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THE

RAMBLER.

Ne71. TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 20, 1750.

B . et

]
Vivere quod propero pauper, nec inutilis annis
Da veniam, properat vivere nemo satise Marr.
Truc, Sir, to live T haste, your pardon give,
For tell me, who makes haste enough to live?
F. Lewrs,

M Axv words and sentences are so frequently heard
in the mouths of men, that a superficial observer is
inclined to believe, that they must contain some
primary principle, some great rule of action, which
it is proper always to have present to the attention,
and by which the usc of every hour is to be adjust.
ed. Yet, if we consider the conduct of those sen-
tentious philosophers, it wiil often be found that
they repcat these aphorisms, merely because they
have somewhere heard them, because they have
nothing else to say, or because they think venera-
tion gained by such appearances of wisdom, but -
that no ideas are annexed to the words, and that, ac-
cording to the old blunder of the followers of Aris-

tle, their souls are were pipes or organs, which
transmit sounds, but do not under;tand them.

YOL. V. B
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Of this kind is the well-known and well-attested
position, that life ¢s short, which may be heard
among mankind by an attentive auditor, many times
a day, but which never yet withinymy reach of ob-
servation left any impression upon the mind ; and
perhaps, if my readers will tusp their thoughts back
upon their old friends, they will find it difficult to
-call a single man to remembrance, who appeared
to know that life was short till he .was about to
lose it. '

It is observable that Horace, in his account of the
characters of men, as they are diversified by the va.
rious influence of time, remarks, that the old man
is dilator, spe longus, given to procrastination, and
inclined to extend his_hopes to a great distance.
So far are we generally from thinking what we of-
ten say of the shortness of life, that at the tipe
when it is necessarily shortest, we form projects
which we delay to execute, indulge such expecta-
tions as nothing but a long train of events can gra.
tify, and suffer those passions to gain upon us,
which are only excuéable in the prime of life.

These reflections were lately excited in my mind,
by an evening’s conversation with my friend Pro-
spero, who, at the age of fifty-five, has bought an
estate, and is mow contriving to dispose and culti-
vate it with uncommon elegance. His great plea
sure is to walk among stately trees, and lie nrusing
in the heat of noon under their shade; he is there
fore maturely considering how he shall dispose his
walks and his groves, and has at Jast determined to
send for the best plans from Italy, and forbear
planting till-the next season.

Thus is life trifled away in preparations to do
~ what never can be done, if jt be left unattempted.

till all the requisites which imagination can suggest
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are gathered together. Where our design termi.
nates only in our own satisfaction, the mistake is of
no great importance; for the pleasure of expecting
enjoyment is often greater than that of obtaining it,
and the completion of almost every wish is found a
disappoinfment; but when many others are in.
terested in an undertaking, when any design is
formed, in which the improvement or security of
mankind is involved, nothing is more unworthy
either of wisdom or benevolence, than to delay it
from time to time, or to forget how much every day
that passes over us takes away from our power, and
how soon an idle purpose to do an action, sinks into .’
a mournful wish that it had once been done.

We are frequently importuned, by the bacchana.
lian writers, to lay hold on the present hour, to
catch the pleasures within our reach, and remember
that futarity is not at our command.

T 630y kupdle: Baibv yplbvov. fv 3i wagirbps,
Zwriy bupranss & §é3ory &rA& Broy,

Soon fades the rose ; once past the fragrant hous,
The loiterer finds a bramble for a flow’r.

But surely these exhortations may, with equal
propriety, be applied to better purposes ; it may be at
least inculcated that pleasures are more safely post-
pouned than virtues, and that greater loss is sultered
by missing an opportunity of doing good, than an
hour of giddy frolick and noisy merriment.

When Baxter had lost a thousand pounds, which
he had laid up for thé erection of a school, he used
frequently to mention the misfortune as an incite.
ment to be charitable while Grod gives the power of
bestowing, and considered himself as culpable in
some degree for having left a good action ia the

B2

]
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hands of chance, and suffered his benevolcnce to be
defeated for want of quickness and diligence.

It is'lamented by Hearne, the lcarned antiquary
of Oxford, that this general forgetfulness of the fra-
gility of lifc, has remarkably infected the students
of monuments and rccords; as their employment
consists first in collecting, and afterwards in arrang-
ing or abstracting what libraries afford them, they
ought to amass no more than they can digest; but
when they have undertaken a work, they go on
searching and transcribing, call for new supplies,
when they are already overburdened; and at last
leave their work unfinished. It is, says he, the
business of ¢ goed antiquary, asof ¢ good man, to
“have mortality always before him.

Thus, not only in the slumber of sloth, but in
the dissipation of ill-directed industry, is the short-
ness of life generally forgotten. As some men lose
their hours in laziness, because they suppose, that
there is time enongh for the reparation of neglect ;
others husy themselves in providing that no length
of life may wantemployment ; and it often happens,
that sluggishness and activity are equally surprised
by the last summons, and perish not morc differ-
ently from each other, than the*fowl that received
the shot in her flight, from her that is Killed upou
the bush.

Among the many improvements made by the last
centuries in human knowledge, may be numbered
the exact calcuiations of the value of life; but what-
ever may be their use in traffick, they secem very
little to have advanced morality. They have hither-
to been rather applied to ther' acquisition of money,
than of wisdom; the computer refers none of his
calculations to his own tenure, but persists in con-

. tempt of probability, to.foretel old age to himself,

’
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and believes that he is marked out to reach the ut-
most verge of human existence, and see thonsands
and ten thousands fall into the grave.

So deeply is this fallacy rooted in the heart, and
so0 strongly guarded by hope and fear against the
approach of reason,that neither science nor experi~
ence can shake it, and we act as if life were without
end, though we see and confess its uncertainty and
shortness, ,

Divines have, with great strength and ardour,
shown the absurdity of delaying reformation and
repentance ; a degree of folly, indeed, which sets
eternity to hazard. Itis the same weakness, in pro-
portion to the importance of the neglect, to transfer
any care, which now claims our attention, to a fu-
ture time; we subject ourselves to needless dangers
from accidents which early diligence would have
obviated, or perplex our minds by vain precautions,
and make provision for the execution of designs, of
which the opportunity once missed mever will re.
turn.

As he that lives longest lives but a little while,
every man may be certain that he has no time to
waste. The duties of life are commensurate to its
duration, and e®ery day brings its task, which if
neglected is doubled on the morrow. But he that
has already trifled away those months and years, in
which he should have laboured, must remember that
he bas now only a part of that of which the whole

is little; and that since the few moments remaining
are to be considered as the last trust of heaven, not
one js to be lost,

33
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Ne72. 'SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 24, 1750.

Omnis Aristippum decuit status, et coler, et res,
Tentantem majora, fere presentibus equum. - Hor,

Yet Aristippus ev’ry dress became,

In ev’ry various change of life the same;

And though he aim’d at things of higher kind,

Yet to the present held an cqual wind, Fraxcis,

TO THE RAMBLER,
STR,

T'iose who exalt themselves into the chair of in.
struction, withoutinquiring whether any will submit
to their anthority, have not sufficiently considered
how much of human life passes in little incidents, cur«
sory conversation, slight business, and casual amuse-
ments ; and therefore they have endecavoured only to
inculcate the mare awful virtues, without conde«
scending to regard those petty qualities, which grow
important only by their frequedty, and. which,
though they produce no single acts of heroism, nor
astonish us by great cvents, yet are every moment
exerting their influence upon us, and make the
draught of life sweet or bitter by imperceptible in«
stillations. They operate unseen and unregarded,
as change of air makes us sick or healthy, though
we breathe it without attention, and only know the
particles that impregnate it by their salutary or
malignant effects. i

You have shown yourself not ignorant of the va.
Ine of thosc subaltern endowments, yet have hithers
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to neglected to recommend good-humour to the
world, though a little reflection will show you that
it is the dalm of deing, the quality to which all that
adorns or elevates mankind must owe its power of
pleasing.  Without good-humour, learning and
bravery can only confer that superiority which
swells the heart of the lion in the desert, where he
roars without reply, and ravages without resistance.
Without good-humour, virtue may awe by its dig.
nity, and amaze by its brightness; but must always
be viewed at a distance, and will scarcely gain a
friend or attract an imitator.,

Good-bumour may be defined a habit of being
pleased ; a constant and perennial softness of man-
ner, easiness of approach, and suavity of disposi-
tion ; like that which every man perceives in him-
self, when the first transports of new felicity have
subsided, and his thoughts are only kept in motion
by a slow succession of soft impulses. Good-hu-
mour is a state between gaiety and unconcern; the
act or emanation of a mind at leisure to regard the
gratification of another.

1t is imagined by many, that whenever they aspire
to please, they are required to be merry, and to show
the gladness of their souls by flights of pleasantry,
and bursts of laughter. But though these men may
be for a time heard with applause and admiration,
they seldom delight us long. We enjoy them a
little, and then retire to egsiness and good-humour,
as the eye gazes a while on eminences glittering with
the sun, butsoon turns aching away to verdure and
to flowers. ‘o

Gaiety is to good-humour as animal perfumes
to vegetable fragrance; the one overpowers weak
spirits, and the other recreates and revives them.
(aicty seldom fails to give some pain ; the hcarers
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either strain their faculties to accompany its tower
ings, or are left behind in envy and despair. Good-
humour boasts no faculties which every one does
not believe in his own power, and pleases princi.
pally by not offending. -

It is well known that the most certain way to
give any man pleasure is to persuade him that you
receive pleasure fromhim, to encourage him to free-
dom and confidence, and to avoid any such appear«
ance of superiority as may overbear and depress
him. We see many that by this art only spend their
days in the midst of caresses, invitations, and civi-
lities; and without any extraordinary qualities or
attainments, are the universal favourites of both
sexes, and certainly find a friend in every place.
The darlings of the world will, indeed, be general-
ly found such as excite neither jealousy nor fear,
and are not considered as candidates for any enmi-
nent degree of reputation, but content themselves
with common accomplishments, and endeavour ra-
ther to solicit kindness than to raise esteem ; there-
fore, M assemblies and places of resort, it seldom
fails to happen, that though at the entrance of some
particular person, every face brightens with glad-
ness, and every hand is extended in salutation, yet
if you pursue him beyond the first exchange of civl.
litics, you will find him of very small importance,
end only welcome to the company, as one by whom
all conceive themselves admired, and with whom
any one is at liberty to amuse himself when he can
find no other auditor or companion; asone with
whom all are at ease, who will hear a jest without
criticism, and a narrative without contradiction,
who laughs with every wit, and yields to every dis.
puter.

There are many whose vanity always inclines
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them to associate with those from whom they have
1o reason to fear mortification; and there are times
in which the wise and the knowing are willing to
receive praise without the labour of deserving it, in
which the most elevated mind is willing to descend,
and the most active to be atrest. All therefore are
at some hour or another fond of companions whom
they can entertain upon easy terms, and who will
relieve them from solitude, without condemning
them to vigilance and caution. We are most in-
clined to love when we have nothing to fear, and
he that encourages us to pleasc ourselves, will not
be long without preference in our affection to those
whose learning holds us at the distance of pupils, or
whose wit calls all attention from us, and leaves us
without importance and without regard.

It is remarked by prince Henry, when he sces
Ealstaff lying on the ground, that he could have
better spared « betler man., He was well acquaint-
ed with the vices and follies of him whom he lament~
ed; but while his conviction compelled‘him to do
justice to superior qualities, his tenderness still
broke ount at the remembrance of Falstaff, of the
cheerful companion, the loud buffoon, with whom
he had passed his time in all the luxury of idleness,
who had gladded him with unenvied merriment, and
whom he could at once enjoy and despise.

Y ou may perhaps think this account of those who
are distinguished for their good-humour, not very
consistent with the praises which I have bestowed
upon it. But surely nothing can more evidently
show the value of this quality, than that it recom-
mends those who are destitute of all other excellen,
cies, and procures regard to the trifling, friendship
to the worthless, and affection to the dull. ‘

Good-humour is indeed generally degraded by the
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sharacters in which it is found; for, being consi.
dered as a cheap and vulgar quality, we find it of-
ten neglected by those that, having excellencies of
higher reputation and brighter splendour, perhaps
#magine that they have some right to gratify them-
selves at the expense of others, and are to demand
compliance rather than to practiseit. It is by some
unfortunate mistake that almost all those who have
any claim to esteem or love, press their pretensions
with tao little consideration of others. This mis-
take, my own interest, as well as my zeal for gene.
ral happiness, makes me desirous to rectify; for I
bave a friend, who, because he knows his own
- fidelity and usefulness, is never willing to sink into
a companion: I havea wife whose beauty first sub-
dued me, and whose, wit-confirmed. her conquest,
but whose beauty now serves no other purpose than
to entitle her to tyranny, and whose wit is only
used to justify perverseness. *
Surely nothing can be more unreasonable than to
Yose the will to please, when we are conscious of
the power, or show more cruelty than to choose
any kind of influeiice before that of kindness. He
" that regards the welfare of others, should make his
virtue approachable, that it may be loved and copi~
ed; and he that considers the wants which every
man feels, or will feel, of exterral assistance, must
rather wish to be surrounded by thosethat love him,
than by those that admire his excellencies, or solicit
his favours; for admiration ceases with novelty,
and interest gains its end and retires. A man whose
great qualities want the ornament of superficial ate’
tractions, is like a naked mountain with mines of
gold, which will be frequented only till the treasure
is exhausted. lam, &c.
PrinoMinxs,
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Ne73. TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 27, 1750.

envan e

Stulte, quid O frustra votis puerilibus optas

Que non ulla tulit, fertve, feretve dies. Ovis..
A

“’hy thinks the fool with childish hope to see
‘What neither is, nor was, nor e’er shall be ?
KrrrInaToN.

TO THE RAMBLER.
IR,

Ir you feel any of that compassion which you re.

corfmend to others, you will not disregard a case
which I have reason from observation to belicve
very common, and which I know by experience to
be very miserable. And though the querulous are
seldom received with great ardour of kindness, I
hope to escape the mortification of finding that my
lamentations spread the contagion of 1mpatlcnc
and propduce anger rather than tenderness. I wntg
not merely to vent the swelliog of my heart, but to
inquire by what means I-may recover my tranquil.
lity ; and shall endcavour at brevity in my narrative,
having long known that complaint quickly tires,
however elegant or however just.

I was born in a remote country, ofa famxly that
boasts alliances with the greatest names in English
history, and extends its claims of affinity to the Tu-
dors and Plantagenets. My ancestors by little and
little wastcd their patrimony, till my father bad

. ot enough left for the support of a family, without



12 THE RAMBLER. N- 73.

descending to the cultivation of his own grounds,
being condemned to pay three sisters the fortunes al
lotted them by my grandfather, who is suspected to
bave made his will when he was incapable of adjust-
ing properly the claims of his children, and who,
perhaps without design, enriched his daughters by
beggaring his son. My aunts being, at the death
of their father, neither young nor beauntiful, nor
very eminent for softness of behaviour, were suffer-
ed to live unsolicited, and by accumulating the in-

. terest of their portions, grew every day richer and
prouder. My father pleased himself with foresee-
ing that the possessions of those ladies must revert
at last to the hereditary estate, and that his family
might lose none of its dignity, resolved to kecp me
untainted with a lucrative employment: whenever
therefore I discovered any inclination to the im-
provement of my condition, “my mother never fail-
ed to put me in mind of my birth, and charged me
to do nothing with which I might be reproached
when I should come to my aunts’ estate.

In all the perplexities or vexations which want of
money brought upon us, it was our constant prac-
tice to have recourse to futurity. If any of our
neighbours surpassed us in appearance, we went
home and contrived an equipage, with which the
dcath of my aunts was to supply us. If any purse-
proud upstart was deficient in respect, vengeance
was referred to the timc'in which our estate was to
be repaired. We registered evéry act of civility
and rudeness, inquired. the number of dishes at
every feast, and minuted the furniture of every
house, that we might, when the hour of affluence
should come, be able to eclipse all their splendour,
and surpass all their magnificence.

- Upon plans of elegance, and schemes of pleasun,
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the day rose and sct, and the year went round un-
regarded, while we were busied in laying out plan-
. tations on ground not yet our own, and deliberat-
ing whether the manor-house should be rebuilt or
repaired. This was the amusement of our leisure,
and the solace of our exigencies; we met together
only to contrive how our approaching fortune should
be enjoyed; for in this our conversation always
ended, on whatever subject it began. 'We had none
of the collateral interests, which diversify the life of
others with joys and hopes, but had turned our
whole attention on one eventy which we could nci-
ther hasten nor rctard, and bad no other object of
curiosity than the health or sickness of my aunts,
of which we were careful to procure very exact and
carly intelligence.

This visionary opulence for a while soothed our
imagination, but afterwards fired our wishes, and
exasperated our necessities, and my father could net
always restrain himsclf from exclaiming, that no
creature had so many lives as a cat and an old maid.
Atlast, upon the recovery of his sister from an ague,
which she was supposed to have caught by sparing
fire, he began to lose his stomach, and four mouths
afterwards sunk into the grave.

.My mother, who loved her husband, survived
him but a little while, and left me the sole heir of
their lands, their schemes, and their wishes, As I
had not enlarged my conceptions cither by books or
conversation, I differed only from my father by the
freshness of my cheeks, and the vigour of wy step;
and, like him, gave way to no thoughts but of en-
joying the wealth which my aunts were hoarding.

At length the eldest fell ill. I paid the civilities
and compliments which sickness requires with the
utmost punctuality. I dreamed every night of

VOL. V. [
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escutcheons and white gloves, and inquired every
morning at an early hour, whether there were any
news of my dear aunt. Atlast a messenger was sent

" to inform me that T must come to her without the -
delay of a moment. I went and heard her last ad-
vice, but opening her will, found that she had left
her fortune to her second sister,

I hung my head; the youngest sister threatened
to be marricd, and every thing was disappointment,
and discontent. I was in danger of losing irrepara-
bly oune-third of my hopes, and was condemned still
to wait for the rest. Of part of my terrour I was.
soon eased,; for the youth, whom his relations
would have compelled to marry the old lady, after
innmmerable stipulations, articles, and settiements,
ran away with the daughter of his father’s groom 3
and my annt, upon this conviction of the perfidy of
man, resolved never to listen more to amorous ad
dresses. g

Ten years longer I dragged the shackles of ex-
pectation, -without every suffering a day to pass, in
which I did not compute how much my chance was
improved of being rich to-morrow. At last the se-
cond lady died, after a short illness, which yet was
long enough to afford her time for the disposal of _
her estate, which she gave to me after the death of
hér sister.

I wasnow relieved from part of my misery; a
larger fortune, though not in my power, was cere
tain and unalicnable; nor was there now any-danger,
that I might at last bz frustrated of my hopes by &
fret of dotage, the flatteries of a chamber-maid, the
whispers of a tale-bearer, or the officiousness of a
nurse. But my wealth was yet in reversion, my
aunt was to be buried before I could emerge to grana
deur aud pleasure; and there were yet, according

N
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to my father’s observation, nine lives between me
and happiness.

I howerver lived on, without any clamours of dis.
content, and comforted myself with considering,
that all are mortal, and they who are continually
decaying must at last be destroyed.

Bat let no man from this time suffer his felicity
to depend on the death of his aunt. The good
gentlewoman was very regular in her hours, and
simple in her diet; and in walking or sitting still,
waking or sleeping, bad always in view the preserve
ation of her health. She was subject to np disorder
but hypochondriac dejection; by which, without
intention, she increased my miseries, for whenever
the weather was cloudy, she would take her bed
and send me notice that her time was come. I went
with all the haste of eagerncss, and sometimes re-
ceived passionate injunctions to be kind to her maid,
and directions how the last offices should he per-
formed ; but if before my arrival the sun happened
to break out, or the wind to change, I met hér at
the door, or found her in the garden, bustling and
vigitant, with all the tokens of long life.

Sometimes, however, she fell into distempers, and
was thrice given over by the doctor, yet she found
means of slipping through the gripe of death, and
after having tortured me three months at each time
with violent alternations of hope and fiar, came out
of her chamber without any other hurt than the loss
of flesh, which in a few weeks she recovered by
broths and jellies. . .

As most have sagacity sufficient to guess at the
desires of an heir, it was the constant practice of
those who were hopipg at second hand, and en.
deavoured to secure my favour against the time
wheg 1should be rich, to pay their court, by iue

2
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forming me that my aunt began to droop, that she
had lately a bad night, thatshe coughed feebly, and
that she could never climb May hiil; or, at least,
that the autumn would carry her off. Thus was I
flattered in the winter with the piercing winds of
March, and in summer, with the fogs of September.
But she lived through spring and fall, and set heat
and cold at defiance, till, after near-half a century,
I buried her on the fourteenth of last June, aged
nincty-three years, five months, and six days.

For two months after her death I was rich, and
was pleased with that obsequiousness and reverence
which wealth instantaneously procurcs. But this
joy is now past, and I have returned again to my
old habit of wishing. Being accustomed to give the
future full power over my mind, and to start away
from the scene before me to some expected enjoy-
ment, I deliver up myself to the tyranny of every
desire which fancy suggests, and long for a thousand
things which I am unable to procure. Money has
much less power than is ascribed to it by those that
want it. I had formed schemes which I cannot ex=
ecute, I had supposed events which do not come to
pass, and the rest of my life must pass in craving
solicitude, unless you can find some remedy for a
mind, corrupted with an inveterate disease of wish-
fng, and unable to think on any thing but wants,
which reason tells me will never be sapplied.

' Tam, &ec.
Currnus,
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et e
Riaatur de land sepe caprina. ' Hox. '

Fos nought termented, she for nought torments.
ELruInNsToNs

Mex seldom give pleasure, where they are not
pleased themselves; it is necessary, therefore, to
cultivate an habitual alacrity and checrfulness, that
i whatever state we may be placed by Providence,
whether we are appointed to confer or receive benc-
fits, to implore or to afford protection, we may secure
the love of those with whom we transact. For
though it is generally imagined, that he who grants
favours, may spare any attention to his behaviour,
and that usefulness will always procare friends; yet
it has been found, that there is an art of granting
requests, an art very difficult of attainment; that
officiousness and liberality may be so adulterated,
as to lose the greater part of their effect ;, that come
pliance may provoke, relief may harass, and libera.
lity distress,
No disease of the mind can more fatally disable it
from benevolence, the chief duty of social beings,
than ill.humour or peevishness ; for though it breaks
not out in paroxysms of outrage, nor bursts.into
clamour, tarbulence, and bloodshed, it wears out
happiness by slow corrosion, and smgll injuries in.
cessantly repeated. It may be considered as the
canker of life, that destroys its vigour, and checks
its improvement, that creeps on with hourly depre-
3
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dations, and taints and vitiates what it cannot cone
sume. »

Peevishness, when it has been so far indulged, as

to outrun the motions of the will, and discover itself
without premeditation, is a species of depravity in
the highest degree disgusting and offensive, because
1o rectjtude of intention, nor softness of address,
can ensure a moment’s exemption from affront and
indignity. While we are courting the favour of a
peevish- man, and exerting ourselves in the most di-
ligent civility, an unlucky syllable displeases, an
unheeded circumstance rutiles.and exasperates; and
in the moment when we congratulate ourselves upon
having gained a friend, our endeavours are frus-
trated at once, and all our assiduity forgotten in the .
casual tumult of some trifling irritation.
* This troublesome impatience is sometimes nothing
more than the symptom of some deeper malady.
He that is angry without daring to confess his re-
sentment, or sorrowful without theliberty of telling
his grief, is too frequently inclined to give vent to
the fermentations of his mind at the first passages
that are opened, and to let his passions boil over
upon those whom accident throws in his way. A
painful and tedious course of sickness frequently
produces such an alarming apprehension of the least
increase of uneasiness, as lkeeps the soul perpetually
on the watch, such a restless and -incessant solici-
tude, as no care or tenderness can appease, and
can only be pacified by the cure of the distemper,
and the removal of that pain by which it is excited.

Nearly approaching to this weakness, is the cap-
tiousness of old age. When the strength is crushed,
the senses duMed, and the common pleasures of life
become insipid by repetition, we are willing to im-
pute our uncasiness to causes not wholly out of our
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power, and please oursclves with fancying that we
saffer by meglect, unkindness, or any evil which ad-
®its 2 remedy, rather than by the decays of nature,
which exnnot be prevented or repaired. We there-
fore revenge our pains upon those on whom we re-
solve to charge them ; and too often drive mankind
away at the time we have the greatest nced of ten-
derness and assistance.

Bat though peevishness may sometimes claim oyx
wmpaasion, as the consequence or concomitant of
miscry, it is very often found, where nothing can
justify or excnsc its admission. It is frequently one
of the attendants on the prosperous, and is employ-
ed by insolence in ¢xacting homage, or by tyranny.
in harassing subjection. It is-the oflspring of idle-
pess or pride; of idleness anxious for trifles; or
pride wnwilling to endure the least obstruction of
ker wishes. Those who have lang lived in solitude
indeed naturally contract this unsocial quality, be-
czuse, having long had only themselves to please,
they do not readily depart from their own incli-
nations ; their singularities therefore are only blam-
able, when they have imprudently or morosely
withdrawn themselves from the world; but there
are others, who have, without any necessity, nursed
up this habit in their minds, by making implicit sub«
migsivencss the condition of their favour, and suf.
fesiug none to aproach them, but those who never
speak but to applaud, or move but to obey.

He that gives himself up to his own fanéy, and
converses with none but such as he hires to lull him
on the down of absolute authority, to sooth him
with obsequiousness, wud regale him with flattery,
soon grows tos slothful fer the labonr of contest,
too tender for the asperity of coutradiction, and
too delicate for the coarseness of truth; a little opr
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position offends, a little restraint enrages, and a lit-
tie difficulty perplexes him; having been accustome
ed to see every thing give way to his humour, he
soon forgets his own littleness, and expects to find
the world rolling at his beck, and all mankind em-
ployed to accommodate and delight him. :

Tetrica had a large fortune bequeathed to her by
an aunt, which made her very early independent,
and placed her in a state of superiority to all about
her. Having no superfluity of understanding, she
was soon intoxicated by the flatteries of her maid,
who inférmed her that ladies, such as she, had no-
thing to do but take pleasure their own way ; that
she wanted nothing from others, and had therefore
no reason to value their opinion; that money was
.every thing ; and that they who thought themselves
ill-treated, should leok for better usage among theix
equals,

- Warm with these generous sentiments, Tetrica
came forth into the world, in which she endeavounr-
ed to force respect by hanghtiness of mien and vehe.
mence of language ; but having neither birth, beaun-
ty, nor wit, in any uncommon degree, she suffered
such mortifications from those who thought them.
selves at liberty to return her insults, as reduced her
tarbulence to cooler malignity, and taught her to

- practise her arts of vexation only where she might
hope to tyrannize withont resistance. She con.
tinued from her twenticth to her fifty-fifth year to

~torment all her inferiors with so much diligence,

that she has formed a principle of disapprobation,

and finds in every place something to grate her mind,
and disturb her quiet.

If she takes the air, she is offended with the heat

or cold, the glare of the, sun, or the gloom of the

clouds; if she makes a visit, the room in which she
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is to be received, is too light, or too dark, or fur.
nished with something which she cannot see with-
out aversion. Her tea is never of the right sort;.
the fignres on the China give her disgust. Where
there are children, she hates the gabble of brats;
where there are none, she cannot bear a place with-
ont some cheerfulness and rattle. If many servants
are kept in a house, she never fails to tell how lord
Lavish was ruined by a numerous retinue ; if few,
she relates the story of a miser that made his com-
pany wait on themselves. She quarrelled with one
family, because she had an unplessant view from
their windows; with another, because the squirrel
Yeaped within two yards of her; and with a third,
because she could not bear the noiseof the parrot.

Of milliners and mantuna-makers she is the pro-
verbial torment. She compels them to alter their
work, then to unmake it, and contrive it after an-
ather fashion; then changes her mind, and likes it
better as it was at first; then will have a small im-
provement. Thus she proceeds till no profit can
recompense the vexation; they at last leave the
clothes at her honse, and refuse to serve her. Her
maid, the only being that can endure her tyranny,
professes to take her own course, and hear her
wistress talk. Such is the consequence of peevish-
ness; it can be borne only when it is despised.

It sometimes happens that too close an atten-
tion to minute exactness, or a too rigorous habit of
examining every thing by the standard of perfec-
tion, vitiates the temper, rather than improves the
understanding, and teaches the mind to discern
faults with unhappy penetration. It is incident
likewise to men of vigorous imagination to please
themselves too much with futurities, and to fret be~
aause those expectations are disappointed, whick
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. should never have been formed. Knowledge and
genius are oflen enemies to quiet, by suggesting
ideas of excellence, which men and the performances
of men cannot attain. Butlet no man rashly deter-
mine, that his unwillingness to be pleased is a proof
of understanding; unless his superiority appears
from less doubtful evidence ; for though peevishness
may sometimes justly boast its descent from learn-
ing or from wit, it is much oftcner of base extrac-
tion, the child of vanity, and nursling of ignors

snce,
. ’.

" Ne75. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 4, 1750.
e

Diligitur nemo, nisi cui Fortuna secunda est,
Que, simul intonuit, proxima queque fugat, Ovrp,

When smiling Fortune spreads her golden ray,

All crowd around to flatter and obey ¢

Bat wheu she thunders from an angry sky,

Qur friends, our flatterers, our loversfly.  Miss A, W.*

TO THE RAMBLER.
SIR,

T diligence with which yon endeavour to culti-
vate the knowledge of nature, manners, and life,
will perhaps incline you to pay some regard to the
observations of one who has been taught to know
mankind by unwelcome information, and whose
opinions are the result, not of solitary conjectures,
but of practice and expericnce.

* Anna Williams, of whom an account is given in the Life
of Dr. Johnsen, prefixed to this edition, C,
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I was born to a large fortane, diid bred to the
knowledge of those arts which are supposed to ac.
complish the mind, and adorn the person of a wo-
man. To these attainments, which custom and edu-
cation almost forced upon me, I added some volun-
tary acquisitions by the use of books, and the con-
Yersation of that species of men whom the ladies
generally mention with terrour and aversion under
the name of scholars, but whom I have found a
ha:mless and inoffensive ordcr of beings, not so
much wiser than ourselves, but that they may re-
ceive as well-as communicate knowledge, and more
inclined to degrade their own character by coward-
ly submission, than to overbear or oppress us with
their learning or their wit.

From these men, however, if they are by kind
treatment encouraged to talk, something may be
gained, which, embellished with elegancy, and sofe
tened by modesty, will always add dignity and va.
lue to female conyersation; and from my acquaint.
ance with the bookish part of the world I derived
many principles of judgment and maxims of pru-
dence, by which Y was enabled to draw upon myself
the general regard in every place of concourse or
pleasure. My opinion jvas the great rule of appro-
bation, my remarks werc remembered by those
who desired the second degree of fame, my mien was
studied, nry dress was imitated, my letters were
handed from one family to another, and read by
those who copied them as sent to themselves; my
visits were solicited as honours, and multitudes
boasted of an intimacy with Melissa, who had only
seen me by accident, and whose familiarity had never
proceeded beyond the exchange of a compliment, or
retarn of a courtesy. '

I shall make no scruple of coafessing that I was

-
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pleased with this universal veneration, becanse K
always considered it as paid to my intrinsick quali-
ties and inseparable merit, and very easily persuad-~
ed myself that {ortune had no part in my superiori-
ty. When 1 looked upon my glass, I saw youth
and beauty, with health that might give me reason
to hope their continuance; when 1 examined my
mind, I found some stru)gth of judgment, and fer-
tility of fancy ; and was told that every action was
grace, and that every accent was persuasion,

In this manner my life passed like a contimual
triumph amidst acclamations, and envy, and coart-
ship, and caresses: "to please Melissa was the gene-
ral ambition, and every stratagem of artful Hattery
was practised upon me. To be flattered is grate-
ful, even when we know that our praises are not
Lelieved by those who pronounce them; for they
prove, at least, our power, and show that our
favour is valued, sinceitis purchased by the mean-
ness of falsehood. Bat, perbaps, the flatterer is
not often detected, for an honest mihd is not apt
to suspect, and no one exerts the power of discern-
ment with much vigour when self-love favou:s the
deceit,

The. number of adorers, and the perpetnal dis-
traction of my thoughts by new schemes of plea-
sure, prevented me from listening to any of those
who crowd in multitudes to give girls advice, and
kept me unmarried and unengaged to my twenty-
seventh year, when, as 1 was towering in all the
-pride ol uncontested excellency, thh a face yet
little impaired, and a mind hourly improving, the
failure of a fund, in which my money was placed,
reduced me to a frugal competency, which allowed
Little beyoud peatncss and independence.

1 bore the diminution of my riches without any
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outrages of sorrow, or pusillanimity of dejection.
Indeed I did not know how much 1 had lost, for,
having always heard and thought more of my wit
and beauty, than of my fortune, it did not sudden-
Iy enter my imagination, that Melissa could sink
heneath her established rank, while her form and
her mind continued the same; that she could cease
to raise admiration but by ceasing to deserve it, or
feel any stroke but from the hand of time.

It was in my power to have concealed the loss,
and to have married, by continuing the same ap-
pearance, with all the credit of my original fortune;
but I was not so far sunk in my own esteem, as to
submit to the baseness of fraud, or to desire any
other recommendation than sense and virtue. [
therefore dismissed my equipage, sold those orna-
ments which were become unsuitable to my new
condition, and appeared among those with whom I
used to converse with less glitter, but with equal
spirit,

1 found myself received at every visit, with sor.
row beyond what is naturally felt for calamities in
which we have no part, and was entertained with
condolence and consolation so frequently repeated,
that - my friends plainly consulted rather their own
gratification, than my relief. Some from that time
refused my acquaintance, and forbore, without any
provocation, to repay my visits; some visited me,
bat after a longer interval than usual, and every
return was still with more delay ; nor did any of
my female acquaintances fail to introduce the men-
tion of my misfortunes, to compare my present and
former condition, to tell me how much it must
trouble me to want the splendour which I'became
50 well, to Jook at pleasures which I bad forme.y
enjoyed, and to sink to a level with those by whom

YOL. V, D
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I had been considered as moving in a higher sphere,
and who had hitherto approached me with reverence
‘and submission, which 1 was now no longer to ex-
ect.

P Observations like these, aré commonly nothing
better than covert insults, whith serve to give vent
to the flatulence of pride, but they are now and then
imprudently uttered by honesty and benevolence,
and inflict pain where kindness is intended; I will,
therefore, so far maintzin my antiquated claim to
politeness, as to venture the establishment of this
rule, that no one ought to remind another of mis-
fortunes of which the sufferer does not complain,
and which there are no means proposed of alleviats
ing. You have no right to excite thoughts which
necessarily give pain whenever they return, and
which perhaps might not have revived buat by absurd
and unseasonable compassion.

My endless train of lovers immediately withdrew,
without raising any emotions. - The greater part
had indeed always professed to court, as it is term.
ed, upon the square, had inquired my fortune, and
ofterad settlements; these had undoubtedly a right
to retire without censure, since they had openly
treated for money, as necessary to their happiness,
and who can tell how little they wanted any other
portion? I have always thought the clamours of
women unreasonable, who imagine themselves in-
jured because the men who followed them upon the
supposition of a greater fortune, reject them when
they are discovered to have less. I have never
known any lady, who did not think wealth a title
to some stipulations in her favour: and surely what
is claimed by the possession of money is justly for-
feited by its loss. She that has once demanded &
setticment has alowed the importance of fortune;
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and when she cannot show pecaniary merit, why
shouid she think her cheapener obliged to pur.
chase ?

My lovers were not all contented with silent dea
sertion. Some of them revenged the neglect which
they had formerly endured by wanton and superfiu-
ous insults, and endeavoured to mortify me, by pay-
ing, in my presence, those civilities to other ladies,
which were once ‘devoted only to me. Bat, as it
had been my rule to treat men according to the rank
of their intellect, I had never suifered any one ta
waste his life iu suspense, who could have employ«
ed it to better purpose, and had therefore no emne+
mies bat coxcombs, whese resentment and respect
were equally below my consideration.

The only pain which 1 have felt from degrada-
tion, is the loss of that influénce which I had als
ways exerted on the side of virtue, in the defence
of innocence, and the assertion of truth. 1 now
find my opinions slighted, my sentiments criticised,
and my arguments opposefl by those that used ta
listen to me without reply, and struggle to be first
in expressing their conviction. ‘

The female disputants have wholly thrawn off
my authority; and i; I endeavour to enforce my
reasons by an appeal to the scholars that happen ta
be present, the wretches are certain ta pay their
court by sacrificing me and mwy system to a finer
gown; and I am every hour insulted with contra.
diction by cowards, who could never find till lately
that Melissa was liable to error.

There are two persons only whom I canpot
charge with having changed their conduct with my
change of fortune. One is an old curate that hay
passed his life in the duties of his profession, with
great reputation for bis knowledge and piety ; the

' »2
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other is alieutenant of dragoons. The parson made
no difficulty in'the height.of my elevation to check
me when 1 was pert, and instruct me when I blun-
dered ; and if thereis any alteration, heis now more
timorous lest his freedom should be thought rude-
ness. Thesoldier never paid me any particular ad-
dresses, but very rlgldly observed all the rules of
politeness, which he is now so far from relaxing,
that whenever he serves the tea, he obstinately car.
ries me the first dish, in defiance of the frowns and
whipers of the table,

This, Mr. RaMsrER, i8 f0 see the world. It is
.mpossible for those that have only known afluenca
and prosperity, to judge rightly of themselves or
others. The rich and the powerful live in a perpe-
tual masquerade, in which all about them wear bor-
rowed characters ; and we only discover in what
estimation we are held, when we can no longer give
hopes or fears,

Iam, &c.
) Mzrissa.,
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N°76. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 8, 1750

ety

Silvis ubi passim
Palantes error certo de tramite pellit,
Ille sinistrorsum, hic destrorsum abit, unus utrique

Error, sed variis illudit partibus. Hor,

’

‘While mazy error draws mankind astray

From trath’s sure path, each takes his devious way;

One to the right, oue to the lett recedes,

Alike deluded, as each fancy leads. ELPHINSTON,

Iris easy for every man, whatever be his character
with others, to find rcasons for esteeming himself,
and therefore censure, contempt, or conviction of
crimes, scidom deprive him of his pwn favour,
Those, indeed, who can see only external facts,
may look upon him with abhorrence; but when
he calls himself to his own' tribunal, he finds every
fault, if not absolutely effaced, yet so much palli.
ated by the goodness of his jntention, and the co«
gency of the motive, that very little guilt or torpi.
tode remains ; and when he takes a survey of the
whole complication of his character, he discovers so
many latent excellncies, 5o many virtues that want
but an opportunity to exert themselves in act, and
so many kind wishes for universal happiness, that
he looks on himself as suffering unjustly under the
infamy of single failings, while the general temper
of his mind is unknown or unregarded.

It is natnral to mean well, when only abstracted
ideas of virtue are proposed to the mind, and no
particular passion turns us aside from rectitude ; and

»3
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80 willing is every man to flatter himself, that the
difference between approving laws, and obeying
them, is frequently forgotten ; he that acknowledges
the obligations of morality, and pleases his vanity
with enforcing them to others, concludes himself
zealous in the cause of virtue, though he has no
longer any regard to her precepts, than they con-
form to his own desires ; and counts himself among
her warmest lovers, because he praises her beauty,
though every rival steals away his heart.

There are, however, great numbers who ha’ve
little recourse to the refinements of speculation, but
who yet live at peace with themselves, by means
which require less understanding, or less attention.

- When their hearts are burthened with the conscious-
ness -of a-crime, instead of seeking for some remedy
within thewselves, they look round upon the yest
of mankind, to find others tainted with the same
guilt: they please themselves with observing, that
they have numbers on their side; and that, though
they are hunted out from the society of good men,
they are not likely to be condemned to soli-
tude.

It may be observed, perhaps without exception,
that nonc are so industrious to detect wickedness, or
so ready to impute if, as they whose crimes are ap-
parent and confessed. They envy an unblemished
reputation, and what they envy they are busy to
destray ; they are unwilling to suppose themselves
meaner and more corrupt than others, and there-
fore willingly pull down from their elcvations those
with whom they cannot rise to an equality. No
man yet was ever wicked without secrct discontent,
and according to the diffcrent degrees of remammw
virtue, or unextingunished reason, he either en-
deavowrs to reform himself, or corrupt others;
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either to regain the station which he has quitted, or
prevail on others to imitate his defection.

It has always been considered as an alleviation of
misery not to suffer alone, even when union and
society can' contribute nothing to resistance or-
escape ; some comfort of the same kind seems to.
incite wickedness to seek associates, thongh indeed.
another reason may be. given, for as guilt is propa~-
gated the power of reproacheis diminished, and
among nambers eqially detestable every individual
may be sheltered from shame, though not from-con-
science. :

Another lenitive by which the throbs of the
breast are assuaged, is the contemplation, not of
the same, but of different crimes. He that cannot
justify himself by his resemblance to others, is
ready to try some other expedient, and to inquire.
what will rise to his advantage from opposition and
dissimilitude. He easily finds some faults in every
human being, which he weighs against his own, and
easily makes them preponderate while he keeps the
halance in his own hand, and throws in ortakes out
at his pleasure circumstances that make them heavier
or lighter. He then triumphs in his comparative
purity, and sets himself at ease, not because he can
refute the charges advanced against him, but be.
cause he can censure his accusers with equal justice,
and no longer fears the arrows of reproach, when
he has stored his magazine of malice with weapons
equally sharp and equally envenomed,

This practice, though never just, is yet specious
and artful, when the censure is directed against de-
viations to the contrary extreme. The man wha is
branded with cowardice, may, with some appcar.
ance of propriety, turn all his force of argument
against a stupid contempt of life, and rash precipie
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tation into unnecessary danger. Every recession
from temerity is an approach towards cowardice ;
and though it be confessed that bravery, like other
virtues, stands between faults on either hand, yet
the place of the middle point may always be disput-
ed; he may therefore often impose upon carcless
understandings, by turning the attention wholi
from himself, and keeping it fixed invariably on the
opposite fault ; and »y showing how many evils are
avoided by his behaviour, he may conceal for a time
those which are incurred.

But vice has not always opportunities or address
for such artful subterfuges; men often-extenuate
their own guilt, only by vague and general charges
upon others, or endeavour to gain rest to them-
selves, by pointing some other prey to the pursuijt
of censure. .

Every whisper of infamy is industriously circu.
lated, every hint of suspicion eagerly improved,
and every failure of conduct joyfully published, by
those whose interest it is, that the eye and voice of
the publick should be employed on any rather tha
on themselves, :

All these artifices, and a thousand others equally
vain and equally despicable, are incited by that con-
viction of the deformity of wickedness, from which
none can set himself free, and by an absurd desire
to separate the caase from the effects, aud to enjo
the profit of crimes without suffering the shame,
Men are willing to try all methods of reconciling
guilt and quiet, and when their understandings are
stubborn and uncomplying, raise their passions
against them, and hope to overpower their own
knowledge.

It is generally not so much the desire of men,
wmnk into depravity, to deceive the world as theme
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selves, for when no particular circumstances make
them dependent on others, infamy distarbs them
little, but as it revives their remorse, and is echoed
to them from their own hearts. The sentence most
dreaded is tbat of reason and conscience, which
they would engage on their side at any price but the,
labours .of duty, and the sorrows of repentance.
For this purpose every seducement and fallacy is
sought, the hopes still rest upqn some new experi-
ment till life is at an end; and the last hour steals
en unperceived, while the faculties are engaged in
resisting reason, and repressing the sense of the Di-
vize disapprobation.

Ne77. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 11, 1750.
R ——

Os dignum aterno nitidum quod fulgeat auro,
8i mallet laudare Deum, cui sordida monstra
Pretulit, et liguidam temeravit crimine vocem:

PaupExnT,
A golden statue such a wit might claim,
Had God and virtue rais'd the noble flame ;
But ah! how lewd a subject has he sung!
‘What vile obscenity protanes bis tongue!  F. Lewis.

Avoxe those whose hopes of distinction, or riches,
arise from an opinion of their intellectual attain.
ments, it has been, from age to age, an established
custom to complain of the ingratitude of mankind
to their instractors, and the discouragement which
men of genius and study suffer from avarice and
ignorance, from the prevalence of false taste, and
the encroathment of barbarity.
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Men are most powerfully affected by those evils |
which themselves feel, or which appear before their |
own eyes; and as there has never been a time of !
such general felicity, but that many have failed ta :
obtain the rewards to which they had, in their own
judgment, a just claim, some oﬂ"ended -writer has
always declaimed, in the rage of disappointment,
against his age or nation ; nor is there one who has
not fallen upon times more unfavourable to learning
than any former century, or who does not wish,
that he had been reserved in the insensibility of non.
existence to some happier hour, when literary merit
shall no longer be despised, and the gifts and ca-
resses of mankind shall recompense the toils of stu
dy, and add lustre to the charms of wit.

Many of these clamours are undoubtedly to be
considered only as the bursts of pride never to be
_ satisfied, as the prattle of affectation mimicking dis-
tresses unfelt, or as the common-places of vanity
solicitous for splendour of sentences, and acuteness
of remark. Yet it cannot be denied that frequent
discontent must proceed from frequent hardships 3
and though it is evident, that not more than one
age or people can deserve the censure of being more
averse from learning than any other, yet at all times
knowledge must have encountered impediments,
and wit been mortified with contempt, or harassed,
with persecution.

It is not necessary, however, to join immediately
in the outcry, or to condemn mankind as pleased
with ignorance, or always envious of superior abili.
ties. The miseries of the learned have been related
by themselves ; and since they have not been found
exempt from that partiality with which men Jook
upon their own actions and sufferings, we may con-
clude that they have not forgotten to deck their
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cause with the brightest ornaments and strongest
colours. The logician collected all his subtilties
when they were to be employed in his own defence
and the master of rhetorick exerted against his ad-
versary all the arts by which hatred is embittered ,
and indigndtion inflamed. -

To believe no man in his own-cause, is the stand.
ing and perpetual rule of distribative justice. Since
therefore, in the controversy between the learned
and their enemies, we have only the pleas of one
party, of the party more able to delude our under«
standings, and engage .our passions, we must de-
termine our opinion by facts uncontested, and evi«
dences on each side allowed to be genuine.

By this procedure, 1 know not whether the stu
dents will find their cause promoted, or their com.
passion which they expect much increased. Let
their conduct be impartially surveyed ; let them be
allowed no longer to direct attention at their plea-
sure, by expatiating on their own deserts ; let nei-
ther the dignity of knowledge overawe the judg-
ment, nor the graces of elegance seduce it. It will
then, perhaps, be found that they were not able
to produce claims to kinder treatment, but pro-
voked the calamities which they suffered, and seldom
wanted friends, but when they wanted virtue.

‘That few men, celebrated for theoretick wisdom,
live with conformity to their precepts, must be rea~
dily confessed ; and we cannot wonder that the in-
dignation of mankind rises with great vehemence
against those, who neglect the duties which they -
appear to know with so strong conviction the ne.
cessity of performing. Yet since no man has power
of acting equal to that of thinking, I kuow nog
whether the speculatist may not sometimes incur
censures too severe, aud by those who form ideas
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of his life from their knowledge of his books, be
considered as worse than others, only because he
was expected to be better.

He, by whose writings the heart is rectified, the
appetites counteracted, and the passions repressed,
may be considered as not unprofitable 'to the great
republick of humanity, even though his behaviour
should not always exemplify his rules. His instruc-
_ tions may diffuse their influence to regions, in which

it will not be inquired, whether the author be a/bus
an ater, good or bad ; to times, when all his faults
and all his follies shall be lost in forgetfulness, among
things of no concern or importance to the world ;
and he may kindle in thousands and ten thonsands
that flame which burnt but dimly in himself, through
the fumes of passiom, or the damps of cowardice.
The vicious moralist may be considered as a taper,
by which we are lighted threugh the labyrinth of
complicated passions, he extends his radiance fur-
ther than his heat, and guides all that are within
view, but burns only those who make teo near ap-
proa.ches.

Yet since good or harm must be received for the
most part from those to whom we are {amiliarly
known, he whose vices overpower his virtues, in
the compass to which his vices can extend, has no
reason to complain that he meets not with affection
or veneration, when those with whom he passes his
life are more corrupted by his practice than enlight.
ened by his ideas. Adwmiration begins where ac.
quainfance ccases; and his favourers are distant,
bat his enemies at hand.

Yet many have dared to boast of neg!ected merit,
and to challenge their age for cruelty and fally, of
-vhom ‘it cannot be alicdged that they have endea.

wred to increase tie wisdo .. or virlue of their
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readers. They have been at once profligate in their
lives, and licentious in their compositions; have not
ornly forsaken the paths of virtue, but attempted to
lure others after them. They have smoothed the
road of perdition, covered with flowers the thorns
of guilt, and tanght temptation sweeter notes, softer
blandishments, and stronger allurements.

" It has been apparently the settled purpose of some
writers, whose powers and aequisitions place them
high in the rank of literature} to set fashion on the
side of wickedness ; to recommend debauchery and
lewdness, by associating them with qualities most
likely to dazzle the discernment, and attract the af-
fections ; and to show innocence and goodness with
such attendant weaknesses as mecessarily expose
them to contempt and derision.

Such naturally found intimates among the cor-
rupt, . the thoughtless, and the intemperate ; passed
their lives amidst the levities of sportive idleness, or
the warm professions of drunken friendship; and
fed their hopes with the promises of wretches, whom
their precepts had taught to scoff at truth. But
when fools had laughed away their sprightliness,
and the languors of excess could no longer be re-
lieved, they saw their protectors hourly drop away,
and wondered and stormed to find themselves aban-
doned. Whether thsir companions persisted in
wickedness, or returned to virtue, they were left
equally without assistance ; for debauchery is selfish
and negligont, and from virtue the virtuous only
can expect. regard.

It is said by Florus of Catiline, who died in the
‘midst of slaughtered enemies, that his death had
been illustriousy had it been suffered for his coun-
try. - Of the wits who have languished away life
under the pressures of poverty, orin the restlessness

YQL. V. ' E i
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much inclination to marches and battles, encum=
bered and oppressed, as he will find himself, with
the ancient panoply, Yet the heroes that over-run
regions, and stormed towns in iron accoutrements,
he knows not to have been bigger, and has no rea-
son to imagine them stronger, than the present race
of men; he therefore must conclude, that their pe-
culiar powers were conferred only by peculiar ha-
bits, and that their familiarity with the dress of war
enabled them to move in it with ease, vigour, and
agility.

Yet it seems to be the condition of our present
state, that pain should be more fixed and permanent
than pleasurc.” Uneasiness gives way by slow de-
grees, and is long before it quits its possession of
the sensory; but all our gratifications are volatile,
vagrant, and easily dissipated. The fragrance of
the jessamine bower is lost after the enjoyment of
a few moments, and the Indian wanders among his
native spices without any sense of their exhalations.
It is, indeed, not necessary to show by many in.
stances what all mankind confess, by an incessant
call for variety, and restless pursuit of enjoyments,
which they value only because unpossessed.

Something similar, or analogous, may be ob.
served in effects produced immediately upon the
mind ; nothing can strongly strike or affect us, but
what is rare or sudden. The most important
events, when they become familiar, arc no longer
considered with wonder eor solicitude, and that
which at first filled up our whole attention, and leit
no place for any other thought, is soon thrust aside
into some remote repository of the mind, and lies
among other lumber of the memory, overlooked and
neglected.  Thus far the mind resembles the body,
but here the similitude is at an end.
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The manner in which external force acts upon
the body is very little subject to the regulation of ¢
the will; no man can at pleasure obtund or invi-
gorate his senses, prolong the agency of any im-
pulse, or continue the presence of any image traced
upon the eye, or any sound infused into the ear.
But our ideas are more subjected to choice; we can
call them before us, and commaRd their stay, we
can facilitate and promote their recurrence, we can
either repress their intrusion, or hasten their re.
treat.” It is therefore the business of wisdom and
virtue, to select among numberless objects striving
for ournotice, such as may enable us to exalt our
reason, extend our views, and secure our happis
ness.  Bat this choice is to be made with very little
regard to rarencss or frequency ; for nothiny is valua
able merely because it is cither rare or common,
but becanse it is adapted to some useful purpose,
and enables us to supply some deficiency of our na.
ture. :

Milton has judiciously represented the father of
mankind, as seized with horror and astonishment at
the sight of death, exhibited to him on the mount
of vision. For surely, nothing can so much disturb
the passions, or perplex the intellects of man, as the
disraption of his unioni with visible nature ; a sepa-
Tation from all that has hitherto dtlighted or engaged
him; a change not only of the place, butthe man. R
ner of his being ; an entrance into a state not simply
which he knows not, but which perhaps he has not
faculties to know; an immediate and perceptible.
tommunication with the supreme Being, and, what
is above all distressful and alarming, the final seni
tence, and unalterable allotment..

Yet we to whom the shortness of life has given
frequent occasions of contemplating mortality, ca,

3



42 THE RAMBLER. ’ Ne7 8.

without emotion, see generations of men pass away,
and are at leisure to establish modes of sorrow, and
adjust the ceremonial of death. We can look upon
funeral pomp as ; common spectacle in which we
have no concern, and turn away from it to trifles
and amusements, withount dejection of look, or ine
quietude of heart.

It is, indeed, apparent from the constitution of
the world, that there must be a time for other
thounghts; and a perpetual meditation upon the last
hour, however it may become the solitude of 2 mo-
nastery, is inconsistent with many duties of com=
mon life. But surely the remembrance of death
ought to predominate in our minds, as an habitual
and settled principle, always operating, though not
glways perceived; and our attention should seldom
wander so far from our own condition, as not to be
recalled and fixed by sight of an event, which must
sqgon, we know not how soon, happen likewise to
ourselves, and of which, though we cannot appoint
the time, we may secure the consequence.

Every instance of death may justly awaken our
fears and quicken our vigilance, but its frequencyw
so much weakens its effect, that we are seldom
alarmed unless some close connection is broken,
some scheme frustrated, or some hope defeated.
. Many therefore seem to pass on from youth to de-
crepitude without any reflection on the end of life,
because they are wholly involved within themselves,
and look on others only as inhabitants of the com-
mon earth, without any expectation of receiving
good, or mtentwn of bestowing it.

Events, of which Wwe confess the importance, ox-
cite little sensibility, unless they affect us more
nearly than as sharers in the common interest of
manking ; that desire which every man feels of bes
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ing remembered and lamented, is often mortified
when we remark how little concern is cansed by the
cternal departure even of those who have passed
their lives with publick henours, and been distin-
guished by extraordinary performances. It is not
possible to be regarded with tenderness except by a
few, Thatmerit which gives greatness and renowny
diffuses its influence to a wide compass, but acts
weakly on every single breast; it is placed at a dis-
tance from common spectators, and shines like one
of the remote stars, of which the light reaches us,
but not the heat. - The wit, the hero, the philoso-
pher, whom their tempers or their fortunes have
hindered from intimate relations, die, without any
other effect than that of adding a new topic to the
conversation of the day. They jmpress none with
any fresh conviction of the fragility of our nature,
because none had any particular interest in their
lives, or was united to them by a reciprocation of
benefits and endearments.

Thus it often happens, that those who in their
lives were applavded and admired, are laid at last
in the ground without the eommon honour of a
stone; because by those excellencies with which
many were delighted, none had been obliged, and
though they had many to celebrate, they had none
to love them.

Custom so far regulates the sentiments, at least
of common minds, that I believe men may be gene.
rally observed to grow less tender as they advance
inage. He, who, when life was new, melted at
the lass of every companion, can laek in time,
without conoern, upon’ the grave into which his last
friend was throwa, and into which himself is ready
to fall; not that he is more willing to die than for-
wmerly, but that he is more familiar ta the death of
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others, and therefore is not alarmed so far as to
eonsider how much nearer he approaches to his end.
But this is to submit tamely to the tyranny of acci-
dent, and to suffer our reason to lie useless. Every
funeral may justly be considered as a summons to
prepare .for that state, into which it shows us that
we must some time enter ; and the summons is more
loud and piercing, as the event of which it warns
us is at less distance. To neglect at any time
preparation for death, is to sleep on our post at a
siege, but to omit it in old age, is to sleep at an
attack.

It has .always appeared to me one of the most
striking passages in the visions of Quevedo, which
stigmatises those as fools who complain that they
failed of happiness by sudden death. < How,” says
he, ¢¢ can death be sudden to a being who always
¢ knew that he must die, and that the time of hxs
¢¢ death was uncertain 2”

Since business and galety are always.drawmg our
attention away from a future state, some admoni-
tion is frequently necessary to recal it to our minds,
and what can more properly rcnew the impression
than the examples of mortality which every day sup-
plies? The great incentive to virtue is the reflec-
tion that we must die; it will thercfore be useful to
accustom ourselves, whenever we see a funeral, to
eonsider how soon we may be added to the number
of those whose probation is past, and whose happi«

Bess or misery shall endure for ever.

~
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Ne79. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 18, 1750,

St et st

Tam sepe nostrum decipi Fabullum, quid
Bliraris, Aule? Semper bonus homo tiro est.  MarT.

You wonder I've so little wit,

Friend Jokn, so often to be bit.—

None better guard against a cheat

Than he who is a knave complete. F. Lewis.

Su'srxcxos, however necessary it may be to our
safe passage through ways beset.on all sides by
fraud and malice, has been always considered, when
it exceeds the common measures, as a token of de.
pravity and corruption ; and a Greek writer of sen-
tences has laid down as a standing maxim, that e
who believes not another on his oath, knows hxmse{f
o be perjured. ' )
We can form our opinions of that Whlch we know
not, only by placing it in comparison with some-
thing that we know ; whoever therefore is over-run
with suspicion, and detects artifice and stratagem in
every proposal, must either have learned by experi-
ence or observation the wickedness of mankind, and
been taught to avoid fraud by having often suffered
or seen treachery, or he must derive his judgment

' from the consciousness of his own disposition, and

impnte to others the same inclinations, whlch he
feels predominant in himself.

To learn caution by turning our eyes upon life,
and observing the arts by which negligence is sure
prised, timidity overborne, and credulity amused,,
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requires either great latitude of converse and long
acquaintance with business, or nncommon activity
of vigilance, and acuteness of penetration. When,
therefore, a young man, not distinguished by vigour
of intellect, comes into the world full of scruples
and diffidence; makes a bargain with many provi-
sional limitations ; hesitates in his answer to a com-
mon question, lest more should be intended than he
can immediately discover; has a long reach in de-
tecting the projects of his acquaintance; considers
every caress as an act of hypocrisy, and feels neither
gratitude nor affection from the tenderness of his
friends, because he believes no one to have any real
tenderness but for himself; whatever expectations
this early sagacity may raise of his future eminence
or riches, I can seldom forbear to consider him as a
wretch incapable of generosity or henevolence; as
a villain early completed beyond the need of com.
mon opportunities and gradual temptations.

Upon men of this class instruction and admoni.
tion are generally thrown away, because they con-
sider artifice and deceit as proofs of understanding ;
they are misled at the same time by the two great
seducers of the world, vanity and interest, and not
only look upon those who act with openness and
confidence, as condemned by their principles to ob-
scurity and. want, but as contemptible for narrow-
ness of comprehension, shortyess of views, and
slowness of contrivance.

The world has been long amused with the mention
of policy in publick transactions, and of art in pri.
vate affairs; they have been considered as the eflects
of great qualities, and as unattainable by men of the
common level: yet I have not found many performe.
ances either of art or policy, that required such stu-
peadous efforts of intellect, or might not have been
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effected by falschaod and impudence, without the
assistance of any other powers. To profess what
he does not mean, to promise what he cannot per.
form, to flatter ambition with prospects of promo.

- tion, and misery with hopes of relief, to sooth pride
with appearances of submission, and appease enmity
by blandishments and bribes, can surely imply no-
thing more or greater than a mimd devoted wholly
to its own purposes, a face that cannot blush, and a
heart that cannot feel.

These practices are so mean and base, that he who
finds in - himself no tendency to use them, cannot
easily believe that they are considered by others with
less detestation ; he therefore suffers himself to slum-
ber in false security, and becomes a prey to those
who applaud their own subtilty, because they know
how to steal upon his sleep, and exult in the suc-
cess which they could never have obtained, had they
not attempted a man better than themselves, who
was hindered from obviating their stratagems, not
by folly, but by innocence.

Suspicion is, indecd, a temper so uneasy and
restless, that it’is very justly appointed the con-
comitant of guilt. It is said, that no torture is
equal to the inhibition of sleep long continued ; a
pain, to which the state of that man bears a very’
exact analogy, who dares never give rest to his vi.
gilance and circumspection, but considers himself -
as surrounded by secret foes, and fears to entrust
his children, or hisfriend, with the secret that throbs
in his breast, and the anxieties that break into his
face. Lo avoid, at this expemse, those erils to
which easiness and friendship might have exposed
him, is surcly to buy ‘safety at too dear a rate,
and, in the language of the Roman satirist, to sdve.
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life by losing all for which a wise man' would
live *. ; :

When in, the diet of the German cmpire; as Ca-
merarius relates, the princes were ovce display-
ing their felicity, and cach boasting the advantages
of his own dominions, one who possessed a country
not remarkable for the grandeur of its cities, or the
fertility of its soil, rose to speak, and the rest
listened between pity and contempt, till he declared,
in honour of his territories, that he could travel
through them without a guard, and if he was weary,
sleep in safety upon the lap of the first man whom
he should meet; a commendation which would have
been ill exchanged for the boast of palaces, pas-
tures, or streams.

Suspicion is not less an enemy to virtue than to
‘happiness; he that is already corrupt is naturally
suspicious, and he that becomes suspicious will
guickly be corrupt. It is too common for us to
lIearn the frauds by which ourselves have suffered ;
men who are once persuaded that deceit will be em-
ployed against them, sometimes think the same arts
Justified by the necessity of defence. KEven they
whose virtue is too well established to give way to
example, or be shaken by sophistry, must yet feel
their love of mankind diminished with their esteem,
and grow less zealous for the happiness of those
by whom they imagine their own happiness em-
dangered.

Thus we find old age, upon which suspicion has
been stron.ly impressed, by long intercourse with
the world, inflexible and severe, not easily soften-
ed by submission, melted by complaint, or subdued

* Propter vitam vivendi perders causas,
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by supphication. Frequent experience of counter-
feited miseries, and dissembled virtue, i1l time over-
comes that disposition to tendorness and sympathy,
which is s0 powerful in our younger years; and
they that happen to petition the old for compassion
or assistance, are doomed to langmish without re.
gard, and suffer for the crimes of men who have
formerly been found undeserving or ungrateful.

Historians are certainly chargeable with the de-
pravation of mankind, when they relate without
censure those stratagems of war by which the vir-
tues of an enemy are engaged to his destruction. A
ship comes before a port, weather-beaten and shat-
tered, and the crew implore the liberty of repairing
their breaches, supplying themselves with neces-
saries, or burying their dead. The humanity of the
inhabitamts inclines them to consent; the strangers
enter the town with weapons concealed, fall sud.
denly upon their benefactors, destroy those that
make resistance, and hecome masters of the place;
they return home rich with plunder, and their suc-
cess is recorded to encourage imitation.

But surely war has its laws, and ought to be con. -
ducted with some regard to the universal interest of
man. Those may justly be pursued as enemies to
the community of nature, who suffer hostility to
vacate the unalterable laws of right, and pursue
their private advantage by means, which, if once
established, must destroy kindness, cut off from
every man all hopes of assistance from another, and
fill the world with perpetual suspicion and implaca.
ble malevolence. Whatever is thus gained ought to
be restored, and those who have conquered by such
trcachery may be justly denied the protection of
their native country.

Whoever commits a fraud is guilty not only of

YOL. V. » ¥
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the particular injury to him whom he deceives, buat
of the diminution of that confidence which consti-
tutes not only the ease but the e¥stence of society.
He that suffers by imposture has too often his wir-
tue more impaired than his fortune. But as it is
necessary not to invite robbery by supinteness, so it
is our duty not to suppress tenderness by suspicion 3
it is better to suffer wrong than to do it, and hap-.
picr to be sometimes cheated than not to trust.

Ne80. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 22, 1750.

et e

Vides ut alté stet nive candidum
Soracte, nec jam sustineant onus

Stlve laborantes ————— y Hoxn.

Behold yon mountain’s hoary height
Made higher with new monnts of snow ;
Again behold the winter’s weight
Oppress the lab’ring woods below. Drynrw,

As Providence has made the human soul an acilive
being, always impatient for nevelty, and struggling
for something yet unenjoyed with anwearied pro-
gression, the world seems to have been eminently
adapted to this disposition of the mind ; it is form«
ed to raise expectations by constant vicissitudes, and
to obviate satiety by perpetual change.

Wherever we turn our eyes, we find something to
revive our curiosity, and engage our attention. Im
the dusk of the morning we watch the rising of the
sun, and ses the day diversify the clouds, and open

. L4
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»ew prospects in its gradnal advance. After a few
dours, we see the shades lengthen, and the light de.
cline, till the sky is resigned to a multitude of shin-
ing orbs different from each other in magnitude and
splendour. The earth varies its appearance as we
move upon it ; the woods offer their shades, and the
fields their harvests; the hill flatters with an exten
sive view, and the valley invites with shelter, fra-
grance and flowers.

The ponts have numbered among the felicities of .
the golden age, an exemption from the change of
seasons, and a perpetuity of spring; but I am not
certain that in this state of imaginary happiness they
have made sufficient provision for that insatiable de-
mand of new gratifications, which seems particulars
Iy to characterize the nature of man. Our sense
of delight is in a great measure comparative, and
arises al once from the sensations which we feel, and
thosé which we remember : Thus ease after torment

. is pleasure for a time, and we are very agreeably

recreated, when the body, chilled with the weather,
is gradually, recovering its natural tepidity ; but the
joy ceases when we have forgot the cold : we must,
fall below ease again, if we desire to rise above it,
and purchase new felicity by voluntary pain. Itis
therefore not unlikely, that however the fancy may
be amused with the description of regions in which
no wind is heard but the gentle zephyr, and no
scenes are displayed but vallies cnamelled with un.
fading flowers, and woods waving their percnnial
verdure, we should soon grow weary of uniformity,
find our thoughts languish for want of other sub-
jects, call on Heaven for our wonted round of sca-
sons, and think ourselves liberally recompensed for
the inconvenicncies of summer and winter, by new
¥2
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perceptions of .the calmness and mildness of the in-
termediate variations.
Every season has its particular power of siriking
. the mind. The nakedness and asperity of thc win-
" try world always fill the beholder with pensive and
profound astonishment; as the variety of the scene
is lessened, its grandenr is increased ; and the mind
is swelled at once by the mingled ideas of the pre-
sent and the past, of the beauties which have vanish-
ed from the eyes, and the wasteand desolation that
are now before them.

It is observed by Milton, that he who neglects to
visit the country in spring, and rejects the pleasures
that are then in their first bloom and fragrance, is
guilty of sullenness against nature. If we allot dif-
ferent duties to differcnt seasons, he may be charged
with cqual disobedience to the voice of nature, who
looks on the bleak hills and leafless woods, without
-seriousness and awe. Spring is the season of gaiety,
and winter of terror ; in spring the heart of tranquil-
lity dances to the melody of the groves, and the eye
of benevolence sparkles at the sight of happiness and
plenty: In the winter, compassion melts at univer-
sal calamity, and the tear of softness starts at the
wailings of hunger, and the cries of the creation in
distress,

Few minds have much inclination to indulge
heaviness and sorrow, nor do I recommend them
beyond the degree necessary to maintain in its full
vigour that babitual sympathy and tendermess,
which, in a world of s0 much misery, is necessary
to the ready discharge of our most important duties.
The winter therefore is generally cel-brated as the
proper season for domestick merriment and galety.
We are seldom invited by the votaries of pleasure
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to look abroad for any other purpose, than that we
may shrink back with more satisfaction to our
coverts, and when we have heard the howl of the
tempest, and felt the gripe of the frost, congratu-
late each other with more gladness upon a close
room, an easy chair, a large fire, and a smoaking
dinner. _

Wiater brings natural inducements to jollity and
conversation. Differences, we know, are never so -
effectually laid asleep, as by some common calami-
ty: An enemy unites all to whom he threatens
danger. The rigour of winter brings generally to
the same fire-side, those, who, by the opposition of
inclinations, or difference of employment, moved in
various directions through the other parts of the
year; and when they have met, and find it their
matnal interest to remain together, they endear
each other by mutmnal compliances, and often wish
for the continuance of the social season, with all its
bleakness and all its severities.

To the men of study and imagination the winter
is generally the chief time of labour. Gloom and
silence produce composure of mind, and concentra.
tion of ideas ; and the privation of external pleasure
paturally causes an effort to’find entertainment
within, This is the time in which those whom lite.
rature epables to find amusements for themselves,
have more than common convictions of their own
happiness. When they are condemned by the ele.
ments to retirement, and debarred from most of
the diversions which are called in to assist the flight
of time, they-can find new subjects of inquiry, and
preserve themselves from that weariness which hangs
always flagging upon the vacant mind.

It cannot indeed be expected of all to be poets
and philosophers; it is necessary that the greater

¥3 '
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part of mankind should be employed in the minute
business of common life ; minute, indeed, not if we
consider its influence upon our happiness, but if
we respect the abilities requisite to conduct it.
These must necessarily be more dependent on acci-
dent for the means of spending agreeably those
hours which their occupations leave uengaged, or
nature obliges them to allow to relaxation. Yet
even on thése I would willingly impress such a sense
of the value of time, as may incline them to find
out for their careless hours amusements of more use
and dignity than the common games, which not only
weary the mind without improving it, but strengthen
the passions of envy and avarice, and often lead to
fraud and to profusion, to corruption and to ruin.
It is unworthy of a reasonable being to spend any of
the little time allotted us, without some tendency,
either direct or oblique, to the end of our existence.
And though every moment cannot be laid out on
the formal and regular improvement of our know-
ledge, or in the stated practice of a moral or religi-
ous duty, yet none should be so spent as to exclude
wisdom or virluc, or pass without possibility of
qualifying us more or less for the better employment
of those which are to come.

