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2 BAMUEL JOHNSON. {cmar.

wss Queen Anne, to whom, in compliance with a super:
stition just dying s natural death, he had been taken by
his mother to be touched for the king's evil. The touch
wasineffectual. Perhaps, as Boswell suggested, he ought to
have been presented fo the genuine hefm of the Stuarts in
Rome. Discase and superstition had thus stood by his
cradle, and they never quitted him during life. The de-
mon of ‘hypochondria was always lying in wait for him,
snd conld be exorcised for a time only by hard work or
social excitement, Of this we shall hear enough ; but it
may be as well to sum up at once some of the physical
characteristics which marked him through life and greatly
influenced his career.

The disease had scarred and disfigured features other
wise regular and always impressive. It had serioualy
injured his eyes, entirely destroying, it seems, the sight of
one. He could not, it is said, distinguish a friend’s face
half a yard off, and pictares were to him meaningless
patches, in which he could never see the reserblance to
their objects. The statement is perhaps exaggerated ; for
he could see enough to condemn a portrait of himself,
Heo exp d some 37 when Reynolds had painted
him with a pen held close to his eye; and protested that
ko would mot be handed down to posterity as « blinking
Sam” It scems that habits of minute sttention atoned in
some degree for this natuml defect. Doswell tells us how
Johnson once corrected him as to the precise shapo of a
mountain ; and Mrs. Thrale says that he was a close and
exacling critic of ladies’ dress, even to the accidental
position of a riband.  Ho could even lay down
canons npon euch matters, He reproved her for wi g
a dark dreas es unsuitableto & “Iittle creature” What,”
bo naked, “have not all insects gay colours1”  Hia insen-
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sibility to music was even more pronounced than his dul-
ness of aight. Oun hesring it said, in praise of & musical
performance, that it wes in any case difficult, his feeling
comment was, X wish it had been fmpossible 17

The queer conyulsions by which he amazed all beholdors
were probably connected with his disease, though he and
Roynolds ascribed them simply to habit. ‘When entering
'n doorway with bis blind companion, Miss Williams, he
wonld suddenly desert her on the step in order to *“whirl
and twist abont ” in strange gesticulations. Tho perform-
auco partook of the pature of a superstitious ceremonial,
He would stop in a street or the middle of a room to go
throngh it correctly, Once he collected a langhing mob
In Twickenham meadows by hia antica; his hands imitat-
Ing the motions of a jockey ridingat full speed and hia feet
twisting in snd out to make heels and toss tonch alter-
nately. He presently sat down and took ont a Grofius
De Veritate, over which he «seesawed” so violently that
the mob ran back to see what was the matter. Once in
such 2 it he suddenly twisted off the shoe of & lady who

_sab by him. Sometimes he seomed to be obeying some
hidden impulse, which commanded him to touck every post
in & street or tread on the cenire of every pavingstone,
and would roturn if his task had not been accurstely
performed.

In spite of such ¢ddities, he was not only possessed
of physical power corresponding to his great beight and
massive statars, but was something of a proficient at ath.
letic exercises. He was gonyersant with the theory, st
least, of boxing ; a knowledge probably scquired from su
uncle who kept the ring at Smithfield for a yeas, and waa
nover beaten in boxing or wrestling, iy coustitutional
fearlessness would have made hum a formidable antagoniat.
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" Here lies good master dnck
‘Whom Samuel Johnson trod ons

- Ifit bad lived, it had been good luck,
For theu we bad bad an 0dd cne.

The verses, howover, were really made by his father,
who pasged them off es the child’s, and illustrate nothing
but the paternal vapity. In fact the boy was regarded
25 something of an infant prodigy. His great powers of
wemory, characteristic of a mind singularly retentive of
all impressjons, were early developed. He geomed to Jearn
by intuition. Indolence, ay in his after life, alternated
with brief efforts of strenuous exertion. His want of sight
prevented him from sharing in the ordinary childish sports ;
and one of hiy great pleasures was in reading old romances
-»ataste which he retained through life. Boys of this

are generally despised by their fellows; but
Johnson seems to have had the power of enforcing the
respect of his companjons, Three of the lads used to come
for hirm in the morning and earry him in triumph to school,
seated upon the shoulders of one and rted on each
side by his companions.

After Jearning {0 read at a dame-school, and from a

PP

_certain Tom Brawn, of whom it is only recorded that he

published a spelling-book and dedicated it to the Universe,
young Samunel was sent to the Lichfield Grammar School,
and was afterwards, for o short time, apparently in the]
character of pupil-teacher, at the school of Stourbridge, in
Worcestershire. A good deal of Latin was * whipped into
him,” and though ke complained of the excessive soverity
of two of his teachers, he was always a beliover in the
virtues of therod. A child, he said, who is flogged, * gets
his task, and there’s an end on’t; whercas by exciting
emulation and comparisons of superiority, you lay the
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foundatfons of lasting mischlef; you raske brothers and
sinters hato each other.” In practics, indeed, this stern -
disciplinarian seews fo have been specially induigent to
children. The memory of bis own sorrows made Wim
value their bappiness, and he rejoiced greatly when be s
[ast peranaded o gchoolmaster to remi} the o}d-fsshioped
‘holiday-task,

Johnson Jeft school at sixicen sud spent two yeara fi
home, probably in lestning bis father's busipess. This
seems to have boon the chief period of his studies. Lang
afterwards he soid that he knew almost as mach ab eightecn
84 ho did at the age of fifiy~threo—the dato of the remark.
His father’s shop would give him wany opportunities, and
he dovoured what cawms in his way with the undiserimi-
nating eagerness of & youpg student, His intellectnsl
vesombled his physical appetite. He gorged books. He
tore the hearts out of them, but did not study systemati-
cally. Do You vead hooks throught he asked indignasily
of soma ane who expected from bim such supeserogatory
Iabour.  His memory ensbled him to aceammlate great
;me« of & dosultory and nnaystematic knowledge. Some

ow fio ficcame & fine Yatin scholar, though never first-
fate &s & Grocian.  Tho direction of bix studies was partly
determined by the discovory.of 2 folio of Petrareh, lying
on a !bﬁ{l where he was looking for apDles ; and one of his
;"1{{‘_" Ilferj»ry Plans, never carried oftt, was an edition of
o h_:wg with & history of Tatin poetry from the time of
e Tl TWhen he went to the University at the end of

,:;;f:- hawaa {n possension of a very unavusl amonnt

of
esawhily he Was beginni
° glaning to feel the pressure of
m lg.; Gthes’s affsiny weee probably getting {oto
S ® wntedolo—it fs one which 15 Iy difficalt
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toread withont emotlon—refors to this period. Many
years afterwards, Johnson, worn by disease and the hard
struggle of life, was staying at Lichfield, where a fow old
friends still survived, but in which every street must bave
revived the memories of the many who had long since
gons over to the majority. He was missed one morning
at breakfast, and did not return till supper-time. Then
he told how his time had been passed. On that day fifty
years before, his father, confined by illness, had begged him
to take his place to sell books at a stall at Uttoxeter. Pride
made him refuse. “To do away with the sin of this dis-
obedience, X this day went in a post-chaise to Uttoxoter,
a0 going into the market at the time of high bnsiness,
uncovered my head and stood with it bare an hour before
the atall which my father had formerly used, exposed to .
the sneers of the standers-by and the inclemency of thel”
“weather; a pemance by which ¥ trust I have propitiated ’
Heaven for this only instance, I bolieve, of contumaey to”
my father.” If the ancedote illustrates the touch of
superstition in Johnson's mind, it reveals too that sacred
depth of tend which bled his character, No
repentance can ever wipe out the past or make it be as
though it had not been; but the remorse of a fine cha-
rscter may bo transmuted into a permanent source of
nobler views of lifo and the world,
Thcm are diffienlti in d ini the e ot
and durstion of Johuson's stay at Oxford. o began
tesidencs at Pombroke College in 1728. It seems pro-
balls that ho received eome assistance from a genlle
msn whots #on took bim as companion, and from the
dergy of Lichfield, to whom his father was known,
aed who wers twars of the sov's talenis,  Possibly
ks collegs assisted him durieg part of the time. It
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is codain that ho left withont taking a degres,
though he protably resided for neatly, three years. It
is certain, also, that his father's bankruptcy made his
stay difficult, and that the period must bave been one of
4rial, .

The effect of the Oxford residence apon Johnson's mind
was choracteristic. The lad already suffered from the
attacks of melancholy, which sometimes drove him 1o the
borders of insanity. At Oxford, Law's Serious Pﬂ"
gave him the strong religi pressions which d
through life, But he does not seem to have been rcg:m.icd
213 glaomy or & religious youth by his contempornies
Whéntald in aftor years that he had been described a3 &
* gy and frolicsome fellow,” he replied, “ Ah! gir, T was
mad and violent. It was bittdrness which they mistook
for frolic, I was miserably poor, aiid I thought to fight
my way by my literature and my wit; so I disregarded
all power and all suthority.” Thongh a hearty supporter
of i ininle Toh was  di s hed

thori

y oy T

through life by the strongest spirit of personal indepen-
dence and self-respect, Heo held, too, the sound doctrine,
deplored by his vespectablo biog pher Hawkins, that the
scholar’s Iife, like the Christian's, levelled all distinctions
of rank. When an officious benefactor put a pair of new
=hoes at bis door, he threw them awny with indignation
Ho seems to have treated his tutors with a coptempt which
Boswell politely attribnted to “great fortitude of mind,”
;’_\: Johnson himself eet down as “stark insensibility.”
u:mllfﬂ of a poor student is not, one may fear, even yet

':P‘ from much bitterness, and in thoso dsys the
5;;’:;:’:! ‘l"u far more servile than at present. The ser-
. 3( eizats Lad much to bear from richer companiona.

Proad melancholy lad, conseious of great powers, had
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loved Oxford as though she had not been a harch. step-
mother to his youth. Sir, he gaid fondly of his college,
‘o aro a nest of singing-birds” Moat of the strains ave
now pretty well forgotten, and some of them must at oll
times have besn such as we scarcely associate with the

ightingal Johnson, however, cherished his college
fnandxhlps, delighted in paying visits to his old university,
and was decply touched by the academical honours by
which Oxford long afterwards recognized an eminence
scascely fostered by its protection. Far from sharing the
doctrines of Adam Smith, he only regretted that the
universities were not richer, and expressed a desire which
will be understood by advocates of the ¢ endowment of
research,” that thers were many places of a thousand s
year at Oxford,

On leaving the University, in 1731, the world was all
before himm. His father died in the end of the yeat, and
Johnson’s whole i diat it was twenty °
pounda. Where was he to turn for daily bread? Even
in thoss days, most gates were barred with gold and
opened butto golden keys. The greatest chance for a poor
man was probably through the Church, The career of
‘Warburton, who rose from a similar position to a bishoprie
might have been rivalled by Johnson, ond his conpexions
with Lichfield might, one woald supposs, have helped
him to & start. 1t would be easy o speculate upon caasos
which might have hindered such a carcer. In laterlifo, ke
more than ones refused to take orders upon the promire
of & living. Johmsom, a5 we know him, was a man of
the world ; though a roligions man of the world. He
represents the peculsr rather-than tho ecclesiastical type.
Bo far as his mode of tenching gocs, he fa rather a djsciple
of Bocrates than of St. Paul or Wesley, According o
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him, a “ tavorn.chair ” was “ the throns of human folicity,”
and supplied a better arena than the pulpit for the uiterance
of his meaaage to mnn}nnd. And, though his exiernal
bil termined his method, there was
much in his character which made it gongenial. Johnson's
_ religious emotions were such as to make habitual reserve
almost a sanitary necessity. They were deeply coloured
by his constitutional melancholy. Fearsofdeath and hell
were prominent in his personal creed. To trade upon his
feelings like & charlatan would have been abhorrent to his
masculine character ; and to give them full and frequent
uiterance like a genuine teacher of mankind would have
boen to imperil his sanity. If ho had goue throngh the
excitement of a Methodist conversion, he would probably
have ended his days in a madhouse,

Buch copsiderations, however, were not, one may guess,
distinctly present to Johnson himself; and the offer of a
college fallowship or of private patronage might probably
have altered his career. He might have becoms & learned
recluse or & struggling Parson Adama. College followships
were less open to talent then than now, and patrons were
never too propitions to the uncouth giant, who had to force
his way by sheer labour, and fight for his own band. Ac-
cordingly, the young scholar tried to coin his brains into
money by the most depressing and Jeast hopeful of exmploy-
ments. By becoming an usherin a school, he could at Jeast
burn his talonts to sccount with little delay, and that was
the most pressing iderati By one achoolmaster hs
wasrojected on the ground that his infirmities would excite
the ridicnle of the boys. Under another ho passed some
months of * complicated misery,” and could never think
of the school without horror and aversion, Finding this
eltuation intolerable, he settled in Birmingham, in 1733,

P
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to be near an old schoolfellow, named Hector, who was
apparently beginning to practiss as a surgeon. Johnson
sgems to have had eome acquaintances among the com-
fortablo families in the neighbourhood ; but his meane of
living are obscure. Some small literary work came in his
way. He contributed essays o a Jocal paper, and translated
a book of Travels in Abyssinia. For this, his first publica.
tion, he received fivo guineas. In 1734 he made certain
overtures to Cave, s London publisher, of the result of
which T shall have to speak prescntly, For the presentit ~
{s pretty clear that the great problem of self-support had
‘been very inadequately solved.

Having no money and no prospects, Johnson naturally
married. The attractions of the lady were not very
manifest to others than her husband. She was the
widow of a Birmingham rgercer named Porfer, Her age
ot the time (1735) of the setond marriage was forty-six,
the bridegrooms” being not quite twentysix. The bio-
grapher's eye was not fixed wpon Johnson i1 aftor his
wife'’s death, and we haye little in the way of authentic
description of her person and character. Gartick, who
kad known her, said that she was very fat, with cheeks
coloured both by paint and cordials, fiimsy and fantastic
in dress and affected in her manners. She iazaid fo have
treated her husband with some contempt, adopting the
airs of an antiquated beamty, which he retwrned by
elsborate deforence, Garrick nsed his wonderful powers
of mimicry to make fan of the uncouth caresses of the
busband, and the. courtly Mudm maed to pmvoke the
emiles of his andi by
that “if was & lovematch on both gides.” Ons incident
of the wedding-day was ominous, As the pswly-married
couple rods back from echurch, Mrs, Johnson showed her
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spirit by roproaching her husband for riding too fist, and
then for lagging behind. Resolved “not to be made the
elave of caprico,” ke pushed on briskly till he was fairly
out of sight, When she rejoined him, a3 he, of courso,
took care that she shounld soon do, she was intears, Mra.
Johnson apparenily knew how to regain supromacy ; but,
at any rate, Johnson loved her devotedly during lfe, and
clung to ker memory during a widowhood of more than
thirty years, as fondly as if thoy had been the most
Ppattern hero snd heroine of romantic fietion

Whatever Mrs, Johnson's charms, she seems to have
been a woman of good sense and some literary judgment.
Johnson's grotesque appearance did not prevent her from
saying to her danghter on their first introduction, *This is
the most zensible man I ever met.” Hor praises were, we
may believe, sweoter to him than those of the severest
critics, or the most fervent of personal flatterers. Like all
good men, Johnson loved good women, and liked to have on
hand s flirtation or two, as warm as might be within the
bounds of due decorum. But nothing affected his fidelity
to his Tetty or displaced her image in his mind. He
remembered her in many solemn prayers, and such words
a8 “this was déar Tetty's book : or, “this was a prayer
which dear Tetty was accustomed to say,” were found
written by him in many of her books of devotion,

Mrs. Johnson had one other recommendation—a fortane,
namely, of £800—little enough, even then, s a provision
for the support of the married pair, but enough to help
Johnson to make a fresh start. In 1730, there appeared
an adverti: t in the Gentl i At

* Edial, near Lichfield, in Staffordshire, young gentl
are boarded and taught the Latin and Greek languages by
Bamuel Johnson.” If, as scems probable, Mrs. Johnson's
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money supplled the fands for this venture, it was az
unlaeky speculation.
Johnson wea not fitted to be a pedagogue. Success in that
profession implies skill in the maragement of pupils, but
perhaps atill mors decidedly in the mnnagement of parents.
Johnson had little qualifications in either way. As s
teacher he would probably have been alternately despoti
and ovemndu]gent 3 a.nd1 on the other hand, & mg]e
glance at the rongh Dominie Sampson would be enough to
frighten the ordinsry parent off his premises, Very few
pupils came, and they seem to have profited litils, if a story
as told of two of his pupils refors to this time. After some
months of instruction in English history, e asked them
who had destroyed the monasteriea? One of them gave no
answer ; the other replied  Jesus Christ.” Johnsor, how-
ever, cculd boast of one eminent pupx] in David Gnmck,
though, by Garrick's acconnt, his master was of little scrvice
excopt as affording an excellent mark for his early powers of
ridicale. The school, or * academy,” failed affer a yearand
a half ; and Johnson, once moro ot a loss for employment,
resolved to try tho great experiment, made so ofton and so
often nnsuccessfully. He left Lichfield to seck his fortune
in London. QGarrick accompanied kim, and the two
bronght a common letter of introduction to the master of
an academy from Gilbert Walmeley, registrar of the Pre-
rogative Court in Lichfield, ILong afterwards Johmson
took an opportunity in the Lives of the Doels, of expreasing
bis warm regard for the memory of his early friend, to
whom ke had been recommended by a community of
literary tastos, in epito of party differences and great
frequality of age.  Walmaley says in his letter, that * one
Johrson ” is sbout fo accompany Garrick to London, in
order to try his fate with a tragedy axd get himself em.
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ployed in translation, Johnson, he adds, * {s a very good
scholar and poet, and I have great hopes will twrn ent s
fine tragedy writer.”

‘ ‘The letter is dated March 2nd, 1737, Before rocording
what is known of his early career thus started, it will be
well to take a glance st the general condition of the pro-
feaslon of Literaturo in England at this parlod.
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CHAPTER IL
LITERARY QAREER.

“ No map but s blockhead,” sald Johnson, “ever wrots
except for money.” The doctrine is, of course, perfectly
outrageous, and specially ealenlsted to shock people who
like to keep it for their private use, instead of proclaiming
it inpublie. But it is a good expression of that huge con-
tempt for the foppery of high-flown sentiment which, as iy
not with Johnson, passes into thing which
would be cynical if it were not half-humorous, In this
case it implies 3150 the contempt of the professional for
the amateur. Johnson despiscd gentlemen who dabbled
in his craft, s @ man whose life is dovoted to music or
painting despises the ladies and gentlemen who treat those
arts as fashjomable accomplishments. An author was,
according to him, a man who turned out books as a brick-
layer turns out howses or a tailor coats. So long as he
eupplied 2 good article and got a fair price, he was a fool
to gramble, and & humbug to affect loflier motives.
Johnson was not the first professional anthor, inthis sense,
but perhapa the first man who made the profession respect-
pble. The principal habitat of suthors, in his age, was
Grub Street—a region which, in later years, hasceased to
be ashamed of jtself, and has adopted the more preteatious

.
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name Bohemia. The original Grub Street, it is eaid, first
became associated with authorship during the inerease
of pamphlet litorsture, produced by the civil wars. Foxe,
the martyrologist, was one of its origimal inhabitants.
Another of its heroes was a certain Mr. Welby, of whom
tha sole record is, that he *lived thers forty years without
being seen of any.” In fact, it was & region of holes and
corpers, calcnlated to illustrate thot grest sdvontage of
London life, which a friend of Boswell's described by say-
ing, that 8 man could thero be always “close to his bur-
row." Tho *burrow” which received the Juckless wight,
was indeed no pleasant refuge. Since poor Greene, in the
earlicst generation of dramatists, bought bis « groat'sworth
of wit with & million of repentance,” too many of his
brothren had trodden the path which led to hopeless
misery or death in a tavern brawl. The history of men
who bad fo support themselves by their pens, is a record
of almost universal gloom. The names of Spenser, of
Butler, and of Otway, are enough to remind us that even
warm econtemporary recognition was not enough to rsise

" an author sbove the fear of dying in want of necessaries.

- The two great dictatora of literature, Ben Jonson in the

earlier and Dryden in the later part of the centary, only
kept their heads above water by help of the laureato's pit.
tance, though reckless imprudence, encouraged by the

" precarions life, was tha cause of much of their sufferings.

Patronage gave but & fitfnl resourco, and the author conld
hope at most but an occasional crust, flungto him from
better provided tables,

In the happy days of Queen Anne, it is true, there had
been a gleam of prosperity. Many authors, Addison,
Congreve, Swift, and others of less mame, had won by
their pens unot only p profits but p

0
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places.  The class which came into power at tho Revolu-
tion was willing for a time, to share gome.of the public
patronage with men distinguished for intellectual emi-
nence. Patromage was liberal when the funds eame out
of other men's pockets. But, as the gystem of parly
government devcloped, it soon became evident that this
involved a wasto of power. Thero wero enough political
partisats to absorb all the comfortable sinccures to be
bad ; and such money as was still spent upon literaturs,
was given in return for services equally degroding to giver
and receiver. Nor did the patronage of literature reach
$he poor inhabitants of Grub Strest. Addison’a poetical
power might suggest or justify the gift of a place from
his elegant friends; but a man like De Foe, who really
looked to his pen for great part of his daily subsistence,
was below the region of such prizes, and was obliged in later
years 1ot only to write inferior books for money, but to
sell himself and act 25 a spy upon his fellows. One greab
man, it {3 true, made an independence by literatare. Pope
received some £8000 for his translation of Homet, by the
then populaz mode of subscripti kind of i
between the systems of Ppatronage and public support. But
his success caused little pleasure it Grub Street. No love
wea lost between the poct and the dwollers in this dismal
region: Pope was its deadliest enemy, and carried on an in--
tenecine warfare with its jnmates, which has enriched our
langusage with & great satirs, but which wasted his powers
upon low objects, and tempted him into disgraceful artifices.
The 1ifb of tho unfortuuate victims, pillorjed in.the Dun-
eiad and accused of the unpardonable sins of poverty and
dependence, was tao often one which might have extorted
sympathy even from a thin-skinned post and critic,
Dlustrations of the manners and customs of that Grob
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8treot of which Johnson was to become an fnmato are only
too abundant, The best writers of the day could tell of
hardships endured in that dismal region. Richardsen
wenit on the sound principle of keeping his sbop that his
shop might keep him. But the other great novelists of
the centary have painted from life the miseries of an
author’s existence, Fielding, Smollett, and Goldsmith
have described the poor wretches with a vivid forca which
gives sadness to the reflection that each of those great men
wa3s drawing upon his own experience, and that they each
died in distress. The Case of Authors by Profession
to quote the title of a pamphlet by Ralph, was indeed a
wretched one, when the greatest of their number had an
incessant strapgle to keep the wolf from the door  The
lifo of an anthor resembled the proverbial existence of the
Rying-fish, chased by enemies in séa and in air; he only
escaped from the slavery of the bookseller's garret, to fiy
from the bailiff or rot in the debtor’s ward or the spunging-
house, Many strange half-pathetic snd half-lndicrous anee-
dotes sarvive to recall the sorrows and the recklessness of
the Tuckless scxibblers who, like ono of Johnson's sequain-
tance, “lived in London snd hung loose upon eocisty.”
‘There was Samnel Boyse, for example, whose poem on
the Deity is quoted with high praise by Fielding. Once
Johnson had generously exerted himself for his comrade in
misery, and collected enough money by sixpences to get
the poct’s clothes out of pawn. Two days afterwards,
Boyse had spent the monay and was found in bed, covered
only with s blanket, through two holesin which ho passed
bis arms to write. Boyse, it appoars; When still in this posi-
tion would lay out his last half-guinea to buy truffies and
mushrooms for hisJast scrap of beef. ~Of another acribbler

Johnson sald, # 1 honour Derrick for his strength of mind,



0 BAMUEL JONSON. [omar.

One night when Floyd (snother poor author) was wander-
ing about the strecta at night, ho found Derrick fast aaleep
mpon & bulk. Upon being suddenly awaked, Derrick

started up; ‘My dear Floyd, I am eorry to seo you in this

destituto stato; will you go homs with me to my lodgings?' "
Authors in such circumstances might be forced into euch

a wonderful contract as that which is reported to have

been drawn up by ono Gardner with Rolt and Christopher

Smart. They wers to write & monthly miscellany, eold at

sizpenco, and to have o third of the profits; but they were

to write ‘nothing else, and the contract was fo last for

ninety-nine years. Johnson himself summed up the trade
npon earth by the lines in which Virgil describes the

entrance to hell ; thus translated by Dryden t—

Jnst in the gate and fn the jaws of hell,

Revengeful cares acd gullen eorvows dwell

And palo Qisenses and repining sge,

‘Want, fear, and famine’s unresisted rage ¢

Here toils and Death and Death’s half-brotber, Sleep—
Forms, terrible to view, their sentry keep.

“ Now," taid Johnson, * almost all these apply exactly
to an suthor; these are the concomitants of a printing-
house.” .

Judicious authors, indeed, were learning how to make
literature p2y. Some of them belonged to the class who
understood the greal truth that the scissors are a very
superior implement to the pen considered as a tool of
literary trade. Such, for example, was that respectable

. Dr. John Campbell, whose parties Johnson ceased to fre-
quent lest Scotchmen should say of any good bits of work,
“ Ay, ay, he has learnt this of Cawmell” Campbell, ho said
quaintly, was & good man, a pious ran. “Iam afraid he
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has not been In the inside of a church for many years ;
but he never passos a church withont pulling off his hat.
This shows he has good principles,”"—of which in fact there
seems to ba Eome Jess questionable evid Campbell sup-
ported himself by writings ehiefly of the Encyclopedia or
Gazetteer kind ; and became, stil] in Johnson’s phrase, ““tho
richest author that ever grazed the common of literaturo.”
A more singular and less reputable character was that
impudent guack, Sir John Hill, who, with his insolent
attacks upon the Royal Society, protentious botanical and
medical compilations, plays, novls, and magazine articles,

" has long sunk into utter oblivion. It is eaid of him that
ho pursued overy branch of literary quackery with greater
contempt of character than any man of his time, and that
be made as mnch as £1500 in a year j—three times as
wueh, it is added, ss any one writer ever made in the
8ame period,

The political scribblers—the Arnalls, Gordons, Trench-
ards, Guthries, Ralphs, and Amhersts, whose names meet
us in the notes to the Dunciad and in coniemporary

phlets and pap form another variety of the

class, Their general character may boe estimated from
Johnson's elassification of the  Scribbler for a Party” with
the * Commissioner of Excise,” as the * two lowest of all
homan beings.” *Ralph,” says one of the notes to the
Dunciad, * ended in the common sink of all such writers,
- & politieal newspaper.” The prejudice against such ew-
ployment has searcely died out in our own day, aud may
be etil] traced in the account of Pendennis and his friend
‘Warrington.  People who do dirty work must bs paid for
it; snd the Secrot Committes which inguired into Wal-
pole’s administration reported that in ten years, from 1731
to 1741, a sum of £50,077 184, had been paid to writers
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xnd gelatees ol previugers.  Armll, eaw pesentemd
eLlZy by Topn’s Lonoe

Prira e Areal, st mw wilg § Kl

Ealemrlond, Infmryear, ZINSIT Co £ Lef thiramonnt
The pxmee puocesnl ] writees pfe Dk fo punsivatof fre
feresit, Francls, £ 1 erarspla the tnanliter of Hotare,
wz§ tha i er, In all probaliliy, ¢ the Pyt £rmilalle
ef 4o wholo trila of w5ch Litersry platistosy, reecired, it
Is ralt, QOOL & yrur £¢ Lo werk, boed on being apgelzted
2 8 ety and the elaphilney of Cheleea:
18t mnet, matvaver, be oleeryed that the prioe of lterary
wotk was rlsing durley the ergtery, and thal, intho lalter
half, condlerstls sume seern reerived Ly azceenfaf writers.
Religlony as well ae drmatie litrratare Lad begun to ba
comrzercially valoalle.  Raxter, in the previous centary,
tosde from COL. 1o BOL & year by hispen. Tho eopyright
of Tillotaon's Sermons waa sall, it ix sald, npon hls death
for £2500. Consldrralle sums were mada by the plan of
publiahing by subscriplion. It fs miJ that 4600 people
bocribed to the two posthumons volomes of Conybearely
Sermons. A fow poets trod in Tope's ateps.  Young made
mors than £3000 for the Batires called the Universil Pas.
sion, published, I think, on the eame plan ; and the Duke
of Wharton is eald, though the report is doubtful, to kave
given him £2000 for the eame work. Gay mada £1000
by his Poems; £400 for the copyright of the Begpar’s
Opera, and threo times s much for its second part, Polly.
Among historisne, ITume seeras to have received £700 &
volume ; Smollett mads £2000 by his catchpenny rival
pubhcauun Henry made £3300 by his history ; and
, after the booksellers had made £6000 by his
History oj Seotland, sold hia Charles V. for £4500,
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fair price, according to Jobnson, for a work by a then
unknown author. By each of his playy he made about
£500, ynd. for the eight volumes of his Nafural Hislory
he recofved 800 guineas, Towands the end of the centary,
Mrs. Radeliffe got £500 for the Mysterizs of Uddlpho,
and £800 for her last work, the Jtalian. Perhaps the
largest sum given for a single book was £6000 paid to
Hawkegworth for his account of the South Sea Expedi-
tions. Horne Tooke received from £400D to £5000 for
the Diversions of Purley ; and it is added by his biographer,
though it seems to be incrodible, that Hayley received no
loss than £11,000 for the Lifs of Cowper. This was, of
course, in the present century, when wo sre already
approaching the period of Seoit and Byron.

Such sums prove that soms few authors might achisve

N indepenﬂence by a Buzcessful work; snd it is well to
them in ing Johnson's lifs from the

business point of view, Though he never grumbled at the
booksellers, and on the contrary, was always ready to de-
fend them nsliberal mon, he certainly failed, whother frum
carelessness or want of ekill, to turn them to a3 much
profit as many less colobrated rivals, Moanwhile, peen-
niary suceess of this kind was beyond any reasonable hopea.
A o who has to work like his own dependent Levelt,
and to waks the « modest toll of every day” sapply “the
wants of every dsy,” must disconnt hiv tlents vosfl be
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exn secara lelaura for eamo more rastalned effort, Johnson,
coming up from the counlry to seek for work, coull have
but s elender proapect of rising sbove tho onlirary level of
his Grub Steeet companiony and rivale  Ono publisher
ta shom ho applied suggested to hirm that it woald be his
wisest course to buy a porter's knot anl camry trunks ;
and, in the struggls which followed, Johnson riust some-
times have been templed to regret that the advice was ot
taken,

The details of the onleal through which be was now
to paws have matorally vanished. Johnson, long afters
wards, burst into tears on rocalling the trisls of his period.
But, 8t the time, no one was interested in noting the
history of an obscuro literary (rudge, and it has not been
described by the sufferer himself. ™ What we know is
derived from a fow lotters and incidental references of
Juhnson in later days. On first arriving in London be
was almost destitato, and had to join with Garrick in
maising a loan of five pounds, which, we are glad to say,
was repaid. Hea dined for cightpence at an ordinary: &
cut of rmeat for sixpenco, bread for a penny, and & penny
to the waiter, making out tho charge, Ono of his
acquaintance hsd told lim that a man might live in |
London for thirly pounds a year, Ten poundswould pay
for clothes ; a garret might bo hired for eighteen-pence 3
week ; if any one asked for an address, it was easy to reply, .
“T am to be found at such a place” Threepenco laid oot
at a coffee-houso would enable him to pass some hours &
day in good company ; dinner might be had for sixpence,
8 bread.and-milk breakfast for a penny, and supper was
superfluous. On clean shirt day you might go abroad and
psy visits, This leaves o surplus of nearly ome pound
from the thirty,
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only snbslstence for somo time past.” The application
failed, however, and the want of a degres was equally
fatal to another application to be admitted to practise at
Doctor's Commons. -

Literature was thus perforce Johnson's sole support;
and by literature was meant, for the most part, drudgery
of the kind indicated by the phrase, *translating for book-
sellers.”  While still in Lichfield, Johnson had, as I have
said, written to Cave, proposing to become a contributor
to the Gentleman’s Majgazine. The letter was one of those
which a modern editor receives by the dozen, and snswersas
perfanctorily as his conscience will allow. It seems, how-
ever, to have made some impressi?m upon Cave, and
possibly led to Johnson’s employment by him on his first
arrival in London, From 1738 he was employed both on
the Magazine and in some jobs of translation.

