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mains of the true Gothic un~Gibbs’d’, and the profufion of painted glafs,
were entertainment enough to me. In the pi@ure-gallery are quantities of
portraits; but in general they are not only not fo much as copies, but froases—
fo totally unlike they are to the perfons they pretend to reprefent. Al I
will tell you morg of Oxford is, that Fafhion has {o far prevailed over her
collegiate fifter, Cuftom, that they have altered the hour of dinner from
twelve to ope. Does not it put one in mind of reformations in ‘religion ?
One don’t abolith Mahommedifm ; one only brings it back to where the
impoftor himfelf left it.—I think it is at the Scuth-fea-houfe, where they
have been forced to alter the hours of payment, inftead of from ten to
twelve, to from twelve to twos fo much do even moneyed citizens fail with
the current of idlenefs !

Was not 1 talking of religious feéts ? Methodifm is quite dcapd in Ox-
ford, its cradle. In its ftead, there prevails a delightful fantaftic fyftem,
called the feét of the Hutchinfonians, of whom one feldom hears any thing
in town.  After much enquiry, all I can difcover is, that their religion con-
fifts in driving Hebrew to its fountain head, till they find fome word or other
in every text of the Old Teftament, which may feem figurative of fome-~
thing ia the New, or at leaft of fomething that may happen God knows
when, in confequence of the New. As their dotrine is novel, and requires
much ftudy, or at leaft much invention, one fhould think that they could
not have fettled half the canon of what they are to believe—and yet they go
on zealoufly, trying to make and fucceeding in making converts,—I could
not help fmiling at the thoughta of etymological falvation®; and 1 am fure
you will fmile when I tell you, that according (o their graveft do€tors, Soap
is an excellent type of Yefus Chrifty and the York-buildings waterworks of the
Trinity.~—1 don’t know whether this is not as cntqrtamm§ as the paﬂion of
the Moravians for the ltttle Jfide-bole! Adieu! my dear fir

Yours ever, o -
HOR. WALPOLE.
* Mr. Walpole means, unaltered bydxeu'elu- ing Hebrew to its fountain head, and fo making

« te& Gibbs. falvation to depend upon the munng. or cty.

* Alluding'to what he has {aid lbove of driv- mology of fome partxcuhr E.
e
3
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LET.TER IV.
- K , Arlington-ftreet, December 19, 1753

I LITTLE thought when I parted with you, my dear fir, that your
abfence * could indemnify me fo well for itfelf; I ftll lefs txpected that I
thould find you improving daily : but your letters grow more and more en-
tertaining; your drawings more and more picturefque ; you write with
more wit, and paint with mpre melancholy, than ever any body did : your
woody mountains hang down fomawhat /o joctical, as Mr. Afhe* faid, that
your own poet Gray will fearce keep tune with you. All this refers to your
cafcade fcene and your letter. * For the library, it cannot have the Straw-
berry imprimatur: the double arches and double pinnacles are moft un-
graceful ; and the doors below the book-cafes in Mr. Chute's defign had a
- conventual look, which yours tot;glly'wauts. For this time, we fhall put
your genius in commiffion, and, like fome other regents, execute our own
plan without minding our fovereign, For the chimney, I do not wonder
you miffed our inftruétions : we could not contrive to underftand them
ourfelves; and therefore, determining notling but to have the old picture
ftuck in a thicket of pinnacles, we left it to you’"to find out the how. 1
believe it will be a little difficult ; but as I fuppofe facere quia impofibile cft,
is full as eafy as credere, why—you muft do it. g ey

The prefent journal of the world and of me ftands thus: King
George 11. does not gg, abroad—Some folks fear nephews’, as much as others
hate uncles. ;Tht'c:hlc.of Dablin has carried the Armagh election by one
vote. only—which is tbought,"eguivalcnt 't%loﬁng it by twenty. Mr.
Pelham has been very ill, 1 thought of St. Patrick’s fire4, but it provéd
St. Antony’s. Our houfe of commons, mere poachers, are piddling with
the torture of Lehcup, who extraéted fo much money out of the lottery.

* Mr. Bentley was now in the ifland of down fomewhat poetical.”
Jerfey, whither he had retived on account of  * Frederic 1. king of Pruflia, nephew to
the derangement of his affairs; and whither George ‘1L ‘Mr. Walpole alludes to himf{elf,
all the following letters ave addreffed to him.  who was upow bad terms with his uncle Horace

: ¥y AR : E.  Walpole; afterwards lord Walpole of Wol-

2 A nurf%an at Twickenham. He had (tertons - Eooo 00 o Y/ ;
ferved Pape. Mr. Walpole telling him he would 4 AMluding to the diflurbances and oppofition
have his trces‘pbnwdifregula}ly, he faid, “ Yes, to government, which took place in Ireland
fir, I underflagd; yow would have them hang  during the viceroyfity of Lionel duke of Do‘rl'c,t.
e o - M ' 0 The

!
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The robber of Po Yang * is difcovered, and I hope will be put to death,
without my pity intcrfcring, as it has done for Mr. Shorter’s fervant®, or
lady s, as it did for Maclean® In fhort, it was a
heron. I like this better than thieves, “as I believe the gang will be more

cafily deftroyed, though mot mentioned in, the king's fpeech or Fielding’s
treatifes.

"~

Lord Cla rendon, lord Thanet, and lord Burlington, are dead. Thc fecond
fent for his taylor, and afked him if he could hake hﬁ a fuit of mourning
in eight hours : if he could, he would go into mourning for his brother
Burlington *—but that hc d;d“nof expe& to live twelve hours himfelf.

There are two more volumcs;come out of Sir Charles Grandifon. 1 fhall
detain them till the laft is publifhed, and not think T poftpone much of
your pleafure. For _my part, I ftopped at the fourth ; T was fo tired of fets
of people getting together, and faying, Pray, mifs, with whom are you in
love 2 and of mighty good young men that convert your Mr. M- s
in the twinkling of a {ermon !—You have not been much more diverted, I
fear, with Hogarth’s bogk *— "Tis very filly —Palmyra is come forth, and is
a noble book ; the priuts finely engraved, and an admiffible differtation
before it. My wonder is much abated: .the Palmyrene empire which I
had figured, thrunk to a fmall trading city with fome magnificent public
buildings out of proportion to the dignity of the place. -

The operas fucceed pretty well 5 and mufic has fp much recovered its
power of chiirming, that these is ﬁarted up a burletta at Covent-garden, that
has half the vogue of the old ‘Beggar’s opera: indecd there is a foubratte,
called the Nicolina, who, befides being pretty, has more vivacity aid variety
of humour than ever exifted in any creature.

Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

* Mr. Walpole had given this Chinéfe name 3 A celebrated highwayman.
to a pond of gold fifh at Strawberry-hill.

‘ ahuu- gt s The countcﬂ'cs of Thanet und Burlington
* A Swifs fervant of Erafmus 'sy were fifters.
maternal uncle to Mr. Walpole, who was not
without fufpicion of h:mng haftened his mafter’s ~ * The Analyﬁs of Beauty,
death. E. .

° A LETTER

]
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. LETTER V.

Arlington-fireet, March 2, 1754,

AFTER calling two or three times without ﬁndmg hir,*I wrote yefter-
day to lord Granville *, and received a moft gracious anfwer, but defiring to
fee me. I went. He repeated all your h*ﬁory with him, and mentidned your
vivacity at partmg\, however, confented to give you the apartment, with great
| i faid he wopld write to his bailiff'; and uﬁcd langhing,
bbufelgéefbr who had regularly qar riﬁ th all
I that fome of rwur defires, though upfortnately the
,‘ghm, tho ‘- are fure of being exe-

‘ “'lmpton, two orange-trees,

two Arqb;m jaftmms, fom
which laft I fcnd yoii ﬁ lleu oﬁthe ohvc-trecs, none of whxch are yet come
ade ol » e {1 ﬁ' o S

The weather. grows, ﬁqg, and I Bave refamed I tle flights to Strawbcrry
I carried G. Montagu thither, who was in raptures, and fcreamed,’ and
Looped and hollaed, and danced, and croffed himfelf a thoufand times over.
He returns to-morrow to Mtworth and 1 fear will give himfelf up en-
tirely to country fqmrelmod. But what will you fay to_greater honour
which Strawberry has recexved? Nolke_)um{km *has been to fee it, and
liked the windows gnd ftaircafe. I can’t conceive how he entered it. I
fhould have figured Him like Gulth: cumng,down fome of the largeft oaks
in Windfor foreft to make joinf-ftools, in brder to firaddle over the battle-
ments and peep in at the windows of L iput. I can’t deny myfelf this
refle€tion (even though he liked Straw Iry ashc has not employed you as
an architect. R i

Still there is little news. To»day ft is fud that lord George Sackville is
fummoned in hafte from Ireland, where the grand juries are going to peti-
tion for the re-fitting of the parliament. Hitherto they have done nothing but
invent fatirical hcalths which I bchcye‘gﬂﬁfy a tafte more peculiar to Ire-

s " ]ohn earl Granville, then fecretary of hﬂ, had an eltate in ]erfey
‘Canumnefotwnlum duke of Cumberland.
‘ 0 o 2 land

ﬁiae Wbemfe roots, and plenty’of cyprels feeds,
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land than politics, drinking. We have had onc confiderable day.in the
houfe of commons here. Lord Egmont, in a very long and fine {peech, op-
pofed a new mutiny-bill for the troops going to the "Eaft Indies (which }
believe occafioned the reports with you of an approaching war). Mr. Con-
way got infinite reputation by a moft charming fpeech in anfwer to him, in
#which he difplayed a fyﬁcm of military learning, which was at once new,
ftriking, and entertaining, I had carried monfieur de Gifors thither, who
began to take motes of all 1 explained to him : but I begged he would not ;

fm* the “queftion regarding French politics, 1 concludod tife Speaker would
never have done ftorming at the Gaul’s colleting i gcx{ e in the very
fenate-hoife. Lord Holdernefs made a magaificent ball for tl efe foreigners

laft week : there were 140 people, and moft ftaid fupper. Two of my
Frenchmen learnt country-dances, and " cceed:d v.ery*;\vll. ‘f‘hﬂmhght
they danced mintets for the entertaiiment of the king at the mafquerade ;
- and then he fent for lady Coventry to dance : it was'quite like Herodias—
and I believe if he had offered her a boon, the would have chofen the head
of 8t. Fohn—1 bclﬁVc I told yos of her paﬂion for the young lord B.

Dr. Meade is dead, and his colleéhon gon to be fold—I fear T have nat
virtue enough to refift his minzatures—I thall be ﬂnncd'

I thall tell you a new inftance of the Sortes W alpolianz : I lately bought
an old volume of pamphlets ; I found at the end a hiftory of the dukes of
Lorrain, and with that an account of l feries of their medals, of which, fays
the author, there are but two fets in hmd. It fo tappens that I bought
a fet above ten years ago at 16rd O s fale ; and on examination I found
the duchefs, wife of duke René, has a head- drefs, allowing for being #ho-
dernifed, as the medals are modern, which is evidently the fame with that
figure in my marriage of Henry WI. which I had imagined was of her. It
is faid to be taken from her tomb at Angiers ; and that I might not decide
too quickly en connoiffeur, T havé ‘fem'to Angiers for a draught of the tomb.

Poor Mr. Chute was here yeﬁd‘ﬁay, the firft going out after a confine-
ment of thirteen weeks ; but 15 pretty well. We have determined upon
the plan-for the library ¥ whl ye find will fall in exa@ly with the pro-
portions of the room, with nb vawnons from the little door-cafe- of St.

’ At Strawberry-hxll.

Paul’
e aul’s,

-
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Paul’s, but widening the largcr arches. 1 believe I fhall beg your affiftance
again about the chimney-piece and ceiling ; but I can decide nothing till I
have been again at Strawberry. Adieu ! " my dear fir,

. Yours ever,
; ; HOR. WALPOLE.
X )
i -— =
N . : ] .
%, i
- iy s w0 Bl T TER VL . ' ’
ol
il , Arlington-ftreet, March 6, 1754.-

m_ mun SIR, ' .

' ', J* will be furprifed at my wbtmg again o very foon; but, unplea-
fant as it is to be the bearer of ill news*, 1 flattered myfelf that you would
endure it better from me, than to be fhocked with it from an indifferent
hand, who would not have the fame management for your tendernefs and
delicacy as 1 naturally fhall, who always fecl for you, and on this occafion
with you! You are very unfortunate”: you have not many real friends,
and you lofe—for 1 muft tell it you, the chief of them! indeed, the only
one who could have been of real ufe to you—for what can 7 do, but wifh,
and attempt, and mifcarry *~or from whom could I have hoped affiftance
for you, or warmth for myfelf and my friénds, but from the friend I have
. this morning loft ?—But it is too felfith to be talking of our loffes, when
Bntam, Eurgpe, llc world, the king, ]ack Roberts*, lord Barnard’, have
loft their guardian ng:l.-—-W,hat are pnva(c' misfortunes tb the affliction
of one’s country ? or how inglorivus is ansEnglifhman to bewail himfelf,
when a true’patriot thould be aéting for the good of mankind !—Indeed, i
it is poffible to feel any comfort, it is from feeing how many truc Englifh-
men, how many #rue Scotchmen, are zealous to replace the lofs, and fhatch. -
at the rudder of the flate, amidt this ftorm and d.mgcr ! Oh! my friend,
how will your heart glow with melancholy admiration, when I tell you,
that even the poor duke of Newcaftle himfelf conquers the torrent of his

* This i8¢ an ironic letter on the death of  * John Roberts, efquire, fegretary to Mrs

Heury Pelham, firlt lord of the treafury and Pelham.
¥, chancellor of the exchequer, with whom Mr.  * Henry Vane, afterwards carl of Darlington.

4% "Walpole waspn ill terms,
; / grief,’

¢
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grief, and has promifed Mrs. Betty Spence ’, and Mr. Graham the*apothe-
cary, that, rather than abandon England to its evil genius, He will even
fubmit to be lord treafurer himfelf! My lord chancellor*, too, is faid to
be willing to devote himfelf in the fame manner for the good of his coun-
try. Lord Hartington® is the moft inconfolable of all; and when Mrs.
Molly - Bodens * ‘and Mrs. G. were entreated by fome of the cabinet coun-

cil to afk hnm whom he withed to have minifter, the only anfwer they -

could draw from him was, A Whig! a [Vhig! /. As for lord B.1 may truly
{ay, he is bumbled and licks the duft; for his tengue, whxcb never ufed to
hang below the waiftband of his. breeche§, is now dropped down to his
{hoe buckles ; and had not Mr. Stone affured him, that if the worft came
to the worft, they could but make their fortunes under another family, I
don’t know whether he would not have defpaired of the commonwealth,
But though I fincerely pity fo good a ¢itizen, I cannot help feeling
for poor lord Holdernefs, who fees a {cheme of glory dathed ‘which would
have added new luftre to the Britith annals, and have tranfmitted the
name of 1)’Arcy down to lateft pofterity., He had but juft taken Mr.,
Mafon the poet into his houfe o write his defferts; and he had juft reafon
to expect that the fecretary’s office - would have gained a fuperiority over
that of France and Italy, which was unknown even to Wallingham.

I had written thus far, and perhaps fhould have elegized on for a page
or two farther, when Harry, who has no idea of the dignity of grief, blun~
dered in, with fatisfaction in his countenance, and thruft two pacquets.from
yousinto my hand.—Alas! he little knew that I was dncapable of taﬁmg
any fatisfaion but in th® indilgence of my concern."~1 was once going
to commit them to the devouring flames, left any light or vain fentence
fhould tempt me to fmile ; but my turn for true philofophy checked my
band, and made me determine to prove that I could at once launch into the
bofom of pleafure and Be infenfible to it. I have conquered ; I have read

youf letters, and yet think of nothmg but Mr. Petham’s death! Could

lady do thus ?  Could fhe receive a love-letter from Mr, ———, and
yet think only on her brcathlc('s lord ?*
1
* Companion to the duchefs of Newcaﬂ!c. - wontfhire. '
* Philip earl of Hardwicke. o ) . Compamon of lady Butlington, lcrd Hart-

s William, afterwards fourth duke of De- ington’s mother-in-law.
\ 1 “ X wnorn
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(g ¥ Thurfday 7.
I wroTE the above laft night, and have ftaid-as late as T could this even-
ing, that .1 might be able to tell you who the perfon is in whom all the
world is to difcovér the proper qualities for replacing the national lofs.
Bat, alas ! the experience of two whole days has thowed that the misfor-
tune is irreparable ; and 1 dou’t know whether the elegies on his death
" will not be finithed before there be any occafion for congratulations to his
fucceffor. The myftery is profound. How fhocking it will beif things
thould go on juit as they art ! I mean by that, how mortifylng, if it is dif-
covered, that when all the worfd thought Mr. Pelham did and could alone
maintain the calm and carryson the government, even he was not neceffary,
and that it was the calm and the government that carriedyon themfelves !
However, this is not my opinion.=~-I believe all this wi// make a party '

-
Good-night ! There are two more new plays : Conftantine, the better of

them, expired the fourth night at Covent-garden. Virginia, by Garrick’s
acing and popularity, flourithes ftill 1" he has written a remarkably good
epilogue to it. Lord Bolingbroke is come forth in five pompous quartos,
two and a half new and moft unorthodox. Warburton is refolved to an-
fwer, and the bifhops not to anfwer him. I have not bad a moment to
look into it. Good-night !

