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THE LETTERS

OF

HORACE WALPOLE

721. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, Thursday [1760],

As a codicil to my last letter, | send you the Bed-
chamber: there are to be eighteen Lords and thirteen
Grooms; all the late King's remain, but your cousin
Manchester!, Lord Faconberg, Lord Essx, and Lord
Hyndford, replaced by the Duke of Richmond, Lord Wey-
mouth, Lord March, and Lord Eglinton?; the last at the
earnest request of the Duke of York. Instead of Clavering,
Nassau, and General Campbell, who is promised something
dse, Lord Northampton's brother® and Commodore Keppel
are Grooms. When it was offered to the Duke of Rich-
mond, he said he could not accept it, unless something
was done for Colonel Keppel, for whom he has interested
himself; that it would look like sacrificing Keppel to
his own views: this was handsome. Keppel is to be
Equerry.

Princess Amelia goes everywhere, as she cals it; she
was on Monday at Lady Holdernesss, and next Monday
is to be at Bedford House ; but there is only the late King's

LETTER 721.—! Robert Montagu ® Hon. Spencer Compton (1738-
(circ. 1710-1762), third Duke of Man-  1796), brother of seventh Earl of
ohester. Northampton, whom he succeeded

2 Alexander Montgomerie (d. 1770),  in 1763.
tenth Earl of Eglinton.

WALPOLE. V B



2 To Sr Horace Mann [1760

s, and the court of Bedford: so she makes the houses of
other people as trist as St. Jamess was.  Good night.

Not aword more of the King of Prussia: did you ever
know a victory mind the wind so ?

722. To SIB HORACE MANN.

Arlington Street, Nov. 14, 1760.

| AM vexed, for | find that the first packet-boat that
sailed after the death of the King was taken by the French,
and the mail thrown overboard.  Some of the parcels were
cast on shore, but | don't know whether they were legible,
or whether the letter | had written to you was among them,
and is got to you. It must be very irksome to you not to
hear from me on that occasion; and it is particularly so to
me, as | had given you all the satisfaction imaginable that
you would be sfe This is of much more consequence
than the particulars of the news. | repeat it now, but
| cannot bear to think that you feel any anxiety so long.
Everything remains so much in the same situation, that
there is no probability of your being removed. | have
since given you a hint of purchasing medals, antiquities, or
pictures for the King. | would give much to be sure those
letters had reached you.  Then, there is a little somebody
of a German prince, through whose acre the post-road lies,
and who has quarrelled with the Dutch about a halfpenny-
worth of postage ; if he has stopped my letters, | shall wish
that some frow may have emptied her pail and drowned his
dominions! There is a murmur of Mr. Mackenzie' being
Vice-Chamberlain,—I trust you have been very well with
him; | am so connected with the Campbells® that | can

LETTER 722.— ' James Stewart 2 Not only Lady Ailesbury was
Mackenzie, brother of Lord Bute. a Campbell, but Lady Strafford,
Walpole, sister of Lady Eliz. Mackenzie, was



1760 To George Montagu 3

increase it. W hy should not youwrite to him to offer your
services for any commissions in virtu that the King may be
pleased to give ?

Lord Huntingdon® remains Master of the Hor se; nothing
else is decided yet. The changes in the Household, and
those few, will constitute almost all the revolution. The
King seems the most amiable young man in the world ;
you may trust me, who am not apt to be the Humorous
Lieutenant® and fall in love with Majesty.

We are all in guns and bonfires for an unexpected victory
of the King of Prussia over Daun ; but as no particulars
are yet arrived, there are doubters. The courier comes
so exactly in cadence with the intended meeting of the
Parliament, having set out before the late King's death
could be known, that some people are disposed to believe it
is a dispatch to the City, which he meant to takeby surprise
sooner than he will Dresden.

| make this a short letter, for | could only repeat the
contents of my two last, which | have forgot, and which
I will flatter myself you have received. Adieu !

723. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Strawberry Hill, Monday, Nov. 24, 1760.

UNLESS | were to send you journals, lists, catalogues,
computations of the bodies, tides, swarms of people that go
to court to present addresses, or to be presented, | can tell
you nothing new. The day the King went to the House,
| was three-quarters of an hour getting through Whitehall:
there were subjects enough to set up half a dozen petty
kings. The Pretender would be proud to reign over the
a Campbell, and wife of the Elarl of ingdon. Walpole,
Strafford, one of Mr. Walpole's par- A play of Beaumont and Fletcher,

ticular friends. Walpole. Walpole,
3 FrancisHastings, Earl of Hunt-

B 2



4 To George Montagu [1760

footmen only—and, indeed, unless he acquires some of
them, he will have no subjects left: all their masters flock
to St. James's. The palace is so thronged, that | will stay
till some people are discontented. The first night the King
went to the play, which was civilly on a Friday, not on the
opera-night, as he used to do, the whole audience sung God
save the King in chorus. For the first act, the press was
so great at the door, that no ladies could get to the boxes;
and only the servants appeared there, who kept places. At
the end of the second the whole mob broke in, and seated
themselves. Yet all this zeal is not likely to last, though
he so well deserves it. Seditious papers are again stuck
up: one t'other day in Westminster Hall declared against
a Saxe-Gothan Princess. The Archbishop, who is never
out of the Drawing-room, has great hopes, from the King's
goodness, that he shall make something of him—that is
something bad of him.  On the Address, Pitt and his zany
Beckford quarrelled, on the latter's calling the campaign
languid. What is become of our magnanimous ally and

his victory, I know not. In eleven days no courier was
arrived from him ; but | have been here these two days,
perfectly indifferent about his magnanimity. | am come to

put my Anecdotes of Painting into the press. You are
one of the few that | expect will be entertained with it. It
has warmed Gray's coldness so much, that he is violent
about it—in truth, thereis an infinite quantity of new and
curious things about it; but asit isquite foreign from all
popular topics, | don't suppose it will be much attended to.
Thereis not aword of Methodism in it, it says nothing of
the disturbances in Ireland, it does not propose to keep all
Canada, it neither flatters the King of Prussia nor Prince
Ferdinand, it does not say that the City of London arethe
wisest set of men in the world, it is silent about George
Townshend, and does not abuse my Lord George Sackville—



|760] To George Montagu 5

how should it please? | want you to help me in alittle
affair that regardsit. | have found in a MS. that in the
church of Beckley!, or Becksey, in Susex, there are
portraits on glass, in awindow, of Henry the Third and
his Queen. | have looked in the map, and find the first
name between Bodiham and Eye, but | am not sureit is
the place. | will be much obliged to you if you will write
directly to your Sir Whistler?, and beg him to inform
himself very exactly if there is any such thing in such a
church near Bodiham. Pray state it minutely, because if
thereis, | will have them drawn for the frontispiece to
my work®,

Did I tell you that the Archbishop tried to hinder The
Minor from being played at Drury Lane? For once
the Duke of Devonshire was firm, and would only let him
correct some passages and even of those the Duke has
restored some. One that the prelate effaced was, 'You
snub-nosed son of a bitch.' Foote says he will take out
a licence to preach, Sam. Cant against Tom Cant.

The ftrst volume of Voltaire's Peter the Great is
arrived. | weepoverit! Itisaslanguid asthe campaign;
heisgrown old. He boasts of the materials communicated
to him by the Czarinas order—but, alas! he need not bo
proud of them. They only serve to show how much worse
he writes history with materials than without. Besides, it
is evident how much that authority has cramped his genius.
| had heard before, that when he sent the work to Peters-
burgh for imperial approbation, it was returned with orders
to increase the panegyric. | wish he had acted like a very

LETTER 723.—' Bexhill is the 2 Sir Whistler Webster, second
place referred to. The window was Baronet, of Battle Abbey, Sussex;
in 1774 presented to Horace Walpole d. 1779.
by Lord Ashburnham, and was 8 The portraits were engraved as
placed in the chapel at Strawberry a frontispiece to the first volume
HiU. of the Anecdotes of Painting.



6 To the Rev. Henry Zouch [i760

inferior author: Knyphausen once hinted to me that |
might have some authentic papers, if | was disposed to
write the life of his master"—but | did not care for what
would lay me under such restrictions. It is not fair "o use
wegpons against the persons that lend them—and | do not
admire his master enough to commend anything in him
but his military actions. Adieu!
Yours ever,
H.W.

724, To THE EEV. HENRY ZOUCH.

Arlington Street, Nov. 27, 1760.

You are extremely kind, Sir, in remembering the little
commission | troubled you with. As1 am in great want of
some more painted glass to finish awindow in my round
tower, | should be glad, though it may not be a Pope, to
have the piece you mentioned, if it can be purchased
reasonably.

My Lucan is finished, but will not be published till after
Christmas, when | hopeyou wi || do me the favour of accepting
one, and let me know how | shall convey it. The Anecdotes
of Painting have succeeded to the press: | have finished
two volumes ; but as there will at least beathird, | am not
determined whether | shall not wait to publish the whole
together. You will be surprised, | think, to se what
a quantity of materials the industry of one man (Vertue)
could amassl and how much he retrieved at this late
period. | hear of nothing new likely to appear ; all the
World is taken up in penning Addresses, or in presenting
them; and the approaching elections will occupy the
thoughts of men so much that an author could not appear
a a worse era

* Frederick the Great.
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725. To Sa HORACE MANN.

Arlington Street, Dec. 5, 1760.

WHEN | mentioned the brocadella two or three times
to you, it was not from impatience for the patterns® but
because | thought my first letter about them had mis-
carried.

| have now received the samples, but they are so small
that | cannot form any judgement of the pattern. | will
beg you to follow your own method, and send me some
pieces by the first person that will bring them, that is,
a quarter of a yard or thereabouts of each; but they must
be of three colours. | am sure | remember such at Florence,
particularly at Madame Rinuncini's or Madame Ricardi's*
| think the former's; it was in a bedchamber where she
saw company when she was with child. Of two colours
they make them here very well, but they cannot arrive
at three. | do not approve damask at all, for as there
will be no pictures in the chamber, nothing is more trist
than a single colour.

Don't think I took ill your giving away my books: | had
really forgot them; you shall certainly have another s,
and one for Lady Mary Wortley', who scolded me by
Stosch. | shall send you a curious pamphlet, the only
work | almost ever knew that changed the opinions of
many. It is called Considerations on the present German
War, and is written by a wholesale WooIIen—draperz; but
the materials are supposed to be furnished by the faction
of the Yorkes. The confirmation of the King of Prussia's
victory near Torgau does not prevent the disciples of the

LETTER 725—" The famous Lady ? |saac M auduit Walpole—Israel
Mary Wortley Montagu, who was (not Isaac) Mauduit (1708-1787).
then'in Italy.  Walpole.
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pamphlet from thinking that the best thing which could
happen for us would be to have that monarch's head shot
off. There are letters from the Hague, that say Daun is
dead® of his wounds. If he is, | shall begin to believe
that the King of Prussiawill end successfully at last. It
has been the fashion to cry down Daun; but, as much
as the King of Prussia may admire himself, | dare say he
would have been glad to have been matched with one much
more like himself than one so opposite as the Marshal.

| have heard nothing lately of Stosch, and am told he
hasbeenill at Salisbury. Thisclimateisapt totry foreign
constitutions. Elisi, the first singer, cannot get rid of a
fever, and has not appeared yet. The comic opera pleases
extremely; the woman Paganini has more applause than
| almost ever remember; every song she sings is encored.

| have little to tell you more of the new reign. The
King is good and amiable in everything he does, and
seems to have no view but of contenting all the world;
but that is not just the most attainable point. | will tell
you a bon mot of aMrs. Hardinge, a physician's wife—and
a bon mot very often paints truly the history or manners
of the times. She says, it is a great question what the
King isto burnin his chamber, whether Scotch-coal*, New-
castle-cod, or Pitt-coal. The Bedchamber, | was going to
say, is settled, but there are additions made to it every
day; there are already twenty Lords and seventeen Grooms.
To the King's own s&t are added all the late King's, but
Lord Hyndford, Lord Essex, the Duke of Manchester, and
Lord Falconberg; added, are the Duke of Richmond, Lord
Weymouth, Lord March, and Lord Eglinton; and, since
that, two Tory Lords, Oxford® and Bruce®. General Camp-

® He was dan7qerously wounded, 5 Edward Harleé/ (1726 - 1790),
but lived until 1766. fourth Earl of Oxford.

AUuding to Lord Bute, the Duke ® Afterwards Earl of Ailesbury.
of Newcastle, and Mr. Pitt. Walpole.



1760] To Sr Horace Mann 9

bell, Mr. Nassau, and Mr. Clavering are omitted; Mr.
Compton, and | forget who, are new Grooms, with three
Tories, Norbonne Berkeley, George Pitt, whom you re-
member, and Northey. Worsley, Madame Snares old
cicisbeo, is made Surveyor of the Board of Works; he was
this King's Equerry, and pases for having a taste for
architecture, of which I told you the King was fond. Lord
Eochford is amply indemnified by a pension on Ireland of
two thousand a year. Of a Queen, the talk is dropped;
and no other change is likely to be made yet. We have
aready been in danger of losing this charming young King;
his horse threw him the day before yesterday, and bruised
his head and shoulder; with difficulty they made him be
blooded. He immediately wrote to the Princess that she
might not be frightened, and was well enough to go to
the play at night.

Thank you for your kindnessto Mr. Strange; if he still
persists in his principles, he will be strangely unfashion-
able at his return. |, who could make great alowances
in the last reign, cannot forgive anybody being a Jacobite
Now.

As you have a print of my eagle, | will be obliged to
you if you will employ anybody at Eome to pick me up
an altar as like to the pedesta of the eagle as they can.
| don't insist upon an exact resemblance; but should like
it to be pretty much of the same height and size: it is for
my Vespasan, which is to answer the eagle in a recess in
my approaching gallery. Adieu!

P.S. As| was going to sed my letter, the post brought
me one from Stosch, who is at the Bath, and says he shall
be in town in a month. The secret expedition is beating
about off Portsmouth.
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726. To GEOEGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, Deo. 11, 1760.

I THANK you for the inquiries about the painted glass,
and shall be glad if | prove to be in the right.

There is not much of new to tell you; and yet there
is much dissatisfaction. The Duke of Newcastle has
threatened to resign on the appointment of Lord Oxford
and Lord Bruce without his knowledge. His court rave
about Tories, which you know comes with a singular grace
from them, as the Duke never preferred any—Murray,
Lord Gower, Sir John Cotton, Jack Pitt, & c, & ¢, & c, were
all firm Whigs. But it is unpardonable to put an end to
all faction, when it is not for factious purposes. Lord
Fitzmaurice*, made aide-de-camp to the King, has disgusted
the army. The Duke of Richmond, whose brother? has
no more been put over others than the Duke of Newcastle
has preferred Tories, has presented a warm memorial in
a warmer manner, and has resigned the Bedchamber, not
his regiment—another propriety.

Propriety is so much in fashion, that Miss Chudleigh
has called for the council books of the subscription concert,
and has struck out the name of Mrs. Naylor—I have some
thoughts of remonstrating that General Waldegrave is too
lean to be a Groom of the Bedchamber.

Mr. Chute has sold his house to Miss Speed3 for 3,0001;
and has taken one for a year in Berkeley Square.

LETTER 726. —* William Petty
(1737-1805), Viscount Fitzmaurice,
eldest son of first Earl of Shelburne,
whom he succeeded in 1761; cr.
Marquis of Lansdowne, 1784. En-
tered the army in 1758, and was
present at the battle of Minden and
at the affair of Kampen; President
of the Board of Trade, 1762-63;

Secretary of State for the Southern
Province, 1766-68; Foreign Secre-
tary, 1782; First Lord of the Trea-
sury (Prime Minister), 1782-83.

2" ord George Lennox.

® Henrietta Jane (d. 1783), daugh-
ter of Colonel Samuel Speed; m.
(1761) Baron de la Peyriere, after-
wards Comte de Viry. She resided
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This is a very brief letter; | fear this reign will soon
furnish longer. When the last King could be beloved,
a young man with a good heart has little chance of being
2. Moreover, | have a maxim, that the extinction of party
is the origin of faction, Good night!

