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123 , MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS.

with blockheads of the first magnitude, and most
dangerous consequence to the moral, physical, and
- civil welfare of the community. We are indebted
to such men for the obscurity of St. Paul, and the
confusion of Galen; for dogmatically explaining
away the common rights of mankind, and pointing
out so many contradictory infersecting paths to Hea-

ven. They write dreadful dull books by the precise

rules of grammar, they maintain creeds by an in-
fallible #pse dirit. Their speech consists of old saws
and formal sentences; they discourse gravely of
moods and tenses, ‘concord and declensions; they
quote formidable, antique authorities on every in-
significant occasion ; and are equally cold, mysteri-
ous, and insipid, dark, distant, and disgusting.

" When I talk with Mr. A. about the weather, he'is

so kind as to instruct me, that there is a material dif-’

ference between a gross element and a rarified at-
mosphere ; that clouds are watery exhalations; winds
invisible agents; that cold may be plausibly ac-
counted for, from the want of solar mfluences ; and
phat heat is most frequently to be found in bot ch-
mates. If I question him of his health ; good Hea-
vens! how he descants op pulsation and secretion }
perspiration and animal ceconomy ! He informs me
" the antients were unacquainted with the circulatian
of thé blood ; and proves to me, from an experiment
he made on his tabby. cat in an air-pump, that all
animal as well as vegetable life requires some whole-
some element ta sopport it. 'These proofs lead him

insensibly
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insensibly to question the possibility of a vacuum, to
establish the doctrine of gravity and cohesion, to
vindicate the laws of attraction, and treat of the
origin of matter. This suggests a learned remark on
the divisibility of matter; that prompts a curious
comment on the constitution of matter ; now we dive
into the centre of the earth ; now we visit the con-
fines of the Sun; now we travel at a round rate
from one planet to another ; and now take a peep at
the stars. My friend 'has so happy a method of -
leading to the most important subjects, that he can-
not put the poker into the fire, without holding
forth upon the power of the lever ; and never fails,
when he hears the jack going in the kitchen, to
treat his cook-maid with a learned lecture on the
action .of multiplying wheels, and the use that may
one day be made on the discovery.of a perpetual
motion. He is at present busy.in some mechanic
- enquiries; and seems inclined to believe, when the
flying chariot of Bishop Wilkins shall be brought to
perfection, ‘that the turnpike roads may be repaired
at less expence, and the rate of land carriage grow
considerably cheaper. He has a great affection for
languages, and never talks on commen points with--
out some quotations from the classics; and indeed so
fervent is his zeal to instruct the ignorant in this
pamculm' that I have frequently observed he yuotes
Greek and Latin most generally to such as cannot
understand him. - He is very fond of defining com-
yound words, and tracing dxsta.nt derivations. His
speech
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. speech is tinctured with a sleepy solemnity ; and I
have sometimes been obliged to take the freedom to
blame him for being somewhat sententious and par-
ticular. 1 tell him a rich man need not carry his
purse in his hand; and that a scholar should not al-
ways show his reading. )

" In repeating a jest, no man is so unfortunate as
' my friend ; as the most brilliant expression never
moves a muscle of his own face, he is careful not to
affect the risibility of other men; he is a violent ad-
vocate in favour of asif; and dearly loves, at the
conclusion of every short period, to introduce, and
so. He always determines the genealogy, as well
as the geography of a joke, by telling me a friend of
his, a very good sort of man he believes, at least he
knows nothing to the contrary, in such a place, and
at such a time, fell in company with such a sort of
person. That he don’t speak it from his own hear-
ing, but has no doubt of the credibility of the party,
who to the best of his knowledge always speaks -
within compass ; and that he. did assure him, as he
was smoking a pipe one evening with a gentleman
whom I well know, he thinks it was Monday even-
ing, but is not perfectly clear as to that point, about
nine o’'clock, but he cannot be quite certain, in the )
presence of Mr. Such-a-one, but he don’t like to be
positive, that he heard such a story repeated to the
great entertainment of the room, though he don’t
care to vouch for its authenticity altogether.
He
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He is so passionately fond of a character for wis-

dom, that, sooner than the want of commendation of
the world for literary productions, he will most
génerously adopt the writings of other men. He
will subscribe his name good-naturedly to the essays
of the dead ; he will bring the works of modest au-
thors into light, to compleat a book he publishes at
the particular request-of friends, and charitably run
all risques of critical censure or applause.
. My friend Mr. A. has in short more learning
than hé can conveniently carry, and less wit than he
_could very conveniently use; his knowledge, like
embroidery on a blanket, is finery thrown away, or,
like a heavy building on a sandy soil, it is lost for
want of a foundation.

Mr. B. is areverend divine, and a pretty ﬁgure 3
he wears a smart one-curl wig, and, 1 may sagely
assert, no gentleman is® more particular in his’
linen. He has read the title pages of many books;
he is a very honest good sort of a man by his fire-
side, but he has something too much of Thully in the

- pulpit. As the bee extracts honcy from a field-
flower, he 'can give a rhetorical turn to trifles; he
has a graceful elegant mode of delivering to tickle
the tender passions of the fair sex, though the rich-
- mess of his language, like sweat-meat in a plumb-
cake, is sometimes apt to surfeit plain stomachs.
.There is, moreover, a lovely originality in his man-
ner, that never fails ‘of ‘a striking effect upon the or-
gans of his hearers. Delicate dear creature, he de-

Co monstrates
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. monstrates the advantage of a finished education, by
tenderly adapting his discourse to the politest notions
of the politest people. He never addresses his au-
dience with the vulgar epithets of fallen sinners, nor
presumes to tell well-dressed Christians that they are
miserable, blind, and naked. No, his conceptions
of true preaching are far superior to such vulgarisms
as these : he qualifies his language with the sweetest -
ornaments, and flatters grave citizens, their wives
and daughters, with a superior stile of eloquent ex-
pression.' He disdains the confinements of narrow
souls, and though he is sensible his lectures are
chiefly frequented by milliners and mantua-makers,
old men who seek for rest, and young ones who
search for sweethearts, he will address them in this
pretty way, ¢ Ye men of divinity, ye sages of the
«¢ church, ye wise reasoners, ye logical schoolmen,

. ¢ ye men of plain ideas, ye simple souls, ye good

" ¢ sort of old gentlewomen who frequent this congre-
¢¢ gated meeting,” &c.

Then, for a climax; dearly does he love a climax;
and with respect to wire-drawing of monosyllables,
he has so excellent a talent, that he never mentions
a tree without telling us that its constituent parts
consist of the root, the trunk, the sap, the bark, the
braich, . the bud, the leaf, the blosom, and the
fruit. As he wisely thinks it proper not to meddle
with controversial doctrines, he studiously avoids
divipity altogether ; and as he judges that the lan-
guage of mean fishermen is rather too rude and un-

polxshed g
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polished, he has kindly banished the scriptures fromy

. his pulpit, and introduced poetry in its stead. Lon-." '

ginus observes, that question both enlivens and
strengthens a diseourse, which perhaps induced my
young friend to presumé one evening on the safety
of his situation. Is there (said he, bridling up his
chin, and looking' unalterable sentiments), is there a
mortal man in this assembly who questions the im-
wortality of the soul ? If there be, let him with all
suitable expedition depart this place, because he
can have no part in this evening’s lecture : for which
‘reason, and some other singularities, I have taken
‘the freedom to class him under my second head and
to pity his vivacity aceordingly.
Respecting men of sound, or men of sentiment,
the character is too common iw this great metropolis
to admit of a particular stricture. Our 'streets are
crowded with the butterflies of fashion, who labour
~ to degrude their species, who deal in tea-table re-
* partee and little prettinesses ; who can harangue for
an hour ;ogether on a lace or a lappet; chat deli-
ciously with gossips ata christening ; talk elaborately
of tooth-picks, and smelling-bottles; pass judgmeat
‘on essences, and perfumes ; dangle a cane with a
grace ; and determine the etiquette of fine breeding.
1 wish to deal as gently with these effleminate insi-
pidities as 1 would with chickens or with children ; F
wish not to oppress their feeble nerves with too se-
" were a scourging of the pen, nor to discompose their
apirits with thewemght of a little finger ; but I sin-
cerely
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cerely wish, for the honour of our schools, and the
credit of the age we live in, that such objects were
universally treated with superlative contempt, were
expelled every rational society, that their foppenes
" might be carefully avoided.

I have often thought, that if our schools were gene-

rally established upon a public foundation, and each
Ppreceptor was confined to a certain annual stipend,
which should restrict him from every private dou-

ceur, he would be exempt from the temptation of .

flattering parents into a false persuasion of the talents
" of their children, and might sometimes deal so can-
~ didly as to direct their useful studies the right way,
as it would be indifferent to him whether the young
gentleman became his scholar or not : he might say
to the parent, you are studious that your child might

be taught Greek and Latin, but I rather advise writ- .

ing and accompts; he may one day excel as a
cheesemonger, but I beg of you not to think of a
cassock or lawn sleeves, for he will certainly disgrace
them.

v You wish me to teach him mathematics ; but, Sir,
you should consider my credit is concerned in the
attempt, and, from what I have already observed,
your son is not a proper soil for such fruits to thrive
in; if my opinion may have weight, let us teach
- him plain English, impress his memory with the ob-
ligations of the decalogue, preach to him the golden
" rules of moral honesty, and qualify him for the

. dauties of a tradesman I examme, Sir, into, tbe

. ; capacities

.
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capacities of all the children under my care, dnd
pay no sexvile respect to the circumstances of their
parents. I never flatter the blockhead of a lord, nor
neglect the offspring of the mechanic, but direct all
to such pursuits as seem to me most likely to benefit -
them hereafter in the world.

Were such the conduct and the language of tutors,
youth would be ingenuously dealt with ; they would
- fill such stations in life, as providence designed them
" for, the industry of the hand would atone for the
deficiencies of the head; the sphere of sense and
learning would not be invaded by introducing
dunces ; men of determined abilities would be gene-
" rally encouraged, their talents would be properly
 distinguished, and their character supported with
honour.

"Vor.1. . X THE
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THE TRIFLER, N° XXXIIT.

dugust 20, 1114.. .

Sin,

WE have an instance of an eminent judge, who
drew np his last testament in 3 congise way, agree-
able to the demands of common-sense, without pay-
ing a servile attention to the forms of law; without a _
mechanical repetition of said or aforesaid, whereas,
or nevertheless, notwithstanding. In like manner, I
wish parents would not suffer their children to be in-
structed according to the forms of the schools, but
agreeable to the rules of plain reason. Every father
of a family, of common understanding, should assist
in the important work of fitting his children for so-
ciety ; he should contribute his precept and exam-
ple, to train the human plant to virtue and wisdom ;.
he should reficct that an ill-taught son is rather a
bane than a blessing to the community, and that the
prejudices of maturer age take their rise from early
inculcations, and the prevalence of infant lessons..

I address.

’
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1 address the father of & family, and submit my ad-
vice with modest freedom: -

¢ SIr,

¢ YOU have given a mémber to society, a subject
to the state, a candidate for heaven; think seriously of
these titles ; weigh the-obligations that devolve upon
you, and what circumspection is requisite to fulfil
them. You are inclined, I am persuaded, to follow
the conduct of your neighbours, to leave his earlier
teaching to nurses, and female instruments, and
when he is qualified for a master, and a boarding-
school, you propose fizing him with propriety. In
all this you concur with the opinion of the multitude,
and set consequences entirely out of the question.
But, Sir, the opinion of the multitude is-no lure for
men of sense ; they submit not to its servile prescrip-
tions ; they judge for themselves in point of superior
moment, and are satisfied they cannot exercise a
spirited vindication of their judgments in a more im-
portant way, than by attending to.the instruction of
their children. Perhaps a friend of yours recom-
mends a school, as situated in a fine soil, and whole-
eome air; he speaks well of the abilities of the
master ; and the general care that is taken. You
have no particular attachggent to any tutor, and are,
i fact, indiffcrent about all. The young. gentle-
iman begins to question the authority of his mother,
und you own it necessary to send him somewhere
K2 for
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for a few years, till he shall be qualified to begin the
world. A wild charge is given to the tutor, to
teach him Latin, and to teach him Greek, to qualify
. him for writing and accounts; to procure him a
French usher and a fribbling dancing-master; and
then you resolve to make yourself entirely easy
about the rest ; the boy may learn if he thinks pro-
" per, but, if not, it is not your fault; you thank God
you have done your duty. Sir, I speak plain, a
savage mother who throws her new-born infant in
the Ganges, to swim or sink asit is able, may, with
as much or more propriety, employ your words,
-and thank God she has done her duty. In obedience
to the cruel plan of a benighted country, she offers up
her offspring to be the subject of chance in a tumul-
tuous element ; and you forsake. yours to the vicious
‘propensities of an evil beart, and the tyranny of
‘impetuous passions. The tree is corrupt at the root ;
yet, misjudging man, you are content with culti,

" .vating its branches, and do not reflect if the fountain

‘be bitter at the source, you may sweeten the stream
" in vain. . ' : ,

I allow, Sir, that schoolmasters, and men of
study, labour to exalt your opinion of learning, and
to captivate your prejudices with general accounts of
the many advantages that are required from books,
and an acquaintancé with the wisdom of the schools;
‘they plead ﬁ‘lir it in general terms, as a noble, ra~.
tional exaltation above the vulgar,. and advance
very fine things in favour of the literary eonsequence

with
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with which scholars are distinguished in the world.
But, Sir, the flattery of this argument ought not to
confine your judgmeut; the schools have not yet
discovered an unerring standard for truth; the wisest
are not exempt from prejudice, and opinion is free
to all. When Cicero asked the Oracle at Delphos,
how hé should arrive at glory, he was answered by.
consulting his own genius, and not the opinion of
the people ; and, in like manner, Sir, I advise you
to pursue the dictates of your own sense, and not to
be biassed by the sentiments of the world. You
should consider, after admitting all that can be in-
sisted on, in behalf of school-knowledge, -there are
still essential considerations to be attended to, in
which the intrinsic happiness of your son is most
materially concerned ; and though the glare of fine
talents may dazzle the crowd, that there is a wisdom
superior to all fame, which shines not in elaborate
expression, but satisfies the heart in private, in soli-
tude, in midnight silence; in the darkness of distress
it satisfies, and supports a fine fortitude of spirit,
when the consolations of philosophy are nothing.
There is a valuable virtue in self-knowledge,
which some of the greatest men of all ages have la-
boured to practise and recommend ; and we find
that the ancient moralists constantly taught their dis-
ciples to attend to that excellent study, above all
others ‘that the oracles of wisdom could teach them.
Those wise characters were sensible how great a
theme for speculation and improvement was to be
. K3 found
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found within their own bosoms, and they ‘rationally
determined that the man who could control himseif
was by far a greater conqueror than Alexander,
and commanded as numerous a host as the proud
Persian, who wept over his dying million. This
knowledge taught them a modest diffidence in their
. own worth, and a charity for the failings of others,
This knowledge indu¢ed Seneca to observe, in his
discourse upon precepts, that philosophy is 4 himited
wisdom. This knowledge taught Socrates to justify
the judgment of the physiognomist, who mistook his
character; and this knowledge led Plato to request a
friend would catechize his offending - servanmt, be-
cause, said he, 7 am in q passion. 'There is some-
thing beautifully clear in the Nosce teipsum of Sir
John Davies, which furnishes a treatise in every
stanza ; but why need I quote so many vespectable
authorities to support a truth which challenges the
conviction of the meanest minds; you must be dili-
gent, Sir, to awaken the attention of your son to
himself, and direct your council to his heart, Sir;
teach him above all things te control the caprice of
his temper, to subdue the obstinacy of the will, ta
humble the pride of self-sufficiency, and regulate his
_ passions by reason ; conjure him, as he values wis- -
dom, to be very modest in the use of it; and as he
wishes for the opinion of others, consult himself with
an assiduous zeal, Tell him the criticisms of learned
men never can reach such wisdom ; that the divided
sentiments of the public never will effect it ; that the
literary
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hterary successes of others will not excite its envy 3
and that it will never be agitated by the ‘idle discord
of schools. To do this,-furnish him with a high
criterion ; tell him it was the observation of an illus-
trious stoic, that -he always chose to be correct in
private, lest some invisible genius of moral wisdom
might be near him, and fix upon his mind the supe-
rior inducement of a Christian, who walks by the
light of revelation, in the presénce of him who made
him. ~Admonish hini, that though temporal statutes
may be invaded in secret, that nothing escapes the
eternal ; and impress this moral of Pythagoras con-
stantly in his memory, that a man, before he enteérs
on an evil action, should remember with high re-
spect and veneration the unerring witness within
him. These lessons, Sir, will qualify every instruc-
tion of his tutor ; this will make him rich beyond all
temporal possession, and wise beyond all fame ; and
when maturer years shall convince him of the value
of your maxims, he will bless your memory, and.
perpetuate your worth to succeeding generations,
when your temples are reposing in dust,.and the
works of your hand are forgotten.
Permlt me to attempt an illustration of this, by
submlttmtr thé moral of an Eastern fable.
¢ In the pride of wealth, in the dignity of titles,
in the blaze of princely splendor, Amurath, the
mighty above all the nations of the East, ascended
the throne of his father. ¢ Let,’ said he, ¢the accla-
mations of adoring multitudes salute me ; let the
K4 concave



136 MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS.

concave of heaven ring. Death has set his cold seal
ypon my father, and he sleeps.” O king, live for
ever! The nations tremble at thy name: mighty
conqueror, live for ever! The princes of the earth
are subject to thy sway ; great Amurath, live for ever!
¢ This great moparch was educated, like kings of
modern times, &t a dangerous djstance from himself,
from the councils of truth, and the attributes of wis-
dom. He had turned the hallowed page of Zoroas-
ter, he called upon the dead for wisdom, the mid-
night moon had witnessed to his watchings, when
the pale lamp of meditation glimmered over the vo-
lumes of the sages. His mind was penetrating as
_the sun-beam, and bright as the morning-star ; but
the heart of Amurath was unhappy. A
¢ He called for the juice of the grape, the sound
of the minstrel, and the dalliance of beauty ; and
his palace resounded with joy. The daughters of
Circassia, beauteous as the blossoms of the spriag,
enchanted the monarch with their graces, and the
thrilling captivations of song, while the sparkling
bowl awakened an intemperate festivity ; but the
sunshine was confined to his cheek, for the heart of
Amurath was unhappy.

“ He trod the path of glory; he was haxled by
.the voice of the people; be conquered the con-
querors of the East; his brows were overspread with
laurels ; his statue stood exalted in the temple. of
fame; and his judgments were recorded with honour.
_But still the prince was dejected in solitude; he

questioned

~
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~ guestioned the satisfaction of empty praises; the dis-
tant clamour of applauding millions, he would say,:
affects not my heart in its secret recesses ; though
in public I am worshiped as a prince, in retire-
ment I feel myself a man. When reflection over~
takes me’in private, I start from myself as from a
stranger, and by ‘night the dews of sleep fall not
propitiously on my eyelids, for the heart of Amurath
is unhappy.

‘¢ Ye guides of my youth, ye venerable men, I
suspect your councils and your schools. Ye made
my soul dthirst for wisdom, and ye gratified its
youthful ardour ; but much I fear, ye flattered the
proud spirit of a presuming prince, and taught me
~mot how to support, as I ought, the miserable weak-
ness of humanity. But the splendor of a court, and
the prevalenee of your wisdom, shall subdue my
heart no more. I will assume the simple weeds of a
dervise, and incorporate with the children of nature;
the incumbrances of loyalty shall be laid aside ; and
I will commence my pilgrimage with to-morrow’s
sun. I have no demands to make upon the public
treasure. A staff shall support my feet, a maple

. dish shall hold my provision, and the wild berries will
furnish 2 frugal repast ; I can satisfy my thirst in the
brook, and sleep in some humble cavern. Let my
minister rule with righteousnessin my absence; and,

“when I can acquire the government of myself, I
will return and reign over my people.