Yours ever,

. ; HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER VIL

Arl.lngtm-ﬁreet,. March 17, 1754,

'IN the confufion of things, I laft week hazarded a free letter to you by
the common poft: The confufion is by no means ceafed. However, as
fome circumftances may have rendered a defire of intelligence neceffary, I

- : B

» Mz, Walpole, when young, loved faction; Mr. W. faid cagerly,  Will* they make 3
and Mr. Bentley one day faying, * that he be’-’ party #”
“lieved ccrt? opinions would make a fe&t, fond

, ’
-

. ¢
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fend this by the coach, with the laft volume of er Charles Grandnfon, for
its chaperon. ;

After all the world had been named for chancellor of the exchequer, and
‘my lord chief juftice Lee,  who is no part of the world, really made fo pro
tempore; lord Hartingtou went to notify to Mr. Fox, that'the cabinet coun-
cil having given it as their unanimous opinion to the king; that the duke of
Ncwcaﬂlc thould berat the head of the treafury, and he (Mr. Fox) fecre-
tary of ftate with the management of the houfe of commons; his grace,
who had fubmitted to fo oracular a fentence, hoped Mr. Fox would not
refufe to concur in fo falutary a meafure ; and affured him, that t/mg& the
duke would reféfve the fole'difpofition of the fecret fervi ice-money; &nﬂgracc
would beftow his entire confidence-on Mr. Fox, and acquaint him' with the
moft minute details of that fervice. M. Fox bowed and obeycd-—and, as a
preliminary ftep, received the chancellor’s® abfolution. From thence he
attended his—and our new mafter.— But either grief for his brother’s death,
or joy for it, had fo intoxicated the new maire du jialais, that he would not
ratify any one of the conditions hehad impofed : and though my lord Hart-
ington’s virtue interpofed, and remonftrated on the purport-of ‘the meflage
he had carried, the duke perfifted in affuming the whole and undivided
power himfelf, and left Mr. Fox no choice, but of obeying or difobeying, as
he might choofe. This produccd the next day a letter from Mr., Fox, car-
ried by my lord Hartington, in which he refufed fecretary of ftate, and pinned
down the lye with which the new miniftry is fo commence. It was tried
to be patched up at the chancellor’s on Friday night, ﬂ'bugh meﬁ'e&ually ;
and yefterday morning Mr. Fox in an audience defifed to remain fecretary
at war. The duke immediately kiffed hands—declared, in the moft unufual
manter, univerfal minifter. Tegge was to be chancellor of the exchequer ;
but I can’t tell whether that difpofition will hold, as lord Duplin is pro-
claimed the aéting favourite. The German fir Thomas Robinfon was
thought on for the fecretary’s feals ;- but has juft fenfe enough to be unwil-

ling to accept them under {o ridiculous an adminiftration.——This is the
firft a& of the comedy.

e

On Friday this anguft remnant of the Pelbams weut to court for the

* With whom he was at variance.

*
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firft time. At the foot of the ftairs he cried and funk down : the yeomen -

of the guard were forced to drag him up uvgder the arms. When the clofet-
door opened, he flung himfelf at his length at the king's feet, fobbed, and
cried “ God blefs your majefty!’ God preferve your miajefty ! and lay
there howling and embracing the king's knees, with one foot {0 extended,
that my lord C———, who was Juckily in waiting, and begged the ftand-
ers-by to retire, with ¢ For God'’s fake, gentlemen, don’t look 4t a great
man in diftrefs,”” endeavouring to' fhut the door, caught his grace’s foot,
and made him rear out wsz»h'guu._ i UL T

You can have :no notion:of avhat points of ceremony have been agitated
about the tears of the family. George Selwyn wa¢ told that m¥ lady Cathe-
rine had not thed one tear : ¢ And pray,” faid he, *don’t fthe intend it ?"”

"It is fettled that Mrs, me—=— is not tefcry till the is brought-to-bed.

You love George Selwyn’s bens-mots: this crifis has redoubled them :

* here is one of his beft. My lord chancellor is to be earl of Clarendon :—
“ Yes,” faid Selwyn, from the very fummit of the whites of his demure
eyes; “and I fuppofe he will get the title of Rochefter for his fon-in=
law, my lordd A—=—."" Do you think he will ever lofe the title of lord

Rochefter?

I expefled that we fhould have been over-run with elegies and panegy-

rics: indeed 1 comforted myfelf, that one word in all of them would atone *

for the reft—the ZJate Mr. Pelham. But the world feems to allgw that their
univerfal attachment and’ fubmiffion was uniwerf{al intereftedne(s : - there has
not been publifhed a fingle cncomium : oiator”Henley alone has held forth
in his praifer—yefterday it was on charming Jady Catherme. ' Don't you
think it fhould have been in thefe words, in his ufual ftyle ?

Oratory-cﬁap&h;mght reafon ; madnefs ; charming lady Catherine ;
hell-fire, &e. t -

W

ALMOS‘mS extraordinary news as our political, is, that it has foqwed ten °

days fucce ely, and moft part of cach day: it is living'in Mu'ﬁ{m?j., arfiid
ice and revolutions : 1hope lodgings will begin to let a little dear in Siberia!
VoI V.7 Pp ; Beckford

Monday, March xﬂ..
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Beckford and Delaval, two celebrated partifans, met lately at Shaftefbury,
where they oppofe one another : the latter faid,

¢ Art thou the man, whom inea fam'd Bockford"eall g s
T’other repli'cd, " : ] f oy
¢ Art thou the much more famous Delaval :

But to leave politics, and change of miniftries, and to cotne to fomething

of real confequence, I muft apply you to my library ceiling'; of which I
“fend you fome rudiments. I propofe to have it all painted by Clermorit ;

the principal part-in chiaro fcuro, on the defign which you drew for the Pa~
raclete : but as that pattern would be furfeiting fo often repeated in an ex-
tenfion of 20 feet by 30, I propofe to break and enliven it by compartments
in colours, according to the enclofed fketch, which you muft adjuft and di-
menfion. Adieu! ' ‘ iy '

Hi Yours ever,

‘ HOR. WALPOLE.

ol SR e
e

LETTER VIL

’ , & " " " Ay _ﬁ
MY DEAR_SIR, ’ lington-firect, May 18, 1754,

»
€

UNLESS you will be exaét in dating your lctte}s;’-%'you will occafion me
much confufion. Since the undated one which I'mentione

) | : d in my laft, |
have received .an_ol.‘hcr as‘unregiftered, with the fragment of the'i'bck},' tzllino
me of one'which bad fet fail on the eighteenth, I fuppofe of laft month,‘ang

been driven back: this I €onclude was the former undated. Yefterd
received a longer, tipped with May 8th.  You muft fubmit to this lea

and I hope will amend by it. I cannot promife that I fhall corre& myfelf
qmch in the intention I had of writing to you feldomer and fhorter at this
time of year. If you couldbe perfuaded how infignifitant T think all T do,

how little important it is even 'té myfelf, you would not wonder that I have

not much empreflement to give the detail of it to any body elfe. Little ex-
x <

« N\.  curfions

ay 1

ure,
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curfions to Strawberry, little parties to dine. there, and ma;\y “jaunts to
hurry Bromwich, and the carver, and Clermont, are my material occus
pations. Think of fending thefe 'crofs the fea !—~The times produce nothing
there is neither party, nor controverfy, nor gallantry, nor fathion, nor lite-
rature—the whole proceeds like farmers regulating themfe]ves, their bufi-
nefs, their views, their diverfions, by the almanac. Mr. Pelham’s death has
fcarce produced a change ; the changes in Ireland, fearce a murmyr, - Even
in France the fquabbles of the parliament and clergy are under ‘the fame
opiate influences—1 don’t betieve that mademoifclle Murphy **(who is deli-
vered of a prince, and is lodged openly at Verfailles) and madame Pompa-
dour will mix the leaft grainsof ratfbane in one another’s tea. I, who love
to ride in the whirlwind, cannot record the yawns of fuch an age !

The little that T believe you woull care to know relating to the Straw-
berry annals, is, that the great tower is finifhed on the outfide, and
~ the whole whitened, and has a charming-effeét, efpecially as the verdure
of this year is beyond what I have ever {een-it : the grove neareft the houfe
comes on much : you know I had almof¥ defpaired of its ever making a
figure. The bow-window room over the fiipper-parlour is finithed ; hung
with a plain blue paper, with a chintz bed and chairs; my father and mo-
ther over the chimney in the Gibbons frame, about which you know we
were in difpute what to do. T have fixed on black and gold, and it has
a charming effeét over your chimney with the two dropping points, which is
executed exaétly ; ang the old grate of Henry VI1IL. which you bought, is
within it.. In cach pannel round the room‘ig. a fingle pifturg s Grey's, fir*
Charles Williams’s, and’ yours, ‘in their black and gold. frames ; mine is to -
match yours ; and on each fide the door are *the pictures of Mr. Churchill
and lady Mary, with their {on, on one fide, Mr. Conway and lady Ailefbury
on the other.. You can’t imagine how new and pretty this furniture is,—I
believe I muft get you to fend me an atteftation unddr your hand that you
knew nothing of it, that Mr. Rigby may allow that at leaft this one room
was by my own direftion. As the library and great parlour grow finifhed,

“you fhall have exact notice. ‘
40 "1 & Ao Tritbwoman for a fhort time miftvefs to LowisXV. .
B s PB4 ~ -~ From
7, :
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* From Mabland‘ 1 have little news to femim but that the obelifk is
danced from the middle of thé rabbit-warren into his neighbour’s garden,.

and he pays a ground-rcnt for lwkmgat it there. Hns fhrubs are hxthex to:
unmolefted, - % i :

Et Mary bOmacos gﬂUdCt rmfcerc incos o “’ "

The town is as bufy agam as ever on the aﬁ'au' of anmag, >who has been
tried for perjury. * The jury would have brought her in guilty of per-
jury, but not ‘wilful, till the judge #iformed thém that that-would rather be
an Irith verdi@: they then bronght her i in fimply guilty, but recommended
her. In fhort, nothing is difcovered : the meft general opinion is that the
was robbed, 6ut by fome ‘other gipfy. For my own part, I am not at all
brought to believe her ﬁory, nor fhgll, till T hear that living feven-and-
twenty days without eating i1s among one of thofe fecrets for doing impof-
fibilities, which I fuppofe will be at laft found out. = You know my fyftem
is, that every thing will:be found out, and about the time that I am dead, -

even fome art of hvmg fOr ever.  Fught/n

You was in pain for me, apd mdced I was in - pam for my{elf on the"
profpect of the fale of Dr. Meade’s miniatures. - You may be eafy; it is

more than I am quite ; for it is come out that ﬁhc htz prince of Walcs had
bought them every one. , : :

*week. If you have not noticed to your fifters any prifent of Ormer fhells,
1 thall contradx& myfelf, and accept them for my lady Lyttelton, who is
making a grotto. ~As many as you can fend conveniently, and any thi
for the {fame ufe, will be very acceptable.  You will laugh when I tell you
that I am employed to reconcile fir George and Moore*: ‘the latter has
been very flippant, fily impertinent, on thc litter’s giving a little place to
Bower, in preference to him,—Think of my. being the mediator !

T have not yet had time to have your granite uatined, but will next

* A cant name which Mr. Walpole had given 3 Authot of The World, and fome phys and
to lord Radnor’s whimfical houfe and grounds poems. * Moore had written in defence of lord
at Twickenham. E. ; Lyttelton. againft the Letters to the Whigs,

# Lord Radnor’s garden'was fuli of ﬂatues, which were not known to be Mr, Walpole’s.
&c. like that at Marybonc
i~ The
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The parliament is Atq-,xﬂe'mfnr\g'&w days the end of this m i
perfetion to the regency-bill. If the kigé dies before thcox:;l:!, ::;' gé.v';
month, the old parliament revives, which would make tolerable confufion,
confidering what fums have been laid out. on fea .in this,—Adieu ! This
letter vdul&uotﬁfgm.kiudly;. Irec}pn,xtrgtbcc extorted from me, and there-
fore hope it will nOt‘amufc..Hdwc:}_ez,jl'tﬁ”injmérable charity with you, and

ol G s Tl 8 b oo sing o ‘
B o s L A s Yours ever; X
PR, O e i o 3 % r,""nf-*'j . ‘
SN < - HOR, WALPOLE.
v S S 4 T I BB
: %u‘mw}»&:« M M‘QI» ' Wi LE T;T n R Ix&... ‘ 5 ‘
W Ry & W . »  Strawberry-hill; July 9, 1754.
.

s fmyki?v’ritc a letter for company to the inclofed ohe. . Mr. Chute is re-
turned from the Vine, and gives you a thoufand thanks for your letter ; and
if ever he writes, I don’t doubt but it will be'to you. Gray and he come
hither to-morrow, and I am promifed Montagu and the * colonel in about a
fortnight— How. naturally my pen adds, but when does Mr. Beatley come?
_Lam furc Mr. Wicks wants to afk me the fame queftion every day—Speat
10 it, Horatio !—Sir Charles Williams brought his eldeft daughter hither laft
week : fhe is one of your real admirers, and, without its being propofed to
her, went on thc,ﬁqwlin'ggrcch, and drew a perfpeétive view of the caftle -
from the angle, mwtﬁanncr to deferve the thanks of the committee* : the is
tg:bc‘ married ;& by lgrd Effex in a week, and T begged fhe would make
}c’)'ﬁ“*aﬁrfecf'b \'the"vébrfgs at Cathiobury.» Sir Charles told me, that on the
duke of Bedford’s wanting a Chinefe houfe af Wobura, he faid, « Why
den’t_yout grace fpeak to Mr. Walpole? He has the prettieft plan in the
world for one.”"—* Oh,” replied the duke, “ but then it would be too
dear I I hope this was very great ceconomy, or I &m fure ours would be
very great extravagance—Only think of a plan for poor little Strawberry

givifig the alarm to thirty thoufand pounds a year My dear fir, it is time

s Cha.ﬂu;MJt;tagu,‘ bv.r of George, and berry committee, thoie of ‘his friends who had
afterwards general, and knight of the bath. affifted in the plans and Gothig ornaments of
_* Mr. Walpolein thefe letters calls the Straw-  Strawberry-hill. _E. : ‘
Vo . §:

v

to
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to retrench! Pray fend me a flice of granite” no bigger than a Naples
bifcuit. Sl Tl %o ks B T b,
) R et T ' g Sy
The monument for my mother is at laft erefted : it puts me in-mind

of the manner of interring the kings of France: when the reigning one dics,

the laft before him is buried. Will you believe that [ have not yet feen
the tomb? None of my acquaintance were in town, atd [ literally had not

courage t¢ venture alone among the Weftminfter-boys at the abbey 3 they

are as formidable to me as the fhip-carpenters at Portfmouth, I think I

have fhowed you the infcription, and thercfore 1 don’t fend it you. '

il bt ¥t Sabibea Lagee Yo B0 R

o wa*fcading t’other day the Life of colanel Codrington, who founded the
~ library at All Souls : he left a large cﬁat{é for the propagation of the gofpel,
and orderéd that three hundred negroes«¢hould conftantly be employed upon
it : did one ever hedr a more truly chriftian charity, than kéeping up a per-
petuity. of three hundred flaves to look after the gofpel’s eftate ! How could
one intend a religious legacy, and mifs the difpofition of that eftate for deli-
vering three hundred negroes from the moft thocking flavery imaginable ?
Muft devotion be twifted into the unfecling interefts of trade? I .muit re-
venge myfelf for the horror this fact has given me, and tell you a flory of
Gideon®. He breeds his children chriftians : he had a mind to know what
proficience his fon had made in his new religion ; fo, fays he, I began, and
afked him, who made him ? He faid, God. 1 then afked him, who redeemed
him? He replied very readily, Chrift.  Well, th‘mi’ga‘ the end of my

interrogatories, and did not know what other queftion t¢jput to him—I faid,
Who—who—1 did,not know what to fay—at Taft I faid} Who gave you that
hat? The holy ghoft, faid the boy.—Did you ever hear m better cate-
chifim ?—The great cry againft Nugent at Briftol was for having voted for
the Jew bill: one old woman faid, “ What, muft we be reprefented by a
Jew and an Irithman ?V He replied with great quicknefs, ¢ My good dame,
if you will ftep afide with me into a corner, I will {how you that I am nor a
Jew, and that J amn Irithman.” - s oy
* Mr. Walpole had commiffioned Mr, Bentley . room. It is now at Strawberry-hill, E.
cto fend him a picce of the granite found in the  * Sampfon Gideon, 2 noted rich Jew.
ifland of Jerfey, for a fide-board in Lis dining-  * Of Wales. b S < 2

The

«
. N
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: .
. The princefs * has breakfafted at the long fir Thomas Robinfon's at White-
hall: my lady T will mever forgive it. The fecond * dowager of
Somerfet is gone to know whether all her letters from the living to the dead
have been received.  Before I bid you good-night, I muft tell you of an ad-
mirable curiofity : I was looking over onc of our antiquarian volumes, and
in the defcription of Leeds is an account of Mr. Thorefby’s famaus mufeum
there—What do_you think is one of the rarities ¢ A nife taken from one of
the Mohocks ! Whether tradition is infallible or not, as you fay, I\think fo
authentic a relique will make their hiftory indifputable—Caftles, Chinefe
houfes, tombs, negroes, Jews, Irfthmen, princefles, and Mohocks—what a
farrago do I fend you ! I truf} that a letter from England to Jerfey has an
impofing air, and that you don’t prefume to laugh at any thigg that comes
from your mother ifland, Adieu!

