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difappointed at having offended one whem I ought by, fo many ties to try
,to pléafe, and whom, if I ever megnt any thmg, I had meaned to pleafe ?
"Iintended you ﬂ'wuld {fee how much I dcfplfc wit, if I have any, and that you
thould know nly heart was. void of vanity and. full of gratitude.’ They are
very few 1 defire thould know fo much ; but my paffions act too promptly
and too naturally, as you faw, when 1 am with thofe 1 really love, to be ca-
pable of any difg uife. Forgive me, madam, .this tedious detail ;3 but of all
people living I cannot bear that you fhould have a doubt about me.

.
. U et ——,
i .
L) . «

LETTER V.I

Strawberry-hill, O&ober r, 1762;
MADAM,

« I HOPE you are as free from any complaint, as I am fure you are full
. of joy. Nobody partakes more of ydur fatisfaction for Mr. Hervey's * fafe
return*; and now he.is fafe, 1 truft you enjoy his glory: for this is a
wicked age ; ;you are one of thofe un-Lacedzmonian mothers, that are not
content unlefs your children come off with all their limbs. A Spartan
countefs would nqt have had the confidence of my lady Albemarle to ap-
pear in the drawing-room without «at leaft one of her fons being knocked
on the head®, However, pray, madam, make my compliments to het; one
muft conform to the times, and congratulate people for being happy, if they
like it. 1 know one matron, however, with'whom I may condole; who,
I dare fwear, is miferable that {he has not one of her acquaintance in afflic~
tion, and to whofe door fhe mijght drive with all her fympgthlf ng grey-
hounds touanquire after her, and then to Hawkins’s, and then to Graham Ss
and then cry over a ball of rags that fhe is picking, and be fo forry for poor
Mrs. Such an one, who has loft an only fon! ;

When your ladyfhip has hung up all your trophies, I will come and make
. you a vifit. There is another mgrcdleut I hogc not quite difagreeable that

* General William Hervey, ycungéﬁ for of ' Havannah.’ ‘The eldeft, lord Albemarle, com.-

lady Hervey. ‘manded the land forces; the fecond, after~

.* From the Havannah. wards lord Keppel, was then captain of a man

3 Lady Anne Lenox, countefsof Albemarle, ‘of ‘wars; and the. tln:d was, colonel of a regi-
bad thsee fons prefent at the taking' of the ment. E.. B .

4 ¢ S M.
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Mr. Hervey has brought with him, un-Laced@monian too, but admxttcd

among the other vices of our fyftem.* If befides glory and riches they »

have brought us peace, I will make a bonfire myfelf, though it thould be in
the mayoralty of that virtuous gmzcn Mr. Beckford. Adxcu, madam !

'& our ladythip’s moft faithful humble f'cnant.
: HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER, VIL p
Strawberry-hill, O&ober 31, 1762,
MADAM, . . .

IT is too late; I fear, to attempt acknowledging the honour madame des
Chabot * does me ; and yet, if fhe is fot gone, I would fain not appear un-
grateful. - I do not know where fhe lives, or I would not take the liberty
again of making your ladythip my penny-poft. If fhe is gone, you will
throw my note into the fire.

Pray, madam, blow your nofe with a piece of ﬂanncl-—;xot that I believe
it will do you the leaft good—but; as all wife folks think it becomes them to
recommend nurfing and flannelling the gout, 1 imitate them ; and 1 don’t
know any other way of lappmc7 it up, when it appears in the perfon of a
- runmng cold. I will make it a vifit on Tucfday next, and [hall hope to
find it tolerably vented. . g

I am, madam, your ladyfhip’s moft faithful fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE.

"
P.S. You muft tell me all the news, when I arrive, for I know nothing
of what is paffing. I have only feen in the papers, that the cock and hen
doves® that went to Paris tiot having been able to make peace, there is a

third dove* Juﬂ. ﬂown thither to hclp them, - A
" * Lady Mary Chabot, daughtergo the earl of Stafford. ]
. * The duke and duchefs of Bedford. ' 0.1
* Mr. Hans Standey.
Vor. V. » XEN LLETTER

.
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L ETT.ER VHL

t
November 10, 1764.

SOH! madtx;n, you expeét to be thanked, becaufe vod’ have 'donc a very
obliging thing"! But I wen’t thank vou, and T won t be obliged. It 1s
very hard one can’t come into your houfe and commend any thmg, but you
Fouil recollect it and fend it after one! 1 will never dine in your houfe
again; and when I do, 1 will like nothing; and when I do, I'will commend
nothing ; and when I do, you fhan’t remember it.—You are very grateful
indeed to providence that gave you fo good a memory, to ftuff it with no-
thing but bills of fare of what every body likes to eat and drink ! 1 wonder
you are not athamed—I wonder you are nottathamed! Do you think there
is no fuch thing as gluttony of the memory ¥—You a chriftian ! A pretty ac-
count you will “be able to give of yourfelf !—Your fine folks in France may
call this friendfhip and attention, perhaps—but fure, if I was to go to the
devil, it thould be for thinking of néthing but myfelf, not of others from
morning to night. I would ﬁ:nd back your temptations; but, as I will not
be obliged to you for them, vcniy Ithall retain them to punifh you, ingrati-
tude being a proper chaftifement for finful friendlinefs.

©

¢ 'I.‘hmc in the fpirit,

-

“ * PILCHARD WHITFIELD.

S ——

4 LETTER IX

Strawberry-hill, June 11, 1765,

I AM almoft as mech afhamed, madam, to plead the true caufe of my
faults towards your ladyfhip, as to have been guilty of any negleét. It is
{candalous at my age to kave been carried backwards and forwards to balls
and fuppers and parties by very young people, as I was all laft week. My
* refolutions of growing old and ftaid, are admirable: I wake with a fober
plan, and intend to pafs the day with my friends—then comes the duke of
R =, and hurries me down to Whitchall to dinner—then the duchefs
of G fends for me to loo in Upper Grofvenor-ftreet—before 1 can

* Lady Hervey, it is fuppofed, had fent M., Walpole fome potted pilchards, E.
4 | get
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get thither, Tam begged to ftep to Kenfington to give Mrs. Anne Pitt my
opinion about a bow window—after the loo, I am to march batk to
Whitchall to fupper—and after that, am to walk with mifs Pelham on the |
terrafs till two in-the morning, becaufe it is moonlight and her chair is not
come. All this does not help thy morning lazinefs ; and by the time I have
breakfafted, fed my birds and my fquirrels and dreffed, there is an auétion
ready.—In fhort, madam, this was my life laft week, and'is I think evers
week, with the addition of forty epifodes.—Yet, ridiculous as it is, I fend it
your ladyfhip, becaufe I had rather you fhould laugh at me than be angry,
I cannot offend yop in intentign, but I fear my fins of omiffion*are equal to
many a good chriftian’s. Pray forgive me. I really will begin to be
between forty and-fifty by the time I am fourfcore : and I truly believe I
thall bring my refolutions within compafs ; for I have not chalked out any
particular bufinefs that will take me ahove farty years more; fo that, if 1
do not get acquainted with the grandchildren of all the prefent age, I}hull‘
lead a quiet {ober life yet before I dice

As Mr. Bateman’s is the kingdom of flowrs, I muft not wifh to {end you
any; elfe, madam, I could load waggons with acacias, hbneyfuckles, and
feringas. Madame de Juliac, who dined here yefterday, owned thaf the
climate and odours equalled Languedoc, 1 fear the want of rain made the
turf put her in mind of it tos. Monfieur de Caraman eatered into the
Gothic {pirit of the place, and really feemed pleafed : which was more than
1 expetted ; for, between you and me, madam, our fricuds the French have
feldom eyes for any thing they have not been ufed to fee all their lives.

1 beg my warmeft compliments to your hoft and lord Iichefter. I with
your Jadyfhip all pleafure and health, and am, notwithftanding my idlenefs,

Your moft faithful and devoted humble fervant,

. HOR. WALPOLE.

. R » Nxxz2 LETTER
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: LEFTRB.X
: Arlington-ftreet, September 3, 1765,
THE trouble your ladythip has given ynurfelf fo immediately, makes me,
as I always am, athamed of putting you to' any. There is no pcriuadmg
you to oblwe moderately. Do you know, madam, that I fhall tremble to
deliver the letters you have been fo good as to fend me? If you have
faid half fo much of me, as you are fo partial as to think of me, I fhall be
undone. Limited as 1 know myfelf, and bampered in bad French, how
fhall I' keep'up to any charaéler atall ! Madame d’Aigpillon and madame
Geoffrin will never believe that I am the true mcﬂluger but will conclude
that I have picked Mr. Walpole’s portmanteau’s pocket. I with only to
prefent myfelf to them as one devoted to your ladythip : that character 1 am
furg I can fupport in any language, gnd it is the one to which they would
Jay the moft regard Well ! I dor/t care, madam——it is your reputation is
at ftake more than mine ; and if they find me a fimpleton that don’t know
how to exprefs myfelf, it will all fall upon youat laft. If your ladyfthip will
rifk that, I will, if you pleafe, ‘thank you for a letter to madame d’Egmont
too: Ilong to fmow your friends, though at the hazard of their knowmg
youre. Would I were a jo/ly old man, to match, at leaft, in that refpect,
your jo/ly old woman'! ——But, alas! T am nothing but a poor worn-out-rag,
and fear, when I come to Paris, that'I fhall‘be forced to pretend that T have
had the gout in my underftanding. My fpirits, fuch as they, ‘are, will not
bear tranflating ; and I don’t know whether I fhall not find it the wifeft
part I can take to fling myfelf into geometry or commerce, or agriculture, '
which the French now efteent, don’t underftand, and think we do. They
took George Selwyn for a poet, and a judge of planting and dancing ; why
may not 1 pafs for a learned man and a philofopher ? 1f the worft comes to
the worft, I will admire Clariffa and Sir Charles Grandifon ; ; and declare
that I have not a friend ip the world that is not like my lord Edward Bom-
fton, though I never knew a chara&er like it in my days, and hope I never
. thall; nor do I think Rouffeau need to have gone fo far out of his way to
paint a difagreeable Englifhman.

If you think, madam, this fally is not very favourable to the country I am
going to; rccollc& that all I objcé't to them is their quitting their own agrce-

’ Thc duchefle &’Aiguillon.

€ .

able
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able ftyle, to take up the worft ofsours. Heaven knows, we are unpleafing
enough: but in the firft place they donst underftand us ; and in the néxt, 1t
they dxd fo much the worfe for them. What have they gained by leaving
Moliere, Bmlcau, Corneille, Racine, La Rochefoucault, drcbxllon, Mari-
vaux, Voltaire, &&  No nation can be another nation. We have been
clumfily copying them for thefe hundred years, and are not we grown won-
dcrfully like them? Come, madam, you like what I like of them ; I am g~
ing thither, and you have no averfion to going thither—but own the truth;

had not we both rather go thither fourfcore years ago? Had you rather be
,acquainted with the charming madame Scarron, or thc canting madame. de
Maintenon ! with Louis XIV. when the Montefpan governed him, or when
Pere le Tellier ? Tam very glkd when folks go to heaven, though it is after
another body’s fathion ; but I wifh to converfe with them when they are
themfelves. I abominate a conqueror ; but I do not think he makes the
world much compenfation, by cutting® the throats of his proteftant fubjeéts
to atone for the maffacres caufed by Kis ambition.

The refult of all this differtation, madam, for T don’t know how to call it
a letter, is, that 1-thall look for Paris in the midft of Paris, and fhall think.
more of the French that have been than the French that are, except of a
few of yotir friends and mine. Thofe ¥ know, I admire and honour, and 1
am fure I will truft to your ladyfhip’s Yafte for the others ; and if they had
no other mérit, I can but like thofe that will talk to me of you. They will
find more fentiment in me on that chapter, than they can mifs parts; and I
flatter myfelf that the-one will atone for the other. :

»

I am, madam, your ladyfhip’s

Moft obliged and moft obedient Aumble fervant,
» HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XL
. Paris, Scptember 14, 1765
I AM but two days old here, madam, and I doubt I with I was’ really fo,

and had my life to begin, to live it here. You fee how juft 1 am, and ready
to

»
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to make amende honorable to your ladyfhip.  Yet I have feen very little.
., My lady Hertford has cut me to pigees, and thrown me into a caldron with
tax lors, penwxg-m.xkera, {nuff-box-wrights, milliners, &ec. whxch really
took up but littl¢ time ; and I am come ou r;]mtc new, with every thing but
youth, The journey recovered me with rhagic expedition. My ﬁrength
if mine could ever be called ftrength, is returned ; and the gout going off in
@ minuet ftep. < I will fay nothing of my {pirits, which are indecently juve-
nile, and not lefs improper for my age than for the country where I am ;
which, if yoy will give me leave to fay it, has a thought too much gravity.
I don't ventare to laugh or talk nonfenfe, but in Englith,

Madame Geoffrin came to town but laft ngght, and is not vifible on Sun-
days ; but 1 hope to deliver your ladythip’s letter and pacquet to-morrow.
Mcfd'ums d’Aiguillon, d'Egmont, and Chabot and the duc de Nivernois
are ‘all in the country. Madame de Boufflers is at L'Ifle Adam, whither
‘my lady Hertford is gone to-night to dup, for the firft time, being no longer
chained down to the incivility of an embafladrefs. She returns after fupper ;
an irregularity that frightens e, who have not yet got rid of all my bar-
barifins. There t one, d].lb ! Inever fhall get over—the dirt of this country :
it is melancholy after the purity of Strawberry! The narrownefs of the
ftrects, trees clipped to refemble brooms, and planted on pedeftais of chalk,
and a few other points, do not edify.me, The French opera, which have
heard to-night, difgufted me as much as ever ; ; and the more for being fol-
lowed by the Devin. de Vxlhgc, which thows that they can fing without
cracking the drum of one’s ear. The foeues and dances are delightful:
the Ttalian ¢omedy charming., Then T am in love with treillage and foun-
tains, and will prove it at Strawberry Chantilly is fo exaélly what it was
when 1 faw it above twenty years ago, that I recolle@ed the very pofition of
monfieur le Duc’s chair and the gallery.  The latter gave me the firft idea
of mine; but, prefumption apart, mine is a thoufand times prettier. I gave
my lord Herbert's compliments to the ftatue of his friend the conftable”;

and, waiting fome time for the concierge, I called out, Oz eff Vatel*?

