title of this pamphlet iz, ¢ A Dissertstion in which
the Defenca of P. Sylla, aseribed to M. Tulling Cicero, is
tluarly proved to be epurious, after the manner of Mr. Mark-
tud § with rome ictrodoctory Remarks on other Writings of
the Ancicnts, never before suspected.’ It is seritten in &
tsreastic style, npainet Markland ; but with a dieplay of
learning very inferior to that of the excellent rcholar against
whom it wax direeted, and in & disposition very dissimilar to
tho eandour and fairness which sceomnpanied the sritings of
Marklzod. Ina B3, noteia the first leaf of hiscopy of Mark-
lazd, Gray writea : — ¢ This book is written in o ingenious
¥ay, but the irony not guite transperent,”
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and Orations of Cicero. Gray’s own copy of
Markland’s Treatise is now before me. The
notes which Le has written in it, display a
familiar knowledge of the structure of the Latin
language, and answer some of the objections of
that ingenious eritic; who had not then learnt
the cantion, 1 verbal ecriticism and conjectural
emendation, which be well koew how to value,
when an editor of Eunipides.*

* In 1741, Orstor Tunstall (wnih Some asvistance from
Markland) published ki doubts of the authenticity of the
letiers botween Cioero and Brutus (which Middloton bad eon«
sldered 23 genuine 1 his Life of Cicero), 1 & Latia Dise
eertation.  This Middlston called, * o frivolous, captions,
dulngenuous prece of criticism ,* answered 1t 10 English, ard
published the disputed epistles with a translation  Upon this,
Orator Tunstall, in 1744, published bia * Ubservations on the
Epistles, represcotung several evident marhy of forgery in
them, fa answer w the late pretences of the Kev Dr. Conyers
Middleton.” Markland, 1 1745, published bis arguments on
the sune sido of the questun, adding & Distertation on four
Drations ascribed to Cicero, iz 1, Ad Quinttes post reditam.
2. Post redibum wn Benatn, 3 Pro Domo sud, ad Poubifices.
4. De Uaruspioum Responsis, This called forth the pampblot
from Ross, I beliove, 1 tho following year, but the book has
nodate. This controversy was continued by s ¢ Dissertation,
In whick the Observations of a late Pamphlet on the Writings
of the Ancients, efter the Manner of Mr Marklwd, o
slearly suswered, thoss Paswages tu Tally correted, va
which somn of the Objections are founded , with Amendmenta
of & fow Fieces of Criticiem 1n Mr Diarkland's Epistols Crie
tics. London, 1746, §vo > Gesner publishod soms Strictures
s Markland i the Comm Acad. Reg. Gotting. t . 223--
264 whioh Wolf wonders Markland dud not snswer, a3 he
1ed bhin Ms piper louder than Tapstall  Saxrus mstakes
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In the Latin poems of Gray,* some errors have
been pointed out in the notes. One or two of
them are evidently mistakes arising from haste;
and the others do not at all derogate from the
reputation which he has acquired for his classical
attainments, and the elegance and purity of his
compositions. Salmasius discovered some mis-
takes in quantity, among the poems of MMilton,
when they first appeared; and Vavassorf de-
sooted many inaceuracies in metre and grammar,
in the poetical volume published by Beza. The
Latin poems of Buchanan, beautiful and classical
s they are in their spirit and language, are not
without defeets both of grammar and of prosody.
Indeed some faults ] of this kind are certainly not
inexcusable. when composing in u language not

Roes’s pamphlet for a serious one; and says tunt he nttacks
Cicero’s Oration pro Sulla ¢ Harduinind pune Heentia ™

¢ In the Gentleman’s Magazine, 1801, vol, Ixxi. p. 591
Is a letter from a Mr. Edmund C. Mason, Sheflicld, relating
an ancedote of Gray, and containing o Latin poem, which ho
rays i3 the production of the poet ; snd s Greck traxslation
of it, by West. This gentleman, however, bas not piven any
secount of the authenticity of his manuseript.

t+ See Sealigeriana; art.: Barclay and Beza.  Seo Irvine’n
Lives of the Scottish Poets, v, i. p. 164,

$ Mr. Mawon says, © A learned and ingenious person, to
whom [ communiested the Latin poems after they were printed
off, was of opinion that they contain fome few expressions not
warranted by any good authority; and that there are one or
two falso quantities to be found in them. I had once sn io
tention $o caneel the pages, and correet the passages objeeted
%o, according to my friend's criticlsms; but, on seoune
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wrown. Gray’s Latin poetry, howerver, appears
1o me to be peculiarly forcible and correct; and
Torme] attentivels after the best models — Virgil
and Lucretivs. Dr, Johnson, who was a good
Jjudze of the purity of Latin compo-ition (although
be did not always himself compose with that clas.
sical exactness which may be desired), allowed,
“that jt were reasonable to wish Gray had pro-
secuted kis design of exceflug in Latin poetry;
for though there is at present some embarrase-
ment in his phrase, and some harshness in hey
Iyric bers, his cop 223 of L is such
& very fess possess; and his lines, even when im-
persfect, duscover a writer whom practice would
have made skilfal” If Gray, bowever, should
need any further defence, it must be observed,
that his Latin poems were never intended by hin
for publication, if we except the two that ke wrote
at College; that they were found by hus executors
among his own papers, or those of his friends,
and that they did pot receive his last correc-
tiope.®

thoughts, T deemed It best t let them stand exsotly o 1
Loapd thew I the manusripts.  The sormrate classical reader
will perhage be best pleasd with £ading cat the faalty pas
fages bumeelf; sed s caodior will easily make the proper
Wlowances fur any little mutakes in verses, which, be will
swonuder, naver kad the exthrs last Aand.”  Memours, vol. iv
? B

* Tha odo smtten at the G-ands Chartzense perhaps ought
ns o bo exvepted
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T have never understood that his knowledge ol
modern languages extended bevond the French
and Italian: these, however, he studied when he
was abroad with considerable diligence, and cul-
ivated afterwards, in the leisure which he en-
joved at home. Indeed his acquaintance with
the beautiful works of the Tuscan bards, has
contributed, in no small degree, to enrich and
adorn many passages of his English poetry: —

¢ Dum vagus, Ausonias nunc per umbras,
Nune Britanniea per vireta losit.”

It remains now only to speak of an intended
publication in English literature, mentioned by
Gray in an advertisement to the Imitation of the
Welsh Odes, and which was an ¢ History of Eng-
lish Poetry.” It appears that Warburton had
communicated to Mason a paper of Pope's, con-
raining the first sketeh of a plan for a work o
that nature, and which was printed in the Life
of Pope by Ruffhead, and subsequently in many
other works,

= Milton (says Dryden in the preface to hiz
Fables) was the poetical son of Spenser, and Mr.
Waller of Fairfax; for we have our lineal des-
vents and clans as well as other families”” Upon
this principle, Pope* drew up his little catalogue

* Pope cbrersed to Spence that ¢ Michael Drayton was
cne of the imitators of Spenter, and Fairfax another. Milton
In hix Grzt picees, is an evident follower of penser too, in hit
hrncus Allegro nnd Ppnecroso. and some othora, Carew /°
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of the English poets;* and Gray was so much
Meased with the method of arrangement which
Pope had struck out, that on Mr. Mason's agree-
ng to assist him, he examined and considerably
enlarged the plan. He meant in the introduction
to ascertain the Origin of Rhyme; to give speci-
mens of the Provengal Scaldie, British, and Sax-
on poetry: and when the different sources of
English poetry were ascertaincd, the hustory was

bad Waller), Waller himee!f snd Lord Lansdown are all of
06 school ; as Bir Jobn Sockling, Sir Jobn Minges, and Prior
ate of another, Creshuw i3 & quarse sort of Cowley, be was
» fullower too of Petrarch 2nd Matiag, but most of Marmo.
He snd Cowley were good fronds; and the latter has & good
eopy of verses on bis death. About thu pitch were Stanles
{the author of the Opimons of Philosopbers) , Randulph,
though rather saperfor ; and Bylvestor, thoogh rather of &
lower furm. Cartwnght and Bishop Corbet are of this ctass
of posts; and Ruzgle, the author of CounterSenfie, might
be admitted among them. Herbert 1a Jowor than Crashaw,
Eir Joba Be thigher, and D¢ good deal 0. {Fpence's
Anecdotes, quoted in) Malone’s Dryden, vol.1v, p. 531

* I have placed Popo’s Catalogue of the Poets wn the
Appendix D, (with Gray’s Letter on the same subject), mth
some observations upon it. It fs singular that ths aketoh «f
Pope’s should have been 80 often printed, withunt any of the
silitors, except Mr. Malone, polnting out its mistakes and
Inaccurseics. It disagrees also, in msny powts, wmith the
ascount which he gave to Spence; printed 1n tha preceding
note, I must observe, that this eatalogue 13 printed by Mr
Mathias, fn o far more correot ruanner than that in which 1
gemally spgears. It 18 publisbed by hum from Uray’s own
sandwriting ; and many of the inaccuracics pointed out by
Ar. Malooe, are only tho blundera of printera sad trausenbers
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to commence with the school of Chauveer. M.
Mason collected but few materials for this pur
posc; but Gray, besides writing his imitations of
Norse and Welsh poetry, made many curious
and elaborate disquisitions into the origin of
rhyme, and the variety of metre to be found in
the ancient poets. He transcribed many pas-
sages from Lydgate, from the manuseripts which
he found at Cambridge, remarking the beanties
rnd defects of this immediate scholar of Chau-
ver*

About this time, however, T. Warton was en-
gaged in a work of the same nature: and Gray,
fatigued with the extent of bis plan, relinguished
his undertaking, and sent a copy of his design
to Warton; of whose abilities, from his obzerva-
tions on Spenser, dIr. Mason says, he entertained
a bigh opinion. It is well known, that Warton
did ot adopt this plan; and gave his reasons for
his departure from ity in the prefuce to his his-
torv.  Gray died some years before Warton's
publication appeared ; ¥ but Mr, Mason mentions
it with praise, in a note in the fourth volume of
his Memoirs of Gray, where he calls it, # a work,
which, as the author proceeds in it through more
enlightened periods, will undoubtedly give the

* Eco Mathina® Fdition of Gray, vol. ii. p. 1 top. 80,

t Uray died in July, 1771, and Warton's Siret volame 1
peared in 1774,
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world as high an idea of Lis critical taste, as the
present gpecimen does of his indefatigable re
searches into antiquity.”

Sir James Mackimtosh has given a sketch of
Gray’s poetical character with his nsual tempe-
rance of judgment, and delicacy of taste, which
may with propriety be introduced, as our narra-
tive is drawing fo a close. ® Gray (he writes, after
fome observations oun the merits of Goldsmith)
was 2 Poet of a far higher order, and of an almost
opposite kind of merit. Of all Finglish Poets he
was the most finished artist. He attained the
highest degree of splendour of which poetical
style seems to be capable. If Virgil and his
scholar Racine may be allowed to have united
tomewhat more ease with their elegance, no other
poet approaches Gray in this kind of excellence,
The degree of poetical invention diffused over
such a style, the balance of taste and of fancy ne-
cessary to produce it, and the art with which the
offensive beldness of imagery is polished away,
are not indeed always perceptible to the common
reader, nor do they convey to auy mind the same
species of gratification, which is felt from the pe-

:al of those poems, which seem to be the anpre-
meditated effusions of enthusiasm. But to the
eye of the ¢ritic, a0d more especially to the artist,
they afford 2 new kin1 of pleasure, not incompati-
ble with 8 distinct perception of the art employed,
and somewhat stmilar to the grand emotions ex-
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tited by the refiection on the skill and toil exertcd
in the construction of a magnificent palace. They
can only be classed among the secondary plea.
sures of poetry, but they never can exist without
a great degree of its higher excellencies. Almost
all his poetry was lyrical — that species which,
issuing from a mind in the highest state of excite-
ment, requires an intensity of feeling which, for a
long composition, the genius of no poet could sup-
port. Those who complained of its brevity and
rapidity, only confessed their own inability to fol-
low the movements of poetical inspiration.* Ot
the two grand attributes of the Ode, Dryden had
displayed the enthusiasm, Gray exhibited the
magnificence. He is also the only modern Eng-
lish writer whose Latin verses deserve general
notice, but we must lament that such difficult
trifies had diverted his genius from its natural ob-
jeets. Tn his Letters he has shewn the deserip-
tive powers of a poet, and in new combinations of
generally familiar words, which he seems to have

* In another pince, the samo writer observes : ¢ The ob-
rcurity of the Ode on the ¢ Progress of Poctry,” arises from
the variety of tho subjects, the rapidity of the transitions, the
bsldnees of the imagery, and the eplendour of the Ianguage;
fo thoze who are capalle of that intonse attention, which the
higher order of poetry requires, nnd which poetical sensibility
riways preduces, there is no obseurity. In the ¢ Bard? goine
of these causes of obscurity nro lessened § it {s more fnpas.
tioned and less magnificent, but it has moro brenty and abrupt.

nees, Itisa lyrio drams, and this structure is o new souree
o obecurity.”
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caught from Madame de Sevigné, (though it must
be said he was somewhat quaint) ke was emi-
nently bappy. It may be added, that he deserves
the comparatively trifling praise of having been
the most learned poet® since Milton”}

In the short, and I am afrmd, imperfect ac-
vonnt which I bave pow given of the life and
character of Gray, I may be permitted, before 1
close the parratise, 1o express my own eincere
admiration of that epleniid genius, that exquisite
taste, that profound and extensive erudition, those
numercus accomplishments, and those real and
unassuming merits, which will preserve for him
8 very eminent reputation, exclusively of tha
which be eo justly enjoys in bis rank among the
Enghsh poets. Iha life, mndeed, did not abound
with change of 1ncident, or variety of sitaation,
it was not blessed with the happiness of domestic
endearments, nor pest in the Lozom of soria)
intercourse, but it was constantly and contentedly

* Grag xod Mason Grut deteeted the bupontion of Chatter-
1, See Archamclogieal Eyutle to Dean Miller, Stapzaxi 1t
appears that Gray dul not edwire Hudibras  + Mr Gray,
sage Wackurton, “ bas certainly a true taste I should have
read Huditicas with 45 mach jadifereace as perhaps be dud,
were it 20t for 5 fordaees of the transactions of those tunes,
saiost which L 15 & sstire ¥~ Warburton’s Letters, xxsi
o 290. He appeara bighly o bave prassed'some of W. White.
bead's poems, Beo Mlaton’s Life of Whitehesd, p 40, ¢,
d be opproved I Walpole's Tragedy of the Mysterions
other. Bee Lett. to 6 Montagy, p 408,

+ Beo Lils of St 3 Mackuntosh, vol. in. p 372
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employed in the improvement of the varions
talents with which he was o highly gifted; ina
sedulous cultivation both of the moral and intel-
lectual powers; in the study of wisdom, and in
the practice of virtue.

To present his poetry to the public, more cor-
rectly than it has yet appeared, has been the
design of this edition. And I am willing to hope,
that I have made no unacceptable present to the
literary world, in enabling them for the first time
to read the genuine correspondence of Gray, in
an enlarged as well as anthentic form. Assured-
Iy, to some, his letters will not be Jess interesting
than his poetry ;* and they will be read by all
who are desirous of estimating, not only the
variety of his learning, and the richness and
playfulniess of his fancy, but the excellence of
his private character, the genuine goodness of his
heart, his sound and serious views of life, and his
warm and zealous aflection towards his friends. T

* ¢ T have beenreading Gray’s Worke,® says Cowper, * and
think him gublime, . . .. T once thought Bwift’s Letters the -
best that could bo written, but I like Gray's better., Hia
humour, or his wit, or whatever it is to be called, is never ill-
eaturcd or offensive, and yet I think cqually poignant with
the Dean’s,” Mayley’s E4. 4to, vol. ii. p. 231.

t {The letters here referred to are conteined in the Alline
vlitlen of Gray’s Worke.]
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ArpexpIx A,

THE LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT OF
THOMAS GRAY.

Estracted from the Regirtry of the Prerogative Court of
Canterlary.

I¥ the Name of Gol Amen. I Thomas Gray of Pem,
srckedIall f= $ha T-leagiie of Sebde 4o s pea--d
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pash of St. Michael, Cornhill, London, now Ict ot the yearly
rent of giaty-five ponnds, and in the occopstion of Mr.
Kortgeth perfummer, provided that she pay, out of the eaid
rent, by half-yearly payments, Mrs. Jene Ollifie, my aunt,
of Cambridge, widow, the sum of twenty pounds par annum
during her natural life; and after the deceare of the faid
Jane OHiffe 1 give the =aid cetate to the said Mary Antrobug,
to have and to hold to her helrs and asngue for ever.  Further;
I bequeath to the said Mary Antrobus the sum of six hundred
pounds new South-sea nnnuities, now standing in the joint
nuees of Jane Ollife and Thomas Gray, but charged with
the payment of five pounds prr annum to Graves Stokely of
Btoke-Pugeis, in the county of Bucks, which sum of gix hun-
dred pounds, after the decesse of the gaid annuitant, does
(by the will of Anna Rogers my late aunt) belong solely and
entirely to e, together with all overplus of interest in the
mean-time 2eeruing.  Further, if ot the time of my decense
there ehall be any arrear of salury duc to me from bis Majesty’s
Treasury, I give all such arrears to the said Mary Antrobus

Trem, T grive to Mrs. Dorothy Comyns of Cambridge, my other
gecond cousin by the mother’s side, the sumg of six hundred
pounds old South-sea annuities, of three hundred pounds four
per cent. Bank annnities consolidated, and of two hundred
pounds three per cent. Dank annuities consolidated, all now
tanding in my name, I give to Richard Stouchewer, esq.
wne of bis Majeety’s Commissivners of Excise, the sum of five
hundred pounds reduced Bank annuities, and I beg his
scceptance of one of my diswmond rings. I give to Dr.
Thomas Wharton, of 014 Park in the Bishoprick of Durhuun,
five bundred pounds reduced Bank annuities, and desire him
also to accept of one of my diamend rings. I give to my
fervant, Stephen Hempstead, the sum of fifty pounds reduced
Bank annuities, and if he continues in my service to the time
of my death I also give him all my wearing-apparel nnd
linez. I give to my two cousins above-mentioned, Mary
Antrobus and Dorothy Coinyns, nll my plate, watches, rings,
china-nare, bed-linen snd table-linen, and the fursiture of
my chambers, at Cambridge, not otherwize bequeathed, to be
cqually aad amienbly shared between them. 1 give to the
Revcrcm} William Mazon, precentor of York, all my books

manuscripts, caing, music printed or written, and papers of all
kinds, {0 preserve or destroy at his own diseretion.  And aftes
my just dehts and the expenses of my funeral are discharged.
&1l the retidue of my persunal estate, whatsoever, 1 do hereby
give and bequeath to the said Keverend William Mason, and
to the Reverend Mr. James Browne, President of Pembroke
lall, Cambridge, to bo equally disided between them, desir

Ing them to apply the suin of two hundred ponnds to an uce
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Brgned, sealed, publuahed, and declared by the ¢asd Thomas Gray,
the testatory s and for Jax Last Will and Teddament,in the
preatnce of us, ko' hur premee and at hus ropuest, and m
ihe presence of each other, have sgned our names ap Wtnesser
Aerdo, Ricaanp Baxen

Tuouas WiLsox,

Joszen Tomven,

Proved at London the 12th of August, 1711. befors the
Wonbiplul Andrew Colire Docarel, Doctor of Laws and
Surrogate, by the onths of the Reverend Wiligm tason, Clerk,
Muater of Asts, and the Reverend James Erowne,® Clerk, Ma-
ter of Arts, the executorn to whom administration was granted,
baring been firat aworn daly to admunister,

Jonv Brevesa,
Hexr Srevem
Geo. Goarerta, jun.

;Dep‘d ty Regerters

* Mr. Grsy ured to go with bis friend Drowne to & reading.
. A e T R
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Arrexpix B.

Tre following curicus paper 1 owe to the kindners of 8ie

Fgzerton Brydges and his friend Mr. Haslewood. It was
discovered in n volume of manureript law cases, purchased by
the Iatter pentieman at the sale of the late Isane Recd’s
books. It iz a casc submitted by the mother of Gray to the
upinion of an eminent civilian in 1735; nnd it proves. that
to the great and single exertions of this admimbie woman,
Gray was indebted for his education, and consequently for
tho happincss of his life. The sorrow and the mournful
affection with which he dwelt on his mother’s memory, serves
to shew the deep sense he retained of what she suffered, ns
well ns what ste did for him. Those who have rend tho
Memoirs of Kirke White in Mr. Southey’s Narrative, will
recoguize tho similarity of the situation in which the two
pocts were placed, in their entrance into life; and they will
¥ee, that if maternal love and cournge had not stept in, in
both czxes, their genius and talents would have been fost in tho
ignoranee, or stified by the selfishness, of thoze nbout them.

CASE.

“ Philip Gray, beforo his marringe with his wife, (then
Dorothy Antrobus, and whe wag then partner with her sister
Mary Antrobus,) entered into articles of agrcement with the
said Dorothy, and Mary, and their brother Robort Antrubus,
that the eaid Dorothy’s stock in trade (whith was then 2401)
thould be employed by the said Mary in tho eaid trade, nnd
that the enme, and all profits arising thereby, should Y% for
the sole benefit of the said Dorothy, notwithstanding her
intended coverture, and her sole reccipts alone o sufticiens
dircharge to the said Mary and her brother Robert Antrobns,
who was made trustee. DBut in case cither the said Philip or
Dorothy dies, then the same to be nssigned to the snrvivor.

* That in pursuance of tho raid articles, the said Mary
with the aesistance of the said Dorothy her siater, hath earrica
on the gaid trado for near thirty years, with tolerable suecess
fur the eaid Dorothy. That sbe hath been no charge to the
snd Philip; and duding all the eaid time, hath not only found
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aim down to Cambridgo with him; which was the more luexy,
23 Professor Plumptro® bad refused to get up, being sent ts
in the night.  But it was too late to do any good: aud indeed
he had all the assiztance of the facultyt besides at Cambridge
It is eaid, that be Las left all bis fortune to his two nieces at
Casubridge; and jo-t beforo his death, abuut a month, or
thereabou?, he had done a very generous action, for which he
was much commended.

His aunt Olliffe, nn old gentlewowman of Norfolk, had left
that county, two or three years, to cowe and live at Cambridge;
and dying about the time I speak ofy left him and Mr.
Cuwrming excculors and residuary legatees; but Mr. Gray
generously gave up his part to bis nicces, one of whom Mrs,
Otlie had taken no notico of, and who wanted it sufliciently.
s » % % Jyas told by Mr. Alderman Burleigh, the present
wayor of Cambridge, that Mr. Gray’s futher had been an
Exehange-broker, but the foertuno be had aequired of abonut
10,0001, was greatly hurt by the fire in Cornhill; so that Mr.
tiray, many years agzo, sunk o good part of what was left,
and purchased an annuity, in order to have a fuller incomo.
1 have often scen at bis chambers, in his ink-stand, a neat
pyramidal bloodstone seal, with these arms at the base, viz. 3
s Yon rampant, within a bordure engrailed, being these of
the namo of Ursy, and belonged, a3 he told me, to his father.
His mother was in the millinery way of business, 1lis person
way guall, well put togetber, and Iatterly tending to plump-
oess. Mo was oM his life remarkably sober snd temperato.
T think, I heard him eay be never was across o horse’s buck
la bLis life. lle gavo me a small print or etehing of himself
by Mr. Mason, whioch is extremely lixe him,

iL.

1 am apt to think the characters of Veiture and Mr. Gray
were very elmilar,  They were both little men, very nice and

* Dr, Plumptre certainly refused to get up to attond Gray
tn bis last illress; but it was to be coneidered, that he wax
grown old, and had found it necessary to adupt this rule with
«ll biis patients, Ep,

t Ur. Glyon was Gray's physieinn at Cambridge, and liko-
wite » very intimate friend.  Ip.

¢ Sir Egerton Brydges informs me, that Gray’s arms uro
the ramo us those of Lord Gray of Scotland; who claimed
telationship with him, (<o Masun’s Memoirs, vol, Iv. Jetb
13,9 and a3 the present Earl Grey's.
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= a1 o
Muason had execntéd bis task better than he had expected.
The ¢ Lunes on Lord liclland’s House st Kingsgate, were
wnibten when on & visit ko Mr. Robason, and foued 1w the
drawer of Gruy's dreasiag table after be wos gove, They
thought Gray not only a great poet, but an uempll!{v
asusblo, and virtuous man, Gray’s poem on ¢ Lord Hotland *
firet appoared {u the Qearleman’s Magauna, vol xlvii. p. 624,
and vol, xlviu. p. 88; that on *Jemmy Twtcher,” in vol, lis

P39 .
When he went o court to hiss the king’s bund¢ for hir

place, ho felt & mixtura of sbyness and pride, which be ex-

Em"d to oo of hu intunste fnends in terms of strong all-
umour.

L,

L] 0 - . . 0 - LY -
P o . .
: PR . .
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" . . . .
the Chacellor huself; for the pross was teemung

® Bog the boautifal dessription of Kentish soencry, wnitian
o8 this tour, {o Gray’s Lotters by Mason.
4« What i for gotbiag once you kist
Aguios the grain, a monarch’s fet *
Swifta Muse vol v. p. 163



elv APTESDEG

aad a very satirlenl parcdy was then preparing, which soen
afterwards appeared.  1is own delicious ode must always be
admired, yet this envenowed shaft was so pointedly levelled
ot him, theugh he alfected in his letter to Mason to disregnrd
it, that with his fine feclings he was not only auneyed, but
very seriously burt by it. — v. Cradeck's Mem. p. 107-8.

From time to time I had treasured up many bon-mots of
Gray comwaunicated by Mr. Tyson, and by the former fellow-
collegiau of Gruy, the Rev. Mr. Sparrow, of Walthamstow,
who was always cttentive to his witty effusions, Some few
of these have been printed incorrectly, and freely bestowed
on others {n the Johnsoniana. Johnson was highly displeased,
that sy should be attributed to bim, as meantioned by Mr.
Davies. When he was publishing his life of Gray, I gave
bim ceversl ancedotes, but he was very anxious a3 soon na
puasible to get to the end of his labours. Not long since T
reccived o very kind messago from the Rev. Mr. Bright,
Bkeflington Hall, Leicestershire, to inform mo that he bhad
wishied to deposit with me all the remaining documents and
Eapem of Gray, ns bequeathed to him by Mr. Stonchewar,

ut that he found that they all had been carried off to Rome
Inadvertontly by a learncd Editor. If recovered thoy shounld
zertainly be consigned to me.—Id, p. 1834,
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ArpeNpix D,
(See Fage xux. %)
*The curlew tolls the keell of partuzg day,”

Dr, Wm winld 12ad # The curfew wﬂ:jl—\h bwg‘:(
partingday.” The carfew-bell is the general expressin
o4 puu"hl werd ¢ toll * 12 Dot the appropriale verb; 1t was
ek & ew Lell tlling for the dead; bence,

+Caxfew was ronge— Iyziis were sct up in m'

L Cne
Lell,? then sl is the tune iceurreet; acd & knell 1s not Wlled
fur L8 pernng, bat for the parted.

+And leaves the werld todarkaces azd 1o e’

*Sow fades the ghamorag lacdecape o tho BhL?
Here the Bdects, icstead of  Lasg prograine, Gl lak,
12 cake t2e pctare afased azd iharmcou;
24 [t spears sca afler, REaS 18 waa Dot dovk; Iu‘Tkem’,xz
Tl dees ® 0 the marm eozmpian.

*Mclest ber esaent sclitary reign.®
Tala Tics would tave bees better witkort enac; bot Gray

Lo Toe exlatives odoes? sl ¢ do,* 4cd <888, were, we -
Loearied from Ergih . by Pope’s taste
axil; -h;«ndmr.emmp“w 4 cp“ h:::
oo i i hk’i‘.qhnhklycc:ehk.’e:pm(unﬂ.n.
Foear caly 1o Eave bees tacised, aod it destm;
i it of with Mr. Saturivs B v
£d prees, a4 pasted st by Mr. Coleridge.
‘nﬂ-‘m-ﬁiﬂnm\.—: fasd wmald,
Ik ek e e
o La Ll e helr bz tattlmsenta,
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hed the ‘antiqua regna’ of the Latin poets in his mind, asd
tho *deserta regma.’ DBesides, to ¢ molest a reign,’ is a very
ungraceful and wost unusual expressien ; and only endured
for the rhyme’s suke,

+ Where heaves the turf in many & monldering heap.’
This is redundant.
+ For them no moro the dlazing hearth shall dum.?

If the hearth dlazes, of course it must durm ; but <blazing
hearth’ Gray bad frum Thomson, and ¢busn * was added for
the rhyme, ¢return.’

¢+ No moro ghall rouse them from their lowly bed.”

Hero the epithet lowly, ag applied ta ded, occasions an ambis
guity, as to whetber the poct meant the bed on which they
dleep, or the grave in which they are laid, which i3 in pootry
2alled  low or touly ded. OFf courso the formcr is designed;
but Mr. Lioyd, in hus Latin translation, mistovk it fur the latter,
There can bo uo greater fuult in composition than a doubtful
meaning, — vitanda in primis smbiguitas,

* Or busy housewife ply her evening care.’

To ply a care, i3 an expression that is not proper to our lan
guage, and was probably formed for the rhyme — ¢ share.

4

¢ Their furrow oft the stubborn glebe hns broke;
How jocund did they drive their team afield;
How bent the woods beneath their sturdy stroke.?

This stapza is made up of various pieces inlaid, ¢Stubborn
glebe, i3 from Gay; *drive afield,” from Milton ; *sturdy
stroke,’ from Spencer,  Such is too much the system of Gray’s
compotitions, nud therefure auch the cause of his imperfections.
Purity of language, accuracy of thought, and even similurity
of thymo —all give way to the intrcduction of certain poctis
cal expressions ; in fact, the beautiful jewel, whea brought,
does not it into the new setting, or socket. Such ig the ditfe-
tenco between the ower stuek into the ground, and those that
grow from it.

*Their homely joys and destiny odscure;
Tho short and simple annnis of the poor.”

A very imperfeet thyme, such as Swift would not bave
allowed, und ought not to have appeared in such o poem,
wiere the fnishing is supposed to be high, and tha expression
sand to be relect,
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¢ And oll (hat beanty, all that wealth d'er gave.’
Tl expression simply weans * besuty and wealth, and ls
nucn weakened by the sddition #er gave, which was Deconiary
kr the rhyms ¢ grave.”

# Nor you, ye proud, 1mputa to these the fault
A prosalo aud colloqual Line.

¢ Can Honoar's oice provoks the silent dust 1°

An ugnsally bold expreesion, to sag the lonst. Pope has,
* Bot when our country’s cause provokes to urmd.”
4galn,
¢ Perhapa In this neglected spot oo lald

Bome beart onoe preguant with colestial fre;
Hands that the rod of empire might haye 1way'd,’ da.

Inootrect in the syntax: — *Some banda ss Jald.*
¢ Hands that the rod of empare might have sway'd,’

The rod of emplre® ia rather s semi-burlesque expresslon,
than a serions oue, und degrades tho umsge, Tickell basn
bettor: e

* Proud rames, that once the rans of empire held.”

Bt then the sbyms +sway 4 would not have done. W ses,

while vmtlng this, that * reis” was in the original M8,
Yol tadoubleily dispossessed of 14 lace for the sake of the
ver

¢ But knowledgo to ihr e3es her amaplo poge,
Rich with be spoals of time, did no'er uaroll,” &0,

necessary to go back sIx stanzas to find the subject to
whxch the relatire mm refers, i e,

*# The sbort and simpls sunalt of the Poor.”
¢ Ruch wuh the spals of time, did ne’er unroll,’

Ihis fine expresslon ls teken frem i Thomas Browne's
Religla Me a.zf"—' Rich with the spuils of Nsture,”

* Chil) Penary repress'd their oble rage.’

ntmnllhcwurd'na'fardzl-ll t introds
Tue e of the word o ¥ sire, if not [ntroduced by

* 80 Just thy skiil, 5o nguxu thy rage,
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Angd, . .
¢ Bo justly worm’d by your own native rage.

¢ Some village Hampden, that with dauntless breast.
It should be * who,” instead of ¢ that.?

¢ To reatter plenty o’er a smiling land.?
Tuis is from Tickell —

¢ Tu seatter blessings on the British land.?

¢ Faw lesult to protect.” ¢ Sculpture deck'd,’ is not an
ailowable rhyme; and what is the ferce or meaning of the
word stsll erected nigh 17

¢ Their Jot forbade, ~—nor eircumscrib’d alone
Their growing virtaes, bub their crimes confin’d ~
Forbade to wade threugh slaughter to o throne,
Or shut the gates of mercy on mankind;

The struggling pangs of conscious truth to hide,
To quench the blushes of ingenuous zhame,
Qr beap the shrine of luxury and pride
With ingenss kindled at tho muose’s fame.”

Who does not feel how fiat and superfuous is the latter slanzs,
after the fine concluding couplet of the former? The two
sanzas ought to bave been remodelled; part of the second
throwrn into the Grat, aud then the whole should conclude with
tho greatest crime, the grandest imagery, and tho finished
picture, —

¢ Forbade to wade through slanghter to o throne,
Or shut the gates of mercy on mankind.?

There should tho description closo; all after that muat be
weak and superflucus.

¢ Fur from the madding crowd’s izuoble strife,
Their sober wishes never learn’d to stray.’

Thero is no ambiguity in this couplet, which indeed gives s
scaso exactly contrary to that intended; to aveid which, one
muast break the grammatical construction. The first line 18

from Drunnnond; — ¢ Far from the wadding worldling’s hoarse
dizourds.”

# Lelt tho warm precincts of the cheerful dsy,

Precinets,’ a lifeless and proeaic word; and unnsuited to the
vpithet ¢ warm.* How superior is Tasso—

* B laxcio mesta Vaurr suave dells vita.?
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* And many a holy toxt around she strows,
That feach tha Tustio moratust to dig,”
Tuis ls nngnmmltloll. * Many & boly tost that feaches,” I8
angm tQ be
“0a oo fond breast the Ivuﬁng 2oul relien,
Pous drope the cloning eye requires,
Feaf from tho fowb the wwice of Nuture eries,
E'en ia our ashes live their wontcd Gires.”

Pious drops” is from Orid — ¢ pue lacrywse; * ¢ Closing tyv.
1 from Pope’s Liegy; ¢ Voice of Nuture,’ from tho Anth
logia; wad the last Line from Chaucer —

¢ Yet in our ashes cold 15 fire yreken.’

JRSE S

SO N
¢ There al the foot of yonder nodding Leech,
Uz lustless Lunbs st noontide would be atretch *
Such fraperfoct thymes are not allownble in short nnd fimshed
poems.  And 90, In the followng mnzn, we saw him borne®
—¢beneath yon aged thorn.’  And (o the xx and xx) stanzas,
there aro four mes ia the rhiymes P uod, 83 *bigh,’
*sigh,” < supply,” * die.”
¢ Now drooplng m/..:.m,., Tike one forlorn *
= . . ..
- P ) .

¢ Nor up the tawn, nor at the wood was he,”
A very Lald, Bat, prosao Line.
¢ Tair Science frown’d ot >n his humble birth.*
w-r:b persontications are n‘(;l in lbl taste of our ¢ old and bect
ters, but, grow up 1 too ey’ §;
nu full of them. gz) little did l.he prater knn"‘h&d“f:

be has not evon printed sctence mith & clpxhl lotter. Exwa
b correot, aa well as beantufully poe

*Qaem ta, Melpomene sotel
sso0ntem plaoido turaine viderss *
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« Or Jraw his frailtics from thelr dread abode.”
It sbould by ¢ Nor.”

ADDITIONAL NOTES.

* *Twas on n lofty vase’s side,
Where China's gayest art had dy’d
The azure Bowers that blow,”
Qde on the Death of a fovunts Cat,

So Lady M. Montagu, in one of her Joun Ec ogues, writtea
in §315:
« Where the tal! jar crects its stately pride,
With antio shapes in Chind’s azure dy’d.?
Friday— The Toilute. D.
+ Save whera the beetls wheels his droning flight.”
Elegy.
5q Ledy M. Montaga:
« 8ho wid, and slowly leaves the realmns of night,
While the curs’d phantoms praize ber dromng flight.”
The Court of Dullners. D.

« Till the sad Nine, 1o Greece’s ovil hour,
Left their Parnassus,” &e. Progress of Poesys

Campars Gabriel Harvey:

«It is pot lung, since the goodlyest graces of tho most noble
eoummunwealthes upon cartl, Eloguence in speech, and Civility
s manners, arrived in these remote purts of the world: it waa
& happy reuclution of the heauens, and worthy to be chro-
vicled in an Boglisk Lisy, when Tiberis flowed into the
Thames; Athens removed to Londen; pure Italy and fine
Jirceco planted themszelues in rich Englandy Apollo with bis
deheate troupe of Muses forscoke bis old mountuines and
rizers, and frequented a new Parnassus, and an other Helieon,
ruthinge inferiour to the olde, when they were most ecleminely
baunted of diuine wittes, that taught Rhetorique to speake
ith applause, and Poetry to sing with admimtion,” Pierce’s
Supererogation, 1543, p. 135, D.

* Awazewent, in his van, with Flight combin’d,
And Sorrow’s faded form, snd Solitude behind.?
The Bard, St. il 1.
o Swift:

*On Lo went, and in his van Confusion and Amaze, whils
Horror and Atfright brought up the Hear.”

Battle of the Bocks 1),
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Arpexpix H.

Memorabilla— from Mr. Bray’s notes. Sea Mrs. Bray's
;i)ccanp:\im of Devunshire, in lettera fo R, Soutbey, csg., vol.

oummongiuce book of Urag, and 1t contained vary
extracts from the Commentary of Crescembini  Is wld we
that be could grafy e with . nghl uf Gray’s hand writing,
Aod l’e'»clu:d froc hh Library a fs e, befng a k\nd of cor

858 with & equn
Olserning uo ebhterations or erarures, aud fadeed only ooe
or two interhimeations, I romarked that it musk bave ben &
fuir oupy, and wondered how ba conld ave taken so much
puins, unless be had Intended 1t for publication  Bub Mr.
Mathias assured me, that Gray was o averso to publication,
that had not a swrrepltious copy of bis * Llegy in a Couatry
Church-yard * appeared, be nuser would have published 1,
snd cvon when be did, it was without has nae.
thet he was 0 curreot, was that he never committed any
thing to paper il be bad st waturely conndored it bfors

tand,
1. Motbias osplatned to e how he was so well quaoted

with theto particulars rerpecting Gray, by informing m

bo wta wost Intusste with e Nt the folir frhnd

a0 oseeenion of by mueb precivas seliques, les e shold
oe plagued mih reqaests to have them copied, or st beast to
shew o e therefure In o wanner enjo acd e to secrecy,
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and T eonsequently commit the pleazant memoranda to paper,
merely for my owa =atisfaction, that, on cccasional inspection,
the pleasure [ recerved frowm this conversation way bo morg
finnly brought to iy recolleetion. For the samo reason,
aud a3 these MS3. sro never likely to be made publie, X shall
enter more st large upon the conaideration of them; at lesst
s much 83 a cursory inspection during o morning call would
erigit.

pLAs Gray siways affixed tho date to everytbing he wrote,
which, ns Mr. Matbws assured mo, was the custom of Pee
trarch, it sevms that he wrote his remarks on Pindar ot rather
a0 carly sge. I think tho dute was 1747, It i3 very closely
written : the Greek charactera are rumarkably neat. Ha
begins with tho date of the composition, and takes into his
consideration alimest every thing connected with it, both chro-
nologically and historically. The notes of the Scholisets da
aat eseapo bum, und ho is so minute as to direey his attention
W alimost every espresvion. He appears to have recvuciled
mapy apparent incongruities, and to have clucidated wany
difficultics. I the more lament these valuable aunnotations
remain unpublished, as they would prove that, in the opinivn
of go grest o man, the English lunguage s in every respect
sdequate 1o eXpresy everythngg thut criticisin the most erudite
csn reguire. It presented to my eye a wost graifying no-
velty, to sev the union of Greek and English, and to find thas
they harmonized together a3 well a3 Greek and Latin,

The remarks on the plays of Aristopbanes were »o minnte,
aot only expressing where they were written and acted, but
when thoy were revived, that, as Mr, Mathiss justly observed,
‘ono would think he was reading the account of some wedern
cumedy, inatead of the dramatic compusition of about two
thoueand years old.® Gray also left behind him very coplous
remarks upon Plato, which had also formerly been in Mr. Mo~
thing’s hands, likewise largo collections respecting the customa
»f tun accients, de.  And ro waltifarious and minute were bis
mvestigations, that he directed his attention even to the Su«
pellex, ot househuld furniture of the sneients, callecting to-
gether all the passuges of the elaseics that bad auy reference
W the subject,

Mr. Muthias shewed me likewiro many sheets copied by
thray frum sume {talian author; also, [ believe, an historical
composition, sud o great many genealogies, of which Gray
was particularly fond.  On my remarking that I wished Gray
bad written less genclogies and mory poctry, he informed mo
that the reason hio bad written so little poctry, was from tho
great exertion it cost him (which ke wade wo reserve in cone
teasing) in the labour of composition.  Mr. Mathiss inforined
uo that ho bad seen the ariginal copy of Gray’s * Odo on the
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Arpexnpix F,

CLASSIFICATION OF THE PQETS,

FODMED BY POPE.

{See Observ. o the Englith Pocts, 8y Pope, in Spencs's Anss
dotes, ed. Malone, p. 81, 143.)

ZERA L

Rymer, 23 part, p. 65, 66, 67, 77. Petrarch, 78. Catal, ot
yen 2 puh B Pm'ven.qnl;. [Poets.] ’

L Sch ¢ Chaucer’s Visions.* Romsunt of the Roso.
- Schoal o Picrco Plowman. Tales from Boccaca,
Provence. Gower.

Lydgate,
2. School of | T. Occlevo.
Chaucer. |} Walter do Mapes.
Skelton,

Earl of Surr‘eg.
. Sir Thomas Wyat,
3. School of } Sir Philip Sydnoy.
° 1 G. Gascoyne. Translator of Arlosto’s Co-

medy.
Mirror of Magistrates.
4. Schocl of | Lord Buckhurst’s Induction. Gorbednck.—
Dante. [Original of good Tragedy.—Seneca his
Model.}

ZR4A I

Spenser  Col. Clout, from the School of Ariosto, and Petrarch,
translated from Taeso,

W. Brown's Pastorals.
> Schocl 9F | PA. Floteher's Parple Telaod.  Alabaster.

Piscatory Eclogucs,
gad from 48, Daniol,

) Sir Walter Raleigh,
Soanets,  \ilton’s Juvenilia. Heath Habingten.

o * Read, Chaucer’s Romaunt of the Rese. Visions of Pierce
Lwman, [Malone.}
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Translators | JMIng.
Edw, }'url
o Ih.lhn.{ .

Randolph
Sir Juha Davis,
it Juhn Deaumont.
c.mm bt.
Clensland. .
rashaw,
Bushop Carbet.
Lord Falklund.

{%‘K’;‘b } 1o matter,
¢

Cum k,. Davenant,

Michael Drayton.

Eir Thomas Oresbury
. Bohool of

In versife Watler,
caton,

G, Sandys, Ln} Modela ta

Tho Rondal, more ths sahg person. [Maloae 1%
To these obaorrations by Mr. Malone, I sball add, that there
Jres Tot seem o be any just ground for placing Chuucer Lo tbe
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school of Provenee. Mr. Trywhitt says, © As to Chaucer’s
tamguage, [ have not observed, in any of his writings, o stogle
phevse ar word, which bas the least appearauce of having be:n
fetehed by Lim from the sonth of the Leire.  With respeot to
the mainaer std aoate of his compesitions, till some clesr in-
stanse of tuntstion be produced, I ehall be slow to believe,
that in witter be ever copied the puets of Provence, with whoss
works, [ appreacad, bu bad very little, if auy, acquaiatance.”’
{taat. Taics, pref. p. xxxv.] Even T. Warton, in bis Ewen.
dations aad Additivans to his second volume [p. 458], says: I
Lare never affirmed thas Chaucer Imitated tho Provengal
Lards; althuugh it is by no means improbabla that ho might
bave kaowa their tales.”® Secondly, Davenant snd Draytos
can pever be placed in the sehool of Donne* Drayton should
L renked with Spensers where indeed Pope, in his conversa-
tiva with Spence, placed him: and Davenant is o poet who
appraaches nearer to Shakspeare, in the beauty of his descrip-
ta.as, the tendernvsa of his thoughts, the serivusacss of hia
feeling, and the wildness of bis funcy. Cartwright did not
imitate Donne; $ and Cloveland is s writer of a very peculiar *
style, which bo formed for himself. ¢ The obtrusion of new
words on bis hearers (says Dryden) is what the world bas
b'amed in our satirist Cleveland.  To express a thing bard, and
aunaturally, i3 his new way of clocution. There is this diffe-
r-nce between his Satires and Donne’s, that the one gives us
deep thoughts in commun Jangusge, through rovgh ecadence;
the other gives us comuion thouglita in abstruse words.”  Eue
1y wa Drawatio Poesy, p. 03, 64, [Seo this Catalogue in
Mathiag’s Gray, vol. ii. p. 8.}

Lenner from T. Gray 10 Thomas Warton, in the possession of
Al Chatmers, Esy.  See his Life of T. Warten,
v. Braish Poets, vol. aviil. p. BD.

Sir, — Our friend, Dr. Hurd, having long ago desired me, in
Your pame, o comumunicate any fragments or sketches of o

* Perhaps Popo alluded to Suckling’s versed to Davenants

“Thou bast redeesn’d us, Will: — and futuro Tiwes
Shal aet aceount unto the az6’s erimes
Death of fierce Wit.  Sinco the great Lord of it
Doxwz parted henco: no man has ever writ
S new km, in i oun [ER AP

Dryden first called Donne metaphysical, Bee Warton's
Popa, vol. iv, p. 252,
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sesign I cuee Lad to give & History of Eozhish Poctey,® 3
sy well thunk me rode o negugect, mhen yui sep 18 lu‘-n<
Lt for 0 aoy sosth, l.due L oomyly with your reques

a2 A B B
wy umg, “ dmn, o dligbe, ot s Lm;ez{«t a the fam..
Zun 1o cullect, oF the vheervations
b u.em. A shetzh of the divinan or srrangement of m- b
Joet, Lowerer, I ventare to traasenbe; sod would wuh to
kaow, whether ft correeponds in any ttang wih your owa

plan, Tor I am tid your £yt volzme is In e preas.

INTRODUCTION.

On uuPaeuyunhe Gallio ¢r Celtic natlons, as far back as
It can (hat of the Gatbs, is tatrodartion fxte
thess hhndl b; du »axmu and Danes, and s daratun. Oa
the onn of rhyme among the Fraaks, the Eaxozs, and Pro-
vzn(:u Sume seecunt of the Latin rhyming poetry, from fta
early orizu, down to the Sfteenth eentary, .

Pazr L

On the schocl of Provence, which rose about Lso year 1100,
3ol was soon fullowed by the French and Italuns. Their
Bercis poctry, o romanes in verse, allegurics, fallisux, syr-
Tientes, oum cantond, sonpetts, ballades, madrizale,
yesunes, de &c. m ther ‘xmlllarl, the French; ol of the ‘et

taliy Seb mumonly callsd the Sicilias, about the o
1200, broaght to perfuwm by Daxte, Petrarch,
others  State of poetry in England from the Conguest, wge,
o mxm from umy the Secxad's tume, 1154, to the reign of

Pazr II.

08 Cuasces, who £t Iotrdoeed (he masaer of the Proven.
qaaz, femproved Ly (e Italians, {nto our country.

» bes a letter frm Thos. Wartan to Gurrck, June 23, 105,
33 which be saya Gray had once an fntentiwa of thus sorty (of
wntng the Hutory of Eaglub Poeury), Yot do dropt e »
Eay e by az K3rt to'bis Nerway O, Seo G
Corres.
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ber, ang Werids g large,

The difereny kinds g ko cx.
telled, Gower, Ocelore, Lydgate, Haspes, Gawey Dougbu,
Lyndesay, Bcllcndcu, Duabar, ko,

Panr 1.

