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The triumph of benevolence: occasioned by the national design of erecting a monument to John Howard, Esq.
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TO THE COMMITTEE.

            
            
            
               GENTLEMEN,

            

            AMONGST those who are earnest to demonstrate their zeal in "a righteous cause," shall not the MUSE be suffered to approach the Shrine of HOWARD with an offering? The wreath she brings has been woven with animated haste; but it is a sincere testimony of her love, and as such will be accepted.

            Your purpose, Gentlemen, being widely to circulate whatever may promote this truly virtuous design; if you should imagine the following stanzas would assist the cause, they are at your disposal, to be made public in any way you may think proper.

            
               I am, Gentlemen, Your most obliged and obedient servant, THE AUTHOR.
               

            

         

THE TRIUMPH OF BENEVOLENCE.

            
            
            
               WHAT lofty sound through crested Albion rings!

               What raptur'd notes as if by Angels giv'n!

               What thrilling airs, as from coelestial strings,

               Pour in full tide the harmonies of Heaven!

            

            
               
               From Public Gratitude the notes arise,

               To honour virtuous HOWARD yet on earth;

               While Providence yet spares him from the skies,

               Th'enduring Statue shall attest his worth.

            

            
               Lo, Albion's ardent sons the deed approve,

               Wide o'er the realm to spread the generous flame,

               A spirit like his own begins to move,

               A thousand virtues kindle at his name.

            

            
               This, this the moment, Britons, ye should chuse,

               While the fair act no modest blush can raise:

               The good man's absence shall our love excuse,

               And give the full-plum'd luxury of praise.

            

            
               
               By Heaven commission'd, now our Patriot flies

               Where Nature scourges with her worst disease,

               Where plague-devoted Turkey's victim lies,

               Where spotted Deaths load every tainted breeze:

            

            
               With love unbounded, love that knows not fear,

               Wherever pain or sorrow dwells he goes,

               Kindly as dew, and bounteous as the sphere,

               His social heart no poor distinction knows.

            

            
               Ah, what is friend or foe to Him, whose soul

               Girding creation in one warm embrace,

               Extends the saviour arm from pole to pole,

               And feels akin to all the human race!

            

            
               
               To all the human! all the brutal too;

               Bird, beast, and insect, bless his gentle power,

               From the worn steed reposing in his view,

               To the tame red-breast warbling in his bower.

            

            
               Well may the Spirit of the Isle arise,

               With loud accord its best good man to grace;

               Well may the statue point to yonder skies,

               And call on Cherubim to guard the place.

            

            
               Ye pomps of Egypt, moulder fast away;

               Ye Roman vanities, your arches hide;

               Ye Gallic pageantries, profusely gay,

               Ye tombs, ye triumphs, here resign your pride.

            

            
               
               For not to GRANDEUR tow'rs our destin'd bust:

               We bribe no Muse a sordid wreath to twine

               Round the frail urn of Infamy in dust;

               Nor bid our incense deck a villain's shrine

            

            
               Nor yet to PRIDE the venal Statue raise,

               Preserving ashes Virtue had forgot:

               We bid no trumpet sound a bad man's praise

               Nor memory restore what time should rot.

            

            
               Nor to the Slave of GOLD, though largely grac'd

               With all that wealth on folly could bestow,

               With all that Vanity on dust could waste;

               Living and dead alike fair Virtue's foe.

            

            
               
               Nor yet for THEE, thou tyrant of the plain,

               Illustrious scourge and butcher of mankind!

               Whose murth'ring hands whole hecatombs have slain,

               Thy glory gathering as it thins thy kind.

            

            
               Nor ev'n to thee, O FREDERIC *; though thy name,

               The soldier's idol, Prussia breathes in sighs;

               Though foremost in the list of sanguine fame,

               And Vict'ry seems to claim thee in the skies.

            

            
               Ah, no! the Monument our love would rear

               Is to the MAN of PEACE, who may descend,

               Ev'n at this moment, into dungeons drear,

               The Prisoner's guardian, and the Mourner's friend.

            

            
               
               Ev'n now, perchance, he bears some Victim food,

               Or leads him to the beams of long-lost day;

               Or from the air where putrid vapours brood

               Chaces the Spirit of the Pest away.

            

            
               Quit, Prussia, quit thy Frederic's crimson shrine,

               With olive garlands join our white-rob'd band:

               At HOWARD's statue—how unlike to thine!

               Full many a saintly form shall duteous stand.

            

            
               Her lightest footsteps here shall MERCY bend,

               Fearing to crush some harmless insect near;

               HUMANITY her fost'ring wing extend,

               With PITY, softly smiling through her tear.

            

            
               
               And CHARITY her liberal brow in air,

               And pleasing MELANCHOLY pace around,

               And warm BENEVOLENCE be ever there,

               And CHRISTIAN MEEKNESS bless the hallow'd bound.

            

            
               Here, too, some mortal visitants—the wife,

               Parent and child restor'd, their joys shall tell:

               Here sharp Remorse shall mourn a guilty life,

               And hardness learn for human woe to feel.

            

            
               With pious offerings hither shall repair

               What once was Want, Contagion, and Disease:

               Restor'd to all the liberty of air,

               Here shall they hail the renovating breeze.
               

            

            
               
               And Dissipation, as he passes here,

               Abash'd that Vice has ravish'd all his store,

               Conscious shall drop the penitential tear,

               And spurn the follies which deny him more.

            

            
               And Avarice too shall here suspend his art,

               His bosom loosing from the sullen ore;

               The Statue shall subdue his rugged heart,

               And the rock gush in blessings to the poor.

            

            
               And Envy, devious from her wonted plan,

               Taught by the Statue ev'n a foe to save,

               Shall tell her snakes to spare one virtuous man,

               And own his goodness ere he reach the grave.

            

            
               
               But should some blood-polluted Hero come,

               Flush'd with the crimson waste his sword has made,

               Meek HOWARD's Statue on that sword shall gloom,

               Till tears shall seem to trickle on the blade.

            

            
               And many a wondering Traveller shall pause,

               To hail the land that gave an HOWARD birth,

               Till Jealousy itself aids Virtue's cause,

               Prompting the spirit of congenial worth.

            

            
               And here the willing Muse shall oft retire,

               To breathe her vows in many a graceful line;

               From the blest Statue catch sublimer fire,

               Whilft Inspiration hovers o'er the shrine.

            

            
               
               Thou, to whose praise these honours gather round,

               Receive this tribute from Affection's hand;

               Thou, who art thus by all the Virtues crown'd

               Accept the homage of thy native land.

            

            
               And though the mem'ry of thy deeds shall bloom,

               When Sculpture's proudest boast shall be no more,

               When urns, like what they guarded, meet their doom,

               And Time o'er Adamant exerts his power;

            

            
               And though thy modest goodness shuns its right,

               Though it would blushing shrink from just applause,

               Unseen would bless, like showers that fall by night,

               And shew th' effect while it would hide the cause;

            

            
               
               True to the awful charge by Justice giv'n,

               Fame still will follow with her clarion high,

               On Rapture's plumage bear the sound to Heav'n,

               Nor suffer virtue such as thine to die:

            

            
               And oh, that wond'rous virtue has been sung *
               

               In deathless lays by Briton's loftiest bard,

               Hymn'd by a lyre that Seraphs might have strung,

               For HAYLEY'S MUSE has giv'n her fair reward.

