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MEMOIRS

OF THE

LIFE and WRITINGS

O F

Mr. GRAY.

SECTION THE FIRST.

TH E lives ofmen of letters feldom abound with inci

dents i and perhaps no life ever afforded fewer than

that which I have undertaken to write. But I am far

from mentioning this by way of previous apology, as is the

trite cuftom of biographers. The refpect. which I owe to my

deceafed friend, to the public, (and let me add) to myfelf,

prompts me to wave fo impertinent a ceremonial. A reader

of fenfe and tafte never expects to find in the memoirs of a Phi

lofopher, or Poet, the fame fpecies of entertainment, or infor

mation, which he would receive from thofe of a Statefman or

General : He experts, however, to be either informed or enter-

A tained :
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tained: Nor would he be difappointed,- did the writer take

care to dwell principally on fuch topics as characterize the

man, and diftinguifh that peculiar part which he acted in the

varied Drama of Society. But this rule, felf-evidently right

as it may feem, is feldom obferved. It was faid, with almoft

as much truth as wit, of one of thefe writers, that, when he

compofed the life of Lord Verulam, he forgot that he was a

Philofopher ; and therefore, it was to be feared, fhould he

finifli that of the Duke ofMarlborough, he would forget that

he was a General. I fhall avoid a like fault. I will promife

my reader that he fhall, in the following pages, feldom behold

Mr. Gray in any other light than that of a Scholar and a

Poet : And though I am more folicitous to fhew that he was a

virtuous, a friendly, and an amiable man, than either; yet

this folicitude becomes unnecefTary from the very papers which

he has bequeathed me, and which I here arrange for the pur

pofe : Since in thefe the qualities of his head and heart fb

conftantly appear together, and the fertility of his fancy fo in

timately unites with the fympathetic tendernefs of his foul, that
were it in my intention, I fhould find it impoffible to disjoin

them.

His parents were reputable citizens of London. His grand
father a confiderable merchant: But his father, Mr. Philip
Gray, though he alfo followed bufinefs, was of an indolent
and referved temper; and therefore rather diminifhed than in
creafed his paternal fortune. He had many children, ofwhom

Thomas, the fubject of thefe memoirs, was the fifth born.
All of them, except him, died in their infancy; and I have
been told that he narrowly efcaped furTocation, (owing to too

great
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great a fullnefs Of blood which deftroyed the reft) and would

certainly have been cut off as early, had not his mother,

with a courage remarkable for one of her fex, and withal fo

very tender a parent, ventured to open a vein with her own

hand, which inftantly removed the paroxyfm.

He was born in Cornhill, December the 26th, 1716; was

educated at Eton fchool, under the care of Mr. Antrobus, his

mother's brother, who was at that time one of the affiftant

mafters. From thence he removed to St. Peter's College,

Cambridge, where he was admitted a penfioner in the year

1734. While at fchool, he contracted a friendfhip with

Mr. Horace Walpole and Mr. Richard Weft: The former

of thefe appears, at prefent, with too much diftinction in

the literary, as well as fafhionable world, to make it necef

fary I fhould enlarge upon his fubject : But as the latter died

before he could exert his uncommon abilities, it feems requi

fite to premife fomewhat concerning him; efpecially as al-

mOft every anecdote which I have to produce, concerning the

juvenile part of Mr. Gray's life, is included in his corre-

ipondence with this gentleman. A correfpondence which con

tinued, with very little interruption, for the fpace of about

eight years, from the time of their leaving fchool to the death

of the accomplifhed youth in queftion.

His father was Lord Chancellor of Ireland. His grandfather,

by the mother, the famous Bifhop Burnet. He removed from

Eton to Oxford, about the fame time that Mr. Gray left that

place for Cambridge. Each of them carried with him the repu

tation of an excellent claffic fcholar; though I have been told

A 2 that,
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that, at the time,Mr. Weft's genius was reckoned the more bril

liant of the two ; A judgment which, I conceive, was not well

founded ; for though Mr. Weft's part of that correfpondence,

which I fhall fpeedily give the reader,
*
will undoubtedly fhew

that he pofTeft very extraordinary talents, yet, on Mr. Gray's

fide, there feems fuperadded to thefe, fuch a manly precifion

of tafte, and maturity of judgment, as would induce one to

believeMr. Walpole's phrafe not very hyperbolical, who has

often ailerted to me that,
"

Gray never was a
Boy."

In April, 1738, Mr. Weft left Chrift Church for the In

ner Temple, and Mr. Gray removed from Peter-Houfe to

* I am well aware that I am here going to do a thing which the cautious and

courtly Dr. Sprat (were he now alive) would highly cenfure. He had, it feems,

a large collection of his friend Mr. Cowley's letters,
"
a way ofwriting in which

" he peculiarly excelled,
as in thefe he always expreft the native tendernefs and

" innocent gaiety of his heart; yet the Dodtor was of opinion that nothing of

" this nature fhould be publifhed, and that the letters that pafs between particu-

" lar friends (if they are written as they ought to be) can fcarce ever be fit to fee

" the
light."

What ! not when they exprefs the native tendernefs and innocent

gaiety of a
heart like Mr. Cowley's ? No, by no means,

" for in fuch letters the

" fouls of men appear undreft, and in that negligent habit they may be fit to be

" feen by one or two in a chamber, but not to go abroad in the
ftreet."

See

Life of Cowley, page 38, HureTs Edition.

Such readers as believe it incumbent on every well-bred foul never to appear

but in full drefs, will think that Dr. Sprat has reafon on his fide ; but I fufpeft

that the generality will, notwithftanding, wifh he had been lefs fcrupuloufly deli

cate, and lament that the letters in queftion are not now extant. Of one thing
I am fully confident that, had this been, the cafe, the judicious Dr. Hurd would

have found his critical labour much leffened, when, in pure charity, to this

amiable writer, he lately employed himfelf in feparating
His pleafing moral from his pointed wit.

Town
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Town the latter end of that year; intending alfo to apply him

felf to the ftudy, of the Law in the fame fociety : For which

purpofe his father had already either hired or bought him a fet

of chambers. But on an invitation which Mr. Walpole gave

him to be his companion in his travels,, this intention was laid

afide for the prefent, and never after put in execution.

According to the plan which I have formed for arranging thefe

papers, a part of the letters which I have already mentioned

will here find their proper place. They will give a much clearer

idea both ofMr. Gray and his friend, at this early period, than

any narrative of mine. They will include alio feveral fpeci-

mens of their juvenile eompofitions, and, at the fame time,

mark the progrefs they had made in literature. They will

afcertain, not only the fcope and turn of their genius, but of

their temper. In a word, Mr. Gray will become his own

biographer, both in this and the reft of the fections into which

I divide this work. By which means, and by the affiftance of a

few notes which I fhall occafionally add, it may be hoped that

nothing will be omitted which may tend to give a regular and

clear delineation of his life and character.

But as this is the earlieft part of their correfpondence, and

includes only the time which paffed between Mr. Gray's ad-

miffion into the univerfity and his going abroad, it may be rea

fonably expe&ed that the manner rather than the matter of

thefe letters muft conftitute their principal merit; they will

therefore be chiefly acceptable to fuch ingenuous youths, who,

being about the fame age, have a relifh for the fame ftudies,

andbofoms fufceptible of the fame warmth offriendfhip. To

A 3 thefe
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thefe I addrefs them; in the pleating
hope that they may

prompt them to emulate their elegant fimplicity, and, ofcourfe,

to ftudy with more care the claffic models from which it was

derived. If they do this, I fhall not be much concerned if

graver readers think them unimportant or even trifling.

LETTER I.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

YOU ufe me very cruelly : You have fent me but one

letter fince I have been at Oxford, and that too agree

able not to make me fenfible how great my lofs is in not

having more. Next to feeing you is the pleafure of feeing
your hand-

writing ; next to hearing you is the pleafure of

hearing from you. Really and fincerely I wonder at you, that

you thought it not worth while to anfwer my laft letter.

I hope this will have better fuccefs in behalf of your quondam

fchool-fellow ; in behalf of one who has walked hand in

hand with you, like the two children in the wood,

Through many a flowery path and fhelly grot,
Where learning lull'd us in her private * maze.

The very thought, you fee, tipsmy pen with poetry, and brings
Eton to my view. Confider me.very ferioufly here in a ftrange
country, inhabited by things that call themfelves Doctors and

* This expreffion prettily diftinguifhes their ftudies when out of the pub-

lie fchool, which would naturally, at their age, be vague and defultory.

Mafters
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Mafters ofArts ; a country flowingwith fyllogifms and ale, where

Horace and Virgil are equally unknown ; confider me, I fay,

in this melancholy light, and then think if fomething be not

due to Your's.

Cbrifl Church, Nov. 14, 1735.

P. S. I defire you will fend me foon, and truly and pofitively,
*
a hiftory of your own time..

LETTER II.

Mr. GRAY to Mr- WEST.

PERMIT me again to write to you, though 1 have fo long*

neglected my duty, and forgive my brevity, when I tell

you it is occafioned wholly by the hurry I am in to get to

a place where I expect to meet with no other pleafure than

the fight of you; for I am preparing for London in a few days

at furtheft. I do not wonder in the leaft at your frequent bla

ming my indolence, it ought rather to be called ingratitude,

and I am obliged toyour goodnefs for fbftening fo harfh. an ap

pellation. When we meet it will, however, be my greateft

of pleafures to know what you do, what you read, and how

you fpend your time, &c. &c. and to tell you what I do not read,

and how I do not, &c. for almoft all the employment of my

hours may be beft explained by negatives ; take my word and

experience upon it, doing nothing is a moft amufing bufinefs ;

*
Alluding to his grandfather's hiftory,

A 4 and
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snd yet neither fomething nor nothing gives m,e any pleafure.

When you have feen one of my days, you have feen a whole

year ofmy life ; they go round and round like the blind horfe in

the mill, only he has the fatisfaction of fancying he makes a

progrefs, and gets fome ground; my eyes are open enough to fee

the fame dull profpect, and to know that having made four-

and-twenty fteps more, I fhall be juft where I was ; I may, bet

ter than moft people, fay my life is but a fpan, were I not afraid

left you fhould not believe that a perfon fo fhort-lived could

write even fo long a letter as this ; in fhort, I believe I muft not

fend you the hiftory of my own time, till I can fend you that

alfo of the
reformation.* However, as the moft undeferving

people in the world muft fure have the vanity to wifh fomebody
had a regard for them, fo I need not wonder at my own, in

being pleafed that you care about me. You need not doubt,
therefore, of having a firft row in the front box of my little

heart, and I believe you are not in danger of £>eing crouded

there ; it is afking 'you to an old play, indeed, but you will be

candid enough to excufe the whole piece for the fake of a few
tolerable lines.

For this little while paft I have been
playing with Statius;

we yefterday had a game at quoits together ; you will eafily
forgive me for having broke his head, as you have a little pique
to him. I fend jou my tranilationf, which I did not engage

in

*

Carryingon the ^llufion to the other hiftorywritten byMr.Weft's grandfather.

t This confifted of about 1 10 lines, which were fent feparately, and as I
beheve ,t was Mr. ..Gray's firft attempt in englifh vexfe, it is a curiofity not to be

entirely
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in becaufe I liked that part of the Poem, nor do I now fend

it to you becaufe I think it deferves it, but merely to fhow

you how I mifpend my days.

}

Third in the labours of the Difc came on,

With fturdy ftep and flow, Hippomedon ;

Artful and ftrong he pois'd the well-known Weight,

By Phlegyas warn'd, and fir'd by
Mneftheus'

fate,

That to avoid, and this to emulate.

His vigorous arm he try'd before he flung,

Brac'd all his. nerves, and every finew ftrung;

Then with a tempeft's whirl and wary eye,

Purfu'd his eaft, and hurl'd the orb on high ;

The orb on high tenacious of its courfe,

True to the mighty arm that gave it force,

Far overleaps all bound, and joys to fee

Its antieni lord feeure of victory.

The theatre's green height and woody wa|l

Tremble ere it precipitates its fall,

The ponderous mafs finks in the cleaving ground,

While vales and woods and echoing hills rebound.

As when from ./Etna's fmoking fummit broke,

The eyelefs Cyclops heav'd the craggy rock ;

Where Ocean frets beneath the darning oar>

And parting furges round the veflel roar;

entirely withheld from the reader ; therefore, although it is not my intention to

£11 thefe memoirs with much either of his or his correfpondent's productions in

this way, yet as a few lines will fhow how much Mr. Gray had imbibed of

Dryden's fpir-itjed manner, at this early period, I infert at the end of the letter

a fpecimen of the whole.

B 'Twas
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'Twas there he aim'd the meditated harm,

And fcarce UlyfTes fcap'd his giant arm.

A tyger's pride the victor bore away,

With native fpots and artful labour gay,

A fhining border round the margin roll'd,

And calm'd the terrors of his claws in gold.

Cambridge, May 8, 1736.

LETTER III.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

I
Agree with you that you have broke Statius's head, but

it is in like manner as Apollo broke Hyacinth's, you

have foiled him infinitely at his own weapon; I muft in-

fift on feeing the reft of your tranflation, and then I will exa

mine it entire, and compare it with the latin, and be very
wife and fevere, and put on an inflexible face, fuch as becomes
the character of a true fon ofAriftarchus, of hyper-critical me
mory. In the mean while,

And calm'd the terrors of his claws in gold,

Is exactly Statius—Summos auro manfueverat ungues. I never
knew before that the golden fangs on hammercloths were fo
old a fafhion. Your Hymeneal* I was told was the beft in

the

* Publifhed in the Cambridge collection of verfes on the Prince ofWales's
marnage. I have not thought it neceffary to infert thefe hexameters, as adulatory

verfes



[ » ]

the Cambridge Collection before I faw it, and, indeed, it is no

great compliment to tell you I thought it fo when I had feen

it, but fincerely it pleafed me beft. Methinks the college

bards have run into a ftrange tafte on this occafion. Such foft

unmeaning fluff
about Venus and Cupid, and Peleus and The

tis, and Zephyrs and Dryads, was never read. As for my

poor little Eclogue it has been condemned and beheaded by our

Weftminfter judges ; an exordium of about fixteen lines abfo

lutely cut off, and its other limbs quartered in a moft barba

rous manner. I will fend it you in my next as my true and

lawful heir, in exclufion of the pretender, who has the impu

dence to appear under my name.

As yet I have not looked into Sir Ifaac. Public difputa-

tions I hate ; mathematics I reverence ; hiftory, morality, and

natural philofophy have the greateft charms in my eye; but

who can forget poetry ? they call it idlenefs, but it is furely the

moft enchanting thing in the world,
"
ac dulce otium & poene

omni negotio I am, dear Sir, yours while I am

Chrift Church, May 24, 1736. R. W.

The following letter feems to require fome little preface, not

fo much becaufe it exprefles Mr. Gray's juvenile fentiments con

cerning the mode of our academical education, as that thefe
fen-

verfes of this kind, however well written, deferve not to be tranfmitted to poste

rity; and, indeed, are ufually buried, as they ought to be, in the trafh with

which they are furrounded. Every perfon, who feels himfelf a poet, ought to

be above proftituting his powers on 'fuch occafions, and extreme youth (as was

the cafe with Mr. Gray) is the only thing that can apologize for having
done it.

B 2 timents
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iirnents prevailed with him through life, and that he often de

clared them, with fo little referve, as to create him many

enemies. It is certain that at the time when he was admit

ted, and for fome years after, Jacobitifm, and its concomitant

hard drinking, prevailed ftill at Cambridge,, much to the pre

judice not only of good manners but of good letters; for, if

this fpirit was then on the decline, it was not extinguifhed till

after the year 1745. But we fee (as was natural enough in a

young man) he laid the blame rather on the mode of education

than the mode of the times; and to this error, the uncommon pro

ficiency he had made at Eton in clafllcal learning might contri

bute, as he found himfelf in a fituation where that fpecies of

merit held not the firft rank. However this be, it was neceffary
not to omit this feature of his mind, when employed in draw

ing a general likenefs of it, and what colours could be found fo

forcible as his own to exprefs its true light and fhadow ? I

would further obferve, that whatever truth there might be in

his fatire at the time it was written, it can by no means affect

the prefent ftate of the univerfity. There is ufually a much

greater fluctuation of tafte and manners in an academical, than

a national body j occafioned (to ufe a fcholaftic metaphor) by
that very quick fucceffion of its component parts, which often

goes near to deftroy its perfonal identity. Whatever therefore

may be true of fuch a fociety at one time, may be, and generally
is, ten years after abfolutely falfe.

LETTER IY.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

YOU muft know that I do not take degrees, and, after this
term, fhall have nothing more of college impertinencies

to undergo, which I truft will be fome pleafure to you, as it is a

great
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great one to me. Ilhave endured lectures daily and hourly fince

I came laft, fupported by the.hopes of being fhortly at full liber

ty to give my felf up to my. friends and claffical companions,

who, poor fouls ! though I fee them fallen into great contempt

with moft people here, yet 1 cannot help, flicking to them, and out

of a fpirit of obftinacy (I think) love them, the better for it; and

indeed, what can I doelfe? Muft. I: plunge -into, metaphyfics ?

Alas, I cannot. fee in the dark; nature has not furnifhed me

with the optics of a cat. Muft I pore upon mathematics ? Alas,

I cannot fee in too much light ; I amno eagle. It is very

fible that two and two make four, but I would, not give four

farthings to demonftrate this ever fo clearly ;
-

asnd; if thefe be

the profits of life, give me the amufements, of it; The peo

ple I behold all around me, it feems, know all this and more,

and yet I do not know one of them who infpires me with any

ambition of being like him. Surely it was of this place^ now

Cambridge, hut formerly known by the name of Babylon, that

the prophet fpoke when he faid, "the wild beafts of the defart

" fhall dwell there, and their houfes fhall be full of doleful

«'
creatures, and owls fhall build there, and fatyrs fhall dance

"■

there; their forts and towers fhall be a den for ever, a joy of
"
wild afles; there fhall the great owl make her neft, and lay

"
and hatch and gather under her fhadow ; -it fhall be a court

"
of dragons; the fcreech owl alfo. fhall reft there, and find for

" herfelf a place of
reft."

You fee here is a pretty collection

of defolate animals, which is verified in this town to a tittle,

and perhaps it may alfo allude to your habitation, foryou know

all types may be taken by abundance of handles ; however, I

defy your owls to match mine.

If
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If the default of your fpirits and nerves be nothing but the

effect of the hyp, I have no more to fay. We all muft fubmit

to that wayward Queen, I too in no fmall degree own her fway,

I feel her influence while I fpeak her power.

But if it be a real diftemper, pray take more care of your

health, if not for your own at leaft for our fakes, and do not

be fo foon weary of this little world : I do not know what

*
refined friendftiips you may have contracted in the other, but

pray do not be in a hurry to fee your acquaintance above;

among your terreftrial familiars, however, though I fay it that

fhould not fay it, there pofitively is not one that has a greater

efteem for you than

Peterhoufe, Dec. 1736. Yours moft fincerely, &c.

LETTER V.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

I
Congratulate you on your being about to leave college, -f and
rejoice much you carry no degreeswith you. For I would not

have had You dignified, and I not, for theworld, you would have
infulted me fo. My eyes, fuch as they are, like yours, are neither
metaphyfical nor mathematical ; I have, neverthelefs, a great
* This thought is very juvenile, but perhaps he meant to ridicule the affected

manner ofMrs. Rowe's letters of the dead to the living; a book which was, I be
lieve, publifhed about this time.

,t

I fufpeft that Mr. Weft miftook his correfpondent , who, in fayinp he did
not take degrees, meant only to let his friend know that he fhould foon be re
leafed from leftures and difputations. It is certain that Mr. Gray continued at

college near two years after the time he wrote the
preceding letter.

refpect



f '5 ]

refpect foryour connoifTeurs that way, but am always contented

to be their humble admirer. Your collection of defolate ani

mals pleafed me much; but Oxford, I can affure you, has her

owls that match yours, and the prophecy has certainly a fquint

that way. Well, you are leaving this difmalland of bondage,

and which way are you turning your face?: Your friends, indeed,

may be happy in.you, but what will you do with your claffic

companions ? An inn of court
is'
as horrid a place as a college,

and a moot cafe is as dear to gentle dullnefs as a fyllogifm.

But wherever you goblet me beg you notto throw poetry
" like

a naufeous weed
away,:"

Cherifh-,its fweets in your bofom, they

will ferve you now and then to correct the difgufting fober fol

lies of the common law, mifce ftultitiam confiliis brevem, dulce

eft defipere in loco; fo faid Horace to. Yirgil^ thofe two fons of

Anac in poetry, and fo fay I to you, in this degenerate land

of pigmies,.

Mix with your grave defigns a little.pleafure,.

Each day of bufinefs has its hour of leifure.

In one of thefe hours I hope, dear- fir, you will fometimes thinks

of me, write to me, and know me yours,

that is, write freely to me and openly, as I do to you, and

to give you a proof of it I have fent you an elegy
*
of Ti

bullus tranflated. Tibullus, you muft know, is my favourite

elegiac poet; for his language is more elegant and his thoughts

more natural than Ovid's. Ovid excells him only in wit, of

which no poet had more in my opinion. The reafon I choofe

* This I omit for the reafon given in a preceding note, and for another alfo,

becaufe it is not written in alternate but heroic rhyme ; which I think is not the

fpecies of englifh meafure adapted to elegiac poetry.

fo



So melancholy a kind of poefie, is becaufe my low fpirits and

conftant ill health (things in me not imaginary, as you furmife,

but too real, alas ! and, I fear, conftitutional)
" have tuned my

heart to elegies of
woe;"

and this likewife is the reafon why I

am the moft irregular thing alive at college, for you may de

pend upon it I value my health above what they call difcipline.

As for this poor unlicked thing of an elegy, pray criticife it

unmercifully, for I fend it with that intent. Indeed your

late tranflation of Statius might have deterred me, but I know

you are not more able to excell others, than you are apt to for

give the want of excellence, efpecially when it is found in the

productions of

Your moft fincere friend.

Chrift Church, Dec. 22, 1736,

LETTER VI *

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.

YOU cap never weary me with the repetition of any thing
that makes me fenfible of your kindnefs; fince that

has been the only idea of any focial happinefs that I have

almoft ever received, and which (begging your pardon for

thinking

* Mr. Walpole, on my informing him that it was my intention to publifh the

principal part of Mr. Gray's correfpondence with Mr. Weft, very obligingly
communicated to me the letters which he had alfo received from Mr. Gray at

the fame period. From this colleaion I have felefted fuch as I thought would

be moft likely to pleafe the
generality of readers j omitting, though with regret,

many of the more fprightly and humourous fort, becaufe either from their perfon-

alitys
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thinking fo differently from you in fuch cafes) I would by
no means have parted with for an exemption from all the

uneafinefTes mixed with it: But it would be unjuft to imagine

my tafte was any rule for yours ; for which reafon my letters

are fliorter and lefs frequent than they would be, had I any ma

terials but myfelf to entertain you with. Love and brown fu

gar muft be a poor regale for one of your gout, and, alas! you

know I am by trade a
grocer.* Scandal (if I had any) is a mer

chandize you do not profefs dealing in; now and then, indeed,
and to oblige a friend, you may perhaps flip a little out ofyour

pocket, as a decayed gentlewoman would a piece of rightmeck-

lin, or a little quantity of run tea, but this only now and then,

not to make a practice of it. Monfters appertaining to this

climate you have feen already, both wet and dry. So you per

ceive within how narrow bounds my pen is circumfcribed, and

the whole contents of ray fhare in our correfpondence may be

reduced under the two heads of ift, You, 2dly, I; the firft is,

indeed, a fubject to expatiate upon, but you might laugh at

me for talking about what I do not underftand ; the fecond is

fo tiny, fo tirefome, that you fhall hear no more of it than that

it is ever Yours.

Peierhoufe, Dec. 23, 1736.

ality, or fome other local circumftance, they did not feem fo well adapted to hit

the public tafte. I fhall fay more upon this fubjeft in a fubfequent fection

when I give my idea ofMr. Gray's peculiar vein of humour.

* i. e. A man who deals only in coarfe and ordinary wares, to thefe he com

pares the plain fincerity of his own friendfhip, undifguifed by flattery ; which,
had he chofen to carry on the allufion, he might have termed the trade of a

Confectioner.

C LETTER
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LETTER VH.

Mr. WEST to Mr GRAY.

Have been very ill, and am ftill hardly recovered. Do you

remember Elegy 5th, Book the 3d, of Tibullus, Vos tenet,

&c. and do you remember a letter of Mr. Pope's, in ficknefs,

to Mr. Steele ? This melancholy elegy and this melancholy

letter I turned into a more melancholy epiftle ofmy own, du

ring my ficknefs, in the way of imitation ; and this I fend to

you and my friends at Cambridge not to divert them,
for it can

not, but merely to fhow them how fincere I was when fick : I

hope my fending it to them now may convince them I am no

lefs fincere, though perhaps more fimple, when well.

AD AMICOS. *

Yes, happy youths, on
Camus'

fedgy fide,

You feel each joy that friendfhip can divide;

Each realm of feience and of art explore,

And with the antient blend the modern lore.

Studious alone to learn whate'er may tend

To raife the genius or the heart to mend ;

Now pleas'd along the cloyfter'd walk you rove,

And trace the verdant mazes of the grove,

Where fecial oft, and oft alone, ye chufe

To catch the zephyr and to court the mufe.

* Almoft all Tibullus's elegy is imitated in this little piece, from whence

Ju's tranfition toMr. Pope's letter is very artfully contrived, and befpeaks a degree
of judgment much beyond Mr. Weft's years.

Mean
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Mean time at me (while all devoid of art

Thefe lines give back the image of my heart)
At me the pow'r that comes or foon or late,

Or aims, or feems to aim, the dart of fate ;

From you remote, methinks, alone I ftand

Like fome fad exile in a defert land ;

Around no friends their lenient care to join

In mutual warmth, and mix their heart with mine.

Or real pains, or thofe which fancy raife,

For ever blot the funfhine of my days ;

To ficknefs ftill, and ftill to grief a prey,

Health turns from me her rofy face away.

Juft heav'n! what fin, ere life begins to bloom,-

Devotes my head untimely tp the tomb;

Did e'er this hand againft a brother's life

Drug the dire bowl or point the murd'raus knife ?

Did e'er this tongue the ftanderer's tale proclaim,

Or madly violate my Maker's name ?

Did e'er this heart betray a friend.or foe,

Or know a thought but all the world might know ?

As yet juft ftarted from the lifts of time,

My growing years have fearcely told their prime;

Ufelefs, as yet, through life I've idly run,
No pleafures tafted, and few duties done.

* Ah, who, e'er autumn's mellowing funs appear,

Would pluck the promife of the vernal year ;

* Quid fraudare juvat vitem crefcentibus uvis ?

Et modo nata mala vellere j>oma manu ?

So the original. The paraphrafe feems to me infinitely more beautiful. There is

a peculiar blemifh in the fecond line, arifing from the fynonimes mala and poma.

C 2 Or
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Or, ere the grapes their purple hue betray,

Tear the crude clufter from the mourning fpray.

Stern Power of Fate, whofe ebon fceptre rules

The Stygian deferts and Cimmerian pools,

Forbear, nor rafhly fmite my youthful heart,

A victim yet unworthy of thy dart ;

Ah, flay till age fhall blaft my withering face,

Shake in my head, and falter in my pace ;

Then aim the fhaft, then meditate the blow,
* And to the dead my willing made fhall go.

How weak is Man to Reafon's judging eye !

Born in this moment, in the next we die ;

Part mortal clay, and part ethereal fire,

Too proud to creep, too humble to afpire.

In vain our plans of happinefs we raife,

Pain is our lot, and patience is our praife ;

Wealth, lineage, honours, conqueft, or a throne,
Are what the wife would fear to call their own.

Health is at beft a vain precarious thing,

And fair-fac'd youth is ever on the wing ;

f 'Tis like the ftream, afide whofe wat'ry bed

Some blooming plant exalts his flow'ry head,

Nurs'd

* Here he quits Tibullus ; the ten following verfes have but a remote reference
to Mr. Pope's letter.

t
" Youth, at the very beft, is but the betrayer of human life in a gentler

«
and fmoother manner than agej 'tis like the ftream that nourifhes a plant

? upon
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Nurs'd by the wave the fpreading branches rife,

Shade all the ground and flourifh to the fkies;

The waves the while beneath in fecret Eow,.

And undermine the hollow bank below;

Wide and.more wide the waters urge their way,.

Bare all the roots and on their fibres prey.

Too late the plant bewails his foolifh pride,

And finks> untimely,, in the whelming, tide;

But why repine,, does life deferve my figh ?

Few will lament my lofs whene'er I die.

* For thofe the wretches I defpife or hate,,

I neither envy nor regard their fate.

For me, whene'er all-conqueringDeath fhall fpread:

His wings around my unrepining head,

-fr I care not ; though this face be feen no more,

The world will pafs as cheerful as before,

Bright

"
upon a bank, and caufes. it to flourifh and bloflbm to the fight, but at the fame

«' time is undermining it at the root in
fecret."

Pope's ffaris, vel. 7, page

254, iff edit.
Warbwrton.—Mfc-Weft, by prolonging his paraphrafe of this fimile,

gives it additional beauty from that very, circumftance, but he ought to have

introduced it by Mr. Pope's own thought,
" Youth is a betrayer

j"

his couplet

preceding the fimile conveys too general a refledion.

* "Iam not at all uneafy at the thought that many men^ whom I never

" had any efteem for, are likely to enjoy this world after
me."

Vide ibid.

f
«« The morning after my exit the fun will rife as bright as ever, the flowers

« fmell as fweet, the plants fpring as green
j"

fo far Mr. Weft copies his ori

ginal, but inftead of the following part of the fentence " People will laugh as

"
heartily and marry as faft as they ufed to

do,"

he inferts a more folemn idea,
Nor ftorms nor comets, &c,

juftly
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Bright as before the day-ftar will appear,

The fields as verdant, and the fkies as clear;

Nor ftorms nor comets will my doom declare,

Nor figns on earth, nor portents in the air;

Unknown and filent will depart my breath,

Nor Nature e'er take notice of my death.

Yet feme there are (ere fpent my vital days)

Within whofe breafts my tomb I wifh to raife.

Lov'd in my life, lamented in my end,

Their praife would crown me as their precepts mend;

To them may thefe fond lines my name endear,

Not from the Poet but the Friend fincere.

Chrift Church, July 4, 1.737.

LETTER VIII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

AF TE R a month's expectation of you, and a fortnight's

defpair, at Cambridge, I am come to town, and to better

hopes of feeing you. If what you fent me laft be the product

of your melancholy, what may I not expect from jour more

cheerful hours? For by this time the ill health that you com

plain of is (I hope) quite departed; though, if I were felf-irrtereft-

juftly perceiving that the elegiac turn of his epiftle would not admit fo ludicrous
a thought, as was in its place in Mr. Pope's familiar letter; fo that we fee,
young as he was, he had obtained the art ofjudicioufly fele&ing, one of the firft
provinces of good tafte.

ed,
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ed, I ought to wifh for the continuance of any thing that could

be the occafion of fo much pleafure to me. Low fpirits are

my true and faithful companions; they get up with me, go to

bed with me, make journeys and returns as I do; nay, and pay

vifits, and will even affecl> to. be jocofe, and force a feeble laugh

with me; but
moft'

commonly we fit alone together, and are

the prettieft infipid company in the world. However, when

you come, I believe they muft undergo the fate of all humble

companions, and be difcarded.. Would I could turn them to

the fame ufe that you have done,- and make an Apollo of them.

If they could write fuch verfes with me, not hartfhorn, nor fpi

rit of amber, nor all that furnifhes the clofet of an apothecary.s

widow, fhould perfuade me to part with them : But, while I

write to you> I hear the bad news of Lady Walpole's death on

Saturday night laft. Forgive me if the thought of what my

poorHorace muft feel on that account, obliges me to have done

in reminding you that I am

London, Aug. 22, 1737. Yours, ,&c.

LETTER, IX.

Mi*. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.

I
Was hindered in my lafti

and'

fo could not give you all the

trouble I would have done. The defcription of a road,

which your coach wheels have fo often honoured, it would be

needlefs to give you; fuffice it that I arrived fafe *at my

Uncle's, who is a great hunter in imagination ; his dogs take

up every chair in the houfe, fo I am forced to ftand at this

prefent

* At Burnham in Buckinghamshire,
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prefent writing ; and though the gout forbids him galloping

after them in the field, yet he continues ftill to regale his ears

and nofe with their comfortable noife and ftink. He holds me

mighty cheap, I perceive, for walking when I fhould ride, and

reading
when I fhould hunt. My comfort amidft all this is,

that I have at the diftance of half a mile, through a green lane,

a fot-eft (the vulgar call it a common) all my own, at leaft as

good as fo, for I fpy no human thing in it but myfelf. It is a

little chaos of mountains and precipices ; mountains, it is true,

that do not afcend much above the clouds, nor are the declivities

quite fo amazing as Dover cliff; but juft fuch hills as people

who love their necks as well as I do may venture to climb, and

craggs that give the eye as much pleafure as if they were more

dangerous : Both vale and hill are covered with moft venerable

beeches, and^xther very reverend vegetables, that, like moft other

antient people, are always dreaming out their old ftories to the

winds,,

And as they bow their hoary tops relate,

In murm'ring founds, the dark decrees of fate;
While vifions, as poetic eyes avow,

Cling to each leaf and fwarm on every bough.

At the foot of one of thefe fquats me I, (II penferofo) and there

grow to the trunk for a whole morning. The timorous hare

and fportive fquirrel gambol around me like Adam in Paradife,
before he had an Eve ; but I think he did not ufe to read

Virgil, as I commonly do there. In this fituation I often

converfe with my Horace, aloud too, that is talk to you, but
I do not remember that I ever heard you anfwer me. I bee-

pardon for taking all the converfation to myfelf, but it is entirely
your own fault. We have old Mr. Southern at a Gentleman's

houfe
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houfe a little way off, who often comes to fee us ; he is now

feventy-feven years old,
*
and has almoft wholly loft his me

mory ; but is as agreeable as an old man can be, at leaft I per

fuade myfelf fo when I look at him, and think of Ifabella and

Oroonoko. I fhall be in Town in about three weeks. Adieu.

September 1737.

LETTER X.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.f

I
Sympathize with you in the fufferings which you forefee

are coming upon you. We are both at prefent, I imagine,

in no very agreeable fituation ; for my part I am under the mif-

fortune of having nothing to do, but it is a misfortune which,

thank my ftars, I can pretty well bear. You are in a confufion

of wine, and roaring, and hunting, and tobacco, and, heaven

be praifed, you too canpretty well bear it ; while our evils are

no more I believe we fhall not much repine. I imagine, how

ever, you will rather choofe to converfe with the living dead,

that adorn the walls of your apartments, than with the dead

living that deck the middles of them ; and prefer a picture of

ftill life to the realities of a noify one, and, as I guefs, will

imitate what you prefer, and for an hour or two at noon will

* He lived nine years longer, and died at the great age of eighty-fix. Mr. Gray
always thought highlyof his pathetic powers, at the fame time that he blamed his

ill tafte for mixing them fo injudiciously with farce, in order to produce that mon-

ftrous fpecies of compofition called Tragi-comedy.

f At this time with his father at Houghton. Mr. Gray writes from the fame

place he did before, from his Uncle's houfe in Buckinghamfhire.

D flick



flick yourfelf up as formal as if you had been fixed in your

frame for thefe hundred years, with a pink or rofe in one foand,,

and a great feal. ring on the other. Your name, I affure you,

has been propagated in thefe countries by a convert of yours,.

one
* *, he has brought over his whole family to you ; they

were before pretty good Whigs, but now they, are abfolute

Walpolians. We have hardly any body in the parifh but knows

exactly the dimenfions of the hall and faloon at Houghton,,

and begin to believe that the
* Ianthorn is not fo great a eon

fumer of the fat, of the land as difaffected perfons have faid :

For your reputation, we keep to ourfelves your not hunting
nor drinking hogan, either of which here would be fufficient

to lay your honour in the duflv To-morrow fe'nnight I hope

to be in Town, and not long after at Cambridge.

Burnham, Sept. 1737.. I am, &c.

LETTER XI.

Mr. WEST to Mr.. GRAY.

RECEIVING, no Anfwer to my laft letter, which I writ
above a month ago, I muft own I am a little uneafyv

The flight fhadow of you which I had in town, has only ferved
to endear you to me the more. The moments I paft with you
made a ftrong impreffion upon me. I fingled you out for a
friend, and I would have you know me to be yours, if you
deem me worthy.—Alas, Gray, you cannot imagine how mife-

rably my time paffes away. My health and nerves
and-

fpirit*

* A favourite objea of Tory fatire at the time.

are
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are, thank my ftars, the very worft, I think, in Oxford.
Four-

and-twenty hours of pure unalloy'd health together, are as un

known to me as the 400,000 characters in the Chinefe voca

bulary. One ofmy complaints has of late been fo over-civil as to

vifit me regularly once a month—jam certus conviva. This is

a painful nervous head-ach, which perhaps you have fometimes

heard me fpeak of before. Give me leave to fay, I find no phy

fic comparable to your letters. If, as it is faid in Ecclefiafticus,
"

Friendfhip be the phyfic of the
mind,"

prefcribe to me, dear

Gray, as often and as much as you think proper, I fhall be a

moft obedient patient.

Non -ego

Fidis irafcar medicis, offendar amicis.

I venture here to write you down a Greek epigram,
*
which

I lately turned into Latin, and hope you will excufe it.

Perfpicui puerum ludentem in margine rivi

Immerfit vitreas limpidus error aquas :

At gelido ut mater moribundum e flumine traxit

Credula, & amplexu funus inane fovet;

Paulatim puer in dilecto pectore, fomno

Languidus, sternum lumina compofuit.

* OfPofidippus. Vide Anihologia, H. Stephan. p. 220. Mr. Gray in his MS.

siotesto this edition of the Anthologia (of which I fhall give an account in a

fubfequent fe&ion) inferts this translation, and adds
" Defcriptio pulcherrima

*{ & quas tenuem ilium graecorum fpiritu'm mirifice fapit
;"

and in conclufion,

*« Pofidippus inter principes Anthologiae poetas emkat, Ptolemsei Philadelphi fe-

**
culo

vixit."

D 2 Adieu!
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Adieu! I am going to my tutor's lectures on one PufFendorf£

a very jurifprudent author as you fhall read on a fummer's day.

Believe me yours, &c.

Chrift Church, Dec. 2, 1738.

LETTER XII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

LITERAS mi Favoni ! * abs te demum nudiuftertius, credo,

accepi plane mellitas, nifi forte qua de segritudine qua-

dam tua dictum : atque hoc fane mihi habitum eft non paulo a-

cerbiiis, quod te capitis morbo implicitum effe intellexi; oh

morbum mihi quam odiofum! qui de induftria id agit, ut ego in

fingulos menfes, dii boni, quantis jucunditatibus orbarer ! quam

ex animo mihi dolendum eft, quod

Medio de fonte leporum

Surgit amari aliquid.

Salutem mehercule, nolo, tam parvipendas, atq; amicis tarn im-

probe confulas : quanquam tute fortaffis—seftuas angufto limite

mundi, viamq; (ut dicitur) affectas Olympo, nos tamen non effe

tam fublimes, utpote qui hifce in fordibus & faece diutius paulu-
lum verfari volumus, reminifcendum eft : ilia; tua; Mufa;, fi te
ament modo, derelinqui paulifper non nimis a3gre patientur : in
dulge, amabo te, plufquam foles, corporis exercitationibus : ma
gis te campus habeat, aprico magis te dedas otio, ut ne id

* Mr. Gray in all his latin compofitions, addreft to this Gentleman, calls him
Favonius, in ajlufion to the name ofWeft,

ingeniom
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ingenium quod tam cultum curas, diligenter nimis dum foves,

officiofarum matrum ritu, interimas. Vide qusefo, quam

ta.Tpi%as tecum agimus,,

^apfJLxyt, a.%iv Trxwrnai fxiXttivixoov o^wuwy.

fi de his pharmacis non fatis liquet; funt feftivitates meras;

funt facetiae & rifus ; quos ego equidem fi adhibere nequeo,

tamen ad praecipiendum (ut medicorum fere mos eft) certe fatis

fim ;; id,, quod poetice fub finem epiftolss lufifti, mihi gratiffimum

quidem accidit; admodum latine coctum & conditum tetrafti*

con, graecam tamen illam apXaav mirifice fapit : tu quod

reftat, vide, fodes, hujufce hominis ignorantiam; cum, unde
hoc-

tibi fit: depromptum,- (ut fatear) prorfus nefcio : fane ego

equidem nihil in capfis reperio quo tibi minimse partis folutio

fiat. Vale, & me ut foles, ama.

A. D. r i Kalend. February

LETTER XIII.*

Mr. WEST to Mr.. GRAY.

I
Ought to anfwer you in Latin, but I feel I dare not enter

the lifts with you—cupidum, pater optime, vires deficiunt.

Serioufly you write in that language with a grace, and.an Au-

guftan urbanity that amazes me: Your Greek too is perfect in

its kind. And here let me wonder that a man, longe grsecorum

* Thiswas written in French, but as I doubted whether it would ftand the teft

of polite criticifm fo well as the precedingwould of learned, I chofe to tranflate fo

much of it as I thought neceffary in order to preferve the chain of correfpondence.

doctifiimusj
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doctiffimus, mould be at a lofs for the
verfe and chapter whence

my epigram is taken. I am ferry I have not my Aldus with

me that I might fatisfy your curiofity; but he with all my

other literary folks are left at Oxford, and therefore you muft

ilill reft in fufpence. I thank you again and again for your

medical prefcription. I know very well that thofe
"
rifus fefti-

vitates &
facetiss"

would contribute greatly to my cure, but

then you muft be my apothecary as well as phyfician, and make

up the dofe as well as direct it ; fend me, therefore, an elec

tuary of thefe drugs,
made up fecundum artem,

"
et eris mihi

magnus
Apollo,"

in both his capacities as a god of poets and

god of phyficians. Wifh me joy of leaving my college, and

leave yours as faft as you can. I ihall be fettled at the Temple

very foon.

Dartmouth-ftreet, Feb. *zi, 1737-8.

LETTER XIV.

Mr. GRAY ±0 Mr. WEST.

* "QARBARAS asdes aditure mecum

JLJ Quas Eris femper fovet inquieta,

Lis ubi late fonat, et togatum

-ffiftuat agmen 1

* I choofe to call this delicate Sapphic Ode the firft original produ&ion ofMr.

Gray's Mu'fe ; for verfes impofed either by fchoolmafters or tutors ought not, I

think, to be taken into the confideration. There is feldom a verfe that flows well

€rom the pen of a real Poet if it does not flow voluntarily.

Dulcius
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Dnlcius quanto, ipaitulis fob ultra

Hofpita; ramis temere jacentem

Sic libris horas, tenuiq; inertes-.

FallereMufa?

Saepe enim curis vagor expedita

M'ente; dum, blandam meditans Camsenam,

Vix malo rori, meminive
ferae-

Cedere nocti ;

£*, pedes quo me rapiunt, in omni

Colle Parnaffum videor videre

Fertilem fylva?; gelidamq; in omni

Fonte Aganippem

Rifit & Ver me, facilefq; Nymph®

Nare captantem, nee lineleganti^,

Mane quicquid de violis eundo.

Surripit aura:

Me reclinatum teneram per herbamj,

Qua leves curfus aqua .cunque ducit,,

Et moras dulci ftrepitu lapillo

Nectit in omni.

HaB-novo noflrum fere pectus anno.

Simplices curae tenuere, xoelum

Quamdiu fudum explicuit Favont

Purior hora :

Otia
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Otia et campos nee adhuc relinquo,

Nee magis Phcebo Clytie fidelis ;

(Ingruant venti licet, et fenefcat

Mollior aeftas.)

Namque, feu, laetos hominum labores

Prataq; & montes recreante curru,

Purpura tractus oriens Eoos

Veftit, et auro;

Sedulus fervo veneratus orbem

Prodigum fplendoris : amasniori

Sive dilectam meditatur igne

Pingere Calpen -,

Ufque dum, fulgore magis magis jam

Languido circum, variata nubes

Labitur furtim, viridifq; in umbras

Scena receffit.

O ego felix, vice fi (nee unquam

Surgerem rurfus) fimili cadentem

Parca me lenis fineret quieto

Fallere LethoJ

Multa flagranti radiifq; cindo

Integris ah! quam nihil inviderem,
Cum Dei ardentes medius quadrigas

Sentit Olympus ?

Ohe!
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Ohe ! amicule nofter, et unde, fodes tu fji.uo-oTcira.KToi adeo

repente evafifti ? jam te rogitaturum credo. Nefcio hercle, fie

plane habet. Quicquid enim nugarum It) o^oAjjs inter ambu-

landum in palimpfeflo fcriptitavi, hifce te maxume impertiri

vifum eft, quippe quem probare, quod meum eft, aut certe

ignofcere folitum probe novi: bona tua venia fit fi forte videar

in fine fubtriftior; nam rifui jamdudum falutem dixi; etiam

paulo mceftitiae ftudiofiorem factum feias, promptumque, Katirols

ira.Xtt.ioi JaxpvoK <?iv&v nana..

O lachrymarum fons, tenero facros

Ducentium ortus ex animo; quater

Felix 1 in imo qui fcatentem

Pectore te, pia Nympha, fenfit.

Sed de me fatis. Cura ut valeas.

Jun. 1738.

LETTER XV.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

I
Return you a thoufand thanks for your elegant ode, and

wifh you every joy you wifh yourfelf in it. But, take my

word for it, you will never fpend fo agreeable a day here as you

defcribe; alas ! the fun with us only rifes to fhew us the way to

Weftminfter-Hall. Nor muft I forget thanking you for your

E little
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little Alcaic fragment. The optic Naiads are infinitely ©bfiged

to you.

I was laft week at
Richmond'

Lodge, with Mr. Walpole, for

two days, and dined witfo -f- Cardinal Fleury ; as far as my

fhort fight can go, the character of his great art
and'

penetra

tion is very juft, he is indeed

Nulli penetrabilis afire*

I go to-morrow to Epfbm, where I mall be for about a month*

Excufe me, I am in hafle *,. but believe me always, &c.

Auguft 29, 173,8.

LETTER XVI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.

MY dear Sir, I fhould fay % Mr. Infpector General of the

Exports and Imports; but that appellation would make

but an odd figure in conjunction with the three familiar mono-

fyllables above written, for

Non bene conveniunt nee in una fede morantur

Majeftas & amor.

* Mr. Weft feems to have been, indeed, in haftewhen he writ this letter •

ehe

furely, his fine tafte would have led him to have been more profufe in his praife of
the Alcaic fragment. He might (I think), have faid, without paying too extrava
gant a compliment to Mr. Gray'is genius, that no poet of the Auguftan age

ever produced four more perfect lines, or what would fooner impofe upon the

beft critic, as being a genuine antient compofition..

f Sir RobertWalpole.

% Mr. Walpole was juft named to that poft, which he exchanged foon after
for that of Ufher of the Exchequer.

Which
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Which is, being interpreted, Love does not live at the Cuftom-

houfe ; however, by what ftyle, title, or denomination foever

you choofe to be dignified or diflinguifhed hereafter, thefe three

words will flick by you like a burr, and you can no more get

quit of thefe and your chriftian name than St. Anthony could

of his pig. My motions at prefent (which you are pleafed to

afk after) are much like thofe of a pendulum or (* Dr. Longk-

cally fpeaking) ofcUlatory. I fwing from Chapel or Hall home,

and from home to Chapel or ;Hall. All the ftrange incidents

that happen in my journies and returns I fhall be fure to ac

quaint you with ; the moft wonderful is, that it now rains ex

ceedingly, this has refrefhed -the
-j-

profpeet, as the way for

the moft part lies between ;green fields on either hand, ter

minated with buildings at fome diftance, caftles, I .prefume, and

ofgreat antiquity. The roads are very good, being, as I fu£-

pect, the works of Julius Casfar's army, for they ftill pre

ferve, in many places, the appearance of a pavement in pretty

good repair, and, if they were not fo near home, might per

haps be as much admired as the Via Appia; there are at

prefent feveral rivulets to be croued, and which ferve to enliven

the,view, all around. The country is exceeding fruitful in ra

vens and fuch black cattle ; but, npt to tire you with my travels,

I abruptly conclude Yours, &c.

JtogHfi l7Z%-

* Dr. Long, the matter of Pembroke Hall, at this time read lectures in

experimental philofophy.

f All that follows is a humoroufly hyperbolic defcription of the quadrangle pf

Peter-Houfe.

E 2 LETTER
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LETTER XVII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

A M coming away all fo faft, and leaving behind me, with

out the leaft remorfe, all the beauties of Sturbridge Fair.

Its white bears may roar, its apes may wring their hands, and

crocodiles cry their eyes out, all's one for that; I fhall not

once vifit them, nor fo much as take my leave. The uni-

verfity has publifhed a fevere edict againft fchifmatical con

gregations, and created half a dozen new little procterlings to

fee its orders executed, being under mighty apprehenfions left

X Henley and his gilt tub fhould come to the Fair and feduce

their young ones ; but their pains are to fmall purpofe, for lo,

after all, he is not coming.

I am at this inftant in the very agonies of leaving college,

and would not wifh the worft ofmy enemies a worfe fituation.

If you knew the duft, the old boxes, the bedfteads, and tutors

that are about my ears, you would look upon this letter as a

great effort of my refolution and unconcernednefs in the midft

of evils. I fill up my paper with a loofe fort of verfion of that

fcene in Paftor Fido that begins, Care felve beati. *

Sept. 1738.

LETTER
J Orator Henley.

* This Latin verfion is extremely elegiac, but as it is only a verfion I do

not infert it. Mr. Gray did not begin to learn Italian till about a year and a half
before he translated this fcene ; and I find amongft his papers an englifh tranfla-

tion of part of the 4th Canto of Taffo's Gerufalemma Liberata, done previoufly
to this, which has great merit. In a letter toMr. Weft, datedMarch, 1737, he

fays,
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L E T'T E R XVIII.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

I
Thank you again and agjain for two laft

moft-

agree

able letters. They could not have come more a-propos; I

was without any books to divert me, and they fupplied the want

of every thing : I made them my claffics in the Country, they

were my
'Horace and Tibullus—Non ita loquor affentandi

causa ut probe nofti fi rrfe-noris, verum quia fie mea eft fenten-

tia. I am but juft come to Town> and, to fhew you my efteem

of your favours, I venture to- fend you by the penny poft, to your

Father's, what
yOu- will

find;
on the next page; I hope it will

reach you foon after your arrival, your boxes out of the wag

gon, yourfelf out of the coach, and tutors out of your memory.

Adieu, we fhall fee one another, I hope, to-morrow.

fays,
" I learn : Italian like any dragonj ancT in two months anr 'got through the

"
16th book of Taflb, whom I hold in great admiration : I want you to learn too,

" that I may know your opinion of him ; nothing can be eafier than that language

" to any one who knows
Latin and French already, and there are few fo copious

" and
expreflive'."

In the fame letter he tells him,
"
that his College has fet him

"
a verfifying on a public

occafion,"

(viz. thofe verfes which are called Tripos)
"
on the theme of Luna eft

habitabilis."

The poemv I believe, is to be found

in the Mufae Etonenfes. I would further obferve, on this occafion, that though

Mr. Gray had lately read and translated Statius, yet when he.attempted com

pofition, his judgment immediately directed him to the heft model of verfification ;

accordingly his hexameters are, as
fair as modern ones can be, after the manner of

Virgil : They move in the fucceffionof his paufes and clofe with his elifions.

E LEG I A.
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E L E G I A.

Qtfod mihi tam grata; mififti dona Camasna,

Qualia Maenalius Pan Deus ipfe velit,

Amplector te, Graie, et toto corde repofco,

Oh defiderium jam nimis ufque meum :

Et mihi rura placent, & me quoq; faepe volentem

Duxerunt Dryades per fua prata Dex ;

Sicubi lymphafugit liquido pede, five virentem,

Magna decus nemoris, quercus opacat humum :

JUuc mane novo vagor, illuc vefpere fero,

Et, noto utjacui gramine, nota cano.

Nee noftrae ignorant divinam Amaryllida fylvas :

Ah, fi defit amor, nil mihi rura placent.

Ille jugis habitat Deus, ille in vallibus imis,

Regnat et in Ccelis, regnat & Oceano ;

Ille gregem taurofq; domat, fseviq; leonem

Seminis ; ille feros, ultus Adonin, apros :

Quin & fervet amore nemus, ramoq; fub omni

Concentu tremulo plurima gaudet avis.

Durse etiam in fylvis agitant connubia plantas,

Dura etiam & fertur faxa animaffe Venus.

Durior & faxis, & robore durior ille eft,

Sincere fiquis pectore amare vetat :

Nonilli in manibus fanctum deponere pignus,

Non illi arcanum cor aperire velim ;

Nefcit amicitias, teneros qui nefcit amores :

Ah ! fi nulla Venus, nil mihi rura placent.

Me licet a patria longe in tellure juberent

Externa pofitum ducere fata dies;

Si
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Si vultus modo amatus adeffet, non ego contra

Plorarem magnos voce querente Deos.

At dulci in gremio curarum oblivia ducens

Nil cuperem praeter pone plaeere mese ;

Nee bona fortunae afoiciens, neq; munera regum,

Ilia intra optarem brachia cara mori.

Sept. 17, 1.7.3$.

Mr. Gray, on his return to Town, continued at his father's

houfe in Cornhill till the March following, in which inter

val Mr.Walpole being difinclined to enter fo early into the bu

finefs of Parliament, prevailed on Sir RobertWalpole to permit

him to go abroad, and on Mr. Gray (as was faid before) to be

the companion of his travels. Mr. Weft fpent the greateft part

of the winter with his mother and filter at Epfbm, during
which time a letter or two more paffed between the two friends.

But thefe I think it unneceffary to infert, as I have already given

fufficient fipecimens of the bloffoms of their Genius. The

Reader of tafte and candour will, I truft, confider them only

as fuch ; yet will be led to think that, as the one produced

afterwards
" fruits worthy of

paradife,"

the other, had he

lived longer, would alfo have produced them.

END OF THE FIRST SECTION.



SECTION THE SECOND.

AS I allot this Section entirely to that part ofMr. Gray's

life, which he fpent in travelling through France and

Italy, my province will be chiefly that of an Editor;.

and my only care to felect, from a large collection of letters

written to his parents and to his friend Mr. Weft, thofe parts

which, I imagine, will be moft likely either to inform or

amufe the reader. The multiplicity of accounts, publifhed,

both before and after the time when thefe letters were written,

of thofe very places which Mr. Gray defcribes, will neceflarily
take from them much of their novelty; yet the elegant eafe of

his epiftolary ftyle has a charm in it for all readers of true tafte,

that will make every apology of this fort needlefs. They will per-

ceive, that as thefe letters were written without even the moft

diftant view of publication, they are eflentially different in their

manner of defcription from any other that have either preceded

or followed them; add to this, that they are interfperfed occa

fionally with fome exquifitely finished pieces of Latin poetry,
which he compofed on the fpot for the entertainment of his
friend. But not to anticipate any part of the reader's pleafure,
I fhall only further fay, to forewarn him of a

that this correfpondence is defedive towards the end, and in
cludes no defcription either of Venice or its territory ; the laft
places which Mr. Gray vifited. This defect was occafioned by
an unfortunate difagreement between him and Mr. Walpole,

arifing
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arifing from the difference of their tempers. The former

being, from his earlieft years, curious, penfive, and philofophi-

cal ; the latter gay, lively, and, confequently, inconfiderate :

*
this therefore occafioned their feparation at Reggio. Mr. Gray

went before him to Venice; and flaying there only till he could

find means of returning to England, he made the beft of his

way home, repaffing the Alps, and following almoft the fame

route through France by which he had before gone to Italy.

LETTER I.

Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Amiens, April i, N. S. 1739.

AS we made but a very fhort journey to-day, and came

to our inn early, I fit down to give you fome account

of our expedition. On the 29th (according to the ftyle here)
we left Dover at twelve at noon, and with a pretty brifk gale,

which pleafed every body mighty well, except myfelf who

was extremely fick the whole time; we reached Calais by five:

The weather changed, and it began to fnow hard the minute

we came into the harbour, where we took the boat, and foon

landed. Calais is an exceeding old, but very pretty town, and

* In juftice to the memory of fo refpeftable a friend, Mr. Walpole enjoins me

to charge him with the chief blame in their quarrel ; confeffing that more atten

tion, complaifance, and deference to a warm friendfhip, and fuperior judgment

and prudence, might have prevented a rupture that gave much uneafinefs to them

both, and a lafting concern to the furvivor ; though in the Year 1744 a reconci

liation was effected between them, by a Lady who wifhed well-to both parties.

F we
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we hardly faw any thing there that, was not fo new and fo

different from England, that it furprized us agreeably. We

went the next morning to the great Church, and were at high

Mafs (it being Eaiter Monday). We few alfo the Convent of

the, Capuchins,.and the Nuns of St. Dominic; with thefe laft

we held much conversation, efpecially with
an Englifh Nun, a

Mrs. Davis, of whofe work I fent you, by the return of the

Pacquet, a letter-cafe to remember her by. In the after

noon we took a Poft-chaife (it ftill fnowing very hard) for

Boulogne, which was only
eighteen miles further. This

chaife is a ftrange fort of conveyance, of much greater ufe

than, beauty, refembling an ill-maped chariot, only with the

door opening before inftead of the fide ; three horfes draw it,

one between the fhafts, and the other two on each fide, on

one of which the poftillion rides, and drives too :
* This

vehicle will, upon occafion, go fourfcore miles a-day, but

Mr. Walpole, being in no hurry, choofes to make eafy jour

neys of it, and they are eafy ones indeed ; for the motion is-

much like that of a fedan, we go about fix miles an hour, and

commonly change horfes at the end of it : It is true they are no

very graceful fteeds, but they go well, and through roads

which they fay are bad for France, but to me they feem gravel

walks and bowling-greens ; in fhort it would be the fineft tra

velling in the world, were it not for the inns, which are moftly
terrible places indeed. But to defcribe our progrefs fomewhat

more regularly, we came into Boulogne when it was almoft.

dark, and went out pretty early on Tuefday morning ; fo that

all I can fay about it is, that it is a large, old,, fortified town,

* This was before the introduaion of Poft-chaifes here, elfe it would not have
appeared a circumftance worthy notice,

with
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•with more Englifh in it than French. On Tuefday we were

to go to Abbeville, feventeen leagues, or fifty-one fhort Englifh

miles ; but by the way we dined at Montreuil, much to our

content, on flinking mutton cutlets, addle eggs, and

ditch water. Madame the hoftefs made her appearance in long
lappets of bone lace and a fack of linfey-woolfey. We flipped

and lodged pretty well at Abbeville, and had time to fee a little

of it before we came out this morning. There are feventeen

convents in it, out of which we faw the chapels of the Minims

and the Carmelite Nuns. We are now come further thirty

miles to Amiens, the chief city of the province of Picardy.

We have feen the cathedral, which is juft what that of Can

terbury muft have been before the reformation. It is about

the fame fize, a huge Gothic building, befet on the outfide

with thoufands of fmall ftatues, and within adorned with beau

tiful painted windows, and a vaft number of chapels drefled

out in all their finery of altar-pieces, embroidery, gilding, and

marble. -Over the high altar is preferved, in a very large

wrought fhrine ofmafly gold, the reliques of St. Firmin, their

patron faint. We went alfo to the chapels of the Jefuits and

Urfuline Nuns, theMatter of which is very richly adorned. To

morrow we fhall lie at Clermont, and next day reach Paris.

The country we have paffed through hitherto has been flat,

open, but agreeably diverfified with villages, fields well-culti

vated, and little rivers. Op every hillock is a wind-mill, a

crucifix, Or a Virgin Mary drefled in Flowers, and a farcenet

robe; one fees many people or carriages on the road; now and

then indeed you meet a ftrolling friar, a country-man with his

great muff, or a woman riding aftride on a little afs, with fhort

■petticoats, and a great head-drefs of blue wool. * * *

F 2 LETTER
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LETTER II.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. V/EST.

Paris, April 12, ij^o.

TT^NFIN done me voici a Paris. Mr. Walpole is gone cut

I j to fupper at Lord Conway's, and here I remain alone,

though invited too. Do not think I make a merit of writing

to you preferably to a good fupper ; for thefe three days we have

been here, have actually given me an averfion to eating in

general. If hunger be the beft fauce to meat, the French are

certainly the worft cooks in the world; for what tables we have

feen have been fo delicately ferved, and fo profufely, that, after

rifing from one of them, one imagines it impoffible ever to eat

again. And now, if I tell you all I have in my head, you will

believe me mad, mais n'importe, courage, allons ! for if I wait

till my head grow clear and fettle a little, you may flay long
enough for a letter. Six days have we been coming hither,
which other people do in two ; they have not been difagree

able ones ; through a fine, open country, admirable roads, and

in an eafy conveyance; the inns not abfolutely intolerable, and

images quite unufual prefenting themfelves on all hands. At

Amiens we faw the fine cathedral, and eat pate des perdrix;
paffed through the park of Chantilly by the Duke of Bourbon's

palace, which we only beheld as we paffed; broke down at

Lufarch ; flopt at St. Denis, faw all the beautiful monuments
of the Kings of France, and the vaft treafures of the abbey,

rubies, and emeralds as big as fmall eggs, crucifixes, and vows!
crowns and reliquaries, of ineftimable value ; but of all their

curiofities the thing the moft to our taftes, and which they in

deed
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deed do the juftice to efteem the glory of their collection, was

a vafe of an entire onyx, meafuring at leaft five inches over,

three deep, and of great thicknefs. It is at leaft two thou

fand years old, the beauty of the ftone and feulpture upon it

(reprefenting the myfteries of Bacchus) beyond expreffion ad

mirable ; we have dreamed of it ever fince. The jolly old Be

nedictine, that fhowed us the treafures, had in his youth been

ten years a foldier; he laughed at all the reliques, was very full

of ftories, and mighty obliging. On Saturday Evening we got

to Paris, and were driving through the ftreets a long while be

fore we knew where we were. The minute we came, voila

Milors Holdernefle;) Conway, and his brother; all flayed fupper,
and till two o'clock in the morning, for here nobody ever fleeps ;

it is not the way : Next day go to dine at my Lord Holder-

neffe's, there was the Abbe Prevot, author of the Cleveland,
and feveral other pieces much efteemed ; the reft were Englifh.

At night we went to the Pandore; a fpectacle literally, for it is

nothing but a beautiful piece of machinery of three fcenes.

The firft reprefents the chaos, and by degrees the feparation of

the elements. The fecond,, the temple of Jupiter, and the

giving of the box to Pandora. The third, the opening of the

box, and all the mifchiefs that enfued. An abfurd defign, but

executed in the higheft perfection, and that in one of the fineft

theatres in the world ; it is the grande fale des machines in the

Palais des Tuileries. Next day dined at Lord Waldegrave's;
then to the opera. Imagine to yourfelf for the drama four acts

entirely
unconnected with each other, each founded on fome

little hiftory, fkilfully taken out of an ancient author, e. g.

Ovid's Metamorphofes, &c. and with great addrefs converted

into a French piece of gallantry. For inftance, that which I

faw,
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sfaw, called the Ballet de la Paix, had its firft act built upon the

■flory
of Nereus. Homer having faid he was the handfomeft

man of his time, the poet, imagining fuch a one could not

want a.miftrefs, has given him one. Thefe two come in and

fing fentiment in lamentable ftrains, neither air nor recitative,;

.only,
to one's great joy, they are every now and then interrupt

ed by a dance, or (to one's great forrow) by a chorus that bor

ders the ftage from one end to the other, and fcreams, paft all

power. of fimile to reprefent. The fecond act was Baucis and

Philemon. Baucis is a beautiful young fhepherdefs, and Phile

mon her fwain. Jupiter falls in love with her, but nothing will

prevail upon her; fo it is all mighty well, and the chorus fing
and dance the praifes of Conftancy. The two other acts were

about Iphis and lanthe, and the Judgment of Paris. Imagine,
I fay, all this tranfacted by cracked voices, trilling divifions

upon two notes and a half, accompanied by an orcheftra of

humftrums, and a whole houfe more attentive than if Farinelli

fung, and you will almoft have formed a juft notion of the

thing.* Our aflonifhment at their abfurdity you can nevercon-

ceive ; we had enough to do to exprefs it by fcreaming an hour
louder, than the whole dramatis perfons. We have alfo feen
twice the Comedie Francoife; firft, theMahomet Second, a tra

gedy that has. had a great run of late; and the, thing itfelf does
not want its beauties, but the actors are beyond meafure de
lightful. Mademoifelle Gouffin (Mr. Voltaire's Zara) has with
* Our author's fentiments here feem-to correfpond entirely with thofe which

J. J. Roufleau afterwards publifhed in his famous Lettr, fur la Mufique Fran
coife. In a french letter alfo, *hich Mr. Gray writ to his friend foon after this
he calls their mufic « des miaulemens & des heurlemei.s

effroyables, meles avec"
un tmtamarre du diable : voila la mufique francoife en abrege

"
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a charming (though little) perfon the moft pathetic tone of

voice, the fineft expreffion in her face, and moft proper action

imaginable. There is alfo a Dufrene, who- did the chief cha

racter.;, a handfome man and a prodigious fine actor. The fecond

we faw was the Philofophe marie, and here they performed as

well in comedy; there is a Mademoifelle Quinault, fomewhat

in Mrs. Clive's way, and a Monfieur Grandval, in the nature of

Wilks, who is the genteeleft thing in the world. There are

feveral more would be much admired in England, and many

(whom we have not feen) much celebrated here. Great part'

of our time is fpent in feeing churches and palaces full of fine

pictures, s&c. the quarter of which is not yet exhaufted. For

my part, I could entertain myfelf this month merely with the

common ftreets and the people in. them*. * ** *

LETT E R III.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST/

Parts, May 22, 1739.

AFTER the little particulars aforefaid I fhould have pro

ceeded to a journal of our tranfactions for this week

paft, fhould have carried you poft from hence to Verfailles,

hurried you through, the gardens to Trianon, back again to

Paris, fo away to Chantilly. But the fatigue is perhaps more

than you can bear, and moreover I think I have reafon to flo-

mach your laft piece of gravity. Suppofing you were in your

fobereft mood, I am ferry you fhould think me capable of ever

being fo diffipe, fo evapore, as not to be in a condition of

relifhing
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reliihing any thing you could fay to me. And now, if you

have a mind to make your peace with me, aroufe ye from your

megrims and your melancholies, and (for exercife is good for

you) throw away your night-cap,
call for your jack-boots, and

fet out with me, laft Saturday evening, for Verfailles—and fo

at eight o'clock, paffing through a road fpeckled with vines,

and villas, and hares, and partridges, we arrive at the great

avenue, flanked on either hand with a double row of trees

about half a mile long, and with the palace itfelf to terminate

the view ; facing which, on each fide of you is placed a femi-

circle of very handfome buildings, which form the flables.

Thefe we will not enter into, becaufe you know we are no

jockies. Well ! and is this the great front of Verfailles ?

What a huge heap of littlenefs ! it is compofed, as it were, of

three courts, all open to the eye at once, and gradually dimi

nishing till you come to the royal apartments, which on this

fide prefent but half a dozen windows aud a balcony. This

laft is all that can be called a front, for the reft is only o-reat

wings. The hue of all this mafs is black, dirty red, and yel

low; the firft proceeding from ftone changed by age; the

fecond, from a mixture of brick ; and the laft, from a profu-

fion of tarnifhed gilding. You cannot fee a more difagreeable
tout-enfemble ; and, to.finifh the matter, it is all ftuck over

in many places with fmall bulls of a tawny hue between every
window. We pals through .this to go into the garden, and

here the cafe is indeed altered ; nothing can be vafter and more

magnificent than the back front ; before it a very fpacious ter
race fpreads itfelf, adorned with two large bafons ; thefe are

bordered and lined (as moft of the others) with white marble,
with handfome ftatues of bronze reclined on their ed^es. From

hence
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hence you defcend a huge flight of fteps into a femi-circle

formed by woods, that are cut all round into niches, which are

filled with beautiful copies of all the famous antique ftatues in

white marble. Juft in the midft is the bafon of Latona ; fhe

and her children are ftanding on the top of a rock in the

middle, on the fides of which are the peafants, fome half, fome

totally changed into frogs, all which throw out water at her in

great plenty. From this place runs on the great alley, which

brings you into a complete round, where is the bafon of

Apollo, the biggeft in the gardens. He is rifing in his car

out of the water, furrounded by nymphs and tritons, all in

bronze, and finely executed, and thefe, as they play, raife a

perfect ftorm about him; beyond this is the great canal, a

prodigious long piece of water, that terminates the whole : All

this you have at one coup d'oeil in entering the garden, which

is truly great. I cannot fay as much of the general tafte

of the place; every thing you behold favours too much of

art; all is forced, all is conftrained about you; ftatues and

vafes fowed every where without diftinction; fugar-loaves

and minced-pies of yew; fcrawl-work of box, and little fquirt-

ing jets-d'eau, befides a great famenefs in the walks, cannot

help ftriking one at firft fight, not to mention the fillieft of

labyrinths, and all Mfop's fables in water; fince thefe were de

figned in ufum Delphini only. Here then we walk by moon

light, and hear the ladies and the nightingales fing, Next

morning, being Whitfunday, make ready to go to the Inftalla-

tion of nine Knights du Saint Efprit, Cambis is one : high mafs

celebrated with mufic, great croud, much incenfe, King, Queen,

Dauphin, Mefdames, Cardinals, and Court : Knights arrayed

by his majefty; reverences before the altar, not bows, but

G curtfies ;
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curtfies; ftiffhams; much tittering among the ladies; trum

pets, kettle-drums and fifes. My dear Weft, I am vaftly de

lighted with Trianon, all of us with Chantilly; if you would

know why, you muft have patience, for I can hold my pen no

longer, except to tell you that I faw Britannicus laft Night; all

the characters, particularly Agrippina and Nero, done to per

fection ; to-morrow Phasdra and Hippolitus. We are making

you a little bundle of petites pieces; there is nothing in them,

but they are acting at prefent; there are too Crebillon*s Let

ters, and Amufemens fur le langage des Betes, faid to be of

one Bougeant, a Jefuit ; they are both efteemed, and lately come
out. This day fe'nnight we go to Rheims.

LETTER IV.

Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Rheims, June zi, N. S. 1739.

WE have now been fettled almoft three weeks in this

city, which is more confiderable upon account of its

fize and antiquity, than from the number of its inhabitants, or

any advantages of commerce. There is little in it worth a

ftranger's curiofity, befides the cathedral church, which is a vaft

Gothick building of a furprizing beauty and lightnefs, all co
vered over with a profufion of little ftatues and other orna

ments. It is here the Kings of France are crowned by the

Archbifhop of Rheims, who is the firft Peer, and the Primate

of the kingdom : The holy veflel made ufe of on that occa

fion, which contains the oil, is kept in the church of St. Nica-

fius
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fius hard by, and is believed to have been brought hy an angel

from heaven at the coronation of Clovis, the firft chriftian king.

The ftreets in general have but a melancholy afpect, the houfes

all old ; the public walks run along the fide of a great moat

under the ramparts, where one hears a continual croaking of

frogs ; the country round about is one great plain covered with

vines, which at this time of the year afford no very pleafing

profpect, as being not above a
foot- high. What pleafures the

place denies to the fight, it makes up to the palate; fince you

have nothing to drink but the beft champaigne in the world,

and all fort of provifions equally good. As to other pleafures,

there is not that freedom of cOnverfation among the people of

fafhion here, that one fees in other parts of France ; for though

they are not very numerous in this place, and confequent

ly muft live a good deal together, yet they never come to

any great familiarity with one another. As myLord Conway
had fpent a good part of his time among them, his brother, and

We with him, were foon introduced into all their affemblies :

As foon as you enter, the lady of the houfe prefents each of

you a card, and offers you a party at quadrille ; you fit down,

and play forty deals without intermiffion, excepting one quar

ter of an hour, when every body rifes to eat of what they call

the gouter, which fupplies the place of our tea, and is a fervice

of wine, fruits, cream, fweetmeats, crawfifh, and cheefe. Peo

ple take What they like, and fit down again to play ; after that,

they make little parties to go to the
walks"

together, and then all

the company retire to their feparate habitations. Very feldom

any fuppers or dinners are given ; and this is the manner they

live among one another; not fo much out of any averfion they

have to pleafure, as out of a fort of formality they have con-

G 2 tracted
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tracted by not being much frequented by people who have lived

at Paris. It is fure they do not hate gaiety any more than the

reft of their country-people, and can enter into dwerfions, that

are once propofed, with a good grace enough; for inftance, the

other evening we happened to be got together in a company of

eighteen people, men and women of the beft. fafhion here, at a

garden in the town to walk ; when one of the ladies bethought

herfelf of afking, Why fhould not we fup here ? Immediately
the cloth was laid by the fide of a fountain under the trees, and

a very elegant fupper ferved up ; after which another faid, Come,

let us fing ; and directly began herfelf: From finging we in-

fenfibly fell to dancing, and finging in, a round; when fome-

body mentioned the violins, and immediately a company of

them was ordered : Minuets were begun in the open air, and

then came country-dances, which held till four o'Clock next

morning; at which hour the gayeft lady there propofed, that

fuch as were weary fhould get into their coaches, and the reft of

them fhould dance before them with the mufic in the van ; and

in this manner we paraded through all the principal ftreets of

the city, and waked every body in it. Mr. Walpole had a mind

to make a cuftom of the thing, and would have given a ball in

the fame manner next week, but the women did not come

into it ; fo I believe it will drop, and they will return to their

dull cards, and ufual formalities. We are not to flay above a

month longer here, and fhall then go to Dijon, the chief city of

Burgundy, a very fplendid and a very gay town ; at leaft fuch

is the prefent defign.

LETTER
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LETTER V.

Mr. GRAY to. his FATHER.

Dijon, Friday Sept, ii, N. S. 1739.

WEhave made three fhort days journey of it from Rheims

hither,, where we arrived the night before laft : The

road we have p.afied through has been extremely agreeable; it

runs through the moft fertile part of Champaigne by the fide

of the river Marne,. with a chain of hills on each hand at fome

diftance,, entirely, covered with woods and vineyards, and every

now and then the ruins of fome old caftle on their tops; we

lay at St. Dizier the firft night, and at Langres the fecond, and

got hither the next evening time enough to have a full view of

this city in entering itv: It lies in a very extenfive plain covered

with vine& and corn, and confequently is plentifully fupplied

with both. I- need not tell you. that it k the chief city of Bur

gundy, nor that it is of great antiquity ; confidering which,

one fhould imagine it ought to be larger than one finds it..

However,, what it wants in.extent, is. made up in beauty and

cleanlinefs, and in. rich convents and churches, moft of which

we have feen. The palace of the States is a magnificent new

building, where the Duke of Bourbon is lodged when he comes

every three
years to hold that. Affembly, as governour of the

Province. A. quarter of a mile out of the town is a famous

Abbey of Carthufians, which we are juft returned from fee

ing. In their chapel are the tombs of the ancients Dukes of

Burgundy,, that were fo powerful, till at the death of Charles

the Bold, the laft of them, this part of. his
. dominions was

united by LewisXL to the crown of France. To-morrow we

are



[ 54 ]

•are to pay a vJfit to the Abbot of the Ciftercians, who lives a

few leagues off, and who ufes to receive all ftrangers with

great civility; his Abbey is one of the richeft in the king

dom; he keeps open houfe always, and lives with great mag

nificence. We have feen enough of this town already, to make

us regret the time we fpent at Rheims ; it is full of people of

condition, who feem to form a much more agreeable fociety
than we found in Champaigne; but as we fhall flay here but

two or three days -longer, it is not worth while to be introdu

ced into their houfes. On Monday or Tuefday we are to fet

out for Lyons, which is two days journey diftant, and from

thence you fhall hear again from me.

s

L E T TER VI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

Lyons, Sept. 18, N. S. 1739.

Cavez vous bien, mon eher ami, que je vous hais, que je
1
vous detefle ? voila des termes un pen fortes ; and that

will fave me, upon a juft computation, a page of paper and fix
drops of ink ; which, if I confined myfelf to reproaches of a

more moderate nature, I fhould be obliged to employ in ufing
you according to your deferts. What! to let any body refide

three months at Rheims, and write but once to them ? Pleafe
to confultTully de Amicit. page 5, line 25, and you will find
it faid in exprefs terms,

•« Ad amicum inter Remos relegatum

menfeunoquinquies
fcriptum.efto;"

nothingmore plain, or lefs
liable to falfe interpretations. Now becaufe, I fuppofe, 'it will

give
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give you pain to know we are in being, I take this opportu

nity to tell you that we are at the ancient and celebrated

Lugdunum, a city fituated upon the confluence of the Rhone

and Saone (Arar, I fhould fay) two
people,.-

who though of

tempers extremely unlike, think fit to join hands here, and make

a little party to travel to the Mediterranean in company ; the

lady comes gliding along through the fruitful plains of Burgun

dy, incredibili lenitate, ita ut oculis in utram partem fluit judi-

cari non pofli't.; ,the gentleman runs.' all rough. sand roaring

down from the mountains of Switzerland to meet her ; and

with all her foft airs fhe likes him never the worfe; fhe goes

through the -middle of the city in ftate, and he paffes incog.

without the walls, but waits for her a little below. The

houfes here are fo high, and the ftreets fo narrow, as would be

fufficient to render Lyons the difmalleft place in the world, but

the number of people, and the face of commerce diffufed about

it, are, at leaft, as fufficient to make it the livelieft : Between

thefe two fufficiencies, you will be in doubt what to think of

it; fo we fhall leave the city, and proceed to its environs^

which .are beautiful beyond expreffion; it is furrounded with

mountains, and thofe mountains all bedroped and befpeckled

with houfes, gardens, and plantations of the rich Bourgeois,
who have from thence a profpect of the city in the vale be

low on one hand, on the other the rich plains of the Lyonnois,
with the rivers winding among them, and the Alps, with the

mountains of Dauphine, to bound the view. All yefterday

morning we were bufied in climbing up Mount Fourviere,
where the ancient city flood perched at fuch a height, that no

thing but the hopes of gain could certainly ever perfuade their

neighbours to pay them a vifit ; Here are the ruins of the

Emperors'
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Emperor's palaces, that refided here, that is to fay, Auguftus

and Severus ; they confift in nothing but great maffes of old

wall, that have only their quality to make them reflected. In

a vineyard of theMinims are remains of a theatre; the Fathers,

whom they belong to, hold them in no efteem at all, and would

have fhowed us their facrifty and chapel inftead of them: The

Urfuline Nuns have in their garden fome Roman baths, but

we having the misfortune to be men, and heretics, they did not

think proper to admit us. Hard by are eight arches of a moft

magnificent aqueduct, faid to be erected by Antony, when his

legions were quartered here ; There are many other .parts of it

difperfed up and down the country, for it brought the water

from a river many leagues off in La Forez. Here are remains

too of Agrippa's feyen great roads which met at Lyons ; in fome

places they lie twelve feet deep in the ground : In fhort, a thou
fand matters that you fhall not know, till you give me a de

fcription of the Pais de Tombridge, and the effect its waters

have upon you.

LETTER VII.

Mr. .WEST to Mr. GRAY.

Temple, Sept. 28, 1739.
Fwifhes could turn to realities, I would fling down my
law books, and fup with you to-night. But, alas, here

am I doomed to fix, while you are fluttering from city to city
and enjoying all the pleafures which a gay climate can
It is out of the power ofmy heart to envy you your good for

tune,

I
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*une, yet I cannot help indulging a few natural defires; as for

example, to take a walk with you on the banks of the Rhone,

and to be climbing up mount Fourviere;
'

Jam mens praetrepidans avet vagari :

Jam laeti fludio pedes vigefcunt.

However, fo long as I am not deprived of your correfpondence,

fo long fhall I always find fome pleafure in being at homei

And, fetting all vain curiofity afide, when the fit is over, and

my reafon begins to come to herfelf, I have feveral-other power

ful motives which might eafily cure me of my reftlefs inclina

tions : Amongft the,fe, my Mother's ill ftate of health is not

the leaft; which was the reafon of our
(gaing

to Tunbridge,

fo that you cannot expect much defcription or amufement from

thence. Nor indeed is there much room for either.; for all

diverfions there may be reduced to two articles, gaming and

going to church. They wer-e pleafed to publifh certain Tun-

brigiana this feafon; but fuch ana! I believe there were never

fo many vile little verfes put -together before. So much for

Tunbridge : London affords me as little to fay. What ! fo

huge a town as London? Yes, confider only how I five in that

town. I never go into the gay world or high world, and con

fequently receive nothing from thence to brighten my imagina

tion. The bufy world I leave to the bufy; and am refolved

never to talk politics I <:an act at the fame time. To tell

old flories, or prate of old books, feems a little mufty ; and

toujours Chapon bouilli, won't do. However, for want of

better fare, take another little mouthful of my poetry.

O meae jucunda comes quietis !

Quje fere aegrotum folita es levare

Pectus, et fenfim ah! nimis ingruentes

Fallere curas:

H Quid
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Quid canes ? quanto Lyra die furore

Gefties, quando hac reducem fodalem

Glauciam * gaudere fimul videbis

Meque fub umbra

LETTER VIIL

Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Lyons, OB. 13, N. S. 1739.

IT is now almoft five weeks fince I left Dijon, one of the

gayeft and moft agreeable little cities of France, for Lyons,

its reverfe in all thefe particulars. It is the fecond in the king
dom in bignefs and rank, the ftreets exceffively narrow and

nafty ; the houfes immenfely high and large ; (that, for in

ftance, where we are lodged, has twenty-five rooms on a floor,

and that for five ftories) it fwarms with inhabitants like Paris

itfelf, but chiefly a mercantile people, too much given up to

commerce to think of their own, much lefs of a ftranger's

diverfions. We have no acquaintance in the town, but fuch

Englifh as happen to be paffing through here, in their way to

Italy and the South, which at prefent happen to be near thirty
in number. It is a fortnight fince we fet out from hence upon

a little excurfion to Geneva. We took the longeft road, which

lies through Savoy, on purpofe to fee a famous monaftery,
called the grand Chartreufe, and had no reafon to think our

time loft. After having travelled feven days very flow (for we

* He gives Mr. Gray the name of Glaucias frequently in his Latin verfe, as

Mr. Gray calls him Favonius.

did
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*did not change horfes, it being impoffible for a chaife to go poft

in thefe roads) we arrived at a little village, among the moun

tains
,
of Savoy, called Echellesj from thence we proceeded

on horfes, who are ufed to the way, to the mountain of the

Chartreufe : It is fix miles to the top ; the road runs winding up

it, commonly not fix feet broad; on one hand is the rock, with

woods of pine-trees hanging over head ; on the other, a mon-

ftrous precipice, almoft perpendicular, at the bottom of which

rolls a torrent, thatfometimes tumbling among the fragments of

ftone that have fallen from on high, and fometimes precipitating
itfelf down vaft defeents with a noife like thunder, which is ftill

made greater by the echo from the mountains on each fide, con

curs to form one of the moft folemn, the moft romantic, and

the moft aftonifhing fcenes I ever beheld : Add to this the

flrange views made by the craggs and cliffs on the other hand;

the cafcades that in many places throw themfelves from the

very fummit down into the vale, and the river below; and

many other particulars impoffible to defcribe; you will con

clude we had no occafion to repent our pains. This place St.

Bruno chofe to retire to, and upon its very top founded the

aforefaid Convent, which is the fuperior of the whole order.

When we came there, the two fathers, who are commiffioned

to entertain Arrangers, (for the reft muft neither fpeak one to

another, nor to any one elfe) received us very kindly; and fet be

fore us a, repaft of dried fifh, eggs, butter, and fruits, all ex

cellent in their kind, and extremely neat. They preffed us to

foend the night there, and to ftay fome days with them ; but

this we could not do, fo they led us about their houfe, which

is, you muft think, like a little city; for there are ioo fathers,

befides 300 fervants, that make their clothes, grind their corn,

H 2 prefs
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prefs their wine* and do every thing among themfelves : The

whole is quite orderly and fimple; nothing of finery, but the

wonderful decency, and the ftrange fituation, more than fup

ply the place of ih In the evening we defcended by the fame

way, paffing
through many clouds that were then forming

themfelves on the mountain's fide. Next day we continued

our journey by Ghamberry, which, though the chief city of the

Dutchy* and refidence of the king of Sardinia, when he comes

into this part- ©f his dominions, makes but a very mean and

infignificanfr appearance ; we lay at Aix, once famous for its

hot baths, and the next night at Annecy; the day after, by
noon, we got to Geneva. I have not time to fay any thing

about it^nor of our folitary journey back again.
* * *

LETTER IX.

Mr. GRAY to his FATHER:

Lyons, OB. 2 c, N\ S* 1739^

IN my laft I gave you the particulars of cur little journey, to

Geneva; I have only to add, that we2 flayed about a week,

in order to fee Mr. Conway fettled there ; I do not wonder fo

many Englifh choofe it for their refidence; the city is very

fmall, neat, prettily, built, and extremely populous ; the Rh6ne

runs through the middle of it* and- it-is furrounded with new

fortifications, that give ita military compact air ; which, joined

to the happy, lively countenances of the inhabitants, and an

exact difcipline always as ftrictly obferved as in time of war,

makes the little republic appear a match for a much greatec

power 5
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power; though perhaps Geneva, and all that belongs to it, arc

not of equal extentwith Windfor and its two parks. To one

that has pa/fed through Savoy, as we did, nothing can be more

ftriking than the contraft, as foon as he approaches the town.

Near, the gates of Geneva runs the torrent Arve, which fepa-

rates- itfrom the King of Sardinia's dominions; on the other

fide of it lies a country naturally, indeed, fine and fertife; but

you meet with nothing in it but meager, ragged, bare-footed

peafants,, with their children, in extreme mifery and naftinefs;

and even of

'

thefe no great numbers : You no fooner have

crofled the ftream I.have mentioned, but poverty is no more;

not a beggar, hardly a difcontented face to be- feen ; numerous,

and well-drefled people fwarming on the. ramparts ; drums beat

ing; foldiers, well-cloathed and »

armed, exercifing; and folks,
with bufinefs in their looks, hurrying to and fro ; all contribute

to make any perfon,
who-is- not blind, fenfible what a difference

there is between the two governments; that are the caufes of

one view and the other. The beautiful lake,- at one end of

which the town is fituated; its extent; the feveral ftates that

border upon it; and all its pleafures, are too well known for

me to mention them* We failed upon it as far as- the domi

nions of Geneva extend, that is, about two leagues--and -a half

on each fide; and landed atfeveral of the little houfes of plea

fure, that the inhabitants have built all about it, who received

us with much politenefs. The, fame night we eat part of a

trout, t taken in the lake, that weighed thirty-feven pounds■;„ as

great a monfter as it appeared to us, it was efteemed there no

thing extraordinary, and they aflured us, it was not uncommon

to catch them of fifty pounds ; they are drefled here, and fent

poft to Paris upon fbme great -occafions; nay, even to Madrid,

as
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as we were told. The road we returned through was not the

fame we came by; We crofted the Rhone at Seyffel, and paffed

for three days among the mountains of Bugey, without meet

ing with any thing new : At laft we came out. into the plains

of La Brefle, and fo to Lyons again. Sir Robert has written to

Mr. Walpole, to defire he would go to Italy; which he has

refolved to do; fo that all the fcheme of fpending the winter

in the South of France is laid afide, and we are to pafs it in a

much finer country. You may imagine I am not forry to have

this opportunity of feeing the place in the world that beft de-

ferves it : Befides as the Pope (who is eighty-eight, and has

been lately at the point of death) cannot probably laft a great

while, perhaps we may have the fortune to be prefent at the

election of a new one, when Rome will be in all its glory.

Friday next we certainly begin our journey ; in two days we

fhall come to the foot of the Alps, and fix more we fhall be in

paffing them. Even here the winter is begun ; what then muft

it be among thofe vaft fnowy mountains where it is hardly ever

fummer ? We are, however, as well armed as poflible againft

the cold, with muffs, hoods, and mafks of bever, fur-boots,
and bear fkins. When we arrive at Turin, we fhall reft after
the fatigues of the journey. * * *

LETTER
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Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Turin, Nov. 7, N. S. 1739.

IAM this night arrived here, and have, juft fet down to reft

me after eight days tirefome journey : For the three firft we

had the fame road we before paft through to go to Geneva;
the fourth we turned out of it, and for that day and the next

travelled rather among than upon the Alps ;. the way commonly

running through a deep valley by the fide of the river Arc,

which works itfelf a paffage, with great difficulty and a mighty

noife, among vaft quantities, of rocks, that have rolled down

from the mountain tops. The winter was fo far advanced, as

in great meafure to fpoil the beauty of the profpect ; however,

there was ftill.fomewhat fine remaining amidft the favagenefs

and horrour of the place : The fixth we began to go up feveral

of thefe mountains; and as we were paffing One, met with an

odd accident enough : Mr. Walpole had a little fat black fpaniel,,

that he was very fond of, which he fometimes ufed to fet down,

and let it run by the chaife fide. We were at that time in a

very rough road, not two yards broad at moft; on one fide was

a great wood of pines, and oh the other a vaft precipice ; it

was noon-day, and the fun fhone bright, when all of a fudden,

from the wood-fide, (which was as fleep upwards, as the other

part was downwards) out rufhed a great wolf, came clofe to

the head of the horfes, feized the dog by the throat, and rufhed,

up the hill again with him in his mouth. This was done

in lefs than. a quarter of a minute; we all faw it, and yet the

fervants had not time to draw their, piftols, or do any thing to

fave



[ 64 3

Cave the dog *. If he had not been there, .and the creature had

thought fit to lay hold of one of the horfes; chaife, and we,

and all muft inevitably have tumbled above fifty fathoms per

pendicular down the precipice. The feventh we came to

Lanebourg, the laft town in Savoy; it lies at the foot of the

famous mount Cenis, which is fo fituated as to allow no room

for any way but over the very top of it. Here the chaife was

forced to be pulled to pieces, and the haggage and that to

be carried by mules : We ourfelves were wrapped up in our

furs, and feated upon a fort of matted chair without legs,

which is carried upon poles in the .manner of a bier, and fo

begun to afcend by the he]p of eight men. It was fix miles

to the top, where a plain opens itfelf about as many more in

breadth, covered perpetually with very deep fnow, aRd in the

midft of that a great lake of unfathomable depth, from whence

a nver .takes its rife, and tumbles over monftrous rocks quite

down the other fide of the mountain. The defcent is fix miles

more, but infinitely more fleep than the going up.; and here the

men perfectly fly down with you, flepping from ftone to ilone

with incredible fwiftnefs an places where none but they could

go three paces without falling. The immenfity of the preci

pices, the roaring of the river and torrents that run into it, the

huge craggs covered with ice and fnow, and the clouds below

you and about you, are objects it is impoffible to conceive with

out feeing them ; and though we had heard many ftrange de-

fcriptions ofthe fcene, none of them at all came up to it. We
were but five hours in performing the whole, from which you

may judge of the rapidity of the men's motion. We are now

-* This odd incident might have afforded Mr. Gray a fubjea for an ode

which would have been a good companion to that on the death of a favourite cat!

got
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^ot into Piedmont, and flopped a little while at La Ferriere, a

fmall village about three quarters of the way down, but ftill

among the clouds, where we began to hear anewlanguage fpoken

round about us ; at laft we got quite down, went through the Pas

de Sufe, a narrow road among the Alps, defended by two for-

trefies, and lay at BofTolens : Next evening
thro'

a fine avenue

of nine miles in length, as ftraight as a line, we arrived at this

city, which, as you know, is the capital of the Principality,

and the refidence of the King of Sardinia. * * * We fhall

ftay here, I believe, a fortnight, and proceed for Genoa, which

is three or four days journey to go poft. I am, &c.

LETTER XL

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

Turin, Nov. 16, N. S. 1739.

AFTER eight days journey through Greenland, we ar

rived at Turin. You approach it by a handfome avenue

of nine miles long, and quite ftrait. The entrance is guarded

by certain vigilant dragons, called Douaniers, who mumbled us

for fome time. The city is not large, as being a place of

ftrength, and confequently confined within its fortifications; it

has many beauties and fome faults ; among the firft are ftreets

* * * That part of the letter here omitted, contained only a defcription of the

city ; which, as Mr. Gray has given it to Mr. Weft in the following letter, and

that in a more lively manner, I thought it unneceflary to infert. A liberty I have

taken in other parts of .this correfpondence, in order to avoid repetitions.

I all
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all laid out by the line, regular uniform buildings, fine walks.

that furround the whole, and in general a good lively clean ap

pearance : But the houfes are of brick plaiftered, which is apt

to want repairing; the windows of oiled paper, which is apt

to be torn ; and every thing very flight, whicih is apt to tumble

down. There is an excellent Opera, but it is only in the Car

nival : Balls every night, but only in the Carnival : Mafque-

rades too, but only in the Carnival; This Carnival lafts only

from Chriftmas to Lent; one half of the remaining part of

the year is paft in remembering the laft, the other in expecting

the future Carnival. We cannot well fubfift upon fuch flender

diet, no more than upon an execrable Italian Comedy, and a

Puppet-Show, called Rapprefentazione
d'un'

anima dannata,

which, I think, are all the prefent diverfions of the place; ex

cept the Marquife de Cavaillac's Converfazione, where one

goes to fee people play at Ombre, and Taroc, a game with 72

cards all painted with funs, and moons, and devils and monks.

