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INTRODUCTION

Franço�s Mar�e Arouet, who called h�mself Volta�re, was the son of
Franço�s Arouet of Po�tou, who l�ved �n Par�s, had g�ven up h�s off�ce
of notary two years before the b�rth of th�s h�s th�rd son, and obta�ned
some years afterwards a treasurer’s off�ce �n the Chambre des
Comptes.  Volta�re was born �n the year 1694.  He l�ved unt�l w�th�n
ten or eleven years of the outbreak of the Great French Revolut�on,
and was a ch�ef leader �n the movement of thought that preceded the
Revolut�on.  Though he l�ved to h�s e�ghty-fourth year, Volta�re was
born w�th a weak body.  H�s brother Armand, e�ght years h�s sen�or,
became a Jansen�st.  Volta�re when ten years old was placed w�th
the Jesu�ts �n the Collège Lou�s-le-Grand.  There he was taught
dur�ng seven years, and h�s gen�us was encouraged �n �ts bent for
l�terature; sk�ll �n speak�ng and �n wr�t�ng be�ng espec�ally fostered �n
the system of educat�on wh�ch the Jesu�ts had planned to produce
capable men who by vo�ce and pen could g�ve a reason for the fa�th
they held.  Verses wr�tten for an �nval�d sold�er at the age of eleven
won for young Volta�re the fr�endsh�p of N�non l’Enclos, who
encouraged h�m to go on wr�t�ng verses.  She d�ed soon afterwards,
and remembered h�m w�th a legacy of two thousand l�vres for
purchase of books.  He wrote �n h�s l�vely school-days a tragedy that
afterwards he burnt.  At the age of seventeen he left the Collège
Lou�s-le-Grand, where he sa�d afterwards that he had been taught
noth�ng but Lat�n and the Stup�d�t�es.  He was then sent to the law
schools, and saw l�fe �n Par�s as a gay young poet who, w�th all h�s
br�ll�ant l�vel�ness, had an apt�tude for look�ng on the trag�c s�de of
th�ngs, and one of whose f�rst poems was an “Ode on the
M�sfortunes of L�fe.”  H�s mother d�ed when he was twenty.  Volta�re’s
father thought h�m a fool for h�s vers�fy�ng, and attached h�m as



secretary to the Marqu�s of Châteauneuf; when he went as
ambassador to the Hague.  In December, 1713, he was d�sm�ssed
for h�s �rregular�t�es.  In Par�s h�s unstead�ness and h�s add�ct�on to
l�terature caused h�s father to rejo�ce �n gett�ng h�m housed �n a
country château w�th M. de Caumart�n.  M. de Caumart�n’s father
talked w�th such enthus�asm of Henr� IV. and Sully that Volta�re
planned the wr�t�ng of what became h�s Henr�ade, and h�s “H�story of
the Age of Lou�s XIV.,” who d�ed on the 1st of September, 1715.

Under the regency that followed, Volta�re got �nto trouble aga�n and
aga�n through the sharpness of h�s pen, and at last, accused of
verse that sat�r�sed the Regent, he was locked up—on the 17th of
May, 1717—�n the Bast�lle.  There he wrote the f�rst two books of h�s
Henr�ade, and f�n�shed a play on Œd�pus, wh�ch he had begun at the
age of e�ghteen.  He d�d not obta�n full l�berty unt�l the 12th of Apr�l,
1718, and �t was at th�s t�me—w�th a clearly formed des�gn to
assoc�ate the name he took w�th work of h�gh attempt �n l�terature—
that Franço�s Mar�e Arouet, aged twenty-four, f�rst called h�mself
Volta�re.

Volta�re’s Œd�pe was played w�th success �n November, 1718.  A few
months later he was aga�n ban�shed from Par�s, and f�n�shed the
Henr�ade �n h�s ret�rement, as well as another play, Artém�se, that
was acted �n February, 1720.  Other plays followed.  In December,
1721, Volta�re v�s�ted Lord Bol�ngbroke, who was then an ex�le from
England, at the Château of La Source.  There was now constant
l�terary act�v�ty.  From July to October, 1722, Volta�re v�s�ted Holland
w�th Madame de Rupelmonde.  After a ser�ous attack of small-pox �n
November, 1723, Volta�re was act�ve as a poet about the Court.  He
was then �n rece�pt of a pens�on of two thousand l�vres from the k�ng,
and had �nher�ted more than tw�ce as much by the death of h�s father
�n January, 1722.  But �n December, 1725, a quarrel, fastened upon
h�m by the Cheval�er de Rohan, who had h�m wayla�d and beaten,
caused h�m to send a challenge.  For th�s he was arrested and
lodged once more, �n Apr�l, 1726, �n the Bast�lle.  There he was
deta�ned a month; and h�s f�rst act when he was released was to ask
for a passport to England.



Volta�re left France, reached London �n August, 1726, went as guest
to the house of a r�ch merchant at Wandsworth, and rema�ned three
years �n th�s country, from the age of th�rty-two to the age of th�rty-
f�ve.  He was here when George I. d�ed, and George II. became
k�ng.  He publ�shed here h�s Henr�ade.  He wrote here h�s “H�story of
Charles XII.”  He read “Gull�ver’s Travels” as a new book, and m�ght
have been present at the f�rst n�ght of The Beggar’s Opera.  He was
here whet S�r Isaac Newton d�ed.

In 1731 he publ�shed at Rouen the Lettres sur les Angla�s, wh�ch
appeared �n England �n 1733 �n the volume from wh�ch they are here
repr�nted.

H.M.



LETTERS ON ENGLAND

LETTER I.—ON THE QUAKERS

I was of op�n�on that the doctr�ne and h�story of so extraord�nary a
people were worthy the attent�on of the cur�ous.  To acqua�nt myself
w�th them I made a v�s�t to one of the most em�nent Quakers �n
England, who, after hav�ng traded th�rty years, had the w�sdom to
prescr�be l�m�ts to h�s fortune and to h�s des�res, and was settled �n a
l�ttle sol�tude not far from London.  Be�ng come �nto �t, I perce�ved a
small but regularly bu�lt house, vastly neat, but w�thout the least
pomp of furn�ture.  The Quaker who owned �t was a hale, ruddy-
complex�oned old man, who had never been affl�cted w�th s�ckness
because he had always been �nsens�ble to pass�ons, and a perfect
stranger to �ntemperance.  I never �n my l�fe saw a more noble or a
more engag�ng aspect than h�s.  He was dressed l�ke those of h�s
persuas�on, �n a pla�n coat w�thout pleats �n the s�des, or buttons on
the pockets and sleeves; and had on a beaver, the br�ms of wh�ch
were hor�zontal l�ke those of our clergy.  He d�d not uncover h�mself
when I appeared, and advanced towards me w�thout once stoop�ng
h�s body; but there appeared more pol�teness �n the open, humane
a�r of h�s countenance, than �n the custom of draw�ng one leg beh�nd
the other, and tak�ng that from the head wh�ch �s made to cover �t. 
“Fr�end,” says he to me, “I perce�ve thou art a stranger, but �f I can do
anyth�ng for thee, only tell me.”  “S�r,” sa�d I to h�m, bend�ng forwards
and advanc�ng, as �s usual w�th us, one leg towards h�m, “I flatter
myself that my just cur�os�ty w�ll not g�ve you the least offence, and
that you’ll do me the honour to �nform me of the part�culars of your
rel�g�on.”  “The people of thy country,” repl�ed the Quaker, “are too
full of the�r bows and compl�ments, but I never yet met w�th one of



them who had so much cur�os�ty as thyself.  Come �n, and let us f�rst
d�ne together.”  I st�ll cont�nued to make some very unseasonable
ceremon�es, �t not be�ng easy to d�sengage one’s self at once from
hab�ts we have been long used to; and after tak�ng part �n a frugal
meal, wh�ch began and ended w�th a prayer to God, I began to
quest�on my courteous host.  I opened w�th that wh�ch good
Cathol�cs have more than once made to Huguenots.  “My dear s�r,”
sa�d I, “were you ever bapt�sed?”  “I never was,” repl�ed the Quaker,
“nor any of my brethren.”  “Zounds!” say I to h�m, “you are not
Chr�st�ans, then.”  “Fr�end,” repl�es the old man �n a soft tone of
vo�ce, “swear not; we are Chr�st�ans, and endeavour to be good
Chr�st�ans, but we are not of op�n�on that the spr�nkl�ng water on a
ch�ld’s head makes h�m a Chr�st�an.”  “Heavens!” say I, shocked at
h�s �mp�ety, “you have then forgot that Chr�st was bapt�sed by St.
John.”  “Fr�end,” repl�es the m�ld Quaker once aga�n, “swear not;
Chr�st �ndeed was bapt�sed by John, but He h�mself never bapt�sed
anyone.  We are the d�sc�ples of Chr�st, not of John.”  I p�t�ed very
much the s�ncer�ty of my worthy Quaker, and was absolutely for
forc�ng h�m to get h�mself chr�stened.  “Were that all,” repl�ed he very
gravely, “we would subm�t cheerfully to bapt�sm, purely �n
compl�ance w�th thy weakness, for we don’t condemn any person
who uses �t; but then we th�nk that those who profess a rel�g�on of so
holy, so sp�r�tual a nature as that of Chr�st, ought to absta�n to the
utmost of the�r power from the Jew�sh ceremon�es.”  “O
unaccountable!” say I: “what! bapt�sm a Jew�sh ceremony?”  “Yes,
my fr�end,” says he, “so truly Jew�sh, that a great many Jews use the
bapt�sm of John to th�s day.  Look �nto anc�ent authors, and thou w�lt
f�nd that John only rev�ved th�s pract�ce; and that �t had been used by
the Hebrews, long before h�s t�me, �n l�ke manner as the
Mahometans �m�tated the Ishmael�tes �n the�r p�lgr�mages to Mecca. 
Jesus �ndeed subm�tted to the bapt�sm of John, as He had suffered
H�mself to be c�rcumc�sed; but c�rcumc�s�on and the wash�ng w�th
water ought to be abol�shed by the bapt�sm of Chr�st, that bapt�sm of
the Sp�r�t, that ablut�on of the soul, wh�ch �s the salvat�on of
mank�nd.  Thus the forerunner sa�d, ‘I �ndeed bapt�se you w�th water
unto repentance; but He that cometh after me �s m�ght�er than I,
whose shoes I am not worthy to bear: he shall bapt�se you w�th the



Holy Ghost and w�th f�re.’  L�kew�se Paul, the great apostle of the
Gent�les, wr�tes as follows to the Cor�nth�ans, ‘Chr�st sent me not to
bapt�se, but to preach the Gospel;’ and �ndeed Paul never bapt�sed
but two persons w�th water, and that very much aga�nst h�s
�ncl�nat�ons.  He c�rcumc�sed h�s d�sc�ple T�mothy, and the other
d�sc�ples l�kew�se c�rcumc�sed all who were w�ll�ng to subm�t to that
carnal ord�nance.  But art thou c�rcumc�sed?” added he.  “I have not
the honour to be so,” say I.  “Well, fr�end,” cont�nues the Quaker,
“thou art a Chr�st�an w�thout be�ng c�rcumc�sed, and I am one w�thout
be�ng bapt�sed.”  Thus d�d th�s p�ous man make a wrong but very
spec�ous appl�cat�on of four or f�ve texts of Scr�pture wh�ch seemed
to favour the tenets of h�s sect; but at the same t�me forgot very
s�ncerely an hundred texts wh�ch made d�rectly aga�nst them.  I had
more sense than to contest w�th h�m, s�nce there �s no poss�b�l�ty of
conv�nc�ng an enthus�ast.  A man should never pretend to �nform a
lover of h�s m�stress’s faults, no more than one who �s at law, of the
badness of h�s cause; nor attempt to w�n over a fanat�c by strength of
reason�ng.  Accord�ngly I wa�ved the subject.

“Well,” sa�d I to h�m, “what sort of a commun�on have you?”  “We
have none l�ke that thou h�ntest at among us,” repl�ed he.  “How! no
commun�on?” sa�d I.  “Only that sp�r�tual one,” repl�ed he, “of hearts.” 
He then began aga�n to throw out h�s texts of Scr�pture; and
preached a most eloquent sermon aga�nst that ord�nance.  He
harangued �n a tone as though he had been �nsp�red, to prove that
the sacraments were merely of human �nvent�on, and that the word
“sacrament” was not once ment�oned �n the Gospel.  “Excuse,” sa�d
he, “my �gnorance, for I have not employed a hundredth part of the
arguments wh�ch m�ght be brought to prove the truth of our rel�g�on,
but these thou thyself mayest peruse �n the Expos�t�on of our Fa�th
wr�tten by Robert Barclay.  It �s one of the best p�eces that ever was
penned by man; and as our adversar�es confess �t to be of
dangerous tendency, the arguments �n �t must necessar�ly be very
conv�nc�ng.”  I prom�sed to peruse th�s p�ece, and my Quaker
�mag�ned he had already made a convert of me.  He afterwards gave
me an account �n few words of some s�ngular�t�es wh�ch make th�s
sect the contempt of others.  “Confess,” sa�d he, “that �t was very



d�ff�cult for thee to refra�n from laughter, when I answered all thy
c�v�l�t�es w�thout uncover�ng my head, and at the same t�me sa�d
‘thee’ and ‘thou’ to thee.  However, thou appearest to me too well
read not to know that �n Chr�st’s t�me no nat�on was so r�d�culous as
to put the plural number for the s�ngular.  Augustus Cæsar h�mself
was spoken to �n such phrases as these: ‘I love thee,’ ‘I beseech
thee,’ ‘I thank thee;’ but he d�d not allow any person to call h�m
‘Dom�ne,’ s�r.  It was not t�ll many ages after that men would have the
word ‘you,’ as though they were double, �nstead of ‘thou’ employed
�n speak�ng to them; and usurped the flatter�ng t�tles of lordsh�p, of
em�nence, and of hol�ness, wh�ch mere worms bestow on other
worms by assur�ng them that they are w�th a most profound respect,
and an �nfamous falsehood, the�r most obed�ent humble servants.  It
�s to secure ourselves more strongly from such a shameless traff�c of
l�es and flattery, that we ‘thee’ and ‘thou’ a k�ng w�th the same
freedom as we do a beggar, and salute no person; we ow�ng noth�ng
to mank�nd but char�ty, and to the laws respect and obed�ence.

“Our apparel �s also somewhat d�fferent from that of others, and th�s
purely, that �t may be a perpetual warn�ng to us not to �m�tate them. 
Others wear the badges and marks of the�r several d�gn�t�es, and we
those of Chr�st�an hum�l�ty.  We fly from all assembl�es of pleasure,
from d�vers�ons of every k�nd, and from places where gam�ng �s
pract�sed; and �ndeed our case would be very deplorable, should we
f�ll w�th such lev�t�es as those I have ment�oned the heart wh�ch
ought to be the hab�tat�on of God.  We never swear, not even �n a
court of just�ce, be�ng of op�n�on that the most holy name of God
ought not to be prost�tuted �n the m�serable contests betw�xt man and
man.  When we are obl�ged to appear before a mag�strate upon
other people’s account (for law-su�ts are unknown among the
Fr�ends), we g�ve ev�dence to the truth by seal�ng �t w�th our yea or
nay; and the judges bel�eve us on our bare aff�rmat�on, wh�lst so
many other Chr�st�ans forswear themselves on the holy Gospels. 
We never war or f�ght �n any case; but �t �s not that we are afra�d, for
so far from shudder�ng at the thoughts of death, we on the contrary
bless the moment wh�ch un�tes us w�th the Be�ng of Be�ngs; but the
reason of our not us�ng the outward sword �s, that we are ne�ther



wolves, t�gers, nor mast�ffs, but men and Chr�st�ans.  Our God, who
has commanded us to love our enem�es, and to suffer w�thout
rep�n�ng, would certa�nly not perm�t us to cross the seas, merely
because murderers clothed �n scarlet, and wear�ng caps two foot
h�gh, enl�st c�t�zens by a no�se made w�th two l�ttle st�cks on an ass’s
sk�n extended.  And when, after a v�ctory �s ga�ned, the whole c�ty of
London �s �llum�nated; when the sky �s �n a blaze w�th f�reworks, and
a no�se �s heard �n the a�r, of thanksg�v�ngs, of bells, of organs, and
of the cannon, we groan �n s�lence, and are deeply affected w�th
sadness of sp�r�t and brokenness of heart, for the sad havoc wh�ch �s
the occas�on of those publ�c rejo�c�ngs.”

LETTER II.—ON THE QUAKERS

Such was the substance of the conversat�on I had w�th th�s very
s�ngular person; but I was greatly surpr�sed to see h�m come the
Sunday follow�ng and take me w�th h�m to the Quakers’ meet�ng. 
There are several of these �n London, but that wh�ch he carr�ed me
to stands near the famous p�llar called The Monument.  The brethren
were already assembled at my enter�ng �t w�th my gu�de.  There
m�ght be about four hundred men and three hundred women �n the
meet�ng.  The women h�d the�r faces beh�nd the�r fans, and the men
were covered w�th the�r broad-br�mmed hats.  All were seated, and
the s�lence was un�versal.  I passed through them, but d�d not
perce�ve so much as one l�ft up h�s eyes to look at me.  Th�s s�lence
lasted a quarter of an hour, when at last one of them rose up, took
off h�s hat, and, after mak�ng a var�ety of wry faces and groan�ng �n a
most lamentable manner, he, partly from h�s nose and partly from h�s
mouth, threw out a strange, confused jumble of words (borrowed, as
he �mag�ned, from the Gospel) wh�ch ne�ther h�mself nor any of h�s
hearers understood.  When th�s d�storter had ended h�s beaut�ful
sol�loquy, and that the stup�d, but greatly ed�f�ed, congregat�on were
separated, I asked my fr�end how �t was poss�ble for the jud�c�ous
part of the�r assembly to suffer such a babbl�ng?  “We are obl�ged,”
says he, “to suffer �t, because no one knows when a man r�ses up to
hold forth whether he w�ll be moved by the Sp�r�t or by folly.  In th�s
doubt and uncerta�nty we l�sten pat�ently to everyone; we even allow



our women to hold forth.  Two or three of these are often �nsp�red at
one and the same t�me, and �t �s then that a most charm�ng no�se �s
heard �n the Lord’s house.”  “You have, then, no pr�ests?” say I to
h�m.  “No, no, fr�end,” repl�es the Quaker, “to our great happ�ness.” 
Then open�ng one of the Fr�ends’ books, as he called �t, he read the
follow�ng words �n an emphat�c tone:—“‘God forb�d we should
presume to orda�n anyone to rece�ve the Holy Sp�r�t on the Lord’s
Day to the prejud�ce of the rest of the brethren.’  Thanks to the
Alm�ghty, we are the only people upon earth that have no pr�ests. 
Wouldst thou depr�ve us of so happy a d�st�nct�on?  Why should we
abandon our babe to mercenary nurses, when we ourselves have
m�lk enough for �t?  These mercenary creatures would soon
dom�neer �n our houses and destroy both the mother and the babe. 
God has sa�d, ‘Freely you have rece�ved, freely g�ve.’  Shall we, after
these words, cheapen, as �t were, the Gospel, sell the Holy Ghost,
and make of an assembly of Chr�st�ans a mere shop of traders?  We
don’t pay a set of men clothed �n black to ass�st our poor, to bury our
dead, or to preach to the brethren.  These off�ces are all of too
tender a nature for us ever to entrust them to others.”  “But how �s �t
poss�ble for you,” sa�d I, w�th some warmth, “to know whether your
d�scourse �s really �nsp�red by the Alm�ghty?”  “Whosoever,” says he,
“shall �mplore Chr�st to enl�ghten h�m, and shall publ�sh the Gospel
truths he may feel �nwardly, such an one may be assured that he �s
�nsp�red by the Lord.”  He then poured forth a numberless mult�tude
of Scr�pture texts wh�ch proved, as he �mag�ned, that there �s no
such th�ng as Chr�st�an�ty w�thout an �mmed�ate revelat�on, and
added these remarkable words: “When thou movest one of thy l�mbs,
�s �t moved by thy own power?  Certa�nly not; for th�s l�mb �s often
sens�ble to �nvoluntary mot�ons.  Consequently he who created thy
body g�ves mot�on to th�s earthly tabernacle.  And are the several
�deas of wh�ch thy soul rece�ves the �mpress�on formed by thyself? 
Much less are they, s�nce these pour �n upon thy m�nd whether thou
w�lt or no; consequently thou rece�vest thy �deas from H�m who
created thy soul.  But as He leaves thy affect�ons at full l�berty, He
g�ves thy m�nd such �deas as thy affect�ons may deserve; �f thou
l�vest �n God, thou actest, thou th�nkest �n God.  After th�s thou
needest only but open th�ne eyes to that l�ght wh�ch enl�ghtens all



mank�nd, and �t �s then thou w�lt perce�ve the truth, and make others
perce�ve �t.”  “Why, th�s,” sa�d I, “�s Malebranche’s doctr�ne to a t�ttle.” 
“I am acqua�nted w�th thy Malebranche,” sa�d he; “he had someth�ng
of the Fr�end �n h�m, but was not enough so.”  These are the most
cons�derable part�culars I learnt concern�ng the doctr�ne of the
Quakers.  In my next letter I shall acqua�nt you w�th the�r h�story,
wh�ch you w�ll f�nd more s�ngular than the�r op�n�ons.

LETTER III.—ON THE QUAKERS

You have already heard that the Quakers date from Chr�st, who,
accord�ng to them, was the f�rst Quaker.  Rel�g�on, say these, was
corrupted a l�ttle after H�s death, and rema�ned �n that state of
corrupt�on about s�xteen hundred years.  But there were always a
few Quakers concealed �n the world, who carefully preserved the
sacred f�re, wh�ch was ext�ngu�shed �n all but themselves, unt�l at last
th�s l�ght spread �tself �n England �n 1642.

It was at the t�me when Great Br�ta�n was torn to p�eces by the
�ntest�ne wars wh�ch three or four sects had ra�sed �n the name of
God, that one George Fox, born �n Le�cestersh�re, and son to a s�lk-
weaver, took �t �nto h�s head to preach, and, as he pretended, w�th all
the requ�s�tes of a true apostle—that �s, w�thout be�ng able e�ther to
read or wr�te.  He was about twenty-f�ve years of age, �rreproachable
�n h�s l�fe and conduct, and a holy madman.  He was equ�pped �n
leather from head to foot, and travelled from one v�llage to another,
excla�m�ng aga�nst war and the clergy.  Had h�s �nvect�ves been
levelled aga�nst the sold�ery only he would have been safe enough,
but he �nve�ghed aga�nst eccles�ast�cs.  Fox was se�zed at Derby,
and be�ng carr�ed before a just�ce of peace, he d�d not once offer to
pull off h�s leathern hat, upon wh�ch an off�cer gave h�m a great box
of the ear, and cr�ed to h�m, “Don’t you know you are to appear
uncovered before h�s worsh�p?”  Fox presented h�s other cheek to
the off�cer, and begged h�m to g�ve h�m another box for God’s sake. 
The just�ce would have had h�m sworn before he asked h�m any
quest�ons.  “Know, fr�end,” says Fox to h�m, “that I never swear.”  The
just�ce, observ�ng he “thee’d” and “thou’d” h�m, sent h�m to the



House of Correct�on, �n Derby, w�th orders that he should be wh�pped
there.  Fox pra�sed the Lord all the way he went to the House of
Correct�on, where the just�ce’s order was executed w�th the utmost
sever�ty.  The men who wh�pped th�s enthus�ast were greatly
surpr�sed to hear h�m beseech them to g�ve h�m a few more lashes
for the good of h�s soul.  There was no need of entreat�ng these
people; the lashes were repeated, for wh�ch Fox thanked them very
cord�ally, and began to preach.  At f�rst the spectators fell a-laugh�ng,
but they afterwards l�stened to h�m; and as enthus�asm �s an
ep�dem�cal d�stemper, many were persuaded, and those who
scourged h�m became h�s f�rst d�sc�ples.  Be�ng set at l�berty, he ran
up and down the country w�th a dozen proselytes at h�s heels, st�ll
decla�m�ng aga�nst the clergy, and was wh�pped from t�me to t�me. 
Be�ng one day set �n the p�llory, he harangued the crowd �n so strong
and mov�ng a manner, that f�fty of the aud�tors became h�s converts,
and he won the rest so much �n h�s favour that, h�s head be�ng freed
tumultuously from the hole where �t was fastened, the populace went
and searched for the Church of England clergyman who had been
ch�efly �nstrumental �n br�ng�ng h�m to th�s pun�shment, and set h�m
on the same p�llory where Fox had stood.

Fox was bold enough to convert some of Ol�ver Cromwell’s sold�ers,
who thereupon qu�tted the serv�ce and refused to take the oaths. 
Ol�ver, hav�ng as great a contempt for a sect wh�ch would not allow
�ts members to f�ght, as S�xtus Qu�ntus had for another sect, Dove
non s� ch�amava, began to persecute these new converts.  The
pr�sons were crowded w�th them, but persecut�on seldom has any
other effect than to �ncrease the number of proselytes.  These came,
therefore, from the�r conf�nement more strongly conf�rmed �n the
pr�nc�ples they had �mb�bed, and followed by the�r gaolers, whom
they had brought over to the�r bel�ef.  But the c�rcumstances wh�ch
contr�buted ch�efly to the spread�ng of th�s sect were as follows:—
Fox thought h�mself �nsp�red, and consequently was of op�n�on that
he must speak �n a manner d�fferent from the rest of mank�nd.  He
thereupon began to wr�the h�s body, to screw up h�s face, to hold �n
h�s breath, and to exhale �t �n a forc�ble manner, �nsomuch that the
pr�estess of the Pyth�an god at Delphos could not have acted her



part to better advantage.  Insp�rat�on soon became so hab�tual to h�m
that he could scarce del�ver h�mself �n any other manner.  Th�s was
the f�rst g�ft he commun�cated to h�s d�sc�ples.  These aped very
s�ncerely the�r master’s several gr�maces, and shook �n every l�mb
the �nstant the f�t of �nsp�rat�on came upon them, whence they were
called Quakers.  The vulgar attempted to m�m�c them; they trembled,
they spake through the nose, they quaked and fanc�ed themselves
�nsp�red by the Holy Ghost.  The only th�ng now want�ng was a few
m�racles, and accord�ngly they wrought some.

Fox, th�s modern patr�arch, spoke thus to a just�ce of peace before a
large assembly of people: “Fr�end, take care what thou dost; God w�ll
soon pun�sh thee for persecut�ng H�s sa�nts.”  Th�s mag�strate, be�ng
one who besotted h�mself every day w�th bad beer and brandy, d�ed
of an apoplexy two days after, the moment he had s�gned a m�tt�mus
for �mpr�son�ng some Quakers.  The sudden death w�th wh�ch th�s
just�ce was se�zed was not ascr�bed to h�s �ntemperance, but was
un�versally looked upon as the effect of the holy man’s pred�ct�ons;
so that th�s acc�dent made more converts to Quaker�sm than a
thousand sermons and as many shak�ng f�ts could have done. 
Ol�ver, f�nd�ng them �ncrease da�ly, was des�rous of br�ng�ng them
over to h�s party, and for that purpose attempted to br�be them by
money.  However, they were �ncorrupt�ble, wh�ch made h�m one day
declare that th�s rel�g�on was the only one he had ever met w�th that
had res�sted the charms of gold.

The Quakers were several t�mes persecuted under Charles II.; not
upon a rel�g�ous account, but for refus�ng to pay the t�thes, for
“thee�ng” and “thou�ng” the mag�strates, and for refus�ng to take the
oaths enacted by the laws.

At last Robert Barclay, a nat�ve of Scotland, presented to the K�ng, �n
1675, h�s “Apology for the Quakers,” a work as well drawn up as the
subject could poss�bly adm�t.  The ded�cat�on to Charles II. �s not
f�lled w�th mean, flatter�ng encom�ums, but abounds w�th bold
touches �n favour of truth and w�th the w�sest counsels.  “Thou hast
tasted,” says he to the K�ng at the close of h�s ep�stle ded�catory, “of
prosper�ty and advers�ty; thou knowest what �t �s to be ban�shed thy



nat�ve country; to be overruled as well as to rule and s�t upon the
throne; and, be�ng oppressed, thou hast reason to know how hateful
the Oppressor �s both to God and man.  If, after all these warn�ngs
and advert�sements, thou dost not turn unto the Lord w�th all thy
heart, but forget H�m who remembered thee �n thy d�stress, and g�ve
up thyself to follow lust and van�ty, surely great w�ll be thy
condemnat�on.

“Aga�nst wh�ch snare, as well as the temptat�on of those that may or
do feed thee and prompt thee to ev�l, the most excellent and
prevalent remedy w�ll be, to apply thyself to that l�ght of Chr�st wh�ch
sh�neth �n thy consc�ence, wh�ch ne�ther can nor w�ll flatter thee nor
suffer thee to be at ease �n thy s�ns, but doth and w�ll deal pla�nly and
fa�thfully w�th thee, as those that are followers thereof have pla�nly
done.—Thy fa�thful fr�end and subject, Robert Barclay.”

