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INTRODUCTIO_N.

WHEN Richard Steele, in number 555 of his Spectator, signed its last paper and named
| those who had most helped him ‘to keep up the spirit of so long and approved a perform-
ance,” he gave chief honour to one who had on his page, as in his heart, no name but
| Iriend. 'T'his was ‘the gentleman of whose assistance I formerly boasted in the Preface
“and concluding Leaf of my ZeZ/ers. I am indeed much more proud of his long-continued
‘ Friendship, than I should be of the fame of being thought the author of any writings
‘which he himself is capable of producing. I remember when I finished the Zender
‘ Husband, 1told him there was nothing I so ardently wished, as that we might some time
‘or other publish a work, written by us both, which should bear the name of THE
‘ MONUMENT, in Memory of our Friendship.” Why he refers to such a wish, his next
words show. ‘The seven volumes of the Spectafor, then complete, were to his mind The
Monument, and of the Friendship it commemorates he wrote, ‘I heartily wish what I
‘have done here were as honorary to that sacred name as learning, wit, and humanity
‘render those pieces which I have taught the reader how to distinguish for his.” So wrote
Steele ; and the SpecZafor will bear witness how religiously his friendship was returned.
In number 453, when, paraphrasing David’s Hymn on Gratitude, the ‘rising soul’ of

Addison surveyed the mercies of his God, was it not Steele whom he felt near to him at |

the Mercy-seat as he wrote

Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliss
Has made my cup run o’er,

And in a kind and faithful Friend
Has doubled all my store ?

The Spectator, Steele-and-Addison's Spectator, is a monument befitting the most
memorable friendship in our history. Steele was its projector, founder, editor, and he
was writer of that part of it which took the widest grasp upon the hearts of men. His
sympathies were with all England. Defoe and he, with eyes upon the future, were the
truest leaders of their time. It was the firm hand of his friend Steele that helped Addi-
son up to the place in literature which became him. It was Steele who caused the nice
| critical taste which Addison might have spent only in accordance with the fleeting fashions
of his time, to be inspired with all Addison’s religious earnestness, and to be enlivened
with the free play of that sportive humour, delicately whimsical and gaily wise, which
made his conversation the delight of the few men with whom he sat at ease. It was
Steele who drew his friend towards the days to come, and made his gifts the wealth of a,
whole people. Steele said in one of the later numbers of his Spectator, No. 232, to
which he prefixed a motto that assigned to himself only the part of whetstone to the wit
of others, ‘I claim to myself the merit of having extorted excellent productions from a
" person of the greatest abilities, who would not have let them appear by any other means.’
There were those who argued that he was too careless of his own fame in unselfish labour
for the exaltation of his friend, and, no doubt, his rare generosity of temper has been
often misinterpreted. But for that Addison is not answerable. And why should Steele
have defined his own merits? He knew his countrymen, and was in too genuine accord
with the spirit of a time then distant but now come, to doubt that, when he was dead,
his whole life’s work would speak truth for him to posterity.

h—
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The friendship of which this work is the monument remained unbroken from boyhood
antil death. Addison and Steele were schoolboys together at the Charterhouse. Addi-

son was a dean’s son, and a private boarder ; Steele, fatherless, and a boy on the founda-

tion. They were of like age. The register of Steele’s baptism, corroborated by the
entry made on his admission to the Charterhouse (which also implies that he was bap-
tized on the day of his birth) is March 12, 1671, Old Style ; New Style, 1672. Addison
was born on May-day, 1672. Thus there was a difference of only seven weeks. '
Steele's father according to the register, also named Richard, was an attorney n
Dublin.® Steele seems to draw from experience—although he is not writing as ot him-
self or bound to any truth of personal detail—when in No. 181 of the Zatler he speaks
of his father as having died when he was not quite five years of age, and of his mother
as ‘a very beautiful woman, of a noble spirit.” The first Duke of Ormond is referred
to by Steele in his Dedication to the Lyzng Lover as the patron of his infancy; and it
was by this nobleman that a place was found for him, when in his thirteenth year,
among the foundation boys at the Charterhouse, where he first met with Joseph Addison.
Addison, who was at school at Lichfield in 1633-4-5, went to the Charterhouse in 1686,
and left in 1687, when he was entered of Queen's College, Oxford. Steele went to

Oxford two years later, matriculating at Christ Church, March 13, 1689-go, the year in

which Addison was elected a Demy of Magdalene. A letter of introduction from Steele,
dated April 2, 1711, refers to the administration of the will of ‘ my uncle Gascoigne, to
‘ whose bounty I owe a liberal education.” This only representative of the family ties into
which Steele was born, an ‘uncle’ whose surname is not that of Steele’s mother before
marriage, appears, therefore, to have died just before or at the time when the Spectator
undertook to publish a sheetful of thoughts every morning, and—aAddison here speaking
for him—looked forward to ‘leaving his country, when he was summoned out of it, with
‘ the secret satisfaction of thinking that he had not lived in vain.” To Steele’'s warm heart
Addison’s friendship stood for all home blessings he had missed. ‘The sister’s playful
grace, the brother’s love, the mother’s sympathy and simple faith in God, the father's
guidance, where were these for Steele, if not in his friend Addison ?

Addison’s father was a dean ; his mother was the sister of a bishop ; and his ambition
as a schoolboy, or his father’s ambition for him, was only that he should be one day a
prosperous and pious dignitary of the Church. But there was in him, as in Steele, the
genius which shaped their lives to its own uses, and made them both what they are to us
now. Joseph Addison was born into a home which the steadfast labour of his father,

Lancelot, had made prosperous and happy. Lancelot Addison had earned success. |

His father, Joseph’s grandfather, had been also a clergyman, but he was one of those
Westmoreland clergy of whose simplicity and poverty many a joke has been made.
Lancelot got his education as a poor child in the Appleby Grammar School ; but he

made his own way when at College ; was too avowed a Royalist to satisfy the Common-
| wealth, and got, for his zealy at the Restoration, small reward in a chaplaincy to the gar-
rison at Dunkirk. This was changed, for the worse, to a position of the same sort at
Tangier, where he remained eight years. He lost that office by misadventure, and would
have been left destitute if Mr. Joseph Williamson had not given him a living of £120
a-year at Milston in Wiltshire. Upon this Lancelot Addison married Jane Gulstone,
who was the daughter of a Doctor of Divinity, and whose brother became Bishop of
Bristcl. In the little Wiltshire parsonage Joseph Addison and his younger brothers and
sisters were born. The essayist was named Joseph after his father's patron, afterwards
Sir Joseph Williamson, a friend high in office. While the children grew, the father
worked. ' He showed his ability and loyalty in books on West Barbary, and Mahomet,
and the State of the Jews ; and he became one of the King’s chaplains in ordinary at a

time when his patron Joseph Williamson was Secretary of State. joseph Addison was |

then but three years old. Soon afterwards the busy father pecame Archdeacon of Salis-
bury, and he was made Dean of Lichfield in 1683, when his boy Joseph had reached the

I Not counsellor-at-law, or secretary to the Duke of Ormond. This has been ascertained by Mr.
W. H. Wills, who is about to publish in A% tke Year Round some of those results of a long
special study, which it is the hope of his friends that he may have health and leisure to mature ito
a biography, as lasting as the honour due to Richard Steele.
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ageof 1x. When Archdeacon of Salisbury, the Rev. Lancelot Addison sent Joseph to
school at Salisbury ; and when his father became Dean of Lichfield, Joseph was sent to
school at Lichfield, as before said, in the years 1683-4-5. And then he was sent as a
private pupil to the Charterhouse. The friendship he there formed with Steele was
ratified by the approval of the Dean. The desolate boy with the warm heart, bright in-
tellect, and noble aspirations, was carried home by his friend, at holiday times, into the
Lichfield Deanery, where, Steele wrote afterwards to Congreve in a Dedication of the
Drummer, ‘ were things of this nature to be exposed to public view, I could show un-
¢ der the Dean’s own hand, in the warmest terms, his blessing on the friendship between
‘his son and me; nor had he a child who did not prefer me in the first place of kindness
¢ and esteem, as their father loved me like one of them.” Addison had two brothers, of
whom one traded and became Governor of Fort George in India, and the other became,
like himself, a Fellow of Magdalene College, Oxford. Of his three sisters two died
young, the other married twice, her first husband being a French refugee minisier who
became a Prebendary of Westminster. Of this sister of Addison’s, Swift said she was

‘o sort of wit, very like him. I was not fond of her.’

-

In the latter years of the seventeenth century, when Steele and Addison were students at
| Oxford, most English writers were submissive to the new strength of the critical genius

of France. But the English nation had then newly accomplished the great Revolution
that secured its liberties, was thinking for itself, and calling forth the energies of writers
who spoke for the people and looked to the people for approval and support. A new
period was then opening, of popular influence on English literature. They were the young
days of the influence now full grown, then slowly getting strength and winning the best
minds away from an imported Latin style adapted to the taste of patrons who sought
credit for nice critical discrimination. In 16go Addison had been three years, Steele one
year, at Oxford. Boileau was then living, fifty-four years old ; and Western Europe was
submissive to his sway as the great monarch of literary criticism. Boileau was still living
when Steele published his 7a#/er, and died in the year of the establishment of the Specza-
for. Boileau, a true-hearted man, of genius and sense, advanced his countrymen from
the nice weighing of words by the Précieuses and the grammarians, and by the French
Academy, child of the intercourse between those ladies and gentlemen. He brought
ridicule on the inane politeness of a style then in its decrepitude, and bade the writers of
his time find models in the Latin writers who, like Virgil and Horace, had brought
natural thought and speech to their perfection. In the preceding labour for the rectify-
ing of the language, preference had been given to French words of Latin origin. French
being one of those languages in which Latin is the ehief constituent, this was but a fair
. following of the desire to make it run pure from its source. If the English ecritics who,
in Charles the Second’s time, submitted to French law, had seen its spirit, instead of pay-
ing blind obedience to the letter, they also would have looked back to the chief source of
their language. Finding this to be not Latin but Saxon, they would have sought to give
it strength and harmony, by doing then what, in the course of nature, we have learnt
again to do, now that the patronage of literature has gone from the cultivated noble who
appreciates in much accordance with the fashion of his time, and passed into the holding
of the English people. Addison and Steele lived in the transition time between these
periods. They were born into one of them and—>Steele immediately, Addison through
Steele’s influence upon him—they were trusty guides into the other. Thus the Spgeciator
is not merely the best example of their skill. It represents also, perhaps best represents, a
wholesome Revolution in our Literature. The essential character of English Literature
was no more changed than characters of Englishmen were altered by the Declaration of
Right which Prince William of Orange had accepted with the English Crown, when
Addison had lately left and Steele was leaving Charterhouse for Oxford. Yet change there
was, and Steele saw to the heart of it, even in his College days.

Oxford, in times not long past, had inclined to faith in divine right of kings. Addi-
son's father, a church dignitary who had been a Royalist during the Civil War, laid
stress upon obedience to authority in Church and State. When modern literature was
discussed or studied at Oxford there would be the strongest disposition to maintain the
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commonly accepted authority of French critics, who were really men of great ability, cor-
recting bad taste in their predecessors, and conciliating scholars by their own devout ac-
ceptance of the purest Latin authors as the types of a good style or proper method in the |
treatment of a subject. Young Addison found nothing new to him in the temper of his |
University, and was influenced, as in his youth every one must and should be, by the
prevalent tone of opinion in cultivated men. But he had, and felt that he had, wit and
genius of his own. His sensitive mind was simply and thoroughly religious ; generous in |
its instincts, and strengthened in its nobler part by close communion with the mind of his |
friend Steele. May we not think of the two friends together in a College chamber,
Addison of slender frame, with features wanting neither in dignity nor in refinement,
Steele of robust make, with the radiant ‘ short face’ of the Specfator, by right of which
he claimed for that worthy his admission to the Ugly Club. Addison reads Dryden, in
praise of whom he wrote his earliest known verse ; or reads endeavours of his own, which
his friend Steele warmly applauds. They dream together of the future ; Addison sage,
but speculative, and Steele practical, if rash. Each is disposed to find God in the ways |
of life, and both avoid that outward show of irreligion, which, after the recent Civil
Wars, remains yet common in the country, as reaction from an ostentatious piety which
laid on burdens of restraint ; a natural reaction which had been intensified by the base
influence of a profligate King. Addison, bred among the preachers, has a little of the
preacher's abstract tone, when talk between the friends draws them at times into direct
expression of the sacred sense of life which made them one. Apart also from the mere
accidents of his childhood, a speculative turn in Addison is naturally stronger than in
Steele. He relishes analysis of thought. Steele came as a boy from the rough world of
shame and sorrow ; his great, kindly heart is most open to the realities of life, the state
and prospects of his country, direct personal sympathies ; actual wrongs, actual reme-
dies. Addison is sensitive, and has among strangers the reserve of speech and aspect
which will pass often for coldness and pride, but is, indeed, the shape taken by modesty
in thoughtful men whose instinct it is to speculate and analyze, and who become self-
conscious, not through conceit, but because they cannot help turning their speculations |
also on themselves. Steele wholly comes out of himself as his heart hastens to meet his |
friend. He lives in his surroundings, and, in friendly intercourse, fixes his whole thought
on the worth of his companion. Never abating a jot of his ideal of a true and perfect
life, or ceasing to uphold the good because he cannot live to the full height of his own
argument, he 1s too frank to conceal the least or greatest of his own shortcomings.
Delight and strength of a friendship like that between Steele and Addison are to be
found, as many find them, in the charm and use of a compact where characters differ so
much that one lays open as it were a fresh world to the other, and each draws from the
other aid of forces which the friendship makes his own. But the deep foundations of
this friendship were laid in the religious earnestness that was alike in both; and in reli-
gious earnestness are laid also the foundations of this book, its Monument.

Both Addison and Steele wrote verse at College. From each of them we have a poem
written at nearly the same age, Addison’s in April, 1694, Steele's early in 16095.
Addison drew from literature a metrical ‘ Account of the Greatest English Poets.” Steele
drew from life the grief of England at the death of William's Queen, which happened on
the 28th of December, 1694. "

Addison, writing in that year, and at the age of about 23, for a College friend,

A short account of all the Muse-possest, _
That, down from Chaucer’s days to Dryden’s times
Have spent their noble rage in British rhymes,

was so far under the influence of French critical authority, as accepted by most cultivators
of polite literature at Oxford and wherever authority was much respected, that from
‘ An Account of the Greatest English Poets ' he omitted Shakespeare. Of Chaucer he
then knew no better than to say, what might have been said in France, that

—age has rusted what the Poet writ,

Worn out his language, and obscured his wit :
In vain he jests in his unpolish’d strain,
And tries to make his readers laugh in vain.

Y = e
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Old Spenser next, warm’'d with poetic rage,
In ancient tales amused a barbrous age ;

But now the mystic tale, that pleased of yore,
Can charm an understanding age no more.

It cost Addison some trouble to break loose from the critical cobweb of an age of periwigs
and patches, that accounted itself understanding,” and the grand epoch of our Eliza-
bethan literature, ¢ barbarous.” Rymer, one of its critics, had said, that ‘in the neigh-
‘ing of an horse, or in the growling of a mastiff, there is a meaning, there is as lively
« expression, and, may I say, more humanity than many times in the tragical flights of
¢ Shakespeare. Addison, with a genius of his own. helped to free movement by the sympa-
thies of Steele, did break through the cobwebs of the critics ; but he carried off a little of
their web upon his wings. We see it when in the Spectator he meets the prejudices of an
« understanding age,” and partly satisfies his own, by finding reason for his admiration of
Chevy Chase and the Babes in the Wood, in their great similarity to works of Virgil.
We see it also in some of the criticisms which accompany his admirable working out of the
resolve to justify his true natural admiration of the poetry of Milton, by showing that
Paradise Lost was planned after the manner of the ancients, and supreme even in its
obedience to the laws of Aristotle. In his Spectaior papers on Imagination he but half
escapes from the conventions of his time, which detested the wildness of a mountain pass,
thought Salisbury Prain one of the finest prospects in England, planned parks with
circles and straight lines of trees, despised our old cathedrals for their ¢ Gothic’ art, and
saw perfection in the Roman architecture, and the round dome of St. Paul’'s. Yet in these
and all such papers of his we find that Addison had broken through the weaker prejudices
of the day, opposing them with sound natural thought of his own. Among cultivated
readers, lesser moulders of opinion, there can be no doubt that his genius was only the
more serviceable in amendment of the tastes of his own time, for friendly understanding
and a partial sharing of ideas for which it gave itself no little credit.

It is noticeable, however, that in his Account of the Greatest English Poets, young
Addison gave a fifth part of the piece to expression of the admiration he felt even then for
Milton. ‘That his appreciation became critical, and, although limited, based on a sense
of poetry which brought him near to Milton, Addison proved in the Spectator by his
_eighteen Saturday papers upon Paradise Lost. But it was from the religious side
that he first entered into the perception of its grandeur. His sympathy with its high pur-
pose caused him to praise, in the same pages that commended Paradise Lost to his
countrymen, another ‘epic,’ Blackmore's. Creation, a dull metrical treatise against
atheism, as a work which deserved to be looked upon as ‘one of the most useful and
‘noble productions of our English verse. The reader,” he added, of a piece which shared
certainly with Salisbury Plain the charms of flatness and extent of space, ‘ the reader can-
not but be pleased to find the depths of philosophy enlivened with all the charms of
‘poetry, and to see so great a strength of reason amidst so beautiful a redundancy of the
‘imagination.” The same strong sympathy with Blackmore’s purpose in it blinded Dr.
Johnson also to the failure of this poem, which is Blackmore's best. From its religious
side, then, it may be that Addison, when a student at Oxford, first took his impressions of
the poetry of Milton. At Oxford he accepted the opinion of France on Milton’s art, but

honestly declared, in spite of that, unchecked enthusiasm :

Whate’er his pen describes I more than see,
Whilst every verse, arrayed in majesty,

Bold and sublime, my whole attention draws,
And seems above the critic’s nicer laws.

This chief place among English poets Addison assigned to Milton, with his mind fresh
from the influences of a father who had openly contemned the Commonwealth, and Dy
whom he had been trained so to regard Milton’s service of it that of this he wrote &

Oh, had the Poet ne’er profaned his pen,

To varnish o’er the guilt of faithless men ;

His other works might have deserved applause !
But now the language can’t support the cause.
While the clean current, tho’ serene and bright,
Betrays a bottom odious to the sight.




r

viii INTRODUCTION.

If we turn now to the verse written by Steele in his young Oxford days, and within
twelve months of the date of Addison’s lines upon English poets, we have what Steele
called ‘ The Procession.” It is the procession of those who followed to the grave the
good Queen Mary, dead of small-pox, at the age of 32. Steele shared his friend Addi-
son's delight in Milton, and had not, indeed, got beyond the sixth number of the Zat/er
before he compared the natural beauty and innocence of Milton's Adam and Eve with
Dryden's treatment of their love. But the one man for whom Steele felt most enthusiasm
was not to be sought through books, he was a living moulder of the future of the nation.
Eagerly intent upon King William, the hero of the Revolution that secured our liberties,
the young patriot found in him also the hero of his verse. Keen sense of the realities
about him into which Steele had been born, spoke through the very first lines of this poem :

The days of man are doom’d to pain and strife,
Quiet and ease are foreign to our life ;

N o satisfaction is, below, sincere,

Pleasure itself has something that’s severe.

Britain had rejoiced in the high fortune of King William, and now a mourning world
attended his wife to the tomb. The poor were her first and deepest mourners, poor from
many causes ; and then Steele pictured, with warm sympathy, form after form of human
suffering. Among those mourning poor were mothers who, in the despair of want, would
have stabbed infants sobbing for their food,

But in the thought they stopp’d, their locks they tore,
Threw down the steel, and cruelly forbore.

The innocents their parents’ love forgive,

Smile at their fate, nor know they are to live.

To the mysteries of such distress the dead queen penetrated, by her cunning to be
‘good.” After the poor, marched the House of Commons in the funeral procession. Steele
gave only two lines to it :

With dread concern, the awful Senate came,
Their grief, as all their passions, is the same.
The next Assembly dissipates our fears,

The stately, mourning throng of British Peers.

A factious intemperance then characterized debates of the Commons, while the House
of Lords stood in the front of the Revolution, and secured the permanency of its best issues.
Steele describes, as they pass, Ormond, Somers, Villars, who leads the horse of the dead
queen, that ‘ heaves into big sighs when he would neigh '—the verse has in it crudity
as well as warmth of youth—and then follow the funeral chariot, the jewelled mourners,
and the ladies of the court,

Their clouded beauties speak man’s gaudy strife,
The glittering miseries of human life.

I yet see, Steele adds, this queen passing to her coronation in the place whither she
now is carried to her grave. On the way, through acclamations of her people, to receive

her crown,
She unconcerned and careless all the while
Rewards their loud applauses with a smile,
With easy Majesty and humble State
Smiles at the trifie Power, and knows its date.

But now
What hands commit the beauteous, good, and just,
The dearer part of William, to the dust?
In her his vital heat, his glory lies,
In her the Monarch lived, in her he dies.

* # * *

No form of state makes the Great Man forego
The task due to her love and to his woe:

Since his kind frame can’t the large suffering bear
In pity to his People, he’s not here :

For to the mighty loss we now receive

The next affliction were to see him grieve,
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If we look from these serious strains of their youth to the literary expression of the
gayer side of character in the two friends, we find Addison sheltering his taste for playful
writing behind a Roman Wall of hexameter. For among his Latin poems in the Oxford
Muse Anglicance are eighty or ninety lines of resonant Latin verse upon ¢ Machinee Ges-
‘ticulantes, anglice A Puppet-show.  Steele, taking life as he found it, and expressing
mirth in his own way of conversation, wrote an English comedy, and took the word of

| a College friend that it was valueless. There were two paths in life then open'to an English

writer. One was the smooth and level way of patronage ; the other a rough up-hill track
for men who struggled in the service of the people. The way of patronage was honour-
able. The age had been made so very discerning by the Romans and the French that a
true understanding of the beauties of literature was confined to the select few who had
been taught what to admire. Fine writing was beyond the rude appreciation of the
multitude. Had, therefore, the reading public been much larger than it was, men of
fastidious taste, who paid as much deference to polite opinion as Addison did in his
youth, could have expected only audience fit but few, and would have been without en-
couragement to the pursuit of letters unless patronage rewarded merit. ‘T'he other way
had charms only for the stout-hearted pioneer who foresaw where the road was to be
made that now is the great highway of our literature. Addison went out into the world
by the way of his time ; Steele by the way of ours.

Addison, after the campaign of 1695, offered to the King the homage of a paper of
verses on the capture of Namur, and presented them through Sir John Somers, then
Lord Keeper of the Great Seal. To Lord Somers he sent with them a flattering dedi-
calory address. Somers, who was esteemed a man of taste, was not unwilling to ‘re-
¢ ceive the present of a muse unknown.” He asked Addison to call upon him, and became
his patron. Charles Montagu, afterwards Earl of Halifax, critic and wit himself, shone
also among the statesmen who were known patrons of letters. Also to him, who was a
prince of patrons ‘fed with soft dedication all day long,” Addison introduced himself.
To him, in 1697, as it was part of his public fame to be a Latin scholar, Addison, also a
skilful Latinist, addressed, in Latin, a paper of verses on the Peace of Ryswick. With
Somers and Montagu for patrons, the young man of genius who wished to thrive might

| fairly commit himself to the service of the Church, for which he had been bred by his

father ; but Addison's tact and refinement promised to be serviceable to the State, and
so it was that, as Steele tells us, Montagu made Addison a layman. ‘His arguments
‘ were founded upon the general pravity and corruption of men of business, who wanted
‘liberal education. And I remember, as if I had read the letter yesterday, that my Lord
‘ended with a compliment, that, however he might be represented as no friend to the
¢ Church, he never would do it any other injury than keeping Mr. Addison out of it.’
To the good offices of Montagu and Somers, Addison was indebted, therefore, in 169q,
for a travelling allowance of /300 a-year. The grant was for his support while qualify-
ing himself on the continent by study of modern languages, and otherwise, for diplo-
matic service. It dropped at the King's death, in the spring of 1702, and Addison was
cast upon his own resources ; but he throve, and lived to become an Under-Secretary of

| State in days that made Prior an Ambassador, and rewarded with official incomes Con-

greve, Rowe, Hughes, Philips, Stepney, and others. = Throughout his honourable career
prudence dictated to Addison more or less of dependence on the friendship of the strong.
An honest friend of the popular cause, he was more ready to sell than give his pen to it :
although the utmost reward would at no time have tempted him to throw his conscience
Into the bargain. The good word of Halifax obtained him from Godolphin, in 1704,
the Government order for a poem on the Battle of Blenheim, with immediate earnest of
payment for it in the office of a Commissioner of Appeal in the Excise worth /200 a-year.
For this substantial reason Addison wrote the Campaign, and upon its success, he ob-
tained the further reward of an Irish Under-secretaryship.

The Campaign is nota great poem. Reams of Campaigns would not have made Addi-
son's name, what it now is, a household word among his countrymen. The ‘ Remarks
‘on several Parts of Italy, &c.,’ in which Addison followed up the success of his Can-
pazgr with notes of foreign travel, represent him visiting Italy as ¢ Virgil's Italy,” the
land of the great writers in Latin, and finding scenery or customs of the people elo-
quent of them at every turn. He crammed his pages with quotation from Virgil and
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Horace, Ovid and Tibullus, Propertius, Lucan, Juvenal and Martial, Lucretius, Statius,
Claudian, Silius Italicus, Ausonius, Seneca, Phaedrus, and gave even to his ‘ understand-
‘ing age’ an overdose of its own physic for all ills of literature. He could not see a
pyramid of jugglers standing on each other's shoulders, without observing how it ex-
plained a passage in Claudian which shows that the Venetians were not the inventors of
this trick. But Addison’s short original accounts of cities and states that he saw are plea-
sant as well as sensible, and here and there, as in the space he gives to a report of St.
Anthony’s sermon to the fishes, or his short account of a visit to the opera at Venice, there
are indications of the humour that was veiled, not crushed, under a sense of classical pro-
priety. In his account of the political state of Naples and in other passages, there is
mild suggestion also of the love of liberty, a part of the fine nature of Addison which had
been slightly warmed by contact with the generous enthusiasm of Steele. In hispoetical
letter to Halifax written during his travels, Addison gave the sum of his prose volume
when he told how he felt himself

on classic ground.
For here the Muse so oft her harp has strung,
That not a mountain rears its head unsung;
Renown’d in verse each shady thicket grows,
And ev'ry stream in heav’'nly numbers flows.

