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COLLECTION 

O F 

P O L I L E TALES. 

The INTRODUCTION. 

READING is-to the mind>; what excrcife 
is to the body. As by the one, health 

is preferved, ftrengthened, and invigorated ; 
by the other, virtue (which is the health of 
the mind) is kept alive, cherifhed, and con- 
firmed. But as exercife becomes tedious 
and painful, when we make ufe of it only 
as the means of health, fo reading is apt to 
grow uneafy and burthenfome, when we ap- 
ply ourfelves to it only for our improvement 
in virtue. For this reafon, the virtue which 
we gather from aftory, is like the health we 
get by hunting; as we are engaged in an 
agreeable purfuit that draws ns on with 
pleafure, and makes us infenfible of thefa^ 
tigues that accompany it. 

A. a 



COLLECTION- 

O F 

POLITE TALES. 

TALE I. 

Poor Peruvian flave, who being Tent by 
his Spanifli mafter with a batket of choice 
fruit, and a letter to his friend ; the filly ig- 
noramus being faint, by reafon of the ex- 
cefilve heat; his journey being alfo tedi- 
ous, from the town of Lima to a village 
near the mountains of Potofi, eat up the 
fruit by the way, to allay his hungry third. 
However, not having fo good a ftomach to 
the letter, he delivered it fafe to the perfon 
to whom it was addrefled; never once 
dreaming that an infenfible piece of paper 
could tell tales. But that difcovering his 
crime, when he came home, his mafter or- 
dered him to the baftinado, to make him 
fenfible of it. Then he was feat again on 
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the fame.errand with oranges and a letter; 
and meeting with the fame temptation, he 
knew not what to do. At laft, he hid the 
letter under a heap of fand ; wifely conclu- 
ding, that if it faw him not, it could never 
betray his fadt. However, to fecure it from 
all means of peeping, he fpread his mantle 
over the place, and then fell roundly to his 
banquet; thinking he fhould now have no 
accufer* In- fine, he eat up all the Oranges, 
and was worfe bang’d for his pains than the 
rime before. 

TALE II. 
The king of France had a. dwarf called 
Ofmin, born in a village of the Morea, and 
carried away in his infancy into Italy by pi- 
rates. He was bought by a Spainifh lord, 
who afterwards made a prefent of him to this 
king, with ftich a bonne Grace, as entitles 
magnificence to the fmalleft things after the 
manner of that nation. The Spaniard ha- 
ving prefented his dwarf, faid no more, the 
dwarf making this following difcourfe ; 

“ Sir, I am a Chriftian, altho’ my parents 
be Turks. If thou willingly received: me 
for thy flave, I receive thee yet more willing- 
ly for my mafter, being a juft and merciful 

A 3 ' 



6 POLITE TALES. 
prince : But I am obliged to tell thee, if 
thou wilt behave thyfelf like a mailer, whole 
liberality is guided by prudence, thou wik 
never do me any hurt, or ever do me any 
great good. Shouldeft thou give me op- 
portunities of acquiring riches, and throw 
open the gate of honours to me, I fhall 
thereby, perhaps, become vicious and info- 
lent Bellow only one thing on me, which 
will not be afterwards in th/ power to take 
away : Give me good education, and let a 
man of learning take the charge of me ■, by 
which means I lhall be revenged of nature, 
in making me but an atom of a man ; and, 
perhaps, make thy courtiers one day repent 
of their prefent laughter at me.” 

Ofmin has behaved himfelf fo well, and 
gained fuch credit by the fubtiky of his wit, 
and readinefs of his anfwers, that he is,, at 
prefent, one of the court’s choicell enter- 
tainments, and the fcourge of all debauch- 
ed people. 

OQOC>\^O oOfa«lf^A 

TALE III. 

w H O will not fay. That fate had a hand 
in the death of that loldier, in the duke of 
Anguin’s army, who malicioufly and wrong- 
fully accufed his comrade of raifing a mu- 
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tiny ? For the incenfed general took a fufee,. 
and dilcharged it at the innocent perfon, 
thinking to have killed him on the fpot ; 
but it proved otherwife, the bullet palling 
through fome part of his body, and through 
half a dozen, tents, fmote the llanderer in the 
pan of the knee, which put him into fo vio- 
lent a fever, that he died in two days: While 
the other (whom before his death he con- 
felfed to be innocent) lives yet a witnefs of 
this remarkable ftroke of divine providence,. 

TALE IT. 
TT HERE lived a gentleman in France, 
who was charitable to excefs ■, for he gave 
away all that he had to relieve the necefii- 
ties of others, chufing rather to throw him- 
felf naked upon providence, than to deny an 
alms to any one that alked him, fo long as 
he had any thing to bellow. Being at length, 
by his conftant liberalities, reduced to a very 
indigent condition, he was forced to betake 
himfelf to digging for his livelihood. Yet, 
notwithftanding he gained his own bread 
with hard labour, he ceafed not to fhew his 
wonted kindnefles to the poor, giving them 
whatfoever he could poflibly fpare from his 
own neceflities. One day, as he was digg- 



8 POLITE TALE S.. 
ihg in a field belonging to the duke of i 
Montmorency, he found feveral earthen pots | 
full of gold,, fuppofed to be buried there in ' 
the tirrte of the civil wars. The good man i 
carries this huge treafure by degrees home to 
his houfe, with all imaginable privacy. And, ! 
having diftributed the greateft part of it in 
works of charity, he was going with his laft' ! 
referve to the houfe of a decayed gentleman,, 
to whom he gave a fufficient fum to repair i 
His fliattered fortunes, being all that he had : 
left: When, as he returned homeward* he 
found a jewel in the highway, which being 
fold,.yielded him ten thoufand crowns. A. 
noble bank for new liberalities, and a con- 
vincing argument, that there was fomething 
more than-chance which thus ftrangdy re- j 
oruited his purfe, that it might never ceafe. | 
to be open in largefles to the poor. 

T A L E V. 
Certain countryman having loft his afs, ! 

came to the muezin, or cryer, defiring him 
to give notice at the door of one of their 
mofques. Which he did for three feveral 
feftivals. But no news being heard of the 
animal, the owner urged the muezin to con- 
tinue his former proclamations, with the re- 
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ward of a fat pig to the finder. The muezin 
being an arch wag,, and tired with the fel- 
low’s importunity, one day when the cere- 
monies of their fuperftitious worfhip was o- 
ver, and people flock’d amain out of the 
mofque, he made this following proclama- 
tion : If there be any man here amongjl you, 
who will come forth, and falemnly prcfefs he 
never was in love, he floall have a fat pig. 

An ungainly loobily fellow, who was lean- 
ing liftning on his ftafF, bawl’d out, ’That he 
could fafely take his oath, he was the perfon 
who had never been in love. Whereupon 
the muezin taking him by the fleeve, pre- 
fents him to the country-man, faying, Here 
friend, I have found your afs, the pig is mine. 

TALE VI. 
When the great Epaminondas aflaulted 
the city of Sparta, and had like to have ta- 
ken it, Ifadas, a moil comely and well- 
grown youth, had been juft anointing him- 
felf: Upon the alarm, without flaying to 
put on his clo^ths, he fnatched up a fpear in 
one hand, and a fword in the other, and 
breaking into the thickeft ranks of his ene- 
mies, bore down all before him. What was 
very extraordinary is, that h^ received no 
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■wound; which was attributed either to his 
being protected by fome deity, or to his e- 
nemies believing him, from his uncouth ap- 
pearance, to have been fomething more than 
man. The gallantry of this action was 
thought fo great, that the Ephori decreed a 
garland to Ifadas but as foon as they had 
pafied this decree, they fet a fine upon him 
of a thoufand drachms, (about joL Englifh) 
for his prefumption and ralhnefs, in going 
unarmed into the battle.. 

x**********************x 

TALE TIL 
Pyrrhus, (who in the opinion of 
Hannibal, no ill judge, was the greatefl ge- 
neral the world had ever fecn, next to Alex- 
ander) as fbon as the battle was begun, u- 
fually rufhed in among his enemies, regard- 
lefs of his own fafety. He adted thus when 
he engaged the Romans at the river Siris, 
and though the richnefs of his armour made 
him eafrly known : Nor could all the dan- 
gers he fo narrowly efcaped, or the perfua- 
fions of his friends, make him. alter his con- 
dud: in any other particular, than to lay a- 
fide that armour which had made him fo re- 
markable. 

In a battle with the Mametfines, when a 
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wound had obliged him to retire, he no 
fooner heard that one of the Barbarians, of 
an uncommon fize, advanced before the 
ranks, and called to him to appear if he was 
alive, than he returned to the battle all o- 
ver befmeared with blood, and, rulhing up- 
on the bold Mamertine, ended the combat 
with a Angle blow. 

TALE VIII. 

We are told, that when Confucius was a 
young man, he was fo feverely perfecuted 
by fome ill people in power, that he was o- 
bliged to leave his own country. He came 
at laft to the court of a prince, who was ge- 
nerally looked upon to be a man of great 
capacity. Confucius was received with o- 
pen arms : The king laid before this great 
Itatefman the whole plan of his government i 
not, perhaps, fo much with a real defign to 
afk the advice of Confucius, as to plcafe his 
own vanity, by having the approbation of 
fo wife and learned a politician. . Among 
other things, he one day took Confucius with 
him to council, where a point of confequence 
was to be determined. The king opened 
the debate himfelf, with great eloquence. 
He ftated the queftion in a| full and clear 
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light. Having mentioned the conveniences 
and inconveniences which he apprehended 
were likely to arife by their determining it 
either way, he at laft gave his own judg- 
ment upon the whole. He inforc’d it with 
feveral reafons; and concluded with defiring 
every member of his privy council to fpeak 
their opinions with the utmoft freedom upon 
this important occafion. 

When the king had done Ipeaking, feve- 
ral members of the council rofe up in their 
turns, and made many grave and learned 
fpeeches; in fome of which they ftrengthen- 
ed his majefty’s opinion, by feveral reafons 
which had not occurred to himfelf; fo that 
the affair was fettled with the unanimous ap- 
probation of the whole board. When this 
venerable affembly was broke up, the king, 
taking Confucius into his clofet, conjured 
him to tell him how he liked his method of 
debating affairs of confequence in council. 
‘ Sir, fays Confucius, I cannot well judge 
* of that, becaufe 1 have not yet been at a 
‘ council.’ The king prefled him to tell 
him what he meant by talking in that man- 
ner. f I have heard your majefty, fays Con- 
‘ fucius, fhew a great deal of wit and elo- c quencej but you are very little acquainted 
‘ with mankind, if you can imagine that 
‘ your courtiers will not rather chufe to c Ipeak what they kpow is agreeable to you, { than what they really think. If your ma- e jefty would (have known the true fenti- 
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c ments of your council, you ought to have 
‘ concealed your own.’ He then fliewed 
the king that the refolution he had juft be- 
fore taken was wrong, and extremely pre- 
judicial to the good of his kingdom. He 
went ftill farther : He demonftrated to him, 
that feveral of his great officers could have 
informed him of feveral matters of fad:, 
which they chofe to fay nothing of, after his 
majefty had given his opinion. The king, 
though his vanity was not a little mortified 
by this difeourfe, yet, as he was really a man 
of a fine underftanding, and had no other 
fault but vanity, entertained an high efteem 
for Confucius. He now not only afked his 
advice upon all occafions, but followed it 
too in good earneft; and, we are allured, 
rendered his kingdom, in a fhort time, the 
envy and dread of all the neighbouring 
ftates. 

TALE IX. 
UGU STU S the Roman emperor, of 

whom it is faid. That he never fpared any 
woman in his luft: But if he caft his eye on 
a beautiful lady, though her hufband were 
of the firft quality in the empire, he would 

B 
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immediately fend his officers to bring her to 
him by fair means or force. 

The philofopher Athenodorus, who was 
very intimate v/ith this monarch, took a 
pretty method to reform this vice in his 
mafter. For, when the emperor one day 
had fent a clofe fed an, or chair, for a cer- 
tain noblewoman, of the houfe of Camilli, 
the philofopher, fearing fome difafter might 
enfue, (for that family was poplar, and high- 
ly refpc<5ted in Rome) he goes before to the 
lady’s palace, and acquainting her with it, 
ffie complained to her hulband- of the in- 
dignity offered to her. He, boiling with 
anger, threatened to ftab the meffengers of 
the emperor when they came. But the pru- 
dent philofopher appeafed them both, and 
only defired a fuit of the lady’s apparel, 
which was granted him. He foon put it on, 
and hiding his fword under his robes, enter- 
ed the fedan, perfonating the lady. The 
meffengers who knew no other, carried him 
away to the emperor. He, heightened with 
defire, made hafte to open the fedan himfelf, 
when Athenodorus, fuddenly drawing his 
fword, leap’d forth upon him, faying, ‘ Thus 
* mighteft thou have been murdered : Wilt 
‘ thou never quit the vice which is attended f with fo much danger ? Jealoufy and re- 
* venge might have fubftituted an affaffin 
* thus difguifed in my room: But I took 
* care of thy f life. Henceforth take warn- 
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1 ing.’ The emperor, pleafed with the Phi- 
lofopher’s ftratagem, gave him ten talents of 
gold, thanking him for this feafonable cor- 
re&ion : And from that time began to re- 
frain from unlawful pleafures, applying him- 
felf to a virtuous life. 

4> PP p 

TALE X. 

It is a fuperftition with fome furgeons who 
beg the bodies cf condemned malefactors, 
to go to the Goal, and bargain for, the car- 
cafe with the criminal himfelf. A good ho- 
neft fellow did fo laft feflions, and was ad- 
mitted to the condemned men on the morn- 
ing wherein they died. The furgeon com- 
municated his bufinefs, and fell into difcourfe 
with a little fellow, who refufed twelve (hil- 
lings, and infilled upon fifteen for his body. 
The fellow, v/ho killed the officer of New* 
gate, very forwardly, and like a man who 
was willing to deal, told him, Look you Mr 
Surgeon, that little dry fellow, who has been 
half-ftarved all his life, and is now half-dead 
with fear, cannot anfwer your purpofe. I 
have ever lived highly and freely, my veins 
are full, I have not pined in imprilom'nent; 
you fee. my crell fwells to your knife, and 

B 2 
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after Jack-Catch has done, upon my honour 
you’ll find me as found as e’er a bullock in 
any of the markets. Come, for twenty fhil- 
lings I am your man.—Says the Surgeon, 
done, there’s a guinea.—This witty rogue 
took the money, and as foon as he had it in 
his fift, cries. Bite—I'm to he bang'd in chains. 

TALE XI. 

\^HEN Charles duke of Burgundy, fir- 
named The Bold, reigned over fpacious do- 
minions now fwallowed up by the power of 
France, he heaped many favours and ho- 
fiours upon Claudius Rhynfault, a German., 
who haA ferved him in his wars againft fhe 
infults of his neighbours. A great pari^ of J 
Zealand was at that time in fubjedtion to j 
that dukedom. The prince himfelf was a 
|>erfon of Angular humanity and juftice. 
Rhynfault, with no other real quality than 
courage, had difiimulation enough to pals j 
upon his generous and unfufpicious mafter 
for a perfon of blunt honefty and fidelity, f 
without any vice that could bias him from 
the execution of juftice. His highnefs pre- 
pofiefs’d to his advantage, upon the deceaie 
of the governor of his chief town of Zea- 
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land, gave Rhynfault that command. He 
was not long feated in that government, be- 
fore he caft his eyes upon Sapphira, a wo- 
man of exquifite beauty, the wife of Paul 
Danvelt, a wealthy merchant of the city un- 
der his proteftion and government. Rhyn- 
fault was a man of a warm conftitution, and 
not unfkilled in the foft arts which win their 
favour. He knew what it was to enjoy the 
fatisfadtions which are reaped from the pof- 
feflion of beauty, but was an utter ftranger 
to the decencies, honours, and delicacies that 
attend the pafiion towards them in elegant 
minds. Hov/ever, he had fo much of the 
world, that-he had a great fhare of the lan- 
guage which ufually prevails upon the weak- 
er part of that fex, and he could with his 
tongue utter a paffion with which his heart 
was wholly untouch’d. He was one of thofe 
brutal minds which can be gratified with the 
violation of innocence and beauty without 
the lead pity, paflion, or love to that with 
which they are fo much delighted. Ingra- 
titude is a vice infeparable to a luftful man; 
and the pofTeffion of a woman by him who 
has no thought but allaying a paffion pain- 
ful to himfelf, is necefifarily followed by dif* 
tafte and averfion. Rhynfault being refol- 
ved to accomplifh his will on the wife of 
Danvelt, left no arts untried to get into a 
familiarity -at her houfe; but fhe knew his 
character and difpofition too’well, not to 

« 3 
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fhun all occafions that might enfnare her in- 
to his converfation. The governor defpair- 
ing of fuccefs by ordinary means, apprehend- 
ed and imprtfoned her hufband, under pre- 
tence of an information that he was guilty of 
a correfpondence with the enemies of the 
duke to betray the town into their poflefllon. 
This defign had its defxred effedt; and the 
wife of the unfortunate Danvelt, the day be- 
fore that which was appointed for his exe- 
cution, prefented herfelf in the hall of the 
governor’s houfe, and as he paffed through 
the apartment, threw herfelf at his feet, and 
holding his knees, befeech’d his mercy. 
Rhynfault beheld her with a diffembled fa- 
^Isfadlion, and afluming an air of thought 
and authority, he bid her arife, and told her 
ihe muft follow him to his clofet; and afk- 
ing her whether fhe knew the letter he pull- 
ed out of his pocket, went from her, leaving 
this admonition aloud, ‘ If you will fave 
* your hufband, you muft give me an ac- 
* count of all you know without prevarica- 
* tion j for every body is fatisfied he was too 
* fond of you to be able to hide from you 
* the names of th€ reft of the confpirators, 
‘ or any other particular whatfoever.’ He 
went to his clofet, and foon after the lady 
was fent for to an audience. The fervant 
knew his diftance when matters of ftate were 
to be debated j and the governor laying a- 
fide the air with which he had appeared in 
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public, began to be the fupplicant, to rally 
an affli£tion it was in her power eafily to re- 
move, and relieve an innocent man from im- 
prifonment. She eafily perceiv’d his inten- 
tion, and, bathed in tears, began to depre- 
cate fo wicked a defign. Luft, like ambi- 
tion, takes all the faculties of the mind and 
body into its fervice and fubje&ion. Her 
becoming tears, her honeft anguifh, the 
wringing of her hands, and the many chan- 
ges of her pofture and figure, in the vehe- 

, mence of fpeaking, v/ere but fo many atti- 
tudes in which he beheld her beauty, and 
farther incentives of his defire. All huma- 
nity was loft in that one appetite, and he 
fignified to her in fo many plain terms, that 

. . he was unhappy till he had pofiefled her, 
and nothing lefs ftiould be the price of her 
hufband’s life j and Ihe muft, before the fol- 

= lowing noon, pronounce the death or en- 
largement of Danvelt. After this notifica- 
tion, when he faw Sapphira enough again 
diftrafted to make the fubjedt of their dif- 

' courfe to common eyes appear different from 
what it was, he called fervants to condudt 
her to the gate. Loaded with unfupport- 
able affli6tion, fhe immediately repairs to 
her hulband, and having fignified to his 
goalers, that (he had a propofal to make to 
her hufband from the governor, fhe was left 
alone with him, revealed to him all that had 
pafied, and reprefented the endlefs conflidt 
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fhe was in between love to his perfon, and 
fidelity to his bed. It is eafy to imagine 
the fharp affii&ion this honeft pair was in 
upon fuch an incident, in lives not ufed to 
any but ordinary occurrences. The man 
was bridled by fhame from fpeaking what 
his fear prompted, upon fo near an approach 
of death ; but let fall words that fignified 
to her, he fhould not think her polluted, 
though fhe had not yet confefied to him that 
the governor had violated her perfon, fince 
he knew her will had no part in the adtion. 
She parted from him with* this oblique per- 
miflion to fave a life he had not refolution 
enough to refign for the fafety of his ho- 
nour. ' 

The next morning the unhappy Sapphira 
attended the governor, and being led into a 
remote apartment, fubmitted to his defires. 
Rhyniauh commended her charms, claimed 
a familiarity after what had paffed between 
them, and with an air of gaiety in the lan- 
guage of a gallant, bid her return, and take 
her hufband out of prifon : But, continued 
he, my fair one muft not be offended that I 
have taken care he fhould not be an inter- 
ruption to our future affignations. Thefe 
lafi: words foreboded what fhe found when 
fhe came to the goal— her hufband executed 
by the order of Rhynfault. 