A more surpr�s�ng c�rcumstance �s, that th�s ep�stle, wr�tten by a
pr�vate man of no f�gure, was so happy �n �ts effects, as to put a stop
to the persecut�on.

LETTER IV.—ON THE QUAKERS

About th�s t�me arose the �llustr�ous W�ll�am Penn, who establ�shed
the power of the Quakers �n Amer�ca, and would have made them
appear venerable �n the eyes of the Europeans, were �t poss�ble for
mank�nd to respect v�rtue when revealed �n a r�d�culous l�ght.  He
was the only son of V�ce-Adm�ral Penn, favour�te of the Duke of York,
afterwards K�ng James II.

W�ll�am Penn, at twenty years of age, happen�ng to meet w�th a
Quaker �n Cork, whom he had known at Oxford, th�s man made a
proselyte of h�m; and W�ll�am be�ng a spr�ghtly youth, and naturally
eloquent, hav�ng a w�nn�ng aspect, and a very engag�ng carr�age, he
soon ga�ned over some of h�s �nt�mates.  He carr�ed matters so far,
that he formed by �nsens�ble degrees a soc�ety of young Quakers,
who met at h�s house; so that he was at the head of a sect when a
l�ttle above twenty.



Be�ng returned, after h�s leav�ng Cork, to the V�ce-Adm�ral h�s father,
�nstead of fall�ng upon h�s knees to ask h�s bless�ng, he went up to
h�m w�th h�s hat on, and sa�d, “Fr�end, I am very glad to see thee �n
good health.”  The V�ce-Adm�ral �mag�ned h�s son to be crazy, but
soon f�nd�ng he was turned Quaker, he employed all the methods
that prudence could suggest to engage h�m to behave and act l�ke
other people.  The youth made no other answer to h�s father, than by
exhort�ng h�m to turn Quaker also.  At last h�s father conf�ned h�mself
to th�s s�ngle request, v�z., “that he should wa�t upon the K�ng and the
Duke of York w�th h�s hat under h�s arm, and should not ‘thee’ and
‘thou’ them.”  W�ll�am answered, “that he could not do these th�ngs,
for consc�ence’ sake,” wh�ch exasperated h�s father to such a
degree, that he turned h�m out of doors.  Young Pen gave God
thanks for perm�tt�ng h�m to suffer so early �n H�s cause, after wh�ch
he went �nto the c�ty, where he held forth, and made a great number
of converts.

The Church of England clergy found the�r congregat�ons dw�ndle
away da�ly; and Penn be�ng young, handsome, and of a graceful
stature, the court as well as the c�ty lad�es flocked very devoutly to
h�s meet�ng.  The patr�arch, George Fox, hear�ng of h�s great
reputat�on, came to London (though the journey was very long)
purely to see and converse w�th h�m.  Both resolved to go upon
m�ss�ons �nto fore�gn countr�es, and accord�ngly they embarked for
Holland, after hav�ng left labourers suff�c�ent to take care of the
London v�neyard.

The�r labours were crowned w�th success �n Amsterdam, but a
c�rcumstance wh�ch reflected the greatest honour on them, and at
the same t�me put the�r hum�l�ty to the greatest tr�al, was the
recept�on they met w�th from El�zabeth, the Pr�ncess Palat�ne, aunt to
George I. of Great Br�ta�n, a lady consp�cuous for her gen�us and
knowledge, and to whom Descartes had ded�cated h�s Ph�losoph�cal
Romance.

She was then ret�red to the Hague, where she rece�ved these
Fr�ends, for so the Quakers were at that t�me called �n Holland.  Th�s
pr�ncess had several conferences w�th them �n her palace, and she



at last enterta�ned so favourable an op�n�on of Quaker�sm, that they
confessed she was not far from the k�ngdom of heaven.  The Fr�ends
sowed l�kew�se the good seed �n Germany, but reaped very l�ttle fru�t;
for the mode of “thee�ng” and “thou�ng” was not approved of �n a
country where a man �s perpetually obl�ged to employ the t�tles of
“h�ghness” and “excellency.”  W�ll�am Penn returned soon to England
upon hear�ng of h�s father’s s�ckness, �n order to see h�m before he
d�ed.  The V�ce-Adm�ral was reconc�led to h�s son, and though of a
d�fferent persuas�on, embraced h�m tenderly.  W�ll�am made a
fru�tless exhortat�on to h�s father not to rece�ve the sacrament, but to
d�e a Quaker, and the good old man entreated h�s son W�ll�am to
wear buttons on h�s sleeves, and a crape hatband �n h�s beaver, but
all to no purpose.

W�ll�am Penn �nher�ted very large possess�ons, part of wh�ch
cons�sted �n Crown debts due to the V�ce-Adm�ral for sums he had
advanced for the sea serv�ce.  No moneys were at that t�me more
�nsecure than those ow�ng from the k�ng.  Penn was obl�ged to go
more than once, and “thee” and “thou” K�ng Charles and h�s
M�n�sters, �n order to recover the debt; and at last, �nstead of spec�e,
the Government �nvested h�m w�th the r�ght and sovere�gnty of a
prov�nce of Amer�ca, to the south of Maryland.  Thus was a Quaker
ra�sed to sovere�gn power.  Penn set sa�l for h�s new dom�n�ons w�th
two sh�ps fre�ghted w�th Quakers, who followed h�s fortune.  The
country was then called Pennsylvan�a from W�ll�am Penn, who there
founded Ph�ladelph�a, now the most flour�sh�ng c�ty �n that country. 
The f�rst step he took was to enter �nto an all�ance w�th h�s Amer�can
ne�ghbours, and th�s �s the only treaty between those people and the
Chr�st�ans that was not rat�f�ed by an oath, and was never �nfr�nged. 
The new sovere�gn was at the same t�me the leg�slator of
Pennsylvan�a, and enacted very w�se and prudent laws, none of
wh�ch have ever been changed s�nce h�s t�me.  The f�rst �s, to �njure
no person upon a rel�g�ous account, and to cons�der as brethren all
those who bel�eve �n one God.

He had no sooner settled h�s government, but several Amer�can
merchants came and peopled th�s colony.  The nat�ves of the
country, �nstead of fly�ng �nto the woods, cult�vated by �nsens�ble



degrees a fr�endsh�p w�th the peaceable Quakers.  They loved these
fore�gners as much as they detested the other Chr�st�ans who had
conquered and la�d waste Amer�ca.  In a l�ttle t�me a great number of
these savages (falsely so called), charmed w�th the m�ld and gentle
d�spos�t�on of the�r ne�ghbours, came �n crowds to W�ll�am Penn, and
besought h�m to adm�t them �nto the number of h�s vassals.  It was
very rare and uncommon for a sovere�gn to be “thee’d” and “thou’d”
by the meanest of h�s subjects, who never took the�r hats off when
they came �nto h�s presence; and as s�ngular for a Government to be
w�thout one pr�est �n �t, and for a people to be w�thout arms, e�ther
offens�ve or defens�ve; for a body of c�t�zens to be absolutely
und�st�ngu�shed but by the publ�c employments, and for ne�ghbours
not to enterta�n the least jealousy one aga�nst the other.

W�ll�am Penn m�ght glory �n hav�ng brought down upon earth the so
much boasted golden age, wh�ch �n all probab�l�ty never ex�sted but
�n Pennsylvan�a.  He returned to England to settle some affa�rs
relat�ng to h�s new dom�n�ons.  After the death of K�ng Charles II.,
K�ng James, who had loved the father, �ndulged the same affect�on
to the son, and no longer cons�dered h�m as an obscure sectary, but
as a very great man.  The k�ng’s pol�t�cs on th�s occas�on agreed w�th
h�s �ncl�nat�ons.  He was des�rous of pleas�ng the Quakers by
annull�ng the laws made aga�nst Nonconform�sts, �n order to have an
opportun�ty, by th�s un�versal tolerat�on, of establ�sh�ng the Rom�sh
rel�g�on.  All the sectar�sts �n England saw the snare that was la�d for
them, but d�d not g�ve �nto �t; they never fa�l�ng to un�te when the
Rom�sh rel�g�on, the�r common enemy, �s to be opposed.  But Penn
d�d not th�nk h�mself bound �n any manner to renounce h�s pr�nc�ples,
merely to favour Protestants to whom he was od�ous, �n oppos�t�on to
a k�ng who loved h�m.  He had establ�shed a un�versal tolerat�on w�th
regard to consc�ence �n Amer�ca, and would not have �t thought that
he �ntended to destroy �t �n Europe, for wh�ch reason he adhered so
�nv�olably to K�ng James, that a report preva�led un�versally of h�s
be�ng a Jesu�t.  Th�s calumny affected h�m very strongly, and he was
obl�ged to just�fy h�mself �n pr�nt.  However, the unfortunate K�ng
James II., �n whom, as �n most pr�nces of the Stuart fam�ly, grandeur
and weakness were equally blended, and who, l�ke them, as much



overd�d some th�ngs as he was short �n others, lost h�s k�ngdom �n a
manner that �s hardly to be accounted for.

All the Engl�sh sectar�sts accepted from W�ll�am III, and h�s
Parl�ament the tolerat�on and �ndulgence wh�ch they had refused
when offered by K�ng James.  It was then the Quakers began to
enjoy, by v�rtue of the laws, the several pr�v�leges they possess at
th�s t�me.  Penn hav�ng at last seen Quaker�sm f�rmly establ�shed �n
h�s nat�ve country, went back to Pennsylvan�a.  H�s own people and
the Amer�cans rece�ved h�m w�th tears of joy, as though he had been
a father who was returned to v�s�t h�s ch�ldren.  All the laws had been
rel�g�ously observed �n h�s absence, a c�rcumstance �n wh�ch no
leg�slator had ever been happy but h�mself.  After hav�ng res�ded
some years �n Pennsylvan�a he left �t, but w�th great reluctance, �n
order to return to England, there to sol�c�t some matters �n favour of
the commerce of Pennsylvan�a.  But he never saw �t aga�n, he dy�ng
�n Ruscombe, �n Berksh�re, �n 1718.

I am not able to guess what fate Quaker�sm may have �n Amer�ca,
but I perce�ve �t dw�ndles away da�ly �n England.  In all countr�es
where l�berty of consc�ence �s allowed, the establ�shed rel�g�on w�ll at
last swallow up all the rest.  Quakers are d�squal�f�ed from be�ng
members of Parl�ament; nor can they enjoy any post or preferment,
because an oath must always be taken on these occas�ons, and they
never swear.  They are therefore reduced to the necess�ty of
subs�st�ng upon traff�c.  The�r ch�ldren, whom the �ndustry of the�r
parents has enr�ched, are des�rous of enjoy�ng honours, of wear�ng
buttons and ruffles; and qu�te ashamed of be�ng called Quakers they
become converts to the Church of England, merely to be �n the
fash�on.

LETTER V.—ON THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND

England �s properly the country of sectar�sts.  Multæ sunt mans�ones
�n domo patr�s me� (�n my Father’s house are many mans�ons).  An
Engl�shman, as one to whom l�berty �s natural, may go to heaven h�s
own way.



Nevertheless, though every one �s perm�tted to serve God �n
whatever mode or fash�on he th�nks proper, yet the�r true rel�g�on,
that �n wh�ch a man makes h�s fortune, �s the sect of Ep�scopal�ans
or Churchmen, called the Church of England, or s�mply the Church,
by way of em�nence.  No person can possess an employment e�ther
�n England or Ireland unless he be ranked among the fa�thful, that �s,
professes h�mself a member of the Church of England.  Th�s reason
(wh�ch carr�es mathemat�cal ev�dence w�th �t) has converted such
numbers of D�ssenters of all persuas�ons, that not a twent�eth part of
the nat�on �s out of the pale of the Establ�shed Church.  The Engl�sh
clergy have reta�ned a great number of the Rom�sh ceremon�es, and
espec�ally that of rece�v�ng, w�th a most scrupulous attent�on, the�r
t�thes.  They also have the p�ous amb�t�on to a�m at super�or�ty.

Moreover, they �nsp�re very rel�g�ously the�r flock w�th a holy zeal
aga�nst D�ssenters of all denom�nat�ons.  Th�s zeal was pretty v�olent
under the Tor�es �n the four last years of Queen Anne; but was
product�ve of no greater m�sch�ef than the break�ng the w�ndows of
some meet�ng-houses and the demol�sh�ng of a few of them.  For
rel�g�ous rage ceased �n England w�th the c�v�l wars, and was no
more under Queen Anne than the hollow no�se of a sea whose
b�llows st�ll heaved, though so long after the storm when the Wh�gs
and Tor�es la�d waste the�r nat�ve country, �n the same manner as the
Guelphs and Gh�bel�ns formerly d�d the�rs.  It was absolutely
necessary for both part�es to call �n rel�g�on on th�s occas�on; the
Tor�es declared for Ep�scopacy, and the Wh�gs, as some �mag�ned,
were for abol�sh�ng �t; however, after these had got the upper hand,
they contented themselves w�th only abr�dg�ng �t.

At the t�me when the Earl of Oxford and the Lord Bol�ngbroke used
to dr�nk healths to the Tor�es, the Church of England cons�dered
those noblemen as the defenders of �ts holy pr�v�leges.  The lower
House of Convocat�on (a k�nd of House of Commons) composed
wholly of the clergy, was �n some cred�t at that t�me; at least the
members of �t had the l�berty to meet, to d�spute on eccles�ast�cal
matters, to sentence �mp�ous books from t�me to t�me to the flames,
that �s, books wr�tten aga�nst themselves.  The M�n�stry wh�ch �s now
composed of Wh�gs does not so much as allow those gentlemen to



assemble, so that they are at th�s t�me reduced (�n the obscur�ty of
the�r respect�ve par�shes) to the melancholy occupat�on of pray�ng for
the prosper�ty of the Government whose tranqu�ll�ty they would
w�ll�ngly d�sturb.  W�th regard to the b�shops, who are twenty-s�x �n
all, they st�ll have seats �n the House of Lords �n sp�te of the Wh�gs,
because the anc�ent abuse of cons�der�ng them as barons subs�sts
to th�s day.  There �s a clause, however, �n the oath wh�ch the
Government requ�res from these gentlemen, that puts the�r Chr�st�an
pat�ence to a very great tr�al, v�z., that they shall be of the Church of
England as by law establ�shed.  There are few b�shops, deans, or
other d�gn�tar�es, but �mag�ne they are so jure d�v�no; �t �s
consequently a great mort�f�cat�on to them to be obl�ged to confess
that they owe the�r d�gn�ty to a p�t�ful law enacted by a set of profane
laymen.  A learned monk (Father Courayer) wrote a book lately to
prove the val�d�ty and success�on of Engl�sh ord�nat�ons.  Th�s book
was forb�d �n France, but do you bel�eve that the Engl�sh M�n�stry
were pleased w�th �t?  Far from �t.  Those w�cked Wh�gs don’t care a
straw whether the ep�scopal success�on among them hath been
�nterrupted or not, or whether B�shop Parker was consecrated (as �t
�s pretended) �n a tavern or a church; for these Wh�gs are much
better pleased that the B�shops should der�ve the�r author�ty from the
Parl�ament than from the Apostles.  The Lord Bol�ngbroke observed
that th�s not�on of d�v�ne r�ght would only make so many tyrants �n
lawn sleeves, but that the laws made so many c�t�zens.

W�th regard to the morals of the Engl�sh clergy, they are more
regular than those of France, and for th�s reason.  All the clergy (a
very few excepted) are educated �n the Un�vers�t�es of Oxford or
Cambr�dge, far from the deprav�ty and corrupt�on wh�ch re�gn �n the
cap�tal.  They are not called to d�gn�t�es t�ll very late, at a t�me of l�fe
when men are sens�ble of no other pass�on but avar�ce, that �s, when
the�r amb�t�on craves a supply.  Employments are here bestowed
both �n the Church and the army, as a reward for long serv�ces; and
we never see youngsters made b�shops or colonels �mmed�ately
upon the�r lay�ng as�de the academ�cal gown; and bes�des most of
the clergy are marr�ed.  The st�ff and awkward a�r contracted by them
at the Un�vers�ty, and the l�ttle fam�l�ar�ty the men of th�s country have



w�th the lad�es, commonly obl�ge a b�shop to conf�ne h�mself to, and
rest contented w�th, h�s own.  Clergymen somet�mes take a glass at
the tavern, custom g�v�ng them a sanct�on on th�s occas�on; and �f
they fuddle themselves �t �s �n a very ser�ous manner, and w�thout
g�v�ng the least scandal.

That fable-m�xed k�nd of mortal (not to be def�ned), who �s ne�ther of
the clergy nor of the la�ty; �n a word, the th�ng called Abbé �n France;
�s a spec�es qu�te unknown �n England.  All the clergy here are very
much upon the reserve, and most of them pedants.  When these are
told that �n France young fellows famous for the�r d�ssoluteness, and
ra�sed to the h�ghest d�gn�t�es of the Church by female �ntr�gues,
address the fa�r publ�cly �n an amorous way, amuse themselves �n
wr�t�ng tender love songs, enterta�n the�r fr�ends very splend�dly
every n�ght at the�r own houses, and after the banquet �s ended
w�thdraw to �nvoke the ass�stance of the Holy Ghost, and call
themselves boldly the successors of the Apostles, they bless God for
the�r be�ng Protestants.  But these are shameless heret�cs, who
deserve to be blown hence through the flames to old N�ck, as
Rabela�s says, and for th�s reason I do not trouble myself about
them.

LETTER VI.—ON THE PRESBYTERIANS

The Church of England �s conf�ned almost to the k�ngdom whence �t
rece�ved �ts name, and to Ireland, for Presbyter�an�sm �s the
establ�shed rel�g�on �n Scotland.  Th�s Presbyter�an�sm �s d�rectly the
same w�th Calv�n�sm, as �t was establ�shed �n France, and �s now
professed at Geneva.  As the pr�ests of th�s sect rece�ve but very
�ncons�derable st�pends from the�r churches, and consequently
cannot emulate the splend�d luxury of b�shops, they excla�m very
naturally aga�nst honours wh�ch they can never atta�n to.  F�gure to
yourself the haughty D�ogenes trampl�ng under foot the pr�de of
Plato.  The Scotch Presbyter�ans are not very unl�ke that proud
though tattered reasoner.  D�ogenes d�d not use Alexander half so
�mpert�nently as these treated K�ng Charles II.; for when they took up
arms �n h�s cause �n oppos�t�on to Ol�ver, who had dece�ved them,



they forced that poor monarch to undergo the hear�ng of three or four
sermons every day, would not suffer h�m to play, reduced h�m to a
state of pen�tence and mort�f�cat�on, so that Charles soon grew s�ck
of these pedants, and accord�ngly eloped from them w�th as much
joy as a youth does from school.

A Church of England m�n�ster appears as another Cato �n presence
of a juven�le, spr�ghtly French graduate, who bawls for a whole
morn�ng together �n the d�v�n�ty schools, and hums a song �n chorus
w�th lad�es �n the even�ng; but th�s Cato �s a very spark when before
a Scotch Presbyter�an.  The latter affects a ser�ous ga�t, puts on a
sour look, wears a vastly broad-br�mmed hat and a long cloak over a
very short coat, preaches through the nose, and g�ves the name of
the whore of Babylon to all churches where the m�n�sters are so
fortunate as to enjoy an annual revenue of f�ve or s�x thousand
pounds, and where the people are weak enough to suffer th�s, and to
g�ve them the t�tles of my lord, your lordsh�p, or your em�nence.

These gentlemen, who have also some churches �n England,
�ntroduced there the mode of grave and severe exhortat�ons.  To
them �s ow�ng the sanct�f�cat�on of Sunday �n the three k�ngdoms. 
People are there forb�dden to work or take any recreat�on on that
day, �n wh�ch the sever�ty �s tw�ce as great as that of the Rom�sh
Church.  No operas, plays, or concerts are allowed �n London on
Sundays, and even cards are so expressly forb�dden that none but
persons of qual�ty, and those we call the genteel, play on that day;
the rest of the nat�on go e�ther to church, to the tavern, or to see the�r
m�stresses.

Though the Ep�scopal and Presbyter�an sects are the two preva�l�ng
ones �n Great Br�ta�n, yet all others are very welcome to come and
settle �n �t, and l�ve very soc�ably together, though most of the�r
preachers hate one another almost as cord�ally as a Jansen�st
damns a Jesu�t.

Take a v�ew of the Royal Exchange �n London, a place more
venerable than many courts of just�ce, where the representat�ves of
all nat�ons meet for the benef�t of mank�nd.  There the Jew, the



Mahometan, and the Chr�st�an transact together, as though they all
professed the same rel�g�on, and g�ve the name of �nf�del to none but
bankrupts.  There the Presbyter�an conf�des �n the Anabapt�st, and
the Churchman depends on the Quaker’s word.

If one rel�g�on only were allowed �n England, the Government would
very poss�bly become arb�trary; �f there were but two, the people
would cut one another’s throats; but as there are such a mult�tude,
they all l�ve happy and �n peace.

LETTER VII.—ON THE SOCINIANS, OR ARIANS,
OR ANTITRINITARIANS

There �s a l�ttle sect here composed of clergymen, and of a few very
learned persons among the la�ty, who, though they do not call
themselves Ar�ans or Soc�n�ans, do yet d�ssent ent�rely from St.
Athanas�us w�th regard to the�r not�ons of the Tr�n�ty, and declare
very frankly that the Father �s greater than the Son.

Do you remember what �s related of a certa�n orthodox b�shop, who,
�n order to conv�nce an emperor of the real�ty of consubstant�at�on,
put h�s hand under the ch�n of the monarch’s son, and took h�m by
the nose �n presence of h�s sacred majesty?  The emperor was
go�ng to order h�s attendants to throw the b�shop out of the w�ndow,
when the good old man gave h�m th�s handsome and conv�nc�ng
reason: “S�nce your majesty,” says he, “�s angry when your son has
not due respect shown h�m, what pun�shment do you th�nk w�ll God
the Father �nfl�ct on those who refuse H�s Son Jesus the t�tles due to
H�m?”  The persons I just now ment�oned declare that the holy
b�shop took a very wrong step, that h�s argument was �nconclus�ve,
and that the emperor should have answered h�m thus: “Know that
there are two ways by wh�ch men may be want�ng �n respect to me—
f�rst, �n not do�ng honour suff�c�ent to my son; and, secondly, �n
pay�ng h�m the same honour as to me.”

Be th�s as �t w�ll, the pr�nc�ples of Ar�us beg�n to rev�ve, not only �n
England, but �n Holland and Poland.  The celebrated S�r Isaac



Newton honoured th�s op�n�on so far as to countenance �t.  Th�s
ph�losopher thought that the Un�tar�ans argued more mathemat�cally
than we do.  But the most sangu�ne st�ckler for Ar�an�sm �s the
�llustr�ous Dr. Clark.  Th�s man �s r�g�dly v�rtuous, and of a m�ld
d�spos�t�on, �s more fond of h�s tenets than des�rous of propagat�ng
them, and absorbed so ent�rely �n problems and calculat�ons that he
�s a mere reason�ng mach�ne.

It �s he who wrote a book wh�ch �s much esteemed and l�ttle
understood, on the ex�stence of God, and another, more �ntell�g�ble,
but pretty much contemned, on the truth of the Chr�st�an rel�g�on.

He never engaged �n scholast�c d�sputes, wh�ch our fr�end calls
venerable tr�fles.  He only publ�shed a work conta�n�ng all the
test�mon�es of the pr�m�t�ve ages for and aga�nst the Un�tar�ans, and
leaves to the reader the count�ng of the vo�ces and the l�berty of
form�ng a judgment.  Th�s book won the doctor a great number of
part�sans, and lost h�m the See of Canterbury; but, �n my humble
op�n�on, he was out �n h�s calculat�on, and had better have been
Pr�mate of all England than merely an Ar�an parson.

You see that op�n�ons are subject to revolut�ons as well as emp�res. 
Ar�an�sm, after hav�ng tr�umphed dur�ng three centur�es, and been
forgot twelve, r�ses at last out of �ts own ashes; but �t has chosen a
very �mproper season to make �ts appearance �n, the present age
be�ng qu�te cloyed w�th d�sputes and sects.  The members of th�s
sect are, bes�des, too few to be �ndulged the l�berty of hold�ng publ�c
assembl�es, wh�ch, however, they w�ll, doubtless, be perm�tted to do
�n case they spread cons�derably.  But people are now so very cold
w�th respect to all th�ngs of th�s k�nd, that there �s l�ttle probab�l�ty any
new rel�g�on, or old one, that may be rev�ved, w�ll meet w�th favour. 
Is �t not wh�ms�cal enough that Luther, Calv�n, and Zu�ngl�us, all of
them wretched authors, should have founded sects wh�ch are now
spread over a great part of Europe, that Mahomet, though so
�gnorant, should have g�ven a rel�g�on to As�a and Afr�ca, and that S�r
Isaac Newton, Dr. Clark, Mr. Locke, Mr. Le Clerc, etc., the greatest
ph�losophers, as well as the ablest wr�ters of the�r ages, should



scarcely have been able to ra�se a l�ttle flock, wh�ch even decreases
da�ly.

Th�s �t �s to be born at a proper per�od of t�me.  Were Card�nal de
Retz to return aga�n �nto the world, ne�ther h�s eloquence nor h�s
�ntr�gues would draw together ten women �n Par�s.

Were Ol�ver Cromwell, he who beheaded h�s sovere�gn, and se�zed
upon the k�ngly d�gn�ty, to r�se from the dead, he would be a wealthy
C�ty trader, and no more.

LETTER VIII.—ON THE PARLIAMENT

The members of the Engl�sh Parl�ament are fond of compar�ng
themselves to the old Romans.

Not long s�nce Mr. Sh�ppen opened a speech �n the House of
Commons w�th these words, “The majesty of the people of England
would be wounded.”  The s�ngular�ty of the express�on occas�oned a
loud laugh; but th�s gentleman, so far from be�ng d�sconcerted,
repeated the same words w�th a resolute tone of vo�ce, and the
laugh ceased.  In my op�n�on, the majesty of the people of England
has noth�ng �n common w�th that of the people of Rome, much less �s
there any aff�n�ty between the�r Governments.  There �s �n London a
senate, some of the members whereof are accused (doubtless very
unjustly) of sell�ng the�r vo�ces on certa�n occas�ons, as was done �n
Rome; th�s �s the only resemblance.  Bes�des, the two nat�ons
appear to me qu�te oppos�te �n character, w�th regard both to good
and ev�l.  The Romans never knew the dreadful folly of rel�g�ous
wars, an abom�nat�on reserved for devout preachers of pat�ence and
hum�l�ty.  Mar�us and Sylla, Cæsar and Pompey, Anthony and
Augustus, d�d not draw the�r swords and set the world �n a blaze
merely to determ�ne whether the flamen should wear h�s sh�rt over
h�s robe, or h�s robe over h�s sh�rt, or whether the sacred ch�ckens
should eat and dr�nk, or eat only, �n order to take the augury.  The
Engl�sh have hanged one another by law, and cut one another to
p�eces �n p�tched battles, for quarrels of as tr�fl�ng a nature.  The
sects of the Ep�scopal�ans and Presbyter�ans qu�te d�stracted these



very ser�ous heads for a t�me.  But I fancy they w�ll hardly ever be so
s�lly aga�n, they seem�ng to be grown w�ser at the�r own expense;
and I do not perce�ve the least �ncl�nat�on �n them to murder one
another merely about syllog�sms, as some zealots among them once
d�d.

But here follows a more essent�al d�fference between Rome and
England, wh�ch g�ves the advantage ent�rely to the latter—v�z., that
the c�v�l wars of Rome ended �n slavery, and those of the Engl�sh �n
l�berty.  The Engl�sh are the only people upon earth who have been
able to prescr�be l�m�ts to the power of k�ngs by res�st�ng them; and
who, by a ser�es of struggles, have at last establ�shed that w�se
Government where the Pr�nce �s all-powerful to do good, and, at the
same t�me, �s restra�ned from comm�tt�ng ev�l; where the nobles are
great w�thout �nsolence, though there are no vassals; and where the
people share �n the Government w�thout confus�on.

The House of Lords and that of the Commons d�v�de the leg�slat�ve
power under the k�ng, but the Romans had no such balance.  The
patr�c�ans and plebe�ans �n Rome were perpetually at var�ance, and
there was no �ntermed�ate power to reconc�le them.  The Roman
senate, who were so unjustly, so cr�m�nally proud as not to suffer the
plebe�ans to share w�th them �n anyth�ng, could f�nd no other art�f�ce
to keep the latter out of the adm�n�strat�on than by employ�ng them �n
fore�gn wars.  They cons�dered the plebe�ans as a w�ld beast, whom
�t behoved them to let loose upon the�r ne�ghbours, for fear they
should devour the�r masters.  Thus the greatest defect �n the
Government of the Romans ra�sed them to be conquerors.  By be�ng
unhappy at home, they tr�umphed over and possessed themselves
of the world, t�ll at last the�r d�v�s�ons sunk them to slavery.