“Yours ever, HE o " 4
HOR. WALPQLE.

p——— —
\ »

LETTER X
Strawberry-hill, November 3, 1754.

I HAVE finithed all my parties, and am drawing towards a conclufion
here: the parliament meets in ten days : the houfe, I hear, will be ex-
tremely full—curiofiy drawing as many to town as party ufcd. to do. The
minifter * in the houk of lord? is-a new fight i thefe days.

. Mr. Chute .a\nd 1 have been at Mr. Barret’s * at Belhoufe ; I never faw
a place for which one did not wifh, o totally void of faults. What he has -
done is in Gothic, and very, true, though not up to .the perfection of the
committee. - The hall is pretty; the great .dining-room hung with
family pi€tures ;- among which is his anceftor, the lord. Dacre, who
was hanged. 1 remember, when Barret was firft initiated in the cc')llcgc of
arms by t,beprefent dean of Exeter® at Cambridge, he was overjoyed at

s of, Wdea $ 4 Afterwards lord Dacre,
* Frances Thynne. * Dr. Charles Lyttelton.

: 3 The duke of Newcaftle. A
! "qf the
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‘the firft ance&or he ,&n #, who was one of«tbe murderers of Thomas
Becket, The chimney-picces, except oné€ little “mifearriage into total
Tonic (he could not refift ftatuary ‘#nd Siena marble), are all of a good
king James the firft Gothic. T faw the heronry fo fatal to Po Yang, and.
told him that [ was perfuaded they were defcended from Becket’s affaffin,
and 1 hop®d from my lord Dacre too. He carriedus to fee the famous
plantations and buildings of the laft lord Petre. They aré the: Brobdxgn
of bad tafte. ~ The unfinithed houfe is execrable, maffive, and fplit throuo'h
and through:*it ftands on the brow of a hill, father to fee«for a profpeét
than to fee one, and turns its back: upon” an outrageous avenhue, which is
clofed with a fereen of tall trees, becaufe heswould not be at the cxpcncc
of beautifyinfythe back front of his houﬁ: The: clumps are*gtganuc, |
very ill placcd bt

(]
L]

Geor ge Montagu and the colonel have at laﬁ bccn here, and hawc
fcnca?in.d with approbation through the whole Cu-gamut®. Indced the li-
brary is delightful. They went to the Vine, and approved as much. Do
yvou think we wifhed for you? I carried down incenfe and maf$-books,~and
we had moft catholic enjoyment of the chapel. = In the evenings, indeed, we
did rouch a card® a little to-pleafe George—fo much, that truly I have fcarce
an idea left that is not fpotted with clubs, hearts, fpades and diamonds.
There is a vote of the Strawberry committee for great embellithments to
the chapel, of which it will not be long before you hear fomething. It
will not be longer than the {pring, I truft, before you fee fomething of it.
kn the mean time, to reft your impatience, I have ¥nclofed a feratch of
mine, which you are to draw“oyt better, and” try #f you can ngc yourfelf
a perfet idea of the place. *All 1 can fay is, that my fketch is at leaft
more intelligible than Gray s was of Stoké, from which Jou madc fo like
a picture.s -

Thank you much for the box of Guernfcy lilies, Which.l-hairc received.
1 have been packing up a few feeds, which have little merit but the merit
they will have with you, that they come from the Vine and btrawberry
My chief employ in this part of the world except furveying my li-

o

3 E/Ir Gcorgc Montagu, who ufed many odd expreflions, called his own family the Montagu’s
the Ci's.
A An expreflion of Mr, Montagu’s.

o brary,
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brary, which has fcarce any thing but the painting to finifh, is plante
ing at Mrs. Clive’s, whither I remove all my fuperabundancies. 1 have.
lately planted the green lane, that leads from her garden to the common :
“ Well,” faid the, “ when it is done, what fhall we call it »"—« Why,”:
faid I, “what would you call it but Drury-lane?*’ I mentioned dcﬁrim:a
fome famplesof your Swifs's” abilities : Mr. Chute and I even propofe, if he
thould be folerable, and would continue reafonable, to tempt him over
hither, and make him work upon your defigns—upon which, yu know,
it is not eafy to make yod work., If he improves upon obir hands, do
you think we fhall purchafe the fee-fimple of him for fo many years, as
Mr. Smith did of Canaletti®? We will /el 2o the Englifi. Can he paint per=
{pectives, antl cathedral-ifles, and holy glooms? I am fure yowesld make him
paint delightful infides of the chapel at the Vine, and of the library here. I
never come up the ftairs without reflecting how different it is from its pri/ *
mitive ftate, when my lady T. all the way fhe came up the ftairs, cried put,
¢« Lord God ! Jefus! what a houfe! It is juft fuch a houfe as a patTon’s,
where the children lic at the feet of the bed !" I can't fay that to-day it
puts:me much in mind of another {peech of my lady’s, * that it wonld be
a very pleafant place, if Mrs. Clive’s face did not rife upon ‘it and make it
fo hot !’ Thé fun and Mrs, Clive feem gone for the winter. '
The Weft-Indian war has thrown me into a new ftudy : 1 read nothi
Anmerjcan voyages,and hiftoriesof plantations and fettlements. Amongallthe
Indian nations, 1 have contra&ed a particular intimacy with the Ontaoua-
noucs, a people with #hom I beg you will be acquainted : they, pique them-
felves upon fpeaking\the puréft diale@d. Kow one fhould delight in the
grammar and ditionary of their Crufca! MY only fear is, that if any of
them are taken prifoners, general Braddock is not a kind of man to have
proper attentions to fo polite a people; I am even apprchenfive that he
would damn them, and order them to be fcalped, in the very worft planta-
tion-accent. - I don’t know whether you know that none of the people of
that immenfe continent have any labials : they tell you gue c’¢fl ridicule to
thut the lips, in order to fpeak. Indeed I was-as barbarous as any polite
nation in_the world, in fuppofing that there was nothing werth knowing

* Mr. Munt:.,asviﬁ painter. years to paint exclufively for him, at a fixed
* Mr. Smith, the Englifh conful at Venice, price, and fold his pictuyes at an advanced price
had engaged Canaexti for a certain number of to Englifh travellers, E.

YOEV, ; Qq among



298 LETTERS rrom tr Hon, HORACE WALPOLE

among thefe charming favages. They are in particular great orators, with
this little variation from Britith eloquence, that at the end of every import-
ant paragraph they make a prefent; whereas we expeft to receive one,
They begin all their anfwers with recapitulating what has been faid to them ;
aind their method for this is, the refpondent gives a little flick to each of
the by-ftanders, who is, for his fhare, to remember fuch a paragraph of the
{peech that is to be anfwered.  You will wonder that T thould have given
the pref rence ‘to the Ontaouanoucs, when there is a much more extraor-
dinary nation to the north of Canada, who have but oner leg, and p——a
from behind their ear; but I own I had rather converfe for any time with
“people who fpeak like Mr. Pitt, than with a nation of jugglers, who are only
fit to go aboul the country, under the direétion of T——— and M——*, Their
exiftence I do not doubt ; they are recorded by Pere Charlevoix, in his much
“wdmired hiftbry of New France, in which there are fuch outrageous legends
of Q}:aclcs for the*propagation of the gofpel, that his fables in natural hi=
tory ieem ftrict veracity. : ;

’

Adieu! You write to me as-feldom as if you were in an ifland where
the duke of N. was fole minifter, parties at an end, ‘and where every
thing had done happening, ‘ * :

& - A ¥ : Yours ever, 3
: ' HOR. WALPOLE.

P. S. Thave juft feen in the advertifements that'there are arrived two
new volumes of madame de Sevigné’s Lietters,—Adich, my American {tu~
dies !—adieu, even my favourite Ontaouaneucs !

¢

LETTER XL

. Arlington-ftreet, Nov, 11, 138%.

IF you was dead; to be fure you would have got fomebody to tell me fo.
If you was alive, to be fure in all this time you would have told me fo your-
felf. It<s a month to-day fince I received a line from you. There was a
Florentine ambaflador here in Oliver’s reign, who with great circumfpeétion

» Two Englifh gentlemen who were fhut up in Fort I'Evéque for che;p‘xng a Jew.
wrote
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wrote to his court, Some fay the proteétor is dead, others fay he is not :
for my part, I believe neither one nor t'other.” I quote this fage perfonage,
to thow you that I have a good precedent, in cafe I had & mind to continue
neutral upon the point of your exiftence, I can't refolve to believe you dead,
left 1 thould be forced to write to Mr. S. again to bemoan you ; and on the
other hand, it is convenient to me to believe you living, becaufe I have juft
“received the inclofed from your fifter, and the money from Ely. However,
if you are aétually dead, be fo good as to order your executor to re}civc the
money and to anfwer your*fifter's letter. If you are not dead, I can tell
you who is, and at the fame timé whofe death is to remain as goubtful as
yours till to-morrow morning. Don’t be alarmed! it is only the queen
dowager of Pruffia. As excefive as the coneern for is at court,
the whole royal family, out of great coufideration for ‘the mercers,
lacemen, &c. agreed not to fhed a tear for her till to-marrow morns
ing, when the birth-day will be over; but they are all to rife by (4
o'clock to-morrow morning to cry quarts. This is the fum of all theflews
that I learnt to-day on coming from Strawberry-hill, except that lady Betty
Waldegrave was robbed t'other night in Hyde-park, under the very nofes
of the lamps and the patrole. If any body is robbed at the ball at court
to-night, you fhall hear in my next difpatch, I told you in my laft that I
had juﬁ got two new ydlgmcs of madame Sevigné’s letters ; but I have been
cruelly difappointed ; they are two hundred letters which had been omitted
in the former editions, as having little or nothing worth reading. How pro-
voking, that they wou)d-at laft let one fee that fhe could write fo many letters
that were not worth reading! I willtell you the truth: as they are certainly
hers, Iam glad to {Le them,’ but I cannot,béar that any body elfe fhould.
Is not that true fentiment ? How would vol like to fee a letter of hers,
defcribing a wild young Irifh lord, a lord P , who has lately made one
of our ingenious wagers, to ride I don't know how many thoufand miles in
an hour, from Paris to Fontainebleau? But gdmirt the politefle of that
nation : inftead of endeavouring to lame his horfe, or to break his neck,
that he might lofe the wager, his antagonift and the fpectators fhowed all the
attention in the world to keep the road clear, and to remove even pebbles
out of his way. "They heaped coal§ of fire upon his head with all the good-
brccdingdf the gofpel. Adieu !—If my letters are fhort, at leafb my notes

are long.

Yours ever,

Qs

»
]

HOR. WAJLPOLE.
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LETDTTER XN

- Arlington-firect, Novemﬁer 20, 1754,
'IF this does mot turn out a fcolding letter, I am much miftaken. I fhall

give way to it with the'lefs feruple, as I think it thall be the laft of the
kind ; ngt that you will mend, but I cannot fupport a commerce of vifions ¥
and thefefore, whenever you fend* me mighty cheap {chemes for finding
out longimdecs and philofophers® ftones, ypu will excufe me if I only fimile,
and don’t order them to be examined by my council.—For heaven’s fake,
don’t be-a pgojeftor ! Is not it provoking, that, with the beft parts in the
world, youp&ould have {o gentle a portion of common fenfe? But I am
clear, that you never will know the.two things in the world that import
‘wou the moft to know, yourfelf and me.~Thus much by way of preface =
ner the detail. ' ”

You tell me in your letter of November 3d, that the quarry of granite
might be rented at twenty pounds or twenty fhillings, I don’t know which,no
matter, per annum. When I can’t get a table out of it, is it very likely you
or I fhould get a fortune out of it ! What fignifies the cheapnefs of the rent ?
The cutting and fhippage would be articles of fome little confequence !
Who fhould ‘be fupervifor ?  You, who are fo good a manager, o atten-
tive, {o diligent, fo expeditiops, and fo accurate? Don't you think our
quarry would turn to account? Amother article, towwhich I might apply
the fame quéftions, is the projeét for importation of French wine ; it is odd
that a {cheme fo cheap and fa practicable fhould hitherto have been to-
tally overlooked——One would think the breed of {mugglers was loft, like
the true {panicls, or genuine golden pippins ! My dear fir, you know I
never drink three glaffes of any wine—Can you think I care whether they
are four or {weet, cheap or dear ?—or do you think that I, who am always
taking trouble to reduce my trouble into as compaét a volume as I can,
would tap fuch an article as importing my own wine? But now comes
your laft propofal about the Gothic paper. When you made me fix up
mine, unpainted, engaging to paint it yourfelf, and yet could never be per-
fuaded to paint a yard of it, till I was forced to give Bromwich’s man
God knows what to do it, would you make me belicve that you will pairt
a room cighteen feet by fifteen *—But, ferioufly, if it is poffible for you to

1 . lay
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lay afide vifions, don’t be throwing continual difcouragements in my way.
1 have told you ferioufly and emphatically, that I am labouring your reftora-
tion : the fcheme is neither facile nor immediate :—but, for God’s fake,
act like a reafonable man.  You have a family to whom you owe ferious
attention. Don’t let me think, that if you return, you will fet out upon
every wild-goofe chafe," fticking to nothing, and neglecting chiefly the ta-
lents and genius which you have in fuch excellence, to ftart, projects,
whiech you have too much honefty and too little application cv? to thrive
by. ' This adviee is, perhap8, worded harfhly : but you know thejheart from
which it proceeds, and you know that, with all my prejudice ‘) it, I can’t
even pardon your wit, whenyit is employed to drefs up fchcmz that I think

romantic. The glaffes-and Ray's Proverbs you*fhall have, &d fome more -

gold-fith, when I have leifure to go to Strawberry ; for you'know I don’t
fuffer any fitheries-to be carried on shere in my abfence. t J/

1 am as newslefs as in the dead of fummer: the parliament pﬁuces
nothing but elections: there has already been one divifion on the Oxford-
thire of two hundred and fixty-feven whigs to ninety-feven tories : you may
calculate the burial of that eleétion eafily from thefe numbers. The queen
of Pruffia is not dead, as I told you in mylaft. If you have fhed many
tears for-her, you may fet them off to the account of our fon-in-law the
Prince of Hefle, who is turned Roman catholic. One is in this age fo un-
ufed to converfions above the rank of a houfe-maid turned methodift,

“that it occafions as geach furprife as if one had heard that he had been
initiated in the Eleufinian myfteries. Are not you prodigiouffy alarmed
for the proteftant irtertit in’ Germany ? , : :

We have operas, burlettas, cargoes of Italian. dancers, and none good
but the Mingotti,. a very fine figure and actrefs, I don’t know a fin-
gle bon-mot that is new : George Selwyn has ngt wa'k.ed yet fqr the winter.
You will believe that, when I tell you, that _t'other night }.mvmg loft eight
hundred pounds at hazard, he fell afleep upon the table with near half as
much more before him, and flept for three hours, with every body ftamp-
ing the box clofe at his ear. He will fay prodigioufly good things whenche g
‘does wake. In the meantime can you be comtent with one of madame
Sevignés beft bons-mots, which T have found amongft her new letters ?
‘Do you remember her German friend the princefs of Tarente, who was
¥ W |

always
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always in mourning for {ome foveulgn prince or princefs ! One day madame
de Scvigné happening to meet her in colours, made her low curtfey, and faid,
“ Madame, je.me. rejouis de. la fanté-de I'Europe.” 1 think 1 may apply
another of her {peeches, which pleafed me, to what I have faid to you in
the former part,of my letter, Mademoifelle du Pleffis had faid fomething
the difapproved : madame ch1gﬂe faid to her, *“ Mais gue cela g/i‘ jot, car je
‘wewx vous parler doucement.”’ Adleu o :

{ |

i v ‘ Yours ever, \
Y : Wil HOR. WALPOLE.
\ t *LETT E"'R. XIIIL
., S \ : . - Addington-ftrect, Friday, December 13, 1754.