Yours ever,
H.W.

727, To THE EAEL OP BUTE.

MY LORD,

Having heard that his Majesty was curious about his
pictures, | recollected some catalogues of the royal collections
which | had a little share in publishing some years ago.
| dare not presume to offer them to his Majesty myself;
but | take the liberty of sending them to your Lordship,
that, if you should think they may contribute to his
Majesty's information or amusement, they may come to his
hand more properly from your Lordship than they could
do from me, | have added some notes that illustrate a few
particulars.

Having dabbled a good deal in this kind of things, if
there is any point in which | could be of use to your
Lordship for his Majesty's satisfaction, | should be very
ready and happy to employ my little knowledge or pains.
And permit me to say, my Lord, your Lordship cannot
command anybody who will execute your orders more cheer-
fully or more disinterestedly, or that will trouble you less
with any solicitations: an explanation which even esteem
and sincerity are forced to make to one in your Lordship's
situation. The mere love of the arts, and the joy of seeing

for many years with her relative, waswritten after a call made upon
Lady Cobham, whose country seat him by herselfand a friend.

was the Manor House, Stoke Poges. LETTER 727.—Notin C.; reprinted
Here she made the acquaintance of from Lord Orford's Works, vol. ii.
Thomas Gray. She was one of the pp. 376-7.

heroines of his Long Story, which
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on the throne a prince of taste, ae my only inducements
for offering my sender services. | know myself too well
to think | can ever be of any use but as a virtuoso and
antiquarian ; acharacter | should formerly have called very
insignificant; though now my pride, since his Majesty
vouchsafes to patronize the arts, and your Lordship has
the honour to countenance genius, arank of which at most
| can be but an admirer.
| have the honour to be, & c,
HOR. WALPOLE.

728.  To SIE HORACE MANN.

Arlington Street, Jan. 2, 1761.

| NEVER was S0 rich in letters from you before; | have
deceived four packets at once this morning—there had
been thirteen mails due. It is supposed that the packet-
boats were afraid of French privateers, who swarmed about
the Dutch coad, believing that the late King's jewels were
coming over. | have not yet received the letter by Prince
San Severino's courier; but, as you mention the fans in
a subsequent dispatch, | shall immediately provide them;
but, as the packets have been detained so long, | fear
any courier to Mr. Mackenzie must be departed some time:
| shall send them by sea, with the books | promised you.

With regard to enlarged credentials, | cannot think this
alikely time to obtain them. You yourself hold the com-
pliment paid to the Emperor? extraordinary; undoubtedly

LETTER 728. — ' The Neapolitan and his twenty years of service being
Minister. Walpole. remembered, he had fair claim to be

2% The Grand Duke of Tuscany to elevated to a position above that of
whom [Mann] had been originally an Envoy, and to be furnished with
accredited, had enjoyed increase of additional means to illustrate the
dignity by becoming Emperor of elevation.’ (Mann and Manners, vol.
Germany, and Mann suggested that ii. pp. 70-1.)
such circumstances being considered,
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they would not make that civility greater. Should he send
a minister in form, | should be glad if increasing your
dignity would be thought a sufficient return; but, in my
own opinion, the Peace will be the best season for pushing
your request. When that will arrive, God knows! or who
will be the person to whom application must be then made.
Quiet as things are at present, no man living expects or
believes they can continue so. Three separate ministers
and their factions cannot hold together in a more phlegmatic
country than this. The preferment of some Tories had
already like to have overset the system; and, though Lord
Bute avoids preferring his countrymen more sedulously
than it was supposed he would try to prefer them, the
clamour is still unreasonably great, nor can all his caution
or the King's benignity satisfy.

With regard to foreign affairs, | beg you to be cautious.
Stick to your orders, and give no opinion : make no declara-
tion of the King'sintentions, farther than you are authorized
by Mr. Pitt's directions. He is too much a man of honour
not to support you, if you act by his instructions; but don't
exceed them. The German war is not so popular as you
imagine, either in the closet or in the nation. Mystery,
the wisdom of blockheads, may be allowable in a foreign
minister; useit till you se farther. |f | have any sagacity,
such times are coming as will make people glad to have
nothing to unsay. Judge of my affection for you, when
a nature so open as mine prescribes reserve; but | wish
your fortune to befirm, whatever happens. At present, there
is no kind of news—everybody is in the country for the
holidays. The laying aside of the expedition gave universal
pleasure; as France had had so much time to be upon its
guard, and the season is so far advanced, and so tempestuous.

We have lost poor Lord Downe®, one of the most amiable

8 H. Ploydell-Dawnay, Viscount Downe. Walpole.
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men in the world. Frank, generous, spirited, and odd,
with a large independent fortune, he had conceived a rage
for the army. He received twelve wounds in the affair
of Campen; and though one of them was in his knee, he
was forced to walk five miles. This last wound was neg-
lected, and closed too soon, with a splinter init, not being
thought of consequence; and proved mortal. He bid the
surgeons put him to as much pain as they pleased, so they
did but make him fit for the next campaign. He languished
ten weeks; and not a mouth is opened but in praise or
regret of him.

| question a little whether you will s the Duchess
of Hamilton; these mails have brought so good an account
of her that, unless she grows worse, they will scarce pass
Lyons, where they are established for the winter. | never
heard of that Lord Archibald Hamilton®; he would pass
his time ill with Genera Campbell, who is not at all of
a humour to suffer any impertinence to his wife.

Thank you much for the seeds; in return, behold a new
commission, but, | trust, not a troublesome one. A friend
of mine, one Mr. Hawkins®, iswriting the History of Music :
the sooner you could send us the following books the better;
if by any English traveller, we should be glad.

1. Tutte le Opere di Giuseppe Zarlino. Venezia, 1589;
2 vols, folio.

2. History of Music, in Italian, by Gio. Andr. Angelini
Bontempi. 1695, folio.

3. Dialogo delta Musica antica e moderna, di Vincenzo Galilei.
Folio, 1602, or 1541, in Firenze.

4. Musica vaga ed artifizosa di Romano Michielu Falio,
1615, Venezia

* Sir H. Mann did not know that 1799, and died in 1819. .
he was half-brother of the late Duke  ° Afterwards Sir John Hawkins,
of Hamilton. Walpole.—He suc- His history was published in five
ceeded his nephew as ninth Dukein volumes quarto. Walpole.
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5. Osservazioni di benregolareil Coro della Cappetta Ponti-
ficizia, fatte da Andrea Adami  Quarto, 1714 ; in Roma.

Any other books of character on the subject will be very
acceptable; but, when | review the list and sse so many
thundering folios, | don't expect that any gentleman will
bring them in his breechespocket, or even in his cloak-
bag.

Pray, is there any print of the Cardina of York®? If
thereis, do send me one.

Adieu, my good child!

729. To THE EEV. HENRY ZOUCH.

SIR Arlington Street, Jan. 3, 1761.

| stayed till 1 had the Lucan ready to send you, before
| thanked you for your letter, and for the pane of glass,
about which you have given yourself so much kind trouble,
and which | have received ; | think it is clearly Heraclitus
weeping over a globe.

[Hluminated MSS., unless they have portraits of particular
persons, | do not dea in; the extent of my collecting is
dready full as great as | can aford. | am not the less
obliged to you, Sir, for thinking of me. Were my fortune
larger, | should go deeper into printing, and having engraved
curious MSS. and drawings; as| cannot, I comfort myself
with reflecting on the mortifications | avoid, by the little
regard shown by the world to those sort of things. The
sums laid out on books one should, at first sight, think
an indication of encouragement to letters; but booksellers
only are encouraged, not books. Bodies of sciences, that
is, compilations and mangled abstracts, are the only sdable
commodities. Would you believe, what |1 know is fact,

® Younger brother of Prince called, by the remaining adherents
Charles Edward, and after hisdeath tohisfamily, Henry | X. Walpole,
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that Dr. Hill earned fifteen guineas a week by working
for wholesale dealers? he was at once employed on six
voluminous works of botany, husbandry, & c, published
weekly. | am sorry to say, this journeyman is one of the
first men preferred in the new reign : he is made gardener
of Kensington, a place worth two thousand pounds a year.
The King and Lord Bute have certainly both of them great
propensity to the arts; but Dr. Hill, though undoubtedly
not deficient in parts, has as little claim to favour in this
reign, as Gideon, the stock-jobber, in the last; both en-
grossers without merit. Building, | amtold, isthe King's
favourite study; | hope our architects will not be taken
from the erectors of turnpikes.

730. To GEOBGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, Jan. 7, 1760.

Y ou must not wonder | have not Writ to you along time;
a person of my consequence! | am now amost ready to
say Weinstead of L In short, | live amidst royalty—con-
sidering the plenty, that is no great wonder. Al the world
liveswith them, and they with all the world. Princesand
Princesses open shops in every corner of the town, and the
whole town deals with them. As | have gone to one
| chose to frequent all, that | might not be particular, and
seem to have views; and yet it went so much against me,
that | came to town on purpose a month ago for the Duke's
levee, and had engaged Brand to go with me—and then
could not bring myself to it. At last, | went to him and
Princess Emily yesterday. It was well | had not flattered
myself with being still in my bloom; | am grown so old
since they saw me, that neither of them knew me. When

LBTTEB 780—Misdated by Horace written in 1761. (See Notes and
Walpole Jan. 7, 1760; evidently Queries, Aug.4,1900.)
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they were told, he just spoke to me (I forgive him, he is
not out of my debt, even with that), she was exceedingly
gracious, and commended Strawberry to the skies. To-night
| was asked to their party at Norfolk House, These parties
are wonderfully sdect and dignified: one might sooner be
a Knight of Malta than qualified for them; | don't know
how the Duchess of Devonshire, Mr. Fox, and |, were for-
given some of our ancestors. There were two tables at 100,
two at whisk, and a quadrille. | was commanded to the
Duke's 100; he was set down; not to make him wait,
| threw my hat upon the marble table, and broke four
pieces off agreat crystal chandelier. | stick to my etiquette,
and treat them with great respect, not as | do my friend,
the Duke of York—but don't let us talk any more of
princes—My Lucan appears to-morrow; | must say it is
a noble volume. Shall | send it you, or won't you come
and fetch it?

There is nothing new of public, but the violent com-
motions in Ireland®, whither the Duke of Bedford still
persists in going, iEolus to quell a storm.

| am in great concern for my old friend, poor Lady Harry
Beauclerc; her lord dropped down dead two nights ago, as
he was sitting with her and all their children. Admiral
Boscawen is dead by this time—Mrs. Osborn® and | are not
much afflicted. Lady Jane Coke® too is dead, exceedingly
rich; | have not heard her will yet.

If you don't cometotown soon, | give youwarning, | will

' In consequence of a dispute with Osborne, Baronet, of Chicksandg,
the Irish Privy Council, Bedford and Bedfordshire. Shewas the sister of
his secretary, Kigby, had been burnt Admiral Byng.
in effigy in Dublin. Bedford did not ®Lady ‘Jane Wharton, elder
returnto Ireland, and shortly after- daughter of first Marquisof Wharton;
wards resigned the viceroyalty. m. 1. John Holt; 2. Robert Coke, of

2 Sarah (d. 1775), only surviving Longford, Derbyshire. Her fortune
daughter of first Viscount Torring- was left to Miss Draycott, afterwards
ton; m. John, eldest son of Sir John Countess of Pomfret.

WALPOLE. V
c
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be aL ord of the Bedchamber, or a Gentleman Usher.—Ifyou
will, I will be nothing but what | have been so many years,
my own and yours eve,

H. WALPOLE.

731. To GIEORGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, Jan. 22,1761.

I AM glad you are coming, and now the time is over, that
you are coming so late, as | like to have you here in the
spring. You will find no great novelty in the new reign.
Lord Denbigh is made Master of the Harriers, with two
thousand a year; Lord Temple asked it, and Newcastle and
Hardwicke gave in to it for fear of Denbigh's brutality in
the House of Lords—does this differ from the style of
George the Second?

The King designs to have a new motto ; he will not have
a French one, so the Pretender may enjoy Dieu et mon droit
in quiet.

Princess Emily is aready sick of being familiar; she has
been at Northumberland House, but goes to nobody more.
That party was larger, but still more formal than the rest,
though the Duke of York had invited himself and his
commerce-table. | played with Madam Emily, and we
were mighty well together—so well, that two nights after-
wards she commended me to Mr. Conway and Mr. Fox, but
calling me that Mr. Walpole, they did not guess who she
meant. For my part, | thought it very well, that when
| played with her, she did not call me that gentlemam.
| was surprised at her being so vulgar; as she went away,
she thanked my Lady Northumberland, like a parson's wife,
for all her civilities.

| was excessvely amused on Tuesday night; there was
aplay at Holland House acted by children; not all children,
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for Lady Sarah Lenox* and L ady Susan Strangways’ played
the women. It was Jane Shore; one Price®, Lord Barring-
ton's nephew, was Gloster, and acted better than three parts
of the comedians. Charles Fox?*, Hastings; alittle Nichols,
who spoke well, Belmour; Lord Ofaly®, Lord Ashbroke®,
and other boys, did the rest—but the two girls were
delightful; and acted with so much nature and simplicity,
that they appeared the very things they represented. Lady
Sarah was more beautiful than you can conceive, and her
very awkwardness gave an air of truth to the shame of the
part, and the antiquity of the time, which was kept up by
her dress, taken out of Montfaucon. Lady Susan was
dressed from Jane Seymour, and all the parts were clothed
in ancient habits, and with the most minute propriety.
I was infinitely more struck with the last scene between
the two women than ever | was when | have seen it on
the stage. When Lady Sarah was in white, with her hair
about her ears, and on the ground, no Magdalen by Corregio
was half so lovely and expressive. You would have been

To George Montagu

charmed too with seeing Mr.

LETTER 731.—" Lady Sarah Lennox
(1745-1826), seventh” daughter and
eleventh child of second Duke of
Richmond; m. 1. (1762) Thomas
Charles Bunbury, afterwards sixth
Baronet, from whom she was di-
vorcedin 1776; 2. (1782) Hon. George
Napier. She was the abject of
George 11Ps early affection, and
there ssems no doubt that he would
have married her but for the in-
fluence of hismother and L ord Bute.
By her second husband she was the
mother of Sir Charles Napier and
Sir William Napier.

2 Ladgl Susan  Fox-Strangeways
eldest daughter of first Earl o
llchester. 1n 1764 she made arun-
away match with William O'Brien,
an_actor. _

Uvodale Price (1747-1829), son
of Robert Price, of Foxley, Hereford-

Fox's little boy’ of six years

shire, by Sarah, daughter of first
Viscount Barrington; created a
Baronet in 1828. He was a school-

fellow and friend of Charles Fox.

* Charles James Fox (1749-1806),
third son of Henry Fox, afterwards
Lord Holland; Lord of the Ad-
miralty, 1770-72; Lord of the Trea
sury, 17/2-74 ; Forel nSecretarg ﬁln
Rockingham ministry), March- u_){,
1782 ; &n Coalition mlnlstrg)Aprl -
Dec, 1783; Feb.-Sept., .

® George Fitzgerald (1748-1765),
Lord Offaly, eldést son of twentiet
Earl of Kildare; styled Earl of
Offaly after the promotion of his
father (whom he pred to the
Marquisate of Kildare. He was the
first cousin of Charles Fox.

« William Flower (1744 - 1780),
second Viscount Ashbrook.

i Henry Edward Fox (1755-1811),

C2
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old, who is beautiful, and acted the Bishop of Ely, dressed
in lawn deeves and with a square cap; they had inserted
two lines for him, which he can hardly spesk plainly.
Francis® had given them a pretty prologue. Adieu!

Y ou give me no account from Sir Whistler of the painted
glass; do press him for an answer. Adieu!

Yours ever,
H.W.