Edward Cave, to whom we are thus intreduced, was 8
man of some mark in the history of literature. Johnson
always epoke of him with aflection and afterwards wrote his
life in complimentary terms, Cavs, thongh a clymsy, phleg-
matic person of little cultivation, seems to have been one
of those men who, whilst destitute of real critical powers,

"have a certain instinet for recognizing the cormereial
value of literary wares. He had become by this time
well-known as the publisher of a magazine which survives
to this day. Journals containing summaries of passing
events had already been started. Boyer's Political Stals
of Great Britain began in 1711, The Historical Regis-
ter, which added to a chronielo some literary notiees, was
started in 1716. The Grub Street Journal was another
journal with fuller eritical notices, which first appeared in
1730; and these two seem to have been superseded by the
Gentleman's Magazine, started by Cave in the next year.
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Johnson saw in it an opening for the employment of hia
Yiterary talents; and regarded its contributors with that
awe so natural in youthful aspirants, and st once go comic
und pathetie to writers of a Jittle experionce, The names
~of many of Cave's staff aro preserved in a note to Hawkins.
One or two of them, such as Birch and Akenside, have
still a cortain interest for students of literature ; but fow
have heard of the great Moses Browne, who was regarded
ts the great poetical light of the magazine. Johnson
looked up to him as a leader in his craft, and was
graciowsly tsken by Cave to an alehouse in Clerkenwell,
whers, wiapped in a horseman's coat, oud *a grest bushy
uncombed wig,” ho exw Mr, Browne sitting ab tho end of
along table, in a cloud of tobacco-smoks, and folt the
tisfaction of a true b hipp
Tt I3 needless to deseribe in dotail the literary task-work
dono by Johnson at this period, the Latin poems which
ho contribated in praiso of Cave, and of Cave’s fricnds, or
$he Jacobite squiby by which ho relieved his anti-minis-
terialist feclings. One incident of the period doubtlesa
refroshed the soul of many euthors, who have shared
Campbell’s gratitade to Napoleon for tho sole red

8 &'

action of his lifo—the shooting of & heakeell Tahnents
was emploged by Osborne, » rough apecimon of the trade,
to make a catalogue of the Marleian Library. Osbomo
offensively reproved him for negligence, snd Johnson
knocked him down with a folio. The book with which
the feat was performed (Dillia Graca Septuaginta, fo.
1594, Frankfort) was in axistence in a bookscller's shop st
Canlridge in 1812, and should surely have boen placed
In eome eafe suthor'’s musenm.

Ths o5t remarkably of Johnson's performances as s
Lack writer deserves a brief notics.  Ho was on¢ of the
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firat of reporters, Cave published such reposts of the
debates in Posrliament as were then allowed by the
jealousy of the Legislaturs, under the title of Zhe Senate
of Lilliput, -Johnson was the suthor of the debates from
Nov. 1740 to February 1742. Persons wero employed fo
attend in the two Houses, who brought home notes of the
specches, which were then put into shape by Johnson.
Long afterwards, at a dinner at Foote's, Francis (the father
of Junius) mentioned a speech of Pitt’s as the best be
had ever read, and superior to anything in Demosthenes.
Hereupon Johnson replied, “I wrote that speoch in 8
garret in Exeter Stroet,” When the company applanded
not only his eloguence but his.impartislity, Johnson
replied, “That is not quite true; I saved sppearances
tolerably well, but I took care that tho Whig dogs shonld
not have the best of it.” The speeches passed for 8 time
13 accurate; though, in truth, it has been proved and it is
easy to observe, that they are, in fact, very vague
reflections of the original, The editors of Chesterfield’s
Works published two of the speeches, and, fo Johnson's
considerable amusement, declared that one of them re-
semBled Demosthenes and the other Cicero, It is plain
enough to the modem reader that, if so, both of the
ancient orators must kave written true Johnsonese ; and, in
fact, tho style of the true author is often as plainly marked

in many of these compositions as in the Rambler or
Basselas.  For this deception, such a3 it was, Johnson

expressed ponitence nt the end of his life, though he said

that he had ceased fo write when he found that they wero
taken as genuine.  He would not be “accessory to the

Propagation of falsehood.”

A{mther of Johnson's works which appeared in 1744
Tequires notice both for its intrinsic merit, and its auto-
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blographical interest. The most remarkable of his Grab-
Streot companjons was the Richard Savage already men-
tioned, Johuson's }ife of him written soon after his death
1s one of his most forciblo performances, and thebest extant
{llustration of tho life of the struggling authors of the
time. Savagoe claimed to be the illegitimate son of the
Countess of Macelesfield, who was divorced from her has-
band in the year of his birth on account of her connexion
with his supposed father, Lord Rivers. According to the
story, believed by Johnson, and published without her
contradiction in the mother’s lifetime, she not only dis-
avowed her son, but cherished an unnatural hatred for
him. | Bhe told his father that he was dead, in order that
ho might not be benefited by the father’s will ; she tried
to have him kidnopped and sent to the plantstions; and

- sho did her best {0 prevent him from receiving a pardon

when he had been sentenced to death for killing aman ing
tavern brawl. Howover this may be, and there are reasons
for doubt, the story was generally belioved, and caused
much sympathy for the supposed victim, Savage was at
ono time protected by the kindness of Steele, who published
his story, and sometimes employed him as s literary
- asiatant, When Steele became disgusted with him, he
received generons help from the actor Wilks and from Mrs,
Oldfield; to whom he had been introduced by some drama-
Vic efforts, Then he was taken up by Lord Tyrconnel, but
abandoned by him after & violent quamel ; he afterswards
called himself a volunteer laureate,and received a pension
of 50 & year from Queen Caroline ; on her death he was
thrown into deep distress, and helped by a subseription
to which Pope was the chief contributor, on condition of
Yetiring to the country, Ultimately ho quarrelled with hie
last protectors, and ended by dying in s debtors prison. -
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Various poetical works, now utterly forgotten, obtalned
for him scanty profit. This career sufficiently reveals the
character, BSavage belonged to the very common type of
men, who soem to employ their wholo talents to throw away
their chances in life, and to disgust every one who offers
them s helping hand. He was, however, a man of some
talent, though his poems are now hopelessly unresdable,
and seems to have had & singular attraction for Johnson,
The biography is euriously marked by Johnson's constant
effort to put the best face upon faults, which be has foo
much love of truth to conceal, Theexplanation is, partly,
that Jok ived himsclf to be avenging a victin of
cruel oppression. ¢ This mothor,” ho eays, after recording
her vindictiveness, “is still alive, and may perhaps even
yet, though her malice was often defeated, enjoy the
Ppleasure of reflecting that the life, which she often endea-
voured to destroy, was at last shortencd by her maternal
offices ; that though she could not transport her son to the
plantations, bury him in the ehop of 2 mechanic, or hasten
the hand of the public executioner, sho has yet had the
satisfaction of embittering all his hours, and forcing him
fnto exigencies that hurried on bis death.”

But it isalso probable that Savage had s strong influence
upon Johnson'’s mind st & very impressible part of his
career. The young man, still ignorant of life and full of
Toverent enthusiasm for the literary magnates of his time,
was impressed by the varied experienca of his companion,
and, it may bo, flattered by his intimacy., Savags, ho says
#dmiringly, had enjoyed great opportunities of seeing the
moet conspicnous men of the day in their private life. He
way shrewd and inquisitivo enough to use his opportunities
well.  More circumatances to constituts a critic on human
1o could noteasilyconcur.” Theonly phrase which survives
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tojustify thisremark is Savage's statement about Walpole,
that %the whole range of his mind was from obscenity to
politics, and from politics to obscenity.” We may, how-
over, guess what was thespecial charm of the interconrse to
Johnson, Savage was en expert in that science of human
nature, Jearnt from experience not from books, upon which
Johuson set so high a value, and of which he was destined
to become the authorized exposifor. There were, more-
over, resemblances between the $wo men, They were both
admired and sought ont for their conversational powers.
Bavage, indeed, seems to have lived chisfly by the people
.who entertained him for talk, till he had disgustod them
by his insolence and his utter disregard of time and pro-
priety, He would, like Johnson, sit up talking beyond mid-
night, and next day decline to rise till dinner-time, though
bis favéurite drink was not, like Johnson’s, free from intoxi-
cating properties. Both of them had a lofty pride, which
Johnson heartily commends in Savage, though he has diffi-
culty in palliating eoms of its manifestations. Ona of the
stories reminds us of an anecdote already related of John-
oon himself, Some clothes bad been left for Savage sl a
coffeshouse by a person who, out of delicacy, concealed his
nama, Savage, however, resented some want of ceromony,
and refused to eutor the houss again till the clothes had
been removed, '
What was honourable pride in Johnson was, indeed,
simple arrogancs in Savege. He asked favonrs, his bio-\‘
grapher says, withont submission, and resented refusal as}
an fnsolt,  He had too much pride to acknowledge, but *
00t 100 much $o receive, obligations; envugh to quarrel with
his charitable benefactors, but not enough tomske himrise
to independence of their charity, His pension would bave
eufficod to keep him, only that as soon as he received ithe
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duet befitting its inmates. Ono characteristle conclusion
{s indicated in the opening passage of the life. It has
always been observed, he says, that men eminent by nature
or fortune are not generally happy: *whether it be that
apparent superiority incites great designs, and great designs
are naturally liable to fatal miscarriages ; or that the general
lot of mankind is misery, and the misfortunes of those,
whose eminence drew upon them an universal attention,
havs been more carefully recorded because they wers more
generally observed, and have i reality heen only more
conspicuous than those of others, not more frequent or
more severe.”

The last explanation was that which really commended
itself to Johnson. Nobody had better reason to kmow
that obscurity might conceal a misery as bitter gs any that
fell to the lot of the most eminent. The gloom due to his
constitutional temperament was intensified by the sense that
he and his wife were dependent upon the goodwill of a nar
row and ig d for the i i
How was he to reach some solid standing-ground above the
hopeless mire of Grub Street? As a journeyman author
he could make both ends meet, but only on condition of
incessant labour, Ilness and misfortune would mean
constant dependencs upon charity or bondage to creditors.
To get shoad of the world it was neceseary to distinguish
himself in some way from the herd of needy ecmpetitors.
Ho had come up from Lichfield with a play in his pocket,
but the play did not seem at present to have much chance
of emerging. Meanswhile he published a poem which did
something to give him a general reputation.

London-—an imitation of the Third Satire of Javenal--
was published in May, 1738. The plan ‘was doubtless
suggested by Pope's imitations of Horace, whic‘b had

D
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recentlyappeared. ’K'bour'bnt:emlyloliumngthehﬁa
of Juvenal's poem, and conls s to the

Tashion of the time, both in sentiment aud versification,
the poetn hay o biographical significance, It is indeed
A2 ta Sind Johnson, whe aflerwards lbox:v-bl of London

ey

. - ' -
. e B B »
com:puon of towns, and mngIng the plascs viw
eountry Jifa Doubtless, the Foung writer was like oxlm
young taen, taking up a strain still imitative and artificial.
Ho has a quiet amile at Savage in the life, becanse in his
rotreat to Wales, that enthusiast declsred that he “conld
not debar himself from the happiness which was to be
found jn the calm of » cottage, or loss the opportunity
of listoning without intermission to the melody of the
nightingale, which he believed w2 to be heard from avery
bramble, and which bs did not fai) to mention as a very
mnportant part of the happiness of a country life” In
London, this insincere cocknoy adopts Savage's view.
Thales, who is genorally supposed to represent Savage (and
this coincidence secms to confirm the opinion), is to retire
*from the dungeons of the Strand,” and to end a healthy
life in pruning walks and twining bowers in his garden.
There every bush with natan's music riogs,
There every breezo bears health apon s wiagy.
. . . Eoot tnnnrity

asseen by the poor drudge from & trun vttvey gusas 5, >
bably presented a prospect gloomy enongh to make even
Johnson long at timesfor ruralsolitude. Thopoemreflects,
too, the ardinarytalk of theheterogeneonsband of patriots,



n} LITERARY CARNER, 38

Jacobites, and disappointed Whigs, who were baginning
to gather enough atrength to threaten Walpole's long
tenure of power. Many roforences to contemporary politics

- illustrate Johnson's sympathy with the inhabitanta of the
contemporary Cave of Adullam.

This poem, as already stated, attracted Pope's notice,
who made a curious note on a serap of paper sent with it
toafriend. Johnson is described as “a man afiticted with
an infirmity of the convnlsive kind, that attacks him some-
times 8o 23 to make him a ead spoctacle.” This seems to
have been the chief information obtained by Pops about
the anonymous author, of whom he had said, on first read-
ing the poem, this man will soon be déferré. London made
a fertain noise ; it reached a second edition in a weok, and
attracted various patrons, among others, General Ogle-
thorpe, colebrated by Pope, and through a long life the
warm friend of Johnson. One line, however, in the poem
printed in capital letters, gives the moral which was doubt-
less most desply felt by the author, and which did not
lose its meaning in the years to come, This mournful
{ruth, he says,—

Is everywhere confess'd,
Slow nses worth by poverty depress'd.

Ten yoars later (in Jannary 1749) appeared the Panifyof
Human IWishes, an imitation of the Tenth Satireof Juvenal.
The difference in tone shows how deeply this and similar
truths had been impressed upon its author in the interval.
‘Though still an imitation, it is as significant as the most
original work could be of Johnson's settled views of life.
It was written at a whita heat, as indeed Johnson wrote
all hisbest work, Itsstrong Stoical morality, its profound
and melancholy fllustrations of the old and ever new sen-
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timent, Panitas Panifafym, make it perhaps the most
impressive poem of the kind in the language. The lines
on the scholar’s fate show that the iron had entered his
soul in the interval. Should the scholar succeed bayond
expectation in his lobours and escape melanchely and
disease, yet, be says,— o

Yet hopa ot life from grief and danger free,

Nor think the doom of man reversed on thee

Deign on the passing world to turn thine eyes

Ang pauss awhile from letters, {0 be wise ;

There mark what ills the scholar’s life aseail,

Toil, envy, want, the patron and the jail;

Bea nations, slowly wise and meanly juat,

To buried merit raiss the tardy bust

If dreams yet flatter, onee again attend

Hear Lydiat’s Lfe and Galileo's end,

For the “ patron,” Johnson had originally written the
“garret.” The change was made aftex- an experience of

ge to be p y d in don with
the Dictionary.

For London Jobnson received ten guineas, and for the
Vanity of Human Wishes fifteen. Though indirectly
valuable, as increasing his reputation, such work was not
very profitable. The most promising career in a pecuniary
sense was still to be found on the stage, Novelists were
not yet the rivals of dramatists, and many authors had
made enough by a successfal play to float them through a
year or two. Johnson had probably been detormined by
bis knowledge of this fact to write the tragedy of ITreme.
No other oxcuse at least can be given for the composition
of one of the hcavmst and most unreadable of dramatic

g now, if i ing at all, solely
5 & carions example of tbe result of 'beswmn" great
powers upon a totally uncongenial task. Young men,
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however, may bo pardoned for such blunders if they are
not repeated, and Johnson, though he seems to have
_retained a fondness for his unlucky performance, never
indulged in playwriting alter leaving Lichfield. The best
thing connected with the play was Johnson's retort to his
friend Walmsley, the Lichfield registrar. ¢ Hovw,” asked
‘Welmsley, “can you contrive to plunge your heroine into
deeper calamity 3"  “8ir,” said Johnson, * I can put her
into the gpiritual court,” Even Boswell can only say for
Irens that it is “entitled to the praise of superfor ex-
cellence,” and admits its entire absence of dramatic power.
Garrick, who had become manager of Drury Lane, pro-
duced his friend’s work in 1749. The play was carried
through nine nights by Garrick’s friendly zeal, so that the
suthor had his three nights’ profits. For this he received
£195 17s. and for the copy he had £100. People pro-
hably attended, as they attend modern representations of
legitimate drama, rsther from a sense of duty, than in the
hope of pleasure, The heroine originally had to speak
twa lines with a bowstring ronnd herneck. The situation
. produced cries of murder, and she had to go off the stage
alive, The objectionable passage was removed, but Jrens
way on the whole a failure, and bas pever, I imsgins,
made snother appearance. When asked how he felt upon
his ill.euccess, he replied # like the monument,” and indeed
he made it & principle throughont life to accept the de-
cision of the public like » scnsible man without murmurs.
Meanwhile, Johnson was already embarked upon an
dertaking of a very difl kind. In 1747 hs had
put forth a plan for an English Dictionary, sddressed
a1 the suggestion of Dodley, to Lord Chesterfield, then
Becretary of State, and the great conternporary Macenas,
Johnson hed appsrently been matnring the scheme for
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some time. “1 know,” he says in the “plan,” that “ the '
work in which I engaged is generally considered as
drudgery for the blind, as the proper toil of artlesa
mdustry, a book that requires neither the light of learning
nor the activity of genius, but may be successfully per-
formed without any higher quality than that of bearing
burdens with dull paticncs, snd beating the track of the
alphabet with sluggish resolution.” He adds in a sub-
sarcastic tone, that although prmces and statesmen had
once thought it 1 ble to p i ies, he had
considered such benevolont acf.s to be “ prodigies, recorded
rather to raise wonder than expectation,” and he was ac-
cordingly pleased and surprised to find that Ct field
took an interest in his undertaking. He procecds to Iay
down the general principles upon which he intends to
frame his work, in order to invite timely suggestions and
repress unreasonable expectations, At this time, humble
as his aspirations might be, he took a view of the possi-
bilities open to him which had to be lowered before the
publication of the dictionary. He shared the illusion
that & language might be *fixed " by making a catalogue
of its words. In the preface which appeared with the
completed work, he explains very sensibly the vanity of
any such expectation. Whilst all human affairs are
changing, it is, 23 he says, absurd to imagine that the
language which repeats all human thoughts and feelings
can remain tnaltered,

A dictionary, as Johnson conceived it, was in fact work
for a * harmless drudge,” the definition of a lexicographer
given in the book itself. Etymology in a scientific sense
was a3 yet non-cxistent, and Johnson was not in this re-
spect ahead of his contemporariea. To collect all the words
in the language, to define their meanings as accurstely as
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might be, to give the obvious or whimsical guesses at
Etymology suggested by provious writers, and to append a
good collection of illustmtive passages was the sum of his
ambition. Any syalemhc lmcm" of the historical pro.
cessos by which a parti g had been developed
waa unknown, and of course the result could mot be
anticipated. The work, indeed, required a keen logical
Lrculty of definition, and wide reading of the English
I of the two precodi turies ; but it could of
course give no play either for the higher literary faculties
or facultics of scientific investigation. A dictionary in
Johuson's sense was the highest kind of work to which #
literary journeyman could be set, but 1t was still work for
a journeyman, not for an srtist. Ho was not adding to
literature, but providing a useful implement for future
men of lotters,

Johnson had thus got on hand the biggest job that
could be well undertaken by a good worlanan in his

_humble craft. He was to rcceive fifteen hundred and

soventy-five pounds for the whole, and he expected to
finish it in three years. The money, it is to be observed,
was to satisfy not only Johnson but several copyists
employed in the mechanical part of the work. It was
advanced by instalments, and came to an end before the
conclusion of the book. Indeed, it appeared when
accounts were settled, that he had received a hundred
pounds more than was due. He could, however, pay his
way for the time, and wounld gain a reputation enough to
ensuro work in fature. The period of ¢xtreme poverty
had probably ended when Joh gotp employ-
ment on the Zentleman’s Magazine. He was not elevated
above the need of drudgery and economy, but he might

st lesst be free from the dread of neglect. He conld
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command his market—such as it was. The necessity of
steady labour was probably useful in repelling his fits of
melancholy. His name was beginning to be known, and
men of reputation were secking his acquaintance. In the
winter of 1749 he formed a club, which met weekly at a
“famous beef-steak house” in Ivy Lane. Among its
members were Hawkins, afterwards his biographer, and
two friends, Bathurst a physician, and Hawkesworth an
author, for the first of whom he entertained an unusually
strong affection. The Club, Iike its more famous successor,
gave Joh an opp ity of displaying and improving
his great conversational powers. He was already dreaded
for his prowess in argument, his dictatorial manners snd
vivid flashes of wit and humour, the moro effective from
the habitual gloom and spparent heaviness of the dis-
courser, s
The talk of this soclety probably suggested topics for
the Rambler, which appeared at this time, and caused
Johuson’s fame to spread further beyond the literary circles
of London. The wit and hnmour have, indeed, loft fow
traces upon its ponderous pages, for the Rambler marks
the enlminating period of Johnson's worst qualities of
style. The pompousand involved langusge seems indeed to
be a fit clothing for the melancholy refleetions which are
ita chief staple, and in spite of its unmistakable powerit is
25 heavy reading as the heavy class of lay-sermoniring to
which it belongs. Such literaturo, however, is often
strangely popular in England, and the Rambler, thongh®
ity circolation was limited, gave to Johnson his position
%38 a great practical moralist. e took his literary title, .
one may say, from the Rambler, as the more familiar title
was derived from the Dictionary.
Tho Rambler was published twice a week from March
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.20th, 1750, to Marck 17th, 1752. In five numbers alone
ho reccived assistance from friends, and one of thess,
written by Richardson, is said to have been the only
number which hed a large sale. The cirenlation rarely
excoeded 500, thongh ten English editions wero published

. in the author’s lifetime, besides Scotch and Irish editions.
The payment, however, namely, wo guineas a number,
must have been wel to Johnson, and the friondshi
of many distinguished men of the time was a still moro
vloable reward, A quamt story illustrates the hero-
worship of which Johuson now became the object. Dr.
Burnoy, sfterwards an intimate friend, had introduced
bimself o Johnson by letter in consequence of the Rambler,
and the plan of the Dictionary, The admiration was
shared by s friend of Burney’s, a Mr. Bewley, known—in
Norfolk at least. the * phil her of Massingham.,”
When Burney at last gnu:ed the honaur of a persomﬂ
interview, he wished to procure some “relic” of Johnson
for his friend, Mo cut off some bristles from a hearth-
broom in the doctor’s chambers, and sent them in a Jotter
to his fellow-enthusiast. Long sftersards Johnson was
pleased to hear of this simple-minded homage, and not
only sent a copy of the Lives of the Poets to the rural phi-
losopher, but deigned to grant him a personal interview.

Dearer than any such praise was the approval of John-
son’s wife. She told him that, well as she had thought of
him before, she had not considered him equal to such a
performance, The voice that so charmed him was soon to
be silenced for ever., Mrs. Johnson died (March 17th,
1752) threo days after the appearance of the last Rambler.
The man who bas passed through sach a trial knows well
Yat, Whalover may be in storo for him in the dark futtre,
fate cin bave no heavier blow in resorve. Though Jabn-
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son once acknowledged to Boswell, when in a placid
humour, that happier days had come to him in his old age
than in his early Life, he would probably have added that
though fame and friendship and freedom from the har-
rowing cares of poverty might cause his life to be more
equably happy, yet their rewards could represent but a
faint and mocking reflection of the best ts of 3 happy
marriage. His strong mind and tender nature reeled
under the blow. Here is one pathetic liftle note written
to the friend, Dr. Taylor, who had come to him in his
distress. That which first announced the calamity, and
which, said Taylor, “ expressed grief in the strongest
manner he had ever read,” is lost.

“Dear Sir,—Let me have your company and instruc-
tion. Do not live away from me. My distross is great.

¥ Pray destre Mrs Taylor to inform me what mourning
I should buy for my mother and Miss Porter, and bring &
note in writing with you.

* Remember me in your prayers, for vain is the help of
man,

“ T am, dear sir,
“8aw, Jonnson."

Wo need not regret that a veil is drawn over the details
of the bitter agony of his passsge through the valley of
the shadow of death, It is emough to put down the -
swords which he wrote long afterwards when visibly ap-
proaching the close of all human emotions and interests :—

“This is the day on which, in 1752, dear Tetty died,
I bave now uttered a prayer of repentance and contrition ;
perhaps Tetty knowa that I prayed for her. Perhaps Tetty
is now praying for me. God help me. Thou, God, art
mercifal, hear my prayers and enable me to trust in Thee,
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“#We were married almo ,eevg':\tgsn/yem, and have
now been parted thirty." ¥ Yo ok
1t seems half profane, ev@%:t this, disfance of time, tc
pry into grief so deep and so .stix@‘ ohpson furned for
&

rotief to that which all sufferars he the only remedy
for sorrow-—hard labour. He set M Hirre, ar
inconvenient room, * because,” he sard, 1 onty

Inever saw Nrs. Johnson.” Fle helped his friend Hawkes-
worth in the Advenfurer, a new periodical of the Rambler
kind ; but his main work was the Dietionary, which came
ont at last in 1755. Tis appearance was the occasion o
an explosion of wrath which marks an epoch in our litera
fure. Johnson, as we have seen, had dedicated thoe Plar
to Lord Chesterfield ; and his language implies that they
had been to some extent in personal communication. Ches
terfield’s fame is in curions antithesis to Johnson's. He
Was a man of great abilities, and scems to have deservec
high eredit for some parts of his statesmanship. As
* Vicoroy in Jreland in particular he showed qualities ran
in his generation. To Johmson he was krown as the
nobleman who had a wide social influence as an acknow
ledged arpiter elegantiarum, and who reckoned among
his claims some of that literary polish in which the earlic
generation of nobles had certainly been superior to thei
successors, Tho art of lfe expounded in hus Letler.
differs from Johnson’s as mnch as the elegant diplomatic
differs from the rough mtellectual gladiator of Grub Stree
Jobugon spoke his mind of his rival without reserve. ¢
thought,” ho said, “that thig man had been a Lord amony
wits; but I fied he is enly a wit among Lords” Axnd of
the Letters he said more keenly that they tanght the morals
of & harlot and the manyers ofa dancing-master.  Chester-
Beld's vpinion of Johmson is indicated by the 4 5
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do not want {t. I hope it is no very cynical asperity nol
to confess obligations where no benefit has been received,
or to bo unwilling that the public should consider me a1
owing that to a patron which Providence has cnabled me
to do for myself.

“Having carried on my work thas far with so little
obligation to any favourer of learning, I shall not b dis-
appointed though I should conclude it, should less be
possible, with less; for 1 have been long wakened from °
that droam of hope in which I once boasted myelf with
80 much exultation, my Lord,

“ Your Lordship’s most humble, most obedient servant,

“Saw Jomnson.”

The letter 15 one of thoso knock-down blows to which
10 anawer is possible, and upon which comment is super-
fluous, It was, as Mr. Carlyle calls it, “the far.famed
blast of doom proclaiming into the ear of Lord d Chester-
Held and through him, of the listening world, that patron-
age ahould be no more.”

That is oll that can besaid ; yet porhaps it should be
added that Johnson remarked that he had once received
£10 from Chesterfield, though he thought the assistance

too inconsiderable to be mentioned in such a letter. Hsw-
kins also states that Chesterfield sent gvertures to Johnson
through two friends, one of whom, long Sir Thomes Ro-
binson, stated that, if he were rich enough (a judicious
clause) he wonld himself settlo £500 a year upon Johnson.
Johnson replied that if the first peer of the realm made
such on offer, he would show him the way downstairs.
Hawkins is startled at this insolence, and at Johnson's
uniform assertion that an offer of money wes an insult, We
cannot tell what wes the history of the £10 ; but Johnson,
inepite of Hawkins's righteous indignation, wasin fact too
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proud to be & boggar, and owed to his pride his escape
{rom the fate of Savage.

The app of the Dictionary placed Joh in the
position described soon aftersards by Smollett. He was
henceforth “the great Cham of Litetatum"—-a monarch
sitting in the chair proviously d by his 11
Ber, by Dryden, and by Pope; buh which has since \‘.hat
time been vacant. Thae world of litersture has becoma too
large for such anthority. Complaints wero not seldom
uttered at the time. Goldsmith bas urged that Boswell
wished to make a monarchy of what ought to be a republic.
Goldsmith, who would have been the last man to find
serjous fanlt with the dictator, thought the dictatorship
objectionable. Some time mdeed was'still to elapse before
we can say that Jobnson was firmly seated on the throne;
but the Dictionary and the Rambler had given him a
position not altogether easy to appreciate, now that the
Dictionary has been superseded and the Rambler gons out

- of fashion. His name was the highest at this time (1755)
in the ranks of pure literature. The fame of Warburton
possibly bulked larger for the moment, and one of his
flatterers was comparing hum to the Colossus which be- -
strides the petty world of contemporarics. But Warburion
had subsided into episcopal repose, and literatare had been
for him a stepping-stone rather than an ultimate aim.
Hume had written works of far more enduring influence
than Johnson ; but thoy were little read though generally
abused, and scarcely belong to the purely literary history.
The first volume of his History of England bhad appeared
{1751), but bad not eucceedad. The second was just coming
out. Richardson was still giving laws fo his littls scraglio
of adaving woman.y, Fialding had dind (1754), o

7 tabous and dissipation ; Smollelt was active inth i
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trade, but not in such a way as to increaso his own dignity
or that of his employment ; Gray wasslowly writing & fow
lines of exquisite verse in‘his retircment at Cambridge;
two young Irish adventurers, Barke and Goldsmith, were
just coming to London to try their fortunc; Adam Smith
made his first experiment as an anthor by roviewing the
Dictionary in the Edinburgh Review ; Robertson had not
yet appeared as a historian ; Gibbon waa at Lausanne
repenting of his old brief lapso into Catholicism a3 an set
of undergraduate’s folly ; and Cowper, after three years of
“ giggling and making giggle” with Thurlow in an attor-
ey’s office, was now entered at the Temple and amusing
himeelf at times with literature in company with such
small men of letters as Colman, Bonnell Thornton, snd
Lloyd. It wasa glack tidg of literature; the generation
of Pope had passed sway and left no successors, and no
writer of the time conld be put in competition with the
giant now known as “ Dictionary Johnson.”

When the last sheet of the Dictionary had been carried
to the publisher, Millar, Joh asked the
“What did he sayt” *Sir,” said the messenger, * ke
said, *Thank God I have done with him. " “J am glad,”
replied Johnson, ‘that he thanks God for anything.”
Thankfalness for relief from seven years' tou] secms to have
been Johnson's predominant feeling: and bhe was not
anxious for a time to takeany new labours upon his shoul-
ders, Some years passed which have left fow traces either
upon his personal or his literary history. He contributed a
good many roviews in 17567 to the ZLiferary Magazin,
one of which, & review of Soame Jenyns, is amongst his
Best performances. To a weekly paper he contributed for
two years, from April, 1758, to April, 1760, s sot of essays
called the Jdler, on the old Rambler plan. He did some
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small Horary cobbler's work, receiving s guinea for a
prospectus to & newspaper and ten pounds for correcting o
volume of poetry. He had advertised in 1756 a new
edition of Shakspeara which was to appear by Christmas,
1757 : but he dswdled over it so unconscionably that it
did not appear for nine years; and then only in conse-
quenca of taunts from Churchill, who accused him with
too mauch plaugibility of cheating his subscribers,

He for eubscribera baits hus hook ;

And takes your cash : bat where's the book P

No matter whers; wise fear, yor koow

Forbids the robbing of a foe;

Bat what to serve our private endg

Forbids the cheating of oor fnends F

In truth, his constitujional indolence seoms to bave
geined advantages over him, when the stimulus of a heavy
task was removed, In his meditations, there are many
complaints of his “sluggishness” and resolutions of
amendment. “A kind of strauge oblivion has spread
over me,” he says in April, 1764, “so that I know not
what has become of the last years, and perceive that
incidents and intelligence pass over me without leaving
any impression.”

It seems, however, that be was still frequently in
difficultics, Lotters are preserved showing that in the
beginning of 1756, Richardson became surety for him for!
a debt, and lent him six guineas to release him from
“amest. An event which hsppened three years later
illustrates his position and chamcter. In January, 1759,
bis mother died at the age of ninety. Jolnson was
unable to come to Lichfield, and some deeply patbetic
letters to her and her, stepdaughter, who lived with her,
record bis emotions. Here in the last sad farowell upon
the snapping of the most sacred of human ties.

L}



L SAMUEL JOHNBON. [cuar.

. “Dear Honoured Mother,” -he says in s lefter
enclosed to Lucy Porter, the step-dsughter, neither
your condition nor your character make it fit for me 1o
say much. You have been the best mother, and I believe
the best woman in the world. I thank you for your in-
dulgence to me, and beg forgiveness of 81 thet T have
done ill, and of all that I have omitted to do well. God
grant you His Holy Spirit, and receive you to everlasting
happiness for Jesus Christ's sake, Amen. Lord Jesus
receive your spirit, I am, dear, dear mothez,
#Your dutiful son,
« Samyes Jomysox.”