“ IF we do not make this effort to recover our dignity, we fhall only fit
bereto régiﬁcr the arbitrary ediéts of one too powerful a’fubjeét !”—Non
riconofci tu 1'altéro vifo? Don’t you at once know the ftyle? Shake
thofe words all altogether, and fee if they can be any thing but the disjeti
membra of Pitt !—In fhort, about a fortnight ago, this bomb burft. Pitt,
who-is well, is married, is diffatisfied—not with his bride, but with thc duke
of N. has twice thundered out his diffatisfaction in parliament, and* was
feconded by Fox. The event was exa&ly wha&&»dare fay you have al-
rcady foreiccr} Pitt was to 6e turned out ; 0vcrtures were made to Fox
Pitt is nof turned out; Fox 1s qmcted with ‘the dignity of cabinet-coun-
fellor, and the duke of N.‘remains affronted—and omnipotent. The
commentary on this text is too long for a letter ; it may be developed
fome time or other. This feene has produced a diverting interlude : fir
George Lyttelton, who ceuld not reconcile his ‘content with Mr. Pitt’s
difcontents, has been very ill with the coufinhood. 1In the grief of his
heart he thought of refigning his place ; but, Jomehow or other, ftumbled
upon a negotiation for mtmducing the duke of Bedford into thc minift
_d@gain, to’ Talince fie 166-of Mr. Pitt. Whatever perfuaded him, he thought
!l'ns treaty {o fure of fuccefs, ‘that he loft no time to be the agent of it him-
felf; and whether ‘commiffioned or non-commiffioned, as both he and
the duke of N, fay, he carried carte blanche to the duke.of B. who

7 _ \ bounced
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bounced like a rocket, frightened away poor fir George, and fent for M.
Pitt to notify the overture.  Pitt and the Grenvilles are outrageous ; the
duke of N. difclaims his embaffador, and every body laughs.  Sir George
came hither yefterday, to expelforate with me, as he called it. Thiuk how
I pricked up my-cars, as high as king Midas, to hear a Lytteltont vent his
grievancés .againft a Pitt and Grenvilles! Lord Temple has mified fir
.George the ‘apioffolic nuntio ; and George Selwyn fays, * that he will cer-
tainly be invited by mifs A. among the foreign minifters.” Fhefe are
greater ftorms than perhaps®you expected yet: they have occaﬁmﬁl mighty
buftle; and whifper, and fpeculation ; but you fee

.
Pulveris exigui jaétu compofta quicfcunt ! /

You will be diverted with a colldjeral incident. me) Dick Edge-
cumbe, and afked him with great importance if he knew whether Mr. Pt
was out.  Edgecumbe, who thinks nothitig important that is nos 4 be
decided by dice, and who confequently had never once thought™af Pitt's
political ftate, replied, * Yes."—¢ Ay! how do you know I"—« Why,
I called at his door juft now, and his porter told me 10.”  Another political
event is, that lord E. comes into place; he is to fucceed lord Fitzwalter,
who is to have lord Grantham’s penfion, who is dead immenfely rich—I
think this is the laft of the old oppofition of any name except fir John
Bergard—If you bave curiofity about the Obio, you muft write to France:
there I believe they kgow fomething about it: here it was totally forgot,
till laft night, when an exprefs arrived with an account of the lofs of one of
the tranfports off Falmouth, with eight officers and fixty medt on board.

My lady T. has been dying, and was wofully frightened, and 7004 prayers;
but fhe is recovered now, even of her repentance. You will not be un-
diverted to hear that the mob of Sudbury have literally fent a card to the
mob of Bury, to offer their affiftance at a contéfted eleétion there: I hope
to bé able to tell you in my next that Mrs, H. has fent cards to both mobs

for her affembly *.

. " Of this lady Mr, Walpole in-a letter to goes to the drawing-room to watch for fneezes,
another céﬁmdtﬂ!t ‘gives the following ac~ whips out a curtfey, and then fends next morq-'

count: “ Youwould be diverted with a Mrs. ing to know how your cold does, and delire

E——, whofe paffion is keeping an aflembly your company on Thurfday.” E.

4nd_inviting lifcnﬂ,' every-body to it. Sl The
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_ The fhrubs fhall be fent, but you muft ftay ull the holidays 5 I fhall not
have time to go to Strawberry fooner. 1 have rccewcd your fecond letter,
dated November 22d, about the Gathic paper. I hope you will by this
time have got mine, to difluade you from that thought. If you infift upon
. it, I will fend the paper:; I have told you whiat I think, and will therefore
fay no more on that head; butI will trinfcribe a paffage which I found
t'other day in Petronius, and thought not unapplicable to you : * Omnium
herbarum, fuccos Democritus expreflit; & ne lapidum virgultorumque vis
lateret, ::Rem inter experimenta confumpfit.” ¢ I hope Dgmocritus could

not draw charmingly, when he threw away his time in extracting tints
from flints and twigs !

I can’t cors lude my letter without telling you what an efcape I had at
thc fale of Dr. Meade’s hbrary, which' goes extrcmcly dear. In the cata-
g;ue I faw Winftanley’s views of Audlcy-mn, which I concluded was, as
r'ud}{\was, a thin dirty folio worth about fifteen ﬂullmgs As 1 thought
it might Ye fearce, it mxght run to two or three guineas: howcvcr,l bid
Graham certainly buy it for me. He came the next morning in a great
fright, faid he did not know whether he had done very nght or very wrong,
that he had gone as far as mine-and-forty guineas—1 ftarted in fuch a fright!
Another bookfeller had luckily had as unlimited a commiffion, and bid fifty
—when my Graham begged it might be adjourned, till they could confult
their principals. I think I fhall never give an unbounded commiffion again,
-even for views of, Les Rochers*! Adieu! Am1cver to Iee any moxe of
“your. band-dr. awmg 2 Adieu! o o
; Yours ever,

e
Ls

©

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER XIv.

ﬂttzwbegy-hxﬂ, Deeembet 24,.1754..
MY DEAR Sfl,

« I RECEIVED your paé"ket of December 6th, Maft mght, but mtendmg
o come hither for a few dgys, had unluckily rfcnt away by the. cqwh in, thc

' Mada.mc de Sevigné's feat in Bretagne. Hih
e '\momiag
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- morning a parcel of things for you; you muft therefore wait till another
bundle fets out, for the new letters of madame Sevigné. Heaven forbid that-
I fhould have faid they were bad! I only meant that they were full of
family details, and mortal diftempers, to which the moft immortal of us are
fubject; and I was forry that the profane fhould ever .know that my
divinity wgs ever troubled with' a fore leg, or the want of money; though
indeed the latter defeats Buffy’s ill-natured accufation of avarice; and her
tearing herfelf from her daughter, then at Paris, to go and favesmoney in
Bretagnc to pay her debts, *is a perfeétion of virtue which 'c?(p‘l‘ctcs her
amiable charafter. My lady Hervey has made me moft happy( by bringing
me from Paris an admirablescopy of the very portrait that wgs madame de
Simiane’s : I am going to build an altar for it," under the fitle of Notre
Dame des Rochers! 5 (

Well! but you will want to know the contents of the paw
" out. It contains another parcel, which contains I don't kno ; but
Mr. C fent it, and defired 1 would tranfmit it to you. There are
Ray’s Proverbs in two volumes interleaved; a few feeds, miflaid when 1
fent the laft; a very indifferent new tragedy, called Barbaroffa, now run-
ning, the * author unknown, but believed to be Garrick himfelf: there is
not one word of Barbaroffa’s real ftory, but almoft the individual hiftory of
Mcropc; not one new thought, and, which is the next material want, but
one’line of perfe@ nonfenfe ;

p—
And rain down tranfjorts in the fhape of forrow,

T'o complete it, the manners are fo ill obferved, that a Mahometan princefs
royal is at full liberty to vifit her lover in Newgate, like the banker’s
daughter. in. George Barnwell. I have added four more Worlds*, the
fecond of which will, I think, redeem my lord Chefterfield’s charaéter xf'ith
you for wit, except in the two ftories, which are very flat: I mean thofe of
two mifpelt letters. In the laft World ?, befides the hand, you will find &
ftory of your acquaintance: Boncaur means Norborne Berkeley, whofe
horfe finking up to his middle in Woburn-park, he would not gl'low that it |

-

%t was written by Dr. Browne. i
* . *Numbers 92, 98, 100, and 101 of the third volume of that periodical paper.
i e Rn.ésir 103 by Mr, Walpole. v
Vor. V. Rr was

" '



-, L
306 LETTERS rrom tar Hon. HORACE WALPOLE

was any thing more than a little damp. The laﬁ ﬁory of a highwayman
happened almot literally to Mrs. Cavcndxﬂa. :

For news, I think I have none to tcll you. Mr. Pltt is gone to the Bath,
and Mr. Fox to, Newcaftle-houfe ; and every body elfe into the country for
the holidays. When lord Bath was told of the fir(t determinatian of turn-
ing out Pitt, and letting Fox remain, he faid, it put him-in mind &f a fory of
the gunpowder plot. The lord chamberlain was fent to éxamine the vaults
under the\partiament-houfe, and, rcturmng with his report, faid, he hpd
found five-And-twenty barrels of gunpowder; that he had removed ten of -
them, and hegped the other fifteen would do no, harm——Was ever any thmg
fo well and ?

t prince *: the king lends him Somerfet-houfe : he wanted to borrow
Gg over againft me, and fent to afk it of the cardinal-nephew *, who
rcphed “ Not for half Ruffia.”

? juft?
: i
‘ The Ruffikn embaffador is to give a.mafquerade for the birth of the little.
M
the p

The new madnefs is Oratorys. Macklin has fet up one, under the title of
The Britith Inquifition : Foote another, againft him : and a third man has
advertifed another to-day. I have not heard enough in their favour to tempt
me to them: nor do I in the world know enougb to compofe another
paragraph.” Tam here quite alone ; Mr. Chute is fetting out for bis Vine; but
in a day or two T expeét Mr, Williams ?, George_ Wyn, and Dick Edge-
cumbe. You will allow that when I do admit any body within my cloifter,
I choofe them well. My prefcnt occupation {s pu*tmg up my books ; and
thanks to arches, and pinnacies, and picrced columps, 1 fhall not appear
{cantily provided! Adigu!

Yours ever,

L

' ' . HOR, WALPOLE.

«

* The prefent ezar, Paul I. :
* Henry earl of Lincoln, ncphuw\to the duke of Newca(ﬁc, to vhofc title he thccecded
’ Gcorge James Williams, efq. :

“LETTER
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LETTER XV,

Arlington-ftrect, January 9, 1755,

1 USED to fay that one could not go out of London for two days, with-
out finding’ at one’s return that fomething very extraordinary had happened ;
but of late the climate had loft its propenfity to odd accidents. Madnefs
be praifed, we gre a little reftored to the want of our fenfes! Ithave been
twice this Chriftmas at Strawbefry-hill for a few days, and at feach return
have been not a little furprifed : the firft time, at the very unefpc&cd death
of my lord Albemarle, who was taken ill at Paris, going home’ from fupper,
and expired in a few hours; and laft week at the far moriextraordinary
death of He himfelf, with ‘all his judgment in bets, Y think would
have betted any man in England againft himfelf for felf-murder : yet afyér
having been fuppofed the fharpeft genius of his time, he, by al\that mpé:s,
fhot himfelf on the diftrefs of his circumftances ; an apople&ic Fifpofitign I
believe concurring, either to lower his {pitits, or to alarm them. Ever fince
mifs lived with him, either from liking her himfelf, as fome think, or
to teropt her to marry his lilliputian figure, he has fquandered vaft fums at
, and in living. He loft twelve hundred a year by lord Albemarle’s

death, and four by lord Gage's, the fame day. He afked immediately for
the government of Virginia or the Foxhounds, and prefled for an anfwer
with an eagernefs that furprifed the®@uke of N. who never had a notion of
pmning down the rol{et of >flis own or any other man’s wants to a day. Yet
that feems to have been the cafe of ———g who determined to throw the
die of life or death, Tuefday was f¢'nnight, en the anfwer he was to reccive
. from court 3 which did not prove favourable, He confulted indirectly, and
at laft pretty direétly, feveral people on the eafieft method of finifhing life ;
and feems to have thought that he had been too explicit; for he invited
company to dinner for the day after his death, and ordered a fupper at
White's ; where he fupped too the night before, He played at whifk
till one in the morning ; it was new year's morning: lord Robert Bertic
drank to him a happy new year; he clapped his hand ftrangely to his eyes !

In the morning he had a lawyer and three witnefles, and executeg his will,
which he made them read twice over, paragraph by paragraph : and then
aiking the lawyer, if that will would ftand good, though a man were to
hoot himfelf? and being affured it would ; he fzid, “ Pray Jlay 'w/n;; : {
: Rra2 Jiep
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Jlep into next room;”—went into next room, and fhot himfelf. He clapped
the piftol fo clofe to his head, that they heard no report. The houfekeeper
heard him fall, and, thinking bhe had a fit, ran up with drops, and found his
fkull and brains thot about the room !—You will be charmed with the friend-
thip and generofity of fir ——. ‘a little time fince opened his circum-
ftancestohim. Sir — faid, “—~—, if it will be of any fervice to you, you fhall
fee what I have done for you ;" pulled out his will, and read it, where he
had left him a vaft legacy. . The beauty of this action: is heightened by
fir s Vife, not being worth a year’s purchafg. 1.own I feel for the dif-
trefs this mgn muft have felt, before he decided on fo defperate an action.
I knew him but little ; but he was good-natured and agreeable enough, and
had the mofl compendious underftanding I ever knew. He bhad affeéted a
finefle in ‘mog ey matters beyond what he deferved, and aimed at reducing
even natural faffe@ions to a kind of calculations like Demoivre’'s. He was

ed, foon after his daughter’s marriage, if fhe was with child :—He re-
plicth & L )p/qﬁl my word, I don’t know ; I have no bet upon it.”” This and
poor —— *felf-murder have brought to- light another, which happening in
France had been. funk ; ’s. I can tell you that the ancient and worfhip-
ful company of lovers are under a great dilemma, upon a hufband and a
gamefter killing themfelves : I don’t know whether they will not apply to.
parliament for an exclufive charter for felf-murder. '

On-the occafion of ——'s ftory, I heard another more extraordinary, If

a man infures his life, this killing himfelf vacates the bargain. This (as in
England almoft every thing begets a contradié’tmhs produced an office
for infuring in fpite of felf-musder ; but not beyond three hundred pounds.

1 {fuppofe voluntary deaths were not then the bon-ton of people in higher
life. A man went and infured his life, fecuring this privilege of a_free- -
dying Englithman. He carried the infurers to dine at a tavern, where they
met feveral other perfons. After dinner he faid to the. life-and-death-
brokers, ¢ Gentlemen, it is fit that you thould be acquainted with the com-
pany : thefe honeft men are tradefmen, to whom I was in debt, without
any means of paying, but by your affiftance ; 'and now I am your humble
fervant !” He pulled out a"piftol and fhot himfelf. Did you ever hear of

¢ fuch a mixture of honefty and knavery ? p '
Lord Rochford is to fucceed as groom of the ftole. The duke of Marl-
borough is privy-feal, in the room of lord Gower, who is dead; and the
_ duke
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duke of Rutland is lord fteward. Lord Albemarle’s other offices and ho-
nours are ftill in petto. When the king firft faw this lord Albemarle, he
faid, “ Your father had a great many good qualities, but he was a fieve ™
—It is the laft receiver.into which I thould have thought his majefty would
have poured gold! You will be pleafed with the monarch’s politeffe. Sir
John Bland and Offley made intereft to play at twelfth-night, and fucceeded
—not at play, for they loft 1400/ and 13004 As it is not ufual for people
of no higher rank to play, the king thought they would be bathful about it,
and took particular care to do the honours of his houfe to thepm, ft only to
them, and fpoke to them at his levee next morning.

You love new noftrums ald inventions : there is difcovered a method of _
inoculating the cattle for the diftemper—it fucceeds fo wellthag they are
not even marked. How we advanct rapidly in difcoveries, )g\d in_apply-
ing every thing to cvery thing ! Here is another fecret, that will better ap-
fwer vour purpofe, and I hope mine too.. They found ou atcly.ay&c
duke of Argyle’s, that any kind of ink may be made of privet: comes

een ink by mixing falt of tartar. I don’t know the procefs ; but I am pro-
mifed it by Campbell, who told me of it t'other day, when I carried him
the true genealogy of the Bentleys, which he affured me fhall be inferted
in the next edition of the Biographia.