The Government of England w�ll never r�se to so exalted a p�tch of
glory, nor w�ll �ts end be so fatal.  The Engl�sh are not f�red w�th the
splend�d folly of mak�ng conquests, but would only prevent the�r
ne�ghbours from conquer�ng.  They are not only jealous of the�r own
l�berty, but even of that of other nat�ons.  The Engl�sh were
exasperated aga�nst Lou�s XIV. for no other reason but because he



was amb�t�ous, and declared war aga�nst h�m merely out of lev�ty, not
from any �nterested mot�ves.

The Engl�sh have doubtless purchased the�r l�bert�es at a very h�gh
pr�ce, and waded through seas of blood to drown the �dol of arb�trary
power.  Other nat�ons have been �nvolved �n as great calam�t�es, and
have shed as much blood; but then the blood they sp�lt �n defence of
the�r l�bert�es only enslaved them the more.

That wh�ch r�ses to a revolut�on �n England �s no more than a sed�t�on
�n other countr�es.  A c�ty �n Spa�n, �n Barbary, or �n Turkey, takes up
arms �n defence of �ts pr�v�leges, when �mmed�ately �t �s stormed by
mercenary troops, �t �s pun�shed by execut�oners, and the rest of the
nat�on k�ss the cha�ns they are loaded w�th.  The French are of
op�n�on that the government of th�s �sland �s more tempestuous than
the sea wh�ch surrounds �t, wh�ch �ndeed �s true; but then �t �s never
so but when the k�ng ra�ses the storm—when he attempts to se�ze
the sh�p of wh�ch he �s only the ch�ef p�lot.  The c�v�l wars of France
lasted longer, were more cruel, and product�ve of greater ev�ls than
those of England; but none of these c�v�l wars had a w�se and
prudent l�berty for the�r object.

In the detestable re�gns of Charles IX. and Henry III. the whole affa�r
was only whether the people should be slaves to the Gu�ses.  W�th
regard to the last war of Par�s, �t deserves only to be hooted at. 
Meth�nks I see a crowd of schoolboys r�s�ng up �n arms aga�nst the�r
master, and afterwards wh�pped for �t.  Card�nal de Retz, who was
w�tty and brave (but to no purpose), rebell�ous w�thout a cause,
fact�ous w�thout des�gn, and head of a defenceless party, caballed
for caball�ng sake, and seemed to foment the c�v�l war merely out of
d�vers�on.  The Parl�ament d�d not know what he �ntended, nor what
he d�d not �ntend.  He lev�ed troops by Act of Parl�ament, and the
next moment cash�ered them.  He threatened, he begged pardon; he
set a pr�ce upon Card�nal Mazar�n’s head, and afterwards
congratulated h�m �n a publ�c manner.  Our c�v�l wars under Charles
VI. were bloody and cruel, those of the League execrable, and that
of the Frondeurs r�d�culous.



That for wh�ch the French ch�efly reproach the Engl�sh nat�on �s the
murder of K�ng Charles I., whom h�s subjects treated exactly as he
would have treated them had h�s re�gn been prosperous.  After all,
cons�der on one s�de Charles I., defeated �n a p�tched battle,
�mpr�soned, tr�ed, sentenced to d�e �n Westm�nster Hall, and then
beheaded.  And on the other, the Emperor Henry VII., po�soned by
h�s chapla�n at h�s rece�v�ng the Sacrament; Henry III. stabbed by a
monk; th�rty assass�nat�ons projected aga�nst Henry IV., several of
them put �n execut�on, and the last bereav�ng that great monarch of
h�s l�fe.  We�gh, I say, all these w�cked attempts, and then judge.

LETTER IX.—ON THE GOVERNMENT

That m�xture �n the Engl�sh Government, that harmony between
K�ng, Lords, and commons, d�d not always subs�st.  England was
enslaved for a long ser�es of years by the Romans, the Saxons, the
Danes, and the French success�vely.  W�ll�am the Conqueror
part�cularly, ruled them w�th a rod of �ron.  He d�sposed as absolutely
of the l�ves and fortunes of h�s conquered subjects as an eastern
monarch; and forbade, upon pa�n of death, the Engl�sh e�ther f�re or
candle �n the�r houses after e�ght o’clock; whether was th�s to prevent
the�r nocturnal meet�ngs, or only to try, by an odd and wh�ms�cal
proh�b�t�on, how far �t was poss�ble for one man to extend h�s power
over h�s fellow-creatures.  It �s true, �ndeed, that the Engl�sh had
Parl�aments before and after W�ll�am the Conqueror, and they boast
of them, as though these assembl�es then called Parl�aments,
composed of eccles�ast�cal tyrants and of plunderers ent�tled barons,
had been the guard�ans of the publ�c l�berty and happ�ness.

The barbar�ans who came from the shores of the Balt�c, and settled
�n the rest of Europe, brought w�th them the form of government
called States or Parl�aments, about wh�ch so much no�se �s made,
and wh�ch are so l�ttle understood.  K�ngs, �ndeed, were not absolute
�n those days; but then the people were more wretched upon that
very account, and more completely enslaved.  The ch�efs of these
savages, who had la�d waste France, Italy, Spa�n, and England,
made themselves monarchs.  The�r generals d�v�ded among



themselves the several countr�es they had conquered, whence
sprung those margraves, those peers, those barons, those petty
tyrants, who often contested w�th the�r sovere�gns for the spo�ls of
whole nat�ons.  These were b�rds of prey f�ght�ng w�th an eagle for
doves whose blood the v�ctor�ous was to suck.  Every nat�on, �nstead
of be�ng governed by one master, was trampled upon by a hundred
tyrants.  The pr�ests soon played a part among them.  Before th�s �t
had been the fate of the Gauls, the Germans, and the Br�tons, to be
always governed by the�r Dru�ds and the ch�efs of the�r v�llages, an
anc�ent k�nd of barons, not so tyrann�cal as the�r successors.  These
Dru�ds pretended to be med�ators between God and man.  They
enacted laws, they fulm�nated the�r excommun�cat�ons, and
sentenced to death.  The b�shops succeeded, by �nsens�ble degrees,
to the�r temporal author�ty �n the Goth and Vandal government.  The
popes set themselves at the�r head, and armed w�th the�r br�efs, the�r
bulls, and re�nforced by monks, they made even k�ngs tremble,
deposed and assass�nated them at pleasure, and employed every
art�f�ce to draw �nto the�r own purses moneys from all parts of
Europe.  The weak Ina, one of the tyrants of the Saxon Heptarchy �n
England, was the f�rst monarch who subm�tted, �n h�s p�lgr�mage to
Rome, to pay St. Peter’s penny (equ�valent very near to a French
crown) for every house �n h�s dom�n�ons.  The whole �sland soon
followed h�s example; England became �nsens�bly one of the Pope’s
prov�nces, and the Holy Father used to send from t�me to t�me h�s
legates th�ther to levy exorb�tant taxes.  At last K�ng John del�vered
up by a publ�c �nstrument the k�ngdom of England to the Pope, who
had excommun�cated h�m; but the barons, not f�nd�ng the�r account
�n th�s res�gnat�on, dethroned the wretched K�ng John and seated
Lou�s, father to St. Lou�s, K�ng of France, �n h�s place.  However,
they were soon weary of the�r new monarch, and accord�ngly obl�ged
h�m to return to France.

Wh�lst that the barons, the b�shops, and the popes, all la�d waste
England, where all were for rul�ng the most numerous, the most
useful, even the most v�rtuous, and consequently the most venerable
part of mank�nd, cons�st�ng of those who study the laws and the
sc�ences, of traders, of art�f�cers, �n a word, of all who were not



tyrants—that �s, those who are called the people: these, I say, were
by them looked upon as so many an�mals beneath the d�gn�ty of the
human spec�es.  The Commons �n those ages were far from shar�ng
�n the government, they be�ng v�lla�ns or peasants, whose labour,
whose blood, were the property of the�r masters who ent�tled
themselves the nob�l�ty.  The major part of men �n Europe were at
that t�me what they are to th�s day �n several parts of the world—they
were v�lla�ns or bondsmen of lords—that �s, a k�nd of cattle bought
and sold w�th the land.  Many ages passed away before just�ce could
be done to human nature—before mank�nd were consc�ous that �t
was abom�nable for many to sow, and but few reap.  And was not
France very happy, when the power and author�ty of those petty
robbers was abol�shed by the lawful author�ty of k�ngs and of the
people?

Happ�ly, �n the v�olent shocks wh�ch the d�v�s�ons between k�ngs and
the nobles gave to emp�res, the cha�ns of nat�ons were more or less
heavy.  L�berty �n England sprang from the quarrels of tyrants.  The
barons forced K�ng John and K�ng Henry III. to grant the famous
Magna Charta, the ch�ef des�gn of wh�ch was �ndeed to make k�ngs
dependent on the Lords; but then the rest of the nat�on were a l�ttle
favoured �n �t, �n order that they m�ght jo�n on proper occas�ons w�th
the�r pretended masters.  Th�s great Charter, wh�ch �s cons�dered as
the sacred or�g�n of the Engl�sh l�bert�es, shows �n �tself how l�ttle
l�berty was known.

The t�tle alone proves that the k�ng thought he had a just r�ght to be
absolute; and that the barons, and even the clergy, forced h�m to
g�ve up the pretended r�ght, for no other reason but because they
were the most powerful.

Magna Charta beg�ns �n th�s style: “We grant, of our own free w�ll,
the follow�ng pr�v�leges to the archb�shops, b�shops, pr�ors, and
barons of our k�ngdom,” etc.

The House of Commons �s not once ment�oned �n the art�cles of th�s
Charter—a proof that �t d�d not yet ex�st, or that �t ex�sted w�thout
power.  Ment�on �s there�n made, by name, of the freemen of



England—a melancholy proof that some were not so.  It appears, by
Art�cle XXXII., that these pretended freemen owed serv�ce to the�r
lords.  Such a l�berty as th�s was not many removes from slavery.

By Art�cle XXI., the k�ng orda�ns that h�s off�cers shall not
henceforward se�ze upon, unless they pay for them, the horses and
carts of freemen.  The people cons�dered th�s ord�nance as a real
l�berty, though �t was a greater tyranny.  Henry VII., that happy
usurper and great pol�t�c�an, who pretended to love the barons,
though he �n real�ty hated and feared them, got the�r lands al�enated. 
By th�s means the v�lla�ns, afterwards acqu�r�ng r�ches by the�r
�ndustry, purchased the estates and country seats of the �llustr�ous
peers who had ru�ned themselves by the�r folly and extravagance,
and all the lands got by �nsens�ble degrees �nto other hands.

The power of the House of Commons �ncreased every day.  The
fam�l�es of the anc�ent peers were at last ext�nct; and as peers only
are properly noble �n England, there would be no such th�ng �n
str�ctness of law as nob�l�ty �n that �sland, had not the k�ngs created
new barons from t�me to t�me, and preserved the body of peers,
once a terror to them, to oppose them to the Commons, s�nce
become so form�dable.

All these new peers who compose the H�gher House rece�ve noth�ng
but the�r t�tles from the k�ng, and very few of them have estates �n
those places whence they take the�r t�tles.  One shall be Duke of D-,
though he has not a foot of land �n Dorsetsh�re; and another �s Earl
of a v�llage, though he scarce knows where �t �s s�tuated.  The peers
have power, but �t �s only �n the Parl�ament House.

There �s no such th�ng here as haute, moyenne, and basse just�ce—
that �s, a power to judge �n all matters c�v�l and cr�m�nal; nor a r�ght or
pr�v�lege of hunt�ng �n the grounds of a c�t�zen, who at the same t�me
�s not perm�tted to f�re a gun �n h�s own f�eld.

No one �s exempted �n th�s country from pay�ng certa�n taxes
because he �s a nobleman or a pr�est.  All dut�es and taxes are
settled by the House of Commons, whose power �s greater than that
of the Peers, though �nfer�or to �t �n d�gn�ty.  The sp�r�tual as well as



temporal Lords have the l�berty to reject a Money B�ll brought �n by
the Commons; but they are not allowed to alter anyth�ng �n �t, and
must e�ther pass or throw �t out w�thout restr�ct�on.  When the B�ll has
passed the Lords and �s s�gned by the k�ng, then the whole nat�on
pays, every man �n proport�on to h�s revenue or estate, not accord�ng
to h�s t�tle, wh�ch would be absurd.  There �s no such th�ng as an
arb�trary subs�dy or poll-tax, but a real tax on the lands, of all wh�ch
an est�mate was made �n the re�gn of the famous K�ng W�ll�am III.

The land-tax cont�nues st�ll upon the same foot, though the revenue
of the lands �s �ncreased.  Thus no one �s tyrann�sed over, and every
one �s easy.  The feet of the peasants are not bru�sed by wooden
shoes; they eat wh�te bread, are well clothed, and are not afra�d of
�ncreas�ng the�r stock of cattle, nor of t�l�ng the�r houses, from any
apprehens�on that the�r taxes w�ll be ra�sed the year follow�ng.  The
annual �ncome of the estates of a great many commoners �n England
amounts to two hundred thousand l�vres, and yet these do not th�nk �t
beneath them to plough the lands wh�ch enr�ch them, and on wh�ch
they enjoy the�r l�berty.

LETTER X.—ON TRADE

As trade enr�ched the c�t�zens �n England, so �t contr�buted to the�r
freedom, and th�s freedom on the other s�de extended the�r
commerce, whence arose the grandeur of the State.  Trade ra�sed by
�nsens�ble degrees the naval power, wh�ch g�ves the Engl�sh a
super�or�ty over the seas, and they now are masters of very near two
hundred sh�ps of war.  Poster�ty w�ll very probably be surpr�sed to
hear that an �sland whose only produce �s a l�ttle lead, t�n, fuller’s-
earth, and coarse wool, should become so powerful by �ts
commerce, as to be able to send, �n 1723, three fleets at the same
t�me to three d�fferent and far d�stanced parts of the globe.  One
before G�braltar, conquered and st�ll possessed by the Engl�sh; a
second to Portobello, to d�spossess the K�ng of Spa�n of the
treasures of the West Ind�es; and a th�rd �nto the Balt�c, to prevent
the Northern Powers from com�ng to an engagement.



At the t�me when Lou�s XIV. made all Italy tremble, and that h�s
arm�es, wh�ch had already possessed themselves of Savoy and
P�edmont, were upon the po�nt of tak�ng Tur�n; Pr�nce Eugene was
obl�ged to march from the m�ddle of Germany �n order to succour
Savoy.  Hav�ng no money, w�thout wh�ch c�t�es cannot be e�ther taken
or defended, he addressed h�mself to some Engl�sh merchants. 
These, at an hour and half’s warn�ng, lent h�m f�ve m�ll�ons, whereby
he was enabled to del�ver Tur�n, and to beat the French; after wh�ch
he wrote the follow�ng short letter to the persons who had d�sbursed
h�m the above-ment�oned sums: “Gentlemen, I have rece�ved your
money, and flatter myself that I have la�d �t out to your sat�sfact�on.” 
Such a c�rcumstance as th�s ra�ses a just pr�de �n an Engl�sh
merchant, and makes h�m presume (not w�thout some reason) to
compare h�mself to a Roman c�t�zen; and, �ndeed, a peer’s brother
does not th�nk traff�c beneath h�m.  When the Lord Townshend was
M�n�ster of State, a brother of h�s was content to be a C�ty merchant;
and at the t�me that the Earl of Oxford governed Great Br�ta�n, a
younger brother was no more than a factor �n Aleppo, where he
chose to l�ve, and where he d�ed.  Th�s custom, wh�ch beg�ns,
however, to be la�d as�de, appears monstrous to Germans, va�nly
puffed up w�th the�r extract�on.  These th�nk �t morally �mposs�ble that
the son of an Engl�sh peer should be no more than a r�ch and
powerful c�t�zen, for all are pr�nces �n Germany.  There have been
th�rty h�ghnesses of the same name, all whose patr�mony cons�sted
only �n the�r escutcheons and the�r pr�de.

In France the t�tle of marqu�s �s g�ven grat�s to any one who w�ll
accept of �t; and whosoever arr�ves at Par�s from the m�dst of the
most remote prov�nces w�th money �n h�s purse, and a name
term�nat�ng �n ac or �lle, may strut about, and cry, “Such a man as I! 
A man of my rank and f�gure!” and may look down upon a trader w�th
sovere�gn contempt; wh�lst the trader on the other s�de, by thus often
hear�ng h�s profess�on treated so d�sda�nfully, �s fool enough to blush
at �t.  However, I need not say wh�ch �s most useful to a nat�on; a
lord, powdered �n the t�p of the mode, who knows exactly at what
o’clock the k�ng r�ses and goes to bed, and who g�ves h�mself a�rs of
grandeur and state, at the same t�me that he �s act�ng the slave �n



the ante-chamber of a pr�me m�n�ster; or a merchant, who enr�ches
h�s country, despatches orders from h�s count�ng-house to Surat and
Grand Ca�ro, and contr�butes to the well-be�ng of the world.

LETTER XI.—ON INOCULATION

It �s �nadvertently aff�rmed �n the Chr�st�an countr�es of Europe that
the Engl�sh are fools and madmen.  Fools, because they g�ve the�r
ch�ldren the small-pox to prevent the�r catch�ng �t; and madmen,
because they wantonly commun�cate a certa�n and dreadful
d�stemper to the�r ch�ldren, merely to prevent an uncerta�n ev�l.  The
Engl�sh, on the other s�de, call the rest of the Europeans cowardly
and unnatural.  Cowardly, because they are afra�d of putt�ng the�r
ch�ldren to a l�ttle pa�n; unnatural, because they expose them to d�e
one t�me or other of the small-pox.  But that the reader may be able
to judge whether the Engl�sh or those who d�ffer from them �n op�n�on
are �n the r�ght, here follows the h�story of the famed �noculat�on,
wh�ch �s ment�oned w�th so much dread �n France.

The C�rcass�an women have, from t�me �mmemor�al, commun�cated
the small-pox to the�r ch�ldren when not above s�x months old by
mak�ng an �nc�s�on �n the arm, and by putt�ng �nto th�s �nc�s�on a
pustule, taken carefully from the body of another ch�ld.  Th�s pustule
produces the same effect �n the arm �t �s la�d �n as yeast �n a p�ece of
dough; �t ferments, and d�ffuses through the whole mass of blood the
qual�t�es w�th wh�ch �t �s �mpregnated.  The pustules of the ch�ld �n
whom the art�f�c�al small-pox has been thus �noculated are employed
to commun�cate the same d�stemper to others.  There �s an almost
perpetual c�rculat�on of �t �n C�rcass�a; and when unhapp�ly the small-
pox has qu�te left the country, the �nhab�tants of �t are �n as great
trouble and perplex�ty as other nat�ons when the�r harvest has fallen
short.

The c�rcumstance that �ntroduced a custom �n C�rcass�a, wh�ch
appears so s�ngular to others, �s nevertheless a cause common to all
nat�ons, I mean maternal tenderness and �nterest.



The C�rcass�ans are poor, and the�r daughters are beaut�ful, and
�ndeed, �t �s �n them they ch�efly trade.  They furn�sh w�th beaut�es
the seragl�os of the Turk�sh Sultan, of the Pers�an Sophy, and of all
those who are wealthy enough to purchase and ma�nta�n such
prec�ous merchand�se.  These ma�dens are very honourably and
v�rtuously �nstructed to fondle and caress men; are taught dances of
a very pol�te and effem�nate k�nd; and how to he�ghten by the most
voluptuous art�f�ces the pleasures of the�r d�sda�nful masters for
whom they are des�gned.  These unhappy creatures repeat the�r
lesson to the�r mothers, �n the same manner as l�ttle g�rls among us
repeat the�r catech�sm w�thout understand�ng one word they say.

Now �t often happened that, after a father and mother had taken the
utmost care of the educat�on of the�r ch�ldren, they were frustrated of
all the�r hopes �n an �nstant.  The small-pox gett�ng �nto the fam�ly,
one daughter d�ed of �t, another lost an eye, a th�rd had a great nose
at her recovery, and the unhappy parents were completely ru�ned. 
Even, frequently, when the small-pox became ep�dem�cal, trade was
suspended for several years, wh�ch th�nned very cons�derably the
seragl�os of Pers�a and Turkey.

A trad�ng nat�on �s always watchful over �ts own �nterests, and grasps
at every d�scovery that may be of advantage to �ts commerce.  The
C�rcass�ans observed that scarce one person �n a thousand was
ever attacked by a small-pox of a v�olent k�nd.  That some, �ndeed,
had th�s d�stemper very favourably three or four t�mes, but never
tw�ce so as to prove fatal; �n a word, that no one ever had �t �n a
v�olent degree tw�ce �n h�s l�fe.  They observed farther, that when the
small-pox �s of the m�lder sort, and the pustules have only a tender,
del�cate sk�n to break through, they never leave the least scar �n the
face.  From these natural observat�ons they concluded, that �n case
an �nfant of s�x months or a year old should have a m�lder sort of
small-pox, he would not d�e of �t, would not be marked, nor be ever
affl�cted w�th �t aga�n.

In order, therefore, to preserve the l�fe and beauty of the�r ch�ldren,
the only th�ng rema�n�ng was to g�ve them the small-pox �n the�r
�nfant years.  Th�s they d�d by �noculat�ng �n the body of a ch�ld a



pustule taken from the most regular and at the same t�me the most
favourable sort of small-pox that could be procured.

The exper�ment could not poss�bly fa�l.  The Turks, who are people of
good sense, soon adopted th�s custom, �nsomuch that at th�s t�me
there �s not a bassa �n Constant�nople but commun�cates the small-
pox to h�s ch�ldren of both sexes �mmed�ately upon the�r be�ng
weaned.

Some pretend that the C�rcass�ans borrowed th�s custom anc�ently
from the Arab�ans; but we shall leave the clear�ng up of th�s po�nt of
h�story to some learned Bened�ct�ne, who w�ll not fa�l to comp�le a
great many fol�os on th�s subject, w�th the several proofs or
author�t�es.  All I have to say upon �t �s that, �n the beg�nn�ng of the
re�gn of K�ng George I., the Lady Wortley Montague, a woman of as
f�ne a gen�us, and endued w�th as great a strength of m�nd, as any of
her sex �n the Br�t�sh K�ngdoms, be�ng w�th her husband, who was
ambassador at the Porte, made no scruple to commun�cate the
small-pox to an �nfant of wh�ch she was del�vered �n Constant�nople. 
The chapla�n represented to h�s lady, but to no purpose, that th�s was
an unchr�st�an operat�on, and therefore that �t could succeed w�th
none but �nf�dels.  However, �t had the most happy effect upon the
son of the Lady Wortley Montague, who, at her return to England,
commun�cated the exper�ment to the Pr�ncess of Wales, now Queen
of England.  It must be confessed that th�s pr�ncess, abstracted from
her crown and t�tles, was born to encourage the whole c�rcle of arts,
and to do good to mank�nd.  She appears as an am�able ph�losopher
on the throne, hav�ng never let sl�p one opportun�ty of �mprov�ng the
great talents she rece�ved from Nature, nor of exert�ng her
benef�cence.  It �s she who, be�ng �nformed that a daughter of M�lton
was l�v�ng, but �n m�serable c�rcumstances, �mmed�ately sent her a
cons�derable present.  It �s she who protects the learned Father
Courayer.  It �s she who condescended to attempt a reconc�l�at�on
between Dr. Clark and Mr. Le�bn�tz.  The moment th�s pr�ncess heard
of �noculat�on, she caused an exper�ment of �t to be made on four
cr�m�nals sentenced to d�e, and by that means preserved the�r l�ves
doubly; for she not only saved them from the gallows, but by means
of th�s art�f�c�al small-pox prevented the�r ever hav�ng that d�stemper



�n a natural way, w�th wh�ch they would very probably have been
attacked one t�me or other, and m�ght have d�ed of �n a more
advanced age.



The pr�ncess be�ng assured of the usefulness of th�s operat�on,
caused her own ch�ldren to be �noculated.  A great part of the
k�ngdom followed her example, and s�nce that t�me ten thousand
ch�ldren, at least, of persons of cond�t�on owe �n th�s manner the�r
l�ves to her Majesty and to the Lady Wortley Montague; and as many
of the fa�r sex are obl�ged to them for the�r beauty.

Upon a general calculat�on, threescore persons �n every hundred
have the small-pox.  Of these threescore, twenty d�e of �t �n the most
favourable season of l�fe, and as many more wear the d�sagreeable
rema�ns of �t �n the�r faces so long as they l�ve.  Thus, a f�fth part of
mank�nd e�ther d�e or are d�sf�gured by th�s d�stemper.  But �t does
not prove fatal to so much as one among those who are �noculated
�n Turkey or �n England, unless the pat�ent be �nf�rm, or would have
d�ed had not the exper�ment been made upon h�m.  Bes�des, no one
�s d�sf�gured, no one has the small-pox a second t�me, �f the
�noculat�on was perfect.  It �s therefore certa�n, that had the lady of
some French ambassador brought th�s secret from Constant�nople to
Par�s, the nat�on would have been for ever obl�ged to her.  Then the
Duke de V�llequ�er, father to the Duke d’Aumont, who enjoys the
most v�gorous const�tut�on, and �s the health�est man �n France,
would not have been cut off �n the flower of h�s age.

The Pr�nce of Soub�se, happy �n the f�nest flush of health, would not
have been snatched away at f�ve-and-twenty, nor the Dauph�n,
grandfather to Lou�s XV., have been la�d �n h�s grave �n h�s f�ft�eth
year.  Twenty thousand persons whom the small-pox swept away at
Par�s �n 1723 would have been al�ve at th�s t�me.  But are not the
French fond of l�fe, and �s beauty so �ncons�derable an advantage as
to be d�sregarded by the lad�es?  It must be confessed that we are
an odd k�nd of people.  Perhaps our nat�on w�ll �m�tate ten years
hence th�s pract�ce of the Engl�sh, �f the clergy and the phys�c�ans
w�ll but g�ve them leave to do �t; or poss�bly our countrymen may
�ntroduce �noculat�on three months hence �n France out of mere
wh�m, �n case the Engl�sh should d�scont�nue �t through f�ckleness.



I am �nformed that the Ch�nese have pract�sed �noculat�on these
hundred years, a c�rcumstance that argues very much �n �ts favour,
s�nce they are thought to be the w�sest and best governed people �n
the world.  The Ch�nese, �ndeed, do not commun�cate th�s d�stemper
by �noculat�on, but at the nose, �n the same manner as we take
snuff.  Th�s �s a more agreeable way, but then �t produces the l�ke
effects; and proves at the same t�me that had �noculat�on been
pract�sed �n France �t would have saved the l�ves of thousands.

LETTER XII.—ON THE LORD BACON

Not long s�nce the tr�te and fr�volous quest�on follow�ng was debated
�n a very pol�te and learned company, v�z., Who was the greatest
man, Cæsar, Alexander, Tamerlane, Cromwell, &c.?

Somebody answered that S�r Isaac Newton excelled them all.  The
gentleman’s assert�on was very just; for �f true greatness cons�sts �n
hav�ng rece�ved from heaven a m�ghty gen�us, and �n hav�ng
employed �t to enl�ghten our own m�nd and that of others, a man l�ke
S�r Isaac Newton, whose equal �s hardly found �n a thousand years,
�s the truly great man.  And those pol�t�c�ans and conquerors (and all
ages produce some) were generally so many �llustr�ous w�cked men. 
That man cla�ms our respect who commands over the m�nds of the
rest of the world by the force of truth, not those who enslave the�r
fellow-creatures: he who �s acqua�nted w�th the un�verse, not they
who deface �t.

S�nce, therefore, you des�re me to g�ve you an account of the famous
personages whom England has g�ven b�rth to, I shall beg�n w�th Lord
Bacon, Mr. Locke, S�r Isaac Newton, &c.  Afterwards the warr�ors
and M�n�sters of State shall come �n the�r order.

I must beg�n w�th the celebrated V�scount Verulam, known �n Europe
by the name of Bacon, wh�ch was that of h�s fam�ly.  H�s father had
been Lord Keeper, and h�mself was a great many years Lord
Chancellor under K�ng James I.  Nevertheless, am�dst the �ntr�gues
of a Court, and the affa�rs of h�s exalted employment, wh�ch alone
were enough to engross h�s whole t�me, he yet found so much



le�sure for study as to make h�mself a great ph�losopher, a good
h�stor�an, and an elegant wr�ter; and a st�ll more surpr�s�ng
c�rcumstance �s that he l�ved �n an age �n wh�ch the art of wr�t�ng
justly and elegantly was l�ttle known, much less true ph�losophy. 
Lord Bacon, as �s the fate of man, was more esteemed after h�s
death than �n h�s l�fet�me.  H�s enem�es were �n the Br�t�sh Court, and
h�s adm�rers were fore�gners.

When the Marqu�s d’Eff�at attended �n England upon the Pr�ncess
Henr�etta Mar�a, daughter to Henry IV., whom K�ng Charles I. had
marr�ed, that M�n�ster went and v�s�ted the Lord Bacon, who, be�ng at
that t�me s�ck �n h�s bed, rece�ved h�m w�th the curta�ns shut close. 
“You resemble the angels,” says the Marqu�s to h�m; “we hear those
be�ngs spoken of perpetually, and we bel�eve them super�or to men,
but are never allowed the consolat�on to see them.”

