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PREFACE

I~ selecting the following Essays we have been
guided by adesire to secure variety, not onlyin the
outlook and equipment of our authors, but also
in the subjects by which we have chosen to repre-
sent them. It was our object to set before the
reader a rich and entertaining banquet rather
they to make a bid for the critic’s recognition of
the supreme merits of each dish. In other words,
we have wanted the essays chosen to differ from
one another as widely and in as great a variety of
ways as was compatible with the resolution to
maintain a high level of excellence throughout the
book.

In conformity with this plan we have chosen
relatively few essays on literary subjects. To be
made acquaintedswith a master’s thoughts on some
common topic of daily life is to enjoy a rarer and
a more profitable glimpse of his genius than we
can get by reading his opinions on the work of
# brother authdr Bacon and Goldsmith, differing
from each other so profoundly and ineo many ways
a8 to offer the best because the most widely diver-
gent standards for the companson and contrast
of all other essays, agree in this, that they avoid
writing on literary subjects. To all save the
student of poetry Addison is less entertaining when



vi A BOOK OF ENGLISH ESSAYS

he writes of Milton than when he writcs of Popular
Superstitions.

Of the word Essay it is necessary to say some-
thing, ®ecause at different times €t has borne
different meanings. Johnson’s definition of T it as

a loose sally of the mind ; an irregular undigested
piece’, covered its employment by ‘authors to
excuse shortcomings, and to disarm the critic in his
examination of a work Which boasted of no pretence
to literature. Some such idea of admitted or
implied failure in a worthy experiment adhered to
Montaigne’s use of the word in those Essats which
were published in 1580. DBut the decay of this
sense began in fact with this publication, although
the author expressed his apology for being ¢ some-
thing fantastical . For that very wandering from
point to point which in Montaigne was a habit of
mind, was developed by the English essayists
of the eighteenth century into a deliberate study.
Out of what Montaigne would have been only too
pleased to call ‘irregularity and want of finish’
they invented a literary quality which in Goldsmith
rose to a perfection of carelessness in approaching
and retreating from a subject.

It was in another direction from ‘that taken by
Montaigne afd his followers that Bacon enlarged
the meaning of the word essay in literature. He
applied it to his pieces not in the sense of ‘an
experiment ’, but in the sense of ‘ a test or assay’
He weighed and examined his subjects one by one,
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With the grip of his intellect he clung to each
separate subject as to a rock while he treated of it,
refusing to dip to the invading wave of kindred
ideas by whick it was surrounded. In the #edica-
tion 8 his second edition of pieces to Prince Henry
of Wales in 1612 he wrote of them as  brief notes,
set down rather significantly than curiously, which
I have called Essays. The word is late, but the
thing is ancient’. And hewent on to point out
that Seneca’s epistles to Lucilius were, if read
aright, nothing but essays.

Informed by the spirit of this definition we should
have found it no very difficult task to include in
this collection a number of letters or lectures of
which at least Addison or Steele would have been
ready to admit that ‘ if one mark them well ’ they
are but essays. With the aid of such freedom we
should have been able to represent women writers
much more adequately than by stricter adherence
to a verbal distinction in nomenclature. By
& slightly more reckless exercise of this freedom
we could have included many a public discourse or
many a chapter complete in itself from a work com-
prising & numbgr of kindred subjects. We have
preferred, however, to interpret our task in a nar-
rower spirit, consoling ourselves with 2he reflection
that the more we had widened our field (and most
regretfully was Sterne exclwded), the more arbi-
trary to many & reader must have appeared our
gelection.
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We have in more than one instance chosen
essays on subjects closely akin, in order to com-
pare their treatment by contemporaries or men of
differext epochs.

Acknowledgement is due to those who“have
kindly permitted the inclusion of more recent
essays: to Messrs. Chatto & Windus for the two
Essays by R. L. Stevenson, A4 Plea for Gas Lamps
and The English Adn¥rals, from Virginibus Puer-
tsque and Other Papers, and to Messrs. Scribner
& Co. for permission to circulate the volume con-
taining them in the United States ; to Mr. Theodore
Watts-Dunton for Morris’s Life and Death of Jason
by A. C. Swinburne; to Messrs. William Black-
wood & Sons for the Essay on Authorship by
George Eliot; to Messrs., George Allen & Sons for
Ruskin’s Protest against the Extension of Railways
sn the Lake District ; to Messrs. Duckworth & Co.
for The July Grass by Richard Jefferies ; to Messrs.
Smith, Elder & Co. for Personal Style from Essays
Speculatrve and Suggestive by J. A. Symonds;
to Miss Edith Sichel for Miss Coleridge’s Travellers’
Tales ; and to Mr. Wilfrid Meynell for permission
to represent Francis Thompsen &by The Way of
Imperfection.

Mr. Makower had not long been engaged on a
selection of English gessays, when his regretted
death left this fruit of his taste and experience
in the forming.
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FRANCIS BACON
VISCOUNT ST. ALBANS
1561-1626
1. OF MASQUES AND TRIUMPHS

THESE things are but toys to come amongst such
serious observations; but yet, since princes will
have such things, it is better they should be graced
with elegancy, than daubed with cost. Dancing to
song is a thing of great state and pleasure. I
understand it that the song be in choir, placed
aloft and accompanied with some broken music ;
and the ditty fitted to the device. Actingin song,
especially in dialogues, hath an extreme good
grace; Isay acting, not dancing (for that is a mean
and vulgar thing) ;' and the voices of the dialogue
would be strong and manly (a bass and a tenor, no
treble), and the ditty high and tragical, not nice
or dainty. Several choirs placed one over against
another, and taking the voice by catches anthem-
wise, give great pleasure. Turning ,dances into
figure 18 a childish curiosity ; and generally, let it
be noted that those things which I here set down
are such as do naturally take the sense, and not
respect petty wonderments. It is true the altera-
tions of scenes, so it be quietly and without noise,
ar;;.hings of great beauty and pleasure ; for they

B
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feed and relieve the eye before it be full of the
same object. Let the scenes abound with light
specially coloured and varied ; and let the mas-
quers, or any other that are to come down from the
scene, have some motions upon tue scene itself
before their coming down ; for it draws the eye
strangely, and makes it with great pleasure to
desire to see that it cannot perfectly Giscern. Let
the songs be loud and cheerful, and not chirpings
or pulings: let the music likewise be sharp and
loud and well placed. The colours that show best
by candlelight are white, carnation, and a kind of
seawater green; and oes or spangs, as they are
of no great cost, so they are of most glory. As for
rich embroidery, it is lost and not discerned. Let
the suits of the masquers be graceful, and such as
become the person when the vizors are off ; not
after examples of known attires, Turks, soldiers,
mariners, and the like. Let antimasques not be
long ; they have been commonly of fools, satyrs,
baboons, wild men, antics, beasts, sprites, witches,
Ethiopes, pigmies, turquets, nymphs, rustics,
Cupids, statuas moving, and the like. As for
angels, it is not comical enough to put them in anti-
masques : and anything that is hideous, as devils,
giants, is on the other side as unfit; but chiefly,
let the music of them be recreative, and with some
strange changes. Some swect >dours suddenly
coming forth, without any drcps falling, are, in
such a company as there is steam and heat,
things of great pleasure and refreshment. Double
masques, one of men another of ladies, addeth
state and variety ; but all is nothing except the
room be kept clear and neat.

For justs and tourneys and barriers, the glories
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of them are chiefly in the chariots, wherein the
challengers make their entry; especially if they
be drawn with strange beasts, as lions, bears,
camels, and the like; or in the devices of their
entrance, or ih the bravery of their liveries, or in
the ioodly furniture of their horses and armour.
But enough of these toys.

II. OF SUPERSTITION

IT were better to have no opinion of God at all
than such an opinion as is unworthy of Him; for
the one is unbelief, the other is contumely : and
certainly superstition is the reproach of the Deity.
Plutarch saith well to that purpose : Surely, saith
he, I had rather a great deal men should say there
was no such man at all as Plutarch, than that they
should say that there was one Plutarch that would
eat his children as soon as they were born ; as the
poets speak of Saturn. And, as the contumely
18 greater towards God, so the danger is greater
towards men. Atheism leaves a man to sense, to
philosophy, to natural piety, to laws, to reputation :
all which may be guides to an outward moral
virtue, though religion were not ; but superstition
dismounts all these, and erecteth an absolute
monarchy in the minds of men. Therefore
atheism did newverr perturb states; for it makes
men wary of themselves, as looking no further;
and we see the times inclined to atheism (as the
time of Augustus Caesar) were civil times; but
superstition hath been the, confusion of many
states, and bringeth in & new primum mobile that
ravisheth all the spheres of government. The
master of superstition is the people; and in all
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superstition wise men follow fools ; and arguments
are fitted to practice in a reversed order. It was
gravely said by some of the prelates in the Council
of Trent, where the doctrine of the schoolmen bare
great sway, that the schoolmen were like astronopers,
which did fergn eccentrics and epicycles, and such
engines of orbs to save the phenomena, though they
knew there were no such things ; and, in iike manner,
that the schoolmen had framed & number of subtile
and intricate axioms and theorems, to save the
practice of the Church. The causes of superstition
are: pleasing and sensual rites and ceremonies ;
excess of outward and pharisaical holiness ; over-
great reverence of traditions, which cannot but
load the Church; the stratagems of prelates for
their own ambition and lucre ; the favouring too
much of good intentions, which openeth the gate
to conceits and novelties; the taking an aim
st divine matters by human, which cannot but
breed mixture of imaginations; and,lastly, barbar-
ous times, especially joined with calamities and
disasters. Superstition, without a veil, is & de-
formed thing ; for as it addeth deformity to an ape
to be so like a man, so the similitude of superstition
to religion makes it the more deformed: and as
wholesome meat corrupteth to little worms, so
good forms and orders corrupt into a number
of petty observances. There 1s & superstition in
avolding superstition, when merr think to do best
if they go furthest from the superstition formerly
received ; therefore care would be had that (as 1t
fareth in ill purgings).the good be not taken away
with the bad, which commonly is done when the
people is the reformer.
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III. OF GREAT PLACE

MEN in great place are thrice servants : servants
of the sovereign or state, servants of fame, and
servants of btisiness ; so as they have no ﬁeedom,
neitfer in their persons, nor in their actions, nor in
their times. It is a strange desire to seek power
and to losesliberty ; or to seek power over others,
and to lose power over a man’s self. The rising
unto place is laborious, and by pains men come to
greater pains; and it is sometimes base, and by
indignities men come to dignities. The standing
is slippery, and the regress 1s either a downfall, or
at least an eclipse, which is a melancholy thing :
Cum non sis qui fueris, non esse cur velis vivere.
Nay, retire men cannot when they would, neither
will they when it were reason ; but are impatient
of privateness even in age and sickness, which
require the shadow ; like old townsmen, that will
be still sitting at their street-door, though thereby
they offer age to scorn. Certainly, great persons
had need to borrow other men’s opinions to think
themselves happy ; for if they judge by their own
feeling they cannot find it : but if they think with
themselves what other men think of them, and
that other men would fain be as they are, then
they are happy as it were by report, when, perhaps,
they find the eontrary within; for they are the
first that find® their own griefs, though they be
the last that find their own faults. Certainly, men
in great fortunes are strangers to themselves, and
while they are in the puzzle of business they have
no time to tend their health either of body or mind.
Ik mors gravis ncubat, qus notus nimis omnibus,
tgnotus moritur sibi. In place there is licence to
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do good and evil ; whereof the latter is a curse:
for in evil the best condition is not to will, the
second not to can. But power to do good is the
true and lawful end of aspiring ; for good thoughts
(though God accept them) yet towards mep. are
little better than good dreams, except they be
put in act; and that cannot be without power
and place, as the vantage and commanaing ground.
Merit and good works is the end of man’s motion ;
and conscience of the same is the accomplishment
of man’s rest: for if a man can be partaker
of God’s theatre, he shall likewise be partaker of
God’s rest. Et conversus Deus, ut aspiceret opera
quae fecerunt manus suae, vidit quod omnia essent
bona nimis ; and then the Sabbath.

In the discharge of thy place set before thee the
best examples ; for imitation is a globe of precepts ;
and after a time set. before thee thine own example ;
and examine thyself strictly whether thou didst
not best at first. Neglect not also the examples
of those that have carried themselves ill in the
same place ; not to set off thyself by taxing their
memory, but to direct thyself what to avoid.
Reform, therefore, without bravery or scandal of
former times and persons; but yet set it down
to thyself, as well to create good precedents as to
follow them. Reduce things to the first institution,
and observe wherein and how“thty have degene-
rated ; but yet ask counsel of both times; of the
ancient time what is best, and of the latter time
what is fittest. Seek to make thy course regular,
that men may know.beforehand what they may
expect ; but be not too positive and peremptory ;
and express thyself well when thou digressest from
thy rule. Preserve the right of thy place, but stir
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not questions of jurisdiction; and rather assume
thy right in silence and de facto, than voice it with
claims and challenges. Preserve likewise the rights
of inferior places; and think it more honour to
direct in chief than to be busy in all. Ehbrace
and ihvite helps and advices touching the execution
of thy place ; and do not drive away such as bring
thee inform%tion as meddlers, but accept of them
in good part.