But he was writing to a statesman of the Revolution, who was his political patron, just

then out of office, and propriety suggested such personal compliment as calling the Boyne |
a Tiber, and Halifax an improvement upon Virgil ; while his heart was in the closing em- |

phasis, also proper to the occasion, which dwelt on the liberty that gives their smile to the
barren rocks and bleak mountains of Britannia’s isle, while for Italy, rich in the unex-
hausted stores of nature, proud Oppression in her valleys reigns, and tyranny usurps her
happy plains. Addison’s were formal raptures, and he knew them to be so, when he
wrote,

I bridle in my struggling Muse with pain,

That longs to launcﬁ into a bolder strain.

Richard Steele was not content with longing to be bold. Eager, at that turning point |

of her national life, to serve England with strength of arm, at least, if not with the good
brains which he was neither encouraged nor disposed to value highly, Steele's patriotism
impelled him to make his start in the world, not by the way of patronage, but by enlisting
himself as a private in the Coldstream Guards. By so doing he knew that he offended
a relation, and lost a bequest. As he said of himself afterwards, ‘when he mounted a
¢ war-horse, with a great sword in his hand, and planted himself behind King William III.
‘ against Louis XIV., he lost the succession to a very good estate in the county of Wex-
 ford, in Ireland, from the same humour which he has preserved ever since, of preferring
‘ the state of his mind to that of his fortune.” Lord Cutts, the Colonel of the Regiment,
made Steele his Secretary, and got him an Ensign’s commission. It was then that he
wrote his first book, the Ckristian Hero, of which the modest account given by Steele
himself long afterwards, when put on his defence by the injurious violence of faction, is as

follows : “ He first became an author when an Ensign of the Guards, a way of life ex- |

‘ posed to much irregularity ; and being thoroughly convinced of many things, of which
‘he often repented, and which he more often repeated, he writ, for his own private use,

‘a little book called the Christian Hero, with a design principally to fix upon his own |
‘ mind a strong impression of virtue and religion, in opposition to a stronger propensity {

‘towards unwarrantable pleasures. This secret admiration was too weak ; he therefore
‘printed the book with his name, in hopes that a standing testimony against himself, and
‘the eyes of the world (that is to say, of hisacquaintance) upon him in a new light, would
‘ make him ashamed of understanding and seeming to feel what was virtuous, and living
‘so contrary alife.” Among his brother soldiers, and fresh from the Oxford worship of
old classical models, the religious feeling that accompanies all true refinement, and that
was indeed part of the English nature in him as in Addison, prompted Steele to write
this book, in which he opposed to the fashionable classicism of his day a sound reflection
that the heroism of Cato or Brutus had far less in it of true strength, and far less adapta-
tion to the needs of life, than the unfashionable Christian Heroism set forth by the Sermon
on the Mount.
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According to the second title of this book it is ‘an Argument, proving that no Prin-
‘ciples but those of Religion are sufficient to make a Great Man.” It is addressed to
Lord Cutts in a dedication dated from the Tower-Yard, March 23, 1701, and is in four
chapters, of which the first treats of the heroism of the ancient world, the second con-
nects man with his Creator, by the Bible Story and the Life and Death of Christ, the third
defines the Christian as set forth by the character and teaching of St. Paul, anplying the
definition practically to the daily life of Steele’'s own time. In the last chapter he descends
from the consideration of those bright incentives to a higher life, and treats of the ordin-
ary passions and interests of men, the common springs of action (of which, he says, the
chief are Fame and Conscience) which he declares to be best used and improved when
joined with religion ; and here all culminates in a final strain of patriotism, closing with
the character of King William, that of a glorious captain, and (what he much more
‘ values than the most splendid titles) that of a sincere and honest man.” This was the
character of William which, when, in days of meaner public strife, Steele quoted it years
afterwards in the Specfafor, he broke off painfully and abruptly with a

——Fuit Ilium, et ingens
Gloria.

Steele's Christian Hero obtained many readers. Its fifth edition was appended to the
first collection of the 7'a#/er into volumes, at the time of the establishment of the .Spec-
tator. The old bent of the English mind was strong in Steele, and he gave unostenta-
tiously a lively wit to the true service of religion, without having spoken or written to the
last day of his life a word of mere religious cant. One officer thrust a duel on him for his
zeal in seeking to make peace between him and another comrade. Steele, as an officer,
then, or soon afterwards, made a Captain of Fusiliers, could not refuse to fight, but stood
on the defensive; yet in parrying a thrust his sword pierced his antagonist, and the danger
in which he lay quickened that abiding detestation of the practice of duelling, which caused
Steele to attack it in his plays, in his Z'a#/er, in his Spectator, with persistent energy.

Of the Christzan Hero his companions felt, and he himself saw, that the book was too |
didactic. It was indeed plain truth out of Steele’s heart, but an air of superiority, freely |
allowed only to the professional man teaching rules of his own art, belongs to a too
didactic manner. Nothing was more repugnant to Steele’s nature than the sense of this.
He had defined the Christian as ‘ one who is always a benefactor, with the mien of a re-
‘ceiver.” And that was his own character, which was, to a fault, more ready to give than
to receive, more prompt to ascribe honour to others than to claim it for himself. To right
himself, Steele wrote a light-hearted comedy, 7%e Funeral, or Grzef a la Mode ; but at
the core even of that lay the great earnestness of his censure against the mockery and
mummery of grief that should be sacred ; and he blended with this, in the character of
Lawyer Puzzle, a protest against mockery of truth and justice by the intricacies of the
law. The liveliness of this comedy made Steele popular with the wits ; and the inevitabie
touches of the author’s patriotism brought on him also the notice of the Whigs. Party
men might, perhaps, already feel something of the unbending independence that was in
Steele himself, as in this play he made old Lord Brumpton teach it to his son : '

_ ° But be thou honest, firm, impartial ;
Let neither love, nor hate, nor faction move thee ;
Distinguish words from things, and men from crimes.’

King William, perhaps, had he lived, could fairly have recognized in Steele the social
form of that sound mind which in Defoe was solitary. In a later day it was to Steele a
proud recollection that his name, to be provided for, ¢ was in the last table-book ever worn |
‘ by the glorious and immortal William III.’

The Funeral, first acted with great success in 1702, was followed in the next year by
Lhe Tender Husband, to which Addison contributed some touches, for which Addison
wrote a I'rologue, and which Steele dedicated to Addison, who would ¢ be surprised,” he
sald, ‘1n the midst of a daily and familiar conversation, with an address which bears so
| “distant an air as a public dedication.” Addison and his friend were then thirty-one years
old. Close friends when boys, they are close friends now in the prime of manhood. It
was after they had blended wits over the writing of this comedy that Steele expressed his
wish for a work, written by both, which should serve as THE MONUMENT to their most
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happy friendship. When Addison and Steele were amused together with the writing of
this comedy, Addison, having lost his immediate prospect of political employment, and
his salary too, by King William's death in the preceding year, had come home from his
travels. On his way home he had received, at Amsterdam, news of his father’s death.
As his father's eldest son, he had, on his return to England, family affairs to arrange, and
probably some money to receive. Though attached to a party that lost power at the ac-
cession of Queen Anne, and waiting for new employment, Addison,—who had declined the
Duke of Somerset’s over-condescending offer of a hundred a year and all expenses as
travelling tutor to his son, the Marquis of Hertford—was able, while lodging in a garret
in the Haymarket, to associate in London with the men by whose friendship he hoped
to rise, and was, with Steele, admitted into the select society of wits, and men of fashion
who affected wit and took wits for their comrades, in the Kitcat Club. When in 1704
Marlborough’s victory at Blenheim revived the Whig influence, the suggestion of Halifax
to Lord Treasurer Godolphin caused Addison to be applied to for his poem of the Cam-
paign. 1t was after the appearance of this poem that Steele’s play was printed, with the
dedication to his friend, in which he said, ¢ I look upon my intimacy with you as one of
‘ the most valuable enjoyments of my life. At the same time I make the town no ill com-
‘ pliment for their kind acceptance of this comedy, in acknowledging that it has so far
‘ raised my opinion of it, as to make me think it no improper memorial of an inviolable
‘ Friendship. I should not offer it to you as such, had I not been very careful to avoid
“every thing that might look ill-natured, immoral, or prejudicial to what the better part of
‘mankind hold sacred and honourable.’

This was the common ground between the friends. Coliier's ¢ Short View of the Pro-
¢ faneness and Immorality of the English Stage’ had been published in 1698 ; it attacked
a real evil, if not always in the right way, and Congreve’s reply to it had been a failure.
Steele’s comedies with all their gaiety and humour were wholly free from the garnish
of oaths and unwholesome expletives which his contemporaries seemed to think essential
to stage emphasis. Each comedy of his was based on seriousness, as all sound English
wit has been since there have been writers in England. The gay manner did not conceal
all the earnest thoughts that might jar with the humour of the town ; and thus Steele
was able to claim, by right of his third play, ‘the honour of being the only English
¢ dramatist who had had a piece damned for its piety.’

This was the Lying Lover, produced in 1704, an adaptation from Corneille in which we
must allow that Steele’s earnestness in upholding truth and right did cause him to spoil the
comedy. The play was afterwards re-adapted by Foote as the Lzar, and in its last form,
with another change or two, has been revived lately with great success. It is worth while
to note how Steele dealt with the story of this piece. Its original is a play by Alarcon,
which Corneille at first supposed to have been a play by Lope de Vega. Alarcon,
or, to give him his full style, Don Juan Ruiz de Alarcon y Mendoza, was a Mexican-born
Spaniard of a noble family which had distinguished itself in Mexico from the time of the
conquest, and took its name of Alarcon from a village in New Castile. The poet was a
humpbacked dwarf, a thorough, but rather haughty, Spanish gentleman, poet and wit,
who wrote in an unusually pure Spanish style; a man of the world, too, who came to
Spain in or about the year 1622, and held the very well-paid office of reporter to the
Royal Council of the Indies. When Alarcon, in 1634, was chosen by the Court to write
a festival drama, and, at the same time, publishing the second part of his dramatic works,
vehemently reclaimed plays for which, under disguised names, some of his contempor-
aries had taken credit to themselves, there was an angry combination against him, in which
Lope de Vega, Gongora, and Quevedo were found taking part. All that Alarcon wrote
was thoroughly his own, but editors of the r7th century boldly passed over his claims to
honour, and distributed his best works among plays of other famous writers, chiefly those °
of Rojas and Lope de Vega. This was what deceived Corneille, and caused him to be-
lieve and say that Alarcon’s la Verdad sospechosa, on which, in 1642, he founded his
Menteur, was a work of Lope de Vega's. Afterwards Corneille learnt how there had
been in this matter lying among editors. He gave to Alarcon the honour due, and
thenceforth it is chiefly by this play that Alarcon has been remembered out of Spain. In
Spain, when in 1852 Don Juan Hartzenbusch edited Alarcon’s comedies for the Biblioteca
de Autores Espafioles, he had to remark on the unjust neglect of that good author in
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Spain also, where the poets and men of letters had long wished in wvain for a complete
edition of his works. Lope de Vega, it may be added, was really the author of a sequel
to la Verdad sospechosa, which Corneille adapted also as a sequel to his Menteur, but it
was even poorer than such sequels usually are.

The Lying Lover in Alarcon’s playis a Don Garcia fresh from his studies in Salamanca,
and Steele’s Latine first appears there as a Tristan, the gracioso of old Spanish comedy.
: The two ladies are a Jacinta and Lucrecia. Alarcon has in his light and graceful play no
less than three heavy fathers, of a Spanish type, one of whom, the father of Lucrecia,
brings about Don Garcia’s punishment by threatening to kill him if he will not marry his
daughter ; and so the Liar is punished for his romancing by a marriage with the girl Le
does not care for, and not marrying the girl he loves.

Corneille was merciful, and in the fifth act bred in his Meznfexr a new fancy for Lucrece,
so that the marriage at cross purposes was rather agreeable to him.

Steele, in adapting the Menteur as his Lying Lover, altered the close in sharp accord-
ance with that ‘just regard to a reforming age’ which caused him (adapting a line in his
‘ Procession ’ then unprinted) to write in his Prologue to it, ¢ Pleasure must still have
‘something that's severe.” Having translated Corneille’'s translations of Garcia and
Tristan (Dorante and Cliton) into Young Bookwit and Latine, he transformed the serv-
ant into a college friend, mumming as servant because, since ‘a prating servant is neces-
‘sary in intrigues,’ the two had ‘cast lots who should be the other's footman for the
‘present expedition.” Then he adapted the French couplets into pleasant prose comedy,
giving with a light touch the romancing of feats of war and of an entertainment on the
river, but at last he turned desperately serious, and sent his Young Bookwit to Newgate
on a charge of killing the gentleman—here called L.ovemore—who was at last to win the
hand of the lady whom the Liar loved. In his last act, opening in Newgate, Steele }
started with blank verse, and although Lovemore of course was not dead, and Young |
Bookwit got at last more than a shadow of a promise of the other lady in reward for his |
repentance, the changes in construction of the play took it beyond the bounds of comedy,
and were, in fact, excellent morality but not good art. And this is what Steele means
when he says that he lsd his play damned for its piety. :

With that strong regard for the drama which cannot well be wanting to the man who
has an artist’s vivid sense of life, Steele never withdrew his good will from the players,
never neglected to praise a good play, and, I may add, took every fair occasion of suggest-
ing to the town the subtlety of Shakespeare’'s genius. But he now ceased to write comedies,
until towards the close of his life he produced with a remarkable success his other play, |
the Conscious Lovers. And of that, by the way, Fielding made his Parson Adams say
that CaZo and the Conscious Lovers were the only plays he ever heard of, fit for a Chris-
tian toread, ‘and, T must own, in the latter there are some things almost solemn enough
‘for a sermon.’

Perhaps it was about this time that Addison wrote his comedy of the Drummer, which
had been long in his possession when Steele, who had become a partner in the manage-
ment of Drury Lane Theatre, drew it from obscurity, suggested a few changes in it, and
produced it—not openly as Addison’'s—upon the stage. The published edition of it was
recommended also by a preface from Steele in which he says that he liked this author's
play the better ‘for the want of those studied similies and repartees which we, who have
“writ before him, have thrown into our plays, to indulge and gain upon a false taste that
‘has prevailed for many years in the British theatre. 1 believe the author would have
‘condescended to fall into this way a little more than he has, had he before the writ-
‘Ing of it been often present at theatrical representations. I was confirmed in my thoughts
‘ of the play by the opinion of better judges to whom it was communicated, who observed
‘ that the scenes were drawn after Moliére’s manner, and that an easy and natural vein of
: ‘humour ran through the whole. I do not question but the reader will discover this, and
“see many beauties that escaped the audience ; the touches being too delicate for every
‘taste in a popular assembly. My brother-sharers’ (in the Drury Lane patent) ¢ were of |
‘ opinion, at the first reading of it, that it was like a picture in which the strokes were not |
“strong enough to appear at a distance. As it is not in the common way of writing, the
:approbatiﬂn was at first doubtful, but has risen every time it has been acted, and has |

glven an opportunity in several of its parts for as just and good actions as ever I saw on the
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' ‘stage.’” Addison’s comedy was not produced till 1715, the year after his unsuccessful
attempt to revive the Spectator, which produced what is called the eighth volume of that
work. The play, not known to be his, was so ill spoken of that he kept the authorship
a secret to the last, and Tickell omitted it from the collection of his patron’s works. But
Steele knew what was due to his friend, and in 1722 manfully republished the piece as
Addison'’s, with a dedication to Congreve and censure of Tickell for suppressing 1t. Ifit |
be true that the Drummer made no figure on the stage though excellently acted, ‘ when
‘1 observe this,” said Steele, ¢ I say a much harder thing of the stage than of the comedy.’
Addison’s Drummer is a gentleman who, to forward his suit to a soldier’'s widow, masquer-
ades as the drumbeating ghost of her husband in her country house, and terrifies a self-
confident, free-thinking town exquisite, another suitor, who believes himself brought face
to faée with the spirit world, in which he professes that he don’t believe. For my part,
“ child, I have made myself easy in those points.” The character of the free-thinking ex-
quisite is drawn from life without exaggeration, but with more than a touch of the bitter
contempt Addison felt for the atheistic coxcomb, with whom he was too ready to confound
| the sincere questioner of orthodox opinion. The only passages of his in the Spectalor
that border on intolerance are those in which he deals with the free-thinker ; but itshould
| not be forgotten that the commonest type of free-thinker in Queen Anne’s time was not a
thoughtful man who battled openly with doubt and made an independent search for truth,
but an idler who repudiated thought and formed his character upon tradition of the
court of Charles the Second. And throughout the Sgecfafor we may find a Christian
| under-tone in Addison’s intolerance of infidelity, which is entirely wanting when the
moralist is Eustace Budgell. Two or three persons in the comedy of the Drusmmer give
opportunity for good character-painting in the actor, and on a healthy stage, before an
| audience able to discriminate light touches of humour and to enjoy unstrained although
well-marked expression of varieties of character, the Drumimer would not fail to be a
{ welcome entertainment.
But our sketch now stands at the 'year 1705, when Steele had ceased for a time to
{ write comedies. Addison’s Campaign had brought him fame, and perhaps helped him
to pay, as he now did, his College debts, with interest. His Remagks on [ltaly, now pub-
lished, were, as Tickell says, * at first but indifferently relished by the bulk of readers ;" and
| his Drummer probably was written and locked in his desk. There were now such days of
intercourse as Steele looked back to when with undying friendship he wrote in the preface
to that edition of the Drummer produced by him after Addison's death : ‘ He was above
‘a1l men in that talent we call humour, and enjoyed it in such perfection, that I have
« often reflected, after a night spent with him apart from all the world, that I had had the
¢ pleasure of conversing with an intimate acquaintance of Terence and Catullus, who
“ had all their wit and nature, heightened with humour more exquisite and delightful than
{ ‘any other man ever possessed.” And again in the same Preface, Steele dwelt upon
' ¢ that smiling mirth, that delicate satire and genteel raillery, which appeared in Mr. Addi-
+ ‘son when he was free from that remarkable bashfulness which 1s a cloak that hides and
| ¢ muffles merit ; and his abilities were covered only by modesty, which doubles the beau-
‘ ties which are seen, and gives credit and esteem to all that are concealed.’ Addison
had the self-consciousness of a sensitiveand speculative mind. This, with a shy manner
among those with whom he was not intimate, passed for cold self-assertion. The ‘little
‘senate’ of his intimate friends was drawn to him by its knowledge of the real warmth
of his nature. And his friendships, like his religion, influenced his judgment. His ge-
niality that wore a philosophic cloak before the world, caused him to abandon himself in
the Spectator, even more unreservedly than Steele would have done, to iterated efforts for
the help of a friend like Ambrose Philips, of whom Lord Macaulay has it that he gave his
name to the class of literature called Namby-pamby. Addison’s quietness with strangers
was against a rapid widening of his circle of familiar friends, and must have made the ¢
great-hearted friendship of Steele as much to him as his could be to Steele. In very
truth it ¢ doubled all his store.” Steele’s heart was open to enjoyment of all kindly in-
tercourse with men. In after years, as expression of. thought in the literature of nations
gained freedom and sincerity, two types of literature were formed from the types of mind
which Addison and Steele may be said to have in some measure represented. Each
sought advance towards a better light, one part by dwelling on the individual duties and
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responsibilities of man, and his relation to the infinite ; the other by especial study of
man’'s social ties and liberties, and his relation to the commonwealth of which he is a
member. Goethe, for instance, inclined to one study ; Schiller to the other ; and every
free mind will incline probably to one or other of these centres of opinion. Addison was a
cold politician because he was most himself when analyzing principles of thought, and
humours, passions, duties of the individual. Steele, on the contrary, braved ruin for his
convictions as a politician, because his social nature turned his earnestness into concern
for the well-being of his country, and he lived in times when it was not yet certain
that the newly-secured liberties were also finally secured. The party was strong that
~ desired to re-establish ancient tyrannies, and the Queen herself was hardly on the side of

freedom.
In 1706, the date of the union between England and Scotland, Whig influence had

been strengthened by the elections of the preceding year, and Addison was, early in
1706, made Under Secretary of State to Sir Charles Hedges, a Tory, who was superseded
before the end of the year by Marlborough'’s son-in-law, the Earl of Sunderland, a Whig
under whom Addison, of course, remained in office, and who was, thenceforth, his active
patron. In the same year the opera of Rosamond was produced, with Addison’s libretto.
It was but the third, or indeed the second, year of operas in England, for we can hardly
reckon as forming a year of opera the Italian intermezzi and interludes of singing and
dancing, performed under Clayton’s direction, at York Buildings, in 1703. In 1705,
Clayton’s A7rsinoe, adapted and translated from the Italian, was produced at Drury Lane.
Buononcini's Camilla was given at the house in the Haymarket, and sung in two lan-
guages, the heroine’s part being in English and the hero's in Italian. ‘Thomas Clayton,
a second-rate musician, but a man with literary tastes, who had been introducer of the
opera to London, argued that the words of an opera should be not only English, but the
best of English, and that English music ought to illustrate good home-grown literature.
Addison and Steele agreed heartily in this. Addison wa persuaded to write words for
an opera by Clayton—his KRosamond—and Steele was persuaded afterwards to speculate
in some sort of partnership with Clayton's efforts to set English poetry to music in the
entertainments at York Buildings, though his friend Hughes warned him candidly that
Clayton was not much of a musician. Rosamond was a failure of Clayton’s and not a
success of Addison’s. There is poor jesting got by the poet from a comic Sir Trusty,
who keeps Rosamond’'s bower, and has a scolding wife. But there i1s a happy compli-
ment to Marlborough in giving to King Henry a vision at Woodstock of the glory to
come for England, and in a scenic realization of it by the rising of Blenheim Palace, the
nation’s gift to Marlborough, upon the scene of the Fair Rosamond story. Indeed there
can be no doubt that it was for the sake of the scene at Woodstock, and the opportunity
thus to be made, that Rosamond was chosen for the subject of the opera. Addison made
Queen Eleanor give Rosamond.a narcotic instead of a poison, and thus he achieved the

desired happy ending to an opera.

Believe your Rosamond alive.
King. O happy day! O pleaging view !
My Queen forgives—
Queern. —My lord 1s true.
King. No more I'll change.
Queer. No more I'll grieve.
Both. But ever thus united live.

That is to say, for three days, the extent of the life of the opera. But the literary Uader-
Secretary had saved his political dignity with the stage tribute to Marlborough, which
backed the closet praise in the Campaion. | ‘

In May, 1707, Steele received the office of Gazetteer, until then worth £60, but pre-
sently endowed by Harley with a salary of £300 a year. At about the same time he was
made one of the gentlemen ushers to Queen Anne’s husband, Prince George of Denmark.
In the same year Steele married. Of his most private life before this date little is known.
He had been married to a lady from Barbadoes, who died in a few months. From days re-
ferred to in the Ckristian Hero he derived a daughter of whom he took fatherly care. In
1707 Steele, aged about 35, married Miss (or, as ladies come of age were then called, Mrs.)
| Mary Scurlock, aged 29. It was a marriage of affection on both sides. Steele had from his
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first wife an estate in Barbadoes, which produced, after payment of the interest on its en-
cumbrances, /670 a year. His appointment as Gazetteer, less the £45 tax on it, was worth
L2552 year, and his appointment on the Prince Consort’s household another hundred. Thus
the income upon which Steele married was rather more than a thousand a year, and Miss
Scurlock’s mother had an estate of about £330 a year. Mary Scurlock had beeu a friend
of Steele’s first wife, for before marriage she recalls Steele to her mother’'s mind by saying,
“ Tt is the survivor of the person to whose funeral I went in my illness.” Let us make our
‘regards to each other,’ Steele wrote just before marriage, ° mutual and unchangeable, that
¢ whilst the world around us is enchanted with the false satisfactions of vagrant desires,
‘ our persons may be shrines to each other, and sacred to conjugal faith, unreserved con-
‘fidence, and heavenly society.’

There remains also a prayer written by Steele before first taking the sacrament with his
wife, after marriage. ‘There are also letters and little notes written by Steele to his wife,
treasured by her love, and printed by a remorseless antiquary, blind to the sentence in
one of the first of them : ‘I beg of you to shew my letters to no one living, but let us be
¢ contented with one another’s thoughts upon our words and actions, without the inter-
‘yention of other people, who cannot judge of so delicate a circumstance as the commerce
‘between man and wife.” But they are printed, for the frivolous to laugh at and the
wise to honour. 'They show that even in his most thoughtless or most anxious moments
the social wit, the busy patriot, remembered his ‘dear Prue,” and was her lover to the
end. Soon after marriage, Steele took his wife to a boarding-schoolin the suburbs, where
they saw a young lady for whom Steele showed an affection that caused Mrs. Steele to
ask whether she was not his daughter. He said that she was. ‘Then,” said Mrs. Steele,
‘I beg she may be mine too.” Thenceforth she lived in their home as Miss Qusley, and
was treated as a daughter by Steele’s wife. Surely this was a woman who deserved the
love that never swerved from her. True husband and true friend, he playfully called Addi-
son her rival. In the Spectator there is a paper of Steele’s (No. 142) representing some of his
own love-letters as telling what a man said and should be able to say of his wife after
forty years of marriage. Seven years after marriage he signs himself, ¢ Yours more than
‘you can imagine, or I express.” He dedicates to her a volume of the ZLady's Library,
and writes of her ministrations to him : ¢ if there are such beings as guardian angels, thus
‘are they employed. I will no more believe one of them more good in its inclinations than
¢ T can conceive it more charming in its form than my wife." In the year before her death
he was signing his letters with ‘ God bless you!" and ¢ Dear Prue, eternally yours.” That
Steele made it a duty of his literary life to contend against the frivolous and vicious ridi-
cule of the ties of marriage common in his day, and to maintain their sacred honour and
their happiness, readers of the Spectator cannot fail to find.