It was remarkable fhat the woman, who 
was full of tears and lamentations during 
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the whole courfe of her affliction, uttered 
neither figh nor complaint, but flood fixed 
with grief at this confummation of her mis- 
fortunes. She betook herfelf to her abode, 
and after having in folitude paid her devo- 
tions to him who is the avenger of innocence, 
fhe repaired privately to court. Her pcr- 
fon, and a certain grandeur of forrow negli- 
gent of forms, gained her paffage into the 
prefence of the duke her fovereign. As fooai 
as fhe came into the prefence, fhe broke 
forth into the following words, ‘ Behold, O 
* mighty Charles, a wretch weary of life, 
« though it has always been fpent with in- 
* nocence and virtue. It is not in your 
* power to redrefs my injuries, but it is to 4 avenge them. And if the protection of 
* the diflreffed, and the punifhment of op- 4 preffors, is a talk worthy a prince, I bring 4 the duke of Burgundy ample matter for 4 doing honour to his own great name, and 4 wiping infamy off mined 

When fhe had fpoke this, fhe delivered 
the duke a paper reciting her ftory. He 
read it with all the emotions that indignation 
and pity could raife in a prince jealous of 
his honour in the behaviour of his officers, 
and profperity of his fubjeCls. 

Upon an appointed day, Rhynfault was 
fent fo* to court, and in the prefence of a 
few of the council, confronted by Sapphira: 
The prince afking, 4 Do you know that la- 
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* dy ? Rhynfault, as foon as he could re- 
cover his furprife, told the duke he would 
marry her, if his highnefs would think that 
a reparation. The duke feemed contented 
with this anfwer, and flood by during the 
immediate folemnization of the ceremony. 
At the conclufion of it he told Rhynfault, c Thus far you have done as conffrainM by 
‘ my authority: I fhall not be fuisfied of 
‘ your kind ufage of her, without you fign f a gift of your whole eflate to her after your 
‘ deceafe’. To the performance of this alfo 
the duke was a witnefs. When thefe two 
-adls were executed, the duke turned to the 
lady, and told her, it now remains for me 
to put you in quiet pofTeffion of what your 
hu/band has fo bountifully bellowed on you; 
and ordered the immediate execution of 
Rhynfault. 

T A L E XII. 
The general of the Tartars, after ha- 
ving laid fiege to a flrong town in China, 
and taken it by florm, would fet to fale all 
the women that were found in it. Accord- 
ingly he put each of them into a fack, and 
after having • thoroughly confidered the va- 
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I lue of the woman who was inclofed, mark- 
) ed the price that was demanded for her upon 
1 the fack. There were a great confluence of 
] chapmen, that reforted from every part, with 

a defign to purchafe, which they were to do 
i mfight unjeen. The book mentions a mer- 
; chant in particular, who obferving one of 
i the facks to be marked pretty high, bar- 
j gained for it, and carried it off with him to 
I his houfe. As he was refting it upon a half- 
1 way bridge, he was refolved to take a furvey 
1 of his purchafe : Upon opening the fack a 
little old woman popped her head out of it; 

, at which the adventurer was in fo great a 
1 rage, that he was going to call her into the 
1 river. The old lady, however, begged him 
I firfl: of all to hear her ftory, by which he 
I learned that ihe was After to a great Man- 
1 darin, who would infallibly make the for- 
i: tune of his brother-in-law as foon as he 
: Ihould know to whofe lot Ihe fell. Upon 
’ which the merchant again tied her up in his 
: fack, and carried her to his houfe, where 
; fhe proved an excellent wife, and procured 
I him all the riches from her brother that Ihe 
i had promifed him. 
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FABLES. 

INTRODUCTION. 

Accept, dear youths, the moral lay. 
And in thcfe tales mankind furvey; 
With early virtues plant your breaft. 
The fpecious arts of vice deteft. 

FABLE I. 
Cfhc Colt and tht Farmer. 

T ELL me, Corinna, if you can. 
Why fo averfe, fo coy to man ? 
Did nature, lavifh of her care. 
From her bpft pattern form you fair. 
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That you, ungrateful to her caufe. 
Should mock her gifts, and fpurn her laws ? 
And mifer-like, with-hold that ftore. 
Which, by imparting, bliffes more ? 

Beauty’s a gift, by heav;« afiign’d. 
The portion of the female kind ; 
For this the yielding maid demands 
Pretedlion at her lover’s hands ; 
And tho’ by wafting years it fade. 
Remembrance tells him, once ’twas paid. 

And will you then this wealth conceal. 
For age to ruft, or time to fteal ? 
The fummer of your youth to rove, 
A ftranger to the joys of love ? 
Then, when life’s winter haftens on. 
And youth’s fair heritage is gone, 
Dow’rlefs to court fome peafant’s arms, 
To guard your wither’d age from harms ; 
No gratitude to warm his breaft, 
For blooming beaufy, once poftefs’d; 
How will you curfe that ftubborn pride. 
That drove your bark acrofs the tide. 
And failing before folly’s wind. 
Left fenfe and happinefs behind ? 

Corinna, left theie whims prevail. 
To fuch, as you, I write my tale. 

C 
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A Colt, for blood, and mettled fpeed. 

The choiceft of the running breed. 
Of youthful ftrength, and beauty vain. 
Refus’d fubje&ion to the rein. 
In vain the groom’s officious fkill 
Oppos’d his pride, and check’d his will j 
In vain the mailer’s forming care 
Reftrain’d with threats, or footh’d with pray’r 
Of freedom proud, and fcorning man. 
Wild o’er the fpacious plains he ran. 

Where’er luxuriant nature fpread 
Her flow’ry carpet o’er the mead. 
Or bubling ftreams, foft-gliding pafs. 
To cool and frelhen up the grafs, 
Difdainlng bounds, he cropt the blade. 
And wanton’d in the fpoil he made. 

In plenty thus the fummer pafs’d. 
Revolving winter came at laft; 
The trees no more a flicker yield. 
The verdure withers from the field. 
Perpetual fnows inveft the ground, 
In icy chains the ftreams are bound. 
Cold, nipping winds, and rattling hail 
His lank, unfliclter’d fides aflail. 

As round he call his rueful eyes. 
Fie faw the thatch’d roof’d cottage rife; 
The profped touch’d his heart with chear. 
And promis’d kind deliv’ranee near. 
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A ftable, erft his {corn, and hate. 
Was now become his wifh’d retreat; 
His pafiion cool, his pride forgot, 
A farmer’s welcome yard he fought. 

The mafter faw his woeful plight. 
His limbs that totter’d with his weight. 
And friendly to the liable led, 
And faw him litter’d, drefs’d, and fed. 
In {loathful eafe all night he lay; 
The fervants rofe at break of day; 
The market calls. Along th& road. 
His back muft bear the pond’rous load ; 
In vain he ftruggles, or complains, 
Inceflant blows reward his pains. 
To-morrow varies but his toil; 
Chain’d to the plough, he breaks the foil, 
While fcanty meals, at night repay 
The painful labours of the day. 

Subdu’d by toil, with anguifli rent, 
His felf-upbraiding found a vent. 
Wretch that I am ! he fighing faid. 
By arrogance, and folly led ; 
Had but my reftive youth been brought 
To learn the lefibn, nature taught. 
Then had I, like my fires of yore. 
The prize from ev’ry courfer bore ; 
While man bellow’d rewards, and praife. 
And females crown my latter d%ys. 

C 2 
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Now lafting fervitude’s my lot. 
My birth condemn’d, my Ipeed forgot,. 
Doom’d am I for my pride to bear 
A living death, from year to year 

FABLE II. 
Spider and the Bee. 

^ HE nymph, who walks the public ftreets. 
And fets her cap at all fhe meets. 
May catch the fool, who turns to ftare. 
But men of fenfe avoid the fnare. 

As on the margin of the flood. 
With filken line, my Lydia flood, 
I fmil’d to fee the pains you took. 
To cover o’er the fraudful hook. 
Along the foreft as we ftray’d. 
You faw the boy his lime-twiggs Ipread : 
Guefs’d you the reafon of his fear. 
Left, heedlefs, we approach’d too near ? 
For as behind the bulb we lay, 
The linnet flutter’d on the fpray. 

Needs there fuch caution to delude 
The fcaly fry, and feather’d brood ? 
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And think you with inferior art. 
To captivate the human heart ? 

The maid, who modeftly conceals 
Her beauties, while fhe hides, reveals; 
Give but a glimpfe, and fancy draws 
Whate’er the Grecian Venus was. 
From Eve’s firft fig-leaf to brocade,. 
All drefs was meant for fancy s aid. 
Which evermore delighted dwells 
Oh what the baihful nymph conceals. 

When Gelia ftruts in man’s attire. 
She IheWs-too much to raife defire. 
But from the hoop’s bewitching round. 
Her very fhoe has pow’r to wound. 

The roving eye, the bofom bare, 
The forward laugh, the wanton air 
May catch the fop for gudgeon s llrike 
At the bare hook, .and.bate, alike, 
While falmon play, regardlefs bye, ■ 
Till art, like nature, forms the fly. 

Beneath a peafant’s homely thatch, 
A Spider long had held her watch ; 
From morn to night, with reftlefs care. 
She fpun her web, and wove her fnare. 
Within the limits of her reign. 
Lay many a heedleis captive flain. 
Or flutt’ring ftruggled in the toils, 
To bur ft the chains, and fhun her wiles. 

c r 
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A ftraying bee,, that perch’d hard by. 

Beheld her with difdainful eye. 
And thus began. Mean thing, give o’er. 
And lay thy flender threads no more; 
A thoughtlefs fly, or two at moil. 
Is all the conqueft thou can’ll boall. 
For bees of fenfe thy arts evade, 
We fee fo plain the nets are laid. 

The gaudy tulip, that difplays 
Her Ipreading foliage to the gaze, 
That points her charms at all Ihe fees, 
And yields to ev’ry wanton breeze, 
Attrafls not me. Where blulhing grows. 
Guarded with thorns, the modeft role. 
Enamour’d, round and round I fly. 
Or on her fragrant bofom lie 
Reludlant, fhe my ardor meets. 
And balhful renders up her fweets. 

To wifer heads attention lend. 
And learn this leflbn from a friend. 
She, who with modelty retires. 
Adds fewel to her lover’s fires. 
While fhch incautious jilts as you, 
By folly your own fchemes undo. 
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TALE XIII. 

I ERKIN was born in a fmall village in 
the heart of a populous country. Poverty 

j furrounded his cottage. He loft his father 
and mother before he could pronounce their 

(names, and for his fubfiftance he was indebt- 
ed to charity. He learned to read and write; 
but his education extended no further. At 
the age of fifteen, he became a fervant in a 
neighbouring farm, when the care of the 
Iheep was intrufted to him. Lucetta, the 
the daughter of a'pealant of fome fubftance, 
was employed by her father in the fame bufi- 
nefs. In thecourfe of watching their flocks, 
they ufed frequently to meet; and Perkin 
found a pleafure in doing all the little favours 
to Lucetta, which his age and fituation al- 
lowed him. The habitude of feeing each 
other, the fimilarity of their occupations, 
their mutual candour, and their refiprocal at- 
tempts topleafe, attached them to each other. 

! They loved to be together, they waited every 
day with impatience for the moment that 
was to bring them to the fame field, and they 
left each other with a tender regret when the 
time came that they muft feparate. Their 

\ 
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young hearts were not without fenfibility; 
for they already felt the workings of love, 
without having any idea of that paflion. 
Five years palled av/ay in innocent amufe- 
nients. Their fentiments by this time ac- 
quired greater force, their meetings com- 
municated livelier joys, and their paffion for 
each other encreafed. They fighed for the 
time that was to unite them. Perkin pro- 
poled to demand Lucetta in marriage of her 
father, and they agreed that they Ihould 
meet early in the morning to talk over his 
refolution. 

The young man flew to the father of his 
millrefs, and opened to him his mind with a 
freedom which is unknown but in the coun- 
try. Every thing in the town is art and af- 
fectation. He declared hfs love for Lucet- 
ta. * You love my daughter,, (faid the old 
man bluntly) and you would marry her; 
but have you a houfe to receive, and money 
fuflicient to maintain her ?’ c I have ftrength 
in my arms, (replied Perkin) and I can al- 
ways be employed while I am willing to 
labour; and what is there to which I would 
notfubmit to maintain Lucetta? 1 have al- 
ready faved twenty crowns, which will pay 
the expence of our wedding. The price of 
my toils will encreafe : In a little time I 
fhall be able to take a little farm. The rich- 
eft inhabitants of our village began like me ; 
and why fhould I not hope one day to rival 
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them ?’ * Well then (faid the prudent fa- 
ther) you are young, and may wait yet for fome 
years before you marry my daughter. When 
you have become rich, I lhall freely bellow 
her on you; but till then I ought not to 
hear you on this fubjeft.’ 

Perkin could obtain no other anfwer, and 
went mufing on his unfortunate poverty, 
when he was ftopt by Lucetta, who read in 
his countenance the refolution of her father. 
‘ Ah, Lueetta (cried he) how miferable is it 
to be fo poor ! But I will not lofe all hope : 
My fituation may change for the better. If 
as a hufband J fhould have fpared no labour 
to maintain you, as a lover can I be lefs ac- 
tive in order to become your hufband ? We 
fhall one c^ay, I flatter myfelf, be complete- 
ly happy. Preferve in your heart the af- 
feftion you now bear me.’ c I fhall hzyour 
wife, (cried Lucetta) or I fliall be the wife 
of no perlbn whatever.’ 

While they converfed in this manner, the 
apprdach of night made them think of re- 
turning home; but they had not advanced 
far when Perkin Humbled and fell to the 
ground. In rifmg, he felt for the obllacle that 
cauled him to fall. It was a bag, and of 
confiderable weight. He took it up, and 
curious to fee what it contained, carried it 
to a neighbouring field, where there blazed 
the remains of a fire, which the labourers 
had kindled during the day. .Here they ex- 
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amined the contents of the purfe, which they 
found to be gold. ‘ What do I fee! (cried 
Lucetta) Ah, Perkin, you are become rich !’ 
‘ Heaven (cried the enraptured lover) is fa- 
vourable to our wiihes! It has lent me what 
is fufficient tofatisfy your father, and to ren- 
der us happy.’ This idea poured joy into 
their fouls : They contemplated the money 
with the moft perfedt fatisfadtion, and could 
hardly turn their eyes from it, but to look at 
each other with tendernefs. They counted 
the money, and it amounted to two hundred 
pieces. ‘ Ah, Lucetta! (cried Perkin) your 
father will not refufe thee to my wifhes.’ 
Lucetta could return him no anlwerj but 
feized his hand, and prefled it to her bofom 
with tranfport. Perkin could doubt no long- 
er of his approaching happinefs. 

They return the money into the bag, and 
make hafte to prelent themfelves before the 
old man. They had already gained the 
door of his houfe, when Perkin, making a 
a fudden ftop, called out, 4 We expeft to be 
made happy by this money— but is it our 
property ? It mull have belonged to fome 
traveller, and while we give ourfelves up to 
joy, he is plunged in defpair.’ Ah, Per- 
kin! (cried Lucerta) your refle&ion is juft: 
We cannot make ufe of this money. Chance 
has thrown it in our way, but to retain it 
would be robbery. We meant to carry it 
to my father; but it will be better to go 
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[with it to our curate : He will inftruft us 
what to do with it.’ 

The curate was at home: Perkin pro- 
duces before him the bag he had found : 
He concealed not, at the fame time, that he 
had at firft conceived it to be a prefentfrom 
heaven: He mentioned alfo his love for 
Lucetta, and the obftacle which his poverty 
oppofed to their union. The reverend paf- 
tor liftened to him with charity; he -look- 
ed complacently at the one arid at the 
other; their procedure affedted him ; he faw 
the ardor of their mutual paffion, and he ad- 
mired the probity that was fuperior to it. 
‘ Perkin, (faid he) always preferve the fame 
fentiments; heaven will reward the juft. We 
fhall find the mafter of this gold, whowill 
not fail to recompenfe your difintereftednefs. 
I too will give you fomething out of my 

> fmall acquifitions. You fhall poflefs Lu- 
cetta ; I fhall obtain for you the confent of 
her father; you are worthy of one another. 
If the money with which you entruft me is 
not reclaimed, I fhall reftore it to you.’ 

The lovers retired with the fatisfadtion of 
having done their duty, and filled with the 
hopes that were given them. The curate 
gave intimation through his own and the 
neighbouring parifhes of the money found ; 
and many avaricious and interefted perlbns 
prefented themfelves to lay claim to it j 
but could not name the fpecies' of the coin, 
nor the fum contained in the bag. 
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Mean while the curate did not negledt the 

promife he had given to Perkin, to take care 
to fecure his happinefs. He procured for 
him a fmall farm, furnilhed it with cattle 
and with the inftruments of hufbandry, and 
two months after married him to Lucetta. 
The two lovers, tranfported with the (late 
of felicity to which they were advanced, 
never ceafed to return thanks to heaven and 
the curate. Perkin was laborious, Lucctta 
was entirely occupied with what fell to her 
charge, and they were exadt in paying what 
they owed to the proprietor of the ground. 
On what remained they lived decently and 
happily. 

The bag of gold was not reclaimed during 
two years, and the curafe did not think it ex- 
pedientto wait longer for its beingdemand- 
ed. He carried it to the virtuous couple 
whom he had united. c My children, faid he, 
enjoy the prefent which Providence has given 
you. If by any chance you fliould come to 
the knowledge of their proprietor, it is pro- 
per that you Ihould reftore them. Put them, 
therefore, to an ufe, by which they will not 
be diminifhed.’ Perkin took this fage ad- 
vice, and bought the farm which he then 
rented. The money, which he regarded as 
a depofite, could not be more properly dif- 
pofed of. Its proprietor could not find 
fault with a management in every refpeft fo 
prudent. 
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I - The farm, while Perkin confidered him- 

felf as its real poirdTor, alfurned a different 
appearance: The lands were better culti- 
vated, and became more fertile, l ie enjoy- 
ed that convenience and eafe, which he had 
wifhed to procure for Lucetta. Two chil- 
dren fucceflively bleffed their union, and 
they found themfelves revived in thefe pled- 
ges of their affedlion. When he returned 
from the field, Perkin was always met by 
Lucetta, who prefented to him his children. 
He embraced them, and could not ceafe to 
card's them, but to prefs his wife tenderly to 
his boibm. Thefe fruits of his love ambi- 
tioufly contended to pleafe him: The one 
wiped off from his face the duff and the 
fweat with which it was covered ; the other 
tried to eafe him of the weight of theinftru- 
ments of his labour. He fmiled at tliefe fee- 

;i ble efforts, careffed them again, and thanked 
heaven that he had an affedionate wife, and 
children that refembled him. 