The vices of authority are chiefly four : delays,
corruption, roughness, and facility. For delays,
give easy access; keep times appointed; go
through with that which is in hand, and interlace
not business but of necessity. For corruption,
do not only bind thine own hands or thy servants’
hands from taking, but bind the hands of suitors
also from offering; for integrity used doth the
one; but integrity professed, and with a manifest
detestation of bribery, doth the other ; and avoid
not only the fault, but the suspicion. Whosoever
is found variable, and changeth manifestly without
manifest cause, giveth suspicion of corruption :
therefore, always when thou changest thine
opinion or course, profess it plainly and declare it,
together with the reasons that move thee to change,
and do not think to steal it. A servant or a
favourite, if he be inward, and no other apparent
cause of esteems i» commonly thought but a by-
way to close ‘corruption. For roughness, it is
a needless cause of discontent : severity breedeth
fear, but roughness breedeth hate. Even reproofs
from authority ought to be gragve, and not taunting.
As for facility, it 13 worse than bribery ; for bribes
come but now and then; but if importunity or
idle respects lead a man, he shall never be without ;
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a8 Salomon saith, To respect persons is not good ;
for such a man will transgress for a piece of bread.

It is most true that was anciently spoken;
A place showeth the man ; and it showeth some to
the belter and some to the worse :* Omnium con-
sensu capax vmperiy, nisi imperasset, saith Theitus
of Galba; but of Vespasian he saith, Solus tmpe-
ranttum Vespasianus mutatus in meltus; though the
one was meant of sufficiency, the other of manners
and affection. It is an assured sign of a worthy
and generous spirit, whom honour amends; for
honour is or should be the place of virtue ; and as
in nature things move violently to their place and
calmly in their place, so virtue in ambition is
violent, in authority settled and calm. All rising
to great place is by a winding stair ; and if there
be factions, it is good to side a man’s self whilst he
is in the rising, and to balance himself when he is
placed. Use the memory of thy predecessor
fairly and tenderly; for if thou dost not, it is
a debt will sure be paid when thou art gone. If
thou have colleagues, respect them ; and rather
call them when they look not for it, than exclude
them when they have reason to look to be called.
Be not too sensible or too remembering of thy
place in conversation and private answers to
suitors ; but let it rather be said, When ke sits tn
place, he ts another man.



SIR THOMAS OVERBURY
1581-1613
A FRANKLIN

His outside is an ancient yeoman of England,
though his inside may give arms (with the best
gentlemen) and never see the herald. There is no
truer servant in the house than himself. Though
he be master, he says not to his servants, ‘ Go to
field,” but, ‘ Let us go ; ’ and with his own eye doth
both fatten his flock and set forward all manner
of husbandry. He is taught by nature to be
contented with a little; his own fold yields him
both food and raiment: he is pleased with any
nourishment God sends, whilst curious gluttony
ransacks, as it were, Noah’s ark for food, only to
feed the riot of one meal. He is never known to
go to law ; understanding to be law-bound among
men is like to be hide-bound among his beasts ;
they thrive not under it : and that such men sleep
as unquietly as if their pillows were stuffed with
lawyers’ penknives. When he builds, no poor
tenant’s cottage hinders his prospect: they are
indeed his almB8houses, though there be painted
on them no such Buperscription : heenever sits up
late, but when he hunts the badger, the vowed foe
of his lambs : nor uses he any cruelty, but when
he hunts the hare, nor subtilty, but when he setteth
snares for the snite or pitfalls for the blackbird ;
nor oppression, but when in the month of July he
goes to the next river and shears his sheep. He

B3
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allows of honest pastime, and thinks not the bones
of the dead anything bruised, or the worse for it,
though the country lasses dance in the church-
yard after evensong. Rock Monday, and the wake
in summer, shrovings, the wakeful catches on
Christmas Eve, the hoky, or seed-cake, these he
yearly keeps, yet holds them no relics of Popery.
He is not so inquisitive after news derived from
the privy closet, when the finding of an aerie of
hawks in his own ground, or the foaling of a colt
comse of a good strain, are tidings more pleasant,
more profitable. He is lord paramount within
himself, though he hold by never so mean a tenure ;
and dies the more contentedly (though he leave
his heir young), in regard he leaves him not liable
to a covetous guardian. Lastly, to end him: he
cares not when his end comes, he needs not fear his
audit, for his quietus is in heaven,
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JOHN EARLE
1601 (7)-1665
A YOUNG RAW PREACHER

Is a bird not yet fledged, that hath hopped out
of his nest to be chirping on a hedge, and will be
straggling abroad at what peril soever. His back-
wardness in the university hath set him thus
forward ; for had he not truanted there, he had
not been so hasty a divine. His small standing,
and time, hath made him a proficient only in
boldness, out of which, and his table-book, he is
furnished for a preacher. His collections of study
are the notes of sermons, which, taken up at
St. Mary’s, he utters in the country: and if he
write brachigraphy, his stock is so much the better.
His writing is more than his reading, for he
reads only what he gets without book. Thus
accomplished he comes down to his friends, and his
first salutation is grace and peace out of the pulpit.
His prayer is conceited, and no man remembers
his college more at large. The pace of his sermon
is a full career, and he runs wildly over hill and
dale, till the cleckestop him. The labour of it is
chiefly in his lungs; and the only thing he has
made in it himself, is the faces. *He takes on
against the Pope without mercy, and has a jest
still in lavender for Bellarmjne : yet he preaches
heresy, if it comes in his way, though with a
mind, I must needs say, very orthodox. His
action is all passion, and his speech interjections.
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He has an excellent faculty in bemoaning the
people, and spits with a very good grace. His
style 18 compounded of twenty several men’s, only
his body imitates some one extraordinary. He
will not draw his handkercher out ot his place, nor
blow his nose without discretion  His commenda-
tion 18, that he never looks upon book , and indeed,
he was never used to 1t He preaclies but once
a year, though twice on Sunday, for the stuft 18
still the same, only the dressing a hittle altered. He
has more tricks with a sermon, than a tailor with
an old cloak, to turn 1t, and piece 1t, and at last
quite disguise 1t with a new preface 1f he have
waded farther 1n his profession, and would shew
reading of his own, his authors are postils, and
his school-divinity a catechism  His fashion and
demure habit gets him 1n with some town-precisian,
and makes hun a guest on Friday mights. You
shall know him by his narrow velvet cape, and
gerge facing , and his ruff, next Lus hair, the shortest
thing about him  The companion of s walk 13
some zealous tradesman, whom he astonishes with
strange points, which they both understand ahke.
s friends and much painfulness may prefer him
to thirty pounds a year, and this means to a
chamber-maid  with whom we leave him now
the bonds of wedlock. Next Sunday you shall have
him again,
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OWEN FELTHAM
1602 (7)-1668
OF DREAMS

Drrams are notable means of discovering our
own inclinations. The wise man learns to know
himself as well by the night’s black mantle, as
the searching beams of day. Insleep, we have the
naked and natural thoughts of our souls : outward
objects interpose not, either to shuffle in occasional
cogitations, or hale out the included fancy. The
mind is then shut up in the Borough of the
body ; none of the Cinque Ports of the Isle of Man,
are then open,  to in-let any strange disturbers.
Surely, how we fall to vice, or rise to virtue, we
may by observation find in our dreams. It was the
wise Zeno, that said, he could collect & man by his
dreams. For then the soul stated in a deep
repose, bewrayed her true affections: which, in
the busy day, she would either not shew, or not
note. It was a custom among the Indians, when
their kings went to their sleep, to pray with piping
acclamations, that they might have happy dreams ;
and withal consult well for their subjects’ benefit :
ag if the night had been a time, wherein they might
grow good, and ¥is8. And certainly, the wise man
18 the wiser for his sleeping, if he cangorder well in
the day, what the eyeless night presenteth him.
Every dream is not to be counted of : nor yet are
all to be cast away with conteqapt. I would neither
be a Stoic, superstitious in all ; nor yet an Epicure,
considerate of none. If the Physician may by
them judge of the disease of the body, I see not
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but the Dirine may do so, concerning the soul.
I doubt not but the genius of the soul is waking,
and motive even in the fastest closures of tho
imprigpning eyelids. But to presage from these
thoughts of sleep, is a wisdom that I would not
reach to. The best use we can make of dreams, is
observation : and by that, our own correction, or
encouragement. For ’tis not doubtable, but that
the mind is working, in the dullest depth of sleep.
I am confirmed by Claudian,

Omnia quae sensu volvuntur vota diurno,
Tempore nocturno, reddit amica quies.
Venator defessa toro cum membra reponit,
Mens tamen ad silvas, et sua lustra redit,
Judictbus lites, aurigae somnia currus,
Vanaque nocturnis meta cavetur equis.
Furto gaudet amans; permutat navita Merces :
Et vigil elapsas quaerst avarus opes.
Blandaque largitur frustra sitientibus aegris
Irriguus gelido pocula fonte sopor.
Me quoque Musarumm studium, sub nocte silents,
Artibus assiduts, sollicitare solet.
Day thoughts, transwinged from th’ industrious breast,
All seem re-acted in the night’s dumb rest.
When the tired Huntsman, his repose begins,
Then flies his mind to woods, and wild beast dens.
Judges dream cases: Champions seem to run,
With their night Coursers, the vain bounds to shun.
Love hugs his rapes, the Merchant traflic minds,
The miser thinks he some lost treasure finds.
And to the thirsty sick, some potion cold,
Btiff flattering sleep, manely seéms’ to hold
Yea, and in th’ age of silent rest, even I,
Troubled with Art’s deep musings, nightly lie.

Dreams do sometimes call us to a recognition of
our inclinations, whigh print the deeper, in so un-
disturbed times. I could wish men to give them
their consideration, but not to allow them their
trust, though sometimes, ’tis easy to pick out
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a profitable moral. Antiquity had them in thuch
more reverence, and did oft account them pro-
phecies, as is easily found in the sacred volume :
and among the Heathen, nothingwas more frequent.
Astyages had *two, of his daughter Manddha, the
vine¥and the flood. Calphurnia of her Caesar;
Hecuba of Paris; and almost every prince among
them, had his fate shewed in interpreted dreams.
Galen tells of one, that dreamed his thigh was
turned to stone, and soon after, it was struck with
s dead palsy. The aptness of the humours to the
like effects, might suggest something to the mind,
then apt to receive. So that I doubt not but
either to preserve health or amend the life, dreams
may, to & wise observer, be of special benefit.
1 would neither depend upon any, to incur a
prejudice, nor yet cast them all away in a prodigal
neglect and scorn. I find it of one that having
long been troubled with the paining spleen : that
he dreamt, if he opened a certain vein, between
two of his fingers, he should be cured : which he
awaked, did, and mended. But, indeed I would
rather believe this, than be drawn to practise after
it. These plain predictions are more rare fore-
tellings, used to be lapped in more obscure folds:
and now that art lost, Christianity hath settled us
to less inquisition ; it is for a Roman soothsayer to
read those darker spirits of the night, and tell that
still Dictator, his dream of his mother, signified
his subjecting the world to himself® ’'Tis now so
out of use, that I think it not to be recovered.
And were it not for the power of the Gospel, in
crying down the vanity of tnen, it would appeaz
a wonder, how a science so pleasing to humanity,
should fall so quite to ruin.
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SIR THOMAS BROWNE
1605-1682
ON DREAMS

HALF our days we pass in the shadow of the
earth ; and the brother of death exacteth a third
part of our lives. A good part of our sleep is pieced
out with visions and fantastical objects, wherein
we are confessedly deceived. The day supplieth
us with truths; the night with fictions and false-
hoods, which uncomfortably divide the natural
account of our beings. And, therefore, having
passed the day in sober labours and rational
inquiries of truth, we are fain to betake ourselves
unto such a state of being, wherein the soberest
heads have acted all the monstrosities of melan-
choly, and which unto open eyes are no better
than folly and madness.

Happy are they that go to bed with grand music,
like Pythagoras, or have ways to compose the
fantastical spirit, whose unruly wanderings take off
inward sleep, filling our heads with St. Anthony’s
visions, and the dreams of Lipara in the sober
chambers of rest.

Virtuous toughts of the day lay up good
treasures for the night; whereby the impressions
of imaginary forms arise into sober similitudes,
acceptable unto our‘slumbering selves and pre-
paratory unto divine impressions. Hereby Solo-
mon’s sleep was happy. Thus prepared, Jacob
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might well dream of angels upon a pillow of stone.
And the best sleep of Adam might be the best of
any after.

That there should be divine dreams seems
unreasonably *doubted by Aristotle. Tha% there
are demoniacal dreams we have little reason to
doubt. Why may there not be angelical ¥ If
there be gmardian spirits, they may not be in-
actively about us in sleep; but may sometimes
order our dreams; and many strange hints, insti-
gations, or discourses, which are so amazing unto
us, may arise from such foundations.

But the phantasms of sleep do commonly walk
in the great road of natural and animal dreams,
wherein the thoughts or actions of the day are
acted over and echoed in the night. Who can
therefore wonder that Chrysostom should dream
of St. Paul, who daily read his Epistles; or that
Cardan, whose head was so taken up about the
stars, should dream that his soul was in the moon !
Pious persons, whose thoughts are daily busied
about heaven, and the blessed state thereof, can
hardly escape the nightly phantasms of it, which
though sometimes taken for illuminations, or
divine dreams, yet rightly perpended may prove
but animal visions, and natural night-scenes of
their awaking contemplations.