Mr. Walpole has been at court ; the family are at prefent at au

country palace, called La Venerie. The palace here in town is

the very quinteffence of gilding and looking-glafs ; inlaid floors,
carved pannels, and painting, wherever they could flick a brufh.

I own I have not, as yet., any where met with thofe grand and

fimple works ofArt, that are to amaze one, and whofe fight

one is to be the better for: But thofe of Nature have aftonifhed
me beyond expreffion. .

In our little journey, up to the Grande

Chartreufe, I do not remember to have gone ten paces without

an exclamation, that, there was no
reftraining : Not a precipice,

not a torrent, not a cliff, but is pregnant with religion and

poetry. There are certain fcenes that would awe an atheift

?nto belief, without the help of other argument. One need

not



[67 3

?not have a very fantaftic imagination to fee fpirits there at noon

day : You have Death perpetually before your eyes, only fo far

.removed,
as to compofe the mind frighting it. I am

well perfuaded St. Bruno was a man of no common genius, to

choofe fuch a fituation for his retirement; and perhaps fhould

have been a difciple of his, had I been born in his time. You

may believe Abelard and Helo'ffe were not forgot upon this oc

cafion : If I do not miftake, I faw you too every now and then

at a diftance among the trees ; il me femble, que j'ai vu ce chien

de vifage la quelque part. You feemed to call to me from the

other fide of the precipice, but the noife of the river below

was fo great, that I really could not diftinguifh what you faid ;

it feemed to have a cadence like 'verfe. In your next you will

be fo good to let me know what it was. The week we have

fince paffed among the Alps, has not equalled the fingle day
upon that mountain, becaufe the winter was rather too far

advanced, and the weather a little foggy. However, it did not

want its beauties ; the favage rudenefs of the view is incon

ceivable without feeing it: I reckoned, in one day, thirteen

-cafcades, the leaft of which was, I dare fay, one hundred

feet in height. I had Livy in the chaife with me, and beheld

his " Nives coelo prope immiftas, tecta informia impofita rupi-

" bus, pecora jumentaque torrida frigore, homines intonfi &
-" inculti, animalia inanimaque omnia rigentia gelu ; omnia con-

" fragofa,
prasruptaque."

The creatures that inhabit them are,

in all refpects, below humanity ; and moft of them, efpecially

women, have the tumidum guttur, which they call gofcia.

Mont Cenis, I confefs, carries the permiffion mountains have

*©f being frightful rather too far; and its horrours were ac

companied with too much danger to give one time to reflect

I 2 upon
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upon their beauties. There is a family of the Alpine monftersi

I have mentioned, upon its very top, that in the middle of

winter calmly lay in their flock of provifions and firing, and

fo are buried in their hut for a month or two under the fnow.

When we were down it, and got a little way into Piedmont,

we began to find "Apricos quofdam colles, rivofque prope
fyl-

«*
vas, et jam humano cultu digniora

loca."

I read Silius

Italicus too, for the firft time ; and wifhed for you, according

to cuftom. We fet out for Genoa in two days time.

LETTER XII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

H(

Genoa, Nov. 21, 1739.

^ORRIDOS tractus, Boreasq; linquens

Regna Taurini fera, molliorem

Advehor brumam, Genuaeq; amantes

Litora lbles.

At leaft if they do not, they have a very ill tafte; fori never
beheld any thing more amiable : Only figure to yourfelf a vaft

femicircular bafon, full of fine blue fea, and veffels of all forts
and fizes, fome failing out, fome coming in, and others at an

chor; and all round it palaces and churches peeping over one

another's heads, gardens and marble terrafes full of orange and

cyprefs trees, fountains, and trellis-works covered with vines,
which all together compofe the grandeft of theatres. This is

the firft coup d'oeil, and is almoft all I am yet able to give-

you-
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you an account of, for we arrived late laft night.- To-day
was, luckily, a great feftival, and in the morning we reforted to

the church of the Madonna delle Vigne, to put up our little
ori-

fons; (I believe I forgot to tell you, that we have been fome-

time converts to the holy Catholic church) we found our Lady

richly drefled out, with a crown of diamonds on her own head,

another upon the child's, and a conftellation of wax lights

burning before them-: Shortly after came the Doge, in his robes

of crimfon damafk, and a cap of the fame, followed by the

Senate in black. Upon-his approach began a- fine concert of

mufic, and among the reft two
eunuchs'

voices) that were a

perfect feaft to ears that had heard nothing but French operas-

for a year. Weliftened to this, and breathed nothing but
in-

cenfe for two hours. The Doge is a very tall, lean, ftately,,

old figure,, called Coftantino Balbi; and the Serrate feem tos

have been made upon the fame model. They faid their prayers*

and heard an abfurd white friar preach, with equal devotion.

After this we went tothe Annonciata, a church built by the

family Lomellini, andbelonging to it ; which is, indeed, a moft

ftately ftructure, the infide wholly marble of various kinds, ex

cept where gold and painting take its place-. From hence to

the Palazzo Dork. I fhould make you fick of marble, if I told

you how it was lavishedhere upon the porticoes, the baluftrades,
and terrafes, the loweft of which extends quite to the fea. The

infide is by no means anfwerable to the outward magnificence;

the furniture feems to be as old as the founder of the family.

There great imbofled filver tables tell you, in bas-relief, his

victories at fea; how he entertained the Emperor Charles, and

how he refufed the fovereignty of the Commonwealth when

it: was offered him ; the reft is old-fafhioned velvet chairs, and

gothic
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.gofhic tapeftry. The reft of the day has been fpent, much to

our

hearts'

content, in curfing
French mufic and architecture,

and in finging the praifes of Italy.
We find this place fo very

fine, that we are in fear of finding nothing finer. We are fallen

in love with the Mediterranean fea, and hold your lakes and

your rivers in vaft contempt. This is

" The happy country where huge lemons
grow,"

as Waller fays ; and I am forry to think of leaving it in a week

for Parma, although it be

The happy country where huge cheefes grow.

LETTER XIII.

Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Bologna, Dec. 9, N, S. 1739.

OUR journey hither has taken up much lefs time than I

expected. We left Genoa (a charming place, and one

that deferved a longer flay) the week before laft ; croffed the

mountains, and lay that night atTortona, the next at St. Giovan
ni, and the morning after came to Piacenza. That city, (though
the capital of a Dutchy) made fo frippery an appearance, that

inftead of fpending fome days there, as had been intended, we
only dined, and went on to Parma; flayed there all the fol

lowing day, which was paffed in vifiting the famous works of
Corregio in the Dome, and other churches. The fine gallery
ofpictures, that once belonged to theDukes ofParma, is no more
here; the King ofNaples has carried it all thither, and the city
had not merit enough to detain us any longer, fo we proceeded

through
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tfitough Reggio to Modena; this, though the refidence of ft*

©uke, is an ill-built melancholy place, all of brick, as are

moft of the towns in this part of Lombardy : He himfelf lives

in a private manner, with very little appearance of a court about

him; he has one of the rrobleft collections of paintings in the

world, which
entertained1

us extremely well the reft of that

day and a part of the next ; and in the afternoon we came to

Bologna : So now you may wifh us joy of being in the domi

nions of his Holinefs. This is a populous city, and of great

extent : All the ftreets have porticoes on both fides, fuch as fur-

round a part of Covent-Garden, a great relief in fummer-time

in fuch a climate ; and from one of the principal gates to a

church of the Virgin,, [where is awonder-working picture, at

three miles diftance] runs a corridore of the fame fort, lately
finished, and, indeed,, a moft extraordinary performance. The

churches here are more remarkable for their paintings than

architecture, being moftly old ftructures of brick; but the

palates are numerous, and fine enough to fupply us with fome

what worth feeing from morning till night. The country of

Lombardy, hitherto, is One of the moft beautiful imaginable ;

the roads broad, and exactly ftraight, and on either hand

vaft plantations of trees, chiefly mulberries and olives, and not

a tree without a vine twining about it and fpreading among it's

branches-. This fcene,- indeed, which muft be the moft lovely
in the world during the proper feafon, is at prefent all deform

ed by the winter; which here is rigorous enough for the time

it lafts ; but one ftill fees the Skeleton of a charming place, and

reaps the benefit of its product, for the fruits and provifions

are admirable; in fhort you find every thing, that luxury can

defire, in perfection. We have now been here a week, and

fhall
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fhall flay fome little time longer. We are at the foot of flic

Apenninemountains; it will take up three days to crofs them, and

then we fhall come to Florence, where weihall.pafs the Chrift-

mas. Till then we muft remain in a ftate of ignorance as to

what is doing in England, for our letters are to meet us there

If I do not find four or five from you alone, I fhall wonder.

LETTER XIV.

Mr, GRAY to his MOTHER.

Florence, Dec. 19, N. S. 1739.

WE fpent twelve days at Bologna, chiefly (asmoft travellers

do) in feeing fights ; for aswe knew no mortal there, and

as it is no eafy matter to get admiffion into any Italian houfe,
without very particular recommendations, we .could fee no com

pany but in publicplaces ; andthere are none in that city but the

churches. We faw, therefore, churches, palaces, and pictures

from morning to night; and the 15th of this month fet out for

Florence, and began to crofs the Apennine mountains ; we tra

velled among and upon them all that day, and, as it was but in
different weather, were commonly in themiddle of thick clouds,
that utterly deprived us of a fight of their beauties : For this
vaft chain of hills has its beauties, and all the vallies are culti

vated ; even the mountains themfelves are many of them fo
within a little of their very tops. They are not fo horrid as

the Alps, though pretty near as high ; and the whole road is

admirably well kept, and paved throughout, which is a length
-of fourfcore miles, and more : We left the Pope's dominions,

and
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and lay that night in thofe of the Grand Duke at Fiorenzuola,
»a paltry little town, at the foot ofMount Giogo, which is the

higheft of them all. Next morning we went up it; the poft-

houfe is upon its very top, and
ufually-

involved in clouds, or

half-buried in the fnow. Indeed there was none of the laft at

the time we were there, hut it was ftill a difmal habitation.

The defcent is moft exceffively fleep, and the turnings very

fhort and frequent; however, we performed it without any

danger, and in coming down could dimly difcover Florence,

and the beautiful plain about it, through the mifts ; but enough

to convince us, it muft be one of the nobleft profpects upon

earth in fummer. That afternoon we got thither; and

Mr. Mann*, the refident, had fent his fervant to meet us

at the gates, and conduct us to his houfe. He is the beft

and
moft'

obliging perfon in the world. The next night we

were introduced at the Prince of Craon's affembly (he has the

chief power here in the Grand Duke's abfence). The Princefs,

and he, were extremely civil to the name of Walpole, fo we

were afked to flay fupper, which is as much as to fay, you

may come and fup here whenever you pleafe; for after the firft

invitation this is always underftood. We have alfo been at the

Countefs Suarez's, a favourite of the late Duke, and one that

gives the firft movement to every thing gay that is going forward

here. Tine news is every day expected from Vienna of the

Great Dutchefs's delivery ; if it be a boy, here will be all forts

of balls, mafquerades, operas, and illuminations; if not, we

muft wait for the Carnival, when all thofe things come of

courfe. In the mean time it is impoffible to want enter-

* Now Sir Horace Mann, and Envoy Extraordinary at the fame court.

K tainment ;
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tatnment ; the famous gallery, alone,, is an amufement for

months ; we commonly pafs two or three hours every morning

init, and one has perfect leifure to confider all its beauties.

You know it contains many hundred, antique ftatues, fuch as the.

whole world cannotmatch, befides the vaft collection-of paint

ings, medals, and precious ftones,. fuch as no other prince

was ever mafter of; in fhort, all that the rich and powerful

houfe of Medicis has in fo many years got together. * And

befides this city abounds with fo many palaces and churches,

that you can hardly place yourfelf any where without having
fome fine one in view, or at leaft fome ftatue or fountain,

magnificently adorned; thefe, undoubtedly, are far more nu~

merous than Genoa can pretend to; yet, in its general appear

ance, I cannot think that Florence equals it in beauty. Mr.

Walpole is juft come from being prefented to the Electrefe
Palatine Dowager; fhe is a. fifter of the late Great Duke's;

a ftately old lady, that never goes out but to church, and then*

ffie has guards, and. eight horfes to her coach. She received

him with much ceremony, ftanding under a huge black, canopy,
and, after a few minutes talking, fhe affured him of her good;

will, and difmiffed him : She never fees any body but thus in;
form; and fa me pafies her life, f poor woman ! * * *

*
sHe catalogued'and made

occafional-

fhort remarks on the pictures, &c. which
he faw here, as well as at other places, jnany ofwhich are in my poffeffion, but
it would have fwelled this work, too much if I had inferred them.

t Perfons of very high rank, and withal very good fenfe*. will only feel the
pathos of this exclamation,

LETTER
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LETTER XV,

Mr. GRAY to. Mr. WEST,

Fkrence, Jan. 15, 1740,

I
Think I have not yet told you how we left that charming

place Genoa : How we crofted a mountain, all of green

marble, acalied Buchetto : How we came to Toriona, and

waded through the mud to come to Caftel St. Giovanni, and

there eat muftard and fugar with a difh of crows gizzards x

Secondly, how we paffed the famous plains

Qua Trebie glaucas falices interfecat undit,

Atvaque Romanis rtobilitata malis.

Vifus adhuc amnis veteri de elade rube^e,

Et fufpirantes dueere ma&ftus aquas ;

Mauror-umque ala, & nigra; inerebrefeere turma?,

Et puHa Aufbnidum ripa fonare fuga.

Nor, thirdly, how we paffed through Piacenza, Parma, Mo-

dena, entered the territories of the Pope; flayed twelve days at

Bologna; croffed the Apennines, and afterwards arrived at

Florence. None of thefe things have I told you, nor do I in

tend to tell you, till you afk me fome queftions concerning

them. No not even of Florence itfelf, except that it is as fine

as poflible, and has every thing in it that can felefs the eyes.

But, before I enter into particulars, you muft make your

peace both with me and the Venus de Medicis, who, let me

tell you, is highly and juftly offended at you for not inquiring,

long before this, concerning her fymmetry and proportions.
* * *

K 2 BETTER
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LETTER XVI.

Mr. WE ST to Mr. GRAY.

E L E G I A. *

ERGO defidia? videor tibi crimine dignus j

Et merito : victas do tibi fponte manus.

Arguor & veteres nimium contemnere Muftis*

Irata et nobis eft Medicaea Venus.

Mene igitur ftatuas & inania faxa vereri !

Stultule ! marmorea quid mihi cum Venere ?

Hie veras, hie vivas Veneres, & mille per urbem,

Quarum nulla queat non placuiffe Jovi.

Cedite Romanaa formofse et cedite Graiae,

Sintque oblita Helenas nomen et Hermionas 1

Et, quafcunque refert aetas vetus, Heroinae :

Unus honor noftris jam venit Angliafin.

Oh quales vultus, Oh quantum numen ocellis !

I nunc & Tufcas improbe confer opes.

Ne tamen hasc obtufa nimis prsecordia credas,

Neu me adeo nulla Pallade progenitum :

Teftor Pieridumque umbras & flumina Pindi

Me quoque Calliopes femper amafie choros;

Et dudum Aufonias urbes, 6c vifere Graias

Cura eft, ingenio fi licet ire meo :

Sive eft Phidiacum marmor, feu Mentoris aera,,

Seu paries Coo nobilis e calamo;

* The letter which accompanied this little elegy is not extant. Probably it
was only inclofed in one to Mr. Walpole,

Nec
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Nec minus artificum magna argumenta recentum

Romanique decus nominis & Veneti :

Qua Furor & Mavors 6c fievo in Marmore vultus,

Quaque et formofo mollior aere Venus.

Quaque loquax fpirat fucus, vivique labores,

Et quicquid calamo dulcius aufa manus :

Hie nemora, & fola maerens Melibceus in umbra>

Lymphaque mufcofo profiliens lapide ;

Illic majus opus, faciefque in pariete major

Exurgens, Divum & numina Ccelicolum;

O vos fa?lices, quibus haec cognofcere fas eft,

Et tota. Italia, qua patet ufque, frui !

Nulla dies vobis eat injucunda, nec ufquam

Noritis quid fit tempora amara pati.

LETTER XVII.

Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Florence, March 19, 1740;

THE Pope * is at laft dead, and we are to fet out for

Rome on-
monday next. The Conclave is ftill fitting

there, and likely to continue fo fome time longer, as the two

French Cardinals are but juft arrived, and the German ones

are ftill expeded. It agrees mighty ill with thofe that remain

inclofed: Ottoboni is already dead of an apoplexy; Altieri and

feveral others are faid to be dying,, or very bad : Yet it is not

expected to break up till after Eafter. We fhall lie at Sienna

* Clement the twelfth,

the
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the firft night, foend a day there, and in two more get toHome.

One begins to fee in this country the firft promifes of
an Italian

fpring, clear unclouded fkies, and warm funs, fuch as are not

often felt in England j yet, for your fake, I hope at prefent you

have your proportion of them, and that all your frofts, and

fnows, and ihort-breaths are, by this time, utterly vanifhed.

I have nothing new or particular to inform you of; and, if

you fee things at
home'

go on much in their old courfe, you

muft not imagine them more various abroad. The diver-

fions of a Florentine Lent are compofed of a fermon in

the morning, full of hell and the devil; a dinner at noon,

full of fifh and aneager diet; and, in the evening, what is

called a Converfazione, a fortof affembly at the principal peo

ple's houfes, full of I cannot tell what : Befides this, there

is twice a week a very grand concert.
* * •*

LETTER XVIII.

Mr. <5RAY to his MOTHER.

Rome, April 2, N. S. 1740.

THIS k the third day fince we came to Rome, but the
firft hour I have had to write to you in. The journey

from Florence coft us four days, one of which was fpent at

Sienna, an agreeable, clean, old city, of no great magnificence,
or extent; but in a fine fituation, and good air. What it has
moft confiderable is its cathedral, a huge pile of marble, black
and white laid alternately, and laboured with a gothic nicenefs

and
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awl delicacy in the old-fafhioned way. Within too are fome

paintings and feulpture of confiderable: hands. The fight of

this, and fome collections that were fhowed us in private

houfes, were a fufficient employment for the little time we

were to pafs there ; and the next morning we fet forward on

our journey through a country very oddly compofed ; for fome

miles you have a continual fcene of little mountains cultivated

from top to bottom with rows of olive-trees, or elfeelms, each

of which has its vine twining about it,, and mixing with the

branches ; and corn fown between all the ranks. This, diver-

fified with numerous fmall houfes and convents, makes the

moft agreeable profpect in the world : But, all of a fudden, it

alters to black barren hills, as far as the eye can reach, that

feem never to have been capable of culture, and are as ugly as

ufelefs. Such is the country for fome time before one comes

to Mount Radicofani,; a terrible black hill, on the top of which

we were to lodge that night. It is- very high, and difficult of

afeent ; and at the foot of it we were much embarrafled by the

fall of one of the poor horfes that drew us. This accident

obliged another chaife, which was coming down, to flop alfo ;,

and out of it peeped a figure in a red cloak, with a.handkerchief

tied round its head, which, by its voice, and mien, feemed a fat

old woman ; but, upon its getting out,, appeared to be Senefino>

who was returning from Naples to Sienna, the place of his

l>irth and refidence. On the higheft part of the mountain is an

old fortrefi^ and near it a houfe built by one of the Grand

Duke§ for a hunting-feat, but now converted into an inn:

It is the fhell of a large fabrick, but fuch an infider. fuch cham

bers, ^nd accommodations, that your cellar is a. palace in com-

parifon; and your cat fups and Jies much better than we did;

for^
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for, it being a faint's eve, there were nothing but eggs. We

devoured our meager fare ; and, after flopping up the windows

with the quilts, were obliged to lie upon the ftraw beds in our

clothes. Such are the conveniences in a road, that is, as it

were, the great thoroughfare of all the world. Juft on the

other fide of this mountain, at Ponte-Centino, one enters the

patrimony of the church; a moft delicious country, but thinly

inhabited. That night brought us to Viterbo, a city of a more

lively appearance than any we had lately met with; the houfes

have glafs windows, which is not very ufual here, and moft

of the ftreets are terminated by a handfome fountain. Here

we had the pleafure of breaking our faft on the leg of an old

hare and fome broiled crows. Next morning, in defcending
Mount Viterbo, we firft difcovered (though at near thirty miles

diftance) the cupola of St. Peter's, and a little after began to

enter on an old Roman pavement, with now and then a ruined

tower, or a fepulcher on each hand. We now had a clear

view of the city, though not to the beft advantage, as coming

along a plain quite upon a level with it ; however, it appeared
very vaft, and furrounded with magnificent villas and gardens

We foon after crofted the Tiber, a river that ancient Rome
made more confiderable than any merit of its own could have
done : However, it is not contemptibly fmall, but a good hand
fome ftream; very deep, yet fomewhat of a

muddy complex
ion. The firft entrance of Rome is

prodigioufly ftriking. ft
is by a noble gate, defigned by Michel Angelo, and adorned
with ftatues; this brings you into a large fquare, in the midft
of which is. a vaft obelifk of granite, and in front you have at
one view two churches of a handfome architecture, and fo much
alike that they are called the twins; with three ftreets, the mid-

dlemoft
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dlemoft ofwhich is one of the longeft in Rome. As high as

my expectation was raifed, I confefs, the magnificence of this

city infinitely furpaftes it. You cannot pafs along a ftreet but

you have views of fome palace, or church, or fquare, or foun

tain, the moft pidturefque and noble one can imagine. We have

not yet fet about confidering its beauties, ancient and modern,

with attention ; but have already taken a flight tranfient view

of fome of the moft remarkable. St. Peter's I faw the day after
we arrived, and was flruck dumb with wonder. I there faw

the Cardinal d'Auvergne, one of the French ones, who, upon

coming off his journey, immediately repaired hither to offer up

his vows at the high altar, and went directly into the Con

clave; the doors Of which we faw opened to him, and all

the other immured Cardinals came thither to receive him.

Upon his entrance they were clofed again directly. It is fup-

pofed they will not come to an agreement about a Pope till

after Eafter, though the confinement is very difagreeable. I

have hardly philofophy enough to fee the infinity of fine things,
that are here daily in the power of any body that has money,

without regretting the want of it ; but cuftom has the power

of making things eafy to one. I have not yet feen his majefty

of Great-Britain, &c. though I have the two boys in the gar

dens of the Villa Borgefe, where they go
a-fhooting almoft

every day ; it was at a diftance, indeed, for we did not choofe

to meet them, as you may imagine. This letter (like all

thofe the Englifh fend, or receive) will pafs through the hands

of that family, before it comes to thofe it was intended for.

They do it more honour than it deferves ; and all they will

learn from thence will be, that I defire you to give my duty
to my father, and wherever eife it is due, and that I am, &c

L LETTER
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LETTER XIX.

Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Rome, April 1 5, 1740.
Good-Friday..

TO-DAY I am juft come from paying my
adoration at

St. Peter's to three extraordinary reliques, which are

expofed to public view only on thefe two days in the whole

year, at which time all the confraternities in the city come in

proceffion to fee them. It was fomething extremely novel to

fee that vaft church, and the moft magnificent in the world,

undoubtedly, illuminated (for it was-

night) .

by, thoufand s of

little cryftal lamps, difpofed in the figure of a huge crofs. at, the

high altar, and feeming to hang alone in the air. All the light

proceeded from this, and had the moft Angular effect imaginable

as one entered the great door. Soon after came one after ano

ther, I believe, thirty proceffions, all drefled in linen frocks,, and

girt with a cord, their heads covered with a cowl all over, only

two holes to fee through left. Some of them were all black,

others red, others white, others party-coloured ; thefe were

continually coming and going with their tapers and cruci

fixes before them ; and to each company, as they arrived and

knelt before the great altar, were fhown from. a balcony at a

great height, the three wonders, which are, you muft know,.

the head of the fpear that wounded Chrift; St. Veronica's hand

kerchief, with the miraculous impreffion of his face upon it;
and a piece of the true crofs, on the fight of which the people

thump their breafts, and kifs the pavement with vaft devotion.

The tragical part of the ceremony is half a dozen wretched

creatures,
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creatures, who with their faces covered, but naked to the waifi,

are in a fide-chapel difclplining themfelves with feourges full of

iron prickles; but really in earneft, as our eyes can teftify,

which faw their backs and arms fo raw we fhould have taken it

for a red fattin doublet torn, arid fhewing the fkin through,

had we not been convinced Of the contrary by the blood which

was plentifully fprinkled about them. It is late ; I give you

joy of Potto Bello, and many other things, which I hope are

all true.
**■**•

LETTER XX.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

Tivolii May 20, 1740.

THIS day being in the palace of his Highnefs the Duke of

Modena, he laid his moft fefene commands upon me to

write to Mr. Weft, and faid he thought it for his glory, that I

fhould draw up an inventory of all his moft ferene poffeffion^ for

the faid Weft's perufal. Imprimis, a houfe, being in circurn-

ference a quarter of a mile, two feet and an inch; the faid

houfe containing the following particulars, to wit, a great room.

Item, another great room ; item, a bigger room ; item, another

room ; item, a vaft room ; item, a fixth cf the fame ; a fe

venth ditto; an eighth as before; a ninth as abovefaid; a tenth

(lee N°. 1) ; item, ten more fuch, befides twenty befides, which,

not to be too particular, we fhall pafs Over. The faid rooms

contain nine chairs, two tables, five ftools, and a cricket. From

whence we fhall proceed to the garden, containing two millions

L 2 of
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©f fuperfine laurel hedges.; a clump of cyprefs trees, and
half the

river Teverone, that piffes into two thoufand feveral chamber^

pots. Finis. Dame Nature defired me to put in a lift of her

little goods and chattels, and, as they were fmall, . to be very

minute about them. She, has built here three or four little

mountains, and laid them out in an irregular femi-circle; from,

certain others behind, at a greater diftance, fhe. has drawn a

canal, into which fhe has put a little river ofher 's, called Anio;,

fhe has cut a huge cleft between the two innermoft of her.

four hills, and there fhe has left it to its own difpofal; which

fhe has no fooner done, but, like a heedlefs chit, it tumbles

headlong down a declivity fifty.feet perpendicular, breaks itfelf

all to shatters, and is converted into a fhower of rain, where

the fun forms many a,bow, red* green, blue and yellow. To.

get out of our metaphors without any further trouble, it is the.

moft noble fight in the world. The weight of that quantity of

-waters, and the force they fall with, have worn the rockis they
throw themfelves among into a, thoufand irregular craggs, and

to a vaft depth- In this channel it goes boiling along with a

mighty noife till it comes to another fleep, where you fee it a.

fecond time come roaring down (but firft you muft walk two

miles farther) a greater heightthan before, . but not with that

quantity of waters; for by this time it has divided itfelf, being
crofted and oppofed by the rocks, into four feveral . ftreams,
each of which, in emulation of the great one, will tumble down

too; and it does tumble down,, but not from an equally elevated

place; fo that you have at one view all thefe cafcades intermix

ed with groves of olive and little woods,, the mountains rifing
behind them, and on, the top of one (that which forms the extre

mity of one of the half-circle's horns) is feated the town itfelf.

At
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At the- very extremity of that extremity, on the brink of the

precipice, ftands the
Sybils'

temple, the remains of a little

rotunda, furrounded with its portico, above half of whofe beau

tiful Corinthian pillars are ftill ftanding and entire; all this on

one hand. On the: other, the open Campagna of Rome,

here:and there a little caltle on a hillock, and the city itfelf on

the very brink of the horizon, indiftinctly feen (being 1 8. miles

off) except the dome of St. Peter's; which, if you look out of

ypur window, wherever you are, I fuppofe, you can fee. I did

not tell you that a little below, the firft fall,, on the. fide of the

rock, and.hanging over that torrent; are little ruins which they
fhow. yousfor Horace's.houfe, a curious fituation to obferve the

" PraecepS;Anio, &,Tiburni lucus, ,
& uda i

'* Mobilibus
pomaria>rivis."

Maecenas did,not,care, for. fuch anoife, itfeems; and built him

a houfe (which they alfo carry one to fee) fo fituated that it fees

nothing,at all of the matter,, and for any thing he knew there

might, be no fuch , river in the world. Horace had another

houfe on the other fide of the.Teverone, oppofite to Maecenas's-

and they told us there was a. bridge, of communication, by
which

"
andava il detto Signor per traftullarfi coll ifteflb

Orazio."

In coming hither we croifed the Aquae Albulae, ,
a vile little

brook that flinks like a.fury, and they, fay it has flunk fo thefe

thoufand years, Iforgot the Pifcina of QuintiliusVarus, where

he ufed to keep certain little fifties. This is very, entire, and

there is a piece of the aqueduct that fupplied it too; , in the gar

den below is old Rome, built in little, juft as itwas, they fay.

There, are feven temples in it, and no houfes at all : They fey
there were none*.

May
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May -7.-1*

We have had the pleafure of going twelve miles out of our

way to Paleftrina. It has rained all day as if heaven and us

were coming
together. See my honefty, I do not mention a

fyllable of the temple of Fortune, becaufe I really did not fee

it ; which, I think, is pretty well for an old traveller. So we

returned along the Via Prseneftina, faw the Lacus Gabinus and

Regillus, where, you know, Caftor and Pollux appeared upon

a certain occafion. And many a good old tomb we left on

each hand-, and many an Aqueduct,

Dumb are whofe fountains, and their channels dry.

There are, indeed, two whole modern ones, works of Popes,

that run about thirty miles a-piece in length; one of them con

veys, ftill the famous Aqua Virgo to Rome, and adds vaft

beauty to the profpect. So we came to Rome again, where

waited for us a fplendidiflimo regalo of letters; in one ofwhich

came You, with your huge characters and wide intervals, fla

ring. I would have you to know, I expect you fhould take

ak handfome crow-quill when you write to me, and not leave

room for a pins- point in four fides of a fheet royal. Do you

but find matter, I will find fpectacles.

I have more time than I thought, and I will employ it in

telling you about a Ball that we were at the other evening.

Figure to yourielf a Roman villa; all its little apartments

thrown open, and lighted up to the beft advantage. At the

upper end of the gallery, a fine concert, in which La Dfa-

maatina, a famous virtuoia, played on the violin divinely, and
fung angelically j Giovannino and Pafqualini (great names in
mulkal itory) alfo performed miraculoufly. On each fide were

ranged
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ranged all the fecular grand monde of Rome, the Ambaffa

dors, Princefies, and all that. Among the reft II Sereniffimo

Pretendente (as the Mantova gazette calls him) dilplayed his

rueful length of perfon, with his two young ones, and all his

ministry around him.
" Poi nacque un graziofo

ballo,"

where

the world danced, and 1 fat in a corner regaling myfelf with

iced fruits, and other pleafant rinfrefcatives.

LETTER XXI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

Rome, May 1740.

MATER rofarum, cui tenerae vigent

Aurae Favoni, cui Venus it comes

Lafciva, Nympharum choreis

Et volucrum celebrata cantu I

Die, non inertem fallere qua diem

Amat fob umbra, feu finit aureum

Dormire plectrum, feu retentat.

Pierio* Zephyrinus antro

Furore dulci plenus, & immemor

Reptantis inter frigora Tufculi

Umbrofa, vel colles Amici

Palladia? fuperantis Albas.

.

**

He intitled this charming ode
" Ad C. Favonium Zephyrinum,"

and writ

it immediately after his journey to Frefcati and the cafcades of Tivoli, which

he defcribes in the preceding letter.

Dilecta
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Dilecta Fauno, & capripedum choris

Pineta, teftor vos, Anio minax

Qujecunque per clivos volutus

Praecipiti tremefecit amne,

Illius altum Tibur, & iEfulae

Audiffe fylvas nomen amabiles,

Illius & gratas Latinis

Naiafin ingeminafle rupes :

Nam me Latinae Naiades uvida

Videre ripa, qua niveas levi

Tam faspe lavit rore plumas

Dulce canens Venufinus ales
.;

Mirum ! canenti conticuit nemus,

Sacrique fontes, et retinent adhuc

(Sic Mufajuffit) faxa molles

Docta modos, veterefque laurL

Mirare nec tu me citharae rudem

Claudis laborantem numeris : loca

Amaena, jucundumque ver in-

-compofitum docuere carmen;

Haerent fob omni nam folio nigri

Phoebea luci (credite) fomnia,
Argutiufque et lympha et auras

Nelcio quid folito loquuntur.

I am to day juft returned from Alba, a good deal fatigued;
for you know the Appian is fomewhat tirefome. *We dined at

Pompey's ;

* However whimfical this humour may appear to fome readers, I chofe to in-

fert it, as it gives mp an opportunity of remarking that Mr. Gray was extreamly

fkilled
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pompey 's; he indeed was gone for a few days to his Tufculan,

hut, by the care of his Villicus, we made an admirable meal.

We had the dugs of a pregnant fow, a peacock, a difh of

thrufhes, a noble fearus juft frefh from the Tyrrhene, and fome

conchylia of the Lake with garum fauce: For my part I never

eat better at Lucullus's table. We drank half a dozen cyathi

a-piece of ancient Alban to PholoS's health; and, after bathing,

and playing an hour at ball, we mounted our effedum again,

and proceeded up the mount to the temple. The priefts there

entertained us with an account of a wonderful fhower of

birds eggs, that had fallen two days before, which had no

fooner touched the ground, -but they were converted into gud

geons ; as alfo that the night paft a -dreadful voice had been

heard out of the Adytum, which fpoke Greek during a full

half hour, but no body underftood it. But quitting my

Romanities, to your great joy and mine, let me 'tell you,

in plain Englifh, that we come from Albano. The prefent

town lies within the inclofure of Pompey's Villa in ruins. The

Appian way runs through it, by the fide of which, a little far

ther, is a^large old tomb, with five pyramids upon it, which

the learned
fuppofe1

to be the burying-place of the family, be

caufe they do not know -whofe it can be elfe. But the vulgar

affure you it is thefepulchre of the Curiatii, and hy that name
(fuch is their power) it goes. One drives to CaftelGondolfo,
a houfe*ofthe Pope's, fituated on the top of one of the Colli-

nette, that forms a brim to the bafon, commonly called the

{killed in the cuftoms of the ancient Romans ; and has catalogued, in his common

place book, their various eatables, wines, perfumes, cloaths, medicines, &c. with

great precifion, referring under 'every article to paffages in the Poets and Hifto

rians where their names are mentioned.

M Alban
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Alban lake. It is feven miles round; and directly oppofite to*.

you, on the other fide, rifes the Mons Albanus, much taller

than the reft,, along whofe fide are ftill difcoverable (not to.

common eyes) certain little ruins of the old Alba longa. They
had need be very little, as having been nothing but ruins ever

fince the days of Tullus Hoftilius. On its top is a houfe of

the Conftable Collona's, where flood the temple of Jupiter

Latialis. At the foot of the hill Gondolfo, are the famous

outlets of the lake, built with hewn ftone, a mile and a half

under ground. Livy, you know.;, amply informs us of the

foolifh occafion of this expence, and gives me this opportunity

of difplaying all . my erudition, that I may appear confiderable

in your eyes. This is the profpect. from one window of the

palace. From another- you have the whole Campagna, the

City, Antium, and the Tyrrene fea (twelve miles diftant) fo

diftinguifhable, that you may fee the veffels failing upon it.

All this is charming. Mr. Walpole fays, our memory fees more

than our eyes in this country. Which is extremely true; fince*

for realities, Windfor, or Richmond Hill,, is infinitely prefer

able to Albano or Frefcati. I am now at home, . and going to

the window to tell you it is the moft beautiful of Italian nights,

which, in truth, : are. but juft begun (fo backward has the

fpring been here, and every where elfe, they fay). There is

a moon! there are ftars for you! Do not you hear the foun

tain? Do not you fmell the orange flowers,? That building
yonder is the Convent of S. Ifidore; and that eminence, with

the cyprefs trees and pines upon it, the top of M. Quirinal.

This is all true, and yet my profpect is not two hundred yards-

in length. We fend you fome Roman inferiptions to entertain

youv
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;-you. "The firft two are modern, tranfcribed from the Vatican

iiibrary by Mr. Walpole.

■Pontifices olim quem fundavere priores,

Praecipua. Sixtus perficit arte tholum ;
*

Et Sixti tantum fe gloria tollit in altum,

Quantum fe Sixti nobile tollit opus :

Magnus honos magni fundamina ponere templi,

Sed finem caeptis ponere major honos.

Saxa agit Amphion, Thebana ut maenia condat :

Sixtus & immenfae pondera molis agit. -f

Saxa trahunt ambo longe diverfa : fed arte

H-aec trahit Amphion; Sixtus & arte trahit.

At tantum exfuperat DircaeumAmphiona Sixtus,

Quantum hie exfuperat castera faxa lapis.

Mine is ancient, and I think not lefs curious. It is ex

actly
tranfcribed from a fepulchral marble at the villa Giuftini-

ani. I put flops to it, when I underftand it.

DIs Manibus

Claudiae, Piftes

Primus Conjugi

Optumae, Sanctae,

Et Piae, Benemeritate.

"Non sequos, Parcae, ftatuiftis ftamina vitae.

Tam bene compofitos potuiftis fede tenere.

* Sixtus V. built the dome of St. Peter's,

t He raifed the obelifk in the great area.

M 2 Amiffe
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Amiffa eft conjux. cur ego & ipfe moror ?

Si • bella •

effe
•

mi
• ifle ■

mea
•
vivere

■ debuife"-

Triftia contigerunt qui amiffa conjuge vivo.

Nil eft tammiferum, quam totam perdere vitam.

Nec vita enafci dura peregiftis crudelia penfa, forores,

Ruptaque deficiunt in primo-munere fufi.

O nimis injuftae ter denos dare munus in annos* .

Deceptus •

grautus
• fatum • fie •

preffit
•

egeftas
•

Dum vitam tulero, Primus Piftes lugea conjugium.

LETTER XXII.

Mr... GRAY to. his MOTHER..

Naples, June \j, 1740.

OUR journey hither was through the moft beautiful part of
the fineft country in the world ; and every fpot of it, on

feme account or other, famous for thefe three thoufand years

paft*. The feafonhas hitherto been juft as warm as one would

wifh it; no unwholefome airs, or violent heats, yet heard of:

The people call it a backward year,, and,are in pain about their

corn, wine, and oil ; but we,,who are neither corn, wine, nor oil,

*
sMr. Gray writ a minute defcription of every thing he faw in this tour from

Rome to Naples ; as alfo of the environs of Rome, Florence, &c. But as thefe

papers are apparently only memorandums for his own ufe, I do not think it necef

fary to print them, although they abound with many uncommon„remarks and

pertinent claffical quotations. The reader will pleafe to obferve throughout this

fe&ion, that it is not my intention to give him Mr. Gray's Travels, but only ex-

tradjs from the Letters which he writ during his travels, :

find
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find it very agreeable. Our road was through Velletri, Cifter-

na, Terracina, Capua, and Averfa, and fo toNaples. The minuta

one leaves his Holinefs's.dominions, the face of things begins to

change from wide uncultivated plains to olive groves and well-

tilled fields of corn, intermixed with ranks of elms, every one of

which has its vine twining about it, and hanging in feftoons be^

tween the rows.from one tree to another. The.great old fig-

trees, the oranges in full bloom, and myrtles in every hedge,

make one of the delightfuileftfcenes you can conceive; befides

that, the roads are wide, well-kept, and full of paflengers, a

fight I have not beheld this long time. My wonder ftill increa

fed upon entering the city, which I think* for number of people,

outdoes both Paris and London. The ftreets are one continued

market,, and thronged with populace fo much that a coach can

hardly pafs. The common fort are a jolly lively kind of ani

mals, more induftrious than Italians ufually.are; they work till

evening; then they take. their lute or guitar (for they all play)

and walk about. the city, ,
or upon the fea-fhore with it, to

enjoy the frefco.
One fees their little brown children jumping

about ftark-naked, and the bigger .ones dancingwith caftanets,

while others play on. the cymbal , to -them. Your maps will

fhow. you the . fituation of Naples; it is on the moft lovely

bay in the world*. and one of the calmeft. feas : It has many

other beauties befides thofe of nature. We- have fpent two

days in vifiting the remarkable places in the country round it,
fuch as the bay of Baiae, and its remains of antiquity; the lake

Avernus, and the Solfatara, Charon's grotto, &c. We have

been in the.
Sybils'

cave and many other ftrange holes under

ground (I only name them, becaufe ypu may confult Sandy's

travels) 5.
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travels) ; but the ftrangeft hole I ever was in, has been to-day

at a place called Portici, where his Sicilian Majefty has a coun

try-feat. About a year ago, as they were digging, they difco

vered fome parts of ancient buildings above thirty feet deep in

the ground : Curiofity led them on, and they have been dig

ging ever fince; the paffage they have made, with all its turnings

and windings, is now more than a mile long. As you walk,

you fee parts of an amphitheatre, many houfes adorned with

marble columns, and incrufted with the fame; the front of a

temple, feveral arched vaults of rooms painted in frefco. Some

pieces of painting have been taken out from hence, .finer than

any thing of the kind before difcovered, and with thefe the King
has adorned his palace ; alfo a number of ftatues, medals, and

gems; and more are dug out every day. This is known to be

a Roman town *, that in the Emperor Titus's time was over

whelmed by a furious eruption of Mount Vefuvius, which is

hard by. The wood and beams remain fo perfect that you may
fee the grain; but burnt to a coal, and dropping into duft upon

the leaft touch. Wewere to-day at the foot of that mountain,

which at prefent only fmokes a little, where we faw the mate

rials that fed the ftream of fire, which about four years fince

ran down its fide. We have but a few days longer to flay
here ; too little in confeience for fuch a place.

* * *

* It fhould feem by the omiflion of its name, that it was not then difcovered

to be Herculaneum,

LETTER
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LETTER XXIII.

Mr. GRAY to his, FATHER.

Florence, July 16, 1740.

AT my return to this city, the day, before yefterday, I had

the pleafure of finding yours dated June the 9th. The

period of our voyages, at leaft towards, the fouth,- is come, as

you wifh. We have been at Naples, fpent nine or ten days

there, and returned to Rome, where finding.no likelihood of a

Pope yetsthefe three months, and quite wearied with the formal

affemblies, and little fociety of that great city, Mr. Walpole

determined', to return hither, to fpend the ftjmmer, where he

imagines he fhall pafs his time more agreeably than in the. te

dious expectation ofwhat, when it happens, will only be a great

fhow. • For my own part, I give up the thoughts of all that

with but littje regret ; but the city itfelf I do not part.swith fiy

eafily,. which alone has amufements for whole years. How

ever, I have paffed through all that moft people do, both ancient

and modern; what that is you may fee, better than I can tell

you, in a thoufand books. The.Conclave we left in greater

uncertainty
than ever; the more than ordinary liberty they en

joy there, and .the unufual coolnefs of the feafon, makes the

confinement lefs difagreeable to them than common, and, con

fequently, maintains them in their irrefolution,. There.have

been very high words, one or two (it is faid) have come even

to blows; two more are dead within this laft month, Cenci and

Portia; the latter died diftracted; and we left another (Altieri)
at the. extremity

:.Yet nobody dreams of an election till the

latter
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Matter end of September. All this gives great fcandal to all goofci

.catholics,
and every body talks very freely on the fubject.

The Pretender (whom you defire an account of) I have had

frequent opportunities of feeing at church, at the corfo, and

other places; but more particularly, and that for a whole night,

at a great ball given by.Count Patrizii to the Prince and Prin

cefs Craon, (who were come to Rome at that time, that he

anight receive from the hands of the -Emperor's minifter there

the order of the golden fleece) at which he and his two fons

were prefent. They are good fine boys, efpecially the younger,

who has themore fpirit of the two, and both danced inceffantly
all night long. For him, he is a thin ill-made man, extremely
tall and aukward, of a moft unpromifing countenance, a good

deal refembling King James the Second, and has extremely the

air and look of an idiot, particularly when he laughs or prays.

•The firft he does not often, the latter continually. He "lives

private enough with his little court ahout him, confining of

Lord Dunbar, who manages every thing, and two or three of

the Prefton Scotch Lords, who would be veryglad to make their
peace at home.

We happened to be at Naples on Corpus Chrifti Day, the
greateft feaft in the year, fo had an

opportunity of feeing their
Sicilian Majefties to advantage. The King walked in the grand

proceffion, and the 'Queen (heing^big with child) fat in a bal

cony. He followed the Hoft to the church of St. Clara,
where'high mafs was celebrated to a glorious concert of mufic.

They are as ugly a little pair as one can fee; She a pale girl,
marked with the fmall-pox; and he a brown boy with a thin

.face,
a huge nofe, and as ungain as poflible,

We
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We are fettled here withMr. Mann in a charming apartment;

the river Arno runs under our windows, which we can fifh out

-of. The iky is fo ferene, and the air fo temperate, that one

continues in the open air all night long in a flight nightgown

without any danger; and the marble bridge is the refort of

every body, where they hear mufic, eat iced fruits, and fup by
moon-light; though as yet (the feafon being extremely back

ward every where) thefe amufements are not begun. You fee

we are now coming northward again, though in no great hafte ;

the Venetian and Milanefe territories, and either Germany or

the South of France, (according to the turn the war may take)
are all that remain for us, that we have not yet feen ; as to Lo-

retto, and that part of Italy, we have given over all thoughts

of it.

LETTER XXIV.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

Bond-flreet, June 5, 1740.

I
Lived at the Temple till I Was fick of it : I have juft left it,
and find myfelf as much a lawyer as I Was when I was in it.

-It is certain, at leaft, I may ftudy the law here as well as I could

there. My being in chambers did not fignify to me a pinch of

fnuff. They tell me my father was a lawyer, and, as you

know, eminent in the profeffion ; and fuch a circumftance muft

he of advantage
to'

me. My uncle too makes fome figure in

Weftminfter hall ; and there's another advantage : Then my
grand-
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grandfather's name would get me many friends. Is it not

ftrange that a young fellow, that might enter the world with fo-

many advantages, will not know his own intereft? &c. &c.—

What fhall I fay in anfwer to all this ? For money, I neither

doat upon it nor defpife it; it is a neceffary fluff enough. For

ambition, I do not want that neither; but it is not to fit upon

a bench. In fhort, is, it not a difagreeable thing, to force one's

inclination, efpecially when one's young ? not to mention that

one ought to have the ftrength of a Hercules to go through our

common law; which, I am afraid, I have not.
Well!'

but

then, fay they, if one profeffion does not fuit you, you may

choofe another more to your inclination. Now I. proteft I do-

not yet know my own inclination, and I believe,, if that, was to-

be my direction, I fhould never fix at all : There is no going by
a weathercock.—I could fay much more upon this fubject; but

there is no talking tete-a-tete crofs the Alps. O the folly of

young men, that never know their own intereft !. they never

grow wife till they are ruined ! and then nobody pities them,.

nor helps them. Dear Gray ! confider me in the condition of

one that has lived thefe two years without any perfon that he

can fpeak freely to. I know it is very feldom that people

trouble themfelves with the fentiments of thofe they converfe

with ; fo they can chat about trifles, : they never care whether
your heart aches or no. Are you one of thefe ? I think not.

But what right have I to afk you this queftion? Have we

known one another enough, that I fiiould expect or demand:

fincerity from you? Yes, Gray, I hope, we have; and I have
not quite fuch a.mean opinion of myfelf,, as to think I do

not deferve it.—But, Signer, is it not time for me to afk fome

thing about your further intentions abroad? Where do you

propofe
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propofe going next Fan in Apuliam ? nam illo fi adveneris, tan-

■quam Ulyfles, cognofces tuorum neminem. Vale. So Cicero

prophefies jri the end of one of his letters*—and there I end.

Yours, &c.

LETTER XXV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

Florence, July 16, 1740.

YOU do yourfelf and me juftice, in imagining that you me

rit, and that I am capable of fincerity. I have not a

thought, or even a weaknefs, I defire to conceal from you;

and confequently on my fide deferve to be treated with the

fame opennefs of heart. My vanity perhaps might make me

more referved towards you, if you were one of the heroic race,

fuperior to all human failings; but as mutual wants are the ties

of general fociety, fo are mutual weakneflfes of private friend*-

fhips, fuppofing them mixt with fome proportion of good qua

lities ; for where one may not fometimes blame, one does not

much care ever to praife. All this has the air of an in

troduction defigned to foften a very harfh reproof that is to fol

low ; but it is no fiich matter : I only meant to afk, Why iid

* This letter (written apparently in much agitation of mind, which Mr.

Weft endeavours- to conceal by an unufual careleffnefs of manner) is chiefly in-

feiteS to, introduce t$s anfwer to it; which appears tome td be replete-with defi-

cale
jfeeljng, manly fenfe, and epiftotary eafe. If the reader fhould: think as

highly of it as I do, let me remind him that the writer was not now quite four

and twenty years old.

N 2 y0U
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you change your lodging ? Was the air bad> or the fituation

melancholy? If fo, you are quite in the right. Only, is it noS

putting
yourfelf a little out of the way of a people;

with whom

it feems neceffary to keep up fome fort of intercourfe and con-

verfation, though but, little for your pleafure or entertainment,

(yet there are, I believe, fuch among them as might give you

both) at leaft for your information in that ftudy, which; when

I left you, you thought of applying to ? for that there is a cer

tain ftudy neceffary to be followed, if we mean to be of any
ufe-

in the world, I take for granted; difagreeable enough (as moft;

neceffities are) but, I am afraid, unavoidable. Into how many

branches thefe ftudies are divided^ in England, every body
knows; and between that which you and I had pitched upon,

and the other two, it was impoffible to balance long^ Exam

ples fhew one that it is not abfolutely neceffary to be a block

head to fucceed in this profeffion. The labour is long, and the

elements dry and unentertaining; nor was ever any body (efpe

cially thofe that afterwards, made a figure in it) amufed, or

even not difgufted in the beginning; yet; upon a further ac

quaintance, there is furely matter for curiofity and reflection;

It is ftrange if, among all that huge mafs of words, there be-

not fomewhat intermixed for thought. Laws have been the-

refult. of long deliberation, and that not of dull men, but the*

contrary; and have fo clofe a connexion with hiftory, nay,-.

with philofophy. itfelf, that they muft partake a little of what

they are related to fo nearly. Befides, tell me, Have you ever

made the attempt;? Was not you frighted merely with the dif
tant profpect ? Had the Gothic character and bulkihefs of thofe
volumes (a tenth part of which perhaps it will be no further

neceffary to confult, than as oue does a dictionary) no ill effect

upon
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upon your eye ? Are you fure, if Coke had been by El

zevir, and bound in twenty neat pocket volumes, inftead of one

folio, you' fhould never
have-

taken him up for an hour-, as you

would a Tully, or drank your tea over him ? I know how great

an obftacle ill'fpirits are to refolution. Do you really think, if

you rid ten miles every morning, in a week's time you fhould

not entertain much ftronger hopes of the ChancellOrfhip, and

think it a much more probable thing than you do at prefent?

The advantages you mention are not nothing; our inclinations.

are more than we imagine in our own power; reafon and re

folution determine them, and fupport under many difficulties..

To me there hardly appears to be any medium between a pub

lic life and a private one; he who prefers the firft,. muft put

himfelf in a way of being ferviceable to the reft ofmankind, if

he has a mind to be of any confequence among them : Nay, he

muft not refufe being in a certain degree even dependent upon

fome men who already are fo. If he has the good fortune to

light on fuch as will make no ill ufe of his humility, there is

no fhame in this : If not, his ambition ought to give place to a.

reafonable pride, and he fhould. apply to the cultivation of his

own mind thofe abilities which he has not been permitted to

ufe for
others'

fervice. Such a private happinefs (fuppofing a

fmall competence of fortune) is almoft always in one's power,

and the proper enjoyment of age, as the other is the employ
ment of youth. You are yet young, have fome advantages and

opportunities, and an
undoubted*

capacity,, which, you have

never yet put to the trial. Set apart a few hours, fee how the

firft year will agree with you, at the end of it you are ftill the.

mafter ; if you change your mind, you will only have got the

knowledge of a little fomewhat that can do no hurt, or give youi

caufe-
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caufe of repentance. If your inclination be not fixed upon any

thing elfe, it is a fymptom that you are not abfolutely deter

mined againft this, and warns you not to miftake mere indo

lence for inability. I am fenfible there is nothing ftronge*

againft what I would perfuade you to, than my own practice;

which may make yon imagine I think not as I fpeak. Alas ! it

is not fo ; but I do not act what I think, and I had rather be the.

object of your pity, than that you fhould be thatofmine; and,

be affured, the advantage I may receive from it, does not di-

minifh my concern in hearing you want fomebody to con-

verfe with freely, whofe advice might be of more weight,

and always at hand. We have fome time fince come to the

fouthern period of our voyages ; we fpent about nine days at

Naples. It is the largeft and moft populous city, as its environs

are the moft delicioufly fertile country, of all Italy. We failed

in the bay of Baias, fweated in the Solfatara, and died in the

grotto del Cane, as all ftrangers do; faw the Corpus Chrifti

proceffion, and the King and the Queen, and the city under

ground, (which is a wonder I referve to tell you of another

time) and fo returned to Rome for another fortnight ; left it
(left Rome!) and came hither for the fummer. You have feen
*
an EpifHe to Mr. Afhton, that feems to me full of fpirit and

thought, and a good deal of poetic fire. I would know your

opinion. Now I talk of verfes, Mr Walpole and I have fre

quently wondered you fhould never mention a certain imitation
of Spencer, publilhed laft year by a f namefake of yours,
with which we are all enraptured and enmarvailed.

• The reader will find this a Dodfley's Mifcellany and alfo amongft Mr.
Walpole s b ugitive Pieces.

t Gilbert Weft, Efq; This poem « On the Abufe of Travelling is alfo in
Dodfley's Mifcellany.

LETTER
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LETTER XXVI.

Mr.. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Florence, Aug. 21, N.S. 1740'.

IT is fome time fince. I have had the pleafure of
writino- to-

you,, having been upon a little exeurfion crofs the moun

tains to Bologna. We fet out from hence at funfet, paffed the

Apennines by moon-light, travelling incefiantly till we came

to Bologna at four in the afternoon next day. There we fpent

a week agreeably enough, and returned as we came; The day
before yefterday arrived the news of a. Pope; and I have the

mortification of being within four days journey of Rome, and
not feeing, his coronation, the heats being violent,, and the in

fectious-air now at its height. We had an inftance, the other

day,, that it is not only fancy.. Two country, fellows, ftrong
men, and ufed to the country about Rome, having occafion to

come fr.efra: thence hither, and travelling on foot,, as common

with them, one died foddenly on the road; the other got

hither, but extremely weak, and in a manner ftupid; he was

carried; to the hofpital; but died in two days. So, between

fear, and lazinefs, we remain here,, and muft be fatisfied with

the accounts other people give us of the matter- The new

Pope is called; Benedict XIV. being created Cardinal by Bene
dict'

XIII. the laft Pope but one. His name is Lambertini, a

noble Bplognefei and Arehbifhop of that city. When I was

firft there,. I remember to» have feenhimtwo ot three times; he

is a fhort, fat man, about fixty-five years of ageV of a hearty,

merry countenance, and likely to live fome years. He bears a

good character for generofity, affability, and other virtues ; and,

they



t I04 3

they fay, wants neither knowledge nor capacity. The wort

fide of him is, that he has a nephew or two ; befides a certain

young favourite, called Melara, who is faid to hasve had, for

fome time, the arbitrary difpofal of his purfe and family. He

is reported to have made a little foeech to the Cardinals in the

Conclave, while they were undetermined about an election, as

follows :
-"Moft eminent Lords, here are three Bolognefe of dif-

" ferent characters, but all equally proper for the Popedom. If

" it be your pleafures, to pitch upon a Saint, there i-s Cardinal

"

Gotti; if upon a Politician, there is Aldrovandi; -if upon a

*'

Booby, here am
I."

The Italian is much more expreffive,

and, indeed, not to be tranflated; wherefore, if you meet with

any body that underftands it, you may fhew them what he faid

in the language he fpoke it. " Eminffirai. Sigr*. Ci fiamo tre,
" diverfi si, ma tutti idonei al Papato. Se vi piace un Santo,
"

c'

e l'Gotti; fe volete una tefta fcaltra, e Politica, -c e l'Al-

xt

drovande; fe un Coglione, eccomi
!"

Cardinal Cofcia is

reftored to his liberty, and, it is faid, will be to all his benefices.

Corfini (the late Pope's nephew) as he has had no hand in this

election, it is hoped, will be called to account for all his villa-

nous practices. The Pretender, they fay, has refigned all his

pretentions to his eldeft boy, and will accept of the Grand

Chancellorfhip, which is thirty thoufand crowns a-year ; the

penfion he has at prefent is only twenty thoufand. I do not

affirm the truth of this laft article ; becaufe, if he does, it is

neceffary he fiiould take the ecclefiaftical habit, and it will

found mighty odd to be called his Majeftythe Chancellor.—
So ends my Gazette.

LETTER
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LETTER XXVII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

Florence, Sept. 25, N. S. 1740.

WHAT I fend you now, as long as it is, is but a piece

of a poem. It has the advantage of all fragments, to

need neither introduction nor conclufion : Befides, if you do

not like it, it is. but imagining that which went before, and

came after, to be infinitely better. Look in Sandy's Travels

for the hiftory of Monte Barbaro, and Monte Nuovo. *

—# * * * •*

Nec procul infelix fe tollit in aethera Gaurus,

Profpiciens vitreum lugenti vertice pontum :

Triftior ille diu, & veteri defuetus oliva

Gaurus, pampineaeque eheu jam nefcius umbrae;

Horrendi tam fsva premit vicinia montis,

Attonitumque urget-latus, -exuritque ferentem.

'O Nam

* To fave the reader trouble, There infert the paffage referred to.—
" Weft of

Cicero's Villa ftands' the eminent Gaurus, a ftony and defolate mountain, inwhich

there are diverfe Obfeure caverns, choaked almoft with earth, where many have

■confumed much fruitlefs induftry in fearching for treafure. The famous Lu-

crine
Lake-

expended formerly from AvernUs to the aforefaid Gaurus : But is now

no other than a little fedgy plafh, choakedup by the horrible and aftonifhing erup
tion of

the-

newmountain ; whereof, as oft as I think, I am eafy to creditwhatfoever

is wonderful. For who here knows not, or who elfewhere-

will believe, that a

.mountain fhould arife, (partly out of a lake and partly out of the fea) in one day
and a night, unto fuch a height as to contend in altitude with the high moun

tains adjoining ? In the year of our Lord 1538, on the 29th of September,

when certain days foregoing the country hereabout was fo vexed with perpe

tual
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Nam fama eft olim, media.dum rura filebanfc

Nocte, Deo victa, & molli perfufa quiete,

Infremuiffe sequor. ponti, auditamque per omnes

Late tellurem furdum immugire cavernas :

Quo fonitu nemora alta tremunt ; tremit excita tuto^

Parthenopgea finu, fiammantifque ora Vefevi.

At fubito fe aperire folum, vaftofque recefius

Pandere fob pedibus, nigraque voragine fauces ;

Turn piceas cinerum glomerare fub aethere nubes

Vorticibus rapidis, ardentique imbre procellam.

Praecipites fugere feras, perque avia longe

Sylvarum fugit paftor, juga per deferta,

Ah, mifer! increpitans faepe alta.voce per umbram,;

Nequicquam natos, creditque audire fequentes.

Atque ille excelfo rupis de vertice folus

Refpectans. notafque domos, & duicia regnafi

tual earthquakes, as no one houfe was left fo entire as not to expecYan immediate

ruin ; after that the fea had retired two hundred paces from the fhore, (leaving
abundance of fifh, and fprings of frefh water rifing in the bottom) this moun

tain vifibly afcended, about the fecond hour of the nightj with an hideous roar

ing, horribly vomiting ftones and fuch ftore of cinders as overwhelmed all the

building thereabout, and the falubrious baths of Tripergula, for fo many ages ce

lebrated ; confumed the vines to afhes, killing birds and beafts': the fearful in

habitants of Puzzol flying through the dark with their wives and children ; naked,

defiled, crying out, and detefting their calamities.. Manifold mifchiefs have ■they
fuffered by the barbarous, yet none like this which Nature infliifled.-^ This

new mountain, when newly raifed, had a number of iffues ; at fome of them

fmoking and fometimes flaming ; at ethers difgorging rivulets of hotwaters ; keep
ing within a terrible rumbling; and many miferably perifhed that ventured to de-

fcend into the hollownefs above. But that hollow on the top- is at prefent an

orchard, and the mountain throughout is bereft of his
terrors."

Sandys Travels, book 4, page 21$, 277, and 278.

Nil:
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.Nil
ufquam videt infelix prseter mare trifti

Luminepercuflum, & pallentes fulphure campos,

-Fumumque, flammafque, rotataque turbine faxa.

Quin ubi detonuit fragor, & lux reddita ccelo;

Mseftos Gonfluere agricolas, pafTuque videres

Tandem iterum timido deferta requirere tecta :

^Sperantes, fi forte coifUs,
; fi forte darentUr

•Uxortim cifleres, mife*6rumve oflfa paren-tuna,

(Tenuia, fedtanti falt-em foktia luetu's)1

Una colligere & jufta componere in urna.

Uxorum nufqiiam cineres, nufquam offa parentum

(Spem miferam!) afluetofve Lares, aut rura videbunt.

Grippe ubi planities canipi diftufa jacebat ;

Mons novus : ille fupercilium, frontemque favilli

Incanum oftentans, ambuftis cautibus, asquor

Subjeictum; ftragemque fuam:. meefta arva, minaei

Defpicit imperio, foloque in littore regnat;

Hinc infame loci nonoien, multofque per annos

Itomemor antiquas laudis, nefcire labores

Vomeris, & nulla tellus revirefeere cultu.

Non avium colles, non carmine raatuitino

Paftorum refonare ; adeb undique dirus habebat

Informes late horror agros faltufque vacantes,

Sa^pius et longe detorquens navita proram

Monftrabat digito littus* fasvaeque revolvens

Funera narrabat noctis, veteremque ruinam.

Montis adhuc facies manet hirta atque afoera fexiss

Sed furor extinctus jamdudum, & flamma quievit,

O z Qua?
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Quse nafcenti aderat; feu forte bituminis atrii

Defluxere olim rivi, atque effceta lacuna.

Pabula fufficere ardori, virefque recufat ;

Sive in vifceribus meditans incendia jam nunc

(Horrendum) arcanis glomerat genti effe futur®

Exitio,. fparfos tacitufque recolligit-ignes.,

Raro per clivos haud fecius ordine vidi .

Canefcentem oleam : longum poft tempus amicti

Vite virent tumuli; patriamque revifere gaudens.

Bacchus in affuetis tenerum caput exerit arvis

Vix tandem,, infidoque audetfe credere, ccelo. .

Therewas a certain little ode * fet-out fromRome, in a letter

of recommendation to you, but poffibly fell into the,
enemies'

hands, for I. never heard of its arrival. It is a. little imperti—

nent to inquire, after its welfare.;,, but you, that are a father,..

will excufe a parent's foolifh fondnefa. Laft poft. I received a.,

very diminutive letter : It made excufes for its unentertaining-

nefs, very li.ttle.to the purpofe; fince it affured me, very ftrongly,.

of your efteem, which is to me the thing; all the reft appear

but as the petits agremens, the garnifhing of the difh. P.

Bougeant, in his Langage des Betes, fancies that your birds,
who continually repeat the fame note, fay only in plain terms,
" Je vous aime, ma chere; ma chere, je vous

aime;"

and

that thofe of greater genius indeed, with various trills, run

divifions upon the fubject; but that fhe fond,- from whence it

all proceeds, is
"
toujours je- vous

aime."

Now you may, as

you find yourfelf dull or in humour, either take me for a

* The Alcaic Ode inferted in Letter XXI.

chaffinch.
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chaffinch or nightingale; fing your plain fongj or fhow your

fkill in. mufic, but in the bottom let there be, toujours, tou-

jours de PAmitie.

As to what you call my ferious letter ; be aflured, that your

future ftate is to me entirely indifferent. Do not be angry,

but hear me; I mean with refpect to myfelf. For whether

you be at the top of Fame, or entirely unknown to mankind ;

at the Council-table, or at Dick's coffee-houfe ; fick and fim

ple, or well and wife; whatever alteration mere accident

works in you, (fuppofing it utterly
impoffible-

for it to maker

any change in your fincerity and honefty, fince thefe are condi

tions fine qua non) I do not fee any likelihood of my not

being yours ever.

LETTER XXVIII.

Mr. GRAY to his FATHER-

Florence, OB. o, 1740.

THE beginning of next fpring is the time determined for.

our return at furtheft; poffibly it may be before that.

time. How the interim will be employed, or what route we

fhall take, is not fo certain.: Ifwe remain friends with France,
upon leaving this country

we- fhall crofs over to Venice, and fo

return through the cities north of the Po to Genoa; from

thence take afelucca toMarfeilles, and come back through Paris.

If the contrary fall out, which feems not unlikely, we muft

make the Milanefe, and thofe parts of Italy, in our way to Ve

nice;



nice; from thence pafs through the Tirol into Germany, and

come home by the Low-Countries. As for Florence, it has

.been gayer than ordinary for
this laft month, being one round

of balls and entertainments, occafioned by the arrival of a great

Milanefe Lady; for the only thing the Italians fhine in, is their

reception of ftrangers. At fuch times every thing is magnifi

cence : The more remarkable, as in their ordinary courfe of

life they are parfimonious, even to a degree of naftinefs. I

faw in one ofthe vafteft palaces in Rome (that of Prince Pam-

■filio) the apartment which he himfelf inhabited, a bed that

molt fervants in England would difdain to lie in, and furni

ture much like that of a foph at Cambridge, for conveni

ence and neatnefs. This man is worth 30,000 L fterling a year*

As for eating, there are not two Cardinals in Rome that allow

more than fix paoli, which is three fhillings a day, for the ex-

pence of their table; and you may imagine they are ftill lefs ex

travagant here .than there. But when they receive a vifit from

any friend, their houfes and perfons are fet out to the greateft

advantage, and appear in all their fplendour; it is, indeed, from

a motive of vanity, and with the hope6 of having it repaid them
with intereft, whenever they have occafion to return the vifit.

I call vifits going from one city of Italy to another; for it is not

fo among acquaintance of the fame place on common occafions.

The new Pope has retrenched the charges of his own table to a

fequin (10 s.) a meal. The applaufe which all he fays and does

meets with, is enough to encourage him really to deferve fame.

They fay he is an able and honeft man; he is reckoned a wit too.
The other day, when the Senator of Rome came to wait upon

him, at the firft compliments he made him the Pope pulled off

his cap : His Mafter of the Ceremonies, who flood by his fide,
touched
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touched him foftly, as to warn him that fuch a condefcenfion:

was too great in him, and out of all manner of rule: Upon

which he turned to him and faid,
" Oh! I cry you mercy,

"
good.Mafter, it is true, I am but a Novice of a Pope; I have

"
not yet fo much as learned ill

manners."* * *

LETTER XXIX.

Mr. GRAY to his FATHER.

Florence,*'

Jan. iz, 1741.

WE ftill continue conftant at Florence, at prefent one of

the dulleft cities in Italy. Though it is the middle of

the Carnival there are no public diverfions ; nOr is mafquerading

permitted as yet. The Emperor's obfequies are to be celebra

ted publickly the 1 6th of this, month ;, and after that, it is ima

gined every thing will go on in its ufual courfe. In the mean

time, to employ the minds of the populace, the Government

has thought fit to bring into the city in a fofemn manner, and at a

great expence, a famous ftatue of the Virgin called theMadonna

ttell'Impruneta, from the place of her. refidence, which is upon

a mountain feven miles off. It never has been practifed but at

times of public calamity; and was done at prefent to avert the

ill effects of a late great inundation, which it was feared

might caufe feme epidemicaL diftemper. It was introduced a

* Between the date of this and the foregoing letter the reader .will perceive an

interval of full three months : as Mr. Gray faw no new places during this period,
his letters were chiefly of news and common occurrences, and are therefore

omitted* .

fortnight
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fortnight ago in proceffion,
attended, by the Council ofRegen

cy, the Senate, the Nobility, and all the Religious Orders, on

foot and bare-headed, and fo carried to the great church, where

it was frequented by an infinite concourfe of people from aH

the country round. Among -the reft I paid my devotions almoft

every day, and faw numbers of people poiTeffed with the devil,

who were brought to be exorcifed. It was indeed in the even

ing, and the church-doors were always fhut before the ceremo

nies were finished, fo that I could not be eye-witnefs of the

event; but that they were all cured is certain, for one never

heard any more of them the next morning. I am to-night juft

returned from feeing our Lady make her exit with the fame fo-

slemnities fhe entered. The. fhow had a.finer effect than before;

for it was dark ; and every body (even thofe of the mob that

could afford it) bore a white-wax flambeau. I believe there

were at leaft five thoufand of them, and the march was near

three hours in paffing before the window. The fubject of all

this devotion is fuppofed to be a large Tile with a rude figure in

bas-relief upon it. I fay fuppofed, becaufe fincethe time it was
found (for it was found in the earth in

ploughing) only two

people have feen it; the one wag, by good-Juck, a faint; the

other was flruck blind for his prefumption. Ever fince fhe has

been covered with feven veils; neverthelefs, thofe who approach
her tabernacle eaft their eyes.down, for fear they fhould fpy her
through all her veils. Such is the hiftory, as I had it from the

Lady of the houfe where I flood to fee her pafs; with many
other circumftances; all which fhe firmly believes, and ten

thoufand befide.

We
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We fhall go to Venice in about fix weeks, or fooner. A

•number of German troops are upon their march into this State,

in cafe the King ofNaples thinks proper to attack it. It is cer

tain he has afked the Pope's leave for his troops to pafs through

his country. The Tufcans in general are much difcontented,

and foolifh enough to wifh for a Spanifh government, or any

rather than this. *
* * *

LE T T E R XXX.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

Florence, April zi, 1741-.

Know not what degree of fatisfaction it will give you to be

told that we fhall fet out from hence the 24th of this month,

and not flop above a fortnight at any place in our way. This

I feel, that you are the principal pleafure I have to hope for in

my own country. Try "at leaft to make me imagine myfelf not

indifferent to you ; for I muft own I have the vanity of defiring
to be efteemed by fomebody, and would choofe that fomebody
fhould be one whom I efteem as much as I do you. As I am

recommending myfelf to your love, methinks I ought to fend

you my picture (for I am no more what I was, fome circum

ftances excepted, which I hope I need not particularize to

you) ; you muft add then, to your former idea, two years of

age, a reafonable quantity of dullnefs, a great deal of filence,
and fomething that rather refembles, than is, thinking ; a con

fufed notion of many ftrange and fine things that have fwum

hefore my eyes for fome time, a want of love for general focie-c

p ty,
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ty, indeed an inability to it. On the good fide you may add a

fenfibility for what others feel,
and- indulgence for their faults or

weakneffes, a love of truth, and deteftation of every thing elfe.

Then you are to deduct a little impertinence, a little laughter,

a great deal of pride,.and fome fpirits. Thefe are all the alte

rations I know of, you perhaps may find more. Think not

that I have been obliged for this reformation of manners to

reafon* or reflection, but to a. feverer fchool-miftrefs, Expe

rience. One has little merit in learning her lefions, for one

cannot well help it; but they are. more ufeful than others, and

imprint themfelves in the very heart. I find I have been ha

ranguing in the ftyle of the Son of Sirach, fo fhall finifh here,

and tell you- that our route is fettled as follows: Firft to Bo

logna for a few days, to hear the Vifcontina fing ; next to

Reggio, where is a Fair. Now, you muft know, a Fair here is.

not a place where, one eats gingerbread or rides upon hobby-

horfes ; here are no mufical clocks, nor tall Leicefterfhire wo

men ; one has nothing but mafquing, gaming, and finging.

If you love operas, there will be the moft fplendid in Italy,
four tip-top voices, a new theatre, the Duke and Dutchefs in

all their pomps and vanities. Does not, this found magnificent ?

Yet is the city of Reggio but one ftep above. Old Brentford.

Well; next to Venice by the nth of May, there to fee the

old Doge wed the Adriatic Whore. Then to Verona, fo to

Milan, fo to Marfeilles, fo to Lyons, fo to Paris, fo to Weft,
&c. in faeeula faeculorum. Amen.

Eleven months, at different times, have Ipaffed at Florence ;
and yet (God help me) know not either people or language.

Yet;
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Yet the place and the charming profpects demand a poetical

:farewell, and here it is.

* * Oh Fasfuhe amsena

3?rigoribus juga, nec nimium fpirantibus auris !

Alma quibus Tufci Pallas decus Apennini

Effe dedit, glaucaque fua canefcere fylva !

Itfon ego vos pofthac Ami de valle videbo

Porticibus circum, & candenti cineta corona

Villarum longe nitido confurgere dOrfb,

Antiquamve Mdem, & veteres praeferre Cuprefiiw

Mirabor, tectifque fuper pendentia tecta.

I will fend you, too> a pretty little Sonnet of a Sigr„ Abbate

Buondelmonte, with my imitation of it.

SpelTo Amor fotto la forma

D'amiftl ride, e s'afconde :

Polfi mifehia, e fi confonde

Con lo fdegno, e col rancor.

In Pietade ei fi trasforma ;

Par traftullo, e par difpetto»;

Ma nel fuo diverfo afpetto

Sempr'egli, e l'ifteflb Amor.

Lufit amicitias interdum velatus amictoy

Et bene compofita. vefte fefellit Amor.

Mox irae aflumfit cultus, faciemque minantem,

Inque odium verfus, verfus & in lacrymas :

Ludentem fuge, nec lacrymanti, aut crede furentij
Idem eft diffimili femper in ore Deus.

P z Beta
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Here comes a letter, from yo.u.-—Lmuft defer giving my opi

nion of
* Paufanias till. I can fee the whole, and only have faid

what I did in obedience to your commands. I have fpoken

with fuch freedom on this- head, that it feems but juft you

fhould have your revenge; and therefore I fend you thebegin-

ning not of an Epic Poem, but of -f a Metaphyfic one. Poems.

and Metaphyfics (fay you, with your fpectacles on) are
incon-

fiftent things. A metaphyfical poem is a contradiction in terms.

It is true, but I, will go on. It is Latin too to increafe the

abfurdity. It will, I fuppofe, put you in mind of the man ,

who wrote a treatife of Canon Law in. Hexameters. Pray help
me to the defcription of a mixt mode, and a little Epifode.

about Space.

Mr. Walpole and Mr. Gray fet out from Florence at the

time fpecified in the foregoing Letter. When ■ Mr. Gray left
Venice, which he did the middle of July following, he re

turned home through Padua, Verona, Milan, Turin, and Lyons.
From all which places he writ either to his Father or Mother
with great punctuality: But merely to inform them of his
health and fafety; about which (as might be

expected) they
were now very anxious, as he travelled: with only a

<

Laquais

* Some part of a Tragedy under that title, which Mr. Weft had begun • but
I do not find amongftMr. Gray's pap.ers either the fketch itfelf, orMr. Gray's free
critique upon it, which he here mentions.

t The beginning of the firft book of a didaflic Poem, « De Princjpiis Co«n-
"
tands. The fragment which he now fent contained the firft 53 lines The

reader wdl find -a further account of his defign, and all that he nnifhed of the
rpem,, in a.fubfequentfeclion.

dm
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dii'Voyage.* Thefe letters do not even mention that he went

out of his way to make a fecond vifit to the Grande Char-

treufe,
*

and there Wrote in the Album of the Fathers the

following Aleak j> Ode, with which I. conclude this Section.

O D E.

Oh Tu, feveri Religio loci,

Quocunque gaudes nomine (non leve

Nativa nam certe ..fluenta

Numen habet, veterefque fylvas ;

Praefentiorem & confpicimus Deum

Per invias rupes, fera per juga,

Clivofque praeruptos, fonantes

Inter aquas, nemorumque noctem;

Qujim fi repbftus fub trabe citrea

Eulgeret auro, & Phidiaca manu).

Salve vocanti rite, feffo et

Da placidam juveni quietem.

Quod fi invidendis fedibus, & frui :.

Eortuna facra lege filentii

Vetat volentem, me refbrbens

In medios violenta fluctus :

*- He was at Tiiriirthe of Auguft, and began to crofs the Alps the next <

ddy. On the 25th he reached Lyons; therefore it muft have been between thefe

two dates that he made this vifit.

f,We faw in the 8th and nth letters how much Mr. Gray was ftruck with

the awful fcenery which furrounds the Chartreufe, at a time his mind muft have

been in afar more tranquil ftate than when he wrote this excellent Ode. It

is marked, I think, with all the fineft touches of his melancholy Mufe, and

ilows with fuch an originality of expreffion, that one can hardly lament he did

not honour his own language by making it the vehicle of this noble imagery and

pathetic fentiment...

Saltern
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Salteni remoto des, Pater, angufo

Horas fenectas ducere liberasj

Tutumque vulgari tumultu

Snrripias, hominumque curis.

END OF THE SECOND SECTION.



SECTION THE THIRD,,

HEN Mr. Gray returned from abroad, he
found'

his Father's conftitution almoft entirely worn out

by the very fevere attacks of the gout, to which he

had been for many years fubject;
and'

indeed the. next return

of that diftemper was fatal to him. * This happened about

two months after his fon reached London.

It has been before^obferved, that Mr. Philip Gray was of a

referved: and. indolent temper; he was alfo morofe; unfocial,
and;

obftinate; defects which, if not inherent in his difpofition,

might probably arife from his bodily complaints. His indo

lence had led. him to neglect the bufinefs of y his profeffion ;

his obftinacy; to build a country^houfe atWanftead, without

acquainting either his wife or fon with the defign (to which-

he knew they would be very, averfe) till it was executed. This

building, which he. undertook late in life, was attended with

very confiderable expence; which might almoft be called

* He came to Town about the ift of September, 1741, His Father died the

6th of November following, at the age of fixty-five.

f His bufinefs was
that'

which at the time was called a Money-Scrivener;
and it may not be amifs to mention, for the Angularity of the thing, that Mil

ton's father was of the fame profeffion: But he alfo had "Mufic in his
foul,"

and;

was efteerned a considerablemafter in that feience. Some of'his compofitions are

extant in OldWilby's Set of Airs, and in Ravenfcroft's Pfalms. The great Poet

alludes finely both to the mufical genius and the trade of his father in thofe beau

tiful hexameters, " Ad
Patrem,"

which are inferted amongft his Latin Poems.

fo.
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To much money thrown away: fince, after his death, the "haute

was obliged to be fold for two thoufand pounds lefs than its ori

ginal coft. Mr. Gray, therefore, at this time found his patri

mony fo fmall, that it would by no means enable him to profe-

cute the ftudy of the law, without his becoming burthenfome

to his Mother and Aunt. Thefe two lifters had for
-many

years carried on J a trade feparate from that of Mrs. Gray's

hufband ; by which having acquired what would fupport

them decently for the reft of their lives, they left off bufi

nefs foon after his death, and retired to Stoke, near Windfor,

to the houfe of their other Sifter, Mrs. Rogers, lately become

the widow of a clergyman of that name. Both of them

wifhed Mr. Gray to follow the profeffion for which he had

been originally intended, and would undoubtedly have contri

buted all in their power to enable him to do it with eafe and

conveniency. He on his part, though he had taken his refo

lution of declining it, was too delicate to hurt two perfons for

whom he had fo tender an affection, by peremptorily declaring
his real intentions ; and therefore changed, or pretended to

change, the line of that ftudy; and, accordingly, the latter
end of the fabfequent year went to Cambridge to take his Ba
chelor's Degree in Civil Law*

But the narrownefs of his circumftances was not the

only thing that diftrelfed him at this period. He had, as

we have feen, loft the fnendfhip of Mr. Walpole abroad.

He had alfo loft much time in his travels ; a lofe which appli

cation could not eafily retrieve, when fo fevere and laborious a

X They kept a kind of India warehoufe on Cornhill under the joint names of

Gray and Antrobus.

ftudy



1 1" ]

ftudy as that of the Common Law was to be the object of it; and

he well knew that, whatever improvement he might have made

in this interval, either in tafte or feience, fuch improvement

would ftand him in little flead with regard to his prefent fitua

tion and exigencies. This was not all : His other friend, Mr.

Weft, he found, on his return, oppreffed by ficknefs and a load

of family misfortunes ; which, were I fully acquainted with

them, it would not be my inclination here to dwell upon.

Thefe the fympathizing heart of Mr. Gray made his. own.

He did all in his power (for he was now with him in Lon

don) to foothe the forrows of his friend, and to try to alleviate

them by every office of the pureft and moft perfect affection :

But his cares were vain. The diftreffes of Mr. Weft's mind

had already too far affected a body, from the firft, weak and

delicate. His health declined daily, and, therefore, he left

Town in March 1 742, and, for the benefit of the air, went

to David Mitchell's, Efq; at Popes, near Hatfield, Hertford

shire ; at whofe houfe he died the ift of June following.

It is from this place, and from the former date, that this

third feries of letters commences.

LETTER I. *

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

I
Write to make you write, for I have not much to tell you.

I have recovered no fpirits as yet; but, as I am not dif-

* This letter is inferted as introductory only to the anfwer which follows.

Q^_ pleafed
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pleafed with my company, I fit purring by the fire-fide in my

arm-chair with no fmall fatisfaction. I read too fometimes,.

and have begun Tacitus, but have not yet read enough to judge

of him; only his Pannonian fedition in the firft book of his

annals, which is juft as far asv I have got,, feemed to me a little

tedious. I have no more to fay, but to defire you will write

letters of a handfome length, and always anfwer me within a„

reafonable fpace of time, which I leave to your difcretion.
"

Popes, March 28, 1742.

P. S. The new Dunciad ! qu'en penfez vous
?"

LETTER II.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

I
Truft to the country, and that eafy indolence you fay youi

enjoy there, to reftore you your health andfpirits; and

doubt not but, when the fun grows warm enough to tempt

you from your fire-fide, you will (like all other things) be the

better for his influence. He is my old friend, and an excellent

nurfe, I affure you. Had it not been for him, life had often been

to me intolerable. Pray do not imagine that Tacitus, of all au
thors in the world, can be tedious. An.annalift, you know, is

by no means mafter of his fubject; and I think one may venture
to fay, that if thofe Pannonian affairs are tedious in his hands,
in, another's they would have been infupportable. However,
fear not, they will foon be over, and he will make ample amends.

A man, who could join the brilliant ofwit and concife fententiouf-

nefs;
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snefs peculiar to that age, with the truth and gravity of better

times, and the deep reflection and good fenfe of the beft mo

derns, cannot choofe but have fomething to ftrike you. Yet

what I admire in him above all this, is his deteftation of tyran

ny, and the high fpirit of liberty that every now and then

breaks out, as it were, whether he would or no. I remember

a fentence in his Agricola that (ooncife as it is) I always admi

red for faying much in a little compafs. He fpeaks of Domi-

tian, who upon feeing the laft will of that General, where he

had made rhim Coheir with his Wife and Daughter, " Satis

-*«

conftabat lastatum eum, velut honore, judicioque : tam casca

■" &c corrupta mens affiduis adulationibus erat, ut nefciret a bono

*'
patre non fcribi hsredem, nifi malum

principem."

As to the Dunciad it is greatly admired ; The Genii ofOpe

ras and Schools, with their attendants, the pleas of the
Virtu-

ofos and Florifts, and the yawn of dullnefs in the end, are as

:fine as any thing he has written. The
Metaphyficians'

part is

to me the worft; and here and there a few ill-expreffed lines,

and fome hardly intelligible.

I take the liberty of fending you a long fpeech of Agrippina*

.much too long, but I could be glad you would retrench it.

Aceronia, you may remember, had been giving quiet counfels.

I fancy, if it ever be finifhed, it will be in the nature of Nat.

Lee's Bedlam Tragedy, which had twenty-five a#s and fome

odd fcenes.

Qjj The
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The fpeecli herewith fent to Mr. Weft was the concluding

...eof the firft fcene of a tragedy,, which I believe was begun

the preceding winter. The Britannicus ofM. Racine, I know

was one of Mr. Gray's moft favourite plays ; and the admi

rable manner in which
I'

have heard him fay that he faw it

reprefented'

at Paris, feems to have led him to choofe the death

of Agrippina for this his firft and only effort in the drama.

The execution of it alfo, as far as it goes, is fo very much in:

Racine's tafte, that Ifufpect, if that great poet had been born.

an Englishman, he would have written precifely in the fame.

ftyle and manner. However, as there is at prefent in this.

nation a general prejudice againft declamatory plays, I agree

with a learned friend, who perufed the manufcript, that this

fragment will.be little relifhed hy the many; yet the admirable

ftrokes of nature and character, with which it abounds, and

the majefty of its diction, prevent me from withholding from

the few, who! expect will relifh it, fo great a curiofity (to call

it nothing more) as part of a tragedy written by Mr. Gray,.
Thefe perfons well know, that till ftyle and fentiment be a

little more regarded, mere action and paffion will never fecure

reputation to the Author, , whatever they may do. to the Actor.
It is the bufinefs of the one " to ftrut and fret his hour upon
the

ftage;"

and if he frets and ftruts enough, he is fure to

find his reward in the plaudit of an. upper gallery; but the
other ought to have fome regard to the cooler judgment o£
the clofet : For I will be bold to fay, that if Shakefpear him
felf had not written a multitude of paffages which pleafe there

as much as they do on the ftage, his reputation would not ftand
fo univerfally high as it does at prefent. Many of thefe paf

fages, to the fhame of our theatrical tafte, are omitted con-

flantly
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ftantTy in the reprefentation : But I fay not this from convic

tion that the mode of writing, which Mr. Gray purfued, is the^

beft for dramatic purpofes. I think myfelf, what I have af-

ferted elfewhere*, that a medium between the French and.

Englifh tafte would be preferable to either; and yet this me

dium, if hit with the greateft nicety,, would fail of fuccefs on

©ur theatre, and that for a very obvious reafon. Actors (I fpeak

of the troop collectively);
muft all learn to fpeak as well as act,,

fn order to do juftice. to fuch a drama.

But let me haften to give the reader what little infight I'canv

into Mr. Gray's plan, as I find, and felect it from two detached.

papers. The Title, and Dramatis. Perionae are as follow :

A G R I P F I NT A, a T R A G E D Y„

DRAMATIS PERSONS

Agrippina, the Emprefs mother*.

Nero, the Emperor.

Popp^ea, believed to be in love with Otho.

Otho, a young man of quality,, in love with Popp-^a*.

Seneca, the Emperor's preceptor.

Anicetus, Captain of the guards.

Demetrius, the Cynic, friend to Seneca.

Ageronia, Confidant to Agrippina-

Scene, the Emperor's vilk at Baije*.

See Letters prefixt to Elfrida, particularly Letter II.

The
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The argument drawn out by him, in thefe two papere,

under the idea of a plot andunder-plot, I fhall here unite; as

it will tend to fhow that the action itfelf was poffeft offufficient.

amity.

The drama opens with the indignation of Agrippina, at re

ceiving her fen's orders from Anicetus to remove from Baia?.,

and to have her guard taken from her. At this time Otho ha

ving conveyed Poppaaa from the houfe of her hufband Rufus

Crifpinus, brings her to Baiae, where he means to conceal her

among the croud; or, if his fraud is difcovered, to have re-

■CQurfe to the Emperor's authority ; but, knowing the lawlefs

temper of Nero, he determines not to have recourfe to that

expedient, but on the utmoft neceffity. In the meantime he

commits her to the care of Anicetus, whom he takes to be his

friend, and in whofe age he thinks he may fafely confide. Nero is
not yet come to Baias ; but Seneca, whom he fends before him,
informs Agrippina of the accufation

concerning Rubellius Plan-

cus, and defires her to clear herfelf, which fhe does briefly; but
demands to fee her fon, who, on his arrival, acquits her of all

fufpicion, auid reftores her to her honours In the meanwhile

Anicetus, to whofe care PoppjEa had been entrufted by Otho,
contrives the following plot to ruin Agrippina: He betrays his
truft to Otho, and brings Nero, as it were by chance, to the

fight of the beautiful Poppasa; the Emperor is immediately
flruck with her charms, and fhe, by a feigned refiftance, in-

creafes his paffion ; tho', fo reality, fhe is from the firft dazzled
with the profpect of

.empire, and forgets Otho: She therefore
joins with Anicetus in his defign of

ruining Agrippina, foon

perceiving that it will be for her intereft. Otho hearing that
the
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ti&e Emperor had feen Poppaea, is much enraged'; but not

knowing that this interview was obtained
thro'

the treachery

©f Anicetus, is readily perfuaded by him to fee Agrippina

in fecret, and acquaint her with his fears that her fon Nero

would marry Poppaea. Agrippina; to fupport her own power,

and to wean the Emperor from the love of Poppasi, gives

Otho encouragement,, and promifes to fupport him. Ani

cetus fecretly introduces Nero to hear their difcourfe; who

refolves immediately on his mother's death, and,, by Anicetus's

means, to deftroy her by drowning. A folemn feaft, in honour

of their reconciliation, is to be made; after which fhe being
to go by fea to Bauli, the fhip is fo contrived, as to fink or

crufh her; fhe efcapes by accident, and returns to Baias; In

this interval, Otho has an interview with Poppaea; and being
duped a fecond- time by Anicetus and her, determines to fly
with

her^ into Greece, by means of a veflel which is to he

furnifhed by Anicetus ; but he, pretending to remove Poppaea

on board in the night,, conveys her to Nero's apartment : She

there encourages and determines Nero to banifh Otho, and

finifh the horrid deed he had attempted on his mother. Ani

cetus undertakes to execute his refolves; and, under pretence of

a plot upon the Emperor's life, is fent with a guard to murder

Agrippina, who is ftill at Balsa in imminent fear, and irrefolute

how to conduct herfelf. The account of her death, and the

Emperor's honour andfruitlefs remorfe, finifhes the drama.

I refer the reader to the 13th and 1,4th books of the annals

©f Tacitus for the facts on which this ftory is founded : By
turning to that author, he will eafily fee how far the poet

thought it neceffary to deviate from the truth of hiftory. I

fhall



lhall only further obferve, that
as fuch a fable could not poffibly

admit of any good character, it is terror only and not pity that

could be excited by this tragedy, had it been completed. Yet

it was furely capable of exciting this paffion in a fupreme

degree ; if, what the critics tell us he true, that crimes, which

illuftrious perfons commit, affect us from the very circumftance

of their rank, becaufe we unite with that our fears for the

lie weaL

ACTI. SCENE I.

AGRIPPINA, ACERONIA.

AGRIPPINA.

"*'

|
^ I S well, begone ! your errand is perform'd :

A. [Speaks as to Anicetus-
entering*

The merfage needs no comment. Tell your mafter

His mother fhall obey him. Say you faw her

Yielding due reverence to his high command.:

Alone, unguarded, and without a Lictor,
As fits the daughter ofGermanicus.

Say, fhe retired to Antium ; there to tend

Her houfhold cares, a woman's beft employment.

What if you add, how fhe turned pale, and trembled^
You think, you fpied a tear ftand in her eye,
And would have drop'd, but that her pride reftrain'd if?
(Go ! you can paint it well) 'twill profit you,
And pleafe the ftripling. Yet 'twould dafh his joy
To hear the fpirit of Britannicus
Yet walks on earth; at leaft there are who know
Without a fpeli to raife, and bid it fire
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<A thoufand haughty hearts, unus'd to fhake

When a boy frowns, nor to be lur'd with fmilea

To tafte of hollow kindnefs, or partake

His hofpitable board : They are aware

Of
th'

unpledg'd bowl, they love not Aconite.

ACERONIA.

He's gone ; and much I hope thefe walls alone,

And the mute air are privy to your paffion.

Forgive your fervant's fears, who fees the danger

Which fierce refentment cannot fail to raife

In haughty youth, and irritated power.

AGRIPPINA.

And doft thou talk to me, to me, of danger,

Of haughty youth, and irritated power,

To her that gave it being, her that arm'd

This painted Jove, and taught his novice hand

To aim the forked bolt ; while he flood trembling
Scar'd at the found, and dazzled with its brightnefs ?

'Tis like, thou haft forgot, when yet a ftranger

To adoration, to the grateful fleam

Of flattery's incenfe, and obfequious vows

From voluntary realms, a puny boy,

Deck'd with no other luftre, than the blood

Of
Agrippina'

s race, he Hv'd unknown

To fame, or fortune j haply eyed at diftance

Some edilefhip, ambitious of the power

To judge of weights, and meafures ; fearcely d ar'd
On expectation's ftrongeft wing to foar

High as the confulate, that empty fhade

Of long-forgotten liberty : When I

R Oped
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Oped his young eye to bear the blaze of greatnefs;

Shew'd him, where empire tower'd, and bad him ftrikc

The noble quarry. Gods ! then was the time

To fhrink from danger ; fear might then have worn

The mafic of prudence : but a heart like mine,

A heart that glows with the pure Julian fire,

If bright Ambition from her craggy feat

Difplay the radiant prize, will mount undaunted,

Gain the rough heights, and grafp the dangerous honour.

A C E R O N I A.
Thro'

various life I have purfued your fteps,

Have feen your foul, and wonder'd at its daring :

Hence rife my fears. Nor am I yet to learn

How vaft the debt of gratitude, which Nero

To fuch a mother owes ; the world;, you gave him,

Suffices not to pay the obligation.

I well remember too (for I was prefent)

When in a fecret and dead hour of night,

Due facrifice perform'd with barb'rous rites

Of mutter'd charms, and folemn invocation,

You bad the Magi call the dreadful powers,

That read futurity, to know the fate

Impending o'er your fon : Their anfwer was,

If the fon reign, the mother perifhes.

Perifh (you cry'd) the mother ! reign the fon !

He reigns, the reft is heav'n's ; who oft has bad,
Ev'n when its will feem'd wrote in lines of blood,
Th'

nnthought event difclofe a whiter meaning.