732.  To SIR HORACE MANN.

Arlington Street, Jan. 27, 1761.

| sHouLD like Marshal Botta's® furniture, which you
describe, if my tenure in Strawberry were as transitory
as a Florentine commander's; but, in a castle built for
eternity, and founded in the most flourishing age of the
greatest republic now in the world, which has extended
its empire into every quarter of the globe, can | think of
a peach-coloured ground, which will fade like the bloom
on Chloes cheek? There's a pompous paragraph! A
Grecian or a Eoman would have written it seriously, and
with even more dender pretensions. However, though
my cadtle is built of paper, and though our empire should
vanish as rapidly asit has advanced, | still object to peach-
colour—not only from its fading hue, but for wanting the
solemnity becoming a Gothic edifice: | must not have
a round tower dressed in apet-en-l'air. | would as soon
put rouge and patches on a statue of St. Ethelburgh. You
must not wonder at my remembering Rinuncini's hangings
at the distance of nineteen or twenty years. my memory is
exceedingly retentive of trifles. There is no hurry: | can
fourth son of Henry Fox, afterwards Charles Fox's tutor at Eton.
Lord Holland; entered the army in LKTTEB 732—' Commander of the
1770, and became full general in troops in Tuscany for the Emperor

. - ) Francis. Walpole.
Bev. Philip Francis, who was
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wait till you send me patterns, and an account of that triple-
coloured contexture, for which, in gratitude to my memory,
| still have a hankering. Three years ago | had the ceiling
of my china-room painted, from one | had observed in the
little Borghese villa. | was hoarding idess for a future
Strawberry even in those days of giddiness, when | seemed
to attend to nothing. The altar of the eagle is three feet
two inches and a half high, by one foot eight inches wide.
If that for the Vespasian should be atrifle larger, especialy
a little higher, it would carry so large a bust better; but
| imagine the race of altar-tombs ae pretty much of the
same dimensions.

So much for myself—surely it is time to come to you.
Mr. Mackenzie, by the King's own order and thought,
was immediately named plenipotentiary, | fear you have
not exactly the same pretensions, however, as | think
services will be pretensions in this reign, the precedent
| hope will not hurt you. The Pesce seems the proper
period for asking it.

| have delivered to your brother the famous pamphlet *;
two sts of the Royal and Noble Authors for yourself and
Lady Mary Wortley; a Lucan, printed at Strawberry,
which, | trust, you will think a handsome edition; and
six of the newest-fashioned and prettiest fans | could find
—they are really genteel, though one or two have caprices
that will turn a Florentine head. They were 0 dear, that
| shall never tell you the price; | was glad to begin to pay
some of the debts | owe you in commissions. Al these
will depart by the first opportunity; but the set for Lady
Mary will, | suppose, arrive too late, as her husband is
dead, and she now will probably return to England. | pity
Lady Bute®: her mother will sell to whoever does not know

2 Seeletter to Mann, Dee 5 1760.  dau hter of Lady Mary Wortley.
® Mary, Countess of Bute, only  Walpole,
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her, all kinds of promises and reversions, bestow lies gratis
and wholesale, and make so much mischief, that they will
be forced to discard her in three months, and that will go
to my Lady Bute's heart, who is one of the best and most
sensible women in the world; and who, educated by such
a mother, or rather with no education, has never made a
fdse step.  Old Avidien*, the father, is dead, worth half
amillion. To his son®, on whom six hundred a year was
settled, the reversion of which he has sold, he gives 1,000?.
a year for life, but not to descend to any children he may
have by any of his many wives. To Lady Mary, in lieu
of dower, but which to be sure she will not accept, instead
of the thirds of such a fortune, 1,200?. ayear; and after her
to their son for life; and then the 1,200?. and the 1,000?. to
Lady Bute and to her second son®; with 2,000?. to each of
her younger children ; all the rest, in present, to Lady Bute,
then to her second son, taking the name of Wortley, and in
succession to all the rest of her children, which are numerous;
and after them to Lord Sandwich, to whom, in present, he
leaves about 4,000?. The son, you perceive, is not so well
treated by his own father as his companion Taaffe’ is by the
French court, where he lives, and is received on the best
footing; so near is Fort Tlilv*que to Versailles. Admiral
Forbes told me yesterday, that in one of Lady Mary's jaunts
to or from Genoa, she begged a passsge of Commodore
Barnard. A storm threatening, he prepared her for it, but
assured her there was no danger. She said she was not

% Hon.
afterwards

James Stuart (d. 1818),

4 Edward Wortley Montagu, hus-
Stuart-Wortley-Mac-

band of Lady Mary. Both were re-

markably avaricious, and are satir-
ized by Pope in one of his Imitations
of Horace, under the names of
Avidien and his Wife. ~ Walpole.

8 Edward Wortley Montagu, jun.,
their only son, whose adventures
deserve better to be known than his
own writings. Walpole.

kenzie.

" Theobald Taaffe, an I rish adven-
turer, was, with his associate,
Wortley Montagu, imprisoned in
Fort PlidvSque at Paris, for cheating
and robbing a person with whom
they had gamed. WaXpoW
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afraid, and, going into a part of the gallery not much
adapted to heroism, she wrote these lines on the side:
Mistaken seaman, mark my dauntless mind,
Who, wrecked on shore, am fearless of the wind.

On landing, this magnanimous dame desired the com-
mander to accept a, ring: he wore it as a fine emerald, but
being over-persuaded to have it unset before his face, it
proved a bit of glass.

| know nothing of Stosch, and have all your letters for
him still. A fortnight Knyphausen® told me he was every
day expected in town.

News we have of no sort—Ireland seems to be preparing
the first we shall receive. The good Primate® has conjured
up a storm, in which, | believe, he will not employ the
archiepiscopal gift of exorcism. Adieu!

733. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, Feb. 7, 1761.

| HAVE not written to you lately, expecting your arrival.
Asyou are not come yet, you need not come these ten days,
if you please, for I go next week into Norfolk, that my
subjects of Lynn may at least once in their lives sse me.
‘Tisa horrible thing to dine with amayor! 1 shall profane
King John's cup’, and taste nothing but water out of it as if
it was St. John Baptist's.

Prepare yourself for crowds, multitudes. In this reign
all the world livesin one room, The capital is as vulgar as
a county town in the season of horseraces. There were no
fewer than four of these throngs on Tuesday last, at the
Duke of Cumberland's, Princess Emily's, the Opera, and

8 ThePrussan Resident, Walpole. LETTER 733— A ctip possessed by
V\;aJDr .|Stone Archbishop of Arm%gh. the Lynn Corporation.
pole,
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Lady Northumberland's—for even operas, Tueday's operas,
are crowded now. There is nothing dse new. Last week
was a magnificent ball at Norfolk House: the two royal
Dukes and Princess Emily were there. He of York danced ;
the other and his sster had each their table at loo. | played
at hers, and am grown a favourite—nay, have been at her
private party, and was asked again last Wednesday, but took
the liberty to excuse mysdf—and yet am again summoned
for Thursday. |tistrist enough: nobody ststill the game
begins, and then she and the company are all on gools. At
Norfolk House were two armchairs placed for her and the
Duke of Cumberland, the Duke of York being supposed a
dancer, but they would not use them. Lord Huntingdon
arrived in a frock, pretending he was just come out of the
country; unluckily, he had been at court, fall-dressed, in
the morning. No foreigners were there but the son and
daughter-in-law of Monseur de Puentes. the Duchess told
the Duchess of Bedford that she had not invited the
ambassadress because her rank is disputed here—you
remember the Bedford took place of Madame de Mirepoix
—but Madame de Mora danced first, the Duchess of Norfolk
saying she supposed that was of no consequence

Have you heard what immense jriches old Wortley has
left 7 One million three hundred and fifty thousand pounds
It isall to centre in my Lady Bute; her husband is one
of fortunés prodigies. They talk of a print, in which her
migressis reprimanding Miss Chudleigh—the latter curtseys,
and replies, ' Madame, chacun a son But.’

Have you seen a scandalous letter in print, from Miss
Ford®to Lord Jerssy ? with the history of a boar's head—

* Anne (1737-1824), only child of her beauty and talents for musc.
Thomas Ford, Clerk of the Arraigns,  For her lefter to Lord Jersey and his
m. (1762), as his third wife, Philip repl%see Qent. Mag, 1761, pp. 83-84
Thioknesse, Gainsborough's friend and79-80.
and patron. She was cdebrated for
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George Selwyn callshim Meleager. Adieu! thisis positively
my last. Yours ever,
HOR.WALPOLE.

734.  To LADY MAEY COKE,

Newmarket, Feb. 12, 1761.

You would be puzzled to guess, Madam, the reflections
into which solitude and an inn have thrown me. Perhaps
you will imagine that | am regretting not being at loo at
Princess Emily's, or that | am detesting the corporation of
Lynn for dragging me from the amusements of London;
perhaps that | am meditating what | shall say to a set of
people | never saw; or—which would be more like me—
determining to be out of humour the whole time | am there,
and show how little | care whether they elect me again or
not. If your absolute sovereignty over me did not exclude
all jealousy, you might possibly suspect that the Duchess of
Grafton has at least as much share in my chagrin as Pam
himself. Come nearer to the point, Madam, and conclude
| am thinking of Lady Mary Coke, but in a stye much
more becoming so sentimental a lover than if | was merely
concerned for your asenoe.  In short, Madam, | am
pitying you, actually pitying you! how debasing a thought
for your dignity! but hear me. | am lamenting your fate;
that you, with all your charms and all your merit, are not
yet immortal! Is not it provoking that, with so many
admirers, and so many pretensions, you are likely to be
adored only so long as you live? Charming, in an age
when Britain isvictorious in every quarter of the globe, you
are not yet enrolled in the annals of its fame!  Shall Wolfe
and Boscawen and Amherst be the talk of future ages, and

LETTER 7*M.—Nat in C.; reprinted from Letters and Journals of Lady
Mary Coke, vol iii. pp. xi-xii.
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the name of Mary Coke not be known? 'Tis the height of
disgrace! When was there anation that excelled the rest
of the world whose beauties were not as celebrated as its
heroes and its orators? Thais, Aspasia, Livia, Octavia—
| beg pardon for mentioning any but the last when | am
alluding to you—are as familiar to us as Alexander, Pericles,
or Augustus; and, except the Spartan ladies, who were
always locked up in the two pair of stairs making child-bed
linen and round-eared caps, there never were any women of
fashion in agloriously civilized country, but who had cards
sent to invite them to the table of fame in common with
those drudges, the men, who had done the dirty work of
honour. | say nothing of Spain, where they had so true
a notion of gallantry, that they never ventured having their
brains knocked out, but with a view to the glory of their
mistress.  If her name was but renowned from Segovia
to Saragossa they thought all the world knew it and were
content Nay, Madam, if you had but been lucky enough
to be born in Prance a thousand years ago, that is fifty or
sixty, you would have gone down to eternity hand in hand
with Louis Quatorze; and the sun would never have shined
on him, asit did purely for seventy years, but aray of it
would have fallen to your share. Y ouwould have helped
him to pass the Ehine and been coupled with him at least
in about rime.

And what are we thinking of ? Shall we suffer posterity
to imagine that we have shed all this blood to engross the
pitiful continent of America? Did Genera Clive drop
from heaven only to get half as much as Wortley Montagu ?
Yet this they must suppose, unless we immediately set
about to inform them in authentic verse that your eyes and
half a dozen other pair lighted up all this blaze of glory.
| will take my death your Ladyship was one of the first
admirers of Mr. Pitt, and all the world knows that his
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eloquence gave this spirit to our arms. But, unluckily,
my deposition can only be given in prose. | am neither
a hero nor a poet, and, though | am as much in love as if
| had cut athousand throats or made ten thousand verses,
posterity will never know anything of my passon. Poets
aone are permitted to tell the real truth. Though an
historian should, with as many asseverations as Bishop
Burnet, inform mankind that the lustre of the British arms
under George Il was singly and entirely owing to the
charms of Lady Mary Coke, it would not be believed—
the slightest hint of it in a stanza of Gray would carry
conviction to the end of time.

Thus, Madam, | have laid your cese before you. You
may, as you have done, inspire Mr. Pittwith nobler orations
than were uttered in the House of Commons of Greece or
Rome; you may st all the world together by the ears; you
may send for all the cannon from Cherbourg, all the scalps
from Quebec, and for every nabob's head in the Indies;
posterity will not be a jot the wiser, unless you give the
word of command from Berkeley Square in an ode, or you
and | meet in the groves of Sudbrook ! in the midst of an
epic poem. 'Tis a vexatious thought, but your Ladyship
and this age of triumphs will be forgotten unless somebody
writes verses worthy of you both.

| am your Ladyship's
Most devoted dave,
Hon, WALPOLE.

735. To THE HON. HENBY SEYMOUR CONWAY.
Monday, five o'clock, Feb. 1761.
| AM alittle peevish with you—I told you on Thursday
night that 1 had a mind to go to Strawberry on Friday

! Near Kingston-on- Thames the st of the Dowager-Duchess of Argyll,
Lady Mary Cokes mother.
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without staying for the Qualification Bill. You sad it did
not signify—No! What if you intended to spesk on it?
Am | indifferent to hearing you? More—am | indifferent
about acting with you? Would not | follow you in any-
thing in the world?—This is saying no profligate thing.
I's there anything | might not follow you in? Y ou even
did not tell me yesterday that you had spoken. Yet | will
tell you all | have heard; though if there was a point in
the world in which | could not wish you to succeed where
you wish yourself, perhaps it would be in having you
employed. | cannot be cool about your danger; vyet
| cannot know anything that concerns you, and keep it
fromyou. Charles Townshend called here just after | came
to town to-day. Among other discourse he told me of your
speaking on Friday, and that your speech was reckoned
hostile to the Duke of Newcastle. Then, talking of regi-
ments going abroad, he said, . . .

With regard to your reserve to me, | can easily believe
that your natural modesty made you unwilling to talk of
yourself to me. | don't suspect you of any reserve to me:
| only mention it now for an occasion of telling you, that
| don't like to have anybody think that | would not do
whatever you do. | am of no consequence: but at least
it would give me some, to act invariably with you; and
that | shall most certainly be ever ready to do. Adieu!

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

736. To SIR HORACE MANN.
Arlington Street, March 3, 1761.
WELL, are not you peevish that the new reign leaves our
correspondence more languid than the old ? In all February

LETTER 785—* S0 in 4to (1798) ed, of Lord Oxford's Works, in which this
letter wasfirst printed.
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not an event worth packing up and sendingtoyou! Neither
changes, nor honours, nor squabbles yet. Lord Bute obliges
everybody he can, and people seem extremely willing to be
obliged. Mr. Pittis laid up with a dreadful gout in all his
limbs; he did not deep for fourteen nights, till one of his
eyes grew as bad as his hands or feet. He begins to mend.

Whatever mysteries or clouds there are, will probably
develop themselves as soon as the elections are over, and
the Parliament fixed, which now engrosses all conversation
and all purses; for the expense isincredible. West Indians,
conquerors, nabobs, and admiras, attack every borough;
there are no fewer than nine candidates at Andover. The
change in a Parliament used to be computed at between
sixty and seventy; now it is believed there will be an
hundred and fifty new members. Corruption now stands
upon its own legs—no money is issued from the Treasury;
there are no parties, no pretence of grievances, and yet
venality is grosser than ever! The borough of Sudbury
has gone so far as to advertise for a chapman! We have
been as victorious as the Komans, and are as corrupt:
| don't know how soon the Pratorian militia will set the
empire to sle. Sir Nathaniel Curzon' has struck a very
novel stroke; advertising that the King intended to make
him a peer; and, therefore, recommending his brother * to
the county of Derby for the same independent principles
with himself. He takes a peerage to prove his indepen-
dence, and recommends his brother to the opposition to
prove his gratitude!

Ireland is settled for the present; the Duke of Bedford
relinquishesit, with some emoluments, to his court. Lord
Kildare's neutrality is rewarded with a marquisate—he has

LETTER 786. —' Created Baron Baronet, of Kedleston, Derbyshire;
So;arsdale Walpole. cr. Baron Curzon, 1794, and Viscount
Asheton (1780-1820), ssoond son - Curzon, 1802, He was not eected

of Sir Nathaniel Curzon, fourth for Derby county,
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been prevailed upon to retain the oldest title in Europe,
instead of Leinster, which he had a mind to take* Lord
Temple has refused that island, very unwillingly, | believe,
or very fearfully; but Mr. Pitt was positive, having nobody
else in the House of Lords—and what is such an only ohel!
Some who are tolerably shrewd, think this indicates more,
and that Mr. Pitt would not let Lord Temple engage in
Ireland, when he himself may be thinking of quitting in
England. Lord Halifax, | believe, will be Lord-Lieutenant.