In thort, madam, being as tired as one can be of one’s own country, I
* The conftable de Mentmorency.—See Life which Louis XIV. made to the grand Condé at
of lord Herbert of (?acrbury, page 67. © Chéatilly, put an end to his exiftence becanfe

he feared the {ea-fith would not arrive in‘time
* The maitre d’hotel, who during the vifit for one day’s repaft ! E.

don’t

‘
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don’t fay whether that is much or,little, I find myfelf wonderfully difpofed
to like this—Indeed I with I could wafh it; Madame de Guerchy*is all
goodnefs to me ; but that is not new. I have already been prevented l)v.
great civilities: from madame de Bentheim and my old ffitnd madame de
Mirepoix ; but amemot likely th fee the latter much, who is grown a moft
particular favourite of the king, and feldom from him.” The dauphin is ill,
and thought in a very bad way. I hope he will live, left the theatres fhould
be thut up. - ¥our ladythip knows I never trouble my head about royalties,
farther than it affects my own intereft.—In truth, the way that princes af-
fect my intereft is not the common way. Wpur 1%

I have not yet tapped the chapter of baubles, being defirous of making my
reyenues maintain me here as long as pofiible. "It will be time enough to

return to my parliament when I want money.
» . -

- Mr. Hume, that is, the Mode, afked much about your ladyfhip. I have
feen madame de Monaco, and think her very handfome, and extremely
pleafing. The younger madame d’Egmont} I hear, difputes the palm with
her ; and madame de Brionne is not left without partifans.” The nymphs of
the theatres are /laides d fasre peur, which at my age is a piece of luck, like
going intora thop of curiofitics, and findjng nothing to tempt one to throw
away onc’s money. . ,

There are {everal Englith here, whether I will or not. I certainly did not
come for them, and fhall connect with them as little as poffible. The few I
value, I hope fometimes to hear of. Yoursladythip gueffes how far that
with extends. Confider too, madam, that one of my unworthinefled is
wafhed and done away, by the confeflion I made in the beginning of my
letter. :

I am, madam, your ladyfhip’s

Moft faithful and devoted humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOL.E.

,\-
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. | LET FPER X
L Paris, OQober 3, 1765-

STILL 1 ha¥é feen neither madame d"Egmont nor the ducheffe d’Ai-
guillon, who are in the country ; but the latter comes to Paris to-morrow.
Madame Chabot I called on laft night. She was not at home, but the hotel
de Carnavalet' was ; and I ftopped on purpofe to fay an ave Maria before it.
It is a very fingular building, not at all in the French ftyle, dnd looks like
an ex voto raifed to her honour by fome of her foreign votaries. 1 don’t
think her hofioured half enough in her own eountry. L thall burn a little
incende before your cardinal’s heart* , madam, & votre intention.

1 have been with madame Geoffrin feveral times, and think fhe has one
of the beft underftandings I ever met, and more knowledge of the world.
1, may be charmed with the French, but your ladyfhip muft not expeét that
they will fall in love with me. Witheut affeéting to lower myfelf, the dif-
advantage of fpeaking a language worfe than any 7 idiot one meets, is infur-
mountable : the {illieft F rcnchmau is eloquent to me, and leaves me embar-
raffed and obfouré, I could name twenty other reafons, if this one was not
fufficient. - As it is, my own defe€ls are the fole caufe of my not liking
Paris entirely : the conftraint I am.under from not being perfeétly mafter
of their language, and from being fo much*in the dark, as one nccefTarxly
muft be, on half the fubje@s of their converfation, prevents ,my enjoying
that eafe for which their fociety is calculated. I am much amufed, but not

oomfortablc
<

The due de Nivernois is extr emely good to me; he enquired much after
your ladyfhip. So does colonel Drumgold The lattcr complams s but.both
of them, efpecially the Duc, feem better than when in Eugland. I met
the duchefle de Coffé this evening at madame Geoffrin’s. Shc is pretty,

with a great rcﬁ:mblance to her father, lively and good-humoured; not
. genteel.

Yeﬁexday I went through all my prcfcntations at Verfailles. 'Tis very
convenient to gobble up a whole royal family in an hour’s time, inftead of

* Madame de Sevign{’s refidence in Paris.
* The cardinal de Richliew’s heart at the Sorbonnt. .

being
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\
being facrificed one week at Leicefter-houfe, another in Grofvenor-ftreet, a
third in Cavendifth-{quare, &c. &c. &g La Reine is le plus grand> roi du |
monde ', and talked much to me, and would have faid more if I would have |
let her ; but I was awkward, and fthrunk back into the crowd. None of the
reft {fpoke to me. Whe king is%till much handfomer than his pictures, and
has great {fweetgefs in his countenance, inftead of that farouche look which

they give him. . The mefdames are not beauties, and yet have fomethings

Bourbon ‘in their facess . The dauphinefs I approve the leaft of all : with
nothing good-humoured in her countenance, fthe has a look ang accent that
made-me dread left 1 fhould bg, invited to a private party at lod with h
The poor dauphin is ghaftly, and périfhing before one’s eyes.

Fortune beftowed upon me a much more curious fight than a fet of
prii-lces ; the wild beaft of the Gevaudan, which is killed, and actually 1g the

queen’s anti-chamber. It is a thoughtlefs than a leviathan and the eaft,

in the Revelations, and has not half {@ many wings and eyes and tzlons as 1
believe they have, or will have fome time or other ; this being poffeiled but of
two eyes, four feetyand no wings at all. It & as like a wolf as a commiffary
in the late war,: except, notwithftanding all'the ftories, thdt it has not de-
voured near fo many perfons. In fhort, madam, now it is dead and cpme,
a wolf it certamly was, and not more gbove the common fize than Mrs,
C——— is. It has left a dowager and four young princes.

e

Mr. Stanley, who I hope will trouble himfelf yith this, has been moft
cx\.cedmgly kind and oblwmg to me. [ wifh that, inftead of my being fo
much in your lady(hlp s debt, vou were a litgle in mine, and then 1 would
beg you to thank him for me. ~Well, but as “it is, why thould not you, ma-
dam ? He will be charmed to be {o paid, and vou will not diflike to pleate
him. ‘In fhort, I would fain baye him know my gratitude ; and it is hearing

it in the moft agrecable way, if exprefled by your ldd\ﬂllp
»

R am, madam, your moft obliged and obedient humble fervant,
% HOR. WALPOILE.

' Mzd:mg"(c Sevigne thus expreﬂ'cs herfelf of * I1e means, that fhe had a refemblance toythe
Louis XIV. after-his having taken much potice late princefs Amelia, E.
of her at Verfailles. See her Letters, E. o

’
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LETTE R XIIL
I’ms, O&ober 13, 1765

L]
HOW are the mighty fallcn' Yes, yes, madam, I apn as like the duc de
Richelieu as two peas ; but then theyare two old withered grey peas. Do
Jyou remember. the fable of Cupid and Death, and what a piece of work
they made with huﬁlmg their arrows tocrc.th(.rP This is juft my cafe: love
might fhoot at me, but it was with a gouty arrow. 1 have had a relapfe in
both feet, and kept my bed fix days: but thc fit feems to be going off ; my
“Ticart can already go alone, and my feet promxlc themifelves the mxg'hty-
Iuxury of a cloth fhoe in two or three days. ~Mr, and Mrs. Ramfay ', who
are here, and are, alas ! to carry this, have been of great comfort to me,and
have brought their delightful little daughter, who is as quick as Ariel. Mr.
Ramfay could want no affiftance from me : what do we both exift upon
here, madam, but your bounty and charity ? When did you ever leave one
of your friends in want of another ! Madame Geoffrin came and fat two
hours laft night by my bed-fidee Icould have {fworn it had been my lady
Hervey, fhe was fo'good to me. It was with fo much fenfe, information,
mﬁrué’uon, and correétion ! The manner of the latter charms me. I never
faw any body in iy days that catches one’s faults and vanities and inpofitions
fo quick, that explains them to one fo clear.ly, and convinces one {o.eafily.
I never liked to be fet right before! You cannot imagine how. I tafteit! I
make her both my confeflor and dire€tor, and begin to thinkl ihall be a rea-
fonable creature at laft, which I had never intended to be. The next time
I fec her, 1believe I fhall fay, # Oh! Common Senfe, fit down : 1 have been
thisking fo and fo; is not it ‘abfurd I”"—for t'other fenfe and wifdom, I
never liked them; I fhall now hate them for her fake. If it was worth
her whilc, T affure your ladythip the might govern me like a child. °

The duc de Nivernois too is aftonithingly good to me. In fhort, madam,

I am going down hill, but the fun fets pleafingly. Your two other friends

" have been in Paris; but I was confined, and could not wait on them. I

pafled a whole evening with lady Mary Chabot moft agreeably : {he charged

m¢ over and over with a thoufand compliments to your ladyfhip. For fights,

alas! and pilgrimages, they have been cut fhort ! T had deftined the fine
e

: * Allan Ramfay; the painter. : '

o days
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days of October to excurfions ; butsyou know, madam, what it is to reckon
without one’s hoft, the gout. It makes duch a coward of me, that I{hall be ,
afraid almof} of entering a church. T have loft too the Dumenil in Phedre
and Merope, two bf.her principal parts, but T hope not irrecoverably.

Thank you, madam, for the Taliacotian extra& : it diverted me much. It
is true, in general I neither fee nor defire to fee our wrttched political
trath: I am fick of it up to the fountain-head. It was my principal motive
for coming hither ; and had long been my determination, the firlt moment 1
fthould be at liberty, to abandop it all. I have ated from no views *of in-
tereft ; I have thown Idid not; I ‘have not difgraced myfelf—and I muft "
be free. My comfort is, that,sif* I am blamed, it will be by a// parties. A
littlé peace of mind for the reft of my days is all I afk, to balance the gout.

I have writ to madame de Gucrchy.gbout your orange-flower water ;-and'
I fent your ladythip two little French pieces that T hope you receivedi The
uncomfortable pofgurc in which 1 write will excufe my faying any more ;
but it is no excufe againft my trying to do dny thing to pleafe onc, who al«
ways forgets pain when her friends are in queftion. .

»

Your ladyfhip’s faithful humble fesvant,

LS ’ ;i HOR. WALPOLE,

i B ——

=3 —- — —

" LETTER XIy.

MADAME GEOFFRIN has given me g parcel for your ladythip with
two knotting-bags, which T will fend by the firft oppontun.zity that fcems fafe:
" but I hear of nothing but difficultics ; and fhall, [ believe, ‘bc faved from
ruin myfelf, from not being able to convey any spurchafes into England.
Thus I fhall have made an almoft fruitlefs journey to Frauce, 1f I can neither
ny money, nor preferve my health. At prefent, indeed, the gout *

fling away r ¢
is gone. I have had my houfe fwept, and made as clean as I could—no very

caly maatter in this country; but I live in dread of feven worfe fpirits &n-
terine in. The terror I am under of a new fit has kept me from almoft
g y thing. The damps and fogs are full as great and frequent here

feeing an -
as izlbLoxxdon + but thore isa little froft to-day, and I fhall begin my devo-
: Y y yo 2 tions

i 5%
Paris, Nov. 21, 1.765.
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tions to-morrow. It isnot being fathiomable to vifit churches; but I am de
, la viville cour 5 and I beg your-ladythip to believe that I have no youthful
pretenfions. The duc,huis of Richmond tells me that they Have made twenty
foolifh ftories about me in England ; and fay, that my pcrfon is admired
here, 1 cannot help what'is faid without fbundation ; : %but the French have
neither Joft their eves, nor I my fenfes, A fkeleton 1 was born—fkeleton 1
am—arnd death’ will have no trouble in making me one. 1 have not made
any alteration in my drefs, and certainly did not fludy it in England, Had
I had any fugh ridiculous thoughts, the gout is too fincere a monitor to leave

~one ulder &ny fuch error. Pray, mddam, tell lord and, lady Holland what

I{ay : they have heard thefe idle tales ; " and they know fo many of my fol-
lies, that I fthould be forn they believed nfore of me than are true. If all
arofe from madame Geoffrin calling me in joke /e nouveau ch/zzlzeu, I'give
it under my hand that I refemble himp in nothing but wrinkles,

Your ladythip is much in the rightt to forbear reading politics. I never
ook at the political letters that come hither in the Chromclcs. I was fick
to death of them before I fet out and perhaps fhould not have ftirred from
home, if 1 had fot been fick ‘of them and all they relate to. If any body
could write ballads and epigrams a/a bonne heure! But dull perfonal abufe
in profe is tirefome indeed —A ferious invelive againft a plck'pocket or
wiitten by a pickpocket, who has foclittle t6 do as to n:'ada

The dauphin continves languithing to his exit, and keeps every body at
Fontainebleau. There is a little buftle now about the parliament of Bre-
tagne ;. but'ybu may believe, madam that when I was tired of the fquabbles
at P‘ondo;x, I did not propofe to intereft myfelf in quarrels at Hull or Li-
verpool. Indeed if the duc de Chaulnes® commanded at Rennes, or Pomgnars*
was fent to prifon, I might have a little curiofity. You wrong me in thinking
I quoted a text from my Saint?® ludicroufly. On the contrary, I am fo true

a bigot, that, if the could ‘have talked nonfenfe, 1 {hould like any other blgot
believe fhe was infpired.

The feafon, and the emptinefs of Paris, prevent anj tﬁi'ng new from ape
pearing. AllIcan fend your ladythip is a very pretty logogriphe, made by the:

* Governor of Brittany in: the time of ma- *'See madame de Sevigné’s Letters,
dame de Sevigné. ' * Madame de Sgvigné,  «
v old
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pld blind madame du’ Deffand, whom perhaps you know-—certainly muft
have heard of, "1 fup tl.lcrc very oftens; and fhe gave me this laft night—,
you muft guefs it.
. )
Quoiqu? je forme un corps, je ne fuis qu'une idée ;
Plus ma beauté vieillit, plus elle eft decidée :
‘T'faut, pour me trouver, ignorer d"ou je viens : * ’
Je'tiens tout de lui, qui reduit tout & rien *.

. Lady Mary Chabot inquires often after your ladythip. Ydur other tw
friends are not yet returned to Paris ; but I have had feveral obliging mef-
fages from the duchefle d’Aigaillon, g

It pleafed me extremely, madam, to find no mention of your own gout in

. your letter. I always apprehend it for you, as you try its temper to the uts

moft, efpecially by ftaying late in th® country, which you know it hates,

i.ord ! it has broken my fpirit fo, that I believe it might ‘make me leave

Strawberry at a minute’s warning. It has forbid me tea, and been obeyed ;

and I thought that one of the moft difficult points to carry with me. Do,

Jet us be well, madam, and have no gouty notes to compgre ! »

I am your ladythip’s mof? faithful humble fervant,
? HOR. WALPOLE.

. LETTER XV. ’
Paris, November 28, 1765.

WHAT, another letter! Yes, yes, madam ; though I muft whip and
fpur, I muft try to make my thanks keep up with your favours: for any \
other return, you have quite diftanced me. This is to acknowledge the
receipt of the duchefs d’Aiguillon—you may fet what fum you pleafe
aga'mﬁ the debt,  She is delightful, and has much the moft of a womah of

’ * The word is NobiZfe. ) .
. g < ' quality

.
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quality of any I have feen, and mere cheerfulnefs too; for, to fhow your
JadyiHip that I am fincere, that my head is not turned, and that I retain
fome of my prejudices ftill, T avow that gaiety, whatever it was formerly,
is no Jonger the' growth of this country; dnd I will own too that Paris can
produce women of quality that I thould not‘call womerf of fathion: I will
not ufe o ungentle a term as vulgar; but for their indelicacy, I could call
i {till worfe. Yet with thefe faults, and the latter is an enormous one in
my Englith eyes, many of the women are exceedingly agreeable—I cannot
fay fo much for the men —always excepting the duc de Nivernois. You

uld be entertained, for a quarter of an hour, with his duchefs—ihe is
the duke of Newcaftle properly placed, that is, chattering inceffantly out of
devotion, and making intereft againft the devil that the may difpofe of
bifthoprics in. the next world.