Steele, on his marriage in 1707, took a house in Bury Street, St. James's, and in the
following year went to a house at Hampton, which he called in jest the Hovel. Addison
had lent him a thousand pounds for costs of furnishing and other immediate needs. This
was repaid within a year, and when, at the same time, his wife's mother was proposing a
settlement of her money beneficial to himself, Steele replied that he was far from desiring,
if he should survive his wife, ¢ to turn*the current of the estate out of the channel it would
 have been in had I never come into the family.” Liberal always of his own to others,
he was sometimes without a guinea, and perplexed by debt. But he defrauded no man.
When he followed his Prue to the grave he was in no man’s debt, though he left all his
countrymen his debtors, and he left more than their mother’s fortune to his two surviving
children. One died of consumption a year afterwards, the other married one of the Welsh
Judges, afterwards Lord Trevor. : -

" The friendship—equal friendship—between Steele and Addison was as unbroken as the
love between Steele and his wife. Petty tales may have been invented or misread. In
days of maliciqus personality Steele braved the worst of party spite, and little enough
even slander found to throw against him. Nobody in their life-time doubted the equal
strength and sincerity of the relationship between the two friends. Steele was no follower
of Addison’s. Throughout life he went his own way, leading rather than following ; first
as a playwright ; first in conception and execution of the scheme of the 7atler, Spectator,
and Guardian ; following his own sense of duty against Addison’s sense of expediency In

passing from the Guardian to the Englishman, and so to energetic movement upon peril-
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ous paths as a political writer, whose whole heart was with what he took to be the people’s
cause.

When Swift had been writing to Addison that he thought Steele ‘the vilest of man-
‘kind,’ in writing of this to Swift, Steele complained that the Zxaminer,—in which
Swift had a busy hand,—said Addison had ‘bridled him in point of politics,” adding,
‘' This was ill hinted both in relation to him and me. I know no party ; but the truth of
‘ the question is what I will support as well as I can, when any man I honour is attack-
‘ed.” Mr. John Forster, whose keen insight into the essentials of literature has led him
to write an essay upon each of the two great founders of the latest period of English litera-
ture, Defoe and Steele, points out in his masterly essay upon Steele that Swift denies
having spoken of Steele as bridled by his friend, and does so in a way that frankly admits
Steele’s right to be jealous of the imputation. Mr. Forster justly adds that throughout
Swift s intimate speech to Stella, ¢ whether his humours be sarcastic or polite, the friend-
‘ship of Steele and Addison is for ever suggesting some -annoyance to himself, some
‘ mortification, some regret, but never once the doubt that it was no: intimate and sincere,
‘ or that into it entered anything inconsistent with a perfect equality.” Six months after
Addison’s death Steele wrote (in No. 12 of the Z%eafre, and I am again quoting facts
cited by Mr. Forster), ‘that there never was a more strict friendship than between
‘ himself and Addison, nor had they ever any difference but what proceeded from
‘their different way of pursuing the same thing ; the one waited and stemmed the
‘ torrent, while the other too often plunged into it; but though they thus had
‘lived for some years past, shunning each other, they still preserved the most pas-
‘ sionate concern for their mutual welfare ; and when they met ‘‘ they were as unreserved
‘as boys, and talked of the greatest affairs, upon which they saw where they differed,
‘without pressing (what they knew impossible) to convert each other.” As to the sub-
¢ stance or worth of what thus divided them, Steele only adds the significant expression of
‘ his hope that, if his family is the worse, his country may be the better, for the mortifica-

‘ tion /e has undergone.’ :

Such, then, was the Friendship of which the SpecZator is the abiding Monument. The
Spectator was a modified continuation of the 7ae?zler, and the Zatler was suggested by
a portion of Defoe's Review. The Spectator belongs to the first days of a period when
the people at large extend their reading power into departments of knowledge formerly
unsought by them, and their favour is found generally to be more desirable than that
of the most princely patron. This period should date from the day in 1703 when
the key turned upon Defoe in Newgate, the year of the production of Steele's 7ender
Husband, and the time when Addison was in Holland on the way home from his con-
tinental travels. Defoe was then forty-two years old, Addison and Steele being about
eleven years younger. .

In the following year, 1704, the year of Blenheim-—Defoe issued, on the 1gth of
February, No. 1 of ‘A Weekly Review of the Affairs of France : Purg’d from the Errors
‘and Partiality of News-Writers and Petty-Statesmen, of all Sides,” and in the intro-
ductory sketch of its plan, said : * After our Serious Matters are over, we shall at the end
‘of every Paper, Present you with a little Diversion, as anything occurs to make the
“World Merry ; and whether Friend or Foe, one Party or another, if anything happens
‘so scandalous as to require an open Reproof, the World may meet with it there.’
Here is the first ‘little Diversion’ ; the germ of 7q#lers and Spectators which in after

years amused and edified the town.

Mercure Scandale : |
or,
ADVICE from the Scarndalous CLUB,

Translated. out of French.

“This Society is a Corporation long since established in Parzs, and we cannot com-
‘ pleat our Advices from France, without entertaining the World with everything we meet

‘ with from that Country. -
“ And, tho" Corresponding with the Queen’s Enemies is prohibited ; yet since the Matter
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‘will be so honest, as only to tell the World of what everybody will own to be scandal-
‘ ous, we reckon we shall be welcome.

“This Corporation has been set up some months, and open'd their first Sessions about
‘last Bartholomew Fair: but having not yet obtain'd a Patent, they have never, till now,
‘made their Resolves publick. _

‘ The Business of this Society is to censure the Actions of Men, not of Parties, and in
‘particular, those Actions which are made publick so by their Authors, as to be, in their {
“own Nature, an Appeal to the general Approbation.

‘They do not design to expose Persons but things ;" and of them, none ‘but such as
“ more than ordinarily deserveit ; they who would not be censur'd by this Assembly, are
‘ desired to act with caution enough, not to fall under their Hands ; for they resolve to
‘ treat Vice, and Villanous Actions, with the utmost Severity.

‘ The First considerable Matter that came before this Society, was about Bartkolomew
¢ Fair : but the Debates being long, they were at last adjourned to the next Fair, when
¢ we suppose it will be decided ; so being not willing to trouble the World with anything
‘ twice over, we refer that to next Aw#gust.

‘On the 1oth of September last, there was a long Hearing, before the Club, of a
‘ Fellow that said he had kill'ld the Duke of Bavaria. Now as David punish'd the
« Man that said he had kill'd King Sewz/, whether it was so or no, ‘twas thought this
¢ Fellow ought to be delivered up to Justice, tho” the Duke of Bavaria was alive.

‘ Upon the whole, 'twas voted a scandalous Thing, That News-Writers shou'd kill
‘ Kings and Princes, and bring them to life again at pleasure ; and to make an IExample
¢ of this Fellow, he was dismiss'd, upoen Condition he should ' ge to the Queen’'s-bench
“once a Day, and bear Fuller, his Brother of the Faculty, company two hours for four-
‘ teen Days together ; which cruel Punishment was executed with' the utmost Severity.

“The Club has had a great deal of trouble about the News-Writers, who have been
‘ continually brought before them for. their ridiculous Stories, and imposing upon Man-
‘kind ; and tho' the Proceedings have been pretty tedious, we must give you'the trouble
‘ of a few of them in our next.’ :

The addition to the heading, ‘Translated out of French, appears only in No. 1, and
the first title Mercure Scandale (adopted from a French book published about 1681)
having been much criticized for its grammar and on other grounds, was dropped in No.
18. Thenceforth Defoe's pleasant comment upon -passing follies appeared ‘under the
single head of ‘Advice from the Scandalous Club.' Still the verbal Critics exercised
their wits upon the title. ¢ We have been so often on the Defence of our Title,” says
Defoe, in No. 38, ‘that the world begins to think Our Society wants Employment. . . . .
“ If Scandalous must signify nothing but Personal Scandal, respecting the Subject of
 which it is predicated ; we desire those gentlemen to answer for us how Post-Man. or. |
‘ Post-Boy can signify a News-Paper, -the Post Man or Post Boy. being in all my reading
‘ properly and strictly applicable, not to the Paper, but to the Person bringing or carry- |
‘ing the News? Mercury also is, if I understand it, by a Transmutation of Meaning,
‘ from a God turned into a Book—From hence our Club thinks they have not fair Play, in
« being deny'd the Privilege of making an Allegory as well as other People.’.. In No.
46 Defoe made, in one change more, a whimsical half concession of a syllable, by put-
ting a sign of contraction in its place, and theneeforth calling this part of his Review, |
Advice froin the Scandal. Club.” Nothing can be more evident than the family likeness
between this forefather of the 7'atler and Spectaior and its more familiar descendanis.
There is a trick of voice common to all, and some papers of Defoe's might have been
written for the Spectator. The little allegory, for instance, in No. 45, which tells of a
' desponding young Lady brought before the Society, as found by Rosamond’s Pond in the
Park in a strange condition, taken by the mob for a lunatic, and whose clothes were all
out of fashion, but whose face, when it was seen, astonished the whole society by its ex-
traordinary sweetness and majesty. She told how she had been brought to despair, and
her name proved to be—Modesty. In letters, questions, and comments also which might
be taken from Defoe's Monthly Supplementary Journal to the Advice from the Scandal.
Club, we catch a likeness to the spirit of the Z'atler and Spectalor now and then exact.
Some censured Defoe for not confining himself to the weightier part of his purpose in
establishing the Revzew. He replied, inthe Introduction to his first Monthly Supple-
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ment, that many men ‘care but for a little reading at a time,” and said, ‘thus we
‘wheedle them in, if it may be allow'd that Expression, to the Knowledge of the World,
“who rather than take more Pains, would be content with their Ignorance, and search
‘into nothing.’

Single-minded, quick-witted, and prompt to act on the first suggestion of a higher
point of usefulness to which he might attain, Steele saw the mind of the people ready
for a new sort of relation to its writers, and he followed the lead of Defoe.* But though
he turned from the more frivolous temper of the enfeebled playhouse audience, to com-
mune in free air with the country at large, he took fresh care for the restraint of his deep
earnestness within the bounds of a cheerful, unpretending influence. Drop by drop it
should fall, and its strength lie in.its persistence. He would bring what wit he had out
of the playhouse, and speak his mind, like Defoe, to the people themselves every post-
day. But he would affect no pedantry of moralizing, he would appeal to no passions,
he would profess himself only ‘a Tatler.” Might he not use, he thought, modestly dis-
trustful of the charm of his own mind, some of the news obtained by virtue of the office
of Gazetteer Harley had given him, to bring weight and acceptance to that writing of
his which he valued only for the use to which it could be put. For, as he himself truly
says in the Zatler, ‘ wit, if a man had it, unless it be directed to some useful end, is but
‘a wanton, frivolous quality ; all that one should value himself upon in this kind is that
‘he had some honourable intention in it.’

Swift, not then a deserter to the Tories, was a friend of Steele’s, who, when the first
T'atler appeared, had been amusing the town at the expense of John Partridge, astro-
loger and almanac-maker, with ¢ Predictions for the year r708," professing to be written
by Isaac Bickerstaff, Esq. The first prediction was of the death of Partridge, ‘on the
‘2gth of March next, about eleven at night, of a raging fever.” Swift answered himself,
and also published in due time ‘The Accomplishment of the first of Mr. Bickerstaff's
‘ Predictions : being an account of the death of Mr. Partridge, the almanack-maker,
‘upon the 2gth instant.” Other wits kept up the joke, and, in his next year's almanac
(that for 1709), Partridge advertised that, ¢ whereas it has been industriously given out
‘by Isaac Bickerstaff, Esq., and others, to prevent the sale of this year's almanack, that
‘ John Partridge is dead, this may inform all his loving countrymen that he is still living,
‘in health, and they are knaves that reported it otherwise.” Steele gave additional light-
ness to the touch of his Za#ler, which first appeared on the rzth of April, 1709, by
writing in the name of Isaac Bickerstaff, and carrying on the jest, that was to his serious
mind a blow dealt against prevailing superstition. Referring in his first Za#ler to this
advertisement of Partridge’s, he said of it, ‘I have in another place, and in a paper by
‘itself, sufficiently convinced this man that he is dead ; and if he has any shame, I do
‘not doubt but that by this time he owns it to all his acquaintance. - For though the legs
‘and arms and whole body of that man may still appear and perform their animal func-
‘ tions, yet since, as I have elsewhere observed, his art is gone, the man is gone.” To
Steele, indeed, the truth was absolute, that a man is but what he can do.

In this spirit, then, Steele began the Za#ler, simply considering that his paper was to be
published *for the use of the good people of England,” and professing at the outset that
he was an author writing for the public, who expected from the public payment for his
work, and that he preferred this course to gambling for the patronage of men in office.
Having pleasantly shown the sordid spirit that underlies the mountebank’s sublime pro-
fessions of disinterestedness, ‘we have a contempt,’ he says, ‘for such paltry barterers,
‘and have therefore all along informed the public that we intend to give them our ad-
‘vices for our own sakes, and are labouring to make our lucubrations come to some price
“In money, for our more convenient support in the service of the public. It is certain
‘that many other schemes have been proposed to me, as a friend offered to show me in a
‘ treatise he had writ, which he called, ‘“The whole Art of Life ; or, The Introduction to

* There is adopted here, and in some paragraphs of the preceding narrative, the account given in
the Introduction to Lrnglish Writers of the relation of the Specfator and of Steele and Addison to
the period of popular influence on English literature. The purpose of that Introduction was only to
explain the division of the whole work into periods; but even in such a sketch the place of the
Spectator is so important that there was much to be said that, when it has to be told by the same
Person, can cnly be repeated in an Introduction to the work itself.
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¢ Great Men, illustrated in a Pack of Cards.” But being a novice at all manner of play,
‘1 declined the offer.’

Addison took these cards, and played an honest game with them successfully. When,
at the end of 1708, the Earl of Sunderland, Marlborough’s son-in-law, lost his secretary-
ship, Addison lost his place as under-secretary ; but he did not object to go to Ireland as
chief secretary to Lord Wharton, the new Lord-lieutenant, an active party man, a

leader on the turf with reputation for indulgence after business hours according to the

fashion of the court of Charles II. Lord Wharton took to Ireland Clayton to write him
musical entertainments, and a train of parasitesof quality. Hewas a great borough-monger,
and is said at one critical time to have returned thirty members. He had no difficulty, there-
fore, in finding Addison a seat, and made him in that year, 1709, M.P. for Malmesbury.
Addison only once attempted to speak in the House of Commons, and then, embarrassed
by encouraging applause that welcomed him, he stammered and sat down. But when,
having laid his political cards down for a time, and at ease in his own home, pen in hand,
he brought his sound mind and quick humour to the aid of his friend Steele, he came
with him into direct relation with the English people. Addison never gave posterity a
chance of knowing what was in him till, following Steele's lead, he wrote those papers in
Tatler, Spectator, and Guardian, wherein alone his genius abides with us, and will abide
with English readers to the end. The Zatler, the Spectator, and the Guardian were,
all of them, Steele’s, begun and ended by him at his sole discretion. In these three
journals Steele was answerable for 5ro papers ; Addison for 369. Swift wrote two papers,
and sent about a dozen fragments. Congreve wrote one article in the Zatler ; Pope
wrote thrice for the Spectator, and eight times for the Guardian. Addison, who was in
Ireland when the ZaZler first appeared, only guessed the authorship by an expression in
an early number ; and it was not until eighty numbers had beenissued, and the character
of the new paper was formed and established, that Addison, on his return to London,
joined the friend who, with his usual complete absence of the vanity of self-assertion,
finally ascribed to the ally he dearly loved, the honours of success.

It was the kind of success Steele had desired—a widely-diffused influence for good.
The Zatlers were penny papers published three times a week, and issued also for another
halfpenny with a blank half-sheet for transmission by post, when any written scraps of the
day's gossip that friend might send to friend could be included. It was through these,
and the daily Spectators which succeeded them, that the people of England really
learnt to read. The few leaves of sound reason and fancy were but a light tax on un-
cultivated powers of attention. Exquisite grace and true kindliness, here associated with
familiar ways and common incidents of every-day life, gave many an honest man fresh
sense of the best happiness that lies in common duties honestly performed, and a fresh
energy, free as Christianity itself from malice—for so both Steele and Addison meant that
it should be—in opposing themselves to the frivolities and small frauds on the conscience
by which manliness is undermined.

There was high strife of faction ; and there was real peril to the country by a possible
turn of affairs after Queen Anne’s death, that another Stuart restoration, in the name of
divine right of kings, would leave the rights of the people to be reconquered in civil war,
The chiefs of either party were appealing to the people, and engaging all the wit they
could secure to fight on their side in the war of pamphlets.  Steele’s heart was in the
momentous issue. Both he and Addison had it in mind while they were blending their
calm playfulness with all the clamour of the press. The spirit in which these friends
worked, young Pope must have felt ; for after Addison had helped him in his first ap-
proach to fame by giving honour in the Spectator to his ‘ Essay on Criticism, and
when he was thankful for that service, he contributed to the Spgecfafor his ‘ Messiah.’
Such offering clearly showed how Pope interpreted the labour of the essayists.

In the fens of Lincolnshire the antiquary Maurice Johnson collected his neighbours of
Spalding. ‘Taking care,’ it is said, ‘not to alarm the country gentlemen by any pre-
‘ mature mention of antiquities, he endeavoured at first to allure them into the more
‘ flowery paths of literature. In 1709 a few of them were brought together every post-day
‘ at the coffee-house in the Abbey Yard ; and after one of the party had read aloud the |
‘Jast published number of the Zatler, they proceeded to talk over the subject among
‘ themselves.’
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Even in distant Perthshire ‘the gentlemen met after church on Sunday to discuss the
¢ news of the week : the Spectators were read as regularly as the Fowrnal.” So the political
draught of bitterness came sweetened with the wisdom of good-humour. The good-
humour of the essayists touched with a light and kindly hand every form of affectation, and
placed every-day life in the light in which it would be seen by a natural and honest man.
A sense of the essentials of life was assumed everywhere for the reader, who was asked
only to smile charitably at its vanities. Steele looked through all shams to the natural
heart of the Englishman, appealed to that, and found it easily enough, even under the
disguise of the young gentleman cited in the 77th Z'atler, ‘ so ambitious to be thought
« worse than heis that in his degree of understanding he sets up for a free-thinker, and talks
« atheistically in ceffee-houses all day, though every morning and evening, it can be proved
‘upon him, he regularly at home says his prayers.’

But as public events led nearer to the prospect of a Jacobite triumph that would have
again brought Englishmen against each other sword to sword, there was no voice of
warning more fearless than Richard Steele’'s. He changed the Spectator for the Guardian,
that was to be, in its plan, more free to guard the people’s rights, and, standing forward
more distinctly as a politician, he became member for Stockbridge. For the Guardian,
which he had dropped when he felt the plan of that journal unequal to the right and full
expression of his mind, Steele took for a periodical the name of Englishman, and under
that name fought, with then unexampled abstinence from personality, against the prin-
ciples upheld by Swift in his Zxaminer. Then, when the Peace of Utrecht alarmed
English patriots, Steele in a bold pamphlet on ‘'The Crisis’ expressed his dread of
arbitrary power and a Jacobite succession with a boldness that cost him his seat in Parlia-
ment, as he had before sacrificed to plain speaking his place of Gazetteer.

Of the later history of Steele and Addison a few words will suffice. This is not an ac-
count of their lives, but an'endeavour to show why Englishmen must always have a living
interest in the Spectator, their joint production. Steele's Spectator ended with the seventh
volume. The members of the Club were all disposed of, and the journal formally wound up,
but by the suggestion of a future ceremony of opening the Spectator s mouth, a way was
made for Addison, whenever he pleased, to connect with the famous series an attempt of
his own for its revival. A year and a half later Addison made this attempt, producing
his new journal with the old name and, as far as his contributions went, not less than
the old wit and earnestness, three times a week instead of daily. But he kept it alive
only until the completion of one volume. Addison had not Steele’s popular tact as an
editor. He preached, and he suffered drier men to preach, while in his jest he now and
then wrote what he seems to have been unwilling to acknowledge. His eighth volume
contains excellent matter, but the subjects are not always well chosen or varied judi-
ciously, and one understands why the Spectator took a firmer hold upon society when
the two friends in the full strength of their life, aged about forty, worked together and
embraced between them a wide range of human thought and feeling.

In April, 1713, in the interval between the completion of the true Spectator and the ap-
pearance of the supplementary volume, Addison's tragedy of Cafo, planned at College,
begun during his foreign travels, retouched in England, and at last completed, was pro-
duced at Drury Lane. Addison had not considered it a stage play, but when it was
urged that the time was proper for animating the public with the sentiments of Cato, he
assented to its production. Apart from its real merit the play had the advantage of being
applauded by the Whigs, who saw in it a Whig political ideal, and by the Tories, who
desired to show that they were as warm friends of liberty as any Whig could be.

Upon the death of Queen Anne Addison acted for a short time as secretary to the
Regency, and when George I. appointed Addison’s patron, the Earl of Sunderland, to
the Lord-lieutenancy of Ireland, Sunderland took Addison with him as chief secre-
tary. Sunderland resigned in ten months, and thus Addison’s secretaryship came to an
- end in August, 1716. Addison was also employed to meet the Rebellion of 1715 by
_ writing the Freeholder. He wrote under this title fifty-five papers, which were published
] twice a week between December, 1715, and June, 1716 ; and he was rewarded with the

post of Commissioner for Trade and Colonies. In August, 1716, he married the Countess
' Dowager of Warwick, mother to the young Earl of Warwick, of whose education he seems
| to have had some charge in 1708. Addison settled upon the Countess £ 4000 in lieu of an
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estate which she gave up for his sake. Henceforth he lived chiefly at Holland House. In
April, 1717, Lord Sunderland became Secretary of State, and still mindfu} of Marlborough's
illustrious supporter, he made Addison his colleague. Eleven months later, ill health
obliged Addison to resign the seals; and his death followed, June 17, 1719, at the age of 47.

Steele’s political difficulties ended at the death of Queen Anne. The return of the
Whigs to power on the accession of George I. brought him the office of Surveyor of the
Royal Stables at Hampton Court ; he was also first in the Commission of the peace for
Middlgsex, and was made one of the deputy lieutenants of the county. At the request of
the managers Steele’s name was included in the new patent required at Drury Lane by
the royal company of comedians upon the accession of a new sovereign. Steele also was
returned as M.P. for Boroughbridge, in Yorkshire, was writer of the Address to the king
presented by the ILord-lieutenant and the deputy lieutenants of Middlesex, and being
knighted on that occasion, with two other of the deputies, became in the spring of the
year, 1714, Sir Richard Steele. Very few weeks after the death of his wife, in December,
1718, Sunderland, at a time when he had Addison for celleague, brought in a bill for
preventing any future creations of peers, except when an existing peerage should become
extinct. Steele, who looked upon this as an infringement alike of the privileges of the
crown and of the rights of the subject, opposed the bill in Parliament, and started in
March, 1719, a paper called the Plebeian, in which he argued against a measure tending,
he said, to the formation of an oligarchy. Addison replied il the O/d Whig, and this,
which occurred within a year of the close of Addison’s life, was the main subject
of political difference between them. The bill, strongly opposed, was dropped for that
session, and reintroduced (after Addison's death) in the December following, to be thrown
out by the House of Commons. i

Steele’s action against the government brought on him the hostility of the Duke of
Newcastle, then Lord Chamberlain ; and it was partly to defend himself andshis brother |
patentees against hostile action threatened by the Duke, that Steele, in January, 1720,
started his paper called the 7%eatre. But he was dispossessed of his government of the
theatre, to which a salary of £600 a year had been attached, and suffered by the persecu-
tion of the court until Walpole's return to power. Steele was then restored to his office, and
in the following year, 1722, produced his most successful comedy, 7%e Conscious I.overs.
After this time his health declined ; his spirits were depressed, He left L.ondon for Bath.
His only surviving son, Eugene, born while the Spectator was being issued, and to whom
Prince Eugene had stood godfather, died at the age of eleven or twelve in November,
1723. ‘LI'he younger also of his two daughters was marked for death by consumption.
He was broken in health and fortune when, in 1726, he had an attack of palsy which was
the prelude to his death. He died Sept. r, 1729, at Carmarthen, where he had been
boarding with a mercer who was his agent and receiver of rents. There is a pleasant
record that ‘he retained his cheerful sweetness of temver to the last ; and would often be
‘ carried out, of a summer's evening, where the country lads and lasses were assembled
‘at their rural sports,—and, with his pencil, gave an order on his agent, the mercer, for a
‘new gown to the best dancer.’

Two editions of the Spectator, the tenth and eleventh, were published by Tonson in
the year of Steele's death. These and the next edition, dated 1739, were without the
translations of the mottos, which appear, however, in the edition of 1744. Notes were
. first added by Dtf. Percy, the editor of the Religues of Ancient Poetry, and Dr. Calder.
Dr. John Calder, a native of Aberdeen, bred to the dissenting ministry, was for some time
keeper of Dr. Williams's Library in Redcross Street. He was a candidate for the office
given to Dr. Abraham Rees, of editor and general superintendent of the new issue of
Chambers's Cyclopaedia, undertaken by the booksellers in 1776, and he supplied to it
some new articles. The Duke of Northumberland warmly patronized Dr. Calder, and
made him his companion in L.ondon and at Alnwick Castle as Private Literary Secretary.
Dr. Thomas Percy, who had constituted himself cousin and retainer to the Percy of North-
umberland, obtained his bishopric of Dromore in 1782, in the following year lost his only
son, and suffered from that failure in eyesight, which resulted in a total blindness.
Having become intimately acquainted with Dr. Calder when at Northumberland House
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and Alnwick, Percy intrusted to him the notes he had collected for illustrating the
Tatler, Spectator, and Guardian. 'These were afterwards used, with additions by Dr.
Calder, in the various editions of those works, especially in the six-volume edition of the
Tatler, published by John Nichols in 1786, where Percy’s notes have a P. attached to them,
and Dr. Calder's are signed « Annotator.” The;Zatler was annotated fully, and the an-
notated Zatler has supplied some pieces of information given in the present edition of
the Spectator. Percy actually edited two volumes for R. Tonson in 1764, but the work
was stopped by the death of ‘the bookseller, and the other six were added to them 1in 1789.
They were slightly annotated, both as regards the number and the value of the notes ;
but Percy and Calder lived when Spectator traditions were yet fresh, and oral information
was accessible as to points of personal allusion or as to the authorship of a few papers
or letters which but for them might have remained anonymous. Their notes are those
of which the substance has run through all subsequent editions. Little, if anything, was
added to them by Bisset or Chalmers ; the energies of those editors having been chiefly
directed to the preserving or multiplying of corruptions of the text. Percy, when telling
Tonson that he had completed two volumes of the Spectator, said that he had corrected
‘innumerable corruptions’ which had then crept in, and could have come only by mis-
print. Since that time not only have misprints been preserved and multiplied, but punc-
tuation has been deliberately modernized, to the destruction of the freshness of the original
style, and editors of another ‘understanding age’ have taken upon themselves by many
a little touch to correct Addison's style or grammar.