Many dreams are made out by sagacious exposi-
tion, and from the signature of their subjects;
carrying their interpretation in thei* fundamental
sense and mystery of similitude, whereby, he that
understands upon what natural fundamental every
notional dependeth, may, by symbolical adapta-
tion, hold a ready way to read the characters of Mor-
pheus. In dreams of such a nature., Artemidorus.
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Achmet, and Astrampsichus, from Greek, Egyp-
tian, and Arabian oneiro-criticism, may hint some
interpretation : who, while we read of a ladder in
Jacob’s dream, will tell us that ladders and scalary
ascentd signify preferment ; and while we consider
the dream of Pharaoh, do teach us that fivers
overflowing speak plenty, lean oxen, famine and
scarcity ; and therefore it was but reasonable in
Pharaoh to demand the interpretation from his
magicians, who, being Egyptians, should have
been well versed in symbols and the hieroglyphical
notions of things. The greatest tyrant in such
divinations was Nabuchodonosor, while, besides
the interpretation, he demanded the dream itself ;
which being probably determined by divine immis-
sion, might escape the common road of phantasms,
that might have been traced by Satan.

When Alexander, going to besiege Tyre, dreamt
of a satyr, it was no hard exposition for a Grecian
to say, ‘ Tyre will be thine” He that dreamed
that he saw his father washed by Jupiter and
anointed by the sun, had cause to fear that he
might be crucified, whereby his body would be
washed by the rain, and drop by the heat of the
sun. The dream of Vespasian was of harder
exposition ; as also that of the emperor Mauritius,
concerning his successor Phocas. And a man
might have been hard put to it, to interpret the
language of Aesculapius, when to a consumptive
person he held forth his fingers ; implying thereby
that his cure lay in dates, from the homonomy of
the Greek, which signifies dates and fingers.

We owe unto dreams that Galen was a physician,
Dion an historian, and that the world hath seen
some notable pieces of Cardan; yet, he that



ON DREAMS 19

should order his affairs by dreams, or make the
night a rule unto the day, might be ridiculously
deluded ; wherein Cicero is much to be pitied,
who having excellently discoursed of the vanity of
dreams, was’ yet undone by the flattery’ of his
own, which urged him to apply himself unto
Augustus.

Howevet dreams may be fallacious concerning
outward events, yet may they be truly significant
at home; and whereby we may more sensibly
understand ourselves. Men act in sleep with
some conformity unto their awaked senses; and
consolations or discouragements may be drawn
from dreams which intimately tell us ourselves.
Luther was not like to fear a spirit in the night,
when such an apparition would not terrify him in
the day. Alexander would hardly have run away
in the sharpest combats of sleep, nor Demosthenes
have stood stoutly to it, who was scarce able to
do it in his prepared senses. Persons of radical
integrity will not easily be perverted in their
dreams, nor noble minds do pitifully things in
sleep. Crassus would have hardly been bountiful
in a dream, whose fist was so close awake. But a
man might have lived all his life upon the sleeping
hand of Antonius.

There is an art to make dreams, as well as their
interpretationm; end physicians will tell us that
some food makes turbulent, some gives quiet,
dreams. Cato, who doted upon ¢hbbage, might
find the crude effects thereof in his sleep ; wherein
the Egyptians might find some advantage by their
superstitious abstinence frofn onions. Pythagoras
might have calmer sleeps, if he totally abstained
from beans. Even Daniel, the great interpreter of
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dreamns, in his leguminous diet, seems to have
chosen no advantageous food for quiet sleeps,
according to Grecian physic.

To add unto the delusion of dreams, the fan-
tastical objects seem greater than they are; and
being beheld in the vaporous state of sleep, enfarge
their diameters unto us; whereby it may prove
more easy to dream of giants than pigmies.
Democritus might seldom dream of atoms,
who so often thought of them. Helmont might
dream himself a bubble extending unto the eighth
sphere. A little water makes a sea; a small puff
of wind a tempest. A grain of sulphur kindled in
the blood may make a flame like Etna; and a
small spark in the bowels of Olympias a lightning
over all the chamber.

But, beside these innocent delusions, there is
a sinful state of dreams. Death alone, not sleep,
is able to put an end unto sin ; and there may be
a night-book of our iniquities; for beside the
transgressions of the day, casuists will tell us of
mortal sins in dreams, arising from evil precogita-
tions ; meanwhile human law regards not noctam-
bulos; and if a night-walker should break his
neck, or kill a man, takes no notice of it.

Dionysius was absurdly tyrannical to kill a man
for dreaming that he had killed him ; and really
to take away his life, who had but fantastically
taken away his. Lamia was ridiculously unjust
to sue a youn} man for a reward, who had con-
fessed that pleasure from her in a dream which she
had denied unto his awaking senses: conceiving
that she had merited sdmewhat from his fantastical
fruition and shadow of herself. If there be such
debts, we owe deeply unto sympathies; but the
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common spirit of the world must be judge in such
arrearages.

If some have swooned, they may have also died
in dreams, since death is but & confirmed s ooning.
Whether Plafo died in a dream, as some deliver,
he must rise again to inform us. That some have
never dreamed, is as improbable as that some
have neve! laughed. That children dream not
the first half-year; that men dream not in some
countries, with many more, are unto me sick men’s
dreams : dreams out of the ivory gate, and visions
before midnight.
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THOMAS FULLER
1608-1661
TKE GOOD SEA CAPTAIN

CoNCEIVE him now in a man-of-war, with his
letters of mart, well armed, victualled, and ap-
pointed, and see how he acquits himself.

The more power he hath, the more careful he is
not to abuse it. Indeed, a sea captain is a king in
the island of a ship, supreme judge, above appeal,
in causes civil and criminal, and is seldom broughs
to an account in courts of justice on land for
injuries done to his own men at sea.

He 1s careful in observing of the Lord’s day. He
hath a watch in his heart, though no bells in a
steeple to proclaim that day by ringing to prayers.

He is as pious and thankful when a tempest is
past, as devout when it is present : not clamorous
to receive mercies, and tongue-tied to return thanks.

Escaping many dangers makes him not pre-
sumptuous to run into them.

In taking a prize he most prizeth the men’s
lives whom he takes; though some of them may
chance to be negroes or savaged. €t is the custom
of some to cgst them overboard, and there is an
end of them : for the dumb fishes will tell no tales.
But the murder is not so soon drowned as the men.
What! is a brother, by half-blood no kin? A
savage hath God to his father by creation, though
not the church to his mother, and God will revenge
his innocent blood. But our captain counts the
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image of God nevertheless his image cut in ebony
as if done in ivory, and in the blackest Moors he
sees the representation of the King of heaven.

In dividing the gains he wrongs none who took
pains to get’ them. Not shifting off hfs poor
marihers with nothing, or giving them only the
garbage of the prize, and keeping all the flesh to
himself. Ih time of peace he quietly returns home,
and turns not to the trade of pirates, who are the
worst sea vermin, and the devil’s water-rats.

His voyages are not only for profit, but some for
honour and knowledge; to make discoveries of
new countries, imitating the worthy Christopher
Columbus.

Our sea captain is likewise ambitious to perfect
what the other began. He counts it a disgrace,
seeing all mankind 1s one family, sundry countries
but several rooms, that we who dwell in the parlour
(so he counts Europe) should not know the out-
lodgings of the same house, and the world be
scarce acquainted with itself before it be dissolved
from itself at the day of judgement.

He daily sees and duly considers God’s wonders
in the deep.
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EDWARD HYDE

FIRST EARL OF CLARENDON
1609-1674

OF WAR
Montpellier, 1670.

As the plague in the body drives all persons
away but such who live by it, searchers, and those
who are to bury the corpse, who are as ready to
strangle those who do not die soon enough, as
to bury them; and they who recover are very
long tried with the malignity, and remain longer
deserted by their neighbours and friends out of
fear of infection ; so war in a state makes all men
abandon it but those who are to live by the blood
of it, and who have the pillaging of the living as
well as of the dead ; and if it recover, and the war
be extinguished, there remains such a weakness and
paleness, so many ghastly marks of the distemper,
that men remain long frighted from their old
familiarity, from the confidence they formerly had
of their own security, and of the justice of that
state, the war leaving still an ill odour behind it,
and much infection in the natuse and manners
of those whq are delighted with it. Of all the
punishments and judgements that the provoked
anger of the Divine Providence can pour out upon
a nation full of trapsgressions, there is nome so
terrible and destroymg as that of war. David
knew he did wisely when he preferred and chose
the plague before either of the other judgements
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that he was to undergo for numbering the people,
though it cost him no less than seventy thousand
subjects ; so vast a pumber that three months’
progress of the most victorious and triumphant
enemy could fardly have consumed ; and the one
had been as much the hand of the Lord as the
other, and could as easily have been restrained,
or bound Iy his power: the arrow of pestilence
was shot out of his own bow, and did all its execu-
tion without making the pride or malice of man
instrumental in it ; the insolence whereof is a great
aggravation of any judgement that is laid upon
us, and health is restored in the same moment the
contagion ceaseth ; whereas in war, the confidence
and the courage which a victorious army contracts
by notable successes, and the dejection of spirit
and the consternation which a subdued party
undergoes by frequent defeats, is not at an end
when the war is determined, but hath its effects
very long after; and the tenderness of nature,
and the integrity of munners, which are driven
away, or powerfully discountenanced by the
corruption of war, are not quickly recovered ; but
instead thereof a roughness, jealousy, and distrust
introduced, that makes conversation unpleasant
and uneasy, and the weeds which grow up in the
shortest war can hardly be pulled up and extirpated
without a long and unsuspected peace. When
God pleases to send this heavy calamity upon us,
we cannot avoid it ; but why we shbuld be solici-
tous to embark ourselves in this leaky vessel, why
our own anger, and ambition, and emulation,
should engage us in unreasonhble and unjust wars,
nay, why, without any of these provocations, we
should be disposed to run to war, and periclitar:
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periculi causa, will require better reason to justify
us, than most that are concerned in it are furnished
with.  JTugulantur homines ne nihil agatur, was
the complaint and amazement of a philosopher,
who Ihew of none of those restraints which
Christianity bath laid upon mankind. That’ men
should kill one another for want of something else
to do (which is the case of all voluntéers in war)
seems to be so horrible to humanity, that there
needs no divinity to control it. It was a divine
contemplation of the same philosopher, that when
Providence had so well provided for, and secured
the peace between nations, by putting the sea
between, that it might not be in their power to be
ill neighbours, mankind should be so mad as to
devise shipping, to affect death so much sine spe
sepulturae ; and when they are safe on land, to
commit themselves to the waves and the fierce
winds, quorum felicitas est ad bella perferri; and
that those winds which God had created, ad
custodiendam cels terrarumque temperiem, and to
cherish the fruits and trees of the earth, should be
made use of so contrary to his intentions, ut
legiones, equitemque gestarent, and bring people
(whom he had placed at that distance) together,
to imbrue their hands in each other’s blood ;
indeed it must be a very savage appetite, that
engages men to take so muchepains, and to run
so many and great hazards, only to be cruel to
those whom they are able to oppress.

They who allow no war at all to be lawful, have
consulted both nature and religion much better
than they who think it may be entered into to
comply with the ambition, covetousness, or revenge
of the greatest princes and monarchs upon earth :
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as if God had only inhibited single murders, and
left mankind to be massacred according to the
humour and appetite of unjust and unreasonable
men, of what degree or quality soever. They who
think it most unlawful, know well that force may
be repelled with force; and that no man makes
war who doth only defend what is his own from
an attempt df violence ; he who kills another that
he may not be killed himself by him who attempts
it, is not guilty of murder by the law of God or
man. And truly, they who are the cause and
authors of any war that can justly and safely be
avoided, have great reason to fear that they shall
be accountable before the Supreme Judge for all
the rapine and devastation, all the ruin and damage,
as well as the blood, that is the consequence of
that war. War is a licence to kill and slay all those
who inhabit that land, which is therefore called the
enemy’s, because he who makes the war hath a
mind to possess it ; and must there not many of
the laws of God, as well as of man, be cancelled
and abolished, before a man can honestly execute
or take such a licence? What have the poor
inhabitants of that land done that they must be
destroyed for cultivating their own land, in the
country where they were born?! and can any
king believe that the names of those are left out
of the records of *God’s creation, and that the
injuries done to them shall not be, considered }
War is a depopulation, defaces all that art and
industry hath produced, destroys all plantations,
burns churches and palaces, pnd mingles them in
the same ashes with the cottages of the peasant
and the labourer ; it distinguishes not of age, or
sex, or dignity, but exposes all things and persons,
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sacred and profane, to the same contempt and
confusion ; and reduces all that blessed order and
harmony, which hath been the product of peace
and religion, into the chaos it was first in; as if
it wollld contend with the Almighty in uncreating
what He so wonderfully created, and since polished.
And is it not a most detestable thing to open a
gap to let this wild boar enter into the garden of
Christians, and to make all this havoc and devasta-
tion in countries planted and watered by the equal
Redeemer of mankind, and whose ears are open
to the complaints of the meanest person who is
oppressed ¢ It is no answer to say that this
universal suffering, and even the desolation that
attends it, are the inevitable consequences and
events of war, how warrantably soever entered
nto, but rather an argument, that no war can be
warrantably entered into, that may produce such
intolerable mischiefs; at least if the ground be
not notoriously just and necessary, and like to
introduce as much benefit to the world as damage
and inconvenience to a part of it; and as much
care taken as is possible to suppress that rage and
licence, which is the wanton cause of half the
destruction.