Secong Italj o0l, of Arlosto, Tassq, &o., an improye.
Went o th, Grst, Gecasioneq by the reviva] of et s the gng
of ath congyry. b0 Lyrio Poetry of this gp4 the
form £8% Introdyce from Italy by Lorg Urrey, Sir \
Wyat, T¥an Lorq v, C. in thy begimu'ng of the sixteeny
Century,

Panr 1y,

Spenser, hig character, Subjecy of
Powantis, op vaengal inrcnﬁou: b
Orrowed fropm th

hig Poem, allegorie and
hingag Fleten

t his Dannep of tracingy 44
8 Secon Ttaliap sch

00l, ~Dmyton, Fuirf:u',
er, Gohh'ng, Phaer, &e Thi schoo] ends j
Milton, 4 thing Ttali, Schoo], full of nceit, begag in Queep
Elizape Teign, conting d unde, €J, and Charleg
Firg onne, QCrgq v, Clcvckmd ied to jig beight
Y Co loy, ang ding D3 in §
Papr vy,
Sehoo] o cc,introduced afte S, mtx’on.-Wquer,
Dryden, Addis o, Pri, d P, PO, — yohj hag ¢ ingeq ¢y
o
————
You wipy obseryg tha 2y idea wyq in g ure taken
fom g scribbleq per of Pape, f which T eliorg Jou hayg o
fopy. Yo alsp 8¢0, I hag excluded ti Poctry o
tirely, which if hag ken 12, it wonjq t1 0ubly the
ulk ang lab, f book,
um, gip, with 8reat csleem,
Your most humpy, and obedieng .
Pnnbro.’:e H,

blo Clﬂasiﬁcation of the
Popo, . Ded, p, L p. 12
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L, ETTY
a1 Thh Odl b furmed onllomce (] C\Xl od Suunnu Liv,
to Latca in Musee Etonens.  Vol. ik p. €0.)

Lo! where the rosy-bosom’d Hours,

Fair Venus' train, appear,
Disclose the long-expecting flow ers,
And wake the purple year!

Notks—Ver, 1. * Tho Graces, snd the rosy-bosem’d
Hows." Mnun. Comus, v 933, W. Thoms. Sring, 1007,
V. 2. So Homer. Hymo. &d Vezer, - 5
v & ypeabprvare dpar
Aefave banacion #epl & Gufpora eluara toaay
Tho Howrs alao are biaed with Vonss in tho Hyma. ad Apel
Hin. 7. 194. And Heaiod places them w0 ber train

s &2 1ipye
Vpas aaddisopot orégov drbrowv elapvoior  Erg ver. 7!
V.3, «At 1hat 50\ season when descendang showers
Cal) orth the greens, aad wake the rusng
Pope Templs of Fame, b1 v 1. W —In some edz(lmu
“ gzgeoted ™ ia prigted fur “ expecting 7 * The fowers that
Inite wouzhechu.nq lis™ Dryden Bstries Feluz Rogms
V. 4. dplens Nopuls Capid. et Pave. v p. 421, ed
lendorp - “ Horw, roms, et cocterid foribus purpur iban

>



2 GRAY’S POEMS.

The Attic warbler pours her throat,
Responsive to the cuckoo’s note,
The untaught harmony of spring:
While, whisp'ring pleasure as they fly,
Cool Zephyrs thro’ the clear blue sky
Their gatherd fragance fling. u

YWhere'er the oak’s thick branches stretch
A broader browner shade,
Where'er the rude and moss-grown beech
O'er-canopies the glade,
Beside some water’s rushy brink I
With me the Muse shall sit, and think

omnis.” Also In tho Pervigil. Vener, v. 13: « Ipza gemmis
vwpuranten pingit annum floribua,’”  Popo has the same
expression in his Past. i, 28: * And lavish Nature paints the
purple year.” < Gales that woko the purple year.* Mallet.
Zephyr,

V. 5. Martinl, Epiz. §. 54: ¢ Sio ubi multisona fervet sacor
Anthide lucus.®  Also in the Epitaphium Athenaldos spud
Fabrettum, p. 702: * Cum te, nute, fico, planctus dabit Atica
Aedon”  And ¢ Adica volueris.”  Propert. I xvi, G.—
Ovid. Halieut, v. 110: ¢ Attica avis vernk sub tempestate
queratus.’”  Add Scncew Hero. (Et. v, 200, And Milton.
Par. R. iv. 215: ¢ The Astic bird trills her thick-warbled
nates,”” The expression * pours her throat*’ is from Pope.
Esaay on, Man, iif. 33: # Is it for thee the linnet pours Aer
tiroat?™ So Ovid. Trist iii. 12. 8. ¢ Indociligue loquax
gutrure vornat avis,”?

V.1 ~4The hollow Cuckoo sings

The symphony of Spring,* ~—
Thoms, Spring. Luke.

V. 10. ~2¢ Fresh gales and gontle nlrs
Whisperd it to the woods,”” Par. L. viii. 513.

v. Comus. v. 989, and P L. iv. 327, ¢ Cool Zophyr.” Luke
¥ 12 Milton. Par. L. iv. 246: ¢ Tho unplero’d shads
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(At cass reclin’d in rustic state)
How vain the ardoar of the crowd,
How low, how Litdde are the proud,
How indigent the great! »

Still is the toiling hand of Care:
The paxting herds repose:
Yet, hark, how thro’ the peopled air

Yar. V.19, “Iire low, bow indigent the
Hn'll-ﬂolnl«.pu-l
bo thess loes a, fa Dodiley. The variation, as
m‘lﬁu-m us, wag n:buqunuymd-louu.lmm

ey e posle pomer.” = Ao braibes & broene
borrer ez he wouda, Pope, ELiss, 110, Thogca
Dt of oL 1385 o.A:.:.f;a aziod shedes enbeown it

v. 13, “A lask Secanraed with luscions weodbize.”
My N.Droartfie. 2 Gray.
“ Tho eeck stall yiald & codd sale cancry.”
Fleteter. Parpl I L v, 30.  And T. Wartca's acte ca M
1on's Cozmas, v. 543,

V 15. "‘lh-mb)-[ru‘-d bt\ax.” Comas, Laba
» Patala pecas ulmg wk”  Pern St
s. W.—Eu& Gn_y seems w b.\r- huu.ad Pope. Past.
i, 562
# TLe Lowinz kerdy to murmarizg brooks retoent,
To claser shader the paring focks recoye. »

o Jam paster Wobras euzs grege lerprads
mrfmurm\uq 5. Hor. Lb, IIL O, zxiz. 21
¥, 3. Thomsn. Astams, £36: @ Wam'd of .,;m.gu;

aister, gather’d, play the rwallowprpic”

Somyiete Az'-ln, P 303, * Now the W2z’ puple er i
sky shall sing " Add Besumont Pryche, st Pt . 46,
= Brery tree emporpied wis wib larnds of sofieat thraass.”
2 Alaphr. L‘;-. P- 341 dppae Lo Gvewmw. a0d Max, Tyr. Bos
Lelika's oute, p-62.



4 GRrAY'S PORMS.

The busy murmur glows!
The insect-youth are on the wing,
Eager to taste the honied spring,
And float amid the liguid noon:
Some lightly o’er the current skim,
Some shew their gayly-gilded trim
Quick-glancing to the sun. u

To Contemplation’s sober eye
Such is the race of Man:
And they that creep, and they that fly,
Shall end where they began.
Alike the Busy and the Gay 8
But flutter thro’ life’s little day,
In Fortune'’s varying colors drest:

V. 24. Thus Milton. Par. R. iv. 248: ¢ Tho sound of becs®
udustnious murmur.”  Wakefield quotes Thomson, Spr. 506:
¢ Thro' the soft air the dusy nations iy’ And, 6492 ¢ But
restless burry thro’ tho busy air.’* Comparoalse Pope. T, of
Yuiue, 294,

V. 25. « Some to the sun their insect-wings unfold.”

Pope. Rape of the Lock, ii. 59. W, This oxpreasion may
have been suggested by a line in Green’s Hermitage, quoted
in Gray’s Letter to Walpole: (sce nota at ver. 31.)

« From maggot-youth thro® chango of state
They feel, Yiko us, the turns of fate.’*

V. 26. S¢p Milton, us quoted by Wakefield: I Pen. 242,
Lycid. 140, Sams. Ag. 1086,

V.27, « Nare per watatem liquidam,” Georg, iv. &0,
Gray. — To which, ndd Georg, 1. 4043 ond Fn.v. 5255 x. 274
¢ Thers I suck the liquid air.”  Milton. Comus, v. 980,

V. 30. * Sporting with guick glance, show to the sun thels
wav’d coats dropp’d with gold,” Par. L. vil. 410. Gray,—Sce
1:0 Pope, Hom, 1L i, 557; and Es-ay on Man, kil 65,

V. 31, * Whils inceets frum the threshold preach,” Green,
b the Grotts.  Dudeley, Mise. v. p. 161, Gray.—firay, in 3
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Brus’d by the hand of rough Mischance,
Or chill'd by Age, their airy dance
They leave, in dust to rest. -

Metkinks X bear, in accents low,
The sportive kind reply :
Poor mornlist! and what ast thou?
A solitary fiy!
Thy joys no glittering fcmale mects, “
No hive hast thou of hoarded ewects,
No painted plumage to display ¢
On hasty wings thy youth is fown ,
Thy eun is set, thy spring is gone—
We frolic wiule 'tis May. -

ltter to H Walpale, eayr  (see Walgele's Works, vl v,
B305) o Euead yua a Li of o thicg r two reamieg o,

s it rone f uar (emcli's e 3 Greeo, sad cext
Lecanse [ woold do Justce the thonght on wheh my secoma

BT &y own.
ety e, WiEi) v et
eripical of thid Ktazz 1 sue Lies ia Thotiaa. Bumscer, 362
V. 37, “ The variod edoary rus,” Thoss. Eprisg. Lade.
Y45
“ Eruen benseh to brareh the gnaller berds wito wig
Bolae"d tha worsls, acd spread theur panzed wonge
Par. Lo vil 423. 1 Aud 2 TLf:rrA,,;r.zz, 11, Vig
Beuez, Li. 203 Za, Ir. 523, Ciavdusa,  Prtigee
Slazie” Puadd Jaz, s v 1a
V. 00 BB Do bpts Etratir. Tommris Ligtl § K2
W Alexs ap redaws Lo, cxe U o 8 e bpag
Ecroay dyr Fiale Las Lttt tusts, o “28] ETprr2000




GRAY'S POEMS.

<

[I° ON THR DEATH OF A FAVOURITE CAT

DROWNED IN A TUB OP GOLD FISIES.

{0n o favourita cat called Seclima, that fell into & China Tub
with gold fishes in it, snd was drowned, MS, Wharton. Wal-
pole, after the death of Gray, placed thoe China Vase on a
pedestal at Strawbarry Hill, with a few laes of the Ode for
its inscription. ]

"T'was on a lofty vase’s side,
Where China’s gayest art had dy’d
The azure flowers, that blow;

Var. V. 4. In the first edition the order of these lines was
reversed:

¢« Tho penzive Selima reclin’d,
Demurest of tho tabby kind

tueic &b dvapaic tod Jiov, de Legib, tom. if. p. 770, ed.
Berranl; and Aristotelis Poetics, cap. 35: xa 7 yipas "Eoxépcy
diov. Add Catull. ad Lesb. ¢. 8. v. 5. * Nobis, cum semel
vecidet brovis lux.’”  Twining, in bis tranalation of the Poetics,
together with this line from Gray, has quoted Com. of Err.
(last scenv): « Yet hath my night of life sowa remory,” sea
0. 108, Ii is a phraso very cummon among the old English
ooy, — Herriek hua,
¢ Sunk i3 my sight, set is my sun,
And all the loem of life undone.”

and « My sun begins to set,” Rowley’s All’s lost by Lust,
». £3, 4to. with many others.

% This Ode first appeared in Dodaley. Col. vol. fi. p. 274,
with somo variations; only ous of which iy given by Mason.
Thoy are all noiiced in this edition, a3 they cceur.

V. 3. This expression has been aceused of redundanca by



ODE 1L 7

Demurest of the tabby kiad,
The pensive Selima, reclin'd, .
Gaz'd on the lake below.

Her conscious tail her joy declar'd;
The fair round face, the 20wy beard,
The velvet of her paws,
Her coat, that with tke tortoise vies, »
Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes,
She saw; and purrd applazse

841l had she gaz'd; tot 'mils tle Bl
Two acgel forms were seea 2o 722,
Tke Gewi of the stream: -

Far. V. 1L Fistels * Two beasieco S ™ 8 soaze
h;l.‘_ux;pu::u prefenaltls L e 26 =@ 33 e
bexk.

L\r. Jc::;:n:;lﬂ';h.'gu. See Tedl's L f T 3
e dote

P

P O uitd
Toa ricte Narts v w £pTIAS W



8 GRAY'S POEMS.

Their scaly armour’s Tyrian hue
Through richest purple to the view
Betray'd a golden gleam.

The hapless nymph with wonder saw:
A whisker first, and then a claw, 2C
With many an ardent wish,
She stretch’d, in vain, to reach the prize.
What female heart can gold despise?
What Cat's averse to fish?

Y

Presumptuous maid! with looks intent 2
Again she stretch’d, again she bent,
Nor knew the gulf between.
(Malignant Fate sat by, and smil’d)
The slipp'ry verge her feet beguil’d,
She tumbled headlong in. g

Var. V. 28, « 4 foe to fish.” First cdit.
V. 25, Looks] Eyes. us.

V. 17, * Aureus ipsc; scd in folils, quoo plurima ciroum
Funduntur, violw sublucet purpura nigra.'’
Virg. Georg. iv. 274. W.
V. 18, ¢ Ilis ghining horns diffus’d u golden gleam,” Pope.
Winds. For. 331. ¢ And lucid amber casts & golden gleam,”
Temp. of Fame, 253.

V. 42. This proverbial expression was a favourito among
tho old English pouts:

‘¢ But ull thing, which that shineth as the gold,
Neis no gold, 0s T havo herd it told.”

tev Chaucer. Chunones Yemannes Talo, v. 16430, Tyrwhitt
refers to the Parabola of Alanus de Insulis, quoted by Loyser,
Hist. Poet. Med. Ey. 1074: « Non teneas aurum, totum quod
splendet ut aurnm.”  Amonyg the pecms published with Lord



. ODE I, 9

Ejght times emerging from the flood,

Sho mew'd to ev’ry wat'ry God,
Some speedy aid to send.

No Dolphin came, no Nereid stirr'd:

Nor eruel Tom, nor Susan heard, o
A fav'nite has no friend!

From hence, yo beautics, undeceiv'd,
Know, one false step is ne'er retnev’d,
And be with caution bold.
Not alf that tempta your wand'ring eyes =
And heedless hearts 1s lawful prize,
Nor all, that glisters, gold.

Yar. V. 35. “nr Herry beard,
What favowrts has a frend 7 Finsg elit
V. 40. Strikea. xs

To Sty thst duth g Liem secra,”
« Not eery thinge tiat Zives a gleame and gltt'nag shows,
s o b6 connted ¢ndd lndeede, this proverbe well you knowe
Turbernille, Auswer of & Woman to ber Lover, st o
@ All ua they sy, that gluters b2 nut gold.”
Drydea. 1. x4 Pasther,
Tl wis written Tater thea the frst, thisd, sad
Pt Oden, bt was Armasged Ly Uray in this place, (o bl
yen editlon.
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IIie ON A DISTANT PROSPECT OF ETON
COLLEGE.

*Avdpwrog, ixav) mpddacie ele 1 Svoruydv,
Merpander. Incert. Fragm. ver 382, ed. Cler. p. 245

(Sce Muse Etonenses, vol. i. p. %29, and Brit. Bibliographer.
vol. ii. p. 214.]

Yz distant spives, ye antique towers,
That crown the wat'ry glade,
Where grateful Science still adores
Her Henry's T holy shade;
And ye, that from the stately brow 5
Of Windsor's heights th expanse below
Of grove, of lawn, of mead survey,

* This, as Mazon informs uv, was the first Englisk produc.
tion of Gray which appeared in print. " It was published in
fulin, in 1747, and appeared again in Dodsley, Col. vol. .
p. L7, without the nawme of the muthor, A Latin poem by
him, On tho Prince of Wales’s Marriage, had appeared in
tho Cambridge Collection, in 1736, which is inserted in thiz
edition,

V.2 ¢ Haunt the watery glade,”” w

Pope. Wind. For. ZLuks

t King Henry the Sixth, founder of the College,

V. 4. Roin the Bard, i, 3: « And spare the week usurper’s
h'y hrad.”  And in fustall. Ode, iv. 12: % The munder’d
saing.””  Bo Rich. ITL. act v. se. 1: ¢ Holy King Henry.”
And activ. #e. 4: * When Aly Henry died,” This epithes
bas a_peculiar propricty; as Henry the Sixth, though never
tanonized, was regarded a3 & saint.  Sce Barrington on the
Etatutes, p. 416, and Douce. Tlust. of Shakesp. ii. 38. # Yea
vad Moty Henry Iying at Windsor.”  Barelay. Eclog. p. §, fol
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Whose turf, whote sLale, whose Sowers azong
Wasders the Loary Thames alizg
His allver-wizding way: »

Al happy hills! ah, pleasiog shadel
Ab, felds Lelovd in vaig!
WeLere cace my careless chilibood stray’d,
A szacger yet to pan!
1 feel the gales that from ye bloar u
A momentary bliss bestow,
As waring fresh their glaliome wizgz,
My weary scal they seem to s«,&he,
And, redaleat of joy acd yos!
‘To brestbe a second spring. =

Say, Suber Thames, fur thoa hast seea

v.5 n,-l W W whers
Majests Widar L7 L proacely brew.”
Tooms. 2az MU W
V.10, *The vale of Thazes fusrmaelag wa”
Som 1417, Fenton w L Ole b Lord Guwer, whaa was
Poaicd by P.peand Abzzale, kad these tea Lo, 5 13
w0 1 ize T waers Thomes's ot s
Sl tare” the Tact Lo leer waawey sy
ser. L v, pu 337 SDreratoeacig Tesoen
V. 15. % L7 gretid ebe raaserezs P
Destazrta § £€ per qaesiu (.irr e bown
A snaverss rarts nomace”  Putraion, S
¥, 13, 45l bees ther b zep redient of s ™
dea's Falle ca tte Pyitag »p.en. (:uy — = Aui erery
£33 fs reddeat of ronal, zap 3 Iap
(o the Yoemmirs of Earoge tensnis 1o Giion of s
Gp €7 =Tie
brely Exbizas, el Sea Tl ba w setets
Baze dpenat (M3na, vl u, P t10)
21 Tho trceasd b taes fna Gea's Giis se
Ondiley G vl p 153




12 GRAY'S POEMS.

Full many a sprightly race
Disporting on thy margent green,
The paths of pleasure truce;
Who foremost now delight to cleave, 2
With pliant arm, thy glassy wave?
The captive linnet which enthral ?
What idle progeny succeed
To chase the rolling circle’s speed,
Or urge the.flying ball an

Py

While some on earnest business bent
Their murm’ring labours ply
'Gainst graver hours that bring constraint
To sweeten liberty:
Some bold adventurers disdain 35
The limits of their little reign,

Var. V. 29. #To chase tho hoops illusive apeed.”” us.

 Say, fother Thames, whose gentlo pacs
3ives leave to view, what beauties graco
Your flowery banks, if you have seen.”
Porhaps both pocts thouyght of Cowley, vol. i, p. 1172
Yo fields of Cambridge, cur dear Cambridge, 24y,
flar e you nut seen ny walking every day.”
Dryden. An. Mirab. §t, coxxxii. «Old father Thames rals’d
ap bis reverend bead.”
V. 23. « By slow Mwcander’s margent green,” Milton, Com
232, WL
V. 24 «Ts virtue, in tho paths of pleasure trod.” Pope.
Eeeny on Map, iii. 233,
V. 26, «Oun the glassy wave.” Todd, ed. of Comus, p. 118
V.27, This expression has been noticed as tautologous
Vhomson, on the same subject, uses eomewhat redundant lnn
guage, Spring, 70¢:
s Inbum:}n eaught; and in tho narrow cago
From liberty confined and bouudless air *°
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And unkaown regions dare descrys -
8till ns they run they look belind,
‘They bear a voice in every wind,

And enatch a fearful joy. «

Gay hope is theirs by fancy fed,
Less pleasing when possest;
‘The tear forgot as soon as shed,
The sunshine of the breasts
‘Theirs buxom health of rosy hue, “
Wild wit, invention ever new,
And lively cheer, of vigour born;
‘The thoughtless day, the casy night,
‘The #pirits pure, the slumbers light,
That fly th* approach of morn. "

V.30, *The senator at ericket wrge the ball "
Pope. Dun, Ir. 692.

V. 37, Tuls lioe s taken from Cowley Pudasique Ods to
Hobbes, iv. 7. p 2231 * Tul) wnknown regiona o dercraes
0, » Magnaque post lachrymas ctiampum gnndll pak
frnt.** Stat. Theb, L 620 Fur othier expruasions of this natare,
sce “.lkl;ﬁtld'l note. Add S, Ital. xvi 432, “lstoque pes
vora, Luke,

V.40 «Diertal sunshine of the spotless mund.”

Elous, ver 203, Add Lany o Mua, ir. 167, “The sul’s
calm sunshive.”

V. 41, «Ia either cheske dapeyucton el cheere,” Bpase
ser, Holbinol’s Dittie, ver. 33 IV, -uumn Fe.lxxxiv. 5,
“¥th ky aad gladsome cheer.”

V.49, % The temperate ulrﬁ[ﬂ o ot
Pvpo. In'.. of Horace, L. % N- LL = 1. '*lndhnqu

* and Par, L. v, 3:

«——lla ot
Was ary light, from puoe dlmuau tred,
And temperate saoure }lagd *
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That inly gnaws the secret heart;
And Eavy wan, und faded Care,
Grim-visag'd comfortless Despair,

And Sorrow’s piercing dart, n

Ambntion this shall tempt to rise,
Then whirl the wrcteh from hugly,
To bitter Scorn a sacrafice,
And grinning Infamy.
The etings of Falschood those shall try, 3
And hard Unkindness’ alter'd eye,
* That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow;
And keen Remorse with blood defil'd,
And moody Madness laughing wild
Amid severest woe. o

Lol in the vale of years beneath
A grisly troop are seen,

V. ¢8. “ With prawe enongh for Ency 10 lock wan.™
Milton. Son. to Lawes, xun 6 W, Par, L. i. €01, “ Cars
1ate un his faded cheek.”  Luke.

EL R . H
[ X . o
T '

T .
Muag'd Despain®  Todd. ©

V.76 Affected Kindues with &3 alird fueo Dryden
thisd azd Paoth. pas

.
\ . .
e o
V. 8l. "Dtelm 'd luw Lhe wale of vmn,“ Oml.lln. act il
3. Comparealsa Virg & v 115
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The painful family of Death,
More hideous than their queen:
This racks the joints, this fires the veins, &
That every labouring sinew strains,
Those in the deeper vitals rage :
Lol Poverty, to fill the band,
That numbs the soul with icy hand,
And slow-consuming Age. Y

To each his suff’rings: all are men,
Condemn'd alike to groan ;

The tender for another's pain, .
Th’ unfeeling for his own.

Yet, ah] why should they know their fate, s

V. 83. ¢ Hate, Fear, and Griof, the family of Pain,”’ Pope.
Hssay on Man, ii. 118. Dryden, State of Innoge. act v, so. 1s
“With all tho numerous family of Drath.”” Cloudisn nses
langusge not dissimilar: Couns. Henor. vi, 3231 « Inforno stri.
dentes agmine Morbi.”  And Juv, Sat. x. 218: « Circumsedit
sgmino facto Morborum ommne genus.” Her. Od. 1. {ii. 30,
“ Nova febrium terris incubuit cohors.”’

V. 84. Sce T. Warton®’s Milt. p. 432, 434, 511.

V. 00, «[Ilis stow-consuming fires.”” Shenstone. Love and
Honour.

5\’. 05, Wo mect with the samo thought in Milten. Com. ver,
359,
¢ Peace, brother; bo not over-exquisite
To cast the fashion of uncertain evils;
For grant they be so, while they rest unknown,
What need a man forestall bis dato of grief 1 W,

V. 98. Boph. Ajax, v. 555: *Ev 7 dpoveiv yap pndev
ydiorog Biog, . See Kidd’s noto to Hor. Ep. xt. 2. 110,
V. 99. Seo Prior, (Ep. to Hon. C. Montague, st. ix.)

¢ From ignorance our comfort flows,
The only wretched aro the wise.” ~— Luke,

4dd Davennat Just Italian, p. 32, “Sinco knowlodge Is dy
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Whose iron scourge and tort’ring hour
The bad affright, aiiliet the best!
Bound in thy adamauntine chain,
The proud are taught to taste of pain,
And purple tyrants vainly groan
With pangs unfelt before, uupitied and alone.

When first thy sire to send on earth
Virtue, his darling child, design’d, 1

sald by Rumer to be the daughter of Jupiter: Il . 91
Mpéata did¢ Guyarnp "Avy, i wavrar Gére.  Perhups, how-
ever, Gray only alluded to the pazsage of .Eschylus which he
guoted, and which deseribes Aflliction as sent by Jupiter for
the benefit of man.  Potter in his tranzlation bas had an eya
vn Gray. Sce bis Transl. p. 19,
V. 2. «Then be, great tamer of all human oz, Pope. Dun
1. 1G3.
V. 3. # Affliction’s ron fl2il.** Fletcher. Purp. Ial. ix. 28.
Ibid. In Wakefield’s note, he remarks an bmpropriety in the
poet joining to a material image, the * torturing hour.”
there be an impropricty in this, it must rest with Milton, from
whom Gray borrowed the verse:
¥ w—when the scourge
Inexorably, and the forturing our,
Calls us to penance.” Par. Lost, ii. 90.

sut this mcde of epeech i3 authorized by ancient and modera
pocte.  In Virgil's description of the lghtning which tho Cy
“lopes wrought for Jupiter, En. vill, 429.
* Tres imbris torti radice, tres nubis aquoswe
Addiderant, rutili trea ignis, et alitis Austri:
Fulaores nune horrificos, sonituniyie, mAwIUe
Miscebant,”” &e.

La Par. Loat, x. 297, a5 the original punctustion stood:

* Bound with Gorgonisn riger not W move.
And with Asphaltic slime,”1

1 This pusctuation is now altered in meat of the oditing
Tho zuw reading was propceed by Dr Pearoe.



UYaN TO ADVLESITT, 13

To tlee he gave the heavnly birth,
And bade to form ber infant mind.
Stern rugged nurse! thy rigid lore
‘With patience many a year she bore:
‘What sorrow wag, thou bad'st her know,  u
Andfromher ownshe leain'd to meltatothers’ woe.

Scard at thy frown ternfie, fly
Sclt-pleasing Folly's idle brood,
Wild Laughter, Noise, and thoughtless oy,
And leave us leisure to be good. »
Light they disperse, and with them go
‘The summer friend, the flatt’ring foe;

V. 8. "Adapavrivev deopiv bu afpinros wiloy Xach.
. . B f
. .
charnz shall Death bo bound,” Pope. Mesmah, ver 47, and
lasly, Mooil, Astron, iib 1. 921 And Deuson. oo Fluket.

Lib 0. vl Luke.
V. 8. “Strange borror sauze thee, and pangs unfelt befure.”
Par. L. . 103,

V.13. An expression mmlar ta this oconrs {3 Sidney.
Arcadia, vob m, p 100- * Il fortune, my awful governess.”
» Non ignara mall, miseris sudcurrere disco *

20 ¢ If we for MAPPINES COULD LEISURE find,"
furd’s Cowley, vol L . 136, and the note of the editor
» And 1'bave not et the Lasurs tr be good,” Oldbam
e, n. vovit.dp &

V. 2 ——For men, Like butterfliea,

 Shom aot Lhels mealy mange, but to the swmmer
Trorl and Cress A 1li.e0 3
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By vain Prosperity receiv’d,
To her they vow their truth, and are again believ'd

Wisdom in sable garb array’d, .
Immers'd in rapt’rous thought profonnd,

And Melancholy, silent maid,
With leaden eye that loves the ground,

Still on thy solemn steps attend:

Warm Charity, the gen’ral friend, a
With Justice, to herself severe,

And Pity, dropping soft the sadly-pleasing tear. -

Oh! gently on thy suppliant's head,
Dread goddess, lay thy chast'ning hand!
Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad, a3
Not circled with the vengeful band

Alx, *Tho common peoplo swarm liko summer flies,
And whither fly tho gnats, but to the sun.”

Heary VI. P.iii. act 2. so. 9. ¢ Such summer-birds are men !’
Tim. of Ath. aet iii. se. 7. Bug the exact expression is George
Uerbert’s: « full and flow, like leavey, about mo, or like sume
mer-friends, flics of cstates and sunshine,” Temple, p. 296,
Aad (The W, Devil) v. Dudsley’s OId Plays, vol. vi. p. 202,
* Uno summer she,”” Quarles. Sion's Elegics, xix. # .Ah, sum-
wer friendship with the summer ends.”  Mr. Rogers quotes
Massinger’s Maid of Honor, O summer friendship.”  Gray
scems to have had Horace in his miad, lib. I, Od. xxxv. 23,

V. 23, <« O%rlaid with élack, staid Wisdom’s hue.*?

[} Penzer. 16, Wo
V.28, < With a sad feaden downward cast,
Thou fur them on the earth as fast,”

sl Pensur. 43. W. ¢ S0 leaden ayes.” Sidney. Astroph, and
Stalla, Song 7. ¥ And stupid eyes that evor loved the grouad,’
Deyden. Ciw. and Iphig. v. 57. "¢ Melancholy lifts her head,”
Popa. Ode on St. Cee. v. 30, The sad campanion, dull-ryco
Melancholy,” Pericles, act i e0. 2. And so we read * leaday
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(As by the impious thau art seen)
With thund’ring voice, and threat'ning mien,
With screaming Horror's fua'ral ery,

Despair, and fell Disease, and ghastly Poverty:

Thy form benign, oh goddess, wear,
‘Thy milder inflnence impart,
Thy philosophic train be there
‘To soften, not to wound, my heart.
The gen’rous spark extinct revive, -
Teach me to love and to forgive,
Exact my own defects to scan,
What others are to feel, and know myself a Aan.

Coatemplation ** in Love’s Lab, Loet, setir. 80, 3. In Bean-
ment, Pammosate Madman, act i, se. 1t
4 A look that's fasten'd to the ground,
A tonzue chain’d up without & sound.™
V.31 # To Servasts kind, to Frendilup clear,
To nockng but keself severe”
Carew. Poems, p. 87 And
o Judge of thysell alone, for nane there wers
Gould be 86 Just, or coald be oo severe.”
Odbam. Ode en Pen Jonson, p. Th, ¥ol. i Forgiring
ctbers, to humself severs,” Dryden Mix. vi. 322. % The
Muses’ frend nnto himself severe,’ Waller, Poems, ¢ 149.
“ Candid to all, bat to amself severe,” E- Smith, El. on J.
Philips, ¥. Lintot. Mise. p. 161
Yer, 32, ¢ Oura bo the lenient, nct anpleanng tear,” Thom-
won. 3r. Rogers quotes Dryden. Virg . £ &% asdly
Pleasing thonght.™
V. 35, * Gorgonewm turpes erivem mutanit m bydros.
Nuno quogne, Ub off :ados formdens trrreat hestes ™
Ond Met. iv, 801
- Hamnum eolabns, vultuque fremosdam
e i AT TR Flee. w138
MO Par. Lol Medu wit Gorgozuan termus.”
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THE PROGRESS OF POESY.
A PINDARIO ODE.?
[Finlshed o 1754, Printed together with the Bard, an Oda

Aug. 8, 1757, M3.)
Yuvdayra gurevolons &

Ad D wav fppnpvéay .
Xarifes PINDAR. DL, 1. V. 152
L L

Awaxkg, FEolian lyre, awake,
And give to rapture all thy trembling strings.

Var. V. 1.« Awake, my lyre: my glory, wake.” us
V. 2. Ropture] Transport. ms.

* When the zuthor first pablished thig and the following
Odo, he was advised, even by bis friends, to subjoin some few
explanatory notes; but bad too much respeet for the under.
standing of his readurs to take that liberty. Gray.

V. 1. ¢ Awake, my glory: awake, lute and harp.”

Darid’s Psalms.  Gray.
¢ Awnke, awake, my lyre,
And tell thy silent waster’s humble tale.””
Cowley. Ode of David, vol. ii. p. 423.

Pindar styles his own poetry, with its musical accompant«
ments, Alodlg pod=?), Alodide¢ yopdal, AloRiduv svoai atddv,
ading song, olian strings, the breath of the Lolian flute.
(Frayl}

The subject and simile, as usual with Pindar, are united.
The various sources of poetry, which gives life and lustre to
all it touches, are here described; its quiet majeztic progreas
enriching mvery subject (otherwiso dry and barren) with a
pomp of diction and loxuriant harmony of numbers; and its

' This noto way occasioned by o stronge mistako of the
Critical Reviewers, who supposed the Ode addressed to the
“Harpof JEcus.”  Seo Mason. Memoire, let. 26, seo. 4; and
Crit. Rev. vol.iv. p. 167, And the Literary Magaz, 1757,
P 422; at p. 466 of the sawe work, is an Ode to Groy on bl
Pindaris Qdes.
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©rom Helicon's harmonious springs

A thousand rills their mazy progress takes
The laughing flowers, that round them blow, 3
Drik be zmd fragrance as lhey ftow. .
Now the rich stream of music winds along,
Deep, majestic, smooth, and strong,

mare raphd and fresistible ouuree, when swoln .nd hurried
llrxy by the eonfict of tumnltuons pussins.  Gre

umeon has };u:ed the sulject and ncate in 3 pan
Iwﬂ:’ rutml,lm'v hin
n thy fall lsozuage speakun mvbky( 159,
Like a clesr brreat uﬁ or else i3
A brosd magestic strea, and rolling
Thro® alf the wanding barmony of mnd."

berty, G 257,

And soe Quinctul, Inst. xu. 10. 61, = At ule quf aaxa do-
volral,® de.

In Hontingford, Apology for hu Monostropbics, p. 80,
refured to by WakeGeld, sevord paseages of Pindar ars
[istedont o -hch he Juppeses tBat Gray ailuded, ns. o

€2, 223, vii. 12. xu

V. 4. « The meum- vuice throuzh mazes ruseis)

Mil. L' Aliegro, 142, L..u_

\ 5. Alkqul do vind nserant Lba prato,”  Petron,
(ents_ooloeasia fundet acaniho,” Virg El.
md Acmuu Tatios bas the exprestion, 13 £zralov 1y
&yxw yedii. Ece Lurm. ad Onid. v 1 p. 1023,

e Libast violaria fuslew,” Varg. Georg. Ir. ver. 32

+ And mounting 1n loge# Fubes the skies
Shed hght and fragrance ax vhe flice "
Green. Spleen, ¥. 79,
V.7, This couplet secms to bave been ruzgested by some
kaes of Pope. Tur, Epust. IL il 171
4 Pour the full tude of eloguence along,
Sereoely pore, and yet divinely strong.”
WakeBeld refers to Pupa Cecilia, 10.
« While fa more leagthened ootes, ud slow,
The deep mageatic silemn nrgans
Dr. Derdmofe of the Charter-Tlouse, in h.\t pamphlet on
Literary Reum\:hnn. p. 1t, suppesas that Goay Uorsce
n lus mind. OA. LT E34
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Thro’ verdant vales, and Ceres’ golden reign ;
Now rolling down the steep amain, . u
Headlong, impetuous, see it pour;
The rocks and nodding groves rebellow to the roar.
I.2
Oh! Sov'reign of the willing soul,

Parent of sweet and solemn-breathing airs,
Enchanting shell! the sullen Cares 1
And frantic Passions hear thy soft controul.

On Thracia's hills the Lord of War

Var. V. 11. « With torrent rapture, sce it pour,”  us.

V. 9. Shenstone. Inter. ¢ Verdant vales and fountains
bright.”” Luke.

V. 10, « Immensusque ruit profundo Pindarus ore.”

Hor. Od. iv. 2. 8.

V.12, ¢ And rocks the bellowing voice of boiling seas
resoard,” Dryden. Virg. Georg. i. ** Rocks rebellow to the
roar,” Pope. Iliad.

V. 13. Power of harmony to calm the turbulent sallies of
the soul, The thoughts are borrowed from the first Pythian
of Pindar. Gray.

V. 4. Milton. Comus, 555, “ A soft and solemn-breathing
sound.'”  See Todd’s note.

« Y, 15, « While sullen Cares and wither’d Age retreat,”
Eusden. Court of Venus, p. 101« Revengeful Cares and sullen
Sorrowsdwell,” Dryden. Virgil. /En. vi. 217, ¢ Coreshunsthy
&ft eappreach, and sullea flies away,”” Drydea. Ceyx. vol. iv
p 33, the same expres-icn veenrs in many other poets.

V. it <« The God of War

Was drawn triumphant oa his iron car.””
Dryden, vol. il 60. ed. Warton.
And Collins in hig Ode to Peace, ver. 4:
¢ When War, by vultures drawn afar,
To Britain bent his irun car.”?
% Mavortia Thrace,” Statii Ach. 1. 201, Theb. vit. 34, ard
“ Mars Thracen occupat,” Ovid. Ar. Am. ii. ver. 388, Virg.
&a. fil. 35, ¢ Gradivamque patrem Geticis qui pracsided
arvie.” v. Bentl, on oz, Od. i xxv 19,
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Has curb'd the fury of his car,
And dropt his thirsty lance at thy command.
Perching on the sceptred hand »
Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather’d king
With ruflled plumes and flagging sing:
Quench’d in dark clouds of slumber lie
The terrors of his beak, and lightnings of his eye.
L3

Thee the voice, the dance, obey, -
Temperd to thy warbled lay.

Yar. V. 2. Dek] Black, xs.

V.19,  Wiaa'stfrom bs alal rosp the spess
i3 Ode to nuq. er. 5.
o Lasus Poetict of Jumn (Hymu to Harmony, p. 45),
Eubhnhu‘l in 1722, Is the fullowinz ccaplet, strongly resebling
ray*s, a0d from the same scarce
+ Thoa mak’st the God of War forsake the field,
And drop hus fance, a0d 1oy ande ks sbield,”
Beo also Orid, Fasts, ik, v. 1+ % Bellioe, deposius clypeo pane
Brper et Lastd, Mars, sdes.” Clandiacl Preef. 1a Bufn. b, £,
« Thirsty blade,” Spens, F. Q. & v. xv.

V 20, This 13 a weak Lmmtation of some be-nu(nl lines in
Ibe same ode. Gray. Pyth. L ver. 10; an S|
Philcs, Esays, Z 333, For an emur in u.m Loy F s
Line, ses Clazs. Journ. No, xul. p- 285.

3 . etw A

M -t n PR S

N T a .
B crios gt Sea Works, vol. i, p. 465, Philipa (Past.

“ ohe bmglherﬂnggmgvm;l:” Luke Add A, Beda
34 tha D. of Euckiozbam, ¥, Works, v b p 208+ Now
with thetr brokew potes snd flagzng wing ** Seo Wakef. on
Virg. Gearg Iv. 1375 O. Steevend quotes Bonsard, Ode zxi
o 1632 0.

Y. 25 Tomer of baemooy to procece all the graces of

the body. Gray
V. 26. “ Tempenng thewr eweeteast totes unto Wby 187,
<
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DYer Idalia’s velvet-green
The rosy-crowned Loves are seen
On Cytherea'’s day;
With antic Sport, and blue-eyed Pleasures, 2
Frisking light in frolic measures;
Now pursuing, now retreating,
Now in cireling troops they meet:
To brisk notes in cadence beating,

Var. V. 30. Spors] Sports. us.
V. 34. In cadence] The cadences  u8.

Fletcher, P, Island, c. ix. & iii. and Lycidas, 32, ZLuke.
V. 27. ¢ At length o fair nnd spacious green ho spide,
Like calmest waters, plain; like veliy, goft.”?
Fairfax, Tasso, xiii. 38,
+ Sho rears her flowers, and spreads ber vdvit-green,*
Young. Love of Fame, Sat. v. p. 128.
This exprezsion, it is well known, has met with reprehiension
framn Dr. Johnson; who appears by his eriticism to have
suppmsed 3t Girst U introduted by Gray, Ib was numbered,
Lenwever, among the absurd expressions of Pove, by the authors
of the déezandriad, (gowe of the heroes of the Dunciad,) sce
p. 253, It ocours in a list of epithets and nouns whick Pope
had used, and which these authors held up te ridicule.
V. 30, I'H charm the air to give o sound,
Wi ile vou perforin your antic round.”
Macb. act. iv. ze. 1. V.
V.34 ¢ In friskful glee, their frolics play,
Thoms. Spring. Luke.
V. 32. Wakoficld refers to Callimacki Hymuo. Dian. 3. and
tHow. 11 2. 603,
V 35, Mapuapryds Greivo wedd Satuale 0¥ dvpgd,
tom. Od. ©. ver. 265.  Gray.
¢ Qr rustling turn the many-twnkling leaves
Of aspio tall.””
Thowms. Spring, 157. W,

* Btakespeare has, * Make boot upon the rummer’s veles
Yzas,” Hen. V, act i. se. 2.
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Glance their many-twinkling feet. u
Blow melting stiains their Queen’s approach de-
clare:

‘Where'er sho turns, the Graces homage pay.
With arms sublime, that float upon the nir,
In gliding state ske wins her easy way:
O'er her warm cheek, and rising bosom, move 4
The bloom of young Desire and purple light of
Love,

V. 36, Cowpare the fullowing staaza of & poem by Bartaa
Booth, 1a Lis Life, written ia 1718, published 1733:
* Now to & slow and melting oir she moves,
So like ia mr, 18 shape, {n mes,
She passes for the Paplusn queen;
Ths Graces all sround her play,
The wond"rag gazers die avay;
Whether her easy body bea
Or ier fuire bosom heave mv.h sighs;
Whether bot graceful arms eztond,
Or geutly Tull, or slowly 1ize,
O returning or adeancing,
Sunmmeng round, or ndelang glancng,
Steange force of motion thut subdues tho soul.”
And Apulen Metom. Lab. x. p. 349, ed Delph.
V.31, « For wheressa’er sho tara'd her face, they | bow'd,*
Dirydea Flower uad Leaf, v, 191,
¥, 39, * Incossu patuit Dm," V:rg. o 1 405 Aml 00
Heyne’s quotation frum Custatbiu 0On all sidea round
poviron’d, wins his way.” Par lasu. i1, 1016,
V. Al & &1 wopgupkyo
Tlapeinos poc fpurog
Fhryoious pud Atheneum. Gray.
—— fumenque Javentie
DPurpureum, et lmlos ooulis alldrat honores ™
Virg, La 1594 IV, Add o»ﬂd Amor, 0 1 38 ¢ Pur.
purrvr quee mbl dictat Amor ™ And iz 83 Notaque
purpareus tela cesumit Amor.? And Att, Amor 1 232 Fast
. 252 " pusrpurch luce ™ Dryden Dnt Reduna,p 9
Hoagur au taa eves, xnd by men pwple Highe M
Pope. Hor, Od v, 1 * Suiling loves a0d goung lemren.
gers.
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IL 1

Man's feeble race what ills await!
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain,
Disease, and Sorrow’s weeping train,

And Death, sad refuge from the storms of fate ] «
The fond complaint, my song, disprave,
And justify the laws of Jove.
Say, has he giv'n in vain the heav'nly Muse?
Night and all her sickly dews,
Her spectres wan, and birds of boding cry, =
He gives to range the dreary sky;

V. 42. To compensate the real and imaginary ills of life,
tho Muse was given to mankind by the same Providence that
sceds the day, by ity cheerful presence, to dispel tho gloom
and terrors of the night, Gray.

V. 16, % i3 fond complaints,” Addison. Cato, A. 1, G.

V. 49. Wakefeld refers to Milton, Hymn to the Nativity,
zxvi. and Par, Reg. iv. 419. But a passage in Cuwley is
pointed out by his last editor, Dr. Hurd, as alluded to by
dray, vol. i, p. 143:
¢ Night and her vgz!ly subjects thou dost fright,

And Sleep, the lazy owl of night;

Asham’d and fearful to appear,

They skreen their horrid shapes with the black hemisphero **
Fhowson, Spring, * Siekly damps,™

V. 30, * Love not so much the doleful knell

And nows the buding night-birds tell”
Green. Grotto, 126
“* Ohscarnique Canes, importusaque Volucres
Signa dabane,* Virg. Georg. i. v. 470
¢ Ho withers at the heart, and looks as wan
As thie pale spectre of 8 murder’d map.»
Dryden. Pal. and Arcito. B. 1.
V. 52. #0r seen the morning's well-appointed star
Come marching up the castern hills afar ¥
Cowley., Gray
The couplet from Cowley has been wrongly quoted by Giay
snd g0 continued by his diferent cditors, It oecurs iz Brutus
an Oae, stan. iv. p. 171 vol. 1. Hurd’s ed.:
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I'dl down the astern cliffs afar
Hyperion’s warch they spy, and glitt'ring shafta
of war,

"nr. V.52
T4l ferve Hypenon fro
Pw: o Cher scastad 1y hu gUtring abafly of war,
Hurls o thar flymg,
o'er seatierd
ahaduw;

4
Tl o’er from far
Hypetion barls aronnd his.”  us,

“ Oaa would bave thooght "t bad beard the morming o,
Or seen her well.appotnted sta

Come marching ap the eastern Bile atar

Ta Gray's Letter to Dr. Wharton, containing & Journal of
bis Tour 1o ths Lakes, bo says While I wss bere, s little
shower fell; red clouds came marchng up the hulls from the
14, &o. ' Maxoa's ed. 4. p. 175, and Warlon's Note on
Aidion, p. 304,

V. 53. In Mant's edation of Warton (vol. 1. p. 41), and 1
Steeveas’s note on Jamlet (act 1, se. 2), 1t is remarked that
sl) the Eogluh pocts are gmlty of the
with re; o thit word, except Akenn. acted by
nhnt. Hywa to the Naiads, 465 and the .uu:m o Fumas

“'by Steerens. Sea Dodsiey, 014 Plays, mn. p 500,
11:. assertions, however, of theso learncd editurs are oot
sorzect, s mill appear from the fulloming quotaticas:
+ That Hyperion far beyond hus bed
Doth see our lions ramp, our roses rpread.™
Drummond (uf Hewthornd ) Wand Muses, p. 190
« Then Hypenon’s son, pare fornt of day,
Did to fus children the strange talo reveal *
West. Pindar, OL vuu. 22, p. €3.

Gray bas used this word again with the tame qusatit
Uyma'to Tguoraoce, v. 17+ Thrioe) hath Lyperion #ll’d B
2azusl race.

V. 53, « Non sl schs, neque fuada fea dich” Losrot

% The cld Baglh Poets (a3 Jortin remarks) 4id not regard
oantity. Speaser bas IGie, Pylades, Caphirens, Rhetcan
anhyon- Gascoyno in hus “ Utimam Vale * * Kinde Erato,
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II 2.

In climes beyond the solar road, “
Where shaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roam,
The Muse has broke the twilight gloom

To cheer the shivering native’s dull abode.
And oft, beneath the od’rous shade
Of Chili's boundless forests laid,

She deigns to hear the savage youth repeat, &

Var. V. 57, Buried natives, ¢ shivering? in the Marg. Mb,
Chill ebode, *dull? in the Marg. MS,

§. 148. vi. 39. Ausonii Moszell, 2063: « Zucifuique pavent lotalia
tela din.”® . Add Eurip. Pheen. 171. cd. Porson.
Edow Guoa gAeyéfuy
Borawoty Grlico.