Some years after, the old curate died, and 
was fincerely lamented by Perkin and Lu- 
cetta, who thought with gratitude of the 
good offices they had received from him. 
His death made them refled on their own 
mortality. ‘We alfo muff die, faid they: 
In that cafe, our farm will go to our children j 
but it is not our property, and if its proprie- 
tor fliou Id appear when we are gone, he muff 
lofe it for ever.’ Their delicacy could not 

D 
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fupport this idea. They gave a written de- 
claration of the cafe, which they depohted 
with the new curate, and which was atteft- 
ed by the moft refpedtable inhabitants of the 
parilh. This precaution, which they jud- 
ged neceflary to enfure reftitution from their 
children to the owner of the wealth they had 
found, reftoredthem to tranquillity. 

Ten years had pafled away in this fitua- 
tion, when Perkin, after feverelabour, return- 
ing one day with his wife to dinner, obfer- 
ved a carriage overturn on the high road. 
He haftened to the relief of the travellers, 
whom he prelfed to take refuge at his cot- 
tage. It happened fortunately that they were 
not hurt. ‘ This place (faid one of them to 
the other) has been very fatal to me: I 
never pafs it without fome misfortune. A- 
bout twelve years ago I loft about this fpot 
a very confiderable fum : I carried two hun- 
dred pieces of gold in a bag which I drop- 
ped.’ ‘ And how (cried Perkin, who had 
liftened with attention) came you to negleft 
to enquire after them?’ ‘That, faid the 
ftranger, it was impoflible for me to do. I 
was obliged to fet out in hafte for the Eaft- 
Indies. The veflel was on the point of fet- 
ting fail, and I could not poflibly wait to 
make a fearch, which, if fijccefsful, would 
have been, by the delay it muft neceffarly 
have occafioned, a very great detriment to 
me.’ 
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This difcourfe made Perkin the more fol- 

licitous to engage the travellers to go to his 
houfe. It was by much the neareft; they 
yielded to his importunity, and he walked 
before to fliew them the way. He foon met 
with his wife, who, according to cuftom, 
had come forth to bear him company. He 
gave her orders immediately to prepare din- 
ner for their guefts. While they waited for 
their repaft, he turned the converfation to 
the lofs which one of the travellers had fuf- 
tained. He was convinced that this muftbe 
the perfon to whom lie ought to reftore the 
money he had found. 

They dine, and the travellers are exceed- 
ingly pleafed with the kindnefs of Perkin. 
They admire his good heart, his opennefs of 
temper, and the candour, the fimplicity, and 
the activity of Lucetta. After dinner, Per- 

il kin carried them out into the fields, and ha- 
i: ving Ihcwn them his cattle, and explained to 
| them the produce and arrangement of his 
I farm, f This pofleflion, faid he to the unfor- 
jij tunate traveller, is your property. The 

; gold which you loft fell into my hands; but, 
finding that it was not reclaimed, I purcha- 
fed with it thefe fields, with a defign that 
they fliould one day be reftored to you. 
They are yours ; and, if I had died, the cu- 
rate of our parifli has a writing for me, which 
conftitutes the truth of what I advance. 

The ft ranger was furprifed,- and viewed 
D a 
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Perkin, Lucetta, and their children, with in- 
exprefiible complacency. He admired this 
noble, this virtuous procedure. ‘ Have you 
any other pofieffion befides thefe fields ?’ 
laid he. c No, laid Perkin, but as you may 
incline to let them out to farm, I fhould be 
glad that you would prefer me to any other 
lefiee.’ c Yourprobity, replied the ftranger, 
requires a more ample recompenfe. Twelve 
years have paired fince I loft the fum -which 
you have foundj and during that time it 
has pleafed God to profper my trade. It is 
impoflible that I now can be hurt by the lols 
I fuftained. I am fufficiently wealthy: I 
demand no reftitution of the money: Re- 
tain your farm, and continue to be happy." 

Perkin and Lucetta fell on their knees at 
the feet of their benefactor, who, to enfure 
to them his gift without a challenge, lent for 
a notary to frame a formal deed, which he 
lubfcribed and delivered to them. Perkin 
Hied tears of tendernefs and joy. ‘ My child- 
ren, cried he, kifs the hand of this benefi- 
cent ftranger. This pofieffion, Lucetta! is 
now our own. We can enjoy it without 
trouble, and without remorfe.’ 
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TALE XIV. 

IT HE memoirs of a certain French noble- 
if! man, which now lie before me, furnilh me 
4| with a very entertaining inftance of fecret at~ 

tradion, implanted by providence in the hu- 
i|-man foul. It will be necefiaryto inform the 
% reader, that the perfon, whofe ftory I am 
I going to relate, was one whofe roving and 

romantic temper join’d to a difpofition fin- 
I gularly amorous, had led him through a vafl 
„ variety of gallantries and amours. He had, 
, in hisyouth, attended a princefs of France in- 
. to Poland, where he had been entertained by 

the king her hulband, and married the 
' daughter of a grandee. Upon her death he 
returned into his native country ; where his 

,r intrigues, and other misfortunes, having con- 
J) fumed his paternal eftate, he now went to 
J; take care of the fortune his dec£afed wife 
I had left him in Poland. In his journey he 

was robbed before he reach’d Warfaw, and 
lay ill of a fever, when he met with the fol- 
lowing adventure; which fhall be related 
here in his own words. 

I had been in this condition .for four davs, 
^>3 
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when the countefs of Venofki palled that way. 
She was informed that a ftranger of good fa- 
lliior lay fick, and her charity led her to fee 
me. I remembred her, for I had often feen 
her ' th my wife, to whom fhe was nearly 
related; but when I found Ihe knew not me, 
I thought fit to conceal my name. I told 
her I was a German, that I had beeh robbed; j 
and that if Ihe had the charity to fend me to I 
Warfaw, the queen would acknowledge it; 
I having the honour to be known to her 
majelly. The countefs had the goodnefs to 
take companion on me; and ordering me to 
be put in a litter, carried me to Warfaw, ! 
where I was lodged in her houfe, till my 
health Ihould allow me to wait on the queen. 

My fever ificreafed, after myjourney was 
over, and I was confined to my bed for fif- i 
teen days. When the countefs'firft faw me, ; 
fh had a young lady with'her about eighteen 
years of age, who was much taller and bet- j] 
ter lhaped than the Polilh women generally 1 
are. She was very fair, her fkin exceeding | 
fine, and her air and lhape inexprefilbly ! 
beautiful. I was not fo fick as to overlook 
this Young beauty j and I felt in my heart 
fuch emotions, at the firft \ iew, as made me 
fe ;r that all my misfortunes had not armed 
me fufl'ciently againft the charms of the fair 
lex. The amiable creature fieem’d afflifted 
at my ficknds; and fhe appear’d to have fo 
much concern and care for me, as rais’d in 
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me a great inclination and tendernefs for her. 
She came every day into my chamber to en- 
quire after my health : I afk’d y/ho fhe v/as, 
and I was anfwered, that fhe was niece to 
the countefs of Venolki. 

I verily believe that the conftant fight of 
this charming maid, and the pleafure I re- 
ceived from her careful attendance, contri- 
buted more to my recovery than all the me- 
dicines the phyficians gave me. In fliort, 
my fever left me, and I had the fatisfac- 
tion to fee the lovely creature overjoy’d at 
my recovery. She came to fee me oftener 
as I grew better j and I already felt a ftrong- 
er and more tender affe£Uon for her than 
I ever bore to any woman in my life: When 
I begun to perceive that her conftant care 
of me was only a blind, to give her an op- 
portunity of feeing a young Pole whom I 
took to be her lover. Hefeemed to be much 

1 iabout her age, of a brown complexion, very 
!5 tall, but finely fhaped. Every time fhe 
1 came to fee me, the young gentleman came 
I to find her out; and they ufually retired to a 
1 corner of the chamber, where they feem’d to 
U converfe with great earneftnefs. The afpeft 
I of the youth pleafed me wonderfully; and, 
| if I had not fufpe&ed that he was my rival, 
1; I fhould have taken delight in his perfon and 
t friendfhip. 
M They both of them often afked me if I 
| wereinreality a German; which, when I con- 
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tinu’d ro affirm, they Teem’d very much 
troubled. One day I took notice that the 
young lady and gentleman, having retired to 
a window, were very intent upon a pidture; 
and that every now and then they call their 
eyes upon me, as if they had found Tome re- 
femblance betwixt that and my features. I 
could not forbear to afk the meaning of it; 
upon which the lady anfwered, that if I had 
been a Frenchman, ffie fhould have imagined 
that I was the perfon for whom that picture i 
was drawn, becaufe it fo exadlly refembled 
me. I defiredto fee it. But how great was my 
furprife! whenlfoundittobetheverypainting 
which I had fent to the queen five years before, 
and which fhecommanded to get drawn, to be 
given to my children. After I had viewed 
the piece, I call my eyes upon the young la- 
dy, and then upon the young gentleman I 
had thought to be her lover. My heart beat* | 
and I felt a fecret emotion which- filled me I 
with wonder. I thought I traced in the two 
young perfons forne of my own features, and : 
at that moment I faid to myfelf, are not theft 
my children? The tears came into my eyes, 
and I was about to run and embrace them; 
but conftraining myfelf with pain, I afked 
whofe pidture it was? The maid, perceiving 
that I could not fpcak without tears, fell a 
weeping. Her tears abfolutely comfirmed i 
me in my, opinion, and falling upon , her 
neck, Ab> my dear child, faid I, yes, 1 am your | 
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father. I could fay no more. The youth 
feized my hands at the fame time, and kifiing, 
bathed them with his tears. Throughout 
my life I never felt a joy equal to thisj and 
it muft be own’d, that nature infpires more 
lively motions and pleafing tendernefs than 
the paflions can poflibly excite. 

TALE XV. 

,/V Certain king of Spain took a particular 
delight in the plainnefs of his equipage and 
entertainments. A lord being entertained 
by him at dinner, took occafion to inform 
his majefty of the grandeur with which his 

^'courtiers treated one another; and told him, 
that in the evening a grand banquet was to 
be given by the archbifhop of Toledo, where 
his majefty might be an eye witnefs of the 
truth. The king got himfeif incognito to the 
banquet-room, and obferved the vaftnefs of 
the preparations, the magnificence of the en- 
tertainment, and their difcourfe, wherein 
they boafted of their great eftates, and the 
penfions they held out of the king’s demef- 
nes. On the morrow he gave out that he 
was much indifpofed, and was about to make 

j his will; whereupon all the lords of the 
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council repaired to court. At noon he came 
into the audience chamber, and dire&ing 
his difcourfe to the archbilhop, afk’d him 
how many kings of Spain he had known in 
his time. He anlwered four. What! no 
more, cries the king, how can that be ? 
when, in the ihort fpace of my own life, I 
have known twenty. The company, amaz’d 
at this difcourfe, fuppos’d that his majefty’s 
diftemper might have affedted his fenfes. 
When he proceeded: Be not furpriled, my 
lords, you yourfelves are the kings I fpeak 
of, to the great damage of the kingdom, 
and diflionour of me your prince; but I will 
fhorten your reign. The archbifhop imme- 
diately threw himfelf at his feet, and im- 
plored his pardon, as did all the refl:. The 
king gave them their lives, but confined 
them till they had furrendered up the caftles 
held of the crown, and all the wealth they 
had heaped together from the fupinenefs of 
former kings. 

TALE XVI. 
y^NDREW Marvel, one of the mofl dif- 
interefted patriots in the reign of Charles II. 
by managing a»very narrow patrimony, kept 
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ihimfclf above corruption : And there is a 
Iftory of him, which, though it may feem 
to be but ordinary, deferves to be everlaft- 
ingly remembered: He dined ufually at a 
great ordinary in the Strand, where having 
eat heartily of boiled beef, and fome roaft 
pigeons arid afparagus, he drank his pint of 
port; and on the coming in of the reckon- 
ing, taking a piece out of his pocket, and 
holding it between his thumb and finger, 1 Gentlemen, faid he, who would let him- f felf out for hire, while he can have fuch 
* a dinner for half a crown.’ 

Cc 
TALE XVII. 

OSMO de Medicis, grand duke of Tuf- 
rany, concerning whom, on account of his 
prodigious wealth, it was rumoured, that he 
had the art of tranfmutation. A noble Ve- 
netian, who, though he had but a fmall for- 
:une, was extremely well recommended to 
lis highnefs, (and, by his polite behaviour, 
added daily to his credit in that court) one 

j;Jay fairly put the queftion, and afked the 
luke if he had the philofopher’s Hone or 
lot ? My friend, faid the duke, I have ; and 

becaufe I have a regard for you, 'I will give 
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you the receipt in few words. ‘ I never bid . f another do that which I can do myfeif; I ! 
‘ never put off till to-morrow what may be : 
‘ done to-day; nor do I ever think any ' 
* matter fo trivial as not to deferve notice.’ ‘ 
The Venetian thanked his ferene lughnefs , 
for his fecret; and, by obferving his rules, , 
acquired a great eftate. How well fhould . 
I be pleafed, if not a few of my readers l 
fhould do the like by obferving mine ! 

t 

TALE XVIII. 

Gi u IOTTO, intending one day to draw' 
a crucifix to the life, wheedled a poor man i 
to fuffer himfelf to be bound to a crofs for 
an hour, at the end of which he was to be1 

releafed, and receive a confiderable reward 
for it; but inftead of this, as foon as he had 
faftened him, he flabbed him dead, and then i 
fell to drawing: When he had finifhed I 
his pitture, he carried it to the pope, who j 
liked it fo well, that he was refolved to place i( 
it over the altar of his own chapel:—Giotto i 
told him, as he liked the copy fo well, he fe 
would Ihow him the original.—What do i 
you meanj faid the pope ? Will you Ihow :i 
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me Jefus Chrift on the crofs in perfon ? No, 
laid Giotto, but I will fhow your holinefs the 
original from whence I drew this, if you will 
abfolve me from all punifhment.—The pope 
promifed this, which Giotto believing, at- 
tended him to the place where it was :—As 
foon as they entered, he drew back a curtain, 
which hung before the dead man on the crofs, 
and told him what he had done.—The pope 
troubled at fo barbarous an action, repealed 
his promife, and told Giotto, that he (hould 
furely be put to an exemplary death. Giotto, 
witha feeming refignation, only begged leave 
to finifli the piece before he died, which was 
granted him, and a guard let upon him to 
prevent his efcape.—As foon as the picture 
wasdelivered into his hands, he took a brulh, 

j and dipping it into a fort of Huff ready for 
, that purpofe, daubed the pidhire all over with 
,/it, fo that nothing of the crucifix could be 
•. feen.—This made his holinefs ftark mad, and 
he fwore that Giotto fliould be put to the ; moll cruel death, itnlefs he drew another 
equal to the former ; if fo, he would not on- 

ily give him his life, but alfo an ample re- 
ward in money.—Giotto, as he had reafon, 

; defired this under the pope’s fignet, that he 
\ might not be in danger of a fecond repeal. 
—This was granted him; and taking a wet 

I Iponge, he wiped of all' the varnilh he had 
l daubed on the pidture, fo that the crucifix 
|i appeared the fame in all refpe£ts as it did 
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before.—Upon this, the pope remitted his 
punifliment. A ' they fay, that this cruci- 
fix is the Original, from which the moft fa- 
mous crucifixes in Europe are drawn.’ 

FABLE III. 

Jupiter and /^Herdsman. 

W HAT’S good, altho’ unfought for, 
grant us ftill; 

And, oh ! withhold, tho’ fought for, all that’s 
ill! 

Thus far an ancient fage.—We make him 
fpeak 

Plain Englilh ; but that ancient fage fpoke 
Greek. 

A Herdfman, loft a calf; and thus, for aid 
To heaven, th’ avenger of the wrong’d, he 

pray’d; 
Great Jove, fome villain, has decreas’d my 

ftore; 
Do thou unto thy fervant’s pray’r incline; 

Let nie but fee the thief—I afk no more; 
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A kid, the beft I have, lhall ftraight be 

thine! 
Jove heard. Forth rufh’d a lion from the 

wood, 
Aghaft the peafant flood. 

Thou’ft fhewn the thief, he cry’d; ’twas he, 
’tis plain; 

I’ll pay the vow I offer’d to the full; 
But if thou’lt fet me quit of him again. 

I’ll make that kid I promis’d thee, a bull. 

TALE XIX. 

X T happened that the Great Mogul was ri- 
ding on one of his elephants in the province 
of Cafhemire, when fuddenly the beafl grew 
raging mad, (it feems it is the nature of 
thefe animals, when they are flung with lull, 
at certain times of the year, to fall into a 
kind of phrenzy, which, if not timely obvi- 
ated, will laft forty days). He whofe of- 
fice it was to manage the elephant, percei- 
ving that the king’s life was in apparent 
danger, through the furious humour of the 
beafl, had not time to fay any more to the 
king, but only thefe words: / There is but 

E 2 
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‘ this only way to fave your life, that I fa- f crifice mine to the elephant, which I free- f ly do, as an unfeigned teftimony of my 
* loyalty.’ With that he call himfelf at the 
elephant’s feet, which immediately took him 
up with his trunk and killed him, and fo 
became pacified. The king aftonilhed at fo 
furprifing an accident, and to teftify his gra- 
titude for fo unparallel’d a fidelity, fent for 
this man’s fons, and having afked them if 
they could have refolution enough to follow 
their father’s example in fuch a cafe, to which 
they all anfwering, c That his majefty might 
* fee it immediately, if he pleafes to give 
‘ but the word :’ The king caufed rich veils 
to be bellowed on every one of them, with 
other prefents, and made them the chief ma- 
ilers of his.elephants throughout the empire. 
The Portuguefe added, that in token of 
thankfulnefs to heaven for fo fignal a prefer- 
vation, the emperor gave royal and magni- 
ficent alms to all the poor in that province, 
vowing never to ride again on an elephant, 
fince it had coll him the life of one of his 
moll faithful fubje<5ts. 

