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MEMOIRS,
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LETTER X.

MR: GRAY TO MR. WEST.

Loudon, May 27, 1742,
MIN E, you are to know, is a white Melancholy, ot
rather Leucocholy for the most part; which, though it
seldom laughs or dances, nor ever amounts to what
one calls Joy or Pleasure, yet is a good easy sort of a
state, and ¢a ne laisse que de s'amuser. The only fault
of it is insipidity; which is apt now and then to give a
sort of Enhui, which makes one form certain little
wishes that signify nothing. But there is another sort,
black indeed, which I have now and then felt, that
has somewhat in it like Tertullian’s rule of faith, Credo
quia impossibile ést; for it believes, nay, is sure of
every thing that is unlikely, so it be but frightful; and,
on the other hand, excludes and shuts its eyes to the

most possible hopes, and every thing that is pleasur-
VOL. II. ' B
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able; from this the Lord deliver us! for none but he
and sunshiny weather can do it. In hopes of enjoying
this kind of weather, I am going into the country for
a few weeks, but shall be never the nearer any society ;
so, if you have any charity, you will continue to write.
My life is like Harry the Fourth’s supper of Hens.
“ Poulets a la broche, Poulets en Ragout, Poulets en
« Hachis, Poulets en Fricasées.” Reading here, Read-
ing there; nothing but books with different sauces.
Do not let me lose my desert then; for though that be
reading too, yet it has a very different flavour. The
May seems to be come since your invitation; and I
propose to bask in her beams and dress me in her
roses.

Et Caput in verna semper habere rosa.

I shall see Mr. * * and his Wife, nay, and his Child
too, for he has got a Boy. Isit not odd to consider
one’s Cotemporaries in the grave light of Husband and
Father? There is my Lords ** and ** *, they are
Statesmen: Do not you remember them dirty boys
playing at cricket? As for me, I am never a bit the
older, nor the bigger, nor the wiser than I was then:

No, not for having been beyond sea. Pray how are you?

I send you an inscription for a wood joining to a

park of mine; (it is on the confines of Mount Cithce-
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yon, on the left hand as you go to Thebes) you know I
am no friend to hunters, and hate to be disturbed by

their noise.

’Aﬁo’pmq groAtBnpoy ixnPBorg drcos avdoong
wig Sewas wepubvm Aeiwe, nvvayl, Beas
M&os &p évba xvvws {abéwy Arayysion vAcypel

avkaxtis Nuu@ay dyporeplv nerddw *.

Here follows also the beginning of an Heroic Epistle;
but you must give me leave to tell my own story first,
because Historians differ. Massinissa was the son of
Gala King of the Massyli; and, when very young at
the head of his father’s army, gave a most signal over-
throw to Syphax, King of the Maswsylians, then an
ally of the Romans. Soon after Asdrubal, son of Gisgo
the Carthaginian General, gave the beautiful Sopho-~
nisba, his daughter, in marriage to the young prince.
But this marriage was not consummated on account of
Massinissa’s being obliged to hasten into Spain, there
to command his father’s troops, who were auxiliaries
of the Carthaginians. Their affairs at this time began

to be in a bad condition; and they thought it might

* In the 12th Letter of the first Section, Mr. Gray says of his
friend’s translation of an Epigram of Posidippus, “ Grazcam illam
“ &@eAciay mirificd sapit.” The learned reader, I imagine, will
readily give this tetrastic the same character.
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be greatly for their interest, if they could bring over
Syphax to themselves. This in time they actually
éﬂ'ected; and, to strengthen their new alliance, com-
manded Asdrubal to give his daughter to Syphax. (It
is probable their ingratitude to Massinissa arose from
the great change of affairs, which had happened among
the Massylians during his absence; for his father and
uncle were dead, and a distant relation of the royal
family had usurped the throne.) Sophonisba was ac-
cordingly married to Syphax; and Massinissa, énraged -
at the affront, became a friend to the Romans. They
drove the Carthaginians before them out of Spain, and
carried the war into Africa, defeated Syphax, and took
him prisoner; upon which Cirtha (his capital) opened
her gates to Lealius and Massinissa. The rest of the
affair, the marriage, and the sending of poison, every
body knows. This is partly taken from Livy, and
partly from Appian.

SOPHONISBA MASSINISSZ.

3 EPISTOLA.

Egregium accipio promissi Munus amoris,
Inque manu mortem, jam fruitura, fero:
Atque utinam citiys mandasses, luce veluna;
Transieram Stygios non inhonesta lacus.
Victoris nec passa toros, nova nupta, mariti,

Nec fueram fastus, Roma superba, tuos.
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Scilicet heec partem tibi, Massinissa, triumphi
Detractam, haec pompea jura minora suz
Imputat, atqii:e uxor qudd non tua pressa catenis,
Objecta & savee plausibus urbis eo:
Quin tu pro tantis cepisti preemia factis,
Magnum Romanz pignus amicitize!
Scipiadee excuses, oro, si tardius utar
Munere. Non nimitm vivere, crede, velim.
Parva mora est, breve sed tempus mea fama requirit:
Detinet haec animam cura suprema meam.
Que patrize prodesse mez Regina ferebar,
Inter Eliseeas gloria prima nurus,
Ne videar flammze nimis indulsisse secundee,
Vel nimis hostiles extimuisse manus.
Fortunam atque annos liceat revocare priores,
Gaudiaque heu! quantis nostra repensa malis.
Primitiashe tuas meministi atque arma Syphacis
Fusa, & per Tyrias ducta tropheea vias?
(Laudis at antiqua forsan meminisse pigebit,
Quodque decus quondam causa ruboris erit.)
Tempus ego certe memini, felicia Penis
Quo te non puduit solvere vota deis;
Meeniaque intrantem vidi: longo agmine duxit
Turba salutantum, purpureique patres.
Feminea ante omnes longe admiratur euntem

Heret & aspectu tota caterva tuo.
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Jam flexi, regale decus, per colla capilli,
Jam decet ardenti fuscus in ore color!

Commendat frontis generosa modestia formam,
Seque cupit laudi surripuisse suz.

Prima genas tenui signat vix flore juventas,
Et dextre soli credimus esse virum.

Dum faciles gradiens oculos per singula jactas,
(Seu rexit casus lumina, sive Venus)

In me (vel certe visum est) conversa morari
Sensi; virgineus perculit ora pudor,

Nescio quid vultum molle spirare tuendo,
Credideramque tuos lentius ire pedes.

Quzrebam, juxta @qualis si dignior esset,
Quz poterat visus detinuisse tuos:

Nulla fuit circum @qualis qua dignior esset,
Asseruitque decus conscia forma suum.

Pompa finis erat *. Toata vix nocte quievis
Sin premat invite lumina victa sopor,

Somnus habet pompas, eademque recursat imago;

Atque iterum hesterno munere victor ades.
I T

* There is so much of nature in the sentiment, as well as poetry
in the description of this triumphal entry of young Massinissa,
that it seems much to be regretted the author did not finish this
poem. But I believe he never proceeded further with it. I had
therefore my doubts concerning the printing of so small a part;
but as I thought it the best, because the only original specimen
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Immediately after writing the preceding Letter, Mr.
Gray went upon a visit to his relations at Stoke; where
he writ that beautiful little Ode which stands first in
his collection of Poems. He sent it as soon as written
to his beloved friend; but he was * dead before it
reached Hertfordshire. He diedt only twenty days
after he had written the letter to Mr. Gray, which con-
cluded with “Vale, & vive paulisper cum vivis.” So
little was the amiable youth then aware of the short
time that he himself would be numbered amongst the
living. But this is almost constantly the case with
such persons as die of that most remediless, yet most
flattering of all distempers, a Consumption. = Shall Hu-
manity be thankful or sorry that it is so? Thankful,
surely. For as this malady generally attacks the Young

and the Innocent, it seems the merciful intention of

of Mr. Gray’s Ovidian verse (the rest of his Hexameters and Pen-
tameters heing only translations either from English or Italian) T
was willing to give it to the reader.

* This singular anecdote is founded on a marginal note in his
. common-place book, where that Ode is transcribed, and the follow-
ing memorandum annexed: “ Written at Stoke the beginning of

“ June 1742, and sent to Mr. West, not knowing he was then
“ dead.”