V. 54. Extensive influence of puetic genius over the re
ruotest and most uncivilized nations: its conneetivn with liberty,
nnd the virtues that naturally attend on it.  {Sce tho Erse
Nurweglan, and Welsh frogments; the Lapland and American
fungs.)

 Extra annj solizquo ving— "' Virg, Bn. vi 795.

« Tutta jontana dal comin del sole.  Petr. Canz. 2. Gray.

« Qut of tho mlar walk, and heaven’s high way,” Dryden.
Threnod. August. st. 12, ¢ Inter solisque vias, Arctosque
fatentes,®  Hanpil. 1. 450, Pope al:o has this expresslon.
¢ ¥ar as the suler walk and milky way,” Eczay on Mun, ch. L.
Il »tot. Sybve v, 3. 156, ¢ Ultra siders, flammeumgue
sodem.” *Hedlow xed.etfor¢. Dionys. Geogr. v, 17,

V. 56, «Thoe nympbs in tuilight shade of tungled thicketa
mourn. Milten. Hymn to Nativ st xx. V.

anwd wanton Thalis.””  Turberville in tho % Ventrous Lover,”
wanz, i:
» If o Leander durst, from Abydon to Sest,

To awim to Heso, whom be choso his friend above the rest.””
Lord Rterlive in his « Third Hour,” gt. xiit. p. 60: ¢ Then
Pliiader, Arcturus, Orion, all””  Id. p. 87: « Which carrying
Unon safely to the shore.” But Oricn bas all the syllables

soubtful. Sce Erythrai, Ind. Virg. art. Orion. Chaucer and
arrey kave Cithirun.
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In loose nambers wildly sweet,
Teir father-cinciar'd chicfs and dusky loves,
Her track, where'er the goddess roves,

Glory pursae, and gen’rous Shame,
Th'ucconquerable Mind, and freedom’s holyﬂame.
ws.

Woods, that wave o'er Delpki’s stecp,

V. 6. “Earth was to them  bewadlos firuut wrlL”
S.find e toat ur. Labr
Vo€l

Milco, L'Allez. 133 3%, Uer. O yr il 12, Nemeris
que fertar Jeze solotu”

V. €2. #Girt with featber™d csetore  Par. L ix 1116,

V. €3, * Reap their cwd fmu asd o Lar seile bve™
Buge, Winds. For, 410 Grapis epctes, aa Dr. asica ro-
marks, Ir the more ourrect Bt nsed ik 3zua. “ The
lulky pecile deire befire the ;ne." Frag, oo Edue. aud Gor.
v. 10a

ke ukmn aod nmrm fow L‘ verse w o exqus u lhr.u.
in retarding the preopaciatun of the reader, fo Lt Lo mrest
Lt aitestion to every gazessice pctize, tul i Las tize &0
{rlace its proper sxpresont

Y. 65, Akers. PL of Imoa (Li “ Luves Ld_y fame.”
Luie. = The toooqoerable wad,” 19 15 Her. O i 1 22
't cxadts terrarum subacta, pmw uu«zza w.mm T

¥, €C._Progress of_Puetry frum Greeen to Ttaly, and from
Tualr to Eoglaed. Clascer wad mob nacqrassd with e
writags of Dacte of of Petrarco. The Eact of Sarrey wd

ezproved ¢a
Romabion, aod & Lew ze fross oo the Freceh model, whis
aus eadantod erver usve.  Gray
o With bollow shnzek L5 step o Delphos leaving ™
3hiwn. Hyxzowo Naur s W
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Isles that crown th’ Egean deep,
Fields, that cool Tlissus laves,
Or where Mmander’s amber waves

In lingering lab'rinths areep, "
How do your tuneful echoes languish,
Mute, but to the voice of anguish!

Where each old poetic mountain
Inspiration breath’d around;

Ev'ry shade and ballow’d fountain 7
Murmur’d deep a solemn sound:

Var. V. 76. “Murmur’d a celestial sound>®  us

V. 67. So Dionsyii Perieg. v. 4: A
£ yap Exeive
Hiéca y0dv, are vicos axeipiros crecavirat,

Dvid. Metam. v. 388: «Silva coronat nquas.”’ And Bencca
(Bdip. 488: ¢ Naxos :Egwo redimita Ponto.””  And Jortis, in
Lusas Poetici, vol. 1. p. 4: .

s Cyclades sparsas ubi Naxes inter

Surgit £Egeo redimita Ponto”

V. 63. #These Susa by Chaaspes, amber stream,” Par, Reg.
fil. 233. ¢ Rolls o’er Elysian flow’ss ber amber stream,” Par,
Lost, iii. 359, Callimachi Cer. 29:

— 73 ', Qo dAéxrprrov {dup
£ fucody &vigue, W,
To which add Eurip. Hipp. ver. 741. ¢ Purior electro came
pum petit amnis,” Virg. Georg. iii. 520,

V. 70. * Non secus ac liquidis Phrygiis Mxandros in arvis

i‘“f,m’ et ambiguo lapsu refluitque fuitque,’ Ov. Met. viil,
62,

V. 7_1. In the Quarterly Review for July, 1814, p. 314,
wme lines are quoted from Addison®s letter from Italy, con-
taining an idea siilar to these of Gray: ¢ Poetic ficlds encom-
pass wme around,” Se.

V. 73, “Like that psetic mountsin to be hight,’’ G. Wezt,
Bdue. C. 1. Luke.

V. 75, Virg. Eel i. 53, “ fontes sacres.””  Luke.

V. 80. “Servitude that hugs her chain,” Ode on ths Io
Gl V. W
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Lll the sad Nine, in Greece’s esil hour,
Left their Parnassus for the Latian plains.
Alike they scom the pomp of tyrant Power,
And coward Vice, that revels in her chains. =
When Latium had her lofty spirit lost,
They sought, oh Albion! next thy sea-encircled
coast.
L 1.
Far from the sun and summer-gale,
In thy green lap was Nature's darling laid,
What time, where lucid Avon stray’d, -
To him the mighty mother did unveil
Her awful face: the dauntless child

V. 83, #Pia lentan del Ciel,” Dante. T Irferno, o. lx.
V. 8. * Natare's darling.” Shakespeare. Gray. — Thla
axpreanan cocurs ba Clevelsad. Poewas, p. 314z
+ Here bies withis this stony stade,
Nerures derting; whom she made
Yer fairest model, her bef atory,
Tn bum heapug all her glory
Ftat. Theb. Ir 366, * At pucr 1 grecio vernm telluria.”
“The Sowery May, who from ber green ap throws
The yellow comaliz, aad the pals prizres
‘Miltoa. Son. on May Mo, Gray.
V. 85. Seaco, Thyest. 123, = gelido famine lacdus 4°
heon”  Luke,
¥ 86. The mughty mother, 32d ber oo who bringy
Tho Sculhfeld mises to the ear of Hoge”
ope Dune. L 1.
A lood cf foga dilstes Ber oufid fuce.” U W
See also Virg. Georg. L 4G, by Dry:
«Qu the grees turf thy careless \unbiduph X
Hod celiiratn the mogicy midhas day
V.87, % Animotus infunt,” Tor G4 20 Zake. Wake
tod nten o Virg Eog . 0 Iseipe, parve puer, nau
wgnacers And Berdmore, 10 ls Luterary Resem-
e . e e descrssira of the ot Herculen v
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Stretel’d forth his little arms and smil'd.
““'This peneil take (she said), whose colours cleaz
Richly paint the vernal year: »
"Thine too these golden keys, immortal Boy!
This can unlock the gates of joy;
Of horror that, and thrilling fears,
Or ope the sacred source of sympathetic tears.”
IIL 2.
Nor second He, that rode sublime vz
Yar, V. 93. Horror] Terror. s,

Theoo. Idyll. xxv. 53. But the two lines in Gray are the
rame a3 twoin Sandys. Ovid, p. 18, cd. 12mo. (sco Metam. iv.
515.)
o ———the child
Stretch'd forth its little arms, and on him smil'd.”
Beo ulso Catulli Ep, Jul. et Munk. c. 1xi. ver. 216.
———t¢ Parvolus
Matris o gremio sue
Porrigens teneras manug,
Dulee rideat.”
V. 89, Milton, P, L. v. 24, «How nature paints hor oo
ours.””  Luke.
V.01, Similar, perhaps, xafapav dvoifav-
Ta kAjda gpevine
. Eurip. Med, 638,
¢ Nature, which favours to the few, .
All art beyond, imparts,
To him presented, at his birth,
The key of hunan hearts”  Young. Resig.
¢ Yeb somo thero be, that with due steps aspire
To lay their hands upon that galden ey
That opes tho palaca of eternity.’* Miiton. Com. 13. W
V. 9% Ses Soph. Antig. v. 803,
V. 95, Milton. P. L. vi. 771, Gray.
V. 97, This alludes to Miltou’s own picturo of himself:
“ Up led by theo
Iate tho Heaven of Heavens, I have presum’d
An carthly guest, zud drawn empyreal air,”?
Par. L. vii. 12, alay Eleg. v 15
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Upon the seraph-wings of Extasy,
The secrets of th’ abyss to spy.

He pass'd the faming bounds of place and time ;
The living throne, the sapphire blaze,
Where angels tremble svhile they gaze, It
He saw; but, blasted witn excess of light,
Clos'd his eyes 1o endless aight.
Behold, where Dryden's less presumptuous car
Wids o'er the fields of glory bear 104
Two coursers of ethereal race, [pace.
Withnechsin thunder coth’d, and long-resounding

V. 98, * Plammanta wona mondh,® Luered 174 Grey,
Beo also Stat. Bilv. iv, 3 156  Gltra Eiders, Ssmmenmyue
oo, And Cicero Fuubxu, .3L Hof. Epst. L. xiv, 8

ck. 1, v, cu, 5
oulo'd thm' " Poem llllolemn Mlule (Mllwn), vtr. 7.
« Quiting the fiery-whected throne,
. D « wer b3

peo e e - Lo v 738,
. ud ver, 771
101« ! Dark with excers of lm.,hl vy skirts appear,”
;mu. P. L. fu 380, Luk s bt di
2. O, & Scbou & péciav
i ”“’*””"”“'i’xi’;. ¥ fu o Gray
» In xteruam clpudantor Womma noctew,” Vg a. x T4e.
SV, +a Apd closed ber Iids, At last, In sndlesy aight.” Dryden,
V. 103. Ser Pope. Accoantuf Drsden, Ep T b ver 3675
+ Waller was emoth but Deyden taoght to jorn
Tho raryug verse, the full resmundeng hine,
The lupg wajesic mareh, and encrgy dimue,™
¥ 105+ Exhereal cace™ u & pbrase of Fops, v How
[TV
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II. 3.

Hark his bands the lyre explore!
Bright-eyed Fancy, hov'ring o'er,
Seatters from her pictur'd urn
Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn. u
But ah! 'tis heard no more
Oh! lyre divine, what daring spirit
Wakes thee now? Tho’ he inherit

Var. V. 108, Bright-eyed] Full-plumed. x3,

V. 106, ¢ Hast thou clothed his neck with thunder??’
Job. — This verse nnd tho foregoing are meant to express tho
atately march and sounding eunergy of Dryden’s rhywcsb

ray,
¢ Currum, geminosque jugales ¥
Semine ab mthereo, spirantes naribus ignem.”
Virg. En. vii. 280. W. <« The long-resounding course.”
Thomeon. Winter, 775, Hymn. 83.

V. 110, ¢ Words that weep, and tears that speak,”” Cowloy,
Prophet, vol. i. p. 113. Gray. ¢ Her words burn as fire,”
Eecles. ix. 10, Rogers.  *¢ Oaths are buraing words,” Dekkes,
Eatirom. p. 65, 4to.

V. 111, We have had in our langunge no other odes of the
gublime kind, than that of Dryden on St. Cecilin’s Day; for
Cowley, who hnd his wmerit, yet waoted judgment, style, and
harmaony, for such a task., That of Pope i3 not worthy of
o great a man.  Mr. Mason, indeed, of late days, has
tuuched the true chords, and with a masterly band, in some
of bis ¢boruses; above all in the last of Carsctacus:

¢ Hark ! heard ye not yon footstep dread 1% &e.  Gray.

V 113. So Elegy, st. xii* * Or wake to extasy the living
Jyre.™  Apd Lucret. ii. 412:

¢ Ae Muswa melo per chordas organicei qua
Mobilibus digitis expergefacta figurant.”
And Callimach. Hyma. Del. 312. W,

V. 114, « They shape his ample piniony swift ps darted
flame,” Young. N, Thoughts.

V. 115, Adde wpdp Spyeya Sefov, Olymp. i, 159. Pindae

sompares himself to that bird, and his encmics to ravens that
woak and clawcur in vain below, while it pursues its flight
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Nor the pride, nor ample pinion,
That the Theban eagle bear, ur
Saling with supreme dominion
Thro’ the azure deep of air:
Yet oft before his infant eyes would run
Such forms as gltter in the Muse's ray,
Var, V. 4.

“ Ket when they 3t wers open'd on G oy
‘Before bis nisiuary syes wonld run”

V. 119, Ferms] o alapes.” x5.

regardlest of their wise. Gray. Ses Spenser. F.Q V.iv.ds:
“ Liks to an eazle La Lis ngly pnds
Scaring thro” hus wile empure of the alre
To weather bus Lods eailes.
(‘athy. Q. lrs. ed. n..;d.) b Tnmban ot Hor. OL
v i Ihetag ow
- La ’ hu Lhe «,mqwm wid And .uan. ur
The Thidan Siwan duws v
Pope, Temple of Fame, 210, kas copied Uorue. and yuked
four §wass to the ear of the pwet:
% Funr swhas euatain a ear of silver bright.”
Seo al20 Berdmore, Specimens of Lit. Resembiance, p. 102,
V. 117, Eanp. Med. 1224 I;mi:;;o; Bofor  * Ceell Yre
" Lonas aped Neo Maroel 4. 92 Loemt m.
€. 20T, % Aeris in magoum fertar ware” W
Kwvimy Ll 407
Hepog 153 vopoccey xcdond 52 xezndol,
Timon of Athens, set1r s 2. p. 126 e, Steerens « [ato
(ha sea of ar” And cmq. Poems % Fww thro' tte
trackless ocezn of the aur
V. 115, Ses the cheerration of D. Stewart, Philotoptiy of
the Tlomap Mind, p 456: “thas Gy, w deseriting the
infastioe reveries of poetical genlas, bas fized with exquate
jedgmest on that clasy of our m@e{\;wm which are denved
from ruritle objects.” 4ad = alsc hus PLil aoglacal Famays,
. 231 There it & pascage o Sir W Temple. Eeuy oo
ectey, vl b, p 0%, whot 5bas beea ruppoeed o bare been
the orizw of mu passaze  See Genleman's !h;sxun, .
1xd. p- 91
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With orient hues, unborrow’d of the sun: 13
Yet shall he mount, and keep his distant way
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate,
Beneath the Good how far — but far above the
Great.

Var. V. 122, « Yet never can he fear o yulger fate.”"  u8.

THE BARD.
A PINDARIC ODE.

{This Ude is founded on a tradition current in Wales, that
Edward the First, when be cempleted the conquest of that
country, ordered o)l the Bards that fell into his hands to be
put to death. Gray. (See Barrington on the Statutes,
p 358; Jonca’s Relics, vol. i, p. 38; Bayer’s Essays, p. 20.)

I. 1.
* RoiN seize thee, rathless king !

Confusion on thy banners wait ;

V. 120 Spenser. ITymn: « With much more orient Aew.®
Milt. Par. L. 3. 545: “ with onent calours,®  Luke.

V. 123, ¢ 5til) show bow much the good outshone the grear.””
K. Philips, fol. p. 133.

«“1 have zomctimes thought (says Prof. D. Stowart,) that
in the lust hine of the folluwing passage, Gray bad in view the
two different effeets of words already described; the effect of
some, in awakening the powers of conception and imagination
aud that of ethers in exciting asecciated emotiona:

* Hark, his hands the lyre explore U
Bright-eyed Fancy, hov’ring o’er,
Seatters from ber pictur'd urn
Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn,*
V. Elem. of tho Phil. of the 11, Mind, vol. i. ¢ 5§07,

V. 1. Shakes. Hen. VI, 2ed part, act i sc. 33 + See, rtd

ear Queen, o hapless fnther’s tears ** Luke,



THE BARD. 39

Tho’ fann'd by Conquest’s erimson wing,
They mock the air with idle state.
Hclm, nor hauberk’s twisted 1o,
Nor e'en thy virtues, Tyrant, shall avail
To save thy secret soul from nightly fears,
From Cambria’s curse, from Cambria's tears ™
Such were the sounds that o’er the crested pride
Of the first Edward scatter'd wild dismay, 1
As down the stecp of Snowdon’s shaggy side

V. 2. +Confuson waits.” K, John, IV ec alt. Rogers.
V. 3. «Where the Norweyan tanners flous tho 5ky,
od fan our peopie cold ¥ Macheth, sct 1. g0 2.
V. 4. * Mocking the atr with cutours idly epread **
King Jobu, net ¥ sc. . Gray.
V. 5. The hacberk was 3 texture of stcc! ninglets, or rings
Interwoven, forming & coat of mal that est closs to the body,
and adspted itself 1o every motwn. Gray
*With helm and bauberk ™
Rob. of Gloueuster, vol. 1. p. 337,
“ Hauberks and helms sra bew’d with mzoy s woun

Lryden. o & * . Il
Traos, + . ar . . a
tanlo T L . e
e alz0 PR
V. 7.« Within her sceret mud,” v Dryden. Ea ir.
Rogere,

V.9, *The crested mdder’s pride
Dryden. Inlian Queen  Grey.

e e . :
speaking of the castla of Cunway, Lalt Ly King Edward the
Finit, says, “Ad ortum srums Conway ad clwin montis Ere.
ey3™ and Matthew of Westminster, (sd ann 1253) * Apud
Wberconway ad pedes montus Soowdonim feeit enigh castruig
Xete” Gray A .
The epthet *ehaggr” spplicd W “Snowdon’s nde,” I
nghly spprepnite, a5 Leland rays that grest woods clithed



] GRAY'S POEMS.

e wound with toilsome march his long array.
Stout Glo'ster stood aghast in speechless trance
“ To arms!” cried Mortimer, and couch’d his

quivring lance.
I 2 .

On a rock whose haughty brow, L
Frowns o’er old Conway’s foaming flood,

Robed in the suble garb of woe,

With haggard eyes the poet stood s
(Loose his beard, and hoary hair

the different parts of the mountain in his timo: see Itin. v 45
Dyer. Ruins of Rome, p. 137
“as Britannia’s oaks -
On Merlin's mount, or Snowdon’s rugged sides,
Stand in the clouds.”’
Lycidas, 54, ¢ Nor on the shaggy top of Mona high,” v. Par
L. vi. 615. « By the shagey wps,” &e. Todd’s note.

V. 12, “In long array,” Dryden. E. xi. Ragers,

V. 13. Gilbert de Clare, surnamed the Red, carl of Glou.
tester and Hertford, son-in-law to King Edward. Gray.

V. 4. Edwond de Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore. Groy

They both were Lord Marchers, whose lands Iny on the
borders of Wales, and probably accompanied the king in this
expedition.  Gray. )

“Iastam quassatque trementem.”
Virg. En. xii. 94,  Luke.

V. 15, Hom. IL 7T, ver. 161: 'Ex’ bppior kadhisordvye
And Mozch, Td, ii. 48: "E« gplog alywadolo. Ap. Rhod. i
ver, 178, St. Luke, iv. 29. And Virg. Georg, 1. 108: ¢ Ecce
supercilie clivost tramitis.”” W, «A huge aspiriog rock,
whaose surly brow,’ Daniel. Civ, Wars, p. 58,

V.16, “.Above the foamy floed,” v. Dyer. R. of Rome,

uke.

Y. 17. “Perpetuo mavore, et nigra vestesanescant,’” Juvenal,
Jat. x, 245, W, Al:o Propert. Eleg. IV, vil. 28: % Atram
uis laerymis incaluisse togam.”  Sence, H. Fur. 694, ¢ aser-
e {uctus sequituy, ?

V.19, The image was taleen from a well-known pletare of

eaz '8¢}, representing the Supreme Being in the vislon of Ezo
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I.3
“ Cold is Chlwallo’s tongue,
That hul'l the stormy main: 3

Brave Urien sleeps upon his eraggy bed:
Mountains, ye mourn in vain
Modred, whose magic song

Made huge Plinlimmon bow his cloud-topt head.

ealled the  Prinerdy Bard  Who says that he wrote eight
picces, fivo of which are trunslated by hiw in his intercating
wubtication. The whole are given in Mr. Owen’s translution
in Mr. Scuthey’s Madoe, vol. ii. p. 162,

V. 28. In 2 Poem to Llewellyn, by Einion the son of Gui-
grn, o similar epithec is given to him (p. 22): ** Llewellyn is
n tender-hearted prince.®*  And in another Poem to hiw, by
Liswarch Hrydydd y Moch {p. 32): * Llewellyn, though in
battle he killed with fary, though be burnt like an outrageous
fireo ¥et was o muld prince when the wead horns were distel-
bated.”  Also in an Ode to him by Llygard Gwr (p. 33), he
1~ called * Llewellyn the mddd, asd prozperous governor of
tiwenedd.”  Llewellyn®s *soft Lay’ is given by Joues in his
Bobies, vol, ii. p. 64,

V. 20 Cadwalls and Uriea are mentioned by Dr. Evans in
L~ Bissertatio do Bardis," p. 78, swong those bards of whom
n» worky remain,  Sce asccount of Urien's death in Jones.
Relics, 1.op. 1. Ho is celebrated ia the Triads, a3 eao of
the three bulls of war,®  Taliessin dedieated to him upwards
if tuelve poems, and wrute an elegy oo his death: he was
st by treachery in tho year 360, Modred i3, I suppose, the
tin as “ Mynddin ab Marvryn,' called Merfya the Wild; a
di-ciple of Taliessin, and bard to the Lord Gwenddolaw ab
fendiarr, He fought ander King Arthur in 542 at the battlo
of Caratau, and accideatally slew hiz own nephew, e wag
reckoned a truer prophet thaa his predecessor, the great magi-
ri30 Menthin Ambrose. See a poem of his ealled the ¢ Or-
e L™ in Junes. Relies, vol. i, p 28, I suppyse Gray altered

s ge Ceuphonte gratia: ' oas | ean nowhere find a bard
untioned of the wame of ** Madred.?

V. 30. % Uitering such duleet and harmonious breath,
That the rude sca graw civil at her song,”
this N, Dream, net i ze. 2. W, Add Milt. Comus, 88
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On dreary Arvon’s shore they lie, &
3imear’d with gore, and ghastly pale:
Far, far aloof th’ affrighted ravens sail;

The famish'd eagle screams, and passes by,
Dear lost companions of my tunefu] art,

Dear as the light that wisits these sad eyes, ©

o Who with his soft pipe and smooth duttied song
Well knows to et the wld winds when they rear,
And Aush the g woods."  Lukes

Bo la the lr-ge\i] of Nm, 163, b 27 ™ Hebrua stod stul,
Pangaa bow'd lus

V.35 Tho lhom ol' Caernarvonsture opposite the wle of
Anglesey,  Gray

1,563, Oud Mit v 350 Lucan. v ver, 025, Stat
Theb L ver. 624 Prudent. Stepb. 5,400. It s also fa
Dryden. Pal. and Arale, ver, 1142
+ The fowl th\u. scent afar the bordors

And shun the batter blm, aod whad lb\ml the aky."

even b built 18 nest upen tie peak of Durbyshuce. “ISee
W lloughby's Ornyghol by Kay ] Gray. «The Tepent pees
Thear et shd sigas and passes by, v Swiits Hso

R AR deur o e s are tho roddy drope
it my sad pe
o G, st w0 1. @rey.
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Dear as the ruddy drops that warm my heart,
Ye died amidst your dying country’s cries —

No mnre T weep. Thcy do not sleep.
On yonder cliffs, a grisly band,

[ see them sit, they linger yer, “
Avengers of their native land:

With me in dreadful harmony they join,

And weave with bloody hands the tissue of thy line.

IL 1. ’

“ Weave the warp, and weave the woof,

The winding sheet of Edward's race. 5

Seo Callimach. . Dian. v. 211. Thecer. Id. eap. 53
Quint. Zmyrm. x. 475, Catel. xiv. 1. Virg. En. iv. 31,
Otway, n his Venice Preserved, act v. p. 369, was more im.
mediately in Gray's mind:

“ Dear as the vital warmth that feeds wy hfe,

Dear as thess eyes that .recp in focdnces o’er thee.”

In Sydney’s Arcadia, vol. ii. p. $15: * Oh, mother, s2id
Amphialus, speak not of deing them hurt, no more than ta
wine eyes or ¥ heart, or if I have any lhxn » more dear than
syes or heart unts me®  King Lear, act 1. Se. 2: «Dearcr
than eye--ight.”

V. 2. « And greatly falliag with a falling state.”® Pope.

*¢ And couldst not fall, but with thy country’a fate,”

Dryden. W

V. 44 T bave theaght that this imaze was shadowed by
e poet from the fo‘lmnn'* rassage of Stat. xi. 470. Tha
ttard line i3 almest transinted:

¢ Ipse quoque Ozygios monstra ad gentilia menes
Tartaress recter perta jubet irn reclusa.
Mowmsibus tnndunt prunis, tnstiyue corona
Infecere diem, ¢ vind sua criming gaudent.,”

Tor udithar were ye pla.vn 4 cn the arerp, where yoar old
},:.rds, the Famous Dr: sy hie”” Lyceidas,

3, o0 the Nerwegian ode (the Fatal Siitersy thmd
tloums., Gray.

V A3« No woul to work on, neithes weft nor u-mp.”
Swift’s Mize. viil. p. 198, od. Hich
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€ive ample rocm, and verze envugh
The characters of hell to trace.
Mark the year, and mark the night,
When Severn shall re-echo w-nh affright
Theshrieks of death, thro’ Berkley's roof that nng.
Shrieks of an agonizing king!
She-wolf of France, \rnh unrelenting fangs,
That tear’st the bowels of thy mangled mate,
From thee be born, who o’er thy country hangs
The scourge of heav’n.  What terrors round him
wait | -

V. 51. X Lave a soul that like an ampde shucld
take ia all, and rerge emouzh fir move ™
ryden Setastas, aet Loee. L
'.' 55. Edward the Seernd, craclly butebered i Berkley
Castle. Gray. See Drayton. Parces' Wars, v. Iankl
“Berkley, whose fau ceat bath Lesa facccus long,
7 2ad echaes aknick a deadly sound
Ia e air; complain kis griercas wrong,
And keep the blood that 1svued frucm Lis wound.™

O,

queen  Gray
This expression 1 from Shakespeare’s Terry VI gt
a5t 1se & 4 Shesoif of France, but worse than wilves of
" Latin writers base used the same langusge. Apo-

Ve Broi Tog Aaxcivag, kol 7w ¥ 7mn.xuv i e
V.53, % Tl evening Grom the run's declime lmv'.l.,
IIJ of some iafernal Fpint seen ™
P Lov 9% Roges.
v. €0, 'rmmnu of Edward the Third in France  Grey.
4 Cireumque atrse furmdiois ora,

Irmque, inndixque, Dei cuautatns, szustar 7
Virz Fo 3ln 336 ¥
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Amazement in his van, with flight combin'd,
And sorrow’s faded form, and solitude behind.
IL 2.

« Mighty victor, mighty lord!
Low on his funeral couch he les!

No pitying heart, no eye, afford &
A tear to grace his obsequies.

Is the sable warrior fled?
Thy son is gone. He rests among the dead.
The swarm, that in thy noontide beam were born?

Var. V. 63. Victor] Conqueror. 8.
V. 64, s} The. wus,
V. ¢35, Vo, no} What, what. us.
V. 69. Hover'd in thy noontido ray.  us.

V. 61, Cowley bas a couplet with similar imagery, vol. i
p. 254:

« }e walks about the perishing natien,

Ruin behind bim stalks, and empty desolation.””
And Uldbam in his Ode to Hower, stan. iii.

« Where'er he does his dreadful standard bear,

Horror stalks in the van, and slnughter in the rear.”

¢ Qn ho went, and in his van confusion and amaze,

While horror and affright brought up the rear.’  Swift

V. 62, # Caro £at on his faded check.” V. Milt. P. L. |
oL,

V. 64. Death of that king, abandoned by bis children, and
even robbed in his last mowents by his courtivrs and his mis-
tress.  Gray.

#Jo! there the mighty swarrior lics.”® Oldhaw. D. of Sanl.

V. 63. The same words, with the same elliptieal expression
oceur in the Instal. Ode, vi.:

*Thy hiberal heare, thy judging eye,
The flewer usheeded shall desery.””
Un this ellip<is ece Jortia, Oba, on Spenser: Tracts, vol. | p.91

V. 67, Edwand the Black Prinee, dead some time befors bir

uther.  Gray.
¢ Hence Edward dreadful with his sable shicdd.”
Prior. Peems, p. 310
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Youth on the prow, and Pleasure at the helm
Regardless of the sweeping whirlwind’s sway,
That, hush'd in grim repose, expects his ev’ning

prey.
IL 3.

# Jill high the sparkling bowl,
The rich repast prepare;

Reft of a crown, he yet may share the feast:
Close by the regal chair o

« The goodly London in her gallunt trim,

And on her shadow rides in floating gold.””
Dryden, An. Mirab, 151,
V. 74. * Ipse gubcrnabit rcsidens in puppe Cupido,’” Ov.
Heroid, Ep, xv. 215. And so Petrarch: ¢ B al governo, sieda
1] Siguor, anzi ’1 nimico mio,” Son. clvi.
V.8 75. So in his Fragment on Education and Governtent,
v, 48:
¢ And where the delugo burst with swveepy sway.” .
Ihe expression i3 from Dryden. Sce Virg. Georg. i. 483:
« And rolling onwards with a sweepy sway.”
And in Granada, aet v. se. 13
¢ That whirls along with an impetuous sway,
And like coain-shot siweeps all things in the way.’
And Ov. Met. ¢ Rushing onwards with o sweepy sway.”
And En. vii. “ Tho branches bend before their sweepy swcay.?

V. 76. ¢ So like a lon that unheeded lay,
Dissembling sleep and watchful to betray,
With inward rage he meditates his prey.”
Dryden. Sig. and Guise.
*¢ Fermenting tempest brew’d in the grim evening sky.”
Thomeon,
V. 77. Richard the Sccond, as we aro told by Archbishop
Servopaud the confederate Lords in their manifesto, by Thomaa
of Walsingbam, and ali the older writers, was starved to death
Tho story of his as:ssination by Sir Piers of Exor is of much
Ister date.  Gray,
For the profusion of Richard II. sce Harding, Chron. quoted
in the Preface to Mason’s Huecleve, p. 5; Danicl. Civil Wara
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Fell Thirst and Famine scow]
A baleful smile upon their baifed guest.
Heard ye the din of batte bray,
Lance to lance, and horse to horse ?
Long years of havock urge their destined
-

course,
And thro’ the kindred squadrons mow their way.
Var. V. 82 A daleful amile] A sals of borror us.

Li. 67; xod Pennagt, Londan, p. €3, 4to.  Dr. Berdmore com-
thu passage talhefbllunnv lizes of Virgil, En. vi 603:
< Lucent gezialibus altis
Adres falora toris, galopue auie ora parca
Regyfico lurs+ Funarum manma yuta
Adcntat, et masibas prolubet ocntingera mensas,
Exrarpiqoe facem adicllers, atqve icturat ore.”
V.99, « "Mb is the robe that kungs must wear,
reft ther erown
Mﬂlﬂk, Will and Marg. st. 3. V.
V. 60. «Regales ster mencar.” Virg. Eo. L 656, “Sata
!hlﬂdl in tha rezal chue” Du'unpnn. E. Jobn asd Ma-
nl.h, P 3, $on

82
- He ceas’d: for both seemed H,hly pleas’d; acd Death

Grinn’d bomnble a ghauly rwule.”” Par. L. il 843 W
So Mom. L E. 712 Medicn Rocvpoics =pocircot, Ard
viber examgles cited m the note of Newton to the Par, Lost

V. §3. Ruinons wars of Tork and Lescaster.  Grey,

V. 83, = Arms on anmowr :hsl:m; trayed.”

it Par L.v. 209 Lake

V. 84 « Harry to Harry l!ull Bt herue 1o horse.”” Ehaken
Hen. IV, pt. i activ. 2.l «Man to man, Axd hurse &
arse.”  Masnng. M. of Honer. Rogare.

V.86, % Coguatasque sties,” Lucan, 1 4 W —Acd m
b Sidon. Apolhn xv. 33 % Copnatam portans aaen.” Ia
Dryden, Al for Lovs acti we £0d un expresska mmilar t4
e text,

« Mo them oot & passage,
ALod extenog whero the furemcst spwadrons yield ™
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Ye towers of Julius, London's lasting shame,
With many a foul and midnight murder fed,

Revere his consort’s faith, his father’s fame,
And spare the meek usurper’s holy?nead.
Above, below, the rose of snow,

Twin'd with her blushing foe, we spread :

far. V. 87. Ye] Grim. us. V.90, Holy] Hallow’d. us.

V. 87. Jonry the Sixth, George Duke of Clarence, Edward
the Fifth, Richard Duko of York, &c., believed to be mur.
dered sceretly in the Tower of Londun. The oldest part of
that structure is vulgarly attributed to Juliug Cavsar.  Gray.

V. 89, Margaret of Anjou, 3 woman of heroie spirit, whe
strugzled hard to save her husband and her crown,

Ibid. Heory the Fifth. Gray. .
V. 90. Henry the Sixth, very near beinyg canonized. The
Yao of Lancaster bad no right of inheritance to the crown.
Gray
V. 91. The white and red roses, devices of York and Lan.
nster.  Gray.

(Fray.

« —— 10, Plantagenet,
*T13 not for fear, but anger — that thy checks
Blush for pure shame, to counterfeit our roses.!’
Henry VI. pt. i. act ii. so. 4.

V.93. The silver boar? was the badge of Richard the Third;
whence hie was usually known in bis own time by the namo of
dhe Boar,  Gray.

¢ Nar casier fate the dristled boar is lont.”

! Tho crest or bearing of a warrior (says Scott in his notes
do the Lay of tho Last Minstrel, p. 300) was often used as a
“nom do guerre.” Tbus Richard IfI. acquired his well-
gnown epithet, — < the Boar of York.” In the violent satire
s Cardinal Wolsey, commonly but erroncously imputed to
5+ Bull, the Duke of Buckingham i3 called the Beautiful
S rang and tho Duke of Nurfolk, or Earl of Surrey, the IWhite
Loz, Seo Dr. Nott. Surrey. i p. 302, 304, And see the
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The bristled boar in infant-gore

Wallows beneath the thorny shade.
Nosw, brotbers, bending o’er the actursed Toom, ®
Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify his doom.

L 1.
« Edsard, lo! to sudden fate
{Weave we the woof. The thread is spun.)
Half of thy heart we consecrate,

See Mirrer for Magis. p. 417, Anom. €2, €3,80, Agaa,
8 At Stunto Stratfurd brang upen my my,
The Lsodse bare my wncie that dd sime.”
Micror fur Mais. p. 730, = The brualed bapust boar,” Dry-
dem. The Prraces ate called the rases:
«0h [ notle Edward, from whose royal blood
Life to thewr 1nfant bodies nature drew,
Thy roees both are et e'on 1n the bud.™
And p- 743, with the same allasion”
¢ W5hy didet thou leave that bore In time ¢ enste.
To epul those planss that 10 thy garden grew.”
Eee a1 the Battle of Floddea Field, #t. 333; aod Ferd Per-
k\n\\’lrbeck.uzi.u. 1. p. 12 ed. Weber.

- IIFI&B weare com®Ton thread, I'll change the doom,
‘Abd mth new wuvle weare & nobler loom,” Dr’d. Seb.
V. 93, « Yes rutber let bam hive, azd twine
15 woof of dayes with some thread stolen from mine,”
Sartmght,’ Poeas, p. 230, Ayguysan wérpor gaive
Trypwod. v 409, Noan. Dioa, iv.
¥.93 Eleancr of Castile died & few years after ihe con-
quest Tt o ha ene proct she gave of ber afiction

Lay of the Last Misstrel, cact. i. et Xx%.
« Yot hear, quoth Ioward, salmly bear,
Nor deew my words tae words of fear;
For who, 1n Leld or foray slsck,
Saw the Blanche Lion eer fall back ™
und %0 in Heary VL. partii. act v s¢ 2 Warmick u eallc?
¢ Bear, from his fsther’s badge, old Newlle’s crest
« The rampant Bear chamed & the ragged stad ™
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{The web is wove. The work is done.) o3
Stay, oh stay ! uor thus forlorn
Leave me unbless'd, unpitied, here to mourn:
In yon bright track, that fires the western skies,
They melt, they vanish from my eyes. 104
But oh! what solemn scenes on Snowdon’s height
Descending slow their glittering skirts unroll?
Visions of glory, spare my aching sight!}
Ye unborn ages, crowd not on my soul!
Var. V. 101, Thus] Here. 3.
V. 102, M. unbless’d, unpitied, here] Your despairing
Caradoo, 8.
V. 1083, Track] Clouds. wus.
V. 104, Jkkt) Sink. 8.

V. 103, Solemn scenes] Scenes of Heaven. as.
V. 106, Glhueaing} Golden. u3

for ber lord is well known, The monuments of hig rézret
and sorrow for tho loss of her, are still to be secn ot Northe
ampton, Gaddington, Walthawn, and other places. Gray.

V. 106, Miit. P. L. xi. 332. <« Though bunt his utmost
skirts of glory.”  Luke.

V. 107, From Dryden. State of Innocence, act iv, se. I:

 Their glory shoots upoen wy acking sight,”’

V. 109, It was tho common belief of the Welsh nation,
that King Arthur was still alive in Fairyland, and would
retorn again to reigu over Dritain.

V. 110. Both Mertin and Talieesin bad prophesied that the
Welsh should regain their sovereignty over this islandy which
scemed to be secomplished in the house of Tuder.  Gray.

V. HL <« Throngs of knights and barons bold,” Milton.
L'Alleg, 119, Luke.

V. 112, « His starry front low rooft beneath tho gkies,™
Miiton. Ode on the Passion, iii, 18. <« Sideribug similes
seuloa,” Ovid. Met. i 439, « Heu! ubi siderci vultus,’
Btat. Theb. v. 613, ¢ Riderco lnta supereilio,” laud. xv
Y. 58; and ¢ Nidereoa ocules,”’ Manilins Ast. iv. 905; and
lastly, ¢ Gli seehi sereni, ob lo stellant ciglia,® Petr. Son
tdavii v 9.

»
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Her ifon-port, her awe-commanding face,

Attemper'd sweet to virgin-goice.

What strings symphonious tremble in the air,
What strains of vocal transport round her play
Hear from the grave, great Taliessin, hear; 12
They breathe a soul to animate thy clay.

Bright Rapture calls, and soaring as she sings,

Waves in the eye of heav’n her many-colour'd

wings.

Var. V. 117, Her, Ao} A, an. us.

V. 117. Speed, relating an audience given by Queen Eliza.
peth to Paul Dzialinski, smmbaasador of Poland, says, ¢ And
thus she, lion-like rising, daunted the malapert orntor no lesg
with her stately port and majesticsl deporture, than with the
tartnesse of ber princelio checkes,”” Gray. Sce Puttenbam,
Enut. Poesy, iil, ¢, 24, p. 249, quoted by Dr. Nott on Surrey,
vol.1 p. 307, See Ellis’s Lett. on Engl. Histy, iil. 41: a copy
«f this xpeceh i8 in MS. Landsdowne, No, 94, art, 50,

V. 121. Talies:in, chicf of the bards, flourished in the sixth
centary. Ilis works are still preserved, and Lis memory held
fn high veneration among bis countrymen. Gray. On his
suppeecd sepulehre, gee Wyndbam., Tour in Wales, p. 100,

~ce Evians. Spee, p. 18, who eays, ¢ Taliesein’s poems, on
acenunt of their great antiquity, are very obscure.”*  Thero is
n preat desl of the Druidical cabala introduced in bis works,
capecially abont the trunsmigration of zunls.  Evans eays that
he bad fifty of Tulivssin’s puems, and that many spurious
sueq are attributed to bim. At p. 86, Bvans bas translated
nue of his odey, beginning * Fair Elphin, ccaza to weep; ”’
sumforting s friend on his bad success in the salmon-flshery.
There 1s 2 fuller account of him in Jones. Relice, vol. L. p. 18,
UL vel, di, pa 32, 19, 31, 34, where many of his poems arg
trauslated; and Pennaut’s Wales, vol. ii. p. 316; and Tur
rer’s Vind. of the Ancient British Poems, p. 225, 237.

V. 123. Frum Congreve, Ode to Lord Godolphun, at. vi.:
“¢.And scars with rapture while she slogu.”

V. 124. » 1t was s glorivus as tho eyr of Heaven.’* Covloy
443 Warton. nute to Milton, p. 87. ¢ Intercst that waves oz
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UL 3.
Tke verse adom agam w
Fierce war, and faithiul Jove,
And truth severe, by fairy fiction drest.
In buskin'd measures move
Pale grief, and pleasing pain,
With horror, tyrant of the throbbing breast. =
A voice, ax of the cherab-choir,
Gales from vlooming Eden bear;
And detant warblings lessen on my ear,
That fost in long futunty expire.

party-colour'd winzs” Pope. Dunc. v 533, And, “Celouny
thas elazge whereler they wars thewr wizgs.” Rapecf (ba
Lck, u €. Wakefeld eites Lhe Tempssty act iv- se. 1t
wHal, macy-olour'd messenger.” ee Milt. Par. L. vil
£81: % Wisga Le wore of mu] 2 cbno'd ;ln.me -~
Her angel's face
As the great eye g Fearen nged Lu;;hr,."
. F Q. east ui.
Orid. Met, 1s. 22 “Mu.d:u:nln:" Ar.dumﬂ
Pest. ver. 151, “Hile me frua  day’s b ey Pas. Losty
b v. ver, 171: “Thca rus of ihis great mrid, both eye end
ecul.” Shalesp. Rirh [L stk 0.2 “The scarcking eye
of Heorvenrstad ™
¥. 1236, *Fierce wars sod Gaushful loves shall momlize my
032" Spenser. Poene o tie Q. Gray
V. 132, o Trah, Wisdom, ,au(.aia serers and pure,”
1 P Lir. 293, Lake
V. 123 Shalesoears  Gray. -}:am.xad tath the fus
hasisuge” Mt O Pexs 101
.12 P. Queen, vi & . w. 1. “ With gweet Fleasing
yoe.” Dryden. Tug. Bel i 170 “Plesnng paias of
ve.” “c.
V. 130, «Imaginative woe my firoilag Sresst lnepores.™
Thrman

¥ 133, The smecesnion of puets after Mdton’s tize o
g2
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song ended he precipitates himself from the mountain, and it
swallowed up by the river that rolls at its foot.”

“ Fine fays Mr. Mason) as the concluzion of this ade is at
present, T think it would have been ofill finer, if he conld
nave executed 3t accordinyg to this plan; but, unbappily for
his purpose, instances of English poets were wanting. Spen-
ser had that enchunting ow of verso which wua peeuliarly
caleniated W ceebrate irtue and valuur} but he chose to cele-
brate them, ot literally, but in allegory. Shakeapeare, whe
bad talents for every thing, was undoubtedly capable of
expaang rice and mfamous pleasure; and the dramn was 2
proper vehiele for bis satiro; but we do not ever find that he
professedly made this his object ; nay, we know that, in one
inimitable character, e has so contrived ag to wmaka viees of
the woret kind, such as cowardice, drunkenvess, dishunesty, |
and fewdaess, uot only laugbuble, but almost aminble; for
with all theso siug on his head, who can help liking Falstuff ¢
Milua, of all vur great poets, was the only one whs bluly
cesured tyranny ond oppression: bub he chose to deliver thig
cenrure, not in poetry, bub in prose. Dryden wus a were
court parasite to tho wost infuous of Wl courts,  Pope, with
all his laudable detestation of corruption and bribery, wos o
Tory; and Addison, though a Whig, and n five writer, was
unluckily vot enuugh of o poet for his purpese. On thess
considerationa Mr. tiray was nveessitated to change his plan
towards the conclusion: henco wo perecive, that in the last
epide he praises Speaser ouly fur ks allegory, Shakespenre
Sor ks pavers of moviny the passions, and Milton for ks e
excellence, 1 remember the ode fay unfinished by him for a
year or two on this very account; and I hardly believo that
it wonld ever have had bis tast hand, but for the circumstance
of hig hearing Parry play on the Welsh harp st o concert
Cambndie, (cce Letter xxv. cect, iv,) whieh ho often declared
mspssed bim with the conehision,

* Mr. 2 nith, the wusical ecomposer and worthy pupil of Mr.
Handi}, bad oneo an dea of setting this ode, and of hasing
it pertorned by way of serenala or orateriv. A common
fricnd of bisand Mr. Gray’s interested himself much in this
desrn, wod dresw out 2 clear analysis of the ude, that Mr.
Smith naght mare perfectly understand the poct's meaning,
Ho conversed ato with Mr. Gray on the subject, who gave
bim an fdea fur the overture, and smarked nlso rome passages
tn the ode, in onler to ascertain which should bo recitative,
which air, what kind of air, nnd how accotnpanied,  This
design was, however, not exceuted: and thercfors [ shal,
only (in onder to give the reader o tusto of Mr. Gray*s musica
feelings) insert in this pluce what biv seutiments were con
wming tho overture, ¢ It should be so contrived as to bo
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nent than that which we dizcover ab the fiest glanee. The
Lyric Muse, like other fine ladies, requires to be courted, and
retains ber admhiers the longer for not having yielded too
readily to their solicitations.  This argument, ending as it
does in a sort of siaile, willy [ am persuaded, vot only havo
its force with the intelligent renders (the EYTNETOI), but
also with the men of fashion: as to eritics of o lower class,
it may be suticient to transeribe, for their imptovement, an
anfinished remark, or rather maxim, which I found amongss
our nuthor’s papers; and which he probably wrote on oceasion
of the common preference given to bis Elegy. ¢ The Gout
de comparaison (us Bruyere styles it) is the only taste of
rdinary minds. They do not know the specific excellenco
either of an author or o compodition: for instance, they do
uot know that Tibullus spoke the language of uature aud love;
that Horace saw the vanitics and follies of mankind with tho
most penetrating eye, and touched them to the quick; that
Virgil ennobled even the most cotusmon imnges by the graces
of o glowing, melodious, and well-adnpted expressions but
thoy do know that Virgil was a better poct than Horace, and
-hat Horaco’s Episties do not run so well as the Elegies of
Tibullus.”**
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ODEL FOR MUSIC.

(IRRIGTLAR.)

Loam

* Hexce, avauat, (tis holy ground)

Comus, and lus midmglt-crew,
And Ignorance with looks profound,

And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue,
Mad Sedution’s cry profae, 0
Servitude that hugs her chain,
Nor in these consecrated bowers
Let painted Flatt'ry hide her serpent-train in

fQowera.
cmoRvs.

Nor Eary base, nor creeping Gain,

V. 1. SoCalitm TT.w Apall ver 2 "Exic fxdg Soreg G-
o). ¥irg Ea w253 @ Procul, O procal este profani™
Btat Sylv 1.3 * Procul Lane, procul ite nocentes.” Claud.
Bap. Pros. i. 3+ *Gressus removets prafasi.”