Mr. Conway is going to Germany”, to his great content-
ment, as his character is vindicated at last. It may show
he deserved to lose no glory, but the ensuing campaign does
not open much prospect of his gaining any.

The new peerages will soon be declared. Legge® is not
of the number; and yet has had an intimation to resign,
being extremely out of favour in the new court, where he
had been so well, and which he had officiously contrived to
disoblige very late in the day. Lord Barrington will be
Chancellor of the Exchequer; Charles Townshend Secretary
at War; and Lord Talbot, who isto be anearl, and ismuch a
favourite, will sucoeed Lord Halifax in the Board of Trade®.

Voltaire has been charmingly absurd. He who laughed
at Congreve for despising the rank of author and affecting
the gentleman, set out post for a hovel” he has in France,
to write from thence, and style himself Gentleman of the
Bedchamber to Lord Lyttelton, who, in his Dialogues of the
Dead, had called him an exile. Hewrites in English, and
not a sentence is tolerable English. The answer is very
civil and sensble.

3 And which he afterwards took, Halifax at the Board of Trade,
with a dukedom. Walpole. " Voltaire wrote from ' my castle
Tocommandunder Lord Granby. of Ferney in Burgundy." For his
® Henry Bilson Legge, Chancellor letter, and Lyttelton's reply, see
of the Exchequer. Walpole. Phillimore's Memoirs of tyjtte&ton,
®Lord Sandys succeeded Lord vol, ii. pp. 655-8.



176]] To the Rev. Henry Zouch 31

There has been a droll print: her mistress® reproving
Miss Chudleigh for her train of life. Shereplies, ' Madame,
chacun a son BuV

Pray, is there a print of the Cardinal of York, or any
medal of him? If there is, do be so good to send them to
me. Adieu!

737. To THE REV. HENRY ZOUCH.

Arlington Street, March 7, 1761.

JusT what | supposed, Sir, has happened; with your
good breeding, | did not doubt but you would give yourself
the trouble of telling me that you had received the Lucan,
and as you did not, | concluded Dodsley had neglected it:
he has in two instances. The moment they were published,
| delivered a couple to him, for you, and one for a gentle-
man in Scotland. | received no account of either, and
after examining Dodsley a fortnight ago, | learned three
days since from him, that your copy, Sir, was delivered to
Mrs. Ware, bookseller, in Fleet Street, who corresponds
with Mr. Stringer, to be sent in the first parcel; but, says
he, as they send only once a month, it probably was not
sent away till very lately.

| am vexed, Sir, that you have waited so long for this
trifle: if you neither receive it, nor get information of it,
I will immediately convey another to you. It would be
very ungrateful in me to neglect what would give you a
moment's amusement, after your thinking so obligingly of
the painted glass for me. | shall certainly be in Yorkshire
this summer, and as | flatter myself that | shall be more
lucky in meeting you, | will then take what you shall be so
good as to bestow on me, without giving you the trouble of
sendingit.

8 The PrincessDowager. Walpols.
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If it were not printed in the London Chronicle, 1 would
transcribe for you, Sir, a very weak letter of Voltaire to
Lord Lyttelton, and the latter's answer: there is nothing
edse new, but a very indifferent play, caled The Jealous
Wife!, so well acted as to have succeeded greatly. Mr,
Mason, | believe, is going to publish some Elegies: | have
$en the principal one, on Lady Coventry; it was then only
an unfinished draft.

The second and third volumes of Tristram Shandy, the
dregs of nonsense, have universally met the contempt they
deserve: genius may be exhausted,—I| s that folly's
invention may be so too.

The foundations of my gallery at Strawberry Hill are
laying. May | not flatter mysdf* Sir, that you will seethe
whole even before it is quite complete ?

P.S. Since | wrote my letter, | have read a new play
of Voltaire's, called Tancred, and | am glad to say that it
repairs the idea of his decaying parts, which | had con-
ceived from his Peter the Great, and the letter | mentioned.
Tancred did not please at Paris, nor was | charmed with the
two first acts; in the three last are great flashes of genius,
single lines and starts of passon of the first fire: the
woman's part is a little too Amazonian.

738. To GEOEGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, March 13, 1761.
| CAN now tell you, with great pleasure, that your
cousin® is certainly named Lord-Lieutenant—I wish youjoy.
You will not be sorry too to hear that your Lord North is

LETTER 787. —' A com b LETTER 738—Wrongly dated in C.
George Colman, produced in 1761 March 19. )
Drury Lane. i TheEarl of Halifax.
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much talked of for succeeding him at the Board of Trade.
| tell you thiswith great composure, though to-day has been
a day of amazement. All the world is staring, whispering,
and questioning—Lord Holderness has resigned the Seals,
and they are given to Lord Bute—which of the two Secre-
taries of State is first minister? the latter or Mr. Pitt?
Lord Holderness received the command but yesterday, at
two o'clock, till that moment thinking himself extremely
well at court—but it seems the King said he was tired
of having two Secretaries, of which one would do nothing,
and t'other could do nothing; he would have a Secretary
who both could act and would. Pitt had as short notice of
this resolution as the sufferer, and was little better pleased.
He is something softened for the present by the offer of
Cofferer for Jemmy Grenville, which isto be ceded by the
Duke of Leeds, who returns to his old post of Justice in
Eyre, from whence Lord Sandys is to be removed, some
say to the head of the Board of Trade. Newcastle, who
enjoys this fall of Holderness, who had deserted him for
Pitt, laments over the former, but seems to have made
his terms with the new favourite—if the Bedfords have
done so too, will it surprise you? It will me, if Pitt sub-
mits to this humiliation—if he does not, | take for granted
the Duke of Bedford will have the other Seals.

The temper with which the new reign has hitherto pro-
ceeded seems a little impeached by this sudden act, and
the Earl now stands in the direct light of a minister, if
a House of Commons should choose to cavil at him.

Lord Delawar kissed hands to-day for his earldom; the
other new peers are to follow on Monday.

There are horrid disturbances about the militia® in

2Gent. Mag. 1761, Monday, March 9:  for the militia. A great number of
'A terrible riot happened at Hex- pit-men,&c.havingattacked aparty
ham, in Northumberland, on the of the Yorkshire Militia, who were
deputy-lieutenants meeting to ballot sent for to prevent mischief, the

WALPOLB. V D
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Northumberland, where the mob have killed an officer
and three of the Y orkshire militia, who, in return, fired and
shot twenty-one.

Adieu! | shall be impatient to hear some consequence
of my first paragraph.

Yours ever,
H.W.

P.S. Saturday.

| forgot to tell you that Lord Hardwicke haswrit some
verses to Lord Lyttelton, upon those the latter made on
Lady Egremont®. If | had been told that he had put on
a bag, and was gone off with Kitty Fisher, | should not
have been more astonished !

Poor Lady Gower* is dead this morning of a fever in her
lying-in: | believe the Bedfords are very sorry—for there
is a new opera this evening.

739. To THE COUNTESS OP SUFFOLK.

Friday night.

WE are more successful, Madam, than | could flatter my-
self we should be. Mr. Conway (and | need say no more)
has negotiated so well, that the Duke of Grafton is disposed
to bringMr. Beauclerk' in for Thetford. Itwill beexpected,
| believe, that Lord Vere should resign Windsor? in a hand-
some manner to the Duke of Cumberland. It must be your
Ladyship's part to prepare this—which | hope will be the

men were obliged to fire, which they
did with such fury for near ten
minutes, that forty-two were killed,
or have since died of their wounds,
and forty-eight were wounded.'

For Lord Lyttelton's verses, and
Lord Hardwioke's addition to them,
see Ann, Reg. 1761, pp. 240-2.

* Countess Gower was sister-in-
law of the Duchess of Bedford.

LETTER 789,—Misplaced in 0. (See

Notes and Queries, Feb. 7, 1900.) Col-
lated withoriginal in Brit. Museum.
Hon. Aubrey Beauclerk (1740-
1802), only son of first Baron Vero
of Hanworth, whom he succeeded
in 1781; succeeded hiscousinas fifth
Duke of St. Albans, 1787. He was
elected as one of the members for
Thetford on March 28, his colleague
being General Conway.
2 The borough of New Windsor.
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means of putting an end to these unhappy differences. My
only fear now is, lest the Duke should have promised the
Lodge: Mr. Conway writes to Lord Albemarle, who is yet
at Windsor, to prevent this, if not already done, till the
rest is ready to be notified to the Duke of Cumberland.
Your Ladyship's good sense and good heart make it unneces-
sary for me to say more.
| am your Ladyship's
Most obedient Servant,
HOB. WALPOLE.

740. To SIR HORACE MANN.

Arlington Street, March 17, 1761.

You will have no reason to complain now that there is
a barrenness of events. Here are changes enough to amount
to a revolution, though it is all so gilded and crowned that
you can scarce meet a face that is not triumphant. On
Friday last it was notified pretty abruptly to Lord Holder-
nese that he must quit the Seals\- which the King thought
proper to give to Lord Bute. This measure was as great
a secret as it was sudden.  Mr. Pitt heard it as late as his
colleague himself. To soften, however, the disagreeableness
of his not being consulted, and whatever dse might be
unpleasant to him in the measure, Mr. Pitt was acquainted
that the King bestowed the Cofferer's place on Mr. James
Grenville, and would restore the department of the West
Indies, which had been disoined to accommodate Lord
Halifax, to the Secretary of State. As Mr. Pitt's passion
is not the disposal of places, and as he has no dependants
on whom to bestow them, this feather is not likely to make
him amends for the loss of his helmet, which it is supposed
Lord Bute intends to make useless; and, as he has hitherto

LETTER 740—' As Secretary of State for the Southern Province.
D2
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behaved with singular moderation, it is bedieved that his
taking the Sedls in so particular a juncture was determined
by the progpect of his being able to make a popular peace,
France having made the mogt pressng offers  Nothing
dse | think, could justify Lord Bute to himsdf for the
imprudence of this sep, which renders him the respongble
minister, and expos him to all the danger attendant
on wuch a stuation. As Groom of the Sole he had
all the credit of favourite without the hazard. The
world does not attribute much kindness to the Duke of
Newcastle and Lord Hardwicke, who advised him to this
measure.

Lord Halifax goes to Ireland; Lord Sandys sucossds
him in the Board of Trade, which is reduced to its old
indggnificance; and the additional thousand pounds a year
granted to Lord Halifax are turned over to the Duke of
Leeds, who is forced to quit the Cofferer's place to James
Grenville, and to return to his old pog of Judticein Eyre,
which Lord Sandys had;—but to break the fall, the Duke
is made cabinet counsdlor, a rank that will soon become
indistinct from Privy Counsdlor by growing as numerous.
You will ak what becomes of Lord Holdernesse;—truly,
he is no unlucky man. For a day or two he was to be
Groom of the Stole, with an addition of 1,000Z. a year,—
at last he has the reverson of the Cinque Ports for life,
after the Duke of Dorset, who is extremely infirm.

When you have digeted all this in your head—have
you ?—I shall open a new vein of surprise—a new favourite!
Lord Talbot is made an earl, and his son-inlaw, Kice?, a
Lord of Trade—stay, thisis nothing: the new Earl is made
Lord Steward too! To pave hisway, Lord Huntingdon is
removed to Groom of the Stole, and the duke of Rutland to

2 George Eice.
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Mager of the Horse ;—you s great dukes are not immov-
able as rocks. The comments on this extraordinary pro-
motion are a little licentious, but, as| am not commentator
enough to wrap them up in Latin, | shall leave them to
future expounders;, and the rest of the changes, which have
less mystery, | shall reduceto a catalogue.

Legge turned out from Chancdlor of the Excheguer,
ucosded by Lord Barrington, Secretary at War; he by
Charles Townshend, Treasurer of the Chambers, and he
by Sir Francis Dashwood, at the solicitation of Lord
Westmorland. Mr. Elliot sucossds James Grenville in the
Treasury. Lord Villiers®and your friend T. Pelham, Lords
of the Admiralty. Rice, John Yorke, and Sir Edm. Thomas,
Lords of Trade. The new pears Earl Talbot and Earl of
Delawar; Mr. Spencer, Lord Viscount Spencer; Sir Richard
Grosvenor, a Viscount or Baron, | don't know which, nor
doss he, for yesterday, when he should have kissed hands,
he was gone to Newmarket to se the trial of a race-horse
Dodington, Lord Melcombe; Sir Thomas Robinson, Lord
Grantham; Sir William Irby, Lord Boston; Sir Nathaniel
Curzon, Lord Scarsdale and Lady Bute, Lady Mount-
Stuart of Wortley. This is a sendble way of giving the
English peerage to her family regularly, and approved by
all the world, both from her vast property and particular
merit, which is not at all diminished by the torrent of her
fortune. Lord Carpenter is made Earl of Tyrconnel, in
Ireland; and a Mr. Tumour, a Lord* there. The next
shower is to rain red ribands, but those | suppose you are
innohurrytolearn.

The Parliament rises in two days. Mr. Ondow quits the
chair and the House; George Grenvilleis to be Speaker®.

° George Busy Villiers (1785- 1769, _
1805), Visoatint Villiers, succeeded Jord Winterton. Walpole,
his father as fourth Earl of Jersgy, Thisdid not happen.
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Y ou will not wonder that in a scene 0 busy and amusing,
| should be less inquisitive about the Jesuitical war at Rome.
The truthis, | knew nothing of it, nor do we think more of
Rome here than of a squabble among the canons of Liege or
Cologne. However, | am much obliged to you for your
accounts, and beg you will repay my anecdotes with the
continuation of them. If Pasquin should reflect on any
Signora Rezzonica for recommending a major domo® to his
Holiness, pray send me his epigram.

Thank you for the trouble you have had about the books
on music; | paid Stosch eight guineas for the Burgundy,
and your brother has repaid me.

If our political campaign should end here, and our German
one where it is, we still are not likely to want warfare.
The colliers in Northumberland are in open hostilities with
the militia, and in the last battle at Hexham the militia
lost an officer and three men, and the colliers one-and-
twenty. If this engagement, and a pesce abroad, had
happened in the late reign, | suppose Prince Ferdinand
would have had another pension on Ireland for coming over
to quell the colliers. Adieu!

741. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, March 17, 1761.

IF my last letter raised your wonder, this will not allay
it. Lord Talbot is Lord Steward! The stone which the
builders refused is become the head-stone of the corner.
My Lady Talbot, | suppose, would have found no charms
in Cardinal Mazarin. As the Duke of Leeds was forced
to give way to Jemmy Grenville, the Duke of Rutland has
been obliged to make room for this new Earl. Lord

® The name of the then Popewas to Lord Talbot'sbeing Lord Steward.
Rezzonico. The major domo alludes  Walpole.



1 76i] To George Montagu 39

Huntingdon is Groom of the Stole, and the last Duke | have
named, Master of the Horse—the red liveries cost Lord
Huntingdon a pang. Lord Holderness has the reversion
of the Cinque Ports for life, and | think may pardon his
expulsion.

If you propose a fashionable assembly, you must send
cads to Lord Spencer, Lord Grosvenor, Lord Melcomb,
Lord Grantham, Lord Boston, Lord Scasdde Lady
Mountstewart, the Earl of Tirconnel, and Lord Wintertown.
The two last you will meet in Ireland. No joy ever
exceeded your cousin's or Dodington's. The former came
last night to Lady Hilsborough's to display his triumph.
The latter too was there, and advanced to me. | said,
"l was coming to wish you joy." "I concluded so, replied
he, 'and came to receive it." He left agood card yesterday
at Lady Harrington's, 'A very young Lord to wait on
Lady Harrington, to make her Ladyship the first offer of
himself." | believe shewill be content with the Exchequer *.
Mrs. Grey” has a pension of £800 a year.