TALE XX. 
Spanilh Cavalier, who had a very virtu- 
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ous and beautiful wife, which, we may fay, 
are two rare companions. He kept a Moor 
in his houfe, whom the lady at one time cau- 
fed to be feverely beaten. The Moor fe- 
eretly avowed revenge. He had an intrigue 
with one of the lady’s women, to whom he 
imparted his mind. They confpired toge- 
ther, to accufe the lady of lightnefs and infi- 
delity of her hufband’s bed. The cavalier, 
their mafter, was naturally jealous, as all 
the Spaniards are;, thefe two poffelTed him 
with a belief, that the gardener had'frequent 
accefs to his lady’s chamber, and undertook 
to make him an eye-witnefs of it. Where- 
upon one of them goes privately to the gar- 
dener, and tells him, that the lady would 
fpeak with him : Whilft: the other runs to 
the lord, and bids him make hafte ; for the 
gardener-was at that inftant with his lady. 
The impatient cavalier haftens up ftairs, and 
meeting the gaixlener coming out of the door 
of his chamber, ftabs him to the heart, with- 
out any farther expoftulation ; and, rulhing 
furioufly into the chamber, ferves his wife 
in the fame manner. But,, coming down 
again, the maid ftruck with remorle at fo 
black an event, fell down at his feet, con- 
feffing her crime, and declaring that her la- 
dy was innocent. The Spaniard, raging mad 
at a conjunction of fo many misfortunes, 
ftabs the maid and the negro; and laft of all, 
to.compleat, the tragedy, kills himfelf, 

E 3 
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TALE XXL 
jAn intimate acquaintance of the late Sir 
Richard Steele dined with him one day af- 
ter he had been lately married, and juft then 
fet up a chariot. His lady two or three 
times at dinner alked him if he ufed the cha- 
riot that afternoon : To which he only an- 
fwered, oyfiers. When the table cloth was 
taken away, Ihe faid, ‘ Well, my dear, I’ll e take the chariot.’ To which he again re- 
ply’d, oyjlers, my dear.—She dropt a curtfy, 
and confefled fhe was in an error, and ftood 
reproved.—On her retiring, Sir Richard’s 
friend thus addrefled him : ‘ Sir, as abfurd 
as your anfwer might feem to others, I know 
your manner fo well,, that I am aflured there 
is fome moral inftrutftions rn your word oy- 
Jlers: As it muft be fome gentle, humorous 
reproof, do me the favour to let me into 
the fecret of it.’ You know, fays Sir Rich- 
ard, we have juft fet up a chariot; and be- 
ing apprehenfive it might have fuch an ef- 
fed on my wife’s heart, and that £he might 
inconfiderately talk of it too much, thereby 
betraying a weaknefs of mind I would have 
gladly prevented, I told her a ftory of a 
young fellow who had lately fet up an equi- 
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page, and had always the vanity to be" talk- 
ing of it;—which was as follows : 

Ned Sparkilh, on the death of his elder 
brother, left the attorney, to whom he was 
clerk, let up an equipage, and commenced 
Petit Maitre. He was fo fond of his chari- 
ot, that he was feldom out of it, or making 
fome mention of it. He was one day walk- 
ing with fome gentlemen in the Mall, when 
one of them aiked him to be of their party 
to dine at a famous eating-houfe at Cha- 
ring-crofs.—With all my heart, my dear, 
fays Ned ; I’ll ftep to my fervant and give 
fome orders about iny chariot,—and be with 
you again in a moment.—On this, another, 
gentleman faid, How can you alk that cox- 
comb to be with us ? We lhall hear of no- 
thing but his chariot. I’ll lay half a dozen 
of French wine he talks of it within ten mi- 
nutes after he comes into the room.—As I 
think that knpoflible, fays another, it is a 
bet.—Ned by this time joined them again, 
and they went to Locket’s. They were 
fcarce in the room, when the gentleman who 
laid the wager, propofed to have fome oy- 
fters before dinner as a whet; but at the 
fame time feared there were none frefh e-, 
nough at that end of the town, and propo- 
fed to fend to Billinglgate for fome. It was 
obje£ted that would take too much time, o- 
therwife they approved of his motion.— 
Nay, fays Sparkilh, let that be no objec- 
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tion; my chariot is at the door, and I’ll j 
difpatch'Tom away with it immediately, 
and he may bring the oyfters in half an hour 
at fartheft.’—You fee, continues Sir Rich- 
ard, the intent of this ftory, on how abfurd j 
a foundation foever it may be built: I told |l 
it my wife as a family-piece of inftrudtion ; J 
and you fee that Ihe has-good fenfe enough, J 
on the mention of oyfters, to fee and to con- | 
fefs her error. 

TALE XXII: 
Gentleman crofiing Moorftelds, was foR 

lowed by a middle aged fhabby fellow im*- 
portunately begging for fix pence. The 
gentleman wondered at his odd demand,. 
and told him he had not for him : But the 
fellow walked along, repeating his-entrea- 
ties,. till finding no likelihood of fuccefs.— 
Well, Sir, fays he, with a.melancholy air, 
I fhall trouble you no more ! — but that final! 
matter would have faved me from doing 
what I fhall now be forc’d to do!—Then 
fetching, a deep figh, he fhookhls head, and 
flowly moved away.—The ftrangenefs of his 
words and behaviour ftruck the gentleman ; 
this poor creature, thought he, by- want is 
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^rown defperate, and Ihall my refufal of 
uch a trifle drive him to extremities ? With 

that calling back the fellow, here, friend, is 
fixpence for thee ; but ’pr’ythee tell me the 
meaning of what you faid juft now. The 
fellow thanked him’, and pocketting the mo- 
ney,—Why truly Mafter, reply’d he, I’ve 
been begging here this whole day to little 
purpofe, and unlefs your charity had faved 
me from it, muft have been forced to work, 
the thoughts of which gave me no fmall dif- 
quiet. 

TALE XXIII. 

•^2 '£2 

A Certain lord, taking a walk with a gen- 
fleman, near a country village, faw a poor 
boy dragging a calf home with both his 
hands; 4 You ftiall fee,’ fays my lord, laugh- 
ing, ‘ I will make the boy loofe his calf 
fuppofing the boy would have pulled off his 
hat to him; but beingdifappointed, Sirrah,’ 
fays he, 4 don’t you lee me, and d’ye keep 

your hat on ? An’t pleafe your lordlhip to 
hold my calf,’ reply’d the boy,’ I’ll pull 
it off; but at prefenc you fee I have my 
hands full.’ 
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FABLE IV. 

The Eagle, and the ajfemlly of Animals 
S Jupiter’s all-feeing eye 

Survey’d the worlds beneath the fky. 
From this fmall fpeck of earth were fent 
Murmurs and founds of difcontent j 
For ev’ry thing alive complain’d 
That he the hardeft life fuftain’d. 

Jove calls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him ftands the royal bird. 
The bird, obedient from heav’n’s height 
Downward dire&s his rapid flight; 
Then cited ev’ry living thing, 
To hear the mandates of his king. 

Ungrateful creatures whence arife 
Thefe murmurs which offend the (kies ; 
Why this diforder ? fay the caufe : 
For juft are Jove’s eternal laws. 
Let each his difcontent reveal. 
To yon four dog I firft appeal. 

Hard is my lot, the hound replies. 
On what fleet nerves the greyhound flies 
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(While I with weary ftep and flaw 
3’er plains, and vales, and mountains go j 
The morning fees my chafe begun, 

’■'Tor ends it till the fetting fun. 
When, fays the greyhound, I purfue, 

Vly game is loft, or caught in view. 
Beyond my fight the prey’s fecure: 
The hound is flow, but always fure. 
^nd, had I his fagacious fcent,1^ 
Jove ne’er had heard my difcontent. 
The lion crav’d the fox’s art; 
The fox, the lion’s force and heart; 
The cock implor’d the pigeon’s flight, 
Whofe wings were rapid, ftrong, and light j 
The pigeon ftrength of wing defpis’d. 
And the cock’s matchlefs valour priz’d : 
The fifties wifti’d to graze the plain. 
The beafts to (kirn beneath the main. 
Thus, envious of another’s ftate. 
Each blam’d the partial hand of fate. 

The bird of heaven then cry’d aloud. 
Jove bids difperfe the murm’ring crowd: 
The God rejects your idle prayers. 
Would ye, rebellious mutineers. 
Entirely change your name and nature. 
And be the very envy’d creature ? 
What, filent all, and non£ confent! 
Be happy then, and learn content. 



6o FABLE S. 
Nor imitate the reftlefs mind. 
And proud ambition of mankind. 

fable V. 
T6e Wild Boar and the Ram. 

GAINST an elm a Iheep was ty’d. 
The butcher’s knife in blood was dy’d; 
The patient flock, in filent fright, 
From far beheld the horrid fight; 
A favage Boar, who near them flood. 
Thus mock’d to fcorn the fleecy brood. 

All cowards fhould be ferv’d like you. 
See, fee, your murd’rer is in view; 
With purple hands and reeking knife 
He flrips the fkin yet warm with life: 
Your quarter’d fires, your bleeding dams. 
The dying bleat of harmlefs lambs 
Call for revenge. O ftupid race ! 
The heart that wants revenge is bafe. 

1 grant, an ancient Ram replies. 
We. bear no terror in our eyes. 
Yet think us not of foul fo tame, 
Which no repeated wrongs enflame. 
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Infenfible of ev’ry ill, 
Becaufe we want thy tufks to kill. 
Know, thofe who violence purfue 
Give to themfelves the vengeance due. 
For in thefe maflacres they find 
The two chief plagues that wafte mankind. 
Our Ikins fupplies the wrangling bar, 
It wakes their flumb’ring fons to war. 
And well revenge may reft contented. 
Since drums and parchment were invented. 

T A L E XXIV. 
Cha Jehan was one of the moft polite 

. kings that ever ruled aver that great empire 
of Mogulftan. He was a great patron to all 
Ikilful perfons in arts and fciences, and gave 
great encouragement to foreigners to come 
to his court, treating them kindly and fa- 
miliarly, and allowed them handfome pen- 
fions to live on, and often fent for the moft 

I polite of them, and difcourfed them about 
the cuftoms, laws, commerce, and ftrength 
of the European nations, and what he found 
valuable among them, he would fain have 
brought into his own dominions. He was 

i forty to fee the moft beautiful part of the 
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creation caged up in feraglios, bred up in 
ignorance, and kept from ufeful and pleafant 
converfation, by the heavy fetters of blind 
and unreafonable cuftom. He turned his 
thoughts to break thefe fordid chains, and 
introduce the ladies to a free air, and reck- 
oned his court, which he then kept at Agra, 
a great city, to be the moft proper part for 
the ftage to a£t it firft Upon. 

The firft ftep. he took, was to order all 
the ladies at court to provide precious (tones 
to bring to a market-place that he had erect- 
ed, and there to fhew their wares publicly 
to all the noblemen at court, who were or- 
dered to buy them at whatever prices the la- 
dies put upon them; and the king himfelf 
was to be a buyer, to put the greater hon- 
our on the new-ere<5ted market. The ladies 
obeyed, and took their booths as they thought 
lit. On the 'market-day the king and the 
noblemen came to market, and bought the 
jewels and other trifles the ladies had to dif- 
pofe of. 

The king coming to the booth of a very 
pretty lady, afked what fhe had to fell. She 
told him flie had one large fine rough dia- 
mond ftill to difpofe of. He defired to fee 
it, and he found it to be a piece of fine tran- 
fparent fugar-candy, of a tolerable good dia- 
mond figure. He demanded to know what 
price fhe let on it, and Ihe told him with a 
pleafant air, that it was worth a lack of ru- 
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pees, or 12500 1. fterling. He ordered the 
money to be paid, and, falling in difcourfe 
with her, found her wit was as exquifite as 
her beauty, and ordered her to fup with him 
that night in his palace. She promifed to 
obey, and accordingly went, and itayed with 
him three nights and days, and then went 
back to her hufband, whole name was Je- 
mal Chaun, and was a commander of 5000 
horfe. The hulband received her very cold- 
ly, and told her, that he would continue ci- 
vil to her, but would never cohabit with her 
again, and would live with her in the fame 
manner as if Ihe was his filler. Upon which 
Ihe went back to the palace, and defired to 
be brought to the king, and, being conduc- 
ed to him, Ihe fell at his feet, and told what 
her hulband had faid. The king, in airage, 
gave orders to carry the hufband to the E- 
lephant-garden, and there to be executed by 
an elephant, which is reckoned a lhameful 
and terrible death. The poor man was foon 
apprehended, and had his clothes torn off 
him, as the cuftom is when criminals are 
condemned to that death, and he was drag- 
ged from his houfe, with his hands tied be- 
fore him. On his way to the garden, he was 
to pafs near the palace, and he begged to 
have leave to fpeak to the king, and then he 
would die willingly, if his majelty did not 
think fit he Ihould live. A friend of his, 
who was an officer of the guards, ordered 

F 2 
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the mefiengers of death to flop a little, till 
he had acquainted the king with the requeft, 
which was accordingly done, and he was or- 
dered to be carried into the court of the pa- 
lace, that the king might hear what he had 
to fay, and being carried thither, his maje- 
fty demanded what he would have. He an- 
fwered, that what he had faid to his wife 
was the greateft honour that he was capable 
to do his king, who, after he had honoured 
his wife with his embraces, thought himfelf 
unworthy ever after to cohabit with her. 
The king, paufing a little, ordered him to 
be unbound, and brought to his own room, 
where, as foon as he came, the king embra- 
ced him, and ordered a ferpaw, or a royal 
fuit to be put upon him, and gave him the 
command of 5000 horfe more, but took his 
wife into his own haran or feraglio, and a- 
bout nine months after, the famous Aureng- 
zeb came into the world. 

TALE XXV. 

Certain colonel, whofe flight it was, 
when he had drank a glafs or two, too much, 
to fire off and play tricks with his piftols. 
One night the colonel having drank too free- 
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ly, ordered his footman, who was an Irifh- 
man newly hired, to bring his piftols.  
Teague obeyed ; the colonel loaded them 
both, and, having locked the door, com- 
manded his man to hold one of the candles 
at arms length, till he fnuff’d it with a ball. 
Prayers and intreaties were in vain, and 
comply he muft, and did, though trembling; 
the colonel perform’d the operation at the 
firft attempt, then laying down his piftols 
was going to unlock the door. Teague 
catches up that which was loaded, ‘ Arra 
maifhter, fays he, but I will be after having 
my flioot too.’ The colonel call’d him rogue 
and rafcal to no purpofe, Teague was now 
veiled with power, and would be obeyed: 
Accordingly his mailer extended the candle, 
but this being the firft time of Teague’s per- 
forming, he not only miffed, but Ihot off 
a button from the breaft of the colonel’s 
coat. So narrow an efcape had a good ef- 
fedl, and cured him of this humour of turn- 
ing markfman in his drink. 

TALE XXVI. 

PALEMON, when about 22 years of 
atre, after a courfe of regular education,. 

F 3 
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went home to his father to fpend fome months 
with him, before he' fet out on his travels. 
During this interval, he became acquainted 
with the lovely Ifmena, whofe father had 
lavifhed away a large eftate. Notwithftand- 
ing the meannefs of the lady’s fortune, Pa- 
femon became her lover; which reaching 
his father’s ears, he, full of refentment, fent 
for him and commanded him to think no 
more of Ifmena, and to leave his country 
in ten days, on pain of being turned into 
the world with his curfe, and penny-lefs. 

Palemon obeyed; and Ifmena’s Father 
fent her to an aunt’s in London. He was 
no fooner arrived at Park, but he difpatch- 
ed Clodio, his intimate, to England, in or- 
der to learn fome news of Ifmena, to deliver 
her a paffionate epiftle, and to engage her 
to accept a draught of 1000I. Clodio ar- 
rived, found her out, and was fo (truck with 
her beauty, that he determined not to de- 
liver Palemon’s letter; but making ufe of 
the ioqoI. in about fix weeks after prevailed 
on the lady and her aunt, and Ifmena and 
he were publicly married. Palemon in the 
mean time, alraoft mad: at hearing nothing 
from his friend, refolved to run all hazards, 
and to ret.urn to England. Lie embarked, 
and the next day after his arrival m London, 
was thunderftruck at the news of Clodio’s 
marriage. The better to indulge his forrow, 
he took a turn in the park, and ftrolling in 
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1 the road to Kcnfington, fpied the perfidious 
Clodio in all the gaiety of a Bridegroom. 
They engaged, and a few pafies decided the 
quarrel: Clodio fell dead at Palemon’s feet, 

i Ifmena, for grief, at the end of feven months 
mifcarried of a fon, and died herfelf. Pa- 
ilemon, after his trial, retired to his father’s 
feat, and to add to his affli&ions, faw the 

. ^poor old gentleman expire in an apoplexy. 
Thefe misfortunes determined him to live a 
retired and devout life, far removed from all 
his former acquaintance^ 

TALE XXVII. 

S fome Chriftian captives at Algiers, 
who had been ranfomed, were going to be 

siiifcharged, the cruizers brought in a Swe- 
iilh veflel. Among the crew was the fa- 
:her of one of thofe captives. The fon foon 

Inade himfelf known to the father, and em- 
oraced him with great tendernefs; but their 

isjnhappinefs to meet in that place was grie- 
vous to both. The young man confidering 

/i:hat the fiavery his father was going into 
would inevitably put an end to his life, re- 
quefted that his. father might be fent home, 

f and himfelf detained in his room; which the 
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Moors readily granted. How rare are fuch 
fons! 

TALE XXVIII. 
HE late Czar, Peter the Great, piercing 

too far into an enemies country, (Turky) 
the grand vizier took the advantage, and by 
a proper dif-treat, reduced him and his ar- 
my to the necefilty of being made prifoners 
of war. In this dreadful diftrefs the Czar 
prepared his army to fell their lives as dear- 
ly as poflible; and^ the fame evening went 
to amufe an hour with his Catharine. The 
lady obferving his concern, threw herfelf at 
his feet, * If your majefty faid fhe, would 
* permit a woman to fpeak, I am apt to be- 4 lieve I have fomething to fuggeft' which 
* might extricate you from this troublefojne 
* date.’ Speak freely, Catharine, reply’d 
the monarch. ‘ You know. Sir, the covetous 
‘ humour of the vizier : Draw up fomething 
‘ which may bear the face of a treaty, toler- 
* ably advantageous to the Porte, let u# 
* back thefe propofitions with all the gold 
‘ and jewels in the camp, as a prefent to 
* himfelf, if it fucceed.’ The Czar did as 
Ihe advifed. The vizier complied ; but the 
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news was fo ill received at Conftantinople, 
that a bow-ftring was his reward. The Czar 
being thus extricated from To imminent a dan- 
ger by this lady, in gratitude, raifed her to 
a (hare of command over tnat empire which 
flic had faved. 

TALE XXIX. 