You know that th�s great man was accused of a cr�me very
unbecom�ng a ph�losopher: I mean br�bery and extort�on.  You know
that he was sentenced by the House of Lords to pay a f�ne of about
four hundred thousand French l�vres, to lose h�s peerage and h�s
d�gn�ty of Chancellor; but �n the present age the Engl�sh revere h�s
memory to such a degree, that they w�ll scarce allow h�m to have
been gu�lty.  In case you should ask what are my thoughts on th�s
head, I shall answer you �n the words wh�ch I heard the Lord
Bol�ngbroke use on another occas�on.  Several gentlemen were
speak�ng, �n h�s company, of the avar�ce w�th wh�ch the late Duke of
Marlborough had been charged, some examples whereof be�ng
g�ven, the Lord Bol�ngbroke was appealed to (who, hav�ng been �n
the oppos�te party, m�ght perhaps, w�thout the �mputat�on of
�ndecency, have been allowed to clear up that matter): “He was so
great a man,” repl�ed h�s lordsh�p, “that I have forgot h�s v�ces.”

I shall therefore conf�ne myself to those th�ngs wh�ch so justly ga�ned
Lord Bacon the esteem of all Europe.

The most s�ngular and the best of all h�s p�eces �s that wh�ch, at th�s
t�me, �s the most useless and the least read, I mean h�s Novum
Sc�ent�arum Organum.  Th�s �s the scaffold w�th wh�ch the new



ph�losophy was ra�sed; and when the ed�f�ce was bu�lt, part of �t at
least, the scaffold was no longer of serv�ce.

The Lord Bacon was not yet acqua�nted w�th Nature, but then he
knew, and po�nted out, the several paths that lead to �t.  He had
desp�sed �n h�s younger years the th�ng called ph�losophy �n the
Un�vers�t�es, and d�d all that lay �n h�s power to prevent those
soc�et�es of men �nst�tuted to �mprove human reason from deprav�ng
�t by the�r qu�dd�t�es, the�r horrors of the vacuum, the�r substant�al
forms, and all those �mpert�nent terms wh�ch not only �gnorance had
rendered venerable, but wh�ch had been made sacred by the�r be�ng
r�d�culously blended w�th rel�g�on.

He �s the father of exper�mental ph�losophy.  It must, �ndeed, be
confessed that very surpr�s�ng secrets had been found out before h�s
t�me—the sea-compass, pr�nt�ng, engrav�ng on copper plates, o�l-
pa�nt�ng, look�ng-glasses; the art of restor�ng, �n some measure, old
men to the�r s�ght by spectacles; gunpowder, &c., had been
d�scovered.  A new world had been fought for, found, and
conquered.  Would not one suppose that these subl�me d�scover�es
had been made by the greatest ph�losophers, and �n ages much
more enl�ghtened than the present?  But �t was far otherw�se; all
these great changes happened �n the most stup�d and barbarous
t�mes.  Chance only gave b�rth to most of those �nvent�ons; and �t �s
very probable that what �s called chance contr�buted very much to
the d�scovery of Amer�ca; at least, �t has been always thought that
Chr�stopher Columbus undertook h�s voyage merely on the relat�on
of a capta�n of a sh�p wh�ch a storm had dr�ven as far westward as
the Car�bbean Islands.  Be th�s as �t w�ll, men had sa�led round the
world, and could destroy c�t�es by an art�f�c�al thunder more dreadful
than the real one; but, then, they were not acqua�nted w�th the
c�rculat�on of the blood, the we�ght of the a�r, the laws of mot�on, l�ght,
the number of our planets, &c.  And a man who ma�nta�ned a thes�s
on Ar�stotle’s “Categor�es,” on the un�versals a parte re�, or such-l�ke
nonsense, was looked upon as a prod�gy.

The most aston�sh�ng, the most useful �nvent�ons, are not those
wh�ch reflect the greatest honour on the human m�nd.  It �s to a



mechan�cal �nst�nct, wh�ch �s found �n many men, and not to true
ph�losophy, that most arts owe the�r or�g�n.

The d�scovery of f�re, the art of mak�ng bread, of melt�ng and
prepar�ng metals, of bu�ld�ng houses, and the �nvent�on of the shuttle,
are �nf�n�tely more benef�c�al to mank�nd than pr�nt�ng or the sea-
compass: and yet these arts were �nvented by uncult�vated, savage
men.

What a prod�g�ous use the Greeks and Romans made afterwards of
mechan�cs!  Nevertheless, they bel�eved that there were crystal
heavens, that the stars were small lamps wh�ch somet�mes fell �nto
the sea, and one of the�r greatest ph�losophers, after long
researches, found that the stars were so many fl�nts wh�ch had been
detached from the earth.

In a word, no one before the Lord Bacon was acqua�nted w�th
exper�mental ph�losophy, nor w�th the several phys�cal exper�ments
wh�ch have been made s�nce h�s t�me.  Scarce one of them but �s
h�nted at �n h�s work, and he h�mself had made several.  He made a
k�nd of pneumat�c eng�ne, by wh�ch he guessed the elast�c�ty of the
a�r.  He approached, on all s�des as �t were, to the d�scovery of �ts
we�ght, and had very near atta�ned �t, but some t�me after Torr�cell�
se�zed upon th�s truth.  In a l�ttle t�me exper�mental ph�losophy began
to be cult�vated on a sudden �n most parts of Europe.  It was a
h�dden treasure wh�ch the Lord Bacon had some not�on of, and
wh�ch all the ph�losophers, encouraged by h�s prom�ses,
endeavoured to d�g up.

But that wh�ch surpr�sed me most was to read �n h�s work, �n express
terms, the new attract�on, the �nvent�on of wh�ch �s ascr�bed to S�r
Isaac Newton.

We must search, says Lord Bacon, whether there may not be a k�nd
of magnet�c power wh�ch operates between the earth and heavy
bod�es, between the moon and the ocean, between the planets, &c. 
In another place he says e�ther heavy bod�es must be carr�ed
towards the centre of the earth, or must be rec�procally attracted by
�t; and �n the latter case �t �s ev�dent that the nearer bod�es, �n the�r



fall�ng, draw towards the earth, the stronger they w�ll attract one
another.  We must, says he, make an exper�ment to see whether the
same clock w�ll go faster on the top of a mounta�n or at the bottom of
a m�ne; whether the strength of the we�ghts decreases on the
mounta�n and �ncreases �n the m�ne.  It �s probable that the earth has
a true attract�ve power.

Th�s forerunner �n ph�losophy was also an elegant wr�ter, an
h�stor�an, and a w�t.

H�s moral essays are greatly esteemed, but they were drawn up �n
the v�ew of �nstruct�ng rather than of pleas�ng; and, as they are not a
sat�re upon mank�nd, l�ke Rochefoucauld’s “Max�ms,” nor wr�tten
upon a scept�cal plan, l�ke Monta�gne’s “Essays,” they are not so
much read as those two �ngen�ous authors.

H�s H�story of Henry VII. was looked upon as a masterp�ece, but how
�s �t poss�ble that some persons can presume to compare so l�ttle a
work w�th the h�story of our �llustr�ous Thuanus?

Speak�ng about the famous �mpostor Perk�n, son to a converted Jew,
who assumed boldly the name and t�tle of R�chard IV., K�ng of
England, at the �nst�gat�on of the Duchess of Burgundy, and who
d�sputed the crown w�th Henry VII., the Lord Bacon wr�tes as follows:
—

“At th�s t�me the K�ng began aga�n to be haunted w�th spr�tes, by the
mag�c and cur�ous arts of the Lady Margaret, who ra�sed up the
ghost of R�chard, Duke of York, second son to K�ng Edward IV., to
walk and vex the K�ng.

“After such t�me as she (Margaret of Burgundy) thought he (Perk�n
Warbeck) was perfect �n h�s lesson, she began to cast w�th herself
from what coast th�s blaz�ng star should f�rst appear, and at what
t�me �t must be upon the hor�zon of Ireland; for there had the l�ke
meteor strong �nfluence before.”

Meth�nks our sagac�ous Thuanus does not g�ve �n to such fust�an,
wh�ch formerly was looked upon as subl�me, but �n th�s age �s justly
called nonsense.



LETTER XIII.—ON MR. LOCKE

Perhaps no man ever had a more jud�c�ous or more method�cal
gen�us, or was a more acute log�c�an than Mr. Locke, and yet he was
not deeply sk�lled �n the mathemat�cs.  Th�s great man could never
subject h�mself to the ted�ous fat�gue of calculat�ons, nor to the dry
pursu�t of mathemat�cal truths, wh�ch do not at f�rst present any
sens�ble objects to the m�nd; and no one has g�ven better proofs
than he, that �t �s poss�ble for a man to have a geometr�cal head
w�thout the ass�stance of geometry.  Before h�s t�me, several great
ph�losophers had declared, �n the most pos�t�ve terms, what the soul
of man �s; but as these absolutely knew noth�ng about �t, they m�ght
very well be allowed to d�ffer ent�rely �n op�n�on from one another.

In Greece, the �nfant seat of arts and of errors, and where the
grandeur as well as folly of the human m�nd went such prod�g�ous
lengths, the people used to reason about the soul �n the very same
manner as we do.

The d�v�ne Anaxagoras, �n whose honour an altar was erected for h�s
hav�ng taught mank�nd that the sun was greater than Peloponnesus,
that snow was black, and that the heavens were of stone, aff�rmed
that the soul was an aër�al sp�r�t, but at the same t�me �mmortal. 
D�ogenes (not he who was a cyn�cal ph�losopher after hav�ng co�ned
base money) declared that the soul was a port�on of the substance
of God: an �dea wh�ch we must confess was very subl�me.  Ep�curus
ma�nta�ned that �t was composed of parts �n the same manner as the
body.

Ar�stotle, who has been expla�ned a thousand ways, because he �s
un�ntell�g�ble, was of op�n�on, accord�ng to some of h�s d�sc�ples, that
the understand�ng �n all men �s one and the same substance.

The d�v�ne Plato, master of the d�v�ne Ar�stotle,—and the d�v�ne
Socrates, master of the d�v�ne Plato—used to say that the soul was
corporeal and eternal.  No doubt but the demon of Socrates had
�nstructed h�m �n the nature of �t.  Some people, �ndeed, pretend that
a man who boasted h�s be�ng attended by a fam�l�ar gen�us must



�nfall�bly be e�ther a knave or a madman, but th�s k�nd of people are
seldom sat�sf�ed w�th anyth�ng but reason.

W�th regard to the Fathers of the Church, several �n the pr�m�t�ve
ages bel�eved that the soul was human, and the angels and God
corporeal.  Men naturally �mprove upon every system.  St. Bernard,
as Father Mab�llon confesses, taught that the soul after death does
not see God �n the celest�al reg�ons, but converses w�th Chr�st’s
human nature only.  However, he was not bel�eved th�s t�me on h�s
bare word; the adventure of the crusade hav�ng a l�ttle sunk the
cred�t of h�s oracles.  Afterwards a thousand schoolmen arose, such
as the Irrefragable Doctor, the Subt�le Doctor, the Angel�c Doctor, the
Seraph�c Doctor, and the Cherub�c Doctor, who were all sure that
they had a very clear and d�st�nct �dea of the soul, and yet wrote �n
such a manner, that one would conclude they were resolved no one
should understand a word �n the�r wr�t�ngs.  Our Descartes, born to
d�scover the errors of ant�qu�ty, and at the same t�me to subst�tute h�s
own, and hurr�ed away by that systemat�c sp�r�t wh�ch throws a cloud
over the m�nds of the greatest men, thought he had demonstrated
that the soul �s the same th�ng as thought, �n the same manner as
matter, �n h�s op�n�on, �s the same as extens�on.  He asserted, that
man th�nks eternally, and that the soul, at �ts com�ng �nto the body, �s
�nformed w�th the whole ser�es of metaphys�cal not�ons: know�ng
God, �nf�n�te space, possess�ng all abstract �deas—�n a word,
completely endued w�th the most subl�me l�ghts, wh�ch �t unhapp�ly
forgets at �ts �ssu�ng from the womb.

Father Malebranche, �n h�s subl�me �llus�ons, not only adm�tted
�nnate �deas, but d�d not doubt of our l�v�ng wholly �n God, and that
God �s, as �t were, our soul.

Such a mult�tude of reasoners hav�ng wr�tten the romance of the
soul, a sage at last arose, who gave, w�th an a�r of the greatest
modesty, the h�story of �t.  Mr. Locke has d�splayed the human soul �n
the same manner as an excellent anatom�st expla�ns the spr�ngs of
the human body.  He everywhere takes the l�ght of phys�cs for h�s
gu�de.  He somet�mes presumes to speak aff�rmat�vely, but then he
presumes also to doubt.  Instead of conclud�ng at once what we



know not, he exam�nes gradually what we would know.  He takes an
�nfant at the �nstant of h�s b�rth; he traces, step by step, the progress
of h�s understand�ng; exam�nes what th�ngs he has �n common w�th
beasts, and what he possesses above them.  Above all, he consults
h�mself: the be�ng consc�ous that he h�mself th�nks.

“I shall leave,” says he, “to those who know more of th�s matter than
myself, the exam�n�ng whether the soul ex�sts before or after the
organ�sat�on of our bod�es.  But I confess that �t �s my lot to be
an�mated w�th one of those heavy souls wh�ch do not th�nk always;
and I am even so unhappy as not to conce�ve that �t �s more
necessary the soul should th�nk perpetually than that bod�es should
be for ever �n mot�on.”

W�th regard to myself, I shall boast that I have the honour to be as
stup�d �n th�s part�cular as Mr. Locke.  No one shall ever make me
bel�eve that I th�nk always: and I am as l�ttle �ncl�ned as he could be
to fancy that some weeks after I was conce�ved I was a very learned
soul; know�ng at that t�me a thousand th�ngs wh�ch I forgot at my
b�rth; and possess�ng when �n the womb (though to no manner of
purpose) knowledge wh�ch I lost the �nstant I had occas�on for �t; and
wh�ch I have never s�nce been able to recover perfectly.

Mr. Locke, after hav�ng destroyed �nnate �deas; after hav�ng fully
renounced the van�ty of bel�ev�ng that we th�nk always; after hav�ng
la�d down, from the most sol�d pr�nc�ples, that �deas enter the m�nd
through the senses; hav�ng exam�ned our s�mple and complex �deas;
hav�ng traced the human m�nd through �ts several operat�ons; hav�ng
shown that all the languages �n the world are �mperfect, and the
great abuse that �s made of words every moment, he at last comes
to cons�der the extent or rather the narrow l�m�ts of human
knowledge.  It was �n th�s chapter he presumed to advance, but very
modestly, the follow�ng words: “We shall, perhaps, never be capable
of know�ng whether a be�ng, purely mater�al, th�nks or not.”  Th�s
sage assert�on was, by more d�v�nes than one, looked upon as a
scandalous declarat�on that the soul �s mater�al and mortal.  Some
Engl�shmen, devout after the�r way, sounded an alarm.  The
superst�t�ous are the same �n soc�ety as cowards �n an army; they



themselves are se�zed w�th a pan�c fear, and commun�cate �t to
others.  It was loudly excla�med that Mr. Locke �ntended to destroy
rel�g�on; nevertheless, rel�g�on had noth�ng to do �n the affa�r, �t be�ng
a quest�on purely ph�losoph�cal, altogether �ndependent of fa�th and
revelat�on.  Mr. Locke’s opponents needed but to exam�ne, calmly
and �mpart�ally, whether the declar�ng that matter can th�nk, �mpl�es a
contrad�ct�on; and whether God �s able to commun�cate thought to
matter.  But d�v�nes are too apt to beg�n the�r declarat�ons w�th say�ng
that God �s offended when people d�ffer from them �n op�n�on; �n
wh�ch they too much resemble the bad poets, who used to declare
publ�cly that Bo�leau spake �rreverently of Lou�s XIV., because he
r�d�culed the�r stup�d product�ons.  B�shop St�ll�ngfleet got the
reputat�on of a calm and unprejud�ced d�v�ne because he d�d not
expressly make use of �njur�ous terms �n h�s d�spute w�th Mr. Locke. 
That d�v�ne entered the l�sts aga�nst h�m, but was defeated; for he
argued as a schoolman, and Locke as a ph�losopher, who was
perfectly acqua�nted w�th the strong as well as the weak s�de of the
human m�nd, and who fought w�th weapons whose temper he knew. 
If I m�ght presume to g�ve my op�n�on on so del�cate a subject after
Mr. Locke, I would say, that men have long d�sputed on the nature
and the �mmortal�ty of the soul.  W�th regard to �ts �mmortal�ty, �t �s
�mposs�ble to g�ve a demonstrat�on of �t, s�nce �ts nature �s st�ll the
subject of controversy; wh�ch, however, must be thoroughly
understood before a person can be able to determ�ne whether �t be
�mmortal or not.  Human reason �s so l�ttle able, merely by �ts own
strength, to demonstrate the �mmortal�ty of the soul, that �t was
absolutely necessary rel�g�on should reveal �t to us.  It �s of
advantage to soc�ety �n general, that mank�nd should bel�eve the
soul to be �mmortal; fa�th commands us to do th�s; noth�ng more �s
requ�red, and the matter �s cleared up at once.  But �t �s otherw�se
w�th respect to �ts nature; �t �s of l�ttle �mportance to rel�g�on, wh�ch
only requ�res the soul to be v�rtuous, whatever substance �t may be
made of.  It �s a clock wh�ch �s g�ven us to regulate, but the art�st has
not told us of what mater�als the spr�ng of th�s chock �s composed.

I am a body, and, I th�nk, that’s all I know of the matter.  Shall I
ascr�be to an unknown cause, what I can so eas�ly �mpute to the only



second cause I am acqua�nted w�th?  Here all the school
ph�losophers �nterrupt me w�th the�r arguments, and declare that
there �s only extens�on and sol�d�ty �n bod�es, and that there they can
have noth�ng but mot�on and f�gure.  Now mot�on, f�gure, extens�on
and sol�d�ty cannot form a thought, and consequently the soul cannot
be matter.  All th�s so often repeated m�ghty ser�es of reason�ng,
amounts to no more than th�s: I am absolutely �gnorant what matter
�s; I guess, but �mperfectly, some propert�es of �t; now I absolutely
cannot tell whether these propert�es may be jo�ned to thought.  As I
therefore know noth�ng, I ma�nta�n pos�t�vely that matter cannot
th�nk.  In th�s manner do the schools reason.

Mr. Locke addressed these gentlemen �n the cand�d, s�ncere manner
follow�ng: At least confess yourselves to be as �gnorant as I.  Ne�ther
your �mag�nat�ons nor m�ne are able to comprehend �n what manner
a body �s suscept�ble of �deas; and do you conce�ve better �n what
manner a substance, of what k�nd soever, �s suscept�ble of them? 
As you cannot comprehend e�ther matter or sp�r�t, why w�ll you
presume to assert anyth�ng?

The superst�t�ous man comes afterwards and declares, that all those
must be burnt for the good of the�r souls, who so much as suspect
that �t �s poss�ble for the body to th�nk w�thout any fore�gn
ass�stance.  But what would these people say should they
themselves be proved �rrel�g�ous?  And �ndeed, what man can
presume to assert, w�thout be�ng gu�lty at the same t�me of the
greatest �mp�ety, that �t �s �mposs�ble for the Creator to form matter
w�th thought and sensat�on?  Cons�der only, I beg you, what a
d�lemma you br�ng yourselves �nto, you who conf�ne �n th�s manner
the power of the Creator.  Beasts have the same organs, the same
sensat�ons, the same percept�ons as we; they have memory, and
comb�ne certa�n �deas.  In case �t was not �n the power of God to
an�mate matter, and �nform �t w�th sensat�on, the consequence would
be, e�ther that beasts are mere mach�nes, or that they have a
sp�r�tual soul.

Meth�nks �t �s clearly ev�dent that beasts cannot be mere mach�nes,
wh�ch I prove thus.  God has g�ven to them the very same organs of



sensat�on as to us: �f therefore they have no sensat�on, God has
created a useless th�ng; now accord�ng to your own confess�on God
does noth�ng �n va�n; He therefore d�d not create so many organs of
sensat�on, merely for them to be un�nformed w�th th�s faculty;
consequently beasts are not mere mach�nes.  Beasts, accord�ng to
your assert�on, cannot be an�mated w�th a sp�r�tual soul; you w�ll,
therefore, �n sp�te of yourself, be reduced to th�s only assert�on, v�z.,
that God has endued the organs of beasts, who are mere matter,
w�th the facult�es of sensat�on and percept�on, wh�ch you call �nst�nct
�n them.  But why may not God, �f He pleases, commun�cate to our
more del�cate organs, that faculty of feel�ng, perce�v�ng, and th�nk�ng,
wh�ch we call human reason?  To whatever s�de you turn, you are
forced to acknowledge your own �gnorance, and the boundless
power of the Creator.  Excla�m therefore no more aga�nst the sage,
the modest ph�losophy of Mr. Locke, wh�ch so far from �nterfer�ng
w�th rel�g�on, would be of use to demonstrate the truth of �t, �n case
rel�g�on wanted any such support.  For what ph�losophy can be of a
more rel�g�ous nature than that, wh�ch aff�rm�ng noth�ng but what �t
conce�ves clearly, and consc�ous of �ts own weakness, declares that
we must always have recourse to God �n our exam�n�ng of the f�rst
pr�nc�ples?

Bes�des, we must not be apprehens�ve that any ph�losoph�cal
op�n�on w�ll ever prejud�ce the rel�g�on of a country.  Though our
demonstrat�ons clash d�rectly w�th our myster�es, that �s noth�ng to
the purpose, for the latter are not less revered upon that account by
our Chr�st�an ph�losophers, who know very well that the objects of
reason and those of fa�th are of a very d�fferent nature.  Ph�losophers
w�ll never form a rel�g�ous sect, the reason of wh�ch �s, the�r wr�t�ngs
are not calculated for the vulgar, and they themselves are free from
enthus�asm.  If we d�v�de mank�nd �nto twenty parts, �t w�ll be found
that n�neteen of these cons�st of persons employed �n manual labour,
who w�ll never know that such a man as Mr. Locke ex�sted.  In the
rema�n�ng twent�eth part how few are readers?  And among such as
are so, twenty amuse themselves w�th romances to one who stud�es
ph�losophy.  The th�nk�ng part of mank�nd �s conf�ned to a very small



number, and these w�ll never d�sturb the peace and tranqu�ll�ty of the
world.

Ne�ther Monta�gne, Locke, Bayle, Sp�noza, Hobbes, the Lord
Shaftesbury, Coll�ns, nor Toland l�ghted up the f�rebrand of d�scord �n
the�r countr�es; th�s has generally been the work of d�v�nes, who
be�ng at f�rst puffed up w�th the amb�t�on of becom�ng ch�efs of a
sect, soon grew very des�rous of be�ng at the head of a party.  But
what do I say?  All the works of the modern ph�losophers put
together w�ll never make so much no�se as even the d�spute wh�ch
arose among the Franc�scans, merely about the fash�on of the�r
sleeves and of the�r cowls.

LETTER XIV.—ON DESCARTES AND SIR ISAAC
NEWTON

A Frenchman who arr�ves �n London, w�ll f�nd ph�losophy, l�ke
everyth�ng else, very much changed there.  He had left the world a
plenum, and he now f�nds �t a vacuum.  At Par�s the un�verse �s seen
composed of vort�ces of subt�le matter; but noth�ng l�ke �t �s seen �n
London.  In France, �t �s the pressure of the moon that causes the
t�des; but �n England �t �s the sea that grav�tates towards the moon;
so that when you th�nk that the moon should make �t flood w�th us,
those gentlemen fancy �t should be ebb, wh�ch very unluck�ly cannot
be proved.  For to be able to do th�s, �t �s necessary the moon and
the t�des should have been �nqu�red �nto at the very �nstant of the
creat�on.

You w�ll observe farther, that the sun, wh�ch �n France �s sa�d to have
noth�ng to do �n the affa�r, comes �n here for very near a quarter of �ts
ass�stance.  Accord�ng to your Cartes�ans, everyth�ng �s performed
by an �mpuls�on, of wh�ch we have very l�ttle not�on; and accord�ng to
S�r Isaac Newton, �t �s by an attract�on, the cause of wh�ch �s as
much unknown to us.  At Par�s you �mag�ne that the earth �s shaped
l�ke a melon, or of an obl�que f�gure; at London �t has an oblate one. 
A Cartes�an declares that l�ght ex�sts �n the a�r; but a Newton�an
asserts that �t comes from the sun �n s�x m�nutes and a half.  The



several operat�ons of your chem�stry are performed by ac�ds, alkal�es
and subt�le matter; but attract�on preva�ls even �n chem�stry among
the Engl�sh.

The very essence of th�ngs �s totally changed.  You ne�ther are
agreed upon the def�n�t�on of the soul, nor on that of matter. 
Descartes, as I observed �n my last, ma�nta�ns that the soul �s the
same th�ng w�th thought, and Mr. Locke has g�ven a pretty good
proof of the contrary.

Descartes asserts farther, that extens�on alone const�tutes matter,
but S�r Isaac adds sol�d�ty to �t.

How fur�ously contrad�ctory are these op�n�ons!

“Non nostrum �nter vos tantas componere l�tes.”

VIRGIL, Eclog. III.

“’T�s not for us to end such great d�sputes.”

Th�s famous Newton, th�s destroyer of the Cartes�an system, d�ed �n
March, anno 1727.  H�s countrymen honoured h�m �n h�s l�fet�me, and
�nterred h�m as though he had been a k�ng who had made h�s people
happy.

The Engl�sh read w�th the h�ghest sat�sfact�on, and translated �nto
the�r tongue, the Elog�um of S�r Isaac Newton, wh�ch M. de
Fontenelle spoke �n the Academy of Sc�ences.  M. de Fontenelle
pres�des as judge over ph�losophers; and the Engl�sh expected h�s
dec�s�on, as a solemn declarat�on of the super�or�ty of the Engl�sh
ph�losophy over that of the French.  But when �t was found that th�s
gentleman had compared Descartes to S�r Isaac, the whole Royal
Soc�ety �n London rose up �n arms.  So far from acqu�esc�ng w�th M.
Fontenelle’s judgment, they cr�t�c�sed h�s d�scourse.  And even
several (who, however, were not the ablest ph�losophers �n that
body) were offended at the compar�son; and for no other reason but
because Descartes was a Frenchman.



It must be confessed that these two great men d�ffered very much �n
conduct, �n fortune, and �n ph�losophy.

Nature had �ndulged Descartes w�th a sh�n�ng and strong
�mag�nat�on, whence he became a very s�ngular person both �n
pr�vate l�fe and �n h�s manner of reason�ng.  Th�s �mag�nat�on could
not conceal �tself even �n h�s ph�losoph�cal works, wh�ch are
everywhere adorned w�th very sh�n�ng, �ngen�ous metaphors and
f�gures.  Nature had almost made h�m a poet; and �ndeed he wrote a
p�ece of poetry for the enterta�nment of Chr�st�na, Queen of Sweden,
wh�ch however was suppressed �n honour to h�s memory.

He embraced a m�l�tary l�fe for some t�me, and afterwards becom�ng
a complete ph�losopher, he d�d not th�nk the pass�on of love
derogatory to h�s character.  He had by h�s m�stress a daughter
called Fronc�ne, who d�ed young, and was very much regretted by
h�m.  Thus he exper�enced every pass�on �nc�dent to mank�nd.

He was a long t�me of op�n�on that �t would be necessary for h�m to
fly from the soc�ety of h�s fellow creatures, and espec�ally from h�s
nat�ve country, �n order to enjoy the happ�ness of cult�vat�ng h�s
ph�losoph�cal stud�es �n full l�berty.

Descartes was very r�ght, for h�s contemporar�es were not know�ng
enough to �mprove and enl�ghten h�s understand�ng, and were
capable of l�ttle else than of g�v�ng h�m uneas�ness.

He left France purely to go �n search of truth, wh�ch was then
persecuted by the wretched ph�losophy of the schools.  However, he
found that reason was as much d�sgu�sed and depraved �n the
un�vers�t�es of Holland, �nto wh�ch he w�thdrew, as �n h�s own
country.  For at the t�me that the French condemned the only
propos�t�ons of h�s ph�losophy wh�ch were true, he was persecuted
by the pretended ph�losophers of Holland, who understood h�m no
better; and who, hav�ng a nearer v�ew of h�s glory, hated h�s person
the more, so that he was obl�ged to leave Utrecht.  Descartes was
�njur�ously accused of be�ng an athe�st, the last refuge of rel�g�ous
scandal: and he who had employed all the sagac�ty and penetrat�on



of h�s gen�us, �n search�ng for new proofs of the ex�stence of a God,
was suspected to bel�eve there was no such Be�ng.