V.2, s Meanwhile welcom foy, sad feast,

Aiduight shrut, and revelry,
Tipay dacce, aad polbty, ™ Milt. Cam, 102 1.
Though be and hus cursed crew ** Milt. Com. €33.
V. 5. o Neas 10 Ear close aad emsreratd e
ds N. Dr act G aa- 2. WV

V 9. «Base Enry wﬂ.heri n mclhu ‘s yoy.”  Thomson

apdng LA Safe pursuits and arempag cares*  Liberty
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Dare the Muse's walk to stain, I
While bright-eyed Seience watches round:
Hence, away, ’tis holy ground !”
1. RECITATIVE,
From yonder realms of empyrear day
Bursts on my ear th’ indignant Iay:
There sit the sainted sage, the bard divine, u
The few, whom genius gave to shine
Thro’ every unborn age, and undiscover’d clime.
Rapt in celestial transport they:
Yet hither oft a glance from high
They send of tender sympathy ]

V. 13. ¢ From your empyreal bowerz, and from the realms
of everlasting day.”” @, West's Pocms.

V. 15, There sit] Surely a better word than this, ¢ ait,* in
pronunciation and imsgery could have been found. -

V. 17. « Nations unborn your mighty nawe ghall sound,
And worlds applaud that must not yet be found.”
Pope. Essay on Critielzm, 193, W,
V. 26. ¢ E’en witred Rochester would nod the head.”
Pope. Prol. to the Sat. 143, W, See Warten. Milt. p. 4.

V. 27. “7To arched walks of twilight groves,
And shadows éroun that Sylvan loves.”
11 Penser. 133, W,
And so Pope, in his Transl. of the Odyssey : “ Brown with
u'erarching shades.?”

This stanza, supposed to be sung by Milten, is very judi-
eiously written in the metro which he fixed upon for the stapza
|"f1 his Christmas Hymn: ¢ *Twas in the winter wild,” Yo,
Magan.

+ Nought bave wo here bat willow-shaded shore,
To tell our Grant his banks are left forlore.””
Hall. Sat. b. 1. sat. L
V 30. Wakefield hag justly remarked that this stanza {3

bduhé;:d to the following passage in the Il Pens of Milton,
rer.
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To bless the place, where on their opening soul
Firt the genuine ardour stole,
“Fwas Milton struck the deep-ton'd shell,
And, a3 the choral warblings round him swell,
Meck Newton's self bends from his state sublime,
And nods his hioary Liead, and histens to the rhyme.
ul, s
“ Yo brown o'er-archung groves,
That Contcmplation loves,
Where willowy Camus kingers with delight!
Ot at tho Llush of dawn ®
I trod your level lawn,
Oft woo'd the gleam of Cynthia silver-hright

et Lrd, that sbuna'st the nolse of filly,
Moat mosseal, tont medanch.ly 1 *
V. 3L %16 lung excurxion shims ibe el Lown.™
Thuoson. bpciog.  Lake
V. 33, With ailverdaizht who tunn easiols.’®

* Gaw, Donglas, s bis Tracel. of Virg, Prolog to b xiil
) 450, descriles Lha potes of the uightlugala sa marry:
4 — The mery yghtyegele Philuncoe,
“That cn the thorse sat ayngand fro the
QuEals myreAful potts langzing fur to bere,
AR far uslie the niglungale’ — . i
Uoocasing Lieo’ the baluy blghts of
St slagh thuia Loes wad 75907 Thoumn Agasem. § €3,
{lLzn will T chrare w'th chastiog all this nlht
And with that word sbo 'ga0 Lo elear Ber throates
Bat such & linely »rag, now by this light,
Yt norer besedo § guch saurher i
ascuigue. Cunpinyat of Phyloene
r. Fox bas, T (ink, civen no salbority but U a4 of Chescer,
€ the merry potes +f Die 6gb tealo, s te batter W Lord
’;n,, P12 Putsee Tl 1L of tnmer
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Iu cloisters dim, fur from the haunts of Folly,
With Freedom by my side, and soft-cyed Melan-
choly.”
IV, RECITATIVE.
But hark ! the portals sound, and pacing forth o
With solemn steps und slow, .
High pctentates, and dames of royal birth,
And mitred fathers in long order go:
(Great Edward, with the lilies on his brow
From haughty Gallia torn, )
And sad Chatillon, on her bridal morn

Drammond, zon. xii. Luke. ¢ Their arrow tbat marched
bence go slver-bright.’” K. John, Rogers.

V. 33. Scared in cloisters dim the superstitious herd.”

Thomson. Liberty, pt. . Luke.

V.34, » And rensible soft Melanchely,” Pepe. On o cer-
tsin Lady at Court, ver. 8. . V. Pope. Prol. to Sutires,
v. 286, Luke.

V. 36, « With wand'ring steps and slow,”” Par, Lost, b. xii.
ver. (48, V. — And Pope. Odys. b. x. ver. 286. Dune, b, iv.
ver. 463, as quoted by Mr. Twdd. ¢ At every step rolemn
and slow,” Thomsen. Summer, Luke.

V.38, s In long order stand," Dryd. ZEn. jii. 533. «1In
loug order cotoe,” v, 133, Rugers,

 Undo omnes longo ordine possit
Adversos legere, ct venicatum di-cere vultus,*
Virg, Ea. vi. 734, W,

V. 39, Edward the Third, who added the fleur de lys of
Franee to the arms of England.  He founded Trinity Collego.
Eee Philips, in ¢ Cyder,” ii. 592:

“ Great Edward thus array'd,
With golden Iny his broad shield embozs'd.?®*
* Great Edward and thy greater son,
He that the Jilies wore, and he that won,*® Denbass.
V. 41, Mary de Valentia, countess of Pembroke, daughtas

of Gu; de Chatillon, cunte de St. Paul in Franco; of whom
aadition eazs, that her busbuand Audemsr de Valentis, oo
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That wept Ler bleeding Love, and prinecly Clare,
And Anjou's hervine, and the paler ruse,
Tte nival of ber crown and of her wocs,
And eher Heory there, :
The murder'd saint, and the majestic lord,
That broke the bonds of Rome.
(Their tears, thar Little triumplks o'er,
Their Lumaa pasions now no more,
Bare Chanty, that glows beyond the tomb) <
apcunrazizs,
All that oa Grama's frustful plun
Rich streams of regal boanty poar'd,

€ Peabx(kr, was alals b & § wrvamest ¢o ise day of bu
le. Sle was e fnmrers of Pebrle Glitoe o

T, uader the tate of Acle Siur ds Viiers Do,

28 punruit & 10 Treo frua tes,d 13 Mol Lig
Azee vul (04, Laks. Fuilensgay Cast e was Ler property.

¥ 42, Euabeth do Durg, ecastess of Clarey was wile of
Jobn de arz, wo a0l ey Earl of Ul dagghe

Yer oL Gllers 4o Coare, eafl of Ghooraier, Ly Jean of Acttn,
daazbter of Bward e bint. Ilewce Lhe pet gres ber Lw
jibetof mmddy. Siefocaded Care lall Gray.

V. 43, Margaret of Anya, wife of Heery the Siath, fuse
dress il GurenlaColegy | Tha il slebinted beratyequd

ety 3% The Bor 1 epede 21, 1o

£ ralath Widvde, -A'. of Claard tte }" it Lesor caded
o paler v ae, 2 barcz of tho bt f Yurk Lo alled @
e fozdatns of Margarch of Avyks. Gray

V.43 Heory the Sath asd Eigith.  The furmer tbe
Fandered Ri, o later tha greatest besefactcr o Thaty
Cuilege  Gray

V.42 =00 duman tesr alall dn.w. s e f ezires ™

pe Loas, 303 W

V.50 *Chanty sevey fubeth,” &4 Paut, 1 Cunnth. mia
W
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And bade these awful fanes and turrets rise,

To hail their Fitzroy’s festal morning come;
And thus they speak in soft accord | 5
The liquid language of the skies:

¥, QUARTETIA,
& What is zrandeur, what is power?
Heavier toil, superior pain.
What the bright reward we gain?
The grateful memory of the good. ®
Sweet is the breath of vernal shower,
The bee’s collected treasures sweet,
Sweet music’s melting fall, but sweeter yet
The still small voice of gratitude.”

V.56, % e Cui lijuidam Pater
focem.”  Hor. Od. L. xxiv. 3. WL
And =0 Lueret. v. 1378: *¢Liguidas voccs.®  And Orid. Amor
L. xiii. 8.

V. 61. Milton. Ep. on M. of Winchest. ¢ Shot up from,
vermad shower,”  Thomson. Spring, ¢ \With vernal showers dis-
teat.”  Luke.

V. 62, This comparison we find also in Theoer. Xd. viil. 832
Epéccur gehmopdve e dhovépey, § ik Aedyer. And in Cale
phurn. Eclog. iv. ver. 130, These four verses, 2s Wakefield
rewarks, were suggested by Milton’s Par. Lost, b. iv. ver
641 s Sweet is the brath of mom,*® &e.: but seo also Theoer,
Idyll. 0. ver. 33:

| m——0TTr )ip ivog,
OL7 Fap flamivas ydvarplrepoy, cire pedliocas
*Avdea, Seoor ulv Moot ¢lar
t Opes congestas apium,” A. Marcellini. Hist. xviii. 3.
V. 63. ¢ And wmelt away, in a dying, dyinz fall,*” Po
Dde b St. Cecilia.  Luke, | & s BT ToRe
V. 64. « After the fire, a still small wice,” 1 Kinge, xix. 13
ind in a rejected stanza of the Elegy:

¢ Herk how tho sacred calm that breathes aromng
Bids cvery fierce tumnituons pasiion ceasa;
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YL udtnve.
Foremost and leaning from her golden cloud @
The veacrable Mary'res seel
* Welcome, my noble son, (she cries aloud)
To this, thy kindred train, and me:
Pleas'd in thy lineaments we trace
A Tudor’s fire, a Beaufort’s grace. »
am
Thy liberal heart, thy judzing eye,
The flow’s unbeeded sball descry,
And Vid it round heav’n’s altars shed
The fragrance of its blushing head;
Shall rase from earth the latent gem u
To glitter on the diadem.

In (il emall accents whisp'riog frous the ground
A grateful carmeet of esersal fosce.”™ W,
4 Now {n & atud ewall
rm dﬂn; novests fall” Uryd GElip act i
V. ¢S, oo frum it & golies dond thus @04 was
weard™ m.-. P L
V. €0 Cuantess of Iictmond aswd Desby; the mother of
Haary the Seresth, fuendress <f S Joba's and Chna’s Cule
legin Gray.

Ostess mas g Leaslertyand arriod tog Todr-
ication of this lie bo the Liuke of Grafios, w

S T o b oree Tanwes, | Grag

T 71, * Drydes alove cacapod Lis yudning eyr ™

Fope Prd tothe Sen, 28

Aleo ¢ face salioilt o fes & yudneg epe?
Byt 1 Craggy, p. 200 * A liberal heact and frov from

Fudter ik ficd p 308
72, This allmdoa to the fewer acd the fem we meet with
1a the Blegy.

V.33 # Delobr, et aras colitum,” Sence, Agam. v, 392
« Calsque educitar ar1,™ <4 fal xv. 328 * Araqoe Di-
warmm,” Magll Aatr v 1K

5
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¥II. RECITATIVE.

% Lo! Granta waits to lead her blooming baud,
Not obvious, not obtrusive, she
No vulgar praise, no venal'incense flings;
Nor dares with courtly tongue refin’d
Profane thy inborn royalty of mind:
She reveres herself and thee.
With modest pride to grace thy youthful brow,
The laureate wreath, that Cecil wore, she brings,
And to thy just, thy gentle hand, a

&

V. 18. * Not abvious, not chtrusive, but retired.”?

Par. L. viii. 504. W.

V. 79. « No hircling she, no prostitute for praise.”’

Pope. Epist. to Lord Oxford, v. 36, W.

V. 82, Mivrov & padier’ aioxiveo cavrév, Pythng. Aur
7. 12. }V.— And so Qalen, **Do Curations Morb. Animi:*
ZD & gaurdv aldod padiora. i

V. 83, «Yiclded with coy submission, modest pride.”®

Par. Lost,.iv, 310.

V. 81, Lord Treasurer Burleigh was chancellor of the Uni-
versity in the reign of Queen Elizabeth. Gray. Milt. Son.
xvi. 9: ¢ And Worcester’s laureate wreath,’® Luke.

V. 85. Par. Lost, b, iv. 308, ¢ gentle sway,” from Horace,
¢ lenibus imperiis,’” Epist. I. xviii. 41. 1V, — But the senti-
tnent, as well a3 expression, was taken from Dryden. Thr
August. 284:

* And with o willing hand restores
The fasces of the wain.*
Add Milten. Eleg. i. 67: ¢ Vog ctiam Danawm fasces submittits
nymphwe.”” Lide. s With the submitted fasces of the main.”
Dryden. Astrea. Red.

V. 83. See Par. Loat, vii 559.

V. 83, «Well knows to still the wild wares whon they roar.”
Comus,‘ v. 87. W, ¢Tho wild wares mastered bim.” Dryden
An. Mirabilis,

V.9l “ Neque rltum

Semper urguendo, neque, duw procellas
Cantus horrescis, nimium premendo
Littus iniquum.”
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Submits the fasces of her sway,
While spirits blest above and e below
Join with glad voico the foud symphonioss Iay
VI GRAKD CHORTE.
% Thro' the wild waves a3 they roar,
ith watchful eye and dauntless mien, x
TLy steady course of honoar keep,
Nor fear the rocks, nor seek the shores:
The star of Brunswick smiles screne,
And gilds the horrors of the deep.”

Hor, OL IL x.v. 1. WV, *Nur Jeb ber tempg that deep, nr
make the thore.” Pricr. Ode.
V. 83, Pupe, in tus Exay ca Critloum, bas & n=lardy besae
uful Image, v, 63
“The mighty Susrrate 13t 1ef e shore,
Spread all L il azd dam it doesa exphere;
Mo ateer™d tocurely, acd aecver’d &7,
Led by the hght of the Mmassn g2r.™
Foung, in bus # Unirernal Pasian” Sat v v. 169:
And outwaich every v, [ Drasremcs s2ie ™
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THE FATAL SISTERS,
AN ODE. FROM THE NORSE TONGUE.

To be found in the Orcades of Thormodus Torfeeus; Hafnlm
1697, folio; and also in Bartholinus, p. 617, lib. iii. ¢. 1. 4to
{The song of the Weird Sistcrs, translated from the Nor
wegian, written about 1029,  Wharton, us.)

Vist er orpit fyrir volfalli, §c.

fu the cloventh century, Sigurd, ear] of the Orkney Islands,
went with o fieet of ships and a copsiderable body of troops
into Ireland, to the nssistance of Sictryg with the Silken
beard, who was then making war on his father-in-law Brian,
king of Dublin: the earl and all his forces were cut to picces,
and Sictryg was in danger of o total defeat; but the enomy
had o grester loss by the death of Brian their king, who fell
in tho action. On Christmas day (tho day of the battle), a
pative of Caithness in Secotland, of the name of Darrud, son
at o distanco a number of persons on horseback riding full
speed towards o hill, and sceming to enter intoit.  Curiosity
led bim to follow them, till looking through an opeaing in
the rucks, he saw twelve gizantio figures resembling womens
they were nll employed about a lvom; and as they wove,
they sung the following dreadful song; which when they
had nished, they tore the web into twelve picces, and {each
taking her portion) gallaped six to the north, and ag muny
to the scath,  Theso were the Valkyriwr, fomale divinities,
Puarcie Militares, servants of Odin (or Woden) in the Gothie
mythology. Their name  sigoifies Choosers of the slain.
They were mounted on swift horses, with drawn swords in
sheir hands; and in the throng of battle sclected such as
wero destined to slaughter, and conducted them to Valkally,
the hall of Odin, or paradise of the brave; where they
attendoed the banquet, and served the departed heroes witk
horns of merd and ale: their numbers are not agreed upon,
rone authors representing them as six, some ag fur, Set
Magni Beronii diss. de Eddis Islandicis, p. 113, fo JElrichs
Dan. ¢t Sued, lit. opuscula, vol. i.
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Now the storm begins to lower,
(Haste, the loom of hell prepare,)

Iron sleet of arrowy shower
Haurtles io the darken'd air.

Glitt’ring lances are the loom,
‘Where the dusky warp we strain,

Weaving many a soldjer’s doom.
Orkney’s wee, and Randvers bane.

Tz, ¥, 5. Lagores, ¥

.3
o quiek shey wheel'd, tod, &ying, beund th
Soarp slctof sroviy thoeree or g i A2 om_y.
EE T T T R EEY e
R . .o T
. o an
. . TE -
S U . IV WSyt SR P

Thitk storms of Lullets ran Iike winter's s, hil
And shiser’d lances dark the rowided ar.”
Bpagub Trag. ¥Vid- Illwhna Ant. Drama,

V 4 “The noise of battle hurtled in the sur.”
Jolias Caear, act th s 2. Gray

V 4. In Thomson. Masqae of An'mt 126, the wearing
¥ the enchanted stardard 1 thus desenibed
—_—— th. rame

Wroeght by the sisters of the Dumh g,
Of farious Trar, £ & midorzhs bous,

Whule the sick mon, at thewr eachasted somg
TWrapt 1o pale termpest, Iabour'd thro” the clonls
The demons of desiruction Lheo, (tbey 8a3,)
Were all sbroad, And mung with the wof
Theur Lalefal power, the Sitters even g .
«Ehake, standard, shake, his rown ob onr fues? ™
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See the grisly texture grow!

('Tis of human entrails made) | 10
And the weights, that play below,

Each a gasping warrior’s head.

Shafts for shuttles, dipt in gore,
Shoot the trembling cords along.

Swords, that once a monarch bore, 5
Keep the tissue close and strong.

Mista, black terrific maid,
Sangrida, and Hilda, see,
Join the wayward work to aid:
*Tis the woof of victory. 2

Ere the ruddy sun be set,
Pikes must shiver, javelins sing, -
Blade with clattering buckler meet,
Hauberk crash, and helmet ring,

(Weave the crimson web of war) 25
Let us go, and let us fly,

Var. V. 15. Sword] Blade. us,
V. 17, Mista, Llack] Sangrida, terrifio. us.
V. 18. Saagride and} Mista black, and.  ua.
V. 23. Blede] Sword. W, us,

V. 11. Dr. Warton, in his Notes on Pope (vol. ifs p. 227).
33 compared this pazsage of Gray to some lines in the The
asls of Statius, i 720.

.V. l'{. The names of the Sisters, in the original, are Hilda
Hicrtbriniule, Sangrida, and Swipula,
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Wkere our friends the conflict share,
‘Where they triwmph, where they die.

As the paths of fate we tread,

Wading through th’ ensanguin’d field, =
Gondula and Geira, spread

O'er the youthful kang your shield.

We the reins to slaughter give,
Qurs to kill, and ours to spare:

Spite of danger he shall live. x
(Weave the crimson web of war.)

They, whom once the desert-beach
Pent within its bleak domain,
Soon their ample sway shall stretch
O'er the plenty of the plun, »

Low the dauntless earl is laid,

Gor’d with many a gaping wound :
Fate demands a nobler head;

Soon a king shall bite the ground.

Long his loss shall Eirin weep, s
Ne'er agam his Likeness see

Yar. V. 31. Goadula aad Gore] Gunns and Gondula. xa-
Vodh Skalf] Mat xs.

V. 40, # Inzult the plenty of the vales below.”
E.say an the Almnce, &
T 4t all s e gronnd) “Ow-rmudq.lbrtvdﬂ(

v 5. Lm] Ireland
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Long her strains in sorrow steep;
Strains of immortality !

Horror covers all the heath,
Clouds of earnage blot the sun.
Sisters, weave the web of death;
Sisters, cease; the work is done.

Hail the task, and hail the hands!
Songs of joy and triumph sing !

Joy to the vietorious bands;
Triumph to the younger king.

Mortal, thou that hear'st the tale,
Learn the tenour of our song.

Secotland, thro’ each winding vale
Far and wide the notes prolong.

Var. V. 49, Heath! us,

V. 59, Blot] Veil. us.
V.50 Sun! us.
V. 59. Winding] Echoing. us.

(3}

V. 40. This stanza, as it appears in the original, Mr, Her.
sert has translated without the insertion or omiszicn of &

word
¢ *Tis borrid now to gaze around,

While clouds thro® heaven gore-dropping zail;
Air must be stain'd with blood of men,
Ere all our oracles shall fail.*

Select Icelandie Poetry, p. 50
V. 53. This and the fullewing linc nre not in the original
Indeed, thix poem is not so much a trunslation, as s locsa

though bighly.spirited paraphrase; and, us Herbert observes,
toferior to the * Desceut of Qdin.”

V. 6. * Bear me hence un wheels of speed.”

" Philips (Pind. 1. Fau. 3
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Susters, hence with spars of speed:
Each her thundering faulchion wield;
Each bestride her sable steed.
Hurry, harry to the field!

V. 614
“Fa{fn.hmu, ’u:lﬁmf-oxidf:
Now your thandennz faclchioa wield;
Now your satle steod Lostride. *

Hurry, harry to the feld” xa.

THE VEGTAM'S KIVITHA;

©X, THE DRSCANT OP ODIX.® A¥ GDZ FEOM TEE
NORSE TONGTE

- . - ce
2y Holes instigation of Lok After the execution of
W oummission. Odin, ull alarmed for thelde of ‘s won
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Long her strains in sorrow steep;
Strains of immortality !

Horror covers all the heath,
Clouds of carnage blot the sun.
Sisters, weave the web of death;

Sisters, cease; the work is done. _

Hail the task, and hail the handa}l
Songs of joy and triumph sing !

Joy to the victorious bands;
Triumph to the younger king. °

DMortal, thou that hear’st the tale,
Learn the tenour of our song.

Scotland, thro’ each winding vale
Far and wide the notes prolong,.

Var. V. 49, Heath! wus.
V. 50. Blot] Veil. us.
V.60 Sun! us.
V. 89. Wiading] Echolng, us.

43

1}

V. 49. This stanza, as it appears in the original, Mr. Her.
lcx;:i hos translated without the ingertion or omission of &
word:

¢*Tis horrid now to gaze around,

Whilo clouds thro’ heaven gore-dropping sail;

Air must be stain’d with blood of men,
Ero all our oracles shall fail.*

Seleet Ieelandic Poetry, p. 50
V. 59. This and the fullowing line are not in the original
Indeed, this poem is not so much n trunslation, as a locss,
though highly-spirited paraphraze; and, as Herbert observes,
nfertor to the * Descent of Odin.»
V. 61, ¢ Bear me henee un wheels of speed.?
V Philips (Pind. 1. En, 3
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Bisters, hehce with spurs of speed:
Each her thundering faulchion wield ;
Each bestride her sable steed.
Hurry, burry to the feld!

V. 616t
* Susters, hence, *ua time to rides
Now your thundeniag faulchion wield;
Now your sabla steod bestride.
Iurry, barry to the Sald™ xa.

THE VEGTAM'S KIVITHA;

ORy THE DESCENT OF ODLY,® AX ODR, ¥YROX THE
NORSE TONGUR.

Tho eriglaal I to bo fonad i Sacmund’s Edda, aad In Bartho-
lious, Mortis; Lafus, 163
Lo I, il p. 632, (Seo Warton, Hist. of s Poetry,
vol. . p. mi. And Warton’s Pope, vol. u. p. 70. *Thi
Ole, I think with Lord Orford, equal to say of Gray’ "'}

Upras Udinn allda gawr, &e.
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.

Uprosk the king of men with speed,

And saddled straight his coal-black steed,
Down the yawning steep he rode,

That leads to Hela'’s drear abode.

Him the dog of darkness spied; &
His shaggy throat he open’d wide,

(While from his jaws, with carnage fill’d,
Foam and human gore distill’d:)

Hoarse he bays with hideous din,

Eyes that glow, and fungs that grin; 1
And long pursues, with fruitless yell,

The father of the powerful spell.

Onward still his way he takes,

(The groaning earth beneath him shakes,)

Var. V. 7. (So us. Wh.)
V. 11. Fruitless] Ceascless, M8,

salled another council ; and bearing nothing but divided
opinions among the gods, to consult the Prophetess, ¢ he up-
rose with speed.”  Vali, or Ali, the son of Rinda, afterwards
avenged the death of Balder, by slaying Heder, and is called
s “ wondrous boy, because ho killed his cnemy, before ho was a
day old; before he had washed his face, combed his hair, or
seen ono setting-sun,*”  Sce Herbert’s Icelandic Translations,
p. 43; to which I am indebted for part of this note. And the
Edda of Sacmund, translated by Cottle. Sco also the Iutro-
duction to the Descent of Fres, in Sayer. Drawatio Skotches
of 1. Mytbology, 1792

V. 1. *When straight uproso the king of men,”

Chapunn, Hemer. Il xiii. p. 43.

V. 2. Sleipner was the horso of Odin, which had cight'legs
Vide Bdda. Masen. ¢ And coal black steeds yborno of hellisk
wode” Spens. F. Q. L voax.  Luke.

V. 4. Vid. Cuttle’s Edda. < Song of Vafthrudoes,” p. 29
¥ete  Nigbelisr, the hell of the othlo nations, consistes
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Tull full before his fearless eyes 3
The portals nine of hell arise.

Right against the eastern gate,
By the moss-zrown pile be sate;
Where long of yore to sleep was laid
The dust of the prophenic maid »
Facing to the northern clime,
Thrice be trac’d the Runjc rhyme;
Thrice pronounc’d, in accents dread,
The thrilling verse that wakes the dead:
‘Till from out the hollow ground B
Slowly breath’d a sullen sound.

V. 14, Shttes] Quakes x8
V.23 Accents] Murmors  us.

.
BB pel nef mans v

V. 5. The Edda gives thus dog the name of m.ugmm
e fed npon the hres of thove that were 1o dis.  Mason.
¥, 17. # Right agalnst the eastern gate

When the great lnn begins bis state
LrAtleg ¥ 60, \Ymon. ote.

LI80ODCLY LAGT WILU B Buges ks wm e o
telr enterprize

¥. 9% The onginal word 1 "algalide, from Var mortune
wd Galldr incantatio  Gra¥
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PROPOEIESS.

What call unknown, what charms presume
To break the quiet of the tomb?
Who thus afflicts my troubled sprite,
And drags me from the realms of night?  *
Long on these mould'ring bones have beat
The winter's snow, the summer’s heat,
The drenching dews, and driving rain !
Let me, let me sleep again.

Who is he, with voice unblest, b
That calls me from the bed of rest?
ODIN,

A traveller, to thee unknown,
Is he that calls, a warrior’s son.
Thou the deeds of light shalt know
Tell me what 1s done below, ”
Var. V. 27. What call unknown)] What voice unknown. xs.

V. 29, My troubled] A weary. X8,
V.35. He] This. xus.

V. 27. * What power art thou, who from below
Hast made me rise.”” Dryd. K. Arth, v1.

V. 33. # Till cold December comes with driving rain.”
Dryden. Virg. G. 1. 301, ZLuke.

V. 34. This and the two fullowing verses are not in the
sriginal, nnd therefore Gray probably borrowed them from
tho Thegsalian Incantativn in Lucan. Ph. vi. 820: ¢ Sio post~
guam fata peregit, stat vultu mestos tacito, mortemque Teposs
1, See Quart. Rov. No. xxil. p. 314, ¢ Let me, let mo rest.”
Popo. ¢ Let me, lot me drop my freight.”® Dryden. See.
Mag. Rogers. % Lot me, let me freeze sgain to death.™
Drydena. K. Arth.

V. 40. Odin was anxious sbout the fate of his son, Balder,
nwho had dreamed ho was soon to die,  Xo was killed by Odin’t
g'lhpr gon, Hoder, who was himeelf slein by Vali, the gon of
din ond Rinda, consapant with this prophecy. Sce the Edda
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For whom yon glit’ring board is spread,
Dress'd for whom yon golden bed?
PROPEETRAS,
Mantiing in the goblet see
"The pure bev'rage of the bee:
Q'er it, hongs the shield of golds «
"Tis the drink of Balder bold:
Balder’s head to death is giv’n.
Pain can reach the sons of heav'nl
Unwilling I my Iips unclose:
Leave me, leave e to repose. £
opix.
Once again my call obey:
Prophetess, arise, and say,
What dangers Odin's child await,
Who the author of his fate?
Var. T 41, Fonl The u.
V. 48. Reack] Touch, xs.
v. 51 532, Once again, &2.]

" Pmphueu. 1y call cbey,
Once sgain anse and uy X8,

V. 42,  Non movet aures pompa horn **  Prudent. . Tr
Bi, v.u. ¢ Aursto lecto,” Jur. Sat, vi.

43. «Tha splood goblas mansld Hgh?

¥ o tpioes & T. Warion. Warks,i. 7.




BO GRAY'S POEMS.

PROPHETLSSE.
In Hoder’s hand the hero’s doom; -
His brother sends him to the tomb.
Now my weary lips I close:
Leave me, leave me to repose.
ODIX,.
Prophetess, my spell obey :
Onee again arise, and say, a&
Who th’ avenger of his guilt,
By whom shall Hoder's blood be spilt?
PROPHEILSE.
In the caverns of the west,
By Odin’s fierce embrace comprest,
Var. V. 59, €0 Prophdtess, &o.}
¢ Once again my call obey,
Prophetess, arise and say.”” us,

V. 61, 62, Who tA' avenger, &e.] Theso verses are trans:
posed in us,

of Volva Seidkona or Spakona. The dress of Thorbiorga, ona
of theso prophetesses, is described at large in Eirik’s Rauda
8ogu, (apud Bartholin. lib, i, cap. iv. p. ¢88.) ¢ She had vn
% blue vest spangled all over with stones, a necklace of glase
beads, and o cap made of the skin of a bluck lamb lined with
white cat-skin. She leaned on a stafl adorned with brass, with
2 round head set with stones; and wag girt with an Hunlanz-.
ish belt, at which hung her pouch full of magicsl instruments.
Xer buskins wero of rongh calf-skin, bound on with thonga
studded with knoba of brass, and her gloves of whito cat-skin,
tho fur turned inwards,” &o, They were alsa called Fiotkyagi,
or #Dlhunnug, i. 0. Multi-scia; and Visindahona, .0, Oracus
lorum Mulier; Normir, 1.e. Parce.  Gray.

V.58, * Wheo my weary lips I close

And slumber, *tis without repose,”
N. Tate. Pocms, p. 0.

V. 66. King Harald made (nccording fo the singular cuse
wm of bis time) o solewn vow never W clip or com hix Asir
Ul hie should bave oxtended bis sway over the whole country
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A wond'rous boy shall Rinda bear, «
TWho ne'er shall comb his raven hair,
Nor wash his visage 1n the stream,
Nor see the sun’s departing beam,
‘Till be on Hoder’s corse shall emile
Flaming on the fun’ral pile. ™
Now my weary lips 1 close:
Leave me, leave me to repose.,
ootx.

Yet 2 while my call obey:
Prophetess, awake, and say,
“What virgins these, in speechless woe, n

Var. V. €65, Wondous] Glaat. xba
V.74, Aweke] Anse. xS,

Herbert. Tooland Translat. p 39 In the Dying Song of
Asbiorn, p 52-
#Kuow, gentle mother, know,
Thou wilt ret comb my flowng hawry
ben summer swéels retarn,
In Denmark’s valiies, Svanybide fare '™
75. 1Tt I8 Dot certain,” says Mr Ierbert, “ what Odin

be reason why salioons, cver after, biase had therr tuls wo fae
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That bend to earth their zolemn brow,
That their flaxen tresses tear,
And snowy veils that float in air?
Tell me whence their sorrows rose:
Then I leave thee to repose. %
PROPUETESS.
Ha! no traveller art thou,
King of men, I know thee now;
Mightiest of a mighty line
oDIxY,
No boding maid of skill divine

Var. V. 77. That, flazen) Who, flowing. u3.
V. 79, Say from whenece. us.
V. 83. Tho mightiest of the mighty line. us

and thin. They bound him with cbaing, and suspended the
serpent Skada over his head, whose venom falls upon his face
drop by drop. His wifo Siguna sits by his side, catches tha
drops as they fall from his face in a basin, which sho ewptieg
as often as it is filled. He will remain in chains till the end
of tho world, or, a3 the Icelanders call it, the Twilight of the
Gods. To this the prophetess aliudes in the last stanza. Seo
Butler, Hor, Bibl. ii. 194,

V. 76, This apd the following verse are not in the Latin
translation,

V. 82, «“@Great Love! I know thee now,
Eldest of the Gods, art thou.”
Dryden. K. Arth. Rogers.
V. 86. In the Lstin, * mater trium gigantum:** probably
Angerbode, who from her name secems to be  no prophetesa
of good; ” and who bore to Loke, as the Edda says, threo
shildren, the wolf Fenris, the great serpent of Midgard, and
Hels, al} of them called giants in that system of mythology.

Mason. Sams. Agon. 1217, «I dread him not, nor all hie
yiant-brood. Luke.

V. 83. In the original, this and the three following lines
are represented by this couplet:
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Art thou, nor prophetess of good ; u

But mother of the giant brood! .
FROPAITRES.

Hie thee hence, and boast at home,

That never shail enquirer come

To break my iron-sleep agan;

Till Lok has burst bis tenfold chain; "

Never, till substantial night

Has reassum’d her ancient right;

‘Till wrapt in flames, in run hurl'd,

Sinks the fabric of the world.

Var. z. 87, Hie thee, Odin, boast  ns.

0. Has Have. xs.
V. 9% Har reasexm'd] Resssumon her. xs.

# Et dsorum erepusealum

Disgalventes sdennt.”™
- . s o)
o . o .
- el Loe

aieme
bav, T e ho trae'd tho F P-nme rhyme; W The portsl
mns of bell, ” 4« Foams aad human gore.

V.82, % yidxeos imor,” Hom, Fieess eomnue,” Vieg,
o xn 305 «Tion ehoep.” Dryden.  And « An sren sluie
ber shats my sleepiag eyess” Drsdon. Georg v 317,

V. 90, Lek is the evdl Leing, who contuwnies 1o chans til

. . 'R .

1o whigh s7mé mustéhea tn the ongse axe Judiowusly G-
cwd Mo
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THE TRIUMPHS OF OWEN.®

A PRAQMENT., FROM THE WELSH,

[¥rom Evans. Spee. of the Welsh Poetry, 1764, quarto, p. 25
whero is a Proso version of this Pocmn, and p. 127, Owexn
gucceeded his father Grifiith app Cynan in the principality
of N. Wales, A.D. 1137, This battle was fought in the
year 1157, Jonea. Relicy, vol. ii. p. 36.]

Owex's praise demands my song,
Owen swift, and Owen strong;
Fairest flower of Roderic’s stem,
Gwyneth's shield, and Britain’s gem.
He nor heaps his brooded stores,
Nor on all profusely pours;

Lord of every regal art,

Liberal haund, and open heart.

Compare with $his poetn, *¢ Hermede’s Journey to Hell,” in
Dr. Perey’s Translation of Mallet's Northern Antiquities,
vol. ii. p. 149. Sco Beronii Dies. de Eddis Island. p. 153.
Mundi credita ¢smipwar in qua solem nigrescere, tellurem in
mari submersam iri, stellas do ceelo Inpsuras, ignem in vetustam
r.r_!gis melem et fabricawm disevituram, v, Sibyll. Velusp. Stroph.
iii.

* The original Welsh of the sbove pocm was the compo-
rition of Gwalchmai the son of Melir, immediately after Princo
Owen Gwynedd bad defeated the combined fleets of Tecland,
Denmark, aud Norway, which bad invaded his territory on
the coast of Anglesen. There is likewise another poem which
escribes this fumous battle, written by Prince Howel, the son
of Owen Giwynedd; a literal tranelation of which may be seen
In Jenes. Relics, vol.ii. p. 36.  In Mason’s edition, and in all
the subzequnnt editi ms, it is said that Owen succeeded hy
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B'Z ith Leets of migkty paze, .
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This the force of Eiria Bz,

Side by side zs procdly riiez,

Qa ker shalow lonz 20d gay

Lochlia plows the watrs way;

There the Norman e2ils afar u
Cazch tke winds acd join the wars

Black and kage alung they sweep,

Burdeas of the anzry deep.

Dauatless ¢3 Lis native sazds
The dragoo-<oa of Mona stazds; =
In ;Z:::'ri: arms and glory drest,
Hizh Le rears B mby ereat
Tere the thondring strokes begin,
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Talymalfra’s rocky shore o
Echoing to the battle’s roar.

Check’d by the torrent-tide of blood,
Backward Meinai rolls his flood ;

While, heap'd his master’s feet around,
Prostrate warriors gnaw the ground. »
Where his glowing eye-balls turn,
Thouszand banners round him burn,

Where he points his purple spear,

Hasty, hasty rout is there,

Marking with indignant eye ]
Fear to stop, and shame to ty.

There confusion, terror’s child,

Conflict fierce, and ruin wild,

Agony, that pants for breath,

Despair und honourable death. o
* » » * .

to its being low water, and that they conld ot zail. This will
doubtless remind many of the spirited account delivered hy
the noblest historian of ancient Greece, of a siwilar contlict
on the shore of Pylus, between the Athenians and the Spar-
tans under the gallant Brasidas, Thueyd. Bel. Pelop. lib. iv.
cap. 12.”

V. 25, «Tal Moclvre.””  Jones,

V. 27. This and the three following lines are not in the
(ormer editions, but are now added frowm the author’s MS,

Masun.

V. 31. From this lino to the conelusion, the translation is
indebted to the genius of Gray, very littla of it being in the
original, which closes with & sentiment omitted by the trans.
lator: ¢ And the gleey of our Prince’s wide-wasting sword
thall bo celvbrated T u hundred languages, to give him his
morited praise.”?
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THE DEATH OF HOEL.
AX ODE. BELECTED FHOM THE GUDODIN,*

Bee B, Tarmer's Viadication of Ancient British Poems, p. 60
Warton's Eagl. Poetry, sul. b p Jusd 1

Hap 1 but the torrent’s might,

With headlong rage and wild affright
Upon Detra’s squadrons hurl'd

To rush, and sweep them from the world!

V.3 The klngdom o Dnu lnelllded Lha mnnuel onork-
shire, Durk:
Sea Jonss. Reho, 7ob I b 17,

* Mr. Jooes, in bis Relics, val 1 p 17, says, that Aneniin
{fourlshed about A D 610,
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Too, too secure in youthful pride, 5
By them, my friend, my Hoel, died,
Great Cian’s son: of Madoc old
He ask'd no heaps of hoarded gold;
Alone in nature’s wealth array’d,
He ask’d and had the lovely maid. u

To Cattraeth’s vale in glittring row
Tiwice two hundred warriors go:
Every warrior’s manly neck
Chains of regal honour deck,
Wreatl’d in many a golden link: u
From the golden cup they drink
Nectar that the bees produce,
Or the grape’s extatic juice.
Flush'd with mirth and hope they burn:
But none from Cattraeth’s vale return, ]

V. 7. Cian] In Jones. Relics, it is spt;lh ¢ Kian."

V. 11. In the riral poem of Taliessin mentioned before,
this circumstancs i3 thus cxpressed: ¢ Three, and threescore,
aad three hundred heroes flocked to the variegated banners
of Cattracth 3 but of those who hastened from tho flowing
mead-goblet, save three, returned not. Cynon and Cazitracth
with hymns they commemorate, and me for my bloed they
mutually lament.””  Sce Jones. Relics, vol.ii. p. 14, —* The
great topic perpetually recurring in the Gododin is, that the
Britony lost the battlae of Cattraeth, nnd suffered so severcly,
becsuse they had drunk their mead too profusely, The pas-
£aged in tho Gododin are numerous on this point.”® See Sharon
Tarner’s Vindication of the Awne, Dritish Poens, p. 51.

Wl’. 14. ScoSayer’s War Song, from the Gaelio, in his Poems,
p. 178, :
V. 17. See Fr. Goldsmith, Transl. of Grotius, Joscph So
hompaneas. p. 9. ¢ Nectar of the Bees,” and Euripid
sochw. v, 143, Aef 08 pediocay vikraoe
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Save Agron brave, and Conan strong,
{Bursting through tle Lloody throng,)

And 1, the meanest of them all,

That live to weep and sing their fall a

Have ye seen (he tusky boar,*
Or the bLall, with sullen roar,
On surrounding foes advance?
So Carddoc bore Ius lance,

CoxAN's name, T my lay, rehearse,

Build to him the lofty verse,

Sacred tribute of the bard,

Verse, the hero’s sole reward.

As the flame’s devouring force ; I3
As the whirlwind in its course;

V.20, T the Letia translation *Ex ng sstem, qu nomse

‘maduds 3d bellum propersbast, non evasers tusi tres,”

V. 21, Properly *Conon,” of, &5 1a the Welsh, * Chynon.”
V. 23. In the Latin trunslation *El egomet ipse sangulne
rubens, aliter sd hoo tarmen compingendum mon supersied
fuissem.” ., — * Gray bas given a kind of sentimental
modesty to hs Bard which 18 quite ot of plucs ' Quarterly
Revieo,

Yol i poll.
t In Jones. Relics, ol 1. p. 17, 1t Is ¢ Vedel's name s
sed 1o tarming to the onginal * ses ¢ Itbuld Fedel,” as well as
12 the Lalin transtatim of Dr Evaus, p. 15
¥ 2 w«Hekaew hmself (o ing, and busld the Ity tAyme
Al Lyadas  Luke

n



850 GRATY'S POuMS.

As the thunder’s fiery stroke,
Glancing on the shiver'd oak;
Did the sword of Conan mow
The crimzon harvest of the foe. I

. SONNET.

OM THRE DEATH OP MI. RICHARD WEST

[See W. S. Landori Poemata, p. 186.]

Ix vain to me the smiling mornings shine,
And redd’ning Pheebus lifts his golden fire ;
The birds in vain their amorous descant join,
Or cheerful ficlds resume their green attire:
These ears, alas! for other notes repine,
A different object do these eyes requires:
My lonely anguish melts no heart but mine;
And in my breast the imperfect joys expire.

V. 9. «Primozquo ¢t oxtremos molcudo stravit -humum,
sino clado victor.” Hor. Od. iv. 14, 31.

u\}c. 1 Milt. P. L. v. 1G8, *¢That crown’st the smiling mom."
Lo

V.2, Lucrct vi, 204, ¢ Dovolet in terram liquidi color au
reus ignis.”  Luke.

V. 3. Milt. P. L. iv. 602, ¢« Sho all night long her amorous
descant sung.” Luke.

V.8, s *.nd in my car the imperfect accent diea.!”

Dryden. Ovid. Rogers.

V.12, Spens. B. Id. cant. jii. st. 5: ¢ On theso Cupide
winged armies led, of little loves.” Luke.

V. 14. A line similar to this occurs in Cibber’s Ahcrutw
tf Richard the Third, net ii. e, 2:
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Yet worning smiles the busy race to cheer,

And new-born pleasure brings to happier meu :
The fields to all their wonted tribute bear;

To warm their hitle loves the birds complain :
I fruitless mourn to him that cannot hear,

And weep the more, because I weep in vain.

EPITAPH ON MRS. JANE CLERKE.

Soe Woty's Poetical Calendar, parl s @ 12 Nicol's
lect Pooms, vol. vis.

be wils of Dr. Joun Clerke, physioma st Epsows,
dmd A al 27, 1767; aod was buned o the church of
Deckenbia, Kent.

Lo! wlere this silent marble weeps,

A friend, a wife, a mother sleeps-

A heart, within whose sacred cell

The peaceful virtues lov'd to dwell.

Oh? thercfore do we plue,
And therafore weepe, becanze wo weepa 1a vaine.”

Bee slso Doduley’s Old Plays, vol. x p 139, and Bamfylde’s
~ r .
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Affection warm, and faith sincere, s
And soft humanity were theres

In agony, in death resign’d,

She felt the wound she left behind.

Her infant Image, here below,

Sits smiling on a father's woe: '
Whom what awaits, while yet he strays
Along the lonely vale of days?

A pang, to seeret sorrow dear;

A sigh; an unuvailing tear;

Till time shall every grief remove, 1
With life, with memory, and with love.

Var, V 7——10. In agony, &c.)
¢ Yo hido her cares her only art,
Her pleasure, pleegures to impart,
In fivg’ring pain, in death 1cign’d,
Her lutest agony of mind
Was felt for him who could not suve
{is all from an untimely grave.” ug,

V. 6, ¢ And soft husmanity that from rcbellion fied,” Dry.
den. Thr. Aug. 8. xil. * Bred to the rules of soft humanity?
ditto AH for Love, uct. il go. 1. Oh'! soft humanity in age
seloved,” Pope. Kpitaph ix. ¢ The soft virtuo of humonizy, ™
A. Bmith. Mor, Beat. v. i. p. 310,
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TPITAPH ON SIE WILLIAM WILLIAMS.»

oda et
Lo eremy’s sentize ‘hmmuzmguup

* Valact ia arcy, coartercy and peaoe,
Sen Witkoms Fath'd fo a0 B2 mely Lo
Hall Seererna's Poers, i p 43,
Hezg, foremest in the dangerous paths of fame,
Yoaag Williama foaght for England's fair re-

nown;
His mind each Muoze, each Grace adorn'd his

frame,
Nor eary dar'd to view him with 5 fron..

 Xir Wil Peere Williazs, bast & eapials in Eargryze’s
Iraguecs.
V.3 umn dm:;m-aopr.—w & uekixpic
forcey Movely, n,m-;a tJ Xtz
Scsice, Bt od Brosek. v L p 10
Ty Moo 0w Eadpa, 1w 06 Neusaso eriysy.
Treca. Iyl o. 131,
I reecliect slm the sz expression 13 Gregury Nasiacsea's
€5itapa ca Bapbueiza, deor o @ qécer nerar Gy
4 roracd Graces 1e3ES bes peraea plar
Azt all the Moy cark d ket fon y'e way 7
Hi Pezs,vii3p i
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At Aix, his voluntary sword he drew,
There first in blood his infant honour seal'd;
From fortune, pleasure, science, love, he flew,
And scorn’d repose when Britain took the field

With eyes of flame, and cool undaunted breast,
Vietor he stood on Bellisle’s rocky steeps — 1

Ah, gallant youth | this marble tells the rest,
Where melancholy friendship bends, and weeps.

ELEGY WRITTEN IN A COUNTRY
CHURCH-YARD.

Yhe manuscript variations in this poem, in the Wharton pe-
pors, ngres generally with those published by Mr. Mathias,
vol.i. p. 65, in his edition of Gray’s Works. Sece Burrington
on the Statutes, p. 154. British Bibliog. vol. iii. p. viii.

Tue curfew tolls the knell of parting day,
The lowing herd wind slowly o’er the lea,

The ploughman homeward plods his weary way,
And leaves the world to darkness and to me.

V. 6. Sir William Williams, in the expedition to Aix, was
on hoard the Magnanime with Lord Howe; and was deputed
Vo receive tho capitulation. This expression has been adopted
by Beott:

« Since riding side by side, our band
First drew the voluntary Lrand »
Marmion, Introd. to Cant. iv
. *» squilla di lontano
Che paia 'l giorno pianger, che si muore.”
Dante, Purgat. 1, 8. Gray

V.1
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Now fades tho glimmering landscape on the sight,
And all the air a solemn stillaess holds, ‘

Save where the Leetle wheels his droaing flight,
Ard drowsy tinklings Iull the distant foldas

Var. V.8, Aad] Or. us. 3. acd .

* Toe ourfew tolls !~ tho knell of parting dag.”
80 X rosd, says Dr. Wartom, Noles o Pope vk L . 52
Dryden has  fin6 resembling tan

4 That tulls the knell of tbear drparieg somae”
Bee Prul. to Truilas aud Creanda, ver. 22, Azd oot disamilar
bs Shakes, Henry IV, gt ot} se. 2.