It may be, upon a strict survey and disquisition
into the elements and injunctions of Christian
religion, no war will be found justifiable, but as it
is the process that the law of nature allows and
prescribes fdr justice sake, to compel those to
abstain from doing wrong, or to repair the wrong
they have done, who can by no other way be
induced to do either? as when one sovereign prince
doth an injury to another, or suffers his subjects
to do it without control or punishment ; in either
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of which cases, the injured prince in his own right,
or the rights of his subjects, is to demand justice
from the other, and to endeavour to obtain it by
all the peaceable means that can be used ; and
then if there be an absolute refusal to give satis-
faction, or such a delay, as in the inconvenience
amounts to a refusal, there is no remedy left, but
the last process, which is force ; since nothing can
be in itself more odious, or more against the nature
and institution of sovereign power, than to do
wrong, and to refuse to administer justice; and,
therefore, the mischiefs which attend, and which
cannot but fall upon the persons and fortunes of
those who are least guilty of the injury and injus-
tice, because the damage can very hardly reach the
prince, but in his subjects, will be by the supreme
Judge cast upon his account who 1s the original
cause and author of the first transgression. And
if it be very difficult to find any other just cause
to warrant so savage a proceeding as all war pro-
duces, what can we think of most of that war
which for some hundred of years has infested the
Christian world, so much to the dishonour of
Christianity, and in which the lives of more men
have been lost than might have served to have
driven infidelity out of the world, and to have
peopled all those parts which yet remain without
inhabitants ¥ Can we believe that all those lives
are forgotten, and that no account shall be rendered
of them ? If the saving the life of any single person
who is in danger to perish, hath much of mert in it,
though it be a duty incumbent to humanity, with
what detestation and horror must we look upon
those, who upon deliberation are solicitous to
bring millions of men together to no other purpose
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than to kill and destroy ; and they who survive
are conducted as soon as may be to another
butchery, to another opportunity to kill more
men, whom they know not, and with whom they
are ndt so much as angry. Thd grammarians
have too much reason to derive bellum, a btlluis ;
all war hath much of the beast in it; immane
quiddam et belluarum simile; very tauch of the
man must be put off that there may be enough of
the beast: princes must be obeyed, and because
they may have just cause of war, their subjects
must obey and serve them in it, without taking
upon them to examine whether it be just or no,
Servi tua est condilio, ratio ad te nihil; they have
no liberty to doubt when their duty is clear to
obey ; but where there is none of that obligation,
it is wonderful, and an unnatural appetite that
disposes men to be soldiers, that they may know
how to live, as if the understanding the advantage
how to kill most men together were a commendable
science to raise their fortune ; and what reputation
soever it may have in politics, it can have none in
religion, to say, that the art and conduct of a soldier
is not infused by nature, but by study, experience,
and observation; and therefore that men are to
learn it, in order to serve their own prince and
country, which may be assaulted and invaded by
a skilful enemy, and hardly defexded by ignorant
and unskilful officers; when, in truth, the man
who conscienYiously weighs this common argument,
will find that it is made by appetite to excuse, and
not by reason to support, an ill custom ; since the
guilt contracted by shedding the blood of one
single innocent man, is too dear a price to pay for
all the skill that is to be learned in that devouring
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profession ; and that all the science that 13 neces-
sary for a just defence may be attained without
contracting & guilt, which is like to make the
defence the more difficult. And we have ingtances
enough of the most brave and effectual defences
made* upon the advantage of innocence, against
the boldest, skilful, and injurious aggressor, whose
guilt often takes his understanding too weak to
go through an unjust attempt, against a resolute
though less experienced defender.

It must seem strange to any one, who considers
that Christian religion, that is founded upon love,
and charity, and humility, should not only not
extinguish this unruly appetite to war, but make
the prosecution of it the more fierce and cruel;
there having scarce been so much rage and in-
humanity practised in any war, as in that between
Christians. The ancient Romans, who for some
ages arrived to the greatest perfection in the obser-
vations of the obligations of honour, justice, and
humanity, of all men who had no light from religion,
instituted a particular triumph for those their
generals who returned with victory without the
slaughter of men. It were to be wished that the
modern Christian Romans were endued with the
same blessed spirit, and that they believed that
the voice of blood is loud and importunate ; they
would not then think it their office and duty, so far
to kindle this firebrand war, and to nourish all
occasions to inflame it, as to obstruct and divert
all overtures of extinguishing it ; and to curse and
excommunicate all those who shall consent or
submit to such overtures, when they are wearied,
tired, and even consumed with weltering in each
other’s blood, and have scarce blood enough left
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to give them strength to enjoy the blessings of
peace. What can be more unmerciful, more un-
worthy of the title of Christians, than such an
aversion from stopping those issues of blood, and
from binding up those wounds which have been
bleeding so long ? and yet we have seen ‘those
inhuman bulls let loose by two popes, who would
be thought to have the sole power cémmitted to
them by Christ, to inform the world of his will and
pleasure ; the one against the peace of Germany,
and the other against that with the Low Countries ;
by both which these his vicars-general absolve all
men from observing it, though they are bound by
their oaths never to swerve from it. We may
piously believe that all the princes of the world,
who have wantonly, or without just and manifest
provocation, obliged their subjects to serve them
in & war, by which millions of men have been
exposed to slaughter, fire, and famine, will sooner
find remission of all the other sins they have com-
mitted, than for that obstinate outrage against the
life of man, and the murders which have been
committed by their authority,
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ABRAHAM COWLEY

1618-1667

THE DANGERS OF AN HONEST MAN IN
MUCH COMPANY

Ir twenty thousand naked Americans were not
able to resist the assaults of but twenty well-
armed Spaniards, I see little possibility for one
honest man to defend himself against twenty thou-
sand knaves who are all furnished cap-a-pre, with
the defensive arms of worldly prudence, and the
offensive too of craft and malice. He will find no
less odds than this against him, if he have much
to do in human affairs. The only advice there-
fore which I can give him is, to be sure not to
venture his person any longer in the open campaign,
to retreat and entrench himself, to stop up all
avenues, and draw up all bridges. against so
numerous an enemy.

The truth of it is, that a man in much business
must either make himself a knave, or else the world
will make him a fool : and, if the injury went no
farther than the being laughed at, & wise man would
content himself with® the revenge of retaliation ;
but the case is much worse, for thesg civil can-
nibals too, as well as the wild ones, not only
dance about such a taken stranger, but at last
devour him. A sober man cspnot get too soon
out of drunken company, though they be never
8o kind and merry among themselves; it is not

un};}easant only, but dangerous, to him.
1 (sl
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Do ye wonder that & virtuous man should love
to be alone ? It is hard for him to be otherwise ;
he is so, when he is among ten thousand : neither
is the golitude so uncomfortable to be alone without
any other creature, as it is to be alone in the midst
of wild beasts. Man is to man all kind of Leasts ;
a fawning dog, a roaring lion, a thieving fox, a
robbing wolf, a dissembling crocodile, u treacherous
decoy, and a rapacious vulture. The civilest,
methinks, of all nations, are those whom we
account the most barbarous ; there is some modera-
tion and good nature in the Toupinambaltians,
who eat no men but their enemies, whilst we
learned and polite and Christian Europeans, like
so many pikes and sharks, prey upon everything
that we can swallow. It is the great boast of
eloquence and philosophy, that they first congre-
gated men dispersed, united them into societies,
and built up the houses and the walls of cities.
I wish they could unravel all they had woven;
that we might have our woods and our innocence
again, instead of our castles and our policies.
They have assembled many thousands of scattered
people into one body : it is true, they have done
80 ; they have brought them together into cities to
cozen, and into armies to murder, one another :
they found them hunters and fishers of wild crea-
tures : they have made them uui.ters and fishers of
their brethren : they boast to have reduced them
to a state of peace, when the truth is, they have
only taught them an art of war ; they have framed,
I must confess, wholesome laws for the restraint of
vice, but they raised first that devil, which now
they conjure and cannot bind : though there were
before no punishments for wickedness, yet there



DANGERS OF AN HONEST MAN 85

was less committed, because there were no rewards
for it.

But the men, who praise philosophy from this
topic, are much deceived : let oratory ansyer for
itself, the tinkling perhaps of that may unite a
swarma; it never was the work of philosophy
to assemble multitudes, but to regulate only, and
govern thenl, when they were assembled ; to make
the best of an evil, and bring them, as much as is
possible, to unity again. Avarice and ambition
only were the first builders of towns, and founders
of empire ; they said, ‘ Go to, let us build us a city
and a tower whose top may reach unto Heaven, and
let us make us a name, lest we be scattered abroad
upon the face of the earth.”* What was the begin-
ning of Rome, the metropolis of all the world ?
what was it, but a concourse of thieves, and a
sanctuary of criminals ¥ It was justly named by
the augury of no less than twelve vultures, and
the founder cemented his walls with the blood
of his brother. Not unlike to this was the be-
ginning even of the first town too in the world,
and such is the original sin of most cities: their
actual increase daily with their age and growth;
the more people, the more wicked all of them ;
every one brings in his part to inflame the con-
tagion : which becomes at last so universal and
80 strong, that mo precepts can be sufficient pre-
servatives, nor anything secure oug safety, but
flight from among the infected.

We ought, in the choice of a situation, to regard
above all things the healthfuln.ess of the place, and
the healthfulness of it for the mind, rather than
for the body. But suppose (which is hardly to

1 Gen. xi. 4.
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be supposed) we had antidote enough against this
poison ; nay, suppose further, we were always and
at all pieces armed and provided, both against the
assaulte of hostility, and the mines of treachery,
it will yet be but an uncomfortable life to be ever
in alarms; though we were compassed round with
fire, to defend ourselves from wild beasts, the
lodging would be unpleasant, because we must
always be obliged to watch that fire, and to fear
no less the defects of our guard, than the diligences
of our encmy. The sum of this is, that a virtuous
man is in danger to be trod upon and destroyed
in the crowd of his contraries, nay, which is worse,
to be changed and corrupted by them ; and that
it is impossible to escape both these inconveniences
without so much caution as will take away the
whole quiet, that is the happiness, of his life.

Ye see then, what he may lose; but, I pray,
what can he get there ?

Quid Romae faciam ? DM entiri nescio.

What should a man of truth and honesty do at
Rome ? He can neither understand nor speak the
language of the place; a naked man may swim
in the sea, but it is not the way to catch fish there ;
they are likelier to devour him, than he them,
if he bring no nets, and use no deceits. I think,
therefore, it was wise and friendly advice, which
Martial gave to Fabian,? when he met him newly
arrived at Rome :

Honest and poor, faithful in word and thought;

What has thce, szian, to the city brought ?

Thou neither the buffoon nor bawd canst play,
Nor with false whispers th’ innocent betray ;

! Juv. Sat. iii. 41. * Mart. iv. Ep. 6.
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Nor corrupt wives, nor from rich beldames get

A living by thy industry and sweat ;

Nor with vain promises and projects cheat,

Nor bribe or flatter any of the great.

But you're a,man of learning, prudent, just:y

A man of courage, firm, and fit for trust.

Whsy you may stay, and live unenvied here ;

But (faith) go back, and keep you where you were.

Nay, if 1tothing of all this were in the case, yet
the very sight of uncleanness is loathsome to the
cleanly ; the sight of folly and impiety, vexatious
to the wise and pious.

Lucretius,! by his favour, though a good poet,
was but an ill-natured man, when he said, it was
delightful to see other men in a great storm, and
no less ill-natured should I think Democritus, who
laughed at all the world, but that he retired him-
self so much out of it, that we may perceive he
took no great pleasure in that kind of mirth. I
have been drawn twice or thrice by company to
go to Bedlam, and have seen others very much
delighted with the fantastical extravagancy of so
many various madnesses ; which upon me wrought
go contrary an effect, that I always returned, not
only melancholy, but even sick with the sight.
My compassion there was perhaps too tender, for
I meet a thousand madmen abroad, without any
perturbation; though, to weigh the matter justly,
the total loss obreason is less deplorable than the
total depravation of it. An exact jydge of human
blessings, of riches, honours, beauty, even of wit
itsclf, should pity the abuse of them, more than
the want.

Briefly, though a wise man could pass never so
securely through the great roads of human life, yet

! Lucr., lib. ii. 1.
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he will meet perpetually with so many objects and
occasions of compassion, grief, shame, anger,
hatred, indignation, and all passions but envy (for
he will find nothing to deserve that), that he had
better strike into some private path; nay, go so
far, if he could, out of the common way, ‘1t nec
facta audiat Pelopidarum,’ that he might not so
much as hear of the actions of the sons of Adam.
But, whither shall we fly then ? into the deserts,
like the ancient hermits ?
—Qua terra patet, fera regnat Erinnys,
In facinus surasse putes.*

One would think that all mankind had bound
themselves by an oath to do all the wickedness
they can; that they had all (as the Scripture
gpeaks) ‘sold themselves to sin’: the difference
only is, that some are a little more crafty (and but
s little, God knows) in making of the bargain.
I thought, when I went first to dwell in the country,
that without doubt I should have met there with
the simplicity of the old poetical golden age; I
thought to have found no inhabitants there, but
such as the shepherds of Sir Philip Sidney in
Arcadia, or of Monsieur d’Urfé upon the banks of
Lignon ; and began to consider with myself, which
way I might recommend no less to posterity the
happiness and innocence of the men of Chertsea :
but to confess the truth, I perceived quickly, by
infallible dertonstrations, that I was still in Old
England, and not in Arcadia or La Forrest;
that, if I could not content myself with anything
less than exact fidekty in human conversation, I
had almost as good go back and seek for it in the

! Ovid, Metam. 1. 241.
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Court, or the Exchange, or Westminster Hall. 1
ask again, then, whither shall we fly, or what shall
we do ¢ The world may so come in a man’s way,
that he cannot choose but salute it; he must
take heed, though, not to go a whoring after it.
If, by*any lawful vocation, or just necessity, men
happen to be married to it, I can only give them
St. Paul’s atlvice : ¢ Brethren, the time is short ;
it remains, that they that have wives be as though
they had none.—But I would that all men were
even as | myself.” !