It s scarcely possible to pass an hour in honest
eonversation, without being able, when we rise from
it, to please ourselves with having given or received
some advantages; but a man may shuflle cards, or
rattle dice, from noon to midnight, without tracing
any new idea in his mind, or being able to recollect
- the day by any other token than his- gain or loss,
and a confused remembrance of agitated passions,
and clamorous altercations.

However, as experience is of more weight than
precept, any of my readers, who are contriving how
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to spend the dreary months before them, may con.
sider which of their past amusements fills them
now with the greatest satisfaction, and resolve to
repeat those gratifications of which the pleasure is
most durable.

Negi. TUESDAY, DECEMBER 25, 1750,

et ————

Digcite Justitiam moniti—m— Vira,

Hear, and be just.

Avoxc questions which have been discussed, with-
out any approach to decision, may be numbered
the precedency or superior excellence of one virtue
to another, which has long furnished a subject of
dispute to men whose leisure sent them out into the
intellectual world in search of employment, and
who have, perhaps, been sometimes withheld from
the practice of their favourite duty, by zeal for its
advancement, and diligence in its celebration.

The intricacy of this dispute may be alledged asa
proof of that tenderness for mankind which Provi
dence has, I think, universally displayed, by mak.
ing attainments easy in proportion as they are ne
cessary. 'That all the duties of morality ought to be
practised, is without difficulty discoverable, becanse
ignorance or uncertainty would immediately involve
the world in confusion -and distress ; but which
duty ought to be most csteemed, we may continue
to debate without inconvenience ,sq all be diligents
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ly performed as there is opportunity or need : for
upon practice, not upon opinion, depends the hap.
piness of mankind; and controversies, merely spe-
culative, are of small importance in themselves,
however they may have sometimes heated.a dispn.
tant, or provoked a faction,

“Of the Divine Author of our religion it is impos-
sible to peruse the evangelical histories, without
observing how little he favoured the vanity of in.

- guisitiveness ; how much more rarely ke conde-
scended to satisfy curiosity, than to relieve distress;
and how much he desired that his followers should
rather excel in goodness than in knowledge. His
precepts tend immediately to the rectification of the
moral principles, and the directivn of daily conduct,
without ostentation, without art, at once irrefra-
gable and plain, such as well-meaning simplicity
may readily conccive, and of which we cannot
mistake the meaning, but when we are afraid to
«nd it.

The measure of justice prescribed to us, in our
transactions with others, is remarkably clear and
comprehensive: Whatsoever ye would that men
should do unto you, even so do unto them. A law by
which every claim of right may be immediately ad.
justed as far as the private conscience requires to be
informed ; alaw, of which every man may find the
exposition in his own breast, and which may always
be, observed without any other qualifications than
honesty of intention, and purity of will.

Over this law, indeed, some sons of sophistry
have been subtle enough to throw mists, which have
darkened their own eyes, To perplex this univers
sal principle, they have inquired whether a man,
conscious to himself of unreasonable wishes, be-
bound to gratif_y them jn another. DBut surely thera
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. needed .no long deliberation to conclude, that the

desires, which are to be conmsidered by us as the
measure ofright, must be such as we approve, and -
that we ought to pay no regard to thosc expectations
in others which we condemn in ourselves, and which,
however they may intrude upon our imagination,
we know it our duty to resist and suppress.

One of the most celebrated cases which have been
produced as requiring some skill in the direction of
conscience to adapt them to this great rule, is that
of a eriminal asking mercy of his judge, who can-
not but know, that'if he was in the state of the sup-
plicant, he should desire that pardon which he now
denies. The difliculty of this sophism will vanish,
if we remember that the parties are, in reality, on
one side the criminal, and on the other the com-
munity, of which the magistrate is only the¢ minis.
ter, and by which he is intrusted with the publick
safety. 'The magistrate, therefore, in pardoning a
man unworthy of pardon, betrays the trust with
which he is invested, gives away what is not his
own, and, apparcntly, does to others what he
would not that others should do to him. Even the
commanity, whose right is still greater to arbitrary
grants of mercy, is hound by those laws which re-
gard the great republick of mankind, and cannot
justify such forbearance as may promote wicked-
ness, and lessen the general confidence and security
in which all have an equal interest, and which all
are therefore bound to maintain. For this reason
the state has not a right to erect a general sanctuary
for fugitives, or give protection to such as have
forfeited their lives by crimes against the laws of
common morality equally acknowledged by all na-.
tions, hecause no people can, without infraction of
the universal league of social beings, incite, by
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prospects of impunity and safety, those practices i
arother dominion, which they would themselves
punish in their own.

One occasion of uncertainty and fesitation, im
those by whom this great rule has been commented
and dilated, is the confusion of what the exacter
casuists are careful to distinguish, deb?s of juss-
tice, and debts of charity. The immediate and
primary inteation of this precept, is to establish a
rule of justice ; and I know not whether invention,
or sophistry, can start a single difficulty to retard
its application, when it is thus expressed and ex~
plained, let every man allow the claim of right in
anothery which he should think himself entitled to
make in the Itke circumstances.

The discharge of the debts of charity, or duties
which we owe to others, not mierely as required by
justice, but as dictated by benevolence, admits in
its own nature greater complication of circum-
stances, and greater latitude of choice. Justice is
indispensably and universally netessary, and what
is necessary must always be limited, uniform, and
distinct. But beneficence, though in general equal-
1y enjoined by our religion, and equally needful to
the conciliation of the Divine favour, is. yet, for
the most part, with regard to its single acts, elec
tive and voluntary. We may certainly, without
.injury to eur fellow-beings, allow in the distriba-
tion of kindness something to vur affections, and
change the measure of our liberality, according to
our opinions and prospects, our hopes and fears.
This rule therefore is not equally determinate and
absolute, with respect to offices of kindness, and
acts of liberality ; because liberality and kindness,
absolutely determined, would lose their nature ; for
how could we be called tender, or chantable, for

v’
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giving that which we are positively forbidden to
withhold ?

Yet, even in adjusting the extent of our benefi-
cence, no other measure can be taken than this
precept affords us, for we can only know what
others suffer for want, by considcring how we
should be affected in the same state; nor can we
proportion our assistance by any other rule than
that of doing what we should then expect from
others, It indeed generally happens that the giver
and receiver differ in their opivions of generosity ;
the same partiality to his own interest inclines one
to large expectations, and the other to sparing dis-
tributions.  Perhaps the infirmity of human nature
will scarcely suffer a man groaning under the pres.
sure of distress, to judge rightly of the kindness of
bis friends, or think they have done enough till his
deliverance is completed ; not therefore what we
might wish, but what we could demand from others,
we are obliged to grant, since, though we can easily
know how much we might claim, it is impossible to
determine what we should hepe. -

But in all inquiries concerning the practice of ve
luntary and occasional virtues, it is safest for minds
not oppressed with superstitious fears to determine
against their own inclinations, and secure themselves
from deficlency, by doing more than they believe
strictly necessary. For of this every man may be
certain, that, if he were fo exchange conditions
with his dependent, he should expect moré than,
with the utmost exertion of his ardour, he now will
prevail upon himself to perform; and when reason
has no settled rule, and our passions are striving to
mislead us, it is surely the part of a wise man to err
o0 the side of safety, -
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Ne 82, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 29, 1750.

I

et ————
Omania Castor-emit, sic fiet ut omnia vendat. Marz.

Who buys without discretion, buys to sell.

T0 THE RAMBLER.,
SIR,

I'r will not be necessary to solicit your good-will
by any formal preface, when I have informed you,
that 1 have long been known as the most laborious
and zealous virtuoso that the present age has had
the honour of producing, and that inconveniencies
have been brought upon me by an unextinguishable
ardour of curiosity, and an unshaken perseverance
in the acquisition of the productions of art and
nature.

It was observed, from my entrance.into the world,
* that I had something uncommon in my disposition,
and that there appeared in me very early tokens of
superior genius. I was always an enemy to tridles;
the playthings which my mother bestowed upon me
I immediately broke, that I might discover the me-
thod of their structure, and the causes of their mo-
tions: of all the toys with which children are de-
lighted I valued only my coral, and as soon as I
could speak, asked, like Pieresc, innumerable ques-
tions which the maids about me could not resolve.
As I grew older I was more thoughtful and serious,
-and iostead of amusing myself with puerile diver-

’
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sions, made collections of natural raritics, and never
walked into the fields without bringing home stones
of remarkable forms, br insects of some uncommon

ies. 1 never entered an old house, from which
I did net take away the painted glass, and often
lamented that I was not one of that happy genera.
tion who demolished the convents and monasteries,
and broke windows by law.

Being thus early possessed by a taste for solid
koowledge, I passed my youth with very little dis-
turbance from passions and appetites; and having
no pleasure in the company of boys and girls, who
talked of plays, politicks, fashions, or love, I car-
ried on my inquiries with incessant diligence, and
had amassed more stones, mosses, and shells, than
are to be found in many celebrated collections, at
an age in which the greatest part of young men are
studying under tutors, or endeavouring to recom-
mend themselves to notice by their dress, theu' air,
and their levities.

When I was two and twenty years old, I be.
came, by the death of my father, possessed of a
small estate in land, with a very large sum of moa
ney in the publick funds, and must confess that I
did not much lament him, for he was a man of mean
parts, bent rather upon growing rich than wise,
He once fretted at the expense of only ten shillings,
which he happened to overhear me offering for the
sting of a hornet, though it was a cold moist sum.
mer, in which very few hornets had been scen. He
often recommended to me the study of physick, in
which, said he, youn may at ence gratify your ca..
riosity after natoral history, and increase your for-
tune by benefiting mankind. I heard him, Mr.
Rambler, with pity, and as there was no prospect
of elevating a-miad formed to grovel, suffered him

VOL. V. G
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to please himself with hoping that I should some
time. follow bis advice. For you know that there
are men with whom, when they have once settled a
notion in their heads, it is to very little purpose to
dispute.

- Being now left wholly to my own inclinations, I
very.soon enlarged the bounds of my curiosity, and
contented myself no longer with such rarities as re«
quired only judgment and industry, and when once
found, might be had for nathing. I now turned
my thoughts to Exoticks and Antiques, and became
so well known for my generous patronage of inge
nious men, that my levee was. crowded with visia
tants, some to see my museum, and others to in<
crease its treasures, by selling me whatever they
had brought from other countries.

- 1 had always a.contempt for that narrowness of
conceptwn, which contents itself with cultivating
some single corner of the field of science; I took
the whole region into my vxew, and wished 1t of yet
greater extent. But no man’s power can be equal
to his will. I was forced to proceed by slow de-
grees, and to purchase what chance or kindness
happened to present. I.did not however proceed
without some design, or imitate the indiscretion of
those who begin a thousand collections, and finish
none. Having been always a lover of geography,
I determined to collect the maps drawn in the rade
and barbarous times, before any regular surveys,
eor just observations ; and have, at a great expense,
brought together a volume, in which, perhaps, not
a single country is laid down according to its true
sitnation, and by which, he that desires to know
the errors of the ancient geographers may be amply
informed.

But my ruling passion is patriotism: my chief
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care has been to procure the products of our own
country ; and as Alfred received the tribute of the
Welsh in wolves’ heads, I allowed my tenants to
pay their rents in butterflies, till I had exhausted
the papilionaceous tribe. I then directed them to
the pursuit of other animals, and obtained, by this
easy method, most of the grubs and insects, which
land, air, or water, can supply. I have three spe«
cies of earth-worms not known to the naturalists,
have discovered a Bew ephemera, and can show four
wasps that were taken torpid in their winter .quar-
ters. 1 have, from my own ground, the longest
blade of grass upon record, and once accepted, as
a half year’s rent for a field of wheat, an ear con
taining more grains than had been seen before upon
a single stem.

One of my tenants so-much neglected his own in-
terest, as to supply me, in a whole summer, with
enly two horse-tlies, and those of little more than
the common size; and I was upon the brink of
seizing for arrears, when bis goed fortune threw a
white mele in his way, for which he was not only
forgiven but rewarded.

These, however, were petty acquisitions, and
made at small expense; nor should I have ventured
to rank myself among the virtuosi without better
claims. 1 have suffered nothing worthy the regard
of a wise man ta escape my notice : I have ransacked
the old and the new world, and been equally attens
tive to past ages and the present. For the illustra.
tion of ancient history, I can show a marble, of
which the inscription, though it is not now legible,
appears, from some broken remains of the letters,
to have been Tuscan, and therefore probably ens.
graved hefore the foundation of Rome. I have two

*2
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pieces of porphyry found among the ruins of Ephe-
sus, and three letters broken off by a learned tra-
veller from the monuments of Persepolis;-a piece
of stone which paved the Areopagus of Athens, and
a plate without figures or characters, which was
found at Corinth, and which I therefore believe to
be that metal which was once valued before gold.
T have sand gathered out of the Granicus ; a frag-
ment of Trajan’s bridge over the Danube; some of
the mortar which cemented the watercourse of Tar.
quin; a horse-shoe broken on the Flaminian way ;
and a turf with five daisies dug from the field of
Pharsalia. :

I do not wish to raise the envy of unsuccessful
collectors, by too pompous a display of my scien-
tifick wealth, but cannot forbear to observe, that
there are few regions of the globe which are not
honoured with some memorial in my cabinets. The
Persian monarchs are said to have boasted the great-
ness of their empire, by being served at their tables
with drink from the Ganges and the Danube: I can
show one vial, of which the water was formetly an
icicle on the crags of Caucasus, and another that
contains what once was snow on the top of Atlas;
in a third is dew brushed from a banana in the
gardens of Ispahan; and, in another, brine that
has rolled in the Pacifick ocean. 1 flatter myself
that I am writing to a man who will rejoice at the
honour which my labours have procured to my
country ; and therefore I shall tell you that Britain
can, by my care, boast of a snail that has crawled
upon the wall of China ; a humming bird which an
American princess wore in her ear ; the tooth of an
elephant who carried the queen of Siam; the skin
of an ape that was kept in the palace of the great



Ne g2, - THE RAMBLER, 68

mogul; a riband that adorned one of the maids of a
Turkish sultana; and a scymitar once wielded by a
soldier of Abas the great. )

In collecting antiquities of every country, I have
been careful to choose only by intrinsick worth,
and real usefulness, without regard to party or opi.
nions. I have therefore a lock of Cromwell’s hair
in 3 box turned from a piece of the royal oak ; and
keep in the same drawers, sand scraped from the
coffin of king Richard, and a commission signed by
Henry the seventh. I have eqnal venevation for the
ruff of Elizabeth, and the shoe of Mary of Scotland;
and should lose, with like regret, a tobacco-pipe
of Raleigh, and astirrup of king James. I have paid
the same price for a glove of Lewis, and a thimble
of queen Mary; for a fur cap of the Czar, and a
boot of Charles of Sweden.

You will easily imagine that these accumulations
were not made without some diminution of my fer-
tane, for I was so well known to spare no cost,
that at every sale some bid against me for hire, some
for sport, some for malice ; and if I asked the price
of any thing, it was sufficient to double the demand.
For curiosity, trafficking thus with avarice, the
wealth of India had not beeu enough; and I, by
little and little, transferred all my money from the
fands to my closet: here I was inclined to stop,
and live upon my estate in literary lcisure, but the
aale of the Harleian collection shook my resolu
tion: I mortgaged my land, and purchased thirty
medals, which I could never find before, I have at
length bought tilt I can buy no longer, and the
cruelty of my creditors has scized my repository; I
am therefore condemned to disperse what the labour
of an age will not reassemble. I submit to that
w#hich cannot be opposed, and shall, in a short time,

c3
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declare asale. Y have, while it is yet in my power,
sent you a pebble, picked up by Tavernier on the
banks of the Ganges; for which I desire no other
recompence- than that you will rescommend my ca-
talogue to the publick.

- QuisquiLius.

. P — ]

N- 83, TUESDAY, JANUARY 1, 1751.
e X

Nisi utile est quod facias, stulta est gloria, Puxn.

All useless science is an empty boast.

Tue publication of the letter in my last paper has
naturally led me to the cansideration of that thirst
after curiositics, which often draws contempt and
ridicule upon itself, but which is perhaps no other-
wise blamable, than as it wants those circumstantial
recommendations which add lustre even to moral
excellencies, and are absolutely necessary to the
grace and beauty of indifferent actions.

Learning confers so much superiority on those
who possess it, that they might probably have
escaped all censure had they been able to agree
among themselves; but as envy and competition
have divided the rcpublick of letters into factions,
they have neglected the common interest; each has

" calied in foreign aid, and endeavoured to strengthen
his own tause by the frown of power, the hiss of
ignorance, and the clamour of popularity, They
have all engaged in feuds, till by mutual hostilities
they demolished those outwoarks which veneration
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had raised for their security, and exposed themselves
to barbarians, by whom every region of science is
equally laid waste.

Between men of different studies and professions,
may be observed a constant reciprocation of re-
proaches. - The collector of shells and stones de-
rides the folly of him who pastes leaves and flowers
upon paper, pleases himself with colours that are
perceptibly fading, and amasses with care what can.
not be preserved. ‘The hunter of insects stands
amazed that any man can waste his short time upon
lifeless matter, while many tribes of animals yet
want their history. Every one isinclined not only
to promote his own study, but to exclude all others
from regard, and having heated his imagination with
some favourite pursuit, wonders that the rest of
maukind are not seized with the same passion. '

There are, indeed, many subjects of study which
seem but remotely allied to useful knowledge, and
of little importance to happiness or virtue; nor is it
casy to forbear some sallies of merriment, orexpres-
sions of pity, when we see a man wrinkled with at-
tention, and emaciated with solicitude, in the in. .
vestigation of questions, of which, without visible
incouvenience, the world may cxpire in ignorance,
Yet it is dangerous to discourage well-intended la.
bours or innocent curiosity ; for he whe is employ.
ed in searches, which by any deduction of conse-
quences tend {o the benefit of life, is surely lahda.
ble, in comparison of those who spend their time in
counteracting happiness, and filling the world with
wrong and danger, confusion and remorse. No
man can perform so little as not to have reason to
congratulate himself on his merits, when he beholds
the multitudes that live in total idleness, and have
never yet epdeavoured to be useful,
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1t is impossible to determine the limits of inguiry,
or to foresec what consequences a new discovery
may produce. He who suffers not his faculties to
lie torpid, has a chauce, whatever be his employ-
ment, of doing good to his fellow-creaturcs. The
man that first ranged the woods in search of medici-
nal springs, or climbed the mountains for salutary
plants, has undoubtedly merited the gratitude of
posterity, how much soever his frequent miscarri.
ages might excite the scarn of his contemporaries,
If what appears little be universally despised, no.
thing greater can be attajned, for all that is great
was at first little, and rose to its present bulk by grae
dual accessions, and accumulated labours,

Those who lay out time or money in assembling
matter for contemnplation, are doubtless entitled tq
some degree of respect, though in'a flight of gaiety
jt be easy to ridicule their treasure, or in a fit of
sullenness to despise it. A man who thinks only og
the particular object before him, goes not away
" much illaminated by havmg enjoyed the privilege of
handling the tooth of a shark, or the paw of a white
bear; yet there is nothing more worthy of admira.
tion to a philosophical eye than the structure of
animals, by which they are qualified to support life
in the elements ar glimatcs to which they are appro=
priated; and of all natural bodies it must be genes
rally confessed, that they exhibit evidences of in-
finite wisdom, bear their testimony to the supreme
Teason, and excite in the mind new raptures of graq
titude. and new inceuntives tq piety,

To collect the praductions of art, and examples
of mechanical science or manual ability, is upques.
tionably uscful, even when the things themselveg
are of small importance, because it is always advane

veons to know how far the human powers have
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proceeded, and how much experience has found to
be within the reach of diligence. Idleness and timi-
dily often despair without being overcome, and for-
bear attempts for fear of being defeated; and we
may promaote the-invigoration of faint endeavours,
by showing what has been already performed. It
may sometimes happen that the greatest efforts of
ingennity have been exerted in trifles; yet the same
principles” and expedients may be applied to more
valuable purposes, and the movements, which put
into action machines of no use but to raise the won.
der of ignorance, may be employed to drain fens,
or manufacture metals, to assnst the architect, or
preserve the sailor.

For the utensils, arms, or dresees of foreign na.
tions, which make the greatest part of many col-
lections, I have little regard, when they are valued
only because they are foreign, and can suggest no
improvement of our own practice. Yet thcy are
not all equally useless, nor can it be always safely
determined which should be rejected or retained:
for they may sometimes unexpectedly contribute to
the illustration of history, and to the knowledge of
the natural commodities of the country, or of the
genins and customs of its inhabitants.

Rarities there are of yet alower rank, which owe
their worth mercly to accident, and which can con-
vey no information, nor satxsfy any rational desir..
Such are many fragments of anthmty, as urns and
pieces of pavement; and things held in veneration
only for having been once the property of some
eminent person, as the armour of king Henry, or
for having becn used on some remarkable oceasion,
as the lantern of Guy Faux, The loss or preserva.
tion of these seems to be a thing indifferent, nor
can I perceiye why the possession of them should
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be coveted. Yet, perhaps, even this curiosity is
implanted by nature; and, when I find 'T'ully con.
fessing of himself, that he could not forbear at
Athens to visit the walks and houses which the old
philosophers had frequented or inhabited, and re
collect the reverence which every nation, civil and

barbarous, has paid to the ground where merit has ;
been buried*, I am afraid ta declare against the

general voice of mankind, and am inclimed to be.
lieve, that this regard, which we involuntarily pay :

to the meanest relique of a man great and illustrious,

is intended as an incitement to labour, and an en.

couragement to expect the same renown, if it be
sought by the same virtues. .

The virtuoso therefore cannot be said to be whol.
Iy useless; but perhaps he may be sometimes culp-
able for confining himself to business below his ge.
nius, and losing, in petty speculations, those hours
by which, if he had spent them in nobler studies, he

might have given new light to the intellectual world, |

It is never without grief that I find a man capable
of ratiocination or invention enlisting himself in this

gecondary class of learning ; for when he has once
discovered a method of gratifying his desire of emi.
nence by expense rather than by labour, and known -

the sweets of a life blest at once with the ease of
idleness, and the reputation of knowledge, he will
not easily be brought to undergo again the toil of
thinking, or leave his toys and trinkets for argu.
ments and principles; arguments whigh require cir+
cumspection and vigilance, and prineiples which can
not be ohtained but by the drudgery of meditation,
He will gladly shat himself up for ever with his

* See this sentiment illustrated by a most splendid passage
in Dr. Johnson’s * Journey to the Western Islands,” Vol. V11T,
P 395-6, C '
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shells and metals, like the companions of Ulysses,
who, having tasted the fruit of Lotos, would not,
even by the hope of seeing their own country, be
tempted again to the dangers of the sea.

*AN’ abre BdroTo p.rr’ dvdgads Autopdyoidsy
Awrdy bgrwlopmevos pivapmry yvosu T8 AdYeadai.

« Whoso tastes,

Insatiate riots in the sweet repasts;

Nor other home nor other care intends,

But quits his house, his country, and bis friends. _
Porzx,

Collections of this kind are of use to the learned,
as heaps of stones and piles of timber are necessary
to the architect. But to dig the quarry or to search
the field, requires not-much of any quality beyond
stubborn perseverance; and though genius must
often lie unactivé without this humble assistance,
yet this can claim little praise, because every man
can afford it.

To mean underst:mdmgs, it is sufficient honour
to be numbered amongst the lowest labourers of
learning ; but different abilities must find different
tasks. To hew stone, would have been unworthy
of Palladio; and to have rambled in search of shells
and ﬂowers, bad bat ill-suited with the capacxty of
Newton.
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Cunarum fueras motor, CHARIDEME, mearum,

Et pueri custos, assiduusque comgs. ‘
Jam mihi nigrescunt tonsa sudaria barba,
Sed tibi non crevi: te noster villicus horret :

Te dispensator, tc domus ipsa parct. ‘
Corripis, observas, quereris, suspiria ducis,

Et viz u ferulis abstinet ira manum., Magr

¥You rock’d my cradle, were my guide
In youth, still tending at my side :
But now, deur Sir, my beard is grown,
Still I'm a child to thee alone.
Our steward, butler, cook, and all
- You fright, nayfe’en the very wall;
You pry, aud frown, and growl, and chide,
And scarce will lay the rod asides F. Lewis,

TO THE RAMBLER.
8IR,

You seem in all your papers to be an enemy to
tyranny, and to look with impartiality upon the
world ; I shall therefore lay my case befare you,
and hope by your decision to be set free from un-
reasonable restraints, and enabled to justify myself
against the accusations which spite and peevishness
produce against me. :

At the age of five years I lost my mother, and
my father, being not qualified to superintend the
education of a girl, committed me to the care of
his sister, who instructed me with the authority,
and, not tv deny her what she may justly claim,
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with the affection of a parent. She had net very
tlevated sentiments or extensive views, but her
principles: were good, and her intentions pure;
and, though some may practise more virtues, scarce
any commit fewer faults, .

Under this good lady, I learned all the common
rules of decent behaviour, and standing maxims of
domestick pradence; and might have grown up by
degrees to a country gentlewoman, without any
thougiits of ranging beyond the neighbourhood, had
not Flavia come down, last summer, to visit her re~
lations in the next village. I was taken, of course,
to compliment the stranger, and was, at the first
sight, surprised at the unconcern with which she
saw herself gazed at by the company whom she had
never known before ; at the carelessness with which
she received compliments, and the readiness with
which she returned them. I found she had some-
thing which I perceived myself to want, and could
not but wish to be like her, at once easy and offici-
ous, attentive and unembarrassed. I went home,
and for four days could think and talk of nothing
but Miss Flavia; though my aunt told me, that she
was a forward slut, and thought herself wise before -
her time.

In a little time she repaid my visit, and raised in
my heart a new confusion of love and admiration.
1soon saw her again, and still found new charms
in her air, conversation, and behaviour.. You, who
have perhaps scen the world, may have observed,
that formality soon ceases between young persons.
I know not how others are affected on such occa-
sions, but I found myself irresistibly allured to friend- .
skip and intimacy, by the familiar complaisance and
airy gaiety of Flavia; so that in a few weeks 1 De-
came her favourite, apd all the time’was passed

YOL. V. -
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with me, that she could gain from ceremony and
visit.

As she came often to me, she necessarily spent
gome hours with my aunt, to whom she paid great
respect by low courtesies, submissive compliance, -
and soft acquiescence ; but as I became gradually
more accustomed to her manners, I discovered that
her civility was gcneral ; that there was a certain
degree of deferencc shown by her to circumstances
and appearances ; that many went away flattered by
her humility, whomshe despised in ber heart ; that the
influence of far the greatest part of those with whom
she conversed ceased with their presence; and that
sometimes she did not remember the names of them,
whom, without any intentional insincerity or false
commendation, her habitnal civility had sent away
with very high thoughts of their own importance.

It was not long before I perceived, that my aunt’s
opinion was not of much weight in Flavia’s delibera-
tions, and that she was looked upon by her as a
woman of narrow sentiments, without knowledge of
books, or observations on mankiad. 1 had hither.
to considered my aunt, as entitled by her wisdom
and experience to the highest reverence, and could
not forbear to wonder that any one so much younger
should venture to suspecther of error, ot ignorance ;
but my surprise was without uneasiness, ‘and being
now accustomed to think Flavia always in the right,
1 readily learned from her to trust my own reason,
and to believe it possible, that they who had lived
longer might be mistaken.

Flavia had read much, and used so often to con.
veric on subjects of learning, that she put all the
men in the country to flight, except the old parson,
who declared himself much delighted with her com.
_pany, because she gave him oppostunitics to recols

P .



Ne 84. THE RAMBLER. 75

lect the studies of his younger years, and, by some
mention of ancient story, had made him rub the dust
off his Homer,.which had Jain unregarded in his
closet. With Homer, and a thousand other names
familiar to Flavia, 1 had no acquaintance, but be.
gan, by comparing her accomplishments with my
own, to repine at my education, and wish that [
had not been so long confined to the company of
those from whom nothing but housewifery was to be
learned. I then set myself to perusc such books as
Flavia recommended, and heard her opinion of their
beauties and defects; I saw new worlds hourly burst-
ing upon my mind, and was enraptured at the pros.
pect of diversifying life with endless entertainment,

The old lady finding that a Iarge screen, which I
had undertaken to adorn with turkey-work against
winter, made very slow advances, and that I had
added in two months but three leaves to a flowered
apron then in the frame, took the alarm, and with
all the zeal of honest folly exclaimed against my new
acquaintance, who had filled me with idle notions,
and tufned my head with books. Butshe had now
lost her anthority, for I began to find innamerable
mistakes in her opinions, and improprieties in her
language; and therefore thought myself no longer
bound to pay much regard to one who knew little
beyond her needle and her dairy, and who professed
to think that nothing more is required of 2 woman
than to see that the house is clean, and that the
maids go to bed and rise at a certain hour.

She seeméd however to look upon Fiavia as se-
ducing me, aad to imagine that when her influence
was withdrawn, I should retura to my allegiance ;
she therefore contented herself with remote hints,
and gentle admonitions, intermixed with sage histo-
ties of the miscarriages of wit, and disappointmen’

H2
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of pride. "But since she has found, that though Fla-
via is departed, I still persist in my new scheme, she
has at length lost her patience, she snatches my
book out of my hand, tears my paper if she finds
me writing, burns Flavia’s letters before my face
"when she can scize them, and threatens to lock me
up, and to complain to my father of my perverse~
ness. If women, she says, would but know their
duty and their interest, they would be careful to
acquaint themselves with family affairs, and many a
penny might be saved; for while the mistress of the
house is scribbling and reading, servants are junket-
ing, and linen is wearing out. She then takes me
round the rooms, shows me the worked hangings,
and chairs of tent-stitch, and asks whether all this
was done with a pen and a book ?

I cannot deny that I sometimes langh and some-
times am sullen; hut she has not delicacy enough
to be much moved either with my mirth or my
gloom, if she did not think the interest of the fa,
mily endangered by this change of my manners.
She had for some years marked out young Mr.
Surly, an hejr in the neighbourhaod, remarkable
for his love of fighting-cocks, as an adrantageous
match; and was extremely pleased with the civili-
ties which he used to pay me, till under Flavia’s
tuition I learned to talk of subjects which he could
not understand. This, she says, is the.conse.
quence of female study; girls grow too wise to be
advised, and too’ stubborn to be commanded; but
she is reso‘ved to try who shall govern, and will
thwart my humour till she breaks my spirit.

These menaces, Mr. Rambler, sometimes make
me quite angry; for I have been sixteen thesc ten
weeks, and think myself exempted from the domi,.
njon of 3 governess, who has no pretensions te mogg
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sense or knowledge than myself. I am resolved,
since I am as tall and as wise as other women, to be
1o longer treated like a girl. Miss Flavia has of-
ten told me, that ladies of iy age go to assemblics
and routes, without their mothers and their anunts
1shall therefore, from this time, leave asking ad-

vice, and refuse to give accounts. I wish you would -

state the time at Which young ladies may judge for
themselves, which I am sure you cannot but think
ought to begin before sixteen; if you are inclined
to delay it longer, I shall have very little regard to
your opinion. '

My aunt often telis me of the advantages of exe
perience, and of the deference due to seniority ; and
both she, and all the antiquated part of the world,
talk of the unreserved obedience which they paid to
the command of their parents, and the undoubting
confidence with which they listened to their pre-
cepts; of the terrors which they felt at a frown,
and the humility with which, they supplicated for.
giveness whenever they had offended. I cannot but
fancy that this boast is too gencral to be trne, and
that the young and the old were always at variance.
I have, however, told my aunt, that I will mend

whatever she will prove to be wrong; but she re-’

plies that she has reasons of her own, and that she
is sorry to live in an age when girls have the impu-
dence to ask for proofs.

I beg once again, Mr. Rambler, to know whe-
ther ] am not as wise as my aunt, and whether, when
she presumes to check me as a baby, I may not
plock up a spirit and return her insolence? I shall
not proceed to extremities without your advice,
which is therefore impatiently expected by

MYRTILLAS
P.S. Remember 1 am past sixteen.
H3
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N°85. TUESDAY, JANUARY 8, 1751,
R ——

Otia si tollas periere Cupidinis arcus
Contempteque jacent, et sine luce faces. Ovip,

At busy hearts in vain Love’s arrows iy ;
Dim'd, scorn’d, and impotent, his torches lie.

M s~ writers of eminence in physick have laid out
their diligence upon the consideration of those dis.
tempers to which/men are exposed by particular
states of life, and very learned treatises have been
produced upon the maladies of the'camp, the sea,
and the mines. There are, indeed, fcw employ.
ments which a man accustomed to ana.tomical in-
quiries, and medical refinements, would not find
reasons for declining as dangerous to health, did
not his learning or experience inform him, that al.
most every occupation, however incobnvenient or
* formidable, is happier and safer than a life of sloth.

The necessity of action is not only demonstrable
from the fabrick of the body, but evident from ob-
servation of the unjversal practice of mankind, who,
for the preservation of health, in those whose rank
or wealth exempts them from the necessity of lucra-
tive Iabour, have invented sports and diversions,
though not of equal use to the world with manual
trades, yet of equal fatigue to those who practise
them, and differing only from the drudgery of the
husbandman or manufacturer, as they are acts of
choice, and therefore performed without the pain-
ful sense of compulsion, The huntsman rises carly,
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pursues his game throngh all the dangers and ob.
structions of the chace, swims rivers, and scales
precipices, till he returns home no less harassed
than the soldier, and has perhaps sometimes in.
curred as great hazard of wounds or death: yet he
has no motive te incite his ardour; he is neither
subject tp the commands of a general, nor dreads
any penalties for neglect and disobedience ; he has
neither profit nor honour to expect from his perils
and his conquests, but toils without the hope of mu-
ral or civick garlands, and must content himself with
the praise of his tenants and companions.

But such is the constitu:ion of man, that labour
may be styled its own reward; nor will any exter.
nal incitements be requisite, if it be considered how
much happiness is gained, and how much misery
;scgped, by frequent and violent agitation of the

ody. -

Ease is the most that can be hoped from a seden.
tary and unactive babit; ease, a neutral state be-
tween pain and pleasure. The dance of spirits, the
bound ofsvigour, readiness of enterprize, and de«
fiance of fatigue, are reserved for him that braces
his nerves, and hardens his’ fibres, that keeps his
Jimbs pliant with motion, and by frequent exposure
fortifies his frame against the common accidents of
cold and heat.

With ease, however, if it could be secured, many
would be content; but nothing terrestrial can be
kept at a stand, Ease, if it is not rising into plea.
sure, will be falling towards pain; and whatever
hape the dreams of speculation may suggest of obw
serving the proportion between nutriment and la-
bour, and keeping the body in a healthy state b
supplies exactly equal to its waste, we know tbaz
i3 effect, the vital powers, unexcited by motion,
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grow gradually languid ; that, as their vigour fails,
obstructions are generated ; and that from obstruc-
tions proceed most of those pains which wear us
away slowly with periodical tortures, and which,
though they sometimes suffer life to be long, con-
demn it to be useless, chain us down to the couch
of misery, and mock us with the hopes of death.

Exercise cannot sccure us from that dissolution
to which we are decreed; but, while the soul and
body countinue united, it can make the association
pleasing, and give probable hupes that they shall
be disjoined by an easy separation. . It was 2 prin<
ciple among the ancients, that acute diseases are
from heaven, -and chronical from ourselves; the
dart of death indecd falls from heaven, but we poi-
son it by our own misconduct: to die is the fate of
man, but to die with lingering anguish is generally
his folly *.

It is necessary to that perfection of which our
present state is capable, that the mind and body
should both be kept in action; that neither the fa
culties of the oune nor of the other be suffered to
grow lax or torpid for want of use; that neither
health be purchased by voluntary submission to
ignorance, nor knowledge cultivated at the expense
of that health, which must enable it either to give
pleasure to its possessor, or assistance to others.
1t is too frequently the pride of students to despise
those amusements and recreations, which give to the
rest of mankind strength of limbs and cheerfulness
of heart. Solitude and contemplation are indeed
" seldom consistent with such skill in common exer-

* This passage was once strangely supposed by some readers
to recommend suicide, instead of_ esercise, which is surely the
more obvious meaning; See, however, aletter from Dr. Jorw-
sox on the subject, in Boswgry's Life, vol. iv. p. 164 G
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tises or sports as is necessary to make them practised
with delight, and no man is willing to do that of
which the necessity -is not pressing and immediate,
when he knows that his awkwardness must make
him ridiculous.

Luderes qui nescit, campestribus abstinet armis,
Indoctusque pile, discive, trochive quiescit,

Ne spisse risum tollant impuné corone. Hox.
He that’s unskilful will not toss a ball,

Nor run, for wrestle, for he fears the fall;

He justly fears to meet deserv'd disgrace,

And that the ring will hiss the baffled ass. CrezcH,

Thos the man of learning is often resigned, al-
most by his own consent, to languor and pain ; and
while ip the prosecution of his studies he suffers the
weariness of laboar, is subject by his course of Jife
to the maladies of idleness. .

It was, perhaps, from the observation of this
mischievous omission in those who are employed
about intellectual objects, that Locke has, in his
System of Education, urged the necessity of a trade
to men of all ranks and professions, that when the
mind is weary with its proper task, it may be re-
laxed by a slighter attention to some mechanical
operation; and that while the vital functions are
resuscitated and awakened by vigorous motion, the
understanding may be restrained from that vagrance
and dissipation by which it relicves itself after a
long intenseness of thought, unless some allurement
be presented that may engage application without
anxiety.

There is so little reason for expecting frequent.
conformity to Locke’s precept, that it is not neces.
sary to inguire whether the practice of mechanical
arts might not give occasion to petty emulation, and
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degenerate ambition; and whether, if-our divines
and physicians were taught the lathe and the chisel,
they would not think more of their tools than their
hooks? as Nero neglected the care of his empire for
his chariot and his fiddle. Itis certainly dangerous
to be too much pleased with little things ; but what
is there which may not be perverted? Let us re-
member how much worse employment might have
been found for those hours, which a manual occu-
pation appears to engross; let us compute the pro.
fit with the loss, and when we reflect how oftena
genius is allured from his studies, consider likewise
that perhaps by the same attractions he is sometimes
withheld from debauchery, or recalled from malice,
from ambition, from envy, and from lust.

I have always admired the wisdom of those by
whom our female education was instituted, for har.
ing contrived, that every woman, of whatever con.
dition, should be taught some arts of manufacture,
by which the vacuities of recluse and domestick
lcisure may be filled up. Thesc arts are more ne-
cessary, as the weakness of their sex and the gene.
ral system of life debar Jadies from many employ-
ments which, by diversifying the circumstauces of
men, preserve them from being cankered by the
rust of their own thoughts. I know not how much
of the virtue and happiness of the world may. be the
consequence of this judicions regulation. Perhaps
the most powerful fancy might be unable to fignre

. the confusiou and slaughter that would be produced

by so many piercing eyes and vivid understandings,
turncd loose at once upon mankind, with no other
business than to sparkle and intrigue, to perplex
and to destroy.
For my part, whenever chance brings within my
servation a kuot of misses busy at their needles,
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I consider myself as in the scheol of virtue; and
though I have no extraordinary skill in plain work
or embroidery, look upon their operations with as
much satisfaction as their governess, because I re-
gard them as previding a security against the most
dangerous emsnarers of the soul, by enabling them.
selves to exclude idleness from theit solitary mo-
ments, and with idleness her attendant train of pik.
sions, fancies, and chimeras, fears, sorrows, and
desires. Ovid and Cervantes will inform them that
love bas no power but over thosoc whom he catches
unemployed ; and Hector, in the Iliad, when he
tees Amiromache overwhelmed with terrors, sends
her for comsolatien to the loom and tha distaff.

It is certain that any wild wish or vain imagina.
tion never takes such firm possession of the mind,
3s.when it is found empty amd wnoccupied, The
old peripatetick prineiple, that Nuture abhors a
vacuum, may be properly applied’ to the intellect,
which will embrace any thing, however absurd or
criminal, rather than be wholly without an object.
Perhaps every man may date the predeminance of
those desires that disturb his life and contaminate
his conscience, from some unhappy hour when too
much leisure exposed him to their incarsions ; for
he has lived with little observation cither on himself
or others, who does not know that to be idlv is to
be viclous,



84 © TME RAMBLER. ~ Nes6.

Ne8s. SATURDAY, JANUARY Ig, 1751
\
-

Legitimumque sonum digitis callemus et aure. « Hos.

By fingers, or by ear, we numbers scan.
Errminsror,

O« of the ancients has observed, that the burthen
of government is increased upon princes by the vir-
tues of their immediate predecessors. It is, indeed,
always dangerous to be placed in a state of un.
avoidable comparifon with excellence, and the
danger is still greater when that excellence is conse-
crated by death; when envy and interest cease to
act against it, and those passions by which it was at
first vilified a.nd opposed, now stand in its defence,
and turn their vehemence against honmest emula.
tion,

He that succeeds a celebrated writer, has the same |

difficulties to encounter ; he stands under the shade
of exalted merit, and is hindered from rising to his
natural height, by the interception of those beams
which should invigorate and quicken him. He ap-
plies to that attention which is already engaged, and
unwilling to be drawn off from certain satisfaction;
orperhaps to an attention already wearied, and not
to be recalled to the same object.

One of the old. poets congratulates himself that
he has the untrodden regions of Parnassus before
him, and that his garland will be gathered from
plantations which no writer had yet culled. Lut
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the imitator treads a beaten walk, and with all his
diligence can only hope to find a few flowers or
branches untouched by his predecessor, the refuse
of contempt, or the omissions of negligence. The
Macedonian conqueror, when he was once invited
to hear a man that sung like a nightingale, replied
with contempt, ¢ that he had heard the nightin.
gale herself ;”” and the same treatment must every
man expect, whose praisc is, that he imitates
auother.

Yet, in the ruidst' of these discouraging reflec~
tions, I am about to offer to my reader some obser-
vations npon Paradise Lost, and hope, that, how-
ever I may fail below the illustrious writer who has
so long dictated to the commonwealth of learning,
my attempt may not be wholly useless. There are,
in every age, new errors to be rectified, and new
prejudices to be opposed. False taste is always
busy to mislead those that are entering upon the
regions of learning; and the traveller, uncertain
of his way, and forsaken by the sun, will be pleased
to see a fainter orb arise on the horizon, that may
rescue him from total darkness, though with weak
and borrowed lustre. ‘

Addison, though he has considered this poem un.
der most of the general topicks of criticism, has
barely touched upon the versification; not pro-
bably because he thought the art of numbers un.
worthy of his notice, for he knew with what mi-
nute attention the ancient criticks considered the
disposition of syllables, and had himself given hopes
of some metrical observations upon the great Ro-
man poet; but being the first who undertook to
display the beauties, and point out the defects of
Milton, he had many objects at once before him,
and passed willingly over those which.were most

YOI V. ' 1
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barren of ideas, aad required labour, rather than
genius.

Yet versification, or the art of modulating his
numbers, is indispensably necessary to 8 poet,
Every other power by which the understanding is
enlightened, or the imagination enchanted, may be
exercised in prose.” But the poet has this peculiar
superiority, that to all the powers which the per-
fection of every other composition can require, he
adds the faculty of-joining musick with reason, and
of acting at once upon the senses and the-passions.
1 suppose there are fcw who do not feel themselyes
tonched by poetical melody, and who will rat con.
fess that they are more or less moved by the same
thoughts, as they are conveyed by different sounds,
and more affected by the same words in ons order
than in another. The perception of harmony is in.
- deed cenferred upon men in degrees very unequal ;
but there are none who de mot pereeive it, or to
whom a regular series of proportionate sounds can-
not give delight.

In treating on the versification of Milton ¥ am
desirous to be geverally understood, and shall
therefore studiously decline the dialect of gramma-

vians ; though, indeed, it is always difficult, and
sometimes scarcely possible, to deliver the precepts
of an art, without the terms by which the peculiar
ideas of that art are expressed, and which had not
heen invented but because the l.nguage already in
use was insufficient, If, therefore, I shall some.
times seem obscure, it may be imputed to thia vo.
luntary interdiction, and to a desire of avoiding
that offence which is always given by unusual
words. ‘ : ,

The heroick measure of the English language
.may he properly considered as pure or mixed. 1t
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is pure when the accent rests upon cvery second syl
lable through the whole line.

A .
Courage uncertain dangers may abate,.
But whé can bedr th’ appréach of cértain fite ?
Deyoex.

Here Love bis golden shafts employs, here lights
His c6nstant ldmp, and wives his plrple wings,

Reigns here, and revels ; not in the bought smile (
Of hirlots, j6veless, j6yless, nendéar'd. Mivrrer.
b o

The accent may be observed, in the second lind of
Dryden, and the second and fourth of Milten, to
Tepose upon every second syllable.

The repetition of this sound or percussion at
equal times, is the most complete harmony of which
a single verse is capable, and should thercfore be
exactly kept in distichs, and generally in the last
line of a paragraph, that the ear may rest without
any sense of imperfection,

But, to preserve the series of soonds untransposed
in 2 long composition, is not only very difficult,
but tircsome and disgusting ; for we aresoon weari.
ed with the perpetual recurrence of the same ca-
dence. Necessity has therefore enforced the mixed
measure, in which some vagiation of the accents<s
allowed: this, though it always injures the har-
mony of the line, considered by itself, yet com-
pensates the lossby relieving us from the continual
tyranny of the same sound, and makes us more
sensible of the harmony of the pure measure.

Of these mixed numbers every poet affords us in-
numerable instances, and Milton seldom has i{cg
pure lines together, as will appeat if any of his pa.
ragraphs be read with attention merely to the mv
sick.

12
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Thas at their shady lodge arrivid, both stood,
Both turn’d, and under open sky ador'd

The God that made both sky, air, earth, and heav'n,
Which they beheld ; the moon’s resplendent glabe,
And starry pole : thou also mad’st the night,

Maker omnipotent! and thou the day,

Which we in our appointed work employ'd

Have finish'd, happy in our mutual help,

And mutual love, the crown of all our blis

Ordain'd by thee; and this delicious place,

‘For us too large ; where thy abundance wants
Partakers, aud uncrop™tl falls to the ground ;

Bat thon hast promis’d from us two a race

To fill the earth, who shall with us extol

Thy goodness infinite, both when we wake,

And when we scek, as now, thy giit of sleepe

In this passage it will be at first observed, that
all the lines are not equally harmonious, and upon
a nearer examination it will be found that only the
fifth and ninth lines are regular, and the rest are
more or less licentious with respect to the accent.
In some the accent is equally upon two syllables
together, and in both strong. As

Thys at their shady lodge arriv'd, both stood,
Both turwd, and under open sky ador'd
The God that made both sky, air, carth, and heav'n.

In others the accent ¥ equally upon two syllables,
but upon both weak.

s B, TACE
To fill the earth, who shall with s extol
Thy goodness infinite, both when we wake,
And when we seek, asnow, Usy gift of sleep.

74 the first pair of syllables the accent may deviate
from _th? rigour of exactness, without any uupleas-
fog diminution of harmony, as may be chserved
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in the lines already cited, and more remarkably

w———— Thou also mad’st the night,
Maker omnipotent! and thou the day.

But, excepting in the first pair of syllables, which
may be considered as arbitrary, a poet who, not
having the invention or knowledge of Milton, has
more need to allure his audience by musical ca.
dences, should seldom snfler more than oune abber.
ration from the rule in any single verse. .

There are two lines in this passage more remarke
ably unharmonious :

This delicions place,
For us too lurpe ; where thy abundance wants
Partakers, and uncrop’d falls te the ground.

Here the third pair of syllables in the first, and
fourth pair in the second verse, have their accents
retrograde or inverted; the first syllable being
strong or acute, and the second weak. The detti-
ment which the measure suffers by this inversion of
the accents is sometimes less perceptible, when the
verses are carried one into another, but is remark-
ably striking in this place, where the vicious verse
concludes a period, and is yet more offensive in
rhyme, when we regularly attend to the flow of
every single line. ‘This will appear by reading a
couplet in which Cowley, an author net sufficiently
studious of harmony, has committed the same fault.

Tis harmless life
" Does with substantial blessedness abound,
And the soft wings of peace cover him round,

L]
In these the law of metre is very grossly violated hw
mingling combinations of sound directly opposi*
13
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each other, as Milton expresses in his sonnet, by
committing short and long, and setting one part of
the measure at variance with the rest. The an-
-cients, who bad a language more capable of variety
than ours, had two kinds of verse, the Tambick,
comsisting of short and long syllables alternately,
from which our heroick measure is derived, and the
Trochaick, consisting in a like alternation of long
and short. These were considered as opposites,
and conveyed the contrary images of speed aml
slowness ; to confound them, therefore, as in these
lines, is to deviate from the established practice.
But where the senses are to judge, authority is not
necessary, the ear is sufficient to detect dissonance,
nor should I bave sought auxiliaries on such an oc-
casion against any name but that of Milton.

Ne87. TUESDAY, JANUARY 155 1751.

———e

A

Invidus, irac , iners, vi tor,
Nemo adeo ferus est, ut non mitescere possit, :
8i mado culture patientem commodet aurem. Hoz.

‘The slave to envy, anger, wine, or love,

The wretch of sloth, its excellence shall prove;
Fierceness itself shall hear its rage away,

When list'ning calmly to th’ instructive lay, Faavcrs.

Trar few things are so liberally bestowed, or
squandered with so little effect, as good advice, has
1 generally observed ; and many sage positions
been advanced concerning the reasons of this
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. complaint, and the means of removing it. It is

indeed an important and noble inquiry, for little
would be wanting to the happiness of life, if every
man could conform to the right as soon as he was
shown it.

This perverse neglect of the mest salutary pre-
cepts, and stubborn resistance of the most pathetick
persuasion, is usually imputed to him by whom the
counsel is received, and we often hear. it mentioned
as a sign of hopeless depravity, that though good
advice was given, it has wrought no reformation.

Others, who imagine themselves to have quicker
sagacity and deeper penetration, have found out
that the incfficacy of advice is usually the fault of
the counsellor, and rules have been laid dow, n, by
which this important duty may be succcssfully per-
forged: We are directed by what tokens to dis.
cover the favourable moment at which the heart is
disposed for the operation of truth and reason, with
what address to administer, and with what vehicles
to disguisg Zhe catharticks of the soul. '

But, notwnthsta.ndmg this specious expedient, we
find the world yet in the same state: advice is still
given, but still received with disgust; nor has it ap-
peared that the bitterness of the medicine has been
yet abated, or its power increased, by any methods
of preparing it.

If we consider the manner in which those who
assume the office of directing the conduct of others
execute their indertaking, it will not be very won.
derful that their labours, however zealous or affec
tionate, are frequently useless. For what is the
advice that is commonly given? A few general
maxims, enforced with vehemence and inculcated
with importunity, but failing for want of particular
reference and immediate application.



It is not often that any man can have so much.

kmrowledge of another, as is necessary to make in.
struction useful. We are sometimes not oursélves

conscious of the original motives of our actions, and

when we know them, our first care is to hide them
from the sight of others, and often from those most
diligently, whose superiority either of power or un-
derstanding may entitle them to inspect our lives;
it is therefore very probable that he who endeavours
the cure of our intellectual maladies, mistakes their
cause; and that his prescriptions avail nothing, be-
cause he knows not which of the passions or desires
is vitiated.

Advice, as it always gives a temporary appear-
ance of superiority, can never be very grateful,
even when it is most neccssary or most judicious.
But for the same reason every one is eager t&in-
struct his neighbours. To be wise or te be virtu-
ous, is to buy dignity and importance at a high
price; but ‘when nothing is necessary to elevation
bat detection of the follies or the faults of others,
no man is so insensible to the voice of fame as-to
linger oa the ground.

s

- Tentande viw est, qua me queque possim
Tollere humo, Licmrquc viriwn politare per orage Yize.

New ways I must attcmpt, my grovcling name
* Torisealoft, and wing my flight to fame. Davypex.

Vamty is so frequently the apparent motive of
advice, that we, for the most part, summon our
powers to oppose it without any very accurate in-
~~iry whether it is right. It is sufficient that an-

~ is growing great in his ewn eyes, at our ex-
, and -assumes authority ever us without our
ssion ; for many would contentedly sufler the

92 ~ THE RAMBLER. - Ne g7,
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consequences of their own mistakes, rather than
the insolence of him who triumphs as their de-
liverer.

Itis, indeed, seldom found that any advantages
are enjoyed with that moderation which the uncer-
tainty of all human good so powerfully enforces;
and therefore the adviser may justly suspect, that
he has inflamed the opposition which he laments by
arrogance and superciliousness. He may suspect,
but needs not hastily to condemn himself, for he
¢an rarely be certain that the softest language or
most humble diffidence would have escaped resent.
ment ; since scarcely any degree of circumspection
can prevent or obviate the rage with which the
tlothful, the impotent, and the unsuccessful, vent
their discontent upon those that excel them. Mo-
desty itself, if it is praised, will be envied; and
there are minds so impatient of inferiority, that
their gratitude is a species of revenge, and they re-
turn benefits, not because recompence is a pleasure,
but hecause obligation is a pain. )
~ The number of those whom the love of themselves
bas thus far corrupted, is perhaps not great; but
there are few so free from vanity, as not to dictate
to those who will hear their instructions with a visi-
ble sense of theirown beneficence ; and few to whom
itis not unpleasing to geceive documents, however
tenderly and ca.utiomsf)E delivered, or who are not
willing to raise themselves from pupilage, by dis-
puting the propositions of their teacher.

It was the maxim, I think, of Alphonsus of Ar-
ragon, that dead counsellors are safest. The grave
puts an end to flattery and artifice, and the informa-
tion that we receive from books is pure from in-
terest, fear, or ambition. Dead counsellors are
likewise most instructive; because shey are hear
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with pafience and with reverence. We are not un-
willing to believe that man wiser than ourselves,
from whose abilities we may receive advantage,
without any danger of rivalry or opposition, and
who affords us the light of his experience, without
burting our eyes by flashes of inselence.

By the consultation of books, whether of dead or
living authors, many temptations te petulance and
opposition, which occur in oral conferences, are

, avoided. Anaathor cannet obtrade his service un-
asked, nor can be often saspected of auy malignant
intention to insult his readers with his knowledge or
his wit.  Yetso prevalent is the habit of comparing
ourselves with others, while they remain within the -
reach of our passions, that books are seldom read
with complete impartiality, but by thosefrom whom |
the writer is placed at sach a distance that his life or
death is indifferent.

We see that volumes may be perused, and perased
with attention, to little effect; and that maxims of
prudence, or principles of virtae, may be treasured
in the memory without influencing the conduct, Of

*the numbers that pass their lives among books, very
few read to be made wiser or better, apply any ge-
neral reproof of vice to themselves, or try their own
maanors by axioms of justice. They purpose either
to consume those hours fog which they can find no
other amusement, to gain or preserve that respect
which learning has always obtained ; or to gratify
their curiosity with knowledge, which, like trea-
sures buried and forgotten, is of no use to others or
themselves. : :

¢ The preacher (says a French author) may
é¢ spend an hour in explaining and enforcing a pre-
& cept of religion, without fecling any impression
¢¢ from his own performance, because he may hare

A
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“ no further design than to fill up his hour.” A
student may easily exhaust his life:in comparing di-
vines and moralists, without any practical regard to
morality or religion ; he may be learning not to live,
but to reason ; he may vegard only the elegance of
style, justness of argument, and accuracy of me-
thod ; and may enable himself to criticise with judg-
ment, and dispute with subtilty, while the chief use
of his volumes is unthought of, his mind is unaffect-
ed, and his life is nnreformed.

But though truth and virtue are thus frequently
defeated by pride, obstinacy, or folly, we are not
illowed to desert them ; for whoever can furnish
arms which they hitherto have not employed, may
eable them to gain some hearts which would have
resisted any other method of attack, Every man
of gelius has some arts of fixing the attention pecu-
liar to himself, by which, honestly exerted, he may
benefit mankind; for the arguments for purity ef
life fail of their due inflaence, not becsuse they
have been considered and confuted, but because
they have been passed over without consideration.
To the position of Tully, that if Virtue could be
scen, she must be loved, may be added, that if
Truth could be heard, she must be obeyed.
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Ne88. SATURDAY, JANUARY 19, 1751.

e e

Cum tabulis animum censoris sumet honesti :
Aaudehit mm ) A, .‘. hahed 'y |
Aut sine pondcre erunt, et honore indigna ferentur, ‘
Verba movere loco, quamvis invita recedant, ‘
Et versentur adhuc intra penetralia Veste. Hoz.

|

But he that hath 3 curious piece design’d,
When he begins must take a censor’s mind, ‘
Severe and honest ; and what words appear
Too light and trivial, or too weak to bear )
‘The weighty sense, nor worth the reader’s care, =

Shake off, tho’ stubborn, they are loth to move,

And tho' we fancy, dearly the’ we love, Cuscu.

“ Taere is no reputation for genius,” says Quin.
tilian, ¢ to be gained by writing on things, which,
¢¢ however necessary, have little splendor or show.
¢ The height of a building attracts the eye, but
¢¢ the foundations lie without regard. Yet since
¢¢ there is not any way to the top of science, but
¢ from the lowest parts, I shall think nothing un.
‘¢ conuected with the art of oratory, which he that
¢ wants cannot be an orator.”

Confirmed and animated by this illustrious pre-
cedent, I shall continue my inquiries into Milton’s |
art of versification. Since, however minute theem- |
ployment may appear, of analysing lines into syl- |

and whatever ridicule may be incurred by a |
deliberation upon accents and pauses, itis |
that without this petty knowledge no man |
+ poct; and that from the proper disposition
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of single sounds results that harmony that adds force
to reason, and gives grace to subhm:ty ; that
shackles attention, and governs passions.

That verse may be melodious and pleasing, it is
necessary, not only that the words be so ranged as
that the accent may fall on its proper place, but that
the syllables themselves be so chosen as to flow
1moothly into one another. "This is to be effected
by a proportionate mixture of vowels and conso-
mants, and by tempering the mute consonants with
liquids and semivowels. The Hebrew gramma.
rians have observed, that it is impossible to pro-
nounce two consonants without the intervention of
a vowel, or without some emission of the breath
between one and the other; this is longer and more
perceptible, as the sounds of the consonants are
lessharmonically conjoined, and, by consequence,
the flow of the verse is longer interrupted. .

It is pronounced by Dryden, that a line of mono-
syllables is almost always harsh. This, with regard
to our language, is evidently true, not because mo-
nosyllables cannot compose harmony, but because
our monosyllables being of Teutonick original, or
formed by contraction, commonly begin and ond
with consonants, as,

Every lower faculty
Of sense, whereby they hear, see, smell, touch, tuste.

The difference of harmony arising principally
from the collpcation of vowels and consonants, will
be sufficiently conceived by attending to the follow-
ing passages :

Immortal Amarant——there grows
And flow’rs aloft, shadmf the fount of life,
And where the river of bliss through midat of hesv’a
Rolls der Elysian flow'rs her amber siream ;
Yoi. v, K
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With these that never fade, the spirits elect
Bind their resplendent locks inwreath’d with beams,

The same comparison that I propose to be made
between the fourth and sixth verses of this passage,
may be repeated between the last lines of the fol=
lowing quotations :

Under foot the violet,

Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich in-lay

Broider'd the ground, more colour’d than with store
Of costliest emblem,

Here inclose recess

With flowers, garlands, and sweet-smelling herbs,
Espoused Eve first deck’d her nuptial bed ;

Axd heav'sly choirs the hymenean sung.

 Miltan, whose ear had been accustomed, not
.only to the musick of the ancient tongues, which,
however vitinted by our pronunciatiop, excel all
that are now in use, but to the softness of the Ita-
lisn, the most mellifinous of all modern poetry,
seems fully convinced of the unfitness of our lan-
guage for smooth versification, and is therefore
pleased with an opportunity of calling in a softer
word to his assistance: for this reason, and I be-
lieve for this only, he sometimes indulges himself
in a long series of proper names, and introduces
them where they add little but musick to his poem.
" erwmeeem The richer seat
Of Atabalipa, and yet unspoil’d
Guiuna, whose great city Gerion’s sons
Call El Dorado,———m

‘The moon——The Yuscan artist views
At evenipg, from the top of Fesole
Or in Valdarno, to descry new landsyg—ens -



Ne 88. THI RAMBLER, "y

‘He has indeed been more attentive to his sylla
bles than to his accents, and does not often otiend
by collisions of -consonants, or openings of vowels
upon each other, at least not more often than other
writers who have had lass important or complicated
subjects to take off their care from the cadence of
their lines. L

"The great peculiarity of Milton’s versification,
compared with that of later poets, is the elision of
one vowel before snother, or the suppression of the
last syllable of a word ending with a vowel, whem
& vowel begins the following word. As BN

) : Kunowledge : ’
Oppreasses else with surfeit, and soon tams o
Widom to folly, as noarishment to wind.

-

This licence, though now disused in English
poetry, was practised by our old writers, and is al-
lowed in many other langunges ancient and modern,
and therefore the criticks on Paredise Lost have,
without much deliberation, commended Milton for
contintiing it *. But one language cannot commu-
nicate its rules to another. We Bave already tried
and rejected the hexameter of the aucients, the
double close of the Italians, and the alexandrine of
the Freach; and the elision of .vowels, however
graceful it may seem to other nations, may be very
unsaitable to the genjus of the English tongue.

There is reason to believe that we have negligent.
ly lost part of our vowels, and that the sjlent ¢,

* In the original Rambler, in folio, our suthor’s opinion ap-
pears different, sad is thus expressed :—* This licence, though
ai innovation in English poetry,, is yet allowed in many other
languages ancient and modern, and therefore the criticks on
Paradise Lost have, without much delibergtion, commended
Miltap for introducing it”  C.

: 2
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which our ancestors added to most of our mono-
syliables, was once vocal. By this detruncation of
our syllables, our language is overstocked with
consonants, and it is more necessary to add vowels
to the beginning of words, than to cut them otf
from the end. o

Milton therefore seems to have somewhat mis.
taken the nature of our language, of which the chief
defact is ruggedness and asperity; and has left our
harsh cadences yet harsher. - But his elisions are
not all equally to be censured ; in some syllables
they may be allowed, and perhaps in a few may be
safely imitated. The abscission of a vowel is un-
doubtedly vicious when it is strongly sounded, and
makes, with its associate consonant, a full and au-
dible syllable. ‘ ‘

i What he gives,
Spiritual, may to purest spirits be feund,
o ingrateful food, and food alike these pure
Intelligential substances require.

Fruits, Hesperian fables true,
If true, here only, and of delicious taste. .

Evening now approach’d,
For we have also our evening and our morn.

Of guests he makes them slaves, ’
Inhospitably, and kills their infant males.’

And vital Virtue infus'd, and vital warmth
Yhroughout the fluid mass.————

God made thee of choice his own, and of his own
To serve him, .

I believe every reader will agree, that in all those
passages, though not equally in all, the musick
s injured, and in some the meaning obscured.
“There are other lines in which the vowel is cut off;
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but it is so faintly pronounced in common speech,
that the loss of it in poetry is scarcely perceived;
aud therefore such compliance with the measure
may be allowed.

‘ Nature breeds

Perverse, all monstrous, all predigious things,
¢+ Abominable, inutterable ; and worse

Than fables yet have feign'd——

—— From the shore
They view'd the vast immensurable abyss.
Impenetsable, tmpul'd with circling fire.
To none communicable in carth or heav’n,

Yet even these contractions increase the roagha
ness of a language too rough already; and though
inlong poems they may be somctimes suffered, it
never can be faulty to forbear them.

Milton frequently uses in his poems the hyper<
Retrical or redundant line of eleven syllables.

Thus # shall befal
Him who to worth in woman over-trusting
Lets her will rale.

{ also err’d in over-much admiring.

Verses of this kind occur almost in every page 3
but, though they are not unpleasing or dissonant,
they ought mot to be admitted into heroick poetry,
since the marrow _limits of our language allow us
1o other distinction of epick and tragick measures,
than is afforded by the liberty of changing at will
the terminations of the dramatick lines, and bring-
ing them by that relaxation of metrical rigour nearer
to prose. .

s ' :
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Ne80. TUESDAY, JANUARY 22, 1751.
et

Dulce est desipere in loco. . Hon,
Wisdom at proper times is well forgot.

I‘ocxn, whom there is no reason to suspect of be.

- ing a favourer of idleness or libertinism, has ad-
vanced, that whoever ho opes to employ any part of
his tlme with efficacy and vigour, must allow some
of it to pass in trifles, It is beyond the powers of
humanity to spend a whole life in profound study
and intense meditation, and the most rigorous ex-
acters of industry and seriousness ha.ve appointed
hours for relaxation and amusement,

It is certain, that, with or without our consent,
many of the few moments allotted us will slide im-
perceptibly away, and that the mind will break,
from confinement to its stated task, into sudden ex-
cursions. Severe and connected attention is pre-
served but for a short time; and when a man shuts
himself up in his closet, and bends his thoughts to
the discussion of any abstruse question, he will find
his faculties continually stealing away to more

" pleasing entertainments. He often perceives himself
transported, he knows not how, to distant tracts
of thought, and returns to his first object as from a
dream, without knowing when he forsook it, er
how long he has been abstracted from it.

It has been observed that the most studious are

not always the most learned. There is, indced, no
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great difficulty in discovering that this differcnce of
proficiency may arise from the difference of inteliec«
tual powers, of the choice of books, or the con-
venience of information. But I believe it likewise
frequently happens that the most recluse are not the
most vigorous prosecutors of study. Many impose
upon the world, and many upon themselves, by an
appearance of severe and exemplary diligence, when
they, in reality, give themselves up to the luxury
of fancy, please their minds with regulating the
past, or planning out the future; place themselves
at will in varied situations of happiness, and slum.
ber away their days in voluntary visions. In the
journey of life some are left behind, because they
are naturally feeble and slow ; some because they
miss the way, and many because they leave it by
choice, and, instead of pressing onward with a
steady pace, delight themselves with momentary de-
viations, turn aside to pluck every flower, and re-
pose in every shade.

There is nothing more fatal to a man whose busi«
ness is to think, than to have learned the art of re-
galing his mind WIth these airy gratifications. Other
vices or follies are restrained by fear, reformed by~
xdmomtwn, or rejected by the conviction which
the comparison of our conduct with that of others
may in time produce. But this invisible riot of the
mind, this secret prodigality of being, is secura
from dctection, and fearless of reproach. The
dreamer retires to his apartments, shuts out the
cares and.interruptions of mankind, and abandons.
himself to his own fancy ; new worlds rise up be.
fore him, one image is followed by another, and a
long succession of delights dances round him. He
is at last called back to life by nature, or by cus-
tom, and enters peevish into society, because he
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cannot model it to his own will. ~ He returns from
- his idle excursions with the asperity, though not
with the knowledge of a student, and hastens again
to the same felicity with the eagerness of a man
bent upon the advancement of some favourite sci-
ence. The infatuation strengthens by degrees, and,
like the poisan of opiates, weakens his powers,
without any external symptom of malignity.

It happens, indeed, that these hypocrites of leara-
ing are in time detected, and convinced by disgrace
gud disappointment of the difference between the
Iabour of tholight, and the sport of musing. But
this discovery is often not made till it is too late to
¥ecover the time that has been fooled away. A
thousand accidents may, indeed, awaken drones to
a more early sense of their danger and their shame.
But they who are convinced of the necessity of
breaking from this habitual drowsiness, too often
velapse in spite of their resolution ; for these ideal
seducers are always near, and neither any particu-
Jarity of time nor place is necessary to their influ-
ence ; they invade the soul without warning, and
have often charmed down resistance before their ap-
proach is perceived or suspected.

This captivity, however, it is necessary for every
man to break, who has any desirc to be wise or
useful, to pass his life with the esteem of othess, or
ia look back with satisfaction from his old age upon
his earlier years. In order to regain liberty, he

~ must find the means of flying from himself; he must,
in opposition to the Stoick precept, teach his des
sires to fix upon external things; he must adopt the
joys and the paios of others, and excite in bis mind
the want of social pleasures and amicable communi-
cation.

It is, perhaps, not unpossnhle to promote the cure
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of this mental malady, by close application to some
new study, which may pourin fresh ideas, and keep
curiosity in perpetual motion. But study requires
solitnde, and solitude is a state dangerous to thosé
who are too much accustomed to sink into thema
selves. Active employment or publick pleasure is
generally a necessary part of this intellectual regi-
men, withont which, though some remission may
be obtained, a complete cure will scarcely be
effected.

This is a formidable and obstinate disease of the
intellect,. of which, when it has once become radi~
cated by time, thc remedy is one of the hardest tasks
of reason and of virtue. Its slightest attacks, there.
fore, should be watchfully opposed; and he that
finds the frigid and narcotick infection beginning to
seize him, should turn his whole attention against
it, and check it at the first discovery by proper
counteraction.

The great resolution to be-formed, when happi-
ness and virtue are thus formidably invaded, is, that
no part of life be spent in a state of neutrality or
indifference; but that some pleasure be found for
every moment that is not devoted to labour; and
that, whenever the necessary business of life grows
irksome or disgusting, an immediate transition be
made to diversion and gaiety.

After the exercises which the health of the body
requires, and which have themselves a natural tend.
ency to actuate and invigorate the mind, the most
eligible amusement of a rational being seems to ba
that interchange of thoughts which is practised in
free and easy conversation; where suspicion is
banished by experience, and emulation by benevo«
lcace ; whers every man speaks with no aether re-
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straint than unwillingness to offend, and hears with
po other disposition than desire o be pleased.