There fets out to-morrow morning, by the Southampton waggon, fuch a
cargo of trees for you, ﬁhgt a detachment of Kentithmen would be furnithed
againt an invafion if they were to unroll the bundle. I write to Mr, S——
to recommend great case of them. ~Obferveshow I anfwer your demands :
are you as punétual ? The forefts in your slandfcapes do not thrive like
thofe in your letters. Here is a letter from G, Montagu; and then I
think I may bid you good-night !

Yours ever,*

N % : ' HOR. WALPOLE,
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LETTER XVL :
: y Aot Arlington-ftreet, Feb. 8, 1755
MY DEAR SIR, : .

BY the waggon on Thurf{day there fet out for Southampton, a lady whom
you muft call Phillis, but whom George Montagu and the Gods would
name Speckle-belly. Peter begged her for me, that is for you, t that is, for
«captain Dumarefque, after he had been afked threc guineas for anothcc. 1
hope fhe will not be poifoned with falt-water, like the poor Poyangers®. If the
thould, y;xwdl at leaft obferve, that your gommiiffions are not ftill-born with
me, as mind are with you. Idraw®a fpottcd dog the mpment you defire it.

\ ‘

Georgc Montagu has ifitercepted the defcription T promifed you of the
Ruffian mafg)erade : he wrote to beg it, and I cannot tranfcribe from my-
{elf. In few'words, there were all the beauties, and all the diamonds, and
nb‘\a few off the uglies of London. The duke?, like Ofman the third,
fecmedu'g;& centre of his new feraglio, and I believe my lady and I thought
that my lord was the chief eunuch. My lady Coventry was drefled
in a great ftyle, and looked better than ever. Lady Betty Spencer, like Ru-
bens’s wife (not the common one with the hat), had all the bloomand bath-
fulnefs and wildnefs of youth, with all the countenance of all’ the former
Marlboroughs. ILord Delawar was an excellent matk, from a piéture at
Kcnﬁno'ton of queen Elizabeth’s porter. Lady Caroline Petertham, pow-
dered With diamonds and crefeents for a Turkifh flave, was ftill extremely
handfome. The hazard was exceffively deep, ta-iho\aﬂ:omfhment of fome
Frenchmen of. quality who are here, and who I believe, from what they faw
that night, will not write to their court to diffuade‘their armaments, on its
not being worth their while to‘attack fo beggarly a nation.  Our fleet is as
little defpxcablc ; but though the preparations on both fides are o great, 1
believe the ftorm will blow over. They infift on our immediately fending
an embaflador to Paris ; and to my great fatisfaction, my coufin and friend
lord Hertford is to be the man. This is ftill an entire fécrct here, but will
be known before you receive this.

The weather is very bitter, and keeps me from Strawberry. - Adieu !

© £ YOU!‘S CVEr, ‘
' HOR. WALPOLE.

©

* Mr, Walpole having called his gold-fith-pond Peyang, calls the gold-fith Poyangers. E.
* Alluding to Mr. Bentley’s dilatorinefs in excreifing his pencil at the requeft of Mr. Walpgle,
3 William, duke of Cumberland.
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LETTER XVIL

. Atlington-fireet, Feb. 23, 1755,
MY DEAR SIR, & :

- YOUR Argofie is arrived fafe ; thank you for fhells; trees, cones ; but above

all, thank you for the landfeape’. ~As it is your firft attempt in oils, and

has fucceeded {o much beyond my expeétation (and being againft my advice

too, you may believe the fineerity of my praifes), I muft indulge rAy Vafar:-

hood, and write a differtation upoft it.  You have united and meglowed your

colours, in a manner to makg it look like an old picture; yet there 1s fome-

thing in the tone of it, that is not quite right. Mr, Chute thinks that you

thould have exerted more of your force in tipping with lighy the edges on

which the fun breaks : my own opinien is, that the refult of thd whole is not

natural, by your having joined a Claude Lorrain fummer fky to a wingy

fea, which you have drawn from the life. The water breaks tgely, buf the

diftant+hills are too ftrong, and the outlines much too hard. The greateft faukt -
is the trees (not apt to be your ftumbling;block): they are not of a natural
green, have no particular refemblance, and arc out of all proportion too large

for the figures. Mend thefe errors, and work away in oil, T am impatient

to fee fome Gothic ruins of your painting. This leads me naturally to thank

you for the fweet little cul-de-lampe to the entail : it is equal to any thing

you have done in perfpective and for tafte ; but the boy is too large. *

For the biock of® granite I fhall certainly think. a louis well beftowed
—provided I do but get-the Block, and that you are fure it will be equal to
the fample you fent me. My room remains ih want of a table ;and as it will
take fo much time to polifh it; I do. with you would be a little expeditious
in fendingat.. Wl -
e 1* fxaye ‘bu;f;,‘(ippcr};-ne\;s to tell you ; no polit.ics ; for the fudiments of a
war,' that is not to be a war, are not worth detailing. In fhort, we have
acted with fpirit, have got ready 3o fhips of the line, and conclude that the

e .

French will not care to examine whether they are well manned or not. The
¥ - Sad 2 | .

houfe of commons bears nothing but clections 5 the Oxfordfhire till feven at *

o W R . . Itis now at Strawberry-hill.. )
B R | , 3 night -
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night three times a week : ‘'we have pafled 't’en‘c'vﬁenings on the Colchefter
eleGtion, and laft Monday fat upon'it till mear two in the morning. Who-
ever ftands a contefted ele€tion, and pays for l:ns feat, and attcnds the firft .
.feﬁion, {urely buys the othcr fix very dear !

"The great tvcnt is thc cataftrophe of fir , who has ﬂcrted away his
whole fortune at hazard. He Pother night excceded what was loft by the
late duke of Bedford, having at one period of the nig ht {though he recovered
the great\ft part of it) loft two-and-thirty thm!fand pounds. © The citizens
put on thqr double-channeled -pumps and trudge to St. James’s-ftreet, 'in
expettationof feeing judgments executed on White's—angels with flaming
fwords, and devils flying away with dice-boxes, like the prmts in Sadeler’s
Hermits. Slz loft this immenfe fum to a captain , who at pte-
fent has nothing but a few debts and his commiffion. 1

%ar@s. produced a detéftable Englith opera, which is'crowded by all
- true lovers of their country. . To mark the oppolfition to Italian operas, it is
fung by fome caft fingers, two Ltalians, and a French girl, and the chapel
boys ; and to regalc us with fenfe, it is Shakefpeare 8 M;dfummer-nght s
Dream, which is forty times more nonfenfical than the worftigranflation of
‘any Italian opcra»books—-—— But fuch. fcnie and fuch harmcmy are irrefiftible !
1am at prefcnt confined wnth a cold wh;c‘h & caucht by going to a fire in
the:middle of the night, and in the' middle of the—fnow two'days ago, About
five in the morning Harry waked' me with a ca‘ndle in’ ‘his hand, and cried,
“ Pray, your honoor, don't be frightened!” * ¢ Nb, Harry, T'am not; but
what is it that T amnot to be frightened at * ¢ There is a great fire here in
St. James' s-ftreet.”’—I rofe, and indeed thoughtall St. James’s-ftreet was on
fire, but it proved in Bury-ftreet. However, you know: I can't refift going to
a fire ; for it is certainly she only horrid fight that is fine. iﬁip?ed on my
{lippers, and an embroidered fuit that hung on the chair, and ran to Bury-
ftreet, and ftepped into a pipe that was broken up for water—It would have
smade a piture—the horror of the flames, the fnow, the day bmkihg with
difficulty through fo foul a night, and my figure, party per sale, mud and
gc!d, It put me in mind.of lady Margaret' ﬂmw; providence, who afked
fomebody for a pretty pattern for a night-cap, Lord, faid they, what fignifies
the pattern of a night-cap #—< Oh, child, faid the, but you know, in cafe

\ of'
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of fire.”  There were two houfes burnt, and a poor maid 3 an officer jumped
out of window, and is much hurt, and two young beauties were conveyed
out the fame way in their fhifts. There have been two more great fires,
Alderman Belchier’s houfe at Epfom, that belonged to the prince, is burnt,
and Beckford's fine houfe in the country, with pi€tures and furniture fo a
great value. He fays, “ Oh! I have an odd fifty thoufand pounds in a
drawer :- I*will build it up again: it won't be above a thoufand pounds
apiece difference to my thirty children.” Adieu!

» ™ /
Yours ever,
HOR, \yA L.POLE,

b
LETTER XVIL

p Aﬂing:on-nml&&{ch 6, 1‘7/55.
‘MY DEAR SIR, o

I HAVE to thank you for two letters and a picture. 1 hope my thanks
will have a more profperous journey than my own letters have had of late.
You fay yoy have received none fince January gth. 1 have written three
fince that.. I take care, in conjun&ion with the times, to make
them harmlefs enough for the poft. Whatever fecrets I may have (and
you know I have no propenfity to myftery) will keep very well till I have
the happinefs of feeing.yoy, though that date fhould be farther off than I
hope. As I mean nly letters fhould relieve fome of your anxious or dull
minutes, I will tempt no poft-mafters or fecrttaries to retard them.

The ftate of affairs is much altered fince my laft epiftle that perfuaded
you of the diftance of a war. So haughty and fo ravenous an anfwer
came from France, that my lord Hertford does npt go. As a /ittle iflander,
you may be very cafy: Jerfey is not prey for fuch fleets as are likely o
encounter in the channel in April. . You muft tremble in your Bigendian
capacity, if you mean to figure as a good citizen. 1 fympathize with you
extremely in the interruption it will give to our correlpondence. You,
in an ina@ive little fpot, cannot with more impatiently for every poft that

_ has the probability of a letter, than I, in all the turbulence of London, do
conftantly, wever-failingly, for letters from you. , Yet by my bufy, hur-
. wVor. V., . Ss ried,
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ried, amufed, irregular way of life, you would not imagine that I had
much time to care for my friends. You know how late I ufed to rife :
it is worfe and worfe : 1 ftay late at debates and committees ; for, with
all our tranquillity and my indifference, 1 think I am never out of the
houfe of commons : from thence, it is the fathion of the winter to go to
vaft affemblies, which are followed by vaft fuppers, and thofe by balls.
Laft week 1 was from two at noon till ten at night at the houfe : 1 came
home, dined, new drefled myfclf cntlrely, went to a ball at lord Holder-
nefs’s, and ftaid till five in the morning. AVhat an abominable 'young
creature ! \ But why may not I be fo? ©Old Haflang dances at fixty-five ;
my lady Roehford without ftays, and her hufband the new groom of the
ftole, dance. In fhort,» when fecretaries of ftate, cabinet counfellors,
foreign minifters, dance like the umvcrfal ballet in the Rehearfal, why thould
not I—fec hem? In fhort, the true definition of me is, that I am a
dpcing feqator—Not that 1 do dancg, or do any thing by being a
fenato;.‘yk I go to balls, and to the houfe of commons—to look on:
and you will believe me when I tell you, that I really ‘think the for-
mer the more ferious occupation of the two; at leaft the performers are
moft in earneft. What men fay to women, is at leaft as fincere as what
they fay to their country. If perjury can give the devil a right to the fouls
of men, he has titles by as many ways as my lord ——1is defcended from
Edward the third. | &
Yours ever,

_ HOR. WALPb.LE.

= — —
L)
-

LETTER XI'X

v

- * Arlington-ftreet, March 27, 1755.

YOUR chlmncy is cone, but not to honour : the cariatides are fine and
free, but the reft is heavy: lord Strafford is not at all ftruck with it, and
thinks it old-fathioned: it certainly taftes of Inigo Jones. Your myrtles 1
have feen in their pots, and they are magmﬁCent but I fear very fickly.
In return, 1 {end you a library,  You will rccgwc fome time or other, or

3 A defign for a chimney-piece, w}nch, at Mr 'Walpolc s defire, Mr. Bentlcy had made for lerd
Strafford.
. the
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the French for you, the following books: a fourth volume of Dodfley’s
Collettion of Poems, the worft tome of the four; three volumes of Worldss
Fielding’s Travels, or rather an account how his dropfy was treated and teafed
by an inn-keeper’s wife in the Ifle of Wight; the new Letters of madame
de Sevigné ; and Hume's Hiftory of Great Britain ; a book, which, though
more decric:l than ever book was, and certainly with faults, T cannot help
liking much. It is called Jacobite—but in my opinion is only not George-
abite: where others abufe the Stuarts, he laughs at them: I am fure he
does not fpare their minifters. *Harding, who has the Hiftory of Ehgland at the
ends of his parliament fingers, fays, that the Journals will contradiét moft of
his fats: If it is fo, I am forryg for his ftyle, which is the beft wehave in hif-
tory, and his manner, imitated from Voltaire, are very pleafing, He has
fthowed very clearly that we ought to quarrel originally with queen Eliza-
beth’s tyranny for moft of the errors of Charles the firft. As Ipng as he is
willing to {acrifice fome royal head, I would not much difpy{fe with hjm
which it thould be. I incline every day to lenity, as I fee mory_apd more
that it is being very partial to think worfe of fome men than of others. If
I was a king myfelf, I dare fay I fhould ccafe to love a republic. My lady

—— defired me, tlother day, to give her a motto for a ruby ring, which
had been given by a handfome woman of quality to a fine man : he gave it
to his miftrefs, fhe to lord , he to my lady ; who, I think, does not
deny that it has not yet finithed its travels. I excufed myfelf for fome time,
on thg difficulty of reducing fuch a hiﬁ’ry to a poefy—at laft I propofed this ;

hatia )
This was giveh by woman to man—and by man to worpan.
. . .

* 2

Are you moft impatient to hear of a French war, or the event of the
Mitchell eleétion? If the former is uppermoft in your thoughts, I can tell
you, you are'very unfafhionable. The whigs and tori.csviq Rome, Athens,
and Jerufalem, never forgot national points with more zeal, to attend to
private faction, than we have lately. After triumphs repeated in the com-
mittee, lord Sindwich and Mr. Fox were beaten largely on the report,
It was a moft extraordinary day ! The tories, who could not trult one
another for two hours, had their laft confult at the Horn Tavern juft be-
fore the .rcﬁoft, ‘and all but nine or ten voted in a boc'l).r (with the*duke of
Newcaitle) againft agreeing to it: then fir John Philipps, one of them,,
madved for a vaid eletion, but was deferted by moft of his clan.  'We now

Ss2 begin
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begin to turn our hands to foreign war, In the rebellion, the miniftry was

fo unfettled, that nobody feemed to care who was king. Power is now fo
eftablifhed, that I muit do the engroffers the juftice to fay, that they feem
to be determined that their own Aing thall continue fo. Ouf fleet is great
and well manned ; we ‘are raifing men and money, and meflages have
been fent to both houfes from St. James’s, which have been anfwered by
very zealous cards. In the mean time, fturdy mandates are arrived from
France ; however, with a codicil of moderation, and power to Mirepoix
ftill to treat. He was told brifkly—* Your jterms muft come {peedily ;
the fleets will fail very quickly; war cannot then be avoided.”

