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ADVERTISEMENT

SECOND EDITION.

The great satisfaction evinced on the publica-
tion of the former Edition of Mr. Gibbon’s Mis-
cellaneous Works, and the strong wish repeatedly
expressed that I should give to the public several
of the pieces in my possession, mentioned in the
Advertisement to that Edition, have much les-
sened my apprehension of indulging too far my
partiality for the compositions of my friend, and
have induced me to include in a new Edition
such Articles as seemed likely to reflect credit on
his memory.

It will be remembered that the Memoirs were

composed and formed fromi six different Sketches, .

and from Notes and Memoranda on loose uncoun-
nected Papers and Cards, all in Mr. Gibbon’s
handwriting. This new Edition of his post-
humous Works has furnished me with the op-
portunity of interweaving several additional

a2 Extracts
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- Mr. Gibbon’s Papers, have been connected, and,
where the manuscript ceases, have been conti-
nued to the Accession of George the First to the
British Throne, from Mr. Butler’s very able pub-
lication, entitled “ A Succinct History of the
Geographical and Political Revolutions of the
Empire of Charlemagne from 814 to 1806.”

Under the second Division will be found—

1. Aninteresting ““ Essay on the Character of
Brutus,” in Mr. Gibbon’s best manner.

2. A Classical Geography of Ancient Italy, en-
titled Nomina Gentesque Antique Italie.—A
work composed by Mr. Gibbon preparatory to his
tour in that part of Europe: this work is often
mentioned in his Memoirs and Journal. The
manuscript was found in a disordered state; but
it is correctly printed from Mr. Gibbon’s manu-
script, and the inaccuracies are noticed in an
Errata at the end of the volume.

The following articles are also added under
the same Division, viz.

3. Remarques sur les Ouvrages et sur le Ca-
ractere de Salluste. '

4. ‘ de Jules César.
5. : de Cornelius Népos.
6. de Tite Live.

7. Remarques Critiques sur un Passage de
Plaute. :
8. Re-
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8. Remarques sur quelques Passages de Vir-
giles g% 7 v i

In the third, or Miscellaneous, Division, are
contained, .

1. Remarques sur les Mémoires Posthumes
de M. de Chéseaux:—on Jewish, Assyrian, Per-
sian, &c. Chronology.

2. Remarques sur quelques Prodiges.

3. Remarques sur les Dignités Sacerdotales
de Jules César. .

4. Principes des Poids, des Monnoies, et des
Mesures des Anciens, avec des Tables con-
struites sur ces Principes.

5. Dissertation sur les Anciennes Mesures, &c.
du Bas Empire jusqu’a la Prise de Constanti-
nople par les Turcs; la France et les Pays Bas;
PAllemague, -la Suisse, et les Pays du Nord;
I'ltalie et I'’Espagne; 1'Orient, les Indes, et
P'Afrique; also, Remarques sur “ An Inquiry
into the State of Ancient Measures, the Attic,
the Roman, and particularly Jewish, by Dr.
Hooper, Bishop of Bath and Wells,”—These dif-
ficult subjects are admirably discussed by Mr.
Gibbon at an early age. Itis to be regretted that
he did not complete them as he seems to have
intended ; they are, however, too valuable to be
withheld from the public.

6. On the Position of the Meridional Line, and

aq 3 an
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an Inquiry into the supposed Circumnavigation
of Africa by the Ancients.—This curious Disser-
tation has the advantage of having been read by
a gentleman well known to the learned world,
Dr. Vincent, Dean of Westminster, who has most
liberally favoured me with Notes and Illustra-
tions, which have greatly enhanced the value of
the article. It is highly satisfactory to observe
the coincidence of opinion relative to the circum-
navigation of Africa in fwo of our most learned
writers; both so ably deducing the same con-
clusions from the same premises, and so exactly,
that it might be supposed one had borrowed from
the other, which, however, was impossible. This
article was written by Mr. Gibbon at Lausanne,
between the years 1789 and the beginning of the
year 1793; and after his death was sent to me
from Switzerland in loose sheets, mixed with
many other papers. They have never since been
out of my possession until they very lately -
went to the press, and were never seen, except
by Mr. Frederick North, Lord Glenbervie, and
Mr. Batler; and not by them till some years after
Dr. Vincent had published (viz. in 1800) his
Periplis of the LErythréan Sea; and it was the
last week in October, 1814, that I first commu-
nicated, at the suggestion of a friend, Mr. Gib-
bon’s manuscript to Dr. Vincent, with whom I
had not the honour of being acquainted.

The
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The Miscellaneous Division concludes with an
Index Expurgatorius, and very copious Selec-
tions from the Author’s “ Extraits Raisonnés de
mes Lectures,” “ Recueil de mes Observations et
Piéces détachées,” and from his Journal, Com-
mon-place Books, Memoranda, &c.; some of
which, however unimportant they may appear to
the fastidious critic, are introduced with a view
of exciting in young students the same diligence"
and application by which Mr. Gibbon acquired
the knowledge and learning that have raised him
so high in the estimation of men of letters.

To the Address, the last article in the first
Edition of Mr. Gibbon’s Miscellaneous Works,
and the last he wrote, recommending that our
Latin Memorials of the middle Ages, the Scrip-
tores Rerum Anglicarum, ‘may be published
in a style worthy of the country, an explanatory
Supplement by Mr. Pinkerton (whom Mr. Gib-
bon mentions as the fit person for such a work)
is added. This Supplement undoubtedly will
be very gratifying to all those who wish to know
Mr. Gibbon’s plan respecting that desirable un-
dertaking.

Most of the above articles, although distin-
guished by great erudition and discernment, must
be considered as juvenile performances, as ap-
pears from the dates of some, and from the hand-
writing of others, which handwriting, contrary
' ad to
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to what usually happens, improved considerably
as he increased in years; so much so, that it is
not difficult, by means of that criterion, to find
the dates of his several works. He does not
seem to have prepared them for publication; and
it is very possible that several of them were never
read by him a second time. :

In the Table of Contents, I have marked the
dates of the several Articles which have no datein
the Work itself; and the reader, recollecting that
Mr. Gibbon was born in May, 1737, will decide
what indulgence they are entitled to as juvenile
compositions. The Articles in these volumes were
written, some of them before Mr. Gibbon had
attained his 19th, many of them before he had
attained his 21st, and the rest before he had
attained his 27th year, excepting the Memoirs
and great part of the Letters;—the Mémoire
Justificatif—the Vindication of some Passages in
the 15th and 16th Chapters of the History—
Critical Observations on the Sixth Book of the
ZEneid—Dissertation on I’Homme au Masque
de Fer—the Essay on the Character of Brutus—
on the Position of the Meridional Line and sup-
posed Circumnavigation of Africa by the Anci-
ents—and the Antiquities of the House of Bruns-
wick. Among the earliest: may be found some
of the most learned disquisitions.

1 do not know that Mr. Gibbon ever wrotea

line
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line of verse, at least he never mentioned to me
that he had done so; yet he by no means neg-
lected the Poets, but would read them aloud even
in his chaise when travelling, particularly Homer.

An Engraving from a portrait of Mr. Gibbon,
painted by Mr. Warton forty years ago, viz. 1774,
before he became very corpulent, is prefixed to
this Edition. It is by far the best likeness of
him that exists.

SHEFFIELD.

SHEFFIELD-PLACE,
26th Nov. 1814.

N.B. Many of the French Articles having
been before printed with an English Transla-
tion, it was deemed unnecessary to publish both,
and the English "Translation of several of them
has been preferred.

CON-






ADVERTISEMENT

TO THE

FIRST EDITION.

"T'e melancholy duty of examining the Papers
of my deceased Friend devolved upon me at
a time when I was depressed by severe afflic-
tions.

In that state of mind, I hesitated to under-
take the task of selecting and preparing his
Manuscripts for the press. The warmth of my
early and long attachment to Mr. Gibbon made
me conscious of a partiality, which it was not
proper to indulge, especially in revising many
of his juvenile and unfinished compositions. I
had to guard, not only against a sentiment like
my own, which I found extensively diffused, but
also against the eagerness occasioned by a very
general curiosity to see in print every literary
relic, however imperfect, of so distinguished a
writer.

VOL. I. b Being
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Being aware how disgracefully Authors of
Eminence have been often treated, by an indis-
creet posthumous publication of fragments and
careless effusions; when I had selected those
Papers which to myself appeared the fittest for
the public eye, I consulted some of our common
friends, whom I knew to be equally anxious with
myself for Mr. Gibbon’s fame, and fully compe-
tent, from their judgment, to protectit.

Under such a sanction it is, that, né longer
suspecting myself to view through too favourable
a medium the compositions of my Friend, I now
venture to publish them: and it may here be
proper to give some information to the Reader
respecting the Contents of these Volumes.

The most important part consists of Memoirs
of Mr. Gibbon’s Life and Writings, a work which
he seems to have projected with peculiar solici-
tude and attention, and of which he left Six
different sketches, all in his own hand-writing.
One of these sketches, the most diffuse and cir-
cumstantial, so far as it proceeds,» ends at the
time when he quitted Oxford. Another at the
year 1764, when he travelled to Italy. A third,
at his father’s death, in 1770. A fourth, which
he continued to March, 1791, appears in the
form of Annals, much less detailed than the
others. The two remaining sketches are still
‘more imperfect. But it is difficult to discover

the
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the order in which these several Pieces were
written. From all of them the following Me:
moirs have been carefully selected, and put to-
gether. PRI 4

My hesitation in giving these Memoirs to the
world arose, principally, from the circumstance
of Mr. Gibbon’s seeming, in some respect, not
to have been quite satisfied with them, as he
bad so frequently varied their form: yet; not:
withstanding this diffidence, the compositions,
though unfinished, are so excellent, that I think
myself justified in permitting my Friend to ap-
pear as his own biographer, rather than to have
that office undertaken by any other person less
qualified for it.

This opinion has rendered me anxious to pub-
lish the present Memoirs, without any unneces-
sary delay; for I am persuaded, that the Author
of them cannot be made to appear in a truer
light than he does in the following pages. In
them, and in his different Letters, which I have
added, will be found a complete picture of his
talents, his disposition, his studies, and his at-
tainments.

Those slight variations of character, which
naturally arose in the progress of his Life, will
be unfolded in a series of Letters, selected from

a Correspondence between - him and . myself,
b2 which
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which continued full thirty years, and ended
with his death. _

It is to be lamented, that all the sketches of
the Memoirs, except that composed in the form
of Annals, cease about twenty years before Mr.
Gibbon’s death ; and consequently, that we have
the least detailed account of the most interesting
part of his Life. His Correspondence during
that period" will, in great measure, supply the
deficiency. It will be separated from the Me-
moirs and placed in an Appendix, that those
who are not disposed to be pleased with the
repetitions, familiarities, and trivial circumstan-
ces of epistolary writing, may unot be embar-
rassed by it. By many, the Letters will be
found a very interesting part of the present
Publication. They will prove, how pleasant,
friendly, and amiable Mr. Gibbon was in private
life; and if, in publishing Letters so flattering to
myself, I incur the imputation of vanity, I shall
meet the charge with a frank confession, that I
am indeed highly vain of having enjoyed, for so
many years, the esteem, the confidence, and
the affection of a man, whose social qualities
endeared him to the most accomplished society,
and whose talents, great as they were, must be
acknowledged to have been fully equalled by the
sincerity of his friendship.

What-
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- ‘Whatever censure may be pointed against the
Editor, the Public will set a due value on the
Letters for their intrinsic merit. I must, indeed,
be blinded, either by vanity or affection, if they
do not display the heart and mind of their
Author, in such a manner as justly to increase
the number of his admirers.

I have not been solicitous to garble or expunge
passages which, to some, may appear trifling.
Such passages will often, in the opinion of the
observing Reader, mark the character of the
Writer, and the omission of them would mate-
rially take from the ease and familiarity of au-
thentic letters.

Few men, I believe, have - ever so fully un-
veiled their own character, by a minute narrative
of their sentiments and pursuits, as Mr. Gibbon
will here be found to have done; not with study
and labour—not with an affected frankness—but
with a genuine confession of his little foibles and
peculiarities, and a good-humoured and natural
display of his own conduct and opinions,

Mr. Gibbon began a Journal, a work distinct
from the sketches already mentioned, in the
early part of his Life, with the following declara-
tion: )
¢ “ I propose from this day, August 24th, 1761,
to keep an exact Journal of my actions and
& b3 studies,
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studies, both to assist my memory, and to accus-
tom e to set a due value on my time. I shall
begin by setting down some few. events of my past
life, the dates of which I can remember.”

This industrious project he pursued occa-
sionally in French, with the minuteness, fidelity,
and liberality of a mind resolved to watch over
and improve itself.

The Journal is continued under different titles,
and is sometimes very concise, and sometimes
singularly detailed.. One part of it is entitled
“ My Journal,” another “ Ephemerides, or Jour-
nal of my Actions, Studies, and Opinions.” The
other parts are entitled, “ Ephémérides, oun
Journal de ma Vie, de mes Etudes, et de mes
Sentimens.” In this Journal, among -the most
trivial circumstances, are mixed very interesting
observations and dissertations on a Satire of
Juvenal, a Passage of Homer, or of Longinus,
or of any other author whose works he hap-
pened to read in the course of the day; and he
often passes from a Remark on the most common
event, to a critical Disquisition of considerable
learning, or an Inquiry into some abstruse point
of Philosophy.

It certainly was not his intention that this
private and motley Diary should be presented to
the Public; nor have I thought myself at liberty

: to
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to present it, in the shape in which he left it.
But when reduced to an account of kis literary
occupations, it forms so singular and so inte-
resting a portrait of an indefatigable Student,
that 1 persuade myself it will be regarded as a
valuable acquisition by the LiteraryWorld, and
as an accession of fame to the memory of my
Friend. With the Extracts from Mr. Gibbon’s
Journal will be printed, his Dissertations en-
titled “ Extraits Raisonnés de mes Lectures:”
and “ Recueil de mes Observations, et Pieces
détachées sur différens Sujets.” A few other pas-
sages from other parts of the Journals, intro-
dueed in Notes, will make a curious addition to
the Memoirs.

His first Publication, ¢ Essai sur I’Etude de
la Littérature,” with corrections and additions
from an interleaved copy which my Friend gave
to me several years ago, is reprinted as part of
these volumes.

Three more of his smaller Publications are
also reprinted. 1. His masterly Criticism on the
Sixth Book of Virgil, in answer to Bishop War-
burton. 2. His own Vindication of the Fifteenth
and Sixteenth Chapters of his History, in answer
to Mr. Davis and others. And 3. His “ Réponse
A Exposé de la Cour de France,”—an occasional
composition, which obtained the highest applause
in foreign Courts, and of which he spoke to me

b4 with
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with some pleasure, observing that it had beer
translated even into the Turkish language*

Of these various writings the Author has
spoken himself, in describing his own Life, I
have yet to.notice some articles not mentioned
in his Memoirs, and which will be found in this
Publication. 1. A juvenile sketch, entitled,
“ Outlines of the History of the World.” 2. A
Dissertation, which he had shewn to a few friends,
on that curious subject “ L’Homme au Masque
de Fer.” 3. A more considerable work, ¢« The
Antiquities of the House of Brunswick;” an
historical discourse, composed about the year
1790. In this Work he intended to appropriate
separate books: 1. To the Italian descent; 2. To
the Germanic reign ; and, 3. To the British Suc-
cession of the House of Brunswick. The Ma-
nuscript closes in completing the Italian branch
of his subject.

Among the most splendid passages of that
unfinished work may be enumerated, the cha-
racters of Leibnitz and Muratori: A sketch of
Albert-Azo the Second, a prince who retained
his faculties and reputation beyond the age of

* At Petersburgh and Vienna it was currently observed by the
Corps.Diplomatique, that the English Ministry had published a
Memorial written not only with great and more than usual ability,
but also in French, so correct, that they must have employed a
Frenchman,

one
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one hundred years: An account of Padua and
its university, and remarks on the eplc glory of
Ferrara.

The last Paper of these Volumes has the
mournful attraction of being a sketch inter-.
rupted by death, and affords an honourable proof
that my Friend's ardour for the promotion of
historical knowledge attended him to the last.
It is entitled merely, “ An Address:”-and ex-
presses a wish that our Latin memorials of the
middle ages, the “ Scriptores Rerum Anglica-
rum,” may be published in England, in a manner
worthy of the subject, and of the country. He
mentions Mr. John Pinkerton as a person well
qualified for the conduct of such a national un-
dertaking.

In the collection of writings whlch 1 am now
sending to the press, there is no article that will
so much engage the public attention as the Me-
moirs. I will therefore close all I mean to say
as their Editor, by assuring the Reader, that,
although I have in some measure newl:” arranged
those interesting Papers, by forming one regular
narrative from the Six different sketches, I have
nevertheless adhered with scrupulous fidelity to
the very words of their Author; and I use the
letter S. to mark such Notes as it seemed to me
necessary to add.

It remains only to express a wish, that in-dis-

charging
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2 MEMOIRS OF

A Tively desire of knowing and of recording our
ancestors so generally prevails, that it must depend
on the influence of some common punclple in the
minds of men. We seem to have lived in the per-
sons of our forefathers; it is the labour and reward
of vanity to extend the term of this ideal longevi-
ty. Our imagination is always active to enlarge
the narrow circle in which Nature has confined us.
Fifty or an hundred years may be allotted to an
individual ; but we step forward beyond death with
such hopes as religion and philosophy will sug-
gest; and we fill up the silent vacancy that pre-
cedes our birth, by associating ourselves to the
authors of our existence. Our calmer judgment
will rather tend to moderate, than to suppress, the
pride of an ancient and worthy race. The satyrist
may laugh, the philosopher may preach; but Rea-
son herself will respect the prejudices and habits,
which have been consecrated by the experience of
mankind. Few there are who can sincerely de-
spisc in others, an advantage of which they are se-
cretly ambitious to partake. The knowledge of
our own family from a remote period, will be al-

he had not mentioned to any other person, expressed a'determis
nation of publishing them in his lifetime ; and never appears to
have departed from that resolution, excepting in one of his letters
annexed, in which he intimates a doubt, though rather carelessly,
whether in his time, or at any time, they would meet the eye of
the public.—In a conversation, however, not long before his
death, I suggested to him, that, if he should make them a full
image of his mind, he would not have nerves to publish them, and
therefore that they should be posthumous ;—He answered, rather
eagerly, that he was determined to publish them in kis life-time. S.

‘ways
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ways esteemed as an abstract pre-eminence, since :
it can never be promiscuously enjoyed; but the
longest series of peasants and mechanics would not
afford much gratification to the pride of their, de-
scendant, - We wish to discover our ancestors, but
we wish to discover them, poésessed of ample for-
tunes, adorned with honorable titles, and holding
an eminent rank in the class of hereditary nobles,
which has been maintained for the wisest and
most beneficial purposes, in almost- every climate
of the globe, and in almost every modification of
political society.’

- Wherever the distinction of birth is allowed to
form a superior order in the state, education and
example should always, and will often, produce
among them a dignity of sentiment and propriety
of conduct, which is guarded from dishonour by
their own and the public esteem. If we read of
some illustrious line so ancient that it has no be-
ginning, so worthy that it ought to have no end,
we sympathize in its various fortunes; nor can we
blame the generous enthusiasm, or even the harm-
less vanity, of those who are allied to the honours
of its name. For-my own part, could I draw my
pedigree from a general, a statesman, or a cele-
brated author, I should study their lives with the
diligence of filial love. In the investigation of
past events, our curiosity is stimulated by the im-
mediate or indirect reference to ourselves; but in
the estimate of honour we should learn to value
the gifts of Nature above those of Fortune; to
esteem in our ancestors the qualities that best pro-

‘ B2 mote
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mote the interests of society; and to pronounce the
,descendant of a king less truly noble than the off+
spring of a man of genius, whose writings will in-
struct or dehght the latest posterlty "The family
of Confucius is, in my opinion, the most illustrious
in the world. - After a painful ascent of eight or
ten centuries, our barons and princes of Eulope are
lost in the darkness of the middle ages ; but, in-the
vast equality of the empire of Chlna, the posterlty
of Confucius have maintairied, above two thousand
two hundred years, their peaceful honours and
perpetual succession. The chief of the family is
still revered, by the sovereign and the: people, as
the lively image of the wisest of mankind. ‘The
nobility of the Spencers has been illustrated and
enriched by the trophies of Marlborough; but I
exhort them to consider the *Fairy Queen as the
most precious jewel of their coronet. Our immor-
tal Fielding was of the younger branch of the
Earls of Denbigh, who draw their origin from the
Counts of Habsburg, the lineal descendants of
Eltrico, in the seventh century, Duke of Alsace.
Far different have been the fortunes of the English
and German divisions of the family of Habsburg:
the former, the knights and sheriffs of Leicester-
shire, have slowly risen to the dignity of a peer-
age; the latter, the Emperors of Germany, and
Kings of Spain, have threatened the liberty of the

* Nor less praiseworthy are the ladies three,
The honour of that noble familie,
Of which I meanest boast myself to be.
_ SreNcer, Colin Clout, §c. v. 538.
old,
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old, and invaded the treasures of the new world.
The successors of Charles the Fifth may disdain
their brethren of England; but the romance of
‘Tom Jones, that exquisite picture of human man-
ners, will outlive the palace of the Escurial, and
the imperial eagle of the house of Austria.

That these sentiments are just, or at least natu-
ral; I am the more inclined to believe, as 1 am not
myself interested in the: cause; for I can derive
from my ancestors neither glory nor shame. Yet
a sincere. and simple, narrative of my own life
may amuse some of my leisure hours; but it will
subject me, and perhaps with justice, to the im-
putation of vanity. I may judge, however, from
the ‘experience both of past and of the present
times, that the public are always curious to know
the men, who have left behind them any image of
their minds: the most scanty accounts of such
men are compiled with diligence, and perused with
eagerness; and the student of every class may
derive a lesson, or an example, from the lives most
similar to his own. My name may hereafter be
pldced among the - thousand articles of a Biogra-
phia Britannica; and I must be conscious, that
no one is so well qualified, as myseclf, to describe
the series of my thoughts and actions. - The au-
thority of my masters, of the grave Thuanus, and
the philosophic Hume, might be sufficient to jus-
tify my design; but it would not be difficult to
produce a long list of ancients and moderns, who,

“in various forms, have exhibited their own por-
traits. Such portraits are often the most interest-
53 ing
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ing, and sometimes’ the only interesting parts of
their writings ; and, if they be sincere, we seldom
complain of the minuteness or prolixity of these
personal memorials, ~ The lives of the younger
Pliny, of Petrarch, and of Erasmus, are expressed
in the epistles, which they themselves have given
to the world, The essays of Montagne and Sir
William Temple bring us home to the houses and
bosoms of the authors: we smile without con-
tempt at the headstrong passions of Benvenuto
Cellini, and the gay follies of Colley Cibber. The
confessions of St. Austin and Rousseau disclose
the secrets of the human heart: the commentaries
of the learned Huet have survived his evangelical
demonstration; and the memoirs of Goldoni are
more truly dramatic than his Italian comedies,
The heretic and the churchman are strongly mark-
ed in the characters and fortunes of Whiston and
Bishop Newton; and even the dulness of Michael
de Marolles and Anthony Wood acquires some
value from the faithful representation of men and
manners. That I am equal or superior to some of
these, the effects of modesty or affectation cannot
force me to dissemble. ‘

My family is originally derived from the county
of Kent. The southern district, which borders
on Sussex and the sea, was formerly overspread
with the great forest Anderida, and even now

retains
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_retains the denomination of the Weald, or Wood-

land. In this district, and in the hundred and

parish of Rolvenden, the Gibbons were possessed of
lands in the year one thousand three hundred and

twenty-six; and the elder branch of the family,

without much increase or diminution of property,

still ‘adheres to  its native soil. Fourteen years

after the first-appearance of his name, John Gib-

bon is recorded as the Marmorarius or architect of
King Edward the Third: the strong and stately

castle of Queensborough, which guarded the en=

trance of the Medway, was a monument of his

skill; and the grant of an hereditary toll on the’
passage: from Sandwich to Stonar, in the Isle of
Thanet, is the reward of no vulgar artist. In the

visitations of the heralds, the Gibbons are fre-
quently mentioned : they held the rank of Esquire
in an age, when that title was less promiscuously

assumed: ‘oné of them, in the reign of Queen

Elizabeth, was captain of the militia of Kent; and
a free school, in the neighbouring town of Benen-

den, proclaims the charity and opulence of its

founder. But time, or their own obscurity, has

cast a veil of oblivion over the virtues and vices

of my Kentish ‘ancestors; their character or sta-

tion confined them to the labours and pleasures of
a rural life: noris it in my power to follow the

advice of the poet, in an inquiry after a name—

“ Go! search it there, where to be born, and die, -
Of rich and poor makes all the history,”

s0 recent is the institution of our parish registers.
B4 In
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In the  beginning of the seventeenth century, a
younger branch of the Gibbons of Rolyenden mi-

grated from the country to the city; and from this

branch I-do not blush to descend.  The law re-

.quires some abilities ; the church imposes some re-

straints; and before our army and navy, our civil

establishments, and India empire, had’ opened

so many paths of fortune, the mercantile profes-

sion was more frequently chosen by youths of a

liberal race and education, who aspired to create

their own independence. Our most respectable

families have not djsdained the counting-house, or
even the shop; their names are. inrolled. in 'the
Livery and Companies of London; and in England,

as well as in the Italian commonwealths, heralds

have been compelled to declare, that gentility is

not degraded by the exercise of trade.

The armorial ensigns which, in the times of chi-
valry, adorned the crest and shield of the soldier,
are now become an empty decoration, which every
man, who has money to build a carriage, may paint
according to his fancy on the pannels. My family
arms are the same, which were borne by the Gib-
bons of Kent in an age, when the College of He-
ralds religiously guarded the distinctions of blood
‘and name: a lion rampant gardant, between three
schallop-shells Argent, on a field Azure.* I'should
not however have been tempted to blazon my coat

* The father of Loérd Chancellor Hardwicke married an heiress
of this family of Gibbon. The Chancellor’s escutcheonin the
Te‘mple Hall quarters the arms of Gibbon, as does also that, in
Lincoln’s Inn Hall, of Charles York, Chancellor in 1770. ' S.

of
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of arms, were it not connected with a whimsical
anecdote.—About the reign of James the First,
the three harmless schallop-shells were changed by
Edmund Gibbon, Esq.. into three Ogresses, or fe-
male cannibals, with a design of stigmatizing three
ladies, ‘his kinswomen, who had provoked him by
an unjust lawsuit. ~ But this singular mode of" re-
venge, for which he obtained the sanction of Sir
William Secagar, king at arms, soon expired with
its author; and, on his own monument in the
Temple church, the monsters vanish, and the three
schallop-shells resume their proper and hereditary
place.

Our alliances by marriage it is not disgraceful
to mention. The chief honour of my ancestry is
James Fiens, Baron Say and Seale, and Lord High
Treasurer of England, in the reign of Henry the
Sixth; from whom by the Phelips, the Whetnalls,
and the Cromers, I am lneally descended in the
cleventh degree.  His  dismission and imprison-
ment in the Tower were insufficient to appcase the
popular clamour; and'the Treasurer, with his son-
in-law Cromer, was beheaded (1450), after a mock
trial by the Kentish insurgents. The black list of
his offences, as it is exhibited in Shakespeare, dis-
plays the ignorance and envy of a plebeian tyrant.
Besides the vague reproaches of selling Maine-and
Normandy to the Dauphin, the Treasurer is spe-
cially accused of luxury, for riding on a foot-cloth
and of treason, for speaking. French, the language
of our enemies: “ Thou hast most traiterously
corrupted the youth of the realm,” says Jack Cade

B to .
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to the unfortunate Lord, ¢ in erecting a gramma.r- .
school ; and whereas. before, our forefathers, had no
other books than the score and the tally, thou hast
caused printing to. be used; and,: contrary to the
king, his crown, and dignity, thou' hast built a
paper—m111 It will be proved to thy face, that
thou hast men about thee, who usually talk of a
noun and a verb, and such abominable words, as
no christian ear can endure to hear.” Our dra-
matic poet is generally more attentive to character
than to history; and I much fear that the art of
printing was mnot introduced into England till
several years after Lord Say’s death: but of some ,
of these meritorious crimes I should hope to find
my ancestor guilty ; and a man of letters may be
proud of his descent from a patron and martyr of
learning.

In the beginning of the last century, Robert Gib-
bon, Esq. of Rolvenden in Kent,* (who died in
1618,) had a son of the same name of Robert, who
settled in London, and became a member of the
Clothworkers’ Company. His wife was a daugh-
ter of the Edgars, who flourished about four hun-

* Robert Gibbon, my lineal ancestor, in the fifth degree, was
captain of the Kentish militia, and as he died in the year 1618,
it may be presumed that he had appeared in arms at the time of
the Spanish invasion. His wife was Margaret Phillips, daughter
of Edward Phillips de 1a Weld in Tenterden, and of Rose his
wife, daughter of George Whitnell, of East Peckham, Esquire.
Peckham, the seat of the Whitnells of Kent, is mentioned, not
indeed much to its honour, in the Mémoires du Comte de Gram-
mont, a classic work, the delight of every man and woman of
taste to whom the French language is familiar. ]

dred
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dred years in the county of Suffolk, and produced
an eminent ‘and Wealthy serjeant-at-law, Sir Gre-
gory Edgar, in the reign of Henry the Seventh.

Of the sons of Robert Glbbon (who died in 1643,)
Matthew did not aspire above the station of a
lmen-draper in Leadenhall-street; but John has
given to the public some curious memorxals of his
existence, his character, and his family. ~'He was
born on the 3d of November," in the year 1629 ;
his education was liberal, at a grammar-school, and
afterwards in Jesus College at Cambridge; and he
celebrates the retired content which he enjoyed at
Allesborough in Worcestershire, in the house of
Thomas Lord Coventry, whére he was employed
as a domestic.tutor. But the spirit of my kinsman
soon immerged into more active life; he visited
foreign.countries as a soldier and a traveller, ac-
quired the knowledge of the French and Spanish
languages ; passed some time in the Isle of J ersey,
crossed the Atlantic, and resided upwards of a
twelvemonth (1659) in the rising colony of Virgi-
nia, ~ In this remote province, lns taste, or rather
passion, for heraldry found a singular gratification
at a .war-dance of the native Indlans As they
moved in measured steps, brandishing their toma-
hawks, his curious eye contemplated their little
shields of bark, and their naked bodies, which were
painted with the colours and symbols of his
favourite science. “ At which(says he) I ex-
ceedingly wondered ; and concluded that heraldry
was ingrafted nafurally into the sense of human

race.
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race. If so, it deserves a greater esteem than
now-a-days is put upon it.” ' His return to England
after the restoration was soon followed by his mar-
riage—his settlement in a house in St. Catherine’s
Cloyster near the Tower, which devolved to my
grandfather—and his introduction into the Heralds’
College (in 1671) by the style and title of Blue-
mantle Pursuivant at Arms. In this office he en-
joyed near fifty years the rare felicity of uniting, in
‘the same pursuit, his duty and inclination: his
name is remembered in the College, and many of
his letters are still preserved. Several of the most.
respectable characters of the age, Sir William Dug-
dale, Mr. Ashmole, Dr. John Betts, and Dr. Nehe-
miah Grew, were his friends; and in the society of
such men, John Gibbon may be recorded without
disgrace as the member of an astrological club.
The study of hereditary honours is favourable to
the Royal prerogative ; and my kinsman, like most
of his family, was a high Tory both in churchand
state. In the latter end of the reign of Charles
the Second, his pen was exercised in the cause of
the Duke of York: the Republican faction he
most cordially detested ; and as each animal is con-
scious of its proper érms, the herald’s revenge was
emblazoned on a most diabolical escutcheon.  But
the triumph of the Whig government checked the
preferment of Blue-mantle and he was even sus-
“pended from his+office till his tongue could learn
to pronounce the oath of abjuration. = His life was
prolonged to the age of ninety; and, in the ex-
pectatlon
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‘pectation of the'inevitable though uncertain hour,
he wishes to preserve the blessings of health, com-
petence, and virtue. - In the year. 1682 he pub-
lished at London his Introductio ad Latinam Bla-
soniam, an original attempt, which Camden had
desiderated, to define, in a Roman idiom, the terms
and attributes of a Gothic institution. It is not
two years since I acquired, in a foreign land, some
domestic intelligence of my own family; and this
intelligence was conveyed to Switzerland from the
heart of Germany. I had formed an acquaintance
with Mr. Langer, a lively and ingenious scholar,
while he resided at Lausanne as preceptor to the
Hereditary Prince of Brunswick. On his return
to his proper station of Librarian to the Ducal
Library of Wolfenbuttel, he accidentally found
among some literary rubbish a small old English
volume of heraldry, inscribed with the name of
John Gibbon. From the title only Mr. Langer
. judged that it might be an acceptable present to
his friend ; and he judged rightly. His manner is
quaint and affected ; his order is confused : but he
displays some wit, more reading, and still more en-
thusiasm ; and if an enthusiast he often absurd, he
is never languid. An English text is perpetually
interspersed with Latin sentences in prose and
verse; but in his own poetry he claims‘an exemp-
tion from the laws of prosody. Amidst a profu-
sion of genealogical knowledge, my kinsman could
not be forgetful of his own name; and to him I
am indebted for almost the whole information con-
cerning
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cerning the - Gibbon 'family.* From this small
work (a duodecimo of one hundred and 51xty~ﬁve
pages) the author expected immortal fame: and at
the conclusion' of his labour he smo's, in a strain of
self-exultation ; ¢

“ Usque huc corrigitur Romana Blasonia per me;
Verborumque dehinc barbara forma cadat.
Hic liber, in meritum si forsitan incidet usum,
Testis rit¢ mez sedulitatis erit.
Quicquid agat Zoilus, ventura fatebitur @tas
Artis qudd fueram non Clypearis inops.”