This volume reprints for the first time in the present century the text of the Spgectator
as its authors left it. A good recent edition contains in the first 18 papers, which are a
fair sample of the whole, 88 petty variations from the proper text (at that rate, in the
whole work more than 3000) apart from the recasting of the punctuation, which is counted
as a defect only in two instances, where it has changed the sense. Chalmers's text, of 1817,
was hardly better, and about two-thirds of the whole number of corruptions had already
appeared in Bisset's edition of 1793, from which they were transferred. Thus Bisset as
| well as Chalmers in the Dedication to Vol. I. turned the ‘ polite pars of learning’ into
the * polite a7#s of learning,” and when the silent gentleman tells us that many to whom
his person is well known speak of him °very currently by Mr. What-d'ye-call him,’
Bisset before Chalmers rounded the sentence into ‘ very correctly by the appellation of
« Mr. What-d'ye-call him.” But it seems to have been Chalmers who first undertook
to correct, in the next paper, Addison's grammar, by turning ‘have laughed 7o’ Zave
¢ seen’ into ‘have laughed 7o see,’ and transformed a treaty ‘ wzzz London and Wise,’
—_a firm now of historical repute,—for the supply of flowers to the opera, into a treaty
“petween London and Wise,’ which most people would take to be a very different
matter. If the present edition has its own share of misprints and oversights, at least it
| inherits none ; and it contains no wilful alteration of the text. The papers as they first
appeared in the daily issue of a penny (and after the stamp was imposed two-penny) folio
half-sheet, have been closely compared * with the first issue in guinea octavos, for which
they were revised, and with the last edition that appeared before the death of Steele. The
original text is here given precisely as it was left after revision by its authors ; and there
is shown at the same time the amount and character of the revision. Sentences added
in the reprint are placed between square brackets [ ], without any appended note.
Sentences omitted, or words altered, are shown by bracketing the revised version, and
giving the text as it stood in the original daily issue within corresponding brackets as
a foot-note. Thus the reader has here both the original texts of the Sgectazor. The Essays,
as revised By their authors for permanent use, form the main text of the present volume.
But if the words or passages in brackets be omitted ; the words or passages in correspond-
ing foot-notes,—where there are such foot-notes,—being substituted for them ; the text

I The editor has used his own numbers of the original issue as far as No. 460, which is the last he
has, and then depended on the copy in the British Museum, which wants a few numbers. The greater
gart of this volume has been printed from revisions made upon a copy of the Specfator published m
Steele’s life-time, which was broken up for the printer’s use, to avoid chance of the slipping in of
misprints by the use of a later edition. Where there is want of conformity in spelling, the same
variation is to be found in the original. The spelling represents what was good usage between 1711
I and 1729. Several words, spelt then as now, were spelt differently in the middle of the century,
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becomes throughout that of the Spectator as it first came wet from the press, to English
- breakfast-tables. As the few differences between good spelling in Queen Anne's time
and good spelling now are never of a kind to obscure the sense of a word, or lessen the
enjoyment of the reader, it has been thought better to make the reproduction perfect, and
thus show not only what Steele and Addison wrote, but how they spelt, while restoring to
their style the proper harmony of their own methods of punctuating, and their way of
sometimes getting emphasis by turning to account the use of capitals, which in their
hands was not wholly conventional. Here also the capitals have another use, They are
a help to the eye in reading columns of small type. It may be added that the two
colurun: in a full page of this volume represent in miniature the two columns of an ordin-
ary rull page of‘the Specfafor in its daily issue, with its usual number of lines in a
column, and the same average of words in a line. The original folio numbers have been
followed also in the use of italics, and other little details of the disposition of the type ;
for example, in the reproduction of those rows of single inverted commas, which distin-
guish what a correspondent called the parts ‘ laced down the side with little ¢’s.’

The translation of the mottos and Latin quotations, which Steele and Addison deliber-
ately abstained from giving, and which, as they were since added, impede and sometimes
confound and contradict the text, are here placed in a body at the end, for those who
want them. Again and again the essayists indulge in banter on the mystery of the
Latin and Greek mottos; and what confusion must enter into the mind of the un-
wary reader who finds Pope’'s Homer quoted at the head of a Spectator long before
Addison’s word of applause to the young poet’s ¢ Essay on Criticism.” The mottos then
are placed in an Appendix. There is a short Appendix also of advertisements taken from
the original number of the Spgectator, and a few others, where they seem to illustrate
some point in the text, will be found among the notes. In the large number of notes
here added to a revision of those bequeathed to us by Percy and Calder,* the object has
been to give information which may contribute to some mearer acquaintance with the
writers of the book, and enjoyment of allusions to past manners and events. Finally,
ifrom the ‘ General Index to the Spectators, &c.,’ published as a separate volume in 1760,
there has been taken what was serviceable, and additions have been made to it with a
desire to secure for this edition of the Spectator the advantages of being handy for refer-
ence as well as true to the real text.

H. M.

e -

* The reader is requested to cancel note 1 upon col. 1 of p. 8, which has been transferred by
oversight from a preceding edition. Not only is L a signature of Addison’s, and attached to papers
which are evidently not from materials found in the Letter-box ; but Steele’s change of R into T
became permanent when but a fourth part of his work was done, sothat R and T could not have been
meant to distinguish between original and transcribed papers. Equally baselessis a suggestion of Dr.
Calder’s, which has also been copied and re-copied, that when Addison signed C he wrote at Chelsea,
when L in London, when I in Ireland, and when O at the office. This notion was invented to dis-
pose of an idea that there was vanity in taking the name of a Muse as a word from which to get the
four letters used to abate the reader’s over-certainty as to the authorship of papers. If Addison had
| wanted ten letters instead of four he might have had Bucephalus for a keyword, and*hen perhaps
» some editor would have thought it requisite to find a way of proving that he had not actually mistaken
himself for a horse, :
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Mj Lorp, ‘
SHOULD not act the Part of an impartial Spec-
tator, if I Dedicated the following Papers to

¥ In 1695, when a student at Oxford, aged 23,
Joseph Addison had dedicated ‘to the Right
 Honourable Sir John Somers, Lord Keeper of
‘the Great Seal,” a poem written in honour of
King William III. after his capture of Namur in
siiht of the whole French Army under Villero.
This was Addison’s first bid for success in Litera-
ture ; and the twenty-seven lines in which he then
asked Somers to ‘ receive the present of a Muse
‘unknown,’ were honourably meant to be what Dr.
Johnson called ‘a kind of rhyming introduction to
‘ Lord Somers.” If you, he said to Somers then—

¢ If you, well pleas’d, shall smile upon my lays,
¢ Secure of fame, my voice I'll boldly raise,
¢ For next to what you write, is what you praise.’

Somers did smile, and at once held out to Addi-
son his helping hand. Mindful of this, and of
substantial friendship during the last seventeen
years, Addison joined Steele in dedicating to his
carliest patron the first volume of the Essays which
include his best security of fan.e.

At that time,l‘lnhn Somers, aged 61, and retired
from political life, was weak in health and high in

of an attorney at Worcester, rich enough to give
him a liberal education at his City Grammar
School and at Trinity College, Oxford, where he
was entered as a Gentleman Commoner, He left
the University, without taking a degree, to prac-
tise law. Having a strong bent towards Litera-
ture as well as a keen, manly interest in the vital
questions which concerned the liberties of Eng-
land under Charles the Second, he distinguished
himself by political tracts which maintained con-
stitutional rights. He rose at the bar to honour
and popularity, especially after his pleading as
junior counsel for Sancroft, Archbishop of Canter-

ury, and the Six Bishops, Lloyd, Turner, Lake,
Ken, White, and Trelawney, who signed the peti-
tion against the King’s order fur reading in all
churches a Declaration for Liberty of Conscience,
EVhlch_ they said ‘ was founded upon such a dis-
_pensing power as hath been often declared illegal

in Parliament.” Somers earned the gratitude of a
people openly and loudly triumphing in the ac-
quittal of the Seven Bishops. He was active also
In co-operation with those who were planning the
expuision of the Stuarts and the bringing over of
the Prince of Orange. During the Interregnum
hie, and at the same time also Charles Montague,
afterwards Lord Halifax, first entered Parlia-
ment. He was at the conference with the

honours earned by desert only. He was the son.

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE

JOHN LORD SOMMERS,

BARON OF EVESHAM.*

one who 1s not of the most consymmate and most

acknowledged Merit.
None but a person of a finished Character can be

Lords upon the question of declaring the Throne
vacant. As Chairman of the Committee ap-
pointed for the purpose, it was Somers who
drew up the Declaration of Right, which, in
placing the Prince and Princess of Orange on
the throne, set forth the grounds of the Revo-
lution and asserted against royal encroachment
the ancient rights and liberties of England. For
these services and for his rare ability as a consti-
tutional lawyer, King William, in the first year of
his reign, made Somers Solicitor-GGeneral. In 1692
he became Attorney-General as Sir John Somers,
and soon afterwards, in March 1692-3, the Great
Seal, which had been four years in Commission,
was delivered to his keeping, with a patent en-
titling him to a pension of 42000 a year from the
day he quitted office. He was then also sworn
in as Privy Councillor. In Aprl 1697 Somers as
Lord Keeper delivered up the Great Seal, and
received it back with the higher title of Lord
Chancellor, He was at the same time created
Baron Somers of Evesham ; Crown property was
also given to him to support his dignity. One use
that he made of his influence was to procure young
Addison a pension, that he might be forwarded in
service of the State. Party spirit among his po-
litical opponents ran high against Somers. At
the close of 1699 they had a majority in the Com-
mons, and deprived him of office, but they failed be-
fore the Lords in an impeachment against him. In
Queen Anne’s reign, between 1708 and 1710, the
constitutional statesman, long infirm of health,
who had been in retirement serving Science as
President of the Royal Society, was serving the
State as President of the Council. But in 1712,
when Addison add. essed to him this Dedication
of the first Volume ¢f the first “t€print of Zhke
Spectator, he had withdrawn from public life, and
four years ufte.wards he died of a stroke of apo-
plexy.

Of Somers a: i1patron Lord Macaulay wrote :
‘He had tray~<#d the whole vast range of polite
‘ literature, ancient and modern. He was at once
‘a munificen. and a severely judicious patron of
‘geny~ and learning. Locke owed opulence to
Somers. By Somers Addison was drawn forth
“from a cell in a college. In distant countries the
“name of Somers was mentioned with respect and
‘gratitude by great scholars and poets who had
‘never seen his face. He was the benefactor
‘of Leclercc. He was the friend of Filicaja.
‘ Neither political nor religious differences pre-
‘yented him from extending his powerful protec-
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2 DEDICATION OF VOL. I.

the proper Patron of a Work, which endeavours to
Cultivate and Polish Human Life, by promoting
Virtue and Knowledge, and by recommending
whatsoever may be either Useful or Ornamental
to Society:.

I know that the Homage I now pay You, is
offering a kind of Violerice to one who is as solicit-
ous to shun Appldause, as he is assiduous to de-
serve it, But, my Lord, this 1s perhaps the only
Particular in which your Prudence will be always
disappointed.

“ﬁﬁle Justice, Candour, Equanimity, a Zeal
for the Good of your Country, and the most per-
suasive Eloquence in bringing over others to it, are
valuable Distinctions, You are not to expect that
the Publick will so far comply with your Inclina-
tions, as to forbear celebrating such extraordinary
Qualities, It isin vain that You have endeavoured
to conceal your Share of Merit, in the many
National Services which You have effected. Do
what You will, the present Age will be talking of
}rmu: Virtues, tho’ Pesterity alone will do them

ustice.

Other Men pass through Oppositions and con-
tending Interests ir the ways of Ambition, but
Your Great Abilities have been invited to Power,
and importuned to accept of Advancement. Nor
is 1t strange that this should happen to your Lord-
ship, who could bring into the Service of Your
Sovereign the Arts and Policies of Ancient Greece
and Rome ; as well as the most exact knowledze
of our own Constitution in particular, and of the
interests of Zurope 1n general; to which I must
also add, a certain Dignity in Yourself, that (to

say the least of it) has been always equal to those
eat Honours which have been conferred upon
ou.

It is very well known how much the Church
owed to You in the most dangerous Day it ever
saw, that of the Arraignment of its Prelates; and
how far the Civil Power, in the Late and present
Reign, has been indebted to your Counsels and
Wisdom.

But to enumerate the great Advantages which
the publick has received from your Administra-
tion, would be a more proper Work for an History,
than an Address of this Nature. -

Your Lordship appears as great in your Private
Life, as in the most Important Offices which You
have born. I would therefore rather chuse to
speak of the Pleasure You afford all who are
admitted into your Conversation, of Your Elegant
Taste in all the Polite Parts of Learning, of Your
great Humanity and Complacency of Manners,
and of the surprising Influence which is peculiar
to You in making every one who Converses with
your Lordship prefer You to himself, without
thinking the less meanly of his own Talents. But
if I should take notice of all that might be ob-
served in your Lordship, I should have nothing
new to say upon any other Character of Distinc-
tion, I am,

My Lord,
YVour Lordship's
Most Obedient,
Most Devoted
Humible Servant,

TAE SPECTATOR.
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No. 1.]  Thursday, March 1, 1711. [Addison.

Non fumum ex fulgore, sed ex fumo dare lucem
Cogitat, ut speciosa delinc mirvacula promat.

Hor.

I HAVE observed, that a Reader seldom peruses

a Book with Pleasure’till he knows whether the
Writer of it be a black or a fair Man, of a mild or
cholerick Lisposition, Married or a Batchelor,
with other Particulars of the like nature, that con-
duce very much to the right Understanding of an
Author. To gratify this Curlosity, which 1s $o
natural to a Reader, I design this Paper, and my
next, as Prefatory Discourses to my following
Writings, and shall give some Account in them of
the several lperanns t%mt are engaged n this Work.

As the chief trouble of Compiling, Digesting, and

‘tion to merit, Hickes, the fiercest and most
‘ intolerant of all the non-jurors, obtained, by the
‘ influence of Somers, permission to study Teutonic
‘ antiquities in freedom and safety. Vertue, a
‘strict Roman Catholic, was raised, by the dis-
¢ criminating and liberal patronage of Somers,
‘from poverty and obscurity to the first rank
‘among the engravers of the age,’

Correcting will fall to my Share, I must do my-
self the J?ustice to open the Work with my own
History.

I was born to a small Hereditary Estate, which
[according to the tradition of the village where it
lies,"]' was bounded by the same Hedges and
Ditches in W7lliam the Conqueror’s Time that it
1s at present, and has been delivered down from
Father to Son whole and entire, without the Loss
or Acquisition of a single Field or Meadow, during
the Space of six hundred Years. There [runs?]a
Story in' the Family, that when my Mother was
gone with Child of me about three Months, she
dreamt that she was brought to Bed of a Judge.
Whether this might proceed from a Law-suit
which was then depending in the Family, or my
Father's being a ﬁlstica_ of the Peace, I cannot
determine ; for I am not so vain as @ think it
presaged ang'Diinity that I should arrive at in
my future Life, though that was the Interpreta-
tion which the Neighbourhood put upon it. The
Gravity of my Behaviour at my very first Ap-
pearance in the World, and all the Time that I
sucked, seemed to favour my Mother’s Dream :

1 [fﬁﬁd by the writings of the family,] %
2 [goes]
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»r. as she has often told me, I threw away my
| Eztitie before I was two Months old, and would
not make use of my Coral till they had takenaway

the Bells from it, _

As for the rest of my Infancy, there being no-
thing in it remarkable, I shall pass it over in Si-
lence... I find that, during my Nonage, I had the
reputation of-a very sullen Youth, but was always
a Favourite of my School-master, who used to say,
that my parts awere solid; and fzya:mg.’ wear well,
I had not been long at the University, before I
distinguished myself by a most profound Silence :
For; during the, Spagce-of . eight Years,- excepting
in the publick ‘Exercises of the College, I scarce
| uttered the Quantity of an hundred Words ; and
indeed do not remember that I ever spoke three
Sentences together in my whole Life. Whilst 1
was in this Learned Body, I applied myself with
so much Diligence to miss_,tqdms, that there are
very few eelebrated Books, either in the Learned
or the Modern Tongues, which. I am not ac-
quaintediwith. wvya o 1l gl itz o |

_Upon the Death of my Father I was resolved
to travel into Foreign Countries, and therefore
left the University, with the Character of an odd
unaccountable Fellow, that had a great deal of
Learning, if I would but show it.. An insatiable

Thirst after Knowledge carried me into all the

Countries of Zurope, [in which'] there was any
thing new or strange to be seen; nay, to such a
Degree was my. curiosity raised, that having read
the controversies of some great Men concerning
the Antiquities of Zgys?, I made a Voyage to
Grand Cairo, on purpose to take the Measure of
a Pyramid; and, as soon as I had set my self
right in that Particular, returned to my Native
| Country with great Satisfaction.” by o

I have d my latter Years in this City,
where 1 am frequently seen .in most publick
Places, tho’ there are not above half a dozen of
my select Friends that know me; of whom my
next Paper shall give a more particular Account.
There is no place of [general?] Resort wherein I

X [w]’mrﬂ] bsirien 2'llawl | =

2 This is said to allude’ to a description of the
=P ids of Egypt, by John Greaves, a Pérsian
scholar and' Savilian Professor of  Astronomy at
Oxford, who studied the }gr:inciple of weights and
‘measures in the Roman Foot and the Denarius,

aid of his patron ILaud, was described in his

¢ Pyramidographia.’- That work had -been pub-
IIiShed in' 1646, sixty-five years before the ap-
pearance of the Spectator, and Greaves died
| ;'.:{is-z.' But in 1706 appeared a tract, ascribed to
- him by its title-page, and popular enough to have
| been reprinted in 1727 and 1745, entitled, ‘ The
“Origine and Antiquity of our ¥nglish Weights
“and Measures discovered by thewr near agree-
“ment with such Standards that are now found in
| “one of the Egyptian Pyramids.” It based its

4 ‘E@hiﬁi"and- ave to Professor Greaves, in Ad-
| dison’s ‘time, 'the samne position with regard to
- | Egypt that has been taken in our time by the As-
- | tronomer-Royal' for Scotland,  Professor Piazzi
- |Smyth. " 3 [publick]

‘and whose wvisit to the Pyramids in 1638, by |

| arguments on measurements-in. the “Pyramido-

do not often make my appearance ; sometimes 1
am seen thrusting my Head into a Round of
Politicians at H7z/’s, and listning with great
Attention to the Narratives that are made in those
little Circular Audiences. Sometimes I smoak a
Pipe at CAild’s ;* and, while I seem attentive to no-
thing but the Post-Man,3 over-hear the Conversa-
tionof every Table in the Room. Iappear on Swuzn-
daynightsat.S¢. Fames’s Coffee House,*and some-
times join the little"Committee of. Politicks in the
Inner-Room, as one who comes there to hear and
improve. My Face is likewise very well known at

Y 1IVill's Coffee House, which had been known
successively as the Red Cow and the Rose before
it took a permanent name from Will Urwin, its
proprietor, was the corner house on the north side
of Russell Street, at the end of Bow Street, now
No. '21. Dryden’s use of this Coffee House
caused the wits of the town to resort there, and
after Dryden’s death, in 1700, it remained for some
years the Wits' Coffee House. - There the strong
interest in current politics took chiefly the form of
satire, epigram, or entertaining narrative. Its
credit was already declining in the days of the
Spectator; wit going out and card-play coming
in. -

2 Child's Coffee House was in St. Paul’s Church-
yard. Neighbourhood to the Cathedral and Doc-
tors’ Commons made it'a place of resort for the
Clergy. The College of Physicians had been first
established in Linacre’s House, No. 5, Knightrider
Street, Doctors’ Commons, whence it had re-
moved to Amen Corner, and thence in 1674 to the
adjacent Warwick Lane. = The Royal Society,

| until its removal in x71x to Crane Court, Fleet
Street, had its rooms further east, at Gresham

College. Physicians, therefore, and philosophers,
as well as the clergy, used C4#/d’s as a convenient
place of resort.

5 The Postman, established and edited by M.
Fonvive, a learned and grave French Protestant,
who was said to make fﬁoo a year by it, was a
penny paper in the highest repute, Fonvive having
secured for his weekly chromele of foreign news a
good correspondence in Italy, Spain, Portugal,
Germany,. Flanders, Holland. John Dunton, the
bookseller, in his f Life and Errors,” published in
1705, thus characterized the chief newspapers of
the day: °‘the Observator is best to towel the
¢ Jacks, the Rewier 1S best to promote peace, the
‘ Flying Post is best for the Scotch news, the Post-
“boy 1s best for the English and Spanish news, the
‘ Daily Courant is the best critic, the English
‘ Post 1s the best collector, the London Gazette has
‘the best authority, and the Posfman is the best
‘ for cver}rthing.’

4 St Fames's Coffee House was the last house
but one on the south-west corner of St. James’s
Street ; closed about 1806. On its site is now a

ile of buildings looking down Pall Mall. Near
>t. James’s -Palace, it was a place of resort for
Whig officers of the Guards and men of fashion.
It was famous also in Queesn Anne’s reign, and
long after; as the house most favoured by Whig
statesmen.and members of Parhament, who could
there privately discuss their party tactics.
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the Grecian,* the Cocoa-7ree,? and in the Thea-
ters both of Drury Lane and the Hay-Market.3

I have been taken for a Merchant upon the Zx»
change for above these ten Years, and sometimes

I The Grecian Coffee House was in Devereux
Court, Strand, and named from a Greek, Con-
stantine, who kept it. Close to the Temple, it
was a place of resort for the lawyers. Constan-
tine’s Greek had tempted also Greek scholars to
the house, learned Professors and Fellows of the
Royal Society. Here, it is said, two friends

narrelled so bitterly over a Greek accent that
they went out into Devereux Court and fought a
duel, in which one was killed on the spot.

2 The Cocoa Tree was a Chocolate House in
St. James’s Street, used by Tory statesmen and
men of fashion as exclusively as S7. Fames’s Cof-
fee House, in the same street, was used by Whigs
of the sameclass. Itafterwards becamea Toryclub.

3 Drury Lane had a theatre in Shakespeare’s
time, ‘the Pheenix,’ called also ‘the Cockpit.” It
was destroyed in 1617 by a Puritan mob, re-built,
and occupled again till the smg}aag& of stage-
plays in 1648. In that theatre Marlowe’s © Jew
‘of Malta,” Massinger’s ‘ New Way to Pay Old
¢ Debts,” and other pieces of good literature, were
first produced. Its players under James I. were
‘the Queen’s servants,” In 1656 Davenant broke
through the restriction upon stage-plays, and took
actors and musicians to ‘the Cockpit,’ from Al-
dersgate Strect. After the Restoration, Dave-
nant having obtained a patent, occupied, in
Portugal Row, the Lincoln’s Inn Theatre, and
afterwards one on the site of Dorset House, west
of Whitefriars, the last theatre to which people
went in boats. Sir William Davenant, under the
atronage of the Duke of York, called his the
%uke’s Players. Thomas Killigrew then had
“‘the Cockpit’ in Drury Lane, his company being
that of the King’s Players, and it was Killigrew
who, dissatisfied with the old ¢ Cockpit,” opened,
in 1663, the first Drury Lane Theatre, nearly
upon the site now occupied by D. L. No. 4.
The original theatre, burnt in 1671--2, was re-
built by Sir Christopher Wren, and opened 1n
1674 with a Prologue by Dryden. That (D. L.
No. 2) was the house visited by Zke Spectator.
It required rebuilding in 1741 (D, L. No. 3) ; and
was burnt down, and again re-built, in 1809, as we
now have it (D. L. No. 4). There was no Covent
Garden Theatre till after Zhe Spectator’s time, in
1733, when that house was first opened by Rich,
the harlequin, under the patent granted to the
Duke’s Company.

In 1711 the other great house was the theatre
in the Haymarket, recently built by Sir John
Vanbrugh, author of ‘‘T'he Provoked Wife,” and
architect of Blenheim. This Haymarket Theatre,
on the site of that known as ¢ Her Majesty’s,’
was designed and opened by Vanbrugh in 1706,
thirty persons of quality having subscribed a
hundred pounds each towards the cost of 1it.
and Congreve were to write the pldys, and Bet-
terton was to take charge of their performance.
The speculation was a failure ; partly because the
fields and meadows of the west end of the town
cut off the poorer play-goers of the City, who
could not afford coach-hire; partly because the
house was too large, and its architecture swal-

. I — ==t i < o

He !

lowed up the voices of the actors. Vanbrugh and
Congreve opened their grand west-end theatre
with concession to the new taste of the fashionable
for Italian Opera. They began with a translated
opera et to Italian music, which ran only for
three nights. Sir John Vanbrugh then produced
his comedy of ‘The Confederacy,” with less suc-
cess than it deserved. In a few months Congreve
abandoned his share in the undertaking. Van-
brugh proceeded to adapt for his new house three
plays of Moliére. Then Vanbrugh, still failing, let
the Haymarketto Mr,Owen Swiney,a trustedagent
of the manager of Drury Lane, who was to allow
him to draw what actors he pleased from Dr»u»y
Lane and divide profits. The recruited actors in
the Haymarket had better success. The secret
league between the two theatres was broken. In
1707 the Haymarket was supported by a subscrip-
tion headed by Lord Halifax., But presently a
new joint patentee brought energy into the coun-
sels of Drury Lane. Amicable restoration was
made to the Theatre Royal of the actors under
Swiney at the Haymarket; and to compensate
Swiney for his loss of profit, it was agreed that
while Dr»ury Lane confined itself to the acting
of {)Ia}rs, he should profit by the new taste for
Italian music, and devote the house in the Fay-
market to opera. Swiney was content. The
famous singer Nicolini had come over, and the
town was impatient to hear him. This compact
held for a short time., It was broken then by
quarrels behind the scenes. In 1709 Wilks, Dog-
get, Cibber, and Mrs. Oldfield treated with Swiney
to be sharers with him in the Haymarkert as heads
of a dramatic company. They contracted the
width of the theatre, brought down its enorm-
ously high ceiling, thus made the words of the
plays audible, and had the town to them-
selves, till a lawyer, Mr. William Collier, M. P.
for Truro, in spite of the counter-attraction of
the trial of Sacheverell, obtained a license to open
Drury Lane, and produced an actress who drew
money to Charles Shadwell’s comedy, ¢ The Fair
‘Quaker of Deal.” At the close of the season
Collier agreed with Swiney and his actor-col-
leagues to give up to them Drury Lane with its
actors, take in exchange the Haymarket with
its singers, and be sole Director of the Opera ;
the actors to pay Collier two hundred a year for
the use of his license, and to close their house on
the Wednesdays when an opera was played.