In all cases, they must be sure, that they do
mundum ducere, and not mundo nubere. They must
retain the superiority and headship over it : happy
are they, who can get out of the sight of this
deceitful beauty, that they may not be led so much
as into temptation ; who have not only quitted the
metropolis, but can abstain from ever seeing
the next market-town of their country.

1 1 Cor. vii. 29,
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JOHN DRYDEN
1631-1700
CHARACTER OF M. ST. EVREMONT

I xNow how nice an undertaking it is to write
of a living author: yet the example of Father
Bouhours has somewhat encouraged me in this
attempt. Had not Monsieur St. Jivremont been
very considerable in his own country, that famous
Jesuit would not have ventured to praise a person
in disgrace with the government of France, and
living here in banishment. Yet in his Pensées
Ingénieuses, he has often cited our author’s
thoughts and his expressions, as the standatd of
judicious thinking, and graceful speaking: an
undoubted sign that his merit was sufficiently
established, when the disfavour of the court could
not prevail against it. There is not only a justness
in his conceptions, which is the foundation of good
writing, but also a purity of language, and a
beautiful turn of words, so little understood by
modern writers ; antl which indeed was found at
Rome but at the latter end of the Commonwealth,
and ended with Petronius, under the Monarchy.
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It T durst extend my judgement to particulars,
I would say that our author has determined very
nicely in his opinion of Epicurus, and that what
he has said of bjs morals, is according to natuee, and
reason.

It & true, that as I am a religious admirer of
Virgil, I could wish that he had not discovered our
father’s nakedness.! But after all, we must confess
that Aeneas was none of the greatest heroes, and
that Virgil was sensible of it himself. But what
could he do ? the Trojan on whom he was to build
the Roman Empire had been already vanquished ;
he had lost his country, and was a fugitive. Nay
more, he had fought unsuccessfully with Diomedes,
and was only preserved from death by his mother
goddess, who received a wound in his defence. So
that Virgil, bound as he was to follow the footsteps
of Homer, who had thus described him, could not
reasonably have altered his character, and raised
him in Italy to a much greater height of prowess
than he found him formerly in Troy. Since there-
fore he could make no more of him in valour, he
resolved not to give him that virtue, as his princi-
pal; but chose another, which was piety. It is
true, this latter, in the composition of a hero, was
pot altogether so shining as the former; but it
entitled him more to the favour of the gods, and
their protection,®in®all his undertakings; and,
which was the poet’s chiefest aim, mede a nearer
resemblance betwixt Aeneas and his patron,
Augustus Caesar, who, above all things, loved to
be flattered for being pious, bagh to the gods and
his relations. And that very piety, or gratitude,
(call it which you please,) to the memory of his

* In his Reflections on Segrais’ Translation of Vsrgil.
c3
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uncle, Julius, gave him the preference, amongst
the soldiers, to Mark Antony; and consequently
raised him to the empire. As for personal courage,
that o8 Augustus was not pushing; ! and the poet,
who was not ignorant of that defect, for that
reason durst not ascribe it, in the supreme degree,
to him who was to represent his Emperor under
another name : which was managed by him with
the most imaginable fineness ; for had valour been
set uppermost, Augustus must have yielded to
Agrippa. After all, this is rather to defend the
courtier, than the poet; and to make his hero
escape again, under the covert of a cloud. Only
we may add, what I think Bossu says, that the
Roman Commonwealth being now changed into
a monarchy, Virgil was belping to that design ; by
insinuating into the people the piety of their new
conqueror, to make them the better brook this
innovation, which was brought on them by a man
who was favoured by the gods.—Yet we may
observe, that Virgil forgot not, upon occasion, to
speak honourably of Aeneas, in point of courage,
and that particularly in the person of him by
whom he was overcome. For Diomedes compares
him with Hector, and even with advantage :

Quicquid apud durae cessatum est mocnia Troiae

Hectoris Acneaeque manu victoria Graium

Haesit, et in decimum vestigia® re®ulit annum :

Ambo animjs, ambo insignes praestantibus armis;
Hic pietate prior.

As for that particular passage, cited by Monsieur

! At the battle of Philippi he is supposed to have feigned
sickness, to avoid taking a part in the engagement ; and
almost all his subsequent victories were obtained by
Agrippa, and the other generals whom he employed.
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St. Evremont, where Aeneas shows the utmost
fear, in the beginning of a tempest,

Extemplo Aeneae solvuntur frigore membra, &o.

why may it nof be supposed, that having been long
at sea, he might be well acquainted with the
nature of a storm ; and, by the rough beginning,
foresee the Increase and danger of it ¥ at least, as
a father of his people, his concernment might be
greater for them than for himself ; and if so, what
the poet takes from the merit of his courage, is
added to the prime virtue of his character, which
was his piety. Be this said with all manner of
respect and deference to the opinion of Monsieur
St. Evremont ; amongst whose admirable talents,
that of penetration is not the least. He generally
dives into the very bottom of his authors; searches
into the inmost recesses of their souls, and brings
up with him those hidden treasures which had
escaped the diligence of others. His examination
of the Grand Alexandre! in my opinion, is an
admirable piece of criticism ; and I doubt not but
that his observations on the English theatre had
been as absolute in their kind, had he seen with
his own eyes, and not with those of other men.
But conversing in a manner wholly with the court,
which is not always the truest judge, he bas been
unavoidably led jmtc mistakes, and given to some
of our coarsest poets a reputation aproad, which
they never had at home. Had his conversation
in the town been more general, he had certainly
received other ideas on that subject; and not
transmitted those names into his own country,
which will be forgotten by posterity in ours.

* A French tragedy.
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Thus T have contracted my thoughts on a large
subject : for.whatever has been said falls short
of the true character of Monsieur St. Lvremont
and bis writings : and if the tranglation you are
about to rcad does not everywhere come up
to the original, the translator desires you to believe,
that it is only because that he has failed in his
undertaking,
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JONATHAN SWIFT
1667-1745

HINTS TOWARD AN ESSAY ON
CONVERSATION

I BAVE observed few obvious subjects to have
been so seldom, or at least go slightly, handled as
this; and indeed I know few so difficult to be
treated as it ought, nor yet, upon which there
seems so much to be said.

Most things pursued by men for the happiness
of public or private life, our wit or folly have so
refined, that they seldom subsist but in idea; a
true friend, a good marriage, a perfect form of
government, with some others, require so many
ingredients, so good in their several kinds, and so
much niceness in mixing them, that for some
thousands of years men have despaired of reducing
their schemes to perfection : but, in conversation,
it 18, or might be otherwisc; for here we are only
to avoid a multitude of errors, which, although
a matter of some difficulty, may be in every man’s
power, for want of which it remains as mere an
1dea as the other. Therefore it seems to me, that
the truest way fo understand conversation, is to
know the faults and errors to whicheit is subject,
and from thence every man to form maxims to
himself whereby it may be regulated, because it
requires few talents to which, most men are not
born, or at least may not acquire, without any
great genius or study. Ior nature has left every
man a capacity of being agreeable, though not of



46 SWIFT

shining in company; and there are a hundred
men sufficiently qualified for both, who, by a very
few faults, that they might correct in half an hour,
are no: so much as tolerable.

I was prompted to write my thoughts upon this
subject by mere indignation, to reflect that o use-
ful and innocent a pleasure, so fitted for every perlod
and condition of life, and so much in all men’s
power, should be so much neglected and abused.

And in this discourse i1t will be necessary to note
those errors that are obvious, as well as others
which are seldomer observed, since there are few
so obvious, or acknowledged, into which most
men, some time or other, are not apt to run.

For instance : nothing is more generally exploded
than the folly of talking too much; yet I rarely
remember to have seen five people together, where
some one among them has not been predominant in
that kind, to the great constraint and disgust of
all the rest. But among such as deal in multitudes
of words, none are comparable to the sober de-
liberate talker, who proceeds with much thought
and caution, makes his preface, branches out into
several digressions, finds a hint that puts him in
mind of another story, which he promises to tell
you when this is done; comes back regularly to
his subject, cannot readily call to mind some
person’s name, holding his head,*complains of his
memory ; the whole company all this while in
suspense ; at length says, it is no matter, and so
goes on. And, to crown the business, it perhaps
proves at last a stogv the company bas heard fifty
times before ; or, at best, some insipid adventure
of the relater.

Another general fault in conversation, is that



ON CONVERSATION 47

of those who aflect to talk of themselves; some,
without any ceremony, will run over the history
of their lives; will relate the annals of their
diseases, with the several symptoms and gircum-
stances of thém; will enumerate the hardships
and injustice they have suffered in court, in parlia-
ment, in love, or in law. Others are more dex-
terous, and’ with great art will lie on the watch to
hook in their own praise ; they will call a witness
to remember they always foretold what would
happen in such a case, but none would believe
them ; they advised such a man from the begin-
ning, and told him the consequences, just as they
happened; but he would have his own way.
Others make a vanity of telling their faults; they
are the strangest men in the world ; they cannot
dissemble ; they own it is a folly ; they have lost
abundance of advantages by it ; but if you would
give them the world, they cannot help it ; there is
something in their nature that abhors insincerity
and constraint; with many other insufferable
topics of the same altitude.

Of such mighty importance every man is to
himself, and ready to think he is so to others;
without once making this easy and obvious reflec-
tion, that his affairs can have no more weight with
other men, than theirs have with him; and how
little that is, he ds sensible enough.

Where a company has met, I often have observed
two persons discover, by some accident, that they
were bred together at ‘the same school or university ;
‘after which the rest are condemned to silence,
and to listen while these two are refreshing each
other’s memory, with the arch tricks and passages
of themselves and their comrades.
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I know a great officer of the army, who will sit
for some time with a supercilious and impatient
silence, full of anger and contempt for those who
are talking; at lencrth of a sudden, demanding
audience, decide the matter in a short dogmatical
way ; then withdraw within himself again; and
vouchsafe to talk no more, until his spmts circulate
again to the same point.

There are some faults in conversation, which
none are so subject to as the men of wit, nor ever
go much as when they are with each other. If
they have opened their mouths, without endeavour-
ing to say a witty thing, they think it is so many
words lost : it is a torment to the hearers, as much
as to themselves, to sece them upon the rack for
invention, and in perpetual constraint, with so
little success. They must do somecthing extra-
ordinary, in order to acquit themselves, and
answer their character, else the standers-by may be
disappointed, and be apt to think them only like
the rest of mortals. I have known two men of wit
industriously brought together, in order to enter-
tain the company, where they have made a very
ridiculous figure, and provided all the mirth at
their own expense.

I know a man of wit, who is never easy but where
he can be allowed to dictate and preside: he
neither expects to be informed‘or+entertained, but
to display hig.own talents. His business is to be
good company, and not good conversation; and
therefore he chooses to frequent those who are
content to listen, and profess themselves his
admirers. And, indeed, the worst conversation
I ever remember to have heard in my life, was that
at Will’s coffee-house, where the wits (as they were
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called) used formerly to assemble ; that is to say,
five or six men who had writ plays, or at least pro-
logues, or had share in a miscellany, came thither,
and entertained one another with their ¢riflin
composures, in so important an air, as if they hag
been the nobiest efforts of human nature, or that
the fate of kingdoms depended on them ; and they
were usually attended with an humble audience
of young students from the inns of court, or the
universities ; who, at due distance, listened to
these oracles, and returned home with great con-
tempt for their law and philosophy, their heads
filled with trash, under the name of politeness,
criticism, and belles lettres.

By these means, the poets, for many years past,
were all overrun with pedantry. For, as I take it,
the word is not properly used ; because pedantry
is the too frequent or unseasonable obtruding our
own knowledge in common discourse, and placing
too great a value upon it; by which definition,
men of the court, or the army, may be as guilty
of pedantry, as a philosopher or a divine ; and it
i1s the same vice 1n women, when they are over
copious upon the subject of their petticoats, or
their fans, or their china. For which reason,
although it be a piece of prudence, as well as good
manners, to put men upon talking on subjects they
are best versed i, yet that is a liberty a wise man
could hardly take ; because, beside t}ic imputation
of pedantry, it is what he would never improve by.

The great town is usually provided with some
player, mimic, or buffoon, who'has a general re-
ception at the good tables ; familiar and domestic
with persons of the first quality, and usually sent
for at every meeting to divert the company;
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against which I have no objection. You go there
as to a farce or a puppet-show ; your business is
only to laugh in season, either out of inclination
or civility, while this merry companion is acting
his part. It is a business he has undertaken, and
we are to suppose he is paid for his day’s work.
I only quarrel, when, in select and private meetings,
where men of wit and learning are invited to pass
an evening, this jester should be admitted to run
over his circle of tricks, and make the whole
company unfit for any other conversation, beside
the indignity of confounding men’s talents at so
shameful a rate.