——— % & sullen b
Remember’d knsthing a drparted Iriend *
' . ER e oae oW

=" + R U
Aud 30 Dionye. In his Perieg. ver 190-
Keivag & busore reprvdc dnoieras ja
B e s sl bl
Fes sl om. Odyss. xmi 170, polated out by Wakefeld
Ada Petrarch, « Voo ln 2era, 1 buid turnace aeolte, do 1t
sanpagoe 6 de golcats coll.”
V.3. Spens, F. q bovt a2, 7 0,30
4 A5 now she wag apon the weary way *  Luke.
¥ 4 A dimilar expresnon ooours 1n Petrarch, p. 124:
*Quaado " sch bagus ln mar I sgrato cerco,
naatro, ¢ la muo mente imbruna.’
1 pum.d.m 1 justics and to we.” Dryd on;xb
v
-E hwx'A 1 Mundo ol Fosoombra™ Acusto  Rogarn
« Ere the bat hath flowp
Bu e T Bight; ere, o blaek umg, 't umsmans,
16 ahard-borne betde wth hus druwey
Uath rang mght's samaing peal *  Mach, astu s %
40430 Colims, lu Ius (e o Evening®
0 where L2e benls wonds
Bis ancall dut ewlien Jors,
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Bave that from yonder ivy-mantled tow’r,
The moping owl does to the moon complain

Of such as, wand'ring near her secret how'r,
Molest her ancient solitary reign.

Beneath those rugged elms, that yew-tree’s shade,
‘Where heaves the turf in many a mould’ring
heap,
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 1
The rude forefathers of the hamlet sleep.

As oft he rises midst the twilight path,
Against the pilgrim borne in beedless hum.” W
V. 10. The ¢ ignavus bubo’’ of Ovid. Met. v. 550, The
two following passages might supply the images in the Elegy:
« Assiduous in his Bower the wailing owl
Plics his sad song.’’ Thowms. Winter, 114.
And ¢ the wailing owl
Screams solitary o the mournful moon.”
Mallett. Excursion, p. 244,
V. 12. ¢ Desertaque regna pastorum,’” Virg. Georg. iii.
[Y( A
V. 13. DeLille, in his ¢ Jarding,” has imitated these stanzas
of tho Elegy, cant. iv. p. 8G. )
V. 14, ¢ Those graves with bending osier bound,
That nameless Acave the crumlled ground.*?
Parncll. Night Picce, 29. W
V.15, Sce lor. Od. i.iv. 17T: ¢ Domus oxilis Plutonia.”
The word domus, which answers to our poet’s cefl, is oftea
in Latin authors put for sepulchrum; as may be scen by ro-
ferring to Burmann’s Petronius, cap. 71; and Markland’s
Etatius, p. 2351 the reason of which 13 given in Barthelemy
Travels in Italy, p. 349,
- V. 17. ¢ And e'cr the odorous breath of morn.”
Arcades, ver. 5§
« In Eden, on the humid flowers that breath’d
Their morning incense *  Par. L. b, ix. 192, W
And 50 Popo. Messiah, ver. 2§:
% YWith nll tho incense of the breathing spring.””
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Ihe breezy call of inccnse-breathing morn,
Theswallow twittring from the straw-boilt shedy
The vock’s ahrill clarion, or the echoing horn,
No more shall rouse them from their Jowly bed.

For them no mote the blazing hearth shall burny,
Or busy housewife ply her evening care; =
Var. V.19, Or} And x M scd W.

V.18, “)hupmdama teseral fenestras,
streat madus vegias kirwads,”
Ausca. ed TCUE, p 94
nmux gres the smallow & very sppropnste epthet: yelie
v Epipayir Eyy, 563, Wasefeld quotes Thomsam. Age
xnm. s, L1he ‘sallow-people; —thers they fouzer
lhurﬁl." # Erandram ex humids fects lux susci.at alza, e
ratatizd roluernm sub rulmine cantas. v, Virg .En. vul 455,
V. 13, 4 WWhea chanticleer with clarson 24nd
The tardy day,” Phlliza. Cyder, i .4
WakeLeld ives Far. Lost, b. wii. 443
“ TLe crested cock, whose darsom sonzds
The slect buurs,”
And Hamlet, acti e 1. L'Allegmo, ver 53, To which add
Quarles. Arzalcs and Parthenia, p. 22
“ x st oty Gl the early buelehorn
m summon’d 1a the morn. ™
mm Eyd bas sl joined the two izages (Exglaad't
Partassay, p. 315):
#The eheerfal ek, the 1ad vizst's rumpeter,
Waytiog upon the riaiog of the raase.
Tho waadering rwallem wib ber Lruxea soag.™
V. 21. Cumpare Apcdl, Riod.ar. 1042,
"\mpum: dozma wupnzucb.u. seq08 axor
ru__'. nea. Julees oocarret weols
1 lamzm. oL 9.

Zirsss g 18301 15 0 pistare aa zage oozied b Gray-
“Quod #i pudaa malicr, 1o farted Jarnt
Duam, x4qze Lulovs hbenu,
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Vo chitdren run to lisp their sire's x:etum.
Or climb bis knees the envied kiss to share.

Oft did the harvest to their sickle yield, 25
Their furrow oft the stubborn glebe has broke:
How jocund did they drive their team afield!
How bow’d the woods bencath their sturdy
stroke.

Let not ambition mock their useful toil,
Their homely joys, and destiny obscure;

Var. V. 24, Or] Nor. us. .
V. 25. Sicklc] Sickles. us. W.

134

Sacrum eb vetustis exstruat lignis focum
Lassi sub adveatum viri.””
Bee also Thomson. Winter, 311:
s¢ In vain for bit the officious wife prepares
The fire fair-blazing, sud the vestment warm:
In vain his little children, peeping cut
Into the mingling storm, demand their sire
With tears of artless nnocence.’’
V. 21, « Interea dulces pendent circum oscula nati.””
Virg. Georg. ii. v. 523. w
8o Dryden. ed. Warton, vol. if. p. 53z
** Whess little arms abeut thy legs are cast,
And climbing for a kiss prevent their mother’s haste.”
See also Thowson. Liberty, iil. 171, and Ovid. Heroid. Ep
viil. 93, Hom. Il E. 408,
V. 26, « *li3s mine to tame the stubborn gltbc."
Gay. Fubl. p. §i. xv.  Luke
V. 21. « Mo drove aficld.” Lyecidas, 27. W. Add Dry
den. Virg. Eelog, i, 38. « With me to drive aﬁdd.” Lukl
#To drive aficld by morn the fattening cwes® . A, Philips.
V 28, *s But to the roote bent bis sturdie stroake,
And made many woundes in the waste cake **
Spenser. February. W, See also Dryden. Georg. iii. 639

* Labour bim with many a sturdy stroke.”
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Nor grandear hear with a disdainful smde
The short and simple annals of the poor.

The boast of heraldry, the pomp of pow’r,
And all that beauty, all that wealth ¢er gave,
Await alike th’ 1nevitable hour. »
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.

Nor you, ye proud, impute to these the fanit,
1f memory o’er their tomb no trophies raise,

ar. V.35 dwes) dwais w3 aad 17
37,38, “ Forgive, ye proud, thlavoluntary faalt,
1If memory to theso no trophues ra:
xs M. aod W

V.33, “ Very Iike,” mays tho oditar, (m & note o the
followiag pasaze of Conley,) %10 the expression a8 well &
sentiment, Lo that fioe stanza io Gray’s Elegy, vol. il. p. 213,

rd’s ed,
w6+ Beauty, sud streogth, sod mt, and wealth, and power,

Have their short Lounsbing howrs
Aud love 1o see themselves, and szile,
And oy in L pro-emioeoce s while”

E'ea s in the same laod
Puar weels, ich cor, pay flowers ogether siaad,
Alas* Death mows down all with n wmportial hand "™

Gray's stanza 15, howerer, chiefly fatebied o soms verses
1 hus friend West's Moncdy oo Queen Carulise
 Ab me? what boots us all our boasted power,
Our golden treasure, and our e wate;
They cannot ward the 1uentalle bno,
Nor stay the fearful vialsnce of fau."
Dodaley. Mise. il 279,
7.36. In Kipls. Biogrphis Brtantics, vl ir p. 429,
m the Life of Crashaw, wnitten by Hagler, it u said that this
Tine ir * literally translated from the Latin prose of Pastho-
wanus 12 his Damish Antiqmtles.” See Iagthorpe
.47, “Glory doth meunnds 1o the grave betra;
V.39 oof o the chamber
With @klen it frated
Cymbel ncth e 4 W
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Bat koowledze to their eyes Ler ample page
Rich with the spo.ls of time did ne'er uarcll; =
Chill penary repressid their noble rage,
Ard froze the genial carrext of the sool

Full many a gem of purest ray serene
‘The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bears
Full many a flower 15 bora to blash unseen, »
And wa:te its oweetness o the desert air,

V. 5L wSg jast thy skl 50 regaar my rege.”
cpats Jerras
o De Jarly wars'd wath your cwn warsee rece.”

Pope. Prl. 0 Goto, 43, W0

Ao, = How Eand the tiee * bow rare e odube rege”
Tikell. Prod le. Mo, p %

V. 83, «Ttas ke t rich ard varioay gexmsiclay
Toe wal rond s of the. deep

Cuzzs, var. 2.

Aod ree Touzg. “Ocesn,” et Txiv.
*Thera [s macy & rich sieca Laid =p ia the bowells of tha

s -«:‘p <, perer stal tee” Eistep Ha'l. Coctertpla
tucs, 1 3L See Gzart. Rer. N
B-rben_.xf’\liﬂwl% M3 Maroer =woa :!( e
eupces g, azd see T. Warna. Yins, po 2

V. 54 "Agcrma andaiaeg 387 Lysghr Cae 17T
Sluthas

V.55 e Like ruees thag 1a deserts Lo 524 die
Puge. Ragecl tie Lok, iv
Al Chaclertagre. Phancsls, gart iL b wr. o 24
*Like besateons & mers whieh vaialy wasie thews e
Of ¢d.673 13 vraazsted deszita?”
12 Yeazz, Coar Pasca, Sab. v. p. 123
+ To dzass wilis. by £aaa eves sasmn,
“hmnma- 3, a1 soeeads et et oo
Pare gurzhicg wle e lozely Leomt Trase,
Ad @ate har a4 fhemrazs we
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Some village-Humpden, that, with dauntless
breast,
The little tyrant of his fields withstood,
Some mute inglorious Milton here may regt,
Some Cromwell guiltless of his country’s bleod

"'k’ applause of list'ning senates to command,
The threats of pain and ruin to despise,
To scatter plenty o’er a smiling land,
And read their history in a nation’s eyes,

Their lot forbade: nor circumscrib’d alone «
Their growing virtues, but their erimes confin'd

Var. V. 58. Ficlds] Lands, erased in us. M.

Add Philip. Thule:
¢ Like woodland flowers, which paint the desert glades,
And waste their sweets in unfrequented shades.””

Yor the expression ¢ desert air,”” Wakefield refers o Pindar
OL i. 10: Eppuac 8l alfépog.  Also Fragm. Incert. exvi.
“Howl’d out into the desert air.” Macbeth, act iv. ¢, 3
Rogers.

V. 53, «With open frecdom little tyrants raz'd.”

Thoms. Winter. Luks
“The tyrants of villages.” Johnson. Debates, i. 263,

V. 59, So Philips, in his animated and cloquent preface to
his Theatrum Poctarum, p. xiv. ed. Brydges: ¢ Even the very
names of soiwe who having perhaps been comparable to Homer
for hervic poesy, or to Euripides for tragedy, yet nevertheless
*leep inglorious in the crowd of the forgotten vulgar,®

V. 60. Edwards, the author of «The Canons of Criticiam,”
aere added tho two fullowing stanzas, to supply what he
decwed a defect in the poewmn:

“ Some lovely fair, whoso unaffected charms
Stane with attraction to herself unknown,
Whoase beauty might have bless’d o monarch’s arms,
Whose virtue cast a lustre on o throne.
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Forbade to wade thro’ slaugliter to a throne,
And shut the gates of mercy on mankind,

The struggling pangs of conscious truth to Inde,
To quench the blushes of ingenuous shame, =
Or heap the shnne of luxury and pride
With incense kindled at the Muse’s flame.,
Var, V. 68, And] Or. us. M. And W
V.71, Shnne) Shanes. us.

. After this verse,
wota the four fullomog stansas’

« The thoughtiess world to majesty may bow,
Esalt the brave, and idotue rucce

\lny ¢ Grst MS. of tho poera,

V. 6L Tho" wondong ammate bing o Al b eprke
Pope, Mor, Essags, L 188
V. 63, “To seatter Vleasings o'er the Dritish laad."
Tickell.
I3 scattering pleaty over all tho land.”
Tetn. Eptlogus.
V- 4. «For an theis ey I read 2 ullice's love.™
u. ad Fletch. i 135 Rogars.
V. 07T, “And swam to e-puu thro* the purple food **
Temple of Fame, 347, IF
.68, «Tho gotes of mrcy bl be al shut op. len V.
4 bi. 0.3 Alsofn llen. VI part bi. - #Opea thy gate of
..ny, ‘gracions Lord."”  And so tays a2 obscure poet
« Hus bumble eyes, sighs, crics, aad bruued breast,
Furcd ope the gates of mercy, gave him rost.”
Nath. Richards. Poems, Sucred and Satyneal, 12mo 164
p L8 Latus jos claus w et Ond Pont
38,

V.70 “Quench your Llushes™ Wint Tale, aet iv. sa. 8
s
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Yet ev'n thess bones from in=ull to protect,
Sume frall memorial sill ervered nigh,
Wih uncouth rhymes and shapeless sculptare
Jeck'd,
Implores th passingy tribzte of a sigh. "

Their name, their years, spelt Ly th' maletterd
Mu.e,
The place of fame and elezy supply :
And many a Lely text around sbe strews,
That teach the roatie moralist to die

For wko, to damb forgesfulse=s a prey. "
This pleasing anx.ous beiaz e er rex,

Lef} the warm precincts of the cheerful day,
Nor cast ¢ae longing Lag'nny Jook behind?

DO some foad breast the partiag wJl relies,
Some pious drops the closing eve requres: %
TVar V.8% Eregy] Ertapd. ;v M

s V.83, S¢ Drayica 1o bt = Moses” p 13 we) 4r o2
¥
Tt iy s oxntirt 13 8 woeieh ta 3,
(1€ there be srcnf ot ia the nn(d:z.;;
To Lava e friacd, or ksl aloazee by
To be nZemzs a1 fae parting braats.”
V.50 “pin hemze” Ovid Tnetir 3 41
* No fri=nds coczp izt 20 land domaatic toar
Pleas’d 8y ralx 52 o, ~¢ grie'd thv cvar fal teee,
By f.rv.pn Liols thy dping eyes wav cLe’d
P Eepy, Sl
Az, « Then frec iy ,;.:.1 e arfr el ™y B
d oSt e ver Eruse
Mo §cd meslzmy
Kabbr — sns 5
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E’en from the tomb the voice of nature cries,
FE’en in our ashes live their wonted fires.

For thee, who, mindful of th* unhonour’d dead,
Dost in these lines their artless tale relate;

If chance, by lonely contemplation led, a
Some kindred spirit shall enquire thy fate, =

Haply some hoary-headed swain may say,

“Oft have we seen him at the peep of dawn
Brushing with hasty steps the dews away,

To meet the sun upon the upland lawn: 1=
Var. V. 82, E’en, live] And, glow, ud. I apd W,

V. 92. « Awake and faithful to her wonted fires.””
First and second editions

V. A. Some lines in the Anthologis Latina, p. 600. Ep. oliil.
have o strong resemblance to those in the text:
¢ Crede mibi vires aliquas natura sepulchris
Adtribuit, tumulos vindicat umbra suos.”
Bo also Augon. (Parentalia), ed, Tollii, p. 109:
“ Gaudent compositi ciueres sus noming diei,”
V. 92. «Ch’ i veggio nel pensier, dolee 1o fuvco,
Fredda una lingua, o due begli ocehi chiuai
Rimaner doppo noi pien di faville.””
Petr. Son. ¢lxix. Gray
4 Yet in our asben cold, js fire yreken,”
Chaucer. Reve. Prol, ver, 3880
“ Quamvis in cincrem corpus mutaverit ignis,
Sentiet officium ma:sta favilia pimmn.””
Ovid. Trist. if. 3. 23,
“ Interea cave, sis nas adspernata sepultos,
Non nibil ad verum conseis terra sapit.”? |
Propert. ii. 13, 41
Wakefield cites Pope. Ep. to M. Blount, ver, 72;
By this o’en now they live, o’cn now they charm,
Their wit still sparkling, and ther flame still warm,”
V. 98. « Tho nice mom on the Indian steep
From her cabin'd Joophole peep.”’
Comus, 110, see Tudd. nowa
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*“There at the foot of yonder nodding beech,
"That wreathes its old fantastic roots so high,
His kistless length at noontide would he <tretch
And pore upon the brook that babibles by. 1o
Var. V. 100.
+0x the high brow of yonder banging lawn.*
Afer which, fa his first MS , fullowed this stanza:
o= a .

- . . - n
. . . e a ae
. - LW e
. .

V.99, —— * I'rom off tho ground, each wmorn,

‘We brush mellifuous dews.* Par, Lost, . 429,
Bo also Arcades, ver, 50+
“ And frow the boughs brush off the enl drw
Ade

d Tewpest, u‘ Led
V. 100, So Petrarch:
4 Te degll alrd, superlo, altera flume
he *n contrid scl, quando ¢ ne mess i glorne."
And Tasso, in his Sonnet to Camozns
* Vasoo, te 2ui felicd ardite antenne
Incontro ol aul che ne Hparts 1} giorno,” &o
And o another Sonnet-
* Come va innanze a I* altro sol 1" lnmrl." de.
V. 100, * Ere the high lowne ppear
Under tha opening eyv_hdx c! the morn.
Lycidas, 25 W,
V. 102. Speaser. 1t of Rome, 3 xxvul.
 Shewing ber wrcathed rooter and naked armes ' Luks,
¥. 103, « I goodly length nreu:had on 8 ily bed **
Tda,e.3.8 2
V. 104, * unt t
V. 194, " Unde loquaces 'yupM dmu uww()d b
o e Iay slong
Usnder an oak, whose anfigue rot prp’ out
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* Hard by von wood, now smiling as in scorn,
Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove;
Now drooping, woful-wan, like one forlorn,
Or eraz'd with care, or cross’d in hopeless love.

*One morn I miss'd him on the custore’d hill,
Along the heath, and near his fav'rite tree; m
Another came ; nor yet beside the rill,
Nor up the luwn, nor at the wood was he:

* The next, with dirges due in sad array,

Slow through the church-way path we saw

him borne: — ¢

Var. V, 106. He would] Would he. u3. 3, and W,
V. 103. On] From. us8. Jf.

“Upon the rook, that brawls along this wood.*?
Az You Like It, act it, sc. 1. W,

V. 105. * Yet at my parting sweetly did she smile
In scorn Shakespeare Seanets.
e Y smylynge halfe in scorne .
At our foly.”” Skelton. Prol. to the Bouge of Courte, p. 59
“It makes me smile in scorn.”  App. and Virg. (Old Plays,

vol. v. p. 363.) * Laughing in rcorn.”’ Massinger. B. Lover.
Rogers, Milt. P. L. iv.903. ¥ Disdainfully half smiling.”

V. 107. “For pale and wanne he was, alas ! the while
May seeme he lor'd or else some care he tooke.**
Spenser. Jouuary 8. W
V. 103. ¢ Simul gssueta sidetque sub ulmo.”
Milt, Ep. Damonis, G. Steevsns

V. 114. “In the church-ray paths to glide.
Mids, N. Dr, act v.gc. 2. ¥

V. 115. “Tell, (for you can,) what is it to be wise."
Pope. Ep. iv. 260. 7
" And steal {for you can steal} celestial fre.’* Young.
Scrutare tu causas (potes enim.)” Plin. Ep. iv 30,
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1
Approach and read (for thou can'st read) the lay
Grav'd on the stone beneath yon aged thorn

TUE EPITAPIL®

Here rests his head upon the lap of earth,
A youth, to fortune and to fame unknown:
Fair Science frown’d not on lus humble birtb,
And Melancholy mark’d him for fier own, 1=

P . .
.- - '
LICCI .
P TR Tp——

servation:
# 4 There scatles'd oft, the carliest of tho year,
By Lands unscen ore show'zs of viclcts [nund‘
The redbreast loves 10 build and wartlo ther
And hittle footsteps hipluly print the grauml b

V.11, —— How glad would lay v down,

Asin 1oy mother’s lup.”  Por Loat, x 777,
Alfeo Spens. F Qu. v, T 9
—— 4 0p thear marher carth’s dear lap did lia **

# Redditur enim terree worpas, et ita locatum ac situm quasd
eprrumento mazna chdugetar * Cisero do Legius, U 22 Loar,
1, 231, # gremnm watns terral,”

T cannvt help adding $o this avte, the shors and pathetio
sentenco of Plin, Hist, Nab . 63 “Nsm term povienme
wmplul gremo jaa & Legud madur chnegaton, fum masnty

w mater,

V. m. « anm ta, Melpomene. semel
Nasoentem placidu lumine vmm..

Od frst W
V. 120« Large was ks soul, as Jarge s wul | 83 a'or

Submitted to {nform a y h
wley, vol L p 113,

says ths editor « Uny soemed to bave

@ A passage wlch
bad biseyeon ™
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Large was his bounty, and his soul sincere,
Heav'n did a recompense as largely send;
He gave to mig'ry (all he had) a tear,
He gain'd from heav'n ("twas all he wish’d) a
friend.

No farther seck his merits to disclose, 13
Or draw his frailties from their dread abode,

(There they alike in trembling hope repose,)
The bosom of his Father and his Ged.

V. 123, « Has lacrymas memori quas ictus amore, funde
quod possum.” Luer. ii. 27, “His fame ('tis all the dead
can have) shall live.,””  Pope. Hom. xvi. 556.

V. 127. —— ¢ paventosa speme,”” Potr. Son. oxiv. Gray.
% Spa trepide,” Lucan. vil. 297. W, And Mallets

# With srembling tonderness of Aope aud fear.”
Funeral Hymn, ver, 473,
*¢ Divided biere twixt trembling hope angd fear.”
Beaum. Psyche, o. xv. 314, .

Hookor has defined ¢ Aope® to be a **iremdling expectation
of things far removed,”” Beel. Pol. B. I, cited in Quart. Rov.
No. xxii. p. 315,

In tho Gentloman’s Magaz. vol, lii. p. 20, it is asserted that
Groy’s Elegy was taken from Colfins’s Ode to BEveaing; while
in the Monthly Rev. vol. liit, p. 102, it is said o ba indebted
to an Elegy by Gay. I see, howover, no reason for assent.
ing to these opinions. The passages from ¢ Culio Mugno,’
produced in the Edinb, Rev. vol. v, p. 51, are very curious,
and form an intercsting comparison. It i3 well kuown how
wuch tho Italian poet Pignotti i3 indebled to the works of
Gray: some passages would have been giveon, but the editor
was unwilling to ‘nereaso tho nuwber of the notes, alrcady per
hips vcoupying t o much space.
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To raise the ceiling’s fretted height, 3
Each panel in achievements clothing,

Rich windows that exclude the light,
And paseages that lead to nothing.

Full oft within the spacious walls,

When he had fifty winters o’er him W
My grave Lord-Keeper led the brawls;

The seals and maces danc'd before him.

His bushy beard, and shoe-strings green,
His high-crown’d hat, and satin doublet,
Mov’d the stout heart of England’s queen, u
Though Pope and Spaniard eould not trouble it.

What, in the very first beginning!
Shame of the versifying tribe!
Your hist'ry whither are you spinning?
Can you do nothing but describe? x

A house there is (and that's enough)
From whence one fatal morning issues

fanoy, and a column with a statae of Coke marks ths former
shode of its illustrions inhabitant, D’Israeli. Cur, of Lit.
{New Ser.) i, $32.  Coke married Lady Hatton, relict of Sir
William Hatton, sister of Lord Burlington.
V. 7. « And storied windows richly dight,
Casting a dim religious light.”” Il Pens. 139,
dnd Pope. Eloiza, 142:
“Where awlul arches mako 5 noonday nizht,
And the dim windows shed a solemn light.* W,
¥. 11. Sir Christopber Hatton, promotcd by Queen Elizabeth
fur bia gracelul person nnd fino dancing, Gruy. See Hume’s
Englard, vol. v. p. 330. Naunten’s Fragmenta Regalis, and
“cklandi Elizabetha a1, Barrington on the Statutes, p. 405
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A brace of warriors, not in buff,
But rustling in therr sitks and tissues.

The first came eap-a-pee from France, B
Her congu'ring destmy fulfiliing,

Whom meaner beauties eye a-hance,
And vamly ape ber art of killing.

The other amazon kind heav'n

Had arm’d with spunt, wit, and satire;  »
But Cobham had the polsh gie'n,

Aund tipp’d her arrows with good-nature.

To celebrate her eyes, her ar—
Coarse panegyrics would bui tease her;
Melissa is ber “xom de guerre.” =
Alas, who would not wish to please her!

Witk bonnet blue and capucliae,

And aprons long, tbey hid their armour;
And veil'd their weapons, brght and keen,

In pity to the country farmer. «

V. 11, Brawls were 2 sort of French Lgure-dasce, thea 1
vogus, See Loxland’s Helicon, p 101, Trowne's Pocma, vol
B3 p. 143, e Thompson; aod the nute by Steeecan to Lova's
Lab, Lost,nckur g, }  And == € Y i » Masgse,

e \ <mesued umrswn Malconteot, 2815 o %
where it fa desinibed -

40 VFe bave forget the brawl,” Lo
Ses Dodstey V14 Plags, vol. 1 p. 219
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Fame, in the shape of BMr. P—t,
(By this time all the parish know it}
Had told that thereabouts there lurk’d
A wicked imp they call a poet:

Who prowl'd the country far and near, 1
Bewitch'd the children of the peasants,

Dried up the cows, and lam’d the deer,
And suck’d the eggs, and kill'd the pheasanta,

My lady beard their joint petition,

Swore by her coronet and ermine, o
She'd issue out her high commission

To rid the manor of such vermin.

‘The heroines undertook the task,
Thro’ lanes unknown, o’er stiles they ventur’d,

V. 41. It has been said, that this gentleman, s neighbour
and nequaintance of Gray’s in the country, was much displensed
with the liberty hero taken with his name : yet, surely, with-
out uny great reason. AMason. Mr. Robert Purt wag Fellow
of King’s Coll. Cant. 1738. A.B. 1742, A.M. 1746; was an
sssistant ot Eton school, tutor to Lord Baltimore’s son there,
and afterwards to the Duke of Bridgewater; in 1749 he was
prezented to tho rectory of Settrington in Yorkshire, which ho
held with Dorrington in the ;ame county: he died in Ap. 1752
of the small pax. Jeaac Reed.

V. 51. Henry the Fourth, in the fourth year of his reign,
ssued out the following commission against this specics of vere
mun: — “ And it is cnaoted, that no master-timour, minstrel,
or othor vagabond, be i any wise sustained in the land of
Wales, to make commeiths, or gatherings upon the people
there.”” ¢ Vagabond,” says Ritson, * was o title o which the
yeofession had been long aceustomed.

¢ Beggars they are with one conseat,
And rogucs by act of parliazient.”

Pref. to Ano. Songs, p. =

#
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Rapp'd at the door, or sta3'd to a:k, -
But boance ino the pariosr enter'd.

The trembling family they daunt,

They fiirt, they sing, they laazh, they taltle,
Rummaze kis mclher, pinch hiz axmy,

And op stairs in a whirdwind raule: o

Each bole and capboand they explore,
Each creek and cranny of ks chamber,
Run burry-scurry rund the £oor,
Aczd o'er the Led azd tester clamber;

Into the drawers azd china pry, -
Papers and books, a bhuge imbroglio!

Under a tea-cup be mizht ke,
Or creased, ke dogs-ears. in a folio.

There are sl siror ger Secteh £atoies 23,05 Lo, KR 6
rgoicy chema acd =gach Lks feles™ 1o bse toeir ears, sad
Wikerstier lives, By s lawcf Enzabess, tie Eogleh copmele
were procoanced “rugses, Tagasecds, acd serdy begnaos
xruk Bup e don. & See Disca’s Eogl Sems, 1L Eare
rizzwn oo the Stamtes, po 26D, 'Dt.d.un. wid P.x]:.n?
2L, Strutt Sports azd Pasdizes, pv 153195 Pestezta,
Artof Ezgl Poesia, (1333) Lib. u. -
V. €7, There is a very soeat smuaruy batweea e mh
(;.mdﬂup«;,.;i Prie. Tale of the +IkTa 1" safor
fstazoe Is the fllowisg ftanzas, whoh Gray, I thomx, comat
uvehxduh.lm;iheh..e
# With oze great peal tey rap e ey
mzhkqear:nﬂln-_:gvdl
Fulks 82 ber boare ad s 4 b
Locd ! l_urpl;.lhh-u..h&nny!
. . . . .
«Her keys be uxes. ber dxe uzlocss,
Thre® ¢ aod thro’ ezt burooes,
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Fame, in the shape of dr. P—t,
(By this time all the parish know it}
Had told that thereabouts there lurk’d
A wicked imp they call a poet:

Who prowl'd the country fur and near, u
Bewiteh’d the cbildren of the peasants,

Dried up the cows, and lam’d the deer,
And suck'd the eggs, and kill'd the pheasants,

My lady heard their joint petition,

Swore by her coronet and ermine, L
She’d issue out her high commission

To rid the manor of such vermin.

‘The heroines undertook the task,
Thro’ lanes unknown, o’er stiles they ventur'd,

V. 41. It has been said, that this gentleman, a neighbour
and acquaintance of Gray’a in the country, was much displensed
with the liberty hero taken with his pamo ¢ yet, surely, with-
out any great reason. JMason. Mr, Robert Purt was Fellow
of King’s Coll. Cant. 1738. A.B. 1742, A.M. 1746; was an
neaistant at Eton school, tutor to Lord Baltimore’s son there,
and afterwards to the Duke of Bridgewater; in 1749 be was
presented to tho rectory of Settrington in Yorkshire, which ho
held with Dorrington in the same county: ho died in Ap. 17562
of the small pox. Isaac Reed,

V. 51, Henry the Fourth, in the fourth year of bis reign,
fzsued out the following commission agaiust this species of ver-
min: —* And it i3 cnacted, that no master-timour, minstrel,
or other vagabond, be in any wise sustained in the land of
Wales, to make commciths, or gatherings upon the people
there.!” — ¢ Vagabond,” says Ritson, * was o title towhich the
yrofession had been lung sccustomed.

* Beggars they are with one consent,
And rogues by act of parlisaent.”
Pref. to Ane. Songs, p o
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Rapp'd at the door, nor stay'd to ack u
But bounce into the parlour enter'd.

The trembling family they daunt,

They furt, they sing, they laugh, they tattle,
Rummage his mother, pinch kis aunt,

Aund up stairs 1n a whirlwind rattle: «

Eack hole and cupboard they explore,
Each creek and cranny of his chamber,
Run hurry-scurry round the floor,
And o'er the bed and tester clamber;

-

o -

Or creased, Like gs-ears, n a folio.

V. 67, Thero u a very great noulanty between the atyls
of part of thus poem, and Pricr. Tale of the *Luve " aafr
fostance Ln the folluwing atancas, whick Gray. I think, madt
Jave Ead £ bus mind st tbe tane”

« With oue great peal tiey rap the door,
Like foctmen on # Tisiurg day
Folks at tier bouse At tach ao besr,
Lord { what wil sll thy nesglbuurs asyT
. » . . .
«THer keys be takes. her door uplocks,
Thro' wardrube aad thru® luset bunoes,
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On the first marching of the troops,
The Muses, hopeless of his parden,

Convey’d him underneath their hoops
To a small ctoset in the garden,

So rumour says: (who will, believe.)
But that they left the door gjar,

Where, safe and laughing in his sleeve,
He heard the distant din of war.

Short was his joy. He little knew
The pow’r of magic was no fable;

Qut of the window, whisk, they flew,
But left a spell upon the table.

The words too eager to unriddle,
The poet felt a strange disorder;
Transparent bird-lime form’d the middle,
And chains invisible the border.

So cunning was the apparatus,
The powerful pot-hooks did so move him,
That, will he, nill he, to the great house
He went, as if the devil drove him.

Peeps into every chest and box,
Turns all her furbelows and flounees.
. » . . =
“y warvel mach, she smiling =aid,
Your poultry cannot yet bo founds
Lles ho in yonder slipper dead,
Or may be in the tea-pot drown’d.”
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Yet on his way (oo sign of grace,
For folks in fear are apt ta pray)
To Phebus be preferr'd his case,
And begg'd his aid that dreadful day.

The godhead would have back'd his quarrel;
But with a blush, on recollection,

Own'd that his quiver and ks lsurel
*Gaingt four such eyes were no protection.

The court was sat, the culpnt there,

Forth from their gloomy mansions crecping,
The lady Janes and Joans repar,

And from the gallery stand peeping.

Such as in sileace of the night

Come (sweep) along some winding entry,
{Styack has often scen the sight)

Or at the chapel-door stand sentry :

In peaked hoods and mantles tarnish'd,
Sour visages, enougl to scare ye,

High dames of honour once, that garnish'd
The drawing-room of fierce Queen Mary-

The peeress comes. The audience stare,
And doff their hats with due submission.
She curtsies, as she takes her chair,
‘o all the people of condition.

w

n

¥V 103 Syeel) The bowscheeper G
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On the first marching of the troops,

The Muses, hopeless of his pardon, i
Convey'd him underneath their hoops -

To a small closet in the garden.

So rumour says: (who will, believe.)
But that they left the door ajar,

Where, safe and laughing in his sleeve, 75
He heard the distant din of war.

Short was his joy. He little knew
The pow’r of magie was no fable;
Qut of the window, whisk, they flew,
But left a spell upon the table. e

The words too eager to unriddle,
The poet felt a strange disorder;
Transparent bird-lime form’d the middle,
And chains invisible the border.

So cunning was the apparatus, &
The powerful pot-hooks did so move him,
That, will he, nill he, to the great house
He went, as if the devil drove him.

Peeps into every chest and box,
Turns all her furbelows and flouncea.
- * E 2 * ?
“1 rearvel much, she smiling said,
Your poultry cannot yet bo found:
Lies ho in yonder slipper dead,
Or may bo in the tea-pot drown’d.”
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Yet 0a his way (uo sign of grace,

For folks ia fear are apt to pray) -
To Phabus be preferrd bis case,

And bezz'd his aid that dreadiul day.

The golhead would Lave back’d bhis guarrel;
Bat with a blush, ¢ recollection,

Own’d that Lis quiver aad his laarel -
’Gaiast foar such eyes were o protection.

The court was sat, the culprt there,

Forth from their gloomy mansions erveping,
The lady Janes aad Joans repair,

And from the gallery stand peeping: 1e

Bach as is sifeace of the night

Come (sweep) alonz some wizding eawry,
(Styack has often seen the sizht)

Or at the chapel.door siand sestry s

In peaked koods and rantles tarni:h'd, s
Sour visages, enough to scare ye,

Hizh dazes of konour once. that garmish'd
The drawing-room of fierce Queea Mary.

The peeress comes, The avdience stare,

And doff their hats with dae submizsion.
Bhe cartsies, a3 she takes her char,

To all the peopla of coadition.

V 12 Ssect] Thebemsebesier 6
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The bard, with many an artful fib,
Had in imagination fenc'd him,,

Disprov'd the arguments of Squib, m
And all that Groom could urge against him.

But soon his rhetoric forsook him,
When he the solemn hall had seen;
A sudden fit of ague shook him,
He stood as mute as poor Macleane. 13

Yet something he was heard to mutter,

# How in the park beneath an old tree,
(Without desiga to hurt the butter,

Or any malice to the poultry,)

% He once or twice had penn’d a sonnet; 128
Yet hop’d that he might save his bacon:
Numbers would give their oaths upon it,
He ne’er was for a conj’rer taken.”

Var. V. 116. Might. us.

V. 115. Squib] Groom of the chamber. G.

James Squibb was the son of Dr. Arthur Squibb, tho de-
scondant of an ancient and respeetable family, whoze pedigroe
is trnced in the hernld’s visitations of Dorsetshire, to John
Bquibb of Whitchurch in that county, in the 17th Edw. IV,
1477, Dr. Squibb matriculated at Oxford in 1656, took his
degree of M.A. in November, 1662; was chaplain to Colonel
Bellasia’s regiment about 1683, and died in 1697, As ho waa
in distressed eircumstances towards the end of hiy life, his son,
Tames Squibb, was left almost destitute, and was consequently
sppreaticed to an upholder in 1712, In that situation be
attracted the notice of Lord Cobbam, in svhoso service ho cow
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The ghostsy prudes with hagged face

Already had condemn’d the sinaer. b
My lady rose, and with a grace —

She smil'd, and bid him come to dinner

¥ Jesu-Maria! 3Madam Bridget,
Why, what cao the Viscountess mean?™
(Cried the square-hoods in wofui fidget) B8
“The times are alterd quite snd clean!

“ Decorum’s turn’d to mere civility ;

Her air and all her maaners show it-
Commend me to her affability !

Speak to a commoner and poet!” w

[Here Sve bundred stanzas ase luet.]

And s0 God save our noble king,

And guard us from Jong-winded lubbers,
That to eternity would sing,

And keep my lady from her rubbers.

: .ot
braoch of the famaily. Nuear
V. 116, Groom] Tt siewsd G
V. 120, Macleane] A famou bizhwayman banged the week
reore, G,
Seo n Sequd to the Long Story In Hakewill’s History of
Winduor, Ly Joba Peas, g, 120 & farther Soguc) &2 thad by
e Lute Lagreate, 0. 7. Bye, Eaq
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POSTHUMOUS POEMS AND
FRAGMENTS.

ODE ON THE PLEASURE ARISING FROM
VICISSITUDE.

Lot unfinizhed by Gray. With additions by Mason, dis
tinguished by inverted commas. (I bave read something
that Mason bas done in finishing o balfwritten odo of Gray
I find ho will never get the better of that glare of colouring,
¢ that dazzling blaze of song,’ an expression of bis vwo, ana
ridiculous cnough, which disfizures half his writings. V
I.'mghlorno’a Lett. to . More, 1. 23.) Sce Musw Etwnenses,
it p. 276, .

Now the golden morn aloft
Waves her dew-bespangled wing,

V. 1. Sophocl. Antig. v. 103, vpuafar duipag FAfpupov;
and Dyer. Fleece, lib, i, o Grey dawn appears, tho ?gohln:
worn ascends.””  Luke

V. 3. “ Vermeil cheok,” see Milton. Comus, v, 749, Luke

V. 4. * Rorifera mulcens aura, Zephyrus vernas evocat
berkas,? Sence. Hipp. i, 11, Luke.

V. 8. * Half rob’d appears the hawthorn hedge,

Or to the distant eyo displays
Weilly green its budding sprays.”
Warton, First of April, 1 180
Beo Mant's nota on the pawaze. Add Buchan. Pealm xxiid
P 36, ¢ Qui Veris tenoi pingit ameenitas,"™
v.o. * Hino nova proles,
Artubus infirmis teneray laseiva per herbay
Ludis.” Lucrat. 1. 2€0.




ODE. 121

With vermeil cheek and whisper soft
She wooes the tandy spring:
Tull April starts, and calls around .
The sleeping fragrance from the groond;
And bghtly o'er the living scene,
Scatters his freshest, tenderest green.

New-born flocks, in rustic dance,

Frisking ply their feeble feet; ]
Forgetful of thewr wintry trance,

The birds his presence greet:
But chief, the sky-lark warbles high
His trembling thrilling extasy;
And, lessening from the dazzled sight, u
Melts into air and hquid hight,

Rise, my soul! on wings of fire,
Rise the rapt’rous chor among;

*40'er tha broad downs a nosel race,
Frisk tha fama twiib fallersng pace *
T Warton, | 183

) . .
#Mon Ame, trop long tems fltne
Vs de nouveau ' épanomr;
Ltlom de toule rdririe
Voltizer avee le Zephire,
Dccupd tost entier dis sen du plajar d'étre,” &c
cret, v, 282, “liquidi fens lumivs ™ Ml P L vil. 363
driak e depust lght”  Lule
H
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Hark ! tis nature strikes the lyre,
And leads the gen’ral zong: =
+Warm let the Iyric transport flow,
Warm as the ray that bids it glow ;
And animates the vernal grove
With healtl, with harmony, and love.

Yesterday the sullen year o
Saw the snowy whirlwind fly;

Mute was the music of the alr,
The berd stood drooping by :

Their raptures now that wildly flow,

No yesterday nor morrow know ; =0

*Tis man alone thiat joy descries

With forward and reverted eyes.

Smiles on past misfortune’s brow
Soft reflection’s*hand can trace;

And o’er the cheek of sorrow throw ]
A melancholy grace;

V. 25. Milt, Eon. xx. 3. * Help waste o sulles day.”
' Luke
V. 31, s Sare he that made us with such large dizeourse
Lrcking Lefore and after.””  Hamlet, act iv. se. 4
¢ Innperat, ante ridet, perpendit, pracavit, infit.””
Prudent. p. 374, «d. Delph
V. 41, #Where Plecsure’s roses vold of rerpents grow,”
Thomson. C. of Ind. ¢ 1i- st. Ivil.  Luke
V. 43, Dr. Warton refers to Pope. Lszay on Man, i, 270
¥ Eee gome #teange eomfird every <tate ottend,
f}nd prile bestow®d cn all, a common friend:
Seo autne fit fassion cvery age supply:
Lope travels cn, usr quits us till we din



ODE.

While bope prolesgs our happier Loar,

Or deepest shales, that dimly lower
And blacken roaad oar weary way,
Gilds with a gleom of dutass day.

S:ll, where rosy pleasare leads,
See a kizdred grief pursue;
Behind the steps that misery treads,
Approacking comfort view:
The haes of Lli-s more brighily glow,
Chastis'd by sabler tints of woe;
And bleaded form, with artful strife,
The sireazth and harmoany of life.

See the wretch,that long bas tos2
Oz tke thorny bed of pain,

See Cadzir GL:
= Alterso rederzy etcro.
!‘.uuex;::..:m.um.a.i.n;rr,-
Swoed caz
Nivariar walo srals leedua ™ —

V.45, = Hers rvvet, ur sicoe, may every eckeer Sow;

Here Jet 1 pecal wars, e ecbiany glowy

Of Lt asd Ehale prorcies e plle sinfe,

£0d wake tach etriaicg featary 1mto o™
Leven. Essay ca Satre, & 358

V.42, =01 5ot de la o aralercence !

Jonrs Quze pore volzpth
Cext wze mdleette T3zazon,

Tz raya d'io= calth.
Q] f231 toms les tlagin cot wis dacs o0n Aze,
e area oacry et le orlorce Sacbean;

Toat miisterrise, LAt 3" eafize —

Poar ooy, Pacrers est navess,

Lot pizs Enples hpets, be chate 8'uo Favrette,
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At length repair his vigour lost,

And breathe and walk again:
The meanest foweret of the vale,
The simplest note that swells the gale,
The common sun, the air, the skies,
To him are opening paradize.

Humble quiet builds her cell,
Near the source whence pleasure flows;
She eyes the clear crystulline well,
And tastes it as it goes.
While’ far below the ¢ madding ’ crowd
Rush headlong to the dangerous flood,
Where broad and turbulent it sweeps,
And’ perish in the boundless deeps.

Mark where indolence and pride,

* Scoth’d by flattery’s tinkling cound,
Go, softly rolling, side by side,

Their dull but daily round:

Le matin d'ua beay jour, Ia verdare des bois,
La fraichear d’une violettes

AMilles spectacies, qu'avtrefuis
On voyuit avee nunchalance,

Transporteat aajourd’ial, précentent des sppas
Inzennus 3 1 indiference,

Et que Ia fuale ne vait pad”  Greszet. tom. . p. 143,

e 5. u Cum‘:?uncmque prius, cca lumina golis.” Ovid.
et §, 1350« N slem pryzinm paturs, nes aera feclt.”
il Met, v 250, ¢ Neludem, quoque hane quin comtmunis
st Cleero, 30} cimnibus lucet.” Pet, Arb. e, 100, + Com
Lanls zanetis viventibus aure® Pradent, Sym, il 86 «Ih
snmen bezeft of sltal air® Dryden.
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To these, if 1lebo's self should bring
The purest cup from pleasure’s spring, K]
Say, can they taste the flavour high
OF sober, simple, geauine joy?

¢ Mark ambition’s march sublime
Up to power’s meridian height ;

While pale-eyed envy sees him climb, n
And sickens at the sight.

Phantoms of danger, death, and dread,

¥loat hourly round ambition’s head ;

While spleen, within his rival's breast,

Sits brooding on her scorpion nest. ®

* Happier he, the ptasant, far,
From the pangs of passion %ee,
That breathes the keen yet whotesome air
Of rugged penury.
Ife, when his morning task is done, "
Can slumber in the noontide sun;
Axnd hie him home, at evening’s close,
To sweet repast, and calm repose.

V. 36, *¢ Balm (rom rpra’d Paradue’ v, Falefax Taeso,
1,75, Luke,  And Faradise was open’d in thowld * Pope.
~ And parodus waa rpen'd 10 b face.” Dryden. Abealom, ed.
Derrlek, vol. L, p. 116,

V. 59. Ba Malton scoeots the word.

 0a the erystilune sky, ia sammm umm an
Par. Last, b, vi. ver. 172
Ve85, n th r*émousse dans l'h\\;mm«,
samour Sendort «ana voluptét
Ln des mbues Floanss, ns de m.r multtede,
Le sentunent n'est flua att
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He, unconscious whence the bliss,
Teels, and owns in carols rude, -
That all the circling joys are his,
Of dear Vicissitude. )
From toil he wins bis spirits light,
From busy day the peaceful night;
Rich, from the very want of wealth, »
In heaven's best treasures, peace and henlth!

TRANSLATION OF A PASSAGE FROM
STATIUS, * :

THEB. LIB, VI, VER, 704—~724.

Tuirp in the lnbours of the disec came on,

With sturdy step and slow, Hippomedon;

Artful and strong he pois'd the well-known weight
3y Phlegyas warn'd, and fir'd by Mnestheus’ fate,
That to avold, and this to emulate. ’
His vigorous arm he tried before he flung,
Brac'd all his nerves, and every sinew strung;
‘Then, with a tempest’s whirl, and wary eye,
Pursu’d bis cast, and hurl’d the orb on high;

* This tranzlation, written at the age of twenty, which
Jdray sent to West, consisted of about a hundred and ten lines.
Mason sefected twenty-seven lines, which ho published, na
bray’s first attenpt at English veree; and to show how muck
he bad fmbibud of Dryden's spirited manner at that carly
cericd of his life.
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The orb oa high tenacious of its coarse, »
True o the mighty arm that gave it force,

Far overleaps all bound, and joys to see

Jis ancient lord secure of victory.

The theatre’ green heizht sad wooly wall
"Tromble ere it precipiates its fall; 3
The ponderoas mass sinks in the deaving ground,
While vales and woads and echoing hills rebound.
As when from .Etna's smokiog summit broke,
The eyeless Cyclops heav'd the cragzy rocks
Where Ocean frets beneath the da-hing oar, »
And paning surges round the veasel roar;
“Twas there he aim’d the meditated harm,

And scarce Ulysses scap'd his gant arm.

A tiger’s pride the victor bore away,

Wish native spots and artful labour gay, -
A shining border round the wargia rall'd,

And calm’q the terrors of his claws in gold.

Caslaidge, May 8, 1736,

¥, 12, v, Milt P L1r. 151, « At oo sight bueod hugh
srerfeap’d all bousd® Lake.