13 ‘Vben
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. ¢ When Amurath began his journey, sweet wers
the smiles of Aurora, how sweet the melody of the
morn ! the meadows were bright with verdure, en-
livened with the drapery of flowers. The Zephyrs
Suttered in the groves, and perfumed the air with
theie spices. Gently waved -the bending pine;
smoothly lapsed the gentle, silver waters. The shep-
herd’s pipe resounded through the hills, and the val-
lies were-white with fleeces. All was new to Arru-
gath. - The confinement of a court had secluded him
from the charms of nature ; and he now felt an un-
wsual transport in contemplating her eéxpanded vo-
eme. He repiced at enjoying a freedom from
soyalky, and pressed forward with akcrity and ease.
As the heat of the noen-tide sun directed hinr to thé
shelter of the shade, he sat down at the foot of &
tree, and feasted on his humble meat. His mind
was busy in reflecting on the vanity of huran great-
ness, when 2 reighbouring cave attracted hisnotice,
simated on the border of a small stream, thit musi’
eadly bubbled before it he advanced with hesititing
steps, and had reached the entrance’ of the' hermit-
aze, when he distinguished an old man, by the ve-
nerable whiteness of his beard, sitting in a meditative

“posturel - He started back with surprise; and was
abcut to apologize for his intrusion; when a voice
accosted him as -follows: Whatever -thance, my
son; has brought thee to- this solitary habitation, if
thou be a child of virtue, and a servant of the Most
‘ - High,
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Migh, av old man welcomes thee with his blessing.
I ‘have been banished the cabinet of my lord the
King, for reverencing the attributes of truth, yet
dare to obey her dictates in the desert ; and I.wish
thee to believe the sincerity of my soul, for falshood
can avail nothing, Be free to partake of these fnms

be free to repose on-my couch ; and, when the la-
bour of thy journey -is repaired, we will converse
with sincerity and freedom. , The noble traveller
accepted thecourbesyof his o&l‘ and hastened to
the hermlt with joy.” :

THE TRIFLER, N°. XXXIV.

Sept. 3, 1714,
_SIR,

WHEN you treat  with a tutor, be positive in
your charge. If you design your son for trade, let
him learn neither Greek nor Latin; he can have ne
occasion for the gross fictions of Ovid, the loose
odes of Anacreon, the thundering heroics of Homer,
nor the effeminate pastorals of Virgil. Schoolmasters
in general pay little regard to the intended situation

of
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of their scholars; they conceive the pre-eminence
of their schools is best maintained by teaching the
classics, and therefore indiscriminately recommend
them. You will be told your son can never com-
prehend his mother-tongue in. perfection without
Latin, that frequent references to dictionaries cau
alone explain the derivation of some words, and the
compound relation of others; but perhaps there is
more of prejudice than argument in all this. I have -
known frequent instances in boys, in boys of fourteen,
who could construe Latin with correctness, yet were
incapable of spelling words of two syllables ; and this
is very certain, that a perusal of our best English
authors, if carefully applied to, will furnish a know-
ledge of the native tongue sufficiently correct for all
the purposes of sense, and every commerce with the
world. But admitting an ignorance of the Latin
occasions a degree of confinement, 1 shall plead for
its exclusion. The theology of the ancients is so
wretchedly contemptible, ‘and their mythology so
destitute of sepse and moral, that a young mind,
educated in the Christian creed, should be studiously
preserved from its confusion. Besides, Sir, the posi-
‘tive degeneracy of many of their characters, whose
writings are preferred in the schools, are but indif-
ferent and impolitic lessons for youth to become ac-
quainted with. Virgil was professedly corrupted
with an abominable vice, that degrades a man be-
neath a reptile, a vice for which no language ought
to have & name: and yet we find the ancients in

. general
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general so ready to countenance the practice of it,
that the father of their gods is represented prefer-
ing Ganymede to Hebe. Is it, whenr we see the
genius of our countrymen daily debasing, that our

schools should suggest such -enormities? If a boy -
be set to construe an ode of Horace, does he not <

find debauchery recommended in the most flattering
colours? and are not the intemperate poems of old
Anacreon unprofitable subjects for youthful study ?
I 'must _insist, these are not proper authorities for

Jjuvenile instruction, and am certain, the offices of -

trade require no such information. Let your son
learn history, it is a rational engagement for the
mind ; let him learn French, it may serve him in-
future correspondences. I particularly recommend
~ astronomy, to exalt his ideas of the Deity; and con-
ceive geography may be both beneficial and enter-
taining. If he has a passion for music, indulge him
with a master ; it sooths the mind, and harmonizes
the temper, and pleasingly supplies the vacancy of a
Tleisure hour at home, which might be viciously em-
ployed abroad. These accomplishments, with wri-
ting and accompts, will be amply sufficient for his

sphere in life ; and, if you qualify all these with the -

lessons before recommended, your son may be ‘a
completer character than many of the first lights in

science.
If you design him for the church, let the master
use great care to inake him sensible of the solemn
. duty of his office. He may perfectly understand
the
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the, opinions of the fathers, and be master of tha
ancient canons much sooner than he can fully com-
prehend this awful lesson. Let him not be taught to
prefer the pulpit for the prospect of a valuable li-
ving, the accommodations in life, or a genteel distinc<
tion in the world ; but let him know, that a conecien«
tious, zedous minister, as the immediate ambassador of
Heaven, is the highest and most honourable station ;-
an¢ thdt, on the contrary, no character is so base,
as that of the man who professes to serve his God
" for' hire, for the luxuries of life, and neglects his
duty after all. Should the ministers of the Church
of Christ, who are taught by their great master to
miake humility 2 prevailing distinction of the strict-
ness of their faith, be solicitous for the childish
sounds of school titles, the pride of wealth, or the
insolent ambition of ecclesiastical pre-eminence ?
-No ; what have men of sincerity in the great work
of ‘salvation to expect from lawn sleeves, or from
mityes, that they should forfeit their independance
to obtain them ; and what can all the grandeur of
the world offer to a pious pastor who is looking for
a crown of glory? Let your son be informed, that
bonesty and seriousness, diligence and devoutness,
are higher qualities in a clergyman, than if be ex-
celled the universities in learning ; and let him know
this, above all things, that the blessing of Heaven
is of greater worth than many benetices, and the
produce of multitudes of tithes. In preaching, let
him be cautioned against a pedantic formality on the
one

-
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one hand, and an affectation of originality on the
other ; they are equally ridiculous and unnatural.
A word of two syllables may convey as much sense
as a word of ten; he should always consult matter
before manner, and be rather studious to inform his
audience with bold truths, than to flatter their pas-
sions in fine language. He must be told that it is
mean to stoop for the admiration of the vulgar, by
quoting Greek or Latin sentences in his sermon,
which few can understand ; and that to disguise his
meaning by too metaphorical or elegant expressions,
is only labouring to expose himself, and trifling with
the sense -as well as patience of his hearers. The
pulpit is no sphere for oratory, he must not confide
in action. It never was intended for entertaining
lectures, and cannot be properly supported by spe-
cious poetic sounds and pompous declamations. A
temperate zeal, a modest freedom, a serious deport-
ment, best become a minister, the whole tenor of
whose life should be uniformly correct, and whose
_practice should plead his profession.

LETTERS.
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b
LETTER I

TO

London, Dec. 25, 1711.

I THANK God for health. Pray how are you?
It is one of our best inheritances below. May we
both long enjoy it! may it ripen in honesty, and de-
cay in peace! May we long live to befriend each
other, to assist our family and friends in particular,
and to do.good offides to the world! May we con-
stantly make it an incentive of gratitude to the Giver
of all good! May we love him, and worship him,
and make him our best source of comfort here, our
only security for joy hereafter! You see, my dear
friend, I am not grown a whining monk, nor shall I
ever, I hope, turn a bare-footed Carinelite ; but the
VoL L, L more
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more I look into the world, the more I see of God,
his providence, his forbearance, his goodness, and
his love : and the more I witness the studied neglect
of all his thinking creatures, the greater pleasure I
take in acknowledging with an humble heart how
much I owe him. From the calamities of others,
what lessons may we not learn of thankfulness for
being free from them! and from our own demerits,
we shall find how far every little distinction of his
divine favour is beyond our deserts. Iam never so
truly happy, as when disposed to dedicate myself to
Heaven; and I ardently hope this spirit may increase
‘with my years, and make me qualified for every turn
of fortune incident to man, and to mortality. We
may deceive the world, and deceive ourselves ; but
-the searcher of all hearts must not be mocked with
feigned devotion. The formal sabbath-day worship
of the knee, and the lip, cannot avail, unless a tfge
spirit be in'our prayers, a strict sense of the infinite
distance there is in the nature of a God of purity
and a sinful worm, a just acknowledgment of. wmr
continual dependance ot him, as the Creator and
Preserver of the world, and a lively faith in the efl>-
eacy of his rédeeming power. -Ido. not see why re-
kigious subjects need ever be thought damping to-the
spirits, or distressing to lively conversation, when it
i8 capable of building the sincerest. transports on the
most lasting gromnds.. I de nat preach, Sir, because
at a distance and with. paper before me, but talk.as
1 would, were you pwesent. It wuy be made: a

chearful'
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théarful subject, and it must, if we would have our -
happiness safe and durable. For my own part, 1
. consider the Deity in the most amiable and endear-
ing characters ; as the father of his creatures ; as the
most berieficent benefuctor ; as the gentlest master,
and the faithfulest friend. I look into the beauties
of creation, and bless him for what- he has done
there. I consider the amazing inseparable chdin that
imperceptibly unites all dependancies ; and worship
his wisdom and his power, his justice and his mercy.
Were I to educate a childy I would pet train his
little mind to think of God as in the Heavens, but in
earth, in air, in all thiags; filling all space, cone
ducting all operations, vegetating'in plants, glowing
in animal life, shining in human reason. My son,
would I say, let this solemn truth to the wicked, this
,engaging truth to the good, direct every action of
your band,. every intention of the bead and of the
heart, that God beholds you. He is a part of you,
he is ever with you, and to him you owe every
thing here, ard must trust on him for every thing
Jiereafter. Live then, mry déar, to your own heart,
to your own conscience, God’s vicegerent withia
you; live to it faithfolly ; atend its councils; and
never let a world m arms (like the gisnts of old)

against Heaven, sedvce you te cultivate its-opinion,
at the expence of yowr itemortal intevest.
In general, the Deity is drewed in the most frigho-

ful culours; it is wrong palicy in divines I think, -

thmghmuy ofdum,udthmed‘thﬁrstm
L2 ablmes,



148 LETTEKS."

abilities, have done so. But I think the best wa$
is to win us to our duty ; and that is best done by
considering the incomprehensibly amiable part of the:
divine character. :

Why, Sir, must a false pride, a false shame, a
false respect for public maxims, influence our better
knowledge, to the exclusion of every good creed?
Why should we be ashamed to acknowledge before
a free world, our wishes to be dependant on our
Maker? Let the sneering man who ridicules my
particularity, convince me of his ability to save him-
self or me from the house appointed for all living,
from the many thousand evils that beset us, and I
will own my zeal, though just, to be superfuous.
But while I see the weakness of human strength,
the folly of human wisdom, the mortality of human
existence, policy, as well as piety, must forbid any
trust but on the rock of ages, which never can be
shaken. ' -

Society brands the villain who is faithless to his
. friend ; yet society countenances and caresses any
man that is treacherously ungrateful to the Author of
every blessing. That man must have a bad heart,
. who can insult a brother, a benefactor, for his kind-
ness to him; yet all of us, more or less, set our.
faces against the universal Patron of all men, and all
things. I think a moment’s serious reflection must -
convince every man who has any feeling at all, that.
.he is a debtor to God, not only for his life, but for
"every convenient accommodation he enjoys. And

we
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‘we may always derive motives of gratitude, from
drawing just comparisons, between our own situa-
tions, and many ebjects of severe distress that sur—
round us. If Iever be master of a.family, I hope
Joshua’s maxim will be mine ; as for me, said he,
£ and my house will serve the Lord. A saying wor-
thy to be recorded, to be imitated, and given as a
death-bed precept to every generation. It is a ser-
vice that nobly pays itself ; a service becoming our
sensible privileges ; a service dictated by every .ob- -
ligatien of duty, and rewarded here and hereafter.
Were death the final period of my existence, I
would worship God ; but as an inheritor of eternal
hope, I will adore the mystery of his love, though
my narrdw reason stops shoert in the endeavour to
account for it. I will not question; Iwill endeavour -
not to murmur at any thing that may happen to me.
In my prayers for temporal goods, I will dictate no-
thing to a wise Being, who knows our wants bettex
than we do ourselves. I will study to walk humbly
and chearfully before God, and leave every thing in
his hands. I will study to cultivate my heart to
good affections, and walk as a man, that must slecp
when the night cometh. I will think with Hezekiah,
that death cannot praise, that the grave cannot cele-
brate ; that the time advances when my lips shall be
sealed, and employ them now to prepare for that
day. I shall think a happy chearful confidence my
best sign; I shall keep my spirits I hope, yet not
suffer them to betray me ; and enjoy a sober mind
L3 without
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without entertaining a cold indifference for mattery
of the first moment. I will pray God to enable me

to do right, to obey his will, yet make no merit of-

oy cbedience, and in all things endeaveour to acf as
a thinking man; to think as an immortal man, I
presume not to dictate to you. A man of sense
ought net to be supposed te nged any advice of
this kind, at thres-and-twenty. I cam have no in-
terest in wishing to find him, when next I meet or
hear from him, an approver of these sentiments,
They are not the effect of chance, but some degree
of sober reflection, And I am sure he will not ex-
pect I should be ashamed to insist on the same sub-
ject, to support the same argument when we are to-
gethes.  1know my own ynworthiness ; but hope to
" mend. Eknow counsel of this sart ¢an never be un,
seasonable to well-disposed minds ;. and I beg you
will accept this fram me, at this solemn saered sea-
son, as @ compliment paid your heart, in suppesing
ic will be an acceptable new-year’s offering.

- ¥ may have the pleasure of seeing you peshaps
when you Jeass think of it ; till when,

¥ remain, &c.
: H, M,

LETTER
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LETTER IL
TQ THE SAME,

Sin,

THE advantages and disadvantages that attend
riches and poverty, learning and ignorance, are so
small, that I very much doubt if the rich or the
learned have any thing to boast of over the poer
and illiterate husbandman, who, at forty years of
age, cannot spe]l his name, or join two syllables to-
gether ; whose ear neyer was entranced with poetry,
or listened, delighted, to prose; pines not at the
success of authors'by day, mor distresses his temples-
with study by pight. He has no notion that it cam
be capable of satisfaction, and therefore laughs at
such as vigorously pursue it; accustomed to the
plough, the team, the bara, the field, and fold,
from infancy, the habitnal occupation satisfies his
wishes, Cricket, or skittles, or pitching at the bar,
make up his evenings’ relaxations ; and fatigue and
a flock-bed his repose. Should the cherry cheeks'and
pink ribbands of Margery or Susan- discompose the
ceconomy of his bosom, the village teacher cam in-

L 4 dite
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dite and pen the moving messenger of love, for &
trifling gratuity ; and the want'of literature is ac-
commodated. As a domestic man, idle speculations
never divert his attention from his family. The dis-
covery of the longitude, or the laws of perpetual
motion, never rob him of an hour of laudable labour,
nor a moment of refreshing rest. His heart hovers
. round his chimney corner with affectionate delight.
To provide cloaths and provisions, with honest in-
dustry for himself, his partner, and his offspring, is
his ultimate aim; a little satisfies. The luxury of
great ones creates wants he is a stranger to; a
brown crust sweetened with toil, and a cup of mant-
ling home-brewed, recruit his spirits and his strength ;
and a Sunday frock and buck-skin breeches are al]
the finery he hopes for.

If we regard him in a social and poht.Ical point.of
view, we there too shall observe an enviable dis-
tinction. As he rests satisfied with the dispensations
of providence, in creating, upholding, and redeem-
ing the world he lives in, so he rests contented
with the civil and ecclesiastical government of his
country. He may be bribed to murmur, he may
be seduced to rebel ; but they are rarely, I believe,
the instinctive promptings of his nature. Unable te
read, the political debates of St. Stephen’s can never
influence his opinions, nor all the contentious, que-
rulous, party animosities of the timies. He cannot
take fire at a seditious paragraph, unless it be read

to him ; or be biassed. by a libellous attack on the .

sacred
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sacred character of his King, He feels the blessings
of mild laws, and asks not to what administration he
owes. them; chimerical infringements of national
«charters, and ideal violations of royal or parliamen-
tary faith, never trouble him; if the constitution be
safe, or the shock it sustained does not reach his
hovel, he sleeps with his accustomed confidence and
secarity ; and though every invasion of tyranny should
take place, and freedom forget to langh, in leather
doublets and clouted shoes, like the fleecy victim,
he feels not the blow, till the knife is applied, and
dies with the decisive stroke. As he cannot converse
with Hoyle, an itch for gaming never ruins his sub-
stance ; and his dissipations are no tax upon his
fellow-creatures. He needs no recourse to the
pistol or the pad, to Bagshot, or the shop of tha
tradesman. The haunts of the midnight assassin he
frequents not. 'The scenes of midnight debauchery
-he is a stranger to. - Ignorant of all history, and the
revolutions of - all countries, he perplexes not himself
with the enquiry, what mode of government is best ;
whether monarchical, aristocratical, on demoerati-
cal. He knows not that Brutus stabbed Ceaesar to -
preserve a commonwealth, and Cromwell butchered
Charles to found one.” He has no idea that intestine
insurrections can be formidable to a state; nor
dreams that such men as Cade, Tyler, Straw, &ec.
could ever subvert order, animate to arms, call off”
from allegiance, and spread dissension through the
Jand. He has no notion that such insignificants as
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higngelf could convulse a 'kingdbm, may, shake a
throne ; and therefore, though oppressed by the ty-
ranny of proud neighbours, though he lives in
some degrec on terms of vassalage with the great,
he is reconciled to his lot, or, if ke be endowed
with spirit to vindicate himself against an extrava-
gant injury, he calls not upon the public to become
a ax’ty in his quarrel; sows no dissepsion abroad,
but trusts to the justice of his complaint, the up-
rightness of his heart, or the strength of his arm,
As books never informed his head, they never cor.
rupted his heart, Reading noither. distracts his
opinions, warps his judgment, nor contaminates his
principles. In conversation, his is the language of
honest nature, who trims no lamp for midnight study.
Unschooled in dissimulation, hypocrisy, and dis-
guise, he never practises on others, nor suspects the
. designs of the crafty. Tis true, he feels nothing of
the refinements of friendship, that sweet secret of
the more susceptible soul ; but, on the other hand,
hé knows nothing of the arts of it. Educated in
plain simplicity, his face is a faithful reflector of all
that is passing ‘'within him; he never hesitates to
signify his displeasure, by a contracted forehead ;
and when he gives the hand of fellowship, his cheek
bears smiling testimony to the blunt cordiality of the -
greeting ;- he frowns without reserve, as he laughs
without a law. He fatters no man for his fortune
or his favour ; he addresses with little capacity to
deceive; and he listens with less ability to betray.