Johnson managed to ralse twelve guineas, six of the
borrowed from his printer, to send to bis dying motber
In order to gain money for her funeral expenses and some
small debts, ho wrote the story of Raselas It was
compoted in the evenings of & single week, snd sent 10
prem as ft wes written. Ho roceived £100 for thin
Dorhape the most successful of his minor writiogh

5 for 8 second edition. It was widely translated and
“n'“t:“u’ admired.  Ome of the strangest of Literst¥

od ca fa the porary ppp of thia work
:0 Voltaire's Candide; to which, indeed, it bears i
n:: :m pects g0 strong a resemblance that, but for Joha-
Yad “X;parent contradiction, we jwould suppose that he
two llo:ut:;lm some description of ita design.  Tbr
amorg g:" ough widely differing in tone and style, sre
l‘md:ced;,m.mg powerful expressions of the melancholy
the world ;;::ng. intellecta by thio esdness and sorrows of

tor o3, Tho literary oxeellence of Candidebase
aen b th 7 and more enduring popalarity than Bat
» the Iat of Johnann's far Leavier production. Bat
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Rasselas 1s 3book of slngular forco, snd bears the mokt
characteristic impression of Johnaor's peeufiar tempera-
wment, :

A geeat chianga wes epproaching in J ohpson's eirenm-

stances. When Georgo IIL cams to the throne, 3t struck
soma of his advizera thak it would he well, es Boswell puty
it, 1o open *a new and brighter prospect to men of Jiterary .
mert® This commendable design was carried ont by
offering to Johnson s pension of thres hundred a year
Considering thst such men as Horace Walpole and hia
ke were exjoyieg sineeares of soore then twice o8 many
thausands for being their father's sons, the bounty does
not striko one &3 excessively Lheral. It seems to have
been really intonded as some set-off againat other pensions
bestowed upon various hangerson of the Beotch prime
winister, Bute. Johuson wes coupled with the cou-
temptible scribbler, Shebbears, who had lately been in the
pillozy for a Jacobits libel (a “he-bear and a “ ghe-besr,”
said the facetious newspapen), snd when & fow months
aftorwards & pension of £200 a year wes givon to the old
aefor, Sheridan, Johnson growled out that it was tims for
him to resign his own, Bomebody kindly repeated the
remark to Bherddan, who would never afterwards speak to
Juhuson.

The pension, though very welcome to Johnson, who
seems 1o bhave been In real distress ab the timo, suggested
sama Qillienlty, Johnson had unluckily spoken of a pen-
wion in his Dietd v 89 g H Jarstood to mean
PSF given to » Btate hireling for treason to his counbry.” -
e waa sssured, however, that he did not come within
the definltion; and thek the seward wes given for what
ks had dove, nok for enyihing that-he was sxpecied todo.
After wome besitation, Johmeon consented to scospt the
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CHAPTER III
JOHNSON AND HIA FRIENDS.

Iy {3 mot till some time after Johmson had come fnto the
enjoyment of his pension, that we first eee hum through
the eyes of competent obscrvers. The Johnson of our
knowledge, the most familiar figure to all students of
English literary history had alrcady long passed the prime
- of life, and done the greatest part of his literary work.
‘His character, in the common phrase, had been * formed ™
years beforo; s, indeed, people's chamctors are chiefly
formed in tho erndle; and, pot only his character, but the
habits which are leamnt in the great schoolroom of the
world were fixed beyond any possibility of change. The
Atrange eccentricities which had now become 8 second
nsture, amazed tho sociely in which he was for over
twenty years a promivent figure. Unsympathetic ob-
servers, thoee especially to wham the Chesterfield typo
d the ideal of } ity, were aimply dirguated

or repelled.  The man, they thought, might be in his
Placo 8t a Grub Sireet pot-house; but had no business in
a lady’s drawingveom. If he had been modest and
retiring, they might have put up with his defecta; bat
Johuson was not a person whose gualities, good or bod,
mere of a kird to be ignored. Naturally encugh, the
farhionable world eared lille for the rogged ol giant,
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“The great,” eald Johnson, “had trled him and given him
up ;.thoy had seen enough of him ;" and his reason was
pretty much to the purpose. * Great lords and great ladies
don't love to have their mouths stopped,” especially not,
one may add, by an unwashed fist.
1t is easy to blame them now, Everybody can see that
a saint in beggar's rags is intnmxmlly ‘bettor than asinner
In gold lnce, But the princlple is ome of those which
sorves us for judging the dead, much more than for
regulating our own conduct. Those, at eny rate, may
throw tho first stono at the Horace Walpoles and Chester-
fields, who ars quite certain that they would ask s modern
Johnson to their houses. The trial would besevere, Poor
Mrs. Boswell complained griovously of her husband's
idolatry. I have seen many a bear led by a man,” she
said; “but T never before eaw a man led by a bear.” The
truth is, as Boswoll explains, that the sage’s uncouth
habits, such as turning the candles’ heads downwards to
make them burn more brightly, and letting the wax drop
- upon the carpet, “could not but be disagreeable to a Isdy.”
He had other habits still mors annoyifig to people of
delicate porceptions. A hearty despiser of a]lnﬂectatwns,
he despised especially the affectation of i
the pleasures of the table. “For my part,” he said, “I
mind my belly very studionsly and very carefully, for I
look upon it that he who does not mind his belly will
bardly mind anything else.” Avowing this principle
he would innocently give himself the airs of a scientific
epicure. “T, madam,” he said to the terror of a lady with
whom he was about to sup, who live at a variety of good
tables, am & much better judge of cookery than sny
- person who has a very tolerable cook, but lives much at
home, for hia palate is gradually adapted to the tasie of
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“his cook, whereas, madam, in trying by a wider range, I
can more exquisitely judge.” But bis pretensions to
exquisite tasts are by no means borne out by independent
witnesses. “Ie laughs,” said Tom Davies, “like a
thinoceros,” and he seems to have eaton like a wolf—
savagely, silently, and with undiscriminating fury, He
was not 8 pleasant object during this performance. He
wos totally absorbed in the business of the moment, a
strong perspiration came out, and the veins of his forehead
swelled. Ho liked coarse satisfying dishes—boiled pork
and veal-pio stuffed with plums and sugar; and in regard
to wine, he seems to have accopted the doctrines of the
critic of a certain flaid professing to be port, who asked,
“¥What more can you want? It is black, and it is thick,
and it makes you drunk.” Claret, as Johnson put it, *ia
the liquor for boys, and port formen ; but he who aspires
to be a hero must drnk bmndy.” He could, however,
refrain, though he could not be moderate, and for all the
latter part of his lifs, from 1766, he was a total abstainer.
Nor, it should be added, does he ever appear to have
sought for more than exhilvration from wine, His eatliest
intimate friend, Hector, said that he had never but once

+ zean him drunk.

His eppetite for more innocent kinds of food was
equally excossive. He would eat soven or cight peaches
before breakfast, and declared thst he had only once in

_ his.life had as much wall-fruit as he wished. His con-
‘sumption of tea was prodigions, beyond dll procedent.
Hawking quotes Bishop Burnet as having drunk sixteon
large cups every morning, a feat which would exntitle him to
bo reckoned aa a rival. A hardened and shamelesa tea-
drinker,” Johnson ealled himself, who “with toa amusw
the eveninge, with ten solzcos the midrighta. and with ~
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welcomes the mornings.” One of his teapots, preserved by
a relic-hunter, contained two quaris, and he professed to
have consumed five and twenty cups at a sitting.  Poor
Mzs. Thrale complains that he often kept her up making
tea for him till four in the moming. His reluctance to
go to bed was due to the fact that his nights were periods
of intense misery; but the vast potations of tea can
scarcely have tended to improve them.
‘The huge frame was clad in the raggedest of garments,
until his acqusintance with the Thrales led to a partial
roform. His wigs wero generally burnt in front, from
his shortsighted knack of reading with his head close to
tho candle ; and at the Thrales, the butler stood ready to
effect 8 change of wigs as he passed into tho dining-room.
Once or twice we Lave accounts of his bursting into un-
usual splend e epr d st the first i
of Irene in a scarlet waisteoat laced with gold ; and onono
of his first interviews with Goldsmith be took ths trouble
to array himself decently, becanso Goldemith was reported
to have justified slovenly habits by the precrdent of the
leader of his eraft.  Goldemith, judging by certain famous
euits, scems to have profited by the hint more than his
preceplor.  As s rule, Johnson’s appearance, before he
becamo a pentioner, was worthy of the proverbisl manner
of Grub Street.  Beauclerk nsed to deacribe how he bad
onee taken 8 French lady of distinction to sea Johoson in
his chamb On d ding the etaircase they hesnd &
noiso like thunder, Johnson was pagruing them, struck
by » rudden scnen of the demands upon his pallantry,
He Yrusked in between Deavelerh and the Iady, and seizing
Ler hand cordected Ler to her coach. A erowd of people
ecllected to staro at the eage, dressed in rusty Lrown, with
2 prir of old shoes for slippers, & shrivelled wig on the tep
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of bis head, and with shirtsleeves and the kmees of his
breeches hanging loose. Tn those days, clergymen and
physicians were only just sbandoning the use of their
official costume in the streets, and Johnson’s slovenly
habits were even more marked than they would be af
present, I have no possion for clean linen,” he onee
remarked, and it fs to bo feared that he must sorcetimen
bave offended more genses than one.

In spite of his uncouth habits of dress and manners,
Johnson claimed and, in s sense, with justice, to be a
polite man. *I look upon myself,” ha said onco to Bos-
well, “2s a very polite man,* He could show the stately
courtesy of & sound Tory, who cordially accepts the prin-
ciple of social distinetion, but has far too strong a sense of
self-respect to fancy that compliance with the ordinary
conventions can possibly lower his own position. Rank
of the spiritnal kind was especially venarable to him. “I
shoald as soon have thought of contradicting & bishap,”
was & phrase which marked the highest conceivable degree
of deference to a man whom he respected. Nobody, sguin,
could pay more effective compliments, when he pleased ;
and the many female friends who bave written of him
agres, that he could be smgularly attractive to women.
‘Woren are, perbaps, more inclined than men to forgive
external roughness in consideration of the great charm of
deep tend in a th ghly line nature, 4
characteristic phrase was bis remark to Miss Monckton,
She hod declared, in opposition to ons of Jobnson's pre-
Judices, that Sterne’s writings were pathetic: * T am sure,”
the Baid, “they have affected me.* *Why," eaid Johnson,
emiling and  rolling himself sbout, “that is because,
doarest, you are a dunce !” ‘When she mentioned this to
him some time afterwards ho replied: *Madam, if I had

' -
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thought eo, I certainly ahonld not havessid it.” Thetruth
could not be more neatly put.

Boswell notes, with some surpriso, that when Johnson
dined with Lord Monboddo he insisted upon rising when
the Iadies left the table, and took occasion to observe that
politoness was “ fictitions benevolence,” snd equally useftl
In common intercourse. Boswell’s surpriso soems o indi-
cate that Scotchmen in those days wers even greater bears
than Johnson, He always insisted, as Miss Reynolds tells
us, upon showing ladiea to their carriages through Bolt
Court, though his drees was such that her readers would,
ehe thinks, be astonished that any mao in his senses
ehould have shown himself in it abroad or even at home
Another odd indication of Johnson's regard for good man-
ners, #o far as his lights would take him, was the extreme
disgust with which he often referred to a cerfain footman
in Parjs, who used hia fingers in place of sugartonge. 8o
far as Joh coald recognize bad manners ho was polite
enongh, though unluckily the limitation is one of con-
siderabla importance,

Johuson's elaims to politeness were sometimes, itis tros,
pot in & rather startling form. “ Every man of any edacs
tion,” ho once mid to the amarement of his hrarer,
““would rather be called a rascal than aceused of deficiency
in the gracea®  Gibbon, who was preeent, alily {nqnired
of a luly whether among all her sequaintanco abe could
nat find ons exception. Acconling to Mra. Thrale, he went
even further, Dr. Rarvard, he mid, was the only ruan
wko bad ever done Juatica to his goo] broeding; “snd you
toay obeerve,” Le sdded, #that | am well-Lrmi to s degree
of teedless sernpuloeity” He procesded, scconlicg to
Mo Thrale, bes the rpert & Little tases cur faith, toclslm

e virtzes Bt only of respeeting eeremony, Lat of pever
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contradicting or fntorrupting bis boarers. Tnis matber odd
\hat Ds. Bavtaed had onces a sharp alfereation with John-
won, and avenged himself by a sarcastic copy of verges in

which, efter professing to learn perfections from dillerent
triends, he says,—

. Johnson ahall teach me bow to place,
In varied light, each horrow’d grace;
From bim I’} Jearn to write;
Copy Hia flear fomiliar styls, .
And by the ronghness of bis fle;
Girow, Yike himself, polite.

Johnson, on this 23 on many oceasions, repented of the °
blow a3 5oon o8 it wes struels, ond g2t down by Barnaed,
““literally emocthing down bis arms and knees,” and be-
seeching pardon. Barnard accepted his apologies, but:
went howe and wrote bis little copy of verses.

Johnson's shorteomings in civility were no doubt due,
in port, to the narrowness of his faculties of perception.
o did not know, for he could not see, that his uncouth
gestwres and slovenly dress were offensive; and he was
not 80 well able to observe othars &3 to shake off the ran-
ners conbracted in Grub Street. It is hard to study s
oamual of ebiquetto Jate in life, and for a man of Johneon'’s
imperfect faculties it was probably impossible. Frrors of
this kind were always pardonsble, and are now simply
Iudicroun, Bub Johnson often shocked his companions by
mozo indefensible condact. He was iraseible, overbearing,
sad, when avgry, vehement boyond all propriety. Hle was
8% tremendows companion,” #ald Gerrick’s brother; and
men of gentle mtnre, like Charles Fox, often shrank from
hls compang, and perhops sxaggzersted his brotality,

Johmeon, who' had long regarded eonversation as the

ulef axnesement, came tn later yeara b regard it oa slmost

’
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the chief employment of life ; and he had stadied the art
with the real of a man pursning a favourits hobby. He
had alwaye, as ho told Sir Joshua Reynolds, made it s
principle to talk on all oceasions as well as ho could. e
had thus obtained s mastery over his weapons which made
him one of the most accomplished of conversntional gla-
distors, He bad one advantage which has pretty well
dissppeared from modern gociety, and the disappearance of
which has been destructive to excellence of talk. A good
talker, even moro than a good orator, implies a good audi-
ence. Modern socisty is too vust and too restless fo give
& converutionalist a fair chanco, For the formation of
seal proficiency in the art, friends should meet often, eit
fong, and be thoroughly at ease. A modern audienco
generally breaks up before it is well warmed through, and
inclodes enough strangers to break the magie circlo of social
electricity, The elnbs in which Johnson delighted wero
excellently sdapted fo foster his pecaliar’ talent. Theroa
man conld *fold his legs and have his talk out™—a plea-
eare hardly to be enjoyed now. And therosset of friends
meeting regularly, and meeting to talk, Jearnt to sharpen
each other’s skill in all dialectic manceuyres. Conver=ation
may bo pl as Joh dmitted, when two fricnds
rieet quictly o exchange their minda withont any thought
of display. Dut conteration considered asa game, a3z
tout of intellectnal sword-play, has alio charms which
Johueon fntensely appreciated. His talk wax pot of the
encyelopmlia variety, Jiko thst of anme miore modern el
britlea ; but it wes fall of apperite llustrations sod en-
rivall~d inkern argument, rapid fathes of wiz and hemozs,
scerefal petort and dexterous ropbistry, Sometimes be
wozld fell Lis ndveruary at a blow; L ewend, as Fowwell
raid, weuld be thrvezh yuer Laly in aa fzstant withest
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" preliminary flourishes; and in the excitoment of talking
for victory, he would use any device that cama to hand,
“Therg is no argaing with Johnson,” said Goldamith,
quoting s phrase from Cibber, “for if his pistol misses
fire, hio knocks you down with the batt-ond of it”

Jobnson's view of jon i3 indicated by his
remstk about Barke. “That fellow," he said at a time of
illness, “ calls forth all my powers, Were ¥ o sos Burke
now, it would kit me.” It is when you come close to s
man in conversation,” he asid on another occasion, *thay
you discover what his real abilities ara.  To make a speech
in sn sasemnbly is a knack. Now I honour Thurlow, eir;
Thurlow iz & fine follow, he fairly puts his mind to yours.”

Johnson's retorts were fair play under the conditions of
tho game, as it is fair play to kick an opponent’s shins at
football. But of course a man who had, as it were, be-
como the acknowledged champion of the ring, and who
bad an irascibls and thoroughly dogwatic tomper,,‘
tempted to become unduly jmperious. In the compgln
which Savage was a distinguiched member, ons may:
that the ional fervonr 1 ted into
horseplay. Want of srguments would be supphed by per-
sonality, and the champion would avenge himself by bra-
tality on an epponent who happened for once to be getting
the best of him. Johnson, as he grew older and got inte

* moro polished society, becsme milder in his manners ; bt
he had encugh of the old spirit left in him to bresk forth
at times w-ith nngovernable fury, snd astonish the well-

Jated minds of respectable ladies and gentl

Anoodor.:s ustrative of this ferocity nbou.nd, and his
best friends—except, perbaps, Reyoolds and Burke—had
al} to suffer in turn, On one occasion, when he bad made
2 mde egeach aven to Reynalde, Bozwall states, though with
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aome hesitatlon, his bellef that Johnson sctually bloshed
The records of his conleats In this kind fill & Jarge space
in Boswell's pages, That they did not lead to worse con-
soquences ehovws his abuencs of rancour. o was always
ready and soxious for a reconciliation, though he would
not press for one if his first overtures wero rejected. There
waa no venom in the wounds ke inflicted, for thers sasno
ill-natare ; ke was rough {n tho heat of thestruggle,and in
such easoa careless in distributing blows; but he pever en-
joyed giving pain.  None of his tiffs ripened into permanent
quarrels, and o acoms scareely to have lost a friend. “He
is a pleasant contrast in this, es in much else, to Homace
Walpole, who succeeded, in the conrse of a long life, in
breaking with almost all his old friends. No man scta
‘higher valuo npon friendship than Johnson. A man,”he
uudto Toynolds, # ought to keep his friendship in constant
i rpa'e ” or ho would find Limsclf loft alone as he grew
ieeller I look upon a day ns lost,” ho said later in life,
in covwhich I do not make a new acquaintance.” Making -
has~cquaintancos did not involve dropping the old. The
"~ list of his friends is 2 long one, and includes, as it were,
snccessivo Jayers, superposed upon each other, from the
earliest period of his life.

This is eo marked a feature in Johnson's character, that
1t will ba 2 well at this point to notics soms of the friend-
ships from which he derived the greatest part of his
happiness, Two of hia schoolfellows, Hector and Taylor,
remained his intimates throughlife. Hector survived to give
information to Boswell, and Taylor, then a prebendary of
Westminster, read the funeral service over his old friend
-in the Abbey. Ile showed, #aid some of the bystanders,

too little feeling. The relation between the two men was
- not one of gpecial tendernees ; indeed they were so little
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congenial that Boswell rather gratuitously suspected his
venerable teacher of having an eye to Taylors will. It
seems fairer to regard the ecquai 23 an illustrati
of that curions adhesiveness which made Joh cling to
less attractive pamvons. At any rate, he did not show the
complacence of the proper willhunter, Taylor was recor
of Bosworth and squire of Ashbourne, He was a fine
spocimen of the squire-parson ; a justice of the peace, a
warm politician, and what was worse, & warm Whig. He
raised gigantic bulls, bragged of selling cows for 120
guineas and more, and kept & noble butler in purple clothes
and 5 large white wig. Joknson respected Taylor as a
sonsible man, but was ready to have a round with him o
oceasion: e gnorted econtempt when Taylor talked of
breaking some small vessels if ho took an emetic, R N
#aid the doctor, who regarded a valetudinarian as riact
drel,” #if you have so many things that will bAfAes
had better break your neck at once, and thereb*ta3p
ow't" Nay, if he did pob condemn Taylor's @Sl
criticized his bulldog with cruel seuteness. # No,»
is not well ghaped ; for there is not the quick b
from the thickness of the fore-part to the fenuity—the
thin part—behiud, which & bulldog ought to have.” On the
more eerions topie of politics his Jacobite fulminations
roused Taylor *to a pitch of bellowing.” Johnson roared
ont tha if the people of England wero fairly polled (thi:
was in 1777) tho present king wonld bo sent sway to-night,
and his adheronts banged to-morrow. Johusor, howerver,
Tendered Taylor the substantial service of writing sermon
for him, two volumes of which wero published after they
wers both dead ; and Taylor must have boen s bold mau
§ it bo true, a3 has been #aid, that he refused to preach
fermon written by Johnson upon Mra. Johnson's death, o1
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the ground that it spoke too favourably of the character
of the deceased.

~ Johnson paid froquent visits to Lichfield, to keep up his
old frionds. One of them was Lucy Porter, his wife's
daughter, with whom, sccording to Miss Soward, be had
been in love bofore he married her mother. Heo was at least
tendorly attached to her through lifs. And, for the most
part, the good peopls of Lichfield seem to have been proud
of their fellow- tow‘nxmnn, and gave him a substantial proof
" of their sympathy by ing to him, on favourableterms,
“the Jease of a house originally granted to his father, There
was, indeed, one remarkable exception in Miss Seward,
who belonged to & genus specially contemptible to the
old doctor, She was one of the fine ladies who dabbled

27V, and aimed at being the centre of a small literary

Lichfield. Her lettets are amongst the most

9t " Oflustrations of the petty affectations and squabbles

elle?™: “'gtic of such a provineial cligue. She evidently

n cowhishnson at the bottom of her small soul ; and, in-

&hi':‘lvuoh Johnson once paid her a preposterous com-

pal % g weakness of which this stern moralist was apt

to be guilty in the company of ladies—he no doubt trod
pretty roughly npon somo of her pey vanities.

By far the most celobrated of Johnson’s Lichfield friends
was David Garrick, in regard to whom his relations were
somewhat peculiar. Reynolds said that Johnson con-
idered Garrick to be his own property, and would never
dlow }um to be pmecd or blamed by any one else without
y da p:u.r of imaginary
lialogues to illustrate the pmposmon, in one of which
fohnson attacks Garrick inanswer to Reynolds, and in the
ther defends him in answer to Gibbon, The dm.log'ﬂes
vem to bs very good ductions of the Joh
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manner, though perhaps tho courteous Reynolds was a
little too much impressed by its roughness; and they
probably include many genuine remarks of Johnson's. It
is remarkable that the praise is far more pointed and
elaborate than the blame, which turns chiefly upon the
genernl inferiority of an actor’s position. And, in fact,
this seems to have corresponded to Johnson's opinion sbout
Garrick as gathered from Boswell.

. The two men had at bottom a considerable regard for euch
other, founded upon old association, mutual services,
reciprocal reapect for talents of vory different orders. B

* they were g0 widely separsted by circurnstances, as well
by a madical opposition of temperament, that any closs
intimacy could bardly be expected. The bear and jhe
monkey are pot likely to be intimato friends. Gehlnm'd
rapid elovation in fame and fortune seems to blﬂmtou é
duced a certain degree of envy in his old schoolmdnﬂesl"i
grave moral philosopher bas, of course, no right '\! Q\nﬁj
askance at'the rewards which fashion lavishes B0y,
of lighter and less lustmrv merit, and which be profe; of ¢

despise, Johnson, , was trobled with a Yilzef
excessive allowance of human nature. Moreover ho had the
good old-fashioned 1pt for players, ch istic both

of the Tory and the inartistic mind. He asserted roundly
£hat he looked upon players as no better than dancing-dogs.
“ But, sir, you will allow that some players are betier
than others3” ¢ Yey, sir, 89 some dogy dance batter than
others.” So when Goldsmith accused Garrick of grossly
flattering the queen, Johnson exclaimed, “And as to
meanness—how is it mean in a player, s showman, a fellow
who exhibits himself for a shilling, to flatter his queen1”
At another time Boswell suggested that we might respect
8 great player. * What! «ir,” exclaimed Jeohnson, “a
. r
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fellow who claps a hump upon his back and a lamp oz his
. leg and cries, ‘T am Richard III’? Nay, sir, a ballad-

singer is a higher man, for he does two things : he repeats

and he sings; there is both recitation and music in his
‘ performance—the player only recites.”

Such sentiments wers not very likely to remain un-
known to Garrick nor to put him at ease with Johnsom,
whom, indeed, he always suspected of laughing at him.
hey had a littls {iff on account of Johnson’s Editfon of
T tiakspaare, From some misunderstanding, Johnson did
the,{ make use of Garrick's collection of old plays. John-
W&?n it seems, thought that Garrick sheunld have courted

lum more, and perhaps eent the plays to his homse;
ereas Ctarrick, knowing that Johnson treated books
P‘x <~ roughness ill.suited to their constitution, thought
itoRe_ had done quite enough by asking Johnson to
‘I his library. The revengo—if it was revenge—
Ay Johnson was to say nothing of Garrick in his
n W”b‘\a and to glance obliguely at his non-communication
ie by “l\nmhes He seems to have thought that it would be
J};Eﬂ.ﬂg of Shakspears o admit that his fame owed

\anything to Gurrick’s exertions.
Boswell innocently cormmunicated to Garrick a eriticism

of Johnson’s upon one of his poems—

1 exmile with the simplo and feod with the poor.

“Yot me smile with the wise, and feed with the rich,”
was Johnson’s tolerably harmless remark, Garrick, how-
ever, did not like it, and when Boswell tried to console
him by saying that Johnson gored everybody in turn, and
edded, “fenum habet in comu” “Ay,” eid Gamick
vehiomently, * be has a whols maw of it.”
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The most nnplessant incldent was when Garrlek propossd
rather too freely to be a member of the Club  Johnsen
#aid that the first duke in England had no right to use
such language, snd said, according to Mrs, Thrale, “If
Qarrick does apply, Il blackball him, Surely we ought
to be able to sit in a society like ours—

¢ Unelbowed by & gamester, pimp, or playor!’?

Nearly ten years afterwards, however, Johnson fnve'.a“,;
fis election, snd when he died, declared that tho C.§
should have a year's widowhood. No successor to Garrif
was elected during that time,

Johnson sometimes ventured to eriticise Garrick’s ach!
bat hers Garrick could take his full revenge.
blind Johuson wss not, we may 1magine, much ofudm
in such matters. Garrick reports him to have B&L‘};\r@
actor st Lichfield, “There 13 a goprily vivacity at; l R
fellow 3 when, in fact, said Garriek, “he was thi \“u\n
vulgar ruffian that ever went upon boards” > of

In epite to of anch collisions of opunon and magl
eriticism, Johnson seema to have spoken in the highe
terms of Garrick’s good qualities, and they had man
pleasant meotings.  Garrick takes a prominent part intw
or three of the best conversations in Boswell, and seen
to have put his interlocutors in specially good “tempe
Johnson declared him to be * the first man in the world £

sprightly conversation.” He said that Dryden had writte
much better prologues than any of Garrick’s, bat th:
Garrick had written more good prolognes than Dryden. E
doclared that it was wonderful how little Garrick had bec
spoilt by all the fattery that he had reccived.  No wond:
if ho wesa littlo vain : ““a man who is perpetually flattere
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In every mode that can bo concefved : 80 many bellows have
blown thefuel, thatonewondersheis tiot by this time become
agindor!” “If all this had happened to me,” he gaid on
another oceasion, “ T thould have had s couple of fellows
with long poles walkinghefore me, toknock down everybody
that stood in the way, Consider, if all thishad happened
to Cibher.aud Quin, they'd have jumped over the moon.
- Yet Garrick speaks to us,” smiling. He admitted at the
The time that Garrlek had raised the professlon of 8
oftiskir, He defended Garrick, too, against the common
thoy( fgo of avarice. Garrick, as he pointed out, had been
W Aneht 1n in g Seile e

- PR . ', ' at L
;’;*ﬁézton made it, and made it, as Garrick grambled, s
sr (\ ©0d.”  But when Garrick became rich he hecame
=7 ) He bad, so Johmeon declared, given away more
fi‘wbi ¥han sny man in England,

Ti%r Garrick's death, Foknson took occasion fo say, In
5% cves of the Pocts, that the desth “had eclipsed the
w7y of nations and diminished the public stock of harm-
esa pleasures.”  Boswell ventured to criticise the observa-
ion rather epitefully. “Why nationsf Did his gaiety
xtend further than his own nation 7  Why, eir,” replied
‘chnson, “some exnggoration must be allowed. Besides,
70 muy £ay nations if wo allow the Seotch to be a nation,
od to have gaiety—which they have not.” Onthe whole,
1 epite of varions drawhacks, Johuson's reported observs-
Ona wpon Garriek will sppear to bo discriminative, sod
et, on the whole, strongly favourable fo his character *

et we tve not quite sarprised that Mra. Garrick did not

spand to s hint thrown out by Johnson, that he would

» £12d to writs the Jife of his friend.
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AtOxford,”‘ ired the friendship of Dr.
Adams, afterwards Master af Pembroke and author of a
once well-known reply to Hume's argument upon miracles
He was an amiable man, and was proud to do the honours
of the university to his old friend, when, in later years,

isited the much-loved scenes of bis neglected
youth. The warmth of Johnson’s regard for old days is
oddly illustrated by an mtemewx-ecorded by Boswau m;};

B T v

fact more swrpnsing then than now, Hoswell eagm
gathered up the little scrapy of college aneedote which
meeting produced, but perhapa his best find was a ph o
of Edwards himself, *You are a philosopher, D {{
som,” he gaid; I have tred, too, in my time ncfan‘
philosopher ; but, I don't know how, cheerﬁﬂgm’m"g
always breaking in.” The phrase, ss Boswell tml :\m 5
records an exquisite trait of character. "o!mx,
Of the friends who gathered round Johnson durs of ¢}
period of struggle, many had vanished before he Docedd
well known. The best loved of all seems to bave been
Dr. Bathurst, a physician, who, failing Yo obtain practice,
jolned the expedition to Havannal, and fell a victim to the
climate (1762), Upon him Johnson pronounced a pane-
gyric which has contributed s proverbisl phrase to the

- language, “Dear Bathnrst,” ho said, *was a man to my

very hear's content : he hated s fool and he hated 2 rogus,

and he hated & Whig; ha was s pery good hater.” Jobuson

remembored Bathurst in his prayers for years after hisloss,

and received from'him a peculiar legacy. Francis Barber

had been the negro slave of Bathurst's father, who lefc him

bls Liberty by will. Dr. Batharst allowed him fo enter
:
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Johnson's servico ; and Johnson eent him to school at con-
siderable expense, and afterwards retained him in his
gervico with little interruption till his own death. Onte

Barber ran away to sea, and was discharged, oddly enough, |

by the good offices of Wilkes, to whom Smolleit applied

on Johnson's behalf. Barber becamo an important member *

of Johnson'a family, some of whom reproached him for his
Niberality to the nigger. No one ever solved tho.great
JTeSam as to what services wero rendered by Barber to
ol &iaks gtor, whoeo wig was “ as impenctrable by a comb a3
m”!?-"’"-kset hedgs,” and whoso clothes wers never touched
"E5the brosh.
S‘-&mong tho other friends of this period must be
e u;oncd his biographer, Hawkins, an attorncy who was
1 eds Chairman of the Middlesex Justices, and
rpa't g ron presonting an address to the King. Boswell
’ "] poor Sir John Hawkins with all the animosity of
2 ol “lathor, and with somo spics of wounded vumt{
\ haecq, grievously offended, so at least says Sir John's
3 ¢ 12T, on being described in the Life of Johneon a3
&+ James Boswell” without a solitary epithet such a5
celebrated or well-known. If that was really his feelings
he had bis rovenge; for no one book ever o suppressed
another as Boswell’s Life suppressed Hawkins's, In truth,
Hawkins was a solemn prig, remarkable chiefly for the
unusual intensity of his conviction that all virtne comsists
in respectability, He had a specizl aversion to  goodness
of heart,” which hé regarded as another name for a quality
properly called extravagance or vice. Johnson's tenacity of
old acquairtance introduced him into the Club, where he
mede himeelf o disagreenble, especially, asit seews, by
rudeness to Burke, that he found it expedient to invent a
pretext for resignation. Johnson called him & “yery ur”

<
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clabatle mnn,” and may perhaps have intended him in the
qum.nt description : I really belisve him to be an honest
man st the boitom; though, to be sure, he is rather
nrious, and heis somewhat mean ; and it must b owned
some degrea of brutality, and is not without a ten-
savageness that cannot well be defended.”

list of Johnsow's friends it is proper to men-
hardson and Hawk b Pichard 33‘5
vo given bim substantial help, and was rep;d. :.
favourable comparisons with Fuelding, scarcely bof4z.c- 3 v
by the verdict of posterity, Flaldwg " aaid J&;‘ KN

¥y
“conld tell the hour by looking at the clock; w S
Richardson knew how the clock was made. “Ther}ls
mors knowledge of the heart,” he said abt another t o,
“in one letter of Richardson’s than in all Zom ¢
Johpson's preference of tho sentimentalist to the m,n%u'r;; ,Le
humour and strong sensa were so like his own, ah‘(N Ly
much his exiticism wos biassed by his prejudices ,d &
of course, Richardson's external decency wos o rec),
dation to the moralist, Hawkesworth's mhmuc, tbw
Jolinson seems to have been chiefly in the period beiy ‘;A‘
the Dictionary snd the pension. He was considered tobe
Johnson's best imitator ; and has vanished like other imi-
tators.  His fate, if tho very doubtful story believed at the
time be true, was a curious one for a friend of Jobnson's.
He had mada some aceptical remarka as to the sificacy of
prayer in his preface to the South Sea Voynges; and was so
bitterly attacked by a “Churistian” in the papers, that he
destroyed himsclf by a doso of opium.