Such are the hopes of authors! In the failure of
those hopes. John Gibbon has not been the first of
his profession, and very possibly may not be the
last of his name. His brother Matthew Gibbon,
the draper, had one daughter and two sons—my
grandfather Edward, who was born in the year
1666, and Thomas, afterwards Dean of Carlisle.
Accorcling to the mercantile creed, that the best
book is: a profitable ledger, the writings of John
the herald would be much less precious than those
of his n ephew Edward : but an author professcs at
least to write for the public benefit; and the slow
balance of trade ¢an be pleasing to those persons
only, to whom it is advantageous. The successful
industry of my grandfather raised him above the
level of I is immediate ancestors; he appears to have

“* Mr. Gib bon seems, after this was written, to have collected
much additi onal information respecting his family ; as appears
from a numby r of manuscripts in my possession. = S.

Iaunc‘hed
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launched’ into : various "and 'extensive dealings:
even his opinions were subordinate to his interest ;
and I find him in Flanders clothing King William’s
troops, while lie would have contracted with more
pleasure, though not perhaps at a cheaper rate, for
the service of King James. During his residence
abroad, his concerns at home were managed by his
mother Hester, an. active and notable woman.
Her second husband was 2 widower, of the name
of Acton: they united the children of their first
nuptials. - After his marriage with the daughter of
Richard Acton, goldsmith in Leadenhall-street, he
gave his own sister to Sir Whitmore Acton, of Al-
denham; and I am thus connected, by a triple
alliance, with ‘that ancient and loyal family of
Shropshire baronets. It consisted about that time
of seven brothers, all of gigantic stature; one of
‘whom, a pigmy of six feet two inches, ‘confessed
himself the last and the least of the seven; adding,
in the true spirit of party, that such men were not
born since the Revolution. Under the Tory admi-
nistration of the four last years of Queen Anne,
(1710—1714) Mr. Edward Gibbon was appointed
one of the Commissioners of the Customs; he sat
at that Board with Prior: but the merchant was
better qualified for his station than the poet; since
Lord Bolingbroke has been heard to declare, that he
had never cox}versed with a man, who more clearly
understood the commerce and finances of England.
In the year 1716 he was elected one of the Diréc-
tors of ,the. South Sea Company ;iand his books
exhibited the proof that, before his'acceptance of

i this
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this fatal office, he- had-acquired an mdependent
fortune of sixty thousand pounds. '
~ But his fortune was overwhelmed in ‘the shlp-
wreck of the year twenty, and th_e labours of
thirty years were blasted.in a single day. “Of the
use or abuse of the South Sea scheme, of the guilt
or innocence of my grandfather and his_ brother
Directors, I am nelthe1 a competent nor a disin-
terested judge: Yet the equity of modern times
must condemn the violent :and arbitrary proceed-
ings, which would have disgraced the cause of
Jjustice, and would render injustice still more odious.
No sooner had the nation awakened from its
golden dream, than a popular and even a parlia
mentary clamour demanded their victims: but it
was acknowledged on all sides that the South Sea
Directors, however guilty, could not be touched
by any known laws of the land. The speech of
Lord Molesworth, the author of The State of Den-
mark, may shew the temper, or rather the intem-
perance, of the House of Commons. ¢ Extraor-
dinary crimes (exclaimed that ardent Whig) call
aloud for extraordinary remedies. The Roman
lawgivers had not foreseen the possible existence
of a parricide : but as soon as the first monster ap-
peared, he was sown in a sack, and cast headlong
into the river; and I shall be content to inflict the
same treatment on the authors of our present ruin.”
His motion was not literally adopted ; but a billof
pains and penalties was introduced, a retroactive
statute, to punish the offences, which did not
exist at the time they were committed. Such a
pernlcmus
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pernicious violation of hbelty and law can be ex-
cused’only by the most imperious necessity; nor
could it be defended on this occasion by the plea
of impending danger or useful example. The legls-
lature restrained the persons of the Directors, im-
posed an exorbitant security for their appearance,
and marked their characters with:a  previous note
‘of ‘ignominy : they were compelled to deliver,
‘upon oath, the strict value of their estates; and
were disabled from making any transfer or alien-
ation of any ‘part of their property. “Against a bill
of pains and penalties it is the common right of
every subject to be heard by his counsel at the
bar: ‘they prayed to be heard; their prayer was
refused; and their oppressors, who required no
evidence, would listen to nodefence. "It had been
at first proposed that one-eighth of their respective
estates should be allowed for the future support
of the Directors ;. but it was speciously urged, that
in the various ' shades of 'opulence-and guilt such
an unequal proportion would be too light for many,
and for some might possibly be too heavy.  The
character and conductof each man were separately
weighed ; ‘but, instead of the calm solemnity of a
Jjudicial inquiry, the fortune: and honour of three
and thirty Englishmen were ‘made the toplc of
hasty conversation, the sport 'of a lawless majority;
and’ the basest memberof the committee, by a'ma-
licious word or a silent vote,s might ‘indulge his
general spleen or personal animosity. - Injury was
aggravated by instilt; ‘and insult was embittered by
pleasantry, Allowances of twenty pounds, or-one

YVOL, I. c, shilling,

+—
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“shilling, were facetiously moved. A vague re-
port that a Director had formerly been coneerned
in another project, by which some unknown per-
sons had lost their money, was admitted as a proof
of his actual guilt. One man was ruined because
he had dropt a foolish speech, that his horses should
feed upon gold ; another because he was grown so
proud, that, one day at the Treasury, he had refused
a civil answer to persons much above him. . All
were condemned, absent and unheard, in arbitrary
fines and forfeitures, which swept away the greatest
part of their substance. Such bold oppression can
scarcely be shielded by the omnipotence of parlia-
ment: and yet it may be seriously questioned,
whether the Judges of the South Sea Directors
were the true and legal representatives of their
country. The first parliament of Geoige the First
had been chosen (1715) for three years: the term
had elapsed, their trust was expired ; and the four
additional years (1718—1722,) during which they
continued to sit, were derived not from the people,
but from themselves; from the strong measure of
the septennial bill, which can only be. paralleled
by il serar di consiglio of the Vengtian history.
Yet candour will own that to the same parliament
every Englishman is deeply indebted :' the septen-
nial act, so- viciouys in its origin, has been sanc:

. tioned by time, experience, and the national con-

sent.. Its first operation secured the House of Hax:

nover on the throne, and.its permanent influence
maintains the peace and stability of government.

As often as a repeal has been moved in the House
orof
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of Commons, I have given in its defence a clear
and conscientious vote. . ~

- My grandfather could not expect to be treated
with more lenity. than his companions.  His Tory
principles and connections rendered him obnoxious
to the ruling powers : his name is reported in a sus-
_picious secret; and his well-known abilities could
not plead the excuse of ignorance or error. In the
first proceedings against the South Sea Directors,
Mr. Gibbon is one of the few who were taken intp
custody ; and, in.the final sentence, the measure
of his fine proclaims him eminently guilty. The
total estimate which he delivered on oath to the
House of Commons amounted to one hundred and
six thousand five hundred and forty-three pounds,
five shillings, and sixpence, exclusive of antccedent
settlements. Two different allowances of fifteen
and of ten thousand pounds were moved for Mr.
Gibbon ; but, on the question being put, it was
carried without a division for the smaller sum.- . On
these ruins, with the skill and credit, of which par-
liament had not been able to despoil him, my
grandfather at a mature age erected the edifice. of
a new fortune : the labours of sixteen years.were
amply  rewarded ; and I have reason to believe
that the second structure was not much inferior to
the first. He had realized a very considerable pro-
perty in Sussex, Hampshire, Buckinghamshire, and
_the. New River Company ; and had acquired a spa-
cjous house,* with gardens and lands, at Putney,

* Since inhabited by Mr. Wood Sir John Shelley, the Duke of

Norfolk &e. 18, 13
€2 m
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in Surry, Whele he resided in decent‘hospxtahty
He died in December 1736, at the age of seventy;.
and by his last ‘will, at the expense of Edward, his
only son, (with whose marriage he was not perfectly
rerﬁci,led;) enriched his two daughters, Catherine
and Hester.  The former 'became the wife of M.
Edward Elliston : their datighter and heiress Cathe-
rine was martied in the year 1756 'to Edward Eliot,
Esq. (now Lord Eliot,)of Port Eliot, in the cotinty ‘of
Cornwall ; arid their three sons are my nearest niale
relations on the father’s side. A life of dévotion and
celibacy was the choice of my aunt, Mrs. Heste1 Gib-
bon, who, at the age of eighty-five, still resides in'a
hermitage at Chﬂ'e in Northamptonshire; having
long surv1ved her spiritual guide and faithful com-
panion Mr. William Law, who, at an'advanced age,
about the year 1761, died in her house.” In our fa-
mily he had left the reputation of a worthy and pious
man, who believed all that he professed, and prac-
tised all that he enjoined. The character of & non-
juror, which he maintained to’ the last, is a suffi-
cient evidence of his principles in church and state ;
and the sacrifice of interest to conscience will
be always respectable. His theological writings,
which our domestic connection has tempted me to
peruse, preserve an imperfect sortof life, and I' can
pronounce with more conﬁdex‘lce and * knowledge
on the merits of the author. " Hislast composmons
are darkly tinctured by the ‘incomprehensible vi-
sions of Jacob Behmen; and his discourse on’the
absolute unlawfulness of stage-entertainments is
sometlmes quoted for a rldlculous intemperance of
sentiment :
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~ sentiment,, and language.—¢ The actors and spec-
tators must all be, damned :. the playhouse is the.
_porch of Hell, the: place of the Devil’s abode, where
he-holds his ﬁlthy court, of evil spirits:. a play is
the Devil’s trlumph a sacrifice: performed to his
g,lm y, asmuch as in the heathen temples of Bacchus
or Venus, &c. &c.”; But these sallies of 1el1g10us
phrensy. must not extmamsh the praise, which is
due to Mr. William Law as a wit and a scholar.
His argument on topics of less absurdlty is specious
and acute, his manner is 11V€1y,, his style forcible
aid clear; and, had not his vigorous mind been
clouded by enthusiasm, he mlght be ranked with
the most agreeable and ingenious writers of the
times. While the Bangorian controversy was a
fashionable theme, he enteled the lists on the sub-
ject of Christ’s kingdom, and the authority of the
priesthood : against the plain account of the sacra-
ment of the Lord’s Supper he resumed the combat
with Bishop Hoadley, the object of Whig idolatry,
and Tory abhorrence; and at every weapon of at-
tack and defence the nonjuror, on the ground which
is common to both, approves himself at least equal
to the prelate. On the appearance of the Fable of
the Bees, he drew his pen against the licentious
doctrine that private vices are pubhc beneﬁts, and
morality as well as religion must join in his ap-
plause. Mr. Law’s master-work, the Serious Call,
is still read as a popular and powerful book of de-
votion. His. precepts- are rigid, but. they are
founded on the gospel ; his satire is sharp, but it is
drawn from the knowledge of human life; and
c3 : many
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many of his portraits are not unworthy of the pen’
of La Bruyere. If he finds a spark of piety in his.
reader’s mind, he will soon kindle it to a flame;
and a philosopher must allow that he exposes, with
equal severity and truth, the strange contradiction
between the faith and practice of the Christian
world. Under the names of Flavia-and Miranda
he has admirably described my two  aunts—the
heathen and the christian sister.

My father, Edward Gibbon, was born in Octo-
ber 1707 : at the age of thirteen he could scarcely
feel that he was disinherited by act of parliament;
and, as he advanced towards manhood, new pro-
spects of fortune opened to his view. A parent is,
most attentive to supply in his children the defici-
encies, of which he is conscious in himself: my
grandfather’s knowledge was derived from a
strong understanding, and the experience of the
ways of men; but my father enjoyed the bene-
fits of a liberal education as a scholar and a gen-
tleman. At Westminster School, and afterwards at
Emanuel College in Cambridge, he passed through
a regular course of academical discipline; and the
care of his learning and morals was entrusted to his
private tutor, the same Mr. William Law. But the
mind of a saint is above or below the present world;
and while the pupil proceeded on his travels, the
tutor remained at Putney, the much-honoured
friend and spiritual director of the whole family.
My father resided some time at Paris to acquire
the fashionable exercises; and as his temper was
warm and social, he indulged in those pleasures,

s for
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for which the strictness of his former education had
given him a keener relish. He afterwards visited
. several provinces 'of France; but his excursions
were neither long nor remote; and the slender
knowledge, which he had gained of the French,
language, was gradually obliterated. His passage
through Besancon is marked by a singular conse-
quence in the chain of human events, In a dan-
gerous illiiess Mr. Gibbon was attended, at his own
request, by one of his kinsmen of the name of Ac-
. ton, the younger brother of a younger brother, who
h‘ad applied himself to the study of physic. Dur-
ing the slow recovery of his patient, the physician
himself was attacked by the malady of love: he
married his mistress, renounced his country and re-
ligion, settled at Besancon, and became the father
of three sons ;. the eldest of whom, General Acton,
is conspicuous in Europe as the principal Minister
of the King of the Two Sicilies. By an uncle
whom another stroke of fortune had transplanted
to Leghorn, he was educated in the naval service
of the Emperor; and his valour and conduct in the
command of the Tuscan frigates protected the re-
treat of the Spaniards from Algiers. On my fa.
ther’s return to England he was chosen, in the ge-
neral election of 1734, to serve in parliament for
the borough of Petersfield; a burgage tenure, of
which my grandfather possessed a weighty sharé,
till he allenated (I know not why) such important
property. In the opposition to Sir Robert Walpole
and the Pelhams, prejudice and society connected
 his son with the Tories,~ shall I say Jacobites?
- c4 or,
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or, as they were pleased to style themselves, the
country gentlemen ?' with them he gave manya
vote ; with them he drank many a bottle. | With
out acquiring the fame of an orator or a statesman,

_he eagerly joined in the great opposition, which,

after a seven years chase, hunted down Sir Robert
Walpole; and in the pursuit of an unpopular mi-
nister, he gratified a prlvate revenge against the op-

_pressor of his family in the South Sea persecution.

I was born at Putney, in the county of Surry,
the 27th of April, O.S: in the year one thousand
seven hundred and thirty-seven; the first child of
the marriage of Edward Gibbon, Esq, and.of Judith
Porten.* My lot might have been that of*a slave,
a savage, or a peasant; nor can I reflect without
pleasure on the bounty of Nature, which cast my
birth in a free and civilized country, in an age of
science and philosophy, in a family of honourable
rank, and decently endowed with the gifts of for-
tune. From my birth I have enjoyed the right of
primogeniture; but I was succeeded by five bro-
thers and one sister, all of whom were snatched
away in their infancy. My five brothers, whose
names may be found in the parish register of Put-

* The union to which I owe my birth was a marriag_e of incli-
nation and esteem. Mr. James Porten, a merchant of London,
resided with his family at Putney, in a house adjoining to the
bridge and church-yard, where I have passed many happy hours
of my childhood. He left one son (the late Sir Stanier Porten)
and three daughters : Catherine, who preserved her maiden name,
and of whom [ shall hereafter speak ; another daughter married
M. Darrel of Richmond, and left two sons, Edward and Robert:
the youngest of the three sisters was Judith, my mother.

ney,
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ney, I shall not preteénd to lament: but from my
childhood to the present hour I have deeply and
sincerely regretted my sister, whose life was some-
what prolonged; and whom I remember to have
seen an amiable infant. .. The relation of a brother
and a sister, especially if they donot marry, appears
to me of a very singular nature. It is a familiar
and tender ‘friendship with a female, much about
our own age; anaffection perbaps softened by the
secret influence of sex, but pure from any mixture
of sensual desire, the sole species of Platonic love
that can be indulged with truth, and without
danger.

At the general electlon of 1741, Mr Glbbon and
Mz:. Delmé stood-an expensive and successful con-
test at Southampton, against Mr. Dummer and Mr.
Henly, ' afterwards Lord Chancellor and Earl of

*Northington. The Whig candidates had a majo-
rity of the resident voters; but the corporation was
firm in the Tory interest: a sudden creation of one
hundred and seventy new freemen turned the scale;
and a supply was readily obtained of respectable
volunteers, who flocked from all parts of England
to support the cause of their political friends. The
new parliament opened with the victory of an op-
position, which was fortified by strong clamour
and strange coalitions. = From the event of the first
divisions, Sir Robert Walpole perceived that he
could no Jonger lead a majority in the House of
Commons, and prudently resigned (after a domi-
nion of one and twenty years) the guidance of the
state (1742). But the fall of an unpopular mi-
. nister
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nister was’ not succeeded accordmtr to gencral
expectation, by a millennium of happmess and virs
tue :some courtierslost their places, some patriots
lost  their - characters, Lord Orford’s offences va-
nished with his power; and after a short vibration,
the Pelham government was fixed on the old ‘basis
of the Whig aristocracy. 1In the year 1745, the
throne and the constitution were attacked by a re-
bellion, which does not reflect much honour on the
national spirit: since the English friends of ‘the
Pretender wanted courage to join his standard, and
his enemies (the bulk of - the people) allowed him
to advance into the heart of the kingdom. « With=
out daring, perhaps without desiring, to aid the
rebels, my father invariably adhered to the Tory
opposition. In the most critical season he accepted,
for the service of the party, the office of alderman
in the city of London: but the duties were so re-
pugnant to his inclination and habits, that he re-
signed his gown at the end of a few months. The
second parliament in which he sat was prematurely
dissolved (1747:) and as he was unable or unwil-
ling to maintain a second contest for Southampton,

the life of the senator expired in that dissolution.
The death of a new-born child before that of its
parents may seem an unnatural, but it is strictly
a probable event: since of any given number the
greater part are extinguished before their ninth
year, before they possess the faculties of the mind
or body. Without accusing the profuse waste or
imperfect workmanship of Natm e, I shall only ob-
«gerve; that this unfavourable chance was multi-
plicd
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. plied against my inifant existence. - So feeble was
my constitution, so precarious my life, that, in the
baptism of my brothers, my father’s prudence suc-
cesswely repeated my chfistiat name of Edward,
that, in case of the departure of the eldest son, this
patronymlc appellation might be still perpetuated
i the family.

Uno avalso non deficit alter.

To preserve and' to rear so frail a being, the most
tender assiduity was scarcely sufficient; and my
mother’s attention was somewhat diverted by her
frequent pregnancies, by an exclusive passion for
her hushand, and by the dissipation of the world, in
which his taste and authority obliged her to mingle.
But the maternal office was supplied by my aunt,
Mrs. Catherine Porten ; at whose name I feel a tear
of gratitude trickling down my cheek. A life of ce-
libacy transferred her vacant affection to her sister’s
first child : my weakness excited her pity; her at-
tachment was fortified by labour and success: and
if there be any, as I trust there are some, who re-
Jjoice that I live, to that dear and excellent woman
theymust hold themselves indebted. Many anxious
and solitary days did she consume in the patient
trial of every mode of relief and amusement. Many
wakeful nights did she sit by my bedside in trem-
bling expectatlon that each hour would be my last.

Of the various and frequent disorders of my child-
hood my own recollection is dark ; nor do I wish
to expatlate on so disgusting a topic. Suffice it to
say, that while every practitioner, from Sloane and

Ward
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Ward to the: Chevalier Taylor,” was successively
summoned to torture or, relieve me, the care of my
mind-was; too frequently neglccted for that of my
health : :compassion always suggested an_ excuse
for the indulgence of the master, or the idleness of
the pupil; and the chain of my education was
“broken, as often as I'was recalled from the school
of learning to the bed of sickness.

- As soon as the use of speech had prepared my in-
fant reason for the admission of knowledge, I was -
taught the arts of reading, writing, and arithmetic.
So remote. 1s the date, so vague is the memory of
their origin in myself, that, were not the error cor-
rected by analogy, I should be tempted to conceive
them as innate. In my childhood I was plalsed
for the readiness, with which I could multiply and
divide, by memory alone, two sums of several
figures: such praise encouraged my growing talent;
and had I persevered in this line of application, I
might have acquired some fame in mathematical
studies. '

After this previous institution at home, or at a
day-school at Putney, I was delivered at the age
of seven into the hands of Mr, John Kirkby, who
exercised about eighteen months the office of my
domestic tutor. His own words, which I shall here
transcribe, inspire in his favour a sentiment of '}iity i
and esteem.— During my abode in ‘my nafive
county of Cumbelland n quahty of an indigent
curate, I used now-and-then in a summer, When
the pleasantness of the season invited, to take a so-
litary walk to the sea-shore, - which lies about two

miles

’
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miles from the town where I lived. " Here T would
amuse’ myself, one while in viewing ‘atlarge the
agreeable prospect which surrounded me, 'and an-
other while (confining my sight'to nearer obJects)
in admiring the vast variety of 'beautiful shells,
thrown upon the beach, some ‘of the choicest of
which T'always picked up, to divert my little ones
upon'my return. ‘One time among the rest, taking
suchi joutney'in’my head, T sat down upon the de-
‘clivity of ‘the beach with my face ‘to ‘the sea, which
Was now come up within a few yards of my feet ;
when 1mmed1ately the sad thought of the wretched
condition of niy family, and the unsuccessfulnessof
all endeavours to ‘d@mend it, came crowding into my
mind, which drove meintoa deep melancholy, and
ever and anon forced tears from my eyes.” 'Distress
atlast forced him to leave the country. His learning
and virtue introduced him to my father; andat Put-
ney he might have found at least a temporary shel-
ter, had not an act of indiscretion again drivenhim
into the world. One dayreadln prayers in the'parish
church, he most unluckily forgot the name of King
Georgé: his patron, aloyal subject, dismissed him
with some reluctance, and a decent reward; and
how the poor man ended his days I have never been
able’to learn. 'Mr. John' Kirkby is thie author of
‘two small volumes; the Life of Automathes (Lon- .
don,” 1745,) and an Enwhsh and Latua’ Grammar
‘(Londén, 1746 whlch as a‘‘testimorry of 'grati:
tude, he' dedicated (November 5ty 17745) to my
“father. The books'are before'the’: frorti them the
“pupxl may- judge the préceptor ; “and,* upon  the
' whole,
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whole, his Judgment will ‘not be unfavourab]e‘
The grammiar is-executed with accuracy and. skxll
and I knows not whether any better existed at the
time in our' language: but the life of Automathes
asplres to the honours of a philosophical fiction.
It is the stoiry of a youth, the son of a shxpwrecked
exile, who (lives alone on a desert island from in-
fancy to the .age of manhood. - A hind is his nurse;
he inherits a cottage, with many useful and curi-
ous instrumei 1ts ; some ideas remain of -the educa-
tion of his tw o first years; some arts are borrowed
from the bea vers of a neighbouring lake; some
truths arc revicaled in supernatural visions. | With
these helps, a1 1d his own industry, Automathes be-
comes a self -taught though speechless  philoso-
pher, who ha d investigated with success his own
mind, the nat ural world, the abstract sciences, and
the great prin «ciples of morality and religion. The
author is not entitled to the merit of invention,
since he has tilended the English story of Robin-
son Crusoe w' ith the Arabian romance of Hai Ebn
Yokhdan, wYiich he might have read in the Latin
version of ¥’ocock. ' In the Automathes.I cannot
praise either, the depth of thought or. elegance of
style; but t he hook is not devoid of entertainment
or instructic »n;-and among several mtelestmtr pas-
sages, I wo uld select the dISCOV ery of fire, whlcb
PlOdUCCS by 7 -accidental mischief the d;scovely of
conscience. . A manwho had thou«rht s0 much on
the subject: s of language and educa,txou was sulply
no ordinary - preceptor: my childish years, and his

hasty depar ture, prevented me from enjoying, the
full
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full' benefit of his lessons; but they enlarged my
knoWledge of arithmetic, and 1eft me a clear im-
pression of the English and Latin rudiments. ']
In my ninth year (January 1746,) ina luc1d n-
terval of comparative health, my father adopted the
conyenient and customary mode of English educa-
tion; and I was sent to Kingst011-i1pon-Thames, to
a school of about seventy boys, which was kept by
Dr. Wooddeson and his assistants. ~ Every time I
have, since passed over Putney Common, -I have
always noticed the spot where my mother, as we
drove along in the coach, admonished me that ¥
was now going into the world, and must learn to
think and act for myself. The expression may ap- "
pear ludicrous ;- yet there .is not, in the course of
life, a more remarkable change than the removal of
a child from the Juxury and freedom of a wealthy
house, to the frugal diet and strict subordination
of a school; fmm the tenderness of parents, and
the obsequlousness of servants, to the rude fami-
llarlty of his equals, the insolent tyranny of his
seniors, and the rod, perhaps, of a cruel and capri-
cious pedagooue Such haldshlps may- ste¢l’ the
mind-and: body against the injuries of fortune;. but
my timid reserve was astonished by the crowd and
tumult of the school ; the want of strength and ae-
tivity  disqualified me for..the sports of : the play-
field ; ‘nor have I forgotten how often in the year
forty—sm I was reviled and buffeted for the sins of
my Tory ancestors.. ' By the:common 'methods of
discipline, at the expense of many ‘tears and some
blood I purchased the knowledge of the Latin syn-
tax:
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tax : and not long since I'was possessed of the dirty

‘volumes of Phzdrus and Comelius Nepos, which

I painfully construed and dalkly understood. The
choice of these authors is not injudicious. The
tives of Cornelius Nepos, the friend of Atticus and
Cicero, are composed in the style of the purest
age: his simplicity is elegant, his brevity copious:

he exhibits a series of men and manners; and with
such illustrations, as every pedant is not indeed
quahﬁed to give, this classic biographer may ini-
tiate a young student in the history of Greece and

Rome. The use of fables or apologues has been

approved in every age from ancient India to mo-
dern Europe. They convey in familiar images the
truths of morality and - prudence; and the most
childish understanding (I advert to the scruples of
Rousseau) will not suppose either that beasts do
speak, or that men may lie. A fable represents the
genuine characters of animals ; and a skilful master
might extract from Pliny and Buffon some pleasing .
lessons of matural history, a science well adapted
to the taste and capacity of children. The Latinity
of Phzdrus is not exempt from an alloy of the
silver age; but his manner is concise, terse, and
sententious : the Thracian slave discreetly breathes
the spirit of a freeman ; and when the text is sound]
the style is perspicuous. But his: fables, after a
long oblivion, were first published by Peter Pithou]
from a corrupt manuscript.. The labours of fifty
editors confess the defects of the copy, as well as the
value of the original ; ‘and-thesschool-boy may Hhave
been Whlpt for m1sa,pprehendm0' a passage,. which
Bentley
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Bentley could not restore, and which Burman could
not explain.

My studies were too fquuently interrupted by
sickness; and after a real or nominal residence at
Kingston school of near two years, I was finally
recalled (December, 1747) by my mother’s death,
which was occasioned, in her thirty-eighth year,
by the consequences of her last labour. I was too
young to feel the importance of my loss; and the
image of her person and conversation is faintly im-
printed in my memory. The atfectionate heart of
my aunt, Catherine Porten, bewailed a sister and
a friend ; but my poor father was inconsolable, and -
the transport of grief seemed to threaten his life.or
his reason. I can never forget the scene of our
first interview, some weceks after the fatal event;
the awful silence, the room hung with black, the
mid-day tapers, his sighs and tears; his praises of
my mother, a saint in heaven; his solemn adjura-
tion that I would cherish her memory and imitate
her virtues; and the fervor with which he kissed
and blessed me as the sole surviving pledge of their
loves. The storm of passion insensibly subsided
into calmer melancholy. At a convivial meeting
of his friends, Mr. Gibbon might affeet or enjoy a
gleam of cheerfulness; but his plan of happiness
was for ever destroyed: and after the loss of his
companion he was left alone in a world, of which
the business and pleasures were to him irksome or
msipid. After someunsuceessful trials he renounced
the tumult of London and the hospitality of Put-
ney, and buried himself in the rural or rather rustic

YoL. I. - . D solitude
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solitude of Buriton; from which, durmrv scveral
years, he seldom emerged. -

As far back as I can’remember, the hous'e near
Putney-bridge and church-yard, of my maternal
grandfather, appears in the light of my proper and
native home. It was there that I was allowed to
spend the greatest part of my time, ‘in sickness or
in health, during my school vacations and my pa-
rents’ residence in London, and finally after my
mother’s death. Three months after that event, in
the spring of 1748, the commercial ruin of her fa-
ther, Mr. James Porten, was accomplished and de-
clared. As his effects were not sold, nor the house
evacuated, till the Christmas following, I enjoyed
during the whole year the society of my aunt,
without much consciousness of her impending fate.
I feel a melancholy pleasure in repeating my obli-
gations to that excellent woman, Mrs. Catherine
Porten, the true mother of my mind as well as of
my health. Her natural good sense was improved
by the perusal of the best books in the English
language; and if her reason was sometimes clouded
by pre_}udnce, her sentiments were never disguised
by-hypocrisy or affectation. Her mdulocnt ten-
derness, the frankness of her temper, and my in-
nate rising curiosity, soon' removed all distance be-
tween us: like friends of an equal age, we freely
conversed on cvery topic, familiar or abstruse ; and
it was her delight and reward to observe the first
shoots of my young ideas. Painand languor were
often soothed by the voice of instruction and
amusement; and to her kind lessons I ascribe my

carly
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early and invincible love of reading, which I would
not exchange for the treasures of India. I should
perhaps be astonished, were it possible to ascertain
the date, at which a favourite tale was engraved,
by frequent repetition, in my memory : the Cavern
of the Winds,; the Palace of Felicity ; and the fatal
moment, at the end of three months or centuries,
when Prince Adolphus is overtaken by Time, who
had worn out so many pair of wingsin the pursuit.
Before I left Kingston school I was well acquaint-
ed with Pope’s Homer and the Arabian Nights
Entertainments, two books which will always please
by the moving picture of human manners and spe-
clous miracles: nor was I then capable of discern-
ing that Pope’s translation is a portrait endowed
with every merit, excepting that of likeness to the
original. The verses of Pope accustomed my car
to the sound of poetic harmony: in the death of
Hector, and the shipwreck of Ulysses, I tasted the
new emotions of terror and pity; and scriously dis-
puted with my aunt on the vices and virtues of the
heroes of the Trojan war. From Pope’s Homer to
Dryden’s Virgil was an casy transition; but I know
not how, from some fault in the author, the trans-
lator, or the reader, the pious Eneas did not so
forcibly seize on my imagination; and I derived
more pleasure from Ovid’s Metamorphoses, espe-
cially in the fall of Phacton, and the speeches of
Ajax and Ulysses. My grandfather’s flight unlock-
ed the door of a tolerable library; and I turned over
many English pages of poetry and romance, of history
and travels. Where a title attracted my eye, with-

Dg - out
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out fear or awe I snatched the volume from the .
shelf; and Muis. Porten, who indulged helse]f in
moral and religious speculations, was more prone
to encourage than to check a curiosity above the
strength of a boy. This year (1748,) the twelfth
of my age, I shall note as the most propitious to
the growth of my intellectual stature.

The relics of my grandfather’s fortune affor ded
a bare annuity for his own maintenance; and
his daughter, my worthy aunt, who had already
passed her fortieth year, was left destitute. Her
noble spirit scorned a life of obligation and de-
pendance ; and after revolving several schemes, she
preferred the humble industry of keeping a board-
ing-house for Westminster-school,* where she la-
boriously earned a competence for her old age.
This smgular opportunity of blending the advan-
tages of private and public education decided my
father. After the Christmas holidays, in January
1749, I accompanied Mis. Porten to her new house
in College-street; and was immediately entered in
the school, of which Dr. John Nicoll was at that
time head-master. At first I was alone: but my
aunt’s resolution was praised; her character was
esteemed ; her friends were numerous and active:
in the course of some years she became the mother
of forty or fifty boys, for the most part of family
and fortune; and as her primitive habitation was

* Itis said in the family, that she was principally induced to
this undertaking by her affection for her nephew, whose weak
“eonstitution required her constant and unremitted attention. ' S.

- ' too
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too narrow, she built and occupied a spacious man-
sion in Dean’s Yard. I shall always be ready to
join in the common opinion, that our public schools,
which have produced so many eminent characters,
are the best adapted to the genius and constitution
of the Enghsh people. A boy of spirit may acquire
a previous and practical experience of the world ;
and his playfellows may be the future friends of his
heart orhis interest. Inafree intercourse with his
equals, the habits of truth, fortitude, and prudence
will insensibly be matured. Birth and riches are
measured by the standard of personal merit; and
the mimic scene of a rebellion has displayed, 1
their.true colours, the ministers and patriots of the
rising gencration. Our seminaries: of learning do
not exactly correspond with the precept of a Spar-
tan king, ¢ that the child should be instructed in
the arts, which will be useful to the man;” since
a finished scholar may emerge from the head of
Westminster or Eton, in total ignorance of the bu-
siness and conversation of. English gentlemen in
the latter end of the eighteenth century. - But
these schools may assume the merit of teaching all
that they pretend to teach, the Latin and Greek
languages: they deposit in the hands of a disciple
the keys of two valuable chests; nor can he com-
plain, if they are afterwards lost or neglected by
his own fault, The necessity of leading in equal
ranks so many unequal powers of capacity and ap-
plication, will prolong to eight or ten years the ju-
venile studies, which might be dispatched in half
that time by the skilful master of a single pupil.
D3 . Yet
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Yet even the repetition of exercise and discipline
contributes to fix in a vacant mind the verbal
science of grammar and prosody : and the private
or voluntary student, who possesses the sense and
spirit of the classics, may offend, by a false quan-
tity, the scrupulous car of a well-flogged eritic:
~ For myself, I must be content with a very small
share of the civil and literary fruits of a public
school. In the space of two years (1749, 1750,)
interrupted by danger and debility, I painfully
climbed into the third form; and my riper age was
left to acquire the beauties of the Latin, and the
rudiments of the Greek tongue. Instead of auda-
ciously mingling in the sports, the quarrels, and the
connections of our little world, I was still cherished
at home under the maternal wing of my aunt;
and my removal from Westminster long preceded
the approach of manhood.