" Modame d’Egmont is expefted to~day, which will run me again into

. arrears. L don’t know how it is—¥es, I do: it is natural to impofe on

bounty, and I am like the reft of the world: T am going to abufe your
goodnefs, becaufe 1 know nobody’s fo great. Befides being the beft friend
in the world, you are the beft commiffonnaire in the world, madam you
underftand from friendfhip to fciffars. The inclofed model was trufted to
me, to have two pair made as well as poffible—but 1 really bluth at my im-
pertinence.  However, all the troulfle I méan to give your ladyfhip is, to
fend your groom of the chambers to befpeak them ; aund a pair befides of
the common fize for a lady, as well made as poffible, for the honour of
England’s ﬂc'-c{. » ‘ ’

.
‘

The twosknotting-bags from madame Geoffrin went away by a clergyman
two days ago; and I copcerted all the tricks the doctor and I could think of,
to elude the vigilance of the cuftom-houfe officers.

With this, T fend your ladythip the Orpheline legude : its intended ﬁamcl
was the Anglomanie ; my only reafon for fending it; for it has little merit,

and had as flender fuccefs, being aced but five times. However, there is
noth'ing elfe new.

The dawphin continues in the( fame languithing and hopelefs ftate, but

‘ . ) with
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with great coolnefs and firmnefs. . Somebody gave him t'other day The pre-
paration for death” : he faid, « Ceft la pouvelle du jour,” ,

I have nothing.more to fay, but what I have always to fay; madam, from
the beginning of my letters to the end, that 1 am

Your ladyfhip’s moft obliged and moft devoted humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE..

» ]
» 2 ]

Oxn, madam, madam, madan}, what do you think I have found fince I
wrote my letter this morning ? I am out of my wits! Never was'any thing
like my luck, it never farfakes me! I have found count Grammant’s
piéture ! 1believe I thall fee company wpon it, certainly keep the day holy,
I went to the Grand Auguftins to fe€ the pictures of the reception of the
knights of the holy ghoft: they carried me into a chamber full of their
portraits ; I was looking for Baflompierre; my /laguais de louage opened a
door, and faid, Here are more. One of the firft that ftruck me was Philibert
comte de Grammont ! It is old, not at all handfome, but has a great deal of
finefle in the countenance. I fhall think of nothing now but having it
copied.—If I had feen or done ‘nothind elfe, I thould be content with my
journey hither,

’ LETTER XVI. ' ,
Paris, January 2, 1966.

WHEN I came to Paris, madam, I did not how that by New- Year’s
Day 1 thould find myfelf in Siberia ;. at leaft as cold. There have not
been two good days together fince the middle of Oétober.— However, I do
not complain, as I am both well and well pleafed, though I with for a little
of your fultry Englith weather, all French as I am. I have entirely deft
off dinners, and lead the life I always liked, of lying late in bed, gud fitting

- .

L » s * The title of a French book of devotion.
up

v e November 28, three o’civcks =
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up late. . 1 am told of nothing but how qontradlé'tory this is to your lady-
hip’seorders; but as I fhall have dull dinners and trifte evenings enough when
I return to England, all your kindnefs-cannot petfuade me to iacnf'ce my
pleafures here tho. Many of my opinions are fantaftic ; perhaps this is
one, that nothing pmduces gout like doing any thing one diflikes. I believe
the gout, like a near relation, always vifits one when one has fome other
pldO‘uL. Your ladythip’s dcpcndeucc on the waters of Sunning- -hill is, 1

h 10pe, better touudcd but in the mean time my fyftem is full as pleafant.

Madime 6 Aiguillon’s goodnefs to me dpes not abate, nor madame
Geofirin's. - 1 ha.wc feen but little of matd.nnc d E«rmont, who feems very"
good, and is univerfally in efteem. She is'ngw in great affliction, havmg
loft fuddenly monfieur Plgndtclh, the minifter at Parma, whom fhe bred up,
and whom the and her family had generoufly deftined for her grand-daugh-
ter, an immenfe heirefs, It was very delicate and touching what madame
d’Egmont faid to her daughter-in-lawv on this occafion :(—* Vous voyez, '
ma chere, combien j'aime mes enfans d'adoption I’ This daughter-in-law
15 delightfully pretty, and civil, and gay, and converlible, though not a re-
gular beauty like’ madame de Monaco. :

The bitternefs of the froft deters me, madam, from all fights : 1 confole
myfelf with good company, and {tdl more, with being abfent from bad.
Nccatlvc as this fatisfaction is, it is 1ncred1bly great, to lne m-a town like
thns and to be fure every day of not mecting one face one hates! T fearce
know a pofitive pleafure equal to it. s

‘e

Your ladythip and lord Holland fhall laugh at me as much as you plcaﬁ
for my dread of being thought charming ; yct I fhall.not deny my panic, as
furely nothing is fo formidable as to have one’s limbs on crutches atd" one’s
underftanding in leading-ftrings. The prince of Conti laughed at me
t'other day on the fame* account. ' I, was complaining to the old blind
charming madame du Deffand, ‘that the preferred Mr. Crawford to me ;

-« What,” faid the prince, * does not the love you {” ¢ No, f{ir,” I re-

p]ied, ¢ {he hkes me no better than if the had feen me.”

Mr. Hume ‘carries this letter and Rouffeau to England. I wifh the for-
mer may not repent having engaged with the latter, who contradiéts and
y : quarrels
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quarrels with all mankind, in ordsr to obtain their admiration. I think
both his means and his end below {uch asgenius, If I had talents like his,
I thould defpife any fuffragé below my own ftandard, and thould bl to
owe any part’of my fame to fingularities and affe@ations, B great parts
feem like high towers erected on high mountains, the more expofed to every
wind, and readier to tumble. Charles Townfhend is blown round the com-
pafs ; Roufleau infifts that the north and fouth blow at the fame time;
and Voltaire demolithes the Bible to ere fatalifn in its ftead :—So compa-
tible are the greateft abilities q&id. greateft abfurdities ! .
, .

" Madame d’Aiguillon gave fhe the inclofed letter for your ladyfhip. “I
wifh I had any thing elfe to feng you; but there are no new books, and the
theatres are thut up for the dauphin’s death, who, 1 believe, is the greateft
lofs they have had fince Harr).l 1V,

» .

* Tam your ladyfhip’s moft faithful’and obedient humble fervant,

: HOR. WALPOILE,

LETTER "XVIL

! Paris, Saturday night, Jan. 11, 1766,

. 1 HAVE juft now, madam, received the fciffars, by general Vernon, from
Mr. Conway’s office. Uhluckily T had not received your ladyfhipis notifica-
tion of them fooner, for want of a conveyance, and wrote to my fervaat
to inquire of yours how they had been fent; which I fear may have'added a
little trbuble to all you had been fo good as to take, and for which I give
you ten thoufand thanks : but your ladyfhip is fo exaét and fo friendly, that
it almoft difcourages rather than encourages me., cannot bring myfelf
to think that ten thoufand obligations are new letters of credit.

I have feen Mrs, F——, at\d her hufband may be as happy as hc‘ will : I
cannot help pitying him. She told me it is coulder here than in England;;
and in truth I'believe fo: 1 blow the fire between every para.gra?h, and
am quite cut off from all fights. "Fhe agreealilencfs of the’ cycn.mgsamulz..(-s
me fome amends, I am juft going to fup at madame d’Aiguillon’s with

Vor. V. Zzz ' madame

o
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madame d’Egmont, and 1 hope madame de Brionne, whom I have not yet
feen ; but ﬂ\e is not very well, and it is doubtful. My laft new paffion, and
I think the ftrongeft, is the duchefs de Choifeul. Her face is pretty, not
very pretty ; Her pcrfon a little model.  Cheerful, modeft, full of attentions,
with the happicft propriety of expreffion, dnd greateft uicknefs of reafon and
judgment, you would take her for the queen of an allegory : one dreads its
mnfnmq, as thuch as a lever, if the would admit one, wonld wifh it thould
{inith.—In fhort, madam, though yex are the laft perfon tifat will believe it,
I'rance is o agreeable, and England fo much the reverfe, that T don’t know
when 1 {Hall return.  The civilities, the kindnefles, the honours I receive,
are fo many aud {o great, that T am cohtil'xu'llly forced to put myfelf in mind
how httle I am eutztlcd to them, and hew many of them I owe to your
ladythip. I fhall talk vou to death at my return—Shall you bear to Lear me
tell you a thoufand times over, that madame, Geoftrin is the moft rational
woman in the world, and madame d’Aiguillon the moft animated and moft
obliging *~1 think you will—Yowr ladyfthip can endure the panegyric of
your friends.  If you thould grow impatient to hear them commended, you
have nothing to do but to come over. The beft air in the world is that
where onc is“pleafed : Sunning waters are nothing to it. The froft is fo
hard, it 1s impoflible to have the gout ; and though the fountain of youth is
not here, the fountain of age is, which comes to juft the fame thing. One

is never old here, or never thought fo. One makes verfes as if ont was but
feventeen—for example :— !

«
(

Ox MADAME DE FORCALQUIER SPEAKING ENGLISH.
. Soft founds that fteal from fair Forcalquier’s lips,
Like bee that murmuring the jafmin fips !
Arc thefe my native accents } None {o {weet,
So gracious, yet my ravifh'd ears did meet.
O pow’r of beauty ! thy enchanting look
Can melodize each note in nature’s book.
The rougheft wrath of Ruffians, when they {wear,
Pronounc’d by thee, flows foft as Indian air;
And dulcet breath, attemper’d by thine eyes,
o Gives Britith pr?{é o'er Tufcan verfe the prize.

v

1

You
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You muit not look, madam, for tnuch meaning in thefe lines ; they were
ntended onl) to run imoothly, and to be eafily comprehended by the’ fair
fcholar who is learning our language.  Still lefs muft you 1112\\ them : they
are not calculated for the mcrldmn of I.ondon, where vou know [ dread
being reprefented as % fhepherd. ” Pray let them think that I am w rapped
up in Canada bills, and have all the pamphlets fent over about the colonics
and the ftamp- a&

I am very iorx'y for the accounts your ladythip gives me of lovd Holland.
He talks, 1 am told, of going,to Naples: one would do a great deal for,
health, but I queitlon if I Lould buy it at that expence. If Paris wofild
anfwer his purpofe, I fhould uat tvonder if he came hither—Dbut to live with
Italians muift be woeful, and would 1pfo faéto make me ill. It istrue I am
a bad judge : I never tafted jllnefs but the gout, which, tormenting as it,is,

L ]

-,

I prefer to all other diftempers: one kyows the fit will end, will lcave one ,

quite well, and difpenfes with the nontenfe of phyficians—and abfurdity is
more painful than pain : at lcaft the pain of thc gout never takes away my
{pirits, which the other docs.

I have never heard from Mr. Chute this century, but am glad the gopt is
rather his excufe than the caufe, and that it lics only in hi% pen. 1 am in
too good humour to quarrel withsany bady—and confequently cannot be in
hafte to fee Fingland, where at leaft one is fure of being quarrelled with,
If they vex mé, 1 will come back hither dire€tly : and I fhall have the fa-
- tisfa@ion of knowing that your ladyfhip will not blame me.

Your moft fuithful hunlblc:"fcrvant, . .
HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XVIIL

Paris, February 3, 1756.
I HAD the honour of writing to your ladyfhip on the 4th and 12th of
laft month, whick I only mention, becaufe the latter went by the poft,

which I have found 1s not always a fafe convevance,

: , .

Tam forry tg inform you, madam, that you will not fec matlame Geoffrin
222 this
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this yéar, the gﬁes to Poland in Ma)’ The kmg has nmted her, pro=

~« mifed her an apartment exaétly itt her own way, and that fhe fhall fee

nobody but whom fhe choofes to fee. “This will not furpnﬁz you, madam 3
but what I fhall add, will; though I muft be$ your Jad iip not to mention

. it even to her, as it is an'abfolutc fecret het‘é, as the does not know that I

know it, and as it was truftédsto me by a friend of yours: ' In fhort; there
‘are thoughts of fending hef with a public charatter, or at leaft with & com-

. miffion from hénce—a ‘very extraordinary honour, and T think never

-

beftowed bu't on the marechalé de Guebriant % As thie Duffons have been

~talked of, and as ‘madame Geofrin’ hag enormes, its heing known miglht

prevent it; and it might make her uneafy that it was known. I{hou}d
have told it to no mortal, but your ladythip ;¢ but T could not refift giving
you fuch a pleafure. In your anfiver, madam, I need not warn you not
to fpecify what Ihave told Yo iy

] L

My favour here contmucs ;- and favour ficver 81fplcafcs.' To me too it
is a novelty, and I naturally love curiofities. - However, I muft be looking
towards home, and have pcrhaps only been treafuring up regret. At worft,
1 have filled my mind with a new fet of ideas; fome refoutce to a man

whoewas heartily tired of his old ones, 'When I tell your ladyfhip that 1

play at whifk, and can bear even Ferench mufic, you will not wofider at any
change in me, Yet I am far fron' pretelfdmcr to like every body of every
thing 1 fee.  There are fome chapters on which I ftill fear “we fhall not
agree; but T'will do your ladyfhip the juftice to own, that you have never
faid a {yllable too much in behalf of ' the friends to whom you was fo good
as to recommend me. Mada‘mc d'Egmoﬁt, whom 1 have mentioned but
little, is ene of the beft women in the world, and, though not at all ftriking
at firft, gains upon one much. Colonel Gordon, with this letter, ,bnngs
you, madam, fome more feeds from her. I have a box of pomatums’ for
you from madame de Boufliers, which fhall go by the next conveyance that
offers. . As he waits for. my parcel, I can only repeat how much I am

Your lady ﬂnp s moft obhgcd and f'axthful humble ﬁ:rvant, G e
' " g I-M)R WALPOLE

* Sent with the chara@er of embafladrefs 'bean mﬂ'mfbrmed vnth rcﬁ:e& to madame\
from Louis XIIL to the king of Polard. Mr. Gedffrin; no fuch plan having ever been realLy
‘Walpole, in a fublequent letter, owns having inagitation, E. , - o
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' LETTIER XX Ly
» ; i t Parés, March 10, 1766.

'THERE are tw@ points, maflam, on which I muft write to your ladythip,
though I have been confined thefe three or four days with an inflammation ’
in my eyes. My watchings and revellings hadg 1 doubt, Iteated my bloody
and prepared it to receive a ftroke of cold, which in truth was amply ad-
miniftered. 'We were two-and-twenty at the marechale du Lyxembourg’s,

.and fupped in a tenple rathey than in a hall. It is vaulted at tdp with
gods and goddefles, and paved with marble ; but the god of fire was ndt of
the numbér.—However, as this’is neither of my Jpoiuts, 1 thall fay no more
of it.