This was the relative position of Druzy Lane
and the Haymarket theatres when the Spectator
first appeared. Drury Lane had entered upon a
long season of greater prosperity than it had en-
joyed for thirty years before. Collier, not finding
the Haymarket as prosperous as it was fashion-
able, was planning a change of place with Swiney,

! and he so contrived, by lawyer’s wit and court in-

fluence, that in the winter following 171x Collier
was at Drury Lane with a new license for himself,
Wilks, Dogget, and Cibber; while Swiney, trans-
ferred to the Opera, was suffering a ruin that
caused him to go abroad, and be for twenty years
afterwards an exile from his country.
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gt ?ﬂﬂatﬁrm’s.l In short, where-ever 1

ter of People, I always mix with them,
never open my Llﬁs but in my own Club.

Thus I live in the World, rather as a Spectator
of Mankind, than as one of the Species ; by which
means I have made my self a Speculative States-
man, Soldier, Merchant, and Artizan, without ever
medling with any Practical Part in Life. 1 am
verv well versed in the Theory of an Husband, or
a2 Father, and can discern the Errors in the Oeco-
nomy, Business, and Diversion of others, better
than those who are engaged in them; as Standers-
by discover Blots, which are apt to escape those
who are in the Game. 1 never espoused any
Party with Violence, and am resolved to observe
an exact Neutrality between the Whigs and Tones,
unless T shall be forc'd to declare myself by the
Hostilities of either side. Inshort, I have acted in
all the parts of my Life as a Looker-on, which 1s
the Character I intend to preserve in this Paper.

I have given the Reader just so much of my
History and Character, as to let him see I am not
altogether unqualified for the Business I have
undertaken. As for other Particulars in my Life
and Adventures, I shall insert them 1n following
Papers, as I shall see occasion. Inthe mean time,
when I consider how much I have seen, read, and
heard, I begin to blame my own Taciturnity ; and
since I have neither Time nor Inclination to com=
municate the Fulness of my Heart in Speech, I am
resolved to do it in Writing ; and to Print my self
out, if possible, before 1 Die. I have been often
| told by my Friends that it is Pity so many useful
Discoveries which I have made, should be in the
Possession of a Silent Man, For this Reason
therefore, I shall publish a Sheet full of Thoughts
every Morning, for the Benefit of my Contempo-
raries; and if I can any way contribute to the
Diversion or Improvement of the Country in
which I live, I 5]1)1311 leave it, when I am sum-
moned out of it, with the secret Satisfaction of
thinking that I have not Lived in vain. :
| There are three very material Points which I
have not spoken to in this Paper, and which, for
several important Reasons, I must keep to my
self, at least for some Time : I mean, an Account
of my Name, my Age, and my Lodgings. I must
confess I would gratify my Reader in an thing
that is reasonable : but as for these three Particu-
lars, though I am sensible they might tend very
much to t%& Embellishment of my Paper, I can-
not yet come to a Resolution of communicating
them to the Publick. They would indeed draw
me out of that Obscurity which I have enjoyed
for many Years, and expose me in Publick Places
to several Salutes and Civilities, which have been
always very disagreeable to me ; for the greatest
[pain] I can suffer, [is?] the being talked to, and
being stared at. Itis for this Reason likewise,
that I keep my Complexion and Dress, as very

' Yonathan’s Coffee House, in Change Alley,
was the place of resort for stock-jobbers. It was
to Garraway's, also in Change Alley, that people
of quality on business in the City, or the wealthy
and reputable citizens, preferred to go.

? [pains . . . are.]

a Yew in the Assembly of Stock-Jobbers
see a Clus-

tho’ 1

great Secrets ; tho' it is not impossible, but I may
make Discoveries of both in the Progress of the
Work I have undertaken.

After having been thus particular upon my self,
I shall in to-Morrow’s Paper give an Account of
those Gentlemen who are concerned with me in
this Work. For, as I have before intimated, a
Plan of it is laid and concerted (as all other Mat-
ters of Importance are) in a Club. However, as
my Friends have engaged me to stand in the
Front, those who have a mind to correspond with
me, may direct their Letters 7o the Spectalor, at
Mr Buckley's, in Little Britain.* For 1 must
further acquaint the Reader, that tho’ our Club
meets only on Zwesdays and Thursdays, we have
appointed a Committee to sit every Night, for the
Inspection of all such Papers as may contribute to
the Advancement of the Public Weal. &

—
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Friday, March 2, 1711.

R

Ast Alit sex
Et plures uno conclamant ore.—Juv.

HE first of our Society is a Gentleman of
Worcestershire, of antient Descent, a Baro-

net, his Name Sir ROGER DE Coverry.3 His
eat Grandfather was Inventor of that famous
ountry-Dance which is call'd after him. All
who know that Shire are very well acquainted
with the Parts and Merits of Sir RogEr. Heis
a Gentleman that is very singular in his Behaviour,
but his Singularities proceed from his good Sense,
and are Contradictions to the Manners of the
World, only as he thinks the World 1s in the
wrong. However, this Humour creates him no
Enemies, for he does nothing with Sourness or
Obstinacy ; and his being unconfined to Modes
and Forms, makes him but the readier and more
capable to please and oblige all who know him.
‘Wi;ﬂn he is in town he lives in Soko Square :4 1t
is said, he keeps himself a Batchelour by reason

X The Spectator in its first daily issue was
¢ Printed for Sam. Buckley, at the Dolphin n
¢ Iiftle Britain; and sold by 4. Baldwin in
¢ Warwick Lane.

» The initials appended to the papers in their |
daily issue were placed, in a corner of the page,
after the printer’s name.

3 The character of Sir Roger de Coverley is
caid to have been drawn from Sir John Pakington,
of Worcestershire, a Tory, whose name, family,
and politics are represented by a statesman of the
present time. The name, on this its first appear-
ance in the Spectator, is spelt Coverly ; also in
the first reprint.

4 Soho Square was then a new and most
fazhionabie part of the town. It was built m
168x. The Duke of Monmouth lived in the cen-
tre house, facing the statue. Originally the square
was called King Square. Pennant mentions, on
Pegg’s authority, a tradition that, on the death of
Monmouth, his admirers changed the name to
Soho, the word of the day at the field of Sedge-
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he was crossed in Love by a perverse beautiful
Widow of the next County to him. Before this
Disappointment, Sir RoGER was what you call a
fine Gentleman, had often supped with my Lord
Rockester™ and Sir George Ftherege,” fought a
uel upon his first coming to Town, and kick’d
Bully Dawson3 in a publick Coffee-house for
calling him Youngster. But being ill-used by the
above-mentioned Widow, he was very serious for
a Year and a half; and tho’ his Temper being
naturally jovial, he at last got over it, he grew
careless of himself and never dressed afterwards ;
he continues to wear a Coat and Doublet of the
same Cut that were in Fashion at the Time of
his Repulse, which, in his merry Humours, he
tells us, has been in and out twelve Times since
he first wore it. ’Tis said Sir RoGER grew hum-
ble in his Desires after he had forgot this cruel
Beauty, insomuch that it is reported he has fre-
quently offended in Point of Chastity with Beg-
gars and Gypsies : but this is look’d upon by his
¥riends rather as Matter of Raillery than Truth,
He is now in his Fifty-sixth Year, cheerful, gay,
and hearty, keeps a good House in both Town
and Country; a great Lover of Mankind: but
there is such a mirthful Cast in his Behaviour,
that he is rather ;eloved than esteemed. His
enants grow rich, his Servants Jook satisfied, all
the young Women profess Love to him, and the
young Men are glad of his Company: When he
comes into a House he calls the Servants by their
Names, and talks all the way Up Stairs to a
Visit. I must not omit that Sir ROGER is a Justice
of the Quorusm ; that he fills the chair at a Quar-
ter-Session with great Abilities, and three Months
ago, gained universal Applause by explaining a
assage 1n the Game-Act.

moor. But the ground upon which the Square
stands was called Soho as early as the year 1632,
“So ho” was the old call in hunting when a hare
was found.

* John Wilmot, Earl of Rochester, b, 1648, d.
t680. His licentious wit made him a favourite of
Charles II. His strength was exhausted by licen-
tious living at the age of one and thirty. His
chief work is a poem upon ¢ Nothing.’ ﬁe died
repentant of his wasted life, in which, as he told
Burnet, he had ‘for five years been continually
* drunk,’ or so much affected by frequent drunken-
ness as in no instance to be master of himself,

# Sir George Etherege, b. 1636, d. 1694. ‘Gen-
“tle George’ and ‘ Easy Etherege,’ a wit and
friend of the wits of the Restoration. He bought
his knighthood to enable him to marry a rich
widow who required a title, and died of a broken
neck, by tumbling down-stairs when he was drunk
and lighting guests to their apartments. His
three comedies, ‘The Comical Revenge,’ ¢ She
‘Would if she Could,’ and ‘The Man of Mode,
‘or Sir Fopling Flutter,’ excellent embodiments of
the court humour of his time, were collected and
printed in 8vo in 1704, and reprinted, with ad-
dition of five poems, in 1713,

$ Bully Dawson, a swaggering sharper of White-
friars, is said to have been sketched by Shadwell

The Gentleman next in Esteem and Authority
among us, is another Batchelour, who is a Mem-
ber of the Znrer Temple; a Man of great Pro-
bity, Wit, and Jnderstanding; but he has chosen
his Place of Residence rather to obey the Direc-
tion of an old humoursome Father, than in
pursuit of his own Inclinations. He was plac’d
there to study the Laws of the Land, and is the
most learned of any of the House in those of the
Stage, .Aristotle and Longinus are much better
understood by him than ZLi##lefonz or Cooke.
The Father sends up every Post Questions re-
lating to Marriage-Articles, Leases, and Tenures,
inthe Neighbourhood ; all which Questions he
a%rees with an Attorney to answer and take care
of in the Lump. He is studying the Passions
themselves, when he should be inquiring into the
Debates among Men which arise from them.
He knows the Argument of each of the Orations
of Demosthenes and Tuily, but not one Case in
the Reports of our own Courts. No one ever
took him for a Fool, but none, except his intimate
Friends, know he has a great deal of Wit. This
Turn makes him at once both disinterested and
agreeable: As few of his Thoughts are drawn
from Business, they are most of them fit for Con-
versation. His Taste of Books is a little too
just for the Age he lives in; he has read all, but
approves of very few. His Familiarity with the
Customs, Manners, Actions, and Writings of the
Antients, makes him a very delicate Observer of
what occurs to him in the present World. Heis
an excellent Critick, and the Time of the Play
i1s his Hour of Business; exactly at five he
passes through New Znn, crosses through Russel
Court; and takes a turn at Wills till the play
begins ; he has his shoes rubb’d and his Perri-
wig powder’d at the Barber’s as you go into the
Rose.” . It is for the Good of the Audience when
he is at a Play, for the Actors have an Ambition
to please him.

The Person of next Consideration is Sir
ANDREW FREEPORT, a Merchant of great Emin-
ence 1in the City of London: A Person of in-
defatigable Industry, strong Reason, and great
Experience. His Notions of Trade are noble
and generous, and (as every rich Man has usually
some sly Way of Jesting, which would make no
great Figure were he not a rich Man) he calls
the Sea the British Conmon. He is acquainted
with Commerce in all its Parts, and will tell you
that it is a stupid and barbarous Way to extend
Dominion by Arms ; for true Power is to be got
by Arts and Industry. He will often argue,
that if this Part of our Trade were well culti-
vated, we should gain from one Nation : and if
another, from another. I have heard him prove
that Diligence makes more lasting Acquisitions

‘than Valour, and that Sloth has ruin’d more

Nations than the Sword. He abounds in several
frugal Maxims, amongst which the greatest
Favourite 15, ‘ A Penny saved is a Penny got.’

T

S

* The Rose Tavern was on the east side of

Brydges Street, near Drury Lanc Theatre,
much favoured by the looser sort of play-goers.

in the Captain Hackum of his comedy called

_ Garrick, when he enlarged the Theatre, made .
i ‘ The Squire of Alsatia.’
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with many Adventures, In

‘e is very agreeable to the Company ;
never over-bearing, though accustomed to com-
‘mand Men in the utmost Degree below him;

. But that our Society _
| Humourists unacquainted with the Gallantries

A General Trader of good Sense is pleasanter
Company than a general Scholar ; and Sir
ANDREW having a natural unaffected Eloquence,
the Perspicuity of his Discourse, gives the same
Pleasure that Vit would 1n another Man. He
has made his Fortunes himself ; and says that
FEngland may be richer than other Kingdoms,
by as plain Methods as he himself is richer than
other Men; tho’ at the same Time I can say
this of him, that there is not a point 1n the Com-
pass, but blows home a Ship in which he 1s an

Owner.
Next to
Captain SENTRY,

Sir AnpREW in the Club-room sits
I 2 Gentleman of great Courage,
ood Understanding, but Invincible Modesty.
i[e is one of those that deserve very well,
awkward at putting their Talents
within the Observation of such as should take
notice of them. He was some Years a Cap-
tain, and behaved himself with great Gal-
lantry in several Engagements, and ‘at. several
Sieges; but having a small Estate of his own,
and being next Heir to Sir ROGER, he has
quitted a Way of Life in which no Man can rise
suitably to his Merit, who 1s not something of a
Courtier, as well as a Soldier. I have heard him
often lament, that in a Profession where Merit 1s
placed in so conspicuous a View, Impudence
should get the better of Modesty. When he has
talked to this Purpose, I never heard him make
a sour Expression, but frankly confess that he

but are ver

left the World, because he was not fit for it. A
strict Honesty and an even regular Behaviour,

are in themselves Obstacles to him that must
press through Crowds who endeavour at the
came End with himself, the Favour of a Com-
mander. He will, however, in this Way of
Talk, excuse Generals, for not disposing accord-
ing to Men’s Desert, or enquiring into it: For,
says he, that great Man who has a Mind to
help me, has as many to break through to come
at me, as I have to come at him: Therefore he
will conclude, that the Man who would make a
Figure, especiaill)( in a military Way, must get
over all false Modesty, and assist his Patron
against the Importunity of other Pretenders, by
a proper Assurance in is own Vindication. He
says it is a civil Cowardice to be backward in
asserting what you ought to expect, as 1t 1S a
military Fear to {»e slow in attacking when it 1s
your Duty. With this Candour does the Gentle-
man speak of himself and others. The same
Frankness runs through all his Conversation.
The military Part of his Life has furnished him

in the Relation of which
for he is

nor ever too obsequious, from an Habit of obey-
ing Men highly above him.
may not appear a Set of

and Pleasures of the Age, we have among us the

! Captain Sentry was by some supposed to
have been drawn from Colonel Kempenfelt, the
father of the Admiral who went down with the
Royal George. |

gallant WiLL. Honevcomn,* a Gentleman who,
according to his Years, should be in the Decline
of his Life, but having ever been very careful of
his Person, and always had a very easy Fortune,
Time has made but very little Impression, either
by Wrinkles on his Forehead, or Traces in his
Brain. His Person is well turned, and of a good
Height. He is very ready at that sort of
Discourse with which Men usually entertain
Women. He has all his Life dressed very well,
and remembers Habits as. others do Men, He
can smile when one speaks to him, and laughs
easily. He knows the History of every Mode,
and can inform you from which of the French
Kineg's Wenches our Wives and Daughters had
this Manner of curling their Hair, that Way of
placing their Hoods ; whose Frailty was covered
by such a Sort of Petticoat, and whose Vanity to
show her Foot made that Part of the Dress so
short in such ‘a Year. In a Word, all his Con-
versation and Knowledge has been in the female
World: As other Men of his Age will take
Notice to you what such a Minister said upon
such and such an Occasion, he will tell you
when the Duke of Monmonth danced at Court
such 2 Woman was then smitten, another was
taken with him at the Head of his Troop in
the Park. In all these important Relations, he
has ever about the same Time received a kind
Glance, or a Blow of a Fan, from some cele-
brated Beauty, Mother of the present Lord
such-a-one. If you speak of a young Commoner
that said a lively thing in the House, he starts
up, ‘He has good Pﬁﬂﬂd in his Veins, ZTom
¢ Mirabell begot him, the Rogue cheated me in
‘that Affair; that young Fellow’s Mother used
‘me more like a Dog than any Woman I ever
‘made Advances to.” This Way of Talking of
his, very much enlivens the Conversation among
us of a more sedate Turn; and I find there 1s
not one of the Company but myself, who rarely
speak at all, but speaks of him as of that
Sort of Man, who is usually called a well-bred
fine Gentleman. To conclude his Character,
where Women are not concerned, he i5 an honest
worthy Man.
" T cannot tell whether I am to account him
whom I am next to speak of, as one of our
Company ; for he visits us but seldom, but when
he does, it adds te every Man else a new Enjoy-
ment of himself. He 1s a Clergyman, a very
hilosophick Man, of general Learning, great
anctity of Life, and the most exact good Breed-
ing. He has the Misfortune to be of a very
weak Constitution, and consequently cannot
accept of such Cares and Business as Prefer-
ments in his Function would oblige him to: He
is therefore among Divines what a Chamber-
Counsellor is among Lawyers, ‘The Probity of
his Mind, and the Integrity of his Life, create
him Followers, as being eloquent or loud ad-
vances others. He seldom introduces the Sub-
J‘?Et he speaks upon ; but we are so far gone in
cars, that he observes when he is among us,
an Earnestness to have him fall an some divine

I Will. Hnn?cumb was by some found in a
Colonel Cleland.
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Topick, which he always treats with much

Authority, as one who has no Interests in this
World, as one who is hastening to the Object of
all his Wishes, and conceives Hope from bis
Decays and Infirmities. These are my ordinary
Companions, Rk

s
B

No. 3.] Saturday, March 3, 1711. [Addison.

Quor quisque fere studio devinctus adheret :
Aut quibus in rebus multim sumius anté morati:
Atque in qué ratione fuit contentamagis mens ;
I somnis eadem plerumque videniur obire.

Lucr. L. 4.

=

N one of my late Rambles, or rather Specula-
tions, I looked into the great Hall where
the Bank “is kept, and was not a little pleased
to see the Directors, Secretaries, and Clerks,
with all the other Members of that wealthy
Corporation, ranged in their several Stations,
according to the Parts they act in that just and
regular Oeconomy. This revived in my Memory
the many Discourses which I had both read and
heard, concerning the Decay of Publick Credit,
with the Methods of restoring it, and which, in
my Opinion, have always been defective, be-
cause they have always been made with an Eye
to separate Interests and Party Principles.

Tl?e Thoughts of the Day gave my Mind
Employment for the whole Night, so that I fell
msensibly into a kind of Methodical Dream,
which disposed all my Contemplations into a
Vision or Allegory, or what else the Reader
shall please to call it.

Methoughts I returned to the Great Hall,.
where I had been the Morning before, but to my
Surprize, instead of the Company that I left
there, I saw, towards the Upper-end of the Hall,
a beautiful Virgin seated on a Throne of Gold.,
Her Name (as they told me) was Puwblick
Credit.  The Walls, instead of being adorned
with Pictures and Maps, were hung with many
Acts of Parliament written in Golden Letters.
At the Upper end of the Hall was the Magona

* Steele’s signature was R till No. gr; then
T, and occasionally R, till No. 134: then al-
ways T'. Addizon signed C till No. 85, when he
first used L ; and was L or C till No. 265, then
L, till he first used I in No. 372. Once or
twice using L, he was I till No. 405, which he
signed O, and by this letter he held, except for a
return to C (with a single use of O), from 433
to 477.

“ The Bank of England was then only 17 years
old. It was founded in 1694, and grew out of a
loan of 41,200,000 for the public service, for
which the lenders—so low was the public credit
—were to have 8 per cent. interest, four thousand
a-year for expense of management, and a chart-
er for 1o years, afterwards renewed from time

to time, as the ‘ Governor and Company of the
‘ Bank of England.’

Charta,” with the Act of Uniformity ? on the
right Hand, and the Act of Toleration3 on the
left. At the Lower end of the Hall was the Act
of Settlement, 4 which was placed full in the Eye
of the Virgin that sat upon the Throne. Both
the Sides of the Hall were covered with such
Acts of Parliament as had been made for the
Establishment of Publick Funds. The Lady
seemed to set an unspeakable Value upon thcse
several Pieces of Furniture, insomuch that she
often refreshed her Eye with them, and often
smiled with a Secret Pleasure, as she looked
upon them ; but at the same time showed a very
particular Uneasiness, if she saw any thing ap-
proaching that might hurt them. She appeared
indeed 1infinitely timorous in all her Behaviour :
And, whether it was from the Delicacy of her
Constitution, or that she was trouble?. with the
Vapours, as I was afterwards told by one who
I found was none of her Well-wishers, she
changed Colour, and startled at everything she

* Magna Charta Libertatum, the Great Charter
of Liberties obtained by the barons of King
John, June 16, 1215, not only asserted rights of
the subject against despotic power of the king,
but included among them right of insurrection
against royal authority unlawfully exerted.

® The Act of Unformity, passed May 109, 1662,
withheld promotion in the Church from all who
had not received episcopal ordination, and re-
%uired of all clergy assent to the contents of the

rayer Book on pain of being deprived of their
spiritual promotions. It forbade all changes in
matters of belief otherwise than by the king in
Parliament. While it barred the unconstitutional
exercise of a dispensing power by the king, and
kept the settlement of its faith out of the hands
of the clergy and in those of the people, it was so
contrived also according to the temper of the
majority that it served as a test act for the Eng-
lish Hierarchy, and cast out of the Church, as
Nonconformists, those best members of its Puri-
tan clergy, about two thousand im number,
whose faith was sincere enough to make them
sacrifice their livings to their sense of truth.

3 The Act of Toleration, with which Addison
balances the Act of Uniformity, was passed in the
first year of William and Maiy, and confirmed
in the xoth year of Queen Anne, the year in
which this Essay was written, By it all persons
dissenting from the Church of England, except
Roman Catholics and persons denying the Trinity,
were relieved from such acts against Noncon-
formity as restrained their religious liberty and
right of public worship, on condition that they
took the oaths of allegiance and supremacy,
subscribed a declaration against transubstan-
tiation, and, if dissenting ministers, subscribed
also to certain of the Thirty-Nine Articles.

4 The Act of Settlement was that which, at the
Revolution, excluded the Stuarts and settled the
succession to the throne of princes who have
since governed England upon the principle there
laid down, not of divine right, but of an original
contract between prince and people, the break-
ing of which by the prince may lawfully entail
forfeiture of the crown.
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heard. She was likewise (as 1 afterwards found)
a greater Valetudinarian than any I had ever
met with, even in her own Sex, and subject to
<uch Momentary Consumptions, that in the twink-
ling of an Lye, <he would fall away from the
most florid Complexion, and thc most health-
ful State of Body, and wither into a Skeleton.
Her Recoveries were often as sudden as_her
Decays, insomuch that she would revive in a
Moment out of a wasting Distemper, mto a
Habit of the highest Health and Vigour. :

I had very soon an Opportunity of observing
these quick Turns and Changes in her Constitu-
tion. 'There sat at her Feet a Couple of Secret-
aries, who received every Hour Letters from
all Parts of the World; which the one or the
other of them was perpetually reading to her;
and according to the News she heard, to which
she was exceedingly attentive, she changed Colour,
and discovered many Symptoms of Health or
Sickness. RY

Behind the Throne was a prodigious leap of
Bags of Mony, which were piled upon one
another so high that they touched the thng.
The Floor on her right Hand, and on her left,
was covered with vast Sums of Gold that rose up
in Pyramids on either side of her: But this I did
not so much wonder at, when I heard, upon
Enquiry, that she had the same Virtue in her
Touch, which the Poets tell us a Lydian King was
formerly possessed of ; and that She could convert
whatever she pleased into that precious Metal.

After a little Dizziness, and confused Hurry of
Thought, which a Man often meets with in a
Dream, methoughts the Hall was alarm’d, the
Doors flew open, and there entered half a dozen
of the most hideous Phantoms that I had ever
seen (even in a Dream) before that Time. They
came in two by two, though match’d in the most
dissociable Manner, and mingled together i a
kind of Dance. It would be tedious to describe
their Habits and Persons ; for which Reason I
shall only inform my Reader that the first Couple
were Tyranny and Anarchy, the second were
Bigotry and Atheism, the third the Genius ofa Com-
mon-Wealth, and a young Man of about twenty-
two Years of Age," whose Name I could not learn,
He had a Sword in his right Hand, which in the
Dance he often brandished at the Act of Settle-
ment ; and a Citizen, who stood by me, whispered
in my Ear, that he saw a Spunge in his left Hand.
The Dance of so many jarring Natiures put me in
mind of the Sun, Moon, and Earth, in the Ke-
hearsal,? that danced together for no other end
but to eclipse one another. |

The Reader will easily suppose, by what has

I James Stuart, son of James II., born June 1o,
1688, was then in the 23rd year of his age.

2The Rehearsal was a witty burlesque upon
the heroic dramas of Davenant, Dryden, and
others, written by George Villiers, duke of Buck-
| ingham, the Zimri of Dryden’s ‘Absalom and
Agl'u‘ itophel, ‘ that life of pleasure and that soul of
whim,” who, after running through a fortune of
-.:f.:so,mu a year, died, says Pope, ‘in the worst
| “inn’s worst room.” His Rehkearsal, written 1n
| 3663-4, was first acted in 1671. In the last-act

been before said, that the Lady on the Throne
would have been almost frightened to Distraction, |
had she seen but any one of these Spectres ; what
then must have been her Condition when she saw
them all in a Body? She fainted and dyed away
at the Sight.