Consider
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Consider him in his calling, his' dealings with the
_world in monied matters, you will observe less fraud
and dishonesty, than in the more civilized polished
traders, He may have a like inclination to circum-
vent his neighbonr, but he fears to risk the conse-
queqgee ; justice is to him a more awful mystery,
than to the better learned, and he dreads to provoke
its judgments, He has no apinion that lawyers mgpy -
be feed, judges influenced, or jurymen corrupted.
He never read of the escapeé of grossest villains, by
the arts of chicanery, cheat, and evasion. He
trembles at a limb of the law, as a subject of the
devil, A court of judicature has ten thousand hor-
rors to alarm him ; and, if he be not honest from

' principle, his apprehension secures him from fraud.
There are four things he religiously steers clear of,
a turnkey, a bailiff, a gibbet, and a gaol. If he
sugceed in his occupation, he monopolizes less from
the public, than a long-headed schemer would do ;
and if he fail, he has not ingenuity enough to sup-
port a sinking credit leng, has not courage enough
to set the issue of his affairs on a desperate adven-
ture ; is toa diffident of his own want of foresight to
make presumptive contracts for time; embarks on
more equitable bottoms, retrenches his expences,
till finding each resource failing him apace, and
wanting sense and conduct to redeem his aryears,
his little all is soon given up, and the dividend
among his creditors the more considerable. I wit-
‘pess many instances where speculative conjurors,
) who
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who keep up with 2 high hand to the last minute,
are syddenly totally fractured, and perhaps divide
eighteen-pence in the pound ; while a poor shop-
keeper, who wanted capacity or confidence to hold
his losing cards long, will pay ten or fifteen shillings :
so far daes an ignorant man in a commercial view
benefit himself and society ; regard him in a2 moral
-and religious capacity, and there too he may oftca
cluim the happy superiority over sense, and distin-
guished erudition. The less he is qualified to en-
quire, the more implicitly he believes; he cannot
comment, he dares not controvert. Fundamental
points of doctrine, he never doubts, nor denies. He
trusts, nay is convinced, that there is a future state
of rewards and punishments; a heaven and a hell,
without questioning in what shape the soul shall-exist
after death, or in what latitude of universal crea-
tion the opposite distinctions lie. Whatever faith
was instiled in his youth, or whatever mode of
worship his father followed, he .rests satisfied is
right, whether church, or meeting, or mass. He
may judge illiberally of all other persuasions, but
that same prejudice rivets him to his own. He may
hear the Bible at his church, while he has po oppoe-
tunity of consulting Bolingbroke, or Voltaire,
Hobbes or Spinosa, in the closet. The divisions
among the fathers leave him free. He never stag-
gers from one.sect to another, if left to himself,
and if, by depth of persuasion, he become a prose-
lyte to strange teachers, he conceivesit to be right;
' o * prefers
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prefers the last doctrine he imbibes to all that was
inculcated before ; and, if he err through ignorance,
eannot be accountable to the Father of Spirits for his
seduction from truth, and deviation from the right
way. He never dips into free-thinking Rochester,
-and is puzzled at nothing more than to be told, such
a monster as an atheist has existed ; has walked up-
right, to deny an heaven above him, has exercised
his reason, to doubt the great first rational cause ;
has sung in contempt of harmony, and employed his
" breath to tempt the God who gave it ; this is 2 mon-
ster too terrible for his belief,- and he turns instinc-
tively away from it. He needs not the netes of
Burkett, to solve the -amazing miracles of his Sa-
viour, nor the orations of St. Paul to tell him he
may live, nor the sermons of Sherlock to convince
him he must die. Philosophical researches he has
nothing to do with. Systems of devotion are for the
learned to distinguish. It concerns not his mind that
the whole congregated globe is separated by a variety
of creeds, he leaves the Protestant to his revelation,.
the wild Indian to his Great Spirit ; he permits the
Pilgrim to take his Bible and staff to Jerusalem, and -
the Mussulman to journey to Mecca. Impostors,
such as Mahomet, who have founded doctrines by
the sword, create no perplexing questions within
him. He worships God, and loves his neighbour,
whether of high church or low church, established
or tolerated. He is unconcerned about nice disqui-
sitions, without being able to determine the bounda-

4 ' rieg
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ries of virtue; he knows when he lexps the pale, iiid
infringes upon vice. Without asking what length
be may go with safety, he is sensible when the heart
convicts. him of error; without knowing all that is
pecessary to complete the character of a good, he
Enows perfectly well what constitotes the odium,
aod disgrace, and danger of a bad man,

Thus considered in every paint of view, domestic,
social, political, commercial, moral, and divine, as
he cannot read to disturb his own happiness, he can«
not write to injure the felicity of others; he pub.
lishes no false notions ; he aims not at converting the
wmultitade ; for him the pen and press might sleep
til the day of doom. He can neither desighedly
misguide, nor ignorantly confound. Though he
cannot confirm a necessary truth, he cannot sub-
soribe to a lie. Though he cannot defend & charac-
ter aspevsed, be cannot dip his quill in gall, and
maliciously stab & reputation, in disguise. If he
cannot write sense, he cammot abuse sense. If he
is disqualified to debate with a bishop, he must
spare the church; though he possess no power to
attack a judge, hc mast spare the bench. While he
cannot culumniate a mimister, he must spare the
man. He cannot defend the title of George; bat’
veither is he qualified to compose a mantfesto for
James. FEe can hold no treasomable corresponden-
ces at a distance. He can. promsote no ‘scoret com-
‘'spiracies, nor forge paper correncies. He can wit-
#ess 00 deeds that may invelve him i htigations;

: nay
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f#tor can he execute bonds for friends in distress, and
be distressed himself for the penelty: Should I enus
merate, as I might, the advantages of ignorance
over understanding, I'should ncver have dore, there
is seriously very much to be eontendett for, and not-
withstanding poverty is indubitably its proper sphere,
even in easy circumstances, it will adrmit of much
argument in its favour, At present, I have only.
-considered it .with regard to natural obscurity of

situation in life ; as a refited education gives a lati-
tude to the heart and mind, certainly additional pe-
cuniary abilities. are requisite to keep time and pace
with - the inelipation ; and as fertune and a distin«
guished station require a cultivated possessor, in my
. mext letter I will consider how far learning, con-
nected with riches, is valeable and conducive ta
peivate and social felicity. ' To sum up all that has
been said, and comprise my argument in as smalla
compass as possible, I contend that the learning of
Mr. Locke was no more enviable in point of any
happiness he derived from it, thar the untutored ig-
novance of , whe has searcely any light at
all. The former lived constantly enquiring without
ever being .satisfied ; the. Iatter asks no questions
either of Heaven, or earth, or man. The great re~
fined reasoner expired, perhaps, tortured with in-
mumerable perplexities, while , in all pro~
bability, will resign his soul with peaseful resigna-
tion. Mr. Locke was easy in his circumstances,
believe, therefore had no trouble. in providing a
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precarious subsistence ; but observe the other ¥ ant
speaking of, who, if discarded his present service;
would need bread perhaps, and a blanket to wrap
his limbs in, yetis always merry and contented, nei-
ther fearing to lose the comferts of to-day’s fare, nor
provident of to-morrow’s; eats well, sleeps well,
laughs much, and never thinks none. It is strange,
you will say, thus to level such contrasted situations
of the mind; but ask yeur own reasen, candour,
and observation, whéther the mest ignorant ereature
is not the least liable to offend Heaven, by presump-
tive scrutinies into the ways of providence; and
whether the wisest has not, declared, that all be«
peath the Sun was vanity and vexation of spirit?
The less we wake, the more we dream ; and as hap+
piness is visionary in this world, the dreamer enjoys
most of it. Soar as high as we can, and fathom
what depths we may. . Fill as many boeks as shall
burn at the general conflagration, we are but where
we set off. As one boy plays better than another at
fop and taw, so may one writer exceed his conipeti-
tors. They are both games of chance, and games
‘of skill, and the winnings amount to nothing. The
grey-haired baby is as peevish as that in the cradle
and go-cart, and are both alike humoured, with
sugar or a song. Flatter the weeping philosopher,
and he laughs in his sleeve. Whisper an eulogium
in the ear of a drooping author,  and he instantly re.
vives. Tell the poet he has been dipped in the
- fount of Castalia, and is only vulnerable in the heel,
and
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and the bard will bless you. Persuade the play-
wright his last piece made you weep like a baby,
who never before shed a tear in your lifé, and he will
celebrate you as a complete aoquaintanee of the tra-
gic muse ; and, in short, chime in with all writers
in their opinions, to the very teeth and forehead of
their vanity, and see if the fretful craving children
won't go to sleep without a farther lullaby. 8o, Sir,
as I said before, what is genius? What are compo-
sitions? After all writings of all men have been
‘published, what opinions are firmly fixed, so as
none dissent from them ? ‘What positions have ever
been advanced, that will not continue to be contro-
- verted by posterity, as long as the world remains ?
What genius, though ever so celebrated, is free
from criticism? And what criticism is free from
cavils? You and I know, we are justified in
dissenting from Soerates ; it was the illumination of
a heathen. As an astronomer, we dissent from
Moses, when speaking of the celestial bodies being
dependent on this earth, or created to light it by
night, as the sun by day. Mr. Pope’s IVhatever i3,
ts reght, will admit of mueh discussion, and so op;
~ from all which, we may learn, my dear * * ¥ ¥,
that the wisest may advance, what the weskest may
deny; that pride and selfsufficiency of opinion, wil)
not permit us to be led by the writings of qur fellow
creatures. The more we read, the more we sg
‘confused. And the more we write in yomuth, the
more we shall bave ¢ expusge, MWO@&. and
womndemn in age.

Yor. I. M. Kot
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. Let you and I then talk chearfully on; it'is the
social charter of our natures. We will talk with
freedom on all subjects. We will study to criticise
neither men nor books, but bé happy where we may,
without minding the . poor pedantry of the .schobls:
Let us not live to the men of the world, but to our
own hearts. :

Feb. 9, 1772

LETTER - IIL

v

"TO THE SAME:'

: SIR, :

Y OU begin, I doubt not, to be weary of thjs im-
pertinent correspondence ; you wish me better. en-
gaged ; pursuing some more useful, .more rational
employ. I rebuked the intruder, perhaps you will
say, with as much delicacy as I am master of, in a
detter ; I suggested his harangues.had better been
-directed to a more patient quarter: how is it -he
-will not understand me? A persnasion that his non-

: ° sense

AR SN . . O
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mense is acceptable infatuates him to persist, and,
till I thunder my disgust, till I lay a severe.embargo
on his pen, the trifier will. not renounce . his folly.
What can I say to thls? How couch my defence
agamst an hon_est msmuauon, well intended to silence
vanity, and conduct the dictates. of the brain to a
better channel. There is most msdom in few words.
The man who scnbbles much like the. over-com-
municative man, finds, on revxewmg the past, many
more gross errors to corregt, and premises to with-
.draw, than the sober thinking, the modest, the slow
of speech and the silent. I grant, the quill may be
often ’ with stnct justice, compared %o a false friend,
who prompts to deceive, and listens to betray.. A

 thousand strange, contradictory, unJus‘ﬁlﬁable opi-

nions may pass and repass 1ncessant,ly o'er the organs
bf the brain ; a thousand warm images of sense oc-
cupy our. thought and a variety of unfinisheéd, un-
digested arguments live and die like bubbles on a
stream, every moment in our unagmatlon. Thought
corrects thought. Apphcatlon and attention rectify
the will. The first suggestions. of fancy we may
favourably receive, which after consideration may -
convince us are wrong. We are frail creatures. Pas-
swns prompt unwxsely, yet as all fools are loudest
in the debate ; we hear their vmces above the _rest,
while the Whlspera of wisdom are drowned Now,
when pen and paper are away, reflection, cool mis-
tress of the mind, may regulate the council, and
give her castm«r vote against cvery suggestion that
M2 o has
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tms passed Before.  The-many, who perfiaps has Beed*
struggling with unwarrantable impulses, forgets-their
nature and their tendency;, and wipes tHerr ffom' hid’
memory ;. His betfer-sélf is conqueror, the fag van-
quished, and the field' His own:  Thr writing. it i¥ not”
afways so'; tHe hand’ prescriffes hustily, when' the
cabinet councit of the: humay: mind. is'divided. Ay
ideus flow; tiey ‘are committed';' we- Know not how
flexiile ‘ara the: most obistindte: settiments ot every
subjject, iow unstable. Phe substarrce of one letter
or-one lbaf muy" at ‘orte tinre be thoroughly recotr-
cileable, quite apposite, and'just ;' and, at anuther,
challerige tie conviction. - While we only revolve,
we never perféct; while we onl}y iidllge a scrutity
of dur beff judgntent, our hypotieses are never
establislied on' prejudice. We can retract: without
offence tp our pritle; and leave our flexibillty free:
Wherr opinions are published ' they “can neverbe re=
called’; we may solemnly recant, but never cancel ;
they-are, in the words of patient Job, gravetr with
an‘iron pen, and laid in the rouk for-ever:
" So you see I am willing to assist you'int any-plairr,
privileged expostulation you may be disposed’ to
Tevel point-blank against me. T concur with you in
tlie position, ‘tHat a man may write too much ; nay,
that he Had'better never write at all, but in support
of essentfals. T'agree with every admonition of this
natire, and, were it not for one reason would lay
aside'my pen at once, and Bid adieu to epistolary
intercourse of "all' sorts. But considér I'do not re~
. gard




LETTERS. 105

gad moyself now in the character of 2 seibe; I do
mot conceive I am establishing persuasion, jropa-
gating creeds, laying the foundation of strange dog-
trines, or aiming .2t wiveiting particular opinions;
far from it; as a social spirit, I am talkmo, Jam
conversing indiscriminately, (I hope innocently) with
my distant friend, as matter occurs; perhaps it may
not be systematically digested, but it is prompted by
freedom, friendship, -and goed-will. I tell him all
my hopes, all my fears, all 1seek, and all I know ;
by these means we chat away the time, and spend
our winter evenings sogether. What is said I com-
mit tp a faithful repository ; the ghosts of departed
jmproprieties need never re-visit, and like other con-
versations the matter of it insemsibly dies away.
"“Though I wish you to keep my letters, let me.in-
treat yaou never to quote them in judgment against
- me; consider the worst passages as the larger por-
tion of folly past; and the better, as favourable pre-

gages of amendment, and authority for reproof when
Islide. When you have finished them, give them

to your desk, glve ﬂ)e.m to the winds. Do not
fear the debate will d.rop, taciturnity is no frailty

of our family, and, Ihelieve, in point of subject, I

cauld keep you in disconnse my life through. Byt

amany ebjects claim our attention in eur tmvels 3 we

Xoust semetigags hear, and must sometimes under-

Mand. When I can Jearn to talk Jess, I shall com-
Mence to think more ; and perbaps my heart may

the.n ke bheavier, and my mind more mvolvegl So

M3 what-
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what shall I gain? Sedentary study may contrack
the affections, shut out the world." *Tis arduous to

steer straight between two extremes. Many crite-
rions are left undetermmed 1 must talk till this'bé

aettled S
: ¢ | ey
[ Ll . s .
"LETTER 1V.
TO THE SAME. . . ., .,
S SRR ,-M.ay 10, 1772.:
Sir, . S '

AS I told you in town yau must not -expect any
more logic, till' we return’ to dark evenings, and a
friendly fire. This season calls abroad; invites to
the noblest meditation. . A thinking mind can never
want a subject. Winter, and her gloomy train,
have pleasures for speculation. * The powers of phi~ °

AY
.

losophic jay will chear the torrid clime, and call the

flowers forth from beneath the snow, But bummer,
sweetly blooming Summer, dignified with' every

luxury that can attract thesense, must catch the

careless eye Nature then asks no vxalonary student
to fix her beauties on the mmd to call her pleasing
objects
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phjects home upon ‘the ideal eye; confessed she
stands to vulgar vision. The grove, the garden,
 the bower, the brook, the hill and dale; assume a
brighter lustre than thy poor page, O Poetry, can
boast.of ; and ‘every leaf, and every flower, and
every.fruit, and every flock attest the solémn truth
that the gréat shepherd reigns. '
You have every advantage of enjoying this charm-
ing-séason. You can breathe the healthful fragrance
of the dawn ; attend the first serenades of the warb-
lmg lark, the blackbu:d’s wﬂd note, and all the little
vocal performers in Nature’s matin hymn. The
calm, cool, thought adaptedevemng,ls likewise yours:
while 1 am butied in smoke, involved in busmess,'
drowned i in noise, and confined to care, panting be-
neath a foggy’ atmosphere, and _)ostled mcessantly
in'a erowd ; you are in every best sense of the mo-
nosyllable’ FREE. '
' Well, come; it canrot be helped, there is this,
consolatidn left the complaining cockney. If ke’
look about him but once a week, he has the more
zelish for his holiday; though his genius be
cramped by the quill all the week, he enjoys free-
dom the more on Sunday. And though he have
little opportunies to take bird’s nests, the City is the
best place to feather his own in. The playhouses,
the pantheon, &c. &c. will delight his eye with al}
the graces of Female Spring, and sometimes very for-
ward springs too. Court flies will ever amuse him
m!]z a sig. /zt of Summer ; the money-gciting uts, with
M 4 tlxe
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the dontinual hareest of datusn ; and as for Wiater,
which is a0t werth wishing fer, stale virgins withowt
¢teeth, and grey-beard macaronies -on crutches, tatk
of Winter all the year round. So, Sir, we are greity
wruch epon a footing. Indeed we cammot boast of
cacwmber-beds and smell sellads, and so forth ; but,
Sir, shew me a bed of fewers ia your gardon, thut
ought 0 be compared with the artificial boutuets
of owr fait Jadies. Why, man, every lady’s site is
a perfedt partarre, whet flowery graces, Natwre
pever had any hand in oreating, blush in the mast
@elightful emulation. Besides, I would have you to

- -know, the Londoners are wery far freim wanting.a

rural taste, a pasteval ingenuity. It is aething an-
vommbn with us te -decerdte our windows with
«prigs of mint ; here shall @ primzese peep its pretty
.head out-of a brokenmug ; and shese a jpolyanthus
spread its beauties to the sun, vegetating .in & frac-
tured pipkin. Chamber4pots are frequently used
for ‘parsley -beds, and clese-stool pans decorated with
~myrtles. .And mot.to be tedious, we taste @5 muah
Rusan Urbe, 4s Urbs will admit . of.
. ’ Youm, &¢. &e.
H. M.

" LETTER
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LETTER V,
TO ALEXANDER THOMSON,. ESQ.

- Reading, May 24, 1778.
Sir, : '

F R O M these xetreats, where soothing Silencer

. reigns,

‘T hese wood-crown’d hills, and cultivated plains,
From Nature’s school the humble Muse intends,

O man of worth! to greet the friend of friengds.

- Werenot my -brain.eclips’d by hearty meals,
This.quill sheu’d picture, what this besom feels ;.
Were not my head as empty as my purse,

:I'd sing thy praise in.bold eternal verse ;
1In honest strains, -the grateful bard should tell,

JHow much his love.and your deserts excel ;

.He'd ;not write prose, if brilliant thoughts wau'd

flow,

-But as he’s dull, dull, dull,—it must be so.

And so it shall be. J kad it in my head for the
_ first seventeen miles of my journey yesterday .morn-
dng, that thy Madeira was—xery —good—Madeira. -

- Never.
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Never was poor soul more sick at heart, than thq
poor wretch in question. The motion of the coachq'
and the _vertigo of his head together, made him in-

deed conclude your Madeira must have been very -

good Madeira. I, however, reached Colnbrook,
however, with some decency. Worshipped where X

ought ; and it was pure well with me. Colnbrook

dld I say? By George; it was Frankfort ; there
were no buttered buns to be had. The fellow with
the long nose passed through it. The trumpeteré
wife longed to touch it; priest and people, .monks
and maidens, brewers and bakers, had certainly been
¥a second time engaged by the uncouth phenomenon,
and, as I heretofore expressed it, there gere no but~
tered buns in that parish, or town, or village, or
hamlet, or whatever you pleaae to call it; nor mthm
five miles of the place. C
O my dear friend, what a country do I live'ind
Heaven! Earth! Sea! as Yorick says, who in his
sober senses would be_ buried in noisome vapdur-'a:
day, an hour, longer than business obliges him ¥
Here, Sir, I can cultivate the spirit of the thinking
man in that kind school where no rude master
reigns. Such a day! such a prospéct ! all is ‘very,
very quict, Sir; and a man ought not to have made
a breach in his conscience to walk here ; for here he
must listen to himsclf, must hear, and answer. I
would give, as freely as I say it, my best coat -and.
my .Sunday wig too to.’sec the one thing meedful,
to compléat the glory of the finest scene the eye of.
‘a fanciful man ever travelled over ; and that, Sir, is

. a number

v

Y
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a number of little farms. But the golden day hLas
bad its evening ; and the manners of the simple age
are departing very fast away. The arts of polished
societies infect the peasant. The rich farmer imi-
tates the luxuries of his richer landlord; a proud

- emulation has taken the place of honest simplicity';

and the contagion spreads to the rude hind who fol-
lows the plow and the pitchfork." Well, it must be so.
Human wit may devise plans in cloisters and closets,
but human wisdom, with all her plans of peace and
policy, will never alter the course of things. The
many-headed multitude will ever be refractory: and,
as long as natural, causes produce natural effects, the

., . almanack proverb of, ¢ War begets poverty,’ &c. will

stand good fgg ever. In the course of my pilgrim-
age, I shall have many observations to make you
the steward of ; and, as I am very indifferent about
method and mattet, excuse me if I now touech on
one subject, and now on another. A bit of logic
thou shalt have this day, a fine slice of philosophy

.to-morrow, a dose of physic the next day,.and so

on. Thou shalt go through a regular course of cru~

.dities, sine life, sine wit, sine humour, sine sense,

sine every thing. Yes, this one thing thou shalt al-
way§ find in my pen, in my tongue, in my hand,
,and in my heart; that my friendship shall last till
* the night cometh to wrap my head in shades. While
my bosom beats warm, you shall live there; and,

‘while my lamp burns to enable me to subscribe my

name, I will ever say, » :
Iam, &ec. &e. H. M.
Var. I. : ‘N LETTER .
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LETTER VL

[ 4.4

TO THE SAME.