> There must be a time in which every man trifles 3
and the only choice that nature offers us, is, to trlﬂe
in company or alone. To join profit with pleasure,
has been an old precept among men who have had
very different conceptions of profit. All have agreed
that our amusements should not terminate wholly
in the present moment, but contribute more or less
to future advantage, He_ that amuses himself among.
well chosen companions, can scarcely fail to re-.
ceive, from the most careless and obstreperous mer.:
riment which virtue can allow, some useful bints ;
nor can converse on the most familiar topicks, with-
put some casual information. The loose sparkles
of thoughtless wit may give new light to the mind,
and the gay contention for paradoxical posltwns
rectify the opinions.

This is the time in which those-friendships that
~ give happiness or consolatlon, relief or security, are
generally formed. A wise and good man is never
80 amiable as in his unbended and familiar intervals.
Heroick generosity, or philosophical discoveries,
may compel veneration and respect, but love al.
ways implies some kind of natural or voluntary
equality, and i is only to be excited by that levity and
cheerfulness which disencumbar all minds from awe |
and solitude, invite the modest to freedom, end
exalt the timorous to confidence. 'L'his easy gaioty -
is certain to please, whatever be the character of -
him that exerts it; if our saperiors descend from -
their elevation, we love them for lessening the dis-
tance at which we are placed below them ; and in- -
feriors, from whom we can reccive no labtlng ad.
vantage, will always keep our offections while
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their sprightliness and mirth contribute to oux -
Pleasure.

Every man finds himself differently affected by
the sight of fortresses of war, and palaces of pleas
sure; we look on the height and strength of the
bulwarks with a kind of gloomy satisfaction, for
we cannot think of defence without admitting images
of danger; but we range delighted and jocand
through the gay apartments of the palace, becansa
nothing is impressed by them on the mind but joy
and festivity. Such is the difference between great
and amiable characters; with protectors we are safe,
vith companions we are happy. .

Neg0. SATURDAY, JANUARY 26, 1751,
b

- In tenui labor, ‘ V;ldl
" What toil in slender things !

Tris very difficult to write on the minuter parts of
literatare without failing either to please or instruct.
Teo much nicety of detail disgusts the greatest part -
of readers, and to throw a multitude of particulars
under general heads, and lay down rules of extenw
sive comprehension, is to common understandings
of litle use. ‘They who undertake these subjects
are therefore always in danger, as one or other iti.
conveniente arises to their imagination, of fright<
ing us with rugged sciemcé, or amusing us with
émpty sound, T
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- In criticising the work of Milton, there is, in.
deed, opportunity to intersperse passdges that can
bardly fail to relieve the languors of attention ; and
since, in examining the variety and choice of- the
pauses with which he has diversified his pumbers, it
will be necessary to exhibit the lines in which they
are to be found, perhaps the remarks may be well
compensated by the examples, and the irksome-
ness -of grammatical disquisitions somewhat al.
Jeviated,

Milton formed his scheme of versification by the
oets of Greece and Rome, whom he proposed to
imself for his models, so far as the difference of

his language from theirs would permit the imitation.
‘There are indeed many inconveniencies inseparable
from our heroick measure compared with that of
Homer and Virgil; inconveniencies, which it is no
reproach to Milton not to have overcome, because:
they are in their own nature insuperable; but.
against which he has struggled with so much art!
and diligence, that he may at least be said to havo‘
deserved success.

'The hexameter of the ancients may be considered |
as consisting of fifteext syllables, so melodiously dis-,
posed, that, as every one knows who has examined,
the poetical authors, very pleasing and sonorous.
lyrick measures are formed from the fragments of
the heroick. Itis, indeed, scarce possible to break
 them in such a manoer but that invenias etiem dis«

Jecti membra poite, some harmony will still re.
main, and the due proportions of sound will alwa
be discovered. ‘This measare therefore allow
&rrat variety of pauses, and great liberties of eo
necting ong verse with another, because wherev
the line was in errupted, either part singly was m
" sieal, But the ancients seem to have confined
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privilege to kexameters ; for in their other mensures,
though longer than the English heroick, those whe
wrote after the refimements of versification, venturg
10°scldom to change théir pauses, that every variae
tion may be supposed rather 8 complisnce with fige
eessity than the choice of judgment.

Milton was constrained within the narrow limits
of a measure not very harmosions iu the utmost
perfection ; the single parts, therefore, irnto which
it was to be sometimes broken by pauses, were in
danger of losing the very form of versg. This has,
pechaps, notwithstanding all his care, sometimes
happened.

As harmony is the end of peetical measures, no
part of a verse ought to be so sepatated from the
rest as not to remain still more harmonious than
prose, or to show, by the disposition of the tones,
that it is part of a verse. This rule in the old hexa-
meter might be easily observed, but in English will
very frequently be in danger of violation; for the
order and regularity of accents cannot well be pera
ceived in a snccession of fewer than three syllables,
which will confine the English poet te ouly five
pauses ; it beimg supposed, that when he connects
one line with another, he'should never make a full
pause at less distance than that of three syllables
from the beginning or end of a verse,

‘That this rule should be universally and indispen.
pably established, perhaps cannot be granted ; somegs
thing may be allowed to variety, and something to
the adaptation of the mumbers to the subject: but
it will be found generally necessary, and the ear
will seldom fail to suffer b{ its neglect. '

Thus when a single syllable is cut off from the
rest, it mnst either be united to the line with which

VOL. V. B
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the sense conaccts it, or be sounded alone. If it
be united to the other line, it corrupts its harmony ;
if disjoined, it must stand dlone, and with regard
to musick be superfluous; for there is no karmeny
in a sigle sound, because it has no proportion to

another,

Hypocrites austerely talk,
Defaming as impure what God declares
Pure ; and commands to seiue, lcaves free to ail.
. When two syllables likewise are abscinded from
the rest, they evidently want some associate sounds
to make them harmonious,

Eyes. ’

. «—more wakeful than to drouze,
Charm’d with Arcadian pipe, the past'ral rced
Of Hermes, or his opiste rod. Meuanwhile

- *To re-salute the world with sacred light
Leucothea wak'd,

He caded, and the Son gave signal high
To the bright minister that walch’d ;" ke blew -
His trumpet.

First in the east his glorious lamp was seen,
Regent of day ; and all th’ horizon reund
Iuvested with bright rays, jocund to run
His longitude through heav’n’s high road ; the gray
Dawn, and the Pleiades, before him dane'd,
Shedding sweet inflacnce.

The same defect is perceived in the following
line, where the pause is at the second syllable from
the beginning. ' .

~—m—The race
Of that wild rout that tore the Thracian bard.
In Rhodope, where woouds and roQu had eass
~To rapture, ’till the savage clunour drown’d
Both harp and voice ; nor could the thuse defead
Her son.  So fail pot thou, who thee imploses,
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When the pause falls apon the third syllable ot
the seventh, the harmeny is Setter preserved; but as
the third and seventh are weak syllables, the period
leaves the ear unsatisfied, and in expectation of the
remaining part of the verse.

© seme—— He, with his horrid créw,

Lay vanquish’d, rolling in the firy gulph,
Confounded though immortal. lgut his doam
Reserv’d him te more wrath ; for now the thowght
Both of lost happiness and lasting pain

Torments him,

God,—with frequent intercourse,
Thither will send his winged messengers
‘Un errands of supernatural grace. So sung
The glorious train ascending. -

It may be, I think, established as a rule, thata
pause which concludes a period should be made for
the most part upon a strong syllable, as the fourth
and sixth; but those pauses which only suspend the
sense may be placed upon the weaker. Thus the
rest in the third line of the first passage satisfies the
ear better than in the fourth, and the close of the
second quetation better than of the third.

. The evil soon
. . Drawn back, redounded (as a flood) on those
From whom it sprung; impossibie to mix
_ With blessedness.

. =~What we by day
Lop overgrown, or prune, ot prop, or bind,
One night-or two with wanton growih derides,
‘Tending to wild. '

The paths and bow’rs doubt not but our joint hands
Willkeep from wilderness with ease as wide -
As we need walk, till younger hands ere long
Awist ug, . .

L2
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The rést in the fifth place has the same inconveni-
‘ence s in the seventh and third, that the'syliable is
weak,

Beast tiow with beast gan war, and Rw} with fow],
And fish with fish, to gruse the herb all leaving,
Devour'd each other: Nor stood much in awe

“ Of man, but fled him, or with counlenanee grim,
Glard on him passing.

The noblest and most majestic pauses which our
versification admits, are upon the fourth and sixth
syllables, which are both strongly sounded in a pure
and regular verse, and at either of which the line
is so divided, that both members participate of
harmony.

?
But now at last the sacred mﬂuencc

Of light appeurs, and from the walls of heav'n
Shoots far to the bosom of dim night
A glimmering dawn: here nature first begins
Her farthest verge, and chaos to retire,

But far above all others, if I caa give any ere.
dit to my own ear, is the rest upon the sixth syl
lable, which, taking in a complete compass of sound,
such as is suﬁicwnt to constitute one of our lyrick

mepsures, makes a full and solemn close. -Some

passages which conclude at this stop, I could never
read without some strong emotions of delight or ad.
miration.

Before the hills appear’d, or fountain flow'd,
Thou with the eternal wisdom didst converse,
Wisdom thy sister, and with her didst play
In presence of the ahinighty Father, pleas'd
‘With thy celestial song. -

Or other worlds they seam’d, or happy isles,

Like those Hesperian gardens fan'd of old,

Fortunate ficlds, anid groves, and flow’ry vales,

Thrice happy isles! But who dwelthappy there,
Ie staid ad\ to inguire. .

’

—r
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~—- He blew

is rumpet, henrrd in Oreb since, perhaps

When Gop descended ; and, perhaps, once more
-To sound. at general doom.

If the poetry of Milton be examined, with regard
to the pauses and flow of his verses into each other,
it will gppear, that he has performed all that our
language would admit; and the comparison of his
nmobers with those who have cultivated the samie
manner of writing, will show that he excelled as
much in the lower as the higher parts of his art, and
that hjs skill in harmony was not less than his jn,
yention @r his learning. -

Ne91. TUESDAY, JANUARY 29, 1751,

Duleis inexpertis cultura potentis amici,

Eaxpertus metuit. Hoe,
To court the great ones, and to sqoth their pride,

Seems a sweet task to those that never tried ;

Bat those that bave know well that dauger'’s near.
CrExcx,

Tae Sciences having long seen their votaries la.
bouring for the bensfit of mankind without reward,
put up their petition to Jupiter for a more equifa«
ble distribution of riches and honoyrs, Jupiter was
moved at their complaints, and touched with the
appreaching miseries of men, whom the Sciencss,
wearied with perpetual ingratitude, were now threat.
¢ning tq forsake, and who would have been req
: . L3 ’
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duced by their departure to feed in dens upon the
masts of trees, to hunt their prey in deserts, and to
perish under the paws of animals stronger and
fiercer than themselves.

A synod of the celestials was therefore convened,
in which it was resolved, that Parronace should
descend to the assistance of the Sciences. Pi-
TRONAGE was the daughter-of AsTrea, by a mortal
father, and had been educated in the school of
TrutH, by the Goddesses, whom she was now ap-
pointed to protect. She had from her mother that
dignity of aspect, which struck terror inte false
merit, and from her mistress that reserve, which
made her only accessible to those whom the Sci-
ENCES brought into her presence.

She came down, with the general acclamation of
all the powers that favour learning. Hore danced
before her, and LiserariTy stood at her side,
ready to scatter by her direction the gifts which
ForrtunE, who followed her, was commanded to
supply. . As she advanced towards Parnassus, the
cloud which had tong hung over it, was immediate-
ly dispelled. The shades, before withered with
drought, spread their original verdure, and the
flowers that had languished with chilness brightened
their colours, and invigorated their scents; 5 the
Mauses tuned their ha.rps and exerted their voices ;
and all the concert of nature welcomed her ar-
rival.

On Parnassus she fixed her rvesidence, in a palace
raised by the Scrences, and adorned with whatever
could delight the eye, elevate the imagination, or
enlarge the understanding. Here she dispersed the
gifts of Forrune with the impartiality of JusTyes,
and the discernment of Trurs, Her gate stood al-
ways-open, and Hork sat at the portal, inviting to
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eatrance, all whom the Sciences numbered in their
train. The court was therefore thronged with in.
aumerable multitudes, of whom, though many re.
turned disappointed, seldom any had confidence ta
complain ; for PaTRONAGE was kmown to neglect
few, but fer want ef due claims to her regard,
Thosey therefore, who had solicited her favour with-
out success, generally withdrew from publick no-
tice, and either diverted their attention to meaner
employments, or endeavoured to supply their de-
ficiencies by clover application.

In time, however, the nwmber of those who had
miscarriod ia their pretensions grew so great, that
they became less ashamed of their repuises; and, .
instead of hiding their disgrace in retirement, be.
gan to besiege the gates of the palace, and ebstract
the entrance of such as they thonght likely to be
mare caressed. 'The deoisieas-of Patroxask, who
was but half a Goddess, had been sometimes errone.
ous; ard though she always made haste to rectify
her mistakes, a few imetances of her fallibility en-
couraged every ome to appeal from her judgment te
his own and that of his companions, who are always .
ready te clamotr in the common cause, and elate
each other with yeciprocal applause.

Hore was a steady friend to the disappointed,
and InrupeENcE incited them to accept a second i~
vitation, and lay their claim again before PATRON.
sce. They were again, for the most part, sent
back with igmominy, butfound Horz ftot alicnated,
and ImeupeNnce more resolutely zealous ; they there.
fere contrived new expedients, and hoped at last to
prevail by tireir muititades, which were always in-
ereasing,. and their perseverance, which Hore and
InroexNce forbade them to relax.

Patronace having becn long a stranger to the
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hsavenly assemblies, hegan to degenerate towards
terrestrial nature, and forgot the precepts of Jus-
Tice-gnd Trouri. Instead of confining her friend.
ship to the Sciences, she suffered herself, by little
and little, to contract an acquaintance with Prioe
the son of FALsEHooD, hy whose embraces she had
two -daughters, Fuarrery and Cargice. Frar.
TERY was nursed by LaBEgaLiTY, and CarricE by
ForTu~E, -without any assistance from the lessons
of the SqigNcgs. . . _

Parroxace began openly to adopt the sentiments
and imitate the manners of her husband, by whose
opinions she now directed her decisions with very
little heed to the precepts of TrouTu; and as her
dayghters contjnually gajned upon her affections,
the Sciencgs lost their influence, till none found
much reason to boast of their reception, but those
whom Carrice oy FrLaTTrery conducted to her
throne, : .

The. throngs who had so long waited, and so of.
ten been dismissed for want of recommendation
from the Sciexces, were delighted to see the power
qf those rigorous (Goddesses tending to its extinc-
tion. Their paironesses now renewed their en-
couragements. llore smiled at thc approach of
Carricg, and IneupENCE was always at hand to in-
troduce her clients to FrAaTTERY,

. PatnoNacze had now learned to pracure herself
reverence by: ceremonies and formadities, and, in-
stead of admitting her petitioners to an immediate
audience, ordered the antechamber to be erected,
¢alled among mortals, the Hall of Expectation.
-Into this hall the entrance was easy to those whom
Imeunenck had consigned to Frarremy, apd it
was therefore crowded with a promiscuous throng,
assembled from every corner of the earth, pressing
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forward with the utmost eagerriess of desive, and
agitated with all the anxieties of competition.

They entered this general receptacle with ardour
and alacrity, and made no doubt of speedy access,
under the conduct of Frarreny, to the presence of
Parmonace. Bat it generally happened that they
were here left to their destiny, for the inner doors
were committed to Carrice, who opened and shut
them, as it seemed, by chance, and rejected or ad.
mitted without any settled rule of distinction. In
the mean time, the miserable attendants were left
to wear out their lives in alternatc exultation and
dejection, delivered up to the sport of Susercion,
who was always whispering into thcir ear designs
against them which were never formed, and of
Exvy, who diligently pointed out the good fortune
of one or other of their competitors. INramy flew
found the hall, and scattored mildews from her
wings, with which every one was stained; Reru.
rition followed her with slower flight, and en.
deavoured to hide the blemijshes with paint, which
was immediately brushcd away, or separated of it~
self, and left the stains more visible ; nor were the
tpots of Inramy ever effaced, but with limpid
water effused by the hand of Time from a well
which sprung up beneath the throne of TRUTH.

It frequently ‘happened that Science, uawilling
to lose tin: anclent prerogative of recommending tq
Pirroxaor, would lead her followers into the
Hall of ISxpectation; but they were soon dis-
couraged from attending, for not only Exvy and
Suspicrow incessantly tormented them, but Iupu.
pENcE consjdered them as jntruders, and incited In.
Faxy to' blacken them. They therefore quickly
ntired, hut seldom without some spots which they
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could scarcely wash away, and which showed that
they had once waited in the Hall of Expectation.

The rest continued to expect the happy moment,
at which Capricg should beckon them to approach;
and endeavoured to propitiate her, not with lo-
merical harmony, the representation of great ac-
tions, or the recital of noble sentiments, but with
soft and voluptuous melody, intermingled with the
praises of PoTRoNAGE and Prine, by whom they
were heard at ouce with pleasure and contempt.
" Some were indeed admitted by Capricg, when
they least expected it, and heaped by PATRONAGE
with the gifts of ForTuNE; butthey were from that
time chained to her footstool, and condemned to re.
gulate their lives by her glancesand her nods ; they,
seemed proud of their manacles, and seldom com.
plained of any drudgery, however servile, or any,
affront, however contemptuous; yet they were of-
ten, notwithstanding their obedience, seized ona
sudden by Caericg, divested of their ornaments,
and thrust back intv the Hall of Expectation.
" Here they mingled again with the tumult, and.
all, except a few whom experieuce had taught to
scek happiness in the regions of liberty, continued
to dpend hours, and days, and years, courting the
smile of Caprice by the arts of FLarrery; till at
lIength new crowds pressed in upon them, and drove
them forth at different outlets into the habitations
of Disease, and Smpaxg, and Poverry, and De-
sP4IR, Where they passed the rest of their lives in
narratives of promises and breaches of faith, of joys,
and sorrows, of hopes and disappgintments.

The Scrences, after a thousand indignities, re-
tired from the palace of PATRO!(AGE, and having
long wandered qver the world in grief and distress,,
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were led at last to the coitage of INDEPENDENCE,
the daughter of Fortrrupe; where they were
faight by Prupence and Parsimony to support
themselves in dignity and quiet.

I

Ne92. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 2, 1751..
B ) : .
Sam mm'.c minaci murmure cornuum .
Perstringis aures, jam litui strepunt, ' Hox

10! now the clarion’s vo:ce I hear,
. Iis threat'ning murmurs pierce mine ear,,
And in thy lines with brazen breath
The trumpet sounds the charge of death, Fraweis,

I has been long observed, that the idea of beauty
is rague and undefined, different in different minds,
and diversified -by time or place. It has been a
term hitherto used to signify that which pleases us
we know not why, and in our approbation of which
we can jastify ourselves only by the concurrence of
numbers, without much power of emforcing our
opinion upon others by any -argument, but example
and anthority. It is, indeed, so little subject to
the examinations of reasom, that Paschal supposes
itto end where demonstration begins, and main-
tains, that without -incongruity and absutdlty we
mnnot speak of geomatrical beauty.

o trace all the sources of that various pleasure
whlch we ascribe to the agency of beauty, or to dis.
entangle all the.perceptions involved .in. its .idea,
Wwould, perhaps, require a very great part of the life

[y
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of Arlstotle or Plato, It is, however, in many cases
apparent that this guality is merely relative and
comparative; that we pronounce things beaatiful
because they have something which we agree, for
whatever reason, to call beauty, i a greater des
gree than we have been accustomed te find it in
other things of the same kind ; and that we transfer
the epithet as our knowledge increases, and appro-
priate it to higher excellonce, when higher excellence
c¢omes within our view.

Much of the beauty of writing is of this kind;
"~ and therefore Boilcau justly remarks, that the
books which hare stood the test of time, and been
admired threugh all the changes which the mind of
man has suffered from the various revolutions of
knowledge, and the prevatence of contrary eustoms,
have a better claim to our regard than any modern
can boast, because the loag coutinuance of their re-
putation proves that they are adequate te our fa.
-cultics, and agreeable to neture.
- Itis, however, the task of criticism to establish
principles; to improve opinion into knowledge; and
. to distinguish those means of pleasing which depend
upon knownt causes and rational deduction, from the
mameless and inexplicable elegancies which appeal
wholly te the fancy, from which we feel delight,
but know not how they produce it, and which may

well be termed the enchantresses of the sou}. Criti-

-¢ism reduces those regions of literature under the
domimion of seiesce, which have hitherto known

only the amarchy of ignorance, the caprices of

fancy, and the tyranny of prescription.

- There is nmothing in the art of versifying so
mnch exposed to the power of imagination as the .

sccommodation «of the sound to the sense, or the
representation of particular images, by the few of
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the verse in which they are expressed. Every stu<
dent has inaumerable passages, in which he, and
perhaps he alone, discovers such resemblances; and
since the attention of the present race of poetical
readers secms particularly turmed upon this species
of elegance, I shall endeavonr to examine how much
these conformities have been observed by the poets,
or directed by the criticks, how far they can be
established upon nature and reason, and on what
occasions they have been practised by Milton.
Homer, the father of all poetical beaunty, has been

perticularly celebrated by Dienysius of 1lalicarnas«
sus, as he that, of all the poets, cxhibited the
grealest variety of sound; for there are, says he,
tnnumerably passages, in which length of time,
bulk of body, extremity of passion, and stillness of
repose ; or, in which, on the contrary, brevily,
speed, and eagerness, are evidently marked out by
the sound of the syllables. Thus the anguish and
s pace with which the blind Polypheme groped
out with his hands the entrance of his cave, ure
perceived in the cadence of the verses which de-
seribe @l

Koxawd 33 crodyar v xal &dirwr 339vmai,

Xeogl Ynropim

Mean time the cyclep raging with his wound, ‘

Spreads bis wide arms, aud searches round and round.
Porz.

The critick then proceeds to show, that the ef.
forts of Achilles struggling iun his armour against the
carrent of a river, sometimes resisting and some.
times yielding; may be perceived in the elisions of
the syllables, the slow succession of the feet, and
the strength of the consonants.

VOL: Y, N
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Alwor 3 aud’ Ayris xvxdutvor icaro xUuad
“03 3 v ok winlor g0 33: wedteris
'Eoxt sugifaddai.

So oft the surge, in wat’ry mountains spread,
Beauts on his buck, or bursts upon his heud,

Yet, dauntless still, the adverse flood he hraves,
And still indignant bounds above the waves.

N Tird by the tides, his knees relax with toil;
Wash'd from beneath bim, slides the slimy soil.

Pors.

~~ When Homer describes the crush of men dashed
against a rock, he collccts the most unpleasing and
harsh sourids.
. '
Ty 31 30w udgdas, gt oxdrmxas @ori qam ™
Konl' 3x & dyxipados xauadis fte, Seis 3i quinve
His bloody hand
Snatch’d two, unhappy! of my martal band,
And dash’d like dogs against the stony floor
The pavement swims with brains and mingled gore.
Pore,

And when he would plac: before the eycs some-
thing dreadfu) and astonishing, he makes choice of
the strongest vowels, and the letters of most dif-
ficult utterance.

T35 8 i miv Topya Brogvglmis isepiralo
Duiviy gropdrn: migi 3 Auu@ re Pl 71,

Tremendous Gorgon frown’d upon its field,
Aud circling tersors fill'd th’ expressive shield,  Pore.

" Many other examples Dionysius produces; but
theve will sufficiently show, that either he was fanci-
ful, or we have lost the genuine pronunciation ;-for
1 know not whether, in any one of these instances,
such similitude can be discovercd, It scems, in-
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deed, probable, that the veneration with which Ho-
mer was read. produced many suppositious beau-
ties: for thongh it is certain, that the sound of
many of his verscs very justly cor:esponds with the
thiags expressed, yet, when the force of his imagi-
nation, which gave him full possession of every ob-
Jeet, is considered, together with' the flexibility of
kis language, of which the syllables might be often
contracted or dilated at pleasure, it will seem un.
Kkely that such conformity should happen less fre-
quently even without design.

It is not however to be doubted, that Virgil, who
wrote amidst the light of cnhcum, aud who owe(l
so much of his snccess to art and labounr, endeav.
oured, among other excellencies, to exhibit this
similitude ; ‘nor has he Beeu less happy in this than
in the other graces of versification. This felicity of
ks nembers was, at the revival of. learning, dis-
played with great elega.nce by Vida, in his Art of
Poetry. )

Hared satis est illis utctmque clandere cersum, —
Omnia sed numcris vocurm concordibus aptant,
Atque sono quecunque canunt mutnm.'ur, & apta
Perdorum fucie, § quesito carmiris ore.
Nam diversa opus est veluti dare versibus orm,———
Mic melior metuque pedum, & pernicibus ulis,
Bolte viam tacito lapsu per levia radit :
Jlle antemr membris, ac mole ignavius ingens
Jacedit, tardo molimine subsidendo.
Eece aliquis subit egregio pulcherrimus ore,
€Cui letum membris Venus omnibus afflat henorem.
Consra alius rudis, informes ostendit & artus,
Hirsutumgue cupcrcitium, ac caudam sinuosaw,
Tngratus visu, sonitu illetabilis ipso.
Ergo udi jum naute spumas salis eve ruentes
Tecuducre mari, videus spumare, reductis
Convulsum remis, rostrisque stridentibus equor,
Tune lange sale saxa sonant, tunc & freta vently '
Mplq.nt agitata tumescere: littore fluctus

M2
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Hlidunt rauco, atqwe refracts remurmurat unds
Ad scopulos, cumule mqumw Mmm.‘-*
(Cum vero ex alto speculasus ceruls Nereus
,Leniit in morem stagni, placideque paludis,
Labitur uncta vadis abies, natat uncta caring.~——
Verba etiam res eriguas angusta sequustur,
Ingentesque juvant ingeatia; cuncta gisomiem
Vasta decent, vultus tmmanes, pectors lata,
Ft magni membrorum artus, magna ossa lacertigue,
Atque adco, siquid geritur molimine magne,
Adde moram, & pariter teenm quogue vcrba laborent
Segnia: sew quando vi multa gieba conctis P
Lternum frangenda bidentibus, oquere seu-omy
Coruna velataruem obvertimus antennarum.
At mora % fuerit domso, properare jubeba.
8i se forte cova extulerit mala vipers terra,
Tolle meras, cape saxa mant, cape robora, paster3
Ferte citi flammas, date tela, repellige pestem.,
Ipse etiam versus ruat, in pmccpaquz fcramr,
L cum precip ruig O :

- Aut cum perculsus graviter procumbit hwm bosg,
Cupque ctiam requics rebus datur, ipsa quoguc n&-
Carming paulisper cupsu cessare vidchis .
Jn medio interrupta : quicrunt cum freta pouti,
Postquam aure pesucere, quicscere protinus ipsuss
Cernere erit, -tdtugu incapis sistere versum.
Quid dicam, semior cum telum imbelle sine ictw
Invakidus jacit, & defectis viribus eger?

Nusm gquoque tum versus segwi gariter pede languets
Sanguis hebet, frigens effate in corpore vires. .
Fortem augem juvensm deceat prorumpere in ances, '
Evertisse domos, preefractaque quadrupedantuss
Pectora pectoribus perrumpere, sternsrefurves
" Ingentes, totogue ferum dare funcra campo. -

*Tis not enough his versesto complete,

In measpre, nugber, or determin’d feet.

To all, proportion’d terms he must dispense,
And make the sqund & picture of the sense
The correspondent words exactly frame,

The look, the features, and the mien the same; .
‘With rapid feet and winge, without delay,
i:“ swiftly flies, and smoothly skims awayz

his blooms with lg'outh and beauty in his facey

dad Vepus byeathes on ev'ry ligb agraceg

’
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That, of rude form, his uncouth wembers shows,
Loeks horrible,and frowns with his rough brows;
His wonstrovs tail, in many a fold and wind,
*¥Yoluminqus and vast, curls up behind;
At once the image and the lines appear
Rude to the eye, and frightful to the ear.
Lo! when the sailors steer the pond'rous ships,
And ploagh, with brazen beaks, the foamy deeps,
Incumhent on the main that yoays arvund,
Beneafh the lab'ring ours the waves resound ;
The prows wide echoiug thro’ the dark profound.
‘o the loud call each distant rock replics; -
Tast by the storin the tow’ring surges yse ;
While the hoarse ocean beats the sounding shore,
Pash’d from the strand, the flying waters roar.
Flash at the shock, and gathering in a heap,
‘Thc liquid iountains rise, and over-hang the decp.
But when blue Neptune from his car surveys,
And calmis at one regard the ragiug scas,
Stretelvd like & peaceful lake the deep subsides,
And the pitch'd vessel o'er the surface glides.
Whea things are small, the terns should still be se 5
Tor low words please us when the thewe is low.
Bat when some giant, horrible and grim, -
Enormous in his gait, and vastin cv'ry limh,
Stalks tow'ring on; the swelling words must rise
Ja just proportion to the monster’s size.
If some large weight his huge arms strive to shove,
The verse toa labours ; the throng’d words scarce niove;
When each stiff clod beneath the pond’rous plough
Crymbles and breaks, th’ encumber’d lines must flow,
Nor less, when pilots eateh the friendly gales,
VUnfurl their shronds, and hoist the wide-stretch'd sails,
But if the poew suffers from delay,
Let the lines y precipitate away,
And when the viper issues from the brake,
Be gnick; with stoncs, and brands, and fire; attack
His rising erest, and drive the serpent back.
When night descends, ur stunn’d by nurit'rous strokes, -
And grouning, to the ¢arth drops the vast ox;
The hine tuo sinks with correspondent sound,
Flat with the steer, and headlong to the ground.
When the wild waves subside, and tempests ceasey
Aud hush the roarings of the sca to peace;
u3

v



120 THE RAMBLER. Neo

So oft we see the interrupted strain

Stopp’d in the midst—and with the silent main .
Pause for a space—at last it glides again.

‘When Priam strains his aged arws, to throw

His unavailing jav'line at the foe;

(His blood congeal’d, and ev'ry nerve unstmngs
Then with the theme complies the artful sang;
Like him the solitary numbers flow,

Weak, trembling, melancholy, stiff, and slow. -
Not so young Pyrrhus, who with rapid force
Beats down embattled armies in his course.

The raging youth on trembling lion falls,

Burns her strong gates, and shakes her lofty walls;
Provokes his flying courser to the speed,

In full career to charge the warlike steed :

He piles the ficld with mountains of the slain;

He pours, he storms, he thunders thro’ the plain.  Prrse

* From the Italian gardens Pope seems to have
transplanted this flower, the growth of happier
climates, into a soil less adapted to its nature, aad
less favourable to its increase. :

Soft is the strain, when Zephyr gently blows,

And the smooth stream in smoother numbers flows ; -
But when loud billows lash the sounding shore,

‘The hearse rough verse shoald like the torreat roar.
‘When Ajax strives some rock’s vest weight to threw,
The line too labours, and the words move slow ;

Not 50 when swift Camilla scours the plain,

Flies o'er th’ unbending corn, and skims along the main.

From these lines, laboured with great attention,
and celebrated by a rival wit, may be i'udged what
can be expected from the most diligent endeavours
after this imagery of sound. The verse intended to
represent the whisper of the vernal breeze, myst be
confessed mot much to excel in softness or volubi-
lity : and the smaoth stream runs with a perpetual
clash of jarring consonants. The noise and turbo-
leuce of the torrent is, indeed, distinctly imaged,
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for it requires very little skill to make our language
rough: bat in these lines, which mention the effort
of Ajax, there is no particular heaviness, obstruc-
tion, or delay. The swiftness of Camilla is rather
contrasted than exemplified ; why the verse should
be lengthened to express speed, will not easily be
discovered. In the dactyls used for that purpose
by the ancients, two sport syllables were pro-

- noanced with such rapidity, as to be equal only ta
one long; they, therefore, naturally -exhibit the
act of passing through a long space in a short time,
But the Alexandrine, by its pause in the midst, ia
A tardy and stately measure; and the word unbend.
Ing, one of the most sluggish and slow which our
language affords, cannot much accelerate its mos
tion.

These rules and these examples have taught our
Present eriticks to inquire very studiously and mis
nutely into sounds and cadences. It'is, thereforc,
ueful to examine with what skill they have pro-
ceeded; what discoveries they have made; and
whether any rules can be established ‘which may
guide us hereafter in such rescarches.
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Ne93. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 5, 1751
.. ._ I‘ N )

= Ezperior quid cancedatur in illos
Quorum fiaminid tegitur cinis atque Latind. Juv.

More safely truth to urge her claim presumes,
On names new found alnnc on books and tombs.

Tm:m: are few books on which mare time is spent
by young students, than on treatises which deliver
the characters of authors; nor any which oftener
deceive the expectdtion of the reader, or fill his
mind with more opinions which the progress of his
studies and the increase of his knowledge oblige
him to resign.

" Baillet ha.s introduced his collection of the ded-
sions of the learned, by an enumeration of the preju-
‘dices which mlslead the critick, and raise the pas.
sions i rebellion against the judgment. His cata.
logue, though' large, is imperfect; and who can
hope to complete it? The beauties of writing have
been observed to be often such as cannot in the pre-
sent state of human knowledge be evinced by evi-
dence, or drawn out into demonstrations; they
are thercfore wholly subject to the imagination,
and do not force their effects upon a mind pre-
accupied by unfavourable sentiments, nor overcome
the counter-action of a false principle or of stub-

Yorn partiality.

+  Tao convince any man against his will is hard,
but to please him against his will is justly pro-
pounced by Dryden to be above the reach of human
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abilities. Interest and passion will hold out long
against tho closest siege of diagrams and syllogisms,
but they are absolutely impregnable to imagery and
sentiment; and will for ever bid defiance to the
most powerful strains of Virgil or Homer, thongh
they may give way in time to the batteries of Eaclid
or Archimedes,

In trusting therefore to the sentence of a critick,
we are in danger not only from that vanity which.
f1alts writers too often to the dignity of teachihg
what they are yet to learn, from that negligence
which sometimes steals upon the most vigilant cau.
tion, anmd that fallibility to whieh the condition of
natere has subjected every human understanding ;
Bat from a thousand extrinsick and accidental
causes, from every thing which can excite kindness
or malevolence, veneration or contempt.

Many of those who have determined with grea¢
boldness upon the various degrees of literary merit, -
may be justly suspected of having passed sentence,
% Seneca remarks of Claudius, ‘ .

Una tontum parte audita,
Sepe et nylla, -

without much knowledge of the cause before them ¢
for it will not easily he imagined of Langbaine,
Borrichfus, or Rapin, that they had very accurately
perused all thebaoks which they praise or censure ;-
or that, even if nature and learning had qualified
them for judges, they could read for ever with the
attention nccessary to just criticism. Such perform.
ances, however, are not wholly without, their usej
for they are commonly justechoes to the voice of
fame, and transmit the general suffrage of mankind
when they have po particilar motives to suppress its -
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Criticks, like the rest of mankind, are very fre-
quently misled by interest. The bigotry with which
editors regard the authors whom they illustrate or
correct, has been generally remarked. Dryden was
known to have written most of his critical disserta~
tions only to recommend the work upon which he
then happened to be employed; and Addison is
suspected to have denied the expediency of poetical
justice, because his own Cato was condemned to
perish in a good cause. )

There are prejudices which authors, not other
wise veak or corrapt, have indnlged without scra-
ple; and perhaps some of them are so complicated
with our natural affections, that they cannot easily
be discntangled from the heart. Scarce any can hear
with impartiality a comparison between the writers
of his own and another country ; and though it can-
mot, I think, be charged equally on all mations,
that they are biinded with this literary patriotism,

£t there are none that do not look upon their aa-
thors with the fondness of affinity, and esteem them
as well for the place of their birth, as for their
knowledge or their wit. There is, therefore, sele
dom much respett due to comparative criticism,
when the competitors are of different countries, un-
less the judge is of a nation equally indifferent te
both. The Italians could not for a long time be~
" Tieve, that there was any learning beyond the moun-
tains; and the French secm generally persuaded,
that there are no wits or reasoners equal to their
own, I can scarcely conceive that if Scaliger had
pot considered himself as allied to Virgil, by being
born jn the same country, he would have found his
works so wuch superior te those of Homer, or have
thought the controversy worthy of so much zeal,
yebemenge, 3ud acrimony. )
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There is, indeed, onc prejudice, and only one,
by which it may be doubted whether it is any dis-
bonour to be sometimes misguided. Criticism has
so often given occasion to the envious and ill-
matored of gratifying their malignity, that some
have thought it necessary to recommend the virtue
of candour withont restriction, and to preclwde all
fature liberty of censare. Writers possessed with
this opinion are continually enforcing civility and
decency, recommending to criticks the proper dif-
fdence of themselves, and inculcating the veneration
due to celebrated names. )

Iam not of opinion that these professed enemies
of arrogance and severity have much more benevo-
kace or modesty than the rest of mankind ;! or that
they feel in their own hearts, any other intention
than to distinguish themselves by their softness and
deficacy. Some are modest because they are timo.
rous, and some are lavish of praise because they
Yope to be repaid. . '

There is indeed some tenderness due to living
writers, when they attack nonc of those truths
which are of importance to the happiness of man.
kind, and have committed no other offence than that
of betraying their own ignorance or dulness. I
should think it cruelty to crush an insect who had
provoked me only by buzzing in my car; and would
not willingly interrupt_the dream of harmless stu-
pidity, or destroy the jest which makes its author
liugh, Yet I am far from thinking this tenderness
tniversally necessary; for he that writes may be
considered as a kind of general challenger, whom
erery one has a right to attack ; since he quits the
common rank of life, steps forward beyond the lists,
«ad offers his merit to the publick judgment. To
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commence author .is to claim praise, and no man
can justly aspire to honour, but at the hazard of
disgrace. . '

But whatever he decided concerning contempo-
raries, whom he that knows the treachery of the
human heart, and considers how often we gratily
our own pride or epvy under the appearance of
contending for elegance and prepriety, will find
himself not much inclined to disturb; there can
surely be no exemptions pleaded to secure them
from criticism, who can no longer suffer by re-
proach, and of whom nothing now remains but
their writings and their names. Upou these authors
the critick is undoubtedly at full libgrty to exercise
the strictest severity, since he endangers only his
own fame, and, likt Aineas when he drew his
sword in the infernal regions, engpunters phantoms
which cannot be wounded. He may indeed pay
some regard to established reputation; but he can
by that show of reverence consult only his own se.
curity, . for all othcr motives are now at an end. |

The faults of a writer of acknowledged excel-
lence aremore dangerous, because the influence of
his example is more extensive; and the interest of
.Jearning requires that they should be discovered and
stigmatized, before they bave the sanction of anti-
quity couferred upon them, and become precedents
of indisputable authority, v

It has, indeed, been advanced by Addison, as
one of the characteristicks of a true critick, that
he points ont beautics rather than faults. But it is
rather natural to a man of learning and genius to
apply himself chiefly to the study of writers who
have more beauties than faults to be displayed: for
'the duty of criticism is neither to depreciate, nor
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dignify by partial representations, bat to hold ount
the light of reasom, whatever it may discover; asd

to promulgate the determinations of truth, whatever

she shall dictate.

——

Neo4. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 9, 1751,
evenntn iR

wennes Bonus atgue fidus
Judex—per ebstantes catervas ’
Ezplicuit sua victor arma. Hez.

Perpetual mogistrate is he
l'\’V"ho keeps strict justice full in sight ;.
Who bids the crowd at awful distance gaze,
And virtae’s arms victoriously displays.  Frawcis.

Tz resemblance of poetick numbers to the subject
which they mention or describe, may be considers
ed as general or particular ; as consisting in the flow
and structure of a whole passage taken together, or
s comprised in the sound of seme emphatical and
descriptive words, or in'the cadence and harmony
of single vegses. - - g ' ~
. The general resemblance of the sound ¢o the sense
i to be found in every language which adwits of
poetry, in every author whose force of fancy en
ables him to impress images strongly on his own’
nind, and whose choice and variety of language
radily supply bim with just representations. To
tuch a writer it is natural to change his measure
with his subject, even without any effort of the un-
krstanding, or intervontion of the judgmont. Te
TOLs Vo N '
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revolve jollity and mirth necessarily tumes the voice
of a poet to gay and sprightly notcs, -as it fires bis
‘cye with vivacity ; and reflection on gloomy situa.
tions and disastrous events, will sadden his numbers,
as it will cloud his countenance. DBut in such pas-
sages there is only the similitude of pleasure to plea-
sure, and of grief to gnd‘ without any immediate
application to particular images. The same flow
of joyous versification will celebrate the jollity of
marriage, and the exultation of trinmph: and the
same languor of melody will suit the complaints of
an absent lover, as of a conquered king.

It is scarcely to be deubted, that on many occa- -

sions we make the musick which we imagine our-
selves to hear, that we modulate the poem by our
own disposition, and ascribe to the numbers the ef-
fects of the'scnse. We may observe in life, thatit
is not easy to deliver a pleasing message in an un-
pleasing manner, and that we readily associate
beauty and deformity with those whom for any rea-
son we love or hate. Yet it would be too daring
to declare that all the cefebrated adaptation of har-
_ mony are chimerical, that Homer had no extraor-

dinary attention to the melody of his verse when he
described a nuptial festivity ;

Noéugar ¥ ix Yardpmar, 3uaibur vcouwuuuiu,
" Hylner &vd &sv, modvs & dpivasos dpstgu ;

Here sacred pomp, and genial feast delight,

And solemn dauce, and hymeneal rite;

Along the strect the new-made brides are led,
With terches flaming, to the nuptial bed;

The youthful dancers in a circle bound "~

To the mﬂ flute, and cittern’s silver sound. °  Porz.

ﬂmt Vlda. was merely fanciful, when he supposed.
. Virgil endeavouring to reprcsent, by uncommen
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sweetness of numbers the -adventitions besuty of
| JXneas: .

Os, humerosque Deo similis: namque ipse decoram
Cesariem nato genitriz, lumenque juvente .
Purpureum, & letos oculis affldrat honores s

The Trojan chief appear’d in’ open sight,

August in visage, and serenely bright,

His mother goddess, with her hands divine,

Had form’d his curling locks, und made his temples shine ;

And giv'n his rolling eyes a sparkling grace, :

Aad breat’d & yomhﬁ’xl vigont on hus face. Drypex,

or that Milton did not intend to exemplify the hare
mony which he mentions§

Fountains! and ye that warble as ye flow,
Melodious murmurs ! warbling tune his praise.

That Milton understood the force of sounds well
ajusted, and knew the compass and variety of the
ancient megsures, cannot he doubted ; since he was
both 2 musician and a critick ; but he seems to have
considered these conformities of cadence, as either
not often attainable in our language, or as pett
excellencies’ unworthy of his ambition : foy it will
not be found that he has always assigned the same
cast of numbery to' the same objects, He has given
In two passages very minute descriptions of ange.
lick beauty ; byt though the images are nearly the
same, the numbers will be found upon comparison
Yery different: ' '

Aund now a stripling cherub he ap
Not of the prime, yet such as in his face
Youth smil'd celestial, and to ev’ry limb - .
Suitable grace diffus'd, so well he feign'd;
Under a coronet his flowing hair . .
In curls on either cheek play'd : wr’;gs he wore
0Of meny & solour'd Pl.umg gprinkled yith goldy
N ,
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Soma of the lines of this deseription are remark.
ably defective in harmony, and therefore: by no
means correspondent with that symmetrical elegance
and easy grace which they are intended to exhibit.
The failure, however, is fally compensated by the
representation of Raphael, which equally delights
the ear and imagination:

A seraph wing’d : six wings he wore to shade

His lineaments divine ; the pair that clad L
- Jiach shoulder broad, came mantling o’er hls breast

With regal ornament: the middle pair

Girt like a starry zone his waist, and round

Skirted his loins and thighs, with dewny gold,

Aad colours dipp’d in heav’n : the third his feet

Shadow’d from either heel with feather’d mail,

Sky-tinctar’d grain ! like Maja’s son he stood,

And shogk’his plumes, that heav'nly fragrance §II'd

The circuit wide, meme

The adumbration of particular and distinct images
by an exact and perceptible resemblance of sound,
is sometimes studied, and sometimes casual. Every
language has many words formed in imitation of
the noises which they signify. Such are Stridor,
Balo,. and Beatus, in Latin; and in English te
growl, to buzz, to hiss, and to jar.  Words of this
kind give to & verse the proper similitude of sound,
without much labour of the writer, and such hap-
piness is therefora tp be attributed rather to fortune
than skill; yet they are sometimes combined with
great propriety, and undenjably contribute to en-
force the impression of the idea, We hear the
passing arrow in this line of Virgil;

Et fugit. horrendum stridens elapea sagitta 5
Th’ impetyous arrow whigzes on the wings Pors.
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ud the crocking of hell-gates, in the description
by Milton;
! ~~Open fly
With impetuous recoil and jarring sound
TL’ infernal doors; and on their hinges grate
Harsh thunder. ) .

But many beanties of this kind, which the me-

derns, and perhaps the ancients, have observed, seem
to be the product of -blind r¢verence acting upon
fingy. Dionysivs himself t¢lis us, that the sound of
Homer’s verses sometimes xhibits the idea of corpo-
Teal hulk : is not this a discovery nearly approach-
ing tg that of the blind man, who, after long in-
quiry into the nature of the scarlet colour, found
that it represented nothing so much as the clangour
of atrumpet? The representative power of poetick
barmony consists of sound and measure ; of the force
of the syllables singly considered, and of the time
in whigh they are pronounced. Seund can resem-
ble nothing but sound, and time can measure no-
thing but motion and duration,
- The criticks, however, have struck out other
similitades ; nor is there any irregularity of numbers
which eredulous admiration cannet discover to be
eminently begutiful, Thus the propriety of each of
these lines has been celebrated by writers whose
opinion the world has reason tq regard:

Fertitur interea calum, & ruit oceano nog,~m——m

Meantime the rapid heav’ns rowl'd down the light, , -
And on the shaded ocean rush’d the night.  Drypsw,

. Stamitur, exanimisgue tremens prooumbit humi bosywess

Down drops the beast, nor needs a second wound ;
Butsprawlsin pangs of death, and spusns the ground. -
S S - . “DrypEK,
x3
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Parturiunt montes, nescitur ridiculns mut.

The mountains labour, and a mouse is born.- .
Roscoumon.,

If all these obseyvations are just, there must be some
remarkable conformity between the sudden succes-
sion of night to day, the fall of an ox under a blew,
and the birth of a mouse from a mountain ; since
we are told of all these images, that they are very
sirongly impressed by the same form and terminae
tion of the verse.

We may, however, without giving way to en.
thusiasm, adwit that some beauties of this kind may
be produced, A sudden stop at an ugusual syllable
may image the cessation of action, or the pause of
discourse; and Milton has very happily imitated the
sepetitions of aa echo: ‘

- 1 fled, and cried out death;

Hell trembled at the hideous name, and sigh’q - !
From all her caves, and back resounded death,

‘The measure of tims in promeancing may be va.
ried 50 as very strongly to represent, not anly the
modes of extermal motion, but the quick or slow
succession of jdeas, and consequently the passions
of the mind, This at least was the power of the .
spondaick and dactylick harmony, but onr language -
can reach no eminent diversities of sound. We can
indeed sometimes, by encumbering and retardiag the
line, show the difficulty of a progress made by
strong efforts and with frequent interruptions, qr .
mark a slow and heavy motion, Thus Milton has '
imaged the toil of Satan struggling through chaos ;

" 8o he with difficulty and laboer hard o ‘
Mov'd on; with diffigulty and labour he—
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thus he has described the levuthans or whales ;

Wallowing unmeldy, enormous in their gait.

But he has at other times neglected such represent.
.stions, as may be observed in the volubility and le.
vity of these lines, which express an action tardy
aud reluctant.

Descent and fall

To us is adverse. Who but felt of late,

When the fierce foe hung on our broken rear

Insulting, and pursu’d us through the deep,

With what gontusion and laborious flight

We sunk thus low? Th’ ascent is easy then, .

In another place, he describes the gentle glide of
sbbing waters in & line remarkably rough and halt.
ing ;

Tripping ebb; that stole

P SR
With soft faot tow'rds the deep who naw had stopp'd
suices.

Itis not, indeed, to he expected, that the sound
should always assist the meaning, but it ought never
to counteract it; and therefore Milton has here
certainly commltbed a fault like that of the player,
\\ho ooked on the earth when he implored the hea-

,and to the heavens when he addressed the
earth

Those who are determined ta ﬁnd in Milton an
assemblage of al] the excellencies which have en.
lobled all other poets, will perhaps be offended
that' X do not celebrate his versification in hlgher
terms ; for there are readers who discover that;in

this passage,
Sa stretch’d out huge in length the arch fiend lay,
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a long form is described in a long line; but the
truth is, thatlength of body is only mentioned in a
slow line, to which it has only the resemblance of
time to space, of an hour to a maypole.

“Fhe same turn of ingenuity might perform won.
ders upon the description of the ark ¢

Then from the mountains hewing timber taH, B
Began to build a vessel of huge bulk ;
Meusur'd by cubit, length, and breadth, and height.

In these'lines the poet apparently designs to fix the
dttention upon bulk ; but this is effected by the enu-
meration, not by the measure; for what analogy
can there be between modulations of sound, and
-¢orporeal dimensions?
Milton indecd seems only to have regarded this
species of embellishment so far as not to reject it
when it came unsought ; which would often happen
to & mind sp vigoraus, employed upon a subject so
various and extensive. H‘:a had, indeed, a greater
_and a nobler work to perform’; a single sentiment
of moral or religious truth, a single image of life or
‘mature, would have been cheaply lost for a theusand
echoes of the cadence to the sense ; and he who had
undertaken to vindicate the ways of God to man,
‘might have been accused of neglecting his cause, had
‘he lavished much of his attention upon syllables and
soynds.
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Ne9s. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 12, 1751.

Purcws Deorum eultor, & infrequens,
Insanientis dum sapientie )
Consultus erro; nunc retrorsum
* Vela dare, atque iterare cursus R
€ogor relictos. Hox,
A fugitive from heav’n and prayer, ‘ :
1 mock’d at all religious fear,
De~p scienc’d in the mazy lore
Of mad philosophy ; but now
Hoist sail, and back by voyage plow
To that blest harbour, which 1 left before. Fravcis.

TO THE RAMBLER.
3IR, ' ‘

Turzr are many diseases both of the body and
mind, which it is far easier to prevent than to cure,
and therefore I hope you will think me empioyed
in an office not useless either to learning or virtue,
if I deseribe the symptoms of an intellectual malady,’
which, though at first it seizes only the passions,
will, if not speedily remedied, infect the reason,
and, from blasting the blossoms of knowledge, pros
ceed in time to canker the root.

I was born in the house of discord. My parents
were of unsuitable ages, contrary tempers, and dif.
ferent religions, and therefore employed the spirit
aad acuteness which nature had very liberally be
stowed upon both, in hourly disputes, and inces.

sant contrivances to detect each other in the wrong;
/
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so that from the first exertions of reason I was bred
a disputant, trained up in all the arts of domestick
sophistry, initiated in a®thousand low stratagems,
nimble shifts, and sly concealments ; versed in ail
the turns of altercation, and acquamted with the
whole discipline of fending and proving.

It was necessarily my care to preserve the kind-
ness of both the controvertists, and therefore I had
very early formed the habit of suspending my )udg-
ment, of hwrmg arguments with indifference, in-
clining as occasion required to either side, and of
holding myself undetermined between them till I
knew for what gpinion I might conveniently de-
clare. .
 Thus, Sir, I acquired very early the skill of dis.
putation; and, as we naturally love the grts in
which we beheve ourselves to excel, T did not let
my abilities lie useless, nor suffer my dexterity o
be lost for want of practice. I engaged in perpe-
tual wrangles with my school-fellows, and was
never to be convinced or repressed by any other
arguments than blows, by which my -antagonists
commonly determined the controversy, as 1 was,
like the Roman. orator, mugch mqgre eminent for
eloquence than courage,

- At the university 1 found my predominant ambi,
tion campletely gratified by the study of lagick. 1

impressed upon my memory a thousand axjoms, and

ten thousand distinctions, practised every form of !
syllogism), passed all my days in the scheols of dis,

putation, and slept every mght with Smxglecms*
on my pillow.

* A Polish writer, whose ¢ Logick®” was b,nnerl_v held in .

great estimation -in this country, as well us an the continent.
L . . v

\
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- You will'not doubt but sucha genius was soon
raised to eminence by such application: I'was cele-
brated in my third year for the most artfid oppo-
nent that the wniversity could boast, and became
the terror and envy of all the candidates for philo-
sophical reputation. . )

My renowny indeed, was not purchased but at
the price of all my time and all my studies. I never
spoke but to contradict, nor declaimed but in de-
fence of a position universally acknowledged to be
false, and therefore worthy, in my opinion, to be
adoraed with all the colaurs of false representation,
and strengthened with all the art of fallacious

subtilty, .

My father, who had no other wish than to see

" his son richer than himself, easily concluded that I

should distinguish myself amoug the professors of
the ]aw ; and therefore, when I had taken my first
degree, dispatched me to the Temple with a pater.
nal admonition, that I should never suffer myself to
fect shame, for nothing but modesty could retard
my fortune. _ - -

Vitiated, ignorant, and heady as I was, T had
not yet lost my reverence for virtue, and therefore
tould not receive such dictates without horror; but,
however, was pleased with his determimation of. my
course of dife, because he placed me in the way that
leads soonest from the prescribed walks of discip-
line and education; to the open fields of liberty and
choice. :

I was now in the place where every one catches
the eontagion of vanity, and soon began to distin.
guish myself by sophisms and paradoxes. 1 declar-
¢d war against all received opinions and established
rules, and levelled my batteries particularly against
those universal principles which had stood unshaken
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in all the viclssitudes of literature, and are con.
Sidered as the inviolable temples of truth, or the
unpregnable bulwarks of science.

I applicd myself chiefly to these parts of loa.rnmg

which have filled the world with doubt and per.
plexity, and could readily produce all the arguments
relating to matter and metion, time and space, iden-
tity and infinity.
. I was equally able and equally willing to -main.
tain the system of Newton or Descartes, and fa.
voured occasionally the hypothesis of Ptolemy, or
that of Copernicus. I sometimes exalted vegetables
to sense, and sometimes degraded animals to me.
chanism.

Nor was I less inclined to wealien the credit of
distory, or perplex the doctrises of polity. I was
slways of the party which I hesrd the company
condemn.

Among the zealots of hberty I could harangue
with great copiousness upon the advantages of ab-
solute’ monarchy, the secrecy of its counsels, and
the expedition cf its measures ; and often celebrated

the bicssings produced by the extmctxon of parties,

and preclusion of debates.

Among the assertors of regal anthority, I never '

failed to declaim with republican warmth upon the
original charter of universal liberty, the eorruptien
of courts, and the folly of volantary submission te
those whom nature has levelled with ourselves.

I knew the defects of every scheme of gevern«
went, and the inconveniencies of every law. I
sometimes showed how much the eondition of man-
kind' would. be improved, by breaking the werld
ite petty sovereignties, and sometimes displayed
the felicity and peace which universal menapchy
would diffiuse over the earth,

i
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To every acknowledged fact I found innumer.
able objections; for it was my rule, to judge of
history only by abstracted probability, and there-
fore 1 made no scruple of bidding defiance to testie
mony. I have more than once questioned the exists
ence of Alexander the Great; and having demon-
strated the folly of erecting edifices like the pyra-
mids of Egypt, I frequently hinted my suspicion
that the world had been long deceived, and that
they were to be found only. in the narratives of
traveliers.

It had been happy for me could I bave confined
my scepticism to historical controversies, and phi-
losophical disquisitions; but having now violated
my reason, and accustomed myself to inquire not”
after proofs, but objections, I had perplexed truth
with falsehood, till my ideas -were comfused, my
judgment, embarrassed, aud my intellects distorted.
Tbe habit of considesing every proposition as alike
uncertain, left me no test by which any tenet could
be tried ; every opinion presented both sides with
equal evidence, and my fallacies began to operate
upon my own miad in more important inquiries.
It was at last the sport of my vanity to weaken the
obligations of moral duty, and efface the distinctions
of good and evil, till I had deadened the sense of
conviction, and abandoned my heart to the fluctua.
tions of uncertainty, without ancher and without
compass, without satisfaction of curiosity, or- peace
of conscience, without principles of rpason, or mo.
tives of action. v

Such is the hazard of repressing the first percep-
tions of truth, of spreading for diversion the snares
of sophistry, and engsging reason against its own
determinations.

The disproportions of absurdity grow less and

YOL, V. ]
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Jess visible, as we are reconciled by deégrees to the
@eformity of a mistress; and falsehood, by long use,
Is assimilated to the mmd as poison to the body.

I had soon the mortlﬁcatlon of seeing my con-
versation courted only by the ignorant or wicked,
by either boys who were enchanted by novelty, or
wretches, who having long disobeyed virtue and
yeason, were now{esirous of my asusta.nce to de-
throne them.

Thus alarmed, ¥ shuddered at my own corrup-
tion, and that pride by which I had been seduced,
contributed to reclaim me. I was weary of con-
tinual irresolution, and a perpetunal equipoise of the

«mind; and ashamed of being the favourite of those
ivho were scorned and shunned by the rest of man.
ind.

I therefore retired from all temptation to dispute,
prescribed a new regimen to my understanding, and
Yesolved, instead of rejecting all established opini-
ons which I could not prove, to tolerate though
not adopt all which I could not confute. 1 forbore
to heat my imagination with needless controversies,
to discuss questions confessedly uncertain, and re-
frained steadily from gratifyng my vamty by the
support of falsehood.

By this method Iam at length recovered from my
argumental delirium, and find myself in the state of
one awakened from the confasion and tamult of 2

. feverish dream. I rejoice in the new possession of
evidence and reality, andstep on from truth to truth
with confidence and quiet.
I am, Ste, &c.
Pnuxx_u.
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e e e e e
Quod si Platonis musa personat vertm,
Quod quisque discit, 3 recordatur. BoyTIVE:

Truth in Platonick ornaments bedeck’d
Inforc’d we love, unhceding recoilect,

Inis reported of the Persians, by an ancient wriq
ter, that the sum of their education consisted in teacha _
ing youth to ride, to shoot with the bow, and ta
speak truth.

The bow and the horse were easily mastered, buf
it would have been happy if we bad been informed
by what arts veracity was cultivated, and by whag
preservatives a Persian mind was secured agains
the temptations to falsehood.

There are, indeed, in the present corruption of
mankind, many incitements to forsake truth; the
need of pa]liating our awn faults, and the conveni-,
ence of imposing on the ignarance or credulity of
others, so frequently occur; so many immediaty
evils are to be avoided, and so many present grati-
fications obtained, by craft and delusion, that very
few of those Who are much entangled in life, have
spirit and constancy sufficient to support them im
the steady practice of open veracity.

In order that all men may be taught to speak
truth, it is necessary that all likewise should learn
to hear if ; for no species of falsehood is more fre-
quent than flattery, to which the coward is betray-
ed by fear, the dependant by interest, and the

a2
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-friend by tenderness. Those who are neither servile

nor timorous, are yet desirous to bestow pleasure ;
and while unjust demands of praise continue to be
made, there will'always be some whom hope, fear,
or kindness, will dispose to pay them.

The guilt of falsehood is very widely extended,
and many whom their conscience can scarcely charge
with stooping to a lie, have vitiated the morals of
others by their vanity, and patronized the vice which
they believe themselves to abhor.

Truth is, indeed, not often welcome for its own
sake; it is generally unpleasing because contrary to
our wishes and opposite to our practice; and as
our attention naturally follows our interest, we
hear unwillingly what we are afraid to know, and
soon forget what we have no inclination to impress
upon our memories.

For this reason many arts of instruction have
been invented, by which the reluctance against
truth may be overcome; and as physick is given to
children in confections, precepts have been hidden
under a thousand appearances, that mankind may
be bribed by pleasure to escape destruction.

While the world was yet in dts infancy, TRuTn
came among mwortals from above, and Farsenoon
from below.- Trutu was the daughter of JurITER
and Wispom; Farsenoop was the progeny of
Forry impregnated by the wind. They advanced
with equal confidence to seize the dominion of the
new creation ; and, as their enmity and their force
were well known to the celestials, all the eyes of
heaven were turned upon the contest.

TruTH scemed conscious of superior power and
juster claim, and thercfore came on towering and
majestick, unassisted and alone; REeason indeed
siways attended her, but appeared her follower, ra-
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ther thdn companion. Her march was slow and
stately, but her motjon was perpetually progressive,
and when once she had’ grounded her foot, neither
gods nor men could force her to retire. :

Farsenoob always endeavoured to copy the mien
and attitudes of Truray and was very successful in
the arts of mimickry. She was surrounded,” api-
mated, and supported, by innumerable legions of
fppetites and Passions, but, like other feeble coma
manders, was obliged often to receive law from
her allies. Her motions were sudden, irregular,
and violent; for she had no steadiness nor con-
stancy. She often gained conquests hy hasty in-
cursions, which she never hoped to keep by her
own strength, but maintained by the help of the
passions, whom she generally found resolute and
faithful,

It sometimes happened that the antagonists met
in full opposition. lu these encounters, Farse-
ioop always invested her head with clouds, and
commanded Fraup to place ambushes about her.
In her left hand she bore the shield of ImpupENCE,
and the quiver of SoPHisTRY rattled on her
shonlder. All the passions attended at her call;
Viniry clapped her wings before, and OsstINACY
supported her behind. Thus guarded and assisted,
she sometimes advanced against TautH, and soxe-
times waited the attack ; but always endeavoured
to skirmish at a distance, perpetually shifted her
ground, and let fly her arrows in different direc~
tions; for she certainly found that her strength
iailed, whenexer the eye of Trutn darted full upan

er, . :

TrutH had the awful aspect though not the
thander of her father, and when the long continu-
ance of the contest brought them near to one an-

o3 :
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other, Farsermoop let the arms of SormisTrY fall
from her grasp, and holding up the shield of Inm-

PUDENCE with both her hands, sheltered herself

amongst the passions.

'FrutH, though she was often wounded, always

recovered in a short time; but it was common for
the slightest hurt, received by Faisenoon, to
spread its malignity to the neighbouring parts, and

- to burst open again when it seemed to have been !

cured.

Favsenoop, in a short time, found by experience
that her superiority consisted only in the celerity of
her course, and the changes of her posture. She
therefore ordered Susricion to beat the ground be-
fore her, and avoided with great care to cross the
way of TrurH, who, as she never varied her point,
but moved constantly npon the same line, was easi-
ly escaped by .the oblique and desultory movements,
the quick retreats, and active doubles which FaArse-
noop always practised, whea the enemy began to
raise terrour by her approach.

By this procedure Farsenoon every hour en.
eroached upon the world, and extended her empire
through all climes and regions. Wherever she car-
ried her victories she left the Passions in full au-
thority behind her; who were so well pleased with
command, that they held out with great obstinacy
when TRUTH came to seize their posts, and never

failed to retard her progress, though they could not
always stop it: They yiclded at last with great re- °

luctancd, frequent rallies, and sullen submission ;
and always inclined to revolt when TruTn ceased to
awe them by her immediate presenge.

TrutH, who, when she first descended from the
heavenly palaces, expected to have been received by
universal acclamation, cherished with kindoess,
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heard with obedience, and invited to spread her in-
Huence from province to province, now found, that
wherever she came, she must force her passage.
Every intellect was precladed by Prrsupick, and
every heart pre-occupied by passion. She indeed
advanced, but she advanced stowly; and often lost
the conquests which she lcft behind her, by sodden
insurrections of the appelites, that shook off their
aliegiance, and ranged themselves again under the
banner of her enemy.

Trurn, however, did not grow weaker by the
struggle, for her vigour was unconquerable; yet
she was provoked to see herself thus baffled and im«
peded by an enemy, whom she looked on with con-
tempt, and who had no advantage but such as she
owed to inconstancy, weakness, and artifice. She
therefore, it the anger of disappointment, called
upon her father JuriTer to re-establish her in the
skies, and leave mankind to the disorder and misery
which they deserved, by submitting willingly to the
usurpation of Favrsenoon.

JuriTER compassionated the world too much te
grant her request, yet was willing to ease her la.
‘bours and mitigate her vexation. He commanded
her to consult the musesby what methods she might
obfain an easier reception, and reign without the

~toil of incessant war. It was then discovered, that
she obstructed her own progress by the severity of
her aspect, and the solemnity of her dictates; and
that men would never willingly admit her, till they
ceased to fear her, since, by giving themselves up
to Favsenoon, they seldom made any sacrifice of
their ease or pleasare, because she took the shape
that was most engaging, and always suffered herself
to be dressed and painted by Desire. ‘The muses
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worve, in the loom of Palks, a loose and change-
able robe, like that in which Favsenoon captivated
her admirers; with this they invested TrutH, and
mamed ber Ficrion. She new went out again te
conquer with more success ; for when she demand.
ed entrance of the Passioys, they often mistook
her for Farsenoop, and delivered wup their charges
but when she had once taken possession, she was
soon disrobed by Reison, and shoge out, in her
ariginal form, with native:effulgence and resistless
dignity.

——————————

Neo97. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 19, 1751,

e

Fecunda culpe secula nuptias
Primum inquinavere, & genus, & domes,
- Hoc fonte derivata clades
In patrium populumque fluxit, Koz,

Fruitful of crimes, this age first stain'd

Tleir hapless offspring, and profan’d

The nuptial bed ; from whence the woes,

‘Which various and unnumber’d rose

From this polluted fouatain head,

O’er Rome and oer the natians spread. Fraxcis,

"T'nx reader is indebted for this day’s entertainment
-to an author from whom the age has received greater
-favours, who has enlarged the knowledge of human
pature, and taught the passions to mave at the com-
wand of virtug,
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.TO THE RAMBLER.
SIR,

Waex the SeecTaTor was first published in single

papers, it gave me so much pleasure, that it is one
of the favourite amusements of my age to recollect
it; and when I reflect on the foibles of those times,
as descnbed in that aseful work, and compare them
with the vices now reigning among us, I cannot
but wish that you would oftener take cognizance of
the manners of the better half of the human species,
that if your precepts and observations be carried
down to posterity, the SpectaTors may show to
the rising generation what were the fashionable fol-
lies of their grandmothers, the RamBLER of their
mothers, and that from both they may draw in-
struction and warning.

When I read those Seecratonrs which took no-
tice of the misbehaviour of young women at church,
by which they -vainly hope to attract admirers, I
uwsed to pronounce sach forward young women
Szekers, in order to distinguish them by a mark
of infamy from those who had patience and de-
tency to stay till they were sought.

But I have lived to see such a change in the man.
ners of women, that I ‘would now be willing to
compound with them for that name, although I
then thought it disgraceful enough, if they would
deserve no worse ; since now they are too generally .
given up to negligence of domestick business, to
idle amuseruents, and to wicked rackets, without
any settled view at all but of squandering time.

In the time of the SrecraTor, excepting some-
times in appearance in the ring, sometimes ata good
and chosen play, sometimes on a visit at the hous
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of a grave relation, the young ladies .contented
themselves to be found employed in domestick du.
ties; for then routes, drums, balls, assemblies, and
such like markets for women, were not known.

Modesty and diffidence, gentleness and meekness,
were loaked upon as the appropriate virtues and
characteristick graces of the sex. And if a forward
spirit pushed itself into netice, it was exposed in
print as it deserved.

The churches wore almost the only places where
single women were to be seen by strangers. Mea

went thither expecting to see them, and perhaps too |

much for that ouly purpase.

But some good often resulted, hawever improper
might be their motives., Both sexes were in the
way of their duty. The man must he abandoned,
indeed, who loves not goodness in another; wmor
were the young fellows of that age so wholly lost
to a sense of right, as pride and conceit have since
made them affect ta be. When therefore they saw
& fair-one whase decent behaviour and cheerful
piety showed her earnest in her first duties, they
had the less douht, Jndgmg politically only, that she
would have a conscientious regard to her second.

With what ardour have I scen watched for, the
rising of a kneeling beauty; and what additional
charms has devotian given ta her recommumcated
features !

The men were often ﬂle better for what they
heard. Even a Saul was once found prophesying
among the prophets whom he had set out to de.
stroy. . To a man thus put into good humour by &

pleasing object, religion itself looked more amia-

ble. The MEN seekeRrs of the SpEcTATOR’s time
loved the holy place for the object’s sake, and
Taved the object for her mtahle hehaviour in it,
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Reverence mingled with their love, and they
thought that a young lady of such good principles
most be addressed only by the man who at least
made a show of good principles, whether his heart .
was yet quite right or not.

Nor did the young lady’s behaviour, at any tims
of the service, lessen this reverence. Ier eyes
were her own, her ears the preacher’s. Women
tre alwdys most observed when they seem them.
welves least to observe, or to lay out for observa-
tion. The eye of a respectful lover loves rather to
receive confidence from the withdrawnt eye of the
fair-one, than to find itself obliged to retreat.

When a young gentleman’s affection was thus
laudably engaged, he pursued its natural dictates;
keeping then was a rare, at luast a secret and scan.
dalous vice, and a wife was the summit of his
wishes. Rejection was now dreaded, and pre-ena -
figement apprehended. A woman whom he loved,
le was ready to think must be admired by all the

. world, Mis fears, his uncertainties, increased his

love,

Every inquiry he made into the lady’s domestick
txcellence, which, when a wife is to be chosen,
vill surely not be neglected, confirmed him in his
thoice, He opens his heart to a common friend,
and honestly discovers the state of his fortune, His
friend applies to those of the young lady, whose
Pareuts, if they approve his proposals, disclose them
t0 their daughter. :

She perhaps is not an absolute stranger to the pass
tion of the young gentlentan. His eyes, his assia
duities, his constant attendance at a church, whi«
ther, till of late, he used seldom to come, and a
tiowand Uttle vbservances that he paid her, had
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very probably first forced her to regard, and then
inclined her to favour him.