Think too how oft in weak and fickly minds
The fweets of kindnefs lavifhly indulg'd

Rankle
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Rankle to gall j and benefits too great

To be repaid, fit heavy on the foul,

As unrequited wrongs. The willing homage

Of proftrate Rome, the fenate's joint applaufe,

The riches of the earth, the train of pleafures,

That wait on youth, and arbitrary fway;
Thefe were your gift, and with them you beftow'd

The very power he has to be ungrateful.

AGRIPPINA.

Thus ever grave, and undifturb'd reflection

Pours its cool dictates in the madding ear

Of rage, and thinks to quench the fire it feels mat,

Say'ft thou I muft be cautious, muft be filent,

And tremble at the phantom I have rais'd ?

Carry to him thy timid counfels. He

Perchance may heed 'em : Tell him too, that one,

Who had fuch liberal power to give, may ftill

With equal power refume that gift, and raife

A tempeft, that fhall (hake her own creation

To its original atoms-—tell me ! fay
This mighty Emperor, this dreaded Hero,

Has he beheld the glittering front of war?

Knows his faft ear the Trumpet's thrilling voiee,

And outcry of the battle? Have his limbs

Sweat under iron harnefs ? Is he not

The filken fon of dalliance, nuts'd in Eafe

And Pleafure's flowery lapf—'Rubeuius lives,

And Sylla has his friends,
tho'

fchooTd by fear

To bow the fupple knee, and court the times

With fhows of fair obeifances and a call,

R a Like
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Hike mine, might ferve belike to wake pretentions^

Drowfier than theirs, who boaft the genuine blood

Of our imperial houfe.

A C E R O N I A;

Did I not wifh to check this dangerous paflion^

I might remind my miftrefs that her nod

Can roufe eight hardy legions, wont to ftem

With ftubborn nerves the tide, and face the? rigour^

Of bleak Germania's fnows, Four, not lefs brave^,

That in Armenia quell the Parthianforce ■

Under the warlike Corbulo, by you

Mark'd for their leader : Thefe, by ties confirm'di,
Of old refpect and gratitude, are yours.

Surely the Mafians too, and thofe of Egypt,

Have not forgot your fire : The eye of Rome

And the Praetorian camp have long rever'd;

With cuftom'd awe, the daughter, fifter, wife„.
And mother of their Caefars.

A Q R.I P P I.N A..

Ha! by Juno,

It bears a noble femblanee. On this bafe,

My great revenge fhall rife ; or fay we found.;

The trump of liberty.; there will not want,
Even in the fervile fenate, ears to own

Her fpirit-ftirring voice ;,Soranus there,

And Caffius ; Vetus too, and Thrafea,
Minds of the antique eaft, rough, ftubborn fouls*
That ftruggle with the yoke. How fhall the fpark.

Unquenchable, that glows within their breafts*
Blaze into freedom, when the idle herd.

(Slaves*



flaves from the womb, . created but to ftare^
And bellow in the Circus) yet will ftart,.
And fhake 'em at the name, of liberty,

Stung by a fenfelefs word, a vain tradition,

As there were magic in iti wrinkled beldams

Teach it their grandchildren, as fomewhat rare:

That anciently appear 'd, but when, extends

Beyond their chronicle—oh ! 'tis a caufe

To arm the hand of chddhood, and rebrace

The flacken'd finews of time-weariecLage.

Yes, we may meet, ingrateful boy, we may I

Again the buried genius of old Rome

Shall from the duft uprear his reverend head,

Rous'd by the ftiout of,millions: There before.:

His high tribunal thou and I appear*.

Let majefty fit on thy awful brow,

And lighten from thy eye :_ Around thee call

The gilded fwarm that wantons in the funfhine

Of thy full favour ; Seneca be there

In gorgeous phrafe of labour'd eloquence

To drefs thy plea, and Burrhus ftrengthen it

With his plain foldier's oath, and honeft feeming..

Againft thee, liberty and Agrippina : .

The world, the prize ; and fair befall the victors-

But foft ! why do I wafte the fruitlefs hours

Bithreats unexecuted Hafte thee, , fly
Thefe hated walls, that feem to mock my fhame*,

And eaft me forth in duty to their lord-

ACERONIA,
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A C E R O N I A,

'Tis time we go, the fun is high advanc'd,

And, ere mid-day, Nero will come to Baia?,

AGRIPPINA,

My thought aches at him;
not the bafilifk

More deadly to the fight, than is to me

The cool injurious eye of frozen kindnefs.

I will not meet its poifon. Let him feel

Before he fees me.

ACERONIA.

Why then ftays my fovereign,

Where he fo foon may

AGRIPPINA.

Yes, I will he gone,

But not to Antium—all fhall be eorifefs'd,

Whate'er the frivolous tongue of giddy fame

Has fpread among the crowd ; things, that but whifper'd

Have arch'd the hearer's brow, and riveted

His eyes in fearful extafy : No matter

What ; fo't be ftrange, and dreadful.—Sorceries,

Aflaffinations, poifoniugs— the deeper

My guilt, the blacker his ingratitude.

And you, ye manes of ambition's victims,

Enfbrined Claudius, with the pitied ghofts

Of the Syllani, doom'd to early death,

(Ye unavailing horrours, fruitlefs crimes 1)
If from the realms of night my voice ye hear,
In lieu of penitence, and vain remorfe,

Accept my vengeance.
Tho'

by me ye bled,

He was the caufe. My love, my fears for him

Dried
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Dried the foft facings of pity in my heart,
And froze them up with deadly cruelty.

Yet if your injur'd fhades demand my fate,

If murder cries for murder, blood for blood,

Let me not fall alone ; but crufh his pride,

And fink the traitor in his mother's ruin. Exeunt.

SCENE II,

OTHO, P O P P JE A.

OTHO.

Thus far we're fafe. Thanks to the rofy queen

Of amorous thefts : And had her wanton fon

Lent us his wings, we could not have beguil'd

With more elufive fpeed the dazzled fight

Of wakeful jealoufy. Be gay feeurely;

Difpell, my fair, with fmiles, the tim'rous cloud

That hangs on thy clear brow. So Helen look'd,
So her white neck reclin'd, fo was fhe borne

By the young Trojan to his gilded bark

With fond reluctance, yielding modefty,

And oftreverted eye, as if fhe knew not

Whether fhe fear'd, or wifh'd to be purfued.

*******

LET-
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LETTER in.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

Popes, April 4, 1742.

I
Own in general I think

Agrippina'

s fpeech too long*.; but

how to retrench it, I know not : But I have fomething elfe

to fay, and that is in relation to the ftyle, which appears to me

too antiquated. Racine was of another opinion ; he no where

gives you the phrafes of Ronfard : His language is the language

of the times, and that of the pureft fort; fo that his French is

reckoned a flandard. I will iiot decide what ftyle is fit for our

Englifh ftage; but I fhould rather choofeone that bordered up

on Cato, than upon Shakefpear. One may imitate iff one ran)

.Shakefpear'smanner, his furprizing ftrokes oftrue nature, his

expreffive force in painting characters, and all his other beauties ;

preferving
at'

the fame time our own language. Were Shake

fpear alive now, he would write a different ftyle from what he

did. Thefe are my fen timents upon ^thefe matters : Perhaps I

am wrong, for I am neither a Tarpa, nor am I quite an Ariftar-

chus. You fee I write freely both of you and Shakefpear; but

it is as good as writing not freely, where you know it is accept

able.

I have been tormented within this week with a moft violent

cough ; for when once it fets up its note, it will go on, cough

* The Editor has obviated this objection, not by retrenching, but by putting-

part <of it into the mouth of Aceronia, and by breaking it in a few other places.

Originally it was one continued fpeech from the line " Thus ever grave and

undisturbed
Reflexion"

to the end of the fcene; which was
undoubtedly to©

long for the lungs of any A&refs.

after
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after cough, fhaking and tearing me'for half an hour together;

and then it leaves me in a great fweat, as much fatigued as if I

had been labouring at the plough. All this defcription of my

cough in profe, is only to introduce another defcription of it

in verfe, perhaps not worth your perufal; but it is very fhort,

and befides has this remarkable in it, that it was the production

offour o'clock in the morning, while I lay in my bed toffing

and coughing, and all unable to fleep.——

Ante omnes morbos importuniffima tuflis,

Qua durare datur, traxitque fob ilia vires :

■Dura etenim verfans imo fob pectore regna,

Perpetuo exercet teneras luctamine coftas,

Oraque diftorquet, vocemque immutat anhelam :

Nec ceffare locus.: fed faevo concita motu

.Molle domat latus, & corpus labor omne fatigat :

Unde molefta dies, noctemque infomnia turbant.

Nec Tua, fi mecum Comes hie jucundus adefles,

Verba juvare queant, authunc lenire dolorem

^Sufficiant tua vox dulcis, nec vultus amatus.

Do not miftake me, I do not -condemn Tacitus : I was then

inclined to find him tedious : The German fedition fuffieiently
*nade up for it; and the fpeech of Germanicus, by which he

reclaims his foldiers, is quite mafterly. Your New Dunciad I

have no conception of. I fhall be too late for our dinner if J

write any more.

Yours.

LET-
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LETTER IV;

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST..

London, April, Thurfddy.

Y0 U are the firft who evermade a Mufe of a Cough ; to

me it feems a much more eafy tafk. to verfify in one's

fleep, (that indeed you were of old famous for*) than for want

of it. Not the wakeful nightingale (when fhe had a cough)

ever fung fo fweetly. I give you thanks for your warble, and

wifh you could fing yourfelf to reft. Thefe wicked remains of

your illnefs will fore giveway to warm weather and gentle ex

ercife;, which I hope you will not omit as the feafon advances.

Whatever low fpirits and. indolence, the effect, of them, may

advife to the contrary, I pray you add five fteps to your walk

daily for my fake ; by the help ofwhich, in a month's time, I;

propofe to fet you on horfeback.

I talked of the Dunciad as concluding you
had'

feen it ; if

you have not, do youchoofe I fhould get and fend it to you ? I

have myfelf,, upon your recommendation, been reading. Jofeph

Andrews. The incidents are ill. laid and without invention ;

but the characters have a great deal of nature, which always

pleafes even in her loweft fliapes. Parfon Adams is perfectly

well; fo is Mrs. Slipflop, and the ftory of Wilfbn ; and

throughout he fhews himfelf well read in Stage-Coaches -, Coun

try Squires, Inns, and Inns of Court. His reflections upon

high people and low people, and miffes and mafters, are very

good. However the exaltednefs of fome minds (or rather, as I

* I fuppofe at Eaton School.

fhrewdly
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Shrewdly fufpe£t their infipidity and want of feeling or obferva

tion) may make them infenfible to thefe light things, (I mean

fuch as characterize and paint nature) yet furely they are as

-weighty
and much more ufeful than your grave difcourfes upon

the mind *, the paflions, and what not. Now as the paradi-

faical pleafures f of the Mahometans confift in playing upon

the flute and lying with Houris, be mine to read eternal new

romances ofMarivaux and Crebillon.

You are very good in giving yourfelf the trouble to read and

iind fault with my long harangues. Your freedom (as you call

it) has fo little need of apologies, that I fhould fcarce excufe

your treating me any otherwife ; which,
whatever compliment

it might be to my vanity, would be making a very ill one to my

5underftanding. As to matter of ftile, I have this to fay : The

language of the age
+ is never the language of poetry ; except

among the French, whofe verfe, where the thought or image

does not fupport it, differs in nothing from prqfe. Our poetry,

* He feems here to glance at Hutch'infon, the difcipfe of Shaftfbury: Of

-whom he had little better opinion, than of his mafter.

* Whimfically put.
—But what fhall we fay of the prefent tafte of theTrench,

when a writer-whomMr. Gray fo juftly efteemed as M. Marivaux is now held

in fuch contempt, that Marivauder is a fafhionable phrafe amongft them, and

fignifies neither more nor lefs, than our own fafhionable phrafe of proftng ? As

=to Crebillon, 'twas his
" Egaremens du Cceur &

d'Efprit"

that our author chiefly

■^fteemed;
he had not, I 'believe, at this time publifhed his more licentious pieces.

t Nothing can be more juftthan
this obfervation ; and nothing more likely to

.preferve our poetry from falling into infipidity, than purfuing the rules here
laid

4own For fupporting the -diction ofit : Particularly with
refpect to the Drama.

S 2 0®
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on the contrary, has a language peculiar to itfelf; to which af*

moft every one, that has written, . has added fomething by en->

riching it with foreign idioms and derivatives : Nay fometimes

words of their own compofition or invention. Shakefpear and

Milton have been great creators this way; and no one more.li*

centious than Pope or. Dryden, who perpetually borrow ex?

preffions from the former. Let me give you. feme inftances

from Dryden, whom every body reckons a great mafter of ouf

poetical tongue. Full of mufeful mopeings—unlike the trim of

love—a pleafant beverage—a roundelay .of \ove
—flood filent in

his mood—with knots and knares deformed—his ireful mood-

in proud array
—his boon was granted—and difarray and fhame-

ful rout—wayward, but wife-r-furbifhed for the field—the foiled

dodderd oaks—difherited—fmouldring.rlames—retchlefs of laws -

crones old and ugly
—the beldam, at his fide—the grandam-hag

villanize his father's fame. But they are infinite: And our

language not being a fettled thing (like the French) has an unr
doubted right to words of an hundred years old, provided anT

tiquity have not rendered them unintelligible. In truth, Shake-

fpear's language, is one, of his principal beauties ; and he has no
lefs advantage over your Addifons and Rows in this, than in

thofe other great excellencies you mention. Every word in
him is a pidure. Pray put me the following lines into, the
tongue of our modern Dramatics:

But I, that am not ffiaped for fportive tricks,
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glafs :
I; that am rudely ftampt, and want love's majefty-

To.ftrut before a wanton ambling nymph :

r,
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%. that am curtail'd of this fair proportion,.

Cheated of feature by diffembling nature,

Deform'd, unfinifh'd, fent before my time

Into this-breathing world; fcarce half made up
——

And what follows. To me they appear untranflatable; and

if this be the cafe, our language is greatly degenerated. How

ever,. the affectation of imitating Shakefpear may doubtlefs be

carried too fan; and is no fortof excufe for fentiments ill-fuit-

ed, or fpeeches ill-timed, which I believe is a little the cafe

with me. I guefethe moft faulty expreffions may be thefe—-•

filken fonof dalliance*—drowfter pretentions—wrinkled beldams-"

arched, the hearer's, brow and riveted his eyes in fearful extafie*

Thefe are eafily altered or omitted; and indeed if the-thoughts

he wrong or fuperfluous, there, is nothing: eafier than to leave

out the whole. The firft- ten or twelve lines are, I believe, the

beftf ; and as for the reft, I.was betrayed into a good deal of it

by Tacitus; only what. he has faid in five words, I imagine I

have faid in.fifty lines : Such is the misfortune of imitating the

inimitable. Now, if you are. of my opinion, una litura may

do the bufinefs,. better than a dozen ; . and you need not fear un

ravelling my
web.. lama fort of fpider; and have little elfe to

do but fpin it over again, or creep to fome other place and fpin

there. Alas L for one who has nothing to do but amufe him

felf, I believe my- amufements are as little amufing as moft

folks. But no matter; it makes the hours pafs, and is better

than Iv afiaSrla, Kccl'dpuffla, xa,ft.at.fZi£ya,i. Adieu*

f The lines which he means here are from—thus evergrave and undifturb'dre-

ftetlion—to Rubellius lives. For the part of the fcene, which he fent in his for

mer letter, began there.

L E T-
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L E T T E R V.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

TO begin with the eonclufion of your letter, which is

Greek, I defire that you will quarrel no more with your

•manner of paffing your time. In my opinion it is irreproach

able, efpecially as it produces fuch excellent fruit; and if I, like

afaucy bird, muft be pecking at it, you ought to confider that

it is becaufe I like it. No una litura I beg you, no unravel

ling of your web, dear Sir ! only purfue it a little further, and

then one fhail be able to judge of it a little better. You know

the crifis of a play is in the firft act; its damnation or falvation

wholly refts there. But till that firft act is over, every body
fufpends bis vote; fo how do you think I can form, as yet, any
juft idea of the fpeeches in regard to their length or fhortnefs ?

The connection and fymmetry of fuch little parts with one

another muft naturally efcape me, as not having the plan of

the whole in my head ; neither can I decide about the thoughts

whether they are wrong or fuperfluous ; they may have fome

future tendency which I perceive not. The ftyle only was free
to me, and there I find we are pretty much of the fame fenti

ment : For you fay the affectation of imitating Shakefpear may
doubtlefs be carried too far; I fay as much and no more. For
old words we know are old gold, provided they are well chofen.
Whatever Ennius was, I do not confider Shakefpear as a

dunghill in the leaft : On the contrary, he is a mine of

,anuent ore, where all our great modern poets have found their

advantage.
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advantage. Ido not know how it is ; but his oldexpreffibns*

Have more energy in them than ours, and are even more adapted

to poetry; certainly, where they arejudicioufly and fpanngiy in-

ferted, they add a certain grace to the compofition ; in th-

i.tme

manner as Pouffin gave a beauty to hi? pictures by his know

ledge in the antient proportions : But fiiould he, or any other

painter, carry the imitation too far, and neglect that beft of

models Nature, I am afraid it would prove a
very flat perfor

mance. To finifh this long criticifm : I have this further no

tion about old words revived, (is not this a pretty way of

finifhing?) I think them of excellent ufe in tales; they add a

certain drollery to the comic, and a romantic gravity, to tbe fe-

riousi which are both charming in their kind; andthis way of

©harmingDryden underftood very well. One need only read

Milton to acknowledge the dignity they give the Epic. But

now comes my opinion that they ought to be ufed in Tragedy
more fparingly, than in moft kinds of poetry. Tragedy is

defigned for public reprefentation, and what is defigned for that
fhould" be certainly moft intelligible. I believe half the audi

ence that come to Shakefoear's plays do not underftand the

half of what they.hear.—But finiflbns enfin.—Yet one word

more.—You think the ten or twelve, firft lines the.beft, now I

* Shakefpear's energy does not ari-fe fd ittach from thefe old expreffions;, (moft

of which were not old in his time) but from his artificial management of them.

This artifice in the great Poet is developed with much exadtnefs by Dr. Hurd in
has excellent note on this paffage in Horace's Ep. ad Pifones. •

Dixeris egregie, notum fi callida verbum

Reddiderit junctura novum.

See Hurd's Horace, vol. ift, Ed. i^th, p. 49,

am
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am for the fourteen laft *; add, .that they contain not one wor<l

of antientry.

I rejoice you found amufement in Jofeph Andrews. But

then I think your conceptions of Paradife a little upon the

Bergerac. Les Lettres du Seraphim R. a Madame laCherubi-

neffe de Q^_ What a piece of extravagance would there be !

And now you muft know that my body continues weak and

enervate. And for my animal fpirits, they are in perpetual

fluctuation : Some whole days I have no relifh, no attention for

anything; at other times I revive, and am capable of writing

a long letter, as you fee ; and though I do not write fpeeches,

yet I tranflate them. When you underftand what fpeech, you

will own that it is a bold and perhaps a dull attempt. In three

words, it is profe, it is from Tacitus, it is of Germanicus.

Perufe, perpend, pronounce j.

•* He means the conclufion of the firft fcene.—But here and throughout his

criticifm on old words, he is not fo confiftent as his correfpondent ; for he here

infifts that all antientry fhould be flruck out, and in a former paflage he admits it

may be ufed
fparingly.

t This fpeech I omit to print, as I have generally avoided to publifh jnere

atanflations eitherjof Mr, Gray or his friend.

LET-
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L E T T -E R "Vi.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

London, April, 1742.

Should not have failed to anfwer your Letter immediately,

but I went out of town for a little while, which hindered

me. Its length (befides the pleafure naturally accompanying a

lpng letter from you) affords me a new one, when I think it is

a fymptom of the recovery of your health, and 'flatter myfelf

that your bodily ftrength returns in proportion. Pray do not

forget to mention the progrefs you make continually. As to

Agrippina, I begin to be of your opinion ; and find myfelf (as

women are of their children) lefs enamoured of my productions

the older they grow,
* She is laid up to fleep till next fum

mer ; fo bid her good night. I think you have tranflated Ta

citus very juftly, that is, freely; and accommodated his thoughts

to the turn and genius ofour language; which, though I com

mend your judgment, is no commendation of the 'Engliih

* He never after awakened her; and
I'

believe this was occafioned by the (trie

tures which his friend had made on his dramatic ftyle ; which (though he did

not think them well founded, as they certainly were not) had an effect which

Mr. Weft, we may believe, did not intend them to have. I remember fome

years after I was alfo the innocent caufe of his delaying to finifh his fine ^)de on
the progrefe of Poetry, ^ told him, on reading the part he fhewed me, that

«
.though I admired it -greatly, and thought that it breathed the very fpirit of

« Pindar, yet I fufpected it would by no means hit the public
tafte."

Finding
afterwarde that he did not proceed in finifhing it, I often expoftulated with him

on the fubject; but he always replied
" No, you have thrown cold water upon

■"
it,"

I mention this little anecdote, to fhew how much the opinion of a friend,
even when it did not convince his judgment, affected his inclination.

T tongue,
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tongue,, which is toodiffufe, and daily grows more and more

enervate. One fhall never be more, fenfible of this, , than in

turning an Author like Tacitus. I have been trying it in fome

parts of Thucydides, (who has a little refembknce of him in

his concifenefs) ,
and endeavoured to do it clofely, but found it

produced mere nonfenfe. If you have any inclination to fee

what figure Tacitus,makes in Italian, I have a Tufcan tranflation

ofDavanzati, , much efteemed in Italy ; and will fend you the

fame, fpeech you fent me-; that is, if you care for iu- In the

meantime accept of
-f- Propertius. * * *

LETTER VII.

Mr. WEST to Mr. GRAY.

Popes, May 5,. 1745.
WITHOUT any preface! come to your verfes, which I

read over and over with exceffive pleafure; and which

are at leaft as good as Propertius. I am only forry you follow

the blunders of Broukhufius, all whofe'infertions are nonfenfe.

I have fome. objections to your, antiquated words, and am alfo

an enemy to Alexandrines ; at leaft I do not like them in Elegy.

But, after all, I admire your tranflation fo extremely, that I

cannot help repeating I long to fhew you>fome little errors you

are fallen into by following Broukhufius
£." *' * *

"Were I with

t A Translation of the ift elegy of the 2d book in-Englifh rhyme; omitted
for the reafon given in the laft note but one.

% I have omitted here a paragraph or two, Inwhich different lines of the Elegy
were quoted, hecaufe I had previously omitted the tranflation of it.

you
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you now, and Propertius with your veffeslay upon the tabic

between us, I could difcufs this point in a moment ; but there

is nothing fo tirefome as foinning out a criticifm in a letter;

doubts arife, and explanations follow, till there- fwells out at

leaft a volume of undigefted obfervations : and all becaufe you

are not with him whom,you want to convince* Read only the

Letters between Pope and Cromwell in proof of this ; they dif

pute without end. Are . you; aware.now that I have an intereft

all this while in banifhing Criticifm from our correfpondence.?

Indeed Ihave; for I am going to
writer down a little Ode (if it

deferves the name) for your perufal, which I am afraid will

hardly ftand that teft, Neverthelefs J leave you at your full

liberty; fo here it, follows,.

Q D E.

Dear Gray, that always in my heart

PofiefJeft far the better part,

What mean thefe fudden blafts that rife

And drive the Zephyrs from thefkiesi

O join with mine thy tuneful lay.

And invacate the tardy May,

Come, faireft Nymph, refume thy reign1

©ring all fhe Graces in thy train I

With baliny breath, and flowery tread,

;Rife from thy.foft ambrofial bed;

Where, ,in elyfian (lumber bound,

Sfnboyv'ring.myrtlesveil thee round.

T 2. Awake,
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Awake* in all thy glories dreft,

Recall the Zephyrs from the wefiV;

Reftore the fun, revive the fkies,

At mine, and Nature's call, arife!

Great Nature's felf upbraids thy flay,

And miffes her accuftom'd May;

See! all her works
demand'

thy aid,;

The labours of Pomona fade:

A plaint is heard from ev.'ry tree;

Each budding flow'ret calls for thee;

The Birds forget to love and fing;.

With ftorms alone the. forefts ring.

Come then, with Pleafure at thy fide*,

Diffufe thy vernal fpirit wide;

Create, where'er thou turn'ft thy eye,

Peace, Plenty, Love, and Harmony;

Till ev'ry being fhare its part,

And Heaven and
Earth'

he glad at heart;

LETTER VIII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WEST.

London, MayS, 1*142.

I
Rejoice to fee you.putting up your prayers to the Mayi Shev

cannot choofe but come at fuch a call. It is as light and:

genteel as herfelf. You bid me find, fault -, I am afraid I can-

no&£
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not; However I will try. The firft ftanza (if what you fay ft?

ine in it did not make me think it the beft) I fiiould call the

worft of the five (except the fourth line). The two next are

very picturefque, Miltonic, and mufical; her bed is fo foft and

fcnfcug that I ldng to lie with her. But thofe two lines,
«« Great

Nature"

are my favourites. The exclamation of the

flowers is a little ftep too far. The laft ftanza is full as good

as the fecond and third? the laft- line bold, but I think not too

bold. Now, as to myfelf and my tranflation, pray do not call

names. I never faw Broukhufius in my life. It is Scaliger

who attempted to range Propertius in order;,,who was; and ftill

is, in fad condition ||
* * *. You fee, by what Lfent you, that

I converfe, as. ufual, with- none but the dead: They are my

old friends, and almoft make me-long to be with them. You

will not wonder therefore that I,, who live only in times paft,

am able to tell you no news of the prefent. Ihave finifhed the

Peloponnefian war much to my honour, and a tight conflict it

was, I promife you. I have drank and fung with Anacreon for

tfieJaft fortnight,, and am now feeding fheep with Theocritus.

Befides, to quit my figure, (becaufe it is foolifh) I have run over

Pliny's Epiftles and Martial HTrxpipyBi not to mention' Pe

trarch,,who, by the way, is fometimes very tender and natural.

I muft 'needs tell you three lines in Anacreon, where the expref

fion feems to me inimitable. He is defcribing hair as he would

have it.painted.

'EAixas <P srAsuS'tf.pas [AOt

YlAoxxfAW a.Ta.XTa.-(ruv&tt$'?

'A(ph m d'eAue-i x,i&xi*

J,Here fome criticifm on the Elegy is omitted for « former reafofl.

Gucfs,
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f<3uefs, too, .where this is about a,dimple,

^Sigilla in mento impreffa Amoris digitulo

Veftigio demonftrant mollitudinem.

LETTER IX.

Mr, WEST Jo Mr, GRAY.

Popes, May ii, 1742.

YOUR fragment is in Aulus Gellius ; and both it and your

Greek delicious. But why are you thus melancholy^ I

am fo forry for if, that you fee Icannot forbear writing again

the very firft opportunity; though I have little to fay, except

to expoftulate with you about it. I find you converfe much

with the dead, and I do not blame you for that; I converfe

with them too, though not indeed with the Greek. But I

muft condemn you for your longing to be with them. What,
are there no joys among the living? I could almoft cry out

with Catullus,
«« Alphene immemor, atque unanimis falfe fo-

dalibus!"

But to %\xm an accufation thus upon another, is un

generous; fol*.will take,my leave of you for the prefent with a
** yale et'.vivepaulifper cum

vivis."

LET-



LETTER X.

Mr. GRAY to Mr; WEST.

London, May 27, 1742.

TNE, you are to knoWi is a white Melancholy, or rather

Leucocholy for the moft part;,which though it feldom

laughs or dances,, nor ever amounts to what one calls Joy or

Pleafure, yet is a good eafy fort of a ftate, and 5a ne laifle que*

de s'amufen The only fault of it is infipidity y: which is apt

now ahd then to give a fort of Ennui, which makes one form

certain little wifhes
•

that 'fignify nothing. But there is another

fort, black indeed, which I have now and then felt, that has

fomewhat init like Tertullian's rule of faith; Credo quia im-

ppffibile eft; for it believes, nay, is fore of every thing that

is unlikely, fo it be but frightful; and, on the other handy ex<-

cludes and (huts its eyes to the nioft poffible hopes, and every

thing that is pleafttrable ; from this the Lord deliver us \ for

none but he and funfhiny weather can do:it. In hopes of en

joying this kind of weather, I am going into the -country for a

few weeks, but fhall be never the nearer, any fociety,; fo, if you

have any charity,
you- will continue to;write. My life is like

Harry the fourth's fupper
of Hens. " PouletS a/laibVoche, Pour

let's en Ragout, Poulets en
Hachis,- Poulets en

Ericaf<?e,s,"

Read

inghere, Reading there;
nothingbut books withditiFerent fauces.

Do not let me lofe my defert then; for though that be Reading

too yet it has a very different flavour. The
-May

'feems to be

come fince your invitation j and! propofe to
bafk: in her beams

and drefs me in her rofes.

Et Caput in vernaTemper habere rof&.

I
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f fhall fee Mr. * *
and his Wife, nay, and his Child too, for

he has got a Boy. Is it not odd to confider one's Cotempora-

ries in the grave light of Hufband and Father ? There is

my Lords
* *

and
* *

*, they are Statefmen : Do not you re

member them dirty boys playing at cricket ? As for me, I am

never a bit the older, nor the bigger, nor the wifer than I was

then: No, not for having been beyond fea. Pray how are

you?

I fend you an infeription for a wood joining to a park of

mine; (it is on the confines of Mount Cithceron, on the left
hand as you go to Thebes) you know I am no friend t»

hunters, and hate to be difturbed by their noife.

A^of*gsvoj TroAtsS-H^uf Ixx/SeAa «A<res dva.nva'i

Taj feivaf TgjwerM A«7rg, Wvaryi, &tccf

Muvn ctp fvSrat, xivuy £aS-gW v^nyyivaiy (/Aaa^c)

avjayeii NujKfw dyportfiy ntha'ty,
*

Here follows alfo the beginning of an -Heroic Epiftle ; but
you muft give me leave to tell my own ftory firft, becaufe HiC
torians differ. Maffiniffa was the fon ofGala King of theMat-

fyli i and, when very young at the head of his father's army,
gave a moft fignal overthrow to Syphax, King of the Mafs-

fylkns, then an ally of the Romans. Soon after AfdrubaJ, fon
cf Gifgo the Carthaginian General, gave the beautiful Sopho-

* In the 12th Letter of the firft Sedion, Mr. Gray fays of his friend's tranf
lation of an Epigram of Pofidippus, « Grscam illam ifNfefc, mirifice fapit

"

The learned reader, I imagine, will readily give this tetraftic the fame character.

nifba,
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nifba, his daughter, in marriage to the young prince. But this

marriage was not confummated on account ofMaffiniffa's be

ing obliged to haften into Spain, there to command his father's

troops, who were auxiliaries of the Carthaginians. Their af

fairs at this time began to be in a bad condition ; and they
thought it might be greatly for their intereft, if they could

bring over Syphax to themfelves. This in time they actually

effected; and, to ftrengthen their new alliance, commanded

Afdrubal to give his daughter to Syphax. (It is probable their

ingratitude to Maffiniffa arofe from the great change of affairs,

which had happened among the Maflylians during his abfence;
for his father and uncle were dead, and a diftant relation of the

royal family had<ufurped the throne.) Sophonifba was accord

ingly married to Syphax ; and Maffiniffa, enraged at the af

front, became a friend to the Romans. They drove the Car
thaginians before them out of Spain, and carried the war into

Africa, defeated Syphax, and took him prifoner ; upon which

Cirtha (his capital) opened her gates to Laslius and Maffiniffa.

The reft of the affair, the marriage, and the fending of poi

fon, every body knows. This is partly taken from Livy, and

partly
from Appian.

SOPHONISBA MASSINISSiE.

EP 1ST OLA.

Egregium accipio promiffi Munus amoris,

Inque manu mortem jam fruitura rero .:

Atque utinamcitius mandaffes, luce vel una;

Tranfieram Stygios non inhonefta lacus.

U Victoris
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Victoris nec paffa toros, nova nupta, mariff*.

Nec fueram faftus, Roma fuperba, tuos.

Scilicet hsec partem tibi, Maffiniffa, triumphi

Detradtam, haec pompas jura minora fuar

Imputat, atque uxor quod non tua prefia catenis*.

Objecta & fasvae plaufibus urbis eo :

Quin tu pro tantis cepifti praemia factis,

Magnum Romanae pignus amicitia? t

Scipiadas excufes, oro, fi tardius utar

Munere. Non nimiiim vivere, crede, velim*.

Parva mora eft, breve fed tempus mea fama requirit :.

Detinet hasc animam cura fuprerna meam..

Quae patriae prodeffe mea Regina ferebar^

Inter, Elifasas gloria prima nurus,

Ne videar flammae nimis indulfifie fecunda^

Vel nimis hoftiles extimuiffe manus.

Fortunam. atque annos liceat revocare priores*

Gaudiaque heu ! quantis noftra repenfa malis.

Brimitiafne tuas meminiftii atque arma Syphacis.

Fufa, & per Tyrias ducta trophaea vias ?

(Laudis at antique forfan meminiffe pigebit,

Quodque decus quondam caufa ruboris erit.)
Tempus-ego certe meminl, felicia sPasnis-

Quo te non puduit folvere vota deis ;

Maeniaque intrantemvidi r longo agmine duxit

Turba falutantum,, purpureique patres.

Fasmineaante onimeslongeadmiratureuntem-

Haereti & afpeictu tota^catervatUQ.

Jam flexi, regale decus, per. coHa capillii
Jam. decet ardenti fufcus in ore color!

Commendat
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Commendat frontis generofa modeftia formam,

Seque cupit laudi furripuiffe fuae.

Prima genas tenui fignat vix flore juventas,

Et dextrae foli credimus effe virum.

Dum faciles gradiens oculos per fingula jactas,

(Seu rexit cafus lumina, five Venus)
In me (vel certe vifom eft) converfe morari

Senfi ; virgineus perculit ora pudor.

Nefcio quid vultuna naolle foirare tuendb,

Credideramque tuos lentius ire pedes.

Quaerebam, juxta aequalis fi dignior efletj

Qua? poterat vifus detinuifle tuos :

Nulla fuit circum aequalis quae dignior effet,

Afferuitque decus confeia forma fuum.

Pompae finis erat*. Tota vix nocte quievi;

Sin prfemat invitae lumina victa fopor,

Somnus habet pompas, eademque reeurfat imago %

Atque iterum hefterno munere victor ades.

******

immediately after writing the preceding Letter, Mr. Gray
weht upon a vifit to his relations at Stoke; where he writ that

beautifal little Ode which ftands firft in his collection of Poems.

* There is fomuch of nature in the fentiment, as well as poetry in the defcrip
tion of this triumphal entry of young Maffinfffa, that it feems much to be regret

ted the author did not finifh this poem. But I believe he never proceeded fur

ther with it. I had therefore my doubts concerning the printing of fo fmall a

part ; but as I thought it the beft, becaufe the only original fpecimen of Mr.

Gray's Ovidian verfe, (the reft of his Hexameters and Pentameters being only
tranflations either from Englifh or Italian) I was willing to give it to the reader.

U 2 He
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He fent it as foon as written to his beloved friend ; but he was

deadf before it reached Hertfordfhire. He died* only twenty

days after he had written the letter to Mr. Gray; which con

cluded with
" Vale, & vive paulifper cum So little

was the amiable youth then aware of the fhort time that

he himfelf would be numbered amongft the living. But this

is almoft conftantly the cafe with fuch perfons as die of that

moft remedilefs, yet moft flattering of all diftempers, a Con

fumption. Shall Humanity be thankful or forry that it is fo ?

Thankful, furely. For as this malady generally attacks the

Young and the Innocent, it feems the merciful intention of

Heaven that, to thefe> death fhould come unperceived, and as

it were by ftealth ; diverted of one of his fharpeft flings, the

lingering expectation of their difTolution. As to Mr. Gray,
we may affure ourfelves that he felt much more than his dying
friend, when the letter, which inclofed the Ode, was returned
unopened. There feems to be a kind of prefentiment in that

pathetic piece, which Readers of tafte will feel when-
they learn

this anecdote; and which will make them read it with redour-

bled pleafure. It will alfo throw a melancholy grace (to bor
row one of his own expreffions) on the Ode on a diftant pro-

fped ofEton, and on that to Adverfity;. both of them written

+ This Angular anecdote is. founded on. a marginal note in his common-place
book, where that Ode is tranfcribed, and the following memorandum annexed •

« Written at Stoke the beginning of June 1742, and fent to Mr. Weft not
"

knowing he was then
dead." '

* He was buried at Hatfield (the Houfe called Popes being in that parifh )
On a grave-ftone in the chancel is the following plain infcription.: « Here lieth«
the body of Richard IVeft, Efo, only fon to the Right Honourable Ricba
Weft, Efq; late Lord Chancellor of Ireland, who died the ift of June „*,"
in the 26th year of his age."

J ' 74' '

the
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the Auguft following : for as both thefe Poems abound with

Pathos, thofe who have feeling hearts will feel this excellence

the more ftrongly, when they know the caufe from whence it

arofe ;. and the unfeeling will, perhaps, learn to refpect what

they cannot tafte, when they are prevented from imputing
to a fplenetic melancholy, what in fact fprung from the moft

benevolent of all fenfations. I am inclined to believe that the

Elegy in a Country Church-yard was begun, if not concluded,

at this time alfo : Though I am aware that, as it flands at pre

fent, the conclufion is of a later date; how that was originally,

I fhall fhew in my notes on the poem. But the firft impulfe

of his forrow for the death of his friend gave birth to a very

tender Sonnet in Englifh, on the Petrarchian model; and alfo

to a fublime Apoftrophe in.Hexameters, written in the Genuine

ftrain of Claffical majefty,.with which he intendedto begin one

of his books,
" De Principiis

Cogitandi."

This I fhall fhortly
give the Reader : But the fonnet, being completed, I referve

for publication amongft the reft of his Poems-.

It may feem. fomewhat extraordinary,, that Mr. Gray never

attempted any thing in Englifh verfe, (except the beginning of

Agrippina, and a few tranflations) before the firft Ode lately
mentioned'. Shall we attribute this to his having been educated

at Eton, or, to what other caufe? Certain it is, that when I firft

knew him, he feemed to fet a-greater value on- his Latin poetry,

than on that which he had compofed in his native language ;

and had almoft the fame foible then, which I have fince known

him laugh at in Petrarch, when we read that moft
entertaining

of all books, entitled
" Memoires pour la vie de Francois Pe-

trarque tires de fes
csuvres,"

&c. I am apt to think that the

little
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little popularity which M. de Polignac's Anti-Lucretius ac

quired, after it had been fo long and fo eagerly expected by the

learned, induced Mr. Gray to lay afide his didactic Plan. How

ever this may be, he writ no Latin verfe after this period ; ex

cept perhaps fome part of the ift book of the Poem juft men

tioned. This therefore feems the proper place to introduce

that fragment; which being the moft confiderable in itfelf of

all his Latin Compofitions, and perhaps the moft laboured of

any of his Poems, it were to be wifhed that I could give the

reader more infight into his defign, than the few fcattered pa

pers, which he has left, enable me to do. It is dear, how

ever, from the Exordium itfelf, that he meant to make the

fame ufe of Mr. Locke's Effay on the human Underftanding,

which Lucretius did pf the Dogmas of Epicurus. And the firft

fix lines plainly intimate, that his general defign was to be com

prized in four books.

The i ft. On the origin of our Ideas.

Unde Animus fcire incipiat——•

The 2d. On the diftribution of thefe Ideas in the Memory.

quibus inchoet orfa

Principiis feriem rerum, tenuemque catenam

Mnemofyne—-

The 3d. On the Province ofReafon and its gradual improve

ment.

— Ratio unde, rudi fob pectore, tardum

Augeat imperium—

The 4th. On the Caufe and Effects of the Paflions.
■ & primum mortalibus asgris

Ira, Dolor, Metus, & Curae nafcantur inanes.

But
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But he has not drawn out any of the Arguments of thefe

Books, except a part of the firft ; and that only fo far as he ex

ecuted of it. This it will be proper here to infert ; and alfo,

for the eafe of the reader, to repeat the feveral parts at the

bottom of the fubfequent pages.

General plan of the Poem.—Firft, Invocation to Mr. Locke.

Addrefs to Favonius, fhewing the ufe and- importance of the

defign.—Beginning.—Connection of the foul and body; Nerves,

the inftruments of fenfation.—Touch, the firft and moft exten

five fenfe, defcribed.—Begins before the birth:; Pain, our firft

idea when born.—Seeing, the fecond fenfe.—Digreffive encc-

mium of Light. The gradual opening, and improvement of this-

fenfe, and that of Hearing, their connection with, the higher fa

culties of the Mind; Senfe of Beauty and Order and Harmony
annexed to them* From, the latter, our delight in Eloquence,.

Poetry, and Mufic derived.-~Office of the. Taite and Smell.—

Internal fenfe of Reflection,-
whereby the mind , views its own

powers and operations* compared to a young-Wood-nymph

admiring herfelf in. fome
fountain^--rAdmiffion of Ideas* fome

by a fingle fenfe, fome by two* others by every way, of Senfa-

tion and. Reflection. Inftance in a Perfon bona blind^hehas no

ideas of Light and Colours^ but, he has thofe of Figure,, Mo

tion, Ex^enfion, and. Space,, (phje&s. both of the fight and

touch; ) Third forty thofe whichnsakfe thieac! entrance into the

mind hy<
every

channel'

alike;
as- Pleafure', and Pain, Power,

Exiftence, Unity, and SuccefEon, Properties of Bodies,

whereby they, make, themfelves, known, to us.. Primary quali

ties^: Mag^tude*Solidity*Mobility, Textjurj^, aridfFrigure, * * *

DE
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DE PRINCIPIIS CO GIT AND L

L 1 b e r Primus.

Ad F A V O N I U M.

UNDE Animus feire incipiat : quibus inchoet orfa

Principiis feriem rerum, tenuemque catenam

Mnemofyne : Ratio unde rudi fob pectore tardum

Augeat imperium; & primum mortalibus sgris

Ira, Dolor, Metus, & Curae nafcantur inanes, 5

Hinc canere aggredior.
*

Nec dedignare canentem,

O decus ! Angliacaa certe o lux altera gentis

Si qua primus iter monftras, veftigia Conor

Signare incerta, tremulaque infiftere planta

Qmn potius due ipfe (potes namque omnia) fanctum l&

Ad limen, (fi rite adeo, fi pectore puro,)

Qbfcurae referans Naturae ingentia clauftra.

Tu caecas rerum caufas, fontemque feverum

Pande, Pater ; tibi enim, tibi, veri magne Sacerdos,

Corda patent hominum, atque altae penetralia Mentis. 15

• Plan of the Poem.——
* Invocation to Mr. Locke.

* It has been already obferved in the Note on Letter 1 7. p. 36. that Mr. Gray's

Hexameters, befides having the variety of Virgil's Paufes, clofed alfo with his Eli-

fions. For Virgil, as ap attentive reader will immediately perceive, generally in

troduces one Elifion, and not unfrequently more, into thofe Lines which termi

nate the Senfe. This gives to his Verification its laft and moft exquifite grace,

and leaves the ear Fully fatisfied. Mr. Gray could not fail to obferve, and of

courfe to aim at this happy effedt of Elifions in a concluding Line : ofwhich the

prefent Poem,, in particular, affords indubitable and abundant proofs.

Tuque
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Tuque aures adhibe vacuas, facilefque, Favoni,

(Quod tibi crefcit opus)
3
fimplex nec defpice carmen,

Nec vatem : non ilia leves primordia motus,

Quanquam parva, dabunt. Laetum vel amabile quicquid

Ufquam oritur, trahit hinc ortum; nec furgit ad auras, 20

Quin ea confpirent fimul, eventufque fecundent.

Hinc variae vitai artes, ac mollior ufus,

Dulce & amicitiae vinclum : Sapientia dia

Hinc rofeum accendit lumen, vultuque fereno

Humanas aperit mentes, nova gaudia monftrans, 25

Deformefque fugat curas, vanofque timores :

Scilicet & rerum crefcit pulcherrima Virtus.

Ilia etiam, quaa te (mirum) noctefque diefque

Affidue fovet infpirans, linguamque fequentem

Temperat in numeros, atque horas mulcet inertes; 30

Aurea non alia, fe jactat origine Mufa.

*

Principio, ut magnum fa;dus Natura crearrix

Firmavit, tardis juffitque inolefcere membris

Sublimes animas ; tenebrofo in carcere partem

Noluit aetheream longo torpere veterno : o ,-

Nec per fe proprium paffa exercere vigorem eft,

^Ne focia: molis conjunctos foerneret artus,

Ponderis oblita, & cceleftis confcia flammse.

Idcirco 5 innumero dudtu tremere undique fibras

Nervorum inftituit : turn toto corpore mifcens ^0

Implicuit late ramos, & fenfile textum,

Implevitque humore fuo (feu lympha vocanda,

Sive aura eft) tenuis certe, atque leviffima quasdam

3 Ufe and Extent of the Subject.—* Union of the Soul and Body.—' Office

of the nervous Syftem.

X Vis
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Vis verfatur agens,
parvofque infufa

canales-

Perfluit; affidue externis
qua; concita plagis,

Mobilis, incuffique
fidelis nuntia motus,

Hinc inde accenfa contage
relabitur ufque

^

Ad foperas hominis fedes, arcemque cerebri.

Namque illic pofuit folium, & fua templa facravit

•
Mens animi: hanc circum coe'unt, denfoque

feruntuc 50

Agmine notitfe,
fimulacraque tenuia. rerum :

Ecce autem nature ingens aperitur
imago

Immenfe, variique patent
commercia mundi.

Ac uti longinquis defcendunt
montibus

amnes-

Velivolus Tamifis, flaventifque Indus arenas, 55

Euphratefque, Tagulque, & opimo flumine Ganges,

Undas quifque fuas volvens, curfuque fonoro

In mare prorumpunt : hos magno acclinis in antro

Excipit Oceanus, natorumque ordine longo

Dona recognofcit venientvim, ultroque ferenat 60

Cseruleam faciem, & diffufo marmore ridet.

Haud aliter fpecies properant fe inferre novellas

Certatim menti, atque aditus quino agmine complent.

' Primas tactus agit partes, primufqHe minutse

Laxat iter caecum t.urbaj, recipitque ruentem. 65
Non idem huic modus eft, qui fratribus : amplius ille

Imperium affectat fenior, penitufque medullis,

Vifceribufque habitat totis, pellifque recentem

Funditur in telam, & late per ftamina vivit.

Necdum etiam matris puer eluctatus ab, alvo 70

Multiplices folvit tunicas,, & vincula rupit;

*
Senfation, the Origin of our Ideas. 7 The Touch, our firft and moft

extenfive Senfe.

Sopitus
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Sopitus molli fomno, tepidoque liquore

Circumfufus adhuc : tactus tamen aura laceflit

Jamdudum levior fenfus, animamque reclufit.

Idque magis fimul, ac folitum blandumqUe calorem J5

Frigore mutavit coeli, quod verberat acri

Impete inafluetos artus : turn fevior adftat,

Humanaeque comes vitae Dolor excipit ; rile

Cunctantecn fruftra;& tremulo multa ore querentem

Corripit invadens, ferreifque amplectitur ulnis. 80
8
Turn fpecies primum patefacta eft Candida Lacis

(Ufque vices adeo Natura bonique, malique,

Exsquat, juftaque manu fua damna rependit)

Turn primum, ignotofque bibunt nova lumina foles.

9 Carmine quo, Dea, te diCam, gratiffima cceli 85
Progenies, ortumque tuum; gemmantia rore

Ut per prata levi luftras, & floribus halans

Purpureum Veris gremium, fcenamque virentem

Pingis, & umbriferos colles, & cserula regUa?

Gratia te, Venerifque Lepos, & mille Colorum, 9*

Formarumque chorus fequitur, Motufque decentes.

At caput invifum Stygiis Nox atra tenebris

Abdidit, horrendaeque fimul Formidinis ora,

Pervigilefque ajflus Curarum, atque anxius Angor :

Undique
Laetitia'

florent mortalia cOrda, 95

Purus & arridet largis fulgOribus Mther.

Omnia nec tu ideo invalidae fe pandere Menti

(Quippe nimis teneros poffet vis tanta diei

Perturbare, & inexpertos confundere vifus)

Nec capere infantes animos, neu cernere credas 100

*
Sight, our fecond Senfe.—

9 Digreffion on Light.

X 2 Tam
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Tam variam malem, 6c mine fpectacula lucis i

'°

Nefcio qua tamen hxc oculos dulcedine parvos

Splendida percuffit novitas, traxitque fequentes;,

Nonne videmus enim, latis inferta feneftris

Sicubi fe Phcebi difpergant aurea tela, 105

Sive lucernarum rutilus colluxerit ardor,

Extemplo hue obverti aciem, quas fixa repertos

Haurit inexpletum radios, fruiturque tuendo.

Altior huic verb fenfu, majorque videtur

Addita, Judicioque arete connexa poteftas, no

Quod fimul atque aetas volventibus auxerit annis,.

"

Hsec fimul, affiduo depafcens omnia vifu,

Perfpiciet, vis quanta loci, quid polleat ordo,

Juncturas quis honos, ut res accendere rebus

Lumina conjurant inter fe, & mutua fulgent. 1 1 5

Nec minor
"

in geminis viget auribus infita virtus,

Nec tantum in curvis qu« pervigil excubet antris

Hinc atque hinc (ubi Vox tremefecerit oftia pulfu

Aeriis invecta rotis) longeque recurfet 1

Scilicet Eloquio hasc fonitus, haec fulminis alas, 120

Et mulcere dedit dictis & tollere corda,

Verbaque metiri numeris, verfuque ligare

Repperit, & quicquid difeant Libethrides undas,

Calliope quoties, quoties Pater ipfe canendi

Evolvat liquidum carmen, calamove loquenti 125
Infpiret dulces animas, digitifque figuret.

10

Sight> imperfea at firft, gradually improves " Ideas of Beauty, Propor

tion, and Order—1J

Hearing, alfo improvable by the Judgment.

At
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11
At medias fauces, & linguas humentia templa

Guftus habet, qua. fe infinuet jucunda faporum

Luxuries, dona Autumni, Bacchique voluptas.
14 Naribus interea confedit odora hominum vis, 13c*

Docta leves captare auras, Panchai'a quales

Vere novo exhalat, Florasve quod ofcula fragrant

Rofcida, cum Zephyri furtim fob vefperis bora

Refpondet votis, mollemque afpirat amorem.

15
Tot portas altae capitis cireumdedit arci 135

Alma Parens, fenfufque vias per membra reclufit;

Haud folas : namque intus agit vivata facultas,

Qua fefe explorat, contemplatufque repente:

Ipfe fuas animus vires, momentaque cernit.

Quid velit, aut poffit, cupiat, fugiatve, vicifslm 140

Percipit imperio gaudens ; neque corpora fallunt

Morigera ad celeres actus, ac numina mentis.

Qualis Hamadryadum quondam fi forte fororum

Una, novos peragrans faltus, & devia rura;

(Atque illam in viridi fuadet proeumbere ripa 145;

Fontis pura quies, ckropaci frigoris umbra)

Dum prona in latices fpeculi de margine pendet,

Mirata eft fubitam venienti occurrere Nympham :

Mox eofdem, quos ipfa, artus, eadem ora gerentem

Una. inferre gradus, una fuccedere fylvae 1 jjq,

Afpicit alludens ; fefeque agnofcit in undis-

Sic fenfu interno rerum fimulacra fuarum

Mens eiet, & proprios obfervat confcia vultus.

16

Nec verb fimplex ratio* aut jus omnibus unum

13 Tafte.—14 Smell- I5
Reflection, the other Source of our Ideas.-

18 Ideas approach the Soul, fome by fingle Avenues, fome by two, others by
Senfe.

Conftat
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Conftat imaginibus. Sunt quas bina oftia norunt; 155

Ha? privos fervant aditus; fine legibus illas

Pafsim, qua data porta, ruunt,
auimoque propinquant.

11

Refpice, cui a cunis trifles extinxit ocellos,

Saeva & in aeternas merfit natura tenebras :

Illi ignota dies lucet, vernufque colorum 1 60

Offufus nitor eft, & vivas gratia formae.

18

Corporis at filum, & motus, fpatiumque, locique

Intervalla datur certo dignofcere tactu :

Quandoquidem his iter ambiguum eft, & janua duplex,

Excluf3?que oculis fpecies irrumpere tendunt 165

Per digitos. Atqui folis conceffa poteftas

Luminibus blanda; eft radios immittere lucis.

19 Undique proporro fociis, quacunque patefcit

Notitiae campus, mifta? lafciva feruntur

Turba voluptatis comites, formaeque dolorum 170

Ternbiles vifu, & porta glomerantur in omni.

10

Nec vario minus intro'itu magnum ingruit Illud,

Quo facere & fungi, quo res exiftere circum

Quanique fibi proprio cum corpore fcimus, & ire

Ordine, perpetuoque per aevum flumine labi. 17 c

Nunc age quo valeat pacto, qua fenfilis arte

*'

Aifectare viam, atque animi tentare latebras

Materies (dictis aures adverte faventes)
Exicquar. Inprimls fpatii quam multa per aaquor

Ms.iia multigenis pandant fe corpora feclis, 180

Eaipende. Haud unum invenies, quod mente licebit

17 Illustration.—Light, an Example of the firft. ,s

Figure, Motion, Ex

tension, of tne fecond.—— *9 Pleafure, Pain, of the third.
x°

Alfo Power,

Exiiten.cc, Unny, Succeffion, Duration.
"

Primary Qualities of Bodies.

Amplecti,
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AmpTecti, nedum proprius deprendere fenfu,
" Molis egens certae, aut folido fine robore, cujus

Denique mobilitas linquit, texturave partes,

Ulla nec orarum circumrasfura ccercet. 18c

Ha?c conjuncta adeb tota compage fatetur

Mundus, & extremo clamant in limine rerum,

(Si rebus datur Extremum) primordia. Firmat

Haec eadem tactus (tactum quis dicere falfum

Audeat ?)' haec oeuli nec lucidus arguit orbis. 19,0

Inde poteftatum enafci denfiffima proles ;

Nam quodcunque ferit vifom, tangive laborat,

Quicquid nare bibis,
vel1

eoncava concipif auris^

Quicquid lingua fapit?, eredas hoe omnei neceffe eft

Ponderibus, textu, difeurfu, mole, figura 195,

Particulas praeftare leves, &: femina rerum.

Nunc oculos igitur pafcurrt, & luce miniftrit-

Fulgere cuncta vides, fpargiqne coloribus orbem>

Dum de fole txahunt alias, aiiafque foperne

Detorquent, retrbque docent fe vertere Eammas. 200

Nunc trepido inter fe fervent corpufeula pulfu,

Ut tremor aethera per magnum, lateque natantes

Aurarum fluctus avidi vibrantia clauftra

Auditus queat. allabi, fonitumque propaget.

Cominus interdum non ullo interprete per fe 205

Nervorum invadunt teneras quatientia fibras,

Senfiferumque urgent ultra per vifcera motum.

* * *

* Magnitude, Solidity, Mobility, Texture, Figure,

DE
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DE PRINCIPIIS COGITANDI.

Liber Qju a r t u s.

HACTENUS haud fegnis Naturge arcana retexi

Mufarum interpres, primufque Britanna per arva

Romano liquidum deduxi flumine rivum.

Cum Tu opere in medio, fpes tanti & caufa laboris,

Linquis, & seternam fati te condis in umbram !

Vidi egomet duro graviter concuffa dolore

Pedtora, in aiterius non unquam lenta dolorem;
Et languere oculos .vidi, & palleicere amantem

Vultum, quo nunquam Pietas nifi rara, Fidefque,
Altus amor Veri, & purum fpirabat Honeftum,

Vifa tamen tardi demnm inclementia morbi

Ceffare eft, reduc.emque iterum rofeo ore Salutem

Speravi, atque una tecum, dilecte Favoni !

Credulus heu longos, ut quondam, fallere Soles;
Heu fpes nequicquam dulces, atque irrita vota ! jr

Heu maeftos Soles, fine te quos ducere flendo

Per defideria, & queftusjam cogor inanes !

At Tu, fancta anima, & noftri non indiga luctus,
Stellanti templo, fincerique aetheris igne,
Unde orta es, fruere; atque o fi fecura, nec ultra 2&

Mortalis, notos olim milerata labores

Reipectes, tenuefque vacet cognofcere curas;
H.imanam fi forte alta de fede procellam

Ccunemplere, metus, ftimulofque cupidinis acres,
Gaudiaque & gemitus, parvoque in corde tumultum

25

Irarum

10
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Urarum ingentem, & fasvos fob pectore fluctus ;

Refpice & has laorymas, memori quas ictus amore

Fundo; quod pofium, juxta lugere fepulchrum

Dum juvat, & mutae vana haec jactare favillae.
$ $ $

END OF THE THIRD SECTION.

SECTION
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SECTION THE FOURTH.

TH E three foregoing Sections have carried the Reader

through the juvenile part ofMr. Gray's life, and nearly,

alas, to faffiqfftfydto&lfyjfa T^h]ofe.:Whiih remain, though lefs

diverfified by incidents, will, notwithftanding, I flatter myfelf,
be equally in(tractive and amufing, as feveral of his moft inti

mate friends have very kindly furnifhed me with their collec

tions of his letters ;. which, added to thofe I have myfelf prefer

ved, will enable me to felect from them many excellent fpeci-

mens of his more mature judgment, correct tafte, and extenfive

learning, blended at the fame time with many amiable inftances

of his fenfibility : they will alfo fpecify the few remaining

anecdotes,, occurred in a life fo retired and fedentary as

his: for the Reader muft be here informed that, from the

winter of the year 1742 to the day of his death, his principal
refidence was at Cambridge. He indeed, during the lives of
his mother and aunts, fpent his fummer vacations at Stoke;
and, after they died, in making little tours on vifits to his
friends in different parts of the

country : But he was feldom ab-

fent from college any confiderable time, except between the

years 1759 and 1762; when, on the opening of the Britifh
Mufeum, he took lodgings in Southampton Row, in order to

have
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have recourfe to the Harleian and other Manufcripts there de-

pofited, from which he made feveral curious extracts*

It may feem ftrange that a perfon who had conceived fo early
a diflike to Cambridge, and who (as we fhall fee prefently) now

returned to it with this prejudice rather augmented, fhould,
-when he was free to choofe, make that very place his principal

abode for near thirty years : But this I think may be eafily
accounted for from his love of books, (ever his ruling paffion)
and the ftraitnefs of his circumftances which prevented the

gratification of it. For to a man, who could not conveniently
purchafe even a fmall library, what fituation fo eligible as that

which affords free aecefs to a number of large ones ? This

reafon alfo accounts for another Angular fact. We have feen

that, during his refidence at Stoke, in the fpring and fummer of

this fame year 1742, he writ a confiderable part of his more

finifhed poems. Hence one would be naturally led to conclude

that, on his return to Cambridge, when the ceremony of

taking his degree Was over, the quiet of the place would have

prompted him to continue the cultivation of his poetical ta

lents, and that immediately, as the Mufe feems in this year

to have peculiarly infpired him; but this was not the cafe.

Reading, he has often told me, was much more agreeable t©

him than writing: He therefore now laid afide compofition

almoft entirely, and applied himfelf with intenfe affiduity to

the ftudy of the beft Greek authors; infomuch that, in the

* Thefe, amounting in all to a telerably-fized folio,
are at prefent inMr.Wal-

pole's hands. He has already printed the
fpeech of Sir Thomas Wyat from them

in the fecond number of his Mifcellaneous Antiquities. The Public muft impute

it to their own want of curiofity if more of
them do not appear in print.

y 2 fpace
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foace of about fi-x.years, there
were hardlyany writers

ofnote-ift

that language which he had not only
readbut digefted; remark.

iag, by the mode of common-place,
their contents, their

dif

ficult and, corrupt paffeges,
and all this with the accuracy

of a

critic.added to. the diligence of a
ftudent.

Before I infert the next feries of letters, Xmuft take the li

berty to mention, that it was not till
about the year 1747 tha^

I had the happinefs of being introduced to the acquaintance of

Mr. Gray. Some very
juvenile imitation&.of Milton's juvenile

poems,
which I had written a year or two before, and of

which the Monody on Mr. Pope's death was the principal*,

he then, at the
requeft of one of my friends, was fo obliging

as to revife. The, fame year, on account of a difpute which

had happened between the mafter, and fellows of Pembroke

Hall, I had the honour of being nominated by the Fellows to

fill one of the vacant Fellowships -f> I was at this time fcholar

of St. John's College, and Batchelor ofArts, perfonally un

known to the gentlemen who favoured me fo highly ; therefore

that they gave,me this. mark of diftinction and preference was-

greatly owing to Mr. Gray,, who was well acquainted with

feveral of that fociety, and to Dr. Heberden, whofe. known

* The.other two were in imitation of
*' PAllegro & il

Penferofo,"
and intitled

" II Bellicofo &-,il
Pacifico."

The latter of thefe I was perfuaded to revife and

publifh in the Cambridge Collection of Verfes on the„Peace of Aix-la-Chapelle,
1748. The former has fince got into a Mifcellany, printed by G, Pearch, from

the indifcretion, I fuppofe, fome acquaintance who had a copy of it.

\
Tho'

nominated in 1747, I was not elected Fellow till February, 1749.

The Mafter having refufed his affent, claiming a negative, the affair was there

fore not compromifed till after an ineffectual litigation of two years.

partiality
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partiality to every, even the finalleft degree of
merit,-

led him

warmly to fecond his recommendation. The Reader, I hope;

•will : excufe this fhort piece of egotifm, as it is written to

exprefs my gratitude, as well to the living as the dead, to

declare the fenfe I fhall ever retain of the honour which the

Fellows of Pembroke Hall then did me, and to particularize

the time of an incident which brought me into the neighbour

hood ofMr. Gray's College; and ferved to give that cement

to our future intimacy, which is ufually rendered ftronger by

proximity of place.

The Letters; which I felect for this Section, are from the

date of the year 1742 to that of 1768, when Mr. Gray was

made Profeffor ofModern Hiftory. This, as it is a confider

able interval of time, will perhaps require me the more fre

quently to refume my narrative; efpecially as I cannot now

produce one continued chain of correfpondence. .

LETTER I.

Mr. GRAY to
* Dr. WHARTON.

I

Cambridge, Dec. 27, 1742.

Ought to have returned you my thanks a long time ago for

the pleafure, I fhould fay Prodigy, of your Letter ; for fuch a

* Of Old-Park, near Durham. With this Gentleman Mr. Gray contracted

an acquaintance very early; and though they were not educated together at Eton

yet afterwards at Cambridge, when the Doctor was Fellow of Pembroke-Hall,

Shey became intimate Friends, and continued fo to the time of Mr, Gray's death.

thinS
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thing has not
happened above twice within this laft age to mor

tal man, and no one here can conceive what it may
portend.

You have heard, I fuppofe, how I have been employed a part of

-the time j how, by my own indefatigable application for thefe

ten years paft, and by the care and vigilance of that worthy

magiftrate the Man in Bluef, (who, I affure you, has not fpa

red his labour, nor could have done more for his own Son) I am

got halfway to the top of Jurifprudence *,
and bid as fair as an

other body to open a cafe of impotency with "all decency and

.circumfpection.
You fee my ambition. I do not doubt but

fome thirty years hence I fhall convince the world and you that

J am a very pretty young fellow; and may come to fhine in a

profeffion, perhaps the nobleft of all except man-midwifery.

As for you, if your diftemper and you can but agree about go

ing to London, I may reafonably expect in a much fhorter time

to fee you in your three-cornered villa, doing the honours of a
well-furnifhed table with as much dignity, as rich a mien, and

as capacious a belly, as Dr. Mead. Methinks I fee Dr. * *, at

the lower end of it, loft in admiration of your goodly perfon and

parts, cramming down his Envy (for it will rife) with the wing

of a Pheafant, and drowning it in neat Burgundy. But not to

tempt your Afthma too much with fuch a profpect, I fhould

think you might be almoft as happy and as great as this even in

the country. But you know beft, and I fhould be forry to fay
any thing that might ftop you in the career of Glory; far be it
from me to hamper the wheels of your gilded chariot. Go on,
Sir Thomas ; and when you die, (for even Phyficians muft die)

t A Servant of theVice-Chancellor's for the time being, ufually known by the
name of Blue Coat, whofe bufinefs it is to attend Acts for Degrees, &c.

* i. e. Batchelor of Civil Law.

may
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may the faculty in Warwick-lane erect your ftatue in the very

niche of Sir John Cutler's.

I.was going, to tell you how forry I am for your illnefs, but I

hope it is too late now: I can. only fay that I really was very

forry. May you live a hundred Chriftmaffes, and eat as many

collars of brawn ftuck with rofemary. Adieu, &c.

Though I have faid that Mr. Gray, on his return to Carn^

bridge,, laid afide Poetry almoft > entirely, yet I find amongft his

papers a fmall fragment in verfe, which bears internal evidence

that it was written about this very time. The foregoing Letter,
in which he employs fo much of his ufual vein of ridicule on the

Univerfity, feems to be no improper introduction to it : I.fhall

therefore infert it herewithout making any apology, as I have

given one, on a fimilar occafion,, in. the firft fection.

It feems to have been intended as a Hymn or Addrefs to Ig
norance ; .

and I prefume, had he proceeded with it, would have

contained much good Satire upon, falfe Science and fcholaftic

Pedantry^ Whathe writ of it is purely introductory; yet many
of the lines are fo ftrong, and the general eaft of the verfifica-

tion fo mufical, that I believe it will give the generality of

Readers a higher opinion of his poetical Talents, than many of

his Lyrical Productions have done. I fpeak, of the Generality ;
becaufe it is a, certain, fact, that their tafte is founded upon the

ten-fyllable couplets of Dryden and Pope, and upon thefe only.

HAIL,
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A I L, Horrors, hail ! ye ever gloomy bowers,

i Ye gothic fanes, and antiquated towers,

Where rufhy
Camus'

(lowly-winding flood

Perpetual draws his humid train of mud-:

Glad I revifit. thy neglected reign,

Ph take me to. thy peaceful fliade again.

But chiefly thee, whofe influence breath'd from high

Augments the native darknefs of the fky;

Ah Ignorance! foft falutary Power!

Proftrate with filial reverence I adore.

Thrice hath Hyperion roll'd his annual race,

Since weeping I forfook thy fond embrace.

Oh fay, fuccefsful do'ft thou ftill oppofe

Thy leaden JEgls 'gainft our antient foes ?

Still ftretch, tenacious of thy right divine,
The mafly fceptre o'er thy flumb'ring line?
And dews Lethean

thro'

the land difpenfe

To fleep in flumbers each benighted fenfe ?

If any fpark of Wit's delufiv.e ray
Break out, and "flafh a momentary day,

With damp, cold touch forbid it to afpire,

And huddle up in fogs the dangerous fire.

Oh fay—fhe hears me not, but carelefs grown,
Lethargic nods upon her ebon throne.

Goddefs ! awake, arife, alas my fears !

Can powers immortal feel the force of years ?

Not thus of old, with enfigns wide unfurl'd,

She rode triumphant o'er the vanquifh'd worlds
Fierce nations own'd her unrefifted might,

And all was Ignorance, and all was Night.

Oh
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•Oh facred Age ! Oh Times for ever loft !

(The School-man's glory, and the.Church-.man'shoa'ft.)

For ever gone yet ftill to Fancy new,

.Her.rapid wings the tranfient fcene purfue,

And bring the buried ages back to view.

High on her car, behold the Grandam ride

■Like old Sefoftris with barbaric pride ;

* * * « a team of harnefs'd monarchs bend

* # * * *

LETTER H.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Peterhoufe, April z6, 1744.

YOU write fo feelingly to Mr. Brown, and reprefent your

abandoned condition in terms fo touching, that what gra

titude could not effect in feveral months,, compaffion has

brought about in a few days; and broke that ftrong attach

ment, or rather allegiance, which I and all here owe to our

fovereign Lady and Miftrefs, the Prefident of Prefidents and

Head of Heads, (if I may be permitted to pronounce her name,
that ineffable Octogrammaton) the power of Lazinefs. You

muft know fhe had been pleafed to appoint me (in preference

to fo many old fervants of her's who had fpent their whole

lives in qualifying themfelves for the office) Grand Picker of
Straws and Pufh-pin Player to her Supinity (for that is her

title)^ The firft is much in the nature of Lord Prefident of
the Council; and the ether, like the Groom-Porter, only with-

^
out
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out the profit; but as they are both things of very great ho

nour in this country, I confidered. with myfelf the load of

Envy attending fuch great charges; and befides (between you

and me) I found myfelf unable to fupport the fatigue of keep

ing up the appearance that perfons of fuch dignity muft do,

fo I thought proper to decline it, and exeufed myfelf as well

as I could. However, as you fee fuch an affair muft take up

a good deal of time, and it has always been the Policy of

this court to proceed flowly, like the Imperial and that of

Spain, in the dispatch of Bufinefs, you will ©n this account

the eafier forgive me, if I have not anfwered your Letter be

fore.

You defire to know; it feems, what Character the Poem

of your young friend
bears- here f. I wonder that, you afk

the opinion of a Nation, where thofe, twhopretend to judge,

do not judge at all; and the reft (the. wifer part) wait to

catch the judgment of the world immediately .above them;

that is, Dick's and the RainWw Coifee-houfes. Your readier

way would be to afk the Ladies that keep the Bars in thofe

two theatres of Criticifm. However, to fhew you-

that I am

a judge, as well as my Countrymen, I will tell you, though

I have rather turned it over than < read it, (but no matter;

no more have they) that it feems to me above the
.middling;

and now and then, for a littlewhile, rifes even to the beft, par

ticularly in defcription. It is often obfeure, .and even unin-

f Pleafures of the Imagination : from:the pofthumous publication ofDr. Akin-

fiJc's Poems, it fhould feem that the Author had very much the fame Opinion

afterwards of his ownWork, which Mr. Gray here expreiTes : fince he undertook

a reform of it which muft have given him, had he concluded it, as much trouble

as if he bad written it entirely new.

telligible;
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telligihle; and too much infected with the Hutchinfon jargon.

In fhort, its great "fault is, that it. was publifhed at leaft nine

years too early. And fo methinks in a few words,
"
a la mode

du
Temple,"

I have very, pertly difpatched what perhaps may

for feveral years have employed a very ingenious man worth

"fifty of myfelf.

You are much in the right to have a tafte for Socrates; he

was a divine man. I muft tell you, by way of news of the

place, that -the other day a certain new Profoffor made an

Apology for him an hour long in the fchools; and ail the

world brought in Socrates guilty, except the people Of his own

College,

The Mufe *s gone, and left me in far worfe company; if fhe

returns, you will hear of her. As to her child* (fince you are

fo good as to enquire after it) it is hut a puling chit yet, not a

hit grown to fpeak of; I believe, poor thing, it has got the

worms that will carry it off at laft. Mr. Troilope and I are in

a courfe ofTar-Water ; he for his prefent, and I for my future

•diftempers. If you think it will kill me, fend away a man and

horfe d«e€fclys for I drink like a Fifh. Your's, &c.

* He-feere means his Poem « De Principiis
Cogitandi."

See the laft Section.

LETTER
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LETTER III.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTONI.

Cambridge, Dec. n, 174-6

I
Would make you an excufe, (as indeed I ought)

if they

were a fort of thing I ever gave any credit to myfelf in thefe

cafes; but I know they are. never, true^. Nothing fo filly as In

dolence when it hopes to difguife itfelf-:. every one knows it by

its faunter, as they do his Majefty (God blefs him) at a
Maf-

querade, by the firmnefs of his tread and the elevation of "his

chin. However, fomewhat I had to fay that has a little fha

dow of reafon in it. I have been in>Town (I fuppofe you

know) flaunting about at all kind of public places with two

friends lately returned from abroad. The world itfelf has. fome

attractions in it to a folitary of fix years ftanding; and agree

able well-meaning people of fenfe (thank Heaven there are fo

few of them) are my peculiar Magneto It is no wonder then

if I felt fome reluctance at parting with them fo foon; or if my

fpirits, when I returned back to my cell, fhould fink for a time,

not indeed to ftorm and tempeft, but a good deal below change

able. Befides, Seneca fays (and my pitch of philofophy does

not pretend to be much above Seneca)
"Nunquam mores, quos

"
extuli, refero. Aliquid ex eo quod compofui, turbatur: ali-

"
quid ex his, quae fugavi,

redit."

And it will happen to fuch

as
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as us, mere imps of Science. Well it may, when Wifdom

herfelf is forced often

in fweet retired Solitude

To plume her feathers, and let grow her wings,

That; in the various buftle of Refort

Were all too ruffled, and fometimes impair'd.

It is a foolifh thing that without Money one cannot either

live as one pleafes, or where, and with whom one pleafes.

Swift fomewhere fays,, that Money is Liberty; and I fear Mo

ney is Friendship too and Society, and almoft every external

bleffing. It is a great, though an ill-natured, Comfort, to fee

moft of thofe who have it in plenty, without Pleafure, without

Liberty, and without Friends..

I. am not altogether ofyour opinion as to your hiftorical con-

folation in time of trouble : A calmMelancholy it may produce,

a ftiller. fort of defpair (and that only in fome circumftances, and

on fome conftitutions);. but. I. doubt no real comfort or content

can ever arife in the humanmind, but from Hope.

I take.it very ill you fhould have been in the twentieth year

of theWar *, and yet fay nothing of the retreat before Syracufe:

Is it, or is it not, the fineft thing you ever read in your life ?

And how does Xenophon . or. Plutarch-agree with you? For

my part I read Ariftotle, , his Poetics, Politics, and Morals;

though I do not well know which is which. In the firft place,

he is the hardeft author by far I ever meddled with. Then he

has a dry concifenefs, that makes one imagine one is peru fing a

table of contents than a book: it taftes for all the world

* Thucydides, L. vii, like
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like chop'd hay, or rather like chop'd logic; for he has a violent

affection to that art, being in fome fort his own invention; fo

that he often lofes himfelf in little trifling diftinctions and verbal

niceties; and, what is worfe, leaves you to extricate him as

well as you canl Thirdly, he has fuffered vaftly from the

tranfcribblers, as all authors of great brevity neceflarily muft.

Fourthly and laftly, he has abundance of fine uncommon things,

which make him well worth the pains he gives one. You fee

what you are to expect from him.

LETTER IV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.

.-Cambridge, 1747.

I
Had been abfent.from this place a few days, and at my
return found Cibber's book* upon my table: I return yon

my thanks for it, and have already .run over a confiderable

part; for who could refill Mrs. Letitia Pilkington's recom

mendation ? (By the way, is thereanyfuch gentlewoman f ? or

has fomebody put on the ftyle of a fcribbling woman's panegyric
to deceive and laugh at Colley ?) He feems to me full as pert

and as dull as ufual. There are whole pages of common

place fluff, that for flupidity might have been wrote by Dr.
Watcrland, or any other grave divine, did not the flirting faucy
phrafe glve them at a diftance an air of youth and gaiety : It is
* Entitled « Obfervations on Cicero's Character," or fome fuch thino-

• for I
have not the book by me, and it has been long fince forgot.

t This Lady made herfelf more known fome timeafter^^ rf thisl^

very
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true, he is often in the right with regard to Tully's weak-

jjefles ; but was there any one that did not fee them ? Thofe, I

imagine,, that would find a man after God's own heart, are no

more likely to truft the Doctor's recommendation than the

Player's ; and as to Reafon and Truth, would they know their

own faces, do you think, if they looked in the glafs, and faw

themfelves; fo bedizened in tattered fringe and tarnifhed lace, in

French jewels, and dirty furbelows, the.frippery of a ftroller's

wardrobe ?

Literature, to tafeg it in its moft edtnprehenfive fenfe, and

include every thing that requires invention or judgment, or

barely application and induflry, feems indeed drawing apace to

its diffolution, and-

remarkably fince the beginning of the war.

I remember to-have-read Mr. Spence's pretty book; though (as

he then had not been at Rome for the laft time) it muft have

increafed ^greatly fince thatun bulk. If you afk me what I

read, T.preteft I -do not recollect one fyllable; but only in

general, that they were the beft bred fort of men in the world,

juft the kind of frinds one would wifh to meet in a fine fum-

mer's evening,: if one wifhed to meet any at all. The heads

and tails. of the dialogues, published feparate in i6mo, would

make the fweeteft reading in natiur for young gentlemen of

family and fortune, that are learning to dance*. I rejoice to

* This ridicule on the Platonic way of dialogue (as it was aimed to be,
tho'

nothing
lefs refembles it) is, in my opinion, admirable. Lord Shaftfbury was

the firft who brought it into vogue, and Mr. Spence (if we except a few Scotch

writers) the
laft who pra&ifed it. As it has now* been laid afide fome years, we

may hope, for the
fake of -true tafte, that this frippery mode of compofition will

never come into fafhion again ; efpecially fince Dr. Hurd has pointed out, by

example as well aa precept, wherein the true beauty of Dialogue-writing confifts.

hear
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hear there is fuch a crowd of dramatical performances coming

upon the ftage. Agrippina can flay very well, fhe thanks you,

and be damned at leifure : I hope in God you have not men

tioned, or fhewed to any body that fcene (for trufting in its

badnefs, I forgot to caution you concerning it) ; but I heard

the other day, that I was writing a Play, and was told the

name of it, which nobody here could know, I am fure. The

employment you propofe to me much better fuits my incli

nation; but I much fear our joint-flock would hardly com-

pofe a fmall volume; what I have is lefs confiderable than you

would imagine, and of that little we fhould not be willing to

publifh all.
* * *

f

This is all I can any where find. You, I imagine, may
have a good deal more. I fhould not care how unwife the or

dinary run of Readers might think my affection for him, pro

vided thofe few, that ever loved any body, or judged of any

thing rightly, might, from fuch little remains, be moved to

confider what he would have been ; and to wifh that heaven

had granted him a longer life and a mind more at eafe.

f What is here omitted was a fnort catalogue of Mr. Weft's Poetry then in
Mr. Gray's hands ; the reader has feen as much of itin the three foregoing leclions
as I am perfu; dei his friend would have publifhed, had he profecuted the talk

which Mr. Walpole recommended to him, that of printing his own and Mr.
Weft's Poems in the fame volume; and which we alfo perceive from this letter
he was not averfe from doing. This therefore feems to vindicate the Editor's
plan in arranging thefe papers ; as he is enabled by it not

only to fhew what

Mr. Weil would have been, but -what Mr. Gray was, I mean not as a Poet, for
that the world knew before, but as an univerfal Scholar, and (what is flill of
more confequence) as an excellent moral Man.

I



[ '»5 ]

I fend you a few lines,
tho*

Latin, which you do not like,

for the fake of the fubject*; it makes part of a large defign,

and is the' beginning of the fourth book, which was intended

to treat of the paflions. Excufe the three firft verfes; you

know vanity, with the Romans, is a poetical licenfe.

LETTER V.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.

Cambridge, 1747.

I
Have abundance of thanks to return you for the entertain

ment Mr. Spence's book has given me, which I have al

moft run over already ; and I much fear (fee what it is to make

a figure) the breadth of the margin, and the neatnefs of the

prints, which are better done than one could expect, have pre

vailed upon me to like it far better than I did in manufcript ;

for I think it is not the very genteel deportment of Polymetis,

nor the lively wit of Myfagetes, that have at all corrupted me.

There is one fundamental fault, from whence moft of the

little faults throughout the whole arife. He profeffes to ne

glect the Greek writers, who could have given him more in-

ftruction on the very heads he profeffes to treat, than all the

others put together; who does not know, that upon the Latin,

the Sabine, and Hetrufcan mythology (which probably might

themfelves, at a remoter period of time, owe their origin to

Greece too) the Romans ingrafted almoft the whole religion

of Greece to make what is called their own ? It would be hard

* The admirable Apoftrophe to Mr. Weft, fee page 168,

A a to
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*o find any one circumftance that is properly of their
invention.

In the ruder days of the republic, the picturefque part
of their

religion (which is the province »he has chofe, and would he

thought to confine himfelf to) was pobably;borrowed -entirely

from the Tufcans, whq, as a wealthy and trading people, -may

be well fuppofed> and indeed are known, to have had the. arts

flourishing in a confiderable degree among them. What could

inform him here, but Dio. Harlicarnaflus (who exprefsly treats of

thofe times with great curiofity and induflry) and the remains

of the firft Roman writers ? The former he has neglected as a

Greek ; and the latter, he fays, were but little acquainted with

the arts, gnd confequently are but of fmall authority. In the

-better ages, when every temple and public building in Rome

was peopled with imported deities and heroes, and when all

the artifts of reputation they made ufe of were Greeks, what:

wonder, if their eyes grew familiarifed to Grecian forms and

habits (efpecially in a matter of this kind, where fo much de

pends upon the imagination) ; and if thofe figures introduced

with them a belief of fuch fables, as firft gave them being,

and drefled them out in their various attributes, it was natu

ral then, and (I fhould think) neceffary, to go to the fource

itfelf, the Greek accounts ^of their own religion ; but, to fay
the truth, I fufpect he was little converfant in thofe hooks and

that language ; for he rarely quotes any but Lucian;, an author
that falls in every body's way, and who lived at the very ex

tremity of that period he has fet to his enquiries, later than any
of the poets he has meddled with, and for that reafon ought

to have been regarded as but an indifferent authority; efpecially
being a Syrian too. His book (as he fays himfelf) is, I think,
rather a beginning than a perfect work; but a beginning at the

wrong
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wrong end : For if any bod|r fhould finifh it by enquiring into

the Greek mythology, as he propofes, it will be neceffary to

read it backward!

There aite-feftetal Kttfe jaeglects, that one might have told

hint* of, which I noted in.
reading it, haftHy ; as page 31 1> a

dif-

cowfe about ©flange-trees,. occafioned by Virgjlt's " inter oda-

-**

rastusm hutii
netrras,"

where he fancies the Raman* Laurus to

fee our Laucrel ; tho' urodOThtetMly
the-

bay-tree, which is edora-

tum, and (I believe) ftill called Lauro, or Alloro, at Rome:;, and

that the
M Malum

Medieum"

in the Georgick is the orange;
tho'

Theophraiftus, whence Virgil borrowed it, or even Pliny
whom he faaimfelf qaotesv might convince him it i& the cedrato

which he has often caftjed at Floreneei Page 144 is an account

of Damenichino's. Cardinal Virtues, and a fling at the Jefuits,
neither of which belong to them : The painting is in a church

of the Barnabita;, dedicated to St. Carlo Borromeo, whofe

motto is H£emi:li.fa«. Page i^r, in a note, he fay-sy the old

Romans did not regardFortune as a Deity ;
tho'

ServiusTullius

{whom fhe was faid to be in love with ; nay, there was ac

tually an affair between them) founded her temple in Foro

Boario. By the way, her worfhip was Greek, and this king
was educated in the family ofTarquinius Prifcus, whofe father
was-

a Corinthian,; fo-it is eafy to conceive how early the reli

gion of Rome might be mixed with that of Greece, &e. &c

Dr. Middfeton has fent me to-day a book on the Roman

Senate, the fubftanee of a difpute between Lord Hervey and

him,
tho'

it never interrupted their firiendfhip, he fays, and I

dare fay not.

A a 2 LET-
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LETTER VI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.

Cambridge, March I, 1747.

AS one ought to be particularly careful to avoid blunders

in a compliment of condolence, it would be a fenfible

fatisfaction to me (before I teftify my forrow, and the fincere

part I take in your misfortune) to know for certain, who it is

I lament. I knew Zara and Selima, (Selima, was it ? or Fati-

ma) or rather I knew them both together ; for I cannot juftly

fay which was which. Then as to your handfome Cat, tha

name you diftinguifh her by, I am no lefs at a lofs, as.well

knowing one's handfome cat is always the cat one likes^eft;

or, if one be alive and the other dead, it is ufually the latter

that is the handfomeft. Befides, if the point were never fo

clear, I hope you do not think me fo ill-bred ou fo imprudent

as to forfeit all my intereft in the furviver 1. Oh no ! I would

rather feem to miftake, and imagine to be fure it, muft, be the

tabby one that had,met with this fad accident. Till this affair

is a little better determined, you will excufe me if I do.not ber

gin to cry :

** Tempus inane peto, requiem, fpatiumque
doloris,"

Which interval is the more convenient, as it gives time to re*-

joice with you on your new honors *. This is only a beginning;
I reckon next week we fhall hear you are a Free-Mafon, or a
Gormogon at leaft Heigh bo ! I feel (as you to be fore have

done long fince) that I have very little to fay, at leaft in profe.

Somebody will be the better for it ; I do not mean you, but

your Cat, feue Mademoifelle Selime, whom I am about to im-

* Mr, Walpole was about this time elefted a Fellow of the Royal Society.

mortalize
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mortalize for one week or fortnight, as follows *****.

There's a Poem for you, it is rathertoo long for an Epitaph.

LETTER

Mr. GRAY to> Dr. WHARTON.

Stoke, June 5, 1748.

YOUR friendfhip has interefted itfelf in my affairs fo

naturally, that I cannot help troubling you a little with

a detail of them.-j:. ********* And now,, my dear

Wharton, why muft
I-
tell you a thing fo contrary to my own

w.ifhes and yours ?- I believe it is impoffible for me to fee you

in the North,, or to enjoy any of thofe agreeable hours I had

flattered myfelf with* This bufinefs will oblige me to be in

town feveral times during the fummer, particularly in Auguft,

when half the money is to be paid;
befides- the good people

here would think me the moft. carelefe and ruinous of mortals,

if I fhould take fuch a journey at this time. The only
fatif-

faction I can pretend to, is that of hearing from you, and par

ticularly at this
time when I was.bid to expect the good news

of an increafe. of your, family. Your opinion of Diodorus is

doubtlefs right;.: but there are things in him very curious, got

out of better
authorities- now loft* Do you-

remember the

* * The reader need hardly be told, that the 4thOde in the Collection of his

Poems was inferted in the place of thefe afterifks. This letter (as fome other flight

ones have been) is printed chiefly to mark the date of one
of. his compofitions. .

f, The paragraph here omitted containedan account of Mr. Gray's lofs of a

houfe by fire in Cornhill, and the expence he fhould be at in rebuilding it.

Though it was infured, he could at this time ill bear to lay out the additional

fum neceffary for
the purpofe..

^Egyptian
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Egyptian hiftory, and particularly
the aecoofflt 06 the gpM.

mines ? My own readings have been cruelly
interrupted, : What

I have been highly pleafed with,
is the new Comedy from Paris

by Greffet, called le Mechant; if you have it not, buy his

works altogether in two little volumes, they are collected by

the Dutch bookfellers, and confequently
contain fome trafh;

but then there are theVer-vert, the Epiftle to P. Bougeant,
the

Chartreufe, that to his fitter, an Ode on his country, and

another on Medioerity, and the Sidnei, another Comedy,

all which have great beauties : There is alfo a Poem lately

publifhed by Thompfon, called the Caftle of Indolence, with

fome good ftanzas in it. Mr. Mafon is ray acquaintance; I

liked that
Ode*

much, but have found no one elfe that did.

He has much fancy, little judgment, and a good deal of 1110-

detfy ; I take him for a good and well-meaning creature ; but

then he is really in fimplieity a child, and loves every body he

meets with: He reads little or nothing;
writes-

abundance, and

that with a defign to make his fortune by it. My beft com

pliments to Mrs. Wharton- and your family : Does that name

include any body I am not yet acquainted with ?

* Ode to aWaterNymph, publifhed about this time in Dodfley's Mifcellany.

On reading what follows, many readers, I fufpeft, will think me as fimple as

ever, in forbearing to expunge the paragraph:: But as I publrfti Mr. Gray's

fentiments of authors', as well living as dead, without reftrve, I fhould do them

injuftice, if I was more fcrupulous with refpeft to myfelf. My friends, I am

fure, will be much amufed with this and another paffage hereafter of a like fort.

My enemies, if they pleafe, may fneer at it ; and fay (which they will very truly)
that twenty-five years have made a very confiderable abatement in my general

philanthropy. Men of the world will not blame me for writing from fo prudent

a motive, as that of making my fortune by it ; and yet the truth, I believe, at

the time was, that I was perfectly well fatisfied, if my publications fUrnifhed me

with a few guineas to fee a Play or an Opera.

LETTER
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x e: t t e r vtti.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTOW.

Stoke, Auguft 19, 1748.

I
Am glad you have had any pleafure in Greffet ; he feems to

me a truly elegant and charming writer ; theMechant is

the beftComedy I ever read ; his Edward I could fcarce get

through ; it is- puerile ; though there are good lines, fuch as

this for example :

" Le jour d'un nOuveau regne eft le jour des
ingrats."

But good lines will make any thing rather than a good play :

However you are to confider this is a collection made up by the

Dutch bookfeilers ; many things unfinifhed, or written in his

youth, or defigned not for the world, but to make his friends

laugh, as the Lutrin vivant, &c. There are two noble lines;

which, as they are in the middle of an Ode to the King, may

perhaps have efcaped you.

*' Le cri d'un peuple heureux eft la feule eloquence,

" 0411 fcait parler des
Rois."

Which is
-very true, and fhould have been a hint to himfelf

not to write Odes to the King at all.

As I have nothing' more to fay at prefent, I fill my paper

with the beginning of an Effay j,. what name to give it I know

not ; but the fubject is the Alliance of Education and Govern

ment : I mean to fhew that they muft both concur to produce

great and ufeful men. I defire your judgment upon it before

I proceed any further.

The
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The firft fifty-feven verfes of an Ethical Effay accompanied

this letter, which I fhall here infert, with about fifty,
lines more,

all of them finifhed in his higheft manner. Had this noble de

fign been compleated, I may, with great boldnefs, affert that

it would have been one of the moft capital Poems of the kind

that ever appeared either in our own, or any language. J am

not able to inform the reader how many Effays he meant to

write upon the fubject; nor do I believe that he had ever fo

far fettled his plan as to determine that point : But fince his

theme was as extenfive as human nature, (an obfervation he

himfelf makes in a fubfequent letter on the
" Efprit des Loix")

it is plain the whole work would have been confiderable in

point of fize. He was bufily employed in it at the time when

M. de Montefquieu's book was firft publifhed.: On reading it,

he faid the Baron had foreftalled fome of his beft thoughts ; and

yet the reader will find, from the fmall fragment he has left,

that the two writers differ a little in one very material point,

viz. the influence of foil and climate on national manners.
*

Some time after he had thoughts of refuming his plan, and of

dedicating it, by an introductory Ode, to M. de Montefquieu;
but that great man's death, which happened in 1755, made

him drop his defign finally.

On carefully reviewing the fcattered papers in profe, which

he writ, as hints for his own ufe ia the profecution of this

work, I think it beft to form part of them into a kind of com

mentary at the bottom of the pages; they will ferve greatly to

elucidate (as far as they go) the method of his reafoning.

* See L'Efprit des Loix, Liv. 14. chap. 2, &c.

ESSAY
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■ " '

Ylorxy a ya&ei rcty yxo doifrav

Out« irca ea Ai(JW ye tov exAeAaS-oyTa OuAasfe;.

Theocritus.

AS fickly Plants betray a niggard earth,

Whofe barren bofom ftarves her gen'rous birth,
Nor genial warmth, nor genial juice retains

Their roots to feed, and fill their verdant veins :

And as in climes, where Winter holds his reign, 5
The foil,

tho'

fertile, will not teem in vain,

Forbids her gems to fwell, her fhades to rife,

Nor trufts her bloffoms to the churlifh fkies :

So draw Mankind in vain the vital airs,

Unform'd, unfriended, by thofe kindly cares, 10

That health and vigour to the foul impart,

Spread the young thought, and warm the opening heart :

B b So

COMMENTARY.

The Author's fubjeft being (as we have feen) The necessary Alliance

BETWEEN A GOOD FORM OF GOVERNMENT AND A GOOD MoDE OF EDU

CATION, IN ORDER TO PRODUCE THE HAPPINESS OF MANKIND, the Poem

opens with two fimiles ; an uncommon kind of exordium : but which I fuppofe

the Poet intentionally chofe, to intimate the analogical method he meant to

purfue in his fubfequent reafonings. ift, He afTerts that men without education

are like fickly plants in a cold or barren foil, (line 1 to 5, and 8 to 12;) and,

2dly,
NOTES.

[As fickly Plants, &c. 1. I.] If any copies of this Effay would have autho

rized me to have made an alteration in the difpofition of the lines, I would, for

the fake of perfpicuity, have printed the firft twelve in the following manner ;

becaufe
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So fond Inftruction on the growing powers

Of nature idly lavifhes her flores,

If equal Juftice with unclouded face 15

Smile not indulgent on the rifing
race,.

And fcatter with a free,
tho'

frugal hand

Light golden fhowers of plenty o'er the land :

But Tyranny has fix'd her empire there

To check their tender hopes with chilling fear, J» 20

And blaft the blooming promife of the year.

This fpacious animated fcene furvey,

From where the rolling Orb, that gives the day,

His

C O M M E N T A R Y.

2dly, he compares them, when unbleft with a juft and well regulated government,

to plants that will not bloffom or bear fruit in an unkindly and inclement air

(1. 5 to 9, and 1. 13 to 22). Having thus laid down the two propositions he

means to prove, he begins by examining into the chara&eriftica which (taking a

general

NOTES..

becaufe I think the poetry would not have been in the leaft hurt by fuch a

tranfpofition, and the Poet's meaning would have been much more readily

perceived. I put them down here for that purpofe.

As fickly Plants betray a niggard earth,

Whofe barren bofom ftarves her gen'rous birth, .