‘One o'clock, 2d June, at Marlborough,
and very happy, happy, happy.

SR, .’

'CERTAIN' itis, Iam a straigge fellow, and liavé -

often thought a man might be very !iappy without
sailing with the monsoons to plunder provinces, and
acquire fortune at the expence of principle. T'll tejl
- you a story. , _ : .
TaE OLD Max.

About three miles before we reached Marlborough,
at a gate leading into the sweetest forest:1 ever
passed through or beheld, stood a singular tenement,
built as you shall hear. It was a small round build-
ing, fashioned like a hay-stack ; and might vex"y well
be taken for such, but for the door in the front of it.

The sides were about three feet thick, composed of

forn cut off the common, and pinned fast together
with hurdle rods to keep the wind from carrying it

away. The top was well thatched, and the inside -

was

Py
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was very dry. Perhaps the clear circumference .of
habitation withinside might be equal to.that of a
common family table. The old porter held. oyt a
palsied arm, and a penny was all we gave him. ‘Wae
are Natare's commoners now you know »fbiquitarian
citizeng of. the world, universal travellers, or what
‘you please ; so without ceremony I walked'in. The
old man stood at the door ; I fixed an inquisitive eye
on his chearful faces over which I learned seventy
odd wintersy had. passed with all their storms ; -and
found, though they had sunk some wrinkles in his’
forehead, they hdd not tobbed him of a smile. 'The-
honest confidence of an approving spirit shone in his
eyes ; he loved me for the cordiality with whieh I.
treated him, hnd seemed uncommonly taken with
the notice we took of his manner of hife, and his re-.
signation to it. :

Hal. And sp, my honest veteran, yon “bave hur-
dled off this corner of your cell, and filled it with
loose fern, and covered it with a sheepskin to doze
away the eold December of your day! But your
heart seems free fiom guilt, and thy bed shall always
be long enough to stretch thyse]f upon, and wide:
enough to cover thee.

Old Man. 1 have not slept in bed, your honor,
these two nights. I lay me down in my cloaths ¢p
be ready to open the gate for gentlemen who travel
by night, and to shut it after them, that the cattle
which graze here may not go astray, and do mis-
chief in the upper grounds. ‘

N2 Hal.



K
‘ .
174 v LETTERS. * *

» Hal. And this I suppose is ymur wardrobe, this
] eathern hedging jacket and that brown wig are the

? finery of Sunday? Your victuals are kept on that
crazy kind of shelf, and that solitary peg supports
your bottle®f ale, to chear your eveping hours ?

0ld Man. I‘ don’t amount to ale, Sir, fresh gmall-
beer is very good ; and bread aad cheese is very
good ; and, thank God! I'm pretty well off for the
matter of that, for I have a great many gquality, as
you may be, come to look at my littleghouse, and
they generally give me summut, and a little will
keep an old man, you know, Sir.
~ Hal. I don’t see your chimney; have you no
chimney ?

Ol Man. No, Sir, I bad no fire all last winter ;
and so my fingers are a little frost-nipp’d as you sce,
but that don’t much signify. .

Hal. 1see, my honest fellow, however, that with

-~ all your retiremgent, and freedom from the world,
you have Your enemies, and those of a felonious na-
ture. What, I warrant your slice of bacon suffers,
and your cheese is snatched from you, and your
cupboard plundered, and your sleep invaded ? -

Old Man. No, Sir, I have been pretty well off,
since I got that mouse-trap, for I believe I have got
rid of tfem altogether.

He laughed very heartily at some comments [
passed on his brown caxon and holiday jacket; and
shook me by the hand, and pronounced me a chear-

' . ful
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fal gentlemah antlﬁatd God b]efs you!’ and 50 we*
parted.

His state, I will maintain it, is to be envied in’
preference to the man’s of polished life, and if ever
my better genius assist me to compose # book; by
the shade of my grandmamma ! T will secord him.

- You think perhaps from mine, dated from Hun--
gerford, that I am spiritless and-woebegone, that I
am sick of my journey, and wish to be home again,
that your prudential precautions are verified, and
that I shall bring a poor mortified, sun-burnt carcase
into London before a fortnight’s at an end. Sir,
my good friend, my better genius, my every thing,
all is changed since morning. The weather proved
fine over head the dust was laid beneath my shoe,
the wind gave a favourable breeze, and the wood-
lark’s song was the better for the showers of the °
morning. Within five miles of Marlborough, a good
scene grew better ; and within half a mlle of Marl.
borough I was entranced. Flash-dash upon my"
ravished sight, opened the most extensive yiew of
downs, and villages, and woods, and wmdmg ri-
vers, the enraptured eye or the holdest imagination
ever wandered over. I gazed, and gazed again,
and but for some calls of hunger could have continued
there till this time. If you possess wisdom, see Marl-
borough. If you possess spirits, see Marlborough.
If you possess taste, see Marlborough. If you pas-
sess ctmoszly, see ‘Marlborough. I have nat yet

N3 . been
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been ovbr the tewn ; but the scene that strifies the
traveller within a mile of it, who shall describe it?
It has enlivened my spirits, and new-modelled me;
and though I proposed sleeping five miles further,+
here will I fest till the morrow. _

The situation of my bosom affected my - pulse, my
fingers eaught the infection, and my pen, poor fel-
1ow, was tame as you found it. But to-morrow or
- next day I shall reach Bath, and have much to send

you from thence and Bristol, and much to say -of
that likewise; and from thence I shall proceed to
" Carmarthen I believe, but that I will tell you in time.
1 believe the whole country is. combined in a
drunken association; for here are three or four
drunken old sinners, piously chaunting a stave or
two in the kitchen, and (confound their pitch-pipes!)
there is no writing for them ; and yet as 1 send you
two sheets, I like to fill them, though'I scarcely
know what to say. I shall be aukward in conversa-
tion when I come home, for here, unless now and
then I exchange a sentence with a shepherd lad that
tends his flocks upon the downs, or ask of a travelling
sailor his past rout and future destination, or wish
good-morrow, and good-day, and goud-night, to Irish
hay-makers, 1 have not one sociable soul to crack a
Jjoke with, beside my companion; with whom I talk
so much, that all my best stories are worn out and
thread-bare, and my best jokes exhausted. I say the
same thing over and over again, and therefore take
to the pen and ink, and leave lum his tobacco-pipe,
and
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and so we are mutually satisfied, Respecting par-
ticulars of my tour, I have seen churches built like
rabbit-hutches and chlcken-coops gentlemen’s seats

#like desolated pridries ; turnpikes like Chinese villas;
castles like thick gingerbread ; and inns like county
gaols I saluted a sweet face at Thatcham,, but it
was only with my Kat,

I send health to your house at large. May the
guardian of it, if it be a genius air-clad, lodge upon
your chimneys! May peace flash a smile into every
window of your house ! and Plenty lay her sheaf at
your door! May time spin grey locks for all the ge-
nerations of your house that are and may be! and
may wisdom take the right hand of all your meet-

. ings! Friendship shall teach you to think of the
'man, who, fifty years hence, hopes to walk hand-in«
hand with you to the great omega of mortal exist-
ence ; and love and gratitude shall ever prompt him
to think of you, and speak of you, and write to you,
and take an interest in your fehcxty as long as hxs
hand can subscribe,

‘ Your affectionate friend,

N4 LETTER
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. LETTER VII. kL

»

TO THE SAME.

Kennet, four miles Inymd
Mariborough.

Sz,

I wouLD as soon,,my good Thomson, pretend
to extract honesty from a lawyer, humility from a
priest, modesty from a soldier, .or piety from a
bawd, as articulate sounds from a Wiltshire peasant.
Why isit, O man of Wilts! that thou art. so un-
courteous to travellers of gentility, gentlemen of the
pad, citizens of the world? Yet, so it is, that I
have not been able to learn the name of .one village
the whole morning, though we have passed many,
~owing to the fellows we addressed for information,
giving a grunt instead of an answer. Fray, make
my compliments to the superficial Scot*, who teaches
" - elements of speech, and ask how we must understand
the Wiltshire dialect. After a walk of near five
miles, a pretty decent-looking house invited me to
breakfast, and a pretty modest nature-painted girl

* Herries.

tells
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tells me that I live at Kennet, where the river of
that name takes its rise. Sheis kindly preparing a
toast, and u dish of John Tatgam’s, and in the mean-
while I sit down to make my way over this fair
sheet of paper. _— '

Never did any man eRperience 'more delight from
a dream of Arcadia ; never did any man taste more

pleasure in contemplating the finest works of the
_pencil or the pen; than your humpble servant, the
? Baron of Kennet, did from his walk yesterddy
* morning. O, Sir, I would not thank any man to
make me a mayor, and give me a marble-monument
when I slept, to exchange fhe advantage of cultivat-
ing‘; an acre of cabbages in this country, did so sweet
an engagement lie in my way. The dust, by the
. precedin§ rains, was well laid, and the sun was no
more intense than I would have it, and the hedge-
rows were very sweet, and the cattle in great plenty.
We reached Marlborough at ong, and pitched our
tent in a house with a sash-window ; there I dis:
patched a few letters in another cover, drank tea,
and walked the town. The main street.is a very
good one, -clean, broad ; and the houses in general
‘more elegant than in most country téwns I know:
The fronts are chiefly worked tiles.* The market-
house 'stands. on a great’ many antique pillars, and
the gaol is on one end of it. The Castle Inn, for-
merly the proud seat of the proud Somerset, is, I
think, rather a large, uniform, than an elegant and
genteel mansion. There is a fine artificial mount,
however,
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. . y _
Bowever, in the garden, of a considerable height,

. with winding walks round it, a-lu-mede de corkscrew,
and a pretty smphiet-ﬁouse at the top, which com-
mands a delightful view of Marlborough Downs.

Had I ten heads, and ten hands, and ten pens mov- °

'mg at once, 1 could well etfploy thém all in describ-
ing the lovely sceres that lie round the town. We
walked near four hours through - shady lanes, that
hung over the mazy cwrrent of the Kennet. Above

oitr heads the grazing cattle hung upen the flowery
downs ; the birds whistled from the thorny brakes .

that met together across our path, the grasshoppers
chirped in the grass, and above all, Sir, above all,
" Bir, many sweet Marlborough maidens lent their
graces to enliven the bewitching scene. 1 sighed

when the sun went down; and when the dews of .
evening warned us to depart, I could have dropped

® tear with them.

- ) as the rose, we took our last
h, and stealing through some
8 reached our present land-

clock.
e-beaded friend has been in
: thee ; but so it is, I assure
le comfortable breathings up
the bighest ths I ever remember climbing. The
country alters very fast. Alpsrun on Alps before
us, and, if the sum should make us a visit'cordial
before we reach Chippenbham, expect to hear by
mext post weare seasted.. I have secn many acres
of

L 4
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of land filled with large rocky stones, ten or twelve
feet broad, and three or four above the surface of
the ground, at perhaps two or three yards distance
_ from each other ; they have'a very odd effect, and
look like the ruins of some large city, as Palmyra,
or Babylon, or Tyre, _where order and harmony

have perished for ever.
~* And if polished cities, if the smooth barbantyof
courts, as Thomson calls it, is order and harmony,
let them perish ! let them perish! To me, the plain
manners of a country life are beyond it all. Here, .
~ Sir, I bave seen strange things, I have seen a modest
"woman! That lovely blush upon the cheek: of the

dear girl that brought the last plate of bread and
butter is beyond all arts, even the rouge of a‘coun-
tesd ; and I will kiss her ‘before I depart, fshe will
et me. »
Instead of the fraud of trade, the a.mustry of
courts of law, the smile of hypecrisy, and the friend-
ship of the tongue, I héar and see what never can
offend me ; the first object I cast my eye on in the
room is a hough-pot of honey-suckles, and mint, and
marigolds, a large codling-tree peeps in at she win- -
dow, add to which a box-bedge and a hurdle, and
the twittering of a cock-sparrow.from the thatch
ovet the window, and my prospect is at an end. I
have no prospect of an estate, no prospect of inde-
pendence, no prospect of the gallows, no prospect
- of matrimony, nor, Ihops, any prospect- of being
demed the privilege of subscribing myself,
“Yours, &c. &e. H. M.
LETTER
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EETTER VIIL.

TO THE SAME.

v

R Bathford, June 4, 1713.
Sir,

5 :
LANGUID, lifeless, ‘spiritless, dead in heart, woe-

one, sick at soul, Isit down to write thee a sad °

Jetter ; and, thank £3od, there is a chair in creatibn,
a chair in creation, tosit in. I wrote last from the
Devizes*. I dig'not do the;place justice, tis a good
town. Would we had gaid there, instead of pro-
ceedirlg for Melksham ! Tongue and teeth, curse
Melksham ! Pen, curse Melksl‘lam! Heart and soul,

curse Melksham ! For - p

Never such a-lodging&md

King Alfred in his life. .
The ins, all knaw'd by the motﬁ’

With the hlood of bug martyrs were red;
Brother Belzebub spun the curs'd cloth,

And my landlord found needle and thread.

%

I might have noticed, the ladder we ascended by
‘was dirty ; but I thought at the time that raany a

* Missing. 7

man
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man had risen to preferment by a dirty ladder, so 1 let
it pass. Ifell asleep, however, with fatigue about two,
and quitted it by a quarter past four this morning.
Shifted and washed, and got a breakfasg, and went
to Bath. Three miles, five miles on this side of
Bagh, is worth the ransom of a Prince of Conti ; but
the town itself, its bu}ldlngs, its parades, its circuses,

its' squares, its streets, its inns, its lodging-houses,
its markets, its churches, its citizens, and sons of

pleasure, its belles, its beauxy confound them all!
I have walked through it with weary legs, gone to
two houses for lodgings ; and how do you think they

. served me ? ét one house, an old withered hag

tool§ me up two pair of stairs tg a roodfwith two
beds, one of which was tenante&ny a scabby-headﬂ,d
hoy ; the other had sheet§' that appear to have had
an 1&hy mh¢bxfant, and“still retained the smell of
brimstone. “T'he other ho‘ was desolated. ~They
were not settled, said they. No, said I; in a most
horrid pet ; nor I neither.

Well, ¥ left Bath;} and calme back two miles; a
decent-looking house holds¥ne now, and I have seen
my bed, and gecovered my spirits in some degree,
but still, still, g‘i:s horrid itchin alarms‘e. - Laugh,
laugh on ; but still I'll make one"more trial, and, if
to-morrow prove as bad as yesterday, depend on see-
ing me soon. A little brandy and water gives me
rather better spirits, and I'll proceed. When we
started this morning, * * * and I walked a consider-
able ‘ﬁy bgfore either spake a word ; at length, said
»**

>

v

-



154 BETRpRS. ‘ T

e+ & think, I think we have bad but 2 queer kind of »

alodging. Curse the lodging! quoth Peregrine. The
fine country that bloomed,about us waf all lost, till
within five miles of Bath; and then a blind man or

a dead man must have been delighted. .You little .

think, buried as you are in town, what scenes I have
passed and am passing. If James thought it too
great a pleasure for a subject to have his , head
scratched when it itched ; I may, with more pro-
priety, think it too gteat a pleasure for a subject to
have 4 pretty little hanging house on a hill in Zo-
merzetshire. The poor people met us with nose-
gays as we came down the hills. There are many
stone quatries here; and, instead of hedgesj the s
Tands by the road-?&de are parted by walls made up
of loose stones,.and cemer’)f'ed at the top with plaster.
. Innumerable seats are scattered round the hillst and
there.is much wood andiuch verdure ; and, though
1 cannot yet like Bath, I like its situation. Hair-
dressing seems the pfil.lcipal manufactory ; and gad-
- ding about, its prime gevotion. I don't like it:
- when I went to the post-office I could not have the
letters; T must go again this evenfjp, will answer
them to-moffow ; byf unless the place improve apon
me, I'll get into Wales as fast as possible. It will
not be possible for me to appoint a meeting ¢ill I~
reach Radnor, because, if I don’t meet my old
friend there, I must foow him across the country.
"Expect a letter in time. The buildings here look
very white and pretty, being all ston’ but Yor all
~ that

&

4
®
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that, I like Marlbore:gh better. I propose goitg
to church at Bristol next Suriday ; will send you a
text if I do ;4but shall not make any- stay there, as
the spirits of the people® Bre 5o mercenary. I look
“for great things from you, don’t  disappoint me by
short letters. Tell my dear V¥#** all this. Iknow
how he’ll chuckle to find me so foiled ; but no matter,
another post or two will set all rwht again. ' “These
Zomerzetshire folks are special ta]kers, so I shall not
be dull, I hope, while I stay- with them. We have
had some joyous doings every evening more or less, .
singing, chorussing, &c. and I hope yet to recruit *
my spirits and send better letters.

My best respects attend your very worthy family.
" Assure them I am flattered by the kind-notice they
pay me. To every friend who shall enquire after .
my health, say I'm well. *-Tell. Ned, I'll write him,
an answer to-morrow if hei:have sent any thing ; if
not, I'll write.

Theycountry is very rich and very pleasant and,
But for nasty circumstances liké those I've mentioned,
1 could live here very well,

Expect me to hold forth again very soon, and be—- '
liéve me to be

Yours, &c. ‘
H. M.