Lt neq ; jam color est misto candore rubort
Nec Vigor, et Vires, et que nodd visa placebant ;
Nec Corpus remanet——— Ov. Met. Lib. 3.

There was as great a Change in the Hill of
M{}ﬂ{ Bags, and the Heaps of Mony, the former
shrinking, and falling into so many empty Bags,
that I now found not above a tenth part of them
had been filled with Mony. The rest that took
up the same Space, and made the same Figure as
the Bags that were really filled with Mony, had
been blown up with Air, and called into my Mem-
ory the Bags full of Wind, which Homer tells us
his Hero received as a Present from Afolus. The
great Heaps of Gold, on either side the Throne,
now appeared to be only Heaps of Paper, or little
Piles of notched Sticks, bound up together in
Bundles, like Bath-Faggots.

Whilst T was lamenting this sudden Desolation
that had been made before me, the whole Scene
vanished : In the Room of the frightful Spectres,
there now entered a second Dance of Apparitions
very agreeably matched together, and made up of
very amiable Phantoms. The first Pair was
Liberty, with Monarchy at her right Hand: The
Second was Moderation leading in Religion ; and
the third a Person whom I had never seen,®
with the geniusof Great Britain. At their first
Entrance the Lady reviv'd, the Bags swell’d to
their former Bulk, the Pilesof Faggots and Heaps
of Paper changed into Pyramids of Guineas:®

the poet Bayes, who is showing and explaining a
Rehearsal of his play to Smith and Johnson, -
troduces an Eclipse which, as he explains, being
nothing else but an interposition, &c. ‘Well, Sir,
‘then what do I, but make the earth, sun, and
‘ moon, come out upon the stage, and dance the
‘hey’ . .. ‘Come, come out, ec%ipse, to the tune of
“Tom Tyler) Enter Luna.

Luna. Orbis, O Orbis!

Come to me, thou little rogue, O7¥is.
Enter the Farth.
Orb. Who calls Terra-firma pray?

Enter Sol, to the tune of Robin Hood, &c.

While they dance Bayes cries, mightily taken
with his device, ‘ Now the Earth’s before the
‘Moon ; now the Moon’s before the Sun: there's
‘the Eclipse again.’

¥ The elector of Hanover, who, in 1714, became
King George 1.

2 Tn the year after the foundation of the Bank
of England, Mr. Charles Montague,—made in 1700
Baron and by George 1., Earl of Halifax, then (in
1695) Chancellor of the Exchequer,—restored the
silver currency to a just standard. The process
of recoinage caused for a time scarcity of coin and
stoppage of trade. The paper of the Bank of
England fell to 20 per cent discount. Montague
then collected and paid public debts from taxes
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And for my own part I was so transported with
Joy, that I awaked, tho’ I must confess I woull
fain have fallen asleep again to have closed my
Vision, if I could have done it. |

-—n—.—-—-{:}_—.—.—.-_-

No. 4.] Monday, March 5, 1711, ESteele.

—— Egregii Mortalem altique silentil—Hor,

N Author, when he first appears in the World,

is very apt to believe it has nothing to think of
but his Performances. With a good Share of this
Vanity in my Heart, I made it my Business these
three Days to listen after my own Fame ; and, as
I have sometimes met with Circumstances which
did not displease me, I have been encotuntered by
others which gave me much Mortification. It 1s
incredible to think how empty I have in this Time
observed some Part of the Species to be, what
mere Blanks they are when they first come abroad
in the Morning, how utterly they are at a Stand,
until they are set a going by some Paragraph in a
News-Paper: Such Persons are very acceptable
to a young Author, for they desire no more [in
anything] but to be new, to be agreeable. If I
found Consolation among such, T was as much
disquieted by the Incapacity of others. These
are Mortals who have a certain Curiosity without
Power of Reflection, and perused my Papers like
Spectators rather than Readers. But there is so
little Pleasure in Enquiries that so nearly concern
our selves (it being the worst Way in the World
to Fame, to be too anxious about it), that upon
the whole I resolv’d for the future to go on in my

ordinary Way ; and without too much Fear or

Hope about the Business of Reputation, to be
very careful of the Design of my Actions, but very
negligent of the Consequences of them. - :
It 1s an endless and frivolous Pursuit to act by
any other Rule than the Care of satisfying our
own Minds in what we do. One would think a
silent Man, who concerned himself with no one

imposed for the purpose and invented (in 16g6),
to relieve the want of currency, the issue of Ex-
chequer bills. Public credit revived, the Bank
capital increased, the currency sufficed, and, says
Earl Russell in his Essay on the English Govern-
ment and Constitution, ‘from this time loans were
‘made of a vast increasing amount with great
‘facility, and generally at a low interest, by which
‘the nation were enabled to resist their enemies.
‘The French wondered at the prodigious efforts
‘that were made by so small a power, and the
‘abundance with which money was poured intoits
‘treasury. . . Books were written, projects drawn
‘up, edicts fpn&- ared, whichwere to give to France
‘the same facilities as her rival; every plan that
‘fiscal ingenuity could strike out, every calculation
‘that laborious arithmetic could form, was pro-
“pased, and tried, and found wanting; and for
‘this simple reason, that in all their projects drawn
‘up 1n imitation of i?.ngland, one Htt_ﬂ: element was
fomitted, videlicet, her free constitution.” That is
what Addison means by his allegory.

T " - — B e e

breathing, should be very liable to Misinter-
pretations ; and yet I remember I was once
taken up for a Jesuit, for no other reason but my
profound Taciturnity. It is from this Misfortune,
that to be out of Harm’s Way, I have ever since
affected Crowds. He who comes into Assemblies
only to gratify his Curiosity, and not to make a
Figure, enjoys the Pleasures of Retirement in a
more exquisite Degree, than he possibly could in
his Closet; the Lover, the Amgitinus, and the
Miser, are followed thither by a worse Crowd
than any they can withdraw from. To be ex-
empt from the Passions with which others are
tormented, 1s the only pleasing Solitude. I can
very justly say with the antient Sage, 7 am never
less alone than when alone. As I am insignifi-
cant to the Company in publick Places, and as it
1s visible I do not come thither as most do, to
shew my self; I gratify the Vanity of all who pre-
tend to make an Appearance, and often have as
kind Looks from well-dressed Gentlemen and
Ladies, as a Poet would bestow upon one of his
Audience. There are so many Gratifications at-
tend this publick sort of Obscurity, that some
little Distastes I daily receive have lost their
Anguish ; and I [did the other day,*] without the
least Displeasure overhear one say of me, 7/%at
strange Fellow, and' anotlier answer, / /lawve
rnown the Fellow's Face for these twelve Vears,
and so must you ; but I believe you are the first
ever asked who ie was. There are, I must con-
fess, many to whom my Person is as well known
as that of their nearest Relations, who give them- :
selves no further Trouble about calling me by my
Name or Quality, but speak of me very currently
by Mr what-d’ye-call-hiim.

To make up for these trivial Disadvantages, I
have the high Satisfaction of beholding all Nature
with an unprejudiced Eye ; and having nothing to
do with Men’s Passions or Interests, I can with
the greater Sagacity consider their Talents,
Manners, Failings, and Merits.

It is remarkable, that those who want any one
Sense, possess’ the others with greater Force and
Vivacity. Thus my Want of, or rather Resigna-
tion of Speech, gives me all the Advantages of a
dumb Man. I have, methinks, a more than ordin-
ary Penetration in Seeing; and flatter my self
that I have looked into the Highest and Lowest
of Mankind, and make shrewd Guesses, without
being admitted to their Conversation, at the in-
most Thoughts and Reflections of all whom I
behold. It is from hence that good or il! Fortune
has no manner of Force towards affecting my
Judgment. I see Men flourishing in Courts, and
languishing in Jayls, without being prejudiced
from their Circumstances to their Favour or Dis-
advantage ; but from their inward Manner of
bearing their Condition, often pity the Prosper-
ous and admire the Unhappy.

Those who converse with the Dumb, know
from the Turn of their Eyes and the Changes of
their Countenance their Sentiments of the Objects
before them. I have indulged my Silence to such
an Extravagance, that the few who are intimate
with me, auswer my Smiles with concurrent Sen-
mm

L2 * [can]
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The SPECTATOR.

tences, and argue to the very Point I shak’d my
kHead at without my speaking. WiLL. HONEY-
coMB was very entertaining the other Night at a
Plav to a Gentleman who sat on his right Hand,
while T was at his Left. The Gentleman believed
WiLL., was talking to himself, when upon my
looking with great Approbation at a Lyoung
thing*] in a Box before us, he said, "1 am quite
¢ of another Opinion : She has, I will allow, a very
¢pleasing Aspect, but, methinks, that Simplicity in
‘her Countenance is rather childish than innocent.’
When I observed her a second time, he said, ‘1
¢orant her Dress is very becoming, but perhaps
£ . .
¢the Merit of Choice is owing to her Mother; for
‘though, continued he, T allow a Beauty to be as
¢much to be commended for the Elegance of her
¢Dress, as a Wit for that of his Language ; yetif
¢she has stolen the Colour of her Ribbands from
¢another, or had Advice about her Trimmings, 1
¢ chall not allow her the Praise of Dress, any more
¢“than 1 would call a Plagiary an Author.” When
[ threw my Eye towards the next Woman to her,
WiLL. spoke what I looked, [according to his
romantic imagination,] in the following Manner.

‘Behold, you who dare, that charming Virgin.
‘Behold the Beauty of her Person chastised by the
‘ Innocence of her Thoughts. Chastity, Good-
‘Nature, and Affability, are the Graces that play
“in her Countenance ; she knows she is handsome,
‘but she knows she is good. Conscious Beauty
¢ adorned with conscious Virtue ! What a Spirit 1s
‘there in those Eyes! What a Bloom in that Per-
‘son! How is the whole Woman expressed 1n her
¢ Appearance ! Her Air has the Beauty of Motion,
¢“and her Look the Force of Language.’

It was Prudence to turn away my Eyes from
this Object, and therefore I turned them to the
thoughtless Creatures who make up the Lump of
that %ex, and move a knowing Eye no more than
the Portraitures of insignificant People by ordin-
ary Painters, which are%ut Pictures of Pictures.

'hus the working of my own Mind, is the
eneral Entertainment of my Life ; I never enter
into the Commerce of Discourse with any but m
particular Friends, and not in Publick even wit
them. Such an Habit has perhaps raised in me
uncommon Reflections ; but this Effect I cannot
communicate but by myWritings. Asmy Pleasures
are almost wholly confined to those of the Sight,
I take it for a peculiar Happiness that I have al-
ways had an easy and familiar Admittance to the
fair Sex. If I never praised or flattered, I never
belyed or cuntradietec}) them. As these compose
half the World, and are by the just Complaisance
and Gallantry of our Nation tﬂ:e more powerful
Part of our People, I shall dedicate a considerable
! Share of these my Speculations to their Service,
and shall lead the young through all the becoming
Duties of Virginity, Marriage, and Widowhood.
When it is a2’ Woman’s Day, in my Works, I shall
endeavour at a Stile and Air suitable to their
Understanding, When I say this, I must be un-
'} | derstood to mean, that I shall not lower but exalt
| the Subjects I treat upon. Discourse for their
Entertainment, is not to be debased but refined.
A Man may appear learned without talking Sen-

* [blooming Beauty]
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he can dance, tho” he does not cut Capers. In a
Word, I shall take it for the greatest Glory of my

Work, if among reasonable Women this Paper !

may furnish 7éa-7able Talk. Inordertoit, Ishall
treat on Matters which relate to Females as they
are conceri’d to approach or fly from the other
Sex, or as they are tyed to them by Blood,
Interest, or Affection. Upon this Occasion I
think it but reasonable to'declare, that whatever
Skill I may have in Speculation, I shall never be-
tray what the Eyes of Lovers say to each other
in my Presence. At the same Time I shall not
think my self obliged by this Promise, to conceal
any false Protestations which I observe made by
Glances in publick Assemblies; but endeavour to
make both Sexes appear in their Conduct what
they are in their Hearts. By this Means Love,
during the Time of my Speculations, shall be car-
ried on with the samc Sincerity as any other
Affair of less Consideration. As this is the great-
est Concern, Men shall be from henceforth hable
to the greatest Reproach for Misbehaviour in it,
Falsehood in Love shall hereafter bear a blacker
Aspect than Infidelity in Friendship or Villany in
Business. For this great and good End, all
Breaches against that noble Passion, the Cement
of Society, shall be severely examined. But this
and all other Matters loosely hinted at now and
in my former Papers, shall have their proper
Place in my following Discourses: The present
writing is only to admonish the World, that they
shall not find me an idle but a very busy Spec-
tator.

I—I—I—I—I&—
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No. s.] Tuesday, March 6, xyxx. [ Addison.

Spectatum admissi risum teneatis 7—Hor,

AN Opera may be allowed to be extravagantly

lavish in its Decorations, as its only
Design is to gratify the Senses, and keep up an
indolent Attention in the Audience. Commnion
Sense however requires that there should be no-
thing in the Scenes and Machines which may
appear Childish and Absurd. "How would the
Wits of King Charles’s time have laughed to have
seen Nicolini exposed to a Tempest in Robes of
Ermin, and sailing in an open Boat upon a Sea of
Paste-Board? What a Field of Raillery would
they have been let into, had they been entertain’d

with painted Dragons spitting Wild-fire, enchanted

Chariots drawn by ZFZlanders Mares, and real
Cascades in artificial Land-skips? A little Skall
in Criticism would inform us that Shadows and
Realities ought not to be mix’d togcther in the
same Piece; and that Scenes, which are designed
as the Representations of Nature, should be filled
with Resemblances, and not with the Things
themselves. If one would represent a wide
Champain Country filled with Herds and Flocks,
it would be ridiculous to draw the Country only
upon the Scenes, and to crowd several Parts of the
Stage with Sheep and Oxen. This is joining to-

ether Inconsistencies, and making the Decora-
tion partly Real, and partly Imaginary. I would

5
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tences; as in his ordinary Gesture he discovers |
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recommend what I have here said, to the Direct-
ors, as well as to the Admirers, of our Modern
Opera.

As I was walking [in] the Streets about a Fort-
night ago, I saw an ordinary Fellow carrying a
Cage full of little Birds upon his Shoulder; and
as I was wondering with my self what Use he
would put them to, he was met very luckily by an
Acquaintance, who had the same Curiosity. Up-
on his asking him what he had upon his Shoulder,
he told him, that he had been buying Sparrows
“or the Opera. Sparrows for the Opera, says his
Friena, uexing nis nps, what are they to be
roasted? No, no, says the other, they arc 10
enter towards the end of the first Act, and to fly
about the Stage,

This strange Dialogue awakened my Curiosity
so far that I immediately bought the Opera, by
which means I perceived the Sparrows were to act
the part of Singing Birds in a delightful Grove:
though, upon a nearer Enquiry I found the Spar-
rows put the same Trick upon the Audience, that
Sic Martin Mar-all* practised upon his Mis-
tress ; for, though they flew in Sight, the Musick
proceeded from a Consort of Flagellets and Bird-
calls which was planted behind the Scenes. At
the same time I made this Discovery, I found by
the Discourse of the Actors, that there were great
Designs on foot for the Improvement of the
Opera ; that it had been proposed to break down
a part of the Wall, and to surprize the Audience
with a Party of an hundred Horse, and that there
was actually a Project of bringing the Vew R iver
into the House, to be employed in Jetteaus and
Water-works. This Project, as I have since heard,
1s post-poned ’till the Summer-Season ;: when it is
thought the Coolness that proceeds from Foun-
tains and Cascades will be more acceptable and
refreshing to People of Quality. In the mean
time, to find out a more agreeable Entertainment
for the Winter-Season, the Opera of Rinaldo ? is

* Dryden’s play of Si» Martin Mar-all was
roduced 1mn 1666. It was entered at Stationers’
all as by the duke of Newecastle, but Dryden
finished it. In Act 5 the foolish Sir Martin ap-
pears at a window with a lute, as if playing and
singing to Millicent, his mistress, while his man
Warner plays and sings. Absorbed in looking at
the lady, Sir Martin foolishly goes on opening and
shutting his mouth and fumbling on the lute after
the man’s song, a version of Voiture’s L’ Amour
sous sa Loz, 1s done. To which Millicent says, ‘A
‘pretty-humioured song—but stay, methinks he
‘plays and sings still, and yet we cannot hear
im—Play louder, Sir Martin, that we may have
‘ the Fruits on’t.

“ Handel had been met in Hanover by English
noblemen who invited him to England, and their
invitation was accepted by permission of the
elector, afterwards George I., to whom he was
then Chapel-master. Immediately u}]lwnn Handel's
arrival in England, in 1710, Aaron Hill, who was
directing the Haymarket Theatre, bespoke of him
an opera, the subject being of Hill’s own devising
and sketching, on the story of Rinaldo and Ar-
mida in Tasso’s Jerusalem Delivered. G, Rossi
wrote the Italian words. Rinqldo, brought out in

filled with Thunder and Lightning, Illuminations,

and Fireworks ; which the Audience may look upon ;

without catching Cold, and indeed without much
Danger of being burnt; for there are several
Engines filled with Water, and ready to play at a
Minute’s Warning, in case any such Accident
should happen. However, as I have a very great
Friendship for the Owner of this Theater, I hope
that he has been wise enough to 7zzsure his House
before he would let this Opera be acted in it.

It i1s no wonder, that those Scenes should be
very surprizing, which were contrived by two
Poets of different Nations, and raised by two
niagicians of different Sexes. Armida (as we
are told in the Argument) was an Awmazonian
Enchantress, and poor Seignior Cassani (as we
learn from the Persons represented) a Christian
Conjuror (Mago Christiano). I must confess I
am very much puzzled to find how an Amazon
should be versed in the Black Art, or how a
[good] Christian [for such is the part of the ma-
gician) should deal with the Devif

Lo consider the Poets after the Conjurers, T
shall give you a Taste of the JZalian, from the
first Lines of his Preface. Zccotz, benigro Lettore,
un Parto di poche Sere, che se ben nato di Notte,
non & perd aborto di Tenebre, ma si fard conos-
cere Iiglio d’ Apollo con qualche Raggio di Par-
nasso. Behold, gentle Reader, the Birth of a

Jew Luvenings, whick, tho it be the Offspring of

the Night, is not the Abortive of Darkness, but
will make it self known to be the Son of Apollo,
with a certain Ray of Parnassus. He afterwards
proceeds to call Minheer Hendel,* the Orpheus of
our Age, and toacquaint us, in the same Sublimity
of Stii:, that he Composed this Opera in a Fort-
night. Such are the Wits, to whose Tastes we so
ambitiously conform our selves. The Truth of it
is, the finest Writers among the Modern ZZaZians
express themselves in such a florid form of Words,
and such tedious Circumlocutions, as are used by
none but Pedants in our own Country ; and at the
same time, fill their Writings with such poor
Imaginations and Conceits, as our Youths are
ashamed of, before they have been T'wo Years at
the University, Some may be apt to think that
it is the difference of Genius which produces this
difference in the Works of the two Nations: but

1711, on the 24th of February, had a run of fifteen
nights, and is accounted one of the best of the 35
operas composed ‘tzg Handel for the English stage.
Two airs 1 it, Cara sposa and Lascia chio
pianga (the latter still admired as one of the
purest expressions of his genius), made a great
impression. In the same season the Haymarket
produced ‘Hamlet’ as an opera by Gasparini,
called 4 mbleto, with an overture that had four
moyements ending in a jig. But as was Gaspa-
rint so was Handel in the ears of Addison and
Steele.  They recognized in music only the
sensual pleasure that it gave, and the words set
to music for the opera, whatever the COmMposer,
were then, as they have since been, almost with-
out exception, insults to the intellect.

* Addison’s spelling, which is as good as ours,
represents what was the true and then usual pro-
nunciation of the name of Haendel.
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to show there i? nc}thi{l in zthis, if xvﬁ lnog into
the Writings of the old [Zalzans, such as Lice7o N D ) P e | 2
e Vireil weshall find that the English Writers, 1 ednesday, March 7, 1711, [Stecte,
in their way of thinking and expressing them- E _
selves, resegible those Authors much more than Credebant hoc grande Nefas, et Morte pianduin,
And as for S7 Fuvenis Vetulo non assurrexerat ~—Juv.

Ttalians pretend to do.
the Dreams of this
agree with Mon-

i»zil is worth

the modern
the Poet himself from whom
Opera are taken, [ must entireLy
sieur Boileawn, that one Verse in
all the Clincant or Tinsel of 7'asso.

But to return to the Sparrows ; there have been
so many Flights of them let loose in this Opera,
that it is feared the House will never get rid of
them: and that in other Plays, they may make
their Entrance In very wrong and 1mproper
Scenes, so as to be seen flying in a Lady’s Bed-
Chamber, or perching upon a King’s Throne ;
besides the Inconveniencies which the Heads of
the Audience may sometimes suffer from them,
I am credibly informed, that there was once a
Design of casting into an Opera the Story of
Whittington and his Cat, and that in order to it,
there had been got together a great Quantitir of
Mice : but Mr. Kk, the Proprietor of the Play-
House, very prudently considered that it would
be impossible for the Cat to kill them all, and
that consequently the Princes of his Stage might
be as much infested with Mice, as the Prince of
the Island was before the Cat’s arrival upon it ;
for which Reason he would not permit it to be
Acted in his House. And indeed I cannot blame
him : for, as he said very well upon that Occasion,
I do not hear that any of the F’erfarmers in our
Opera, pretend to equal the famous Pied Piper,
wﬁn made all the Mice of a great Town in Ger-
many* follow his Musick, and by that means
cleared the Place of those little Noxious Animals.

Before I dismiss this Paper, I must inform my
Reader, that I hear there is a Treaty on Foot
with London and Wise® (who will be appointed
Gardeners of the Play-House,) to furnish the
Opera of Rinaldo and Armida with an Orange-
Grove ; and that the next time it is Acted, the
Singing Birds will be Personated by Tom-Tits«
The undertakers being resolved to spare neither
Pains nor Mony, for the Gratification of the Aéldi-
ence. :

X The Pied Piper of Hamelin (i.e. Hameln),

Hamelin town’s irr Brunswick,

By famous Hanover ctty ;
The river Weser, deep and wide,
Washes its wall on the southern side.

The old story has been annexed to English
literature by the genius of Robert Browning.

2 Rvelyn, in the preface to his translation of
(%uintinye’s Complete Gardener (1701), says that
the nursery of Messrs. London and Wise far sur-
passed all the others in England put together. It
exceeded 100 acres in extent. George London
was chief gardener first to William and Mary,
then to Queen Anne. London and Wise’s nursery
belonged at this time to a gardener named Swin-
hoe, but kept the name in which it had become
famous.

KNOW no Evil under the Sun so great as the
Abuse of the Understanding, and yet there
‘s no one Vice more common. It has diffus’d
itself through both Sexes, and all Qualities of
Mankind : and there is hardly that Person to be
found, who i1s not more concerned for the Reput-
ation of Wit and Sense, than Honesty and Virtue.
But this unhappy Affectation of being Wise rather
than Honest, K%itt}r than Good-natur’d, is the
Source of most of the ill Habits of Life. Such
false Impressions are owing to the abandon’d
Writings of Men of Wit, and the awkward Imita-
tion of the rest of Mankind.

For this Reason, Sir ROGER was saying last
Night, that he was of Opinion that none but Men
of fine Parts deserve to be hanged. The Reflec-
tions of such Men are so delicate upon all Occur-
rences which they are concern’d in, that they
should be expos’d to more than ordinary Infamy
~nd Punishment, for offending against such quick
Admonitions as their own Souls give them, and
blunting the fine Edge of their Minds in such a
Manner, that they are no more shock’d at Vice
and Folly, than Men of slower Capacities. There
is no greater Monster in Being, than a very ill
Man of great Parts: He lives like a Man i a
Palsy, with one Side of him dead. While per-
haps he enjoys the Satisfaction of Luxury, of
Wealth, of Ambition, he has lost the Taste of
Good-will, of Friendship, of Innocence. Scare-
crow, the Beggar in Lincoly' s-Inn-Fields, who
disabled himself in his Right-Leg, and asks Alms
all Day to get himself a warm Supper and a Trull
at Night, is not half so despicable a Wretch as
cuch a Man of Sense. The Beggar has no Relish
above Sensations; he finds Rest more agreeable
than Motion; and while he has a warm Fire and
his Doxy, never reflects that he deserves to be
whipped. Every Man who terminates his Satisfac-
tion and Enjoyments within the Supply of his own
N ecessities and Passions, is, says Sir ROGER, in
my Eye as poor a Rogue as Scarecrow. But,
continued he, for the loss of publick and private
Virtue we are beholden to your Men of Parts
forsooth : it is with them no matter what 1s done,
<o it is done with an Air. But to me who am so
whimsical in a corrupt Age as to act according to
Nature and Reason, a selfish Man in the most
shining Circumstance and Equipage, appears in
the same Condition with the Fellow above-men-
tioned, but more contemptible in Proportion to
what more he robs the Publick of and enjoys
above him. I lay it down therefore fora Rule,
That the whole Man is to move together; that
every Action of any Importance is to have a
Prospect of publick Good ; and that the general
Tendency of our indifferent Actions ought to be
agreeable to the Dictates of Reason, of Religion,
of good Breeding; without this, « Man, as I
have before hinted, is hopping instead of walking,
he is not in his entire and proper Motion.

-
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While the honest. Knight was thus bewildering | being gay and in fashion has Very near eaten up
himself in good Starts, I look’d intentively upon | our good Sense and our Religion. Is there any- |
him, which made him I thought collect his Mind | thing so just, as that Mode and Gallantry should
a little. What I aim at, says he, is, to represent, | be built upon exerting ourselves in what is proper
That I am of Opinion, to polish our Understand- and agreeable to the Institutions of Justice and
ings and neglect our Manners is of all things the | Piety among us? And yet is there anything more
nwost inexcusable, Reason should govern Passion, | common, than that we run in perfect Contradiction
but instead of that, you see, it is often subservient | to them? All which 15 supported by no other
lo it ; and, as unaccountable as one would think Pretensiun, than that it is done with what we call
it, a wise Man is not always a good Man. This | a ood Grace. |

Degeneracy is not only the Guilt of particular othing ought to be held laudable or becoming,
Persons, but also at some times of a whole People; | but what Nature it self should prompt us to think
and perhaps it may appear upon Examination, | so. . Respect to all kind of Superiours is founded
that the most polite Ages are the least virtuous. methinks upon Instinct: and yet what 1s so
This may be attributed to the Folly of admitting | ridiculous as Age? I make this abrupt Tran-
Wit and Learning as Merit in themselyes, with- | sition to the Mention of this Vice more than any
out cousidering the Application of them. By this other, in order to introduce a little Story, which I
Means it becomes a Rule not so much to regard | think a pretty Instance that the most polite Age
what we do, as how we do it. But this false | js in danger of being the most vicious.