Mrs Clive is at her villafor Passon week ; | have writ
to her for the box, but I don't doubt of its being gone—
but considering her alliance®, why does not Miss Rice
bespeck the play and have the stage box?

| shall smile if Mr. Bentley and Mtintz and their two
Hannahs meet at St. Jamess. So | e neither of them,
| care not where they are.

Lady Hinchinbrook and Lady Mansel* are at the points

LETTER 741.—* Lord Barrington,
who was apparently an admirer of
Lady Harrington (se letter to Mon-
tagu of Dec. 23, 1759), had just been
appointed Chancellor of the Ex-
chequer.

2 Lucy, daughter of Sir Joseph
Danvers, Baronet, of Swithland,
Leicestershire; m. (1748) Hon. John
Grey, second son of third Earl of

Stamford,

® Miss Rico's brother was married
tothe only child of Earl Talbot, the
King's* new favourite.'

4 Lady Barbara Villiers (d. June
11, 1761), daughter of second Earl of
Jersey; m. 1. Sir William Blackett;
2. Bussy Mansel, fourth Baron
Mansel
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of death. Lord Hardwicke is to be Poet-Laureate, and,
according to modern usage, | suppose it will be made a
cabinet counsdlor's place.  Good night!
Yoursever,
H.W.

742. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

March 21, 1761.
OF the endosd, as you perceive, | tore off the seal, but it
has not been opened.
| grieveat the loss of your suit, and for the injustice done
you—but what can one expect but injury, when forced to
have recourseto law ? L ord Abercorn asked me thisevening
if it wastruethat you aregoingto Ireland ? | gave a vague
answer, and did not resolve him how much | knew of it.
| am impatient for the reply to your compliment
Thereisnot aword of newer news than what | sent you
last. The Speaker® has taken leave, and received the
highest compliments, and substantial ones too—he did not
overact, and it was really a handsome scene.
| goto my dection on Tuexday, and, if | do not tumble
out of the chair and break my neck, you shall hear from
me at my return. | got the box for Miss Rice. Lady
Hinchinbr ook isdead.
Yoursever,
H. W.

743. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Houghton, March 25, 1761.
HERE | am at Houghton ! and alone! in this got, where
(except two hours last month) | have not been in sixteen
years| Think, what acrowd of reflectiond—no, Gray, and
forty churchyards, could not furnish so many; nay, | know
LITTER 742—* Arthur Ondow.
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one must feel them with greater indifference than | possess,
to have patience to put them into verse. Here |l am, pro-
bably for the last time of my life, though not for the last time
—every clock that strikes tells me | am an hour nearer to
yonder church—that church, into which | have not yet had
courage to enter, where lies that mother on whom | doted,
and who doted on me ! There are the two rival mistresses
of Houghton, neither of whom ever wished to enjoy it!
There too lies he who founded its greatness, to contribute to
whose fall Europe was embroiled—there he deeps in quiet
and dignity, while his friend and his foe, rather his fase
ally and real enemy, Newcastle and Bath, are exhausting
the dregs of their pitiful lives in squabbles and pamphlets!
The surprise the pictures gave me is again renewed—
accustomed for many years to sse nothing but wretched
daubs and varnished copies at auctions, | look at these as
enchantment. My own description of them* seems poor—
but shall | tell you truly—the maesty of Italian idess
almost sinks before the warm nature of Flemish colouring!
Alas! don't | grow old ? My young imagination was fired
with Guido's ideas—must they be plump and prominent
as Abishag to warm me now ? Does great youth feel with
poetic limbs, as well as se with poetic eyes? In one
respect | am very young; | cannot satiate myself with
looking—an incident contributed to make me fedl this more
strongly. A party arrived, just as | did, to se the house, a
man and three women in riding dresses, and they rode post
through the apartments—I could not hurry before them
fast enough—they were not so long in seeing for the first
time, as | could have been in one room, to examine what
| knew by heart. | remember formerly being often
diverted with this kind of seers—they come, ask what such
a room is called, in which Sir Robert lay, write it down,
LETTER 743—* | n the Aedes Walpolianae.
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admire a lobster or a cabbage in a market-piece, dispute
whether the last room was green or purple, and then hurry
to the inn for fear the fish should be over-dresssd—how
different my sensationsl not a picture here but recalls
a history; not one, but I remember in Downing Street or
Chdsea, where quesns and crowds admired them, though
seeing them as little asthese travellers!

When | had drunk tea, | strolled into the garden—they
told meit was now called the pleasure-ground—what a dis-
sonant idea of pleasure—those groves, those allees, where |
have passed so many charming moments, are now stripped up
or overgrown; many fond paths | could not unravel, though
with a very exact clue in my memory—I| met two game-
keepers, and a thousand hares! In the days when all my
soul was tuned to pleasure and vivacity (and you will think,
perhaps, it is far from being out of tune yet), | hated
Houghton and its solitude—yet | loved this garden ; as
now, with many regrets, | love Houghton—Houghton,
| know not what to call it, a monument of grandeur or
ruin! How | have wished this evening for Lord Bute!
how | could preach to him! For mysdf, | do not want
to be preached to—I have long consdered, how every
Balbec must wait for the chance of aMr. Wood.

The servants wanted to lay me in the great apartment—
what, to make me pass my night as | have done my
evening! It were like proposing to Margaret Eoper to be
a duchess in the court that cut off her father's head, and
imagining it would please her. | have chosen to sit in my
father's little dressng-room, and am now by his scrutore,
where, in the height of his fortune, he used to receive the
accounts of his farmers, and decave himsdf—or us, with
the thoughts of his economy—how wise a man at once,
and how weak! For what has he built Houghton ? for his
grandson to annihilate, or for his son to mourn over! |If
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Lord Burleigh could rise and view his representative driving
the Hatfield stage, he would fed as | fee now—poor little
Strawberry! at least it will not be stripped to pieces by a
descendant!—You will think all these fine meditations dic-
tated by pride, not by philosophy—pray consider through
how many mediums philosophy must pass before it is
purified—
. . . how often must it weep, how often burn!

My mind was extremely prepared for all this gloom by
parting with Mr. Conway yesterday morning—moral re-
flections on commonplaces are the livery one likes to wear,
when one has just had a real misfortune—He is going to
Germany—I| was glad to dress myself up in transitory
Houghton, in lieu of very sensible concern. To-morrow
| shall be distracted with thoughts—at least images, of
very different complexion—I| go to Lynn, and am to be
elected on Friday. | shall return hither on Saturday, again
done, to expect Burleighides® on Sunday, whom | left at
Newmarket—I must once in my life sse him on his grand-
father's throne.

Epping, Monday night, thirty-first.

No, | have not seen him, he loitered on the road, and | was
kept at Lynn till yesterday morning. It is plain | never
knew for how many trades | was formed, when at this time
of day | can begin electioneering, and succeed in my new
vocation. Think of me, the subject of a mob, who was
scarce ever before in amob ! addressing them in the town-
hall, riding at the head of two thousand people through
such a town as Lynn, dining with aove two hundred of
them, amid bumpers, huzzas, songs, and tobacco, and
finishing with country dancing at a ball and sixpenny
whisk! | have borne it all cheerfully ; nay, have sat hours
in conversation, the thing upon earth that | hate, have been

2 His nephew, the Earl of Orford.
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745.  To SIR HORACE MANN.

Arlington Street, April 10, 1761.

WELL, | have received my cousin Boothby' and the
packet. Thank you for the trouble you have given your-
self; but, another time, | will trust my memory rather than
my taste. Kinuncini's brocadella is frightful; how could
| treasure up an idea of anything that consisted of such
a horrid assemblage as green and yellow ? Those that have
red, green, and white, are very pretty, and as soon as | can
determine the quantity | shall want, | will take theliberty
of employingyou for the manufacture. The gallery advances
by large strides, and when that is complete, | shall furnish
the Round Tower. My cousin Boothby is my cousin; my
mother and his were first cousins; but his, happening not
to be the most amiable person in the world, we have had so
little connection, that it was perfectly nothing at all.

If |1 can find an opportunity of presenting the account of
the statues, | certainly will, and in a manner not to hurt
you. Strange's information is, | believe, by no means ill-
founded, and | give up my advice. Kings, though tho
representatives of Heaven, have none of its all-seeingness
inserted in their patents, and being obliged to use many
pair of eyes besides their own, no wonder if they are made
to pay for all the light they borrow. The young King has
excellent and various dispositions—just so many occasions
for being imposed upon! Whatever a king loves, is ready
money to those who gratify his inclinations—except he
loves what his grandfather did, the money itself. | who
love the arts, like the King, have found that even | was
worth cheating.

Blessed be Providence! we are going to have peace; | do
LKTTEB 745—* Thomas Boothby Schrimshire, Esq. Walpole.
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not regret it, though the little dabs | save would be almost
doubled if the gocks continued at low-water mark. France,
who will dictate even in humiliation, has dedared to
Sweden that she must and will make peace; that even their
Imperial Furiousnesses, Tisphone and Alecto2, would be
content with less perdition of the King of Prussa than they
had meditated; and when sakes smile, who can help
hoping? France adds that she will even let the Peace be
made vis-a-vis du Boi de la Grande Bretagne. It is to be
treated here, and the imps of the two Empressss are to
resde at Paris, to communicate their instructions, the
congress will be afterwards held, for form, at Augsbourg.
All Canada is offered. | don't believe we shall be intract-
able, as all Prince Ferdinand's visonary vivacities are
vanished into smoke; his nephew is again beaten, himself
retired to Paderborn, and the dege of CasH raised.
Luckily, the French cannot pursue their success for want
of magazines.

And so you don't think we are obliged to Mr. Pitt ? Yes,
| am sureyou do. Who would have beieved five years ago
that France would send to Whitehall to beg peace? And
why would they not have bdieved it? Why, because
nobody foresaw that the Duke of Newcastle and Lord Hard-
wicke would not be as absolute as ever. Had they con-
tinued in power, the Duke of Newcastle would now be
treating at Paris to be Intendant of Suss, and Sir Josgph
Y or kewould be made a Prince of the Empirefor signing the
cesson of Hanover. Tis better as it is, though the City of
London should burn Mr. Pitt in effigy upon the cessation of
contracts and remittances. And so you and | are cregping
near to one another again ; we shall be quite sociable when
there is only all France betwixt us Will you breakfast
in the Holbein chamber the first week in June?

2 The two Empressss of Germany and Russa.  Walpole.
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| must announce a loss to you, though scarce a misfor-
tune, as you never saw her. Your dear brother's second
daughter® is dead of a consumption. She was a most soft-
tempered creature, like him, and consequently what he
much loved.

As the elections are now almost over, people will begin
to think of something ese, or at least will consider what
they intend to think about next winter—no matter what!
Let us sheathe the sword, and fight about what we will.
Adieu!

746. To THE HON. HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY.

Arlington Street, April 10, 1761.

IF Prince Ferdinand had studied how to please me,
| don't know any method he could have lighted upon so
likely to gain my heart, as being beaten out of the field
before you joined him. 1 delight in a hero that is driven
so far that nobody can follow him. Heisaswell at Pader-
born, as where | have long wished the King of Prussia, the
other world. You may frown if you please at my impru-
dence, you who are gone with all the disposition in the
world to be well with your commander; the Peace is in
a manner made, and the anger of generals will not be worth
sixpence these ten years. We peacegble folks are now to
govern the world, and you warriors must in your turn
tremble at our subjects the mob, as we have done before
your hussars and court-martials.

| am glad you had so pleasant a passage. My Lord
Lyttelton would say that Lady Mary Coke, like Venus,
smiled over the waves, et mare praestabat eunti In truth,
when she could tame me, she must have had little trouble

8 sarah, seoond daughter of Gal-  LETTER 746—" From Harwich to
fridus Mann. Helvoetduys.  Walpole.



176l] To the Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 49

with the ocean. Tell me how many burgomasters she has
subdued, or how many would have fallen in love with her
if they had not fallen adeep ? Come, has she saved two-
pence by her charms? Have they abated a farthing of
their impositions for her being handsomer than anything in
the seven provinces? Does she know how political her
journey is thought ? Nay, my Lady Ailesbury, you are not
out of the scrape; you are both reckoned des Mar6chales de
Gudbriant*, going to fetch, and consequently govern the young
Queen. There are more jealousies about your voyage, than
the Duke of Newcastle would feel if Dr. Shaw had pre
scribed a little ipecacuanha to my Lord Bute.

| am sorry | must adjourn my mirth, to give Lady
Ailesbury a pang; poor Sir Harry Ballendene® is dead :
he made a great dinner at Almack's® for the house of
Drummond, drank very hard, caught a violent fever, and
died in a very few days. Perhapsyou will have heard this
before; | shall wish so; | do not like, even innocently, to
be the cause of sorrow,

1 do not at all lament Lord Granby's leaving the army,
and your immediate succession. There are persons in the
world who would gladly ease you of this burden. As you
are only to take the viceroyalty of a coop, and that for
a few weeks, | shall but smile if you are terribly distressed.
Don't let Lady Ailesbury proceed to Brunswick: you might
have had a wife®> who would not have thought it so terrible
to fall into the hands (arms) of hussars; but as| don't take
that to be your Countesss turn, leave her with the Dutch,

? The Mardchalo de Guebriant wes ~ den, Knlght Usher of the Black Rod.
sent to the King of Poland W|th the Almack's (afterwards Brookss)
character of Embassadress by Louis Club in aII Mall, founded by
X111 to accompany the Princess William Almaok g(d 1781|) a former
Marie de Gonzague, who had been  valet of the Duke of Hamifton
married prOX\/Nto the King of The Countess of Harrln ton,

Paland aI ari's with whom Conway was formefly in

Uncle to the Countess of Ajles- love,
bury.  Walpole—Sir Harry Bellen-

WALPOLE. ft
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who are not so boisterous as Cossacks or Chancellors of the
Exchequer®.

My love, my duty, my jealousy, to Lady Mary, if she is
not sailed before you receive this—if she is, | shall deliver
them myself. Good night! | write immediately on the
receipt of your letter, but you see | have nothing yet new
to tell you.

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

747. To SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE.

SIR Arlington Street, April 14, 1761.

| have deferred answering the favour of your last, till
| could tell you that | had seen Fingal Two journeys into
Norfolk for my election, and other accidents, prevented my
seeing any part of the poem till this last week, and | have
yet only seen the first book. There are most beautiful
images in it, and it surprises one how the bard could strike
out so many shining ideas from afew so very simple objects,
as the moon, the storm, the sea, and the heath, from whence
he borrows almost all his allusions. The particularizing
of persons, by 'he said/ 'he replied,” so much objected to
Homer, is so wanted in Fmgal, that it in some measure
justifies the Grecian Highlander; | have even advised
Mr. Macpherson® (to prevent confusion) to have the names
prefixed to the speeches, as in a play. It is too obscure
without some such aid. My doubts of the genuineness are
all vanished.

| fear, Sir, from Dodsley's cardessness, you have not

® See note on letter to Montagu of
March 17,1761,

LETTER 747.—' JamesMacpher son
(1736-1796), the 'editor' of Fingal,
which had recently appeared in
London. At a subsequent period

Macpherson's historical writings and
newspaper defences of Lord North's
ministry made him the object of
Horace Walpole's special dislike and
contempt.
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received the Lucan. A gentleman in Yorkshire, for whom
| consigned another copy at the same time with yours, has
got his but within this fortnight. | have the pleasure to
find that the notes are allowed the best of Dr. Bentley's
remarks on poetic authors. Lucan was muscular enough to
bear his rough hand.

Next winter | hope to be able to send you Vertue's History
of the Arts, as | have put it together from his collections.
Two volumes are finished, the first almost printed and the
third begun. There will be a fourth, | believe, relating
solely to engravers. You will be surprised, Sir, how the
industry of one man could at this late period amass so near
a complete history of our artists. | have no sharein it, but
in arranging his materials. Adieu !