EiRASTUS, at the expiration of his 
clerkfliip to a merchant, faw himfelf in pof- 
feflion of a fortune, which a few years, with 
fuccefs, might have encreafed to the height 
of his ambition. He made a favourable im- 
preflion on the heart of the fair Eliza, his ma- 
iler’s daughter, and married her foon after 
he was fettled, with the confent of her father, 
who retired from bufinefs, and palled the re- 
mainder of his days in eafe and calmnefs. 
They had but a fewyears enjoyed the happineis 
they imparted to each other, before Eraftus, by 
unexpefted lofles, and the bankruptcy of a 
houfe abroad, was robbed of all his fortune. 
He now for ever looked on the lovely Eliza 
with pain. Canft thou ftill love the man who 
has reduced thee to poverty ? Indeed thou 

.canft, faid he, prefling her hand with all 
I imaginable tendernefs. Heaven knows I 

I 
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have not brought my misfortunes on myfelf— 
we muft not repine, and yet fo lovely a fami- 
ly—at which time he call: his eyes on his 
little rogues who were playing on th£ carpet, i 
and then on his Eliza. He faw the tear flow 
down her cheek, and wept. Whatever fhc 
could fuggeft to give him cafe, fhe fpoke 
with all the tendernefs imaginable ; we will 
not weep then, my Eliza, perhaps we may j 
yet know happier hours. The attention of 
the little ones was drawn by their tears. 
One alked the mother why fhe wept; and 
another with inquifitive love, why papa cried; 
Eraftus killed them, and faid he would weep 
no more, bad them be good, and heaven 
would blefs them. Thus paffed their hours 
till his affairs were fettled, when he paid to 
the utmoft whatever he owed to mankind j 
fuch was his character, that many offered him 
money, which he declined, as he had already 
found, that induftry could notenfurefuccefs. 
By others he was advifed to go abroad, and 
look into the affairs of the houfe, by the 
bankruptcy of which he had fo confiderably 
fuffered. This he refolved on. When he 
told his intention to Eliza, fhe wept at the 
thoughts of parting ; fhe dreaded the danger 
he would be expofed to more than poverty 
itfelf, and would not liften to him, unlefs he 
would confent to her accompanying him on 
the voyage. Alas! thou belt of women, you ■ 
forget your condition; Eliza cannot think. 
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that any thing but the hopes of bettering 
our fortunes, could prevail on me to leave 
her. Were I to wait till the time was paft, 
when you might accompany me without 
hazarding your life, the delay might be dan- 
gerous j even then thy tender limbs could 
but poorly endure the fatigue. I go, that 
Eliza, her little ones, and that infant, which 
foon will claim its (hare of my affe&ion, may 
never tafte the bitter cup of poverty. The 
little remainder of our fortunes I will leave 
with thee; if that fliould be exhaufted (which 
heaven forbid) before I am enabled to con- 
gratulate thee on our happier circumflances, 
lure then thou couldft not know the mifery 
of abfolute want: Thy Eraftus ftill has 
friends ; I have been unfortunate, my Eliza, 
but not bafe. By arguments of this kind he 
prevailed on her to acquiefce in his defign. 
Support yourfelf in my abfence, faid he, we 
fhall not long labour under misfortunes we 
havenotdeferved. If any thing advantageous 
Ihould happen to fix me abroad, will Eliza fol- 
low me! Will—how can Eraftus doubt it, 
faid the lovely wife ; with you no climate can 
be difpleafing, without you, nocircumftances 
can make me happy. Thou dear, dear wo- 
man, faid he, clafping her in his arms, how 
have I deferved thy love ! At length the 
time came which was to feparate them from 
each other : No words can exprefs the pain 
they felt at parting ■, Eraftus, who had, with- 
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out knowing it, fupportcd himfelf, by en- 
deavouring to fupport his Eliza, wept when 
he embraced the beft of wives. The tears 
choacked his voice, when he told his little 
ones to be dutiful to their mother. At the 
laft embrace he would havefpoke, but found 
the effort vain, he gazed on her for a few 
moments, with a look, which may much ea- 
fier be conceived than defcribed, and, filent, 
left her in all the grief a human breaft can 
know. Eliza now retired to one of the en- 
virons, where her thoughts were generally 
employed upon Eraftus; fometimes when 
they had wandered from their ufual fubjeft, 
they were recalled to it by one of the 
little ones afking where papa was ? Upon 
which Ihe could not help pointing out to the 
diftant hills, and faying, that he was a thou- 
fand times more diftant than they were, an 
idea but feldom awakened without produ- 
cing tears. Happily for her fhe received a 
letter from him with aflurances ofhis welfare, 
at a time when fhe moft wanted confolation; 
and fome months after came to her hands the 
following. My deareft Eliza, 

‘ You will naturally believe I write this 
* with the utmoft joy, ftnee I can inform my c deareft wife, that I am now fettled in fuch 
* a way, as may foon make up for our late ill 
‘ fortune. A more particular account I re- 1 ferve till I am happy in thy converfation. f I have fent a bill, tho’ I cannot fuppofe you 
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want it, that nothing may poflibly detain f you from my arms. Hafte to a hufband, c who loves you better than himfelf, and be- 

* lieve that abfence has made you dearer to 4 him than ever.’ 
Eliza no fooner received this welcome let- 

ter, than fhe began to prepare for her depar- 
ture ; by the firft vefiel therefore that was ready 
fhe fetfail, and took with her a female fervant 
to affift her in the care of the children. She 
found no other, fcarce indeed fo many incon- 
veniences as (he expe&ed, which arofe from 
the humanity of the captain, who, unlike moft 
of his brethren, compaffionated the incon- 
veniences which attend thofe who are unac- 
cuftomed to the fea. The wifh’d-for lhore was 
now in view, and Eliza’s heart exulted at 
the thoughts of her approaching happinefs. 
Scarce, however, was ihe landed, before her 
fpirits funk at the appearance of a funeral 
which pafied by her; her ill-boding fancy 
immediately fuggefted to her that it might 
poflibly be her hufband ; fhe could not avoid 
enquiring who it was, when fhe heard that it 
was a flranger, whofe name was Eraflus. 
The colour left her cheeks, Ihe fainted in the 
arms of her maid, and recovering, found her- 
felf in the houfe of allranger, whofe hofpita- 
lity was awakened by the appearance of her 
diftrefs. Was it for this, laid fhe, I pafled 
the dangers of the fea ? Unhappy woman, 
in having efcaped its perils ! Alas! I promi- 
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fed myfelf fome years of uninterrupted happi- 
nefs ! Good heaven, my forrows will end 
but with my life? Thus did Ihe exclaim in 
broken fentences, till again fhe funk her 
fainting head, and found herfelf fupported, 
at her recovery, by the hulband fhe imagi- 
ned to be no more. At firft fhefpoke to him 
with an incoherent wildnefs, which indi- 
cated the diforder of her mind j till at length 
grown calmer, fhe faid, was it delufion all ? 
And do I live once more to behold the man 
Hove ? It was, it was Eliza, faid he, prefling 
her to his bofom, thy hufband lives, and we 
fhall now be bleffed. As foon as theirexcefs 
,of joy was fomewhat abated, Eliza defired an 
account of what had happened to him fince he 
left her; and alked if he knew how fhe came 
to receive that melancholy information, which 
made her the moft miferable of human beings. 
As foon, my dear, faid he, as I came over, 
1 found that the affairs of the houfe were not, 
by much, in fo bad a way as was at firft imagi- 
ned, and, fome time after, received.a larger 
fum from it than ever I expefred. This, and 
an opportunity which now prefented itfelf 
of my fettling greatly to my advantage, gave 
.me exceflive fpirits, and I began to hope, as 
I wrote my Eliza, that happier hours might 
now await us. It was not long after my 
writing that letter, \yhich bad thee haften to 
my arms, that a ftranger came to this part of 
the ifland, in hopes of improving his health. 
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Amongft others I went to- pay him my re- 
fpedts. Can you conceive what pleafure, 
mingled with iurprife and pain, I felt, when 
in this ftranger I beheld a brother ? This 
was that brother whom Eliza has heard me 
mention. He was banifhed by my father 
forfomeindifcretions of youth, and left his na- 
tive country with the little fortune which had 
been given him by his grandfather. He fet- 
tled on a diftant part of this ifland, where he 
made a conqueft (for his perfon was remark- 
ably fine) of a widow, who pofleffed one of 
the largeft eftates upon it. He was overjoy- 
ed to fee me. I cannot nruch longer conti- 
nue here, faid he, I am going to the eternal 
abode appointed for human nature. Since 
my banilhment from my father’s houfe, hea- 
ven has blefifed me with fuccefs. I am told 
he forgave me with his dying breath : Good 
old man !—You are now, Eraltus, the only 
remaining of our family: I little dreamt of 
ever feeing you again; but heaven is kind. 
The terrors of difiblution are leffened at the 
fight of thee. Beware, Eraftus, nor mifem- 
ploy the wealth I fhall leave thee ; it was got 
with honour. I can fcarcely advife thee to 
marry; it is to the lofs of the beft of wives, 
which was foon followed by that of an only 
child, that I owe my prefent diforder. We 
were happy. She was the beft of women. At 
thefe words Eraftus fixed his eye^upon Eliza. 
May heaven continue our lives, faid he, may 

G 2 
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we never know the pang of reparation till 
age has filvered o’er our heads, and then it 
»nuft be fhort. The brother afked Eraftus 
what accident had brought him to that part 
of the world; and told him, that upon the 
firft appearance of his illnefs, he had wrote to 
England, to enquire whether he was ftill li- 
ving; and that he had already made a will 
in his favour, and left him whatever fortune 
he pofiefied. It was not long after his ar- 
rival, refumed Eraftus, that he died, and left 
me an eftate even beyond the ambition of 
my wifhes. It was his funeral you met; it 
was Eraftus they were bearing to the grave, 
but not Eliza’s Eraftus. He lives to be once 
more happy with the partner of his joys. 
At thefe words, he preffed her to his boibm, 
with a warmth cxpreflive of the moft perfedt 
love. Upon my return from the funeral, I 
was told by fome one whom I met, the ftory 
of a woman’s fainting, with fuch circumftan- 
ces, as made me think it was thee. I haf- 
tened to the houfe, where the hofpitable 
ftranger had conducted thee, and found thee 
funk into the arms of thy maid. Shall I tell 
my Eliza,, thateven this circumftance at pre- 
lent affords me a degree ofpleafure? Indeed 
It does; it convinces me,.that I ftill am bleft 
with thy tendereiilove, without which, as my 
Eliza once faid to me,-n6 cireumftances could 
make me happy. Eraftus was now poffeff- 
ed of a fortune, which might enable him to 
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pafs his remaining days independant of the 
cares of bufinefs. He fold his eftates to 
advantage, and returned to his native coun- 
try, where he now lives in all the felicity of 
elegant eafe. The greateft part of their time 
they fpend in the country, and now and then 
a winter in the rational amufements of the* 
town. Wealthy without arrogance*, cecono- 
mifts without avarice, and liberal without 
profufion ; univerfally beloved by thofe who 
have any connexion with them, and admi- 
red by the few who are happy in their inti- 
macy. 
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TALE XXX. 

Yt Z C O A L T, king of Mexico, reigned 
many years with great reputation,- beloved 
at home, feared abroad, and admired for 
his many virtues, even by his enemies. This 
king had a fon, called Tico-chu, a prince of 
a moft amiable difpofition. When he be- 
came a man, he was alike beloved by his fa- 
ther and the people, till fome defigning cour- 
tiers found the fecret of working on his ex- 
cellent difpofition, and, by adiflembled zeal 
for virtue and the public good, wrought 
themfelves into his favour. Thefe men, by 
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flow and imperceptible degrees, engaged Ti- 
co-chu to a<5t in luch a manner as embroil’d 
him with his father. The king,, however, 
dealt very gently with him, and only with- 
drew thole public marks of paternal appro- 
bation with which he had before honoured 
him. This proceeding, however, made the 
prince not a little uneaiy, who on all occa- 
fions expreffed the higheft deference for his 
royal father, and the greateft concern for that 
coldnefs he had lately experienced, rather 
through the faults of others than his own. 
Thofe who had drawn him into thefe circum- 
jftances having in vain endeavoured to divert 
him, at length took upon them to purchafe 
his perpetual countenance, by reprefentingto 
him, That they would raifefogreat a party in 
the kingdom as to fettle him in a date of inde- 
pendence } provided that when he fhould 
afcend the royal throne of Mexico, he fhould 
abfolutely facrifice Tlacaellel, his father’s old 
and faithful minifter, whom for many years 
they had perfecuted, without being able to 
prevail againft him. Tico-chu heard atten^ 
lively ail that they, had to fay; and when the 
crafty lord they had chofen for their fpokef- 
man had made an end of his long and vehe- 
ment oration, he made them this anfwer: 
* My lord, if what you have alledged againft 
‘ thecounfellor of my father be true, the equi- 
‘ table laws of Mexico would punifh him, 
* even in fpite of the king. The royal au- 
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‘ thority indeed, added to the malice of a 
‘ potent party, might be too ftrong for the 
‘ laws, and give up the mod; innocent man c in the world'to the fevered: judgment. But 
* in that you expett fuch things from me, 
* you have fully (hewn me that my'expe&a- e tions from you are vain ; the independency 
* I feek mud: be founded in virtue.’ A prince 
and a private man are alike free, when they 
hold their padionsinfubje6tion,and arethem- 
felves obedient to reafon: From this time 
forward he altered his conduct of which 
the king having quickly an account, Tico- 
chu was fully reftored to his favour, and fuc- 
ceeded him in procefs of time,, and reigned 
with univerfal applaufe. 

FABLE VI. 
P* L. U M B-P U D D I N C. 

TWO boys at Chriftmas dinner plac’d. 
The board a large Plumb-pudding grac’d i 
Their plates well heap’d they glad furvey. 
But each indulg’d a different way : 
Jack, who was greedy of the plumbs, 
Firft pick’d them out, then lick’d his thumbs; 
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He eatj and faid—f ’Twas fpecial good.’ 
His plumbs devour’d—The remnant food 
Quite plain, now prov’d a worthlefs ftore; 
He tailed, but could eat no more; 
The fweets had fpoil’d his relifh quiter 
Pudding unplum’d gives no delight; 
And to acquire more plumbs unable. 
Hungry, he crying left the table. 

With much more caution Dick proceeds. 
And on the plumblefs portion feeds ; 
His feaft determin’d to conclude 
With plumbs, that rich, delicious food ; 
But when the plain was fwallow’d, Dick 
Had eat fo much, he was quite fick ; 
His appetite, alas, was flown. 
And ev’n for plumbs his relifh gone : 
Like Tantalus he view’d his ftore,— 
And cry’d,—for he cou’d hold no more; 
And what he’d fav’d with mifer care, 
A better appetite mufl heir. 

He who his plumbs unmix’d deflroys. 
Will foon regret his fhort-liv’d joys ; 
While he who keeps ’em for the lafl. 
Too late will mourn a blunted tafte : 
Then let us take the plain with fweet. 
And like good boys our pudding eat. 
Juft as ’tis cut us from above. 
Nor prodigals or mifers prove. 
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FABLE VII; 
Peasant and Mastiff. 

Where Nile, the king of floods, be- 
llows 

His genial Bleflings as he flows, 
A widow’d peafant, that with care 
Fofter’d a darling infant heir. 
The only offspring of a wife. 
Dearer, when living, than his life. 
Abroad on urgent bus’nefs bent. 
Forth from his homely cottage went j 
His babe afleep in craddle lying, 
(No further need of lullabying) 
His fav’rite dog too left behind, 
Elis child and houfe’s guard defign’d:— 
Ended his bus’nefs, foon the fwain 
Returns to his lov’d charge again j 
He lifts the latch, (his little cot, 
No other bar or fence had got) 
His dog with confcious found and tail 
(In dogs can treachery prevail!) 
Joy more than ufual exprefies. 
Twilling his form with fond carefles i 
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But, oh, how great was his furprile ! 
All fmear’d with blood the dog he fpies ; 
His frightful jaws diftain’d with gore, 
Sufpicious marks of murder bore ; 
The frighted parent looks around,. 
No little darling’s to be found * 
The cradle overturn’d—The reft 
By fear and wild defpair was gueft; 
The infant’s fate each object Ihews ; 
The murd’rer in his Dog he views. 
He rag’d, he tore his hair, he fwore. 
And with a hatchet which he bore, 
Dealing a vengeful blow, he {Irak 
Confign’d the maftiff to his fate ; 
Then headlong to the cradle flies. 
Which rais’d, (amazement all!) he fpies 
His fmiling treafure on the floor, 
Afleep, unwounded and fecure j 
And not far diftant from the child, 
A monft’rous ferpent, newly kill’d. 
All torn and bloody, which ’twas plain 
The faithful murder’d dog had flain  
Slain in his baby’s dear defence. 
To fave from death its innocence j 
And in the fray, fo fays the fable. 
Were overfet—both child and cradle. 

‘ If to the moral you attend, 
* You’ll ne’er unheard, condemn your friend. 
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TALE XXXI. 
It is recerded in the writings of an authen- 
tic pen, the manufcript of an ancient Ara- 
bian, that Al’ Rafhid, emperor of the faith- 
ful, had many famous phyficians about him ; 
among the reft, he highly efteemed Saleh 
Eb’n Nahali, an Indian, for recovering one 
of his near kinfmen, out of fuch a condition 
as I fuppofe thou haft been in. ' That kinf- 
man was very dear to the emperor, who was 
fitting at a feaft, when news was brought 
him that he was dead. The emperor ex- 
tremely troubled to hear this, burft forth in- 
to tears, and caufed the table to be taken 
away. Then Jaafer Ep’n Yahyo, one of his 
confidents, immediately defired that Saleh 
the Indian phyfician, might vifit the corps 
of his dead relation who went accordingly, 
and having felt his pulfe, and confider’d him 
well, he return’d to the emperor, and laid, f Ceafe to mourn, my lord, comrhandef of 
‘ the faithful: For if this man be dead, and 
‘ I do not reftore him to life again, may I be e divorc’d from all my wives lor ever.’ 

He had fcarce made an end of faying this, 
when a fecond difpatch came to the empe- 
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ror from thofe who were about his kinfman, 
alluring him. That he was really departed 
this life. 

Then AP Ralhid began to curfe the Indi- 
ans, and their ignorance. But Saleh per- 
fiftesJ in this alfertion, crying out with fome 
vehemency, * Be not incredulous, O empe- 
* ror of the faithful, nor fuffer thy kinfman c to be buried, till I have been with him a- 
* gain : For alfuredly he is not dead, 1 will 
« fhew you fomething that is admirable.’ 
Al’ Ralhid pacify’d with thefe words, took 
Saleh along with him to vifit the fuppofed 
dead perfon. 

As foon as they came into the chamber, 
the Indian took a needle, and thruft between 
the nail and the flelh of his left thumb. Then 
the entranced fnatched up his hand towards 
his mouth. At which Saleh cryed out,^ 
* Now, my Lord, comfort yourlelf; for 
* dead men ufe not to be fenfible of pain.* 
After this, he blew up a powder into his 
nofe; upon which, in a few minutes the 
patient fneezed; and fitting upright in his > 
bed, fpoke to Al’ Ralhid, killing alfo his 
hand. The emperor alking him, ‘ How he 
* found himfelfHe reply’d, * Benefaftor r of mankind, I have been in the fweeteft 
‘ fleep that ever I remember fell on me in my 
‘ life. Only I dreamed that a dog came 
« and bit me by my left thumb, the pain of 
* which wak’d me.’ With that he Ihewed 
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him the mark of the needle and the blood ; 
adding, c Surely it was no dream but a 
‘ truth, for I feel it yet.’ The emperor was 
extremely pleafed with his Indian phyfician, 
and did him great honour. His kinfman al- 
fo, whofe name was Ibrahim, lived many 
years after this) and was made governor of 
Egypt, where he dy’d, and was bury’d. 

TALE XXXII. 

j/\ Spanifli merchant on the coaft of Af- 
rica having been plundered by one of the 
late Muly Molach’s Alcaydes, threatened to 
demand juftice, but was obliged to take re- 
fuge among the woods. . Some months after 
Muly palled that way with his court, the 
merchant went dire&ly to the road, feized 
the bridle of Muly’s horfe, and demanded 
juftice againft the Alcayde that had wrong’d 
him. Molach aftonilhed at his boldnefs, 
allied him, c If he knew who he was ? I c know,’ laid the Spaniard, c that thou art c emperor of Morrocco, and I know there- c fore that it becometh thee to do me right.’ 
Muly called for the Alcayde, and finding 
him guilty, commanded him inftantly to be 
beheaded ■, ordering the merchant to receive 

H 
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a triple recompence out of his effefls j and 
as he was withdrawing, the prince reproach- 
ed the meannefs of his courtiers fpirits, by 
faying to them. Behold a man ! 

wect<^l MW •occ JMO <<^c «»■ o«* BMC <g>! 

TALE XXXIII. 

F LORIO is one of the moft accomplifhed 
gentlemen of the age. He was about twen- 
ty-one when he married Cordelia, a lady of 
wit, good nature, and 100,000 if fortune, 
but fomething older than him. Cordelia 
loved her Florio to diftraftion; nor was Flo- 
rio regardlefs of her fondnefs and virtues, 
which he exprefled by entertaining her with 
all the diverfions and amufements in his pow- 
er to procure. Being together one evening 
at Barn-Elms, there appeared Sylvia, who to 
the charms of her beauty added thofe of her 
voice. My dear Florio, fays Cordelia^ ob- 
ferve that lady; let us try to engage her to 
our entertainment. I’ll do my endeavours, 
fays Florio, and prevailed. The night was 
fpent in an agreeable converfation, while 
Sylvia diverted them with finging. Florio 
was fmitten, nor was Sylvia lei's fenfible of 
his perfections. ' His wit, his perfon, and 
his coftly prefents at length prov’d too hard 
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for her virtue, and fhe fubmitted to his de- 
fires, He now provided her a fine houfe, 
fettled 5001. a-year upon her, and continu- 
ed his affe&ions to her. In the mean time 
Cordelia was fenfible of what Ihe had done in 
recommending Sylvia to her hufband ; nor 
wanted information of the jewels and rich 
prefents he daily made her: Butexcufed all, 
with faying. That if Florio loved Sylvia, Ihe 
herfelf had an efleem for her : And as to 
Sylvia’s love to Florio, fhe believed no wo- 
man who ever converfed with him could re- 
fill: his charms; and I, adds fhe, have that 
affection for my lord, that what pleafes him 
pleafes me. Florio, by means of fome law- 
fuits upon the Miflifippi diftradtions, was re- 
duced to the loweft ebb. As he fat mufing 
over his misfortunes at the chocolate-houfe, 
his friend colonel Trueman, being informed 
of his circumftances, fent him 10001. and 
knowing the affair between him and Sylvia, 
paid her a vifit, and foon explained the oc- 
cafion of it. She was inconfolable; but re- 
colledling herfelf, immediately put into his 
hands 20,0001. f Here, faid fhe, take this 
cafket of jewels, worth 10,0001. and this Box 
of writings, containing hisfettlement of 500I. 
a-year upon me, and tell him I am proud of 
having been his faithful fteward,’ The co- 
lonel hailed to his friend, who was amaz’d 
at her generofity. Cordelia was fo touched 
with this honourable adt of Sylvia, that fhe 

H a 
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determined to return her the jewels, and fent 
for her to that purpofe. Being all met, Syl- 
via could not be prevailed on to accept the 
jewels j Cordelia forgave her all offences a- 
gainft herfelf for the regard flie had fhewn to 
Florio, in this laft aft of her generofity. 
Sylvia, to atone for her own follies, refolved 
to retire into a nunnery. Florio and Corde- 
lia lived in pleafure all their lives after. 