Nor genial warmth, nor genial juice retains

Their roots to feed, and fill their verdant veins :

So draw Mankind in vain the vital airs,

Unform'd, unfriended by thofe kindly cares,
That health and vigour to the foul impart,
Spread the young thought, and warm the opening

heart.'

And as in climes, where Winter holds his reign,

The foil,
tho'

fertile, will not teem in vain,

Forbids her gems to fwell, her fhades to rife,
Nor trufts her bloffoms to the churlifh fkies;

So fond Inflrudion, &c.



His fable fons with nearer courfe furrounds

To either pole, and life's remoteft bounds. 25

How rude foe'er th'exteriour form we find,

Howe'er opinion tinge the varied mind,

Alike, to all the kind, impartial Heav'n

The fparks of truth and happinefs has giv'n -:

With fenfe to feel, with memory to retain, 30

They follow pleafure, and they fly from pain;

Their judgment mends the plan their fancy draws,
Th'

event prefages, and explores the caufe;

The foft returns of gratitude they know,

By fraud elude, by force repell the foe; 35

"While mutual wifhes, mutual woes endear

The focial fmile and fympathetic tear.

Say, then,
thro*

ages by what fate confin'd

To different climes feem different fouls aflign'd ?

Here meafurM laws and philofophic eafe 40

Fix, and improve the polifh'd arts of peace.

There induflry and gain their vigils keep,

Command the winds, and tame
th'

unwilling deep.

Here force and hardy deeds of blood prevail;

There languid pleafure fighs in every gale. 45

B b 2 Oft

COMMENTARY.

general view ofmankmd) all men have in common one with another (1. 22 to 39);

they covet pleafure and avoid pain (1. 31); they feel gratitude for benefits (1. 34) ;

-they
defire to avenge wrongs, which they effeft either by force or cunning (1. 35) ;

they are linked to
each other by their common feelings, and participate in forrow

and in joy (1. 36, 3.7). If then all the human fpecL's agree in fo many moral

particulars, whence arifes the diverfity of national characters ? This queftion the

Poet puts at line 38, and dilates upon to 1, 64. Why, fays he, have fome na

tions fhewn a propenfity to commerce and induftry ; others to war and rapine ;

others
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Oft o'er the trembling nations from afar,

Has Scythia breath 'd the living cloud of war;

And, where, the deluge burft, with fweepy fway
Their arms, their kings, their gods were roll'd away*

As oft have iffued, hoft impelling hoft,
5iQCi

The blue-eyed myriads from the Baltick coaft*.

The

COMMENTARY.

ethers to eafe and pleafure ? (1. 42 to 46) Why have the Northern people over-

fpread, in all ages, and prevailed over the Southern? (1. 46 to 58) Why has*

Afia?

NOTES.

[ Has Scythia
breath'

d, bfc. 1. 47. ] The moft celebrated of the early irrup

tions of the Scythians into the neighbouring countries is that under the conduct

of Madyes, about the year of the creation 3350, when they broke into Afia,

during the reign of Cyaxares, king of the Medes, and conqueror of the Affyrians,

plundered it at difcretion, and kept poffeffion of it during twenty-eight years.

Many fucceffive incurfions, attended with every kind, of: defecation, are enume

rated by hiftorians ; particularly thofe,. in A. D, 252,. d"uring the reign of Gallus

and Volufianus, and in 261,. under that of Gallienus. Under the Greek emperors

alfo, to mention only the years 1053 an<^ * I9T, ll appears that the Scythians ftill

continued their accuftomed ravages. In later times, the like fpirit of fudden and

deftructive invafion has conftantly prevailed ; and thefe fame Scythians, under

their modern name of Tartars, have at different periods, over-run Afia, and even

fome parts of Europe:, it is fufficient, on this point, to recall to the reader's

memory the names ofGingis-Chan, Oftai', and Tamerlane. .

[The blue-eyed myriads, &c. 1. 51. J The different nations of Germans, who
inhabited or bordered on this coaft, have been always diftinguifhed by their va
rious emigrations in fearch of a better foil and climate, and of a more commodious

fettlement. The reader will readily recoiled the expedition of the Teutones,
who joined the Cimbri, when they invaded the Roman territories to the united

amount, it is faid, of 300,000 fighting men ; the many inroads of the Germans

into Gaul, under the conduct of Arioviftus ; and the numerous irruptions, in
to the Roman empire, of the Suevi, the Goths, the Vandals, and laftly of the

Lombards ; moft ofwhich nations came originally from the coafts here mentioned;

The
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The proftrate South to the Deftroyer yields

Her boafted titles, and her golden fields :

With grim delight the Brood of winter view

A brighter, day, and Heav'ns of azure hue, 55:

Scent the new fragrance of the breathing rofe,

And quaff the pendent vintage as it grows.

Proud of the yoke, and pliant to the rod,

Why yet does Afia dread a monarch's nod,.

While European freedom, ftill withftands 60
Th'

encroaching tide, that drowns her leffening lands ;

And
COMMENTARY;.

Afia been, time out of mind, the feat of defpotifm, and Europe that of freedom ?

(1. 59 to 64.) Are we from thefe inftances to imagine men neceflarily enflaved

to

N O: T E S..

The epithet
" blue-eyed"

exhibits-
a diftinguifhing feature of the antientGer-

mans ; and is particularly remarked by Tacitus and Juvenal.
" Truces et casrulef

" oculi,"obferves the former,
" de Popul: German: cap:

4."

and the latter,.

" Caerula quis ftupuit Germani
lumina?"

"Sat. 13. ver.
164."

[Withgrim delight, l$c. L 54.] It may not Be improper here, after admiring
the noble vein of poetical expreffion and imagery which adorns this defcription,

to relate an incident in itfelf
'

curious, which fhews the propriety of it. The Nor

mans, who catne originally, from Norway, and Scandinavia, having, after a cen

tury of ravages,
fettled themfeLves in Neuftria (fince called Normandy) in 1912,

were invited into the fouthern parts of Italy, in the year 1018, by Gaimar prince

of Salerno. The Ambaffadors, by his particular direction, carried with them a

quantity of Citrons, and of other rare fruits, as the moft alluring proof of the

mildnefs of the climate. He thought (and the event fhowed he was right in

thinking fo) that this
" Brood of

winter,"

delighted with the tafte and fragrance

of thefe delicacies, would the more readily content to his propofal. [See Leo

Oftienfis in his " Chron:
Caffin:"

and Petavius,
" Rationarium Temp: pars:

prim: lib: viii."] Mr. Gray's judgment, in what remains to us of this effay, is

very remarkable. He borrows from poetry, his imagery, his fimiles, and his ex

preffions ; but his thoughts are taken, as the nature of the Poem requires, from

hiftory and obfervation.
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And fees far off with an indignant groan

Her native plains, and Empires once her own.

Can opener fkies and funs of fiercer flame

O'erpower the fire, that animates our frame ; -t>$

As lamps, that fhed at eve a chearful ray,

Fade and expire beneath the eye of day ?

Need we the influence of the Northern ftar

To firing our nerves and fteel our hearts to war ?

And, where the face of nature laughs around, 70

Muft fick'ning virtue fly the tainted ground ?

Unmanly thought ! what feafons can controul,

What fancied zone can circumfcribe the foul,

Who, confcious of the fource from whence (he fpringa,

By reafon's light, on refolution's wings, 75

Spite of her frail companion, dauntlefs goes

O'er Lybia's deferts and
thro'

Zembla's fhows ?

She bids each flumb'ring energy awake,

Another touch, another temper take,

Sufpends
th'

inferior laws, that rule our clay 1 &o

The ftubborn elements confefs her fway ;
Their little wants, their low defires, refine,

And raife the mortal to a height divine.

Not but the human fabric from the birth

Imbibes a flavour of its parent earth. Sc

As various tracts enforce a various toil,

The manners fpeak the idiom of their foil.

An
COMMENTARY.

to the inconveniences of the climate where they were born ? (1. 64 to 72) Or
are we not rather to fuppofe there is a natura! ftrength in the human mind, that

is able to vanquifh and break through them? (1. 72 to 84) It is confeft, how

ever,
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An iron-race the mountain-cliffs maintain,

Foes to the gentler genius of the plain :

For where unwearied finews muft be found 90

With fide-long plough to quell the flinty ground,

To turn the torrent's fwift -defcending flood,

To brave the favage rufhing from the wood,

What wonder, if to patient valour train'd

They guard
with-

fpirit, what by ftrength they gain'd ? 95

And while their rocky ramparts round they fee,

The rough abode of want and liberty,

(As lawlefs force from confidence will grow)

Infult the plenty of the vales below ?

What wonder, in the fultry climes, that fpread, 100

Where Nile redundant o'er his fummer-bed

From his broad bofom life and verdure flings,

And broods o'er iEgypt with his wat'ry
wings,'

If with advent'rous oar and ready fail

The dufky people drive before the gale; .

105

Or

C O M M E'N'T A R Y.

ever that men receive an early tin&ure from the fituation they are placed in,

and the climate which produces them "(1. 84 to 88). Thus the inhabitants of

the mountains, inured to labour and patience, are naturally trained to war

(1. 88 to 06) ; while
thofe of the plain are more open to any attack,, and foftened

by eafe and plenty (1. 96 to 99). Again, the iEgyptians, from the nature of

their fituation> might be the inventors of home-navigation, from a neceffity of

keeping
NOTE S.

[Jnd broods o'er digypt, &c. 1. 103.] The image feems to be taken from the

figure of Jupiter Pluvius, as reprefented on the Antonine Pillar : But the whole

paffage rifes to a height beyond the powers either of feulpture or painting to

afcend. The critic would, with difficulty,
findx

any defcription in antiquity,

which exceeds this in point of true fublimity.
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Or on frail floats to neighb'ring cities ride,

That rife and glitter o'er the ambient tide.

LET-

COMMENTARY.

keeping up an intercourfe between their towns during the inundation of the

Nile (1. 99 to
* * * *). Thofe perfons would naturally have the firft turn to

commerce, who inhabited a barren coaft like the Tyrians, and were perfectited

by fome neighbouring tyrant ; or were drove to take refuge on fome fhoals, like

the Venetian and Hollander ; their difcovery of fome rich ifland, in the infancy
of the world, defcribed. The Tartar hardened to war by his rigorous climate

and paftoral life, and by his difputes for water and herbage in a country without

land-marks, as alfo by fkirmifhes between his rival clans, was confequently fitted

to conquer his rich Southern neighbours, whom eafe and luxury had enervated :

Yet this is no proof that liberty and valour may not exift in Southern climes,
fince the Syrians and Carthaginians gave noble inftances of both ; and the Ara

bians carried their conquefts as far as the Tartars. Rome alfo (for many cen

turies) repulfed thofe very nations, which, when fhe grew weak, at leno-tn
demolifhed* her extenfive Empire. * * * *

NOTES.

[That rife andglitter-o'er the ambient tide, 1. J07.J The foregoing account of

the river Nile, while it is embellifhed with all the graces of defcription, is given
at the fame time in exaft conformity to truth and reality ; as the reader will

obferve from the following citation.—" Le Nil portoit tout la fecondite avec
" fcs eaux falutaires, uniffoit les ,villes entre dies, et la grande mer avec la mer
"

rouge,, entretenoit le commerce au dedans et au dehors du Royaume, et le
» fortifioit contre

1'

ennemi : de forte -qui! etoit tout enfemble et le noinricier,
«
et le defenfeur de

1'

Egypte. On lui abandonnoit la campagne : mais
«
villes, rehauflees avec des travaux immenfes, et s'elevant comme des lies au

»
milieu des eaux, regardoient avec joye de cette hauteur toute la plaine inonde'e

«
et tout enfemble fertilise par le Nil." Boffuct, Difc: fur tHft: trots: part:

* The Reader will perceive that the Commentary goes further than the Text
The reafon for which is, that the Editor found it fo on the paper from which he
formed that comment; and as the thoughts feemed to be thofe which Mr. Gray
would have next graced with the harmony of his numbers, he held it beft to
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LETTER IX.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Cambridge, March 9, 174I-.

YOU afk for fome account of books. The principal I

can tell you of is a work of the Prefident Montefquieu,

the labour of twenty years; it is called L'Efprit des Loix,

2 vol, 4to, printed at Geneva. He lays down the principles on

which are founded the three forts of government, Defpotifm,

the limited Monarchy, and the Republican ; and fhews how

C -c from

give them in continuation. There are other maxims on different papers, all

apparently relating to the fame fubj£'£t, which are too excellent to be loft ; thefe

therefore (as the place in which he meant to employ them cannot be afcertained)

I fhall fubjoin to this note, under the title of detached Sentiments.

" Man is a creature not capable of cultivating his mind but in fociety, -and in

that only where
he is not a flave to the neceffities of life.

Want is the mother of the inferior arts, but eafe that of the finer ; as elo

quence, policy, morality, poetry, feulpture, painting, architecture, which are

the improvements of the former.

The climate inclines fome nations to contemplation and pleafure; others to

hardfhip, action, and war ; but not fo as to incapacitate the former for courage

and difcipline, or the latter for civility, politenefs, and
works-

of genius.

It is the proper work of education and government united to redrefs the faults

that arife from the foil and air.

The principal drift of education fhould be to .make .men think in the Northern

climates, and aft in the Southern.

The different fteps and degrees of education may be compared to the artificer's

operations upon marble ; it is -one thing to dig it out of the quarry, and another

to fquare it ; to give it glofs and luftre, call forth every beautiful fpot and vein,

ihape it into a column, or animate it into a ftatue,

Te
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from thefe are deduced the laws and cuftoms by which they
are-

guided and maintained ; the education proper to each form ;

the influence of climate, fituation, religion, &c. on the minds

of particular nations
and on their policy.

The- fubject, you

fee, is as extenfive as mankind; the thoughts perfectly new,

generally
admirable as they are juft, fometimes a little too re

fined. In fhort, there are faults, but fuch as an
ordinary"man

could never have committed. The ftyle very lively and concife

(confequently fometimes obfeure) ; it is the gravity pf Tacitus,

whom

To a native of free and happy r,governments his country is alway dear
:

" He loves his. old hereditary
trees."

Cowley.

While"

the fubject of a tyrant has no country; he is therefore felfifh and bafe-

minded ; he has no family, no pofterity, no defire of fame ; or, if he has, of one

that turns not on its proper object.

Any nation that wants public fpirit, neglefts education, ridicules the defire of

fame, and even of virtue and reafon, muft be ill governed.

Commerce changes intirely the fate and genius of nations, by communicating

arts and opinions, circulating money, and introducing the materials of luxury ;

fhe firft opens and polifhes the mind, then, corrupts and enervates both that and

the body.

Thofe invafio'ns of effeminate Southern nations by the warlike Northern

people, feem (in fpite of all the terror, mifchief, and ignorance which they

brought with them) to be neceffary evils ; in order to revive the fpirit ofmankind,

foftened and broken by the arts of Commerce, to reftore them to their native

liberty and equality, and to give them again the ppwer of fupporting danger and

hardfhip ; fo a comet, with all the horrors that attend it as it paffes through our

fyftem, brings a fupplyof warmth and light to the fun, and ofmoifture to the air.
The doctrine of Epicurus is ever ruinous to fociety: It had its rife when

Greece was declining, and perhaps haftened its diffolution, as alfo that of Rome j
it is now propagated in France and in England, and feems likely to produce the
fame effect in both.'-

One principal characteriftic of vice in the prefent age is the contempt of fame.

Many
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whom he admires, tempered with the gaiety and fire of a

Frenchman. The time of night will not foffer me to go on ;

but I will write again in a week.

Many are the ufes of good fame to a generous mind : it extends our exiftence

and example into future ages ; continues and propagates virtue, which otherwife

would :be as fhort-lived as our frame ; and prevents the prevalence of vice in a

generation more corrupt even than our own. It is impoffible to conquer that na

tural defire we have of being remembered ; even criminal ambition and avarice,

the moft felfifh Of all paflions, would wifh to leave a name behind
them."

I find alfo among thefe papers a fingle couplet much too beautiful to be loft,

though the place where he meant to introduce it cannot be afcertained ; it muft,

however, have made a part of fome defcription of the effect which the reforma

tion had on our national manners :

When Love could teach a monarch, to be wife,

And Gofpel-light firft dawriM from Bullen's "Eyes.

Thus, with all the attention that a-connoifleur in painting employs in collecting

every flight outline as well as finifhed drawing which led to the completion of

fome capital picture, I have endeavoured to preferve every fragment of this

great poetical defign. It furely deferved this care, as it was one of the nobleft

which Mr. Gray ever attempted ; and alfo, as far as he carried it into execution,

the moft exquifitely
finifhed. That he carried it no further is, andmuft ever-be^

a moft fenfible lofs to the republic of letters.

C c 2 LE TTER
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LETTER X.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Cambridge, April z5, 1749.

I
Perceive that fecond parts are as bad to write as they can

be to read; for this, which you ought to have had a week

after the firft, has been a full month in coming forth. The

fpirit of lazinefe (the fpirit of the place) begins to poflefs even

me, who have fo long declaimed it; yet has it not fo

prevailed, but that I feel that difcontent with myfelf, that ennui,

that ever accompanies it in its beginnings. Time will fettle

my confcience ; time will reconcile me to this languid com

panion : We fhall fmoke, we fhaH tipple, we fhall doze toge~

ther: We fhall have our little jokes like other people, and our

old ftories: Brandy will finifh what .Portbegan.;,, and a month

after the time you will fee, in fome corner of a London Even-

ing-Poft,
"

Yefterday died the Reverend.Mr. John Gray, Se-

"
nior Fellow of Clare-Hall, a facetious companion, and well

"
refpedted by all that knew him. His death is fuppofed to

"have been occafioned by a fit of an apoplexy, being found
" fallen out of bed with his head in the

chamber-pot."

In the meanwhile, to go on with my account of new books.

Montefquieu's work, which I mentioned before, is now pub

lishing anew in 2 vols, octavo. Have you feen old Crebillion's

Catalina, a Tragedy, which has had a prodigious run at Paris ?

Hiftorical truth is too much perverted in it, which is ridiculous

in a ftory fo generally known ; but if you can get over this, the

fentiments
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fentiments and verfification are fine, and moft of the characters

(particularly the principal one) painted with great fpirit.

Mr. Birch, the indefatigable, has juft put out a thick octavo

of original papers of Queen Elizabeth's time; there are many

curious things in it, particularly letters from Sir Robert Cecil

(Salifbury) about his negotiations with Henry IV. of France,

the Earl of Monmouth's odd account of Queen Elizabeth's

death, feveral peculiarities of James I. and Prince Henry, &c.

and above all, an excellent account of the ftate of France, with

characters of the king, his court, and miniftry, by Sir George

Carew, ambafladoT there. This, I think, is all new worth

mentioning, that I have feen or heard of; except a Natural

Hiftory of Peru, in Spanifh, printed at London, by Don ——

fomething, a man of learning, fent thither by that court on

purpofe.

You afk after my chronology. It was begun, as I told you,

almoft two years ago; when I was in themidft of Diogenes

Laertius and his Philofophers,, as a procemium to their works.

My intention in forming this table was not fo much for public

events;, though thefe too have -

a column affigned them, but

rather in a literary way to compare the time of all great men,

their writings, and their transactions. I have brought it from

the 30th Olympiad, where it begins, to the 113th; that is,
332 years *. My only modern affiftants wereMarfham, Dod-

well, and Bentley.

* This laborious work was formed "much insthe manner of the Prefident He-

nault's
" Hiftoire de

France."

Every page confifted of nine columns ; one for

theOlympiad, the next for the Archons, the third for the public affairs of Greece,
the three next for the Philofophers, .and the three laft for Poets, Hiftorians, and

Orators. I do not find it carried further than the date above-mentioned.

I
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I have fince that read Paufanias and Athenseus all through,

and .rEfchylus again. I am now in Pindar and Lyfias; for I

take verfe and profe together like bread and cheefe.

LETTER XI.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Cambridge, <Auguft 8, 1749.

I
Promifed Dr. Keene long .fince to give you an account of

our magnificences heref ;-but thenews papers and he him

felf in perfon, have got the ftart of my indolence, fo that by

this time you are well acquainted with all the events that adorn

ed that week.of .wonders. Thus much I may venture to tell

you, becaufe it is probable nobody elfe has done it, that our

friend * * 's zeal and eloquence furpaffed all power ofdefcription.

Veluvio in an eruption was not more violent than his utterance,

nor (fince I am at my mountains) Pelion, with all its pine-

trees in a ftorm of wind, more impetuous than his action; and

yet the Senate-Houfe ftill ftands, and (I thank God) we are all

fafe and well at your iervice. I was ready to fink for him, and

fcarce dared to look about me, when I was fure it was all over;

but foon found I might have fpared my confufion ; all people

joined to applaud him. Every thing was quite right; and I

dare lwear, not three people here but think him a model of

oratory; for all the Duke's little court came with a refolution

to be plealed ; and when the tone was once given, the univer

sity, who ever wait for the judgment of their betters, flruck

into it with an admirable harmony : for the reft of the perfor-

+ The Duke of Newcastle's Installation as Chancellor of ihe Univerfity.

mances,
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mances, they were juft what they ufually are. Every one,

while it lafted, was very gay and very bufy in the morning, and

very owlifh and very tipfy at night : I make no exceptions

from the Chancellor to Blue-coat. Mafon's Ode was the only

entertainment that had any tolerable elegance; and, for my

own part, I think
it- (with fome little abatements) uncommonly

well on fuch an occafion. Pray let me know your fentiments ;

for doubtlefs you have feenit. The author of it grows apace

into my good graces, as I know him more; he is very ingeniousj

with great good nature and fimplicity; a little vain, but in fo

harmlefs and fo comical a way,-' that it does not offend one at

all; a little ambitious, but withal fo ignorant in the world and

its ways, that this does not hurt him in one?s opinion; fo

fittcere and fo undifguifed, that no mind, with a fpark of gene*

rofity, would ever
think-

of hurting him, he lies fo open to

injury; but fo indolent; that if he cannot overcome this habit,
all his good qualities will fignify nothing at all. After all, I

like him fo well, J could--wifh vou knew him.

LE T T E R, XII.

Mr. GRAY to his MOTHER.

Cambridge, Nov. 7, 1749.

TH E unhappy news I have juft received from you equal

ly furprifes and afflicts, me
*.<

I have loft a perfon I

loved very much, and have been ufed to from my infancy ; but

* The death of his aunt, Mrs. Mary Antrobus, who died the 5th ofNovem

ber, and was buried in a vault in Stoke church-yard near the chancel door, in

which alfo his mother and himfelf (according to the direction in his will) were

afterwards buried.

am
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am much more concerned for your lofs, the circumftances of

which I forbear to dwell upon, as you muft be too fenfible of

them yourfelf ; and will, I fear, more and more need a confo-

lation that no one can give, except He who has preferved her

to you fo many years, and at laft, when it was his pleafure, has

taken her from us to himfelf : and perhaps, if we reflect upon

what fhe felt in this life, we may look upon this as an inftance

of his goodnefs both to her, and to thofe that loved her. She

might have languifhed many years before our eyes in a conti

nual increafe of pain, and totally helplefs; fhe might have

long wifhed to end her mifery without being able to attain it;
or perhaps even loft all fenfe, and yet continued to breathe; a

fad fpectacie to fuch as muft have felt more for her than fhe

could have done for herfelf. However you may deplore your

own lofs, yet think that fhe is at laft eafy and happy ; and has

now more occafion to pity us than we her. I hope, and beg,
you will fupport yourfelf with thatrefignation we owe to him,
who gave us our being for our good, and who deprives us of

it for the fame reafon. I would have .come to you directly,
but you do not fay whether you defire.I fhould or not; if you

do, I beg I may know it, for there is nothing to hinder me,

and I am in very good health.

LETTER
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LETTER XIII.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Stoke, Auguft 9, 1750.

ARISTOTLE fays (one may write Greek to you with

out feandal) that Oi tottoi ou faxhvoviri iw <pi\txv axAws,

«AA« rw
evepfctxv'

exv H %po<>tos n xTovaix yivtirxi ■£ t»s (piXtas

<Tflx« hjfrw iroi&v. "08ej> hpmxt

I7aAAa5 Si) <pi>Jxs xirpoayyoptx &UXvo~ev.

But Ariftotle may fay whatever he pleafes, I do not find myfelf

,jat
all the worfe for it. I could indeed wifh to refrefh my

'Eyip-

Uix a little at Durham by the fight of you, but when is there

a probability of my being fo happy ? It concerned me greatly

when I heard the other day that your afthma continued at

times to afflict you, and that you were often obliged to go into

the country to breathe ; you cannot oblige me more than by

giving me an account both of the ftate of your body and mind :

I hope the latter is able to keep you chearful and eafy in fpite

of the frailties of its companion. As to my own, it can nei

ther do one nor the other; and I have the mortification to find

my foiritual part the moft infirm thing about me. You have

doubtlefs heard of the lofs I have had in Dr. Middleton, whofe

houfe was the only eafy place one could find to converfe in at

Cambridge : For my part I find a friend fo uncommon a thing,

that I cannot help regretting even an old acquaintance, which

is an indifferent likenefs of it ; and though I do not approve

D d the
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the fpirit of his books, methinks 'tis pity the world fhould lofe:

fo.rare. a thing as a good writer *.

My ftudies cannot furnifh a recommendation of many new

books to you. There is a.defence " de I'sEforit des
Loix,"

by
Montefquieu. himfelf; it has fome lively things in. it; but is

very fhort, and his adverfary appears to be fo mean a bigot that

he deferved no anfwer. There are 3 vols, in 410 of
" Hiftoire

du Cabinet du Roy, by Meffts. Buffons and
d'Aubenton;'.'

the

firft is,aman of character, but I am told^ has hurt it- by this

work. It is all a fort of introduction to natural hiftory;- the

weak part of it: is a love of fyftem.which, runs; through it; the

moft contrary thing in the world to a feience entirely grounded;

upon experiments, and which,has nothing,to.da with f vivacity,

of imagination. However I cannot help commending the ge

neral view which he. gives of the face of the earth, followed by,

a particular one of all the known nations, their peculiar figure

and manners, which is the beft. epitome, of geography I ever

met with, and written with fenfe and elegance; in fhort,. thefe

books are wellworth turning over. The Memoirs of the Abbe

de Mongon, in 5 vols, are highly commended, but I have not;

feen them. He was engaged, in feveral embaflies to Germany,,

England, &c. during the courfe of the late war. The Prefi

dentHenault's " Abrege Chronologique de l'Hiftoirede France,"

I believe I have before mentioned to you as-a very good book.

of its kind.

* Mr. Gray ufed to fay, that good writing not only required great partsj but

the very beft of thofe parts.

t One cannot therefore help lamenting, that Mr. Gray let his imagination;
He dormant fo frequently, in order to apply himfelf to this very, feience.

About:
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About this time Mr. Gray had put his laft hand to his cele

brated Efegy in the Country Church-yard, and had communi

cated, it to His friend Mr. Walpole, whofe good tafte was too

much charmed with it to fuffer him to withhold the fightof it

from his acquaintance; accordingly it was fhewn about for

fome time in manufcript, (as Mr. Gray intimates in the fiibfe-

quent letter to Dr. Wharton) and received with all the applaufe

it fo juftly merited. Amongft the reft of the fafhionable

world, for to thefe only it was at prefent communicated, Lady
Cobham, who now Hved at the manfion-houfe at Stoke-Pogis,

had read and admired it. She wifhed to be acquainted with the

author; accordingly h^r relation Mifs Speed and Lady Sehaub,
then at her houfe, undertook to bring this about by making

him the firft vifit. He happened to be from home, when

the Ladies, arrived at hisAunt's fclitary manfion ; and, when he

returned, was furpr,i»ed to find, written on one of his papers

in the parlour where be ufually read, the following note;

««

Lady Schauh's compliments to Mr. Gray ; fhe is forry not

*« to have found him at home, to teil him that Lady Brown is

"

very
weU.''

This neceflarily obliged him to return the

vifit, and foon after induced: him to compofe a ludicrou's ac

count of this little adventure for the amufement of the Ladies

in queftion. He wrote it in ballad meafure, and entitled it a

Long Story : when it was. handed about in manufcript, nothing

could be more various than the opinions concerning it; by
fome. it was tfoonght a mafter^pieee of original humour, by
others a wild and fantaiftic farrago ; and when it was publifhed,

the fentiments of good judges were equally divided about it.

How it came to be printed I fhall mention hereafter; and alfo

D d 2 inform



t 2I2 I

inform the reader why Mr. Gray rejected it in the collection?

which he himfelf made of his Poems : In the meanwhile, as I

think it ought to have a place in thefe Memoirs, for reafons

too obvious to infift upon, I fhall beg leave to preface it with

my
own idea of the author's peculiar vein of humour; which*.

with my notes
on the piece itfelf, may perhaps account in

fome

fort for the variety of opinions which people of acknowledged.

tafte have formed concerning .it.

Mr. Gray had not (in my opinion) either
in his converfations

or writing
much of what is called pure humour; it was always

fo much blended either with wit, fancy, or his own peculiar

character, that it became equivocal, and hence not adapted to1

pleafe generally : It had more of the manner of Cbngreve than

Addifon; and we know where one perfon- relifhes my Lady
Wifhfort, there are thoufands that admire Sir Roger de Cover-

ley : It will not however from hence follow, that Lady Wifh

fort is ill drawn; for my own part I think it one of the moft

entertaining characters that ever was written. I know, how

ever, that it is commonly thought extravagant and unnatural ;

and I believe it is true, that no woman ever exifted who had fo

much folly and affectation, and at the fame fo much wit and

fancy ; yet every one fees that were this fancy and wit taken

away, her character would become infipid, in proportion as it

became more natural; fo that, in this and other inftances, if
Gongreve's fools were fools indeed, they would, by being true

characters, ceafe to be entertaining ones. It may be further ob

ferved on the fubject of humour, that it may and ought to be

divided into feveral fpecies : there is one fort, that of Terence's,
which fimply pleafes without forcing a fmile; another,

like-

Mr..
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Mr. Addifon's, which not only pleafes, but makes us fmile into

the bargain. Shakefpear's, Swift's, Congreve's, and Prior's

ufually go further, and make us laugh : I infer not from hence

that this latter fort is the beft : I only alfert, that however it

may be mixt with other ingredients, it ought alfo to be called

Humour. The critic, however, who judges by rule, and who

will not be pleafed unlefs legitimately, will be apt to condemn

this fpecies of mixt humour and the common reader will not

always have either wit or imagination enough to comprehend

or tafte it. But I have faid Mr. Gray not only mixed wit and

fancy with his humour, but alfo his own particular character;

and being naturally delicate, and at times even faftidious, his

humour generally took the feme eaft j and would therefore be

only relifhed by fuch of his friends, who, confeious of his fu

perior excellencies, thought this defect not only pardonable but

entertaining, which a character of this fort (being humorous in

itfelf) always is, when it is not carried to any orfenfiye ex

treme. Yet as this obfervation relates only to his converfation

and familiar letters, (for to thefe only it can be applied) I have

no occafion to infift on it further; and fhall only add, that

whatever the generality of readers may think of Mr. Gray's

talent in this way, there will always be fome, and thofe far

from the loweft clafs, to whom, it will appear excellent: for

humour may be true, when it ceafes to be pure or unmixt, if the

ingredients which go to its compofition be true alfo. Falfe wit

and a wild fancy would debafe the beft humour in the world,

as they frequently do in Rabelais and Sterne (without taking

more exceptionable matters into confederation) ; but when ge

nuine, they ferve to heighten and embellifh it.

A
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A LONG STORY.

IN Britain's ifle, no matter where,

*

An antient pile of building ftands z

The Huntingdons and Hattons there

Employ'd the pow'r of Fairy hands

To raife the cieling's fretted height,

Each pannel in achievements cloathing.

Rich windows that exclude the light,

And paffages, that lead to nothing.

Full oft within the fpacious walls,

When he had fifty winters o'er him,
b

My grave Lord-Keeper led the brawls;

The feal and maces danc'd before him.

His bulhy heard, and fhoe-ftrings green,

His high-crown'd hat, and fattin doublet,

Mov'd the flout heart of England's Queen,

Though Pope and Spaniard could not trouble it.

What, in the very firft beginning !

Shame of the verfifying tribe !

Your hift'ry whither are you fpinningl

Can you do nothing but defcribe ?

a The manfion-houfe at Stoke-Pogis, then in the ppuelTson 0f "Vifcoimtefs

■Cobham. The ftyle of building, which we now call Queeji Elizabeth'-s, is here

admirably defcribed, both with regard to its beauties and defefts ; and the third

and fourth ftanzas delineate the fantaftic manners of her time with equal trutn

and humour. The houfe formerly ^belonged , to the Earls of Huntingdon and the

family of Hatton.

b Sir Christopher Hatton, promoted by Queen Elizabeth for his graceful per

fon and fine dancing. G.—Brawls were a fort of figure-dance, then in Vogue,
and probably deemed as elegant as our modern Cotillions, or ftill more modern

Quadrilles.

A



A houfe. ,thet?e!ts(aind that's enough)
From whence one fatal morning: nfties

c A brace of warriors, not in buff,.

But
.ruftling

in their ifilks and tifjFues.

The firft caftie «ap-a-pee ftiom, France,
Her conqu'ring deiling? fulfilling,
Whom meaner. htea*rtie& eye asfkaneev

And vainly ape her art. of kililiag.

The other Amazon kind heav-'n

Had; arm'd witfctfpkit, wit, and fatire t

But Cobham had the polish giy'Q^

And tip'd her arrows with good nature..

To celebrate her ieyes^'her air—*-■

Coarfe panegyrics tyouOdbut teaze heft

Melifla is her Nem de Gkierre.

Alas, who would not with to pleafe her t

With bonnet blue and. capttchine,

And aprons longtfeey hid their armour,
And veil'd their,weapons bright- and keen1

In pity to the country farmers.

Fame in the fhape of
tt

Mr. P—t

(By this time: all the parifh know it)1

Had told,, that thereabouts there lurfc'd«

A wicked Imp they call a Poet .:.

c The reader is already apprized who thefe iTadies were; the two defcriptiorta*

are prettily contrafted ; and nothing can be more happily turned than the com

pliment to Lady Cobham in the eighth ftanza.

4 I have been told that, this Gentleman^ a neighbour and acquaintance of

Mr. Gray's in the country, was much difpleafed at the liberty here taken with

his name ; yet, , furely, without any great reafon.

Who'



t "6]

Who prowl'd the country far and near,

Bewitch'd the children of the peafants,

Dried up the cows, and lam'd the deer,

And fuck'd the eggs, and kill'd the pheafants*

My Lady heard their joint petition,

Swore by her coronet and ermine,

She'd iffue out her high commifllon

To rid the manor of fuch vermin.

The Heroines undertook the tafk,
Thro'

lanes unknown, o'er ftiles they ventur'd,

Rap'd at the door, nor ftay'd to afk,

But bounce into the parlour enter'd.

The trembling family they daunt, -

They flirt, they fing, they laugh, they tattle,

Rummage his Mother, pinch his Aunt,
And up

flairs"

iii a whirl-wind rattle.

Each hole and cupboard they explore,
Each creek-

and.
.cranny

.'of his chamber,

Run hurry-fkucry. round the floor,
And o'er the bed and tefter .clamber ;

Into the drawers and "china pry,

Papers and books, a huge ingbrogliol

Under a tea-cup he (fnight lie,
Or creafed, like dogs-earsy'in a folio.

On the firft marching of the troops,
The Mufes, hopelefs of his1

pardon,

Convey 'd him underneath, their hoops

To a fmall clofet in the;garden.

So Rumor fays (V^'o will, believe.)
But that they left. the door,

Where,
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Where, fafe and laughing . in his fleeve,

He heard the diftant din of war.

Short was his joy. He little knew

The pow'r of Magic was no fable ;

Out of the window, whifk, they flew,
c

But left a fpell upon the table.

The words too eager to unriddle,

The Poet felt a ftrange diforder:

Tranfparent bird-lime form'd the middle,

And chains invifible the border.

e

Fancy is here fo much blended with the humour, that I believe the two

ftanzas, which fucceed this line, are amongft thofe which are the leaft relifhed

by the generality. The defcription of the fpell, I know, has appeared to many

perfons abfolutely unintelligible; yet if the reader adverts to that peculiar idea

which runs through the whole, I imagine the obfcurity complained of will be

removed. An incident, we fee, fo flight as the fimple matter of fact, required

fomething like machinery to enliven it : Accordingly the author chofe, with pro

priety enough, to employ for that purpofe thofe notions of witchcraft, ghofts,

and enchantment, which prevailed at the time when the manfion-houfe was

built. He defcribes himfelf .as a dsemon of the loweft clafs, a wicked imp who

lamed the deer, &c. againft whofe malevolent power Lady Cobham (the Gloriana

of the piece) employs two fuperior enchantre'ffes. Congruity of imagery, there

fore, required the card they left upon the table to be converted into a fpell.

Now all. the old writers, on thefe fubjects, are very minute in defcribing the

materials of fuch talifmans. Hence, therefore, his grotefque idea of a compo

fition of tranfparent bird-lime, edged with invifible chains in order to catch and

drawJiim to the tribunal. -'Without'

going further for examples of this kind of

imagery than the Poet's own works, let me inftance two paffages of the ferious

kind, fimilar to this ludicrous one. In his Ode, entitled the Bard,
"
Above, below, the rofe of fnow,

&c."

And, again, in the Fatal Sifters,
" See the griefly texture

grow."

It muft, however, be allowed, that no perfon can fully relifli this burlefque, wlto

is not much converfant with the old romance-writers, and with the Poets who

formed themfelves on their model.

E e So
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So cunning
was the Apparatus,

The powerful pot-hooks did fo move him*.

That, will. he,
nifi1 he, to the Great-honfe

He went, as if the DeviLdrove. him.

1

Yet on his way (no fign of grace,.

For fojks in fear are apt to pray)

To Phcebus he prefer'd his cafe,.

And beg'd his aid that dreadful day.

The Godhead wou'd have baek'd his quarrel■}:

But with a blufti on recollection*

Own'd, that his quiver and his laurel

'Gainft four fuch eyes were no protection.

The Court was fate, the Culprit there,

Forth from their, gloomy, manfions creeping ;

8 The Lady Janes- and Joans repair,

And from the gallery ftand peeping*:

Such as in filence of the nights

Come (fweep) along fome winding entry, .

b
(Styack has often feen the fight)
Or at the chapel-door ftand. centry;

' The humour of this and the following ftanza is more pure., .and tonfequently
more obvious. It might have been written by Prior, and the wit at the end is

much in his beftmanner*. .

s Here Fancy is again uppermoft, and foars as high on 'her comic, as on another

occafion fhe does on her lyric wing : For now a Chorus of ghoftly old womenof

quality come to give fentence on the culprit Poet, juft as the fpirits of Cadwallo,

Urien, and Hoel j6in the Bard in dreadful fymphony to denounce vengeance on
Edward I. The route of Fancy, we

fee,'

is the fame both on the humorous

and fublime occafion. No wonder, therefore, if either of them fhould fail of

being generally tailed.

* The Houfe-Keeper. G,

In.
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i In peaked hoods and mantles tarnifh'd.

Sour vifages, enough to fcare ye,

High dames of honour once, that garnifh'd

The drawlng-irbotfe Offeree Queen Mary?J

The Peerefs comes. The audience ftare,

And doff their^hats with due fubmiflion :

She curtfies, as fhe takes her chair,

To all the people of condition.

The Bard, whfo many an artful lib*

Had in imagination fenced him,

Difprov'd the arguments^bf
*

Squib,

And all that 'Groom could urge agamft him.

But foon his rhetorick forfook him,

When he the fohran hall fiad feen;

A fudden fit of ague fhook him,

He flood as mute as poor "Macleane.

Yet fomething he was heard to mutter,

■*' How in the Park beneath an old tree

** (Without defign to hurt the butter,
"* Or any malice to the poultry,)

"He once or twice had,pen 'd a fonnet;
•*' Yet hop'd, that he might fave his bacon :

*' Numbers wouldgive their oaths upon it,
" He ne'er was for a conj'ser

taken."

* The defcription is hereiexcellent, and I fhould think WouTO pleale oraverfally,

k Groom of the Chamber. G.

1 The Steward. G.

m A famous Highwayman hangedthe week before. G.** This ftanza is of

;«he- fort where wit rather than fancy prevails, confequently much in Prior's

-rmanner.

E e a The
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The ghoftly prudes with
n

hagged faea^

Already had condemn'd the finner.

My Lady rofe, and with a grace

"She fmil'd, and bid him come to dinners

*' Jefu-Maria ! Madam Bridget,

" Why, what can the Vifcountefs mean?

(Cried the fquare-hoods, in woeful fidget)
" The times are alter'd quite and clean !

" Decorum's turn'd to mere civility ;

*' Her air and all her manners fhew it;

" Commend me to her affability !

" Speak to a Commoner, and.
Poet!"

[Here 500 Stanzas are loft.] ,

And fo God fave our noble King,

And guard us from long-winded Lubbers, 2.

That to eternity would fing, .

And keep my Lady from her Rubbers*-,.

"

Hagged, i. e.
the- face of a witch or Hag ; the epithet Hagard has been foihe-

times miftaken, as conveying
the1 fame idea ; but it means a very different thing,

viz. wild and farouche, and; is taken from an. unreclaimed Hawk,, called an

Hagard ; in which its proper fenfe the Poet ufes it finely on a fublime oc

cafion :

Cloath'd in the fable garb of woe,-

With hagard eyes the Poet flood..
.

Vid. Ode 6th.

0 Here the ftory finifhes; the exclamation-
of. the Ghofts which follows is

characteriftic of the Spanifh manners of the age, when they are fuppofed to have

lived; and the 500 ftanzas, faid to be loftj may be imagined. to contain the

remainder of their long-winded expoftulation.

LETTER
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LETTER XIV:

Mr. GRAY to Dr. W H'A R T O N.

Dec. 17, 1750.

GF my, houfe I cannot fay much \, I wifh I could; but

for my heart it is no lefs yours than it has long been;

and the laft thing in the world that will throw it into tumults is

a fine Lady. The verfes, you fo kindly try to keep in counte

nance, were written merely to divert Lady Cobham and her

family, and. fucceeded accordingly; but being fhewed about in

town are not liked there at all. Mrs. *, a very fafhionable per-

fonage, told Mr. Walpole that fhe had feen a thing by a friend

of his which fhe did not know what to make of, for it aimed at

every thing, and meant nothing;
,to.which he replied, that he

had always taken her for a woman of fenfey and was very forry
tobe undeceived. On the other hand, the ftanzas J which fnow

inclofe to you have had themisfortune, by Mr. Walpole's fault,
to be made ftillmore public, for.which they certainly were never

meant; but it is too, late to complain. They have been-fo ap

plauded, it is quite a fhame to repeat it: I mean not to be

modeftj but it is a fhame for thofe who have faid fuch foper-

lative things about them, that. I cannot repeat them. I fhould

have been glad that you and two or three more people had. liked

them, which would have fatisfied my ambition on
this' head

amply. I .have been this month in town, not at Newcaftle-

Houfe; but diverting myfelf among, my gay acquaintance, and

return to my cell with fo much the more pleafure. I dare not

foeak of my future excurfion to Durham for fear of a difa-

P9intment, but at prefent it is.myfull intention.

t The houfe he was rebuilding in
Cornhill. See Letter VII. of this Se&ion.

i Elegy in a Country Church-Yard.
'

LETTER
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LETTER XV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.

Cambridge, Feb. ii, 175^1 .

AS you have brought me into a little fort of diftrefs, yo*

mull affift me, I believe, to get oat of it as well as 1

can. Yefterday I had the
misfortune of receiving a

letter from

certain, gentlemen (as their bookfeller exprdfes it), ^who have

taken the Magazine ofMagazines into their hands: They tell

me that an ingenious Poem, called Reflections in a Country

Church-Yard, has been communicated to them, which thejr

are printing
forthwith ; that they are infbrmedthat the excellent

author of itiis I by name, and that they beg not only his in

dulgence, but the honour, of his correspondence, &c. As I am

not, at all difpofed to be either fo indulgent, or fo correfpondent,

as they defire, I have but one bad way left to efcape the honour

they would inflict..uponme; and* therefore am obliged, to defire

you would make Dodfley print it immediately (-which maybe

done in lefs than a week's time) from your copy, but without

my name, in what form is moft oonvenient^for him, but on his

beft paper and character; he muft.corre$: the prefs himfelf,

and print it without any interval between
the'

ttanzas, becaufe

the len&.is in feme places continued beyond them; and the

title muft be,-—Elegy, written in a Country Church-Yard. If

4ie would add aline or two tofay it came into his hands by ac

cident, I fhould like it better. 'If you behold the Magazine of

Magazines.in the light
,
that I do, you will not refofe to give

yourfelf this trouble on my account, which you have taken of

your own accord before now. If Dodffeydo not do this imme
diately, he may as well let it alone.

LETTER
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LETTER XVL

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON,

Dec. 19, 1752;

AVE you read Madame de Maintenon's letters? They
are undoubtedly, genuine ;„ they begin very early in her

lifev before fhe married Scarron, and continue after the king's

death to within a little while of her own : they bear all the

marks of a noble fpirit (in her adverfity particularly) of virtue

and unaffected devotion; infomuch, that f am almoft perfuaded

fhe was actually married to Lewis the XIV. and never his

Miftrefs : and- this not out of any policy, or ambition* but

confcience : for fhe was what we fhould call a bigot, yet with

great good fenfe : In-fhort, fhe was too good for a court. Mif-

fortunes in • the beginning of her life had . formed her mind

(naturally lively and impatient) to reflection and a habit of

piety. She was always miferable while- fhe had the care of

Madame de.Montefpan's children; timid and very cautious of

making ufe of that unlimited power fhe rofe to afterwards, for

fear of frefpaffing on the king's friendfhip for her ; and after

his death not at all afraid of meeting her own.

I do not know what to fay to you with regard to Racine; it

founds to me as if any body fhould fall upon Shakefpear, who

indeed lies infinitely more open to criticifm of all kinds;, but I

fhould not icare to be the perfon that undertook it. If you do

not like Athaliah or Britannicus", there is no more to be faid, I

have done.

Bifhop
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Bifhop Hall's fatires, called Virgidemiae, are lately
republtfh-

ed. They are full of fpirit and poetry
;■ as much of the firft as

Dr. Donne, and far more of the latter : they were written at

the univerfity when he was about twenty-three
years old, and

in Queen Elizabeth's time.

You do not fay whether you
have- read the.,Crito *. I only

recommend the dramatic part of the Phasdo to you, not the

argumentative. ,The fubject of, the Eraftae is good; it treats

of that peculiar character.and turn of mind which belongs to

a true philofopher, but it is fhorter than one would wifh. The

;Euthyphro. Lwould. not read at all.

>L E T T E R XVII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. WALPOLE.

Stoke, Jan. 1753.

I
Am at prefent at Stoke, to which place I came at half an

hour's warning upon the news I received of my mother's

illnefs, and did not expect to have found her alive; but when

I arrived fhe was much better, and continues fo. I fhall

therefore be very glad to make you a vifit at Strawberry-Hill,
whenever you give me notice of a convenient time. I am

furprized at the print f, which far furpaffesmy idea of London

* Of Plato.
^ving:

t A. proof print of the Cul de Lampe which Mr. Eenriey defigned for
.the

Elegy in a country church-yard, and which reprcfents a village-funeral ; this oc

cafioned. the pleafant mistake of his two aunts. The remainder of the letter re

lates
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graving : The drawing itfelf was fo finifhed, that I fuppofe it

did not require all the art I had imagined to copy it tolerably.

My aunts feeing me open your letter, took it to be a burying-

ticket, and afked whether any body had left me a ring; and

fo they ftill conceive it to be, even with all their fpectacles on.

Heaven forbid they fhould fufpect it to belong to any verfes of

mine, they would burn me for a poet. On my own part I am

fatisfied, if this defign of yours fucceed fo well as you intend it ;

and yet I know it will be accompanied with fomething not at

all agreeable to me.—While I write this, I receive your fecond

letter.—Sure, you are not out of your wits ! This I know, if

you fuffer my head to be printed, you will infallibly put me

out of mine. I conjure you immediately to put a flop to any

fuch defign. Who is at the expence of engraving it, I know

not ; but if it be Dodfley, I will make up the lofs to him.

The thing as it was, I know, will make me ridiculous enough;

but to appear in proper perfon, at the head of my works,
con-

fifting of half a dozen ballads in thirty pages, would be worfe

than the pillory. I do affure you, if I had received fuch a

book, with fuch a frontifpiece, without any warning, I be

lieve it would have given me a palfy : Therefore I rejoice to

have received this notice, and fhall not be eafy till you tell me

all thoughts of it are laid afide. I am extremely in earneft,

and cannot bear even the idea.

•lates entirely
to the projected .publicationof Mr. Bentley's defigns, which were

printed after by Dodfley this fame year. The latter part of it, where he fo ve

hemently declares againft having his head prefixt to that work, will appear highly
characteriftical to thofe readers, who were perfonally acquainted with Mr. Gray.

The print, which was taken from an original pi&ure, painted by Echart, in

Mr. Walpole's poffeffion, was actually more than half engraved j but afterwards

on this account fuppreffed.

F f I
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I hadwritten to Dodfley if I had not received yours*, to tell

him how little I liked the title which he meant to prefix; But:

your letter has put all that out of my head. If you think it

neceffary to print thefe
explanations* for the ufe of people

that have no eyes, I fhould be glad they were a, little altered,

I am, to my fhame, in your debt for a long letter; but I

cannot think of any thing elfe till you have fet me at eafe on

this matter.

While Mr. Bentley was employed in making the Defigns

mentioned, in the preceding letter, Mr. Gray, who greatly ad

mired not only the elegance of his fancy, but alfo the neatnefs

as well as facility of his execution, began a complimentary

poem to him, which I fhall now infert. Many readers will

perhaps think the panegyric carried too far; as I own I did when

he firft fhewed it me. Yet it is but juftice to declare,, that the

original drawings, now in Mr. Walpole's poffeffion, which I

have fince feen, are fo infinitely fuperior to the publifhed en

gravings of them, that a perfon, who has only feen the latter,

can by no means judge of the excellencies of the former :

Befides, there is fo much of grotefque fancy in the Defigns

themfelves, that it can be no great matter of wonder (even if

the engravers had done juftice to them) that they failed to

pleafe univerfally. What I have faid in defence of the Long

Story might eafily be applied to thefe productions of the fifter

art : But not to detain the reader from the perufal of a frag
ment, many ftanzas of which are equal in poetical merit to

* See the above-mentioned Defigns, where the explanations here alluded- to are

inserted,

the
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the heft in his moft finifhed poems, I fhall here only add that

it was for the fake of the Defign which Mr. Beniley made for

the Long Story, that Mr* Gray permitted it to be printed; yet

not without clearly forfeeing that he fifked fomewhat by the

publication of it, as he intimates in the preceding letter : and

indeed the event fhewed his judgment to be true in this parti

cular, as it pfwed the leaft popular of all his productions.

STANZAS to Mr. BENTLEY.

IN filent gaze the tuneful choir among,

Half pleas'd, half hlufhing let the mufe admire,

While Bentley leads her After-art along,
And bids the pencil anfwer to the lyre.

"See, in their courfe, each tranfitory thought

Fix'd by his touch a lafting effenee take;

£ach dream, in fancy's airy colouring wrought,

To local Symmetry and life awake !

The tardy rhymes that us'd to linger on,

To cenfure cold, and negligent of fame,

Irt fwiftef meafures run,

And Catch a Iflftte from his genuine flame.

Ah ! could they Catch his ftrength, his eafy grace,

His quick Creation, his unerring line;

The energy of Pope they might efface,

And Dryden's harmony fubmit to mine.

But not to one in this benighted age

Is that diviner infpiration giv'n,

That burns in Shakefpear's or in Milton's page,

The pomp and prodigality of heav'n.

F f 2 As
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As when confpiring in
the diamond's blaze;.

The meaner gems, that fingly charm the fight*.

Together dart their intermingled rays,

And dazzle with a luxury of light.
* Enough for me, if to fome feeling breaft

My lines a, fecret fympathy impart;

And as their pleafing influence flows
confeft,-

A figh of foft reflection heave the heart,.

* * * **

In the March following Mr. Gray loft that Mother fbm

whom, on all occafions, we have feen he. fhewed fo tender a

regard. She was buried in the fame vault where her lifter's

remains had been depofited more than three. year& before. As

the infeription on the tomb-ftone (at leaft the latter part of it)
is undoubtedly of Mr. Gray's writing, it here would claim a

place, even if it had not a peculiar pathos to recommend it,

and, at the fame time, a true inferiptive fimplicity.

IN THE VAULT BENEATH ARE DEPOSITED,

IN HOPE OF A JOYFUL RESURRECTION,

THE REMAINS OF

MARY ANTROBUS.

SHE DIED, UNMARRIED, NOV. V. MDCCXLIX.

AGED LXVI.

* A corner of the only manufcript copy, which Mr. Gray left of this frag
ment, is unfortunately torn ; and though I have endeavoured to fupply the chafm,
I am not quite fatisfied with the words which I have inferted in the. third line.

I print my additions in italics, and fhall be much pleafed if any reader finds a

better fupplement to this imperfect ftanza.

IN-
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TN THE SAME PIOUS CONFIDENCE,

BESIDE HER FRIEND AND SISTER,.

HERE SLEEP THE REMAINS OF

DOROTHY GRAY,

WIDOW, THE CAREFUL TENDER MOTHER

OF MANY CHILDREN, ONE OF WHOM ALONE

HAD THE MISFORTUNE TO SURVIVE HER.

SHE DIED MARCH XI. MDCCLIII.

AGED LXVI I.

LETTER XVIIL

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

Durham, Dec. 26, 1753 „-

A
Littlewhilebeforel received your melancholy letter, I had

been informed by Mr. Charles Avifon of one of the fad

events you mention *. I know what it is to lofe perfons that

one's eyes and heart have long been ufed to ; and I never defire

to part with the remembrance of that fofs*nor would wifh you*

fhould. It is fomething that you had a little time to acquaint

yourfelfwith the idea before-hand ; and thatyour Father fuffered

but little pain, the only thing that makes death terrible. Af

ter I have faid this, I cannot help exprefling my furprize at the

difpofition he has made of his affairs. Imuft (jf you will fuf

fer me to fay fo) call it great weaknefs ; and yet perhaps your

* The death of my Father, and of Dr. Marmaduke Pricket, a young Phyfi-

cian of my own age, withwhom I was brought up from infancy, who died of

the fame infectious fever.

affliction
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affliction for him is heightened by that very weaknefs ; for 1

know it is poflible to feel an additional forrow for the faults of

thofe we have loved, even where that fault has been greatly

injurious to ourfelves.—Let me defire you not to expofe your

felf to any further danger in the midft of that fcene of
ficknefs

and death ; but withdraw as foon as poflible to fome place at a

little diftance in the country ; for I do not, in the leaft, like

the fituation you are in. I do not attempt to confole you on

the fituation your fortune is left in ; if it were far worfe, the

good opinion I have of you tells me, you will never the fooner

do any thing mean or unworthy of yourfelf; and confequently

I cannot pity you on this account, but I fincerely do on the new

lofs you have had of a good and friendly man, whofe memory

I honour. I "have feen the fcene you defcribe, and know how

dreadful it is : I know too I am the better for it. We are all

idle and thoughtlefs things, and have no fenfe, no ufe in the

world any longer than that fad impreffion lafts ; the deeper it is

engraved the better.

BETTER XIX.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Stoke, Sept. i S, 1754.

Am glad you enter into the fpirit of Strawberry CaJUe; it
has a purity and propriety of Gothicifm in it (with very

few exceptions) that I have not feen elfewhere. My Lord
Radnor's vagaries I fee did not keep you from doing juftice to

his fituation, which far furpaffes every thing near it; and I do

not
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not know a more laughing fcene than that about Twickenham

and Richmond. Dr. Akenfide, I perceive, is no conjurer in

architecture; efpecially when he talks of the ruins of Perfepolis,
which are no more Gothic than they are Chinefe. The Egyp
tian ftyle (fee Dr. Poeocke, not his diicourfes, but his prints)

was apparently the mother of the Greek; and there is fuch a

fimilitude between the Egyptian and thofe Perfian ruins, as

gave Diodorus room to affirm, that the old buildings of Perfia

were certainly performed by Egyptian artifts : As to the other

part of your friend's opinion, that the Gothic manner is the

Saracen, or Moorish, he has a great authority to fupport him,

that of Sir Chriftopher Wren; and yet I cannot help thinking
it undoubtedly wrong. The palaces in Spain I never faw but

in defcription, which gives us little or no idea of things ; but

the Doge's palace at Venice I have feen, which is in the Ara-

befque manner : And the houfes of Barbaryyou may fee in Dr.

Shaw's book, not to mention abundance of other Eaftern build

ings- in Turkey, Perfia, &c that we have views of; and they
feem plainly to be corruptions of the Greek architecture, broke

into little parts indeed, and covered with little ornaments, but

in a tafte very diftinguifhable from that which we call Gothic.

There is one thing that runs through the Moorifh buildings that

an imitator would certainly have been firft flruck with, and

would have tried to copy; and that is the cupolas which cover

every thing, baths, apartments, and even kitchens; yet who>

ever faw a Gothic cupola ? It is a thing plainly ofGreek original.

I do not fee any thing but the flender fpires that ferve for fteeples,

which may perhaps be borrowed from the Saracen minarets ow

their, mofques.

I
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I take it ill you fhould fay any thing againft the Mole, it is

a reflexion I fee eaft at the Thames. Do you think that rivers,

which have lived in London and its neighbourhood all their

days, will run roaring and tumbling about like your tramon

tane torrents in the North ? No, they only glide and whifper.

LETTER- XX.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Cambridge, March 9, 1755.

I
Do not pretend to humble any one's pride ; I love my own

too well to attempt it. As to mortifying their vanity, it is

too eafy and too mean a talk for me to delight in. You are

very good in fhewing fo much fenfibility on my account; but

be aflured my tafte for praife is not like that of children for

fruit ; if there were nothing but medlars and black-berries in
the world, I could be very wdll content to go without any at

all. I dare fay that Mafon, though fome years younger than

I, was as little elevated with the approbation of Lord *
and

Lord *, as I am mortified by their filence.

With regard to publishing, I am not fo much againft the

thing itfelf, as of publifhing this Ode alone f. I have two or

three ideas more in my head; what is to come of them ? Muft

they too come out in the fhape of little fixpenny flams, drop
ping one after another till Mr. Dodfley thinks fit to collect

them with Mr. This's Song, and Mr. Tother's Epigram, into a

pretty volume ? I am fore Mafon muft be fenfible of this, and

f His Ode on the progrefs of Poctrv.

there-
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.therefore cannot mean what he fays; neither am I quite of your

opinion with regard to ftrophe and antiftrophe
*
; fetting afide

the difficulty of execution, methinks it has little or no effect on

the ear, which fcarce perceives the regular return of metres at

-fo great a diftance from one another : to make it fucceed, I am

perfuaded the ftanzas muft not confift of above nine lines each

at the moft. Pindar has feveral fuch Odes.

Mr. Gray intimates, in the foregoing letter, that he had two

or three more lyrical ideas in his head : One of thefe was the

Bard, the exordium ofwhich was at this time finifhed; I fay
finifhed, becaufe his conceptions, as well as his manner of dif-

pofing them, were fo Angularly exact, that he had feldom oc

cafion to make many, except verbal emendations, after he had

firft committed his lines to paper. It was never his method to

iketch his general defign in carelefs verfe f, he always finifhed

G g as

* He often made the fame remark to me in converfation, which led me to

form the laft Ode of Caraiftacus in fhorter ftanzas : But we muft not imagine

that he thought the regular Pindaric method without its ufe; though, as he juftly

fays, when, formed in long ftanzas, it does not fully fucceed in point of effect on

the ear: For there was nothing which he more difliked than that chain of irre

gular ftanzas which Cowley introduced, and falfely called Pindaric ; and which

from the extreme facility of execution produced a number of miferable imitators.

Had the regular return of Strophe, Antiftrophe, and Epode no other merit than

that of extreme difficulty, it ought, on this very account, to be valued ; becaufe

we well know that
"

Eafy writing is no eafy
reading."

It is alfo to be remarked,

that Mr. Congreve, who (though without any lyrical powers) firft introduced the

regular Pindaric form into the Englifh language, made ufe of the fhort ftanzas

which Mr- Gray here recommends.

See his Ode to the Queen : Works, vol. III. p. 438, Ed. Birm,

f I have many of his critical
letters by me. on my own compofitions : Letters

which, though they would not much amufe the public in general, contain excel

lent
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tfs he proceeded; this,
tho'

it made his execution fiW, ttftcfe

his compofitions more perfect. I think, htfwtveY, that this

method was only
calculated to produce fuch fhort works

as generally employed his po'etical pen; and that from plir-

fuing it, he grew tired of his larger defigns before he had

completed them. The fact feems to juftify my opinion. But

lent leffons for young poets, from one of thefe I extra<ft the following paffage,

which feems to explain this matter more fully :
" Extreme concifenefs of expref-

"
fion, yet pure, perfpicuous, and mufical, is one of the grand, beauties of lyric

"
poetry: This I

have'

always aimed at, and never could attain. The neceffity

"Of rhyming is one great obftacle to it : Another, and perhaps a ftrortger, is
"
that Way you have chofen,, of cafting down your firft thoughts carelefsly and at

"
large, and then clipping them here and there at leifure. This method, after

" all poflible pains, will leave behind it a laxity, a diffufcnefs. The frame of a

"thought (otherwife well-invented', well-turnerf, andwell-placed) is often weak-

"'

ene'd by it. Do I talk rionfeiife ? Or do you underftand me ? I am perfuade'd

"
what I fay

is- true- in-

my head, whatever it may be in profe; for I do not pre

tend to write
profe."

Nothing can be more jnft than this remark: Yet, as

I fay above, it is a mode ofwriting which is only calculated for fmaller compofi

tions : But Mr. Gray, though he applied it here to an Ode, was apt to think

it a general rule. Now if an epic or dramatic poet was to refolve to finifh every
part of his work as highly as we have feen Mr. Gray laboured his firft fcene Of

Agrippina, Iam apt to think heWould tire of it as foon as he did ; for in the courfe

of fo multifarious a work, he would find himfelf obliged to expunge fome of the

beft written parts, in order to preferve the unity of the whole. I know only one

way to prevent this, and that Was the method Which Racine followed ; who (as

his fon tells us, in that amufing. life, though much zefted With bigotry, which
he has given us of his father) when he began a drama, difpofed every part of it

accurately in profe; and when he had conrieded all the fcenes together, ufed to
fay,

« Ma Tragedie eft
faite."

(See La vie de Jean Racine, p. 117. See alfo
his fon's other works, torn. 2d, for a fpecimen in a firft act of the Iphigenia ih

Tauris.) M. Racine, it feems, was an eafy verfifier in a language in which, they
fay, it is more difficult than in ours to verfify. It certainly is fo with regard to
dramatic compofitions.. I am on this account perfuaded, that if the great Poet
had written in Englifh, he would have drawn out his firft fketches, not in profe
but m carelefs blank verfe 5 yet this I give as mere matter of opinion. .

my
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my principal reafon for mentioning this at prefent, is to explain

the caufe why I have not been fernpulpus in publifhing fo many

of his fragments in the courfe of thefe memoirs. It would

have been unpardonable in me to have taken thi£ liberty with a

deceafed friend, had I not found hi$ lines, as :far as, they went,

nearly as high finifhed as they would have been, when com

pleted : if I am miftaken in this, I hope the reader will rather

impute it to a defect in my own Judgment, than a want of

refpect to Mr. Gray's Memory.

This consideration, however, emboldens me to print the

following fragment of an Ode in this place, which was unque-

ftionably another of the ideas, alluded to in the preceding letter:

Since I find in his memorandum-book, of the preceding year

1754, a fketch of his defign as follows: " Contrail between

" the winter paft and coming fpring.
—Joy owing to that vicif-

" fitude.—Many who never feel that delight,-^-Sloth.—Envy.

" Ambition. How much happier the ruftfo who feels it,
tho'

" he knows not
how."

I print this carelefs npte, in order that

the reader may conceive the intended arrangement of the whole ;

who, I doubt not, will, on perufing the following beautiful

ftanzas, lament with me that he left it incomplete; npr will it

confole him for the lofs, if I tell him that I have had the

boldnefs to attempt to finifh it myfelf, making ufe of feme

other lines and broken ftanzas which he had written: But as

my aim in undertaking
this difficult talk was merely to eluci

date the Poet's general meaning, I do not think, that my addi

tions are worthy to be inferted in th^s place ; they will find a

more fit fituation if thrown amongft thofe notes which I fhall

put at the end of his Poems.

G g 2 ODE.
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O D E.

NOW the golden Morn aloft

Waves her dew-befpangled wingj,

With vermil cheek,, and whifper foft_

She wooes the tardy Spring : :

Till
April'

ftarts-, and calls around

The fleeping fragrance from the ground ;

And lightly o'er the living fcene

Scatters his frefheft, tendereft green.,

New-born flocks, in ruftic dance, ,

Frifking ply their feeble feet ;

Forgetful of their wintry trance .

The birds his prefence greet :

But chief; the Sky-Lark warbles high

His trembling thrilling extacy ; ;

And, leflening from the dazzled fight,
Melts into air and liquid light. .

Yefterday the fullen year

Saw the fnowy whirlwind fly;
Mute was the mufic of the air,

The herd flood drooping by :

Their raptures now that wildly flow,
No yefterday, nor morrow know ;

'Tis man alone that joy defcries

With forward, and reverted eyes.

Smiles
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Smiles on paft Misfortune's brow,.

Soft Reflection's hand can trace;

And o'er the cheek of Sorrow throw

A melancholy grace :

While hope prolongs our happier hour ;

Or deepeft fhades that dimly lower
And blacken round our weary way,

Gilds with a gleam of diftant day.

Stl\Y, where rofy Pleafure leads,

See a kindred Grief purfue ;

Behind the fteps that Mifery
treads^

Approaching Comfort view :

The hues of blifs more brightly glow,
Chaftis'd by fabler tints of woe ;
And blended form, with artful ftrife,.

The ftrength and harmony of life.

See the Wretch, that long has toff

On the thorny bed of pain,

At length repair his vigour loft;,

And breathe, and walk again :

The
meaneft'

floweret of the vale,

The fimpleft note that fwells the gale,/

The common fun, the air, the fkies,,,

To Him are opening Paradife.

A third of thefe ideas I find in his common-place book, on

the fame page with his argument for the Bard *. I do not

*'

I fhall infert this, with fome remarks uppn it, in my additional notes to his

Poems, -

believe
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believe that he ever even began to compofe the Ode itfelf; but

the thought is as follows :

" All that men of power can do for men of genius is to leave

them at their liberty, compared to birds that, when confined

to a cage, do but regret the lofs of their freedom, in
melan-

"

choly ftrains, and lofe the lufcious wildnefs and happy
luxu-

" riance of their notes, which ufed to make the woods re-

"
found."

Thofe who are converfant in the arrangement of a lyrical

compofition, will eafily perceive, from this fhort argument,

that the Ode would have opened with the fimile ; which, when

adorned with thofe thoughts that breathe and words that burn,

that Mr. Gray's mufe could fo richly fupply, would have been

at once a fine exordium, and a,t the fame time a natural intro

duction to the truth he meant to imprefs. This, however,

could hardly have been done without fome little aid borrowed

from fatire : For however true his propofition may be, that

"
all that men of power can do for men of genius is to leave

them at their liberty or, as I fhould put it,
"
that their beft

patronage fignifies nothing if it abridges them of that
liberty;"

yet the fad is, that neither of the parties are convinced of this

truth till they have tried the experiment, and find fome reafon

or other (no matter whether good or bad) to think they had

better never have tried it. Monf. d'Alembert, who has written

an excellent effay on this fubject, which Mr. Gray gfeatly ad

mired, and which perhaps gave him the firft idea of this

intended Ode, puts one of the more common of thefe reafons

in fo lively a manner, that it may not be amifs here to infect it.

w Parmi



t 229 ]

" Parmi les grands Seigneurs les plus affables il en eft peu

"
qui fe depouillent avec des Gens de lettres de leur grandeur,

"
vraie ou pretendue,

jufqu'

au point de l'oublier tout-a-fait.

<k C'eft ce qu'on appereoit fur tout dans les converfations, ou

" Ton n'eft pas de leur avis. II femble qu'a mefure que

" l'Homme d'Efprit s'eclipfe, l'Homme de
Qualite-

fe montre;

"
et paroiffe exiger la deference d'ont l'Homme d'Efprit avoit

**
commence par difpenfer. Aufli le commerce intime des

'* Grands avec les Gens de lettres ne finit que trop fouvent par

"
quelque rupture eclatante; rupture qui vient prefque toujours

*' de lfoubli des regards reciproques auxquelles on a manque de

*'
part ou d'autre, peut etre meme des deux

cotes."

J How

ever,- I think a man of letters ought to have other reafons

befides this for breaking, fuch a connection after it has been

once formed.

I have now given the reader the beft account in my power

ofwhat our Author's Unfinifhed lyrical ideas confifted : I believe

they are all that he in any fort committed to paper, and pro

bably thofe which he immediately alluded to in the preceding

letter..

X Effai fur la Societe des Grands, avec les Ge'»s de Lettres'; " Melanges de

Litterature &
Philofophie,"

torn. 2d, p. 134,

ILETTER
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LETTER XXI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. STONHEWER.

Augufl 21, 1755.

I
Thank you for your intelligence about Herculaneum, which

was the firft news I received of it. I have fince turned

over Monfignor Baiardi's book-f-, where I have learned how

many grains of -modern wheat the Roman Congius, in the Ca

pitol, holds, and how many thoufand th parts of an inch the

Greek foot confifted of more (or lefs, for I forget which) than

our own. He proves alfo by many affecting examples, that an

Antiquary may be miftaken-: That, for any thing any body
knows, this place under ground might be fome other place,

and not Herculaneum; but neverthelefs, that he can fhew for

certain, that it was this place and no other place; that it is

hard to fay which .of the feveral Hercules's was the founder;

therefore; (in the third volume) he promifes to give us the me

moirs of them all ; and after that, if we do not know what to

think, of, the matter, he will tell us. There is a great deal of

wit too, and fatire and verfes, in the book, which is intended

chiefly for the information of the French King, who will be

greatly edified without doubt.

* Now Auditor of Excife. His friendfhip with Mr. Gray commenced at Col
lege, and continued till the death of the latter.

I believe the Book here ridiculed was publifhed by the Authority >of she

King of Naples. But afterwards, on finding how ill qualified the Author was

to execute the talk, the bufinefs of defcribing the Antiquities found -at Hercula
neum was put into other hands; who have certainly, as far as

.they have gone,
performed it much better.

I
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I am much obliged to. you alfo for Voltaire's performance ;

at is very unequal, as he is apt to be in all but his dramas, and

looks like the work of a man that will admire his retreat and

his Leman-Lake no longer than till he finds an opportunity to

leave it * : However, though there be many parts which I do

not like, yet it is in feveral places excellent, and every where

above mediocrity. As you have the politenefs to pretend im

patience, and defire I would communicate, and all that, I

annex a piece of the Prophecy
-j-

; which muft be true at leaft,

as it was wrote fo many hundred years after the events.

LETT ER XXII.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Pembroke-Hall, March 25, 1756.

THOUGH I had no reafonable excufe for myfelf before I

received your laft Letter, yet fince that time I have had

a pretty good one ; having been taken up in quarrelling with

Peter-houfeJ, and in removing myfelf from thence to Pembroke.

H h This

* I do not recolleft the. title of this Poem, hut it was a fmall one which

M. de Voltaire,wrote when he firft fettled at Ferney. By the long refidence he

lias fince made there, it appears either that our Author was miftaken in-his con

jecture, or that an opportunity of leaving it had not yet happened.

f The fecond Antiftrophe and Epode, with a few lines of the third Strophe

of bis Ode, entitled the Bard, were here inferted.

X The reafon of Mr. Gray's changing his College, which is here only glanced

at, was in few words this : Two or three young Men of Fortune, who lived in

jhe fame ftair-cafe, had for fome time intentionally difturbed him with their riots,

and
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This may be
looked upon as a fort of xra in a life fo barren of

events as mine; yet I fhall treat it in Voltaire's manner, and

only
tell you that I left my

Lodgings becaufe the rooms were

noify, and the people of the houfe uncivil. This is all I would

chufe to have faid about it ; but if you in private fhould be

curious enough to enter into a particular detail of facts and

minute circumftances, the Bearer, who was witnefs to them,

will probably fatisfy you. All I fhall fay more is, that I am for

the prefent extremely
well lodged here, and as quiet as in the

Grand Chartreufe; and: that every body (even Dr. Long himfelf)

are as civil as they could be to- *Mary of Valens in perfon.

With regard to any advice I can give you about your being
Phyfician to the Hofpital, I frankly own it ought to give way

to a much better judge, efpecially fo difinterefted a one as Dr.

Heberden. I love refufals no more than you do. But as
to-

your fears of Effluvia,, I maintain that one fick rich patient has

more of peftilence and putrefaction about
him- than, a whole

ward of fick poor.

The fimil'itude between the Italian Republics' and thofe of

Antient Greece has often flruck me, as it does you. I do not

wonder that- Sully's Memoirs have highly entertained you i but

and carried their ill behaviour fo far as frequently to awaken him at midnight.

After having borne with their infults longer than might reafonably have been
ex-

peifted even from a man of lefs warmth of temper, Mr. Gray to the

Governing part of the Society ; and not thinking that his remonftrance was fuf

fieiently attended to, the College. The flight manner in which he men

tions this affair, when writing to one of his moft intimate friends,, certainly does

honour to the placability of his difpofition,

* Foundress of the College.

cannot
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cannot agree with you in thinking Him or his Mafter two of

the beft men in the world. The King was indeed one of the

beft-natured men that ever lived ; but it is owing only to chance

that his intended marriage with Madame d'Bftrees, or with

the Marquife de Verneuil, did not involve him and the king
dom in the moft inextricable confufion; and his defign upon

the Princefs of Conde (in his old age) was worfe ftill. As to

the Minifter, his bafe application to Concini, after the murder

pfHenry, has quite ruined him in my efteem, and deftrOyed all

the merit of thathonejt furly pride for which I honoured him

before; yet I own that, as Kings and Minifters go, they were

both extraordinary tnem Pray look at the end of Birch's State

Papers of Sir J. Edmonds*; for the character ofthe FrenchCourt

at that time; it is written by Sir George Carew.

You fhould have received Mafon's Prefent* laft Saturday.

I defire you to tell me your critical opipion of the New Odes,

and alfo whether yo<u have found out, two lines which hehajs

inferted in his third to a friend,, which are fuperlativef . We

-do not expect. the world, which is juft. going to be invaded,

will beftow much attention ^on them; if you hear any thing,

you will tell us.

* The four Odes which I had juft publifhed feparately.

+ I fhould leave the. Reader to guefs (if he thought it worth his while) what

*this Couplet was, which is here commended fo much beyond its merit, did not

-the 'Ode conclude with aJOompliment toMr.Gray, in which part the might 'pro

bably, lQok
foi4

-it, as thofe lines were written with the greater •care. To fecure,

.therefore,,.

.my
Friend from any imputation of Vanity, whatever,becomes my

felf, Lfhail here infert the paffage.

"While
thro'

the weit, where finks the crimfon Bay,
Meek Twilight ftowly fails, and waves her banners gray.

H h 2 LET-
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LETTER XXIII.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

June 1-4, 1756'.

THOUGH I allow abundance for your kindnefs and

partiality to me, I am yet much pleafed with the good

opinion you feem to have of the Bard : I have not, however;

done a word more than the little you have feen, having been

in a very liftlefs, unpleafant, and inutile ftate of mind for this

long time, for which I fhall beg you to prefcribe me fomewhat

ftrengthening and agglutinant, left it turn to- a confirmed Pthifisv

I recommend two little- French books to you, one called

Memoirs de M. de la Porte; it has all the air of fimplicity
and truth, and contains fome few very extraordinary facts ref

lating to Anne of Auftria and Cardinal Mazarine. The other

is in two fmall volumes,
" Memoirs de Madame

Staal."

The

facts are no great matter,, but the manner and vivacity make

them interefiing. She was a fort of Confidante to the late

Dutchefs ofMaine, and imprifoned a long time on her account

during the regency.

I ought before now to have thanked you for your kind offer,,

which I mean foon to accept, for a reafon which to be fiire

can be none to you and Mrs. Wharton; and therefore I think
it my duty to give you notice of it. I have told you already
of my mental ailments; and it is a very poffible thing alfo that

I may be bodily ill again in town, which I would not chufe to-

be



[ 245 ]

be in a dirty inconvenient lodging, where, perhaps, my nurfe

might ftifle me with a pilloW; and therefore it is no wonder-

if I prefer yoUr houfe: but I tell you of this in time, that if

either of you are frightened at the thoughts of a fick body,

you may make, a handfome excufe and fave yourfelves this

trouble. You are not however to imagine my illnefs is in effe;

no, it is only in poffe; otherwife I fhould be fcrupulous of bring

ing it home to you. I think I fhall be with you in about a

fortnight.

LETTER XXIV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

Stoke, July 25, 1756.

I
Feel a contrition for my long filence; and yet perhaps it is

the Iaft: thing you trouble your head about. Neverthelefs

I will be as forry as if you took it ill. I am forry too to fee

you fo punctilious as to ftand upon anfwers, and never to come

near me till I have regularly left my name at your door, like a

Mercer's Wife, that imitates people who go a vifiting. I would

forgive you this, if you could poffibly fufpect I were doing any

thing that I liked better; for then your formality might look

like being piqued at my negligence, which has fomewhat in it

Kke kindnefs : But you know I am at Stoke, hearing, feeing,

doing abfolutely nothing. Not fuch a nothing as you do at

Tunbridge,. chequered and diverfified with a fucceffion of fleet

ing
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ing colours ; but heavy, lifelefs, without form and void ;
fome*

times almoft as black as the moral of Voltaire's Lifoon *, which

angers you fo. I have had no more mufcular inflations, and

am only troubled with this depreflion of mind. You will not

expect therefore I fhould give you any account of my Verve,

which is at beft (you know) of fo delicate a Conftitution, and

has fuch weak nerves, as not to ftir out of its chamber above

three days in a year. But I fhall enquire after yours, and why

it is off again ? It has certainly worfe nerves than mine, if your.

Reviewers have frighted it. Sure I (not to mention a fcore of

your other Critics) -am fomething a better Judge than all the

Man-Midwives and Prefbyterian Parfonsf that ever were born.

Pray give me leave to afk you, do you find yourfelf tickled

with the commendations of fuch people ? (for you have your

fhare of thefe too) I dare fay not; your Vanity has certainly a

better tafte. And can then the cenfure of fuch critics move

you? I own it is an impertinence in thefe gentry to talk of one

at all either in good or in bad; -but this we muft all fwallow:

I mean not only we that write, but all the ape's that ever did

any thing to be talked of,

While I am writing I receive yours, and rejoice to find that
the genial influences of this fine feafon, which produce nothing
in me, have hatched high and unimaginable fantafies in you. t

I fee, methinks, as I fit on Snowdon, fome glimpfe ofMona and

* His Poem fur la Deftruaion de Lifbon, publifhed about that time,

f The Reviewers, at the time, were fuppofed to be of thefe profeffions.

t I had fent him my firft idea of Caractacus, draWh Out in a fhort argument.

her
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her haunted fhades, and hope we fhall be very good neighbours.

Any Druidical anecdotes that I can meet with, 1 will be -fore to

fend yoa when I return to Cambridge; but I cannot -pretend

to be learned without books, or to know the Druids from

modern Bifhops at this diftance. I can only tell you not to go

and take Mona for the Ifle of Man: it is Anglefey, a- tract of

plain country, very fertile, but picturefque only from the view

it- has of Caernarvonshire, from which it is feparated by the

Menai', a narrow arm of the fea. Forgive me for fuppofing in

you fuch a want of erudition.

I congratulate you on our glorious fuceefles in the Mediter

ranean. Shall we go in time, and hire a houfe together in

Switzerland ? It is a fine poetical country to look at, and no>

body there will underftand a word we fay or write.

LETTER XXV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

Cambridge, May, 1757.

YOU are fo forgetful of me that I fhould not forgive it, but

that I fuppofeCaractacus may be the better for it. Yet

I hear nothing from him neither, in fpite of his promifes :

there is no faith in man, no not in a Welehman; and yet

Mr.
Parry*1 has been here, and fcratched out fuch ravifhing

blind harmony, fuch tunes of a thoufand years old, with names

* A capital performer on the Welch Harp, and who Was either born blind",

or had been fo from his infancy.

enough
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enough to choak you, as have fet all this learned Body a dan

cing, and infpired them with due reverence for my old Bard

his countryman, whenever he fhall appear. Mr. Parry, you

muft know, has put my Ode in motion again, and has brought

it at laft to a conclufion. 'Tis to him, therefore, that you owe

the treat which I fend you enclofed; namely, the breaft and

merry-thought, and rump too of the chicken which I have

been chewing fo long, that I would give the world for neck-

beef or cow-heel,

You will obferve, in the beginning of this thing, fome alte

rations of a few words, partly for improvement, and partly to

avoid repetitions of like words and rhymes ; yet I have not

got rid of them al] ; the fix laft lines of the fifth ftanza are new,

tell me whether they will do. I am well aware ofmany weakly
things towards the conclufion, but I hope the end itfelf will do;
give me your full and true opinion, and that not upon delibe

ration, but forthwith, Mr. Hurd birnfejf aljows that Lyon port

is not too bold for Queen Elizabeth.

I have got the old Scotch Ballad on which Douglas * was

founded ; it is divine, and as long as from hence to Afton.

* He had a high opinion of this firft Drama of Mr. Home. In a letter to
another friend, dated Auguft 10, this year, he fays, « I am greatly ftruck with
"■■the Tragedy of Douglas, though it has infinite faults : the Author feems to me
« to have retrieved the true Language of the ftage, which had been loft for thefe
« hundred years ; and there is one fcene (between Matilda and the old Peafant)" To mafterly, that it strikes me blind to all the defects in the

world."

The Bal
lad, which he here applauds, is to be found in Mr. Percy's Reliques of antient
Poetry, vol. III. p. 89, a work publifhed after the (fete of this letter,

Have
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Have you never feen it ? Ariftotle's beft rules are obferved in

it, in a manner that fhews the Author had never read Ariftotle.

It begins in the fifth act of the play : you may read it two

thirds through without guefling what it is about; and yet,

when you come to the end, it is impoffible not to underftand

thewhole ftory. I fend you the two firft ftanzas.

* * * *

LETTER XXVI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. H U R D.

Stoke, Auguft zc, T757.

I
Do not know why you fhould thank me for what you

had a right and title to * ; but attribute it to the excefs of

your politenefs ; and the more fo, becaufe almoft no one elfe

has made me the fame compliment. As your acquaintance in

the Univerfity (you fay) do me the honour to admire, it would

be ungenerous in me not to give them notice, that they are do

ing a very unfafhionable thing; for all People of Condition are

agreed not to admire, nor even to underftand. One very great

Man, writing to an acquaintance of his and mine, fays that he

had read them feven or eight times ; and that now, when he

next fees him, he fhall not have, above thirty queftions to afk.

Another (a Peer) believes that the laft Stanza of the fecond Ode

relates to King Charles the Firft, and Oliver Cromwell. Even

my friends tell me they do not fucceed, and write me moving

* A prefent of his two Pindaric Odes juft then publifhed.

I i topics
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topics of confolation on that head. In fhort, I have
Heard"

o£T

no body but an Actor and a Doctor of Divinity that profefs

their efteem for them f. Oh yes, a Lady of quality, (a friend

of Malon's) who is a great reader. She knew, there was a

compliment to Dryden, but never fufpected there was any thing

faid about Shakefpear or Milton, till it was explained to her;

and wifhes that there had been titles prefixed to tell what,

they were about.

From this mention of Mafon's name you may think, per

haps, we are great correfpondents. No fuch thing; I have not

heard from him thefe two months* I will be fure to fcold in

my own name, as well as in yours, I rejoice to hear you are

fo ripe for the prefs, and fo voluminous; not for my own fake

only, whom you flatter with the hopes of feeing your labours

both public and-private,. but for yours too, for to be employed

is to be happy. This principle of mine (and I am convinced

of its truth) has, as ufual, no influence on my practice. I. am

alone, and ennuye to the laft degree, yet do nothing. Indeed I

have one excufe ; my health (which you have fo kindly enqui

red after) is not extraordinary, ever fince I came hither. It is

f An extract from a letter to Dr. Wharton, dated October 7,
1757,-

will

explain this :
" Dr. Warburton is come to town, and I am told likes them ex-

"

tremely ; h .: fays the world never paffed fo juft an opinion upon any thing as

<* upon them ; for that in other things they have affected to like or dislike : where-

"
as here they own they do

not underftand, which he looks upon to be very true ;

" but yet thinks they underftand them as well as Milton or Shakefpear, whom

"

they are obliged, by fafhion, to admire. Mr. Garrick's complimentary verfes

" to me you have feen ; I am told they were printed in the Chronicle of laft Sa-

" turday. The Critical Review is in rap ures ; but miftakes the .sEolian Lyre

" for the Harp of ./Eolus, and on this pleafant error founds both a compliment

" and a criticifm. This is all I have heard that fignifies any
thing."

no
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sno great malady, but feveral little ones, that feem brewing no
good to me. It will be a particular pleafure to me to hear

whether Content dwells in Leicefterfhire, and how fhe entertains

herfelf there. Only do not be too happy, nor forget entirely

the quiet uglinefs of Cambridge.

LETTER XXVII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

Stoke, Sept. 28, 1757.

I
Have (as I defired Mr. Stonhewer to tell you) read over Ca-

ractacus twice, not with pleafure only, but with emotion.

You may fay what you will; but the contrivance, the manners,

the interefts, the paflions, and the expreffion, go beyond the dra

matic
part*

of your Elfrida, many many leagues. I even fay
(though you will think me a bad judge of this) that the World

will like it better.. I am flruck with the Chorus, who are not

* In the manufcript now before him, Mr. Gray had only the firft Ode, the

others were not then written ; and although the dramatic part was brought to a

conclufion, yet it was afterwards in many places altered. He was miftaken with

regard to the opinion the world would have aibout it. That "world, which ufually

loves to be led in fuch matters, rather than form an opinion for itfelf, was taught

a different fentiment; and one of its leaders went fo far as to declare, that he

never knew a fecond work fall fo much below a firft from the fame hand. To

oppofe Mr. Gray's judgment to his, I muft own gives me fome fatisfaction ; and

to enjoy it I am willing to rifk that imputation of vanity, which may probably

fall to my fhare for having :publifhed this Letter. I muft add, however, that

fomeiof my friends advifed it 'for the fake of the more general criticifms which

they thought too valuable to he fuppreffed.

I i 2 there
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there merely to fing and dance, but bear throughout a principal

part in the action ; and have (befide the Coftume, which is ex

cellent) as much a character of their own, as any other perfon.

I am charmed with their prieftly pride and obftinacy, when,

after all is loft, they refolve to confront the Roman General,

and fpit in his face. But now I am going to tell you what

touches me moft from the beginning. The firft opening is

greatly
improved : the curioli-ty of Didius is now a very natu

ral reafon for dwelling on each particular of the fcene before

him; nor is the defcription at all too long. I am glad to find

the two young men are Cartifmandua's fons. They intereft

me far more. I love people of condition. They were men

before that no body knew : one could not make them a bow

if one had met them at a public place.

I always admired that interruption of the Druids to Evelina,

Peace, virgin, peace, Sec. and chiefly the abftracf idea perfoni-

fted (to ufe the words of a Critic) at the end of it. That of

Caractacus, Would fave my Queen, tec. and ftill more that,

I know it, reverend Fathers-, 'tis Heavnls high will, See. to

I've done, begin the rites! This latter is exemplary for the ex

preffion (always the great point with me) ; I do not mean by
expreffion the mere choice of words, but the whole drefs, fa-

fhion, and arrangement of a thought. Here, in particular it
is the brckennefs, the ungrammatical pofition, the total fob-

verfion of the period that charms me. All that ufhers in the

incantation from Try we yet, what holinefs can do, I am delight
ed with in quite another way; for this is pure poetry, as it
ought to be, forming the proper tranfition, and leading on the

mind to that ftill purer poetry that follows it.

In
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In the beginning of the fucceeding act I admire the Chorus

again, Is it not now the hour, the holy hour, &c. and their evafion

of a lie, Sayft thou, proud Boy, &c. and fleep with the unfun'd

filver, which is an example of a dramatic fimile. The fudden

appearance of Caractacus, the pretended refpect and admiration

ofVellinus, and the probability of his ftory, the diftruft of the

Druids, and their reafoning with Caractacus, and particularly

that, 'Tis meet thou fhouldft, thou art a King, &c. and Mark

me, Prince, the time will come, when Deftiny, Sec. are well, and

happily imagined. A-propos of the laft ftriking paffage 1 have

mentioned, I am going to make a digreffion..

When we treat a fubject, where the manners are almoft loft

in antiquity, our flock of ideas muft needs be fmall; and nothing
betrays our poverty more, than the returning to, and harping

frequently on, one image. It was therefore I thought you

fhould omit fome lines before, though good in themfelves, about

the fcythed car, that the paffage now before us might appear

with greater luftre when it came; and in this I fee you have

complied with me. But there are other ideas here and there

ftill; that occur too often, particularly about the Oaks, fome of

which I would difcard to make way for the reft.

But the fubjects I fpeak of to compenfate (and more than

compenfate) that unavoidable poverty, have one great advan

tage when they fall into good hands. They leave an unbound

ed liberty to pure imagination and fiction, (our favourite pro

vinces)
where no Critic can tholeft, or Antiquary gainfay us;

and yet (to pleafe me) thefe fictions muft have fome affinity,

fome feeming connexion, with that little we really know of the

character
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character and cuftoms of the people. For example, I never

heard in my days that Midnight and theMoon were Sifters ; that

they carried rods cf ebony and gold, or met to whifper on the

top of a mountain : but now I could lay my life it is all true;

and do not doubt it will be found fo in fome Pantheon of the

Druids, that is to be difcovered in the Library at Herculaneum.

The Car of Deflmy and Death is a very noble invention of the

fame clafs, and, as far as that goes, is lo fine, that it makes

me more delicate, than perhaps I fhould be, about the clofe of

it. Andrafle failing on the wings of Fame, that fnatches the

wreaths from oblivion to hang them on her loftieft Amaranth,

though a clear and beautiful piece of unknown Mythology, has

too Greek an air to give me perfect fatisfaction.

Now I proceed. The preparation to fhe Chorus, though fo

much akin to that in the former act, is excellent. The re

marks ofEvelina and her fufpicions of the Brothes-s, mixed with

a fecret inclination to the younger of them, (though, I think,

her part throughout wants retouching) yet pleafe me much,

and the contrivance of the following fcene much more. Ma

fters of Wifdom, 120, Sec. I always admired; as I do the rock

ing ftone, and the diftrefs of Elidurus. Evelina's examination

of him is a well-invented fcene, and will be, with a little

pains, a very touching one : but the introduction of Arviragus
is fuperlative. I am not fure whether thofe few lines of his
ihort narrative, My ftrength repair d, it boots not, that I tell, Sec
do not pleafe me as much as any thing in the whole Drama,
The follen bravery of Elidurus, the menaces of the Chorus,
that Think not, Religion, Sec. the Trumpet of the Druids, that
Til follow him, thd in my chains, Sec. Haft thou a Brother, no,

Sec.
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&e. the placability of the Chorus, when they fee the motives

of Elidurus's obftinacy, give me great contentment: fo do the

reflections of the Druid on the neceffity of luftration, and the

reafons for Vellinus's eafy efcape ; but I would not have him

feize on a fpear, nor iffue hafty
thro'

the cavern s mouth. Why
fhould he not fteal away, unafked and unmiffed, till the

hurry of paflions in- thofe, that fhould have guarded him, was

a little abated ? But I chiefly admire the two fpeeches of Eli

durus ; Ah, Vellinus, is this then, &c. and, Te do gaze on me,

Fathers, Sec. the manner in which the Chorus reply to him is

very fine; but the image at the end wants a little mending.

The next fcene is highly moving ! it is fo very good,, that I

muft have it made yet better.

Now for the laft act. I do not know what you would have;.

but to me the defign and contrivance of it is at leaft equal to

any pait
of the. whole/ The fhort-lived triumph of the Bri

tons, the addrefs of Caractacus to the Roman Victims, EvehV

na's difcovery of the ambufh, the miflake cf the Roman fires

for the rifing fun, the death, of -Arviragus, the interview be

tween Didius and Caractacus, his mourning over his dead Son,

his parting fpeech, (in which youhaveimade all the ufe of Ta

citus that your plan would admit) every thing, in fhort, but

that little difpute between Didius and him ; 'Tis well; and

therefore to encreafe that reverence, Sec. down to, Give me a mo

ment (which muft be omitted, or put in the mouth of the

Druids) I approvein the higheft degree. If I fhould find any
fault with the laft act, it could only be with trifles and little.

expreffions. If you make any alterations, I fear it will never

improve it;, I mean as to the plan; I fend you back the two

laft
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laft fheets, becaufe you bid me. I referve my
nibblings and

minutiae for another day.

LETTER XXVIII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

Cambridge, Dec. 19, 1757.