            

            
               But feeble all that mortal man can raise,

               Feeble the trump that peals each honour'd name,

               Feeble an Hayley's lyre, a nation's praise,

               And all th' applausive notes of human fame.

            

            
               
               Yet take our Pledge, though mix'd, alas, with earth:

               Then hear the power that whispers in thy breast,

               
                  That voice from Heav'n alone can speak thy worth,

               A recompensing GOD will give the rest.

            

         
Notes
* Written while there was a report of the King of Prussia's death.
 ↵
* Alluding to Mr. Hayley's very beautiful Ode inscribed to John Howard, Esq.
 ↵


SONNET TO DR. LETTSOM.

            
            
            BY W. UPTON.

            
               SWEET POPE, how would thy ardent bosom glow,

               Didst thou remain, to sing a HOWARD's praise!

               How tender would thy plaintive numbers flow!

               The glorious theme would elevate thy lays.

            

            
               But LETTSOM lives to see his Statue rise,

               Who, sympathizing, feels for HOWARD's flame;

               And deems Humanity the darling prize,

               Which must to ages consecrate their fame.

            

            
               Pathetic LETTSOM! Many a lisping babe

               Shall bless the Man who kindly gave it life,

               Who snatch'd its mother from a wat'ry grave, *,

               And to a husband gave a new-born wife.

               If deeds like these may merit Christian love,

               Record them, Angels, in the realms above.

            

            
               
                  Strand,
                  
                     Aug. 9.
               
            


         
Notes
* Dr. LETTSOM was one of the first promoters of that benevolent institution, "The Humane Society," established in this kingdom by Dr. HAWES.
 ↵



            
            Pieces relative to the Progress of the Design of paying a Public grateful Tribute to the Character of Mr. HOWARD.

            Taken from the GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE for MAY.

               
               
                  
                     
                        May 21.
                  
                  MR. URBAN,

               

               TRUE GLORY GUIDES NO ECHOING CAR—as is now exemplified in the noiseless tenour of the way long pursued, in his going about doing good, by the most truly glorious of mortal beings. When I give him this title, I flatter myself that but few of your readers will want to be informed, that I mean the Consummate Philanthropist, who who has so fully and feelingly demonstrated, that indeed nothing human is alien from him, by having given himself up to the softening the sorrows and sufferings of some of the most unworthy, as well as of the most unfortunate of our race, in that to the horrors of a prison, where the iron so often enters into the soul, horrors should not be added. Urged by strong benevolence of soul from his pleasant home, and his more pleasant friends, who, I should suppose, do honour him but just on this side idolatry, he is now, instead of rattling in a triumphal car, gliding tranquilly on the sea, apparently but an obscure passenger, amidst all the wants of ease and accommodation, at about 60 years of age, in a common vessel, to dare the vile contagion of the Turks, and, if he cannot purge their air of pestilence, to try at least to correct its virulence, retard its progress, and be blessed by thousands saved from untimely death. In the only hour that I had ever the happiness and the honour of his conversation, two months ago in Italy,
I did all but worship him. He was then at Rome, which for once saw, but knew him not, a true vicar of the God of Mercy, by whom the man that, when his fellow-creature was in prison came unto him, and performed other acts of charity, shall be placed on the right-hand of his throne; and was going to visit the lazarettos at Naples and at Malta, and thence to Constantinople. He will be absent somewhat above a year. He cherishes a hope, that the means he has discovered to check the influence of the jail infection will be efficacious likewise against the plague; and, to make the trial, abandons his comforts, and risks his life. Glorious man! God-fulfil his hope, and send him sase back, to be still an ornament to human nature in general, and, in porticular, to this glorious country which produced him, and which an accomplished daughter of it has lately told us she has the daily delight to hear applanded in others as eminently just, generous, and humane! I please myself with thinking what a host will join me in the wish. But shall we be content with giving him but empty words, and not avail ourselves of the only opportunity, which in all probability we can ever have till he rest from his god-like labours, of doing ourselves honour, in doing, to speak humanly, a solid and a solemn one to him? Suppose, Mr. Urban, you were to erect a statue to him? Entertaining as great an opinion of the glorious possibilities of the English character, as Lord Chatham could do of those of the English constitution, I persuade myself that you would be quickly furnished with the means, in only calling, by the publication of the hint in your next Magazine but for a single guinea (though the opulent need not be stinted) upon those of the just, generous, and humane, amongst us, who can easily afford themselves the pleasure of giving a testimony to their exalted sense of what our nature owes to Mr. HOWARD. How truly has he ennobled the name! Before this glorious man arose, what has been ever done for mankind by all the
blood of all the Howards? Ye little stars, hide your diminished rays! More I think will be furnished than is requisite to erect a statue; the overplus will go almost self-directed to the jails. A bust, or picture of him, for a sculptor to work from, can, without doubt, be supplied by some friend. You and your corresondents will think of the proper spot in which the statue should be placed, and of the inscription for it. But no time is to be lost; for, if it be not executed before his return, Mr. Howard's humble sense of his own inerits would most certainly prevent it. Alas, alas, Mr. Urban, what are posthumous honours! No! praesenti illi.—Insluenced only by our admiration and our love of such virtue as we must confess hath never yet arisen but in Mr. Howard, let us render it mature honours whilst it is yet present with us in this world, as the best foundation for not despairing that equal virtue may yet arise.

               
                  ANGLUS.

                  
                     P. S. Your wonder perhaps, Mr. Urban, and I am sure your indignation, will be excited, when you are informed that, in a country pretending modestly to be the most highly civilized, and in this age, when so much more light than heretofore, and, one would hope, consequent goodness, are diffused, some of the ruling powers of that country could harbour the thought of seizing upon Mr. Howard in his passage through it, for having, in the hope they might be reformed, made abuses known, in a book published in another country and another language. That he was not seized, is undoubtedly owing to the light which is diffused.

                     When I asked Mr. Howard, with what antiseptic he arms himself when he ventures into those mansions of misery and infection, which, for the sake of his fellow-creatures, he has long frequented, and is now again seeking in a distant land; he told me, that he trusts, under God, to extreme cleanliness alone; of the property of which to resist, or rather afford no hold to, infection, he entertains a great, and,
from experience, just idea. An additional recommendation this to the decency and the comfort of that charming quality, I had almost said, virtue, the concomitant of civilisation. That the most uncivilised people are the most dirty, will not, I believe, be controverted; and, if the converse of the proposition be equally true, let it not be forgotten by the travellers in France.
                     

                     {inverted ⁂}Having the same opinion with our correspondent of "this Consummate Philanthropist," and of "the glorious possibility of the English character;" our printer (Mr. Nichols, in Red-Lion Passage, Flect-street) has undertaken to receive subscriptions for this purpose till the end of June; before which period some respectable bankers will be requested to assist this laudable proposal. EDIT.

                  
               

            

            From the GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE for JUNE.

               
               
                  
                     Basinghall-street,
                     
                        June 20.
                  
               


               TO evince my approbation of erecting a MONUMENT to commemorate the godlike actions of the living HOWARD, I inclose a draught for ten guineas, to be appropriated to that DESIGN.