Such a persecut�on from all s�des, must necessar�ly suppose a most
exalted mer�t as well as a very d�st�ngu�shed reputat�on, and �ndeed
he possessed both.  Reason at that t�me darted a ray upon the world
through the gloom of the schools, and the prejud�ces of popular
superst�t�on.  At last h�s name spread so un�versally, that the French
were des�rous of br�ng�ng h�m back �nto h�s nat�ve country by
rewards, and accord�ngly offered h�m an annual pens�on of a
thousand crowns.  Upon these hopes Descartes returned to France;
pa�d the fees of h�s patent, wh�ch was sold at that t�me, but no
pens�on was settled upon h�m.  Thus d�sappo�nted, he returned to h�s
sol�tude �n North Holland, where he aga�n pursued the study of
ph�losophy, wh�lst the great Gal�leo, at fourscore years of age, was
groan�ng �n the pr�sons of the Inqu�s�t�on, only for hav�ng
demonstrated the earth’s mot�on.

At last Descartes was snatched from the world �n the flower of h�s
age at Stockholm.  H�s death was ow�ng to a bad reg�men, and he
exp�red �n the m�dst of some l�terat� who were h�s enem�es, and
under the hands of a phys�c�an to whom he was od�ous.

The progress of S�r Isaac Newton’s l�fe was qu�te d�fferent.  He l�ved
happy, and very much honoured �n h�s nat�ve country, to the age of
fourscore and f�ve years.

It was h�s pecul�ar fel�c�ty, not only to be born �n a country of l�berty,
but �n an age when all scholast�c �mpert�nences were ban�shed from
the world.  Reason alone was cult�vated, and mank�nd could only be
h�s pup�l, not h�s enemy.

One very s�ngular d�fference �n the l�ves of these two great men �s,
that S�r Isaac, dur�ng the long course of years he enjoyed, was never
sens�ble to any pass�on, was not subject to the common fra�lt�es of
mank�nd, nor ever had any commerce w�th women—a c�rcumstance
wh�ch was assured me by the phys�c�an and surgeon who attended
h�m �n h�s last moments.



We may adm�re S�r Isaac Newton on th�s occas�on, but then we must
not censure Descartes.

The op�n�on that generally preva�ls �n England w�th regard to these
new ph�losophers �s, that the latter was a dreamer, and the former a
sage.

Very few people �n England read Descartes, whose works �ndeed are
now useless.  On the other s�de, but a small number peruse those of
S�r Isaac, because to do th�s the student must be deeply sk�lled �n
the mathemat�cs, otherw�se those works w�ll be un�ntell�g�ble to h�m. 
But notw�thstand�ng th�s, these great men are the subject of
everyone’s d�scourse.  S�r Isaac Newton �s allowed every advantage,
wh�lst Descartes �s not �ndulged a s�ngle one.  Accord�ng to some, �t
�s to the former that we owe the d�scovery of a vacuum, that the a�r �s
a heavy body, and the �nvent�on of telescopes.  In a word, S�r Isaac
Newton �s here as the Hercules of fabulous story, to whom the
�gnorant ascr�bed all the feats of anc�ent heroes.

In a cr�t�que that was made �n London on Mr. de Fontenelle’s
d�scourse, the wr�ter presumed to assert that Descartes was not a
great geometr�c�an.  Those who make such a declarat�on may justly
be reproached w�th fly�ng �n the�r master’s face.  Descartes extended
the l�m�ts of geometry as far beyond the place where he found them,
as S�r Isaac d�d after h�m.  The former f�rst taught the method of
express�ng curves by equat�ons.  Th�s geometry wh�ch, thanks to h�m
for �t, �s now grown common, was so abstruse �n h�s t�me, that not so
much as one professor would undertake to expla�n �t; and Schotten
�n Holland, and Format �n France, were the only men who
understood �t.

He appl�ed th�s geometr�cal and �nvent�ve gen�us to d�optr�cs, wh�ch,
when treated of by h�m, became a new art.  And �f he was m�staken
�n some th�ngs, the reason of that �s, a man who d�scovers a new
tract of land cannot at once know all the propert�es of the so�l.  Those
who come after h�m, and make these lands fru�tful, are at least
obl�ged to h�m for the d�scovery.  I w�ll not deny but that there are
�nnumerable errors �n the rest of Descartes’ works.



Geometry was a gu�de he h�mself had �n some measure fash�oned,
wh�ch would have conducted h�m safely through the several paths of
natural ph�losophy.  Nevertheless, he at last abandoned th�s gu�de,
and gave ent�rely �nto the humour of form�ng hypotheses; and then
ph�losophy was no more than an �ngen�ous romance, f�t only to
amuse the �gnorant.  He was m�staken �n the nature of the soul, �n
the proofs of the ex�stence of a God, �n matter, �n the laws of mot�on,
and �n the nature of l�ght.  He adm�tted �nnate �deas, he �nvented new
elements, he created a world; he made man accord�ng to h�s own
fancy; and �t �s justly sa�d, that the man of Descartes �s, �n fact, that
of Descartes only, very d�fferent from the real one.

He pushed h�s metaphys�cal errors so far, as to declare that two and
two make four for no other reason but because God would have �t
so.  However, �t w�ll not be mak�ng h�m too great a compl�ment �f we
aff�rm that he was valuable even �n h�s m�stakes.  He dece�ved
h�mself; but then �t was at least �n a method�cal way.  He destroyed
all the absurd ch�meras w�th wh�ch youth had been �nfatuated for two
thousand years.  He taught h�s contemporar�es how to reason, and
enabled them to employ h�s own weapons aga�nst h�mself.  If
Descartes d�d not pay �n good money, he however d�d great serv�ce
�n cry�ng down that of a base alloy.

I �ndeed bel�eve that very few w�ll presume to compare h�s
ph�losophy �n any respect w�th that of S�r Isaac Newton.  The former
�s an essay, the latter a masterp�ece.  But then the man who f�rst
brought us to the path of truth, was perhaps as great a gen�us as he
who afterwards conducted us through �t.

Descartes gave s�ght to the bl�nd.  These saw the errors of ant�qu�ty
and of the sc�ences.  The path he struck out �s s�nce become
boundless.  Rohault’s l�ttle work was, dur�ng some years, a complete
system of phys�cs; but now all the Transact�ons of the several
academ�es �n Europe put together do not form so much as the
beg�nn�ng of a system.  In fathom�ng th�s abyss no bottom has been
found.  We are now to exam�ne what d�scover�es S�r Isaac Newton
has made �n �t.



LETTER XV.—ON ATTRACTION

The d�scover�es wh�ch ga�ned S�r Isaac Newton so un�versal a
reputat�on, relate to the system of the world, to l�ght, to geometr�cal
�nf�n�t�es; and, lastly, to chronology, w�th wh�ch he used to amuse
h�mself after the fat�gue of h�s severer stud�es.

I w�ll now acqua�nt you (w�thout prol�x�ty �f poss�ble) w�th the few
th�ngs I have been able to comprehend of all these subl�me �deas. 
W�th regard to the system of our world, d�sputes were a long t�me
ma�nta�ned, on the cause that turns the planets, and keeps them �n
the�r orb�ts: and on those causes wh�ch make all bod�es here below
descend towards the surface of the earth.

The system of Descartes, expla�ned and �mproved s�nce h�s t�me,
seemed to g�ve a plaus�ble reason for all those phenomena; and th�s
reason seemed more just, as �t �s s�mple and �ntell�g�ble to all
capac�t�es.  But �n ph�losophy, a student ought to doubt of the th�ngs
he fanc�es he understands too eas�ly, as much as of those he does
not understand.

Grav�ty, the fall�ng of accelerated bod�es on the earth, the revolut�on
of the planets �n the�r orb�ts, the�r rotat�ons round the�r ax�s, all th�s �s
mere mot�on.  Now mot�on cannot perhaps be conce�ved any
otherw�se than by �mpuls�on; therefore all those bod�es must be
�mpelled.  But by what are they �mpelled?  All space �s full, �t
therefore �s f�lled w�th a very subt�le matter, s�nce th�s �s
�mpercept�ble to us; th�s matter goes from west to east, s�nce all the
planets are carr�ed from west to east.  Thus from hypothes�s to
hypothes�s, from one appearance to another, ph�losophers have
�mag�ned a vast wh�rlpool of subt�le matter, �n wh�ch the planets are
carr�ed round the sun: they also have created another part�cular
vortex wh�ch floats �n the great one, and wh�ch turns da�ly round the
planets.  When all th�s �s done, �t �s pretended that grav�ty depends
on th�s d�urnal mot�on; for, say these, the veloc�ty of the subt�le
matter that turns round our l�ttle vortex, must be seventeen t�mes
more rap�d than that of the earth; or, �n case �ts veloc�ty �s seventeen
t�mes greater than that of the earth, �ts centr�fugal force must be



vastly greater, and consequently �mpel all bod�es towards the earth. 
Th�s �s the cause of grav�ty, accord�ng to the Cartes�an system.  But
the theor�st, before he calculated the centr�fugal force and veloc�ty of
the subt�le matter, should f�rst have been certa�n that �t ex�sted.

S�r Isaac Newton, seems to have destroyed all these great and l�ttle
vort�ces, both that wh�ch carr�es the planets round the sun, as well as
the other wh�ch supposes every planet to turn on �ts own ax�s.

F�rst, w�th regard to the pretended l�ttle vortex of the earth, �t �s
demonstrated that �t must lose �ts mot�on by �nsens�ble degrees; �t �s
demonstrated, that �f the earth sw�ms �n a flu�d, �ts dens�ty must be
equal to that of the earth; and �n case �ts dens�ty be the same, all the
bod�es we endeavour to move must meet w�th an �nsuperable
res�stance.

W�th regard to the great vort�ces, they are st�ll more ch�mer�cal, and �t
�s �mposs�ble to make them agree w�th Kepler’s law, the truth of
wh�ch has been demonstrated.  S�r Isaac shows, that the revolut�on
of the flu�d �n wh�ch Jup�ter �s supposed to be carr�ed, �s not the
same w�th regard to the revolut�on of the flu�d of the earth, as the
revolut�on of Jup�ter w�th respect to that of the earth.  He proves, that
as the planets make the�r revolut�ons �n ell�pses, and consequently
be�ng at a much greater d�stance one from the other �n the�r Aphel�a,
and a l�ttle nearer �n the�r Per�hel�a; the earth’s veloc�ty, for �nstance,
ought to be greater when �t �s nearer Venus and Mars, because the
flu�d that carr�es �t along, be�ng then more pressed, ought to have a
greater mot�on; and yet �t �s even then that the earth’s mot�on �s
slower.

He proves that there �s no such th�ng as a celest�al matter wh�ch
goes from west to east s�nce the comets traverse those spaces,
somet�mes from east to west, and at other t�mes from north to south.

In f�ne, the better to resolve, �f poss�ble, every d�ff�culty, he proves,
and even by exper�ments, that �t �s �mposs�ble there should be a
plenum; and br�ngs back the vacuum, wh�ch Ar�stotle and Descartes
had ban�shed from the world.



Hav�ng by these and several other arguments destroyed the
Cartes�an vort�ces, he despa�red of ever be�ng able to d�scover
whether there �s a secret pr�nc�ple �n nature wh�ch, at the same t�me,
�s the cause of the mot�on of all celest�al bod�es, and that of grav�ty
on the earth.  But be�ng ret�red �n 1666, upon account of the Plague,
to a sol�tude near Cambr�dge; as he was walk�ng one day �n h�s
garden, and saw some fru�ts fall from a tree, he fell �nto a profound
med�tat�on on that grav�ty, the cause of wh�ch had so long been
sought, but �n va�n, by all the ph�losophers, wh�lst the vulgar th�nk
there �s noth�ng myster�ous �n �t.  He sa�d to h�mself; that from what
he�ght soever �n our hem�sphere, those bod�es m�ght descend, the�r
fall would certa�nly be �n the progress�on d�scovered by Gal�leo; and
the spaces they run through would be as the square of the t�mes. 
Why may not th�s power wh�ch causes heavy bod�es to descend, and
�s the same w�thout any sens�ble d�m�nut�on at the remotest d�stance
from the centre of the earth, or on the summ�ts of the h�ghest
mounta�ns, why, sa�d S�r Isaac, may not th�s power extend as h�gh as
the moon?  And �n case �ts �nfluence reaches so far, �s �t not very
probable that th�s power reta�ns �t �n �ts orb�t, and determ�nes �ts
mot�on?  But �n case the moon obeys th�s pr�nc�ple (whatever �t be)
may we not conclude very naturally that the rest of the planets are
equally subject to �t?  In case th�s power ex�sts (wh�ch bes�des �s
proved) �t must �ncrease �n an �nverse rat�o of the squares of the
d�stances.  All, therefore, that rema�ns �s, to exam�ne how far a
heavy body, wh�ch should fall upon the earth from a moderate
he�ght, would go; and how far �n the same t�me, a body wh�ch should
fall from the orb�t of the moon, would descend.  To f�nd th�s, noth�ng
�s wanted but the measure of the earth, and the d�stance of the moon
from �t.

Thus S�r Isaac Newton reasoned.  But at that t�me the Engl�sh had
but a very �mperfect measure of our globe, and depended on the
uncerta�n suppos�t�on of mar�ners, who computed a degree to
conta�n but s�xty Engl�sh m�les, whereas �t cons�sts �n real�ty of near
seventy.  As th�s false computat�on d�d not agree w�th the
conclus�ons wh�ch S�r Isaac �ntended to draw from them, he la�d
as�de th�s pursu�t.  A half-learned ph�losopher, remarkable only for



h�s van�ty, would have made the measure of the earth agree,
anyhow, w�th h�s system.  S�r Isaac, however, chose rather to qu�t the
researches he was then engaged �n.  But after Mr. P�card had
measured the earth exactly, by trac�ng that mer�d�an wh�ch redounds
so much to the honour of the French, S�r Isaac Newton resumed h�s
former reflect�ons, and found h�s account �n Mr. P�card’s calculat�on.

A c�rcumstance wh�ch has always appeared wonderful to me, �s that
such subl�me d�scover�es should have been made by the sole
ass�stance of a quadrant and a l�ttle ar�thmet�c.

The c�rcumference of the earth �s 123,249,600 feet.  Th�s, among
other th�ngs, �s necessary to prove the system of attract�on.

The �nstant we know the earth’s c�rcumference, and the d�stance of
the moon, we know that of the moon’s orb�t, and the d�ameter of th�s
orb�t.  The moon performs �ts revolut�on �n that orb�t �n twenty-seven
days, seven hours, forty-three m�nutes.  It �s demonstrated, that the
moon �n �ts mean mot�on makes an hundred and fourscore and
seven thousand n�ne hundred and s�xty feet (of Par�s) �n a m�nute.  It
�s l�kew�se demonstrated, by a known theorem, that the central force
wh�ch should make a body fall from the he�ght of the moon, would
make �ts veloc�ty no more than f�fteen Par�s feet �n a m�nute of t�me. 
Now, �f the law by wh�ch bod�es grav�tate and attract one another �n
an �nverse rat�o to the squares of the d�stances be true, �f the same
power acts accord�ng to that law throughout all nature, �t �s ev�dent
that as the earth �s s�xty sem�-d�ameters d�stant from the moon, a
heavy body must necessar�ly fall (on the earth) f�fteen feet �n the f�rst
second, and f�fty-four thousand feet �n the f�rst m�nute.

Now a heavy body falls, �n real�ty, f�fteen feet �n the f�rst second, and
goes �n the f�rst m�nute f�fty-four thousand feet, wh�ch number �s the
square of s�xty mult�pl�ed by f�fteen.  Bod�es, therefore, grav�tate �n
an �nverse rat�o of the squares of the d�stances; consequently, what
causes grav�ty on earth, and keeps the moon �n �ts orb�t, �s one and
the same power; �t be�ng demonstrated that the moon grav�tates on
the earth, wh�ch �s the centre of �ts part�cular mot�on, �t �s



demonstrated that the earth and the moon grav�tate on the sun
wh�ch �s the centre of the�r annual mot�on.

The rest of the planets must be subject to th�s general law; and �f th�s
law ex�sts, these planets must follow the laws wh�ch Kepler
d�scovered.  All these laws, all these relat�ons are �ndeed observed
by the planets w�th the utmost exactness; therefore, the power of
attract�on causes all the planets to grav�tate towards the sun, �n l�ke
manner as the moon grav�tates towards our globe.

F�nally, as �n all bod�es re-act�on �s equal to act�on, �t �s certa�n that
the earth grav�tates also towards the moon; and that the sun
grav�tates towards both.  That every one of the satell�tes of Saturn
grav�tates towards the other four, and the other four towards �t; all
f�ve towards Saturn, and Saturn towards all.  That �t �s the same w�th
regard to Jup�ter; and that all these globes are attracted by the sun,
wh�ch �s rec�procally attracted by them.

Th�s power of grav�tat�on acts proport�onably to the quant�ty of matter
�n bod�es, a truth wh�ch S�r Isaac has demonstrated by exper�ments. 
Th�s new d�scovery has been of use to show that the sun (the centre
of the planetary system) attracts them all �n a d�rect rat�o of the�r
quant�ty of matter comb�ned w�th the�r nearness.  From hence S�r
Isaac, r�s�ng by degrees to d�scover�es wh�ch seemed not to be
formed for the human m�nd, �s bold enough to compute the quant�ty
of matter conta�ned �n the sun and �n every planet; and �n th�s
manner shows, from the s�mple laws of mechan�cs, that every
celest�al globe ought necessar�ly to be where �t �s placed.

H�s bare pr�nc�ple of the laws of grav�tat�on accounts for all the
apparent �nequal�t�es �n the course of the celest�al globes.  The
var�at�ons of the moon are a necessary consequence of those laws. 
Moreover, the reason �s ev�dently seen why the nodes of the moon
perform the�r revolut�ons �n n�neteen years, and those of the earth �n
about twenty-s�x thousand.  The several appearances observed �n
the t�des are also a very s�mple effect of th�s attract�on.  The
prox�m�ty of the moon, when at the full, and when �t �s new, and �ts



d�stance �n the quadratures or quarters, comb�ned w�th the act�on of
the sun, exh�b�t a sens�ble reason why the ocean swells and s�nks.

After hav�ng shown by h�s subl�me theory the course and �nequal�t�es
of the planets, he subjects comets to the same law.  The orb�t of
these f�res (unknown for so great a ser�es of years), wh�ch was the
terror of mank�nd and the rock aga�nst wh�ch ph�losophy spl�t, placed
by Ar�stotle below the moon, and sent back by Descartes above the
sphere of Saturn, �s at last placed �n �ts proper seat by S�r Isaac
Newton.

He proves that comets are sol�d bod�es wh�ch move �n the sphere of
the sun’s act�v�ty, and that they descr�be an ell�ps�s so very eccentr�c,
and so near to parabolas, that certa�n comets must take up above
f�ve hundred years �n the�r revolut�on.

The learned Dr. Halley �s of op�n�on that the comet seen �n 1680 �s
the same wh�ch appeared �n Jul�us Cæsar’s t�me.  Th�s shows more
than any other that comets are hard, opaque bod�es; for �t
descended so near to the sun, as to come w�th�n a s�xth part of the
d�ameter of th�s planet from �t, and consequently m�ght have
contracted a degree of heat two thousand t�mes stronger than that of
red-hot �ron; and would have been soon d�spersed �n vapour, had �t
not been a f�rm, dense body.  The guess�ng the course of comets
began then to be very much �n vogue.  The celebrated Bernoull�
concluded by h�s system that the famous comet of 1680 would
appear aga�n the 17th of May, 1719.  Not a s�ngle astronomer �n
Europe went to bed that n�ght.  However, they needed not to have
broke the�r rest, for the famous comet never appeared.  There �s at
least more cunn�ng, �f not more certa�nty, �n f�x�ng �ts return to so
remote a d�stance as f�ve hundred and seventy-f�ve years.  As to Mr.
Wh�ston, he aff�rmed very ser�ously that �n the t�me of the Deluge a
comet overflowed the terrestr�al globe.  And he was so unreasonable
as to wonder that people laughed at h�m for mak�ng such an
assert�on.  The anc�ents were almost �n the same way of th�nk�ng
w�th Mr. Wh�ston, and fanc�ed that comets were always the
forerunners of some great calam�ty wh�ch was to befall mank�nd.  S�r
Isaac Newton, on the contrary, suspected that they are very



benef�cent, and that vapours exhale from them merely to nour�sh and
v�v�fy the planets, wh�ch �mb�be �n the�r course the several part�cles
the sun has detached from the comets, an op�n�on wh�ch, at least, �s
more probable than the former.  But th�s �s not all.  If th�s power of
grav�tat�on or attract�on acts on all the celest�al globes, �t acts
undoubtedly on the several parts of these globes.  For �n case
bod�es attract one another �n proport�on to the quant�ty of matter
conta�ned �n them, �t can only be �n proport�on to the quant�ty of the�r
parts; and �f th�s power �s found �n the whole, �t �s undoubtedly �n the
half; �n the quarters �n the e�ghth part, and so on �n �nf�n�tum.

Th�s �s attract�on, the great spr�ng by wh�ch all Nature �s moved.  S�r
Isaac Newton, after hav�ng demonstrated the ex�stence of th�s
pr�nc�ple, pla�nly foresaw that �ts very name would offend; and,
therefore, th�s ph�losopher, �n more places than one of h�s books,
g�ves the reader some caut�on about �t.  He b�ds h�m beware of
confound�ng th�s name w�th what the anc�ents called occult qual�t�es,
but to be sat�sf�ed w�th know�ng that there �s �n all bod�es a central
force, wh�ch acts to the utmost l�m�ts of the un�verse, accord�ng to
the �nvar�able laws of mechan�cs.

It �s surpr�s�ng, after the solemn protestat�ons S�r Isaac made, that
such em�nent men as Mr. Sor�n and Mr. de Fontenelle should have
�mputed to th�s great ph�losopher the verbal and ch�mer�cal way of
reason�ng of the Ar�stotel�ans; Mr. Sor�n �n the Memo�rs of the
Academy of 1709, and Mr. de Fontenelle �n the very eulog�um of S�r
Isaac Newton.

Most of the French (the learned and others) have repeated th�s
reproach.  These are for ever cry�ng out, “Why d�d he not employ the
word �mpuls�on, wh�ch �s so well understood, rather than that of
attract�on, wh�ch �s un�ntell�g�ble?”

S�r Isaac m�ght have answered these cr�t�cs thus:—“F�rst, you have
as �mperfect an �dea of the word �mpuls�on as of that of attract�on;
and �n case you cannot conce�ve how one body tends towards the
centre of another body, ne�ther can you conce�ve by what power one
body can �mpel another.



“Secondly, I could not adm�t of �mpuls�on; for to do th�s I must have
known that a celest�al matter was the agent.  But so far from know�ng
that there �s any such matter, I have proved �t to be merely
�mag�nary.

“Th�rdly, I use the word attract�on for no other reason but to express
an effect wh�ch I d�scovered �n Nature—a certa�n and �nd�sputable
effect of an unknown pr�nc�ple—a qual�ty �nherent �n matter, the
cause of wh�ch persons of greater ab�l�t�es than I can pretend to may,
�f they can, f�nd out.”

“What have you, then, taught us?” w�ll these people say further; “and
to what purpose are so many calculat�ons to tell us what you yourself
do not comprehend?”

“I have taught you,” may S�r Isaac rejo�n, “that all bod�es grav�tate
towards one another �n proport�on to the�r quant�ty of matter; that
these central forces alone keep the planets and comets �n the�r
orb�ts, and cause them to move �n the proport�on before set down.  I
demonstrate to you that �t �s �mposs�ble there should be any other
cause wh�ch keeps the planets �n the�r orb�ts than that general
phenomenon of grav�ty.  For heavy bod�es fall on the earth accord�ng
to the proport�on demonstrated of central forces; and the planets
f�n�sh�ng the�r course accord�ng to these same proport�ons, �n case
there were another power that acted upon all those bod�es, �t would
e�ther �ncrease the�r veloc�ty or change the�r d�rect�on.  Now, not one
of those bod�es ever has a s�ngle degree of mot�on or veloc�ty, or has
any d�rect�on but what �s demonstrated to be the effect of the central
forces.  Consequently �t �s �mposs�ble there should be any other
pr�nc�ple.”

G�ve me leave once more to �ntroduce S�r Isaac speak�ng.  Shall he
not be allowed to say? “My case and that of the anc�ents �s very
d�fferent.  These saw, for �nstance, water ascend �n pumps, and sa�d,
‘The water r�ses because �t abhors a vacuum.’  But w�th regard to
myself; I am �n the case of a man who should have f�rst observed
that water ascends �n pumps, but should leave others to expla�n the
cause of th�s effect.  The anatom�st, who f�rst declared that the



mot�on of the arm �s ow�ng to the contract�on of the muscles, taught
mank�nd an �nd�sputable truth.  But are they less obl�ged to h�m
because he d�d not know the reason why the muscles contract?  The
cause of the elast�c�ty of the a�r �s unknown, but he who f�rst
d�scovered th�s spr�ng performed a very s�gnal serv�ce to natural
ph�losophy.  The spr�ng that I d�scovered was more h�dden and more
un�versal, and for that very reason mank�nd ought to thank me the
more.  I have d�scovered a new property of matter—one of the
secrets of the Creator—and have calculated and d�scovered the
effects of �t.  After th�s, shall people quarrel w�th me about the name I
g�ve �t?”

Vort�ces may be called an occult qual�ty, because the�r ex�stence was
never proved.  Attract�on, on the contrary, �s a real th�ng, because �ts
effects are demonstrated, and the proport�ons of �t are calculated. 
The cause of th�s cause �s among the Arcana of the Alm�ghty.

“Precedes huc, et non ampl�us.”

(Thus far shalt thou go, and no farther.)

LETTER XVI.—ON SIR ISAAC NEWTON’S OPTICS

The ph�losophers of the last age found out a new un�verse; and a
c�rcumstance wh�ch made �ts d�scovery more d�ff�cult was that no
one had so much as suspected �ts ex�stence.  The most sage and
jud�c�ous were of op�n�on that �t was a frant�c rashness to dare so
much as to �mag�ne that �t was poss�ble to guess the laws by wh�ch
the celest�al bod�es move and the manner how l�ght acts.  Gal�leo, by
h�s astronom�cal d�scover�es, Kepler, by h�s calculat�on, Descartes
(at least, �n h�s d�optr�cs), and S�r Isaac Newton, �n all h�s works,
severally saw the mechan�sm of the spr�ngs of the world.  The
geometr�c�ans have subjected �nf�n�ty to the laws of calculat�on.  The
c�rculat�on of the blood �n an�mals, and of the sap �n vegetables,
have changed the face of Nature w�th regard to us.  A new k�nd of
ex�stence has been g�ven to bod�es �n the a�r-pump.  By the
ass�stance of telescopes bod�es have been brought nearer to one



another.  F�nally, the several d�scover�es wh�ch S�r Isaac Newton has
made on l�ght are equal to the boldest th�ngs wh�ch the cur�os�ty of
man could expect after so many ph�losoph�cal novelt�es.

T�ll Anton�o de Dom�n�s the ra�nbow was cons�dered as an
�nexpl�cable m�racle.  Th�s ph�losopher guessed that �t was a
necessary effect of the sun and ra�n.  Descartes ga�ned �mmortal
fame by h�s mathemat�cal expl�cat�on of th�s so natural a
phenomenon.  He calculated the reflect�ons and refract�ons of l�ght �n
drops of ra�n.  And h�s sagac�ty on th�s occas�on was at that t�me
looked upon as next to d�v�ne.

But what would he have sa�d had �t been proved to h�m that he was
m�staken �n the nature of l�ght; that he had not the least reason to
ma�nta�n that �t �s a globular body?  That �t �s false to assert that th�s
matter, spread�ng �tself through the whole, wa�ts only to be projected
forward by the sun, �n order to be put �n act�on, �n l�ke manner as a
long staff acts at one end when pushed forward by the other.  That
l�ght �s certa�nly darted by the sun; �n f�ne, that l�ght �s transm�tted
from the sun to the earth �n about seven m�nutes, though a
cannonball, wh�ch were not to lose any of �ts veloc�ty, could not go
that d�stance �n less than twenty-f�ve years.  How great would have
been h�s aston�shment had he been told that l�ght does not reflect
d�rectly by �mp�ng�ng aga�nst the sol�d parts of bod�es, that bod�es
are not transparent when they have large pores, and that a man
should ar�se who would demonstrate all these paradoxes, and
anatom�se a s�ngle ray of l�ght w�th more dexter�ty than the ablest
art�st d�ssects a human body.  Th�s man �s come.  S�r Isaac Newton
has demonstrated to the eye, by the bare ass�stance of the pr�sm,
that l�ght �s a compos�t�on of coloured rays, wh�ch, be�ng un�ted, form
wh�te colour.  A s�ngle ray �s by h�m d�v�ded �nto seven, wh�ch all fall
upon a p�ece of l�nen, or a sheet of wh�te paper, �n the�r order, one
above the other, and at unequal d�stances.  The f�rst �s red, the
second orange, the th�rd yellow, the fourth green, the f�fth blue, the
s�xth �nd�go, the seventh a v�olet-purple.  Each of these rays,
transm�tted afterwards by a hundred other pr�sms, w�ll never change
the colour �t bears; �n l�ke manner, as gold, when completely purged
from �ts dross, w�ll never change afterwards �n the cruc�ble.  As a



superabundant proof that each of these elementary rays has
�nherently �n �tself that wh�ch forms �ts colour to the eye, take a small
p�ece of yellow wood, for �nstance, and set �t �n the ray of a red
colour; th�s wood w�ll �nstantly be t�nged red.  But set �t �n the ray of a
green colour, �t assumes a green colour, and so of all the rest.