3 o LETTER
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- TO THE SAME.
- [4
i: ’.
Byistol, June 8, 1173.
Sir, ' :

MORE troubles! my good friend. Can’t get
away from this 'qursed place, till our surplices have
. been dragged through the well-bucket. I wrote 2’
 strange letter * last night. ‘I'll explain it when I see
you. Would you beheve, insuch a place as Bristol,
we could hardly get a lodging? “This¢marching
. uniform of ours is confoundedly against us. J asked
at one house for a bed, being fairly jaded with heat
and dust, and mine hostess bounced like a hot cockle.
Her nose was screwed up within half an inch of her
eyebrow. Her blinkers flashed fire at poor ** %
and myself ; and, I beligve, if we had not made a
brisk retreat backwards, JSoot and horse had been
routed. She, good creature, altogether misunder-
stood us, it is most certain; but, calling out asI did
for the bed, before the bottle, she conceived I took
* Missing
: her
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her habitation for aLy-house, that, not content
with a bed gone, I wanted a girl into the bargain,
and so treated us scurvily@ccordingly. Now, to let
" her into a secret, both * * * and I were better dis-
posed for*a beefsteak, than a doxy. I believe, if I
travel on foot next year, it must be towards Xmas,
for the Sun has so metamorphosed my featums, and
the dust so bedimmed my sparklers, and defiled poor
grey, that you will find a. very "different sort of a
man return to town from him that went out of it.
Should a jury of critics sit in judgment upon my
Gaberdine, it would furnish them with high matter
for cavil and definition, and uncertain conclusions.
For it is neither one thing nor the other. To trace
its original colour would puzzle a cloister ; to ac-
count for its original cut and dimensions, would set
all Monmouth-street in convulsions. For, it is partly
buttonles8, and soon talks of being sleeveless, in al-
lusiong I believe, to the sleeveless errand on which
its master traverses this part of an unhospitable coun-
try. My whole frouzy figure would charm you.
My wig, my breeches, hold there, Jones, that’s a
mistake. My wig, * * #’s breeches, are in the like
quondam trim ; and when I shall be clean and sweet,
and genteel, as in times past, I can’t say. O, ’tisa
delightful excursion, ’tis what I have been talking
of with rapture these six months, anticipating day
* by day, like the schoolboy his holidays, and lo !/ ’tis
Aere; lo! ’tis here. I am now, as it were, in the
very marrow and heart of the journcy, and my rap-
- Vor. L. - 0 ture,



188 LETTRRS..

ture, consequently, at its ne plas ultrq. But, how-
ever, don’t mistake me. I can always regulate my
raptures, Mr. Thomson. Always correct, my faneyy
Mr. Thomson. And, therefore don’t commiserate
any man for being less entranced thanlam. For, look
ye, the dream is out, the work of imagination is over,,
realities take place of conceptiens, and I find the
countcy, which I conceived to be Arcadia, what
many a man finds a wife whom he conceived to be a.
goddess, that is, to be a mere country, and a mere
woman. However, on the whole, I like the tour
very well. The weather has favoured us much, and,
the scenes are so. lovely, they must and shall have
their due. Weshall bave long talks by-and-by abqut
it at the Peacock, it would be tedious in a letter.
Respecung mecting you as you desired, what
must I say > Here I am three days. for clean linen.
In a week’s time 1 may be detained as long again.
It woyld be a pity to come so far, and nat make:
some enquiry about the copntry, and that must de-
tain me. And besides, as I come back to * * *, L
must make some dispatch. I would obligé you. tor
the utmost, from good.principles of love and grati~
tude, but situations will be allowed to. weigh.for me,.
If my business be dispatched in this, part of the coun~
try, Ishall be at Reading on Saturday or Sunday.
se’night, when I will write.to you directly. If you,
be ohliged to go out of town before that time, pray
send a letter to me at Reading before you go. K
beg you will write there, whether you go.or not,
and
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and instrict tde where you shall be. 1 can’t tell
where you can send to me till then, because I am
going round the countty, and shall not stop any
where. My best respects to your father, mother,

and Mr. Duncan ; and accept fot yourself the friend-
ship and esteem of

Yours, )
H M.
evm———iy
LETTER X.
0 THE SAME,
Six, .
i i es oo cdre who KHows it.  For

three seconds by # ticking erasy clock on the étooked -
staircase, 'l be serious.

Setiously then ; i is no faulkt of thy friend xf hey
camnot pehefrate a millstore, and dive into the
womb of time, and judgé one day for the sensations
of seoen. When I talked of being happy in the pfo-
gres of 4 romavitic fonr, whick coolsjudging mretr

o2 cen-




190 LETTERS.

condemned with all propriety, I really thought
I knew enough of one Henry Man, of pious memory,
to .be satisfied the same inclination he embarked
with would have carried him throughout. He
thought the country was such as Poetry paints it,
and not like Islington and Highgate. Helooked for.
vestiges of antiquity in tumble-down abbeys, which

prove to be sad weather-beaten remains of stone and

mortar. He was to collect choice anecdotes from a
promiscuous conversation with excisemen, and cham-
bermaids, and parsons of simple parishes. But still
the disappointment is the same. Nature at Leaden-
hall-market is nature at Bristol. The maid and the
parson are much the same as at London ; and as for
the excisemen, I have scen Lister and Cowcher,
and that ¢ afl. 1 have seen all. Where are the
cool retreats to refresh the fainting, when I am
forced to keep house while in a perspiration to pre-
vent catching cold? The draughts of nectar I
dreamed .of, are hardly so good as Edwards’s or
Baynham’s, or the Royal-oak composition. And the
- sweetness of sweet nosegays wither soon on the con-
stant poring eye. The rose loses its scent by fre-
quent smelling. By frequent gazing at, the Sun its
smile : and, in short, I find men and manners, and
prospects within and without, so much like what I've
aflways seef, that, like a fine distant perspective
brought home upon the view, the landscape dead-
ens ; and, therefore, I here make a formal recanta-
tion of errors, and atone by a confession of my mis-
' ' take,

. e
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take, and a ready zeal to join many friends over a
bottle, and laugh with the man of many tales. ’Tis

_ & humourous affair upon the whole, and, therefore,

if you see me next week (asIam very fond of a
joke) don’t be surprized at it. Not a word of this
though to the Gentules. ' .
~ Saturday morning, and the weather too doubtful
to think of stirring. Good Heavens! what a week
have 1 passed, coop’d up in this heterogeneous city!
The fates foil me in the shapes of the washer-woman
and the weather. The suds below, and the clouds
above, have ruined me beyond measure, and here I
now stand, self-judged and self-condemned, a mar-
tyr to a chain of fatal causes. By my great wisdom,
at this rate, I shall grow as melancholy as any old
woman’s enchanted cat in Bedlam. The charities
and social passions will be scared away, and I shall
droop like a withering sunflower (that’s the best me-
taphor); and all my laughing powers, my gaieté de
caeur, ma vivacité, shall perish.

How drawl, drawl, drawlingly does this plaguy
pen proceed to business this morning! there is no
more life in the dog than in a pickled cucumber,
but drones over his work carelesss of the'lash of the
taskmaster, who, he knows very well, is too much
asleep himself to' mind servants. Asleep, himself!"
Yes, faith! fast as a dormouse. The thick gross
element lulls me without a cradle. The striking of
eight o’clock scarce found me habited; and I am

' 03 now
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now only set down to finish last night’s serawl for
the privilege of sleeping on paper.

I would have parted with my gaberdine, to have
had thy delicate Highness with us, more thap ence,
twice, or three times. Than, thou shouldst have
dieted like a primitive Christian, like a Pilgrim in
the land. = The first day for dispatch, we dispatched
part of a nut-brown loaf apd mity cheese, and
scoured our gills with some ¢harming sour-ale, which,
kept our viscera grumbling in wpison ill bed-time.
A glorious piece of fly-blown roast-beef the next
day made up for the deficiency of our bill of fare
on the former. The third day, (expect to see a
corporation when you see me), the third day, (shall
I ever forget it ?) a nice piece of delicate lean beef
boiled, milk-white with salt on the omtside, and
erimson with bloody gravy within ; almost sweet at
oné end, but touched with nothing in the world but
hot weather tawards the bone, full of fine little
greasy kernels, and.as tender as a cobler’s lapstone.
Think of that, my dear, and garnished round with
white-heart cabbage and spinach, mixt up inlovely -
rank butter. I say, this stomach-hewitching warm

collation was furnished up to our travelling third.
~ day's table. But, not to be prolix, why need [ men«
tion the ruymp-steaks, which appeared to have been
cut from the shoulder of a herse, and which we were
forced to open our shoulders to, twist down ? or, the
frouzy mutton chops, with maggotty lettuces ? Why.
: are

-
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are your better organs to be thus assaulted ?* I have

done. _
Now, to bar all mistakes between my betters, I
beg and supplicate that you will be merciful in giy-
ing the polite world this judicious journal. Speak
tenderly of my follies; and my faults must sleep
with you. You are as sensible that I cannot con-
 ¢eal any thing from you, as a blind man is of light,
or a deaf man of sounds. Isay, you are as sensible
of my candour and ingenuousness, as a tripping
tongue can make you ; and I think in this instance
1 have made so glorious a display of frankness, that
my character is established as firm as the base of .the
mountains. I shall write another letter in the course
of a day or two, for féar you should not think me
punctual, which is, you know, the life, soul, and
every thing in correspondences, éspecially when you
have condescended to set so polite, so friendly, an
example, in forwarding that thundering large packet
to Bristol. O, Sir, you haveall claims to attention,
and I will give my servant charge concerning thee.
¢ Pen!”—Sir,—*¢ I don’t vish to mortify thee with
¢ the story of thy birth, for there may be much vir-
“¢ tue in an obscure origin. 1 mean fiot to insult thy
¢¢ infetior fortune, but to lay claim to thy gratitude
¢ and faithful services, arid therefore hear me, and
¢ attend. When thou wert forlorn and friendless ;
¢¢ when the bleak winds beset thee ; when thy days -
¢¢ threatened to be short, and thy everlasting night
¢‘ was near thee; when the old cackling jade, thy
04 ¢ _mother,
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¢ mother, had paid the debt to feast sinners and
¢ merchant taylors ; torn from her wing by rude
‘¢ unpitying hands, thou wert mixed with the vilest
¢ of thy brethren, till an accident dropped thee on-
¢¢ the common where 1 picked thee up. For thee,
¢ my servant, it was a lucky accident, and thy last
‘¢ breath, I am persuaded, will acknowledge it. Thou
¢¢ canst witness for my early care of thy education,
¢ how I clarified thee, and scraped thee, and clipt
¢¢ thee, and cut thy upper garment in a genteel
¢ taste, and fitted thee for the best company, and
« 'qualiﬁed thee for the finger of Cervantes. Thou
¢ canst speak for my care of thee since that time, -
‘¢ and the gentcel treatment thou hast always met.
¢ with. I have made thee, as it were, the prince
¢ steward of my little household, and took thee in
“ my right-hand, and took thee to my bosom, and
¢ taught thee poetry, and taught thee music. This,
¢ and more, much more, I have, and will do for
¢ thee, O pen, if thou wilt but study to deserve it
“in the best manner that can please thy master.
¢ Tis an easy office, thy master’s heart will aid thee.
¢ Write then, write to the man he lc;ves, honest
¢ language. Express it boldly, firmly, lastingly ;
¢¢ tell him, David bad a Jonathan ; and Nysus, his
¢ Euryalus ; let him guess the rest. Speak always
¢ without flattery, but do justice to my affections.
¢¢ Let it grow familiar to thee to set his name when
‘¢ writing to another ; yet use no art, ’tis sorry, ’tis
‘“ unworthy that freedom which Heaven gave the
- ¢ soul.

e,
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¢¢ soul. Tell him faults boldly, tell him virtues spar-
“¢ ingly, tell bim truth plainly, and tell bim the Sun
“ now pops out, and I must take this advantage to
< get forwards.”—I will write anon.

Bath, 12 o'clock.

Now, Sir, this you must know, that ’tis travelling
like a true son of Kilkenny, for a man to set for-
wards by coming back again, but so it is, most re-
verend, grave, and worthy citizen, I assure yon.
We have crowded all the sail we can possibly make,
to reach the place from whence we came, and con-
sidering the badness of our tackling, shoes and
stockings being “pretty nearly demolished, and our
poor pig-tails in a quondam situation, I say,
good Sir, considering all this and the squally wea-
ther we have had to cope with, we have reached
Bath pretty early. Our sails and rigging are in
such a shattered condition, that here we cannot
anchor, and therefore I shall certainly reach Read-
ing by Saturday next, when I expect to hear from
you. This journey does not seem to be suitable to
the supreme delicacy of my delicate constitution, and
we have been so alarmed with the many more dread-
ful dangers we may meet with further off, that we
called a council over a bottle, and resolved, nem.
“eon. to indulge ourselves with a pleasant walk for
the great city. So, here we are! and from hence
we shall proceed by slow and solemn stages. I be-
lieve I shall not travel again in a hwrry ; for, sickas
Tam,
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1 am, jaded as I am, shook to pieces as I am, like
poor madam Hardcastle in the herse pond, I don’t
think this freak will take me again in a hurry.

My best respects as usual, and you will oblige

Yours, &c.

H. M.

|

LETTER XI.

TO GEORGE s ESQ.

London, March 28, 1171.

" DEAR GEORGE,

AS 2 man sbould never write to a friend at a great
distance till he has some news to tell him, or some-
thing to say, I have waited a month in expectation
of some public or private matter to write about, but
am as much at a loss at present as I should have been
a month ago. Let me begin, however, with thank-
ing you for your last letter ; it was kind of you to

think

\
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_ think of me in preference to therest, and I was glad to
hear your health and spirits were'in so good a state,
and that the prospect of the voyage gave you much
pleasure. I often, with some degree of admiration,
think of the very great distance you are now from
us. Sometimes I fancy you rolling in rough seas,
hear the howling winds, singing in your shrouds,
with the boatswain's whistle and the sailors shout to
compleat the horrid discord of the scene. Again, I
~ fancy you stealing smoothly along under smiling
skies, with gentle breezes, attended’with a multi-
tude of advantages to a refined and reflecting mind. -
I imagine the sun must be a glorious cbject to you
as he rises out of the deep, and equally astonishing
as he returns to it again in the evening. Your night
watches must give room to a number of pleasing
speculations, when the revolutions of the planets and
the useful constancy of the fixed stars engage your
attention. 1 think many strange and awful reflec-
tions must be excited by the immense body of water
all around you, and the new countrics and the new
cwstoms which occasionally yousee. If this find you
safe at the Cape, what an idea it affords of the power
and utility of commerce, which can convey the sen-
timents of separated friends from one end of the
world to the other ! As I write with a map of the
world represented om a screen before me, I trace
your passage with wonder, through the Atlantic and
_Ethiopic oceans, till I land you among the Hotten-
tots and Cafires, a barbarous, Lrutish, wretehed race
‘ of
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of men, apparently without minds, and the preju-
dices of human affections. To a man accustomed
only to be rowed as far as Smith’s Tea-gardens at

Vauxhall, or to the ship at Greenwich, think what

a reflection your long voyage must convey. I who
never ‘'was 150 miles from the capital, and who yet
thouglit I might boast of my travels, cannot possibly
account for the alacrity with which curious and ad-
venturous men expose themselves to foreign climes,
and the dangers which attend their expeditions. It
is happy, however, for the world, that Providence
has given a variety of tempers and dispositions for

the general good of society. To the sailor-every -

landsman’s praise and gratitude are due. Weshould
thank him for the articles of convenience he brings
home ; for the ease we acquire by his labour; and
the safety we find in his courage. He is the great
bulwark of this state, who, next to Providence,
maust defend us in distress; and indeed the sailor,
next to Providence, may be said to be him on whom
the very being of this country depends. May his
industry be crowned with success, and his valour be
rewarded with fame and fortune! May he live with
‘bonour as with honesty while he.is young ! and may
his grey hairs be reverenced by the rising generation!

You see you are in all respects included in this bene-

diction, so be a good boy and prosper.,

We expect another bustle at Midsummer for the
chamberlainship, as a charge of usury is publickly
brought against Hopkins, for the purpose of turning

: him
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him out; and the d—’s prime minister, John Wilkes, -
declares he will again stand a poll with him ; so you
will find the world is just as you left it, neither more
wise, nor more honest, more tranquil, nor more

friendly.

P. S. When you write to England you may direct
to the old place. Tell me all things relating to the
countries you visit ; and if you meet with any thing
curious, such as the toe-nail of a Mandarin, the
helmet of a. Rhinoceros, a besf-steak cut from the
bum-fiddle of a horse belonging to the Cham of
Tartary, or a hair plucked from the beard of a
Chinese woman if they wear any; I say, if you
meet any thing of this sort that will come cheap, do
let me have it. The house send compliments and
good wishes, and will be glad to hear from you at
your leisure. Excuse the length of this; which your
own rashness brings upon you, and believe me as
above. -

Yours, &c.

LETTER
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LETTER XII

TO MISS .

AT the bottom of ani old bindbox which was
diseovered (in high preservation) among the ruing
of Herculanewm,—nicely wrapped up in a sheet. of
browr paper, the following choice manuscript was
lately found. The learned suppose it to have been
the substance of a letter written five thousand years
ago to Miss Eleanor Smith, a great admirer of the
Ancients, by one Henry .Jackson, an obstinate ad-
vocate for the Moderns. Alas! that wise men
should have such weaknesses ! but certain it is, that
the contemplation of this affair has turned the brains
of many sapient antiquaries quite topsy-turvy. It
is a fragment It has no beginning It has no
end.

— po—————

When he first commenced his visits,
after an absence of seven years, he confesses he was
influenced by ne motive but curiosity. He had
heard much of the smartness, the vivacity, the en-

gaging
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gaging manners of Miss $mith, and he wished for
an opportunity of witnessing it in-person. The
world informed him of the lady’s situation ; the en-
gagements she was under to leave the kingdom; and
this information made him zealous to take an early
apportunity of seeing her, before these engagements
were put in execution. It was nothing to him whe-
ther the lady was married or single—nothing to him,
whether she was engaged or free—it was emough that
her conversation was sprightly— he asked for nothing:
more. He trusted he might pay an eccasional visit
with perfect propriety—those visits were made with-
out extravagant inclination, and finished without re-
luctance. They were respectful visits of entertain-
ing observatian, paid by a man whe loved wi, to &
lasty whe passessed it ; but paid with that indiffer-
ence, carclessness, and philosophy, that left him
nathing to dvead from disappomtments. Wasthe lady
lively ?—sa was he. Was the lady gleomy ?—s»
was he. Was the lady sentimental ?—so was he.
Was the lady stupid ’—so was he. The wind and
the weather, the warld and the fashions, the play-
hause. and the Casino; supported canversation. The:
absurdity of lzs discourse set the lady to sleep
while the brilliancy of her's took pessession of his
dregms, ' _ .

In the course of these conversations (prampted by
idle curiosity), he. took occasion to questiom, as far
as politeness would justsfy him, respecting the lady’s.
sjtuatian.;. and. was. surprized. to learn, from some

' peremptory
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peremptory declarations, that the world was mis-
taken in its conclusions. Was she not compelled by
legal obligations, or honourable obligations, to leave
England? He conceived she said No! Was she
not obliged to see France? He conceived she said
No. Was she not particularly prejudiced in favour
of one Man, above all the posterity of Adam? He
still conceives she said No. He confesses his mis-
conception of her meaning (if it was not so) gave
a new train to his ideas. He respects the under-
standing he appeals to; and, therefore, does not
hesitate to confess, that it suggested such a train of
ideas, as a man may be supposed to have, who con-
ceives himself at liberty to start for a prize, though
two competitors had started before him. He pre-
sumed, however, but little on all this; he was never

very fond of presumptions ; he well knew that peo-.

ple of lively imaginations were subject to a variety
of opinions; and therefore prepared his mind for.
possible alterations.

. The lady may perhaps insist, that she never made
the declarations alluded to. In express terms, he
grants she did not. But are not clear and positive

mtimations to be regarded? Is nothing conveyed. .

by plain express intimations.? Is nothing ever meant.
by them? A lawyer might contend indeed for the.
leiter and the letfer; but sensible people must
know, that the spiri¢ of truthisall. 'This, then, is.

a truth which he submits to the consideration of a.

generous mind, whether any thing was meant or
: not?
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not? He confesses himself to have been stupid
enough to think, at one time, there was; and he
believes this to be a truth also, that in so doing he
was most egregiously mistaken. The conversation
.of Friday evening confirmed every suspicion he en-
tertained before ; and he still thinks, - that it justified
his bebaviour upon it.

He was then told, that honourable engagements
must silence the pretensions of Mr. W ; and
he necessarily inferred, that they must silence
every other pretender also. But, with submission,
gentle lady, was there no contradiction in dwelling
so forcibly on these /honourable engagements, which
had been repeatedly denied before? Was there no
contradiction in urging the necessity of abiding by
agreements of long standing, when the very exist-
‘ence of those agreements had been absolutely de-
nied before? He confesses now, as he observed then
—that honourable engagements are sacred above
all; but he still thinks, there would have been equal
propriety in saying this last January, as in reserving
this opinion for May. He conceives the alterations
of seasons can never affect the force of moral obliga-
tions ; if it is quite right to insist upon these things
at present, it was equally proper many months ago.