               Persnaded as I am, that his character and writings will survive the most durable monument of friendship; yet such an example of approbation appears to me calculated to promote many beneficial purposes, though it cannot augment the zeal of this amiable man in the pursuit of lessening human misery. Public approbation of private and publick virtues, whilst it acknowledges a debt due to intrinsic merit, reflects the highest honour on the community; for to reward virtue is a pleasing proof of its prevalence; and that it does prevail, the MONUMENT of HOWARD will testify.

               
                  Virtue, whether shining in the public walks of life, or emitting the soft rays of human benevolence in the dungeous of misery, will ever obtain its own internal reward beyond all the powers of sculpture; but to exhibit that evidence to the public, to excite emulation in virtuous pursuits, and to induce spectators to go and do so likewise, nothing seems more conducive than a MONUMENT to HOWARD.

               The present moment, during his absence in TURKEY, is the most proper to accomplish such a DESIGN. With goodness of heart he unites exemplary humility; and a perfection of mind, rarely equalled, is veiled by a modesty that shuns praise and adulation; but the public applause which is due to great and virtuous actions cannot be ungratesul to the god-like breast of HOWARD.

               Suppose therefore the first FIVE persons who subscribe TEN GUINEAS each, or upwards, be appointed a committee to carry such a DESIGN into execution; which committee may be afterwards augmented, by selecting from the subseribers at large such persons whose taste and abilities may further assist in designing a MONUMENT to HOWARD.

               
                  JOHN COAKLEY LETTSOM.

                  
                     P. S. If this Paper be thought worthy of insertion in the Gentleman's Magazine, I have no objection to its publication; nor have I any to being appointed to receive subscriptions with any banker or bankers, further to insure success.

                     As there are many circumstances singular in the conduct of HOWARD, which tend to his security, besides cleanliness, I thought of adding some outlines of his history: but, fearful of diverting the public attention from the subject of a monument, I have refrained from such addition, though, would it prove acceptable, I could perhaps prepare a little essay for a subsequent Magazine, and am, respectfully, J. C. LETTSOM.

                     {inverted ⁂}We thankfully accept the offers of this truly benevolent correspondent; and shall be obliged to him for his proposed communication.
Subscriptions for the MONUMENT to HOWARD will now be received by Messrs. R. and F. GOSLING, bankers, Fleet-street; Dr. LETTSOM, Basinghall-street; and J. NICHOLS, Red Lion Passage, Fleet-street; till the last day of September: by which time, it is hoped, a sufficient fund will be raised. If our expectations are disappointed, the subscriptions shall then be punctually returned. EDIT.

                  
               

            

            From the GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE for JULY.

               
               
                  
                     Hermitage, near Bath,
                     
                        July 2.
                  
                  Mr. URBAN,

               

               THOUGH it has been my lot (I will not say my happy lot) to have lived with, and conversed much among, what are generally called the great men of this nation, yet I consider the greatest honour I have received, during a long and chequered life, to be a visit made me on persone by Mr. Howard; his unsolicited name as a subscriber to a poor persormance of mine; and a present of his own immortal deeds; deeds so fraught with benevolence, and told with such modesty, humility, and philanthropy, that he, who can read them without feeling a reverential awe for the doer, must be unworthy of the name of man. I therefore send you a draft on Messrs. Hoares for one guinea, that I may contribute my mite towards the erection of a statue to immortalize THE PERSON of Mr. Howard; his virtues and his writings will immortalize his name. I am sorry to say it is inconvenient for me to do more; yet, rather than the work should not be carried into immediate execution, while the worthy and modest object of it is abroad, you may call upon me for nine more; for who would not put themselves to some inconvenience to render respect to the memory (as Dr. Lettsom justly styles him) of the GOD-LIKE HOWARD? One stately tree in my garden has long since borne his name on its rind: and may the hand wither, like its leaves in Autumn, who dares to erase it!

               
                  Yours, &c. POLYXENA.

               

            

            From the same.

               
               
               
                  
                     
                        June 14.
                  
                  MR. URBAN,

               

               OF the proposal, suggested by your ingenious and benevolent Correspondent ANGLUS, to erect a statue in honour of Mr. Howard, I most cordially approve; and where is to be found a man of sense and virtue that will not say the same? Statesmen are the corruption, and heroes the destroyers, of the human species; but Mr. Howard is, in the noblest and most unequivocal sense of the word, their preserver. I can myself feel the importance of his services more than the generality of his readers, as, from motives not quite dissimilar from his own, I have been long accustomed to visit prisons, and perform, now and then, those offices of charity which are too much neglected even by wise and good men, and which, if I had not been writing on a subject endeared to me by long and solemn reflexion, I should not have presumed to mention concerning myself.—Anglus seems to call upon your readers in general, not merely for approbation, but assistance. In what manner then does he mean me to assist? for it is a righteous cause, and my heart is with it. On Mr. Howard himself it were a panegyric to expatiate in that language which truth itself would warrant. Argument and persuasion are anticipated by the general and just celebrity he has attained; and it seems to me, that merely to propose the statue is sufficient to secure the concurrence of those who reverence the character of Mr. Howard: but as to the penurious and the unfeeling, I must say, with a little accommodation of Sallust, verba viris virtuem non addere. In the present state of things, I can only request to be put down as a subscriber, and to be considered as a most sincere well-wisher.

               
                  S. P.

               

            

            From the same.

               
               
               
                  
                     
                        July 19.
                  
                  MR. URBAN,

               

               I VERY sincerely wish you success in your scheme of erecting a statue to Mr. Howard, towards which I have given you my mite with more pleasure than I ever gave any thing in my life, as I never remember an occasion which so inspired me with a sensation of doing honour to myself. And let the Rochefoucault school chew it if they please. We agree with them that every thing centers in self; nor can it be otherwise; but were there not goodness in man's nature, how could he be capable of such gratifications as these? Even the sensation experienced by the insignificant individual who is scribbling to you, is an irrefragable argument against their system; and how much more strong and noble a one is supplied by the life and actions of Mr. Howard, the god-like man, as he has been well styled, and of whom we have so much reason to be proud! What can be a more glorious part to act, than that of the Friend to Nature, and a Second to God, in the relief of his suffering creatures! That is Mr. Howard's part, and his place in the scale of beings. A friend of mine amused himself some time ago in delineating that scale; but though he employed much thought upon it, he could not settle it quite to his satisfaction. I send it you as a cud for your readers to chew, if you think it worthy of them. My friend, I say, could not settle it quite to his satisfaction, as he doubted whether the second term in the descending series ought not to be put lower, nay, ought not to be the last but one.
               

               
                  Yours, &c. A SUBSCRIBER.

                  
                     
                        Scale of Beingt, or of Meril. GOD: Friend to Nature: Tyrannicide: Man of Honour: Honest Man: PLAIN LABOURER. Knave Secular: Saint: Statesman: Hero: DEVIL.

                  
               

            

            From the same.

               
               
               
                  
                     Statfold,
                     
                        July 11.
                  