A
Life fpent out of the world has its hours of defpondence,

its inconveniencies, its fufferings, as numerous and as

real, though not quite of the fame fort, as a life fpent in the

midft of it. The power we have, when we will exert it over

our own minds, joined to a little ftrength and confolation, nay,

a little pride we catch from thofe that feem to love us, is our

only fupport in either of thefe conditions. I am fenfible I can

not return you more of this affiftance than I have received from

you ; and can only tell you, that one who has far more reafon

than you, I hope„ ever will have to look on life with fome

thing worfe than indifference, is yet no enemy to it; but can

look backward on many bitter moments, partly with fatisfac

tion, and partly with patience; and forward too, on a fcene

not very promifing, with fome hope, and fome expectations of

a better day. The caufe, however, which occafioned your re

flection, (though I can judge but very imperfectly of it) does

not feem, at prefent, to be weighty enough to make you take

any fuch refolution as you meditate. Ufe.it in its feafon, as a

relief from what is tirefome to you, but not as if it was in

confequence of any thing you take ill; on the contrary, if fuch

a thing had happened at the time of your tranfmigration, I

would defer it merely to avoid that appearance.

As
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As to myfelf, I cannot hoaft, at prefent, either of my fpirifs,

my fituation, my employments, or fertility. The days and the

nights pafs, and I am never the nearer to any thing, but that

one to which we are all tending ; yet I love people that leave

fome traces of their journey behind them, and have ftrength

enough to advife you to do fo while you can. I expect to fee

Caractacus compleated, and therefore I fend you the books you

wanted. I do not know whether they will furnifh you with

any new matter; but they are well enough written, and eafily

read. I told you before that (in a time of dearth) I would

borrow from the Edda, without entering too minutely on par

ticulars : but, if I did fo, I would make each image fo clear,

that it might be fully underftood by itfelf; for in this obfeure

mythology
we muft not hint at things, as we do with theGreek

fables, that every body is fuppofed to know at fchool. How

ever, on fecond thoughts, I think it would be ftill better to

graft any wild picturefque fable, abfolutely of one's own inven

tion, on theDruid-ftock ; I mean on thofe half dozen of old fan

cies that are known to be a part of their fyftem. This will

give you more freedom and latitude, and will leave no hold for

the Critics to faften on.

I fend you hack the Elegy
*
as you defired me to do. My

advices are always at your fervice to take or to refufe, therefore

you fhould not call them fevere. You know I do not love, much

lefs pique myfelf on Criticifrn; and think even a bad verfe as

good a thing or better than the beft obfervation that ever was

made upon it. I like greatly the fpirit and fentiment of it

(much of which you perhaps owe to your prefent train of

* Elegy in the Garden of a Friend.

K k think-
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thinking) ; the difpofition of the whole too is natural and ele

giac; as to the expreffion, I would venture to fay (did not you

forbid me) that it is
fometimes too eafy. The laft line I pro-

teft againft (this, you will fay, is worfe than blotting out

rhymes) the defcriptive part is excellent.

Pray, when did I pretend to finifh, or even infert paffages

into other people's works, as if it were equally eafy to pick
holes

and to mend them ? All I can fay is, that your Elegy muft not

end with the worft line in it -j-. It is flat; it is profe; where

as that, above all, ought to fparkle, or at leaft to fhine. If the

fentiment muft ftand, twirl it a little into an apothegm; flick

a flower in it; gild it with a coftly expreffion; let it ftrike

the fancy, the ear, or the heart, and I am fatisfied.

The other particular expreffions which I object to, I mark

on the manufcript. Now, I defire you would neither think

me fevere, nor at all regard what I fay further, than as it co

incides with your own judgment ; for the child deferves your

partiality; it is a healthy well-made boy with an ingenuous

countenance, and promifes to live long. I would only wafh

its face, drefs it a little, make it walk upright and ftrong, and

keep it from learning paw words.

I hope you couched my
refufal*

to Lord John Cavendifh in

as refpectful terms as poffihie, and with all due acknowledg-

•f-

xt was endeavoured to be improved accordingly; how it flood when this

Criticifm upon it was written, I cannot now recollect..

* Of being Poet Laureat on the death of Cibber, which place the late Duke
of Devon.°-:i e (then Lord Chamberlain) defired his brother to offer toMr. Gray;
ana his Lordlhip had commiffioned rnc (then in town) towrite to him concerning it.

ments
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ments to the Duke. If you hear who it is to be given to,

pray let me know ; for I intereft myfelf a little in the hiftory
of it, and rather wifh fomebody may accept it that will retrieve

the credit of the thing, if it be retrievable, or ever had any

credit. Rowe was, I think, the laft man of character that had

it ; Eufden was a perfon of great hopes in his youth, though at

laft he turned out a drunken parfon ; Dryden was as dilgraceful

to the office, from his character, as the pooreft feribbler could

have been from his verfes.

LETTER XXIX.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

February 21, 1758.

WOULD you know what I am doing ? I doubt you have

been told already, and hold my employments cheap

enough ; but every one muft judge of his own capability, and

cut his amufements according to his difpofition. The drift of

my prefent
ftudies is to know, wherever I am, what lies with

in reach that may be worth feeing, whether it be building,

ruin, park, garden, profpect, picture, or monument; to whom

it does or has belonged, and what has been the characte-

xiftic and tafte of different ages. You will fay this is the ob

ject of all Antiquaries; but pray what Antiquary ever faw

thefe objects in the fame light, or defired to know them for a

like reafon? In fhort, fay what you pleafe, I am perfuaded

K k 2 when-
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whenever my lift
* is finifhed you will approve it, and think it

of no fmall ufe. My fpirits are very near the freezing point ;
and for fome hours of the day this exercife, by its, warmth and

gentle motion, ferves to raife them a few degrees higher,

I hope the misfortune that has befallen Mrs. Gibber's canary
bird will not be the ruin of Agis : it is probable you will have

curiofity enough to fee it, as it is by the Author of Douglas.

LETTER XXX,

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Cambridge, March 8, 1758.

T is indeed for want of fpirits, as you fofpect, that my
flu-

dies lie among the Cathedrals, and the Tombs, and the

Ruins. To think, though to little purpofe, has been the chief

amufement of my days; and when I would not, or cannot

think, I dream. At prefent I feel myfelf able to write a Cata

logue, or to read the Peerage book,, or Miller's Gardening Dic
tionary, and am thankful that there are foch employments and

fuch authors in the world. Some people, who hold me
cheap

for this, are doing perhaps what is not half fo well worth

* He wrote it, under its feveral divifions, on the blank pages of a pocket

Atlas. I printed lately a few .copies of this catalogue for the ufe of fome friends
curious in fuch matters; and, when I am fuffieiently furnifhed with their obfer.

vations and improvements upon it, fhall perhaps reprint it and give- it to the- pub-

he, as a fhorter and more ufeful Pocket Companion to the Englifh Traveller
than has hitherto appeared.

while



r »6i ]

while. As to pofterity, I may afk (with fomebody whom I

have forgot) what has it ever done to oblige me ?

To make a tranfition from myfelf to as poor a fubject, the

Tragedy of Agis ; I cry to think that it fhould be by the Au

thor of Douglas : Why, it is all modern Greek; the ftory is

an antique ftatue painted white and red, frized, and drefled in

a negligee made by a Yorkshire mantua-maker. Then here is

the Mifcellany (Mr. Dodfley has fent me the whole fet gilt and

lettered, I thank him). Why, the two laft volumes are worfe

than the four firft ; particularly Dr. Akenfide is in a deplorable

way *. What fignifies Learning and the Antients, (Mafon

will fay triumphantly^ why fhould people read Greek to lofe

their imagination, their ear, and their mother tongue ? But

then there is Mr. Shenftone, who trulls to nature and fimple

fentiment, why does he do no better ? he goes hopping along

his own gravel-walks, and never deviates from the beaten paths

for fear of being loft.

I have read Dr. Swift, and am difappoihted f . There is no

thing of the negotiations that I have not feen better .in M. de

* I have been told that this Writer, unquestionably a man of great learning
and genius, entertained, fome years before his death, a notion that Poetry was

only true eloquence in metre; and, according to this idea, wrote his Ode to the

Country Gentlemen of England, and afterwards made confiderable alterations in

that collection of Odes which he had publifhed in the earlier part of his life. We

have feen in the fecond letter of this fection, thatMr. Gray thought highly of his
defcriptive talents at that time. We are not therefore to impute what he here

fays to any prejudice in the Critic, but to that change of tafte in the Poet, which

(if the above anecdote be true) would unavoidably flatten his defcriptions, and

divert them of all pisfturefque imagery : nay, would fometimes convert his verfe

into mere profe ; or, what is worfe, hard inflated profe.

f His hiftory of the four laft years of Queen Anne.

Torcy
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Torey before. The manner is carelefs, and has little to diilni-

guifh it from common writers. I meet with nothing to pleafe

me but the fpiteful characters of the oppofite party and its

leaders. I expected much more fecret hiftory.

L E T T E R XXXI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. STONHEWER.

Cambridge, Augufl 18, 1758.

I
Am as forry as you feem to be, that our acquaintance

harped fo much on the fubject of materialifm, when I

faw him with you in town, becaufe it was plain to which fide

of the long-debated queftion he inclined. That we are indeed

mechanical and dependent beings, I need no other, proof thaa

my Own feelings; and from the fame feelings I learn, with

equal conviction, that we are not merely fuch : that there is a

power within that ftruggles againft the force and biafs of that

mechamfm, commands its motion, and, by frequent practice,
reduces it to that ready obedience which we call IJabit ; and all

this in conformity to a preconceived opinion (no matter whether

right or wrong) to that kaft material of all agents, a Thought.

I have known many in his cafe who, while they thought they
were conquering an old prejudice, did not perceive they werq
under the influence of one far more dangerous; one thatfur*

nifties us with a ready apology for all our worft actions, and

opens to us a full licence for doing whatever we pleafe; and

yet thefe very people were not at all the more indulgent to other
men (as they naturally fhould have been), their indignation to

fuch
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fuch as offended themv their defire of revenge dn any body that

hurt them was nothing mitigated : 1'ri fhort, the truth is, they

wifhed to be perfuaded of that opinion for the fake of its con

venience, but were not fo in their heart; and they would have

been glad
'(as'

they ought id common
prudence)-

that nobody

elfe fhould think the fame, for fear Of the mifchief that might

enfue to themfelves. His French Author I never faw, but

have read fifty m the fame ftrairt, and fhall read rib more. I

can be wretched chough without them. They put rile in mind

of the Greek Sophift that got immortal honour by difeourfirig
fo feelingly on the miferies of out condition', Wtit fifty 6f his

&udie'ttce went home and hanged themfelves ; yet he lived him

felf (1 fuppofe) many years after in very good plight.

You fey you cannot cbfteefve how Lord Shafteftmry came to

he a Philofopher in Vogue-;- I will tell ybu : Firft,. he was a

Lbfd; 2dry, he w'as as vain as any of
his'

readers; jdly, men are

Very tobeiteve what they'do not underftand ; 4thly, they
•will believe any-

thing at all,, provided they are under no obli

gation to believe it ;. 5,fhly, fh'ey love
to"

take a new road, even

When thai! road leads nO where; 6thly, h'e was reckoned a fine

writer, and feemed always to
mean'

mote than he faid. Would

you have any more reafons I An'iriterVal of above forty years

has pretty well deftroyed the charm. 'A -dead Lord ranks but

with Commoners : Vanity is rtO longer interefted in the matter,

for the new road is become an Old one. The mode of free-

thinking is like that of Ruffs and Farthingales, and has given

place to the mode of not thinking at all; once it was reckoned

graceful, half to difcover and half conceal the mind, but now

we have been long accuftomed to fee it quite nuked : primnefs

and
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and affectation of ftyle, like the good breeding of Queen Ann's

Court, has turneu to hoydening and rude familiarity.

It will, I think, be no improper fupplement to the foregoing
letter to infert a paper of Mr. Gray's, which contains fome very

pertinent ftrictures on the writings of a later Lord, who was

pleafed to attack the moral attributes of the Deity; or, what

amounted to the fame thing, endeavoured to prove,
"
that we

have no adequate ideas of his goodnefs and juftice, as we have

of his natural ones, his wifdom and
power."

This pofition the

excellent author of the View of Lord Bolingbroke's Philofophy,

calls the main pillar of his fyftem; and adds, in another

place, that the fate of all religion is included in this

queftion. On this important point, therefore, that ableWriter

has dwelt largely, and confuted his Lordfhip effectually. Some

fort of readers, however, who probably would flight that

confutation, may regard the arguments of a Layman, and even

a Poet, more than thofe which are drawn up by the pen of a

Divine and a Bifhop ; It is for the ufe of thefe that the paper is
publifhed; who, if they learn nothing elfe from it, will find that
Mr. Gray was not of their party, nor fo great a wit as to dif-

believe the exiftenc.e of a Deity *.

* In ope of his pocket-books I find a flight fketch in verfe of his own cha

racter, which may, on account of one line in it, come into a note here with fuf-
cient propriety. It was written in 1761.

Too poor for a bribe, and tob proud to importune ;
He had not the method of making a fortune :

Could love, and could hate, fo was thought fomewhat odd ■

No VERY GREAT WlT, HE BELIEV'd IN A GoD.
A Poft or a Penfion he did not defire,

_..

ChUrCh aAd State t0 Charles T°wnfhend and Squire.
Th.s laft line needs no comment for readers of the prefent time, and it furely

k not worth while to write on? on this occafion for pofterity,

"I
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" I will allow Lord Bolingbroke, that the moral, as well as

'phyfical, attributes <of God mull i be known to us only a
pofte-

Tiori, ahd that this is the only real knowledge we can have

either of the one or the other ; I will allow too that perhaps it

may1bean idle diftinction which we make between them: His

imoral attributes being as imuch inhis nature and elTence as thofe

we call his phyfical; but the occafion of ©ur making fome

diftinction is plainly this : His eternity, infinity, omnifcience,

and almighty power, are not what xonnect him, if I may fo

foeak, with'U-s his .creatures. We -adore .him, not
"becaufe:he

always did in every,place, ,and always will, ;exift; but beoaufe

he gave and ftill preferves to us our own exiftence by an exer

tion of his goodnefs. We adore him, not becaufe he knows

-and can do all things, but becaufe he;made us capable ofknow

ing and of doing what may
■ conduct us to happinefs: It is

therefore his benevolence which we adore, notluVgreatnefs or

tpower; and^if we are made only to bear our part in a fyftem,

without any: regard; to our own particular happinefs, we can no

longer worfhip
him as our all-bounteous parent : There is no

meaning in the term. The idea of his malevolence (an im

piety; I. tremble to write) muft fucceed. We have nothing left

hut our fears, and thofe too vain.; for whither < can they lead

hut to idefpair and the fad defire of annihilation.
" If then

*< juftice antLgoodnefs be not ;the fame; in God as in our ideas,

<"We ;mean
.'nothing

'when wefay that God is neceflarily juft

";and 'good; and for the. feme ireafon it may as -well 'be faid

"'■that we know not what we mean when, according to Dr.

**< Clarke, (Evid. 26 th) we affirm that he is Beeeffarily a wife

-««
and intelligent

Being."

What then can Lord Bolingbroke

mean, when he fays every thing fhews the wifdom t of God ;

L 1 and
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and yet. adds, every thing does not fhew in like manner the

goodnefs, of God conformably to our ideas of this attribute in

either?, By, wifdom he muft only mean, that God knows and

employs the fitteft means toa certain end, no matter what that

end may be : This indeed is a proof of knowledge and intelli

gence; but thefe alone do not constitute, wifdom; the: word

implies the application of thefe fitteft means to the beft and

kindeftend: Or, who will call it true wifdom? even amongft

ourfelves, it is not held as fuch; All the attributes then that he

feems to think apparent in the conftitution >of things,- are his

unity, infinity, eternity and intelligence ; from no one of which,

I> boldly affirm, can. refolt any duty of gratitude or adoration

incumbent on mankind, more than if He and all things -round

him were produced, as fome have dared to think, by the-^ necef

fary working of eternal matter in an infinite vacuum.r For what

does it avail to. add intelligence to thofe other phyfical. attributes,.

unlefs that intelligence be directed, not only to the good of the

whole, but alfo to the, good .of every, individual of which that

whole, is compofed.-.

.It is therefore no impiety, but the direct contrary, to fay
that human juftice and the other virtues, which are indeed

only various applications of human benevolence, . bear fome re-

femblance to the moral attributes of the fupreme Being: It is

only by means of that refemblance, we conceive them in him,
or their effects in his works :, It is by the famemeans only, that
we comprehend thofe phyfical attributes which his Lordfhip
allows to be demonftrable: How can we form any notion of

his unity, but from that unity, of which we ourfelves are cow-

feious? How of his exiftence, but from our own confcioufnefc

of
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Of exifting ? How of his power, but of that power which we

experience in ourfelves ? yet neither Lord Bolingbroke nor any

other man, that thought on thefe fubjects, ever believed that

thefe our ideas were real and full reprefentations of thefe attri

butes in the Divinity. They fay he knows ; they do not mean

that he compares ideas which he acquired from fenfation, and

draws conclufions from them. They fay he acts ; they do not

mean by impulfe, nor as the foul acts on an organized body.

They fay he is omnipotent and eternal; yet on what are their

ideas founded, but on our own narrow conceptions of fpace

and duration, prolonged beyond the bounds of fpaoe and time ?

Either therefore there is a refemblance and analogy (however

imperfect and diftant). between the attributes of the Divinity
and our conceptions of them, or we cannot have any concep

tions of them at all : He allows we ought to reafon from earth,

that we do know, to heaven which we do not know; how

can we do fo but by that affinity which appears between one

and the other ?

In vain then does my Lord attempt to 'ridicule the warm but

melancholy imagination ofMr. Wollaftonin that fine foliloquy:

" Muft I then bid my laft farewel to thefe walks when I clofe

" thefe lids, and yonder blue regions and all this fcene darken

"
upon me and go out ? Muft I then only ferve to furnifh duft

" to be mingled with the afhes of thefe herds and plants, or

"
with this dirt under my feet ? Have I been fet fo far above

*< them in life, only to be levelled with them in death ?"* No

thinking head, no heart, that has the leaft fenfibility, but muft

* Religion of Nature delineated, feet. 9, p. 209, quarto.

L 1 2 have
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Have made the fame reflection ; or at leaft muft feel, not the

beauty alone, but the truth of it when he hears, it from the

mouth of another. Now what reply will Lord Bolingbroke

make to thefe queftions which are put tD him, ,not only byWol-

lafton, but by all mankind ? He will tell you, thatwe, that is,

the animals, vegetables; ftones, and other clods ofearth, arc all

connected in one immenfe defign, that we are allDramatis Per-

fonae, in different characters,, and that we were not made for

ourfelves, but for the action :, that it is foolish;, prefumptuous,

impious, and. profane to murmur againft the Almighty Author

of this drama, when we feel ourfelves unavoidably unhappy.

On the contrary, we ought to reft our head on the foft pillow of

refignation, on the immovable rock of tranquillity fecure ; that

if our pains and afflictions grow violent indeed, an immediate

end will be put to our miferable being, and we fhall be mingled

with the dirt under our feet, a thing common to all. the animal

kind ; and of which, he who complains, does not feem to have

been fet by his reafon fo far above them in life, as to deferve

not to be mingled with them in death. Such is the confolation

his philofophy gives us, and fuch the hope on which his tran-r

quillity was
founded." *■

* The reader, who would chufe to fee the argument, as Lord Bolingbroke

puts it, will find it in the 4th volume of his Philofophical Works, fea.. 40, 41.
His ridicule onWollafton is in the 50th fection of the fame volume.

LETTER
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LETTER XXXII.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Sunday, April q, 1758.

I
An* equally fenfible ofyour affliction *, and ofyour kindnefs;

that made you think of me at fuch a moment ; would to

God I could leflen the one, or requite the other with that con-

folation which I have often received from you when I moft

wanted it! but your grief is too juft, and the caufe of it too

frefh, to admit of any fuch endeavour : What, indeed, is all

human confolation ? Can it- efface every little amiable word or

action of an object we loved, from our memory? Can it con*

vince us, that all the hopes we had entertained^- the plans of

future fatisfaction we had formed, were ill-grounded and vain,

only becaufe we have loft them ? The only comfort (Iam afraid)

that belongs to our condition, is to refle<Sl (when time has given

us leifure for reflection) that others have fuffered worfe ; or that

we ourfelves 'might have fuffered the fame misfortune at times

and in circumftances that would probably have aggravated our

forrow. You might have feen this poor child arrive at an age

to fulfil your hopes, to attach you more ftrongly to him by

long habit, by efteem, as well as natural affection, and that

towards the decline of your life, when we moft ftand in need

of fupport, and when he might chance to have been your only

fupport; and then by fome unforefeen and deplorable accident,

or fome painful lingering diftemper, you might have loft him;

Such has been the fate of many an unhappy father! I know

**Occasioned by the death of his eldeft (and at the time his only) fon.

there
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there is a fort of tendernefs which infancy and innocence alone

produce ; but I think you muft own the other to be a ftronger

and a more overwhelming forrow. Let me then befeech you

to try, by every method of avocation and amufement, whether

you cannot, by degrees, get the better of that dejection of

fpirits, which inclines you to fee every thing in the worft light

poflible, and throws a fort of voluntary gloom, not only over

your prefent, but future days; as if even your fituation now

were not preferable to that of thoufands round you; and as if

your profpect hereaftermight not open as much of happinefs to

you as to any perfon you know : the condition of our life per

petually inftrudls us to be rather flow to hope,, as well as to de-

foair; and (I know you will forgive me, if I tell you) you are

often a little too hafty in both, perhaps from conftitution; it

is fure we have great power over our own minds, when we

chufe to exert it; and though it -be difficult to refift the me

chanic impulfe and bias of our Own temper, it is yet poflible,

and ftill more fo, to delay thofe refolutions it inclines us to

take, which we almoft always have caufe to repent.

You tell me nothing of Mrs. "Wharton's or your own ftate

-of health : I will not talk to you more upon this fubject till I

hear you are both well ; for that is the grand point, andavith-

out it we may as well. not think at all. You flatter me in

thinking that any. thing I can do*, could at all alleviate the juft

concern your lofs has given you; but I cannot flatter my
felf fo far, and know how little qualified; I am at prefent to

give any fatisfaction to myfelf on this head, and in this Way,
much lefs to you. I by no means pretend to infpiration ; but

.* His friend .hadrequeued him to,write .an Epitaph on die child,

yet
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yet I affirm, that the faculty, in queftion, is by no means vo

luntary ; it is the refult (I fuppofe) of a certain difpofition of

mind, which does not depend of one's felf, and which I have

not felt this long time. You that are a witncfs how feldom

this fpirit has moved me in my life, may eafily give credit to

what I fay.-

LETTER XXXIIL

Mr. GRAY to Mr.
PALGRAVE.*

Stoke; Sept. 6, 1758.

I
Do: not know how to make you amends, having neither

rock, ruin, nor precipice near me to fend you; they do not

grow in the fouth : but only fay the word, if you would have a

compact neat box of red brick with fafh windows, or a grotto

made of flints and1 fhell-work'; or a wallnut-tree with three

mole-hills under it, ftuck with honey-fuekles round a bafon of

gold-fifhes,- and you -fhall -be fatisfied; they- fhall come by the

Edinburgh coach*.

In the mean time T congratulate you on your new acquaint

ance with- the favage; the rude, and the tremendous. Pray, tell

me, is it anything like what you had read in your book* or, feen

in two-fhilling prints ? Do not you think a man may be the

wifer (I had almoft faid the better) for going a hundred or two

of miles; and that the mind has more room in it than moft

* Re&or of Palgrave and Thrandefton -in Suffolk. He was making a tour

ini-Scotlandwhen this letter waswritten to him, -

people
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people feem to think, if you will but furnifh the -apartments??

I almoft envy your laft month, being in a very infipid: fituation

myfelf; and defire you would notfail tofend me fome furniture

for my Gothic apartment, which is very cold at prefent. It

will be the eafier tafk, as you have nothing to do but tranfcribe

your little red books, if they are not rubbed out; fori conclude

you have not trufted every thing to memory, which is ten times

worfe than a lead-pencil : Half a word fixed upon or near the

fpot, is worth a cart-load of recollection. When we truft

to the picture that objects draw of themfelves on our mind, we

deceive ourfelves ; without accurate and .particular obfervation,

it is but ill-drawn at firft, the outlines are foon blurred, the

colours every day grow fainter; and at -laft, when we would

produce it to anybody, we are forced to fupply its defects with

a few ftrokes of our own imagination*. God forgive me', J

fuppofe I have done fo myfelf before now, and miffed
-many a

good body that ,put their truft in me. Pray, tell me, (but

with permiffion, and without any breach of hofpitality) is it fo
much warmer on the other fide of the Swale (as fome people

of honour fay) than- it is here? Has the finging of birds, the

bleating of fheep, the lowing of herds, deafened you at Rainton;?
Did the vaft old oaks and thick groves in Northumberland keep
off the fun too much from you ? I am too civil to extend my
enquiries beyond Berwick. Everything, doubtlefs, muft im

prove upon you -as
, you advanced northward. You muft tell

me, though, about Melrofs, Rofslin Chapel, and Arbroath. In

ihort, yourPort-feutlie muft be fo full, that 'I only defire a loofe
chapter or two, andwill wait for the reft till it comes out.

* Had this letter
nothing elfe to recommend it, 'the advice here *iven to the

cunou, traveller of
making all his memoranda-,* the fpot, and the reafons for it,

Zt
exp ' and withal f0 important' that^ cert-%^ -

L E T-
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LETTER XXXIV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

Stoke, Nov. q, 1758.

I
Should have told you that Caradoc came fafe to hand-f-; but

my critical faculties have been fo taken up in dividing
#0-

thing with an old woman*, that they are not yet compofed

enough for a better and more tranquil employment: fhortly,

however, I will make them obey me. But am I to fend this copy

toMr. Hurd, or return it to you ? Methinks I do not love this

travelling to and again ofmanufcripts by the poft. While I am

writing, your fecond packet is juft arrived. I can only tell you

in grofs, that there feem to me certain paffages altered which

might as well have been let alone ; and that I fhall not be eafily

reconciled to Mador's own fong J. I muft not have my fancy
raifed to that agreeable pitch of heathenifm and wild magical

enthufiafm, and then have you let me drop into moral philofophy
and cold good fenfe. I remember you infuked me when I faw

you laft, and affected to call that which delighted my imagination,

nonfenfe: Now I infift that fenfe is nothing in poetry, but accord

ing to the drefs fhe wears, and the feene fhe appears in. If you

fhould lead me into a fuperb Gothic building with a thoufand

cluftered pillars, each of them half a mile high, the walls all

f A fecond manufcript of Caractacus with the Odes inferted.

* Mrs. Rogers died about this time, and leftMr. Gray and Mrs. Olliffe, an

other of his aunts, her joint executors.

X He means here the fecond Ode, which was afterwards greatly altered.

M m covered
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covered with fretwork, and the windows full of red and blue

faints that had neither head nor tail ; and I fhould find the Venus>

of Medici in perfon, perked up in a long niche over the high

altar, do you think it would raife or damp my devotions ? I fay

that Mador muft be entirely a Briton ; and that his pre-eminence

among his companions muft be fhewn by fuperior wildnefs,

more barbaric fancy, and a more ftriking and deeper harmony

both of words and numbers : if Britifh antiquity be too narrow,.

this is the place for invention ; and if it be pure invention, fo

much the clearer muft the expreffion be, and fo much the

ftronger and richer the imagery. There's for you now !

LETTER XXXV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. PALGRAVE.

London, July 24, 1759-

I
Am now fettled in my new territories

commanding Bedford.

gardens, and all the fields as far as Highgate and Hamp-

ftead, with fuch a concourfe ofmoving pictures as would aftonifh

you ; fo rus-in-urbe-ifh, that I believe I fhall flay here, except

Mttle excurfions and vagaries, for a year to come. What
tho'

I am feparated from, the fafhionable world by broad St. Giles's

and many a dirty court and alley, yet here is air, and funfhine*
and quiet, however, to comfort you: I fhall confefs that I am,

balking with heat all the fummer,. and I fuppofe fhall be

blowed down all the winter, befides being robbed every night;.

I truft, however, that the Mufasum, with all its manufcripts

and
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and rarities by the cart-load, will make ample amends for all

the aforefaid inconveniencies.

I this day paft through the jaws of a great leviathan into

the den ofDr. Templeman, fuperintendant of the reading-room,

who congratulated himfelf on the fight of fo much good com

pany. We were, firft, a man that writes for Lord Royfton ;

2dly, a man that writes for Dr. Burton, ofYork; 3dly, a man

thatwrites for the Emperor ofGermany, or Dr. Pocock, for he

fpeaks the worft Englifh I ever heard; 4thly, Dr. Stukely, who

writes for himfelf, the very worft perfon he could write for ;

and, laftly, I, who only read to know if there be any thing

worth writing, and that not without fome difficulty. I find

that they printed iooo copies of the Harleian Catalogue, and

have fold only fourfeore ; that they have 900 1, a year income,

and fpend 1300, and are building apartments for the under-

keepers ; fo I expect in winter to fee the collection advertifed

and fet to auction.

Have you read Lord Clarendon's Continuation of his Hiftory?

Do you remember Mr. * *'s account of it before it came out ?

How well he recollected all the faults, and how utterly he for

got all the beauties : Surely the groffeft tafte is better than fuch
a fort of delicacy.

M m 2 LET-
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LETTER XXXVL

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

London, June 22, 1760..

I
Am not forry to hear you are exceeding bufy, except as it

has deprived me of the pleafure I fhould have in hearing
often from you; and as it has been occafioned by a little vexa

tion and difappointment. To find one's felf bufinefs, I am per-

fuaded, is the great art of life; I am never fo angry, as when

I hear my acquaintance wifhing they had been bred to fome

poking profeffion, or
employed in fome office of drudgery, as if

it were pleafanter to be at the command of other people than

at one's own; and as if they could not go unlefs they were

wound up : yet I know and feel what they mean by this comr

plaint j it proves that fome fpirit, fomething of genius (more

than common) is required to teach a man how to employ him

felf: I fay a man ; for women, commonly fpeaking, never feel

this diftemper, they have always fomething to do; time hangs

not on their hands (unlefs they be fine Ladies).; a variety of

fmall inventions and occupations fill up the void,, and their eyes

are never open in vain.

As to.myfelf, I have again found reft for the fole of my.gouty
foot in your old dining-room *, and hope that you will find at

leaft an equal fatisfaction at Old Park • if your bog prove as

comfortable as my oven, I fhall fee no occafion to
-pity you, and

only wifh you may brew no worfe than I bake.

* The houfe in Southampton-Row, where Mr. Gray lodged, had been te*.

i.antcd by Dr. Wharton ; who, on account of his ill health, left London the

year before, and was removed to his paternal eftate at Old Park, near Durham

You



[ 277 ]

You totally miftake my talents, when you impute to me any

magical fkdl in planting trofes : I knotvl am no, conjurer in

thefe things; when they are done I can find fault, and that

is all. Now this is the very reverfe of genius, and I feel my

own littlenefs. Reafonable people know themfelves better than

is commonly imagined j and therefore (though I never faw any

inftance of it) I believe Mafon when he tells me that he un-

derftands thefe things. The prophetic eye of tafte (as Mr. Pitt

called it) fees all the beauties, that a place is fufceptible of, long
before they are born; and when it plants a feedling,.

already

fits under the fhadow of it, and enjoys the effect it will have

from every point of view that lies in profpect. You muft there

fore invoke Caractacus, and he will fend his fpirits from- the.

top of Snowdon tp. Crqfs-fellror Warden-law..

I am much obliged to you for your antique news. Froiffard

is a favourite book of mine (though I have not attentively read

him, but only dipped here and there),;, and it is ftrange to me

that people, who would give thpufands for a dozen portraits

(originals of that time) to furnifh a gallery, fhould never eaft an

eye on fo many moving pictures of the life,, actions, manners,

and thoughts of their anceftors,. done on the fpot,, and in ftrong,

though fimple colours. In the focceeding century Froiffard,

!lind, was read with great fatisfaction by every body that could
read ; and on the fame footing with King Arthur,. Sir Triftram,
and Archbifhop Turpin : not becaufe they thought him a fabu

lous writer, but becaufe they took them all for true and au

thentic hiftorians; to fo little purpofe was it in that age for a

man to be at the pains of writing truth. Pray, are you come

to the four Irifh Kings that went to fchool to King Richard

the
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the Second's Mafter of the Ceremonies, and the man who in

formed Froiffard of all he had feen in St. Patrick's Purgatory ?

The town are reading the King of Pruflia's Poetry (Le Phi~

lofophe fans Souci), and I have done like the town; they do

not feem fo fick of it as I am : It is all the fcum of Voltaire

and Lord Bolingbroke, the Crambe-recocta of our worft Free

thinkers, toffed up in German-French rhyme. Triftram Shan

dy is ftill a greater object of admiration, the man as well as the

book; one is invited to dinner, where he dines, a fortnight be

fore : As to the volumes yet publifhed, there is much good fun

in them, and humour fometimes hit and fometimes miffed.

Have you read his fermons, with his own comic figure, from

a painting by Reynolds, at the head of them ? They are in the

ftyle I think moft proper for the pulpit *, and fhew a ftrong
imagination and a fenfible heart ; but you fee him often totter

ing on the verge of laughter, and ready to throw his periwig

in the face of the audience.

* Our author was of ©pinion, that it was the%ufinefs of the Preacher rather

to perfuade by the power of eloquence to the practice of known duties, than to

reafon with the art of logic on points of controverted doctrine : Hence, there

fore, he thought that fometimes imagination might not be out of its place in a

fermon. But let him fpeak for himfelf in an extraft from one of his letters to

me in the following year :
" Your quotation from Jeremy Taylor is a fine one,

** I have long thought ofreading him ; for I am perfuaded that chopping logic in

"
the pulpit, as our divines have done ever fince the revolution, is not the thing;

" but that imagination and warmth of expreffion, are in their place there, as

"
much a,s on the ftage ; moderated, however, and chaftifed a little-by the purity

".and feverity of
religion."

LETTER
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LETTER XXXVlf .

Mr. GRAY to Mr. S T O N H E W E R.

London, June zq; 1760.

THOUGH you have had but a melancholy employment,

it is worthy of envy, and (I hope) will have all the fuc

cefs it deferves *. It was the beft and moft natural method of

cure, and fuch as could not have been adminiftered by any but

your gentle hand. I thank you for communicating to me what

muft give you fo much fatisfaction.

I too was readingM. D'Alembert j, and (like you) am totally

difappointed in his Elements. I could only tafte a little of the

firft courfe : it was dry as a flick, hard as a ftone, and^ cold as

a cucumber. But then the Letter to Rouffeau is like himfelf;

and the Difcourfes on Elocution, and on ttfe Liberty ofMufic,

are divine. He has added to his tranflations from Tacitus ;

and (what is remarkable) though that Author's manner more

nearly refembles the beft French Writers of the prefent age,,

than any thing, he totally fails in the attempt. Is it his fault,

or that of the language ?

I have received another Scotch packet f with a third fpeci*

men, inferior in kind, (becaufe it is merely defcription) but yet

full

* Mr.. Stonhewer was now at Hbughton-le-Spring, in the Bifhoprick of Dur

ham, attending on his fick father, rector of that parifh.

X Two fubfequerit volumes of his " Melanges de Literature &
Philofophie."

■j- Of the fragments of Erfe Poetry, many of which Mr. Gray faw in manu-

fcript before they were publifhed. In a. letter to Dr. Wharton, written in the

following month, he thus expreffes himfelf on the fame fubjedt : " If you have

"-feen
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full of nature and noble
wild"

imagination. Five Bards pafs the

night at the Caftle of a Chief (himfelf a principal Bardy ; each

goes out in his turn to obferve the face of things, and returns

with an extempore picture of the changes he has feen (it is an

October night, the
harveft-month of the Highlands). This is

the whole plan ; yet there is a contrivance, and a preparation

of ideas, that you would not expect. The oddeft thing is, that

every one of them fees Ghofts (more or lefs). The idea, that

flruck and furprifed me moft, is the following. One of them

(defcribing a ftorm ofwind and rain) fays

Ghofts ride on the tempeft to-night :

Sweet is their voice between the gufts of wind;

Their fongs are of other worlds !

" feen Mr. Stonhewer, he has probably told you of my old Scotch (or rather Irifii

" Poetry), I am gone mad about them; they are faid to be tranflations (literal

"
and in profe) from the Erfe tongue, done by oneMacpherfon, a young clergy-

"
man in the Highlands : He means to publifh a collection he has of thefe fpeci-

"
mens of antiquity, if it be antiquity ; but what perplexes me is, I cannot

" come at any certainty on that head. I was fo ftnuck with their beauty, that I
"
writ into Scotland to ,make a thoufand enquiries ; the -lettqre I have in return

"
are ill wrote, ill reafoned, unfatisfactory, calculated (one would imagine) to

" deceive, and yet not cunning enough to do it cleverly. In fhort, the whole

" external evidence would make one believe thefe fragments counterfeit ; but the

" internal is fo ftrong on the other; fide,
:
that I am refolved to believe them ge-

"
nuine, fpite of theDevil and the Kirk : it js impoffible to.conceive.that they were

*'
written by the fame man that writes me thefe letters; on the other hand, it is

" almoft as hard to fuppofe (if they are original) that he fhould be able to tranf-

" late them fo admirably. In fhort, this man is the very daemon of poetry, or

" he has on a treafure hid for ages. The Welch Poets are alfo coming
" to light ; I have feen a difcourfe in manufcript about them, by oneMr. Evans,
"
a clergyman, with fpccimens of their

writing,"

this is in Latin ; and thouo-h it
" does not approach the other, there are fine fcraps among

it."

Did
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Did you never obferve (while rocking winds are piping loud)
that paufe, as the guft is recollecting itfelf, and rifing upon the

ear in a fhrill and plaintive note, like the fwell of an ^Eolian

harp ? I do affure you there is nothing in the world fo like the

voice of a fpirit. Thomfon had an ear fometimes : he was not

deaf to this ; and has defcribed it glorioufly, but given it an

other different turn, and ofmore horrour. I cannot repeat the

lines : it is in his Winter. There is another very fine picture

in one of them. It defcribes the breaking of the clouds after

the ftorm, before it is fettled into a calm, and when the moon

is feen by fhort intervals.

The waves are tumbling on the lake,

And lafh the rocky fides.

The boat is brim-full in the cove,

The oars on the rocking tide.

Sad fits a maid beneath a cliff,

And eyes the rolling ftream :

Her Lover promifed to come,

She faw his boat (when it was evening) on the lake;
Are thefe his groans in the gale ?

Is this his broken boat on the fhore ? *

* The whole of this defcriptive piece has been fince publifhed in a note to a

Poem, entitled Croma, (fee Offian's Poems, vol. ift, p. 350, 8vo.) It is fome

what remarkable that the manufcript in the translator's own hand, which I have

in my poffeffion, varies confiderably from the printed copy. Some images are

omitted, and others added. I will mention one which is not in the manufcript,

the fpirit of the
mountain jhriiks. In the tragedy of Douglas, publifhed at leaft

three years before, I always admired this fine line, the angry fpirit of the water

Jkriek'd. Quere, Did Mr. Home take this fublime image from Offian, or has

the tranflator of Offian fince borrowed it from Mr. Home ?

N n LET-
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LETTER XXXVim

Mr. G RAT to DkCLARK E *v

Pembroke-Mall, Aung. 12* r^flos.

N^OT knowing whether you are yet returned front yonr.

fea-
water, I write at random to- you < For me; I ara

come to my reftingrplace,
and find it very necef&y* after living

for a month in a houfe with three women that laughed from

morning to night, and would allow nothing to the^fulkinefs of

my difpofition. Company and cards
at-

home, . parties by land

and water abroad, and (what they call) doing fomething, that

is, racketing about from morning to night,, are occupations, I

find, that wear out my fpirits ; efpecially in a fituation where

one might fit ftill, and be alone with pieafiire; for the place was

a hillf like Clifden, opening to a very extenfive and diverfified

landfcape, with the Thames, which is navigable, running at

its foot.

I would wifh to continue, here (in a very different feene, it

muft be confeffed) tillMichaelmas ; but I fear I muft come to

town much fooner. Cambridge is a- delight of
'

a - place,-

now

there is no body in it I do believe you would like it, , if you

knew what it was without Inhabitants. , It is they, I affure you,
that get it an ill name and fpoil all. Qux friend Dc. * * t

(one of its nuifances) is.
not*

expected here again in a. hurry.

* Phyfician at Epfom. With this gentlemanMr. Gray commenced an early
acquaintance at College.

t Near Henley. J Vide Letter XI. of this Setton.

He
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He is gone to "his grave with five fine mackarel (large and full

<of roe) in his belly. He eat them all at one dinner ; but his

fate was a Turbot on Trinity Sunday, of which he left little

for the company befides bones. He had not been hearty all

the week; but after this fixth fifh he never held up his head

more, and a violent loofenefs carried him off.—They fay he
made a very good end.

Have you feen the Erfe Fragments fince they were printed ?

I am more puzzled than ever about their antiquity, though I

flill incline (againft every body's -opinion) to believe them old.

Thofe you have already feen are the beft; though there are

feme others that are excellent too.

LETTER XXXIX.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

Cambridge, Aug. 20, 1760.

I
Have fentMufaeus* hack as you defired me, fcratched here and

there. And with it alfo a bloody Satire ■f, written againft

no lefs perfons than you and I by name. I concluded at firft it

was Mr. * * *, becaufe he is your friend and my humble fer-

vant; but then I thought he knew the world too well to qalJ

* I had defiredMr. Gray to
revile'

thyMonody on Mr. Pope's Death, in order

that Imight correal it for. the edition I was then preparing ofmy Poems.

•J- The Parodies inr queftion, entitled Odes to
Qhfeufity-

and Oblivion, were

written byMeff. Lloyd and Colman, and have been reprinted fince inMr, Lloyd's

Poems.

N n 2 US
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us the favorite Minions of Tafte and of Fafhion, efpecially as

to Odes. For to them his ridicule is confined ; fo it is not him,

but Mr. Colman, nephew to Lady Bath, author of the Con-

noiffeur, a member of one of the inns of court, and a parti

cular acquaintance of Mr. Garrick. What have you done to

him ? for I never heard his name before ; he makes very
to^-

lerable fun with me where I underftand him (which is not

every where) ; but feems more angry with you. Left people

fhould not underftand the humour of the thing (which indeed

to do they muft have our Lyricifms at their finger ends) letters

come out in Lloyd's Evening-Poft to tell them who and what

it was that he meant, and fays it is like to produce a great

combuftion in the LiteraryWorld. So if you have any mind

to combuftle about it well and good ; for me, I am neither fo

literary nor fo combuftible *. The Monthly Review, I fee, juft
now has much fluff about us on this occafion. It fays one of

us at leaft has always borne his faculties meekly. I leave you to

guefs which of us that is ; I think I know. You fimpleton you I

you muft be meek, muft you ? and fee what you get by it.

I do not like your improvements at Afton, it looks fo like

fettling ; if I come I will fet fire to it. I will never believe the

B * *s and the C * *s are dead, though I fmelt them; that fort
of people always live to a good old age. I dare fwear they are

only gone to Ireland, and wefhall foon hear they are Bifhops.

* Had Mr. Pope fat as eafy to the farcafms of the many writers that endea
voured to eclipfe his poetical fame, as Mr. Gray here appears to have done, the
world would not have been poffeffed of a Dunciad ; but it would have been im-
preffed with a more amiable idea of its Author's temper. It is for the fake of

fhewing howMr. Gray felt on fuch occafions, that I publifh this letter.

The
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The Effe Fragments have been publifhed five weeks ago

in Scotland, though I had them not (by a miftake) till

the other day. As 'you tell me new things do not reach you

foon at Afton, I inclofe what I can; the reft thall follow, when

you tell me whether
you'have:

not got the pamphlet already.

I fend1
the two to'Mf. Wood which I had before, becaufe he

has not the afeclation of not admiring *. I have another from

Mr. Macpherlon, which he has not printed ; it is mere delcrip-

tion, but excellent too in its kind. If you are good and will

learn to admire, I will tranferibe and fend it.

As to their authenticity, I have made many enquiries, and

have lately procured a letter from Mr. David Hume, (the hi

ftorian) which is more fatisfactory than any thing I have yet

met with on that fubject. He fays,

" Certain it is that thefe poems are in every body's mouth in

" the Highlands, have been handed down from Father to Son,
"
and are of an age beyond all memory and tradition. Adam

" Smith, the celebrated Profeffor in Glafgpw, told me, that

" the Piper of the Argylefhire.Militia repeated to him all thofe

"
which Mr. Macpherfon had tranflated, and many more of

"equal beauty. Major Mackay (Lord Rae's brother) told me

*' that he remembers them perfectly well ; as likewife did the

" Laird of Macfarline, (the greateft Antiquarian we have in

*
-It was rather a want of credulity than admiration thatMr. Gray

fhould'

have

laid to my charge. I fufpected that, whether the Fragments were genuine or

not, they were by no means literally tranflated. I fufpect fo ftill ; and a former

note gives a fufficient caufe for that fufpicion. See page 281.

This
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this country) and who infifts ftrongly on the hiftorical truth,

"
as well as the poetical beauty of thefe productions. I could

"
add the Laird and Lady Macleod, with many more, that live

" in different parts of the Highlands, very remote from each

"

other, and could only he acquainted with what had become

41 (in a manner) national works *. There is a country Surgeon

" in Lochaber, who has by heart the entire Epic Poem men-

"
tioned byMr. Macpherfon in his preface; and, as he is old,

•" is perhaps the only perfon living that knows it all, and has

"never committed it to writing, we are in the more hafte

4i to recover a monument, which will certainly be regarded as

f(
a curiofity in the Republic of Letters: we have therefore fet

"
about a fobfcription of a guinea or two guineas a piece, in

"
order to enable Mr. Macpherfon to undertake a miflioh into

" the Highlands to recover this poem, and other fragments of
•**

antiquity."

He adds too, that the names of Fingal, Offian,

Ofcar, Sec. are ftill given in the Highlands to large Maftiffs* as

we give to ours the names of Czefar, Pompey, Hector, &c„

* All this external evidence and much more has fince been collected and pub

lifhed by Dr. Blair (fee his Appendix to his Critical Differtation on the worics of

Offian); and yet notwithftanding a later Irifli writer has been hardy enough to

affert, that the Poems in queftion abound with the ftrangeft snasHttontfins : for

inftance, that 'Cucullin lived in the firft, and Fingal in the third century; two
princes who are faid to have made war with the Danes, a nation never heard of

in Europe till the ninth; which war could not poffibly have happened
till"

500

years after the death of the fuppofed Poet who frags it. (See O'Halloran's Intro-
duaion to the Study of the Hiftory and Antiquities of Ireland, quarto, 1772.)
To whatever fide of the ,que?ftian truth may lean, k is of little moment to me ;

n»y doubts arifing (as I have faid in the former note) from internal evidence

only, and a want of proof of the fidelity of the tranflation.

LETTER
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LETTER XL.

Mr. G R AY to Dr. WHARTON.

London, 1761;

I
Rejoice. to find that yo«a not only grow reconciled to your-

northern feene, ,
but difeover* beauties round you that once

were deformities : 1 am- perfeaded the whofe matter is to have

always fomething going fiwwardi Happy, they that can create

a rofeftcee,, or erect. a.honey~fockle;.> that can watchthe brood

of a hen,l or fee a fleet of their own ducklings launch into the

water:. It is with & fentiment of envy. I fpeak it* who never

fliall have even--

a thatched roof:of my own, .nor gather a
ftraw-

be^ry but in Covent^Garden. . I will not*.
.however, believe in

the vocality of Old Parkltiltnext fummer,,,when perhaps I may

truft to my own ears.*. :

THe;N6tivieHe Hblorfe cruelly difeppointed me, but it has its

j^tifens, amongftiwhich are Mafon and Mr. Hurd; for me, I

admire nodfing but Fingal^(I c^ndiudeyoti have feenit, if not

Stonhewer can lend it you) ; yet I remain ftill in doubt about

* In a letter to-, another friend, informing him that he had fent Fingal down

tchim, he fays, "For my part I will ftick to my credulity, and if I am cheated,

"think it is worfe fbr hint (the tranflator) than for me. . The Epic Poem is

«l foyifhlyfo called,- yet there is a fort of plan and unity in it very ffelange for a

" barbarous ;age ; yet what I more admire are fame of the detached pieces—*-the

44
reft Heave to the difeuffion;of .antiquarians and hiftorians ; yet my curiofity is

"•
much interefted in their

decision." '

No man furely ever took more pains with

h>mfelf-lo.believe any thing than-Mr, Gra-j.feems tohave done on this Occafion; -

the
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the authenticity of thefe poems, though inclining rather to be

lieve them genuine in fpite of the world ; whether they are the

inventions of antiquity, or of a modern Scotchman, either cafe

is to me alike unaccountable; je my perd.

I fend you a Swedifh and Englifh Calendar*; the firft column

is by Berger, a difciple of Linn£eus ; the fecond by Mr. Stilling-

fleet ; the third (very imperfect indeed) by me. You are to

obferve, as you tend your plantations and take your walks, how

the fpring advances in the north, and whether Old Park moft

refembles Upfal or Stratton. The latter has on one fide a bar

ren black heath, on the other a light fandy loam, all the coun

try about it is a dead flat; you fee it is neceffary you fhould

know the fituation (I do not mean any reflection upon any body's

place); and this is the defcription Mr. Stillingfleet gives of his

friend Mr. Marfham's feat, to which he retires in the fummer

and botanizes. I have lately made an acquaintance with this

Philofopher, who lives in a garret here in the winter, that he

may fupport fome near relations who depend upon him ; he is

always employed, confequently (according to my old maxim)
always happy, always chearful, and feems to me a very worthy
honeft man : his prefent fcheme is to fend fome perfons properly
qualified to refide a year or two in Attica, to make themfelves

acquainted with the climate, productions, and natural hiftory
of the country, that we may underftand Ariftotle, Theophra
ftus, &c. who have been Heathen Greek to us for fo many
ages ; and this he lias got propofed to Lord Bute, no unlikely
perfon to put it into execution, as he is himfelf a botanift.

* See Stillingfleet's Tra&s, p. 26i.

LETTER
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LETTER XLI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

London, Jan. zz, 1761.

I
Cannot pity you ; au contraire, I wifh I had been at Afton,

when I was foolifh enough to go through the fix volumes

of the Nouvelle Helo'ife. All I can fay for myfelf is, that I was

confined for three weeks at home by a fevere cold, and had no

thing better to do: There is no one event in it that might not

happen any day of the week (feparately taken) in any private

■family ; yet
thefe events are fo put together, that the feries of

them is more abfurd and more improbable than Amadis de Gaul.

The dramatis perfonae (as the author fays) are all of them good

characters ; I am forry to hear it : for had they been all hanged

,at the end of the third volume, nobody (I believe) would have

cared. In fhort, I went on and on, in hopes of finding
fome wonderful denouement that would fet ail right, and bring

fomething like nature and intereft out of abfurdity and infipi

dity : no fuch thing, it grows worfe and worfe; and (if it be

Roufieau's, which is notdoubted) is the ftrongeft inftance I ever

faw, that a very extraordinary man may entirely miftake his

own talents. By the motto and preface, it appears to be his

own ftory, or fomething fimilar to it.
*

* If it be confidered that Mr. Gray always preferred expreffion and ientiment

to the arrangement of a ftory, it may feem fomewhat extraordinary that the many

ftriking beauties of thefe kinds, -with which this fingular work abounds, were not

excepted from fo general a cenfure ; for my own part (to ufe a phrafe of his own)

**
they ftrike:me

blind"
to all the defects which he has here enumerated.

O o The
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The Opera-Houfe is crouded this year like any
ordinary;

Theatre. Elifi is finer than any, thing that has been here in

your memory : yet, as I fufpect, has been finer than he is : he

appears to be near forty, a little pot-bellied and thick-fhouldered,

otherwife no bad figure; his action proper, and
not- ungraceful.

We have heard nothing, fince I remember Operas, but eternal

paffages, divifions, and flights of execution : of thefe he has

abfolutely none; whether merely from judgment, or a little

from age, I will not affirm; his point is expreffion, and to that

all the graces and ornaments he inferts (which are few and
.fhort)

are evidentlydirected : He goes higher (they fay) than Farinelli;

but then this celeftial note you do not hear above once in a

whole Opera; and he falls from. this altitude at once to the

melloweft, fofteft, ftrongeft tones (about the. middle of his

compafs) that can be heard. The Mattei, I affure you, is

much improved by his example, and by her great fuccefs this

winter; but then the Burlettas, and the Paganina, J haye not

been fo pleafed with any thing thefe many years : She too is fat,
and above forty, yet handfome withal, and has a face that

fpeaks the language of all nations : She has not the invention,
the fire, and the variety of action that the Spiletta had ; yet fhe

is light, agile, ever in motion, , and above all- graceful; but

then her voice, her ear, her tafte in finging : Good God; as

Mr. Richardfon the painter fays. Pray, afk Lord*; for I

think I have feen him there once or twice, as much pleafed as

I was.

LETTER
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LETTER XLII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

Auguft, iy6ti

BE affured your York Canon never will die ; fo the better

the thing is in value, the worfe for you *. The true way

to immortality is to get you nominated one's focceflbr : Age

and Difeafes vanifh at your name; Fevers turn to radical heat,

and Frftulas to iffues: it
is"

a judgment that waits on your infa-

tiable avarice. You could not let the poor old man die at his

eafe, when he was about it; and all his family (Ifoppofe) are

curfing you for it.

I wrote to Lord "* ***
on his recovery; and he anfwers

me very chearfully, as if his illnefs had been but flight, and

the pleurify were no more than a hole in one's flocking. He

got it (he fays) not by feamperihg, racketing, and riding

poftsf as J had,, fuppofed ; but by going with Ladies tig

Vauxhall. He is the picture (and pray fo tell him; if you

fee him) of an old Alderman that I knew, who, after liv

ing forty years on the fat of the land, (not milk and honey,

but arrack punch and yenifon) and lofing his great toe with a

mortification, faid to the laft, that he owed it to two grapes,

-which he eat one day after dinner. He felt them lie cold at

hisfiomach the minute they were down.

* This was written at a time, when, by the favour of Dr. Fountayne, Dean

•ofYork, I expected to be made a Refidentiary in his Cathedral.

O o 2 Mr.
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Mr. Montagu (as I guefs, at your inftigation) has earneftly

defired me to write fome lines to be put on a monument, which

he means to erect at Bellifle f . It is a tafk I do not love,,

knowing Sir William Williams fo flighrfy as I did : but he is fo

friendly a perfon, and his affliction feemed to me fo real, that I

could not refufe him. I have fent him the following verfes,

which I neither like myfelf, nor will he, I doubt : iiowever, I

have fhewed him that I wifhed to oblige him. Tell me yourr

real opinion.

LETTER XLIIL

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Cambridge, Dec. 4-, 1762-

I
Feel very ungrateful every day that I- continue filent;and

yet now that I take my pen in hand I have only time to

tell you, that of all the places which I faw in my return from

you, Hardwicke pleafed me the moft* One would think

that Mary. Queen of Scots, was but juft walked down into the

park with her guard for half an hour; her gallery, her room

of audience, her antichamber, with the very canopies, chair

of ftate, fobtftool, lit de repos> oratory, carpets, and hang
ings, juft as fhe left them: a little tattered indeed, but the

more venerable ; and all preferved with religious care, and pa^

pered up in winter.

■f
See p. 62 of the Poems.

* A feat of the Duke of Devonfliire, in Nottinghamfhire.

When
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When I arrived in London I found Profeffor Turner -f had

oeen dead above a fortnight ; and being cockered and fpirited

up by fome friends (though it was rather the lateft) I got my
name fuggefted to Lord Bute. You may eafily imagine who

undertook it, and indeed he did it with zeal J. I received my

anfwer very foon, which was what you may eafily imagine,

but joined with great profeflions of his defire to ferve me on

future occafions, and many more fine words that I pafs over,

not out of modefty, but for another reafon : fo you fee I have

made my fortune like Sir Francis Wronghead. This nothing

Is a profound fecret, and no one here fufpects it even now.

To-day I hear Mr. E. Delaval* has got it, but we are not yet

certain ; next to myfelf I wifhed for him.

You fee we have made a peace. I fhall be filent about it*.

becaufe if I fay any thing anti-minifterial, you will tell me you*

know the reafon ; and if I approve it, you will think I have

my expectations ftill; All I know is,-
that the Duke of New-

caftle and Lord Hardwick both fay it is an. excellent peace, and*

only Mr. Pitt calls it inglorious and infidious.

f Profeflbr of- Modern Languages- in- the Univerfityof Cambridge.

t This perfon was the late Sir Henry Erfkine. As this was the only applica

tionMr. Gray ever made to miniftry,
I'

thought it neceffary to infert his own ac

count of it. The place in queftion was given to the tutor of Sir James Lowther.

* Fellow of Pembroke-Hall, and of the Royal Society.

LETTER
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LETTER XLIV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. MASON.

February 8, 176*3.

DOctiffime Domine, anne tibi arrident complimenta
?**

If fo, I hope your vanity is tickled with the.verghe d'oro

of Count Algarotti, and the intended tranflation of Sigr. Ago-

ftino Paradifi : for my part, I am
ravifhed (for I too have my

fhare). Are you upon the road to fee all thefe wonders, and

fnuff up
the incenfe of Pifa; or has Mr. Brown abated your

ardour by fending you the originals? I am waiting
with impa

tience for your coming.

I am obliged to you for your Drawing and very learned
dif-

fertation annexed \. You have made out your point with -a

* William Taylor Howe, Efq; of Ongar in Eflex, an honorary Fellow of

Pembroke-Hall, was now on his travels in Italy, where he had made an acquain

tance with the celebrated'-Count Algarotti, and had recommended to him Mr.

Gray's Poems and my Dramas. After the peritfal he received a'Letter from the

Count, written in that ftyle of fuperlative panegyric peculiar to Italians. A copy

of this letterMr. Howe had juft now fent to our common friend Mr. Brown, then

Prefident of the College; and alfo another of the Count's, addrefled to Sigr. Para

difi, a Tufcan Poet;, in which, after explaining the arguments of my two Dra

matic Poems, he advifes him to tranflate them ; but principally
Caractacus.—

This anecdote,not only explains the above paragraph, but.the fubfequent Letter.

•j- This relates to the ruin of a fmall Gothic chapel near the north^weft end

of the cathedral at York, not noticed by Drake in his Eboracum. When

Mr. Gray made me a vifit at that place the fummer before, he was much ftruck

with the beautiful proportion of the windows in it, which induced me to get Mr.

Paul Sandby to make a drawing of it ; and alfo to endeavour, in a Letter to Mr.

Gray, to explain to what foundation it belonged. As his anfwer contains fome

excellent general remarks on Gothic building, I thought proper to publifh it,
tho'

■the particular matter .which .occafioned them was .not.of any great confequence.

;great
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great degree of probability, (for
tho'

the nimis adhcefit might

ftartle one, yet the fale of the tithes and chapel toWebfter feems-

to fet all right again) and I do believe the building in queftion

Was the chapel of St. Sepulchre, But then, that the ruin now

ftanding was the individual chapel as erected by Archbifhop
Roger, I can by no means I found myfelf merely on the

ftyle and tafte of architecture. The vaults under the choir are

ftill in being, and were undoubtedly built by this very Arch

bifhop : they are truly. Saxon; only that the arches are pointed,

though very obtufelys It is the fouth tranfept (not the north)

that is the ojdeft part of the minfter now above ground : it is

feid to have been begun by Geffrey Plantagenet, who died about

thirty years after Roger, and left it unfinifhed. His fucceffor,

Walter Grey, compleated it; fo we do not exactly know to

which of thefe two prelates we are to afcribe any certain part

of it. Grey lived a long time, and was Archbifhop from 1216

to 1255 (39 Henry III.) ; and in this reign it was, that the

beauty of the -Gothic architecture began to appear. The chap-

ter-houfe is in all probability his work, and (1 fhould fuppofe)

built in his latter days; whereas what he did of the fouth tran

fept might be performed foon after his acceffion. It is in the

fecond order of this building, that the round arches appear in

cluding a row
of pointed ones, (which you mention; and which

I alfo obferved) fimilar to thofe in St. Sepulchre's chapel,
tho'

far inferior in the proportions and neatnefs of workmanihip.

The fame thing is repeated in the north tranfept; but this is

only an imitation of the other, done for the fake of regularity;

for this part of the building is no older than Archbifhop Ro-

maine, .who came to the fee in 1285, and died 1295.

All
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All the buildings of Henry the Second's time (under whom

Roger lived and died, 1185) are of a clumfy and heavy pro

portion, with a few rude and auk-ward ornaments ; and this

ftyle continues to the beginning of Henry the Third's reign,

though with a little improvement, as in the nave of Fountain's

abbey, &c. then all at once come in the tall picked arches, the

light cluftered columns, the capitals of curling foliage, the

fretted tabernacles and vaultings, and a profufion of ftatues, &c.

that constitute the good Gothic ftyle; together with decreafing
and flying buttreffes, and pinnacles, on the outfide. Nor muft

you conclude any thing from Roger's own tomb, which has

(I remember) a wide furbafed arch with fcalloped ornaments,

&c. for this can be no older than the nave itfelf, which was

built by Archbifhop Melton after the year 13 15, one hundred

and thirty years after Roger's death.

I have compared Helvefius and Elfrida, as you defired me *,
and find thirteen parallel paffages ; five of which, at leaft, are

fo
* As the plagiarifm, to which Mr. Gray here alludes, is but little known and

I, think, for its angularity, is fomewhat curious, I fhall -beg the reader's patience
while I dilate upon it ;

tho'

I am aware it will ftretch this note to an uncojifcion-

able length. M.Helvetius, In the third chapter of his third Effay de 1'Efprit which
treats of theExtent ofMemory, means to prove that this faculty, in the extreme

is not neceffary -to conftitute a great Genius. For this purpofe he examines whe
ther the greatnefs of the very different talents of Locke and ofMilton ought to be
confidered as the effect of their poffeffing this talent in an extraordinary degree. He

then proceeds as follows : " As the laft example of thefmall extent of memory ,ne-
"

ceffary to a fine imagination, I fhall give in a note the tranflation
of a piece of

« Englijb poetry ; which, with the preceding, will, I believe, prove to thofe who
« would decompofe the works of illuftiious men, .that a great genius does not
"

neeeffarily fuppofe a great memory." I now fet down that note with references

to Elfrida -underneath it, and I chufe to give it in the Englifh tranflation printed

in
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'fo direct <afid "clofe as«o leave no fhadow of a doubt, and there

fore confirm all the reft. It is a phenomenon that you will be

in the right to inform yourfelf ^bout, and which I long to un-

P p
derftand.

in 1759, that the parallel paffages may be the more obvious at firft fight. " A

"

young Virgin, aWaked artd guided by Love, goes before the appearance ofAurora
tC
to a valley, where fhe waits for the coming of her Lover, who, at the rifing of

V the fun, i-s to offer a facrifice to the Gods. Her foul, in the foft fituation in

"
which fhe is placed by the hopes of approaching happinefs, indulges, while

*'

waiting for him, the pleafure of contemplating the beauties of Nature, and the
"

rifing
of'

that luminary that was to bring the obje<5r. of her
tendernefs."

She

expreffes herfelf thus :

"

'Already the Sun gilds the Tops of thofe antique Oaks, and the waves of thofe

"falling torrents that roar among the rocks fhine with his beams ; already I perceive

"
the furmriit of thofe Jhaggy 'mountains whence arife the vaults which, half-concealed in

"the air,-
offer aformidable retreat to the Solitary who there retires *.

'

Night folds

"

up her veil. Te wanton fires, that miftead the wandering traveller, retire
b
to

" the.quagmires and marfhy fens ; and thou fun, lord of the heavens, who filleft
" the air with reviving beat, who foweft with dewy piarls the flowers of thefe mea-

"
dows, and glveft colours to the varied beauties ofnature, receive my^ftrft homage c,

* How nobly, does < this venerable wood,
"
and

Gilt with theA
glories-of-the orient-fun,

Embofom yon fair manfion!

; ,Oiv the ftiaggy mound,
Where tumbling torrents roar -around ;

Where pendent mountains d'ei-i your head

Stretch a formidable fhade—

Where lull-'dr'in pieus.:Peac& theHermit lies.

Away, ye
goblins-

all,

Wont the bewilder'd itraveflercto dannt—

Hail to thy living light

AmbrofialMorn—

That bids each^dfeWiyT/D^gfed; flow'ret rife,
And -dart around its Vermel ,dies—

Unfolds the fcene of glory to our jeye,

Where, thron'd in artlefs majefty,

The cherub Beauty fits on Nature's ruftic ftirine.—
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derftand. Another phenomenon is, that I read it without

finding it out : all I remember is, that I thought it not at all

Englifh, and did not much like it; and the reafon is plain, for

the

"
and haften thy courfe. Thy appearance proclaims that of my lover. Freed

"from the pious cares that detain him ftill at the foot of the altars, love will foon

"

bring him to mine i. Let all around me partake of my joy.. Let all blefs the

"

rifing luminary by which we are enlightened. Ye flowers that inclofe in your

" bofoms the odours that coolnight condenfes there, open your buds, and exhale

" in the air your balmy vapours. I know not whether the delightful intoxica-

"
tion that poffeffes my foul, does not embellifh whatever I behold ; but the

"
rivulet, that in pleafing meanders winds along this valley, enchants me with

" his murmurs. Zephyrus careffes me with his breath ; the fragrant plants, preffed

«'
under my feet, waft to my fenfes their perfume. Oh t if Felicity fometimes can-

" defends to vifit the abode of mortals, to thefe places, doubtlefs, fhe retires e. But

" with what fecret trouble am I agitated ? Already Impatience mingles its poi-

" fon with the fweetnefs of my expectation. This valley has already loft all

" its beauties. Is Joy then fb fleeting ? It is as eafy to fnatch it from us, as for

"
the light down of thefe plants to be blown away by the breath of the Zephyrs f.

" In va.n have I recourfe to flattering Hope. Each moment encreafes my
diftur-

" bance. He will come no more. Who keeps him at a diftance from me ?

" What duty more facred than that of calming the inquietudes of Love But

"
what do I fay ? Fly jealous fufpicions, injurious to his fidelity S, and formed to.

"
extinguifh

* 'Twill not be long, ere his unbending mind

Shall lofe in fweet oblivion every care

Among
th'

embowering fhades that veil Elfrida.

e The foft air

Salutes me with moft cool and temperate breath,

And, as I tread, the flow'r-befprinkled lawn

Sends up a gale of fragrance. I fhould guefe,

If e'er Content deign'd vifit mortal clime,

"This was her place of deareft refidence.

' For Safety now fits wav'ring on your love,
Like th? light do n upon the thiftle's beard,

Which ev'ry breeze may part.

a Avaunt \ ye vain delufive fears.
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the lyric flights and choral flowers fuited not in the leaft with

the circumftances or character of the fpeaker, as he had con

trived it.

P p 2 LET-

"
extinguifh my tendernefs. If Jealoujy grows by the fide of Love, it will ftifle

"
it, if not pulled up by the roots ; it is the Ivy which, by a verdant chain,

em-

"
braces, but dries up the trunk which ferves for its fupport*-. I know my

Lover

<e too well to doubt of his tendernefs. He, like me, has, far from the pomp of

"
courts, fought the tranquil afylum of the fields. Touched by the fimplicity

"
of my heart, and by my beauty, my fenfual rivals call him in vain to their

" arms. Shall he be feduced by the advances of coquetry, which, on the cheek of
"
the young maid, tarnijhes the fnow of innocence and the carnation of modefty, and

" daubs it with the whitenefs of art and the paint of effrontery
' ? What do I fay ?

" his contempt for her is perhaps only a fnare for me. Can I be ignorant of the

"

partiality of men, and the arts they employ to feduce us ? Nourifhed in a con-

" tempt for our Sex, it is not Us, it is their pleafures that they love. Cruel

"
as they are, they have placed in the rank of the virtues the barbarous fury of

"
revenge, and the mad love of their country ; but never have they reckoned

"

fidelity among the virtues. Without remorfe they abufe innocence, and often

" their vanity contemplates our griefs with delight. But no ; fly far from me, ye

"
odious thoughts, my Lover will come ! A thoufand times have I experienced

" it : As foon as Iperceive him my agitated mind is calm, and I often forget the too

"

juft caufe I have for complaint ; for near him I can only know happinefs k. Yet if

h
See, Elfrida ; " he

Ah fee ! how round yon branching Elm the Ivy
Clafps its green chain, and poifons what fupports it.

Not lefs injurious to the fhoots of Love

Is fickly Jealoufy.
1
— To guard

Your beauties from the blaft of courtly gales.

The crimfon blufh of virgin Modefty,

The delicate foft tints of Innocence,
There all fly off, and leave no boaft behind

3ut well-rang'd, faded features.

fc
— My truant heart

Forgets each leflbn that Refentment taught,

And in thy fight knows only to be happy.

"In the French it is more literal, '« Pres de lui je ne fcais qu'etre heureufe."
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LETTER XLV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. BROWN.*

February iy, 1763.

YOU will make my beft acknowledgments to Mr. Howe;

who, not content to rank me in the number of his

friends, is fo polite as to make excufes for having done me

that honour.

I

" he is treacherous to me ; if, in the very moment when my love excufes him, he
"
confummates the crime of infidelity in another bofom, may all nature take up

"
arms in revenge ! may he perifh ! What do I fay ? Ye Elements, be deaf to my

"
cries ! T'hou Earth, open not thy profound abyfs ! let theMonfler walk the time pre-

" fcribed him on thy fplendid furface, let him ftill commit new crimes, andftill caufe

"
the tears of the too credulous maids to flow ; and if heaven avenges them and pu-

"
nijhes him, may it at leaft be at the prayer of fome other unfortunate

woman1"

1 Till then, ye Elements, reft; and thou, firm Earth,
Ope not thy yawning jaws ; but let this Monfter

Stalk his due time on thine affrighted furface :

Yes, let him ftill go on, ftill execute

His favage purpofes, and daily make

More widows weep, as I do.

Here ends this odd inftance of plagiarifm. When M. Helvetius was in Eng

land, a year or two after I had made the difcovery of it, I took my meafures fas
Mr. Gray advifed me) to learn how he came by it ; and accordingly requefted

twoNoblemen, to whom he was introduced, to afk him fome queftions concern

ing it; but I could gain no fatisfasftory anfwer. I do not, however, by any

means, fuppofe that the perfon who cooked up the disjointed parts ofmy Drama
into this ftrange Fricafee, was M. Helvetius himfelf; I rather imagine (as I did
from the firft) that he was impofed upon by fome

young Englifh traveller who

contrived this expedient in order to pafs with him for a Poet. The great Philo

fopher, it is true, has in this note been proved to be the receiver of Stolen Goods-
* Now Mafter of Pembroke-Hafl.

DUt
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I was not born fo far from the fun, as to be ignorant of Count

Algarotti's name and reputation ; nor am I fo far advanced in

years, or in philofophy, as not to feel the warmth of his ap

probation. The Odes in queftion, as their motto fhews, were

meant to be vocal to the intelligent alone. How few they were

in my own country, Mr. Howe can teftify ; and yet my ambi

tion was terminated by that fmall circle. I have good reafon to

be proud, if my voice has reached the ear and apprehenfion of

a ftranger, diftinguifhed as one of the beft judges in Europe.

I am equally pleafed with the juft applaufe he beftows on

Mr. Mafon ; and particularly on his Caractacus, which is the

work of a Man : whereas Elfrida is only that of a Boy, a pro-

mifing boy indeed, and of no common genius : yet this is the

popular performance, and the other little known in compa-

rifon.

Neither Count Algarotti nor Mr. Howe (I believe) have

heard of Offian, the Son of Fingal. If Mr. Howe were not

upon the wing, and on his way homewards, I would fend it

to him in Italy. He would there fee that Imagination dwelt

many
hundred years ago, in all her pomp, on the cold and

barren mountains of Scotland. The truth (I believe) is, that,

without any refpect of climates, fhe reigns in all nafcent focie-

ties of men, where the neceffities of life force every one to

think and act much for himfelf.

but out of refpeS to his numerous fafhionable difciples, both abroad and at home,

whofe credit might fuffer with that of their Mafter, I acquit him of what would

only be held criminal at the Old Bailey, that he received thefe goods knowing

them to be flokn.

LET-
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LETTER XLVI.

Count ALGAROTTI to Mr. GRAY.

Pifa, 24 Aprile, 1763.

SONO ftato lungo tempo in dubbio fe un dilettante quale io

fono, dovea mandare alcune foe coferelle a un Profeffore

quale e V. S. Illuf™, a un arbitro di ogni poetica eleganza. Ne

ci volea meno che 1'autorita del valoriffimo Sigr. How per per-

fuadermi a cib fare. V. S. Ill™ accolga quefte mie coferelle

con quella medefima bonta con cui ha voluto accogliere quella

lettera che dice pur poco delle tante cofe, che fanno fentire alle

anime armoniche di ammirabili fuoi verfi. Io faro per quanto

io porro, Prceco laudum tuarum, e quella mia lettera fi ftampera

in un nuovo Giornale, che fi fa in Venezia, intitolato laMinerva,

perche fappia la Italia che la Inghilterra, ricca di un * Omero,

di uno -f-

Archimede, di un JDemoftene, non manca del fuo

Pindaro. Al Sigr. How le non faprei dire quanti obblighi io

abbia, ma fi maggiore e certamente quello di avermi prefentato

alia fua Mufa, e di avermi procurato la occafione di poterla affi-

curare della perfetta ed altiffima ftima, con cui io ho l'honore

di fottefcrivermi,

De V. S. Illuf™

Devotif. &c.

ALGAROTTI.

* Milton. f Newton. J Mr. Pitt.

LET-
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LETTER XLVII.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Pembroke-Hall, Aug. 5, 1763.

YOU may well wonder at my long taciturnity. I wonder

too, and know not what caufe to aflign; for it is certain

T think of you daily. I believe it is owing to the nothingnefs

of my hiftory; for except fix weeks- that I paffed in Town

towards the end of the fpring, and a little jaunt to Epfom

find Box-hill, I have been here time out of mind, in a place

where no events grow,
tho'

we preferve thofe of former days,

by way of Hortus ficcus in our libraries.

I doubt you have not yet read Roufleau's Emile. Every body
that has children fhould read it more than once: for

tho'

it

abounds with his ufual glorious abiurdity,
tho'

his general

fcheme of education be an impracticable chimera, yet there^are

a thoufand lights ftruck out, a thoufand important truths bet

ter expreffed than ever, they were before, that may be of fer

vice to the wifeft men. Particularly I think he has obferved

children with more attention, and knows their meaning and the

working of their little paflions better than any other writer.

As to his religious difcuffions, which have alarmed the world,

and engaged their thoughts more than any other part of his

book, I fet them all at nought, and wifh they had been omit

ted *.

LET-

* That I may put together the reft of Mr. Gray's fentiments concerning this

lingular writer, I infert here an extradt from a Letter of later date, written to my

felf. " I have not read the Philofophic Dictionary. I can now ftay with great

"
patience
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LETTER XLVIII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. PALGRAVE. *

March, 1765.

MY instructions, of which you are fo defirous, are two

fold : the firft part relates to what is paft, and that will

be rather diffufe: the fecond, to what is to come; and that

we fhall treat more fuccinctly, and with all due brevity.

Firft, when you come to Paris you will not fail to vifit the

cloifter of the Chartreufe, where Le Sueur (in the hiftory of

St. Bruno) has almoft equalled Raphael. Then your Gothic

inclinations will naturally lead you to the Sairite Chapelle

built by St. Louis: in the treafury is preferved one of the

nobleft gems of the Auguftan age. When you take a trip

into the country, there is a fine old chapel at Vincennes with

**
patience for'any thing that cotties from Voffaiire. They

tell'

me
it'

is frippery,
"
and blafphemy, andWit.

'
T could have fttgivettTflyfeifif Ihad nbt: read Rouf-

*' feau's Lettres de la Montagne. Ajways exceptiag
the- CohtracT: ibcial, it is

" the dulteft performance he ever publifhed. It is a weak attempt to feparate

" the miracles from the morality of the gofpel. The latter (he would have you
"
think) he

believes1
Was'fent fMm^Gbd and'iae foYmW lie very

explicitly-&es
" for

'

an irfipdfture :
this'

is
in'

"brier ''to
prove'

'the cnMty "and^injliftfce^bf^he

" State of Geneva in burriMghis.Emile. The latter part of his 4took is'ttrHiew
"
the abufes that have crept into the conftitution of his country, which point

" (if you are concerned about it) he makes out very well ; and his intention in

" this is plainly to raife a tumult in the city, and to be revenged on the Petit

"
Co'nfeil, who condemned his writings to

the'flamies."

* Mr. Gray's correspondent was now making the tour of France and Italy.

admirable
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admirahle painted windows ; and at Fontainbleau, the remains

of Francis: the Firft's magnificence might give you fome plea

fure. In your Way to Lyons you will take notice of the view

over the Saone, from about Tournus and Macon. Fail not to

walk a few miles along the banks of the Rhone, down the

river. I would certainly, make a little journey. to the Grande

Chartreufe, up the mountain^: at your return out of Italy this

will have little effect. At Turin you will vifit the
Capuchins'

convent juft without the city, and the Superga at no great

diftance, for the fake of the views. At Genoa obferve the

Terreno of the Palace Brignoli, as a model of an apartment

elegantly difpofed in a hot climate. At Parma you will adore

the great Madonna and St. Jerom, once at St. Antonio Abbate,

but now (I am told) in the Ducal Palace. In the Madonna

della Steccata obferve the Mofes breaking -the tables, a chiaro-

fcuro figure of the Parmeggiano at too great a height, and ill

lighted, but immenfe. At the Capuchins, the great Pieta of

Annib. Caracci; in the Villa Ducale, the room painted by
Carlo Cignani; and the laft works of Agoftino Caracci at Mo-

dena*. I know not what remains now, the flower of the col-

Q^q lection

* When our Author Was.himfelf in Italy, he ftudied with much attention the

different manners of the old matters. I find a paper written at the time in which

he has fet down feveral, fubjefts, proper for painting, which he had never feen

executed, and has affixed the names of different matters to each piece, to fhew

which of their pencils he thought would have been moft proper to treat it. As I

doubt not but this paper will be an acceptable prefent to the Reynolds's and

Weft's of the age, I fhall here infert it.

" An
,
Altar-Piece. Guido. .

The top, a Heaven ; in the middle, at a diftance, the Padre-Eterno indi-

ftindtly feen, and loft, as it were, in glory. On either hand, Angels of all de
grees in attitudes of adoration and wonder. A little lower, and next the eye,

fupported
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lection is gone to-Drefden. Bologna is too vaft a fubject forme

to treat : the palaces and churches are open ;. you have nothing

to do but to fee them all. In coming down the Apennine you

will fee (if the fun fhines) all Tufcany before you. And fo I

have

fupported on the wings of Seraphs, Chrift (the principal figure)
with- an air of

calm and ferene majefty, his hand extended, as commanding the elements to their

feveral places : near him an Angel of fuperior rank bearing the golden com-

paffes (that Milton defcribes) ; beneath the Chaos, like a dark and turbulent

ocean, only
illumined by the Spirit, who is brooding over it..

A fmall Picture. Correggio.

Eve newly created, admiring her own fhadow in the lake.

The famous Venus of this mafter, now in the poffeffion of Sir William Hamilton,

proves how judicioufly Mr. Gray fixed upon his pencil for the execution of this

charming fubjeSi.. M..

Another; Domenichino.

Medea in a penfive pofture, -with revenge and maternafaffection ftriving in her

vifage; her two children at play, fporting with one another before fier. On one

fide a buft of Jafon, to which they bear fome refemblance.

t A- Statue. Michael Angelo.

Agave in the moment fhe returns to her fenfes ; the head^ofKer Son,, fallen on

the ground from her hand^

Vide Ovid. Met. lib. iii. 1. 701, &c. Ml

A Picture. Salvator Rofa. ,

iEneaS and the Sybil facrificing,to Pluto by torch-light in the wood, the affift-

ants in a fright. The Day, beginning to break, fo as dimly to fhow the mouth

of the cavern.

Sigifmonda with-.the heart of Guifcardo before her. I'have feen a fmall print

on this fuhjec~t, where the expreffion .is admirable,, faid to be graved from a pic

ture of Correggio.

Afterwards when he had feen the original in the poffeffion of the late Sir Luke

Schaub, he always expreffed the higheft admiration of it ;
tho'

we fee, by his heregiving
it to Salvator Rofa, he thought the fubjefi too horrid to be treated by Coreggio; and

indeed I believe it is agreed that tke capital piclure in< queftion is not ofhis
hand.'. M.

Another;
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have Drought you to
Florence;'

wiiere to be fure thefe U no

thing worth

feeing." Secondly,'

i. Vide,
quodcunque'

videndum eft.

2. Quodcunque ego non vidi, id tu vide.

3. Quodcunque viderig, fcribe & defcribe ;
memorise'

ne fide.

4. Scribendo nil admirare; & cum pictor non fis,
verbis1omnia"

depinge.

5. Tritam viatoram cbmpitana calca, & cum pbteris, defere.

6. Erne, quodcunque emendum eft; I do not mean pictures,

Another.——Albano, or the Parmeggiano,
Iphigfenia afleep by the fountain-fide, her maids abbiit her; Cymon gazing

•and laughing.

This fubjeft has been often treated; once indeed very eurioufly by Sir Peter Lely,

in the way ofportrait, when his facredMajefly Charles the Second reprefented Cymon,
and the Dutchefs ofCleveland andMrs. Eleanor Gwin (in as indecent attitudes as his

royal tafte could prefcribe) were Iphigehia and her dtteriaimts. M.

Another.—
—Domenichino, or the Caracci.

Electra "with the urn, in which fhe imagined were her Brother's afhes, lament

ing over them ; Oreftes fmothering his concern.
Another, Correggio.

Ithuriel and Zephon entering the bower of Adam and Eve ; they sleeping.

The light to proceed from the Angels.

Another.——Nicolas Pouffin.

Alceftis dying ; her children weeping, and hanging upon her robe ; the

youngeft of them, a little boy, crying too, but appearing rather to do fo, be

caufe the others are afflicted, than from any fenfe of the reafon of their forrow :

her right arm fhould be round this, her left extended towards the reft, as recom

mending them
to her Lord's care ; he fainting, and fupported by the attendants.

Salvator Rofa.

Hannibal palling the Alps; the mountaineers rolling down rocks upon his

army; elephants tumbling down the precipices.

Another.- Domenichino.

Arria giving Claudius's order to Paetus, and ftabbing herfelf at the fame time.
N. Pouffin, or Le Sueur.

Virginius murdering his daughter ; Appius at a diftance, ftarting up from his

tribunal ; the people amazed, but few of them feeing the action
itfelf."

Q^q 2 medals,»
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medals, gems, drawings, Sec. only; but clothes, ftockings*

fhoes, handkerchiefs, little moveables; every thing you may

want all your life long: but have a care pf thecuftom-houfe.

Pray prefentmymoft refpectful compliments
toMr.

WeddelL*

T.eonclude;when the winter is, over, and you, have feen Rome

and Naples, you will ftrike out of the beaten path of Englifh

travellers, and fee a.little of the country, throw
yourfelves into

the. bofom of the Appennine, furvey the horrid lake of.Am-

fanctus (look in Cluver's Italy), catch the breezes on the coaft

of Taranto and Salerno, .
expatiate, to the. very, toe of the: conti

nent, perhaps ftrike over the Faro of Meffina, and having
meafured. the gigantic columns of Girgenti, and the tremen

dous caverns of Syracufa, refrefh yourfelves amidft the. fragrant

vale of Enna. \ Oh 1 che .
bei ripofo ! Addio.

LETTER XLIX.

Mr. GRAY to
Mr.:

BEATTIE. f

Glames-Caftle, .
Sept. 8,1 j6y.,

A
Little journey I have-been making to Arbroath, has been

the caufe that.I did.not- anfwer your very obliging letter

fo foon as I ought to have done.
■

A man of merit, that ho

nours me with his efteem, and has the franknefs to tell me fo,

doubtlefs can need no excufes: his apology- is madej and we arc

already acquainted, however diftant from each other;

v William Weddell, Efq; of Newby in Yorkfhire..

j Profeffor ofMoral Philofophy and Logic in theMaVifchal College, Aberdeen.

I
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1
1 fear I cannot (as I would wifh) do myfelf the pleafure of

waiting on you at Aberdeen, being under an engagement to go

tormdrrow to
:Taymouth, and,

if the weather will allow it, to

the Blair of Athol : this will take up four or five days, and at

my return the approach of winter will fcarce permit me Jo

think of any farther expeditions northwards-. .My.flay here

witl, however, be a fortnight or three weeks longer; and if in

that time any bufinefs or invitation fhould call you this way,

Lord Strathmore gives me commiffion to fey, he fhall.be ex

tremely glad to fee you at Glames ;, and doubt not it will be a

particular fatisfa^tipntome to. receive and thank you in perfon

for the favourable fentiments you have entertained of me, and

the civilities with which you have honoured.me.

L.E T T'E-R L..

Mr.. GR.A.Y, to Dr. WHARTON,

Glames-Caftle, Sept. 14, 1765..

I
Deferred writing, to you till I had feen a little more of this

country than you yourfelf. had feen; and. now being juft re

turned from, an excurfion,. which I and Major. Lyon have been

making, into the Highlands, I fit down to give you an account

of it. But firft I muft return to my journey hither, on which

I fhall -be very fhort; partly, becaufe youknow the way as far as

Edinburgh, and partly that there was not a great deal worth re

marking. The firft night we. paffed at -Tweedmouth
.(77 miles) j

the next at Edinburgh (53 miles); where Lord Strathmore left

the Major and -

me, to go to Lenox-Love,. (Lord Blantyre's)
where
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where his Aunt lives : fo that afternoon and all next day I had

leifure to vifit the Caftle, Holyrood-Houfe, Heriot's Hofoitak

Arthur's feat, &c. and am not forry to have feen that moft
pic-

turefque (at a diftance), and naftieft (when near) of all capital

cities. Ifupped with Dr. Robertfon anddher literati, and the

next morning Lord Strathmore came for us. We croffed at the

Queen's Ferry in a four-oared yawl without a fail, and were

toffed about rather more than I fhould wifh to hazard again.;

lay at Perth, a large Scotch town with much wood about it, on

the banks of the Tay, a very noble river. Next morning ferried

•over it, and came by dinner-time to Glames ; being (from Edin

burgh) 67 miles, which makes in all (fromHetton) 197 miles.

The caftle* (lands in Strathmore (i. e. the Great Valley) which

winds about from Stonehaven on the eaft coaft of Klncardine-

fhire, obliquely, as far as Stirling, near 100 miles in length,
and from feven to ten miles in breadth, cultivated every where

to the foot of the hills, on either hand, with oats or here, a

fpecies of barley, except where the foil is mere peat-earth,

(black as a coal) or barren fand covered only with broom and

heath, or a fhort grafs fit for fheep. Here and there appear,

juft above ground, the huts of the inhahitants, which they caH

Towns, built of, and covered with, turf; and among them, at

great diftances, the gentlemen's houfes, with inclofures and a

few trees round them.

Amidft thefe the Caftle of Glames diftinguifhes itfelf, the
middle part of it rifing proudly out of what feems a great and

thick wood of tall trees, with a clufter of hanging towers on the
* This is faid tp be the very Caftle in which Duncan was murdered by Mac

beth.
J

top.
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Wp. You defcend to it gradually from the fouth, through a

double and triple avenue of Scotch firs 60 or 70 feet high, under

three gateways* This approach is a full mile long ; and when

you have paffed the fecond gate, the firs change to limes, and an

other oblique avenue goes off on either handtowards the offices.

Thefe, as well as all the inclofures that furround the houfe, are

borderedwith three or four ranks of fycamores, afhes, and white

poplars of the nobleft height, and from 70 to 100 years old.

Other alleys there are, that go off at right angles with the long
one ; fmall groves, and walled gardens, of Earl Patrick's plant

ing, full of broad-leaved elms, oaks, birch, black cherry-trees,

laburnums, &c. all of great ftature and fize,. which have not

till this week begun to fhew the leaft fenfe of morning frofts.

The third, gate delivers you into a court with a broad pavement,

and grafs-plats adorned with ftatues of the four Stuart Kings,

bordered with old filver firs- and yew-trees, alternately, and

opening
with an iron palifade on either fide to two fquare old-

fafhioned parterres furrounded by ftone fruit-walls. The houfe,
from the height of it, the greatnefs of its mafs,. the many.

towers atop; and the fpread of its wings, has really a
very An

gular and fbriking appearance, like nothing I ever faw. You

will comprehend fomething of its ftiape from the plan of the

fecond floor, which I inclofe. The wings are about 50 feep:

Jiigh; the body (which is the old caftle, with walls io. feet

thick) is near 100. From the
leads.- 1 fee to the fouth of me

(juft at the end of the avenue) the little town of Glames, the

houfes built of ftbne, and. flated, with a neat kirk and fmall

fquare tower (a rarity in this region). Juft beyond it rifes a

Beautiful round hill, and another ridge of a longer form adja

cent to it,, bpth covered with woods of tall fir. Beyond them,

peep
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peep over the black hills of Sid-law, over which winds the

road to Dundee. To the north, within about feven miles of

me, begin to rife the Grampians, hill above hill, on whofe tops

three weeks ago I could plainly fee fome traces of the fnow that

fell in May laft. To the eaft, winds a way to the Strath, fuch

as I have before defcribed it, among the hills, which fink lower

and lower as they approach the fea. To fhe weft, the fame

valley (not plain, but broken, unequal ground) runs on for

above 20 miles in view: there I fee the crags above Dunkeld;

there Beni-Gloe and Beni-More rife above the clouds ; and

there is that She-khallian, that fpires into a cone above them

all, and lies at leaft 45 miles (in a direct line) from this place.

Lord Strathmore, who is the greateft farmer in -this neigh

bourhood, is from break of day to dark night among his huf-

handmen and labourers : he has near 2000 acres of land in his

own hands, and is at prefent employed in building a low wall

of four miles long, and in widening the .bed of the little river

Deane, which runs to fouth and fouth-eaft of the houfe, from

about twenty to fifty feet wide, both to prevent inundations,
and to drain the lake of Forfar. This work will be two years

more in compleating, and mult be three miles in length. All

the Highlanders that can be got are employed in it; many of

them know no Englifh, and I hear them finging Erfe fongs all

day long. The price of labour is eight pence a day ; but to

fuch as will join together, and engage to perform a certain por

tion in a limited time, two fhillings.

1 muft fay that all his labours feem to profper; and my
Lord has callially found in digging fuch quantities of ihell-

marL



[ 3*3 ]

marl, as not only fertilize his own grounds, but are difpofed

of at a good price to all his neighbours. In his nurferies are

thoufands of oaks, beech, larches, horfe-chefnuts, fpruce-firs,

&c. thick as they can ftand, and whofe only fault is, that they
are grown tall and vigorous before he has determined where to

plant them out; the moft advantageous fpot we have for beauty
lies weft of the houfe, where (when the ftone-walls of the

meadows are taken away) the grounds, naturally unequal, will

have a very park-like appearance: they are already full of trees,

which need only thinning here and there to break the regularity

of their trout-ftream which joins the river Deane hard by.

Purfuing the courfe of this brook upwards, you come to a

narrow fequeftered valley fheltered from all winds,
thro'

which

it runs murmuring among great ftones ; on one hand the ground

gently ^rifes into a hill, on the other are -the rocky banks of the

rivulet almoft perpendicular, yet covered with fycamore, afh,

and fir, that (though it feems to have no place or foil to grow

in) yet has rifen to a good height, and forms a thick fhade :

you may continue along this gill, and paffing by one end of the

village and its church for half a mile, it leads to an opening

between the two hills covered with fir-woods, that I mentioned

above, through which the ftream makes its way, and forms a

cafcadesof ten or twelve feet over broken rocks. A very little

art is necefiaiy to make -all this a beautiful fcene. The weather,

till the laft week, has been in general very fine and warm ; we

have had no fires till now, and oftenhave fat with the windows

open an hour after fun-fet : now and then a fhower has come,

and fometimes fudden gufts of wind defcend from the moun

tains, that finifh as fuddenly as they arofe; but to-day it blows a

hurricane. Upon the whole, I have been exceeding lucky in

R r
my
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my weather, and particularly in my Highland expedition ©f

five days.

We fet out then the nth of September, and continuing

along the
Strath to the weft, paffed through Megill, (where is

the tomb of Slueen Wanders, that was riven to dethcby ftianed

horfes for nae gside that fhe did; fo the women there told

me, I affure you)
thro'

Cowper of Angus : over the rivenHa;

then over a wide and difmal heath, fit for an affemblyofwitches,

till we came to a firing of four fmall lakes in a. valley, whofe

deep blue waters and green margin, with a gentleman's Houfe

or two feated on them in little groves, contrafted with the black

defert in which they were inchafed. The ground now grew

unequal ; the hills, more rocky, feemed to clofe in upon us, till

the road came to the brow of a fteep defcent, and. (the fun then

fetting) between two woods of oak we faw far below us the

river Tay come fweeping along at the bottom of a>precipice, at

leaft 150 feet deep, clear as glafs, full to the brim; andvery

rapid in its courfe; it feemed to iflfue out of woods thick and

tall, that rofe on either hand, and were over-hung by broken

rocky crags of vaft height ; above them, to the weft, the tops

of higher mountains appeared, on which the evening clouds
re-

pofed. Down by the fide of the river, under the thickeft fhades,

is feated the town of Dunkeld ; in the midft of it ftands a

ruined cathedral, the towers and fhell of the building ftill en

tire : a little beyond it, a large houfe of the Duke ofAthol,

with its offices and gardens, extends a mile beyond the town ;

and as his grounds were interrupted by the ftreets and roads,

he has flung arches of communication acrofs them, that add to

the fcenery of the place, which of itfelf is built of good white

ftone,
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ftone, and handfoitiely flared.; fo that no one would take it for

a Scotch town till they come into it. Here we paffed the night.;

if I told you how, you would blefs yourfelf.