“With submission, Miss Smith, among a multitude
of just and valuable notions, you have some false
ones. You conceive (for instance) that a friendship
may subsist with the strictest propriety between
people of opposite sexes. . He is bold to s2y you

Vor. L. P have
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- have been embarrasséd by this opinion. He is con-
fident you have already felt some inconvenience
from these sentiments ; and unless you correct your
creed, he prophesies you will suffer more. Such
correéspondences as attract our judgment may nhatu-
rally be expected to influence our affections : they
may originate from many causes of little moment,
but, if they continue for a season, will certainly ter-
minaté in regatd. To this term (regard), he is
aware of your objections. He is fully convinced of
your happy superiority to vulgar feelings. Miss
Smith can exercise her judgment independant of
common confinements ; her affections must ever be
free. In his own case, he has many material ob-
jections to such romantic friendships; and these
objections led to the singularity of his behaviour
last Friday evening, as he declared, since he re-
solved to quit the house for ever, he resolved to
guard against the consequences of improper visits,
and to leave you in possession of the same number
of friends he found you mistress of, when he began "
his correspondence. He conceived it possible that
he might have been treated in an unfriendly way, in
being deceived into mistaken notions so long ; and
as he found that absence alone could bring back his
ideas to a prudent situation, he thought it right to
begin the trial. His pride was engaged to attempt
this, and common policy shewed the necessity of
debating no longer about it. However, after weigh-
ing many instances of politeness and kind treatment

. . he
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he had received from you, he determined to make
his retreat in form—to apologize in the best manner
he was able for the necessity of his departure—td
thank you for all friendly distinctions you had shewn
him, and in short to withdraw like a man wheo
valued good manners, though he might not have the
best talent for displaying them. He is sorry to con-
fess, that, when he saw you on Sunday evening, his
resolution staggered, his infatuation got the better of
his fine-formed determinations, and instead of laying
down his fetters with the fortitude of a man, who
gloried in his views of freedom, ke added another

ik to his chain. .
There might be a weakness, however, in depart-
ing from his resolutions, hecause he conceives the -
necessity of putting them in practice st/ remains.
He is not so superficial an observer of human nature,
as to doubt longer the nature of your engagements
to one man, or the strength of your prejudices for
another. You are accountable to him for neither—
for nothing. He has used the privilege you allow
him, of writing with the freedom of a friend, and
his reason for preferring this method of committing
opinions to paper is, that they cannot be so easily
changed. Consistency fears no future evidence.
Sentiments well weighed and determined should be
made capable and lasting, they will be best perpetu-
ated on paper. If therc is impertinence in the pre-
tensions of this man—rebuke them. If there is any
thing disgusting ia his frankness, you may burn this
P2 ’ sheet,
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sheet, and silence him for ever. If there is a foolish
fallacy in bis hopes, you may instruct him to stifle
them. 1If there is a certain foundation for his fears,
you will do well to confirm his suspicions. I know
you will say, should a man of common sense accus-
tom himself to talk in parables, and yet expect to be
understaod ? He answers, there is no reason why
he should not. A man who foresees he can never
bear more than one denial, will he cautious how he
leads to that by precipitate questions. A man who
bas either sense or humility enough to judge of his
own disqualifications, will be always cautious of pre-
suming. But still a man who has a regard to his
own ease, will be equally careful how he perplexes
it by improper infatuations. He can suppose, that
extraordinary dispositions may reconcile many things
which appear like paradoxes to the vulgar ; among
this extraordinary class he ranks Muss Smith; but he
never can reconcile it to common sense, that even
Miss Smith can indulge an extravagant prejudice
- for any man, and yet be perfectly indifferent about
him. He never can suppose, that Miss Smith,
with all her good sense and captivatin’g wit, can
argue away the power of the passions, though her
discretion may enable her to conceal them. They
will plead; and, by Heaven! they do plead in
favour of one happy mortal, and therefore let the
world be taught in general, and let friends be taught
in particular, that ke only is predestinated to felicity

and good fortune. He will promige, notwithstand-
: ing,
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ing, in thls place, that it is possuble for him and all
men to be mistaken—he pretends, in no respects,
to infallibility—and therefore, if there are objections
against that man or any other, which counterbalance
his recommpendations, in the name of Heaven! why
should he attempt to weaken the force of those ob-
jections? He has general charity for all men, but
cannot think of varnishing a picture already too for-
midable ; Ae will not be council in his own cause. If
he is to remain in the eold, formal, spiritless rela-
tion of a distant friend—name some office of friend-
ship withift the compass of his power ; avid lét him
prove some qualifications for the character.—Draw
thé libe that must détetriiné the precise distahce of
his situation, add hie will sacredly abide by it. But,
if every iidulgencs of this rature be strictly denied
him, he will propetly construe the rebuke, he will
thost respectfully retive. :

Ruins of Herculancum.

! 3 LETTER
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LETTER XIIL

TO LAURA.

Reading, Sunday, Sermon-time!

IF natural philosophers, my dear Laura, will ad-
mit the possibility of a man’s being born into this
crazy confounded world with only one idea, I think
myself a curiosity worth their notice ; for certain it
ig, that one idea is all my mind can boast of. Iam
possessed, however, of a conclusive argument against
all ridiculing critics; for I can say, Gentlemen, this
is no frivolous unworthy idea ; this idea immediately
relates to Laura.

Let him eat, drink, sit, stand, or run, or walk,
Still he can nothing but of Laura talk,

He 'll write to his mother, ending with this line,
I am, my lovely Laura, cver thine.

As I admire the dull hum-drum stile of writing,
that keeps on in one cold path- of enquiries and in- -
formations ; I will, by way of connection, relate a
piece of pdlicy of that consummate statesman, Oliver
Cromwell. In all his letters to General Monk, whose .

attachment
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attachment to his person he doubted, he desired him
‘to take great care of one Monk, who he had learned
was a suspicious character. There is a beautiful
moral to be gathered from this, but I think a more
beautiful application. For Heaven’s sake, take
care of one Laura ! You may say, you have read all
this before ; but, my dear Madam, that is nothing
tome; and you may insist that I am, in all points,
an impertinent fellow ; but I do seriously confess to
you, that I shall positively hate to believe it. For,
.as I often say, I think politeness a virtue, and friend-
~ ship a virtue, and cordial affection a virtue; but,
still I hold honest sincerity to be a virtue infinitely
more virtuous than them all. Now, by this sincerity
I so much admire, I will ingenuously confess, that I
think ‘a wind-mill capable of turning rqund; a wea-
ther-cock liable to change ; that a cloud may assume
a thousand shapes, and the cameleon a number of
colours; but then I must always gravely insist, that
my dear cousin in all her better sentiments is firm—
firm as the mountains. Good gentlewoman! she
never varies her opinions ; her kinsfolk and acquaint-
ance shall vindicate her consistency; and her friends
must glory in their. proofs of it.
Were I master of the best estate in Oxfordshire,
I would mortgage half of it to have you here. I
have in fact all this world can give me beside your-
self ; but as I cannot hope for that glorious addition
to my felicity, I will in a very few days renounce all
my country enjoyments for much greater in town.
P4 Iam

. -
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I am sensible, froni what I expérienice, thdt the air

would be of infinite service to you ; though I some-

times think the matrimonial atmosphere of Moulsey

may be full as serviceable to a lady of .your quaint

notions, as that of Henley. May the God of love

hold one day an absolute dominion over a heart that

has grown saucy in a long freedom from his power !
and may Hymen, who is a gentleman of good quali-

ties and intrinsic graces, direct you in a better way

than that you have superstitiously followed !

Were I to live long in the country, I should lose
my wit, and my wickedness, and my wisdom ; and-
I know, if I live much longer in- London, in nry
present unsanctified single situation, ¥ shall patt
with my morality and my patience: yet in spite of
all, Isleep sound and eat heartily, and can ride a
bay trotting horse o'er four-inch bridges. Thus
may I live and die a peaceable philosophical nian,
and your faithfal and happy humble servant,

H M

LETTER
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LETTER XIV.

TO THE $AME.

ON searching the Herald’s Office carefully, my
dear madam, since I left you this morning, I find to
my perfect satisfaction, that you have a right to claim
six weather-cocks for'the body of your arms, and a
wind-mill for the crest of it. Make yourself per-
fectly easy about the rest, for to tell you a plain
truth, your arms resemble your opinions in one re-
spect, and that is, they want supporters. However,
sinee I am self-appointed to an office of the first im-

portance,
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pertance, I mean that of -acting manager for the
antiquated beau of —————— I shall assume the
right of directing on every honest occasion, and
therefore, as a spice of my future intentions, I insist
on having the above nicely framed and glazed, and
placed over your parlour chimney. There is much
moral, though no wet in the design; so accept the
sincerity of my inclinations.

When T began to write, I had but one thing to
beg, and that was, to know whether you will see
Foote this evening ?  All that now remains is myself
who wait with humility for an answer.

1 have no name, so can subscribe

NoOTHING.

LETTER
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LETTER XV.

TO THE SAME.

South-Sea House, April 19, 17171.

THE conversation of last night, my dear Madam,
made a painful impression on my mind. 1 gathered
from it the necessity of the most serious expostula-
tion, and though I have nothing to advance upon
the subject, but what I recommended earnestly to
your deliberation at that time, yet I will write for
two reasons, to convince you I am thoroughly con-
victed of the propriety of my being politely positive
on this subject, and to enable you to take up the
argument in the separate views I at that time sub-
~ mitted to your notice. .

If you look back to the general tenor of my con-
duct with respect to yourself, I trust you will find it
regulated and influenced by a respectful regard to the
delicacy of your sex, and the peculiar sensibility of
your nature ; I have, at every period of my address~
ing you, heen happy to accommodate my conduct
to your wishes, though, I hope, I have at the same
time preferred a spirited frankness of behaviour which
i might
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might save you from the mortification of countenanc-
ing a mean man; and being disappointed by a
future discovery that you had credited the protesta-
tions of a designing one. ‘As I have repeatedly told
you, if my cause were only to be supported by per-
suasion, there could be no wisdom in pursuing it.—If
your affections were only to be secured by perpetual
artificial appeals to your passions, I knew there was
no dependance to be placed on any hopes I might
occasionally entertain of an alliance. I have re-

peatedly mentioned this to induce you to establish’

your mind upon this business, and have conceived
from your own declarations (if I may be permitted
to say so), that your mind in the more material parts

" of these necessary debates, has been fixed, has been
firmly established ; I mean, has been so far esta-
blished for some time, as to leave French engage-
ments entirely out of the question, and to induce
you to make new engagements in London, which
cannot be departed from at present, without making
an indefensible retreat from the obligations of lzumamtJ
and honour.

You see I prefer a plain language, to avoid all
suspicion of insinuation. I will be indebted to no
distinction you can pay me, on servile and unworthy
terms ; I will study to support a conduct deserving

the approbation of your pride, and my own ideas of

propriety on this occasion ; and if 1 fail in the comn-
pletion of my hopes, I will reserve to myself the ap-
probation of my reflections.

My

—
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My dear Madam, I confide in your own good
sense for a justification of my seriousness in this ad-
dress, and hope it will have sufficient weight to in-
duce you to do me justice. Observe, I ask for na
extravagant sacrifice—I make no extraordinary de-
mand on the susceptible part of your constitution ;—
I request only a favour you would hate to refuse in
any other instance—a compliance with your own agree-
ment. ,

Had I surprised you into a precipitate engage-
ment for an early day, your objections had deserved
attention. Had I solicited you to compleat this
business on a day of my own appointing, there too
you would have had a right to have delayed it. Had
any new matter for debate and deliberation occurred
between the promise and the completion of it, I should
respectfully have submitted to your reasons ;—but,
as I conceive every thing remains at present exactly
in the same situation it did two months ago, I must
confess my astonishment at your wishes for a longer
procrastination ; and have no doubt, but you will
greatly approve (when you closely reflect upon it)
the earnestness of my appeals to you on this oc-
casion. -

I have many things to urge, all of which deserve
your attention. The length of time I have visited
you, and the extraordinary length of those visits day
by day. You know my motive for mentioning this
adverts to the sentiments of the world, and the
opinions of your servants. The perplexity you daily

feel,
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feel, from the unsettled situation you are in at present,
makes me particularly solicitous to settle every thing
as soon as possible, because I know every benefit
will be derived from it. Believe me, my dear
Laura, this is no trifling consideration with me,
and ought, for the sake of policy and discretion, to
influence your wishes as much as it does mine. You
are convinced of this, I am sure you are ; I am sure
you have long enough permitted an idle division of
opinion to undermine your constitution, and it is
now high time to assert your sense, your resolution,
and propriety.

When I write without reason, treat my arguments
as they deserve. When I advance any arguments
unworthy your understanding, rebuke the author of
them by a contemptuous indifference, and act inde-
pendant of his persuasions ;—but in this case, 1 have
no need of sophistry—a plain question is all I have
to ask—that question is justified by your own volun-
tary, deliberate engagement—and I had not now
intruded on your patience by so tedious a letter, if
1 had not been alarmed by an appearance of irreso-
lution on your part, which makes some seriousness
necessary on mine.’ _

You say Mr. B may come over. I answer,
let him come. I have nothing to do with Mr. B ,
but to respect him as the friend of Laura. You
say, there are preparations to be made, which
cannot be gotten ready, and many things to be
thought of before Saturday for which you will not

. have
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have sufficient time. My sweet Cousin, is this rea-
soning ?—or, is this appealing to the reason of other
people ?  Is this a doctrine fit to be preached at this
late hour? Does it become either your generosity,
‘or your candour? You will laugh (believe me, you
will) on the recollection of such fine logic as you
used to me ; but would laiagh more if I admitted of
your pleas. '
I know of no preparations necessary in the present
case, because the privacy of conducting this affair
sets all dress and nonsensical appearance at defiance ;
as I told you, Iam at all times prepared either for
the church, or the gallows, and conceive a man
. «may hang or marry very well without either a bag-
wig, or a suit of embroidery. No, no, my dear
Madam, a fool might listen to such sermons as you
deliver on this subject, but 1 must intreat you to be

astonished at the brightness of my understanding.
One might be tempted by the appearance of the
difficulties which surround you, to conclude that
some terrible calamity awaited you ; that a compli-
cation of miseries of the most capital nature, like
the sword over the head of Damocles, hung over
you by a hair; and that no visitation that ever op-
pressed the sons and daughters of Adam was half so
insupportable as yours. A stranger might be tempted
to enquire if the lady was sentenced to work on the
Thames, or make an ignominious retreat at Tyburn ?
And a friend, not in the secret, would necessarily
infer that your house had been burnt, or your lap-
dog
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dog miscarried, that your fortune had been sunk in
the South-Sea, or the lappets of your best cap de-
molished. There have been thousands of Vestals in
this melancholy world, who have sighed, no doubt,
and wept religiously, and prayed most fervently for
busbands, yet wept and prayed in vain. But I will
venture to assert, that you are the first good woman,
who ever took on in so desponding a way, merely
because Providence had been so propitious to your
yows, as to provide for you a man of ten thousand i
good L—d!

Wicked and abominable good soul as you are, re-
flect a moment on the modesty of that sentence, and
then give me a negative if you can. Weigh my
great worth, my great wisdom, my great expecta-

.tions, my great every thing. Remember that I can
play a semprendre without trumps, and make tea
without errors ; that I bave more monkey tricks than
a mountebank, by which you will have a saving of
puppet-show expences ; that I sleep sound from the
first moment of flouncing into bed till the instant of
rising in the morning; that you may comb my
scratch-wig as often as you think proper, and live as
retired and unmolested in my bed-chamber, as you

~ could do in a hermitage or a monastery.

I don’t know how it is, but I insensibly fall into

a lively vein, though the business I write upon is, I
assure you, of much consequence to my mind. I
hope you have now no intention to trifle, to adjourn,
to procrastinate, to evade, but will be led, by the

con-
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consideration of what you have already felt from not
fixing your situation, to abide by your former agree-
ment. I know I ought not, nay, I cannot give up
this claim—you must excuse me ; but, I know too,
both our characters are at stake in more views than
one, and that no good purpose can be answered by
further delays. If you object to the nearness of the
day—think how ridiculous are such objections! If
you are serious in any day, one day is as good as
another ; all days must have an approaching near-
ness at some time, and no day can be sufficiently
distant where our wishes are hurt by the advance to
it.  On Saturday, my dear, refined, self-tormenting
Cousin, I shall hold myself in readiness to attend
you. If youhave any thing to mention in the mean-
time, however, which shall deserve the title of an
objection, I shall certainly attend to that also. I
shall conceive myself obliged if you will think, once
for all, like a rational and honourable woman on this
business, and believe me ‘to.be, with great respect
and the most tender affection, .
" Your unsettled humble Servant,

HM

Vor. L. Q LETTER
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LETTER XVIL
TO MRS. MAN.

Reading, Dec. 28, 1171.

AS matrimony is no excuse for a want of polite-
ness, I hold myself accountable to you for a long
letter, to assure you, you are constantly in my
thoughts at forty miles distance, that I wish to treat
you with the same deference I was used to do, to
convince you of my sincerest affection, and to ac-
count to you for my journey, and my present situ-
ation. I arrived at Henley at three stages, about
three o’clock, and found the whole family well, (a-
propos they all desire to be remembered). We
drank and sang till eleven o’dock, and then to a
solitary part of the house, three quarters of a mile
distant from the rest of the family, I retired. I
confess I would gladly have parted with my best

wig, and have gone bare-headed, to have been .

in. my old post, and-have heard the watchman
go his rounds every half hour. If there was one
rat behind the wainscot, there were one thousand ;
and, I verily believe every one of them had three-

score.
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score legs. - Ma’am, they kept up such an infernal
tattoo, upon the hand-gallop for five hours, that I
perspired from the head to the foot of me; as Hel-
ston says, my hairs lifted up my cap, and I lay
stewing for the whole time like a Dutch dish in its
own gravy. A large dunghill-cock that roosted un-
der me kept crowing from midnight till morning,
and every time the rascal clapp’d his wings, I went
devoutly to prayers, started up in my bed, and ex-
pected to go to * * #* ¥, Thank Heaven, I am now
up, and my fears have at length subsided ;—a de-
lightful walk of seven miiles has brought me to Read-
ing. To-morrow we return to Henley, 'and on
Tuesday we mect the Philistines there; Ishall hardly
kiss, your little finger before Saturday, but on Satur-
day you may depend on me. Indeed, itis not im-
" possible, if the rats should serve me a second trick
like the former, but I may let myself down by a
sheet, as Jezubel assisted the spies, in the middle
of the night, and make the best of my way to
London. ' '
In my absence I expect great things from you. I
hope you will have written your letter to Lisbon,
have drunk two bottles of rum, and have parted with
your complaint. And above all this, I wish you
" could intimate to W that the bond will be
wanted, and prepare him for a more serious demand
for it ; for I have ruminated coolly upon the matter
on the cold hills of Henley, and I think a man’s own
money is best in a man’s own pocket, as a man’s

Q2 own
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own wants are a man’s own at all times. Do, my
dear little persuasive girl, mind these things.

If the glasses in which we all drank your health
last night could have affected your senses, you
would haye been as drunk as lady Harrington before
dinner. These rats have so damped my spirits, that
I can’t write worth one farthing. However, I shall
take up the pen again if I can find time to-morrow,
though, Heaven knows, unless something extraor-
dinary happen to night, I shall want matter to fill a
sheet with; this I am sure of, that flesh and blood
cannot support another distress like that which I
have had; and, therefore, in a second frial of this
" sort, nature must take her way, and the sheets may,
and must, and shall suffer for it. I am, my dear
Nelly,

Y ours affectionately at all hours, .

H. M.

LETTER
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LETTER XVIL

TO THE SAME.

Reading, Dec. 271, 17718.