                  MR. URBAN,

               

               WITHIN the last three hours I have received my Gentleman's Magazine for June; and, while warm from the impression of some articles which have caught my eye, I sit down to shew that, sensible as I am (with Mr. Thicknesse, see p. 485 of the Magazine) that the good I do in the world is but inconsiderable, I am at least a well-wisher to goodness, and forward to add my poor testimony of approbation to those who have arrived at an exalted degree of it. In this view, I commit to your care a draught for ten guineas, as my contribution to the proposed monument for that man who, as we are told was done by the Founder of the religion of which it should seem Mr. Howard is a catholic and large-minded member, goes about doing good. I hope, and am persuaded, there are far too many persons who would be in haste to stand forward on such an occasion, and who get your Miscellany the moment it comes out, to leave a possibility of me, at this distance, being one of the first five proposed by Dr. Lettsom, for a Committee; to compose which, it would seem, none are proper persons but residents about the metropolis, and who have a knowledge of the arts of design *, which I am not so happy as to be possessed of.

               
                  Yours, &c. S. P. W.

               

            

            From the same.

               
               
               
                  
                     
                        July 6.
                  
                  MR. URBAN,

               

               IT affords me infinite pleasure that my valuable friend, Dr. Lettsom, has seriously aided your God-like proposal of erecting a statue for Mr. Howard; as I am certain public and honourable distinctions to the superior excellent must be deeply impressed upon minds disposed to promote private and publick good, and that some such persons will become usefully active in society; and though in a century there will hardly be a HOWARD, yet actions may be performed that may endear other characters to the community. God grant that many such men may come forward, and prove themselves valuable members of society!

               I have deposited my guinea with Dr. Lettsom, and recommend to your notice, as a delightful specimen of Howard's exalted worth, Mr. Burke's speech at Bristol Guild. * It is the most nervous that perhaps was ever penned: I speak from my own feelings.

               
                  Yours, &c. W. H.

                  
                     
                     
                        
                              From the same.

                              
                                 Extract from Mr. BURKE'S Speech at the Guildhall in Bristol, 1780.

                              I CANNOT name this gentleman (Mr. HOWARD) without remarking, that his labours and writings have done much to open the eyes and hearts of mankind. He has visited all Europe, *—not to survey the sumptuousness of palaces, or the stateliness of temples; not to make accurate measurements of the remains of ancient Grandeur, nor to form a scale of the curiosity of modern art; not to collect medals; or to collate manuscripts:—but to dive into the depths of dungeons; to plunge into the infection of hospitals; to survey the mansions of sorrow and pain; to take the gage and dimensions of misery, depression, and contempt; to remember the forgotten, to attend to the neglected, to visit the forsaken, and to compare and collate the distresses of all men in all countries. His plan is original; and it is as full of genius as it is of humanity. It was a voyage of discovery, a circumnavigation of charity. Already the benefit of his labour is felt, more or less, in every country: I hope he will anticipate his final reward, by seeing all its effects fully realized in his own. He will receive, not by retail, but in gross, the reward of those who visit the prisoner; and he has so forestalled and monopolized this branch of charity, that there will be, I trust, little room to merit by such acts of benevolence hereafter.

                           


                     

                  
               

            

            From the GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE for AUGUST.

               
               
               
                  
                     
                        Aug. 12.
                  
                  MR. URBAN,

               

               AS I was charmed with the idea of erecting a statue to Mr. Howard, I beg your acceptance of my mite towards so good a work; and this sentimental offering should have been larger, were it not for the expence of some living statues, which I am at this time raising to myself. A plan so truly national meets my ideas in every point of view; but its grand effect I hope and trust will be, that, by this pointed distinction, a door may be opened for the revival of good sense, and for the restoration of that honour to virtue, which has so long been engrossed by every thing that is opposite to it.

               It is a melancholy truth, Mr. Urban, that, for these last twenty years, the epithets of famous, celebrated, &c. have scarcely ever been applied, except to persons answering to some of the following descriptions; viz. First, rebels; secondly, strumpets; thirdly, rogues, highwaymen, &c.; fourthly, Atheistical or Deistical writers. These, I say, have for some time been the ton; but I flatter myself, that the immortal honours, intended to be conferred on our great philanthropist, may be a means to prevent the vicious from assuming those titles which they and their dupes have been so lavishly bestowing on each other, May we not, I say, indulge a pleasing expectation, that this, through God's good providence, may become an epoch in the moral history of mankind; and that, under such auspices, the public man may henceforth become what he always ought to have been, —uni aequus virtuti atque ejus amicis?— in consequence of which pious hope, I rejoice and exult in the opportunity of contributing my humble sanction and support to the business you have in hand.

               
                  Besides this, I think the British nation is very properly consulting its own, honour, by perpetuating that of Mr. Howard. This is now the third time that England has produced a Worthy of such eminence as to be not only unrival'd, but even, I think we may add, inimitable—it is easy to suppose I refer to the names of SHAKSPEARE, NEWTON, and HOWARD. These are men whose expansion of soul, and exaltation of genius, in their several lines, have set them clearly, and 〈 in non-Latin alphabet 〉, above the rest of their species of whatever age or nation—indeed I was tempted to have squared the circle, by superadding the name of ALFRED, if our ideas of him had been sufficiently precise and incontrovertible.

               I hope it will not be deemed too light and fanciful if I add, that H, which has been said to be no letter, bids fair to become the most honourable letter in the alphabet, since it has, in the present age, produced, or rather introduced, the names of a HOWARD, a HANWAY, and a HETHERINGTON.

               
                  Yours, &c. B. N. T.

               

            

            From the same.
To the Committee of the Subscribers to the national Design of erecting a Statue to Mr. Howard.

               
               
               
               
                  
                     St. George's Fields,
                     
                        Aug. 24.
                  
                  GENTLEMEN,

               

               I HAVE it in contemplation to erect a considerable building, in St. George's Fields, in the form of a Crescent, after a plan drawn by Mr. George Dance. I should be well inclined it should receive the appellation of Howard's Crescent, or any other which you may think most conducible to perpetuate a name which does such infinite honour to our country, and to human nature; and to the bearer of which you are so very laudably engaged in endeavouring to raise a monument of public gratitude. The centre of this Crescent will be in a line with the Obelisk in St. Geórge's Fields, and that standing at the top of Bridge-Street, opposite to Fleet-market, as you will see by the plan * which I have sent for your inspection. Now, Gentlemen, it is for you to consider whether the centre of this Crescent may not be a proper spot on which to erect this monument; or, if the spot of the Obelisk should be preferred, that erection might be moved to the centre of the Crescent; and then Howard's Column, and Howard's Crescent, would be separated but by space enough to prevent the two objects from being confounded.

               
                  I am, &c. JAMES HEDGER.

               

            

            From the GENERAL EVENING POST *
               
To the Committee of the Subscribers to the national Design of erecting a Statue to Mr. Howard.