Raillery is the finest part of conversation ; but,
a8 it is our usual custom to counterfeit and adul-
terate whatever is too dear for us, so we have done
with this, and turned it all into what is generally
called repartee, or being smart; just as when an
expensive fashion comes up, those who are not
able to reach it, content themselves with some
paltry imitation. It now passes for raillery to
run & man down in discourse, to put him out of
countenance, and make him ridiculous ; sometimes
to expose the defects of his person or understand-
ing; on all which occasions, he 13 obliged not to be
angry, to avoid the imputation of not being able
to take a jest. It is admirable to observe one who
is dexterous at this art, singling out & weak adver-
sary, getting the laugh on bis side, and then carry-
ing all before*him. The French, from whence we
borrow the word, have a quite different idea of the
thing, and so had we in the politer age of our
fathers. Raillery, Was to say something that at
first appeared a reproach or reflection, but, by
gome turn of wit, unexpected and surprising, ended
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always in a comphment, and to the advantage of
the person it was addressed to. And surely one
of the best rules in conversation is, never to say
a thing which any of the company can reaspnably
wish we had rather left unsaid ; nor can there any-
thing>be well more contrary to the ends for which
people meet together, than to part unsatisfied with
cach other br themselves.

There are two faults in conversation, which
appear very diflerent, yet arise from the same root,
and are equally blameable ; I mean an impatience
to interrupt others; and the uneasiness of being
interrupted ourselves. The two chief ends of
conversation are to entertain and improve those
we are among, or to receive those benefits our-
selves ; which whoever will consider, cannot easily
run into either of these two errors ; because, when
any man speaks in company, it is to be supposed
he does it for his hearers’ sake, and not his own;
80 that common discretion will teach us not to
force their attention, if they are not willing to lend
it; nor, on the other side, to interrupt him who
18 in possession, because that is in the grossest
manner to give the preference to our own good
gense.

There are some people, whose good manners will
not suffer them to interrupt you, but, what is
almost as bad, swill discover abundance of impa-
tience, and lie upon the watch until you have done,
because they have started sometimg in their
own thoughts, which they long to be delivered of.
Meantime, they are so far from regarding what
passes, that their imaginations are wholly turned
upon what they have in reserve, for fear it should
slip out of their memory ; and thus they confine
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their invention, which might otherwise range over
a hundred things full as good and that might be
much more naturally introduced.

Thege is a sort of rude famiharity, which some
people, by practising among their intimates, have
introduced into their general conversatior, and
would have it pass for innocent freedom or humour;
which is a dangerous experiment in our northern
climate, where all the little decorum and politeness
we have, are purely forced by art, and are so
ready to lapse into barbarity. This, among the
Romans, was the raillery of slaves, of which we
have many instances in Plautus. It scems to have
been introduced among us by Cromwell, who, by
preferring the scum of the people, made it a court
entertainment, of which I have heard many par-
ticulars ; and, considering all things were turned
upside down, it was reasonable and judicious : al-
though it was a piece of policy found out to ridicule
a point of honour in the other extreme, when the
smallest word misplaced among gentlemen ended
in a duel.

There are some men excellent at telling a story,
and provided with a plentiful stock of them, which
they can draw out upon occasion in all companies ;
and, considering how low conversation runs now
among us, it 18 not altogether a contemptible
talent ; however, it is subject to 4wo unavoidable
defects, frequent repetition, and being soon
exhausted 8o that, whoever values this gift in
himself, has need of a good memory, and ought
frequently to shift his company, that he may not
discover the weakness of his fund ; for those who
are thus endued have seldom any other revenue,
but live upon the main stock.
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Great speakers in public are seldom agreeable
in private conversation, whether their faculty be
natural, or acquired by practice, and often ven-
turing. Natural elocution, although it mag seem
a paradox, usually springs from a barrenness of
invention, and of words ; by which men who have
only one stock of notions upon every subject, and
one set of plrases to express them in, they swim
upon the superficies, and offer themselves on every
occasion ; therefore, men of much learning, and
who know the compass of a language, are generally
the worst talkers on a sudden, until much practice
has inured and emboldened them ; because they
are confounded with plenty of matter, variety of
notions and of words, which they cannot readily
choose, but are perplexed and entangled by too
great a choice ; which is no disadvantage in private
conversation ; where, on the other side, the talent
of haranguing is, of all others, most unsupportable.

Nothing has spoiled men more for conversation,
than the character of being wits ; to support which,
they never fail of encouraging a number of followers
and admirers, who list themselves in their service,
wherein they find their accounts on both sides by
pleasing their mutual vanity. This has given the
former such an air of superiority, and made the
latter so pragmatical, that neither of them are well
to be endured. » I %ay nothing here of the itch of
dispute and contradiction, telling of [jes, or of those
who are troubled with the disease called the wan-
dering of the thoughts, so that they are never
present in mind at what passes in discourse ; for
whoever labours under any of these possessions, is
as unfit for conversation as a madman in Bedlam.

1 think I have gone over most of the errors in
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conversation that have fallen under my notice or
memory, except some that are merely personal,
and others too gross to need exploding; such as
lewd qr profane talk ; but I pretend only to treat
the errors of conversation in general, and not
the several subjects of discourse, which would be
infinite. Thus we see how human nature is most
debased, by the abuse of that faculty which is held
the great distinction between men and brutes : and
how little advantage we make of that, which might
be the greatest, the most lasting, and the most
innocent, as well as useful pleasure of life: in
default of which, we are forced to take up with
those poor amusements of dress and visiting, or
the more pernicious ones of play, drink, and vicious
amours ; whereby the nobility and gentry of both
sexes are entirely corrupted both in body and
mind, and have lost all notions of love, honour,
friendship, generosity; which, under the name of
fopperies, have been for some time laughed out
of doors.

This degeneracy of conversation, with the per-
nicious consequences thereof upon our humours
and dispositions, has been owing, among other
causes, to the custom arisen, for some time past,
of excluding women from any share in our society,
farther than in parties at play, or dancing, or
in the pursuit of an amour. 1 tsxke the highest
period of poli%eness in England (and it is of the
same date in France) to have been the peaceable
part of King Charles the First’s reign ; and from
what we read of those times, as well as from the
accounts I have formerly met with from some who
lived in that court, the methods then used for
raising and cultivating conversation were altogether
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different from ours : several ladies, whom we find
celebrated by the poets of that age, had assemblies
at their houses, where persons of the best under-
standing, and jof both sexes, met to pags the
evenings in discoursing upon whatever agreeable
subjects were occasionally started ; and although
we are apt to ridicule the sublime platonic notions
they had, Jr personated, in love and friendship,
I conceive their refinements were grounded upon
reason, and that a little grain of the romance is no
ill ingredient to preserve and exalt the dignity of
human nature, without which it is apt to degenerate
into everything that is sordid, vicious, and low.
If there were no other use in the conversation of
ladies, it is sufficient that it would lay a restraint
upon those odious topics of immodesty and inde-
cencies, into which the rudeness of our northern
genius is so apt to fall. And, therefore, it is
observable in those sprightly gentlemen about the
town, who are so very dexterous at entertaining
a vizard mask in the park or the playhouse, that
in the company of ladies of virtue and honour
they are silent and disconcerted, and out of their
element.

There are some people who think they sufficiently
acquit themselves, and entertain their company,
with relating facts of no consequence, nor at all out
of the road of suclt common incidents as happen
every day; and this I have obseryed more fre-
quently among the Scots than any other nation,
who are very careful not to omit the minutest
circumstances of time or place; which kind of
discourse, if it were not a little relieved by the
uncouth terms and phrases, as well as accent and
gesture, peculiar to that country, would be hardly
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tolerable. It is not a fault 1n company to talk
much ; but to continueitlong is certainly one ; for,
i the majority of those who are got together be
naturglly silent or cautious, the conversatlon will
flag, unless it be often renewed by one among them,
who can start new subjects (provided he does not
dwell upon them,) that leave room for answers and
replies,
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SIR'RICHARD STEELE
1672-1729
AUTOGCRATS AT A COFFEE-HOUSE

Hominem pagina nostra sapit.—DMARTIAL,
Men and their manners I describe.

It is very natural for & man who is not turned
for mirthful meetings of men, or assemblies of the
fair sex, to delight in that sort of conversation
which we find in coffec-houses. Here a man of
my temper is in his element ; for if he cannot talk,
he can still be more agrecable to his company, as
well as pleased in himself, in being only a hearer.
It is a secret known but to few, yct of no small use
in the conduct of life, that when you fall into a
man’s conversation, the first thing you should
consider is, whether he has a greater inclination to
hear you, or that you should hear him. The latter
18 the more general desire, and I know very able
flatterers that never speak a word in praise of the
persons from whom they obtain daily favours, but
still practise a skilful attention to whatever is
uttered by thoseswith whom they converse. We
are very curious to observe the behayiour of great
men and their clients ; but the same passions and
interests move men in lower spheres; and I (that
have nothing else to do but make observations)
sce in every parish, street, lané, and alley, of this
populous city, a little potentate that has his court
and his flatterers, who lay snares {or his affection
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and favour, by the same arts that are practised
upon men in higher stations.

In the place 1 most usually frequent, men differ
rathey in the time of day in wh‘ich they make
a figure, than in any real greatness above one
another. I, who am at the coffee-house @t six
in a morning, know that my friend Beaver, the
haberdasher, has a levee of more undissembled
friends and admirers, than most of the courtiers
or generals of Great Britain. Every man about
him has, perhaps, a newspaper in his hand; but
none can pretend to guess what step will be taken
in any one court of Europe, till Mr. Beaver has
thrown down his pipe, and declares what measures
the allies must enter into upon this new posture
of affairs. Our coffee-house is near one of the
inns of court, and Beaver has the audience and
admiration of his neighbours from six till within
a quarter of eight, at which time he is interrupted
by the students of the house; some of whom are
ready dressed for Westminster at eight in a morning,
with faces as busy as if they were retained in every
cause there ; and others come in their night-gowns
to saunter away their time, as if they never designed
to go thither. I do not know that I meet in any
of my walks, objects which move both my spleen
and laughter so effectually, as those young fellows
at the Grecian, Squire’s, Seurle’s, and all other
coflee-houseg adjacent to the law, who rise early
for no other purpose but to publish their laziness.
One would think these young virtuosos take a gay
cap and slippers, yith a scarf and party-coloured
gown, to be ensigns of dignity ; for the vain things
approach each other with an air, which shows they
regard one another for their vestments. I have
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observed that the superiority among these proceeds
from an opinion of gallantry and fashion. The
gentleman in the strawberry sash, who presides so
much over the rest, has, it seems, subscrited to
every opera this last winter, and is supposed
to receive favours from one of the actresses.

When the day grows too busy for these gentlemen
to enjoy any longer the pleasures of their deshabille
with any manner of confidence, they give place to
men who have business or good sense 1n their
faces, and come to the coffee-house either to
transact affairs, or enjoy conversation. The
persons to whose behaviour and discourse I have
most regard, are such as are between these two
sorts of men ; such as have not spirits too active
to be happy and well pleased in a private condition,
nor complexions too warm to make them neglect
the duties and relations of life. Of these sort
of men consist the worthier part of mankind ; of
these are all good fathers, generous brothers,
sincere friends, and faithful subjects. Their enter-
tainments are derived rather from reason than
imagination ; which is the cause that there is no
impatience or instability in their speech or action.
You see in their countenances they are at home,
and in quiet possession of their present instant ag
it passes, without desiring to quicken it by gratify-
ing any passion, %or ‘prosecuting any new design.
These are the men formed for society, and those
little communities which we express by the word
neighbourhood.

The coffee-house is the place qf rendezvous to all
that live near it, who are thus turned to relish
calm and ordinary life. Eubulus presides over the
middle hours of the day, when this assembly of
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men meet together. He enjoys a great fortune
handsomely, without launching into expense ; and
exerts many noble and useful qualities, without
apparing in any public employment. His wisdom
and knowledge are serviceable to all that think fi
to make use of them ; and he does the effice of
a counsel, a judge, an executor, and a friend to all
his acquaintance, not only without the profits
which attend such offices, but also without the
deference and homage which are usually paid to
them. The giving of thanks is displeasing to him.
The greatest gratitude you can show him, is to let
him see you are the better man for his services;
and that you are as ready to oblige others, as he
is to oblige you.

In the private exigencies of his friends, he lends
at legal value considerable sums which he might
highly increase by rolling in the public stocks. He
does not consider in whose hands his money will
improve most, but where it will do most good.

Kubulus has so great an authority in his little
diurnal audience, that when he shakes his head at
any piece of public news, they all of them appear
dejected ; and on the contrary, go home to their
dinners with a good stomach and cheerful aspect
when Eubulus seems to intimate that things go
well. Nay their veneration towards him 1s so
great, that when they are in' othier company they
speak and agt after him ; are wise in his sentences,
and are no sooner sat down at their own tables,
but they hope or fear, rejoice or despond, as they
gaw him do at the.coﬂce-house. In a word, every
man is Eubulus as soon as his back is turned.

Having here given an account of the several
reigns that succeed each other from daybreak till
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dinner-time, I shall mention the monarchs of the
afternoon on another occasion, and shut up the
whole series of them with the history of Tom
the Tyrant; who, as first minister of the cafice-
house, takes the government upon him between
the hours of eleven and twelve at night, and gives
his orders in the most arbitrary manner to the
servants below him, as to the disposition of liquors,
coal, and cinders,

ON CONVERSATIONAL TALENT

Quid voveat dulci nutricula maius alumno,
Quam sapere, et fari ut possit quae sentiat
Hor. 1. Ep. 1wv. 8.