The violence and variety of my complaints,
which had excused my frequent absence from
Westminster-school, -at length engaged Mrs. Por-
ten, with the advice of physicians, to conduct me
to Bath: at the end of the Michaelmas vacation
(1750) she quitted me with reluctance, and I re- -
mained several months under the care of a trusty.
maid-servant. A strange nervous affection, which
alternately contracted my legs, and produced, with-
out any visible symptoms, the most excruciating
pain, was ineffectually opposed by .the various me-
thods of bathing and pumping. From Bath I was
transported to Winchester, to the house of a phy-
sician ; and after the failure of his medical skill,

. we
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we had again recourse to the virtues of the Bath
waters. During the intervals of these fits, I moved
with my father to Buritonand Putney ; and a short
unsuccessful trial was attempted to' renew my at-
tendance at Westminster-school.  But my infirmi-
ties could not be reconciled with the hours and
discipline of a public seminary; and instead of a
domestic tutor, who might have watched the fa-
vourable moments, and gently advanced the pro-
gress of my learning, my father was too easily con-
tent with such occas10nal teachers, as the different
places of my residence could supply. I was never
forced, and seldom was I persuaded, to admit these
lessons : yet I read with a clergyman at Bath some
odes' of Horace, and several episodes of Virgil,
which gave me an imperfect and transient enjoy-
ment of the Latin poets. It might now be appre-
hended that I should continue for life an illiterate
cripple: but, as I approached my sixteenth year,
Nature displayed in my favour her mysterious ener-
gies: my constitution was fortified and fixed ; and
my disorders, instead of growing with my growth
and strengthening with my strength, most won-
derfully vanished. I have never possessed or
abused the insolence of health: but since that time
few persons have been more*exempt from real or
imaginary ills; and, till I am admonished by the
gout, the reader will no more be troubled with the
history of my bodily complaints. My unexpected
recovery again encouraged the hope of my educa-
tion ; and I was placed at Esher, in Surry, in the
house of the Reverend Mr. Philip Francis, in'a

D 4 pleasant
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pleasant spot, which ‘promised to unite the various
benefits of air, exercise, and study (January 1752.)
The translator of Horace might have taught me
to relish the Latin poets, had not my friends dis-
covered in a few weeks, that he preferred the
pleasures of Leondom, to the instruction of his
pupils. My father’s perplexity at this time, rather
than his prudence, was-urged to embrace a singu-
lar and desperate measure. Without preparation
or delay he carried me to Oxford; and I was
matriculated in the university as a gentleman-
commoner of Magdalen college, before 1 had ac-
complished the fifteenth year of my age (April 8,
1752.)

The curiosity, which had been implanted in my
infant mind, was still alive and active; but my
reason was not sufficiently informed to understand
the value, or to lament the loss, of three precious
years from my entrance at Westminster to my
admission at Oxford. Instead of repining at my
long and frequent confinement to the chamber or
the couch, I secretly rejoiced in those infirmities,
which delivered me from the exercises of the
school, and the society of my equals. As often
as I was tolerably exempt from danger and pain,
reading, free desultory reading, was the employ-
ment and comfort of my solitary hours. At West-
minster, my aunt sought only t6 amuse and
indulge me; in my stations at Bath and Winches-
ter, at Buriton and Putney, a false compassion
respected my sufferings; and I was allowed, .
without controul or advice, to gratify the wander-

ings
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ings of an unripe taste. My indiscriminate appe-
tite subsided by degrees in the Aistoric line: and
since philosophy has exploded all innate ideas and
natural propensities, I must ascribe this choice to
the assiduous perusal of the Universal Hlstory, as
the octave volumes successively appeared. This
unequal work, and a treatise of Hearne, the Ductor
historicus, referred and introduced me to the
Greek' and Roman historians, to as many at least
as were accessible to an- English reader. All that
I could find were greedily devoured, from Little-
bury’s lame Herodotus, and Spelman’s valuable
Xenophon, to the pompous folios of Gordon’s
Tacitus, and a ragged Procopius of the beginning
of the last century. The cheap acquisition of so
much knowledge confirmed my dislike to the
study of languages; and I argued with Mus.
Porten, that, were I master of Greek and Latin, I
must interpret to myself in English the thoughts
of the original, and that suchrextemporary versions
must be inferior to the eclaborate translations of
professed scholars; a silly sophism, which could
not easily be confuted by a person ignorant of
any other language than her own. From the
ancient I leaped to the modern world: many
crude lumps of Speed, Rapin, Mezeray, Davila,
Machiavel, Father Paul, Bower, &c. I devoured
like so many novels; and I swallowed with the
same voracious appetite the descriptions of India

and China, of Mexico and Peru.
My first imtroduction to the historic . scenes,
which have since engaged so many years of.my
Wife,

1
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life, must’ be ascribed to an accident. In the
summer of 1751, I accompanied my father on a
visit to Mr. Hoare’s, in Wiltshire; but I was less
delighted with'the beautics of Stourhead, than
with -discovering in the library a common book,
the Continuation of Echard’s Roman History,
which is indeed executed with more skill and
taste than the previous work. “To me the reigns
of the successors of Constantine were absolutely
new; and I was immersed in the passage of the
Goths over the Danube, when the summons of
the dinner-bell reluctantly dragged me from my
intellectual feast. This transient glance served
rather to irritate than to appease my. curiosity;
and as soon as I returned to Bath I procured the
second and third volumes of Howel’s History of
the World, which exhibit the Byzantine period on
a larger scale. Mahomet and his Saracens soon
fixed my attention; and some instinct of criti-
cism directed me to the genuine sources. Simon
Ockley, an original in every secnse, first opened
my eyes; and I was led from one book to another,
till I had ranged round the circle of Oriental
history. Before I was sixteen, I had exhausted
all that could be learned in English of the Arabs
and Persians, the Tartars and Turks; and the
same ardour urged me to guess at the French of
D’Herbelot, and to. construe the barbarous Latin
of Pocock’s Abulfaragius. Such vague-and multi-
farious reading could not teach me to think; to
write, or to act; and the only principle, that
darted a ray of light into the indigested chaos, -

was
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was an early and rational application to the order
of time and place. The maps of Cellarius and
Wells imprinted in my mind the picture. of
ancient geography : from Stranchius I imbibed
the elements of chronology : the Tables of Helvi-
cus and Anderson, the Anmals.of Usher and
Prideaux, distinguished the connection of - events,
and engraved the multitude of names and dates in
a clear and indelible series. But in the discussion
of the first ages I overleaped the bounds of
modesty and use. In my childish balance I pre-
sumed to weigh the systems of Scaliger. and
Petavius, of Marsham and Newton, which I could
seldom study in the originals; and my sleep has
been disturbed by the ditficulty of reconciling the
Septuagint with the Hebrew computation. I ar-
rived at Oxford with a stock of erudition, that
might have puzzled a doctor, and a degree of igno-
rance, of which a school-boy would have been
ashamed. ]
At the conclusion of this first period of my life,
I am tempted to enter a protest against the trite
and lavish praise of the happiness of our boyish
years, which is echoed with so much affectation
in the world. That happiness I have never known,
that time I have never regretted; and were my
poor aunt still alive, she would bear testimony to
the early and constant uniformity of my senti-
ments. - It will indeed be replied, that 7 am not a
competent judge; that pleasure is incompatible
with pain; that joy is excluded from sickness;
and that the felicity of a school-boy consists in
‘the
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" the perpetuz'ﬂ motion of thoughtless and playful

agility, in which T was never. qualified to excel.
My name, it is most true, could never be enrolled
among the sprightly race, the idle progeny. of
Eton or Westminster,

& Whoforeinoét might delight to cleave,
‘With pliant arm, the glassy wave,
Or urge the flying ball.”

Vs

The poet may gaily describe the short hours of
recreation ; but he forgets the daily tedious labours
of the school, which is approached each morning
with anxious and reluctant steps. '

A traveller, who visits Oxford or Cambridge, is
surprised and edified by the apparent order and
tranquillity that prevail in the seats of the English
muses. In the most celebrated universities of
Holland, Germany, and Italy, the students, who
swarm from different countries, are looscly dis-
persed in private lodgings at the houses of the
burghers: they dress according to their fancy and
fortune; and in the intemperate quarrels of youth
and wine, their swords, though less frequently
than of old, arc sometimes stained with each
other’s blood. The use of arms is banished from
our English universities; the uniform habit of the
academics, the square cap, and black gown, is
adapted to the civil and even clerical profession ;
and from the doctor in.divinity to the under-
graduate, the degrees of learning and age are ex-
ternally distinguished. ' Instead of being scattered
ina town, the students of Oxford and Cambridge

' are
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are unifed in colleoes, thelr maintenance is pro-
vided, at their own expense, or that ‘of the
founders; and the stated hours of the hall and
chapel represent the discipline of a regular, -and,
as it were; a religious community. The eyes of
the traveller are attracted by the size or beauty
of the public edifices; and the principal ‘colleges
appear -to be so many palaces, which a liberal
nation has erected and endowed for the habitation
of science. My own introduction to the univer-
sity. of Oxford forms a new @ra in my life; and
at the distance of forty years I still remember my
first emotions of surprise and satisfaction. In my
fifteenth year I felt myself suddenly raised from a
boy to @ man: the persons, whom 1 respected as
my superiors in age and academical rank, enter-
tained me with every mark of attention and
civility; and my vanity was flattered by the
~ velvet cap and silk gown, which distinguish a
gentleman-commoner from a plebeian student. A
decent allowance, more money than a school-boy
had ever seen, was at my own disposal; and I
might command, among the tradesmen of Oxford,
an indefinite and dangerous latitude of credit.
A key was delivered into my hands, which gave
me the free use of a numerous and learned library :
my apartment consisted of three elegant and well-
furnished rooms in the new building, a'stately
pile," of Magdalen College; -and the - adjacent
walks, had they- been frequented by Plato’s dis-
ciples, -might have been.compared to the Attic
shade on tlie banks of the Ilissus. . Such was the
" ' : fair
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fair prospect of my entrance (April 3, 1752) into
the university of Oxford.

A vencrable prelate, whose taste and erudition
must reflect honour on the society in which they
were formed, has drawn a very interesting picture
of his academical life.—“ I was educated (says
Bishop Lowth) in the uN1vERsITY OF OXFORD.
I enjoyed all the advantages, both public and
private, which that famous scat of ‘learning so
largely affords. I spent many years in that illus-
trious society, in a well-regulated course of useful
discipline and studies, and in the agreeable and
improving commerce of gentlemen and of scho-
lars; in a society where emulation without envy,
ambition without jealousy, contention without
animosity, incited industry, and awakened genius ;
where a liberal pursuit of knowledge, and a
genuine freedom of thought, was raised, encou-
raged, and pushed forward by example, by com-
mendation, and by authority. I breathed the
same atmosphere that the Hookkers, the Cair-
LiNeworTHs, and the Locxkes had breathed
before; whose benevolence and humanity were
as extensive as their vast genius and comprehen-
sive knowledge; who always treated their adver-
saries with civﬂity and respect; who made
candour, moderation, and liberal judgment as
much the rule and law as the subject of their dis-
course. And do you reproach me with my educa-
tion in this place, and with my relation 'to this
most respectable body, which I shall always .
esteem my greatest advantage and mly highest.

honour#”
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honour?” I transcribe with pleasure this eloquent
passage, without examining what benefits or what
rewards were derived by Hooker, or. Chilling-
worth, or Locke, from their academical institution;
Vlthout inquiring, whether in this angry contro-
~ versy the spirit of Lowth himself is purified from
the intolerant zeal, which Warburton had ascribed
to the genius of the place. It may indeed be
observed, that the atmosphere of Oxford did not
agree with Mr. Locke’s constitution, and that the
philosopher justly despised the academical bigots,
who expelled his person and condemmed his prin-
ciples. - The expression of gratitude is a virtue
and a pleasure: a liberal mind will delight to
cherish and celebrate the memory of its parents ;
and the teachers of science are the parents of' .the
mind. I applaud the filial piety, which it is
impossible for me to imitate; since I must not
confess an imaginary debt, to assume the merit of
a just or generous retribution. To the university
of Oxford 7 acknowledge no obligation; and she
will as cheerfully renounce me for a son, as 1 am
willing to disclaim her for a mother. I spent
fourteen months at Magdalen College; they
proved the fourtéen months the most xdle and un-
profitable of my whole life : the reader will pro-
nounce between the school and the scholar :” but
I cannot affect to believe that Nature had disqua-
lified me for all literary pursuits. The specious
and ready excuse of my tender age, imperfect
preparation, and hasty departure, may doubtless
be alleged; nor do I wish to defraud such ex-

cuses



Y4

48 MEMOIRS oy

cuses of their proper welofht Yet in my sis-
teenth year I was mnot devoid of “capacity or
application; even my childish reading had dis-
played an early though blind propensity for books
and the shallow flood might have been taught to
flow in a deep channel and a clear stream. In
the discipline of a well-constituted academy,
under the guidance of skilful and vigilant pro-
fessors, 1 should gradually have risen from trans-
lations to originals, from the Latin to the Greek
classics, from dead languages to living science:
my hours would- have been occupied by useful
and agrceable studies, the wanderings of fancy
would have been restrained, and I should have
escaped the temptations of idleness, which finally
precipitated my departure from Oxford.

Perhaps in a separate annotation I may coolly
examine the fabulous and real antiquities of our
sister universities, a question which has kindled
such fierce and foolish disputes among their
fanatic sons. In the mean while it will be ac-
knowledged, that these venerable bodies are
sufficiently old to partake of all the prejudices
and infirmities of age. The schools of Oxford
and Cambridge were founded in a dark age of
false and barbarous science; and they are still
tainted with the vices of their origin. Their
primitive discipline was adapted to the education
of pricsts and monks; and the government still
remains in the hands of the clcroy, an_order of

" mien whose manners are remote from the present

world, and whose eyes are dazzled by the light of
philosophy.
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philosophy.  The legal incorporation of these. s0-
cieties by the chalters of popes and kings ‘had
given them a monopoly of the public, 1nstruct10n,
and the spirit of monopohsts is narrow, lazy, and
oppressive:. their-work is more costly and less
productive than that of independent artists ; and
the new improvements so eagerly grasped by the
competition of freedom, are admitted with slow
and sullen reluctance in those proud corporations,
above the fear of a rival, and below the confession
of an error.- We may scarcely hope that any
reformation will be a voluntary act; and so deeply
are théy rooted in law and prejudice, that even
the omnipotence of parliament would shrink from
an inquiry into the state and abuses of the two
universities,

The use of academical degrees, as old as the
thirteenth century, is visibly borrowed from the
mechanic corporations; in which an apprentice,
after serving his time, obtains a testimonial of his
skill, and a licence to practise his trade and
mystery. It is not my design to depreciate those
honours, which could never glatlfy or disappoint
my ambition; and I should applaud the institu-
tion, if the degrees of bachelor or licentiate were
bestowed as the reward of manly and successful
study: if the name and rank of doctor or master
were strictly reserved for the. professors of science,
who have approved their title to the public
esteem.

In all the universities of Eulope, exceptmo our

own, the languages and sciences are distributed

VOL..I, F among

-
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among a numerous list of effective professors: the
students, according to their taste, their calling,
and their diligence, apply themselves to ‘the
proper masters; and in the annual repetition of
public and private lectures, these masters are
assiduously employed. Our curiosity may inquire
what number of professors has been instituted at
Oxford? (for I shall now confine myself to my
own university;) by whom are they appointed,
and what may be the probable chances of merit
or incapacity? how many are stationed to the
three faculties, and how many are left for the
liberal arts? what is the form, and what the
substance, of their lessons? But all these ques-
tions are silenced by one short and singular
answer, “ That in the university of Oxford, the
greater part of the publie professors have for these
many years given up altogether even the pretence
of teaching.” Incredible as the fact may appear,
I must rest my belief on the positive and impar-
tial evidence of a master of moral and political
wisdom, who had himself resided at Oxford.
Dr. Adam Smith assigns as the cause of their
indolence, that, instead of being paid by voluntary
contributions, which would urge them to increase
the number, and to deserve the gratitude of their
pupils, the Oxford professors are secure in the
enjoyment of a fixed stipend, without the ne-
cessity of labour, or the apprehension of controul.
It has indeed been observed, nor is the observa-
tion absurd, that excepting in experimental
sciences, which demand a costly apparatus and a

dexterous
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dexterous hand, the many valuable treatises, that
have been published on every subject of learning,
may now supersede the ancient mode of oral in-
struction. Were this principle true in its utmost
latitude,. I should only infer:that the offices and
salaries, which are become useless, ought without
delay to be abolished. But there still remains a
material difference between a book and a pro-
fessor ; the hour of the lecture inforces attendance;
attention is fixed by the presence, the voice, and
the occasional questions of the teacher; the most
idle will carry something away; and the more
diligent will compare the instructions, which they
have heard in the school, with the volumes,
which they peruse in their chamber. The advice
of a skilful professor will adapt a course of reading -
to every mind and every situation; his authority
will discover, admonish, and at last chastise the
negligence of his disciples; and his vigilant in-
quiries will ascertain the steps of their literary
progress. Whatever science he professes he may
illustrate in a series of discourses, composed in
the leisure of his closet, pronounced on public
occasions, and finally delivered to the press. I
observe with pleasure, that in the university of
Oxford Dr. Lowth, with equal eloquence and
erudition, has executed this task in his incompara-
ble Prelectiones on the Poetry of the Hebrews.
The college of St. Mary Magdalen was founded
in the fifteenth century by Wainfleet, Bishop of
Winchester; and now consists of a president, forty
fellows, and a number of inferior students. It is

EQ esteemed
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esteemed one of the largest and most wealthy of
our academical corporations, which may be com-
pared to the Benedictine abbeys of catholic coun-
tries; and I have loosely heard that the estates be-
longing to Magdalen College, which are leased by
those indulgent landlords at small quit-rents and
occasional fines, might be raised, in the hands of
private avarice, to an annual revenue of nearly
thirty thousand pounds. Our colleges are supposec
to be schools of science, as well as of education;
nor is it unreasonable to expect that a body of lite-
rary men, devoted to a life of celibacy, exempt
from the care of their own subsistence, and amply
provided with books, should devote their leisure
to the prosecution of study, and that some effects
of their studies should be manifested to the world.
The shelves of their library groan under the weight
of the Benedictime folios, of the editions of the fa-
thers, and the collections of the middle ages,
which have issued from the single abbey of St.
Germain de Préz at Paris. A composition of ge-
nius must be the offspring of one mind ; but such
works of industry, as may be divided among many
hands, and must be continued during many years,
are the peculiar province of a laborious communtity.
If I inquire into the manufactures of the monks of
Magdalen, if 1 extend the inquiry to the other
colleges of Oxford and Cambridge, a silent blush,
or a scornful frown, will be the only reply. The
fellows or monks of my time were decent easy
men, who supinely enjoyed the gifts of the
founder: their days were filled by a series of uni-

form
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form employments; the chapel and the hall, the
coffee-house and the common room, till they re-
tired, weary-and well satisfied, to a'long slumber.
Flom the toil of reading, or thinking, or writing,
they had absolved thelr conscience; and the ﬁxstv
shoots of learning and ingenuity withered on the
ground, without yleldmg any fruits to the owners
or the public. As a gentleman-commoner, I was
admitted to the society of the fellows, and fondly
expected that some questions of literature would
be the amusing and instructive topics of their dis-
course. Their conversation stagnated in a round
of college business, Tory politics, personal anec-
dotes, and private scandal: their dull and deep
potations excused the brisk intemperance of youth:
and their constitutional toasts were not expressive
of the most lively loyalty for the house of Hanover.
A general election was now approaching: the
great Oxfordshire contest already blazed with all
the malevolence of party-zeal. Magdalen College
was devoutly attached to the old interest! and the
names of Wenman and Dashwood were more fre-
quently prongunced, than those of Cicero and
Chrysostom. “The example of the senior fellows
could not inspire the under-graduates with a liberal
spirit. or studious emulation; and I cannot describe,
as I never knew, the discipline of college. Some
duties may possibly have been imposed on the poor -
scholars, whose ambition aspired to the peaccful
honours of a fellowship (‘ascribi quietis ordinibus
- - - - Deorum); but no independent members
were admitted below the rank of a gentleman-
- E 3 com-
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commoner, and our velvet cap was the cap of k-
berty. A tradition prevailed that some of our pre:
decessors had spoken Latin declamations in the
hall; but of this ancient custom no vestige re-
mained : the obvious methods of public exercises
and examinations were totally unknown; and I
have never heard that either the president or the
society interfered in the private ceconomy of the
tutors and their pupils.
" The silence of the Oxford professors, which de-
prives the youth of public instruction, is imper-
fectly supplied by the tutors, as they are styled, of
the several colleges. Instead of confining them-
selves to a single science, which had satisfied the
ambition of Burman or Bernoulli, they teach, or
promise to teach, either history or mathematics, or
ancient literature, or moral philosophy; and as it
is possible that they may be defective in all, it is
highly probable that of some they will be ignorant.
They are paid, indeed, by private contributions;
but their appointment depends on the head of the
house: their diligence is voluntary, and will con-
sequently be languid, while the pupils themselves,
or their parents, are not indulged in the liberty of
choice or change. The first tutor into whose
hands I was resigned appears to have been one of
the best of the tribe: Dr. Waldegrave was a
learned and pious man, of a mild disposition, strict
morals, and abstemious life, who seldom mingled
in the politics or the jollity of the college. But
his knowledge of the world was conﬁned to the
university ; hlS learning was of the last, rather
‘than
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than of the present age; his temper was indolent;
his faculties, which were not of the first rate, had
been relaxed by the climate, and he was satisfied,

like his fellows, with the slight and supe1ﬁc1a1 dis-
charge of an important trust. As soon as my tutor
had sounded the insufficiency of his disciple in
school-learning, he proposed that we should read
every morning from ten to eleven the comedies of
Terence.. The sum of my improvement in the
university of Oxford is confined to three or four
Latin plays; and even the study of an elegant
classic, which might have been illustrated by a
comparison of ancient and modern theatres, was
reduced to a dry and literal interpretation of the
author’s text. During the first weeks I constantly
attended these lessons in my tutor’s room; but as
they appeared equally devoid of profit and plea-
sure, I was once tempted to try the experiment of
a formal apology. The apology was accepted with
a smile. I repeated the offence with less ceremony ;
the excuse was admitted with the same indulgence:
the slightest motive of laziness or indisposition, the
most trifling avocation at home or abroad, was al-
lowed as a worthy impediment ;- nor did my tutor
appear conscious of my absence or neglect. Had
the hour of lecture been constantly filled, a single
hour was a small portion of my academic leisure.
No plan of study was recommended for my use;
no exercises were prescribed for his inspection;
and, at the most precious season of youth, whole
days and weeks were suffered to elapse without

labour or amusement, without advice or account.
E 4 1 should

-
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I should have listened to the voice of reason and
of my tutor; his mild behaviour had gained my
confidence. ' I preferred his society " to that of the
younger students; and in our evening walks to the -
top of Heddington-hill, we freely conversed on a
variety of subjects. = Since the days of Pocock and
Hyde, Oriental learning has always been the pride
of Oxford, and I once expressed an inclination to
study Arabic. His prudence discouraged this child-
ish fancy; but he neglected the fair occasion of
directing the ardour of a curious mind. During
my absence in the Summer vacation, Dr. Walde-
grave accepted a college living at Washington in
Sussex, and on my return I no longer found him
at Oxford. From that time I have lost sight of
my first tutor; but at the end of thirty years (1781)
he was still alive; and the practice of exercise
and temperarce had entitled him to a healthy old
age,

The long recess between the Trinity and Mi-
chaelmas terms empties the colleges of Oxford, as
well as the courts of Westminster. I spent, at
my father’s liouse at Buriton in Hampshire, -the
two months of August and September. Itis whim-
sical enough, that as soon as I left Magdalen col-
lege, my taste for books began to revive; but it
was the same blind and boyish taste for the pursuit
of exotic history. Unprovided with original learn-
ing, unformed in the habits of thinking, unskilled
in the arts of composition, I resolved—to write a
book. The title of this first Essay, the dge of
Sesostris, was perhaps suggested by Voltaire’s Age

of
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of Lewis XIV. which was new and popular; but
my sole object was to investigate the probable date
of the life and reign of the conqueror of Asia. T
was then enamoured of Sir John Marsham’s Canon
Clironicus; an elaborate -work, of whose merits
and defects I was not yet qualified to judge. Ac-
cording to his specious, though narrow plan, I set-
tled my hero about the time of Solomon, in the
tenth century before the Christian era. "It was
therefore incumbent onme, unless I'wouldadoptSir
Isaac Newton’s shorter chronology, to remove a for-
midable objection ; and my solution, for a youth of
fifteen, is not devoid of ingenuity. In his version
of the Sacred Books, Manetho the high priest has
identified Sethosis, or Sesostris, with the elder bro-
ther of Danaus, who landed in Greece, according
to the Parian Marble, fifteen hundred and ten
years before Christ. But in my supposition the
high priest is guilty of a voluntary error; flattery
is the prolific parent of falsehood. Manetho’s his-
tory of Egypt is dedicated to Ptolemy Philadel-
phus, who derived a fabulous or illegitimate pedi-
gree from the Macedonian kings of the iace of
Hercules. Danaus is the ancestor of Hercules;
and after the failure of the elder branch, his de-
scendants, the Ptolemies, are the sole representa-
tives of the royal family, and may claim by inhe-
ritance the kingdom which they hold by conquest.
Such were my juvenile discoveries ; at a riper age,
I no longer presume to connect the Greek, the
Jewish, and the Egyptian antiquities, which are
lost in a distant cloud. Nor is this the-only in-

' . stance,
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stance, in which the belief and knowledge of the
child are superseded by the more rational ignorance
of the man. During my stay at Buriton, my in-
fant labour was diligently prosecuted, without
much interruption from company or country diver-
sions; and I already heard the music of public
applause. The discovery of my own weakness
was the first symptom of taste. On my return to
Oxford, the Age of Sesostris was wisely relin-
quished; but the imperfect sheets remained twenty
years at the bottom of a drawer, till, in a general
clearance of papers, (November 1772,) they were
committed to the flames.

After the departure of Dr. Waldegrave, I was
transferred, with his other pupils, to his academi-
cal heir, whose literary character did not com-
mand the respect of the college. Dr. **** well
remembered that he had a salary to receive, and
only forgot that he had a duty to perform. Instead
of guiding the studies, and watching over the
behaviour of his disciple, I was never summoned
to attend even the ceremony of a lecture; and,
_excepting one voluntary visit to his rooms, during
the eight months of his titular office, the tutor and
pupil lived in the same college as strangers to each
other. The want of experience, of advice, and of
occupation, soon betrayed me into some impro-
prieties of conduct, ill-chosen company, late hours,
and inconsiderate expense. My growing debts
might be secret; but my frequent absence was
visible and scandalous: and a tour to Bath, a visit
into Buckinghamshire, and four excursions to

- London
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London in the same winter, were costly and dan-
gerous frolics. They “were, indeed, without a
meaning, as without an excuse. The irksomeness
of a cloistered life repeatedly tempted me to wan-
der; but my chief pleasure was that of travelling ;
and I was too young and bashful to enjoy, like a
Manly Oxonian in Town, the pleasures of London.

_ In alk these excursions I eloped from Oxford; I

returned to college ; in a few days I eloped again,
as if I had been an independent stranger in a hired
lodging, without once hearing the voice of admo-
nition, without once feeling the hand of control.
Yet my time was lost, my expenses were multi-
plied, my behaviour abroad was unknown ; folly
as well as vice should have awakened the attention
of my superiors, and my tender years would have
justified a more than ordinary degree of restraint
and discipline.

It might at least be expected, that an ecclesi-
astical school should inculcate the orthodox prin-
ciples of religion. But our venerable mother had
contrived to unite the opposite extremes of bigotry
and indifference : an heretic, or unbeliever, was a
monster in her eyes; but she was always, or often,
or sometimes, remiss in the spiritual education of
her own children. According to the statutes of
the university, every student, before he is matri-
culated, must subscribe his assent to the thirty-
nine articles of the church of England, which are
signed by more than read, and read by more than
believe .them. My insufficient age excused me,
however, from the immediate performance of this

legal
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legal ceremony ; and the vice-chancellor directed
me to return, as soon as I should have accom-
plished my fifteenth year; recommending me, in
the mean while, to the instruction of my college.
My college. forgot to instruct: I forgot to return,
and was myself forgotten by the first magistrate of
the university. Without a single lecture, either
public or private, either christian or protestant,
without any academical subscription, without any
episcopal confirmation, I was left by the dim light
of my catechism to grope my way to the chapel
and communion-table, where I was admitted, with-
out a question, how far, or by what means, I
might be qualified, to receive the sacrament. Such’
almost incredible neglect was productive of the
worst mischiefs. From my childhood I had been
fond of religious disputation: my poor aunt has
been often puzzled by the mysteries which she
strove to believe; nor had the elastic spring been
totally broken by the weight of the atmosphere of
Oxford. The blind activity of idleness urged me
to advance without armour into the dangerous
mazes of controversy; and at the age of sixteen,
I bewildered myself,in the errors of the church of
Rome.

The progress of my conversion may tend to il-
lustrate, at least, the history of my own mind. It
was not long since Dr. Middleton’s free inquiry
had sounded an alarm in the theological world:
much ink and much gall had been spilt in the de-
fence of the primitive miracles ; and the two dull-
est of their champions were crowned with acade-

; mic
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nic honours by the university of Oxford. ~ The
name of Middleton was unpopular; and his'pro-
scription very naturally led me to peruse his writ-
ings, and ‘those of his ‘antagonists. ' His' bold cri-
ticism, which approaches the precipice of infidelity,
produced on my mind a singular effect; and had I
-persevered in the communion of Rome, I should

now dpply to my own fortune the prediction of the
Sybil,

Via prima salutis,
Quod minimé reris, Graid, pandetur ab urbe,

The elegance of style and freedom of argument
were repelled by a shield of prejudice. I still re-
vered the character, or rather the names, of the
saints and fathers'whom Dr. Middleton exposes ;
nor could he destroy my implicit belief, that the
gift of miraculous powers was continued in the
church, during the first four or five centuries of
christianity. But I was unable to resist the weight
of historical evidence, that within the same period
most of the leading -doctrines of popery were al-
ready introduced in theory and practice: nor was
my conclusion absurd, that miracles are the test of
truth, and that the church must be orthodox and
pure, which was so often approved by the visible
interposition ‘of the Deity. The marvellous tales
which are so boldly attested by the Basils and
Chrysostoms, the Austins and Jeroms, compelled
me to embrace the superior merits of celibacy, the
institution of the monastic life, the use of the sign
of theé cross, of holy oil, and even of images, the
invocation of saints, the worship of relics; the rudi-
ments of purgatory in prayers for the dead, and the
tre-
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tremendous mystery of the sacrifice of the body
and blood of Christ, which insensibly swelled into
the prodigy of transubstantiation. In these dispo-
sitions, and already more than half a convert, I
formed an unlucky intimacy with a young gentle-
man of our college. With a character less resolute,
Mr. Molesworth had imbibed the same religious opi-
nions ; and some Popish books, I know not through
what channel, were conveyed into his possession. I
read, I applauded, I believed : the English transla-
tions of two famous works of Bossuet, Bishop of
Meaux, the Exposition of the Catholic Doctrine,and
the History of the Protestant Variations, achieved
my conversion, and I surely fell byanoble hand.* I
have since examined the originals with a more dis-
cerning eye, and shall not hesitate to pronounce,
that Bossuet is indeed a master of all the weapons
of controversy. In the Exposition, a specious
apology, the orator assumes, with consummate art,
the tone of candour and simplicity ; and the ten-
horned monster is transformed, at his magic touch,
into the milk-white hind, who must be loved as
soon as she is seen. In the History, a bold and
well-aimed attack, he displays, with a happy mix-
ture of narrative and argument, the faults and fol-
lies, the changes and contradictions of our first
reformers ; whose variations (as he dexterously
contends) are the mark of historical error, while

* Mr. Gibbon never talked with me on the subject of his con-
version to popery but once: and then, he imputed his change to
the works of Parsons the jesuit, who lived in the reign of Eliza-
beth, and who, he said, had urged all the best arguments in fa-
vour of the Roman catholic religion. 8.

fhe
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the perpetual unity of the catholic ¢hurch is the
sign and test of infallible truth. To my present.
feelings it seems incredible that I should ever be-
lieve that I believed in transubstantiation. But
my conqueror oppressed me with the sacramental
words, “Hoc est corpus meum,” and dashed against
each other the figurative half-meanings of the pro-
testant sects : every objection was resolved into
omnipotence ; and after repeating at St. Mary’s, the
Athanasian creed, I humbly acquiesced in the
mystery of the real presence. s

* To take up half on trust, and half to try,
Name it not faith, but bungling bigotry.
Both knave and fool, the merchant we may call,
To pay great sums, and to compouud the small,
For who would break with Heaven, and would not
break for all?”