T He was buried at Hatfield (the House called Popes being in
that parish). On a grave-stone in the chancel is the following
plain inscription: “Here lieth the body of Richard West, Esq.
“only son to the Right Honourable Richard West, Esq. late Lord

“Chancellor of Ireland, who died the 1st of June, 1742, in the
“ 26th year of his age.”
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Heaven that, to these, death should come unperceived,
and as it were by stealth; divested of one of his sharp-
est stings, the lingering expectation of their dissolu-
tion. As to Mr. Gray, we may assure ourselves that
he felt much more than his dying friend, when the
letter, which inclosed the Ode, was returned unopened,
There seems to be a kind of presentiment in that pa-
thetic piece, which Readers of taste will feel when they
learn this anecdote; and which will make them read
it with redoubled pleasure. It will also throw a me-
lancholy grace (to borrow one of his own expressions)
on the Ode on a distant prospect of Eton, and on that
to Adversity; both of them written the August follow-
ing: for as both these Poems abound with Pathos,
those who have feeling hearts will feel this excellence
the more strongly, when they know the cause from
whence it arose; and the unfeeling will, perhaps, learn
to respect what they cannot taste, when they are pre-
vented from imputing to a splenetic melancholy, what
in fact sprung from the most benevolent of all sensa-
tions. I am inclined to believe that the Elegy in a
Country Church-yard was begun, if not concluded, af
this time also: Though I am aware that, as it stands at
present, the conclusion is of a later date; how that was
originally, I have shewn in my notes on the poem.
But the first impulse.of his sorrow for the death of his

friend gave birth to a very tender Sonnet in English,



9

on the Petrarchian model; and also to a sublime Apos-
trophe in Hexameters, written in the genuine strain of
Classical majesty, with which he intended to begin one
of his books, “ De Principiis Cogitandi.” This I shall
shortly give the Reader: but the Sonnet, being com-
pleted, is inserted amongst the rest of his Poems.

.

It may seem somewhat extraordinary, that Mr. Gray
never attempted any thing in English verse, (except
the beginning of Agrippina, and a few translations) be-
fore the first Ode lately mentianed, Shall we attribute
this to his having been educated at Eton, or to what
other cause? Certain it is, that when I first knew him,
he seemed to set a greater value on his Latin poetry,
than on that which he had composed in his native
language ; and had almost the same foible then, which
I have since known him laugh at in Petrarch, when
we read that most entertaining of all books, entitled
¢ Memoires pour la vie de Frangois Petrarque tirés de
“ ses ceuvres,” &e. I am apt to think that the little
popularity which M, de Polignac’s Anti-Lucretius ac-
quired, after it had been so long and so eagerly ex-
pected by the learned, induced Mr. Gray to. lay aside
his didactic Plan. However this may be, he writ no
Latin verse after this period; except perhaps some part
of the 1st book of the Poem just mentioned. This
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therefore seems the proper place to introduce that frag-
ment; which being the most considerable in itself of
all his Latin compositions, and perhaps the most la-
boured of any of his Poems, it were to be wished that
I could give the reader more insight into his design,
than the few scattered papers, which he has left, en-
able me to do. It is clear, however, from the Exor-
dium itself, that he meant to make the same use of
Mr. Locke’s Essay on the Human Understanding,
which Lucretius did of the Dogmas of Epicurus. And
the first six lines plainly intimate, that his general de-

sign was to be comprised in four books.

The 1st. On the origin of our Ideas.

Unde Animus scire incipiat------

The 2d. On the distribution of these Ideas in the
Memory.
-----—-- quibus inchoet orsa
Principiis seriem rerum, tenuemque catenam

Mnemosyne------

The 3d. On the Province of Reason and its gradual
improvement.
--—-- Ratio unde, rudi sub pectore, tardum

Augeat imperium------
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The 4th. On the Cause and Effects of the Passions.

...... -— & primum mortalibus gris

Ira, Dolor, Metus, & Cura nascantur inanes.

But he has not drawn out any of the Arguments
of these Books, except a part of the first; and that
only so far as he executed of it.  This it will be proper
here to insert; and also, for the ease of the reader, to
repeat the several parts at the bottom of the subse-
quent pages.

General plan of the Poem.------ First, Invocation to
Mr. Locke. Address to Favonius, shewing the use
and importance of the design.---Beginning.---Connec-
tion of the soul and body; Nerves, the instruments of
sensation.--~Touch, the first and most extensive sense,
described.---Begins before the birth; Pain, our first
idea when born.----Seeing, the second sense.----Di-
gressive encomium of light. The gradual opening and
improvement of this sense, and that of Hearing, their
connection with the higher faculties of the Mind;
Sense of Beauty and Order and Harmony annexed to
them. From the latter, our delight in Eloquence,
Poetry, and Music derived.-—-Office of the Taste and
Smell.---Internal sense of Reflection, whereby the mind
views its own powers and operations, compared to a

young Wood-nymph admiring herself in some foun-
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tain.---Admission of Ideas, some by a single sense,
some by two, others by every way of Sensation and
Reflection. Instance in a person born blind, he has
no ideas of Light and Colours; but he has those of
Figure, Motion, Extension, and Space, (objects both
of the sight and touch). Third sort, those which make
their entrance into the mind by every channel alike;
as Pleasure, and Pain, Power, Existence, Unity, and
Succession. Properties of Bodies, whereby they make
themselves known to us. Primary qualities: Magni-

tude, Solidity, Mobility, Textuge, and Figure. * ¥ ¥

DE PRINCIPIIS COGITANDL.

LIBER PRIMUS.

’/

AD FAVONIUM.

* UN DE Animus scire incipiat: quibus inchoet orsa
Principiis seriem rerum, tenuemque catenam
Mnemosyne: Ratio unde rudi sub pectore tardum
Augeat imperium; & primum mortalibus agris

Ira, Dolor, Metus, & Curz nascantur inanes, 5
Hinc canere aggredior. + Nec dedignare canentem,

O decus! Angliaca certe O lux altera gentis!

T

* Plan of the Poem. + Invocation te Mr. Locke,



13

Si qua primus iter monstras, vestigia conor

Signare incerts, tremulique insistere plantd. *

Quin potius duc ipse (potes namque omnia) sanctum 10

Ad limen, (si rité adeo, si pectore puro,)

Obscurz reserans Naturee ingentia claustra.

Tu ceecas rertm causas, fontemque feverum

Pande, Pater; tibi enim, tibi, veri magne Sacerdos,

Corda patent hominum, atque altee penetralia Mentis. 15
Tuque aures adhibe vacuas, facilesque, Favonti,

(Quod tibi crescit opus) + simplex nec despice carmen,

Nec vatem: non illa leves primordia motus,

Quanquam parva, dabunt.” Letum vel amabile quic-

quid

Usquam oritur, trahit hinc ortum ; nec surgit ad auras,

Quin ea conspirent simul, eventusque secundent. 21

Hinc varia vitai artes, ac mollior usus,

Dulce & amicitia virclum: Sapientia dia

Hinc roseum accendit lumen, vultuque sereno

* It has been already observed in the Note on Let. 17. Sect. L.
p. 172, that Mr. Gray’s Hexameters, besides having the variety of
.Virgil’s Pauses, closed also with his Elisions. For Virgil, as an
attentive reader will immediately perceive, generally introduces
one Elision, and not unfrequently more, into those Lines which
terminate the Sense. This gives to his Versification its last and
most exquisite grace, and leaves the ear fully satisfied. Mr. Gray
could not fail to observe, and of ceurse to aim at this happy effect
of Elisions in a concluding Line; of whicli the present Poem, in
particular, affords indubitable and and abundant proofs.

t Use and Extent of the Subject.
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Humanas aperit mentes, nova gaudia monstrans,
Deformesque fugat curas, vanosque timores:
Scilicet & rerum crescit pulcherrima Virtus.

Illa etiam, quee te (mirdm) noctesque diesque
Assidue fovet inspirans, linguamque sequentem
Temperat in numeros, atque horas mulcet inertes;
Aurea non alii se jactat origine Musa.

* Principio, ut magnum feedus Natura creatrix
Firmavit, tardis jussitque inolescere membris
Sublimes animas ; tenebroso in carcere partem
Noluit @theream longo torpere veterno :

Nec per se proprium passa exercere vigorem est,
Ne soci@ molis conjunctos sperneret artus,
Ponderis oblita, & ccelestis conscia flamma.
Idcircd + innumero ductu tremere undique fibras
Nervorum instituit: tum toto corpore miscens
Implicuit Jateé ramos, & sensile textum,
Implevitque humore suo (seu lympha vocanda,
Sive aura est) tenuis certe, atque levissima quaedam
Vis versatur agens, parvosque infusa canales
Perfluit; assidué externis qua concita plagis,
Mobilis, incussique fidelis nuntia motiis,

Hinc ind¢ accensi contage relabitur usque

Ad superas hominis sedes, arcemque cerebri.

Namque illic posuit solium, & sua templa sacravit

25

30

35

40

45

# Union of the Soul and Body.  t Office of the nervous System.
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* Mens animi: hane circum coéunt, densoque feruntur
Agmine notitie, simulacraque tenuia rerum: 51
Ecce autem nature ingens aperitur imago

Immense, variique patent commercia mundi.