DEeAR NELLy,

AFTER 2 tolerably agreeable journey of forty
miles, which was passed in the company of a jolly
farmer, and a sentimental gentleman, I reached
Reading at six o’clock, and found all well, all glad
to hear you were so, and all desirous to send you their
best wishes. When I was a single man, I had no
.silver candlesticks to think of, no wife, no Peter,
no possessions ; I then slept well in all corners of the
creation, and never troubled my head with home—
indeed, home was the least agreeable object of my
thought at that time, though now, with reason, I con-
fess it to be the greatest. As it is, I think much of
what I enjoy, and much more of what I have left be-
hind me. Sometimes I want to shut the front door,
sometimes to dance my boy, sometimes to kissmy wife,
"and sometimes to smoke my darling pipe in the nur-
sery. Well, beit so. Perhapsour présent anxieties
bring future profit; at least I think, with the Poet, that
. Q3 - we
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we live, my .dear, téo much together, and this tour
will remedy the evil. \
To-morrow I go to Mr. Hall’s, from whence I
shall write you more ; and if you go to Enfield leave
word with James to forward my letters to you, in
spite of wrinkled foreheads, and sunk eyebrows,
pouting-lips, and rough language, in spite of ana-
themas and denunciations ; these letters of mine are
cordials to you, they comfort your up-risings and
down-fallings, and invigorate and refresh your sweet
pretty animal system. You said, I was an old mar-
ried man, an indifferent sort of husband, forgetful
of the honey-moon, and careless about writing.
am determined to prove the very reverse of the pic-
ture to be the true likeness, and to establish a repu-
tation for attention, and politeness, and affection,
and so forth, by writing at every opportunity. J¢
was the plausibility of this poor man’s language that
won a wife ; and, in the name of good-breeding, it
shall preserve her. - An indifferent man who stpdied
convenience, writes long letters, which he owns in his
‘present frame of mind is perfectly convenient to him.
I expect you will write to me, and tell me all
things—but let the first be—your boy is w;ell—your
boy is happy —for, God bless the dear little fellow,
I think less of prayers than of Peter. _
With shooting, and hunting, and something, [
shall pass over my week I hope with pleasure ; but
thinking of my wife will be the most grateful idea
of all, Remember me to all our good friends,—re-
member




LETTERS. . 225

member me in your devotions,—depend upon my
correctness, and assare yourself I am, at all times,
Your affectionate and faithful
Friend and Protector,

H. M.

LETTER XVIIL

TO THE SAME.

Harpsden, Dec. 29, 1118.

F ROM these regions of hospitality and good hu-
mour, I once more, my dear Nelly, salute you with
a letter ; it is a courtly kind of phrase, but I know
" you to be so great a lover of politeness, that the
highest style of it must suit you. We live here, as
our forefathers did before the flood, amidst all sorts
of country pastimes, and chearful exercises; indeed,
I believe the Antediluvians did not drink quite so
much, though we read that Noah would crack a
bottle with the best of them. I got safe here with
brother John on Monday. On Tuesday we had, as

Qa4 usual,
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usual, a Jubilece-day—a day of love and laughter.
Yesterday we were coursing of hares without suc-
cess ; and to-day is but just begun, and therefore

" cannot say how we shall end it. I think I shall not
come home before Monday, being engaged out
every evening this week ; therefore, I recommend
you to stay at Enfield till that time, when I shall
be glad to meet you in London. Do not depend on
my coming to you after that, as the making so
many holidays will oblige me to stick close by my
office. I hope nothing will be done with Peter till
I come to town—I must debate a little about this
inoculating business.

You will not complain, I hope, of my ‘want of
punctuality in writing, not having favoured me with a
line unless it come by to-day’s post, which is not yet
arrived. My hoarseness still continues, and is very
disagreeable, disqualifying me for singing, and
every thing else that is clever and comical. Do you
spend your time chearfully at Enfield? Do you
visit? Play cards, write, walk, aor study astrono-
my? Do you ever ride upon a side-saddle? Do
you read Drelincourt or drink brandy? Fer my
own part, I attend to a few of these thmgs, though
I do not profess them all.

Yours affectionately,
' H. M.

LETTER
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LETTER XIX. .
TO THE SAME. °

August 13, 1780.

DEeAr NELLY,

NoOTWITHSTANDING I wrote this morning,
and wrote upon' nothing, I write again at night,
from Brigthelmstone, my love, the dear charming,
inspiring Brigthelmstone; once more I send to
London. The sea-air, the country, the every thing,
raise my spirits fifteen degrees at least beyond par,
and make my heart all riot and rapture. We ar-
rived here about three o’clock after riding five hours,
a little incommoded by the sun over the finest downs
in the world. After eating a mutton-chop, and
drinking a bottle of port, away we went on the stroll
by the sea-shore; rambled here, thére, every where;
went down to the beach ; stood like Canute on the
sea-side waiting for the waves to wet me; saw the
fishing-boats set off at sun-set, and waited till the
moon got up to give a soft sweet serenity to the
whole scene ; then, the painting was brilliant in-

deed,
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deed, so mild, interesting, soothing, placid. O,
I'm in Elysium! I can’t express it !

¢« Happy the man, who crowns in scenes like these,
¢« A youth of labour, with an age of ease.”

I assure you it is my determination to bring you
here, if you shall be able to travel before the winter
comes on; it is worth living, for nothing else but
travelling ; and travelling for little else than to see
Brighthelmstone.—To-morrow we go to Mr. Venn’s
estate, about ten miles from hence, and then pro-
ceed to Chichester; if I have opportunity, I will
write from thence again, but promise myself no
- pleasure equal to what I have here ; for here I taste
a new scene such as I never had an idea of, and
promise myself great health and pleasure, from tak-
ing a souse in the sea to-morrow morning. A great
deal of company is here ; smarts and simpletons are
as plentiful as at an execution ;—there is a large
square place, called the Steine, set apart by the shore
for walking; alibrary; afruit-shop; lodging-houses,
and piazzas round it ; but I pledge myself you shall
seeit. The eye wanders from that place over a
world of waters, which the bathing-machines, the
fishing-vessels, and ships of government enliven al-
ternately. Lewes, about eight miles from hence,
is a lovely town, remarkably clean, the houses hand-
some, streets long and straight, has three or four
churches, seems very populous, and I believe may
vie with any town in England. I received great

pleasure
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pleasure from riding through it, I can assure you.
I again recommend my dear Peter to your care. As
we must stay till Wednesday at Chichester, if we
see an opportunity to do any good there, you need
not expect me till Thursday, but do not depend
upon me even then; it is my intention to come by
that time if I can, but I will not fix for an hour ; be-
tween this and then I may determine the time with
certainty. I expect good accounts from, and re-
main, my dear girl, ‘
’ Yours ever,

H. M.

LETTER XX.
’ '}'Q THE SAME.

_ Findon, dug. 15, 1180.
My pEaR GIRL, :

SIN CE Sunday I have had a variety of adventures
of little moment. We left Brighton about twelve
o'clock yesterday morning, and went to a place
called Hurst, within eight miles of which is Ned’s
o ' estate,
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estate, staid there all day—the smugglers in this
country go in droves of one hundred, and sometimes
two hundred together. The house we were at was
one of their rendezvous, and about three this morn-
ing we were "'waked with the most discordant noises
in the universe, swearing, singing, hallooing, hoop- -
ing. I'd have given the world to have been at
home. The house was full of them ; and the stables
full of their horses. Such a desperate banditti I
never saw before. This morning we left it, and
rode to the abave place to dinner; a sweet ride we
had, one view in particular exceeding every thing I
ever saw. Imagine to yourself a range of high hills,
with the clouds sometimes beneath them ; the valley
laughing with corn and fatness, towns, seats, groves,
woods, lawns, enclosures, &c. and, beyond all this,
the sea reflecting the majesty of the Supreme Power.
who made it. We rode a considerable way with this
Pprospect, saw ships at sea, and all the pleasing va-
riety by land that a fine country could give. We
intend going to night ten miles further, to a place
called Arundel, and to Chichester to-morrow morn-
ing. O Sussex! Sussex! much do I owe thee for
the pleasure thy prospects give me. I do not know
whether this will reach you till Thursday, when I
expect to see town, but in case I should not, you
will not be alarmed. Give my compliments to Mrs.
Hubbard, and desire her to take care of you; and do
you take care of Peter, dear boy. Whenever Iseea .
little fellow in Sussex with a round frock, and a sim-

ple
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ple innocent set of features, I think with great plea-
sure of Peter. To-morrow I shall expect a letter
from you or Miss K——, with a good account of
all of you. I have written to Mr. Crespigny by this
post, and if I don’t come so seon as I promised shall
certainly write to you again. Absence is as neces-
sary in matrimony as any thing I know. At a dis-
tance 1 admire my wife the more, because I see but
not hear her—see her in imagination, which is as
flattering a medium as can be—this is the silent ad-
vantage we occasionally want, and I dare say you
rejoice that you have it. Believe me, notwithstand-
ing every thing here, home has a wonderful recom-
mendation for Harry, and the objects of it make up
a great part of his most pleasing ideas. Ned and [
laugh from sun-rise to. its setting, which we set
down to the account of proper weaknesses and a pure
air. But our horses are nearly ready, therefore it
only remains for me to conclude.
1 am, my dear Nell's
preposterous, affectionate Servaat,
H. M.

LETTER
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LETTER XXI.

TO MISS EMMA MAN.

P APA is not unmindful of his dear Emma’s pretty
French letter ; she shall certainly see a play of her
own chusing before she is a fortnight older. -

My Hudson's-Bay friend promised me an Indian
shot-bag—here it is, a present from Papa to Emma,
who is requested to examine it attentively, as the
work of a little savage not more than twelve years
old. The colours are dyed by the Indians, and the
picer work perform:d with a porcupine’s quill. 1
think you will admire it, and say, Well! after this,
1 never will be vain of any thing; see how regular
the work is, with nobody to teach regularity ! If
my eye guides me right, there is not a stitch-amiss.
1 shall hear your opinion, and I shall hear you say,
I will never undervalue any body ; for, if a poor
-ignorant savage can do this, I will never be proud of
any thing. Iam to have some other presents; and
I shall judge, by the value you set on this, how to
bestow them. Kiss Nancy for me; and remember,
as long as you are a good girl, I am an indulgent
papa.—So, Miss, your Servant,

Your very humble Servant,
H. M.

- LETTER
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LETTER XXII.

TO MR. HARRY STOE MAN.

Dear Harry,

AS it is nearly time for you to think of being set-
_ tled in life, I wish you would turn your mind to
some creditable trade or profession. Observe, I
shall not make you a grocer or any thing else against
your will ; but as for a soldier’s life, it is a detesta-
ble one, so no more of officers. As an officer you
would starve, supposing your size would make an
officer of Lilliputian pioneers. And as a parson,
you would starve, as all must who have no Lving.
But what think you -of being a lawyer first, and
then a counsellor, with a tie-wig and a blister-plas-
ter? Now I should like this well enough, and de-
sire to have your opinion of it, when Mr. Morrice'
comes to town. It is a genteel life, a profitable life,
and carties consequence with it in the country: as
to Lendon, we are overstocked, they don’t hang
- them fast enough to thin the breed ; but in the
. country you will never want business so long as there
are quarrels to be made. up, and estates to be
bought
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bought and sold. T should think a lawyer or a
counsellor (Man), would sound nicely; and when
you got upon a stool in court, you may cry out—

[13

Good G—d! Gentlemen of the Jury”—as well

as the best of them ; and if you should be employed
in behalf of a butcher who had driven a bullock into
a china-shop, and done the deuce and all of damage,
you may say,—‘‘ I will produce, Gentlemen, a cre-

{1

ditable witness—one well known to you all—a
man of credit and veracity —a capable and dis-
cerning man—to swear that the china attacked
the bullock, and not the bullock the china. And
I shall prove to you on that ground, that the de-
fendant has a right to damages.” Besides, I think

I could give you a lift occasonally,—thus, instead of
gaying, ‘‘ my Lord;” always say—¢ my Lud—"

(13
(13
({3
(13
[13
(14

(13

T

(13
€
(X3
. 13
[

€6

My Lud, your ludship remcmbers a case in Sal-
keld and Raymond, perfectly applicable to that
of my client.”—¢ Why, Mr. Man, not exactly.”
Trae, my Lud, not exactly as your lulship ob-
serves; but, my Lud, my brother Erskine—Isay
my brother Erskine, my Lud, has not supported
his case on which the action is founded, for he
has not proved the record—not proved the rex
cord, my Lud, which I am sure your ludship will
deem essential.” Or, you may say to the jury,
Happy, Gentlemen,—thriee happy am I, that my
client’s case with all its clearuess, its justice, its.
undeniable title to a verdict at your hands, is to
be decided by gentlemen so competent from their

¢ know-
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* knowledge of the world, their discernment, and

.. % capacity for discrimination. = You, gentlemen, -

“¢ cannot err in your judgments on this accasion, you

“ cannot fail to see my client’s case in the strong
¢ and clear light that I do—and I shall therefore
¢ sit down with confidence that you will, this day,
¢ vindicate your understanding to the world, by
€ pronouncmg a verdict for the plaintiff.”

So, you see I have made you a lawyer already.—
God bless you—be a good boy—attend to Mr, Mor-
rice, and you will always find an

‘ affectionate Father in _
- H. M.

Men shew their sense more by actions than words.

He who professes most, performs the least.

A generous man is too often every man’s friend
but his own.

Never talk of yaurself,—nobody wishes to hear
you.

If you are proud, to a certainty you are foolish,

You may deserve approbation, but you cannot
command it.

A mean man is always despicable—a miser is alway's
wretched. ‘

A prodigal is always thoughtless of consequences;
he gives without generosity ;—he lends without
friendship ;—he borrows without a disposition to re-
pay ;—he is despised in prosperity, and neglectéd in
distress. ,

Vor. [, R Men
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Men are sometimes known by the colour of their
coats—those who always prefer lively colours, hava
generally cheerful minds.

Honour is the best proof of honesty, because it is
a law in the beart, which wants Do witnesses to en-
force it. .

Treat all men as if they were honest; trust all
men as if they were knaves.

Think much, before you make an agreeable com-
panion a friend.

If vou give an opinion i company, never be ob-
stinate in snpporting it; for you will offend those
who differ from you, and convince none byt those
who were convinced before. ‘

LETTER
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LETTER XXIII
TO s ——,
Sir,

AS the general harmony of nature is maintained
by partial discords in the elements, so in a political
view is the general economy of civil rule, supported
by occasional factions and oppositions to law. The
best constrycted legislative system in the universe
must be subjeet to errors; the depravity of men’s
minds and dispositions can only aceount for this;
but admitting some extraordinary rectitude could be
found in the léaders of the state ; admitting none
but well-tried honest men were advanced to national
offices ; “admitting every saéred. privilege of free.
subjects was maintained with the most zealous rec-
titude of intention ; still there would be found bad
men and bad cmzens, who would avail themselves of
extraordinary sophistry, to blacken the merit of the
best minister, or explain the intrinsic motives of his
actions away. If the language of opposition at this
day, the acrimony and imposition of it, were com-
pared with the declamations of our forefathers fifty

R2 ‘ years
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years ago, we should find the same terms, the

same complaints, the same hackneyed malicious re-
'proachcs on men in power, the same neglect of de-
cency, of truth, and good reasoning, recoxdcd in
old magazines and danly papers, at the begmmng of
this century. Men in power receive questions from
subordinate spirits, from seditions profligates, wha
want pensions ; from republican natures, who want
anarchy ; from wretched villains, who want sup-
port;; and disappointed peers, who want ~power.
This is necessary, from the universal depravity .of
the human mind, and from no better motive ; such
as have once enioyed the profits of lucrative posts
will wish for such.situations again; such as have
once been di:sting'unsifed by otfices of honour will
look with cavy on the men who supplanted them
and such as went out of office, to oblige the man
who was discarded from his superior situation, will
servilely, stoop to justify the measures of their patron,
and Dbitterly exclaim, whether right or wrong,
against the conduct of his successor. There is a
leading principle in the human heart, and that is,
self; I allow for degrees of generosity, which con-
stitution may account for; but I repeat, that self,
in spite of all liberal professions, is a predominating
“pleader in ull men. I will maintain, that a man in
opposition to ministry, and an advocate for adminis-
tration, are equally biased by sordid views ;. ‘and I
will maintain, that public philanthropy is an egre-
gious farce, a romance, and a fable. I defy any
. man,



LETTERS. 239

tnan, however extensive his reading, 'to show me six
tharacters in sacred or heathen, ancient or modern,’
foreign or provincial records, who have ever made
matcrial disinterested sacrifices to the public advan-
tage. I knovw five, or fifty, or five hundred thou-
sand superficial examples may be quoted of men,
who seduced the minds of the yulgar to extravagant
treeds, and fed upon them when they had-done;
but I repeat, and that confidently, that the priest-
craft of the Church of Rome, with all its infamous,
abandoned impositions, never fettered the minds of
its abject votaries with a more contradictory per-
suasion, than that of patriotism and disinterested
zeal. If the men are scoundrels, who are bought-
by public stipends to betray public duties; those
men are equally infamous, who wish to profit by
their fall. If a minister disposes of public funds, to
secure a majority, to carry necessary measures, no
honest man should wish to be minister. If the air
of a court is so contagious to its members, the
leadess of opposition should rejoice that they were
independent of its vortex. The severe republican
should bless himself, that his lot was cast in fairer
ground ; the ruined spendthrift should exult that his
poverty was secure from further contamination ; the
dependants on discarded niinisters should pray fer-
vently, that their masters might never be restored ;
- there is a security in virtue, a felicity (if we cén-
sider things in this view) in being removed at an
honest distance from such afflicting characters as
R3 men



240 LETTERS,

\

men in power: and I am sure, if people, called pe~
triots, meant any thing by their exceptions, they
would act upon different grounds. But, Sir, the
villainous and the simple mean more thatris right,
or less than is profitable. Unprincipled men, of
ordinary ingenuity, may flatter fools to eternity, and
fools will glory in such flatterers : but the wisdom or
the equity, the corruption or depravity, of this or'
any other government, can never be determined by
such driteria as the elamours of the multitude, or
the craft of designing men. A man of principle
will be governed by something infinitely superior to
public fame. A man of sense will disdain so des-
picable a testimony of conscientious rectitude, as the
rude voices of the throng: The best men in society
are to be sought for, not intruded on yoéur views;
and the most licentious men stand most in need of
public adulation. This man is poor, by the multi-
tude of his follies ; he is vicious to redeem his for-
tune ; he defrauds to the extent of his credit; he
ruins to the utmost of his ability ; he sinks to the
depth of depravity ; he turhs patriot to retrieve his
affairs. That is educated in opposition to church
and state; to the civil and ecclesiastical establish-
ments of the land; he turns patriot to' gratify his
humour.” Another is a fool by birth, and any thing
‘by accidental correspondence ; he turns patriot be-
- cause he cannot help it; in short, if self-taught men,
we are proud ; if opinions are imposed on us, weare
-slavish; we pay too implicit respect to language
' ' influenced

’
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influenced by passion, and draw no sacred, separat-
ing line between the profession- and the cause, the -
action and the motive. But every man should con-
sider this, that the abuses of government (if there be
any) proceed not from the minister, but the man.
That if the corruption of human nature is the best
reason that can be given for defects in national cha-
racters, this corruption, and these deﬂects, will con-
tinue to the end of time; if public virtue is necessary
to restore a smkmv state, or redeem a lost one, this
great blessing is nowhere to be found ; and, beside,
it should be reflected, that professions of a liberal
nature, from men who want sense and sensibility,
morals and inelination to the right, who are weak
* to the admiration of the vulgar, and wicked to the
extent of their capacities, only insult the understand-
ings of their credulous followers, and promote the
abandoned purposes of

FACTION.

e LETTER
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LETTER XXIV.
TO THE SAI\’&Eu

SIR, . .