I have pafled five entire days latcly at do&tor Meade’s fale, where, how-
ever, I bought very little: as extravagantly as he paid for every thing, his
name has evlen refold them with intereft. Lord Rockingham gave two
hunﬁrc‘:‘jﬁ thirty guinéas for the Antinous—the deareft buft that, I be-

e, was pver fold; yet the nofe and chin were repaired, and very ill.
Lord {er bought the Homer for one hundred and thirty. I muft tell
you a piece of fortune: I fupped the firlt night of the fale at Bedford-
houfe, and found my lord Gowér dealing at filver pharaoh to the women.
“Oh!” faid I laughing, I laid out fix-and-twenty pounds this morning, I
will try if I can win it back 3 and threw a fhilling upon a card : in five
minutes I won a 500-leva, whxch was twcnty-ﬁvc pounds eleven fhillings..
I have formerly won a 1000-leva, and another soo-leva.—With fuch luck,
fhall not I be able to win you back again ?

o

Laft Wedaefday I gave a feaft in form to the H s. There was the
duke of Grafton, lord and lady- Hertford, Mr. Conway, and lady A. In
 fhort, all the Conways in the world, my lord Orford, and the Churchills,
We dined in the drawing-room below {tairs, amidft the Eagle, Vefpafian,
&c. " You never faw fo Roman a banquet 5 but with all my virtd, the
bridegroom feemed ‘the moft venerable piece of antiquity, Good-night !
The books go to Southampton on Monday. :

Yours ever, i i
: ' HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER,
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LETTER XX
. ‘ : Strawberry-hill, April 13, 1955,
IF I did not think that you would expeét to hear often from me at fo cri-

tical a feafon, I fhould certainly not write to you tosnight : 1 am here alone,

out of {pinits, and not well, In fhort, I have d ded :
conflitution being like » 1 have depended too much upon my

g ‘ - Grafs, that elcapes the fcythe by being low ;

and having rothing of the oak in the fturdinefs of my ﬂaturt./, I imagined
that my mortality would remain pliant as lofdg as I pleafed. But 1 have
taken fo little care of myfelf this yinter, and kept fuch'bad hours, that I
have brought a flow fever upon my nights, and am worn po a fkeleton ;
Bethel has plump cheeks to mine. However, as it would be npleafan®to
die juft at the beginning of a war, I am taking exercife and ait, and much
fleep, and intend to fee Troy taken. The profpeé thickens: there are cer-
tainly above twelve thoufand men at the ifle of Rhé; fome fay twenty .
thoufand. An exprefs was yefterday difpatched to Ireland, where it is fup-
pofed the ftorm will burft # but unlefs our fleet can difappoint the embarka-
tion, I don’t fee what fervice the notification can do: we have quite difgar-
nifhed that kingdom of troops ; and if they once land, ten thoufand men may
. walk from one end of the ifland to the other. It begins to be thought
that the K. will not goabmead : that he cannot, every body has long thought.
You will be entertained with a prophecy which my lord Ghefterfield has
found in the 35th chapfer of Ezekiel, whish clearly promifes us vi€tory over
the French, and exprefsly relates to this war, as it mentions the two coun-
tries (Novd Scotia and Acadia) which are the point in difpute. You will
have no difficulty in allowing that moun/eer is typical enough of France : ex-
cept Cyrus, who is the only heathen prince meationed by his right name,
and that before he had any name, I know no power fo exprefsly defcribed.

2. Son of man, fet thy face againft Mount Seir, and prophefy againlt it..

" 3. Andfay unto it, Thus faith the Lord God : Behold, O Mount Seir, 1 am’
againft thee ; and I will fretch out mine hand againft thee, and I will make
thee moft defolate.. .

9 4. I will

-
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4. 1 will lay thy cities waﬁc, and thou fhalt be defolate, &c.

10. Becaufe thou hait fald Thefetwo 'ﬁatxons and thefe two countries
thall be mine, and we wxll poﬂ'c{é it, &c.

I am difpofed to put great truft in this prcdx&ton for T know few things
more in our favour, Youwill alk me naturally, whatis to becothie of you?
Are you to be left to all the chance of war, the uncertainty of pacquets, the
difficulty of remittance, the increafe of prices ~My dear fir, do you take
me for a prime minifter, who acquaints the fates that they are in damned
danger, whe, it is about a day too late ? Or fhall I order, .my chancellor to
affure you that this is numerically the very day on which it is fit to give fuch
notification, and that a day fooner or a day later would be improper }—But
not to trifle p mcally with you, your rédemption is nearer than you think
for, though 1ot complete : the terms a little depend upon yourfelf, You
muft fend me an account, {tri¢tly and upon your henour, what your debts are :
as there is fio poffibility for the prefent but of compounding them, I put my
friendthip upon it, that you anfwer me fincerely. Should you, upon the
hopes of facnlltatmg your return, not deal ingenuoufly with me, which I will
not fufped, it would occafion what I hope will ngver happen. ~Some over-
turcs are going to be made to mifs , to ward off impediments from her,
In fhort, though I cannot explain any of the means, your fortune wears ano-
ther face ; and if you fend me immediately, upon your honour, a faithful ac-

count of what I afk, no time will be loft to labour 1r your return, which I with -

fo much, and of which I have faid {o little lately; as I have had better hopes
of it. Don’t joke with me upon this head, as you fometimes do: be expli-
cit, be open in the moft unbourided manner, and deal like a man of fenfe
with a heart that deferves you fhould have no difguifes to it. You know me
and my ftyle : when I engage earneftly as I do in this bufinef5, I can’t bear not
to be treated in my own way.

Sir Charles Williams is made embaffador to Ruffia; which conciudes all
I know. But at fucha period, two days may produce much, and I fhall not
fend away my letter till I am in town on Tucfday Good mghz 4

Thm‘tday rﬁh
ALL the officers on the Irifh eftablithment are ardcrcd over thlthcr imme-
diately :

*
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diately : lord Hartington has offered to go direétly’, and fets out with Mr.
Conway this day fe'nnight. The journey to Hanovet is pofitive : what if
there thould be a croffing-over and figuring-in of kings ! I know who don't
think all this very ferious; fo that, if you have a mind to be in great fpirits,
you may quote lord H . He went to vifit the duchefs of Bedford t'other
morning, juft after lord Anfon had been there and told her his opinion. She
afked lord H. what news? He knew none.  Don’t you hear there will be
certainly war > ¢ No, madam: I faw Mr. Nugent yefterday, and he did
not tell me any thing of it.” She replied, “ I have juft feen a than who muft
know, and who thinks it unavoidable.” ¢ Nay, madam, perhaps it may :
I don't: think a little war woud do us any barm.”  Juft as if e had faid,
lofing a little blood in{pring is very wholefome ; er that a little hiffing would
not do the Mingotti any harm !

I went t'other morning to fee the fale of Mr. Pelham’s platc{with G. Sel-
wyn—*% Lord! fays he, how many toads have been eaten off thofe plates!”
Adieu ! Iflatter myfelf that this will be a comfortable letter to you : but I
muft repeat, that I expeét a very ferious anfwer, and very fober refolutions.
If 1 treat you like a child, confider you have been fo. I know I am in the
right—more delicacy would appear kinder, without being fo kind. As I wifh
and intend to reftore and eftablith your happinefs, I fhall go thoroughly to.
work. You don’t want an apothecary, but a {furgecon—but I thall give you
over at once, if you are cither froward or relapfe. :

= Yours till then, ;
. HOR, WALPOLE.

LETTER XXL
é Arlitgton-ftrect, April 24, 1755.

. I DON'T doubt but you will conclude that this letter, written fo foon

after my laft, comes to notify a great {ea-vitory, or defeat; or that the
French are landed in Ireland, and have taken and fortified Cork ; that they
have been joined by all the wild Irith, whohave proclaimed the pretender,
and are charmed with the profpeét of being governed by a true defcendant
of ‘the Mac-na-O's; or that the king of Pruffia, like an unuatural ne-

X : * As viceroy.
. phew,
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phew, has feized his uncle and Schutz in‘a poft-chaife, and obliged them to
hear the rehearfal of & French opera of his own compofing—No fuch thing !
If you will be gueffing, you will guefs' wrong—all T mean to tell you is, that
thirteen gold-fith, caparifoned in coats of mail, as rich as if mademoifelle
Scuderi had invented their armour, embarked laft Friday on a fecret expe-
dition 3 which, as Mr. Weekes * and the wifeft politicians of Twickenham
concluded, was defigned againft the ifland of Jerfey——but to their comfum-
mate mortification, captain Chevalier is detained by a law-fuit, and the poor
Chinefe adventurers are now frying under deck below bridge.—In fhort, if
your governor is to have any gold-fith, you muft come and manage their
tranfport erfelf. Did you receive my laft letter ! If you did, you will not
think it impoffible that yot fhould prefide at fuch an embarkation.

The war iﬁjquit‘c gone out of fathion, and feems adjourned to America :
though I amUifappointed, I am not furprifed. You know my defpair about
this eventlefs age ! How pleafant to have lived in times when one could
“have been fure every week of being able to write fuch a paragraph as this !'—
We hear that the Clriffians who were on their voyage for the recovery of
the Holy Land, have been maffacred in Cyprus by the -natives, who were
provoked at a rape and murder committed in a church by fome young noble-
men belonging to the nuntio———or—Private letters from Rome attribute
the death of his holinefs to poifon, which they pretend was given to him in
the facrament, by the cardinal of St. Cecilia, whofe miftrefs he had de-
bauched. The fame letters add, that this cardinal ftands the faireft for fuc-
ceeding to the papal tiara ; though a natural fon of the late pope is fup-
ported by the whole intereft ofoArragou and Naples: Well! fince neither
the pope nor the moft chriftian king will play the devil, I muft condefcend
to tell you flippancics of lefs dignity. There is a young Frenchman here,
called monfieur Herault. Lady carried him and his governor to fup
with her and mifs ——— at a tavern t’other night. I have long faid that
the French were relapfed into barbarity, and quite ignorant of the world—
You fhall judge : in the firft place, the young man was bathful : in the next,
the governor, {0 ignorant as not to have heard of women of fathion carrying
men to a tavern, thought it incumbent upon him 0 do the honours for his
pupil, who was as modeft and as much in a ftate of nature as the ladies
themfelves, and hazarded fome familiarities with lady ==, Theconfe-

* A carpenter at Twickenham, employed by Mr. Walpolé. ,‘ _
» quence
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quence was, that the next morning fhe fent a card to both, to defire they
would not come to her ball that evening, to which fhe had invited them,
and to beg the favour of them never to come into her houfe again. Adieu!
1am prodigal of my letters, as I hope not to write you many more,

Yours ever,

"N HOR. WALPOLL,

LETTER XXIL J
. . Arlington-fireet, May 6, 1755,
MY DEAR SIR,

DO vou get my letters ? or do I wkite only for the entertainment of the
cclerks of the poft-office ? 1 have not heard from you this month/! It will be
very unlucky, if my laft to you has mifcarried, as it required an anfwer, of
importance to you, and very neceflary to my fatisfaction.

I told you ef lord P——"s intended motion. He then repented, and wrote
to my lady Yarmouth and Mr. Fox to mediate his pardon. Not contented
with his reception, he determined to renew his intention, Sir Cordel Fire-
brace took 1t up; and intended to move the fame addrefs in the commons,
but was prevented by a fudden adjournment, However, the laft day but
one of the feffion, lord P read his motion, which was a fpeech. My
lord Chefterfield (whosof all ‘men living feemed to have no bufinefs to de«
fend the duke of N after.much the fame fort of ill ufage) faid the motion
was improper, and moved to adjourn. T’other earl faid, * Then, pray, my
lords, what is to becomeof my motion !’ The houfe burit out a-laughing :
he divided it, but was fingle. He then advertifed his papers as loft. Legge,
in his punning ftyle, faid, *“ My lord P has hadva ftroke of an apo-
plexy ; he has loft both his fpeech and motion.” Itis now printed ; but not
having fucceeded in profe, he is turned poct—you may guels how good !

The Duke" is at the head of the regency—you may gucfs :f we are afraid !
Both fleets are failed. The night the king went, there was a magnificent
ball and fupper at Bedford-houfe. The duke was there: he was playing at

. * William duke of Cumberland.

Yor. V., i i hazard
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hazard witha great heap of gold before him : fomebody faid, he looked like
the prodigal fon and the fatted calf both. In the deflert wasa model of
Walton-bridge in glais. Yefterday T gave a great breakfaft at Strawberry-
hill to the Bedford-court. There were the duke and duchefs, lord Tavi-
ftock and lady,Caroline, my lord and lady Gower, lady Caroline Egerton,
lady Betty Waldegrave, lady Mary Coke, Mrs. Pitt, Mr, Churchill and lady
Mary, Mr. Bap. Levefon, and colonel Sebright. The firft thing I afked
Harry was, * Does the fun fhine !’ It did; and Strawberry was all gold,
and all greed. T am not apt to think people really like it, that is, underftand
it ; but I think the flattery of yefterday ‘wis fincere ; I judge by the notice
the duchel took of your drawings. Oh! hqw you will think the fhades of
Strawberry extended ! Do you obferve the tone of fatisfaction with which I
fay this, as thinking it near? Mrs. Pitt brought her French horns: we
placed them in the corner of the woad, and it was delightful. Poyang has
great cuﬁoKf: : 1 bave lately given count Perron fome gold-fith, which he
has carried in his poft-chaife to Turin: he has already carried fome before.
The Ruffian minifter has afked me for fome too, but I doubt their fucceed-
ing there ; unlefs, according to the univerfality of my fyftem, every thing is
to be found out at laft, and praétifed every where.

1 have got a new book that will divert you, called Anecdotes Litterarres :
it is a colle€tion of ftories and bons-mots of all the French writers ; but fo
many of their bons-mots are impertinencies, follies, and vanities, that, I have
blotted out the title, and written Miferes des Sgavants. It is a triumph for
the ignorant, Gray fays, very juftly, that learning rfever thould be encou-
raged, it only draws out fools from their obfcurity ; and you know, I have
always thought a running-fdotman as meritorious a being*as a learned man.
Why is there more merit in having travelled one’s eyes over fo many reams
of papers, than in having carried one’s legs over fo many acres of ground ?

Adieu, my dear fir ! Pray don’t be taken prifoner to France, juft when you
are expeed at Strawberry ! .

Yours ever, .

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER
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LETTER XXuL
Strawberry-hill, June 15, 17 55.

MR. MUNTZ " is arrived. I am forry I can by no means give any
commendation to the hafty ftep you took about him. Ten guineas were a
great deal too much to advance to him, and muft raife expeclations in him
that will not at all an{wer. You have entered into no written engagement
with him, nor even fent mg his receipt for the money. My, good fir, is
this the fample you glve me of the prudence and provndcmc you have learned?
I don’t love to enter into the partxculars of my own aifairs; I will only
tell you in one word, that they require great manggement. My endeavours
are all employed to fcrvc you; don't, I beg, ngc me reafons to apprehend
that they will be thrown away. It is much in obfeurity whether I fhall be
ablc to accomplith your re-eftablithment ; but I fhall go on wilh great dif-

ragement, if 1 cannot promife myfelf that you will be a very different
pcrfon after your return. I fhall never have it in my power to do twice
what I am now doing for you; and I choofe to fay the worft before hand,
rather than to reprove you for indolence and thoughtleflnefs hereafter, when
it may be too late. Excufe my being fo {erious, but I find it is neceffary.

You are not difpleafed with me, I know, even when I pout: you fee I
am not quite in good-humour with you, and I don’t difguife it; but I have
done feolding you for this time. Indeed I might as well continue it 5 for I
have nothing clfe to tglk of But Strawberry, and of that fubjc& you muft
be well wearied. I belicye fhe alluded to may difpofition to® pout, rather
than meant to comphment me, when my lady Towntfhend faid to fome-
body, t'other day, who told her how well Mrs. Leneve was, and in fpirits,
« Oh! fhe muft be in fpirits: why, fhe lives with Mr, Walpole, who is
{pirit of hartfhorn !” .

Princefs Emily has been here : Liked it ? Oh no !—I don’t wonder ;==
I never liked-St. James’s.—She was fo inquifitive and fo curious in prying
into the very offices and fervants’ rooms, that her captain Bateman was
fenfible of 'it, and begged Catherine not to mention it. He addreffed himfelf

* Upon Mr. Bentley’s recommendation, Mr. Walpole had invited Mr. Miintz from Jerfey,
and he lived for fome time at Strawberry-hill. E.

. Tt2 well,
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well, if he hoped to meet with taciturnity ! Catherine 1mmcdnatcly rag
down. to the pond, and whifpered to all the reeds, * Lord! that-a princefs
thould be fuch a goffip !"—In fhort, Straw berry-hill is the puppet-thow of
the times,

I have latc}y bought two more portraits of pcrfonages in Grammont,
Harry Jermyn, and Chiffinch: my Arlington-ftreet is fo fult of portralts,
that T fhall fcarce find room for Mr. Miintz's works. .

o

; ; chnefday, 1 l&.

I was prevented from finithing my letter yefterday, by what do yow
think ? By no lefs magnificent a cxrcumﬁmce than a deluge. We have had
an extraordinary drought, no grafs, no leaves, no flowers ; not a white rofe for
the feftival df yefterday*! About fourarrived fuch a ﬂood that we could not
{ec out of the windows: the whole lawn was a lake, though fituated on%-
high an Ararat : prefently it broke through the leads, drowned the pretty blue
bed-chamber, paffed through ceilings and floors into the little parlour,
terrificd Harry, and opencd all Catherine’s water-gates and Jpeech-gates.—
I had but juft time to colle¢t two dogs, a couple of theep, a pair of bantams,
and a brace of gold-fith ; for, in the hafte of my zeal to imitate my anceftor
Noah, I forgot that fith would not cafily be drowned. Ia fhort, if you
chance to fpy a little ark with pinnacles failing towards Jerfey, open the
fky-light, and you will find fome of your acquaintance. You nevef faw
fuch defolation ! A pigeon brings word that Mabland has fared ftill worfe :
it never camé into my head bgfore, that a rainbow- oﬁicc for infuring aaamft
water might be very neceffary, This is a true account of the late dcluve.

Witnefs our bands,

Horace Noan,

CATHERINE Noan, her p¢ mark,
Hexry SueMm,

Lovis JarueT,

PeTer Ham, &c.