From what cause, therefore, do colours ar�se �n Nature?  It �s noth�ng
but the d�spos�t�on of bod�es to reflect the rays of a certa�n order and
to absorb all the rest.

What, then, �s th�s secret d�spos�t�on?  S�r Isaac Newton
demonstrates that �t �s noth�ng more than the dens�ty of the small
const�tuent part�cles of wh�ch a body �s composed.  And how �s th�s
reflect�on performed?  It was supposed to ar�se from the rebound�ng
of the rays, �n the same manner as a ball on the surface of a sol�d
body.  But th�s �s a m�stake, for S�r Isaac taught the aston�shed
ph�losophers that bod�es are opaque for no other reason but
because the�r pores are large, that l�ght reflects on our eyes from the
very bosom of those pores, that the smaller the pores of a body are
the more such a body �s transparent.  Thus paper, wh�ch reflects the
l�ght when dry, transm�ts �t when o�led, because the o�l, by f�ll�ng �ts
pores, makes them much smaller.

It �s there that exam�n�ng the vast poros�ty of bod�es, every part�cle
hav�ng �ts pores, and every part�cle of those part�cles hav�ng �ts own,
he shows we are not certa�n that there �s a cub�c �nch of sol�d matter
�n the un�verse, so far are we from conce�v�ng what matter �s. 
Hav�ng thus d�v�ded, as �t were, l�ght �nto �ts elements, and carr�ed
the sagac�ty of h�s d�scover�es so far as to prove the method of
d�st�ngu�sh�ng compound colours from such as are pr�m�t�ve, he
shows that these elementary rays, separated by the pr�sm, are
ranged �n the�r order for no other reason but because they are
refracted �n that very order; and �t �s th�s property (unknown t�ll he
d�scovered �t) of break�ng or spl�tt�ng �n th�s proport�on; �t �s th�s
unequal refract�on of rays, th�s power of refract�ng the red less than
the orange colour, &c., wh�ch he calls the d�fferent refrang�b�l�ty.  The
most reflex�ble rays are the most refrang�ble, and from hence he



ev�nces that the same power �s the cause both of the reflect�on and
refract�on of l�ght.

But all these wonders are merely but the open�ng of h�s d�scover�es. 
He found out the secret to see the v�brat�ons or f�ts of l�ght wh�ch
come and go �ncessantly, and wh�ch e�ther transm�t l�ght or reflect �t,
accord�ng to the dens�ty of the parts they meet w�th.  He has
presumed to calculate the dens�ty of the part�cles of a�r necessary
between two glasses, the one flat, the other convex on one s�de, set
one upon the other, �n order to operate such a transm�ss�on or
reflect�on, or to form such and such a colour.

From all these comb�nat�ons he d�scovers the proport�on �n wh�ch
l�ght acts on bod�es and bod�es act on l�ght.

He saw l�ght so perfectly, that he has determ�ned to what degree of
perfect�on the art of �ncreas�ng �t, and of ass�st�ng our eyes by
telescopes, can be carr�ed.

Descartes, from a noble conf�dence that was very excusable,
cons�der�ng how strongly he was f�red at the f�rst d�scover�es he
made �n an art wh�ch he almost f�rst found out; Descartes, I say,
hoped to d�scover �n the stars, by the ass�stance of telescopes,
objects as small as those we d�scern upon the earth.

But S�r Isaac has shown that d�optr�c telescopes cannot be brought
to a greater perfect�on, because of that refract�on, and of that very
refrang�b�l�ty, wh�ch at the same t�me that they br�ng objects nearer to
us, scatter too much the elementary rays.  He has calculated �n
these glasses the proport�on of the scatter�ng of the red and of the
blue rays; and proceed�ng so far as to demonstrate th�ngs wh�ch
were not supposed even to ex�st, he exam�nes the �nequal�t�es wh�ch
ar�se from the shape or f�gure of the glass, and that wh�ch ar�ses
from the refrang�b�l�ty.  He f�nds that the object glass of the telescope
be�ng convex on one s�de and flat on the other, �n case the flat s�de
be turned towards the object, the error wh�ch ar�ses from the
construct�on and pos�t�on of the glass �s above f�ve thousand t�mes
less than the error wh�ch ar�ses from the refrang�b�l�ty; and, therefore,
that the shape or f�gure of the glasses �s not the cause why



telescopes cannot be carr�ed to a greater perfect�on, but ar�ses
wholly from the nature of l�ght.

For th�s reason he �nvented a telescope, wh�ch d�scovers objects by
reflect�on, and not by refract�on.  Telescopes of th�s new k�nd are
very hard to make, and the�r use �s not easy; but, accord�ng to the
Engl�sh, a reflect�ve telescope of but f�ve feet has the same effect as
another of a hundred feet �n length.

LETTER XVII.—ON INFINITES IN GEOMETRY,
AND SIR ISAAC NEWTON’S CHRONOLOGY

The labyr�nth and abyss of �nf�n�ty �s also a new course S�r Isaac
Newton has gone through, and we are obl�ged to h�m for the clue, by
whose ass�stance we are enabled to trace �ts var�ous w�nd�ngs.

Descartes got the start of h�m also �n th�s aston�sh�ng �nvent�on.  He
advanced w�th m�ghty steps �n h�s geometry, and was arr�ved at the
very borders of �nf�n�ty, but went no farther.  Dr. Wall�s, about the
m�ddle of the last century, was the f�rst who reduced a fract�on by a
perpetual d�v�s�on to an �nf�n�te ser�es.

The Lord Brouncker employed th�s ser�es to square the hyperbola.

Mercator publ�shed a demonstrat�on of th�s quadrature; much about
wh�ch t�me S�r Isaac Newton, be�ng then twenty-three years of age,
had �nvented a general method, to perform on all geometr�cal curves
what had just before been tr�ed on the hyperbola.

It �s to th�s method of subject�ng everywhere �nf�n�ty to algebra�cal
calculat�ons, that the name �s g�ven of d�fferent�al calculat�ons or of
flux�ons and �ntegral calculat�on.  It �s the art of number�ng and
measur�ng exactly a th�ng whose ex�stence cannot be conce�ved.

And, �ndeed, would you not �mag�ne that a man laughed at you who
should declare that there are l�nes �nf�n�tely great wh�ch form an
angle �nf�n�tely l�ttle?



That a r�ght l�ne, wh�ch �s a r�ght l�ne so long as �t �s f�n�te, by
chang�ng �nf�n�tely l�ttle �ts d�rect�on, becomes an �nf�n�te curve; and
that a curve may become �nf�n�tely less than another curve?

That there are �nf�n�te squares, �nf�n�te cubes, and �nf�n�tes of
�nf�n�tes, all greater than one another, and the last but one of wh�ch �s
noth�ng �n compar�son of the last?

All these th�ngs, wh�ch at f�rst appear to be the utmost excess of
frenzy, are �n real�ty an effort of the subtlety and extent of the human
m�nd, and the art of f�nd�ng truths wh�ch t�ll then had been unknown.

Th�s so bold ed�f�ce �s even founded on s�mple �deas.  The bus�ness
�s to measure the d�agonal of a square, to g�ve the area of a curve, to
f�nd the square root of a number, wh�ch has none �n common
ar�thmet�c.  After all, the �mag�nat�on ought not to be startled any
more at so many orders of �nf�n�tes than at the so well-known
propos�t�on, v�z., that curve l�nes may always be made to pass
between a c�rcle and a tangent; or at that other, namely, that matter
�s d�v�s�ble �n �nf�n�tum.  These two truths have been demonstrated
many years, and are no less �ncomprehens�ble than the th�ngs we
have been speak�ng of.

For many years the �nvent�on of th�s famous calculat�on was den�ed
to S�r Isaac Newton.  In Germany Mr. Le�bn�tz was cons�dered as the
�nventor of the d�fferences or moments, called flux�ons, and Mr.
Bernou�ll� cla�med the �ntegral calculus.  However, S�r Isaac �s now
thought to have f�rst made the d�scovery, and the other two have the
glory of hav�ng once made the world doubt whether �t was to be
ascr�bed to h�m or them.  Thus some contested w�th Dr. Harvey the
�nvent�on of the c�rculat�on of the blood, as others d�sputed w�th Mr.
Perrault that of the c�rculat�on of the sap.

Hartsocher and Leuwenhoek d�sputed w�th each other the honour of
hav�ng f�rst seen the verm�cul� of wh�ch mank�nd are formed.  Th�s
Hartsocher also contested w�th Huygens the �nvent�on of a new
method of calculat�ng the d�stance of a f�xed star.  It �s not yet known
to what ph�losopher we owe the �nvent�on of the cyclo�d.



Be th�s as �t w�ll, �t �s by the help of th�s geometry of �nf�n�tes that S�r
Isaac Newton atta�ned to the most subl�me d�scover�es.  I am now to
speak of another work, wh�ch, though more adapted to the capac�ty
of the human m�nd, does nevertheless d�splay some marks of that
creat�ve gen�us w�th wh�ch S�r Isaac Newton was �nformed �n all h�s
researches.  The work I mean �s a chronology of a new k�nd, for what
prov�nce soever he undertook he was sure to change the �deas and
op�n�ons rece�ved by the rest of men.

Accustomed to unravel and d�sentangle chaos, he was resolved to
convey at least some l�ght �nto that of the fables of ant�qu�ty wh�ch
are blended and confounded w�th h�story, and f�x an uncerta�n
chronology.  It �s true that there �s no fam�ly, c�ty, or nat�on, but
endeavours to remove �ts or�g�nal as far backward as poss�ble. 
Bes�des, the f�rst h�stor�ans were the most negl�gent �n sett�ng down
the eras: books were �nf�n�tely less common than they are at th�s
t�me, and, consequently, authors be�ng not so obnox�ous to censure,
they therefore �mposed upon the world w�th greater �mpun�ty; and, as
�t �s ev�dent that these have related a great number of f�ct�t�ous
part�culars, �t �s probable enough that they also gave us several false
eras.

It appeared �n general to S�r Isaac that the world was f�ve hundred
years younger than chronologers declare �t to be.  He grounds h�s
op�n�on on the ord�nary course of Nature, and on the observat�ons
wh�ch astronomers have made.

By the course of Nature we here understand the t�me that every
generat�on of men l�ves upon the earth.  The Egypt�ans f�rst
employed th�s vague and uncerta�n method of calculat�ng when they
began to wr�te the beg�nn�ng of the�r h�story.  These computed three
hundred and forty-one generat�ons from Menes to Sethon; and,
hav�ng no f�xed era, they supposed three generat�ons to cons�st of a
hundred years.  In th�s manner they computed eleven thousand
three hundred and forty years from Menes’s re�gn to that of Sethon.

The Greeks before they counted by Olymp�ads followed the method
of the Egypt�ans, and even gave a l�ttle more extent to generat�ons,



mak�ng each to cons�st of forty years.

Now, here, both the Egypt�ans and the Greeks made an erroneous
computat�on.  It �s true, �ndeed, that, accord�ng to the usual course of
Nature, three generat�ons last about a hundred and twenty years; but
three re�gns are far from tak�ng up so many.  It �s very ev�dent that
mank�nd �n general l�ve longer than k�ngs are found to re�gn, so that
an author who should wr�te a h�story �n wh�ch there were no dates
f�xed, and should know that n�ne k�ngs had re�gned over a nat�on;
such an h�stor�an would comm�t a great error should he allow three
hundred years to these n�ne monarchs.  Every generat�on takes
about th�rty-s�x years; every re�gn �s, one w�th the other, about
twenty.  Th�rty k�ngs of England have swayed the sceptre from
W�ll�am the Conqueror to George I., the years of whose re�gns added
together amount to s�x hundred and forty-e�ght years; wh�ch, be�ng
d�v�ded equally among the th�rty k�ngs, g�ve to every one a re�gn of
twenty-one years and a half very near.  S�xty-three k�ngs of France
have sat upon the throne; these have, one w�th another, re�gned
about twenty years each.  Th�s �s the usual course of Nature.  The
anc�ents, therefore, were m�staken when they supposed the
durat�ons �n general of re�gns to equal that of generat�ons.  They,
therefore, allowed too great a number of years, and consequently
some years must be subtracted from the�r computat�on.

Astronom�cal observat�ons seem to have lent a st�ll greater
ass�stance to our ph�losopher.  He appears to us stronger when he
f�ghts upon h�s own ground.

You know that the earth, bes�des �ts annual mot�on wh�ch carr�es �t
round the sun from west to east �n the space of a year, has also a
s�ngular revolut�on wh�ch was qu�te unknown t�ll w�th�n these late
years.  Its poles have a very slow retrograde mot�on from east to
west, whence �t happens that the�r pos�t�on every day does not
correspond exactly w�th the same po�nt of the heavens.  Th�s
d�fference, wh�ch �s so �nsens�ble �n a year, becomes pretty
cons�derable �n t�me; and �n threescore and twelve years the
d�fference �s found to be of one degree, that �s to say, the three
hundred and s�xt�eth part of the c�rcumference of the whole heaven. 



Thus after seventy-two years the colure of the vernal equ�nox wh�ch
passed through a f�xed star, corresponds w�th another f�xed star. 
Hence �t �s that the sun, �nstead of be�ng �n that part of the heavens
�n wh�ch the Ram was s�tuated �n the t�me of H�pparchus, �s found to
correspond w�th that part of the heavens �n wh�ch the Bull was
s�tuated; and the Tw�ns are placed where the Bull then stood.  All the
s�gns have changed the�r s�tuat�on, and yet we st�ll reta�n the same
manner of speak�ng as the anc�ents d�d.  In th�s age we say that the
sun �s �n the Ram �n the spr�ng, from the same pr�nc�ple of
condescens�on that we say that the sun turns round.

H�pparchus was the f�rst among the Greeks who observed some
change �n the constellat�ons w�th regard to the equ�noxes, or rather
who learnt �t from the Egypt�ans.  Ph�losophers ascr�bed th�s mot�on
to the stars; for �n those ages people were far from �mag�n�ng such a
revolut�on �n the earth, wh�ch was supposed to be �mmovable �n
every respect.  They therefore created a heaven �n wh�ch they f�xed
the several stars, and gave th�s heaven a part�cular mot�on by wh�ch
�t was carr�ed towards the east, wh�lst that all the stars seemed to
perform the�r d�urnal revolut�on from east to west.  To th�s error they
added a second of much greater consequence, by �mag�n�ng that the
pretended heaven of the f�xed stars advanced one degree eastward
every hundred years.  In th�s manner they were no less m�staken �n
the�r astronom�cal calculat�on than �n the�r system of natural
ph�losophy.  As for �nstance, an astronomer �n that age would have
sa�d that the vernal equ�nox was �n the t�me of such and such an
observat�on, �n such a s�gn, and �n such a star.  It has advanced two
degrees of each s�nce the t�me that observat�on was made to the
present.  Now two degrees are equ�valent to two hundred years;
consequently the astronomer who made that observat�on l�ved just
so many years before me.  It �s certa�n that an astronomer who had
argued �n th�s manner would have m�stook just f�fty-four years; hence
�t �s that the anc�ents, who were doubly dece�ved, made the�r great
year of the world, that �s, the revolut�on of the whole heavens, to
cons�st of th�rty-s�x thousand years.  But the moderns are sens�ble
that th�s �mag�nary revolut�on of the heaven of the stars �s noth�ng
else than the revolut�on of the poles of the earth, wh�ch �s performed



�n twenty-f�ve thousand n�ne hundred years.  It may be proper to
observe trans�ently �n th�s place, that S�r Isaac, by determ�n�ng the
f�gure of the earth, has very happ�ly expla�ned the cause of th�s
revolut�on.



All th�s be�ng la�d down, the only th�ng rema�n�ng to settle chronology
�s to see through what star the colure of the equ�noxes passes, and
where �t �ntersects at th�s t�me the ecl�pt�c �n the spr�ng; and to
d�scover whether some anc�ent wr�ter does not tell us �n what po�nt
the ecl�pt�c was �ntersected �n h�s t�me, by the same colure of the
equ�noxes.

Clemens Alexandr�nus �nforms us, that Ch�ron, who went w�th the
Argonauts, observed the constellat�ons at the t�me of that famous
exped�t�on, and f�xed the vernal equ�nox to the m�ddle of the Ram;
the autumnal equ�nox to the m�ddle of L�bra; our summer solst�ce to
the m�ddle of Cancer, and our w�nter solst�ce to the m�ddle of
Capr�corn.

A long t�me after the exped�t�on of the Argonauts, and a year before
the Peloponnes�an war, Methon observed that the po�nt of the
summer solst�ce passed through the e�ghth degree of Cancer.

Now every s�gn of the zod�ac conta�ns th�rty degrees.  In Ch�ron’s
t�me, the solst�ce was arr�ved at the m�ddle of the s�gn, that �s to say
to the f�fteenth degree.  A year before the Peloponnes�an war �t was
at the e�ghth, and therefore �t had retarded seven degrees.  A degree
�s equ�valent to seventy-two years; consequently, from the beg�nn�ng
of the Peloponnes�an war to the exped�t�on of the Argonauts, there �s
no more than an �nterval of seven t�mes seventy-two years, wh�ch
make f�ve hundred and four years, and not seven hundred years as
the Greeks computed.  Thus �n compar�ng the pos�t�on of the
heavens at th�s t�me w�th the�r pos�t�on �n that age, we f�nd that the
exped�t�on of the Argonauts ought to be placed about n�ne hundred
years before Chr�st, and not about fourteen hundred; and
consequently that the world �s not so old by f�ve hundred years as �t
was generally supposed to be.  By th�s calculat�on all the eras are
drawn nearer, and the several events are found to have happened
later than �s computed.  I do not know whether th�s �ngen�ous system
w�ll be favourably rece�ved; and whether these not�ons w�ll preva�l so
far w�th the learned, as to prompt them to reform the chronology of
the world.  Perhaps these gentlemen would th�nk �t too great a



condescens�on to allow one and the same man the glory of hav�ng
�mproved natural ph�losophy, geometry, and h�story.  Th�s would be a
k�nd of un�versal monarchy, w�th wh�ch the pr�nc�ple of self-love that
�s �n man w�ll scarce suffer h�m to �ndulge h�s fellow-creature; and,
�ndeed, at the same t�me that some very great ph�losophers attacked
S�r Isaac Newton’s attract�ve pr�nc�ple, others fell upon h�s
chronolog�cal system.  T�me that should d�scover to wh�ch of these
the v�ctory �s due, may perhaps only leave the d�spute st�ll more
undeterm�ned.

LETTER XVIII.—ON TRAGEDY

The Engl�sh as well as the Span�ards were possessed of theatres at
a t�me when the French had no more than mov�ng, �t�nerant stages. 
Shakspeare, who was cons�dered as the Corne�lle of the f�rst-
ment�oned nat�on, was pretty nearly contemporary w�th Lopez de
Vega, and he created, as �t were, the Engl�sh theatre.  Shakspeare
boasted a strong fru�tful gen�us.  He was natural and subl�me, but
had not so much as a s�ngle spark of good taste, or knew one rule of
the drama.  I w�ll now hazard a random, but, at the same t�me, true
reflect�on, wh�ch �s, that the great mer�t of th�s dramat�c poet has
been the ru�n of the Engl�sh stage.  There are such beaut�ful, such
noble, such dreadful scenes �n th�s wr�ter’s monstrous farces, to
wh�ch the name of tragedy �s g�ven, that they have always been
exh�b�ted w�th great success.  T�me, wh�ch alone g�ves reputat�on to
wr�ters, at last makes the�r very faults venerable.  Most of the
wh�ms�cal g�gant�c �mages of th�s poet, have, through length of t�me
(�t be�ng a hundred and f�fty years s�nce they were f�rst drawn)
acqu�red a r�ght of pass�ng for subl�me.  Most of the modern dramat�c
wr�ters have cop�ed h�m; but the touches and descr�pt�ons wh�ch are
applauded �n Shakspeare, are h�ssed at �n these wr�ters; and you w�ll
eas�ly bel�eve that the venerat�on �n wh�ch th�s author �s held,
�ncreases �n proport�on to the contempt wh�ch �s shown to the
moderns.  Dramat�c wr�ters don’t cons�der that they should not
�m�tate h�m; and the �ll-success of Shakspeare’s �m�tators produces
no other effect, than to make h�m be cons�dered as �n�m�table.  You
remember that �n the tragedy of Othello, Moor of Ven�ce, a most



tender p�ece, a man strangles h�s w�fe on the stage, and that the
poor woman, wh�lst she �s strangl�ng, cr�es aloud that she d�es very
unjustly.  You know that �n Hamlet, Pr�nce of Denmark, two grave-
d�ggers make a grave, and are all the t�me dr�nk�ng, s�ng�ng ballads,
and mak�ng humorous reflect�ons (natural �ndeed enough to persons
of the�r profess�on) on the several skulls they throw up w�th the�r
spades; but a c�rcumstance wh�ch w�ll surpr�se you �s, that th�s
r�d�culous �nc�dent has been �m�tated.  In the re�gn of K�ng Charles II.,
wh�ch was that of pol�teness, and the Golden Age of the l�beral arts;
Otway, �n h�s Ven�ce Preserved, �ntroduces Anton�o the senator, and
Nak�, h�s courtesan, �n the m�dst of the horrors of the Marqu�s of
Bedemar’s consp�racy.  Anton�o, the superannuated senator plays, �n
h�s m�stress’s presence, all the ap�sh tr�cks of a lewd, �mpotent
debauchee, who �s qu�te frant�c and out of h�s senses.  He m�m�cs a
bull and a dog, and b�tes h�s m�stress’s legs, who k�cks and wh�ps
h�m.  However, the players have struck these buffooner�es (wh�ch
�ndeed were calculated merely for the dregs of the people) out of
Otway’s tragedy; but they have st�ll left �n Shakspeare’s Jul�us Cæsar
the jokes of the Roman shoemakers and cobblers, who are
�ntroduced �n the same scene w�th Brutus and Cass�us.  You w�ll
undoubtedly compla�n, that those who have h�therto d�scoursed w�th
you on the Engl�sh stage, and espec�ally on the celebrated
Shakspeare, have taken not�ce only of h�s errors; and that no one
has translated any of those strong, those forc�ble passages wh�ch
atone for all h�s faults.  But to th�s I w�ll answer, that noth�ng �s eas�er
than to exh�b�t �n prose all the s�lly �mpert�nences wh�ch a poet may
have thrown out; but that �t �s a very d�ff�cult task to translate h�s f�ne
verses.  All your jun�or academ�cal sophs, who set up for censors of
the em�nent wr�ters, comp�le whole volumes; but meth�nks two pages
wh�ch d�splay some of the beaut�es of great gen�uses, are of �nf�n�tely
more value than all the �dle rhapsod�es of those commentators; and I
w�ll jo�n �n op�n�on w�th all persons of good taste �n declar�ng, that
greater advantage may be reaped from a dozen verses of Homer of
V�rg�l, than from all the cr�t�ques put together wh�ch have been made
on those two great poets.



I have ventured to translate some passages of the most celebrated
Engl�sh poets, and shall now g�ve you one from Shakspeare. 
Pardon the blem�shes of the translat�on for the sake of the or�g�nal;
and remember always that when you see a vers�on, you see merely
a fa�nt pr�nt of a beaut�ful p�cture.  I have made cho�ce of part of the
celebrated sol�loquy �n Hamlet, wh�ch you may remember �s as
follows:—

“To be, or not to be? that �s the quest�on!
Whether ’t �s nobler �n the m�nd to suffer
The sl�ngs and arrows of outrageous fortune,
Or to take arms aga�nst a sea of troubles,
And by oppos�ng, end them?  To d�e! to sleep!
No more! and by a sleep to say we end
The heart-ache, and the thousand natural shocks
That flesh �s he�r to!  ’T�s a consummat�on
Devoutly to be w�shed.  To d�e! to sleep!
To sleep; perchance to dream!  O, there’s the rub;
For �n that sleep of death, what dreams may come
When we have shuffled off th�s mortal co�l,
Must g�ve us pause.  There’s the respect
That makes calam�ty of so long l�fe:
For who would bear the wh�ps and scorns of t�me,
The oppressor’s wrong, the poor man’s contumely,
The pangs of desp�sed love, the law’s delay,
The �nsolence of off�ce, and the spurns
That pat�ent mer�t of the unworthy takes,
When he h�mself m�ght h�s qu�etus make
W�th a bare bodk�n.  Who would fardels bear
To groan and sweat under a weary l�fe,
But that the dread of someth�ng after death,
The und�scovered country, from whose bourn
No traveller returns, puzzles the w�ll,
And makes us rather bear those �lls we have,
Than fly to others that we know not of?
Thus consc�ence does make cowards of us all;
And thus the nat�ve hue of resolut�on



Is s�ckl�ed o’er w�th the pale cast of thought:
And enterpr�ses of great we�ght and moment
W�th th�s regard the�r currents turn awry,
And lose the name of act�on—”

My vers�on of �t runs thus:—

“Demeure, �l faut cho�s�r et passer à l’�nstant
De la v�e, à la mort, ou de l’être au neant.
D�eux cruels, s’�l en est, écla�rez mon courage.
Faut-�l v�e�ll�r courbé sous la ma�n qu� m’outrage,
Supporter, ou f�n�r mon malheur et mon sort?
Qu� su�s je?  Qu� m’arrête! et qu’est-ce que la mort?
C’est la f�n de nos maux, c’est mon un�que as�le
Après de longs transports, c’est un somme�l tranqu�le.
On s’endort, et tout meurt, ma�s un affreux reve�l
Do�t succeder peut être aux douceurs du somme�l!
On nous menace, on d�t que cette courte v�e,
De tourmens éternels est auss�-tôt su�v�e.
O mort! moment fatal! affreuse etern�té!
Tout coeur à ton seul nom se glace épouvanté.
Eh! qu� pourro�t sans to� supporter cette v�e,
De nos prêtres menteurs ben�r l’hypocr�s�e:
D’une �nd�gne ma�tresse encenser les erreurs,
Ramper sous un m�n�stre, adorer ses hauteurs;
Et montrer les langueurs de son ame abattüe,
A des am�s �ngrats qu� detournent la vüe?
La mort sero�t trop douce en ces extrém�tez,
Ma�s le scrupule parle, et nous cr�e, arrêtez;
Il defend à nos ma�ns cet heureux hom�c�de
Et d’un heros guerr�er, fa�t un Chrét�en t�m�de,” &c.

Do not �mag�ne that I have translated Shakspeare �n a serv�le
manner.  Woe to the wr�ter who g�ves a l�teral vers�on; who by
render�ng every word of h�s or�g�nal, by that very means enervates
the sense, and ext�ngu�shes all the f�re of �t.  It �s on such an



occas�on one may justly aff�rm, that the letter k�lls, but the Sp�r�t
qu�ckens.

Here follows another passage cop�ed from a celebrated trag�c wr�ter
among the Engl�sh.  It �s Dryden, a poet �n the re�gn of Charles II.—a
wr�ter whose gen�us was too exuberant, and not accompan�ed w�th
judgment enough.  Had he wr�tten only a tenth part of the works he
left beh�nd h�m, h�s character would have been consp�cuous �n every
part; but h�s great fault �s h�s hav�ng endeavoured to be un�versal.

The passage �n quest�on �s as follows:—

“When I cons�der l�fe, ’t �s all a cheat,
Yet fooled by hope, men favour the dece�t;
Trust on and th�nk, to-morrow w�ll repay;
To-morrow’s falser than the former day;
L�es more; and wh�lst �t says we shall be blest
W�th some new joy, cuts off what we possessed;
Strange cozenage! none would l�ve past years aga�n,
Yet all hope pleasure �n what yet rema�n,
And from the dregs of l�fe th�nk to rece�ve
What the f�rst spr�ghtly runn�ng could not g�ve.
I’m t�red w�th wa�t�ng for th�s chym�c gold,
Wh�ch fools us young, and beggars us when old.”

I shall now g�ve you my translat�on:—

“De desse�ns en regrets et d’erreurs en des�rs
Les mortals �nsensés promenent leur fol�e.
Dans des malheurs presents, dans l’espo�r des pla�s�rs
Nous ne v�vons jama�s, nous attendons la v�e.
Dema�n, dema�n, d�t-on, va combler tous nos voeux.
Dema�n v�ent, et nous la�sse encore plus malheureux.
Quelle est l’erreur, helas! du so�n qu� nous dévore,
Nul de nous ne voudro�t recommencer son cours.
De nos prem�ers momens nous maud�ssons l’aurore,
Et de la nu�t qu� v�ent nous attendons encore,
Ce qu’ont en va�n prom�s les plus beaux de nos jours,” &c.