               
               
               
               
                  GENTLEMEN,

               

               FROM the rapid progress of the subscription, in which are already many names great in goodness, learning, elegance, and sensibility, as well as rank, I cannot doubt but that you will soon see it filled in a manner becoming a design formed to enkindle all the sparks of nature in every lover of virtue and his species, and becoming, what I have the pleasure to believe I may truly call, the most virtuous, and, in its individuals, the most opulent nation under Heaven. But when you have the means, how is this design to be completed, and where (is one of the first questions naturally asked) is the Statue to be placed? You are pleased to invite the correspondence of any friend to the design. I am a warm one to it; and to express how warm a one, I cannot do better than adopt the words of a great Ornament of our country in his letter in the last Gentleman's Magazine †, and say with him, I feel that "It is a righteou cause, and my heart is with it." In consequence of your invitation, therefore, having contributed my mite of money, I beg leave to contribute my mite of suggestion also, in regard chiesly to a spot in which to place the Statue, with the most general approbation: I say the most general approbation, well knowing that, if he shed not a miraculous influence on their minds, Michael the Archangel could no more think of a spot to place it in, than a Michael Angelo,
or even a Phidias or Praxiteles, could sculpture it, so as to please every critic. And how is that most general approbation to be consulted and collected, but by early throwing out ideas to the public, in the hope to provoke good judgements to amend them, or rather furnish more acceptable ideas in their stead?

               I will suppose then, what at present there seems to be a happy prospect of, that the general restimony, from such a nation as this, to the virtues of our unparalleled prodigy of a philanthropist, will bring in so magnificent a subscription as to enable you to erect his Statue on a column, of the Corinthian order, fluted, and of the dimensions at least of that beautiful one dug out of the ruins of the Temple of Peace, on which Pope Borghese, Paul the Fifth, erected a Statue, which is now standing at Rome, in front of the church of St. Maria Maggiore. I will suppose, further that there will be left an overplus, not only competent to the excellent idea of one of the most respectable characters in the world, a gentleman of Suffolk, of placing a bust of Mr. Howard in prisons, and houses of industry and correction, but likewise to the establishment of a considerable fund, to be called the How-ardian fund, placed in the public stocks, and there to accumulate (I hope for a long while) till Mr. Howard's death; and then the interest of it to be applied, by the Howardian committee, whoever they shall be, and however supplied as the members of it drop off (by acts of Parliament) either in aid of Mr. Howard's reform of prisons, or in that of the benevolent institution for the discharge of prisoners confined for small debts. This will be a collateral method of perpetuating his name, as efficacious as the principal one; as it must endure as long as the nation has either stocks or name. But more of this hereafter. I return to the placing of the statued column.

               Now I take it for granted that the spot of all others that ought to be preferred would be that, if it could be found, which would naturally
and necessarily induce the public to the daily, constant, common, and perpetual mention of Howard's Column; and by such means, indeed, semper honos nomenque suum laudesque manebunt, which is what you aim at, as well in the mouths of the million, where they otherwise would soon be lost, as in philanthropic hearts, where they will for ever live. For this purpose, Gentlemen, what think you of the spot, where now stands the Obelisk in St. George's Fields? The Obelisk is a name for ever necessarily in common use with all the world, in a variety of phrases, such as—You go by the Obelisk—You turn to the right or left at the Obelisk—It measures so many miles from the Obelisk, &c. &c. Now, if in the place of that Obelisk (which has not long existed neither) were substituted Howard's Column, will not the name of it, in all similar phrases, be substituted too—You go by Howard's Column, &c. &c.? To this, helps might be given by Road-acts, &c. That the Obelisk would not be very readily given up, it would be injurious to the liberal magistrates of Surrey * to entertain a doubt; as they would instantly see that the purposes for which it was erected, for ornamenting and lighting the spot, and as a term of measurement, would be not only preserved, but augmented and improved. Howard's Column, such as I can conceive it, and something like it I doubt not I shall have the happiness to see, there or elsewhere, would be much more highly ornamental than the Obelisk: eight square pillars, dividing the iron rails into as many compartments, might surround the Column, and have inscribed on their outer sides as many measurements as you will; and from the tops of the pillars branch out an iron work, supporting each two lamps, and forming in all a ring, or gloriole, of sixteen lamps, with which the shrine of that god-like man, so much
more deserving it than any Saint, I beg to be understood as meaning any modern Saint, would be nightly lighted in saecula seculorum, Amen. —The trifling extra-expence of oil, as well as the repairs of the Column for ever, to be defrayed out of the Howardian fund. This spot is what the French call an etcile. When thus enriched, what a brilliant star! And who knows what glorious consequences to our country its animating influence may produce!

               Every Foreigner of Distinction enters the town' by Westminster Bridge, the passage to which from the Kentish road is now by the Obelisk, as having been found some yards nearer than the former way; and, it Howard's Column should occupy the spot, what Foreigner could pass it, by day or by night, without acquainting himself with the meaning of it, and consequently with the character of the man to whose honour it was erected? His character indeed is well known; and, when I say that, I say admired, and, I may add, envied to us, by all the present set of men in Europe, from the Sovereigns down to their lowest fubjects, who know any thing of the world—with whom, by the way, this nation will lose no credit by the magnificent exultation which it will express in this Monument of gratitude, for having had the honour to produce him.

               I shall be much surprized, Gentlemen, if you should not receive, before the end of September, a subscription more than competent to, all the purposes of honouring Mr. Howard than have been here suggested, if they should be approved; which I am far from presuming to flatter myself they will, as I expect to see much more judicious schemes proposed; but so very material an article, as that of the spot where the Statue should be placed, cannot too soon be discussed. Should you think it worthy, you may publish my letter if you please, as it may serve at least to sharpen better wits, perhaps at my expence, how much soever it may be itself.

               
                  EXORS SECANDI.

               

            

            From the same.
TO THE EDITOR.

               
               
               
               THERE are, I searce can think it, but am told—Yes, Sir, there are, they say, some gentlemen who, upon the subject of the excellent national design which is now on foot, object to the propriety, not of rendering a public honour to Mr. Howard in his life-time, for to that, I believe, no mortal can object, but to the propriety of rendering that public honour in a Statue; Statues, they say, relating to the pomp of success in war, and the havock of mankind. But I beg these gentlemens' pardon. Statues have in all ages been erected likewise, at the public expence, to men eminent in the arts of peace as well as war, for virtue, learning, and services performed. Augustus caused the Statues of all those Romans, who had eminently distinguished themselves in the arts of either peace or war, to be set up in the Curia, allotting to each profession its proper place. Thus Tacitus tells us, that the Statue of Hortensius was placed among the orators. Cato Censor had a Statue for being the most useful senator—the quality of senator is nothing to the purpose, as a citizen may be as useful, though he cannot be quite so mischievous out of the senate as in it—Lucius Minucius Augurinus, for having restored plenty to the city—and Marius Gratidianus for having only taught the marks by which adulterate coins was to be distinguished. Here then were Statues erected to Utility, but not joined, as in Mr. Howard's case, with the most transcendent philanthropy; for Cato Censor, I think it was, who, with a heart harder than the nether mill-stone, had the practice (imitated, I doubt not, as he was famous for his wise oeconomy, by many of those barbarous butchers of mankind) of sending his slaves, useless through age, to be starved to death upon a barren island. How happier for them to have been Mr.
Howard's horses *! That this gentleman has been most useful, were it not so generally known, we might safely credit from a great master of eloquence, and equally renowned for information †, who said six years ago, that ‘his labours and writings have done much to open the eyes and hearts of mankind; and that already the benesit of his labours was felt more or less in every country.’ That a much greater number of Statues have been erected to the corrupters and destroyers of the human species, as statesmen and warriors are so well called by the most illustrious literary character now living, in his letter recommending this design, than to such men as Mr. Howard (if the world hath ever looked upon his like), who, as he says, ‘has been in the noblest and most unequivocal sense of the word their preserver,’ is most true. And if any one will cast his eye upon the names which fluminis ritu feruntur, in their respective channels, on Priestley's ingenious biographical chart which now hangs before me, he will be convinced of the melancholy reason; as he will there behold those corrupters and destroyers under the title of statesmen and warriors, sailing as it were securely along the stream of time, in every age, in large, thick, close, well-appointed squadrons, whilst the preservers, the friends, and soothers of mankind, qui vitam excolucre per artes, quique sui memores alios fecere merendo, appear but here and there one, like the dispersed remnants of the pious Trojan's fleet, thinly scattered, and scarce emerging on the surface of the watery waste. But, thank Heaven, from the opening which the labours and writings of Mr. Howard and the progress of philosophy together, have given to the eyes and hearts of men, there is great room to hope that the condition of the world is about to mend, and that, convinced as it must be, that utility,
accompanied by virtue, has the truest greatness, we shall see it readier than it has been to render to virtuous utility its highest honours.