That a young lady should be in love, and the
love of the young gentleman undeclared, is an he-
terodoxy which prudence, and even policy, must
not allow. But, thus applied to, she is all resigna-
tion to her parents. Charming resignation, which
inclination epposes not.

Her relations applaud her for her duty ; friends
meet ; points are adjusted ; delightful perturbations,
and hopes, and a few lover’s fears, fill up the tedi.
ous space till an interview is granted ; for the young
lady had not made herself cheap at publick places.

‘The time of interview arrives. She is modestly
reserved ; heis not confident. Ile declares his pas-
sion ; the consciousness of her own worth, and his
apphcatlon to her parents, take from her any doubt
~of his sincerity; and she owns herself obliged to,
him for his good opinion. The inquiries of her
friends into his character, have taught her that his
good opinion deserves to be valued.

She tacitly allows of his future visits; he renews
them; the regard of each for the other is confirmed;’
and when he presses for the favour of her hand, he
receives a declaration of an entire acquiescence w1th
her duty, and a modest acknowledgment of esteem
for him,

He applies to her parents therefore for a near
day; and thinks himself under obligation to them
for the cheerful and affectionate manner with which
they receive his agreeable application.

With this prospect of future happiness, the mars
°riage is celebrated. Gratulations pour io from
every quarter. Parents and relations on both sides,
brought acquaiated in the course of the courtship,
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can receive the happy couple with countenances
llumined, and joyful hearts.

The brothers, the sisters, the friends of one fa-
mily, are the brothers, the sisters, the friends of
the other. Their two families, thus made one, are
the world to the young coyple.

Their home is the place of their principal delight,
nor do they ever occasionally quit it but they find
the pleasure of returning to it augmented in pro-
portion to the time of their absence from it.

Oh, Mr. Ramnrer! forgive the talkativeness of
an old man! When I courted and married my La-
fitia, then a blooming beauty, every thing passed
just so! But how is the case now? The ladics,
maidens, wives, and widows, are engrossed by
places of open resort and general entertainment,
which fill every guarter of the metropolis, and be.
ing constautly frequented, make home irksowme.
Breakfasting-places, dining-places, routes, drums,
concerts, balls, plays, operas, masquerades for the
evening, and even for all night ; and, lately, publick
sales of the goods of broken housekeepers, which
the peneral dissoluteness of manners has contributed .
to make very frequent, come in as another season.
ablk relief to these modern time-killers.

In the summer there are in every country-town
assemblies; Tunbridge, Bath, Cheltenham, Scar.
borough! What expense of dress and equipage is
required to qualify the frequenters for such emulous
ppearance |

By the natural infection of example, the lowest
people have places of six-penny resort, and gaming-
tables for pence. 'Thus servants are now induce
to fraud and dishonesty, to support extravagance,
aud supply their losses.

Yo%, V. P
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As to the ladies who frequent those publick
places, they are not ashamed to show their faces
wherever men dare go, nor blush to tiy who shall
stare most impudently, or who shall laugh loudest
on the publick walks.

The men who would make good husbands, if
théy visit those places, are frighted at wedlock, and
resolve to live single, except they are bought ata
very high price. They can be spectators of al{ that -
passes, and, if they please, more than spectators,
at the expense of others. The companion of an
evening, and the companion for life, require very
different qualifications. )

Two thousand pounds in the last age, with a do-
inestick wife, would go farther than ten thousand
in this. Yet settlements are expected, that often,
to a mercantile man especially, sink a fortune into
uselessness; and pin-money is stipulated for, which
makes a wife independent, and destroys love, by
putting it ount of a man’s power to lay any obliga-
tion upon her, that might engage gratitude, and
kindle affection. When to all this the card-tables
are added, how can a prudent man think of marry-
ng ? , 3

And when the worthy men know not where to
find wives, must not the sex be left to the foplings,
the coxcombs, the libertines of the age, whom they
help to make such? - And need even these wretches
marry to enjoy the conversation of those who ren-
der their company so cheap?

And what, after all, is the benefit which the gay
woquette obtains by her flutters? As she is ap-
proachable by every man without requiring, I will
not say incense or adoration, but even common
complaisanee, every fop treats her as upon the level, |

I3
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Jooks upon her light airs as invifations, and is on
the watch to take the advantage : she has companions
indced, but no lovers; for love is respectful, and
nmorons and where among all her followers will
she find. 3 husbaed 2

Set, dear Sir, before the youthful, the gay, the
uconsxderate, the eemtempt as ‘well as the danger
to which they are exposed. At one time or other,
women, mnot atterly thoughtless, will be convinced
of the justice of your censure, and the charity of
Your instsuction.

But shonld your expostulations and reproofs have
no effect upon those who are far gane in fashionable
folly, they may be retailed from their mouths to
their nieces, (marriage willnot often have entitled
these to daughters,) when they, the meteors of a
day, find themselves elbowed off the stage of vanity
by ether flutterers; for the most admired wemen
cannot have many Tunbridge, many Bath seasons
to blaze in; since even fine faces, often seen, are
less regarded -than new faces, the proper punish-
ment of showy girls for rendering themselves sa
impolitickly cheap.

I am, Sin,
Your sincere admirer, &e.®
® This paper was written by Richardson, the author of
“ Clarissa,” ** Pamela,” &c. and, although mean and haeknied

in style and sentiment, was the only paper which had a great
sale during the publication of the Rambler, i its orlgmal form.

re
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Negs. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 23, 1751,
e ] )

Que nec Sarmentus iniguas
Csaris ad mensas, nec vilis Gabba tulisset, Jur.

‘Which not Sarmentus brook’d at Cesar's board,
Nor grov'ling Gabba from his baughty Lord.
ErrRINsTON.

TO THE AUTHOR OF THE RAMBLERe

MR. RAMBLER,

Y ou have often endeavoured to impress upon- your
readers an observation of more truth than novelty,
that life passes, for the most part, in peity trans.
actions; that our hours glide away in trifling amuse-
ments and slight gratifications ; and that there very
seldom emerges any occasion that can call forth
great virtue or great abilities.

It very commonly happens that speculation bas
no influence on conduct. Just conclusions, and
cogent arguments, formed by laborious study, and
d ligent inquiry, are often reposited in the treasnries
of memory, as gold in the miser’s chest, useless
alike to others and hifnself. As some are not richer
for the extent of their posscssions, others are not
wiser for the multitude of their ideas,

You have truly described the state of human be-
ings, but it may be doubted whether you have ac-
commodated your precepts to your description;
whether you have not generally considered yousr
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readers as influenced by the tragick passions, and
susceptible of pain or.pleasure only from powerful
tgents, and from great events.

To an author who writes not for the improve-
ment of a single art, or the establishment of a con-
troverted docirine, but equally intends the advan-
tage and equally courts the porusal of all the classes
of mankind, nothing can justly seem unworthy of
regard, by which the pleasure of conversation may
be increased, and the daily satisfactions of familiar
fife secured from interruption and disgust.

For this reason yon would not have injured your
teputation, if you had sometimes descended to the
minuder duties of social beings, and enforced the
-observance of those little civilities and ceremonious
" delicacies, which, inconsiderable as they may ap-
pear to the man of science, and difficult as they may
prove to be detailed with dignity, yet contribute to
the regulation of the world, by facilitating the in.
‘tercourse between one man and another, and of
which the French have sufficiently testified their
esteem; by terming the knowledge and practice of
them Syaaatr vivre, the art of living. :

Politeness is one of those advantages which we
never estimate rightly but by the inconvenience of
its loss. Its influence upon the manners is constant
and uniform, so that, like an equal molion, it
eseapes perception. 'The- circamstances of every
action are so adjusted to each other, that we do not
see where any error could bave been committed,
and rather acqmesce in its propriety than admire ita
exactness.

But as sickness shows us the-value of ease, a little
familiarity with-those who were never taught to en-
ieavour the gratification of others, but regulate
their behaviour merely by their own will, will s¢

r3 -
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‘evinte the necessity of established modes and for-
malities to the bappiness and quiet of common
life.

Wisdom and virtue are by no means sufficient,

without the supplemental laws of good-breeding, to
secure freedom from degenerating to rudeness, or
‘self.esteem from swelling into insolence; a thousand
incivilities may be committed, and a thousand offces
neglected, without any remorse of conscience, or
reproach from reason.
+ The true’cffect of genuine politeness seems to be
rather ease than pleasure. The power of delight-
ing must be conferred by nature, and cannot bs
delivered by precept, or obtained by imitation; but
though it be the privilege of a very small number to
ravish and to charm, every man may hope by rules
and caution not to give pain, and may, therefore,
by the help, of good-breeding, enjoy the kindness
of mankind, though he should have no claim to
higher dlstmchom.

The universal axiom in which all complaisance is
included, and from which flow all the formalities

“which custom has established in civilized nations, is,
That no man shall give any preference to himself.
A rule so comprehensive and certain, that, per-
haps, it is not easy-for the mind to image an in-
civility, without supposing it to be broken. ‘

There are, indeed, in every place some particu-
lar modes of the ceremonial part of good-breeding,
which, being arbitrary and accidental, can be learn-
ed only by habitude and conversation; such are the
forms of salutation, the different gradations of re-
verence, and all the adjustments of place and pre-
cedence. 'These, however, may be often violated
without offence, if it be sufficiently evident, that
neithér malice nor pride contributed to the failure;
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but will not atone, however rigidly observed, for
the tumour of insolence, or petulance of con.
tempt.

1 have, indeed, not found among any part of
mankind, less real and rational complaisance, than
among those who have passed their time in paying
and receiving visits, in frequenting public enter-
tainments, in studying the exact measures of cere~
mony, and in watching all the variations of fashion.
able courtesy.

They know, indeed, at what hour they may beat
tke door of an acquaintance, how many steps they
must attend him towards the gate, and what interval
should pass before his visit is returned ; but seldom
extend their care beyond the exterier and unes-
sential parts of civility, nor refuse their own vanity
any gratification, however expensive te the quiet of
another.

Trypherus is a maa remarkable for splendour
and expense; a man, that having been originally
placed by his fortune and rank in the first class of
the community, has acquired that air of dignity, and
that readiness in the exchange of compliments, which
courts, balls, and levees, easily eonfer.

But Trypherus, without any settled purposes of
malignity, partly by his ignorance of human nature,
and partly by the habit of contemplating with great
satisfaction his own grandeur and riches, is hourly
giving disgust to those whom chance or expectation
sabject to his vanity.

T'o a man whose fortunc confines him to a small
house, he declaims upon the pleasure of spacious
apartments, and the convenience of changing bis
lodging-room in different parts of the year; tells
him, that he hates confinement; and concludes,
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that i his chamber was loss, he should never wake
without thinking of a prison.

To Eucretas, a man of birth equal to himself,
but of much less estate, he showed his services of
plate, and remarked that such things were, indeed,
nothing better than costly trifles, but that no man
must pretend to the rank of a gentleman without
them; and that for his party, if his estate was
emaller, he should not think of enjoying but in-
creasing it, and would inquire out a trade for his
eldest son. . :

He has, in imitation of some more acute observer
than himself, collected a great many shifts and ar-
tifices by which powerty if oencealed; and among
the ladies of small fortune, never fails to talk of
frippery aund slight sitks, and the convenience of a
‘general mourning. ' .

I have been insulted a thousand times with a ca-
talogue of his pictures, his jewels, and his rarities,
which, though he knows the humble neatness of
my habitation, he seldom fails to conclude by a
declaration, that wherever he sees a house meanly
‘furnished, he despises the owmer’s taste, or pities
“his poverty.

‘This, Mr. Rambler, is the practice of Tryphe.
yus, by which he is become the terrour of all who
are Jess wealthy than himself, and has raised inno-
. merable enemies without rivalry, and without male.

volence. '

Ye¢ though all are not equally culpable with
‘Trypherus, it is scarcely possible to find any man
"who does not frequently, like him, indulge his own
pride by forcing others into a comparison with him~
self when he knows the -advantage #s on his side,
without -considering that unnecessarily to obéruds
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unp!easing ideas, is a species of oppression; and
that jt is little more criminal to deprive another of
some real advantage, than to interrupt that forget-
fulness of its absence which is the next happiness to
actual possession.
I am, &ec.
Evrrorius,

Neg9. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 26, 1751.

et ——.

Scilicet ingeniis aligua est concordia junctis, - -
Et servat studii federa quisque sui, P
Rusticus agricolam, wmiles fera bella gerentem, s .
Rectorem dubie navita puppis emat, va »

Congeninl passions seuls together bind,

And ev’ry calling mingles with its kind;

Soldi¢r unites with soldier, swain with awmn,

The mariner with him thatroves the main. F.Ltwis,

I has been ordained by Providence, for the con.
servation of order in the immense variety of nature,
and for the regular propagation of the several classes
of life with which the elements are peopled, that
every creature should be drawn by some secret at-
traction to those of his own kind; and that not
only the gentle and domestick animals which natu-
rally wunite into companies, or cohabit by pairs,
should continue faithful to their species; but even
those ravenous and ferocious savages which Aristo-
tle observes never to be gregarious, should range
mountains and deserts in search of one another, ra-
ther than pollute the wosld with a monstrous birth.
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- . As the perpetuity and .distinction of the lower
tribes of the creation require that they should be
determined to proper mates by some uniform mo-.
tive of choice, or some cogent principle of instinct;
it is necessary likewise, that man, whose wider ca-
pacity demands more gratifications, and who feels in
himself isnumerable wants, which a life of solitude
cannot supply, and innumerable_powers to which
it cannot give employment, should be led to suit-
able companions by particular influence; and,
among many beings of the same nature with him.
self; he may select- some for intimacy and tender-
ness, and improve the condition of his existence,
by superadding friendahip- ¢e. humanity, and the
love of individuals to that of the species.

Other animals are so formed, that they seem to
eontribute very little to the happiness of each other,
apd know neither joy, nor grief, nor love, nor
batred, butas they are urged by some desire imme-
diately subservient either to the support of their
own lives, or to the continuation of their race; they
therefore seldom appear to regard any of the minu-
ter discriminations which distinguish creatures of
the same kind from one another.

But # man were to fael no incentives to kindness,
more than his general tendency to congenial nature,
Babylon and Loudon, with all their multitudes,
-srould have to him the desolation of a wilderness;
his affections, not compressed into a narrower com-
pass, would vanish like elemental fire, in boundless
evaporation; he would languish in perpetual inscn-
sibility ; and though he might, perhaps, in the first
vigour of youth, amuse himself with the fresh en-
Jjoyments of life, yet,” when curiosity should cease, '
ard alacrity subside, he would abandon himself to
the fluctuations of chance, without expecting help -
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against any calamity, or feeling any wnh for the
happiness of others.

To love all men is our daty, so far as it includes
a general habit of benevolence, and readiness of oc~
casional kindness; but to love all equally is impos-
sible; at least impossible without the extinction of
those passions which now produce all our pains and
all our pleasares; without the disuse, if not the
nbolmon, of some of eur faculties, and the sup-
pression of all our hopes and fears in apathy and
indifference.

The nccessitles of our eondition require a thous-
and offices of tenderness, which mere regard for
the species will never dictate. Every man has fre-
quent grievances which only the solicitude of friend.
ship will discover and remedy, and which would re- -
main for ever unheeded in the mighty heap of human
calamity, were it only sarveyed by the eye of gene«
ral benevolence equally attentive to every misery.

The great community of mankind is, therefore,
necessarily broken into smaller independent socie-
ties; these form distinct interests, which are too
frequently opposed to each other, and which they
who have entered into the league of particular go-
vernments falsely think it virtue to promote, how-
ever destructive to the happiness of the rest of tho
world.

Such unions are again separated into subordinate
classes and combinations, and social life is perpe-
tually branched out into minuter subdivisions, til
it terminates in the last ramifications of pnvaté
friendship.

That friendship may at onee be fond and lasting,
it has been already observed in these papers, that &
conformity ef inclinations is necessary. No man
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can have much Kindness for him by whom he does
not belicve himself esteemed, and nothipg so evi-
dently proves estcem as imitation.

. That benevolence is always strongest which arises
from participation of the same pleasures, since we
are naturally most willing to revive in our minds
the memory of persons, with whom the idea of en-
joymeut is connected.

It is commonly, therefore, to little purpose, that
any one endeavours to ingratiate himself with such
as he cannot accompany in their amusements and
diversions. Men have besan kmown to rise to fa-
vour and to fortune, only by being skilful in the
sports with which their patron happened to be de-
lighted, by concurring with his tuaste for some par-
ticular specics of curiosities, by relishing the same
wine, or applauding the same cookery. ’
_ Even those whom wisdom or virtue have placed
above regard to such petty recommendations, must
nevertheless be gained by similitude of manners,
"The highest and noblest enjoyment of familiar life,
the communication of knowledge and reciprocation
of sentiments, must always presuppose a disposis
tion to the same inquiry, and delight in the same
discoveries.

. With what satisfaction could the politician lay his
schemes for the reformation of laws, or his com
parisons of different forms of government, before the
chemist, who has never accustomed his thoughts to
any other object than sait and sulphur? or how
could the astronomer, in explaining his calculations
and conjectures, endure the coldness of a gram-

. marian, who would lose sight of Jupiter and all his
satellites, for abappy ctymology of an obscure word,
or a better explication of a controverted line 2
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Every man loves merit of the same kind with his
own, when it is not likely to hinder his advance-
ment or his reputation; for he not only best under.
stands the worth of those qualities which he labours
to cultivate, or the usefulness of the art which he
Practises with success, but always feels a reflected
pleasure from the praises, which, though given to
another, belong equally to himself.

There is indeed no need of research and refine.
ment to discover that men must generally select
their companions from their own state of life, since
there are not many minds furnished for great variety
of conversation, or adapted to multiplicity of intel-
lectual entertainments.

The sailor, the academick, the lawyer, the me
chanick, and the courtier, have all a cast of talk
peculiar to their own fraternity, have fixed their
attention upon the same events, have been engaged
in affairs of the same sort, and made usc of allu-
tins and illustrations which themselves only cau.
tnderstand.

To be infected with the jargon of a particular
profession, and to know only the language of a
tingle rank of mortals, is indeed sufficlently despi.
table. But as limits wmust be always set to the ex-
aursions’ of the human mind, there will be some
itudy which every man more zealously prosecutes,
tome darling subject on which he is principally
pleased to converse; and he that can most inform
or best understand him, will certainly be welcomed
with particalar regard. . .

Such partiality is not wholly to be avoided, nor
is it culpable, unless suffered so far to predominate
& to produce aversion from every other kind of exs
cellence, and to shade the lustre of dissimilar vira
tues. ‘I'hose, therefore, whom the lot of life has

Yor v. Q
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¢onjoined, should endeavour constantly to approach
toewards the inclination of each other, iuvigorate
every motion of concurrent desire, and fan every
spark of kindred curiosity.

It has been justly observed, that discord general-
ly operates in little things; it is inflamed to its ut-
most vehemence by contrariety of taste, oftener
than of principles; and might therefore commenly
be avoided by innocent conformity, which, if it
was not at first the motive, ought always to be the
gonsequence, of indissoluble uniomn.

‘l

‘N° 100. SATURDAY, MARCH 2, 1751,

Omne vafer vitium rviden¥i Flaccus amieo
Tangit, et admistus circum precordia Judite  Pxrarvs

Horace, with sly insinuating grace,
Laugh’d at his friend, and look’d him iy the face ;
Would raise a blush where secret vice he found,
~ And tickle while he gently prob’d the wound.
With. seeming innocence the crowd beguil®d ;
But made the desperate passes, when he smil'd.
Dayosns

70 THE RAMBLER.
SIRy

As very many well-disposed persons, by the wns-
voidable necessity of their affairs, are so unfortu-
mate as to be totally buried in the country, where
they labour under the most deplorable ignorancs of |
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what is tramsacting among the polite part of mane
kind, I capnot help thinkiung, that, as a publick
writer, you should take the case of these truly come
passionable objects under your consideration,

These unhappy languishers in obscurity should be
furnished with such aceounts of the employments of
people of the world, as may engage them in their
several remote corners to a laudable imitation ; or,
at least, so far inform and prepare them, that if by
any joyful change of situation they should be sud.
denly transported inta the gay scene, they may not
gape, and wonder, and stare, and be utterly at s
loss how to behave and make a proper appearance
in it. . , - .

It is inconceivable how much the welfare of alk .
the country towns in the kingdom might be pro=
moted, if you would use your charitable endeavours
to raise in them a noble emulation of the manners
and customs of higher life.

For this purpose you should give a very clear and
ample description of the whole set of polite acquire«
ments; a complete history of forms, fashions, fro-
licks, of routs, drums, hurricanes, balls, assemblies,
ridottos, masquerades, auctions, plays, operas, pup-
pet-shows, and bear-gardens; of all those delights
which profitably engage the attention of the most
sublime characters, and by which they have brought
to such amazing perfection the whole art and mys.
tery of passing day after day, week after week, and
year after year, without the heavy assistance of any
one thing that formal creatures are pleased to call
useful and necessary.

In giving due instructions through what steps te
attain this summit of human excellence, you may
add such irresistible arguments in its favour, as must
convince numbers, who in other instances do net

" a2
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scem to want natural understanding, of the unac-
countable error of supposing they were sent into the |
world for any other purpose but to flutter, sport, |
and shine. For, after all, nothing can be clearer
than that an everlasting round of diversion, and the .
more lively and hurrying the better, is the most .
important end of human life. ‘

It is really prodigious, so much as the world is
improved, that there should in these days be per-
sons 80 ignorant and stupid as to think it necessary
to mispend their time, and trouble their heads about
any thing else than pursuing the present fancy; for
what else is worth living for?

It is time enough surely to think of consequences
- when they come; and as for the antiquated notions
of duty, they are not to be met with in any French
nevel, or any book one ever looks into, but deriv-
ed almost wholly from the writings of authors, who
lived a vast many ages ago; and who, as they were
totally without any idea of those accomplishments
which now characterise people of distinction, have
been for some time sinking apace into utter con-
tempt. It does not appear that even their most
zealous admirers, for some partizans of his own sort
every writer will have, can pretend to say they were
ever at one ridotto.

In the important article of diversions, the cere.
monial of visits, the ecstatick delight of unfriendly
intimacies and unmeaning eivilities, they are abso-
lutely silent. Blunt truth, and downright honesty,
plain clothes, staying at home, hard work, few
words, and those unenlivened with censure or
double meaning, are what they recommend as the
ornaments and pleasures of life. Little oaths, po-
lite dissimulation, tea-table scandal, delightful in-
dolence, the glitter of finery, the trinmph of pre-
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cedence, the snchantments of flattery, they seem
to have had no netion of, and I cannot but laugh
to think what a figure they would hare made in &
drawing-room, and bow frighted they would ha.ve
looked at a gaming-table.

‘The noble zeal of patriotism- that dlsdnms autho-
tity, and tramples on laws for sport, was absolube..
ly the aversion of these tame wretches.

Indeed ome capnot discover any one thing they
pretend to teach people, but to be wise, and good ;
acquirements imfinitely below the consideration of
persons of taste and spirit, who know how to spend
their time to so much better purpose.

Awong other admirable improvements, pray, Mr.-
Rambler, do not forget to enlarge on the very ex-
tensive benefit of playing at cards on Sundays; a
practiee of such infinite use, that we may modestly
expect to see it prevail umiversally in all parts of
this kingdom. .

To persons of fashion, the advantage is obvious ;
because, as for some strange reason or other, which
no fine gemtleman or fine lady has yet been able to
penetrate, there is neither play, nor masquerade,
nor bottled conjurer, nor any other thing worth
living for, to be bad on a Sunday; if it were not
for the charitable assistance of whist or bragg, the
genteel part of mankind must, one day in seven, ne-
cessarily suffer a total extinction of being. .

Nor are the persons of high rank the only gain.
ers by so salutary a custom, which extends its good
influcnce, .in some degree, to the lower orders of
people ; but were it quite general, how much better
aud happier would the world be than it is evennow 2

"Tis bard upon ‘poor creatures, be they ever so
mean, to deny them those enjoyments.and liberties
which are equally open for all. Yet if servants

Q3
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werg taught to go to church on this day, spend some
part of it in reading or receiving instructionina
family way, and the rest in mere friendly conversa-
tion, the poor wretches would infallibly take it
into their heads, that they were obliged to be so-
ber, modest, diligent, and faithful to their masters
and mistresses. :

Now surely no one of common prudence or hu-
manity would wish their domesticks infected with
such strange and primitive notions, or laid under
such unmerciful restraints: all which may, in a
great measure, be prevented by the prevalence of
the good-humoured fashion, that I would have you
recommend. Kor when the lower kind of people
see their betters, with a truly laudable spirit, in-
sulting and flying in the face of those rude, ill-bred
dictators, piety and the laws, they are thereby ex-

ited and admonished, as far as actions can admonish
and excite, and taught that they too have an equal
right of setting them at defiance in such instances as
their particular necessities and inclinations may re-
quire; and thus is the liberty of the whole human
species mightily improved and enlarged.

In short, Mr. Rambler, by a faithful representa.
tion of the numberless benefits of a meodish life, you
will have done your part in promoting what every
body seems to confess the true purpose of human
existence, perpetual dissipation.

By encouraging people to employ their whole at-
tention on trifles, and make amusement their sole
study, you will teach them how to avoid many very
uneasy reflections. .

All the soft feelings of humanity, the sympathies
of friendship, all natural temptations to the care of
a family, and solicitude about the good or ili of
others, with the whole train of domestick and so-
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cial affections, which create sach daily anxieties
and embarrassments, will be happily stifled and sup.
pressed in a round of perpetual delights; and all
serious thonghts, but particularty that of Aereafter,
be banished out of the world; a most perplexing
apprehension, but Juckily a most groundless one
too, as it is sd-very clear a case, that nobody ever
dies.
Iam, &c
CrariEssa®,

® Written by Mxs, Carter of Deal, the only survivor of the
writers of that age. C. _

f——

Ne101. TUESDAY, MARCH 5, 1751

e ————

Mella jabes Hyblea tibi vel Hymettia nasei,

Et thyma Cecropie Corsica ponis agie Magrr.
#:u ! dear Sir, you try in vain,

possibilities to gain ;
No bee from Corsica’s rank juice
Hyblzan bouey can produce. F.Lzwis,

TO THE RAMBLER.
"R,

Havise by several years of continual study treasur.
ed inmy mind a great number of principlesandideas,
and obtained by frequent exercise the powerof ap-
plyiag them with propriety, and combining them with
readiness, I resolved to quit the university, where X
counsidered myself a¢ a gem hidden in the mine, and
to mingle in the crowd of publick life. 1 wasr
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tyrally attracted by the company of those wha were
of the same age with myself, and fiading that my aca-
demical gravity contributed very little o my reputa-
tion, applied my faculties to jocularity and buarles.
-que. Thus,in'ashort time, 1 had heated my imagina-
tion to such a state of activity and ebullition, that
apon every occasion if fumed away in. bursts of wit,
and evaporations of gaiety. I became on a sugden
the idol of the eoffee-house, was in one winter so-
ljcited to accept the presidentship of five clubs, w:s
dragged by violence to eery new play, and quoted
in every controversy upon theatrical merit; wasin
every public place surrounded by a multitude of
humble aunditors, who retailed in other places of re-
sort my maxims and my jests, and was boasted as
their intimate and companion, by many, who had
no other pretensions to my acquaintance, than that
they had drank chocélate in the same room.

You will not wonder, Mr, RamsLER, that I
mention my success with some appearance of tri-
umph and elevation. . Perhaps no kind of superio-
rity is more flattering or alluring than that which is
conferred by the powers of conversation, by ex.
temporaneous sprightliness of fancy, copiousness of
language, and fertility of sentiment. In other
exertions of genius, the greater part of the praise
is unknown and unenjoyed; the wrjter, indced,
spreads his reputation to a wider exlént, but, re-
ceives liftle pleasure or advantage from the diffusion
of his name, and only obtains a kind of nominal
sovereignfy over regions which pay no tribute. The
colloquial wit has always his own radiance refiected
on himself, and enjoys all the pleasure which he
bestows; he finds his power confessed by every ons
that approaches him, sees friendship kindling with
rapture, and attcntion swelling into praise.
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The desire which every man feels of importance
and esteem, is s0 much gratified by finding an as-
sembly, at his entrance, brightened with gladness
and hushed with expectation, that the recollection
of such distinctions can scarcely fail to be pleasing
whensoever it isinnocent. And my copscience does -
not reprodch me with any mean or criminal effects
of vanity ; since I always employed my influence
on the side of virtue, and never sacrificed my un.
derstanding or my feligion to the pleasure of ap-
plause. )

There were many whom either the desire of ens
joying my pleasantry, or the pride of being thought -
to enjoy it, brought often’ into my company ; but I
Was caressed in a particular manner by Demochares,

a gentleman of a large estate, and a liberal disposi~
tion, My fortune beipg by no means exuberant,
itclined me to be pleased with a friend who was -
willing to be entertained at his own charge. I be:c
tame by daily invitations habituated to his table,
and, as he believed my acquaintance’ necessary to
the character of elegance, which he was desirous of
establishing, I lived in all the luxury of affiucnce,
without expense, or dependence, and passed my
life in a perpetnal reciprocation of pleasure, with
men brought together by similitude of accomplishe«
ments, or desire of improvement.’

But all power has its sphere of activity, beyond
which it produces no effcct. Demochares bein,
called by his affairs into the country, imagined th
he should increase his popularity by coming among
his neighbours accompanied by a man whose abili-
ties were so generally allowed. The report pre-
sently spread through half the country that Demo-
thares was arrived, and had brought with him the-

celebrased Hilarius, by whom such merriment weould
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be excited, as had never been enjoyed or coneeived
before. I knew, indeed, the purpose for which'l
was invited, and, as men do not look diligently out
far possible miscarriages, was pleased to find myself
gourted upon principles of interest, and considered
as capable of reconciling factions, composing feuds,
and uniting a whale province in social happiness,

After a few days spent in adjusting his domestick
regulations, Demochares invited all the gentlemen
of his neighbourkood to divnery and did not forget
to hint how much my presence was expected to
heighten the pleasure of the feast. He informed me
what prejudices my reputation had raised in my fa.
vour, and represented the satisfaction with which he
‘should see me kindle up the bldze of merriment, and
sbould remark-the various effects that my fire would
have upon such diversity of matter.

This declaration, by which he intended to guicken
my vivacity, filled me with solicitude. I felt an
ambition of shining which I never knew before;
and was therefore embarrassed with an unusuaal fear
(of disgrace. I passed the night in planning out to
"myself the conversation of the coming day; recol. ;
Jected all my topicks of raillery, proposed proper
subjects of ridicule, prepared smart replies to a
thonsand questions, accommodated answers to ima-
ginary repartees, and formed a magazine of re-
marks, apophthegms, tales, and illustrations.

The morning broke at last in the midst of these
busy meditations. 1 rose with the palpitations of
a champion on the day of combat; and, notwith.
standing all my efforts, found my spirits sunk under '
the weight of expectation. The company soon after
began to drop in, and every one, at his entrance,
was introduced to Hilarius. What conception the
Sahabitants of this region had formed of a wit, I
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cannot yet discover; but observed that they =l
seemed, after the regular exchange of compliments,
to turn away disappointed; and that while we
waited for diuner, they cast their eyes first upon me,
and then upon each other, like a theatrical assem«
bly waiting for a show.

From the uneasiness of this sitaation, I was re«
lieved by the dinner; and as every attention was .
taken up by the business of the hour, I sunk quiet-
ly to a level with the rest of the company. But no
sooner were the dishes removed, than, instead of
cheerfil confidence and familiar prattle, an univers
sal silence again showed their expectation of soma
unuswal petformance. My friend endeavoured to
rouse them by healths and questions, but they ane
swercd him with great brevity, and®immediately re«
Iapsed into their former taciturnity.

I had waifed in hope of some opportunity to di
vert them, but could fird no pass opemed for a
single sally; and who can be merry without an ob-
ject of mirth? After a few faint efforts, which .
produced neither applause nor opposition, I was .
content to mringle with the mass, to put round the
glass in silence, and .solace myself w:th my own
contemplations.

My friend looked round him; the guests stared
at one another; and if now and then a few sylla«
bles were uttered with timidity and hesitation, there
was none“teady to make any reply. All our tacul-
ties were frozen, ard every minute took away from
our capacity of pleasing, and disposition to be
pleased. Thus passed the hours to which so much
happiness was decrecd; the hours which had, by s -
kind of open pmdamatlon, been devoted to th, to
mirth, and to Hilarius.

At last the night came om, and the necessity of.
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flrtmg freed us from the persecutions of each other.
‘ heard them, as they walkedalong the court, mur.
. muring at the loss of theday, and inquiring whether
* any man would pay a second visit to a house haunted
by a wit? -
Demochares, whose benevolence is greater than
- his penetration, having flattered his hopes with the
sccondary honour which he was to gain by my
sprightliness and elegance, and the aflection with
which he should be followed for a perpetual ban.
guet of gaiety, was not able to conceal his vexation
and resentment, nor would easily be convinced,
that I had mot sacrificed his interest to sullenness
and caprice, and studiously endeavoured to disgust
his guests, and suppressed my powers of dellghtmg,
in obstinate and premeditated silence. I am iu.
formed that the reproach of their ill reception is di-
vided by the gentlemen of the country between us;
some being of opinion, that my friend is deluded by
an impostor, who, though he has found some art of
gaining his favour, js afraid to speak hefore men of
more penetration ; and others concluding, that I
think only London the proper theatre of my abili-
ties, and disdain to exert my genius for the praise
of rusticks.
I believe, Mr. RAmBLER, that it has sometimes

happened to others, who have the good or ill for

lune to be celebrated for wits, tosfall under the
same censures upon thelike occasions. I hape there-

fore that you will prevent any misrepresentations of .

such failures, by remarking, that invention is not
wholly at the command of its possessor; that the
power of pleasing is vesy often obstructed by the
desire; that all expectation lessens surprise, yet
some curprisc is necessary to gaiety ; and that those
whe desire to partahe of the pleasure of wit st
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contribute to its production, since the mind staga
nates without external ventilation, and that effer-
vescence of the fancy, which Hlashes into transport,

can be raised only by the infusion of dissimilap
ideas; . '

-

Ne 102, SATURDAY, MARCH 9, 1751
eIy —p

Ipsa quoque assiduo labuntur tempora motu
Non secus ac flumen : neque enim consistere flumen,
" Nec levis hora potest ; sed ut unda impellitur undd,
Urgeturque prior veniente, urgelyue priovem,
Tempora sic fugiunt periter, pariterque sequunturs .
' Ovigy.
With constant motion as the moments glide, :
Behold in running life the rolling tide |
For none can stem by art, or stop by pow'r,
The fiowing ovean, or the flecting bour-:
But wave by wave pursw’d arrives on shore,
And each impelP’d behind impels before:
So time on time revolving we descry ; .
So minutes follow, and so minutes iy, ELPHINSTON,

€< s .
Lu‘z,” says Seneca, ‘¢ is a voyage, in the pro«

¢¢ gress of which we arc perpetually changing our
¢¢ gcenes: we first leave childhood behind us, then

¢ youth, then the years of ripened manhood, then-

¢¢ the better and more pleasing part of old age.’®

The perusal of this passage having incited in me

train of reflections. on the state ot man, the ince«

sant fluctuation of his wishes, the gradual change

of his disposition to all external objects, and the

thoughtlessness with which he floats along the stream
YOL. V. .
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"of time, I sunk into a slumber amidst my medita-
tions, and, on a sudden, found my ears filled with
the tumult of Iabour, the shouts of alacrity, the
shricks of alarm, the whistle of winds, and the dash
of waters.

My astonishment for a time repressed my curio.
sity ; but soon recovering myself so far as to in-
quire whither we were going, ahd what was the
cause of such clamour and confusion, 1 was told
that we were launching out into the ocean of life;
that we had alrcady passed the streights of infancy,
in which multitudes had perished, some by the weak- |
ness and fragility of their vessels, and more by the |
folly, perverseness, or negligence, of those who un-
dertook to steer them ; and that we were now on the
main sea, abandoned to the winds and billows, with.
out any other means of security than the care of the
pilot, whom it was always in our power to choose
aiiiong great numbers that offered their direction and
assistance.

I then loeked round with anxious eagerness and
first turning my eyes behind me, saw a stream flow-
ing through flowery islands, which every one that
sailed along seemed to behold with pleasure ; but
no sooner touched, than the eurrent, which, though
not noisy or turbulent, was yet irresistible, bare
him away. Beyond these islands all was ‘darkness,
nor could any of the passengers descnbe the shore
at which he first embarked.

Before me, and on each side, was an expanse of
Waters violently agitated, and covered with so thick
a mist, that the most perspicacious eye counld see but
a little way. It appeared to be full of roeks and |
whirlpools, for many sunk unexpectedly while they |
were courting the gale with full sails, and insulting
those whom they had left behind. So numerous,
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indeed, were the dangers, and 50 thick the darke
ness, that no caution could confer security, ' Yet
there were many, who, by false intelligence, bee
trayed their fqllowers into whirlpools, or by vica
lence pushed those whom they found in their way
against the rocks., .

The current was invariable and insurmounntable;
but though it was impossible to sail against it, or to
return to the place that was once passed, yet it was
not so violent as to allow no epportunities for dexe
terity or courage, since, though none could retreat
back from danger, yet they might often avoid it by
gblique direction.

It was, however, not very common ta steer with
much care or prudence; for by some universal in-
fatuation, every man appeared tq think himself safe,
though he saw his consorts every moment sinking
ronnd him; and no sooner had the waves closed
over them, than their fate and their misconduct
were forgotten; the voyage was pursued with the
same jocund confidence; every man congratulated
himself aupan the soundness of his vessel, and be-
lieved himself able to stem the whirlpool in which
bis friend was swallowed, or glide over the rocks on
which he was dashed: nor was it gften observed
that the sight of a wreck made any man chauge his
course: if he turned aside for a moment, he soom
forgot the rudder, and left himself again to the dis.
posal of chance.

This negligence did not proceed from indifference,
or from weariness of their present condition; far
not one of those who thus rushed upon destruction,
failed, when he was Sinking, to call loudly upon
his associates for that help which could not now be
given him; and many spent their last moments in
¢autioning others against the folly by which they

. R



183 THE RAMBLER. Ne 102,

were intercepted in the midst of their course. Their
benevolénce was sometimes praised, but their ad-
monitions were unregarded. )

T'he vessels in which we had embarked being con-
fessedly Wnequal te the turbulence of the stream of
life, were visibly impaired in the course of the
voyage; so that every passenger was certain, that

. how long soever he might, by favourable accidents,
or by incessant vigilance, be preserved, hé must
-#ink at last.

This nccessity of perishing might have been ex-
Yected to sadden the gdy, and intimidate the daring,
at least to keep the melancholy and timerous in per-
petual torments, and hinder them from any enjoy-
ment of the varieties and gratifications which nature
-offered them as the solace of their labours: yet, in
efiect, none scemed less to expect destruction than
those to whom it was most dreadfal; they ail had -
the art of concea]ing their danger from themselves;
and those who knew their inability to bear the sight
of the terrours that embarrassed their way, took
-care never to look forward, but found some amuse-
‘ment {or the present moment, and generally enter-
tained themselves by playing with Hore, who was
the constant associate of the voyage of life.

Yt all that Hoee ventured to promise, even {o
those whom she favoured most, was, not that they
should escape, but that they should sink last; and i
with this promise every one was satisfied, though ,
he langhed at the rest for sceming to believe . |
Horz, indeed, apparently mocked the credulity of |
her companions; for, in proportion as their vessels |
grew leaky, she redoubled her assurances of safe- |
1y ; and nore were more busy in making provisions -
for a long voyage, than they whom all but them-
selvessaw likely to perish soon by irrcparable decay.
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In the midst of the current of life was the gulph
of InTEMPERANCE, a dreadful whirlpool, inter-
spersed with rocks, of which the pointed crags
were concealed undey water, and the tops covered
with herbage, on which East spread couches of
repose, and with shades, where PLEASURE warbled
the song of invitation. Within sight of these rocks
all who sailed qn the ocean of life must necessarily
pass. Reasox, indeed, was always at hand to steer
the passengers through a narrow autlet by which they
might escape ; but very few could, by her entrea-
ties or remonstrances, be induced to'put the rudder
into her hand, without stipulating that she should
approach so near unto the rocks of PLEAsuRE, that
they might solace themselves with a short enjoy-
ment of that delicious region, after which they al-
ways determined to pursue their course without any
pther deviation. ' )

Reason was toq often prevailed upan sa far hy
these promises, as to venture her charge within the
eddy of the gulph of INTEMPERANCE, where, in.
deed, the circumvolution was weak, but yct inter«
rupted the course of the vessel, and drew it, by
insensible rotations, towards the centre. She then
rcpented her temerity, and with all her force en-
deavoured to refreat; but the draught of the gulph
was generally too strong to be overcome; and the
passenger, having danced in circles with a pleasing
and giddy velocity, was at last overwhelmed and
lost. Those few whom REason was able to extri-
cate, generally suffered so many shocks upon the
points which shot out from the rocks of Preasung,
that they were unable to continue their course with
the same strength and facility as hefore, but floated
along timorously and feebly, endangered by every
brecze, and shattered by every rufile of the water,

' B3
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ill they sunk, by slow degrees, after long strug-
gles, and innumerable expedicnts, always repinisg
at their own folly, and warning others against the
firs®. approach o! the gulph of INTEMPERANCE.

There werc artists who professed to repair the
breaches and stop the leaks of the vessels which bad
been shattered on the rocks of PLEasure. Many
appeared to have great confidence in their skill, and
some, indeed, were preserved by it from sinking,
who had received only a single blow; but I re-
marked that few vessels lasted long which had been
much repaired, nor was it found that the artists
themselves continued atloat longer than those who
had least of their assistance.

The only advantage which, in the voyage of life,
the cautious had above the negligent, was, that
‘they sunk later, and more suddenly ; for they pass
ed forward till they had sometimes seen all those i
whose company they had issued from the streights

" of infancy, perish in the way, and at.last were
- overset by a cross breeze, without the toil of resist-
ance, or the anguish of expectation. But such as
had often fallen against the roéks of Preasurp,
commonly subsided by sensible degrees, contended
lohg with the encroaching waters, and harasscd
themselves by labours that scarce Hork herself could
flatter with success,

As I was Jooking upon the various fate of the
maultitede about me, I was suddenly alarmed with
an admonition from some unknown Power, ¢ Gaze
€¢ not idly upon others when thou thyself art sink-
¢ ing. Whence is this thoughtless ,tranquillity,
¢ when thou and they are equally endangered?” I
looked, and sceing the gulph of INTEMPERANCE be-
fore me, started and awaked.
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Ne 103. TUESDAY, MARCH 12, 1751,
P . _msammametd

Scire volunt secreta domus, atque inde timeri, Juve

They search the secrets of the house, and so
Are worshipp'd there, and fear’d for what they know.
. Drypzae,

Cuarosity is one of the permanent and certain
characteristicks of a vigorous intellect. Every ad-
vance into knowledge opens new prospects, and
produces new incitements to further progress. All
the attainments possible in our present state are evi-
dently inadequate to our capacities of enjoyment;
conquest serves no purpose but that of kindling am-
bition, discovery has no eftect but of raising expec-
tation ; the gratification of one desire encourages
another; and after all our labours, studies, and in-
Quiries, we are continually at the same distance from
the completion of our schemes, have still some wish
importanate to be satisfied, and some faculty rest.
less and turbulent for want of its enjoyment.

The desire of knowledge, though often animated
by extrinsick and adyentitions motives, seems on
many occasions to opetate without subordination to
any other principle; we are eager to see and hear,
vithout intention of referring our observations toa
farther end ; we climb a mountain for a prospect of
the plain; we run to the strand in a storm, that we
may contemplate the agitation of the water; we
range from city to city, though we profcss neither.
architecture nor fortification ; we cross seas only te
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view nature in nakedness, or magnificence in ruins;
we arc equally allured by novelty of every kind, by.
a desert or a palace, g cataract or a cavern, by
every thing rude and every thing polished, every
thing great and every thing little; we do not seea
thicket but with some temptation to enter it, nor re-
mark an insect flying before us but with an inclina-
tian to pursue it. ’

This passion is, perhaps, regularly heightened in
proportion as the powers of the mind are elevated
and enlarged. Lucan therefore introduces Casar
speaking with dignity suitable to the grandeur of
his designs and the extent of his capacity, when he
declares to the high-pritst of Egypt, that he has no
desire equally powerful with that of finding the ori-
gin of the Nile, and that he would quit all the pro-
Jects of the civil war for a sight of these fountains
which had been so long concealed. And Homer,
when he would furnish the Sirens with a temptation,
to which his hero, renowned for wisdom, might
yield without disgrace, makes them declare, that
none ever departed from them but with increase of
knowledge. .

There is, indeed, soarce any kind of ideal ao-
quirement which may not be applied to some use,
or which may not at least gratify pride with occa-
‘sional superiority; but whoever attends the mo-
tions of his own mind will find, that upon the first
appearance of an object, or the first start of a ques«
tion, his inclination to a nearer view, or Trore ac-
curate discussion, precedes all thoughts of profit, or
of competition; and that his desires take wing by
instantaneous impulse, though their flight may be
invigorated, or their efforts renewed, by subsea
quent considerations. The gratification of curiosity
tather frees us from ungasingss than co;fgxs plea-t
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sure; we are more pained by ignorance than de.
lighted by instruction. Curivsity is the thirst of the
soul; it inflames and torments us, and makes us
taste every thing with joy, however otherwise in-
sipid, by which it may be quenched.

It is evident that the earliest searchers after know.
ledge must have proposed knowledge only as their
reward ; and that science, though perhaps the nurs-
ling of interest, was the daughter of curiosity: for
who can believe that they who first watched the
course of the stars, forcsaw the use of their disca-
veries to the facilitation of commerce, or the men.
suration of time? They were delighted with the
splendour of the nocturnal skies, they found that
the lights changed their places; what they admired
they were anxious to understand, and in time traced

- their revolutions.

There are, indeed, bemgs in the form of men,
who appear satlsﬁed with their infellectual posses-
sions, and seem to live without desire of enlarg.
ing their conceptions; before whom the world
pastes without notice, and who are equally un-
moved by nature or by art.

This negligence is sometimes only the temporary
eficct of a predominant passion; a lover finds no in-
clination to travel any path, bui that which leads
to the habitation of his mistress; a trader can spare
little attention to common occurrenees, whea his
fortune is endangered by a storm, It is frequently
the conscquence of a total immersion in sensuality :
corporeal pleasures way be indulged till the me-
mory of every other kind of happiness is obliterat-
ed; the mind, long habituated to a lethargick and
quiescent state, is unwilling to wake to the toil of
thinking ; and though she may sometimes be disturb-
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cd by the obtfusion of new ideas, shrinks back
again to ignorance and rest.

But, indeed, if we except them to whom the cOn~
tinual task of procuring the supports of life, denies
all opportunities of deviation from their own narrow
track, the number of such as live without the ar-
dour of inquiry is very small, though many content
themselves with cheap amusements, and waste their
lives in researches of no importanee.

There is no snare more dangerous to busy and
excursive minds, than the cobwebs of petty ingui-
sitiveness, which entangle them in trivial employ-
ments and minute studies, and detain them in a
middle state, between the tediousness of total ine
activity, and the fatigue of laborious efforts, en-
chant them at once with ease and novelty, and vi.
tiate them with the luxury of learning. The ne-
cessity of doing something, and the fear of under-
taking much, sinks the historian to a genealogist,
the philosopher to'a journalist of the weather, and
the mathematician to a constructor of dials.

1t js happy when those who cannat content them-
selves to be idle, nor resolve to be industrious, are
at least employed without injury to others; but it
. scldom happens that we can contain ourselves long
in a neuytral state, or forbear to sink into vice, when
we are no longer soaring towards virtue.

Nugaculus was distinguished in his earlier years |

by an uncommon liveliness of imagination, quick-

ness of sagacity, and extent of knowledge. When
he entered into life, he applied himsclf with parti- !

cular inquisitiveness to examine the various motives

of human actions, the complicated influcnce of -

mingled affections, the different modifications of
jaterest and ambition, and the various causes af
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miscarriage and success both in publick and private
affairs.

Though his friends did not discover to what pur=
pose all these observations were collectéd, or how
Nugaculus would much improve his virtue or his
fortune by an incessant attention to changes of
countenance, bursts of inconsideration, sallies of
passion, and all the other casualties by which he
used to trace a character, yet they could not deny
the study of human nature to be worthy of a wise
man; they therefore flattered his vanity, applaud-
ed his discoveries, and listened with submissive mo«
desty to his lectures on the uncertainty of inclina-
tion, the weakness of resolves, and the instability
of temper, to his account of the various motivea
which agitate the mind, and his ridicule of the mo-
dern dream of a -ruling passion.

Such was the first incitement of Nugaculus to a
dose.inspection into. the conduct of mankind. He
had no interest in view, and theveforc no design of
supplantation; he had no malevolence, and there~
fore detected faults without any intention to ex-
pose them ; but having once found the art of en--
gaging his attention upon others, he had no incli-
nation to call it back to himself, but has passed his
tme in keeping a watchful eye upon every rising
character, and lived upon a small estate without any:
thought of increasing it. :

He is, by continunal application, become a gene-
ral master of secret history, and can give an ac«
tount of the intrigwes, private marriages, competi«
tions, and stratagems, of half a century. He knows
the mortgages upon every man’s estate, the terms
tpon which every spendthrift raises bis money, the-
real and reputed fortune of every lady, the join«
ture stipulated by every contract, and the expectas
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tions of every family from maiden aunts and child-
less acquaintances. He can relate the economy of
every house, knows how much one man’s cellar is
robbed by his butler, and the land of another un’
derlet by his steward ; ke can tell where'the manor-
house is 1aliing, though large sums are yearly paid
for repairs ; and where the tenants are felling woods
without the coasent of the owner.

T'o vbtain all this intelligence he is inadvertently
‘guilty of a thousand acts of treachery. He sees no
man’s servant without draining him of his trust; he
enters no family without flattering the children into’
discoveries; he is a perpetual spy upon the doors of
his neighbours; and knows by long experience, at
whatever distance, the looks of a creditor, a bor-
rower, a lover, and a pimp.

Nugaculus is not ill-natured, and thercfore his
industry has not hitherto been very mischievous to
others, or dangerous to himself ; but since he can-
not enjoy this knowledge but by discoveringit, and,
if he had no other motive to loquacity, is obliged
to traffick like the chymists, and purchase one secret
with another; he is every day more hated as he i
more known; for he is considered by great pum-
bers as one that has their fame and their happines#
in his power, and no man can much love him of
whom he lives in fear. ;

Thus has an intention, innocent at first, if not
Yaudable, the intention of regnlating his own beha- ‘
viour by the experience of others, by an accidental |
declension of minnteness, betrayed Nugaculus, not |
only to a foolish, but vicious waste of a life which |
might have been honourably passed in publick ser-
vices, or domcstick virtues.  He has lost his original |
intention, and given up his mind te employments’
shat engross, but do not impr - ~ it
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N°104. SATURDAY, MARCH 16, 1751,

e ————

Nihil est quod credere de se
Non possit

Jov.

None ¢’er rejects hyperboles of praise.

Thue apparent insufficiency of every individual to
his own bappiness or safety, compels us to seck
from one another assistance and support. The ne-
cessity of jeint efforts for the execution of any
great or extensive design, the variety of powers
disseminated in the species, and the proportion be-
tween the defects and cxcellencies of ditferent per-
sons, demand an interchange of hclp, and commu-
nication of intelligence, and by frequent reciproca.
tions of beneficence unite mankind in society and
friendship.

If it can be imagiued that therc ever was a time
when the inhabitants of any country were in a state
of equality, without distinction of rank, or pecu-
liarity of possessians, it is reasenable to believe that
ercry oan was then loved in proportion as he could
contribute by his strength, or his skill, to the sup.
ply of natural wants; there was then little room for
peevish dislike, or capricious favour; the affection
almitted into the heart was rather esteem than ten.
derness; and kindness was only purchased by be-
nefits. But when by force or policy, by wisdom or
by fortune, property and superiority were intro-
duced and established, so that many were cone

TOL. V. ]
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demned to labour for the support of a few, then
they whose possessions swelled above their wants,
naturally laid out their superfluities upon pleasure;
and those who could not gain friendship by neces-
sary offices, endeavoured to promote their interest
by luxurious gratifications, and to create needs,
which they might be courted to supply.

The desires of mankind are much more numerous
than their attainments, and the capacity of imagina-
tion much larger than actnal enjoyment. Muiti.
tudes are therefore unsatisfied with their allotment;
and he that hopes to improve his condition by the
favour of another, and either finds no room for the
exertion of great qualities, or perceives himself ex-
celled by his rivals, will, by other expedients, en«
deavour to become agreeable where he cannot be
important, and learn, by degrees, to number the
art of pleasing among the most useful studies, and
most valuable acquisitions.

This art, like others, is cultivated in proportion
to its usefulness, and will always flourish most
where it is most rewarded ; for this reason we find
it practised with great assiduity under absolute go-
vernments, where honours and riches are in the
hands of one man, whom all endeavour to propi-
tiate, and who seon becomes so much accustomed
to compliance and officiousness, as not easily to
find, in the most delicate address, that novelty
which is necessary to procure attention. -

It is discovered by a very few experiments, that
no man is much pleased with a companion, who does
not inerease, in some respect, his fondness of him-
solf ; and, therefore, he that wishes rather to be
led forward to prosperity by the gentle hand of fa.
vour, than to force his way by labour aud merit,
must consider with more care how to display bis
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patron’s cxcellencies than his own; that whenever
he approaches, he may fill the imagination with
Pleasing dreams, and chase away disgust and weariy
ness by a perpetual succession of delightful images.

‘This may, indeed, sometimes be effected by turn«
ing the attention upon advantages which are really
possessed, or upon prospects which reason spreads
before hope ; for whoever can deserve or require to
be courted, has gencrally, either from nature or
from fortune, gifts, which he may review with’
satisfaction, and of which, when he is artfully re-
called to the contemplation, he will seldom he dis»
pleased.

But thase who have once degraded their under.
standing to an application only to the passions, and
who have learned to derive hope from any other
sources than industry and virtue, seldom retain digs
nity and magnanimity sufficient to defend them
against the constant recurrence of temptation ta
falsehood. He that is too desirous to be loved,
will soon learn to Batter, and when he has ex.
hausted all the variations of honest praise, and cam
delight no longer with the civility of truth, he wil]
mvent new topicks of panegyrick, and break out
into raptures at virtues and beauties conferred by
himself.

The drudgeries of dependance would, indeed, be
aggravated by hapelessness of success, if no indul-
gence was allowed tq adulation. He that will obw
stinately confine his patron to hear only the com-
mendations which he deserves, will soon be forced
to give way to others that regale him with more’
compass of musick. The greatest human virtua
bears no proportion to human vanity. We always
think ourselves better than we are, and are gene-
rally desirous that others should think us still het

s2
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ter than we think ourselves. To praisc us for ac.
tions or dispositions which deserve praise, is not
to confer a benefit, but to pay a tribute. We havs
always pretensions to fame, which, in our own
hearts, we know to be disputable, and which we
are desirous to strengthen by a new saffrage; we
kave always hopes which we suspect to be fallaci
ous, and of which we eagerly snatch at every cone
firmation.

1t may, indeed, be proper to make the first ap-
proaches under the conduct of truth, and to securs
credit to futare encomiums, by such praise as may
be ratified by the conscience; but. the mind once
habiteated to the lusciousness of eulogy, becomes,
in a short time, nice and fastidions, and, like a vi!
tiated palate, is incessantly calling for higher gra-
tifications. .

It is scarcely credible to what degrec discern-
ment may be dazzled by the mist of pride, and wis-
dom infatuated by the intoxication of flattery; or
how low the genius may descend by successive gra-
dations of servility, and how swiftly it may fall down
the precipice of falsehood. No maa can, indeed,
observe, without indignation, on what names, both
of ancient and modern times, the utmost exuber-
ance of praise has been lavished, and by what hands
it has been bestowed. It has never yet been found,
that the tyrant, the plunderer, the oppressor, the
most hateful of the hatefnl, the mest profligate of
the profiigate, have been denied any celebrations
which they were willing to purchase, or that

- wickedness and folly have not found correspondent

flatterers through all their subordinations, except
when they have been associated with avarice or po-
verty, and bave wanted either inclination or abils
ty to hirc a panegyrist.
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- As there is no character so deformed as to fright
away from it the prostitutes of praise, thereis na
degree of ecomiastick veneration which pride has
refused. The cmperory of Rome suffered themselves
to be worshipped in their lives with altars and sacri.
fices ; and, in an age more enlightened, the terms
peculiar to the praise and worship of the Supreme
Being, have been applied to wretches whom it was
the reproach of humanity to number among men ;
and, whom nothing but riches or power hindered
those that read .ay wrote their deification, from
hunting into the toils of justice, as disturbers of the
peace of nature.

Theve are, indeed, many among the poetical flat-
terers, who must be resigned to infamy without vin.
dication, and whom we must confess to have de.
serted the cause of virtuc for pay : they have com-
mitted, against full conviction, the crime of obli-
terating the distinctions between good and evil, and,
Fustead of opposing the encroachments of vice, have.
incited her progress, and celebrated her conquests.
But there is a lower class of sycophants, whose un~
derstanding has not made them capable of equal
guilt. Every man of high rank is surrounded with
numbers, who have no other rule of thought or ac-
tion, than his maxims, and his conduct; whom the
honour of being numbered among his acquaintance
reconciles to all his vices, and all his absurdities;
and who easily persuade themselves to esteem him,
by whose regard they consider themselves as distin-
guished and exalted.

Itis dangerous for mean minds to venture them-
selves within the sphere of greatness. Stupidity is
soon blinded by thesplendour of wealth, and coward-_
ice is easily fettered in the shackles of dependance.
‘To slicit patronage, is, at least, im the event, te

s3
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sct virtue to sale. None can be pleased without
praise, and few can be praised without falsehood;
few can be assiduous without servility, and none
cdn be servile without corruption.

e ———

N¢105. TUESDAY, MARCH 19, 1751.

R —
Animorum
Impulsu, et cacd magnique cupidine ducti. Jove

Vain man runs headlong, to caprice resign’d ;
Impell'd by passion, and with folly blind.

I was lately considering, among other subjects of
speculation, the new attempt of an universal regis
ter, an office, in which every man may lodge a2
account of his superfluities and wants, of whatever
he desires to purchase or to sell. My imagination
goon presented to me. the latitude to which this de-
sign may be extended by integrity and industry, and
the advantages which may be justly hoped froms
general mart of intelligence, when once its reputa
tion shall be so established, that neither reproach
nor fraud shall be feared from it; when an applicas
tion to it shall not be censured as the last resource
of desperation, nor its informations suspected a8
the fortuitous suggestions of men obliged not to ap-
pear ignorant. A place where every . exubcrance
may be discharged, and every deficiency supplied;
where every lawful passion may find its gratifica.
tions, and every honest curiosity receive satisfac-
tion; where the stock of a nation, pecuniary and
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intellectual, may be brought together, and where
all conditions of humanity may hope to find relief,
pleasure, and accommodation ; must equally deserve
the attention of the merchant end philosopher, of
bim who mingles in the tumnit of business, and him
who only lives to amuse himself with the various
employments and pursuits of others. Nor will it be
2n uninstructing school to the greatest masters of
method and dispatch, if such maultiplicity can be
preserved from embarrassment, and such tumult
from inaccuracy.

While I was concerting this splendid project, and
filling my thoughts with its regulation, its conveni=
encies, its variety, and its consequences, 1 sunk gra.
dually into slumber : but the same images, though
Jess distinct, still continued to float uponany fancy.
I perceived myse!f at the gate of an immense edifice,
where innumerable multitudes were passing without
confusion; every face on which I fixed my eyes,
seemed settled in the contemplation of some import.
ant purpose, and every foot was hastened by eagers
ness and expectation. I followed the crowd with-
out knowing whither I should be drawn, and re-
mained a while in the unpleasing state of an idler,
where all other beings were busy, giving place every
Mmoment to these who had more importance in their
looks. Ashamed to stand ignorant, and afraid to
ask questions, at Jast I saw a lady sweeping by me,
Whom, by the quickness of her eyes, the agility of
her steps, and a mixture of levity and impatience,
I knew to be my long-loved protectress, Curiosi~
TY. ¢ Greatgoddess,” said I, ¢¢ may thy votary
¢ be permitted to implore thy favour; if thou hast
! been my directress from the first dawn of reason;
‘“if 1 have followed thee through the maze of life
¥ with invariable fidelity ; if I bave turned to every
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¢¢ new call, and quitted at thy nod one pursnit for
@ a/l’mther; if I bave never stopped at the invita-
£¢ tions of fortune, nar forgot thy authority in the
¢ bowers of pleasure; inferm me now whither
¢ chance has conducted me.”

¢ Thou art now,” replied the smiling power,
#¢ in the presence of JusTick, and of Trurs, whom
¢¢ the father of gods and men has sent down to re-
¢¢ gister the demands and pretensions of mankind,
¢¢ that the world may at last be reduced to order,
‘¢ and that nonc may complain hereafter of being
¢ doomed to tasks for which they are unqualified,
%¢ of possessing faculties for which they cannot find
4¢ employment, or virtues that languish unebserved
¢¢ for want of opportunities to exert them, of be-
f¢ing encumbered with superfluities which they
$¢ would willingly resign, or of wasting away in
¢¢ desires which ought to be satisfied. JustIcE is
£¢ now to examine every man’s wishes, and TruTHE
4¢ is to record them; let us approach, and observe
£¢ the progress of this great transaction.”

She then moved forward, and TruTzz, who knew
her among the most faithful of her followers, beck-
oned her to advance, till we were placed near the
seat of Justice. The first who required the assist-
ance of the office, came forward with a slow pace,
and tumour of dignity, and shaking a weighty purse
in his hand, demanded to be registered by TruTH,
as the Mzcenas of the present age, the chief en-
. courager of literary merit, to whom men of learn~
ing and wit might apply in any exigence or distress
with certainty of succour. Justice very mildly in-
quired, whether he had calculated the expense of
such a declaration? ' Whether he had been inform-
ed what number of petitioners wonld swarm about

.....
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negligence from calamity, ostentation from know.
ledge, or vivacity from wit? 'To these questions
Be seemed not well provided with a reply, but re-
peated his desire to be recorded as a patron. Jus-
TicE then offered to register his proposal on these
conditions, that he should never suffer himself to be
flattered ; that he should never delay an audience
when he had nothing to do; and that he should
never encourage followers without intending to re-
ward them. 'These terms were too hard to be ac-
cepted ; for what, said he, is the eird of patronage,
but the pleasure of reading dedications, holding
multitades in suspense, and enjoying their hopes,
their fears, and their anxiety, flattering them to as<
situity, and, at last, dismissing them for impati-
ence! Justice heard his confession, and ordered
kis name to be posted npon the gate among cheats
and robbers, and publick nuisances, which all were
by that notice warned to avoid.

Another required to be made known as the dis-
toverer of a new art of education, by which lan.
guages and sciences might be taught to all capaci-
ties, and all inclinations, without fear of punish-
ment, pain of confinement, loss of any part of the
gay mien of ignorance, or any obstruetion of the
Decessary progress in dress, dancing, or cards. ’

Justicr and Truru did net trouble this great
adept with many- inquiries ; but finding his address
awkward and his speech barbarous, ordered him to
be registered as a tall fellow who wanted employ-
ment, and might serve in any post where the know-
ledge of reading and writing was not required.

A man of a very grave and philosopbick aspect,
required notice to be given of his intention to set
out, a ccrtain day, on a submarine voyage, and of
bis willingness 1o take in passengers for no more
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than-double the price at which they mightsail above
water. His desirc was granted, and he retired to a
convenient stand, i expectation of filling his ship,
and growing rich m a short time by the secrecy,
safety, and expedition of the passage.

Another desired to advertise the curious, that he
had, for the advancement of true knowledge, con-
trived an optical instrument, by which those whe
laid out their industry on memorials of the changes
of the wind, might observe the direction of the wea~
ther-cocks on the hitherside of the lunar world.

Another wished to be known as the author of an
inveutiony by which cities or kingdoms might be
made warm in winter by a single fire, a kettle, and
pipe. Another had a vehicle by which a man might
bid defiance to floods, and continue floating in an
inundation, without any inconvenience, till the wa-
ter should subside.  Justice considered these pro-
Jjects as of no importance but to their anthors, and
therefore searcely condescended to examine them;
but TruTH refused to admit them into the register.

Twenty different pretenders came in one hour to
give notice of an universal medicine, by which all
discases might be cured or prevented, and life pro
tracted beyond the age of Nestor. But Jusrics
informed them, that one universal medicine was suf-
ficient, and she should delay the notification till she
saw who could longest preserve his own life.

A thousand other claims and offers were exhibit-
ed and examined. I remarked, among this mighty
multitude, that, of intellectual advantages, many
had great exuberance, and féw confessed any want;
of every art there were a hundred professors for 2
single pupil; but of other attainments, such a8
riches, honours, and preferments, I found nons
that had too much, but thousands and ten thou-
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tands that thought themselves entitled to a larger
dividend.

It often happened, that all misers, and women
married at the close of life, advertised their want
of children; nor was it uncommon for those who
had a numerous.offspring, to give notice of a son or
daughter to be spared; but, though appearances
promised well on both sides, the bargain seldom
succeeded ; for they soon lost their inclination to
adopted children, and proclaimed their intentions to
. promote some scheme of publick charity: a thou-
' sand proposals were immediately made, among which
they hesitated titl death precluded the decision.

As T stood looking on this soene of confusion,
Trura condescended to ask me, what was my busi.
ness at her office? I was struck with the nunex-
pected question, and awaked by my efforts to an-
swer it,

Ne106. SATURDAY; MARCH 23, 1751.

Opinionum commenta delet dies, nature judicia confirmat. !
. Crc..
Time obliterates the fictions of opinion, and confirms the
decisions of nature.

Iris necessary to the snccess of flattery, that it be
accommodated to particular circumstances or chae
racters, and enter the heart on that side where the
assions stand ready to receive it. A lady seldom
listens with attention to any praise but that of her



204 THE BAMBLER N+ 106,

beauty ; a merchant always expects to hear of his
influence at the bank, his importance on the ex-
change, the height of his credit, and the extent of
his traffick: and the author will scarcely be pleased
- without lamentations of the neglect of learning, the
conspiracies against genins, and the slow progress
of merit, or some praises of the magnanimity of
those who encounter poverty and contempt in the
cause of knowledge, and trust for the reward of
their labours to the judgment and gratitude of pos-
terity.

An assurance of unfading laurels, and immortal -
reputation, is the settled rociprocation of civility be-
tween amicable writers. 'T'o raise manuments more
durable than brass, and more conspicuous than py-

ramids, has been long the common hoast of litera. |

ture; but, among the innumerable architects that
erect columns to themselves, far the greater part,
either for want of durable materials, or of art to

dispose them, sce their edifices perish as they are
towering to completion, and those few that fora .

while attract the eye of mankind, are generally

weak in the foundation, and soon sink by the saps

of time.

No place affords a more striking conviction of

the vanity of human hopcs, than a publick library; -

for who can'see the wall crowded on every side by
mighty volumes, the works of laborious meditation,
and accurate inguiry, now scarcely known but by
the catalogue, and preserved only to ‘inctease the
pomp of learning, without considering how many
hours have been wasted in vain ondeavours, how
often imagination has aaticipated the praises of fo-
turity, how many stataes have risen to the eye of
vanity, how many ideal couverts have elevated zeal,
-how often wit hLas exulted in the etscnal infamy ef
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his antagonists, and dogmatism has delighted in the
gradual advances of his authority, the immutability
of his decrees, and the perpetuity of his power?

—————— Non unquam dedit
Documenta fors majora, quam fragili loco
Starent superbi.

Insulting chance ne’er call’d with louder voice,
On swellng mortals to be proad no more.

Of the innumerable authors whose performances
are thus treasured up in magnificent obscurity, most
are forgotien, because they never deserved to be re-
membered, and owed the honours which they once
obtained, not to judgment or to genius; to labour op
to art, but to the prejudice of faction, the strata-
gem of intriguc, or the servility of adulation.

Nothing is more common than to find men whose
works are now totally neglested, mentioned with
praises by their contemporaries, as the oracles of
their age, and the legislators of science. Curiost-
ty is naturally excited, their volumes after long in-
quiry are found, but seldom reward the labour of
the search. Every period of time has produnced these
bubbles of artifictal fame, which are kept up a while
by the breath of fashion, and then break at once,
and are annihilated. The learned often bewail the
loss of ancient writers whose characters have sur-
vived their works; but, perhaps, if we could now
retrieve them, we should find them only the Gran.
villes, Montagues, Stepneys, and Sheffields of their
time, and wonder by what infatuation or caprice
they could be raised to notice.

It cannot, however, be denied that many have
nmnk into oblivion, whom it were unjust to nem=
ber with this despicable class. Various kinds of ke -

YOL. V. T

-
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terary faine seem destined to various measures of
duration. Some spread into exuberance with a very
speedy growth, but soon wither and decay; some
rise more slowly, but last long. Parnassus has its
flowers of transient fragrance, as well as its oaks of
towering height, and its laurels of eternal verdure.
Among those whose reputation is exhaunsted in a
short time by its own luxuriance, are the writers who
take advantage of present incidents or characters
which ‘strongly interest the passions, and engage
universal attention. 1t is not difficult te obtain
readers, when we discuss a question which every
one is desirous to understand, which is debated ia
every assembly, and has divided the nation into par-
ties; br when we display the faults or virtues of
him whose public conduct has made almost every
man his enemy or his friend. To the quick circa-
lation of such productions all the meotiyes of imterest
and vanity concur; the disputant enlarges his know-
ledge, thc zealot animates his passion, and every
man is desirous to inform himself concerning affairs
so vehemently agitated and variously represcnted.
It is scarcely to be imagined, through how many
subordinations of interest the ardour of party is dif-
‘fused; and what multitudes fancy themselves affect-
ed by every satire or panegyrick on a man of emi-
nence. Whoever has, at any time, taken occasion
to mention him with praise or blame, whoever hap-
pens to love or hate any of his adherents, as he
wishes to confirm his opinion, and to strengthen his
party, will diligently peruse every paper from which
he can hope for sentiments like his own. An ob.