Beauty will not pass upon Men of honest Minds ‘ It happen’d at 4 kens, during a publick Repre-
and true Taste. Sir Richard Blackiore says, | ‘sentation of some Play exhibited in honour of
with as much good Sense as Virtue, 77 #s a| ‘the Common-wealth that an old Gentleman °

nughty Dishonowr and Shame to employ excel- | ¢ came too late for a Place suitable to his Age and
lent Faculties and abundance of Wit, to humrowr| ¢ Quality, Many of the young Gentlemen who

and please Men in their Vices and Follies. The | ¢ observed the Difficulty and Confusion he was in, |
great Enemy of Mankind, notwithstanding his | ¢ made Signs to him that they would accommodate
Wil and Angelick Faculties, is the most odious | © him if he came where they sate : The good Man
DLeing in the whole Creation. He £0¢€s on soon | © bustled through the Crowd accordingly ; but
after to say very generously, That he undertook | ¢ when he came to the Seats to which he was in-
the writing of his. Poem £0 rescue the Muses out | ¢ vited, the Jest was to sit close, and expose him,
of the Hands of Ravishers, to reslore them 0| “as he stood out of Countenance, to the whole
tleir sweet and chaste Mansions, and to engage | ¢ Audience. The Frolick went round all the Athe-
them in an Employment suitable to their Lig- | ‘nian Benches. But on those Occasions there
#2ty.* This certainly ought to be the Purpose of | ¢ were also particular Places assigned for Foreign-
:very man who appears in Publick ; and whoever | ¢ ers : When the good Man skulked towards the

| does not proceed upon that F oundation, injures | ¢ Boxes appointed for the Zacedemonians, that
his Country as fast as he succeeds in his Studies. | ¢ honest People, more virtuous than polite, rose

When Modesty ceases to be the chief Ornament | ‘yup all to a an, and with the greatest Respect
of one Sex, and Integrity of the other, Society is | ¢ received him among them. The AZkhenians
upon a wrong Basis, and we shall be ever after | ¢ being suddenly touched with a Sense of the
without Rules to guide our Judgment in what is | ¢ Spartan Virtue, and their own Degeneracy, gave
really becoming and ornamental. Nature and ‘a Thunder of Applause; and the old Man

Reason direct one thing, Passion and Humour .cry’d out, Ze Athenians wunderstand what s
another : To follow the Dictates of the two latter, | ¢ sood, But the Lacedemonians gractise 72’

is going into a Road that, is both endless and in- R.
tricate ; when we pursue the other, our Passage S
is ldelightful, and what we aim at easily attain- _ _
ah | " - 3 a
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polite a Nation as any in the World; but any Man i : _
who thinks can easily see, that the Affectation of | Seminia, terrores magicos, miracula, Sagas, .
Nocturnos lemures, portentague Thessaly rides ?

* Richard -Blackmore, born about 1650, d. Hor,
1729, had been knighted in 1%7, when he was
made physician in ordinary to King William. He GOING Yesterday to Dine with an old Ac-
was a tﬁrﬂrnugh Whig, earnestly religious, and quaintance, I had the Misfortune to find
given to the production of heroic poems. Steele | his _whu{e Family very much dejected. Upon
shared his principles and honoured: his sincerity. | asking him the Occasion of it, he told me that his
When this essay was written, Blackmore was | Wife ad dreamt a strange Dream the N ight be-
finishing his best poem, the Creation, in seven | fore, which they were afraid portendad some
Books, designed to prove from nature the exist- Misfortune to themselves or to their Children.
ence of a God. It had a long and earnest pre- | At her coming into the Room, T observed a settled
face of expostulation with the atheism and mock- Melancholy in her Countenance, which I should
ing spirit that were the legacy to his time of the | have been troubled for, had I not heard from
Court of the Restoration. The citations in the whence it proceeded. We were no sooner sat
text express the purport of what Blackmore had down, but, after having looked upon me a little
written in his then unpublished but expected work, | while, 47y dear, says she, turning to her husband,
but do not quote from it literally, You May now see the Stranger that was in He
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Candle last Night. Soon after this, as they be-
an to talk of Family Affairs, a little
ower end of the Table told her, that he was to go

into Join-hand on Zhursday: Thursday, says

she, no, Child, if il please God, yor shall nol be-
gin wpon Childermas-day ; Zell your . Writing-

Master that Friday will be soon enongh. 1 was

reflecting with my self on the Odness of her Fancy,

and wondering that any body would establish

:t as a Rule to lose a Day in every Week. In

the midst of these my Musings she desired me

to reach her a little Salt upon the Point of my

Knife, which I did in such a Trepidation and

hurry of Obedience, that 1 let it drop by the way ;

at which she immediately startled, and said it fell
towards her. Upon this I looked very blank ;
and, observing the Concern of the whole Table,
began to consider my self, with some Confusion,
as a Person that had brought a Disaster upon the

Family. The Lady however recovering her self,

after a little space, said to her Husband with a

Sizh, My Dear, Misfortunes never come Single.

My Friend, I found, acted but an under Part at

his Table, and being a Man of more Good-nature

than Understanding, thinks himself obliged to fall
in with all the Passions and Humours of his Yoke-
fellow: Do not you remember, Child, says she,
that the Pidgeon-House fell the very Afternoon
that owr careless Wenck spilt the Salt upon the

Table? Ves, says he, my Dear, and the next

Post brought us an Account of the Batlel of

Almanza.* The Reader may guess at the figure

‘1 made, after having done all this Mischief. I

| dispatched my Dinner as soon as I could, with

my usual Taciturnity ; when, to my utter Confu-
sion, the Lady seeing me [quitting®] my Knife and

Fork, and laying them across one another upon

my Plate, desired me that I would humour her so

far as to take them out of that Figure, and place
them side by side. What the Absurdity was which

1 had committed I did not know, but 1 suppose

there was some traditionary Superstition in it;

and therefore, in obedience to the Lady of the

House, I disposed of my Knife and Fork in two

rallel Lines, which is the figure I shall always
ay them in for the future, though I do not know

anfr Reason for it. s

t is not difficult for a Mun to see that a Per-
| son has conceived an Aversion to him. For my
own part, I quickly found, by the Lady’s Looks,
that she regarded me as a very odd kind of

Fellow, with an unfortunate Aspect: For which

| Reason I took my leave immediately after

| Dinner, and withdrew to my -own Lodgings.
| Upon my Return home, I fell into a profound
| Contemplation on the Evils that attend these
superstitious Follies of Mankind; how they sub-

! ject us to imaginary Afflictions, and additional

| Sorrows, that do not properly come within our

| _* Fought April 25 (O.S. 14), 1707, between the

2 | English, under Lord Galway, a Frenchman, with

| Portuguese, Dutch, and Spanish allies, and a su-
mﬁw force of French and Spaniards, under an
| Englishman, the Duke of Berwick, natural son of
- James II. Deserted by many of the foreign
! troops, the English were defeated.

“ [cleaning] |

Boy at the |

Lot. As if the natural Calamities of Life werg
not sufficient for it, we turn the most indifférent
Circumstances into Misfortunes, and suffer ds
much from trifling Accidents, as from réal Evils.
I have known the shooting of a Star spoil a
Night's Rest; and have seen a Man in Love
grow pale and lose his Appetite, upon the pluck-
ing of a Merry-thought. A Scrcech-Owl at
Midnight has alarmed a Family, more than a
Band of Robbers; nay, the Voice of a Cricket
hath struck more Terrour, than the Roaring of a
Lion. There is nothing so inconsiderable [which ']
may uot appear dreadful to an Imagination that
is filled with Omens and Prognosticks. A
Rusty Nail, or a Crooked Pin, shoot up into
Prodigies, ‘

I remember I was once 1 a mixt Assembly,
that was full of Noise and Mirth, when on a
sudden an old Woman unluckily observed there
were thirteen of us in Company. This Remark
struck a pannick Terror into several [who %] were
present, insomuch that one or: two of the Ladies
were going to leave the Room ; but a Friend of
mine, taking notice that one of our femalé Com-
panions was big with Child, affirm’d there were
fourteen in the Room, and that, instead of por-
tending one of the Company should die, it plainly
foretold one of them should be born. Had not
my Friend found this xpedient to break the
Omen, I question not but half the Women in the
ﬁqn‘}llpany would have fallen sick that very

1ght,

An old Maid, that is troubled with the Vapours,
produces infinite Disturbances of this kind
among her Friends and Neighbours. I know a
Maiden Aunt, of a great Family, who is one of
these Antiquated Sydils, that forebodes and
prophesies from one end of the Year to the other.
She is always seeing Apparitions, and hearing
Death-Watches ; and was the other Day almost
frichted out of her Wits by the great House-
Dog, that howled in the Stable at a time when
she lay ill of the Tooth-ach. Such an extrava-
gant Cast of Mind engages Multitudes of People;
not only in impertinent Terrors, but in super-
numerary Duties of Life, and arises from that
Fear and Ignorance which are natural to the
Soul of Man. The Horrour with which we
entertain the Thoughts of Death (or indeed of
any future Evil), and the Uncertainty of its
Approach, fill a melancholy Mind with innumer-
able Apprehensions and Suspicions, and con-
sequently dispose it to the Observation of such
groundless Prodigies and Predictions. For as
it 1s the chief Concern of Wise-Men, to retrench
the Evils of Life by the Reasonings of Philo-
sophy ; it is the Employment of Fools, to multi-
ply them by the Sentiments of Superstition.

For my own part, I should be very much
troubled were I endowed with this Divining
Quality, though it should inform me truly of
every thing that can befall me. I would not anti-
cipate the Relish of any Happiness, nor feel the
Weight of any Misery, before it actually arrives.

I know but one way of furtifyin% my Soul
against these gloomy Presages and Terrours of

# [that]

* [that]
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Mind, and that is, by securing to my self the
Friendship and Protection of that Being, who
disposes of Events, and governs Futurity. He
sees, at one View, the whole Thread of my
Existence, not only that Part of it which I have
already passed through, but that which runs
forward into all the Depths of Eternity. When
I lay me down to Sleep, I recommend my self to
his Care ;: when I awaﬁe, I give my self up to his
Direction. Amidst all the Evils that threaten
me, I will look up to him for Help, and ques-
tion not but he will either avert them, or turn
them to my Advantage. Though I know neither
the Time nor the Manner of the Death I am to
die, I am not at all sollicitous about it, because
I am sure that he knows them both, and that he
will not fail to comfort and support me under
them, @5

o
T

No. 8.1  Friday, Marck o, 1711. [Addison.

At Venus obscuro gradientes aere sepsit,
Lo multo Nebule civcum Dea fudit amictu,
Cernere ne quis eos Virg.

—

SHALL here commgnicate to the World a

couple of Letters, which I believe will give the
Reader as good an Entertainment as anv that I
am able to furnish [him *] with, and therefore
shall make no Apology for them,

Z'o the SPECTATOR, &c.
SR, S

‘I am one of the Directors of the Society for
‘the Reformation of Manners, and therefore
‘think myself a proper Person for your Corre-
“spondence. I have thoroughly examined the
‘present State of Religion in Great-Britain, and
‘am able to acquaint you with the predominant
“Vice of every Market-Town in the whole
‘ Island. 1 can tell you the Progress that Virtie
“has made in all our Cities, Boroughs, and Cor-
‘ porations; and know as well the evil Practices
‘that are comniitted in Berwick or Exeter, as
‘what is done in my own Family. Ina Word,
* Sir, 1 bave my Correspondents in the remotest
‘ Parts of the Nation, who send me u punctual
“Accounts from time to time of all the little
“Irregularities that fall under their Notice in
“their several Districts and Divisions.

‘I am no less acquainted with the particular
‘ Quarters and Regions of this great Town, than
‘with the different Parts and Distributions of
‘the whole Nation. I can describe every Parish
“by its I'mpieties, and can tell you in which of
‘our Streets Lewdness prevails, which Gaming
"“has taken the Possession of, and where
‘ Drunkenness has got the better of them both.
“When I am disposed to raise a Fine for the
‘Poor, I know the Lanes and Allies that are in-
‘habited by common Swearers. When I would
‘encourage the Hospital of Bridewel/, and im-
‘prove the Hempen Manufacture, I am very

"[them]

‘well acquainted with all the Haunts and
‘ Resorts of Female Night-walkers,

* After this short Account of my self, T must
‘let you know, that the Design of this Paper is
‘to give you Information of a certain irregular
‘Assembly which I think falls very properly
‘under your Observation, especially since the
" Persons it is composed of are Criminals too
“considerable for the Animadversions of our
‘Society. I mean, Sir, the Midnight Masque,
“which has of late been frequently held in one
‘of the most conspicuous Parts of the Town,
*and which I hear will be continued with Addi-
“tions and Improvements. As all the Persons
‘ who compose this lawless Assembly are masqued,
"we dare not attack any of them in oz Way,
‘lest we should send a Woman of Quality to
‘ Bridewell, or a Peer of Greal-Britain to
‘the Counter: Besides, that their Numbers are
'S0 very great, that I am afraid they would be
~able to rout our whole Fraternity, tho’ we were
“accompanied with all our Guard of Constables.
‘ Both these Reasons which secure them from
‘ our Authority, make them obnoxious to yours ;
‘as both their Disguise and their Numbers will
‘give no particular Person Reason to think him-
‘self affronted by you.

“If we are rightly inform’d, the Rules that are
“observed by this new Society are wonderfully
“contriv’d for the Advancement of Cuckoldom.
' The Women either come by themselves, or are
“introduced by Friends, who are obliged to
‘quit them wupon their first Entrance, to the
“ Conversation of any Body that addresses him-
‘self to them. There are several Rooms where
‘the Parties may retire, and, if they please,
“show their Faces by Consent. Whispers,
* Squeezes, Nods, and mbraces, are the inno-
‘cent Freedoms of the Place. In short, the
“whole Design of this libidinous Assembly seems
“to terminate in Assignations and Intrigues:
‘and I hope you will take effectual Met ods,
“by your publick Advice and Admonitions, to
‘prevent such a promiscuous Multitude of both
‘Sexes from meeting together in so clandestine
‘a Manner, :

I am,
Your humble Servant,
And Fellow Labourer,
sk

Not long after the Perusal of this Letter I re-
ceived another upon the same Subject; which by
the Date and Stile of it, I take to be written by
some young Templer,

Middle Temple, 1710-11.
SIR,

‘When a Man has been gulty of any Vice or
‘ Folly, I think the best Attonement he can make
“for it is to warn others not to fall into the like.
“In order to this I must acquaint you, that some
‘Time in February last T went to the Tuesday’s
"Mascuerade. Upon my first going in I was at-
‘tacked by half a Dozen female 5113]{&1‘5, who
‘seemed willing to adopt me for a Brother :
“but, upon a nearer Examination, I found they
“were a Sisterhood of Coquets, disguised in that
‘precise Habit. I was soon after taken out to

——id
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as I fancied, by a Woman of the

¢ dance, and,
¢ first Quality, for she was very tall, and moved

‘gracefully. As soon as the Minuet was over, we
“ogled one another through our Masques ; and as

¢1 am very well read in Walier, I repeated to
¢ her the four following Verses out of his poem to

¢ Vandike.

The heedless Lover does not know
Whose Eyes they are that wound him so;
But confounded with thy Art,

[ Enguives her Name that has his Heart.

¢1 pronounced these Words with such a lan-
*¢ ouishing Air, that 1 had some Reason to con-

¢clude I had made a Conquest. She told me that
¢she hoped my Face was not akin to my Tongue ;
¢ and looking upon her Watch, I accidentally dis-
¢ covered the Kigure of a Coronet on the back
¢ Part of it. I was so transported with the
 Thought of such an Amour, that I plied her from
¢ one Room to another with all the Gallantries I
¢ could invent ; and at length brought things to so
‘happy an Issue, that she gave me a private
¢ Meeting the next Day, without Page or Foot-
¢ man, Coach or Equipage. My Heart danced in
¢ Raptures; but I had not lived 1n this golden
¢Dream above three Days, before I found good
¢ Reason to wish that I had continued true to my
¢I,andress. 1 have since heard by a very great
¢ Accident, that this fine Lady does not live far
¢ from Cowvent-Garden, and that 1 am not the first
¢ Cully whom she has passed herself upon for a
¢ Countess.

“Thus, Sir, you see how I have mistaken a
¢ Cloud for a Suno ; and if you can make any use
¢ of this Adventure for the Benefit of those who
‘may possibly be as vain young Coxcombs as
‘my self, I do most heartily give you Leave.

I am,
S,
5 Your most humble admszrer,
B. L.
T design to visit the next Masquerade my self,
+ the same Habit I wore at Grand Caizo ;" and
till then shall suspend my Judgment of this Mid-

night Entertainment., G
A e
No.o.l  Satusday, March 10, 1711, [Addison.

— Tigris agit vabidd cum tigride pacem

i Ll L] -
' Perpetuam, s@vis inter se conventt ursts —Juv.

MAN is said to be a Sociable Animal, and, as
I an Instance of it, we may observe, that we
take all Occasions and Pretences of forming our-
selves into those little Nocturnal Assemblies,which
are commonly known by the name of C/zbs. When
a Sett of Men find themselves agree in any Par-
ticular, tho’ never so trivial, they establish them-
|| selves into a kind of Fraternity, and meet once or
twice a Week, upon the Account of such a Fan-
tastick Resemblance. I know a considerable
Market-town, in which there was a Club of Fat-

2 Gee No. 1.

Men, that did not come together (as you ma
well suppose) to entertain one another wit
Sprightliness and Wit, but to keep one another in
Countenance : The Room, where the Club met,
was something of the largest, and had two En-
trances, the one by a Door of a moderate Size,
and the other by a Pair of Folding-Doors. 1f a
Candidate for this Corpulent Club could make
his Entrance through the first he was looked upon I
as unqualified ; but if he stuck in the Passage,
and could not force his Way through it, the Fold-
ing-Doors were immediately thrown open for bis
Reception, and he was saluted as a Brother. Ly
have ]i;eard that this Club, though it consisted but
of fifteen Persons, weighed above three Tun.

In Opposition to this Society, there sprung up
another composed of Scare-Crows and Skeletons,
who being very meagre and envious, did all they
could to thwart the Designs of their Bulky
Brethren, whom they represented as Men of
Dangerous Principles ; till at length they worked
them out of the Favour of the People, and conse-
quently out of the Magistracy. These Factions
tore the Corporation in Pieces for several Years,
till at length they came to this Accommodation ;
that the two Bailiffs of the Town should be an-
nually chosen out of the two Clubs; b which
Means the principal Magistrates are at this Day
coupled like Rabbets, one fat and one lean.

Every one has heard of the Club, or rather the
Confederacy, of the Kizngs. This grand Alliance
was formed a little after the Return of King
Charles the Second, and admitted into it Men of
all Qualities and Professions, provided they
agreed in this Sir-name of K7xg; which, as they
imagined, sufficiently declared the Owners of it to
be altogether untainted with Republican and Anti-
Monarchical Principles.

A Christian Name has likewise been often used
as a Badge of Distinction, and made the Occasion
of a Club. That of the Georges, which used to
meet at the Sign of the George, on St. George’s
day, and swear Before George, is still fresh in
every one’s NMemory.

There are at present in several Parts of this
City what they call S#reef-Clubs, in which the
chief Inhabitants of the Street converse together
every Night. 1 remember, upon my enquiring
after Lodgings in Ozmond-Street, the Landlord,
to recommend that Quarter of the Town, told me
there was at that time a very good Club in it ; he
also told me, upon further Discourse with him,
that two or three noisy Country Squires, who
were settled there the Year before, had consider-
ably sunk the Price of House-Rent; and that the
Club gtﬂ prevent the like Inconveniencies for the
future) had thoughts of taking every House that
became vacant into their own Hands, till they
had found a Tenant for it, of a Sociable Nature
and good Conversation.

The Hum-Drum Club, of which I was formerly
an unworthy Member, was made up of very
honest Gentlemen, of peaceable Dispositions, that
used to sit together, smoak their Pipes, and say
nothing ’till Mid-night, The Mum Club (as I am
informed) is an Institution of the same Nature,
and as great an Enemy to Noise.

After these two innocent Socileties, I cannot

iy
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forbear mentioning a wery mischievous one, that
was erected in the Reign of King Charles the
Second : I mean the Clib of Duellists, in which
none was to be admitted that had not fought his
Man. The President of it was said to have killed
half a dozen in single Combat; and as for the
other Members, they took their Seats according
to the number of their Slain. There was likewise
a Side-Table for such as had only drawn Blood,
and shown a laudable Ambition of taking the first
Opgnrtunit to qualify themselves for the first
Table. This Club, consisting only of Men of
Honour, did not continue 'long, most of the
Members of it being put to the Sword, or hanged,
a little after its Institution.”

Our Modern celebrated Clubs are founded upon
Eating and Drinking, which are Points wherein
most Men agree, and in which the Learned and
Illiterate, the Dull and the Airy, the Philosopher
and the Buffoon, can all of them bear a Part.
The K7#-Cat* it self is said to have taken its
Original from a Mutton-Pye. The Beef Steak,?
and October 3 Clubs, are neither of them averse to

* The K7¢-Cat Club met at a famous Mutton-
Pie house in Shire Lane, by Temple Bar, The
house was kept by Christopher Cat, after whom
his pies were called Kit-Cats. The club origin-
ated in the hospitality of Jacob Tonson, the
bookseller, who, once a week, was host at the
house in Shire Lane to a gathering of writers. In
an occasional poem on the Kit-Cat Club, attributed
to Sir Richard Blackmore, Jacob is read back-
wards into Bocaj, and we are told

One Night in Seven at this convenient Seat

Indulgent Bocay did the Muses treat;

Their Drink was gen'rvous Wine and Kit-Caf's
Pyes their Meat.

Hence did th’ Assembly’s Title first arise,

And Kit-Cat Wits spring first from Kit-Caf's
Pyes.

About the year 1700 this gathering of wits pro-
duced a club in which the great Whig chiefs were
associated with foremost Whig writers, Tonson
being Secretary. It was as much literary as
political, and its ‘toasting glasses,’ each inscribed
with lines to a reigning beauty, caused Arbuthnot
to derive its name from ‘its pell mell pack of
‘ toasts’

. Of old Cats and young Kifts.

Tonson built a room for the Club at Barn Elms
to which each member gave his portrait by Sir
Godfrey Kneller, *who was himself a member.
The pictures were on a new-sized canvas adapted
to the height of the walls, whence the name °kit-
| ‘cat’ came to be applied generally to three-
quarter length portraits.

? The Beef~-Steak Clhub, founded in Queen
Anne’s time, first of its name, took a gridiron for
badge, and had cheery Dick Estcourt the actor for
its providore. It metata tavern inthe Old Jewry
that had old repute for broiled steaks and ‘the
‘true British quintessence of malt and hops.’

3 The Oﬂfﬂgar Club was of a hundred and fifty
Tory squires, Parliament men, who met at the
Bell Tavern, in King Street, Westminster, and
Lthere nourished patriotism with October ale. The

1

Eating and Drinking, if we may form a Judgment
of them from their respective ’Iyitlt:s.

When Men are thus knit together, by Love of
Society, not a Spirit of Faction, and do not meet
to censure or annoy those that are absent, but to
enjoy one another: When they are thus combined
for their own Improvement, or for the Good of
others, or at least to relax themselves from the
Business of the Day, by an innocent and chearful
Conversation, there may be something very useful
in these little Institutions and Establishments.

I cannot forbear concluding this Paper with a
Schemre of Laws that I met with upon a Wall in a
little A le-house : How I came thither I may in*
form my Reader at a more convenient time.
These Laws were enacted by a Knot of Artizans
and Mechanicks, who used to meet every Night ;
and as there is something in them which gives us
a pretty Picture of low Life, I shall transcribe
them Word for Word.

RULES 70 Je observed in the Two-penny Club,
erected in this Place, for the Preservation of
F ﬂ?e*miﬁé%l and good Neighbourhood.

I. Eve ember at his first coming in shall
lay down his Two Pence.

II. Every Member shall fill his Pipe out of his
own Box. |

II1. If any Member absents himself he shall
forfeit a Penny for the Use of the Club, unless in
case of Sickness or Imprisonment,

IV. If any Member swears or curses, his
Neighbour may give him a Kick upon the Shins.

V. If any Member tells Stories in the Club that
are not true, he shall forfeit for every third Lie
an Half-Penny. :

VI, If any KI ember strikes another wrongfully,
he shall pay his Club for him.

VIL. If any Member brings his Wife into the
Club, he shaﬁ pay for whatever she drinks or
smoaks,

 VIII, If any Member’s Wife comes to fetch
him Home from the Club, she shall speak to him
without the Door.

1X. If any Member calls another Cuckold, he
shall be turned out of the Club.

X. None shall be admitted into the Club that
is of the same Trade with any Member of it.

XI. None of the Club shall have his Cloaths or
E{I’:ﬂes made or mended, but by a Brother Mem-

r. y

XII. No Non-juror shall be capable of being a
Member.

The Morality of this little Club is guarded by
such wholesome Laws and Penalties, that I ques-
tion not but my Reader will be as well pleased
with them, as he would have been with the Leges
Convivales of Ben. Fohnson,* the Regulations of
an old ZXoman Club cited by Lipsius, or the rules of
a Symposiume in an ancient Gree£ author. &

portrait of Queen Anne that used to hang in its
Club room is now in the Town Council-chamber [
at Salisbury.

' In Four and Twenty Latin sentences en-
graven 1n marble over the chimney, in the Apollo
or Old Devil Tavern at Temple Bar ; that being
his club room.