‘Twa younger friende, who became disciples of the sage
oo afler the appearance of tho Rambier, are prominent
figares in tho later circle.  One of theso was Benoet Lang-
ton, & wan of good family, fine scholawhip, and very
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amiable character, Ilis exceodingly tall and slender figure
was compared by Deat to the stork in Raphael's cartoon of
tho Mirscnlous Draught of Fishes, Miss Hawkins describes
hirg eitting with ono leg tivisted round the other uthqgﬁ‘, -
1o occupy tho smallest possible spaco, and playing whplied
gold soufl-box with a mild countenance and swechember |
Tho gentle, modest creaturo was loved by Joknsg, for his
* ;i warm into unusual eloquenc in singing his g
Tres;petor, however, was rather fond of discussing with
"r“hkté, the faults of his friend. They seem to have chiefy
thetizg.d in o certain languor or eluggishness of tempers-
W39, which allowed his affairs to get into perplexity. Once,
"Wﬁp arguing the delicate question ag to the propricty of
teljqg a friend of his wife's unfaithfalness, Boswell, after
gd“< *.:liar fashion, chose to enliven the abstract statement
‘{_A «xely imaginary hypothesis of Mr. and Mrs, Lang-
P i this position. Johmson ssid that it would
olle? - “n 45 tell Langton, because ho wonld be too sloggish
Lo "’h,l!,u divorco. Once Langton was the unconscions
'l’f‘”‘“lﬁ,f one of Johnson’s oddest performances. Langton
wﬂmployed Chambers, & common {friend of his and
Johnson's, to draw his will, Johnson, talking to Cham-
bers and Boswell, was suddenly struck by the sbsurdity
of his friend’s appearing in the character of testator. His
companions, however, were utterly anable to see in what
the joke consisted ; but Joh loughed obstreperonsly
and irrepressibly : he laughed till he reached the Temple
Gate ; and when in Fleet Street went almost into conval-
sions of hilarity. Holding on by one of the posts in the
street,ho sent forth such peals of laughter that theyseemed
in the silence of the night to resound from Temple Bar to
Fleet Ditch. )
Not long before his death, Johnson applied o Langton
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f;:x spiﬁéunl advica, “I desired him to toll me gincerely
10 what he thoaght rmy lifo was faulty.” Tangton wote
uponasheet of paper certain toxts recommonding Ghmtum
ity + and sxplained, upon fuquiry, that he was pointing
sou’s habit of contradiction, The old doctor began
¢ him earnestly for his kindness ; but grafually
e o o A-3¥. 0 Win g loud apd an
- . ' . vcomplained of the <43
Lo , . . eoso that ho boV)s
unjustly treated. It wag a scene for a comedy,? {ﬁ;f*i
nolds obsorved, to see a penitent got inte s paak¥ Y
‘belabour hia confessor. b
* Through Langton, Johneon became scquainted witl
ifiend whose manner was in the strongest contrast
own, Topham Beanclork was a man of fashion,
commended to Johnson by a likeness to Charles’ 5
whom he wss descended, being the grandeon of %y
Duke of Bt. Alban's, Bosuclerk wasa man of 1% g
wientifio tastes.  He inberited some of the mon.m
which Johnson chote to pardon in his ancestor
Years after bhis nequaintance with Boawell he martiss
Disna Bpencer, a lady who had beon divorced wpon his
aceount from hes husband, Yord Bolingbroke. But he
took eare not to obirnde his faults of life, whatever they
way have heon, upon the old moralist, who entertained
for b & peeoliar affection, He specially admired Bean
clerks akill in the use of & more polished, if less vigarons
St.yla of conversation than bis own. He envied the em
with whith Reauclerk brought out s sly incisive reforts
“No man,” ho said, * ever was ko fres whon ho was going
to #a7 2 good thiing, from a look that expressed that ftwaa
OmIAg ; of, when he had sald it, from s look that ex.
vressed 4034 i had come” When Beauclark was dying
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(in 1780), Johnsen said, with a faltering voico, that he
would walk to the extremity of the diameter of the earth
to save him. Two littls anecdotes are expressive of his
tender feeling for this incongruous friend. Boswell Ly,
asked him to sup at Beauclerk’s, He started, but,«pplied
way, recollecting himself, eaid, “I cannot go ; bumember
- =t love Beauclerk the less.” Beauclerk had putfp for his
. wyilit of Johnson the inseription,— %ﬁ_
Ingemum ingens i

Incnlto latet hoo eub corpore.

who bought the portmt had the inscription
“It was kind in you to tnka it oﬁ‘," said

Wﬁpﬁ,r Aa

d wm A their acquaintance, the two young men, Bean
poie " 4 7, 83 Johnson called them, had sat up one night
" sym il three in the morning. ‘The coutageous
yxtmck them that they would knock up the old
Ha*cqother. He came to the door of his chambers, poker
s} with an old wig for a nightcap. On hearing their
errand, the sage exclaimed, “ What! is it you, you dogat
TH havea insk with you” And so Johnson with the
two youths, his juniora by about thirty years, pmeded
to_make_a_night_of it. They awazed the frmiterers in
Covent Garden ; they brewed a bowl of bishop in & tavern,
whils Johnson guoted the poet's address to Sleep,~—

“Bhert, O short, be then thy reign,

And give us to the world again 1*
Th°! took a boat to Billingsgate, and Johnson, with
Jerk, kept up their t for the following dsy,

when L\nmn deserted them to go to breakfaat mth some
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yeuny Dadisa, az) Joknww weedIsd Bim £y Jasicg bis
friends Yt po and aft with 4 pared of wrelchad grilend
girle® I akall kave oy o} friend to 3] et of the
Lomsn® 31 Ganick when ke Loard of this queer
¢+ and bo $all Joloenn $hat bn won!l e {n ghe
* £ Lin frolie. * He dyrdt oot do sach o thing.
trould 00t et Bl ™ way the puerdists prirnt, "

¥~ friends, known to fame by other titlw thant 1‘('
sexion with Jekniron, had by this time pJArr\ \ \‘

them,  Amozg (hem was onn, whosa art he w7
b l;vpm-ix.r. Lut whowe finn social qualities and 5’ "
opeability of temper made hima valusd and 1oty

tompanion, Hoynolds hal eettled in London at t q
ol 1752, Johnaon met him at the houss of Mis Cottffell.
Laynolds had spacially solmired Johnson's Life "'mm
s, on thelr first mreting, happenod to maksd hetord)
which delighted Johnron. Tha ladies wem reg’ ‘A’ e
Toms of a friend to whor Umy wers under 07

being relieved from a burden of gratitude.” The muh“)’
a little to0 much liks Rochefousanld, and too un

Ploasant ; but it was ons of those keen remarky w!ucb
& uhn.son npprea\!cd bemcm l)xcymcka kubbls of com-
5 t00 literal an accep-
t.man. Ilo went homo to sap with R aynold: and beeams
his intimate friend. On another cceasion, Johnson was
offended by two Lsdiea of rank at the ssmo house, and by
way of taking down their pride, asked Roynolds in a loud
voice, # How much do you think you and I could get in
3 week, 1f we both workod as hard na we could " *Xiis
Appearance,® says Bir Joshua's sister, Misa Reymolds,
“might enggest the poor suthor: as he was pot lkely in
$hat phu 4o bo a blackemith ora porter.” Poor Miss
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Reynolds, who tells this story, was another attraction to
Reynolds’ house. She was a shy, retiring maiden Iady,
who vexed her famous brother by following in his-steps
without his talents, and was deeply hurt by his annoz+4 I,
at the unintentional mockery. Johnson was thmﬁ"d
& kind and judicious friend to her; and had sime™
2% ~n their first mecting by a significant indicati
B\,““ar He said th:.t when going home to hislo
:1“5&. » two in the morning, he often saw poor childr
:5“’1"" o' thresholds and stalls—the wretched “street
e’maf the day~—and that he used to put pennies into
%f"' inds that they might buy a breakfast.
ﬁ: friends, who deserve to be placed beside Reynolds,
3 4 from Ireland to scck their fortunes in London.
wRQ‘ Burke, incomparably the greatest writer upon
G “ilosophy in English literature, the master of 2
olfes .. h!lcd for richness, flexibility, and vigour, was
1 covhi -,pposed to Johnson on party questions, thoagh
“Yagoe upon the French Revolution, after Johnson's
%)uld have eatisfied even the strongeat prejudices
ot 1rrUld friend. Bot he had qualities which commended
him even to the man who called him & “bottomless
Whig,” and who generally spoke of Whigs as rascals, and
maintained that the first Whig was the devil If bis
intellect was wider, his heart was as warm as Johnson's,
and in conversation he merited tho generous applause and
warm emulation of his friend. .]’ ‘ohnson was nover tired of
praising the extraordi and gp ity of
Burke's conversation, If 8 man,” he eald, went ander
a thed at the same timo with Durke to avoid a shower,
be wonld say, ‘This fa & extraordizary man’ Or If
Burko went into a stablo to aes his horse dresed, the peiler
would aay, *Wo have had an extraordinary man hera’’

s

8,

baveq 3

-1‘)‘
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' When Burke was first going Into Parllament, Johnson
sadd In answer to Hawkins, who wendered that such a man
shonld get a geat, * We who kuow Mr. Barke, know that
B ba ane of the first men in the country.” Speaking

in other members of Parliament, more after the

ir John Hawkins, he said that he gradged success
who made 2 figurs hv a knowledre of &%

bar croet ;” but that he dic - . .
etixstmnmthellousaof- - »
the first man everywhere. And Barke equally; i”i\*"{ ": "1
Johnson’s in i «Tt is ene-
me,” he said 40 s0me one who regretted Johnson's mo:
of the talk on a particular oceasion, “to_haye, xun phe
bell for bim.” e
The other Irish adventarer, whose career | sk Lo
nearly moulded upon that of Johnson, came to ‘Wem,“ﬁ
1766, and made Johnson's aequaintance some 138 i
wards (in or before 1761), Goldamith, like 4 “‘D?e y
had tasted the bitterness of an usher’s life, am ," '; iy
into the searcely more tolerable regions of Gru.: [
After some years of trial, he was becoming known to the
booksellers as a gervicesble hand, and had two works in
hmdesk.:A,m]th Tahrif His landlad
{apparently 1764) one day arrested him for debt. Johnson,
summoned to his essistance, sent him a guinea snd speedily
followed, The guinea bad already been changed, and
Goldemith was consoling himself with a boitle of Madeira.
Johnson corked the bottle, and a discussion of waya and
means brought out the manuscript of the Vicar of Wake
Feld. Johnson looked Into it, took it to & bookseller, got
sixty pounds for It, and returned to Goldmmith, who paid
bis rent and administersd a sound rating to his landlady.
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The relation thus Indicated is characterlstic; Johnson
was as a rough but helpful elder brother to poor Gold-
emith, gave him advice, sympathy, and applause, and at
times criticised hira pretty sharply, or brought down:/-
conversational bludgeon upon his sensitive frien pphed
has nothing of the bear but his skin,” was Gdlpembor

m; "Jment upon his clumsy friend, and the two nf, for his
‘;gﬂu.e-wh other at bottom, Some of their rea t
Taeays , “1ed to resent Johnson's attitude of :
e AL~ . . irably pure and tender heart, and the exquis Q‘fe
heyrg e al refinement impled in the Viear and the
vz ,,v , force us to love Goldsmith in spite of supes-

"_x_a;xll]‘es, and when Johnson prunes or imterpolates
lm m the Z'raveller, we feel as though & woodman's axe

“¢king at & most delicate piece of carving. The
ﬁm of

~

% 'y observers, h , must fores

P

53 D mxdera to admit that poor (}oldsmlth’s foibles
elle?.. %, 'however amply compensated by rare and admi-
nco .vh!vihhes. Garrick’s assertion, that he * wrote like

hareqgl but talked like poor Poll,” expresses the unani-
h&l}.‘)iﬂion of all who had actually seen him. Un-
doubtedly some of the storiss of his childlike vanity, his
frankly expressed envy, and his general capacity for blun-
dering, ows something to Boswell’s feeling that he was
a rival near the throne, and sometimes poor Goldsmith's
humorous selfassertion may have been taken too seriously
by blunt English wits,. One may doubt, for example,
whether he was really jealons of s _p_ppet tossing a prke,
and unconscious of his sbsurdity in saying “Pshaw! I
could do it better myself!” Boswell, however, Was too
good an observer to misrepresent st random, and he has,
in fact, explained very well the true meaning of hir
romarks. Goldsmith was an excitable Irishman of genins,
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who tursbled out whatever camo uppermost, and r&;},ﬁ‘ thi
the foelings of tho moment with utter want of reseriiy
His sclfcontrolled compank Jorod, zidicaled, moien

reted, and made fewer hits ns well ay fower misses. |
fety to “get in and share,” made him, according

bn, an “unsocial ® companion. Gnldsmith,}l@
ot temper enough for the game ho played. it
much, A man might always got & fall TAES
erior in the chances of talk, and Goldsmitld Té.‘?éﬁ
too keenly, He bad certainly soma trials « :“7_;:«‘ q
in Johnsoo's company. “Stay, stay,” said a pads
stopping him in the fal} flow of his eloquence ity
Johuson is going to say something.” An Eton 2%
ealled Graham, who was supping with the two do
and had got to the piich of looking at one pergard
talking to another, said, “ Doctor, I ghall bo glf 272 &
you 8t Eton.” < shall be glad to wait on &?ff“’f_%f—f-‘
Goldsmith, *No,” replicd Graham,  tia not yoit} Ve e
Doctar Minor; ‘tis Doctor Major thers” Po =S -
smith said afterwards, * Groham is a fellow to m‘;ff’l??ly_

0l

commi} suicide.” 2 g
Boswell wh ik some of Goldsmith’s snyingsmut
Johnson to envy, eid with probable truth that Goldsmith
had not more envy than others, but only spoke of it more
freely, Johnson argued that we must bo angry with a
man who had so much of an odious quality that he could
not keep it to himself, but-let jt “boil over.” The fecling,
at any rate, was momentary and totally free from malice
and Goldsmith's eriticisms npon Johnson and his idola-
fore seern ©0 have been fair emough. His objection to
Boswell's substituting a movarchy for a republic has
wiready been mentioned., At another time he checked
‘Boswell's Row of panegyric by asking, *Is he Tike Burke,
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i b
: Tbﬂflx‘:ds fnto a subject like a sorpentt” To which
wagewoll replied with charming irrelevance, # Johnson i
‘fle Herculea who strangled sorpents In his cradle The
last of Goldsmitl's hits was suggested by Jo 557
shaking his sides with laughter becsuso GoldsmithMplied
Bdn.y g1l with which the Little fishesin the fablo ghember
#4701k in chasseter.  # Why, Dr. Johnson, thilf for his
v;?,',,ux.';’; you seom to think,” was the retort, * for i
%mé:gg Telifle fishes tolk, they would talk like whalhe
Ciah 1 o of supdery lttle gparrings, Johuson fally apPh
h“gu?;gk?iqumith's genius. Possibly his anthority hastens
"a%ieted /1,4 of public appreciation, as he seemed to claix
7 1o opudiating Boswell's too flattering theory tha
iq materislly raised Goldsmith's position. Whe
" fds quoted the authority of Fox in favou? of the
B 0 goging that his friends might suspect that they
5" 4 N0 partial, Johnson replied very traly that the
R .twus beyond. the need of Fox's praise, and that
comtifyilityficy of Goldemithle friends had alwoys been
504 thim, They would hardly give him & hearing.
sLo0lnith,” he added, “ was a man who, whatever he
wrote, always did it better than any other wan toold
do.” Johnson's settled opinjon in fact was that embodied
fn the famous epitaph with ita “pihil tetigit quod_pon
orpavit,” snd, though dodications are perhape the only
Titerary prodact more generally insincere than epitaphs, We
may believe that Goldamith too meant what he said in the
dedieation of She Stoops to Conguer. *It may do me
some honour to inform the public that T have lived many
years in {ntimacy with you. It may servo the intesests
of mankind also to inform them that the greatest wit 2y
bo found in a character, without impairing the, _moat_ar
affected piety.”

g
2
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Theugh Johnson waa thus rich in friendship, 4w éle}
‘nexions hnva still to be noticed which had an excoption
beanng upon his fame avd happiness, In January, 1765,
the acquaintance of the Thrales. Ar Tbrale
roprietor of the brewery which aﬂerward

of Barclay aund Porkins, Ho was matried] 5‘3
iss Hester Lynch Salisbury, who has be«'- L

from her friendship with Johnson.® Sd g 53.‘9
of great vivacity and independence of °h'\\ e

“w
HEE

Eﬂglmb scho]amhxp f-han fall to the lot of most lsdlea <
her Qay, and wit enough to preserve ber from degen;’mm
like some of the “*blues,” inte that most oﬁ'en;x_g;o 3
beirigs—a fominine pric. Her mavriage had beenlﬂ E&« i
convenience, nce, and ber husbands wand of aymp&thlwna
Jjealousy of spy interference in business matters, 's% “T‘l
her, she says, to take to hterature as her solo rés3 of
“No wonder,” she adds, *if I loved my books
children.” It is, perhaps, mors to be wondered at that
her children soem o have had a mather subonlinate placa
. inher affactions. The marriage, however, though not of
" the happiest, wes perfectly degorous, Mrs, Thrale dis.’

charged her domestic duties irreproachably, even when
#ho ssemy o have had soms real cawse of complaint, To
tho world she eclipsed her husband, a olid respectable
man, whose mind, according to Johnson, struck the hours
very vegulaly, though it did not mark the minutca

! Mra. Thrale was bora in 1740 or 1741, probably the huex-
Thaaio was vorn in 1724 prebbiy

¢
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Th”n e Thrales were Introduced to Johnson by their

M‘W "Snmon friend, Arthur Murphy, an actor and dramatist,
who afterwards became the editor of Johnson's \vaxks
Ons day, when calling upon Johnson, they fonndeis;”

fiskwch o fit of despair that Thrale tried to stop,

lf‘ 6K placing his hand before it. The pair thefember \

34Uk ing Johnson to leave his solitary abode, for his - °

‘)‘J"‘"ﬁy""t their country-house at Streatham. HE

“5‘:.’ M the next sixteen years a room was st a

'ﬂ‘-“ .26 1) gt Streatham and in their house in SoutBWE:
ag? aldsed & large part of his time with them, and derived

'5{3:"’ wihe intimacy most of the comfort of his later years.
‘la treated Mrs. Thrale with a kind of paternal gallantry,
h r age at the time of their acquaintance being sbout

s ~four, and his fifty-five. He generally called her by

£ tfal name of my mistress,” addressed little poems

' ] i tgavo: her solid advice, and gradually came to 'con-

ki "’ “her his miseries and ailments with rather surprising

""I“ness She flattered and amused him, aud soothed
qu, ]\ﬂ'ermgs and did something towards humanizing his
ed exterior. There was one little grievance between
them which requires motice. Johnson's pet virtue in
private life was a 5igid regard for truth. Hespoke, it was
8aid of him, as if he was always on oath. He would not,
for example, allow his sexvant to use the phrase ‘“not at
home,” and even in the heat of conversation resisted the
temptation to give point to an anecdote. The lively Mrs.
Thrale rather fretted sgainst the restraint, and Johnson
admonished her in vain. He complained to Boswell that
she was willing to have that said of her, which the best
of mankind had died rather than have eaid of them.
Boswell, the faithfal imitator of his master in this respe‘c’q
delighted in taking up the parable. *Now, madam, §ive
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me lesva to eateh yon In the fact” he mafd
occaston ; #it was not an old woman, but an old raax’
1 mentioned, as having told mo this,” and he recomnti?,
1o the * lively lady " with intense complacency. 47

some lmglmh fnends at the Seoten universtulg y«;:
whom must bs mentioned Mr. Temple, an Enghs“\n‘i,‘j“ e
man.  Boswell's correspondence with Temple, disct
years after his death by s singular chance, and pub
in 1857, is, after tho Life of Johnson, ons of thg\,
eurious exhibitions of charscter in the ] ju a9
was intended for the Secoteh bar, and studied cxﬁjt‘m‘ o
Utrechy in the winter of 1762. It wos in the f ! ’e’c ir
summer that he made Johnson's acquaintance. gt O
Perhaps the fandamental quality in Boswell's c“blﬂ"ly
was his intense capacity for enjoyment. He was,>. of 1
. Caslyle puts it, “gluttonously fond of whatever would
Yield him a little solacoment, were it only of a stomachic
charncter,”  His love of good living and good drink wonld
have made him a hearty admirer of his countryman,
Burny, had Burns been famous in Boswells youth. No-
body could have joined with more thorough abandoument
in the,chorus to the poet’s liveliest songs in praise of love
a0d wine, Ho would have made an excellent fourth when
*Willle brewed a_peck of maut, and Rab and Allsn am
WE".&B. and the drinking contest for the Whistle comme-
morated in another Iyvic would have excitad hiz keenest
hﬁf’rest. He was always delighted when he conid get
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The ‘m)\ﬂ d!scnss the ethics and statistics of drinking
aywel myeelf,” ho says, “s lover of wine, and therefor
B+ 253 to hear whatever is remarksble concerning drink

B Thy remark Is & propos to a story of Dr. Camph™'
a}?“nhng thirteen bottles of port at a sitting. Hed,

€ A panen Joeamg I L

o ‘sing frankness the vicissitudes of uame of hu
)Ln(x_u‘
r .43 and the versatility of his passions.
Ehi well’s tastac, however, were by no means limited to
Be: ua\or )1 nj . His appreciation of the
boj lf was combined w;th an equally hearty sensibility to
om Mectual pleasures.  He had not = spark of philo-
fe ,, ” poehc power, but within the ordinary range of
Je .4, -8 88 can be disenssed ata dinner-party, hohaden
0w ,1nt shate of livelinesa and intelligence. His palste
~c§“ “een for good talk es for good wine, He was an
Hle recipient, if not sn originator, of shrewd or
humomm remarks upon life and manners, Whatin regrud
to sensmal enjoyment was mers_gluttony, appeared in
higher matters as an ineatiable curiosity., At times this
faculty became intolerable to his neighbours. #I will
not be baited with what and why,” said poor Johnson,
one dsy in desperation, “Why is a cow’s fail longt
Why is a fox’s tail bushy!” *8ir,” eald Johnson on
another occasion, when Boswell was cross-examining ®
third person about him in his presenca. #You kave but
two subjects, yourself and me. I am sick of both™
Boswell, howsver, was not to be repelled by such s
rotort as this, or even by ruder robufls. Once when di-
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cussing the means of getting a friend to leave™
Johnon w2id i Tevengs for a proviods offence.

#ir, we'll send yon to him. Xf your presence dovan't
at of his honse, nothing will" Toswe
shadked,” buk he st} stuck to his vietim .

2ad foba Aha o

. . wot ot
orange-pecl. His curiosity wes not estisfed on
occasion; but it would have made him the prince of
Tnterviewers in theso days. Hothing delighted him aq
wach 03 qubhing shoulders with any famous or ﬁ§a¥ N
person.  He seraped acquaintance with Voltaire, i¥es, tp.
Roussenn, pnd Peolj, as well 38 with Mo, Rudd¥ngy,
gotten hercine of the Newgate Calendar. He Volugy,
oager to talk to Hume the gceptic, or Wilkes the of ﬁg’
gogue, a3 to the orthodox Tory, Jobmeon; and; “if
repelled, it 'was from no deficiency in daring. Im 1767,
e took sdvantage of his travels in Corsies to introdace
himsclf to Tord Chatham, then Prime Minister. The
Ioler modestly ends by asking, “Could your lordshix
find tima to honour ms now and then with a lelter? )
bava baen told how favourably your lordship has spoker
ofme. To comeapund with a Pacli and with & Chathar
Is m?ngh to keep a young man ever ardent in the puress
of Virtuous fame” No other young man of the dm
wo may be surs, would have dared to make such
Proposal to the majestie orator. "
Thia abeurd vanity, and the groedy crsving for notorls
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'111-6 ‘f’:f',:;o?t, would have msde Boswell the most offensive
“tvfml:rmh, had not his unfeigned good-humour disurmed
2 whdy. Nobody could help laughing, or be lnclined to
Ongpoffence at his harmless absurdities. Burke ™.’
B2k ‘aBat he had 50 much good-humour nat ed
2 sb socarcely a virme. His vanity, fn f:
ot ,;}.lk iy affectation.  Most vain men ate vain
il’"j‘f‘_‘;),yn_“tey do not really possess, or possess in A
,r‘f!’é’ ft an they faney. They sve always acting ¢
Takeed. @ time touchy from a half-conscions sefise OF <>
ok ?'( %o. But Boswell seems to have had fow muich
M%_‘ﬁ& He thoroughly and unfeignedly enjoyed his
oM. pecnliarities, and thought his real self much too
charming an object to be in need of any disguiss. Womam,
therefore, was ever lees embarrassed by any regard for his
svn dignity. He was as ready to join in a laugh B't him-
».”€ 83'%a a laugh at his neighbours, He reveals bis own
€. . rditzes to the world at largo s frankly as Pepys oon-
o""%*them to a joumal in cypher. He tells 18 bow
Lﬁs‘;‘ Bo got on6 pight in Skye, snd how ho cured bis
headache with brandy next morning; and whst sn io-
tolerablo fool he made of himself at an evening party in
London efter a dipiter with the Duke of Montrose, 8ad
how Johnson in vain did his best to keep him quict. His
motive for the concession is partly the wish to illustrate
Johnson's indulgence, and, in the last case, to introduce 2
copy of apologetic verses to the Jady whoss guest he had
been. He reveals other weaknesses with equal frankness.
One day, he says, “I owned to Johnson that I wsz
occasionally troubled with a fit of narrownesa” * WhY,
sir,” maid be, “noam L But I do not tell §1.” Boswell
enjoys the joke far t00 heartily to act upon the advice.

There is nothing, however, which Boswell scems to have
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enjoyed more heartily than his own good Imfuds dt;,"g«‘i,‘
Jooks upon his virtuous resolutior . - L
-matisfaction, and with the glow of . . LS

2 & promising penitont.

e Lolag

undone those thim . .
sttended,” as he elsowuste sagusy viveisuy * Tes _.‘E’
Yess of what is truly remorse ;” but he seems rather to Kave
enjoyed aven the remorse. It is necdloss to say that the
complacency was its own reward, and that the resolation
vanished lke other more eccentrie impulses. Mlusic,che
once told Johnaon, affected him intensely, producing it
his mind “ alternat jons of pathetic dejectionfre
that T ¥as ready to shed tears, and of daring resoldly
80 that I was inclined to rush into the thickest of the
{purely hypothetical] battle.” Sir,” replied Johnsun',‘
“I should mever hear it, if it made me such a fool.
Elsowhero he expresses s wish to “fy to the woods,” o1
retire into a desert, s disposition which Johnson checked
by one of his habitual gibes at the quantity of easily ac
cessiblo Qesert in Scotland. Boswell is equally fronk &x
deseribing himself in situations more Provo ofcg
tempt than even drunk in a drawing-room ¢
tells ns how dseadfully frightaned he was by 8 storm af ac
“in the Hebrides,' and how one of his compamions, wit}
& happy readiness,” made him lay bold of_ a rope fastenst
to fhe masthead, and told him to pull it when he wa
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The h’;g'i:;é -Boswell was thus kept quiet In mind and harm-
ST hed
aswal'> ©oody.
~T¢'la oxtremo simplicity of charncter makes poor Boswell
hethle in his way. Ifheesought notoriety, he did ngtr" <
:mo"‘.i?fm his powers as to set up for independent
1 s 8728 content to shine in reflcted ligh
01k A% tons with which he is charged scem
ﬂ‘;" Ghious imitations of his great idol
i f"v\uf‘zme likencss even in his dress. In the la
aeesy Mt IR

———ar

v eswwwou Ruialily, Al 8Ir, they come bOLL
e same thing, You may be as hard bound by chains
when covered by leather, as when the fron appears.” But
e specially emulates the profound melancholy of his hero.!
He seoms to hava taken pride in his suflerings from hypo-
chondria; though, in truth, his melancholy diverges from
wliDson's by as great & difference as that which divides
w0 varieties in Jaques's classification. Boswells was
toe melancholy of a man who spends too much, drinks too
much, falls in Jove t00 often, and is forced o live in the
country in dependence upon & stern old parent, when he
s longing for a jovial Iife in London taverns. Still he was
excusably vexed when Johnson refused to believe in the
reality of his complaints, and showed scant gympathy to
his noisy would-be fellow-gufferer. Some of Boswell's freaks

? The story is often told how Boswell appeared at the Stratford
/abilee with * Corsica Boswell * in largo letters on hia hat, The
foount given apparently by himself fs sufficiently amasing, bat
he statement is not quite fair. Boswell not unnatarally appearced
¢ & musquersds in the drees of a Corsican chief, and tho fuscrspe
oa 6 Lug hat seoms to bave beon " Viva In Liberth
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were, in fact, very trying. Once he gave up wriig .,'ilé;%’
for a long time, to seo whother Johnson would b:‘l’!

to write first, Johnson became anxious, though he ;,3!

; the trath, and in reference to Boswell’s coni/':ifs
isciple a piece of his mind. * Ramemb‘%’f C
either kpavish or childish, and that :5'- ‘;

b gt b v £l e pbnennge nf nd LA

man, and | am very good now. I fear tlod and h
the king; T wish to do no ill and to be benevolent to all
mankind.” Boswell hopes, “for the felicity of human
Datnre,” that many experienca this moad ; though Johnson
Jﬂdlclom!]y supgestad that he should not trust foo much to
impressions. In some matters Boswell showed a touch of -
independence by gutvying the Johnsonian prejudices. He
%238 warm admiter of foudal principles, and especially
Beld to the propriety of entailing property upon heirs male.
Johnson had great difficalty in persuading him to yield to
his father's wishes, in & settlement of the estate which fon-
travened this theory. But Boswell takes caro to declare-
that his opinion was not shaken. © Yet let me mot be
“nght ” he sdds, “ harsh or unkind to daughters ; for my
"notion is that they should be treated with greal affection
and tenderness, and slways participate of the prosperity
of the family.” His estimate of female rights s indicated
{a suother phrase. When Mis., Knowles, tbe Quskes,
expressed o hopé that the sexes would be equal in auother
""’15, Boswell replied, *That is too ambitious, madam.
We might as well desite to be equal with the angels.”
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Their"d fain, differed from Johnson—who, fn epsto of his
eswr 2 Sfauthority, had a righteous hatred for all izod
"'jﬁ'—‘uy——by advocating the slave-trade. To abolish that
& }}:rou.ld, he says, be robbery of the masters and7h, 'jl

o0 4204 frican savages, Nay, he declares,

e, -
Y it o fmeber
ey i "
'%..\ Uiy Toshut the gates of merey on mankindlgd % h‘i <,
PAERIEN

L ms’;{f‘aﬂ was, according to Johnson, *the best tr¥iih
tiake 5 i€0n in the world” In fact, for such purpd¥
s 15008 humour and readiness to make talk LTy
;32!‘,‘,1 # are high recommendations, #If, sir, you were
Y%7 7ip in a castle and a new-born baby with yot what
would you do3” is one of his questions to JohBson,—
@ propos of nothing. That is exquisitely ludicrons, 2o
doubt ; but & man capable of preferring such a remar® 10
silence helps at any rate to keep the ball rolling, A more
objectionable trick was his habit not only of asking pre-

P or fons, but of setting people.by
PP s~ ce of g0 queer
son's friends.
» asked some

one. *He is not a cur,” replied Galdsmith ; * he is only
abur. Tom Davies flung him at Johnson in spost, and
he has the facalty of sticking ” The bur stuck till the end
of Johnson's life. Boswell visited London whenover he
could, and soon began taking careful notes of Johwson's
talk. His appearance, when engaged in this task long
afterwards, is described by Miss Burney, Boswell, b¢
saye, d hia whole fon upon his iddl, not
even answering questions from others. When Johnson
epoke, his eyes gogsled with eagernesa; he leant pleear
almost on the Doclor's shoulder; his mouth dropped oper
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to catch every syllable ; and ho seemed to lmw.a-)l_, \:»P" 3
Johnson’s breathings ss though they had some “
significance. He took every opportunity of edgw

o to Johnson's side even at meal-times, :}%’%{)‘5 "
; ordered imperiously back to his plac

8
over-obtrusive spaniel. ‘71“":!:.{‘1:? 5

ly surprising that Johnson shaulg‘, A%
ed by the fidelity of this queer follows ity 2
odestly enough, attributes Johnson's easy tod ‘{
terest in all manifestations of the hunt ‘\e' 5
and his pleasure in an undisgeised display of its ¥ if '05:
The last plemxe was certainly to be obtaived in BT i
society, But in fact Boswell, though his quahtle‘s”"»%‘
oo much those of the ordinary *good fellow,” was not
withont virtues, and still less without remarkable talents.
He was, to all appearance, 2 man of really generons sym-
pathies, and capable of appreciating proofs of & warm heart
and a vigorous understanding. Foolish, vain, and absurd in
every way, ho was yet a far kindlier and more genmne man
than many who Janghed at him, His singular gifts a8 an
observer conld only escape notice from a careless or inexpo-
rienced reader. Boswell has a little of the true Shaksperian
secrot, o lets his characters show themselves without
oblruding unnecessary comment. He nover misses the
Ppoint of a story, though he docs not ostentatiously call onr
attention to it. e gives just what is wanted to indicate
character, or to explain the full mesning of a repartee.
It fs mot till we compare his reports with those of
less skilful hearers, that we can appreciata the skill with
which the essonce of a conversation is extracted, and the
whole scene indicated by & few telling touches. e are
terpted to fancy that we have heard the very thing, and
rsshly infer that Boswell way simply, the mecharical trans-

uv-a.