Next day we fet forward to Taymouth, 27 milesi farther

weft; the road winding through beautiful woods, with the Tay,

almoft always in full view to the right, being here from 3 to

400 feet over. The Strath-Tay, from a mile to three miles or

more wide, covered -with corn, and fpotted with groups o£

people, then in the midft of their harveft; on either hand a

"vaft chain of rocky mountains that changed their face and

opened fomething new every hundred yards, as the way turned,

or the clouds paffed-: in fhort, altogether it was one of the moft

pleafing days I have paffed thefe many years, and at every ftep I

wifhed for you. At the clofe ofday we came to Balloch *, fo the

place was called ; but now Taymouth, improperly enough ; for

here it is that the river iffues out of Loch-Tay, a -glorious

lake 15 miles long and one mile and a half broad, furrounded

with prodigious mountains; there on its north-eaftern brink,

Impending over it, is the vaft hill of Lawers; to the eaft

is that enormous creature, She-khallian (i. e. the maiden's

pap) fpiring above the clouds^ directly weft, beyond the end

of the lake, Beni-More, the great mountain rifes to a moft

awful height, and looks down on the tomb of Fingal. Lord

Breadalbane's policy (fo they call here all fuch ground as is

laid out for pleafure) takes in about 2000 acres, of which

his houfe, offices, and a deer-park, about three miles round,

occupy the plain or bottom, which is little above a mile in

* Mr. Pennant, in his tour in Scotland, explains this word
" the Mouth of

the
Loch."

Rf2 breadth;
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breadth; through it winds the Tay, which, by means of a

bridge, I found here to be 156 feet over: his plantations- and

woods rife with the ground, on either fide the vale, to the
very-

fummit of the enormous crags that over-hang it : along them,

on the mountain's fide, runs a terrafs a mile and a half long,

that overlooks the courfe of the river.
From feveral feats and

temples perched on particular rocky eminences,
you command

the lake for many
miles in length, which turns like fome huge

river, and lofes itfelf among the mountains that furround it;

at its eaftern extremity, where the river iflues out of it, on a

peninfula my Lord has built a neat little town and church with

a high fquare tower; and juft before it lies a fmall round ifland

in the lake, covered with trees, amongft which are the
ruins*

of fome little religious houfe.

Trees, by the way, grow here to great fize and beauty, t

faw four old chefnuts in the road, as you enter the park, of

vaft bulk and height ; one beach tree- 1 meafured that
was*

16 feet 7 inches in the girth, and, I guefs, near 80 feet in

height. The gardener prefented us with peaches', nectarines;

and plums from the ftone-walls of the kitchen-garden (foi*

there are no brick nor hot walls) ; the peaches were good, the

reft well tafted, but fcarce ripe; we had alfo golden pippins from

an efpalier, not ripe, and a melon very well flavoured and fit

to cut: of the houfe I have little to fay; if is a very good

nobleman's houfe, handfomely furnifhed and well kept, very
comfortable to inhabit, but not worth going farto fee; Of the

Earl's tafte I have not much more to fay; it is one of thofe noble

fituations that Man cannot fpoil: it. is however certain, that he

has built an inn and a town juft where his principal walks,fhould

have



[ 1*7 ]

have been, and in -the moft wonderful fpot of ground that per

haps belongs to him. "< In this inn however we lay; and next

dlay returning down the river four miles, we paffed it over a fine

bridge, built at the expence of the government, and continued

our way to Logie-Rdit, juft below which, in a moft charming

fcene, the Tummel, which is here the larger river of the two,

falls into the Tay. We ferried over the Tummel in order to

get into Marfhal Wade's road, which leads from Dunkeld to

Invernefs, and continued our way along it toward the north :

the road is excellent, but dangerous enough in confcience; the

river often running directly under us at the bottom of a preci

pice 200 feet deep, fometimes mafked indeed by wood that finds

means to grow where f not ftand, but very often quite-

naked and without any defence ; in fuch places we walked for

miles together, partly for fear, and partly to admire the beauty
of the country, which the beauty of the weather fet off to the

greateft advantage : as evening came on, we approached the

pafs of Gillikrankie, where, in the year 1745, the Heffians,

with their prince at their head", flopped fhort, and
refufed'

to

march a foot farther;

Veftibulum ante ipfum, primifque in faucibus Orci ft'ands the

fblitary manfion of Mr. Robertfon, of Fafcley; clofe by it rifes

a hill covered with oak, with grotefque mafies of rock flaring
from among their trunks, like the fullen countenances of Fin

gal and all his family, frowning
on-

the little mortals of modern

days: from- between this hill and the adjacent mountains, pent

in a narrow channel, comes roaring out the river Tummel, and

falls headlong down involved in white foam which rifes into a

mift. all round it: but my paper is deficient, and I: muft fay.

nothing:



nothing of the pafs itfelf, the black river Garry, the Blair of

Athol, Mount Beni-Gloe, my return by another road to Dun-

keld, the Hermitage, the Stra-Bram, and the Rumbling Brig.:

in fhort, fince 1 faw the Alps, I have feen nothing fublime till

now. In about a week I fhall fet forward, by the Stirling

road, on my return all alone. Pray for me till I fee you, for I

dread Edinburgh and the itch, and expect to find very little. in

my way worth the perils I am to endure.

LETTER LI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. BEAT TIE.

Glames-Caftle, 051..z, 1765.

I
Muft beg you would prefent my moft grateful acknowledg

ments to your fociety for the public mark of their efteem,

which you fay they aredifpofed to confer on me *. I embrace,

with fo deep and juft a fenfe of their goodnefs, the fubftance

of that honour they do me, that I hope it may plead my par

don with them if I do not accept the form. I have been, Sir,

for feveral years a member of the Univerfity of Cambridge,

and formerly (when I had fome thoughts of the profeffion)

took a Bachelor of
Laws'

degree there; fince that time,
tho'

long qualified by my ftanding, I have always neglected to finifh

my courfe, and claim my Doctor's degree : Judge, therefore,

whether it will not look like a flight, and -fome fort of contempt,

* The Marifchal College of Aberdeen had defired to know whether it would

be ao-reeable to Mr. Gray to receive from them the degree of Doctor of Laws.

Mr. Beattie wrote to him on the fubject, and this is the anfwer.

if
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if T receive the fame degree from a Sifter Uhiverfity. t cer

tainly would avoid giving any offence to a fet of men, among

whom I have paffed fo many eafy, and I may fay, happy hours

of my life; yet fhall ever retain in my memory the obligations

you have laid me under, and be proud of my connection with

the Univerfity of Aberdeen-

It is a pleafure to me to find that -you are not offended with

the liberties I took when you were at Glames; you took me

too literally, if you thought I meant in the leaft to difcourage

you. in your purfuit of poetry: all 1 intended to fay was, that.

if either vanity (that is> a general and undiftinguifhing defire

of applaufe),.or intereft, or ambition has any place in the breaft

of a poet, he ftands a.great- chance in thefe our days of being:

feverely difappointed ; and yet, after all thefe paflions are fop-

preffed, there may remain in the mind of one, "ingenti percul-

fus amore", (and fuch I take you. to be) incitements of a bet

ter fort, ftrong. enough to make him write verfe all his life,

both for his own pleafure and that of all pofterity.

I am forry. for the trouble you have had to gratify-
my

curio-

fity and love of fuperftition * ; yet I heartily thank you. On

Monday, Sir, I fet forward on my way to England; where if I

can be of any little
ufe to you, or fhould ever have the good

fortune to fee you, it will be a particular fatisfaction to me.

*■ Mr. Gray, when in Scotland, had been very
inquifitive after the popular

fuperftitions of the country ; his correfpondent fent him two books on this fub

ject, foolifh ones indeed, as might be expected, but the beft that, could be had ;

a Hiftory of Second-fight, and. a.Hiftory of Witches. .

Lord
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Lord Strathmore and the family here defire me to make their

compliments to you.

P. S. Remember Dryden, and be blind to all his faults. *

LETTER LII.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Pembroke-Hall, March 5, 1766.

I
Am amazed at myfelf when I think I have never wrote to

you ; to be fure it is the fin of witchcraft, or fomething
worfe. Had I been married, like Mafon, fome excufe might be

made for it ; who (for the firft time fince that great event) has

juft thought fit to tell me that he never paffed fo happy a winter

as the laft, and this in fpite of his anxieties, which he fays

might even make a part of his happinefs ; for his wife is by no

means in health, fhe has a conftant cough : yet he is affured her

lungs are not affected, and that it is nothing of the confumptive

kind. As to, me I have been neither happy nor miferable ; but

in a gentle ftupefaction of mind, and very tolerable health of

body hitherto. If they laft, I fhall not much complain. The

accounts one has lately had from all parts, make me fuppofe

you buned in the fnow like the .old Queen of Denmark. As

* Mr. Beattie, it feems, in their late interview, had expreffed himfelf with

lefs admiration of Dryden th:n Mr. Gray thought his due. He told him in re

ply,
" that if there was any excellence in his own numbers, he had learned it

wholly from that great Poet ; and prcfle'd him with great earneftnefs to ftudy him,
„as his choice of words and verification were Angularly happy and

harmonious."

foon
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foon as you are dug out,
I'

fhould rejoice to hear your voice

from the battlements ofOld Park.

Every thing is politics. There are no literary productions

worth your notice, at leaft of our country. The French have

finifhed their great Encyclopedia in 17 volumes; but there are

many flimfy articles very haftily treated, and great incorrectnefs

of the prefs. There are now s. 3 volumes of Buffon's Natural

Hiftory.; andhe is not come to the monkies yet, who are a nu

merous people'. The Life of Petrarch has entertained me ; it

is not well written, but very curious, and laid together from

his own fetters, and the original writings of the fourteenth cen

tury : fo that he takes in much of the hiftory of thofe obfeure

times, and the characters ofmany remarkable perfons. There

are two volumes quarto; and another, unpublifhed yet, will

compleat it.

Mr. Walpole writes me now and then a long and lively
letter from Paris; to which place he -went laft year with the

gout upon him, \ fometimes in his
limbs,"

often in his ftomach

and head. He has got fomehow well, (not by means of the

climate, one would think) goes to all public -places, fees all the

beft company, and is very much in fafhion. He fays he funk

like Queen Eleanor at Charing-Crofs, and
has-

rifen again at

,Paris.
He returns in April. I faw the Lady you enquire after,

when I was laft in London, and a prodigious fine one fhe is.

She had a ftrong -fufpicion of rouge en her -cheeks, a cage of

foreign birds and a piping bullfinch at her elbow ; two little

dogs on a cufhion in her lap, and a cockatoo on her fhoulderr

they were all exceeding glad to fee me, and I them.

S f LET-
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LETTER LIII.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Pembroke-Hall, Aug. z6, 1766*

WsHatever my pen may do, I am fure my. thoughts expa

tiate no where oftener, or with more pleafure, than to

Old Park. I hope you have made my peace with; the £rtgf.y

little Lady. It is certain, whether her name were in,my lette#

or not, fhe was as prefent to my memory as the reft of the

whole family; and I defire you would prefent her with two kiffes;

in my name, and one a-piece to all the others ; for I fhall take

the liberty to kifs them all, (great and fmall) as you. are to be.

my proxy.
*

In fpite of the rain, which I think continued, with very fhorfe

intervals, till the beginning of this month, and quite effaced

the fummer from the year, I made a fhift to pafs May and June

not difagreeably in Kent. I was furprized at the beauty of the

road to Canterbury, which (I know not why) had
.notftruck

me before. The whole country is a rich and well-cultivated

garden ; orchards, cherry-grounds, hop-gardens, intermixed

with corn and frequent villages; gentle rifings covered with

wood, and every where the ,Thames and Medway breaking in

upon the landfcape with all their navigation. It was indeed

owing to the bad weather that the whole fcene was dreffed in

that tender emerald green, which one ufually fees only,for a

fortnight in the opening of the fpring; and this continued till I

* Some readers will think this paragraph very trifling; yet many, I hope, will
t;;ke it, as I give it, for a pleaiing example of the amiablenefs of his domeftic
.haracter.

left
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left thecduritiy, -:}fy:riBfomW&e$&M&^b£'Cahttr*

&ufy> in a littfe qiiiet vallefoh Hi8 MM of
Barham«DowhiliiJ

In thefe parts the whole foil is chalk, arid whenever if holds

up, in half an hour it is dry enough to walk out. I took the

opportunity of three or four days fine weather to go into the

Ifle 6f fhahe't;[ faw MHgit£ '(which
is1

Bartholomew flir-by
the fea fide) Ramfgate, and^otrief

places'

the'i'e; ariff fodarheby
"Sandwich, .Deal, Dover, Folkftpne, .again.

The coaft is not like Hartlepool ; there are no rocks, but only

chalky cliffs of no grfcatt height till you come to Dover; there

indeed they are noble and pi&urefque, and the oppofite coafts

of France begin to bound your view, whfcVwas'lert before to

range unlimited by any thing but the horizon; yet it is by no

means a fhiplefs fea, but every where peopled with white fails,

and veffels of all fizes in motion: and take notice, (except in

.me Me, which is aM corn-fields, and has very little inclofurej
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there are in all places hedge-rows, and tall trees even within a

few yards of the beach. Particularly, Hithe ftands on an emi

nence covered with wood. I fhall corifefs we had fires at night

(ay, and at day too) feveral. times in June; but do. go, and

take advantage in the north at this, for it was the moft unto

ward year that ever I remember.

Have you, read the New Bath -Guide? It is the only thing in

fafhion, and is a new and original kind of humour. Mifs

Prue's converfion, I douht; you willhpafte down, as a certain

Yorkfhire Baronet did before he carried it to his daughters: yet

I remember you all read Crazy Tales withbut palling. Buffon's

.

* At Denton, where 'his friend &
'

Rev. William Robinfon, brother to

Matthew Robinfon, Efqi' -late member for Canterbury, then refided.

S f-2 firft



[ 324 I

firft collection ofMonkies is come out, (it makes the 14th vo,»

tame) fomething, but not much to my edification; for he is

pretty well acquainted with their gerfons,„ but. not with their

manners.

My compliments to Mrs. Wharton and all. your family;!

will not name them, left I fhould affront any body.

LETTER LTV.

Mr. GRAY to. Mr. MASON;

March 28, 1767;

I
Break in upon you at a moment, when we leaft of all are

permitted to difturb our friends, only to fay, that you are

daily and hourly prefent. to my thoughts. Tf the be not

yet paft, you will neglect and pardon, me : but if the laft

ftfuggle be over; if the poor object of your long anxieties be

no longer fenfible to your kindhefs* or to her own fufferings,
allow me (at

leaft'

in idea-, for what coufd I do, wereTprefehf,
more than this ?) to fit by you in filence, andpity ffom my heart,

not her, who is at reft, but you, who lofe her. May He, who.
made us, the Mafter of our pleafures and of our pains, preferve

and fupport you
!'

Adieu.

I have long underftood how little you had to hope;

* As this little Billet (which I received at the Hot.Wells at Briftol) then
breathed, and ftill feems to breathe, the very voice of Friendfhip in its tendereft
and moft pathetic note, I cannot refrain from pubiifhing it in .this place. I open
ed it Jdmoft at the precife moment when it would neceflarily be themoft affeaingt,

LET-
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LETTER LV.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. B E A T T I E.

Old Park, near Darlington, Durham,

Aug. 12, 1767.

I
Received from Mr. Williamfon that very obliging mark you

were pleafed to give me of your remembrance : Had I not

entertained fome flight hopes of revifiting.Scotland this fummer,

and: confequently of feeing you at Aberdeen, I had fooner ac

knowledged, -

by letter* the favour you have done me. Thefe

hopes are now at- an end; but I do not therefore defpair of fee

ing again a country that has given me fo much pleafure ; . nor

of telling you,r in perfon, how much I. efteem. you, and. (as you

choofe to call. them). your amufements : the. fpecimen of them,

which you were fo good to fend me, I think excellent; the

fentiments are fuch as a melancholy imagination naturally
fug-

gefts in folitude and filence, and*. that (though light and.bufinefs

may fofpend or banifh themat times) return with but fo much

the greater force upon a feeling heart t'- the diction is elegant

and unconftrained"; not loaded with epithets and figures, nor

flagging into profe; the yerfification is eafy and harmonious.

My only objection is. * * * * *•
-fa

You fee, Sir, I take the liberty you

indulged"

me in,, when I

firft faw you; and therefore I make no excufes for it, but de

fire you would take your, revenge on.me in kind.

■f A is here omited, as it contained jnerelya few particular criticifms;

aliberty of thefame kind I have before taken in fome of the preceding letters.

The Poem in queftion contained many touching reflections on morality : it is to-

be hoped Dr. Eeattie will one day give h to the public, .

I
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I have read over (but too haftily) Mr. Fergufon's book.

There are uncommon ftrains of eloquence in it ; and I was fur-

prized to find not one fingle idiom of his country (I think) in

the whole work. He has not the fault yon mention * : his ap

plication to the heart is frequent, and often fuccefsful. His

love of Montefquieu and Tacitus has led him into a manner of

writing too fhort-winded and fententious ; which thofe great

men, had they lived in better times and under a better govern

ment, would have avoided.

I know no pretence that I have to the honour Lord Gray is

pleafed to do mef : but if his Lordfhip chufes to own me, it

certainly is not my bufinefs to deny it. I fay not this merely
on account of his quality, but becaufe he is a very worthy and

accomplished perfon. • Iam truly forry for the great lofs he has
had fince I left Scotland. If you fhould chance to fee him, I

will beg you to prefent my refpectful humble fervice to his

Lordfhip.

* To explain this, I muft take the liberty to trarffcribe -a -paragraph from Ivlr.
Beattie's letter datredMarch 30, to which the above is an. anfwer : "AProfefc-
" for at Edinburgh has publifhed an Effay on the Hiftory of Civil Society but I
" have not feen it. It is a fault common to almoft all our:ScOtch authors that
"

they are too metaphyseal : I wifh they would learn to fpeak more to the heart
"
and lefs to the underftanding ; but alas ! this is a talent which heaven only can

« beftow : Whereas the philofophic fpirit. (aswe. caU it) is
merely artificial-and

" level to the capacity of every man, who has much patience, a little learning
«
and no

tafte."

He has fince dilated on this juft fentiment in his admirable

Effay on the Immutability of Truth.

f Lord Gray had faid that our Author was related to his family.
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I gave Mr. Williamfon all the information I was able in the

fhort time hp ftaid with me. He feemed to anfwer well the

character you gave me of him: but what I chiefly envied in

him, Was his ability of walking all the way from Aberdeen fo

Cambridge, and back again ; which if I poffefled, you would

foon fee your obliged, &rc.

LETTER LVI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. B E A T T I E.

. Pembroke-Hall; Dec. 24, 1767.

SINCE I had the pfeafore of receiving your laft letter, which

did not reach me till- 1 had left the North, and was come

to London, I have been confined to my room with a fit of the

gout : now I am recovered and in quiet at Cambridge, I take

Up my pen to thank you for your very friendly offers, which

have fo much the. air of franknefs.and real gpod-meaning, that

were my body as;tractable and eafy of conveyance as my mind,

you w°uld fee me to-morrow in the; chamber you have fo

hpfpitably laid out for me at Aberdeen. But, alas! I am a

fummer-bird,1
and can only fit drooping till the fun returns:

even then too my wings may chance to be clipped, and little in

plight for fo diftant an excurfion;

The propofal you make me, about printing at Glasgow what

little I have ever written, does me honour. I leave my. re

putation in that part of the kingdom to your Care; and only

defire you would not let your, partiality to me and mine mif-

lead
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lead you. If you perfift in youT defign, Mr. Foulis certainly

ought to be acquainted with what I am now going to tell you.

When I was in London the laft fpring, Dodfley, the bookfeller;

afked my leave to reprint, in a fmailer form, all I ever pub

lifhed; to which I con fented: and added, that J would fend

him a few explanatory notes ; and if he would omit entirely

the Long Story, (which was never meant for the public, and

only fuffered to appear in that pompous edition becaufe of

Mr. Bentley's defigns, which were not intelligible without it)
I promifed to fend him fomething elfe to print inftead of it,

left the bulk of fo fmall a volume .fhould he-reduced to nothing

at all. Now it is very certain that J had rather fee them print

ed at Glafgow (efpecially as you will condefcend to revife the

prefs) than at London; but I know not how to retract my
pro-

mife to Dodfley. By the way, you perhaps may imagine that

I have fome kind of intereft in this publication; but the truth

is, I have none whatever. The .expence is his, and fo is the

profit, if there be any. I therefore told him the other day, in

general terms, 'that I heard there would be an edition put out

-in Scotland by a*feiend-ofmine, whom 1 cpuld not refufe; and

that, if fo, I would fend thither a copy of the fame notes and

additions that I had promifed to fend to him. This did not

feem at all to cool his courage; Mr.Foulis muft therefore judge
for himfelf, whether he thinks it worth while to print What is

going to be printed alfo at London. If he does, I will fend

him. (in a packet to you) the fame things I fhall fend to Dodf
ley. They are imitations of two pieces of old Norwegian poe

try, in which there was a wild fpirit that flruck me: but for

my paraphrafes I cannot fay much; you will judge. The reft

.are nothing but a few parallel paffages, and fmall notes juft to

explain
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explain what people faid at the time was wrapped in total

darknefs. You will pleafe to tell me, as foon as you can con

veniently, what Mr. Foulis fays on this head ; that (if he drops

the defign) I may fave myfelf and you the trouble of this packet.

I afk your pardon for talking fo long about it ; a little more,

and my letter would be as big as all my works.

I have read, with much pleafure, an Ode of yours (in which

you have done me the honour to adopt a meafure that I have

ufed) on Lord Hay's birth-day. Though I do riot love pane

gyric, I cannot but applaud this, for there is nothing mean in

it. The diction is eafy and noble, the texture of the thoughts

lyric, and the verfification harmonious. The few expreffions

I object to are
* * * *

-f. Thefe, indeed, are minutias ; but

they weigh for fomething, as half a grain makes a difference

in the value of a diamond.

LETTER LVII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. BE AT TIE.

Pembroke-Hall, Feb. i, 1,768.

I
Am almoft forry to have raifed any degree of impatience in

you, becaufe I can by no means fatisfy it. The fole reafon

I have to publifh thefe few additions now, is to make up (in

both) for the omiffion of that Long Story ; and as to the notes,

I do it out of fpite, becaufe the public did not underftand the

\ Another paragraph of particular criticifm is here omitted.

T t two
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two Odes (which I have called Pindaric) ; though the firft was

not very dark, and the fecond alluded to- a few common facta

to be found in any fixpenny hiftory of England, by way of

queftion and anfwer, for the ufe of children. The parallel

paffages I infert out of juftice to thofe writers from whom I

happened to take the hint of any line, a«s far as I can recollect.

I rejoice to be in the hands of Mr. Foulis, who has the laud

able ambition of furpaffing his predeceffors, the Etiennes and

the Elzevirs, as well in literature, as in the proper art of

his profeffion : He furprifes me in mentioning a Lady, after

whom I have been enquiring thefe fourteen years in vain-

When the two Odes were firft publifhed,. I fent them to her*
but as I was forced to direct them very much at random, pro

bably rhey never came to her hands. When the prefent edi

tion comes out, I beg of Mr. Foulis to offer her a copy, in my

name, with my refpects and grateful remembrances; he will

fend another to
.you, Sir, and a third to

Lord"

Gray, if he will

do me the honour of accepting it. Thefe are all the prefents

I pretend to make (for I would have it confidered only as a new

edition of an old book) ; after this if he pleafes to fend me one

or two, I fhall think myfelf obliged to him. I cannot advife

him to print a great number ; efpecially as Dodfley has it in his
power to print as many as he pleafes, though I defire him. not

to do fo.

You are very good to me in taking this trouble upon you

All I can fay is, that I fhall be happy to return it in kind
whenever you will give me the opportunity.

LETTER
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LETTER LVIII. *

Mr. GRAY to the Duke of GRAFTON.

My Lord, Cambridge, July, 1768.

YOUR Grace has dealt nobly with me; and the fame deli

cacy of mind that induced you to confer this favour on

me, unfolicited and unexpected, may perhaps make you averfe

to receive my fincereft thanks and grateful acknowledgments.

Yet your Grace muft excufe me, they will have their way:

they are indeed but words ; yet I know and feel they come

from my heart, and therefore are not wholly unworthy of

your Grace's acceptance. I even flatter myfelf (fuch is my

pride) that you have fome little fatisfaction in your own work.

If I did not deceive myfelf in this, it would compleat the hap
pinefs of,

My Lord,

Your Grace's

Moft obliged and devoted fervant.

* The two following Letters explain the occafion of this addrefs, in a way

fo honourable to his Grace, and are withal fo authentic a teftimony ofMr, Gray's

gratitude, that they leave me nothing to
add on the fubject.

T t 2 LET-
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LETTER LIX.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. N I C H O L L S. *

Jermyn-Street, Aug. 3, 1768".

THAT Mr. Brocket has broken his neck, by a fall from

his horfe, you will have feen in the News papers ; and

alfo that I, your humble fervant, have killed the King's hand

for his fucceflion : they are both true, but the manner how you

know not; only I can affure you that I had no hand at all in

his fall, and almoft as little in the fecond event. He died on

the Sunday ; on Wednefday following his Grace the Duke

of Grafton wrote me a very polite letter to fay, that his Ma-

jefty had commanded him to offer me the vacant Profefforfhip,

not only as a reward of, &C. but as a credit to, Sec. with much

more too high for me to tranfcribe : So on Thurfday the King
figned the warrant, and next day, at his levee, I kifled his

hand; he made me feveral gracious fpeeches, which I fhall not

repeat, becaufe every body, that goes to court, does fo : befides,,

the day was fo hot, and the ceremony fo embarraffing to me,

that I hardly knew what he faid.

Adieu. I am to perifh here with heat this fortnight yet,

and then to Cambridge ; to be fure my dignity is a little the

worfe for wear, but mended and wafhed, it will do for me.

* Resftor of Lounde and Bradwell, in Suffolk. His acquaintance with Mr;

Gray commenced a few years before the date of this, when he was a ftudent of

Trinity-Hall, Cambridge.

LET-
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LETTER LX.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. BEATT IE.

Pembroke-Hall, Oct. 31, 1768.

IT is fome time fince I received from Mr. Foulis two copies

of my poems, one by the hands of Mr. T. Pitt, the other

by Mr. Merrill, a bookfeller of this town : it is indeed a moft

beautiful edition, and muft certainly do credit both to him and

to me : but I fear it will be of no other advantage to him, as

Dodfley has contrived to glut the town already with two edi

tions beforehand, one of 1500, and the other of 750, both

indeed far inferior to that of Glafgow, but fold at half the

price. I muft repeat my thanks, Sir, for the trouble you have

been pleafed to give 'yourfelf on my account; and
thro'

you I

muft defire leave to convey my acknowledgments to Mr. Foulis,

for the pains and expence he has been at in this publication.

We live at fo great a diftance, that, perhaps, you may not

yet have learned, what, I flatter myfelf, you will not be dif-

pleafed to hear : the middle of laft fummer his Majefty was

pleafedj to appoint me Regius Profeflbr of Modern Hiftory in

this Univerfity ; it is the beft thing the Crown has to beftow

(on a layman) here; the falary is 400 1. per ann. but what

enhances the value of it to me is, that it was beftowed without

being afked. The perfon, who held it before me, died on the

Sunday j and on Wednefday following the Duke of Grafton

wrote me a letter to fay, that the King offered me this office,

with
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with many additional expreffions of kindnefs on his Grace's part,

to whom I am but little known, and whom I have not feen

either before or fince he did me this favour. Inftances of a

benefit fo nobly conferred, I believe, are rare; and therefore

I tell you of it as a thing that does honour, not only to me,

but to the Minifter.

As I lived here before from choice, I fhall now continue to

do fo from obligation : if bufinefs or curiofity fhould call you

fouthwards, you will find few friends that will fee you with

more cordial fatisfaction, than, dear Sir, &c.

END OF THE FOURTH SECTION.

SECTION
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SECTION THE FIFTH.

THE Reader will have gathered, from the preceding

feries of letters, that the greateft part of Mr. Gray's

life was fpent in that kind of learned leifure, which

has only felf-improvement and felf-gratification for its object :

He will probably be furprized that, with fo very ftrait an in

come, he fhould never have read with a view of making his

refearches lucrative to himfelf, or ufeful to the public. The

truth was, Mr. Gray had ever expunged the word lucrative from,

his own vocabulary. He may be faid to have been one of thofe

very few perfonages in the annals of literature, efpecially in the

poetical clafs, who are devoid of felf-intereft, and at the fame

time attentive to economy; and alfo, among mankind in gene

ral, one of thofe very few economifts who poffefs that talent,.

untinctured with the flighfeft ftain of avarice. Were it my

purpofe in this place to expatiate on his moral excellencies, I

fhould here add, that whenhis circumftances were at the loweft,

he gave away
fuch fums in private charity as would have done

credit to an ampler purfe: But it is rather my lefs-pleafing pro
vince at prefent to acknowledge one of his foibles; and that was

a certain degree of pride, which led him, of all other things, to

defpife the idea of being thought an author profeffed. I have

been told indeed, that early in life he had an intention of pub-

lifhing an edition ol Strabo; and I findamongft his papers a

great
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great number of geographical difquifitions, particularly with

refpect to that part ofAfia which comprehends Perfia and India;

concerning the antient and modern names and divifions of which

extenfive countries, his notes are very copious. The indefati

gable pains which he alfo took with the writings of Plato, and

the quantity of critical, as well as explanatory obfervations,

which he has left upon almoft every part of his works, plainly

indicate, that no man in Europe was better prepared to republifh

and illuftrate that Philofopher than Mr. Gray. Another work,

on which he beftowed uncommon labour, was the * Anthologia.'

Amongft the books, which his friendfhip bequeathed to me, is

Henry Stevens's edition of that collection of Greek Epigrams,

interleaved ; in which he has tranfcribed feveral additional ones

that he felected in his extenfive reading, has inferted a great

number of critical notes and emendations, and fubjoined a copious

Index, in which every Epigram is arranged under the name of

its refpective author*. This manufcript, though written in that

exact manner, as if intended for the prefs, I do not know that

* It fhould feem that Mr. Gray's pains were, on this occafion, very ill em

ployed ; for the late Lord Chefterfield, writing to his fon, fays,
" I hope you are

"
got out of the worft company in the world, the Greek Epigrams. - Martial has

"
wit, and is worth looking into fometimes ; but I recommend the Greek Epi-

"
grams to your fupreme

contempt."

See Lord Chefterfield's Letters, Lett. 73.

However, if what Mr. Gray fays be true, p. 233, fupra, that " a dead Lord

ranks only with
Commoners,"

there may come a time when Lord Chefterfield's

didum, in matters of tafte, may not be held more infallible than that of his

own and other dead Lords, in points of religion and morality : Nay, when his

own plan of gentle manly education may be thought lefs capable of furnifhing
hjs country with ufeful members of fociety, than the plain old-fafhioned one

which he wrote to explode. If this day does not quickly come, one may, with

out pretending to a gift of prophecy, pronounce that England will neither be,
n or deferve to be, any thing better than a Province of France.

it
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it was ever Mr. Gray's defign to make public. The only

work,, which he meditated upon with this direct view from the

beginning, was a Hiftory of Englifh Poetry. He has men

tioned this himfelf in an advertifement prefixed to thofe three

fine imitations of Norfe and Welch Poetry, which he gave the

world in the laft edition of his Poems. But the flight manner,

in which he there fpeaks of that defign, may admit here of fome

additional explanation. Several years ago I was indebted to the

friendship of the prefent learned Bifhop of Gloucefter for * a

curious manufcript paper of Mr. Pope's, which contains the

firft fketch of a plan for a work of this kind, and which I have

ftill in my poffeffion. Mr. Gray was greatly flruck with the

method which Mr. Pope had traced out in this little fketch;

and on my propofal of engaging with him in compiling fuch a

hiftory, he examined the plan
more'

accurately, enlarged it con

fiderably, and formed an idea for an introduction to it. In this

was to be afcertained the origin of Rhyme; and fpecimens gi

ven, not only of the Provengal Poetry, (to which aloneMr. Pope

feemed to have adverted) but of the Scaldic, Britifh, and Saxon;

as, from all thefe different fources united, Englifh Poetry had

its original: though it could hardly be called by that name till

the time of Chaucer, with whofe fchool (i.e. the Poets who

wrote in his manner) the hiftory itfelf was intended to com

mence. The materials which I colledted for this purpofe are

too inconfiderable to be mentioned : but Mr. Gray, befides ver-

fifying thofe Odes that he published, made many elaborate dif-

quifitions into the origin of Rhyme, and that variety ofMetre,

to be found in the writings of our antient Poets. He alfo

* A tranfcript of this paper is to be found printed in the Life of Mr. Pope,

written by Mr. Ruffhead.

U u tran-
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tranfcribed many parts of the voluminous Lidgate, from
Manu»-

fcripts which he found in the Univerfity Library and thofe of

private Colleges; remarking, as he went along, the feveral beau

ties and defects of this immediate fcholar of Chaucer. He how

ever foon found that a work of this kind* purfued on fo very

extenfive a plan, would become almoft endlefs : and hearing at

the fame time that Mr. Thomas Warton, Fellow of Trinity-

College, Oxford, (of whofe abilities, from his obfervations on

Spenfer, we had each of us conceived the higheft opinion) was

engaged in a work of the fame kind, we by mutual confent

relinquished our undertaking ; and foon after, on that Gentle

man's defiring a fight of the plan, Mr. Gray readily fent. him a

copy of it.
*

At a time when I am enumerating the more confiderable of

Mr. Gray's antiquarian purfuits, I muft not omit to mention

his great knowledge of Gothic Architecture.. He had feen,
and accurately ftudied in his youth,, while abroad, the Roman

proportions on the fpot, both in antient ruins and in the works

of Palladio. In his later years he applied himfelf to confider

thofe ftupendous ftructures of more modern date, that adorn

our own country; which, if they have not the fame grace, have

undoubtedly equal dignity. He endeavoured to trace this mode

of building, from the time it commenced, through its various

changes, till it arrived at its perfection in the reign ofHenry the:
Eighth, and ended in that of Elizabeth, For this purpofe he

* This Gentleman has juft now politely acknowledged the favour in his pre
face to his firft volume on this fubjedt. A work which, as he proceeds in it
thro'

more enlightened periods, will
undoubtedly give the world as high an idea

his critical tafte, as the prefent fpecimen does of his indefatigable refearches

into antiquity.

did
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did not fo much depend upon written accounts, as that internal

evidence which the buildings themfelves give of their refpective

antiquity ; fince they conftantly furnifh to the well-informed

eye, arms, ornaments, and other undubitable marks, by which

their feveral ages may be afcertained. On this account he ap
plied himfelf to the ftudy of Heraldry as a preparatory feience,

and has left behind him a number of genealogical papers, more

than fufficient to prove him a complete mafter of it. By thefe

means he arrived at fo very extraordinary a pitch of fagacity,

as to be enabled to pronounce, at firft fight, on the precife

time when every particular part of any of our cathedrals was

ere&ed. He invented alfo feveral terms of art, the better to

explain his meaning on this fubject. I frequently preffed him to

digeft thefe in a regular order
•

and offered, under his direction,

to adapt a fet of drawings to them, which might defcribe every

ornament peculiarly in ufe in every different aera. But though

he did not difapprove this hint, he neglected it; and has left no

papers that would lead to its profecution. I therefore mention

.it in this place, only to induce certain of his friends, to whom

I know he communicated more of his thoughts upon this fub

ject than to me, to purfue the defign, if they think it would be

attended with utility to the public.

There is an Eloge on M. l'Abbe Le Beuf, publifhed in the

" Hiftoirede
1'

Acad, des Inferiptions &BellesLettres, vol.
29th,"

by which it appears that Gentleman had precifely the fame idea

with Mr. Gray on this fubject; and, by purfuing it, had arri

ved at the fame degree of fkil.l. " Les Voyages & les Lectures

" de M. l'Abbe Le Beuf l'avoient tellement familiarife avec

■*« les monumens, qu'il apercevoit les differences les plus deli-

U u 2 "cates
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"
cates de 1'ancienne Architecture : II demeloit du premier

"
coup-d'oeil, les caracteres de chaque fiecle; a. l'infpection d'un

" batiment il pouvoit dire, quelquefois a vingt annees pres, dans

"
qu'el temps il avoit ete conftruit: les ceintres, les chapiteaux,

"les moulures portoient a ces yeux la date de leur batiffe :

"

beaucoup des grands edifices ont ete l'ouvrage de plufieurs

" fiecles; plus encore ont ete repares en des fiecles difierens;
" il decompofoit un meme batiment avec une facil.ite finguliere,
" il fixoit l'age des diverfes parties, & fes decifions etoient tou-

'* jours fondees fur les preuves indubitables ; on en trouve

"
une foule d'exemples dans fon Hiftoire du Diocefe.de

Paris."

His Panegyrift alfo informs us, that he was folicited by his

friend, M. Joly de Fleury, to reduce into a body of feience the

difcoveries which he had made, that his ill health prevented

him; but that
the"

work is now in the hands of a perfon very

capable of perfecting his idea. Yet I queftion whether a work

of this kind, from a French writer, will be of any great im

portance, fince I am informed by a very competent judge, that

the refemblance between Gothic Architecture in England and

in France is furprifingly flight, except in the cathedral at Amiens,
and a few other churches, fuppofed to be built by the Englifh
while in poffeffion of French provinces. The public has much

more to hope from Mr. T. Warton's late promife to it, as he,
of all other living writers, is beft qualified to give complete

fatisfaction to the curious on this fubject : in the meanwhile, it

may not be amifs to inform the reader, that Mr. Bentham's
Remarks on Saxon Churches, which make a part of an elaborate

Introduction to his Hiftory of Ely Cathedral, lately publifhed,
will convey to him many fentiments ofMr. Gray ; as, amongft

other Antiquaries, he contributed his affiftance to that Gentle

man;
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man ; who, in his preface, has accordingly mentioned the obli

gation.

But the favourite ftudy ofMr. Gray, for the laft ten years of

his life, was Natural Hiftory, which he then rather refumed

than began; as, by the inftructions of his uncle Antrobus, he

was a confiderable botanift at fifteen. He followed it clofely,

and often faid that he thought it a fingular felicity to have en

gaged in it; as, befides the conftant amufement it gave him in his

chamber, it led him more frequently out into the fields ; and,

by making his life lefs fedentary, improved the general courfe

of his health and fpirits.

Habituated,, as he had long been, to apply only to firft-rate

Authors, as to the fountain-head of that knowledge, which

he was at the time felicitous to acquire, it is obvious that,

when he
t
refolved to make himfelf mafter of Natural Hiftory,

he would immediately become the difciple of the great Lin

naeus. His firft bufinefs was to underftand accurately his
" termini

arris,"

which he called juftly the learning a new ori

ginal language. He then went regularly through the vegetable,

animal, and foflile kingdoms. The marginal notes which he

has left, not only on Linnasus, but the many other authors

which he read on thefe fubjects, are very numerous : but the

moft confiderable are on Hudfbn's Flora Anglica, and the tenth

edition of the Syftema Natura?; which latter he interleaved,
and filled almoft entirely. While employed on Zoology, he

alfo read Ariftotle's treatife on that fubject with great care, and

explained many difficult paffages of that obfeure Antient, from

the lights he had acquired from modern Naturalifts.
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Having now given a general account of that variety of
lite^

rary purfuits, which, in their turns* principally
engaged his

attention, and which were
either not mentioned, or only glanced

at in the preceding letters, let me be permitted to fay a word or

two of his amufements. The chief, and almoft the only one of

thefe, (if we except the frequent experiments he made on Flow

ers, in order to mark the mode and progrefs of their vegetation)

was Mufic. His tafte in this art was equal to his fkill in any

more important feience. It was founded on the beft models,

thofe great matters in Italy, who flourifhed about the fame time

with his favourite Pergolefi. Of His and of Leo's, Bononcini's,

Vinci's, and Haffe's works, he made a valuable collection while

abroad, chiefly of fuch of their vocal compofitions as he had

himfelf heard and admired ; obferving in his choice of thefe, the

fame judicious rule which he followed in making his collection

of Prints ; which was not fo much to get together complete fets

of the works of any mafter, as to feledt thofe (the beft in their

kind) which would recall to his memory the capital Pictures,

Statues, and Buildings which he had feen and ftudied. By this

means, as he acquired in Painting great facility and accuracy in

the knowledge of hands, fo in Mufic he gained fupreme fkill in

the more refined powers of expreffion; efpecially when we con

fider that art as an adjunct to poetry.: for vocal mufic, and that

only, (excepting perhaps the leflbns of the younger Scarlatti)
was what he chiefly regarded. His inftrument was the Harpfi-

cord; on which, though he had little execution, yet, when he

fung to it, he fo modulated the fmall powers of his voice*, as

* He was much admired for his finging in his youth; yet he was fo fhy in

cxercifing this talent, that Mr. Walpole tells me he never could but once prevail

on him to give a proof of it ; and then it was with fo much pain to himfelf, that

•it gave him no manner of pleafure.

to
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to Be able to convey to the intelligent hearer no common de

gree of fatisfaction. This, however, he could feldom be pre

vailed upon to do, even by his moft intimate acquaintance.

To conclude this flight fketch of his literary Character, 1

Believe I may with great truth affert, that excepting pure Ma

thematics* and the ftudies dependent on that feience, there was

hardly any part of human Learning, in which he had not

acquired a competent fkill: in moft of them- a confummate

maftery.

I proceed now,-asT did in the former fections, to felect, for

the
reader's-

perufal, the laft feries of his Letters. They are

few in number; yet contain all the incidents that occurred

in that very fhort fpace of time, during which Providence was

pleafed further to continue him a bleffing to
his-

friends, and

an ornament to his country.

L E T T E R I.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. NICHOLLS.

I
Was abfent from College, and did not receive your melan

choly
letter till my return hither yefterday; fo you muft

not attribute this delay to me but to accident : to fympathize

with you in fuch a
lofs* is an eafy tafk for me, but to comfort

you not fo eafy ; can I wifh to fee you unaffected with the fad

fcene now before your eyes, or with the lofs of a perfon that,

through

* The death of his uncle Governor Floyer.
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through a great part of your life, has proved himfelf fo kind

a friend to you ? He who beft knows our nature (for he made

us what we are) by fuch afflictions recalls us from our wander

ing thoughts and idle merriment; from the infolence of youth

and profperity, to ferious reflection, to our duty, and to him

felf; nor need we haften to get rid of thefe impreflions ; time

(by appointment of the fame Power) will cure the fmart, and

in fome hearts foon blot out all the traces of forrow : but fuch

as preferve them longeft (for it is partly left in our own power)

do perhaps beft acquiefce in the will of the chaftifer.

For the confequences of this fudden lofs, I fee them well,

and I think, in a like fituation, could fortify my mind, fo as

to fupport them with chearfulnefs and good hopes, though not

naturally inclined to fee things in their belt afpect. When you

have time to turn yourfelf round, you muft think ferioufly of

your profeffion; you know I would have wifhed to fee you

wear the livery of it long ago : But I will not dwell on this

-fubject at prefent. To be obliged to thofe we love and efteem

is a pleafure; but to ferve and oblige them is a ftill greater; and

this, with independance, (no vulgar bleffing) are what a pro

feffion at your age may reafonably promife; without it they are

hardly attainable. Remember I fpeak from experience.

In the mean time while your prefent fituation lafts, which
I hope will not be long, continue your kindnefs and confidence

in me, by trufting me with the whole of it; and forely you

hazard nothing by fo doing : That fituation does not appear fo
new to me as it does to you. You well know the tenour of

my converfation (urged at times perhaps a little farther than

you
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you liked) has been intended to prepare you for this event, and

to familiarize your mind with this fpectre, which you call by
its worft name: but remember that

" Honefta res eft Iseta

paupertas."

I fee it with refpect, and fo will every one, whofe

poverty is not feated in their mind *. There is but one real evil

in it (take my word who know it well) and that is, that you

have lefs the power of affifting others, who have not the fame

refources to fupport them. You have youth : you have many

kind well-intentioned -people belonging to you; many acquaint

ance of your own, or families that will wifh to ferve you.

Confider how many have had the fame, or greater caufe for

dejection, with none of thefe refources before their eyes. Adieu.

I fincerely wifh your happinefs.

P. S. I have juft heard that a friend of mine is flruck with

a paralytick diforder, in which ftate it is likely he may live

incapable of affifting himfelf, in the hands of fervants or rela

tions that only gape after his fpoils, perhaps for years to come :

think how many things may befal a
man far worfe than poverty

or death, *j-

* An excellent thought finely expreffed.

+ This Letter was written a year or two before the time when this feries of

letters fhould commence ; but as it was not communicated to me before the laft

fection was printed off, and has a connection with that which follows it, I chofe

to begin this fection with it ; the date not appearing to be very material, and the

pathetic and friendly turn of it ftrongly pleading for its infertion.

X x LET-
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LETTER II.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. N I C H O L L S.

Pembroke College, June 24, 1769.

ND fo you have a garden of your own*, and you plant

and tranfplant, and are dirty and amufed ! Are not you

afliamed of yourfelf ? Why, I have no fuch thing, you monfter,

nor ever fhall be either dirty or amufed as long as I five. My
gardens are in the windows like thofe of a lodger up three pair

of flairs in Petticoat-Lane, or Camomile-Street, and they go

to bed regularly under the fame roof that I do. Dear, how

charming it muft be to walk out in one's own garding, and fit

on a bench in the open air, with a fountain and leaden ftatue,

and a rolling ftone, and an arbour : have a care of fore throats

though, and the agoe.

However, be it known to you, though I have no garden,

I have fold my eftate and got a thoufand guineas -f, and four-

fcore pounds a year for my old Aunt, and a twenty pound prize

* Mr. Nicholls, by having purfued the advice of his correfpondent, we find

was now poffeffed of that competency which he wifhed him. Happy, not only
in having fo fage an advifer, but in his own good fenfe which prompted him to

follow fuch advice. The gaiety, whim, and humour of this letter contraft

prettily with the gravity and ferious reflection of the former.

t Confifting of houfes on the weft fide of Hand-Alley, London : Mrs. Olliffe

was the Aunt here mentioned, who had a fhare in this eftate, and for whom he

procured this annuity. She died in 177 1, a few months before her Nephew.

in
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in the lottery, and Lord knows what arrears in the treafury,

and am a rich fellow enough, go to; and a fellow that hath

had lofies, and one thathath two gowns, and every thing hand

fome about him, and in a few days fhall have new window

curtains : Are you avized of that ? Ay, and a new mattrafs to

lie upon.

My Ode has been rehearfed again and again *, and the foholars

have got fcraps by heart : I expect to fee it torn piece-meal in

the North-Briton before it is born. If you will come you fhall

fee it, and fing in it amidft a chorus from Salifbury and Glou-

cefter mufic meeting, great names there, and all well verfed in

Judas Maccabaeus. I wifh it were once over ; for then I im

mediately go for a few days to London, and fo with Mr. Brown

to Afton, though I fear it will rain the whole fummer, and

Skiddaw will be invifible and inacceffible to mortals.

I have got De la
Landes'

Voyage through Italy, in eight

volumes ; he is a member of the academy of feiences, and

pretty
good to read. I have read too an octavo volume of

Shenftone's Letters : Poor man ! he was always wifhing for mo

ney, for fame, and other diftindtions ; and his whole philofophy

confifted in living againft his will in retirement, and in a place

which his tafte had adorned; but which he only enjoyed when

people of note came to fee and commend it : his correfpondence

is about nothing elfe but this place and his own writings, with

two or three neighbouring
Clergymen who wrote verfes too.

* Ode for Mufic on the Duke of Grafton's Installation. See Poems, p. 37.

His reafon for writing it is
given in the next letter.

X X 2 I
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I have juft found the beginning of a letter, which fomebody
had dropped : I fhould rather call it firft-thoughts for the be

ginning of a letter ; for there are many fcratches and correc

tions. As I cannot ufe it myfelf,. (having got a beginning al

ready ofmy own) I fend, it for your ufe on fome great occafion.

Dear Sir,
" After fo long filence, the hopes of pardon, and profpect of

" forgivenefs might feem entirely extinct, or at leaft very
re-

"
mote, was I not truly fenfible of your goodnefs and candour,

'< which is the only afylum that my negligence can fly to, fince

"

every apology would prove infofficient to counterbalance itv,

"
or alleviate my fault : How then fhall my deficiency prefume

" to make fo bold an attempt, or be able to fuffer the hardr-

«■' fhips of fo rough a campaign
?"

&c. &c. &c.

LETTER III.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. BEATTIE,

Cambridge, July 16, 1769.

THE late ceremony of the Duke of Grafton's inftallation:
has hindered me from

acknowledging fooner the fatif-

fadion your friendly compliment gave me : I thought myfelf

bound in gratitude to his Grace, unafked, to take upon me the

talk of writing thofe verfes which are ufually fet to mufic on

this.
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this occafion *. I do not think them worth fending you, becaufe

they are by nature doomed to live but a fingle day; or, if their

exiftence is prolonged beyond that date, it is only by means of

news-paper parodies, and witlefs criticifms. This fort of abufe

I had reafon to expect, but did not think it worth while to

avoid.

Mr. Foulis is magnificent in his gratitude f : I cannot figure

to myfelf how it can be worth his while to offer me fuch a

prefent. You can judge better of it than I; and if he does

not hurt himfelf by it, I would accept his Homer with many

thanks. I have not got or even feen it.

I could wifh to fubfcribe to his new edition of Milton, and

defire to be fet down for two copies of the large paper; but

you muft inform me where and when I may pay the money.

* In a fhort note which he wrote to Mr. Stonhewer, June 12, when, at his

requeft, he fent him the Ode in manufcript for his Grace's perufal, he expreffes

this motive more fully.
" I did not intend the Duke fhould have heard me till

" he could not help it. You are defired to make the beft excufes you can to his

" Grace for the liberty I have taken of praifing him to his face ; but as fome-

"

body was neceffarily to do this, I did not fee why Gratitude fhould fit filent

"
and leave it to Expe&ation to fing, who certainly would have fung, and that

"
a gorge deployee upon fuch an

occafion."

f When the Glafgow Edition of Mr. Gray's Poems was fold off (which it

was in a fhort time) Mr. Foulis finding himfelf a confiderable gainer, mentioned
to Mr. Beattie, that he wifhed to make Mr. Gray a prefent either of his Homer

in 4 vols, folio, or the Greek Hiftorians, printed likewife at his prefs, in 29 vols.

duodecimo.

You
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You have taught me to long for a fecond letter, and particu

larly for what you fay will make the contents of it *. I have

nothing to requite it with but plain and friendly truth, and

that you fhall have, joined to a zeal for your fame, and a plea

fure in your fuccefs.

I am now fetting forward on a journey towards the North of

England ; but it will not reach fo far as I could wifh. I muft

return hither before Michaelmas, and fhall barely have time to

vifit a few places, and a few friends.

LETTER IV.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

Afton, 051. 1 8, 1769.

Hope you got fafe and well home after that troublefome

night f. I long to hear you fay fo. For me I have con-

tinuedjwell, been fo favoured by the weather, that my walks

have never once been hindered till yefterday (that is a fortnight

and

* His correfpondent had intimated to him his intention of fending him his

.firft book of the Minftrel. See the feventh letter of this feries.

t Dr. Wharton, who had intended to accompany Mr. Gray to Kefwick, was
feized at Brough with a violent fit of his afthma, which obliged him to return

home. This was the reafon that Mr. Gray undertook to write the following
journal of his tour for his friend's amufement. He fent it under different covers.

I give it here in continuation. It may not be amifs, however, to hint to the

reader, that if he expects to find elaborate and nicely-turned periods in this nar

ration, he will be greatly difappoi.nted. When Mr. Gray defcribed places, he

aimed
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and three or four days, and a journey ofmore than 300 miles.)

I am now at Afton for two days. To-morrow I go to Cam

bridge. Mafon is not here, but Mr. Alderfon receives me.

According to my promife I fend you the firft fheet of my

journal, to be continued without end.

Sept. 30. A mile and a half from Brough, where we parted,

on a hill lay a great army
-f-

encamped : To the left opened a

fine valley with green meadows and hedge-rows, a gentleman's

houfe peeping forth from a grove of old trees. On a nearer

approach appeared myriads of cattle and horfes in the road it

felf, and in all the fields round me, a brifk ftream hurrying
crofs the way, thoufands of clean healthy people in their beft

party-coloured apparel : Farmers and their families, Efquires

and their daughters haftening up from the dales and down

the fells from every quarter; glittering in the fun, and preffing

forward to join the throng. While the dark hills, on whofe

tops the mifts were yet hanging, ferved as a contraft to this

gay and moving fcene, which continued for near two miles

aimed only to be exaifl, clear, and intelligible ; to convey peculiar, not gene

ral ideas, and to paint by the eye, not the fancy. There have been many ac

counts of the Westmoreland and Cumberland lakes, both before and fince this

was written, and all of them better calculated to pleafe readers, who are fond of

what they call fine writing : Yet thofe who can content themfelves with an ele

gant Simplicity of narrative, will, I flatter myfelf, find this to their tafte ; they

will perceive it was written with a view, rather to inform than furprize ; and, if

they make it
their companion when they take the fame tour, it will inhance their

opinion of its intrinfic excellence ; in this way I tried it myfelf before I refolved

to print it.

t There is a great fair for cattle kept on the hill near Brough on this day and

the preceding-

more
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more along the road, and the
croud (coming towards it) reach

ed on as far as Appleby. On the afcent of the hill above

Appleby the thick hanging wood, and the long reaches of the

Eden, clear, rapid, and full as ever, winding below, with views

of the caftle and town, gave much employment to the mirror
*
:

but now the fun was wanting, and the fky overcaft. Oats and

barley cut every where, but not carried in. Paffed Kirbythore,

Sir William Dalfton's houfe at Acorn-Bank, Whinfield Park,

Harthorn Oaks, Countefs-Pillar, Brougham-Caftle,Mr.Brown's

large new houfe; croffed the Eden and the Eimot (pronounce

Eeman) with its green vale, and dined at three o'clock with

Mrs. Buchanan at Penrith, on trout and partridge. In the

afternoon walked up Beacon-hill, a mile to the top, and could

fee Ulfwater through an opening in the bofom of that clufter of

broken mountains, which the Doctor well remembers, Whin-

field and Lowther Parks, &c. and the craggy tops of an hun

dred namelefs hills : Thefe lie to weft and fouth. To the

north, a great extent of black and dreary plains. To the eaft

Crofs-fell, juft vifible through mifts and vapours hovering
round it.

Oft. i. A grey autumnal day, the air perfectly calm and

mild, went to fee Ulfwater, five miles diftant; foon left the

Kefwick-road, and turned to the left through fhady lanes along
the vale of Eeman, which runs rapidly on near the way, rip-

* Mr. Gray carried
ufually with him on thefe tours a Plano-convexMirror of

about four inches diameter on a black foil, and bound up like a pocket-book.
A glafs of tn,s fort is perhaps the beft and moft convenient fubftitute for a Camera
Obfcura, of any thing that has hitherto been invented, and may be had of any
optician.

"

ling
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ling over the ftones ; to the right is Delmaine, a large fabrick

of pale red ftone, with nine windows in front and feven on the

fide, built by Mr. Hafsle, behind it a fine lawn furrounded by
woods, and a long rocky eminence rifing over them : a clear

and brifk rivulet runs by the houfe to join the Eeman, whofe

courfe is in fight and at a fmall diftance. Farther on appears

Hatton St. John, a caftle-like old manfioh of Mr. Huddlefton.

Approached Dunmallert, a fine-pointed hill covered with wood,

planted by old Mr. Hafsle before-mentioned, who lives always

at home, and delights in planting. Walked over a fpungy mea

dow or two, and began to mount the hill through a broad

ftraight green alley among the trees, and with fome toil gained

the fummit. From hence faw the lake opening directly at my
feet,, majeftic in its calmnefs, clear and fmooth as a blue mir

ror, with winding fhores and low points of land covered with

green inclofures, white farm-houfes looking out among the

trees, and cattle feeding. The water is almoft every where

bordered with cultivated lands, gently floping upwards from a

mile to a quarter of a mile in breadth, till they reach the feet

of the mountains, which rife very rude and awful with their

broken tops on either hand. Directly in front, at better than

three miles diftance, Place-Fell, one of the braveft among

them, pufhes its bold broad breaft into the midft of the lake,

and forces it to alter its courfe, forming firft a large bay to the

left, and then bending to the right. I defcended Dunmallert

again by a fide avenue, that was only not perpendicular, and

came to Barton-bridge over the Eeman; then walking through

a path in the wood round the bottom of the hill, came forth

where the Eeman iflues out of the lake, and continued my way

along its weftern fhore clofe to the water, and generally on a

Y y
level
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level with it. Saw a cormorant flying over it and fifhing.
The

figure of the lake nothing
refembles that laid down in our maps :

It is nine miles long; and at wideft under a mile in breadth.

After extending itfelf
three miles and a half in a line to fouth

weft, it turns at the foot df Place-Fell almoft due weft,
and is,

here not twice the breadth of the Thames at London. It is

foon again interrupted by the root of Helvellyn, a lofty and

very rugged mountain,
and fpreading again turns off to fouth-

eaft, and is loft among the deep receffes of the hills. To this.

fecond turning I purfued my way
about four miles along its bor

ders beyond a village fcattered among trees, and called Water-

Malloek, in a plcafant grave day, perfectly calm and warm,.

but without a gleam of funfhine; then the fky feeming to thick

en, and the valley to grow more defolate, and evening drawing

on, I returned by the way I came to Penrith.

05t. 2. I fet out at tent for Kefwick,; by the road we went in

1767; faw Greydock town and caftle to the right, which Ke

about three miles from Ulfwater over the fells ; paffed through

Penradoch and Threlcot at the foot of Saddleback, whofe fur

rowed fides were gilt by the noon-day fun, whilft its- brow

appeared of a fad purple from the fhadow of the clouds as. they

failed flowly by it. The broad and green valley of Cardies and

Lowfide, with a fwift ftream glittering among the cottages and

meadows lay to the left, and the much, finer bat narrower valley
of St. John's opening into it : Hill-top, the large though low

manfion of the Gaikarths, now a farm-houfe, feated On an emi

nence among woods, under a fleep- fell, was what appeared the

moft confpicuous, and befide it a great rock, like fome ancient

tqwer nodding to its fall. Paffed by the fide of Skiddaw and

its
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ks cub called Latter-rig; and faw from an Eminence, at two

milea diftance, the vale of Elyfium in all its verdure ; the fun

then playing on the bofomof the lake, and lighting up all the

mountains with its luftre. Dined by two o'Cloek at the Queen's

Head, and then ftraggled out alone to the Parfonage, where I

faw the fun fet in all its glory.

03. 3. A heavenly day; fofe at feven and walked out under

the conduct of my landlord to Bofrowdaie 1 the grafs was co

vered with a hoajvfiroft, which foon melted and exhaled in a

thin bltiiJh fmoke ; croffed the meadows, obliquely catching a

diverfity of views among the hills over the lake and iftands*

and changing prefpect at every tea paces. Left Coekfhut

(which we formerly mounted) andCaftle-hill, a loftier and

more rugged hill behind me, and drew near the foot of Walla-

crag, whofe bare and f-ocky brow eut perpendicularly down

above 400 feet (as I gueify though the people called it much

more) awfully overlooks the way. Our path here tends to the

left, and the ground gently rifing and covered whh a glade of

fcattering trees and bufties on the very margin of the water,

opens both ways the moft delicious view that-
my eyes ever be

held j oppofit# are the thick woods of Lord Egremont and

Newland-vaUey, with green and fmfling fields embofomed in

the dark clifs j to the left the jaws of Borrowdale, wifh that

turbulent chaos ofmountain behind mountain, rolled in con-

fufion ; beneath yon and ftfetching far away to the right, the

fhining purity of the lake reflecting rocks, woods, fields, and in

verted tops of hills, juft ruffled by the breeze, enough to fhew

it is alive, With the white buildings of Kefwick, Ctofthwaite

church, and Skiddaw for a hack ground at a diftance. Behind

Y y 2 you
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you the magnificent heights ofWalla-crag : here the glafs play

ed its part divinely, the place is called Carf-clofe-reeds ; and I

chofe to fet down thefe barbarous names, that any body may
enquire on the place, and eafily find the particular ftation that

I mean. This fcene continues to Barrow-gate; and a little

farther, paffing a brook called Barrow-beck, we entered Bor-

rowdale : the crags named Lawdoor-banks begin now to im

pend terribly over your way, and more terribly when you

hear that three years fince an immenfe mafs of rock tumbled

at once from the brow, and barred all accefs to the dale (for

this is the only road) till they could work their way through it.

Luckily no one was paffing at the time of this fall; but down
the fide of the mountain, and far into the lake, lie difperfed
the huge fragments of this ruin in all fhapes and in all di
rections : fomething farther we turned afide into a coppice,

afcending a little in front of Lawdoor water-fall; the height
appeared to be about 200 feet, the quantity of water not great,
though (thefe three days excepted) it had rained daily in the

hills for near two months before: but then the ftream was

nobly broken, leaping from rock to rock, and foaming with

fury. On one fide a towering crag that fpired up to equal,
if not overtop the

neighbouring cliffs (this lay all in fhade and

darknefs) : on the other hand a rounder broader projecting, hill
fhagged with wood, and illuminated by the fun, which glanced
fideways on the upper part of the cataract. The force of the
water

wearing a deep channel in the ground, hurries away to
join the lake. We defcended again and paffed the ftream over
a rude bridge. Soon after we came under Gowdar-crag, a hill
more formidable to the eye, and to the apprehenfion, than that
of Lawdoor; the rocks at top deep-cloven perpendicularly, by

the
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the rains, hanging loofe and nodding forwards, feem juft ftart-

ing from their bafe in fhivers. The whole way down, and the

road on both fides is ftrewed with piles of the fragments ftrange-

ly thrown aerofs each other, and of a dreadful bulk ; the place

reminds me of thofe paffes in the Alps, where the guides tell

you to move on with fpeed, and fay nothing, left the agitation

of the air fhould loofen the fnows above, and bring down a

mafs that would overwhelm a caravan. I took their counfel

here and haftened on in filence.

Non ragioniam di lor, ma guarda,. e paffa F

The hills here are cloathed all up their fleep fides with Oak,.

Afh, Birch, Holly, &c. fome of it has been cut forty years

ago, fome within thefe eight years; yet all is forung again,

green, flourifhing, and tall, for its age, in a place where no foil

appears but the flaring rock, and where a man could fcarce

ftand upright r here we met a civil young farmer overfeeing his

reapers (for it
is'

now oat-harveft) who conducted us to a neat

white houfe in the village of Grange, which is built on a rifing

ground in the midft of a valley; round it the mountains form

an awful amphitheatre, and through it obliquely runs the

Derwent clear as glafs, and fhewing under its bridge every trout

that paffes. Befide the village rifes a round eminence of rock

covered intirely with old trees, and over that more proudly

towers Caftle-erag, inverted alfo with wood on its fides, and

bearing on its naked top fome traces of a fort faid to be Ro

man. By the fide of this hill, which almoft blocks up the

way, the valley turns to the left, and contracts its dimenfions

till there is hardly any road but the rocky bed of the river-

The wood of the mountains increafes, and their fummits grow

loftier
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loftier to the eye, and of more fantaftic forms j among them
api

pear Eagle's-clifT, Dove's-neft, Whitedale-pike, &c. celebrated

names in the annals of Kefwick. The dale opens about four

miles higher till you come to Sea-whaite (where lies the way

mounting the hills to the right that leads to the Wadd-minee)*

all farther accefs is here barred to prying mortals, only there

is a little path winding over the fells, and for fome weeks in

the year pafTable to the dalefmen; but the mountains know

well that thefe innocent people will not reveal the myfteries of

their ancient kingdom, «* the reign of Chaos and Old Night
:"

only I learned that this dreadful road, dividing again, leads

one branch to Ravenglas, and the other to Hawkfhead.

For me I went no farther than the farmer's (better than four

miles from Kefwick) at Grange ; his mother and he brought

us butter that-Siferah would have jumped at, though not in a

lordly difh, bowls of milk, thin oaten»cakes, and ale; and we

had carried a cold tongue thither with us. Our farmer was
himfelf the man, that laft year plundered the cage's eyrie; all

the dale are up in arms on fuch an occafion, for they lofe

abundance of lambs yearly, not to mention hares, partridges,
groufe, &c. He was let down from the cliflfin ropes to the fhelf
of the rock on which the neft was built, the peoptfe above fhout-

ing and hollowing tp fright the ok} birds, which flew ferean>

ing round, but did not dare, to attack him, He brought ©ffthe
eaglet (for there is rarely more than ©ne) and an addle egg.

The neft was roundifh, and more than a yard over, made of

twigs twifted together. Seldom a year pafles but they take the
brood or eggs, and fometimes they (boot one, ftmetuaet the
other, parent; but the forvivpr hag always found a mate (pro

bably
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fcabfy in Ireland) and they breed near the old place. By his

defcription I learn, that this fpecies is the Erne the Vulture

Albicilla of Linnaeus, in his laft edition, (but in yours FalcoAl-

bicilla) fo confult him and Pennant about it.

We returned leifurely home the way we came ; but faw a new

landfcape; the features indeed were the fame in part, but many

new ones were difclofed by the mid-day fun, and the tints were

intirely changed; take notice this was the beft, or perhaps the

only day for going up Skiddaw, but I thought it better em

ployed; it was perfectly ferene, and hot as midfummer.

In. the evening I walked alone down to the lake by the fide of

Crow-park after funfet, and faw the folemn colouring of night

draw on, the laft gleam of funfhine fading away on the hill

tops, the deep ferene of the waters* and the long fhadows of

the mountains thrown acrofs them, till they nearly touched

the hithermoft fhore. At a diftance were heard the murmurs

of many Water-falls, not audible in the day-time ; I wifhed for

the moon,, but fhe was dark to me and filent;

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave.

051. 4, I walked to Crow-park, now a rough pafture, once

a glade of ancient oaks,, whofe large roots ftill remain on the

ground, but nothing has fprung from them. If one fingle tree

had remained, this wOuld have been an unparallel'd fpot ; and

Smith judged right, when he took his print of the lake from

hence, for it is a gentle eminence, not too high; on the very

margin of the water, and commanding it from end to end,

looking full into the gorge of Borrowdale.. I prefer it even to

Cockfhut-
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Cockfhut-hill which lies befide it, and to which I walked in

the afternoon; it is covered with young trees both fown and

planted, oak, fpruce, Scotch-fir, Sec. all which thrive wonder

fully. There is an eafy afcent to the top, and the view far pre

ferable to that on Caftle-hill (which you remember) becaufe

this is lower and nearer to the lake : for I find all points, that

are much elevated, fpoil the beauty of the valley, and make its

parts, which are not large, look poor and diminutive *. While

I was here a little fhower fell, red clouds came marching up

the hills from the eaft, and part of a bright rainbow feemed to

rife along the fide of Caftle-hill.

From hence I got to the Parfonage a little before funfet, and

faw in my glafs a picture, that if I could tranfmit to you, and

fix it in all the foftnefs of its living colours, would fairly fell for

a thoufand pounds. This is the fweeteft fcene I can yet difcover

in point of paftoral beauty ; the reft are in a fublimer ftyle.

051. 5. I walked through the meadows and corn-fields to the

Derwent, and crofting it went up How-hill; it looks along
Baffinthwait-water, and fees at the fame time the courfe of the

river, and a part of the upper-lake, with a full view of Skid-

* The Piclurefque Point is always thus low in all profpeas : A truth, which
though the Landfcape Painter knows, he cannot always obferve; fince the Patron
who employs him to take a view of his place, ufually carries him to fome elevation
for that purpofe, in order, I fuppofe, that he may have more ofhim for his money.
Yet when I fay this, I would not be thought to mean that a drawing fhould be
made from the loweft point poflible; as for inftance, in this very view, from the
lake itfelf, for then a foreground would be wanting. On this account, when I
failed on Derwentwater, I did not receive fo much pleafure from the fuperb am-
ph.theatre of mountains around me, as when, like Mr. Gray, I traverfed its
margin ; and I therefore think he did not lofe much by not taking boat,.

daw :
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daw : then I took my way through Portingfkall village to the

Park, a hill fo called, covered entirely with wood; it is all a

mafs of crumbling flate. Paffed round its foot between the

trees and the edge of the water, and came to a peninfula that

juts out into the lake, and looks along it both ways; in front

rifes Walla-crag and Caftle-hill, the town, the road to Penrith,

Skiddaw, and Saddleback. Returning, met a brifk and cold

north-eaftern blaft that ruffled all the furface of the lake, and

made it rife in little waves that broke at the foot of the wood.

After dinner walked up the Penrith road two miles, or more,

and turning into a corn-field to the right, called Caftle-rig,

faw a Druid-circle of large ftones, 108 feet in diameter, the

biggeft not eight feet high, but moft of them ftill erect ; they

are fifty in number*. The valley of St. John's appeared in

fight, and the fummits of Catchidecam (called by Camden,

Cafticand) and Helvellyn, faid to be as high as Skiddaw,. and to.

rife from a much higher bafe.

OB. 6. Went in a chaife eight miles along the eaft-fide of

Baflingthwaite water to Oufebridge (pronounced Ews-bridge):;

the road in fome part made and very good, the reft flippery and

dangerous cart-road, or narrow rugged lanes, but no precipices;

it runs directly along the foot of
Skiddaw : oppofite toWidhope-

brows, cloathed to the top with wood, a very beautiful view

opens down to the lake> which is narrower and longer than that

of Kefwick, lefs broken into bays, and without iflands -f-. At

* See this piece of antiquity more fully defcribed, with a plate annexed, by
Mr. Pennant in- his Second Tour to Scotland in 1772, p. 38.

\ It is fomewhat extraordinary
that Mr. Gray omitted to mention the iflands

on Derwentwater ; one of which, I think they call it
Vicars'

Ifland, makes a

principal objea in the fcene. See Smith's View of Derwentwater.

Z z the
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the foot of it, a few paces from the brink, gently floping

upward, ftands Armathwate in a thick grove of Scotch firs,

commanding a noble view directly up the lake : at a fmall di

ftance behind the houfe is a large extent of wood, and ftill behind

this a ridge of cultivated hills, on which, according to the

Kefwick proverb, the fun always Jhines. The inhabitants here,

on the contrary, call the vale of Derwentwater, the Devil's

chamber-pot, and pronounce the name of Skiddawfell, which

terminates here, with a fort of terror and averfion. Armathwate

houfe is a modern fabrick, not large, and built of dark-red

ftone, belonging to Mr. Spedding, whofe grandfather was ftew-

ard to old Sir James Lowther, and bought this eftate of the

Himers. The fky was overcaft and the wind cool; fo, after

dining at a publick-houfe, which ftands here near the bridge,
(that croffes the Derwent juft where it ilfues from the lake)
and fauntering a little by the water-fide, I came home again.

The turnpike is finifhed from Cockermouth hither, five mile?,
and is carrying on to Penrith : feveral little fhowers to-day.

A man came in, who faid there was fnow on Crofs-fell this
morning.

051. y. I walked in the morning to Crow-park, and in the

evening up Penrith road. The clouds came rolling up the

mountains all round very dark, yet the moon fhone at intervals.
It was too damp to go towards the lake. To-morrow I mean
to bid farewel to Kefwick.

Botany might be ftudied here to great advantage at another

feafon, becaufe of the great variety of foils and elevations, all

lying within. a fmall compafs. I obferved nothing but feveral

curious
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curious lichens,
and'

plenty of gale or Dutch; myrtle perfuming
the borders of the lake. This year the Wadd-mine had, been

openedj which is done once in- five years; it is taken' out in

lumps fometimes as big as a man's fill, and will undergo no

preparation by fire,, not being fofible; when it is pure, foft,

black, and *, lofe-grained; it is worth fometimes thirty, fhillings

a pound. There are no charr ever taken in thefe lakes, but

plenty in Butter-mere-water, which lies a little way north of

Borrowdale, about Martinmas, which are potted here. They
fow chiefly oats and bigg here, which are now cutting and ftill

on the ground; the rains have done much hurt : yet obferve,

the foil is fo thin and light, that no day has paffed in which I

could not walk out with eafe, and you know I am no lover of

dirt. Fell mutton is now in feafon for about fix weeks; it

grows fat on the mountains, and nearly refembles venifon. Ex

cellent pike and perch, here called Bafs; trout is out of feafon;

partridge in
great'

plenty.

051. 8. I left Kefwick and took the Amblefide road in a

gloomy morning; and about two miles from the town mounted

an eminence called Caftle-rigg, and the fun breaking out, dif-

covered thetmoft enchanting view I have yet feen of the whole

valley behind me, the two lakes, the river, the mountains all

in their glory ;
fo that I had; almoft a mind to have gone back

again. The road in fome few parts is not compleated, yet

good country road, through found but narrow and ftony lanes,

very fafe in broad day-light. This is the cafe about Caufeway-

foot, and among
Naddle-fells to Lancwaite. The vale you go

in has little breadth ; the mountains are vaft and rocky, the

fields little and poor, and the inhabitants are now making hay,

Z z 2 and
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and fee not the fun by two hours in a day fo long as at Kef

wick. Came to the foot of Helvellyn, along which runs an

excellent road, looking down from a little height on Lee's-water,

(called alfo Thirl-meer, or Wiborn-water) and foon defcending

on its margin. The lake looks black from its depth, and

from the gloom of the vaft crags that fcowl over it, though

really clear as glafs; it is narrow, and about three miles long,

refembling a river in its courfe; little fhining torrents hurry
down the rocks to join it, but not a bufh to overfhadow them,

or cover their march ; all is rock and loofe ftones up to the very

brow, which lies fo near your way, that not above half the

height of Helvellyn can be feen.

Next I paffed by the little chapel of Wiborn, out of which

the Sunday congregation were then iffuing; foon after a beck

near Dunmeil-rafe, when I entered Weftmoreland a fecond

time; and now began to fee Holm-crag, diftinguifhed from

its rugged neighbours, not fo much by its height as by the

ftrange broken outlines of its top, like fome gigantick building
demolished, and the ftones that compofed it flung crofs each

other in wild confufion. Juft beyond it opens one of the fweet-

eft landfcapes that art ever attempted to imitate. The bofom of

the mountains fpreading here into a broad bafon difcovers in

the midft Grafmere-water; its margin is hollowed into fmall

bays, with bold eminences; fome of rock, fome of foft turf, that

half-conceal, and vary the figure of the little lake they command:
from the fhore, a low

promontory pufhes itfelf far into the

water, and on it ftands a white village with the parifh church

rifing in the midft of it : hanging inclofures, corn-fields, and

meadows green as an emerald, with their trees and hedges, and

cattle,
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cattle, fill up the whole fpace from the edge of the water : and

juft oppofite to you is a large farm-houfe at the bottom of a

fleep. fmooth lawn, embofomed in old woods, which climb

half-way up the mountain's fide, and difcover above them a

broken line of crags that crown the fcene. Not a fingle red tile,

no flaring gentleman's houfe, or garden-walls, break in upon

the repofe of this little unfufpected paradife ; but all is peace,

rufticity, and happy poverty in its neateft moft becoming attire.

The road winds here over Grafmere-hill, whofe rocks foon

conceal the water from your fight ; yet it is continued along

behind them, and, contracting itfelf to a river, communicates

with Ridale-water, another fmall lake, but of inferior fize and

beauty ; it feems fhallow too, for large patches of reeds appear

pretty far within it. Into this vale the road defcends. On the

oppofite banks large and ancient woods mount up the hills ; and

juft to the left of our way ftands Ridale-hall, the family-feat

of Sir Michael Fleming, a large old-fafhioned fabrick, fur-

rounded with wood. Sir Michael is now on his travels, and all

this timber, far and wide, belongs to him. Near the houfe

rifes a huge crag, called Ridale-head, which is faid to command

a full view ofWynander-mere, and I doubt it not; for within

a mile that great lake is vifible, even from the road : as to going

up the crag, one might as well go up Skiddaw.

I now reached Amblefide, eighteen miles from Kefwick,

meaning to
lie there ; but, on looking into the beft bed-cham

ber, dark and damp as a cellar, grew delicate, gave up Wy
nander-mere in defpair, and refolved I would go on to Kendal

directly.
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directly, fourteen miles farther*. The road In general fine

turnpike, but fome parts (about three miles in all) not made,

yet without danger.

For this determination I was unexpectedly
well rewarded : for

the afternoon was fine, and the road, for the fpace of full five

miles, ran along the
fide ofWynander-mere, with delicious views

acrofs it, and almoft from one end to the other. It is ten miles in

length, and at moft a mile over, refembling the courfe of fome

vaft and magnificent river; but no flat maifhy grounds,
no ofier-

beds, or patches of fcrubby plantations on its banks : at the head

two vallies open among the
mountains ; one, that by which we

came down, the other Langfledale, in whichWry-nofe andHard-

knot, two great mountains, rife above the reft : from thence the

fells vifibly fink, and foften along its fides ; fometimes they run

* By not flaying a little at Amblefide, Mr. Gray loft the fight of two moft

magnificent cafcades ; the one not above half a mile behind the inn, the other

down Ridale-crag, where Sir Michael Fleming is now making a path-way to the

top of it. Thefe, when I faw them, were in full torrent, whereas Lawdoor

water-fall, which I vifited in the evening of the very fame day, was almoft with

out a ftream. Hence I conclude that this diftinguifhed feature in the vale of

Kefwick, is, like moft northern rivers, only in high beauty during bad weather.

But his greateft lofs was in not feeing a fmall water-fall vifible only through the

window of a ruined fummer-houfe in Sir Michael's orchard. Here Nature has

performed every thing in little that fhe ufually executes on her largeft fcale ; and

on that account, like the miniature painter, feems to have finifhed every part of it

in a ftudied manner ; not a little fragment of rock thrown into the bafon, not a

fingle ftem of brufhwood that ftarts from its craggy fides but has its piaurefque

meaning ; and the little central ftream dafhing down a cleft of the darkeft-

coloured ftone, produces an effea of light and fhadow beautiful beyond defcrip
tion. This little theatrical fcene might be painted as large as the original, on a

canvafs not bigger than thofe which are ufually
dropped-

in the Opera-houfe.

into
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into- it (but with a gentle declivity) in their own dark and na

tural complexion : oftener they are green and cultivated, with

farms interfperfed, and,round eminences, on the border covered

with trees: towards the fouth it feemed to break into larger

bays, with feveral iflands and a wider extent of cultivation.

The way rifes continually, till at a place called Orreft-head it

turns fouth-eaft, lofing fight of the water.

Paffed by IngVChapel and Staveley; but. I can fay no far

ther, for the dufk ■ of evening coming on, I entered Kendal

almoft in the dark, and could diftinguilh only a fhadow of the

caftle on a. hill, and tenter-grounds fpread far and wide round

the town, which I miftook; for houfes. My; inn promifed fadly,

having two wooden galleries, like Scotland, in front of it: it

was indeed an old ill-contrived houfe, but kept by civil fenfible

people; fo I flayed two nights with them, and fared and flept

very comfortably.

051. 9. The air mild as fummer, all corn off the ground, and

the fky-larks finging aloud (by the way, I faw not one at Kef

wick, perhaps, becaufe the place abounds in birds of prey). 1

went up the caftle-hill ; the town confifts chiefly of three nearly

parallel ftreets, almoft a mile long; except thefe, all the other

houfes feem -as if they had been dancing a country-dance, and

were out : there they ftand back to back, corner to corner, fome

up hill, fome down, without intent or, meaning. Along by
their fide runs a fine brifk ftream, over which:are three, ftone-

bridges; the buildings (a few comfortable houfes excepted) are

mean, of ftone, and covered with a bad rough eaft. Near the

end of the town ftands a handfome houfe of Col. Wilfon-'s, and

adjoin-
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adjoining to it the church, a very large gothick fabrick, with ai

fquare tower; it has no particular ornaments but double ifles,

and at the eaft-end four chapels or choirs; one of the Parrs,

another of the Stricklands; the third is the proper choir of the

church, and the fourth of the Bellinghams, a family now ex

tinct. There is an altar-tomb of one of them dated 1577, with

a flat brafs, arms and quarterings ; and in the window their

arms alone, arg. a hunting-horn, fab. ftrung gules. In the

Stricklands'

chapel feveral modern monuments, and another old

altar-tomb, not belonging to the family : on the fide of it a fefs

dancetty between ten billets deincourt. In the Parr's chapel is

a third altar-tomb in the corner, no figure or infcriptron, but. on.

the fide, cut in ftone, an efcutcheon of Roos of Kendal,, (three

water-budgets) quartering Parr (two bars in a bordure engrail

ed) ; 2dly, an efcutcheon, vaire, a fefs for marmion; 3dly, an

efcutcheon, three chevronels braced, and a chief (which I take

for Fitzhugh) : at the foot is an efcutcheon, furrounded with

the garter, bearing Roos and Parr quarterly, quartering the other
two before-mentioned. I have no books to look in, therefore
cannot fay whether this is the Lord Parr of Kendal, Queen
Catharine's; father, or her brother the Marquis of Northamp
ton : perhaps it is a cenotaph for the latter who was buried at

Warwick in 1571. The remains of the caftle are feated on a

fine hill on the fide of the river oppofite the town ; almoft the

whole inclofure of the walls remains, with four towers, two
fquare and two round, but their upper part and embattlements

are demolished : it is of rough ftone and cement, without any
ornament or arms, round, inclofing a court of like form, and

furrounded by a moat; nor ever could it have been larger than it

is, for there are no traces of outworks. There is a good view

of
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of the town and river, with a fertile open valley through which

it winds.

After dinner I went along the Milthrop turnpike, four miles,

to fee the falls, or force, of the river Kent ; came to Sizergh,

(pronounced Sifer) and turned down a lane to the left. This

feat of the Stricklands, an old Catholick family, is an ancient

hall-houfe, with a very large tower embattled ; the reft of the

buildings added to it are of later date, but all is white, and

feen to advantage on a back ground of old trees ; there is a fmall

park alfo well wooded. Oppofite to this, turning to the left, I

foon came to the river ; it works its way in a narrow and deep

rocky channel overhung with trees. . The calmnefs and brigbt-

nefs of the evening, the roar of the waters, and the thumping
of huge hammers at an iron-forge not far diftant, made it a

Angular walk; but as to the falls (for there are two) they are

not four feet high. I went on, down to the forge, and faw the

demons at work by the light of their own fires : the iron is

brought in pigs to Milthrop by fea from Scotland, &c. and is

here beat into bars and plates. Two miles further, at Levens,

is the feat of Lord Suffolk, where he fometimes paffes the fum

mer : it was a favourite place of his late Countefs ; but this I

did not fee,

051. 10. I proceeded by Burton to Lancafter, twenty-two

miles; very
good country, well inclofed and wooded, with fome

common interfperfed. Paffed at the foot of Farlton-knot, a

high fell four miles north of Lancafter; on a rifing ground called

Boulton (pronounced Bouton) we had a full view of
Cartmell-

fands, with here and there a paffenger riding
over them (it

A a a being
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being low water) ; the points of Furnefs fhooting far into the

fea, and lofty mountains, partly
covered with clouds, extending

north of them. Lancafter alfo appeared very
confpicuous and

fine; for its moft distinguished features, the caftle and church,

mounted on a green eminence, were all that could be feen.

Woe is me ! when I got thither, it was the fecond day of their

fair ; the inn, in the principal ftreet, was a great old gloomy

houfe full of people ; but I found tolerable quarters, and even

fiept two nights in peace.

In a fine afternoon I afcended the caftle-hill ; it takes up the

higher top of the
eminence on which it ftands, and is irregu

larly round, encompaffed with a deep moat : in front, towards

the town, is a magnificent gothic gateway, lofty and huge; the

overhanging battlements are fupported by a triple range of

corbels, the intervals pierced through, and fhewing the day
from above. On its top rife light watch-towers of fmall height.

It opens below with a grand pointed arch ; over this is a wrought

tabernacle, doubtlefs once containing its founder's figure; on one

fide a fhield of France ferny-quartered with England; on the

other the fame, with a label, ermine, for John of Gaunt, Duke

of Lancafter. This opens to a court within, which I did not

much care to enter, being the county-gaol, and full of pri

foners, both criminals and debtors. From this gateway the

walls continue and join it to a vaft fquare tower of great height

the lower part at leaft of remote antiquity; for it has fmall

round-headed lights with plain fhort pillars on each fide of

them : there is a third tower, alfo fquare and of lefs dimenfions.
This is all the caftle. Near it, and but little lower, ftands the

church, a large and plain gothic fabrick ; the high fquare tower

at
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at the weft-end has been rebuilt of late years, but nearly in the

fame ftyle : there
are-

no ornaments of arms, &c. any where to

be feen ; within, it is lightfome and fpacious, but not one mo

nument of antiquity, or piece of painted glafs is left. From

the church-yard there is an extenfive fea-view, (for now the tide

had almoft covered the fands, and filled the river) and befides the

greateft part of Furnefs, I could diftinguifh Peel-caftle on the

ifle of Fowdrey, which lies off its fouthern extremity. The

town is built on the flope, and at the foot of the caftle-hill,

more than twice the bignefs ofAukland, with many neat build

ings of white ftone, but a little diforderly in their pofition, and
"
ad libitum", likeKendal: many alfo extend below on the keys

by the river-fide, where a number of fhips were moored, feme

of them three-mafted veffels decked out with their colours in

honour of the fair. Here is a good bridge of four arches over

the Lune, that runs, when the tide is out, in two ftreams

divided by a bed of gravel, which is not covered but in foring-

tides; below the town it widens to near the breadth of the

Thames at London, and meets the fea at five or fix miles dif

tance to fouth-weft.

051. 1 1 . I croffed the river and walked over a peninfula, three

miles, to the village of Pooton, which ftands on the beach. An

old fifherman mending his nets (while I enquired about the

danger of paffing thofe fands) told me, in his dialect, a moving

ftory ; how a brother of the trade, a Cockier, as he ftyled him,

driving a little cart with two
daughters (women grown) in it,

and his wife on horfeback following, fet out one day to pafs

the feven^mile fands, as they had frequently been ufed to do;

(for nobody in
the village knew them better than the old man

V
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did) when they were about half-way over, a thick fog rofiv

and as they advanced they found the water much deeper than

they expected : the old man was puzzled; he flopped, and faid

he would go a little way to find fome mark he was acquainted

with -r they ftaid awhile for him ; but in vain ; they called aloud,

but no reply : at laft the young women preffed their mother to

think where they were, and go on ; fhe would not leave the

place; fhe wandered about forlorn and amazed; fhe would not

quit her horfe and get into the cart with them : they determi

ned, after much time wafted, to turn back, and give themfelves

up to the guidance of their horfes. The old woman was foon

wafhed off, and perifhed; the poor girls clung clofe to their

cart, and the horfe, fometimes wading and fometimes fwim-

ming, brought them back to land alive,, but fenfelefs with

terror and diftrefs, and unable for many days to give any ac

count of themfelves. The bodies of their parents were found

next ebb ; that of the father a very few paces diftant. from the

foot where he had left them..

In the afternoon I wandered about the town,, and by the

key, till it grew dark.

051. 12. I fet out for Settle by a fine turnpike-road, twenty-

nine miles, through a rich and beautiful inclofed country, di-

verfified with frequent villages and churches, very unequal

ground ; and on the left the river Lune winding in a deep val

ley, its hanging banks- cloathed with fine woods,
thro'

which

you catch long reaches of the water, as the road winds about

at a confiderable height above it. In the moft picturefque part

of the way, I paffed the park belonging to the Hon. Mr. Clif-

ford3
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ford, a Catholick. The grounds between him and the river

are indeed charming*; the houfe is ordinary, and the park

nothing but a rocky fell fcattered over with ancient hawthorns.

Next I came to Hornby, a little town on the river Wanning,
over which a handfome bridge is now building ; the caftle, in

a lordly fituation, attracted me, fo I walked up the hill to it':

firft prefents itfelf a large white ordinary fafhed Gentleman's

houfe, and behind it rifes the ancient Keep, built by Edward

Stanley, Lord Monteagle. He died about 152.9, in KingHenry
the Eighth's time. It is now only a fhell, the rafters are laid

within it as for flooring. I went up a winding
ftone-ftair- cafe

in one corner to the leads, and at the angle is a fingle hexagon

watch-tower, rifing fome feet higher, fitted up in the tafte of

a modern fummer-houfe, with fafh-windows in gilt frames, a

ftucco cupola, and on the top a vaft gilt eagle, built by Mr.

Charteris, the prefent poffeflbr. He is the fecond fon of the

Earl ofWemys,. brother to the Lord Elcho, and grandfon to

Col. Charteris,, whofe name he bears..

From the leads of the tower there is a fine view of the coun

try round, and much wood near the caftle. Ingleborough,.

which I had feen before diftinctly at Lancafter to north-eaft,

* This fcene opens juft three miles from Lancafter, on what is called the

Queen's sRoad'. To fee the view in perfeaion, you muft go into a field on the

left. Here Ingleborough, behind a variety of lefler mountains, makes the back

ground of the profpea : on each hand of the middle diftance, rife two Hoping
hills; the left cloathed with thick woods, the right with variegated rock and

herbage : between them, in the richeft of vallies, the Lune ferpentizes for many

a mile, and comes forth ample and clear, through a well-wooded and richly
pa-

ftured fore-ground. Every feature, which conftitutes a perfea landfcape of the

extenfive fort, is here not only boldly marked, but alfo in its beft pofition.

was
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was now completely wrapped in clouds, all but its fummif j

which might have been eafily miftaken for a long black cloud

too, fraught with an approaching ftorm. Now our road be

gun gradually to mount towards the Apennine, the trees grow

ing lefs and thinner of leaves, till we came to Ingleton, eigh

teen miles ; it is a pretty village, fituated very high, and yet in a

valley at the foot of that huge monfter of nature, Ingleborough :

two torrents crofs it, with great ftones rolled along their beds

inftead of water; and over them are flung two handfome arches.
The nipping air,

tho'

the afternoon was growing very bright,
now taught us we were in Craven, the road was all up and

down, though no where very fleep; to the left were mountain-

tops, to the right a wide valley, all inclofed ground, and beyond

it high hills again. In approaching Settle, the crags on the

left drew nearer to our way, till we defeended Brunton-brow
into a chearful valley (though thin of trees) to Gigglefwick, a

village with a fmall piece of water by its fide, covered over

with coots; near it a church, which belongs alfo to Settle;
and half a mile farther, having paffed the Ribble over a

I arrived there; it is a fmall market-town ftanding directly
under a rocky fell ; there are not in it above a dozen good-

looking houfes, the reft are old and low, with little wooden
porticos in front. My inn pleafed me much, (though fmall)
for the neatnefs and

civility of the good woman that kept it •

fo 1 lay there two nights, and went,

*

051. 13. To vifit Gordale-fcar, which lay fix miles from
Settle; but that

way was directly over a fell, and as the wea
ther was not to be depended on, I went round in a chaife the

only way one could get near it in a carriage, which made it full

thirteen
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thirteen miles, half of it fuch a road ! but I got fafb over it, fo

there's an end, and came'to Malhkni, (pronounced Maum) a
village in the bofom of the mountains, feated in a wild and

dreary valley. From thenee I was to walk' a mile over very

rough ground* a torrent rattling along on the left hand ; on the

cliffs above hung a few goats ; one of them danced and fcratched

an ear with its hind foot in a place where I would not have

flood ftock-ftill

For all beneath the moon.

As I advanced, the crags feemed to clofe in, but difcovered a

narrow entrance turning to the left between them : I followed

my guide a few paces, and the hills opened again into no large

foace; and then all farther way is barred by a ftream that,

at the height of about fifty feet, gufhes from a hole in the

rock, and fpreading in large fheets over its broken front, dallies

from fleep to fleep, and then rattles away in a torrent down

the valley : the rock on the left rifes perpendicular, with flub

bed yew-trees and fhfubs flaring from its fide, to the height of

at leaft 300 feet; but thefe are not the thing: it is the rock to

the right, under which you ftand to fee the fall, that forms the

principal horror of the place. From its very bafe it begins to

Hope forwards over you in one block or folid mafs without

any crevice in its furface^ and overfhadows half the area below

with its dreadful canopy ; when I flood at (I believe) four yards

diftance from its foot, the drops, which perpetually diftil from

its brow, fell on my head ; and in one part of its top, more

expofed to the weather, there are loofe ftones that hang in air,

and threaten vifibly fome
idle fpedtator with inftant deftruction ;

it is fafer to fhelter yourfelf clofe to its bottom, and truft to the

mercy of that enormous mafs
which nothing but an earthquake

can



[ 37^ ]

can ftir. The gloomy
uncomfortable day well fuited the

favage

afpect of the place, and made it ftill more formidable : I
flayed

there, not without fhuddering, a quarter of an hour, and

thought my
trouble richly

paid ; for the impreffion will
laft for

life. At the alehoufe where I dined in Malham, Vivares, the

landfcape-painter, had lodged for a week or more; Smith and

Bellers had alfo been there, and two prints of Gordale have

been engraved by them.