Ac uti longinquis descendunt montibus amnes
Velivolus Tamisis, flaventisque Indus arenze, 55
Euphratesque, Tagusque, & opimo flumine Ganges,
Undas quisque suas volvens, cursuque sonoro
In mare prorumpunt: hos magno acclinis in antro
Excipit Oceanus, natorumque ordine longo
Dona recognoscit venientim, ultr(‘)que.serenat 60
Cearuleam faciem, & diffuso marmore ridet.

Haud aliter species properant se inferre novellae
Certatim menti, atque aditus quino agmine complent.

+ Primas tactus agit partes, primusque minuta
Laxat iter cazcum turbe, recipitque ruentem. 65
Non idem huic modus est, qui fratribus: amplius ille
Imperium affectat senior, penitusque medullis,
Visceribusque habitat totis, pellisque recentem
Funditur in telam, & lateé per stamina vivit.

Necdum etiam matris puer eluctatus ab alvo 70
Multiplices solvit tunicas, & vincula rupit; ‘
Sopitus molli somno, tepidoque liquore

Circumfusus adhue: tactus tamen aura lacessit

* Sensation, the Origin of our Ideas.

+ The Touch, our first and most extensive Sense.
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Jamdudum levior sensus, animamque reclusit.
Idque magis simul, ac solitum blandumque calorem 75
Frigore mutavit cceli, quod verberat acri
Immpete inassuetos artus: tum sevior adstat,
Humanzue comes vitee Dolor excipit; ille
Cunctantem frustra & tremulo multa ore querentem
Corripit invadens, ferreisque amplectitur ulnis. 80
* Tum speeies primdm patefacta est candida Lucis
(Uscue vices aded Natura bonique, malique,
Exzquat, justaque manu sua damna rependit)
Tum primim, ignotosque bibunt nova lumina soles.

4 Carmiune quo, Dea, te dicam, gratissima ceeli 85
Progenies, ortumque tuum; gemmantia rore
Ut per prata levi lustras, & floribus halans
Purpureum Veris gremium, scenamque virentem
Pingis, & umbriferos colles, & caerula regna?
Gratia te, Venerisque Lepos, & mille Colorum, 00
Formarumgque chorus sequitur, Motusque decentes.
At caput invisum Stygiis Nox atra tenebris
Abdidit, horrendseque simul Formidinis ora,
Pervigilesque astus Curarum, atque anxius Angor:
Undique Lectitia florent mortalia corda, 95
Purus & arridet largis fulgoribus ZEther.

Omnia nec tu ided invalidee se pandere Menti

(Quippe nimis teneros posset vis tanta diei

* Sight, our second Sense. + Digression on Light.
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Perturbare, & inexpertos confunderé visus)

Nec capere infantes animos, neu cernere credas
Tam variam molem, & mirz spectacula lucis:

* Nescio qua tamen hac oculos dulcedine parvos
Splendida percussit novitas, traxitque sequentes ;
Nonne videmus enim, latis inserta fénestris
Sicubi se Pheebi dispergant aurea tela,

Sive lucernarum rutilus colluxerit ardor,
Extemplo hic obverti aciem, qua fixa repertos
Haurit inexpletum radios, fruiturque tuendo.

~ Altior huic verd sensu, majorque videtur
Addita, Judicioque arcté connexa potestas,
Quod simul atque @tas volventibus auxerit annis,
+ Heec simul, assiduo depascens omnia visu,
Perspiciet, vis quanta loci, quid polleat ordo,
Junctura quis honos, ut res accendere rebus

Lumina conjurant inter se, et mutua fulgent.

100

105

110

115

Nec minor } in geminis viget auribus insita virtus,

Nec tantum in curvis qua pervigil excubet antris
Hinc atque hinc (ubi Vox tremefecerit ostia pulsu
Aériis invecta rotis) longéque recurset:

Scilicet Eloquio heec sonitus, hzc fulminis alas,
Et mulcere dedit dictis & tollere corda,

120

* Sight, imperfect at first, gradually improves.
1 Ideas of Beauty, Proportion, and Order.
! Hearing, also improvable by the Judgment.

VOL. 11, : ]
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Verbaque metiri numeris, versuque ligare
Repperit, & quicquid diseant Libethrides undee,
Calliope quoties, quotids Pater ipse canendi
Evolvat liquidum carmen, calamove loquenti
Inspiret dulces animas, digitisque figuret.

* At medias fauces, & linguze humentia templa
Gustus habet, qua se insinuet jucunda saporum
Luxuries, dona Autumni, Bacchique voluptas.

+ Naribus interea consedit odora hominum vis,
Docta leves captare auras, Panchaia quales
Vere novo exhalat, Florzve quod oscula fragrant
Roscida, cum Zephyri furtim sub vesperis horé
Respondet votis, mollemque aspirat amorem.

I Tot portas alte capitis circumdedit arci
Alma Parens, senslisque vias per membra reclusit;
Haud solas: namque intis agit vivata facultas,
Qua sese explorat, contemplatusque repenté
Ipse suas animus vires, momentaque cernit.
Quid velit, aut possit, cupiat, fugiatve, vicissim
Percipit imperio gaudens; neque corpora fallunt
Morigera ad celeres actus, ac numina mentis.

Qualis Hamadryadum quondam si forté sororum
Una, novos peragrans saltus, & devia rura;

~(Atque illam in viridi suadet procumbere ripa

125

130

135

140

145

* Taste. + Smell.

} Reflection, the other Source of our Ideas.
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Fontis pura quies, & opaci frigoris umbra)

Dum prona in latices speculi de margine pendet,
Mirata est subitam venienti occurrere Nympham:
Mox eosdem, quos.ipsa, artus, eadem ora gerentem
Una inferre gradus, und succedere sylva 150
Aspicit alludens; seseque agnoscit in undis.

Sic sensu interno rerum simulacta suarum

Mens ciet, & proprios observat conscia vultus:

* Nec ver0 simplex ratio, aut jus omnibus unum
Constat imaginibus. Sunt qua bina ostia norunt; 155
He privos servant aditus; sine legibus ille

Passim, qud data porta, ruunt, animoque propinquant.
+ Respice, cuia cunis tristes extinxit ocellos,

S@eva & in seternas mersit natura tenebras:

Illi ignota dies lucet, vernusque colorum 160
Offusus nitor est, et vivee gratia formac.

} Corporis at filum, & motus, spatiumque, locique
Intervalla datur certo dignoscere tactu:
Quandoquidem his iter ambiguum est, & janua duplex,
Exclusaque oculis species irrumpere tendunt 163
Per digitos. Atqui solis concessa potestas

Luminibus bland= est radios immittere lucis.

* Ideas approach the Soul, some by single Avenues, some by
two, others by every Sense.

t+ Ilustration.—Light, an Example of the first.
1 Figure, Motion, Extension, of the second.
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* Undique proporrd sociis, quacunque patescit
Notitize campus, miste lasciva feruntur
- Turba voluptatis comites, formaque dolorum 170
Terribiles visu, & porta glomerantur in omni.
4 Nec vario minus introitu magnum ingruit Illud,
Quo facere & fungi, quo res existere circum
Quamque sibi proprio cum corpore scimus, & ire
Ordine, perpetuoque per eevum flumine labi. 175

Nunc age quo valeat pacto, qua sensilis arte
1 Affectare viam, atque animi tentare latebras
Materies (dictis aures adverte faventes)
Exsequar. Imprimis spatii quam multa per &quor
Millia multigenis pandant se corpora seclis, 180
Expende. Haud unum invenies, quod mente licebit
Amplecti, nedum proprids deprendere sensu,
§ Molis egens eerte, aut solido sine robare, cujus
Denique mobilitas linquit, texturave partes,
Ulla nec orarum circumcasura coércet. 185
Hac conjuncta aded toth eompage fatetur
Mundus, & extremo clamant in limine rerum,
(Si rebus datur Extremum) primordia. Firmat
Hzc eadem tactus (tactum quis dicere falsumn

Audeat?) hac oculi nec lucidus arguit orbis. 190

* Pleasure, Pain, of the Third.

+ Also Power, Existence, Unity, Succession, Duration.
{ Primary Qualities of Bodies.

§ Magnitude, Solidity, Mobility, Texture, Figure.

-~
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Inde potestatum enasci densissima proles;
Nam quodcunque ferit visum, tangive laborat, -
Quicquid nare bibis, vel concava concipit auris,
Quicquid lingua sapit, credas hoc omne, necesse est
Ponderibus, textu, discursu, mole, figura 195
Particulas prastare leves, & semina rerum.
Nunc oculos igitur pascunt, & luce ministra
Fulgere cuncta vides, spargique coloribus orbem,
Dum de sole trahunt alias, aliasque superne
Detorquent, retrdque docent se vertere flammas. 200
Nunc trepido inter se fervent corpuscula pulsu,
Ut tremor sethera per magnum, latéque natantes
Aurarum fluctus avidi vibrantia claustra
Auditfis queat allabi, sonitumque propaget.
Cominus interdum non ullo interprete per se 205
Nervorum invadunt teneras quatientia fibras,

Sensiferumque urgent ultrd per viscera motum.
¥ x %

DE PRINCIPIIS COGITANDI.