748. To GEOBGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, April 16, 1761.

You are a very mule—one offers you a handsome stall and
manger in Berkeley Square, and you will not accept it.

| have chosen your coat, a claret colour, to suit the com-
plexion of the country you are going to visit—but | have
fixed nothing about the lace. Barret had none of gauze, but
what were as broad asthelrish Channel. Your tailor found
a very reputable one at another place, but | would not
determinerashly; it will be two or three-and-twenty shillings
the yard—you might have a very substantial real lace, and
that would wear like your buffet, for twenty. The second
order of gauzes are frippery, none above twelve shillings,
and those tarnished, for the species is out of fashion. You
will have time to sit in judgement upon these important
points, for Hamilton®, your secretary, told me at the
Opera two nights ago, that he had taken a house near

LETTER 748—* William Gerard Hamilton, Chief Secretary for Ireland.

E 2
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Bushy, and hoped to be in my neighbourhood for four
months.

1 was last night at your plump Countesss’, who is so
shrunk, that she does not seem to be composed of above
a dozen hassocks. Lord Guildford rejoiced mightily over
your preferment. The Duchess of Argyle was playing there,
not knowing that the great Pan was just dead, to wit, her
brother-in-law®. He was abroad in the morning, was seized
with a palpitation after dinner, and was dead before the
surgeon could arrive—there's the crown of Scotland too
fallen upon my Lord Bute's head! Poor Lord Edgecumbe®
is still alive, and may be so for some days; the physicians,
who no longer ago than Friday se'nnight persisted that he
had no dropsy, in order to prevent his having Ward, on
Monday last proposed that Ward should be called in—and
at night they owned they thought the mortification begun—
it is not clear it is yet; at times he is in his senses and
entirely so, composed, clear, and most rational; talks of his
death, and but yesterday, after such a conversation with his
brother, asked for a pencil to amuse himself with drawing.
What parts, genius, and agreeableness thrown away at a
hazard table, and not permitted the chance of being saved
by the villainy of physicians!

You will be pleased with the following anacreontic,
written by Lord Middlesex upon Sir Harry Ballendine—I
have not seen anything so antique for ages; it has all the
fire, poetry, and simplicity of Horace.

Ye sons of Bacchus, come and join
In solemn dirge, while tapers shine
Around the grape-embossed shrine

Of honest Harry Bellendine.

2 The Countess of Rockingham, of ArgyU.
Lord Guilford'sthird wife. * Richar d Edgoumbe, ssoond Baron
Archibald Campbell, third Duke Edgcumbe.
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Pour the rich juice of Bourdeaux's wine,
Mix'd with your falling tears of brine,
In full libation oer the shrine

Of honest Harry Bellendine.

Your brows let ivy chaplets twine,

While you push round the sparkling wine,
And let your table be the shrine

Of honest Harry Bellendine.

He died in his vocation, of a high fever, after the celebra-
tion of some orgies. Though but six hours in his senses, he
gave a proof of his usua good humour, making it his last
request to the sister Tuftons® to be reconciled—which they
are. His pretty villa, in my neighbourhood, | fancy he has
left to the new Lord Lorn®. | must tell you an admirable
bon mot of George Selwyn, though not a new one; when
there was a malicious report that the eldest Tufton was to
marry Dr. Duncan, Selwyn said, ' How often will she repeat
that line of Shakespear,

Wake Duncan with thy knocking—would thou couldst!"

| enclose the receipt from your lawyer. Adieu !
Yours ever,
H.W.

749. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, April 28, 1761.
| AM glad you relish June for Strawberry. By that time
| hope the weather will have recovered its temper. At
present it is horridly cross and uncomfortable; | fear we

® The Ladies Mary and Charlotte  ® General John CampbeU, brother
Tufton, daughters of seventh Earl of the Countess of AUesbury, He
of Thanet. Lady Mary m. (1768) had become Marquis of Lome in
Dr., afterwards Sir William, Duncan, consequence of his fathers succes:
and died in 1806. Lady Charlotte aion to the Dukedom of Argyll,
died unmarried, 1803.
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shall have a cold season; we cannot eat our summer and
have our summer.

There has been a terrible firein thelittle traverse street,
at the upper end of Sackville Street. Last Friday night!
between eleven and twelve, | was sitting with Lord Digby?
in the coffeeroom at Arthur's. They told us there was a
great fire somewhere about Burlington Gardens. |, who am
as constant at a fire as George Selwyn at an execution, pro-
posad to Lord Digby to go and see where it was. We found
it within two doors of that pretty house of Fairfax, now
General Waldegrave's. | sent for the latter, who was at
Arthur's; and for the guard from St. James's. Four houses
were in flames before they could find a drop of water; eight
were burnt. | went to my Lady Suffolk, in Saville Row,
and passed the whole night, till three in the morning,
between her little hot bedchamber and the spot, up to my
ankles in water, without catching cold. Asthewind, which
had sat towards Swallow Street, changed in the middle of
the conflagration, | concluded the greatest part of Saville
Row would be consumed. | persuaded her to prepare to
transport her most valuable effects—portantur avari Pyg-
malionis opes miserae.  She behaved with great composure,
and observed to me herself how much worse her deafness
grew with the alarm. Half the people of iashion in town
were in the streets all night, as it happened in such a quarter
of distinction. In the crowd, looking on with great tran-
quillity, I sswaMr. Jackson, an I rish gentleman, with whom
I had dined this winter at Lord Hertford's. He seemed
rather grave—I said, ' Sir, | hope you don't live anywhere
hereabouts.'—'Yes, Sir,’ said he, 'l lodged in that house
that isjust burnt.’'

LETTUR 749—' Friday, April 24. houssswere burnt,
The fire broke out in some Stables at aHenry Dighy (1731-1793), seventh
the back of Swallow Street j fourteen  Baron Digby; or. Earl Dighy, 1790.
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Last night there was a mighty ball at Bedford House ; the
royal Dukes and Princess Emily were there; your Lord-
Lieut[en]ant, the great lawyer-lords, and old Newcastle,
whose teeth are tumbled out, and his mouth tumbled in;
hazard very deep; loo, beauties, and the Wilton Bridge in
sugar, amost as big as the life. | am glad all these joys are
near going out of town. The Graftons go abroad for the
Duchesss health.  Another climate may mend that—I will
not answer for more. Adieu!

Yours ever,
H.W.

750. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Arlington Street, May 5, 1761.

WE have lost ayoung genius, Sir WilliamWilliams'; an
express from Belleisle, arrived this morning, brings nothing
but his death. He was shot very unnecessarily, riding too
near a battery: in sum, he is a sacrifice to his own rashness
—and to ours—for what are we taking Belleisle’ ? | rejoiced
at the little losswe had on landing—for the glory, | leave it
[to] the Common Council. | am very willing to leave London
to them too, and do pass half the week at Strawberry, where
my two passions, lilacs and nightingales, are in full bloom.
| spent Sunday as if it was Apollo's birthday; Gray and
Mason were with me, and we listened to the nightingales
till one o'clock in the morning. Gray has translated two
noble incantations® from the Lord knows who, a Danish
Gray, who lived the Lord knows when. They are to be

LETTER 750.—' Sir William Peere
Williams, fourth Baronet, M.P. for
Shoreham, and captain in Burgoyne's
At the request of his
Gray

Dragoons.
friend, Frederick Montagu,
wrote an epitaph on Williams.

2 After a repulse on April 8, the
English forces (under General Hodg-

son and Commodore Keppel) effected
a landing on Belleisle on April 25,
and finally took possesson of the
island on June 7.

3 The Fatal Sisters and The Descent
of Odin, paraphrases from the Ice-
landic.
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enchased in a history of English bards, which Mason and
he are writing, but of which the former has not writ a word
yet, and of which the latter, if he rides Pegasus at his usual
foot-pace, will finish the first page two years hence. But
the true frantic oestrus resides at present with Mr. Hogarth ;
| went t'other morning to see a portrait he is painting of
Mr. Fox—Hogarth told me he had promised, if Mr. Fox
would sit as he liked, to make as good a picture as Vandyke
or Eubens could. | was silent—'Why now,"' said he, 'you
think this very vain, but why should not one speak truth ?'
This truth was uttered in the face of his own Sigismonda,
which is exactly a maudlin whona, tearing off the trinkets
that her keeper had given her, to fling at his head. She
has her father's picture in a bracelet on her arm, and her
fingers are bloody with the heart, as if she had just bought
a sheep's pluck in St. Jamess Market. As | was going,
Hogarth put on a very grave face, and said, ' Mr. Walpole,
| want to speak to you." | sat down, and said | was ready
to receive his commands. For shortness, | will mark this
wonderful dialogue by initial letters.

H. | am told you are going to entertain the town with
something in our way. W. Not very soon, Mr. Hogarth.
H. | wish you would let me have it, to correct; | should
be sorry to have you expose yourself to censure. We
painters must know more of those things than other people.
W. Do you think nobody understands painting but painters?
H. Oh! so far from it, there's Eeynolds, who certainly has
genius; why, but t'other day he offered .£100 for a picture
that | would not hang in my cellar; and indeed, to say
truth, | have generally found that persons who had studied
painting least were the best judges of it—but what | parti-
cularly wanted to say to you was about Sir James Thornhill*
(you know he married Sir James's daughter): | would not

4 Sir James ThornhiU, Knight (1675-1784), Sergeant-Painter to George |.
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have you say anything against him; there was a book pub-
lished some time ago, abusing him, and it gave great
offence—he was the first that attempted history in England,
and, | assure you, some Germans have said that he was a
very great painter. W. My work will go no lower than
the year 1700, and | really have not considered whether
Sir J. Thornhill will come within my plan or not; if he
does, | fear you and | shall not agree upon his merits.
H. | wishyouwould et me correct it—besides, | amwriting
something of the same kind myself; | should be sorry we
should clash. W. 1 believe it is not much known what my
work is; very few persons have seen it. H. Why, it is
a critical history of painting, is not it? W. No, it is an
antiquarian history of it in England ; | bought Mr. Vertue's
MSS., and | believe the work will not give much offence.
Besides, if it does | cannot help it: when | publish any*
thing, | give it to the world to think of it as they please.
H. Oh! if it is an antiquarian work, we shall not clash.
Mineis a critical work ; | don't know whether | shall ever
publish it—it israther an apology for painters—I think it
owing to the good sense of the English that they have not
painted better. W. My dear Mr. Hogarth, | must take my
leave of you, you now grow too wild—and | left him.—If
| had stayed, there remained nothing but for him to bite
me. | give you my honour this conversation is literal, and,
perhaps, as long as you have known Englishmen and
painters, you never met with anything so distracted. | had
consecrated a line to his genius (I mean, for wit) in my
Preface; | shall not erase it; but | hope nobody will ask
me if he was not mad. Adieu!
Yours ever,
H.W.
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751. To SIR HORACE MANN.

Strawberry Hill, May 14, 1761.

PROM Yyour silence. | began to fear you was ill; but
yesterday | recelved yours of the 25th of last month, with
the account of your absence at Pisa.  The little convulsions
which surprised you so much in my letter of March 17th,
subsided the moment they were settled; and if any factions
design to form themselves, they will at least not bespesk
their colours till next sesson of Parliament, or till the
Peace. The latter is the present object, and the stocks at
least give credit to the professons of France. The im-
pertinent Bussy (who, | believe, will bealittle more humble
than formerly) is coming, exchanged with Mr. Stanley,—but
with all the impatience of France to treat, they modestly
proposed that Bussy® should come in the man-of-war that
carried Stanley?. This was flatly refused; and an Irish
arrangement is made; the one is to be at Dover, the other
at Caais, on the 22nd, and if the same wind can blow
contrary ways at once, they will sail at the same moment;
if it cannot, | am persuaded the French weathercocks will
not blow east till ours have been four-and-twenty hours in
the west. | am not among the credulous, not conceiving
why the court of Versailles should desre a peace at the
beginning of a campaign, when they will have so much
more in bank to treat with at the end of it. They will
have Hese and Hanover; shall we have the rock of
Belleisle? That expedition engrosses as much attention
as the Peace.  Though | have no particular friends there,
| tremble every day in expectation of bloody journals,

LETTER 751.—* TheAbbedoBussy: for a neutrality for Hanover. Wal~
he had been ver?/ insolent, oven to  pole.
the King, in a former negotiation Hans Stanloy, Esg. Walpole.
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whether successful or disadvantageous. Sir William Williams,
a young man much talked of, from his exceeding ambition,
enterprising spirit, and some partsin Parliament, is already
fallen there; and even he was too great a price for such
a trumpery island—we have dozens as good in the north of
Scotland, and of as much consequence. For the Empress
Queen, she has marked her Christian disposition to peace
sufficiently, by forbidding her Knights of Malta to assst
their religion, lest it should offend the Turk, and take her
off from pursuing the King of Prussia.

Your friend, Lord Huntingdon, is safe—at least till some
new court earthquake. To Mr. Dodington you ask what
you shall say ? Nothing: but to my Lord Melcombe address
as many lords and lordships as you please, and you cannot
err: heisasfond of histitle as his child could be, if he had
one. Another of your friends, Lord Northampton, is named
to return the compliment to Venice®.

| rejoice that you have got Mr. Pitt*; makehim athousand
speeches from me, and tell him how much | say you will
like one another. You will be happy too in Sir Richard
Lyttelton and his Duchess®; they are the best humoured
people in the world. | promised you another Duchess, the
famous beauty Duchess, she of Hamilton, but she isreturning
to England. In her room | announce her Grace of Grafton®,
a passon of mine—not a regular beauty, but one of the
finest women you ever saw, and with more dignity and
address. She is one of our first great ladies. She goes
first to Genoa—an odd place for her health, but she is not
very bad. The Duke goeswith her, and as it is not much

® Lord Northampton had been ap- first Lord Lyttelton. Walpole.
pointed Ambassador to Venice. ° Anneliddel, only child of Lord

* ThomasPitt, of Boconnock. Wal- Ravensworth, was first married to

le. AugustusHenry, Duke of Grafton,
® Rachel, Duchess Dowager of and, being divorced from him,

Bridgwater, married to hor second secondly, to John Fitzpatrick, second
husband, Richard, brother of George, Earl of Upper Ossory. Walpole.
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from inclination that she goes, perhaps they will not agree
whither they shall go next. Heis a man of strict honour,
and does not want snse, nor good-breeding; but is not
particularly familiar, nor particularly good-humoured, nor
at all particularly generous.

| sent your proposal to Dr. Dalton; the answer was, he
was in Holland, but was expected in a week—neither the
week nor he are arrived yet.

As we have a rage at present for burlettas, | wish you
would send me the music of your present one, which
you sy is so charming. If pleasures can tempt people
to stay in town, there will be a harvest all summer;
operas at the little theatre in the Haymarket, and plays
at Drury Lane.

| have lost one of the oldest friends | had in the world,
Lord Edgecumbe ; a martyr to gaming: with every quality
to make himself agreegble, he did nothing but make himself
miserable. | feel the loss much, though long expected ; and
it is the more sensible here, where | saw most of him. My
towers rise, my galleries and cloisters extend—for what?
For me to leave, or to inhabit by mysef, when | have
survived my friends! Yet, with these ungrateful reflections,
how | wish once to s you here! And of what should we
most talk 2—of a dear friend we have both, alas! survived.
Gal served me to talk to of you—now | can only talk to you
of him! But | will not—I love to communicate my satisfac-
tions—my melancholy | generally shut up in my own breast!
Adieu!