Jject, however small in itself, ifplaced near to the eye, :

will engross all the rays of light; ‘and a transaction,
however trivial, swells into importance when it
presses immediately on our attention. He that shall
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peruse the political pamphlets of any past reign, will
wonder why they were so eagerly read, or so loud.
ly praised. Many of the.performances which had
power to inflame factions, and fill a kingdom with
confusion, have now very little cffect upon a frigid
critick ; and the time is coming, when the compo-
sitions of lafer hirelings shall lie equally despised.
In proportion as those who write on temporary
subjects are exalted above their merit at first, they
are afterwards depressed below it; nor-can the
brightest clegance of diction, or most artful subtilty
of rcasoning, hope for so much esteem from those
whose regard is no longer quickened by curiosity or
pride. . ,

It is, indeed, the fate of controvertists, even
when they contend for philosophical or theological
truth, to be soon laid aside and slighted. Lither
the question is decided, and there is no more place
for doubt and opposition, or mankind despair of
understanding it ; and growing weary of disturbance,
content themselves with quiet ignorance, and refuse
to be harassed with laboars which they have no hopes
of recompensing with knowledge.

The authors of new discoveries may surely ex-
pect to be reckoned among those whose writings
are secure of veneration: yet it often happens that
the general reception of a doctrine obscures the
books in which it was delivered. When any tcnet
is generally received and adopted as an incontros
vertible principle, we scldom look back (o the ar«
guments upon which it was first established, or can
bear that tediousness of deduction, and multiplicity
of evidence, by which its auther was forced to re-
concile it to prejudice, and fortify it in the weaknesa
of novelty against.obstinacy and envy.

T2
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It is well known how much of our philosophy is
derived from Boyle’s discovery of the qualities of the
air; yet of those who now adopt or enlarge his
theory, very few have read the detail of his experi-
ments. His nawe is, indced, reverenced ; but his
works are neglected: we are contented to know,
that he conquered his opponents, witheut inquiring
what cavils were produced against him, or by what
proofs they were confuted.

Some writers apply themselves to studics bound.
less and inexhaustible, as experiments in natural
philosophy. These are always lost in successive
compilations, as new advances are made, and former
observations become more familiar. Others spend
their lives in remarks on language, or explanations
of antiquities, and only afford materials for lexico-
graphers and commentatoers, who are themselves
overwhelmed by subsequent collectors, that equally
destroy the memory of their predecessors by ampli-
fication, transposition, or coutraction. Every new
system of nature gives birth to a swarm of exposi-
tors, whose business is to explain and illustrate it,
and who can hope to exist no longer than the
founder of their sect preserves his reputation.

. There arc, indeed, few kinds of composition from
which an author, however learned or ingenious,
can hope a long continuance of fame. He who bas
carefully studied human natare, and can well de-
acribe it, may with most reason tlatter his ambition.
Bacon, among all his pretensions to the regard of
posterity, seems to have pleased himself chiefly with
his Essays, which come home to men’s business and
bosoms, and of which, thercfore, he declares his
expectation, that they will live as long as baoks
dest. 1t may, however, satisty an honcst and bes
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nevolent mind to have been useful, though less con-
spicuous; nor will he that extends his hope to
higher rewards, be so much anxious to obtain praise,
::;o discharge the duty which Providence assigns

Ne i07. TUESDAY, MARCH 26, 1751.

Alternis igitur contendere versibus ambo
Capere : alternos muse meminisse volebant. Virog.

On themes alternate now the swains recite ;
The muses in alternate themes delight. Evprinstox,

Auxoxc the various censures, which the unavoid.
able comparison of my performances with those of
my predecessors has produeed, there-is none more
general than that of uniformity, Many of my
readers remark the want of those changes of co~
lours, which formerly fed the attention with un.
exhausted novelty, and of that intermixture of sub-
jects, or alternation of manner, by which other
writers relieved wearmess, and awakened expectae
tion.

I have, indeed, hitherto avoided the practice of
uniting gay and solemn subjects in the same paper,
because it seems absurd for an author to counteract
himself, to press at oncc with equal force upon both
parts of the intellectnal balance, or give medicives,
which like the double poison of Dryden, destroy the
force of one another. 1 have endeavoured some-
dimes to divert, and sometimes to elevate; but lavp

T3
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imagined it an useless attempt to disturb merriment
by solemnity, or interrupt seriousness Ly drollery.
Yet [ shall this day publish two letters of ‘very dif
ferent tendency, which I hope, like tragi-comedy,
may chance to please even when they are not criti.
cally approved.

TO THE RAMBLER.
DEAR SIR,

Tuoucm, as my mamma tells me, I am too young
to talk at the table, I have great pleasure im listen-
ing to the conversation of learned men, especially
when they discourse of things which I do not un.
derstand ; and have, therefore, been of late particu-
larly delighted with many disputes about the alfer-
ation of the stile, which, they say, is to be made
by act of parliament.

One day when my mamma was gone out of the
room, I asked a very great scholar what the stile
was? He told me, he was afraid I should hardly
understand him whemn he in‘ormed me, that it was
the stated and established method of computing time.
It was not, indeed, likely that I should understand
him; for I never yet knew time computed in my
life, nor can imagine why we should be at so much
trouble to count what we cannot keep. He did not
tell me whether we are to count the time past, or
the time to come ; but I have considered them both
by myself, and think it as foolish to count time that
is gone, as money that is spent; and as for the time
which is to come, it only seems farther off by count-
ing; and, therefore, when any pleasure is promised
me, I always think of the time as little as 1 can.

I have since listened very attentively to every one
that talked upon the subject, of whom the greater

'art secm not to undesstand it better than mysel;
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for though they often hint how much the nation has
been mistaken, and rejoice that we are at last grow=
ing wiser than our ancestors, I have never been able
to discover from them, that any body has died sooner
or been married later for counting time wrong 3
and, therefore, I began to fancy that there was a
great buastle with little consequence,

At last two friends of my papa, Mr. Cycle, and
Mr. Starlight, being, it seems, both of high learning,
and able to make an almanack, began to talk about
the new stile. Sweet Mr. Starlight—I am sure I
shall tove his name as long as I live; for he told Cycls
roundly, with a fierce look, that we shonld never
be right without 'a year of confusion. Dear Mr,
RampsLER, did you ever hear any thing so charm."
ing ? a whole year of confusion! When there has |
been a rout at mamma’s, I have thought one night
of confusion worth a thousand nights of rest; and.
if I can but see a year of confusion, a whole year,
of cards in one room, and dancings in another, here
a feast, and there a masquerade, and plays, and
coaches, .and hurries, and messages, and milliners,
and raps at the door, and +isits, and frolicks, and
new fashions, I shall not care what they do with
the rest of the time, nor whether they count it by
the old stile or the new ; for I am resolved to break
loose from the nursery in the tumult, and play my
part among the rest; and it will be strange if.1 can-
not get a husband and a cliariot in the year of con-
fusion, )

Cycle, whaq is neither so young nor so handsome
as Starlight, very gravely maintained, that all the
perplexity may be avoided by leaping over eleven
days in the reckoning; and indeed, if it should
come only to this, 1 think the new stile is a de.
lightful thing; for my mamma says I shall go to
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court when I am sixteen, and if they can bat con-
trive often to leap over eleven days together, the
months of restraint will soon be at an end. Itis
strange, that with all the plots that have been laid
against time, they could never kill it by act of par-
liament before. Dear Sir, if you have any vote or
interest, get them but for once to destroy eleven
months, and then I shall be as old as some married
Jadies. Dut this is desired only if you think they
will not comply with Mr. Starlight’s scheme; for
nothing surely could please me like a year of con-
fusion, when I shall no longer be fixed this hour to
my pen, and the next to my needle, or wait at home
for the dancing.master one day, and the next for
the musick-master, but run from ball to ball, and
from drum to drum; and spend all my time without
tasks, and without account, and go out without
telling whither, and come home without regard to
prescribed hours, or family-rules.
Iam, Sin,
Your humblé servant,
. ProreraNTIA,

MR. RAMBLER,

T was scized this morning with an unusual pensive-
ness, and, finding that books only served to heighten
it, took a ramble into the fields, in hopes of relief
aud invigoration from the keenness of the air and
brightness of the sun.

As | wandered wrapped up in thought, my eyes
were struck with the hospital for the reception of
deserted infants, which 1 surveyed with pleasure,
till, by a natural train of sentiment, I began to
reflect on the fate of the mothers. For to what
shelter can they fly? Only to thearms of their be-
trayer, which perhaps are now no longer open t@
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receive them; and then how quick must be the-
transition from deluded virtue to shameless guilty
and from shameless. guilt to hopeless wretchedness ?

The anguish that] felt, left me no rest till 1 had,
by your means, addressed myself to the publick on
behalf of those forlorn creatures, the women of the
town, whose misery here might satisfy the most ris
gorous censor, and whose participation of our com-
mon natnre might surely induce us to endeavour, at
least, their preservation from eternal punishment.

These were all once, if not virtuous at least ine
nocent; and might still have continued blameless
and easy, but for the arts and insinuations of those
whose rank, fortune, or education, furnished them
with means to corrupt or to delude them. Let the
libertine reflect a moment on the situation of that
woman, who, being forsaken by her betrayer, is re-
daced to the necessity of turning prostitute for
bread, and judge of the enormity of his guilt by the
evils whxch it produces,

It cannot be doubted but that numbers follow
this dreadful course of life, with shame, horrotur,
and regret; but where can they hope for refuge?
¢ The world is not their friend, nor the world's
law.” Their sighs, and tears, and groaus, are cris
minal in the eye of their tyrants, the bully and the
bawd, who fatten on their misery, and threaten
them with want or a gaol, if they show the least de.;
sign of escaping from their bondage.

¢ To wipe all tears from off all faces,” is a task
too hard for mortals; but to alleviate misfortunes is
often within the most limited power: yet the op-
portunities which every day affords of relieving the
most wretched of human beings are overlooked and
neglected, with equal disregard of policy and good,
ness,
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There are places, indeed, set apart, to which
these unhappy creatures may resort,” when the dis-
eases of incontinence scize upon them; but if they
obtain a cure, to what are they reduced? Either
to return with the small remains of beanty to their |
former guilt, or perish in the streets with nakedness |

_and hunger.
- How frequently have the gay and thoughtless, in
their evening frolicks, seen a band of these miserable
fcma,les, covered with rags, shivering with cold, and
pining with hunger; and, without either pxtymg
their calamities, or rcﬁerhng upon the cruelfy of
those who perhaps first seduced them by caresses of
fondness, or magnificence of promises, go on to re-
duce others to the same wretchedness by the same
means?
- To stop the increase of this deplorable multitude,
is undoubtedly the first and most pressing consider-
ation, To prevent evil is the great end of govem-
ment, the end for which vigilance and severity are
properly employed. But surely those whom pas-
sion or interest have already depraved, have some
claim to compassion, from beings equally frail and
fallible with themselves. Nor will they long groan
in their present afilictions, if none were to refuse
them relief, but those that owe their exemption from
. the same distress only to their wisdom and their vir-
tue, I am, &c.
- ANMICUS,
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Ne 108, SATURDAY, MARCH 30, 1751,
e ———

Sapere aude,

Incipe. Vivendi recté qui prorogat horam,

Rusticus expectat dum defiuat amnis: at ills .
Labitur, & lubetur in omne volubilis evum, Hon,

Begin, be bold, and venture to be wise ;

He wha defurs his work from day to day,

Does on a river's bank expecting stay, .
Tdl the whole stream, which stopp’d him, should be gons,

That rens, and as it runs, for ever will run on.
. CowireY,

Ax ancicnt poet, unreasonably discontented at the
present state of things, which his system of opinions
obliged him to represent in its worst form, has oba
served of the earth, ¢ that its greater part is cover-
¢ ed by the uninhabitable ocean; that of the rest
¢ some is encumberad with naked mountains, and
¢ some lost under bairen sands; some scorched
“ with unintermitted heat, and some petrified with
¢ perpetual frost; so that only a few regions re-
¢ main for the produaction of fruits, and the pasture
£ of cattle, and the accommodation of man.”

The same observation may be transferred to the
time allotted us in our present statc. When we
have deducted all that is absorbed in sleep, all that
is inevitably appropriated to the demands of nature,
or irresistibly engrosscd by the tyranny of qustom;
all that passes in regulating the superticial decora-
tions of life, or is given up in the reciprocations of
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civility to the disposal of others; all that is torn
from us by the violence of disease, or stolen imper-
ceptibly away by lassitude and languor; we shall
find that part of our duration very small of which
we can truly call ourselves masters, or which we
can spend wholly at our own choice. Many of
eur hours are lost in a rotation of petty cares, ina
constant recurrence of the same employments;
many of our provisions for ease or happiness are
always exhausted by the present day; and a great
part of our existence serves no other purpose, than
that of enabling us to enjoy the rest,

Of the few moments which are left in our dispo-
sal, it may reasonably be expected, that we should
be so frugal, as to let none of them slip from us

without some equivalent: and perhaps it might be

found, that as the earth, however straitened by
rocks and waters, is capable of producing more
than all its' inhabitants are able to consume, our
lives, though much contracted by incidental distrac-
tion, would yet afford us a large space vacant to
-the exercise of reason and virtue ;' that we want

not time, but diligence, for great performances; -

and that we squander much of our allowance, even
while we think it sparing and insufficient.

This natural and necessary comminution of our
lives, perhaps, often makes us insensible of the neg-
ligence with- which we suffer them to slide away.

We never consider ourselves as possessed-at once of

time sufficient for any great design, and therefore
indulge ourselves in fortuitous amusements. We

think it unnecessary to take an account of a few su- |

pernumerary moments, which, however employed,
could have produced little advantage, and which
were exposed to a thousand chances of disturbauce
aad interruption. .
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It is observable that, either by nature or by ha--
bit, our faculties are fitted to images of a certain ex«
tent, to which we adjust great things by division,
and little things by accumulation. Of extensive suz-
faces we can only take a survey, as the parts suc-
ceed one another; and atoms we cannot perceive
till they are upited into masses, Thus we break
the vast periods of timg into centuries and years;
and thus, if we would know tbe amount of mo.
ments, we must agglomerate them into days and
weeks, ‘

The proverbial oracles of our parsimonious ances-
tors have informed us, that,the fatal waste of for«
tune is by small expenses, by the profusion of sums
too little singly to alarm our caution, and which
we never suffer ourselves to consider together. Of
the same kind is the prodigality of life; he that
hopes to look back hereafter with satisfaction upon
past years, must learn to know the present value of
single minutes, and endeavour to let no particle of
time fall useless to the ground.

It is usual for those who are advised to the attaine
ment of any new qualification, to look upon them=
selves as required to change the general course of
their conduct, to dismiss business, and exclude plea
sure, and to devote their days and nights to a parti«
cular attention. Buf all common degrees of excel-
lence are attainable atalower price; he that should
steadily and resolutely assign to any science or lan-
guage those interstitial vacancies which intervene in _
the most crowded variety of diversion or employ»
ment, would find every day new irradiations of
knowledge, and discover how much more is to be
hoped from frequency and perseverance, than from
violeat efforts and sudden desives; efforts which are

VoL, V. u
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soon remitted when they encounter difficulty, and
desires, which, if they are indulged too often, will
shake off the authority of reason, and range capri.
cioasly from one object to another.

The disposition to defer every important design
to a time of leisure, and a state.of settled vniformi-
ty, proceeds generally from a false estimate of the
human_ powers. If we except those gigantick and
stupendous jutelligences who are said to grasp a sys-
tem: by intuition, and bound forward from one se.
ries of conclusions to another, without regular steps
thirongh intermediate propositions, the most success-
ful studeuts make their advances in knowledge by
short Bights, between each of which the mind may
Yie at rest. KFor every single act of progressiona
short-time is sufficient; and it is only necessary,
that whenever that time is afforded, it be well em-
ployed.

Few minds will be long confined to severe and la-
borious meditation; and when a successful attack
on knowledge has been made, the student recreates
himself with the contemplation of his conquest, and
forbears another iacursion, till the new-acquired
truth has become familiar, and his curiosity calls
upon him for fresh grahtications. Whether the
time of intermission is spent in company, or in so-

fitude, in necessary busincss, or in voluntary levi- .

ties, the underatmdmg is equally abstracted from
the object of inquiry ; - but pechaps, if it be detained
by occupations less pleasing, it returns again to
stady with greater alacrity, than when it is glatted
with ideal pleasures, and surfeited with intemper-
ance of applicatien. He that will not suiter him-
self to be discouraged by fancied impossibilities, may
sometimes find his abiljties invigorated by the neces-
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sity of exerting them in short intervals, as the foree
of a current is increased by the contraction of its
chaunel.

From some cause like this it has probably pro.
cceded, that among those who have contributed to
the advancement of learning, many have risen to
eminence in opposition to all the obstacles which
external circumstances could place in their way,
amidst the tumult of businéss, the distressex of po-
verty, or the dissipations of a wandering and un-
settled state, A great part of the Jife of Erasmus
was one continual peregrination ; ill supplied with
the gifts of fortune, and led from city to city, and
from kingdom to kingdom, by tlie hopes of patrons
and preferment hopes which always flattered and
always deceived him; he yet found means, by un-
shaken constancy, a.nd a vigilant improvement of
those hours, which, in the midst of the most rest.
less activity, will remain unengaged, to write more
than another in the same condition would have
hoped to rcad. Compelled by want to attendance

and solicitation, and so much versed in comuion life,
that he has transmitted to us the most perfect deli-
neation of the manners of his age, he joined to his
knowledge of the world, such application to books,
that he will stand for ever in the first rank of lite-
rary herocs. How this proficiency was obtained he
sufficiently discovers, by informing us, that the
Praise of Folly, one of his'most celebrated per
formances, was composed by him on the road tfo
Italy ; me totum illud tempus quo cquo fuit insiden-
dum, illiteratis fubulis terreretur, lest the hours
which he was obliged to spend on horseback shouid
be tattled away without regard to literature.

An [talian philasopher expressed in his motto,
that fime was his estate; an estate indeed, which

u2
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will produce nothing without ‘cultivation, but will
always abundantly repay the labours of industry,
and satisfy the most extensive desires, if no partof
it be suffered to lie waste by negligence, to be over-
run with nexious plants, or laid out for show ra-
ther than for use.

Ne 109, TUESDAY, APRIL 2, 1751,
—-——.'—‘

Gratum est, quod patrie civem populoque dedisti,

8i facis, ut patrie sit idoneus, utilis agris,

Utilis et bellorum, et pacis rebus agendis.

Plurimum enim intererit, quibus artibus, et quibus hune tu
Moribus instituas. Juv
Grateful the gift! a member to the state,

If you that member useful shall create ; '

Train’d both to war, and, when the war shall cease,

As fond, as fit t’ improve the arts of peace.

For much it boots which way you train your boy,
The bopeful object of your future joy.  Ervainsiom

TO THE RAMBLER.
$IR, : )

Tuoven you seem to have taken a view sufficient-
1y extensive of the miseries of life, and bave em-
“ployed much of your speculation on mournful sub-
jects, you have not yet exhausted the whole stock
of human infelicity. There is still a species of
wretchedness which escapes ysur observation,
though ‘it might supply you with many sage re-
.marks, and salutary cautions.
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I cannot hut imagine the start of attention awak-
ened by this welcome hint; and at this instant see
the Rambler snuffing his candle, rubbing his spec-
tacles, stirring his fire, locking out interruption,
and settling himself in his easy chair, that he may
enjoy a new calamity without disturbance. Fod,
whether it be that cantinued sickness or misfortune
has acquainted you only with the bitterness of be.
ing; or that you imagine none but yourself able ta
discover what I suppose has been and felt by all the
inhabitants of the world : whether you intend your
writings as antidatal to the levity and merrimemt
with whichi your rivals endeavour tq attract the fa-
vour of the publick; or fancy that you have some
particnlar powers of dolorous declamation, and
warble out Your groans with uncommori elegance or
energy; it is certain that, whatever be your subject,
melancholy for the most part bursts in upon your
speculation, your gaiety is quickly overcast; and,
though your readers may be flattered with hopes of
Eleasantry, they are seldom dismissed but with heavy

earts, ’

That I may thercfore gratify you with an imita-
tion of your own sjllhblés of sadness, I will inform
you, that I was condemned by some disastrous i~
fluence to be an only son, born to the apparent
prospect of a large fortune, and ailotted to my pa-
rents at that time of life, when satiety of common
diversions allows the mind to indulge parental afléc,
tion with greater intenseness, My birth was cele.
brated by the tenants with feasts, and dances, and
bagpipes: congratulations were sent from every fa.
nily within tén miles round; and my parents dis-
covered in my first cries such tokens of future vir-
tee and understanding, that they declared them-
selves determined to devote the remaining part of

vl
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Jife to my happiness and the inarease of their

estate.

The abilities of my father and mother were not
perceptibly unequal, and education had given nei.
ther much advantage over the other. They had
both kept good company, rattled in chariots, glit-
tered in playhouses, and danced at court, and were
both expert in the games that were in their time
called in as auxiliaries agamst the intrasion of
thought.

When there is such a panty between two persons
associated for life, the dejection which the husbaud,
if he be not complete]y stupid, must always snﬂ“er
for want of superiority, sinks him to snbm:sswe-
Jess. My mamma therefore governed *the family
without controul; and except that my father still
retained some authority in the stables, and, now
and then, after a supernumerary bottle, broke a
looking-glass.or china dish to prove his sovcreignty,
the whole course of the year was regulated by het
direction, the servants received from her all théir
orders, and the tenants were continucd or dismissed
at her discretion.

She therefore thought herself entitled to the su.
perintendance of her son’s education ; and when my
father, at the instigation of the parson, faintly pro-
posed that I should be sent to.school, very positive-
1y told him, that she should not suffer so fine a child
to be ruined ; that she never knew any boys ata
grammar-scheol that could come into & room with-
out blushing, or sit at the table without some awk-
ward uneasiness ; that they were always putting
themselves into danger by boisterous plays, or vi-
tiating_ their behaviour with mean , sompany ;’an
that, for her part, she would rathér follow me to
the grave, than see me tear my clothes, and hang
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down my head, and sneak about with dirty sboes
and blotted fingersy, my hair unpowdered, and my
hat uncacked.

My father, who had no other end in his propo-
sal than to appear wise and manly, soon acquiesced,
since I was not to-live by my learning; for indeed
he had known very few students that had not some
stiffness in their manner. They therefore agreed,
that a domestick tutor should be procured, and
hired an honest gentleman of mean conversation and
narrow sentiments, but whom, having passed the
common forms of literary education, they implicitly
concluded qualified to teach all that was to be
learned from ascholar. He thought himself suffici-
ently exalted by being placed at the same table with
his pupil, and had no other view than to perpetuate
his felicity by the utmost flexibility of submission to
all my mother’s opinions and caprices. He fre-
quently took away my book, lest I should mope.
with too much application, charged me never, te
write ‘without turning up my rufiles, and generally
brushed my coat before he dismissed me into the
parlour.

He had no occasion to complain .of too burden-
tome an employment; for my maother very judici-
ously comsidered, that I was not likely to grow
politer in his company, and suffered me not to pass
any more time in his apartment than my lesson re-
quired. . When 1 was summoned to my task,’ she
enjoined me not to get any of my tutor’s ways, who
was seldom mentioned before me but for practices
to be ayoided. I was every moment admenished
not to lean on my chair, cross my legs, or swing
my hands like my tulor; and once my mother very
teriously delibetated upon his total dismission, be.
awuse 1 began, she said, to learn his manper of
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sticking on’ my hat, and had hi§ bend ip my
shoulders, and his totter in my gait.

Such, howerver, was her care, that I escaped all
these depravities ; and when I was only twelre
years old, had rid myself of every appearance of
childish diffidence. I was celebrated round the coun-
try for the petulance of my remarks, and the quick-
ness of my replies ; and many a scholar, five years
older than myself, have I dashed into confusion by
the steadipess of my countenance, silenced by my
readiness of repartee, and tortured with envy by

the address with which I picked up a fan, present-

ed a snufi.box, or received an empty teg-cup.
At fourteen I was completely skilled in a}l the
niceties of dress, and 1 could not only enumerate

all the variety of silks, and distinguish the product -

. of a French loom, but dart my eye through a nu-
merous company, and obsexye every deviation from

the reigning mode. I was universally skilful in all -

the changes of expensive finery; but as every one, |
they say, has something to which be is particularly !

born, was emidently knowing in Brussels lace.

The next year saw me advanced to the trust and

power of adjusting the céremonial of an assembly.
All received their partners frem my hand, and te
me every stranger applied for introduction. My
heart now disdained the instructions of a.tutor, wha
was rewarded with a small annuity for life, and
left .me qualified, in my qwn opinion, to govern
myself. '

In a short time I came to London, and as my fa-

ther was well known among the higher classes of

life, soon obtained admission to the most splendid |

gssemblies and most crowded card-tables. Here I
found myselfl universally caressed and applanded :
the ladies praised-the fancy of my clothes, the heans
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ty of my form, and the softness of my voice ; ene
deavoured in every place to force themselves to my
notice; and invited, by a thousand obligue solici-
tations, my attendance to the playhouse, and my
salutations in the park. I was now happy to the
utmost extent of my conception; I passed every
morning in dress, every afternoon in visits, and
every night in some select assemblies, where neither
care nor knowledge were suffered to molest us.

After a few years, however, these delights be-
came familiar, and- I had leisure to look round me
with more attention. 1 then found that my flatter.
ers had very little power to relieve the langnor of
satiety, or recreate weariness, by varied amuse-
ment; and therefore endeavoured to enlarge the
sphere of my pleasures, and to try what satisfac.
tion might be found in the society of men. I will
not deny the mortification with which 1 perceived,
that every man whose name I had heard mentioned
with respect, reccived me with a kind of tender<
ness, mearly bordering on compassion; and that
those whose reputatioit was not well established,
thought it necessary to justify their understandings,
by treating me with contempt. One of these wit-
lings elewvated his crest, by asking me in a full coffee-
house the price of patches; and another whispered,
that he wondered why miss Frisk did not keep me
that afternoon te watch her squirrel.

When I found myseif thus hunted from all mas.-
culine conversation by thdse who were thcmselyes
barely admitted, I returned to the ladies, and re-
solved to dedicate my life to their service and their
pleasure. But I find that I have now lost my
charms. Of those with whom I entered the gay
world, some are married, some have retired, and
some have so much changed their opinion, that they
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scarcely pay any regard to my civilities, " if there is
any other man in the place. The new flight of |
heauties to wham I bave made my addresses, suffer |
me to pay the treat, and then titter with boys, S
that I now find myself welcome only to a few grave
ladies, who, unacquainted with all that gives either
use or dignity to life, are content to pass their
hours hetween their bed and their cards, without
esteem from the old, or reverence from the young.
I cannot but think, Mr. RAmsLER, that I have-
reason to complain; far surely the females ought
to pay some regard to the age of him whose youth
was passed in endeavours to please them. They
that encourage folly in the boy, have no right to
unish it in the man. Yet I find that, though they
{:m'sh their firét fondness upon pertness and gaiety,
they soon transfer their regard to other qualities,
and ungratefully abandon their adorers to dream out
their I3st years in stupidity and contempt,
" T am, &c. .
© FLORENTULYS,
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Ne 110. SATURDAY, APRIL 6, 1751,
et

At nobis vite dominum querentibus unum

Lux iter est, et clara dies, et gratia simplex.

Spem sequimur, gradimurque fide, fruimurque futuris,

Ad que non ventunt prasentis gaudia vite,

Nec curruns pariter capta, e capienda voluptas.
PRUDENTIVg

We thro’ this maze of life one Lord obey;

Whose light and grace unerring, lead the ways:

By hope eud faith secare of future bliss,

Gladly the joys of present life we miss:

For batled mortals still attempt in vain,

Present and future bliss at once to gain. F. Lzwis,

Taar to please the Lord and father of the uni-
verse, is the supreme interest of created and depen-
dent beings, as it is éasily proved, bas been univer.
sally confessed; and, since all rational agents are
conscious of having neglected or violated the duties
prescribed to. them, the fear of being rejected, or
punished by God, has always burdened the human
mind. The expiation of crimes, and renovation of
the forfeited hopes of divine favour, therefore con.
stitute a large part of every religion. :

The various methods of propitiation and atone-
ment which fear and folly have dictated, or artifice
and interest tolerated in the different parts of the
world, however they may sometimes reproach or
degrade humanity, at least show the general con-
ient of all ages and nations in their opinion of the
Placability of the divine.nature. That Gud wi
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forgive, may, indeed, be established as the first
and fundamental truth of religion ; for, though the
kunowledge of his existence is the origin of philoso«
phy, yet, without the belief of his mercy, it would
have dittle inrtluence upon our moral conduct. There

could be no prospect of enjoying the protection or .

regard of him, whom the-least deviation from rec-
titude made inexorable for ever; and every man
would naturally withdraw his thoughts from the

contemplation of a Creator, whom he must consi- |

der as a governor too pure to be pleased, and too
severe to be pacified; as an enemy infinitely wise,
and infinitely powerful, whom he could neither de-
ceive, escape, nor resist.

Where there is no hope, there can be no endear-
our. A constant and unfailing ohedience is above |

the reach of terrestrial diligence; and therefore the
progress of life could only have been the natural

descent of negligent despair from crime to crime, |

had not the universal persuasion of forgiveness, to
ke obtained Dy proper means of reconciliation, re-

called those to the paths of virtue whom their pas-

siofs had solicited aside; and animated to.new at-

tempts, and firmer persevérance, those whom dif-

ficulty had discouraged, or negligence surprised.
In times and regions so disjoined from each other,

that there can scarcely be imagined any communi-

cation of sentiments either by. commerce or tradi-
tion, has prevailed a general and uniform expecia-
tion of propitiating God by corporal austerities, of
anticipating his vengeance by voluntary inflictions,
and appeasing his justice by a speedy and cheerful
submission to a less penalty, when a greater is io-
-curred. ,

Incorporated minds will always fcel some inclina-
tion towards exterior acts and ritual ghservances:
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Ideas not represented by sensible objects are flests
ing, variable, and evanescent. We are not able to
judge of the degree of conviction which operated at
any particular time upon our own thouvghts, but as-
it is recorded by- some certain and definite effect,
He that reviews his life in order to determine the
probability of his acceptance with God, if he could
once establish the necessary proportion between
crimes and sufferings, might securely” rest upen his
performance of the expiation; but, while safety re-
meins the reward only of mental purity, he is al-
ways afraid lest he should decide too soon in his
own favour, lest he should not have felt the pangs
of true contrition;. lest he shoald mistake satiety
for detestation, or imagine that his passions are
subdued when they are only sleeping.

From this natural and rcasonable diffidence arosey
in humble and timorous piety, a disposition to con.
found penance with repentance, to repese on hu.
man determinations, and to receive from some judia
cial sentence the stated and regular assignmesnt of
reconciliatory pain. We are never willing to be
without resoarce: we. seek in the knowledge of
others. & succour for our own ignorance, and are
ready to trust any that will undertake to direct us
when we have no confidence in ourselves.

This desire to ascertain by some outward marks
the state of the soul, and this willingness to calm
the comscience by some settled method, have pro.
duced, as they are diversified in their effects by va.
rious tempers and principles, most of the disquisi-
tions and rales, the doubts and solations, that have
embarrassed the doctrine of repentance, and pér-
plexed tender and flexible minds with innumerable
scyuples concerning the necessary measures of sor-
row, and adequate degrees of self-abharrence ; and

YOL. Yo X
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these rales, corrupted by frand, or debased by cre.
dulity, have, by the common resiliency of the mind
from one extreme to another, iacited others to an
epen contempt of all sabsidiary ordinances, all pra.
dential caution, and the whole discipline of regu-
lated piety.

Repentance, however dificuit to be practised, is,
if it be explained without superstition, easily under-
stood. Repentance is the relinquéshment of any prac.
tice, from the conviction that it has offended God,
Sorrow, and fear, and anxiety, are properly net
parts, bat adjuncts of repentance; yet they are tos
closely comected with it to be easily separated ; for
. they net only mark its sincerity, but promote is
efficacy.

No man commits any act of negligence or obsti-
_ macy, by which his safety or happiness in this world
is endangered, witifout feeling the pungency of re.
morse. He who is fully convinced, that he suffors

by his own failare, can never forbear to trace back
his miscarriage to its first cause, to image to himself
a contrary behaviour, and to form involuntary re«
‘solutions against the like fanlt, even when he knows
that he shall never again havethe power of commntits
ting it. Danger, considered &s imminent, natucal-
ly produces such trepidations of impatience as-leave
ail human means of safety behind them ; he theit has
once caaght an alarm of terrour, is ¢very moment
seized with uscless anxidties, adding one security to
another, trembling with sudden doubts, and dis-
tracted by the perpetual occurrence 6f new expe-
dients. 1f, thercfore, he whose crimes have -de-
-prived him of the favour of God, can-refiect upom
his condunct without distnrbance, or ean at will
banish the reflection ; if he who considers himself as
suspended over tl.e abyss of etermal peniition-enly

’
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by the thread of ‘life, which must soon part by its

own weakness, and which the wing of every minutc

may divide, can cast his eyes round him without

shuddering with herrpur, or panting with security 3

what ean he judge of himself, but that he is not yet

awakened to sufficient conviction, since every loss

is more lamented than thie loss of the divine favour,

and every danger more dreadful than the danger of .
£mal condemmation?

Retirement from the cares and pleasures of the
world has been often recommended as useful to re~
pentance. This at least is evident, that every one
petires, whenever ratiocination and recollection are
Tequired on other occasions ; and surely the retro.
spect of life, the disentanglement of actions compli«
cated with innumerable circumstances, and diffused
in variows relations, the discovery of the primary -
movements of the heart, and the extirpation of lusts
amd appetites deeply rooted and widely spread, may
be allowed to demand some secessien from sport and
moise, and business and folly. BSome suspension of
eommen affairs, some pause of tempeoral pain and
pleasure, is doubtless necessary to him that delibe-
vates for eternity, who is forming the only plan in
which miscarriage cannot be repaired, and examin.
ing the only question in which mistake cannet be
rectified.

A usterities and mortifications are means by which
the mind is invigorated and roused, by which the
attractions of pleasmwre are interrupted, and the
chains of sensuality are broken. ]t is obsgerved by
one of the fathers, that he who restrains himself in
the use of things lawful, will never encroach upon
things forbidden. Abstinence, if nothing more, is,
at least, a cautious retrcat from the utmost verge of
peuijssign, and confers that security which cannat

X2
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be reasonably hoped by him that dares-always to
hover over the precipice of destruction, or delights
“to approach the pleasures which he kuows it fatal
to partake. Austerity is the proper amtidote to in-
dalgence; the diseases of mind as well as body are
cured by contraries, and to contraries we should
readily have recourse, if we dreaded guilt as we
dread pain.

The completion and sum of repentance is a change
of life. That sorrow which dictates no caution,
that fear which does not quicken our escape, that
austerity which fails to rectify our affections, are
vain and unavailing. But sorrow and terrour must

- naturally precede reformation ; for what other cause
can produce it? He, therefore, that feels himself
alarmed by his conscience, anxious for the attain-
ment of a better state, and afflicted by the memory
of his past faults, may justly conclude, that the
great work of repemtance is begun, and hope by
retirement and prayer, the natural and religious
means of strengthening his conviction, to impress
upon his mind such a sense of the divine presence,
as may overpower the blandishments of secular de-
dights, and enable him to advance from one degree
of holiness to another, till death shall set him free
from doubt and contest, misery and temptation.

What better can we do than prostrate fall
~ Before him reverent; and there confess
Humbly our faults, and pardon beg, with tears
Wat'ring the ground, apd with our sighs the ais
Frequenting, sent from hearts contrite, in sign
. Of sorrow unfeign'd, and huwiliation meek?

1
|
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i ——

Dgoweis qip & Tayisy $x kapaieis. Sormoc,
Disaster always waits on early wits

Ir has been observed, by long expericnce, that
late springs produce the greatest plenty. The dey
lay of blooms and fragrance, of verdure and breezes,
is for the most part liberally recompensed by the
exuberance and fecondity of the ensuing seasons;
the blossoms which lie concealed till the year is ad-
vaneed, and the sun is high, escape those chilling
blasts, and nocturnal frosts, which are often fatal
to early luxuriance, prey upon the first smiles of
vernal beauty, destroy the feeble principles of ve-
getable life, intercept the fruit in the germe, and
beat down thie flowers unopened to the ground.

1 amh afeaid there is-little hope of persuading the
young and sprightly part of my readers, upon whom
the spring naturally forces my attention, to learn,
from the great process of nature, the difference bes
tween diligence and hurry, between speed and pre-
cipitation; to prosecute their designs with calmness,
to watch the concurrence of opportunity, and ene
deavoar to find the lueky moment which. they can-
not make. Youth is the time of enterprize and
hope: ‘having yet no occasion of comparing our
force with any opposing power, we naturally form
presumptions in our own favour, and imagine that
obstruction and impediment will give way befora

. x3 :
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us. The first repulses rather inflame vehemence
than teach prudence; a brave and generous mind i
leng before it suspects its own weakness, or sub-
mits to sap the difficulties which it expected to sub-
due. by. storm. Before disappointments have ene
forced the dictates of philosophy, we believe it in
our power to shorten the interval between the first
cause and the last effect; we langh at the timorous
delays of plodding industry, and fancy that, by in-
creasing the fire, we can at pleasure accelerate the
Projection. .
¢ At our entrance into the world, when health and
-vigour give us fair promises of time sufficient for
the regular mataration of our schemes, and a long
-enjoyment of our acquisitions, we are eager to seize
the present moment; we pluck every gratification
within our reach, without suffering it to ripen into
perfection, and crowd all the varieties of delight
into a narrow coinpass; but age seldom fails to
change our conduct; we grow negligent.of time in
proportion as we have less remaiving, and suffer the
Jast part of life to steal from us in languid prepara-
tions for future undertakings, or slow approaches
‘to remote advantages; in weak hopes of some for-
tuitous occurrence, or drowsy equilibrations of un-
determinetl counsel: whether it be that the aged,
‘having tasted the pleasures of man’s condition, and
found them delusive, become less anxious for their
attainment; or that frequent miscarriages have de-
-pressed them to despair, and frozen them to inac-
tivity ; or that death shocks them more as itad-
vances upon them, and they are afraid to remiod
themselves of their decay, or to discever to their
own hearts, that the time of trifling is past.

A perpetual conflict with natural desires seems to
". be the lot of our preseat state. In youth wo re
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quire something of the tardiness and frigidity of age s
aud in age we must labour to recal the fire and im-
petuosity of youth; in youth we must Jearn to ex-
pect, and in age toenjoy.

The torment of expectation is, indeed; not easily
fo be borne at a time when ercry idea of gratificas
tion fires the blood, and tlashes on the fancy ; when
the heart is vacant to every fresh form of delight,
and bas no rival engagements to withdraw it from
the importunitics of a new desire. Yet, since the
fear of missing what we seck, must always be pro-
postionable to the happiness expected from possess-
mg it, the passions, even in this tempcstuous state,
might be somewhat moderated by frequent inculca-
tion of the mischiof of temerity, and the bazard of
losing that which we endeavour to seize before onr

{. Y - B
- He that toq early aspires to honours, must re-
solve to encounter not only the opposition ef iu-
terést, -but the malignity of envy. He that is too
eager to be rich, generally endangers his fortune in
wild adventnres, and uncertain projects; and he
that hastens too speedily to reputation, often raises
his character by artifices and fallacics, decks himsalf
in colours which quickly fade, or im plumes which
accident may shake off, or competition pluck away.

. 'The danger of early eminence has becn extended
by some, even to the gifts of nature; and an opi-
nion has been long conceived, that quickness of in.
verition, accuracy of judgment, or extent of know-
ledge, appearing before the usual time,, presage a
short life. Even those who are less inclined to
form gemernl conclusions, from instances which by
their own' nature .must be rare, have yet been ina
clined to prognosticate no suitable progress from
the first sallies of rapid wits; but have observed, -

T
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that after a short effort they either loiter or faint,
and sauffer themselves to be surpassed by the evea
and regular perseverance of slower understandings.

It frequently happens,. that applause abates dili-
gence. Whoever finds himself to have performed
more than was demanded, will be contented to spare
the labour of unnecessary performances, and sit
down to enjoy at ease his superfluitics of honour.
He whom success has made confident of his abilities,
quickly claims the privilege of negligenace, and looks
contemptuously on the gradual advances of a rival,
whom he imagines himself able to leave behind
whenever he shall again summon his force to the
contest. But long intervals of pleasure dissipate
attention, and weaken constancy ; nor is it easy for
him that has sunk from diligence into sloth, to rouase
out of his lethargy, to recollect his notnons, re-
kindle his curiosity, and engage with:his former ar-
dour in the toils of study.

~Even that friendship which intends the reward of
genius, too often tends to obstructit. The plea-
sure of being caressed, distinguished, and admired,
easily - seduces the student from' iliterary -solitude.
He is ready to follow the call which summons “him

" to hear his own praise, and whlch perhaps, at once
flatters his appstite with ccvtainty of pleasares, and
his ambition with hopes of patronage; pleasures
which he conceives inexhaustible, and hopes whick
heihas not yet learned.to distrust.

“FPhese evils, indeed, are by no means toibe im«
pated to nature, or consrdered as inseparable frem
an early display of uncommen abilities. They may
be certainly escaped by predence and resolutjon,
and must therefore -be recounted. rather as consola-
tions to those-who are less liberally endawed, than
s discouragoments to such as .are bera with un-
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common qualities. PBeauty is well known to draw
after it the persecutions of impertinence, to incite
the artifices of envy, and to raise the flames of un-
kwful love; yet, among the ladies whom prudence
ormodesty have made most eminent, who has ever
complained of the inconveniencies of an amiable
form ? or would have purchased safety by the loss
of charms?

Neither grace of person, nor vigour of under-
standing, are to be regarded otherwise than as
blessings, as means of happiness induiged by the
. Sspreme Benefactor; but the advantages of cither

may be Jost by too much eagerness to obtain them.

A thovsand beauties in their first blossom, by an

imprudent exposure to the opem world, have suds

denly withered at the blast of infamy ; and men who
might have subjected new regions to the empire of
learning, have been lured by the praise of their first
productions from academical retirement, and wasted
their days in vice and dependence.  The virgin whe
too soon aspires {o celebrity and conquest, perishes
by childish vanity, ignerant credulity, or guiltless
imdiscretion. The genivs who catches at laurels
and preferment before his time, mocks the hopes
that he had excited, and loses those years which
might have been most usefully employed, the years
" of youth, of spirit, and vivacity.

It is one of the innumerable absurdities of pride,
that we are never more impatient of direction, than
in that part of Jife when we need it most; we are
in haste to meet enemies whom we have not strength
to overcome, and to undertake tasky which we can-
not perform: and as he that once miscaryies does
ot easily persnade mankind to favour another at
tempt. an ineffectual struggle for fame is often fol-
lowed by perpetual obscurity.
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In mea vesanas habui dispendia vires, .
Et walui penas fortis in ipsa meas, - Ovine

Of strength pernicious to myself I boast ;
The pow’rs I have weze given me to my cost.
¥. Lzwis.

Weare tanght by Celsus, that health is best pre-
served by avoiding settled habits of life, and deviat-
ing sometimes into slight aberrations from the laws
of medicine; by varying the proportions of food

and exercise, interrupting the suceessions of rest

aad labour, and mingling hardships with indulgence.

The body, long accustomed to stated quantities and

wniform periods, is disordered by the smallest irre-

gularity ; and sinee we cannoat adjust every day by ‘
the balance or barowmeter, it is fit sometimes to de-

part from rigid accuracy, that we may be able to
comply with necessary affairs, or strong inclina.
tions. He that too long observes nice panctuali-
ties, condemns himself to voluntary imbecility, aod
will not long escape the miseries of discase.

The same laxity of regimen is equally necessary
to intellectual hcalth, and to a perpetual suscepti-
bility of accasional pleasare, Long confinement to
the same company, which perbaps similitude of tasts
brought first together, quickly contracts the facul-
ties, and makes a thousand things offensive that are
in themselves indifferent; a man accustomed to bear
enly the echo of his own sentiments, soon bars all
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the common avenues of delight, and has no part in
the general gratifications of mankiud

In things which are not immediately subject to
religious or moral consideration, it is dangerous to
b2 too long or too rigidly in the right. Sensibility
mey, by an incessant attention to elegance and pro~
priety, be ‘quickened tv a tenderness inconsistent
with the condition of humanity, irritable by the
smallest asperity, and vulnerable by the gentlest
touch. He that pleases himself too much with mi-
nute exactness, and submits to endure nothing in
accommodations, attendance, or address, below the

_point of perfection, will, whenever he enters the
crowd of life, be harassed with innumbrable dis-
tresses, from which these who have not in the same
mamer iacreased their sensations find no distarb-
ande. His exotick softness will shrink at the coarse-
ress of vualgar felicity, like a plant transplanted to
northern nurseries, from the dews and sunshine of
the tropical regions. _

There will always be a wide inferval between
practical angl ideal exeellence; and, therefore, if
we allow mot ourselves to be satisfied while we can
pereeive any errour or defect, we must refer -our
hepes of ease to some other period-of existence. It
is well known, that, exposed to a microseope, the
twoothest polish of the most solid bedies discavers
eavities and prominences ; and thutthe softest bloom
of Toseate virgivlty repels the eye with excrescences
and discolorations. The perceptions as well as the
senses ‘may be improved to our own disquiet, and
¢ may, by diligent -cultivation of the powers ‘of
dislike;” raise in time an ertificial fastidiousness, -
which shali fill the imagination with phantoms of
tarpitade, show s ‘the neked skeletan of every de-
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light, aud present us only with the pains of ples.
sure, and the deformities of beauty.

. Pecvishness, indecd, would perhaps very little
disturb the peace of mankind, were it always the
consequence of superiluous delicacy; for it is the
privilege only of ducp.reflection, or lively fancy,
. to destroy happiness by art.and refinement. But
by continual indulgence of a particular humour, or
by long cojoyment of undisputed superiority, . the
dull and thoughtless may likewise acquire the power
of tormenting themselves and others, and become
sufficiently ridiculous or hateful to those who are
within sight of their conduct, or reach of their in.
fluence.

They that have grown old.in a single state ars
generally found to be morose, fretful, and capti.
ous ; tenacious of their own practices and wmaxims ;
soon offended by contradiction or negligence; and
impatient of any associatiou, but with those that
will watch their nod, and submit themselves ta un.
limited authority. Such is the effect of haviag lived
without the nccessity of consulting any inclination
but their own.

The irascibility of this class of tyrants is general-
ly exerted upon pétty provbcatious, such as ars
incident to understandipgs not far extended beyond
the instincts of animal life; but, unhappily, he that
fixes his attention on thmgs always before him, will
never have long cessations of anger. There are
many veterans of luxury upon whom every moon
brings a paroxysm of violence, fury, and execra
tion; they never sit down to their dinmer witheut

ﬁndmg the meat so m]udxcxously bought, or so un~ ‘

skilfully dressed, such blunders in the s-asoning
or such impropxjie,ties in the sauce, as.can scarqcly
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be expiated without blood; and, in the transports
of resentment, make very little distinction between
guilt and innocence, but let fly their menaces, or
growl out their discontent, upon all whom fortune
exposes to the storm.

1t is not easy to imagine a more unhappy condi.
tion than that of dependence on a peevish man. In
cvery other state of inferiority the certainty of
pleasing is perpetually increased by a fuller know.
ledge of our duty ; aud kindness and confidence are
strengthened by every new act of trust, and proof
of fidelity. But peevishness sacrifices to a momen.
tary offence, the obsequionsness or usefulness of
half a life, and, as more is performed, increases her
exactious.

Chrysalus gained a fortune by trade, and retired
into the country; and, having a brother burdened
by the number of his children, adopted one of his
sons. "The boy was dismissed with many prudent
admonitions; informed of his father’s inability to
maintain him in his native rank ; cautioned against
il opposition to the opinions or precepts of his
uncle; and animated to perseverance by the hopes
of suppdrting the honour of the family, and over-
topping his elder brother. He had a natural duc.
tility of mind, without much warmth of affection,
or elevation of sentiment; and therefore readily
complied with every variety of caprice; patiently
endured contradictory reproofs; heard false accu«
sations without pdin, and opprobrious reproaches
vithout reply ; laughed obstreperously at the nine«
ticth repétition of a jokg; asked questions about
the universal decay of trade; admired the strength
of those heads by which the price of-stocks is
changed and adjusted : and behaved with such pru-
dence and circumspection, that after six years the

YOL, V. X
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will was mads, and Juvenculus was deelared heir.
But unhappily, a month afterwards, retiring at
night from his uncle’s chamber, he left the door
open behind him: the old man tore his will, and
being then perceptibly declining, for want of time
to deliberate, left his money to a trading company.
When female minds are embittered by age or so-
litude, their malignity is gencrally exerted in a ri-
gorous and spiteful superintendence of domestick |
trifles. Lriphile has employed her eloquence for
twenty years upon the degeneracy of servants, the
nastiness of her house, the ruin of her furniture,
the difficalty of preserving tapestry from the moths,
and the carelessness of the sluts whom she employs
in brushing it. It is her business every morning to
visit all the rooms, in hopes of finding a chair with-
out its cover, a window shut or open contrary to
her orders, a spot on the hearth, or a feather on
the floor, that the rest of the day may be justifiably
spent in taunts of contempt, and vociferations of
anger. She lives for no other purpose but to pre-
" serve the neatness of a honse and gardens, and fecls
neither inclination to pleasure, nor aspiration after
virtue, while she is engrossed by the great employ-
ment of keeping gravel from grass, and wainscot
from dust. Of'three amiable nieces she-has declared
herself an irreconcilable enemy to one, because she
broke off a tulip with her hoop; to another, be-
cause she spilt her coffee on a T'wrkey carpet; and
to the third, becauseshe:leta wet:dog run into the
psrlour. She has broken off het intercourse of vi-
sits, because company '«azkes a house dirty; and
resolves to confine herself more to her own affairs,
and to live no longer in mire by foolish lenity.
Poevishness is generally the vice of narrow minds,
aid, except when it is the effect of anguish and dis-



Nel1g, THE RAMBLER. 1S

ease, by which the resolution is broken, and the
mind made too feeble to bear the lightest addition
to its miseries, proceeds from an unreasonable per-
suasion of the importance of trifles. The proper
remedy against it is, to consider the dignity of hu-
man nature, and the folly of suffering perturba-
tion and uneasiness from causes unworthy of our
notice.
;  Hethat resigns his peace to little casnalties, and
suffers the course of his life to be interrupted by
fortuitous inadvertencies, or affences, delivers up |
himself to the direction of the wind, and loses all
that constancy and equanimity which constitate the
chief praise of a wise man.

; The province of prudence lies between the great.
est things and the least ; some surpass our power by
their magnitude, and some escape our netice by
their number and their frequency. But the indis.
pensable business of life will afford sufficient exer-
cise to every understanding; and such is the limita-
tion of the human powers, that by attention to
trifies we must let things of importance .pass un«
chserved : when we ‘examine a mite with a glass,
we see nothing but a mite.

That it is every man’s interest to be pleased, will
need littdle proof: that it is his interest to please
others, experience will inform him. It is therefore
not less necessary to happiness than to virtue, that
he rid his mind of passions which make him uneasy -
to himself, and hateful to the world, which epchaig,
his intcllects, and obstruct his improvement,

\ -
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Urorem, Posthume ducis ?
Du: qud Tisiphone; quibus exagitare. colubris ? Juv,

A soher man like thee to change his life !
What fury wou'd possess thee with a wite? DryYDEN,

TO THE .RAMBLER.
$IR,

I «xow not whether it is always a proof of inno-
cence to treat censure with contempt. We owe so
much reverence to the wisdom of mankind, as just-
}y to wish, that our own opinion of our merit may
be ra.hhed by the concurrence of other suffrages;
and since guilt and infamy must have the same ef-
fect upon intelligencies unable to pierce beyond ex-
ternal apptarance, and influenced often rather by
example than precept, we are obliged to refutea
false charge, lest we should countenauce the crime
which we have never cowmmitted. To tarn away
from an accusation with supercilious silence, is
cqually in the power of him that is hardened by vil-
lany, and inspirited by innocence. The wall of brass
which Horace erects upon a clear conscience, may
be sometimes raised by impudence or power; and
we should always wish- to preserve the dignity of
virtue by adorning her with graces which w1cku1-
ness cannot assume,

For this reason I have determincd no longer to
endure, with cither patient or sullen resignation, a

-
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reproach, which is, at least in my opimien, unjust;
bat will lay my case honestly before you, that you
or your readers may at length decide it.

Whether you will be able to preserve your boast-
el impardality, when you hear, that I am consi.
dered as an adversary by half the female world, you
may surely pardon me for doubting, notwithstand-
ing the veneration to which you may imagine your-
. telf entitled by your age, your learning, your abs
' straction, or your virtne. Beauty, Mr, RamarEn,
' has often overpowered the resolutions of the firm,
and the reasonings of the wise, roused the old tq
iensibility, and subdued the rigorous to softness.

I am one of those unhappy beings, who have
been marked out as husbands for many different
women, and deliborated a hundred times on the
brink of matrimony. I havediscussed all the nup-
fial preliminaries so often, that I can repeat the
forms in which jointures are settled, pin-money se.
cured, and provisions for younger children ascers
tained; but am at last doomed by general consent
to everlasting solitude, and excluded by an irrever~
sible decree from all hopes of connubial felicity.
I'am pointed out by every mother, as a‘man whose
visits cannot be admitted without reproach; who
riises hopes only to embitter disappointizent, and
makes offers only to seduce girls into a waste of
that part of life, in which they might gain ad.
vantageons matches, and become mistresses and
mothers. -

1 lope you will think, that some part of this pe-
nal severity may justly be remitted, when I inform
you, that I never yct professed love to 8 woeman.
without sincere intcntions of marriage; that I have
never continued an appearance of intimacy from the
hour that my inclination changed, but.to preserve

. . N .x. 3
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Ber whom I was leaving from the shock of abrupt.
ness, or the ignominy of contempt; that I always
endeavoured to give the ladies an opportunity of
seeming to discard me; and that I never forsook &
mistress for larger fortune, or brighter beauty, but
because 1 discovered - some irregularity in her con-
duct, or some deprawity-indier mind; not becaunse
Y was charmed by anothery but because I was of-
fended by herself. «, .- . . .
. Lweas very earlg$ingd of that succession of amuse-
ments by which the-thoughts of most young men
are dissipated, and had not long glittered in the
splendour of an‘ample patrimony before I wished
for the calm of domestick happiness, Youth is na-
turally delighted with sprightliness and ardour, and
therefore 1 breathed outthe sighs of my first affec-
tion at the feet of the gay, the sparkling, the viva-
cious Ferocula. I faucied to myself a perpetual
source of happincss in wit never exhausted, and
spirit never depressed ; looked with veneration on
her readiness of ‘expedients, contempt of difficulty,
assurance of address, and promptitude of reply;
considered her as exempt by some prerogative of
nature from the weakness and timidity of female
~minds ; and congratulated myself upon a eompanion
superiour to all common troubles and embarrass-
ments. I was, indeed, somewhat disturbed by the
unshaken perseverance with which she enforced her
demands of an arfreasonable settlement ; yet 1 should
have consented to pass my life in union with her,
had not my curipsity led me to a crowd gathered in
the street, where 1 found Ferocula, in the pre-
sence of hundreds, disputing for six-pence with a
_chairman. I saw her in so little need of assistance,
that it was no breach of the laws of chivalry to for-
bear interpositiony and I spared myself the shame
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of owning her acquaintance. I forgot some point
of ceremony at our next interview, and soon pro-
voked her to forbid me her presence.

My next attempt was upon a lady of great emi-
nence for learning and philosophy. 1 had frequent.
ly observed the barrenness and uniformity of con-
uabial conversation, and therefore thought highly
of my own pradence and discernment, when I se-
lected from a multitude of wealthy beauties, the
deep-read Misothea, who declared herself the in-
exorable enemy of ignorant pertness, and puerile
levity ; and scarcely condescended to make tea, but
for the lingnist, the geometrician, the astronomer,
or the poet. The queen of the Amazons was only
to be gained by the hero who could conquer her in
single combat; and Misothea’s heart was only to
bless the scholar who could overpower her by dis.
putation. Amidst the fondest transports of court.
ship she could call for a definition of terms, and
treated every argnment with contempt that could
not be redaced to regular syliogism. You may
easily imagine, that 1 wished this courtship at an
end; but when I desired her to shorten my tor-
ments, and fix the day of my felicity, we were led
into a long conversation, in which Misothea en-
deavoured to demonstrate the folly of attributing
choice and self-direction to any human being. f{t
was not difficult to discover the danger of com-
mitting myself for ever to the %rms of one who
might at any time mistake the dictates of passion,
or the calls of appetite, for the decree of fate; or
consider cuckoldom as necessary to the general sys-
tem, as a link in the everlasting chain of succes-
sive causes. I therefore told her, that destiny had
ordained us to part, and that nothing should have.
torn me from her but the talons of.necessity.
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I then solicited the regard of the calm, the yrrn.
dent, the economical Sophronia, a lady who con-
sidercd wit as dangerous, and learming gs superflu-
ous, and thought that the woman who kept her’
house clean, and her accounts exact, took receipts
for every payment, and could find them at a sudden
call, inquired nicely after the condition of the te-
nants, read the price of stocks once a-week, and
purchased every thingat the best market, could want
no accomplishments necessary to the happiness of a
wise man, She discoursed with great solemnity on
the care and vigilance which the superintendance of
a family demands; observed how many were ruined
by confidence in servants; and told me, that she
never expected honesty but from a strong chest,
and that the best storckeeper was the mistress’s eye.
Many such oracles of generosity she attered, and
made every day new improvements in her schemes
for the regulation of her servants, and the distribu-
tion of her time. I was convinced that, whatever 1
might suffer from Sophronia, I should escape po-
verty; and we thercfore proceeded to adjust the
settlements according to her own rule, fair and
softly. DBut one morning her maid came to me in
tears to intreat my interest for a reconciliation to
her mistress, who had turned her out at night for
breakipg six teeth in ‘a tortoiseshell comb; she had
attended hér lady from a distant provinee, ard hav-
ing not lived lorg tnough to save much money, was
destitute among strangers, and, though of a good
family, in danger of perishing in the streets, or of
bejug compelled by hunger to prostitution. I made
no scruple of promising to restore her; but upan
my first application to Sophronia, was answered
with an air which called for approbation, that if
she neglected her own affairs, 1 might suspect ket
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of neglecting mine; that the comb stood her in
three half-crowns; that no servant should wrong
her twice; and that indeed she took the first oppor-
tunity of parting with Phillida, because, ‘though
she was honest, her constitution was bad, and she
thought her very likely to fall sick. Of onr con-
ference I need not tell you the effect; it surely may
be forgiven me, if on this occasion I forgot the de-
cency of common forms.

From two more ladies I was disengaged by find-
ing that they entertained my rivals at the same
time, and determined their choice by the liberality
of our settlements. Another I thought myself jus-
tified in forsaking, because she gave my attorney a
bribe to favour her in the bargain; another be-
cause 1 could never soften her to tenderness, till
she heard that most of my family had died young 3
and another, because, to increase her fortune by
expectations, she represented her sister as languish-
ing and consumptive.

I shall in another letter give the remaining part
of my history of courtship. I presnme that I
should hitherto have injured the majesty of female
virtwe, had I not hoped to transfer my affection to
higker merit.

Tam, &ec.
Hywenzus.
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Ne114. SATURDAY, APRIL 20, 1751.

R o e

. —— Audi,
Nulla unquam de morte hominis cunctativ longa est.  Juv,

—When man’s life is in debate,
The judge can ne’er too long dehiberate., Drypex,

Powzr and superiority are so flattering and de.
lightful, that, fraught with temptation apd ex-
posed to danger as they are, scarcely any virtue is
$o cautious, or any prudence so timorous, as to de-
cline. them. Even those that have most reverence
for the laws of right, are pleased with showing that
not fear, but choice, regulates their behaviour; and
would be thought to comply, rather than obey.
We love to overlaok the boundaries which w:?o
pot wish to pass; and, as the Roman satirist me-
marks, be that has no design to take the lifgpof
another, is yet glad to have it in his hands,

From the same principle, tending yet morg to
degeneracy and corruption, proceeds the desiﬂr‘of
investing lawful authority with terrour, and gosign
ing by force rather than persuasion. Pridegik.wa
willing to believe the necessity of assigng
other reason than her own will; and woul
‘maintain the most equitable claims by viglgnce
penalties, than descend from the dignitf¥of
=nand to dispute and expostulation.

1t may, 1 think, be suspected, that t£ poli
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Jarrogance has sometimes found its way into legisla.
1¢ive assemblies, and mingled with deliberations up-
on property and life. A slight perusal of the laws
by which the measures of vindictive and coércive
justice are established, will discover so many dis-
proportions between crimes and punishments, such
" capricious distinctions of guilt, and sweh confusion -
' of remissness and severity, as can scarcely be be-
lieved to have been produced by publick wisdom,
siicerely and calmly studious ef publick happiness.
‘The learned, the judicious, the pious Boerhaave
relates, that he never saw a criminal drag:ed to
execution without asking himeelf, ¢ Who knows
¢ whether this man is not less culpable than me?”
On the days when the prisons of this ci¢y are empti-
ed into the grave, let every spectator of the dread-
ful procession put the same question to his own
heart. Fewamong those who crowd in thousands
to the legal massaere, and look with carelessness,
perhaps with triumph, on the utmost exacerbations
of humpan misery, would then be able to return with-
out horrour and dejection. For, who can con.
gratulate himself upon a life passed without some
| act more mischievous to the peace or prosperity of
others, than the theft of a piece of money?

It has been always the practice, when any parti-
culgr species of tobbery bocomes prevalent and
common, to endeavour its suppression by capital
demnnciations. Thus, one generation of malefac-
to commonly cut off, and their successors are
rightpd into new expedients; the art of thievery is
ugmelrted with greater variety of fraud, and sub-
lized tiy-higher degrees of dexterity, and more oc-
It methods of conveyance. “The law then renews
e pursait in the heat of anger, and overtakes the
der wgain with death. "By this practice, capi-
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tal inflictions are multiplied, and crimes, very dif- |
ferent in their degrees of enormity, are equally sub-
Jected to the severest punishment that wan has the
power of exercising upon man.

The lawgiver is undoubtedly allowed to estimate
the malignity of an offcuce, not merely by the loss
Qr pain which single acts may produce, but by the
general alarm and anxiety arising from the fear of
mischief, and insecurity of possession: he therefore
exercises the right which secieties are supposed
to have over the lives of those that compose them,
not simply to punish a transgression, but to maic.
tain order, and preserve quiet; he enforces those -
Yaws with severity that are most in danger of vio-
lation, as the commander of a garrison doubles
the guard on that side which is threatened by the
enemy. :

This method has been long tried, but tried withk
so little success, that rapine and violence are hourly
increasing, yet few seem willing to despair of its
efficacy, and of those who employ their specula-
. tions upon ke present corruption of the people,
some propose the intrdduction of more horrid, ling-
ering, and terrifick punishments; some are inelined
to accelerate the executions; some to discourage
pardons ; and all seem to think that lenity has given
confidence to wickedness, aud that we can only be
rescued from the talons of robbery by inflexibie
rigour, and sanguinary justice.

Yet since the right of setting an uncertain and
arbitrary value upon life has been dispated, and
since experience of past times gives us little reason
to hope that any reformation will be effegted by a
periadical havock of our fellow-beings, prbaps it
will not be useless te consider what conlipquences
might arise from relaxations of the law, aml a more
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rational and equitable adaptation of penalties to
offences. ) ‘

Death is, as one of the ancients observes, i riw
¢oCipiy poCaguralov, of dreaiful things the most dread-
Ju ; au evily beyond which v ot}ung can be threaten-
ed by subllmary power, or feared from human en-
mity or vengeance. This terror should, thercfore,
bg reserved as the last resort of authority, as the
strongest and most operative of prohibitory sanc-
tions, and placed before the treasure of life, to
guard from invasion what cannot be restored. To
cqual robbery with murder is to reduce murder
to robbery, to confound in common minds the gra-
dations of iniquity, and incite the commission of &
greater crime to prevent the detection of a less, If
only murder were punished with death, very few
" robbers would stain their hands with blood; but
when, by the last act of cruclty, no new danger ig
incurred, and greater security may be obtained,
tpon what principle shall we bid them forbear?

It may be urged, that the sentence is often mitis
gated to simple robbery; but surely this is to con
fess that our laws are unrcasonable in our own opi-
nion; and, indeed, it may be observed, that all
but murderers have, at their last hour, the common
sensations of mankind pleading in their favour,

From this conviction of the inequality of the pua
nishment to the offence, proceeds the frequent soli-
citation of pardons. They who would rejoice at the
correction of a thief, are yet shocked at the thought
of destroying him. His crime shrinks to nothing,
compared with his misery ; and severity defeats it
self by exciting pity.

The glbbet indeed, certainly disables those who
die upon it from mfestmg the community ; but their
death seems net to confribute more to t e reforms.

YOL. Yo 2
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‘fion of fheir Hssocitites, thdn any. otlier method of
separation, A thief seldom passes much of his time
Yh ‘fecollection or anticipation, but from robbery

Hastens to riot, and from riot to robbery; nor,
when the grave closes upon his companion, has any
Other care ‘than to fiud another.

. The frequency of capital punishinerits, therefore,
farely hinders the ¢ommission of a crime, ‘but natu-
Tally and commonly preverits its détection, and is,
if we proceed ohly upon prudential principfies, chief-
1y for that reason to be avoided. Whatever may
"be urged by casuists or politiclans, the greater part
‘of mankind, as "(hey cin never think that to pick
the pocket and to picrce theheart is'equally crimi-
‘ﬁahl? “will starcely I;)élicve ‘that two makefhétors so
‘iffereiit in guilt can be juitly doomcd to the same
‘punistmeiit; mor'is the niecdssity of subniitting the
‘conscience to human Taws 'so phinly evinced, 0
clearly stated, or'so penérally allowell, but that the
pious, the tender, and the just, will dlwilys scruple
o concur with the community in an #ct which their
‘privite judgment canriot approve.

. 'He who knows nét how often 'rigérous laws pro-

&uce total impurity, and how many erimes are con-
‘cealed and forgotten for fear of hurrylig the of.
fender 'to’ that s%ate in which there is no  repentance,
Has convérsed very little with mankind. And what-
‘#éver epithets of reproach or contempt this compas-
‘$ion may incar from those who confound cruelty
With firminess, 1 know not whether any wise man
would wih it less powerfal, or less cxtensive,

* If ‘those whom the wisdom of our laws has con-
demned to die, had been detected in ‘their rudiments
‘of robbery, they might, hy proper discipline and
tiseful labour, have heen disentangled from their ha-
bits, they might have escaped: all the temptation te

v
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subsequent crimes, and passed thejr days in reparg. |
tion and penitence, and detected they might all
have been, had the prosccutors been certain thag.
their lives would have been spared. I believe, every
thief will coufess,, that he has been more than once
seized and dismissed ; and that he has sometimes
venturet upon capital crimes, because he knew,
that those whom he injured would rather connive at
his escape, than cloud their minds with the horrors
of his death.

All faws against wickedness are ineffectual, un-
less spme will inform, and somg will prosccute; but
till we mitigate the penalties, for mere violations of
property, information will always be hated, and
prosecution dreaded. ‘I'he heart of a good man
cannot but recoil at the thought of punishing a slight
injury with death; cspecially when he remembers,
that the thief wight bave pracured safety by anothex
crime, from which he was restrained ouly by hjs
Kmajnjug virtue. ’

_ The obligations to assist thg exercise of publick
Iustice are indeed strong ; hut they will cerfainly
be overpowered by t,cnacmess for life. What 13
punished with severity contrary to our ideas of ade-
quate retribution, will be seldom discovered; and
multitudes will be suffered to advance fram crime
to crime, til] they deserve death, ‘becayse, if the

had been soener prosccuted, they would have suf-
fered death hefore they deserved it. '

This scheme of invigorating.the laws by relaxa.
tion, and extirpating wickedugss by lenity, is sg
remote from common practice, that I might rea-
waably fear to expase it to the publick, could itbe
supported oply by my own observations: I shali,
therefore, by ascribing it to its author, Sir Thomag

22
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More, endeavour to procure it that attention,
which I wish always paid to prudente, to justice,
and to mercy.

[ Sa—

Ne 115, TUESDAY, APRIL 23, 1751.

e ——

Quedam parve quidem. sed non toleranda ;larim. Juv,

Some faults, tho’ small, intolerable grow. Derybrx.

TO THE RAMBLER.
SIR,

Tar down, in pursuance of my late engagement,
to recount the remaining part of the adventures
that befel me in my long guest of conjugal felicity,
which, though I have not yet been so happy as
to obtain it, I -have at least endeavoured to de-
serve by unwearied diligence, without suffering from
repeated disappointments any abatement of my
hope, or repression of my activity.

" You must have observed in the world a species of
mortals who employ themselves in promoting matri-
mony, and without any visible motive of interest or
vanity, without any discoverable impulse of malice
or benevolence, without any reason, but that they
Wwant objects of attention and topicks of conversa-
tion, are iocessantly busy in procuring wives and
husbands. They fill the ears of every single man
snd woman with some convenient match ; and when
they are informed of your age and fortune, offera
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partner for Kfe with the same readiness, ‘and the
samc indifference, as a salesman, when he has taken -
weasure by his eye, fits his customer with a coat.