LIBER QUARTUS.

HACTENUS haud segnis Natura arcana retexi
Musarum interpres, primusque Britanna per arva
Romano liquidum deduxi flumine rivum.

Cum Tu opere in medio, spes tanti & causa laboris,
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Linquis, & sternam fati te condis in umbram! 5
Vidi egomet duro graviter concussa dolore
Pectora, in alterius non unquam lenta dolorem;
Et languere oculos vidi, & pallescere amantem:
Vultum, quo nunquam Pietas nisi rara, Fidesque,
Altus amor Veri, & purum spirabat Honestum. 10
Visa tamen tardi demum inclementia morbi
Cessare est, reducemque iterum roseo ore Salutem
Speravi, atque una tecum, dilecte Favoni !
Credulus heu longos, ut quondam, fallere Soles
Heu spes nequicquam dulces, atque irrita vota! . 15
Heu meestos Soles, sine te quos ducere flendo
Per desideria, & questus jam cogor inanes!

At Tu, sancta anima, & nostri non indiga luctis,
Stellanti templo, sincerique ®theris igne,
‘Unde orta es, fruere; atque o si secura, nec ultra 20
Mortalis, notos olim miserata labores
Respectes, tenuesque vacet cognoscere curas;
Humanam si forte altd de sede procellam
Contemplére, metus, stimulosque cupidinis acres,
Gaudiaque & gemitus, parvoque in corde tumultum 25
Irarum ingentem, & saevos sub pectore fluctus;
Respice & has lacrymas, memori quas ictus amore
Fundo; quod possum, juxtd lugere sepulchrum

Dum juvat, & muta vana hec jactare faville.
N

END OF THE THIRD SECTION.



SECTION 1V.

'.].‘HE three foregoing Sections have carried the
Reader through the juvenile part of Mr. Gray’s life,
and nearly, alas, to half of its duration. Those which
remain, though less diversified by incidents, will, not-
withstanding, I flatter myself, be equally instructive
and amusing, as several of his most intimate friends
have very kindly furnished me with their collections of
his letters; which, added to those I have myself pre-
served, will enable me to select from them many excel-
lent specimens of his more mature judgment, correct
taste, and extensive learning, blended at the same time
with many amiable instances of his sensibility: They
will also specify the few remaining anecdotes, which
occurred in a life so retired and sedentary as his: For
the Reader must be here informed that, from the win-
ter of the year 1742 to the day of his death, his prin-
cipal residence was at Cambridge. He indeed, dﬁx‘ing
the lives of his mother and aunts, spent his summer

vacations at Stoke; and, after they died, in making
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little tours on visits to his friends in different parts of
the country: But he was seldom absent from college
any considerable time, except between the years 1759
and 1762; when, on the opening of the British Mu-
seum, he took lodgings in Southampton Row, in order
to have recourse to the Harleian and other Manuscripts
there deposited, from which he made several curious

extracts, *

It may seem strange that a person who had con-
ceived so early a dislike to Cambridge, and who (as we
shall see presently) now returned to it with this preju~
dice rather augmented, should, when he was free tq
choose, make that very place his principal abode for
near thirty years: But this I think may be easily ac-
counted for from his love of books, (ever his ruling
passion) and the straitness of his circumstances, which
prevented the gratification of'it. For to a man, who
could not conveniently purchase even a small library,
what situation so eligible as that which affords free
access to a number of large ones? This reason also

accounts for another singular fact. We have seen

* These, amounting in all to a tolerably-sized folio, are at pre-
sent in Mr. Walpole's hands. He has already printed the speech
of Sir Thomas Wyat from them in the second number of his Mis-
cellaneous Antiquities. The Public must impute it to their own
want of curiosity if more of them do not appear in print.
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that, during his residence at Stoke, in the spring and
summer of this same year 1742, he writ a considerable
part of his more finished poems. Hence one would
be naturall); led to conclude that, on his return to Cam-
bridge, when the ceremony of taking his degree was
over, the quiet of the place would have prompted him
to continue the cultivation of his poetical talents, and
that immediately, as the Muse seems in this year to
have peculiarly inspired him; but this was not the
case. Reading, he has often told me, was much more
agreeable to him than writing: He therefore now laid
aside composition almost entirely, and applied himself
with intense assiduity to the study of the best Greek
authors; insomuch that, in the space of about six
years, there were hardly any writers of note in that
language which he had not only read but digested;
remarking, by the mode of common-place, their con-
tents, their difficult and corrupt passages, and all this
with the accuracy of a critic added to the diligence of

a student,

Before I insert the next series of letters, I must
take the liberty to mention, that it was not till about
the year 1747 that I had the happiness of being in-
troduced to the acquaintance of Mr. Gray. Some
very juvenile imitations of Milton’s juvenile poems,

which I had written  year or two before, and of which
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the Monody on Mr. Pope’s death was the principal %,
he then, at the request of one of my friends, was so
obliging as to revise. The same year, on account of
a dispute which had happened between the master and
fellows of Pembroke-Hall, I had the honour of being
nominated by the T'ellows to fill one of the vacant Fel-
lowships4. I was at this time scholar of St. John’s
College, and Bachelor of Arts, personally unknown
to the gentlemen who favoured me so highly; there-
fore that they gave me this mark of distinction and
preference was greatly owing to Mr. Gray, who was
well acquainted with several of that society, and to
Dr. Heberden, whose known partiality to every, even
the smallest degree of merit, led him warmly to second
his recommendation. The Reader, I hope, will ex-
- cuse this short piece of egotism, as it is written to ex-
press my gratitude, as well to the living as the dead,

to declare the sense I shall ever retain of the honour

* The other two were in imitation of “I'Allegro & il Pense-
“ roso,” and intitled “ Il Bellicoso & il Pacifico.” The latter of
these I was persuaded to revise and publish in the Cambridge Col-
lection of Verses on the Peace of Aix-la-Chapelle, 1748. The for-
mer has since got into a Miscellany, printed by G. Pearch, from
the indiscretion, I suppose, of some acquaintance who had a copy
of it. .

+Though nominated in 1747, I was not elected Fellow till Fe~
bruary, 1749. 'The Master having refused his assent, claiming a
negative, the affair was therefore not compromised till afteran in-
effectual litigation of two years, v
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which the Fellows of Pembroke-Hall then did me, and

to particularise the time of an incident which brought
me into the neighbourhood of Mr. Gray’s College;
and served to give that cement to our future inti-
macy, which is usually rendered stronger by proximity

of place.

The Letters, which I select for this Section, are
from the date of the year 1742 to that of 1768, when
Mr. Gray was made Professor of Modern History.
This, as it is a considerable interval of time, will per-
haps require me the more frequently to resume my
narrative; especially as I cannot now produce one con-

tinued chain of correspondence.

LETTER L
MR. GRAY TO * DR. WHARTON.

Cambridge, Dec. 27, 1742.
I Ought to have returned you my thanks a long time

ago, for the pleasure, I should say Prodigy, of your

* Of Old-Park, near Durham. With this Gentleman Mr. Gray
contracted an acquaintance very early; and tho’ they were not edu-
cated together at Eton, yet afterwards at Cambridge, when the
Doctor was Fellow of Pembroke-Hall, they became intimate
Friends, and continued so to the time of Mr. Gray’s death.
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Letter; for such a thing has not happened above twice
within this last age to mortal man, and no one here
can conceive what it may portend. You have heard,
I suppose, how I have been employed a part of the
time; how, by my own indefatigable application for
these ten years past, and by the care and vigilance of
that worthy magistrate the Man in Blue*, (who, I
assure you, has not spared his labour, nor could have
done more for his own Son) I am got half way to the
top of Jurisprudence +, and bid as fair as another body
to open a case of impotency with all decency and cir-
cumspection. You see my ambition. I do not doubt
but some thirty years hence I shall convince the world
and you that I am a very pretty young fellow; and may
come to shine in a profession, perhaps the noblest of
all except man-midwifery. As for you, if your distem-
per and you can but agree about going to London, I
may rcasonably expect in a much shorter time to see
you in your three-cornered villa, doing the honours of
a well-furnished table with as much dignity, as rich a
mien, and as capacious a belly, as Dr. Mead. Me-

thinks I see Dr. ¥ *; at the lower end of it, lost in ad-

* A Servant of the Vice-Chancellor’s for the time being, usually
known by the name of Blue Coat, whose business it is to attend
Acts for Degrees, &c.