, I fend your ladyfhip I;dy Alben;g.rlc’s box, which madame Geoffrin

brought to me herfelf yefterday, I think it very neat and charming, and it
exceeds the commiflion but by a guinea and half. It is lined with wood
between the two golds, as the price and heceflary fize would not admit
metal enough without, to leaye it of any folldity. .

The other point I am indeed athamed to mention o fate. 1 am *more
guiltysthan even about the fciffars, Lopd Hertford fent me word a fortnight
ago, that an enfigncy was vacant, to which he fhould recommend Mr.
Fitzgerald, I forgot both to thank him and to acquaint your ladyfhip,
who probably know it without my communication. I have certainly loft
my memory ! This is o idle and young, that, 1 begin to fear Ishave acquired.
fomething of the fafhionable man, which®l fo much dreaded. Is & to
England then that I muft return to recover friendfhip and attention ? I
litera'lly wrote to lord Hertford, and forgot to thank him. Sure I did ngt
~ ufe to be fo abominable ! I cannot account for it; Iam as black as ink,
 and muft torn— methodiff, to fancy that repentance can wafth me white
again. No, I will not; for then I may fin again, and truft to the fame

noftrum. - : | fife
;lhaﬂthe ho;fom of fending your ladyfhip the funeral fermon on,the
_ davphin, and a traét to laugh at fermons: iy

vl )
. -, Your fane and antidote are both before yous
WL The

-
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The firft is by the archbithop of Touloufe’, who is t{mught the firft man of
the clergy. Tt has fome fenfe, no _pathetic, no cloquencc, and, 1 think,
clearly no belief in his own do&rine.~ The lattér is by the abbé Coyer,
written livelilys upon a fingle idea ; and though I agree upan the' mut:hty of
the remedy he rejeéts, 1 have 110 better opmion of that he would fubftitute.
« Preaching has not failed, from the beginning of the world till to-day, becaufe
madequatc to the dxfcafc,dput becaufe the difeafe is incurable. If one
prcached to lions and tigers, would it cure them of thirfting €or blood, and
fucking it when they have an opportunity ? Noj; but when they are
W hclpcd in the Tower, and both carefled and beaten, do they turn out a jot
‘more tame when thcy are grown up? So far from it, all the kindnefs in the
world, all the attcntxon, cannot make ever g monkey (that is no bea(‘t of
prey) remember a pair of fciffars or an enfigncy.

Adieu, madam! and pray don't forgive me, till I have forgiven myfelf'
kdare not clofe my letter with any profeflions; for could you believe them in
one that you had o much reafon to think

Your moft obedient humble fervant,
HOR. WALPOLE

s

AR o
LETTER XX '

_ Strawbe:ry-hxll, June 28, 1766,

IT is confenant to your laglyﬂups icmg—cxpenenced goodnefs, to re-
move my error as foon as you‘could. In faét, the fame poft that brought
madame d"Aiguillon’s letter to you, brought me a confeflion from madame
du Deffand of her guilt®. 1 am not the lefs obliged to your ladyfhip for
informing againft the true criminal. It is well for me however that T he-
fitated, and did not, as menfieur de Guerchy prefled me to do, conftitute
myfelf prifoner. What a ridiculous vain-glorious ﬁgure 1 ihould havc‘

[}

* Brionne de Lomen‘ic. B her name from the Elyﬁan-ﬁelds, and addreﬁ'cd

' . + ' toMr. Walpole, who did not at firft fufpeét

* Madame du Deffand had fent Mr. Walpole madame du Deffand as the author, but thought

a {nuff-box, in which was a portrait ofymadame both the prefent and letter had come from the
de Sevigné, accompanied by a letter written in  duchefs of Choifeul. E.

» T madc



made at Verfailles, with a 'labﬁubd icttcr and my prc(cnt Ol ﬂmddcr
when I think of it, md have fcoldéd madatne du Deffand black ande blue.,
However, I feel very cdmfortable ; and though it will be unputed to my
own vanity, that I fhowed the box as madame de Choifeul® prclcut, I re
ﬁgn the n]ory, and*fubmit to the thame with great fatisfaction. I have no
pain in receiving this prefent from madame du Deffand, and muft pwn
have great pieature that nobody but the could Write that ndoft charming of

all letters . Did not lord Chefterfield think it fo, madam ? I doubt our
friend Mr. Hume muft allow that not only madame de Boufflars, but Vol-
_taire himfelf, could not have written fo well.  When I give up mufame de.
"Sevigné hcrfclf I thmk his ﬁcnﬁees will be trifling.
Rl . o

Pray, madam, continue yocu waters ; and, 1F poffi blc, wafh away that
original fin, the gout. What would.onc give for a little rainbow to, tell
, one, one thould never have it again ! , Well, but then one fhould have g
buran' fever—for I think the greateft comfort that good-natured divines
- give us is, that we are not to be drowned ahy more, in order that we may
be burnt. It will not at leaft be this fnmmcr s here is nothing but hay-
cocks {wimming round me. If it thould ceafe raining by Monday fe’ nnight,
I think of dmmg with your ladyfhip at Old Windfor 3 and- if Mr. Bate-
man prcﬁ'cs me mightily, T may iake a bcd there.

t The lctterﬂccompanymg the portraity and
_written in the name of madame de Sevigné, —
It was as follows: -
; ¢ Des Chzmps Elifées,

~ Point de fucceffion de tems, point de date.

# Je connois votre folle paffion pour moi, votre

enthoufiafme pour mes lettres, votre vencration

pour leb lieux que j’ai habités : j’ai appris le culte

que vomm'y avez rendu: j'en fuis fi penetrée,
- que j'ai follicité & obtenu la permiflion de mes

Souverains de vous venir trouver pour ne vous

quitter jamais. J'abandonne fans regret ces
licux fortunés; je vous prefere A tous fes habi-
tans : jouiﬂ‘eiz du pl@iﬁr de me voxr; ne yous
plal % po;n: que ce a¢ foit qu’en pemturc;

_ eft la feule ex’i’i(’c;nce  que puiffent avoir les om-

 bres. Jai eté mdmﬂ'e de choifir 'age ot je

voulbxs repimih'c; Ja; pm celuy de vingt’ cing

ity ‘-.' ‘
SRR k 7

ans pour m'affurer d'étre toujours pour vous un
objet agréable. Ne craignez aucun change-
ment ; ¢’eft un fingulier avantage des ombres ;
quoique legeres, elles font immuables.

“ }"'ﬁ pris la plus petite figure qu'il m’a eté
poffible, pour n’étre jamais feparée, de voud, Je

~ veux vous accompagmier par tout, fur :crrc, fur

mer, i la ville, awx champs; mais ce que j'exs
ige de vous, c'cft de me mener inceflamment en
France, de me faire revoir ma patiie, la ville de
Paris, et d'y choifir pour votre habitation le
fauxbourg St. Germain ; c’etoit 1d qu’habitoient
mes meilleures amies, c’eft le fejour des yotress *
vous me ferez faire connoiffance avec elles: je
ferai bien aife de juger fi elles font dxgncs de
vous, & d'étre les rivales de

" RABUTIN pe SEVIGNE.”

)
¥ »

As

-



c

As I have a waﬁc o? paper before m,»md nothmg more to fay, 1 have

(a mintd to fill it with a tranflatione of¥a tale that 1 found lately in the

Dictionnaire d’Anecdofcs, taken from #'German author. The novelty of it

ftruck me, andT put it into verfe ——ill-enough ; but, as the old duchefs of
. Rutland ufed to fay of-a lie, it will do for néws into the country,

c From Time's :lfurping power, I fee,
Not Acheron itfelf is free. Mg o)
« His wafting hand my fubjeéts feel, A F
*  Grow old, and wrinkle thouveh ’iu hcll . :
Decrepit is Alefto 4 grown,
Megzra worn to {kin and borfe ;
And t'other beldam is {o old,
3 She has not fpirits left to feold. ©
b Go, Hermes, bid my brother Jove
Send three new furies from above.
To Mercury this Pluto faid :
"T'he winged deity obey’d.

it was about the felf-fame feafon,
That Juno, with as little reafon, =
Rung for her abigail; and you know,
Iris is chamber-maid to Juno.
Iris, d'ye hear? Mind what 1 fay,
I want three mieids—inquire—No, ftay !
*  Three virgins—Yes, unfpotted all ;
‘No characters equivocal. S
Go find me three, whofe manners pure ;
Can envy’s tharpeft tooth endure.
The goddefs curtfey’d, and retir’d ; :
From London to Pekin inquir’d ; ot ey
Search’d huts and palaces——in vain; '
And, tir'd, to heaven came back again.
¢ Alene! are yop returnedalone?

How wicked muft the world be grown ! ) .

a
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W hat has my profligate been doing ?
- On earth has he been fpreading ruin ? R ;
- Come, tell me all Fair Iris figh'd,
And thus difconfplate replied :
"Tis true, O queen ! three maids I found,
The like are not on chriftian ground; , ¥
So chafte, {fevere, immaculate, ' }

The very name of man they hate :
Thefe—but, alas ! I came too late ;
For Hermes had beeh there before ; .
In triumph off to Pluto bore :
Three fifters, whom yourfelf would own
The true fupports of visfle’s throne.

; . To Pluto !'—Mercy ! critd the queen,
Wiat can my brother Pluto mean ?
Poor man ! he dotes, or mad he fure is !
What can he want them for ?*~Three furies,

You will fay I am an infernal poet ; but every body cannot write as tfxcy
do aux champs Elyfées. Adieu, madam !’

v

: Yours moft faithfully,
HOR. WALPOLE.,

Vor. V. | LA
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THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE '
7 . - TO ‘ > ;
; CAROLINE CAMPBELL ;

COUNTESS DOWAGER OF AILESBURY

From the Year 1760 fo the Year 1779, .

LETTER € 1 .

'To CAROLINE CAMPBELL, Coun?ess Dowacer oF AILESBURY.
i .

Whichnovre, Augult 23, 1760,

: WELL, madam, if 1 had known whither I was coming, I would
not have come alone! Mr. Con-vgqey and your ladyihip fhould
have come too. Do you know, this is the individual manor-houfe,*
where married ladies may have a flitch of bacon upon the eafieft termsiin
. the world? I fhould have expeéted that the owners would be ruined in
fatisfying the conditions of the obligation, and that the park would Le ftocked
with hogs inftead of deer.—On the contrary, it is thirty years fince the flitch
was claimed, and Mr. Offley was never {o #ear lofing one as when you and
Mr. Conway were at Ragley. He fo little expects the demand, that the flitch
is only hung in efligie over the hall chxmncy, carved in wood. Are not you
athamed, madam, never to have put in your claim ? It is above a year and
a day thait you have been marrigd, and I gever once heard either of you

i ¥ 1.Of Whichnovre near Litchfeld.
mention:



. blenefs of which I fear even lady M
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mention a journey to Whichnovre. If yqu quarrelleg at loo every night, you
could not quit your:pretenfions witrmore indifferences 1 had a great mind
to take my oath, as one of your wxmﬂ'es, that You neither of you would,
if you were af liberty, prefer any body elle, ne fairer ne fouler, and 1 could
eafily get twenty perfons to fwear the fame. . Thereforz, unlefs you will let
the, world be convinced, that all your apparent harmony is counterfeit, you
emuft fet out immediately for Mr. Offley’s, or at leaft fend me a letter of at-
torney to claim the flitch in your names ; and I will fend it up by the coach,
to be left atethe Blue Boar, or wherever you will have it delivered. But you
had better ‘come in perfon ; you will fee one of the preme& fpots in the
world ; it is a little paradife, and the miore like the antique one, as, by all 1
have faid, the married couple feems to Medriven out of it. The houfe is
very indifferent : behind is a pretty park ; the fitnation, a brow of a hill,
commanding fweet meadows, through which the Trent ferpentizes in num-
Derlefs windings and\branches.  Thg fpires of the cathedral of Litchfield arg
in front at a diftance, with variety of other fteeples, feats, and farms, and
the horizon bounded by rich hills covered with blue woods. - If you love a
profpec, or bacon, you will ccrtamly come hither, -

. ‘ : ‘ | Wentworth-caftle, Sunday night.

I map writ thus far yefterday, but had no opportunity of jending my
letter. I arrived here laft mght, an€ found'only the duke of Devonthire, who
went to Hardwicke this morning: they were down at the menagerie, and
there was a clean little pullet, with which I thought his grace looked as if he
fhould be glad to eat a flice of Whichnovre bacon, We follow him to Chatf~
worth to-morrow, and make Gnr sutryNe: the public dinner, to the difagreea-
-'s company will not reconcile me.

w ; Y ;
My Gothic buﬂdmg, which my lord Strafford has executed in the mena-
gerie, has a charming effe@. There are two bridges built befides ; but the

new front is very little advanced Adleu, madam !

Your moft aﬂ'c&wnate mduoe ‘
: - | HOR,WALPOLE.

LETTER
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’ b Strawherry-hill, June x3th, 1761, *

I'NEVER ate fuch good fnuff, nor fmelt fuch delightful bohbons, as your
lady(hip has fent n%. Every !me you rob the duke’s deflert, does it coft
you a pretty fnuff-box ¥ Do the paftors at thg Hague' enjoin fuch expenfive
retributions ** If a man fleals a kifs there, I fuppofe he dots penance in a»
* dheet of Bruflels lace. = The comical part is, that you own the theft, and
{end it me, but fay nothing of the vehicle of your repentancs. In fhort,
madam;, the:box is the pretticfl, thmg Lever faw, and 1 give yoh a thbufand
thanks for it. ;

.2

When you comfort yourfelf about the operas, you don’t know what you
have loft ; nay, nor I neither ; for I was here, concluding that a ferenata,for
A bxrth-day ‘would be as-dull and as vylgar as thofe feftivities generally are=:,
but I hear of nothing but the enchansment of it., There was a fecond or-
cheftra.in the footman’s gallery, difguifed by clouds, and filled with the
mufic of the king’s chapel. The chonﬁcrs behaved like angels, and the
harmony between the two- bands was in the moft exat tinfe. ~ Elifi piqued
himfelf, and beat both heaven and earth. - The joys of the year do nof end
there. The under-a&ors open at Drury-lane to-night witha new comedy by
Murphy, called All in the Wrong,  As Ranelagh all is fireworks and {ky-
rockets. ThE, birth-day exceeded*the fplendour of Haroun Alrafchid, and
the Arabian Nights, when people had nothing to do but to fcour a lantern,
" and fend a genie for a hamper of diamonds and rubies. Do you remember
one of thofe ftories;- where a prince has eight, ftatues of diamonds, which he
overlooks, becaufe he fancies he wants a ninth; and to his great furprife*the
ninth pproves to be pure fleth and blood, which he never thought of ? - Some
how or other, lady is the ninth flatue ; and, you will allow, has better
white and red than if fhe was made of pearls and rubies. Oh ! I forgot, I
was telling you of the birth-day : my lord P bad drunk the king’s hiealth
{o often at dinner, that at the ball he took Mrs, ~— for a beautiful wo-
man, and, as fhe fays, made an improper ufe of bis bands, 'The proper ufe
of hers, ﬂw thought, was to give him a box on the ear, though within the
verge of the court. He returned it by a puth, and fhe tumbled off the end

* Lady Aulefbury remained at the Hagle while Mr. éonway was with thc army during the

gam ignof 1761 E. ' 1y
i g ‘ 4 of
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, fhe is'not to lofe her right hand . .«
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{¢ Ly

of the bench ; which his majefty has aecepted as fufficient punifhment, and

» (8

I enclofe thtdift your ladythip defired : you will fee that the plurality of
Worlds are Moore’s, and of fome I do nbt know Fhé“ authors, There isa

g lat;: edition with thefe names to them.