It might be expected that they ghould soon he
discouraged from this ofl.cions interposition by re-
sentment or contempt; and that every man should
determine the choice on which so much of his hap-
piness must depend, by his own judgment and ob-
servation: yet it happens, that as thes: proposals
sre generally made with a_show of kindness, they
seldom proveke anger, but are 3t worst heardd with
patience, and forgotten. They influence weak -
minds to approbation; for many are sure to find in
a1 new acquaintagnce, whatever gqualities report has
taught them to expect; and in more powerful 3nd
awtive understandings they excite ouriosity, and
swometimes, by a lueky chance, bring persons of
similar terapers within the attraction of cach other.

I was known to possess a fartupe, and to want
a wife; and therefgore was frequently attanded hy
these hymeneal salicitors, with whose importunity [
was sometimes diverted, and sometimes perplexed ;
for they contanded for me as vultures for a carcase;
cach employing all his elgquence, and all his arti-
fices, to enfotce and promote his own scheme, from
the saccess of which he was to receive no other ad-
vantage than the pleasue of defeating others equally
eager, and oqually industrious.

An iaxitation to sup with one of those husy
friends, made me, hy a concerted chance, acquaints
el with Camilla, by whom it was expected that I
should he suddenly and irresistibly enslaved. The
lady, whom the same kindaess had brought without

owm councurrence iuto the lists of love, scemed

to think me-at least worthy of the henour of cap-

tirity ; and exerted the power, both of her eyesand
z3
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wit, with so much art'and spirit, that though I had
been too often deceived by afipearances to devote
myself irrevocably at the first interview, yet 1 could
not suppress some raptures of admiration, and flut-
ters of desire. I was easily persuaded to make
nearer approaches; but soon discovered, that an
union with Camilla was not much to be wished,
Camilla professed a boundless contempt for the fol-
Ty, luvity, ignorance, and impertinence of her own
sex; and very frequently expressed her wonder that
men of learning or experience could submit to trifle
awdy life with beirgs incapable of solid thought.
In mixed companies, she always associated with the
men, and declared her satisfaction when the ladies
retired. If any short excursion into the comtry
'was proposcd, she commonly insisted upon the ex.
clusion of women from the party ; because, where
they were admitted, the time was wasted in frothy
compliments, weak indulgencics, and idle ceremo-
nies, To show the greatness of her mind, she
avoided all compliance with the fashion; and, to
boast the profundity of her knowledge, mistook the
vdrious textures of silk, confounded tabbies with
damasks, and sent for ribands by wrong names.
She despised the commerce of stated visits, a farce
of empty form without instruction; and congratu-
lated herself, that she never learned to write mes-
sage cards. She often applauded the noble senti.
ment of Plato, who rejoiced that he was born a
man rather than a woman; proclaimed her appro-
bajon of Swift's opinion, that women are only a
higher species of monkies; and confessed, that
when she considercd the behaviour, or heard the
canversation, of her sex, she tould not bat forgive
thé Turks for suspecting therh to want souls. °

It was the joy and pride of Camilla to have pro-
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voked, by this insolence, all the rage of hatred,
and all the persecutions of calumny; nor was she
ever more clevated with her own superiority, than
when she talked of female anger, and female cun-
ving. Well, says she, has nature provided that
such virnlence should be disabled by folly, and such
cruelty be restrained by impotence.

Camilla doubtless expected, that what she lost on
onc side, she should gain on the other; and ima-
gined that every male heart would be open to a lady,
whe made such generous advances to the borders of
virility, But man, ungrateful man, instead of
springing forward to meet her, shrunk back at her
approach. She was persecuted by the jadies as a
deserter, and at best received by the men only as a
fugitive. I, for my part, amused myself a while
with her fopperies, but novelty soon gave way to
tdetestation, for nothing out of the common order
of nature can be long borne. 1 had no inclination
to-a wife who had the ruggedness of 2 man without
his force, and the ignorance of a woman without .
her seftnesss nor could I think my quiet and ho-
nour to be entrusted to such audacious virtue as was
hourly courting danger, and soliciting assault.

My next mistress’ was Nitella, a lady of gentle
mien, and soft voice, always speaking to approve,
and ready to receive direction from those with whom
chance had brought her into company. In Nitella
I promised myself an easy friend, with whom I
might loiter:away the day without disturbance or
altercation, I sherefore soon resolved to address
her, but was discouraged from prosecuting my
courtship, by observing, that her apartments were
ftuperstitionsly regular; and that, unless she had
notice of my visit, she wasnever to besecn. - There
is a kind of aaxious cicanliness which I hayc always
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nated as the characteristick of a slattern; itis the
superfluons scrupulosity of guilt, dreading diseo-
very, and shunning suspicion: it is the violence of
an effort against .hablt which, being impelled by
external motives, cmnot stop at the middle point.

Nitella was always tricked out rather with nicety
than elegance; and seldom conld farbear to discover,
by her uneasiness and constraint, that her attention
was burdened, and her imagination esgrossed: I
therefare concluded, that being only occasionally
and ambitiously dressed, she was not familiarieed to
her own ornaments. There are so0 many competi-
tors for the fame of clasnliness, that it is @ot haxd
to gain information of those that fail, from those
that desire to excel : I guickly found, that Nitella
passed her time between finery and dirf; and was
always in a wrapper, nightcap, and. slrppem, when
she was not decorated for immediate show.

I was then led by my evil destiny to Charyhdis,
who never neglected an opportunity of seiging a new
prey when it caine within ker rcach.. I thonght my-
self quickly made happy by permission o =ttepd
her to publick places; and pleased my own vaaity
with imagining the envy which Ishould rgise in 3
thousand. hearts, by appearing as the aekmowledged
favourite of Charybdis. She sopnafter hinted her
intention to take .a .ramble for a fortnight, into a
part.of the kingdom which she had aever scen.
solicited the happiaess of accampanying bar, which,
after a.short reluctance, was indulged me. She hod
mo other .curiosity. an her journey, . than .after all
possible means of axpense ; and was every moment
taking occasion to meuntion same delicgay, whish I
knew it. my duty upon.such notices te procyre.

After our retwsn, being. now mare familiar, sho
tﬂd me, whenmr #e met, of some.new divession ;

[ O
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at night she had nofice of 2 charming company that
would breakfast in the gardens; and in the morn-
ing had been informed of some new song in the
opera, some new dress at the playhouse, or some
performer at a concert whom she longed to hear.
Her intellizence was such, that there never was a
show, to whith she did not summon me on the se-
cond day ; and as she hated a crowd, and could not
go alone, I was obliged to attend at scme interme-
diate hour, and pay the price of 2 whole company.
When we passed the streets, she was oftcu charmed
with some trinket in the toyshops; and, from mo-
derate desires of seals and snuff-boxes, rose, by de-
grees, to gold and diamonds. I now began to find
the smile of Charybdis too costly fura private purse,
and added one more to six and forty lovers, whose
fortune and patience her rapacity had exhausted.

Imperia then took possession of my affections;
but kept them only for a short time.  She had new-
ly inherited a large fortune, and having spent the
early part of her life in the perusal of romances,
brought with her into the gay world all the pride of
Cleopatra; cxpected nothing less than vows, altars,
and sacrifices ; and thonght her charms dishonoured,
and her power infringed, by the softest opposition
to"her sentiments; or the smallest transgression of
her commands. Time might indeed curc this spe-
cies of pride in a mind not naturally wndiscerning,
and vitiated only by false representations; but the
operations of time are slow; and I therefore left
her to grow wise at leisure, or to continue in error
at her own expense.

‘Thus I have hitherto, in spite of myself, passed
my life in frozen celibacy. My friends, indeed, of-.
ten tell me, that I flatter my imagination with higher
hopes than human nature can gratify; that I dress
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up an ideal charmer in-all the sadiance of perfection,
aud then enter the world ta leok for the same ex-
cellence i cagporeal beayty. But surely, Mr.
RauBLER, ib is not madness to hope for some ter.
restrial lady umstained with the spots which I bave
heen describing ; at least, I am resolved to pursuc
my search; for I am so far from thinking meanly
of marriage, that 1 believe it ahle to afford the .
highest happiness decreed to our present stgte; and
if, after all these miscarsiages, I find a woman that
fills up my expecéatian, you shall hear ogee mose
from Yours, &c,

Hyuzy gys

S —r

Nr116. SATURDAY, APRIL 27, 1751.

Ogptat ephippld bes piger ; optat arare cabalius.  Hep.

- Thus the slow ox would gandy trappings claim ;
The sprightly horse wou’d plough,. Frawcrs

YO THE RAMBEER.
.- BIR,

* ] was thie second son of a country gentleman by
the daughter of a wealthy citizen of London. My
father having by his mgrriage freed the estate from
a heavy mortgage, and paid his sisters their por-
tions, theught himself discharged from all obliga-
tion to further thought, and entitled to speud the
rest of his life in.rural pleasures. He therefore
spared nothing that might contribute to the comple-
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tion of his felicity ; he procured the best guns and
horses that ‘the kingdom couldl supply, paid large
safaries to his groom and irantsman, and became the
envy bf the country for the discipline of his hounds.
But, dbove all his other attainments, he was emi-
nent for a breed af pointers and setting-dogs, which
by tong and vigilant cultivation he had so much im-
proved, that not a-partridge or heathcock could rest
in security ; and game of whatever species, that
direll to tight upon his manor, was beaten down by
his shot, or coverell with his nets,

My elder brother was very early initiated in the
chace, and, at an age when other boys are creeping
like snails unwillingly to school, he could wind the
horn, bemt the bushes, boind over hedges, and
swim rivers. When the huntsmin one day broke
his leg, he supplied his place with equal abilities,
aud came ‘home with the scut in his hat, amidst the
acclamations of ‘the whole village. 1 being either
delicate or timorous, less desirous of honour, or
less capable of sylvan-heroism, was always the
favourite of my mother; because I kept my coat
dean, and my complexion free from freckles, -and
did not come home, like my brother, mired and
tanned, nor carry corn in my hat to the horse, nor
bring dirty curs imto the patiour. -

My mother had not been taught to amuse herself
with books, and bting much inclined to despise the
ignorance and barbarity of the country ladies, dis~
dained to learn their semtiments or conversation,
and-had'made no addition to the notions which she
bad brought from the ‘precincts of Combill. She
was, therefore, always recounting the’ glories of thre
tity ;* enumerating the savcession of -mayors ; cele-
brating the magnificence of the banquets at Guitd-
ball; and relating:the civilities paid-her-at the com-
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panics’ feasts by men, of whom some are now made
aldermen, some have fined for sheriffs, and none
are worth less than forty thousand pounds. She
frequently displayed her father's greatness ; told of
the large bills which he had paid at sight ; of the
sums for which his word wouid pass upen the Ex-
change ; the heaps of gold which he used on Satur-
day night*to toss about with a shovel; the extent
of his warehouse, and the strength of his doors;
and when she relaxed her imagination with lower
subjects, described the furniturc of their country-
house, or repeated the wit of the clerks and por-
ters,

By these narratives I was fired with the splendour
and dignity of London, and of trade. ] therefore

devoted myself to a shop, and warmed my imagina- -

tion from year to year with inquiries about the pri-
vileges of a freeman, the power of the common
council, the dignity of a wholesale dealer, and the
grandcur of mayoralty, to which my mother assured

me that many had arrived who began the world with

less than myself, .

I was very impatient to enter into a path, which
led to such honour and felicity ; but was forced for
a time to endure some repression of .my eagerness,
for it was my grandfather’s maxim, that a young
man seldom makes much moncy, who is out of his
time before two-and-twenty. They thought it ne-
cessary, therefore, to keep me at home till the pro-
per age, without any other employment than that
of learning merchanis’ accounts, and the art of re-

-gulating books; but at length the tedious days
elapsed, I was transplanted to town, and, with
* great satisfaction to myself, bound to a haber-
dasher.

My master, who had no conception of any virtue,
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merit, or dignity, but that of beiug rich, had all the
good qualities which natarally arise from a close and
unwearied attention to the main chance; his desire
to gain wealth was so wcll tempered by the vanity
of showing it, that, without any other principle of
action, he lived iu the esteem of the whole commer-
cial world; and was always treated with respect by
the only men, whose good opinion he valued or so-
licited, those who were universally allowed to be
richer than himself.

By his instructions I learned in a few weeks to
handie a yard with great dexterity, to wind tape
neatly upon the ends ot my fingers, and to make up
parcels with exact frugality of paper and pack-
thread ; and soon caught from my fellow-appren-
tices the true grace of a counter-bow, the careless
gir with which a small pair of scales is to be held
between the fingers, and the vigour and sprightli-
ness with which the box, after the riband has been
cut, is returned into its place. Having no desire.
of any higher employment, and thercfore applying
all my powers to the knowledge of my trade, I was
quickly master of all that could be known, became
a critick in small wares, contrived new variations
of figures, and new mixtures of colours, and was
sometimes consulted by the weavers when they pre-
jected fashions for the ensuing spring.,

With all these accomplishments, in the fourth
year of my apprenticeship I paid a visit to my
friends in the country, where I expected to be re.
ceived as a new ornament of the family, and con.
sulted by the neighbouring gentlemen as amaster of
pecuniary knowledge, and by the ladies as an oracle
of the mode. But unhappily, at the first publick
table to which I was invited, appeared a student of
the Pemple, and an oficer of the" guards, who

YUK, V. AA - o
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looked upon me with a emile of contempt, which
dostroyed at once all my hopes of distinction, so
that 1 durst bardly saise my eyes for fear of en- j
countoring their supeniority of micn. Nor was my
courage reviwed by any oppartunities of displaying
my Xknowledge; for the templar entertained the
company for part of the day with historical narra.
tives and political observations ; and the colonel af. |
terwards .d.tailed the adventures of ablrth-mght
_told the claims and expectations of dhe courtiers,
and gave an accomnt of assemblies, gardens, and
diversions. I, indeed, essayed tofill up a pausein
. parliamentary debate with a faint mention of trade
and Spamiards; and once attempted, with some
warmth, to correct a gross mistake abont a silver
breast-knot; but neither of sy antagouists seem-
ed to.think a reply necessary; they rosamed . their
discaurse witheut emotion, and again eagross-
ed the attention .of the cempany ; .nor did.one of
the ladées appear desirous to kasow my opinion of
sher dress, or to hear how leng the caruation shot
with white, that was then new.ameang -them, had
been antiquated in town.

As I knew that neither of these gentlemen had
more money .than myself, I conld not discover
what had depresied me in their presence ; nor why
they were considered by .athers as more worthy of
-attention and respect ; and therefere resolved, srhen
we imet again, to rousemy spirit, and.force mysdf
dnto netice. I went very-early.to the.next aveckly
.meeting, and was entertaining a small circle very
-successtully with a minute reprosentation of my lond
mayor’s shaw, when the coloncl entered careless
and gay, sat dowo with a kind of uncercmonious
civility, and, without appearing to intend. any in-
terruption, drew oy audicnce away to the othw
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part of the room, te which I had not the eourage
W follow them. Soem after came im tha lawyer,
not indeed with the samie attraction of mien, but
with greater powers of.language; aad by onc or
olber the company was so happily amused, that X
was meither heard nor seen, nor was able to give
any ether proof of my existence than that I put
round the glass, and was in Wy turn permitted to
mame the toast. E

My mother indeed endeavoured to comfort me in
my vexation, by tclling me, that perhaps these
showy talkers were hardly able to pay every ene
his own; that he who has money in his pocket need
not care what any man says of him; that, if I
minded my trade, the time will come when lawyers
and seldiers would be glad to borrow out ef my
purse; and that jt is fine, when & man- can-set his
Bands te his sides, and say he is worth forty thouse
#d podnds every day -of the year. These and
many more such consolations and encouragements
I received from my geod mother, which, however,
did pot much allay my uneasimess; for having by
some accident heard, that the country ladies de-
spised her as a cit, I had therefore no longer mach
reverence for her opinions, but considered her as
one whore ignorance and prejudice had hurried me,
theugh withaut ill intentions, into a state of mean-
ness and ignominy, from which I could not find any
Ppossibility of rising to the rank which my ancestors
bad always held.

I retarned, however, to my master, and busied
myself among thread, and silks, and laces, but
without my former cheerfulness and alacrity. I
bad now no longer any felicity in contemplating the
exact disposition of my powdered curls, the equal
plaits of my ruffles, or the glossy blackness of my

/- AA2
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shoes ; nor heard with my former elevation those
compliments which ladies sometimes condescended
to pay me upon my readiness in twisting a paper,
or counting out the change. The term of Young
Man, with which { was sometimes honoured, as I
carried a parcel to the door of a coach, tortured
my imagination; I grew negligent of my person,
aad sallen in my temper; often mistook the de-
.mands of the customers, treated their caprices and
ohjections with contempt, and received and dis-
missed them with gurly silence.

My master was afraid lest the shop should suffer
by this change of my behaviour; and, therefore,
after some expostulations,  posted me in the ware-
house; and preserved me from the danger and re-
proach of desertion, to which my dicontent would
certainly have nrged me, had I continued any longer
behind the counter.

In the sixth year of my servitade my brother died
of drunken joy, for having run down a fox that

"had baffled all the packs in the province. I was
now heir, and with the hearty consent of my mas-
ter commenced gentleman. The adventures in
which my new character engaged me shall be com-
municated in gnother letter, by, Sir,

4 Yours, &c.
MisocarELus.
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*Oocoay ix" Obrfuwy pimxoay Stpeyt abrap in® "Oooy
Tliaiox eivosipurroy, iv dparvds &uCurds eine Hox»,
T'he gods they challenge, and affect the skies:

Heav'd on Olynipus tott'ring Ossa stood ;

On Ossa, Pelion nods with all his weod. Por:.

Y0 THY RAMEBLER.
sk,

Nornrve s mvre retarded the adrancement of
Furning than the disposition of wulgar minds to rie
. tieule and ~illfy what they canmot comprehend.
Al indastry srest be -excitedl by hope ; and as the
stedent often -preposes mo other reward to himself
than praise, he 45 easily disconmgetl by contempt
and dnsuit.  dle who bringswith:him-imto a clamor-
b multtode he timidity of necluse spaculation,
and has never irardened his frent in publick life, or
accustomed his prseions to the vioissitudes and acei.
tents, the:trivmphs-aud defeats of mixed conversa-
tion, will blush et the stoare -of petalant incredality,
and suffer Mmeelf to be dviven by.a hurst of laugh-
ter, from (ke fortresses-of demonstration.’ 'fthe me.
chanist will be afraidl toassert beforve haxly centraa
Hiction, ‘the -possibility of -toaring down ‘bulwarks
with & sitkworm’s throed ;. and the astronemer of
velating ‘the ropidity -of Jight, ¢he distavce of the
fived stars, and the ‘heighit «f the ‘tunar -mouna

AA3
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If I could by any efforts have shaken off this
cowardice, T had not sheltered myself under a bor-
rowed name, nor applied to you for the means of
communicating to the publick the thcory of a gar-
ret; w subject which, except some slight and tran-
sicnt strictures, has been hitherto neglected by those
who were best qualified to adorn it, cither for want
of leisure ta prosecute the various researches in
which a nice discussion must engage them, or be-
cause it reqnires such diversity of knowledge, and
such-extent of curiosity, as is scarcely to be found
in any single intcllect; or perhaps others forcsaw
the tumults which would be raised against them,
and confined their knowledge to their own breasts,
snd abandoned prejudice and folly to the direction
of chance. ) o

"That the professors of literature gemerally reside
in the highest stories, has been immemorially ob«
served. The wisdom of the ancients was well ac-
quainted with tlic intellectual advantages of an ele-
vated situation: why else were the Muses stationed
on Olympus, or Parnassus, by those who coald with
equal right have raised them bowers in the vale of
Tempe, or erected their altars among the flexures
of Meander? Why was Jove himself nursed upon
a mountain ! or why did the goddesses, when the
prize of beauty was contested, try the canse upon
the top of Ida? Such were the fictions by which the
great masters of the earlier ages endeavoured to ine
culcate to posterity the importance of a garret,
which, though they had becn long obscured by the
megligence and ignoranee of succeeding times, wers
well enforcel by the celebrated symbol of Pytha-
£Oras, ‘dnuir mvidyrav vhe hxw wpoaxtei; ¢ when the
€ wind blows, worship its echo.,” 'This could not
but be understood by his disciples as an inviolabls
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injunction to live in a garret, which I have found
frequently visited by the echo and the wind, Nor
was the tradition wholly obliterated in the age of
Augustus, for Tibullus evidently congratulates him-
self upon his garret, not without some allusion to
the Pythagorean precept :

Quam juvat immites ventos audire cubantei————

Aut, gelidas hybernus aquas cim fudcrit auster,
Securum somnos, imbre juvante, sequi!

How sweet in sleep to pass the carcless hours,

Lull'd by the beating winds"and dashing show’rs!

And it is impossible not to discover the fondness
of Lucr~tins, an earlier writer, for a garget, in his
description of the lofty towers of serene learning,
and of the pleasure with which a wise man looks
down wpon the confused and erratick state of the
vorld moving below him:

Sed nil dulcius est, bene quimg munita tenere
Edité doctring saplentiem templa serena ;

. Despicere unde queas alios, passimgue videre
Errare, dtque viam palanteis guarere vite.

- "Tis sweet thy lab'ring steps to guide E

To virtue's heights, with wisdom well supply'd,
And all the magazines of lcarning fortity’d :
From thence to look below on human kind,
- Bewilder'd in ie maze of lifc, and blind. Drynzy.
. i

The institution has, indeed, contivued to our-
own time ; the garret js still the nsual receptacle of
the philosopher and peet; but this, like many an-
ricnt customs, is perpetuated only by an accidental
imitation, without knowledge of the original reason
for which it was cstablished : :

Causa latet : res est notissima.

The cunsc is secret, but th’ effect is known. Appisox.
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‘Conjectards have, indeed, been advinesd con.
terning these habitations of Nteratare, But without
" much satisfaction to the judiciows inquirer. Soms
have imagined, that the garret is generally civosen
by the wits as tmost easily rerited; and coweluded
that no man rejoices in his ubrinl abode, but en the

days of payment. Others suspect, thata garretis

chiefly convenient, as it is remnoter than sny other
part of the house from the outer door, which is of-
tzn observed to be infested by visitants, who talk
incessantly of beer, or linen, or a coat, and repeat
the same sounds every morning, anl sometimes
again in the afternoon, Without any variatioh, ‘ex-
cept thut they grow daily more importunate and
clamorous, ard raise their voices im time frém
mournful murmrs to raging vociferations. This
eternal wmondtony iy ‘always detestable to a mat
whose chief pleasure is tb -enlarge his knowledge,
and vary his ideas. Others talk of freedom from
noise, and abstraction from commeon business or
amusements; ad some, yet more visiomarny, tell
us, that the faculties dre enlarged by open prospects,
and that thefancy is more at tiberty, when the eye
ranges without confinement,

These conveniencies may perliaps all be found
in a well-chosen garret; but surgly they cammot be
supposed sufficiently important to have operated
nnvariably upon differént climates,  distant ages,
‘und separate nations. Of an wniversal -practioe,
there must still be presumed an universal tause,
which, hewever reconditeand ahstruse, may-be per-
haps reserved to make me illustrions ‘by -its dis-
covery, and you by its promulgation. -

It is universally known that the faculties of the
mind are invigorated or ‘'weakéned by the state of
tte body, axdthat -the bady Yisin-a greatmeasure
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regulated by the various compressions of the am-
bient eleijunt. The effects of the air in the produc-
fion or cure of corporeal maladies have been ac.
. knowledged from the time of Hippocrates; but no
man ha# yet sufficiently considered how far it may
. influence the operations of the genmius, though every .
. day affords instances of local understanding, of wits
. and reasoners, whose faculties are adapted to some

single spot, and who, when they are removed to
~ any other place, sink at once into silence and stupi-
~ dity. I have discovered, by a long serics of obser-
" vations, that ipvention and elocution suffer great im-
pediments i{rom densc and impure vapours, and that.
the teouity of a defccated air at a proper distance
. from the surface of the earth, accelerates the fancy,
and sets at liberty those mtellectual powers which
were before shackled by too strong attraction, and
uanable to expand themselves under the pressure of a
gross atmosphere. 1 have found dulness to quicken
into sentiment in a thin ether, as water, though
not very hot, hoils in a receiver partly exhausted?
and heads, in-appecarance empty, have teemed with.
notions upon rising ground, as the flaccid sides of
a football would h.we swelled out into:stiitness and
. extension,

For this reason I never think mysclfquahﬁed to
judge decisively of any man’s faculties, whom I
have only known in one degree of elevation; but
take some opportumly of attending him from the
cellar to the garret, and try upon him all the vari.
ous degrecs of rarcfaction and condensation, tension
and laxity. If he .is neither vivacious aloft, nor
serious below, I then consider him as hopeless ; but
as it seldor happens, that I do not find the tempen. ,

to which the texture of his brain is fitted, 1 accom.
modate him jn time with a tubg of mercury, first
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marking the points most favourdble to his intellects,
according (o rules which I have long studied, and
which I may, perhaps, reveal to mankind in a com«
plete treatise of barometrical pneumatology.

Anothér cause of the gaiéty and sprightliness of
the dwellers in garrets is probably the increase of
that vertigimous motion, with which we are carried
ronnd by the diurnal revolution of the earth. The
power of agitation upon the spirits is well known;
every man has felt his heart lightened in a rapid
vehicle, or on a galloping horse; and nothing is
ptainer, thdn that he who towers to the fifth story,
is whirled theough move space by every cltcuniaros
tition, than another that grovels upon the grounds
floot. The nations between the tropicks are knowa
to be fiery, iiconstant, inventive, and fanciful ; be-
cause, {iting at the utmost length of the earth’s dis-
mcter, they ate carried about with wore swiftnes
thant those whom natore has placed nedrer to the
poles; and therefore, as it becomes a wise man to
struggle with the ihconveniencies of his couatry,
wherever cclerity and acutencss are requisite, we
must actuate our languor by taking a few tamé
round the centre in a garret,

If you imagine that I ascribe to air and motion
effects which- they cannot produce, I desire you to
consult your own nfemory, and consider whether
you have never known a man acquire reputation it
His garret, which, when fortune or a patron
placed him upon 'the first floor, he was unable to
maintain ; and who never recovered his former
vigour of understanding, till he was restored to
his original situation. That a garret will mske
every man a wit, I am very far from supposing; I
know there are some who would continue block-
Beads even on the summit of the Andes, or on the
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peak of Teneriffe. But let not any man be con-
sidered as unimproveable till this potent remedy has
been tried ; for perhaps he was formed to be great
only in a garret as the joiner of Aretzus was ra.
tional in.no other place butin his own shop.

I think a frequent rcmoval to various distances
from the centre, 5o necessary to a just estimate of
intellectual abilities, and consequently of so great
use in education, that if I hoped that the publick
could be persuaded to 50 expensive an experiment,
I would propose, that there shouid be a cavern
dug, and a tower erected, like these which Bacon
descr;be_s in Solomon’s house, for the expansion and
concentration of understanding, according to the
exigence of different.cmployments, or constitutions.
Perhaps some .that fume away in meditations upon
time and space in the tower, might compose tables
of interest at a certain depth; and he that upon
Jevel ground stagmates in silence, or creeps in nar-
rative, might, at the height.of half a mile, fcrment
into merriment, sparkle. with repartee, and froth
with declamatmn.

Addison opserves, . that ; ‘we may find the heat.of
Virgil’s climate in some lincs of his Georgxck s,
when I read a composition, I .immediately deter-
mige the height of .the a,ut.hor s habitation. .As an
elaborate performance is commonly said to smell of
the Jamp, my commendation of a nable. thought, a
sprightly sally, or a bold figure, is to pronoynce
it fresh from the garret; an expression which would
bréeak from me uppu the perusal of most of your
papers, did I not believe, that you somctimes quit
the garret, and ascend into the cock-loft.

dyrerTATUS,
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Ne118. SATURDAY, MAY 4, 1751.

Omnes illacrymabiles
Urgentur, tgnat;que longd

Nocte. Hoe,

In endless night they sleep, unwept, unknown.
Faaxcis,

Cxcr.no'has, with his usual elegance and magni-
cence of language, attempted,. in his relation of the
dream of #cipio, to depreciate those honours for
which he himself appears to have panted with rest.
less solicitude, hy showing within what narrow li.
mits all that fame and celebrity which man can hope
for from men is circumscribed.

¢ You see,” says Africanus, pointing at the

'earth from the celéstial regions, ¢+ that the globe
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asslgned to the residence and habltzhon of human
beings is of small:dimensions: ‘how thea can you
obtain from the praise of men, any glory worthy
of a wish? Of this little world the inhabited
parts are neither namerous nor wide; even the
spots where men are to be fountd are broken by
intervening deserts, and the nations are so sepa-
rated as that nothing can be transmitted from one
to another. With the people of the south, by
whom the opposite part of the earth is possessed,
you have no intercours¢; and by how smalla
tract do yon communicate with (he cosntries of
the north? The terxitory which you inbabit ¥
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¢¢ no more than a scanty island, enclosed by a small
¢¢ body of water, to which you give the name of
€< the great sea and the Atlantick ocean. And
¢¢ even in this known and frequented continent,
¢* what hope can you entertain, that your renown
¢¢ will pass the stream of Ganges, or the cliffs of
¢¢ Caucasus ! or by whom will your name be ut-
¢¢ tered in the extremitics of the north or south,
¢¢ towards the rising or the settingsun? So nar-
¢¢ row is the spac: to which your fame can be pro«
¢ pagated, and even there how long will it re.
¢ main 7

He then procecds to assign natural causes, why
fame is not only narrow in its ex¢ent, but short in
its duration ; he observes the difference between the
computalion of time in earth and heaven, and de-
clares that, according to the celestial chronology,
1o human honours can last a single year.

Such are the objections by which Tully has made
a show of discouraging the pursuit of fame; ob-
jections which sofficiently discever his tenderness
and regard for his darling phantom. Homer, when
the plan of his poém made the death of Patroclus
necessary, resolved, at Ieast, that he should die
with honour ; and therefore brought down against
him the patron god of Troy, and left to Hector
enly the mean task of giving the last blow to an
enemy whom a divine hand had disabled from resist-
ance. ‘Thus Tully ennobles fame, which he pro..
fesses to degrade, by opposing it to celestial hap.
piness ; he confines not its extent bat hy the boun-
daries of nature, mor contracts its duration but
by _represeating it small in the estimation of su-
perior beings. He still admits it the highest and
noilost of terrestrial objects, and alleges little more

ToL. Y. . BB
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against it, than that it is neither without end, nor
without limits. " '

What ‘might be the effect of these observations
conveyed in Cicerouian eloquence to Roman under-
standings, canfiot be determined ; but few of those
who shall in the prescnt age read my humble ver-
sion will find ‘themselves mnch depressed in their
hopes, or retarded in their designs ; for I am not
inclined to belicve, that they who among us pas
their lives in the cultivation of knowledge, or ac-
quisition of power, have very anxiously inquired
what opinions prevail on the further. banks of the
Ganges, or invigorated any effort b[y the desire of
spreading their renown among the clans of Cauca-
sus.” “The hopes and fears of modern mimls are
content-to range in a narrower compass; a single
nation, and a few "years, have generally safficicnt
amplitude to fill our imaginations.

A little consideration will indeed teach us, that
fame has other limits than mountains ‘and oceans;
and that he who places happiness in the frequent re-
petition of his name, may'spend his life in propagat-
ing it, without any danger of weeping for mew
worlds, or necessity of passing the Atlantick sea.

The numbers tqQ whom any real and perceptible
gnod or évil can be derived by the greatest power,
or most active diligence, .are inconsiderable; and
where neither bencfit nor mischief operate, the only
motive to the mention or remembrance of ‘others is
curiostty ; a passion, which, though in some degrec
universally associated to reason, 1s easily confined,
overborne, or diverted from any particular object.

,Amoug the lower classes of mankind, there will
be found very Tittle desire of any other knowledge,
thdn what may contribute immedlately to the reficf

L iv
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of somé pressing uneasiness, or the attdiniiient of
some near advantage, The Turks are said to hear
with wonder a proposal to walk out, only that they
may walk back; and inquire why any man'should
libour for nothing? so those whose condition has
always restrained them to the contemplation of theit
own nccessitics, and who have beén accustomed to
look forward only to a small distdnce, will scarcely
understdind, why nights and days should be spent
in studies, which end in new studies, and which,
according to Malherbe’s observation, do not tend to
lessen the price of bread; nor will the trader dr
manufacturer easily be persuaded, that much plea.
sitre can arise from the mere kriowledge of actioris,
performed in remofe regions, or in distant times ; or
that any thing can deserve their inqguiry, of which
shios ooy Gxdouer, 33§ 71 PBues we can only hear the re.
porty but which cannot influence our lives by any
consequences. )

"'The truth is, that very few hive lcisure from
indispensable business, to employ théir thoughts
upon narrative or characters; and among thosé
to whom fortune has given the liberty of living
more by their own choice, many create to them.
selves engagements, by the indulgence of some pét-
ty ambition, the admission of some insatiable desire,
or the toleration of some predominant passion,
The man whose whole wish is to accamulate money,
has no other care than to collect intetrest, to esti-
mate securities, and to engage for mortgages: the
lover disdains to turn his eat to any ather name
than that of Corinna; and the courtier thinks theé
hour lost, which is not speit in promoting his in«
terest, and facilitating his advancement. 'The ad
ventures of valour, and the discoveries of science,
will find a cold reception, when they are obtruded

' BR2 , :
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upon an ‘attention thus busy with its favourite
amusement,. and impatient of mterruptxon or dis.
turbance.

But not only such employments as seduce atten-
tgon by appearancos of dignity, or promises of hap-
plncss, may restrain the mind from excursian and
inquiry ; ,cariosity may be equally destroyed by less
formidable encmies; it may be dissipated in trifles,
or congealed by indolence. The sportsman and the
man of dress have their heads filled with a fex or a
horse.race, a feather or & ball; and live in ignor-
ance of every thing beside, with as much content as
h. that heaps up gold, or solicits preferment, dlgs
the field, or beats the anvil; aud some yet lower in
the ranks of intellect, dream out their days without
pleasure or business, withont joy or sorrow, nor
ever rouse from their lethargy to hear or think.

Even of thosc who have dedicated themselves to
knowledge, the far greater part have confined thei
curiosity to a few objects, and have very little in-
clination to promote any fame, but that which their
aowa studies entitle them to partake. The_natu-
ralist has no desire to know the opinions or con-
jectures of the philologer: the botanist looks upon
the astronomer as a being unworthy of his regard:
the lawyer scarcely hears the name of a physician
without contempt; and he that is growing great
and happy by electrifying a bottle, wonders hov
the world can be engaged Dby trifling prattle about
war or peace.

K, therefore, he that imagines the world filled
with his actions and praises, shall subduct from the
number of his encomiasts, all those who are placed
helow the ﬂlght of fame, and who hear in the val-
lies of life no voice but that of necessity; all those
who imagine themsclves too important to regard
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kim, and consider the mention of his nAmic as an
usurpation of ‘their time; all who are too much or
too little pleased with themselves, to attend to aiy
thing external; all who are attracted by pleasure,
or chained do“n by pain, to unvaried ideas; ali
who arc withheld from a.ttendmg his trmmph
by different ‘pursuits; and all who slumber in ani-
versal negligence; he will find his renown straiten.
ed by nearer hounds fhan the rocks of Caucasus,
and perceive that no man can be venerable or for-
midable, but to a small part of his fellow-creatures.

That we may not languish in our endeavours
after exnllonce, it is necessary, that, as Africanus
counsels his descendaut, ¢ we riisc our eyes to
‘ higher prospects, and contemplate our future
“ and etcrnal state, withott giving up our hearts
“ to the praise of crowds; or fixing our fiopcs ok
“ such rewards as human power can bestow.”

. — ————————|
) v

. Ne119. TUESDAY, MAY 7, 1751,

Lo .
I ———

Iliacos intra muros peccatur, et extra. ‘Hoxr.

Faults lay on either side the Trojan tow'rs.
LEIINSTON.

TO THE 'RAMBLER.
SIR,

As, notwithstanding ‘all tHat wit, or malice, or

pride, or prudcncc, will be ‘able to yeggest, men

and women muzt at last pdss-thelr lives together, 1
BB3
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have never therefore thought those writers friends
to human happincss, who endeavour to excite in
either sex a general contempt or suspicion of the
other. 'To persuade them who are entering the .
world, and looking abroad for a suitable associate,
that all are equally vicious, or equally ridiculous;
that they who trust are certainly betrayed, and they
who esteem are always disappointed; is not te |
awaken judgment, but to inflame temerity. With.
out hope, there can be no caution. Those who are
convinced, that no reason for preference can be
found, will never harass their thoughts with donbt
and deliberation ; they will resolve, since they are
doomed to misery, that no ncedless anxiety shall
disturb their quiet ; they will plunge at hazard into
the crowd, and snatch the first hand that shall be
held tosvard them. _ .

That the world is over-run with vice, cannot be
denied ; but vice, however predominant, has not -
yet gained an unlimited dominion. Simple and un-
mingled good is not in our power, but we may ge-
nerally escape a greater evil by suffering a less; and
therefore, those who undertake to initiate the youug
and ignorant in the knowledge of life, should be
careful to inculcate the possibility of virtue and hap-
piness, and to encourage endeavours by prospects
of success.

You, perhaps, do not suspect, that these are the
sentiments of one who has been subject for many
years to all the hardships of antiquated virginity;
has been long accustomed to the coldness of neglect,
and the petulance of insult; has heen mortified in
full assemblies by inquiries after forgotten fashions,
games long disused, and wits and bheautics of an-
cient renown; has been invited, with maliciou im-
portunityy to the second wedding of many acquaint-
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ances; has been ridiculed by two generations of co-
quettes in whispersintended to be heard; and been
long considered by the airy and gay, as too vener-
able for familiarity, and too wise for pleasure. It
is indeed natural for injury to provoke aunger, and
by continmal repetition to produce an habitual as-
perity 3 yet I have hitherto strnggled with so much
vigilance against my pride and my resentment, that
I have preserved my temper uncorrupted. [ have
not yet made it any part ¢f my employmeat to col-
lect sentences against marriage; nor am inclined to
lessen the number of the few friends whom time has
left me, by @bstructing that happiness which I cannot
partake, and venting my vexation in censures of the
forwardness and indiscretion of girls, or the incone
stancy, tastclessness, and perfidy of men. v

Itis, indecd, not very difiicult to bear that cona
dition to which weare not condemned by-necessity,
but induced by observation and choice; and there«
fore I, perhaps, liave never yet felt all the malig-
nity with which a reproach, edged with the appel-
lation of. old maid, swells some of those hcarts in
which it is. infixed. I was not condemned in my
youth to solitude, either by indigence or deformity,
nor passed the earlier part of lifc without the flat-
tery of courtship, and the joys of triumph. 1 have
fdanced the round of gaiety amidst the murmurs
of envy, and gratulations of applause; been at-
tended from pleasure to pleasure by the great, the
sprightly, and tife vain; and seen my regard soli-
cited by the obsequiousness of gallantry, the gaiety
of wit, and the timidity of love. If, therefore, I
am yet a stranger to nuptial happiness, I suffer
ouly the consequences of my awn resolves, and caa
look back upon the succession of lovers, whose ad-
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dresses T have rejected, without grief, and without
malice. ,

When my mame first began to be inscribed upon
glasses, I was henoured with the amorous profes-
sicns of the gay Venustulus, a gentleman, who, be-
ing the only son of a wealthyfamily, had been edn-
cated in all the wantonness of expense, and soft-
ness of cﬁ'cmma('y He was beautiful in his person,
and easy in his address, and, therefore, soon gam-
ed upon my eye at an age when the sight is very
little over-ruled by the understandmg He had not
any power in himself of gladdening or amusing;
but supplied his want of conversation by treats and
diversions; and his chief art of courtshlp was to fill
the mind of his mistress with parties, rambles, mu.
sick, and shows. We were often engaged in short
cxcursnons to gardens and seats, and 1 was for a
while pleased with the care which Venustulus dis-
covered in securing me from any appearance of
danger, or possibility of mischance. He never
fal]cd to recommend caution to his coachman, or
to promise the waterman a reward if he landed us
" safe; and always contrived to return by day-light
for fear of robbers. This extraordinary solicitude
was represcntul for a time as the effect of his ten-
derness for me ; 'but fear is too strong for continu-
ed hypocrisy. I soon discovered, that Venustulus
had the cowardice as well as elcgance of a fenale.
Ilis imagination was perpgtually clonded with ter-
rors, and he conid scarcely ‘refrain from ‘scréams
and outcries at any accidental surprise. He durst
nct enter a room if a rat was heard behind the wain-
scot, nor cross a ficld-where ‘the cattle were frisk-
ing in the sunshine; the least breeze that waved
upon the river was a storm, and every clantour fn
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the strect was a cry of fire, - I have seen him loss
his colour when my squirrel had broke his chain ;
and was forced to throw water in his face on the
sudden entrance of ‘a black cat. Compassion ouce
obliged me to drive away with my fan, a beetle that
kept him in distress, and chide off a dog that yelped
athis heels, to which he would gladly have given up
we to.facilitate his ewn escape. 'Women naturally
expect defence and protection from a lover or a
hnsband, and therefore you will not think me culpa-.
ble in refusing a wretch, whe would have burdened .
life with unnecessary fears, and flown to me for
that succour which it was his daty to have given.
My unext lover was Fungosa, the son of a stock-
jgbber, whese visits my friends, by the importunity
of persuasion, prevailed upon me to allow. Fun-
gosa was no very suitable companion; for having
been bred in a counting-house, he spoke a language
unintelligible in any other place. 1fc had vo desire
of any reputation but that of an acuate prognostica--
tor of the changes in the funds; nor had any means’
of raising merriment, but by telling how somebody
was gver-reached in a bargain by his father. Ie
was, however, & youth of great sobriety and pru-
dence, and frequ. ntly informed us how carefully he
would improve my fortune. I was not in haste to
conclude the match, but was so much awed by my
Parents, that I durst not dismiss him, and might
perhaps have been doomed for ever to the grossness,
of pedlary, and the jargon of usury, had not a fraud
been discovered in the settiement, which sct me free
r{0m the persecution of groveling pride, and pecu-
vary impudence. . .
I'was afterwards six months without any particu-
far notice, but at last became the idol of the glitter
ing Flosculus, who prescribed the mode of cmbroi-
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dery to a'l the fops of his time, and varied at plea-
sure the cock of every hat, and the sleeve of every
coat that appeared in fashionable assemblies. Flos-
culus made some impression upon my heart by a
compliment which few ladics can hear without emo-
tion; he commended my skill in dress, my judg-
ment in suiting colours, and my art in disposing
ornaments. But Flosculus was too much engaged
by his own elegance, to be sufliciently attentive to
the duties of a lover, or to please with varied praise
an ear made delicate by riot of adulation. He cx-
pected to be repaid part of his ‘tribute, and staid
away three days, because I neglected to take notice
of anew coat. I quickly found, that Flosculus
was rather a rival than an admirer; and that we
should probably livein a perpetual struggle of emu-
lous finery, and spend our lives in stratagems to be
first in the fashion. '

1 had soon after the hondur at a feast of attract

ing the eyes of Dentatus, one of those human be- |

ings whose only happiness is to dine. Dentatus re-
galed me with foreign varieties, told me of mes-
sures that he had laid for procuring the best cook
in France, and entertained me with bills of fare,
prescribed the arrangement of 'disheés, and taught
me two saucés invented by himself. At length,
such is the uncertainty of humah happiness, 1 de-
clared my opinion too hastily upon a pie made un-
der his own direction’; after which he grew so cold
and negligent, that he was easily dismissed.

" Many other lovers, or pretended lovers, I have
had the honour to lead 'a while in trivmph. But
two of them I drove from me, by discovering that
they had no taste or knowledge in musick ; three I
dismissed, because they were drunkards; two, be-
¢ause they paid their addrésses at the same timeto
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other ladies; aund six, because they attempted to
influence my choice by bribing my maid. Two
more I discarded at the second visit for obscene al-
lusions ; and five for drollery on religion. In the
latter part of my reign, I sentenced two to perpe-
tal exile, for offering me settlements, by which
the children of a former marriage would have been
injured ; four, for representing falscly the value of
their estates ; three for concealing their-debts; and .
one, for raising the rent of a decrepit tenant.

I have now sent you a narrative, which the ladies
may, oppose to the tale of Hymenaus. ] mean not
to depreciate the sex which has produced poets and
philosophers, heroes and martyrs; but will not
suffer the rising generation of beaunties to be deject-
ed by partial satire; or to imagine that those who
censured them have not likewise their follies, and
their vices. ‘I do not yet believe happiness unat-
tainable in marriage, though I have never yet been
able to find a man, with whom-I could prudentl
venture an inseparable union. It is necessary to
expose faults, that their deformity ‘may be secn ;
but the reproach ought not to be extended beyoni
the crime, nor either sex tv be contemned, because
some women, or mexn, are indelicate or dishonest.

ST Iam, &c.
TrANQUILLA,
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Ne 120, SATURDAY, MAY 11, 1751.
D E——— e amnamnad

Redditum Cyri solio Phraaten,

Dissidens plebi, nunero bgatorum

Ezimit virtus, populun:que falsis

Dedocet uti

Vocibus, " Hor.

True vistue can the crowd nnteach
Their false mistaken forins of speech ;
A Virtue, to crowds u toe profest,-
Disdains to mumber with the blest
Phraates, by bis slaves ador'd,
Aund to the Parthian crown restor‘d. Fpaxcis.

Iy the reign of Jenghiz Can, conqueror of the east,
in the city of Samarcand, lived Nouradin the mer-
chant, renowned throughout all the regions of In-
dia, for the extent of his commerce, and the inte-
grity of his dealings. His warchouses were filled
with all the commeodities of the remotest mafiors;
every rarity of nature, cvery curiosity of art, what-
ever was valuable, whatever was useful, hasted to
his hand. The streets were erowded thh his car-
riages; the sea was covered with his ships; the
streams of Oxus were wearied with conveyance,
and every breeze of the sky wafted wealth to Nou-
radin.

At length Nouradm felt himself seized with a
slow malady, which he first endeavoured to divert .
by application, and afterwards to relieve by luxnry
and indulgence ; but finding his strength every day
less, he was' at last terrified, and called for help

1

|



Ne 190. THE RAMBLER. 289

upon the sages of physick : they filled his apart-
ments with alexipharmicks, restoratives, and essena
tial virtues; the pearls of the ocean were dissolved,
the spices of Arabia were distilled, and all the
powers of nature were employed to give new spirits
to his nerves, aud new balsam to his blood. - Nou
radin was for some time amused with promises, in<
vigorated with cordials, or soothed with anodynes ;
but the disease preyed upon his vitals, and he soon
discovered with indignation, that health was not to
be bought. He was confined to his chamber, de-
serted by his physicians, and rarely visited by his
fricnds; but his uawillingness to die flattered him
long with hopes of life.

At length, having passed the night in tedious lana
guor, he called to him Almamoulin, his only son,
and; dismissing his attendants, ¢ My son,” says
he, ¢ behold here the weakn.ss and fragility of
“man; look backward a few days, thy father was
‘¢ great and happy, fresh as the vernal rose, and
“ strong as the.cedar of the mountain; the nations
“of Asia drank his dews, and art and commerce
“ delighted in his shade. Malevolence beheld me,
“and sighed: His root, she cried, is fixed in the
“ depths; it is watered by the fountains of Oxus;
“it sends out branches afar, and bids defiance to
“the blast; prudence reclines against his trunk,
‘“and prosperity dances on his top. Now, Almas
“ moulin, look upon me withering and prostrate}
“losk npon me, and attend, I have trafficked, £ .
“ have prospered, I have rioted in gain; my houge
“is splendid, my servants are numerous; yet I dise
“ played only a swall part of my riches; the rest,
“v:hich I was hindered fram enjaying by the fear
*“of raising envy, or tempting rapacity, 1 have
4 piled in towers, I have buried in caverns, X have

YOL. V. ¢
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¢¢ hidden in secret vepositories, which this scrolt
¢ will discover. My purpose was, after ten mont?s
¢ more spent in commerce, to hayve withdrawn my
¥ wealth to a safer conniry; to have given seven
¢ years to delight and festivity, and the remaining
¢ part of my days to solitude and repentance; but
¢¢ the hand of dcath is wponme; a frigorifick tor-
¢ por encroaches upon.my veins ; I am now leaviog
€ the produce of my toil, which it must be thy busi-
“ ness to enjoy with wisdom.” The.thought of
Yeaving his wealth filled Nouradin with such grief,
that he fell into convubions, became delirious, and
expired.
Almamoulin, who Ioved his father, was touched
a while with henest sorrow, and sat two hours in
profound meditation, without pernsing the paper
which he held in his hand. He then retired to his
own chamber, as overborne with affliction, and
there read the inventory of his new possessions,
which swelled his heast with such transports, that
he no longer lgmented.his father’s death. He was
new sufliciently composed to order a funeral of mo-
dest magnificence, suitable at once to the rank of
Nouradin’s profession, and the reputation of his
wealth. The two next nights he spent in visiting the
tower and the caverns, and found the treasures great-
er to his eye than to his imagination.
s Almamoulin had been bred to the practice of ex-
act frugality, and had- often looked with euvy on
the .finery and expenses of other youmg men: he
" therefore believed, that happiness was now in his
power, since he could obtain all of which he bad
hitherto been accustomed to regret the want. lle
resolved to give a loese to his desires, to revel in en-
-joyment, and feel pain or uneasiness no more. |
< dfe ammedla.tely proeured a splondld eqmpa.q
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dressed his servants in tich embroidery, and coversd
his horses with goldon caparisons. He showered
down silver on the populice, and suffered their acs
clamations to swell him with insolence. The nobles
siw him with anger, the wise men of the state com.
bined agaiast him, the leaders of armies threatened
his destruction. Almamoulin was informed of -his
danger: he put on the robe of mourning in the pre-
" sence of his enemies, and appeased them with goldy
and gems, and sapplication. .

He then sought to strengthen himself, by an als
Yiance with the princes of Tartary, and offered the
price of kingdoms for a wife of noble birth. His
suit was generally rejected, and his presents re. -
fused ; but the princess of Astracan ence conde-:
scended to admit him to her presence. She received’
him sitting oni a throne, attired in the robe of roy-
dlty, and shining with the jewels of Golconda ;.
command sparkled in her eyes, and dignity towered -
en her forchead. Almamoulin approached and
trembled. She saw his confusion and disdained
hin: How, says she, dares the wretch hope my
obedience, who thus shrinks at my glance? Retire,
and enjoy thy riches in sordid ostentation; thou
wast born to be wealthy, but never canst be great.

He then contracted his desires to more private
and domestick pleasures. He built palaces, he laid
out gardens, he changed the face of the land, he
transplanted forests, he levelled mountains, opened -
prospectsinto distant regions, poured fountainsfrom -
the tops of turrets, and rolled rivers through ne'w
channels,

These amusements pleased him for a time; bat
languor and weariness soon invaded him. His
bowers lost their fragrance, and the waters mur-
mured withont notice. He purchased largq tracts

cc?
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of land in distant provinces, adorned them with
houses of pleasure, and diversified them with ac.
commodations for different seasons, Change of
place at first relicved his satiety, but all the novel-
ties of sitnation were soon exhausted; he found
his heart vacant, and his desires, for want of ex«
ternal objécts, ravaging himself.

"He therefore rcturned to Samarcand, and set
epen his doors to those whom idieness sends out in
search of pleasure. lfis tables were always covered
with delicacies; wines of every vintage sparkled in
his bowls, and his Jamps scattered perfumes. The
sound of the lute, and the voice of the singer, chased
away sadness; every hour was crowded with plea-
sure; and the day ended and began with feasts and
dances, and revelry and merriment. Almamoulin
eried out, ¢ I have at last found the use of riches;
¢ I am surrovnded by companions, who view my
¢¢ greatness without envy ; and I enjoy at once the
¢ raptures of popularity, and the safety of an ob.
¢¢ scure station, ~ What trouble can he feel, whom
¢ all are studious to please, that they may be re.
¢ paid with pleasure? Whatdanger can he dread,
¢¢ to whom every man is a friend 27

Such were the thoughts of Almamoulin, as he
looked down from a gallery upon the gay assembly,
regaling at his expense; but in the midst of this so-
liloquy, an officer of justice entered the house, and,
in the form of legal citation, summoned Almamou-
lin to appear before the emperor. The guests stoed
a while aghast, then stole imperceptibly away, and
he was led off without a single voice to witness s
integrity. le now found one of his most frequent
visitants accusing him of treason, in hopes of shar-
ing his confiscation; yet, unpatronized and unsups
portedy he cleared himself by the openpess of innoe
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cence, and the consistence of trath; he was disa
missed with henour, and his accuser perished in
Jrison. '
Almamoulin now perceived with how little rea~
son he had hoped for justice or fidelity from those
who live oaly to gratify their senses ; and, being:
now weary with. vain experiments upon life and
fruitless rescarches after felicity, he had recourse to
a sage, who, after spending his youth in travel and
ehservation, had retired from all human cares, to a
small habitation on the banks of Oxus, where he
conversed oily with such as solicited his counsel.
¢ Brother,” said the philosopher, ¢ thou hast suf-
¢ fered thy rcason to be deluded by idle hopes, and
¢ fallacious appearances. Havinglong looked, with
¢ desire upon riches, thou hast taught thyself to
¢ think them more valuable than nature designed
¢ them, and to expect from them, what experience
‘ has mow taught thee, that they cannot give.
“ That they do not confer wisdom, thou miyest
¢ be convinced, by considering at how dear a’price
« they tempted thee, upon thy first entrance into
¢ the world, to purchase the empty sound of vulgar.
‘¢ acclamation. 'That they cannot bestow fortitude-
‘¢ or magnanimity, that man may be certain, who
‘¢ stood trembling at Astracan, belore a being not
¢  matarally supenior to himself. That they will
“ not supply unexhausted pleasure, the recollec-
‘“ tion of forsaken palaces, and neglected gardens,
“ will easily inform thce, 'That they rarely pur-
‘¢ chase friends, thou didst soon discover, when
¢ thou wert left to stand thy trial nncountenanced
‘and alone. Yet think not riches useless; there
“ are purposes to which a wise man may be de-
‘“ lighted to apply them; they may, by a ration. -
“al distribution to those who want thein, ease
ccd
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¢4 tho pains of helpless disease, still the throbs of
¢¢ restless anxiety, relieve innocence from oppres~
¢¢sion, and raise imbecility to- cheerfulness and
& vigour. This they will enable thee to perform,
¢¢ and this will afford the only happiness ordained
® for qur prescnt state, the confidence of divine
¢¢ favour, and the hope of future rewards.”

Ne 121, TUESDAY, MAY 14, 1751,
- r————

Q imitatores, servum pecus! Honr.

Away, ye imitators, servile herd-!

Errainsron,
] HAVE been informed by a letter from one of the
universities, that among the youth from whom the
next swarm of reasoners is to-learn philosophy, and
the next flight of beauties to hear eiegies and son.
nets, there are many, who, instead of endeavouring
by books and meditation to form their own opini-
ons, content themselves with the secondary know.
ledge, which a conveniept bench in a coffee-bouse
can supply; and, without any examination or dis-
tinction, adopt the-criticisms and remarks, which
happeu to drop from.those who have risen, by me«

. tit or fortune, to reputation and authority.
These humble retailers of knowledge my corre-
spondent stigmatizes with the name of kichaes; and
seems desirous that they should be made ashamed of
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~lizy submission, and animated to attempts after
new discoveries, and original sentiments.

It is very natural for young men to be vehement,
acrimonious, and severe.  For, as they seldom com.
prehend at once all the consequences of a position,
or perceive the difficulties by which cooler and more
experienced reasoners are restraired from confi-
dence, they form their conclusions with great pre-
cipitance. Seeing nothing that can darken or em.
barrass the question, they expect to find their own
epinion universally prevalent, and are inclined to
impute uncertainty and hesitation to want of hones.
ty, rather than of knowledge. 1 may, perhaps,
therefore, be reproached by my lively correspon.
dent, when it shall be found, that I have no incli-
mition to persecute thesc co]lectors of fortuitous
knowledge with the severity required ; yet, as [ am
now too vld to be much pained by hasty censure, 1
shall not Le afraid of taking into protection those
whom I think condemned w1thout a sufficient know-
ledge of their cause.

He that adopts the sentiments of another, whom
he has reason to believe wiser than himself, is only
to be blamed when he claims the honours which are
not due but to the author, and endeavours to dc-
ceive the world into praise and veneration; for, to
learm, is the proper business of youth; and whe-
ther we increase our knowledge by books or by
couversation, we are equally indebted to foreign
assistance.

‘The greater part of students are not born with
abilities to construct systems, or advance knowe
ledge ; nor can have any hope béyond that of be-
coming intelligent hoarers in the schools of art, of
heing able to comprehend what others discover, and
to, remember what others teach. Even those to
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whom Providence hath allotted greater strength of
understanding, can expect only to improve a single
science. In cvery other part of learning, they
must be content to follow opinions, which they are
not able to examine ; and, even in that which they
" claim as peculiarly their own, can seldom add more
than some small particle of knowledge to the here.
ditary stock devolved to them from ancient times,
the collective labour of a thousand intellects.

In science, which, being fixed and limited, ad.
mits of no other variety than such as arises from
new methods of distribution, or new arts of illus-
tration, the necessity of following the traces of our
predecessors is indisputably evident; but there ap-
pears no reason why imagination shoald be subject
to the same restraint. It might be conceived, that
of those who profess to forsake the narrow paths of
truth, every onc may deviate towards a different
point, since, though rectitude is uniform and fixed,
ohllqmty way be infinitely diversified. The roads
of scicuce are narrow, so that they who travel
them, must either follow or mect one another; but
in the boundless regions of possibility, which ﬁct:ox_l
claims for her dominion, there are surely a thousand
recesses unexplored, a thousand flowers unplucked,
a thousand fountains unexhausted, combinations of
jmagery yet unobserved, and races of ideal mhzbl-
tants not hitherto descnbed.

Yet, whatever hope may persuade, or reason
evince, experience can boast of very few additions
to ancicnt fable. The wars of Troy, and the tra
vels of Ulysses, have furnished almost all sacceed-
ing poets with incid2nts, characters, and sentiments.
The Romans are confessed to have attempted little
more than to display in their own tongue the inven-
tions of the Greeks. There is, in all their writs
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ings, such a perpetual recurrence of allusions to the
tales of the fabulous age, that they must be con.
fessed often to want that power of giving pleasure
which-novelty supplies; nor can we wonder that
they excelled so mnuch in the graces of diction, when
we consider how rarely they were employed im
search of new thoughts,

The warmest admirers of the great Mantuan poet
can extol him for little more than the skill with
which he has, by making his hcro both a traveller
and a warrior, united the beauties of the Iliad and
the Odyssey in one composition: yet his judgment
was perhaps sometimes overborne by his avarice of
the Homeric treasures; and, for fear of suffering a
sparkling ornament to be lost, hc has inserted it
where it cannot shine with its original splendour.

When Ulysses visited the infernal regions, he
found among the heroes that perished at Troy, his
competitor, Ajax, wha, when the arms of Achilles
were adjudged to Ulysses, died by his own hand in
the madness of disappointment. He still appeared
to resent, as on earth, his {oss and disgrace. Ulys.
ses endeavoured to pacify him with praises and sub.
mission ; but Ajax walked away without rcpl),
This passage has always been cansidered as emi.
nently beautiful; because Ajax, the haughty chief,
the unlettered soldier, of unshaken caurage, of im+
moveable constancy, but without the power of re-
commending his awn virtues by cloquence, or cn.
forcing his assertions by any ather argument than
the sword, had no way of making his anger known,
but by gloomy sullenness and dumb ferocity. His
hatred of a man whom he conceived to have defeat-
ed him only by volubility of tongue, was therefore
naturally showa by silence, more contemptuous and
pieccing than any words that so rude an oratog
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whom Providence hath allotted gp ° fiis encmy

understanding, can expect only % # ser in which

scicnce. In every other pa~

must be content to follow ¢y 5 the shades, he

not able to examine ; and, *« # whom his per-
" claim as peculiarly their/,; 1 7 accosts her with

than some small partic®;- 3 . lady turns avay

ditary stock devolv(’/,‘s ‘- she turns away like
the collective labow: .."* im jn none of those quu- |
_I“ science, wh'' 7 dignity or propriety to si. .
mits of no Othc',« vithout any departure from th
new methods * * | duct, have burst out, like other
tration, the v jnto clamour, reproachy and de- -
predecessors  put Virgil had his imagination full of
pears no 17 ¢herefore could not prevail on himsclf to
to the ¥ ydo any other mode of resentment. ‘
of thos,’f’;ﬂ’irqil could be thus seduced by imitation, '
truth. " oiii be litile hope that common wits should
poin 4. . and accordingly we find that, besides the
OE" #rorsal and acknowledged practice of copying the -
9 ‘,’,,-i:nts. there has prevailed in every age a particu-
/ far species of fetions At one time, all truth wa
conveved in alicgory ; at another, nothing was seen -
put i1 a vision; at one period, all the poets follow- -
ed sh::p, and every event produced a pastoral; a
another, they busied themselves wholly in giving
dire tions to a painter.

It is indoed casy to conceive why any fashion
should Become popular, by which idleness is far-
oured, and-imbecility assisted; but surely no man
of genius can much applaud himself for repeating 3
+ae witl which the audience is already tired, and .

ich could bring no honour to any but jts inven- |

iere are, I think, two schemes of writing, o0
h the laborious wits of the present time employ -
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their facultics. Oneis the adaptation of sense to atl
the rhymes which our language can supply to some
word that makes the burden of the stanza; but this,
as it has been only used in a kind of amorous bur-
lesque, can scarcely be censured with much ac:i-
mony. The otheris the imitation of Spenser, which,
by the influence of some men of leatning and geni-
us, seems likely to gain upon the age, and there«
fore deserves to be more attentively censidered.

To imitate the fictioris and sentiments of Spenser
ean ipcur no reproach, for allegory is perhaps one
of the most pleasing vehicles of instruction. - But
am very far from extending the same respect to his
Wiction or his stanza. His style was in his own
time allowed to be vicious, so darkened with old .
words and peculiarities of phrase, and so remota
from common use, that Johnson boldly pronounces
him to have written no language. Iis stanza is at
once difficult and unpleasing; tiresome to the ear
by its uniformity, and to the attention by its length.
It was at first formed in imitation of the Italian
poets, without due regard to the genius of our lan-
guage. The Italians have little variety of termina-
tion, and were forced to ¢ontrive such a stanza as
might admit the greatest number of similar rhymes;
but our words end with so much diversity, that it
is seldom convenient for us to bring more than two
of the same sound together. Ifit be justly observ-
vd hy Milton, that rhyme obliges poets to express.
their thoughts in improper terms, these improprie«
ties must always be multiplied, as the difficulty of
thyme is increased by long concatenations.

The imitators of Spenser are indeed noi vory ri-
gid censors of themselves, for they seem to con.
clude that, when they have disfigured their lines
with a few obsolcte syllables, they have accomplishe
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ed their design, without considering that they ought |

not only to admit old words, but to avoid new.
'The laws of imitation are broken by every word
introduced since the time of Speunser, as the charac-
ter of Hector is violated by quoting Aristotle in the

play. It would indeed be difficult to exclude from |

a long poem all modern phrases, though it is easy |
to qpnukle it with gleanings of antiquity. Per-

haps, however, the style of Spenser might by long |

labour be justly copied ; but Jife is surely given us
for higher purposes than to gather what our ances. |

tors have wisely thrown away, and to learn what
is of no value, but because it has been forgotten,

N¢122. SATURDAY, MAY 18, 1751.

A

Nescio qua natale solum dulcedine cunctos .
Ducits ’ Ovip,

By secret charms our native land attracts,

Normixe is more subject to mistake and disap-
pointment than anticipated judgment concerning
the casiness or difficulty of any undertaking, whe.
ther we form our opinion from the perfurmance of
others, or from abstracted contemplation of the
thing to be attempted.

Whatever is done skilfully appears to be done
with ease; and art, when it is once matured to ba-
bit, vanishes from observation. We are therefore
more powerfully cxcited to emulation, by those
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who have attained the highest degrec of exeellence,
and whom we can therefore with least reason hope
to equal. ]

lu adjusting the probability of success by a pre.
vious comsideration of the undertaking, we are
equally in danger of decciving ourselves. It is
never easy, nor often passible, to comprise the se.
ries of any process with all its circumstances, incis
dents, and variations, ina speculative scheme. Ex.
perience soon shows us the tortuosities of imagina.
1y rectitude, the complications of simplicity, and
the asperities of smoothness. Sudden difhculties
often start up from the ambushes of art, stop the
career of activity, rcpress the gaiety of confidence,
and, when we imagine oursclves almost at the end
of our labours, drive us back to new plans and dif-
ferent measures.

There are many things which we every day see
others unable to perform, and perhaps have even
ourselves miscarricd in attempting; and yet can
hardly allow to be difficult; nor can we forbear to
wonder afresh at every new failure, or to promise
certainty of success to our next essay ; but when we
try, the same hindrances recur, the same inability.
is perceived, and the vexatior of disappointment
must again be suffered.

Of the various kiuds of speaking or writing,
which scrve necessity, or promote pleasure, none
appears so artless or easy as simple narration; for
what should make him that knows the whole order
and progress of an affair unable to relate it? Yet
we hourly find such as endeavour to cntertain or \
instruct us by recitals, clouding the facts which
they intend to iliustrate, and losing themselves and
their anditors in wilds and mazes, in digressions and
confusion. When we have congratulated ourselves

VOL. Y. DD
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upon a new aepportunity of inqmiry, and new means
of information, it often happens that, without de.
signing either deceit or concealment, without ignor-
ance of the fact, or unwillingness to disclose it, the
relator fills the ear with empty sounds, harasses the
attention with fruitless impatience, and disturbs the
imagination by a tumult of events, without order of
time, or train of consequence.

It is natural to believe, upon the same principle,
that no writer has a more easy task than the histo-
rian. The philosopher has the works of ommi.
science to examine; and is therefore engaged in dis-
quisitions, to which finite intellects are atterly un-
equal. ‘L'he poet trusts'to his invention, and is not
only in danger of those iuconsistencies, ta whick
every one is exposed by departure from truth; bat

, may be censured as weil for deficiencies of matter, as
for irregularity of disposition, or impropriety of or-
nament. But the happy historian has no other la-
bour than of gathering what tradition pours down
before him, or records treasure for his use. He has
only the actions and designs of men like himself to
eonceive and to relate; he is not to form, but copy
eharacters, and therefore is not blamed for the io-
eonsistency of statesmen, the injusiice of tyrants, cr
the cowardice of commanders. The ditliealty of
making variety consistent, or uniting probability
with surprisc, needs not to disturb him; the mart-
acrs and actions of his personages are already fixed;
bis muterials are provided and put into his hands,
and he is at leisure to employ all his p,owers in ar-
rangmg and displaying them.

_Yet, even with these advantages, w.ry few in
any age have becn able to rajse themselves to repu-
" tation by writing histories; and among the inmu-
merable authors, who fiil every nation with sccounts
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of their ancestors, or usdertake to transmit to fu-
turity the events of their own time, the greater
part, when fashion and novelty have ceased to re~
commend them, are of no other use than chronolo-
gical memorials, which necessity may sometimes re-
quire to be consulted, but which fright away curi-
osity, and disgust delicacy.

It is observed, that our nation, which has pro-
duced so many authors eminent for almost every
other species of literary excellence, hes been hithes-
to remarkably barren of historical genius; and, so
far has this defect raised prejudices against us, that
some have doubted whether an Englishman can stop
at that mediocrity of style, or confine his mind te
that even tenour of unagmatlon, which narrative
requires.

"They who can beheve that nature has so caprici-
ously distributed understanding, bhave surely no
claim to the honour of serions confutation. The
inhabitants of the same country have opposite cha-
racters in different ages; the prevalence or neglect
of any particular study can proceed only from the
accidental influence of some temporary cause; and
if we bave failed in history, we can have failed only
because history has not hitherto been diligently cul-
tivated.

Bat how is it evtdent, that we have not historians
among us, whom we may venture to place in com-
parison with any that the neighbouring nations can
produce? The attempt of Raleigh is deservedly ce-
lebrated for the labour of his researches, and the
- elegance of his style; but he has endeavoured to
exert his judgment more than his genius, - to select
facts, rather than adorn them; and has produced
an historical dissertation, but seldom risen to the
majesty of history.

»pp2
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The works of Clarendon deserve meore regard.
His diction is indced neither exact in itself, nor
suited to the purpose of history. It is the effusion
of a mind crowded with ideas, and dcsirous of im-
parting them ; and therefore always accumulating
words, aud involving one clause and sentence in
another. But there is in his negligence a rude, in-
artificial majesty, which, without the nicety of la.
boured elegance, swells the mind by its plenitude
and diffusion. 1lis narration is not perhaps suflici-
ently rapid, being stopped too frequently by parti-

. ealaritics, which, though they might strike the au-
thor who was present at the transactions, will not
equally detain the attention of posterity. But his
iguorance or carelessness of the art of writing is
amply compensated by his knowledge of natare and
of policy ; the wisdom of his maxims, the justness
of his reasonings, and the variety, distinctness, and
strength of his characters. '

But none of our writers can, in my opinion,
Justly contest the superiority of Knolles; who, in
his history of the T'urks, has displayed all the ex-
cellencies that narration can admit. Iis style,
though somewhat obscured by time, and sometimes
vitiated by false wit, is pure, nervous, elevated, and
clear. A wonderful multiplicity of events is so art-
fully arranged, and so distinctly explained, that cach
facilitates the knowledge of the next. Whenevera
new personage is introduced, the rcader is prepared
by his character for his actions; when a nation is
first attacked, or city besieged, he is made ac-
quainted with its history, or situation; so thata
great -part of the world is brought inta view. The
descriptions of this author are without minuteness,
and the digressions without ostentation. Collateral
eyents are sg artfully woven into the centoxture of
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his principal story, that they cannot be disjoined
without leaving it lacerated and broken. 'There is
nothing turgid in his dignity, nor superfluous in his
copiousness. His orations only, which he feigns,
like the ancient historians, to have been pronounced
on remarkable occasions, are tedious and languid ;
and since they are meicly the voluntary sports of
imagination, prove how much the most judicious
and skilful may be mistaken, in the estimate of their
own powers.