<

1 was going to feal my letter, and thought 1 fhould fcarce have any thing

-

* The pretender’s birth-day.
7 more
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more important to tell you than the hiftory of the flood, when a moft ex-
traordinary piece of news indeed arrived—nothing lefs than a new gun-
powder-plot—Ilaft Monday was to be the fatal day—There was a ball at
Kew—Vannefchi and his fon, directors of the opera, two Englith lords and
two Scotch lords are in confinement at juftice Fielding’s.—This is exaétly
all I know of the matter; and this weighty intelligence is brought by the
waterman from my houfemaid in Arlington-fireet, who fent Harry word
that the town is in an uproar; and to confirm it, the waterman fays he
heard the fame thing at Hungerford-ftairs, 1 took the libersy to reprefent
to Harry, that the ball at Kew'was this day fe'nnight for the “prince’s
birth-day ; that, as the Dukg was at it, I imagined the Scotch lords would
rather have chofen that day for the execution. of their tragedy; that I
believed Vannefchi’s fon was a child, and that peers are generally confined
at the Tower, not at juftice Fielding's ; befides, that we are much nearer to
Kew than Hungerford-ftairs are.—But Harry, who has not at'all recovered
the deluge, is extremely difpofed to think Vannefchi very like Guy Fawkes ;
and is fo perfuaded that fo dreadful a ftory could nof be invented, that I
have been forced to believe it too: and ip the courfe of our reafoning and
guefling, I told him, that though I could not fix upon all four, T was per-
fuaded that the late lord Lovat who was beheaded muft be one of the
Scotch peers, and lord A.’s fon who is not begot, one of the Englifh.—1I was
afraid he would think I treated o ferious a' bufinefs too ludicroufly, if I had
hinted at the fcene of diftreffed friendfhip that would be occafioned by lord
H 's examining his_intimate Vannefchi. Adieu! my dear fir
Mr. Fox and lady Caroline, and lord and lady Kildare are to dine here to-
day ; and if they tell Harry or me any more*of the plot, you fhall know it,

Wednelday night.

WELL ! now for the plot: thus much is true. A laundry-maid of the
duchefs of Marlborough, paffing by the Cocoa-tree, faw two gentlemen go
in there, one of whom dropped a letter ; it was directed, 70 you. She opened
it. It was very obfcure, talked of defigns at Kew mifcarricd, of new methods
to be taken; and as this way of correfpondence had been repeated too often,
another muft be followed; and it told you that the next letter to him fhould,
be in a bandbox at fuch a houfe in the Haymarket. The duchefs’ concluded
it related to a gang of fireet-robbers, and fent it to Fielding. He fent to

the houfe named, and did find a box and a letter, which, though obfcure, }}ad
: treafon
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treafon enough in it. It talked of a defign at Kew mifcarried; that the
opera was now the only place, and confcqucntly the fcheme muft be
deferred till next feafon, efpecially as @ certain perfon is abroad. For the
other great perfon (the Duke), they are fure of him at any time. There
was fome indire@ mention too of gunpowdcr. Vannefchi and others have
been apprchcnded but a conclufion was made, that it was a malicious
defign againft the lord high treafurer of the opera and his adminiftration ;
and fo they have been difmiffed. Macnamara,' I fuppofc you Jerfeyans
know, is returned with his fleet to Breft, leaving the tranfports failing to
America. Lord Thanet and Mr. Stanley are Juﬁ: gone to Paris, I believe
to enquire after the war. i
The weather has been very bad for fhowing Strawberry to the Kildares;
we have not been able to ftir out of dofrs: but to make me amends, 1 have
difcovered that lady Kildare is a true Sevignift. You know what pleafure I
have in any increafe of our feét; I thought the grew handfomer than ever
as fhe talked with devotion of N otre Dame des Rochers. Adieu, my dear
fir!
" Yours ever,
HOR. WALPOLE.

P.S. Tell me if you receive this; for in thefe gunpowder-times to be
fure the clerks of the poft-office are peculiarly alert.

.

.

LETTER XXIV.

Strawberry-hill, July s, 1755.
YOU vex me exceedingly. I beg, .f it is not too late, that you would
not fend me thefe two new quarries of granite ; I had rather pay the original
price and leave them where they are, than be encumbered with them,
My houfe is already a ftone-cutter’s fhop, nor do 1 know what to do with
what T have got. But this is not what vexes me, but your defiring me to
traffick with Carter, and fhowing me that you are ftill open to any vifionary
projet! Do you think I can turn broker, and faftor, and I don’t know
what? And at your time of life do you expeét to make a fortune by becom-
. ing

* The French admiral,
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ing a granite merchant? There muft be great demand for a commodity
that cofts a guinea a foot, and a month an inch to polith ! You fend me no
drawings, for which you know I fhould thank you infinitely, and are huut-
ing for every thing that I would thank you for letting alone. In fhort, my
dear fir, I am determined neveg to be a projector, nor to deal with projetts,
If you will ftill purfue them, I muft beg you will not only riot employ me in
them, butnot even let me know that you employ any body elfe. If you
will wot be content with my plain rational way of ferving you, I can do no
better ; nor can I joke upan it. I can combat any difficulties for your
fervice, but thofe of your own raifing. Not to talk any more crofsly, -and
to prevent, if I can for the fyture, any more of thefe expoftulations, I muft
tell you plainly, that with regard to my own.circumftances, I generally
drive to a penny, and have no money to fpare for vifions. 1 do and am
doing all I can for you ; and let mé¢ defire you once for all, not to fend me
any more perfons or things without afking my confent, and ftaying till you
receive it. I cannot help adding to the chapter of complaint » » » » .

Thefe, my dear fir, are the imprudent difficulties you draw me into, and
which almoft difcourage me from proceeding in your bufinefs. If you
anticipate your revenue, even while in Jerfey, and build caftles in the air
before’ you have repaflfed the fea, can I expe@ that you will be a better
ceconomift cither of your fortune or your prudence here? I beg you will
preferve this letter, usigracious as it is, becaufe 1 hope it will ferve to pre-
vent my writing any more fuch

Now to Mr. Miintz :—Hitherto he anfwgrs all you promifed and vowed
for him : he is very modeft, humble, and regfonable ; and has feen fo much
and knows fo much of countries and languages, that I am not likely to be
foon tired of him. His drawings are very pretty : he has done two views
of Strawberry that pleafe me extremely: his landfcgpe and trees are much
better than T expeéted. His next work is to be a large pictare from
your Mabland for Mr. Chute, who is much content with him : he goes to
the Vine in a fortnight or three weeks. We came from thence the day
before yefterday. 1 have drawn up an smventionary of all | propofe he
fhould do there; the computation goes a little beyond five thoufand,
pounds ; but he does not go half {o faft as my impatience demands : he is fo
reafonable, and will think of dying, and of the gout, and of twenty difagree-
able things‘that onc muft do and have, that he takes no joy in plamt‘::;‘gi

Ry 2
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and future views, but diftrefles all my rapidity of {chemes. Laft week we
were at my fifter’s at Chaffont in Buckmghamﬂnrc, to fee what we could
make of it ; but it wants fo much of everything, and would require fo much
more than an invemtionary of five thoufand pounds, that we decided no-
thing, except that Mr. Chute has defigned the prettieft houfe in the world
for them. We went to fee the obje@s of the neighbourhood, Bulftrode and
Fatimers. The former is a melancholy monument of Dutch magnificence:
however, there is a brave gallery of old piftures, and a chapel with two
fine windows "of modern painted-glafs. The" ceiling was formerly de-
corated with the affumption, or rather sirefumption, of chancellor Jeffries,
to whom it belonged ; but a very judicious dire hurried him fomewhere
elfe.  Latimers belongs to *Mrs. Cavendith. I have lived there formerly
with Mr. Conway, but it is much imprqved fince ; yet the river {tops fhort
at an hundred yards juft under your eyes and the houfe has undergone Batty
Fangley-difcipline: halfthe ornaments are of his baftard Gothic, and half of
Hallet’s mungrel Chinefe. 1 want to write over the doors of moft modern
cdifices, Rcymu ed and beautified, Langley and Hallet churchwardens. The
great dining-room is hung with the paper of my ftaircafe, but not thaded
pmpcrlv like mine. 1 was much more charmed lately at a vifit I made to
the Cardigans at Blackheath. 'Would you believe that I had never been in
Greenw 1ch-p4rk ? 1 never had, and am tranfported ! Even the glories of
Richmond and Twickenham hide their diminithed ays.—Yet nothing is
equal to the fathion of this village : Mr. Mintz {fays We have more coaches
than there are in half France. -~ Mrs. Pritchard has bough.t Ragman’s caftle,
for which my lerd Litchfield could not agree. - We fhall be as celebrated as
Baixe or Tnoh, and, if we have not fuch fonorous“names as they boaft,
we have very famous people : Clive and Pritchard, aérefles; Scott and
THudfon, painters; my lady Suffolk, famous in her time; Mr. H&~—, the
impudent lawyer, that Tom Hcrvey wrote againft ; Whitehead, the poet
—and Cambridge, the ev ery,thing, Adieu ! my dear ﬁr—-—l know not one
iyllable of news, - )

Yours ever, .

~ HOR. WALPOLE.

- LETTER
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LETTER XXV.
Strawberry-hill, July 17, 1755,

TO be fure, war is a dreadful calamity, &c.! But then it is a very com-
fortable commodity for writing leétters and writing hiftory ; and as one did
not contribute to make it, why, there is no harm in being a little amufed
with looking on: and if one can but keep the pretender on t'other fide
Derby, and keep Arlington-fireet and Strawberry-hill from being carried to
Paris, I know nobody that would do more to promote peace, or that will
bear the want of it with a better grace than myfelf. If I don't fend you
an actual declaration of war i this letter, at leaft you perceive I am the
harbinger of it. An account arrived yefterday morning, that Bofcawen
had miffed the French fleet, who are got into Cape Breton ; but two of his
captains attacked three of their {quadfon and have taken two, with fcarce
any lofs. This is the third time one of the French captains has been tuken
by Bofcawen. :

Mr. Conway is arrived from Ireland, where the triumphant party are
what parties in that fituation generally are, unreafonable and prefumptu-
ous. They will come into no terms without a ftipulation that the primate *
thall not bé in the regency. This is a bitter pill to digeft—but muft not
it be fwallowed? Have we heads to manage a French war and an Irith

civil war too ?

There are little domeftic news. If you infift upon fome, why, I believe
I could perfuade fomebods or other to hang thtmfeclves; but that is fcarce
an article uncommon enough to fend crofs the*fea. = For example, the rth
, whofe - brother._died of the fmall-pox a year ago, and left him
400,000/ had a fit of the gout laft week, and thot himfelf. I only bchp
to be afraid that it thould grow as neceffary to fhoot ome’s felf hcrc,' as it
is to go into the army in France. Sir Robert Browne has loft his laft
daughter, to whom he could have given cight thoufand pounds a-ycar.
When I tell thefe riches and madneffes to Mr. Miimtz, he ftares fo, that 1
fometimes fear he thinks I mean to impofe on him. It 1s cruel to a per-
fon who colleéts the follies of the age for the information of poftarity, to
have one's veracity doubted : it is the truth of them that makes them

5 » * Dr. Stone.

Vor.V Uwa - worth
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- worth notice, Charles Tb.wnﬂ\.end marries the great dowager Dalkeith :—his -
parts and prefumption are prodigious. He wanted nothing but independence
to let him loofe : I propofe great entertainment from him ; and now, perhaps,
the times will admit it ! There may be fuch things again as parties—odd
evolutions happen. The ballad I am going to tranfcribe for you is a very good
comment on {o common-place a text. My lord Bath, who was brought
hither by my lady Hervey’s and Billy Briftow’s reports of the cliarms of the
place, has made the following ftanzas, to the old tune which you remems
ber of Rowe’s ballad on Doddington’s Mrs, Strawbridge :

I.

Some talk of Gunnerfbury,
For Sion fome declare ;

And fome fay, that‘with Chifwick-houfe
No villa can compare :

But all the beaux of Middlefex,
Who know the country well,

Say, that Strawberry-hill, that Strawberry
Doth bear away the bell, :

II.

Though Surry boafts its Oatlands,

And Claremont kept fo jim ;
«  And though they talk of Southcote’szv

*Tis but a dainty whim; =

For afk the gallant Briftow,
Who does in tafte excell,

If Strawberry-hill, if Strawberry
Don’t bear away the bell,

Can there be an odder revolution of things, than that the printer of the
Craftfman* thould live in a_houfe of mine, and that the auther -of the
« Craftfman fhould write a panegyric on a houfe of mine ?

* One Franklyn, who occupied the cottage When he bought ‘the und on which thi
in the enclofure which Mr. Walpole afterwards tenement ftood, he nl}ms:: Franklyn to co'nt;:
called the Flower-garden at Strawberry-hill.— nue to occupy it during his life, l'.].n

I dined
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I dined yefterday at Wanftead : have :
The difpofition of the houfe and tr::n:roﬁ:g are be:::rr“tlhg:eel ix‘:e‘c;te‘:
and very fine : the garden, which they tell you coft as much as the houfe.
that is, 100,000/, (don't tell Mr. Miintz) is wretched ; the furniture ﬁne’

- but totally without tafte : fuch continences and incontinences of Scipi;
and Alcxan.dcr, by I don’t know whom ! fuch flame-coloured gods and
goddeﬁ'es, by Kent! fuch family-pieces, by—I believe the late earl himfelf,
for they are as ugly as the children that he really begot !  The whole grca;
apartment is of.oak, finely*carved, unpainted, and has a churming effeét.
The prefent carl is the moft generous creature in the worid : in the firft
chamber I entered he offeredsme four marble tables that lay in cafes about
the room: I compounded, after forty refufals of every thing I commended,
to bring away only a haunch of venifon : I believe he has not had fo cheap
a vifit a good while. I commend myfelf, as I ought; for, to be fure, there
were twenty ebony chairs,.and a couch, and a table, and a glafs, that would
have tried the virtue of a philofopher of double my fize! After dinner we
dragged a gold-fith-pond for my lady F. and lord S. I could not help
telling my lord Tilney, that they would certainly burn the poor fith for the
gold, like old lace. There arrived a marquis St. Simon, from Paris, who
underftands Englith, and who has feen your book of defigns for Gray's
Odes : he was much pleafed at meeting me, to whom the individual cat
belonged—and you may judge whether I was pleafed with him. Adieu!

my dear fir.
Yours ever,

- HOR.,WALPOLE.

.
'-—""!.— —

LETTER XXVL

Strawberry-hill, Auguft 4,"1755, between 11 and 12 at night,

I CAME from London to-day, and am juft come from fupping at Mrs,
Clive's, to write to you by the fire-fide. 'We have been exceedingly troubled
for fome time with St. Swithin’s diabetes, and have nota dry thread in any
walk about us. Iam not apt to complain of this malady, nor do I% it keeps 5
ug green at prefent, and will make our fhades very thick, againft we are

fourfcore, artd fit to enjoy them. .I brought with me your two lctters of
: * Uuz July
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July 30 and Auguft 1 ; a fight 1 have not feen a long time !-—But, my dear
fir, you have been hurt at my late letters. Do let me fay thus much in ex-
cufe for myfelf, You know how much I value, and what real and great
fatisfaétion 1 have in your drawings. ~Inftead of pleafing me with fo little
trouble to yourfelf, do you think it was no mortification to receive every
thing but your drawings? to find you full of projets, and, I will not fay,
with fome imprudences !—But I have done on this fubject— my friendfhip
will always be the fame for you ; it will only a¢t with more or lefs cheer-
fulnefs, as yqu ufe your common fenfe or yqur difpofition to chimerical

fchemes and careleflnefs. To give youcall the prefent fatisfaction in my
power, [ will tell you® # % * * %

I think your good-nature means to reproach me with having dropped any
hint of finding amufement in contemplating a war. When one would not
do any thing to promote it, when one’would do any thing to puta period to
it, when one is too_infignificant to contribute to either, I muft own T fee no
blame in thinking an ative age more agreeable to live in, than a foporific
one.—But, my dear fir, I muft adopt your patrioti{fm—Is not it laudable to be
revived with the revival of Britifh glory ? Can I be an indifferent {petator of
the triumphs of my country ! Can I help feeling a tattoo at ‘my heart, when
the duke of Newcaftle makes as great a figure in hiftory as Burleigh or Go-
dolphin—nay, as queen Befs herfelf 7—She gained no battles in perfon ; the
was only the aétuating genius. You feem to have heard of a proclamation
‘of war, of which we have not heard ; and not to have come to the know-
ledge of taking of Beau Sejour by colonel Monckton, _In thort, the French
and we feem ¢o have croffed qver and figured in, in_politics. Mirepoix com-
plained grievoufly that the duke of N. had over-reached him—But he is to
be forgiven in fo good a caufe! It is the firft perfon he ever deceived |—
I am preparing a new folio for heads of the heroes that are to bloom in
mezzotinto from this war. At prefent my chief ftudy is Weft-Indian hif-
tory. You would not think me very ill-natured if you knew all I feel at
the cruelty and villainy of European fettlers—But this very morning I found

that part of the purchafe of Maryland from the favage proprietors (for wé do
not maffacre, wé are fuch good chriftians*as only to cheat) was a quantity
of vermilion and a parcel of Jews-harps ! ‘ : ‘

Indeed, if I pleafed, T might have another ftudy ; it is ‘my fault if I am
not a commentator and a correétor. of the prefs. The marquis de St. Simon,

whom
-
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whom I mentioned to you, at a very firft vifit propofed to me to look over
a tranflation he had made of The Tale of a Tub—the propofal was foon
followed by a folio, and a letter of three fides to prefs me ferioufly to revife
it. You fhall judge of my fcholar's competence. He tranflates L’ Efirange,
Dryden and others, L'etrange, Dryden, &c. Then in the defcription of the
taylor as an idol, and his goofe as the fymbol ; he fays in’a note, that the
goofe meas the dove, and is a concealed fatire on the holy ghoft.—It put me
in mind of the Dane, who talking of orders to a. Frenchman, faid—* Notre
St. efprit eft un clephant.” , .