.

My duchefs was to fet out this morning. I faw her for the laft time the
day before.yefterday at lady Kildare’s : never was ‘a Journey lefs a party
of pléalurel She was fo melancholy, that all mifs ’s oddnefs and my
fpitits could fcarce make her fmile. Towards the end of the night, and that
was three in the morning, 1 did divert her’ aslittle. I flipped Pam into her
lap, and then taxed her with having it there. She was quite confounded ;
but, taking it up, faw he had a telefcope in his hand, which I had drawn, and

 that the card, which was fplit and jweft waxed together, contained thefe lines:

€

Ye fimple aftmnomers lay by your glaffes ;

The tranfit of Venus has proved you all affes:

Your telefcopes ﬁgmfy nothmg to fcan it ;

"Fis not meant in the clouds, ’tis not meant of a planet

The feer who foretold i miftook or deceives us,

For Venus's tranfit is wlfen GraTton leaves us. b
1 don’t fend your ladyﬂnp thefe verfes as good, but to ﬂnow you that all ,
gallantry does not centre at thc Hague ol

[ 'wifh1 could tell you that Stanlcy and Buffy, by croffing over and figur-

ing in, had forwarded the peace. It is no more made than Belleifle is taken.
However, 1 flatter myfelf that you will not ftay abroad till you return for
the coronation, which is prdered for the beginning of O&ober. I don’t care
to tell you how lovely the feafon is; how my acacias are powdered with
flowers, and my hay juft in its piGturefque moment. Do they ever make
any other hay in Holland than bullrufhes in ditches ?* My new bulldmgs
rife fo fwiftly, that 1 fhall not have a fhilling left, fo far from giving
commiffions on Amfterdam. {\Vhen I have made my houfe fo big that I

* The old punifhment for giving a blow in the king’s prefence. . E,

don’t
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N
~don't know what to do with it, and am exntirely undone, 1 propofe, like king
Pyrrhus, who took fuch a roundabout way to a bowl of punch, to fit dowh and 4
enjoy myfelf; but with this difference, that it is better to ruin one’s felf than
all the world.  I+am fure you would think as I do, though Pyrrhus were

king of Pruffia. 1%ong to hate you bring back the only hero that ever I |

could endure. Adieu, madam ! I fent you juft fuch another piece of tigtle-
tattle as this by general Waldegrave : you are very partial to fne, or very fon
of knowing every thing that paffesin your own country, ¥ you can be amufed
fo. If you can, ’tis furely my duty to divert you, though at the expence of
my chara@er; for I own I an athamed when I look back and fee four fides

» ‘
»

of paper fcribbled over with nothings.
3 ¢ » * " . j
. Your ladyfhip’s moft faithful Tervant,
ik oy T o o b OB, WALPOLR,

» ; ol WO N
-]

» ’

3 SR RN R T

- st e . Strawberry-gill, July 20th, 1761,

1 BLUSH, dear madam, on obferving that half my letters tosyour ladyfhip

are prefaced with thanks for prefents :—don’t miftake ; I ém-not athamed of
thanking you, but of having fo manyeoccaliens for it. Monfieur Hop has
fent me the piece of china: I admire it as much as poffible, and intend to
like him as much as ever L can; but hitherto I have not feen him, not
* having been in town fince he arrived. . ”
Could I have believed that the Hague :vquld fo cafily compenfate*for
England ? nay, for Park-place ! Adicu, all our agreeable {uppers ! Inftead
of lady Cecilia’s® French fongs, we fhall have madame Welderen quavering
a confufion of d’s and t's, b's and p's—Bourquoi [;ais du blaire » *—Worfe
than that, I expect to meet all my — relations at your houfe, and fir Samfon
Gideon ‘inftead of Charles Townfhend. You will laugh like Mrs, Tipkin *
when a Dutch Jew tell§ you that he bought at two and a half per cent. and
fold atffmxﬁ. Come back, if you have any tafte left: you had better be
AR R Wy " Al

' Lady .@ciﬁ,"weﬁ;vf ‘da'ughtcr of John earl : * The firlt words of a favourite French air. .
of Delawar, afterwards married to gentral * A dharater in the Tender Hufband, or

Ja_mci Johnfton. | b the Accomplithed Fools.  *
£ NoL. Whoo e 4B * here

’
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here talking robcs, ermine and tiffue, jowels and treﬂ'es, as all the world
, does than own you are fo corrupted. Did you receive my notification of
the new queen? Her mother is dead, and fhe will not be here before the
end of Auguft’’ & 7 '
( L { '_ k X W
My mind is much more at peace about Mr. Conway than it was. Nobody
'tths there will be a battle, as the French did not attack them when both
armies fhifted campd'; and fince that, Soubife has entrenched himfelf up to
the whifkers :—whifkers I think he has, I have been fo afraid of him ! Yet
our hopes of meeting are fiill wery diftant : the peace dogs not advance ; and
if hmope has a fiwver left in its pocfcets, the war will continue ; though
happily all parties have been fo fcratched, ‘thet they only fit and look anger
at one another, like a dog and cat that don’t care to begin again.
" We are in danger of lofing our foeiable box at the opera. The new queen,
is very mufical, and, if Mr. deputy {odges and the city dont exert their
veto, will probably go to the Haymarket. * ¥ * * % G , in imi-
tation of the Adonifes in Tanzals retmue, has afked to be her majefty’s
grand harper Dieu Seait qnc//e raclkrie il y aura! All the guitars are un-
tuneé ; and if mx[s Conway * has a mind to be in fathion at her- return, fhe
muft take fome David or other to ¢each her the new twing twang, twing
twing twang. As I am flill defirou$ of being in fafhion with your ladythip,
and am, over and above, very grateful,"T keep no company “but my lady
Denbigh and lady Blandford, and learn every evemng, for two hours, to ,
math my Englifh. Already 1 am tolerably fluent in fuymg Jhe for be .

Good night, madam ' I havc no news to fend you : one cannot announce
a royal wedding and a coronation every poft. 8 b

. Your moft faithful and obliged fervant, {
HGR WALPOLE i

P.S. 'Pray, madam, do the gnats the your !egsf Mme are fwclled as big.
as ane, wlnch is fayidg a great deal for me.

v O

g

* The honoufable Anne Damer.
* A miftake which thefc ladies, who were both Dutch womcn, conﬂanﬁy mades E«

Y
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I nap writ this, and wjs not time enough for the mail, when I r{:’ccive '
your charming note, and this magnificent victory'! Oh! my dear madam,
how I thank you, Bow I congratulate you, how I feel for you, how I have felt
for you and for myfelf !—But I bought it by two terrible hours to-day—1I ,
heard of the battle two hours before I could learn a word of Mr. Conway»—I
fent all round the world, and went half round it myfelf. I ‘have cried and’
laughed, trembléd and danced, as you bid me. If you had fent me as much
old china'as king Auguftus gave two regiments for, 1 fhould not be half fo
much obliged to you, as for your note. How could you think of me, when
you had fo much reafon to think of nothing but yourfelf >~~And then tflcy
fay virtue is not rewarded in this Wworld. 1 will preach at Paul’s Crofs, and
quote you and Mr. Conway ; no two perfons were ever fo good and fo happy.
Indhort, I am ferious in the height of all my joy. God is very good to ybu
my dear madam ; I thank him for yous I thank him for myfelf : it is ver;'
unallayed pleafure we tafte at this moméht !—Good night ! My heart is fo
expanded, I could write to the laft ferap of my,paper; butI won’t.

. v
Yours moft entirely, -

P ‘ HOR. 'WALPOLE, .
. .
3 g ? »
e ‘ LETTER IV,

Strawberry-hill, Sept. 27, 1761.

YOU are a mean mercenary woman. If you did not wanthiftories of
weddings and coronations, and had not jobs to"be executed about muflins and
a bit of china and counterband goods, one fhould never hear of you. When
you doh’t want a body, you can frifk about with Greffiers and Burgomafters,
and be as merry in a dyke as my lady Frog herfelf. The moment your cu-,
riofity is agog, or your cambric feized, you recolle® a good coufin in Eng-
land, and, as folks faid two hundred years ago, begin to write upon the knees of
yaur heart.  Well! 1 am a fweet-tempered creature, 1 forgive you. Ihave
already writ to a little friend in the cuftom-houfe, and will try what can be

done; though, by Mr. Amyand’s report to the duchefs of Richmond, I fear

b

, b il * Of Kirckdentkirck, |
T, (L 4Ba ’ your

» -
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yeur cafe is defperate.—For the genealogiss, I have hfme‘d over all my books.
to hopurpofe 3 | can meer with wo lady Howard that matried a Carey, nor a
lady Seymour that married a Caufield. ~Lettice Caufield, who married Francis.
Staunton; was dughter of Dr. James (not George) Caufield, younger brother of
the firft lord Charlemont. This is all I can afeertain, Fowthe other pedigree ; |
can inform your friend that there was a fir Nicholas Throckmarton, whe mar~
zied an. Anne Carew, daughter of fir Nicholas Carew » knight of the garter, not
Carey—DBut this fir Nicholas Carew marricd Joan Courtney—not a Howard =
and befides, the Careys and Throckmortons you wot of were jult the reverfe:
your Clarey was the cock, and Throckmorton the hen—mine are vice verfa :—

otherwife, let me tell your friend, Carews$ abd Courtneys are worth Howards
any day of the week, and of ancienter bloodu—-fo, if defcent is all he wants, L
advife him to take up with the pedigree as I have refitted it. However, I wilt

caft a figure once morg, and try if Ican conjurg up the dames Howard and:
Seymour that he wants. ¥

Ay «

. < {

My heraldry was much more offended at the coronation with. the ladies.
that did: walk, than with thofe tfat walked out of their place ; yet I was not fo.
periloufly angry 4s my lady Cowper, who refufed to fet a foot with my lady
M~—; andwhen fhe was at latt obliged to affociate with her, fet out on a
round trot, as. if {lie defigned to proye the antiquity of her family ‘by march-
ing as Juftily as a - maid of honour @f queen Gwiniver. It was in (ruth a
brave fight.. The fea of heads in Palace-yard, the guawda horfeand foot, the
fcaffolds, balconies and preceflion, exceeded imagination. The ball, when
once illuminated, was noble ; but they fuffered the whgle parade to retura into -
it in the dark] that his majeftye might ‘be furprifed with the quicknefs with
which the fconeces catched fire, The Champion aded well ; the other -Pa-
ladins had neither the grace nor alertnels of Rinaldo.  Lord-Effingham and
the duke of Bedford were but untoward knights errant ; and lord Talbot had-
not much. more dvgmty than the figure of general Monke in the abbey.. The
habit of the peers is unBecoming to the laft degree ; but the peereffes made
amends for all defe@ts. Your daughter Richmond, lady Kildare, and lady
Pembroke were ac handfome as the Graces. Lady Rochford, lady Holders
nefs, and lady Lyttelton looked exceedingly well in that their day ; and for
thote of the day before, the duchefs of %eenﬁfeﬁ‘y, h&y Weftmorland, and:
lady Albemarle were furprifing.) Lady Harrington was noble at a diftance,.
and fo covered with diamonds, that you, would hav: thought fhe had bid:
5 * fomebody

«
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fomebody or oehu,'hla\i'nw:aﬂf, ra§ me the exchequer. Lady Northamptom was
very: magnificeat too, and: looked: prottier than I have feen het of late. La\dy
Spencer and lady Bolingbtoke were not the worft figures there. The duchefs’
of Ancafter marched alone after the queen with much majefty ; aund there-
were two new Scoteh peerefles sthat pleafed every body, lady Sutherland and
lady Dunmore. Per contra, were lady P——, who had put a wig on, and*®
old E=—, who had fcratched hers off ; lady'S , the dowager E~—— ang
a'lady S=—= with her trelles coal black, and her hair coal white, Well ! it
was all delightful, but not half fo charming as its being over—The gabble one
'hcard about it for ﬁx weeks b\;forc, and the fatigue of the day, could not
well be cempenfated by a mere puppet -fhow ; for puppet-fhow it swas,,
though it coft a million. The queen is fo gay that we fhall not want fights ;
fhe has been at the Opera, the Beggar’s Opera and the Rebearfal, and two
nights ago carried the king to Ranelagh. In fhort, I am fo miferable with
lofing my duchefs *, and you and Mr. Conway, that 1 believe, if you {hov.ld
be another fix weeks without writingsto me, I fhould come to the Hague
and feold you in perfon—for, alas ! my dear hdy, I have no hopes of fecing you.

here. Stanley is recalled, is expeted every hbur—Bufly goes to-morrow ; and ™

Mr. Pitt is fo impatient to conquer Mexico,’ that I don’t btlieve he will ftay
till my lord Briftol can be ordered to leave Madrid, I trembls left Mr; Con-
way fhould not get leave to come—nay, are we fure he would like to afk it ?
He whs fo impatient to get to the army, that I (hould net be furprifed if he

faid there tiit. .every futtler and woman that follows the camp was come away..

You afk me if we are not in admiration of pnm.c Ferdinand—In truth, we.
" have thought very littlg of him. He may outwir Broglio ten times,. and not

' be half fo much talked of, as lord Talbet'ys backing his horle down Weft-
minfter-hall. The generality are not ftrnck with any thing undera contplete
viopy. - If you have a mind to be well with the mob of England, you muft:
be knocked on the head like Wolfe, or bring home as many diamonds as-
Clive. We live in a country where fo many follies or noveltics ftart forth.
every day, that. we have not time to try a general’s capacity. by the rules of.

" Q«_
" bt L]

l’hvc ha:dly Ieft rbom b my obhgmons—-—to your ladyfhip, for my eom--

‘ \i g 3 SN & N
Wl mwﬁcmw*omw“‘ miffions
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miflions at Amfterdam ;' to Mrs. Sally *, for her tea-,pt(ts,, which are likely to
ftay fo long at the Hague, that I fear they will have begot.a whole fet of
thina ; and to mifs Conway and lady George, for*thinking of. me. Pray
aflure them of wy re-thinking. Adieu, dear madam! Don’t you think we

had better write oftener and fhorter ? v o
B Y : iy Yours moft faithfully, -
A ; . , . HOR. WALPOLE,
Biv vl i LU TR '

Smwberry-h!ﬂ 0& l’O, ,76!'