752. To GrEOBGE MONTAGU.

Srawberry Hill, May 14, 1761.
As | am here, and know nothing of our poor heroes at
Belleisle, who are combating rocks, mines, famine, and
Mr. Pitt's obstinacy, | will send you the victory of a
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heroine—but must preface it with an apology, as it was
gained over a sort of relation of yours. Jemmy Lumley*
last week had a party of whisk at his own house; the
combatants, Lucy Southwell?, that curtseys like a bear,
Mrs. Prujean, and a Mrs. Mackinsy. They played from
six in the evening till twelve next day; Jemmy never
winning one rubber, and rising a loser of two thousand
pound. How it happened | know not, nor why his suspicions
arrived so late, but he fancied himself cheated, and refused
topay. However, the "bear had no sharein his evil surmises.
On the contrary, a day or two afterwards, he promised
a dinner at Hampstead to Lucy and her virtuous sister>.
As he went to the rendezvous his chaise was stopped by
somebody, who advised him not to proceed. Yet no whit
daunted, he advanced. In the garden he found the gentle
conqueress, Mrs. Mackinsy, who accosted him in the most
friendly manner. After a few compliments, she asked him
if he did not intend to pay her—'No, indeed | shan't,
| shan't; your servant, your servant.'—' Shan't you ?' said
the fair virago—and taking a horsewhip from beneath her
hoop, she fell upon him with as much vehemence as the
Empress-Queen would upon the King of Prussia, if she
could catch him alone in the garden at Hampstead—Jemmy
cried out murder; his servantsrushed in, rescued him from
the jaws of the lioness, and carried him off in his chaise to
town. The Southwells, who were already arrived, and
descended on the noise of the fray, finding nobody to pay
for the dinner, and fearing they must, set out for London
too, without it, though | suppose they had prepared tin
pockets to carry off all that should beleft. Mrs. Mackinsy
isimmortal, and in the Crown Office.

LETTER 752—! Hon. James Lum- 2 Hon. Lucy Southwell, second
ley, son of first Earl of Scarborough;  daughter of first Baron Southwell,

his sister married the Earl of Halifax, 3 Hon, Frances Southwell.
Montagu's uncle.
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| can tell you two more quarrels, that have not ended
quite so bloodily. Long Herbert has lately made some
alterations to his house in Berkeley Square: the workmen
overturned three stone posts. Lady Mary Cokes servants
disputed with his for the property, and she herself sent him
a message about them. . .*

The last battle in my military journal happened between
the mother of the last-mentioned dame and Lord Vere. The
Duchess, who always talks of puss and pug, and who, having
lost her memory, forgets how often she tells the same story,
had tired the company at Dorset House with the repetition of
this narration ; when the Duke's spaniel reached up into her
lap, and placed his nose as critically . . .> 'See' said she,
'see, how fond all creatures are of me.' Lord Vere, who
was at cards, and could not attend to them from her
gossipping, said peevishly, without turning round or seeing
where the dog was, 'l suppose he smells puss.'—'What!"
said the Duchess of Argyle, in a passion, ' do you think my
puss stinks?'—I believe you have not three better stories
in Northamptonshire.

Don't imagine that my gallery will be prance-about-in-able,
as you expect, by the beginning of June; | do not propose
to finish it till next year—but you will sse some glimpse of
it—and for the rest of Strawberry, it never was more
beautiful. Y ou must now begin to fix your motions: | go
to Lord Dacre's the end of this month, and to Lord
lIchester's the end of the next—between those periods

| expect you.
Saturday morning, Arl. Street.

| came to town yesterday for a party at Bedford House,

made for PrincessEmily; thegarden was open, with French

horns and clarionets, and would have been charming with

one smgle zephyr that had not come from the north-east—
* Passage omitted. Passage omitted,
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however, the young ladies found it delightful. There was
limited loo for the Princess, unlimited for the Duchess of
Grafton, to whom | belonged, atable of quinze, and another
of quadrille. The Princess had heard of our having cold
meat upon the loo-table, and would have some. A table
was brought in, she was sarved 0, others rose by turns and
went to the cold meat; in the outward room were four little
tables for the rest of the company. Think, if George the
Saoond could have risen and sem his daughter supping pell-
mell with men, as it were in a booth! The tables were
removed, the young people began to dance to a tabor and
pipe; the Princess sa down again, but to unlimited loo, we
played till three, and | won enough to help on the gallery.
| am going back to it, to give my nieces and their lords
a dinner.

We were told there was agreat victory come from Pondi-
cherry®, but it came from too far to divert us from liking
our party better. Poor George Monson” has lost his leg
there.  You know that Sir W. Williams has made Fred
Montagu heir to hisdebts. Adieu!

To George Montagu

Yourseve,
H. W.

sary of life. Other accounts say,

«Gent. Mag. 1761. ' Friday, May
that the dege was obliged to be

15. Advice was received over land

by the way of Bassora from the East
Indies, that the garrison of Pon-
dicherry had made a vigorous sally,
but were repulsed with great loss
and that, on our dde Col. Monson
had one of his legs shot off by
a cannon ball. This account came
by the Groine mail, and adds that
the English expected soon to be
magers of the place, as they had
learned by the prisoners that the
garrison was in want of every neces

raised on account of the monsoons,
but was to be resumed in Jan. (last)."
Pondicherry surrendered tothe Eng-
lish under Colond (afterwards Sir
Eyre) Cooteand Admiral Sevens on
Jan. 15, 1761.

" Colond (afterwards Lieutenant-
General) Hon. George Monson (1780
1776), third son of first Baron Mon-
on, afterwards well known as an
opponent of War ren Hagtings,
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753, To LADY MARY COKE.

DEAR MADAM, Strawberry Hill, June 3,1761.
I will renounce my new vocation if my zeal hath eaten
you up. | intended to laugh you out of danger, but | resign

all the honour that has attended my preaching, if | have
given you an uneasy moment or a disagreeable thought.
Y ou answer me too seriously upon the foot of looks; | wish
I could always justify myself as well as | can on this
chapter! Did ever any man tell avery pretty woman that
she looked ill, but when it was in her power to look well,
or when she was sure of looking well immediately ? It is
brutal—a behaviour | think your Ladyship cannot suspect
me of—to tell a woman her beauty is gone; it is kind to
warn her to preserve it, or to take care to recover it when it
is clouded by sickness. | don't love to put myself too much
in your power, but how are you sure that | was not jealous
lest anybody should look better than you at the Birthday ?
| knew you would not borrow any bloom, | knew a little
time would restore it; it is for the honour of my passion
that you should never be seen without being admired, and
it imported to my glory that Lady Mary Coke should rather
be missed at the first Birthday of the King, than that
a charm of hers should be missing. But | had a better
reason than all these; | was seriously afraid of your hurting
yourself, and my having staggered your resolution proves to
me, that if our divines make no more converts, it is because
they do not feel what they preach\ | was eloquent because
| spoke from my heart.

| propose to bein town on Friday, and shall be happy to
receiveyour commandsfor avisit from Strawberry—if Straw-

LKTTIR 758.—Notin C.; reprinted to dissuade Lady Mary Coke from
from Letters and Journals of Lady goingtothe King's Birthday, as she
Mary Coke, vol. iii. pp. xiv-xv, hadlatelybeenill.' (HoraceWalpole,

1" May 30. Wroteamock sermon  Short Notes of my Life)
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berry is not drowned, | have scarce been able to stir out of
the house since Monday morning; my workmen are all at
a stand, and the deluge seems to be arrived before my ark
ishalfready. Adieu! Madam.
Y our most faithful
Humble servant,
HOB, WALPOLE.

754 To THE COUNTESS OF AILESBURY.

Strawberry Hill, June 18, 1761.

| NEVER ate such good snuff, nor smelt such delightful
bonbons, as your Ladyship has sent me. Everytime you
rob the Duke's dessert, does it cost you a pretty shuflf-box ?
Do the pastors at the Hague™ enjoin such expensive retribu-
tions? If a man steals a kiss there, | suppose he does
penance in a sheet of Brussels lace. The comical part is,
that you own the theft, and send it me, but say nothing of
the vehicle of your repentance. In short, Madam, the box
isthe prettiest thing | ever saw, and | give you a thousand
thanksfor it.

When you comfort yourself about the operas, you don't
know what you have lost; nay, nor | neither; for | was
here, concluding that a serenata for a Birthday would be as
dull and as vulgar as those festivities generally are: but
| hear of nothing but the enchantment of it. Therewas
a second orchestra in the footman's gallery, disguised by
clouds, and filled with the music of the King's chapel. The
choristers behaved like angels, and the harmony between
the two bands was in the most exact time. Elisi piqued
himself, and beat both heaven and earth. The joys of the
year do not end there. Theunder-actorsopen at DruryLane
to-night with a new comedy by Murphy, called All in the

LETTER 754.—! Lady Ailesbury re- Conway was with the army daring
mainod at the Hague while Mr. thecampaign of 1761« Berry,

WALPOLE. v E



66 To (the Countess of Ailesbury ~ [1761

Wrong. At Ranelagh, all isfireworks and sky-rockets. The
Birthday exceeded the splendour of Haroun Alraschid and
the Arabian Nights, when people had nothing to do but to
scour a lantern and send a genie for a hamper of diamonds
and rubies. Do you remember one of those stories *, where
a prince has eight statues of diamonds, which he overlooks,
because he fancies he wants a ninth; and to his great
surprise the ninth proves to be pure flesh and blood, which
he never thought of ? Somehow or other, Lady Sarah isthe
ninth statue ; and, you will alow, has better white and red
than if she was made of pearls and rubies. Oh'! | forgot,
| was telling you of the Birthday: my Lord P had
drunk the King's health so often at dinner, that at the ball
he took Mrs. for a beautiful woman, and, as she says,
"made an improper use of his hands." The proper use of
hers, she thought, was to give him a box on the ear, though
within the verge of the court. He returned it by a push,
and she tumbled off the end of the bench; which his
Majesty has accepted as sufficient punishment, and she is
not to lose her right hand*

| enclose the list your Ladyship desired: you will see that
the plurality gf Worlds are Moore's’, and of some | do not
know the authors. Thereisalate edition with these names
to them.

My Duchess® was to set out this morning. | saw her
for the last time the day before yesterday at Lady Kildare's:
never was a journey less a party of pleasure. She was so
melancholy, that all Miss Pelham's oddness and my spirits
could scarce make her smile. Towards the end of the

2 Thestoryof King Zeyn Alasnam. 1757. A collected edition of the
® The old punishment for giving papers appeared in that year, and
ablowintheKing'spresence. Berry, another M 1761. The mention of
* Edward Moore, author of sixty- the plurality of Worlds is an aUusion
one out of the two hundred and ten to Fontenelle's Entrcticns de laPlura-
papers of the periodical called The lite desMondes.
World, which ceased to appear in ° The Duchess of Grafton.
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night, and that was three in the morning, | did divert
her alittle. | slipped Pam'into her lap, and then taxed her
with having it there. She was quite confounded; but
taking it up, saw he had a teescope in his hand, which
| had drawn, and that the card, which was split, and just
waxed together, contained these lines:

Ye simple astronomers, lay by your glasses;

The transit of Venus® has proved you all asses:
Your telescopes signify nothing to scan it;

'Tis not meant in the clouds, 'tis not meant of a planet:
The seer who foretold it mistook or deceives us,

For Venuss transit is when Grafton leaves us.

| don't send your Ladyship these verses as good, but to show
you that all gallantry does not centre at the Hague.

I wish | could tell you that Stanley and Bussy, by
crossing over and figuring in, had forwarded the Peace. It
is no more made than Belleisle is taken. However, | flatter
myself that you will not stay abroad till you return for the
Coronation, which is ordered for the beginning of October.
| don't care to tell you how lovely the season is; how my
acacias are powdered with flowers, and my hay just in its
picturesque moment. Do they ever make any other hay
in Holland than bulrushes in ditches? My new buildings
rise so swiftly, that | shall not have a shilling left, so far
from giving commissions on Amsterdam. When | have
made my house so big that | don't know what to do with it,
and am entirely undone, | propose, like King Pyrrhus’, who
took such a roundabout way to a bowl of punch, to sit down
and enjoy myself; but with this difference, that it is better

® The transit of Venus took place
on June 6, 1761.

" A reference to an anecdote re-
lated by Plutarch in his Life of
Pyrrhus, King of Epirus. Pyrrhus,
when asked by his friend Cineas
what he intended to do when he

should have conquered the world,
replied that he proposed to pass his
timein feasting and pleasure; where-
upon Cineas asked Pyrrhus why he
did not take his ease at once, instead
of first undergoing the toils and
perils of war ?

F 2
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to ruin one's self than all theworld. | am sure you would
think as | do, though Pyrrhuswere King of Prussia. | long
to have you bring back the only hero® that ever | could
endure. Adieu, Madam! | sent you just such another piece
of tittle-tattle as this by General Waldegrave: you are very
partial to me, or very fond of knowing everything that
pases in your own country, if you can be amused 0. If
you can, 'tis surely my duty to divert you, though at the
expense of my character; for I own | am ashamed when
| look back and see four sides of paper scribbled over with
nothings. Your Ladyship's most faithful servant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

755, To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Strawberry Hill, June 18, 1761.

I AM glad you will come on Monday, and hope you will
arrive in a rainbow and pair, to signify that we are not to
be totally drowned. It has rained incessantly, and floated
all my new works; | seem rather to be building a pond
than a gallery. My farm too is all under water, and what
Is vexatious, if Sunday had not thrust itself between, | could
have got in my hay on Monday. As the parsonswill let
nobody ese make hay on Sundays, | think they ought to
make it on that day themselves.

By the papers | sse Mrs. Trevor Hampden® is dead of the
smallpox. Will he be much concerned ?

If you stay with me a fortnight or three weeks, perhaps
| may be able to carry you to a play of Mr. Bentley's—you
stare—but | am in earnest—nay, and de par le roy. In
short, here is the history of it. You know the passion he

8 Her husband, General Conway. %17(XM 783), third son of first Baron

LETTER 755— Congantia, daugh- Trevor. Hetook the name of Hamp-
ter of Peter Antony de Huybert, den in 1754; sucoesded his brother

Lord of Van-Kruyningen in Hoi- as fourth Baron Trevor, 1764; and
land; m. (1748) Hon. Robert Trevor wascreated Viscount Hampden, 1776,
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always had for the Italian comedy. About two years ago
hewrit one intending to get it offered to Rich—but without
his name.—He would have died to be supposed an author,
and writing for gain. | kept this a most inviolable secret.
Judge then of my surprise, when about a fortnight or three
weeks ago, | found my Lord Melcomb reading this very
Bentleiad in a circle at my Lady Hervey's. Cumberland?
had carried it to him with a recommendatory copy of verses,
containing more incense to the King, and my Lord Bute,
than the Magi brought in their portmanteaus to Jerusalem.
The idols were propitious, and to do them justice, there is
a great deal of wit in the piece, whioh is called The Widlies,
or Harlequin's Mouth Opened. A bank-note of 200Z, was sent
from the Treasury to the author, and the play ordered to be
performed by the summer company. Foote was summoned
to Lord Melcomb's, where Parnassus was composed of the
peer himself, who, like Apollo, as | am going to tell you,
was dozing, the two chief justices, and Lord Bute. Bubo® read
the play himself," with handkerchief and orange by his side
But the curious part is a prologue, which | never saw. It
representsthe god of verse fast adeep by the side of Helicon.
The race of modern bards try to wake him, but the more
they repeat their works, the louder he snores. At last 'Ruin
seize thee, ruthless King,' isheard, and the god startsfrom his
trance. This is a good thought, but will offend the bards
so much, that | think Dr. Bentley's son will be abused at
least as much as his father was. The prologue concludes
with young Augustus, and how much he excels the ancient
one by the choice of his friend, Foote refused to act this
prologue, and said it was too strong, 'Indeed,” said
Augustuss friend, 'l think it is,’ They have softened it

2Bichard Cumberland (1732-1811), called'Bubo'by Pope in the Prologue
dramatist, nephew of Bichard Bent-  to the 8atires, from which (line 228)
ley the younger. the quotation in the next line is
® Bubb Dodington, Lord Melcombe,  taken.
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a little, and | suppose it will be performed. You may
depend upon the truth of all this; but what is much more
credible is, that the comely young author appears every night
in the Mall in a milk-white coat with a blue cape, disclaims
any benefit, and says he has done with the play now it is
out of his own hands, and that Mrs. Hannah Clio, alias
Bentley, writ the best scenes in it. He is going to write
a tragedy, and she, | suppose, is going—to court.

You will smilewhen | tell you that t'other day a party
went to Westminster Abbey, and among the rest saw the
ragged regiment®. They inquired the names of the figures.
"I don't know them.' said the man, ' but if Mr. Walpole was
here he could tell you every one.