TALE XXXIV. 

honeft country curate, of great learning 
and merit, but without any. other temporal 
advantage, todkf an opportunity of preaching, 
in a certain cathedral, againft his worldly- 
minded brethren; which, it feems, gave great 
offence to the dean of the church, who hap- 
pened to be prefent, and was at that time 
hawking after higher preferments; fo that, 
inftead of paying him the ufual compliments,, 
upon thofe occafions, Mr Dean fent his Ver- 
ger to him, demanding his name, and where 
his living was; to which the curate return’d 
the following anlwer, with his name; c that 
‘ living he had none, but hia ftarving w’as 



POLITE T A L E S. 

TALE XXXV. 

J\ Certain cham of Tartary, going a pro- 
grefs with his nobles, was met by a dervifr, 
who cry’d with a loud voice, ‘ Whoever 
will give me a hundred pieces of gold, I 
will give him a piece of advice.’ The cham 
ordered him the fum; upon which the der- 
vife laid : ‘ Begin nothing of which thou haft 
‘ not well confidered the end.’ 

The courtiers, upon hearing this plain fen- 
tence, fmiled, and faid with a fneer, ‘ The 
dervife is well paid for his maxim.’ But 
the king was fo well fatisfied with the anfwer, 
that he ordered it to be writ in golden let- 
ters in feveral places of his palace, and en- 
graved on all his plate. Not long after, the 
king’s furgeon was bribed to kill him with a 
poifoned lancet at the time he let him blood. 
One day when the king’s arm was bound, 
and the fatal lancet in the furgeon’s hand, 
he read on the bafon,—f Begin nothing, of c which thou haft not well-confidered the e- end’.—He immediately ftarted, and let the 
lancet fall out of his hand : The king obfer- 
ved his confufion, and enquired the reafon : 
The furgeon fell proftrate, confefied the 
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whole affair, and was pardoned, and the con- 
fpirators died. The cham, turning to his 
courtiers, who heard the advice with con- 
tempt, told them, ‘ That counfel could not 
‘ be too much valued, which had faved a £ king’s life,’ 

TALE XXXVI. 
V •' HEN many nations were fubdued, and ! 
the power of the Lydians was augmented by 
Groefus, many wife men of that time went 
from Greece to Sardis, which had then at- 
tained to the higheft degree of profperitys 
and among others Solon of Athens, who ha- 
ving made laws for the Athenians at their, 
requeft, abfented himfelf from his country, 
under colour of feeing the world, for the 
Ipace of ten years, that he might not be dri- i 
ven to the neceffity of abolifhing any of the 
conflitutions he had eftablifhed. For the 
Athenians of themfelves could make no al- 
teration, having taken a folemn oath to ob- 
ferve the laws he had inftituted, during ten 
years. With this intention therefore, and 
to fee the ftate of things abroad, Solon went 
firft to the court of Amafis king of Egypt, 
and, afterwards to that of Crcefus at Sardis, 
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Croefus entertained him at his palace with 
all humanity, and on the third or fourth day 
after his arrival, ordered his officers to fhew 
him the wealth and magnificence of his trea- 
fury; which when Solon had feen and con- 
fidered, Croefus faid to him ; ‘ My Atheni- 
‘ an gueft, having heard much dilcourfe of c your perfon, of your wifdom, and of the 
* voyages you have undertaken, as a philo- 
* fopher, to fee many things in various coun- 1 tries ; I am very delirous to afk you, who 
* is the moft happy man that you have feen ?’ 
This queftion he afk’d, becaufe he thought 
himfelf the moft happy of all men. But So- 
lon refolving to fpeak the truth freely, with- 
out flattering the king, anfwered, t Tellus 
* the Athenian.’ Croefus aftonifhed at his 
anfwer, prefled him to declare what reafons 
he had fo to extol the happinefs of Tellus. 
‘ Becaufe, replied Solon, Tellus liv’d in a 
* well-governed common-wealth ; had feve- f ral fons who were valiant and good ; his 
* Tons had children like to themfelves, and 
* all thefe furviv’d him; in a word, when he 
* had lived as happily as the condition of 
* human. affairs will permit, he ended his 
* life in a glorious manner. For coming to 
‘ the affiftance of his countrymen in a battle 
‘ they fought at Eleufis againft fome of their 
* neighbours, he put the enemy to flight, 4 and died in the field of vidtory. He was 
‘ buried by the Athenians at the public 



92 POLITE TALES. 
* charge in the place where he fell, and was f magnificently honoured at his funeral.’ 
When Solon had faid thefe and many other 
things concerning the felicity of TelluSj 
Croefus hoping at leaft to obtain the fecond 
place, afked who of thofe he had feen might 
be accounted next to him ? ‘ Cleobis, faid 
‘ he, and Biton, two Grecians of Argos, 
* pofieffed of a plentiful fortune, and with- 
‘ al fo ftrong and vigorous of body, that they 
‘ were both equally viflorious in the Olym- f pian exercifes. Of thefe ’tis reported, that 
* when the Argians Were celebrating a fefli- 
* val of Juno, and their mother was obliged f to go to the temple in a chariot drawn by c a yoke of oxen, the two young men find^ f ing that the oxen were not brought time c enough from the field, and perceiving that ( the hour was paft, put themfelves under 
‘ the yoke; drew the chariot in which their 
* mother fat forty-five Hades, and brought 
* her in that manner to the temple. After 1 they had done this in the view of a great 
‘ concourfe of people met together to cele- 
‘ brate the feftival, a happy period was put 1 to their lives; and God determined by this 
* event, that it is better for a man to die 
* than to live. For when the men of Argos, f who Hood round, commended the refolu- r tion of the two brothers, and the women 
* magnified the happinefs of the mother or 
‘ fuch fens, the mother herfelf, tranfported 
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* with joy by the a£tion and the honours flic 
* received on that account, made it her pe- 
* tition as fhe ftood before the image of the f goddefs, that her fons Cleobis and Biton 
* might be rewarded with that thing which ■ f was of moft advantage to men. When c fhe had finifhed her prayer, and her fons 
* had facrificed and feafted with her, they 
‘ fell afleep in the temple, and awaked no 
* more. Upon which the Argians, in com- 
* memoration of their piety, caufed their 
* flatues to be made and dedicated to Del- 
* phi.’ Thus Solon having adjudged the 
fecond place of felicity to Cleobis and Biton, 
Crcefus faid with indignation, * Is my con- 
* dition then fo contemptible in your opi- f nion, as not to be thought equal to that of 
‘ private men ?’ ‘ Crcefus, faid Solon, you afk x me concerning human affairs, and I an-. 
* fwer as one who thinks that all the gods 
‘ are envious and difturbers of mankind. 
* For in the courfe of a long life, men are 
* conftrained to fee many things they would 
* not willingly fee, and to fuffer many things 1 they would not willingly fuffer. Let us 
•* fuppofe the term of man’s life to be feven- 1 ty years, which confift of twenty-five thou- 
* fand and two hundred days, ,without in- 
‘ eluding the intercalatory month; and if 4 we add that month to every other year, in 
‘ order to fill up the juft meafure of- time, 
* we fhall find thirty-five months more in 
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* the feventy years, which make one thoy- 
* fand and fifty days. Yet in all this num- c her of twenty-fix thoufand two hundred 
* and fifty days, that compofe thefe feventy c years, no one day will be found like ano- 
‘ then So that upon the whole matter, 
‘ mankind is a miferable thing. You ap- 
* pear to me to be mafter of immenfe trea- 
* fures, and king of many nations; but I 
‘ cannot fay that of you which you demand, c ’till I hear you have ended your life ho- 
* nourably. For the richeft of men is not 
* more happy than he that lives by the day, 
‘ unlefs his good fortune attend him to the 
* grave, and he finifii his life in honour. 
* Many men, who abound in wealth, are un- c happy; and many, who have only a mode- 
* rate competency, are fortunate. He that 
* abounds in riches, and is yet unhappy, ex- 
* ceeds the other only in two things ; but 
‘ the other furpafles him in many more. The f wealthy man indeed is better furnifhed with 
* means to gratify his paffions, and to bear 
‘ the hatred of many. But if the other have 
* not the fame power in thefe two points, 
‘ his good fortune fecures him from the ne- 1 ccffity of doing either the one or the other. 1 He is free from troubles, free from difea- 
* fes ; his looks are ferene, and he has good 4 children : And if all thefe -things come at f laft to be crown’d by a decent end, fuch a e one is the man you feek, and may juftly 
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4 be call’d happy : For to that time we ought 
* to fufpend our judgment, and not to pro- 
‘ nounce him happy, but only fortunate. 
‘ Now, becaufe no man can poflibly attain 
‘ to this perfedtion of happinefs ; as no one 
‘ region yields all good things; but produ- 
* ces feme and wants others, that country 
‘ being ever efteemed beft, which affords the 
‘ greateft plenty : And farther, becaufe no 4 human body is in all refpedts felf-fuffici- 
‘ ent; but poffelfing fome advantages, is 
* deftitute of others; he therefore who, after 4 he has moft conftantly enjoyed the great- 4 eft part of thcfe, finifhes the laft fcene of 
‘ life v/ith a decent ferenity of mind, is in 4 my judgment truly a king, and juftly de- 4 ferves the name of happy. For men ought 
* to obferve the end of all things; becaufe 4 God frequently brings utter deftruftion up- 4 on thofe he has fhewn to the world in the 4 height of profperity.’ Solon having faid 
thefe things to Croefus, without the leaft flat- 
tery or fhew of efteem, was difmiffed, as a 
man of no experience ■, who without regard 
to prefent profperity, counfell’d men to ob- 
ferve the end of all things. 
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FABLE VIII. 
Mifs Nancy. 

H E doating parents grieve and frer. 
Left they fttould lofe their only pet; 
Mifs Nancy, by devouring fweets. 
Was grown as pale as her own ftieets ; 
Have ’em fhe wou’d What nurfe wou’d 

chufe. 
So Tweet a baby to refufe ? 
For though a prodigy of wit, 
Mifs had not feen four twelvemonths yet; 
To death almoft indulg’d, old Mentor, 
Their grave phyfician, quick was fent for; 
This fon of Galen, ftraitway brib’d. 
Bitters and cruel were preferib’d j 
But how, alas, fhall mifs be brought. 
To fwallow fuch a naufeous draught;— 
If phy/ic call’d, mamma well knows 
Mifs wou’d turn up her little nofe. 
Tho’ very young, Nancy obferv’d 
Mamma with tea was duly ferv’d ; 
And oft Ihe whimp’ring cry’d—4 ’Twas hard 
* Nancy of tea Ihou’d be debarr’d :’— 
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The hint mamma with prudence takes. 
In tea-pot the prefeription makes. 
The healthful viand ferves to Nancy; 
This ftraitway tickles mifs’s fancy; 
The aparatus all declares 
’Twas tea on which mifs Nancy fares ; 
And tho’ her face fhe fometirnes ferew’d, 
* She vow’d her tea was vaftly good 
(Ev’n nurflirtgs ftrive with might and main. 
For little women to be ta’en) 
And milk, tho’ fugar’d, henceforth fcorning, 
She drank her med’eine-tea each morning; 
Takes her difguftful mefs with glee, 
Becaufe mammaTirnames it tea. 

Let not grown wifdom with a fmile, 
Mifs Nancy’s childdh folly blame; 

For few how breathe in Britain’s ifle. 
But what are cheated with a name, 

F A B L E IX. 
The Mill. 

J^ENEATH a court’s luxuriant ikies. 
Plant Honefty*, it fades and dies: 

* A Flower not uncommon in EngHih gardens. 
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Such tender plants expire of courfe. 
Oppos’d to Influenza’s force— . 
That court difeafe, who from her wings 
A thoufand magic poifons flings 
Nor in the church’s ample fpherc 
Does Honefty much better fare ; 
Nor in the law’s capacious round 
Is the rich blofibm often found; 
Thefe truths from others I relate. 
Nor court, church, law—has been my fate. 

The tenants to Sir John complain, f The Miller purloins half their grain i 
What can be done?—On all his ground. 
This Mill, and only this, is found i 
With fhame the pilferer’s difgrac’d. 
And in his room another plac’d. 
Of fame unftain’d; by all agreed 
A man right worthy to fucceed. 

Temptations numberlefs aflail; 
This miller, like the laft, proves frail; 
Again the tenants beg relief. 
Sir John’s convinc’d that he’s a thief:— 
c In truth, my friends, I’ve been deceiv’d, c No man more honeft I believ’d ; 
‘ A miller chufe yourfclves,’ he cry’d, 
< On whom we all may fafe confide; 1 But firft his merits clofely fcan, 
‘ To me ’tis equal who’s the man.’ 
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After much tedious altercation. 

They come to a determination y 
A miller’s fix’d on one whofe name 
Challeng’d the loudeft blaft of fame j 
The tenants all in this agree, 
‘ If there’s an honeft man—’tis he.’ 

For fome time no complaint was heard, 
A month, or longer, ’tis averr’d. 
At length—alas—too true, tho’ flrange. 
This Paragon began to change; 
Sufpiciqn, as if half afraid. 
In doubtful grumblings hints convey’d j 
Thefe grumblings every day increaft, 
’Till all the miller glares confeft: 
* The toll too large Their Corn when 

ground, f Was, on return, nor fair or found; 
* Their flour all mix’d,—fcare half their 

due: 
* ‘the great eft rogue they ever knew? 

Once more to good Sir John they fly : 
Sir John foon makes ’em this reply. 1 No farther change I’ll now admit, 
* To your own choice you muft fubmit; 
‘ The miller whom you thus upbraid, 
* Was honeft: till a miller made; 
* And honeft: had continued (till, 
* But for the air of that damn’d mill: 

I 2 
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* At that alone your vengeance aim; 
* The mill and not the man’s to blame.’ <f Learn, reader, frbm this little tale. 
That ev’n the bed: of men are frail; 
And where curft Influenza’s found. 
Miller’s will evermore abound.” 

TALE XXXVIL 
Cha -ABBAS, king of Perfia, making a 

^progrefs through his dominions, withdrew 
himielf one day from his courtled by his 
curiofity to fee the Ample, natural life of the 
peafants: Taking with him, only one of hi^ 
courtiers. I have never yet had an opportu- 
nity, fays the king to him, to obfervc the 
manners of men in a true light: What I have 
hitherto feen has been all dilguife; the fim-- 
plicity of nature has been hidden from me: 
Therefore I have refolved to look into the. 
country ; and to confider thofe people whom 
we difpife; nptwithftanding, they are the 
foundation and fupport of fociety. I arn 
weary of being perpetually furrounded by 
courtiers, who watch my looks and my words 
to enfnare me with flattery. Be not furpri- 

Ted then, that I have determined to lay aflde 
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the king, for a time; that I may converfe, 
freely and unknown, with hufbandmen and 
fhepherds. 

He pafled through feveral villages, with 
his confidant; and in every place as he pair- 
ed, he found the people dancing. His heart 
was ravilhed with delight, upon difcovering 
the cheap, innocent, peaceable pleafures 
which are not to be found but at a djftance 
from courts. He went into a hut, to refrelb 
himfelf; and as through falling and exercifc 
his appetite was keen, he made a delicious 
re pall; and relilbed the coarfe fare that was 
laid before him, beyond the delicacies of his 
own table. 

From the little green hut, Cha-Abbas 
wandered on, with his companion, till he 
came to a meadow richly embroidered with 
flowers, and Ibaded on every fide with 
fpreading trees. He had not entered far in- 
to this luxuriant fcenc, jvhen lie heard the 
murmur of a brook : And advancing for- 
ward, he perceived a young Ihepherd fitting 
on the bank of the ftream under the cool 
of a beach tree, and playing on his pipe; 
while his flock fed along the frelh margin. 
The king came up to him; and, attentively 
eyeing him, was furprized at the fweetnefs 
and ingenuity of his countenance, temper- 
ed with a graceful fimplicity. The mean 
apparel of the youth did not abate his com- 
linefs: And the king took him for fome 

1 3 
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young nobleman fry dilguilL Hereupon 
the Ibepherd informed him, that his* father 
and his mother lived in the next village j and 
that his name was Alibez. 

The more Gha-Abbas difcourfed with him, 
the more he admired the modefty and the 
}uftnefs of his anfwers. His eyes were lively, 
without the leaft fiercenefs; his voice was 
fweet and infinuating; and his features were 
neither harfh -qr vulgar; nor yet foft and ef- 
feminate. The fhepherd, who was not above 
fixteen years of age, was unconfcious of his 
own advantageous form; and fufpedted not 
that his perfon, his fpeech, and his thoughts, 
were extraordinary, or peculiar more to him 
than to all the other fwains of the village. 
But nature had been liberal to him j and had 
implanted that force of reafon in his mind 
which others acquire by education. 

The king w'as charmed with converfing 
familiarly with him j and often fmiled at 
the natural expreffions of the youth,, whofe 
anfwers were unconltrained, his lips Ipeak- 
ing the language of his heart; a ftyle of con- 
verfation, which, till then, the king had 
never heard. Wherefore, he made a fign to 
the courtier, his companion, not to difcover 
him; fearing that Alibez would immediate- 
ly lofe all his franknefs, and his natural gra- 
ces, if he knew before whom he fpoke. 

After a long ccnverfation; .1 am at laft 
convinced, faid the prince to his confident. 
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that the perfections of nature are not confi-. 
ned to birth and grandeur; and that the mo-* 
narch is not always fuperior to the peafant, 
Never was the fon of a icing better bom 
than this young fhepherd. I fhould think 
myfelf happy in a fon, wliofe beauty, whofe 
fenfe, and whofe virtues were equal to the 
rare endovyments I have obferved in this 
youth. If I judge aright, he would excel in 
any condition of life ; and, if proper care bq 
taken of his education, he will undoubtedly 
one day prove an extraordinary man. There 
fore I am determined to refctie him from 
obfcurity, and to educate him in my court. 