1 DON’T know what bu.ﬁnefs I had, madand, to be an cconomift: it ‘was,
out of chara&ter.” 1 wifhed for a thoufand more drawings in that fale at Am-
fterdam, but concluded they would be very dear ;-and not having feen them,

1 tﬁought it too rafh to troublc _your 1adyﬂup thh a large commiffion. '

¢ i
~ . T'wifh Tcould give you as good an account of your commiffion; but it is

abfolutely 1mpra&1cable I employed one of the moft fenfible and expe-
rienced men in the cuftom-houfe ; and all the refult was, he could only re-
commend me toMr, Amyand as the neweft and confequently the moft polite
of the commxﬂioncrs-but the duchefs-of Rxchmond had tried him beforc——to
no purpofe. There is no way of reco‘wcnng any of your goods, but pur-
chafing them again at the {'alc ‘

“What am I, doing, to be talkmg to you of drawmgs and chintzes, when
the world is all ‘turned topfy turvy @ Peace, as the poets would fay, is not only
returned to heaven, but has carried her fifter Virtue along with her—Oh ! no,
Peace' will keep no fuch company—-—ertue is 'an errant ftrumpet, and luves
diamonds as well as my lady , and is as fond of a coronet as my lord
Melcombe. "Worfe ! “wotfg ! She will fet men to cutting throats, and pick
their pockets at the fame time. I am in fuch a paffion, I cannot tell you
what I am angry about--Why, about Virtue and Mr. Pitt ; two errant cheats, "
gipfies ! 1 believe he was a comrade of Ehzabeth nm‘ | ‘. when he hved at
Enﬁeld-wafh In fhort, the c:,zuocil were for maﬁi g cace;

; Hire Lady memufy W’“~** g

-

\



TO THE ’G’GU’NTESS oF AILESBURY 559

" Buthe, as Jo\'iﬂg his ewn pride and purpofes,
 Evades them gvxth a bombafbeircumftance, * ik i,
- Horribly ftuft’d with epithets of war,

A il °Ahd tn tonclufion—nonfuits my mediators.
” 2

Hc mﬁﬁad on a war with Spain, was refifted, and laft Monday refigned., The’
city breathed vengeance on his oppofers, the council ‘quaked, and the Lord
knows what would have happened ; but yefterday, which was only Friday,
a8 this giant was ftalking to feize the Tower of London, he ftymbled over a
filver penny, picked it up, carried it home tolady Efther, and théy are’ now as
" quiet, good fort of people, as my 1drd and lady Bath who lived in the vintgar-
bottle. In fact, madam, this,immaculate man has accepted the barony of
Chatham for his wife, with a penfion of three thoufand.pounds a year for
three lives ; and though he has not quitted the houfe of commons, I think
my lord’ A—— would now be as formidable there. The penfion he has left

us, is a war for three thoufand lives ! perhaps, for twenty times three thouf.md 3

lives '--—But-—-
R ]

" Does this become a foldier ¥ #bis become ke
Whom armxes follow'd, and a people lov’d ? ’ A

‘What' to fneak out of the fcrape, preycnt peace, and avoid the war !' blaft
one’s charad’ﬁr and all for the gomfort of a paltry annuity, a long-nccked
peerefs; and a' couple of Grenvilles I' The city looks mighty foolifh, I behcve,
+ and poflibly even Beckford may bluth, Lord Temple refigned ycﬁcrday ;

fuppofe his virtue pants for a dukedom. Lozd Egremont has'the feals ; lurd
Hardwmkc, I fancy, the prlvy feal ; and George Grenville, no longer fpcﬁkcr,
is to be the cabinet minifter in thc houfe of commons. Oh! madam; I am
glad You are inconftant to Mr. Conway, though it is only with a Barbette ! If

you piqued-yourfelf on your virtue, I {hould expe& you would fell it to the

maﬁer ofa Trechfcoot.

I taid yau a lie a.bout thc, king's going to Ranelagh*——-No matter ; there is *
no fuch thing as truth. = Garrick exhibits the coronation, and, opcmng the
end of the ftage; difcovers a real bonfire and ' real mob:-the houfes in Drury-
lane let their windows at three-pence a heaq Rich is going to,produce a

ﬁner coronauon, my, ahan the réal onej for there is to be,a dinner for the
B » 7 knights
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knights of the bath and. the Mns of-the einque pom, whxck h)rd Talbot re-
fufed them. - i

“4!

I put your Clnfields and Stauntons into the hands of one . df the firlt
Jheralds upon earth, and who has the entire pedigree of the Careys; but he
“cannot find a drop of Howard or Seymour bleod in the leaﬁ artcry about
them. Good m;_.,ht, madam ! :

Yours moft £axthfulby. e,

‘ HOR. WALPQL&

<
-

[ L4

I Mo g T e -
DEAR MADAM, . Atlington-(trcct, Nw 28, 17614

.YOU are fo bad and fo good, that 1 don't know how to treat Xou. ~ You
g‘we me every mark of kindnefs but letting me hear from you. Ycu fend me
e cha.rmmg drawmgs the moment I trouble you with a commnﬂiou, and you
~ give lady Ceeilia * commiflions for trifles of my writing, in the moft obliging
manner. 1 havetaken the latter off her hands. The Fugitive Pieces, and the
Catalogiie of Royal and Noble Authors fhall be conveyed to you dire@ly.
Lady Cecilia and I agrec how we lament the charmmg fuppers there, every
time we pafs the corner of Warwickftreet!, We have a little comfert for
your fake and our own, in believing that the campaign is at an_end, at leaft
for this year—but they tell us, it is to' recommence here or in Ireland, You
bave nothing to do with that. Our politics, I think, will foon be as warm as .
our war. Churles Townfhend ,is to be luutenant-genéul to Mr. Pitt, The

duke of Bedford is privy-feal ; 1ord Thomond, cofferer; lord George Caven-
dith, comptroller.

t @

Diverfions, you know, madam, are never at highwater-mark before Chrift-
mas : yet operas flourifh“pretty well: thofe on Tuefdays are removed to
Mondays, becaufe the queen likes the burlettas, and the king cannot go on
Tuefdays, his pofi-days. On thofe nights we have the middle front box,
railed in, where lady Mary * and I fit in trifte ftate like a lord mayor and lady
mayorefs. 'The night before !laft there w;n a- pﬁvﬂe ball at court, whidh

" Lady Cecdna]ohgx&oa -wyManyCoke. )
began

.
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began at ‘half an hour aftet fix, lafeed will one, and finithed without a fupper.
The king danced the whyle time with she queen, lady Augufta with her four,
younger brothers. The other performers were: the two ducheffes of An-
cafter and Mamilton, who danced little ; lady Effingham and’lady Egremont,
who danced much ;’the fix maids of honour ; lady Sufan Stewart, as attending
fady Augufta ; and lady Caroline Ruffel, ind lady Jane Stewart, the only, wo-'
men not of the family. Lady Northumberland is at Bath ;'lady Weymouth
lies in ; lady Bolingbroke was there in waiting, but in black gloves, fo did not
dance. ' The men, befides the royals, were lords March and Eglmtoun, of the
, bed-chamber ; lord, Cantelupe,.vxce chamberlain ; lord Huntmgd’on : and four
ftrangers, lord Mandeville, lord Northampton, lord Suffolk, and lord Grey.
No fitters-by, but the prmcefs' the duchefs of Bedford, and lady Bute:

If it hiad not been for this, ball, T dog’t know how I fhould have furnifled a
, decent letter. Pamphlets on Mr. Pitt are the whole converfation, and nome
of them worth fending crofs the watem: at leaft 1,,who am faid to write fome |
of them, think fo ; by which you may perceive I am not much flattered with _
the imputation. There muft be new perfc'mages at leaft, before I write on
any fide——Mr. Pitt and the duke of Newcafile ! I fhould asfoon think of
informing the world that mifs Chudleigh is no veftal.  You wil like batter to
fec fome words which Mr. Gray has writ, at mifs Speed's réqueft, to an old
- air o!"Gcmxmam the t'hought 1s from sthe French.
" i
Thyrfis, when we parted, fwore
Ere the fpring he would return.
. Ah! what means yon violet’ flow’r,
" And the buds that deck the thorn ? '
s . 'Twas the lark that upward fprung, ,
~ "I'was the nightingale that fung.
IL ; é
Idle notes ! untimely green ! :
Why this unavailing hafte ? 5
Weftern giles and fkies ferene ]
' B8peak not always winter paft:
. Ceafe my doubts, my fears to move ;
Rk Spare the honous of my lovk.
i R ¥ Adieu, madam !
I RO TN Your moft faithful fervant,
"YoL V, _ 4€ HOR. WALPOLE,
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i MADAM, e ‘atrawberxyvhiﬂ, March 5, 17§62
ONE of your flaves, a ﬁne young officer, brought me two days ago a very
,pretty medal from your ladyfhip. ~Amidft #l your tidmphs youdo not, I
fee, [forget your l*_nghﬂl friends, and it makes me extremely happy. He
Pleafed me fiill niore, by afluring me that you return to England when the
campaign opens. I can pay this news by none fo good as by telling you that
we talk of nothing but peace. We are equally ready to give law to the woild,
or peace. Martinico has not made us intra&taple. We and the new Czar are.
the beft fort of people upon earth : I am fure, madam, you muft adore him ;
he is wxlhng to refign all his conquefts, thit you and Mr. Conway may b
fettled again at Park-place. My lord Chefterfield, with the defpondence of an
old man and the wit of a young one, ghinks the French and Spaniards muft
piake fome attempt upon thefe iflands, and is frxghtened left we fhould not
be fo well prepared to repell invafions as to make them : he fays, “ Wéw
_ will it avail us if we gam the 'w/aak world, and lofe our own foul 2"

I am here alone, madam, and koow nothing to tell you. ' 1 came from
town on Satiu'ﬁay for the worft cold I ever had in my life, and, what I care
lefs to own evento myfelf, a cough. 1 hope lord Chefterfield will’ not fpeak
more truth in what I have quoted, tkan in his affertion, that one néed not
cough if one did not pleafe. It has pulled' me extremely, and‘you may be-
lieve I do not look very plump, when T am more emaciated than ufual.
However, I, have taken James’s powder for four nights, and have found
great benefit from it ; and if ofifs Conway does not come back with foixante
2t douze guartiers, and the hauteur of a Landgravine, I think I fhall ftill be
able to run down the precipices at Park-place with her—This is to be ynder-
ftood, fuppofing that we have any fummer, Yefterday was the firft moment
that did not feel like Thulq, not a glimpfe of fpring or grsen, except a mifer-
able almond-tree, half opening one bud, like my lord. P s eye.

It will be warmer, Ihope. by the kmgs bmb-d% the old ladies w“‘ll
catch their deaths. Thereisa ;;Qums drefs to bgm&at!,:‘gdw-(to thin the draw-
mg—rooms)-——ﬁnﬂ'-bod\ed gowns and bare fhoulders, What dxeadfur difcove-
ries will be made both on fat and lean!" lotmmd to you the idea of
Mrs, C——, when half-ftark ;.and I might fill the reft of my paper with fuch
images; but’ your imagination will fupply them ; and you fhall excufe me,

th,oggh

‘
«
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wimebu ﬁort letter : dbut I wrote merely to thank your ladyfhip
for the medal, and, as yoy perceive, have very little to fay, befides that known,
and lafling | tmth, how much I am Mr. Conway’s and

0
8 - Your lady(hxp s faithful humble fervant,
; HOR. WALPOLE.
! LETTER VIL e
MADAM, Strawberry-hill, July 31, 1762,

MAGNANIMOUS as the faxr foul of your ladyfhip is, and plaited with
fuperabundance of Spartan fortitude, I felicitate my own good fertune who
can circle this epiftle with branches of the gentle olive, as well as crov!m. it
- with viGorious laurel. This pompgus paragraph madam, which in conl-
pliment to my lady Lyttelton 1 have penned in the fiyle of her lord, means
no more, than that I with you joy of the cale of Waldeck?, and more joy on*
the peace, which I find every body thinks is concluded. Inetruth, I have ftill
my doubts ; and yefterday came news, which, if my lord Bute does not make
hafte, may throw a little rub in the way. In fhort, the*Czar is dethroned.
Some-give the honour to his wife ; othgrs, who add the little circumflance of
his being murdered too, afcribe, thc revolution to the archbithop of Novo-
gorod, who, like other priefts, thinks aflaffination a lefs affront to heaven than
* sthree Lutheran churches. 1hope the latter is the truth ; becaufe, in the honey-
‘moonhood of lady C——" tendernefs, I don.t know but fhe tright mxfcarry
at the thought of a wife preferring 4 crown; and feandal fays a regimeot of
grenadxers, to her hufband.

1 have a little meaning in naming lady Lyttelton and lady 'Ce——, who 1
think are at Park-place. 'Was not there a promife that you all threc would
meet Mr. Churchill and lady Mary here in the beginning of Auguft ? Yes, in-
deed was there, and I put in my claim.—Not confining your heroic and muficale
hdyﬂigps to a day ora week ; my time is at your command : and 1 with the
rain was at.mine ; for, if you or it do not come foon, 1'thall not have a lcaf

leﬂ Stawb;rry 1s browner than lady B-——r- F—. ¢
' ”119 i A ¥ At the taking of whxch Mr. Co'hwuy had aflifted. E2
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T wag grieved, madam, to mifs feeing you in town on Monday, particularly
as T wifhed to fetdle this party. If you ‘will let me know when it will be

your pleafure, I.will write to my fifter.

.. @ o

I am your ladyfhip’s $
Lo . ; Moft faithful fervant,

.

HOR. WALPOLE. |

. . .
. .

LETTER €K

Arlington-ftreet, Dec. 29, 1 772.‘;

INDEED, madam, I want you and Mr. Conway in town. Chriftmas has
difperfed all my company, and left nothing but a loo-party or two. If all .
, the fine days were not gone out of town too, I thould take the air in a morn-
.ing; but I am not yet nimble enough, like old Mrs.- Nugent, to jump out of
a poft-chaife intoan affembly. |
You have awoful tafte, my lady, not to like lord G—"'s bon mot. Iam
almoft too indignant to tell you of a moft amufing book in fix volumes, _called
Hiftoire philofophique et politique du fommerce des deus Indes. . It tells one
every thing in the world—how to make coriquefts, invafions, blunders, fettle-
ments, bankruptcies, fortunes, &c. tells you the natural and hiftorical hiftory of
all nations ; talks commerce, navigation, tea, coffee, china, mines, falt, fpices ;
of the Portuguefe, Englifh, Freneh, Dutch, Danes, Spaniards, Arabs, Caravans,
Perfians, Indians, of Louis XIV, and the king of Pruflia; of la Bourdonnois,
Dupleix and admiral Saunders ; of rice, and women that dance naked; of
camels, gingams and muflin ; of millions of millions of livres, pounds, ru-
pees, and gouries ; of irog, cables, and Circaffian women ; of law and the
.« Miilflippi ; and againft all governments and religions.  This and every thing
(ele is in the two firft yolumes, I cannot conceive what is left for the four
others. ~And all is fo mixed, .that you learn forty new trades, and fifty new
hiftories, in a fingle chapter. There is {pirit, wit, and clearnefs - and if there
were but lefs avoirdupois weight in it, it would be the richeft book in the
world in nfaterials—but figures to me are {o many cyphers, and only put me
in mind of childten that fay, an hundred hundred hundred millions. Hotv-

ever,
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~ ever, it has made me le:med enough to talk about Mr. Sykes and the fecret
committee *, which is all that any dody talks of at prefent ; and yet' made-
moifelle Heinel is arrived. This s all I know, and a great deal too, confider-
ing I know ‘nothing—and yet, were there either truth or lies,* fhould know
them, for one hears ¢very thing in a fick room. Good night both !