What can the fondest mother wish for more,
E’en for her darling son, than solid sense,
Perceptions clear, and flowing eloquence ?
R. WynxE.
It is no easy matter, when people are advancing
in anything, to prevent their going too fast for
want of patience. This happens in nothing more
frequently than in the prosecution of studies.
Hence it is, that we meet crowds who attempt to
be eloquent before they can speak. They affect
the flowers of rhetoric before they understand the
parts of speech. aIn the ordinary conversation of
this town, there are so many who can. as they call
it, talk well, that there is not one in twenty that
talks to be understood. This proceeds from an
ambition to excel, or, as the term 1is, to shine in
company. The matter is not t6 make themselves
understood, but admired. They come together
with a certain emulation, rather than benevolence.
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When you fall among such companions, the safe
way 1s to give yourself up, and let the orators de-
claim for your esteem, and trouble yourself no
further. It is said, that a poet must be born so ;
but I think it may be much better said of an orator,
especially when we talk of our town poaets and
orators ; but the town poets are full of rules and
laws ; the town orators go through thick and thin,
and are, forsooth, persons of such eminent natural
parts, and knowledge of the world, that they
despise all men as unexperienced scholastics, who
wait for an occasion before they speak, or who
speak no more than is necessary. They had half
persuaded me to go to the tavern the other night,
but that a gentleman whispered me,  Pr'ythee,
Isaac, go with us; there is Tom Varnish will be
there, and he is a fellow that talks as well as any
man in Lngland.

I must confess, when a man expresses himself well
upon any occasion, and his falling into an account
of any subject arises from a desire to oblige the
company, or from fullness of the circumstance
itself, so that his speaking of it at large is occasioned
only by the openness of a companion; I say, in
such a case as this, it 1s not only pardonable, but
agreeable, when a man. takes the discourse to
himself ; but when you see a fellow watch for
opportunities for being copieusy it 18 excessively
troublesome, A man that stammers, if he has
understanding, is to be attended with patience
and good nature; but he that speaks more than
he need, has no right to such an indulgence. The
man who has a defect in his speech takes pains to
come to you, while a man of weak capacity, with
fluency of speech. triumphs in outrunning you.
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The stammerer strives to be fit for your company;
the loquacious man endeavours to show you, you
are not fit for his.

With thoughts of this kind do I always.enter
into that man’s company who is recommended as
a person that talks well ; but if I were to choose
the people with whom I would spend my hours
of conversation, they should be certainly such as
laboured no further than to make themselves
readily and clearly apprehended, and would have
patience and curiosity to understand me. To
have good sense, and ability to express it, are
the most essential and necessary qualities in com-
panions. When thoughts rise in us fit to utter,
among familiar friends there needs but very little
care in clothing them.

Urbanus is, I take it, &8 man one might live with
whole years, and enjoy all the freedom and im-
provement imaginable, and yet be insensible of
a contradiction to you in all the mistakes you can
be guilty of. His great goodwill to his friends has
produced in him such a general deference in his
discourse, that if he differs from you in his sense
of anything, he introduces his own thoughts by
some agreeable circumlocution ; or, ‘ he has often
observed such and such a circumstance that made
him of another opinion.” Again, where another
would be apt to say, * This I am confident of, I may
pretend to judge of this matter as well as anybody ’;
Urbanus says, ‘I am verily persuaded ; 1 believe
one may conclude.” In a word, there i3 no man
more clear in his thoughts and expressions than
he is, or speaks with greater ditffidence. You shall
hardly find one man of any consideration, but you
shall observe one of less consequence form himself
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after him. This happens to Urbanus; but the
man who steals from him almost every sentiment
he utters in a whole week, disguises the theft by
carryigg it with quite a different air. Umbratilis
knowsUrbanus’s doubtful way of spéaking proceeds
from good nature and good breeding, and not from
uncertainty in his opinions. Umbratilis, therefore,
has no more to do but repeat the thoughts of
Urbanus in a positive manner and appear to the
undiscerning a wiser man than the person from
whom he borrows: but those who know him, can
see the servant in his master’s habit; and the
more he struts, the less do his clothes appear his
own.

In conversation, the medium is neither to affect
silence or eloquence ; not to value our approba-
tion, and to endeavour to excel us who are of your
company, are equal injuries. The great enemies
therefore to good company, and those who trans-
gress most against the laws of equality, which is
the life of it, are, the clown, the wit, and the
pedant. A clown, when he has sense, is conscious
of his want of education, and with an awkward
bluntness hopes to keep himself in countenance
by overthrowing the use of all polite behaviour.
He takes advantage of the restraint good breeding
lays upon others not to offend him, to trespass
against them, and is under the man’s own shelter
while he intrjides upon him. The fellows of this
class are very frequent in the repetition of the
words rough and manly. When these people
happen to be by their fortunes of the rank of
gentlemen, they defend their other absurdities by
an impertinent courage ; and, to help out the de-
fect oF their behaviour, add their being dangerous
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to their being disagreeable. This gentleman
(though he displeases, professes to do so; and
knowing that, dares still go on to do so) is not so
painful a companion, as he who will pleage you
against your will, and resolves to be a wit.

This man, upon all occasions, and whoever he
falls in company with, talks in the same circle, and
in the same‘round of chat which he has learned at
one of the tables of this coffec-house. As poetry is
in itself an elevation above ordinary and common
sentiments ; so there is no fop so very near a
madman in indiflerent company as a poetical one.
He is not apprehensive that the generality of the
world are intent upon the business of their own
fortune and profession, and have as little capacity
as curiosity to enter into matters of ornament or
speculation. I remember at a full table in the
city, one of these ubiquitary wits was entertaining
the company with a soliloquy, for so I call it when
a man talks to those who do not understand him,
concerning wit and humour.  An honest gentleman
who sat next to me, and was worth half a plum,?
stared at him, and observing there was some sense,
as he thought, mixed with his impertinence,
whispered me, ‘ Take my word for 1t, this fellow
is more knave than fool.” This was all my good
friend’s applause of the wittiest man of talk that
I was ever present at, which wanted nothing to
make it excellent, but that there wag no occasion
for it.

The pedant is so obvious to ridicule, that it
would be to be one to offer to explain him. He is
a gentleman so well known, thut there is none but
those of his own class who do not laugh at and

! Fifty thousand pounds.
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avoid him. Pedantry proceeds from much reading
and little understanding. A pedant among men
of learning and sense, is like an ignorant servant
giving, an account of a polite conversation. You
may find he has brought with him more than could
have entered into his head without being there,
but still that he is not a bit wiser than if he had
not been there at all.
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JOSEPH ADDISON
1672-1719
THE VISION OF MIRZA

Omnem, quue nunc obducta tuenis
Mortales hebetat visus tibi, et humida circum
Cualigat, nubem eripiam.—VIra. den. ii. 604.

The cloud, which, intercepting the clear light,
Hangs o’er thy eyes, and blunts thy mortal sight,
I will remove.

WuEeN I was at Grand Cairo, I picked up several
Oriental manuscripts, which I have still by me.
Among others I met with one entitled, The Visions
of Mirza, which I have rcad over with great
pleasure. I intend to give it to the public when
I have no other entertainment for them ; and shall
begin with the first vision, which I have translated
word for word as follows :

‘ On the fifth day of the moon, which, according
to the custom of my forefathers I always keep holy,
after having washed myself, and oftered up my
morning devotions, I ascended the high hills of
Bagdad, in order to pass the rest of the day in
meditation and prdyer. As I was here airing myself
on the tops of the mountains, I fell int® a profound
contemplation on the vanity of human life; and
passing from one thought to another, ““ Surely,”
said I, ““ man is but a shadow, gnd life a dream.”
Whilst I was thus musing, I cast my eyes towards
the summit of a rock that was not far from me,
where I discovered one in the habit of a shepherd,
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with a little musical instrument in his hand. As
I looked upon him he applied it to his lips, and
began to play upon it.—The sound of it was
excedling sweet, and wrought into a variety of
tunes that were inexpressibly melodious, and
altogether different from anything I had ever
heard. They put me in mind of those heavenly
airs that are played to the departed souls of good
men upon their first arrival in Paradise, to wear out
the impressions of their last agonies, and qualify
them for the pleasures of that happy place. My
heart melted away in secret raptures.

‘T had been often told that the rock before me
was the haunt of a genius; and that several had
been entertained with music who had passed by it,
but never heard that the musician had before made
himself visible. When he had raised my thoughts
by those transporting airs which he played, to taste
the pleasures of his conversation, as I looked upon
him like one astonished, he beckoned to me, and
by the waving of his hand, directed me to approach
the place where he sat. I drew near with that
reverence which is due to a superior nature ; and
as my heart was entirely subdued by the capti-
vating strains I had heard, I fell down at his feet
and wept. The genius smiled upon me with a look
of compassion and affability that familiarized him
to my imagination, and at once dispelled all the
fears and ap prehensions with which I approached
him. He hfted me from the ground, and taking
me by the hand, ““ Mirza,” said he, “ I have heard
thee 1n thy solilocuies; follow me.”

‘ He then led me to the highest pinnacle of the
rock, and placing me on the top of it—" Cast thy
eyes eastward,” said he, “ and tell me what thou
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geest.” ‘I see,” said I, “a huge valley, and
a prodigious tide of water rolling through it.”
“The valley that thou seest,” said he, ‘“is the
Vale of Misery, gnd the tide of water that thowseest
is part of the great tide of Eternity.,” * What is
the reason,” said I, “ that the tide I see rises out
of a thick mist at one end, and again loses itself
in o thick Tnist at the other 2” * What thou
geest,” said he, ‘“ i3 that portion of Eternity which
18 called Time, measured out by the sun, and
reaching from the beginning of the world to its
consummation. Examine now,” said he,  this sea
that is thus bounded with darkness at both ends,
and tell me what thou discoverest in it.” ‘1 see
a bridge,” said I, “ standing in the midst of the
tide.” “ The bridge thou seest,” said he, “1is
human Life; consider it attentively.”” Upon
a more leisurely survey of it, I found that it con-
sisted of threescore and ten entire arches, with
several broken arches, which, added to those that
were entire, made up the number about an hundred.
As I was counting the arches, the genius told me
that this bridge consisted at first of a thousand
arches: but that a great flood swept away the
rest, and left the bridge in the ruinous condition
I now beheld it. “ But tell me further,” said he,
* what thou discoverest on it.” *“ I see multitudes
of people passing over it,” said I, *“and a black
cloud hanging on each end of it.” ¢As 1 looked
more attentively, I saw scveral of the passengers
dropping through the bridge into the great tide
that flowed underneath 1t and upon further
examination, perceived there “were innumerable
trap-doors that lay concealed in the bridge, which
the passengers no sooner trod upon, but they fell
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through them into the tide, and immediately disap-
peared. These hidden pit-falls were set very thick
at the entrance of the bridge, so that throngs of
peopl= no sooner broke through the cloud but many
of them fell into them. They grew thinner towards
the middle, but multiplied and lay closer together
towards the end of the arches that were entire,

‘ There were indeed some persons, but their
number was very small, that continued a kind of
hobbling march on the broken arches, but fell
through one after another, being quite tired and
spent with so long a walk.

‘I passed some time in the contemplation of
this wonderful structure, and the great variety of
objects which it presented. My heart was filled
with a deep melancholy to see several dropping
unexpectedly in the midst of mirth and jollity, and
catching at everything that stood by them to save
themselves. Some were looking up towards the
heavens in a thoughtful posture, and in the midst of
a speculation stumbled and fell out of sight. Multi-
tudes were very busy in the pursuit of bubbles
that glittered in their eyes and danced before them ;
but often when they thought themselves within
the reach of them, their footing failed, and down
they sunk. In this confusion of objects, I observed
gsome with scimitars in their hands, who ran to and
fro upon the bridge, thrusting c2veral persons on
trap-doors which did not seem to lie in their way,
and which they might have escaped had they not
been forced upon them.

‘ The genius seeing me indulge myself in this
melancholy prospect told me I had dwelt long
enough upon it. * Take thine eyes off the bridge,”
said he, “ and tell me if thou yet seest anythmg
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thou dost not comprehend.” Upon looking up,
* what mean,” said I, ““ those great flights of birds
that are perpetually hovering about the bridge,
and settling ugon 1t from time to time ? oI see
vultures, harpies, ravens, cormorants, and among
many » other feathered creatures several little
winged boys, that perch in great numbers upon
the middle®arches.” * These,” said the genius,
“are Envy, Avarice, Superstition, Despair, Love,
with the like cares and passions that infest human
life.”