It �s �n these detached passages that the Engl�sh have h�therto
excelled.  The�r dramat�c p�eces, most of wh�ch are barbarous and
w�thout decorum, order, or ver�s�m�l�tude, dart such resplendent
flashes through th�s gleam, as amaze and aston�sh.  The style �s too
much �nflated, too unnatural, too closely cop�ed from the Hebrew
wr�ters, who abound so much w�th the As�at�c fust�an.  But then �t
must be also confessed that the st�lts of the f�gurat�ve style, on wh�ch
the Engl�sh tongue �s l�fted up, ra�ses the gen�us at the same t�me
very far aloft, though w�th an �rregular pace.  The f�rst Engl�sh wr�ter
who composed a regular tragedy, and �nfused a sp�r�t of elegance
through every part of �t, was the �llustr�ous Mr. Add�son.  H�s “Cato” �s
a masterp�ece, both w�th regard to the d�ct�on and to the beauty and
harmony of the numbers.  The character of Cato �s, �n my op�n�on,
vastly super�or to that of Cornel�a �n the “Pompey” of Corne�lle, for
Cato �s great w�thout anyth�ng l�ke fust�an, and Cornel�a, who bes�des
�s not a necessary character, tends somet�mes to bombast.  Mr.
Add�son’s Cato appears to me the greatest character that was ever
brought upon any stage, but then the rest of them do not correspond
to the d�gn�ty of �t, and th�s dramat�c p�ece, so excellently well wr�t, �s
d�sf�gured by a dull love plot, wh�ch spreads a certa�n languor over
the whole, that qu�te murders �t.

The custom of �ntroduc�ng love at random and at any rate �n the
drama passed from Par�s to London about 1660, w�th our r�bbons
and our perruques.  The lad�es who adorn the theatr�cal c�rcle there,
�n l�ke manner as �n th�s c�ty, w�ll suffer love only to be the theme of
every conversat�on.  The jud�c�ous Mr. Add�son had the effem�nate
compla�sance to soften the sever�ty of h�s dramat�c character, so as
to adapt �t to the manners of the age, and, from an endeavour to
please, qu�te ru�ned a masterp�ece �n �ts k�nd.  S�nce h�s t�me the
drama �s become more regular, the aud�ence more d�ff�cult to be
pleased, and wr�ters more correct and less bold.  I have seen some
new p�eces that were wr�tten w�th great regular�ty, but wh�ch, at the
same t�me, were very flat and �ns�p�d.  One would th�nk that the
Engl�sh had been h�therto formed to produce �rregular beaut�es only. 
The sh�n�ng monsters of Shakspeare g�ve �nf�n�te more del�ght than
the jud�c�ous �mages of the moderns.  H�therto the poet�cal gen�us of



the Engl�sh resembles a tufted tree planted by the hand of Nature,
that throws out a thousand branches at random, and spreads
unequally, but w�th great v�gour.  It d�es �f you attempt to force �ts
nature, and to lop and dress �t �n the same manner as the trees of
the Garden of Marl�.

LETTER XIX.—ON COMEDY

I am surpr�sed that the jud�c�ous and �ngen�ous Mr. de Muralt, who
has publ�shed some letters on the Engl�sh and French nat�ons,
should have conf�ned h�mself; �n treat�ng of comedy, merely to
censure Shadwell the com�c wr�ter.  Th�s author was had �n pretty
great contempt �n Mr. de Muralt’s t�me, and was not the poet of the
pol�te part of the nat�on.  H�s dramat�c p�eces, wh�ch pleased some
t�me �n act�ng, were desp�sed by all persons of taste, and m�ght be
compared to many plays wh�ch I have seen �n France, that drew
crowds to the playhouse, at the same t�me that they were �ntolerable
to read; and of wh�ch �t m�ght be sa�d, that the whole c�ty of Par�s
exploded them, and yet all flocked to see them represented on the
stage.  Meth�nks Mr. de Muralt should have ment�oned an excellent
com�c wr�ter (l�v�ng when he was �n England), I mean Mr. Wycherley,
who was a long t�me known publ�cly to be happy �n the good graces
of the most celebrated m�stress of K�ng Charles II.  Th�s gentleman,
who passed h�s l�fe among persons of the h�ghest d�st�nct�on, was
perfectly well acqua�nted w�th the�r l�ves and the�r foll�es, and pa�nted
them w�th the strongest penc�l, and �n the truest colours.  He has
drawn a m�santhrope or man-hater, �n �m�tat�on of that of Mol�ère.  All
Wycherley’s strokes are stronger and bolder than those of our
m�santhrope, but then they are less del�cate, and the rules of
decorum are not so well observed �n th�s play.  The Engl�sh wr�ter
has corrected the only defect that �s �n Mol�ère’s comedy, the
th�nness of the plot, wh�ch also �s so d�sposed that the characters �n
�t do not enough ra�se our concern.  The Engl�sh comedy affects us,
and the contr�vance of the plot �s very �ngen�ous, but at the same
t�me �t �s too bold for the French manners.  The fable �s th�s:—A
capta�n of a man-of-war, who �s very brave, open-hearted, and
�nflamed w�th a sp�r�t of contempt for all mank�nd, has a prudent,



s�ncere fr�end, whom he yet �s susp�c�ous of; and a m�stress that
loves h�m w�th the utmost excess of pass�on.  The capta�n so far
from return�ng her love, w�ll not even condescend to look upon her,
but conf�des ent�rely �n a false fr�end, who �s the most worthless
wretch l�v�ng.  At the same t�me he has g�ven h�s heart to a creature,
who �s the greatest coquette and the most perf�d�ous of her sex, and
he �s so credulous as to be conf�dent she �s a Penelope, and h�s
false fr�end a Cato.  He embarks on board h�s sh�p �n order to go and
f�ght the Dutch, hav�ng left all h�s money, h�s jewels, and everyth�ng
he had �n the world to th�s v�rtuous creature, whom at the same t�me
he recommends to the care of h�s supposed fa�thful fr�end. 
Nevertheless the real man of honour, whom he suspects so
unaccountably, goes on board the sh�p w�th h�m, and the m�stress,
on whom he would not bestow so much as one glance, d�sgu�ses
herself �n the hab�t of a page, and �s w�th h�m the whole voyage,
w�thout h�s once know�ng that she �s of a sex d�fferent from that she
attempts to pass for, wh�ch, by the way, �s not over natural.

The capta�n hav�ng blown up h�s own sh�p �n an engagement, returns
to England abandoned and undone, accompan�ed by h�s page and
h�s fr�end, w�thout know�ng the fr�endsh�p of the one or the tender
pass�on of the other.  Immed�ately he goes to the jewel among
women, who he expected had preserved her f�del�ty to h�m and the
treasure he had left �n her hands.  He meets w�th her �ndeed, but
marr�ed to the honest knave �n whom he had reposed so much
conf�dence, and f�nds she had acted as treacherously w�th regard to
the casket he had entrusted her w�th.  The capta�n can scarce th�nk �t
poss�ble that a woman of v�rtue and honour can act so v�le a part; but
to conv�nce h�m st�ll more of the real�ty of �t, th�s very worthy lady falls
�n love w�th the l�ttle page, and w�ll force h�m to her embraces.  But
as �t �s requ�s�te just�ce should be done, and that �n a dramat�c p�ece
v�rtue ought to be rewarded and v�ce pun�shed, �t �s at last found that
the capta�n takes h�s page’s place, and l�es w�th h�s fa�thless
m�stress, cuckolds h�s treacherous fr�end, thrusts h�s sword through
h�s body, recovers h�s casket, and marr�es h�s page.  You w�ll
observe that th�s play �s also larded w�th a petulant, l�t�g�ous old



woman (a relat�on of the capta�n), who �s the most com�cal character
that was ever brought upon the stage.

Wycherley has also cop�ed from Mol�ère another play, of as s�ngular
and bold a cast, wh�ch �s a k�nd of Ecole des Femmes, or, School for
Marr�ed Women.

The pr�nc�pal character �n th�s comedy �s one Homer, a sly fortune
hunter, and the terror of all the C�ty husbands.  Th�s fellow, �n order
to play a surer game, causes a report to be spread, that �n h�s last
�llness, the surgeons had found �t necessary to have h�m made a
eunuch.  Upon h�s appear�ng �n th�s noble character, all the
husbands �n town flock to h�m w�th the�r w�ves, and now poor Homer
�s only puzzled about h�s cho�ce.  However, he g�ves the preference
part�cularly to a l�ttle female peasant, a very harmless, �nnocent
creature, who enjoys a f�ne flush of health, and cuckolds her
husband w�th a s�mpl�c�ty that has �nf�n�tely more mer�t than the w�tty
mal�ce of the most exper�enced lad�es.  Th�s play cannot �ndeed be
called the school of good morals, but �t �s certa�nly the school of w�t
and true humour.

S�r John Vanbrugh has wr�tten several comed�es, wh�ch are more
humorous than those of Mr. Wycherley, but not so �ngen�ous.  S�r
John was a man of pleasure, and l�kew�se a poet and an arch�tect. 
The general op�n�on �s, that he �s as spr�ghtly �n h�s wr�t�ngs as he �s
heavy �n h�s bu�ld�ngs.  It �s he who ra�sed the famous Castle of
Blenhe�m, a ponderous and last�ng monument of our unfortunate
Battle of Hochstet.  Were the apartments but as spac�ous as the
walls are th�ck, th�s castle would be commod�ous enough.  Some
wag, �n an ep�taph he made on S�r John Vanbrugh, has these l�nes:
—

“Earth l�e l�ght on h�m, for he
La�d many a heavy load on thee.”

S�r John hav�ng taken a tour �nto France before the glor�ous war that
broke out �n 1701, was thrown �nto the Bast�lle, and deta�ned there
for some t�me, w�thout be�ng ever able to d�scover the mot�ve wh�ch



had prompted our m�n�stry to �ndulge h�m w�th th�s mark of the�r
d�st�nct�on.  He wrote a comedy dur�ng h�s conf�nement; and a
c�rcumstance wh�ch appears to me very extraord�nary �s, that we
don’t meet w�th so much as a s�ngle sat�r�cal stroke aga�nst the
country �n wh�ch he had been so �njur�ously treated.

The late Mr. Congreve ra�sed the glory of comedy to a greater he�ght
than any Engl�sh wr�ter before or s�nce h�s t�me.  He wrote only a few
plays, but they are all excellent �n the�r k�nd.  The laws of the drama
are str�ctly observed �n them; they abound w�th characters all wh�ch
are shadowed w�th the utmost del�cacy, and we don’t meet w�th so
much as one low or coarse jest.  The language �s everywhere that of
men of honour, but the�r act�ons are those of knaves—a proof that he
was perfectly well acqua�nted w�th human nature, and frequented
what we call pol�te company.  He was �nf�rm and come to the verge
of l�fe when I knew h�m.  Mr. Congreve had one defect, wh�ch was
h�s enterta�n�ng too mean an �dea of h�s f�rst profess�on (that of a
wr�ter), though �t was to th�s he owed h�s fame and fortune.  He
spoke of h�s works as of tr�fles that were beneath h�m; and h�nted to
me, �n our f�rst conversat�on, that I should v�s�t h�m upon no other
foot�ng than that of a gentleman who led a l�fe of pla�nness and
s�mpl�c�ty.  I answered, that had he been so unfortunate as to be a
mere gentleman, I should never have come to see h�m; and I was
very much d�sgusted at so unseasonable a p�ece of van�ty.

Mr. Congreve’s comed�es are the most w�tty and regular, those of S�r
John Vanbrugh most gay and humorous, and those of Mr. Wycherley
have the greatest force and sp�r�t.  It may be proper to observe that
these f�ne gen�uses never spoke d�sadvantageously of Mol�ère; and
that none but the contempt�ble wr�ters among the Engl�sh have
endeavoured to lessen the character of that great com�c poet.  Such
Ital�an mus�c�ans as desp�se Lully are themselves persons of no
character or ab�l�ty; but a Buononc�n� esteems that great art�st, and
does just�ce to h�s mer�t.

The Engl�sh have some other good com�c wr�ters l�v�ng, such as S�r
R�chard Steele and Mr. C�bber, who �s an excellent player, and also
Poet Laureate—a t�tle wh�ch, how r�d�culous soever �t may be



thought, �s yet worth a thousand crowns a year (bes�des some
cons�derable pr�v�leges) to the person who enjoys �t.  Our �llustr�ous
Corne�lle had not so much.

To conclude.  Don’t des�re me to descend to part�culars w�th regard
to these Engl�sh comed�es, wh�ch I am so fond of applaud�ng; nor to
g�ve you a s�ngle smart say�ng or humorous stroke from Wycherley
or Congreve.  We don’t laugh �n rend�ng a translat�on.  If you have a
m�nd to understand the Engl�sh comedy, the only way to do th�s w�ll
be for you to go to England, to spend three years �n London, to make
yourself master of the Engl�sh tongue, and to frequent the playhouse
every n�ght.  I rece�ve but l�ttle pleasure from the perusal of
Ar�stophanes and Plautus, and for th�s reason, because I am ne�ther
a Greek nor a Roman.  The del�cacy of the humour, the allus�on, the
à propos—all these are lost to a fore�gner.

But �t �s d�fferent w�th respect to tragedy, th�s treat�ng only of exalted
pass�ons and hero�cal foll�es, wh�ch the ant�quated errors of fable or
h�story have made sacred.  Œd�pus, Electra, and such-l�ke
characters, may w�th as much propr�ety be treated of by the
Span�ards, the Engl�sh, or us, as by the Greeks.  But true comedy �s
the speak�ng p�cture of the foll�es and r�d�culous fo�bles of a nat�on;
so that he only �s able to judge of the pa�nt�ng who �s perfectly
acqua�nted w�th the people �t represents.

LETTER XX.—ON SUCH OF THE NOBILITY AS
CULTIVATE THE BELLES LETTRES

There once was a t�me �n France when the pol�te arts were cult�vated
by persons of the h�ghest rank �n the state.  The court�ers part�cularly
were conversant �n them, although �ndolence, a taste for tr�fles, and
a pass�on for �ntr�gue, were the d�v�n�t�es of the country.  The Court
meth�nks at th�s t�me seems to have g�ven �nto a taste qu�te oppos�te
to that of pol�te l�terature, but perhaps the mode of th�nk�ng may be
rev�ved �n a l�ttle t�me.  The French are of so flex�ble a d�spos�t�on,
may be moulded �nto such a var�ety of shapes, that the monarch
needs but command and he �s �mmed�ately obeyed.  The Engl�sh



generally th�nk, and learn�ng �s had �n greater honour among them
than �n our country—an advantage that results naturally from the
form of the�r government.  There are about e�ght hundred persons �n
England who have a r�ght to speak �n publ�c, and to support the
�nterest of the k�ngdom; and near f�ve or s�x thousand may �n the�r
turns asp�re to the same honour.  The whole nat�on set themselves
up as judges over these, and every man has the l�berty of publ�sh�ng
h�s thoughts w�th regard to publ�c affa�rs, wh�ch shows that all the
people �n general are �nd�spensably obl�ged to cult�vate the�r
understand�ngs.  In England the governments of Greece and Rome
are the subject of every conversat�on, so that every man �s under a
necess�ty of perus�ng such authors as treat of them, how
d�sagreeable soever �t may be to h�m; and th�s study leads naturally
to that of pol�te l�terature.  Mank�nd �n general speak well �n the�r
respect�ve profess�ons.  What �s the reason why our mag�strates, our
lawyers, our phys�c�ans, and a great number of the clergy, are abler
scholars, have a f�ner taste, and more w�t, than persons of all other
profess�ons?  The reason �s, because the�r cond�t�on of l�fe requ�res a
cult�vated and enl�ghtened m�nd, �n the same manner as a merchant
�s obl�ged to be acqua�nted w�th h�s traff�c.  Not long s�nce an Engl�sh
nobleman, who was very young, came to see me at Par�s on h�s
return from Italy.  He had wr�tten a poet�cal descr�pt�on of that
country, wh�ch, for del�cacy and pol�teness, may v�e w�th anyth�ng we
meet w�th �n the Earl of Rochester, or �n our Chaul�eu, our Sarras�n,
or Chapelle.  The translat�on I have g�ven of �t �s so �nexpress�ve of
the strength and del�cate humour of the or�g�nal, that I am obl�ged
ser�ously to ask pardon of the author and of all who understand
Engl�sh.  However, as th�s �s the only method I have to make h�s
lordsh�p’s verses known, I shall here present you w�th them �n our
tongue:—

“Qu’ay je donc vû dans l’Ital�e?
Orgue�l, astuce, et pauvreté,
Grands compl�mens, peu de bonté
Et beaucoup de ceremon�e.

“L’extravagante comed�e
Que souvent l’Inqu�s�t�on



Vent qu’on nomme rel�g�on
Ma�s qu’�c� nous nommons fol�e.

“La Nature en va�n b�enfa�sante
Vent enr�cher ses l�eux charmans,
Des prêtres la ma�n desolante
Etouffe ses plus beaux présens.

“Les mons�gnors, soy d�sant Grands,
Seuls dans leurs pala�s magn�f�ques
Y sont d’�llustres fa�neants,
Sans argent, et sans domest�ques.

“Pour les pet�ts, sans l�berté,
Martyrs du joug qu� les dom�ne,
Ils ont fa�t voeu de pauvreté,
Pr�ant D�eu par o�s�veté
Et toujours jeunant par fam�ne.

“Ces beaux l�eux du Pape ben�s
Semblent hab�tez par les d�ables;
Et les hab�tans m�serables
Sont damnes dans le Parad�s.”

LETTER XXI.—ON THE EARL OF ROCHESTER
AND MR. WALLER

The Earl of Rochester’s name �s un�versally known.  Mr. de St.
Evremont has made very frequent ment�on of h�m, but then he has
represented th�s famous nobleman �n no other l�ght than as the man
of pleasure, as one who was the �dol of the fa�r; but, w�th regard to
myself, I would w�ll�ngly descr�be �n h�m the man of gen�us, the great
poet.  Among other p�eces wh�ch d�splay the sh�n�ng �mag�nat�on, h�s
lordsh�p only could boast he wrote some sat�res on the same
subjects as those our celebrated Bo�leau made cho�ce of.  I do not
know any better method of �mprov�ng the taste than to compare the
product�ons of such great gen�uses as have exerc�sed the�r talent on



the same subject.  Bo�leau decla�ms as follows aga�nst human
reason �n h�s “Sat�re on Man:”

“Cependant à le vo�r ple�n de vapeurs légeres,
So�-même se bercer de ses propres ch�meres,
Lu� seul de la nature est la baze et l’appu�,
Et le d�x�eme c�el ne tourne que pour lu�.
De tous les an�maux �l est �c� le maître;
Qu� pourro�t le n�er, poursu�s tu?  Mo� peut-être.
Ce maître prétendu qu� leur donne des lo�x,
Ce ro� des an�maux, comb�en a-t’�l de ro�s?”

“Yet, pleased w�th �dle wh�ms�es of h�s bra�n,
And puffed w�th pr�de, th�s haughty th�ng would fa�n
Be th�nk h�mself the only stay and prop
That holds the m�ghty frame of Nature up.
The sk�es and stars h�s propert�es must seem,
* * *
Of all the creatures he’s the lord, he cr�es.
* * *
And who �s there, say you, that dares deny
So owned a truth?  That may be, s�r, do I.
* * *
Th�s boasted monarch of the world who awes
The creatures here, and w�th h�s nod g�ves laws
Th�s self-named k�ng, who thus pretends to be
The lord of all, how many lords has he?”

OLDHAM, a l�ttle altered.

The Lord Rochester expresses h�mself, �n h�s “Sat�re aga�nst Man,”
�n pretty near the follow�ng manner.  But I must f�rst des�re you
always to remember that the vers�ons I g�ve you from the Engl�sh
poets are wr�tten w�th freedom and lat�tude, and that the restra�nt of
our vers�f�cat�on, and the del�cac�es of the French tongue, w�ll not
allow a translator to convey �nto �t the l�cent�ous �mpetuos�ty and f�re
of the Engl�sh numbers:—



“Cet espr�t que je haïs, cet espr�t ple�n d’erreur,
Ce n’est pas ma ra�son, c’est la t�enne, docteur.
C’est la ra�son fr�vôle, �nqu�ete, orgue�lleuse
Des sages an�maux, r�vale déda�gneuse,
Qu� cro�t entr’eux et l’Ange, occuper le m�l�eu,
Et pense être �c� bas l’�mage de son D�eu.
V�l atôme �mparfa�t, qu� cro�t, doute, d�spute
Rampe, s’élève, tombe, et n�e encore sa chûte,
Qu� nous d�t je su�s l�bre, en nous montrant ses fers,
Et dont l’œ�l trouble et faux, cro�t percer l’un�vers.
Allez, reverends fous, b�enheureux fanat�ques,
Comp�lez b�en l’amas de vos r�ens scholast�ques,
Pères de v�s�ons, et d’en�gmes sacres,
Auteurs du lab�r�nthe, où vous vous égarez.
Allez obscurement écla�rc�r vos m�stères,
Et courez dans l’école adorer vos ch�mères.
Il est d’autres erreurs, �l est de ces dévots
Condamné par eux mêmes à l’ennu� du repos.
Ce myst�que encloîtré, f�er de son �ndolence
Tranqu�lle, au se�n de D�eu.  Que peut �l fa�re?  Il pense.
Non, tu ne penses po�nt, m�sérable, tu dors:
Inut�le à la terre, et m�s au rang des morts.
Ton espr�t énervé croup�t dans la molesse.
Reve�lle to�, so�s homme, et sors de ton �vresse.
L’homme est né pour ag�r, et tu pretens penser?”  &c.

The or�g�nal runs thus:—

“Hold m�ghty man, I cry all th�s we know,
And ’t�s th�s very reason I desp�se,
Th�s supernatural g�ft that makes a m�te
Th�nk he’s the �mage of the Inf�n�te;
Compar�ng h�s short l�fe, vo�d of all rest,
To the eternal and the ever blest.
Th�s busy, puzzl�ng st�rrer up of doubt,
That frames deep myster�es, then f�nds them out,
F�ll�ng, w�th frant�c crowds of th�nk�ng fools,



Those reverend bedlams, colleges, and schools;
Borne on whose w�ngs each heavy sot can p�erce
The l�m�ts of the boundless un�verse.
So charm�ng o�ntments make an old w�tch fly,
And bear a cr�ppled carcase through the sky.
’T�s th�s exalted power, whose bus�ness l�es
In nonsense and �mposs�b�l�t�es.
Th�s made a wh�ms�cal ph�losopher
Before the spac�ous world h�s tub prefer;
And we have modern clo�stered coxcombs, who
Ret�re to th�nk, ’cause they have naught to do.
But thoughts are g�ven for act�on’s government,
Where act�on ceases, thought’s �mpert�nent.”

Whether these �deas are true or false, �t �s certa�n they are
expressed w�th an energy and f�re wh�ch form the poet.  I shall be
very far from attempt�ng to exam�ne ph�losoph�cally �nto these
verses, to lay down the penc�l, and take up the rule and compass on
th�s occas�on; my only des�gn �n th�s letter be�ng to d�splay the gen�us
of the Engl�sh poets, and therefore I shall cont�nue �n the same v�ew.

The celebrated Mr. Waller has been very much talked of �n France,
and Mr. De la Fonta�ne, St. Evremont, and Bayle have wr�tten h�s
eulog�um, but st�ll h�s name only �s known.  He had much the same
reputat�on �n London as Vo�ture had �n Par�s, and �n my op�n�on
deserved �t better.  Vo�ture was born �n an age that was just
emerg�ng from barbar�ty; an age that was st�ll rude and �gnorant, the
people of wh�ch a�med at w�t, though they had not the least
pretens�ons to �t, and sought for po�nts and conce�ts �nstead of
sent�ments.  Br�stol stones are more eas�ly found than d�amonds. 
Vo�ture, born w�th an easy and fr�volous, gen�us, was the f�rst who
shone �n th�s aurora of French l�terature.  Had he come �nto the world
after those great gen�uses who spread such a glory over the age of
Lou�s XIV., he would e�ther have been unknown, would have been
desp�sed, or would have corrected h�s style.  Bo�leau applauded h�m,
but �t was �n h�s f�rst sat�res, at a t�me when the taste of that great
poet was not yet formed.  He was young, and �n an age when
persons form a judgment of men from the�r reputat�on, and not from



the�r wr�t�ngs.  Bes�des, Bo�leau was very part�al both �n h�s
encom�ums and h�s censures.  He applauded Segra�s, whose works
nobody reads; he abused Qu�nault, whose poet�cal p�eces every one
has got by heart; and �s wholly s�lent upon La Fonta�ne.  Waller,
though a better poet than Vo�ture, was not yet a f�n�shed poet.  The
graces breathe �n such of Waller’s works as are wr�t �n a tender
stra�n; but then they are langu�d through negl�gence, and often
d�sf�gured w�th false thoughts.  The Engl�sh had not �n h�s t�me
atta�ned the art of correct wr�t�ng.  But h�s ser�ous compos�t�ons
exh�b�t a strength and v�gour wh�ch could not have been expected
from the softness and effem�nacy of h�s other p�eces.  He wrote an
elegy on Ol�ver Cromwell, wh�ch, w�th all �ts faults, �s nevertheless
looked upon as a masterp�ece.  To understand th�s copy of verses
you are to know that the day Ol�ver d�ed was remarkable for a great
storm.  H�s poem beg�ns �n th�s manner:—

“Il n’est plus, s’en est fa�t, soumettons nous au sort,
Le c�el a s�gnalé ce jour par des tempêtes,
Et la vo�x des tonnerres éclatant sur nos têtes
V�ent d’annoncer sa mort.

“Par ses dern�ers soup�rs �l ébranle cet île;
Cet île que son bras f�t trembler tant de fo�s,
Quand dans le cours de ses explo�ts,
Il br�so�t la téte des Ro�s,
Et soumetto�t un peuple à son joug seul doc�le.

“Mer tu t’en es troublé; O mer tes flots émus
Semblent d�re en grondant aux plus lo�nta�ns r�vages
Que l’effro� de la terre et ton maître n’est plus.

“Tel au c�el autrefo�s s’envola Romulus,
Tel �l qu�tta la Terre, au m�l�eu des orages,
Tel d’un peuple guerr�er �l reçut les homages;
Obéï dans sa v�e, sa mort adoré,
Son pala�s fut un Temple,” &c.

* * * * *



“We must res�gn! heaven h�s great soul does cla�m
In storms as loud as h�s �mmortal fame;
H�s dy�ng groans, h�s last breath shakes our �sle,
And trees uncut fall for h�s funeral p�le:
About h�s palace the�r broad roots are tost
Into the a�r; so Romulus was lost!
New Rome �n such a tempest m�ssed her k�ng,
And from obey�ng fell to worsh�pp�ng.
On Œta’s top thus Hercules lay dead,
W�th ru�ned oaks and p�nes about h�m spread.
Nature herself took not�ce of h�s death,
And, s�gh�ng, swelled the sea w�th such a breath,
That to remotest shores the b�llows rolled,
Th’ approach�ng fate of h�s great ruler told.”

WALLER.

It was th�s elog�um that gave occas�on to the reply (taken not�ce of �n
Bayle’s D�ct�onary), wh�ch Waller made to K�ng Charles II.  Th�s k�ng,
to whom Waller had a l�ttle before (as �s usual w�th bards and
monarchs) presented a copy of verses embro�dered w�th pra�ses,
reproached the poet for not wr�t�ng w�th so much energy and f�re as
when he had applauded the Usurper (mean�ng Ol�ver).  “S�r,” repl�ed
Waller to the k�ng, “we poets succeed better �n f�ct�on than �n truth.” 
Th�s answer was not so s�ncere as that wh�ch a Dutch ambassador
made, who, when the same monarch compla�ned that h�s masters
pa�d less regard to h�m than they had done to Cromwell.  “Ah, s�r!”
says the Ambassador, “Ol�ver was qu�te another man—”  It �s not my
�ntent to g�ve a commentary on Waller’s character, nor on that of any
other person; for I cons�der men after the�r death �n no other l�ght
than as they were wr�ters, and wholly d�sregard everyth�ng else.  I
shall only observe that Waller, though born �n a court, and to an
estate of f�ve or s�x thousand pounds sterl�ng a year, was never so
proud or so �ndolent as to lay as�de the happy talent wh�ch Nature
had �ndulged h�m.  The Earls of Dorset and Roscommon, the two
Dukes of Buck�ngham, the Lord Hal�fax, and so many other
noblemen, d�d not th�nk the reputat�on they obta�ned of very great
poets and �llustr�ous wr�ters, any way derogatory to the�r qual�ty. 



They are more glor�ous for the�r works than for the�r t�tles.  These
cult�vated the pol�te arts w�th as much ass�du�ty as though they had
been the�r whole dependence.

They also have made learn�ng appear venerable �n the eyes of the
vulgar, who have need to be led �n all th�ngs by the great; and who,
nevertheless, fash�on the�r manners less after those of the nob�l�ty (�n
England I mean) than �n any other country �n the world.

LETTER XXII.—ON MR. POPE AND SOME OTHER
FAMOUS POETS

I �ntended to treat of Mr. Pr�or, one of the most am�able Engl�sh
poets, whom you saw Plen�potent�ary and Envoy Extraord�nary at
Par�s �n 1712.  I also des�gned to have g�ven you some �dea of the
Lord Roscommon’s and the Lord Dorset’s muse; but I f�nd that to do
th�s I should be obl�ged to wr�te a large volume, and that, after much
pa�ns and trouble, you would have but an �mperfect �dea of all those
works.  Poetry �s a k�nd of mus�c �n wh�ch a man should have some
knowledge before he pretends to judge of �t.  When I g�ve you a
translat�on of some passages from those fore�gn poets, I only pr�ck
down, and that �mperfectly, the�r mus�c; but then I cannot express the
taste of the�r harmony.