) ¥
"

“Smm— —— ——— A4

LETTER X ’
Strawbcrry'hiﬁ, Nov.'-;, 1774

I HAVE written fuch tomes to Mr. Conway ', madam, and have fo no-
thing new to write, that I mig‘xt as well methinks begin and end like the lady
to her hutband : e vous deris parceque je w'ai rien @ faire : je finis farceque je
n'ai rien @ vous dire. Yes,' I have two complaints to make, one of Yoyr

"ladyfhip, the other of myfelf. You tell"me nothing of lady Harriet ? : Have

you no tongue, or the French no eyes? orare her eyes employed in nothing ¢

but feeing? What a vulgar employment foma fine woman’s eyes after fhe is
rifen from her toilet ! 1 declare I will afk no more queftions—What is it to
me, whether fhe is admired or not? I fhould know how cl;arming' fhe is,
though alt Europe were blind. T.hope I am not to be told by any barBarous
nation>upon earth what beauty and grage are !

. For myfelf, T am guilty of the gout in my elbow ; the left—witnefs my hand-
- writing. Whether I caught cold by the deluge in the night, or whether the
bootikins like the water of Styx can only preferve the parts thty furround, I
doubt they have faved me but three weeks, fof fo long my reckoning has been
out. However, as I feel nothing in my feet, I flatter myfelf that this Pindaric
tranfition will not be a regular ode, but a fragmenr, the ‘more valuable for
being imperfect. ‘ ;

"Now for my gazette.— Marriages—Nothing done. Intrigues—More in
the political than civil way. Births—Under par fince lady B— left off *

breeding. Gaming—Low water. Deaths—Lord Mortcn, lord Wentworth,

= Upon M Indian affairs. 3 Lady Harriet Stanhope, afterwards married
2 Mr. Conway and lady Ailefbury were ow  to lord Foley, A ~
ath{uris‘.bogcther,..- By i by : i »

duchefs

-
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as high as he can go—A- prapﬁs, He was told Tord chancellor in-

tended to fignify to him that the king did not approve the city’s choice : he
replied, Then I fhall fignify to his lordfhip, that T am at Teaft as fit to be lord

. mayor as he to be lord chancellor.  This bcfﬂg more gofpel than every thing

Mrv Wilkes fays, the formal approbatxon was ngen

Mr. Burke has fucceeded at Briftol, and fir Jamcs Peac.lxey will mifcarry in
Suffex, Buf what care you, madam, about our parliament ? You will fee the
rentrée of the old one, with fongs and epjgramts into the bargain. ‘We do nov
hift our parliaments with fo much gaiety., Money in one hand, and abufe
in t'other—thofe are all the arts we know. Wit and a gamut 1 don’t believe
ever fignified a parliament 1, whatever the gloffaries may fay ; for they never
produce p'lcafantry and harmony Perhaps you may not tafte this Saxon pun,
dut T know it will make thc An;xquaﬁan Society die with laughing, WL

; Expe&anpn\, hangs on Ameyica. The' refult of the general aﬁ'emhl'y is
expeéted in foyr or five days. If one may believe the papers, which one
thould’ not bcheve, the other-lide-of-the-waterifts are not' deux comme des
mouttns, and"yetave do intend to eat them. 1 was in town on Monday ;
the duchefs of Be—. graced our. ldc, and made it as ranu-pole as a quaker’s

' mectmg. Loois Quinze * , I believe, % arnved by this time, butI fear thhout

guinze louis. L j i .'

- Your herbefnuff and the foax glaﬁ'cs are lymg in my warehoufe, but I can
hear of no fhip going to Paris.’#You are now at Fontainebleau, but not think-
ing of Francis I. the queen of Sweden and Monaldefchi, It is terrible that
one cannot go to courts that are gone !  You have fupped with the ch&vahcr
de Boufflers: Did he a& every thing i in the word, and fing every thmg in
the world, and laugh at every thing in the world ? Has madame de Cambis
fung to you Sans depit, funs legereté? ? Has lord Cholmondeley delivered my
pacquet ! I hear I have hopes of -madame d’Qlonne.' ‘Gout or no -gou, I
think L fhall be httlc in towxx tru aﬁe: mmﬁmm M’y elbow makes me blq{;

’Wmnagnuat wasthe name of the Sqon :great was. very fond #f loo, and whaﬂid lo& much
souncil, the'fuppofed origin of parliaments, . wthmga.ma Y N ke R
*This was a cant ame given to a lady who fxc firlk wopdsof a favounte French air.

myfelf
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myfelf that I am not ;}P&m, - Qld age is no fuch uncomfortable thmg, if
om;monns{glfmteyw;&hagmdgrwe.mddontdraguabout. By

il SRRy

; TO lmdmght danccs and t.he pu.bhc ﬁww. o

If one ﬁay; qmetiy in ones own l\oufe in the pountry, a.pd cares for nothjng '
but one’s felf, fcolds one’s fervants, condemns every thing that is new, and®
recollects how charming a thoufand things were formerly that were very dif-

agreeable, one gets over the winters very well, and the fummexs get over
themfelves,

»
LETTER XL | P
; »

L]
Frogx‘ t'other fide of the water, Anguft 17th, 1773,

INTERPRETING your hadyﬂnps orders in the moft perfonal fenfe, as *
tefpa&mg the dangers of the fea, I write the inftant I am landed. I did not,
in truth, fet out till yeflerday morning at eight o'clock; but findidg the
roads, horfes, poftdhons, tides, winds, moons, and captain ,F'c&cm it the
pleafanteft humaur in the world, I embafrked almoft as foon as I arrived at
Dover, and. rqashed Calais before the fun’ was awake ;—and here I am for the
fixth time ip my life, with only the trifling diftance of fevcnaand-thnrty years

_between my firflk voyage and the prefent.  Well, I can only fay in excufe,
that I am got into. the fand of Strulbrugs, where one is never*too old to be
young, and where /o baq.ud/c du pere Barnabss blnﬁ’oms like Aaroa s rod,.
the Ghﬁmhnry tlmm .

Now to be ﬁm: I &Aﬂ be a little momﬁed xf your la.dyﬂup Wanfcd a letm‘
of news, and did not at all trouble your head about my navigation. Flow
qmu you, will not. tell one fo; and therefore I will perfift in believing that

ood.news willbe received with tranfport at Park-place, and that the bells *

q{ enley will be fet a-ringing. The reft-of my adventures: ‘muft be defer

red till thoy have happened, which is'not-always the cafe of travels. I fend

you no cmphmems from Paris, becaufe I haxe not got thither, nor delivered

thc bundl& which Mr. Conway fent me, I did, as your ladyfhip commanicd
¥ & » ] Uy
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buy three pretty” htﬂe medallions in frames of ﬁligmne, for our dear old
o friend”, They ‘will not ruin yous having coft ot a guinea and half ; but
it was all 1 could find that was genteel and portable; and as fhe does not
meafure by glineas, but attentions, fhe will be as much pleafed as if you
. had fent her a dozen acres of Park-place’ As they dre in bas-relief, too,
thay are feelable, and that is 2 material cifcumflance to her, Indeed I with
“the Diomede had even fo much as a pair of Nankin! A

.

Adieu, tdute la chere famille! 1 think of O&ober Wl,th much fatlsfa&mn*‘
it wxll "double the pleafure of my return. ) :

«
“o

. . AETRER XU ‘
Gk ik ; g Paris, Auguft 20, 1775~

1 HAVE been fea-fick to death ; I have been ‘poifoned by dirt and ver-
min ; T have been ftifled by heat, choked by duft, and ftarved for want of
any thmg I could touch : and yet, madam, here I am perfeétly well, not in
the feaft fangu;:d-; and, thanks to the rivelled parchments, formcr]y faces,
which T have feen by hundreds,’ I find mylfelf almoft as young as when I
came hither firft in the laft century. “In fpite of my whims, and delicacy, and
lazinefs, none of my grievances have been mortal : Ihave"borne them as
well as if I fet up for a philofopher, like the fages of this town, Indeed I
have found my dear old woman fo well, and looking fo much better than
fhe did four years ago, that I 4m tranfported with pleafure, and thank your
ladythip and Mr. Conway for driving me hither. Madame du Deffand came
to me the inftant I artived, and fat by me whilft I firipped and drefled my-
felf; for, as fhe faid, ﬁnce the cannot fee, there was no harm in my being
fark. She was charmed with your prefent, but was fo kind as to be fo
much more charmed with my arrival, that the did not think of it a moment.

« 1 fat with her till half an hour after two in the morning, and had a letter
from her before my eyes were open again. In fhoﬂ, het foul is immortal,
and forces her body to bear it company. P

i o i RO P 43
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This is the very eve of madame Clotilde’s wedding ; but monfieur Tur- :
got, to the great grief of Jady M—=, will fuffer no coft, but one badquct
one ball, and a play at Verfailles. Count Virri gives a Jbanquet, a bal
majqué, and’ a firework. I think I fhall fee little but the laff, from which I

will fend your ladyffip a rocketin my next lgtter. Lady M y | believe,
has had a private audience "of thé embaflador’s leg*, but ez tout blcn & bon-
neur, and only to fatxsfy her ceremonious: cunoﬁtv about any part of royal
nudxty I am’ juft going to her, as fhe is to Verfailles; and I have not
time to add a word more to the vows of your ladyfhip's 4

: s LAy Moft faithful

. '+ HOR, WALPOLE.

-

LETTER XIIL . .

d Arl'mgton ftreat, Dec. 12, 1775.

DID you hear that fgream ?—Don’t be fnghtened madam ; it was only |
the duchefs of Kingfton laft Sunday was fevenmght at chapel : but it is bet-
ter to be prepared ; for fhe has fent word to the houfe of lords, that her
nerves are {o bad fhe intends to fcream for thefe two months,» and therefore
they muft'put off her trial. They are to take her throes irto confideration
to-day  and, that there may be {ufficiens room for the length of her veil and
train, and atiendants, have a mind to treat her with Weftminfter-hall. 1
hope fo, for I fhould like to fee this comedie larmoyante ; and befides, T

* conclude, it would bring your ladyfhip to town. You fhall have timely
notice. o .
There is another comedy infinitely worth fecing, mpnficur le Teffier. He

is Preville, and Caillaud, and Garrick, and Wefton, and Murs. Clive, all toge-

ther ; and as perfet in the moft mﬁgmﬁcant part as in the moft difficuit, To

be fure, it is hard to give up loo in fuch fine weather, when one can play

from morning till night. In London, Pam can fcarce get a houfe till ten
o o'clock. If you happen to fee the general your hufband, make my compli=
ments to him, madam: his friend the king of Pruffia is going to the dcvxl

and Alexander the Great.

Al

* He alludes to the ceremony of” the marriages of princefles by proxy. E.

>

YoV ” 4D LETTER
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.
‘

* LETTER XIV. ,
Strawbcrry hill, June ag, 1778.

L
‘T AM quite aftonithed, madam, at not hearing of Mr ConWays being
« returned! What is he doing? Is he rcvo]tmg and fetting up for himfelf,
Jike& our nabobs,in India? or s he forming Jerfey, Guerniey, Alderney, and

Sark, into the united provinces in the compafs of a filver penny ¢ 1 fhould
not wonder if this ‘was to be the fate of our diftratted emplrc, which we
feem to have made fo large, only that it might afford to {plit into feparate
kingdoms. I told Mr. C. I fhould not write #ny more, ‘c¢oncluding he would
not ftay a twinkling ; and your ladyfhip’s laft encouraged my expecting him.
In truth, I had nothing to tell him if I had written.

. T have been in town but one ﬁngle night this age, as I could not bear to
‘throw aw ay this pheenix Junc It has rained a good deal this morning, but
only made it more delightful. The Howers are all Arabian, 1 have found
* but one inconvenience, which s the hofts’ef cuckoos: one would not think
ohe was in Doétors Commons: It is very difagreeable, that the nightingales
fhould fing byt half a dozen fongs, and the othcr beafts fquall for two months
together. . :

Poor Mrs. Clive has been robbed again in her own lane, as the was laft
year, and has got the jaundice, fhe thinks, with the fright. T don't make a
vifit without a blunderbufs ; fo one might as well be invaded by the French. .
Though I 1ivk in the centre of, mlmﬁcrs, I do not know a fyllable of poli-
tics% and though within hearmg of lady , who is but two miles off,
1 have not a word of news to fend your ladyfhip. I live like Berecynthia,
furrounded by nephews and nicces: big and little, I have fifteen near me:
yet Park-place is full as much in my mind, and I beg for its hiftory.

Your moft faichful

e ' HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER
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LETTER. XV b

Saturday night, July 1o, 1779. i

I COULD not thank your ladyfhip before the poft went %out to-day, as I
was getting into my’chaife to @o and dine at Carfhalton with my coufin
T. Walpole when I received your'kind cnqmr.y about my eye. It is quite yell
again, and I hope the next attack of the gout will be any where rather than®

in that quarter.*

, 1did not expe& Mr. Conway would think of returning juft now. As you
have loft both Mrs. D and lady William Campbell, I do not fee Why
your ladyfhip fhould not go to Gdéodwood. * .