No sooner had I settled my new religion than I
resolved to profess myself a catholic. Youth is
sincere and impetuous ; and a momentary glow of
enthusiasm had raised me above all temporal con-
siderations. * '

By the keen protestants, who would gladly reta-
liate the example of persecution, a clamour is raised
of the increase of popery : and they are always loud
to declaim against the toleration of priests and je-
suits, who pervert so many of his majesty’s sub-
jects from their religion and allegiance. = On the
present occasion, the fall of one or more of her

* He described the letter to his father, announcing his conver-
sion, ‘as written with all the pomp, the dignity, and self-satisfac-

tion of a martyr. S. :
* sons
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sons directed this clamour against the university ;
and it was confidently affirmed that popish mission-
aries were suffered, under various disguises, to in-
troduce themselves into the colleges of Oxford.
But justice obliges me to declare, that, as far as
relates to myself, this assertion is false ; and that I
never conversed with a priest, or even with a pa-
pist, till my resolution from books was absolutely
fixed. In my last excursion to London, I ad-
dressed myself to Mr. Lewis, a Roman catholic
bookseller in Russell-street, Covent Garden, who
recommended me to a priest, of whose name and
order I am at present ignorant.* In our first inter-
view he soon discovered that persuasion was need-
less. After sounding the motives and merits of
my conversion, he consented to admit me into the
pale of the church; and at his feet, on the eighth
of June 1753, I solemnly, though privately, ab-
jured the crrors of heresy. The seduction of an
English youth of family and fortune was an act of
as much danger as glory; but he bravely over-
looked the danger, of which I was not then suffi-
ciently informed. “ Where a person is reconciled
to the see of Rome, or procures others to be recon-
ciled, the offence (says Blackstone) amounts to high
treason.” And if’ the humanity of the age would
prevent the execution of this sanguinary statute,

* His name was Baker, a Jesuit, and one of the chaplains of the
Sardinian Ambassador. Mr., Gibbon’s conversion made some
noise ; and Mr. Lewis, the Roman Catholic bookseller of Russel-
street, Covent Garden, was summoned before the Privy Council,
and interrogated on the subject. 'This was communicated by Mr,
Lewis’s son. 1814, ’ .

- there
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there were other laws of a less odious cast, which
condemned the priest to perpetual imprisonment,
and transferred the proselyte’s estate to his nearest
relation. An elaborate cont10ve151al epistle, ap-

proved by my director, and addressed to my father,
announced and justified the step which I had
taken. My father was neither a bigot nor a philo-
sopher ; but his affection deplored the loss of an only
son ; and. his good sense was astonished at my
strange departure from the religion of my country.
In the first sally of passion he divulged a secret
which prudence might have suppressed, and the
gates of Magdalen college were for ever shut
against my return. Many years afterwards, when
the name of Gibbon was become as notorious as
that of Middleton, it was industriously whispered
at Oxford, that the historian had formerly * turned
papist:” my character stood exposed to the re-

‘proach of inconstancy ; and this invidious topic

would have been handled without mercy by my
opponents, could they have separated my cause
from that of the university. For my own part, I
am proud-of an honest sacrifice of interest to con-
science. I can never blush, if my tender mind
was entangled in the sophistry that seduced the
acute and manly understandings of CHILLING-
worTtH and BayLe, who afterwards emerged from
superstition to scepticism.

While Charles the First governed England, and
was himself governed by a catholic queen, it can-
not be denied that the missionaries of Rome la-
boured with impunity and success in the court,

VOL. I. B , the
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the country, and even the universities. One of
the sheep,

Whom the grim wolf with privy paw
Daily devours apace, and nothing said,

is Mr. William Chillingworth, Master of Arts, and
Fellow of Trinity College, Oxford; who, at the
ripe age of twenty-eight years, was persuaded to
elope from Oxford, to the English seminary at
Douay in Flanders. Some disputes with Fisher, a
subtle jesuit, might first awaken him from the pre-
Jjudices of education; but he yielded to his own
victorious argument, “ that there must be some-
where an infallible judge; and that the church of
Rome is the only christian society which either
does or can pretend to that character.” After a
short trial of'a few months, Mr. Chillingworth was
again tormented by religious scruples: he returned
home, resumed his studies, unravelled his mistakes,
and delivered his mind from the yoke of authority
and superstition. His new creed was built on the
principle, that the Bible is our sole judge, and pri-
vate reason our sole interpreter: and he ably main-
tains this principle in the Religion of a Protestant,
a book which, after startling the doctors of Oxford,
is still estcemed the most solid defence of the Re-
formation. The learning, the virtue, the recent
merits of the author, entitled him to fair prefer-
ment: but the slave had now broken his fetters;
and the more he weighed, the less was he disposed
to subscribe to the thirty-nine articles of the church
of England. In-a private letter he declares, with

all
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all the energy of language, that he could not sub-
seribe to them withesg#ubscribing to his own dam-
nation; and that if ever he should depart from this
immoveable resolution, he would allow his friends
to think him a madman, or an atheist. As the let-
ter is without a date, we cannot ascertain the num-
ber of weeks or months that elapsed between this
passionate abhorrence and the Salisbury Register,
which is still extant. “ Ego Gulielmus Chilling-
worth, ....... omnibus hisce articulis, ....... et singulis
in iisdem contentis, volens et ex animo subscribo,
et consensum meum lisdem prabeo. 20 die Julii
1638.” But, alas! the chancellor and prebendary
of Sarum soon deviated from his own subscription:
as he more deeply scrutinized the article of the
Trinity, neither scripture nor the primitive fathers
could long uphold his orthodox belief’; and he could
not but confess, “that the doctrine of Arius is either
a truth, or at least no damnable heresy.” From
this middle region of the air, the descent of his rea-
son would naturally rest on the firmer ground of the
Socinians: and if we may credit a doubtful story,
and the popular opinion, his anxious inquiries at
last subsided in philosophic inditterence. So con-
spicuous, however, were the candour of his nature
and the innocence of his heart, that this apparent
levity did not affect the reputation of Chillingworth.
His frequent changes proceeded from too nice an
inquisition into truth. His doubts grew out of
himself’; he assisted them with all the strength of
‘his reason: he was then too hard for himself; but
finding as little quiet and repose in those victories,
¢ F 9 ‘ he
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he quickly recovered, by a new appeal to his own

judgment: so that in all his sallies and retreats, he
was in fact his own convert. ,

- Bayle was the son of a Calvinist minister in a

remote province in France, at the foot of the Py-
renees. For the benefit of education, the pro-
testants were tempted to risk their children in the

catholic universities; and in the twenty-second

year of his age, young Bayle was seduced by the

arts and arguments of the jesuits of Thoulouse.

He remained about seventeen months (19th March

1699—19th August 1670) in their hands, a volun-
tary captive; and a letter to his parents, which the

new convert composed or subscribed (15th April

1670,) is darkly tinged with the spirit of popery.

But Nature had designed him to think as he

pleased, and to speak as he thought : his piety was

offended by the excessive worship of creatures;

and the study of physics convinced him of the im-

possibility of transubstantiation, which is abun-
dantly refuted by the testimony of our senses.

His return to the communion of a falling sect was
a bold and disinterested step, that exposed him to

the rigour of the laws; and a speedy flight to Ge-

neva protected him from the resentment of his

spiritual tyrants, unconscious as they were of the

full value of the prize, which they had lost. Had

Bayle adhered to the catholic church, had he em-

braced the ecclesiastical profession, the genius and
favour of such a proselyte might have aspired to

wealth and honours in his native country : but the

hypocrite would have found ‘less happiness in the

comforts
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comforts of a benefice, or the dignity of a mitre,
than he enjoyed at Rotterdam in a private state of
exile, indigence, and freedom. Without a country,
‘or a patron, ‘or a prejudice, he claimed the liberty
and subsisted by the labours of his pen: the in-
cquality of his voluminous works is explained and
excused by his alternately writing for himself, for
the booksellers, and for posterity ; and if a severe
critic would reduce him to a single folio, that re-
lic, like' the books of the Sybil, would become
still more valuable. A calm and lofty spectator of
the religious tempest, the philosopher of Rotter-
dam condemned with equal firmness the persecu-
tion of Lewis the Fourteenth, and the republican
maxims of the Calvinists; their vain prophecies,
and the intolerant bigotry which sometimes vexe
his solitary retreat. In reviewing the controver-
sies of the times, he turned against each other the
arguments of the disputants; successively wield-
ing the arms of the catholics and protestants, he
proves that neither the way of authority, nor the
way of examination can afford the multitude any
test of religious truth; and dexterously concludes
that custom and education must be the sole grounds
of popular belief. The ancient paradox of Plutarch,
that atheism is less pernicious than superstition,
acquires a tenfold vigor, when it is adorned with the
colours of his wit, and pointed with the acuteness
of his logic. His critical dictionary is a vast repo-
sitory of facts and opinions; and he balances the
false religions in his sceptical scales, till the oppo-
site quantities (if I may use the language of algebra)
: F3 anni-
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annihilate each other. The wonderful power which
ke so boldly exercised, of assembling doubts and
objections, had . tempted him Jocosely to assume
the title of the sepeanyspera Zevs, the cloud-compel-
ling Jove ; and in a conversation with the ingenious
Abbé (afterwards Cardinal) de Polignac, he freely
disclosed his universal Pyrrhonism. ¢ I am most
truly (said Bayle) a protestant; for I protest indif-
ferently against all systems and all sects.”

The academlcal resentment, which I may pos-
sibly have provoked, will prudently spare this
plain narrative of my studies, or rather of my idle-
ness; and of the unfortunate event which short-
cned the term of my residence at Oxford. Butit
may be suggested, that my father was unlucky in
the choice of a society, and the chance of a tutor.
It will perhaps be asserted, that in the lapse of
forty years many improvements have taken place
in the college and in the university. I am not un-
willing to believe, that some tutors might have been
found more active than Dr. Waldegrave and less
contemptible than Dr. *#¥** At a more recent
period, many students have been attracted by the
merit and reputation of Sir William Scott, then a
tutor in University College, and now conspicuous
in the profession of the civil law : my personal ac-
quaintance with that gentleman has inspired me
with a just esteem for hlS abilities and knowledge;
and I am assured that his lectures on history would
compose, were they given to the public, a most
* valuable treatise. Under the auspices of the late
Deans, a more regular discipline has been intro-

duced,
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duced, as I am told, at Christ Church;* a course
of classical and philosophical studies is proposed,
' ' and

* This was written on the information Mr. Gibbon had received,
and the observation he -had made, previous to his late residence
at Lausanne. During his last visit to England, he had an oppor-
tunity of seeing at Sheffield Place somie young,men of the college
above alluded to; he had great satisfaction in conversing with
them, made many. inquiries respecting their course of study, ap-
plauded the discipline of Christ Church, and the liberal atten-
tion shewn by the Dean, to those whose only recommendation
was their merit. Had Mr. Gibbon lived to revise this work, I am
sure he would have mentioned the name of Dr. Jackson with the
highest commendation: and also that of Dr.Bagot, Bishop of
St. Asaph, whose attention to the duties of his office while he was
Dean of Christ Church was unremitted; and to whom, perhaps,
that college is more indebted for the good discipline introduced
there, than to any other person whatever. There are other col-
leges at Oxford, with whose discipline my friend was unac-
qudinted, to which, without doubt, he would willingly have al-
lowed their due praise, particularly Brazen Nose and Oriel Col-
leges ; the former under the care of Dr. Cleaver, Bishop of
Chester, the latter under that of Dr. Eveleigh. It is &till greatly
to be wished that the general expense, or rather extravagance, of
young men at our English universities may be more effectually
restrained. The expense, in which they are permitted to indulge,
is inconsistent not only with a necessary degree of study, but with
those habits of morality which should be promoted, by all means
possible, at an.early period of life. An academical education in
England is at present an object of alarm and terror to every
thinking parent of moderate fortune. Tt is the apprehension of
the expense, of the dissipation, and other evil consequences, which
arise from the want of proper restraint at our own universities,
that forces a number of our English youths to those of Scotland,
and utterly excludes many from any sort of academical instruc-
tion. If a charge be true, which I have heard insisted on, that
the heads of our colleges in Oxford and Cambridge are vain of

r4 having



72 . MEMOIRS OF

and even pursued, in that numerous seminary:
learning has been made a duty, a pleasure, and
even a fashion; and several young gentlemen do
honour to the college in which they have been
educated. According to the will of the donor, the
profit of the second part of Lord Clarendon’s His-
tory has been applied to the establishment of a
riding-school, that the polite exercises might be
taught, I know not with what success, in the uni-
versity. The Vinerian professorship is of far more
serious importance; the laws of his country are the

having under their care chiefly men of opulence, who may be sup-
posed exempt from the necessity of economical controul, they are
indeed highly censurable; since the mischief of allowing early
habits of expense and dissipation is great, in various respects, even
to those possessed of large property; and the most serious evil
from this indulgence must happen to youths of humbler fortune,
who certainly form the majority of students both at Oxford and
Cambridge. S.

Since these observationsappeared, a Sermon, with very copious
notes, has been published by the Reverend Dr. Parr, wherein
he complains of the scantiness of praise bestowed on those who
were educated at the universities of England. I digressed merely
to speak of the few heads of colleges of whom I had at that time
heard, or with whom I was acquainted, and I did not allude to
any others educated there. I have further to observe, that I
have not met with any person who lived at_the time to which
Mr. Gibbon alludes, who was not of opinion that his repre-
sentation, at least of his own college, was just: and such was
the opinion of that accomplished, ingenious, and zealous friend
of the university, the late Mr. Windham: but every man, ac-
quainted with the former and present state of the university,
will acknowledge the vast improvements which have of late

been introduced into the plan and conduct of education in the
university.

first
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first science of an Englishman of rank and fortune,
who is called to be a magistrate, and may hope to
Be a legislator. This judicious institution was
coldly entertained by the graver doctors, who com-
plained (I have heard the complaint) that it would
take the young people from their books: but Mr.

Viner’s benefaction is not unprofitable, since it has
at least produced the excellent commentaries of Sir
William Blackstone.

After carrying me to Putney, to the house of his
friend Mr. Mallet,* by whose philosophy I was
rather scandalized than reclaimed, it was necessary
for my father to form a new plan of education, and
to devise some method which, if possible, might
effect the cure of my spiritual malady. After
much debate it was determined, from the advice and
personal experience of Mr. Eliot, (now Lord Eliot,)
to fix me, during some years, at Lausanne in Swit-
zerland. Mr. Frey, a Swiss gentleman of Basil,
undertook the conduct of the journey: we left
London the 19th of June, crossed the sea from
Dover to Calais, travelled post through several pro-
vinces of France, by the direct road of St. Quentin,
Rheims, ‘Langres, and Besancon, and arrived the
30th of June at Lausanne, where I was imme-
diately settled under the roof and tuition of Mr.
Pavﬂlmrd a Calvinist minister.

* The author of a Life of Bacon, which has been rated above
its value; of some forgotteri poems and plays; and of the pathetic
ballad of William and Margaret.—His tenets were deistical; per-
haps a stronger term might have been used. S.

The
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. The first marks of my father’s displeasure rather
astonished than afilicted me: when he threatened
to banish, and disown, and disinherit a rebelhou;‘
son, I cherished a secret hope that he would not
- be able or willing to effect his menaces ; and the
pride of conscience encouraged me to sustain the
honourable and important part which I was now
acting. My spirits were raised and kept alive by
the rapid motion of my journey, the new and
various scenes of the Continent, and the civility
of Mr. Frey, a man of sense, who was not igno-
rant of books or the world. But after he had
resigned me into Pavilliard’s hands, and I was
fixed in my new habitation, I had leisure to con-
template the strange and melancholy prospect
before me. My first complaint arose from my
ignorance of the language. -In my childhood I
had once studied the Irench grammar, and I
could imperfectly understand the easy prose of a
familiar subject. But when I was thus suddenly
cast on a foreign land, I found myself deprived of
the use of speech and of hearing; and, during
some weeks, incapable not only of enjoying the
pleasures of conversation, but even of asking or
answering a question in the common intercourse
of life. Toa home-bred Englishman every object,
every custom was offensive; but the native of
any country might have been disgusted with the-
general aspect of his lodging and entertainment.
I had now exchanged my elegant apartment-in
Magdalen College, for a narrow, gloomy street,
the most unfrequented of an unhandsome town,

for
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:for an o]d inconvenient house, and for a small
chamber - ill-contrived and ill-furnished, which, on
the approach.of Winter, instead of a companion-
able fire, must;be warmed by the dull invisible
heat of a stove. From a man T was again
degraded to the dependance of a school-boy. -Mr.
Pavilliard managed my expenses, which had been
reduced to a diminutive state: I received a small
monthly allowance for my pocket-money; and
helpless and awkward as I have ever been, I no
longer enjoyed the indispensable comfort of a
servant. My condition seemed as destitute of
hope, as it was devoid of pleasure : I was separated
for an indefinite, which appeared an infinite term-
from my native country; and I had lost all con-
nection.with my catholic friends. I have since
reflected with surprise, that as the Romish clergy
of every part of Europe maintain a close cor-
respondence with each other, they never at-
tempted, by letters or messages, to rescue me
from the hands of the heretics, or at least to
confirm my zeal and constancy in the profession
of the faith. Such was my first introduction to
Lausanne; a place where I spent nearly five
years with pleasure and profit, which I afterwards
revisited  without compulsion, and which I have
finally selected as the most grateful retreat for
the decline of my life.

But it is the peculiar felicity of youth that the
most unpleasing objects and events seldom make
a deep or lasting impression; it forgets the past,
enjoys the present, and anticipates the future. At

' the
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the flexible age of sixteen I soon learned: to
endure, and gradually to adopt, the new forms of
arbitrary manners : the real hardships of my situa-
tion were alienated by time. Had I been ‘sent
abroad in a more splendid style, such as the
fortune and bounty of my father might have sup-
plied, I might have returned home with the
same stock of language and science, which our
countrymen usually import from the Continent.
An exile and a prisoner as I was; their example
betrayed me into some i“regularities of wine, of
play, and of idle excursions: but I soon felt the
impossibility of associating with them on equal
terms ; and after the departure of my first ac-
quaintance, I held a cold and civil correspondence
with their successors. This seclusion from English
society was attended with the most solid benefits.
In the Pays de Vaud, the French language is used
with less imperfection than in most of the distant,
provinces of France: in Pavilliard’s family, ne-
cessity compelled me to listen and to speak; and
if T was at first disheartened by the apparent
slowness, in a few months I was astonished by
the rapidity of my progress. My pronunciation
was formed by the constant repetition of the same
sounds; the variety of words and idioms, the
rules of grammar, and distinctions of genders,
were impressed in my memory : ease and freedom
were obtained by practice; correctness and ele-
gance by labour ; and before I was recalled home,
Trench, in which I spontaneously thought, was
more familiar than English to my ear, my tongue,

and
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and my pen. The first effect of this opening
knowledge was the revival of my love of reading,
which had been chilled at Oxford; and I soon
turned over, without much choice, almost all the
French books in my tutor’s library. Even these
amusements were productive of real advantage:
my taste and judgment were now somewhat
riper. I was introduced to a new mode of style
and literature: by the comparison of manners and
opinions, my views were enlarged, my prejudices
were corrected, and a copious voluntary abstract
of the Histoire de I'Eglise et de I Empire, by le
Suer, may be placed in a middle line between my
childish and my manly studies. As soon as I
was able to converse with the natives, I began to
feel some satisfaction in their company : my awk-
ward timidity was polished and emboldened ; and
I frequented, for the first time, assemblies of men

and women. The acquaintance of the Pavilliards

prepared me by degrecs for more elegant society.
I was received with kindness and indulgence in
the best families of Lausanne; and it was in one
of these that I formed an intimate and lasting con-
nection with Mr. Deyverdun, a young man of an
amiable temper and excellent understanding. In
the arts of fencing and dancing, small indeed was
my proficiency; and some months were “idly
wasted in the riding-school. My unfitness to
bodily exercise reconciled me to a sedentary life,

- and the horse, the favourite of my countrymen,
_mever contributed to the pleasures of my youth.

Mv obligations to the lessons of Mr. Pavilliard,
gratitude
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gratitude will not suffer me to forget: he was
endowed with a clear head and a warm heart; his
innate benevolence had assuaged the spirit of the
church; he was rational, because he was moderate :
in the course of his studies he had acquired a just
though superficial knowledge of most branches
of literature; by long practice, he was skilled in
the arts of teaching ; and he laboured with assi-
duous patience to know the character, gain the
affection, and open the mind of his English pupil.* -

) As

*Latract of a Letter from M. PAVILLIARD fo EpwarD
Giseox, Lsq.

A Lausanne, ce 25 Juillet 1753.

Monsieur de Gibbon se porte trés bien par la grace de Dieu,
et il me paroit qu'il ne se trouve pas mal de notre Maison; j’ai
méme lieu de penser qu’il prend de P'attachement pour moi, ce
dont je suis charmé et que je travaillerai & augmenter, parce-
qu’il aura plus de confiance en moi, dans ce que je me propose
de lui dire.

Je n'ai point encore entrepris de lui parler sur les matitres de
religion, parceque je n'entends pas assez la langue Angloise
pour soutenir une longue conversation en cette langue, quoique
4e lise les auteurs Anglois avec assez de facilité ; et Monsieur de
Gibbon n'entend pas assez de Frangois, mais il y fait beaucoup
de progrds. ‘

Je suis fort content de la politesse et de la douceur de
caractére de Monsiceur votre fils, et je me flatte que je pourrai
toujours vous parler de lui avec éloge; il s'applique beaucoup 3
la lecture. :

From the Same to the Same.,

A Lausanne, ce 13 Aout 1753.

Mounsicur de .Gibbon se porte bien par la grace de Dieu; je
laime, et je me suis extrmement attaché & lui parcequiil est
: doux
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'As soon as we began to understand each other, he
gently led me, from a blind and undlstmgulshma
‘love

doux et tranquille. Pour ce qui regarde ses sentimens, quoique
je ne lui aye encore rien dit 1-dessus, j'ai lieu d’espérer qu'il
ouvrira les yeux & la vérité.  Je le pense ainsi, parcequ’étant
dans mon cabinet, il a choisi deux livres de controversie qu’il-a
pris dans sa chambre, et qu'il les lit. Il m’a chargé de vous
offrir ses trés humbles respects, et de vous demander la per-
mission de le laisser monter au mandge: cet exercice pourroit
contribuer & donner de la force 3 son corps, c’estI'idée qu’il en a.

From the Same to the Same.

A Lausanne, ce 31 Octobre 1753,

Monsicur,

Depuis ma lettre du 15me Aout, je recus le 18me du méme
mois la lettre que vous m’avez fait 'honneur de m’écrire en datte
du 24e Juillet. Je lai lue avec attention: permettez moi de
vous marquer les réflexions que j'y ai fait.

VYous souhaitez que je tienne Monsieur votre fils & la maison
attaché 2 ses études, et qu'il sorte peu. Vous &tes pdre, par Ia
méme, Monsieur, vous avez droit de prescrire la manidre dont
vous voulez qu'on le conduise. Sans doute vous ne prenez ce
parti, que parceque vous croyez qu'on réussira mieux par cette
voie, a le ramener des prejugés auxquels il s’est livré. . Mais
je vous prie de considérer que Monsieur votre fils est d'un
caractere sérietx, qu’il se plait & refléchir, qu'¢tant dans sa
chambre occupé A lire, il suivra ses idées, et il s’y attachera
toujours plus, parceque personne ne le contredira: dailletrs
regardant comme une peine P'obligation qu’on lui impose, il sera
toujours moins porté & écouter favorablement ce que je lui dirai :
il envisagera tous mes discours, comme venant d’'un homme qui
est dans des idées qu'il désapprouve, et qui veut, cependant, les
lui faire recevoir, parcequ’il est paié pour cela.

Je crois, Monsieur, qu’il seroit plus & propos de le dxatralre un
peu, de I'égaier un peu, pour lui faire passer ce qu’il a de trop
sombre dans le caractire: en voyant.bonne compagnie, il

appercevroit
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love of reading, into the path of instruction. I
consented with pleasure that a portion of the
morning hours should be consecrated to a plan of
modern history. and geography, and to the critical
perusal of the French and Latin classics; and at
each step I felt myself invigorated by the hablts of
application and method. His prudence repressed
and dissembled some youthful sallies; and as soon
as I was confirmed in the habits of industry and
temperance, he gave the reins into my own hands.
His favourable report of my behaviour and pro-
gress gradually obtained some latitude of action

appercevroit quon pense juste sur bien de sujets: il saccoutu-
meroit & &tre contredit quelquefois, et & céder aussi dans
VPoccasion, il examineroit avec plus dé soin et avec moins de
préoccupation les principes qu'il adopte, et les voyant souvent
condamnés par des personnes qu'il voit qui ont du gofit pour la
verité, il ne les regarderoit pas comme infaillibles, et convaincu
qu'on ne le hait pas & cause de ses sentiments, il écouteroit ce
qu’on lui diroit avec plus de confiance. Tout ce que je viens
de dire est une suite des remarques que j’ai fait sur son caractére,
et sur ce que vous m’avez fait I’honneur de m’en dire dans votre
lettre. Je me suis appergu qu'il étoit attaché au parti du Pré-
tendant: il s’en est déclaré assez ouvertement dans la suite. Jai
combattu ses idées sans faire semblant que c’¢toit les siennes, et
sans marquer aucune intention de lui faire.de la peine ila
r&,phquc plusieurs fois, mais & la fin j’ai tellement renversé tous
ses ralsonnemens quil n’en parle plus, et qu'il s'exprime sur le
sujet du roi d’'une maniére bien différente de ce qu’il faisoit
autrefois. Je n'assurerai pas cependant qu’il ait entidrement
changé d'ideés, parcequ'il parle peu, et que je n’ai pas voulu faire
connoitre que j'avois dessein de 'emporter sur lui.
Monsieur,
Votre trés humble et obéissant Serviteur,
PAVILLIARD, PASTEUR.

and.
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and expense ; and he wished to alleviate the hard-
ships of my lodging and. entertainment. The
principles of philosophy Wwere associated with the
examples of taste; and by a singular chance, the
book, as well as the man, which contr ibuted the
most effectually to my education, has a stronger
claim on my gratitude than on my admiration.
Mr. De Crousaz, the adversary of Bayle and Pope,
is not distinguished by lively fancy or profound
reflection; and even in his own country, at the
end of a few years, his name and writings are
almost obliterated. But his philosophy had been
formed in the school of Locke, his divinity in that
of Limborch and Le Clerc ; in a long and laborious
life, several generations of pupils were taught to
think, and even to write ; his lessons rescued the
academy of Lausanne from Calvinistic prejudice ;
and he had the rare merit of diffusing a more
liberal spirit among the clergy and people of the
Pays de Vaud. His system of logic, which in the
last editions has swelled to six tedious and prolix
volumes, may be praised as a clear and methodical
abridgment of the art of reasoning, from our simple
ideas to the most complex operations of the human
understanding. This system I studied, and medi-
tated, and abstracted, till I obtained the free
command of an universal instrument, which I
soon presumed to exercise on my catholic opinions.
Pavilliard was not unmindful that his first task,
his most important duty, was to reclaim me from
the errors of popery. The intermixture of sects
has rendered the Swiss clergy acute and learned on
the topics of controversy ; and I have some of his

YOL. 3 PR letters
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letters in which he celebrates the dexterity of his
attack, and my gradual concessions, after a firm
and well-managed defence.* I was willing, and I
am now willing, to allow him a handsome share of
_the honour of my conversion : yet I must observe,
that it was principally effected by my private re-
flections; and I still remember my solitary trans-
port at the discovery of a philosophical argument
against the doctrine of transubstantiation: that
the text of scripture, which seems to inculcate the
real presence, is attested only by a single sense—
our sight; while the real presence itself is dis-
proved by three of our senses—the sight, thes
touch, and the taste. The various articles of the
Romish creed disappeared like a dream; and after
a full conviction, on Christmas-day 1754, I re-
ceived the sacrament in the church of Lausanne.
It was here that I suspended my religious inquiries,
acquiescing with implicit belief in the tenets and
mysteries, which are adopted by the general con-

sent of catholics and protestants.{
Such,

* M. Pavilliard has described to me the astonishment with
which he gazed on Mr. Gibbon standing before him: a thin little
figure, with a large head, disputing and urging, with the greatest
sbility, all the best arguments that had ever been used in favour
of popery. Mr. Gibbon many years ago became very fat and
corpulent, but he had uncommonly small bones, and was very
slightly made. 8.

+ Letter from Mr. PaviLLiarD to Epwarp Gissov, Esq.
Juin 26, 1754.
Monsieur, :
Jespere que vous pardonnerez mon long silence en faveur des

nouvelles que j'ai & vous apprendre. S$i j'ai tant tardé, ce n'a
éte
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Such, from my arrival at Lausanne, during the
first eighteen or twenty months (July 1758—March
' 1755,)

€té ni par oubli, ni par négligence, mais je croyois de semaine en
semaine pouvoir, vous annoncer que Monsieur votre fils avoit

_entiérement renoncé aux fausses idées qu'il avoit embrassées;
mais il a fallu disputer le terrein pied 2 pied, et je n’ai pas trouvé
en lui un homme léger, et qui passé rapidement d’un sentiment 2
un autre. Souvent aprds avoir détruit toutes ses idées sur un
article, de manidre qu’il n’avoit rien & répliquer, ce qu'il avouoit
sans détour, il me disoit qu’il ne croioit pas qu'il n’y efit rien &
me répondre. La-dessus je n'ai pas jugé qu’il fallit le pousser &
bout, et extorquer de lui un aveu que son cceur desavoueroit; je
lui donnois alors du tems pour réfléchir; tous mes livres étoient
3 sa disposition; je revenois a la-charge quand il m’avouoit qu'il
avoit étudié la matidre aussi bien qu il Pavoit pu, et enfin
Jétablissois une verité.

Je me persuadois que, quand jaurois détruit les principales
erreurs de ’église Romaine, je n'aurois qu’a faire voir que les
autres sont des conséquences des premitres, et qu'elles ne
peuvent subsister quand les fondamentales sont renversées; mais,
comme je l'ai dit, je me suis trompé, il a fallu traiter chaque
article dans son entier. Par la- grace de Dieu, je n’ai pas perdu
mon tems, et aujourdhui, si méme il conserve quelques restes de
ses pernicieuses erreurs, j'ose dire qu’il n'est plus membre de
Féglise Romaine; voici donc ol nous en sommes.

Jai renversé linfaillibilité de l'église ; y"ai prouvé que jamais
Bt. Pierre n’a été chef des apdtres; que quand il I'auroit été, le
pape n'est point son successeur; qu’il est douteux que St, Pierre
ait jamais ét¢ & Rome, mais supposé qu’il y ait été, il n’a pas été
évéque de cette ville: que la transubstantiation est une invention
humaine, et peu ancienne dans l'église; que l'adoration de
PEuchariste et le retranchement de la coupe sont contraires 3 la
parole de Dieu: qu’il y a des saints, mais que nous ne savons pas
qui ils sont, et par conséquent qu'on ne peut pas les prier; que
le respect et le culte qu'on rend aux reliques est condamnable;
quil o’y a pomt de purgatoire, et que-la doctrine des indulgences

¢ 2 est
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1755), were my useful studies, the foundation of
all my future improvements. But every man who
e : Tises

est fausse : que le Cardme et les jeunes du Vendredi et du
Samedi sont ridicules aujourdhui, et de la maniére: que V'église
Romaine les prescrit: que les imputations que Iéglise de Rome
nous fait de varier dans notre doctrine, et d’avoir pour réforma-
teurs des personnes dont la conduite et les meeurs ont été un
scandale, sont entiérement fausses.

Vous comprenez bien, Monsieur, que ces articles sont d’une
longue discussion, qu'il a fallu du tems & Monsieur votre fils
pour méditer mes raisons, et pour y chercher des réponses. Je
lui ai demandé plusieurs fois si mes preuves et mes-raisons lui
paroissoient convainquantes; il m’a toujours assuré qu'oui, de
fagon que j'ose assurer aussi, comme je le lui ai dit & lui m&me
il y a peu de tems, qu'il n’¢toit plus catholique Romain. Je me
flatte qu'aprés avoir obtenu la victoire sur ces articles, je l'aura
sur le reste avec le secours de Dieu. Tellement que je compte
vous marquer dans peu que cette ouvrage est fini; je dois vous
dire encore que, quoique j'ai trouvé M* votre fils trés ferme dans
ses idées, je 'ai trouvé raisonnable, qu’il s’est rendu a la lumiére,
et qulil n’est pas, ce qu'on appelle, chicaneur. Par rapport &
Particle du jeune le Vendredi et Samedi, long tems aprés que je
vous eus &crit qu'il n"avoit jamais marqué qu’il vouldit 'observer,
environ le commencement du mois de Mars je m’appergus un
Vendredi qu'il ne mangeoit point de viande; je lui parlai en
particulier pour en savoir la raison, craignant que ce ne fut par
indisposition ; il me répondit qu’il avoit fait & dessein, et qu’il
avoit cru &tre obligé de se conformer & la pratique d’'une église
dont il étoit membre: nous parldmes quelque tems sur ce sujet ;
il massura qu'il n'envisageoit cela que comme une pratique
bonne 2 la vérité, et qu'il devoit suivre, quoiqu’il ne la crlt pas
sainte en elle méme, ni dinstitution divine. Je ne crus pas
devoir insister pour lors, ni le forcer 3 agir contre ses lumidres :
Jai traité cet article qui est certainement un des moins importans,
des moins fondés ; et cependant il m’a fallu un tems considérable
pour le détromper, et pour lui faire comprendre qu’il avoit tort

g ‘de
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rises above the common level has received two edu-
cations: the first from his teachers; the second,
: more

de s’as§ujettir A la pratique d’une &glise qu’il ne reconnoissoit
plus pour infaillible; que si méme cette pratique avoit eu
quelque utilité dans son institution, cependant elle n'en avoit
aucune en elle méme, puisquelle ne contribuoit en rien i la
pureté des meeurs, qu'ainsi il n’y avoit aucune raison, ni dans
Pinstitution de cette pratique, ni dans la pratique elle méme, qui

P'autorisdt 3 s’y soumettre: qu'aujourdhui ce n'étoit qu'une
affaire d’intérét, puisqu’avec de l'argent on obtenoit des dispenses
pour manger gras, &c. de manicre que je I'ai rament a la liberté
Chretienne avec beaucoup de peine et seulement depuis quelques
semaines. Je I'ai engagé a vous &crire, pour vous manifester les
sentimens ol il est, et 'état de sa santé; et je crois qu'il I'a fait,

From Mr. GisBON f0 Mrs. PORTEN.*
Dear Madam,

I have at length good news to tell you. I am now good
Protestant, and am extremely glad of it. Ihave in allmy Letters
taken notice of the different mouvements of my mind, entirely
Catholic when I came to Lausanne, wavering long tiine between
the two systems, and at last fixed for the Protestant—when that
conflict was over, I had still another difficulty—brought up with
all the ideas of the Church of England, I could scarce resolve to
communion with Presbyterians, as all the people of this country
are. I at last got over it, for considering that whatever difference
there may be between their churches and ours, in the govern-
ment and discipline, they still regard us as brethren and profess
the same faith as us—determined then in this design, I declared
it to the ministers of the town, assembled at Mr. Pavilliard’s, who
having examined me, approved of it, and permitted me to receive
the communion with them, which I did Christmas day from the
hands of Mr. Pavilliard, who appeared extremely glad of it. I

* This letter is curious: as it shews in how short a time (not more than a

year and a half) he had adopted the idiom of the French Janguage and lost
that of his own.