~ Don’t think, becaufe I prefer your drawings to every thing in the world,.
that I am fuch a churl as to refufe Mrs. B.’s partridges : 1 fhall thank her very
much for them. You muft excofe me, if I am vain enough to be fo convinced.
of my own tafte, that all the negleét*that has been thrown upon your defigns
eannot make me think 1 have over-valued them. I muft think that the
ftates of Jerfey who execute your town-houfe, have much more judgment
than all our connoiffeurs. When I every day fee Greek, and Roman, and
Italian, and Chinefe, and’ Gothic archite(ture embroidered and inlaid upon
one another, or called by each other’s names, I can’t help thinking that the
grace and fimplicity and truth of your tafte, in whichever you undertake, is
real tafte. I go farther: I wifh you would know in what you excel,
and not be hunting after twenty things unworthy your genius. If flattery
is my turn, believe this to be fo..

Mr. Miintz Besthe Vine, and has been fome time. I want to know
more of this hiftory b&sthe German : 1 do*affure ‘you, that I like both his
painting and behaviour—but if any hiftory of any kind is to accompany him,
I fhall be moft willing to. part with him. However I may divert myfelf as
a fpe@ator of broils, believe me I am thoroughly fick of having any thing
to do in any. Thofe in a neighbouring ifland are dikely to fubfide—and,.
contrary to cuftom, the frigff * himfelf is to be the Jacrifice.

1 have contracted a fort of intimacy with Garrick, who is my neighbour.

He affe@s to fludy my tafte : I lay it all upon you—he admires you. He
is building a grateful temple to Shakefpcare : I offered him this motto :*

e ot e _ * The primate of Ircland.

e g Qued
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Quod fpiro et placeo, fi placeo’ tuum eft. Don’t be furprifed if you fhould
hear of me as a gentleman coming upon the ftage next winter for my. di-
verfion.—The truth is, I make the moft-of this acquaintance to prote@ my
poor neighbour at C//vden—you underftand the conundrum, Clive's den,

 Adieu, my d::_ar fir! Need I repeat affurances? If I need, believe that
nothing that can tend to your recovery has been or fhall be ficglefted by
me. You may truft me to the utmoft of my power—beyond that, what

" can I do? Ofhce more, adieu !

Yo&rs ever, .
‘... HOR. WALPOLE,

== L oy T
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Y , LETTER XXVIL

: Strawberry-hill, Auguft 13, 1755.
MY DEAR SIR, ,

THOUGH 1 wrote to you fo lately, and have eertainly nothing new to
tell you, T can’t help feribbling a line to you to-night, as I'am going to Mr.
Rigby's for a week or ten days, and muft thank you firft for the three pic-
tures. One of them charms me, the Mount Orgueil, which is abfolutely
fing ; the fea, and thadow upon it, are mafterly, The other two I don’t, at
leaft won’t, take for finithed. If you pleafe, Elizabcty:ﬁﬁc thall be Mr.
Miintz’s performance : indeed I fee nothing of you it it. 1 do reconnoitre
you- in the Hercules and Neffus ; but in both, your colours are dirty, care-
lefsly dirty : in your diftant hills you are improved, and not hard. The
figures are too large—I don’t mean ‘in the Elizabeth Caftle, for there they
are neat ; but the centaur,.though he dies as well as Garrick can, is outra-
geous. Hercules and Deianira are by no means o : he is fentimental, and
the moft improperly forrowful. However, I am pleafed enough to beg you
would continue, As foon as Mr. Miintz returns from the Vine you fhall have
a fupply of colours. In the mean time, why give up the good old trade of
drawing? Have you no Indian ink, no foot-water, no fnhuff, no coat of
onion, no juice of any thing? If you love me, draw : you would, if you
knew the recal pleafure you can give me. I have been ftudying all your

1 . drawings;



. mo RICHARD BENTLEY, Esq. 335

drawings ; and next to architeéture and trees, I determine that you fucceed
in-nothing better than animals. Now (as the newfpapers fay) the late in-
genious Mr. Seymour is dead, I would recommend horfes and greyhounds
to you. I fhould think you capable of a landfcape or two with delicious bits
of architefture, I have known you execute the light of a torch or lanthorn
fo well, that ifit was called Schalken,a houfe-keeper at Himpton-court or
Windfor, or a Catherine at Strawberry-hill, would fhow it, and fay it coft
ten thoufand pounds.. Nay, if I could believe that you would ever execute
any more dcﬁgns I propofcd. to you, I would give youa hint, for a picture
that ftruck me t'other day in Perefixe’s Life of Henry IV. He fays, the
king was often feen lying ueon a common ftraw bed among the {oldiers,
with a piece of brown bread in one hand, and a bit of charcoal in t ‘other, to
draw an encampment, or town that he was befieging. If this is not charac-
ter and a pi&ure,l don’t know what'is.

1 dmcd to-day at Garrick's: there were the duke of Grafton, lord and
lady Rochford, lady Holdernefs; the crooked Moftyn, and Dabreu the Spa-
nith minifter ; two. regents, of which one is lord chamberlain, the other
groom of the ftole ; and the wife of a fccretary of ftate. This is being fur un
affez bon ton for a player ! Don’t you want to afk me how I like him ! Do
want, and I will tell you—I like her exceedingly ; her behaviour is all fenfe,
and all fweetnefs too, T don’t know how, he does not improve fo faft upon

: jthere is a great deal of parts and vivacity and variety, but there is a
: grcat "deal too of mnmcry and burlefque. 1am very ungrateful, for he flat-
ters me abu  but uhluckily I know it.. I was accuftomed to it
enough when my was. firft minifter s on his fall I loft it all at once :
and {mcc that,I have lxved with Mr. Chute, who is all vehemence; with Mr.
Fox, who is all dlfputatxon with*fir Charles Williams, who has no time
from flattering himfelf; with Gray, who does not hate to find fault with
me ; with Mr, Conway, who is all fincerity ; and with you and Mr. Rxgby,
who have always laughed at me in a good-natured way. Idon’t know hiow,
but 1 think I like all this as well—I beg his pardon, Mr. Raftor does flatter
me ; but I fhould be a cormorant for praife, if 1 could fwallow it whole as
hcglvesxtme. iy

Sir Wﬂham Yonge, hioKas béen extin® fo long, is at laft dcad and
the war, which began with fuch a flist of vivacity, 1s | think gone to ﬂccp

General
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General Braddock has not yet fent over to claim the furname of America~

nus. - But why fhould 1 take pains to thow you in how many ways I know
nothing #—Why ; I can tellit you in one word—why, - knows
nothing !—I with you good-mght!

Yours ever, -
HOR. WALPOLE.

&

¢ » ' Lo

LETTER XXVII, .
T Athngtonoﬁren, Auguft 28, 1755
‘OUR piratic laurels, W1th which the French have fo much reproached‘ns,
have been exceedingly pruned ! Braddock is defeated and killed, by a hand-
ful of Indians and by the bafenefs of his own troops, who facnﬁccd hitn and
his gallant officers. Indeed, there is fome fufpicion that cowardice was not
the motive, but refentment at having been draughted from Irith regiments.—
Were fuch a defertion univerfal, could one but commend it ! Could one
blame men who fhould refufe to be knocked on the head for fixpence a day,
and for the advantage and dignity of a few ambitious? But in this cafe, one
pities the brave young officers, who cannot fo caﬁly disfranchife themfelves

from the prejudices of glory !—Qur difappointment is greater than our lofs :
fix-and-twenty officers are killed, who, I fuppofe, have not left a vaft many
fatherlefs and widoww/efs, as an old woman told me y great tribu-
lation,—The miniftry have a much more ferious affair ir hands—Lord

L.and lord A, have had a dreddful quarrel ! Coqumrs teterrima belli caufa?
When lord thot himfelf, ford L. faid, « Wcll I am very forry for poor
——! but it is the part of a wife man to make the beft of every misfortune
—1 fhall now have the beft cook in England.” This was uttered before
lord A. Joras?*,who is a map of extreme punétilio, as cooks and officers ought
to be, would not be hired till he knew whether this lord —— would retain
him. When it was decided that he would not, lord L. propofed to hire’ Jo-
“ras. Lord A. had alréady engaged him. Such a breach of friendfbip was
foon followed by an expoftulation (there was jealoufy of the D, of New-
“«caftle’s favour already under the coals) : in fhort, the nephew earl.called the

* The name of the cook in q\le{hon. s ‘. .
favourite
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favourite earl fiich grofs names, that it was well they were minifters ! other-
wife, as Mincing fays, “Fvow, I believe they muff have fit.” The public,
that is, half-a-dozen toad-caters, have great hopes that the prefent unfavour-
able pofture of affairs in America will tend to cement this breach, and that
we fhall all unite hand and heart againft the common enemy.,

~ Treturned*the night before laft from my peregrination. It is very un-
lucky for me that no crown of martyrdom is entailed on'zeal for antiquities 3
I fhould be a rubric martyr ofs the firft clafs. After vifiting the new falt-
water baths at Harwich, (which,*next to horfe-racing, grows the moft
fathionable refource for ~pea¥lq who want to get out of town, and who love
the country and retirement !) wetit to {ee Orford eaftle, and lord Hertford's
at Sudborn. The éne is'a ruin, and the other ought to be fo. Returning in
a one-horfe-chair over a wild vaft heath, 1T went out of the road to fee the
remains of Buttley-abbey ; which however I could not fee : for, as the kevs of
Orford caftle were at Sudborn, fo the keys of Buttley were at Orford ! By
this time it was night ; we loft our way, were in exceffive rain for above two
hours, and only found our way to be overfurned into the mire the next
morning going into Ipfwich. Since that I went to fee an old houfe built by
fecretary Naunton'. His defcendant, who is a ftrange retired creature,
was unwilling to let us fee it; but we did, and little in it worth feeing.
The houfe never was fine, and is now out of repair; has a bed with ivory
pillars and 4oofe rings, prefented to the fecretary by fome German prince or
German artift ; &nd a {mall ggllery of indifferent portraits, among which
there are fcarc?aﬁf;ﬁ;thdnoticc but of the earl of Northumbgrland, Anna
Bullen’s lover, and of Tig=Antohy Wingfield ; Who having his hand tucked
into his girdle, the houfekeeper told us, had hdd bis fingers cut off by Har-
ry VIII. But Harry VIIL was not a man pour s’arréter & ces minuties la !
While we waited for leave to fee the houfe, I firolled into the church-yard,
and was ftruck with a little door open into the chancel, through the arch of
which I difcovered crofs-legged knights and painted tombs ! In fhort, there
are nelefs than eight confiderable monuments, very perfeét, of Wingficlds,
Nauntons, and a fir John Boynet and his wife, as old as Richard the feednd’s

* Sir Robert Naunton, matter of the court of he fays of Q, Elizabethi, that “ on the fide of
wards. He wrote Anecdotes of Eliza- her father was difembogued into her veins, by a
beth and her favourites—Of his ftyle in this confluence of blood, the very abltract of all the
work the following ds a fpecimen’s In page 1ft ~ greateft houfes in Chriftendom.” E.

Vor. V., . X x time.
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time. But what charmed me. ftill more, were two figures of fecretary
Naenton’s fatherand mother inthe window in painted glafs, near two feet
high, and by far the fineft painting on glafs I ever faw. His figure, in a
puffed doublet, breeches and bonnet, and cloak of {carlet and yellow, is ab-
folutely perfect: her fhoulder is damaged. . This church, which is fcarce
bigger than a large chapel, is very ruinous, though containing fuch trea-
fures ! Befides thefe, there are brafles on the pavement with a-fucceflion of
all the wonderful head-drefles, which our plain wirtuous grandmothers in-
vented to tempt our rude and fimple anceftors—I don’t know what our no-
bles might be, but T am fure the millintrs three or four hundred years a

muft havg been more accomplithed in the arts, as Prynne calls them, of cri

ing, curling, frizzling, and frouncing, than all the tirewomen of Babylon,
modern Paris, or modern Pall-Mall, Dame Winifred Boynet, whom I men-
tioned above, is aceoutred with the cojifure called piked horns, which, if there
were any figns in' Lothbury and Eaftcheap, muft have brufthed them about
ftrangely, as their ladyfhips rode behind their gentlemen uthers ! Adieu !

Yours ever,

’ HOR. WALPOLE,

LETTER XXIX.

Strawberry-hill, September 18, 1755
MY DEAR SIR, : -

AFTER an expettation of fix weeks, I have teceived a letter from you,
dated Auguﬂ: 23d. Indeed I1did not impute any neglet to you; I knew it
arofe from the war; but Mr. S—— tells me the pacquets will now be
more regular My, Se— tells me !—What, has he been in town, or at
Strawberry ?—No; «but I have been at Southampton : I was at the Vine;
and on the arrival of a few fine days, the firft we have had this fummer,
after a deluge, Mr. Chute perfuaded me to take a jaunt to Winchefter and
. Netley-abbey, with the latter of which he is very juftly enchanted. .

I was, difappointed in Winchcﬁc:r: it is a paltry town, and finall : king
Charles the fecond’s houfe is the worft thing I ever faw of fir Chriftopher
Wren, a mixture of a town-hall and an hofpital; not to mention the bad

‘ o choice
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choice of the fituation in fuch a country ; it is all #fs that fhould be dowwns.
I talk to you as fuppofing that you never have been at Winchefter, though 1
{ufpect you have, for the entrance of the cathedral is the very idea of that of
Mabland. I like the fmugnefs of the cathedral, and the profufion of the moft
beautiful Gothic tombs. That of cardinal Beaufort is in a ftyle more free and
of more tafte than any thing I have feen of the kind. His Tizure confirms
me in my opinion that I have firuck out the true hiftory of the picture that
1 bought of Robinfon; and which I take for the marriage of Henry V1,
Befides the monuments of thg Saxon kings, of Lucius, William Rufus, his
brother, &c. there ate thofe of fix fuch-great or confiderable men as Beau-
fort, William of Wickham, him of Wainfleet, the bithops Fox and Gar-
diner, and my-lord treafurer Portland—How much power and ambition under
half-a-dozen ftones ! 1 own, I grow to look on tombs as latting manfions,
inftead of obferving them for curiots pieces of architeéture !———Going
into Southampton, I paffed: Bevis-mount, Where my lord Peterborough
g ' 3 4 .

Hung his trophies o'er his garden gate;

but general Mordaunt was there, and we could not fec it We walked long
by moon-light on the terrafs along the beach—Guef, if we talked of and
wifhed for you! The town is crowded ; fea-baths are eftablifhed there too,
But how fthall I defcribe Netley to'you? I'can only, by telling you that it is the
fpot insthe<vorld for which Mr. Chute and I with. Thke rums are vaft, and
retain fragments of beautiful fretted roofs pendent in the air, with all variety
of Gothic patterns‘®&windows wrapped round and round with ivy—many
trees are fprout%tt) _ the walls, and only want to be increafed with
cypreffles! Ah rifes above the abbey, enciréled with wood : the fort, in
which We would build a tower for habitation, remains with two {all plat-
forms. ‘This little caftle is buried from the abbey in a wood, in the very
centre, on the edge of the hill : on each fide breaks in the view of the Soutl}-
ampton-fea, deep blue, gliftering with filver and veflels ; on one fide termi-
nated by Southampton, on the other by Calthot-caftle ; and tl{c Hle of Wight
rifinig above' the oppofite hills.—In fhort, they are not the ruins of Netley, °
but of Paradife——Oh! the purple abbots, what a fpot had they chofen to
flumber in ! Fhe feene is o' beautifully tranquil, yet fo lively, that they feem
only to have retired into the world, te e
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