Nothing could have sunk this author in obscuri.
ty but the remoteness and barbarity of the peopls
whose story he relates. It seldom happens, that
all circumstances concur to happiness or fame. The
nation which produced this great historian, has the
grief of secing his genius employed upon 2 foreign
and uninteresting subject; and that writer whe
might have securcd perpetunity to his name, by a
history of his own country, has exposed himself to-
the danger of oblivion, by recounting enterprises
and revolutions, of which none desire to be ine
formed. '

»pd
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N°123. TUESDAY, MAY 21, 1751.

s ————

Quo semel est imbuta recens, servabit odorem
Testa dia. Hox:

What scason'd first the vessel, keeps the taste.
CrEXCE.

TQ THE RAMBLER.
SIR,

Thoven I have so long found myself deluded by
projects of honour and distinction, that 1 often re-
solve to admit them no more into my heart; yet,
how determinately soever excluded, they always re-
gaver their dominion by force or stratagem ; and
whenever, after the shartest relaxation of vigilpnce,
reason and caution return to their charge, they find
hope again in posscssion, with all her train of plea-
sures dancing about her.

Even while 1 am preparing to write a history of
disappointed expectations, I cannot forbear to flat-
ter myself, that you and your readers are impatient
for my performance; and that the sons of learning
have laid down several of your late papers with dis-
content, when they found that Mysacapelus had de-
layed to continue his narrative.

But the desire of gratifying the expectations that
I have raised, is not the only motive of this relz-
tion, which, having once promised it, 1 think my-
self no longer at liberty to forbear. Ior, huweser
4 may have wished to clear myself from every other
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adhesion of trade, I hope I shall be always wise
enougli to retain my punctuality, and amidst all my
new arts of politeness, continue to despise negli.
gence, and detest falschood. :

When the death of my brother had dismissed me
from the duties of a shop, I considered myself as re<
stored to the rights of my birth, and entitled to the
rank and reception which my ancestors obtaised.
I was, however, embarrassed with many difficulties
at my first re-entrance into the world ; for my haste
to be a gentleman inclined me to precipitate mea
sures ; and every accident that forced me back to«
wards my old station, was considered by me as an
obstruction of my happiness. | '

It was with no common grief and indignation,
that I found my former companions still daring to
claim my notice, and the journeymen and apprens
tices somctimes pulling me by the sleeve as 1 was
walking in the street, and, withont any terrour of
my new sword, which was, notwithstanding, of an
uncommon size, inviting me to partake of a bottle
at the old house, aud entertaining me with histories
of the girls in the neighbourhood. I had always,
in my officinal state,. been kept in awe by lace and
embroidery ; and imagined that, to fright away these
unwelcome familiaritiés, nothing was necessary, but
that T should, by splendour of dress, proclaim my
reunion with a higher rank, 1 therefore sent for
my tailor; ordered a suit with twice the usual quan-
tity of lace; aund, that I might not let my persecu«
tors increase their confidence, by the habit of ac.
costing me, staid at home till it was made.

This week of confinement 1 passed in practisinga
forbidding frown, a smile of condescension, a slight
salutation, and an abrupt departure; and ‘in four
mornings was able to turn upon wy heel, with se
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mauch levity and sprightiiness, that I made no doubt
of discouraging all publick attempts upon my dig-
nity. I thereforeissued forth in my new coat, with
a resolution of dazzling intimacy to afitter distance;
and pleased myself with the timidity and reverence,
which I should impress upon all- who had hitherto
presumed te harass me with their freedoms. Bat,
whatever was the cause, I did not find myself re-
ceived with any new degree of respect ; those whom
I intended to drive from me, ventured to advance
with their usnal phrases of benevolence; and those
whose acquaintance I solicited, grew more super-
cilious and reserved. - I began soon to repent the
expense, by which I had procured no advantage,
and to suspect that a shining dress, like a weighty
weapon, has no force in itself, but owes all its efs
fieacy to him that wears it. ‘

Many were the wmortifications and calamities
which I was condemned to suffer in my initiation to
politeness. I was so much tortured by the inces-
sant civilities of my companions, that I never pacsed
through that region of the city but in a chair with
the curtains drawn; and ‘at last left my lodgings,
aad fixed myself in the verge of the court.. Here I
endeavoured to be thought a gentleman just return-

“ed from his travels, and was pleased to have my
landlord believe that 1 was in some danger from im-
portunate craditors; but this scheme was quickly
defeated by a formal deputation sent to offer me,
thoogh I had now retired from business, the free-
dom of my company.

I was now detected in trade, and therefore re-
solved to stay no longer. 1 hired another apart-
ment, and changed ey servants. 1Here I lived very
‘bappily for thrae months, and, with secret satisfac-
tion, often overhcurd the family celebrating the
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greatness. and felicity of the csquire; though the
conversation seldom ended without some complaint
of my covetousness, or some remark uponr my lan-
guage, or my gait, 1 now begam to venlure into
the publick walks, and ta hnow the faces of nubles
anil beauties; but could not observe, without won.
der, as 1 passed by them, how frequently they were
talking of a tailor. 1 longed, however, to be ad.
mitted to conversation, and was sonewhat weary of
walking in crowds without a companion, yet cona-
tinued to come and go with e rest, till a lady,
whom 1 endcavoured te protect in a crowded puse
sage, as she was about to step into her chariot,
thanked me for my civility, and told me, that as
she had often distingnished me for my modest and
respectful behaviour, whenever I set up for my.
selfy T might expect to sec her among my first cuse
tomers. : :

Ilerc was an end of all my ambulatery projects,
I indecd sometimes entered the walks agaiu, but
was always blasted by this destructive lady, whose
mischievous generosity recommended me to her ac.
quaintance. Being therefore forced to practise my
adscititious character upon another stage, 1 betook
myself to a coftee-heuse frequented by wits, among
whom. I learned in a short time the caut of eriticism,
and talked so loudly and volubly of nature, and
manpers, and®sentiment, and diction, and similies,
and contrasts, and action, and pronunciation, that
I was often desired to Jead the hiss and clap, and
was feared and hated by the players and the poets,
Many a sentence have 1 hissed, which I did not un.
derstand, and many a groan have I uitered, when
the ladies were weeping in the boxes. At last a
ralignant author, whose performance I had perse,
sated through the nine nmights, wrote an epigram
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upon Tape the critick, which dreve me from the pit
for ever.

My desire to be a fine gentieman still eontinned:
I therefore, after a short suspeuse, chose a new set
of friends at the gaming-table, and was for some
time pleased with the eivility and openness with
which I found myself treated. I was indeed obliged
to play ; but being naturally timorous and vigilant,
was never surprised into large sums. 'What might
Nave been the consequence of long familiarity with
these plunderers, I had not an opportunity of
knowing; for one night the constables entered and
seized us, and I was once more compelled to sink
into my former condition, by sending for my old
master to attest my character.

When I was deliberating to what new gualifica«
tions I should aspire, I was summoned into the
country, by an account of my father’s death. Here
I had hopes of being able to distingaish myself, and
to support the honour of my family. I therefore
bought guns and horses, and, contrary to the es-
pectation of the tenants, increased the salary of the
huntsman. But when I entered the field, it was
soon discovered, that I was not destmed to the
glories of the chace. I was afraid of thorns in the
thicket, and of dirt in the marsh; I shivered on the
brink of a river while the sportsmeu crossed it, and
trembled at the sight of a five-bar g“" When the
sport and danger were over, I was still equally dis-
concerted; for I was effeminate, though not deli-
cate, and could only join a feebly whispering voice
in the elamours of their triumph.

A fall, by which my ribs were broken, soon re-
called me to domestiek pleasures, and [ exerted all
my art to obtain the favour of the neighbourisg
kadies; but wherever 1 came, there was always
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some uniucky conversation upon ribands, fillets,
pins, or thread, which drove all my stock of com-
pliments out of my memory, and overwhelmed me
with shame and dejection.

Thus I passed the first tem years after the death
of my father, in which I have learned at last to re-
press that ambition, which I could never gratrfy,
afid, instead of wasting more of my life in vain en.
deavours after accomplishments, which, if not early
acquired, no.endeavours cam obtain, I shall con-
fine my care to those higher excellencies which are

"in every man’s power, and, thongh I cannot enchant
affection by elegance and ease, hepe to secure es-
teem by honesty and truth.

’ Iam, &e.
MisocaPELUS.

Ne 124. SATURDAY, MAY 25, 1751,

Tucitum sylvas inter reptare salubres,
Curantem qmcquzd dignum supiente bonogque est. Hon,

To range in silence throngh each healthful wood,
And muse what’s worthy of the wise and good.
Evruinston.

Thr season of the year is now come, in which the
theatres are shut, and the card-tables forsaken ; the
regions of luxury are for a while unpeopled, and
pleasure leads out her votaries to groves and gar-
dens, to still scenes and erratick gratifications.
Those. who have passed many months in a continual



312 THE RAMBLER, Ne 124

tumult of diversion ; who have never opencd their
eyes in the morning, but upon some new appoint-
ment ; nor slept at night withouta dream of dances,
musick, and good hands, or of soft sighs and hum-
ble supplications; must now retire to distant pro-
vinces, where the syrens of flattery are scarcely to
be heard, where beaunty sparkles without praise or
envy, and wit is repeated only by the echo.

As [ think it one of the most important duties of
sacial benevolence to give warning of the approach
of calamity, when by timely prevcntion it may be
turned aside, or by preparatory measures be more
easily endured, I cannot feel the increasing warmth,
or obderve the lengthening days, without consider-
ing the condition of my fair readers, who arc now
preparing to leave all that has so long filled up their
hours, all from which they have hcen accustomed to
hope for delight; and who, till fashion proclaims
the liberty of returning fo the seats of mirth and
elegance, must endure the rugged ’squire, the sober
housewife, the loud huntsman, or the formal par-
son, the roar of obstreperous jollity, or the dulness
of prudential instruction; without any retreat, but
to the gloom of solxtude, where they will yet find
greater inconvenicncies, and ‘must learn, however
unwillingly, to endurc themselves.

In winter the life of the polite and gay may be
said to roll on with a strong and rapid current;
they float along from pleasure to pleasure, without
the trouble of regulating thuir own motions, and
pursue the course of the stream in all the felicity of
inattention; content that they find themselves in
progtessiou, and ‘careless whither they are going:
But the months of summer are a kind of sleeping
stagnation without wind or tide, where they are left
to force themselves forward by their own labour,
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and to dircct their passage by their own skill ; and
where, if they have not some internal principic of
activity, they must be stranded upon shallows, or
fie torpid in a perpetual calm.

There are, indeed, some to whom this universal
dissolution of gay societies affords a welcome op-
portunity of quitting, without disgrace, the post
which they have found themselves unable 1o main-
tain ; and of sceming to retreat only at the cal! of
nature, from assemblies where, after a short trinmph
of uncontested superiority, they are overpowered
by some new intruder of softer elegance or spright-
lier vivacity. By these, hopeless of victory, and
yet ashamed to confess a conquest, the suminer is
regarded as a release from the fatiguing service of
celebrity, a dismission to more certain joys and a
safer empire.  They now solace themselves with the
influence which they shall obtain, where they have
no rival to fear; and with the lustre which they
shall effuse, wheu nothing can be seen of brighter
splcndour. Thny imagine, while they are prepara
ing for their journey, the admiration with which
the custicks will erowd about them ; plan the laws
of a new assembly; or contrive to delude provin-
cial ignorance with a fictitious mode. A thousand
plta:mv expectations swarm in the fancy; and all
the approaching wecks are filled with distinctions,
honours, and authority.

But others, who have lately entcred the world, or
have yet had no proofs of its inconstancy and deser«
tion, are cut off, by this cruel interruption, from
the enjoyment of their prerogatives, and doomed to
lose four months in inactive obscurity, Many com.
plaints do vexation and desire extort from those
exiled tyrants of the town, against the inexorables
sun, who pursues his course without any regard to

YOL. V. EE
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love or beauty; and visits either trapick at the
stated time, whether shunned or courted, depre-
cated or implored.

To them who leave the places of publick resort
in the full bloom of veputation, and withdraw from
admiration, courtship, submission, and applausc, a
rural triumph can give nothing equivalent. The
praise of ignorance, and the subjection of weak-
ness, are little regarded by beauties who have been
accastomed to more important conquests, and more
valuable panegyricks. Nor indeed should the
powers which have made havock in the theatres, or
borne down rivalry in courts, be degraded to a
mean attack upon ¢he untravelled beir, or igooble
contest with the ruddy milkmaid.

How then must four long months be worn away?
Four months, in which there will be no routes, no
shows, no ridottos ; in which visits must be regu-
lated by the weather, and assemblies will depend

-upon the moon! The Platonists imagine, that the

futare punishment of these who havein this life de-
based theif reasan by subjection to their senses, and
have preferred the gross gratifications of lewdness
and luxury, to the pure and sublime felicity of vir-
tue and contemplation, will arise from the predo-
minance and solicitations of the same appetites, in 3
state which can furnish no means of appeasing them.
I cannot but suspect that this month, bright with
sunshine, and fragrant with perfumes ; this month,
which covers the meadow with verdure, and decks
the gardens with all the mixture of colorifick radi-
ance ; this- month, from which the man of fancy
expects new infusions of imagery, and the natoral-
ist new scenes of observation ; this mon¢h will chain
down multitudes to the Platonick penance of de-
sire without enjoyment, and burry them from the
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highest satisfactions, which they have yet learned

to conceive, into a state of hopeless wishes and

pining recollection, ‘where the eye of vanity will

Iook round for admiration to no purpose, and the

hand of avarice shuffle cards in a bower with inefa
fectual dexterity.

From the tediousness of this melancholy suspen.
sion of life, 1 would willingly preserve those who
are exposed to it, only by inexperience; who want
not inclination to wisdom or virtue, though they
have been dissipated by negligence, or misled by
example; and who would gladly find the way to
rational happiness, though it should be necessary
to struggle with habit, and abanden fashion. To
these many arts of spending time might be recom-
mended, which would neither sadden the present
hour with weariness, nor the future with repent=
ance.

It would seem nnposs1b1e to a solitary speculatist,
that a human being can want employment. To be
born in ignorance with a capacity of knowledge,
and to be placed in the midst of a world filled with
variety, perpetually pressing upon the senses and
irritating curiosity, is surely a sufficient security
against the languishment of inattention. Novelty
is indeed necessary to preserve eagerness and ala.
crity ; but art and nature have stores inexhaustible
by human intellects ; and every moment produces
something new to him, who has quickened his fa.
culties by diligent observation,

Some stadies, for which the country and the sum.
mer afford peculiar opportunities, I shall perhaps
endcavour to recommend in a future essay; but if
there be any apprehension not apt to admit unac-«
customed ideas, or any attention so stubborn and
inflexible, as mot easily to comply with pew diregs

EE2
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tions, even these obstructions cannot exclude the
pleasure of application; for there is a highér and
nobler employmeat, to which all faculties arc adapt.
ed by him who gave them. ‘The duties of religion,
sincerely and regularly performed, will always be
sufficient to exalt the meanest, and to exercise the
highest understanding. T'hat mind will never be
vacaut, which is frequently recalled by stated du-
ties to meditations on eternal interests; nor can any
hour be long, which is spent in obtaining some new
gualilication for gelestial happiness,

e e

Ne 125. TUESDAY, MAY 28, 1751.
et A

Descriptas servare vices, opgrumgque éolores,
Cur ego, si nequeo ignoroque, poéta sulutor ? Hea.

But if, through weakness, or my want af art,

1 can’t to every ditferent style impayt

The proper strokes and colours it may claim,

Why am I honour'd with a poet’s nawe? Fran~crs.

T is one of the maxims of the civil law, that-defi-
nitions areé hazardous. Things modified by human
understandings, subject to varicties of complication,
and changeable as experience advances knowledge,
or accident influences caprice, are scarcely to be in-
eluded in any standing form of expression, becauss
they arealways suffering somealteration of theirstate.
Definition is, indeed, not the province of man ; cvery
thing is set above or below our faculties. The works
sad operations of patureare {po great in their extenty
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or too much diffused in their relations, and the per-
formances of art too inconstant and uncertain, to be
reduced to any determinate idea. It isimpossible 1o
impress upon our minds an adequatc and just repre-
sentation of an object so great, that we can never
take it into our view, or so mutable, that it is al«
ways changing under our eye, and has already lost
its form while we are labouring to conceive it.

Definitions have been no less difficult or uncertain
in criticisms than in law. Imagination,.a licentious
and vagrant faculty, unsusceptible of limitations, -
and impatient of restraint, has always endeavoured
to baffle the logician, to perplex the confincs of dis-
tinction, and burst the enclosures of regularity.
There is, therefore, scarcely any species of writ-
ing, of which we can tell what is its essegce, and
what are its constituents; every nmew gemius pro-
duces some innovation, which, when invented and
approved, subverts the rules which the practice of
foregoing authors had established.

Comedy has been particularly unpropitious to de-
finers; though perhaps they might properly have
contented themselves with declaring it to be suck @
dramatick representaiion of human life, as may ex-
cite mirth, they have embarrassed their definition
with the means by which the comick writers attain
their end, without cogsidering that the various me-
thods of exhilarating their audience, not being limit-
ed by nature, caonotbe comprised in precept. Thus,
some make comedy a representation of mean, and
others of bad men; some think that its essence con-
sists in the unimportance, others in the fictitious«
ness of the transuction. But any man’s reflections
will inform him, that every dramatick compuosition
which raises mirth, is comick: and that, to raise
woirth, it is by no means universally nccessary, that

EEJ3
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the personage> should be either mean or corrupt,

. nor always requisite, that the action should be tri-

vial, nor ever, that it should be fictitious.

If the two kinds of dramatick poetry had been
defined only by their effects upon the mind, some
absurdities might have been prevented, with which
the compositions of our greatest poets are disgraced,
who, for want of some settled ideas and accurate
distinctions, have unhappily confounded tragtek with
comick sentiments. ‘They seem to have thought,
that as the meanness of personages constituted co-
medy, their greatness was sufficient to form a tra-
gedy ; aud that nothing was necessary but that they
should crowd the scene with monarchs, and generals,
and guards; and makc them talk, at certain inter-
vals, of the downfal of kingdoms, and the rout of
armies. They have not considered, that thoughts
or incidents, in themselves ridiculous, grow still
more grotesqoe by the solemnity of such characters ;
that reason and nature arc uniform and inHexible ;
and that what is despicable ‘and absurd, will not,
by any association with splendid titles, become ra-
tional 'or great; that the most important affairs, by
an intermixturc of an uaseasonable levity, may be
made contemptible; and that the raobes of royalty
can give no dignity to nonsense or to folly.

¢¢ Comedy,” says Horace, ¢¢sometimes raises
¢¢ her voice;” and Tragedy may likewise on pro-
per occasions abate her diguity ; but as the comick
personages can only depart from their familiarity of
style, when the more violent passions are put in mo«
tion, the heroes and queens of tragedy should never .
descend to trifle, but in the hours of ease, and in.
termissions of danger. Yet in the tragedy of Don
Sebastian, when the king of Portugal is in the hands
of his encmy, and having just drawn-the lot, by
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which he is condemned to die, breaks out into a
wild boast that his dust shall take possession of
Africk, the dialogue proceeds thus between the cap-
tive a.ud his conqueror:

Muley Moluch. What shall T do to conquer thee ?
Seb.  Impossible !
Souls know no conquerors.
M. Mol. T show thee for a monster thro’ my Africk,
Seb. No; thou canst only show mée for a man:
Africk is stor'd with monsters; man's a prodigy
Thy subjects have not scen.
M. Mol. Thou tatk’stag if
Still at the head of battle,
Seb, Thou mistak’st:
For there I would not talk,
Benducar, the Minister, Sure he wquld sleap,

This conveysation, with the sly remark of the
minister, gan only he found nat to be comick, be-
cause it wants the probability necessary to represy
sentatians of common life, and degenerates too
much towards butfoonery avd farce. :

The same play affords a smart return of the genes
ral to the empergr, who, enforcing his orders for
the death of Sebastian, vents his lmpatlence jn this
abrupt threat

~—eee—e——— No more replies,
Bat see thou dost it ; Or.

Tao which Dosrax answers,
Choak in that threat: Ican say Or as louds

S

A thousand instances of such impropriety might
be produced, were not one scene in Aureng-Zche
suflicient to cxemplify it. Indamora, a captive
queen, having Aureng.Zebe far her lover, employs
Arimant, to whose charge she had heen entrusted,
and whom she had made. sensible of her charms, tq
earry her message tq his rival,
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ARIMANT, with a letter in his hand : INDAMORA,

Arim. And I the messenger to him from you 2
Your empire you to tyranny pursue :
You lay commands both cruel and unjust,
To serve my rival, and betray my trust.

Ind, You first betray’d your trust in loving me:
And should not I my own advantage see?
Serving my love, you may my friendship gain;
You know the rest of your pretences vain,
You must, my Arimant, you must be kind :
*Iis in your nature, and your noblc mind.

Arim, Pil tothe king, and straight my trust resign.

Ind. Histrust you may, but you'shall pever mine,
Heaven made you love me far no ather end,
But to become my confident and friend :
As such, I keep no secret from your sight,
And therefore make you judge how il} I write;
Read it; and tell me trecly then your mind,
¥t °tis indited, as I meant it, kind. ’

Ariw. I ask not heav'n my freedom to restore,~[Reading,
But only for your sake ~———T'll read no more.
And yet I must
Less for my own, than for your sorrow sad —— [Reading.
Anvother line like this, would make nie mad
Heav'y ! she goes on—yet more—and yet more kind !

A‘ 'uda %‘

Each sentence is a dagger to my mind,
See me this night [Reading. -
Thank fortune, who did such a friend provide; ~
For faithfud Arimant shall be your guide.
Not only to be made an instrument,
But pre-engag’d without my own consent !

Ind. Unknown t'engage you, still augments my score,
And gives you scope of meriting the more.

Arim, The best of men
Some int’rest in their actions must confess;
Noune merit, butin hope they may possess :
The fatal paper rather let me tear,
Then, like Bellerophon, my own sentence bear,

Ind. You may ; but’twill uot be your best advice
"T'wul only give me pains of writing twice.
You khow you must obey me, soon or late :
Why should you vainly struggle with yous fate 2
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Arim. T thank thee, Heayen ! thou has been won- -

d’rous kind ! '

Why awp [ thus to slavery design'd,

Aud yet am cheated with a tree-born mind !

Or make thy orders with my reason suit,

Or let me live by siise, a glorious brute—r-[Shs frownas.

You frown, and I obey with speed, before

That dreadiul sentence comes, See me no more,

In this scene, every circumstance concurs to turn
tragedy to farce. The wild absurdity of the expe-
dicut ; the contemptible subjection of.the loyer;
the folly of obliging him to read the letter, only be-
cause it ought to have been concealed from himj;

" the frequent interruptions of amorous impatience 3
the faint expostulations of a voluntary slave ; the
imperious haughtiness of a tyrant without power;
the deep reflection of the yielding rebel upan fate
and free-will; and his wise wish to lose his reason
as soou as he finds himself about to do what he can-
not persuade his reason to approve, are surely snf.
ficient to awaken the most torpid risibility.

There is scarce a tragedy of the last century
which has not debased its most important incidents,
and polluted its most serious jnterlocutions, with
butfoonery and meanness; but though perhaps it
cannot be pretended that the present age has added
much to the force and efficacy of the drama, it has
at least been able to eseape maay faults, which
either ignorauce hud overlooked, or indulgence had
licensed. The later tragedies indecd have fanits of
another kind, perhaps more destructive to delight,
though less opea to censure. That perpetual tu.
mour of phrase with which every thought is now
expressed by every personage, the paucity of ad-
ventures which regularity admits, and the unvaried
equality of flowing dialogue, has taken away from
qur present writers almost all that dominion over
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the passions which was the boast of their predeces-
sors. Yet they may at least claim this commenda-
tion, that they avoid gross faults, and that if they
cannot often move terrour or pity, they are always
careful not to provoke laughter.

[——— e

yd

Ne 126. SATURDAY, JUNE 1, 1751,

et e

o Nihil est aliud magnum quam multa minuta.
Ver. AvcT,

Bands form the mountain, moments make the year.
Yowna,

TO THE RAMBLER.
BIR,

Auone other topicks of conversation which your
papers supply, I was lately engaged in a discussion
of the character given by Tramquiila of her lover
Venustulus, whom, notwithstanding the severity of
his mistress, the greater number seemed inclined to
acquit of unmanly or culpable timidity. >
One of the company remarked that prudence
ought to be distinguished from fear § and that'if Ve~
‘nustulus ‘was afraid of nocturnal adventures, ne man
“who considered how much every avenue of the towa
was infested with robbers could think him blame.
able ; for why should life be hazarded without pros-
pect of honour or advantage? Another was of
opinion, that a brave man might be afraid of cross-
ing the river in the calmest weather, aad declared,
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that, for his part, while there were coaches and 4
bridge, he would never be seen tottering in a4
wooden case, out of which he might be thrown by
any irregular agitation, or which might be overset
by accident, or negligence, or by the force of a sud-
den gust, or the rush of a larger vessel. It was his
custom, he said, to keep the security of day-light,
and dry ground; for it was a maxim with him, that
no wise man ever perished by water, or was lost in
the dark. .

The next was humbly of opinion, that:if-Tran.
quilla had seen, like him, the cattle rum roaring
about the meadows in the hot months, she would
not have thought meanly of her lover for not ven-
turfng his safety among them. His neighbour then
told us, that for his part he was not ashamed to
confess, that he could not see a rat, though it was
dead, without palpitation; that he had been driven
six times out of his lodgings either by rats or mico; -
and that he always had a bed in the closet for his set-
vant, whom he called up whenever the enemy was
in motion. Another wondered that any man shonld
think himself disgraced by a precipitate refreat
from a dog; for there was always a possibility thaf
a dog might be mad ; and that surely, though thers
was no danger but of being bit by a fierce animal,
there was more wisdom in flight than contest. By
all these declarations another was encouraged to con-
fess, that if he had been admitted to the honour of
paying his addresses to Tranquilla, he should have
been likely to incur the same censure; for, among
all the animals upon which nature has impressed de-
formity and horror, there is none whom he durst
not encounter rather than a beetle.

Thus, Sir, thongh cowardice is universally de-
fined too close and anxious an attention to personal

.~
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safety, there will be found searcely any fear, how.
ever excessive in its degree, or unreasonablc in its
object, which will be allowed to characterise a
coward. Fear is a passion which every man fecls
50 frequently predominant in his own breast, that
he i unwilling to hear it censured with great as.
perity; and, perhaps, if we confess the truth, the
same restraint which would hinder a2 man from de.
claiming against the frauds of any employment
among those who profess it, should with-hold him
!'rom treating fear with contempt among human be-
Ings.

Yet, since fortitude is onc of those virtues which

the condition of our hature makes hourly necessary,

"I think you cannot better direct your admonitions
than agamst superfluons and panick terrors.  Fear
is implantéd in ws as a preservative from evil; but
its duty, like that of other passions, is not to over.
bear reason, but to assist it; nor should it be sui-
fered to tyrannizein the imagination, to raise phan-
toms of horrory or beset life with supernumerary
distresses. : '

* To be always afraid of losing life is, indeed,
scarcely to enjoy a life that can deserve the care of
preservation. lle that once indulges idle fears will
never be at rest.  Our present state admits only of
a kind of negative security ; we must conclude vur-
selves safe when we see no danger, or none inade-
quate to our powers of opposition. Death indeed
conlinually hovers about us, but hovers commonly
unscen, uiless we sharpen our sight by useless cu-
Tiosity, ,

There isalways a point at which caution, however
solicitous, must iimit its preservatives, because one
terror-oft.n counteracts another. I once knew one
of the speculatist. of cowardice, whosc reigning dis-

v
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turbance was the dread of house-breakers. His
inquiries were for nine years employed upon the -
best method of barring a window, or a door; and
many an hour has he spent in establishing the
preference of a bolt to a lock. He had at last, by
the daily superaddition of new expedients, con-
trived a door which could never be forced : for one
bar was sccured by another with such intricacy of
subordination, that he was himself not always able
to disengage them in the proper method. le was
happy in this fortification, till bemg asked how he
would escape if he was threatened by fire, he disa -
covered that, with all his care and expense, he had
only been assisting his own destruction. He then -
immediately tore off his bolts, and now leaves at
night his outer door half-locked, that he may not
by his own folly perish in the flames.

There is one species of terror which those who
are unwilling to suffer the reproach of cowardice
have wisely dignified with tho name of entipathy.
A man who talks with intrepidity of the monsters
of the wilderness while they are out of sight, will -
readily confess his antipathy to a mole, a weasel, or
a frog. He has indeed no dread of harm from an
insect or a worm, but his antipathy turns him pale
whenever they approach him. He believes that
boat will transport him with as much safety as his
neighbours, but he cannot conguer his antipathy to
the water. Thus he goes on without any reproach
from his own reflections, and every day multiplics
antipathies, till he becomes contemptible to others,
and burdensome to himself,

It is indeey] certain, that impressions of dread may
sometimes be. nnlucklly made by objects not in
themselves justly formidable ; but when fear is dis-
covered to be groundless, it is to be eradicated like

YOL. V. FF



26 TNE RAMPLER, Ne 128,

ether false opinions, and enéfépathies are generally
superable by a single eRunt. ke that has been tanght
to shudder at a mouse, if he can persuade himself
to risk one encounter, will find his own superio-
rity, and exchange his terrors for the pride of con.
glesto I am, Sir, &c-
: : Turaso.

IR,

As you profess to extend your regard to the mi.
nuteness of decency, as well as to the dignity of
science, I cannot forbear to lay before you a mode
of persecution by which I have been exiled to taverns
amd coffce-houses, and deterred from entering the
doors of my friends.

Amoag the ladies who please themselves with
splendid furnituse, or elegant entertainment, it is a
practice very common, to ask every guest haw hé
likes the carved work of the cornice, or the figures
of the tapestry ; the china at the table, or the plate
on the side-board; and on all occasions to inquire
his opinion of their judgwent and their choice. Mec-

lania has laid her new watch in the window nine. °

teen times, thatshe may desire me to look upon it
Calista has an art of dropping her snuff-box by
drawing out her handkerchief, that when I pick it
wp I may admire it; and Fulgentia has conducted
me, by mistake, into the wrong raom, at every visit
X bave paid since her picture was put into a new
frame.

I hope, Mr. RamsrLEr, you will inform them,
that no man should be deaied the privilege of silence,
or tortuced to false declarations; and that though
ladics may justly claim to be exempt from rudeness,
they have no right to force untwilling civilities. To

please is a Inudable and clegant awbition, aad i .
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properly rewarded mth honest praise; but to seize
applause by violence, and call out for'commenda~
tion, without knowing, or caring to know, whe.
ther it be given from conviction, is a species of ty-
‘ranny by which modesty is oppressed, and sinceri«
ty corrupted. ‘The tribute of admiration, thus ex-
acted by impudence and importunity, differs from
the respect paid to silent merit, as the plunder of &
pirate from the merchant’s proﬁt.
1lam, &c.
Misocorax.

IR,

Your great predecessor, the SpecTaToR, endeave
outred to diflue among his female readers a desire of
knowledge; nor cam I charge youn, though you do
not seem equally attentive to the ladies, with en-
deavouring to discourage them from any laudable
pursuit. But, however either he or you may ex-
cite our cm*iomty, you have not yet inforned us
how it may be gratified. 'f'he world scems to have
formed an universal conspiracy against our under-
standings; our questions are supposed not to cx-
pect answers, our arguments are confuted with.a
jest, and we are treated like beings who transgress
the lwits of our nature wheunever we aspire to seri-
oustiess or improvement.

I inquired yesterday of a gentleman eminent for
astronomical skill, what made the day long in sum.
mer, and'short in wmter and was told that nature
protracted the days in summer, lest ladies should
want time to walk in the park; and the nights in
winter, lest they should not have hours sufficient to
spend at the card-table.

I hope you do ntot doubt but I heard such in-
farmation with just contempt, and I desire you te

FF2
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discover to this great master of ridicule, that I was
far from wanting any intelligence which he could
have given me. [asked the question with'no other
iptention than to set him free from the necessity of
silence, and gave him an opportunity of mingling
on equal terms with a polite assembly, from which,
however uneasy, he could not then escape, by a
kind introduction ef the only subject on which I be-
lieved him able to speak with propriety.
I am, &c.
GENEROSA.

/
Ne127. TUESDAY, JUNE 4, 1751.
e ]

isti melius quam-desinis: ultime primis
Cedunt : dissimiles hic vir, et ille puer. Orvis

Succeeding years thy carly fame destroy;
. Thou, who began’st a man, wilt end a boy.

PomTrAN, a name eminent among the restorers of
polite literature, when he published a collection of
epigrams, prefixed to many of them the year of his
age at which they were composed. He might design
by this information, cither to boast the early matu-
. rity of his genius, or to conciliate indulgence to the
puerility of his performances. But, whatever was
his intent, it is remarked by Scaliger, that he very
little promoted his own reputation, because he fell
‘below the promise which £xs first productions had
‘given, and in the latter part of hxs life seldom equal-
lgd the sallics of his youth.
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Itismot uneommon for those whe, at their first
entranoce into the world, weop distingnished for at.
tainwrents or abilities, to disappoint the hopes which
they had ‘mised, and to emd in neglect and obscuri.
ty that lifs which they began in celebrity and ho«
‘nowr. Lo the long catalbgue of the inconveniencies
of oitl wge, which mori and satirical writers have
so coplously displayed, nray be often added the loss
of fame. _

. 'T'he advamce of the human mind towards any ob-

ject of laudable pursoit, may be compared to the
progress of a body driven by a blow. it moves for
a time with great velocity and vigour, but the force
of the first impulse is perpetually decreasing, and,
though it should encounter no obstacle capable of
quelling it by a sudden stop, the resistance of the
medium through which it passes, and the latent in-
equalities of the smoothest surface, will in a short
time, by continued retardation, wholly overpower
it. Some hindrances will be found in every road of '
life, but he that fixes his eyes upon any thing at a
distance, necessarily loses sight of all that lills up
the intermediate space, and therefore sets forward
with alacrity and confidence, nor suspects a thou- '
sand ebstacles by which he afterwards finds his pasa
sage embarrassed and obstructed. Some are indeed
stopt at ence in their career by a sudden shock of
calamity, or-diverted to a different direction by the
cros#*impulse of some violent passion’; but far the
greater part languish by slow degrees, deviate at first
into slight obliquitics, and themselves scarcely per-
ceive at what time their ardour forsook th:m, or
when they lost sight of their original design.

W eariness and negligence are perpetually prevail-
ing by silent encroachments, assisted by ditferent’
€auses, and not observed till they cannot, without

rr3d
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great difficulty, be opposed. Labour necessarily
requires pauses. of easgand relaxation, and the deli-
ciousness of ease commonly makes us unwilling to
return to labour. 'We, perhaps, prevail upon onr.
selves to renew our attempts, but eagerly listen to
every argument for frequent interpositions of amuse.
ment; for, when indolence has once entered upon
the mind, it can scarcely be dispossessed but by such
efforts as very few are willing to exert.

. It is the fate of industry te be equally endanger-
ed by miscarriage and success, by confidence and
despondency. He that engages in a great under-
taking, with a false opinion of its facility, or tea
high conceptions of his own strength, is easily dis<
couraged by the first hindrance of his advances, be~
cause he had promised himself an egual and perpe-
tual progression without impediment or disturbance ;
when unexpected interruptions break in upon him,
be is in the state of a man surprised by a tempest,
where he purposed only to bask in the calm, or
sport in the shallows.

It is not only common to find the difficulty of an
enterprize greater, but the profit less, than hope
had pictured it. Youth enters the world with very
happy. prejudices in her own iavour. She imagines
herself not only certain of accomplishing every ad-
venture, but of obtaining those rewards which.the
accomplishment may deserve. She is not easily
persuaded to believe that the force of merit cm be
resisted by obstinacy and avarice, or its lustre dark-
ened Ly envy and malignity. She has net yet
learned that the most evident claims to praise or
preferment may be rejected by malice against con-
viction, or Dy indolence without examination; that
they may De sometimes defeated by artifices, and
sometimes overborne *by clamour; that, in the
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mingled numbers of mankind, many need no other
provocation to enmity than that they find themselves
excelled; that others have ceased their curiosity,
and consider every man who fills the mouth of
report with a new name, as an intruder upon their
retreat, and distarber of their reposs; that some
are engaged in complications of interest which they
imagine endangered by every innevation ; that many
yield themselves up implicitly to every report which
hatred dissominates or folly scatters ; and that who-
ever aspires to the notice of the publick, has in al+
most every man an enemy and a rival; and must
struggle with the opposition of the darmg, and elude
the stratagems of the timorous, must quicken the
frigid and soften the obdurate, must recl:um per<
versencss and inform stupidity.

It is no wonder that when the prospect of reward
has vanished, the zeal of enterprize should cease ;
for who would persevere to cultivate the soil which
he has, after long labour, discovered to be barren ?
He who hath pleased himself with anticipated praises,
and expected that he should meet in every place
with patronage or friendship, will soon remit his
vigour, when he finds that, from those who desire
to be corsidered as his admirers, nothing can be
hoped but cold civility, and that many refuse to own
his exceilence, lest they should be too justly expect-
ed to reward it.

Amman, thus cut off from the prospect of that
port to which his address and fortitude had been
employed to steer him, often abandons himse!f to
chance and to the wind, and glides careless and idle
down the current of life, without resolution ta
make another effort, till he is swallowed up by thq
gulph of mortality.
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Qthers are betrayed to the same desertion of
themselves by a contrary fallacy. It was said of
Hannibal, that he wanted nothing to the comple-
tion of his martial virtues,. but that when ha bad
gained a victory he should kaow hew to use it
The folly of desisting too soon from successful ia-
bours, and. the haste of enjoying advantages before
they are secured, are often fatal to men of impetu-
ous desire, to men whose consciousuess of uncom-
mon pewsrs fills them with presumption, and who,
-having borne opposition down before them, and left
emulation paunting behind, are early persuaded to
imagine that they have rcached the hoights of per-
fection, and that now, being no longer in danger
from competitors, they may pass the rest of theic
days in the enjoyment of their acquisitions, in con-
templation of their own superiority, and in atten-
tion to their own praises, and look unconcerncd
from their eminence upon the toils and contentions
of meaner beings.

1t is not sufficiently considered in the hour of ex-
ultation, that all human emeellence is comparative ;
that no man performs much but in proportion to
what others accomplish, or to the time and oppor-
tunities which have been allowed him; and that he
who stops at any point of excellence is every day
sinking in estimation, because his improvement
grows continually more incommensurate to his life.
Yet, as no man willingly quits opinions favourable
to himself, they who have once been justly cele-
brated, imagine thatthey still have the same preten-
sions to regard, and seldom perceive the diminution
of their character while there is time to recover it
Nothing then remains but murmurs and remorse;
for if the spendthrift’s poverty be embittered by the
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reflection that he once was rich, how must the id.
ler’s abscurity be eclonded by remembering that he
once had lustre!

These errors all arise from an original mistake
of the true motives of action. He that never ex-
tends his view beyond the praises or rewards of
men, will be dejeoted by neglect and envy, orin<
- fatuated by honours and applause. Baut the con«
sideration that life is only deposited in his hands to
be employed in obedience to a Majter who will re-
ghrd his endeavours, not his success, would have
preserved him from trivial elations and discourage~
ments, and enabled him to proceed with constancy
and cheerfulness, neither enervated by gommenda
tion, nor intimidated by censure. '

e s ——————

Ne128. SATURDAY, JUNE 8, 1751..
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Aldy ¥ xqparns
Obx lybver, ¥v' Alaxidg wag:i TInaaly
Ofr: waj dmifie
Kddup Miyorral ye udy Bedran
"OxGov dweprarov &
Zysiv. Ping,

For not the brave, or wise; or great,
Fer yet had happiness complete :
Nor Peleus, grandson of the sky,
Nor Cadmus, scap'd the shafts of pain,
Though favour'd by the Pow’rs on high,
With every bliss that man can gain,

Tm: writers who have undertaken the task of res
eonciling mankind to their present state, and res
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lieving the discontent preducsd by the various dis
tribution of terrestrial advantages, frequently re.
mind us that we judge too hastily of good and evil;
that we view only the superficies of life, and deter-
mine of the whole by a very small part; and that
in the comdition of men it frequently happens, that
grief and anxiety lie bid under the golden rebes of
prosperity, and the gloom of calamity is cheered by
secrot radiations of hepe and comfort; as in the
works of nature the bog is sometimes covered with
flowers, and the mine concealed in the barren

orags. :

None but those who have lerred the ext of sub-
Jecting their semses as well as reason to hypotheti-
«cal systems, can be persuaded by the most speciows
rhetorician that the lots of life are equal; yet it
cannot be denied that every one has his peculiar
pleasures and vexations, that external accidents ope-
rate variously upon different minds, and that no
man can exactly judge from kis own sensations,
what another would feel in the same circamstances.

If the general disposition of things be estimated
by the representatibn which every one makes of his
own estate, the werld must be considered as the
abode of sorrow and misery; for how few can for-

- bear to relate their troubles and distresses? 1If we
judge by the account which may be obtained of every
man’s f{»rtune from others, it may be concluded,
that we all are placed in an elysian region, over-
spread with the luxuriance of plenty, and fanned
by the breezes of felicity ; since scarcely any com-
plaint is uttered without censure from those that
hear it, and almost all are allowed to have obtained

" a provision at least adequate to their virtue or their
understantling, to possess either more than they de-
serve, or more than they enjoy.
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We are either born with such dissimilitude of
temper and inclination, or receive so many of our
ideas and opinions from the state of life in which
we are engaged, that the griefs and cares of one
part of mankind seem to the other hypocrisy, folly,
and affectation. Every class of society has its cant
of lamentation, which is understood or regarded by
mone but themselves; and every part of life has its
uneasinesses, which those who do not feel them will
pot commiserate. An event which spreads distrac.
tion ever half the commercial world, assembles the
trading companies in councils and committees, and
shakes the nerves of s thousand stockjobbers, is
read by the landtord and the farmer with frigid in.
difference. An affair of love, which fills the young
breast with incessant alternations of hope and fear,
and steals away the night and day from every other
pleasure or employment, is regarded by them whose
passions time has extmgmshed 4s an amusement,
which can properly raise neither joy nor sorrow,
and, though it may be suffered to fill the vacuity of
an ldle moment, should always give way to prn-
dence or intetest,

He that never had any other desire than to fill &
chest with meney, or to add another manor to his
estate, who never grieved but at a bad mortgage, or
entered a company but to make a bargain, would
be astonished to hear of beings known among the po~
lite and gay by the denomination of wits. How would
he gape with curiosity, or grin with contempt, at
the mention of beings who have no wish but to
speak what was never spoken before ; wha, if they
happen to inherit wealth, often exhaust their patri-
monies in treating those who will hear them talk;
and if they are poor, neglect opportunities of im. -
proving their fortunes, for the plaasure of making
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.others laugh? How slowly would he believe that
there are men who weuld rather lose a legacy than
the reputation of a distich; who think it less dis-
grace to want mopey than repartee; whom the vexa-
tion of having been foiled in a contest of raillery is
sometimes sufficient to deprive of sleep; and who
would esteem- it a lighter evil to miss a profitable
bargain by some accidental delay, than not to bave
thought of a smart reply till the time of prodacing
it was past! How little would he suspect that this
child of idléness and frolick enters every assembly
with a beating bosom, like a litigant on the day of
decision, and rcvolves the probability of applause
with the anxiety of a conspirator, whose fate de-
pends upon the next night; and at the hour of re-
tirement he carries home, under a show of airy neg-
ligence, a heart lacerated with envy, or depressed
with disappointment; and immures himself in his
closet, that he may disencumber his memory at
Jeisure, review the progress of the day, state with
accuracy his loss or gain of reputation, and exa-
mine the caunses of his failure or success ¢

Yet more remote from common conceptions are
the numerous and restless anxieties, by which female
happiness is particularly disturbed. A solitary phi-
losopher would imagine ladies born with an exemp-
tion from care and sorrow, lulled in perpetual
quiet, and feasted with uniningled pleasare; for,
what can interrupt the content of those, upon whom
one age has laboured after another to confer honours,

‘and accumulate immunities; those to whom rude-
ness is infamy, and insult is cowardice ; whose cye
commands the brave, and whose smiles soften the
severe ; whom the sailor travels to adorn, the soldier
bleeds to defend, and the poet wears out life to ce-
lebrate; who claim tribute from every art and sci-
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ence, and for whom all who approach them endeav«
our to multiply delights, without requiring from,
them any return but willingness to be pleased 2

Surely among these favourites of nature, thus
anacquainted with toil and danger, felicity must
bave fixel her residence ; they must know only the
changes of more vivid or more geatle joys ;' their
life mustalways move either to the stow or spright~
ly meledy of the lyre of gladness; they can never
assemble but to pleasure, or retire but to peace.

Such would be the thoughts of every man who
should hover at a distance round the world, and
know it only by conjecture and speculation. But
experience will soon discover how easily those are
disgusted who have been made nice by plenty and
tender by indulgence. He will soon see to how
many dangers power is exposed which has no other
guard than youth and besunty, and how easily that
tranquillity is molested which can only be soothed
with the songs of flattery. It is impossible to sup-
ply wants as fast as an idle imagination may be able
to form them, or to remove all inconvenicncies by
which elegance refined into impatience may be of.
fended. None are so hard to please, as those whom
satiety of pleasure makes weary of themselves; nor
any so readily provoked as those who have been al-
ways courted with an emulation of civility.

‘T'here are indeed some strokes which the envy of
fate aims immediately at the fair. The mistress of
Catullus wept for her sparrow many centuries ago,
and lapdogs will be sometimes. sick in the preseut
age. 'The most fashionable brocade is subject to
stains; a pinner, the pride of Brussels, may be torn
by.a careless washer; a picture may drop from a
watch; or the triumph of a new suit may be inter-
rupted on the first day of its enjoyment, and all dise

VOL. V. &G :
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tinctions of dress unexpectedly obliterated by a2 ge-
neral mourning.

Sueh is the state of every age, every sex, aad
every condition: all have their cares, either from
nature or from folly: and whoever therefore finds
bimself inclined to envy another, should remember
that he knows not the real condition which he de-
sires to obtain, but is certain that, by indulginga
vicious passion, he must lessen that happiness which -
ke thinks already too sparingly bestowed.

Neye9. TUESDAY, JUNE 11, 1751

e e

- Nunc, o nunc, Dedale, dirig, |
Muateriam, qua sis ingeniosus, habes. ‘
Pussidet terras, et possidet equora, Minos:
KNec tellus nostre, nec patet unda fuge.
Restat iter celo : celo tentabimus ire.
Da veniam capta, Jupiter aite, meo. Qurs.

Now, Dedalus, behold, by fate assign‘d,
4 task proportion’d to thy mighty mmd !
Unconquer'd bars on earth and sea withstand ;
Thine Minos, is the main, aud thine the laud.
. The skies are open—Iet us try the skies:
Forgive, great Jove, the dariug enterprise. |

.-
Nlonurs'rs, like other writers, instead of casty ‘
their eyes abroad in the living world, and endear- |
ouring to form maxims of practice and mew hints of
theory, content their curiosity with that wecendary

" knowledge which books afford, and think thes-
felves entitled to reverence by @ new wrrapgemest
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of an ancient system, or new illustration of estab.
lished principles. The sage precepts of the first in.
structors of the world are tramsmitted from age to
age with little variation, and echoed from one au-
thor to another, not perhaps without some loss of
their original force at every repercussion.

I know not whether any other reason tham this
#leness of imitation can be assigned for that uni-
form and constant partiality, by which some vices
bave hitherto escaped censure, and some virtues
wanted recommendation; nor can I discover why
eise we have been warned only against part of our
ememies, while the rest have been suffered to steal
wpon us without notice; why the heart has on one
side becn doubly fortlﬁcd and laid open on the
other to the incursions of errour, and the ravages
of vice.

Among the favoum bopwks of moral declamas
tion, may be numbered the miscarridges of impru
dent boldness, and the folly of attempts beyond our
power. Lvery page of every philosopher is crowd.
ed with examples of temerity that sunk under bur-
dens which she laid upon herself, and called oat ene~
mies to batte by whom she was destroyed.

Their remarks are too just to be disputed, and
too salutary to be rejected; but there is likewise
some danger. lest timorous prudence should be in-
enlcated, till courage and enterprise are wholly re-
pressed, and the mind congealed in perpetual inac.
tivity by the fatal influence of frigorifick wisdom.

Every man should, indeed, carefully compare his
force with his undertaking ; for though we ought
mot to live only for our own sakes, and though
therefore danger or difficulty should not be avoided
merely because we may expose oursclves to misery
o¢ disgrace; yet.itmay be justly required of us, not

€2
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to throw away our lives upon inadequate and hope-
less designs, since we might, by a just estimate of
our abilities, become more useful to mankind.

There i an irrational contempt of danger, which
npproaches nearly to the folly, if not the guilt, of
suicide ; there is a ridiculous perseverance in im-
practicable schemes, which is justly punished with
ignominy and reproach, But in the wide regions
of probability, which are the proper province of
prudence and election, there is always room to de- !
viate on either side of rectitude without' rushing
against apparent absurdity ; and, according to the
inclinations of nature, or the impressions of pre-
cept, the daring-and the cautious may move in dif
ferent directions without touching upon rashness or
cowardice.

That there is a middle path which it is every
man’s duty to find, and to keep, is unanimously con-
fessed: but it is likewise acknowledged that this
middle path is so narrow, that it cannot easily be
discovered, and so little beaten, that there are no
certain marks by which it can be followed : the care
therefore of all those who conduct others has been,
that whenever they decline into obliquities, they
should tend towards the side of safety.

It can, indeed, raise no wonder that temerity has
been generally censured; for it is one of the vices
with which few can be charged, and which therefore
great numbers are ready to condemn. It is the
vice of noble and generous minds, the exuberance
of magnanimity, and the ebullition of genius; and
is therefore not regarded with mach tenderness, be-
cause it never flatters us by that appearance of soft.

- mess and imbecility which is commonly necessary to
(€onciliate compassion. . But if the same atteation
had heen applied to the search of arguments against
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the folly of presupposing impossibilities and antici.
pating frustration, I know not whether many would
not have been roused to usefulness, who, having
been taught to confound prudence with temerity,
wever ventured to excel, lest they should unfortu.
nately fail.

It is necessary to distinguish our ‘own interest
from that of others, and that distinction will pera
baps dssist us in fixing the just limits of cantion and
adventurousness. In an undertaking that involves
the happiness or the safety of many, we have cers
tainly no right to hazard more than is allowed by
those who partake the danger ; but where only our-
selves can suffer by miscarriage, we are not con.
fined withim such narrow limits; and still less is the
reproach of temerity, when numbers will receive ad.
vantage by success, and only one be incommoded
by failure.

Men are generally willing to hear precepts by
which ease is favoured ; and as no resentment is
raised by general representations of human folly,
even in those who are most eminently jealous of
comparative reputation, we confess, without reluc-
tance, that vain manis ignorant of his own weake
ness, and therefore frequently presumes to attempt
what he can never accomplish; but it ought like-
wise to be remembered, that man is no less ignorant
of his own powers, and might perhaps have ac-
complished a thousand designs, which the prejudices
of cowardice restrained him from attempting,

It is observed in the golden verses of Pythagow
ras, that Power is never far. from necessity. The
vigour of the human mind quickly appears, when
there is no longer any place for doubt and hesita.
tion, when diffidence is absorbed in the sense of
danger, or overwhchned by scme resistless passion,

- c6d
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We then soon discover, that difficulty is, for the
most part, the daughter of idleness, that the ob-
stacles with which our way scemed to be obstructed
were only phantoms, which we believed real, be-
cause we -durst not advance to a close examination;
and we learn that it is impossible to determine with«
out experience how much constancy may endure, or
persevcrance perform.

But, whatever pleasure may be found in the re.
view of distresses when art or courage has sur-
mounted them, few will be persuaded to wish that
they may be awakened by want or terrour to the
conviction of their own abilities. Every one should

" therefore endeavour to invigorate himself by reason
and reflection, and determine to exert the latent
force that nature may have reposed in him, before
the hour of exigence comes upon him, and compul-
sion shall torture him to diligence. 1t is below the
dignity of a reasonable being to. owe that strength
to necessity which ought always to act at the call of
choice, or to need any other motive to industry
than the desire of performing his duty.

. Reflections that may drive away despair, cannot
be wanting to him who considers how much life is

. mow advanced beyoml the state of naked, undis

ciplined, uninstructed nature. Whatever has becs
effected for convenience or elegance, while it was
yet unknown, was believed impossible ; and there-
fore would never have been attempted, had not
some, more daring than the rest, adventured to bid
defiance to prejudice and censure.  Nor is there yet
any reason to doubt that the same labour would be
rewarded with the same success, There are quali-
ties in the products of nature yet undiscovered, and
combinations in the powers of art yet untried. It
js the duty of every man to endeavour that some.
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thing may be added by his industry to the heredi-
tary aggregate of krowledge and happiness. To
add muoch can indeed be the lot of few, but to add
something, however little, every one may hope;
and of every honest endeavour, it is certain, that,
however unsuccessful, it will be at last rewarded.

N°130. SATURDAY, JUNE 15, 1751,

Nen sic prata nove vere decentia

Astatis calide dispoliat vapor,

Scvit solstitio cum medins dies ;——

Ut fulgor teneris qui radiat genis

Mamento rapitur, nullaque non dies

Formosi spolinm corporis abstulit.

Res est forma fugax. Quis sapiens bone

Confidat fragili # Sevrea,

Not faster in the summer’s ray

The spring’s frail beauty fades away,

Than angunish and decay consume

"The smiling virgin's rosy bloom.

Some beauty’s snateh’d each day, each hour;

¥or beauty is a fleeting flow'r:

Then how can wisdom e’er confide

In beauty’s momentary pride ? ErpuiNsToN,

TO TIE RAMBLER.
SIR,

You have very lately observed, thatin the numer.
ons subdivisions of the world, every class and order
of mankind have joys and sorrows of their owng
we all feel hourly paim and pleasure from events
which pass unheeded before other eyes, but can
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scarccly communicate our perceptions to minds pre.
eccupied by ditferent objects, any more thaa the de-
light of well-disposed colours or harmonious sounds
can be imparted to such as want the senses of hears
ing eor of sight.

" I am so strongly convinced of the justness of this
remark, and have on so many occasions discovered
with how little attention pride looks upon calamity
of which she thinks herself not in danger, and in-
dolence listens to complaint when it is not echoed
by her own remembrance, that though I am about
to lay the occurrences of my life before youd, I
-question whether you will condescend to peruse my
narrative, or, without the hclp of some female spe-
culatist, be able to understand it.

I was barn a beauty. From the dawn of reason
I had my regard turned wholly upon myself, nor
can recollect .any thing earlier than praise and ad.
miration. My mother, whose face had luckily ad-
vanced her to a condition above her birth, theught
no evil so great as dcformity. She had not the
power of imagining any other defect than a clondy
complexion, or disproportionate features ; and there-
fore contemplated me as an assemblage of all that
could raise envy or desire, and predicted with tri-
umphant fondness the extent of my conquests, and
the number of my slaves,

She never mentioned any of my young acquaint-
ance before me, but to remark how much they fell
below my perfection ; how one would have had a
fine face, but that her eyes were without lnstre;
how another struck the sight at a distance, but
wanted my hair and teeth at a nearer view ; another
disgraced an elegant shape with a brown skin ; some
had short fingers, and others dimples in a wrong

- place.
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As she expected no happiness nor advantage but
from beauty, she thought nothing but beauty wor-
thy of her care; and her maternal kmdnees was
chiefly exercised in contrivances to protect'me from
any accident that might deface me with a scar, or
stain me with a freckle: she never thought me suf-
ficiently shaded from the sun, or screened from the
fire. She was severe or indulgent with no other in«
tention than the preservation of my form; she ex-
eused me from work, lest I should learn to hang
down my head, or harden my finger with a needle;
she snatched away my book, because a young lady
in the neighbourhood had made her eyes red with
reading by a candle; but she wonld scarcely suffer
me to eat, lest I should spoil my shape, nor to
walk, lest I should swell my ancle with a sprain.
At night I was accurately surveyed from head to
foot, lest I shonld have suffered any diminution of
my charms in the adventures of the day; and was
never permitted to slecp till I had passed through
the cosmetick discipline, part of which was a regu-
lar lustration performed with bean-flower water and
May.dews; my hair was perfumed with variety of
unguents, by some of which it was to be thickened,
and by others to be curled. The softnesc of my
hands was secured by medicated gloves, and my
bosom rubbed with a pomade prepared by my mo-
ther, of virtue to discuss pimples, and clear discos
lorations. -

I was always called up early, because the morn.
ing air gives a freshness to the checks; but I was
placed behind a curtain in my mother’s chamber,
Decause the neck is easily tanned by the rising sun.
I was then dressed with a thousand precautions, and
again heard my own praises, and triumphed in the
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compliments ard pregnostications of all that ap-
proached me. ‘

My mother was not so much prepossessed with an
opinion of my natural excellencies as hot to think ‘
some cultivation necessary to their completion, She |
took care that I should want none of the accom.
plishments included in female education, or consi- '
dered necessary in fashionable life. I was looked
upon in my ninth year as the chief omament of the
dancing.-master’s ball, and Mr. Ariet used to re.
proach his other scholars with my performances on
the harpsichord. At twelve I was remarkable for
playing my ecards with great elegance of manner,
-and accuracy of judgment.

At last the time came when my mother thonght
me perfect in my exercises, and qualified to display
in the open world those accomplishments which had
yet only been discoxered in select parties, or do-
mestick assemblies. Preparations were therefore
- made for my appearanee on a publick night, which '
she considered as the most important and criticat
moment of my life. She cannot be charged with
neglecting any means of recommendation, or leaving
any thing to chance which prudence could ascertain.
Every ornament was tried in every position, every
friend was eonsulted about the colour of my dress,
and the mantua.makers were harassed with direc-
tions and alterations.

At last the night arrived from which my future
life was to be reckoned. I was dressed and sent ount
to conquer, with a heart beating liké that of an old
knight-errant at his first sally. Scholars have toH
me of a Spartan matron, who, when she armed her
son for battle, bade him bring back his shield, or be
brought upon it. My vemerable parent. dismissol |
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me to a field, in her opinion, of equal glory, with
a command ‘to show that I was her daugliter, and
net to return without a lover.

1 went, and was received, like other pleasing no-
velties, with a tumalt of applause. Every man who
valued himself upon the graces of his person, or the
elegance of his address, crowded about me, and wit
and splendour contended for my notice. I was de-
lightfully fatigued with incessant civilities, which
were made more pleasing by the apparent eavy of
those whom my presence exposed to neglect, and
returned with an attendant equal in rank and wealth
to my utmost wishes, and from this time stood in the
first rank of beauty, was followed by gazers in the
Mall, celebrated in the papers of the day, imitated
by all who endeavoured to rise into fashion, and
censured by those whom age or disappointment
forced to retire,

My mother, who pleased berself with the hopes
of seeing my exaltation, dressed me with all the ex-
uberance of finery ; and when I represented to her
that a fortene might be expected proportionate to
my appearance, told me that she should scorn the
reptile who could inquire after the fortune of a girl
like me. She gdvised me to prosecute my victories,
and time would certainly bring me a captive whe
might deserve the honour of being enchained for
ever.

My lovers were indeed so numerous, that I had
no other care than that of determining to whom
should seem to give the preference. But having
been steadily and industriously instructed to pre-
serve my heart from any impressions which might
hinder me from consulting my interest, I acted with
less embarrassment, because my choice was regulat-
&d by principles more clear and certain than the ca«



818 THE RAMBLER. Ne 13("7.

price of approbation, When I had singled eutoume
from the rest as more worthy of éncouragement, I
proceeded in my measures by the rules of art; and
yet when the ardour of the first visits was spent, ge-
nerally found a suddvn declension of my influcnce;
I felt in myself the waut of some power to diversify
amusement, and enliven conversation, and could not
but suspect that my mind failed in performing the
promises of my face. This opinion was soon coa-
firmed by one of my lovers, who married Lavinia
with less beauty and fortune than mine, because he
thought a wife ought to have qualities which might
make her amiable when her bloom was past.

The vanity of my mother would not suffer her to
discover any defect in one that had been formed by
her instructions, and had all the cxcellence which
she herself could boast. She told me that nothing
so much hindered the advancement of women as li-
terature and wit, which generally frightened away
those that could make the. best seitlements, and
drew about them a needy tribe of poets and philo-

" sophers, that filled their heads with wild notions of
content, and contemplation, and virtaous obscuri-
ty. She therefore enjoined me to improve my mi«
nuet-step with a new French dancing-master, and
wait the event of the next birth-night.

I had now almost completed my nineteenth year:
if my charms had lost any of their softness, it was
more than compensated by additional dignity ; and
if the attractions of innocence were impaired, their
place was supplied by the arts of allurement. Iwas
thercfore preparing for a new attack, without any
abatement of my confidence, when, in the midst of
my hopes and schemes, 1 was seized by that dread.
ful malady which has so often put a sudden end to
the tyranny of beauty, I recovered my health af-
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ter a long confinement; but when I loeked again on
that face which had been often flushed with trans-
port at its own reflection, and saw all that I had
learned to value, all that I had endeavoured to im-
prove, all that had procured me honours or praises,
irrecoverably destroyed, I sunk at once into melan-
choly and despondence. My pain was not much con«
soled or alleviated by my mother, who grieved that
I had not lost my life together with my beauty ;-and
declared, that she thought a yonng woman divested
of her charms had rothing for which those who loved
her could desire to save her from the grave.

Having thus continued my relation to the period
from which my life took a new course, I shall con-
clude itin another letter, if, by publishing this, you
show any regard for the correspondence of,

: Siz, &c.
Vicroria,

[ { i

Ne¢ 131, TUESDAY, JUNE 18, 1751,

! wmemi Fatis accede deisque,
Et cole felices ; miseros fuge. Sidera ealy
Ut distant, flamma mari, sic utile recta. Lucaw,

Still follow where auspicious fates invite ;

Caress the happy, and the wretched slight.

Saoencr shall jarnng elements unite,

Than truth with gain, than mterest with right. F. Lxwia,

T irere is scarcely any sentimient in which, amids¢
the innumerable varieties of inclination, that naturs
VOL. ¥, HH
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or accident have scattered in the world, we find
greater numbers concurring, than in the wish for
riches; a wish indeed so prevalent, that it may be
cousidered as universal and transcendental, as the
desire in which all other desires are included, and of
‘which the various purposes which actuate mankind
are only subordinate species and different modifica-
tions.

Wealth is the general centre of inclination, the
point to which all minds preserve an invariable
tendency, and from which they afterwards diverge
in numberless directions. Whatever is the remote
or ultimate design, the immediate care is to be rich;
and in whatever enjoyment we intend finally to ac-
quiesce, we seldom censider- it as attainable but by
the means of money. Of wealth therefore all una-
nimously confess the value, nor is there any dis-
agreement but about the use.

No desire can be formed which riches do not assist
to gratify. He that places his happiness in splendid
equipage or numgrous dependents, in refined praise
or popular acclamations, in the accumulation of cu-
riosities or the revels of luxury, in spleadid edi-
fices or wide plantations, mast still, either by birth
or acquisition, possess riches. They may be con-
sidered as the elemental principles of pleasure,
which may be combined with endless diversity ; as
the essential and necessary substance, of which enly
the form is left té be adjusted by choice.

‘The necessity of riches being thus apparent, it is
not wonderful that almost every mind has been em-
ployed in endeavours to acquire them; that multi-
tades have vied in arts by which life is farnished
with accommodations, and which therefore mankind
may reasonably be expected to reward. ’

1t bad indeed been happy, if this predominant ap-
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petits had operated only in concurrence with virm
tue, by influencing nome but those who were zeal«
ous to deserve what they were eager to possess, and
had abilities to improve their own fortunes by. cons
tributing to the ease or happiness of others. To
have riches and to have merit would then hase been
the same, and success might reasonably have been
considered as a proof of excellence.

But we do not find that any of the wishes of men
keep a stated proportion to their powers of attain-
ment. Many envy and desire wealth, who can never
procure it by honest industry or useful knowledge.
They therefare turn their eyes about to examine
what other methods can be found of gaining that
which none, however impotent or worthiess, will ba
contsnt to want.

A little inquiry will discover that there are nearer
ways to profit than through the intricacies of art, or
up the steeps of labour; what wisdom and virtue
scareely receive at the close of life, as the recoms
penss of long toil and repeated efforts, is brought
within the reach of subtilty and dishonesty by mare
expeditious and compendious measures : the wealth
of credulity is an open prey to falichood ; and the
possessians of ignorance and imbecility are easily
stolen away by the conveyances of secret artifiea,
or seined by the gripe of unvesisted violeace.

It is likewise not hard to.discover that riches ab
ways procure protection for themselves, that they
dazzle the gyes of ingniry, divert the celerity of pur.
suity or appease the ferocity of vengeance. When
any man is inoontestably known to have large pos-
sessions, very few think it requisite to inquire by
what practices they were obtained; the resentment
of mankind.rages only against the struggles of fesm
blg and timarous corruption, but when it has sure

HHZ
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mounted the first opposition, it is afterwards sup-
ported by favour, and animated by applause.

The prospect of gaining speedily what is ardently
desired, and the certainty of obtaining by every ac.
cession of advantage an additien of sccurity, have
so far prevailed upon the passions of mankind, that
the peace of life is destroyed by a general and in-
cessant struggle for riches. 1t is observed of gold,
by an old epigrammatist, that fo have it is to be in
Jfear, and to want it is to be in sorrow. There is
no condition which is not disquieted either with the
care of gaining or of keeping money ; and the race
of man may be divided in a political estimate be-
tween those who are practising fraud, and those
who are repelling it. ,

If we consider the present state of the world, it
will be found, that all confidence is lost among
mankind, that no man ventures to act, where
money can be endangered upon the faith of another.
It is imposeible to see the long scrolls in which
every contract is concladed, with all their appen-
dages of seals and attestation, without wondering
at the depravity of those beings, who must be re-
-strained from violation of promise by such formal
and publick evidences, and precluded from equie
vocation and subterfuge by such punctilions minute-
ness. Among all the satires to which folly and
avickedness have given occasion, none is equally
severe with a bond or a settlement.

Of the variows arts by which riches may be ob-
tained, the greater part are at the first view irre-
concileable with the laws of virtue ; some are open-
1y flagitious, and practised not only in neglect, but
in defiance of faith and justice; and the rest are on
every side so entangled with dubious tendencies,
and so beset with perpetual temptations, that vesy
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few, even of those who are nat yet.abandoned, are

able to preserve their innocence, ar can producq.

any other claim to pardon, than that they have de.

viated from the right less than otbers,.and have

sooner and more diligently endeavourcd to return,

One -of the chief characteristicks of the golden
age, of the age in which neither caro nor danger
had intruded on maukind, is the community of pos.
sessions: strife and frawd were totally excluded,
and every turbulent passion was stilled by plenty
and equality. Such were indeed happy timcs, but
such times cam veturn no more. Cowmunity of
possession must include spontaneity of production;
for what is obtained by labour will be of right the
property of him by whose labour it is gained. And
while a rightful claimy to pleasmie or to affluence
must be procured either by slow industry or uncer-
tain hazard, there will always be multitudes whom
cowardice or impatience incite to more safe and
more speedy methads, who strive to pluck the fruit
without cultivating the tree, aud to share the ad.
vantages of victory without partaking the danger of
the battle.

In latter ages, the conviction of the daunger to
which virtue is exposed while the mind coutinues
open to the influence of riches, has determined many
to vows of pexpetual poverty ; they have suppressed
desire by cutting off the possihility of gratification,
and secured their peace by destroying the enemy
whom they had no hope of reducing to quiet sub.
jection. But, by debarring themselves from evil,
they have rescinded many opportunities of good ;
they have too often sunk inte inactivity and useless-
ness ; and, though they have forborne to injure sos
ciety, have not fully paid their contnbuhons to it

appmess. .-
MH3

.
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‘While riches are so necessary to present conveni-
ence, and so much more easily obtained by crimes
than virtues, the mind can only be secured from
yielding to the continnal impulse of covetousness by
the preponderation of unchangeable and eternal mo-
tives. Gold will turn the intellectnal balance, when
weighed only against reputation; but will be light

and ineffectual when the opposite scale is charged

with justice, veracity, and piety.

Ne132. SATURDAY, JUNE 22, 1751,

R —

Dociles imitandis
Turpibus ac pravis omnes SUMUS.—~———s Juy,

The mind of mortals in perversgness strong,
Jinbibes with dire decility the wrong.

TO THE RAMBLER.
MR. RAMBLER, |

I wasbreda scholar, and after the usual course of
education, found it necessary to employ for the sap-
port of life that learning which I had almost ex-
hausted my little fortune in acquiring. The lucra.
tive professions drew my regard with equal attrac-
tion; each presented ideas which excited my curio-
sity, and each imposed duties which terrified my ap-
prehension.