63 Cam
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more personal and important, from himself. He
will not, like-the fanatics of the last age, define
the

am so extremely, myself—and do assure you, fecl .a joy ex-
tremely pure, and the more so, as I know it to be not only inno-
cent but laudable. '

Mr. PAVILLIARD fo Mrs. PORTEN.

Lausanne, January 28, 17 55.
Madam,

As I have a piece of news extremely interesting to acquaint
you with, I cannot any longer defer answering to the letter you
honoured me with. God has at length blessed my cares, and
heard your prayers; I have had the satisfaction of bringing back
Mr. Gibbon to the bosom of our reformed church ; he has com~
municated with us Christmas day last, with devotion : he appears
satisfied with what he has done, and I am persuaded is at present
as little inclined to the sentiments of the Church of Rome, as |
am myself, I have made use with him, neither of rigour nor
artifice. 1 have never hurried him in his decisions, but have
always left him the time to reflect on every article; he has been
persuaded of the integrity of my intentions, he has heard me as a
friend, and I have served him as guide to enter into the road of
the truth. God Almighty be blessed for it; I pray that God to
strengthen him more and more in the right way, and to make
him a faithful member of his church. I ought to render him the
justice to say, I never found him obstinate; he has been fixed in
his ideas, but when he has seen the light, he has rendered
himself. His behaviour has been very regular and has made no
slips, except that of gaming twice and losing much more than I
desired. 1 hope, Madam, you will acquaint Mr. Gibbon with
your satisfaction and restore him your affection, which though his
errors may have shaken, they have not, I am sure, destroyed. As
his father has allowed him but the bare necessaries, but nothing
more, I dare beg you to grant him some tokens of your satisfac-
tion. I am convinced he will employ them well, and I ever
flatter myself he will give me the direction of them, for he has
promised me never to play any more games of chance. I wish
you, Madam, all kinds of prosperity.
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the moment of grace ; but he cannot forget the zra
of his life, in which his mind has expanded to its
proper form and dimensions. My weorthy tutor
had the good sense and modesty to discern how far
he could be useful: as soon as he felt that I ad-
vanced beyond his speed and measure, he wisely
left me to my genius; and the hours of lesson were
soon lost in the voluntary labour of the whole morn-
ing, and sometimes of the whole day. The desire
of prolonging my time, gradually confirmed the
salutary habit of early rising; to which I.have al-
ways adhered ; with some regald to seasons and
situations : but it is happy for my eyes and my
health, that my temperate ardour has never been
seduced to trespass on the hours of the night. Dur-
ing the last three years of my 1es1dence at Lau-
sanne, I may assume the merit of serious and solid
application ; but I am tempted to distinguish the
last eight months of the year 1755, as the period of
the most extraordinary diligence and rapid pro-
gress.* In my French and Latin translations I

adopted

* JournaLr, December 1755.]—In finishing this year, I must
remark how favourable it was to my studies. In the space of
eight months, from the beginning of April, I learnt the principles
of drawing; made myself complete master of the French and
Latin languages, with which I was very superficially acquainted
before, and wrote and translated a great deal in both; read Ci-
cero’s Epistles ad Familiares, his Brutus, all his Orations, his
Dialogues de Amiciti4, and De Senectute ; Terence, twice; and
Pliny’s Epistles. In French, Giannone’s History of Naples, and
PAbbé Bannier's Mythology, and M. De Boehat's Mémoires sur la
Suisse, and wrote a very ample relation of my tour. I likewise

G 4 began
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adopted an excellent method, which, from my own
success, I would recommend to the imitation of
students. I chose some classic writer, such as
Cicero and Vertot, the most approved for purity
and elegance of style. I translated, for instance,
an epistle of Cicero into French; and after throw-
ing it aside, till the words and phrases were oblite-
latcd from my memory, I re-translated my French
into such Latin as I could find; and then compared
each sentence of my imperfect version, with the’
case, the grace, the propriety of the Roman orator.
A similar experiment was made on several pages of
the Revolutions of Vertot; I turned them into
Latin, returned them after a sufficient interval into
my own French, and again scrutinized the resem-
blance or dissimilitude of the copy and the original.
By degrees I was less ashamed, by degrees I was
more satisfied with myself; and I persevered in the
practice of these double translations, which filled
several books, till I had acquired the knowledge of
both idioms, and the command at least of a correct
style. This useful exercise of writing was accom-
panied and succeeded by the more pleasing occu-
pation of reading the best authors, The perusal of
the Roman classics was at once my exercise and
reward. Dr. Middleton’s History, which I then

began to study Greek, and went through the Grammar, I began
to make very large collections of what Iread. But what I esteem
most of all, from the perusal and meditation of De Crousaz’s
Logic, I not only understood the principles of that science, but
formed my mind to a habit of thinking and reasoning I had no
idea of before, \

appre-
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apprecmted above its true value, naturally directed
me to the writings of Cicero. The most perfect
editions, - that of Olivet, which may adorn the
shelves of the rich, that of Ernesti, which should
lie on the table of the learned, were not within my
reach., For the familiar epistles I used the text
and English commentary of Bishop Ross; but my
general edition was that of Verburgius, published
~at Amsterdam in two large volumes in folio, with
an ihdiffercnt choice of various notes. I read, with
application and pleasure, al/ the epistles, all the
orations, and the most important treatises of rhe-
toric and philosophy ; and as I read, I applauded
the observation of Quintillian, that every student
may judge of his own proficiency, by the satisfac-
tion which he receives from the Roman orator. I
tasted the beauties of language, I breathed the spi-
rit of fre~dom, and 1 imbibed from his precepts and
examples the public and private sense of a man.
Cicero in Latin, and Xenophon in Greek, are in-
deed the two ancients whom I would first propose
to a liberal scholar ; not only for the merit of their
style and sentiments, but for the admirable lessons,
which may be applied almost to every situation of
public and private life. Cicero’s Epistles may in
particular afford the models of every form of corre-
spondence, from the careless effusions of tenderness
and friendship, to the well-guarded declaration of
discreet and dignified resentment. ~After ﬁmshlng
this great author, a library of eloquence and reason,
I formed a more extensive plan of reviewing the

Latin
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Latin classics,* under the four divisions of, 1. his-
torians, 2. poets, $.orators, and 4. philosophers, in
a chronological series, from the days of Plautus and
Sallust, to the decline of the language and empire
of Rome: and this plan, in the last twenty-seven
months of my residence at Lausanne (January
1756—April 1758), I nearly accomplished. Nor
was this review, however rapid, either hasty or su-
perficial. I indulged myself in a second and even
a third perusal of Terence, Virgil, Horace, Tacitus,
&c. and studied to imbibe the sense and spirit most
congenial to my own. I never suffered a difficult
or corrupt passage to escape, till I had viewed it in
every light of which it was susceptible: though
often disappointed, I always consulted the most
learned or ingenious commentators, Torrentius and
Dacier on Horace, Catrou and Servius on Virgil,
Lipsius on Tacitus, Meziriac on Ovid, &c.; and in
the ardour of my inquiries, I embraced a large cir-
cle of historical and critical erudition. My ab-
stracts of each book were made in the French lan-
guage: my observations often branched into parti-
cular essays; and I can still read, without con-
tempt, a dissertation of eight folio pages on eight
lines (287—294) of the fourth Georgic of Virgil.
Mr. Deyverdun, my friend, whose name will be
tfrequently repeated, had joined with equal zeal,

* Jourwar, January 1756.]—1 determined to read over the
Latin authors in order; and read this year, Virgil, Sallust, Livy,
Velleius Paterculus, Valerius Maximus, Tacitus, Suetonius, .
Quintus Curtius. Justin, Florus, Plautus, Terence, and Lucre-
tius. I also read and meditated Locke upon the Understanding.

though
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though not with equal perseverance, in the same
undertaking. To him every thought, every com-
position, was instantly communicated ; with him I
enjoyed the benefits of a free conversation on the
topics of our common studies.

But it is scarcely possible for a mind endowed
with any active curiosity to be long conversant
with the Latin classics, without aspiring to know
the Greek originals, whom they celebrate as their
masters, and of whom they so warmly recommend
the study and imitation ;

—— Vos exemplaria Graca
Nocturni versate manu, versate diurni.

It was now that I regretted the early years which
had been wasted in sickness or idleness, or mere
idle reading; that I condemned the perverse me-
thod of our schoolmasters, who, by first teaching
the mother language, might descend with so much
ease and perspicuity to the origin and etymology
of a derivative idiom. In the nineteenth year of
my age I determined to supply this defect; and the
lessons of Pavilliard again contributed to smooth
the entrance of the way, the Greek alphabet, the
grammar, and the pronunciation according to the
French accent. At my earnest request we pre-
sumed to open the Iliad; and I had the pleasure of
beholding, though darkly and through a glass, the
true image of Homer, whom I had long since ad-
mired in an English dress.  After my tutor had left
me to myself, I worked my way through about
half the Iliad, and afterwards interpreted alone a

large
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large portion of Xenophon and Herodotus. But
my . ardour, destitute of aid and emulation, was:
gradually cooled, and, from the barren task of
searching words in a lexicon, I withdrew to the
free and familiar conversation of Virgil and Tacitus.
Yet in my residence at Lausanne I had laid a solid
foundation, which enabled me, in a more propi-
tious season, to prosecute the study of Grecian

literature. <
From a blind idea of the usefulness of such ab-
stract science, my father had been desirous, and
even pressing, that I should devote some time to
the mathematics;* nor could I refuse to comply
with

* Extract of a Letter from Mr. PAVILLIARD fo EDWARD
Gissovw, Esq.

Je n’ai point changé de sentimens pour Monsieur votre fils. Il
vous rend compte de ses études, et je puis vous assurer qu'il ne
vous dit rien qui ne soit trés vrai. Il emploie trés bien son temps,
etil sapplique extrémement, aussi a-t-il fait beaucoup de progres,
Il entend trés bien le Latin, et il a lu les meilleurs auteurs que
nous aions, et cela plus d'une fois: il a lu la Logique de Mr. de
Crousaz et ’Essai sur ’Entendement humain de Mr. Locke, dont
il a fait des extraits: il a commenct le Grec, et il s’y attache :
il va commencer I’algébre, comme vous le lui ordonnez. Vous
Jjugerez par ses lettres s'il entend le Frangois, car je vous assure
que je n’y ai fait aucune correction.

Par rapport 3 la religion, il n’a pas laissé échapper un seul
mot, qui ait pu me faire soupgonner qu’il eut encore quelque
attachement pour la religion Romaine, et quoique nous parlions
souvent sur ces maticres je le trouve toujours penser trés juste sur
toutes les questions qu’on traite. Le petit voyage que nous
avons fait lui a beaucoup valu 3 cet égard : il a &té témoin des
superstitions épouvantables, qui y régnent: il en a &été d’autant

plus
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with so reasonable a wish. During two winters I
attended the private lectures of Monsieur de Tray-
torrens, who explained the elements of algebra and

; geometry,

plus frappé qu’il ne le connoissoit pas, et qu’il ne pouvoit s’ima-
giner quelles fussent aussi grandes. Quand il n’auroit pas déja
renoncé . cette communion, il Vauroit fait indubitablement,
tant elles lui ont paru excessives et déraisonnables. Je suis per-
suadé qu’il a embrassé le parti Protestant par raison, et.qulily a
peu de personnes qui aient plus examiné et mieux senti la force
de nos preuves que Ini. Je lui dois ce témoignage, et je le lui
rends avec plaisir, de méme que sur sa bonne conduite.

P.S. La lettre que vous avez écrit 3 Monsieur votre fils I'a
extrémement touché parce qu'ellé lui a fait voir que vous étiez
mécontent de lui. Rien ne peut le mortifier davantage que cette
idée. Rendez lui, je vous supplie, votre affection, il la mérite,
par l'attachement qu’il a pour vous.

Trom the Same to the Same.

Janviér 12, 1757.
Monsieur,

Vous avez soubaité que Monsieur votre fils s'appliquat & Valge-
bre; le gofit qu’il a pour les belles lettres lui faisoit appréhender
que l'algébre ne nuisdt A ses &tudes favorites; je lui ai persuadé
qu’il ne se faisoit pas une juste idée de cette partie des mathéma-
tiques; Vobéissance qu’il vous doit, jointe & mes raisons, l'ont
déterminé A en faire un cours. Je ne croivis pas qu’avec cette
répugnance il y fit de grands progrés; je me suis trompé: il fait
bien tout ce qu’il fait; il est exact A ses lecons; il sapplique &
lire avant sa legon, et il repasse avec soin, de manitre qu’il
avance beaucoup, et plus que je ne serois attendu : il est charmé
d’avoir commencé, et je pense qu’il fera un pelit cours de
géométrie, ce qui en tout ne lui prendra que sept A huit mois.
Pendant qu’il fait ses legons, il ne s'est point relaché sur ses autres
études; il avance beaucoup dans le Grec, et il a presque lu la
moitié de I'Tliade ' Homére ; je lui fais régulidrement des legons
sur cet auteur: il a aussi fini les historiens Latins; il en est &

présent



94 MEMOIRS OF

geometry, as far as the conic sections of  the M;u-
quis de 'Hoépital, and appeared satisfied with my
diligence and improvement.* But as my childish

- pro-

présent aux Poétes; etil a lu entiérement‘ Plaute et Terence, et
bientdt il aura fini Lucréce. Au reste, il ne lit pas ces auteurs &
la légere, il veut s’éclaircir sur tout; de fagon qu'avec le génie
qu’il a, Vexcellente mémoire et Vapplication, il ira loin dans les
sciences. *

J’ai eu l'honneur de vous dire ci-devant, que malgré ses études
il voyoit compagnie; je puis vous le dire encore aujourdhui.

From the Same to the Same.
. Jans 14, 1758.
Monsieur,

Jai euThonneur de vous écrire le 27 Juillet et le 26 8°* passés,
et je vous ai rendu compte de la santé, des &tudes, et de la con-
duite de Monsieur votre fils. Je-n’ai rien & ajouter A tout ce que
Jje vous en ai dit: il se porte parfaitement bien par la grace de
Dieu : il continue & &tudier avec application, et je puis vous
assurer qu'il fait des progrés considérables dans les études, et il se
fait extrémement estimer par tous ¢eux qui le connoissent, et
J’espere que quand il vous montrera en détail ce qu'il sait, vous
en serez trés content, Les Belles Lettres qui sont son étude fa-
vorite ne Yoccupent pas entitrement; il continue les mathéma-
tiques, et son professeur m’assure qu’il n'a jamais vu personne
avancer autant que lui, ni avoir plus d'ardeur et d’application
qu’il n’en a. Son génie heureux et pénétrant est secondé par une
mémoire des plus heureuses, tellement qu’il n'oublie presque rien
de ce qu’il apprend. Je n’ai pas moins lieu d’étre content de sa
conduite; quoiqu'il étudie beaucoup, il voit cependant com-
pagnie, mais il ne voit que des personnes dont le commerce peut
lui étre utile.

* JourNaAL, January 1757.]—I began to study algebra.under
M. de Traytorrens, went through the elements of algebra and
geometry, and the three first books of the Marquis de P’'Hépital’s

Conic Sections. I also read Tibullus, Catullus, Propertius, Ho-
race,
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propensity for numbers and calculations was totally
extinct; I was content to receive the passive im-
pression of my Professor’s lectures, without any:
active exercise of my own powers. ¥ As soon as I
understood the principles, I relinquished for ever
the pursuit of the mathematics; nor can I lament
that I desisted, before my mind was hardened by
the habit of 110‘ld demonstration, so destructive of
the finer feelmgs of moral evidence, which must,
however, determine the actions and opinions of
our lives. I listened with more pleasure to the pro-
posal of studying the law of nature and nations,
which was taught in the academy of Lausanne by
Mr. Vicat, a professor of some learning and repu-
tation. But, instead of attending his public or pri-
vate course, I preferred in my closet the lessons of
his masters, and my own reason. Without being
disgusted by-Grotius or Puffendorf, I studied in
their writings the duties of a man, the rights of a
citizen, the theory of justice, (it is, alas ! a theory,)
and the laws of peace and war, which have had
some influence on the practice of modern Europe.

race, (with Dacier’s and Torrentius’s notes,) Virgil, Ovid’s Epis-
tles, with Meziriac’s Commentary, the Ars Amandi, and the Ele-
gies; likewise the Augustus and Tiberius of Suetonius, and a La-
tin translation of Dion Cassius, from the death of Julius Czsar to
the death of Augustus. I also continued my correspondence be-
gun last year with M. Allamand of Bex, and the Professor Brei-
tinger of Zurich; and opened a new one with the Professor Gesner
. of Gottingen.

N. B. Last year and this, I read St. John’s Gospel, with part
of Xenophon’s Cyropeedia ; the Iliad, and Herodotus: but, upon
the whole, ‘I rather neglected my Greek.

o

My
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My fatigues were alleviated by the good sense of
their commentator Barbeyrac. Locke’s Treatise of
Government instructed me in the knowledge of
Whig principles, which are rather founded in reason
than experience; but my delight was in the fre-
quent perusal of Montesquieu, whose energy of
style, and boldness of hypothesis, were powerful
to awaken and stimulate the genius of the age.
The logic of De Crousaz had prepared me to engage
with his master Locke, and his antagonist Bayle;
of whom the former may be used as a bridle, and
the latter as a spur, to the curiosity of a young
philosopher. According to the nature of their re-
spective works, the schools of argument and ob-
jection, I carefully went through the Essay on
Human Understanding, and occasionally consulted
the most interesting articles of the Philosophic Dic-
tionary. In the infancy of my reason I turned over,
as an idle amusement, the most serious and im-
portant treatise: in its maturity, the most trifling
performance could exercise my taste or judgment;
and more than once I have been led by a novel into
a deep and instructive train of thinking. But I
cannot forbear to mention three particular books,
since they may have remotely contributed to form
the historian of the Roman empire. 1. From the
Provincial Letters of Pascal, which almost every
year I have perused with new pleasure, I learned
to manage the weapon of grave and temperate
irony, even on subjects of ecclesiastical solemnity.
2. The Life of Julian, by the Abbé de la Bleterie,
first introduced me to the man and the times; and

I should
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I should be glad to recover my first essay on the
truth of the miracle which stopped the rebuilding
of the Temple of Jerusalem. 3. In Giannone’s
Civil History of Naples, I observed with a critical
eye the progress and abuse of sacerdotal power, and
the revolutions of Italy in the darker ages. This
various reading, which I now conducted with dis-
cretion, was dlgcsted according to the precept and
model of Mr. Locke, into a lame common-place
book ; a practice, however, w hl(,h I do not strenu-
ously recommend. The action of the pen will
doubtless 1mprint an idea on the mind as well as
on the paper: but I much question whether the
benefits of this laborious method are adequate to
the waste of time; and I must agree with Dr.
Johnson, (Idler, No.74.) ¢ that what is twice read,
is commonly better remembered, than what is
transcribed.”

During two years, if I forget some boyish ex-
cursions of a day or a week, I was fixed at Lau-
sanne; but at the end of the third summer, my
father consented that I should make the tour of
Switzerland with Pavilliard : and our short absence
of one month (September 21st—October 20th,
1755) was a reward and relaxation of my assiduous
studies.* The fashion of climbing the mountains

and

* From EpwarD Gissox fo Mrs. PorTEN.

® K K X X XK X K X K X * ¥ X ¥ X ¥

* xE X X ¥ % & x ¥ ¥ % # & Now for myself.
As my father has given me leave to make a journey round Swit-
zerland, we set out to-morrow. Buy a map of Switzerland, it
VOL. I. i e will
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and reviewing the Glaciers, had not yet been in-
troduced by foreign travellers, who seek the sub-

will cost you but a shilling, and follow me. I go by Iverdun,
Neufchétel, Bienne or Biel, Soleurre or Solothurn, Bale or
Basil, Bade, Zurich, Lucerne, and Bern, The voyage will be
of about four weeks; so that T hope to find a letter from you wait<
ing for me. Asmy father had given me leave to learn what I had
a mind, I have learned to ride, and learn actually to dance and
draw. Besides that, I often give ten or twelve hours a day to
my studies. Ifind a great many agreeable people here; see them
sometimes, and can say upon the whole, without vanity, that
though I am the Englishman here who spends the least money,
I am he who is the most generally liked. I told you that my
father had promised to send me into France and Italy. I have
thanked him for it ; but if he would follow my plan, he won’t do
it yet a while. [ never liked young travellers ; they go too raw
to make any great remarks, and they lose a time which is (in my
opinion) the most precious part of a man’slife. My scheme would
be, to spend this winter at Lausanne: for though it is a very good
place to acquire the air of good company and the French tongue,
we have no good professors. To spend (I say) the winter at Lau-
sanne ; go into England to see my friends for a couple of months,
and after that, finish my studies, either at Cambridge, (for after
what has passed one cannot think of Oxford,) or at an university
in Holland. If you liked the scheme, could you not propose it te
my fatker by Metcalf, or somecbody who bas a certain credit over
kim? [ forgot to ask you whether, in case my father writes to
tell me of his marriage, would you advise me to compliment my
mother-in-law? I think so. My health is so very regular, that
I have nothing to say about it.
" I have been the whole day writing you this letter; the prepaz
rations for vur voyage gave me a thousand interruptions. Besides
that, I was obliged to write in English. This last reason will seem
a paradox, but I assure you the French is much more familiar te
me. I am, &c.
E. GIBBON.
Lausanne, Sept. 20, 1755. b
y . lime
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lime beauties of nature. But the political face of
the country is not less diversified by the forms and
spirit of so many various republics, from the jealous
government of the few to the licentious freedom
of the many. 1 contemplated with pleasure the
new prospects of men and manners; though my
conversation with the natives would have been
more free and instructive, had I possessed the Ger-
man, as well as the French language. We passed
through most of the principal towns in Switzer-
land ; Neufchétel, Bienne, Soleurre, Arau, Baden,
Zurich, Basil, and Bern. In every place we visited
the churches, arsenals, libraries, and all the most
eminent persons; and after my return, I digested
my notes in fourteen or fifteen sheets of a French
journal, which I dispatched to my father, as a proof
that my time and his money had not been mis-
spent. Had I found tHis journal among his papers,
I might be tempted to select some passages; but I
will not transcribe the printed accounts, and it may
be sufficient to notice a remarkable spot, which
left a deep and lasting ir pression on my memory.
From Zurich we proceeded to the Benedictine
Abbey of Einfidlen, more commonly styled Our
Lady of the Hermits. I was astonished by the
profuse ostentation of riches in the poorest corner
of Europe; amidst a savage scene of woods and
mountains, a palace appears to-have been erected
by magic; and it was erected by the potent magic
of religion. A crowd of palmers and votaries was
prostrate before the altar. The title and worship
: H2 of



100 - MEMOIRS OF

of the Mother of God provoked my 1nd1gnat10n°
and the lively naked image of superstition sug-
gested to me, as in the same place it had done to
Zuinglius, the most pressing argument for the re-
formation of the church. About two years after
this tour, I passed at Geneva a useful and agree-
able month; but this excursion, and some short
visits in the Pays de Vaud, did not materially in-
terrupt my studious and sedentary life at Lau-
sanne.

My thirst of improvement, and the lan«ruld state
of science at Lausanne, soon prompted me to so-
licita literary correspondence with several men of
learning, whom I had not an opportunity of per-
sonally consulting. 1. In the perusal of Livy,
(xxx. 44.) I had been stopped by a sentence in a
speech of Hannibal, which cannot be reconciled
by any torture with his character or argument.
The commentators dissemble, or confess their per-
plexity. It occurred to me, that the change of a
single letter, by substituting otio instead of odio,
might restore a clear and consistent sense; but 1
wished to weigh my emendation in scales less par-
tial than my own. I addressed myself to M.-Cre-
vier,* the successor of Rollin, and a professor in the
university of Paris, who had published a large and
valuable edition of Livy. His answer was speedy
and polite; he praised my ingenuity, and adopted
my conjecture. 2. I maintained a Latin corre-
spondence, at first anonymous, and afterwards in’

* See Appendix, Letters, No,I.
my



MY LIFE AND WRITINGS. 101

my own name, with Professor Breitinger* of Zu-
rich, ‘the learned editor of a Septuagint Bible. In
our frequent letters we discussed many questions of
antiquity, many passages of the Latin classics. I
proposed my interpretations and amendments. His
censures, for he did not spare my boldness of con-
jecture, were sharp and strong; and I was encou-
raged by the consciousness of my strength, when'
I could stand in free debate against a critic of such
eminence and erudition. 3. I corresponded on si-
milar topics with the celebrated Professor Matthew
Gesner,T of the university of Gottingen; and he
accepted, as courteously as the two former, the in-
vitation of an unknown youth. But his abilities
might possibly be decayed; his elaborate letters
were feeble and prolix ; and when I asked his pro-
per direction, the vain old man covered half a sheet
of paper with the foolish enumeration of his titles
and offices. 4. These Professors of Paris, Zurich,
and Gottingen, were strangers, whom I presumed
to address on the credit of their name; but Mr. Al-
lamand,} Minister at Bex, was my personal friend,
with whom I maintained a more free and interest-
ing correspondence, He was a master of language,
of science, and, above all, of dispute; and his
acute and flexible logic could support, with equal
address, and perhaps with equal indifference, the
adverse sides of every possible question.  His spirit
was active, but his pen had been indolent. Mr.

* See Appendix, Letters, No. IV. and V.
1+ Ditto, No. VI. VII. and VIIL. .

1 Ditto, No. II. and III. ¥4

#3 Allamand

-



102 MEMOIRS OF

Allamand had exposed himself to much scandal and
reproach, by an anonymous letter (1745) to the
Protestants of France; in which he labours to per-
suade them that public worship is the exclusive
right and duty of the state, and that their nume-
rous assemblies of dissenters and rebels were not
authorised by the law or the gospel. His style is
animated, his arguments specious; and if the papist
may seem to lurk under the mask of a protestant,
the philosopher is concealed under the disguise of
a papist. = After some trials in France and Holland,
which were defeated by his fortune or his character,
a genius that might have enlightened or deluded
the world, was buried in a country living, unknown
to fame, and discontented with manklnd Est sa-
crifiulus in pago, et rusticos decipit.  As often as
private or ecclesiastical business called him to Lau-
sanne, I enjoyed the pleasure and benefit of his
conversation, and we were mutually flattered by our
attention to each other. Our correspondence, in
his absence, chiefly turned on Locke’s metaphysics,
which he attacked, and I defended ; the origin of
ideas, the principles of evidence, and the doctrine
of liberty ;

And found no end, in wandering mazes lost.

By fencing with so skilful a master, I acquired
some dexterity in the use of my philosophic wea-
pons; butT was still the slave of education and pre-
judice. He had some measures to keep; and I
much suspect that he never shewed me the true
colours of his secret scepticism,

Before
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Before I was recalled from Switzerland, I had the
satisfaction of seeing the most extraordinary man
of the age; a poet, an historian, a philosopher, who
has filled thirty quartos, of prose and verse, with
his various productions, often excellent, and always
entertaining. Need I add the name of Voltaire ?
After forfeiting, by his own misconduct, the friend-
ship of the first of kings, he retired, at the age of
sixty, with a plentiful fortune, to a free and beau-
tiful country, and resided two winters (1757 and
1758) in the town or neighbourhood of Lausanne.
My desire of beholding Voltaire, whom I then rated
above his real magnitude, was easily gratified. He
received me with civility as an English youth; but
I cannot boast of any peculiar notice or distinction,
Virgilium vidi tantum. :

The ode which he composed on his first arrival
on the banks of the Leman Lake, O AMuison
d’Aristippe ! O Jardin d’Epicure, &c. had been
imparted as a secret to the gentleman by whom I
was introduced. He allowed me to read it twice;
I knew it by heart; and as my discretion was not
equal to my memory, the author was soon dis-
pleased by the circulation of a copy. In writing
this trivial anecdote, I wished to observe whether
my memory was impaired, and I have the comfort
of finding that every line of the poem is still en-
graved in fresh and indelible characters. The
highest gratification which I derived from Voltaire’s
residence at Lausanne, was the uncommon circum-
stance of hearing a great poet declaim his own pro-
dluctions on the stage. He had formed a company

‘ H 4 . of
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of gentlemen and ladles, some of whom were not
destltute of talents. A decent theatre was flamed
at Monrepos, a country-house at the end of a
suburb ; dresses and scenes were provided at the ex-
pense of theactors; and the author directed the re- .
hearsals with the zeal and attention of paternal love.
In two successive winters his tragedies of Zayre, Al-
zire, Zulime, and his sentimental comedy of the En-
fant Prodigue, were played at the theatre of Mon-
repos. Voltaire rcpresented the characters best
adapted to his years, Lusignan, Alvaréz, Benassar,
Euphemon. His declamation was fashioned to the
pomp and cadence of the old stage ; and he expressed
the enthusiasm of poetry, rather than the feelings
of nature. My ardour, which soon became conspi-
cuous, seldom failed of procuring me a ticket.
The habits of pleasure fortitied my taste for the
French theatre, and that taste has perhaps abated
my 1dolat1y for the gigantic genius of Shakespeare,
which is 1nculcated ﬁom our infancy as the first
duty of an Englishman. The wit and philosophy
of Voltaire, his table and theatre, refined, in a
visible degree, the manners of Lausanne; and, how-
ever addicted to study, I enjoyed my share of the
amusements of society. After the representation
of Monrepos I sometimes supped with the actors.
I was now familiar in some, and acquainted in
many houses; and my evenings were generally de-
voted to cards and conversation, either in private

parties or numerous assemblies.
I hesitate, from the apprehension of ndlcule,
when I approach the delicate subject of my early
love.
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love. By this word I do not mean the polite at-
tention, the gallantry, without hope or design,
which has originated in the spirit of chivalry, and
is interwoven with the texture of French manners.
I understand by this passion the union of desire,
friendship, and tenderness, ‘which is inflamed by a
single female, which prefers her to the rest of her
sex, and which seeks her possession as the supreme
or the sole happiness of our being. I need not blush
atrecollecting the object of my choice; and though
my love was disappointed of success, I am rather
proud that I was once capable of feeling such a pure
and exalted sentiment. The personal attractions of
Mademoiselle Susan Curchod were embellished by
the virtues and talents of the mind. Her fortune was
humble but her family wasrespectable. Her mother,
a native of France, had preferred her religion to her
country. The profession of her father did not
~ extinguish the moderation and philosophy of his
temper, and he lived content with a small salary
and laborious duty in the obscure lot of minister
of Crassy, in the mountains that separate the Pays
de Vaud from the county of Burgundy.* In the

solitude

* Extracts from the Journal.

March 1757. 1 'wrote some critical observations upon Plautus,

March 8th. I wrote a long dissertation on some lines of Virgil.
June. I saw Mademoiselle Curchod—Omnia tincit amor,
. s et nos cedamus amori.
August. I went to Crassy, and staid two days.
Sept. 15th. I went to Geneva.
Oct. 15th. I came back to Lausanne, having passed through
Crassy.

Nov.
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solitude of a sequestered village he bestowed a li-
beral, and even learned, education on ‘his only
daughter. She surpassed his hopes by her pro-
ficiency in the sciences and languages; and in her
short visits to some relations at Lausanne, the wit,
the beauty, and erudition of Mademoiselle Curchod
were the theme of universal applause. The re-
port of such a prodigy awakened my curiosity ;
I saw and loved. I found her learned without
pedantry, lively in conversation, pure in sentiment,
and clegant in manners; and the first sudden emo-
tion was fortified by the habits and knowledge of
a more familiar acquaintance. She permitted me to
make her two or three visits at her father’s house.
I passed some happy days there, in the mountains
of Burgundy, and her parents honourably encou-
raged the connection.  Inacalm retirement the gay
vanity of youth no longer fluttered in her bosom;

Nov. Ist. T went to visit M. de Watteville at Loin, and saw
Mademoiselle Curchod in my way through
Rolle.

Nov, 17th. I went to Crassy, and staid there six days,

Jan. 1758, In the three first months of this year I redd Ovid's

i Metamorphoses, finished the conic sections
with M. de Traytorrens, and went as far as the
infinite series; I likewise read Sir Isaac New-
ton’s Chronology, and wrote my critical obser-
vations upon it.