V. 14 v. it P Lo . 140, % Ax the ranks asernd shads
aboye siinde, 8 woly tasairs of sateliest view,”  Lake
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‘'HE FRAGMENT OF A TRAGEDY,

DESIGNED BY MR. GRAY ON THE SUBJECT OP TUE DBATH

OP AGRIFPINA.®

« Tuy: Britannicus of Racine, I know, was one of Gray’s most
favourito plays; and the admirable manner in which I have
heard him zay that he saw it represented at Paris, scems to
have led bim to choosza the death of Agrippina for his first und
only effort in the drama. The execution of it also, as fur oy
it gees, i3 so very much in Racine’s tasto, that I suspect, if
that great poet had been born an Englishinan, he would have
written preeisely in the samo style and manner. However, a3
thero is at present 1 this nation a general prejudice against
declamatory plays, I agreo with o learned friend, who perusud
tho wanuscript, that this fragwment will bo little relished by
the many; yet the admirable strokes of nature and character
with which it ubounds, and the majesty of its diction, prevent
me from withholding from the few, who T expect will relish it,
80 great o curiosity (to call it nothing more) a3 part of o tru-
gedy written by Gray, These persons well kuow, that till
style and sentiment be a little more regarded, mere sction and
passion nill never securo reputation to the author, whatever
they may do to the actor. It i3 the businesa of the one ‘to
strut and fret his hour upon tho stage; ? and if he frets and
struts cnough, he is sure to find bis reward in the plaudit of an
upper gallery; but the ether ought to have sume regard to the
cooler judgment of the closet: for I will be bold to say that
If Shakespeare himself bad not written o multitude of paszsages
whicl please there ad much as they do on the stage, his repu

tativn would not stand so universally high as it dovs at present

Many of these puerages, to the shame of our theatrical taste,
are cmitted cunstantly in the representation: but I fay not
this from convictien that the mode of writing, which Gray pur-
sucd, is the best for dramatic purposes. I think wysclf, what

* See Tacitus’s Annals, book xiii. xiv. Mason.
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{30 GRAY'S POLMS.

basisg oenveysd Poppea from the Ronse of kor hesbard Ra-
f i her 0 Eale, where he mmeans 10 oznovad
J; cr, if his fracd is di:cuveiud, to bavs
reseurse W the Emperor’s autherity; but, hoowing the Liwe
lezs temper of Neru, be determises not Lo have recuorss to
that expedicat but on the utiaest nesceity.  In the wean
ime be coninits her to the care of Acjcetes, whem he takes
to Le bis friend, aod in whuse age be thinhs Ly may sably
eonfde. Nero i3 nct yeb come to Pale: but Sences, whea
ke sends befure bim, infurms Azrippina of the scou-ativn cun.
reruing Rubcllius Planeus, and desires ker to cloar berelf,
shich she dues briely @ but domands to see Ler sen, who, ca
bis arrival, zequits Ler of all suspicion, and restires Ler to
ter Loncurs. In the mean while, Aricctus, to whize care
Poppaa had been intrusted by Otko, contrives the fullowing
plet to ruin Agrippiza: he betrays his trust ) Othe, azd
brings Nero, a3 it were by chance, to the sight of the beautiful
Poppca; the Emperer i3 immediately struck with her channs,
ard she, by a feigned resiztasce, inerenses his passivn: thosgh,
in reality, ske i3 from the frst dazzled with the prospoct of
ewpire, and forgets Otho: she therefire juins with Muicetus
in his desiya of ruining Azrippina, soun perceivieg that i will
be for her interest.  Otho, hearing that the Emperer had ecen
Poppa, is much enraged; budnot knowing that this futervicn
was obtained threugh tha treachery «f Anicetus, ia roadily
persuaded by him to ses Agrippina in eceret, aud acquaint Ler
with his fears that ker son Neco would marry Popraa. Agrip-
pina, to sapport ber owa power, und ) wean the Emperor (rom
the love of Poppaa, gives Otho encouragement, and prowiczes
to support him. Aniectus secretly intruduces Nero tu hoar
their dizesurse, who resolves immediately cn bis mother’s doatly,
and, by Anicetus’s means, o destroy her Ly drowning., A
rolen feast, in bonoar of their recunciliativg, is to Le wadog
after which, sbe beins to 2o by sea to Bagli, tke ship iv su c.a-
trived a3 to sink or crush her: she escapes by accideut, and
retarns W Palie, T this interval, Otho bas an interview with
Poppaas and belogduped o sesund time by Aciedtas and ber,
deteruines to Iy with her into Greece, by 1eeans of a vessel
which is to 1» furnizkied by Anizetus; but be, pretending to
rewnve Poppaa on beand in the night, conveys her to Nero's
aparbment: she then ensourages and determines Nero (o banist
Otho, agd £aish the horrid deed he Lad attempted on bLis i
ther. Anicctusundertakus to exceute his resclves; and, under
pretence of @ plod upen the Emperer's life, is rent swith a gaard
W murder Agrippina, who is still at Eaiwe in imminent fear,
aod irrescluts bow to conduct hercelf.  The account of ket
2catly, and the Emperor’s borror and fruitiess semorse, finishes
ke draca?” Mzua,
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ACT I SCCNE 1.
AQNIFFINA, AUEROXTA

Aagrr. "Tis well, begoune! your errand is-per-
form'd, [ Speaks as to Anicetus entering.

Themeszaze needsno comment, Tell yourmaster,

¥lis mother shall obey him.  Say you saw her

Yielding due reverence to his high command:

Alene, unguarded and without a lictor,

As fits the daughter of Germanicus.

Say, sho renr’d to Antium; there to tend

Her household cares, a woman’s best employment,

What if you ndd, how she turn'd pale and trembleds

You think, you spied a tear stand in her eye, w

And would have dropp’d, but that her pride re-
strain’d it ?

(Gol you can paint it well) “twill profit you,

And please the stripling.  Yet "twould dash kis joy

‘Ta hear the spint of Britannicus

Yet walks on earth: at least there are who know

Wathout a apell to rase, and bid it fire 1

A thousand haughty hearts, unus'd to shake

When 3 boy frowns, nor to be lured with smiles

To taste of hollow kininess, or partake

His hospitable board: they are aware =

Of th’ unpledg'd bowl, they love not aconite.

V. 19. Bo tn the Bnianalous of Racine, et iv 83 2, Agnp-
Ylas saye
~ Vian 8tes un lagrat, vous s fites tonpours.
vou plua jeancs ans, mes towns et mea tondreasns
N'ooh aszaalie da vons, que de frater coresses ™
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Acer. He's gone: and much I hope these
walls alone
And the mute air are privy to your passion.
Forgive your servant’s fears, who sees the danger
Which fierce resentment cannot fail to raise =
In haughty youth, and irritated power.

Acrrp, And dost thou talk to me, to me of dan.
Of hanghty youth and jrritated power, [ger
To her that gave it being, her that arm’d.

This painted Jove, and taught his novice hand =

To aim the forked bolt; while he stood trembling,

Scar’d at the sound, and dazzled with its bright.
ness?

"Tis like, thou hast forget, when yet a stranger
To adoration, to the grateful steam
Of flattery’s incense, and obsequious vows u
From voluntary realms, a puny bay,

Deck’d with no other lustre than the blood

Of Agrippina’s race, he liv’d unknown

‘To fame or fortune; haply eyed at distance
Some edileship, ambitious of the power “
To judge of weights and measures ; scarcely dar'd
On expectation's strongest wing to soar

High as the consulate, that empty shade

V.29,
¢ 11 mdle aves PPorgucil qu'il o pris dang leur sang,
La flertd des Nerous, qu’il puisa dans mon flane,”
. Britannicus, act §. sc, L.
V. 38. So Elegy (Epitaph): “A youth, 6 forfune and
fume unknsun’?
V. 45,
¢ Ce jour, co triste jour, froppo encor ma mémoiro;
Q0 Nérun fut lul-wdmo cbluui de sa glrire”
Britanulena, set I, s0. 1
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Of fung-forgotten iberty : when I “
Oped bis young eye tobear the blaze of greatness;
Shew'd Lim where empire tawer'd, and bade him
strike
‘The noble quarry.  Gods! then was the time
‘T'o shirink from danger; fear might then hase worn
‘The ma:k of prudcoce; but a heart like mine,
A beart that glows with the pure Julian fire, =
If bright ambition from ber craggy seat
Display the radiant prize, will wount undaunted,
Gain the rough heights, and grasp the dangerous
honour. {steps,
Acenr. Thro' various hife I bave punued your
Have sewn your soul, and wonder'd at ats dasing:
Hence rise my fears. Norawm I yetto learn =
How vast the debt of grautude wluch Nuro
To such a nother owes; the world, you gave hirs,
Suffices uot to pay the obhyation.
1 well remember too (for I was present) Ll
When 1o a secret and dead hour of night,
Due sacnfice perform’d with bark'rous rites
Of mutter’d charms, and solemn invocston,
You bade the Magt call the dreadful powers,
That read futurity, to know the fate

Qua te prou,
Bane x.npmu, m,mmqnl ee dods
e

nm. aa
Agrijyios's Speech In Sencca’s Octaris, ver 338
V. 6L, Oa Nerv's Magical stadles, ounruls Pinil. Nat. Hant
ik xxX. O8p. &
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Impending o’er your son: their apswer wag,

If the sop reign, the mother perishes.

Perish (you cried) the mother! reign the son!
He reigns, the rest is heav'n’s ; who oft has bade,
Ev'n when its will seeny’d wrote in lines of blood, 7
Th' unthought event disclose a whiter meaning.
Think too how oft in weak and sickly minds
The sweets of kindness lavishly indulg’d

Rankle to gall; and benefits too great

To be repaid, sit heavy an the soul, 5
As unrequited wrongs, The willing homage

Of prostrate Reme, the senate’s joint applause,
The riches of the earth, the train of pleasures
That wait on youth, and arbitrary sway:

These were your gift, and with them you bestow’d

The very power he has to be ungrateful. 8
Acrir. * Thus ever grave and undisturb’d re-
flection

Pours its cool dictates in the mudding ear

Of rage, and thinks to quench the fire it {eels not
Say’st thou I must be cautious, mast be silent, &
And tremble at the phantom I have raised?
Carry to him thy timid counsels. He
Perchanee may heed "em: tell him too, that one
Who had such liberal power to give, may still

* In Gray's M3 sugeippion’s was one comtinued speech
frem this liue to the end of the scene, My, Mazon infurs us,
that be has altered it to the state in which it now standa,

V. 51. ¢ Et ¢’ext trop respecter 1° ouvrage de mes mnins.”
Uritanzicus, set iil. se. 3.

¥ 98. “ And sitken dalliunce in the wwardrobo Jies.””

Hen, V.act i, Chor,  Logers
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{¥ith equal power resume that gift, and raise =

A tempest that sball shake her own ercation

To its original atoms —tell me! say

This mighty emperor, this dreaded hero,

Haa be beheld the glittering front of war?

Knows his soft ear the trumpet’s thrilling voice, »

And outery of the Lattle?  1Have hia hunbs

Sweat under iron harness? Is Lie not

The silken son of dalliance, nur'd in ease

And pleasure’s flow'ry lap? — Rubellius fives,

And Sylla bas bis friends, though schoold by fesr

Tobow the supple knee, and court the times 1

With shows of fair obeizance; and a call,

Like mine, might serve belike to wake pretensions

Drowsier than theirs, who boast the geauine blood

Of our impcrial house. {passion,
Acer. Did I not wish to check this dangerous

T might remind my mistress that her nod 1w

Can rouse eight hardy legions, wont to stem

TWith stubborn nerves the tide, and fuce the rigoar

Of bleak Germania’s snows. Four, not less brave,

That in Armenia quell the Parthian force

Under the warlibe Corbulo, by yolt

Mark'd for thar leader: these, by ties confirm’d,

.Of qld re~pect and gratitude, are yours.

Surely the Masians too, and those of Egypt,

V.93 v.Sencex Octar. 437, Nero eoters, #Ternza
Larals, mitte qui Plount wik, Sullequs casi referat sbecirust
mpot” Le. Poutl Rabelld,

. 110, Bt Tacitus ways  Sed Corbalom glus molis ad
-m-nm:; n;dsnllm, quam ocntrk perfdiom Leviam, enat.’

. s, 3
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ITave not forgot your sire: the eye of Rome,
And the Prwtorian camyp, have long rever'd,
With custom'd awe, the daughter, sister, wife,
And mother of their Casars,

Aagir. Ha! by Juno,
It bears a noble semblance. On this base 1>
My great revenge shall rise; or say we sound
The trump of liberty; there will not want.

Even in the servile senate, eurs to own

Her spirit-stirring voice; Soranus there,

And Cassius; Vetus too, and Thrasea, bi
Minds of the antique cust, rough, stubborn souls,
That struggle with the yoke. How shall the spark
Unquenchable, that glows within their breasts,
Blaze into freedom, when the idle herd

{Slaves from the womb, created but to stare, 1=
And bellow in the Circus) yet will start,

And shake 'em at the name of liberty,

Stung by a senscless word, a vain tradition,

As there were magic in it? Wrinkled beldams
Teuch it their grandchildren, as somewhat rare
That anciently appear’d, but when, extends 1
Beyond their clironicle——ohi! ’tis a cause

V. 118,
“ Et mol, qui zur le tréne ai suivi mes ancdtres,
s, jille, fonme, saury b mere de vox maitren”
Britaonnicus, act 1, £¢. 2
V. 124, «The spint-sturing drum, the car-picreing fife.*
Othello, aet i, g¢. 3 -
¢ the spirit-stirring form
Of Cxear, raptur’d with the charws of rule.” Dyer. Rome
:i 5. v Tae swarw thal o thy pooatide beaw were born
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Acrip. My thought aches at him ; not the
basilisk
More deadly to the sight, than is to me ]
The cool injurious eye of frozen kindness.
I will not meet its poison. Let him feel
Before he sees me.

Aczr. TWhy then stays my sovereign,
Where he so soou may — :
AcRIp. Yes, I will be gone, r'a

But not to Antium — all shall be confezs’d,

Whate’er the frivolous tongue of giddy fame

Has spread among the crowd; things, that but
. whisperd

Have arch’d the hearer’s brow, and riveted

His eyes in fearful extasy : no matter ue

What; so’t be strange and dreadful. — Sorceries,

Assassinations, poisonings — the deeper

By guilt, the blacker his ingratitude. ‘
And you, ye manes of ambition’s victims,

Enshrined Claudius, with the pitied ghosts 17

Of the Syllani, doom’d to early death,

(Ye unavailing horrors, fruitless crimes!)

V. 3.9, «Whom have I hurt? has poet yet or peer
Lost the arch’d eyebrow, cr Parnassian sneer?”’
Pope. Prol. to the Eatires, ver. 95.
¢ To arch the brows which on them gaz’d.”
V. Marvell. Pocms, 1. 45.
V. 172, % Pour rendro £a puissance, et la votre odicuses,
J*° avoitrai les rumeurs lea plus injuricuses,
Jo confeezerai tout, exils, as:assinta,
. Poison méme.” Britannicus, act iil, se. 2
6 1lzo Taciti Annales, lib, xiii. ¢. 15.

V. 176, « Pro fucinus ingens! femine est muaus datm
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If from the realms of niglt my voice ye Bear,
In Leu of peniteace, and vain remorse,
Accept my vengeance. Though by me ys bled,
He was the canse. My love, my fears for him,
Dried the soft springs of pity in my beart,
And froze them up with deadly cruelty.
Yet if your injur'd thades demand my fate,
If musder crics for murder, blood for Llood,
Let me not fall alone; but crush fuy pride,
And sink the traitor in his mother's ruio.

[ Ezeunt,

SCENB 1L, ~otd0, roreAs.

Otuo. Thus far we're safe.  Thanks to the
TOsy queen

Of amorvus thefts: and had her wanton son
Lent us his winzs, we could not have beguil'd
With more elusive speed the dazzled sighe
Of wakeful jealousy, De gay securelys
Dispel, my fair, with :miles, the tim'rous cloud
That hangs on thy clear brow. So Helen look’d,
So her white neck reclin'd, s was she borne 1

Silewus, et cruure fadanit sao

Patrios Peeates, criminis Ectl reas.”

Senecin Octaria, ver. 148
1od 3o Tacitl Anoales, xil. e. 3, 4.
V. 195, #Obslipam capat es fevers covace refrrum.”
Cis, do Nat Dowr. B 48
B sapat safues lentaz omvee mumm
Marmared. Virgild Cirls, 443,
AmA vt el

Mcbltar lpea Mant Attron. § v.558
Tuls pactioular Leanty s slic giren to Heler by Constantize
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By the young Trojan to his gilded bark 17
With fond reluctance, yielding modesty,
Axnd oft reverted eye, as if she knew not

Whether she fear'd, or wish’d to be pursued.
14 * » & L L] LS

HYMN TO IGNORANCE.
A PRAGMENT,

[Bee Mason’s Memoirs, vol. iii. p. 75. Supposed to be written
about the year 1742, when Gray returned to Cambridge.]

Hamw, horrors, hail! ye ever gloomy bowers,
Ye gothic fanes, and antiquated towers,
Where rushy Camus’ slowly winding flood
Perpetual draws his humid train of mud:

Mn%aos;es, in his ¢ Aunnales,” (see Deursii Opers, vol. vil
p. : !
Actp parpa xararevkog, 50ev Euvhovpyibn
Kvwvoyevs v ebbmrov ‘Erévny yprubrilen.
And so also in the Antchomeriea of Tzetzes, ed. Jacobs. p. 118 -
(though the passage is corrupted).
¢ That soft check springing to the marble neck,
Which bends aside in vain.”?
Akenside, Pl of Imag. b. i, p, 112. ed. Parl
V. 197, See Milton. Par. L. iv. 310:
¢ Yiclded with coy submission, modest pride,
And sweet, reluctant amorous delay.’’ Luks
V. 1. «Hail, horrors, hail }** 3ilton. Par. L. i. 205.
V. 3. “Jam neo arundiferum mihi cura rovisere Camum,"
lg‘ij&wni Eleg. i. 11. and 89. “ juncosas Cami remenre paludes.
e
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Glad T revisit thy neglected reign, .
Oh take me to thy pc.ucful shade again.  [high
Tut chictly thee, whose influence brculhul from
Augments the nntive darkness of the sky;
Ab, ignorance! soft salutary powerl
Prostrate with filal reverence I adore, "
Thrice Lath Hyperion roll'd ks anuual race,
Since weeping I forsook thy fond embrace.
Oh say, successful dost thou etill oppose
"Lhy leaden wgis 'gainst qur anclent foes?
Sl sireteh, tenacions of thy nght divine, v
‘Tho mussy sceptre o'er thy slumb'ring hne?
And dews Letlienn tbrough the land dispense
‘To steep in sluwbers cack benighted sense ?
If any spark of wit’a delusive ray
Break out, and flash a momentary day, "
With damp, cold touch forbid it 10 aspire,
And huddla up in fogs the dang'rous fire.

Oh »ay—shio hiears me not, but, careless grown,
Tethargic nods upon her ebon throne.

-~
Yok Wiy # Where rivers naw
Btream, aad popdust drai thar bumid traim.®
Milton, Par. Luat, vil. 310,
V. 14, To batch n new Saturisn s of fead
Tope Dunciad, & 24,
And o ta the speech of Tgnorance in  Nenry sod Mincrva,"
\y 1. B. 1720 (ons amscng the poetical piseus bound ap by Pupe
¥o his bibeary, and now in 1oy pusscanun):
 Mysell behind this ample shield of tead,
Will t the Gel my daring squadrons bead ™
V.17, “lat i‘mcy n.m 1wy senso 1o Lethe steep.™
kerp. T Night- sctfv.se L Laas
V.13 “Here Ipwvnut 10 steel man arm'd, and thers
Cloath’d In & cow', dissembled tast sad pray'e;
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Goddess! awake, avise! alas, my fears!

Can powers immortal feel the force of years?
Not thus of old, with ensigns wide unfurl'd,
She rode triumphant o’er the vanquish’d world ;
Fierce nations own’d her unresisted might,

And all was ignorance, and all was night. u
Oh! sacred age! Oh! times for ever lost!
(The schoolman’s glory, and the churchman’s

boast.)
For ever gone — yet still to fancy new,
Her rapid wings the transient scene pursue,
And bring the buried ages back to view. ]
High on her car, behold the grandam ride
Like old Sesostris with barbaric pride;

» % * g team of harness’d monarchs bend
[ * * * * #*

Against my sway ber pious hand streteh’d out,
And fenc’d with double fogs her idiot rout.”
Henry and Minorva
And so in the Dunciad, b. i. ver, 80:
“ All these, and more, the cloud-compelling queen
Beholds thro* fogs that magnify the seone,” 5
V. 25. Awnke, arise, or be fur ever fallen
Miit. P. L. 1. 330, Luke
V. 37, # Secsostris-like, such charivteers as these
May drive siz harness’d monarchs if thoy please.’
Young. Love of Fame, Sat. ¥
¢ High on his car, Sesostris struck my view,
Whom scoptred slaves in golden horness drew,”
Pope. T, of Fame. Luis
bud 20 8. Philips. Blenheim, v. 16:
* As curst Sesostris, proud Egyptian king,
That monarchs Aarness’d to his chariot yok’d.””
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e anas Hemsics sl b e 25 ad Nuse Dloncenn
Yol i p 152.]

AT 1.

Iiray & Yyacé. 1iv yip dadis
oa-.nwmmmzmawmu;.
eucntas, Id L €3,

As sickly plants betray a niggard earth,

‘Whoeo barren Losoin starves her generous birth,
Nor genial warmily nor genial juice retains,
Their roots to feed, nad fill their verdaot veins:
And a3 in cimcs, where winter bolds his reign, &
The soil, though fertile, will not teem in vain,
Forbids her gems to swell, hier shades to rise,
Nor frusts her blossoms to the churlish ekies:

Var V.1 Bamren Flaty, xa.

* [n a octe o fus Raaan Lisory, Gilbos tags, = Fuatoad
uf compling tabien of clronclugy Aad bidtory, wh)
ass o 3. m., apply the puwers of b reme £eaios to fiouh the
m of which he bas left such 2o exquuita fpecs
Eea T Vah bl P 143. s = Woakd ot met Laco been e
Pl phical fn Gdde s Lo Lave lamented the ntusten in
‘Which (sray was placed; which was not snly m3 favoarable to
‘he enluration of puet-y, but woich matarally directed his
thoughts 10 thuo irarncd foqunes, Pt frned e woase
xept of banoay of all srouwd hus 1
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So draw mankind in vain the vital airs,

Unform’d, unfriended, by those kindly cares, 1w

That health and vigour to the soul impart, [heart:

Spread the young thought, and warm the opening

So fond instruction on the growing powers

Of nature idly lavishes her stores,

If equal justice with unclouded face u

Smile not indulgent on the rising race,

And scatter with a free, though frugal hand,

Light golden showers of plenty o’er the land:

But tyranny has fix’d her empire there,

To check their tender hopes with chilling fear, =

And blast the blooming promise of the year.
This spacious animated scene survey,

From where the rolling orb, that gives the day,

His sable sons with nearer course surrounds

To either pole, and life’s remotest bounds, Y]

How rude so e’er th’ exterior form we find,

Howe’er opinion tinge the varied mind,

Alike to all, the kind, impartial heav’n

The sparks of truth and happiness has giv'a:

Var. V. 19, But tyranny has] Gloomy sway have us,
V. 2. Blooming] Vernal. us.

V.9, < Vitales auras carpis,” Virg. ZEn. i. 387. Luke.
V. 14, % And lavish nature laughs and throws her stores
sround,” Dryden. Virgil, vii, 76. Luke.
V. 21. ¢ Destroy the promise of the youthful year.”
Pope. Vert. and Pomona, 108. Luke
V. 36. * On matual wants, build mutual happiness.”
Pope. Ep. iii. 113
V 47, « Bellica pubegs,” Claudiani Laus Seren. 196,  Luke
V. 48, So Claudian calls it, Bell. Getico, G41 ¢ Cimbrics
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The prostrate south to the destroyer yields

Her boasted titles, and her golden fields:

With grim delight the brood of winter view

A brighter day, and heav’ns of azure hue; &
Scent the new fragrance of the breathing rose,
And quaff the pendent vintage as it grows.
Proud of the yoke, and pliant to the rod,

Why yet does Asia dread a monarch’s nod,

While European freedom still withstands «
Th encroaching tide that drowns her lessening
lands;

And sees far off, with an indignant groan,

Her native plains, and empires once her own ?
Can opener skies and sups of fiercer flame
D’e:powar the fire that animates our frame;
As lamps, that shed at eve a cheerful ray,

Fade and expire beneath the eye of day?

Need we the influence of the northern star

To string our nerves and steel our hearts to war?
And, where the face of nature laughs around, =
Must sick’ning virtue fly the tainted ground

Var. V, 55. Heav'ns] Skies. us.
V.56, Scent] Catch. s,

«The fair complexion of the blue-eyed warriors of Germany
formed o sicgular contrast with the swarthy or olive bue, which
I3 derived from the neighbourkoud of the torrid zone.” Gibbon.
Rom. Hist. iii. 337. Ausoniu gives them this distinguished
feature: ¢ Oculos carula, flava comas,” De Bissule. 17.p. 341,
:d Tloililil “ Cerula quis stupuit Germani lumina,” Juv, Sat,
wiii. 164,

V. 84, * Mirantur nemora et rorantes Sole racemos,” Sta.
tiue. v, Plin, Nat. H. L. xiii. e. ii. L.

V. 56. Milton. Arcades. 32, ¥ And ye, ye breathing roses o
‘he wood **  Luke.
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Jnmanly thougit! what scasuns can control,

What fancled zoue can circumsenbe the soul,

Who, conscivus of the source from whence she
springs,

By rea~un’s light, on resolution's wings, u

Spite of her frail companion, danntless goes

O'er Libya s deserts and through Zembla's snows?

She bids each slumb'ring eoergy awake,

Another touch, anotber temper take,

Suspends ' icferior laws that rule our clay: =

Tha stubborn elements confess her sways

Their Litde wants, their low dusires, refine,

And raise the mortal to a beight divine,

Not but the huwan fabric from the birth
Tmbibes a tlavour of its parent earth: L
As various tracts enforee a various tail,

The manners speak the idiom of their sl

An iron-race the mountan-chfls maintain,

Foces to the gentler gemus of the plun:

For where unwearied sinews must be found
WWith side-long plough to quell the finty ground,
To turn the torrent’s swift-de~cending fiood,

Y. §7. Clacdua, 1o bls peem Do Cullo Getien, ver. 504,
makes the Guthia warriors tentun the viaes of Taly. v Qold
palaitis ubet Etrosch” &o, = Et doleea rapait de oclliboy
avas,” Stabil Sdv. u. nul Carfite do plents prvdentes viti
vas avm,” Ovid, L 2,35 “Poda vindewmis,” Virg.
Georg. i 8.

V. 66, % And as thers mighty tpers duwppear,

When day's brght ol ascenls ou beraspers
Vel Lacr  figers
¥ 9l And aide-lozg tars the g\rle M
Thosown Sprna Lase
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To brave the savage rushing from the wood,

¥What wonder if to patient valour train’d,

They guard with spirit, what by strength they
gain’d? o

Ard while their rocky ramparts round they see,

The rough abode of want and liberty,

(As lawless force from confidence will grow)

Insult the plenty of the vales below? ]

What wonder, in the sultry climes, that spread

Where Nile redundant o’er his summer-bed

From his broad bosom life and verdure flings,

And broods o’er Egypt with his wat'ry wings,

If with advent'rous oar and ready sail

The dusky people drive before the gale; 108

¢ Or drives his venwurous ptoughshare to tho steep,
Or seeks the den, where snow-tracks mark the way,
And drags the struggling sarvage into day.”
Goldsmith. Traveller.
V. 101. ¢ Gaudetaquis, quas ipsa vehit NVilogue redundant,”
Claudiani Nilos, ver. 7. ¢ The broad redundant Nile.”> Young.
Busiris, act v. sc. 1.
V. 103, ——— ¢ Qn the watery calm
His brooding wings the Spirit of God outspread.”
Milt. P. L. vii. 235
¢ O’cr which he kindly spreads his spacious wing,
And Aatches plenty for th’ ensuing spring,”’
Denbam. Cooper’s Hill. W.
V. 105, ¢ Cepheam hio Mrrden, fuscaque rezna canat,” Pro-
pert. iv. vi. T8, ¢ Fuscis /Bgyptus slumnis,”’ ii. xxiv. 18.
¢ Jam proprior tellusque natans Egyptia Nilo;
Lenius irriguis infuscat corpora campis.”
Manil iv. 727
And 80 Dryden’s version of Virg. Georg. iv. 40 inted ou
by Wakefiold: = & % poi '
 And wherz in pomp the sun-burnt people ride
On painted barges o’er the feeming tide.”

Y. Martial. Ep. iv. 42, « Marcotide fuscA.” # Spreud tha
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Or on frail floats to neighb'ring cities ride,
TLat rise und ghtter o'er the ambient tide
. . . . .

[The fullowlng couplct, which was intended to have been fz-
troduced fu Ll poem on the Alliance of Education snd
Qovernment, la much Wo beautiful Lo bo loat.  Mana, vols
Ll p. 114,

When love could teach a monarch to be wise,®
And gospel-light first dawned from Hullen’s eyes.

Vaz, V. 106, Nght'nng] Distast. xs.

thin cor, and cateh the dreng gale’® Tope. Esk. on Mas, ill,
178, See Gil%rd's Jurcosl Sab. xv. 175, p. 4€0.

V. 106, Lacan will exphln tho weating of the frad foats

€19 oum tenet omais A‘l’w.
Consertar Biads Merrphitis cymba papyrs
Fharsal, fr. 135,
Bat 0pln gives ancther explanatin fa bls Western Toar, aee
B3 Add lowy'y Travelt fn Afrlen, p G6. S Arbithe
Got on Calng, pu 215 dto. Denon. Trav il
* Tho last couylet of this petn 4 When fove could feack,”
&¢. bas beea Imitated by IT Walpule, In aa tnscription on &
Uothlo ocluma to Queen Katbaring 3 Lut with a loss of the
metaphorical bauty In the orfginal:
*Frora hatharine's wrongs a oation's blles was spread,
And Luthice’s light frum lonry’s lawless bod *
«1f (says Dryiden) Conrcience knd any part in moving tha
King to suo for & divesce the i teken & ong zp «f almiat
)
‘a
P - e
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C'OMMENTARY.

Tne author’s cubject being (a3 we have feen) 41, Recersary
2lliane, betwceen % 800d form of SOL nimeny and q 890d mpg, of
ducation, ;, order ¢ Froduce ¢4, Aapriness o Mankind, (1,

9¢U opens iy, LW0 simijeg 5 an URCommgy, kind of CXordiup,,
but whicp, SUpPpose the Ppoet mtcnnoually chose, ¢, intimate
the 8najygiea) Wethod pg Mmeant ¢q Dursue i his Subsequepy

reasomngs, € assertg ¢p, ien w education are
ike siekly plapgy 2 ol Larrey Soil (lj »and § ¢
2); and 1y, b Cotlparey th, 5 Wh bl ith 3 jugt
and weu-regulated Tament, ¢, plantg t wil) blos
Bom or pegy Trujg 2 unking) nd inej ment ajr (1, 5 to Y,
and 1, 13 ¢, 22) H::.ving thus Iajg dowp ¢ Propositiong
€ meg ove, he beging by exapin: B into the o rae.
teristig which (takin eaeral vie 2kind) a1 me
ave o1 one witp daother (g, 22 ¢, 9) ¥ covet pleg.
Sure anq 4. id paip (.31y; fee] atit fo. enefj
(1. 34), they desire to ave E¢ Wrongs, Which ¢h effect cither
by furee Ning (], 35); the e linkeq by
their Cutnipyp Feebngs, a partlcxpate in gorr, and jj Joy
6, 37 T 3] the hy Speeieg agree in Wany
tura) barticulyrs Wwhenee drisey ¢ Iversity of Bationa) g},
Tacterg S QUestivg gp, puet at line 3 » and dilateg
Upon ¢y | 04, Why, f4y3 he, have some Datiopg shewn ,,

propeusit_y to Commere, and iudustry; Others ¢, War ang r,.

Pine; others ¢, ease apg Pleasyrgr (Log2¢ 16), Why Bave thy

Dorthery people oversprc-ud, in aly azes, ang Prevailed over the
; Vhy p.

Buthery 7 (L 16 ¢ §ay, U8 Agin been, time out of
nd, thy, seat of desp, tism ope thag of freedom? (1.
5ty 1), Are we from theg, Instanceg to Imagine ¢ neces.

m
Eanly enslayeq ¢, the iucvnveuiences of the climate Where they
o b N .

Were borp o (1. to 73y, are we poy Tather ¢, SUppose
there jg naturg) Strengtp j,, the humay, ming, that ig able ¢,
Anqujch gp4 breay thruugb them? (L 72 ¢4 is cop.
St, however, that e, Teceise 25 €arly i ure from the
SMuatiog ¢pe are placeq in, he climate which Producey
e () Thus 4, bitantg 3 mouuta'ns,
Wnred 1, laboyr Patience, - Baturally ¢ra ed to yyap L
J0); whife those of ¢, p re Pea to gy, attack,
2ad Softened d pl Y (L 96 4, Again, the
cEgvpti:ms, from Jature of gy e ituatiy might b the
bivengyy, £ ization, eCeszity of keepip
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W

ot were dn,u to ade
and Hullanders thewr uumluy of pcrze rih island, ig the 1.
favcy of the world, desented . The Tartar bandened W war
by L rigorcas clunste a.d jastoral life, and by Lin duputcs
- e oa PR At
re otm same 4 & v = -
o . [ Wi
Fa owe Lt oaa i
Yalou? tmay ot exist in boutbiern elimer,
Carthaguasas gave noble invtasces of Wih; amt
eartied thear oon Juests & far ag the Tastars.  Huwe sl (for
Imany cestunien) repulscd thise vers natits, whick, when sh
gree weak, at fength deumdistied § Let extesilve empue.

+ Tho reader will peroeiro that the Commentary goes fur
ther than the text. Tle reassn fir which is, that the Eding
fuund iL e on the paper from which be { rued that comment;
and as the thougkl secmed to Lo Lewo which Gray woald
bave next graced wih the Laruny of b puibers, be beld
1t bst Lo give them ia sonlnustien. There are vther maxe
Voson diJerent papers, all af parestly relating to the sacae
nbject, which are s excllert to be luat, these, therefore,
(a8 the place fo which Le meant 0 employ them cannit be
sacortainead) I aball sulpia to this pute, under the Lile of de-
tached estunents

+ Man s » crestare not eajalles of caltivating bis miod bat
ia society, and I8 thab voly where Lo is out a slare 0 the
neeﬂndel of lfe.

Wazt is the muther of the iaferior lm bol Ease ghat of
e finer s as elojuence, policy, wiraliy, pretry, scolptare,
otlng, architesture, which are Lie u'np'vltuxnu of e
L mer.

“The clunate fnclines sa2 nauons & contemplation and
pleasare cthers to Lardsbip, actia, aad war, bl not #0 ag
o incajacitate the furmer fur coursze and disctplice, or e
Latter fur cinil.ty, plitcness, nod works of gemas

“ It is the projer work «f edacatun and grrernmest golted
L redress the fau)ta that arue frun the & il ad wr

“The princifal dnft f educath n sluuld be U make Dea
sheak 1o the nurthern chimates, and ocf 17 the wathern,

“ The duferent steps and degrees of edacation may be com.
pared 10 the artsfoer's cperaticts g @ tearble, 1t i e ting
10 dig it vuk of Lis quarry, an1 anccker i nzire i, to give §
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gloss and lustre, call forth every beautiful spot aud vein, shap
it into o column, or animate it into a statue. . .

& To o pative of free and happy governments his country it
aways dear:

¢ He loves his old hereditary trees. (Cowrer.)

whilo the subject of o tyrant has no country; he is therefore
gelfish and base-minded; ho has no family, no posterity, nc
desire of fame; or, if he hgs, of one that turns not on its pro-
per object. . N

* Auny nation that wants public spirit, neglects education,
ridicules the desire of fame, and éven of virtue and reason,
must be ill governed .

s Commerce changes entirely the fate and genjus of nations,
by communicating arts and opinions, circnlating money, and in-
treducing the materials of luxury; she first opens and polishes
the mind, then corrupts and enervates both that and the body.

« Thoge invasions of effeminate southern nations by the war-
like northern people, seem (in spite of all the terror, mischief,
and ignorance which they brought with them) to be necessary
evils; in order to revive the spirit of mankind, softened and
broken by the arts of comnnerce, to restore them to their native
liberty and cquality, and to give them again the power of
gupporting danger and hardship; so a comet, with all the
horrors that attend it as & passes through vur system, brings
s supply of warmth aund light to the sun, and of woisture to
the air,

“The doctrine of Epicurus i3 ever ruinous to society; it
had its rise when Greece was declining, and perhaps hastened
its dissolution, as also .hat of Rome; it is now propagsted in
France aud in England, and seems likely to produco the same
effect in both. .

¢ Opo principal characteristic of vico in the present age is
the contempt of fame.

« Many aro the uses of good fame to & generous mind: it
extends our existence and example into future ages; con-
tinues and propagates virtue, which otherwise would be ag
short-lived as our frame; and prevents the prevalence of vice
in & generation more corrupt even than our own. It is im.
possible to conquer that nataural desire we bave of being re-
membered ; even eriminal wmbition and avarice, the most
l;?‘lﬁsll”uf all passions, would wish to leave a name behind
them.

Thus, with all the attention that a connoisseur in painting
employs in collecting every slight outline as well ag finished
drawing which led to the completion of some capital picture,
I bave endeavoured to preserve every fragment of this great
poetical design. It surely deserved this eare, ng it was one of
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Lhc toblest -Md: Mr, Geay ever attem; ted; sni aleo, a8 far

. 1t 1040 $Xc0utiaD, ti wst exqulsntely Godebod,

W no furtber L, and wast ever bo, & wost
sonsslle Jows 30 the republia of Teters,  Masen,

STANZAS TO MR BENTLEY,
A TRAGMEXT.
(504 Masan’s Metaofra, vl 6, p. 148,

Thers were o compiment o Bontley, who drcw & set o
d«dzu for Gray's ;mm particularly & hud~pc« o the
Long Story,  The original dramiagy are io the Library at
Einaberry Tk, Seo 1L, Waipule's Works, . i o 467
Ix silent gaze tho tuneful choir among,
T pleadd, half blusbing, let tho Muse admire,
While Bentley leads her sister-art along,
And bids the pencil answer to the yre.

See, in their course, cach transitory thought ¢
Fix'd by Lis touch a lasting essence takes

Each dream, in fancy’s airy colouring wrought,
To local symmetry and hfe awake!

V. 3. So Pope, Efiat. to Jervaa, 132
# Bmit with the love of suter-arts we tame;
And mes songenal, mingling Same with flane *

V. Dryden ta Kneller, “Our arts are slaters,” “ Long Une
L6 sustereuts ln bon aleep.”

Va7, * Thenoe exdless streams of falr $eas flow,

Etrike un the vaekhy ot fa the e glow.”
pe. Bplst. €3 Jorvas, ver §2,

V. 8. “When e n-ulm snd dawns sl every line ™ % pu
Ep. o Jurma, vob Scoalo hidd s noto to lor A P v
zon Plato.
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The tardy rhymes that us’d to linger on,
To censure cold, and negligent of fame,
[n swifter measures animated run,
And catch a lustre from his genuine flame.

Ah! could they catch his strength, hia easy grace.
His quick creation, his unerring line ;

The energy of Pope they might efface,
And Dryden’s barmony submit to mine.

But not to one in this benighted age
1Is that diviner inspiration giv'n,

That burns in Shakespeare’s or in Blilton’s page,
The pomp and prodigality of heav’n. »

As when conspiring in the diamond’s blaze,

The meaner gems that singly charm the. sight,
Together dart their intermingled rays,

And dazzle with a luxury of light.

Enough for me, if to some feeling breast )
My lines a secret sympathy ¢ impart ;’
And as their pleasing influence ¢ flows confest,’
A sigh of soft reflection ¢ heaves the heart.’ {
L d * * * * *

V. 20. « Heaven, that but once was prodigal before,
Tu Shakspear gave a3 much, she could not give him
more.” Dryden to Congreve, Luke.

+ The words within the inverted commas were supplied by
Masan, o corner of the old manuscript copy being torn: with all
dus respect to his mewory, 1 do not consider that be bas beer
sneseesful in tho selection of the fow words which he has adde)



BEKEICH OF HIS OWN CIARACTRR.

WRITIEY 1% 1765, AXD YOUND 1F UXE CP UL FOCKET-
wovxs,

Too poor fur a bribe, and too proad to importune,

e bad not the mcthod of mmaking a furtune:

Cuald love, and cuuld hate, 30 was thought sozies
wiat odd

No ve.y great wit, he believed in a God.

A post or a peasion ke did not desire, [

But feft chiurch and state to Charles Townshead
and Squire. :

o surgly the Laperict liscs sy own cpamma I 1Lat O

tad g Lis nisd Drydea’s Eputle o Kneller, frum wiih be
fortly Wk hus expreaons  tadet the alciicr of tad sip
Dot Al scirn o 5568 Aimiber resditin

“ Covngh fur e, 1 80 mcse foelisg Lreadt
30y hes & secres sympathy toares;”
Azl 'ss Wheit plesaag laducnce *u expreat,’
Aaigh of sk refection ¢ dica sway
1. Tis Is nmilar o 8 passage u: one of Swut’s Tetlery
ading of puetd: * I Lave been auidensg why
Joels Late sach i} saccess 12 m.\u.. W oart, Ttey sy
o m.qu.,. Laazt sntechanbers, too pre 13 bnte patert,
10 groad 13 criage Lo seovod-band farcunics 15 » grest
h.ul,r Sce Tope. Werks, T 36, od Vartus
V. € « [ jay my debts, t-a-«. 034 1y Ty pragers ¥
Prul. to Sawres, ver 363
V. 6 Sywn} At that uze mu- o T Jetn's t.nx =
Candbodg sferwards Ludp o ¢ Dand'e
Sjuire diod 1766, o Nicholl Pacus, vol vi. p 231
Waslartua uoe day wet Desn Tucker, who vaud that ke hu;«l
Lis Lordsip liked Lis ntsatng at Gloncoter, oa which the
wrtastia Ludup rejlod, tat teter bishopric wad 6 bolranad,
L that Lt gredeccan r D Maire bad made reigpren bus trade
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AMATORY LINES.

The following lines by Gray first sppeared in Warton’a® ed.
tion of Pope, vol. i. p. 285. -

Witk beauty, with pleasure surrounded, to lan-
guish —

To weep without knowing the cause of my anguish

To start from short slumbers, and wish for the
morning —

To close my dull eyes when I see it returning;

Sighs sudden and frequent, looks ever dejected —

Words that steal from my tongue, by no meaning
connected |

Ah! say, fellow-swains, how these symptoms be-
fell me?

They smile, but reply not—Sure Delia will tell me!

and that ho Dr. Tucker had mado trade kis religion. Beo
Cradock. Mem., iv. 333.

Porbaps theso lines of Gray gave a bint to Goldsmith for
bis choracter of Burke in the ¢ Retaliation 3 *

*"Tho® equal to all things, for all thiugs unfit,

"Too nice for o statesman, too proud fur o wits

Tor a patriot too cool, for a drudge disobedient,
And too fond of the right to pursue the expedient.

* As Dr. Warton has here favoured us with some msnu.
teript lines by Gray, it will bo a species of puetical justico to
give the recader soine lines from a manuseript of Dr. Warton
which ho intended to insert in bis Ode to ¥ancy, and whick
are placed within the inverted commass:

In converse whilo methinks I rove
With Spenser through a fairy grove,
¢ Or soem by powerful Dante led

To the dark chambers of the dead.



S50NG.*

Titrnsis, when we parted, swors

Ero the spring e would return—
Al what means yon violet flower,

And the bud that decks the thorn?
"Twas the lark that upward sprung! ]
*Twas the nightingale that sung!

Vaz, V. 1. Thyrru, ehrn o parted] In Mr. Pack's vy
»

for 4 when we pnln.l 1t prcted » whea ke T m
b ot Er the In tho »
Var. sl Sowar) Fasi. asice elithon, bt

.« fower
V. 57 T the fark} Ta M. Ty sl e sad
the fulluwing llue are transpost

Ortothe 2% ooy towers where plos
The wns of famish'd Ugviios;
Or by the Tuscan wizard's puw
At waftad to Alcina’s bower®
Till uddenty, &e.
And fir the couplet —
On which thoa lor'sd to kit at eve,
Musing o'er thy darling’s grave—
Add, from the M3, —
+ Ta whors came trooping at thy oul]
Thy wpirus from thelr alry hall,
From sea and earth, from hunn aad hell
Stern Hoeate, and aweet Aricl
D [T .
[ - .
L w . -
e e ‘ L e
3t her castle In Savoy, whers ebo died (5 1563, Admural Sir
2. Duckworfh, whose father was vicar of Eloke frua 1956 to
1794, remombers Gray end Misa tpeed st that plase  Gray
Seft Swke abont the year 1754, on Lhe death of his wunt Mre.
Rogers: when bls soqoaiatance with las Speod peubeld;
el
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Idle notes! untimely green!
Why this unavailing haste?
Western gales and skies serene
Speak not always winter past. n
Cease, my doubts, my fears to move,
Spare the honour of my love.

[This Song is in this edition printed from the copy s it
sppears in H. Walpole’s Letters to the Countess of Aileshury.
Bee his Works, vol. v. p. 561.]

Var. V. 8. Why this] Tn Mr. Park’s edition, ** why such.”
V. 9. Western, &e.] In Mr. Park’s edition, theso lincs
are printed thus :
4 Gentle gales and sky sercne
Prove not always winrer past.”



TOPHET.

AN SPIORAXR

Trus Tophet loal'd, so grinn'd the brawling fiend,
Whilst frighted prelates bow’d, and call'd him
friend.
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Idle notes! untimely green!
Why this unavailing haste ?
Western gales and skies serene
Speak not always winter past. B
Cease, my doubts, my fears to move,
Spare the honour of my love.

[This Song is in this edition printed from the copy s it
sppesrs in X, Walpole’s Letters to the Countess of Ailesbury.
Bee his Works, vol. v. p. 561.1

Var. V. 8. Way this] To Mr. Park’s edition, * why suck.”
V. 9. Western, &c.] In Mr. Park’s cdition, these lineg
are printed thus :
¢ Gentle gales nnd sky sercne
Prove not always winrer past.”’
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TOPHET,

€FIanay,

Ax

Taus Tophet Jookrg
ilst frighted pr,
friend.

} 80 gnan’d the bragy,,
elates boyw?

g fiend,
d, and calrrg him
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Our mother-church, with half-averted sight,
Blush'd as she bless’d her grisly proselyte;
Hosannas rung thro' hel’s tremendous borders,
And Satan’s self had thoughts of taking orders.?

¢ The Rev. Henry Etough, of Cambridge University, the
person gatirized, was as remarkable for the eccentricitics of hia
character, as for his personal appearance, Mr. Tyson, of
Bene’t College, made an etching of bis head, and presented
it to Gray, who embellished it with the above lines. Informa-
tion respecting Mr, Etough, (who was rector of Therfield,
Herls, and of Colmworth, Bedfordshire, and patronized by Sir
Robert Walpole,) may be found in the Gentleman’s Magaz.
vol. Ivi. p. 25. 281 ; and in Nichols’s Literury Anecdotes of
tho xviiith Century, vol. viii, p. 261, and Brydges’ Restituta,
vol. iv. p. 246, and Polwhele’s Recollect, i, 212. ¢ Etough
was originally a Jew, but renounced his religion for tho sake
of o valuablo living, To understand the second line, it is ne-
cessary to inform you, that Tophet kept the conscience of the
minister.”® See Neville. Imit. of Iforace, p 99. “The slan-
derous pests, tho Etovans of the age.”’ Seo an accountof Dr.
Etough in Coxe’s Lifo of Sir R. Walpolo, vol. i. p. xxvi
* Etough was o man of great research and eager curiosity,
replate with prejudice, but idolizing Bir R, Walpole, &o *
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IMPROMPTU,

SUOGRSTED BY A VIkW, 1N 1766, O THR 3RAT AND
BUDVS OF A DECEABRD NOBLEMAN, A%
RINGSOATE, RENT.¥
[Writton at Denton in the spring of 1766, Seu Nlchull' Son
Tect Poems, vel, il. - 350, and W. 8 Landor Poemate,

P 196.)
Owp, and abandon’d by each venal friend,
Here H——d form’d the pious resolution
To smuggle o few years, and strive to mend
A brohen character and constitution.