Hereupon the king difclofed himfelf to 
Alibez ; whofe countenance was agreeably 
varied with confufxon, with furprife, and with 
joy. His parents confenting, Cha-Abbas 
took the lovely youth into his care; and re- 
turned to his palace. Alibez was taught to 
read and to write, to dance and to fmg; and 
had mailers appointed to inftru£t him in all 
the arts and fciences, which embellifh and 
improve the underftanding. He was at 
firft dazzled with the fplendouf of the court; 
and the great change in his fortune made 
fome fmall alteration in his mind. His 
youth and his beauty both confpired to in- 
cline his heart a little to vanity. The 
iheep-hook, the pipe, and the ihepherd’s 
garb, were laid afide; he was now cloathed 
in a purple robe, and a turban fparkling 
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with Jewels ; and his beauty was the admi- 
ration of the court. Neverthelefs, he want- 
ed not diligence and application to render 
himfelf capable of the moft ferious affairs. 
As he grew into years and experience, he 
merited the confidence of his mafter; "ho 
obferving his genius admirably turned for 
the fplendour and magnificence of a court, 
made him keeper of all his jewels and coflly 
furniture; a poll of great honour and truft 
in Perfia. 

While the great Cha- Abbas lived, Alibez 
grew daily in the favour of his mailer. As 
his years encreafed, and his judgment ripen- 
ed, he often called to mind his former con- 
dition, with a fenfible regret. O bleffed 
days ! would he fay tohimfelf; days of inno^ 
cence; days in which Irelifhed uninterrupted 
joys, not mixed with fears: O days, fuch 
as I have never fince enjoyed! And am I 
never to fee the like agam ? The monarch/ 
who has deprived me of my peaceable hours* 
by delivering me over to riches and honours* 
has robbed me of my whole (lore of happi- 
nefs! He grew impatient to revifit his native 
village: And his heart beat with emotions 
of tendernefs, as he viewed the places where, 
in his youth, lie ufed to dance, to pipe, and 
to fmg with his companions. He was libe- 
ral in bounties to his parents, his relations, 
and all his acquaintance : But he earneftly 
entreated them, as they tendered their own 
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felicity, never to quit the tranquillity of the 
country-life; nor ever once to think of expe- 
riencing the flattering miferies of a court. 

Thefe miferies did he feel in the utmoft 
feverity, after the death of his kind mafter, 
Cha-Abbas ; who was fucceeded by his fon, 
Cha-Sephi. A cabal of courtiers, full of en- 
vy and artiflce, concerted meafures to pre-t 
judice the prince againft Alibez. He has 
abufed, faid they, the confidence of the late 
king: He has amafied immenfe treasures; 
and has converted to his owp ufe the moflt 
valuable jewels of the crown, which werq 
committed to his care. 

Cha-Sephi was young; and, at the fame 
time, he was a monarch ; either of; which 
circumltances was alone fufficient to render 
him credulous, inadvertent, and averie to 
bufinefs. He had the vanity to prid,e him- 
^lf upon reforming all his father’s regula- 
tions j and he called the old king’s vvifdom 
in queftion, upon all occafions, to magnify 
his own. That he might have a pretext to 
remove' Alibez from his high poll ■, he order- 
ed him, by the advice of his wicked coun- 
fcllors, to produce immediately the great 
feimitar, ftudded with diamonds of an in- 
eftimable' value; which the king, his grand- 
father, ufed in combats. Cha-Abbas it 
feems had formerly taken all the valuable 
diamonds, off from this feimitar and Alibez 
proved, by unquellionable .wnnefles, that the 
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ftoncs had been difpofed of by the late king 
before he was appointed keeper of the jewels. 

When the enemies of Alibcz found that 
they could not ruin him by this pretence, 
they advifed Cha-Sephi to command him to 
make a particular inventory, within fifteen 
daySj, of all the jewels and valuable furniture 
entrufled to his care. The fifteen days be- 
ing expired, Cha-Sephi demanded he might 
view all the particulars fpecified in the in- 
ventory. Alibez fet open all the doors, and 
fhewed him every thing’ committed to his 
keeping. There was nothing wanting; e- 
very thing was ranged in exatft order, and 
preferved with great care. The king was a- 
gain difappointed, and greatly furprifed, when 
he faw the regularity obferved in the difpo- 
fition of all his treafures. So that, he be- 
gan to entertain a favourable opinion of Ali- 
bez ; when calling his eye through a long 
gallery, full of rich furniture, he difeovered, 
at the end of it an iron door, ftrongly barred 
with three great locks. Thereupon, the in- 
vidious courtiers, obferving the curiofity of 
the king, whifpered to him, c It is there A- 
liBez has treafured up all the riches of which 
he has defrauded you. 

Hereupon the king again grew jealous of 
Alibez ; and with a loud voice cried out in 
a rage, I will inftantly fee what lies conceal- 
ed within that ftrong place; take off the 
locks, and clear yourfelf from my fufpicions. 
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without delay. At thefe words Alibez threw 

. himfelf proftrate at the feet of his prince; 
conjuring him, in the moft folemn manner, 
not to take from him the only valuable trea- 
fure. he had upon earth. It is not equitable, 
laid hei that I Ihould be at once deprived of 

- my whole fubltance, my foie refource; on 
which alone I have depended, as my recom- 

’ pence for the fervices of many years under 
the king your father. Take every thing elfe, 
if you pleafe, from me; but let me prefervc 
what I have treafured here. The king now 
made no doubt of the iniquity of his mini- 
fter; and, raifing his voice with greater ve- 
hemence, gave an abfolute command to have 
the iron door fet open. When Alibez faw 
that it was not fafe longer to refill the will of 
his prince, he produced the keys, and took 
off the locks himfelf from the door. 

The king immediately entered the llrong 
place; and all the wealth he found there, 
was a fheep-hook, a pipe, and a fhepherd’s ; habit, which Alibez had worn; all which, 
he often took a pleafure in viliting privately, 
to remind him of his former condition. Be- 
hold, faid he, great king, the precious re- 
mains of my former happinefs ! Neither for- 

Itune nor your power have, as yet, been able 
to deprive me of them. Behold my treafure; 
the wealth I have hoarded againft the day 
when it lhall pleafe you to make me poor a- 
gain. Take from me every thing elfe; but 
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let me enjoy thefe dear pledges of my firft 
ftate of life. Behold my fubftantial riches; 
which will never fail! Look upon thefe fim- 
ple, thefe innocent poffeflions; always fuffi- 
cient for thof* who do not covet the fuper- 
fluities of life. Freedom, eafe, and fecurity 
are the bleflings that flow from them. To 
me their value is ineftimable, as they never 
gave me a moments anxiety. O endeating 
remembrances of true felicity ! On you are 
my whole defires fixed; to you I dedicate 
the remainder of my days ! Why was it my 
deftiny to be obliged to give up the quiet of 
my life in exchange for other riches ? Thofe 
riches, great monarch, do I reftore to you ; 
the fatal tokens of your father’s liberality. I 
carry nothing away, fave what I poflefled 
when the king your father firfl: made me 
wretched by his favours. 

The heart of the king was touched with 
the fpeech of Alibez, whofe looks and words 
were free from confufion ; and his integrity 
and innocence Ihone out in their full luftre. 
The king perceived, With indignation, the 
malice of the courtiers, who had ftudied the 
ruin of Alibez; and he banifhed them all 
from his prefence. After this, he raifed Ali- 
bez to be his prime vizier ; and committed 
the whole affairs of the kingdom to his care. 
Neverthelefs, Alibez continued flill to vifit 
his fheep-hook, his pipe, and his ancient 
garb ; and he ftill kept themtmder the fecu- 

/ 
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rity of the iron door; with a refolution to 
retire to his paftoral life, when the incon- 
ftancy, or the artifices of a court ihould de- 
prive him of his matter’s favour; He lived 
to a good old age ; and never attempted to 
infiidt any punilhment upon his enemies, nor 
to amafs riches to himfelL And, when he 
died, he left to his family no greater wealth, 
than was fufficient to enable them to live at 
eafe in the condition of fhepherds; which to 
the laft he efteemed the moft defirable ftatc 
of life. 

TALE XXXVIII, 

A Governor in Sweden, being difgufted at 
a certain Swifs, commanded him to be yok’d 
with oxen that drew burthens in a cart. But 
when neither by fair nor foul means they 
could force him to this vile condcfcenfion, 
he commanded his eyes to be put Out. Which 
was done accordingly. This was murmur’d 
at: But being the firft efluy of his cruel dif- 
pofition, they winked at it. 

A while after, the fame governor com- 
manded a woman, in her hufband’s abfence, 
to prepare a hot bath for him. Which when 
the chatte matron refufed to perform,’ rill her 

K 
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hufband came home, he ftnick her dead with 
an axe. This alfo, tho’ heightning the cho- 
ler of the Swifs, was paffed by in meditation 
of future revenge. 

At laft he grew fo fooliihly proud and im- 
perious, that walking one day in the ftreets 
of the city, he ftuck his cane in the ground, 
and placed his turban or bonnet thereon ; 
commanding all that palled by to give ho- 
nour to it. Which when a certain honeft 
Swifs refufed to do, he commanded him to 
flrike off an apple from his fon’s head with 
a fliot from his crofs-bow. The good father 
for a long time refufed thus to hazard his 
fon’s life. But being overcome by the ty- 
rant’s importunate menaces, he rather ven- 
tured to truft to providence the life of his 
fon, than to facrifice both that and his own 
to the implacable malice of a barbarian. So 
he fliot and hit the apple off without touch- 
ing his fon’s head. The governor feeing this, 
and taking notice that he brought two ar- 
rows with him, ailed him the reafon of it. 
To whom the Swifs anfwered, c If I had fhot 
‘ am iff, and hurt my fon with the firft ar- 1 row, I was refolved to have pierced thy 
‘ heart with the fecond.’ Upon this all the 
people gave a fliout, and running together, 
feized upon the governor, and tore him to 
pieces. Neither would they ever afterwards 
endure or admit any man into their cities, 



' from the emperor, unlefs he came in the qua • 
lity of an ambafiador. 

TALE XXXIX. 

J\ Ship called the Dorothy, commanded 
by captain Thwaits, called at Atcheen for 
refrefhments in her way from England to 
Bengal, and two Englilli gentleman refiding 
then at Atcheen, went aboard to furnilh 
themfelves with what European neceffaries- 
they had occafion for; and amongft other 
things, they bought fome Norwich ftuffs for 
clothes, and there being no Englilh taylor 
to be had, they employed a Surat taylor, 
who kept a fiiop on the Bazaar, or great 
market-place, and had generally half a do- 
zen or half a fepre workmen to few in his 
ihop. It was an old elephant’s cuftom to 
reach in his trunk at doors or windows as he 
palled along the fide of a ftreet, begging de- 
cayed fruits or roots, which the inhabitants 
generally gave him. 

As he was one morning going to the river 
to be walked, with his Carnack, or rider on 
his back, he chanced to put his trunk in at 
the taylor’s window, and the taylor prick’d 
him with his needle, inftead of giving an 

K 2 
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alms. The elephant feemed to take no no- 
tice of the affront, but went calmly on to 
the river, and was wafhed, and being done 
with waffling, troubled the water with one 
of his fore feet, and then fucked up a good 
quantityof that water into his trunk, and pair- 
ing unconcernedly along the fame fide of the 
ftreet where the taylor’s fhop was, he put in 
his trunk at the window, and blew his nofe 
on the taylor with fuch a force and quantity 
of water, that the poor taylor and his life- 
guard were blown off the table they wrought 
on, almoft frightened out of their fenies 
and the Englifh gentlemen had their clothes 
fpoiled by the Elephant’s comical, but inno- 
cent revenge. 

TALE XL. 

TT*WO young gentlemen of Oxford were 
both enamoured with the reigning toft of 
that place : On fome difpute, in regard to 
their affedtions, the one put a large fpoonful 
of Soot into his glafs, then filling a bumper, 
toafted his miftrefs’s health, and drank it 
with an air which betrayed a confcioufnefs of 
his vi&ory; the other* with a philofophical 
calmnefs, fmiled at fuch a vain experiment. 
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and ftepped to his clofet for a phial of Ink, 
filled a brimmer with it, and tofifed it off 
with lo Triumphe and Mils Moly**. Whofe 
ambition rofe to the greateft height was not 
determined by the company, and, like two 
great generals after a drawn battle, both 
claim'd the vhftory.—I muft add, that Mifs 
Molly on this occafion looked on them as 
two equal fools, and would have neither of 
them. 

VJ?-. (.■5*! ’S?-. 

TALE XLT. 
Tn China no man is a gentleman fby his 
Birth, but that the mandarines, or gentle- 
men, become fuch by their own parts and 
learning. Thefe mandarines, by a funda- 
mental law of the Chinefe empire, are allow- 
ed to tell the emperor, in refpe&ful, yet in 
plain terms, whatever they think is amifs in 
his conduft ; and we are affured, that vdien- 
ever they think the honour of their prince, 
or the good of their country makes it ne- 
ceffary, they never fail to make ufe of their 
privilege. There was a remarkable inftance 
of this in the reign of one of their emperors, 
who was a proud and obftinate man. This 
emperor’s condinfl, in a certain particular. 
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was diredtiy contrary to the precepts of the 
great Confucius. One of the wifeli and moft 
learned of the mandarines hereupon demand- 
ed an audience ; and having told his prince 
what he conceived was wrong in hiscondudf, 
he fhewed him> with great ftrength of rea- 
fon, the ill confequences which would pro- 
bably attend it. The emperor, who was not 
of an humour to think he could be in the 
wrong, inftead of reforming his own condudt, 
ordered the mandarine to be put to death 
for his. infolence. The next day another 
mandarine demanded an audience; he made 
the fame remonftrances his predeceflbr had 
done, and met with the fame fate. Upon 
the third day a third mandarine went to the 
emperor: To £hew that he expefted to die,, 
but that he willingly devoted himfelf for the 
good of his country, he ordered his herfe to 
follow him in mourning, and to wait at the 
palace-gate. He then went boldly up to the 
emperor, and told him, that c If he did not c immediately reform his conduit, his reign 
* would appear the moft fbameful to future 
‘ ages'ot any yet recorded in the chronicles 
* of China.’ The emperor incenfed at this 
behaviour, not only put him to death, but 
oi dered him to expire under the moft exqui- 
fite tortures. 

The mandarines upon this aflembled in a 
body : They came to a generous refolution, 
the that whatever w£< the confequencc, they 
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would not fee their prince perfift in a con- 
du<5t which would be a difgrace to himfelf, 
and was contrary to the maxims and policy 
of their government. They determined by 
lot what members of their body fhould go 
next and wait upon the emperor. Every 
man as the lot fell upon him readily went 
and did his duty. A great number of them 
were put to death} but at lad the emperor’s 
obftinacy was overcome. He not only re- 
formed his condufl, but ordered mod mag- 
nificent monuments, at a vad expence, to be 
built over the bodies of thofe mandarines 
whom he had put to death. 'Tis true he 
honoured their memories ; but all the power 
he was pofiefled of could not redore life to 
thofe faithful fubjedts, who had given fo plain 
a proof that they preferred his honour, and 
the good of their country, to every other 
confideration. 

TALE XLIL 
HiORD Crawford who was fo remarkable for 
his courage and third of glory, exhibited a very 
extraordinary indance of prefence of mind on 
morning that preceded the battle of Ro- 
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coux. He, and fome Volunteers, accompa- 
nied by his aid-de-camp, and attended by 
two orderly dragoons, had rode out before 
davto reconnoitre tlxe fituation of the enemy, 
and fell into one of their advanced guards. 
Theferjeant who commanded it immediate- 
ly turned out his men, and their pieces were 
prefented when the earl firft perceived them. 
Without betraying the lead mark of diforder, 
he rode up to the ferjeant, and affuming the 
chafa&er of a French general, told him in 
that language, that there was no occafion for 
fuch ceremoney. Then he alked if they had 
perceived any of the enemy’s parties? And 
being anfwered in the negative. ‘ Very well/' 
faid he, ‘ be upon your guard and if you 
fhould be attacked, I vrill take care that you 
fhall be fuftained.’ So faying, he and his 
company retired before the ferjeant could re- 
coiled himfelf from the furprife occafioned 
by this unexpeded addrefs. In all probabi- 
lity he v/as foon fenfible of his miftake; for 
the incident was publicly mentioned in the 
French army. The prince of Tingry, an 
officer in the Auflrian fervice, having been 
taken prifoner in the battle that enfued, dined 
with mlirffial count Saxe, who difmified 
him on his parole, and defired he would 
chargehimfelf withafac^i us compliment to 
his old friend the carl of Crawford : He wiffi- 
ed his lordfhip joy of being a French general j 
and faid, could not help being difpleafed 
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with the ferjeant, as he had not procured him 
the honour of his lordlhips company at din- 
ner. 

 —  

T A L* E XLIII. 
SoME years fince Voltaire wrote-a very 
fevere fatire upon the king of Prufiia, which 
fo nettled him, that he could never forgive 
it. Upon hearing that the bard was at 
Leipfic, he told count de , one of his aid- 
de-camps, that he could confer a fingular 
obligation on him: The aid-de-camp, who 
faid he only lived to obey his majefty, was 
told the objedl was to properly requite Mr 
Voltaire for the obligation he had conferred 
in that fatire. The hint wasfufficient: The 
count flew to execute his fovereign’s plea- 
furc: He repaired to Leipfic j and, waiting 
one morning upon Voltaire, compliment- 
ed him upon his extraordinary merit, and 
enquired if he was not the author of that 
particular poem: To which the bard inno- 
cently replied, ‘Yes.’ ‘ Then, Sir,’ faid the < count, ‘ it is a fcandal to the judgment 
* of the prefent age, that you have not yet 
‘ been properly recompenfed for it. I have 
* a commifflon, Sir, to reward you liberal- 
* ly for this production, and I have too great 
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* a fcnfe of its value, and too much genero- 
* fity to deprive you of any part of your due.’ 
Having faid this, he fell to work, and caned 
him very fevere]y,^’hilft the unfortunate bard 
in vain pleaded for mercy. The obligation 
being thus requited, the count drew up a re- 
ceipt in the following terms, which he infill- 
ed upon Voltaire’s figning, on pain of fur- 
ther corporeal punifhment: * Received of hi* 1 Pruffian majefty, by the hands of the count 
* de , one hundred baftinadoesyveryjudi- 
* cioufiy applied, * for having wrote a fatire 
‘ upon his faid majefty; in full of all de- 
‘ mands. Witnefs my hand, 

Voltaire. 

TALE XLIV. 
SoM-E time about the year 1761, a living 
in Caermarthenlhire, in the gift ofDr Squire, 
late b fhop of St David’s, being vacant, his 
lordlhip received a letter from the earl of 
B , recommending one Mr L , in 
the ftrongeft terms, to his lordftiip, and inti- 
mating, that if his lordfhip had not fixed oa 

* The original French is more expreOive ;• but 
cannot be rendered in Engliih with equal force.—- 
‘ Cent coups decane bien appliques.’ 
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*. pcrfon to fupply the living of , he 
ftiould be much obliged to him if he v/ould 
prefent his friend Mr L to it, and that 
his lordfliip might command his (the earl’s) 
intereft for himfelf or friends at any time, 
&c. It happened before the biftiop returned 
an anfwer to the earl, that a poor curate, mi- 
ferably dreifed, came to his houfe, he being 
then at Abergavilly, andfent in a letter to his 
lordlhip. This letter was written by himfelf 
to the bilhop, in which he fet forth. That 
he had a wife and five children ; that his in- 
come was but——, and that therefore they 
wanted the common neccffaries of life; that 
he had no friend to recommend him; but, 
hearing of the goodnefs of his lordfliip’s heart, 
and his liberal way of thinking and a<£ling, 
he was come to petition his lordlhip for the li- 
ving of j he hoped, atleaft, that his lord- 
lhip would pardon his prefumption; for 
though the method of application was un- 
common, yet fo was his lordlhip’s generofi- 
ty; and, notwithftanding he had no parti- 
cular claim to his favour by interelt or de- 
pcndance, he had, however, a general claim 
to it, as being an honeft man ; which to his 
lordlhip was no fmall recommendation. The 
bilhop ordered him in, gave him a dinner, 
for he had walked upwards of twenty Wellh 
miles, required a teftimonium of his good be- 
haviour, which he produced, found him well 
acquainted with polite literature, and the 
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mathematicks, and, in fhorr, not only pre- 
fented him to the living, but gave him the 
money to difcharge the expences of the in- 
ftitution. May the memory of this a&ion 
remain as long as any language can convey 
ideas to pofterity ! and as the grateful re- 
membrance of Dr Squire’s goodnefs is inde- 
libly fixed in the hearts of the whole family 
who are made thus happy, fo let the record 
of this deed ftand in the page of hiftory, and 
may time itfelf never be able to efface it! 