Jan, 23d. Isaw Alzire acted by the society at Monrepos.
Voltaire acted Alvarez; D’Hermanches, Za-
more; de St. Cierge, Gusman; M. de Gentil,
Monteze ; and Madame Denys, Alazire,

she
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she listened to the voice of truth and passion, and
I might presume to hope that I had made some im-
. pression on a virtuous heart. At Crassy and Lau-
sanne I indulged my dream of felicity : but on my
return to England, I soon discovered that my father
would not hear of this strange alliance, and that
without his consent I was myself destitute and
helpless. ~After a painful struggle I yielded to my
fate: I sighed as a lover, I obeyed as a son;* my
wound was insensibly healed by time, absence, and”
the habits of a new life. My cure was accelerated
by a faithful report of the tranquillity and cheer-
fulness of the lady herself, and my love subsided
in friendship and esteem. The minister of Crassy
soon afterwards died; his stipend died with him:
his daughter retired to Geneva, where, by teach-
ing young ladies, she earned a hard subsistence for
herself and her mother; but in her lowest distress
she maintained a spotless reputation, and a dignified
behaviour. A rich banker of Paris, a citizen of Ge-
neva, had the good fortune and good sense to disco-
ver and possess this inestimable treasure; and in the
capital of taste and Juxury she resisted the tempta-
tions of wealth, as she had sustained the hardships
of indigence, The genius of her husband has
exalted him to the most conspicuous station in Eu-
rope. In every change of prospetity and disgrace

* See Oeuvres de Rousseau, tom. xxxiii. p. 88, 89. octava
edition. As an author [ shall not appeal from the judgment, or
taste, or caprice of Jean Jacques: but that extraordinary man,
whom I admire and pity, should have been less precipitate in
condemning the moral character and copduct of a stranger. :

he
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he has reclined on the bosom of a faithful friend;
and Mademoiselle Curchod is now the wife of
M. Necker, the minister, and perhaps the legislator,
of the French monarchy.

Whatsoever have been the fruits of my educa—
tion, they must be ascribed to the fortunate banish-
ment which placed me at Lausanne. I have some-
times applied to my own fate the verses of Pindar,
which remind an Olympic champion that his vic-
tory was the consequence of his exile; and that at
home, like a domestic fowl, his days might have
rolled away inactive or inglorious.

Ay \ I4
. NT0s %ol TEL XeY,
"Evdopdcas &r dréxlwp,
’ > ¢

Svyytve map’ éolie
?AxAeNs THW xaTePuANoponae Toddyt
Ei wy olagss aavsipa
Kywolac & L one ¥ Oy 2

YWOIRS AUEPTE TATPAS LYMP. X1,

If my childish revolt against the religion of my
country had not stripped me in time of my acade-
mic gown, the five important years, so liberally im-
proved in the studies and conversation of Lau-
sanne, would have been steeped in port and preju-
dice among the monks of Oxford. Had the fa-

* Thus, like the crested bird of Mars, at home

Engag’d in foul domestic jars,
And wasted with intestine wars,

Inglorious hadst thou spent thy vig'rous bloom ;
Had not sedition’s civil broils
Expell’d thee from thy native Crete,
And driv’n thee with more glorious toils ,

Th' Olympic crown in Pisa’s plain to meet. West’s Pind.

tigue
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tigue of idleness compelled me to read, the path of
learning would not have been enlightened by a ray
of philosophic freedom. I should have grown to
manhood ignorant. of the life and language of
Europe, and my knowlege of the world would have
been confined to an Enuhsh cloister. - But my reli-
gious error fixed meat Lausanne, in a state of banish-
ment and disgrace.. The rigid course of discipline
and abstinence, to which I was condemned, invi-
gorated the constitution of my mind and body;
poverty and pride estranged me from my coun-
trymen. One mischief, however, and in their eyes
a serious and irreparable mischief, was derived from
the success of my Swiss education: I had ceased
to be an Englishman. At the flexible period of
youth, from the age of sixteen to twenty-one, my
opinions, habits, and sentiments were cast in a fo-
reign mould ; the faint and distant remembrance of
England was almost obliterated ; my native lan-
guage was grown less familiar; and I should have
cheerfully accepted the offer of a moderate inde-
pendence on the terms of perpetual exile. By the
good sense and temper of Pavilliard my yoke was
insensibly lightened : he left me master of my time
and actions; but he could neither change my situa-
tion, nor increase my allowance, and with the pro-
gress of my years and reason I impatiently sighed
for the moment of my deliverance. At length, in
the Spring of the year one thousand seven hundred
and fifty-eight, my father signified his permission
and his pleasure that I should immediately return
home. We were then in the midst of a war: the

-resent-
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resentment of the French at our taking their ships
without a ‘declaration, had rendered that polite
nation somewhat peevish and difficult. Thgy de-
nied a passage to' English- travellers, and the road
through Germany was circuitous, toilsome, and
perhaps in the neighbourhood of the armies, ex-
posed to some danger. In this perplexity, two
Swiss officers of my acquaintance in the Dutch ser-
vice, who were returning to their garrisons, offered
to conduct me through France as one of their com-
panions; nor did we sufficiently reflect that my
borrowed name and regimentals might have been
considered, in case of a discovery, in a very serious
light. I took my leave of Lausanne on the 11th
April 1758, with a mixture of joy and regret, in the
firm resolution of revisiting, as a man, the persons
and places which had been so dear to my youth.
We travelled ‘slowly, but pleasantly, in a hired
coach, over the hills of Franche-compté and the
fertile province of Lorraine, and passed, without
accident or inquiry, through several fortified towns
of the French frontier: from thence we entered the
wild Ardennes of the Austrian dutchy of Luxem-
burg ; and after crossing the Meuse at Liege, we
traversed the heaths of' Brabant, and reached, on
the fifteenth day, our Dutch garrison of Boisle Duc.
In our passage through Nancy, my eye was grati-
fied by the aspect of a regular and beautiful city,
the work of Stanislaus, who, after the storms of
Polish royalty, reposed in the love and gratitude of
his new subjects of Lorraine. In our halt at Maes-
tricht I visited Mr. de Beaufort, a learned critic,

who
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who was known to me by his specious arguments

against the five first centuries of the Roman History.

Aficer dropping my regimental companions, Istepped

aside to visit Rotterdam and the Hague. I wished

to have observed a country, the monument of free- -
dom and industry; but my days were numbered,
and a longer delay would have been ungraceful.

1 hastened to embark at the Brill, landed the next
day at Harwich, and proceeded to London, where
my father awaited my arrival. The whole term of
my first absence from England was four years ten
months and fifteen days.

In the prayers of the church our personal con-
cerns are judiciously reduced to the threefold dis-
tinction of mind, body, and estate. 'The sentiments
of the mind excite and exercise our social syms=
pathy. The review of my moral and literary cha«
racter is the most interesting to myself and to the
public; and I may expatiate, without reproach, on
my private studies; since they have produced the
public writings, which can alone entitle me to the
esteem and friendship of my readers. The expe-
rience of the world inculcates a discreet rescrve
on the subject. of our person and estate, and we
soon learn that a free disclosure of our riches or
poverty would provoke the malice of envy, or en-
courage the insolence of contempt.

- The only persén in England whom I was impa-
tient to-see was my aunt Porten, the affectionate
guardian of my tender years. I hastened to her
house in College-strect, Westminster ; and the even~
ing was spent inthe effusions of joy and confidence.

It
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It was not without some awe and apprehension that
I approached the presence of my father. My in-
fancy, to speak the truth, had been neglected at
home ; the severity of his look and language at our.
last parting still dwelt on my memory ; nor could I
form any notion of his character, or my probable
reception. They were both more agreeable than I
could expect. The domestic discipline of our an-
cestors has been relaxed by the philosophy and soft-
ness of the age; and if my father remembered that
he had tlembled before a stern parent, it was only
to adopt with his own son an opposite mode of be-
haviour. He received me as a man and a friend ;
all constraint was banished at our first interview,
and we ever afterwards continued on the same terms
of ecasy and equal politeness. IHe applauded the
success of my education; every word and action
was expressive of the most cordial affection; and
our lives would have passedwithout a cloud, if his
ceconomy had been equal to his fortune, or if his
fortune had been equal to his desires. During my
absence he had married his second wife, Miss Doro-
thea Patton, who was introduced to me with the
most unfavourable prejudice. I considered his se-
cond marriage as an act of displeasure, and. I was
disposed to hate the rival of my mother. But the
injustice was in my own fancy, and the imaginary
monster was an amiable and deserving woman. I
could not be mistaken in the first view of her un-
derstanding, her knowledge, and the elegant spirit
of her conversation: her polite welcome, and her
assiduous care to study and gratify my wishes, an-
nounced
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nounced at least that the surface would be smooth;
and my suspicions of art and falsehood were gradu-
ally dispelled by the full discovery of her warm and
exquisite sensibility.. After some reserve on my
side, our minds associated in confidence and friend-
ship; and as Mrs. Gibbon had neither children nor
the hopes of children, we more easily adopted the
tender names and genuine characters of mother and
of son. By the indulgence of these parents, I was
- left at liberty to consult my taste or reason in the
choice of place, of company, and of amusements;
and my excursions were bounded only by the limits
of the island, and the measure of my income. Some
faint efforts were made to procure me the employ-
ment of secretary to a foreign embassy ; and I list-
ened to a scheme which would again have trans-
ported me to the continent. Mrs. Gibbon, with
seeming wisdom, exhorted me to take chambers in
the Temple, and devote my leisure to the study of
the law. I cannot repent of having neglected her
advice. Few men, without the spur of necessity,
have- resolution to force their way through the
thorns and thickets of that gloomy labyrinth. Na-
ture had not endowed me with the bold and ready
eloquence which makes itself heard amidst the tu-
mult of the bar; and 1 should probably have been
diverted from the labours-of literature, without
acquiring the fame or fortune of 'a successful
pleader. I had no need to call to my aid the regu-
lar duties of a profession; every day, every hour,
was agreeably- filled; nor have I known, like so

L yOL: 1. g iy many
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many of my countrymen, the tediousness of an idle
life. w ; SR i
Of the two years (May 1758—May 1760,) be-
tween my return to England and the embodying of
the Hampshire militia, I passed about nine months
in London, and the remainder in the country. The
metropolis affords many amusements, which are
open to all. It is itself an astonishing and perpe-
tual spectacle to the curious eye; and each taste,
cach sense may be gratified by the variety of ob-
jects which will occur in the long circuit of a morn-
ing walk. I assiduously frequented the theatres
at a very propitious @ra of the stage, when a con-
stellation of excellent actors, both in tragedy and
comedy, was eclipsed by the meridian brightness of
Garrick in the maturity of his judgment, and vigour
of his performance. The pleasures of a town-life
are within the reach of every man who is regardless
of his health, his money, and his company. By the
contagion of example I was sometimes seduced ;
but the better habits, which I had formed at Lau-
sanne, induced me to seek a more elegant and ra-
tional society ; and if my search was less easy and
successful than I might have hoped, I shall at pre-
“sent impute the failure to the disadvantages of my
situation and character. Had the rank and fortune
of my parents given them an annual establishment
in London, their own house would have introduced
me to a numerous and polite circle of acquamtance.
But my father’s taste had always preferred the
highest and the lowest company, for which he was
equally qualified; and after a twelve years’ retire-
ment,
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ment, he was no longer in the memory of the great
with whom he had associated. I found myself a
stranger in the midst of a vast and unknown city;
and at my entrance into life I was reduced to some
dull family parties, and some scattered connections,
which were not such as I should have chosen for
myself. The most useful friends of my father were
the Mallets: they received me with civility and
kindness at first on his account, and afterwards on
my own; and (if I may use Lord Chesterfield’s
words) I was soon domesticated in their house. Mr.
Mallet, a name among the English poets, is praised
by -an unforgiving enemy, for the ease and ecle-
gance of his conversation, and his wife was not
destitute of wit or learning. By his assistance I
was introduced to lady IHervey, the mother of the
present earl of Bristol. Her age and infirmities
confined her at home ; her dinners were select; in
the evening her house was open to the best com-
pany of both sexes and all nations; nor was I dis-
pleased at her preference and affectation of the
manners, the language, and the literature of France.
But my progress in the English world was in gene-
ral left to my own efforts, and those efforts were
languid and slow. I had not been endowed by art
or nature with those happy gifts of confidence and
address, which unlock every door and every bosom ;
nor would it be reasonable to complain of the just
consequences of my sickly childhood, foreign edu-
-cation, and reserved temper. While coaches were
rattling through Bond-street, Ihave passed many a
solitary evening in my lodging with my books.
12 My
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My studies were sometimes interrupted by a sigh,
which I breathed towards Lausanne; and on the
approach of Sprmg, I withdrew \Vlthout reluctance
from the noisy and extensive scene of crowds with-
out company, and dissipation without pleasure. In
each of the twenty-five years of my acquaintance
with London (1758-—-1783) the prospect gradually
brightened; and this unfavourable picture most
plopcdy belongs to the first period after my return
from S\Vltzelland

My father’s residence in Hampshire, where I have
passed many light, and some heavy hours, was at
Buriton, near Petersfield, one mile from the Ports-
mouth road, and at the easy distance of fifty-eight
miles from London.* An old mansion, in a state
of decay, had been converted into the fashion and
convenience of a modern house; and if strangers
had nothing to see, the inhabitants had little to
desire. The spot was not happily chosen, at the
end of the village and the bottom of the hill: but
the aspect of the adjacent grounds was various and
cheerful ; the downs commanded a noble prospect,
and the long hanging woods in sight of the house
could not perhaps have been improved by art or
expense. My father kept in his own hands the
whole of the estate, and even rented some addi-
tional land ; and whatsoever might be the balance
of profit and loss, the farm supplied him with
amusement and plenty. The produce maintained
a number of men and horses, which were multi-

#The estate and manor of Beriton, otherwise Buriton, were
considerable, and were sold a few years ago to Lord#@tawell. S.

plied
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‘plied by the intermixture of domestic and rural ser-
-vants; and in the intervals of labour the favourite
team, a handsome set of bays or greys, was har-
nessed to the coach. The ccconomy of the house
was regulated by the taste and prudence of Mrs.
Gibbon. She prided herself in the elegance of her
occasional dinners ; and from the uncleanly avarice
of Madame Pavilliard, I was suddenly transported
to the daily neatness and luxury of an English
table. Our immediate neighbourhood was rare and
rustic ; but from the verge of our hills, as far as
Chichester and Goodwood, the western district of
Sussex was interspersed with noble seats and hos-
pitable families, with whom we cultivated a friendly,
and might have enjoyed a very frequent, inter-
course. As my stay at Buriton was always volun-
tary, I was received and dismissed with smiles; but
the comforts of my retirement did not depend on
the ordinary pleasures of the country. My father
could never inspire me with his love and knowledge
of farming. I never handled a gun, I seldom
mounted an horse ; and my philosophic walks were
soon terminated by a shady bench, where I was
long detained by the sedentary amusement of read-
ing or meditation. At home I occupied a pleasant
and spacious apartment; the library on the same
floor was soon considered as my peculiar domain ;
and I might say with truth, that I was never less
alone than when by myself. My sole complaint,
-which I piously suppressed, arose from the kind
restraint imposed on the freedom of my time. By
_the habit of early rising I always secured a sacred

13 portion
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portion of the day, and many scattered moments
were stolen and employed by my studious industry.

But the family hours of breakfast, of dinner, of tea,
and of supper, were regular and long : after break-
fast Mrs. Gibbon expected my company in her
dressing-room ; after tea my father claimed my con-
versation and the perusal of the newspapers; and
in the midst of an interesting work I was often
called down to receive the visit of some idle neigh-
bours. Their dinners and visits required, in due
season, a similar return; and I dreaded the period
of the full moon, which was usually reserved for
our more distant excursions. I could not refuse
attending my father, in the summer of 1759, to the
races at Stockbridge, Reading, and Odiam, where
he had entered a horse for the hunters’ plate; and
I was not displeased with the sight of our Olympic
games, the beauty of the spot, the fleetness of the
horses, and the gay tumult of thc numerous spec-
tators. As soon as the militia business was agi-
tated, many days were tediously consumed in meet-
ings of deputy-lieutenants at Petersfield, Alton, and
Winchester. In the close of the same year, 1759,
Sir Simeon (then Mr.) Stewart attempted an unsuc-~
cessful contest for the county of Southampton,

against Mr. Legge, Chancellor of the Exchequer:
a wetl-known contest, in which Lord Bute’s influ-
ence was first exerted and censured. Our carnvass
at Portsmouth and Gosport lasted several days ; but
the interruption of my studies was compensated in
some degree by the spectacle of English manners,
and the acquisition of some practical knowledge.

If
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If in a more domestic or more dissipated scene

_my application was somewhat relaxed, the love of

knowledge was inflamed and gratified by the com-
mand of books; and I compaxed the poverty of
Lausanne with the plenty of London. My father’s
study at Buriton was stuffed with much trash of
the last age, with much high church divinity and
politics, which have long since gone to their
proper place: yet it contained some valuable edi-
tions of the classics and the fathers, the choice, as
it should seem, of Mr. Law; and many English
publications of the times had been occasionally
added. From this slender beginning I have gra-
dually formed a numerous and select library, the
foundation of my works, and the best comfort of
my life, both at home and abroad. On the receipt
of the first quarter, a large share of my allowance
was appropriated to my literary wants. I cannot
forget the joy with which I exchanged a bank-note
of twenty pounds for the twenty volumes of the
Memoirs of the Academy of Inscriptions; nor
would it have been easy, by any other expendi-
ture of the same sum, to have procured so large
and lasting a fund of rational amusement. At a
time when I most assiduously frequented this
school of ancient literature, I thus expressed my
opinion of a learned and various collection, which
since the year 1759 has been doubled in magni-
tude, though not in merit—¢ Une de ces societés,
qui ont mieux immortalis¢é Louis XIV. qu'unec
ambition souvent pernicieuse aux hommes, com-

14 mencoit
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mengoit déjd ces recherches qui réunissent la
justesse de l'esprit, 'aménité et I'érudition: ol 'on
voit tant de découvertes, et quelquefois, ce qui ne.
cede qua peine aux découvertes, une ignorance
modeste et savante.” The review of my library
must be reserved for the period of its maturity ;
but_in this place I may allow myself to observe,
that I am not conscious of having ever bought a
book from a motive of ostentation, that every
volume, before it was deposited on the shelf, was
either read or sufficiently examined, and that I
soon adopted the tolerating maxim of the elder
Pliny, “ nullum esse librum tam malum ut non ex
aliqud parte prodesset.” I could not yet find
leisure or courage to renew the pursuit of the
Greek language, excepting by reading the lessons
of the Old and New Testament every Sunday,
when I attended the family to church. The series
of my Latin authors was less strenuously com-
pleted; but the acquisition, by inheritance or
purchase, of the best editions of Cicero, Quin-
tilian, Livy, Tacitus, Ovid, &c. afforded a fair
prospect, which I seldom neglected. I persevered
in the useful method of abstracts and observations;
and a single example may suffice, of a note which
had almost swelled into a work. The solution of
a passage of Livy (xxxviii. 38) involved me in the
dry and dark treatises of Greaves, Arbuthnot,
Hooper, Bernard, Eisenschmidt, Gronovius, La
Barré, Freret, &c.; and in my, French essay (chap.
20.) I ridiculously send the reader to my own

‘ manuscript

-
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manuscript remarks. on the weights, coins, and
measures of the ancients, which were abruptly ter-
minated by the militia drum.

As I am now entering on a more ample field of
society and study, I can only hope to avoid a vain
and prolix garrulity, by overlooking the vulgar
crowd of my acquaintance, and confining myself
to such intimate friends among books and men, as
are best entitled to my notice by their own merit
and reputation, or by the deep impression which
they have left on my mind. Yet I will embrace
this occasion of recommending to the young stu-
dent a practice, which about this time I myself
adopted. After glancing my eye over the design
and order of a new book, I suspended the perusal
till I had finished the task of self-examination, till
I had revolved, in a solitary walk, all that I knew
or believed, or had thought on the subject of the
whole work, or of some particular chapter: I was
then qualified to discern how much the author
added to my original stock ; and if I was sometimes
satisfied by the agreement, I was sometimes armed
by the opposition, of our ideas. The favourite
companions of my leisure were our English writers
since the Revolution: they breathe the spirit of
reason and liberty ; and they most seasonably con-
tributed to restore the purity of my own language,
which had been corrupted by the long use of a
foreign idiom. By the judicious advice of Mr.
Mallet, I was directed to the writings of Swift and
Addison; wit and simplicity are their common
attributes; but the style of Swift is supported by

manly
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manly original vigour; that of Addison is adorned
by the female graces of elegance and mildness.
The old reproach, that no British altars had been
raised to the Muse of history, was recently dis-
proved by the first performances of Robertson and
Hume, the histories of Scotland and of the Stuarts.
I will assume the presumption of saying, that I
was not unworthy to read them: nor will I dis-
guise my different feelings in the repeated peru-
sals. The perfect composition, the nervous lan-
guage, the well-turned periods of Dr. Robertson,
inflamed me to the ambitious hope that I might
one day tread in his footsteps: the calm philo-
sophy, the careless inimitable beauties of his friend
and rival, often forced me to close the volume
with a mixed sensation of delight and despair.
The design of my first work, the Essay on the
Study of Literature, was suggested by a refine-
ment of vanity, the desire of justifying and
praising the object of a favourite pursuit. In
France, to which my ideas were confined, the
learning and language of Greece and Rome were
neglected by a philosophic age. The guardian of
those studies, the Academy of Inscriptions, was
degraded to the lowest rank among the three royal
societies of Paris: the new appellation of Erudits
was contemptuously applied to the successors of
Lipsius and Casaubon; and I was provoked to
hear (see M. d’Alembert, Discours préliminaire &
IEncyclopédie) that the exercise of the memory,

their sole merit, had been superseded by the nobler

faculties of the imagination and the judgment. I
was

.
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was ambitious of proving by my own e\{ample, as
well as by my precepts, that all the faculties of
the mind may be exercised and displayed by the
study of ancient literature; I began to select and
adorn the various proofs- and illustrations which
had offered themselves in reading the classics;
and the first pages or chapters of my essay were
composed before my departure from Lausanne.
The hurry of the journey, and of the first weeks
of my English life, suspended all thoughts of
serious application : -but my object was ever before
my eyes; and no more than ten days, from the
first to the eleventh of July, were suffered to
elapse after my summer establishment at Buriton.
My essay was finished in about six weeks; and
as soon as a fair copy had been transcribed by one
of the French prisoners at Petersfield, I looked
round for a critic and judge of my first performance.
A writer can seldom be content with the doubtful
recompense of solitary approbation; but a youth
ignorant of the world, and of himself, must desire
to weigh his talents in some scales less partial than
his own: my conduct was natural, my motive
laudable, my choice of Dr. Maty judicious and
fortunate. By descent and education Dr. Maty,
though born in Holland, might be considered as a
Frenchman ; but he was fixed in London by the
practice of physic, and an office in the British
Museum. His reputation was justly founded on
the eighteen volumes of the Journal Brittannique,
which he had supported, almost alone, with per-
severance and success. This humble though useful

labour,
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labour, which had once been dignified by the
genius of Bayle and the learning of Le Clerc,
was not disgraced by the taste, the knowledge,
and the judgment of Maty: he exhibits a candid -
and pleasing view of the state of literature in
England during .a period of six years (January
1750—December 1755 ;) and, far different from
his angry son, he handles the rod of criticism with
the tenderness and reluctance of a parent. The
author of the Journal Brittannique sometimes
aspires to the character of a poet and philosopher:
his style is pure and elegant; and in his virtues,
or even in his defects, he may be ranked as one of
the last disciples of the school of Fontenelle. His
answer to my first letter was prompt and polite:
after a careful examination he returned my manu-
script, with some animadversion and much ap-
plause; and when I visited London in the ensuing
winter, we discussed the design and execution in
several free and familiar conversations. In a short
excursion to Buriton I reviewed my essay, ac-
cording to his friendly advice; and after sup-
pressing a third, adding a third, and altering a
third, I consummated my first labour by a short
preface, which is dated February 3d, 1759. Yet
I still shrunk from the press with the terrors of
virgin modesty: the manuscript was safely de-
posited in my desk; and as my attention was
engaged by new objects, the delay might have
been prolonged till I had fulfilled the precept of
Horace, “ nonumque prematur in annum.”  Father
Sirmond,> a learned jesuit, was still more rigid,

since
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sinee he advised a young friend to expect the
mature age of fifty, before he gave himself or his
writings to the public (Olivet Hlstoue de T'Aca-
démie angmse, tom._n p- 143.) The cornsel
was singular; but it is still more singular that it
should have been approved by the example of the
author. - Sirmond was himself fifty-five years of -
age when he published (in 1614) his first work,
an edition of Sidonius Apollinaris, with many valu-
able annotations: (see his life, before the great
edition of his works in five volumes folio, Paris,
1696, ¢ Typographid Regii.)

Two years elapsed in silence: but in the spring
of 1761 1 yielded to the authority of a parent,
and complied, like a pious son, with the wish of
my own heart* My pnvatc resolves were in-

fluenced

* Journar, March Sth, 1758.]—I began my Essai sur 'Etude
de la Littérature, and wrote the 23 first chapters (excepting the
following ones, 11, 12, 13. 18, 19, 20, 21, 22.) before I left
Switzerland. }

July 11th. T again took in hand my Essay; and in about six
weeks finished it, from C. 23—55. (excepting 27, 28, 29, 30, 31,
32, 33. and note to C. 38.) besides a number of chapters from
C. 55. to the end, which are now struck out.

Feb. 11th, 1759. I wrote the ‘chapters of my Essay, 27, 28,
29, 30, 31, the note to C. 38. and the first part of the preface.

April 23d, 1761. " Being at length, by my father's advice,
determined to publish my Essay, I revised it with great care,
made many alterations, struck out a considerable part, and wrote
the chapters from 57—78, which I was obliged myself to"copy
out fair. !

June 10th, 1761. Finding the printing of my book proceeded
but slowly, I went up to town, where 1 found the whole was

finished.
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fluenced by the state of Europe. About this time

the belligerent powers had made and accepted -
overtures of peace; our English plenipotentiaries
were named to assist at the Congress of Augsbourg,
which never met: I wished  to attend them as a
gentleman or a secretary ; and my father fondly
‘believed that the proof of some literary talents
might introduce me to public notice, and second
the recommendations of my friends. After a last
revisal I consulted with Mr. Mallet and Dr. Maty,
whoapproved the design and promoted the execu-
tion. Mr. Mallet, after hearing me read my manu-
script, received it from my hands, and delivered it
into those of Becket, with whom he made an
agreement in my name; an easy agreement: I re-
quired only a certain number of copies; and,
without transferring iny property, I devolved on
the bookseller the charges and profits of the edi-
tion. Dr. Maty undertook, in my absence, to
correct the sheets: he inserted, without my know-
ledge, an elegant and flattering epistle to the
author; which is composed, however, with so
much art, that, in"case of a defeat, his favourable
report might have been ascribed to the indulgence

finished. I gave Becket orders for the presents: 20 for Lausanne;
copies for the Duke of Richmond, Marquis of Carnarvon, Lords
Waldegrave, Litchfield, Bath, Granville, Bute, Shelbourn, Chester-
field, Hardwicke, Lady Hervey, Sir Joseph Yorke, Sir Matthew
Featherstone, M.M. Mallet, Maty, Scott, Wray, Lord Egremont,
M. de Bussy, Mademoiselle la Duchesse d’Aguillon, and M. le
Comte de Caylus :—great part of these were only my father’s or
Mallet’s acquaintance.

of
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of a friend for the rash attempt of a yound Englzsh
gentleman. The work was printed and published,
under the title of Essai sur I'Etude de la Littéra-
ture, & Londres, chez T. Becket et P. A. de Hondt,
1761, in a small volume in duodecimo : my dedica-
tion to my father, a proper and pious address, was -
composed the twenty-ewhth of May ! Dr: Maty’s
letter is dated the 16th of June; and I received
the first copy (June 23d) at Alresford, two days
before I marched with the Hampshire militia.
Some weeks afterwards, on the same ground, I
presented my book to the late Duke of York,
who breakfasted in Colonel Pitt’s tent. By my
father’s direction, and Mallet’s advice, many literary
gifts were distributed to several eminent charac-
ters in England and France; two books were
sent to the Count de Caylus, and the Duchesse
d’Aiguillon, at Paris: T had reserved twenty copies
for my friends at Lausanne, as the first fruits of
my education, and a grateful token of my remem-
brance: and on all these persons I levied an una-
voidable tax of civility and compliment. It isnot
surprising that a work, of which the style and
sentiments were so totally forcign, should have
been more successful abroad than at home. I
was delighted by the copious éxtracts, the warm
commendations, and the flattering predictions of
the Journals of France and Holland : and the next
year (1762) a new edition (I believe at Geneva)
extended the fame, or at least the circulation, of
the work. In England it was received with cold .
indifference, httle read and speedily forgotten a
: small
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small impression was slowly dispersed ; the book-
seller murmured, and the author (had his feelings
been more exquisite) might have wept over the
blunders and baldness of the English translation.
The publication of my History fifteen years after-
wards revived the memory of my first perform-
ance, and the Essay was eagerly sought in ‘the
shops. But I refused the permission which Becket
solicited of reprinting it: the public curiosity was
imperfectly satisfied by a pirated copy of the
booksellers of Dublin; and when a copy of the
original edition has been discovered in a sale, the
primitive valuc of half-a-crown has risen to the
fanciful price of a guinca or thirty shillings.

I have expatiated on the petty circumstances
and period of my first publication, a memorable
zra in the life of a student, when he ventures
to reveal the measure of his mind: his hopes and
fears are multiplied by the idea of self-importance,
and he belicves for a while that the eyes of man-
kind are fixed on his person and performance.
Whatever may be my present reputation, it no
longer rests on the merit of this first essay; and
at the end of twenty-eight years I may appreciate
my juvenile work with the impartiality, and almost
with the indifference, of a stranger. In his an-
swer to Lady Hervey, the Count de Caylus
admires, or affects to admire, “les livres sans
nombre que Mr. Gibbon a lus et.trés bien lus.”™
But, alas! my stock of erudition at that time was

6 . * See Appendix, Letter No. XIII,
‘ scanty
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scanty and superficial; and if I allow: myself the
 liberty of naming the Greek masters, my genuine
and personal acquaintance was confined to the
Latin classics. The most serious defect of my
Essay is a kind of obscurity and abruptness which
always fatlwues, and may often elude, the attention
of the reader. Instead of a precise and proper
definition of the title itself, the sense of the word
Littérature is loosely and variously applied:
number of remarks and examples, historical, criti-
cal, philosophical, are heaped on cach other with-
out method or connection; and if we except some
introductory pages, all the remaining chapters
might indifferently be reversed or transposed. The
obscurity of many passages is often affected, drevis
esse laboro, obscurus fio ; the desire of expressing
perhaps a common idea with sententious and
oracular brevity : alas! how fatal has been the imi-
tation of Montesquieu! But this obscurity some-
times proceeds from a mixture of light and dark-
ness in. the author’s mind; from a partial ray
which strikes upon an angle, instead ot” spreading
“itself over the surface of an object. After this
fair confession I shall presume to say, that the
Essay does credit to a young writer of two and
twenty years of age, who had read with taste, who
thinks with freedom, and who writes in a foreign
language with spirit and elegance. . The defence of
the early History of Rome and the new Chrono-
logy of Sir Isaac Newton form a specious argument.
The patriotic and political design of the Geormcs
is happlly concelved and any plobable conjecture,
VOL. I. K * which
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which tends to raise the dignity of the poet and the
poem, deserves to be adopted, withouta rigid scru-
tiny. Some dawnings of a philosophic spirit en-
lighten the general remarks on the study of history
and of man. Iam not displeased with the inquiry
into the origin and nature of the gods of polytheism,
which might deserve the illustration of a riper judg-
ment. Upon the whole, I may apply to the first
labour of my pen the speech of a far superior artist,
when he surveyed the first productions of his pen-
cil. After viewing some portraits which he had
painted in his youth, my friend Sir Joshua Rey-
nolds acknowledged to me, that he was rather
humbled than flattered by the comparison with his
present works; and that after so much time and
study, he had conceived his improvement to be
much greater than he found it to have been.
At Lausanne I composed the first chapters of my
Essay in French, the familiar language of my con-
versation and studies, in which it was easier for
me to write than in my mother-tongue..” After
my return to England I continued the same prac-
tice, without any affectation, or design of re-
pudiating (as Dr. Bentley would say) my verna-
cular idiom. But I should have escaped some
Anti-gallican clamour, had I been content with
the more natural character of an English author.
I'should have been more consistent had I rejected
Mallet’s advice, of prefixing an English dedication
to a French book; a confusion of tongues that
seemed to accuse the ignorance of my patron.
The use of a foreign dialect might be excused

by
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- by the hope of being employed as a negociator,
by the desire of being generally understood on
the continent; but my true motive was doubtless
the ambition of new and singular fame, an English-
man claiming a place among the writers of France. -
The Latin tongue had been comsecrated by the
service of the church, it was refined by the imi-
tation of the ancients; and in the fifteenth and
sixteenth centuries the scholars of Europe enjoyed
the advantage, which they have gradually re-
signed, of conversing and writing in a common
and learned idiom. As that idiom was no longer
in any country the vulgar speech, they all stood
on a level with each other; yet a citizen. of old
Rome might have smiled at the best Latinity of
the Germans and DBritons; and we may learn
from the Ciceronianus of Erasmus, how difficult
it was found to steer a middle course between
pedantry and barbarism. The Romans themselves
had sometimes attempted a more perilous task, of
writing in a living language, and appealing to
the taste and judgment of the natives. The vanity
of Tully was doubly interested in the Greek
memoirs of his own consulship; and if he modestly
supposes that some Latinisms might be detected
in his style, he is confident of his own skill in
the. art of Isocrates and Aristotle; and he re-
quests his friend Atticus to disperse the copies of
his work at Athens, and in the other cities of
Greece, (ad Atticum,i. 19. ii. 1.) But it must not
be forgotten, that from infancy to manhood Cicero
and his contemporaries had read ‘and declaimed,
' T4 g : and
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and composed with equal diligence in both lan~
guages; and that-he was not allowed to frequent
a Latin school till he had imbibed the lessons of
the Greek grammarians and rhetoricians. In
modern times, the language of France has been
diffused by the merit of her writers, the social
manners of the natives, the influence of the mo-
narchy, and the exile of the protestants. Several
foreigners have seized the opportunity of speaking
to Europe in this common dialect, and Germany
may plead the authority of Leibnitz and Frederic,
of the first of her philosophers, and the greatest of
her kings. The just pride and laudable prejudice
of England has restrained this communication of
idioms; and of all the nations on this side of the
Alps, my countrymen are the least practised, and
least perfect in the exercise of the French tongue.
By Sir William Temple and Lord Chesterfield it
was only used on occasions of civility and business,
and their printed letters will not be quoted as
models of composition. Lord Bolingbroke may
have published in French a sketch of his Reflec-
tions on Lxile: but his reputation now reposes on
the address of Voltaire, “ Docte sermones utrius-
que linguze;” and by his English dedication to
Queen Caroline, and his Essay on Epic Poetry, it
should seem that Voltaire himself wished to de-
serve a return of the same compliment. The ex-
ception of Count Hamilton cannot fairly be urged;
though an Irishman by birth, he was educated in
France from his childhood. Yet I am surprised
that a long residence in England, and the habits of

: domestic

i
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domestic conversation, did not affect the ease and
purity of his inimitable style; and I regret the
omission of his English verses, which might have
afforded an amusing object of comparison. I
might therefore assume the primus ego in patriam,
‘Sc but with what success I have exploxed this un-
trodden path must be left to the decision of my
French readers. Dr. Maty, who might himself be
questioned as a foreigner, has secured his retreat at
my expense. “Je ne crois pas que vous vous
piquiez d’étre moins facile a reconnoitre pour un An-
glois que Lucullus pour un Romain.” My friends at
Paris have been more indulgent, they received me
as a countryman, or at least as a provincial; but
they were friends and Parisians.* The defects
which Maty insinuates, ¢ Ces traits saillans, ces
figures - hardies, ce sacrifice de la régle au senti-
ment, et de la cadence & la force,” are the faults of
the youth, rather than of the stranger: and after
the long and laborious exercise of my own language,
I am conscious that my French style has bcen 11-
pened and improved.