The Baronefs’s increafing«peevifhnefs does not furprife me. WHhen pesple
swill not weed their own minds, they are apt to be overrun with nettles. SHa
knows nothing of politics, and no wdhder talks nonfenfe about them. It is
filly to with three nations had but one neck 3 but it is ten times more abfurd .
to a& as if it was fo, which the government bas done ;—aye, and forgetting,
too, that it has not a fcymxtax large enough to fever that neck, which they
have in «ffe@ made one. It is paft the time, madam, of makinty conJe&ures.
How can one guefs whither France and*Spain will direct a blow that is in
their optlon ? I am rather inclined to think that they will have patience to
ruin us in detail. Hitherto Francé and America have carried their points by
_that manceuvre. Should there be an engagement at fea, and the French and

Spanifh fleets, by their great fuperiority, fhould have the advantage, one
knows not what might happen. Yet, though shere are fuch large preparations
making on the French coaft, I do not much expeét a ferious invalion, as they
are {ure they can do us more damage by a variety of other attacks, where
we can make little refiftance. Gibraltar and Jamaica can but be the imme-
diate obje&s of Spain. Ireland is much worfe gyarded than this ifland :~—
nay, we muft be undone by our expence, fhould the fummer pafs without

any attempt. My coufin thinks they will try to deftroy Portfmouth and Ply-

mouth—but I have feen nothing in the prefent French miniftry that looks
like bold enterprife. We are much more adventurous, that fet every thing to
the hazard : but there are fuch numbers of baroneffés that both talk and act
with' paffion, that one would think the nation had loft its fenfest Every
thig has mifcarried that has been undertaken, and the wdrfe we fucceed,
4D 2 the



572 LETTERS rrou ruz Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

the more is rifked ;—yet the nation is not angry ! 'How can one conjeCure
during®fuch a delirium ? 1 fometimes altnoft think J muft be in the wrong to
be of fo contrary an opinion to moft men:—yet, when every misfortune
that has happenéd had been foretold by a few, why fhould 1 not think I have
, been in the right ? Has not almoft every fingle event that has been announced
as profperous proved a grofs fa:‘{ehood and often a filly one? Are we not
at this moment affured that Wathington cannot poflibly amafs an army of
above 8ooo men ! and yet Clinton, with 20,000 men, and with the hearts, as
we are told, too, of three parts of the colonics, dares not fhow his tecth
without the ‘walls of New York !~—Can I be, in the wrong in not believing,
whit is fo contradi@ory to my fenfes 2 We ‘could not conquer America when
it ftood alone; then Frapce fupported it, "and we did not mend the matzer.
To make it ftill ealier, we have driven Spain into the alliance. Is this wif-
dom? Would it be prefumption, even if one were {ingle, to think that we
snuft have the worlt in fuch a conteftk? Shall I be like the mob, and expect,
to conquer Ffance and Spain, and then thunder upon America ?—Nay, but
. the higher mob do not expe fuch fuccefs. They avould not be fo angry at
thq houfe of Bourbon, if not morally certain that thofe kings deftroy all our
pallionate defire and cxpc&atlon of conquering America. - We bullied, and
threatened, and begged, and nothing would do,  Yet independence- was flill
the word. Ndw we rail at the twe monarchs—and when they have l)angcd
us, we fhall fue to them as humbly @s we did to the Congrefs. All this my
{enfes, fuch as they are, tell me has béen and will be the ¢afe. = What is
worfe, all Europe is of the fame opinion ; and though forty thoufand baron-
¢/fes may be qver fo angry, I venture to prophefy that we fhall make but a
very foolifh figure whenever wg are fo lucky as to obtain a peace; and pofte-
rity, thatcmay have prejudices of its own, will flill take the liberty to pro-
nounce that its anceflors were a woful fet of politicians from the year 1774 ta
e 1 with I knew when,

If I might advife, I woixld recommend Mr. B—— to command the fleet in
the room of fir Charles Hardy. The fortune of the B-——s is powerful
enough to baffle calculation. Good night, madand !

. S. 1 have not written to Mr. Conway fince this day fevennight, not hava
ing a teafpoonful of news to fend him, .1 will beg your ladyfhip to tell him fo.

LETTER ~

. ©
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*» LETTER XVIL ¢ .

’ »

Strawbcrry-lufl Friday night, 1779, ;

Wi AM not at all furprifed, rpy dear matlam, at the intrepidity of Mrs,»
D ; he always was the heroic daughter’of a hero.  Hgr fenfe and ¢ool-
nefs nevcr forfpke her. I, who am not fo firm, fhuddered at your lady ﬂnp $
account, Now that fhe has ftood fire for four hours, I hope fhe will give as
clear proofs of her underftanding, of which 1 have as high opmlon as of her
' courage, and not réturn in any’ dvangex.

I am to dine at Ditton to—monow and will cettainly talk *on the fubjeét
you recommend—ryet I am far, till I have heard more, from thipking with
your ladyfhip, that more ‘troops anll artillery at Jerfey would be defirhble.

* Any confiderable quantity of either, efpecially of the former, cannot b%
fpared at this moment, when f{o big a cloud hangs’over this ifland, nor would
any number avail if th'e French thould be mafters at fea, A large gargifon®
would but tempt the I'rench thither, were it but to diftrefs this country ; Snd
what is worle, would encourage Mr. Conway to make an impra@icable de-
fence. ™K he is to remain in a fituation fo unworthy of him, | confefs"l had
rather,he was totally incapable of makmfr any defence. 1 love him epough
not to murmyr at his expoling himfelf whcn: his country and his honour de-
mand him—>but I would not have him meafure himfelf in a place untenable

. againfl very fuperior force. My prefent comfort is, as to him, that France at

this moment has a far’ vafter objet. I havg good reafon to believe the go-
vernment knows that a great army is ready tb embark at St. Maloes, but will
not ftir till after a fea-fight, which we do not know but may be ‘engaged at
this moment. Our fleet is allowed to be the finet cver fet forth by this
country—but it is inferior in number by feventeen fhips to the united fqua-
dron of the Bourbons. France, if fuccelsful, menns to pour ina valt many
thoufands on us, and has threatened to burn the capital itfelf. Jerfey, my
dear madam, does not enter into a calculation of fuch magnitude. The mo-»
ment is fingularly awful —yet the vaunts of enemies are rarely executed fue-,
eefsfully ‘and ably. Have we trampled America under our foot? .

L]
* The packct in which fhe was crofling®from Dover to Oflend was takcn by a Prench frigate
after a running fight of fevesal hours. L. "
ou
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You have too good fenfe, madam, to ke impofed ’upon by my arguments,
.if they' are infubftantial. You do kaow that I have had my terrors for Mr.
Conway ; but at prefent they are out of the queftion, from the infignificance
of his ifland. Do not liften to rumours, nor believe a fingle onk till it has
been canvafled over and over. Fear, folly, Gfty motives, will coin new re-
'ports every hour at fuch a conjunéture. When one is totally void of credit
and power, patiénce is the only wifdom. I have feen dangers flill more im-
minent. ‘They were difperfed. Nothing Txappcns in proportion to what is
meditated. Fortune, whatever fortune is, is more conftant than is the com-
mon notion. I do not give this as one of my folid arguments, but I have
always encouraged myfelf in being fuperftitious on the favourable fide. I
never, like moft fuperftitious people, believe augurics againft my withes,. We
have been fortunate in the efcape of Mrs. D——, and in the defeat at Jerfey
even before Mr, Conway arrived ; and thence I depend on the fame future
profperity. From the authority of pesfons who do not reafon on fuch airy
hopes, I am ferioufly perfuaded, that i€ the fleets engage, the enemy will not
-gain advantage without deep-felt lofs, enough probably to difmay their in-
vafin. Coolnefs may fucceed, and then negotiation.—Surely, if we can wea-
ther the fummer, we fhall, obftinate as we are againft conviction, be compelled
by the want of money to relinquifh ‘our ridiculous pretenfions, now..proved
to be utterly impradicable ; for, with an inferior navy at home, can we affert
fovereignty over America? It is a contradi@ion in terms and in fa&. It may
be hard of digeftion to relinquifh it, but it is impoflible to purfue it. Adieu,
my dear madam ! I have not left room for a line more.

ot .

LETTER XViIL
o v

Strawberry-hill, Tuefday night, June 8, 1779.

YOU frightened me fora minute, my dear madam ; but every letter fince
has given me pleafure, by telling me how rapidly you recovered, and how
« perfe@ly well you are again. Pray, however, do not give me any more fuch
joys. 1 fhall be quite content with your remaining immortal, without the
foil of any alarm. You gave all your friends a panic, and may truft their at-
tachment without renewing it. I received as many inquiries the next day as
if an archbithop wae in danger, and all the bench hoped he was going to

heaven, ‘ o ‘ :
0 Mr.
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Mr. Conway wonders I do not talk of Voltaire’s Memoirs.—Lord blefs me !
I faw it two months ago 3 the Lucarfs bsought it from Paris and lent i o me 1,
- nay, and I have feen moft of it before ; and I believe this an imperfe@ copy,
for it ends*no how atall. Befides, it was quite out of my Kead. Lord Mel-
combe’s Diary put fhat and evesy thing clfe out of my mind. I wonder much
more at Mr. Conway’s not talking of this ! Tt goflips about the living as fa-
miliarly as a modern newfpaper. I long to hear what fays about it.
I wifh the new{papers were asaccurate! They have been circumftantial about
lady Walfinghaw'’s blrth-day clothes, which to be fure one is glad to know,
| only unluckily therg is no fucly. perfon * . However, I dare t0 fay ihat her
drefs was very becommg, and that The looked charmingly.

v ! .

"The month of June, according to cuftom immemorial, is as cold as Chrift-
mas. I had a fire laft nighg, and all my rofebuds, I believe, would have been
~very glad to fit by it. I have other grieyances to boot ; but as they are annuajs
too, v1dehcet,—pcople to_fee my houfa,—I will nof torment yotr ladyﬂup with
them : yet 1 know “nothing elfe. None of my neighbours are come into the,
country yet: one would think all the dowagers were cleted into the nc?ar-

>

liament. yAdieu, my dear madam ! g

-
>

°
¢ tille of Walfingham was not revived in the family of de Grey lill the year 1780. E.

*
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) " To Mzs. H. MOR.E, A /
z | y ws‘&'ﬂonmba :3, 1734.

THANK you a thoufand times, dest madam, for your obliging lel!@t and

the new Briflol flones you have fent me, which would pafs on a more
. fkilful lapidary than I am for having bcﬂ‘hrilﬁa!ﬁe&'ﬁj a profefled artift,
if you had not told ‘me that they came fhining out of a nntine mine, and
had no foreign diamond-duft to polifh ﬁum:. Indeed can one douby any

longer that Briftol is as rich and warm akulwf‘ India? I am convinced it .

has “been fo of late years, though'I queftion its having been fo luxuriant in
alderman Canning’s days ; and I have MORE :éafmfor thinking fo, than

from the marvels of Chatterton,—But I will ‘drop metaphors, left fome
/ nabob fhould take me an pi¢ de lalettre, fit out an expedition, plunic! your

city, and maﬁ'acrc you for wc:ghmg tao wrg carats, E >

Serioufly, mdam, I am furpnfed-—-and chrcﬂy at the'kind of w of
this unhappy &male - Her o R b remark, is perfeQ-—but | M being a

S 4 i 9Mrs. Yenley, the milkwoman of Brifto!l. v -

; 4E 2 : gift

-
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@ ;
gift of nature, amazes me lefs. Her expreflions are more exalted than

_poetic 3 “and difcover tafte, 2s you fay, father thancdifcover flights of fancy

and wild ideas, as one fhould expe@. I fhould therefore advife her quitting
blank verfe, whith wants the higheft colquring to dlf’cmgmfh it ffom profe ;
whereas her tafte, and probably good fenfe, *might give Tufficient beauty to.

Ter rhymes.

i .

Her not being learned is another reafon againft her writing In blank verfe.
Milton employed all his reading, nay all his geographic knowledge, to enrich
his langdage—and fucceeded. They who have lmltated him,in that particular, .
have been mere monkeys ; and they who negle&ed ) ﬂat and poor.

Were I not perfuadcd by ‘the famples you have fent me, madam, that this
womgn has%alents, 1 thould not advife her encousaging her propenfity, left
it fhould divert her from the care of her family, and, after the novelty is .
over, leave her® worfe than fhe was. @Nhen the late qyeen patromfcd Ste-
phen Duck, who was only a wonder at firft, and hae not genius enough to
fuppgfit the charater he had promxfed twenty artifans and labourers turned
poetsNand ftarved” Your poetefs can fcarce be more miferable t@an the is,
and ev repmatxon “of being an authorefs may procure her cigtomers :
but as poetry is che "of your leaft excellencies, madam (your virtues will for~'
give me), I am' fure you will not only give Ber councils for her works, but
for her condu&t; and your genﬂem;fs will blend them fo judicioufly, that
fthe will mind the friend as well as the miftrefs. She muft remember that the
is a Lacilla, nog a Paftora ; and is to tend real cows, net Arcadian fheep.

What! ife I fhould goa ftep fartl’fcr, dear madam, and take the liberty of
reproving you for putting into this pcor woman’s hands fuch a frantic tL.mg
as the Caftle of Otranto ?* It was ﬁt for nothing but the age in which it was
written ; an age in which mpch was known ; that required only to be amufed,
nor cared whether its amufements were conformable to" truth and the models -
of good fenfe ; that could not be {poiled ; was in no danger of being too
credulous ; and rather wanted to be brought back o imagination, than to be
led aftray by it :—Dbut you will have made a hurly-buxly in this poor woman’s
head, whlch it cannot develop and digelt.

I will not repiove, without fuggefting fontethmg many turn, Give her
s Dryden’s
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Dryden’s Cock and Fox, the ﬂ*ndard of good fenfe, poetry, nature, and
cafe. I would recommend others of hjs tales : but her imagination is jalready
too gloomy, and fhould be enlivened ; for which reafon I do not name Mr.

Gray’s Etan Ode and Church-yard Prior's Soloman (ford doubt his Alma,
though far fuperior, is too legrned for her limited readmg) would be very
proper. In truth, 1 think the caft of the Age (I mean in its compoﬁnomf
is too fombre. The flimfy giantry of Offian has introduwced mountainous
horrors. The exhibitions at Somerfet-houfe are crowded with Brobdignag
ghofts. Read and explain to her a charming pocuc familiayity called the
Blue-Stocking Club, If fhe Jhas not your other picces, might I take the
" liberty, madam, of bcggmg youl td buy them for her, and let me be iny your
debt ? And that your leflons 1pay win their way more eafily, even though her
heart be good, will you add a guinea or two, as you fee proper?—And though
I do not love to be named, yet, if it would encourage a fubfeription, I fhould
_have no feruple. It will be beft to begm modcratcly ; for, if (he thould take
" Hippocrene for Pa&olus, we may haften her ruin, not contribute to her for-

tune. W .
_ _ : L

On recylle@ion, you had better call me¢’ Mr, any-body, than ngm#“my

name, whkh I fear is in bad odour at Briftol, on poor Chattesto ount ;

and it may be thought that I am atoning his ghoft : thbugh, if his fncnds
would* thow my letters to him, yoy would find that I was as tender to
him as to your milkwoman : but sbat they have never done, among other
inftances of their injuftice. However, I beg you to fay nothing on that fub~
* jec, as I have declared 1 would not.

L)

I have feen our excellent friend in Clarges-ftreet * : fhe éompl‘ajns as ufual

of ﬁhcx"’ deafnefs ; but 1 affure you it is at Iealt not worfe, nor is her weak- *

nefs.” Indeed I think both her and Mr. Vefey better, than laft winter. When,
will you blue-flocking yourlelf and come amongft us ? Confider how many
of us are veterans ; and though wg do not trudg® on foot according to the
inftitution, we may be out at heels—and the heel, you know, madam, haz
sever been privileged. I am, with the fincereft regard madam,, »

-

Your much obliged and obedient humble fervant, .
. ' HOR, WALPOLE.
: * Mrs, Vefey. .

. ( Ne

o LETTER