               Of all descriptions of men, it is our judges and magistrates who must be the most sensible of the utility which Mr. Howard has been of to the world; and I make no doubt, Sir, but that we shall see the thing will be taken up by Grand Juries, and other public bodies of men, and that the example will run through the kingdom in such a manner as to make the Statue become voted, with classical propriety, to this our most virtuous and useful citizen, by his country in his provincial tribes.

               But the feeling heart will not want the influence of patriotic wisdom and example to direct it to its own gratification, in delighting to honour delicately, in his absence, him by whom our nature is so highly honoured, and the precepts of the Divine Teacher, who hath left us an example that we should do as he did, so well obeyed, that, after going about Europe for thirty years, he is now carried beyond the bounds of it, in the most glorious of all crusades, the sublime ardour of doing good.
               

               HOMO SUM.

               Extract from a Letter to Mr. NICHOLS.

               I AM well pleased at the active part you have taken, along with some worthy characters, to subscribe and solicit subscriptions to erect a monument of Mr. HOWARD, a man who appears to possess such magnanimous humanity, that it so debases me as that I appear contemptible to myself. Begging, therefore, I may be allowed to subscribe my mite; I inclose a check on W. Fuller and Son, value five guineas; and, from the good opinion I have of the proper management, you are welcome to call on me for the like sum, provided the collection should sall short of expectation.

            

            From the GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE for AUGUST.
To DR. LETTSOM.

               
               
               
               
                  
                     Whiteford-House, Callington,
                     
                        August 10, 1786.
                  
                  SIR,

               

               THE very laudable design, which I observe by the Gentleman's Magazine has been set on foot greatly, if not chiefly, through you, of handing down to posterity the unexampled philanthropy of Mr. HOWARD, meets my sincere approbation; and, as I long since admired his conduct when he was Sheriff of Bedfordshire, I beg leave to express my attachment to his character, by adding five guineas to the subscription for erecting a Statue to his unremitted exertions for the relief of misery and distress.

               It was owing to his ideas, and the intercourse I had with him when Sheriff of Cornwall in the year 1771, that I conceived the design of constructing a Gaol, Bridewell, and Debtors-ward in this county.— It has since been carried into execution; and, I flatter myself, the criminals, as well as the public, are greatly indebted to him for the respective benefits resulting therefrom. I am, Sir, with great esteem for this opportunity of subscribing myself your very obedient humble servant,

               
                  JOHN CALL.

               

            

            From the same.
To the Committee for erecting a Statue to Mr. Howard.

               
               
               
               
                  
                     
                        Aug. 14, 1786.
                  
                  GENTLEMEN,

               

               AFTER contributing the trifle which accompanies this letter towards the grateful and generous plan of raising a memorial to my worthy Relation (for such I have the honour to style him) Mr. HOWARD; I beg leave, with great deference to the gentlemen who compose the Committee, to offer a thought or two on the subject of their proposal.

               Mr. HOWARD appears to me, from my own observation, and from all I have heard of him, to be modest, and diffident, to an extreme.— Vanity has no share in his composition.—His good actions spring from native benevolence alone, without a mixture of a wish for worldly applause.

               To such a man, who shrinks from public approbation, will not the showy tribute intended to his merits be exquisitely painful?—Statues are not very usually erected, in these modern times, to any persons (crowned heads excepted) during their lives, more especially when the person so honoured resides chiefly near the proposed situation of this elegant memorial.—Should this excellently well-intended Monument give so much uneasiness to the person it commemorates, as to make him avoid the metropolis, which has hitherto been a conspicuous scene of his benevolence; would it not then in vain be wished that the execution of the plan had been deferred until his ideas on the subject were at least guessed at?

               
                  I will hazard one more question.—Supposing that the sums raised and to be raised for the Statue were to be employed—in alleviating the distress of prisoners—in rewarding and encouraging proper attendants on their souls and bodies—in liberating those confined for small debts— in short, in following up those plans for the welfare of the destitute part of mankind which Mr. HOWARD's life and actions have always meant to inculcate;—can there be a doubt of the superior pleasure which that Friend to mankind would feel, when compared with his sensation when he finds, on his return to Britain, an ostentatious token of gratitude, which can neither extend his fame, or aid the accomplishment of his designs?

               It will give me sincere concern, should I find that my ideas on this subject should give offence to a set of gentlemen so well-intentioned, so liberally-minded, as the Committee to whom I address myself.—Their candour will, I hope, excuse a variation from their opinions, a variation in which I am by no means singular; since the same idea has struck many who have perused the papers published on this affair; and among these are some who seem to be well acquainted with the sentiments of my excellent Relation. I am, Gentlemen, with true respect, your devoted humble servant,

               
                  J. P. ANDREWS.

               

            

         
Notes
* Mr. HICKEY, Mr. SANDERS, and Mr. FLAXMAN, Artists, have, in a most liberal and disinterested manner, testified a great desire of being favoured with the instructions of any of the friends of Mr. Howard, intimately acquainted with his features, in order to furnish the Committee with a likeness of him. EDIT.
 ↵
* See this in p. 29.
 ↵
* But we now find that Europe is not a field wide enough for the exertions of his exuberant philanthropy. EDIT.
 ↵
* This plan, of which an engraving shall be given in the next Gentleman's Magazine, may be seen at Messrs. Goslings, in Fleet-Street.
 ↵
* With a liberality inspired by the subject, this and the following letter were copied into almost every News-paper printed in the metropolis, and into many even of the provincial papers.
 ↵
† See above, p. 25.
 ↵
* With submission to the Writer of this letter, we believe the Obelisk to be the property of the Corporation of London. But from that opulent and benevolent Body, as well as from the Magistrates of Surrey, every species of assistance may of course be expected.
 ↵
* Mr. Howard allots to his horses, grown old or infirm, a rich pasture to range in for their lives.
 ↵
† Mr. Burke. See above, p. 29.
 ↵



               London, August 28, 1786. STATUE FOR MR. HOWARD, AND HOWARDIAN FUND FOR PRISON-CHARITIES AND REFORMS.