I have already hinted, that the publication of my
Essay was delayed till I had embraced the military
profession. I shall now amuse myself with the
recollection of an active scene, which bears no

* The copious extracts which were given in the Journal Etranger
by Mr. Suerd, a judicious critic, must satisfy both the author and
the public. I may here observe, that 1 have never seen in any
literary review a tolerable account of my Hxstory The manu-

facture of journals, at least on the contment, is mlselably de-
based, i

K 3 afﬁnity
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affinity to any othel perlod of my studious and so-

cial life: ¢
In the outset of a glorious war, the Entrhsh
people had been defended by the aid of Gelman
mercenaries. A national militia has been the cry
of every patriot since the Revolution; and this
measure, both in parliament and in the field, was
supported by the country gentlemen or Tories, who
insensibly transferred their loyalty to the house of
Hanover: in the language of Mr. Burke, they have
changed the idol, but they have preserved the
idolatry. In the act of offering our names and re-
ceiving our commissions, as major and captain in
the Hampshire regiment, (June 12th, 1759,) we
had not supposed that we should be dragged away,
my father from his farm, myself from my books, and
condemned, during two years and a half, (May 10,
1760—Deccember 23, 1762,) to a wandering life of
military servitude. But a weekly or monthly ex-
ercise of thirty thousand provincials would have
left them useless and ridiculous; and after the pre-
tence of an invasion had vanished, the popularity
of Mr. Pitt gave a sanction to the illegal step of
keeping them till the end of the war under arms, in
constant pay and duty, and at a distance from their
respective homes. When the King’s order for our
embodying came down, it was too late to retreat,
and too soon to repent. The South battalion 6f
the Hampshire militia was a small independent
corps of four hundred and seventy-six, officers and
men, commanded by Lieutenant-Colonel Sir Thomas
Worsley, who, after a prolix and passionate con-
test,
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test, delivered us from the tyranny of the Lord
‘Lieutenant, the Duke of Bolton. My proper sta-
tion, as first captain, was at the head of my own,
and afterwards of -the grenadier company; but in
the absence, or even in the presence, of the two
field officers, I was entrusted by my friend and my
father with the effective labour of dictating the or-
‘ders, and exercising the battalion. With the help
of an original journal, I could write the history of
my bloodless and inglorious compaigns ; but as these
events have lost much of their importance in my
own eyes, they shall be dispatched in a few words.
From Winchester, thefirst place of assembly, (June4,
1760,) we weére removed, at our own request, for

the benefit of a foreign education. By the arbi-
trary, and often capricious, orders of the War Office,
the battalion successively marched to the pleasant
and hospitable Blandford (June 17;) to Hilsea bar-
racks, a scat of disease and discord (September 1;)
to Cranbrook in the Weald of Kent (December 11;)
te the sea-coast of Dover (December 27;) to Win-
chester camp (June 25, 1761 ;) to the populous and
disorderly town of Devizes (October 23;) to Salis-
bury (February 28, 1762;) to our beloved Bland-
ford a second time (March 9;) and finally, to the
fashionable resort of Southampton (June 2;) where
the colours were fixed till our final dissolution
(December 23.) On the beach at Dover we had
exercised in sight of the Gallic shores. But the
most splendid and useful scene of our life was a
four months encampment on Winchester Down,
under the command of the Earl of Effingham.

Our army consisted of the thirty-fourth regiment of

K 4 foot
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foot and six militia corps. The consciousness of.
defects was stimulated by fuendly emulatlon We
improved our time and opportunities in ‘morning
and evening field-days; and in the general reviews
the South Hampshire were rather a credit than a
disgrace to the line.  In our subsequent quarters of -
the Devizes and Blandford, we advanced with a
quick step in our military studies; the ballot of the
ensuing summer renewed our vigour and youth;
and had the militia subsisted another year, we might
have contested the prize with the most perfect of our
brethren.

The loss of so many busy and idle hours was
not compensated by any elegant pleasure; and my
temper was insensibly soured by the society of our
rustic officers. In every state there exists, how-
ever, a balance of good and evil. The habits of a
sedentary life were usefully broken by the duties
of an active profession: in the healthful exercise of
the field I hunted with a battalion, instead of a
pack; and at that time I was ready, at any hour of
the day or night, to fly from quarters to London,
from London to quarters, on the slightest call of
private or regimental business. But my principal
obligation to the militia, was the making me an
Enghshman, and a soldier.  After my foreign edu-
cation, with my reserved temper, I should long
have continued a stranger to my native country,
had I not been shaken in this various scene of new
faces and new friends: had not experience forced
me to feel the characters of our leading men, the
state of parties, the forms of office, and the opera-
tion of our civil and military system. In this

peaceful
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peaceful service, T imbibed the rudiments of the
language, and science of tactics, which opened a
new field of study and observation. I diligently
read, and meditated, the Mémoires Militaires of
Quintus Icilius, (Mr. Guichardt,) the on]y writer
who has united the merits of a professor and a ve-
teran. The discipline and evolutions of a modern
battalion gave me a clearer notion of the phalanx
and the legion ; and the captain of the Hampshire
grenadiers (the reader may smile) has not been use-
less to the historian of the Roman empire.

A youth of any spirit is fired even by the play of
arms, and in the first sallies of my enthusiasm I
had seriously attempted to embrace the regular pro-
fession of a soldier. But this military fever was
cooled by the enjoyment of our mimic Bellona,
who soon unveiled to my eyes her naked deformity.
How often did I sigh for my proper station in so-
ciety and letters! How often (a proud comparison)
did I repeat the complaint of Cicero in the com-
mand of a provincial army! ¢ Clitelle bovi sunt
imposite. Est incredibile quam me negotii taedcat.
Non habet satis magnum campum ille tibi non
ignotus cursus animi; et industrizz mez preclara
opera cessat. Lucem, /ibros, urbem, domum, vos
desidero. Sed feram, ut potero; sit modo annuum.
S1 prorogatur, actum est.”* From a service with-
out danger I might indeed have retired without
disgrace; but as often as I hinted a wish of resign-
ing, my fetters were rivetted by the friendly en-

* Epist. ad Atticum, lib. v. 15.
treaties
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 treaties of the colonel the par ental authority of the

major, and my own regard for the honour and
welfare of the battahon. When I felt that my
personal escape was impracticable, I bowed my
neck to the yoke: my servitude was protracted far
- beyond the annual patience of Cicero; and it was

not till after the preliminaries of peace that I re-
ceived my discharge, from the act of government

which disembodied the militia.*
' When

* Jourwar, January 11th, 1761.]—In these seven or eight
months of a most disagreeably active life, I have had no studies to
set down ; indeed, I hardly took a book in my hand the whole
time. The first two months at Blandford, I might have done
something; but the novelty of the thing, of which for some time
1 was so fond as to think of going into the army, our field-days,
our dinners abroad, and the drinking and late hours we got into,
prevented any serious reflections. From the day we marched
from Blandford I had hardly a moment I could call my own,
almost continually in motion; if I was fixed for a day, it was in
the guard-room, a barrack, or an inn.  Our disputes consumed
the little time I had left. FEvery letter, every memorial relative
to them fell to my share; and our evening conferences were used
to hear all the morning hours strike. At last I got to Dover, and
Sir Thomas left us for two months. The charm was over, I was
sick of so hateful a service; I was settled in a comparatively quiet
situation.  Once more 1 began (o taste the pleasure of thinking,

Recollecting some thoughts I had formerly had in relation to
the System of Paganism, which I intended to make use of in my
Essay, I resolved to read Tully de Naturd Deorum, and finished
it in about a month. I lost some time before I could recover my
habit of application.

Oct. 23d.]—Our first design was to march through Marlbo-
rough ; but finding on inquiry that it was a bad road, and a great

way about, we resolved to push for the Devizes in one day,
though
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’

When I complain of the loss of time, justice to
myself and to the militia must throw the greatest
part

though nearly thirty miles. We accordingly arrived there about
three o’clock in the afternoon.

.

Nov. 2d.]—I have very little to say for this and the following
month, Nothing could be more uniform than the life I led there,
The little civility of the neighbouring gentlemen gave us no op-
portunity of dining out; the time of year did not tempt us to any
excursions round the country; and at first my indolence, and af-
terwards a violent cold, prevented my going over to Bath. I be-
lieve in the two months I never dined or lay from quarters. I can
therefore only set down what I did in the literary way. Design-
ing to recover my Greek, which I had somewhat neglected, I set
myself to read Homer, and finished the four first books of the
Iliad, with Pope’s translation and notes; at the same time, to un-
derstand the geography of the Iliad, and particularly the cata-
logue, I read the 8th, 9th, 10th, 12th, 13th, and 14th books of
Strabo, in Casaubon’s Latin translation: I likewise read Hume's
History of England to the Reign of Henry the Seventh, just pub-
lished, ingenious but superficial ; and the Journals des S¢avans for
August, September, and October 1701, with the Bibliothéque des
Sciences, &c. from July to October: both these Journals speak
very handsomely of my book. ’

December 25th, 1761.]—When, upon finishing the year, I take
areview of what I have done, I am not dissatisfied with what I
did in it, upon making proper allowances. On the one hand, I
cotld begin nothing before the middle of January. The Deal duty
lost me part of February; although I wasat home part of March,
and all April, yet electioncering is no friend to the Muses. May,
indeed, though dissipated by our sea parties, was pretty quict;
but June was absolutely lost, upon the march, at Alton, and
settling ourselvesin camp. The four succeeding months in camp
allowed me little leisure, and less quiet., November and De-
cember were indeed as much my own as any time can be whilst I
remain in the militia; but still it is, at best, not a life for a man

‘ of
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part of that reproach on the first seven or eight
months, while I'was obliged to learn as well as to

teach.

of letters. However, in this tumultuous year, (besides smaller
things which I have set down,) I read four books of Homer in
Greek, six of Strabo in Latin, Cicero de Naturi Deorum, and
the great philosophical and theological work of M. de Beausobre:
I wrote in the same time a long dissertation on the succession of
Naples; reviewed, fitted for the press, and augmented above a
fourth, my Essai sur I'Etude de la Littérature.

In the six weeks I passed at Beriton, as I never stirred from it,
every day was like the former. I had neither visits, hunting, nor
walking. My only resources were myself, my books, and family
conversations.—But to me these were great resourccs.

April 24th, 1762.]—I waited upon Colonel Harvey in the
morning, to get him to apply for me to be brigade-major to Lord
Effingham, as a post I should be very fond of, and for which I'am
not unfit. Harvey received me with great good-nature and can-
dour, told me he was both willing and able to serve me ; that in-
deed he had already applied to Lord Effingham for Leake, one of
his own officers, and though there would be more than one bri-
gade-major, he did not think he could properly recommend two;
but that if I could get some other person-to break the ice, he
would second it, and believed he should succeed ; should that
fail, as Leake was in bad circumstances, he believed he could
make a compromise with him (this was my desire) to let me do
the duty without pay. I went from him to thé Mallets, who pro-
mised to get Sir Charles Howard to speak to Lord Effingham.

August 22.]—1I went with Ballard to the F'rench church, where I
heard a most indifferent sermon preached by M. ***¥%%_ A very
bad style, a worse pronunciation and action, and a very great va-
cuity of ideas, composed this excellent performance. Upon the
whole, which is preferable, the philosophic method of the English,
or the rhetoric of the French preachers? The first (though less
glorious) is certainly safer for the preacher. It is difficult for a
man to make himself ridiculous, who proposes only to deliver

plain
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teach. = The dissipation (gf Blandford, and the dis-
putes of Portsmouth, consumed the hours which
- were

plain sense on a subject he has thoroughly studied. But the in-
stant he discovers the least pretensions towards the sublime, or

" the pathetic, there is no medium; we must either admire or
laugh; and there are so many various talents requisite to form the
character of an orator, that it is more than probable we shall
laugh. As to the advantage of the hearer, which ought to be the
great consideration, the dilemma is much greater. Excepting in
some particular cases, where we are blinded by popular prejudices,
we are in general sowell acquainted with our duty, thatit is almost
superfluous to convince us of it. It is theheart, and not the head,
that holds out: and it is certainly possible, by a moving elo-
quence, to rouse the sleeping sentiments of that heart, and incite
it to acts of virtue. Unluckily it is not so much acts, as habits of
virtue, we should have inview ; and the preacher who is incul-
cating, with the eloquence of a Bourdaloue, the necessity of a
virtuous life, will dismiss his assembly full of emotions, which a
variety of other objects, the coldness of our northern constitu-
tions, and no immediate opportunity of exerting their good reso-
lutions, will dissipate in a few moments,

August 24th.]—The same reason that carried so many people
to the assembly to-night, was what kept me away; I mean the
dancing.

28th.}—T'o-day Sir Thomas came to us to dinner. The Spa has
done him a great deal of good, for he looks another man. Pleased
to see him, we kept bumperizing till after roll-calling; Sir
Thomas assuring us, every fresh bottle, how infinitely soberer he
was grown.

20the.]—TI felt the usual consequences of Sir Thomas’s company,
and lost a morning, because I had lost the day before. However,
havmcr finished Voltaire, I returned to Le Clerc (I mean for the
amusement of my leisure hours;) and laid aside for some time his
Bibliothéque Universelle, to look into the Bibliothéque Choisie, which

is by far the better work.
September
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were not employed in the field ; and amid the Per-
petual hurry of an inn, a barrack, ora guard-room,
: all’

September 23d.]—Colonel Wilkes, of the Buckinghamshire
militia, dined with us, and renewed the acquaintance Sir Thomas
and myself had begun with him at Reading. I scarcely ever met
with a better companion; he has inexhaustible spirits, infinite wit
and humour, and a great deal of knowledge; but a thorough pro-
fligate in principle as in practice, his life stained with every vice,
and his conversation full of blasphemy and indecency. These
morals he glories in—for shame is a weakness he has long since
surmounted. He told us himself, that in this time of public dis-
sension he was resolved to make his fortune. Upon this noble
principle he has connected himself closely with Lord Temple and
Mr. Pitt, commenced a public adversary to Lord Bute, whom he
abuses weekly in the North Briton, and other political papers in
which he is concerned, This proved a very debauched day: we
drank a good deal both after dinner and supper; and when at last
Wilkes had retired, Sir Thomas and some others (of whom 1 was
not one) broke into his room, and made him drink a bottle of
claret in bed.

October 5th.]—The review, which lasted about three hours,
concluded, as usual, with marching by Lord Effingham, by grand
divisions. Upon the whole, considering the camp had done both
the Winchester and the Gosport duties all the spmmer, they be-
haved very well, and made a fine appearance. As they marched
by, I had my usual curiosity to count their files. The following
is my field return: I think it a curiosity; I am sure it is more
exact than is commonly made to a reviewing general.

No. of Files. No. of Men. Establishment.

i Grenadiers, 19
Berkshire, Battlione 2 72} 91 — 273 ~ 560

v Grenadiers, 15 ;
. Esser, {Battalion,, 80} 95 — 285 — 480

. Grenadiers, 20
S. Gloster, Battalion, 4 84}104' — 312 — 600

N. Glbster,
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all literary iddis were banished from my mind.
After this lon¥ fast, the longest which I have ever
known,

No. of Files. No.of Men. Establishment.
. Grenadiers, 1
N. Gloster, Hactalion, 52 65 — 195 360

Grenadiers, 20
Battalion, 88 } i

327 2 Grenadiers, 24
7, » - —
Wiltshre, Battalion, 1 20} 144 432 800

Lancashire, — 324 — 800

Total, 607 1821 3600

N. B. The Gosport detachment from the Lancashire consisted
‘of two hundred and fifty men. The Buckinghamshire took the
Winchester duty that day.

So that this camp in England, supposed complete, with only
one detachment, had under arms, on the day of the grand review,
little more than half their establishment. This amazing deficiency
(though exemplified in every regiment I have seen) is an extra-
ordinary military phenomenon: what must it be upon foreign ser-
vice? I doubt whether a nominal army of an hundred thousand
men often brings fifty into the field.

Upon our return to Southampton in the evening, we found Sir
Thomas Worsley.

October 21st.]—One of those impulses, which it is neither very
easy nor very necessary to withstand, drew me from Longinus to
a very different subject, the Greek Calendar. Last night, when
‘in bed, I was thinking of a dissertation of M. de la Nauze upon the
Roman Calendar, which I read last year. This led me to con-
sider what was the Greek, and finding myself very ignorant of it,
I determined to read a short, but very excellent abstract of Mr.
Dodwell’s book de Cyclis, by the famous Dr. Halley. Itis only
twenty-five pages; but as I meditated it thorouOhly, and verified
all the calculations, it.was a very good mormngs work.

October 28th.]—1I looked over a new Greek Lexicon whxch I
had
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known, I once more tasted at Dover the pleasures
-of reading and thinking ; and the huno'ry appetite
with

had just received from London. Itis that of Robert Constantine,
" Lugdun. 1637. Itis a very large volume in folio, in two parts,
comprising in the whole 1785 pages. After the great Thesaurus,
this is esteemed the best Greek Lexicon. It seems to be so. Of
a variety of words for which I looked, I always found an exact
definition ; the various senses well distinguished, and properly
supported, by the best authorities. Ifowever, I still prefer the .
radical method of Scapula to this alphabetical one.

December 11th.]—1 have already given an idea of the Gosport
duty; I shall only add a trait which characterizes admirably our
unthinking sailors. At a time when they knew that they should
infallibly be discharged in a few weeks, numbers, who had con-
siderable wages due to them, were continually jumping over the
walls, and risquing the losing of it for a few hours amusement at
Portsmouth.

17th.]—\\’e found old Captain Meard at Alresford, with the
second division of the fourteenth. e and ail his officers suppcd ;
with us, and made the evening rather a drunken one.

18th.]—About the same hour our two corps paraded to march
off. They, an old corps of regulars, who had been two years
quiet in Dover castle. We, part of a young body of militia, two-
thirds of our men recruits, of four months standing, two of which
they had passed upon very disagreeable duty. Iivery advantage
was on their side, and yet our superiority, both as to appearance
and discipline, was so striking, that the most prejudiced regular
could not have hesitated a moment. At the end of the town our
two companies separated : my father’s struck off for Petersfield,
whilst I continued my route to Alton; into which place 1 marched
my company about noon ; two years six months and fifteen days
after my first leaving it. " I gave the men some beer at roll-calling,
which they received with great cheerfulness and decency. I
dined and lay at Harrison’s, where I was received with that old-
fashioned
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with Which I opened a volume of Tully’s philoso-
phical works is still present to my memory. The
) ) i last

fashioned breeding, which is at once so honourable and so trou-
blesome.,

25d.]—Our two companies were disembodied ; mine at Alton,
and my father’s at Beriton. Smith marched them over from Pe-
tersfield: they fired three vollies, lodged the major’s colours, de-
livered up their arms, received their money, partook of a dinner
at the major’s expense, and then separated with great cheerful-
ness'and ‘regularity. Thus ended the militia; I may say ended,
since our annual assemblies in May are so very precarious, and
can be of so little use. However, our serjeants and drums are
still kept up, and quartered at the rendezvous of the company,
and the adjutant remains at Southampton in full pay.

As this was an extraordinary scene of life, in which I was en-
gaged above three years and a half from -the date of my commis-
sion, and above two years and a half from the time of our embo-
dying, I cannot take my leave of it without some few reflections.
When I engaged init, I was totally ignorant of its nature and
consequences. I offered, because my father did, without ever
imagining that we should be called out, till it was too late to re-
treat with honour. Indeed, 1 believe it happens throughout, that
our most important actions have been often determined by chance,
caprice, or some very inadequate motive. After our embodying,
many things contributed to make me support it with great im-
patience. Our continual disputes with the Duke of Bolton; our
unsettled way of life, which hardly allowed me books or leisure
for study ; and more than all, the disagreeable society in which I
was forced to live.

After mentioning my sufferings, I must say something of what
I found agreeable. Now it is over, I can make the separation
much better than I could at the time. 1. The unsettled way of
life itself had its advantages. The exercise and change of air and
of objeets amused me, at the same time that it fortified my
health. 2. A new field of knowledge and amusement opened

‘VOL. i, i itself
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last review of iny Essay before its publication, had
prompted me to investigate the nature of the gods ;
my inquiries led me to the Histoire Critique du
Manichéisme of Beausobre, who discussés many
deep questions of Pagan and Christian theology ;
and from this rich treasury of facts and opinions, ¥
deduced my own consequences, beyond the holy
circle of the author.  After this recovery I never re-
lapsed into indolence; and my example might prove,
that in the life most averse to study, some hours may
be stolen, some minutes may be snatched. Amidst

itsclf to me ; that of military affairs, which, both in my studies
and travels, will give me eyes for a new world of things, which
before would have passed unheeded. Indeed, in that respect, I
can hardly help wishing our battalion had continued another
year. We had got a fine set of new men, all our difficulties were
over; we were perfectly well clothed and appointed ; and, from
the progress our recruits had already made, we could promise
ourselves that we should be one of the best militia corps by
hext summer: a circumstance that would have been the more
agreeable to e, as I am now established the real acting major of
the battaliom But what I value most, is the knowledge it has
given me of mankind in general, and of my own country in par-
ticular. The general system of our government, the methods of
our several offices, the departments and powers of their respective
officers, our provincial and municipal administration, the views
of our several parties, the characters, connections, and influence
of our principal people, have been impressed on my mind, not by
vain theory, but by the indelible lessons of action and expe-
rience. I have made a number of valuable acquaintance, and
am myself much better known, than (with my reserved character)
1 should have been in ten years, passing regularly my summers
at Beriton, and my winters in London. So that the sum of all
is, that I am glad the militia has been, and glad that it is no
more.

the
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the tumult of Winchester camp I sometimes thought
and read in my tent; in the more settled quarters of
the Devizes, Blandfm d, and Southampton, Lalways
secured a separate lodging, and the necessary books ;
and in the summer of 1762, while the new militia
was raising, I enjoyed at' Beriton two or three
-months of literary repose.* ' In forming a new plan
of study, I hesitated between the mathematics and
the Greek language; both of which I had neg-
lected since my return from Lausanne. I con-
sulted a learned and friendly mathematician, Mr.
George Scott, a pupil of de Moivre; and his map of
acountry which I have never explored, may perhaps
be more serviceable to others.t As soon as Ihad

* JournaL, May 8th, 1762.]—This was my birth-day, on
which I entered into the twenty-sixth year of my age. This gave
me occasion to look a little into myself, and consider impartially
my good and bad qualities. It appeared to me, upon this inquiry,
that my character was virtuous, incapable of a base action, and
formed for generous ones; but that it was proud, violent, and dis-
agreeable in society. These qualities I must endeavour to culti-
vate, extirpate, or restrain, according to their different tendency.
Wit I have none. My imagination is rather strong than pleasing.
My memory both capacious and retentive.  The shining qualities
of my understanding are exteusiveness and penetration; but [
want both quickness and exactness. As to my situation in life,
though I may sometimes repine at it, it perhaps is the best adapted
to my character. I can command all the conveniencies of life,
and I can command too that independcence, (that first earthly bless-
ing,) which is hardly to be met with in a higher or lower fortune.
When I talk of my situation, I must exclude that temporary one,
of being in the militia. Though I go through it with spirit and
application, it is both unfit for, and unworthy of me.

+ See Appendix, Letter, No. XIV. from Mr Scott to Mr.
Gibbon.

L2 given



148 MEMOIRS OF

given the preference to Gr eek the example of Sca-
liger and my own reason determined me on the
choice of Homer, the father of poetry, and the:
Bible of the ancients: but Scaliger ran through
the Iliad in one and twenty days; and I was not
dissatisfied with my own diligence for performing
the same labour in an' equal number of weeks.
After the first difficulties were surmounted, the
language of nature and harmony soon became easy
and familiar, and each day I sailed upon the ocean
with a brisker gale and a more steady course.

"By ¥ dvepos moiioey péaoy isiov, “apl 3t xiua
Sireipn mopdlpeoy peyd’ laye, vnos lovog
‘H & Heev xara xipa Sampicoovoa xérsulo®
Irias, A. 481.

In the study of a poet who has since become the
most intimate of my friends, I successively applied
many passages and fragments of Greek writers;
and among these I shall notice a life of Homer, in
the Opuscula Mythologica of Gale, several books
of the geography of Strabo, and the entire treatise
of Longinus, which, from the title and the style, is
equally worthy of the epithet of sublime. My
grammatical skill was improved, my vocabulary
was enlarged; and in the militia I acquired a just

*

Fair wind, and blowing fresh,

Apollo sent them; quick they rear’d the mast,.

Then spread th’ unsullied canvass to the gale,

Aund the wind fil'd it. Roar’d the sable flood

Around the bark, that ever as she went

Dash’d wide the brine, and scudded swift away.

Cowver's Homer.
and
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and indelible knowledge of the first of languages.
On every march, in every journey, Horace was
always in my pocket, and often in my hand: but I
should not mention his two- critical epistles, the
amusement of a morning, had they not been ac-
companied by the elaborate commentary of Dr.
Hurd, now Bishop of Worcester. On the interest-
ing subjects of composition and imitation of epic
and dramatic poetry, I presumed to think for my-
self ; and thirty close-written pages in folio could
scarcely comprise my full and free discussion of the
sense of the master and the pedantry of the ser-
vant.*

After his oracle Dr. Johnson, my friend Sir
Joshua Reynolds denies all original genius, any na-
tural propensity of the mind to one art or science
rather than another. Without engaging in a meta-
physical or rather verbal dispute, 1 know, by expe-
rience,” that from my early youth I aspired to the
character of an historian. While I served in the
militia, before and after the publication of my Essay,
this idea ripened in my mind ; nor can I paint in
more lively colours the feelings of the moment, than
by transcribing some passages, under their respect-
ive dates, from a journal which I kept at that time.

BERITON, APRIL 14, 1761.

(In a short excursion from Dover.)
“ Having thought of several subjects for an his-
torical composition, I chose the expedition of
Charles VIII. of Frarce into Italy. I read two

* See Vol. II. Miscellaneous Works.
555 MEmoirs
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memoirs of Mr. de Forcemagne in the Academy of
Inscriptions, (tom. xvii. p. 539—607.) and. ab-
stracted them. I likewise finished this day a dis-
sertation, in which I examine the right of Charles
VIII. to the crown of Naples, and the rival claims
of the House of Anjou and Arragon: it consists of
ten folio pages, besides large notes.”™

BERITON, AUGUST 4, 1761.
(In a week’s excursion from Winchester camp.)

¢« After having long revolved subjects for my in-
tended historical essay, I renounced my first thought
of the expedition of Charles VIII. as too remote
from us, and rather an introduction to great events,
than great and important in itself. T successively
chose and rejected the crusade of Richard the First,
the barons’ wars against John and Henl:y the Third,
the history of Edward the Black Prince, the lives
and comparisons of Henry V. and the Emperor
Titus, the life of Sir Philip Sidney, and that of the
Marquis of Montrose. At length I have fixed on
Sir Walter Raleigh for my hero. His eventful
story is varied by the characters of the soldier and
sailor, the courtier and historian ; and it may afford
such a fund of materials as I desire, which have not
yet been properly manufactured. At present I can-
not attempt the execution of this work. Iree lei-
sure, and the opportunity of consulting many hooks,
both printed and manuscript, are as necessary as
they are impossible to be attained in my present
way of life. However, to acquire a general in-

# See Vol. IL p. 6. 4
sight
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sight into my subject and resources, Tread the life.
of Sir Walter Raleigh by Dr. Birch, his copious ar~
ticle in the Geneldl Dictionary by the same hand,

and the reigns of Queen Elizabeth and James the
First in Hume's History of England,”

BERITON, JANUARY 1762.
(In a montl’s absence from the Devizes.)

“During this interval of repose, I again turned my
thoughts to Sir Walter Raleigh, and looked more
closely into my materials. I read the two volumes
in quarto of the Bacon Papers, published by Dr.
Birch; the Fragmenta Regalia of Sir Robert Naun-
ton, Mallet’s Life of Lord Bacon, and the political
treatises of that great man in the first volume of his
works, with many of his letters in the second ; Sir
William Monson’s Naval Tracts, and the elaborate
Life of Sir Walter Raleigh, which Mr. Oldys has
prefixed to the best edition of his History of the
World. My subject opens upon me, and in gene-
ral improves upon a nearer prosPcct,”

BERITON, JULY 26, 1762.
( During my summer residence.)

“T am afraid of being reduced to drop my hero;
but my time has not, however, been lost in the re-
search of his story, and of a memorable era of our
English annals. The Life of Sir Walter Raleigh,
by Oldys, is. a very poor performance; a servile
panegyric, or flat apology, tediously minute, and
composedin a dull and affected style. Yet the au-
thor was a man of diligence and learning, who had
read every thing relative to his subject, and whose

L 4 ample
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ample collections are arranged with perspicuity and
method. - Excepting some anecdotes lately re-
vealed in the Sidney and Bacon Papers, I know not
what T should be able to add. My ambition (ex-
clusive of the uncertain merit of style and sentt-
ment) must be confined to the hope of giving a good
abridgment of Oldys. I have even the disappoint-
ment of finding some parts of this copious work
very dry and barren ; and these parts are unluckily
some of the most characteristic: Raleigh’s colony
of Virginia, his quarrels with Essex, the true secret
of his conspiracy, and, above all, the detail of his
private life, the most essential and important to a
biographer. My best resource would be in the cir-
cumjacent history of the times, and perhaps in some
digressions artfully introduced, like the fortunes of
the Peripatetic philosophy in the portrait of Lord
Bacon. But the reigns of Elizabeth and James the
First are the periods of English history, which have
been the most variously illustrated : and what new
lights could I reflect on a subject, which has exer-
cised the accurate industry of Birch, the lively
and curious acuteness of W alpole, the critical spirit
of Hurd, the vigorous sense of Mallet and Robert-
son, and the impartial philosophy of Hume 2 Could
I even surmount these obstacles, I should shrink
with terror from the modern history of England,
where every character is a ptoblem, and every reader
a friend or an enemy; where a writer is supposed
to hoist a flag of party, and is devoted to damnation
by the adverse faction. = Such would be my recep-
tion at home: and abroad, the historian of Raleigh

must
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must encounter an indifference far more bitter than
censure or reproach. The events of his life are in-
teresting ; but his character is ambiguous, his ac-
tions are obscure, his writings are English, and his
fame is confined to the narrow limits of our lan-
guage and our island. I must embrace a safer and
more extensive theme.
¢ There is one which I should prefer to all other. s,
The History of the Liberty of the Swiss, of that in-
dependence which a brave people rescued from the
House of Austria, defended against a Dauphin of
France, and finally sealed with the blood of Charles
of Burgundy. From such a theme, so full of pub-
lic spirit, of military glory, of examples of virtue,
of lessons of government, the dullest stranger would
catch fire: what might not I hope, whose talents,
whatsoever they may be, would be inflamed with
the zeal of patriotism. But the materials of this
history are inaccessible to me, fast locked in the ob-
scurity of an old barbarous German dialect, of
which I am totally ignorant, and which I cannot
resolve to learn for this sole and peculiar purpose.
“ T have another subject in view, which is the
contrast of the former history : the one a poor, war-
like, virtuous republic, which emerges into glory
and freedom; the other a commonwealth, soft,
opulent, and corrupt; which, by just degrees, is
precipitated from the abuse to the loss of her li-
berty : both lessons are, perhaps, equally instructive.
This second subject is, The History of the Republic
of Florence, under the House of Medicis : a period
of one hundred and fifty years, which rises or de-
scends
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scends from the dregs of the Florentine democracy,
to the title and dominion of Coesmo de Medicis in
the Grand Duchy of Tuscany. ' I might deduce a
chain of revolutions not unworthy of" the pen of
Vertot ; singular men, and singular events; the Me-
dicis four times expelled, and as often recalled; and:
the Genius of Freedom reluctantly yielding to the
arms of Charles V. and the policy of Cosmo. The
character and fate of Savanerola, and the revival of
arts and letters in Italy, will be essentially con-
nected with the elevation of the family and the fall
of therepublic. The Medicis, stirps quasi fataliter
nata ad instauranda vel fovenda studia, (Lipsius ad
Germanos et Gallos, Epist. viii.) were illustrated by
the patronage of learning ; and enthusiasm was the
most formidable weapon of their adversarics. On
this splendid subject I shall most probably fix ; but
when, or where, or how will it be executed? I be-
hold in a dark and doubtful perspective ;”

Res altd terrd, et caligine mersas.®*

The

*.Jourvar, July 27, 1762.]—The reflections which I was
making yesterday I continued and digested to-day. I don’t abso~
lutely look on that time as lost, but that it might have been better
employed than in revolving schemes, the execution of which is so
far distant. I must learn to check these wanderings of my imagi-
nation.