+ i. e. Bachelor of Civil Law.
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miration of your goodly person and parts, cramming
down his Envy (for it will rise) with the wing of a
Pheasant, and drowning it in neat Burgundy. But not
to tempt your Asthma too much with such a prospect,
I should think you might be almost as happy and as
great as this even in the country. But you know best,
and I should be sorry to say any thing that might stop
you in the career of Glory; far be it from me to ham-
per the wheels of your gilded chariot. Go on, Sir
Thomas; and when you die, (for even Physicians must
die) may the faculty in Warwick-lane erect your statue

in the very niche of Sir John Cautler’s.

I was going to tell you how sorry I am for your ill-
ness, but I hope it is too late now: I can only say
that I really was very sorry. May you live a hundred.
Christmasses, and eat as many collars of brawn stuck

with rosemary. Adieu, &c.

Though I have said that Mr. Gray, on his return to
Cambridge, laid aside Poetry almost entirely, yet I find
amongst his papers a small fragment in verse, which
bears internal evidence that it was written about this
very time. The foregoing Letter, in which he employs
so much of his usual vein of ridicule on the Univer-

sity, seems to be no improper introduction to it: I

1
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shall therefore insert it here without making any apo-
logy, as I have given one, on a similar occasion, in the

first section.

It seems to have been intended as a Hymn or Ad-
dress to Ignorance; and I presume, had he proceeded
with it, would have contained much good Satire upon
false Science and scholastic Pedantry. What he writ
of it is purely introductory; yet many of the lines are
so strong, and the general cast of the versification so
musical, that I believe it will give the generality of
Readers a higher opinion of his poetical Talents, than
many of his Lyrical Productions have done. I speak
of the Generality; because it is a certain fact, that their
taste is founded upon the ten-syllable couplets of Dry-
den and Pope, and upon these only.

HAIL, Horrors, hail! ye ever gloomy bowers,
Ye gothic fanes, and antiquated towers,
Where rushy Camus’ slowly-winding flood
Perpetual draws his humid train of mud:
Glad I revisit thy neglected reign,
Oh take me to thy peaceful shade again.
But chiefly thee, whose influence breath’d from higls
Augments the native darkness of the sky;
Ah Ignorance! soft salutary Power!

Prostrate with filial reverence I adore.



Thrice hath Hyperion roll'd his annual race,
Since weeping I forsook thyvfondr embrace. -
Oh say, successful do’st thou still oppose
Thy leaden Agis ’gainst our ancient foes?
Still stretch, tenacious of thy right divine,
The massy sceptre o’er thy slumb’ring line?
And dews Lethean thro’ the land dispense
To steep in slumbers each benighted sense?
If any spark of Wit’s delusive ray

Break out, and flash a momentary day,
With damp, cold touch forbid it to aspire,
And huddle up in fogs the dangerous fire.

Oh say---she hears me not, but careless grown,
Lethargic nods upon her ebon throne.
Goddess! awake, arise, alas my fears!

Can powers immortal feel the force of years?
Not thus of old, with ensigns wide unfurl’d,
She rode triumphant o’er the vanquish’d world;
Fierce nations own’d her unresisted might,
And all was Ignorance, and all was Night.

Oh sacred Age! Oh Times for ever lost!

(The School-man’s glory, -and the Churchman’s
boast.)

For ever gone---yet still to Fancy new,

Her rapid wings the transient scene pursue,

And bring the buried ages back to view.



32

High on her car, behold the Grandam ride
Like old Sesostris with barbaric pride;

* # ¥ ¥ 5 team of harness’d monarchs bend
* KRk R

LETTER 11

MR. GRAY TO DR. WHARTON.

Peterhouse, April 26, 1742,
YOU write so feelingly to Mr. Brown, and repre-
sent your abandoned condition in terms so touching,
that what gratitude could not effect in several months,
compassion has brought about in a few days; and
broke that strong attachment, or rather allegiance,
which I and all here owe to our sovereign Lady and
Mistress, the President of Presidents and Head of
Heads, (if I may be permitted to pronounce her name,
that ineffable Octogrammaton) the power of Laziness.
You must know she had been pleased to appoint me
(in preference to so many old servants of hers who had
spent their whole lives in-qualifying themselves for the
off:ce) Grand Picker of Straws and Push-pin. Player to
her Supinity (for that is her title). The first is much
in the nature of Lord President of the Council; and
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the other like the Groom-Porter, only without -the
profit; but as they are botﬁ things of very great honour
in this country, I considered with myself the load of
Envy attending such great charges; and besides (be-
tween you and me) I found myself unable to support
the fatigue of keeping up the appearance that persons
of such dignity must do, so I thought proper to de-
cline it, and excused myself as well as I could. How-
ever, as you see such an affair must take up a good
deal of time, and it has always been the Policy of this
court to proceed slowly, like the Imperial and that of
Spain, in the dispatch of Business, you will on this ac-
count the casier forgive me, it I have not answered your

Letter before.

You desire to know, it seemns, what character the
Poem of your young friend bears here *. I wonder
that you ask the opinion of a Nation, where those, who
pretend to judge, do not judge at all; and the rest (the
wiser part) wait to catch the judgment of the world

immediately above themj that is, Dick’s and the Rain-

* Pleasures of the Imagination: from the posthumous publica-
tion of Dr. Akenside’s Poems, it should seem that the Author had
very much the same Opinion afterwards of his own Work, which
Mr. Gray here expresses: since he undertook a reform of it, which
must have given him, had he concluded it, as much trouble as if
he had written it entirely new.

VOL. 1I. D
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bow Coffee-houses. Your readier way would be to
ask the Ladies that keep the Bars in those two theatres
of Criticism. However, to shew you that I am a
Jjudge, as well as my Countrymen, I will tell you, though
I have rather turned it over than read it, (but no mat-
ter; no more have they) that it seems to me above the
middling; and now and then, for a little while, rises
even to the best, particularly in description. It is often
obscure, and even unintelligible; and too much in-
fected with the Hutchinson jargon. In short, its great
fault is, that it was published at least nine years too
early. And so methinks in a few words, “a la mode
“ du Temple,” T have very pertly dispatched what per-
haps may for several years have employed a very inge-

nious man worth fifty of myself.

You are much in the right to have a taste for Socra-
tes; he was a divine man. I must tell you, by way of
news of the place, that the other day a certain new
Professor made an Apology for him an hour long in
the schools; and all the world brought in Socrates guilty,
except the people of his own College.

The Muse is gone, and left me in far worse company ;

if she returns, you will hear of her. As to her child *

* Ie here means his Poem “ De Principiis Cogitandi.” See the
last Section.
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(since you are so good as to inquire after it) it is but
a puling chit yet, not a bit grown to speak of; I be-
lieve, poor thing, it has got the worms that will carry
it off at last. Mr. Trollope and I are in a course of
Tar-water; he for his present, and I for my future dis-
tempers. If you think it will kill me, send away a man

and horse directly ; for I drink like a Fish. Yours, &c.

LETTER IIL

MR. GRAY TO DR. WHARTON.

Cambridge, Dec. 11, 1746,
I Would make you an excuse, (as indeed I ought) if
they were a sort of thing I ever gave any credit to my-
sclf in these cases; but I know they are never true.
Nothing so silly as Indolence when it hopes to disguise
itself: every one knows it by its saunter, as they do his
Majesty (God bless him) at a Masquerade, by the firm-
ness of his tread and the elevation of his chin. How-
ever, somewhat I had to say that has a little shadow
of reason in it. I have been in Town (I suppose you
know) flaunting about at all kind of public places with
two friends lately returned from abroad. The world

itself has some attractions in it to a solitary of six years
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standing; and agreeable well-meaning people of sense
(thank Heaven there are so few of them) are my pecu-
liar Magnet. It is no wonder then if 1 felt some re-
luctance at parting with them so socn; orif my spirits,
when [ returned back tomy cell, should sink for a time,
not indeed to storm and tempest, but a good deal be-
low changeable. Besides, Sencca says (and my pitch
of philosophy does not pretend to be much above Se-
neca) “ Nunquam mores, quos extuli, refero.  Aliquid
“ ex eo quod composui, turbatur: aliquid ex his, qux
“ fugavi, redit.” And it will happen to such as us, mere
imps of Science. Well it may, when Wisdom herself
is forced often
in sweet retired Solitude
To plume her feathers, and let grow her wings,
That in the various bustle of Resort

Were all too ruffled, and sometimes impair’d.