QOn this congendal spot he fix’d his choice; :
Earl Goodwi bled for his neighbouring
sand;
Here sea-gulls scream, and cormorants rejoice,
And mariners, though shipwreck’d, dread to
Iand.

Here reign the blustering North and blighting
East,
No tree is heard to whisper, bird to sing; ®
Ve V. 2 'd1 Took. ux.

V.3, A) Sur NB,
V.9 Drull] Fuu. Nichols.

* Dallaway, in bis Ancodutes of the Arta, p. 385, says, that
thia houss was bt by Lord Holland as » correct lutation
of Cucero’s Formlan vila, st Balin, nader the superintondence
st Bir Thomas Wynoe, Dsth. afterwards Lord Newborough
Sea Gent. Mag, vol. lxxvn. v. 1116,
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Yet Nature could not furnish out the f;east,
Art he invokes new horrors still to bring.

Here mouldering fanes and battlements arise,
Turrets and arches nodding to their fall,

Unpeopled monast’ries delude our eyes, u
And mimic desolation covers all.

% Ah1” said the sighing peer, “had B—te been
true,
Nor M—'s, R—’s, B—'s friendship vain,
Far better scenes than these had blest our view,
And realiz’d the beauties which we feign: =

% Purg’d by the sword, and purified by fire,
Then had we seen proud London’s hated walls

Owls would have hooted in St. Peter’s choir,
And foxes stunk and litter’d in St. Paul’s.”

Var. V. 11. Could] Caonot. us.
V. 12. Horrors] Terrors, Nich.
V. 13. Here] Now. Ms.
V. 14, Turrets and arches] Arches and turrets. s,
V. 15, Monast'ries, our] Palaces, his. s,
V. 17. B—te] Bute. us.
. V.18. M—"s, R—'s, B—’s] Shelburne’s, Rigby’s, Cal-
craft’s. us.
Nor C—'s nor B—d’s promises been vain. Nich,
V. 19, Beter] Other. u3. Grac’d our view. N.
V. 20. Beauties whick] Rnins that. us.  Horrors~
which. XN. )
V. 21. Purified] Beautified. us,
V. 23. Would] Might. xs. Should. N.

V. 18, Theso Initials stand for ¢ Mungo’s, Rigby’s, Brad:
sthew’s.  Seo Heroic Epistle, v. 95; and Verses by Lord Hok

{‘znd i;loreturning from Italy, 1767, in Asylum for Fug. Picces
.p 10:
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THE CANDIDATE:

Ol THE CAMDRIDGE COURTSHIZ.S

Wney sly Jemmy Twitcher bad smugg’d up bis
face,

With a lick of court whitewash, and pious grimace,

A woolng he went, where three sistera of old

In harmless society guttle and scold. ‘4

“Lord! sister,” says Physic to Law,* I declare,

Such a sheep-biting look, such a pick-pocket air!

Not I for the Indies: — you know I'm no prude,—

But his nose is a shame, — and bis eyes are zo
lewd!

P LI —

* These verses were written » short, time premous to the
slestion of & high-stewsrd of the University cf Camonidge, for
whuoh offise the noble lord alluded to (Lord Sandwich) made
\n aotive canvass.

V. 8. Nose In sll editions printed by wistake  Nume ™
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Then he shambles and straddles so oddly —1
fear —
No-—at our time of life "twould be silly, my dear.”

“I don't know,” says Law, “but methinks for

his look, u
"Lis just like the picture in Rochester’s book ;
Then his character, Phyzzy, — his morals — liis

life —
When she died, I can’t tell, but he once had a wife.
They say he’s no Christian, loves drinking and

w i 13
And all the town rings of his swearingand roaring!
His lying and filehing, and Newgate-bird tricks ;—
Not T— for a coronet, chariot and six.”

Divinity heard, between waking and dozing,
Her sisters denying, and Jemmy proposing: »
From table she rose, and with bumper in hand,
She strok’d up her belly, and strok’d down her

band — {ingt
% What a pother is here about wenching and roar-
‘Why, David lov’d eatehes, and Solomon v—g:
Did not Israel filch from th’ Egyptians of old 2
Their jewels of silver and jewels of gold ?
The prophet of Bethel, we read, told a lie:
He drinks—so did Noah ;-— he swears—so do Is

V.9. —— ¢ That babo of gracoe
‘Who ne'er before at ecrmon show’d his fuce,
Beo Jemmy Tuwitcher shambles.”” ——
Heroio Epistle, 125, nofe
Eee Hurd, Obs. on this word, in Cradock. Memoirs, vol. i, 117
sud Anecdote, p. 164,

V. 16, But see Cradock. Memulrs, vol. iv. 166.
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To reject lum for sueh peccadillas, were odd,
Besides, he repents~ for le talks about G**—
{ e Jemmy]
Never hang down your head, you poor penitent
clfy
Come buss me— Y1l be Mrs. Twitcher myself”
. . . . . .
{The coocluding couplel ia oo gross to pve. Lin.)
“From recollection T e sura Lord Sandwicl was awars of
Bray; for sbout the tine he ofered humseif an high-stewaed,
pontrary to his ususl maxim of not seeing SR eoemy on publis
socasions, ho once said to me, ¢ I have my private reasons for
knowing his abaclata inveteracy. ”  Cradock, ir. 233,

EXTRACTS.

PROPERTIUS, LIB. lIL ELEG, V. v.'l.
*Me javat in primd coluisse Holioona Juvestd,” da.
DATTATED.

Loxo as of youth the joyous hours remain,

Me may Castalia’s sweet recess detaia,

Fast by the umbrageous vale lull'd to repose,

Where Aganippe warbles as it flowa; «

Or roused by eprightly sounds from out the trance,

T'd in the ring knit hands, and jon the HMuses
danee,

Give me to send the laughing bow! around,

My soul in Baechus’ pleasing fetters bound ;

TLet on this head unfading flowers reside,

There bloom the vernal rose’s earliest pride;
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And when, our flames commission’d to destroy,
Age step “twixt Love and me, and intercept the
joys
When my changed head these locks no more shall
And all its jetty honours turn to snow; [know,
Then let me rightly spell of Nature’s ways; u
To Providence, tor Hrx my thoughts I’d raise,
Who taught this vast machine its steadfast laws,
That first, eternal, universal cause;
Search to what regions yonder star retires,
That monthly waning hides her paly fires, 22
And whence, anew revived, with silver light -
Relumes her crescent orb to cheer the dreary
night:
How rising winds the face of ocean sweep,
Where lie the eternal fountains of the deep,
And whence the cloudy magazines maintain %
Their wintry war, or pour the autumnal rain;
How flames perhaps, with dire confusion hurl'd,
Shall sink this beauteous fabric of the world ;
What colours paint the vivid arch of Jove;
What wondrous force the solid earth can move, @
When Pindus’ self approaching ruin dreads,
Shakes all his pines, and bows his hundred headss
Why does yon orb, so exquisitely bright,
Obscure his radiance in a short-liv’d night ;
‘Whence the Seven Sisters’ congregated fires, =
And what Beotes’ lazy wagpon tires;
Yow the rude surge its sandy bounds control;
Who measured out the year, and bade the sen
sons xoll ;
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Ii realms beneath those fabled torments know,
Pangs without respite, fires that ever glow,
Eartl’s monster brood stretch’d on their iron bed,
'The hissing terrors reand Alecto’s bead,
Searce to nine acres Tityus® bulk coufined,
The triple dog thas scares the shadowy kind,
All angry heaven juflicts, or bell can feel, ©
The pendent rock, Yxion's whirling wheel,
Famine a feasts, or thirst amid the stream
Or are our fears the enthusiast’s empty dream,
And all the scenes, that hurt the grave's repo;e,
But pictured horror and poetic woes

These soft inglorwas joys my hours eagage;
Be love my youLh's pursuit, and sclence crown

Y 336
7 5 » 198, X2

PROPERTIUS, LIB.IL ELEG.L v 17,
*Quod mibi sl lastum, Mweenas, fate dedistent,*” o

YeT would the tyrant Love permit me raise
My fecble voice, to sonnd the victor's praise,
To paint the hero's tail, the ranks of war,

The laurel'd trinmph, and the scalptured car;
No giant race, no tumult of the tkies,

No mountain-structures in my verse should risa
Wor tale of Thebes, nor Iium there should be,
Nor how the Persian trod the indignant sea;
Not Marius’ Cimbnar wreaths would 1 relate,
Nor lofty Carthage strupzling with her fate. u
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Here should Augustus great in arms appear,

And thou, Mmcenas, be my second care;

Here Mutina from flames and famine free,

And there the ensanguined wave of Sieily,

And scepter’d Alexandria’s captive shore, u

And sad Philippi, red with Roman gore:

Then, while the vaulted skies loud ios rend,

In golden chains should loaded monarchs bend,

And hoary Nile with pensive aspect seem

To mourn the glories of his sevenfold stream, =

While prows, that late iu fierce encounter met,

Aove through the sacred way and vainly threat,

Thee too the Muse should consecrate to fame,

And with her garlands weave thy ever-faithful
name.

But nor Callimachus' enervate strain =
May tell of Jove, and Phlegra’s blasted plain;
Nor I with unaccustomed vigour trace
Back to its source divine the Julian race.

Sailors to tell of winds and seas delight,

The shepherd of his flocks, the soldier of the fighi,
A milder warfare I in verse display; 8
Each in his proper art should waste the day:
Nor thou my gentle calling disapprove,

To die is glorious in the bed of Love.

Happy the youth, and not unknown to fame,
Whose heart has never felt a second flame. =
Ob, might that envied happiness be mine!

To Cynthia all my wishes I confine;
Ur if; alas! it be my fate to try
Another love, the quicker let me die* @
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But she, the mistresa of my faithful breast,
Has oft the charms of constancy confest,
Condemns ber fickle sex’s fund mistahe,
Aud bates the tale of Troy for Helen’s sake.
Me from myself the soft enchantress stole;  «
Ab! let ber ever my desires control,
Or if I fall the victim of ber scorn,,
From her loved door may my pale corse be borno.
The power of herbs can other Larms remove,
And find a cure for every iil, but [ove. »
‘The Lemnian's hurt Machaon could repair,
Heal the slow chief, and send again to war;
To Chiren Phenix owed his fong-lost sight,
And Phabus’ son recall'd Androgeon to the light.
Here arts are vain, c'en magic here wust ful, &
The powerful mixture and the midmght spell;
The hand that can my captive heart release,
And 1o thia bosom give its wonted peace,
May the long thirst of Taotalus aflay,
Or drive the infernal vulture from lus prey, =
For ills unseen what remedy is found ?
Or who can probe the undiscover'd wound?
, The bed avails not, nor the leech’s care,

Nor changing skies can hurt, nor sultry air,
"I'is bard th' elusive symptoms to explore: &
To-lay the lover walks, to-morrow 13 no more;
A train of mourning fricnds attend hus pall,
And wonder at the sudden funeral.

‘When then the fates that breath they gave shall

claim,
And the short marble but preserve a name,
¥
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A little verse my all that shall remain

Thy passing courser’s slacken’d speed restrain;
(Thou envied honour of thy poet’s days,

Of all our youth the ambition and the praise!)
Then to my quiet urn awhile draw near, 7
Aund say, while o’er that place you drop the tear
Love and the fair were of his youth the pride;
He lived, while she was kind; and when she

frown’d, he died.
Apsil, 1742, JEt. 2.

TASSO GERUS. LIB. CANT. XIV. ST. 32.
¢ Preser commiato, e 8i ’1 desio gli sprons,” &e.

Disyss’d at length, they break through all delay

To tempt the dangers of the doubtful way;

And first to Ascalon their steps they bend,

Whose walls along the neighbouring sea extend,

Nor yet in prospect rose the distant shore; 1

Scarce the hoarse waves from far were heard tc
roar,

When thwart the road a river roll’d its flood N

Tempestuous, and all further course withstood;

The torrent stream his ancient bounds disdains,

Swoll'n with new force, and late-descending rains.

Irresolute they stand; when lo, appears

‘The wondrous Sage: vigorous he seem’d in years,

Awful his mien, low as his feet there flows

& vestment unadorn’d, though white as new-full’e
4N0WS ;



EXTRACTS 171

Against the stream the wares secure he trod, v
His head & chaplet bore, kis hand a rod.

As on the Rhine, when Boreas' fury reigns,
And winter binds the floods in icy chains,

Swift shoots the village-maid in rustic play
Smooth, without step, adown the shining way, »
Fearless in long excursion loves to glde,

And sports and wantons o'er the frozen tide.

So mov'd the Seer, but on no harden'd plam;;
The river boil'd beneath, and rush’d toward the

main.
Where fix’d in wonder stood the warlike pair, =
His course he turn’d, and thus relieved their care:

#“ Vast, oh my friends, and difficult the toil
To seek your hero in a distant soil !

No common helps, no common guide ye need,
Art it requires, and more than winged speed. =
‘What length of sea remains, what various lands,
Oceans unhnown, inkospitable sands!

For adverve fate the captive chief has hurl'd
Beyond the confines of our narrow world:

Great things and full of wonder in your ears &
I shall unfold; but first dismiss your fears;

Nor doubt with me to tread the downward road
That to the grotto leads, my dark abode.”

Scarce had he s21d, before the warriors’ eyes
When in-high the waves disparted rse; @
The flood en either hand its billows rears,

And 1n the midst a spacious arch appears.
Their hands he seized, and down the steep be led
Beneath the obedient river’s inmost bed :
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The watery glimmerings of a fainter day e
Discover’d half, and half conceal’d their way ;
As when athwart the dusky woods by night
The uncertain erescent gleams a sickly light.
Through subterraneous passages they went,
Bartl’s inmost cells, and caves of deep descent; &
Of many a flood they view’d the secret source,
The birth of rivers rising to their course,
Whate’er with copious train its channel fills,
Floats into Iakes, and bubbles into vills;
The Po was there to see, Danubius’ bed, 5
Euphrates” fount, and Nile’s mysterious head.
Further they pass, where ripening minerals flow,
And embryon metals undigested glow,
Sulphureous veins and living silver shine,
Which soon the parent sun’s warm powers refine,
In one rich mass unite the precious store,
The parts combine and harden into ore:
Here gems break through the night with glitter-
ing beam,
And paint the margin of the costly stream,
All stones of lustre shoot their vivid ray, @
And mix attemper’d in a various day;
Here the soft emerald smiles of verdant hue,
And rubies flame, with sapphire’s heavenly blue,
The diamond there attracts the wondrous sight,
Proud of its thousand dyes and luxury of light,

3788, & N
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HYMENEAL

SN THR WANRIAGE OF XIS ROYAL HIGHNESS TUE PRINCH
or wares.*®

IGXARZ nostrim mentes, et inertia corda,
Dum curas regum, ¢t sortem miseramur iniquam,
Quas solio affixit, vetuitque calescere flamma
Dulei, que dono diviim, gratissima serpit .
Viscera per, mollcsque animis lene implicat zstus 3
Nec teneros sensus, Veneris nec premia nérunt,
Eloquiumve ocul, ant facunda silentia lingum:
Sailicet ignorant lacrymas, sevosque dolores,
Dura rudimenta, et violente exordia flammee ;

V. 1. # Heg, vatom ignarss mentes ! th En v 65,
+Tenertm mireatur inertla cords,’” Zn ix.
V. 2. + Sortomque animo museratuy imqmm." Xn. vi, 333
Douo divlm gratisuma serpit,” Fa. 3l 263
« Noo duloes natos, Venens ned praons nors1 ™ Zn

3.
V.7, Vide Hor. O {v.1 35, And Pope Homer, % xlv
Ve, 253;

«Sileaca that l;mkz. and dojuence 1f eyes.”
45d Faitox, Tasso,1v
 Dam eloguence, porsasdung more *ban spaech
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Scilicet ignorant, qua flumine tinxit nwaro t
ela Venus, czcique armamentaria Divi,
Irasque, insidiasque, et tacitum sub peetore vulnus;
Namque sub ingressu, primoque in limine Amoris
Luctus et ultrices posuere cubilia Curz;
Intus habent dulces Risus, et Gratia sedem,
It roseis resupina toris, raseo ore Voluptas:
Regibus hue faciles aditus; communia spernunt
Qstia, jamque expers duris custodibus istis
Panditur accessus, penetraliaque intima Templi.

Tuque Oh! Angliacis, Princeps, spes aptima
reguis, ]
Ne tantum, ne finge metum: quid imagine captus
Hazres, ¢t mentem pictura pascis inani ?
Umbram miraris : nee longum tempus, et ipsa
Ibit in amplexus, thalamosque ornabit ovantes.
Hle tamen tabulis inhians longum haurit amo-
rem, Y
Affatn fruitur tacito, auscultatque tacentem
Immemor artificis calami, risumque, ruboremque

V.10, « Big flumine corpora tingat,” Ovid. Met, xil. 413,

V. 11. «Quidguid babent telorum armamentaria cwli,”
Juv. Sat. xiii, 83,

V. 12. 'Ihl3 line, which is unmetrica), i3 so printed in the
Cambridge Colleetions and in Park’s cdition, withaut remark.
The fault is probubly in the author, and not iu the printers
58 the {ine {8 compased of two liemistichs of Viegily . xii,
3'.2(}, “ineque, Insidiegue, Del comitatus, ngantur;’” and
Alp. v, 67, ¢ Tucitum vivit sub pectore vulnug,”  Qr perhaps
» lino i3 umnitted, which should intervene,

V. 14, Thig Jine is from Viegll, Ea. vi, 274:

¢ Luctus et ultrices posuére cubitia Cure,”
. ’Yz 18 ¢Quos dure prewit custudia watrum,” Hor, Ep. i
i



MARRIAGE OF IPRINCE OF WALZS. 175

Aspicit in fucis, pictzque in virginis ore: %
Tanta Venus potuit; tantus tenet error amantes.

Nascere, magna Dies, qua s2:¢ Aucusta Bri-
tanne
C i Y’elawo,pnh 1i
Cujus in adventum jam nunc trid regna secundos
Attolli in plausus, dulcique accensa furore
Tacipnt agitare modos, et earming dicunt:
Ipse animo sed enim juvenis comutatur euntem s
Ioxplorat ventos, atque auribus acra captat,
Atque auras, atque astra vocat crudelia; pectus
Intentum exultat, surgitque arrecta cupido;
Incusat spes gra fretum, solitoque videtur
Latior effundi pontus, fluctusque morantes, “
{tanno
Nascere, Lux major, qua sese Augusta Bris
Committat juveni totam, propriamque dicabit,

V. 32, « Atque animum pictard pascit wany,” Ea 1 464,
V. 23, + Neo longum tempus et iogens,” e, Virgs Goorg.

80.

.30, 0 Hagnus b ntegeo smclorun nascutur ordo,” Virg.
ol Iv. 5.

V. 31, « Commisit pelago rutem,” Hor. 0d.

V. 33, « Snbatoque seoensa furore,” o tv. €97,

Y. 35,  Virum qui 510 comtatar cuntem? En . 863

¥. 36. Thus hine Is from Vargal, ZEa. w 614

« Explorat ventos, atque sunbas aéra eaplot

V.37, From Virg, Qeorg 17, €35 Crudels retro Fats
vocant™  En. v, 138: * Landumque errecta cupido ™

V. £1, « Nascers, pragee diom vemens sge, Luafsr, al
wam,” Varg. Ecl. vun 118,

V.42 «Conoubio jusgam Elabill gropnamyue dicaba,’
Virg. Fo. 172

. 13
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At citiug (precor) Ohl cedus melioribus astris ;
Nox fincm pompie, finemque imponere curis
Possit, et in thalamos furtim deducere nuptam; &
Suflicint requicmque viris, et amantibus umbras :
Adsit IIymen, et subridens cum matre Cupido
Accedant, sternantque toros, ignemque ministrent;
Ilicet haud pictw incandescit imagine lornue
Ulterius javenis, verumque agnoseit amorem.  ®

Sculptile sicut ebur, facicmaque arsisse venustam
Pygmaliona canunt: ante hane suspiria dueit,
Alloquiturque amens, flammameue et valnera nar-

rat;
Implorata Venus jussit cum vivere signum, s
Famineam ingpirans animam; quw gandin sur-
gunt,
Audiit ut primw nascentin marmura linguw,
Luctart in vitam, ct paulatim volvere ocellos

V. 44, So In Gruy’s Epistle from Sophonisbas
“ Pompuw finls orat.  Totd vix nocte quloyl,®*
V. 40, # On tho positlon of tho ¢ quo,’ sco Burman. Virgl,
. vi, 395,
V. 47, ¢ Pré Venuy, eb tonerd volucer quin watra Cupldo,”
Dv. Mot. Ix, 481,
V. 60, % Veros exponit amores,” Ovid. Mot x. 430, « Vo
so8 purce profitemur wores,” Ovid, Art. Am, i, 639
V.6l ia from Ovid, Mot. x. 2072
“ Interen nfveum mfra folivlter arte
Sculpit ebur; formamquo dedit, qun feeminn nasot
Nulln potost: upurisr;uo sul convopit amorems:
\{irginiu cab verw fucies, quam vivers oredag
Et, sl tnon obstet reverentia, velly moverds
Ars wdeo lutet arte sud,  Miratur, et haurds
Peatore Pygmalion simulati corporls igues *
Vi b0, " Sed purvis murmura lingi,”* Ov. Mot. xil, 49
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Sedulus, aspexitque nova splendescere flammd ;
Corripit amplexu vivam, jamque oscula jungit
Acria confestim, recipitque rapitque ; prioris &
Immenor ardoris, Nymphzque oblitus eburnez.
Tro. Gray, Pet Coll.

LUNA HABITABILIS.*

Dot Nox rorantes, non incomitata per auras
Urget equos, tacitoque inducit sidera lapsu;
Ultima, sed pulli soror inficianda sororum,

Haue mibi, Musa; tibi patet alti janua el
Astra vides, nec te numeri, nec nomina fallunt. &
Hue mibi, Diva veni; dulze est per aperta serena
Vere frui liquido, campoque errare silenti;

V. 59, « Exerpis lm&}un. !ehcilquu oscnll J\mgu," Or.
Ep. zvul. 100 256 dai, reddique
patat; loquitargae tenetque,”
V. EL. # Bit 0onJox opto, (non sasss, eburnea Trgo,
Dicere Prgwalun,) siilis mea, dml ebarnes,”
o Met x. 145.
I e e,
. - .
[
. PRI
eas - )
e er. Bes'siie a V. Linrue's Pemms, . 201, fla.
V. 2. % Tacito lapsc,” Chudnn, xxu 430 Asdxzd 40
 Toato defuxit fatule &
V. & ¢ Noctes atqus dies patet atn )-\:u:h Ditis.”
e Virg Xa.vi 197

V.1 —— ** Ver inde sereoum
Protisus, ¢t s lementior aurs favonl.” N
i 37
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Vere frui dulee est; modo tu dignata petentem
Sis comes, et mecum gelidd spatiere sub umbri.
Scilicgt hos orbes, ceeli haee decora alta putandum
est, N
Noctis opes, nobis tantum Iucere; virGmque
Ostentari oculis, nostre Inquearia terre,
Ingentes scenas, vastique aulwen theatri?
Oh! quis me pennis ethre super ardun sistet
Mirantem, propiusque dabit convexa tueri; v
Teque adeo, undé fluens refieit lux mollior arva
Pallidiorque dies, tristes solata tenebrasg?

Sic ego, subridens Dea sic ingressa vicissim:
Non pennis opus hic, superaut simul illa petamus.
Disce, Puer, potits ceslo deducere Lunam; x
Neu crede ad magicas te invitum accingier artes,
Thessalicosve modos ; ipsam descendere Phasben
Conspicies novus Endymion ; seque offeret ulird
Visa tibi ante oculos, et notd major imago.

Aad Virg. Qeorg. i, 43:
4 Vere nove, gelidus cauts cum montibus humor
Liquitur,®
V. 13. « Vol scena ut versls discedat frontibus; utquo
Purpuren iptexti tollant aulea Britanni,”
Virg., Qeorg. iii. 24.
V. 14, This and the following lino are from Virg, Georg, il
163; and En. iv. 451, .
V. 20. % Disece, puer,” MEn. xil. 435, *¢ Vel calo possunt
feducero lunam,” Eclog. viii. 69,
V. 2L ¢ Magieas invitam ndeingier artes,’ Ta, jv. 493.
V. 22, % Quuw sidern excantats voce Thossala
Lunamque calo deripit.” Hor. Epod. v. 4F
V.24 Thislino is from Virgil, .Bn. ii. 773:
* Visa smiki ante oenlos, et notd major imago.!*
V 19, ¢ Ingrediturque solo, et caput inter nubila eondit.”
Virg. 2o, iv. 17"
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Quin tete admoveas (tumuli super aggere spec
tas),

Compositum tubulo; simul imum invade canalem
Bic intentd acie, celi simul alta patescent
Atria; jamque, ausus Lunaria visere regna,
Ingrediére solo, et caput inter nubila condes, =

Ecce autem ! vitri se in vertice sistere Phocher
Cernis, et Oceanuwm, et crebris Freta consita terris.
Panditur ifle atram faciem caligine condens
Sublustri; refugitque oculos, fallitque tuentem;
Integram Solis lucem quippé haurit aperto =
Flucta avidus radiorum, et loagos imbibit ignes: *
Verum Ats, que, maculis variata niteatibus, auro
Caerula discernunt, celso sese insula dorso
Plarima protrudit, preetentaque littora saxis;
Liberior datur his quonidm natura, minusque

V.31,  Eb erebris legimas freta connta terris.”
Virg An. ul 127,
e Ch e e

s of the iators, on Gratg Cyntg. o "Tarm.
\’ot.l— Lah Bhwor wol. Lp. 0.

. v % s. a4 s o+ Ttmayte
PR + . “Estemple
L IR
e
e ~— o Naturs videtur

Labera™ e, Torret. B 1090
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Lumen depascunt liquidum ; sed cela diei 40
Detorquent, retroque docent se vertere flammas.
Hinc longos videas tractus, terrasque jacentes
Ordine candenti, et claros se attollere montes ;
Montes quels Rhodope assurgat, quibus Ossa nivali
Vertice: tum scopulis infrd pendentibus antra 4
Nigrescunt clivorum umbra, nemorumque tene-
bris.
Non rores illi, aut desunt sua nubila mundo ;
Non frigus gelidum, atque herbis gratissimus
imber;
" His quoque nota ardet picto Thaumantias arcu,
Os roseum Aurorz, propriique crepuscula ceeli. 2
It dubitas tantum certis cultoribus orbem
Destitui? exercent agros, sua menia condunt
Hi quoque, vel Martem invadunt, curantque trium-
Victores: sunt hic etiam sua premia laudi; [phos
His metus, atque amor, et mentem mortalia tan-
gunt. 4

V. 40. ¢ Lucida tela dici,’ Lucret. i. 148, ¢ Luciferiquo
pavent letalia tela diei,” Ausonii Mozell, 260.
V. 45. ¢ Fronte suw aaversd scopulis pendentibus antrum,’”’
Virg. &n. 1. 166.
V. 48. ¢ Quum ros in tenerd pecori gratissimus herbd.”
Virg. Eclog. viii. 15
V. 49. « Rosco Thaumantias ore locuts est,” Virg. En.
Ix. 5. ¢ In terratn pictos delopsa per arcus,’ Ov. Met. xiv. 838.
V. 53. * Invadunt Martem clypeis,” Eun. xii. 712
V. 64. ¢ Sunt hic etiam sua praemia laudi,
Bunt lacrymom rerum, et mentem mortalia tangunt.*
En. i. 461
V. 56. Ecaliger, hike Gray, uses tno final vowel in cuti

short.; and a short vowel at the end of the first form of the
Elegias verse. V. Bibl. Parrizua, p 322,
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Quin, uti nos orulis jam nune jusat ire per arv.
Lucentesque plagas Lunie,p it d
Idem 1llos chdm ardor agit, cum se aureus effert
Sub sudum globus, ¢t terrarum iogentior orbis;
Salicét omne zquor tum lustrant, scili ét omnem s
Tellurem, gentesque polo sub utroque jacentes;
Et quidam astiv1 indefessus ad wtheris ignes
Penvigilat, noctem exercens, ealumque fatigat;
Jam Galls apparent, jam se Germania laté
Tollt, et albescens pater Appeninus ad auras; o

pr

Invizunt crcbri Proceres, serGmgue tuendo
Hierent, certatimaque vuo coguomine signant:
Forsitan et Luna: longinquus 1 orbe Tyrannus
Se dominum vocat, et nostrd ee jactat 1 auld,
Terras possim alias propion sole calentes
Narrare, atque alias, jubans queds parcior usus,
Lugarum chorus, et tcnuis penuna Phebi;
Wi meditans eadem fuee audaci evolvere cantn,
Jam pulset extharam soror, et preeludia tentet,
Non tamen lias propnas laudes, nec facta silebo

V. €3. Tt quidam scres hiberni ad ln?.inh 15mes

Perviplat irg Georg. 1 20%
Y. 05, & Vertice se attilenn pater Apennious ud surss,”
Ea. . 703

V72t TiA ze jactat in said,” En 5140,

V.75, $o Viegih, Georg 1 424 % Lusasque sequontes™

V, %5, This expresion » Penona Phots ™ U not, U believs,
warranted by the wuthunty of aay of the Latn preta  There
would have boen Yess olyectius, if the pimn term, watend of

6 fgurstirr, bad been nrod.
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Jampridém in fatis, patriwque oracula fame.
Tempus erit, sursim totos contendere cetus
Quo cernes longe excursu, primosque colonos
Migrare in lunam, et notos mutare Penates:
Dum stupet obtutu tacito vetus incola, longéque
Insolitas explorat aves, classemque volantem.

Ut quondim ignotum marmor, camposque ng~

tantes N

Tranavit Zephyros visens, nova regna, Columbus
Litora mirantur eiretm, mirantur et unde
Inclusas acies ferro, turmasque biformes,
Monstraque fweta armis, et non imitabile fulmen.
Federa mox icta, et gemini commercia mundi, %
Agminaque assueto glomerata sub xthere cerno.
Anglia, quoe pelagi jamdudum torquet habenas,
Exercetque frequens ventos, atque imperat undm 3
Aéris attollet fasces, veteresque triumphos
Huc etiam feret, et victis dominabitur auris. &

V. 19. # Esse quoque fn fadis reminiscitur,” Ov. Met. i, 256.
V. 83. « Obtutn tacito stetit,” Ln. xii, 66G.

V. 84, « Innumerwe coitantur aves, stipantque volantem,™
Claud. Phoenix, 76.

V. 85. « Campique natantes,”” Georg. iji. 198,

V. 83, ¥ Feeta armis,” Fa. {i. 238, * Noa imitabils ful-
men,”* Ba. vi. 590,

V. 90. « Geminoque facls commercia mundo,” Cland. xxxii
$0.

V. 92. /Equoreas habenas,” Claud. viii, 422,
. ?\&95. « Bervitio premet, 2o victis domina} itur A~gis,” En

.
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SAPPHIC ODE: TO 3R, WEsT.»

Bes Mason’s Mewows, vol, b 42; 08 a surion of Gray's
Latln Odos by Green, ia English, see I Waljole's Letiors
to Cols, p 116}

Baxroanas ®des aditure mecutn

Quas Eris semper {ovet inquieta,

Lis ubi laté sonat, et togatum
Estuat sgumen;

Dulcius quanto, patulis sub ulmi s
Hospitm ramis temeré jacentem

© Mason consdered this as the first origsnal production of
Sray's Muso; the two former puemns bewg imposcd a8 ex-
Srolacn by the College, .
Coump. Hor, Od, i1, 1. 1. *Septii, Gades aditure
o, Luke

7. 3.  Las nusquan, toga tara,” Martl, Ep. x. 47
V. 4, Bo Claudian, i 24.
+ Quok extuantes ancipild grad

Fartira carpent occula Naides

V.5,  Platanus ... putubs est duss ramis,” Cio, de
Oratwre, Lib. L. cap. “ 1lospita niwbra,” Und. Trut.
I b G4 lor, Ode wein, 9.

V. 8. Thore 19 ng suthonity for the lest syllabls of ¢ temers ™
belng modo long, See Durmancl, Auth. Lot vl 1i 438, and
Ciass Journal, No. xviu. po 340, Yet Casitaur Sarbievus has
erred in the quantity of tius wurd, ss well 53 Grav.

#+Te sibilants ‘esor balitus
Porfiabic Luri; we juvet lntenm
Coltur reclivasse; et virentl
1 Lowere Jrcussso ripa” Ad. Testuhnem.

-
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Prataque et montes recreante currn,
Purpurd tractus oriens Eoos | o
Vestit, et auro;

Sedulus servo veneratus orbem
Prodigum splendoris ; amaeniori
Sive dilectam meditatur igne
Pingere Calpen; «

Usque dum, fulgore magls magis jam

Languido circum, variata nubes

Labitur furtim, viridisque in umbras
Scena recessit,

O ego felix, vice si (nec unquam 5
Surgerem rursus) simili cadentem
Parca me lenis sineret quieto

Fallere Letho!

V. 34. V. Lueret, v. 402, ¢ Solque * * recreavit ounocta
gubernags.”  Luke.

V. 41, See Tale in the Class, Journ. No, ix. p. 120. * Ho-
race mokes the division after the 5th, 6th, or Tth foot, never
after the 3rd, as the Moderns do.”

V. 45. Tho last syllable of ego is short, and so used by the
best writers; nor will the example of Ausoniug, or an instance
or two of its being found long in Plautus and Catullus, autho
rize 3 modern poet in this license. See the note by Heinsius
on Ovid. Ep. xiii. 135, vel. i. p. 180, and Burmann on Pra-
pertii Eleg. I. viii. 41. ¢ Recte Heinsius, qui nunquam a
Nasone, p. 93, 94, 733, hujus voculm ultimam produci notats
et falsos esee illos qui ab ulle Augustet mvi poctd id factum
rontendunt, dicit ad Albinov. Epiced. Drusi. x,193."" Seoalso
Vosstus de Arte Grommaticd, lib. ii. cap. 27. Drakenboreh,
in his note on Sil. Italicus xvii. 358, p. 865, (swhere the last
syllable of ego is long), relies dn the authorities produced by
Vessiug; and thinks that it may be lengthened, even withou'
o power of the cxesura.
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Multa flagranti radiisque cincto

Integris ab ! quam pibil inviderem,

Cum Dei ardentes medius quadrigas
Sentit Olympus.

ALCAIC FRAGMENT.
{500 Mason's Memoira, vob. 1L p- 3.

O vAcRYMARDM fons,® tenero sacros
Ducentinm ortus €x ammo; quater
* Felix! in imo qui scatentem
. Pectore te, pis Nympha, sensit.

V. 4T, Sce Stewart's Moral Phulosophy, vol. hl. p. 201
V. 48. “Natas moriensque fefellit,” Hor. Ep. L 37l 10
V. 49, Mason bas wmproperly sccented this word, as if it
were A adverb (multd). Al the cther editwns have ful-
1:-;31 bum, It is the « numen pro sdverbio,” as Hor, O v,
,..X;.-QLLVJL‘.' Za. x. 206, ' Phele mediom polashes Olyme
* Bo Sophooles, Aatigone, ver. 803:
—layey
& otk by mwyds Sivagas Saxpvar,
V. Chantop, ed, Dornlle, p. 6, a0d Chrysstom in lsad
ol Heaserh po vl o mypig &axovr § bt
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LATIN LINES
ADDRESSED TO MR. WEST, FROM GENOZA.
[See Mason’s Memoirs, vol. ii. p. 94.]

Horripos tractus, Borexque linquens

Regna Taurini fera, molliorem *

Advehor brumam, Genuzque amantes
Litora soles.

ELEGIAC VERSES,

OOCASIONED BY THE SIGHT OF THE PLAINB WHERD YHR
BATTLE OF TREBIA WAS FOUGHET,

[See Mason’s Memoirs, vol. ii. p. 104.]

Qua Trebie glaucas salices intersecat unda,
Arvaque Romanis nobilitata malis.

Visus adhuc amnis veteri de clade rubere,
Et suspirantes ducere meestus aquas;

Maurorumgque ala, et nigre increbescere turme, s
Et pulsa Ausonidum ripa sonare fuga.

% Sc¢ in the Sapohic Ode, ¢ Mollior wmstas.’® Ovid in his
Epist ex Poato, . ii. 62: ¢ Litora mollia.”

V.1. I do not know on what anthority Gray has used the
word ** Trebie®” with the final e. The word which is used ic
the Classic authors is Trebia, Tpe3iag.  See Sil. Ital, jv. 66L
xi. 140, &c. swpe. Lucan, ii. 46. Livy, xxi. ¢. 48. Pliny
N.H. 3. 20, &e.  Claudian, xxiv. 145, Maniliug, iv. 661.
1t is most probuble that Gray thought that the final syllabla
o Trebia could not be lengthened; therefors used the word
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CARMEN AD C. PAVCNIUM ZEPHYRINUM.e
[See Masua’s Semotrs, vol. i p. 120.]

MaTER Tosarum, cul tenere vigent
Aure Favoni, cui Venus it comes
Lasciva, Nympharum choreis

Et volucrum celebrata cantul

Trelne, aa Libya, Libye. Pat 1o Ond the words Leds, Rhex,
y! 8, Andromeda, Amalthes, &¢. Jeosthen the final
lylhlale # Mttst Hypermnestra de tot modo fratnbus urd,”
Or.Ep.mv. 1. In Propertioy, L. ;. 5. the o 1 Electea 1s
lon; lw in Ond. Fast.iv. 137, See on this puint D*Orville,
Mise, Obs, {i. 202, and Burmann. notes to Authel Latn. L
215. 1L 78, Jortin. Tracts. vol 1. 421. Burmann. Propert,
1v. 7. £3. p. 844, In the ll:rc. Fur, of Seoeca, 203 M—
‘parum egem.”  Gray therefurs wuuld bare
E:‘d suficieat authority for the use of Trelia in this place.
Fo Sil. Italieus, iv. €61, desenting the appearaace of Trebia.
« Tum modsdos erines, ¢t glnucn + frunde sevinetuny
AUoliit eum voce caput.
Virg, Georg. ir. 182: «Et glauces salices.”  Luke.
V. 5, Eil, Ttal. describes the srmy of Hanmbal, i, 407+
“Talia Sidonsas per compon agming ductor
Tulvers migrantes rapts!

; Weca by Gray ilnmeduuely after bis yourney to Fras
ati aod the cascades of Tiscli, whwh he bad deseribed in
vmwdm" letter o bis frnend West

V. 1. “Et rescrata vger gtmuﬂl awa Favonf.”

Luneret. 1. 2.

hes the epttuet lauca is spplicdto the liaga o a tse,
301 the tree itsell not particulanzed, as In tho pastage of S
Tilicusy we st roler o to the  saoe. > the «populas,” o
the ¥ ollva ™ according to situation, and other circumetas see;
:»&m:u“ 1s generally apphed to the Pue, Fir, aad
o
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Dic, non inertem fallere qud diem
Amat sub umbra, seu sinit aureum
Dormire plectrum, seu retentat
Pierio Zephyrinus antro
Furore dulei plenus, et immemor
Reptantis inter frigora Tusculi u
Umbrosa, vel colles Amici
Palladie superantis Albe.
Dilecta Fauno, et capripedum choris
Pineta, testor vos, Anio minax
Quxecunque per clivos volutus 1
Pracipiti tremefecit amne,
ius altum Tibur, et Asule
Audisse sylvas nomen amabiles,
ius et gratas Latinis
Naisin ingemindsse rupes; 2

V. 6. Et te sonantem plenius aureo,

Alesee, plectro” Hor. 0d. ii. xiii. 28,

V. 8. s Pierio recreatis antro,”” Hor. 0d, iii. iv. 40.

V. 3. « Et preceps Anio, ac Tiburni lucus,” Hor. Od. i
vii. 13, ¢ Preceps Anien,” Stat. Silv. i."v. 25., .

V. 20. In Mason’s, and all the subsequent editions, the
word * Nainsin? is here placed; which would make the line
unmeteical. Gray indeed might have written * Naiasin gemi.
nhsse rupes.””  But the word * Naides ** in the following line,
which has nlso the same exror in the editions as the former
word, would make ar objection to that reading. I have there-
fore restored the metre, by reading ¢ Naisin > and * Naides.”
Sm?3 glxouovius on Senece Hippol. 778, Jortin. Tracts, vol. i
j .

V. 20. See Propert. i, xx. 12: “ Non minor Ausonius est
?mor oh! Dryasin.” Ardi.xx.32: «Ah? dolor ibat Hylns,
‘bat Hawadryasin.” And Ov. Art. Am. iii. 672. See Bur.
wann. note to Ovid, Ep. xiii. 137, end Trist. v. 5. 43, V
catichii. Poem. i. p. 226. ¢d Burin. snd Burm. Anthol. Tat

rul. ii, p. 508. Burm. ad Virg. . X 10 ii Li
ke 1; vy irg. Eclog. x.10. Salmasii Ling
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Nam me Latine Naides uvidi
Vidére ripd, qua niveas lesi
Tam sxpe lavit rore plumas
Dulcé canens Venusinos ales;
Mirum! canenti conticuit nemus, =
Sacrique fontes, ¢t retinent adbue
(Sic Muosa jussit) saxa molles
Docta modos, veteresque lagri.
Airare nec ta me cithare rudem
Claudis laborantem pumeris: loca »
Amesa, jucundumque ver in.
compositum docuere carmen ;

¥ 13, Tn this, the following, azd the last stanza, the (hird
Toa +f ibe Alrale sanza tuds with iwo disryilabies  which
taa L cefended Lot by very few examyles of Horace. Sex
te Ktuirms ode, bb L. 40, a4 Libram raam, fretiined by
Vitliss 1 Licg. Pasty v. 1L —-um ara sabat, fumy
canta’? Ancter error in thils vers is the abecoos of the
accent o the ffik or sixih syllatle.
V- 36, % Kpgung ieply plew,” Apdl. Rbod. L 1208 av. 134
- TyIL L 1. €3, % 24 ague Iaze caput sacrz,” Hor.
L1227, « Nee sacrua pllae fomter,”” Ond. Metam, iL,
$64, *Tunte tacru.” Virg. o v 84 and Jorta's recashe
on Speaser, vol. L p.
. 30, Tuis s toe ocly xr_x.meml..ulde!nrh}.hl{n;

Tease, there 18 ala cot iostasce
* Per iatias roper, fers ;« ;;;.

The practice of Horase eem.x.ly to evthorite thig
case. Turee exzegtins are ’lvu’d O4 lib. f. zxw §,
|_ IIXV, u.n.d 0t i, ur. le T do £os kpow thas there

a0y rcre; of cofae, the case of en dided syllosle Leing

\ue‘EMi-

¥ 31. Tu Thirace there are bt tifa turtazoss of a0 sanphs
srachye, 22 " Amns,” beginncg the thd loe of the Aloae
fasia, the wEere 18 tecars 13 that puet ba
 belwve, boen ever peinted cot, T W) get u.e‘:dm" by
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Hzrent sub omni nam folio nigri
Phebea luei (credite) somnia,
Argutiusque et lympha et aure 3
Nescio quid solito loquuntur.

FRAGMENT OF A LATIN POEM+* ON THE
GAURUS.

[See Mason’s Mcmoirs, vol. it. p. 145.]

NEc procul infelix se tollit in @thera Gaurus,
Prospiciens vitreum lugenti vertice pontum:
Tristior ille diu, et veteri desuetus oliva

Gaurus, pampineeque eheu jam neseius umbre;

to save any trouble to those desirous of seeing them : i. xvil
1, i, xxix. 7, i. xxxv. 15, i. xxxvii. 15, ii. iii. 3, ii. xvii, 3, ii.

V. 31, 32. There is no instance in Horace of o broken word -
ending the third line of the Alcaio stanza, or, indeed, of its
being used at all; and therefore it must be considered as not
defended Ly authority; though it may.be found ending the
third line of the Sapphic stanza, in Horace, i. xxv, 11, i. ii.
19, ii. xvi. 7, iii. xxvii. 60, but, I believe, that no oxample
even of this can bo found in the Sapphics of Sencea. It ends
thoe first line, in Hor. Od. iv. ii. 1, and the second line in ji. ii.
18, and iv. ii. 22, in which latter passage it is to be observed,
that the «“divisio vocis®” takes place in tivo successive lines.

V. 33. ¢ Quam sedem Somnia vulgd

Vana tenero ferunt, foliizsque sub omnibus heerent,”
Virg. Zuo. vi. 283,

* Sent by Gray to his friend West, with a reference to San-
dys’s Travels, book iv. pag. 273, 217, and 278. A translatioz
of this poem may be seen in the Gent. Mag. for July, 1775.

V. 2. «Vitreo ponto,” Hor. Od. iv. ii. 3. ¢ Vitrea unda,”
“irg. Xn. vil, 759. Georg. iv. 350.

V 4. ¢ Bacchel vineta wadentia Gaurl,”® Statii Silv. #ii.
39, «Tearlo nemorosus palmite Gaurus,” Silv. iii. i, 147.
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Horrendi tam sava premit vicinia montis, .
Attonif urget latus, itque fcrentem.
Nam fuma est olim, medid Jum rura silebant
Nocte, Deo victa, et molli peifusa quicte,
Infi wquor ponti, auditamque per omnes
Laté tellurem <urddm immugire cavernas:  »
Quo sonitu nemora alta tremunt : tremit excitatuto
Parthenopaa sinu, flammantisque ora Vesevi,
At subitd se aperire solum, yastosque recessua
Pandere sub pedibug, mgrdque soragine fauces;
Tum piceas cinerum glomerare sub mihiere nubes
Vorticibus rapuis, ardentique imbre procellam. s
Preecipites fugero ferz, perque avia longé
Sylvarum fugit pastor, juga per deserta,
Ah, miser! incremitans sepé alt voce per umbram
Nequicquam natos, creditque audire sequentes. %
Atque alle excelso rupis de vertice solus
Respectans notasque domos, et duleia regoa,
Nil usquim videt infelix preeter mare trist
Lumine percussum, ¢t pallentes sulphure campos

V.8 «Vicnn Persdi urgh” Qoorg, fr 200, Puopke
sieas loradib collibus umbras,™ Virg, Eo %

V. 9. * Immanis poniti equora,'t anr:L i, SM.
V. 10. +Curvisqus immogiit Ttos caverals,” 2o, hi. 678

V. 11, “Tum sonstu Prochiyla alta InmL
Virg, Eo {x. 715, Zuke

¥ 15, * Pioch erveam caligine nnbem." Virg, Qeorg. i}
809. *Vorago, pestafirus sponit fauccs,' Eo, wil. 509,

v 11. « Torr trowit fogere fors,” Virg Goorg & 330.

== * tum longo hmite sulzas
D\l Bucem, ot Yard cuedie Locs rulphure fumant.” ’u
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Herent sub omni nam folio nigri
Phabea luci (eredite) somuia,
Argutiusque et lympba et aurs o
Nescio quid solito loquuntur.

FTRAGMENT OF A LATIN POEM+* ON THE
GAURUS.

[Seo Mason’s Memoirs, vol, ii. p. 145.]

NEeG procul infelix se tollit in wthera Gaurus,
Prospiciens vitreum lugenti vertice pontum:
Tristior ille diu, et veteri desuetus oliva

Gaurus, pampineseque eheu jam nescius umbrae

to save any trouble to those desirous of seeing them : i. xvil.
T i xxix. 7, i, xxxv. 15, i, xxxvil. 15, il iil. 3, ii. xvil. 3, i,

V. 31, 32. There i3 no instance in Horace of a broken word
ending the third live of the Aleasie stuaza, or, indeed, of its
being used at all; and therefore it must be considered as not
defended Ly authority; though it may.be found ending the
third line of the Sapphic stanza, in Horace, i. xxv. 11,14 ii.
19, i, xvi. 7, {ii. xxvil. 60, but, [ believe, that no examplo
even of this can be found in the Sapphies of Sencea. Tt ends
the first line, in Hor. Od. iv.ii. 1, and the second line ia ii. il
18, and iv. ii. 22, in which latter passage it is to be observed,
that the “divisio vocis*” takes place in two successiva lines.