Oct. 14. Leaving my
comfortable inn, to which I had re

turned fromGordale, I fet out for Skipton, fixteen miles. From

feveral parts of the road, and in many places about Settle, I

faw at once the three
famous hills of this country, Ingleborough,

Penigent, and Pendle; the firft is efteemed the higheft, and

their features not to be defcribed, but by the pencil.
*

Craven,

* Without the pencil nothing indeed is to be defcribed with precifion ; and

even then that
pencil ought to be in the very hand of the writer, ready to fupply

with outlines every thing that
his pen cannot exprefs by words. As far as language

can defcribe, Mr. Gray has, I think, pufhed its powers : For rejeaing, as I

before hinted, every
general unmeaning and hyperbolical phrafe, he has fekaed

(both in this journal, and on other fimilar occafions) the plaineft, fimpleft, and

moft direa terms : yet notwithftanding his judicious care, in the ufe of thefe,

I muft own I feel them defeaive. They prefent me, it is true, with a piaure

of the fame fpecies, but not with the identical piaure : my imagination receives

clear and diftina, hut not true and exaa images. It may be afked then, why

am I entertained by well-written defcriptions ? I anfwer, becaufe they amufe

rather than inform me ; and becaufe, after I have feen the places defcribed, they

ferve to recal to my memory the original fcene, almoft as well as the trueft

drawing or piaure. In the meanwhile, my mind is flattered by thinking it

has acquired fome conception of the place, and refts contented in an innocent

error, which nothing but ocular proof can detea> and which, when deteaed,

does
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Craven, after all, is an unpleafing country when feen from

a height; its valleys are chiefly wide, and either marfhy or in

clofed pafture, with a few trees. Numbers of black cattle are

fatted here, both of the Scotch breed, and a larger fort of oxen

with great horns. There is little cultivated ground, except a

few oats.

Skipton, to which I went through Long-Prefton and Gar-

grave, is a pretty large market-town, in a valley, with one very

broad ftreet gently Hoping downwards from the caftle, which

ftands at the head of it. This is one of our good Countefs's

buildings*, but on old foundations; it is not very large, but

of a handfome antique appearance, with round towers, a

grand gateway, bridge, and moat, furrounded by many old

trees. It is in good repair, and kept up as a habitation of

the Earl of Thanet, though he rarely comes thither : what

does not diminifh the pleafure I had before received, but augments it by fuper-

adding the charms of comparifon and verification ; and herein I would place the

real and only merit of verbal profe defcription. To fpeak of poetical, would

lead me beyond the limits as well as the purpofe of this note. I cannot, however,

help adding, that I have feen one piece of verbal defcription which compleatly

fatisfies me, becaufe it is throughout affifted by mafterly delineation. It is com

pofed by the Rev.Mr. Gilpin, of Cheam in Surry ; and contains, amongft other

places, an account of the very fcenes which, in this tour, our author vifited. This

Gentleman, polTeffing the conjoined talent of a writer and a defigner, has em

ployed them in this manufcript to every purpofe of piaurefque beauty, in the

defcription ofwhich a correa eye, a praaifed pencil, and an eloquent pen could

affift him. He has, confequently, produced a work unique in its kind at once.

But I have faid it is in manufcript, and, I am afraid, likely to continue fo ; for

would his modefty permit him to print it, the great expence of plates would make

its publication almoft impraaicable.

* Anne Countefs of Pembroke and Montgomery.

B b b with
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with the fleet, and a foolifh difpute about chaifes, that delayed

me, I did not fee the infide of it, but went on, fifteen miles, to

Otley ; firft up Shode-bank, the fteepeft hill I ever faw a road

carried over in England, for it mounts in a ftrait line (without

any other repofe for the horfes than by placing ftones every now

and then behind the wheels) for a full mile; then the road goes

on a level along the brow of this high hill over Rumbald-moor,,

till it gently defcends into Wharldale, fo they call the vale of

the Wharf, and a beautiful vale it is, well-wooded, well-culti

vated, well-inhabited, but with high crags at a diftance, that

border the green country on either hand ;
thro'

the midft of it,

deep, clear, full to the brink, and of no inconfiderable breadth,

runs in long windings the river. How it comes to pafs that it.

fhould be fo fine and copious a ftream here, and at Tadcafter

(fo much lower) fhould have nothing but a wide ftony channel
without water, I cannot tell you. I paffed through Lono--

Addingham, Ilkeley (pronounced Eecly) diftinguifhed by a lofty
brow of loofe rocks to the right; Burley, a neat and pretty
village among

trees ; on the oppofite fide of the river lay Mid—

dleton-Lodge, belonging to a catholic gentleman of that name;

Wefton, a venerable ftone fabric, with large offices, of Mr.

Vavafour, the meadows in front gently defcending to the water,

and behind a great and lhady wood; Farnley (Mr. Fawkes's) a
place like the laft, but larger, and rifing higher on the fide of

the hill. Otley is a large airy town, with clean but low ruf-

tic buildings, and a bridge over the Wharf; I went into its

fpacious Gothic church, whicli has been new-roofed, with a

flat ftucco-ceiling ; in a corner of it is the monument of Tho

mas Lord Fairfax, and Helen Afke, his Lady, defcended from

the Cliffords and Larimers, as her epitaph lays; the figures, not

ill-cut
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ill-cut (particularly his in armour, but bare-headed) lie on the

tomb. I take them to be the parents of the famous Sir Tho

mas Fairfax.

LETTER V.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON.

April 1 8, 1770.

I
Have utterly forgot where my Journal left off, but I think

it was after the account of Gordale near Settle; if fo, there

was little more worth your notice : the principal things were

Wharldale, in the way from Skipton to Otley, and Kirftall

abbey, three miles from Leeds * * * *
-f-. Kirftall is a noble

ruin in the Semi-faxon ftyle of building, as old as King Stephen,
towards the end of his reign, 1 152. The whole church is ftill

ftanding, the roof excepted, feated in a delicious quiet valley, on

the banks of the river Aire, and preferved with religious reve

rence by the Duke of Montagu. Adjoining to the church, be

tween that and the river, are variety of chapels and remnants of

the abbey, fhattered by the encroachments of the ivy, and fur

rounded by many a fturdy tree, whofe twifted roots break
thro'

the fret of the vaulting, and hang ftreaming from the roofs.

The gloom of thefe antient cells, the fhade and verdure of the

landfcape, the glittering and murmur of the ftream, the lofty
towers and long perfpectives of the church, in the midft of a

clear bright day, detained me for many hours ; and were the

t Here a paragraph, defcribing Wharldale in the foregoing Journal, was re

peated.

B b b 2 trueft
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trueft objects for my glafs I have
yet met with any where. A3

I lay at that fmoky, ugly, bufy town of Leeds, I dropped all

further thoughts of my Journal; and after paffing two days at

Mafon's
(tho'

he was abfent) purfued my way by Nottingham,

Leicefter, Harborough, Kettering, Thrapfton, and Huntingdon

to Cambridge, where I arrived on the 2 2d of October, having

met with no rain to fignify till this laft day of my journey.

There's luck for you !

I do think of feeing Wales this fummer, having never found

my fpirits lower than at prefent, and feeling that motion and

ch ange of the fcene is abfolutely neceffary to me ; I will make

Alton in my way to Chefter, and fhall rejoice to meet you

there the laft week in May. Mafon writes me word that he

wifhes it; and though his old houfe is down, and his new one

not up, propofes to receive us like Princes in grain.

LETTER VI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. NICHOLLS. *

I
Received your letter at Southampton

.; and as I would wifh

to treat every body, according to their own rule and mea^

fure of good breeding, have, againft my inclination, waited

till now before I anfwered it, purely out of fear and refpect,

and an ingenuous diffidence of my own abilities. If you will

* This letter was written the i9th of November, 1764 ; but as it delineates
another abbey, in a different manner, it feems to make no improper companion
to that which precedes it.

not
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not take this as an excufe, accept it at leaft as a well-turned

period, which is always my principal concern^

So I proceed to tell you that my health is much improved

by the fea, not that I drank it, or bathed in it, as the common

people do : no ! I only walked by it and looked upon it. The

climate is remarkably mild, even in October and November ; no

fnow has been feen to lie there for thefe thirty years paft ; the

myrtles grow in the ground againft the houfes, and Guernfey
lilies bloom in every window: the town, clean and well-built,

furrounded by its old ftone walls, with their towers and gate

ways, ftands at the point of a peninfula, and opens full fouth

to an arm of the fea, which, having formed two beautiful bays

on each hand of it, ftretches away in direct view, till it joins the

Britifh Channel; it is fkirted on either fide with gently-rifing

grounds, cloathed with thick wood, and directly crofs its mouth

rife the high lands of the Ifle ofWight at diftance, but diftinct-

]y feen. In the bofom of the woods (concealed from prophane

eves) lie hid the ruins of Nettely abbey ; there may be richer

and greater houfes of religion, but the Abbot is content with

his fituation. See there, at the top of that hanging meadow,

under the fhade of thofe old trees that bend into a half circle

about it, he is walking flowly (good man !) and bidding his beads

for the fouls of his benefactors, interred in that venerable pile

that lies beneath him. Beyond it (the meadow ftill defcending)
nods a thicket of oaks that mafk the building, and have exclu

ded a view too garifh and luxuriant for a holy eye; only on

either hand they leave an opening to the blue glittering fea.

Did you not obferve how, as that white fail fhot by and was

loft, he turned and croffed himfelf to drive the tempter from

him
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him that had thrown that diftraction in his way ?. I fhould tell

you that the ferryman who rowed me, a lufty young fellow,

told me that he would not for all the world pafs a night at the

abbey (there were fuch things feen near it) though there was a

power of money hid there. From thence I went to Salifbury,

Wilton, and Stonhenge: But of thefe things I fay no more,

they will be publifhed at the Univerfity prefs.

P. S. I muft not clofe my letter without giving you one

principal event of my hiftory ; which was, that (in the courfe

of my late tour) I fet out one morning before five o'clock, the

moon fhining through a dark and mifty autumnal air, and got to

the fea-coaft time enough to be at the Sun's Levee. I faw the

clouds and dark vapours open gradually to right and left, rolling
over one another in great fmoky wreathes, and the tide (as it

flowed gently in upon the fands) firft whitening, then flightly
tinged with gold and blue ; and all at once a little line of infuf-

ferable brightnefs that (before I can write thefe five
words) was

grown to half an orb, and now to a whole one, too glorious to

be distinctly feen *. It is very odd it makes no figure on paper •

yet I fhall remember it as long as the fon, or at leaft as long as

I endure. 1 wonder whether any body ever faw it before? I

hardly believe it.

* This puts me in mind of a fimilar defcription written by Dr. Jeremy Taylor
which I fhall here beg leave to prefent to the reader, who will find by it that the
old Divine had occafionally as much power of defcription as even our modern
Poet. " As when the fun approaches towards the gates of the morning, he firft
"
opens a little eye of heaven, and fends away the fpirits of darknefs ; o-,'Ves light

"
to the cock, and calls up the lark to mattins ; and by and by gilds the fringes

"
of a cloud, and peeps over the eaftern hills, thrufting out his golden horns *•*.

"
and flill (while a man tells the ftory) the fun gets up higher till he fhews a

" fair face and a full
light."

J. Taylor's Holy Dying, p. 17.

LET-
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LETTER VII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. BEATTIE.

Pembroke Hall, July 2, 1770.

I
Rejoice to hear that you are reftored to better ftate of healthy
to your books, and to your mufe once again. That forced

diffipation and exercife we are obliged to fly to as a remedy,

when this frail machine goes wrong, is often almoft as bad as the

diftemper we would cure; yet I too have been conftrained of

late to purfue a like regimen, on account of certain pains in

the head, (a fenfation unknown to me before) and of great de

jection of fpirits. This, Sir, is the only excufe I have to make

you for my long filence, and not (as perhaps you may have

figured to yourfelf) any fecret reluctance I had to tell you my

mind concerning the fpecimen you fo kindly fent me of your

new
Poem*

: On the contrary, if I had feen any thing of im

portance to difapprove, I fhould have haftened to inform you,

and never doubted of being forgiven. The truth is, I greatly

like all I have feen, and wifh to fee more. The defign is fimple,

and pregnant with poetical ideas of various kinds, yet feems

fomehow imperfect at the end. Why may not young Edwin,

when neceffity has driven him to take up the harp, and affume

the profeffion of a Minftrel, do fome great and lingular fervice

to his country ? (what fervice I muft leave to your invention)
fuch as no General, no Statefman, no Moralift could do with--

* This letter was written in anfwer to one that inclofed only a part of the

firft book of the Minftrel in manufcript, and I believe.a fketch of Mr. Beattie's

plan for the whole.

out
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out the aid of mufic, infpiration, and poetry. This will not

appear an improbability in thofe early times, and
in a character

then held facred, and reflected by all nations : Befides, it will

be a full anfwer to all the Hermit has faid, when he difluaded

him from cultivating thefe pleafing arts; it will fhew their

ufe, and make the beft panegyrick of our favourite and celef

tial feience. And laftly, (what weighs moft with me) it will

throw more of action, pathos, and intereft into your defign,

which already abounds in reflection and fentiment. As to de

fcription, I have always thought that it made the moft graceful

ornament of poetry, but never ought to make the fubject.

Your ideas are new, and borrowed from a mountainous coun

try, the only one that can furnifh truly picturefque fcenery.

Some trifles in the language or verfification you will permit me

to remark.
* * *

I will not enter at prefent into the merits of your Effay on

Truth, becaufe I have not yet given it all the attention it deferves,
tho'

1 have read it
thro'

with pleafure ; befides, I am partial ; for

I have always thought David Hume a pernicious writer, and be

lieve he has done as much mifchief here as he has in his own

country. A turbid and fhaflow ftream often appears to our

apprehenfions very deep. A profeffed fceptic can be guided by
nothing but his prefent paflions (if he has any) and interefts; and

to be mailers of his philofophy we need not his books or advice,
for every child is capable of the fame thing, without any ftudy
at all. Is not that naivete and good humour, which his ad

mirers celebrate in him, owing to this, that he has continued

* * * A few paragraphs of particular criticifm are here omitted.

all
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all his days an infant, but one that unhappily has been taught

to read and write? That childifh nation, the French, have

given him vogue and fafhion, and we, as ufual, have learned

from them to admire him at fecond hand, -f-

f On a fimilar fubjea Mr. Gray expreffes himfelf thus in a letter to Mr.Wal

pole, dated March 17, 177 1 : "He muft have a very good ftomach that can di-

"
geft the Crambe recofla of Voltaire. Atheifm is a vile difh,

tho'

all the cooks

"
of France combine to make new fauces to it. As to the Soul, perhaps, they

"

may have none on the Continent ; but I do think we have fuch things in Eng-

" land. Shakefpear, for example, I believe had feveral to his own fhare. As to

" the Jews
(tho'

they do not eat pork) I like them becaufe they are better Chri-

" ftians than
Voltaire."

This was written only three months before his death ;

and I infert it to fhew how conftant and uniform he was in his contempt of infidel

writers. Dr. Beattie received only one letter more from his correfpondent, dated

March 8, 1771. It related to the firft book of theMinftrel, now fent to him in

print, and contained criticifms
on particular paffages, and commendations of par

ticular ftanzas. Thofe criticifms the author attended to in a future edition, be

caufe his good tafte found that they deferved his attention ; the paffages there

fore being altered, the ftriaures die of courfe. As to the notes of commendation,

the Poem itfelf abounds with fo many ftriking beauties, that they
need-

not even

the hand of Mr. Gray to point them out to a reader of any feeling : all therefore

that I fhall print of that letter, is the concluding paragraph relating to his Effay
on the Immutability of Truth.

" I am happy to hear of your fuccefs in another

"
way, becaufe I

think you are ferving the caufe of human nature, and the true

" interefts of mankind ; your hook is read here too, and with juft
applaufe."

C c c LETTER
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LETTER VIII.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. HOW. *

Cambridge, Sept. io, 1763.

I
Ought long fince to have made you my acknowledgments

for the obliging
teftimonies of your efteem that you have

conferred upon me; but Count Algarotti's books -f- did not

come to my hands till the end of July, and fince that time I

have been prevented by illnefs from doing any of my duties. I

have read them more than once, with increafing fatisfaction;

and fhould wifh mankind had eyes to defcry the genuine fources

of their own pleafures, and judgment to know the extent that

nature has prefcribed to them : If this were the cafe, it would

be their intereft to appoint Count Algarotti their
" Arbiter

Elegantiarum."

He is highly civil to our nation ; but there is

one point in which he dees not do us juftice; I am the more

folicitous about it, becaufe it relates to the only tafte we can

call our own; the only proof of our original talent in matter

of pleafure, I mean our fkill in, gardening,, or rather laying out

grounds: and this is no fmall honour to us, fince neither Italy

* This letter and the following, if received earlier, would have found their

place, according to their dates, in the fourth Seaion ; but I chufe rather to print

them here, out of place, than to referve them for another edition, that the pur-

chiafers of this may not have hereafter caufe to complain that the book was in

complete.

f Three fmall treatifes on Painting, the Opera, and the French Academy for

Painters in Italy; they have been fince colkaed in the Leghorn edition of his

works.

nor
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nor France have ever had the leaft notion of it, nor yet do at all

comprehend it when they fee it. That the Chinefe have this

beautiful aft in high perfection, feems very probable from the

Jefuits'

Letters, and more from Chambers's little difcourfe, pub

lished fome years ago*; but it is Very certain We Copied no

thing from them, nor had any thing but nature for our model.

It is not forty years fince the art was born among us -f; and it

is fore that there was nothing in Europe like it; and as fore,

we then had no information on this
head- from China at all. J

I fhall rejoice to fee you in England, and talk over thefe and

many Other matters with you at leifure. Do not defoair of

your health, becaufe you have not found all the effect's you had

promifed yourfelf feom a finer Climate. I have known people

who have experienced the fame thing, and yet, at their return,

have loft all their complaints as by miracle.

P. S. I have anfwered Count Algarotti's fetter, arid his to

Mr. Mafon I conveyed to him; but whether he has received

his books, I have not yet heard.

* The author has fince enlarged, and publifhed it under the«title of a Differ-

tation on Oriental Gardening ; in which he has put it out of all doubt, that the

Chinefe and Englifh taftes'a're totally diffimilar.

+ See Mr. Walpole's hiftory of this art at the end of the laft volurhe of his

Anecdotes of Painters, when. he favours the world with its publication.

t I queftion whether this be not faying too much. Sir
WillianT'

Temple's

account of the Chinefe gardens was publifhed fome years before this perifcd ; and

it is probable that might have promoted our endeavours, not indeed of imitating

them, but of imitating (what he faid was their archetype) Nature.

C c c 2 Mr.
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Mr. How, on receiving the foregoing letter, communicated

the objection which it contained to the Count; who, admitting

the juftnefs of it, altered the paffage, as appears from the fol

lowing extract of the anfwer which he fent to that Gentleman.

" Mi foiace folamente che quella critica concernente i Giar-

" dini Inglefi non la abbia fatta a me medefimo; quafi egli

*• doveffe credermi piu amico della mia opinione che della verita..

*' Ecco, come ho cangiato qual luogo. Dopo le parole nel tef-

"fer lafavola di un poema. " Simili ai Giardini della Cina fono

"
quelli che piantano

gl'

Inglefi dietro al medefimo modello della
"
Natura."

Quanto ella ha di vago, e di vario, bofchetti, col-

" linette, acque vive, praterie con dei tempietti, degli obelif-

"
chi, ed anche di belle rovine che fpuntano qua e la, fi trova

"
quivi reunito dal gufto dei Kent, e dei Chambers*, che hanno

*< di tanto forpaffato il le Nautre, tenuto gia il maeftro
dell'

" Architettura, diro cofi, de Giardini. Dalle Viile
d'

Inghil-

«« terra e fbandita la firametria Francefe, i piu bei fiti pajono
"
naturali, il culto e mifto col negletto, e il difordine che vi

"
regna e l'eftetto

dell'

arte la meglio
ordinata."

It is feldom that an author of a reputation fo eftablifhed (as.

Mr. How truly remarked, when he fent this extract to Mr.

Gray) fo eafily, readily, and explicitly gives up his own opinion

to that of another, or even to conviction itfelf; nor perhaps

would Count Algarotti have done fo, had he not been tho

roughly apprized to whofe correction he fubmitted.

* As he had written on the fubject, this miftake was natural enough m Count
Algarotti.

LETTER
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LETTER IX.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. HOW.

Pembroke Hall, Jan. iz, 1768.

I
Was willing to go through the eight volumes of Count Al-

garotti's works, which you lately prefented to the library of

this College, before I returned you an anfwer : this muft be my

excufe to you for my filence. Firft I condole with you, that fb

neat an edition fhould fwarm in almoft every page with errors

of the prefs, not only in notes and citations from Greek, Englifh,

and French authors, but in the Italian text itfelf, greatly to the

difreputation of the Leghorn publifhers. This is the only rea

fon, I think, that could make an edition in England neceffary;

but, I doubt, you would not find the matter much mended

here; our prefles, as they improve in beauty, declining daily in

accuracy; befides, you would find the expence very confiderable,

and the fale in no proportion to it, as, in reality, it is but few

people in England that read currently and with pleafure the

Italian tongue, and the fine old editions of their capital writers

are fold at London for a lower price than they bear in Italy.

An Englifh tranflation I can by no means advife; the juftnefs of

thought and good fenfe might remain, but the graces of elocu

tion (which make a great part of Algarotti's merit) would be

entirely loft, and that merely from the very different genius and

complexion of the two languages.

Doubtlefs there can be no impropriety in your making the

fame prefent to the Univerfity that you have done to your own

College.
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College. You need not at all to fear for the reputation of your

friend, he has merit enough -to recomrriend him in any country.

A tincture of various forts of knowledge, an acquaintance with

all the beautiful arts* an eafy command, a precifion, warmth,

and richnefs of expreffion, and a judgment that is rarely mifta

ken on any fubject to which he applies it. I had read the Con-

greff'o di Citera before, and was exceffively pleafed with it, in

fpite of prejudice; for I am naturally no friend to allegory,, nor to

poetical profe.
" The Giudicio

d'Amore"

is an addition rather

inferior to it. What gives me the leaft pleafure of any of his

writings is the Newtonianifm ; it is fo direct an imitation of

Fontenelle, a writer, not eafy to imitate, and leaft of all in the

Italian tongue, whofe character and graces are ofa higher ftyle,
and never adapt themfelves eafily to the elegant badinage and

legerete of converfation that fit fo well on the French. The

effays and letters (many of them entirely, new to me) on the.

Arts, are curious and entertaining.: Thofe on other fubjectsi
(even, where the thoughts are not new, but borrowed from

bis various reading and converfation) often better put,, and

better expreffed than in the originals. I rejoice when I fee

Machiavel defended or illuftrated, who to me appears one of

tfie wifeft men that any nation in any age has produced. /Moft

of the other difcourfes, military or political, are well worth

reading, though that on Kouli-Khan was a mere jeu. d'efprit, a
fort of hiftorical exercife. The letters from Ruffia I had read

before with pleafure, particularly the narrative ofMunick and

Lafcy's campaigns. The detached thoughts are often new and

juft; but there fiiould have been a revifal of them, as they are

frequently to be found in his letters repeated in the very fame
words,., Some too of the familiar letters,might have been fpared.

The
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The verfes are not equal to the profe, but they are above medio

crity.

LE T T Ek X. *

Mr. GRAY to Mr. N I C H O L L S.

IT is-
long fince that I heard you were gone in hafte into York-

fhire on account-

of your mother's rllnefs, and the fame letter

informed me that fhe was recovered, otherwife I had then wrote

■to you only to beg you would take care of her, and to inform

you that I had difcovered a thing very little known, which is,

that in one's whole Fife one never can have any more than a fingle

mother. You-
may think this is obvious, and (what you call)

a triee obfervation. You are a green gofling ! I was at the fame

age- (very nea<r) as wife you, and yet I never difcovered this

(with fall evidence and conviction I mean) till it was too late.

It is thirteen years ago, and feems but as yefterday, and every

day I live it finks deeper into my heart -f. Many a corollary

could I draw from this axiom for your ufe, (not for my own)

but I will leave you the merit of doing it for yourfelf. Pray
tell me how your health is : I conclude it perfect, as I hear

* This letter was written fome years before, and would have been inferted

after Letter LJIL, of- the. fourth Se.aion,.,if received in time.

-j- He feldom
mentioned1 his- Mother without a figh. After

his1

death, her

gowns wearing
apparel were found in a- trunk in his apartments juft-

as fhe

had left them ; it feemed as if he could never take the refolution to open it, in

order tp diftribute them to his female relations, to whom, by his will, he be

queathed them.

you
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you offered yourfelf as a guide to Mr. Palgrave into the Sierra-

Morena of Yorkfhire. For me, I paffed the end of May and

all June in Kent, not difagreeably. In the weft part of it, from

every eminence, the eye catches fome long reach of the Thames

or Medway, with all their fhipping : in the eaft the fea breaks

in upon you, and mixes its white tranfient fails and glittering

blue expanfe with the deeper and brighter greens of the woods

and corn. This fentence is fo fine I am quite afhamed ; but no

matter ! You muft tranflate it into profe. Palgrave, if he heard

it, would cover his face with his pudding fleeve. I do not tell

you of the great and fmall beafts, and creeping things innume

rable, that I met with, becaufe you do not fofpect that this world

is inhabited by any thing but men, and women, and clergy,

and fuch two-legged cattle. Now I am here again very
difcon-

folate, and all alone, for Mr. Brown is gone, and the cares of

this world are coming thick upon me : you, I hope, are better

off, riding and walking in the woods of Studley, Sec. Sec. I

muft not wifh for you here; befides I am going to Town at

Michaelmas, by no means for amufement.

LETTER XI.

Mr. GRAY to Mr. NICHOLLS.

Pembroke-Hall, Jan. 26, 1771.

I
Rejoice you have met with Froiffart, he is the Herodotus of

a barbarous age; had he but had the luck of writing in as

good a language, he might have been immortal ! His locomo

tive difpofition (for then there was no other way of learning
things),
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things) ; his fimple curiofity, his religious credulity were much

like thofe of the oldGrecian *. When you have tant chevauche,

as to get to the end of him, there is Monftrelet waits to take

you up, and will fet you down at Philip de Comines ; but pre

vious to all thefe, you fhould have read Villehardouin and Join-

ville. I do not think myfelf bound to defend the character of

even the beft of Kings -j- : pray flafh them all and fpare not.

It would be ftrange too if I fhould blame your Greek ftudies,

or hnd fault with you for reading liberates'; I did fo myfelf

twenty years ago, and in an edition at leaft as bad as yours.

The Panegyric, the de Pace, Areopagitic, and Advice to Philip,

are by far the nobleft remains we have of this writer, and equal

to moft things extant in the Greek tongue ; but it depends on

your judgment to diftinguifh between his real and occafional

opinion of things, as he directly contradicts in one place what

he has advanced in another : for example, in the Panathenaic,

and the de Pace, &c. on the naval power ofAthens ; the latter

of the two is undoubtedly his own undifguifed fentiment.

I would by all means wifh you to comply with your friend's

requeft, and write the letter he defires. I truft to the caufe

-and to the warmth of your own kindnefs for infoiration. Write

eloquently, that is from your heart, in fuch expreffions as that

* See more of his opinion of this author, Sea. iv. Letter xxxvi.

f I fuppofe his correfpondent had made fome ftriaures on the charaaer of

^Henry IV. of France. See Sea. iv. Letter xxii.

D d d will
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will furnifh*. Men fometimes catch that feeling, from a-

ftranger which fhould have originally fprung from their own,

heart..

LETTER XII.

Mr. GRAY to Dr. WHARTON..

May. 2?4, 1771'.

'

Y laft fummer's tour was throughWorcefterfhire, Glou-

cefterfhire, Monmouthfhire, Herefordfhire, and Shrop-

fhire, five of the moft beautiful counties in the kingdom. The

very
principal light and capital feature of my journey was the

river Wye, which I defcended in a boat for near . forty miles

from Rofs to Chepftow; Its banks are a fucceffion of namelefs,

beauties; one out of many you may fee not ill defcribed by
Mr. Whately, in his Obfervations on Gardenings under the

name of the
New-Weir : he has alfo touched upon two others>

Tinterne Abbey and Persfield, both of them famous feenes,

and both on the Wye. Monmouth, a town I never heard

mentioned, lies on the fame river, in a vale that is the delight

of my eyes, and the very feat of
. pleafure. The vale of Aber-

* This fhort fentence contains a complete definition of natural elocpuence ;

when it becomes an art it requires one more prolix, and ourAuthor feems to have

begun to fketch it on a detached paper.
" Its province (fays he) is to reign over

"
minds of flow perception and little imagination, to fet things in lights they

"
never faw them in ; to engage their, attention by details and circumftances

"

gradually unfolded, to adorn and heighten them with images and colours un-

" known to them, and to raife and engage their rude paffions to the point to

"
which the fpeaker wifhes to bring

them." * * *

gavenny,
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gavenny, Ragland, and Chepftow caftles; Ludlow, Malvern-

hills,'

Hampton-Court, near Lemfter; the Leafows, Hagley,

the three cities and their cathedrals; and laftly Oxford (where

I paffed two days on my return with great fatisfaction) were the

reft of my acquifitions, and no bad harveft in my opinion ; but

I made no journal myfelf, elfe you fhould have had it : I have

indeed a fhort one written by the companion of my travels *,

that ferves to recal and fix the fleeting images of thefe things.

I have had a cough upon me thefe three months, which is

incurable. The approaching fummer I have fometimes had

thoughts of fpending on the Continent; but I have now drop
ped that intention, and believe my expeditions will terminate

in Old Park : but I make no promife, and can anfwer for

nothing ; my own employment fo flicks in my ftomach, and

troubles my
conscience : and yet travel Imuft, or ceafe to exift.

Till this year I hardly knew what (mechanical) low fpirits

were, but now I even tremble at an eaft wind.

This is the laft Letter which I have felected for this Section ;

and I infert it chiefly for the occafion which it affords me of

commenting on the latter part of it, where he fpeaks of his

own employment as Prqfeflbr of Modern Hiftory ; an office

which he had now held nearly three years,
and had not begun to

execute the duties of it. His health, which was all the time

gradually
on the decline, and his fpirits only

fupported by the

frequent fummer excursions, during this period, might, to the

candid reader, be a fufficient apology for this omiflion, or rather

procrastination : but there is more to be faid in his excufe; and

* Mr. ^Nicholls. ,

D d d z *
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ffhould ill execute the office I have undertaken of arranging

thefe papers, with a view of doing honour to his memory, if I

did not endeavour to remove every exception that might, with

a fhow of reafon, be taken to his conduct in this inftance. .

His bufinefs, as Profeffor, confifted of two parts ; one, the

teaching ofmodern Languages; the other, the reading of lectures

on Modern Hiftory. The patent which created the office, aUf

thorized him to execute the former of thefe by deputies ; the

latter, the fame patent prefcribed: to him, to commence by

reading a public lecture in the fchools, and to continue to do

fo once at leaft in every term. As this patent did not afcertain

the language in which the lecture was to be read, he was at li

berty to do it either in Latin or Englifh; he chofe the former,. and

I think rather injudicioufly ; becaufe,
tho'

no man, in the earlier

part of his life, was more ready in Latin compofition, he had

now loft the habit,, and might therefore well have excufed him

felf, by the nature of his fubject, from any fuperadded diffi

culty of language. However, immediately on his appointment,

he fketched out an admirable plan for his inauguration fpeech ;

in which, after enumerating the preparatory and auxiliary
flu-

dies requifite, fuch as Antient Hiftory, Geography, Chrono

logy, &c.
* he defcended to the authentic fources of thefcience,

fuch as Public Treaties—State Records—Private Correfpondence

ofAmbaffadors, &c. He alfo wrote the Exordium of this The-

* Amongft thefe auxiliaries, he has fet down Memoria- Tecnica ; an art in
which he had much exercifed himfelf when young. I find many memorial verfes

among his fcattered papers : and I fufpea he found good account in the praaice;
for few men were more ready and accurate in their dates of events than our

Author..

fiS|
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fis ;; not indeed in a manner correct enough to be here given by
way of Fragment : but fo fpirited, in point of fentiment, as leaves

it much to be lamented, that he did not proceed to its com

pletion.. At the fame time he drew up, and laid before the Duke

of Grafton, juft then chofen Chancellor of the Univerfity, three

different fehemes for regulating the method of choofing pupils

privately to be inftructed by him: one of thefe was fo much

approved as to be fent to Oxford, in order to be obferved by
the new Profeflbr then appointed in that place : and the fame

plan, or fomething very fimilar to it, regulates the private lec

tures which Mr. Gray's fucceffor now reads at Cambridge; hut

the public ones, I believe,, are ftill omitted in both Univerfities :

and yet I conceive, that
on-

thefe (had Mr. Gray been appointed

earlier in life to the office) he would have chofen-

chiefly to ex

ert his uncommon abilities; Indeed, if we confider the nature

of the ftudy itfelf, Modern Hiftory, fo far as it is a detail of

facts, (and fo far only, ahoy juft
come from fchool can be fup

pofed to be taughtit) may be as compleatly
learned from private

reading as from the mouth of any
lecturer whatever. What

can his lecture confift of, if it aims to teach what it ought,

but a chain of well- authenticated events, judicioufly felected

from the numerous writers on the fubject ? What can it then

be more than an abridgment added to the innumerable ones

with which our- libraries are already
crouded ? I know of no

difficult proportions which this ftudy contains, to the proof of

which the pupil muft be led ftep after ftep by the flow hand of

demonftration; or that require to be
elucidated by the conviction

of a mechanical experiment.
On this fubject 'carefully to read,

is compleatly to underftand; it is the exercife of memory, not

of reafon. But a public Lecturer, reading to an audience well

inftructed
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inftructed in thefe facts, has a wider and nobler field. It is

his province to trace every
important event to its political fpring;

to develope the caufe, and thence deduce the confequence. In

the courfe of fuch difquifitions, the rational faculties of his

auditors are employed in weighing the force of his 'arguments,

and their judgments finally convinced by the decifive ftrength

of them. What would be an idle difplay of either logic or

rhetoric,.-

where youths are only to be initiated into the know

ledge of facts, becomes before this circle of mature hearers, a

neceffary
exertion oferudition and genius. From fuch lectures,

afterwards collected into a volume, not only the Univerfity but

the nation itfelf, nay all other nations anight reap their advan

tage ; and receive from this, the benefit they have received from

other fimilar institutions : For though Mr. Gray, in one of the

plans lately mentioned, ohferves, that
" Lectures read in public

"
are generally things of more oftentation than ufe ;

yet"

(he

adds)
" if indeed they fhould gradually fwell into a book, and

" the Author fhould find reafon to hope they might deferve the

attention of fhe publick, it is poflible they might become of
«'
general fervice; of this we have already fome inftances, as

■" Judge Blackftone's Lectures on the Common Law, and the

•**

Bifhop of Oxford's on Hebrew
Poetry/'

v

But thefe reflections lead me beyond my purpofe, which was

only to remove from my deceafed friend any imputation which,
on this account, might reft on his memory. Certain it is, that

notwithftanding his ill health, he conftantly intended to read

lectures; and I remember the laft time he vifited me at Afton,
in the fummer of the year iy?o, he expreffed much chagrin

on inis fubject, and even declared it to be his ftedfaft refolution

to
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to refign his^ofeftbrfhip,, if he found himfelf unable to do

real fervice in it. What I faid to*difluade him from this,
tho*

I urged, as may be fuppofed, every, argument I could think of,

had, I found, fo little weight with him, that I am- almoft per-

fuaded he wouldwery foon have put. this* intention into execu

tion. But death prevented the trial; the particulars of which

it is now my melancholy office to relate;

The Gout, which he always- believed! hereditary in his con

ftitution, (for both his parents died of that diftemper) had for

feveral years attacked him in a weakly and unfixed manner ;

and the great temperance which, he obferved, particularly in

regard to his- drinking, ferved, perhaps, . to prevent any fevere

paroxifm, but by no means eradicated the conftitutional malady.

In the latter end ofMay,, i.yy i , juft about the time he wrote the

laff letter, he removed to London, where he became feverish;
and his dejection of fpirits increafed:. the weather being then very
fultry,our common friend,.Dr. Gifborne*,.advifed him, for an

©pener arid freer air,, to remove from: his lodgings injermyn-

ftreet to Kenfington, where he frequently attended him, and

•whereMr. Gray fo far got the better ofhis diforder, as tohe

able: to return to Cambridge; meaning from thence to fet out

Very foon for
Old: Park, in hopes that travelling, from which he:

ufually
received fo much benefit,,would compleat his cure: but

on the 24th of July,,while at dinner in the College Hall, he felt

a ;fudden< naufea, which obliged him to rife from table and

retire to his chamber. This continued to increafe, and nothing

flaying on his ftomach, he fent for his friend Dr. Glynn, who

finding itto be the gout in that part,: thought his cafe dangerous,

* Phyfician to his Majefty's Houfhold.

and
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and called in Dr. Plumptree, the Phyfical Profeffor : they pre

ferred to him the ufual cordials given in that diftemper, but

without any good effect; for on the 29th he was feized with a

ftrong convulfion fit, which, on the ; 3,0th, returned with in-

.creafed violence, and on the next evening he. expired. He was

fenfible at times almoft to the laft, and from the firft aware

of his extreme danger; but expreffed no vifible concern at the

thoughts of his approaching diffolution.

This account I draw up from the letters which Dr. Brown,

then on the fpot, wrote to me during his fhort illnefs ; and as

I felt ftrongly at the time what Tacitus has fb well expreffed

on a fimilar occafion, I may, with propriety, ufe his words.-

" Mihi, prseter acerbitatem amici erepti, auget maeftitiam, quod

"
adfidere valetudini, fovere deficientem, fatiari vultu, complexu,

"
non
contigit*."

I was then on the eaftern fideof Yorkfhire,
at a diftance from, the direct- poft, and therefore did not receive

the melancholy intelligence foon enough to be able ( to reach

Cambridge before his corpfe had been carried to the place he

had, by will, appointed for its interment. To. fee the laft rites

duly performed, therefore, fell to the lot of Dr. Brown;.I had

only.to join him, on his return from the funeral, in executing
the other trufts which his friendfhip had authorized us jointly
to perform.

The method in which I have arranged the foregoing pages,

has, I truft, one degree of merit, that it makes the reader fo
well acquainted with the man himfelf, as to render it totally
iinneceffary to conclude the whole with his character. If
I am miftaken in this point, I have been a compiler to little

* Vita Agricohe, cap. xiv. purpofej
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purpofe; and I chofeto be this rather than a biographer, that

I might do the more juftice to the virtues and genius of my

friend. J might have written his life in the common form,

perhaps with more reputation to myfelf; but, furely, not with

equal information to the reader; for whofe fake I have never

related a fingle circumftance of Mr. Gray's life in my own

words, -when I could employ his for the purpofe. Fortunately
I had more materials for this ufe, than commonly fall to -the lot

of an Editor ; and I certainly have not been fparing in the ufe

of them: whether I have been too lavifh, muft be left to the

decifion of the public.

With refpect to theLatln Poems, which I have printed in the

three firft Sections of thefe Memoirs, I muft beg leave to add

one word here, though a little out of place. A learned and

ingenious perfon, to whom I communicated them, after they

were printed off, was of opinion, that they contain fome few

expreffions not warranted by any good authority; and that

there are one or two falfe quantities to be found in them.

I once had an intention to cancel the pages, and correct the

paffages objected to, according to my friend's criticifms.; but,

on fecond thoughts, I deemed it beft to let them ftand exactly

as I found them in the manufcripts. The accurate claflical

reader will perhaps be beft pleafed with finding out the faulty
paffages himfelf; and his candour will eafily make the proper

allowances for any little
miftakes in verfes, which he will con-

iider never had the author's laft hand.

I might here lay down my pen, yet if any reader fhould ftill

-want his character, Iwill give him onewhich was publifhed very

E e e foon
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foon afterMr. Gray's deceafe *. It appears to be well written*

and, as it comes from
an anonymous pen, I chufe the

rather to

infert it, as it will, on that account, be lefs fufpected of
parti

ality.

" Perhaps he was the moft learned man in Europe. He was

"

equally
acquainted with the elegant and profound parts of

" feience, and that not foperficially but thoroughly. He knew

**

every branch
of hiftory, both natural f and civil ; had react

"
all the original hiftorians of England, France, and. Italy; and

«'
was a great antiquarian. Criticifm, metaphyfics, morals,

"
politics made a principal part of his plan of ftudy ; voyages

* It appeared in the LondonMagazine a month or two after his deceafe, and

was- prefaced with an Eulogy on his poetical merit, which I did not think necef

fary to reprint in. a work where that merit fo very fully fpeaks for itfelf.

f I have given, in the beginning of this Seaion, an account of the
great-

pains which Mr. Gray beftowed on Natural Hiftory. I have fince been favoured

with a Letter from a Gentleman, well fkilled in that feience, who after carefully

perufing his interleaved Syflema Naturae of Linnaeus, gives me this charaaer of.

it : " In the clafs of animals (the Mammalia) he has concentrated (if I may
ufe-

4t the expreffion) what the old writers and the diffufe Buffon have laid upon the

" fubjea ; he has univerfally adapted the concife language of Linnaeus, and has.

"
given it art elegance which the Swede had no idea of; but there is little of his

"
own in this clafs, it ferved him only as a common-place ; but it k fuch a

"
common-place that few men but Mr. Gray could form.. In the birds and fifhes

"he has moft accurately defcribed all that he had an opportunity of examining:

« but the volume of infeas is the moft perfea ; on the Englifh infers there is
«

certainly
nothing"

fo perfea. In regard to the plants, there is little.elfe than the
" Englifh names and their native foils extra'aed from the Species Plantarum of

" Linnseus. I fuppofe no man was fo complete a mafter of his fyftem ; he has fe-
«« letted the diftiriguifhing marks of each animal, &c. with the greateft judgment,.
«
and, what no man elfe

probably could have done, he has made the GermanLa-
"
tin of

Linnaeus'

purely
claffical."

**
and
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And travels of all forts were his favourite amufement :• and he

■"had a fine tafte in. painting, prints, architecture, .ted gar-

tf dening^. With fiich a fund of knowledge, his converfatjion
"

muft have been equally in ftructing and entertaining; but he

■** was alfo a good man., a wellrbred man, a man of virtue and

« humanity. There is no character awithout fome fpeck, fome
*t impei>fe<§:jpn ; and I think the greateft .defect in his was an

f ^ftecfarijOn indelicacy, or rather efemiqacy*, and a vififekfa-

'*'

ft^ipufoe&ror contempt and difdajn of bis inferiors infcfence.
^ He ialfo had in fome degree -that weaknefs which difgufted
?' Voihaiire fo much in Mr,.Congreve f- : thcajgh he feemed to

«'
value others, cliieflyapoprdiijg to the prpgrefs they had made

** in knowledge \ ; ye.t »he co-uld not bear to be confidered him-

§ He has -difclaimed any '{kill -in this art in the -xxxvlirh Letter of the fourth

Seaion, and ufually held it in lefs eftimation than I .tjhinjc tsefecve?, declaring.

liimfelf to be only charmed with the bolder features of unadorned nature.

* This is rightly put ; it was rather an affeaation in delicacy and
effeminacy

than the things themfelves ; and he chofe to put on this appearance
chiefly

be^

fore perfons whom he did not wifh to pleafe.

f I have often thought that Mr. Congreve might very well be vindicated on

this head. It feldom happens that the vanity of authorfhip continues to the end

of a man's days, it ufually foon leaves him where it found him ; and if he has not

"fomething better to build his felf-approbation upon than that of being a popular

writer, he generally finds
himfelf ill at eafe, if refpeaed only on that account. Mr.

•Congreve was much advanced in years when the young French Poet paid him

this vifit ; and, though a man of the world, he might now feel that indifference to

literary fame which Mr. Gray, who always led a more retired and philofophic

life, certainly felt much earlier. Both of them therefore might reafonably, at

.times,
exprefs fome difguft, if their quiet was intruded upon by perfons who

thought they flattered them by fuch intrufion.

% It was not on account of their knowledge that he valued mankind. He

■contemned indeed all pretenders to literature, but he did not felea his friends

from the literary clafs, merely becaufe they were literate. To be his friend it

was always either neceffary that a man fhould have fomething better than an im

proved underftanding, or at leaft that Mr. Gray fhould believe he had.

E e e 2
" felf
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" felf merely as a man of letters; and though without birthy
"
or fortune, or ftation* his- defire was to be looked upon as a.

"
private independent Gentleman, who read for his amufement.

" Perhaps it may be faid, What fignifies fo much knowledge,
«*
when it produced fo little ? Is it worth taking fomuch pains

"
to leave no memorial, but a few poems ? But let it be con*

" fidered, that Mr. Gray was to others, at leaft innocently em-

"
ployed ; to himfelf, certainly beneficially. His time paffed

«
agreeably; he was every day making feme new acquifition

in, feience ; his mind was enlarged, his heart foftened, his

"
virtue ftrengthened ; the world and mankind were fhewn to

"him without a mafk; and he was taught to confider every
"

thing as trifling, and unworthy of the attention of a wife

"
man, except the purfuit of knowledge, and the practice of

"
virtue, in that ftate wherein God hath placed

uSi"

The END: of the.M£MOIHS;



C O N-
T E N T S

OF THE

M E ML Q I R S.

SEC TI ON I.

Page
■

INTRODUCTION.—Mr. Gray's birth.—Education at Eton,
where he commences a friendfhip with the Honble. Horace Walpole,
and Mr. Richard Weft.—Account of the latter, with whom and with

Mr. Walpole a correspondence begins on their leaving fchool, and going
to the univerfity. . ■ \ . .

i to 6

Letter i. From Mr. West.—Complains of his friend'si filehce. —— 6

2. To Mr. West.—'Anfwer
!to the former.—A tranflation of

fome; lines from Statins.' < —— ■
-

' n

3. From Mr. West;—Approbation of the verfion.—Ridicule

on the Cambridge Colkaion of Verfes on the marriage

of the Prince of Wales. —— ■ ■ 10

Preface of the Editor to the fubfequent letter. —■••

■ \\

4. To Mr.. West.—On the little encouragement which he

finds given to claffical learning at Cambridge.—His aver

sion to metaphyfical and mathematical ftudies. — 1 a

5. From Mi". West.—Anfwer to the former, advifes his cor-

refpondent not to give up Poetry when he applies himfelf

to the Law.
'

, 14.

i>i To Mr. -Walpole.^-Excufe for not writing to him, &c. 16

Letter



406 CONTENTS of the M EMOIRS.

Page

Letter 7. From Mr. West.—A poetical epiftle addf'effed to Ms Cam-

.bridge friends, taken in part from Tibullus and a profe

letter efMr. Pope? -;
—r- j—,-

v p^ 18

8. To Mr. West.—Thanks him for his^ipetical Sepiftle.—r—

Complains of low fpirits.—Lady Walpole's death, and

his concern for Mr. H. Walpole. ■ 22

g. To Mr. Walpole.—How he fpends his own time in the

country.—Meets with Mr. Southern, the dramatic poet. 23

io. To Mr.Walpole.—rSuppofed m,anner in which Mr.Wal

pole fpends his time in the country.,, ——— 25

11. From Mr. West.—Sends him a tranflation into Latin of

a Greek epigram. —r--—
?*•

: ——— 26

12. To Mr. West.—A Latin epiftle in anfwer to the foregoing. 28

13. From Mr. West, on leaving the Univerfity, and removing

io the Temple. —
, 29

1^. To Mr. West.—A Sapphic Ode, occasioned "by the pre

ceding letter, with a Latin poftfcript, concluding with

an Alcaic fragment. —— —.— _—_—

«g

15. From Mr. West.—Thanks for his Ode, &c. His idea

of Sir Robert Walpole.
-

. . ?■>

*6. To Mr. Walpole.—Congratakvtes him on his new place.

Whimfical defcription of the quadrangle ©f Peter-Houfe. 94,

if. To Mr. West—On his own leaving the Univerfity. ^6

18. From Mr. West.—Sends him a Latin Elegy jn infwer to

Mr. Gray's Sapphic Ode. . .

37

.ShortNarrative, concluding the Seaion. -■■

___
,Q

SECTION II.

Conneaing Narrative.—Mr. Gray goes abroad withMr.Walpole.

Correfponds, during his tour, with his parents and Mr. Weft. 40

LETTER i. To hisMother.—His voyage from Dover.—Defcription of
Calais.—Abbeville.—Amiens.——Face of the country,
and drefs of the people. -,——

.

.

A.. To Mr. West.—Monuments of the Kings of France at

St. Denis, &c—French Opera and Mufic—Adors, &c. 44

Letter



CONTENTS of the MEMOIRS, 467
Page

_Xe"eter 3. ToMr:West.—Palace of Verfailles.—Its gardens and water

works.—Inftallation of the Knights du S. Efprit. —

47

4.7To his Mother.—Rheims.—Its cathedral." -Difpofition

and amufements of its inhabitants. '.— 50

5. To his Father. Face of the country between Rheims

and Dijon.—Defcription of the latter —Monaftery of the

Carthufians and Ciftertians. • 53

6. To Mr. West.-—Lyons.—Beauty of its environs.—Roman

Antiquities. —— ——— •

54

f: From Mr. West.—His wifhes to accompany his friend.

His retired life in London.—Addrefs to his Lyre, in Latin

Sapphics, on the profpea of Mr. Gray's return. — 5$

8v To his Mother. Lyons. Excursion to the Grande

Chartreufe.—Solemn and romantic app-oach to. it.—His

reception there, and commendation of the monaftery. 58

9".

'

To his Father-.—Geneva.—Advantage of a free govern-

,
ment exhibited in the very look of the people.—Beauty
of the lake,, and plenty of its

fifh. —__. "60

to. To his Mother.—Journey over the Alps to Turin.—Sin

gular accident in paffing them. Method of travelling

over mount Cenis.-, ——

.

' 63,

n. To Mr".West..—Turin;—Its Carnival..—More of the views

and fcenery on the road to the Grande Chartreufe.—Wild

and favage profpeas amongft the Alps agreeable to Livy's

defcription; ——— 65

vz. ToMr.West.—Genoa.—Mufic.—The Doge.-.—Churches

and the Palazzo Dbrias ■
— 68

13. To his Mother.—Paintings at Modena.—^Bologna.——

Beauty and richnefs of Lombardy. ■ —. 70

14* To his Mother.—The Appennines.—^Florence and its

Gallery.
;

——— —-
■ ■ 72

15.. To Mr. West.—Journey from Genoa to Florence.—Ele

giac verfes.oeeafioned by the fight of theplains'where the

battle of Trebiae was fought. — .

7^

16. From Mr. West.—Latin Elegy, exprefling his wifhes to-

fee Italy and Greece. *-**- ~— 1 76

Letter



4o8 CONTE NT S of the MEMO! R S.

Page

Letter ,17.To hisMother.—Death of the Pope.—Intended departure

for Rome.—Firft and pleafing appearance of an Italian

.fpring.
—

;
—

77

18 To his Mother.—Cathedral of Sienna.—Viterbo.—Di-

ftant.fight of Rome.—The Tiber.—Entrance into the

city.—St. Peter's.—Introduaion of the Cardinal d'Au-

vergne into the Conclave. j8

19. To his Mother. Illumination of St. Peter's on Good-

Friday, &c. 82

20. ToMr.West.—Comic account of the palace of the Duke of

Modena at Tivoli.—The Anio.—Its cafcade.—Situation

tif the. town.—Villas of Horace and Mec«nas, and other

remains of antiquity.-—Modern aqueduas. A grand

Roman Ball. 83
21. To Mr. West.—An Alcaic Ode.—Ludicrous allufion to

antient Roman cuftoms. Albano and its lake, Caftle-

Gondolfo.—Profpea from the palace ; an obfervation of

Mr. Walpole's on the views in that part of Italy.—Latin

inferiptions, antient and modern. ,

87
22. To his Mother.—Road to Naples.—Beautiful fituation of

that city.—Its bay.—Of Baiae, and feveral other antiqui

ties.—Some account of the firft difcovery of an antient

town, now known to~be Herculaneum. — .
, Q2

23. To his Father.—Departure from Rome and return to

Florence.—No likelihood Of the Conclave's rifing.—Some

of the Cardinals dead.—Defcription of the Pretender, his

fons, and court.—Froceflion at Naples.— Sight of the

King and Queen.—Mildnefs of the air at Florence. —

95
24. From "Mr. West.—On his quitting the Temple, and rea

fon for it.

25. To Mr. West. Anfwer to the foregoing letter.—Some
account of Naples and its environs, and of Mr. Wal

pole's and his return to Florence. —_

26. To his Mother.—Excurfion to Bologna.—Ekaion of a

Pope; defcription of his perfon, with an odd fpeech which
he made to the Cardinals in the Conclave. —

-27. To Mr. WEST.-Defcription in Latin Hexameters of the

fudden
rifing of Monte Nuovo near Puzzoli, and of the

deftruaion which attended it. ——— ,

97

99

103

—-

105

Letter



CON T E N T S of the M E M O I R S. 409
Page

Letter 28. To, his Father.—Uncertainty of the route he fhall take in

his return to England.—Magnificence of the Italians in

their reception of Arrangers
,
and parfimony when alone.

The great applaufe which the new Pope meets with.*

One of his Bons mots. . —— , 109

-29. To his Father.—Total want of amufement at Florence,

occafioned by the late Emperor's funeral not being public.

A proceffion to avert the ill effeas of a late inundation.—

Intention of going to Venice. An invasion from the

Neapolitans apprehended.—The inhabitants of Tufcany
diiTatisfied with the government. —— ■ 1 it

30. ToMr. West.—The time of his departure from Florence

■determined.—

—Alteration in his temper and fpirits.——

Difference between an Italian Fair and an Englifh one.—

A farewell to Florence and its profpeas in Latin Hexame

ters.—Imitation, in the fame language, of an Italian

•Sonnet. ■ ■ 113

Account of Mr. Gray's return home, and of his fecond vifit to the

Grande Chartreufe, where he wrote an Alcaic Ode, which concludes

the Seaion. ■ ■ • ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 116

SECTION lit

Prefatory narrative.
—Mr. Gray's father dies, and the year after he re

turns to Cambridge, and takes a degree;in CivilLaw ; during that in

terval he correfponds with Mr. Weft. — ■ .

119

Letter i. FromMr.West.—His fpirits not as yet improved by coun

try
air.—Has begun to read Tacitus, but does not relifh

him. ■ .i — ■' ■ 121

2. To Mr.West.—Earneft hopes for his friend's better health,

as the warm weather comes on.—Defence of Tacitus,

and his charaaer.—-Of the new Dunciad.—-Sends him a

/peech from the firft fcene of his Agrippina. — — 122

F f f Letter



.io

CONTENT S of the M E MO I R&

Page

The Plan, Dramatis Perfonae,
and all the fpeeches which

Mr. Gray wrote of
that Tragedy inferted. 124

Letter 3. From Mr. West.—Criticifm on his friend's tragic ftyle.—

Latin Hexameters on his own cough.
*36

4v To Mr. West.—Thanks for his verfes.—On Jofeph An

drews.—Defence of old words in Tragedy.
— 138

5. From Mr. West.—Anfwer to the former, on the fubjea

of antiquated
expreffions. — *42

6. To Mr. West.—Has laid afide his Tragedy.—Difficulty

of translating Tacitus.
' H5

7. From Mr. West.—With an Englifh Ode on the approach

of May. — — 14°

8. To Mr. West.—Criticifes his Ode.—Of his own claffical

ftudies. — ' ' 148

9. From Mr. West.—Anfwer to the foregoing. 150

10. To Mr. West. Of his own peculiar fpecies of melan

choly.—Infcription for a wood in Greek Hexameters.—

Argument and exordium of a Latin Heroic Epiftle from

Sophonifba to Maffiniffa. ———
.

■-

.

■

151

Account of Mr. West's death.—Of Mr. Gray's Englifh Poetry,.

written about this time, with the general plan, argument of the firft

book, and all the parts which the Author finifhed. of a Latin Didaaic

Poem " De Principiis
Cogitandi."

—.

155 to 170

SECTION IV.

Prefatory narrative. >Mr. Gray takes his degree in Civil Law, and

makes Cambridge his principal refidence for the reft of his life.—The

Editor of thefe Memoirs becomes acquainted with him in the year

1747
—He correfponds with Dr. Wharton and feveral other perfons

till the year 1768, when he is appointed ProfelTor of Modern Hiftory. 170

LETTER I. To Dr. Wharton, on taking his degree of Batchelor of

Civil La"w. —« «——. —— , 1 j*?

Fragment



CONTENTS <oF the MEMOIRS. 411

Page

Fragment of an Hymn to Ignorance. — „ 176

Letter 2. To Dr. Wharton.—Ridicule on Univerfity lazinefs.—

Of Dr. Akenfide's Poem on the Pleafures of Imagination. 177

3. To Dr. Wharton.—His amufements in town.—Reflec

tions on riches.—Charaaer of Ariftotle. ■ i8e

4. To Mr.Walpole.—Ridicule on Gibber's Obfervations on

Cicero.—On the modern Platonic Dialogue.—Account

of his own and Mr. Weft's poetical compofitions. —— 182

5. ToMr.Walpole.—Criticifms onMr. Spence's Polymetis. 185

6. To Mr. Walpole.—Ludicrous compliment of condolence

on the death of his favourite Cat, inclofing his Ode on

that fubjea. —— 188

7. To Dr. Wharton.—Lofs by fire of a houfe inCornhill.

OnDiodorus Siculus.—M. Greflet's Poems.—Thomfon's

Caftle of Indolence.—Ode to a Water-Nymph, with a

charaaer of its Author. —— ■ .

189

8. To Dr. Wharton.—More on M. Greffet.—Account of

his own projeaed Poem on the alliance between govern

ment and education. ■■ ■ 191

Fragment of that Poem, with a commentary, notes, and

detached fentiments relative to it. ■ .

193 to 201

.9. To Dr. Wharton. Charaaer of M. de Montefquieu's

L'Efprit des Loix. _— ■ ■■

201

10. To Dr.Wharton.—Account of books continued.—Cre-

billion's Catalina.' Birch's State Papers.—Of his own

ftudies, and a table of Greek Chronology, which he was

then forming. ■ ■ — . .

204

11. To Dr. Wharton.—Ludicrous -

account of the Duke of

Newcaftle's Inftallation at Cambridge.—On the Ode then

performed, and more concerning the Author of it. — 206

12. To his Mother.—Confolatory on the death of her fifter. 207

F f f .2 Letter



412 CONTENTS of the MEMOIRS.

Page

Letter 13. To Dr. Wharton.—Wifhes to be able to pay him a vifit

at Durham.—On Dr. Middleton's death.—Some account

of the firft volumes of Buffon's Hiftoire Naturelle. .

—

209

Narrative of the incident which led Mr. Gray to write his Long Story.

That Poem inferred, with.notes hy the Editor, and prefaced with his

idea of Mr. Gray's peculiar vein of humour. — ■ 211 to 221

Better 14, To Dr. Wharton.—On the ill reception which the fore

going Poem metwith in townwhen handed about in manu

fcript, and how much his Elegy in a Country Church-

Yard was applauded. ■ ■ ■ 221

15. To Mr. Walpole.—Defires him to give his Elegy to Mr.

Dodfley to be immediately, in order to prevent

its publication in a magazine. ■ -

222

r6. To Dr. Wharton.—Of Madame Maintenon's Charaaer

and Letters.—His high opinion ofM. Racine.—OfBifhop
Hall's Satires, and of a few of Plato's Dialogues. 223

17. To Mr. Walpole.—Concerning the intention of puhlifh-

ingMr. Bentley's defigns for his Poems.—Refufes to have

his own portrait prefixed to that work.
224

Farther account of thofe defigns, with ftanzas which Mr.-

Gray wrote

to.Mr. Bentley on that occafion. ■ ■
_____ 226

Epitaph on Mr. Gray's Aunt andMother iitthe church-yard of Stoke-

Pogis. -,

22$

Letter 18. To Mr. Mason.—On the death of his Father. -

229,

19. To Dr. Wharton.—On Strawberry-Hill.—Occafional
remarks on Gothic Architeaure, .

2~0

20. To Dr. Wharton.—Objeaion to publifhing his Ode on

the Progrefs of Poetry fingly.—Hint of his having other
lyricaL ideas by him unfinifhed. .

_____
2qz

Explanation of that hint, and a fragment of one of thofe lyrical pieces

Letter



CONTE NT S of the ME M O I R S. 4r3
————— i mi — Page

Letter 21. To Mr. Stonhewer.—OfMonfignor Baiardi's book con

cerning Herculaneum.
—A Poem of Voltaire.—Inclofes

a part of his Ode entitled the Bard. • — 24a

22s To Dr^-WHARTON.—On his removing from Peter-Houfe

t&Pembroke-Hall.—His notion of a London Hofpital.—

Of Sully's Memoirs.—Mafon's four Odes; .,

34^

23. To Dr. Wharton.—Of his own indolence.—Memoirs of

M. de la Porte and of Madame Staal. Jntention of

coming to town. ■ ■ • • ■

244

24. To Mr. Mason.—Of his Reviewers.—Offers to fend him

Druidical anecdotes for his projeaed drama of Caraaacus. 245

25. To Mr. Mason.—Gn hearing. Parry play on the Welch

Harp, and finiihing his Ode after it.—Account of the

Old Ballad on which the Tragedy ofDouglas was founded. 247

2.6. ToMr.-HuRD.—On. the ill reception his two Pindaric Odes

met with on their publication. ■ .

240

97. To Mr. Mason;-; His opinion of the dramatic part of

Caradacus. ■ —■—

251

28. To Mr.Mason.—Diffuading him from retirement.—Ad

vice concerning
Caraaacus.——Criticifms on his Elegy

written in the garden of a friend.—Refufal of the Office

of Poet Laureat. .
— — — 256

29. To Dr. Wharton.—Account tof his prefents employment

in making out a lift of places in England worth feeing. 259

30.. To Dr.Wharton.—On the forementioned lift.—Tragedy
ofAgis.—Various authors in -the laft volumes ofDodfley's

Mifcellany.—Dr. Swift's four laft years of Queen Ann. 260

31. ToMr. Stonhewer=—On infidel writers and Lord Shaftf-

bury. ■
-

" 1 262

A paper of Mr. Gray inferted, relating to an impious pofi-

tion of Lord Bolinbroke. —— —

264

32. To Dr.Wharton.—On the death of his fon, and an ex-

cufe for not writing an epitaph,
. ——. _____

269

33. To Mr. Palgrave. Defiring him to communicate the

remarks he fhould make in his tour through the North of

England."

» ■ ■ ■ ■ - ■ ■ ■ 271

Letter



4i4
CONTENTS of the ME M O I RS.

Page

Letter 34. To Mr. Mason.—-Some remarks on a fecond manufcript

copy of
Caraaacus.

-

■ — ———•

273

35. To Mr. Palgrave.—Defcription of Mr. Gray's prefent

fituation in town, and of his reading in the Britifh Mu-

faeum. ■ .
■■ ■

.

-•

274

36. To Dr. Wharton.—On employment.—-Gardening.

Charaaer of Froiffart. King of Pruffia's Poems.

Triftram Shandy. 276

37. To Mr. Stonhewer. On the latter volumes of M.

d'Alembert and the Erfe Fragments. ——■

279

38. To Dr. Clarke.—His amufements with a party on the banks

of the Thames.—Death of a Cambridge Doaor.—More

of the Erfe Fragments. ■■- 282

3g, To Mr. Mason. On two Parodies of Mr. Gray's and

Mr. Mafon's Odes.—Extraa of a letter from Mr. David

Hume, concerning the authenticity of the Erfe Poetry. 283

40. To Dr. Wharton.—On his employments in the country.

Nouvelle Eloife.—Fingal.—CharaaerofMr. Stillingfleet. 287

41. To Mr.Mason.—More concerning the Nouvelle Eloife.
—

Of Signor Elifi, and other Opera fingers. 289

42. To Mr. Mason. On his expeaation of being made a

Residentiary of York.—Recovery of Lord
* from a dan

gerous illnefs.——Reafon for writing the Epitaph on Sir

William Williams. ——

43. To Dr. Wharton.—Defcription of Hardwick.—ProfefTor

Turner's death.—And of the Peace. —

291

292

44. To Mr. Mason.—On Count Algarotti's approbation of his

and Mr. Mafon's Poetry.—Gothic Architeaure.—
.Plagi

ary in Helvetius, from Elfrida. ■ . ,

294

45. To Mr. Brown. Sending him a meftage to write to a

Gentleman abroad relating to Count Algarotti, and re

commending the Erfe Poems. — , 300

46. Count Algarotti to Mr. Gray.—Complimentary, and

fending him fome difTertations of his own. : 302

47. To Dr. Wharton.—On Rouffeau's Emile. —

303
48. To Mr. Palgrave.—What he particularly advifes him to

fee when abroad. . . ,
~0.

Letter



C0
N'

TE NTS'
of the

M'

EMO'IRS. 41 5
Page

Letter 49. To Mr. Beattie.—Thanks for a letter received from him,

and an invitation from Lord Strathmore to Glamjs. 308

50'. To Dr. Wharton. Defcription of the old caftle of

Glamis, and part of the Highlands. —

309

51. To Mr. Beattie.—Apology for not accepting the degree

of Dbaor offered him by the Univerfity of Aberdeen. 318

52. To Dr. Wharton.—Buffon's Natural Hiftory.—Memoirs

of Petrarch.—Mr. Walpole at Paris.—Defcription of a

fine Lady. • ■ ■ ■ • 320

53. To.Dr. Wharton.—Tour into Kent.—New Bath Guide.

Another volume of Buffon. —• —- —:— 322

54. To Mr. Mason.—On his Wife's death. — —

324

55. To Mr. Beattie;—-Thanks for a manufcript poem.—Mr.

Adam Eergufon's Effay on Civil Society.—A compliment

to Lord Gray. > 325

56. To Mr. Beattie.—On the projeaed edition of our Au

thor's Poems in England and Scotland.—Commendation

, of Mr- Beattie's Ode on Lord Hay's birth-day. ——

327

57. To Mr. Beattie.—More concerning the Glafgow edition

of his Poems.
_

- '•
■ ■

- ———> 329

58. To the, Duke- of Graftqn.—Thanking him for his Pro-

feffqrfhip. ■ ■ 331

59, To Mr. Nicholls.—Account of Mr. Brocket's death, and

of his .being, made his fucceffor in the Profefforfhip.
— 332

60; To Mr. Beattie—On the fame fubjea. — 333

SECT I O N V.

Enumeration of fuch other literary purfuits of Mr. Gray as were not

fuffieiently dilated upon in the preceding letters.
■

335

——
-TTLuHBXCS.JZIV.-t. , J~aU7TVA^. «:

Letter i. To Mr. Nicholls.—On the death of his Uncle, Governor

Floyer, and advifing
him to take orders. —

343

2. To Mr. Nicholls.—Congratulating him upon his fituation,

and mentioning
his own Ode on the Inftallation of the

new Chancellor. — 346

3. .

To-Mr. Beattie.—His reafon for writing that Ode.
— 348

Letter



416 C O N T E N T S of the MEMO I R S.

Page

Letter 4. To.Dr. Wharton.—A journal of his tour throughWeft-

moreland, Cumberland, and a part of Yorkfhire. 35°

5, To Dr. Wharton.—Defcription of Kirkftall-Abbey, and

fome other places in Yorkfhire. ■ - 379

6. To Mr. Nicholls.—OfNettley-Abbey and Southampton. 389

7. To Mr. Beattie.—-On the firft part of his Minftrel, and

his 'Effay on the Immutability of Truth.—Striaure on

Mr. D. Hume. ——

383

8. To Mr. How.—On receiving three of Count Algarotti's

Treatifes, and hinting an error which that author had

fallen into, with. regard to the Englifh tafte of gardening. 386

The manner in which the Count reaifiedhis miftake. — 388

-g. To Mr. How.—After perufing the whole of Count Alga

rotti's works in the Leghorn edition, and his fentiments

concerning them. — ___
~ga

10. To Mr. Nicholls.—On the affeaion due to a Mother.

Defcription of that part of Kent from whence .the letter

was written. ——
_____ _____

■11. To Mr. Nicholls—Charaaer of FroifTart and other old

French Hiftorians.—And of Ifocrates. — —_,

12. To Dr. Wharton.—Of his tour taken the year before to

Monmouth, &c.—Intention of coming toOld Park.
And of his ill ftate of health.

3g4

39*

392

Conclufion, with the particulars of Mr. Gray's death. His charaaer

by another hand, and fome annotations on it by the Editor. _—.

--tj-;

POEMS



THE

POEMS

O F

Mr. G R A Y.

Multum et ver„b glorize, quamvis uno

lisro, meruit.

QuiNCTILIAN.



 



ODE

i.

On the S P R I N G.

LO ! where the rofy-bofom'd Hours,

Fair
Venus'

train appear,

Difclofe the long-expe<9ang flowers,

And wake the purple year J

The Attic warbler pours her throat,

Refponflve to the cuckow's note,

The untaught harmony of fpring :

While whifp'ring pleafure as they fly-

Cool Zephyrs
thro'

the clear blue iky
Their gather'd fragrance, fling.

Where'er the oak's thick branches ftreteh

A broader browner {hade ;

Where'er. the rude and mofs-grown beech

O'er-canopies the glade,

a 2 -Beflde
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Beflde forne water's ruihy brink

With me the Mufe {hall fit, and thinic

(At eafe reclin'd in ruftic ftate)

How vain the ardour of the Crowd,,

How low, how little are the Proud,,

How indigent the Great I

Still is the toiling- hand of Care r

The panting herds repofe :

Yet hark, how
thro'

the peopled air

The bufy murmur glows1

The infect youth are on the wing,

Eager to tafte the honied fpring,

And float amid the liquid noon :

Some lightly o'er the current flam,
Some {hew their gayly-gilded trim

Quick-glancing to the fun..

To Contemplation's fober eye

Such is the race ofMan :

And they that creep, and they that fly,
Shall end where they began.

Alike
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Alike the: Bufy and the Gay

But flutter
thro'

life's little day,

In fortune's varying colours dreft :

Brufh'd by the hand of rough Mifchance-,

Or chill'd by age, their airy dance

They leave, in duft to reft.

Methinks I hear in accents low

The fportive kind reply :

Poor moralift ! and; what art thou ?

A folitary fly !

Thy joys no glittering female meets,.

No hive haft thou of hoarded fweets,,

No painted plumage to< difplay :

On hafty wings thy youth is flown ;

Thy fun is fet, thy fpring is gone—

We frolick,, while 'tis May.

ODE



ODE

h.

On the Death of a

FAVOURITE CAT,

Drowned in a Tub of Gold Fifties.

*/TP\WAS on a lofty vafe's fide,

J_ Where China's gayeft art had dy'd

The azure flowers, that blow ;

Demureft of the tabby kind,

The pen-five Selima reclin'd,

Gazed on the lake below.

Her confcious tail her joy declar'd ;

The fair round face, the fnowy beard,
The velvet of her paws,

Her
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Her coat, that with the tortoife vies,

Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes,

She faw ; and purr'd applaufe..

Still had ftie gaz'd ;, but 'midft the tide

Two angel forms were feen to glide,

The Genii of the ftream :

Their fcaly armour's Tyrian hue

Thro'

richeft purple to the view

Betray'd a golden gleam.

The haplefs Nymph with wonder faw ;

A whifker firft and then a claw^

With many an ardent wifh,

She ftretch'd in vain to reach the prize.

What female heart can gold defpife ?

What Cat's averfe to filh ?

Prefumptuous Maid ! with looks intent

Again fhe ftretch'd, again {he bent,

Nor knew the gulf between.

(Malignant
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(Malignant Fate fat by, and frnil'd)

The flipp'ry verge her feet
begun"

d,

She tumbled headlong in.

Eight times emerging from the flood

She mew'd to ev'ry wat'ry God,

Some fpeedy aid to fend.

No Dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr'd :

Nor cruel Tom, nor Sufan heard.

A Fav'rite has no friend !

From hence, ye Beauties, undeceiv'd,

Know, one falfe ftep is ne'er retriev'd,

And be with caution bold.

Not all that tempts your wand'ring eyes

And heedlefs hearts, is lawful prize ;

Nor all, that glifters, gold.

ODE



ODE

hi.

On a distant prospect of

ETON COLLEGE.

Avvpuiros mocyif 7rpo<petarti en ro £*>t?u%etv.

Menander.

YE diftant fpires, ye antique towers,

That crown the wat'ry glade,

Where grateful Science ftill adores

'Her Henry's * holy Shade ;

And ye, that from trie {lately brow
i- ■

Of Windsor's heights
th'

expanfe below

Of grove, of lawn, of mead furvey^

Whofe turf, whofe {hade, whofe flowers among

Wanders the hoary Thames along
His filver-winding way.

*
King Henry the Sixth, Founder of the College.

b Hi*
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Ah happy hills, ah pleafing {hade,.

Ah fields belov'd in vain,

Where once my carelefs childhood ftray'd,

A ftranger yet to pain !

I feel the gales, that from ye blow,

A momentary blifs beftow,.

As. waving frefh their gladfome wing,

My weary foul they feem to footh,

And, redolent of joy and youth,

Tp breathe a fecond fpring.

Say, Father Thames, for tho^: hait feert

Full many a fprightly race

Difporting on thy? margent. gijeen

The paths of pleafure trace,

Who forernjoft now delight, to cleave

With pliant arm, thy glarjy wave ?

The captive linnet which, enthrall ?

What idle progeny fucceecj,

To chafe the rolling circle's (peed,
Or urge the flying ball ?

While
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While fome on earneft bufinefs bent

Their murm'ring labours ply

'Gainft graver hours, that bring oonftraint

To fweeten liberty :

Some bold adventurers difdain

The limits of their little reign,

And unknown regions dare defery:

Still as they run they look behind,

They hear a voice in every wind,

And fnatch a fearful joy.

Gay hope is theirs by fancy fed,

Lefs pleafing wheal ^j__bft ;

The tear forgot as &on as fhed,

The funfhihe of the bfeaft :

Theirs Jbuxofn health of rofy hue,

Wild wit, invention ever-new,

And lively chearM vigour born $

The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night,

The fpirits pure, the Humbers light.

That fly
th'

approach of morn.

b 2 Alas,
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Alas, regardlefs of their doom,,

The little victims play !

No fenfe have they of ills to come,

Nor care beyond to-day :

Yet fee how all around 'em wait

The Minifters of human fate,

And black Misfortune's baleful train !

Ah, fhew them where in ambufh ftand

To feize their prey the murth'rous band !

Ah, tell them, they are men !

Thefe {hall the fury Paflions tear,

The vultures of the mind*

Difdainful Anger, pallid Fear,

And Shame that fculks behind;

Or pineing Love fhall wafte their youth,

Or Jealoufy with rankling tooth,

That inly gnaws the fecret heart,

And Envy wan, and faded Care,

Grim-vifag'd comfortlefs Defpair,

And Sorrow's piercing dart.

Ambition



ODES.

Ambition this fhall tempt to rife;,

Then whirl the wretch from high,.

To bitter Scorn a facrifice;,

And grinning Infamy.

The flings of Falfhood thofe fhall try,

And hard
Unkindnefs'

alter'd eye,

That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow ;

And keen Remorfe with blood defil'd,,

And moody Madnefs laughing wild

Amid fevereft woe.

Lo, m the vale of years beneath

A griefly troop are feen,

The painful family of Death,

More hideous than their Queen :

This racks the joints, this fires the veins,

That every labouring finew ftrains,

Thofe in the deeper vitals rage :

Lo, Poverty, to fill the band,

That numbs the foul with icy hand,

And flow-confuming Age^

r3

T©



*4 O D E S,

To each his fufFrings: all are men,

Condemn'd alike to groan 5

The tender for another's pain,
Th'

unfeeling for his own.

Yet ah ! why fliould they know their £ate f

Since forrow never comes too late,

And happinefs too fwiftly flies.

Thought would deftroy their paradife.

No more ; where ignorance is blifs,

'Tis folly to be wife.

ODE
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1 c . I

T&v fgoy&y fiporovi oS'w

cavra, t&T 7rdo« y.xSr<xv

©«sVT«. XUpt'Ui %•)(&&*

4£schyi.us, in AgamemnQne;

^ATlGHTERof-JovE, seJentMs Power*

Thou Tamer of the human breaft,

Whofe iron fcourge and tort'rjng hoar*

The. Bad affright, ajUa the Beft !

Bound in thy adamantine
chain'

The Proud are taught to tafte of pain^

And purple Tyrants vainly r^oan

With pangs unfelt before, ^ifpitied and aloofo

When
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When firft thy Sire to fend on earth

Virtue, his darling Child, defign'd,

To thee he gave the heav'nly Birth,

And bad to form her infant mind.

Stern rugged Nurfe ! thy rigid lore

With patience many a year fhe bore :

What forrow was, thou had'ft her know,

And from her own fhe
learn'

d tomelt at woe.

Scared at thy frown terrific, fly

Self-pleafing Folly's idle brood,

Wild Laughter, Noife, and thoughtlefs Joy,

And leave us leifure to be good.

Light they difperfe, and with them go

The fummer Friend, the flatt'ring Foej

By vain Profperity receiv'd,

To her they vow their truth, and are again believ'd.

Wifdom in fable garb array'd

Immers'd in rapt'rous thought profound,

And Melancholy, filent maid

With leaden eye, that loves the ground,

Still
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Still on thy folemn fteps attend :

Warm Charity, the general Friend,

With Juftice to herfelf fevere,

And Pity, dropping foft the fadly-pleafing tear.

Oh, gently on thy Suppliant's head,

Dread Goddefs, lay thy chaft'ning hand !

Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad,

Nor circled with the vengeful Band

(As by the Impious thou art feen)

With thund'ring voice, and threat'ning mien,

With fcreaming Horror's funeral cry,

Defpair, and fell Difeafe, and
.ghaflly

Poverty.

Thy form benign, oh Goddefs, wear,

Thy milder influence impart,

Thy philofophic Train be there

To foften, not to wound my heart.

The generous fpark extinct revive,

Teach me to love and to forgive,

Exact, my own defects to fcan,

What others are to feel, and know myfelf a Man.

c ODE



ODE

v.

THE

PROGRESS of POESY.

PINDARIC3.

Qwavra. gw&tqigiv a

As to -aroV IpjW.JJJ'sW J£aTsC,«.

Pindar, Olymp. II.

I. i.

AWAKE, JEolian lyre, awake,

And give to rapture all thy trembling firings.

b
From Helicon's harmonious fprings

A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take :

a When the Author firft publifhed this and the following Ode, he was ad-

vifed, even by his Friends, to fubjoin fome few explanatory Notes ; but had

too much refpea for the understanding of his Readers to take that liberty.

b The fubjea and fimile, as ufual with Pindar, are united. The various

fources of poetry, which gives life and luftre to all it touches, are here defcribed ; its

quiet majeftic progrefs enriching every fubjea (otherwife dry and barren) with a

pomp of diaion and luxuriant harmony of numbers ; and its more rapid and irre-

fiftible courfe, when fwoln and hurried away by the conflia of tumultuous

paflions.

The
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The laughing flowers, that round them blow,

Drink life and fragrance as they flow.

Now the rich ftream of mufic winds along

Deep, majeftic, fmooth, and ftrong,
Thro'

verdant vales, and
Ceres'

golden reign :

Now rowling down the fleep amain,

Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour :

The rocks, and nodding groves rebellow to the roar.

I. 2.

c
Oh I Sovereign of the willing foul,

Parent of fweet and folemn
-breathing airs,

Enchanting fhell ! the fullen Cares,

And frantic Paflions hear thy foft controul.

On Thracia's hills the Lord ofWar

Has curb'd the fury of his car,

And drop'd his thirfty lance at thy command.

Perching on the fcept'red hand

Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather'd king
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing :

c Power of harmony to calm the turbulent fallies of the foul. The thoughts

are borrowed from the firft Pythian of Pindar.

c 2 Quench'd
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Quench'd in dark clouds of flumber lie

The terror of his beak, and light'nings of his eye;.

I. 3-

d Thee the voice, the dance,. obey„
Temper'

d to thy warbled lay.

O'er Idalia's velvet-green

The rofy-crowned Loves are feen.

On Cytherea's day
With antic fports, and blue-eyed Pleafures,.

Frifking light in frolic meafures >

Now purfuing, now retreating,.

Now in circling troops they meet:

To bri{k notes in cadence beating
Glance their many-twinkling feet.

Slow melting ftrains their Queen's approach declare :

Where'er fhe turns the Graces homage pay.

With arms fublime, that float upon the air,

In gliding ftate fhe wins her eafy way :

O'er her warm cheek, and rifing bofom, move

The bloom of young Defire, and purple light of Love.

d Power of harmony to produce all the graces of motion in the body.

Man's
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II. i.

e
Man's feeble race what Ills await,

Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain,

Difeafe, and Sorrow's weeping train,

And Death, fad refuge from the florins of Fate!

The fond complaint, my Song, difprove,

And.juftify the laws-of Jove.

Say, has he giv'n in vain the heav'nly Mufe ?

Night, and all her fickly dews,

Her Spectres wan, and Birds of boding cry,

He gives to range the dreary fky :

Till down the eaftern cliffs afar

Hyperion's.march they fpy, and glitt'ring fhafts of war,

II. 2.

f
In climes beyond the folar road,

Where fhaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roanij

e To compenfate the real and imaginary ills of life, the Mufe was given to

Mankind by the fame Providence that fends the Day by its chearful prefence to

difpel the gloom and
terrors*

of the Night.

f Extenfive influence of poetic Genius over the remoteft and moft uncivilized

nations : its conneaion with liberty, and the virtues that naturally attend on it.

[See the Erfe, Norwegian, and Welch Fragments, the Lapland and American

fongs.]

And
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The Mufe has broke the twilight-gloom

To chear the fhivering Native's dull
abode.

And oft,
beneath the od'rous fhade

Of Chili's boundlefs forefts laid,

She deigns to hear the favage Youth repeat

In loofe numbers wildly
fweet

Their feather-cinctur'd Chiefs, and dufky Loves.

Her track, where'er the Goddefs roves,

Glory purfue, and generous Shame,
Th'

unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy flame.

II. 3.

8 Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's fleep,

Ifles, that crown
th'

iEgean deep,

Fields, that cool Iliflus laves,

Or where Meander's amber waves

In lingering Lab'rinths creep,

« Progrefs of Poetry from Greece to Italy, and from Italy to England.

Chaucer was not unacquainted with the writings of Dante or of Petrarch. The

Earl of Surrey and Sir Tho.Wyatt had travelled in Italy, and formed their tafte

there; Spenfer imitated the Italian writers ; Milton improved on them: but this

School expired foon after the, Reftoration, and a new one arofe on the French mo

del, which has fubfifted ever fince.

How
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How do your tuneful Echoes languifh,

Mute, but to the voice of Anguifh ?

Where each old poetic Mountain

Infpiration breath'd around ;

Ev'ry fhade and hallow'd Fountain

Murmur'd deep a folemn found :

Till the fad Nine in Greece's evil hour

Left their Parnaflus for the Latian plains.

Alike they fcorn the pomp of tyrant-Power,

And coward Vice, that revels in her chains.

When Latium had her lofty fpirit loft,

They fought, oh Albion ! next thy fea-encircled coaft.

III. 1.

Far from the fun and fummer-gale,

In thy green lap was Nature's
h

Darling laid,

What time, where lucid Avon flray'd,

To him the mighty Mother did unveil

Her awful face : The dauntlefs Child

Stretch'd forth his little arms, and fmil'd.

This pencil take (fhe faid) whofe colours clear

Richly paint the vernal year :

h Shakefpear.

Thine
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Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal Boy!

This can unlock the gates of Joy ;

Of Horror that, and thrilling Fears,

Or ope the facred fource of {ympathetic Tears.

III. 2.

Nor fecond He ', that rode fublime

Upon the feraph-wings of Extafy,

The fecrets of
th'

Abyfs to fpy.

He pafs'd the flaming bounds of Place and Tinier

The living Throne, the faphire-blaze,

Where Angels tremble, while they gaze,

He faw ; but blafted with excefs of light,

Clos'd his eyes in endlefs night.

Behold, where Dryden's lefs prefumptuous car,

Wide o'er the fields of dory bear

Two Courfers of ethereal race,

With necks in thunder cloath'd, and long-refounding
pace.

■* Milton.

Hark,
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III. 3.

Hark, his hands the lyre explore I

Bright-eyed Fancy hovering o'er

Scatters from her pictur'd urn

Thoughts, that breathe, and words, that burn.

k
But ah ! 'tis heard no more—

Oh ! Lyre divine, what daring Spirit

Wakes thee now ?
tho'

he inherit

Nor the pride, nor ample pinion,

1
That the Theban Eagle bear

Sailing with fupreme dominion

Thro'

the azure deep of air :

Yet oft before his infant eyes would run

Such forms, as glitter in the Mufe's ray

With orient hues, ainborrow'd of the Sun :

Yet fhall he mount, and keep his diftant way

Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate,

Beneath the Good how far—but far above the Great.

k We have had in our language no other odes of the f-ublime kind, than that of

Dryden on St. Cecilia's day : for Cowley ,(who had his merit) yet wanted judg

ment, ftyle, andharmony, for fuch a talk. That of Pope is not worthy of fo

great a man. Mr. Mafon indeed of late days has touched the true chords, and

with a mafterly hand, in fome ofhis-Chorufes,
—above all in the laft of Caraaacus^

Hark ! heard ye not yon footftep dread ? 45V.

1 Pindar.

d ODE
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B A R D.

PINDARIC1".

I. i.

«

T) U I N feize thee, ruthlefs King !

s X\_ Confufion on thy banners wait,

<
Tho'

fann'd by
Conqueft'

s crimfon wing

*

They mock the air with idle ftate.

*

Helm, nor
n
Hauberk's twifted mail,

' Nor e'en thy virtues, Tyrant, fhall avail

' To fave thy fecret foul from nightly fears,
c From Cambria's curfe, from Cambria's tears

!'

m This Ode is founded on a Tradition current in Wales, that Edward the ift,

when he compleated the conqueft of that country, ordered all the Bards that fell

into his hands, to be put to death.

" The Hauberk was a texture of fteel ringlets, or rings interwoven, forming a

coat of mail, that fate clofe to the body, and adapted itfelf to every motion.

Such
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Such were the founds, that o!er the crefted pride

Of the firft Edward fcatter'd wild difinay,

As down the fteep of °Snowdon's ftiaggy fide

He wound with toilfome march his long array.

Stout pGlo'fter flood aghaft,in fpeechlefs,trance:

To arms! cried q Mortimer, and couch'd his

quiv'ring lance.

'On a rock, whofe haughty brow

Trowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood,

Robed in the fable garb of woe,

With haggard eyes the Poet flood,;

0 Snowdon was a name given by the Saxons to that mountainous"traft, which

the Welch themfelves call Graigign-eryri .; it included all ,tihe highlands of

Caerrrarvonfhire and Merionethfhire, as far eaft as the river Conway. R. Hy_g-

den fpeaking of the caftle of Conway built fey-King Edward the firft, fays, ■■«.Ad

*f
ortum amnis Conway ad clivum mentis

Ereryj"

and MatthewofWeftmiafter,

(ad ann.. 1283,)
" Apud Aberconway ad pedes montis Snowdoniae fecit erigi

^'.caftrum.
forte,"

p Gilbert de Clare, furnamedl theiRed, EiWl tf-*{J4<H»wfter aridHe#sford, [on-

in-law to King Edward,

^ Edmond de Mortimer, "Lord ofWig-more.

They both were Lords-Marchers, whofe lands lay on the borders of Wales,
and probably accompanied

theKing in Ms expedition.

-d 2 (Loofe
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(Loofe his beard, and hoary hair

Stream'd, like a meteor, to the troubled air)

And with a Mailer's hand, and Prophet's, fire,

Struck the deep fbrrows of his lyre.

*

Hark, how each giant-oak, and defert cave,

* Sighs to the torrent's aweful voice beneath!

* O'er thee, oh King! their hundred arms.theywave,

4 Revenge on thee in hoarfer murmurs breathe ;

* Vocal no more, fince Cambria's fatal day,
4 To high-born Hoel's harp, or foft Llewellyn's lay.

I. 3.

< Cold is Cadwaflo's tongue,

{ That hufh'd the flormy main :

* Brave Urien fleeps upon his craggy bed :

*

Mountains, ye mourn in vain

*

Modred, whofe magic fong
' Made huge Plinlimmon bow his cloud-top'd head.

' r

On dreary Arvon's fhore they lie,
< Smear'd with gore, and ghaftly pale :

' The (hores of Caernarvonfhire oppofite to the ifle of Anglefey.

1
Far,
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*

Far, far aloof
th'

affrighted ravens fail ;

* The famifh'd s

Eagle fcreams, and paries by;

* Dear loft companions of my tuneful art,

*

Dear, as the. light that vifits thefe fad eyes,

*

Dear, as the. ruddy drops that warm my heart,
* Ye died amidft your, dying country's cries

*
No'

more I. weep. . They do not fleep.

1
On yonder cliffs', a griefly band,

' I fee them- fit, they Knger yety

* Avengers;of their native land":

' With me in dreadful harmony
l

they join,
c And.'

weavewith bloody hands the tiffue of thy
line.'

n. 1;

" Weave the warp, and weave the woofri

" The winding-fheet of Edward's race.

s Cambden and others observe, that eagles ufed annually to build their aerie

among the rocks of Snowdon, which from thence (as fome think) were named

by the Welch Craigian-tryri, or the crags- ofvthe eagles. At this day (I am

told) the higheft point of Snowdonis called the eagle's neft. That bird is certain

ly no ftranger to this ifland-, as the Scots, and the people of Cumberland, Weft-

morelandy &c. can teftify : it even has built its neft in the Peak ofDerbyfhire.

[See Willoughby's
Ornithol.'

publifhed by Ray.]

r See the Norwegian-Ode, that follows.

"Give
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<( Give ample room, and verge enough

il The characters of hell to trace.

" Mark the year, and mark the night,

" uWhen Severn fhall re-echo with affright

« The fhrieks,of death,
thro'

BerkleyYroofs th&tmmgs

M Shrieks of an agonizing King !

" w She-Wolf of France, with unrelenting fangs,
" That tear'ft the bowels of thy mangled Mate,
" K

From thee be born, who o'er thy country hangs

" The fcourge of Heav'm What Terrors round

" him wait!

£i Amazement in his van, with Flight combin'd,

" And Sorrow's faded form, and Solitude behind,

II. 2,

■"

Mighty Victor, mighty Lord,
sii y Low on his funeral couch he lies!

<•'

Edward the
.Second, cruelly butchered in Berkley-Caftlc.

* IfabcS of.France^ Edward the Second's adulterous jQueen,

* Triumphs of.Edwjird the Third in France.

y Death ot that King, abandoned by his Children, and even robbed in his laft
•moments by his Courtiers and his Miftrefs.

a No
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" No pitying heart, . no eye,
afford*

" A tear to grace his obfequies.

" Is the fable z
Warrior fled ?

"

Thy fon is gone.
Hereft^'

among the Dead.

" The Swarm, that in thy noon-tide beam were born?

" Gone to falute the rifing Morn.

" Fair
a la&ghs the Morn, and foft the Zephyr blows,

" While proudly riding o'er the azure realm

" In gallant trim the gilded Veflel goes ;

"•Youth on the prow, and Pleafure at the helm j

" Regardlefs of the fweeping Whirlwind's fway,
"

That, hufh'd in grim repoffc, expects his evening-

"'PJey>-

II. 3

" b
Fill high the fparkling bowl,

"The richrepaft prepare,

z

Edward, the Black Prince, dead fometime before his Father.

a Magnificence of Richard- the Second's reign. See Froiflard, and other Con

temporaryWriters.

b Richard the Second, (as we are told by Archbifhop Scroop and the confede

rate Lords in their manifeftb", by Thomas ofWalfingham, and-
all the olderWri

ters) was ftarved to death. The ftory of his aflaffination by Sir Piers of Exon,

is of 'much later date,

" Reft
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Reft of a crown, he yet may fhare the feaft :

Clofe by the regal chair

Fell Thirft and Famine fcowl

A baleful fmile upon their baffled Gueft.

Heard ye the din of
c

battle bray,

Lance to lance, and horfe to horfe?

Long Years of havock urge their deftin'd courfe,

And
thro'

the kindred fquadrons mow their way.

Ye Towers of Julius d, London's lafting fhame,

With many a foul and midnight murder fed,

Revere his e
Confort'^s faith, his Father's

f

fame,

And fpare the meek g XJfurper's holy head.

Above, below, the
h
rofe of fnow,

Twin'd with :her blufhing foe, we fpread :

c Ruinous civil wars of York and Lancafter.

d

Henry the Sixth, George Duke of Clarence, Edward the Fifth, Richard
Duke of York, i&c. believed to be murdered fecretly in the Tower of London.

The oldeft.part of that ftruaure is vulgarly attributed to Julius Csefar.

c Margaret of Anjou, a woman of heroic fpirit, who ftruggled hard to fave her

Hufband and her Crown.

f

Henry the Fifth.

s Henry the Sixth very near being canonized. The line of Lancafter had ne

right of inheritance to the Crown.

h The white and red rofes, devices of York and Lancafter.

« The
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" The briftled [
Boar in infant-rgore

!" Wallows beneath the thorny fhade.

"

Now, Brothers, bending o'er

th'

accurfed loom,

"

Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify his
doom.

in. r.

"

Edward, lo ! to fudden fate

" (Weave we the woof. The thread is fpun.)
" k

Half of thy heart we confecrate.