——r—— T T — — e
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Non aliter quam qui adverso #izx flumine lem-
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Remigits subigit: sibrachia forté remisit,

Atgue illum in preceps prono rapit alveus
amni.—Vyirg.
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T is with much Satisfaction that I hear this

, eat City inquiring Day by Day after these
~my Papers, and receiving my Morning Lectures
with a becoming Seriousness and Attention. My
Publisher tells me, that there are already Three
Thousand of them distributed every Day: So
that if I allow Twenty Readers to every Paper,
which I look upon as a modest Computation, I
- may reckon about Threescore thousand Disciples
‘in London and Westminster, who 1 hope will
‘take care to distinguish themselves from the
| thoughtless Herd of their ignorant and unatten-
¢ | tive Brethren. Since I have raised to myself so
- )| great an Audience, I shall spare no Pains to
|| make their Instruction agreeable, and their Di-
|| version useful. For which Reasons I shall en-
~ | { deavour to enliven Morality with Wit, and to
| temper Wit with Morality, that my Readers may,

~ § | if possible, both Ways
& | Speculation of the Day.
- }| their Virtue and Discretion may not be short
§ | transient intermitting Starts of Thought, I have
to refresh their Memories from Day to
ay, till I have recovered them out of that de-
yerate State of Vice and Folly, into which the
is fallen. The Mind that lies fallow but a

= Day, sprouts up in Follies that are only to
lled by a constant and assiduous Culture.
-_.-H - Socrates, that he brought Philoso-

\ from Heaven, to inhabit among Men ;
be ambitious to have it said of me,
brought F hy out of Closets
lleges, to dwell in

nd their account in the
And to the End that
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con observes, that a well-written

red with its Rivals and Antagonists,
s Serpent, that immediately swal-
- devoured those of the Zgyptians.
ippears, the other publick Prints will
shall leave it to my Readers Con-
1er, Is it not much better to be
the Knowledge of ones-self, than to hear
passes 1 Muscoyy or Poland ; and to
our selves with such Writings as tend to
vearing out of Ignorance, Passion, and
udice, than such as naturally conduce to in-
ratreds, ileable,
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me Hatreds, and make Enmities irreconc
in the next Place, I would recommend this

B

bles, and in Coffee- |
€ v oert .

Paper to the daily Perusal of those Gentlemen
wiﬂm I cannot but consider as my good Brothers
and Allies, I mean the Fraternity of Spectators,
who live in the World withcut having any thing to
do in it; and either by the Affluence of their
Fortunes, or Laziness of their Dispositions, have
no other Business with the rest of Mankind but to
look upon them. Under this Class of Men are
comprehended all contemplative Tradesmen, titu-
lar Physicians, Fellows of the Royal Society,
Templers that are not given to be contentious,
and Statesmen that are out of business. In short,
every one that considers the World as a Theatre,
and desires to form a right Judgment of those
who are the Actors on it,

There is another Set of Men that I must hikewise
lay a Claim to, whom I have lately called the
Blanks of Society, as being altogether unfurnish’d
with Ideas, till the Business and Conversation of
the Day has supplied them, I have often comn-=
sidered these poor Souls with an Eye of great
Commiseration, when I have heard them asking
the first Man they have met with, whether there
was any News stirring? and by that Means
gathering together Materials for thinking. These
needy Persons do not know what to talk of, till
about twelve a Clock in the Morning ; for by that
Time theyare pretty good Judges of the Weather,
know which Way the Wind sits, and whether the
Dutch Mail be come in. As they lie at the Mercy
of the first Man they meet, and are grave or im-

rtinent all the Day long, according to the

otions which they have imbibed in the Morning,
I would earnestly entreat them not to stir out of
their Chambers till they have read this Paper,
and do promise them that I will daily instil into
them such sound and wholesome Sentiments, as
shall have a good Effect on their Conversation for
the ensuing twelve Hours.

But there are none to whom this Paper will be
more useful than to the female World. 1 have
often thought there has not been sufficient Pains
taken in finding out proper Employments and Di-
versions for the Fair ones. Their Amusements
seem contrived for them rather as they are Wo-
men, than as they are reasonable Creatures; and
are more adapted to the Sex, than to the Species.
The Toilet is their great Scene of Business, and
the right adjusting of their Hair the principal
Employment of their Lives. The sorting of a
Suit of Ribbons is reckoned a very good Morning’s
Work; and if they make an Excursion to a
Mercer’s or a ‘Toy-shop, so great a Fatigue makes
them unfit for any thing else all the Day after,
| Their more serious Occupations are Sowing and
Embroidery, and their greatest Drudgery the
Preparation of Jellies and Sweetmeats, This, I
say, 1s the State of ordinary Women ; tho’ I know
there are Multitudes of those of a more elevated
Life and Conversation, that move in an exalted
Sphere of Knowledge and Virtue, that join all the
Beauties of the Mind to the Orhaments of Dress,
and inspire a kind of Awe and Respect, as well as
Love, into their Male-Beholders. I hope to en-
crease the Number of these by publishing this
daily Paper, which I shall always endeavour to
make an innocent if not an improving Entertain-
ment, and by that Means at least divert the Minds
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of my female Readers from greater Trifles. At
the same Time, as I would fain give some finishing
Touches to those which are already the most
beautiful Pieces in humane Nature, I shall endea-
vour to point out all those Imperfections that are
the Blemishes, as well as those Virtues which are
the Embellishments, of the Sex. In the mean
while I hope these my gentle Readers, who have
so much Time on their Hands, will not grudge
throwing away a Quarter of an Hour in a Day on
this Paper, since they may do it without any
Hindrance to Business.

I know several of my Friends and Well-wishers
are in great Pain for me, lest I should not be
able to keep up the Spirit of a Paper which I
oblige myself to furnish every Day: But to make
them easy in this Particular, I will promise them
faithfully to give it over as soon as I grow dull.
This I know will be Matter of great Raillery to
the small Wits; who will frequently put me 1n
mind of my Promise, desire me to keep my Word,
assure me that it is high Time to give over, with
many other little Pleasantries of the like Nature,
which men of a little smart Genius cannot forbear
throwing out against their best Friends, when
they have such a Handle given them of being
witty. But let them remember, that I do hereby
enter my Caveat against this Piece of Raillery. C.

—-—

No. 111 Tuesday, March 13, 1711. [SZeele.

Dat veniant corvis, Vexat censura caf:*:mé-r}s.
uv.

—_——

RIETTA is visited by all Persons of both
Sexes, who may have any Pretence to Wit

and Gallantry. She is in that time of Life which
is neither affected with the Follies of Youth or
Infirmities of Age; and her Conversation 1S SO
mixed with Gailety and Prudence, that she is
agreeable both to the Young and the Old. Her
Behaviour is very frank, without being in the
least blameable ; and as she is out of the Tract of
any amorous or ambitious Pursuits of her own,
her Visitants entertain her with Accounts of them-
selves very freely, whether they concern their
Passions or their Interests. I made her a Visit
this Afternoon, having been formerly introduced
to the Honour of her Acquaintance, by my friend
Will. Honeycomd, who has prevailed upon her to
admit me sometimes into her Assembly, as a civil,
inoffensive Man. I found her accompanied with
one Person only, a Common-Place Talker, who,
upon my Entrance, rose, and after a very slight
Civility sat down again ; then turning to Arzefla,
pursued his Discourse, which I found was upon
the old Topick, of Constancy in Love. He went
on with great Facility in repeating what he talks
every Day of his Life; and, with the Ornaments
of insignificant Laughs and Gestures, enforced
his Arguments by Quotations out of Plays and
Songs, which allude to the Perjuries of the Fair,
and the general Levity of Women. Methought
he strove to shine more than ordinarily in his
Talkative Way, that he might insult my Silence,

L=

and distinguish himself before a Woman of
Arietta’s Taste and Understanding. She had
often an Inclination to interrupt him, but could
find no Opportunity, ’till the Larum ceased of
its self; which it'did not ’till he had repeated and
murdered the celebrated Story of the Ephesian
Matron.*

Arietta seemed to regard this Piece of Rail-
lery as an Outrage done to her Sex ; as indeed
I have always observed that Women, whether
out of a nicer Regard to their Honour, or what
other Reason I cannot tell, are more sensibly
touched with those general Aspersions, which are
cast upon their Sex, than Men are by what is
said of theirs.

When she had a little recovered her self from
the serious Anger she was in, she replied in the
following manner,

Sir, when I consider, how perfectly new all you
have said on this Subject is, and that the Story
you have given us is not quite two thousand
Years Old, I cannot but think it a Piece of
Presumption to dispute with you: But your
Quotations put me in Mind of the Fable of the
Lion and the Man. The Man walking with
that noble Animal, showed him, in the Ostenta-
tion of Human Superiority, a Sign of a Man
killing a Lion. Upon which the Lion said very
justly, We Lions are none of as Painters, else
we could show a hundred Men killed by Lions,
for one Lion killed by @ Man. You Men are
Woriters, and can represent us Women as Un-
becoming as you please in your Works, while
we are unable to return the Injury. You have
twice or thrice observed in your Discourse, that
Hypocrisy is the very Foundation of our Educa-
tion ; and that an Ability to dissemble our affec-
tions, is a professed Part of our Breeding. These,
and such other Reflections, are sprinkled up
and down the Writings of all Ages, by Authors,
who leave behind them Memorials my their Re=
sentment against the Scorn of particular Women,
in Invectives against the whole Sex. Such a
Woriter, I doubt not, was the celebrated FPefro-
nius, who invented the pleasant Aggravations
of the Frailty of the Zphesian Lady; but when
we consider this Question between the Sexes,
which has been eitherr a Point of Dispute or
Raillery ever since there were Men and Women,
let us take Facts from plain People, and from
such as have not either Ambition or Capacity to
embellish their Narrations with any Beauties of
Imagination. I was the other Day amusing
myself with LZzgon’s Account of Barbadoes ; and,
in Answer to your well-wrought Tale, I will
give you (as it dwells upon my Memory) out

I Told in the prose ‘Satyricon’ ascribed to
Petronius, whom Nero called his Arbiter of Ele-
gance. The tale was known in the Middle Ages
from the stories of the ‘Seven Wise Masters.’
She went down into the vault with her husband’s
corpse, resolved to weep to death or die of famine ;
but was tempted to share the supper of a soldier
who was watching seven bodies hanging upon
trees, and that very night, in the grave of her
husband and in her funeral garments, married her
new and stranger guest.
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of that honest Traveller, in his fifty fifth page,
the History of Inkle and Yarico.”

Mr 7homas Inkle of London, aged twenty
Years, embarked in the Downs, on the good
Ship called the Ackilles, bound for the West
Indies, on the 16th of June 1647, in order to
improve his Fortune by Trade and Merchandize.
Our Adventurer was the third Son of an emin-
ent Citizen, who had taken particular Care to
‘nstill into his Mind an early Love of Gain, by
making him a perfect Master of Numbers, and
consequently giving him a quick View of Loss
and Advantage, and preventing the natural Im-

ulses of his Passions, by Prepossession towards
Eis Interests. With a Mind thus turned, young
Inkle had a Person every way agreeable, a ruddy
Vigour in his Countenance, Strength 1in his
Limbs, with Ringlets of fair Hair loosely flow-
ing on his Shoulders. It happened, in the
Course of the Voyage, that the Achilles, 1n
some Distress, put into a Creek on the Main of
America, in search of Provisions : The Youth,
who is the Hero of my Story, among others,
went ashore on this Occasion. From their first
Landing they were observed by a_ Party of
Indians, who hid themselves in the Woods for
that Purpose. The Znglish unadvisedly marched
a great distance from the Shore into the Country,
and were intercepted by the Natives, who slew
the greatest Number of them, Our Adventurer
escaped among others, by flying into a Forest.
Upon his coming into a remote and pathless
Part of the Wood, he threw himself [tired and]

I¢A True and Exact History of the Island
‘of Barbadoes. By Richard Ligon, Gent.,’ fol.
1673. The first edition had appeared in 1657.
Steele’s beautiful story is elaborated from the
following short passage in the page he cites.
| After telling that he had an Indian slave woman
‘of axcellent shape and colour,” who would not
be wooed by any means to wear clothes, Mr.
Ligon says: ‘This /zndian dwelling near the
‘*Sea Coast, upon the Main, an Englisi ship
‘put in to a Bay, and sent some of her Men a
‘shoar, to try what victuals or water they could
‘find, for in some distress they were: But the
¢ Indians perceiving them to go up so far into the
‘Country, as they were sure they could not
‘muke a safe retreat, intercepted them in their
‘return, and fell upon them, chasing them into
‘a Wood, and being dispersed there, some were
‘ taken, and some kill'd: But a young man
‘amongst them straggling from the rest, was met
‘by this /ndian maid, who upon the first sight
‘fell in love with him, and hid him close from
‘her Coun en (the [ndians)in a Cave, and
‘ there fed him, till they could safely go down to
:!:he shoar, where the ship lay at anchor, expect-
ng the return of their friends. But at last,
_seeing them upon the shoar, sent the long-Boat
IFi":J»r them, took them aboard, and brought them
caway. But the youth, when he came ashoar
,In the Barbadoes, forgot the kindness of the
. poor maid, that had ventured her life for his
: safety, and sold her for a slave, who was as
AN rn as he: And so poor Varico for her
| “love, lost her liberty’

-

breathless on a little Hillock, when an /zndia
Maid rushed from a Thicket behind him: After
the first Surprize, they appeared mutually
agreeable to each other. If the European was
highly charmed with the Limbs, Features, and
wild Graces of the Naked Awmerican ; the
American was no less taken with the Dress,
Complexion, and Shape of an Ewuropearn, covered
from Head to Foot. The /ndian grew imme-
diately enamoured of him, and consequently solli-
citous for his Preservation: She therefore con-
veye him to a Cave, where she gave him a
Delicious Repast of Fruits, and led him to a
Stream to slake his Thirst. Inthe midst of these
good Offices, she would sometimes play with his
Hair, and delight in the Opposition of its Colour
to that of her Fingers: Then open his Bosome,
then laugh at him for covering it. She was, it
seems, a Person of Distinction, for she every day
came to him in a different Dress, of the most
beautiful Shells, Bugles, and Bredes. She like-
wise brought him a great many Spoils, which her
other Lovers had presented to her; so that his
Cave was richly adorned with all the spotted
Skins of Beasts, and most Party-coloured Fea-
thers of Fowls, which that World afforded. To
make his Confinement more tolerakle, she would
carry him in the Dusk of the Fvening, or by the
favour of Moon-light, to unfrequented Groves,
and Solitudes, and show him where to lye down
in Safety, and sleep amidst the Falls of Waters,
and Melody of Nightingales. Her Part was
to watch and hold him in her Arms, for fear
of her Country-men, and wake on Occasions to
consult his Safety. In this manner did the
Lovers pass away their Time, till they had
learn’d a Language of ftheir own, in which the
Voyager communicated to his Mistress, Low
happy he should be to have her in his Country,
where she should be Cloathed in such Silks as
his Wastecoat was made of, and be carried in
Houses drawn by Horses, without being ex-

sed to Wind or Weather. All this he promised
E:r the Enjr}ﬁrment of, without such Fears and
Alarms as they were there tormented with.
In this tender Correspondence these Lovers
lived for several Months, when Yarico, 1n-
structed by her Lover, discovered a Vessel on
the Coast, to which she;made Signals, and in
the Night, with the utmost Joy and Satisfaction
accompanied him to a Ships - Crew of his
Country-Men, bound for Barbadoes. When a
Vessel from the Main arrives in that Island, it
seems the Planters come down to the Shoar,
where there is an immediate Market of the
Indians and other Slaves, as with us of Horses
and Oxen.

To be short, Mr. Thomas Inkle, now coming
into English Territories, began seriously to
reflect upon his loss of Time, and to weigh with
himself how many Days Interest of his Mony he
had lost during his Stay with Yazico. ‘This
Thought made the Young Man very pensive,
and careful what Account he should be able to
give his Friends of his Voyage. Upon which
Considerations, the prudent and frugal young
Man sold Yarico to a Barbadian Merchant;

notwithstanding that the poor Girl, to 1ncline
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. I 'walk into the Kitchin or Parlour without being

him to commiserate her Condition, told him that
she was with Child by him: But he only made
use of that Information, to rise in his Demands
upon the Purchaser, ‘ :

I was so touch’d with this Story, (which I think
should be always a Counterpart to the Eplkesian
Matron) that I left the Room with Tears in my
Eyes ; which a Woman of .47éefa’s good Sense,
did, I am sure, take for greater Applause, than
any Compliments I could make her. R.

—

No. x2.] Wednesday, Marck 14, 1711, [Addison.

Veteres avias tibi de pulmone revello.—Per.

AT my coming to London, it was some time

before I could settle my self in a House to
my likeing. Iwas forced to quit my first Lodg-
ings, by reason of an officious Land-lady, that
would be asking every Morning how I had slept.
I then fell into an honest Family, and lived very
happily for above a Week ; when my Land-lord,
who was a jolly good-natur’d Man, took it into
his head that I wanted Company, and therefore
would frequently come into my Chamber to keep
me from being alone. This I bore for T'wo or
Three Days ; but telling me one Day that he was
afraid I was melancholy, I thought it was high
time for me to be gone, and accordingly took new
Lodgings that very Night. About a Week after,
I found my jolly Land-lord, who, as I said before
was an honest hearty Man, had put me into an
Advertisement of the Daily Courant, in the fol-
lowing Words. Whereas a melancholy Man left
his Lodgings on Thursday last in the Afternoon,
and was afterwards seen going towards Isling-
ton ; Jf any one can give Notice of him to R. B.,
Lishmonger in the Strand, ke shall be very well
rewarded for his Pains., As I am the best Man
in the World to keep my own Counsel, and my
Land-lord the Fishmonger not knowing my
Name, this Accident of my Life was never dis-
covered to this very Day.

I am now settled with a Widow-woman, who
has a great many Children, and complies with my
Humour in everything. I do not remember that
we have exchang’d a Word together these Five
Years ; my Coffee comes into my Chamber every
Morning without asking for it; if I want Fire I

oint to my Chimney, if Water, to my Bason:
%pnn which my Land-lady nods, as much as to
say she takes my Meaning, and immediately
obeys my Signals. She has likewise model’d her
Family so well, that when her little Boy offers to
puil me by the Coat or prattle in my Face, his
eldest Sister immediately calls him off and bids
him not disturb the Gentleman. At my first
entering into the Family, I was troubled with the
Civility of their rising up to me every time I came
into the Room; but my Land-lady observing,
that upon these Occasions I always cried Pish
and went out again, has forbidden any such Cere-
mony to be used in the House ; so that at present

taken notice of, or giving any Interruption to the

Business or Discourse of the Family. The Maid
will ask her Mistress (tho’ I am by) whether the
Gentleman is ready to go to Dinner, as the Mis-
tress (who is indeed an excellent  Housewife)
scolds at the Servants as heartily before my Face
as behind my Back. In short, I move up and

down the House and enter into all Companies, |

with the same Liberty as a Cat or any other do-
mestick Animal, and am as little suspected of
telling anything that I hear or see.

I remember last Winter there were several
young Girls of the Neighbourhood sitting about
the Fire with my Land-lady’s Daughters, and tell-
ing Stories of Spirits and Apparitions, Upon my
opening the Door the young Women broke off
their Discourse, but my Land-lady’s Daughters
telling them that it was no Body but the Gentle-
man (for that is the Name which I go by in the
Neighbourhood as well as in the Family), they
went on without minding me. I seated myself
by the Candle that stoad on a Table at one End of
the Room ; and pretending to read a Book that I
took out of my Pocket, heard several dreadful
Stories of Ghosts as pale as Ashes that had stood
at the Feet of a Bed, or walked over a Church-
yard by Moon-light : And of others that had been
conjured into the Red-Sea, for disturbing People’s
Rest, and drawing their Curtains at Midnight ;
with many other old Women’s Fables of the like
Nature. As one Spirit raised another, I observed
that at the End of every Story the whole Com-
%any closed their Ranks and crouded about the

ire : I took Notice in particular of a little Boy,
who was so attentive to every Story, that T am
mistaken if he ventures to go to bed by himself
this Twelvemonth. Indeed they talked so long,
that the Imaginations of the whole Assembly were
manifestly crazed, and I am sure will be the worse
for it as long as they live. I heard one of the
Girls, that had looked upon me over her Shoulder,

asking the Company how long I had been in the |

Room, and whether I did not look paler than I
used to do. This put me under some Apprehen-
sions that I should be forced to explain my self
if I did not retire ; for which Reason I took the
Candle in my Hand, and went up into my Cham-
ber, not without wondering at this unaccountable
Weakness in reasonable Creatures, [that they
should *] love to astonish and terrify one another.
Were I a Father, I should take a particular Care
to preserve my Children from these little Hor-
rours of Imagination, which they are apt to con-
tract when they are young, and are not able to
shake off when they are in Years. I have known
a Soldier that has enter’d a Breach, affrighted at
his own Shadow; and look pale upon a little
scratching at his Door, who the Day before had
march’d up against a Battery of Cannon. There
are Instances of Persons, who have been terrify’d,
even to Distraction, at the Figure of a Tree or
the shaking of a Bull-rush. The Truth of it is, I
look upon a sound Imagination as the greatest
Blessing of Life, next to a clear Judgment and a
good Conscience. In the mean Time, since there
are very few whose Minds are not more or less
subject to these dreadful Thoughts and Appre-

I [who]

|
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hensions, we ought to arm our selves against them
by the Dictates of Reason and Reh;gun, to pull
:L old Woman out of our Hearts (as Persius
expresses it in the Motto of my Paper), and ex-
tinguish those impertinent Notions which we 1m-
bibed at a Time that we were not able to judge
of their Absurdity. Or if we believe, as man
wise and good Men have done, that there are suc
Phantoms and Apparitions as those I have been
speaking of, let us endeavour to establish to our
selves an Interest in him who holds the Reins of
the whole Creation in his Hand, and moderates
them after such a Manner, that it is impossible
for one Being to break loose upon another with-
out his Knowledge and Permission. <

For my own Part, I am apt to join in Opinion
with those who believe that all the Regions of
Nature swarm with Spirits; and that we have
Multitudes of Spectators on all our Actions, when
we think our selves most alone: But instead of
terrifying my self with such a Notion, I am won-
derfully pleased to think that I am always en-
gaged mi such an innumerable Society in search-
ing out the Wonders of the Creation, and joining
in the same Consort of Praise and Acoration.

Milton* has finely described this mixed Com-
munion of Men and Spirits in Paradise ; and had
doubtless his Eye upon a Verse in old Hesiod,”
which is almost aforcf) for Word the same with his
third Line in the following Passage.

——Nor think, though Men were none,
That Heav'n wonld want Spectators, God want
ise 2
M%m of spiritual Creatures walk the Earth
Unseen, both when we wake and when we sleep ;
All these with ceaseless Praise his Works be-
hold
Both Day and Night. How often jfrom tke
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St
Of echoing Hill or Thickel, have we heard
elestial Voices to the midnight Azir,

Sole, oy responsive each to others Nole,

Singing their great Creator: Oft in bands,

Wfﬂfkt&ey keep Waich, or nightly Rounding
wair,

With heao' nly Touck of instrumenial Sounds,

I full harmonick Number join'd, their Songs

Divide the Night, and lift our Thoughts to
Heav'n., &

f Paradise Lost, B. IV., lines 675—688.
2 In Bk. L. of the * Works and Days,’ descrip-
tion of the Golden Age, when the good after death

| Yet still held state on earth, and guardians
& gf all best mortals still surviving there,
Observ’d works just and unjust, clad in air,

| 4nd gliding undiscovered everywhere.
ik o Chapmarn’s Translation,

No. 13.] Thursday, Marck 15, 1711. [Addison,

Dic miki si fueris tu leo qualis eris ~—Mart.

HERE 1is nothing that of late Years has
afforded Matter of greater Amusement to

the Town than Signior Nicolinz's Combat witha
Lion in the Hay-Market, * which has been very

often exhibited to the general Satisfaction of most |

of the Nobility and Gentry in the Kingdom of
Great Britain. Upon the first Rumour of -this
intended Combat, it was confidently affirmed, and
1s still believed by many in both Galleries, that
there would be a tame Lion sent from the Tower
every Opera Night, in order to be killed by
Hydaspes ; this Report, tho’ altogether ground-
less, so universally prevailed in the upper Regions
of the Play-House, that some of the most refined
Politicians 1n those Parts of the Audience, gave it
out in Whsper, that the Lion was a Cousin-
German of the T}rger who made his Appearance
in King Williaw's days, and that the Stage
would be supplied with Lions at the public Ex-
pence, during the whole Session. Many likewise
were the Conjectures of the Treatment which this
Lion was to meet with from the hands of Signior
Nicolini; some supposed that he was to Subdue
him in Recitativo, as Orplheus used to serve the
wild Beasts in his time, and afterwards to knock
him on the head; some fancied that the Lion
would not pretend to lay his Paws upon the Hero,
by Reason of the received Opinion, that a Lion
will not hurt a Virgin. Several, who pretended to
have seen the Opera in /Zaly, had informed their
Friends, that the Lion was to act a part in Higk
Duich, and roar twice or thrice to a thorough

Base, before he fell atthe Feet of Aydasges, 'T'o
n:.:lear up a Matter that was so variously reported,

* The famous Neapolitan actor and singer,
Cavalier Nicolino Grimaldi, commonly called
Nicolini, had made his first appearance in an
opera called ¢ Pyrrhus and Demetrius,” which was
the last attempt to combine English with Italian.
His voice was a soprano, but afterwards descended
into a fine contralto, and he seems to have been
the finest actor of his day. Prices of seats at the
opera were raised on his coming from 7s. 6. to ros.
forpit and boxes, and from 10s. 6. to 15s. for boxes
on the stage. When this paper was written he
had appeared also in a new opera on ¢ Almahide,’
and proceeded to those encounters with the lion
in the opera of Hydaspes, by a Roman composer,

| Francesco Mancini, fisst produced May 23, 1710,

which the Spgectalor has made memorable. It had
been performed 21 times in 1710, and was now re-
ﬁuduced and repeated four times. Nicolini, as

ydaspes in this opera, thrown naked into an am-
phitheatre to be devoured by a lion, is so inspired
with courage by the presence of his mistress
among the spectaturs that (says Mr Sutherland
Edwards in his ‘History of the Opera’) ¢ after
appealing to the monster in a minor key, and
telling him that he may tear his bosom, but
cannot touch his heart, he attacks him in the re-

| lative major, and strangles him.’
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