            
            
            MANY sincere Admirers of Mr. HOWARD, "THE FRIEND TO EV'RY CLIME, A PATRIOT OF THE WORLD," anxious that his transcendent Philanthropy may not wait for the tardy, and, as it should seem, almost unwilling gratitude, of posthumous acknowledgement from the Public, entertain a Hope, from a Hint thrown out in the "Gentleman's Magazine" for May, and so nobly improved upon in that for June, that (though he seeks not his reward from men) a STATUE, as one of the highest Earthly Honours, may be erected to him, to perpetuate the Memory of it, before he goes to be rewarded with Heavenly Honours, and during his Absence upon a Godlike Errand which carries him to Turkey, to try to restrain the Ravages of the Plague. And who knows not with how truly Christian a Spirit and undaunted Courage he, before, went about doing Good; how gloriously he has devoted a great Part of his Life and Property to repeated visits to most of those mansions of Misery and Infection, the Jails of Europe; and how many a weary Prisoner whom he came unto has been bound to bless him, for the Removal of at least some Horror, for the Alleviation of at least some Anguish, which with the Iron entered into his Soul, when it was cast down and disquieted within him! Those Persons therefore who, feeling like Men, Christians, and Britons, the exalted Merit which does so much Honour to their Nature, their Religion, and their Country, wish to avail themselves, that his Delicacy may not be hurt, of the humble Possessor's Absence for the Pleasure of expressing that Feeling, in the doing something towards crecting such a Monument of public Gratitude to Him, and of Encouragement to Virtue as heroic and sublime, if it be possible, in others, at the same time forwarding his favourite Charities and Reforms, are hereby invited, by the Committee of the Subscribers to this National Design, to send their Contributions to Messrs. R. and F. GOSLING, Bankers, Fleet-street; Messrs. MILDRED, MASTERMAN, and WALKER, Bankers, White Hart Court, Grace-church-street; Messrs. LANGSTONS, TOWGOODS, and AMORY, Bankers, Clement's-lane; Dr. LETTSOM, Basinghall-street; Mr. J. ROBSON, Bookseller, New Bond-street; or to Mr. J. NICHOLS, Printer, at Cicero's Head, Red-Lion Passage, Fleet-street; where the Committee at present meet, and will be glad of the Correspondence of any Friend to the design. They have the pleasure to say, that, in consequence of the liberal countenance of the Public, they have this day FUNDED FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS THREE PERCENT. CONSOLIDATED ANNUITIES, which will continue as a perpetual Fund appropriated to Prison-Charities.

            {inverted ⁂} They are much obliged to many Correspondents, whose favours shall be adverted to in the Gentleman's Magazine for August; and return their best thanks for the very liberal notice taken of the Design, by the Printers not only of all the London Newspapers, but by those of almost every Country Town in England, whose Example will, they trust, be followed by all the rest, and by those of Scotland and Ireland.

         

Subscriptions received to August 28, inclusive:

            
            
            	Duke of Pe••land 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Earl of Ca•••sle 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Marquis of Ca•rma••he• 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Earl of B••borough 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Dr. Lettsom 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Sectus, by Mr. A. Fraser 12£. 12s. 0d.
	Anglus 10£. 10s. 0d.
	S. Pipe W•lfers•an, esq. Sta•sold, co. Staff. 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Sir Richard Hoare, ba•t. 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Messis. Ho••e 10£. 10s. 0d.
	A. A. G. A. A. R. F. 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Hon. Philip Pasey, Pusey-house 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Jacob Whittington, esq. 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Richard Shard, esq. Peckham 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Alderman Boydell 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Messrs Martin, Stone, Foote, and Porter 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Richard Dordge, esq. 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Sir George Onesiphorus Paul, bart. 10£. 10s. 0d.
	Baron Dimsdale 10£. 10s. 0d.
	A Gentleman, by T. Malkin, esq. 10£. 0s. 0d.
	Duke of Queensberry 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Marquis of Lansdown 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Lord Sydney 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Bishop of Land••• 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Rev. Dr. Ch•vall•er, Mast. of St. John's Cam. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Messis R. and F. Gesling 5£. 5s. 0d.
	John Sym•o•s, of Grosvenor-house, esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	W and T. Raikes, and Co. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Samuel Smith, sen. esq. Savile-row 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Sir Thomas Dyke Acland, bart. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	J. P. Bafiard. esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Josiah Wedgwood, esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	A Manufactuter (Friend of Mr. Nichols) 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Sir Robert Palk, bart. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	John Call, esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	J. W. esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Thomas Edwards Freeman, esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Sir George Howard, K.B. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	James Martyn, esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Sir Charies Davers, bart. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Mrs. Bouverie, Teston 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Messrs. John and Thomas Swan, York 5£. 5s. 0d.
	William Currie, esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Thomas Ker, esq. 5£. 5s. 0d.
	P. (of Newh•d, Yorkshire) 5£. 5s. 0d.
	Alderman S•inner 3£. 3s. 0d.
	Josiah Doroford, esq. 3£. 3s. 0d.
	J. Rolle, esq. 3£. 3s. 0d.
	H. A. Fellous, esq. 3£. 3s. 0d.
	B. A. Heywood, esq. Liverpool 3£. 3s. 0d.
	Messrs. Thomas Smith, and Co. 3£. 3s. 0d.
	George A. Selwyn, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Charles Townshend, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Alderman Le Mesurier 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Alderman Cuttis 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. James R••son 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Thomas Cadell, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Nathaniel Conant, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. P. Elmfly 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. John Nichols 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Dr. Heberden 1£. 2s. 0d.
	Sir Joshua Reynolds 1£. 2s. 0d.
	George Steevens, esq. 1£. 2s. 0d.
	Thomas Pennant, esq. 1£. 2s. 0d.
	Charles Cooper, esq. Norwich 2£. 2s. 0d.
	J. P. Andrews, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Rev. Vicesimus Knox 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. David Henry 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. James Dodsley 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. Charles Dilly 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr Hughes 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. John Miers 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Tho. Fletcher, esq. Walthamstow 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. Webb, Milford-house, Godalming 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Richard Laurence, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	James Taylor, esq. Tower-hill 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Charles Chauncey, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Sir Stephen Nash, Sheriff of Bristol 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. Sheriff Harford, Bristol 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Dr. Brucklesby, Norfolk-street 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Magens Dorrien, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Duncan Camphell, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. Robert Slade, Doctors Commons 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. James Smith 2£. 2s. 0d.
	David Godfrey. esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Claude Champion Crespigny, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Philip Champton Crespigny, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Rev. Geoffry Hornby 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. James Cox, senior 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. James Cox, junior 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. John Henry Cox, of China 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. Thomas Dickenson 2£. 2s. 0d.
	W. B. Earle, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	J. Baring, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	P. Orchard, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	C. Willoughby, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	W. Farr, M. D. Plymouth 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Henry Busby, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	R. Cardwell, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Richard Griffith, jun. esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	William Pym, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Dr. John Jacob 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Francis Griesdale, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	William Trotman, esq. Ipswich 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Charles Snell Chauney, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Rev. Mr. Fuller, Chesham 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Bartlett Gurney, esq. Norwich 2£. 2s. 0d.
	James Forbes, esq. Stanmore 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Monkhouse Davidion, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	George Brooks, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Ifaac Bargrave, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	John Fo••ter, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Stephen Thurstone Adey, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Richard Glover, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Major-General L•s••e 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Lieutenant Colonel Burton 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Itaac Currie, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Jacob Yallowley, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. Kellow Nation 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Daniel De Lisle Brook, of Guernsey 2£. 2s. 0d.
	