" (The web is wove. The work is done.")
*

Stay, oh flay ! nor thus forlorn

( Leave me unblefs'd, unpitied, here to mourn :

* In yon bright track, that fires the weftern fkies,

*- They melt, they vanifh from my eyes.

c But oh ! what folemn fcenes on Snowdon's height

'

Defcending flow their glittering fkirts unroll?

x Vifions of glory, fpare my aching fight,
* Ye unborn Ages, crowd not on my foul !

' The filver Boar was the badge of Richard the Third j whence he was ufual

ly known in his own time by the name of the Boar.

k Eleanor of Caftile died a few years after -the conqueftofWales. The heroic

proof fhe gave of her affeaion for her Lord is well known. The monuments of

his regret, and forrow for the lofs of her, are ftill to be feen at Northampton,

Geddington, Waltham, and other places.

e
'*

No
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4 No,more our: long-loft
'
Arthur we bewail.

*

All-hail,
m

ye genuine Kings, Britannia's Ifliie, hail!

III. 2.

4 Girt with many a Baron bold

4 Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear ;

4 And gorgeous Dames, and Statefmen old!

1 In bearded majefty, appear.,

1 In the midft a Form divine !;

4 Her eye proclaims her of the. Briton-Line;;

4 Her lyon-port n, her aweTcommanding face, ,

4 Attemper'd fweet to virgin-grace.

' What firings fymphonious tremble in the air,

4 What ftrains of vocal tranfport round her play I

1 It was the common belief of the Welch nation, that King Arthur was ftill
alive in Fairy-Land, and fhould return againto reign over Britain.

m Both Merlin Talieflin had prophefied, that the Welch fhould regain

their fovereignty over this ifland ; which feemed to be accomplished, in the Houfe
of Tudor.

" Speed relating an audience given
;by

Queen Elizabeth to. Paul Dzialinfki,
AmbafTador of Poland, fays,

' And thus fhe, lion-like rifing, daunted the ma-
< lapert Orator no lefs with her ftately port and majeftical deporture, than with
'

the tartnefle of her princelie checkes,'.

'Hear
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44 Hear from the grave, great Talieflin0, hear;
4

They breathe a foul to animate thy clay.

4 Bright Rapture calls, and foaring, as fhe fings,
4 Waves in the eye ofHeav'n'hermany-colour'd wings«

IH. 3.

4 The verfe adorn again

4 Fierce War, and faithful Love,
4 And Truth fevere, by fairy Fiction dreft.

4 In pbufkin'd meafures move

* Pale Grief, and pleafing Pain,

4 With Horror, Tyrant of the throbbing breafi

4 A q
Voice, as of the "Cherub-Choir,

* Gales from blooming Eden bear;
4 r

And diftant warblings lefien on my ear,

4 That loft in long futurity expire.

** Fond impious Man, think'fl thou, yon fanguine

cloud,

* Raised by thy breath, has quench'd the Orb of day?

° Talieflin, Chief of the Bards, flourifhed in the Vlth Century. His works

.are ftill preferved, and his memory held in high veneration among his Countrymen.

p Shakefpear.

« Milton.

* The fucceffion of Poets afterMilton's time.

e 2
« To-
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4'

Ta-morrow he repairs the golden flood",
4 And warms the nations, with redoubled ray..*

4 Enough for me :
.
With joy I fee

4 The different doom our Fates aflign.,

4 Be thine Defpair, and fcept'red Care,
4 To triumph, and to die, are mine.!

He fpoke, and headlong from the mountain's height

Deep in the roaring tide he plung'd to endlefs night*.

OLD E
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VII.

FOR M.U S I C. *

L R R E G U L A R„

I.

"
-TTTENCE, avaunt, ('tis holy ground)

" J- A Comus, and his midnight-crew,

44 And Ignorance with looks profound,

44 And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue,
44 Mad Sedition's cry profane,

44 Servitude that hugs her chain,-

44 Nor in thefe confecrated bowers

44 Let painted Flatt'ry hide her ferpent-train in

44 flowers.

* This Ode was performed in the Senate-Houfe at Cambridge, July i, 17693

at the Inftallation of his Grace Auguftus-Henry Fitzroy, Duke of Grafton,

Chancellor of the Univerfity.

Noi
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j

" Nor Envy bafe, nor creeping Gain

" Dare the Mufe's walk to ftain,

44 While bright-eyed Science watches rounds

44
Hence, away, 'tis holy Ground !

II.

From yonder realms of empyrean day

Burfls on my ear

th'

indignant lay :

There fit the fainted Sage, the Bard divine,

The Few, whom Genius gave to fhine

Through every unborn age, and undifcover'd clime.

Rapt in celeftial tranfport they,

Yet hither oft a glance from high

They fend of tender fympathy

To blefs the place, where on their opening foul

Firft the genuine ardor ftole.

'Twas Milton flruck the deep-ton'd fhell,

And, as the choral warblings round him fwell,

Meek Newton's felf bends from his ftate fublime,

And nods his hoary head, and liflens to the rhyme.

Ye
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III.

44 Ye brown o*er-arching Groves*
44 That Contemplation loves,
44 Where willowy Camus lingers with delight, I i

44 Oft at the blufh of dawn

44 I trod your level; lawn,

Oft woo'd the gleam of Cynthia filver-brighr

u In cloiflers dim, far from the haunts of Folly,

With Freedom by my Side, and foft-ey'd Me

44 lancholy..

IV.

But hark ! the portals founds and pacing forth;

With folemn fleps and flow,

High Potentates, and Dames of royal birth,

And mitred Fathers in long, order go :

Great3

Edward, with the lillies on his brow

From haughty Gallia torn,

And?b fad GKatillon, , on her bridal morn

That

"Edward the Third; who added the fleur de lys of France to the arms of

England. He founded Trinity College.

b

Mary de Valentia, Countefs of Pembroke, daughter of Guy de Chatillon

Co'mte de St. Paul in Frances of whom tradition fays, that her hufband Aude-

mar
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That wept her bleeding Love, and princely
c

Clare,

And
d Anjou's Heroine, and

e
the paler Rofe,

The rival of her crown, and of her woes,

And
f
either Henry there,

The murder'd Saint, and the majeflic Lord,

That broke the bonds of Rome.

(Their tears, their little triumphs o'er,

Their human paflions now no more,

Save Charity, that glows beyond the tomb)

All that on Granta's fruitful plain

Rich flreams of regal bounty pour'd,

mar de Valentia, Earl of Pembroke, was flain at a Tournament on the day of his

nuptials. 'She was the Fqundrefs of Pembroke College or Hall, under the name

ofAula Maris de Valentia.

c Elizabeth de Burg, Countefs of Clare, wasWife of John deBurg, fon and

heir of the Earl of Ulfter, and daughter of Gilbert "de Clare, Earl of Gloucefter,

by Joan of Acres, daughter of Edward the Firft. Hence the Poet gives her the

epithet of
'
Princely.'

She founded Clare Hall.

d Margaret, of Anjou, wife ofHenry the Fifth, foundrefs of Queen's College.

The Poet has celebrated her conjugal fidelity in the former Ode: V: Epode

2d, Line 13th.

6 Elizabeth Widville, wife of Edward the Fourth (hence called the paler

rofe, as being of the Houfe of York.) She added to the foundation of Margaret
of Anjou.

f

Henry the Sixth and Eighth. The former the founder of King's, the latter
the greateft benefaaor to Trinity College.

And
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And bad thefe awful fanes and turrets rife,

To hail their Fitzroy's feftal morning come ;

And thus they fpeak in foft accord

The liquid language of the fkies.

V.

44 What is Grandeur, what is Power ?

44 Heavier toil, fuperior pain.

44 What the bright reward we gain ?

44 The grateful memory of the Good.

44 Sweet is the breath of vernal mower,

44 The bee's collected treafures fweet,
44 Sweet mufic's melting fall, but fweeter yet

" The ftill fmall voice of Gratitude.

VI.

Foremoft and leaning from her golden cloud

The g
venerable Marg'ret fee !

44

Welcome, my noble Son, (fhe cries aloud)

44 To this, thy kindred train, and me :

8 Countefs of Richmond and Derby ; the Mother of Henry the Seventh,

femndrefs of St. John's and Chrift's Colleges.

f " Pleas'd
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44 Pleas'd in thy lineaments we trace

44 h
A Tudor's fire, a Beaufort's grace.

44

Thy liberal heart, thy judging eye,

44 The flower unheeded fhall defcry,

44 And bid it round heav'n's altars fhed;

44 The fragrance of its blufhing head :.

44 Shall raife from earth the latent gent

44 To glitter on the diadem.

VII.

44
Lo, Granta waits to lead her blooming band5,,

44 Not obvious, not obtrufive, She

No vulgar praife, no venal inceufe flings ;

Nor dares with courtly tongue refin'd

44
Profane thy inborn royalty of mind .:;

44 She reveres herfelf and thee.

44 With modeft pride to grace thy brow

44 The laureate wreath,
a

that Cecil wore,,{he brings,,

11 The Countefs was a Beaufort, and married to a Tudor : hence the applica

tion of this line to the Duke of Grafton,
who-

claims defcent from both thefe

families.

1 Lord Treafurer Burleigh was Chancellor of the Univerfity, irt the reign of

Cv Elizabeth.

" And

(C

ii
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*4 And to thy juft, thy gentle hand

" Submits the Fafces of her fway,
44 While Spirits bleft above and Men below

" Join with glad voice the loud fymphonious lay.

VIII.

44
Thro'

the wild waves as they roar

44 With watchful eye and dauntlefs mien

"

Thy fteady courfe of honor keep,
44 Nor fear the rocks, nor feek the fhore j

44 The Star of Brunfwick frnites ferene,
44 And gilds the horrors of the deep.

f 2 ODE
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VIIL

T H E

FATAL SISTERS.

From the. Norse tongue*.

NOW the Storm begins to lower,.

(Hafle,, the loom of Hell prepare,)-,

Iron-fket of arrowy fhower

Hurtles in the darken'd anv

Glitt'ring;

a To be found in theOrcades ofThormodus Torf^usj Hafnije, 1697s
Folio: and alfo in Bartholinus.

VlTT ER ORPIT FYRIR VALFALLI, &C.

The defign of Mr. Gray in writing this and the three following imitative Odes

is given in the Memoirs of his Life. For the better understanding tlie firft; of

thefe, the reader is to be informed that in the EleventhCentury Sigurd, Earl of

the Orkney-Iflands, went with a fleet of fhips and; a ,confiderable body of troops

into Ireland, to the affiftance of SicTryg with the filken heard, who was then ma

king war on his father-in-law Brian, King of Dublin : the Earl and all his forces

were cut to pieces, and SiUryg was in, danger of a total defeat ; but the enemy

had
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Glitt'ring lances are the loom,

Where the dufky warp we ftrainy

Weaving many a Soldier's doom,

Orkney's woe,4 and Randver's bane-

See the griefly texture grow,

(*Tis of human entrails made,)
-

And: the weights, that play below,

Each a gafping Warrior's head.

Shafts for fhuttles, dipt in gore,

Shoot the trembling cords along.

had a greater lofs by the Death of Brian, their King, who fell in the aaion.

On Chriftmas-day, (the day of the battle,) a Native of Caithnefs in Scotland faw

at a diftance a number of perfons.on horfeback riding full fpeed towards a hill, and

feemingto enter into it. Curiofity led him to follow them, till looking through an

opening in the rocks he faw twelve gigantic figures refembling women : they were

all employed about a loom ; and as. they,wove, they fungthe following dreadful

Song ; which, when they had finifhed,
the)'-

tore the web into twelve pieces, and

(each taking her portion) galloped Six to the North and as many to the South.

Thefe were the Valkyriur, female Divinities, Servants, of Odin [oxWoden) in the

Gothic mythology. Their- name fignifies Chufers of the flain. They were

mounted on fwift horfes, with drawn fwords in their hands ; and in the throng of

battle-feleaed fuch as were deftined to slaughter, and conduaed them to Valkalla,

the hall of Odin, or paradife Df the Brave ; where they attended the banquet, and

ferved.the departed Heroes with horns of mead and ale.

Sword,
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Sword, that once a Monarch bore.

Keep the tiffue clofe and ftrong.

Mifta black, terrific Maid,

Sangrida, and Hilda fee,

Join the wayward work to aid ;

'Tis the woof of victory,

Ere the ruddy fun be fet.

Pikes muft fhiver, javelins fing,

Blade with clattering buckler meet,

Hauberk crafh, and helmet ring.

(Weave the crimfon web of war)

Let us go, and let us fly,

Where our Friends the conflict fhare,

Where they triumph, where they die.

As the paths of fate we tread,

Wading
thro' th5

enfanguin'd field :

Gondii la, and Geira, fpread

O'er the youthful King your fhield.
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We the reins to flaughter give,

Ours to kill, and ours to fpare :

Spite of danger he fhall live.

(Weave the crimfon web of war.)

They, whom once the defert-beacfi;

Pent within its bleak domain,.

Soon their ample fway fhall ftretch

O'er the plenty of the plain.

Low the dauntlefs Earl is laid,

Gor'd with many a gaping wound:

Fate demands a nobler head ;

Soon a King {hall bite the ground*

Long his lofs '{hall Eirin weep,

Ne'er again his likenefs ; fee ;

Long her ftrains in forrow fleep,.

Strains of Immortality !.

Horror covers all the heath,

Clouds of carnage blot the fun;

Sifterr,
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Sifters, weave the web of death ;

Sifters, ceafe ; the work is done.

Hail the tafk, and hail the hands .1

Songs of joy and triumph fing !

Joy to the victorious bands ;

Triumph to the younger King.

Mortal, thou that hear'fi the tale,

Learn the tenour of our fong.

Scotland,
thro'

each winding vale

Far and wide the notes prolong.

Sifters, hence with fpurs of fpeed :

Each her thundering faulchion wield ;

Each beftride her fable fleed.

Hurry, hurry to the field.

ODE



ODE

IX.

THE

DES CENT of O D I Na.

From the Norse-tongue.

U
Profe the King ofMen with fpeed,

And faddled ftrait his coal-black fteed ;

Down the yawning fleep he rode,

That leads to
b
Hela's drear abode.

Him the Dog of Darknefs fpied,

His fhaggy throat he open'd wide,

While from his jaws, with carnage
fill'd,1

Foam and human gore diftill'd :

1 The original is to be found in Bartholinus, de caufis contemnenda;

mortis; Hafni^e, 1689, Quarto.

Upreis Odinn allda gautr, &c.

b
Niflheimr, the hellof the Gothic nations, confifted of nineworlds, to which

were devoted all fuch as died of ficknefs, old-age, or by any other means than in

battle : Over it prefided Hela, the Goddefs of Death.

g Hoarfe
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Hoarfe he bays with hjdeous din,

Eyes that glow, and fangs that grin y;

And long purfues, wk|i fnritlefs yell,

The Father of the powerful fpell.

Onward ftill his way he takes,

(The groaning earth beneath him fhakes,,):

Till full before his fearlefs eyes

The portals nine of hell arife.

Right againft the eaftern gate,

By the mofs-grown, pile he fate 3

Where long of yore to fleep was laid!

The dull of the prophetic Maid.

Facing to the northern clime,

Thrice he trac'd the Runic rhyme ;

Thrice pronounc'd in accents dread.

The thrilling verfe that wakes the Dead j

Till from out the hollow ground

Slowly breath'd a fullen found.

Pr. What call unknown, what charms prefume

To break the quiet of the tomb ?

Who
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Who thus a^i^mYjtTm^h^)fpm^s9

And drags m^m ^e..fifainM>bf i»ight.(?

Long on thefe mould'ring bones have beat

The winter^ ^oWij the fummer 's heat,

The drenching dew$, >affid dlfemg rajn^

Let me, jet sqae ?fleep ajgaih.

Who is he, with -voice unbrlefij

That calls me from the bed of reft ?

O. A "Traveller, to the^ ^unknown,

Is he that calls, a Warrior's Son.

Thou the deeds of light fhalt-fenow 5

Tell me what is done below,

For whom yon glitt'ring board is fpread,

Dreft for whom yon golden bed.

Pr. Mantling in the goblet fee

The pure bev'rage of the bee ;

O'er it hangs the fhield of gold j

JTis the drink of Balder bold :

Balder's head to death is giv'n.

Pain can reach the Sons of Heav'n !

g 2 Unwilling
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Unwilling I my lips unclofe :

Leave me, leave me to repofe.

O. Once again my call obey.

Prophetefs, arife, and fay,

What dangers Odin's Child await^

Who the Author of his fate.

Pr. In Hoder's hand the Hero's dooms

His Brother fends him to the tomb.

Now my weary lips I clofe :

Leave me^ leave me torepofe.,

6". Prophetefs, my fpell obey,

Once again arife, and fay,

Who
th'

Avenger of his guilt,

By whom fhall Hoder's blood be fpikx.

Pr. In the caverns of the weft,

By Odin's fierce embrace compreft,

A wond'rous Boy fhall Rinda bear,
Who ne'er fhall comb his raven-hairj

Nor
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Nor wafh his vifage in the ftream,

Nor fee the fun's departing beam ;

Till he on Hoder's corfe fhall fmile

Flaming on the fun'ral pile.

Now my weary lips I clofe :

Leave me, leave me to repofe.

O. Yet awhile my call obey,

Prophetefs, awake, and fay,

What Virgins thefe, in fpeechlefs woe,

That bend to earth their folemn brow,

That their flaxen trefles tear,

And fnowy veils, that float in air.

Tell me whence their forrows rofe :

Then I leave thee to repofe.

Pr. Ha ! no Traveller art thou,,

King of Men, I know thee now,.

Mightieft of a mighty line
—

O. No boding Maid of fkill divine

Art thou, nor Prophetefs of good ;

But mother of the giant-brood !

53

Pr.
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Pr. Hie thee henc% -an_ boail at homt*

That never fhall Enquirer come

To break my iron-fleep agaik ;

Till
c
Lok has burft his tenfold chain.

Never, till fubftaritial Night

Has reaflum'd her ancient right 5

Till wrap'd in flames, in ruin hurl'd,

Sinks the fabric of the world.

e Lok is the evil Being, who continues in chains till the Twilight of fhe Gods

approaches, when he fhall break his bonds-; the human race, the ftars, and fun,
fhall difappear ; the earth fink in the feas, and fire confume the fkies : even Odin

himfelf and his kindred-deities fhall perifh. Fora.farther explanation of this my

thology, fee
" Introduaion a l'Hiftoire de Dannemarc, -parMonf.

'Mallet,"

1755,

Quarto; or rather a tranflation of it publifhed in 1770, and entitled "Northern
"Antiquities,"

in which fame miftakes in the Original are judicioufly correaed.

ODE
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XI

•5TH5

TRIUMP H & ce O W E Na.

From the; Welch^

OWENrs praife demands my fbng,

Owen fwift, and Owen ftrong j
Faireft flower of Roderic's ftem,,

b
Gwynethu's fhield, and Britain's gem..

He nor heaps his brooded ftores,

Nor on all profufely pours
,

Lord of every regal art,

Liberal hand, and open heart.

1 FromMr. Evans's fpecimens of theWelch Poetry; London, 1764, Quarto.

Owen fucceeded his Father Griffin in the principality of North Wales,

A. D. 1 1 20. This battle was fought near, forty years afterwards.

b North Wales.

Big
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Big with holts of mighty name,

Squadrons three againft him came ;

This the force of Eirin hiding,

Side by fide as proudly riding,

On her fhadow long and gay

c Lochlin plows the wat'ry way ;

There the Norman fails afar

Catch the winds, and join the war t

Black and huge along they fweep,

Burthens of the angry deep.

Dauntlefs on his native fands

d
The Dragon-Son ofMona ftands ;

In glitt jring arms and glory dreft,

High he rears hi ruby creft.

There the thund'rin flrokes begin,

There the prefs, and there the din j

Talymalfra's rocky fhore

Echoing to the battle's roar.

c D ;vnark.

* The red Dragon is the device of Cadwallader, which all his defcendants
bore on their banners.

Check'd
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"Checked by the torrent-tide of blood

Backward Meinai rolls his flood ;

While, heap'd his mailer's feet around,

Proftrate Warriors gnaw the ground.

Where his glowing eye-balls turn,

Thoufand Banners round him burn.

Where he points his purple fpear,

Hafty, hafty Rout is there,

Marking with indignant eye

Fear to flop, and fhame to fly.

There Confufion, Terror's child,

Conflict fierce, and Ruin wild,

Agony, that pants for breath,

Defpair and honourable Death.

e This and the three following lines are not in the former Editions, hut are

now added from the Author's MS.

k ODE
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ODE

XL

The DEATH of H O E L..

From the Welch £.

'AD I but the tcrrrent's might,

- With headlong rage and wild affright

Upon Delta's fquadrons hurl'd,

To rufh, and fweep them from the world!:

Too, too fecure in yorithful pride

By them my friend, my Hoel, died, .

Great Cian's Son : of Madoc old

He afk'd no heaps of hoarded gold ;.

Alone in Nature's wealth array'd,

He afk'd, and had the lovely Maid.,

f Of Aneurim, ftyled the Monarch of the Bards. He flourifhed about the time

of Talieflin, A.D. 570. This Ode is extraaed from the Gododin, (See Mr.

Evans's Specimens, p. 71 and 73) and now firft publifhed.

To
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To Cattraeth's vale in glitt'ring row

Twice two hundred Warriors go ;

Every Warrior's manly neck

Chains of regal honour deck,

Wreath'd in many a golden link :

From the golden cup they drink

Nectar, that the bees produce,

Or the grape's extatic juice.

Flufh'd with mirth, and hope they burn :

But none from Cattraeth's vale return,

Save Aeron brave, and Conan ftrong,

(Burfting
thro^

the bloody throng)

And I, the meaneft of them all,

That live to weep, and fing their fall.

h 2
SON-
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S O N N E T *

On the Death of

Mr. RICHARD WEST.

IN vain to me the fmiling Mornings fhine,

And redd'ning Phoebus lifts his golden fire:

The birds in vain their amorous defcant join ;

Or chearful fields refume their green attire :.

Thefe ears, alas ! for other notes repine,

A different object do thefe eyes require.

My lonely anguifh melts no heart but mine ^

And in my breaft the imperfect joys expire.

Yet Morning fmiles the bufy race to chear,

And new-born pleafure brings to happier men t

The fields to all their wonted tribute bear :

To warm their little loves the birds complain :

I fruitlefs mourn to him, that cannot hear,

And weep the more, becaufe I weep in vain.

* Now firft publifhed. See Memoirs, Sea. 8, p. 157.

E P I-
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EPITAPH

i.

On e Mrs. CLARKE.

LO ! where this filent Marble weeps,

A Friend, a Wife, a Mother fleeps :

A Heart, within whofe facred cell

The peaceful Virtues lov'd to dwell.

Affe&ion warm, and faith fincere,

And foft humanity were there.

In agony, in death refign'd,

She felt the Wound fhe left behind.

Her infant Image, here below,

Sits fmiling on a Father's woe :

Whom what awaits, while yet he flrays

Along the lonely vale of days ?

A Pang, to fecret forrow dear;

A Sigh ; an unavailing Tear ;

'Till Time fhall ev'ry grief remove,

With Life, with Memory, and with Love.

s This Lady, the Wife of Dr. Clarke, Phyfician at Epfom, died April 27,

1757 ; and is buried in the Church of Beckenham, Kent.

E P I-
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EPITAPH

H.

On Sir WILLIAM WILLIAMS.

T TERE, foremoft in the dangerous paths of fame,

YoungWilliams fought forEngland's fair renown;

His mind each mufe, each grace adorn'd his frame,

Nor Envy dar'd to view him with a frown.

At Aix his voluntary fword he drew,

There firft in blood his infant honor feal'd ;

From fortune, pleafure, feience,, love he flew,

And fcorn'd repofe when Britain took the field.

With eyes of flame, and cool undaunted breaft

Victor he flood on Bellifle's rocky fteeps—

Ah ! gallant youth ! this marble tells the reft,

Where melancholy Friendfhip bends, and weeps,

NOTE.

This Epitaph (hitherto unpublifhed) was written at the requeft of Mr. Frede

rick Montagu, who intended to have inferibed it on a Monument at Bellifle, at

the fi. ee of which this accomplifhed youth was killed, 176 1 ; but from fome diffi

culty attending the ereaion of it, this defignwas not executed.

ELEGY
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ELEGY

WRITTEN IN A

COUNTRY CHURC H-Y A R D.

THE Curfew tolls the knell of parting day>

The lowing herd wind flowly o'er the lea,

The plowman homeward plods his weary way,

And leaves the world to darknefs and to me.

Now fades the glimmering landfcape on the fight,

And all the air a folemn ftillnefs holds,

Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight,

And drowfy tinklings lull the diftant folds ;

Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tower,

The mopeing owl does to the moon complain

Of fuch, as wand'ring near her fecret bower,

Moleft her ancient folitary reign.

Beneath
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Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree*s fhade,

Where heaves the turf in many a mould 'ring heap,

Each in his narrow cell for ever laid,

The rude Forefathers of the hamlet fleep.

The breezy call of incenfe-breathing Morn,

The fwallow twitt'ring from the ftraw-built ihed,

The cock's. fhrill clarion, or the echoing horn,

No more fhall roufe them from their lowly bed.

For them no more the blazing hearth fhall burn,

Or bufy houfewife ply her evening care :

No children run to lifp their
fire'

s return,

Or climb his knees the envied kifs to fhare.

Oft did the harveft to their fickle yield,

Their furrow oft the ftubborn glebe has broke ;

How jocund did they drive their team afield 1

How bow'd the. woods beneath their fturdy ftroke I

Let
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Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil,

Their homely joys, and deftiny obfeure ;

Nor Grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile,

The fhort and fimple annals of the poor.

The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r,

And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave,

Await alike
th'

inevitable hour.

The paths of glory lead but to the grave.

Nor you, ye Proud, impute to Thefe the fault,

If Memory o'er their tomb no trophies raife,

Where
thro'

the long-drawn ifle and fretted vault

The pealing anthem fwells the note of praife.

Can ftoried urn or animated bull

Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath ?

Can Honour's voice provoke the filent duft,

Or Flatt'ry footh the dull cold ear of Death ?

i Perhaps
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Perhaps in this neglected fpot is laid

Some heart once pregnant with celeftial £re^

Hands, that the rod of empire might have fway'-dr

Or wak'd to extafy the living lyre.

But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page -

Rich with the fpoils of time didme'er unroll ;:,

Chill Penury reprefs'd their noble rage,

And froze the genial current of the foul.

Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene,

The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear :

Full many a flower is born to blu£h urjffien,

And wafle its fweetnefs on the defert air.

Some village-Hampden, that with daunrlefs ibreaft

The little Tyrant of his fields withftood^

Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft,

Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his (country's blood.

Th'
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Th'

applaufe of lift'fting fenates to command,

The threats of pain and ruin- to defpife,

To fcatter plfenty o'er a finding land,

And read their hifl'ry in a nation's eyes,

Their lot forbad : nor circumfcrib'd alone

Their growing virtues,
but'

their crimes confin'd ;

Forbad to wade through flaughter to a throne,

And fhut the gates of mercy on mankind,

The ftruggling pangs of confeious truth to hide,

To quench the blufhes- of ingenuous fhame,

Or heap the fhrihe of Luxury and Pride

With incenfe kindled at the Mufe's flame.

Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ftrife^

Their fober wifhes never learn'd to ftray ;

Along the cook fequefter'd vale of life

They
kept' the noifelefs tenor of their way.

i 2 Yet
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Yet ev'n thefe bones from infult to protect

Some frail memorial ftill erected nigh,

With uncouth rhimes and fhapelefs feulpture deck'd,

Implores the palling tribute
of a figh..

Their name, their years, fpelt by
th'

unletter'd mufe,

The place of fame and elegy fupply :

And many a holy text around fhe ftrews,

That teach the ruflic moralift to die.

For who to dumb Forgetfulnefs a prey,

This pleafing anxious being e'er refign'd,

Left the warm precincts of the chearful day,

Nor cafl one longing ling'ring look behind?

On fome fond breafl the parting foul relies,

Some pious drops the clofing eye requires ;

Ev'n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries,

Ev'n in our Afhes live their wonted Fires.

For
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For thee, who mindful of
th'

unhonour'd Dead

Doft in thefe lines their artlefs tale relate ;

If chance, by lonely Contemplation led,

Some kindred Spirit fhall inquire thy fate,

Haply fome hoary-headed Swain may fay,
c Oft have we feen him at the peep of dawn

£

Brufhing with hafty fleps the dews away

' To meet the fun upon th* upland lawn.

' There at the foot of yonder nodding beech

c That wreathes its old fantaftic roots fo high,
' His lifllefs length at noontide would he ftretch,
' And pore upon the brook that babbles by.

c Hard by yon wood, now fmiling as in fcorn,

*
Mutt'

ring his wayward fancies he would rove ;

' Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn,

* Or craz'd with care, or crofs'd in hopelefs love.

« One
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1 One mornT' mifs'd him on the cuftoiird hill,

1

Along the heath and. near his. fav'rite tree;

1 Another came ; nor yet befide the rill,

( Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he;

c The next with dirges due in fad array

c Slow
thro'

the church
-way

path we faw him born.

* Approach and read (for thou can'fl read) the lay,
1 Grav'd on the flone beneath yon aged thorns.

The E P I T A P H.

'ERE refls his head upon the lap of Earth

A Youth to Fortune and to Fame unknown :

Fair Science frown'd not on his humble birth,

And Melancholy mark'd him for her own.

Large was his bounty, and his foul fincere,
Heav'n did a recompence as largely fend :

He gave to Mis'ry all he had, a tear,

He gaind from Fleav'n ('twas ail he wifli'd) a friend.

No
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No farther feek his merits to difclofe,

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode,

(There they alike in trembling hope repofe,)

The bofom of his Father and his God.

END of the POEMS.
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ADVERTISEMENT.

IN the foregoing Edition the text of all thofe pieces, which;

the Author publifhed in his life-time, is given exactly as

he left it in the London and Glafgow editions; and the few

added pieces are printed verbatim from his corrected manu-

fcripts. I have alfo inferted all his explanatory notes at the

bottom of their refpedtive pages ; but thofe which only pointed

out imitative expreffions have been referved for thefe concluding

pages, becaufe many of them appeared to me not very material,.

and therefore would have crouded. the text as unneceiTarily as

my own annotations.
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N O T E S, &c.

ODE I.

The original manufcript title, whichMr. Gray gave to this Ode, was Noon

tide ; probably he then meant to write two more, defcriptive ofMorning
and Evening. His unfinifhed Ode (vide p. 236 of theMemoirs) opens with

a fine defcription of the former : and his Elegy with as beautiful a picture

of the latter, which perhaps he might, at that time, have meditated upon

for the exordium of an Ode j but this is only conjecture. It may, however,
be remarked, that thefe three capital defcriptions abound with ideas which

affecl: the ear more than the eye ; and therefore go beyond the powers of

pi&urefque imitation.

1. O'er-canopies the glade. Stanza z. /. 4.

Imitation.

■ a bank

O'er-canopied with lufcious woodbine. G.

Shakef. Midf. Night's Dream.

2. How low, how little are the Proud j

How indigent the Great. Stanza 2. fg and 10.

Variation.

How low, how indigent the Proud ;

How little are the Great.

Thus it flood in Dodfley's Mifcellany, where it was firft publifhed. The

author corrected it on account of the point of little and great. It certainly

had too much the appearance of a Concetto,
tho'

it expreffed his meaning

better than the prefent reading.

k z 3- And
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3, And float amid the liquid noon. Stanza 3. /. 7;

Imitation.

Nare per seftatem liquidam. Virgil. Georg. lib. iy.

4. Quick-glancing to the fun. Stanza 3. /. 10.

Imitation.

• fporting with quick glance,

Shew to the fun their wav'd coats dropt with gold.

Milton s Par. Lojl, b. vii. G.

5. To Contemplation's fober eye. Stanza 4. /. 1.

Imitation.

While infe&s from the threfhold preach, &c.

M. Green in the Grotto.

Dodfley sMifc. voL v. p. 161. G.

ODE II.

1. This little piece, in which comic humour is fo happily blended with lyri

cal fancy, was written in point of time fome years later than the first,

third, and fourth Odes. See Memoirs, p. 188; but as the author had

printed it here in his own edition, I have not changed it. Mr. Walpole,

fince the death of Mr. Gray, .
has placed the China vafe in queftion on a

pedeftal at Strawberry-Hill, with the firft four lines of the Ode for its in-

fcription.

'Twas on this Vafe's lofty fide, &c.

2. Two angel forms were feen to glide. Stanza 3. /. 2.

Variation.

Two Beauteous forms. Firfl edition in Dodfley's Mifc.

ODE
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o rr e m.

I. This was the firft Englifh production of Mr. Gray which appeared in

print. It was publifhed in folio by Dodfley in 1747 ; about the fame time,

at Mr. Walpole's requeft, Mr. Gray fat for his picture to Echart, in which,
on a paper which he held in his hand, Mr. Walpole wrote the title of this

Ode, and to intimate his own high
juft'

opinion of it, as a firft pro

duction, added this line of Lucan by way of motto.

Nec licuit populis parvum te, Nile, videre. Pharf. lib. x. /. 296.

2. And redolent of Joy and Youth. Stanza z. I. q.

Imitation.

And bees their honey redolent of fpring.-

Dryden s Fable on the Pythag. Syfiem. G.

3. And hard
unkindnefs'

alter'd eye. Stanza 8. /. 6.

The elifion here is ungraceful and hurts this otherwife beautiful line : One of

the fame kind in the fecond line of the firft Ode makes the fame blemifh ;

but I think they, are the only two to be found in this correft writer ; and

I mention them here that fucceeding Poets may not look upon them as

authorities. The judicious reader will not fuppofe that I would condemn

all elifions of the
genitive-

cafe, by this ftri&ure on thofe which are termi

nated by rough confonants. Many there are which the ear readily admits,

and which, ufe has made familiar to it...

4. And moody Madnefs laughing
wild.;

Stanza 8. /. 9.

Imitation.

Madnefs. laughing in her ireful mood.

Dryden s Palamon andArcite. G.

O D E IV.

1. This Ode was firft publifhed, with the three foregoing,
in Dodfley's Mifcel

lany, under the title of an Hymn to Adverfity, which title is here dropped

for the fake of uniformity in the page.
It is unqueftionably as truly lyrical

as any of his other Odes. .
_.

2.- Exact
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2. Exact my own defects to fcan. Stanza 6. /. 7.

The many hard confonants, which occur in this line, hurt the ear; Mr. Gray
perceived it himfelf, but did not alter it, as the words themfelves were thofe

which beft conveyed his idea, and therefore he did not chufe to facrifice fenfe

to found.

Had Mr. Gray compleated the fine lyrical fragment, which I have inferted in

the fourth fection of the Memoirs, I fhould have introduced it into the text of

his Poems, as the fifth and laft of his monoftrophic Odes. In order to fulfil the

promife which I made to my reader, (fee p. 235) I fhall now reprint the piece

with my own additions to it. I have already made my apology for the attempt ;

and therefore fhall only add, that although (as is ufually done on fuch occafions)
I print my fupplemental lines in the italic character, yet I am well aware that

their inferiority would but too eafily diftinguifh themwithout any typographical

affiftance,

O D E

On the Pleafure arifng from Viciffitude.

NOW the golden Morn aloft

Waves her dew-befpangled wing,

With vermil cheek, and whifper foft

She wooes the tardy Spring :

Till April ftarts, and calls around

The fleeping fragrance from the ground ;

And lightly o'er the living fcene

Scatters his frefheft, tenderelt green.

New-born flocks, in ruflic dance,

Friiking ply their feeble feet ;
Forgetful of their wintry trance

The birds his prefence greet :

But chief, the Sky-Lark warbles high

His trembling thrilling extacy;
And, leffening from the dazzled fight,
Melts into air and liquid light.

Rife,
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Rife, my Soul ! on wings of fire,

Rife the rapt'rous Choir among ;

Hark ! 'tis Nature ftrikes the Lyre,
And leads the general fong :

Warm let the lyric tranfport fow,

Warm, as the ray that bids it glow ;

And animates the vernal grove

With health, with harmony, and love.

Yefterday the fullen year

Saw the fnowy whirlwind flyj.

Mute was the mufic of the air,.

The herd flood drooping by :-

Their raptures now that wildly flow,.

No yefterday, nor morrow know;

'Tis Man alone that joy defcries

With forward* and reverted eyes.

Smiles on paft Misfortune's brow

Soft Reflection's hand can trace ;

And o'er the cheek of Sorrow throw

A melancholy grace j

While Hope prolongs our happier hour*

Or deepeft fhades, that dimly lower

And blacken round our weary
way,.

Gilds with a gleam of diftant day.

Still, where rofy Pleafure leads,

See a kindred Grief purfue ;

Behind the fteps that Mifery treads

Approaching Comfort view :

The
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The hues of blifs more brightly glow,

Chaftis'd by fabler tints of woe ;

And blended form, with artful ftrife,

The ftrength and harmony of life.

See the Wretch, that long has toft

On the thorny bed of pain,

At length repair his vigour loft,

And breathe, and walk again :

The meaneft floweret of the vale,

The fimpleft note that fwells the gale,

The common fun, the air, the ikies,

To Him are opening Paradife.

Humble Quiet builds her cell,

Near the fource whence Pleafure flows ;

She eyes the clear *
cryftalline well,

And taftes it as it goes.

While far below the madding Croud

Rufh headlong to the dangerous food,
Where broad and turbulent it fweeps,
And oerifb in the boundlefs deeps.

Mark where Indolence, and Pride,
Sooth'd by Flattery's tinkling found,
Go, foftly rolling, fide by fide,
Their dull, but daily round :

* So Milton accents the word :

On the cryftalline Iky, in fapphire thron'd. P. L. Book vi. v. 772.

To
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To thefe, if Hebe's felf fhould bring
The purefl cup from

Pleafure'

s fpring,

Say, can they tafte the flavour high

Offober, flmple, genuine Joy ?

Mark Ambition's march fublime

Up to Power's meridian height ;

While pale-ey'dEnvy fees him climb,

And flckens at the flght.

Phantoms of Danger, Death, and Dread,

Float hourly round Ambition's head;
While Spleen, within his rival's breafl,

Sits brooding on her fcorpion neft.

Happier he, the Peafant, far,

From the pangs of Paffion free,

That breathes the keen yet wholefome air

Of rugged Penury.

He, when his morning tafk is done,

Can flumber in the noontide fun ;

And hie him home, at evening's clofe,

To fweet repafl, and calm repofe.

Me, unconfcious whence the blifs,

Feels, and owns in carols rude,

That all the circling joys are his,

Of dear Viciffitude.

From toil he wins his fpirits light.

From bufy day, the peaceful night ;

Rich, from the very want of wealth,

In Heav'n's befl treafures, Peace and Health.

I \
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I have heard Mr. Gray fay, that M. GrelTet's " Epitre a ma
Soeur"

(fee his.

works in the Amfterdam edition, 1748, p. 180) gave him the firft idea of this

Ode : and whoever compares it v/ith the French Poem, will find fome flight traits

of refemblance, but chiefly in our Author's
feventh ftanza.

We come now to Mr. Gray's Pindaric Odes. And I think myfelf happy,.

through the favour of Mr. How (whofe acquaintance with Count Algarotti

has been mentioned, p. 3<02-of the Memoirs) to be permitted to preface my

annotations on them, with a letter which that celebrated foreigner wrote to

him on their fubject. It does honour at once to the Writer, the Poet, and

their common Friend.

Al Signor GUGLIELMO TAYLORHOW.

Pifa, Dicem* 26, 1762.

sEI moltiffimi obblighi, che io ho alia tanta fua gentilezza,

non e certo il minore quello dello avermi ella novella-

mente introdotto in uno de piu ripofti Laureti del Parnafo fn-

glefe, avendomi fatto parte di aleune Liriche poefie del Signor

Gray. Io non faprei quale Oda non diro del celebre RoulTeau, ma

del Guidi, delLazzarini, ed anche del Chiabrera, che fcrifsero

in una lingua piu poetica che la Francefe non e, paragonar fi

potelTe Oda fopra l'Armonia, o a quella contro ad Odoardo

Primo del loro novellO Pindaro, ed Alceo.

La Poelia dei popoli fettentrionali pare a me, che, general-

mente parlando, confifta piu di penfieri, che d'immagini, fi com-

piaccia delle rifleffioni equalmente che dei fentimenti, non fia

cost particolareggiata, e pittorefca come e la noftra. Virgilio a

cagione d'efempio rapprefentando Didone quando efce alia cac-

cia fa una tal defcrizione del fuo veftimento, che tutti i ritrattifti.,.

leggendo quel palTo, la veftirebbono a un modo :

Tandem^
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Tandem progreditur, magna Jlipante catervd,

Sidoniam picfo chlamydem circumdata limbo :

Cui pharetra ex auro, crines nodantur in aurum,

Aurea purpuream fubneBit fibula veftem.

Non cofi il Miltono quando defcrive la nuda bellezza di Evaj

Grace was in all her fleps, heav'n in her eye,

In ev'ry geflure, dignity and love.

Con quella parole generali, e aftratte idee di grazia, cielo,

amore, e maefta non pare a lei che ognuno fi formi in mente

una Eva a pofta fua ? Talche dietro a quei verli Rubens l'avrebbe

dipinta come una groffa Balia Fiamminga, Raffaello come la

Venere da Medici, quale appunto, il Miltono l'avrebbe dovuta

defcrivere.

Envy itfelf is dumb, in wonder loft,

And faftions ftrive, who fhall applaud him moft.

Dice un loro famofo poeta fe ben mi ricordo. Ed ecco come un

poeta Italiano, quel medefimo Lazzarini che ho nominato da

principio, ha pittorefcamenre atteggiato la medefima Invidia.

Bello il veder dall 'una parte vinta

Ulnvidia, e cinta

Diferpi controa lei fola rivolte,

Meditar molte

Menzogne in vano, e poi reftarle >in gola

L'empia parola.

Cotefta maggior dole di pittura diro cosi ch'entra nella noftra

poefia e forfe uno effetto anch'effa della dilicatezza, ed irritabi-

lita della fibra delle nazioni pofte fotto climi caldi. Oride fen-

tono, ed immaginano piu vivamente delle nazioni fettentrionali,

piu atte per avventura, che noi non fiamo, a penfare con pazi-

1 a enza,
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enza, ad analizzare, a penetrare fino al fondo delle cofe*. In;

fatti, fe fu datp alia Grecia di produrre un Omero che e il

principe de poeti, fu dato
all'

Inghilterra il produrre un Neutono

padre e fovrano della filofofica famiglia. Comunque fia di cio

l'una di quefte Poefie chiamare fi potrebbe logica, grafica l'altra.

In quefto fecondo genere io porrei la poefia del Signor Gray, il

quale benche nato verfo il Polo, uguaglia i piu. caldi poeti, che

forfero piu. vicini al fole. II verbum ardens di Cicerone, words

that burn, che egli nella prima Oda adatta a Dryden, bene fi:

pub appropriare, per la vivacita. della efpreffione, a lui mede

fimo : E cofi ancora quei, thoughts that breathe ; del che egli
e.-

cortefe all'ifteffo poeta.

From Helicon's harmonious fprings

A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take r

The laughing flowers, that round them blow,

Drink life and fragrance as they flow.

Quel bera dei fiori vita e fragranza dalle acque di Eliconai.

fpira tale foavita, che uno crede refpirar veramente la dolce aria

dello Elicona medefimo. Viviffima e la pittura del pargoletto

Shakefpear, che tende le tenerelle mani
e- forride alia Natura

che gli fvela il reverendo fuo fembiante, e dipoi gli fa dono di

quelle auree chiavi, che hanno virtu di fchiudere le porte del

rifo, e la facra fonte del fimpatico pianto. Non pub effere piu

* All this comparative criticifm feems rather ingenious than true. The Count.

might have found, fn another part of the Paradife Loft, a defcription of this very
Eve more particularized and pitfturefque ; and two allegorical figures of Sin and

Death, full as ftrongly featured as the Envy of Lazzarini. Spenfer would, in

almoft every page of his Fairy Queen, have produced him piiftures as boldly ima
gined and

peculiarly marked, as are to be met with in the writings of any more.

Southern Poet.

poetica
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poetica la ragione ch'egli fabbn'ca della cecita del Miltono, il

quale j oltrepatTati i fiammanti confine dello fpazio e del tempo,

ebbe ardire di fiffare fo fguardo cola dove gli angioli fteffi pa-

ventano di rimirare; e gli occhi fuoi affuocati in quel pelago

di luce fi chiufero tofto in una notte fempiterna. Con qua!

bravura non ha egli imitato la grandiofa immagine di Pindaro

nella prima delle'Pitiche, quando dipinge ii Re degli Augelli,

l'Aquila miniftra del fulmine di Giove vinta anch'effa dalla forza.

dell'armonia ? E non fi vedon egli no in quel bei verfo,

Where'er fhe turns the Graces homage pay
—-•

efprefll quel due di Tibullo ?

Illam quidquid agat, quoquo veftigia fteSlat, .

Gomponit furtim, fubfequiturque decor.

Pieno degli fpiriti de piu nobili antichi autorij non mette gia.

egli il piede nelle loro pedate; ma francamente cammina col

garbo, e con la difinvoltura di quelli. Superiore di gran lunga

al concettofo Cowley, il quale nella Lirica avea tenuto finora il

campo, ben egli dovea vendicar la caufa della poefia contro alia

ferita di quell'Odoardo, che, foggiogata la Wallia, vi fpenfe il

gentil feme dei poeti, i quali animando i loro compatrioti a belle

imprefe, erano i fucceflbri, fi pub dire, degli antichi Druidir e

gli anteceffori del medefimo Gray. Con qual forza con quale

ardore nol fa egli accefo della facra fiamma delL'eftro e della li-

berta.? Troppo lungo io farei fe efprimer le voleffi il piacere di

che mi e ftata cagione la varieta grandiffima d'immagini ch'egli

ha faputo fare entrare nel vaticinio che contro alia razza di

Odoardo fulmina il Poeta Wallefe. La diro bene all'orecchio

che quel vaticinio mi fembra di gran lunga fuperiore al vaticinio

di Nereo fopra lo eccidio di Troia. Dico all'orecchio, perche

non vorrei avere contro di me la plebe de letterati. Troppo

e'lla.
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ella fi fcandalizzerebbe all'udire che a una fattura di dieciotto

fecoli fa fe ne voglia preferire una

de'

noftri giorni, che non ha

avuto il tempo di far la patina che hanno fatto le cofe dei Greci

e dei Latini. Molio carmine nobilis il Signor Gray fi pub chia-

mare a ragione Britanna fidicen Lyra: ed io mi rallegro
fomma-

mente con elTo lei, che la patria fua vanti prefentemente, e in

uno

de'

fuoi amici, un poeta, che non la cede .a niuno di quegli

antichi,

Che le Mufe lattar piu ch'altri mau

ODE V.

I. This highly-finifhed Ode, which Mr. Gray entitled the Progrefs of Poetry,

defcribes its power and influence as well as progrefs, which his explanatory

notes at the bottom of the page point out, and this with all the accuracy of

metaphyfical precifion, difguifed under the appearance of Pindaric digreflion.

On the firft line of it he gave, in his edition, the following note.

" Pindar ftyles his own poetry, with its mufical accompanyments, AU\m(

«'

fioA7i-?j, 'aio^iJs; x"i^' AsVufe irvoai avhuv : iEolian fong, iEolian firings,
"
the breath of the iEolian

flute."

It will feem ftrange to the learned reader,

that he thought fuch explanation neceffary, and he will be apt to look on

it as the mere parade ofGreek quotation ; but his reafon for it was, that the

Critical Reviewers had miftaken his meaning, (fee note, p. 250 of the Me

moirs) and fuppofed the Ode addreffed to the Harp of ^Eolus; which they
faid "jjwas altogether uncertain and irregular, and therefore muft be very ill

adapted to the
Dance."

See Epode i. 1. 1. This ridiculous blunder, which
he did not think proper openly to advert on, led him to produce his Greek

quotations, that they might chew on them at their leifure ; but he would

hardly have done this, had not the reception his Ode met with made him

abate, not only of refpect to his critics, but to his readers in general. See
his own note.

2. Awake, iEolian lyre, awake, Stanza 1. I. 1.

Imitation.

Awake, my glory : awake, lute and harp. David's Pf G.
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Variation'.
In his manufcript it originally flood,

Awake, my lyre : my glory, wake.

And it would have been lucky for the above-mentioned critics, if it had been,

thus printed.

3. Perching on the fcepter'd hand. Antift. i. I. 8.
This defcription of the Bird of Jupiter, Mr. Gray, in his own edition, mo-

deftly calls
«
a weak imitation of fome incomparable lines in the firft Pythian

"
of Pindar

;"

but if they are compared with Mr. Gilbert Weft's tranflation

of the above lines, (though far from a bad one) their fuperior energy to his

verfion will appear very confpicuous.

Perch'd On the fceptre of
th'

Olympian King,
The thrilling darts of harmony he feels ;

And indolently hangs his rapid wing,

While gentle fleep his doling eyelid feals,
And o'er his heaving limbs in loofe array,

To every balmy gale the ruffling feathers play.

Here, if we except the fecond line, we find no imagery or expreffion of the ly
rical eaft. The reft are loaded with unneceffary epithets, and would better

fuit the tamer tones of Elegy. Weft's Pindar, vol. I. p. 85.

4. Glance their many twinkling feet. Ep. i . /. x i .

Imitation.

MctPjULctpuycts S'jjsJto
iro^cav'

Smyxa£g £e Srvfx.aj.

Homer. Od. ©. G.

5. Slow melting airs their Queen's approach declare.

This and the five flowing lines which follow are fweetly introduced by the

fhort and unequal meafures that precede them : the whole ftanza is indeed a

mafter-piece of rhythm, and charms the ear by its well-varied cadence, as

much as the imagery which it contains ravifhes the fancy. " There is (fays

our author in one of his manufcript papers)
"
a toute enfemble of found, as

" well as of fenfe, in poetical compofition always neceffary to its perfection.

" What is gone before ftill dwells upon the ear, and infenfibly harmonizes
"
with the prefent line,.as in that fucceffion of fleeting notes which is called

"
Melody."

Nothing can better exemplify the truth of thisofine obfervation

than his own poetry.

6. The
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6. The bloom of young defire and purple light of love.

Ep. i. /• 17.

Imitation.

Aa/tstTgJ $ e7rj 7rop<pupm<ri

riape/flO"! <p«S spurts*

PhrynichusApudAthenaum. G.

7, Till down the eaftern cliffs afar

Hyperion's march they fpy, and glittering fhafts of war.

Stanza 2. /. 1 1 and 12.

Imitation.

Or feen fhe morning's well-appointed ftar,

Come marching up the eaftern hills afar. Cowley. G.

8. In climes beyond the folar road. Antift ii. /. 1.

Imitation.

Extra anni folifque vias Virgil.

Tutca lontana dal camin del fole. Petrarch Canzon ii. G.

9. Far from the fun and fummer-gale. Stanza 3. /. 1.

An ingenious perfon, who fentMr. Gray his remarks anonymoufly on this and

the following .Odefoon after they were publifhed, gives this ftanza and the

following,a very juft and well-expreffed eulogy :
" A Poet is perhaps never

"
more conciliating than when he praifes favourite predeceffors in his art.

« Milton is not more the pride than Shakefpear the love of their country : It

" is therefore equally judicious to diffufe a tendernefs and a grace through

"
the praife of Shakefpear, as to extol in a ftrain more elevated and fo-

"
norous the boundlefs foarings of Milton's epic imagination." The critic

has here well noted the beauty of contrail:which refults from the two defcrip-

tions ; yet it is further to be obferved, to the honor of our Poet's judgment

that the tendernefs and grace in the former does not prevent it from ftron^ly

characterizing the three capital perfections of Shakefpear's genius ; and when

he defcribes his power of
exciting terror (a fpecies of the fublime) he ceafes

to be diffufe, and becomes, as he ought to be, concife and energetical.

10. He
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10. He pafs'd the flaming bounds of place and time.

Antift. iii. /. 4.

Imitation.

—— Flammantia masnia mundi. Lucretius. G.

1 1. The living throne, the fapphire blaze. Antift. iii. 1. 5.

Imitation.

For the fpirit of the living creature was in the wheels, and above the firmament

that was over their heads, was the likenefs of a throne, as the appearance

of a fapphire ftone—this was the appearance of the glory of the Lord.

Ezekiel i. 20, 26, 28. G.

12. Clos'd his eyes in endlefs night. Antift. iii. /. 8.

Imitation.

'O^ahy.uv fJ.h
ctfAepaS'

JV^ou ri^&av aoifryv-

Homer. Od. G.

This has been condemned as a falfe thought, and more worthy of an Italian

Poet than of Mr. Gray. Count Algarotti, we have found in his letter to

Mr. How, praifes it highly; but as he was an Italian Critic, his judgment,

in this point, will not, perhaps by many, be thought to overbalance the ob

jection. The truth is, that this fiction of the caufe of Milton's blindnefs

is not beyond the bounds of poetical credibility, any more than the fiction

Which precedes it concerning the birth of Shakefpear ; and therefore would

be equally admiflable, had it not the peculiar misfortune to encounter a

fact too well known : on this account the judgment revolts againft it. Mil

ton himfelf has told,us, in a ftrain of heart-felt exultation, (fee his Sonnet

Cyriac Skynner) that he loft his eye-fight
- ■ ■ ' overply'd

In Liberty's defence, his noble tafk;

Whereof all Europe rings from fide to fide ;

And, when we know this to have been the true caufe, we cannot admit a ficti

tious one, however fublimely conceived, or happily expreffed. If therefore

m fo
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fo lofty and unrivalled a defcription will not atone for this acknowledged

defect, in relation to matter of fact, all that the impartial critic can do, is

to point out the reafon, and to apologize for the Poet, who was necefiitated

by his fubject to confider Milton only in his poetical capacity.

13. With necks in thunder cloath'd, and long-refounding pace.

Antift. iii. /. 12.

Imitation.

Haft thou cloathed his neck with thunder ? Job.

This verfe, and the foregoing, are meant to exprefs the ftately march and

founding energy of Dryden's Rhymes. G.

14. Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn.

Ep. iii. /. 4.

Im 1 t A tion.

Words that weep, and tears that fpeak. Cowley. G.

15. That the Theban Eagle bear. Ep. iii. /. 9.

Atoi vrpos opn%ct Sreiov. Olymp. ii.

Pindar compares himfelf to that bird, and his enemies to ravens that croak
and'

clamour in vain below, while it purfues its flight, regardlefs of. their noife. G.

16. The Critic, above quoted, concludes his remarks on this Ode, which he.
had written after his obfervations on the Bard, in a manner which ac

counts, in my opinion, for the fuperior pleafure thar it has given to him,
and alfo to the generality of readers.

" I quit,
fays'

he, this Ode with the
" ftrongeft conviction of its abundant merit ; though I took it up, (for this
" laft attentive perufal) perfuaded that, it was not a little inferior to the
"
other. They are not the treafures of imagination only that have fo copi-

"

oufly enriched it: It fpeaks, but furely lefs feelingly than the Bard, (ftill
"

my favourite) to the heart. Can we in truth be equally interefted, for
the fabulous exploded Gods of other nations (celebrated in the firft half

«
of
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"
of this Ode) as by the ftory of our own Edwards and Henrys, or allufions

"
to it ? Can a defcription, the moft perfe<ft language ever attained to, of

"

tyranny expelling the mufes from Parnaffus, feize the mind
equally with

"
the horrors of Berkley Caftle, with the apoftrophe to the tower ?

" And fpare the meek Ufurper's holy head !

" I do not mean, however, wholly to decry fabulous fubje&s or allufions, nor
"
more than to fuggeft the preference due to hiftorical ones, where happily

"
the Poet's fertile imagination fupplies him with a plentiful choice of both

"

kinds, and he finds himfelf capable of treating both, according to their

"
refpective natures, With equal

advantage."

ODE VI.

1. I promifed the reader, in the 237th page of the Memoirs, to give him, in

this place, the original argument of this capital Ode, as its author had fet

it down on one of the pages of his common-place book. It is as follows :

" The army of Edward I. as they march through a deep valley, are fud-

"

denly flopped by the appearance of a venerable figure feated on the fummit
"
of an inacceffible rock, who, with a voice more than human, reproaches

" the King with all the mifefy and defolation which he had brought on his

"

country ; foretells the misfortunes of theNorman race, and with prophetic

" fpirit declares, that all his cruelty fhall never extinguifh the noble ardour

f ' of poetic genius in this ifland ; and that men fhall never be wanting to

"
celebrate true virtue and valour in immortal ftrains, to expofe vice and

" infamous pleafure, and boldly cenfure tyranny and oppreflion. His fong
"
ended, he precipitates himfelf from the mountain, and is fwallowed up

"

by the river that rolls at its
foot."

Fine as the conclufion of this Ode is

at prefent, I think it would have been ftill finer, if he could have executed it

according to this plan ; but unhappily for his purpofe, inftances of Englifh

Poets were wanting. Spenfer had that enchanting flow of verfe which was

peculiarly Calculated to celebrate Virtue and Valour ; but he chofe to celebrate

them, not literally, but in allegory. Shakefpear, who had talents for every

thing, was undoubtedly capable of expofing Vice and infamous Pleafure ; and

the draffla was a proper vehicle for his fatire : but we do not ever find that

he profeffedly made this his object; nay, we know that, in one inimitable

character, he has fo contrived as to make vices of the worft kind, fuch as

cowardice, drunkennefs, difhonefty, and lewdnefs, not only laughable, but

almoft amiable ; for with all thefe fins on his head, who can help liking

m2
'Falftafte?
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FalftalTe? Milton, of all our great Poets, was the only one who boldly

cenfured Tyranny and
Opprefion : but he. chofe to deliver this cenfure, not in

poetry, but in profe. Dryden was a mere court parafite to the moft in

famous of all courts. Pope, with all his laudable deteftation of corruption

and bribery, was a Tory; and Addifon, though a Whig and a fine wri

ter, was unluckily
not enough of a Poet for his purpofe. On thefe con-

fiderations Mr. Gray was neceffitated to change his plan towards the

conclufion : Hence we perceive, that
in the laft epode he praifes Spenfer

only for his allegory, Shakefpear for his powers of moving
the paffions, and

Milton for his epic excellence. I remember the Ode lay unfinifhed by him

for a year or two on this very
account ; and I hardly believe that it would

ever have had his laft hand but for the circumftance of his hearing Parry play

on the Welch Harp at a concert at Cambridge, (fee Letter xxv. fed. iv.)

which he often declared infpired him with the conclufion..

2. Mr. Smith, the Mufical Compofer and worthy pupil of Mr. Handel,
had"

"

once an idea of fetting this Ode, and of having it performed by way of

ferenata or oratorio. A common friend of his and Mr. Gray's interefted

himfelf much in this defign, and drew out a clear analyfis of the Ode, that

Mr. Smith might more perfectly
underftand the Poet's meaning. He con

vened alfo with Mr. Gray on the fubjefi, who gave him an idea for the

overture,
and marked alfo fome paffages in the Ode in order to afcertain

which fhould be recitative, which air, what kind of air, and how accom

panied. The defign was, however, not executed; and therefore I fhall

only
(in order, to give the reader a tafte of Mr. Gray's mufical feelings) in-

fert in this place what his fentiments were concerning the overture.
" It

" fhould be fo contrived as to be a proper introduction to the Ode; it might

" confift of two movements, the firft defcriptive of the horror and confufion

« of battle, the laft a march grave and majeftic,, but exprefling the exulta-

" tion and infolent fecurity of conqueft. This movement fhould be com-

"
pofed entirely

of wind inftruments, except the kettle-drum heard at inter-

" vals. The da capo of it muft be fuddenly broke in upon, and put to

" filence by the clang of, the harp in a tumultuous rapid movement, joined

" with the voice, all at once, and not ufhered in by any fymphony. The

"
harmony may be strengthened by any other ftringed inftrument ; but the

"

harp fhould every where prevail, and form the continued running
accom-.

i(
panyment, fubmitting itfelf to nothing but the

voice."

3, Ruin,
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3. Ruin feize thee, ruthlefs King. Strophe 1. /. 1.

On this noble exordium the anonymous Critic, before-mentioned, thus elo

quently expreffes his admiration :
" This abrupt execration plunges the

'' reader into that fudden fearful perplexity which is defigned to predomi-

"
nate through the whole. The irrefiftible violence of the prophet's paflions

" bears him away, who, as he is unprepared by a formal ufhering in of the

"

fpeaker, is unfortified againft the impreffions of his poetical phrenzy and

"
overpowered by them, as fudden thunders ftrike the

deepeft."
All readers

of tafte, I fancy, have felt this effect from the paffage ; they will be pleafed

however to fee their own feelings fo well expreffed as they are in this note.

4. They mock the air with idle flate- Strophe 1 . /. 4.

Imitation.

Mocking the air with colours idly fpread.

Shakef. King John. G.

5. Such were the founds, that, o'er the crefted pride.

Strophe 1. h q.

Imitation.

The crefted adder's pride. Dryden s Indian Queen. G.

6. Loofe his beard, Sec, Antift. i. I. 5.

The image was taken from a well-known pi&ure of Raphael,- reprefenting the

Supreme Being in the vifion of Ezekiel : there are two of thefe paintings,

both believed to be originals, one at Florence, the other in the Duke of

Orleans's collection at Paris. G.

Mr. Gray never faw the large Cartoon, done by the fame divine hand, in the

poffeffion of the Duke of Montagu, at his feat at Boughton in Northamp-

tonfhire, elfe I am perfuaded he would have mentioned it in this note. The

two finifhed pictures abroad (which I believe are clofet-pieces) can hardly

have fo much fpirit in them as this wonderful drawing ; it gave me the

fublimeft idea I ever received from painting. Mofes breaking the tables

of the law, by Parmegiano, was a figure which Mr. Gray ufed to fay came

ftill nearer to his meaning than the picture of Raphael.

7. Dear,
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y. Dear, as the light that vifits thefe fad eyes,

Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart,

Ep. i. I. 12 and 13.

Imitation.

As dear to me as are the ruddy drops,

That vifit my fad heart. Shakef. Julius Cafar. G.

8. No more I weep. Sec. Ep. i. /. 15.

Here, fays the anonymous Critic, a vifion of triumphant reyenge is judicioufly
made to enfue, after the pathetic lamentation which precedes it. Breaks—

double rhymes >an appropriated cadence -and an exalted ferocity of

language forcibly picture to us the uncontroulable tumultuous workings of

the prophet's ftimulated bofom.

9. Weave the warp, &c. Strophe 2. /. 1.
Can there be an image more juft, appofite, and

nobly imagined than this tre

mendous tragical winding-fheet ? In the reft of this ftanza the wildnefs of

thought, expreffion, and cadence are admirably adapted to the character

and fituation of the fpeaker, and of the bloody fpedres his affiftants. It "is
not indeed peculiar to it alone, but a beauty that runs throughout the whole
compofition, that the hiftorical events are briefly sketched out by a few

ftriking circumftances, in which the Poet's office of rather
exciting and

direding, than fatisfying .thereader's imagination, is
perfedly obferved

Such abrupt hints, refembling the feveral fragments of a vaft ruin fuffer
not the mind to be raifed to the utmoft pitch, by one image of horror but
that inftantaneoufly a fecond and a third are prefented to it, and the affe'dion
is ftill uniformly fupported.

Am^ ^.^

10. Fair laughs the morn, &c.
It is always entertaining, and fometimes ufeful, to be informed how a writer

frequently improves on his original thoughts ; on this account I have occa
fionally fet down the few variations which Mr. Gray made in his lyrical
compo tions. The fix lines be/ore us convey, perhaps, the moft beauti u
piece of

imagery m the whole Ode, and were a wonderful improvemen ^thofe Wh,ch he firft wrote; which, though they would appear fine in aninferior Poet are
mfinitely below thofe which fupplanted them I findthem m one of his correded manufcripts as follow.

Varia-
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Variation.

Mirrors of Saxon truth and loyalty,

Your helplefs old expiring Mafter view !

They hear not : fcarce Religion dares fupply
Her mutter'd Requiems, and her holy dew.

Yet thou, proud boy, from Pomfret's walls fhall fend

A figh, and envy oft thy happy grandfire's end.

n. Fill high the fparkling bowl. Epode ii. /. i. &c.

This Stanza (as an ingenious friend remarks) has exceeding merit. It breathes

in a leffer compafs, what the Ode breathes at large, the high fpirit of lyric

Enthufiafm. The Tranfitions are fudden, and impetuous ; the Language

full of fire and force ; and the Imagery carried, without impropriety,, to the

moft daring height. The manner of Richard's death by Famine exhibits

fuch beauties of Perfonification, as only the richeft and moft vivid Imagi

nation could fupply. From thence we are hurried, with the wildeft rapidity,

into the midft of Battle ; and the epithet kindred places at once before our

eyes all the peculiar horrours of civil War. Immediately, by a tranfition

moft ftriking and unexpe&ed, the Poet falls into a tender and pathetic Ad-

drefs ; which, from the fentiments and alfo from the numbers, has all the

melancholy flow, and breathes all the plaintive foftnefs, of Elegy. Again

the Scene changes ; again the Bard rifes into an allegorical defcription of

Carnage, to which the metre is admirably adapted : and the concluding

Sentence of perfonal punifhment on Edward is denounced with a Solemnity,
that chills and terrifies.

12. No more our long-loft Arthur we bewail.

All hail, ye genuine Kings, Britannia's Iflue hail !

Strophe 3. /. 13 and 14.

Variation. MS.

From Cambria's thoufand hills a thoufand ftrains

Triumphant tell aloud, another Arthur reigns.

13. Girt with many a Baron bold,

Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear. Ant. iii. t. 1, 2.

Varia-



96 NOTES, 6cc.

Variation. MS.

Youthful Knights, and Barons bold,

With dazzling helm, and horrent fpear.

14. Fierce War, and faithful Love. Ep. iii. /. 2.

Imitation.

Fierce wars and faithful loves fhall moralize my fong.

Spenfers Proeme to the Fairy Queen. G.

15. I cannot quit this and the preceding Ode, without faying a word or two

, of my own concerning the obfcurity which has been imputed to them, and

the preference which, in confequence, has been given to his Elegy. It

feems as if the perfons, who hold this opinion, fuppofe that every fpecies of

Poetry ought to be equally clear and intelligible : than which pofition no

thing can be more repugnant to the feveral fpecific natures of compofition,

and to the practice of antient art. Not to take Pindar and his Odes for an

example, (though what I am here defending were written profeffedly in imi

tation of him) I would afk, Are all the writings of Horace, his Epiftles,

Satires, and Odes equally perfpicuous ? Amongft his Odes, feparately con

fidered, are there not remarkable differences of this very kind ? Is the fpirit

and meaning of that which begins, " Defcende ccelo, & die, age, tibia",

Ode 4. lib. 3. fo readily comprehended as
" Perficos odi, puer,

apparatus,"

Ode 38. 1. 1. And is the latter a finer piece of lyrical compofition on that

account? Is "Integer vitae, fcelerifq;
purus,"

Ode 22. 1. 1. fuperior to

" Pindarum quifquis ftudet
aemulari,"

Ode 2. 1. 4. becaufe it may be un

derftood at the firft reading, and the latter not without much ftudy and reflec

tion ? Now between thefe Odes, thus compared, there is furely equal diffe
rence in point of perfpicuity, as between the Progrefs of Poefy, and the

Profpect of Eton ; the Ode on the Spring, and the Bard : But, fay thefe

objedors,
" The end of Poetry is univerfally to pleafe. Obfcurity, by ta-

"

king off from our pleafure, deftroys that
end."

I will grant that, if the

obfcurity be great, conftant, and unfurmountable, this is certainly true 5
but if it be only found in particular paffages, proceeding from the nature of

the fubjea and the very genius of the compofition, it does not rob us of our

pleafure, but fuperadds a new one which arifes from conquering a difficulty,;

and
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and the pleafurewhich accrues from a difficult paffage when well underftood,

provided the paffage itfelf be a fine one, is always more permanent than that

which we difcover at the firft glance. The lyric Mufe, like other fine Ladies,

requires to be courted, and retains her admirers the longer for not having
yielded too readily to their folicitations. This argument ending as it does

in a fort of fimile will, I am perfuaded, not only have its force with the

intelligent readers (the SYNETOl), but alfo with the men of fafhion ; as to

critics of a lower clafs, it may be fufficient to tranferibe, for their improve

ment, an unfinifhed remark, or rather maxim, which I found amongft our

Author's papers ; and which he probably wrote on occafion of the common

preference given to his Elegy. " The Gout de Comparaifon (as Bruyere ftyles

"

it) is the only tafte of ordinary minds. They do not know the fpecific

"

excellency either of an author or a compofition : for inftance, they do not

*e know that Tibullus fpoke the language of Nature and Love ; that Horace

" faw the vanities and follies of mankind with the moft penetrating eye,

"
and touched them to the quick ; that Virgil ennobled even the moft com-

"
mon images by the graces of a glowing, melodious, and well-adapted

" expreffion ; but they do know that VirgiJ \^vas a better poet .thanHorace;

« and that Horace's Epiftles do not run fo well as the Elegies of
Tibullus."

% % %

ODE VII.

This Ode, to which, on the title, I have given the epithet of iRREGUXATt, is

the only one of
the kind which Mr. Gray ever wrote ; and its being written

occafionally, and for mufic, is a fufficient apology for the defect. Exclu

five of this, (for a defect it certainly is) it appears to me, in point of lyrical

arrangement and expreffion, to be equal to moft of his other Odes. It is

remarkable that, amongft the many irregular
Odes which have been written

in our own language, Dryden's and Pope's, on St. Cecilia's Day, are the

only ones that may properly be faid to have lived. The reafon is (as I

have hinted in a note, p. 233 of theMemoirs) that this mode .of compofition

is fo extremely eafy, that it gives the writer an opening to every kind of

poetical licentioufnefs : whereas the regularly repeated ftanza, and ftill

more the regular fucceffion of ftrophe, antiftrophe, and epode, put fo ftrong

a jcurb on the wayward imagination, that when fhe has once paced in it,

n ihs
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fhe feldom choofes to fubmit to it a fecond time. 'Tis therefore greatly

to be wifhed, in order to ftifle in their birth a quantity
of compofitions,.

which are at the fame time wild and jejune, that regular Odes, and thefe

only,
fhould be deemed legitimate amongft us.

The Cambridge edition (published at the expence of the Univerfity) is here.

followed ; but I have
added at the bottom of the page a number of explana

tory note's, which this Ode feemed to want, ftill more than
that which pre

ceded it, efpecially
when given not to the Univerfity only, but the Public

in general, who may
be reafonably

fuppofed to know little of the particular

founders of different Colleges and their hiftory here alluded to. For the

fake of uniformity
in the page, I have divided the Ode into ftanzas, and

difcarded the mufical divifions of Recitative, Air, and Chorus ; but fhall

here infert them in their order, according as the different ftanzas were fet by

Dr. Randal, Profeffor of Mufic.

Stanza i. The firft eight lines
"
Air,"

the four laft «
Chorus."

Stanza 2.
"
Recitative"

throughout, but accompanied at the fixth line.

Stanza 3.
"
Air."

This ftanza, being fuppofed to be fung by Milton, is very judicioufly written,

in the metre which he fixed upon for the ftanza of his Chriftmas-hymn.

'Twas in the winter wild, &c.

Stanza 4. "
Recitative"

throughout, the laft nine lines accompanied.

Stanza %.
" Air

Quartette"

The mufical reader will eafily fee and admire

how well this ftanza is fuited to that fpecies of mufic.

Stanza 6. Firft fix lines "
Recitative;"

the reft of the ftanza, beginning at

"

thy liberal
heart," "

Air."

Stanza 7.
"
Recitative"

throughout.

Stanza 8. " Grand
Chorus,"

and well fuited for that purpofe..

O D E VIII.

1. The occafion of Mr. Gray's writing (for it may be rather called fo than-

verfifying
this and the three following Odes, however clofely he has done

them) has been given in the beginning of the 5th fedion of the Memoirs,
and his reafon for firft publifhing them in the 57th letter of the 4th. Their

beft comment, fince it is the beft illuftration of their excellency, will be to

infert here the Latin verfions of the or'ginals from whence they were taken ;

as it is probable that many readers, who have hitherto admired them as com

pofitions, have not compared them with thofe literal verfions for, want of

having the books (which are not common ones) at hand..

2. Ex
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2. Ex Orcadibus Thormodi Torfari. Hafnise, 1697.

99

LATE diffunditur

Ante ftragem futuram

Sagittarum nubes :

Depluit fanguis :

Jam haftis applicatux

Cineracea

Tela virorum,

Quam arnicas texunt

Rubra fubtegmine

Randveri mortis.

Texitur hasc Tela

Inteftinis humanis,

Staminique ftride alligantur

Capita humana,

Sunt fanguine rorataj

Haft* pro Infilihus,

Textoria Inftrumertta ferteaj

Ac Sagittae pro Radiis :

Denfabimus Gladiis

Hanc Vidoriae Telam.

Prodeunt ad texendum Hilda,

Et Hiorthrimula,

Sangrida, & Swipulaj

Cum ftridis Gladiis j

Haftile frangetur,

Scutum diffindetur,

Enfifque

Clypeo illidetur.

Texamus, texamua

Telam Darradar !

Hunc (Gladium) Rex Juvenis

Prius poffidebat,

Prodeamus,

Et Cohortes intremus,

Ubi noftri Amici

Armis dimicant !

Texamus, texamus

Telam * Darradi ;

Et Regi deinde

Deinde adhasreamus !

Ibi videbant

Sanguine rorata Scuta

Gunna & Gondula,
Quae Regem ttltabantur.

Texamus, texamus

Telam Darradi !

Ubi Arma concrepant

Bellacium Virorurn,

Non finamus eum

Vita privari :

Habent Valkyriae

Cadis poteftatem.

Illi Populi terras regent,

Qui deferta Promontoria

Antea incolebant.

Dico potenti Regi

Mortem imminere.

Jam Sagittis occubuit Comes j

Et Hibernis

Dolor accidet,

iQui nuhquam

Aptjd Viros delebitur.

Jam Tela texta eft.

Campus vero (Sanguine) roratusj

* So Thorroodus interprets it, as though Darradar were the name of the perfon who faw

this vifion ; but in reality it fignifies a Range ofSpears, fromDaur Hafta, & Radir Ordo. G.

n 2 Terras
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Terras percurret

Conflidus Militum.

Nunc horrendum eft

Circumfpicere,

Cum Sanguinea Nubes

Per Aera volitet :

Tingetur Aer

Sanguine Virorum,

Antequam Vaticinia noftra

Omnia corruant.

Bene canimus

De Rege juvene,

Vidoriae Carmina multa;

Bene fit nobis canentibus.

Difcat autem ille,

Qui aufcultat,

Bellica Carmina multa,

Et Viris referat.

Equitemus in Equis,

Quoniam efferimus gladios ftri&os

Ex hoc loco..

In the argument ofthis Ode, printed at the bottom of thfe page iii this edition,.

it is faid that the battle was fought on Chriftmas-day ; on which Mr. Gray,

in his manufcript, remarks, that
" the people-of the Orkney iflands were

" Chriftians, yet did not become fo till after A. D. 966, probably it
hap-

"
pened in 995 ; but though they, and the other Gothic nations, no longer

" worfhiped their old divinities, yet they never doubted of their existence,

« or forgot their antient mythology, as appears from the hiflory of Olaus .

"
Trygguefon."

See Bartholinus, lib. viii. c. i. p. 615.

3. Iron fleet of arrowy, fhower. L. 3.

Im 1 t a tion.

How quick they wheel'd j and flying, behind them mot

Sharp fleet of arrowy fhower. Mil. Par. Regained. G..

4.. Hurtles in the, darken'd air. . L. 4.

Im itation.

The noife of battle hurtled in the air. Shakef. Jul. Caf.

O D E
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ODE IX.

I. The Vegtams Kvitha, from Bartholinus, lib. iii. c. ii. p. 632.

SUrgebat Odinus,
Virorum fummus

Et * Sleipnerum

Ephippio ftravit.

Equitabat deorfum

Niflhelam verfus.

Obviam habuit Catelium

Ab Helae Habitaculis venientem y.

Huic fanguihe afperfa erant

Pedus an
ten*

us,

Ridus, mordendi avidus,

Et maxillarum infima :

Allatrabat ille,
Et Ridum diduxit

Magiae Patri,

Et diu latrabat.

Equitavit Odinus

(Terra fub'tus

Donee ad altum veniref.

Helae Habitaculum.

Turn equitavit Odinus

Ad orientale oftii Latus,

Ubi Fatidicae

Tumulum efle novit.

Sapienti Carmina'

Mortuos excitantia cecinit,

Boream infpexit,

Literas (Tumulo) impofuit,

Sermones proferre caepit,

Refponfa popofcit,

Donee invita furgeret,

Et mortuorumYermonem proferret.

Fatidica. Quifnam Hominum

Mihi ignotorum

Mihi facere praefumit

Triftem Animum^

Nive eram, &

Nimbo afperfa,-

Pluviaque rorata r

Mortua diu jacui..

OdisVus. Viator nominor,

Bellatoris Filius fum.

Enarramihi, quae apud Helam geruntur :

Ego tibi quae in mundo.

Cuinam fedes Auro ftratas funt,,

Ledi pulchri

Auro ornati?

F. Hie Baldero Medo

Paratus extat,,

Purus Potus,

Scuto fuperinjecto :

Divina vero foboles

Dolore afficietur.

Invita haec dixi,

Jamque filebo.

* Skipper was thehorfe of Odin which had eight legs. VideEdda.

Noll,
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0. Noli, Fatidica, tacere.

Te interrogare volo,

Donee omnia novero,

Adhuc fcire volo,

Quifnam Baldero

Necem inferet,

Ac Odini Filium

Vita privabit?

F. Hodus excelfum fert

Honoratum Fratrem illuc«

Is Baldero

Necem inferet,

Et Odini Filium

Vita privabit.

Invita hssc dixi,

Jamque tacebo.

O, Noli tacere, Fatidica,

Adhuc te interrogare vplo,

Donee omnia novero.

Adhuc fcire volo,

Quifnam Hodo

Odium rependet,

Aut Balderi Interfedorem

Occidendo rogo adaptet I

F. Rinda Filium paries: ,

In Habitaculis occidentalibus :

Hie Odini Films,

Unam nodem natus, armis utetur ;

Manum non lavabit,

2. Hela's drear abode, ij.,4.

Hela, in the Edda, is defcribed with a dreadful countenance, and her body
half flelh-colour and half blue. G.

Nec Caput pedet,

Antequam Rogo imponet

Balderi inimicum.

Invita haec dixi,

Jamque tacebo.

O. Noli tacere, Fatidica,

Adhuc te interrogare volo.

Quaenam fint Virgines,
Quae pras Cogitationibus lachrymantur.

Et in Ccelum jaciunt

Cervicum pepla ?

Hoc folum mihi dicas,

Nam prius non dormies.

F, Non tu Viator es,

Ut antea credidi ;

Sed potius Odinus,
Virorum fummus.

0. Tu non es Fatidica,
Nec fapiens Fcemina,
Sed potius trium

Gigantum Mater.

F. Equita domum, Odine,
Ac in his gloriare :

Nemo tali modo veniet

Ad fcifcitandum,
Ufque dum Lokus

Vinculis folvatur,
Et Deorum Crepufculura

Diffolventes aderint

3. Him
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3. Him the Dog of Darknefs fpied. L. 5.

The Edda gives this dog the name of Managarmar ; he fed upon the lives of

thofe that were to die.

4. The thrilling verfe that wakes the Dead. L. 24.

The original word is Vallgaldr; from Valr mortuus, & Galdr incantatio. G.

Thrilling is furely in this place a peculiarly-fine epithet.

5. Tell me what is done below. L. 40.

©din, we find both from this Ode and the Edda, was folicitous about the fate
of his fon Balder, who had dreamed he was foon to die. The Edda men

tions the manner of his death when killed by Odin'? other fon Hoder ; and

alfo that Hoder was himfelf flain afterwards by Vali the fon of Odin and-

Rinda, confonant with this prophecy..

6. Once again my call obey.

Prophetefs, Sec. Zs. 51.

Women were looked upon by the Gothic nations as having a peculiar
infio-ht'

into futurity; and fome there were that ma4e profeffion of magic arts
and:

divination. Thefe travelled round the country, and were received in every

houfe with great refped and honour. Such a woman bore the name of

Volva Seidkona or Spakona. The drefs of Thorbiorga, one of thefe pro-

pheteffes, is defcribed at large in Eirick's Rauda Sogu, (apud Bartholin.

lib. i. cap. iv. p. 688.) She had on a blue veft fpangled all over with ftones,
a necklace of glafs beads, and a oap made of the flrin of a black lamb lined

with white cat-fkin. She leaned on a ftaff adorned with brafs, with a round

head fet with ftones ; and was girt with a Hunlandifh belt, at which hung
her pouch full of magical inftruments. Her bufkins were of rough calf-fkin,

bound on with thongs ftudded with knobs of brafs, and her gloves of white

cat-fkin, the fur turned inwards, &c. G.

They were alfo called Fiolkyngi, or Fiol-kunnug ; i. e. Multi-fcia : and Vifinda—

king ; i. e. Oraculorum Mulier, Nornir ; i. e, Parcae. G.

%> What:
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7. What Virgins thefe. L. y5.

Thefe were probably the Nornir or Parca?, juft now mentioned : their names

were Urda, Verdandi, and Skulda ; they were the difpenfers of good defti-

nies. As their names fignify Time paft, prefent, and future, it is probable

they were always invifible to mortals : therefore when Odin afks this que

ftion on feeing them, he betrays himfelf to be a God ; which elucidates the

next fpeech of the Prophetefs.

8. Mother of the giant-brood. L. 86.

In the Latin "Mater trium
Gigantum."

He means, therefore, probably
Anger-

bode, who, from her name, feems to be " no Prophetefs of
good,"

and who

bore to Loke, as the Edda fays, three children ; theWolf Fenris, the great

Serpent of Midgard, and Hela, all of them called Giants in that wild but

furious fyftem of mythology ; with which, if the reader wifhes to be ac

quainted, he had better confuh the .tranflationof M, Mallet's Introdudion

to the Hiftory of Denmark, than the original itfelf, as fome miftakes of con-

fequence are correded by the translator. The book is entitled " Northern

Printed for Carnan, 1770, 2 vols. 8vo.

O D E X.

Mr. Gray entitles this Ode, in his own edition, a Fragment ; but from the

profe verfion of Mr. Evans, which I fhall here infert, it will appear that

nothing is omitted, except a fingle hyperbole at the end, which I print in

italics.

Panegyric upon Owain Gwynedd, Prince of North-Wales, by Gwalchmai
the fon of Melir, in the year 1157. *

1. I will extol the generous Hero, defcended from the race of Roderic, the

bulwark of his country; a prince eminent for his good
.qualities, the glory

of Britain, Owen the brave and expert in arms, a Prince .that neither hoard-
eth nor coveteth riches.

* See Evans's Specimen of Welch Poetry, p. tS, and for the original Welch, p. 1*7.

2. Three
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2. Three fteets arrived, veflels of the main ; three powerful fleets of the firft

rate, furioufly to attack him on the fudden : one from Jwerddon *, the other

full of well-armed Lochlynians f, making a grand appearance on the floods,
the third from the tranfmarine Normans, which was attended- with an im

menfe, though fuccefslefs toil.

3. The Dragon ofMona's Sons was fo brave in adion, that there was a great

tumult on their furious attack; and before the Prince himfelf there was vaft

confufion, havoc, conflid, honourable death, bloody battle, horrible cpn-

fternation, and upon Tal Malvre a thoufand banners ; there was an out

rageous carnage, and the rage of fpears and hafty figns of violent indigna

tion. Blood raifed the tide of the Menai, and the crimfon of human gore

ftained the brine. There were glittering cuiraffes, and the agony of gafhing

wounds, and the mangled warriors prostrate before the chief, diftinguifhed

by his crimfon lance. Lloegria was put into confufion ; the conteft and

confufion was great ; and the glory of our Prince's wide-wafting fword fhall

be celebrated in an hundred languages to give him his meritedpraife.

ODE XI.

From the extrad of the Gododin, which Mr. Evans has given us in his

" Differtatio de
Bardis"

in the forementioned book, I fhall here tranfcribe

thofe particular paffages which Mr. Gray feleded for imitation in this Ode.

1. Si mihi liceret vindidam in Deirorum populum ferre,

iEque ac diluvium omnes una ftrage proftrarem.

2. Amicum enim amifi incautus,

Qui in refiftendo firmus erat.

Non petiit magnanimus dotem a focero

Filius Ciani ex ftrenuo Gwyngwn ortus.

3. Viri ibant ad Cattraeth, & fuere infignes,

Vinum & mulfum ex aureis poculis erat eorum potus.

* Ireland. t Danes and Normans.

O Trecenti
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Trecenti & fexaginta tres aureis torquibus infigniti erant;

Ex iis autem, qui nimio potu madidi ad bellum properabant,

Non evafere nifi tres, qui fibi gladiis viam muniebant ;

Scilicet bellator de Acron, & Conanus Dacarawd,

Et egomet ipfe (fcilicet Bardus Aneurinus) fanguine rubens :

Aliter ad hoc Carmen compingendum non fuperftes fuiffem.

Whoever compares Mr. Gray's poetical verfions of thefe four lyrical pieces,

with the literal tranflations which I have here inferted, will, I am perfuaded,.

be convinced that nothing of the kind was ever executed with more fire,

and at the fame time, more judgment. He keeps up through them all the

wild romantic fpirit of his originals ; elevates them by fome well-chofen.

epithet or image where they flag, yet in fuch a manner as is perfedly
con--

gruous with the general idea of the poems ; and if he either varies or omits

any of the original thoughts, they are only of that kind which, according

to our modern fentiments, would appear vulgar or ludicrous : two inftances

of this kind occur in the latter part of this laft Ode. How well has he

turned the idea of the fourth line :
" Ex iis qui nimio potu madidi

?"

and

the conclufion,
" Aliter ad hoc Carmen compingendum,

Sic."
The former

of which is ridiculous ; the latter infipid-

4. I find amongft Mr. Gray's papers, a few more lines taken from other

parts of the Gododin, which I fhall here add with their refpedive Latin

verfions. They may ferve to fhew fucceeding Poets the manner in which

the fpirit of thefe their antient predeceffors in the Art may beft be transfufeA
into a modern imitation of them.

Have ye feen the tufky Boar,
Or the Bull, with fullen roar,.

On furrounding Foes advance ?

So Caradoc bore his lance..

Quando ad Bellum properabat Caradocus,
Films apri filveftris qui truncando mutilavit Hoftes,
Taurus aciei, in pugnae conflidu,

Is lignum (i. e. haftam) ex manu contorfit.
Conan's name, my lay, rehearfe,
Build to him the lofty verfe,

Sacred tribute of the Bard,
Verfe, the Hero's fole reward.

As
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As the flame's devouring force ;

As the whirlwind in its courfe ;

As the thunder's fiery ftroke,

Glancing on the fhiver'd oak ;

Did the fword of Conan mow

The crimfon harveft of the foe.

Debitus eft tibi cantus qui honorem affecutus es maximum,

Qui eras inftar ignis, tonitrui, et tempeftatis,

Viribus eximie, eques bellicofe, Rhudd Fedel, bellum meditaris.

SONNET.

1. If what Boileau fays be true in his " Art
Poetique,"

that

Un Sonnet fans defauts vaut feul un long Poeme—

the merit of this little Poem is decided. It is written in ftrid obfervance of

thofe ftrid rules, which the Poet there lays down. Vide " Art Poetique,

Chant ii. 1.
82."

Milton, I believe, was the firft of our Englifh Poets,

who exadly
followed the Italian model : Our Author varies from him only

in making the rhymes in the two firft Quartetts alternate, which is more

agreeable to the Englifh ear, than the other method of arranging them.

EPITAPH I.

Variation. MS.

1. After line 6, in the place of the four next

To hide her cares her only art,

Her pleafure, pleafures to impart.

In ling 'ring pain, in death refign'd,

Her lateft agony of mind

Was felt for him, who could not fave

His All from an untimely
grave :

2. Whom what awaits, &c. L. it.

The conftrudion here is a little hard, and creates obfcurity, which is always-

leaft to be pardoned in an Epitaph.

O 2 EPITAPH
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EPITAPH II.

This is as perfed in its kind as the foregoing Sonnet. Sir WilliamWilliams,.

in the expedition to Aix, was on board the Magnanime with Lord Howe ;

and was deputed to receive the capitulation.

ELEGY, written in a Country Church-yard.

r. The moft popular of all our Author's publications ; it ran through eleven-

editions in a very fhort fpace of time ; was finely tranflated into Latin by
Meffrs. Anfty and Roberts ; and in the fame year another, though I think

inferior, verfion of it was publifhed by Mr. Lloyd. The reader has been

informed, in the Memoirs, of the time and manner of its firft publication.

He originally gave it only the fimple title of " Stanzas written in a Country
Church-yard."

I perfuaded him firft to call it an Elegy, becaufe the fub-

jed authorized him fo to do ; and the alternate meafure, in which it was

written, feemed peculiarly fit for that fpecies of compofition. I imagined
too that fo capital a Poem, written in this meafure, would as it were ap
propriate it in future to writings of this fort; and the number of imitations
which have fince been made of it (even to fatiety) feem to prove that my
notion was well founded. In the firft manufcript

copy of this exquifite

Poem, I find the conclufion different from that which he afterwards compo
fed ; and

tho'

his after-thought was
unqueftionably the beft, yet there is a

pathetic melancholy in the four rejeded ftanzas, which highly claims pre-

fervation. I fhall therefore give them as a variation in their.proper place..

2. The knell of
parting day. L. ...

Imitation.
— fquilla di lontano

Che paia '1 gl0rno pianger, che fi muore. Dante. Purg. /. 8. G.

3, Far from the
madding crowd's ignoble ftrife. L. 73.

V A R I A--
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Variation.

The thoughtlefs world to Majefty may bow,
Exalt the brave, and idolize fuccefs-;

But more to innocence their fafety owe,

Than Pow'r, or Genius, e'er confpir'd to blefs.

And -thou, who mindful of
th'

unhonour'd Dead,

Doft in thefe notes their artlefs tale relate,.

By night and lonely contemplation led

To wander in the gloomy walks of fate :

Hark ! how the facred Calm, that breathes around,
Bids every fierce tumultuous paffion ceafe;

In ftill fmall accents whifpering from the ground,,

A grateful earneft of eternal peace.

No more, with reafon and thyfelf at ftrife,

Give anxious cares and endlefs wifhes room;

But through the cool fequefter'd vale of life.

Purfue the filent tenor of thy doom.

And here the Poem was originally intended to conclude, before the happy idea
of the hoary-headed Swain, &c. fuggefted itfelf to him. I cannot help

hinting to the reader, that I think the third of thefe rejeded ftanzas equal

to any in the whole
Elegy.

4. Ev'n in our afhes live their wonted fires. L. 92.

Imitation.

Ch'i veggio nel penfier, dolce mio fuoco,

Fredda una lingua, Se due begli occhi chiufi

Rimaner doppo noi pien di faville. Petrarch. Son. 169.. G.

Varia.-
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Variation.

Awake and faithful to her wonted fires.

Thus it flood in the firft and fome following editions, and I think rather better,;

for the authority of Petrarch does not deftroy the appearance of quaintnefs

in the other: the thought however is rather obfeurely expreffed in both

readings. He means to fay, in plain profe, that we wifh to be remembered

by our friends after our death,
in the fame manner as when alive we wifhed

to be remembered by them in our abfence : this would be expreffed clearer,

if the metaphorical term fires was rejeded, and the line ran thus :

Awake and faithful to her firft defires.

I do not put this alteration down for the idle vanity of aiming to amend the,

paffage, but purely to
explain it,

5. To meet the fun upon the upland lawn. L. ioq.

Variation.

On the high brow of yonder hanging lawn.

After which, ia his firft manufcript, followed this ftanza;

Him have we feen the greenwood fide along,

While o'er the heath we hied our labour done,
Oft as the woodlark pip'd her farewell fong,
With willful eyes purfue the fetting fun.

} rather wonder that he rejeded this ftanza, as it not only has the fame fort of
Doric delicacy, which charms us peculiarly in this part of the Poem, but
alfo compleats the account of his whole day : whereas, this Evening fcene

being omitted, we have only his Morning walk, and his Noon-tide repofe.

6. Grav'd on the ftone beneath yon aged thorn. L-. 116.

Between this line and the Epitaph, Mr. Gray originally inferted a very beau
tiful flvn, which was printed in forne of the firft editions, but afterwards

omitted 3
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omitted ; becaufe he thought (and in my own opinion very juftly) that it

Was too long a parenthefis in this place. The lines however are, in them

felves, exquifitely fine, and demand prefervation.

There fcatter'd oft, the earlieft of the year,

By hands unfeen are fhow'rs of violets found ;

The redbreaft loves to build and warble there,

And little footfteps lightly print the ground.

7. There they alike in trembling hope repofe. L. 127.

Imitation.

paventofa fpeme. Petrarch. Son. 114. G.

E N D of the NOTES, &e.
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errata.

Page 29. for tpagfiax axit, read <pugita% a, xa>.

P. 43. for one fees many people, read one fees not many people.

P. 120. for a Clergyman, read a Gentleman of the Law.

P. 267. for fpace and time, read place and time.

P. 268. Tranquillity fecure, add a femicolon after tranquillityj.and put a comma

after fecure.

P. 325. in the note, for morality, rtadmortality.

P. 336. for gentle manly, read gentlemanly.

P. 40. in the Poems, not d, for Henry the Fifth, read Henry the Sixth.
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