Nov. 24.]—1I dined at the Cocoa Tree with Holt; who, under

a great appearance of oddity, conceals more real honour, good
sense, and even knowledge than half those who laugh at him. We
went thence to the play (the Spanish Friar;) and when it was
over, returned to the Cocoa Tree. That respectable body, of
which I have the honour of*being a member, affords every even-
ing
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The youthful habits of the language and manners
of France had left in my mind an ardent desire of
revisiting the continent on a larger and more liberal -
plan. According to the law of custom, and perhaps
of reason, foreign travel completes the education of
an English gentleman : my father had consented to

my

ingasight truly English. Twenty or thirty, perhaps, of the first men
in the kingdom, in point of fashion and fortune, supping at little
tables covered with a napkin, in the middle of a coffee-room, upon
a bit of cold meat, or a sandwich, and drinking a glass of punch.
At present, we are full of king’s counsellors and lords of the bed-
chamber; who, having jumped into the ministry, make a very sin-
gular medley of their old principles and language, with their mo-
dern ones. :

Nov. 26.]—1 went with Mallet to breakfast with Garrick; and
thence to Drury-lane house, where [ assisted at a very private re-
hearsal, in the Green-room, of a new tragedy of Mallet’s, called
Elvira. As I have since seen it acted, I shall defer my opi-
nion of it till then; but I cannot help mentioning here the sur-
prising versatility of Mrs. Pritchard’s talents, who rehearsed,
almost at the same time, the part of a furious queen in the Green-
room, and that of a coquette on the stage; and passed several
times from one to the other with the utmost ease and happiness.

Dec. 30.]—Before I close the year I must balance my accounts
—not of money, but of time. 1 may divide my studies into four
branches: 1. Books that I have read for themselves, classic
writers, or capital treatises upon any science ; such books as ought
to be perused with attention, and meditated with care, Of these
1 read the twenty last books of the Iliad twice, the three first books of
the Odyssey, the Life of Homer,-and Longinus mweps ¥dovs. 2. Books
which I have read, or consulted, to illustrate the former. Such
as this year, Blackwall’s Inquiry into the Life and Writings of
Homer, Burke's Sublime and Beautiful, Hurd's Horace, Guichkardt’s

DMémoires
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my wish, but I was detained above four years by
my rash engagement in-the militia. I eagerly
grasped the first moments of freedom: three or
four weeks in Hampshire and London were em-
ployed in the preparations of my journey, and the
farewell visits of friendship and civility : my last

Mémoires Militaires, a great variety of passages of the ancients oc-
casionally useful: large extracts from Mezeriac, Bayle, and Potter ;
and many memoirs and abstracts from the Academy of Belles Let-
tres: among these I'shall only mention here two long and curious
suites of dissertations—the one upon the Temple of Delphi, the Am-
phictyonic Council, and the Holy Wars, by MM. Hardion and de
Valois; the other upon the Games of the Grecians, by MM. Burette,
Gedoyne, and de la Barre. 3. Books of amusement and instruction,
perused at my leisure hours, without any reference to a regular
plan of study. Of these, perhaps, I read too many, since I went
through the Life of Erasmus, by Le Clerc and Burigny, many ex-
tracts from Le Clerc’s Bibliothéques, The Ciceronianus, and Collo-
quies of Erasmus, Barclay's Argenis, Terasson’s Sethos, Voltaire's
Siécle de Lowis XIV. Madame de Mottevilie’s Memoirs, and Fonte-
nelle’s Works. 4. Compositions of my own. I find hardly any,
except this Journal, and the Extract of Hurd’s Horace, which (like
a chapter of Montaigne) contains many things very different from
itstitle. To these four heads I must this year add a fifth. 5. Those
treatises of English history which I read in January, with a view
to my now abortive scheme of the Life of Sir Walter Raleigh. 1
ought indeed to have known my own mind better before I under-
took them. Upon the whole, after making proper allowances, I
am not dissatisfied with the year.

The three weeks which I passed at Beriton, at the end of this
and the beginning of the ensuing year, are almost .a blank. I
seldom went out; -and as the scheme of my travelling was at last
entirely settled, the hurry of impatience, the cares of preparations,
and the tenderness of friends I was going to quit, allowed me hardly
any moments for study.

act,
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act in town was to applaud Mallet’s new tragedy of
Elviras* a post-chaise conveyed me to Dover, the
packet

* Journay, January 11th, 1763.]—I called upon Dr. Maty in
the morning:  He told me that the Duke de Nivernois desired to
be acquainted withme. It was indeed with that view that I had
written to Maty from Beriton to present,in my name, a copy of my
book to him. Thence I went to Becket, paid him his bill, (fifty-
four pounds,)and gave him back his translation. It must be printed,
though very indifferent My comfort is, that my misfortune isnot
an uncommon one. We dined and supped at the Mallets.

12th.]—I went with Maty to visit the Duke in Albemarle
Street. He is a little emaciated figure, but appears to possess a
good understanding, taste, and knowledge. He offered me very -
politely letters for Paris. We dined at our lodgings. I went to
Covent Garden to see Woodward in Bobadil, and supped with the
Mallets at George Scott’s.

Jourwnar, Jan. 19th, 1763.]—I waited upon Lady Hervey and
the Duke de Nivernois, and received my credentials. Lady Her-
vey’s are for M. le Comte de Caylus, and Madame Geoffrin. The
Duke received me civilly, but (perhaps through Maty’s fault)
treated me more as a man of letters than asa man of fashion.  His
letters are entirely in'that style ; for the Count de Caylus and MM.
de la Bleterie, de St¢ Palaye, Caperonier, du Clos, de Force-
magne, and d’Alembert. I then undressed for the play. My
father and I went to the Rose, in the passage of the play-house,
where we found Mallet, with about thirty friends. We dined
together, and went thence into the pit, where we took our places
ina body, ready to silence all opposition. However, we had no oc-
casion to exert ourselves. Notwithstanding the malice of party,
Mallet’s nation, connections, and, indeed, imprudence, we heard no-
thing but applause. Ithinkitwas deserved. Theplan was borrow-
ed from M. de la Motte, but the details and language have great
merit. A fine vein of dramatic poetry runs through the piece. The
scenes between the father and son awaken almost every sensation
of the human breast; and the counsel would have equally moved,

but
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packet to Boulogne, and such was my diligence,
that I reached Paris on the 28th of January 1763,
only thirty-six days after the disbanding of the mi-
litia. Two or three years were loosely defined for
the term of my absence; and I was left at liberty
to spend that time in such places and in such a
manner as was most agreeable to my taste and
judgment. '

In this first visit I passed three months and a half;
(January 28—May 9,) and a much longer space
might have been agreeably filled, without any in-
tercourse with the natives. At home we are con-
tent to move in the daily round of pleasure and
business; and a scene which is always present is

but for the inconvenience unavoidable upon all theatres, that of
entrusting fine specches to indifferent actors. The perplexity of
the catastrophe is much, and I believe justly, criticised. But
another defect made a stronger impression upon me. When a
poet ventures upon the dreadful situation of a father who con-
demns his son to death, there is no medium, the father must either
be a monster or a hero. His obligations of justice, of the public
good, must be as binding, as apparent, as perhaps those of the first
Brutus. The cruel necessity consecrates his actions, and leaves
no room for repentance. The thought is shocking, if not carried
into action. In the execution of Brutus’s sons I am sensible of
that fatal necessity. Without such an example, the unsettled
liberty of Rome would have perished the instant after its birth,
But Alonzo might have pardoned his son for a rash attempt, the
cause of which was a private injury, and whose consequences
could never have disturbed an established government. He might
have pardoned such a crime in any other subject; and as the laws
could exact only un equal rigour for a son,a vain appetite for glory,
and a mad affectation of heroism, could alone have influenced him
to exert an unequal and superior severity., ;

supposed
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supposed to be within our knowledge, or at least
within our power. - But in a foreign country, cu-
riosity is our business and our pleasure; and the
traveller, conscious of his ignorance, and covetous
of his time, is.diligent in the search and the view
of every object that can deserve his attention. I
devoted many hours of the morning to the circuit of
Paris and the neighbourhood, to the visit of churches
and palaces conspicuous by their architecture, to the
royal manufactures, collections of books and pic-
tures, -and all the various treasures of art, of learn-
ing, and of luxury. An Englishman may hear with-
out reluctance, that in these curious and costly ar-
ticles Paris is superior to London; since the opu-
lence of the French capital arises from the defects
of its government and religion. In the absence of
Louis XIV. and his successors, the Louvre has been
left unfinished : but the millions which have been
lavished on the sands of Versailles, and the morass
of Marli, could not be supplied by the legal allow-
ance of a British king. The splendour of the
French nobles is confined to their town residence;
that of the English is more usefully distributed in
their country seats; and we should be astonished
at our own riches, if the labours of architecture,
the spoils of Italy and Greece, which are now scat-
tered from Inverary to Wilton, were accumulated
in a few streets between Marybone and Westmin-
ster. ,All superfluous ornament is rejected by the
cold frugality of the protestants; but the catholic
superstition, which is always the enemy of reason,
is often the parent of the arts. The wealthy com-
' i munities
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munities of priests and monks expend their revenues
in stately edifices; and the parish church of St. Sul-
pice, one of the noblest structures in Paris, was
built and adorned by the private industry of a late
curé. In this outset, and still more in the sequel
of my tour, my eye was amused ; but the pleasing
vision cannot- be fixed by the pen; the particular
images are darkly seen through the medium of five-
and-twenty years, and the narrative of my life must
not degenerate into a book of travels.*

But the principal end of my journey was to en-
Jjoy the society of a polished and amiable people,
in whose favour I was strongly prejudiced, and to
converse with some authors, whose conversation,

* Jourxay, 21 Fevrier, 1763.]—Aujourdhui j’ai commencé
ma tournée, pour voir les endroits dignes d’attention dans la ville.
D’Augny m’a accompagné. Nous sommes allés d’abord 3 la bi-
bliotheéque del’Abbaye de St. Germain des Prez, ol tout le monde
€toit occupé A larrangement d'un cabinet de curiosités, et A
P'hopital des invalides, ol le dome étoit fermé & cause des répa-
rations qu'on y faisoit. 1l faut donc différer la visite et la de-
scription de ces deux endroits. De 13 nous sommes allés voir
I’école militaire. Comme ce bitiment s’éléve A cOté des Invalides,
bien des gens y verroient un moyen assez facile d’apprécier les
ames différentes de leurs fondateurs. Dans I'un tout est grand et
fastueux, dans 'autre tout est petit et mesquin. De petits corps
de logis blancs et assez propres, qui, au lieu de 500 gentilshommes,
dout on a parlé, en contiennent 258, composent tout V'établisse=
ment; car le manege et les écuries ne sont rien. Il est vrai qu'on
dit que ces batimens ne sont qu'un échaffaudage, quon doit bter,
pour &lever le véritable ouvrage sur les débris.” Il faut bien en
effet qu'on n'ait pas béti pour I'éternité, puisque dans vingt ans la
_pliipart des poutres se sont pourries. Nous jettimes ensuite un
coup-d’eeil sur Péglise de St. Sulpice, dont la fagade (le prétexte

et le fruit de tant de lotteries) nest point encore achevée.
a8
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as I fondly imagined, must be far more pleasing
and instructive than their writings. . The moment
was happily chosen. At the close of a successful
war the British name was respected on the con-
tinent: Liote

Clarum et venerabile nomen
Gentibus.

Our opiliions, our fashions, even our games, were
adopted in France; a ray of national glory illumi-
nated each individual, and every Englishman was
supposed to be born a patriot and a philosopher.
For myself, I carried a personal recommendation ;
my name and my Essay were already known; the
compliment of having written in- the French lan-
guage entitled me to some returns of civility and gra-
titude. - I was considercd as a man of letters, who
wrote for amusement. Before my departure I had
obtained from the Duke de Nivernois, Lady Her-
vey, the Mallets, Mr. Walpole, &c. many letters of
recommendation to their private or literary friends.
- Of these epistles the reception and success were de-
termined by the character and situation of the per-
sons by whom and to whom they were addressed :
the seed was sometimes cast on a barren rock, and
it sometimes multiplied an hundred fold in the pro-
duction of new shoots, spreading branches, and ex-
quisite fruit. Butupon the whole, I had reason to
praise the national urbanity, which from the court
has diffused its gentle influence to the shop, the cot-
tage, and the schools. Of themen of genius of the
age, Montesquieu and Fontenelle were no more;
Voltaire resided on his own estate near Geneva;

VOL. 1. M Rousseau
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Rousseauin the preceding year had been driven from
his hermitage of Montmorency; and I blush at my
having neglected to seek, in this journey, the ac-
quaintance of Buffon. Among the men of letters
whom I saw, d’Alembert and Diderot held the fore-
most rank in merit, or at least in fame. I shall con-
tent myself with enumerating the well-known
names of the Count de Caylus, of the Abbé de la
Bleterie, Barthelemy, Reynal, Arnaud, of Messieurs
de la Condamine, du Clos, de St¢ Palaye, de Bou-
gainville, Caperonnier, de Guignes, Suard, &c.
without attempting to discriminate the shades of
their characters, or the degrees of our connection.
Alone, in a morning visit, I commonly found the
artists and authors of Paris less vain, and more
reasonable, than in the circles of their equals, with
whom they mingle in the houses of the rich, Four
days in a week I had a place, without invitation,
at the hospitable tables of Mesdames Geoffrin and
du Bocage, of the celebrated Helvetius, and of the
Baron d’Olbach. In these symposia the pleasures
of the table were improved by lively and liberal
conversation; the company was select, though va-

rious and voluntary.*
The

* Jourwat, Février 23, 1763.]—Je fis une visite & VAbbé de
la Bleterie, qui veut me mener chez la Duchesse d’Aiguillon; je
me fis écrire chez M. de Bougainville que j’ai grande envie de
connoitre, et me rendis ensuite chez le Baron d’Olbach, ami de
M. Helvétius. C’étoit ma premilre visite, et le premier pas dans
une fort bonne maison. Le Baron a de I'esprit et des connois-
sances, et surtout il donnesouvent et fort bien 3 diner.

Février
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The society of Madame du Bocage was more
soft and moderate than that of her rivals, and the
evening conversations of M. de Foncemagne were
supported by the good sense and learning of the

Février 24.]—L’Abbé Barthelemy est fort aimable et n’a deVan-
tiquaire qu’une trds grande érudition. Je finis la soirée par un
souper trds agréable chez Madame Bontems avec M. le Marquis
de Mirabeau. Cet homme est singulier; il a assez d’imagination
pour dix autres, et pas assez de sens rassis pour lui seul. Je lut
ai fait beaucoup de questions sur les titres de la noblesse Frane
yoise : mais tout ce que j'en ai pu comprendre, c’est que personne
n’a 12 dessus des idées bien nettes.

Mai, 1763.]—Muni d’une double lettre de recommendation
pour M. le Comte de Caylus, je m’étois imaginé que je trouverois
réunis en lui ’homme de lettres et 'homme de qualité. Je le vis
trois ou quatre fois, et je vis un homme simple, uni, bon, et qui
me témoignoit une bonté extréme. Si je n’en ai point profité, je
attribue moins & son caractére qu'a son genre de vie. 1l se léve
de grand matin, court les atteliers des artistes pendant tout le jour,
et rentre chez lui & six heures du soir pour se mettre en robe de
chambre, et s’enfermer dans son cabinet. Le moyen de voir ses
amis ?

Si ces recommendations étoientstériles, il y en eut d’autres qui
devinrent aussi fécondes par leurs suites, qu’elles étoient agréables
en elles mémes. Dans une capitale comme Paris, il est néces-
saire, il est juste que des lettres de recommendation vous ayent
distingué de la foule. Mais dés que la glace est rompue, vos con-
noissances se multiplient, et vos nouveaux amis se font un plaisic
de vous en procurer d'autres plus nouveaux encore. Heureux effet
de ce caractere léger et aimable du Frangois, qui a établi dans
Paris une douceur et une liberté dans la société, inconnues a I’an-
tiquité, et encore ignorées des autres nations. A Londres il faut
faire son chemin dans les maisons qui ne s’ouvrent qu’avec peine.
L3 on cruit vous faire plaisir en vous recevant. Icion croit s’en
faire & soi-méme. ~ Aussi je connois plus de maisons 2 Paris qu'3
Londrgs : le fait w'est pas vraisemblable, mais il est vrai.

: M2 principal
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principal members of the Academy of Inscriptions.
The opera and the Italians I occasionally visited ;
but the French theatre, both in tragedy and comedy,
was my daily and favourite amusement. Two
famous actresses then divided the public applause.
For my own part, I preferred the consummate art
of the Clairon, to the intemperate sallics of the
Dumesnil, which were extolled by her admirers,
as the genuine voice of nature and passion. Four-
teen weeks insensibly stole away; but had I been
rich and independent, T should have prolonged, and
perhaps have fixed, my residence at Paris.
Between the expensive style of Paris and of
Italy it was prudent to interpose some months of
tranquil simplicity ; and at the thoughts of Lau-
sanne I again lived in the pleasures and studies of
my early youth. Shaping my course through
Dijon and Besangon, in the last of which places I
was kindly entertained by my cousin Acton, I
arrived in the month of May 1763 on the banks of
the Leman Lake. It had been my intention to pass
the Alps in the autumn, but such are the simple
attractions of the place, that the year had almost
expired before my departure from Lausanne in the
ensuing spring. An absence of five years had not
made much alteration in manners, or even in per-
sons. My old friends, of both sexes, hailed my
voluntary return; the most genuine proof of my at-
tachment. They had been flattered by the present
of my book, the produce of theirsoil ; and the good
Pavilliard shed tears of joy as-he embraced a pupil,
whose -
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whose literary merit he might' fairly impute to his
own labours.* To my old list I added some new
acquaintance, and among the strangers I shall dis-
tinguish'Prince Lewis of Wirtemberg, the brother
of the reigning Duke, at whose country-house,
near Lausanne, I frequently dined: a wandering
meteor, and at length a falling star, his light and am-
bltlous spirit had successwely dropped ﬁom the fir-
mament of Prussia, of France, and of Austria; and
his faults, which he styled his misfor tunes, had
driven him into philosophic exile in the Pays de
Vaud. He could now moralize on the vanity of
the world, the equality of mankind, and the hap-
piness of a private station. His address was affable
and polite, and as he had shone in courts and armies,
his memory could supply, and his eloquence could

#* Lausanne, Aofit 17, 1763.]—Aprés diner je suis allé en
vile. J’al monté au chiteau, ol il y avoit une journée embar-
rassante. Cx¥¥x¥xx¥ Cxx*x%* et DMademoiselle de *¥¥**¥xx

.
y &toient toutes les deux. Je me suis décidé pour C. Llle a eu
toutes les attentions. L'autre en a paru piquée. Avec quel
] X . Sl TR ”
serieux la vanité des femmes traite ces miseres! J'ai soupé chez
Pavillard.

Aolit 18.]—Je suis allé diner & Misery. M.le Comte de Go-
lofskin et sa femme. Le Comte est d’une famille trés distingnée
en Russie. Les derniéres révolutions de cet empire leur avoient
Oté leurs biens, A I'exception de la terre de Mona, qu'ils avoient
achetée au Pays de Vaud. La mort de I'Impératrice Eliza-
beth les leur rendit; mais le Comte préfere sagement la re-
traite d’un pays libre aux orages du despotisme. Il est poli,
mais froid. On lui donne de l'esprit. 11 peut en avojr parmi ses
amis. Sa femme, fille du Professeur Mosheim de. Gottingen,
paroit vive et gaie. Ces deux époux sont un modile daffection
conjugale.

! M3 adorn,
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adorn, a copious fund of interesting anecdotes. His
first enthusiasm was that of charity and agriculture;
but the sage gradually lapsed in the saint, and
Prince Lewis of Wirtemberg is now buried in a her-
mitage near Mayence, in the last stage of mystic
devotion.* By some ecclesiastical quarrel, Voltaire

* Ao(it 21.]—J’ai diné & Benans, chez le Prince Louis de Wir-
temberg. C’est pour la seconde fois. 1l m’avoit prié pour ren-
contrer le Prince de Ligne, qui nous a fait faux bond. 1l paroft
que le Prince de Wirtemberg me goute beaucoup. A la politesse
aisée et naturelle qu’il a pour tout le monde, il ajoute & mon égard
un ton de confiance, d’estime, et presque d’affection. Avec de
pareilles manieres, il n’est pas possible qu’un Prince vous déplaise.
Je trouve & celui-ci de l'esprit, des conunoissances, et beaucoup
d’usage du monde. Comme il connoit presque toutes les cours
de I'Europe, les anecdotes politiques et militaires, dont il assai-
sonne sa conversation, la rendent trés amusante, Je vois qu'il n’a
point 'orgueil d’'un prince Allemand, et V'indignation qu’il faisoit
paroitre contre un de ses ancétres qui avoit voulu vendre un village
pour acheter un cheval, me fait espérer qu’il n'en a pas la dureté.
Je croirois assez qu'il a toujours un peu manqué de prudence et
de conduite ; des projets aussi ambitieux que chimériques dont
on l'accuse,* sa vie ambulante, ses querelles avec son fiére, ses dis-
sipations, sa disgrace a la cour de Vienne; tout contribue & m’en
persuader. Sa situation dans ce pays en est presquune preuve.
Un prince d’une des premieres maisons de 'empire, relégué (dirai-
je)ou retiré enSuisse,onilsoutient & peine I'état d’un gentilhomme,
doit y &tre un peu par sa faute. Sa femme 'a accompagné dans
sa retraite. Clest une demoiselle Saxonue’qu’il a épousé sans
biens, et sans beauté. Le public ajouteroit, et sans esprit; mais
je commence & lui en trouver. Comme le prince s'est mésallié,
les loix orgueilleuses de Iempire excluent ses enfans de la suc-
cession. Heureusement ils n’ontencore eu qu'une fille. A mon re-
tour de Mésery, j'y ai trouvé deux Anglois qui ont soupé avec nous.

* V. le Testament Politique du Maréchal de Belleisle. Ouvrage digne d’un
laquais, mais d’un laquais de ministre, qui a entendu beaucoup d'anecdotes

curieuses,
had
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had been provoked to withdraw himself from Lau-
sanne, and retire to his castle at Ferney, where I
again visited the poet and the actor, without seek-
ing his more intimate acquaintance, to which I
might now have pleaded a better title. But the
theatre which he had founded, the actors whom he
had formed, survived the loss of their master; and re-
cent from Paris, I attended with pleasure at the re-
presentation of several tragedies and comedies. 1
shall not descend to specify particular names and
characters; but I cannot forget a private institu-
tion, which will display the innocent freedom of
Swiss manners. My favourite society had assumed,
from the age of its members, the proud denomina-
tion of the spring (la société du printems.) 1t con-
sisted of fifteen or twenty young unmarried ladies,
of genteel, though not of the very first families ; the
eldest perhaps about twenty, all agreeable, several
handsome, and two or three of exquisite beauty. At
eachother’s houses they assembled almostevery day,
without the controul, or even the presence, of a
mother or anaunt; they were trusted to their own
prudence, among a crowd of young men of every
nation in Europe., They laughed, they sung, they
danced, they played at cards, they acted comedies;
but in the midst of this careless gaiety, they re-
spected themselves, and were respected by the men;
theinvisible line between liberty and licentiousness
was never transgressed by a gesture, a word, or a
look, and their virgin chastity was never sullied by
the breath of scandal or suspicion: a singular in-
stitution, expressive of the innocent simplicity of

M4 Swiss
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Swiss manners. ~After having tasted the luxur y of
England and Paris, I could not have returned with
satisfaction to the coarse and homely table of Ma-
dame Pavilliard; nor was her husband offended
that I now entered myself as a pensionnaire, or
boarder, in the elegant house of Mr. de Mesery,
which may be entitled to a short remembrance, as
it has stood above twenty years, perhaps, without
a parallel in Europe. The house in which we
lodged was spacious and convenient, in the best
street, and commanding, fyom behind, a noble pro-
spect over the country and the Lake. Our table
was served with neatness and plenty; the boarders
were select; we had the liberty of inviting any
guests at a stated price; and in the summer the
scene was occasionally transferred to a pleasant villa,
about a league from Lausanne. The characters of
master and mistress were happily suited to each
other, and to their situation. At the age of seventy-
five, Madame de Mesery, who has survived her
husband, is still a graceful, I had almost said a
handsome woman. She was alike qualified to pre-
side in her kitchen and her drawing-room; and such
was the cqual propriety of her conduct, that of two
or three hundred foreigners, none ever failed in
respect, none could complain of her neglect, and
none could ever boast of her favour. Mesery him-
self, of the noble family of De Crousaz, was a man
of the world, a jovial companion, whose easy man-
ners and natural sallies maintained the cheerfulness
of his house. His wit could laugh at his own
ignorance : he disguised, by an air of profusion, a

‘ strict
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strict attention to his interest; and in this situa-
tion, he appeared like a nobleman who spent his
fortune and entertained his friends. In this agree-
able society I resided nearly eleven months (May
1763—April 1764 ;) and in this second visit to Lau-
sanne, among a crowd of my English companions,
I knew and esteemed Mr. Holroyd (now Lord Shef-
field ;) and our mutual attachment was renewed and
fortified in the subsequent stages of our Italian
journey. Ourlives are in the power of chance, and
a slight variation on either side, in time afplace,
10'ht have deprived me of a friend, whose activity
in the ardour of youth was always prompted by a
benevolent heart, and directed by a strong under-
standing.*

If

* JourRNAL, Septembre 16, 1763.]—%¥*¥%* et Trey nous ont
quitté, Le premier est une méchante béte, grossier, ignorant, et
sans usage du monde. Sa violence lui a fait vingt mauvaises
affaires ici. On vouloit cependant lui faire entreprendre le voyage
d’Italie, mais Trey refusant de l'y accompagner, on a pris la
partie de le rapeller en Angleterre en le faisant passer par Paris.
Frey est philosophe, et fort instruit, mais froid et nullement
homme d’esprit. 1l est las de courir le monde avec des jeunes
foux. Aprés avoir rendu celui-ci & sa famille, il compte venir
chercher le repos et la retraite dans ce pays. Qu'il a raison !

Septembre 21me.]—J’ai essuyé une petite mortification au
cercle. Le départ de Frey ayant fait vaquer 'emploi de directeur
des étrangers, on m’avoit fait entrevoir qu'on me le destinoit et ma.
franchise naturelle ne m’avoit pas permis de dissimuler que jele re-
cevrois avec plaisir, et que je m’y attendois. Cependant la plu-
ralité des voix I'a donné & M. Roel Hollandois. Jai vu qu'on a
saisi le premier moment que les loix permettoient de balloter,

et que, si j’avois voulu rassembler mes amis, je 'aurois emporté ;
mais
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If my studies at Paris had been confined to the
study of the world, three or four months would
: not

mais je sais en méme tems que je I'aurois euil y a trois mois, sans
y songer un moment. Ma réputation baisse ici avec quelque
raison, et j’ai des ennemis,

Septembre 25"¢.]—J’ai passé I'aprés-diner chez Madame de
Bochat. Je ne I'avois pas vue depuis le 14 de ce mois. Elle ne-
m’a point parlé, ni n’a paru s'étre appercue de mon absence.
Ce silence m’a fait de la peine. J’avois une trés belle réputation
ici pour les meeurs, mais je vois qu’'on commence 3 me confondre
avec mes compatriotes et 2 me regarder comme un homme qui
aime le vin et le désordre.

Octobre 15m¢.]—J’ai passé 'aprés-midi chez Madame de Mé-
sery. * Elle vouloit me faire rencontrer avec une demoiselle Fran-
goise qu’elle a prié & souper ; cette demoiselle, qui s’appelle Le
Franc, asix pieds de haut. Sa taille, sa figure, son ton, sa con-
versation, tout annonce le grenadier le plus déterming, mais un
grenadier qui a del’esprit, des connoissances, et 'usage du monde.
Aussi son sexe, son nom, son &tat, tout est mystére. Elle se dit
Parisienne, fille de condition, qui s’est retirée dans ce pays pour
cause de religion. Ne seroit-ce pas plitot pour une affaire
d’lonneur ?

Décembre 1°r, 1763.]—Nous sommes tous montés a Péglise
pour voir la cérémonie du jour,” C’étoitla présentation du Bailif
3 la grande église, et la prestation du serment par la ville de Lau-
sanne, les vassaux et tous les communautés du bailliage. Le
grand ministre Polier de Rollens a préché 3 cette occasion. Il
nous a étonné; au lieu de ces compositions sans chaleur et sans
idées qu'il ne qualifie que trop souvent du nom de sermons, il a
fait paroitre aujourdhui les talens d’un orateur et les sentimens
d’un citoyen: il a su parler au souverain de ses devoirs, et au
peuple de ses droits fondés les uns et les autres sur la volonté des
hommes libres qui vouloient se donner un prince et non pas un
tyran, Il a loué peu, avec justesse et sans fadeur. Son débit et
son geste étoient assortis au ton deson sujet, Ils étoient pleins de

dignité,
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not have been unprofitably spent. My visits, how-
ever supetficial, to the Academy of Medals and the
public

dignité, d’onction et de force. Aprés le sermon, le Trésorier s’est

rendu au cheeur de Péglise suivi du Bailif et de toute 'assemblée.

LA il a présenté au Bailliage leur nouveau gouverneur, qu’il a

annoncé par un discours court, mais qui m’a paru rempli de

choses. Le Boursier lui a répondu, mais si bas, que j’ai perdu

tout ce quil adit. Ce mot de perdu, est-il 3 sa place? Aureste,
jamais cérémonie n’a été conduite avec moins de décence. Le

désordre étoit afireux. Les Grenadiers de George Grand parois-

soient n'y étre que pour repousser les honnétes gens et pour laisser

entrer la canaille.

Lausanne, Décembre 16™, 1763.]—Je me suis levé tard, et
une visite fort amicale de M. de Chandieu Villars,* m’a enlevé
ce qui me restoit de la matinée. M. de Chandieu a servi en
Trance avec distinction, il s'est retiré avec le grade de maréchal
de camp. C’est un homme d’une grande politesse, d’un esprit
vif et facile; il seroit aujourdhui,  soixante ans, agrément d’une
societé de jeunes filles. C'est presque le seul étranger qui ait pu
acquérir l'aisance des manitres Frangoises, sans en prendre en
méme tems les airs bruyans et étourdis,

Lausanne, Décembre 18m¢, 1763.]—C’étoit un Dimanche de
Communion. Les cérémonies religieuses sont bien entendues dans
ce pays. Elles sont rares, et par 13 méme plus respectées; les
vieillards se plaignent & la vérité du refroidissement de la dévo-
tion ; cependant un jour, comme celui-ci, offre encore un spec-
tacle trés édifiant. Point d’affaires, point d’assemblée; on s'in-
terdit jusqu’au whist, si nécessaire & I'existence d’un Lausannois.

Ily a quelques jours que j'ai bien perdu mon temps. Heureux
encore si ce n’étoit que mon temps, que jeusse perdu! J'ai
beaucoup joué, ou du moins j2i beaucoup parié au cercle;
apreés quelques commencemens de bonheur je me suis enfilé au
whist et au piquet, et j’ai perdu un quarantaine de Louis.. Jai

. ® The father of Madame de Severy, whose family were Mr. Gibbon'’s most in-
timate frieuds, after he had settled at Lausanne in the year 1783. S.

cu
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public libraries, opened a new field of inquiry;
and the view of so many manuscripts of different
ages

eu alors le courage de m’arréter tout d’un coup, et sans me laisser
¢éblouir par de vaines espérances de rattraper ma perte, j’ai re-
noncé au gres jeu, du moins pendant quelque temps. Il voudroit
mieux y renoncer & jamais; ily a tant d’inconvéniens, la perte du
temps, la mauvaise compagnie; ces agitations continuelles de
crainte et d’espérance qui aigrissent 3 la longue ’humeur et qui
dérangent la santé. Le- golit d’étude et la reflexion, peut-il
s'associer avec celui du jeu? Clest d’ailleurs une remarque que
Pexptrience m’a souvent fait faire ; que la partie ne sauroit étre
égale et qu'une perte quelconque est sentie bien plus vivement
que ne le seroit un gain pareil. Laraison en est claire. On avoit
déja arrangt sa dépense sur son révenu, et cette perte inattendue
entraine la privation de nécessaire ou du moins de quelques
agrémens sur