Y. 33. —~—— ¢ Quam sedem Somnis vulgd

Vana tenere ferunt, fuliisque sub omnibus harent.”
Virg. Ho. vi. 283,

* Sent by Gray to bis friend West, with a reference to Sane
dya’s Travels, book iv. pag. 275, 217, and 278. A translation
of this poem may be seen in the Gent. Mag. for July, 1716,

V. 2, «Vitrco ponto,” Hor, Od. iv. ii, 3. « Vitrea unda,”
Tirg. En. vil. 759, Georg. iv. 350,

V 4. «Bacchei vinets wadentin Gauri,” Statii Silv. iii. +
9.« Icario nowmorosus palmite Guourug,”” Silv. i, 1. 147.
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{Spem miscram1y assuetosve Lares, sut rura vide-
Quippe ubi plasities campd diffusa jacebat; [bunt.
Mons novus: ille supercilium, frontemque favilid
Incanum ostentans, ambustis cautibus, xquor
Subjectum, stragemque suam, mesta arva, minach
Despicit imperio, soloque in littore regmat.

Ilinc infame loci nomen, multosque per annos
Immemor antiquz laudis, nescire labores a
Vomeris, et nullo tellus reviruacere cultu.

Non avium colles, non carmine matutino
Pastorum resonare; sdeo undique ditus habebat
Informes latd horror agros saltusque vacantes. «
Sxpius et longd detorquens navita proram
Monstrabat digito littus, sxveque revolsens
Funera narrabat noctis, veferemque ruinam.
Bloutia adhue facies manet hirta atque aspera
saxis: o
Bed furor extinctus jamdudum, et flamma quievit,
Qua nascents aderat; seu forté bituminia atri
Defluxere olim rivi, atque effcta lacuna
YPabula sufficere ardori, viresque recusat;
Sive in visceribus meditans wcendia jam pune
{Horrenddm) arcanis glomerat gents esse futura
Exitio, sparsos tacitusque recolligat ignes. -

V. 41, * Res antiquz landis)' Vug. Georg, iL. 174
V, 43,  Matousd castus,” Lo, vl 436 Par. Loty v, 1.
. # Longe salive, ue vacantes.’

Vo 45, s Longe seliay ated Virg Jecrg. b 476 Tade

V. 47, #Indice wonstracet digito,” or. Bat f. vl 26
And Pers, L 28

V. 56. *Sparsusque reaallizt 1gnes,” Lecan.§ 157 # Duor
sntes vires. ol fammam olipt 10w bd lead br 3072
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Fumuraque, flammasque, rotataque turbine saxa
Quin ubi detonuit fragor, et lux reddita 2celo;
Mestos confluere agricolas, passuque videres
Tandem iterum timido deserta requirere tecta:
Sperantes, si forte oculis, si forte darentur
Uxorum cineres, miserorumve 0ssa parentum 3
(Tenuia, sed tanti saltem solatia luctds)
Und colligere et justd componere in urnd.
Uxorum nusquam cineres, nUsquam 0ssa parentum

And, ¢ Sulphurei cum per juga consita Gauri,’® Ausonii Mosell
p. 387, ed. Tollii. * Anhelnntem ccelesti sulfure campum,”
v. Stat. Theb. xi. 17.

V. 25, In tho modern Latin poetry, this license of length.
ening the “que’ before the mute and liquid, even with the

ower of the cxsura, ought to be avaided, as it is supported
E_y so few examples. See Virg. ZEn. vil. 186. Georg. i. 164.
And geo alto Eu. iil. 91. Ov. Met. v. 484, and Class. Jour
nal, No. xxi. p. 174, xxii. 364.

V. 26, This is not » common expression in Latin poetry.
Val. Flaccus has, ¢ Dum detonet ira:? iv. 204, See also
Quintilian (Gesn. xil. ix. 4): “Cum illa dicendi vitiosa jac-
tasio inter plausores sero detonuit.” Petron. Sat. c. xvii.
p-37. Sid. Apollin. o. xiv. 24.

V. 31, See Virg. Georg. i. 397: ¢ Tenuin nes lanx,’* &o ~
. 121 : «“Depoctant tennin Beres.” Lucret. iv. 747. And
Terent, Maur. ver. 474.

V.31 ~— ¢ Bolatin luctis
Exigua ingentis misero sed debita patri”

En. xi. 62.
V. 32, I should concelve the proper phrase to bo * Colligere
In unum,” and not und. Virg. Eecl. vii. 2: «Compulerant-
qae greges Corydon et Thyrsis in unum,” Cicero de Ine
ventione, i, 66t ¢ Colligere ot conferre in wnum.” Agsin,
* Militibus in unum conduetis.”” And Philip.ix.: “8i omney
%uriu consulti in unum conferantur,” Ovidii Met. iii. 716
ce the note on Qvid. Metam. xiii. 319,
vV 3. « Alas !
Nor wife, nor sbildren more shall he behold,
Yor friends, nor sacred home.””

Thomson. Winter, 315
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{8pem miseram|) assuetosve Lares, aut rura vide
Quippe ubi planities campi diffusa jacebat; [bunt.
Mons novus: ille supercilium, frontemque favilld
Incanum ostentans, ambustis cautibus, zquor
Subjectum, stragemque suam, mesta arva, minaci
Despicit imperic, sologue in littore regnat.

Hine infame loci nomen, multosque per annos
Tmmemor antiqua laudis, nescire labores a
Vomens, et nullo tellus revirescere cultu.

Non avium colles, non earmine matuuno

Pastorum resonare; adeo undique dirus hiabebat

Informes laté horror agros saltusque vacantes. &

Bxpius et longé detorquens navita proram

AL bat digito littus, que T

Funera narrabat noctis, veteremque ruinam,
Moutis adhuc facies manet lurta atque aspem

saxis:

8ed furor extinctus jamdudum, et flamma qmevn,

Que nascent: aderat; seu forté bitummis atri

Defluxere olim rivi, atque effocta lacuna

Pabula sufficere ardori, viresque recusat

Sive in visceribus meditans incendia jam nune

(Horrenddm) arcanis glomerat genti esse future

Exitio, sparsos tacitusque recolligit ignes. n

V. 41, ey nntique landis,” Virg, Georg. . 174,
V. 43,  Matotini cantus,” Bn, vii. 456, Par. Lost, v.7.
V. 45, *Longe saltus, lateque vacantes.”
Virg, Georg. id, 476 Luke,
T 4T Indicn onsiacet dgpio” Ter, Sat u vl 96
And Pera. i,
V.06 "Spumosqlln rocollizit fgnes,” Ltcen, § 157, « Dum
antar vires, ot Ganmam solbgt igas,” Sl Bl 1y 307s
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Raro per clivos haud secins ordine vidi
Canescentem oleam: longum post tempus amicti
Vite virent tumuli; patriamque revisere gaudens
Bucchus in assuetis tenerum caput exerit arvis @
Vix tandem, infidoque audet se credere ceelo.

A FAREWELL TO FLORENCE.
[Bee Mason’s Memoirs, vol. ii. p. 167.1

2 % On Fesule amena
Frigoribus juga, nec nimitim spirantibus auris !
Alma quibus Tusci Pallas decus Apennini
Esse dedit, glancique sud canescere sylva!
Non ego vos posthic Arni de valle videbo
Porticibus circum, et candenti cincta corond
Villarum longé nitido consurgere dorso, [sus
Antiquamve /Edem, et veteres preeferre Cupres-
Mirabor, tectisque super pendentia tecta,

and Virg. Georg.i 427. The position of ¢« que’’ i8 wrong.
Bee note to Burm. Ovid. Mectam, xiv. 30; but slso copsult
Class, Journal. No. xxii. p. 22.

V. 38, **Foetum canentis olivie,’”” Ov. Met. vi. 81, |

V.10, s :I'xxm modd eweruleo nitidum caput exsere ponto,”
Dy. Met. xiil. 838, And Fast. i. 458, .

V. 61, ¢ Pennis ausus se credere cwelo,’ Virg. En. vi. 15,

V.1 nSil. Ital. Pan. viii. 478, the second syllable of this
vord is short: “ Fresula, et antiquus Rowanis meenibus hor-
wor.”  Polybius ulso (lib. il. cap. 9,) writes ®aicoda. Is
Mber authors, ss Aprisn. Civ. Bell. ii. ¢. 2. Dion. xxxvil, it

N



197

IMITATION OF AN ITALIAN SONNET

OF SIGNIOR ABBATE BUONDELMONTE.
{So# Mason's Memeirs, vol. i, p. 158 1

SpE$s0 Amor sotto la forma
D’amistd nide, e s'asconde:
Poi si mischia, e si confonde
Con lo sdegno, e col rancor.
In Pietade ei si trasforma;
Par trastullo, e par dispetto;
B nel suo diverso aspetto
Sempr’ egli, ¢ I istesso Amor.

Lusir amicitiz mterdum velatus amictu, 1
Et bend compositd veste fefellit Amor.

1s wntten $ioouaf, Which appears to be the mure sncient or-
Lhngrlphy. See Claser. ftal. Anti. vl . . 509.

(S (VY T -
Praferimus manibos vittas,” Ea. va. 237
V.9, ¢ ’mn despectant longo per orula acty
er gans wstanti culwine, vile
Ausoon Mosdl ver, 263,
And, “ Culimna willarum pendentibus edita rxpu." v 20
V. 1. #Intrat Rmicitue Bumine, muu Amor **
Ond, Ar. Am {. 720,
+ O mhi preetext pador uum-u suictn "
t. Gz 3
V.2, 4 At we compostd pace fefellit lmnr‘" Propert. El
Wi 6. ~Cum bene campositzs,” Maml ir ol
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Mox ir@ assumpsit cultus, faciemque minanterm,
Inque odium versus, versus et in lacrymas:
Ludentem fuge, nec lacrymanti, aut crede furenti

Idem est dissimili semper in ore Deus.

ALCAIC ODE,*

WRITTEN IN THE ALBUM OF THE GRANDE CHARTREUSE,
IN DAUPHINY, AvausT 1741.

[See Mason’s Memoirs, vol. ii. p. 160, and W. 8. Landorl

Poemata, p. 193, An imitation of this ode appeared by Mr

Seward in Europ. Mag. 1791, and it is translated in E, Cart-
wright's Poems, 1803, p. 91.]

Ox Tu, severi Religio loci,
Quocunque gaudes nomine (non leve

Nativa nam certé fluenta
Numen habet, veteresque sylvas;

V. 5. So Moschus, Idyll. i. 25:

Ki wor e xhaiovra, gviicseo uf oe mhavioy.

Kijv yedaa, 1 viv Fixe, xal v $08Ay of ddoas

Pevye.
This little poem has been translated into English verse by
Mr. Walpole; sce his works, vol. iv, p. 454; and also by the

autlhé)sr of “The Pleasures of Memory:** sees Rogers’s Poeuwms,
p- 165,

*In Heron's [Pinkerton] *Letters of Literature,” p. 299,
is a translation of this ode; and, after that, a most extraordi-
pary assertion, which I wish the author of that book had uct
ven me an opportunity of producing: as, to say no worse, it
errone)us in every instance. ¢ This exquisite ode,” zays he
*is by wo means in the Alcaic measwie, whic Alr. Gray seans &1
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Presentiorem et conspicimus Deum 5
Per invias rupes, fera per juga,
Clivosque pricruptos, sonantes
Inter aquas, nemoruinque noctem;
Quim si repostus sub trabe citred
Fulgeret auro, et Phidiacd manu) B
Salve vocanti nté, fesso et
Da placidam juveni quietem,

[T R

. ce

[ . .

. e

. A N N
. "oa

S tlaa o
“de it Diters, quid dase,
Joncta quid gy eyllabe’”
Damoa 1ater, et apers
Scroposis sequimur vadia,
Froote exile negotium
Et digoum puens putes.
Aggresns labor arduvs
Nec traddibale pdus et
Tereot, Maur. Pricf. 6. ed. Brieueo.
V. 1. “Nequs enim Jeve nomen Amae,” Ha. wi. 581,
V. Ces. Sarb Carm, p. 216 ed. Barbou.
¥, 6. This verse wonld be reckoned faylty, from the absence
of tle covara fn ita night place. See the note to the  Car-
men sd Faruniuwm,” ver. 30,
V. 8, ¢ Veteris sub noct cupresn,” VAL Flac, §. T34 «Nox
propris luco est,” Beneew Thyestes, ver, 673,
#Each tree whose thick aad ¢preading growth hath myde
Tiaxher 6 night between the boughs than shade "
Davensat. v Dryden. Misc. vi, 318
V. 9. “Poult marmorexm sab tribe cutrea,'®
Tor. 04 Iv, 1. 20
V.10 *Phidiack mane.” Marual. vi, 73, x. 82
7. . M camque raive
Rate vocactl.” Hor. 02 4 zxpid 1%
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Quod si invidendis sedibus, et frui

Fortuna sacrd lege silentii
Vetat volentem, me resorbens -4
In medios violenta fluctus :

Saltem remoto des, Pater, angulo

Horas senecte ducere liberas;

Tutumque vulgari tumulta

Surripias, hominumque curis. ]

PART OF AN HEROIC EPISTLE

FROM BOPHONISBA TO MASINISSA.

‘Bee Mason’s Memoirs, val. iil. p. 46, ¢ I thank him (}Mason)
for one, thinking, as I do, many of the lines fully cqual to
Ovid’s.” NS. note of Bennett, Bishop of Cloyne.}

Earesroat accipio promissi Munus amoris,
Inque manu mortem, jam fruitura, fero:

Atque utinam citius mandaszes, luce vel und ;
Transieram Stygios non inhonesta lacus.

Victoris nec passa toros, nova nupta, mariti, 8
Nec fueram fastus, Roma superba, tuos.

V. 4. *Utrumque sacro digna sileatio.*® Hor. Od. it xiif,
9. <« Regorbens,” Hor. 0d. ii. vii. 15.

V. 4. « Quamvis ista mibi mors est inkonesta futura,
Mors inhonesta quidem.”  Propert. El. ii. vii, 89

V. 5, * Virgineo nullum corpore passs virum,” Ovid. Fast
v 148, Virg, Georg, it 60, ’



AN TFROIC EPISTLE. 01

Scilicet huee partem tibi, Masinissa, triumphi
Detractun, be pompas jura minora sum
Tmputet, atque uxor quid non-tus pressa calenis,
Objecta et s.evio plausibus orbis eot o
Quin tu pro tantis cepisti preeana factis,
Magnum Roman.e pignus amicitie !
Seipiadm excuses, orv, si, tardius utar
Munere. Non mmidm vivere, crede, vetim. 1
Parva mora est, breve sed tempus mea fama re-
quirits
Detinet hace animam cura suprema meam.
Quw patrix prodesse mem Regina fercbar,
Inter Eltsmas gloria pruna nurus,
Ne videar flamme nums indulsisse secund,
Vel nimis hostiles extimuisse manus. [
Fortunam atque annos liceat revocare priores,

M LI -t
Sl Itate xsl 117
“ Cultuquo Aencadum somen Monnusa superbum,”
e PR - .

L P Ry P
vol. i, po 112, Cellani Ortlog, Lat.§. p 2.

V.12 %I Liber abseotis pigous aaucitie ™

1 i P Martial. Ix ot

V.15 *Durss mors est,” Oclde Met.§ 671 Up. g i

V. 15, Boo Sil, Italicns. bt 239, i 346, xir 257.

¥. 20, * rauct, es msues crodit adesse manus,” Oy Fas
1. 463,

¥, 21 Nop souls revocare tala,” O Met vil 177

o
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Gaudiaque hen! quantis nostra repensa malis
Primitiasne tuas meministi atque arma Syphacia

Fusa, et per Tyrias ducta trophwea vias?
{Laudis at antiquee forsan meminisse pigebit, =

Quodque decus quondam causa ruboris erit.)
‘Tempus ego certe memini, felicia Peenis

Quo te non puduit solvere vota deis;
Maeniaque intrantem vidi: longo agmine duxit

Turba salutantum, purpureique patres. 3
Foeminea ante omnes longe admiratur cuntem

Hieret et aspectu tota caterva tuo,
Jam flexi, regale decus, per colla capilli,

Jam decet ardenti fuscus in ore color!
Commendat frontis generosa madestia formam, «

Seque cupit laudi surripuisse suce.

V. 26. « Aut ubi cessaras, causa ruborts eram,””

Qv. Trist. iii. vii. 26.

V. 21. Here the last syllable of ego is again made long.
Bee the note to the Sapphic Ode te West, ver. 45, p. 186. X
have only to add to that note, that ego is said to be found with
this quantity in the ¢ Diree Catonis,” ver. 156; but which line
is thus given by Wernsdorf, vol. iiic p. 182

¢ Ausus egon’ primus custos vislare pudores?®
and by all the other editors prior to bim. See Pithwi Catul.
p, 219. Scaligeri Collect. p. 61, Boxhornii Poet. Sut. p. 117,
Burmanni Anthol. ii. 674 ; but orroncously : see Bentley’s
Canon, Heavt. Terentii, act v, se. 1. and Clas, Journ. No. 1xii.
p. 362,

V. 30. « Turba salutantum,” Claudisn, iii. 213, p. 30. od.
Besn.  Virgil. Georg. ii. 462,

V. 31. « Omnin feemineis quare dilecta catervis,’” Martial.
31,48, «Venit in exsequias tota caterva meas,” Prop, iv.
xi. 68. And °° aspeotu hoesit,” Virg, o, fii, 597,

. V.34, «Et enim fusco grata colore Venus,” Qv. Amor
H. 440. And Propert. El. ii. xix. 78.

V.35 Ov. Medicam. ver, 1. “Qum faciem commenda

jura.”  Aund ad Liv, 239.
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Prima genas tenui signat vix flore juventas,
Et dextras soli credimus esso virum.,
Dum faciles gradiens oculos per singula jactas,
(Seu rexit'casus lumina, sive Venus) e
In me (vel certé visum est) convirsa morari
Sensi; virgineus perculit ora puder.
Nescio quid vultum molle spirare tuendo,
Credideramque tuos lentiug ire pedes.
Querebam, juxta wequalis s1 digmor esset, “
Qua poterat visus detinuisse tuos :
Nulla {uit circum wqualis quz dignior esset,
Asreruitque decus consea forma suum.
Pompe finis erat.  Totd vix nocte quievi,
Sin premat invite lumina victa sopor, ]
Somnus habet pompas, eademnue recursat imago;
Atque iterum hesterno munere victor ades.t

2 0rn pucr gring ninans laloss yuieats” Visg.

e ;x 181, Also Orid. Met. 3 154, Virg. <Ta. il b2,
val, 160,

V. 39, « Faalergur oculos fert omala elream,” Virg, Ta.

o 40, A fratrem cons o fleza e, Or. Trut.
ix.
Voo, Gr-yhu In this Instance preserved » metrical canon,
which bas beea broken thruugh by many of the tudern Latin
octa; —repeatodly by Milton, Addsons Losdasany sod T
Yorton, Seo the Classical Joarnal, 1 71 203, xxi 174 xxu.
364, and Parthius and Durmao on Nemesiaa m..,; A 32 se0
1.1 p. 550, and Dawes, Mise, Cat o

Kild p.
s Scepe cealos etiam detingisse taon™ Or, Trust. L

V. Tnfulix 148 qoloumqas gusscas nocte” Oril.
Avgor. 1. 2. 3
V.20, ‘Damins cun plackdo ndta sopore jaceat,” Or. Ep

vl
¥ £l b Mistomead Skeeh of English Ponlry, p 140
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Obscurm reserans Natura ingentia claustra.
Tu cecas rerum causas, fontemque severum
Tande, Pater; tibi enim, tiby, verd magne Sacerdos,
Corda patent hominum, atque alta penetralia
Mentis. u
Tuque nures ndlibe vacuas, facilesque, Favoni,
{Quod ubi crescit opus) simplex nee despice car-
men,
Nece vatem: non illa leves primordia motus,
Quanquam parva, dabunt. Lretum vel amabile

quicquid {auras,
Urquam oritur, trahit hinc ortumn; nec suml ad
Quin ea pil simul, e q
Hine varim wital artes, ac mollior usus, a

Dulce ct amicitie vinglum: S, apientia dia

Hinc roscum accendit lumen, vultuque sereno
Humanas aperit mentes, nova gaudia monstrans,
Deformesque fugat curas, vanosque timeres: s
Scilicet et rerum crescit pulchernma Virtus.

1lla etiam, que to (mirdm) noctesque dicsque

Y. 12, Najwa poaus ptanm doutra cuplret,” Lucret,
L 72 % Cacas ea Td ik 317 Vig Lo wi 13
* portarum jogentu WO Luk

V. 13, “ Amaemgus severwm,” Virg, Eo. sl 370 And
Georg. 1l T3 Amnemgue severum Cooyll mosuet."”

V. Mentu penctralia nadat,” Claud. Hap. Pros £.213
Faal Quintil, Inst. Oral. v v
Lucret. 1 43
V. 21, « Crentusque accundet, Vg Geurg v 397,

V. 24, Tubens accendit Tuming Vesper,” Virg Georg
1 25

Mor Tpud <id 18, “ Defonuls mgrimonles * Luke
V.27, “Salint 3 rowo facts wt pucherring Roms =
Srorg il 434,
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Assidué fovet inspirans, linguamq e sequentem
Temperat in numeros, atque horas mulcet inerteas
Aurea non alid se jactat origine Musa. 8
Principio, ut magnum feedus Natura creatrix
Firmavit, tardis jussitque inolescere membris
Sublimes animas; tenebroso in earcere partem
Noluit mtheream longe torpere veterno: s
Nec per se proprium passa exereere vigorem est,
Ne soci® molis conjunctos sperneret artus,
Ponderis oblita, et calestis conscia flammae.
Idcireod innumero ductu tremere undique fibras
Nervorum instituit: tum toto corpore miscens
Implicuit laté ramos, et sensile textum,
Implevitque humore suo (seu lympha vocanda,
Sive aura est) tenuis certé, atque levissima qugw-
dam
Vis versatur agens, parvosque infusa canales
Perfluit ; assidué externis que concita plagis,
Mobilis, incussique fidelis nuntia motils,
Hinc indé accensi contage relabitur usque
Ad superas hominis sedes, arcemque cerebri.

V. 3L ¢ At non Verus aurea contra,” Virg. En. x. 16.
* Qui nune & f-uitur credulus aurea,” Hor. Od. i. v. 9,
V.32 Rerua natura creatriz,” Lucret. i, 623,
V. 33. Se¢ note at p. 176, on the position of *que,” and
Burman on Antholog. Lat. vol. i. p. 607,
V. 83. ¢ Neo torpere gravi passus sun regns veterno,” Virg
Beorg. i, 124,
V. 43. “ Sequenti concita plaga,’” Lucrct. iv, 189, ¢ Ex-
ternis plagis,” Ibid. . 1140, = :
Vo 48, ——— « Stetit unis in arcem
Ercetus eapitis.? Manil. Astron. iv. 905,
~~ ¢ Penitusque supremum,
In gerebrum,” Claud. xviii. 53.
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Namue dlic posuit tolicm, ot sua templs tacravi
Meus animiz hape circum cokunt, densoque fes
runtur 2
Apmine notitize, smdncr:.q»xe tennia rerum
Eece autem nature ingens aperitur imago
bnmense, variique patent comimcreia mundi
Ac uti Jonginguis descunlunt montibus amnes
Velisolus Tamisis, faventisque Indas arcne, %
Eupbrateque,Tazu-que,ctopimotumine Ganges,
Tedas quisque suas volsens, cursuque <onoro
In mare prorumpant bos magmo acchals in aotec
Excipit Oceanns, natorumgue ondine longo
Dona recognosait senicotdm, ultrdque serenat &

. Maenk, S 56 dzw, § P 6 3 G Nt Apeled
A;oh;. @ Vertycam Lutsomd YeLst a7, ot regas.” ™
de Tasd. Suatias. 5. Loy, C‘-nul.n.: Gt Hingyir. = Semn
ma tajils Jevdant fa @ S ApdL 6 33, % Aro

i Freient. tam 332,  Recgas es aron serbehr
ol any ctber examplen, isouncya bas C * Carerns of
the Lrain,” oo Puetry, v. 17, 02d me 5,138 Plagueof Aluns,
w1l

e 4 Ton vaper fpram,
Corors arsem ozt gt beccre Blp 145
Ere sl SLakesjears e ALY Lt v Lecin,
Whish sme .uvw the ol Srad neaimzboase
R RV |
And pee ver. 135 of this e,
V.51 35 Lazret w344

Qa2 Ret muldlay ori10AT Belze Crtens et

Ll Vg Geueg 1 a2

 Trama tiee fazam far caxlon vellers form.™
¥ 51 % Rerwe sowslachra fervcter,” laeret iv 145
» Gemiyaue ‘acs o, pxessins mazda' Caal, faxd 91,
V.53, # Te teas Qceanws nalels gargte bsass Eacpfh’
Thacd vil. 17
¥ . = Duca teo ganst jepaloria,” Vig Lo vt 112
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Ceruleam faciem, ¢t diffuso marmore ridet.
Haud aliter specics properant se inferre novelln
Certatim menti, atque aditus quino agmine com
plent. ’
Primas tactus agit partes, primusque minute
Laxat iter cecum turbe, recipitque ruentem.
Non idem huic medus est, qui fratribus: amplius
ille
Imperium affectat senior, penitusque medullis,
Visceribusque habitat totis, pellisque recentem
Funditur in telam, et Iaté per stamina vivit.
Necdum etiam matris puer eluctatus ab alvo 7
Multiplices solvit tunicas, et vincula rupit;
Sopitus molli somno, tepidoque liquore
Circumfusus adbue: tactus tamen aura lacessit
Jamdudum levior sensus, animamque reclusit,
Idque magis simul, ac solitum blandumque calo-
rem 1
Frigore mutavit ceeli, quod verberat acri
Impete inassuetos artus: tum swevior adstat
Humanxzque comes vite Dolor excipit; ille
Cunctantem frustrd et tremulo multa ore queren-
tem
Corripit invadens, ferreisque amplectitur ulnis. &

V. 61. ¢ Diffuco lumine ridet,” Yueret, iii. 22.
V. 69. So Pope. Essay on Man, i, 217:
* The spider’s touch, so oxquisitely fino,
Feels ot cach thread, and Jives along the line.”

V. 70. “Tum porro puer.— Nizilus ez alvo matris natur
mlsu%n,‘:slmcrct. v. 223. ¢ Cum veteres ponunt tunicas,’
« v, 56, ’

V. 80. # Cupidisque amplectitur ulnis,” Ovid. Aet. xi. 63
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Tum species primiim patefacta est candida Laci

PO . -
Camunc quo, Dm, te dicam, grummu cxli &
Prog que tuum; rore

Ut per prata levi lustras, et floribus halans
Parpuresm Veris gremiun, sceaamdque virentem
Pingis, ¢t umbriferos colles, ¢t cerula regua?
Grutia te, Vencerisque Lepos, ¢t mille Colorum, »
Formarumque chorus sequitur, motusque decentes,
At caput invisum Stygis Nox atra tenchns
Abdudit, horrendieque eimul Formidinis ora,
Pervigileaque wstus Curarum, alque anuins Angor,

V. n. “Nun umol »8 sprow palifacta at verns did 1%

v. u. @ Edites tx wteo cacua mors fumona sezat,
Dupet 1pwctum se Derisse dien,”
Clsl zele. 10

Achall, Stanl, & 373
V. un. lpﬂlf-. 1312, * Invitant hule gramantes rors

V.85, -t Dl'z.hdnu eall,
geales.

v. sr. w.‘ Geurg tr. 163, = Crocls Aaientes fordea
tordl™  Lake.
V. 53, wllia ver parpureum,” Virg. Eclog, fx. 4L
Y. L‘an.cmm n:m\u," Lauctet. vl 705, «Carrulee
rez0,™ Virg. Cirba. &
V, 91, «Quove ml’«r‘ decens
tag 1™

Tor O v alld 37

V.92, »Invium bee detrode eapot rub Tastars,” Ea. le
476, = Biygus teacln,” Geurg Lk 851,

V. 93. * Sulit bmda Dectem formado,” il Tal, x. 868,
Lacret. oi, 153 #Cunaram Quetuat wnte,” Visg &a. wud
3. i, 335.

¥, 94, Lucret. wi 100¢, * Ezest sawos aznr ™ Leks
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Undique 1otitia florent mortalia corda, Y
Purus et arridet largis fulgoribus ther.

Omnia nec tu ided invalide se pandere Menti
(Quippe nimis teneros posset vis tanta dici
Perturbare, et inexpertos confundere visus)

Nec capere infantes animos, neu cernere credas xe
Tam variam molem, et mire spectacula lueis:
Nescio quit tamen hze oculos dulcedine parvos
Splendida percussit novitas, traxitque sequentes
Nonne videmus enim, latis inserta fenestris
Sicubi se Phebi dispergant aurea tela, 1a
Sive Iucernarum rutilus colluxerit ardor,
Extemplo hitc obverti aciem, qua fixa repertos
Haurit inexpletum radios, fruiturque tuendo?

Altior huie verd sensu, majorque videtur
Addita, Judiciogue arcté connexa potestas, 10
Quad simul atque mtas volventibus auxerit annis,
Hwe simul, assiduo depascens omnia visy,
Perspiciet, vis quanta loci, quid polleat ordo,
Juncturae quis honos, ut res accendere rebus
Lumina conjurant inter se, et mutua fulgent. wus

V. 96. «Improviso vibratus ab Zthere fulgoer,” Virg. En.
viil. 524.

V. 102, ¢ Nescio qua prater solitum dnleedine lzeti,” Virg
Qeorg. 1. 413,

V. 104. ¢ Plena per insertas fundebat luna fcnestr;xs,” Virg.
Zn, iil. 152

V. 105. ¢ Lucida tela dief,’” Lusret i, 128..

V. 108, ¢ Ezpleri mentem nequit, ardescitque fuendo,” Vi
Zn. i 713. it taue tuendo 8

V. 113, « Tantum eeries, juncturaque polier,* Horat. Art
Poef 242« Tta res accendent lumina rebics, Lacrot. 3 1110
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s 1

4\Ln13 invecta mlu) langéque recuret '
Salicet Eloquio hee somtus, hee fulminis als,
Et mulcere dedat dictis ct tollere conla, B
Verbaque metiri numeriz, versuque ligare
Repperit, Wt quicquid discant Libthndes unds,
Calliope quotiés, quotiés Pater ip=e canendi
Evolsat liquidum camnen, calamove loquenti 13
Inspiret dulees animas, digitisque figurct,

At medias fauces, et lingu.e humentia templs
Gustua habet, qud se insinuct jucunda raporum
Luxuries, dona Autumni, Bacchigue voluptas.

Naribus interea consedit odara fwtanam vig e
Docta leves captare suras, Punchaa quales
Vere novo exhalat, Flormye quod oscufa fra zrast,

V. 115, 03 (ot com of (2 eaducatios, S ocEjzncts o fulged
munn‘;m-».l soe Tare's Taviar b Gated, > the
Clas, Jourm. ixle. St 1232, pe 43, 421 Pasr's Cariencts
wl.Lp.‘.

V. 119, = Pacioes pesacts racaa,” Vicg o 2k 15,

V. 121 @ Nes nsmoru mectery woie 535" Onl Puct il
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Roscida, cum Zephyri furtim sub vesperis hora
Respondet votis, mollemque aspirat amorem.

Tot portas altee capitis circumdedit arci ™
Alma Parens, sensiisque vias per membra reclusit ;
Haud solas : namque intus agit vivata facultas,
Qua sese explorat, contemplatusque repenté
Ipse suas animus vires, momentaque cernit.

Quid velit, aut possit, cupiat, fagiatve, vicissim
Percipit imperio gaudens ; neque corpora fallunt
Morigera ad celeres actus, nc numina mentis.

Qualis Hamadryadum quondam si forts sororum
Una, novos peragrans saltus, et devia rura;
{Atgue illam in viridi suadet procumbere ripd
Foutis pura quies, et opaci frigoris umbra) '
Dum prona in latices speculi de margine pendet,
Mirata est subitam venienti occurrere Nympham ¢
Mox eosdem, quos ipsa, artus, exdem ora gerentem
Un inferre gradus, uni succedere sylve 13
Aspicit alludens ; seseque agnoscit in undis.

Sic sensu interno rerum simulacra suarum
Mens ciet, et proprios observat conscia, valtua.

V. 134. “Votis respondet avari,”” Georg. i. 47. *¢ Divinum
sdspirat amorem,” Virg. AEn. viil. 373.

V. 137. “ Vivata potestas,” Lucret, iii. 410. 557. 680,
V. 139. ——** Animus vario labefactus vulnere nutat
Huc levis, atque illiic; momentague sumit utrogue.’
Qvid. Met. x. 376
V. 144, “* Mater virideis saltus orbata peragrans.”
Lucret. ii. 355, Luke.
V. 147, “ Lympbarum, in speculo,” Phadras, i. iv. 3.
V. 149, The same syneresis is found in Propert. iv. vii. 2
¢ Eosdem habuit secum quibus est efata capillos.”
Ang, * Eowdem oculos; lateri vestis adusta fuit.”
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Nec verd simplex ratio, aut jus omnibus ugum
Lontat imagimbus. Sunt que bins o~tis ndrunt+
Hee privos scrvant aditug; eine legibus il
Pasum, qud data porta, ruunt, animoque propin
quant. n
Respree, cui d cunis tristes extnxit ocellos,
Sava et an eternas mersit naturs tenebras:
1l agnota dies ducet, vernusque colorum "
Otlusus nitor est, et vivae grana forma.
Corpons at ilum, et motus, spatumique, lecique
Inwervalla dutur certe dignoscere tactu. [plx,
Quandoquidem hus iter ambsguum est, et juma du-
Excluseque vuby speaes irryopere tendunt
Yer dimtos.  Atquy soliz concssd putestas
Lumimbus blande est radios wnmittcre Tugis
Undique proporro touis, quatunque patesut
Nobtie campus, miste taseiva feruntur
Turba voluptatly comutes, fortm.eque dolerum 1+
Ternbries visu, et portd glomerantur 1n otani
Nec vario minus mntroitu magnoum igruis Hud,
Quo facere et fungs, quo rea exsstire arcim
Quamque sibi proprie cum corpore sumus, ¢t T

V. 154 = Nea ratia wolit nmples,” Lacres v 613 “ Con-
]blluugn,‘ Ir 108 Prarssaar™ v 50
V. 157, Virg Ha | 83, "Quadats Jorta ruurt”

Luke
V 161, v Es grstia furmm,” Orid  Met v 44

V16T ot Radior inter quast rumpere fuew,” Luerct v 259
* Radiws andentem fucwy,™ Vieg ko vu 142

V 171w Lornbales e forar,” T w277

V133, w AL focore, o fuagimine © Py wis g oL
[ERETONETY
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Ordine, perpetuoque per wvum flumine labi. 1
Nune age quo valeat pacto, qud sevsilis arte
Affectare viam, atque animi tentare latebras
Materies (dictis aures adverte faventes)
Exsequar. Imprimis spatii quam multa per
rquor
Millia multigenis pandant se corpora, seclis, 1
Expende. Haud unum invenies, quod mente bi-
cebit
Amplecti, nedum proprits deprendere sensu,
Molis egens certw, aut solido sine robore, cujus
Denique mobilitas linquit, texturave partes,
Ulla nec orarum circumewesura coéreet. 125
Hee conjuncta aded totd compage fatetur
Mundus, et extremo elamant in limine rerum,
(Si rebus datur extremumn) primordia. Firmat
Hwxe eadem tactus (tactum quis dicere falsum
Audeat?) hwme oculi nec lucidus arguit orbis, w
Inde potestatum enasei densissima proles:
Nam quedeunque ferit visum, tangive laborat,

V. 175, ¢ Perpituo possing aed labentia tractu.”
Lucret. v. 1215
V. 177, « Viamque adfectat Olympo,” Georg. iv. 562
Teuntare latebras,” En. ii. 38.
V. 185. « BExtima membrorum drcumcasura coered *
Lueret. iv, 651
V. 189, 4 Solem quis dicers falsum
Audeat,” Virg. Georg. i. 468
V. 190, «At sl tantuls pars oculi media ills peresn est,
Tncolumis quamvis alioqui splendidus ordis.””
Lueret, iii. 415
V. 191, ¢ Densior hino soboles,” Virg. Georg. iii. 308.
V. 192, ¢ Quar feriunt oculorum acics, visumgque lagessant,?
Lacrot. iv. 329,



DE PRINCIPIIS COGITANDI. W

Quicquid nare bibis, vel coneara concipit auris,
Quicquid lingua sapit, credas hoe omue, necesse

ey
Ponderibas, textu, discursy, mole, figurd w
Particulas prastare leves, et semina rerum.
Nunc oculos igitur pascunt, et luce ministra
Fulgere cuncta vides, spargique colonbus orbem,
Dum de sole trabunt alias, aliasgue supernd
Detorquent, retréque docent se veriere lammas,

V. 183, «Narebibia,® s this expressivn warrauted by the
lm.horlly ‘of any of the Latin pocts? Horace bss * bed it aare,”
D, i xui 37, and Statius, 13 dche i 120, @ Aure bibsnten,"
» ‘\uandﬂ,“l'lnnu\u ‘Bee Martal Var Lot p 0 <laka
PP . .
. [ .

[,
¥, 196,  Maltorutn soaroa cerum Luoret. 1 636, Luke,
V. 157, ¢ culoe qu acere possacty” Luerst §§ 418,

« Congulit ardentes radion, et fucr magutr:
Claud Gum Ilnnnr .7

e s . .
. . .

. . o
- . . - .
v . . .o

. .
RS,
Tenars auis ™ v Propert B w W07

¥ 200« Fanuoligue e seweomures T
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Nune trepido inter se fervent corpuscula pulsu,
Ut tremor athera per maguum, 1atéque natantes
Aurarum fluctus avidi vibrantia claustra
Auditiis queat allabi, sonitumque propaget.
Comintis interdum non ullo interprete per se 33
Nervorum invadunt teneras quatientia fibras,

Sensiferumque urgent ultrd per viscera motum,
o & = #* » L *

LIBER QUARTUS,

HacTexNTs haud segnis Nature arcana retexi

Musarum interpres, primusque Britanna per arva

Romano liquidum deduxi flumine rivum.

Cum Tu opere in medio, spes tanti et causa labo-
ris,

Linquis, et xternam fati te condis in umbram.

Vidi egomet duro graviter concussa dolore

Pectors, in alterius non unquam lenta dolorem;

V. 207, ¢ Sensiferos mstus que dedit prima per artus,’’ Lu-
tret, il 246, and ifi. 937. * Longe ab sensiferis primordia
mstibus esrant.”

V. 2. See Lueret. i. 93; iv. 5. And Columells de Cult
Hort. 435:

« Qui primus veteres ausus recludere fontes,
Ascrum cecinit Romana per oppida carmen.””
Virg. Georg. ii. 175. And iii, 12:
“ Aopio rediens dedrcam vertice Masas.””
4nd seo note to Ennius, ed. Heszelii. p. 10.

V. 8. ¢« Languescent lumina morte,” Catull. lev. 188
Vaultns awatos,” Ov. Fast. vi. 579,
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Lit languere oculos vidi, et pallescere amantem
Vultum, quo nunquam Pietas nisi rara, Fidesque,
Altus amor Veri, ¢t purum spirabat Honestum, u
Visa tamen tardi demum inclementia morbi
Cessare est, reducemgque iterum roseo ore Salutem
Bperavi, atque und tecum, dilecte Favonil
Credulus heu longos, ut quonddm, fallere Soles:
Heu spes nequicquam dulces, atque irrita vota!
Heu mastos Soles, sine te quos ducere flendo
Per desideria, et questus jam cogor inanes!

At Tu, sancta anima, et nostri noa indiga luctis,
Stellanti templo, sincerique mtheris igne,
Unde orta cs, fruere; atque & &l securs, nec ultra
Monnhs, notos olim miserata labores n

q vacet curas;
Humaumm si fortd altd de sede pmccllam
plére, metus, stimul acres,

Gnudnque et gemitus, pmoque in corde tumultum
Irarum ingentem, et savos sub pectore fluctus;

V.9 s Incorrapts fides, nudaque vervas
B fda, indagne vt L w1
V. 11, » Rapt lotlomentus mortis,™ Virg, Georg. bi. 6.
Tuke
V. 14, Tooum etenim longos mewmink consumers scles,”
Pers, Bat. v. 41, Hrg Exclog, ix. 81,
V. 17 # Questus ad nuhlln supp inanes,” Claod, xxxv,
29, *Queatn valrcbat v. 401
V. 18, « Sancta ad vos nmmn," th. ZLn 1 648
* Oplaque hand Indign nostr,” Georg 1. 428,
V. 21, “0b 1 sola mfandos Troj® miseratn labores!* Zn,
L m 4 Tonulaque piget cogaoscers ruras,™ Georg i. 197
¥, 21, ——bi quud pretas antiqua labores
Repat humnoos.” Zn, v 688
¥ 4. « Et stimulos scres rub pectore vertit,” Ea ix 718
r
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Respice et has lacrymas, memori quas ictus amore
Fundo; qued possum, juxtd lugere sepulchrum

Dum juvat, et mute vana bee jactare faville. =
a » & -] a A L

GREEK EPIGRAM.-
18e0 Mason’s Memoirs, vol. iii. p. 5.

AfBurvae malilfgpov dknB6lev Gloog dvacaac,
Tdg dewdg repévry seime Kvvayd Jede,

Moo ap' Evba by (aféwy xAayyeiow dayuor,
"Avrayeic Nvppav dyporepdv xedady,

¥. 20 “ Tulleque illaorymans mute jace verba favilla.”
Propert. Elog. iL L T2
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EXTBACTS.

PETREARCA PART L SONETTO 1o
© Lasao 6" 1 ard, o alt 2o el arede;” &s
IMITATED.®

Urow, jo; veros at nemo credidit ignes:
Quin crodunt omnes; dura sed illa negat,
lla negat, zoli volumus cui posse probare;
Quin videt, et vizos improba dissunulat. '
Ah, darissia wi, sed ¢t, ah, pulcherrima rerum !
Nonne animam in mizerd, Cynthia, fronte vides?
Omoibos illa pia est; et, si non fata vetissent,
Tam longas mentem flecteret ad lacrymas.
Sed tamen Las lscrywmas, hune tu, quem epre-
veris, igoem,
Carminaque suctori non bene culta suo, 1
Turba futurorum non 1goorabit amantim:
Nos duo, cumque enmus parvus uterque cums,
Jamque faces, eheu! ocalorum, et frigda lngua,
2 gine luce jacent, immemor illa loqui,
Infelix musa @ternos spirabis amores, 15
Ardebitque urpd multa favilla med.
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M. Gray pud very particular attention to the Antholugla
Grwea, and he eariched an interleaved edition of it (by enry
Btephens in 1566) with copious notes, with parallel passages
from various authors, and with eome conjectural emendations
of the text, He translated, or imitated, a fow of the epigrams;
and as the editor thinks that the reador may not be displeased
with the terse, elegaut, and animated manner in which Mr,
Gray transfuscd their spirit into the Latin language, ho is
presented with o specimen.

FROM THE ANTHOLOGIA GRZCA.

EDIT. HEN. 8TEPH. 1666.

IN BACCHX FURENTIS STATUAM.I

CRrEDITE, non viva est Mwenas; non spirat imago:
Artificis rabiem miscuit re manus.

¥ ALEXANDRUM, JERE EFPPICTUM,3

Quaxtoym audet, Lysippe, manus tua! surgit in
@re
Spiritus, atque oculis bellicus ignis adest:
Spectate hos vultus, miserisque ignoscite Persia:
Quid mirum, imbelles si leo sparsit oves ?

IN MEDEXE IMAGINEM, NOBILE TIMOMAOHI OPUS.S

Ex ubi Medew varius dolor wstuat ore,
Jamque animum nati, jamque maritus, habent

! Anthol. p. 296, 21Ib.p.314. *Ib. p. 317.
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Buceenset, mizeret, medio exardescit amore,
Dum furor inque ocule gutta minante tremit.
Cernis adhuc dubiam; quid enim? licet impia

wmatris ‘
Colchidos, at non sit dextera Timomachi.

1¥ NIOBES STATUAMLS

FrCERAT e vivd lapidem me Jupiter; at me
Praxiteles vivam reddidit e lapide,

A XTuPH CPFERING A STATCE Or EERSELY TO VENUS,

T ibi, sancta, fero nudam; formosius ipsa
Cum tibi, qued ferrem, te, Dea, ml habui.

¥ ANOREM DORMIENTRM S

Docre puer vigiles mortalibus addere curas,
Anne potest in t¢ somnus habere locum?

Laxi juxta arcus, et fax suspensa quiescit,

Dormit et ia pharetri clausa sagitta sud;

Tongé mater abest; longé Cytherela turba.
Verim ausint alii te prope ferre pedem,

on ego: nam metui valde, mibi, perfide, quiddam
Forsan et 1n somnis ne meditere mali.

* Anthol. p 315,
T p.332  Catollioses liam epivat melliem  Grey
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PROM A PRAGMENT¥ OF PLAT0.B

fror in Idalios tractus, felicia regna,
Fundit ubi densam myrtea sylva comam,
Intus Amor teneram visus spirare quietem,
Dum roseo roseos imprimit ore toros;
Sublimem procul a ramis pendere pharetram,
Et de languiduld spicula lapsa manu,
Vidimus, et risu molli diducta labella
Murmure que assiduo pervolitabat apis.

IN FONTEM AQUIE CALIDE]

Sus platanis puer Idalius prope fluminis undam
Daormiit, in ripi deposuitque facem.
Tempus adest, socize, Nympharum audentior una
Tempus adest, ultra quid dubitamus? ait.
Hicet incurrit, pestem ut diviimque hominumque
Lampada collectis exanimaret aquis:
Demens! nam nequiit sevam restinguere flam.
mam
Nympha, sed ipsa ignes traxit, et inde calet.

IrrEePsissE suas murem videt Argus in =des,
Atque ait, heus, a me nunquid, amice, velis?
e autem ridens, metuas nihil, inquit; apud te,

O hone, non epulas, hospitium petimus.

* <« Elegantissimum bercle fragmentum, quod sio Lating
sostro modo aduwbravimus.”  Gray.

¢ The second of the name. Apthol. p. 332,
¥ Anthol. p. 354, & Ib. p. 186G.
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* Haxc tibi Rufinos mittit, Rodocles, coronam,
Has tibi decerpens texerat ipse rosas;
Est vila, est anemone, est soave-rubens hyacyn-
thus,
Mistaque Narcisso latea caltha suo:
Sume; sed aspiciens, ab, fidere desine formz ;
Qui pinxit, brevis est, sertague teque, color.

AD AMOREZMM

Pavrispen vigiles, oro, compesce dolores,
Respue nec mus® supplicis aure preces;

Oro brevem lacrymis veniam, requiemque furor
Ab, ezo non possum vulnera tanta patil

Intma lamma, vides, mizeros depaseitur artus,
Surgit et extremis spirtus in labus:

Quod si tam tenuem cordi est exsalvere vitam,
Stabit in opprobrium sculpta querela tyum.

Jure perque faces istas, arcumque sonantem,
Spiculaque hoc unum figere Jocta jecur;

Heu fuge crudelem puerum, exvasque sagiitas!
Huic fujt exitii causa, viator, Amor.

» Azl p 4L B Mo 45

THE EXD.
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ADVERITISEMENT.

Taz'Memow of Goldwmith which nccompanies
this edition is tahen from the tenth volume of
the new edition of the Encyclopedia Britianica.

The Anecdotes of Goldsmith which follow the
Memorr, were collected by the Rev John Mitford,
and ded to his Life of Goldsmith. He says:
“I should with reluctance bave deprived my read-
ers of what information might be collected from
them; bat I am not sufficiently satisfied of the
verscity of all to authorize their reception in the
parrative of the Poet's Life. I have, therefore,
collected them into an Appendix, where they ap-
jrear under the sanction of the parrators' names,
who are alone responsible for their truth.”
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