It is a foolish thing that without Money one cannot
either live as one pleases, or where and with whom one
pleases. Swift somewhere says, that Money is Liberty;
and I fear Money is Friendship too and Society, and
almost every external blessing. It is a ‘great, though
an ill-natured, Comfort, to see most of those who have
it in plenty, without Pleasure, without Liberty, and

without Friends.
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I am not altogether of your opinion as to your histo-
rical consolation in time of trouble: A calm Melancholy
it may produce, a stiller sort of despair (and that only
in some circumstances, and on some constitutions); but
I doubt no real comfort or content can ever arise in the

human mind, but from Hope.

I take it very ill you should have been in the twen-
ticth year of the War *, and yet say nothing of the re-
treat before Syracuse: Is it, or is it not, the finest thing
vou ever read in your life?  And how does Xenophon
or Plutarch agree with'you? For my part I read Aristo-
tle, his Poetics, Politics, and Morals; tho’ I do not
well know which is which. In the first place, he is the
hardest author by far I ever meddled with. Then he
has a dry conciseness, that makes one imagine one is
perusing a table of contents rather than a book: it
tastes for all the world like chopp’d hay, or rather like
chopp’d logic; for he has a violent affection to that
art, being in some sort his own invention; so that he
often loses himself in little trifling distinctions and ver-
bal niceties; and, what is worse, leaves you to extri-
cate him as well as you can. Thirdly, he Has suffered
vastly from the transcribblers, as all authors of great

brevity necessarily must.  Fourthly and lastly, he bas

* Thucydides, L. vii,
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abundance of fine uncommon things, which make him

well worth the pains he gives one. You see what you

are to expect from him.

LETTER 1V.

MR. GRAY TO MR. WALPOLE.

Cambridge, 1747.

I Had been absent from this place a few days, and
at my return found Cibber’s book * upon my table: I
return you my thanks for it, and have already run over
a considerable part; for who could resist Mrs. Letitia
Pilkington’s recommendation? (By the way, is there
any such gentlewoman +4? or has somebody put on the
style of a scribbling woman’s panegyric to deceive and
laugh at Colley?) He seems to me full as pert and as
dull as usual. There are whole pages of common-place.
stuff, that for stupidity might have been wrote by Dr.
Waterland, or any other grave divine, did not the flirt-

ing saucy phrase give them at a distance an air of

* Entitled “ Observations on Cicero’s Character,” or some such
thing ; for I have not the book by me, and it has been leng since
forgot. '

+ This Lady made herself more known some time after the date
of this letter.
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youth and gaiety: It is very true, he is often in the
right with regard to Tully’s weaknesses; but was there
any one that did not see them? Those, I imagine,
that would find a man after God’s own heart, are no
more likely to trust the Doctor’s recommendation than
the Player’s; and as to Reason and Truth, would they
know their own faces, do you think, if they looked in
the glass, and saw themselves so bedizened in tattered
fringe and tarnished lace, in French jewels, and dirty

furbelows, the frippery of a stroller’s wardrobe ?

Literature, to take it in its most comprehersive
sense, and include every thing that requires invention
or judgment, or barely application and industry, seems
indeed drawing apace to its dissolution, and remark-
ably since the beginning of the war. I remember to
have read Mr. Spence’s pretty book; though (as he
then had not been at Rome for the last time) it must
have increased greatly since that in bulk. If you ask
me what I read, I protest I do not recollect one sylla-
ble; but only in general, that they were the best bred
sort of men in the world, just the kind of frinds one
would wish to meet in a fine summer’s evening, if one
wished to meet any at all. The heads and tails of the
dialogues, published separate in 16mo. would make

the sweetest reading in natiur for young gentlemen of



40

family and fortune, that are learning to dance*. 1
rejoice to hear there is such a crowd of dramatical per-
formances coming upon the stage. Agrippina can
stay very well, she thanks you, and be damned at lei-
sure: I hope in God you have not mentioned, or shew-
ed to any body that scene (for trusting in its badness,
I forgot to caution you concerning it); but I heard the
other day, that I was writing a Play, and was told the
name of it, which nobody here could know, I am sure.
The employment you propose to me much better suits
my inclination; but I much fear our joint-stock would
hardly compose a small volume; what I have is less
considerable than you would imagine, and of that little

we should not be willing to publish all * * *

* This ridicule on the Platonic way of dialogue (as it was aimed
to be, though nothing less resembles it) is, in my opinion, ad-
mirable. Lord Shaftsbury was the first who broughtit into vogue,
and Mr. Spence (if we except a few Scotch writers) the last who
practised it. As it has now been laid aside some ycars, we may
hope, for the sake of true taste, that this frippery mode of compo-
sition will never come into fashion again; especially since Dr.
Hurd has puinted out, by example as well as precept, wherein the
true beauty of Dialoguie-writing consists.

+ What is here omitted was a short catalogue of Mr. West’s Poe~
try then in Mr. Gray’s hands; the reader has scen as much of it
in the three foregoing sections as I am persuaded his friend would
have published, had he prosecuted the task which Mr. Walpole re-
commended to him, that of printing his own and Mr. West’s Poems
in the same voiume; and which we also perceive from this letter,
he was not averse from doing. 'This therefore seems to vindicate
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This is all I can any where find. You, I imagine,
may have a good deal more. I should not care how
unwise the ordinary run of Readers might think my
affection for him, provided those few, that ever loved
any body, or judged of any thing rightly, might, from
such little remains, be moved to consider what he
would have been; and to wish that heaven had granted

him a longer life and a mind more at ease.

I send you a few lines, though Latin, which you do

not like, for the sake of the subject®; it mukes part

of a large desion, and is the beginning of the fourth
gn, 8 g
book, which was intended to treat of the passions. Ex-

cuse the three first verses; you kunow vanity, with the
Romans, is a poetical licence.

the Lditor’s plan in arranging these papers; as he is enabled by
it not only to shew what Mr. West would have been, but what Mr.
Gray was, T mean not as a Poct, for that the world knew before,
but as an universal Scholar, and (what is still of more consequience)
as an excellent moral Man,

* The admirable Apostrophe to Mr. West, see page 22.
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LETTER V.

MR. GRAY TO MR. WALPOLE.

Cambridge, 1747.

I Have abundance of thanks to return you for the
entertainment Mr. Spence’s book has given me, which
I have almost run over already; and I much fear (see
what it is to make a figure) the breadth of the margin,
and the neatness of the prints, which are better done
than one could expect, have prevailed upon me to like
it far better than I did in manuscript, for I think it is
not the very genteel deportment of Polymetis, nor
the lively wit of Mysagetes, that have at all corrupt-
ed me.

There is one fundamental fault, from whence most
of the little faults throughout the whole arise. He pro-
fesses to neglect the Greek writers, who could have
given him more instruction on the very heads he pro-
fesses to treat, than all the others put together; who
does not know, that upon the Latin, the Sabine, and
Hetruscan mythology (which probably might them-
selves, at a remoter period of time, owe their origin to
Greece too) the Romans ingrafted almost the whole re-

ligion of Greece to make what is called their own? Tt
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would be hard to find any one circumstance that is
properly of their invention. In the ruder days of the
republié, the picturesque part of their religion (which
is the province he has chose, and would be thought to
confine himself to) was probably borrowed entirely
from the Tuscans, who, as a wealthy and trading peo-
ple, may be well supposed, and indeed are known, to
have had the arts flourishing in a considerable degree
among them. What could inform him here, but Dio.
Halicarnassus (who expressly treats of those times with
great curiosity and industry) and the remains of the
first Roman writers? The former he has neglected as
a Greek ; and the latter, he says, were but little ac-
quainted with the arts, and consequently are but of
small authority. In the better ages, when every tem-
ple and public building in Rome was peopled with im-
ported deities and heroes, and when all the artists of
reputation they made use of were Greeks, what won-
der, if their eyes grew familiarised to Grecian forms
and habits (especially in a matter of this kind, where
so much depends upon the imagination); and if those
figures introduced with them a belief of such fables,
as first gave them being, and dressed them out in their
various attributes, it was natural then, and (I should
think) necessary, to go to the source itself, the Greek
accounts of their own religion; but, to say the truth,

L suspect he was little conversant in those books and
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that language; for he rarely quotes any but Lucian,
an author that falls in every body’s way, and who lived
at the very extremity of that period he has set to his
inquiries, later than any of the poets he has meddled
with, and for that reason ought to have been regarded
as but an indifferent authority; especially being a Sy-
rian too. His book (as he says himself) is, I think,
rather a beginning than a perfect work; but a begin-
ning at the wrong end: For if any body should finish
it by inquiring into the Greek mythology, as he pro-

poses, it will be necessary to read it backward.