There is no temper more unpropitious to interest
than desultory application and unlimited inquiry, by
which the desires are held in a perpetual equipoise,
apd ke mind fluctuates between different purpases
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without determination. I had books of every kind
ronnd me, among which I divided my time as ca.
price or aceident directed. I often spent the first
hours of the day, in considering to what study I
should devote the rest; and at last snatched up any
author that lay upon the table, ow perhaps fléd to a
coffee-house for deliverance from the anxiety of ir-
resolution, and the gloominess of solitude.

‘Thus my little patrimony grew imperceptibly less,
till I was roused from my literary slumber by a cre-
ditor, whose importunity obliged me to pacify him
with so large a sum, that what remained was not
sufficient to support me more than eight months. I
hope you will not reproach me with avarice or
cowardice, if I acknowledge that I now thought
myself in danger of distress, and obliged to endeav.
our after some certain competence.

There have been heroes of negligence, who have
1aid the price of their last acre in a drawer, and,
without the least interruption of their tranquillity,
or abatement of their expenses, taken out one piece
after another, till there was no more remaining,
But I was not born to such dignity of imprudence,
or such exaltation above-the cares and necessities of
lifc : I therefore immediately engaged my friends to
procure me a little employment, which might set me
free from the dread of poverty, and afford me time
to plan out some final scheme of lasting advantage.

My friends were struck with honest solicitude,
and immediately promised their endeavours for my
extrication. They did not saffer their kindness to
languish by delay, but prosecuted their inquiries
with such success, that in less than a month I was
perplexed with variety of offers and contrariety of
yrospeels.

X bad bowever no time for long pauses of cou&.
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ration; and therefore soon resolved to accept the
office of instructing a young nobleman in the house
of his father: I wont to.the seat at which the fami.
ly then happened to yeside, was received with great
politenass, and ipvited to enter immediately on my
charge The terms offered were such as I should
“willingly have accapted, thongh my. fortune.had al-
Jowed me greater liberty of cheice: the respect with
which 1 was treated, flattered my vanity ; and per-
haps the splendor of the apartmeats, and the lugury
of the table, were not wholly without their influ.
eace. I immediately complied with the proposals,
and roceived the young lord into my care.

Having no desire to gain more than I shauld truly
deserve,i very diligently prosecuted my undertak-
ing, and had the satisfaction of discoveriag in my
pupil a flexible temper, a quick apprchension, and
a retentive memory. I did not much doubt that my
care weuld, in time, produce a wise and useful
counsellor to the state, though my labours were
somewhat obstructed by wawt of authority, and the
necessity of complying with the freaks of negligance,
and of waiting patiéntly for the lucky moment of
volantary attention. To a man, whose imagination
was filled with the dignity of knowledge, and to
whom a studious life had made all the commen
amusements insipid and contemptible, it was not very
easy to suppress his indignation, when he saw him-
gelf forsaken in the midst of his lecture, for an op-
portunity to catch ae insect, and foupd his instruc~
tions debarred from access to the intellectunal facul-
ties, by the momory of a childish frolick, or the
desire of a new plaything,

Those vexations would have recurred less fre-
quently, had not his mamma, by entreating at one
time that he should be excused from a task ag @ re-
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ward for some petty compliance, and withholding
him from his book at another, to gratify herself or
her visitants with his vivacity, shown him that every
thing was more plcasing and more important than
knowledge, and that study was to be endured rather
than chosen, and was onty the basiness of those
hours which pleasure left vacant, or discipline
usurped.

I thought it my dnty to complain, in tender terms,
of these frequent avocations; but was answered, that
rank and fortune might reasonably hope for some
indulgence; that the retardation of my pupil’s proa
gress would not be imputed to any negligence or
inability of mine; and that with the success which
satisfied every body else, I might surely satisfy my-
self. T had now done my duty, and without more
remonstrances continued to inculcate my precepts
whenever they could be heard, gained every day
new influence, and found that by degrees my scho-
lar began to fecl the quick impulses of curiosity, and
the honest ardour of stadious ambition.

Atlength it was resolved to pass a winter in Lon-
don. The lady had too much fondness for her son
to live five months without him, and too high an
opinion of his wit and learning to refuse her vanity
the gratification of exhibiting him to the publick. I
remonstrated against teo carly-an acquaintance with
eards and company ; but with a soft contempt of my
ignoranee and pedantry, she said that he had been
aiready confined teo long to solitary study, and it
was noew time.te show him the world ; mothing was
more a brand of meanuness than bashful timidity ;
gay freedom and elegant assarance were only to be
gained by mixed conversation, a frequent inter-
eourse with strangers, and a timely introduction to
splendid assemblics; and she had mere than ench
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observed, that his forwardness and complaisance be
gan to desert bim, that he was silent when he had
pot something of consequence to say, blushed when-
ever he happened to find himself mistaken, and hung
down.his head in the presence of the ladies, without
the readiness of reply, and activity of officiousness,
rewarkable in young geantlemen that. are bred in
London,

Again 1 found resistance hopeless, and again
thought it proper te camply. We entered. the
coach, and in four days were placed in the gayest
and most magnificent region of the town. My pu.
pil, who had for several years lived at a remate seat,
was immediately dazzled with a thousand beams of
movelty and show. His imagination was filled with

- the perpetual tumult of pleasure that passed before
him, and it was impossible to allure him from the
window, or to overpower by any charm of elo-
quence the rattle of coaches, and the sounds which
echoed from the doors in the neighbourhood. In
three days his attention, which he began to regain,
was disturbed by a rich suit, in which he was equip-
ped for the reception of company, and which, hav-
ing been long accustomed to a plain dress, he could
not at first survey without ecstacy.

The arrival of the family was now formally noti-
fied ; every hour of every day brought more inti-
mate or more distant acquaintances to the door; and
my pupil was indiscriminately introduced to all,
that he might accustom himself to change of faces,
and be rid with speed of his rustick diffidence. He
soon endeared himself to his mother by the speedy
acquisition or recovery of her darling qualities ; his

. eyes sparklc at a numerous assemb]y, aud his heart

dances at the meation. of a ball. He has at onct

«<aught the infection of high life, and has no other
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test of principles or actions than the quality of those
to whom they are ascribed. He begins already to
look down on me with superiority, and submits to
one short lesson in a week, as an att of condescen.
sion rather than obedience; for he is of opinion,
that no tator is properly qualified who cannot speak
French; and having formerly learned a few familiar
phrases from his sister’s governess, he is every day
soliciting his mamma to procure him a foreign.foot~
man, that he may grow polite by his conversation.
Iam not yet insulted, but find myself likely to be-
come soon a superfluous incumbrance, for my scho-
lar has now no time for science, or Yor virtue: and
the lady yesterday declared him so much the fa-
vourite of every company, that she was afraid he
would not have an bour in the day to dance and
fence, . 1 am, &c,

: : Eumarass.
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Ne133. TUESDAY, JUN‘EEs, 1751,
R

Magna quidem sacris que dat precepie libellis

Fictrix fortune snpientia.  Dicimus autem

Hos quoque felices, qui ferre incommoda vite,

Nec jactare jugum vitd didicere magistrd. Jute

Let Stoicks ethicks’ haughty rules advauce
- To sombat fortunc, and to conquer chance s
Yet happy those, though notso'léarn’d are thought,
“Whem life instructs, who by experience taught,
For new te come from past misfertunes look,
Nor shake the yoke, which galls the more "tis shook.
. Creecth

T0 THE RAMBLER.
SIK

You have shown, by the publication of my letter,
that you think the life of Victoria not wholly un-
worthy of the notice of a philosopher : I shall there-
fore continue. my narrative, without any apology
for unimportance which you have dignilicd, or for
inaccuracies which you are to correct.

When my life appeared to be no longer in danger,
and as much of my strength was recovered as cna-
bled me to bear the agitatiqn of a coach, I was
placed at a lodging in « nei fyboaring village, to
which my mother dismissed me with & faint embracc,
having repeated her command not to expose my face
too soon to the sun or wind, and teld me, that with
care I might perhaps become tolerable again. The
prospect of being tolerable had very littic power to
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elevate the imagination of one who had so ‘long
been accustomed to praise and ecstacy; but it was
some satisfaction to be separated from my mother,
who was incessantly ringing the knell of departed
beauty, and never entered my room without the
whine of condolence, or the growl of anger. She
often wandered over my face, as travellers over the
ruins of a celebrated city, to note every place which
had once been remarkable for a happy feature. She
condescended to visit my retirement, but always left
me more melancholy; for after a thousand trifling
inquiries ahout my diet, and a minute examination
of my looks, she generally concluded with a sigh,
that I should never more be fit to be seen.

At last I was permitted to return home, but
found no great improvement of my condition ; for
I was imprisoned in my chamber as a criminal,
whose appearance would disgrace my fricnds, and
condemn me to be tortured into new beaaty. Every
experiment which the officiousness of folly could
communicate, or the credulity of ignorance admit,
was tried upon me. Sometimes I was covered with
emollients, by which it was expected that all the
scars would be filled, and my cheeks plumped up
to their former smoothness; and sometimes I was
punished with artificial excoriations, in hopes of
gaining new graces with a new skin. The cos:ine.
tick science was exhausted upon me; but who can
repair the ruins of nature? My mother was forced
to give me rest at last, and abandon me to the fate
of a fallen toast, whose fortune she considered as a
hopeless game, no longer worthy of solicitude or -
attention.

The condition of a young woman who has never’
thought or heard of any other excellence than bean.
ty, and whom the sudden blast of disease wrinkles

YL, ¥» [ 84
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in her bloom; is indeed sufficiently calamitous. She
is at once deprived of all that gave her eminence or
power ; of all that elated her pride, or animnated her
activity ; all that filled her days with pleasure, and
her nights with hope; all that gave gladness to the
present hour, or brightened her prospects of futu-
rity. Itis perhaps not in the powerof a man whose
attenition has been divided by diversity of pursuits,
and who has not been accustomed to derive from
others much of his happiness, to image to himself
such helpless destitution, such dismal inanity. Every
object of pleasing contemplation is at once snatch-
ed away, and the soul finds every receptacle of ideas
empty, or filled only with the memory of joys that
can return no more. All is gloomy privation, or
impotent desire; the facultics of anticipation slum.
ber it despondency, or the powers of pleasure mu-
tiny for emplonnent
I was so little able to find entertainment for my-
self, that I was forced in a short time to venture
l'lbroad, as the solitary savage is driven by hanger’
from his cavern. I entered with all the humility of
disgracc into‘assemblies, wherc I had lately sparkled
with gaiety, and towered with triumph. I was not
wholly without hope, that dejection had misrepre-
sented me to myself, and that the remains of my
former face might yet have some attraction and in-
fluence: but the first circle of visits convinced me,
that my reign was at an end ; thatlifcand death were
no longer in my hands; that I was no more to prac-
tise the glance of command or the frown of prohi-
bition; to receive the tnbute of sighs and praises,
_or be soothx.d with the gentle murmurs of amorous
" timidity. My opinion was now unheard, and my
ropesals were unregarded ; the marrowness of my
wwledge, and the meanncss of my sentiments, were
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easily discovered, when the eyes were no longer en-
gaged against the judgment; and it was observed,
by those who had’formerly been charmed with my
vivacious loquacity, that my understanding was im-
paired as well as my face, and that’ I was no longer
qualified to fill a place in any company but a party
at cards.
1t is scarcely to be imagined how soon the mind
sinks to a level with the condition. I, who had -
long censidered all who approached me as‘ vassals
condemned to regulate their pleasures by my eycs,
and harass their inventions for my entertainment,
was in less thau three weeks reduced to receive 4
ticket with professions of ebligation; to catch with
eagerness at a compliment; and to watch with all
the anxiousness of dependance, lest any little civi.
lity that was paid me should pass unacknowledged.
Though the negligence of the men was not very
pleasing when compared with vows and adoration,
yet it was far more supportable than the insolence
of my own sex. TFor the first ten months after my
return into the world, I never entered a single house
in which the memory of my, downfal was not re-
vived. At onc place I was congratulated on my
escape with life; at auother I heard of the beneﬁt;
- of early moculahon, by some I have been told in
express terms, that I am not4et without my charms;
others have whispered at my entrance, This is the
celebrated beauty. One told me of a wash that
would smooth the skin; and another offered me her
ghair that I might not front the light. Some soothe
ed me with the observation that none can tell how
soon my case may be her own; and some thought
it proper to receive me with mournful tenderness,
formal condolence, and consolatory blandishments,
Thus was I every day harassed with all the stra. |
112
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tagems of well-bred malignity; yet insolence was
more tolerable than solitude, and I therefore per-
sisted to keep my time at the doors of my acquaint.
ance, without gratifying them with any appearance
of resentment or depression. I expected that their
exultation would in time vapour away ; that the joy
of their superiority would end with its novelty;
and that I should be suffered to glide along in my
present form among the nameless multitude, whom
nature never intended to excite envy or admiration,
nor enabled to delight the eye or inflame the heart.
This was naturally to be expected, and this I be-
gan to experience. But when I was no longer agi-
tated by the perpctual ardour of resistance, and ef-
fort of perseverance, I found more sensibly the want
of those entertainments which had formerly de-
lighted me; the day rose upon me without an en-
gagement ; and the evening closed in its natural
gloom, without summoning me to a concert or a
ball. None had any care to find amusements for
me, and I bad no power of amusing myself. Idle-
ness exposed me to melancholy, and life began to
languish in motionless indifference. :
Misery*and shame are nearly allied. It was not
without many struggles that 1 prevailed on myself
to confess my uneasiness to Euphemia, the only
friend who had never pained me with comfort or
with pity. I atlast laid my calamities before her,
rather to ease my heart than receive assistance.
¢¢ We mast distinguish,” said she, ¢¢ my Victoria,
¢¢ those evils which are imposed by Providence,
¢¢ from those to which we ourselves give the power
¢ of hurting us. Of your calamity, a small part is
¢ the infliction of Heaven, the rest is little more
€¢ than the corrosion of idle discontent. You have
$¢ lost that which may indeed sometimes contribnte
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¢ to happiness, but to which happiness is by na
“ means inseparably annexed. You have lost what
.¢¢ the greater number of the human race never have
¢ possessed ; what those on whom it is bestowed
“ for the most part possess in vain; and what you,

“ while it was yours, knew not how to use: you,
‘“ have only lost early what the laws of nature for-"

% bid you to keep long, and have lost it while your
“ mind is yet flexible, and while you have time ta
“ substitute more valuable and more durable excel-
‘“lencies. Consider yourself, my Victoria, as a
“ being born to know, to reason, and to act; rise
“at once from your dream of melancholy to wis-
“ dom and to picty; you will find that there are other
* charms than those of beauty, and other joys than
“ the praise of fools.”
1 am, sir, &c.

Vicrorra,

Ne 134, SATURDAY, JUNE 29, 1751.

Quis scit, an adjiciant hodierne crastina summe

Tempora Di superi ! ' Hor,
‘Who knows if Heav'n, with ever-bounteous pow’r,

Shall add to-morrow to the present hour ? Francrs.

Isar yesterday morning employed in deliberating

on which, among the various subjects that occurred

to my imagination, I should bestow the paper of to-

day. After ashort effort of meditation by which

nothing was determined, I grew every moment more
. 113 :
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irresolute, my ideas wandered from the first inten.
tion, and I rather wished to think, than thought,
" upon any settled subject; till at last I was awaken-
ed from this dream of study by a summens from the °
press: the time was come for which I had been thus
negligently purposing to provide, and, however du- "
bious or sluggish, I was now necessitated to write.

Though to a writer whose design is so compre-
hensive and miscellaneous, that he may accommodate
himself with a topick from every scene of life, or
view of nature, it is no great aggravation of his task
to be obliged to a sudden composition ; yet I could
not forbear to reproach myself for having so long
neglected what was wnavoidably to be done, and of
which every moment's idleness increased the difficul-
ty. 'There was however some pleasure in reflecting
that I, who had only trified till diligence was neces-
sary, might still congratulate myself upon my su-
periority to multitudes, who have trifted till diligence
is vain; who can Dby no degree of activity or reso-
lution recover the apportunities which have slipped
away; and who are condemned by their own care-
lessncss to hopeless calamity and harren sorrow.

The folly of allowing otrselves to delay what we
know cannot be finally escaped, is one of the gene-
ral weaknesses, whicl{, in spite of the instruction
of moralists, and the remonstrances of reason, pre»
vail to a greater or less degree in every mind ; even
they who most steadily withstand it, find it, if not
the most violent, the most pertinacioys of their pas-
sions, always renewing its attacks, and, though
often vanquished, never destroyed,

It is indeed natural to have particular regard to
the time present, and to be most solicitous for that
which is by its nearness enabled to make the

-strongest impressions, When therefore any sharp
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pain is to be suffered, or any formidable danger to
be incurred, we can scarcely exempt ourselves
wholly from the seducements of imagination; we
readily believe that another day will bring some
support or advantage which we now want ; and are
easily persuaded, that the moment of necessity,.
which we desire never to arrive, is at a great dis.
tance from us.

Thus life is languished away in the gloom of
anxiety, and consumed in collecting resolutions
which the next morning dissipates; in forming pur-
poses which we scarcely hope to keep, and recon--
ciling ourselves to our own cowardice by excuses,
which, while we admit them, we know to be ah-
surd.. Our firmness is, by the continual contem-
plation of misery, hourly impaired ; every submis-
sion to our fear enlarges its dominion; we not only
waste that time in which the evil we dread might
have been suffered and surmounted, but even where
procrastination produces no absolute increase of our
difficulties, make them less superable to ourselve
by habitual terrors. When evils cannot be avoided,
it is wise to contract the interval of expectation ; to
meet the mischiefs which will overtake us if we
fly ; and suffer only their rcal malignity, without
the conflicts of doubt, and anguish of anticipation. -

‘Lo act is far easier than to suffer; yet we every
day see the progress of life retarded by the vis in-
ertie, the mere repugnance to motion, and fiud
multitades repining at the want of that which no-
thing but idleness hinders them from enjoying.
The casg of Tantalus, in the region of poetick
punishment, was somewhat to be pitied, because
the fruits that hung about him retired from his
hand; but what tenderncss can be claimed by those
who, thongh perhaps they suffer the pains of Tan«
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talus, will never lift their hands for their own re-
lief?

There is nothing more common among this torpid
generation than murmuars and complaints ; mur-
murs at uneasiness which only vacancy and suspicion
expose them to feel, and complaints of distresses
which itis in their own power to remove. Laziness
is commonly associated with timidity.  Either fear
originally prohibits endeavours by infusing despair
of success; -or the frequent failure of irresolute
struggles, and the constant desire of avoiding la-
bour, impress by degrees false terrors on the mind.
But fear, whether natural or acquired, when once
it has full possession of the fancy, never fails to
employ it upon visions of calamity, such as, if they
are not dissipated by useful employment, will soon
overcast it with horrors, and embitter life not only
with those miseries by which all earthly beings are
really more or less tormented, but with those which
do not yet exist, and which can only be discerned
by the perspicacity of cowardice.

Among all who sacrifice future advantage to pre-
sent inclination, scarcély any gain so little as those
that suffer themselves to freeze in idleness. Others
are corrupted by some enjoyment of ‘more or less
power to gratify the passions; but to neglect our
duties merely to avoid the labour of performing
them, a labour which is always punctually reward-
ed, is surcly to sink under weak temptations.
Idlcness never can secure tranquillity; the call of
reason and of conscience will pierce the closest pa-
vilion-of the sluggard ; and though it may not have
force to drive him from his down, will be loud
enough to hinder him from sleep. Those moments
which he cannot resolve'to make useful by devoting
them to the great husiness of his being, will still be

’
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wsurped by powers that will not leave them to his
disposal ; remorse and vexation will seize upon them,
and forbid him to enjoy what he is so desirous to
appropriate. »

There are other causes of Inactivity incident to
more active faculties and more acute discernment.
He to whom many objects of pursuit arise at the
same time, will frequently hesitate between different
desires till a rival has preclnded him, or change his
course as new attractions prevail, and harass him-
self without advancing. He who sees different ways
to the same end, will, unless he watches carefully,
over his own conduct, lay out too much of his at-

" tention upon the comparison of probabilities, and
the adjustment of expedients, and pause in the
choice of his road till some accident intercepts his
journey. He whose penetration extends to remote
consequences, and who, whenever he applies his at.
tention to any design, discovers new prospects of
advantage, .and possibilifies of improvement, will
not easily be persuaded that his project is ripe for
execution; but will superadd one contrivance to
another, endeavour to unite various purposes in
one operation, multiply complications, and refine
niceties, till he is entangled in his own scheme, and
bewildered in the perplexity of various intentions.
He that resolves to unite all the beauties of situation
in a new purchase, must waste his life in roving to
no purpose from province to province. He that
hopes in the same house to obtain every conveni.
ence, may draw plans and study Palladio, but will
never lay a stone. He will attempt a treatise on
some important subject, and amass materials, con-
sult authors, and study all the dependent and col-
lateral parts of learning, but never conclude him-
telf qualified to write, He thathas abilities to cons
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* ecive perfection, will not easily be content without

it; and, since perfection cannot be reached, will
lose the opportunitys of doing well in the vain hope
of unattainable excellence. '

The certainty that life cannot be long, and the
probability that it will be much shorter than nature
allows, ought t6 awaken every man to the active
prosecution of whatcver he is desirous to perform.
It is true that no diligence can ascertain success ;
death may intercept the swiftest career; but he
who is cut off in the cxecution of an honest un-
dertaking, has at least the honour of falling in his
rank, and has fought the battle, though he missed
the victory. / '

\ ————

No 135. TUESDAY, JULY g2, 1751,
D . et
€xlum, non animum mutant. Hor, -

Place may be chang’d ; but who can change his mind ?

Iris impossible to take a>view on any side, or ob«
serve any of the various classes that form the great
community of the world, without discovering the
influence of example ; and admitting with new con-
viction the observation of Aristotle, that man is un
imitative being, The greater, far the greater num-
ber follow the track which others have beaten, with-
out any curiosity after new discoveries, or ambition
of trusting themselves to their own conduct. And,
of those who hreak the ranks and disorder the ani«
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formity of the march, most return in a short time
from their deviation, and prefer the equal and steady
satisfaction of security before the frolicks of caprica
and the honours of adventure.

In questions difficult or dangerous itis mdeed na-
tural to repose upon authority, and, when fear hap-
pens to predominate, upgn the authority of those
whom we do not in general think wiser than our.
selves, Very few have abilities requisite for the dis.
covery of abstruse truth; and of those few some
want leisure, and some resolution. Butit is not so
easy to find the reason of the universal submission
1o precedent where every man might safely judge
for himsgelf; where no irreparable loss can be ha.
tarded, nor any mischief of long continnance ine
curred Vanity might be expected to operate where
the more poweiful passions are not awakened; the
mere pleasure-of acknowledging no superior might
produce slight singularities, or the hope of gaining
somc new degree of happiness awaken the mind te

-invention or experiment.

If in any case the shackles of prescription could
be wholly shaken off, and the imagination left to
act without controul, on what occasion should it be
expected, bat in the selection of lawful pleasure?
Pleasure, of which the essence is choice; which
compulsion dissociates from every thing to which
nature has united it; and which owes not only its
vigour but its being to the smiles of liberty. Yet
we see that the senses, as well as the reason, are rc-
gulated by credulity ; and that most will feel, or say
that they feel, the gratifications which others have
taught them to expect.

At this time of universal mlgratlon, when almost
every one, considerable enough to attract regard,
lus retired, or is preparing wuh all the sarnestaesy
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of distress to retire, into the country ; when nothing
is to be heard but the hopes of speedy departure, or
the complaints of involuntary delay; I have often
been tempted to inquire what happiness is to be
gained, or what inconvenience to be avoided, by
this stated recession 2 Of the birds of passage, some
follow" the summer and some the winter, because
they live upon sustenance which only summer or
winter can supply; but of the annnal flight of hu-
man rovers it is much harder to assign the reason,
becanse they do not appear either to find or seek
any thing which is not equally afforded by the town
and country. '

I believe that many of these fugitives may have
heard of men whose continual wish was for the quiet
of retirement, who watched every opportunity to
steal away from observation, to forsake the crowd,
and delight themselves with the society of solitude.
There is indeed scarcely any writer who has not ce-
lebrated the happiness of rural privacy, and de-
lighted himself and his reader with the melody of

_birds, the whisper of groves, and the murmur of
rivulets; nor any man eminent for extent of caps-
tity, or greatness of exploits, that has not left be-
hind him some memorials of loncly wisdom, and
silent dignity. )

But almost all absurdity of conduct arises from
the imitation of those whom we cannot resemble.
Those who thus testified their weariness of tumult
and hurry, and hasted with so much eagerness to the
leisure of retreat, were either men overwhelmed with
the pressure of difficult employments, harassed with
impertunities, and distracted with multiplicity ; or
men wholly engrossed by speculative sciences, who,
baving no other end of life but to learn and teach,
found their searches interrupted by the commor
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commerce of civility, and their reasonings disjoint-
ed by frequent interruptions. Such men might rea-
sonably fly to that ease and convenience which their
condition allowed them to find only in the country.
The statesman who devoted the greater part of his
time to the publick, was desirous of keeping the
remainder in his own power. The general, ruffled
withdangers, wearied with labours, and stunned with
acclamations, gladly snatched an interval of silence
and relaxation. - The naturalist was unhappy where
the works of Providence, were not always before.
him. The reasoner could adjust his systems only
where his mind was free from the intrusion of out-
ward objects.

Such examples of solitude very few of those whe
#re now hastening from the town, have any preten-
sions to plead in their own justification, since they
cannot pretend either weariness of labour, or desire
of knowledge. They purpose nothing more than
to quit one scene of idleness for another, and, after
having trifled in publick, to sleep in secrecy. The
utmost that they can hope to gain is the change of
ridiculousness to obscurity, and the privilege of hav-
ing fewer witnesses toa life of folly. He who is not
sutficiently important to be disturbed in his pursuits,
but spends all his hours according to his own incli-
nation, and has more hours than his mental faculties
enable him to fill either with enjoyment or desires,
can have nothing to demand ot shades and valleys.
As bravery is said to be a panoply, insignificancy is
always a l;{elter.

There are, however, pleasures and advantages in
a rural situation, which arenot confined to philoso~
phers and heroes. The freshness of the air, the ver-
dure of the woods, the paint of the meadows, and
the unexhausted variety which sumaer scatters upon

VOL. V. X K



74 THE RAMBLER, Ne 135.

the earth, may easily give delight to an unlearned
spectator. It is not necessary that he who looks
with pleasure on the colours of a flower should
study the principles of vegetation, or that the Pto-
lemaick and Copernican system should be compared
before the light of the sun can gladden, or its
warmth invigorate. Novelty is itself a source of
gratification ; and Milton justly observes, that to
him who has been long pent up in cities, no rurak
object can be presented which will not delight or
refresh some of his senses.
- Yet even these easy plgasures are missed by the
greater part of those who waste their summer in the
country. Should any man pursue his acquaint.
ances to their retreats, he would find few of them
listening to Philomel, loitering in woods, or pluck«
ing daisies, catching the healthy gale of the morn-
ing, or watching the gentle coruscations of declin-
ing day. Some will be discovered at a window by
the road side, rejoicing when a new cloud of dust
gathers towards them, as at the approach of a me-
mentary supply of conversation, and a short relief
from the tediousness of unideal vacancy. Others
are placed in the adjacent villages, where they look
enly upon houses as in the rest of the year, with oo
change of objects but what a remove to any new
street in London might have given them. The same
set .of acquaintances still settle together, and the
- form of life is not otherwise diversified than by do-
ing the same things in a different place. They pay
and receive visits in the usual form, they frequent
the walks in the morning, they deal cards at night,
they attend to the same tattle, and dance with the
same partners ; nor can they, at their return to their
former habitation, congratulate themselves on any

other advantage, than that they bave passed their

'
\
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time like others of the same rank ; and have the
same right to talk of the happiness and beauty of the
country, of happiness which they never felt, and
beauty which they never regarded.

To be able to procure its own entertainments,
and to subsist upon its own stock, is not the pre-
vogative of every 'mind. There are indeed under-
standings so fertile and comprehensive, that they can
always feed reflection with new supplies, and suffer
nothing from the preclusion of adventitions amuse.
ments; as some cities have within their own walls
enclosed ground encugh to feed their inhabitants in
a siege. Bat others live only from day to day, and
must be constantly enabled, by foreign supplies, to
keep out the encroachments of languor and stupi.
dity. Sugh could not indeed be hlamed-for hover-
ing within reach of their uswal pleasure, more than
any other animal for not quitting its native element,
were not their faculties contracted by their own
fault. Baut let not those who go into the country,
merely because they dare not be left alone at home,
boast their love of nature, or their qualifications
for solitnde; nor pretend that they receive instan.
taneous infusions of wisdom from the Dryads, and
are able, when they leave smoke and noise behind,
to act, or think, ar reason for themselves,

xK2
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N

VE xPebs yap mos xiivos duils #vdas wianaiv,
Os ' irsgor wiv xridus ivi pereivy &Ako 3i Bédu.
Hoxea.

‘Who dares think one thing, and another tell,
My heart detests him as the gates of Hells Porx.
'’

Tax regard which they whose abilities are employ-
ed in the works of imagination claim from the rest
of mankind, arises in a great measure from their in«
fluence on futyrity. Rank may be conferred by
princes, and wealth bequeathed by misers or by
robbers; but the honours of a lasting name, and
the veneration of distant ages, only the sons of learn-
ing have the power of bestowing, While, there-
fore, it continnes one of the characteristicks of ra-
tional nature to decline oblivion, authors never can
be wholly overlooked in the search after happiness,

nor become contemptible but by their own fault.

The man who considers himself as constituted the
ultimate judge of disputable characters, and entrusted
with the distribution of the last terrestrial rewards
of merit, ought to summon all his fortitude to the
support of his integrity, and resolve to discharge
an office of such dignity with the most vigilant can-
tion and scrupulous justice, To deliver examples
to posterity, and to regulate the opinion of future
times, is no slight or trivial undertaking; norisit
easy to commit mor¢ atrocious treason against the
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great republick of humanity, than by falsifying its
records and misguiding its decrees.

'T'o scatter praise or blame without regard to jus-
tice, is to destroy the distinction of good and evil,
Many have no other test of actions than general
opinton; and all are so far influenced by a sense of
reputation, that they are often restrained by fear of
reproach, and excited by hope of honour, when
other principles have lost their power; nor can any
species of prostitution promote general depravity
more than that which destreys the force of praise,
by showing that it may be acquired without deserv-
ing it, and which, by setting free the active and am.
bitious from the dread of infamy, lets loose the ra. _
pacity of power, and weakens the only authorlty
by which greatness is controlled.

Pralse, like gold and diamonds, owes its value
only to its scarcity. It becomes cheap as it becomes
. vuigar, and will no longer raise expectation, or
animate enterprize, It is therefore not only neces-
sary, that wickedness, even when it is not safe to
censure it, be denied applaunse, but that goodness .
be commended omly in proportion to its degree;
and that the garlands due to the great benefactors
of mankind, be not suffered to fade upon the brow
of him who can boast on]y petty services and easy
virtues.

Had these maxims been universally received, how
much would have been added to the task of dedica-
tion, the work on which -all the power of modern
wit has been exhausted. How few of these initial
panegyricks had appeared, if the author had been
obliged first to find a man of virtue, then to distin-
gnish the species and degree of his desert, and at
Jast to pay him on]y the honours which he might
justly claim, It is much easier to lcarn the name

; KK 3
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of the last man whom chance has exalted to wealth
and power, to obtain by the intervention of some
of his domesticks the privilege of addressing him,
or, in confidence of the general acceptance of flat-
tory, to venture on an address without any previous
solicitation; and, after having heaped upon him all
the virtues to which philosophy has assigned'a name,
inform him how much more might be truly said,
did not the fear of giving pain to his modesty re-
press the raptures of wonder and the zeal of vene-
ration. \

Nothing has so much degraded literature from #s
natural rank, as the practice of indecent and pro-
miscuous dedication : for what credit can he expect
who professes himself the hireling of vanity, how-
ever profligate, and, without shame or scruple, ce-
lebrates the worthless, dignifies the mcan, and gives
to the corrupt, licentious, and oppressive, thc orna-
ments which ought only to add grace to truth, and
loveliness to innocence? Every other kind of adu-
lation, however shameful, however mischievous, is
less detestable than the crime of counterfeiting cha-
racters, and fixing the stamp of literary sauction
upon the dross and refuse of the world.

Yet I would not overwhelm the authors with the
whole load of infamy, of which part, perhaps the
greater part, ought to fall upon their patrons. If
he that hires a bravo, partakes the guilt of murder,
why should he who bribes a flatterer, hope to be
exempted from the shame of falsehood? The un~
happy dedicator is seldom without some motives
which obstruct, though not destroy, the liberty of
choice ; he is oppressed by miseries which he hopes
to relieve, or inflamed by ambition which he exr

ects to gralify. But the patron has no incitements
ually violent; he can receive only a short grati-
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fication, with which nothing but stupidity could dis-
pose him to be pleased. The real satisfaction which
praise can afford is by repeating aloud the whispers
of conscience, and by showing us that we have not
endeavoured to deserve well in vain. Every other
encomium is, to an intelligent mind, satire and re-
proach; the celebration of those virtues which we
" feel ourselves to want, can only impress a quicker
sense of our own defects, and show that we have
not yet satisfied the expectations of the world, by
forcing us to observe how much fiction must contri-
bute to the completion of our character.
Yet sometimes the patron may claim indnlgence ;
for it does not always happen, that the encomiast
has been much cncouraged to his attempt. Many a
hapless author, when his book, and perhaps his de<
dication, was ready for the press, has waited long
before any one would pay the price of prostitution,
or consent to hear the praises destined to insure his
name against the casualties of time; and many a
complaint has been vented against the decline of
learning, and neglect of genius, when either parsi-
monious prudence has declined expense, or honest
indignation rejected falsehood. Butif at last, after
long inquiry and innumerable disappointments, he
find a lord willing to hear of his own eloquence and.
taste, a statesman desirous of knowing how a friend-
1y historian will represent his conduct, or alady
delighted to leave to the world some memorial of
her wit and beauty, such weakness cannot be cen.
sured as an instance of enermous depravity. The
wisest man may, by.a diligent solicitor, Ye sur-
prised in the hour of weakness, and persuaded ta
solace vexation, or invigorate hope, with the mu«
aick of flattery.
T'o censure all dedications as adnlatory and serz
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vile, would discover rather envy than justice. Praise
is the tribute of merit, and he that has incontesta-
bly distinguished himself by any publick perform-
ance, has a right to all the honours which the pub.
lick can bestow. To men. thus raised above the
rest of the community, there is no need that the
book or its author should have any particular re-
lation: that the patron is known to deserve respect,
is sufficient to vindicate him that paysit. Lo the
same regard from particular persons, private virtue
and less comspicuous excellcnce may be sometimes
entitled. An author may with great propriety in.
scribe his work to him by whose encouragement it
was undertaken, or by whose liberality he has been
enabled to prosecute it, and he may justly rejoice
in his own fortitude that dares to rescue merit from
obscurity. |

Acribus exemplis videor te cludere’ misce
Ergo aliguid nostris de moribus.

Thus much I will indulge thee for thy ease,
And mingle something of our times to please.
Daypex jum.

I know not whether greater relaxation may not be
indulged, and whether hope as well as gratitude may
not unblameably produce a dedication ; but let the
writer who pours out his praises only to propitiate
power, or attract the attention of greatness, be can-
tious lest his- desire betray him to exuberant eulo-
gics. Weare naturally more apt to please ourselves
with the future than the past, and, while we luxu-
riate in expectation, may be easily persuaded to
purchase what we yct rate, only by imagination, at
a higher price than experience will warrant.

But no private views of personal regard can dis-

+ charge any man from his general obligations to vir-
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tue and to truth. Itmay happen in the various com-
binations of life, that a good man may receive
favours from one, who, notwithstanding his acci«
dental beneficence, cannot be justly proposed to
the imitation of others, and whom therefore he must
find some other way of rewarding than by publick
celebrations, Self-love has indeed many powers of
seducement, but it surely ought not to exalt any in.
dividual to equa.hty with the collective body of man-
kmd, or persuade him that a benefit conferred on
him is equivalent to every other virtue. Yet many,
upon false principles of gratitude, have ventured to
extol wretches, whom all but their dependents
numbered among the reproaches of the species, and
whom they would likewise have beheld with the
same scorn, .had they not been hired to dishonest
approbation.

To encourage merit with praise, is the great busi.
ness of literature; but praise must lose its influence,
by nnjust or neghgent distribution ; and he that
impairs its value may be charged w1th misapplica-
tion of the power that genius puts into his hands,
and with squandering on guilt the recompence of
virtue,
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Dum vitent stulti vitia, in contraria currunt, Hoz.

Whilst fools one vice condemn,
They run into the opposite extreme. CREECH.

Tiar wonder is the effect of ignorance, has been
often observed. The awful stillness of attention,
with which the mind.is overspread at the first view
of an unexpected effect, ceases when we have lei.
sure to disentangle complications and investigate
causes. Wonder is a pause of reason, a sudden
cessation . of the mental pregress, which lasts only
while the understanding is fixed upon some single
idea, and is at an end when it recovers force enough
to divide the object into its parts, or mark the in-
termediate gradations from the first agent to the last
consequence, * L
It may be remarked with equal truth, that igno-
rance is often the effect of- wonder. It is common
for those who have never accustomed themselves
to the labour of inquiry, nor invigorated their con-
fidence by conquests over difficulty, to sleep in the
gloomy quiescence of astonishment, without any ef-
fort to animate inguiry, or dispel obscurity. What
they cannot immediately conceive, they consider as
too high to be reached, or too extensive to be com-
prehended ; they therefore content themselves with
the gaze of folly, forbear to attempt what they have
no hopes of performing, and resign the pleasure of
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rational contemplation to more pertinacious study
or more active faculties. .

Anmong the productions of mechanick art, many
are of a form so different from that of their first ma-
terials, aud many consist of parts so namerous and
so nicely adapted to each other, that it is not pos-
sible to view them without amazement. But when
we enter the shops of artificers, observe the various
tools by which every operation is facilitated, and
trace the progress of a manufacture through the dif.
ferent hands, that, in succession to each other, con-
tribute to its perfection, we soon discover that
every single man has an easy task, and that the ex-
tremes, however remote, of natural rudemess and
artificial clegance, are joined by a regular concate-
nation of effects, of which every one is introduced
by that which precedes it, and equally introduces
that which is to follow.

The same is the state of intellectual and manual
performances. Long calculations or complex dia-
grams affright the timorous and unexperienced from
a second view; but if we have skill sufficient to ana-
lyze them into simple principles, it will be discover-
ed that our fear was groundless. Divide and con-
quer, is a principle equally just in science as in
policy. Complication is a species of confederacy
which, while it continues united, bids defiance to
the most active and vigorons intellect ; but of which
every member is scparately weak, and which may.
therefore be quickly subdued, if it can once be
broken.

"I'he chief art of learning, as Locke has ohserved,
is to attempt but little at a time. The widest ex~
cursions of the mind are made by shart flights fre-
quently repeated ; the most lofty fabricks of science



B2 THE RAMBLER. Ne 137.

’

are formed by the continued accumulation of single
propositions.

- It often happens, whatever be the cause, that
impatience-of labour, ordread of miscarriage, seizes
those who are most distinguished for quickness of
apprehension ; and that they who might with great-
est reason promise themselves victory, are least
willing to hazard the encounter. This diffidence,
where the attention is not laid asleep by laziness, or
dissipated by pleasures, can arise only from con-
fused and general views, such as negligence snatches
in haste, or from the disappointment of the first
hopes formed by arrogance without reflection. To
expect that the intricacies of science will be pierced
by a careless glance, or the eminences of fame
ascended without labour, is to expect a particular
privilege, a power denied to the rest of mankind ;
but to suppose that the maze is inscrutable to dili-
gence, or the heights inaccessible to perseverance,
is to submit tamely to the tyranany of fancy, and
enchain the mind in voluntary shackles.

It is the proper ambition of the heroes in litera.
ture to enlarge the boundaries of knowledge by dis-
covering and conquering new regions of the intel.
lectual world. To the success of such undertakings,
perhaps, some degree of fortuitous happiness is ne-
cessary, which no man can promise or procure to
himself ; and therefore doubt and irresolution may
be forgiven in him that ventures into the unexplored
abysses of truth, and attempts to find his way
through the fluctuations of uncertainty, and the
coaflicts of contradiction. But when nothing more
is required, than to pursue a path already beaten,
and to trample obstacles which others have demo-
lished; why should any man so much distrust his
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own intellect as to imagine himself uneqna.l to the
attempt?

It were to be wished that they who devote their
lives to study would at once believe nothing too great
for their attainment, and consider nothing as too
little for their regard ; that they would extend their
notice alike to science and to life, and unite some
knowledge of the present world to their acquaint«
gnce with past ages and remote events.

Nothing has so much exposed men of learning to
gontempt and ridicule, as their ignorance of things
which are known to all but themselves. Those who
bave been taught to consider the institutions of the
schools, as giving the last perfection to human abi-
fities, are surprised to see men wrinkled thh'stndy,
yet wanting to be instructed in the minute circum-
stances of propriety, or the necessary forms of daily
transaction ; and quickly shake off their reverence
for modes of education, which they find to produce
no ability above the rest of mankind.

Books, says Bacon, can never teach the use of
dooks. The student must learn by commerce with
mankind to reduce his speculations to practice, and
accommodate his knowledge to the purposes of life.

It is too common for those who have been bred
to scholastick professions, and passed much of their
time in academies where nothing but learning con-
fers bonours, to disregard every other qualification,
and to imagine that they shall find mankind ready
to pay homage to their knowledge, and to crowd
about them for instruction. They therefore step out
from their cells into the open world with all the
confidence of authority and dignity of importance ;
they look round about them at once with ignorance
and scorn on a race of beings to whom they arg
cequally unknown and equally contemptible, but

VoL, V. LL
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whose manners they must imitate, and with whose
opinions they must comply, if they desire to pass
their time happily among them.

To lessen that disdain with which scholars are in-
clined to look on the common business of the world,
and the unwillingness with which they condescend
to learn what is not to be found in any system of
philosophy, it may be necessary to consider that,
though admiration is excited by abstruse researches
and remote discoveries, yet pleasure is not given,
nor affection conciliated, but by softer accomplish«
ments, and qualities more easily communicable to
those about us. He that can only converse upon
questions, about which only a small part of man«
kind has knowledge sufficient to make them curious,
must lose his days in unsocial silence, and live in
the crowd of life without a companion. He that can
only be useful on great occasions, may die without
exerting his abilities, and stand a helpless spectator
of a thousand vexations which fret away happiness,
and which nothing is required to remove but a
little dexterity of conduct and readiness of expe-
dients.

No degree of knowledge attainable by man is
able to set him above the want of hourly assistance,
or to extinguish the desire of fond endearments,
and tender officiousness; and therefore, no one
should think it unnecessary ¢o learn those arts by
which friendship may be gained. Kinduness is pre-
served by a constant reciprocation of benefits or in-
terchange of pleasures; but such benefits only can
be bestowed, as others are capable to receive, and
such pleasures only imparted, as others are qualific d ‘
to enjoy.

By this descent from the pinmacles of art
honour will be lost; for the condescensions of
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learning are always overpaid by gratitude. An ele.
vated genius employed in little things, appears, to use |
the simile of Longinus, like the sun in his evening :
declination, he remits his splendour but retains his |
magnitude, and pleases more though he dazzles less,

\
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«——— O tantum libsat mecum tibi sordida rura
Atque humiles hubitare cusas, et figere cervos.  VIRGe

With me retire, and leave the pomp of courts
For 'humble cottages and rural sports,

TO THE RAMBLER.
SIR, '

Tuovesn the contempt with which you have treat.
ed the annnal migrations of the gay and busy part
of mankind, is justified by daily observation, since-
most of those who leave the town, neither vary their
entertainments nor enlarge their notions ; yet I sup-
pose you do not intend to represent the practice
itself as ridiculous, or to declare that he whose con.
dition puts the distribution of his time into his own
power may not properly divide it between the town
and country.

That the country, and only the country, displays
the incxhaustible varieties of nature, and supplies
the philosophicil mind with matter for admiration
and inquiry, never was denied; but my curiosity is
very little attracted by the colour ofa ﬂower, the

LL?Z
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anatomy of an insect, or the structure of a nest; Tam
generally employed upon human manners, and there-
fore fill up the months of rural leisure with remarks
on those who live within the circle of my notice. If
writers would more frequently visit those regions of
negligence and liberty, they might diversif{y their
representations, and multiply their images, for in
the country are eriginal characters chiefly to be
found. In cities, and yet more in courts, the mi-
" nute discriminations which distinguish one from
another are for the most part effaced, the peculiari.
ties of temper and opinion are gradually worn away
by promiscuous converse, as angular bodies and un-
even surfaces lose their points and asperities by fre.
quent attrition against one another, and approach
by degrees to uniform rotundity. The prevalence
of fashion, the influgnce of example, the desiie of
applause, and the dread of censure, obstruct the
natural tendencies of the mind, and check the fancy
in its first efforts to break forth into experiments of
caprice.

Few inclinations are so strong as to grow up into
habits, when they must struggle with the constant
opposmon of settled forms and established customs.
But in the country every man is a separate and in.
dependent being: solitude flatters irregularity with
hopes of secrecy; and wealth, removed from the
mortification of comparison, and the awe of equali.
ty, swells into contemptuous confidence, and sets
blame and laughter at defiance; the impulses of
nature act unrestrained, and the disposition dares
to show itself in its true form, without any disguise
of hypocrisy, or decorations of clegance. Every
one indulges the full enjoyment of his own chaice,
and talks and lives with no other view than to please
himself, without inquiring how far he deviates from
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the general practice, or considering others as en.
titled to any account of his sentiments or actions,
If he builds or demolishes, opens or encloses, de«
luges or drains, it is not his care what may be the
opinion of those who are skilled in perspective or
architecture, it is sufficient thmt he has no landlord
to control him, and that none has any right to exa.
min2 in what projects the lord of the maror spends
his own money on his own grounds.

For this reason it is not very common to want
subjects for rural conversation. Almost every
man is daily doing something which produces merri«
ment, wonder, or resentment, among his neigh-
bours. This utter exemption from restraint leaves
every anomalous quality to operate in its full extent,
and'suffers the natural character to diffuse itself to
every part of life. The pride which, under the
check of*publick observation, would have been only
vented among servants and domesticks, becomes in
a counntry baronet the torment of a province, and;
instead of terminating in the destruction of China
ware and glasscs, ruins tenants, dispossesses cot-
tagers, and harasses villagers with actions of trespass
and bills of indictment.

It frequently happens that, even without violent
passions, or enormous corruption, the freedom and
laxity of a rustick life produce remarkable particu-
laritics of conduct or maoner. In the province
where I now reside, we have one lady eminent for
wearing a gown always of the same cut and colour;
another for shaking hands with those that visit her;
and a third for unshaken resolution never to let tea
- or coffee enter her house.

But of all the female characters which thls place

- affords, I have. found none so worthy of attention

as that of Mrs. Busy, a widow, who lost her huss
LL3
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band in her thirticth year, and has since passed her
. time at the manor-house in the government of her
children, and the management of the estate.

Mrs. Busy was married at eighteen from a board-
ing-school, where she had passed her time, like other
young ladies, in needle-work, with a few intervals
of dancing and reading. When she hecame a bride
she spent ome winter with her husband in town,
where, having no idea of any conversation beyond
the formalities of a visit, she found nothing to en-
gage her passious ; and when she had been one night
at court, and two at an opera, and seen the Monu-
ment, the Tombs, and the Tower, she concluded
that London had nothing more to show, and wou-
dered that when women had once seen the world
they could not be content to stay at home, She
therefore went willingly to the ancient seat, and
for some years studied housewifery under Mr.
Busy’s mother, with so much assiduity, that the old
lady, when she died, bequeathed her a candle-cup,
a soup-dish, two beakers, and -a chest of table-
linen spun by herself.

Mr. Busy, finding the economical qualities of his
lady, resigned his affairs wholly into her hands, and
devoted his life to his pointers and his hounds, He
never visited his estates, hut to destroy the par-
tridges or foxes ; and often committed such devasta-
tions in the rage of pleasure, that some of his tenants
refused to hold their lands at the usual rent. Their
landlady persuaded them to be satisfied, and en-
treated her husband to dismiss his dogs, with many
exact calculations-of the ale drank by his compa-
nions, and corn consumed by the horses, and re.
monstrances against the insolence of the huntsman,
and the frauds of the groom. The huntsman was
00 necessary to his happiness to be discarded ; aed
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he had still continued to ravage his own estate, had
he not canght a cold and a fever by shooting mallards
in the fens. His fever was followed by a consump-
tion, which in a few months brought him to the
grave. , .

Mrs. Busy was tos much an economist to feel
either joy or sorrow at his death. She received the
compliments aud consolations of her neighbours in
a dark room, out of which she stole privately every
night and morning to see the cows milked; and, .
after a few days, declared that she thought a widow
might employ herself better than in nursing grief ;
and that, for her part, she was resolved that the
fortunes of her children should not be impaired by
her neglect.

She therefore immediately applied herself to the
reformation of abuses. She gave away the dogs,
discharged the scrvants of the kennel and stable, and
sent the horses to the next fair, but rated at so high
a price that they returmed unsold. She was resolved
to have nothing idle about her, and ordered them to
be employed in common drudgery. They lost their
sleekness and grace, and were soon purchased at
half the value. ‘

She soon disencumbered herself from her weeds,
and put on ariding-hood, a coarse apron, and short
petticoats, and has turned a large manor into a farm,
of which she takes the management wholly upon
herself. She rises before the sun to order the horses
to their geers, and sees them well rubbed down at
their return from work ; she attends the dairy morn-
ing and evening, and watches when a calf falls that
it may be carefully nursed; she walks out among
the sheep at noon, counts the lambs, and observes
the fences, and, where she finds a gap, stops it with
a bush till it can be better mended. In harvest she

’
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rides a-field in the waggon, and is very liberal of her
ale from a wooden bottle. At her leisure hours she
Jooks goose eggh, airs the wool room, and turns the
chécse. . . ‘

When respect or curiosty brings visitants to her
house, she entertains them with prognosticks of a
scarcity of wheat, or a rot among thesheep, aund al-
ways thinks herself privileged to dismiss them, when
she is to see the hogs fed, or to count her poultry
on thc roost.

The only things neglected about her are her child-
ren, whom she has taught nothing but the lowest
household dutics. In my last visit I met Miss Busy
carrying grains to a sick cow, and was entertained
with the accomplishments of her eldest son, a youth
of such carly maturity, that, though he is only six-
teen, she can trust him to sell corn in the market.
Her younger daughter, who is eminent for her
beauty, though somewhat tanned in making hay,
was busy in pouring out ale to the ploughmen, that
every one might have an cqual share,

. I could not but look with pity on this young fa.
mily, doomed, by the absurd prudence of their mo-,
ther, to ignorance and meanness ; but, when I re-
commended a more elegant education, was answered,
that she never saw bookish or finical people grow
rich, and that she was good for nothing herself til
she had forgotien the nicety of the boarding-school.

I am yours, &c.
Bucorus.
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Ne139. TUESDAY, JULY 16, 1751

—— e ———

—— Sit quod vis simplex duntazat et unum, Hos,

Let every piece be simple and be one.

Iris required by Aristotle to the perfection of a
tragedy, and is equally necessary to every other
species of regular composition, that it should have
a beginning, a middle, and an end. ¢¢ The begin.
¢¢ ning,” says he, ¢ is that which Rath nothing ne-
€¢ cessarily previous, but to which that which fol~
¢ lows is maturally consequent; the end, on the -
€ contrary, is that which by necessity, or at least
¢¢ according to the common course of things, suc-
¢¢ ceeds something else, but which implies nothing
¢¢ consequent to itself ; the middle is connected on
¢ oue side to something that naturally goes before,
¢¢ and on the other to something that naturally fol-
$¢ lows it.”

Such is the rule laid down by this great critick,
for the disposition of the different parts of a well
constituted fable. It must begin, where it may be
made intelligible without introduction ; and end,
where the mind is left in repose, without expecta-
tion of any farther event. 'I'he intermediate pas.
sages must join the last effect to the first cause, by a
regular and unbroken concatenation ; nothing must
be therefore inserted which does not apparently
arise from something foregoing, and properly make
way for something that succeeds it.
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This precept is to be understood in its rigour
only with respect to great and essential events, and
cannot be extended in the same force to minuter
circumstances and arbitrary decorations, which yet
are more happy, as they contribute more to the
main design ; for it is always a proof of extensive
thought and accurate circumspection, to Hromote
various purposes by the same act ; and the idea of
an ornament admits use, theugh it seems to ex-
clude necessity. ‘

Whoever purposes, as it is expressed by Milton,
o build the lofty rhyme, must acquaint himself with
this law of poetical architecture, and take care that
his edifice be solid as well as beautiful ; that nothing
stand single or independent, so as that it may be
taken away without injuring the xest; but that,
from the foundation to the pinnacles, ane part rest
firm upon another, .

This regular and consequential distribution is,
among common authors, frequently neglected ; but
the failures of those, whose example can have na
influence, may be safcly overlooked, nor is it of
much use to recal obscure and unregarded names to
memory for the sake of sporting with their infamy.
But if there be any writer whose genius can em-
bellish impropriety, and whose authority can make
error venerable, his works are the proper objects of
critical inquisition. 'Ta expunge faults where there
are no excellencies, is a task equally useless with
that of the chemist, who employs the arts of separa-
tion and refinement upon ore in which no precious
metal is contained to reward his operations.

The tragedy of Samson Agonistes has been celes

brated as the second work of the great author of |

Paradise Lost, and opposed, with all the confidence
of triumph, to the dramatick petformaaces of other
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nations. It contains indeed just sentiments, maxims
of wisdom, and oracles of piety, and many passages
written with the ancient spirit of choral poetry, in
which therc is a just and pleasing mixture of Sene-
ca’s moral declamation, with the wild enthusiasm of
the Greek writers. It is therefore worthy of exa-
mination, whether a performance thus illuminated
with genius, and enriched with learning, is comas
posed according to the indispensablelaws of Aristo-
telian criticism: and, omitting at present all other
considerations, whether it exhibits a Dbeginning, a
middle, and an end.

The beginning is » undoubtedly beautiful and pro-
per, opening with a graceful abruptness, and pro-
ceeding naturally to 2 mournful recital of facts nea
cessary to be known:

Samson. A little onward lend thy guiding hand
To these dark steps, a litile tarther on;
For yonder bank hath choice of sun and shade ;
There I am wont to sit when any chance
Relieves me from my task of servile toil,
Daily i the common prison else enjomn’d me.—
—O wheretore was my birth from heav'n foretold
Twice by an angel?-
—Why was my breLdmv order’d and prcscnb d,
As of a person separate to God,
Desigr’d for great exploits; it [ mast die
Burdv’d captiv'd, and both my eyes put out ?
~Whoin have 1 to complam ot but myself?
Weko this lngh gilt of strength, comwitted to me,
In what part lodg’d, bow easly bereft me,
Under the seat of silence’could not keep,
But weuakly to a woman must reveal i,

L d

His soliloquy is interrupted by a chorus or compaiy
of men of his own trib., who condole his miseries,
extenuate his fault, and conclude with asolemn vin-
dication of divine justice. So thatat the conclusion
of the first act there is no design laid, no discovery
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mdde, nor any disposition formed towards the sub-
sequent event, ' . .

In the second act, Manoah, the father of Samson,
comes to seek his son, and, being shewn him by the
chorus, breaks out into lamentations of his misery,
and comparisons of his present with his former state,
representing to him the ignominy which his religion
suffers, by the festival this day celebrated in honour
:}f Dagon, to whom the idolaters ascribed his over-

row :

meresaee Thou bear'st
Enongh, and more, the burth®n of that fault;
Bittesy hast thou paid and still art paying
That rigid score. A worse thing yet remains,
This day the Philistines & pop’lar feast
Here celebrate in Gaza; and proclaim
Great pomp and sacrifice, and praises loud
To Dagon as their God, wha hath deliverd
Thee, Samson, bound and blind, into their hands,
Them out of thine, who slew’st them many s slain.

Samson, touched with this reproach, makes a re-
ply equally penitential and pions, which his father
considers as the effusion of prophetick confidence:

Samson, - God, be sure,
Will not connive or linger thus provok’d,
But will arise and his great name assert :
Dagon must stoop, and shall ere long receive
Such a disconifit, as shall quite despoil him
Ot all these boasted trophies won on me.

Munoah. With cause this hope relicves thee, and these
words 1

1 as a propliecy receive; for God,

Nothing more certain, will not long defer

‘f'o vindicate the glory of hig name.

This part of the dialogue, asit might tend to ani-
mate or exasperate Samson, cannot, I think, be
censured as wholly superfluous ; but the succeeding

;
.
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dispute, in which Samson contends to die, and which
his father breaks off, that he may go to solicit his
release, is only valuable for its own beauties, and .
has no tendency to introduce any thing that fol-
lows it. S

The next event of the drama is the arrival of De-"
lilah, with all her graces, artifices, and allarements.
This produces a dialogue, in a very high dcgree ele-
gant and instructive, from which she retires, after
she has exhausted her persuasions, and is no more
seen nor heard of; nor has her visit any effect but
that of raising the character of Samson.

. In the fourth act enters Harapha, the giant of .
Gath, -whose. name had never been mentioned be-
fore, and who has now no other motive of coming,
than to see the man whose strength and actions are
so loudly celebrated :

Haraph,~—~————Much I have heard
Of thy prodigious might, and feats perform’d
Incredible to me ; in this displeas’d
That I was never present in the place
Of those encounters, where we might have tried
Each other’s force in camp or listed fields :
And now am come to see of whom such noise
Hath walk'd about, and each limb to survey,
If thy appearance answer loud report.

Samson challenges him to the combat; and, after.
an interchange of reproaches, elevated by repeated
defiance gn one side, and imbittered by contemptu-
ous insults on thesther, Harapha retires; we then.
hear it determined, by Samson and the chorus, that
no consequence good or bad will proceed from their
faterview : 4 .

Chores, He will direcﬂf' to the lords, I fear,

And with malicious counsel stir them up
Some way or other fasther to afflict thee.

YOL, ¥V, M
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Sams. He must allege somne eaase, and offer’d fight
Will not dare mention, lest a guestion rise,
‘Whether he durst accept the offer or not ;
And that he durst not, plain enough appear’d.

At Iast, in the fifth act, appears a messenger from
the lords assembled at the festival of Dagon, witha
summons by which Samson is required to come and
entertain them with some proof of his strength.
Samson, after a short expostulation, dismisses him
with a firm and resolute refusal; but, during the
absence of the messenger, having a while defended
the propriety of his conduct, he at last declares him-
self moved by a secret impulse to comply, and ut-
ters some dark presages of a great event to be
brought to pass by his agency, under the direction
of Providence:

Sams. Be of good courage; I begin to feel
Some rousing motions in me, which dispose
To something extraordinary my thoughts.

~ I with this messenger will go 2
Nothing to do, be sure, that may dishonour
Our law, or stain my vow of Nazarite.

If there be ought of presage in the mind,
This day will be remarkable in my life
By some great act, or of my days the last.

‘While Samson is conducted off by the messengér,
his father returns with hopes of success in his solicit-
ation, upon which he confers with the chorus till
their dialogue is interrupted, first by a shout of
triumph, and afterwards by screadls of horrour and
agony. As they stand deliberating where they shall
be secure, a man who had been present at the show
enters, and relates how Samson, baving prevailed on-
his guide to suffer him to lean against-the main pil-
*rs of the theatrical edifice, tore down the roof upon

spectators and himself :
|



Ne 140. TRE RAMBLER. 399

. w=———Those two massypillars,
* With hoerrible confusion, to and fro ..
He tagg’d, he shook, till down they came, and drew
The whole roof after them, with burst of thunder,
Upon the heads of all who sat beneath.
~———= Samson, with these immixt, inevitably
Pulld down the same destruction on himself.

This is undoubtedly a jast and regular catastro-
phe, and the poem, therefore, has a beginning and
an end which Aristotle himself could not have dis-
approved ; but it must be allowed to want a mid-
dle, ‘since nothing passes between the first act and
the last, that either hastens or delays the death of
Samson. The wholedrama, if its superfluitics were
cut off, wounld scarcely fill a single act; yet this is
the tragedy which ignorance has admired, and bi-
gotry applauded. :

e —— e ——

N°140. SATURDAY, JULY 20, 1751

et

Quis tam Lm;ili  fautor inepte est,
Ut non hac fatcatur. .

‘What doating bigot, to his faultsso blind,
As not to grant me this, can Milton find?

Hor,

Iris common, says Bacon, to desire the end with.
put enduring the means. Every member of society
feels and acknowledges the mecessity of detecting
crimes, yet scarce any degree of virtue or repatfa-
tion is able to secure an informer from publick
hatred. The learned world has always admitted
the wsefulness of critical disquisitions, yet he that

M2 '

\
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attempts to show, however modestly, the failuyes
of & celebrated writer, shall surely irritate his ad-
mirers, and incur the imputation of envy, captious-
ness, and malignity.

" With this danger full in my view, I shall proceed
to examine the senfiments of Milton’s tragedy, which,
though much less liable to censure than the disposi-
tion of his plan, are, like those of other writers,
sometimes exposed to just cxceptions for want of
care, or want of discernment.

Sentiments are proper and improper as they con-
sist more or less with the character and circum-
stances of the person to whom they are attributed,
with the rules of the composition in which they are
found, or with the settled and unalterable nature of
things. ) . .

It is common among the tragick poets fo intro-
duce their persons alluding to events or opinions, of
which they could not possibly have any knowledge.
The barbarians of remote or newly discovered re-
gions often display their skill in European learning.
The god of love is mentioned. in Tamerlane with all
the familiarity of a Roman epigrammatist; and a
late writer has put Harvey’s doctrine of the circula-
tion of the blogd into the mouth of a Turkish states-
man, who lived near two centuries before it was
known everr to philosophers or anatomists.

Milton's learning, which acquainted him with the
manners of the ancient eastern nations, and his in-
vention, which required no assistance from the com-
mon cant of poetry, have preserved him from fre-
quent outrages of local or chronological propriety.
Yet he has mentioned Chalybean Steel, of which it
is not very likely that his chorus should have heard,
and has made Alp the general name of a mountain,
in a region where the Alps could scarcely be known :
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No medicinal liquor can assiage,
Nor breath of cooling air from snowy Alp.

He has taught Samson the tales of Circe, and the
Syrens, at which he apparently hints in his colloquy
with Delilah:
) ' = I know thy trains,

Tho' dearly to my cost, thy gins and toils;

‘Thy fair enchanted cup, and warbling charms,

No more on me have powr,

But the grossest error of this kind is the solemn
introduction of the Pheenix in the last scene ; which
is faulty, not only as it is incongruous to the per-
sonage to whom it is ascribed, but as it is so evi-
dently contrary to reason and nature, that it ought
never to be mentioned but as a fable in anly serious
‘poem : :

=~ Virtue giv’n for lost,
Deprest, and overthrown, as seem’d
Like that self-begotten bird
In the Arabian woods embost
That no second knows, nor third,
And lay ere while a holocaust ;
From out our ashy womb now teem'd
Revives, reflourishes, then vigorous most
‘When most unactive deem’d.
And tho” her body die, her fyme survives,
A secular bird ages of lives,

Another species of impropriety is the unsuitable.
néss of thoughts to the general character of the
poem. The seriousness and solemnity of tragedy
necessarily reject all pointed or epigrammatical ex-
pressions, all remote conceits and opposition of
ideas. Samson’s complairit is therefore too elaboe
rate to be natural ;

As in the land of darkness, yetin light,

To live a life half dead, a living death, .

Aad bury’d; but, O yet more miserable !
uu3
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Myself my sepuichre, a moving grave !,
Bury'd, yet not exempt,

By privilege of death and burial,

Frem worst of other evils;, pains and wrongs.

All allusions to low and trivial objects, with
which contempt is usually associated, are doubtless
unsuitable to a species of composition which ought
to be always awful though not always magnificent.
The remark therefore of the chorus on good and
bad news seems to want elevation:

Manoah. A little stay will bring some notice hither.
Chor. Of good or bad so great, of bad the sooner;
For evil news rides post, while good news daits,

But of all meanness, that has least to plead which
is produced by mere verbal conceits, which, de-
pending only upon sounds, lose their existence by
the change of a syllable. Of this kind is the fol-
lowing dialogue s~ ~° ~

Chor. But had we best retire? I see a storm.
Sams, Fair days have dft contracted wind and rain,
Chor. But this another kind of tempest brings.
Sams. Be less abstruse, my riddling days are past,
Chor. Look now for no enchanting voice, not fear

The hait of honied words ; a rougher tongue

Draws hitherward, I know him by his stride,

The giant Harapha.

And yet more despicable jpre the lines in which
l!}{anoah’s paternal kindness is commended by the
chorus : ‘

Fathers are wont to Jay wp for their sons,
Thou for thy son are beat to lay out all ;—

Samson’s complaint of the inconveniencies of im-
prisonment is not wholly without verbal quaintness :

:f-v.—I! a prisoner chain’d, scarce freely draw
The uir, imprison’d alse, close and damp.

)
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From the sentiments we may properly descend to -
the consideration of the language, which, in imita.
tion of the ancients, is through the whole dialogue
remarkably simple and unadorned, seldom heighten-
ed by epithets, or varied by figures ; yet sometimes
metaphors find admission, even where their consist~
ency is not accurately preserved. Thus Samson con=
founds loquacity with a shipwreck :

How could I once look up, or heave the head, ,

Who, like a foolish pilot have shipwreck’d

My ressel trusted to me from above,

Gloriously rigg’d ; -aud for a word, a tear, -

Fool, have divulg’d the secret gift of God

To a deceitful woman !

And the chorus talks of adding fuel to flame in a
report: '

He’s gone, and who knows how he may report
Thy words, by adding fuel to the flame?

The versification is in the dialogue much more
smooth and harmonious than in the parts allotted to
the chorus, which are often so harsh and dissenant,
as scarce to preserve, whether the lines end with
or without rhymes, any appearance of metrical re-
gularity

Or domy e 'ee—misre resent? Can this b
That herojck, that re!xzown’d, 20 this be be,
Xrresistible Samson ; whom unarm’d

No strength of man, or fiercest wild t, could withstand';
‘Who tore the lion, as the lion te-ubtel: kf: ?-——W-l ’

Since I have thus pointed out the fanits of Mil-
tony critical integrity requires that I should endeav~
our to display his excellencies, though they will not
easily be discovered in short quotations, becayse
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they consist in the justness of diffuse reasonings, or
in the contexture and method of continued dialogues;
this play having none of those descriptions, similes,
or splendid sentences, with which other tragedies
are so lavishly aderned. .

Yet some passages may be selected which seem to
deserve pa,rtlcular notice, either as containing senti-
ments of passion, representatious of life, precepts of
conduct, or sallies of imagination. It is not easy
to give a strongm' representatlon of the weariness of
despondency, than in the words of Samson to his
father :

—— 1 feel my genial spirits droop,

My hopes all flat; nature within me seems
In uﬂ her functions weary of herself;

My race of glory run, and race of shame ; H
And I shall shortly be with them that rest,

The reply of Samson to the flattering Delilah af.
fords a just and striking description of the strata-
gems and allurements of femmme hypocnsy

~ These are thy wonted arts,

~ And arts of every woman false like thee,
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray,
Then as repentant to submit, beseech,
And reconcilement move with felgn’d remorse,
Confess and promise wonders in her change;
Not truly penitent, but chiéf to try
Her husband, how far urg’d his patiehce bears,
His virtue or weakness which way to assail;

- Then with more cautious and instructed skill
Again transgresses, and again submits,

When Samson has refused to make himself a spec-
tacle at the feast of Dagon, he first justifies his be-
haviour to the chorus, who cliarge him with having
served the Philistines, by a very just distinction;
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and then destroys the common excuse of cowardice
aod servility, which always confound temptation
with compulsion :

Chor. Yet with thy strength thon serv'st the Philistines.
Sams. Not in their idol worship, but by labour

Honest and lawful to deserve my food

- . Of those who have e in_their civil power.

Chor. Where the heart j Jjoins not, outward acts defile not.
Sams. Where outward force constrains, the sentence holds,

But who constrains me to the temple of Dagon, .

Not dragging? The Philistine Jords command.

Commands are no constraints. If I obey them,

1 do it freely, vent'ring to displeasce

God for the fear of man, and man prefer,

Set God behmd.

The comphaint of blindness which Samson pours
out at the beginning of the tragedy is equally ad-
dressed to the passions and the fancy. The enume-
ration of his miseries is succeeded by a very pleasing
train of poetical images, and concluded by such ex-
postulations and wishes, as reason toe often submits
to learn from despair :

O first created beam, and thou great word
Let there be light, and light was over all ;
Why am T thus bereav’d thy prime decrec’
‘The sun to me is dark,

And silent as the moon,

When she deserts the night,

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave.

Since light s0 necessary 1s to life,

And almost life itself; ifit be true,

That light is in the soul,

She all in ev’ry part; why was the sight
To such a tender ball as the eye confin’d,
So obvious and so easy to be quench’d,
And not, as feeling, through all parts diffas'd,
That she may look at wiil thro® ¢v'ry pore ?
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" Such are the faults and such the beauties of Sam-
son Agonistes, which I have shown with no other
purpose than to promote the knowledge of true cri.
ticism. The everlasting verdure of Milton’s laureli
has nothing to fear from the blasts of malignity;
nor can my attempt produce any other effect, then
to strengthen their shoots by lopping their luxuris
ance.

.

END OF THE FjFTH VOLUMEK,

PRINYED BY I, GOLD, SHOELAXE,