Adieu! | expect Mr. John and you with impatience.

Yoursever, H. W.

756. To GEOKGE MONTAGU.
Strawberry Hill, July 5, 1761.

You are a pretty sort of a person to come to one's house
and get sick, only to have an excuse for not returning to it.
Your departure is so abrupt, that | don't know but | may
expect to find that Mrs. Jane Truebridge, whom you com-
mend so much, and call Mrs. Mary, will prove Mrs. Hcmnah.
Mrs. Clive is still more disappointed; she had proposed to
play at quadrille with you from dinner to supper, and to
sing old Purcell to you from supper to breakfast next
morning. |If you cannot trust yourself from Greatworth
for a whole fortnight, how will you do in Ireland for six
months? Remember all my preachments, and never bein
spirits at supper. Seriously | am sorry you are out of order,
but am alarmed for you at Dublin, and though all the bench
of bishops should quaver PurcelFs hymns, don't let them
warble you into a pint of wine—I wish you was going

* The wax efigiesformerly carried in funeral processions
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among Catholic prelates, who would deny you the cup.
Think of me and resist temptation. Adieu!
Yours ever,
H.W.

757. To THE EARL OF STRAFFORD.

M Y DEAR LORD, Strawberry Hill, July 5, 1761.

| cannot live at Twickenham and not think of you:
| have long wanted to write, and had nothingto tell you.
My Lady Denbigh seems to have lost her sting; she has
neither blown up a house nor a quarrel since you departed.
Her wall, contiguous to you, is built, but so precipitate and
slanting, that it seems hurrying to take water. | hear she
grows sick of her undertakings. We have been ruined by
deluges; all the country was under water. Lord Holder-
nesse's new fosst was beaten in for several yards: this
tempest was a little beyond the dew of Hermon, that fell on
the Hill of Son. | have been in still more danger by
water: my parroquet was on my shoulder as | was feeding
my gold-fish, and flew into the middle of the pond: | was
very near being the Nouvelle Elorse?, and tumbling in after
him ; but with much ado | ferried him out with my hat.

Lord Edgecumbe has had afit of apoplexy; your brother
Charles® a bad return of his old complaint; and Lord
Melcombe has tumbled down the kitchen stairs, and—waked
himself.

London is adesert; no soul in it but the King. Bussy
has taken a temporary house. The world talks of peace—
would | could believe it! every newspaper frightens me:
Mr. Conway would be very angry if he knew how | dread
the very name of the Prince de Soubise.

LETTER 757.—' At Sion Hill, near 8 Charles Townshend, married to
Brentford. Walpole. Lady Greenwich, eldest sister to
2 Rousseau's Julie, ou la Nouvelle Lady Strafford. Walpole.
Mlotoe, recently published.
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Webegin to perceivethetower of K ew*from Montpellier
Row®; in a fortnight you will s it in Yorkshire.

The apogle Whitfield is come to some shame: he went
to Lady Huntingdon lately, and asked for forty pounds for
ome digressad saint or other. She said she had not 0
much money in the house, but would give it him the first
timeshehad. Hewas very pressing, but in vain. At last
he said,' There's your watch and trinkets, you don't want
such vanities; | will havethat.! Shewould have put him
off: but he perdging, she said, * Well, if you must have
it you must." About a fortnight afterwards, going to his
house, and being carried into hiswife's chamber, among the
paraphernalia of the latter the Countess found her own
offering. This has made a terrible schism: she tells the
story herself—I had not it from Saint Prances’, but | hope
itistrue. Adieu, my dear Lord!

Yoursever,
HOB. WALPOLE.

P.S. My gallery sends its humble duty to your new front,
and all my creatures beg their respectsto my L ady.

758. To SIR HOBACE MANN.

Strawberry Hill, July 9, 1761.

W A Sit worthwhiletowrite aletter on purposeto tell
you that Belleide was taken? | did not think the news
desrved podage | sayed, and hoped to send you peace
Yesterday | concduded | should. An extraordinary Privy
Council of all the membersin and near town was summoned
by the King's own messengers not by those of the Council,
to meet on the most urgent and important business. To

4 The pagoda in theroyal garden 5, In Twickenham,
at Kew. Walpole, 5 Lady Frances Sh|r|ey Walpole.
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sanctify or to rgect the pacification, was conduded. Not
at all—To dedare a queen. Urgent busnes enough, |
believe; | do not se how it was important. The hand-
kerchief has been tossed a vast way; it is to a Charlotte 1
Princess of Mecklenbourg. Lord Harcourt is to be at her
father's court—if he can find it—on the 14 of August, and
the Coronation of both their Majegties isfixed for the 22nd
of September. W hat food for newsmongers, tattle, solicita-
tions, mantua-makers, jewedlers, & c, for above two months
to come!

Though exceedingly rgoiced that we are to have more
young princes and princeses | cannot help wishing the
Council had met for a peace It seems to be promised, but
| hate delays, and dread the episode of a battle. Bussy has
taken a temporary house, and is to be presented here as
Stanley has been at Paris.

You will be pleased with a story from thence: Monseur
de SouvrS, a man of wit, was at Madame Pompadour's,
who is learning German. He said, ' I | me semble que
depuis que Madame la Marquise apprenne I'Allemande, elle
6corche le francois' As the company laughed violently at
this, the Bang came in, and would know what diverted
them so much. They were forced to tell him. He was
very angry, and said, ' Monseur de SouvrS, egtil longtems
que vous n'avez pas ete a vos terres?”  'Oui, Sire,' replied
he; ' maisje compte d'y partir ce soir." The frank hardiesse
of the answer saved him.

Have you seen Voltaire's miserable imitation, or sscond
part, or dregs, of hisCandide? Have you seen hisdelightful
ridiculeof theNouvelk Eloise, called Prediction?

| have often threatened you with a visit at Florence;

LETTER 758.—' Charlotte Sophia 1761, and was married to George |||
(1744-1818), daughter of Charles in_the evening of Sept. 8.
Louis, Prince of Mecklenburg-Strelitz. > The Chevalier desouavre, after-
She reached England on Sept. 7, wardsMarquisde Louvois.
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| believe | shall now be forced to make you one, for | am
ruining myself; my gallery, cabinet, and round tower,
will cost immensely. However, if you can, find me a
pedestal; it will at least look well in my auction. The
brocadella | shall postpone alittle, not being too impatient
for a commission of bankruptcy.

| have not connection enough with the Northumberlands
to recommend a governor for their son. | don't even know
that he is going abroad. The poor lad®, who has a miser-
able constitution, has been very near taking a longer
journey. His brother4 has as flimsy a texture; and they
have just lost their only daughter*.

Adieul We shall abound with news for three or four
months, but it will all be of pageants.

759. To GEORGE MONTAGU.

Strawberry Hill, Friday night, July 10,1761.

| DID not notify the King's marriage to you yesterday,
because | knew you would learn as much by the Evening
Pogt, as | could tell you. The solemn manner of summoning
the Council was very extraordinary: people little imagined
that the urgent and important business in the rescript was to
acquaint them that his Maesty was going to lose his
maidenhead. Y ou may choose what complexion you please
for the new Queen: every colour under the sun is given to
her. All I can tell you of truth, is, that Lord Harcourt
goes to fetch her, and comes back her Master of Horse.

® Earl Percy, ddest son of the created in 1766, His soond son
Duke and Duchess of Northumber-  sucoesded him as Baron Lovaine in
land. Walpole—He sucoesded his 1786, was created Earl| of Beverley
father in 1786 as ssoond Duke, and in 1790, and died in 1880.
died in 1817. 5 Lady Elizabeth Anne Frances
4 Lord Algernon Percy. Lord “Percy; d. May 27,1761.
Northumberland was not™ made a LETTER 759—Wrongly dated by
duke till after the period of the 0. July 16.
letter above Walpole*—~He was 0
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She is to be here in August, and the Coronation certainly
on the 22nd of September. Think of the joy the women
feel—there is not a Scotch peer in the Fleet, that might not
marry the greatest fortune in England between this and the
22nd of September. However, the ceremony will lose its
two brightest luminaries, my niece Waldegrave for beauty,
and the Duchess of Grafton for figure. The first will be
lying-in, the latter at Geneva—but | think she will come,
if she walks to it, as well as at it. | cannot recollect but
Lady Kildare and Lady Pembroke of great beauties. Mrs.
Bloodworth and Mrs. Robert Brudenel, Bedchamber Women;
MissWrottesley' and Miss Meadows, Maids of Honour, go to
receive the Princess at Helvoet; what Lady | do not hear.
Your cousn's Grace of Manchester, they say, is to be
Chamberlain, and Mr. Stone, Treasurer—the Duchess of
Ancaster? and Lady Bolinbroke® of her Bedchamber: these
| do not know are certain, but hitherto all seems well
chosen.  Miss Molly Howe, one of the pretty Bishops, and
a daughter of Lady Harry Beauclerc, are talked of for Maids
of Honour. The great apartment at St. Jamessis enlarging,
and to be furnished with the pictures from Kensington:
this does not portend a new palace.

In the midst of all this novelty and hurry, my mind isvery
differently employed. They expect every minute the news
of a battle between Soubise and the Hereditary Prince.
Mr. Conway is, | believe, in the latter's army; judge if |
can be thinking much of espousals and coronations! It is
terrible to be forced to sit still, expecting such an event—in

To George Montagu

St. John, second Viscount Boling-
broke, from whom she was divorced
in 1768 ; 2. (1768) Topham Beau-

! Mary, eldest daughter of Eev.
Sir Richard Wrottesley, seventh
Baronet; d. 1769.

2 Mary, daughter of Thomas Pan-
ton; m. (1750) Peregrine Bertie,
third Duke of Ancaster.

3 Lady Diana Spencer (1734-1808),
eldest daughter of third Duko of
Marlborough m 1. (1757) Frederick

clerk, grandson of first Duke of
St. Albans. She had considerable
artistic talent, and executed for
Horace Walpole a series of designs
in illustration of his tragedy The
Mysterious Mother,
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ones own room one is not obliged to be a hero; conse
quently, | tremble for one that isreally a hero!

Mr. H.*, your secretary, has been to se me to-day; |
am quite ashamed not to have prevented him. | will go
to-morrow with all the pesthes | can mudter,

| am sorry neither you nor your brother are quite well,
but shall be content if my Pythagorean sermons have
any weight with you. You go to Ireland to make the rest
of your life happy—don't go to fling the rest of it away!
Goad night!

Yours mog faithfully,
H.W.
Mr. Chute is gone to his Chutehood.

760. To THE HON, HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY.

Arlington Street, July H, 1761.

MY dearest Harry, how could you write me such a cold
letter as| havejust receved from you, and beginning Dear
Sir!  Can you be angry with me, for can | be in fault to
you? Blamable in ten thousand other regpects may not
| almost say | am perfect with regard toyou? Snce | was
fifteen have not | loved you unalterably? Snce | was
capable of knowing your merit, has not my admiration been
veneration? For what could so much affection and esteem
change? Have not your honour, your interest, your safety
been ever my first objects? Oh, Harry! if you knew what
| have felt and am fedling about you, would you charge me
with neglect ? If | have ssen a person since you went, to
whom my first quegtion has not been,' What do you hear of
the Peace?* you would have reason to blame me.  You say
| write very seldom: | will tell you what, | should almost
be sorry to have you s the anxiety | have expressed about

* William Gerard Hamilton.
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you in letters to everybody dse No; | must except Lady
Ailesbury, and there is not another on earth who loves you
0 well and is so attentive to whatever relatesto you*

With regard to writing, this is exactly the case | had
nothing to tell you ; nothing has happened; and whereyou
are, | was cautious of writing. Having neither hopes nor
fears | always write the thoughts of the moment, and even
laugh to divert the person | am writing to, without any ill-
will on the subjects | mention. But in your Stuation that
frankness might be pregudicial to you: and to write grave
unmeaning letters, | trusted you was too sscure of me either
to like them or desre them. | knew no news nor could I:
| have lived quite alone at Strawberry; am connected with
no court, ministers, or party; consequently heard nothing,
and events there have been none | have not even for this
month heard my Lady Townshend's extempore gazette. Al
the morning | play with my workmen or animals, go
regularly every evening to the meadows with Mrs. Clive, or
st with my Lady Suffolk’, and at night scribble my
Painters—what a journal to snd you! | write more
trifling lettersthan any man living; am ashamed of them,
and yet they are expected of me. You, my Lady Ailesbury,
your brother, Sir Horace Mann, George Montagu, Lord
Strafford—all expect | should write—of what ? | live less
and lessin theworld, carefor it lessand less and yet am
thus obliged to inquire what it is doing. Do make these
allowances for me, and remember half your letters go to my
Lady Ailesbury. | writ to her of the King's marriage, con-
cluding she would snd it to you: tiresome as it would be,
I will copy my own letters, if you expect it; for 1 will do
anything rather than disoblige you. | will send you a diary
of the Duke of York's balls and Randaghs, inform you of

LETTER 760,— Henrietta Hobart, Countess of Suffolk, then living at
Marble Hill, Walpole.
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how many children my Lady Berkeley is with child, and
how many races my nephew goes to. No; | will not, you
do not want such proofs of my friendship.

The papers tell us you are retiring, and | was glad. You
$em to expect an action—can this give me spirits? Can
| write to you joyfully, and fear? Or is it fit Prince
Ferdinand should know you have a friend that is as great
a coward about you as your wife? The only reason for my
silence, that can not be true, is, that | forget you. When
| am prudent or cautious, it is no symptom of my being
indifferent.  Indifference does not happen in friendships, as
it does in passions; and if | was young enough or feeble
enough to ceese to love you, | would not for my own sske
let it be known. Your virtues are my greatest pride;
| have done myself so much honour by them, that | will
not let it be known you have been peevish with me un-
reasonably. Pray God we may have pesce that | may
scold you for it!

The King's marriage was kept the profound est secret till
last Wednesday, when the Privy Council was extraordinarily
summoned, and it was notified to them. Since that, the
new Queen's mother is dead, and will delay it a few days;
but Lord Harcourt is to sail on the 27th, and the Coronation
will certainly be on the 22nd of September. All that
| know fixed, is, Lord Harcourt Master of the Horse, the
Duke of Manchester Chamberlain, and Mr. Stone Treasurer.
Lists there are in abundance; | don't know the authentic:
those most talked of are Lady Bute Groom of the Stole, the
Duchesses of Hamilton and Ancaster, Lady Northumber-
land, Bolingbroke, Weymouth?, Scarborough®, Abergavenny,

2 Lady Elizabeth Cavendish-Ben- 3 Barbara, daughter of Sir George
tinck, eldest daughter of second Savile, sixth Baronet; m. (1762)
Duke of Portland; m. (1759) Thomas Richard Lumley-Saunderson, fourth
Thynne, third Viscount Weymouth, Earl of Scarborough ; d. 1797.
afterwards Marquis of Bath.
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Effingham4, for Ladies; you may choose any six of them
you please; thefour first are most probable. Misses, Henry
Beauclerc, M. Howe, Meadows, Wrottesley, Bishop, & c, &c.
Choose your Maids too. Bedchamber Women, Mrs, Blood-
worth, Robert Brudenel, Charlotte Dives, Lady Erskine; in
short, | repeat a mere newspaper.

We expect the final answer of France this week. Bussy®
was in great pain on the fireworks for Quebec, lest he should
be obliged to illuminate his house: you see | ransack my
memory for something to tell you.

Adieu! | have more reason to be angry than you had;
but | am not so hasty: you are of a violent, impetuous, jealous
temper—I, cool, sedate, reasonable, | believel must subscribe
my name, or you will not know me by this description.

Yours unalterably,
HOR. WALPOLE.

761. To GEOSVENOB BEDFORD.

DEAR SIR, Strawb. Sunday'.

| will beg you to copy the following lines? for me, and
bring or send them, whichever is most convenient to you,
to my house in Arlington Street on Tuesday morning.
Pray don't mention them to anybody.

Yours, &c,
H.W.

| hope you did not suffer by all the troubl