There are several little neglects, that one might have
told him of, which I noted in reading it hastily; as
page 311, a discourse about orange-trees, occasioned
by Virgil’s “ inter odoratum lauri nemus,” where he
fancies the Roman Laurus to be our Laurel; tho’ un-
doubtedly the bay-tree, which is odoratum, and (I be-
lieve) still called Lauro, or Alloro, at Rome; and that
the ¢ Malum Medicum” in the Georgick is the orange;
tho’ Théophrastus, whence Virgil borrowed it, or even
Pliny whom he himself quotes, might convince him
it is the cedrato which he has often tasted at Flo-
rence. Page 144 is an account of Domenichino’s Car-
dinal Virtues, and a fling at the Jesuits, neither of
which belong to them: The painting is in a hurch

of the Barnabiti, dedicated to St. Carlo Borromeo,
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whose motto is HumiriTas. Page 151, in a note,
he says, the old Romans did not regard Fortune as a
Deity; tho’ Servius Tullius (whom she was said to be
in love with; nay, there was actually an affair between
them) founded her temple in Foro Boario. By the
way, her worship was Greek, and this king was edu-
cated in the family of Tarquinius Priscus, whose father
was a Corinthian; so it is easy to conceive how early
the religion of Rome might be mixed with that of
Greece, &c. &c. '

Dr. Middleton has sent me to-day a book on the Ro-
man Senate, the substance of a dispute between Lord
Hervey and him, tho’ it never interrupted their friend-

ship, he says, and I dare say not.

LETTER VL
MR. GRAY TO MR. WALPOLE.

Cambridge, March 1, 1747.
AS one ought to be particularly careful to avoid blun-
ders in a compliment of condolence, it would be a sen-
sible satisfaction to me (before I testify my sorrow, and

the sincere part I take in your misfortunc) to know for
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certain, who it is I lament. I knew Zara and Selima,
(Selima, was it? or Fatima) or rather I knew them both
together; for I cannot justly say which was which.
Then as to your handsome Cat, the name you distin-
guish her by, I am no less at a loss, as well knowing
one’s handsome cat is always the cat one likes best; or,
if one be alive and the other dead, it is usually the lat-
ter'that is the handsomest.  Besides, if the point were
never so clear, I hope you do not think me so ill-bred
or soimprudent as to forfeit all my interest in the sur-
viver: Oh no! I would rather seem to mistake, and
imagine to be sure it must be the tabby one that had
met with this sad accident. Till this affair is a little
better determined, you will excuse me if I do not be-
gin to cry; \

“ Tempus inane peto, requiem, spatiumque doloris.”
Which interval is the more convenient, as it gives time
to rejoice with you on your new honors*. This is only
a beginning; I reckon next week we shall hear you are
a Free-Mason, or a Gormogon at least.---Heigh ho! I
feel (as you to be sure have done long since) that I
have very little to say, at least in prose. Somebody
will be the better for it; I do not mean you, but your

Cat, feué Mademoiselle Selime, whom I am about to

* Mr, Walpole was about this time elected a Fellow of the Royal
Society.
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immortalize for one week or fortnight, as follows #%#,
There’s a Poemn for you, it is rather too long for aun

Epitaph.

LETTER VIL

MR, GRAY TO DR. WHARTON.

Stoke, June 5, 1746.

YOUR friendship has interested itself in my affairs
so naturally, that I cannot help troubling you a little
with a detail of them }. ¥ * * ¥ %% % %%  And now, my
dear Wharton, why must I tell you a thing so contrary
to my own wishes and yours? I believe it is impossi-
ble for me to see you in the North, or to enjoy any of
those agreeable hours I had flattered myself with. This
business will oblige me to be in town several times du-

ring the summer, particularly in August, when half the

+ The reader need hardly be told, that the 4th Ode in the Col-
lection of his Poems was inserted in the place of these asterisks,
This letter (as some other slight ones have been) is printed chiefly
to mark the date of one of his compositions,

1 The paragraph here omitted contained an account of Mr. Gray’s
loss of a house by fire in Cornhill, and the expense he should be at
in rebuilding it. Though it was insured, he could at this time ill
bear to lay out the additional sum necessary for the purpose.
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moucy is to be paid; besides the good people here
would think me the most careless and ruinous of mor-
tals, if I should take such a journey at this time. The
only satisfaction I can pretend to, is that of hearing
from you, and particularly at this time when I was bid
to expect the good news of an increase of your family.
Your opinion of Diodorus is doubtless right; but there
are things in him very curious, got out of better autho-
rities now lost. Do you remember the Egyptian his-
tory, and particularly the account of the gold mines?
My own readings have been cruelly interrupted: What
1 have been highly pleased with, is the new Comedy
from Paris by Gresset, called le Mechant; if you have
it not, buy his works all together in two little volumes:
they are collected by the Dutch booksellers, and conse-
quently contain some trash; but then there are the Ver-
vert, the Epistle to P. Bougeant, the Chartreuse, that
to his sister, an Ode on his Country, and another on
Mediocrity, and the Sidnei, another Comedy, all which
have great beauties. There is also a Poem lately pube
lished by Thompson, called the Castle of Indolence,
with some good stanzas in it. Mr. Mason is my ac-

quaintance; I liked that Ode * much, but have found

* Ode toa Water Nymph, published about this time in Dodsley’s
Miscellany. On reading what follows, many readers, I suspect,
will think me as simple as ever, in forbearing to expunge the para-
graph: But as T publish Mr. Gray’s sentiments of authors, as well
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no one else that did. He has much fancy, little judg-
ment, and a good deal of modesty; I take him for a
good and well-meaning creature; but then he is really
in simplicity a child, and loves every body he meets
with: He reads little or nothing; writes abundance,
and that with a design to make his fortune by it. My
best compliments to Mrs. Wharton and your family:
Does that name include any body I am not yet ac-

quainted with ?

LETTER VIIIL
MR. GRAY TO DR. WHARTON.

Stoke, August 19, 1748.

[ Am glad you have had any pleasure in Gresset; he

-seems to me a truly clegant and charming writer; the

living as dead, without reserve, I should do them injustice, if I was
more scrupulous with respect to myself. My friends, I am sure,
will be much amused with this and another passage hereafter of a
like sort. My enemics, if they please, may sneer at it; and say
(which they will very truly) that twenty-five years have made a
very considerable abatement in my general philanthropy. Men
of the world will not blame me for writing from so prudent a mo-
tive, as that of making my fortune by it; and yet the truth, I
believe, at the time was, that I was perfectly well satisfied, if my
Publications furnished me with a few guineas to see a Play or an
Opera. h

VOL. II. )
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Mechant is the best comedy I ever read; his Edward I
could scarce "get through; it is puerile; though there
are good lines, such as this for example:

“ Le jour d’'un nouveau regne est le jour des ingrats.”
But good lines will make any thing rather than a good
play: However you are to consider this as a collection
made up by the Dutch booksellers; many things un-
finished, or written in his youth, or designed not for
the world, but to make his friends laugh, as the Lutrin
vivant, &c. There are two noble lines, which, as they
are in the middle of an Ode to the King, may perhaps
have escaped you:

¢ Le cri d’'un peuple heureux est la seule eloquence,
“ Qui scait parler des Rois.”
Which is very true, and should have been a hint to him~

self not to write Odes to the King at all.

As I have nothing more to say at present, I fill my
paper with the beginning of an Essay; what name to
‘give it I know not; but the subject is the Alliance of
Education and Government: I mean to shew that they
must both concur to produce great and useful men.
I desire your judgment upon it before I proceed any
further.

PR

The first fifty-seven verses of an Ethical Essay ac-

companied this letter, which I shall here insert, with
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about fifty lines more, all of them finished in his
highest manner. Had this noble design -been com-
pleated, I may, with great boldness, ass.ert that it would
have been one of the most capital Poems of the kind
that ever appeared either in our own, or any language.
I am not able to inform the reader how many Essays
he meant to write upon the subject; nor do I believe
that he had ever so far settled his plan as to determine
that point: But since his theme was as extensive as
human nature, (an observation he himself makes in a
subsequent letter on the “ Esprit des Loix”) it is plain
the whole work would have been considerable in point
of size. He was busily employed in it at the time
when M. de Montesquieu’s book was first published:
On reading it, he said the Baron had forestalled some
of his best thoughts; and yet the reader will find,
from the small fragment he has left, that the two wri-
ters differ a little in one very material point, viz. the
influence of -soil and climate on national manners *.
Some time after he had thoughts of resuming his
plan, and of dedicating it, by an introductory Ode,
to M. de Montesquieu; but that great man’s death,
which happened in 1755, made him drop his design
finally.

* See L’Esprit des Loix, Liv. 14, chap. 2, &c.
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On carefully reviewing the scattered papers in prose,
which he writ, as hints for his own use in the prosecu-
tion of this work, I think it best to form part of them
into a kind of commentary at the bottom of the pages;
they will serve greatly to elucidate (as far as they go)

the method of his reasoning.