4‘(
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s o pood things uttered. Any one who will try to

"”3‘;; J%n the pith of a brilliant conversation within the

Dhe ity Bace, maysoon eatisfy himself of the absunixty of such_

' g ?\;thesls, and will learn {0 appreciate Bogwoll2 N
-r\m,,k 7 of memory but artistic representatioy] »‘PPhed

has'. %% plies not only admirable quickness of member

0E 511*-‘ are literary faculty. Boswell's accurac¥n for his {
o1

PR WV MU DAL SOV 1 % S Cgaak

W);(U’“Umphy ; that which sets fcxth & condensed and
Ous statemsnt of the essentisls of a man's life and

h Other biographers had given excellent memoirs
of men considered in relation to the chief historical currents
of the time. But a full length portrait of & man’s domestic
lifo with enough picturesque detail to enable us to see
him through the eyes of private friendship did not exist
in the langnage. Boswell’s originality and merit may be
tested by comparing his book to the ponderous perform-
ance of Sir John Hawkins, or tothe dreary dissertations,
falsely called lives, of which Dugald Stewart's Life of
Robertson may be taken for a type. The writer is so
anxious to be dignified and philosophical that the despair-
ing reader seeks in vain for a siogle vivid touch, and
discovers even the main facts of the hero's life by some
indirect allusion. Boswell’s example has been more or
less followed by innumerable successors; and we owe it
in some degres to his examplo that we have such delight-
fal books as'Lockhart’s ZAf2 of Scot! or Mr. Trevelyan's
Life of Macaulay., Yet no later bographer has been quite
s fortunate In a subject; and Boswell remaina sanot only
the first, but the best of his clase.
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Qel;::}:i::f,,‘;nphen who have followed Boswell’s steps,
ayeX "7, 4t most conclusive proof that Baswell was a man

7 Eher intellectual eapacity than has been generally
v),..l,: ’o’d‘
Mgy
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w;my-, z ‘mpmved his health and diminished the intensity
ilu";?{’\ elancholy fits. His literary activity, however,
whty, .

‘“,,k“x 5\ k of some interest appea.red in 1775,
sy d‘. of the journey made with Boswell o the
ftaakel ‘é. This journey was in fact the chief interfi

bhe"-ﬂ!;" {; on tenour of his life. He made a tour 10 3 X
wy [ , Thrales in 1774 ; and spent a month with f%
#%is in *1776. For ths reat of the period he liv
chiefly in London or at Streatham, making oceasional fripé”
ta Lichfield and Qxfard, at yaying visita ta Taglor, Lang-
tor, and one or two other friends. It was, howewer, in
the London which he loved go ardently (*a man,” he said
once, “who is tired of London is tired of life”), that he was
chiefly comspicuous. There be talked and dmnk tes
illimitably at his friends’ houses, or argued snd laid
down the law to his disciples collected in a tavern instead
of Academic groves. Especially he was in all bis glory
at the Club, which began its meetings in February, 1764,
and was aftersrards known as the Literary Club, Fhis Clab
was founded by Sir Joshua Reynolds, “our Romﬂlﬂs,
Johnson called him, The original members were Reyno]ds,
Johnson, Burks, Nugent, Beauclerk, Langton, Goldsmith,
Chamier, and Hawkins, They met weekly at the Turk's
Head, In Gerard Btreet, Soho, st eeven o'clock, snd the
talk generally continued till a Iate hour. The Clab was
afterwards incrmsed xn numbers, and the weekly supper
changed to & fortnightly dinner. ¥t d 1o thrive,
#d efection to it came 10 bo as great an honour ip corlain

=
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%‘fgﬁfiﬂis pages alone. The first must be the intro
T 168 Boawell 'to the sage. Boawell had come to
-+ eager for the acquaintance of literary magnates,
+ ot dy knew Goldsmith, who had inflamed ¥535;" .
¥ Ytroduction to Johnson. Ones when '
«ot, one of Johnson's dependents, Gol
voor and honest, which is recomment

¢'¢ the protection of Johnson” Boswell
IRk 24 introduction through the elder Sheridan 7y
S 25idon nover forgot the contemptuous phrase in Wi-
Johnson had referred to his fellow-pensioner. Possié»;
Sheridan had heard of one ofber Johnsonian remark.
“Why, sit,” he had said, “ Sherry is dell, natarally dull;
but it must have taken him & grest deal of pains to ber
come what we now see him  Such an excess of stupidity,
slr, i not in Nature.” At another time he said, «8heri-
dan cannot bear me; I bring his declamation to a point.”
“What influence gan Mr, Sheridan have upon the lan-
~guage of this great cyuntry by his narrow exertions? Sir,
it is burning a farthing vandle at Dover $o show light at
Calsia” Boswell, however, was acquainted with Davies,
&n actor turned bookseller, now chiefly remembered by &
line in Charchill's Roseiad which is said to have driven
bim from theBtags—

He mouths a sontence ss cure mouth a bone.

Boswell was drinking tea with Davies and his wife in their
back parlour when Johnson came into the shop. Davies,
teeing him throngh the glass-door, d his spproach
to Boswell in the spirit of Horatio addressing Hawlet *




n) JOHNBON AB A LITERARY DXCT.< ; N
“Look, my Lord, il comes 1" D:moa fuh‘»!‘:\:!‘f‘ 4“"5
young & berod Johnson's BT
brefudices. Don't wu him whers I come fm‘?,,
T N From Scotland,” said Davies roguisty o
said Boswell, “T do indeed wmeim iy
cannot help §t1” “That,sir,” was \*,J{urﬂ
nany retors to his womhlppcr, wiswlih A .“'f‘
our countrymen cannot help ” m‘w
R Boswell was stunned; but he recoveld ﬁ?
“ Wh:xt do you lhu:’* g&..w
n order for the phy%""{‘}‘g
¢ the honse will bo 194
1 three ehillings” * OF s A
wiruusy we wuueky peswell, “X cannot think Mr, Gar
rick would grudge such a trifle fo you.” “8ir,” replied
Johnson sternly, #1 have known David Garrick longe:
than you have done, and I know mo right you have tc
talk to me on the subject.” The second blow might have
crushed a less intrepid curidsity. Boswell, though silenced,
gradually recovered sufficiently to Hasten, and afterwards
to note down parta of the conversation, As the interview
went on, he even ventured to make a remark or two, which
were very civilly received ; Davies consoled him at his
departure by assuring him that the great man liked him
vory well, “X cannot conceivo 8 more humiliating posi
tion,” said Beauclerk on another occasion, “than to be
clapped on the buck by Tom Davies” For the prosent
however, even Tom Davies was a welcome encdurager t:
one who, for the rest, was not essily rebuffed. A fow
days afterwards Boswoll ventured a call, was kindly re.
ceived and detained for some time by the giant in hi:
* den.” He was still a little afraid of the said gant, whe
bad shortly befors administered a vigorous retort to hi

i
iy
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iafr. Blair had ssked Johnson whether he
"”.’r. “' Q% any man of a modern age could have written
wh .t;, i ¥es, &ir,” replied Johnson, ‘many men, man~
On:L ‘f‘%’l& many children.” Boswell, howeve
" tuad before long had the high honour
“ port with Johnson at the Mitrs, a
i dtle autobiographical sketch, the e
a‘““n ﬁ\} Give me your hand, I have taken &
‘“Ee- 3
cﬂks -»ry short time Boswell was on sufficien
e’uﬂi"vr;h Johnson, not merely to frequent his lev
"571". “'%im to dinver at the Mitre, Ho gatheret;'g[
%g’h without the skill of his later performances, so.zl'
i ts of the ional feast. The great man
aimed another blow or two at Scotch prejudices. To an
unlucky compatriot of Boswell's, who claimed for his coun-
try a great many # noble wild prospects,” Johnson replied,
“T believe, sir, you have a great many, Norway, too, kas
noble wild prospects ; and Laplard i remarkable for pro-
digious noble wild prospects, But, air, let me tell youthe
noblest prospect which a Scotchman ever sees, is the high
road that leads him to England.” Though Boswell mshesa
slight remonstrance about the  rude grandeur of Naturo”
15 seen in “Caledonis,” he sympathized in this with his
teacher. Johnson said afterwards, that be never knew any
sne with “such a gnst for London.” Deforo long he was
trying Boswell’s tastes by asking him in Greenwich Park,
“Ts not this very fino 1°, * Yes, #ir,” replicd the promising
Zisciple, “ but not equal to Fleet Street.” “ Tou eroright,
fir,” said the eage; and Boswell jllustrates his dictam by
‘he authority of a * very fashionable baronet,” and, more-
sver, abaronet from Rydal, who declared that the {ragrancs
>f & May evening in the country might be very well, tut

S
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that he preferred tho smell of & flambeau at

In more serious moods Johnsan dehghtcd lue
discussic " .

s ~d

oo
By 1080 clodpn W ULuBLLang Lug O Kb
f political equality. Johumson's vitH™

'yield such people no more milk, end so they are Foy
milk the bull® On another occasion poor Boswell,
not yot acquainted with the master's prejudices, quoted
with hearty laughter a " very strange ” story which Hame
had told him of Johnson, According to Hume, Johnson
bad said that he would stand before a battery of cannon
1o restore Convocation toits fall powers. “And would I
pot, sir?” thundered out the sage with flashing eyes and
threatening gestures, Boswell judicionsly bowed to the
storm, and diverted Johnson’s attention. Another mani.
festation of orthodox prejudice was less terrible.  Boswell
told Johnson that bo bad heard a Quaker woman preach,
“A woman's preaching,” said Johuson, “is Iike a dog's
walking on his hind legs, It is not done well; but you
are surprised to find it dono at all”

8o friendly had the pair become, that when Boswell left
England to continue his studies at Ttrecht, Johnson accom.
panied him in the stagy h to Harwich, ing him
on the way by his frankness of address to fellow-passen-
gers, and by the yoracity of his appelite. He gave him
tome excellent edvice, temncking of o woth which faf
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-
,’S‘tﬁ_:” '“;‘!t.d.la, “that creahu—e was its own tormentor,
N Yy { %5 its nsmo was Boswell” He rofuted Berkeley
w)m,‘ ~"( his foot with mighty force against s Iaxgt
Ol'll):l 'lm rchounded from it. As the ship p
ey "‘Stwmhedhmﬁom tho deck, whilst

¢ iu‘, ". Wndship was cemented, though Bos
& m“f '3 g time from the scene, travelled on
:;i* 0 "vmf.ed Paoli in Corsiea, A friendly letter

(e '!"he connexion till Boswell returned in 17

bY 7’6 noxt year, 1767, occurred an incident upon w,
m{'vell dwells with extreme complacency. Johnm;:\} o
in the habit of sometimes reading in the King's Librarg),
and it came into the head of his majesty that he ghould
like to see the uncouth monster upon whom he had be-
stowed & pension. In spite of his semi-humorous Jacobi-
tism, there was probably not a more loyal subject in his
majesty’s dominions. Loyalty §s a word too often nsed
to designate a sentiment worthy only of velets, advertising
Iradesmen, and writers of claptrap articles. Butit deserves
all respect when it reposes, as in Johnson's ease, upon 8
profound conviction of the value of political subordina.
tion, and an acceptance of the king as the suthorized
ive ofa great principle. There was no touch of
xemhty in Johnson's respect for his eovereign, & respect
‘ully reconcilable with a sense of his own personal dignity.
fohnson spoke of his interview with an unfeigned satisfac-
ion, which 1t would be difficult in these dnys to presem
rom the taint of enobbishnesa He described ft fr
to hia friends, and Boswell with plous care nsceﬂ.nmed
the details from Johnson himself, and from various secon-
dary sources. He contrived afterwards to get his minute
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sehmitted to the King himself,
its publication. When he was '~ .
ha published this account with -

»

t be in a passion.” What other ac

. . . “as
ing as ill ing what Joh meantby
is politeness, He found that the King wanted him to
talk, and he talked accordingly. He spoks in a “firm
wanly manner, with a sonorous voice,” and not in the
subduéd tone customary at formal receptions, He dilated
upon various literary topics, on the libraries of Oxford
and Cambridge, on some X7 fes, on
the quack Dr, Hill, snd upon the mvxewa of the day. Al
that is worth repeating is a complimentary passage which
shows Jok 's p jon of that courtesy which rests
upon gense and self-respect. The King asked whether he
was writing anything, and Johnson excused himself by
saying that he had told the world what he knew for the
present, and had “done his part as a writer.” 1 should
have thought o too,” said the King, “if you had not
written so well.” “ No man,” said Johnson, *“conld have
paid a higher compliment ; sod it wes fit for a King to
pay—it was decisive,” When ssked if he had replied, he
waid, “ No, eir, When the King had said it, it was to be.
Tt was not for me to handy civilities with my sovercign.”
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Th l‘q,ot‘ the less delighted. “Sir," he sald to
e Zg-‘ 1, “they may talk of the King as they will,
*he finest gentleman I have ever seen” And
| '-ards compared his manners to those
$ %4 ,.Jus favourite, Charles IL  Gok
R silent during the narrative,
3 Land supposed) he was jealous of th
»L,““;{ Hctator But his natural simpliaity p
%, Johnson, and exclaimed in ‘a kind of
,you acqmued yourself in this conversati
8y 5 1" ghould have done, for I should have b
z};;yﬁ-'}.ered through the whole of 1t.” ¥
h:‘ne years 1768 end 1769 were a period of great
ment for Boswell. He was carrying on varions
affairs, which ended with his marriage in the end of 17!
Ho was publishing his book upon Corsica and paying
homage to Paoli, who sarrived in England in the sutomn
of the same year. The book eppeared in the beginning of
1768, and he begs his friend Temple to report all that {s
said about it, but with the restriction that he is to conceal
alleensure, He porticularly wanted Gray’s opinion, as Gray
was a friend of Temple’s. Gray’s opinion, not canveyed
to Boswell, was expressed by his calling it “a dialogue
between & green goose and & hero,” Boswell, who was culti-
vating the soclety of various eminent people, exclaims
triumphantly ina letter to Templa {April 26, 1768), “Iam
seally thegrestman pow.”  Johnson aund Hume had called
upon him on the same day, and Garrick, Franklin, and Ogle-
thorpe alzo partook of his #“admirable dinners and good
elaret.” * “This,” he aye, with the senso that he deserved
his honours, “is enjoying the fruit of my Iabours, and
appearing like the friend of Pacli” Johnson i vain
expressed s wish that he would “empty bis head of

Lacgy
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Corsiea, which had ﬁlled xt ioo lony
Of Peertont T aam i -

e et
very wise man bas himsclf to cure of i, and a%ts
himself. If yon wish to make peoplo state by doing

their eyes out. DBub consider how easy it is to make
people stare by being absard"~—a proposition which he
proceeds to luatrate by examples perhaps less telling than
Boswell's recent performance.

The sage waa less icative on the question of
marriege, thongh Boswell had anticipated some * instrac.
tive conversation ™ upon that topic. Xis gole remark was
one from which Boswell “humbly differed.” Johnsor
maintained that a wife was not the worse for being
learned, Boswell, on the other hand, defined the prope
degree of intelligthice to bo desired in a female companior
by some verses in which Sir Thomas Overbary says tha
& wife shonld have some knowledge, snd be *by natun
wise, not learned much by art.” Johnson said aftarward:
that Mrs. Boswell was in a proper degree inforior to he
husband. So far #s we can foll, she seems to hav
been a really sensible and good woman, who kept he

busband'’s sbsurdities in check, and was, in her way
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Y
W;l::tf?”jﬁi{ql“i be deserved. 8o, happily, are most
ey ﬂ:g 03

\ und Boswell had several meetings in 1769
f‘? the hononr of introducing the
3 9 lla—JuLatry, Johnson and Paoli, and
ek ~,i1£ertamod & party including Goi
I A t\d Roynolds, at his lodgings in 01d
'"’Nﬂ‘ f‘f"ﬂhﬂ seo the meeting more distinctl;
1“‘59‘ s j {been swallowed by a fow days of oblivion.
*yor one of the party, Johnson kindly ma
. o ought to be kept waiting for one, if
%‘;\ ¢ suffer more by the others sitting down th
by waiting. Meanwhile Garrick “played =y
Johngon with o fond vivacity, taking hold of ﬁn
breasts of his coat, locking up in his face with a livel
archness,” and complimenting him on his good health
Goldsmith strutted sbout bragging of his dreas, of which
Boswell, in the serene consciousness of superiority to such
weakness, thought him seriously vain. “Iet me tell
you,” said Goldsmith, “ when my tailor brought home my
bloom-coloured coat, he eaid, *Sir, I have a favour to
beg of you; when anybody asks you who made your
clothes, be pleased to mention John Filby, at the Harrow,
Water Lane.’” “Why, si,” said Johnson, *that was
because he knew that the strange colour would attract
crowds to gaze at it, and thus they might hear of him, and
se0 how well he could make & coat even of so absurd 2
colour” Mr. Filby has gone the way of all tailors and
bloom-colonred coats, but some of his bills are preserved.
On the day of this dinner he had delivered to Goldsmith
a halfdress suit of ratteen lined with satin, costing
twelve guineas, a pair of silk stocking-brecches for £2 5s.
and a pair of bloom-colonred ditto for £1 4s. 6. The
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i, !ncludmgother items, was p:nd, it "'Su:
~1d, in Febraary, 1771
The conversahon waa chiefly hcemry J

ably Boswell) ventured to say t}f ot
¢h & poom--a poem on what} A X
«on dunces! It wes worth whi mj '.o
Ab, 6ir, hadst thox lived in those, .4 *m
prwnﬂy uttered a criticism whick k}\
s to think that he had » touch of theiﬂ_
o declared that s deseription of s wm-m%
o's Mourning Dride woa the finest he knds,
kan  apytbing in Shakspears. Garrick vainly
ted ; but Johnson was inoxorable. Ho compared
ongrevs to » man who had only ten guineasin the world
but all in one coin ; whereas Shakspeare might have ter
Wousand separats guincas. The principle of the eritieisr
is rather curionx. # What T mean is,” eaid Johnson, ** the
Jou can show me no passaga whers there §s simply
description of material objects, without any admixtw
of moral notions, which prodaces nch an effect.” T
description of the night before Agincourt was rojectt
teesote there were men in it and the description
Daver Uil beeauss tha boata lnd the crows  impede 3,
L They do *not impress your mind st once wi
e horritle Hes of iramonse beight, The impression
divided ; ybu pass on by computation from ons stage
tho bremendoua epacs to snother.”

Probably most peopls will think that the passage
*question deserves & very elight {raction of the praise
¥wed upon I ; bat the eriticiam, likn most of Johnso
bas 2 seeaning which might be worth examining

-H“-Ad!y from the special applieation which shocka

v
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@ E‘L adapeare,  Presently the pary discusser
agrz, swhosa Essay upon Shakspeare had mad
Johnson had & xespect for ber, caniwled ir

.ﬁame tremendous compliments,
mm Plates which had belonged to
"‘k“"ﬂ’ ‘Rﬁer, had no reason to be ashamed of &
st xke‘""": -iferior to the first. But ke had his usu:
they it & " ytontempt for her amateur performances ini,

R ;.a[enea of Shakspeare againat Voltairo did he
Ui Amitted, but it wonld do nobody else honour.
81T, thore is no real criticism in it: mome showi

heart.” Mrs. Montagu was reporfed once to have conky
plimented a modern tragediaz, probably Jephson, by say-
- ing, “T tremble for Shakspeare.” *“When Shakspears,” said
Johnson, “has got Jephson for hisrival and Mrs Montage
for his defender, heisin a poor etateindeed.” The conver-
sation went on to & recontly published book, Kamess
Elements of Criticism, which Johuson praised, whilst Gold-
smith said more traly, « It is easier to write that book than
to read it." Johnson went on to epeak of other eritics.
# Thero is no great merit,” he said, “in telling how many
plays have ghosts In them, and how this ghost ia betler
than that. You must show how terror is impressed on the
human heart, In the description of night in Macleth the
beetle and the bat detract from the general idea of dark-
ness—inspissated gloom.” -
Aftar Boswell's marriage ho disappeared for some
time from London, and his correspondence with Johnson
dropped, as ho says, without ecldness, from pare procras-
tination. He did not return to London till 1772. In the
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spring of that snd the following year h%iﬁj&,’y}ﬁ, b

’ .
+‘lub. It onght apparently
’ . ‘d him upon the Club by
letung 1t be understood that, till Boawell was admitted,
no other candidate would have a chance. Boswell, how-
‘éver, was, as his proposer said, s thoroughly ¢ cluhable”
man, and once a member, his good humour secured his
populatity,  On the important evening Boswell dined at
Beauclerk’s with his proposer and some other members.
The talk turned upon Goldsmith's merits; and Joh
not only defended his poetry, but preferred him as a his-
torian to Robertson. Such a judgment could bo explained
in Boawell's opinion by nothing but Johnson’s dislike to
the Scotch. Once before, when Boswell had mentroned
Robertson in order to meet Johnson's condemnation of
Beotch Mterature in genmersl, Johnson had evaded him;
#8ir, T love Robertsox, and T won't talk of his book.” On~
the present ocvasion he said that ho would give to Robert-
son the sdvies offered by an old college tutor to a pupil;
*10ad over your compositions, and whenever you mect with
a prwage which you think perticularly fine, strike it out™




o, i.py got to Templs Bar Goldsmith
L3, the Jacobites upon it and slily s

hml pmbab]y read Spenser,

After more talk the gentlemen went to the Clu
poor Boswell remained trembling with an anxiety w
even the claims of Lady Di Beauclerk’s conversation could
not dissipate. The welcome news of his election was
brought ; and Boswell went to ses Burke for the first time,
and to recetve s humorous chargs from Johnson, pointing
out the conduct expected from him as a good member.
Perhaps some hints were given as to betrayal of confidence.
Boswell seems at any rate to have had s cortain reserve in

repeating Club talk.
This intimacy with J ohnson was abont to receive s more
public and even more impressive stamp. The sntipath

to Scotland and the Scotch already noticed was one of
Johnsan's most notorious crotchets. The origin of the pre-
jodice was forgotten by Johnson himself, though he was
willing to accept a theory started by old Sheridan that it
was resentment for the betrayal of Charles L There is,
however, nothing surprising in Johnson's partaking a pre-
jadice common enongh from the days of his youth, when
rach people supposed jtsclf to have been cheated by the
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Umon, and Englishmen resented the *5n ¥’ 5“3‘@?
nesdy adventurers, talking with utran}ﬁ‘»‘;'&sﬁ‘ %ﬁ"‘
e ",\

together wuh honourable but vexatiouj:

T

CR—

L gew advan ieeQUNg themselves, if by any honast Ineans
they can doit 3" Tt was ¢ better to hang or drown people
at once,” than weaken them by ynrelenting persecution.
He folt some tendermess for Catholics, especially when
oppressed, and a bearty anttpathy towards prosperous Pres-
byteriana, The Lowland Scotch were typified by John
Knox, in regard to whom he expressed a hope, after view-
ing the ruins of St. Andrew’s, that he was buried # in the
highway.” ‘
. This sturdy British and High Church prejudice did not
prevent the worthy doctor from having many warm friend-
ships with Scotchmen, and belping many distressed Scoich-
wen in London. Most of the amanuenses employed for
his Dictionary wete Scotch, But he nourished the pre
judico the more as giving an cxcellent pretext for many
keen gibes, “Scotch learning,” ho said, for example, “is
like bread in a besieged town.' Every mau gets & mouth.
“fal, but o man & bellyfol” Orce Strahan said in 2n
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f | 70 remarks, “Well, sir, God made
“"" S%ihly," replied Johnson, © but we must
abor that He made it for Seotchmen; end

Bl odmus, Mr. Strahan, but God s e

Ty}
,';g;;'w‘fm' S Johnsan's de::th. Johnson hims
ffa.kk-" *e,’ .é it, which is not without interest, tho
J)(my 'Xmugmﬁed style, which does not condesce:

i %y rba touches of character, In 1773 the Scof
wﬂ wera still a little known region, justifying

descriptive of manners and customs, and tonchin]

quities now the 1pl of & bl

siasm, teal or affected, for mountain scenery had not ye
dawned. Neither of the travellers, as Boswell remarks,
cared much for “rural besuties,” Johnson says quaintly
on the shores of Loch Ness, “ Tt will very readily occur
that this uniformity of bamrenness can afford very little
amusement to the traveller; that it is easy to sit at home
and coneeive rocks and heath and waterfalls; and thab
thess journeys are useless Iabours, which neither impreg-
nate the imagination nor enlarge the understanding.” And
though he shortly afterwards sits down on & bank “such
a8 a writer of romance might bave delighted to feign,” and
thers conceived the thought of his hook, he does not seem
to have felt much enthusiasm. He checked Boswell for
deseribing a hill as * immense,” and told bim that it waa
only & “considerable protuberance.” Tndoed it is not
surprising if he sometimes grew weary in long rides upon
Highland ponies, or if, when weatherbound in a remota vil-
Iage in Skye, he declared that this was o © wasts of life”



.

On the whole, howoever, Johnson bo{é
presorved his temper, and made senée‘;hn‘{w S
men and things. The pair staried ﬁom*nﬁ.‘{sﬁi‘?

i

%

t, through St Avndrew's, Abeys J 12
d Inverness. Thero thoy toC, Q{_f‘ g
ind took boat for Skye, whors £/ %5

Goptember. They visited Rz

dm.f,i;g

ona, and after some dangerous sailim ,%
s A A e ey
. LA
. g
R - Y

‘ouxi,y wmvestygated Blotzes of secund-sigut, cruss-exdunned
and brow:-beat credalous beli in tho suthenticity of
Usslan, snd felt his piety grow warm among the ruins
of Tona. Onco or twice, when the temper of the trsvellers
was tried by the various worries incident to their position,
poor Boswell came in for soms zovers blows. But he
was happy, fecling, as he remarks, like a dog who has run
mway with a large piece of meat, and is devouring it
peacefully in a corner by himself. Doswell's epirits were
trreprossitle.  On hearing a drum best for dinner a
Fort George, he says, with & Pepya-hiko toueh,“I fora
little while fancied myeclf & military man, and it pleased
me” Ho got seandslonely drunk on eno ocension, and
showed reprehiensible lovity on athers. s bored Johnson
by ipquiring too cutionsly into his ressons for not wear.
ing 2 nighlcap—a mbject which seers 30 have interosted
bim profocndly; he permitied Elmself to sy in his
3
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0 ~’of 5 80 much pleared with eoms pﬂ!"}’ |
"ano ofArgylh lbst lxofdt ke could

gmt man himself could be equ
g}"ﬁ thought,” he observed one d
“hat if T kept & geraglio, |
cn gowas "—as more cleanly,

Jewl

S led

&g ,j.; "' $'to stimulato the fendal zeal of var i3
kel "mth whom they came in contact, and

g Iy 2onalilo enough to show a hankering after {

r\-ﬁ‘«"‘t Avilization.
&ﬂ[ Arhongh Johnson seems to have been general

best behaviour, he had a rough encounter or t:
some of the more civilixed natives, Boswell pilot

ability, though the proprietor of crochets a3 eccentric &5°
Johnson’s, and consequently divided from him by sirong
mutual prejudices. At Auchinleck he was less fortunate.
The old laird, who was the staunchest of Whigs, had not
relished his son's hero-worship, “There is nao hope for
Jamie, mon ; Jamie is gaen clean gyte. What do you
think, mon3 He's dons wi' Paoli—he's off wi' the land-
loupirg scoundrel of a Corsican, and who's tail do you
think he's pinned himself to now, mont” ¢ Hero,” s3y8
Sir Walter Scott, the suthority for the story, *the old
judge summoned up a eneer of most sovereign contempt.
‘A dominie, mon-—an auld dominie—he keeped a scbille
and caauld it an seasdemy.’” The two managed {0
keep the peace till, one day during Johnson's visit
they got upon Oliver Cromwell. Boswell suppresses
the scene with obvious reluctance, his openmess being
checked for omce by flial respect. Scott has forta-
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AR et
\“YWhat had Cromwell dona. for [\, aisiate ioabeir,
"xﬂ.&bf%‘ R
‘n
at which respectable comp, a, % {, W

" nately proserved the cimax of old’{';’ t
Johnson, _ *God, doctor, he gart Kﬁga‘("' '”’ A %
FrrlenJitk in their necks” reforted t}ﬁ? el
It T thy of Mr. Carlyle himself. s{aq,z fen
[
their hands in horror. Sn}(m lé‘f—’; o

of Hume's deatb 1t

.18 later, there mns‘?/‘fw-*

3, howover, whatever its

- saying to Smith, * Fou

" was asked of Smith.

1 said, * yun are & son ot 4 ~——" “On such terms,”

says Scott, “did theso two great moralfsts moet and part,

and such was the classical dislogue between these two
great teachers of morality,”

In the year 1774 Boswell found it expedient to atons
for his long absence in the previons year by staying at
home. Johnson mansged to complets his account of the
Scoteh Tour, which was published ab the end of the year,
Among ather consequences was a violent controversy
with the lovem of Ossian. Johnson was a thorough ecep-
tic o3 to the suthenticity of the book. His scepticism
did not repose npon the philological or antiquarian reason.
ings, which would be appliesble in the controversy from
internal evidenca, It waa to some oxtent the expression of
8 general incredulity which satonished his friends, espo-

- clally when contmsted with his tenderness for many puerile
superstitions. He could scarcely ba induced to adoit the
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g it % whieh struck him as odd, and £
":n «fo,,“f:‘q:,‘, befors he would belisve even in the
0! ko, Yet he sorionaly discused the tt\lih
3 he carefully investigated the
ﬁ who anticipated some of the
Z Jied * spiritualism,” and vnt)

t&y\’i
Ty 1
\ "1 t t}*" % /'tald atories to Boswell aboy]
'slm““;f (87 had once been seen by Cave,
;[’ﬁ‘sﬁ:_s"; ,tﬁ once heard his mother call “Sam " w.
alisgll Jeford snd she at Lichfld. The app
Olzey "y was in truth notural emough. Amy m
~$ with unressonable pertinacity to the preju
ehildhood, must bo alternately crednlous and s
in excess. In both cases, he judges by his fancies
fiance of evidence; and accepls and rejects accordin;
his Iikes and dislikes, instead of his estimates of logi
proof.  Ossian would be naturally offensive io Johnson,
as one of the earliest and most remarkable manifestations
of that growing taste for what was called * Nature,” 2s
opposed to civilization, of which Rousseau was the greai
mouthpiecs, Nobody more heartily despised this form of
“eant” than Jobpson, A man who utterly despised the
acenery of the Hebrides as 3 with G ich
Park or Charing Cross, would hard.ly take kindly to the
Ossianesque version of the mountain passion. The book
struck him as sheer rubbish. 1 bave already guoted
ihe retort about “many men, many women, and many
children,” A man” he aaid, on another occesion
“mght write such stuff for ever, if he would abandon his
mind to it.”
The precise point, however, npor which he rested his
case, was the tangible one of ihe inability of Macpherson
Yo produce the manuscripts of which he bad affirmed the




Vou may prind this if you will.
“Sax. Jonnsox,”

And go laying in a tremendous codgel, the old gentle-
1osn {(ho was now sixty-six} awaited the assaull, which, .
howarvar, wes not delivered.

In 1775 Boswell again came to London, and renewed
some of the Scotch discussions. He sttended s mesting
of the Literary Club, and found the members disposed
%o laugh at Johnson’s tenderness to the stories sbout

d-sight.  Boswell beroically svowed his own belief.
*The evidence,” he eaid, *is enough for me, though nat’
for his great mind.  What will not fill a quart bottle, will
fill a pint bottle. Tam filled with belief” * Aro youd”
2aid Colman ; *then cork it up.”