I CONCLUDED my last lettér with an assertion,
that public spirit is no where to be found. I am s¢/
well convinced of the truth and propriety of the re-
. mark, that I will repeat it at the beginning of this
‘letter ; I will insist, that public spiri¢ is no where tor
be found. Bad men, and ingenious men, may ar-
gue as they please ;; mechanics who can scarce read
a shop-bill, may find followers'weak enbugh to adopt
their ignorant declamations, and unprincipled mis-
creants, who sin beyand the reach of the law, may
publish new contradictory creeds of public virtue, -
to answer private purposes; but in spite of all the
dirty, abandoned' patviotism of this day, in spite of
all the infamous impositions on a generous people
which are practised in this city, to the disgrace of’
its character, and the degradation of its censequence 5
men of most ordinary understandings, and most
. superficial acquaintance’ with books must know, that
oppositions mear nothing more than poverty im .
quest of a pension ; ambitien in search of a place;
‘ repub-
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fepublican spirit attempting to destroy a fair con~
stitution ; and anarchy a thirst for rebellion. Men
have been so long accustomed to the extrava«rances
of our political deceivers, that their heads have
grown giddy in the race, and sound reflection seems
to have deserted them for ever. What was one day
afiction, too gross for vulgar acceptation, was the
next familiarly considered, though a eentradiction
in terms, or a paradox in sense ; was the third day
partially received, and, by a gradual proeess of pre-
judice, arrived at so perfect an establishment (where
neither reason nor reflection opposed it), that all sub-
sequent remonstrance must be vain.  Hence ori-
ginates the rapid circulation of lies of the first mag-
nitude, that the King is an enemy to the constitu-
tion, that Lord Bute & a jacobite, that Magna
Charta has been invaded, that the ¥oyal prerogative is
daily incroaching on the liberties of the people, that
the Americans are oppressed subJects, that the govern-
ment has contracted with France for wooden shees,
that his Majesty has made overtures to the Pope, te
establish the inquisition in Canada; and a multitude
of other opiniens equally false, equally seandalous,
and equally imposing. - Let a felon find a flaw ia his
indictment, that will save him from the gallows, and
he will aequire a reputation for public spirit. Leta
licentious blasphemer, to serve his own private in-
terest, obtain a verdict against general warrants,
and he too shall be venerated for public spirit. Let
seditious men seduce the multitude from all respect-

ful
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ful allegiance to the laws, and, be assured, they
will find admirers for tieir publie spirit. To oppose
all legal authority, to countenance glaring acts of
nebelhon, to injure the mother-country , and attempt
to destroy the constitution, are, ‘at this day, the best
‘proofs that can be given of public spirit. The many

impotent and contemptlble associations, which have |

‘been patronized in the capital and the empire for
these last seven years, are striking dcmonstrations
of the virtue and efficacy of public spirit. , When I

reflect upon the singular graces of Mr. Wilkes’s -

.character, I venerate his publi¢ spirit. When I
reflect upon Mr. Glynn's declaration at Brentford,
made in the face of the world, with extraordinary
solemmity of expression, I worship him for his pub-
Jic spirit. When I think of the delicious proofs of

‘public virtuc, and innate rectitude in Mr. Horne’s

‘character, which Mr. Wilkes’s correspondenees dis-
_ played, I adore him for his public spirit. When I
ruminate on Sir Watkin Lewes’s retreat from the
-challenge that was sent him from Brentford, I am

-astonished at his public spirit: When I call to mind

the affidavit of Mr. Samuel Vaughan; who is an
enemy to pensioners and placemen, I am smitten
with his pubhc spirit,  Besides all these rectable and
-xight venerable characters, when I think on the
-apany private spirits, who have preferred making a

contribution to a public subscription; to-paying a:

private debt ; who have preferred talking nonsense
in Guildhall to the care of their shops and famlhes P
who
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ttho preferred the meetings of drunken politicians,
to the sober concerns of the Exchange; while my
mind is engrossed with these observations, I must
laugh to scorn, and hold in everlasting derision and.
contempt, the man, who has the effrontery to pro-
fess a disinterested regard for the iutrinsic welfare of
his country. From the day that light sprung out of
darkness to this hour, not six instances can be pro-
- duced of men who have served their country, from
any but narrow motives ; and yet we are stupid
enough at this day, when the knowledge of human
vices has advanced upon us with gigantic strides, to
make patriotism a public creed and a public pro-
fession. We are infatuated enough to eonceive the
worst men in society can be capable of the dest
public reformations, and that the uncommon extent
of uncommon vices can. give the most infamous
beings the best title to.popular protection. Away,
away with such backneyed delusions; the well-mean-
-ing, but half-judging people of this country have
been long enough imposed upon, it is time they
should think for themselves. Some recent meetings
at Guildhall have had a happy tendency to call back
these benighted men to better reasonings ; and the
present countenance that is given to rebels in Ame-
rica, by rebels at home, will shortly restore to sound
minds the remaining advocates for °

FacTion.

LETTER
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LETTER XXV.
TO THE SAME.

SiR;

THE humane man must bi¢ semsibly affeeted with
the reflection, that the honest credulity of vulgar
minds is subject to such a multitude of desperate
seductions from patriotism, and from priestcraft ; he
will deplore the influence of public prints, which
are subject to so few faithful limitatiens, and the
treacherous efficacy of public sermons delivered by
ministers of peace, to promote bloodshed, misery,
and confusion. When it-is reflected that the first
action which originated from Provincials cost them
seven hundred lives (as confirmed by many private
letters), beside the loss sustained by the King’s troops ;
and when the severity of this idea is aggravated by
the Jast action at Charlestown, where such nambers
were killed and wounded on both sides; we shall
find ample occasion to exonerate thé villainous chain
of imposing artifices, which have been practised by
‘popular characters on this side the Atlantic, to pro-
mote rebellion on the other. 'When Lord Chatham
with that uniform inconsisteney, which has long se-

‘ ‘ parated.
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parated his character from the mass of ministers, ré-
commended a repeal of the stamp. act, he explained
the complexion of his heart, ard betrayed the su-
premacy of his country; he kindled a flame in
Awerica, which has been gradually advancing in its
consequence ; he suggested a langnage to the mino-
rity, which might restrict the operations of the mi-
nistry ; and recommended Americans to question the
authority of the mother-country, which had raised
them into political and commercial importance ; and
protected them from foreign invasions, As the Le-
gislature retreated, the Provinces presumed; divided
by situation, they aimed at independaice, they re-
joiced that the plea for oppositicn, the insolence of -
patriotism in the capital of the empire, diminished
every remaining respect for the government, and
the insinuations of their church, which maintains a
rancorous antipathy to the ecclesiastical establish-
ment of Greut Britain, completed the inveteracy of
their conduct ; when the convenience of protection
. was forgotten in the security of peace, their spirits
revolted from the confinements of original char-
ters. They were taught by political prophets, that
the empire must necessarily travel westward’; the
nearness of their relation to the mother-country gave
them a legitimate title to a share in- its refinements ;
the emigration of multitudes from every country in
Europe, who were actuated by curiosity or neces-
sity, carried the arts and sciences through the Pro-
vinces ; cultivation and popularity united to suggest
. a per-
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a persuaéior_n of internal consequence, and taught
them to seek for some plausible objections to every
act of the Commons, which might tend to perpetuate
their political subordination. Gratitude and alle-
giance iveighed nothing with the Americans, when
the prevailing pleas of interest and ambition made it
necessary to advance new creeds, and to support
them by sophistry and deception., The commercial
connection with England gave room for critical de-
finitions and distinctions ; it was urged that the ex-
pences of government originated from necessity ra-
ther than inclination, and that gonsequently the
obligation was doubtful. This argument naturally
found advocates to support it, and contributed ta
testify the licentious extent of future clamours ; the
repeal of the acts confirmed their opinions on En-
glish timidity ; and the duty upon tea, which was
reserved to sccure to the sovereignty of Great Bri-
tain, a tax scarcely equal to the expence of collecting
it, determined them to risk the uncertain issue of
a peremptory opposition, though that issue should
terminate in war. Hence originated the infamous
plunder of public property, the arbitrary oppressive
treatment of men in superior civil stations, their
. refusal to discharge just debts, and every subsequent
violation of the law. The multitude flattered by
ingenious appeals, and deceived by exaggerated
falshoods, united with the most intemperate zeal in
defence of a questionable cause, and left the con.
sideration of consequences to their leaders. In pro-
' portion
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" portion as their insolence obliged the legislature ta
substitute power for persuasion,’ and restrain the
pperations of their. trade, their attention to public
guestions increased with their leisure for discussion,
When the artist is suspended from his engagements,
and the tradesman left deserted in his shop, how-
ever moderate in his temper, or loyal in his principles
at other times, he will then feel as an injured indi-
vidual for the general disorders of the social econo-
my, and act as a public member of the great politi-
cal body, by appealing to the decision of the sword,
" The laborious husbandman who murmurs at the se-
verity of his fortune, listens to the argument of
natural right and equal possession ; he weighs the hu-
mility of his state against the common consequences
of war, hopes every advantage from success, and
fears no ruin from miscarriage. The plotting priest,
who was meek as a dove under the observance of
authority, avails himself of the popular support, to
publish inveteracy with freedom. The distant in-
sinuation is now thundered. with audacity, the trea-
sonable declaration which before was capable of two
meanings, he now honestly confesses had but one.
The council of the closet is published in the streets.
-He exults in an opportunity of declaring, in the face
of the sun, his malignant aversion to royalty, prin-
cipalities, and dignitaries ; he favours the confusion
to the extent of his abilities, because the narrow
prejudices of a sect can only be gratified with slaugh-
ter. These I conceive to.bc the causes and effects

of
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of motives, and the consequences which have agix
gated the mind of the Americans for some time past,
and produced their present melancholy situation,
There is a national generosity and humanity in the

breasts of Englishmen, and I am persuaded every

thinking man, of all parties, must feel for the distrac-
tions of the Continent, But I am convinced at the
same time, that every judging mind will justify the
conduct of administration, when considered in 3
mational view, and treat the scandalous impositions,
which the priest constantly offers to the credulity of
the public, with that sovereign and judicious con-
tempt, which is'duc to the despicable artifices of
' Facrion,

LETTER
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LETTER XXVL

CURSORY THOUGHTS ON LEARNING ¥,

Simx,

TO him who sitteth above the water-floods, and
“weighs creation in the balance, be glory for ever and
ever! Amen! . : '
I have been distinguished in the world as a lumi-
nary of science; I bave wept for the vanity of wis.
dom ; I have dictated to the rulers of the land, and
have been flattered. with the friendship of my Sove-
zeign. The sunshine of my. prosperity, O my son,
awakened an insect into life, and the reptile pre-
sumed upon his power. When I stood up in the
amembly of Wisdom, the aged counsellor laid his
withered finger on his lips, and the young men were
silent with expectation. I spake, and it was re-

* This letter being unfortunately mislaid, could not be found
il after the former sheets were printed off,—it ought te have
beén inserted at p. 97.

Yor. L ’ S corded ;‘
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corded ; I commanded, and it was dene. I was
stimulated by the breath of dying creatures, like my-
self, to accomplish the greatest atchievements ; and
acknowledged no standard for rectitude and honour,
but the clamour of popular applause. If I planned
with policy, my son, or-pleaded with rhetoric ;
taught with truth, or judged with equity ; served
my God, or saved my country ; I did all for the
voice of the people. The voice of the people was
my grandeur and my glory, my riches and my
strength ; it supported me as a pillar of the state,
and exalted my vanity. to the stars. Though, in
solitude, I have often petitioned the Eternal for an
asylum from myself; yet, in public, the voice of
the people made me happy. Ah, my son, great is
the weakness of the wisest; and many are the lessong

of humility that time may have yet to teach thee !’

Listen then to the voice of an experienced monitor ;

let my words sink deep into thy heart, and let thy .

car be open to instruction. I had arrived at the
summit of my fortune and my folly, when a vision
of the night reclaimed me. I beheld in my dream,
‘and my heart melted with astonishment and terror ;
T beheld the dissolution of the world, and the judg-
‘ment of the great day ; I saw the heavens and the
earth convulsed, and the pillars of creation tremble ;
the moon was turned into blood (horrid change!),
and the sun grew dark as sackcloth, at the presence
of the Lord of Nature. I heard the blast of the

trump
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trump of the Archangel sounding through the re-"

gions of death ; and I beheld myriads of everlasting
souls stand trembling before the throne. I looked
for my ensigns of dignity, and found myself naked
and ashamed. 1 listened for the shouts of the throng,
but all was silent as the grave. The lightnings ﬂew
fast about my head, and the eternal thunders dis-
mayed me. I sat a mountain piled up to the clouds
with the volumes of wisdom, and would have rested
my feet apon it ; but it perished in an instant in the
flames. Then I called upon the spirits of the just
for help, and no man listened to my complainings.
I laid my hand upon the once mighty princes of the
earth, and their sceptres vanished into air. Where

(cried I) are the multitudes who once supported me? -

let them now save me, or I perish. I called with a
despairing voice, but the multitude could save no
-more. Then it was the darkness of everlasting hor-
ror seized me. I would have wept sore, but had no

tears. I would have died, but the dominion of.
death was over. I would have joyfully compounded
for ages of pain, but my sentence was irrevocable

and-eternal. Gracious Alla! can the agony of that
night ever be forgotten! In my fancy I would have
pleaded with the Most High, but his reproof silenced
me for ever. When I called thee from darkness and
from dust, (said a tremendous voice, piercing as the
sound of a trnmpet), when I endowed thee with ca-
pacities for socxet), exalted thee above created na-

s2 tures,
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tures, ‘and blessed thee with the light of reason, ¥
taught thee, by an agent in thy own breast, the
difference between good and evil, and informed thy
senses, that my Providence is ever present with all
the wonders of my creation. I instructed thee to
live for the benefit of others, to serve society with
thy heart and hand, but to worship no master but
him who gave thee being, to make my will the rule
of thy life, and my presence the predominating
witness of thy actions. But thou didst call upon me
as thy -caprice directed, and hast not walked uni-
formly before me. If I answered thy petition in
distress, -why in prosperity didst thou remember my
mercies no more? - Thou hast considered me a
being of like fluctuating passions with thyself, though -
my attributes are as stedfast and immoveable as the
everlasting foundation of my throne. Thou hast
sought to hide thee from my face in time, and there.
fore throughout the endless ages of eternity thou
shalt witness to its smiles no more. Trembling I
awoke and started from my sofa, and laid my fore.
head in the dust, and was wrapt in silent adoration
from the rising to the setting sun. As the light of
eelestial truth dawned upon my heart, the shadows of
jgnorance retired. -The world was divested of its
flattery at once, and I penetrated with the eye of an
eagle into the superior duties of the man. I sought
the society of myse!f, and renounced a paltry feli-
city that depended ori the opinion of others. I
would bave instructed the son of my sovereign, the
mighty
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mighty Amureth, to have departed from the exrors
of his education, but was forbidden by my Lord the
King. He was disgusted with a bumiliating doctrine
that degraded the dignity of title, and banished me
to this distance from the capital of my country,
Here, my son, I have learned great trutbs, that
neither courts nor schools have ever taught me; that
the approbation of conscience is to be preferred to
the opinion of the multitude; that the wisdom of the
beart is superior to the visions of the brain; that
our virtues must proceed from a settled principle of
action, from a reverence for the witness in our own
breasts, snd the eye that is over all. I have long
attended strictly to this important lesson ; and if my
sovereign should once sgain summon my grey bead
to couneil, I would endeavour to convince him that
the man who studies his duty to his God, and to
himself, is best qualified to serve his Country and his
King. :

Behold then, cried Amurath in an e‘ctasy of plea-
sure, great counsellor, behold your king disguised
in the humble habits ‘of a pilgrim ; see Amurath
the ruler of nations. I have deserted my people in
search of truth, and will now return to convince them
I have found it. I shall henceforth never want a su-
preme incentive to good, and an awful restraint from
~evil. Iwill be just from the superior principles of
intrinsic virtue, and be happy in consulting the ap-
probation of that invisible witness, whose blessing
can afford 8 naver-failing support, when the sound

" ' of
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of adulation shall cease, and the people can applaud
no more. ) '

The monarch took the hermit affectionately by
the hand ; he led him back in triumph to his court,
and re-assumed his throne with content, for the
heart of Amurath was happy. -

Whatever objections: may be raised aga.mst the
conduct of the fable; animportant moral may be
deduced from it, worthy the attention of every
christian parent. A child should be instructed to
adhere religiously to the maxims of morality, not
merely from a respect to the ‘sentiments of the world,
for the preservation of character, or promotion of
interest in society ; but from an obligation of duty
to himself, and a reverence for the presence of the
judge of all. There are perhaps no characters more
doubtful than such as consult on every occasion the
opinion of the world ; for this reason among many
others,—because the man who is -particularly studi-
ous to solicit a good name from the public, nega-
tively acknowledges he wants one. I advise you,
Sir, above all things, to instruct your son that most
comprehensive and most liberal lesson, that ever
was delivered, the love of God, and the love of
man ; employ all your persuasion to excite his vene-
ration of such important maxims, and assure him it
is a doctrine above all philosophy, all science, all
school-teaching in the world. Convince him that
the most profound learning must be deficient with-
out it ; and that it qualifics the darkest, estate of ig-

norance
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forance with a wisdom of the lightest naturé. Tell
him that Sir Francis Walsingham, towards the end
of his life, wrote thus to Lord Burleigh. “ We
‘¢ have lived long enough to our country, to our
¢ fortunes, and to our sovereign; it is high time we
¢ begin to live to ourselves, and to our God;” and
let him regulate his life betimes by the moral this is
capable of conveying. Recommend the duties of
religion on every occasion, and remind him it was
the language of the great Cardinal Wolsey, if he
bhad served his God with half the zeal with which he
had served his King, his grey hairs had not been
forsaken. Tell him how many respectable and
learned authorities in all ages have commended the
wisdom of religion. Sir John Mason, Privy €oun-
sellor to King Henry the VIIIth, speaks thus of it.
¢¢ I have witnessed to many great scenes, but after
¢ many years experience have learned, that seri-
¢ ousness is the greatest wisdom, and a-good con-
¢ science the best possession ; and were I to live my
¢ time over again, I would change the court for
¢ acloister, my high office for an hermitage, and
¢ the palace for a chapel. All things else forsake

¢ me, beside my God, my. duty, and my prayer.”’
_ Sir Philip Sidney recommends to govern our will"

and affections by the will and word of our Creator ;

and Doctor Donne, when parting with his friends on

his dedth-bed, said he repented of all his life, but
that part of it spent in communion with God, and
doing good actions. The -wise Tully was so sensi-

ble
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ble of the consequence of this duty, that be observed
& man could not be in his right mind who was desti

tute of religion. _
K you wmake your son, Sir, a religious character,
you lay a firm foundation for all the graces that
can embellish or improve the mind. You qualify
him for himself and sociéty in a manner suitable to
the elearest dictates of reason, the sentiments of theé
best and wisest men,-and the most positive demands
" of Heaven. A man of conscience must be honest,
must be honourable, without the confinement of
eaths or the bonds of law ; his mind is least lable to
be injured by infidel writers ; and he is cautious how
he listens to the insinuating plausibility of casuists
and sceptics, who doubt or attempt to explain away
the truths on which his faith is founded. If he in-
clines to the study of philosophy, he takes care that
a mathematical mode of reasoning does not interfere
with metaphysical mysteries, which cannot be ac-
counted for by human study. And if. a passion for
reading predominates, he does not gratify his cu-
xiosity at the expence of his morals, but seleets such
:authors as he may name without a blush, and quote
with the strictest judgment. - In conversation he ad-
" heres to truth, and though he is studious to recom-
mend his life by a constant chearfulness of behaviour,
-he never promotes the mirth of the company by
-wretched expletives that degrade the language, or
-indecencies that disgrace the man. His politeness
is just; his professions are honest; he knows that
' neither
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neither dress not address, independently considered,
* &an constitute a gentleman, and aims at superior
. distinctions: Is he learned, a knowledge of himself
‘will make him humble; is he rich, it will teach him
to feel for the poor; is he'in high office, it will pre«
serve him from curruption ; and if his lot is fixed in

 an inferior station, it qualifies him to support it with_
contentment. ~ Sir, though you should lock himup

in a library all his life, and engage the ablest tutors
that can be found, you can .never make him so
essentially wise, or so intrinsically happy, as by -
_training up your son in.this manner.—Consider, you

provide against many future possible contingencies,

that you dxschar«re your duty with exactness, and
- will have the satisfaction of finding your labour re.

warded when age shall want consolation. - But, Sir,
. to do this effectually, you must not make his instruc-
tion the business of caprice or occasional entertain-
ment, but the serious and constant work of con-
science and of duty ; use no alarming severities,to
enforce your lessons, but rather teach him to correct
himself. If you find your passions are about to be
engaged, defer your teaching to a future hour, and
be determined and consistent in your examples be-
fore him, or your precepts will avail him little. You
will naturally recommend morning and evening de-
votion, but take care to guard him against a cold
mechanical form of prayer; which is a solemn
mockery in the sight of Heaven. I advise you to

indalge him in all the innocent recreations of youth,
VorL. 1. T

" and ¥
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and rather court than compel him to the more ra-

tional engagements of the mind; this will prevail

with him to honour you as a tutor as well as a
father, to court your conversation 4s a companion,
and to value you as a fajthful friend.

. . - . N

Homo.

' .
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Priwted by N1cnoLs end Sox, -
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