ESSAY 1.

Téray’ ¢ yabi; 7oy yap doday .
OUTs ww eig Aday e Tov inherdJosla Puaceis.
THEOCRITUS.

IS

AS sickly Plants betray a niggard earth,
‘Whose barren bosom starves her gen’rous birth,
Nor genial warmth, nor genial juice retains

Their roots to feed, and fill their verdant veins:

COMMENTARY.

The Author’s subject being (as we have seen) THE NECESSARY
ALLIANCE BETWEEN A G00D ForM OF GOVERNMENT AND A4 GOOD
MobEe or EDUCATION, IN ORDER TO PRODUCE THE HAPPINESS OF
Mank1xD, the Poem opens with two similies; an uncommon kind
of exordium: but which, I suppose, the Poet intentionally chose,
to intimate the analogical method he meant to pursue in his sub-
sequent reasonings.  1st, He asserts that men without education
are like sickly plants in a cold or barren soil, (line 1 to 5, and

NOTES.

[4s sickly Plants, &c. 1. 1.] If any copies of this Essay would
have authorised me to have made an alteration in the disposition
of the lines, I would, for the sake of perspicuity, have printed the
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And as in climes, where Winter holds his reign, 5

.

The soil, tho’ fertile, will not teem in vain,

Forbids her gems to swell, her shades to rise,

Nor trusts her blossoms to the churlish skles:

So draw Mankind in vain the vital airs,

Unform’d, unfriended, by those kindly cares, 10
That health and vigour to the soul impart,

Spread the young thought, and warm the opening heart
So fond Instruction on the growing powers

Of nature idly lavishes her stores,

COMMENTARY.
8 to 12); and, 2dly, he compares them, when unblest with a just
and well-regulated government, to plants that will not blossom or
bear fruit in an unkindly and inclement air (l. 5 to 9,and . 13 to

NOTES,
first twelve in the following manner; because I think the poetry
would not have bheen in the least hurt by such a transposition, and
the Poet’s meaning would have been much more readily perceived,
T put them down here for that purpose.

As sickly Plants betray a niggard earth,

Whose barren bosom starves her gen’rous birth,
Nar genial warmth, nor genial juice retains
Their roots to feed, and fill their verdant veins;
So draw Mankind in vain the vital airs,
Unform’d, unfriended by those kindly cares,
That health and vigour to the soul impart,
Spread the young thought, and warm the opening heart,
And as in climes, where Winter holds his reigh,
The soil, tho’ fertile, will not teem in vain,
Forbids her gems to swell, her shades to rise,
Nor trusts her blossoms to the churlish skies;
So fond Instruction, &c,
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If equal Justice with unclouded face 15
Smile not indulgent on the rising race,
And scatter with a free, tho’ frugal hand
Light golden showers of plenty o’er the land:
But Tyranny has fix’d her empire there,
To check their tender hopes with chilling fear, 20
And blast the blooming promise of the year.
This spacious animated scene survey,
From where the rolling Orb, that gives the day,
His sable sons with nearer course surrounds
To either pole; and life’s remotest bounds. 25
How rfide soe’er th’ exteriour form we find,
Howe’er opinion tinge the varied mind,
Alike, to all the kind, impartial Heav'n
The sparks of truth and happiness has giv'n:
With sense to feel, with memory to retain, 30
They follow pleasure, and they fly from pain;
Their judgment mends the plan their fancy draws,
Th’ event presages, and cxplores the cause;
The soft returns of gratitude they know,

By fraud elude, by force repell the foe; 35

COMMENTARY. .
22.) . Having thus laid down the two propositions he means to
prove, he begins by examining into the characteristics which
(taking a general view of mankind) all men have in common one
with another (l. 22 to 39); they covet pleasure and avoid pain
(I 31); they feel gratitude for benefits (1. 34;) they desire to avenge
wrongs, which they effect either by force or cunning (1. 35); they

s
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While mutual wishes, mutual woes endear

The social smile and sympathetic tear.

.. Say, then, thro’ ages by what fate confin’d

To different climes seem different souls assign’d?

Here measur’d laws and philosophic ease 40
Fix, and improve the polish’d arts of peace.

There industry and gain their vigils keep,

C/ommand the winds, and tame th’ unwilling deep.
Here force and hardy deeds of blood prevail;

There languid pleasure sighs in every gale. 45
Oft o’er the trembling nations from afar

Has Scythia breath’d the living cloud of war;

i COMMENTARY.
are linked to each other by their common feelings, and participate
in sorrow and in joy (1. 36, 37).  If then all the human species
agree in so many moral particulars, whence arises the diversity of
national characters? This question the Poet puts at line 38, and
dilates upon to I. 64. Why, says he, have some nations shewn a
propensity to commerce and industry; others to war and rapinc;
others to euse and pleasurc? (1. 42 to 46). Why have the Northern
people overspread, in all ages, and prevailed over the Southern? 1. 46

NOTES.,

[Has Scythia breath’d, &c.l.47.] The most celebrated of the
carly irruptions of the Scythians into the neighbouring countries
is that under the conduct of Madyes, about the year of the crcation
3350, when they broke into Asia, during the reign of Cyaxares,
king of the Medes, and conqueror of the Assyrians, plundered it
at discretion, and kept possession of it during twenty-eight years.
Many successive incursions, attended with every kind of desola-
tion, are enumerated by historians; particularly those, in A.D.
252, during the reign of Gallus and Volusianus, and in 261, under
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And, where the deluge burst, with sweepy sway
Their arms, their kings, their gods were roll’d away.
As oft have issued, host impelling host, 50
The blue-eyed myriads from-the Baltic coast.
The prostrate South to the Destroyer yields
Her boasted titles, and her golden fields:

COMMENTARY.
to 53) Why has Asia been, time out of mind, the seat of des-

NOTES.

that of Gallienus. Under the Greek Emperors also, to mention
only the years 1053 and 1191, it appears that the Scythians still
continued their accustomed ravages. Inlater times, the like spirit
of sudden and destructive invasion has constantly prevailed; and
these same Scythians, under their modern name of Tartars, have,
at different periods, over-run Asia,and even some parts of Europe:
it is sufficient, on this point, to rccall to the reader’s memory the
names of Gingis-Chan, Octai, and Tamerlane.

[The blue-eyed myriads, &c. 1. 51]. The different nations of Ger-
mans, who inhabited or bordered on this coast, have been always
distinguished by their various emigrations in search of a better
soil and climate, and of a more commodious settlement. The
reader will readily recollect the expedition of the Teutones, who
Jjoined the Cimbri, When they invaded the Roman territories to the
united amount, it is said, of 300,000 fighting men; the many in-
roads of the Germans into Gaul, under the conduct of Ariovistus;
and the numerous irruptions, into the Roman empire, of the Suevi,
the Goths, the Vandals, and lastly of the Lombards; most of which
nations came originally from the coasts here mentioned. The epi-
thet « blue-eyed” exhibits a distinguishing feature of the ancient
Germans: and is particularly remarked by Tacitus and Juvenal.
“ Truces et carulei oculi,” observes the former, “ de Popul. Ger-
“man. cap. 4.” and the latter, “ Cerula quis stupuit Germani lu-
“mina? ¢« Sat, 13, ver, 164.”
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With grim delight the Brood of winter view
A brighter day, and Heav'ns of azure hue, 55
Scent the new fragrance of the breathing rose,
And quaff the pendent vintage as it grows.
Proud of the yoke; and pliant to the rod,
‘Why yet does Asia dread a monarch’s nod,
‘While European freedom still withstands ‘ 60
Th’ encroaching tide, that drowns her lessening lands;
And sees far off with an indignant groan
Her rative plains, and Empires once her own.
Can opener skies and suns of fiercer flame

O’erpower the fire, that animates our frame; 65

COMMENTARY.
potism, and Europe that of freedom? (l. 54 to 64.) Are we from
these instances to imagine men necessarily enslaved to the incon-
veniencies of the climate where they were born? (I. 64 to 72) Or

NOTES. .

[With grim delight, &c. 1. 54.] It may not be infproper here, after
admiring the noble vein of poetical expression and imagery which
adorns this description, to relate an incident in itself curious,
which shews the propriety of it. The Normans, who came origi-
nally from Norway and Scandinavia, having, after a century of
ravages, settled themselves in Neustria (since called Normandy) in
912, were invited into the southern parts of Italy, in the year 1018,
by Gaimar prince of Salerno, The Ambassadors, by his particu-
lar direction, carried with them a quantity of Citrons, and of other
rare fruits, as the most alluring proof of the mildness of the cli-
mate. He thought (and the event showed he was right in think-
ing so) that this “ Brood of winter,” delighted with the taste and
fragrance of these delicacies, would the more readily consent to his