It was durmg this l.nd the next 1ew years that Boswell
Isboured most fully in isls for his

bock. In 1777 ho only met Johnson i in the country  In




S, B 1781 he was absent from Londen;
g tal Sk owing year, Johnson was visibly d
WOmpy ::" ';"*,‘ hnson's lifs-as i pted
# Jemarkable incidents, and
£t great, although the coxt}
Poets falls botween 1777
¢ ;\ ever, 69 represcnied by his talk, W
el I will take in order of time a fow of ths
:hhb\-,v,'d by Boswell, which may serve for vario%ag -
2y iord the best illustration of his character,
% be worth while once more to repeat the
that such fragments moved from their contezt m
most of their charm. pesd
On March 26th (1775), Doswell met Johnson at {é
houso of the publisher, Struhan.  Strahan reminded Jobn
son of & charncteristic remark which he had formerly made,
that thero are *few ways in which a man can bo more
innocently employed tlan in getling money.,” On anotker
oceasion Johnson observed with equal truth, if lras
originality, that cultivating kindness was an important
part of life, as well as money-making. Jolnton then
asked to ere 8 country 1ad whom he kad recommended to
Strahan as an apprentice.  Ho asked for five guineas on
xccount, that he might give one to the boy, “Nay, ifa
man recommends a boy and does nothing for him, it is
ead work.” A “Little, thick short-lazed Loy ™ was scoonl.
irgly brought fnto the courtyanl, whither Joknson snl
Toswell dewendad, and the lexlemgrspler terding bl
self down almlnisters] somn prol alviw to the awe
atrzek 1] with “alowerd scnorons salrmeity,” endicg by
the presentation of the gulnes
In the eventzg the pair formed part of & curpe of pariy
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%ﬁ?by Sir Joshua Re

Abingdon, who had been a {

T nson praised Garrick’s
\E e eulogy to Ga%

m;\“{.l.'i Garrick  treat .

. ne convivial

{ Gray, one
' e wvsva wwal uray was dull
in poetry, “Six” rephed Johnson, “he was dull in
company, dull in his closet, dull everywhers. He was
dull in s new way, and that made people think him
great,  He was a mechanical poot.” e proceeded to say
that there were only two good stanzas in the Elegy.
Johnson's eriticism was perverse; but if we were to.
collect a few of the jud, passed by
upon each otber, it would be scarcely axceptloml in its
want of appreciation, It is rather odd to remark that
Gray was g Iy d for obscurity charge
which scems stmngely out of place when he is measured by
moTe mcent}tnndmda
A day or two afterwards some one rallied Johuson on
“his appesrance at Mrs, Abingdon's benefit. *“Why did
you got” he asked. “Did you seef” “No, sir”
“Did youhear1” “No, gir.” * Why, then, i, did you
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Swon‘v 5, #ho is a favourite ot S.i6 ’)}llé‘lie"

.c cares the thousandth‘ part for yo
‘Ber, T will s -l‘?q sur benefit 100" o
owméi'ﬁn’ 2 bet fro

Onp ey ety e Bosw
,‘;:;} J t;wx v"ub:ﬁh 57" to¥sk Johnson w!
bl 1 which he used to pgid

T -ﬂ.‘ quesf.lon amicably, but
!“‘“ ‘i "Then," said Boswell, *the w
" he dark. It must be said, he semy

% could be prevailed upon to tell” N
holied T ohnson, “ you should say it more empha
he could not be pravailed mpon, even by his
friends to tell.”

Oxford.  He had previously (in 1765) received the salf
honour from Dublin It is remarkable, however, that
familiar as the title has become, Johnson called himself
plain Mr. to the end of his days, and was generally so
called by his intimates. On April 2nd, 2t & dinner at
Hoole’s, Johnson made another assault upon Gray snd
Mason. When Boswell said that thero were good passages
in Mason's Elfrida, he conceded that there wera * now and
then some good imitations of Milton's bad manner.”  After
some more talk, Boswell spoke of the cheerfulness of Fleet
Street. “Why, sir,” said Johnson, “Fleet Street hasa
very animated appearance, but I think that the full tide
of human existence is at Charing Crose” He added 8
story of an eminent tallow-chandler who had msde a for-
tune in London, and was foolish enough to retire to the
country. He grow eo tired of his retreat, that he begped
to know the melting-days of his stccessor, that he might
be present at the operation.
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- lou]d not er tdﬁ‘?‘;’%*’w"
ared in a low P2
with you"—s pmdent
o hated Gibbon, if it

- , and Johnson laid
down an agughzhegm at “which many will start,” many
people, in fact, having Iittle sense of humour. Such per-
sons may be remmded for thewr comfork that at this poriod
patriot had a techni i “ Pgtriotism s the last
refuge of ascoundrel.” On the IOth ot April, he laid down
another dogma, caleulated to offend the weaker brathren.
He defended Pope's line—

Man never is but always fo 34 blest,

And being asked if man did not sometimes enjoy a mo-
wentary happiness, replied, *Nover, but when he is
drunk.” It would bo useloss fo defend these and other
such utterances to any one who cannot enjoy them with-
. ont defence,

On April 11th, the pair went in Reynolds's coach to
dine with Cambridge, at Twickenham. Johnson was in
high epirits. He remarked as they drove down, upon the
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. ‘J‘/dmhndgns house, Johpson ran to .\?}«
3) 74 Mr, Johnson,” eaid Cambridge pahffl -

me custom which I perceive you have
odd that one should have such a desire to I.S-L'
the backs of books.” * Sir,” replxed Johnson, wRia oy
about at the words, “the reason is very plain. '&‘
ledge is of two kinds. We know a subject ourselv
we know whers woe can find {nformation upon it. Whes
we inquire into any subject, the first thing we have fo do
is to know what books have treated of it. This leads us
to look at catalogues, and the backs of books in hibraries.”
A pleasant talk followed., Johnson denied the value
attnbuted to historical reading, on the ground that we
know very littlo except a few facts and dates. All the
colouring, he said, was conjectural. Boswell chuckles
over the reflection that Gibbon, who was present, did not
take up the cudgels for his favourite study, though the first-
fruits of his labours were to appear in the following year.
“Probably he did not liks to trust himself with Johnson *
The conversation presently turmed upon the Beggar's
Opera, and Johnson sensibly refused to beliove that any
man had been made a rogue by seeing it. Yet the moralist
fult bound to ntter some condemnation of such a perform-
ance, and at last, amidst the smothered amusement of
the company, collected himself to give a heavy stroks:
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.of Johnston's political prejudi He hated Whigs
blindly from his eradle; but he justified his hatred on the
ground that they were now all “bottomless Whigs,”
that is to say, that pierce where you would, you came
upon no definite creed, but only npon hollow formulm,
intended as a cloak for private interest. If Burke and one
or two of his fricnds be excepted, the remark had but too
much jostice. .

In 1776, Boswell found Johnson rejoicing in the pro-
spoct of a journey to Italy with the Thrales, Before
starling ho was to take a trip to the country, in which
Boswell agreed fo join. Boswell gathered up various
bits of advice before their departure. One scema to have
commended itself to him as specially available for prac-
tico. “ A man who had been drinking freely,” said the
moralist, *should never go inte s rew company. o
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L7 4,“‘{;%11 19th, they went by coach -to the
?;if_‘;J-’-’; and” péxt morning visited the M 5p
VS fr College, who chose with Boswell to
’“'fi’,’n‘ to a very sound bit of advice given by
n afterwards—perhaps with some reference to
ceeding, “Never speak of & man in his own pres
is always indelicato and may be offensive.” The two,
ever, discussed Johnson without reserve. The Master
that he would have given Johnson s hundred pounds fo
discourse on the British Constitution; and Boswell st
gested that Jobnson should write two volumea of
greaf bulk upon Church and State, which should compr.
the whole substance of the argument, “ Ha should erc
# fort on the confines of each.” Johnson was not unr
turally displeased with the dislogue, and growled ot
“Why should I be always writing#”

Presently, they went to ses Dr. Adams, the doctor
old friend, who had been answering Hume. Boswell, wl
bad done his best to comrt the acqumaintance of Voltair
Rousseau, Wilkes, and Hame himself, felt it desirable 1
reprove Adams for having met Hume with civility. B
aired his admirable sentiments in a long speech, observin
apon the connexion between theory and practice, and re
marking, by way of practical application, that, if an nfide
were at once vain and ugly, he might be compared &
" Cicero’s beautif! image of Virtue"—which would, as h

; v
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. ‘techaise past Blenheimiyin!
. ' elhouse. Johuston boastsiy:

' vanished if it ever existed,

and quoted with great emo-

Mo ul ses wiyun u life’s dall round,
Where'er bis stages may have been,

Must aigh to think he still has fonnd
The warmest welcoms at an inn.

As they drove along rapidly in the post-chaise, he ex-
claimed, “Life has not many beiier things than this.”
On another occasion he said that he shonld like to spend
his life driving briskly in & post-chaise with a pretty
woman, clever epongh to add to the conversation. The
pleasure was partly owing to the fact that bis deafness was
less troublesome in a carrage. Bub he admitted that
there were drawbacks even to this pleasure. Boswell
asked him whether he would not add a post-chaise journey
to the other sole cause of happiness—namely, drunken.
nesa, “No, sir,” said Johnson, “you are driving rapidly
from something or ¢s something.”

They went to Birmingham, where Boswell pumped
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£ ac‘fxer, who saif “Toon drinkl
>orld desi uthcr favouritg #t.~
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Kef 8, : J1. - event, and was some

nz)f -s proper concern, He wad, however,
:weerva how Dr. Johnson would be affectod,” and w
& little scandalized by the reply to his consolato
that the Thrales still had daughters. ¢ Sir,” said
“don’t you kmow how you yourself think?
wishes 10 propagate his name.” The great manVg:
actually putting the family sentiment of a brewer in th
#ame category with the sentiments of the heir of Auchir
leck.  Johnson, however, calmed down, but resolved t
burry back to London. They stayed & night at Taylors
who remarked that he had fought s good many bottle
for a physician, one of their common friends. ¢ Dut you
shonld consider, sir,” said Johnson, *hat by every omt
of your victories he is a loser; for every man of whor
you get the better will bo very angry, and resolve not tc
:mploy him, whereas if pedple get the better of you in
wrgument about him, they will think ¢Wo'll send for
Dr. —— nevertheless '™

It was after their return to London that Doswell won
e groateet trinmph of his friendship. He carried through
\ negotistion, to which, as Burke pleasantly eaid, thers
was nothing equal in the whols history of the gorpe diplo-
matique At eome moment of enthusinam it haT ovcurred
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3y the Dillys, weil- ?ﬁb«

3t Wilkes, “Tet us

at Boswell.  “Not for tho
. ., on Boswell's undertaking

) the experiment. Boswell

cly invited him in Dilly’s

m,” sard Johnson. “Pro-
vided, sir, I suppose,” said the diplomatic Boswell, “that
the company which he is to have is agrecable to you"
“What do you mean, sir?” exclaimed Johnson, * What
do you tske me fort Do you think I em so ignorant of
the world as to prescribe to a gentleman what company
ho is to have at bis table$” Boswell worked the point a
little farther, till, by judicious manipulation, he had got
Johnson to commit himself to mesting anybody--even
Jack Wilkes, to mako a wild hypothesis—at the Dillys'
table, Boswell retired, venturing to hope that he had
fixed the discussion in Johnson's mind.

The great day arrived, and Boswell, like a consummate
general who leaves nothing to chance, went himself to
feich Johnson to the dinner. The great man hsd for-
gotten the engagement, and wag “ buffeting his books " in
a dirty shirt and amidat cleude of dust. When reminded

B
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!{)’ sell Wntched anxiously from a corner,
l—_ﬁtlema.r.\ " whispered Johnson to Dilly.
pe.”  Job whistled ¢ too-too-foo” donbtfu]
‘#e was a patriot and an American. # And who
sentleman in lacet” ¢Mlr. Wilkes, sir.” Johnso
ided into a window-seat and fixed his eye on s
o was fairly in the toils. His reproof of Boswell was
ecent enough to prevent him from exhibiting his dis-
ileasure, and he resolved to restrain himself.

At dinner Wilkes, placed next to Johnson, took up his
art in the performance. He pacified the sturdy moralist
iy delicate attentions to hia needs, He helped him care-
ully to some fine yeal. “Pray give me leave, sir; it is
etter here—a lLittle of the brown—some fat, sir—a little
f the stuffing—eome gravy-—let mo have the pleasurs of
iving you some butter. Allow me to recommend 3
jueezo of this orangs; or the lemon, perhaps, may bave
tore zest.” “Sir, sir,” cried Johnson, “I am obliged to
on, &ir,” bowing and turning to him, with a look for
yme time of “aurly virtune,” and soon of complacency.

Gradoally the conversation became cordisl. Johnson

told of the fascination exercised by Foote, who, like
Wilkes, bad succeeded in pleasing him against his will
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! = too groat for
” . . o difficulty of

o had wished
W WIS & 18 0L uA,vuuu, us appuea w Lwo lLving men
who remembored him, One could only tell him that
Dryden had & chair by the fire at Will's Coffes-house in
winter, which was moved to the balcony in swmmer, The
other (Cibber) conld only report that ho remembered
Dryden as a *“decent old man, arhiter of critical disputes
at Will's,”

Jobnson and Wilkes had one point in common—a
vigorous prejudice against the Scotch, and upon this topic
they cracked their jokes in friendly emulation. When
they met upon a later occasion (1781), they etill pursued
this inexhaustible subject. Wilkes told how a privateer
had’ completely plundered soven Scotch islands, and re
embarked with three and sixponce, Jobnson now re-
marked in answer to somebody who said “Poor old Eng-
Tand is lost 1 * Sir, it is not s0 much to be lamented that
old England is lost, ns that the Scotch bave found it ™
x
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’)ﬁzaﬁ A ymun From the pair; but he had tn
“.&komd greatly when he went home with Johns,
“heard the greal man speak of his pleasant dinner,
‘Wulliams, Johnson seems to have been
roconciled to his foo, “Did we not hear so mucl

think more highly of his conversation, Jack has a grea
vatioty of talk, Jack is 4 scholar, and Jack has the msn-
ners of & gentleman, But, after hearing his name sounded
from pole to pole as the phoenix of convivial felicity, we )
ara disappointed in his company. " He has always been at
me, but I would do Jauk a kindness rather thun not.
The contest is now over.”

n fact, Wilkes had ceased to play any part in public
lifs. When Jobnson met him next (in 1781) they joked
shout such dangerous topics as some of Wilkes's political
performances, Johnson sent him a copy of the Lives,
and they wero seen conversing féled-féls in confidential
whispers about George IL and the King of Prussia. To~
Boswell's mind it suggested the happy days when ths lien
should lie down with the kid, or, aa Dr. Bamard sug-
gested, the goat. -

Tn the year 1777 Johnson begsn the Lives of the Poets,
iv compliance with & request from the hookaallers, who
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wked by the"
than by the
. nson exerted
R 3 by writing
. . . Ho scoms
e nave been deeply moved by tbe man's appeal, snd
could #not bear the thought ” that any negligence of his
should lead to the death of a fellow-creaturs ; but he said
that if ko had himself beon in anthority ho would have
signed the death-warrant, and for tho man himself he
had es little respect ss might be. Mo said, indeed, that
Dodd was right in not joming in the “cant” about
leaving a wreiched world. “No, no,” said the poor
Togue, “it has been o very agreeabls world to ms.” Dodd
Lsd allowed to pass for his own one of the papers com-
posed for him by Johnson, and the Dactor was not quite
pleased. When, however, Soward expressed a doubt as
to Dodd's power of writing so forcibly, Johnson falt
bound not to expose him,  Why should you think sot
Depend upon it, sir, when any man knows he is to be
hanged in a fartnight, it concentrates his mind wonder-
“fully.” On another occasion, Johnson expressed a doukt
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"My regard for you,” said Johnson, “is greater
than T have words to exptess, but X do not choos
always repeating it. Write it down in the first J
your pocket-book, and mever doubt of it again.”

became sentimental, and lalked of the misery of human
life. Boswell spoke of the pleasures of society, ¢ Alus,
sir," replied Johnson, like & truc pessimist, “these are
only struggles for happiness!” He felt exhilarated, he
said, when he first went to Ranelagh, but he changed to
the mood of Xerxes weeping at the sight of his army.
1t went to my heart to consider that there was not one
in all that brilliant circle that was not afraid to go home
and think ; but that the thonghts of each individual would
be distressing when alone.” Some years before he had
zone with Boswell to the Pantheon and taken a more
cheerful view. hen Boswell doubted whether there
wero many happy people present, he said,  Yes, sir, there
are many happy people here. There are many peopls
here who are watching hundreds, and who think hardreds
are watching them.” The more permanent feeling was
that which he expressed in the “serens sutumn night”
in Taylor's gatden, He was willing, however, to talk
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3 ﬂnvcrs of negroes?”  The harmbsy: 3:

1 unleckily spolt by an explosion of

¢ ' . wwell undertook the defenco of the
Iscussion became so fierce that though
ssed & willingness to sit up all night

Wi mm, they were glad to part after an hour or two, and

£o to bed,

In 1778, Doswell came to London and found Johnson *
absorbed, to an extent which apparently excited his jea-
lousy, by his intimacy with the Thrales. They had, how-
ever, soveral agreeable mestings, One was at the club,
and Boswell's roport of the conversalion is the fullest
that we have of any of its meetings. A certain roserve
is indicated by his using initials for the interlocutors, of
whorn, however, one can be easily identified as Burke.
The talk began by a discussion of an antique statue, said
10 bo the dog of Aleibiades, and valued at 1000 Burke
eaid that the reprosentation of no enimal could be worth
so much. Johnson, whose tasto for art was a vanishing
quantity, s2id that the value was proportional to the dif-
ficalty, A status, as ho argued on another occasion, would
‘o worth nothing if it wore cut out of a carrot.  Every-
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chat a co\mtry would be made more populof
..ugmtxon ¢ There are bulls enough in Irelan
remarked incidentally in the course of the
8o, sir, 1 should think from your nrgument ” gaid
son, for once cond ding to an irresi pun,
recorded, too, that he once made a bull himself, observitl
that & horse was so elow that when it went up hill, i
stood still.  If ho now failed to appreciate Burke's argu
ment, he made one good remark. Another speaker said
that unhealthy ies wero tho most populous. - # Coun-
tries which are the most populous,” roplied Johnson,
“have the most destructive diseases. That is the true
state of the proposition ;* and indeed, the remark applies
to the case of emigration,

A discussion then took place a3 to whether it would be
worth while for Durke to take 20 much tronble with
speeches which never decided a vote. Burke replied that
& speech, though it did Dot gain one vote, would have an
influence, and maintained that the Housze of Commons
was not wholly corrupt. “We are all mors or less
governed by Interest,” was Johnaon's comment, *Dut
{nterest will not do everythicg. In & case which admits
of deubt, we try to think on the side which is for our iste
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und perhaps the worsy man might do more good than not.
Bui when Boswell suggested that perhaps expanencs
might increass our estimate of human h
retorned o his habitual pessimism.  “No, sir, the more
wa inquire, the more we shall find men less happy.” The
talk eoon wandered off into a disquisition upon the folly
of deliberately testing the strength of our friend’s affection.
The evening ended by Johnson accepting a connmission
to write to o friend who had given to the Club a hogshead
“of clarct, and to request another, with “a happy am-
biguity of expression,” in the hopes that it might also
be a present.
Sombe days afterwards, another conversation took placs,
which bas a certain celebrity in Boswellian litorature.
The scene was at Dilly’s, and the guests included Miss
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-\1 duucr, WTApPH er favouri; gg:—v"‘
1 *mrhr a gaol
etzax- Fagpany, beteer

e ‘7~ 8" A:], 19 ,» ‘ “in opp B
ﬂ:,, 5 and’ e 2-beyond the sphe to the
Egy e_,u.f 27 diseussion upon the pri
"‘Q) "memon put down Mrs, Enowles, who ha
‘H..kem:g for women's rights, by the Bhaks
uaxim that i two men ride on a horse, one mus
ehind. Driven from her position in this world,
Irs, Knowles hoped that sexes might be egual in
ext, Boswell roproved her by the remark alteady guote ,
23t men might as well expect to be equal to angels. He
nfosces this view by sn illostration suggested by the
Rev. Mr. Brown of Utrecht,” who had observed thata
reat or small glass might be equally full, though not
olding equal itiea. Mr. Brown intended this for a
snfutation of Hume, who has said that a little Misa,
ressed for » ball, may Le as happy ss an orator who hma
on some triumphant enccess.!
The conversation thus took a theological turn, and
s, Knowles was fortunate enough to win Johvson's
‘gh approval, He defended a doctrino maintained by
ame Jenyns, that friendship iy rof & Christian virtus,
13, Knowles remarked that Josus had twelve disciples,

¥ Boawell remsarks ns a curicus roeidencs that the game {loa.
ition bsd been wsed by & Dr. King, a disseating minigter,
obiless it has been used often enongh,  For ove instance see
nne's Bevmons (Alford’s Edition), Yok L, p. 5.
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upon ires will and necessxty,
was much given to worry hunsel!:’
3 Johnson wrote to him, in answer
tions : “I hoped you had got rid of
" misery. What bave you to do with
-’ ! Or what more than to hold your
tongue about it9”  Boswell conld never take this sensible
advice ; but he got little comfort from his omcle. *We
know that we are all free, and there’s an end on’t,” was
his statement on one occssion, and now he could only
say, “ All theory is against the freedom of the will, andall
experience for it.”

Some familiar topics followed, which play a great part
in Boswell's reports. Among the favourite topics of
the sentimentalists of the day was the denunciation of
“Tuxury,” and of civilized life in general. There was
s disposition fo find in the South Bea savages or
American Indians en embodiment of the fancied stnte
of patare.  Job Yeattily despised the all
He was told of &an American woman who had to be bound
in order to keep her from savage lifo, “She must have
been Rn mnimal, & beast,” eaid Boswell ¥ 8in” said
Johnson, “ghe was a speaking cat.” Somebody quoted
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Johnson expressed his habitual horror of death and
caused Miss Sewnrd’s ridicule by talking seriously of
ghosta and the importance of the question of their reality ;
and then followed an explosion, which scems to have
closed this characteristie evening. A young woman had
becorme o Quaker under the influence of Mrs. Knowles,
who now proceeded to deprecate Johnson's wrath at what
he regarded es an My. “Madam,” he sid, “she is
an odious wench,” and he proceeded to denounco her
sndaeity In presuming to choose s religion for bersell.
# She knew no moro of the pointa of difference,” ho 2aid,
“than of the difference between the Copernican and
Ptolemaic systems” When Mra. Knowlea said that she
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had the Now Testa * -
the ¥ most difficult o
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m’s manner, exw]

3 superior powers.

igree, is that John-

. les's hope that he

Lther world, retorted
that he was not fond of mectmg fools anywhere.

Poor Boswell was at this time a water-dricker by
Johnson's dation, though unltuckily for him.
self he never broke off his drinking habits for lomg.
They had a conversation at Paol’s, in whichk Boswell
argued against his present practice. Johnson remarked
“ihat wine gave a man nothing, but only put in motion
what had beon locked up in frost.” It was a key,
suggested some one, which opened o box, but the box
might be full or empty. “Nay, eir,” said Johnson,
“conversation ia the key, wine is a picldock, which
forcos open the box and injures it, A man should
cultivate his mind, so as to have that confidence and
readiness without wine which wine gives” Boswell
characteristically said that the great difficalty was from
“benevolence” It was hard to refuse “a good, worthy
rian” who asked you o try kds cellar, This, according

-

Ny
r are chiefly curious™

< ssusvils Lahk




o \umm. JomNEON, - [emar,

% conceit, Implying an exaggerated
ﬂxmce to  your entertainer. Reynokh

i e,

olip, the
LT S ey, : h
g G 3 %i¢¢ shnsonian blush.
:,;_{‘ ,IV.M you, ¥ said Johnso
7?; to be elevat drank wi

by
37«1 shonld bsve thought so in
7=

JRPUISURR PR [

i

t s dinner at Reynold.s’s, that tha poor diseipl
away for a week. Thoy made it up when the
next, and Johnson solaced Boswell's wounded vanit;
highly commending an image made by him to exp!
his feelings. “I don't care how often or how hig
Johnson tosses me, when only friends are present, for thet
I fall upon soft ground; but I de nat liko falling o1
stones, which is the cass when enemies are presont.'
The phrase may recall one of Johnson's happiest illustra:
tions. When some one said in his presence that a congé
délire might be considered a3 only & strong recommenda-
tion: *8ir,” replied Johnson, it is such & recommenda-
tion es if I should throw you out of a two-pair of stairs
window, and recommend you to fall soft.”

Ttis perhaps time to ceass thesd extracts from Boswell's
reports, The next two years were less fruitful, In 1779
Boswell was carcless, though twice in Londonm, and in
1780, he did not pay his annual visit. Doswell has
partly filled up the gap by & collection of sayings made
by langton, some passages from which have been
quoted, snd his correspondence gives various details.
, Garrick died in Japuary of 1779, and Besuclerk in






THE OLOSING YEARS OF JOANSON'S LIFE.

s g Boswell's guid, we have

only one side of Johnson's life; and probably
which had least significance for the man himself
Boswell saw in him chiefly the great dictator of co!
sation ; end though the reports of Johnson’s talk rep;
his cheracter in spite of some qualifications with unus
fulness, there were many traits very inadequately revealed
&t the Mitro or the Club, at Mra. Thrale’s, or in meetings
with Wilkes or Reynolds. Woe may catch some glimpses
from his letters and diaries of that inward Iife which con-
sisted g Ily in a long jon of struggles against an
TP and often paralysing melancholy. Another
most noteworthy side to his character is revealed in his
relations to persons too humble for admission to the tables
3% which be exerted a despotic sway. Upon this side
Johnson waa almost entirely loveable. e often have to

regret the imperfection of the records of

That best portion of & good man's lifs,
Iis little, nameless, nnremembered acta
Of kipdness and of love

Everywhero in Johnson’s Iotters and in the occasional
anecdotes, we coms upon indieations of a tenderness
and untiring benevolence which' would make us forgive
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far worse faulis tha: .
Nay, the very asp
‘erd to us by t

ed the loss of a first cousin k:ﬂed m Aq,?]
T4 Xthes, my dear,’ said he, “have done with can .
o ghould the world be the worse for it, T mny sk, ﬁ“}
?& relations wero at once epitted like larks and rousth
9\ csto's supper?’  Prosto was the dog that lay under
ble while we talked.” The counter versiox, given
Tnowall fa that Mra Thrala valaterd har ranein’e death
very littlo concern if all your relations wero spitted liki
those larks, and roasted for Prosto's supper.” Tsking the
most unfavourable version, we may judge how much rea
indifference to human sorrow was implied by scsing how
Johuson was affected by a loss of one of his fumblest
frionds, It is but ono case of many. In 1767, ho took
leave, as ho notes in his disry, of his ¢ dear old Iriend
Catherine Chambcrs," who had been for about forty-threc
years iu the service of his family. I desired all to with
draw,” he says, % then told her that we were to part fol
ever, and, ay Christians, we should part with prayer, and
that I would, if she was willing, say ashort prayer besidt
hez, She expressed great desiro to hear mo, and held upbe:
poor hands zs she lay in bed, with great fervour, while 1
prayed, kneeling by her, in nearly the following words "~
which shall not bo repeated hoto—T then kissed her/
bo ndds: “She told me that to part waa tho prestest pais



cma.

ﬁw? ot - v,o, , “MUFL JOUNEON. ¢
’SI.. S ‘],” and that she hoped wo should meet
'30‘:'-‘00. I oxpressed, with swelled eyes,

\ngjununger in the world.” TT~t-i .
@ contenpt for all sffectation ¢ = .+
pose, said Boswell to him,
Baretti was lying undera chs*
your intimate friendas were ap
which he might be hanged.”
replied Johnson, “to bail i ) e oy Guied
sesigtancey but if he were once fanly hanrved T should
not suffer” “Would you eat your dinner thn.tday, sirt"”
asks Boswell,  “Ves, sir; and eat it as if he were eating
with me, Why there’s Bareiti, who's to be tried for his
Ufe to-morrow. Friends have risen up for him upon every
side ; yet if he should be hanged, nona of them will eat &
slics of plum-pudding the less Sir, that sympathetic
feeling goes o very little way in depressing the mind.”
Boswell illnstrated the enbject by saying that Tom Daviea
had just written a letter to Foobe, teling him that he coald
not sleep rom concern abowt Barelti, and at the same
time recommending & young man who kept a pickle-shop.
Johnson summed up by the remark: “You will find
these very feeling people are not very ready to do yos
good. They pay you by feeling.” Johnson never objected
to feeling, but to the waste of feeling,
Ina similar vein hn told Mrs. Thrale that s * surly fol-
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.b’ sto at night, he fonnd a poor woman
s> o carried her to his house on his

u
-‘1’ ap, 58, He took eare of
y wi Sess, until she

d tried to have Ber put into a

“‘E& ,“ f:x Wmfs and strays, to whom he gave hosy -
«s,' ames support, defending himself by saying that

Fg_u ; 20t help them nobody elss would. The head

ousehold was Miss Williams, who had been a frie
his wifo’s, and sfter coming to stay with him, in ord
undergo an oporation for cataract, became a perma

. 401 a year, partly from the charity of connexions of hi
father’s, and partly arising from a little book of miscel-
lanies published by subscription. She was a woman of
gome sense and cultivation, and when she died (in 1783)
Johnson said that for thirty years she had beon to him as
a sister. Boswell's jealonsy was excited during the first
period of his sequaintance, when Goldsmith one night
went home with Johnson, crying “I go to Miss Williams ™
—a phraso which implied admirsion to an intimacy from
which Boswell was ea yet exeluded. Boswell goon obtained
the coveted privilege, and testifies to tho respect with
which Johnson always treated the inmates of his family,
Beforo leaving her ta dine with Doswell at the hotel, be
nrked her what littla delicacy ehonld bo sent to her from
the tavern, Poor Miss Williams, howaver, was peovish,
and, sccording to Hawkins, hvl been known to drive John-
eon out of the room by her reproaches, and Dloswell's
delicary was shocked by the supposition that ahe teeted the
folners of cupe of tra, by pottine her fineerfneids Waare
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fact, Miss Williams, however B
~ircumstances, seems o have beun s muy by i‘ﬁﬂéf ’9. T
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(ROB xt inmate of thiq?ﬁ{mebo}dﬁ?
ion” pn 3n who had beelf's waitor at & coff 4.‘,, :

oi‘{a{ ! ﬁt&d by surgeons. They had cnabl:{‘\‘ i
o of their art, and he set up as an ‘”utf'g?}* Al
otisor in physic amongst the lower people ” 1 L@‘.}“t'-u

NS
0k from them such fees as he counld gy inel Ry

-3
;o “'\ble kind. He was once entrapped 1uto & queer mar.™~
PéFe, and Johnson had to amange s separation from his

e. Jolmson, it seems, had a good opinion of his
Faedical ekill, and nore or less employed his services in
that capacity. He attended his patron at his broakfast;
breakfasting, said Percy, “on the erust of a roli, which
Johnson threw to him after tearing out the cramb,” The
phirase, it is gald, goes too far ; Johmson alwaya took paing
that Leveit should be treated rather as a friend than ss a
dependant.

Besidea thess humble friends, there was a Mrs. Des
mouling, the daughter of a Lichfield physician, Johnson
had had some quarrel with the father in his youth for
revealing a confession of the mental disease which fortured
him from early years He supported Mm Pacm~=ti=.

g w u Lweuth part of his pension. Francis
B:xrber h:m already beon mentigned, and we have a*dim
vision of & Mfiss Carmichasl, who completed what be
facetiously called his “sersglio.” It was anything buta
happy family. He summed up their relstions In = letter
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+srilliams,” he says,  hates everybody ; *
)nlms, nnd does not luve Wd.hams,

,of them.” Frank Buber complained
Huthority, & Williams of
an. Introders who had taken

},;21 it their dinners were illdretsel.  THONEL
iale} "5 all, relieving himself by an occasional growl,
Seges acbing any who vontured to join in the grow]
Seir indifferonce to the sufferings of poverty. Le
died in January, 1782 ; Miss Williams died, aftera lin;
ing illness, in 1783, and Jobnson grioved in golitude
the loss of his testy companions.. A poem, composd
upon Levett's death, records his feelings in language whic]
wants the refi t of Goldsmith or the i ity of
Cowper's pathos, but which is yet eo sincers and tender
as to be more impressive than far more elegant compo-
sitions. It will be a fitting close to this brief indication
of one side of Johnson's cl , too easily Tooked
n Boswell’s pages, to quote part of what Thackeray truly
calls the ““sacred verses” upon Levett :—

‘Well tried throngh many a varying year
Beo Lovett to the grave desoend,
QOffcious, innocent, rincere,
Of every fncndless name the fiend.
In misery’s darkest cavern known,
Thia rendy belp was ever nigh;
‘Whers bopelens angnish ponr'd his groas,
And Tonely want retimnd to die.
No sumrmons mock'd by doll delay,
No petty gains disd+in'd by pridat
Tte modast wantn of every day,
The toll of every day suppliod.
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“There is one little touch which may be added before we
proceed. to the closing years of this lender-hearted old
moralist. Johnson loved litile children, calling them
“little dears,” snd ing them with &vw
though we rogret to add that he opce smubbed a Hitle
child rather soverely for & want of acquaintance with the
Pigrim's Progress His cat, Hodge, should be famous
amongst the Jovers of the raco. He used to go out and
buy oysters for Hodge, that the servants might not take
a dislike to the animal from having to serve it themgelves.
He reproached his wifo for beating s cat before the maid,
lest she should giva a precedent for cruelty, Boswell,
who cherished an antipathy to cats, suffered ab eecing
Hodge scrambling up Johnson's breast, whilst he
smiled and rubbed the beast’s back ond pulled its tail
Bozzy remarked that he was a flus cat.  “ Why, yes, sir”
said Jobnson ; but I have had cats whom I liked better




"‘w:égn, lest Hodge should bo put oub of

ed, ¢ but be i3 a very fine cat, & very
” e told Langion cnte ci a youn‘.’

i3 yho, when lastgbeard of, was ¢ rurin}

A%7 g cats; but, b murmured in

\ ~'Hodge shant be shot; wmo, no,

'Jhoh"’ Onee, When .Tohnson was 8

aught in the potatoes. The order was give

206 it to the codk. Johnson ss‘ked o have i plac

BIS arms, 'He fnnls $L 6m 4T o = "o

ing to imcreass b
that he had pe d
by insisting thae wo lpuws 01 pUSPLALLY leluded e
animal which hod thus placed itself under the protection
»of the master of the garden,

We must proceed, bowever, to a more serious event,
The year 1781 brought with it a catastrophe whick pro-
foundly affected the brief remsinder of Johnson's life,
Mr, Thrale, whosa bealth had been shaken by fits, died

. auddenly on the 4th of Aptil. The ultimate conseguence
was Johnson's losa of the tecond homs, in which he had
50 often found refuge from melancholy, slleviation of
physical suffering, and pleasure in social converse. The
change did not follow at once, but as the catastrophe of o
little social drama, upon the xights and wrongs of which
a good deal of controversy hes been expended.