There �s one Engl�sh poem espec�ally wh�ch I should despa�r of ever
mak�ng you understand, the t�tle whereof �s “Hud�bras.”  The subject
of �t �s the C�v�l War �n the t�me of the grand rebell�on, and the
pr�nc�ples and pract�ce of the Pur�tans are there�n r�d�culed.  It �s Don
Qu�xote, �t �s our “Sat�re Men�ppée” blended together.  I never found
so much w�t �n one s�ngle book as �n that, wh�ch at the same t�me �s
the most d�ff�cult to be translated.  Who would bel�eve that a work
wh�ch pa�nts �n such l�vely and natural colours the several fo�bles and
foll�es of mank�nd, and where we meet w�th more sent�ments than
words, should baffle the endeavours of the ablest translator?  But the
reason of th�s �s, almost every part of �t alludes to part�cular
�nc�dents.  The clergy are there made the pr�nc�pal object of r�d�cule,
wh�ch �s understood but by few among the la�ty.  To expla�n th�s a



commentary would be requ�s�te, and humour when expla�ned �s no
longer humour.  Whoever sets up for a commentator of smart
say�ngs and repartees �s h�mself a blockhead.  Th�s �s the reason
why the works of the �ngen�ous Dean Sw�ft, who has been called the
Engl�sh Rabela�s, w�ll never be well understood �n France.  Th�s
gentleman has the honour (�n common w�th Rabela�s) of be�ng a
pr�est, and, l�ke h�m, laughs at everyth�ng; but, �n my humble op�n�on,
the t�tle of the Engl�sh Rabela�s wh�ch �s g�ven the dean �s h�ghly
derogatory to h�s gen�us.  The former has �nterspersed h�s
unaccountably-fantast�c and un�ntell�g�ble book w�th the most gay
strokes of humour; but wh�ch, at the same t�me, has a greater
proport�on of �mpert�nence.  He has been vastly lav�sh of erud�t�on, of
smut, and �ns�p�d ra�llery.  An agreeable tale of two pages �s
purchased at the expense of whole volumes of nonsense.  There are
but few persons, and those of a grotesque taste, who pretend to
understand and to esteem th�s work; for, as to the rest of the nat�on,
they laugh at the pleasant and d�vert�ng touches wh�ch are found �n
Rabela�s and desp�se h�s book.  He �s looked upon as the pr�nce of
buffoons.  The readers are vexed to th�nk that a man who was
master of so much w�t should have made so wretched a use of �t; he
�s an �ntox�cated ph�losopher who never wrote but when he was �n
l�quor.

Dean Sw�ft �s Rabela�s �n h�s senses, and frequent�ng the pol�test
company.  The former, �ndeed, �s not so gay as the latter, but then he
possesses all the del�cacy, the justness, the cho�ce, the good taste,
�n all wh�ch part�culars our g�ggl�ng rural V�car Rabela�s �s want�ng. 
The poet�cal numbers of Dean Sw�ft are of a s�ngular and almost
�n�m�table taste; true humour, whether �n prose or verse, seems to be
h�s pecul�ar talent; but whoever �s des�rous of understand�ng h�m
perfectly must v�s�t the �sland �n wh�ch he was born.

It w�ll be much eas�er for you to form an �dea of Mr. Pope’s works. 
He �s, �n my op�n�on, the most elegant, the most correct poet; and, at
the same t�me, the most harmon�ous (a c�rcumstance wh�ch
redounds very much to the honour of th�s muse) that England ever
gave b�rth to.  He has mellowed the harsh sounds of the Engl�sh
trumpet to the soft accents of the flute.  H�s compos�t�ons may be



eas�ly translated, because they are vastly clear and persp�cuous;
bes�des, most of h�s subjects are general, and relat�ve to all nat�ons.

H�s “Essay on Cr�t�c�sm” w�ll soon be known �n France by the
translat�on wh�ch l’Abbé de Resnel has made of �t.

Here �s an extract from h�s poem ent�tled the “Rape of the Lock,”
wh�ch I just now translated w�th the lat�tude I usually take on these
occas�ons; for, once aga�n, noth�ng can be more r�d�culous than to
translate a poet l�terally:—

“Umbr�el, à l’�nstant, v�e�l gnome rech�gné,
Va d’une aîle pesante et d’un a�r renfrogné
Chercher en murmurant la caverne profonde,
Où lo�n des doux raïons que répand l’œ�l du monde
La Déesse aux Vapeurs a cho�s� son séjour,
Les Tr�stes Aqu�lons y s�fflent à l’entour,
Et le souffle mal sa�n de leur ar�de hale�ne
Y porte aux env�rons la f�evre et la m�gra�ne.
Sur un r�che sofa derr�ère un paravent
Lo�n des flambeaux, du bru�t, des parleurs et du vent,
La qu�nteuse déesse �ncessamment repose,
Le coeur gros de chagr�n, sans en savo�r la cause.
N’a�ant pensé jama�s, l’espr�t toujours troublé,
L’œ�l chargé, le te�nt pâle, et l’hypocondre enflé.
La méd�sante Env�e, est ass�se auprès d’elle,
V�e�l spectre fém�n�n, décrép�te pucelle,
Avec un a�r devot déch�rant son procha�n,
Et chansonnant les Gens l’Evang�le à la ma�n.
Sur un l�t ple�n de fleurs negl�gemment panchée
Une jeune beauté non lo�n d’elle est couchée,
C’est l’Affectat�on qu� grassaïe en parlant,
Écoute sans entendre, et lorgne en regardant.
Qu� roug�t sans pudeur, et r�t de tout sans jo�e,
De cent maux d�fférens prétend qu’elle est la proïe;
Et ple�ne de santé sous le rouge et le fard,
Se pla�nt avec molesse, et se pame avec art.”



“Umbr�el, a dusky, melancholy spr�te
As ever sull�ed the fa�r face of l�ght,
Down to the central earth, h�s proper scene,
Repa�rs to search the gloomy cave of Spleen.
Sw�ft on h�s sooty p�n�ons fl�ts the gnome,
And �n a vapour reached the d�smal dome.
No cheerful breeze th�s sullen reg�on knows,
The dreaded east �s all the w�nd that blows.
Here, �n a grotto, sheltered close from a�r,
And screened �n shades from day’s detested glare,
She s�ghs for ever on her pens�ve bed,
Pa�n at her s�de, and Megr�m at her head,
Two handma�ds wa�t the throne.  Al�ke �n place,
But d�ffer�ng far �n f�gure and �n face,
Here stood Ill-nature, l�ke an anc�ent ma�d,
Her wr�nkled form �n black and wh�te arrayed;
W�th store of prayers for morn�ngs, n�ghts, and noons,
Her hand �s f�lled; her bosom w�th lampoons.
There Affectat�on, w�th a s�ckly m�en,
Shows �n her cheek the roses of e�ghteen,
Pract�sed to l�sp, and hang the head as�de,
Fa�nts �nto a�rs, and langu�shes w�th pr�de;
On the r�ch qu�lt s�nks w�th becom�ng woe,
Wrapt �n a gown, for s�ckness and for show.”

Th�s extract, �n the or�g�nal (not �n the fa�nt translat�on I have g�ven
you of �t), may be compared to the descr�pt�on of la Molesse
(softness or effem�nacy), �n Bo�leau’s “Lutr�n.”

Meth�nks I now have g�ven you spec�mens enough from the Engl�sh
poets.  I have made some trans�ent ment�on of the�r ph�losophers,
but as for good h�stor�ans among them, I don’t know of any; and,
�ndeed, a Frenchman was forced to wr�te the�r h�story.  Poss�bly the
Engl�sh gen�us, wh�ch �s e�ther langu�d or �mpetuous, has not yet
acqu�red that unaffected eloquence, that pla�n but majest�c a�r wh�ch
h�story requ�res.  Poss�bly too, the sp�r�t of party wh�ch exh�b�ts
objects �n a d�m and confused l�ght may have sunk the cred�t of the�r
h�stor�ans.  One half of the nat�on �s always at var�ance w�th the other



half.  I have met w�th people who assured me that the Duke of
Marlborough was a coward, and that Mr. Pope was a fool; just as
some Jesu�ts �n France declare Pascal to have been a man of l�ttle
or no gen�us, and some Jansen�sts aff�rm Father Bourdaloüe to have
been a mere babbler.  The Jacob�tes cons�der Mary Queen of Scots
as a p�ous hero�ne, but those of an oppos�te party look upon her as a
prost�tute, an adulteress, a murderer.  Thus the Engl�sh have
memor�als of the several re�gns, but no such th�ng as a h�story. 
There �s, �ndeed, now l�v�ng, one Mr. Gordon (the publ�c are obl�ged
to h�m for a translat�on of Tac�tus), who �s very capable of wr�t�ng the
h�story of h�s own country, but Rap�n de Thoyras got the start of h�m. 
To conclude, �n my op�n�on the Engl�sh have not such good
h�stor�ans as the French have no such th�ng as a real tragedy, have
several del�ghtful comed�es, some wonderful passages �n certa�n of
the�r poems, and boast of ph�losophers that are worthy of �nstruct�ng
mank�nd.  The Engl�sh have reaped very great benef�t from the
wr�ters of our nat�on, and therefore we ought (s�nce they have not
scrupled to be �n our debt) to borrow from them.  Both the Engl�sh
and we came after the Ital�ans, who have been our �nstructors �n all
the arts, and whom we have surpassed �n some.  I cannot determ�ne
wh�ch of the three nat�ons ought to be honoured w�th the palm; but
happy the wr�ter who could d�splay the�r var�ous mer�ts.

LETTER XXIII.—ON THE REGARD THAT OUGHT
TO BE SHOWN TO MEN OF LETTERS

Ne�ther the Engl�sh nor any other people have foundat�ons
establ�shed �n favour of the pol�te arts l�ke those �n France.  There
are Un�vers�t�es �n most countr�es, but �t �s �n France only that we
meet w�th so benef�c�al an encouragement for astronomy and all
parts of the mathemat�cs, for phys�c, for researches �nto ant�qu�ty, for
pa�nt�ng, sculpture, and arch�tecture.  Lou�s XIV. has �mmortal�sed h�s
name by these several foundat�ons, and th�s �mmortal�ty d�d not cost
h�m two hundred thousand l�vres a year.

I must confess that one of the th�ngs I very much wonder at �s, that
as the Parl�ament of Great Br�ta�n have prom�sed a reward of



£20,000 sterl�ng to any person who may d�scover the long�tude, they
should never have once thought to �m�tate Lou�s XIV. �n h�s
mun�f�cence w�th regard to the arts and sc�ences.

Mer�t, �ndeed, meets �n England w�th rewards of another k�nd, wh�ch
redound more to the honour of the nat�on.  The Engl�sh have so
great a venerat�on for exalted talents, that a man of mer�t �n the�r
country �s always sure of mak�ng h�s fortune.  Mr. Add�son �n France
would have been elected a member of one of the academ�es, and,
by the cred�t of some women, m�ght have obta�ned a yearly pens�on
of twelve hundred l�vres, or else m�ght have been �mpr�soned �n the
Bast�le, upon pretence that certa�n strokes �n h�s tragedy of Cato had
been d�scovered wh�ch glanced at the porter of some man �n power. 
Mr. Add�son was ra�sed to the post of Secretary of State �n England. 
S�r Isaac Newton was made Master of the Royal M�nt.  Mr. Congreve
had a cons�derable employment.  Mr. Pr�or was Plen�potent�ary.  Dr.
Sw�ft �s Dean of St. Patr�ck �n Dubl�n, and �s more revered �n Ireland
than the Pr�mate h�mself.  The rel�g�on wh�ch Mr. Pope professes
excludes h�m, �ndeed, from preferments of every k�nd, but then �t d�d
not prevent h�s ga�n�ng two hundred thousand l�vres by h�s excellent
translat�on of Homer.  I myself saw a long t�me �n France the author
of Rhadam�stus ready to per�sh for hunger.  And the son of one of
the greatest men our country ever gave b�rth to, and who was
beg�nn�ng to run the noble career wh�ch h�s father had set h�m, would
have been reduced to the extremes of m�sery had he not been
patron�sed by Mons�eur Fagon.

But the c�rcumstance wh�ch mostly encourages the arts �n England �s
the great venerat�on wh�ch �s pa�d them.  The p�cture of the Pr�me
M�n�ster hangs over the ch�mney of h�s own closet, but I have seen
that of Mr. Pope �n twenty noblemen’s houses.  S�r Isaac Newton
was revered �n h�s l�fet�me, and had a due respect pa�d to h�m after
h�s death; the greatest men �n the nat�on d�sput�ng who should have
the honour of hold�ng up h�s pall.  Go �nto Westm�nster Abbey, and
you w�ll f�nd that what ra�ses the adm�rat�on of the spectator �s not
the mausoleums of the Engl�sh k�ngs, but the monuments wh�ch the
grat�tude of the nat�on has erected to perpetuate the memory of
those �llustr�ous men who contr�buted to �ts glory.  We v�ew the�r



statues �n that abbey �n the same manner as those of Sophocles,
Plato, and other �mmortal personages were v�ewed �n Athens; and I
am persuaded that the bare s�ght of those glor�ous monuments has
f�red more than one breast, and been the occas�on of the�r becom�ng
great men.

The Engl�sh have even been reproached w�th pay�ng too extravagant
honours to mere mer�t, and censured for �nterr�ng the celebrated
actress Mrs. Oldf�eld �n Westm�nster Abbey, w�th almost the same
pomp as S�r Isaac Newton.  Some pretend that the Engl�sh had pa�d
her these great funeral honours, purposely to make us more strongly
sens�ble of the barbar�ty and �njust�ce wh�ch they object to us, for
hav�ng bur�ed Mademo�selle Le Couvreur �gnom�n�ously �n the f�elds.

But be assured from me, that the Engl�sh were prompted by no other
pr�nc�ple �n bury�ng Mrs. Oldf�eld �n Westm�nster Abbey than the�r
good sense.  They are far from be�ng so r�d�culous as to brand w�th
�nfamy an art wh�ch has �mmortal�sed a Eur�p�des and a Sophocles;
or to exclude from the body of the�r c�t�zens a set of people whose
bus�ness �s to set off w�th the utmost grace of speech and act�on
those p�eces wh�ch the nat�on �s proud of.

Under the re�gn of Charles I. and �n the beg�nn�ng of the c�v�l wars
ra�sed by a number of r�g�d fanat�cs, who at last were the v�ct�ms to �t;
a great many p�eces were publ�shed aga�nst theatr�cal and other
shows, wh�ch were attacked w�th the greater v�rulence because that
monarch and h�s queen, daughter to Henry I. of France, were
pass�onately fond of them.

One Mr. Prynne, a man of most fur�ously scrupulous pr�nc�ples, who
would have thought h�mself damned had he worn a cassock �nstead
of a short cloak, and have been glad to see one-half of mank�nd cut
the other to p�eces for the glory of God, and the Propaganda F�de;
took �t �nto h�s head to wr�te a most wretched sat�re aga�nst some
pretty good comed�es, wh�ch were exh�b�ted very �nnocently every
n�ght before the�r majest�es.  He quoted the author�ty of the Rabb�s,
and some passages from St. Bonaventure, to prove that the Œd�pus
of Sophocles was the work of the ev�l sp�r�t; that Terence was



excommun�cated �pso facto; and added, that doubtless Brutus, who
was a very severe Jansen�st, assass�nated Jul�us Cæsar for no other
reason but because he, who was Pont�fex Max�mus, presumed to
wr�te a tragedy the subject of wh�ch was Œd�pus.  Lastly, he declared
that all who frequented the theatre were excommun�cated, as they
thereby renounced the�r bapt�sm.  Th�s was cast�ng the h�ghest �nsult
on the k�ng and all the royal fam�ly; and as the Engl�sh loved the�r
pr�nce at that t�me, they could not bear to hear a wr�ter talk of
excommun�cat�ng h�m, though they themselves afterwards cut h�s
head off.  Prynne was summoned to appear before the Star
Chamber; h�s wonderful book, from wh�ch Father Le Brun stole h�s,
was sentenced to be burnt by the common hangman, and h�mself to
lose h�s ears.  H�s tr�al �s now extant.

The Ital�ans are far from attempt�ng to cast a blem�sh on the opera,
or to excommun�cate S�gnor Senes�no or S�gnora Cuzzon�.  W�th
regard to myself, I could presume to w�sh that the mag�strates would
suppress I know not what contempt�ble p�eces wr�tten aga�nst the
stage.  For when the Engl�sh and Ital�ans hear that we brand w�th the
greatest mark of �nfamy an art �n wh�ch we excel; that we
excommun�cate persons who rece�ve salar�es from the k�ng; that we
condemn as �mp�ous a spectacle exh�b�ted �n convents and
monaster�es; that we d�shonour sports �n wh�ch Lou�s XIV. and Lou�s
XV., performed as actors; that we g�ve the t�tle of the dev�l’s works to
p�eces wh�ch are rece�ved by mag�strates of the most severe
character, and represented before a v�rtuous queen; when, I say,
fore�gners are told of th�s �nsolent conduct, th�s contempt for the
royal author�ty, and th�s Goth�c rust�c�ty wh�ch some presume to call
Chr�st�an sever�ty, what an �dea must they enterta�n of our nat�on? 
And how w�ll �t be poss�ble for them to conce�ve, e�ther that our laws
g�ve a sanct�on to an art wh�ch �s declared �nfamous, or that some
persons dare to stamp w�th �nfamy an art wh�ch rece�ves a sanct�on
from the laws, �s rewarded by k�ngs, cult�vated and encouraged by
the greatest men, and adm�red by whole nat�ons?  And that Father
Le Brun’s �mpert�nent l�bel aga�nst the stage �s seen �n a bookseller’s
shop, stand�ng the very next to the �mmortal labours of Rac�ne, of
Corne�lle, of Mol�ère, &c.



LETTER XXIV.—ON THE ROYAL SOCIETY AND
OTHER ACADEMIES

The Engl�sh had an Academy of Sc�ences many years before us, but
then �t �s not under such prudent regulat�ons as ours, the only reason
of wh�ch very poss�bly �s, because �t was founded before the
Academy of Par�s; for had �t been founded after, �t would very
probably have adopted some of the sage laws of the former and
�mproved upon others.

Two th�ngs, and those the most essent�al to man, are want�ng �n the
Royal Soc�ety of London, I mean rewards and laws.  A seat �n the
Academy at Par�s �s a small but secure fortune to a geometr�c�an or
a chem�st; but th�s �s so far from be�ng the case at London, that the
several members of the Royal Soc�ety are at a cont�nual, though
�ndeed small expense.  Any man �n England who declares h�mself a
lover of the mathemat�cs and natural ph�losophy, and expresses an
�ncl�nat�on to be a member of the Royal Soc�ety, �s �mmed�ately
elected �nto �t.  But �n France �t �s not enough that a man who asp�res
to the honour of be�ng a member of the Academy, and of rece�v�ng
the royal st�pend, has a love for the sc�ences; he must at the same
t�me be deeply sk�lled �n them; and �s obl�ged to d�spute the seat w�th
compet�tors who are so much the more form�dable as they are f�red
by a pr�nc�ple of glory, by �nterest, by the d�ff�culty �tself; and by that
�nflex�b�l�ty of m�nd wh�ch �s generally found �n those who devote
themselves to that pert�nac�ous study, the mathemat�cs.

The Academy of Sc�ences �s prudently conf�ned to the study of
Nature, and, �ndeed, th�s �s a f�eld spac�ous enough for f�fty or
threescore persons to range �n.  That of London m�xes
�nd�scr�m�nately l�terature w�th phys�cs; but meth�nks the found�ng an
academy merely for the pol�te arts �s more jud�c�ous, as �t prevents
confus�on, and the jo�n�ng, �n some measure, of heterogeneals, such
as a d�ssertat�on on the head-dresses of the Roman lad�es w�th a
hundred or more new curves.



As there �s very l�ttle order and regular�ty �n the Royal Soc�ety, and
not the least encouragement; and that the Academy of Par�s �s on a
qu�te d�fferent foot, �t �s no wonder that our transact�ons are drawn up
�n a more just and beaut�ful manner than those of the Engl�sh. 
Sold�ers who are under a regular d�sc�pl�ne, and bes�des well pa�d,
must necessar�ly at last perform more glor�ous ach�evements than
others who are mere volunteers.  It must �ndeed be confessed that
the Royal Soc�ety boast the�r Newton, but then he d�d not owe h�s
knowledge and d�scover�es to that body; so far from �t, that the latter
were �ntell�g�ble to very few of h�s fellow members.  A gen�us l�ke that
of S�r Isaac belonged to all the academ�es �n the world, because all
had a thousand th�ngs to learn of h�m.

The celebrated Dean Sw�ft formed a des�gn, �n the latter end of the
late Queen’s re�gn, to found an academy for the Engl�sh tongue upon
the model of that of the French.  Th�s project was promoted by the
late Earl of Oxford, Lord H�gh Treasurer, and much more by the Lord
Bol�ngbroke, Secretary of State, who had the happy talent of
speak�ng w�thout premed�tat�on �n the Parl�ament House w�th as
much pur�ty as Dean Sw�ft wrote �n h�s closet, and who would have
been the ornament and protector of that academy.  Those only would
have been chosen members of �t whose works w�ll last as long as
the Engl�sh tongue, such as Dean Sw�ft, Mr. Pr�or, whom we saw
here �nvested w�th a publ�c character, and whose fame �n England �s
equal to that of La Fonta�ne �n France; Mr. Pope, the Engl�sh
Bo�leau, Mr. Congreve, who may be called the�r Mol�ère, and several
other em�nent persons whose names I have forgot; all these would
have ra�sed the glory of that body to a great he�ght even �n �ts
�nfancy.  But Queen Anne be�ng snatched suddenly from the world,
the Wh�gs were resolved to ru�n the protectors of the �ntended
academy, a c�rcumstance that was of the most fatal consequence to
pol�te l�terature.  The members of th�s academy would have had a
very great advantage over those who f�rst formed that of the French,
for Sw�ft, Pr�or, Congreve, Dryden, Pope, Add�son, &c. had f�xed the
Engl�sh tongue by the�r wr�t�ngs; whereas Chapela�n, Colletet,
Cassa�gne, Faret, Perr�n, Cot�n, our f�rst academ�c�ans, were a
d�sgrace to the�r country; and so much r�d�cule �s now attached to



the�r very names, that �f an author of some gen�us �n th�s age had the
m�sfortune to be called Chapela�n or Cot�n, he would be under a
necess�ty of chang�ng h�s name.

One c�rcumstance, to wh�ch the Engl�sh Academy should espec�ally
have attended, �s to have prescr�bed to themselves occupat�ons of a
qu�te d�fferent k�nd from those w�th wh�ch our academ�c�ans amuse
themselves.  A w�t of th�s country asked me for the memo�rs of the
French Academy.  I answered, they have no memo�rs, but have
pr�nted threescore or fourscore volumes �n quarto of compl�ments. 
The gentleman perused one or two of them, but w�thout be�ng able to
understand the style �n wh�ch they were wr�tten, though he
understood all our good authors perfectly.  “All,” says he, “I see �n
these elegant d�scourses �s, that the member elect hav�ng assured
the aud�ence that h�s predecessor was a great man, that Card�nal
R�chel�eu was a very great man, that the Chancellor Segu�er was a
pretty great man, that Lou�s XIV. was a more than great man, the
d�rector answers �n the very same stra�n, and adds, that the member
elect may also be a sort of great man, and that h�mself, �n qual�ty of
d�rector, must also have some share �n th�s greatness.”

The cause why all these academ�cal d�scourses have unhapp�ly
done so l�ttle honour to th�s body �s ev�dent enough.  V�t�um est
tempor�s pot�ùs quam hom�n�s (the fault �s ow�ng to the age rather
than to part�cular persons).  It grew up �nsens�bly �nto a custom for
every academ�c�an to repeat these elog�ums at h�s recept�on; �t was
la�d down as a k�nd of law that the publ�c should be �ndulged from
t�me to t�me the sullen sat�sfact�on of yawn�ng over these
product�ons.  If the reason should afterwards be sought, why the
greatest gen�uses who have been �ncorporated �nto that body have
somet�mes made the worst speeches, I answer, that �t �s wholly
ow�ng to a strong propens�on, the gentlemen �n quest�on had to
sh�ne, and to d�splay a thread-bare, worn-out subject �n a new and
uncommon l�ght.  The necess�ty of say�ng someth�ng, the perplex�ty
of hav�ng noth�ng to say, and a des�re of be�ng w�tty, are three
c�rcumstances wh�ch alone are capable of mak�ng even the greatest
wr�ter r�d�culous.  These gentlemen, not be�ng able to str�ke out any
new thoughts, hunted after a new play of words, and del�vered



themselves w�thout th�nk�ng at all: �n l�ke manner as people who
should seem to chew w�th great eagerness, and make as though
they were eat�ng, at the same t�me that they were just starved.

It �s a law �n the French Academy, to publ�sh all those d�scourses by
wh�ch only they are known, but they should rather make a law never
to pr�nt any of them.

But the Academy of the Belles Lettres have a more prudent and
more useful object, wh�ch �s, to present the publ�c w�th a collect�on of
transact�ons that abound w�th cur�ous researches and cr�t�ques. 
These transact�ons are already esteemed by fore�gners; and �t were
only to be w�shed that some subjects �n them had been more
thoroughly exam�ned, and that others had not been treated at all. 
As, for �nstance, we should have been very well sat�sf�ed, had they
om�tted I know not what d�ssertat�on on the prerogat�ve of the r�ght
hand over the left; and some others, wh�ch, though not publ�shed
under so r�d�culous a t�tle, are yet wr�tten on subjects that are almost
as fr�volous and s�lly.

The Academy of Sc�ences, �n such of the�r researches as are of a
more d�ff�cult k�nd and a more sens�ble use, embrace the knowledge
of nature and the �mprovements of the arts.  We may presume that
such profound, such un�nterrupted pursu�ts as these, such exact
calculat�ons, such ref�ned d�scover�es, such extens�ve and exalted
v�ews, w�ll, at last, produce someth�ng that may prove of advantage
to the un�verse.  H�therto, as we have observed together, the most
useful d�scover�es have been made �n the most barbarous t�mes. 
One would conclude that the bus�ness of the most enl�ghtened ages
and the most learned bod�es, �s, to argue and debate on th�ngs
wh�ch were �nvented by �gnorant people.  We know exactly the angle
wh�ch the sa�l of a sh�p �s to make w�th the keel �n order to �ts sa�l�ng
better; and yet Columbus d�scovered Amer�ca w�thout hav�ng the
least �dea of the property of th�s angle: however, I am far from
�nferr�ng from hence that we are to conf�ne ourselves merely to a
bl�nd pract�ce, but happy �t were, would natural�sts and geometr�c�ans
un�te, as much as poss�ble, the pract�ce w�th the theory.



Strange, but so �t �s, that those th�ngs wh�ch reflect the greatest
honour on the human m�nd are frequently of the least benef�t to �t!  A
man who understands the four fundamental rules of ar�thmet�c, a�ded
by a l�ttle good sense, shall amass prod�g�ous wealth �n trade, shall
become a S�r Peter Delmé, a S�r R�chard Hopk�ns, a S�r G�lbert
Heathcote, wh�lst a poor algebra�st spends h�s whole l�fe �n search�ng
for aston�sh�ng propert�es and relat�ons �n numbers, wh�ch at the
same t�me are of no manner of use, and w�ll not acqua�nt h�m w�th
the nature of exchanges.  Th�s �s very nearly the case w�th most of
the arts: there �s a certa�n po�nt beyond wh�ch all researches serve to
no other purpose than merely to del�ght an �nqu�s�t�ve m�nd.  Those
�ngen�ous and useless truths may be compared to stars wh�ch, by
be�ng placed at too great a d�stance, cannot afford us the least l�ght.

W�th regard to the French Academy, how great a serv�ce would they
do to l�terature, to the language, and the nat�on, �f, �nstead of
publ�sh�ng a set of compl�ments annually, they would g�ve us new
ed�t�ons of the valuable works wr�tten �n the age of Lou�s XIV.,
purged from the several errors of d�ct�on wh�ch are crept �nto them. 
There are many of these errors �n Corne�lle and Mol�ère, but those �n
La Fonta�ne are very numerous.  Such as could not be corrected
m�ght at least be po�nted out.  By th�s means, as all the Europeans
read those works, they would teach them our language �n �ts utmost
pur�ty—wh�ch, by that means, would be f�xed to a last�ng standard;
and valuable French books be�ng then pr�nted at the K�ng’s expense,
would prove one of the most glor�ous monuments the nat�on could
boast.  I have been told that Bo�leau formerly made th�s proposal,
and that �t has s�nce been rev�ved by a gentleman em�nent for h�s
gen�us, h�s f�ne sense, and just taste for cr�t�c�sm; but th�s thought
has met w�th the fate of many other useful projects, of be�ng
applauded and neglected.
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