                  
                  £ s. d.
               
	
                  £ s. d.
               
	Sir Joseph Mawbey, bart. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Sir Charles Middleton, bart. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Wm. Augustus Howard, M. D. F. R. S. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	William Mitford, esq. 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mr. Davis, Under-sheriff of Bedford 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Wm. Bleamire, esq. Queen-sq. Westminster 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mrs. Frances Clarke 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Miss Anne Martin 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Miss Leslie 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Mrs. Malkin 2£. 2s. 0d.
	Lady Middleton, Hertford-street 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mrs. Ann Lettsom 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Miss Ann Lettsom 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Eliza Lettsom 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Miss Seward, Lichfield 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mrs. Champion Crespigny 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mrs. Marianne Mathias 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Miss Walrond 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Adeliza 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. Dr. Parr 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Philip Thicknesse, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. W. Tooke, F. R. S. St. Petersburg 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. H. White, Lichfield 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Capel Loft, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. W. Sharpe, Old Jewry 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Granville Sharpe 1£. 1s. 0d.
	William Jackson, esq. Canterbury 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Dr. Hawes 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Dr. Relph 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Edw. Hasell, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Emerson Cornwell, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Henry Collett, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Tho. Nottcutt 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Chapman, King-street 1£. 1s. 0d.
	William Cuming, M. D. Dorchester 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. Mr. Floyer, Dorchester, by Dr. Cuming 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Dr. Perfect, Town Malling 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Joseph Jackson, Salisbury-square 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Marquis De Caseaux 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Dennis O'Bryan 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. J. P. Berjew, Bristol 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. C. F. Schmole, Bristol 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. John Richard Ripley 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Arnold Mello, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. John Clough 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. D. P. Watts 1£. 1s. 0d.
	W. X. X. W. by Dr. Hawes 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Court Dewes, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. John Granville 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. Edmund Cartwright 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. John Howard 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Dickens, Coventry 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. T. Denham, Foster-lane 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Charles William Barkley 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Francis Magniac 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr John Beale 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Daniel Beale 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Joseph Iliff, Hinckley, Leicestershire 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. B. N. Turner, Wing, Rutland 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Charles Frederick, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. James Hedger, St. George's Fields 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Edward Bridgen, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. Samuel Denne, Wilmington 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. William Coxe 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. Richard Penneck 1£. 1s. 0d.
	William Radcliffe, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Hugh Acland, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	J. B. Cholwich, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	J. L. Nibbs, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	William Hamilton, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	J. Cleveland, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	R. H. Clarke, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	A. Hamilton, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Admiral Graves 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Edmund Bastard, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	— Shapley, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	F. R. Drew, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	T. Graves, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	R. Graves, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	S. Graves, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Richard Twiss 1£. 1s. 0d.
	George Tierney, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Harrison 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Shefford 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Thomas Bettesworth, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. James Browne 1£. 1s. 0d.
	J. D. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Charles Abbott, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Potter. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Josiah Walker, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	William Mayhew, esq. Colchester 1£. 1s. 0d.
	William Seward, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. Richard King, Salop 1£. 1s. 0d.
	William Scullard, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Demergue 1£. 1s. 0d.
	William White, esq. Islington 1£. 1s. 0d.
	T. Huckell Lee, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Thomas Hill, Leeds 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Nathaniel Hardcastle 1£. 1s. 0d.
	— Bolton, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Thomas James Mathias, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	John Morris, esq. Clasemont 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Alexander Hood, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	G. F. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Thomas Griffith, esq. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. James Peacock, city surveyor 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Samuel Priest 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Geo. Woodhouse, Hull, by T. Corbyn & Co. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. Mr. Templeton, Shaston, by Dr. Cuming 1£. 1s. 0d.
	James Green, esq. Exeter 1£. 1s. 0d.
	John Cartwright, esq. Marnham, co. Nott. 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Rev. Mr. Nevile Stow, Dulwich 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Daniel Wilson, esq. of Dallam Tower 1£. 1s. 0d.
	John Miers Lettsom 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Samuel Fothergill Lettsom 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Edward Lettsom 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Pickering Lettsom 1£. 1s. 0d.
	Mr. Thomas Pownall 0£. 10s. 6d.
	Mr. Philip Courtenay 0£. 10s. 6d.


         

Information about this book

         Title statement

            The triumph of benevolence: occasioned by the national design of erecting a monument to John Howard, Esq.

            Pratt, Mr. (Samuel Jackson), 1749-1814.

         
         Publication

            	Distributor
	
               University of Oxford Text Archive

               
                  Oxford University Computing Services

                  13 Banbury Road

                  Oxford

                  OX2 6NN

               
               ota@oucs.ox.ac.uk
            

            	ID [ota]
	http://ota.ox.ac.uk/id/4232

            	ID [isbn10]
	1106012313

            	ID [isbn13]
	9781106012319

            	ID [TCP]
	K047002.000

            	ID [BIBNO]
	cw3312448476

            	ID [ECLL]
	0437301000

            	Availability
	
               
	  Distributed by the University of Oxford under a Creative Commons
	  Attribution-ShareAlike 3.0 Unported License
	

            

         

         Source

             — 
               
                  The triumph of benevolence: occasioned by the national design of erecting a monument to John Howard, Esq., 
                  Pratt, Mr. (Samuel Jackson), 1749-1814.. 
               
               45,[1]p. ; 4⁰.
               
                  London :: 
                  printed by J. Nichols; sold by Messrs. J. Dodsley, J. Robson, T. Cadell, P. Elmsly, and C. Dilly; by Mr. Prince at Oxford; and Mr. Merrill at Cambridge,. 
                  1786.. 
               
               
                   [Anonymous. By Samuel Jackson Pratt.]
                   [Verse.]
                   [With a list of subscribers to the Howardian Fund dated: August 28, 1786; this was also separately issued as 'Statue for Mr. Howard, and Howardian Fund for prison-charities and reforms'.]
                   [Reproduction of original from the British Library.]
                   [English Short Title Catalog, ESTCT51741.]
                   [Electronic data. Farmington Hills, Mich. : Thomson Gale, 2003. Page image (PNG). Digitized image of the microfilm version produced in Woodbridge, CT by Research Publications, 1982-2002 (later known as Primary Source Microfilm, an imprint of the Gale Group).]
               
            

         
      
         Creation

            Created by converting TCP files to TEI P5 using tcp2p5.xsl,
      TEI @ Oxford.
      

         
         Editorial practices

            This electronic text file was keyed from page images and partially proofread for accuracy. Character capture and encoding have been done following the guidelines of the ECCO Text Creation Partnership, which correspond roughly to the recommendations found in Level 4 of the TEI in Libraries Guidelines. Digital page images are linked to the text file.

         
      
OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
                           



OEBPS/cover.jpg
The triumph of
benevolence:

occasioned by...
Howard, Esq.

Mr. (Samuel
Jackson) Pratt
ECCO-TCP

Eighteenth Century Collections Online

Text Creation Partnership