Johnson way deeply offected by the foss of a friend
whoso face, 88 he toid, # hod never been tarned upon him
through fifteen years but with respect amd benignity.”
o wrote solemn and aflecting letters to the widow, and
tusied himself s{renuously in her service. Thral had
made bim ome of his executors, lesving him o small
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legacy; and Johnson took, it soems,,sm.:,‘({ &‘{“}tg‘ th{!
minded pleasnro in dealing with mpo:fkﬁi&"’ﬁ et
»flsirs and signing cheques for large suma of mmk gM
of leuexs, to whom threo huudred w]sg ]
: ¥ R e
o g e
breﬁ’?‘.?in“ i
" . with ariy
ced \vhat\)ﬁ?a‘
gmloquenmss"
and vats, but‘w
| ' ' 10 dreams of
fat . . - to Barclay,
I . I, and some

" * the kind in
the world,

The first effect of the chango was probably rather to
tighten than to relax the bond of union with the Thrals
family. * During the winter of 1781-2, Jobnson's in.
firmities were growing upon him. In the beginning of
1782 he was suffering from sn illness which excited
serions apprehensions, and he went to Mrs Thrale's, as the
only house where he could uso “all the freedom that
sickness roquires,” Sho nursed him carefully, and ex-
pressed her feelings with characteristic vehemence in &
curions journal which he had encouraged her fo keep. I}
reconls her opintons about her affairs and her family, with
a frankness remarkable even in writing intended for no
eye but her own. ¢ Here is Mr. Johuson very ill,” ehe
writes on the 1st of February ;.. .. What shall we do  ~
for him? If X lose kim, I am more than undons—{friend,
father, guardien, confidant! God give me health and
patience! What shall T do?” There is no resson to
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of theso eentiments, thongh they seon

),.f‘“**n'rmusx an named Diozzi, & men of

s Marable charact , making an independ
c“‘is profession, but 1o tho eyes of most peopls rathe
’t’“ﬁ%nswo than specially attractive, T~ #-3- 1337 -
¥ Afrs. Throle and Plozz rapidly beca
end of 1781 she was on very inti
gentleman whom she ealls “hy P
making & professional trip fo tho Continent during partt
of the period since her husband’s death, and upon his
return in November, Johnson congratulated her upon having
two fricnds who Joved her, in terms which suggest mo
existing feeling of jeslonsy, Durng 1782 the mutual
sffection of the lady snd the musician became stronger,
and in the autumn they had avowed it to cach other, and
were di ing tho question of i

No one who has had some experxencs of Bfe will be
inclined to condemn Mrs, Thralo for her passion, Rather
the capacity for a passion not excited by sn intrinsieally
unworthy object should increnso our esteer for her,  Her
marriage with Thrale bad been, as has been gaid, one of
convenience ; and, though she bore him many children
and did her daty faithfully, she mever loved him. To-
wards the end of his life he had msde hier jealons by very
warked attentions to the pretty and gentimental Sophy
Streatfield, which onte caused a ecene at his fablo; and
during the Ist two years his mind had bLeen weakened,
and his condact had eanaed her anxiety and discomfort
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? ¢ first duty to protect. The marriage, therefore, mighs?:
»,]e xeganied a3 not merely a ravolt against conventional

1 [ JPORRPRSEET S

. " e . hl
bherself that the objections were founded upon something
more weighty than o fear of tho world's censure.

Johnson, in particular, among whose virlyes ono
c:mnot reckon a superionty to British pmJudxce would
bly consider the inge as simply degradi
Foreseeing this, and wishing to avoid the pain of rejecting
advico which she felt umable to nccept, she refrained
from retaining her #{friend, father, and guardian® in the
position of * confidant.” Her situstion in the summer of
1782 was therefore excesdingly trying. She was unha)
athome. Her children, sho complains, did not lovo her;
her servants “devoured” her; her friends censured her;
and her expenses were excessive, whilst the loss of o
lawenit strsined hor Johnson, sickly,
aod descending into the gloom of nppmac!ung decny,
was present like o charged thunder-cloud ready to burst
Ak any womand, it g wlewed him to appeoach the ikl
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I\I
u, was sbeent and agitated, reallcss i
‘ mc.k, “Vurried in specch, forcing smiles, and avertily
& rfrom her friends ; neglecting every opo, inclu
Unson and excepting only Dliss Burney herseli
\vhom the secret was confided, and the situation therefc

lained. Gradually, ding to Miss Bumey, s
became more petulant to Johnson than she was herse
awars, gave palpable hints of being worried by his cor-
pany, and finally oxcited his resentment and suspicion.
In one or two utl “though he doubtl felt the
expedienco of reserve, he intrusted his forebodm"n to
Miss Burney, and declared that Streatham was lost to
him for ever,

At last, in tho end of August, the crisis came. Mrs.
Throle’s lawsuit had gone sgainst her. She thought it
desirable to go abrpad and save money. It had more
over been “long her dearcst wish” to seo Italy, with
Piozzi for n guide  The one difficulty (as she eags in her
journal at the time), was that it seemed equally hard to
part with Johnson or to take him with her till he had
regained strength. At Iast, however ghe took courage to
confide to him her plans for travel. To her extreme an.
noyance he fully approved of them, e advised Her to
g0 ; anticipated her roturn in two or thres years ; and told
her daunghter that ko should not accompany them, even if
fovited. No behaviour, it may be admitfed, could ba
more provoking than this unforcscen reasonableneas. To
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nerve omescl! to part With s inend,.-f?a}fim
the friend perfectly vesdy, ond all youwr Bait

ment thrown away i3 most vexations. The B
o 370 begged her 4o stay with him, or to ;ﬁ;’
“Q he sbould have o the sceno ¢
dread, uy which wor* Y- ¢
r power. The only e

t.ytaxmy 25 she now proceeded tu protest aganst lus“-

"Jo!mson wished to go fo Italy two years Inter; and
“#his present willingness to be left was probably caused

by a growing sense of tho dangers which threatened
their friendship. Mlre. Thrale’s anger appears in her
jooral He had never really loved her, sho declares,
his affection for her had been interested, though even
in her wrath sho admite that he really loved her husband ;
ha cared less for her conversation, which she hed fancied
necessary to his existence, than for her “ronst beof and
plumb pudden,” which he now devours too “dirtily
for endurance,® She was fully resolved te go, and yetshe
conld meb beay (het ber goleg should il 4o torbare the
friend whom for eighteen years she hed loved and
cherished so kindly,

Nec one has a'xight at once to insist upon the compliance
of his friends, and to insist that it ehould be a painful
compliance. Still 3fra. Thrale's petulant outburst was
natoral enough. It rejquircs motice because her subse
quent account of the rupiure has given ise to attacks on
Johnson's character, Her *Anecdotes,” written in 1785,
show that her real affeciion for Johnson was still coloured
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vie-for his conduct st this and a fater perdod.
ok %n npolo"etic character which ahows itself in s
{X~ as to tho origin of the quarrel, cunvﬂ!l!
v gf R0 ,yt from the contemporary accounts in 4]

v, ¢ substantially, sthe whols book i
.40 prolnbﬂity to the asscrtion, tha

&y mble, when he was no longer under rest;
2 huaband's She therefore ** took advant,
URY hor Jost laweuit and other troublos to leavo Lo
and thus escapo from his domestic tyranpy. He
longer, s sho adds, suffored from anything but old
and general ity ¥ (a tolerably wide exception ), an:
did not require her nursing. She therefore withdrew
from the yoke to which she had contentedly submitted
during her husband's life, but which was intolerable when
her “ coadjutor was no more,”
Johnson’s soclely wos, we way easily. believe, very
trying to a widow in such a position ; and it seems to be
, true that Thralo was better able than Mrs, Thrale to restrain
his oddities, littleas the lady Shrunk at times from reason-
able plain-speaking. But the later account involves some-
thing more than o bare suppression of the truth. The
excuse sbout his health is, perhaps, the worst part of
her case, becauss obviously insincere, Nobody could be
more fully aware than Mrs. Thrale that Johnson's infir.
mities were rapidly gathering, and that another winter or
two must in 21l probability be fatal to him. She knew,
therefors, that he was never more in want of tho care
which, as she seems to imply, had saved him from the
specific tendency to something like madness. She knew,
in fact, that she was throwing him upon the care of his
dther frionds, zealous and affectionats enough, it ia true, |
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but yet wnable to suppl”

of Sireatham. She &

\nry, fngvitable it mig -
mob tobeexte . . ..
od health, -~ - ,

ceovery from a dangerous illness, whit
= ab tha Hima ta tha sheaneesd aemees

B < ' waleg fonw va hedia
-t evxl, whwh won]d “more than min her.”

».Even when resalved to leave Strcatbam, her one great
i-&\ﬁcnltym the dread of parting with Johuson, and the
preurdary tevubles are the solid and conclusive resson.
In the Jater accono’ the monay guestion is the mere pre.
text; the desire 10 lesve Johnson the true motive; and
the long-cherished desito to see Italy with Plozd is judi-
ciously dropped out of notice altogether.
" The ruth is plain enough, Mrs. Thralo was torn by
conflieting foslings. She #til} loved Jobnson, and yet
dreaded Bis cortain dizapproval of her strongest wishes,
Bhe respected him, but wos resolved not to follow his
sdvice. Bhe wished to treat him with kindness snd to tx
repald with gratitode, and yet his prosence and his afiec
Vion wers fall of intolerable incomveniences, When a1
old friendship bocomes o burden, the smaller infirmitice o
manner and temper to which we once submitted willingly
‘become intolersble.  She had borne with Johnson’s mode
of eating and with kis rongh reproofs to herself and he
friends duying sixteen yeare of ber marriod life; end fc
neatly s year of her widowhood she still elung to him ¢
tha wisest wnd Kindest of wonitors. His manners had
undergone n0 spasmodic change. They becama intolerabls
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(n,: ) family to the protection of Heaven ; and he di
{orget to note in his journal the details of the fast

have been due to some valetudinary motive, o, more pro-
bably, to some odd freak of mssociation. Once,’ when
ealing an omelette, he was deeply affected because it
reealled his old friond Nugent. «Ab, my dear friend,”
ho #aid “in an agony,” I shall nover eat omelette with
thee again}”  And in the present case thero is an obsénre
referenco 4o somo funeyal connected in his mind with o
meal.  The unlucky entry has caused some ridicule, but
need hardly convines us that his love of the family in
which fur 80 many years he kad been an honoured and
honour-giving inmate was, as Miss Seward smiably sug-
gests, in preat measure  kitchen-love.”

No immedisto rupture followed the abandonment of
the Streatham establishment, Johnson spent soms weeks
at Brighton with Mrs Thrale, during which a erisis was
taking place, withont lus knowledgs, in her relations to
Piozzi. After vek ions with her daugh
whom she criticizes with great bitterness for their utter
want of heart, ehe resolved to break with Piozzi for at
least a time. Her plan was to go to Bath, and there to
retrench her expensos, in the hopes of being able to recall
her lover at some future period. Mesnwhile he Ieft her
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sod returned fo Italy. " - - RN
during which Johnson . ) e
honge, sho went to B - '
=, A melancholyp . o
le lost & you'
roke in June, Death was aendmg Prén, Lg.
A correspondence was kept up, which h;\}
' 3 were not ostensibly broken. Nge.',
.+ mora than onco; and Johnsen's letten
P otaly with his customary plainness of
! ‘asionally indulges in laments over the
supposed chango in her feelings. The gloom is thicken-
ing, and the old playful gallantry has died out, The old
man ovidently felt himself deserted, and suffered from the
‘breskinp-up of the asylum he had loved so well. The
final catasirophe came in 1784, less than six month
before Johnson's death,

After much suffering in mind and body, Brs. Thral
had at last induced her daughters to consent to her ma
riage with Piozzd, Sho sont for him at once, and the
wete married in Juno, 1784, A painful correspondene
followed. Mrs, Thrale announced her marriage in
{riendly letter to Johnson, excusing her provions silem
on the ground thet divenssion could only have eause
them pain. The revelation, though Johnson could m
bave been quite unprepared, produced one of his bursts
fury. **Madam, if I interpret your letter rightly,” wro
the old wman, “yon are ignominiously mared. If it

yet undone, let ns once more talk together. If you ha

abandoned your children and your religion, God, forgive
your wickedness! If you have forfeited your fame aud
your country, may your folly do no further mischief! If
¥he st act ia yeb to do, I, who have Joved you, esteemed
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x:&( -.[JVJGS womankind—entreat f.h:xt before your fats

Lomhlc, I may once more seo you! Iwas, I ones
3 E)dnm, most truly yours, Sam, Johnson.”
&.%2Thrale replied wm‘*pmt and dignity
f -5, indignation, speaking of her husban,
:u: 348 pride, and resenting the unfortunate p

6\x- loss of “fame.” She ended by declining

right to resent her conduct; expressed his gratitude for
t.he kindness which had “soothed twenty years of a life

1 tehed,” and implored her (“superfluously,” 83
she says) to induce Piozzi to settls in England. He then
took leave of her with an expression of sad forebodings.
Mrs, Thrale, now Mrs. Piozz, says that she replied alfec-
tionately ; but the letter is missing. The friendship was
broken off, and during the brief remainder of Johnson's
life, the Pjozzis were abseut from England.

Of ber there is little more to be said. After passing
some time in Italy, where she bocame a light of that
wretched little Della Cruscan society of which some
faint memory is preserved by Gifford's ridicule, now pretty
pearly forgotten with its objects, she returned with her
husband to England. Her ancedotes of Johnson, pab-
- tished soon after his death, had & success which, in spito
of much ridiculs, enconraged her to some further literary
efforts of a sprightly but ephemeral kind. She lived
happxly with Piozzi, and never had cause o regmt her

She was iled o ber daugh i
to renew a friendly intercourse ; but the elder ones zet up
a eeparate establishment. Piozzi died not long after-
warde. Sha waa still a vivacious old lady, who celebrated
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her 80th birthday by a ball, and is suppose%i,; "Blf%.; th
age o have made an offer of marriage to ;’&3""«’{‘{{1’6
She died in May, 1821, Jeaving all that she cotld QR
=g nephew of Piozzts, who had been nat ;ﬁ’;ﬁ}d
CIE R b ) s

2§l Johnson was rapidly approaching th'fygg{lf:gé
tes, Levett and Miss Williams, had\,{g‘}”‘r
. ; Goldsmith and Garrick and Beruclerk lmg.;z
f/‘: me memories of the past, and the gloom gather&’('g:
unlkly aronnd him. The old man clang to lifo wilbii
pathetic earnestness. Though life had been often melan-
choly, be never affeeted to conceal the horror with +which
he regarded desth. He frequently declared that death
must be dreadful to every reasonahle man. *Death, my
dear, ia very dreadful,” he says simply in a letter to Lncy
Porter in the last year of his life. Still Iater he shocked
a pious friend by sdmitting that the fear oppressed him,
Dr. Adamy tried the ordinary consolation of the divine
goodness, and went g0 far s to suggest that hell might
not imply much positive suffering. Johnson’s religions
views were of & different colour. I am afraid,” he said,
“T may be one of thoss who shall bs damned.” ¢ VWhat
do you mean by damned ” asked Adams. Johnson re-
plied passionately and loudly, *Sent to hell, sir, snd
punlshed Iastingly.” R ouly deepened
his melancholy, and he mlenced his friends by exclaiming
in gloomy sgitation, “I'll have no more on’tI” Often in
- these last years he was heard mmitering to himself the
passionate complaint of Claudio, * Ak, but to die and go
we know not whither|” At other times ho was spesking
of some lost friend, and saying, “Poor msn—and then he
died)” The peculiar horror of death, which seems to
indicats & tinge of insanity, was combinmed with utter
N




e (?n {forming a painful operation, and shortly
f' his demth inflicted such wounds upon himself i in
‘of obtaining relief us, very erroneously, o
of a\uclde. Wi+t his strength re

o5 s, In the winter of 17834 ho got
";i‘-sw surviving members of the old Ivy Lane Clab,
“iad flourished when he was composing the Diet
but the old place of meeting had venished, most of
original membera were dead, and the gathering can have
been but melancholy. He started another club at the
FEssex Head, whose members were to meet twicaa week,
with the maodest fine of threepence for non-attendance. It
appears to have included a rather “strange mixture” of
people, and thereby to have given soms scandal to Sir
John Hawking and even to Reynolds. They thought
that his craving for soclety, increased by his loss of
Btreatham, was leading him to undignified concessions.
Amongst the members of the club, however, wers such
‘men as Horsley and Windham, Windham seems to have
attracted more personal regard than moat politicians, by a
generous warmth of enthusizem not t0o common in the
class, In politics he wes an ardent disciplo of Burke's,
whom he afterwards followed in his geparation from the
new Whigs. But, though adhering to the principles which
Johnson detested, he knew, like his preceptor, how to
win Johnson's warmest regard. He was tho most eminent
of the younger generation who now looked up to Johnson
as & venerable relic from the past. Awnother was young
Burke, that very priggish and silly young man as he
seems to have been, whoso loss, none the less, broke the
tender heart of bis father. Friendships, now more in
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teresting, wore those with two of the most ""’»33‘ g %
anthoresses of the day. One of them was Handabs; i‘”‘f'
who was aboat this time coming to the conclusi ’ﬂ\z: .

R R ENRPUE Hhest

“-+giér that he eaid, according to Mrs, Thrale, though Boawell **
reports s softened version of the remark, that she shonld
 copsider what her flattery was worth, befora she choked
him with it.” More frequently, ho seerns to bave repaid .
it in kind. “There was no msme in poetry,” he said,
“ which might not be glad to own her poem”—the
Bas Bleu. Certainly Johnson did not stick at trifles
in intercourse with his fomale friends, He was delighted,
shortly before his death, to * gallant it about ™ with her at
Oxford, and in gerious moments showed a respectful
regard for her merits, Hannsh More, who thus satab
the feat of Johnson, encoursged the Juvemle ambition of
Macaulay, and did not die till the historian had grosvn
into manhood and fame, The other frendship noticed
was with Fanny Burney, who also lived to our own
time, Johnson's affection for this daughter of his friend
seems to have been amongst the tenderest of his old
age. When she was first introduced to him st the
Throles, she was overpowered and indeed had her
head a little turned by flattery of the most agreeabls _
kind that an author ean receive. The “great Litersry
Levisthan” showed himself to have the recently pub-
lished Evelina ab his fingers’ enda. ¥e quoled, snd
slmost ncted passages. “XLa! Pally 1" he exclaimed in &
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4 nccent, “only think ! Miss hay danced with
ot e ilow many modern readers can assign its place
;ﬁt quotation, or answer the question which poor
~rll asked in dcsp:ur and amidst general ridicg™ ™
rance, “\What is “angtoni" The
enCh - bleasant in the enthusiasm with whi
’“E,...nson and Buorke welcomed the literary acl
,Ak:l' the young lady, whose first novels seom to have
. & sensation almost as lively ns that produced by M
Brontd, and far superior to anything that fell to the
of Miss Austen, - Johnson scems always to have regarded
her with personal affection. He had a tender interview
, with her shortly before his death; he begged ker with
solemn energy to remember him in her prayem; he
apologized pathetically for being unable to see her, ss,
his weakness inmcreased ; and sent her fender messages
from his deathbed.

As the end drew near, Johnson accepted the inevitable
like & man.  After spending most of the latter months of
1784 in the country with the friends who, after the loss of
the Thrales, could give him most domestic comfort, he came
back to Londost to die. He made his will, and settled &
fow matters of business, and was pleased to ba told that
he would be buried in Westminster Abbey. He nttered
a few words of solemn advice to thoso who came near
him, snd took affecting leavo of his friends. TLangton,

.80 warmly loved, was in close attendance, Johnson eaid
to him tenderly, Te feneam moriens deficients manu.
‘Windham broke from political occupations to sit by the
dying man Once Langton found Burke sitting by his
bedside with threo or four friends. “I am afraid,” said
Burke, “that so many of us must bo oppressive ta yon”
“No, sir, it i3 not ao,” replied Jobnson, “and I must ba
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ina wre)‘,ched state indeed when your con‘}l,

Ands, to read the Bible, and never o pa :
A few flashes of the old humour ‘broke \‘.hro ’1 \

first put into the wheel, and a3 sleepy a3 a dormouse,”
His last recorded jvords were to a yousg lady who had
begged for his blessing: “God bless you, my dear”
The same day, December 1S3th, 1784, he gradually
sank and died peacefully. He was laid in the Abbey,
and the playful prediction which be mads to Goldmmt.h
has been amply fulfilled :—

Torsitan et nostrum nomen misosbitur iat2s.

The pnames of many greater writers are inscribed wpon
the walls of Westminster Abbey; but scarcely any one
lies there whose heart was mors acutely responsive during
life to the deepest and tenderest of human emotions.
In visiting that strange gathering of departed heroes and
atatesmen and philanthropista and poets, there are many
whose words and deeds have's far greater influenco upon
our imsgimations; but there are very fow whom, when
all has been eaid, we can love so heartily as Samuel
Johnson.”
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CHAPTER VL
JORNBON'S WRITINGS.

It remalns to epeak of Johnson's position in literature
For reasons sufficiently obvious, few men whose lives
have been devoted to letters for an equal period, have left
behind them such ecanty and insdequate remains.  John-
gon, a5 we have seen, worked only under the pressure of
circumstances ; & very small proportion of his latter life
was devoted to literary employment. The working hours
of his earlies years were spent for the most part in pro-
ductions which can hardly be called litersry. Beven
years were devoted to the Dictionary, which, whatever ita
merits, could be a hook only In the material sense of the
word, and was of comrse destined to be soon superseded.
Much of bis hack-work hes doubtleas passed inte oblivion,
and thoogh the ordinary relic-worship has gathered
together fragments enongh.to fill twelve decent octavo -
volumes (to which may be added the two volumes of
parliamentary reports), the part which can be called alive
may be compressed into very moderate compass.  Johuson
may be considered a8 a poet, an essayist, a pamphleteer,
s tmaveller, a critic, and a biographer. Among his
poems, the two imitations of Juvenal, especially the
Vanily of Human Wishes, and s minor frgment or two,
probably @eserve more respect than would be conceded
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to them by adherents of modern schools, g
ambitions work, Jrene, can be read by men i WL
sense of duty has been abrormally developed. Aj

23 “*’\‘go hundred and odd essays of the Rambler, thaﬁyﬁ&t

{5 espopular in the 1ast.cenmry, gives theessenc 5

P wuch of the Rambler in o different form, and to thcsait

}ly be added the essay upon Soame Jenyns, which *
deals with the same absorbing question of human happi-
ness. ‘The political pamphlets, and the Journey fo the
Hebrides, have a certain historical interest; but are
otherwise readable only in particul ges.  Much of

" his criticism is pretty nearly Dbeoleh but the child
of his old ags—tha Inm of the Poeta-—n book in which

PEENRY

and t are is an
pezformance in splte of serions defects. It is the work
that best reflects his mind, and intelligent readers who
bave once made ifs acquaintance, will be apt to turn it
into a familisr companion.

If it is easy to assign the causes which limited the
quantity of Johnson's work, it i3 more curious to inguire
what was the quality which once gained for it so much
zothority, snd which now seems to have so far lost jts
sevour, The peculiar style which is associsted with
Johnson’s name must count for something in both
. procosses, The mannerism is strongly marked, and of
course offensive ; for by “mannerism,” ss I understand
the word, is mesnt the repetition of certain forms of
language in obedience to blind habit'and without re-
ference to their propriety in the particular caze. Johu-
eon'’s sentences seom o be contorted, ss his gigantic
limbe used to twith, by's kind of mechanical apasmodic
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f Y v‘he wmost obvious peculiarity s the tendenc
.l; ~’/he noticed himself, to use too big words and to
Dy Q:y of them,” He had to explain to Miss Reyncld
er g‘ the Shakesperian line, —

(

wluch require the mouth of a giant to pronounce
"It was not, howover, the mere bigness of the w
that distinguiched his etyle, but a peenliar love o
putting the sbstract for the concrete, of using awkward

ions, and df balancing his sent ina t
rhythm, wlnch gives the appearance, as it sometimes
corresponds to the reality, of elaborate logical discrimina-
tion, With all its faults the style has the merits of

line Qi The i are not such as to
complicate the construction, As Boswell remarks, he
nover uses & parenthesis; and his style, though ponder-
ous and wentisome, is as transparent as the smarter enip-
snap of Macaulay,

This smgulax- mannerism  appears in his esliest
writings ; it i most marked at the time of the Rambler ;
whilst in the Lives of the Poets, slthough T think that
the trick of @ jon has become the other
peculiarities have been so far softened as (in my judgment,
ot least), to bo inoffemsive. It is perhaps needlesy to
Bive examples of a tendency which warks almost overy
Page of his writing. A passage or two from the Rambler
may illustrate the quality of the style, and the oddity of
the effect produced, when it is applied to topics of a
trivial kind. The author of the Rambler is eupposed fo
Teceive a upon his ive gravity from
tho lively Flirtills, who wishes him to write in defence of
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applies to & man of “high reputation in gay 5%
on the fifth perusal of Flirtilla’s letter breaks

!
 eed aDnean Snb Y a Eacnade 1 Anvabn ).:...efﬂ'-’f\.-

G

which right and wrong may be confounded; i
ivhich reason may be blinded, when we have & mind tgv
escape from heér inspection, and caprice and appetite
instated in uncontrolled command and boundless
dominion! Such a casuist may surely emgago with
certainty of succoss in vindication of an entertal t
which in sn instant gives confidenco to the timorous and
'kindlea ardour in the cold, an entertainment where the
vigilance of jealonsy has so often been clouded, sand the
virgin is seb free from the necessity of langwshing in
silence ; whers all the outworks of chastity are ab once
demolishéd; where the heart is laid open without a
blush ; where bashfulness may swrvive virtue, and no
wish #5 crushed under the frown of modesty.”

Here is another passzge, in which Johpson is speaking
upon a topic more within his proper province ; end which
contains sonund semse under its weight of words A
man, he says, who reads » printed book, is ofien con-
tented to be pleased without critical examination. “ Bat,”

"be adds, “if the same man be called to covsider the
merit of & production yet unpublished, he ‘brings an
i heated with objections to passages which he
has never yet heard; he invokes all the powers of
eriticista, and stores his memory with Taste and Girace,
Pority and Delicacy, Manners and Unities, sounds which
having been once uttered by those that undemtood

masquerades.  Conscious of his own inf‘ﬂglﬁgﬁ,g?
a6,




SAMUEL JORNSON, [emar.

T %een since ro-ochoed withont meaning, and
SiF 34 the disturbance of the world by constant
~a uswn from one coxcomb to another, He con-
‘ 5’hxmsclf oa obliged to show by some proof of bi

o walches every opening for objection,
'lk)xﬁ for every opportunily to propose some )
rdemtxon. Such opportunitiea a very. emall degreo
Fagacity will enable him to find, for in every work ©
imagination, the disposition of parts, the' insertion of
incidents, and nse of decorations may be varied in 8
thousand ways with equal propriety ; and, as in things
nearly equal that will always seem best to every man
which he himself produces, the critic, whose business
is only to propose without the care of execution, can,
never want the satisfaction of belioving that he has
suggested very important improvements, nor the power
of enforcing his advice by arguments, which, ss they
appear .convincing to himself, either his kindness or hi2
vanity will press obstinately and importunntely, without
suspicion that he may possibly judge too hastily in favour
»f his own advice or inquiry whether the advantage of
;he new scheme be proportionate tor the labour.” We may
il notice a “ repercussion” of words from one cozcomb
to enother; thongh somechow the words have been
changed or translated.

To) ’a style'is characteristic of the Individual and
of the epoch. The preceding generation had exhibited
the final tnnmyh of common sonse over the pedantry of &

at The ted by
Locke's philosophy, by the rationaliring school in theologys
&nd by the so-called classicism of Popo and his followers,
ere different phases of the eame Impalse. The guality
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valued above ull others in philosophy, hlerameit o
was clear, bright, common sense. To expel the'
which had served as a cloak for charlatans was the
nt\:.)i the time, and the method was $o appeal froz :’ﬂn

= I¥%om of exploded techfealities to the Judgmegg?%x
nmn d men of the world. Berkeloy places his Tinlic,
- ¥ ‘fy climes, —~ N@:‘?
. ‘Where nature guides, and virtue rules, Y
7 Where men shall not smpose for iruth and sense ¥
The pedantry of eourts and schools,
Simpl it direct: are, therefore, the great

virtues of thougbt and style. Berkeley, Addison, Pope,
and Swift are the great models of such excellence in
various departments of literature,

In the succeeding generatton we become aware of 2
certain leaven of dissatisfaction with the wsthetic and
i 1 code thus inherited. The sup ¥ of com-
mon sense, the superlative importance of cl , is still
fully acknowledged, but there is a gmwmg undextone of
dissent in form and substance, Attempts are made to re-
store philosophical conceptions assailed by Locke and his
followers ; the retionalism of the deistic or seml-deistic
writers is declared to be superficial ; their optimistic theories
disregard the dark side of naturs, and provide no sufficient
utterancs for the sadness eaused by the contemplation of
human suffering ; and the polished monotony of Pope's
verses begins to fall upon those who ghall tread in his
steps. Some daring' sceptics aro even inquiring whether
heia s poct at all. And simultaneously, though Addizon

* is still a kind of sacred inodel, the best prose writers ars
beginning to aim at a more complex structure of Rentence,
fitted for the expression of & wider range of thonght and
exmotion, '
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?ﬂzough 1o conscious revolutionist, shares this
discontent. The Spectator is written in the lan-
<ot the drawing room and the coffeehouse. Nothing
76 said which might not pass in conversation be
[ o 2plo of “wits,” with, at #st, some gracefol ind
,-‘.5 ;"L"?ssing moods of solemn or tender sentiment.
Sough devoted to socisty in his own way, way a
but a producer of small talk. Society meant to him
escape from the gloom which beset him whenever he was
abandoned o his thoughts, Neither his education mor
the manners acquired in Grub Street had qualified him to
bo an abserver of those lighter foibles which were touched
by Addison with s0 dextorous a hand. When be ven-
tures upon such topics he flounders dreadfully, and rather
reminds ws of an artist who shonld attempt to paind
minfatures with a mop. No man, indeed, took mors of
interest in what is called the seience of human nabure;
snd, when romsed by the stimuluy of argument, be could
talk, a3 has been shown, with almost umrivalled vigour
and point, * But his favourite topics ars the deoper springs
of character, rather than rficial peculiarities ; and bis
vigorous eayings.are concentrated essence of strong sense
and deep fecling, not dainty epigrams or gracetul embodi-
ments of delicate observation. Johnson was not, like
some contemporary antiguarians, a systematic student ofthe
English literature of the preceding centuries, but he had
a strong affection for some of its chief masterpieces. Bur-
ton's Anatomy of Meldncholy was, he declared, the only
book whick ever got him out of bed two homs sooner
than be wished. Sir Thomas Browne was another eon-
genial writer, who is supposed to have had some influence
apon his style, He never scemna to have direetly Imitated
a1y oze, though some norsenee has been talked wbout hia

o)
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"fomnng a style;” but it is probable that ho Slstaa g
affinity to those old scholars, with their elabomgxi 5
ornate langasge and their deop and solomn tone of i‘l\
ment, than to the brilliant but comparatively supexe"g
T of Queon Anne's tillo. Ife wes, one may d, e
of the old type, forced by cireumstances upcn.ﬁ
but always retaining & sympathy for the scholar
e and temper. Accordingly, his style acquired som
thing of the old elaboration, though the attempt to cor
form to the canons of a later ago renders the structure di:
t His tend top ity is nc

redeemed by the naiveté and spontaneily oi hxs ‘masters,

The inferiority of Johnson’s written to his spoke
uiterances is indieative of his divided life, There ar
moments st which his wiiting takes the terse, vigorou
tona of his talk., In his letters, such ag those to Chester
field and Macpherson and in occasionsl paseagla of hi
pamphlets, we seo that he could be pithy enough when h
chose to descend from his Latinized abstractions to gooc
concrete English ; but that is only when he becomes ex-
cited.  His face when in repose, we are told, appeared to
be almost imbecile; he was constantly sunk in reveries,
from which he was only roused by & challenge to conver-
sation. In his writiugs, for the most part, we seom to be
listening to the reverie rather than the talk ; we ars over?
hearing a soliloquy in his study, not a vigorous discussion
over the twentieth cup of fea; he is not fairly put upon
bis mettle, and is eontent to expound withont enforcing.
We swm to see & man, heavy-eyed, ponderous in his
gestures, like some huge mechanism which grinds out a
ponderons tissne of verbisge as heavy as it ia certainly
solid.