‘I here fetched a deep sigh. “ Alas,” said I,
“ man was made in vain ! how is he given away to
misery and mortality | tortured in life, and swal-
lowed up in death ! ” The genius being moved with
compassion towards me, bid me quit so uncomfort-
able a prospect. *‘ Look no more,” said he, *“ on
man in the first stage of his existence, in his setting
out for eternity ; but cast thine eye on that thick
mist into which the tide bears the several genera-
tions of mortals that fall into it.” I directed my
sight as I was ordered, and (whether or no the good
genius strengthened it with any supernatural force,
or dissipated part of the mist that was before too
thick for the eye to penetrate) I saw the valley
opening at the further end, and spreading forth
into an immense ocean, that had a huge rock of
adamant running through the midst of it, and
dividing it into two equal parts. Thke clouds still
rested on one half of it, insomuch that I could
discover nothing in it ; but the other appeared to
me a vast ocean planted with innumerable islands,
that were covered with fruits and flowers, and
interwoven with a thousand little shining seas that
ran among them. I could see persons dressed in
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glorious habits with garlands upon their heads,
passing among the trees, lying down by the sides
of fountains, or resting on beds of flowers; and
could <hear a confused harmony of singing birds,
falling waters, human voices, and musical instru-
ments. Gladness grew in me upon the diseovery
of so delightful a scene. I wished for the wings of
an eagle, that I might fly away to those happy
seats ; but the genius told me there was no passage
to them, except through the gates of death that
I saw opening every moment upon the bridge.
“The islands,” said he, * that lie so fresh and
green before thee, and with which the whole face
of the ocean appears spotted as far as thou canst
see, are more in number than the sands on the sea-
shore : there are myriads of islands behind those
which thou here discoverest, reaching further than
thine eye, or even thine imagination, can extend
itself. These are the mansions of good men after
death, who, according to the degree and kinds of
virtue in which they excelled, are distributed
among these several islands, which abound with
pleasures of different kinds and degrees, suitable to
the relishes and perfections of those who are settled
in them ; every island is a paradise accommodated
to its respective inhabitants. Are not these,
O Mirza, habitations worth contending for ? Does
life appear miserable that givts shee opportunities
of earning such a reward ? Is death to be feared,
that will convey thee to so happy an existence %
Think not man was made in vain, who has such an
Eternity reserved for him.” I gazed with inex-
pressible pleasure on these happy islands. At
length, said I, “ Show me now, I beseech thee, the
secrets that lie hid under those dark clouds which
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cover the ocean on the other side of the rock of
adamant.” The genius making me no answer,
I turned about to address myself to him a second
time, but I foynd that he had left me; & then
turned again to the vision which I had been so long
contemplating : but instead of the rolling tide,
the arched bridge, and the happy islands, I saw
nothing but’the long hollow valley of Bagdad, with
oxen, sheep, and camels grazing upon the sides
of it.

POPULAR SUPERSTITIONS

Somnia, terrores magicos, miracula, sagas,
Nocturnos lemures, portentaque Thessala rides ?
Hor., 2 Ep. ii. 208.

Visions and magic spells, can you despise,
And laugh at witches, ghosts, and prodigies ?

GoiNg yesterday to dine with an old acquain-
tance, I had the misfortune to find his whole family
very much dejected. Upon asking him the occa-
sion of it, he told me that his wife had dreamt
a strange dream the night before, which they were
afraid portended some misfortune to themselves
or to their children. At her coming into the room,
I observed a settled melancholy in her countenance,
which I should have been troubled for, had I not
heard from whetce’ it proceeded. We were no
sooner sat down, but, after havingelooked upon
me a little while, * My dear,” says she, turning to
her husband, ‘ you may now see the stranger that
was in the candle last night.” Soon after this, as
they began to talk of family aﬁalrs a little boy
at the lower end of the table told her that he wae
to go into join-hand on Thursday. ¢ Thursday!’
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says she. No, child ; if it please God, you shall
not begin upon Childermas-day ; tell your writing-
master that Friday will be soon enough.” I was
reflecting with myself on the oddness of her fancy,
and wondering that anybody would establish it as
a rule, to lose a day in every week. In the midst of
these my musings, she desired me to reach her
a little salt upon the point of my knife, which I did
in such a trepidation and hurry of obedience, that
Ilet it drop by the way ; at which she immediately
startled, and said it fell towards her. Upon this
I looked very blank; and observing the concern
of the whole table, began to consider myself, with
some confusion, as a person that had brought
a disaster upon the family. The lady, however,
recovering herself after a little space, said to her
husband with a sigh, ‘ My dear, misfortunes never
come single.” My friend, I found, acted but an
under part at his table, and, being a man of more
good nature than understanding, thinks himself
obliged to fall in with all the passions and humours
of his yoke-fellow. ‘Do not you remember, child,’
says she, ‘that the pigeon-house fell the very
afternoon that our careless wench spilt the salt
upon the table ?’—‘ Yes,” says he, ‘ my dear, and
the next post brought us an account of the battle
of Almanza.’ The reader may guess at the figure
I made, after having done all thissmischief. I dis-
patched my dinner as soon as 1 could, with my
usual taciturnity ; when to my utter confusion,
the lady sceing me quitting my knife and fork, and
laying them across one another upon my plate,
desired me that I %ould humour her so far as to
take them out of that figure, and place them side
by side. What the absurdity was which I had
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committed I did not know, but I suppose there was
some traditionary superstition in it ; and therefore,
in obedience to the lady of the house, I disposed of
my knife and fork in two parallel lines, wifch is
the figure I shall always lay them in for the future,
though*I do not know any reason for it.

It 1s not djifficult for a man to see that a person
has conceived an aversion to him. For my own
part, I quickly found, by the lady’s looks, that she
regarded me as a very odd kind of fellow, with an
unfortunate aspect. For which reason I took my
leave immediately after dinner, and withdrew to
my own lodgings. Upon my return home, I fell
into a profound contemplation on the evils that
attend these superstitious follies of mankind ; how
they subject us to imaginary afflictions, and
additional sorrows, that do not properly come
within our lot. As if the natural calamities of life
were not suilicient for it, we turn the most indifferent
circumstances into misfortunes, and sufler as much
from trifling accidents as from real evils. I have
known the shooting of a star spoil a night’s rest;
and have seen a man in love grow pale, and lose
his appetite, upon the plucking of a merry-thought.
A screech-owl at midnight has alarmed a family
more than a band of robbers; nay, the voice of
a cricket hath struck more terror than the roaring
of alion. There i ndthing so inconsiderable which
may not appear dreadful to an imagimation that is
filled with omens and prognostics. A rusty nail,
or a crooked pin, shoot up into prodigies.

An old maid that is troubled with the vapours
produces infinite disturbances of this kind, among
her friends and neighbours. I know a maiden
aunt of a great family, who is one of these anti-
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quated Sibyls, that forebodes and prophesies from
one end of the year to the other. She is always
seeing apparitions, and hearing death-watches ;
and was the other day almost frighted out of her
wits by the great house-dog that howled in the
stable, at a time when she lay ill of the toothache.
Such an extravagant cast of mind engages multi-
tudes of people not only in impertinent terrors,
but in supernumerary duties of life; and arises
from that fear and ignorance which are natural to
the soul of man. The horror with which we enter-
tain the thoughts of death (or indeed of any future
evil), and the uncertainty of its approach, fil a
melancholy mind with innumerable apprehensions
and suspicions, and consequently dispose it to
the observation of such groundless prodigies and
predictions. For as it is the chief concern of wise
men to retrench the evils of life by the reasonings
of philosophy; it is the employment of fools to
multiply them by the sentiments of superstition.

For my own part, I should be very much troubled
were | endowed with this divining quality, though
it should inform me truly of everything that can
befall me. I would not anticipate the relish of any
happiness, nor fecl the weight of any misery, before
it actually arrives.

I know but one way of fortifying my soul against
these gloomy presages and terrors of mind, and
that is, by securing to myself the friendship and
protection of that Being who disposes of events and
governs futurity. He sees, at one view, the whole
thread of my exigtence, not only that part of it
which I have already passed through, but that
which runs forward into all the depths of eternity.
When I lay me down to sleep, I recommend myself
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to His care; when I awake, I give myself up to
His direction. Amidst all the evils that threaten
me, I will look up to Him for help, and question
not but He will,either avert them, or turn tifem to
my advantage. Though I know necither the time
nor the manner of the death I am to die, I am not
at all solicitous about it ; because I am sure that
He knows them both, and that He will not fail
to comfort and support me under them.
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HENRY FIELDING
1707-1754
AN ESSAY ON NOTHING

TrE INTRODUCTION

It is surprising that, while such trifling matters
employ the masterly pens of the present age, the
great and noble subject of this essay should have
passed totally neglected ; and the rather, as it is
a subject to which the genius of many of those
writers who have unsuccessfully applied themselves
to politics, religion, &ec., is most peculiarly adapted.

Perhaps their unwillingness to handle what is
of such importance may not improperly be ascribed
to their modesty; though they may not be re-
markably addicted to this vice on every occasion.
Indeed I have heard it predicated of some, whose
assurance in treating other subjects hath been
sufficiently notable, that they have blushed at
this. For such is the awe with which this Nothing
inspires mankind, that I believe it is generally
apprehended of many persons of veryhigh character
among us, that were title, power;-or riches to allure
them, they would stick at 1t.

But, whatever be the reason, certain it is, that
except a hardy wit in the reign of Charles 1I, none
ever hath dared to write on this subject: I mean
openly and avowédly; for it must be confessed
that most of our modern authors, however foreign
the matter which they endeavour to treat may
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seem at their first setting out, they generally bring
the work to this in the end. T hope, however, this
attempt will not be imputed to me as an act of
immodesty ; sipce I am convinced there are many
persons in this kingdom who are persuaded of my
fitness for what I have undertaken. But as talking
of a man’s gelf is generally suspected to arise from
vanity, I shall, without any more excuse or preface,
proceed to my essay.

Secrion I
OF THE ANTIQUITY OF NOTHING

There is nothing falser than that old proverb
which (like many other falschoods) is in every
one’s mouth :

Ex nihilo nihil fit.
Thus translated by Shakespeare, in Lear :

Nothing can come of nothing.

Whereas, in fact, from Nothing proceeds every-
thing. And this is a truth confessed by the
philosophers of all sects: the only point in con-
troversy between them being, whether Something
made the world out of Nothing, or Nothing out of
Something. A matter not much worth debating
at present, since cither will equally serve our turn.
Indeed the wits®of®all ages seem to have ranged
themselves on each side of this quastion, as their
genius tended more or less to the spiritual or
material substance. Kor those of the more
spiritual species have inclined to the former, and
those whose genius hath partaken more of the
chief properties of matter, such as solidity, thick-
ness, &c., have embraced the latter.
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But whether Nothing was the artifex or materies
only, it is plain in either case, it will have a right
to claim to itself the origination of all things.

And farther, the great antiquity of Nothing is
apparent from its being so visible in the account
we have of the beginning of every nation.. This
is very plainly to be discovered in the first pages,
and sometimes books, of all general”historians;
and, indeed, the study of this important subject
fills up the whole life of an antiquary, it being
always at the bottom of his inquiry, and is com-
monly at last discovered by him with infinite labour
and pains.

Secrion 11
OF THE NATURE OF NOTHING

Another falsehood which we must detect in the
pursuit of this essay is an assertion, ‘ That no one
can have an idea of Nothing’: but men who
thus confidently deny us this idea either grossly
deceive themselves, or would impose a downright
cheat on the world : for, so far from having none,
I believe there are few who have not many ideas
of it; though perhaps they may mistake them for
the idea of Something.

For instance, is there any one who hath not
an idea of immaterial substange 11 Now what is
immaterial substance, more than Nothing ? But
here we are aftfully deccived by the use of words:

! The Author would not be here understood to speak
against the doctrine of immateriality, to which he is a
hearty well-wisher ; bi:t to point at the stupidity of those
who, instead of immaterial essence, which wouﬁl convey
a rational meaning, have substituted immaterial substance,
which is a contradiction in terms.
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for, were we to ask another what idea he had of
immaterial matter, or unsubstantial substance, the
absurdity of allirming it to be Something would
shock him, and he would immediately resly, it
was Nothing.

Some persons perhaps will say, ‘ Then we have
no idea of 1t ’; but, as I can support the contrary
by such uidoubted authority, I shall, instead of
trying to confute such idle opinions, proceed to
show ; first, what Nothing is; secondly, I shall
disclose the various kinds of Nothing ; and, lastly
shall prove its great dignity, and that it is the end
of everything.

As it is extremely hard to define Nothing in
positive terms, I shall therefore do it in negative.
Nothing then is not Something. And here I must
object to a third error concerning it, which 1s, that
it 18 in no place; which is an indirect way of
depriving it of its existence; whereas indeed it
possesses the greatest and noblest place on this
earth, viz. the human brain. But indeed this
mistake had been sufficiently refuted by many
very wise men; who, having spent their whole
lives in contemplation and pursuit of Nothing,
have at last gravely concluded—that there s
Nothing in this world.

Farther, as Nothing is not Something, so every-
thing which 18 xot’bomethmg is Nothing; and
wherever Something is not Nothing is: a very
large allowance in its favour, as must appear to
persons well skilled in human affairs.

For instance, when a bladder is {ull of wind, it
is full of something ; but wher' that is let out, we
aptly say, there is nothing in it.

The same may be as justly asserted of a man as
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of a bladder. However well he may be bedaubed
with lace, or with title, yet, if he have not some-
thing in him, we may predicate the same of him
as of 1n empty bladder.

But if we cannot reach an adequate knowledge
of the true essence of Nothmg, no more tkan we
can of matter, let us, in imitation of the experi-
mental phllosophers examine some of its properties
or accidents.

And here we shall see the infinite advantages
which Nothing hath over Something; for, while
the latter is confined to one sense, or two perhaps
at the most, Nothing is the object of them all.

For, first, Nothing may be seen, as is plain from
the relation of personswho have recovered fromhigh
fevers, and perhaps may be suspected from some
(at least) of those who have seen apparitions,
both on earth and in the clouds. Nay, I have
often heard it confessed by men, when asked what
they saw at such a place and time, that they saw
Nothing. Admitting then there are two sights,
viz. a first and second sight, according to the firm
belief of some, Nothing must be allowed to have
a very large share of the first, and as to the second,
it hath it all entirely to itself.

Secondly, Nothing may be heard, of which the
same proofs may be given as of the foregoing.
The Argive mentioned by idorace is a strong
instance of this :

Fuit haud tfgnobilis Argis,
Qui se credebat miros audsre tragaedos,
In vacuo laetus sessor plausorque theatro.

That Nothing may be tasted and smelt is not only
known to persons of