The substance corresponds to the style. Johnson hax
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’jng(n with the fashionabl Imism of
‘tin times, No sentimentalist of to-day eould be more
svinced that life is in the main miserable. It was his
outite theory, recording to Mrs, Thrale, that all human
was prompted by the®) vacuity of life.” Al

follower of Schopenhauer would assert, is the.po

and good merely the negative of evil. All desire is
bottom an attempt to escape from pain. The doctrine
neither resnlted from, nor generated, s philosophical theory
in Johnson's case, and was in the main a generaliza-
tion of his own experience. Not the less, the aim of
most-of his writing is to express this sentiment in one
form or other. He differs, indeed, from most modern
sentimentalists, in having the most hearty contempt for
useless whining, If he dwells upon human misery, itis
becauso ‘he feels that it is as futile to join with the opti-
mist in ignoring, as with the pessimist in howling over
‘the evil. We are in a ead world, full of pain, but
we have to make the best of it Stubborn patience and
hard work are the sole remedies, or rather the sole
means of temporary escape. Much of the Rambler, is
ocoupied with variations upon this theme, and expresses,
the kind of dogged resolation with which he would have
*us plod through this weary world. Take for example
this passage:—*“The controversy about the reality of
external evils is now at’ an end. That life has many
miseries, and that those miseries aro sometimes at least
equal to all the powers of fortitude is now universally
confessed ; and, therefors, it is useful to consider not only
how we may escape them, but by what means those
which either the sccidents of affsirs or the infirmities
of nature must bring npon uvs may be mitigated and
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lightened, and how we may make those honrs less Wig tg
which the condition of our present existence wi ’nu,
ellow to be very happy. . ’

“The cure for the greatest part of hnman miseries u)}t

, but pallistive. Inffcity is involved in corp&eal'{
uon * and interwoven with our being; all attempts
offatore, to decline it wholly are nseless and vain ; ths”
Amies of pain send their arrows against us on every sxde,
the choice is only between those which are mors or less
sharp, or tinged with poison of greater or less malignity ;
and the strongest armour which reason can supply will
only blunt their points, but cannot repel them.

“The great remedy which Heaven has put in our hands
is patience, by which, though we cannot lessen the tor-
ments of the body, we can in a great measaro presorve
the peacs of the mind, and shall suffer only the natural
and genuine force of an evil, without heightening its
acrimony or prolonging its effects.”

Tt is hardly desirable for a moralist to aim at originality
in his precepts. We must be content if he enforces old
truths in such a manner as to convince ng of the depth
and sincerity of his feeling, Johnson, it must be con-
feased, rather abuses the moralist's privilege of being

2! He d not unfrequently wpon pro-
pnsmons 80 trite that even the most earnest enforcement
ean give them little interest. With all drawbacks, how-
ever, the "moralizing is the best part of the Ramller,
Mnny of the papers follow the precedent set by Addison
in the Spectafor, but withont Addison’s felicity, Like
Addison, be Indulges in allegory, which, in his hands,
bocomes unendurably frigid and clumsy; he tries light
social satire, and is fain to confess that we can spy a
beard wnder the mufller of his feminine characiors; he ~
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! us to critieism which, like Addison’s, goes upon
oded principles, but unlike Addison's, 1s apt to be
almost wilfully omtrageous. His odd remarks upon
Milton's versification are the worst example of this weak-
ness. The result is what #3e might expect fro .
attempt of o writer withont an ear to sit in ju
upon the greatest master of harmony in the language:
Theeo defects have consigned the Rambler to ¢
dustiest shelves of libraries, and account for the wonder
expressed by such & critic as M. Toine at the English
love of Johnson, Certainly if thiat love were nourished,
as he soows to fancy, by assiduous study of the Bambler,
it would be a curious phenomenon, And yet with all
its faults, the reader who can plod through its pages
will at least feel respect for the author. It is mot
unworthy of the man whosa great lesson ia “clear your
mind of cant;”* who felt most deeply the misery of the
world, but from the bottom of his heart despised
1 and i 1 plaints on one side, snd
optimist glassea upon the other. To him, a3 to some others
of his temperment, the affectation of looking at the
bright side of things seems to have presented iteelf as the
bitterest of .xmockeries; and nothing would tempt him
to let fine words pass themselves off for genuine sense.
Here are some remarks upon the vanity in which some
authors seck for comsofation, which may illustrate this

! 0! this well-known seatiment it ray bo aaid, 5a of gorae other
familiar qootations, that Its direct meaning has boen elightly
wmodified in use. The emphasis iy changed. Johnson's words
wers “ Cleor your mind of cant. Yon magy talk as other peopledas
you may say to 8 man, slr, 1am your humble sersnnt; you sreno!
his most homble servant. . . . Yon may falk in this manner;
it in n'mode of talking in society 3 but don't thunk foolishly.”
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to literature very fow extend their views beyond some
particular ecience, and the greater part seldom inquire, even
in their own profession, for any suthors but those whom
the present mode of study happens to force upon their
notice ; they desire mot o' fill their minds with um
fashionable knowledge, but contentedly resign to oblivioné
those books which they now find censured or neglected.”
The most Lkable of Jobnson's uth upon
his favourite topic of the Vanity of Haman Wishea is
tHo story of Rasselas, The plan of the book is simple,
and recalls certain parts of Voltaird's simultancons but
incomparstly more brilliant attack upon Optimism in
Candide. There is supposed to bs a happy valley in
Abysinia whero the roysl prinees are confined in total -
seclnsion, but with ample supplies for every conceivablo
wont. Rasselas, who has been thes educated, becomes
curious as to the ontside world, and at last makes his
. escape with his wister, her attendant, and the anclent
sage and poet, Imlac. TUnder Imlac's guifance they
survey life and manners in varions stations; they make
the i of philosoph men of the
world, and recluses; they discuss the results of their
experience protty much in the stylo of the Rambler;
they sgree to promounce the semtence “Vanity of
Venities1” and finally, in & “conclusion where nothing is
econeluded,” they resolve to return to the happy valley.
The book is little more than a set of essays upon life,
with just story enough to hold it together. It is want-
ing in thoso brilliant flashes of epigram, which fllustrate
Voltaire's pages 80 as to blind some readers to its real
" forco of sentiment, and yet it leaves a pecullar and
powerful impression upon the reader,
The genersl tone may ba collected from a few passages.
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Here is s fragment, the conclusion of which is perhaps
the most familiar of quotations from Johnson's writi
Imlse in nareating his lifa describes his attempts to
become a poet.

“The business of & poe?' sald Tmlac, “Is to examina
not the individual, but the spocies; to remark general
properties and large appearances; he does not number
the etreaks of the tulip or describe the different shades in
the verdure of the forcet. He is to exhibit in his
poriraits of najure such prominent and striking festures
asrecall the original to every mind; and must neglect
the minute discriminations which one may have remarked,
and another have neglected for those characteristics which
are alike obvions to vigilance and carolessness.”

“ But the knowledge of naturo is only half the task of
& poet; he must be acquainted likewise with all the
modes of life His character requires that he estimate
the happiness and misery of every condition ; observe the
power of all tho passions in all their combinations, and
know the changes of the human mind a3 they are modified
by various instituti and idental infl of
climate or custom, from the sprightliness of infancy to
the despondency of decrepitade. Ho rmaust divest him-
self of the prejudices of his age or couniry; he must
consider right and wrong in their abstracted and in.
variable state; he must disregard present laws and
opinions, and risa to general and transcendental truths,

* which will always be the same ; he must therefors contont
himself with the slow progress of his ame; contemn the
spplause of his own time, and commit his claima to the
justice of posterity. He mush writo as the interpreter,
of nature and the legislator of mankind, and consider
bixoself as presiding over the thoughts and manners
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of future generations, as a being superior to time and
Place,

““His labours are not yet at an end; he must know
many languages and many sciences; and that his style
wsy bo worthy of his t1¥jaghts, must by incessant
practics familiorize to himself every delicacy of speech
and grace of harmony.”

Imlse now felt the enthusiastic fit and was proceeding
to aggrandize his profession, when the prince cried out, ,
““Enough, thou hast convinced me that no human being
can ever be a poet.”

Indeed, Johnson's conception of poetry s not the
one which ia now fashionable, and which would rather
scem o imply that philosophical power and moral sensi-
bility sre so far disqualifications to the true poet.

Here, again, is a viow of the suporfine system of moral
philosophy. A meeting of learned men is discussing the
ever-recurring problem of happiness, and one of them
epeaks as follows ;— .

*The way to be happy is to live according to nature,
in obedience to that uni 1 and Tterabls law with
which every heart is originally impressed; which is ot
wiitten on it by precept, but engraven by destiny, not
Instilled by education, but infused at our nativity. He
that lives according to nature will suffer nothing from the
delusions of hope, or importunities of desive he will
receive and rejoct with equability of tempes, and act or
soffer as the reason of thinge shall alternately préscribe.
Other men'may emuse themselves with subtle definiti
or intricate ratlocinations, ‘Let him learn to be wise by
easier means : lot him obeerve the hind of the forest, and
the linnet of the grove; let him consider the life of
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enimals whose motions are regnlated by instinet; they
oboy their guide and are happy.

“Lat us, therefors, at length cease to dispute, and Jearn
to live; throw away the igeumbrance of precepts, which
they who utfer themm witl so much pride and pomp do
not understand, and carry with us this simple and in-
telligible maxim, that deviation from nature is deviation
from happiness.”

The prince modestly inquires what is the precise
meaning of the advica just given.

“When I find young men so humble and so docile,”
said the philosopher, “ I can deny them no information
which my studies have enabled me to afford. To live
according to mature, is to act always with due regard to
the fitness arising from the relations and qualities of
canges and effects, to concur with the great and anchange-
able scheme of universal felicity ; to co-operate with the
general disposition and tendency of the present aystem of
things.

“The prince soon found that this was one of the sages,
whom he should understand less as he heard him Jonger.”

Here, finally, i3 a characteristic reflection apon the right
mode of meeting eorrow,

“The state of a mind oppressed with & endden
calumity,” eaid Imlae, “is like that of the fabulous
inhabitants of the new created earth, who, when the first
night came upon them, supposed that day would never
return. When the clouds of sorrow gather over us, we
sea nothing beyond them, nor can imagine how they will
be dispelled ; yet a new dsy succeeded to the night, and
sorrow s never long without & dawn of ease. But as

- they who restrain themsalves from receiving comfort, do
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as the savages would have done, had they put out their
eyes when it was dark. Our minds, like our ‘bodies, are
in continual flux ; something is hourly lost, and some-
thing acquired. To lose much at once is inconvenfent to
either, but while tho vita’powers remain uninjured,
nature will find the means of reparation.

«Distance has the sama effect on the mind ss on the ”
eye, and while we glide along the stream of time, what-
ever we leave behind ns is always lessening, and that
which we approach i ing in magnitude. Do mob
suffer life to stagnate; it will grow muddy for want of
motion; commit yourself again to the current of the
world; Pekuah will vanish by degrees ; you will meet in
your way some other favowrite, or learn to diffusa your-
self in general conversation,”

In one respect Rasselas ia curiously contrasted with
Candide. Voltaire's story is simed at the doctrine of
theological optimism, and, whether that doctrine be well
or ill understood, has therefore an openly sceptical ten-
dency. Johnson, to whom' nothing could be more abhor-
rent than an alliance with any assailant of orthodoxy,
drawa no inference from his pessimism. He is content {0
state the fact of human misery without perplexing him-
solf with the resulling problem as to the final cause of
human existence. If the question had been explicitly
brooght befors him, he would, doubtless, have roplied
that, the mystery was insoluble, To answer either in the
sceptical or the optimistic sense was equally presumptuous.
Johnson’s religions beliefs in fact were not such ss to 8ug-
gest that kind of comfort which is to be obtained by explain-
ing away the existence of evil. If he, too, would have
#id that in somo eenso all must be for the best in a warld
raled by a perfect Creator, the sense must be one whi.c)
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would allow of the eternal misery of indefinite multitudes
of his creatures.

But, in truth, it was charscteristic of Johnson to turn
away his mind from such topics. He was interested in
ethical specnlations, but gy the practical side, in the
application to life, not in the philosophy on which it
might be grounded. In that direction he could see
nothing but & “milking of the bull”—a fruitless or
rather a pernicious waste of intellect. An intense convic.
tion of the sup imp of & moral guid: in
tkis difficnlt world, mads him abhor any rash inquiries by
wlich the basis of existing anthority might bo endangered.

This sentiment is involved in many of those prejudices
which have been ro much, and in some sense justifiably
ridiculed. Man has been wrotched and foolish since the
rce began, and will be till it ends; one chorns of lamen-
tation has ever been rising, in countless dialects but with
a single ing ; the plausible schemes of philosopt
give no solution to the everlasting riddle; the
of politicians touch only the surface of the deeply-rooted
evil ; it is folly to be quornlons, and as silly to fancy that

. men aro growing worse, as that they are much better than
they used to be. The evils under which we suffer are
ot ekin-desp, to bs eradicated by changing the old phy.
sicians for new quacks. What is to bo done under such
conditions, but to bold fast as vigoronsly as we can to the
rules of life and faith which have served our ancestors,
apd which, whatever thefr justifications, ave at least the
only consolation, because they supply the only guidance
-through this labyrinth of troubles? Macsulay has ridi-
culed Johnson for what he takes to be the ludicrous in-
consistency of his intense political prejudice, combined
with his asscriion of the indifference of all forms of
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gov t. “If” eays Macaulay, “the difference be
tween two forms ‘of government be not worth half a
guines, it 18 not easy to ses how Whiggism ean boviler
than Toryism, or the Crown can have too little pewcr
The answer is surely obgjons. Whiggism ir’ vile,
according to the doctor’s phrase, because Whiggism is 8
“negation of all principlo ;” it is in his view, not eo
much the preference of one form to another, 43 an atlack
upon the vital condition of all government. ' He called
Burke a *bottomless Whig " in this seneo, implying thst
Whiggism meant snarchy; and in the next generatim
a good many peopls were led, rightly or wrongly, to agee
with him by the experiencs of the French rovolntion,

This dogged conservatism has both {ts valus and jts
grotesque side. When Johneon camo to write political
pamphlets in his later years, and to deal with subjcte

 littlo familiar to his mind, tho results were groteaqua
enongh. Loving aathonty, and holding one Authan(y to,
bo a3 good as another, ho defended with uncompmmum"
real the most prep and ty ical
The pamphleta against the Wilkits agitators and tbe
American robels are Little more than a huge * thinoceros
suort of eontempt sginst all who are fools enough or
wicked enough to prorote war end disturbance in order to
chazge ons form of authority for another. Hem s n
ehameteristie pamage, giving his view of the value cf
such demnnetrators :—

*The progrees of a pelition fn well known. An !'JK‘""
placerian gva down th bis eonnty or Lis lorough, tells!
his fresds of hue {nalility 1o rreve them ard Lis canetl
tuerts, of the corroption of e povernment,  His friends
texbily undenstand that Le who ean pet rathing, will Fare
vothicg to give. Tley agree to prochim a meeticg

¢
l
)
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Meat and drink are plentifully provided, a crowd is easily
brought fogether, and those who think that they know
the reason of the meeling undertake to tell those who
know it not. Ale and clamour unite their powers; tho .
crowd, condensed and heatéd, begins to ferment with the
leaven of gedition, All seo a thonsand evils, though they
cannot show them, snd grow impatient for a remedy,
though they know not what.

« A speech is then made by the Cicero of the day; he
says much and suppresses more, and credit iz equally
given to what he tells and what he conceals, The petition
is heard and aniversally approved. Those who are sober
enough to write, edd their names, and the rest would sign
it if they could.

“Every man goes home and tells his neighbour of the
glories of the day; how he was consulted, and what he
advised ; how he was invited into the great room, where
his lordship ceressed him by his namse; how he was
caressed by 8ir Franeis, Sir Joseph, and Sir George; how
be ats turtle and venison, and drank unanimity to the
threo brothers.

“The poor loiterer, whose shop had confined him or
whose wife had locked hum up, hears the tale of Inxury
with envy, and at last inquires what was their petition,
Of the petition pothing is remembered by the parrator,
but that it spoke much of fears and apprehiensions and
something very alarming, but that he fa eure it is against
the government.

“The other is convinced that it must be right, and
wishes he had been there, for he loves wino and venison,
and yesolves us long a8 he lives to be against the gavernment. -

“The petition is then handed from town to town, and
from houso fo house; and wherover it comes, the inha-
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bitants flock togother that thoy may eoe that which must
bo sent to tho king. Names aro ensily collected. One
man signa becsuse ho hates the papista; snother because
be has vowed destruetion to the turnpikes; one because
it will vex the pamon ; auotor because he owes his land-
Tord nothing ; one bocanse he is rich ; another becauso ke
is poor; one to show that bo is not afraid ; snd snother
to show that he can write.” .

Tho only writing in which wo see a distinct reflection
of Johnson's talk is the Lives of the Poets. The excellence
of that book is of the same kind as the excellence of his
conversation. Johnson wrots it under pressure, and it has
suflered from his characteristic indolence. Modern suthors
would ll a3 many pages os Johnson bas filled lines, with
the biographies of some of his heroes. By industriously
sweeping together all the rubbish which is in any way
connected with the great wan, by elaborately discussing
the possible significance of infinitesimal bits of evidence,
and by disquisition upon general prificiples or the whole
mase of contemporary literature, it is easy to swell volumes
to any desired extent, The result is sometimes highly

b g and valuable, as it is times a mew contri-
bution to the dustheaps; bat in any case the design i3
something quite different from Johuson’s, He has left
mnch to be supplied and corrected by later scholars. His
sim {s simply to give a vigorous summary of the main
facts of his heroes’ lives, a pithy analysis of their chs-
racter, and a short criticism of their productions The
strong sense which is everywhere displayed, the massive
style, which is yet casier and less cumbrous than in hi
carlier work, and the uprightness and independence of
the judgments, make the book agreeable even where we
sre most inclined to dissent from its conclusions.
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The criticism is that of a school which has died out
under the great revolution of modern taste. The book-
sellers decided that English poetry began for their pur-
poses with Cowley, and Johnson has, therefors, nothing
to say about some of the y®atest names in our literature,
The loss is little to be regretted, since the biographical
part of uarlwr memom; must have been scanty, and the

ive. Johnson, it may be eaid, like
most, of his conhmpomnes, considered poetry slmost ex-
clusively from the didactie and logical point of view. He
always inquires what is the moral of a work of art. If he
doea not precisely esk  what it proves,” he pays excessive
attention to the logical solidity and coherence of its senti-
ments. He cond not only insincerity and affectati
of feeling, but sll such poetic: imagery as does not eor-
respond to the actual prosaic belief of the writer. For
the purely musical effects of poetry he has little or no
fecling, and sllows little deviation from the alternate long
and short syllables neatly bornd m Pope’s couplets,

To many readers this would imply that Johnson omits
precisely the poetic element in poetry. I must be here
content to say that in my opinion it implies rather a
limitation than a fund: tal error, Joh errs in
supposing that his logical tests ate at all adequate ; but it
is, I think, a still greater error to assume that poetry has
no connexion, bocause it has not this kind of connexion,
with philosophy.: His criticism has always a i
and in the case of works belonging to his own school a
very sound meaning, 'When he is speaking of other
poelry, we can only reply that his remerks may be true,

« but that they are not to the purpose.

The remmks on the poetry of Dryden, Addison, and

Pope are generally excellent, and always give the gennine
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of an independent jud; . Whoevet thinks
for himself, and says plamly swhat ho thinks, has some
merit as a critic. ‘This, it is true, is about all that can bs
eaid for such crihclsm 8s that on ILycidas, which is &
delicious examplo of the willng way of applying strong
sense to inappropriate topics. Nothing can be truer in
8 gense, and nothing less relevant.

“In this poem,” he says, *there is no nature, for thers
is no truth ; there is no ext, for there is nothing new. Its
form is that of a pastoral, easy, vulgar, and therefore dis-
gusting; whatever images it can supply are easily ex-
hausted, and its inherent improbability always forces
dissatisfaction* on the mind. When Cowley tells of
Hervey that they studied together, it is easy to suppose
how much he must miss the companion of his labours and
the partner of his discoveries ; but what image of tender
ness can ba excited by these linest—

We drove afleld, and both tagether heard

hat time tho gray Ry winds her snltry korn,
Battening our Socks with the fresh dews of night.

Weo know that they never drove a-field and had no flocks
to hatten; and though it be allowed that the represen-
tation may be allegorical, the trus meaning is so uncertain
and remots that it is never sought, because il cannot bs
known when it is found.

“ Among the flocka and copsea and flowers appear the
heathen deities : Jove and Pheebus, Neptune and Zolus,
with a long train of mythological imagery such as & college
easily supplies, Nothing ean less display knowledge oz
leas exercita invention than to t+11 how a shepherd has
lost bis companion, and must now feed his flocks along
without any judge of his akill in piping; how ona gl
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asks another god what has become of Lycidas, and neither
god can tell. He who thus grisves will excite no sym-
pathy ; he who thus praises will confer no honour,”

This is of course utterly outrageous, and yet much of it
is undeniably true. To exMain why, in spite of truth,
Lycidas is e wonderful poem, would be to go pretty deeply
into the theory of poetic expression. Mfost eritics profer
simply to ehriek, being at any rate safe from the errors of
independent judgment.

The general effect of the book, however, is not to be
Inforred from this or some other passages of antiquated
and eccentric eriticism. It is the shrewd sense every-
where cropping up which is really delightful. The keen
remarks upon life and character, though, perhaps, rather
too severs In tone, are worthy of a vigorous mind, stored
with much experience of many classes, and braced by
constant exercise in the conversational aremn. Passages
everywhere abound which, though a little moro formal in
expression, have the forcible touch of his best conver
sational eallies. Some of tho prejudices, which aro ex-
pressed more pithily in Boewell, are defended by a reasoned
exposition in the Lives, Sentence i3 passed with tha true
judicial air; and if he does not convince us of his com-
plete impartiality, ho st least bases his decisions wpon -
solid and worthy grounds. It would be too much, for
example, to expect that Johnson should sympathize with
tho grend republicanism of Milten, or pardon a man whe
defended tho execution of the blessod Martyr, Ho failed,

therefore, to eatisfy the ardent admirers of the great poet,
Yot his fudgment is not harsh or ungenerous, but, at
worst, the judgment of & man atriving to be just, in spite
#{ some inevitable want of sympathy.

The quality of Johneon's Incidental remarks may b»
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inferred from one or two briof extracts, Hers Is an
observation which Johnson must havs had many chances
of verifying. Bpeaking of Dzyden’s money difficulties, ho
eays, “It is well known that he scldom lives frugally who
lives by chance. Hopo is Lways liberal, and they that
trust her promises, make littls rcruple of revelling todsy
on the profits of the morrow.”

Hers is another shrowd corament upon the complimente
paid to Halifax, of whom Pope sayn in the chamcter of
Bafo,—

Fed with soft dedicatior.s all day lorg,
Hormeo sad be went kand acd Lard in song.

*To chargoall nnmerited praise with theguilt of flattery,
ot to suppoes that the encomiut always knows anl feels
the falsehoods of his amsertions, is surely to discover great
ignorance of hutan pature and of human lde. Indetrr
miratiors depending not on rales, Lut oa referencs and
comparion, jalgment ia always in soma degreo sutject
to affection. Very rear to adziratim Is the wik to
admire,

“ Every man willizzly pives value to the pralw whi-h
Lepreeives, and consilesu th o peaterca pasend in bis favecr
w5 the sentezen of dlucrenmest,  We sdmirs (38 friezd
lat understandirg (has selestel oo £ o ennllzore; we
slmire oty f2 a paten that boanty whik ftmd of
rutierizg bomnty indocrizingly, dewinl o g axd
1 the paton o as s thowe perf =razees whidh
frattnle £l e Uy Llaze, a-e2on will eandy dujams

we to enalt
e, bazx Dy ealjatls, latereat mils o

2 To thres pov;
PR Alwers pemilrg, gk 201 alwayy, beenam got

wilwgly, geerrirel The molety of prlae getally
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wears away ; and, perhaps, the pride of patronage may be
in time so increased that modeat praise will mo longer
please,

“Many s blandishment was practised upon Halifax,
which he would never have®nown had he no other at-
tractions than those of his poetry, of which a short time
hag witherod the beanties. It would now be esteemed no
honour by a contributor to the monthly bundles of verses,
to be told that, in sirains either familiar or solemm, he
sings like Halifax.”

I wll venturs to make & longer quotation from the life
of Pope, which gives, I think, a good impression of his
manner :— N '

“Of his socisl qualities, if an estimate be made from
his letters, an opinion too favourable caxmot easily be
formed ; they exhibit a perpet nnd 1 d efful;
of geneml ! and P Jar fond: Thereis
nothing but liberality, gmtitude, constaney, and tender-
ness, It has been so long sald as to be commonly be-
lieved, that the true characters of men may be found in
their lettors, and that he who writes to his friend lays his
heart open before him.

“Bat the truth is, that such were the simple friend-
ships of the Golden Age, and are now the friendships
only of children, Very foew can boast of hearts which
thoy dare lay open to themselves, and of which, by what-
ever accident exposed, they do mot shun a distinet and
continued view; and certainly what we hide from our-
selves, wedo not show to our friends. 'There is, indeed,
no transsction which offers stronger temptations to fallacy
and sophistication than epistolary intercourse.

“Inthe of ion, the first emotions of
the mind often baret out before they aro considersd, In
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the tumult of business, Interest and passion have thelr
genuine effect ; but a friendly leiter is a calm and deli-
herate parformanca in the cool of leisure, in the stillness
of solitude, and surely no man sits down by design to
depreciats his own charactor©

¢ Friendship has no tendency to secure veracity ; for by

whom can a man so much wish to be thought better than
he is, as by him whose kindness he desires to gain or
keept Even in writing to the world there is less con-
straint ; the author is not confronted with his reader, and
takes his chance of approbation among the different dis-
positions of mankind ; but a letter is addressed to o single
mind, of which the projudices and partialities are known,
and must therefore please, if not by favouring them, by
forbearing to oppose them. To charge thoss favourable
ropresentations which men give of their own minds, with
the guilt of hypocritical falsshood, would show more
severity than knowledge. The writer commonly believes
himself. Almost every mzn's thoughts while they are
general are right, and most hearts are pure while tempta-
tion i3 away. Itis easy to awaken generous sontiments
in privacy ; to despise death when there is no danger; to
glow with bonovolence when there is nothing to be given.
While such ideas are formed they are felt, and self-love
does mot suspect the'gleam of virtue to be the meteor of
fancy. "

“Jf the letters of Pope aro considerod merely as com-
positions, they seem to bo premeditated and artificial. It
is one thing to writs, becauso thero is something which
the mind wishes to discharge; snd another to solicit the
imagination, becsuse ccremony or vanity requires some-
thing to be'written. Pope confisses his early letters to
be vitiated with afectation and ambition. To kvow

3
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whether he disentangles himself from these perverters of
epistolary integrity, bis book and his life must be sef in
comparison. One of his favourite topics is contempt of
his own poetry. For this, if it kad been real, ke would
deserve no commendation ; #2d in this he was certainly
not sincere, for his high valne of himself was sufliciently
observed; and of what could he be proud but of his
poetry? He writes, ba says, when ‘he has jnst nothing
elss to do,” yet Swift complains that ho was never at
leisure for conversation, because he ‘had always some
poetical scheme in his heed.” It was punciually required
that his writing-box should be set upon his bed before he
rogse; snd Lord Oxford’s domestic relsted that, in the
dreadful winter of "40, she was called from her Led by
him four times in one night, to supply him with paper”
lest he should lose a thought,

¢“He pretends insensibility to censure and criticism,
though it was observed by all who knew him that every
pamphlet disturbed his quiet, and that his extreme irrita-
bility laid him open to perpetnal vexation ; but he wished
to despise his critics, and therefore hoped he did despise
them. As he happened to live in two reigns when the
court paid little attention to poetry, he nursed in his
mind a foolish disesteem of kings, and proclaims that ‘he
pever sees courts.’ Yet a littlo regard shown him by the
Prince of Wales melted his obduracy; and he had not
wuch to say when he was asked by his Royal Highness,
*How he could love a prince while he disliked kings.”"

Johnson’s best postry is the versified expression of the
tone of sentiment with which we are already familiar.
The Vanity of Human Wishes is, perhaps, the finest
poem written since Pope’s time and in Pope's manner,
with the ion of Goldsmith's still finer perf

P

4
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Johnson, it need hardly be said, hes not Goldsmith's
exquisite fineness of touch and delicacy of sontiment. He
is often ponderous and verbose, and one feels that the
mode of expression is not that which is most congenial ;
and yet the vigour of thougbt makes itself felt through
rather clumsy modes of utterance. Here is one of the
‘best passages, in which he illustrates the vanity of mili-
tary glory :—

On what fonndation stands the warrior's pride,
How juat his hopes lot Swedish Charlea decids 3

A frame of adamant, a soal of fire,

No dangers fright him and no labours tire; .
O'er love, o’er foar, extends his wide domain,
Unconquer’d lond of pleasure and of pain §

No joys to him pacific scoptres yield,

War eonnds the tramp, ke ruskes to the feld;

Behold surrounding kings their powers combine,

And one capitulate, snd one retigo:

Pence courts hia hand, but apseads her charms fn yaln.
“Think nothing gain'd,” he cries, ** till nought remaing
On Moscon's walls til! Gothio standards fiy,

And all bo mune beneath the polar sky P

The march begins in military state,

And nations on hia eye suspended wait 5

Btern Famine gnards the solitary coast,

And Winter barricades the realms of Frost.

1o comes, nor want vor cold his course delay—

Hide, blushing glory, hids Poltowa's day!

The vangulish'd Lero leaves his broken bands,

And ahows his miseries in distant fande;

Condemn'd a necdy supplicant to wait,

Whila Iadies interposs and slaves debats —

But did not Chaunce st length her error mend P

Did no sabrerted empire mark his end ?

Dud rival monarche guve the fatal wound

Or hostils millions presy him to the ground P

ia fall was destined to a barren strand,

A potty fortress avd @ dublous kand;
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Ho left the name at which the world grow pale,
To point a morat and adorn a tale.

The concluding passage may also fitly conclude this
survey of Johnmson's writimgs. The sontiment is less
gloomy than is usual, but it gives the answer which he
would have given in his calmer moods to the perploxed
riddle of life; and, in some form or other, it is, perhaps,
the best or the only answer that can be given :—

Where, then, ehall Hope and Fear their objects find P
Must dull euspense corrapt the stagnant mind P
Must helpleas man, in ignoranes sedate,

- Roll darkling down the torrent of his fate ?

Mast no dialike alarm, no wishes rise P

No eries invoke the mervies of the ekies P
Tnquirer ceaso| petitions yet romsin

Which Heavon may hear, nor deem religion van
till raise for good the supplicating voice,

Bat leavo to Heaven the measure sod ths choice
Safs in His power whose eyea discorn afar

The secret ambneh of 5 specions prayer.

Implore His aid, in His decisions rest,

Becure whate'er He gives~He gives the best.
Yet when the ecene of sacred presence fires,

And strong devotion to the skies aapires,

Pour forth thy fervours for n healthfol mind,
Obedient passions and & will resign’d ;

For Love, which scarce collective men can fll;
For Patience, sovercign o’er trapsmuted ill;

Por Faith, that panting for & happier seat,
Counts Death kind pature’s aignal of retreat.
Theeo goods for man the laws of Heaven ordain,
Theso goods He grants who granta the power to gain;
Yith these Celeatial Wisdom calma the mind,
And makes the happiness she docs pot find.
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