FABLE X. 
The Two Paper Kites. 

f Addrejfed to a young Gentleman at School.) 

Tw O paper Kites, ballanc’d on high. 
With flaming fanthorns grac’d the fky. 
While crowds below admire the glare. 
And think each light a blazing ftar; 
Cries one of thefe night birds, with pride, 
(The other fiutt'ring by his fide) < Left to ourfelves, brother, we might 
* Above thefe regions wing our flight. 
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‘ Spurn thefe poor carth-crtcircling flues, 
* And to the lunar world uprife 5 
‘ Like comets (bine in yonder fphere, 
* And fee—what folks were doing there ; f But thefe curs’d cords, by which we’re 

‘ bound, 
* .Genius and v/orth like ours confound : 

One ftruggle, fpirited, might free, c And give us both our liberty ; 
* Uncurb’d we fafely then might rove, 

j f And laugh at earth-worms from above.’ 
‘ Hold, not fo fad,’ replies the other, 

| f Think, think a little, my good brother j 
* To thefe reftraints you fo defpife, 

{ * We owe the very power to rife : 
f < Without their help we might remain 
N * Unnotic’d nothings on^the plain ; 

* Or worfe—on furious tempefts born, 
« We fliould be hurried, dafti’d, and torn : 
‘ Tho’ paper Kites were made to fly, 

5. c Cords were deflgn?d to hold them by, 
| £ And thole by whom we're guided know 4 How far with fafety we may go : 

• £ Ballanc’d by them we thus afpire, % £ While wond’ring crow'ds our blaze admire. 
The felf-fufflcient Kite with fneer, 

■ Laugh’d at this over-cautious fear, 
L 
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When a brilk gale that inftant rifing. 
His friend’s entreaties too defpifing. 
With one fmart jerk his hold he broke. 
And fl*w before the wind like fmoke; 
Now here—now there—hurried and toft. 
He falls to earth, torn, dafh’d, and loft 
While his more wife and happy friend, 
A difFrent praife and fate attend j 
By prudence held, fecure he flies, 
A meteor to admiring eyes. 

If, Marcus, you confider right. 
You’re little better than a Kite; 
Quite volatile, and by the bye, 
A flraddy tenant of the fky; 
And all the excellence you ftiow. 
To Lucius’ prudent care you owe.. 
Shou’d you your tutor’s guidance fcorn. 
By paflion’s furious tempeft born, 
Hurry’d and loft on folly’s fhore, 
You’ll fall—alas !—to rife no more : 
But guided by his Ikilful hand. 
You’ll foar,—an honour to the land ; 
Beam bleflings from your high-born ftation, 
And fliine the ftar of an applauding narioa. 
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FABLE XL 
‘The Shepherd- and the Philosopher. 

Remote from cities liv’d a Twain, 
Unvex’d with all the cares of gain. 
His head was filver’d o’er with age. 
And long experience made him fage; 
In fummer’s heat and winter’s cold 
He fed his flock and pen’d the fold. 
His hours in cheerful labour flew. 
Nor envy nor ambition knew ; 
His wifdom and his honeft fame 
Through all the country rais’d his name. 

A deep philofopher (whofe rules 
Of moral life were drawn from fchools) 
The ftiepherd’s homely cottage fought. 
And thus explor’d his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning ? Hath thy toil 
O’er books confum’d the midnight oil ? 
Haft thou old Greece and Rome furvey’d. 
And the vaft fenfe of Plato weigh’d ? 
Hath Socrates thy foul refin’d. 
And haft thou fathom’d Tully’s mind ? 

L 2 
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Or, like the wife Ulyfies thrown 
By various fates on realms unknown, 
Haft: thou through many cities ftray’_d, 
Their cuftoms, laws, and manners weigh’d 

The fhepherd modeftly reply’d. 
I ne’er the paths of learning try’d. 
Nor have I roam’d in foreign parts 
To read mankind, their laws and artsj 
For man is prattis’d in difguife. 
He cheats the moft difcerning eyes: 
Who by that fearch Hi all wifer grow. 
When we ourfelves can never know ? 
The little knowledge I have gain’d, 
Was all from fimple nature drain’d ; 
Hence my life’s maxims took their rife, 
Hence grew my fettled hate to vice. 

The daily labours of the bee 
Awake my foul to induftry. 
Who can obferve the careful ant. 
And not provide for future want ? 
My dog (the truftieft of his kind) 
With gratitude inflames my mind ; 
I mark his true, his faithful way, 
And in my fervice copy Tray 
In conftancy, and nuptial love 
I learn my duty from the dove. 
The hen, who from the chilly air, 
With pious wing protefts her care. 
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And ev’ry fowl that flies at large 
Inftructs me in a parent’s charge. 

From nature, too I take my rufe 
To fhun contempt and ridicule. 
I never with important air 
In converfation overbear} 
Can grave and formal pafs for wife. 
When men the folemn owl defpife ? 
My tongue within my lips I rein,, 
For who talks much muft talk in vain ;: 
We from the wordy torrent fly : 
Who liftens to the chatt’ring pye ?. 
Nor would I with felonious flight 
By ftealth invade my neighbours right j 
Rapacious animals we'hate : 
Kites, hawks, and wolves deferve their fate. 
Do not we juft abhorrence find 
Againft the toad and ferpent kind ? 
But envy, calumny and fpite 
Bear ftronger venom in their bite. 
Thus ev’ry object of creation 
Can furnifh hints to contemplation. 
And from the moft minute and mean: 
A virtuous mind can moral glean. 

Thy fame is juft, the fage replies. 
Thy virtue proves thee truly wife; 
Pride often guides the author’s pen, 
Books as aftedled are as men, 
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But he who {Indies nature’s laws 
Erom certain truth his maxims draws. 
And thofe, without ouV fchooE, fuffice 
To make men moral, good and wife. 

T A L E XLV. 
iVloNSIEUR de Vanbrun had entered 
into a ftri<ft partnerihip with Muftapha Za- 
ri, a native of Turcoraania, dwelling at 
Conftantinople, and trading in filks. 1'heir 
mutual traffic and ccrrefpondence held for 
the fpace of four years; at the end of which, 
the Frenchman being called home to his na- 
tive country, by letters from fome of his 
friends, to take pofieffion of an eftate new- 
ly fallen to him by the death of an uncle, 
he gave his partner notice of it, telling him 
his refolution was fixed to depart very fpeed- 
ily from the porte, and take his voyage for 
France ; at the fame time defiring that the 
accounts between them might be -fettled j 
which was done accordingly ; and in cafting 
them up, it was agreed upon by both, that 
this Monficur Vanbrun remained indebted 
nine hundred zequins to Muftapha Zari. 
There was no contention in the cafe : Mon- 
fieur very readily gave him five bags fealed. 
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and defircd him to tell the money. c No/ 
reply’d Muftapha, * we have dealt together 
‘ thus long, and I have found you an honeft 
* man ; God forbid that I ihould miftruft 
* my friend at our laft parting.’ 

This was done the day before Monfieur 
de Vanbrun was to take his leave of Com 
ftantinople; for he had hired horfes to travel 
by land to Smyrna, his bufinefs fo requiring. 
Therefore both parties being well fatisfied, 
they bid adieu to each other, wifhing mutu- 
al hagpinefs. The next day Monfieur de 
Vanbrun took horfc for Smyrna, having dif- 
patched all his affairs at the Imperial port. 

It fo happened, that as foon as he was 
gone, Muftapha had occafion to pay a thou- 

| land five hundred zequins to a merchant of 
Holland. Wherefore having newly recei- 
ved thofe five bags from his partner, he, 
with them, made up the fum due to the . 
Dutchman ; faying withal, that he had not 
told the money in thofe five bags, in regard 
he took them on the credit of a very worthy 

j and honeft man, who had been his partner. 
! But the jealous Chriftian would not fhew fo 

much generofity; for he prefently broke up 
the feals in the prefence of Muftapha ■, and 
having told over the money, faid it was all 
right, and was very fairly putting it up a- 
gain. But Muftapha, who had a quick eye, 
and being well vers’d in telling of money, 
perceived there was a great overplusj about 
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nine hundred zequins. Wherefore he bid 
the D\itchman hold his hand, till he had 
told the bags over himfelf j for he fufpedted 
there was fome miftake. The Nazarene 
durft not deny a True Believer this privilege 
tinder the grand fignior’s protection,, what* 
ever he would have done in his own coun- 
try. So that when Muftapha had run the 
money over, he found eleven hundred and 
fifty zequins in bags by themfelves, and gave 
the reft to the Hollander. In a word, ha- 
ving difpatched the payment, he fent an ex- 
prefs away immediately with the two hun- 
dred and fifty zequins to Monfieur de Van- 
brun, who he knew was to tarry fome day#- 
at a town on the road, about twenty leagues 
from Conftantinople; commanding the cou- 
rier to deliver him this meflage in writing. 
‘ My friend, God forbid that I fliould de- 
‘ tain any thing beyond my right, or deal 1 with thee as a certain Frank would have 
* done by me : For thou knoweft I took the 
‘ money on thy credit, without telling it j f but being to pay it away this day to a 
‘ Dutch merchant,, he not having the fame 
‘ faith, would tell it; and finding thefe two 
* hundred and fifty zequins over and above f the fum fuppofed to be in the bags, yet J 
* would have fmuggled them in his Dutch 
* confcience, had not I difeerned his fraud, 
* and prevented him.. I fend them to thee 
‘ as thy right, fuppofing it was fame over- 
* fight. God prohibits all injuftice.’ 
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TALE XLVI. 

M AJOR Bernard! informs us, that af- 
ter the fatal battle of Worcefter, Charles Ih 
arrived at the late Sir George Norton’s houfe, 
near Briftol: He went into the kitchen, by 
the advice of h.is fuppofed midrefs, (Mrs 
Lanef who was aiding in his efcape). the 
better to conceal himfelf: And that as.he 
was {landing by the hre-fide, near the jack, 
the cook-maid defiredhim to wind it up; and 
he fumbling until rite fpit flood {till, the 
maid {truck him, and calling him a black 
blockhead, afked, Where the devil he had 
lived, that he had not learned to wind up a 
jack ? The king modeftjy anfwered her with 
a blufh, That he was a poor tradefman’s 
fon, and had not been long in his lady’s 
fervice. 

TALE XLVII. 

T HE late marlhal Wade, it is well 
known, had too gre^t an itch for gaming. 
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and frequented places of all kinds where 
gaming was going forward, without being 
very nice as to the company meeting there: 
At one of which places one night, in the 
cagernefs of his diverfion, he pulled out 
an exceeding valuable gold fnuff-box, richly 
fet with diamonds, took a pinch, and pafled 
it round ; keeping the dice-box four or five 
mains before he was out; when recollecting 
fomething of the circumftance, and not per- 
ceiving the fnuff-box, he fwore vehemently 
no man fhould ftir ’till it was produced, and 
a general fearch fhould enfue. On his right 
fat a perfon drefled as an officer,though fhab- 
by, that now and then, with great humility, 
begged the honour to be permitted going a 
fhilling with him, and had, by that means, 
picked up four or five. On him the fufpi- 
cion fell, and it was propofed to fearch him 
firft ; who defiring to be heard, declared, ( I 
‘know the mrrfhal well, yet he, nor all the 
* powers upon earth, fhall fubjeft me to f be fearched whilft I have life to oppofe it. 
‘ I declare on the honour of a foldier, I know f nothing of the fnuff-box, and hope that f will fatisfy the man doubting : Follow me 
* into the next room, where I will defend 
‘ that honour or perifh.’ The eyes of all were 
turned on the the marfhal for an anfwer, who 
clapping his hand eagerly down for his 
fvvord,. felt the fnuff-box (fuppofed to have 
paired round, and clapped there from habit) 
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in a fecret pocket of his breeches, made for 
that purpofe. It is hardly to be conceived 
the confufion that covered him, on the occa- 
fion that he had fo llightly given way to fuf- 
picion. Remorfe, mixed with companion 
and tendernefs for the wounded character 
(becaufe poor) of his fellow-foldier, attack- 
ed him at once fo forcibly, that he could on- 
ly fay to him, on leaving the room immedi- 
ately, ‘ Sir, I here, with great reafon, afk 
‘ your pardon, and hope to find it granted, 
* from your breakfafting with me, and 

hereafter ranking me amongft your friends.’ 
^t may be eafily fuppofed the invitation 
was complied with; when, after fome con- 
verfation, the marflial conjured him to fay 
what 'could be the true reafon that he 
fhould refufe being fearched. Why, mar- 
* fiial,’ returned the officer, ‘ being up- 

; 
4 on half-pay, and friendlefs, I am obli- 
* ged to hulband every penny: I had that 
* day very little appetite; and, as I could 
* not eat what I had paid for, nor afford to 

j f lofe it, the leg and wing of a fowl, with a ( manchet, were then wrapped up in a piece 
‘ of paper in my pocket, the thought of 
* which being found there appeared ten c times more terrible than fighting the 
‘ room round.’ ‘ Enough! my dear boy; 
* You have faid enongh! your name? Let 1 us dine at Sweet’s to-morrow: We muff c prevent your being fubjedted again to fuch 



132 P O L I T E T A L E S. 
‘ a dilemma.’ They met next day, and the 
rnarfhal prefented him a captain’s commif- 
Hon, with a purfe of guineas, to enable 
him to join the regiment. 

TALE XLVIII. 

"Y"oUNG Trueman was the fon of a rich 
tradefman of a fea-port town in this king- 
dom, who left his wife abfolute miftrefs of 
his whole eftate, recommending his fon to 
be educated as a gentleman, and to receive 
afuitable fortune, * provided he did nothing 
‘ to forfeit the good graces of his guardian c- mother.’ At the univerfity young True- 
man ftudied all the accomplilhments of a 
gentleman, and upon his return home, ap- 
plied himfelf as diligently in his duty to his 
mother. During this ftate of probation, 
Trueman became acquainted with Eugenia, 
a young lady of beauty, wit, temper, and 
underftanding, but no fortune ; by frequent 
converfations they became enamour’d of each 
other. 

Trueman’s mother had her eye immedi- 
ately on his fatal correfpondence; it alarmed 
her pride, diiappointed her views, and con- 
tradi&cd her will: Therefore abfolutely for- 
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bids him to fee Eugenia any more, and net- 
withftanding his expoftulations, cut him 
fhort with ‘ expecting to be obeyed without 
reply.’ He bowed and retired. On refledt- 
ing on the command and his compliance, 
he found his heart a rebel to his duty and 
intereft, and that he lov’d Eugenia more 
than either. He acquaints her with what 
had pafled, and they agree to carry on their 
amour by Health. In the height of this fa- 
tisfadtion he is fummoned to his mother’s 
clofet, and told that his equipage was packed 
up for travelling, that the packet was ready, 
and to-morrow morning he muft fail, or 
ftarve with his Eugenia. Trueman recol- 
ledting, that without a fortune Eugenia would 
be as miferable as himfelf, refolved to fub- 
mit, in hopes of fome more favourable op- 
portunity. He communicates the fatal news 
to Eugenia. Her anguilh was too great 
for utterance,— at length difiblving into a 
flood of tears Ihe funk upon his bofom, and 
with founds hardly articulate, reply’d— 
* Adieu, my dear Trueman.—May happi- 
* nefs ever attend you.—I (hall never fee you 
‘ more;’ with other paflionate exprefllons; 
in the midft of which Trueman was hurried 
away for fear he (houldlofe his paflfage. He 
came to the veffel, the wind was changed, 
and he could not fail that tide. l ie flew 
back to his Eugenia, but was told the was 
in bed; he was admitted, but how great was 

M 
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his aftonifliment to find her in the pangs of 
death ! She had taken poifon, and juft de- 
parting, when his exclamations recalled her 
for a moment j fhe juft took a parting glance, 
grafped her lover’s hand, and died. His 
mother on hearing of it laid his tour afide, 
—‘ No, Madam,’ fays he,’ you have de- 
ftroyed all my happinels here; I muft feek 
it fomewhere elfe, and from this moment 
I take my leave of you for ever.’ 

HEN the emperor Theodofius (the 
younger) had refolved upon making choice 
of a confort, he would often advife with his 
filler Pulcheria Augufta concerning a proper 
perfon. Pulcheria gave up her whole time 
and attention to enquire out a worthy part- 
ner of her brother’s bed, amongft the num- 
ber of young ladies, of noble or of royal 
blood, whom Ihe (in this view) educated 
within the palace, under her own infpe<ftion. 
Theodofius had declared to his filler, that 
his defire was to have a virgin of fuch ex- 
traordinary beauty, as might ecclipfe the 
luftre of all the bright damfels of Conftan- 
tinople ] and if, befides, Ihe was of a royal 

TALE XLIX. 
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lineage, that he lliould be the better pleafed: 
But that, in his eftimation, neither noble- 
nefs of birth, nor royal defeent, nor the ad- 
dition of wealth Ibould come in competition 
with beauty. For that, upon the whole, 
let her family be never fo obfeure, the vir- 
gin of the moft finilhed charms Ihould be 
his bride. The emperor’s refolution being 
fully known in this particular, Pulcheria 
difpatched perfons of judgment into all parts 
of the world in quell of beauty : And Pau- 
linus, a young favourite courtier, who had 
been educated in the palace with Theodoli- 
us, lludied likewife to gratify his mailer’s 
inclinations, and made his addrelTes every 
where among the ladies, to find out a match- 
lefs maid. 

About this time it came to pafs that Athe- 
nais, a Greek virgin of exquifite make and 
feature, and extraordinary learning, came 
to Conftantinople, upon the following oc- 
cafion. Her father, who was a very learn- 
ed man, had inferted the fubfequent claufe 
in his will: c I give to my dearly beloved 
* daughter, only one hundred pieces of mo- f ney; becaufe her beauty and her erudi- 
* tion, in which Ihe excels her whole fex, 
* will be a fufficient portion to her.’ When 
the will came to be openedj upon the Fa- 
ther’s deceafe, Athenais faw Ihe was in 
exprefs ^ordsVut off from her full lhare of 
the inheritance, Ihe applied herfelf for re- 
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drefs to her two brothers, who were made 
co-heirs. She hung upon their knees, be- 
feeching them that they would not infift up- 
on the inequality of the will, but fuffer her 
to come in for the third part of her father’s 
eftare, fincc they knew fhe did not deferve 
to be difinherited by the lead; forfeiture in 
her duty towards him. Neverthelefs, her 
brothers were inexorable: They not only 
flighted the petition of their filler, but, in 
their anger, turned her out of her father’s 
houfe. 

Hereupon Athenais fled to her aunt, by 
the mother’s fide, who not only entertained 
her as her ward, but gave her protection as 
a virgin. This lady conducted her to her 
father’s filler ; and, both the aunts agreeing 
to undertake the caufe of their fair niece, 
they commenced a fuit againft her brothers. 
They acquainted the moft religious princeis 
Pulcheria, of the fevere ufage fhe had met 
with from her own brothers j and, at the 
fame time, took an opportunity to commend 
Athenais for her eloquence. 

When Puicheria found fhe was a damfel 
of extraordinary beauty, learning, and elo- 
quence, fhe afked her relations whether fhe 
was a virgin ? The princefs being thorough- 
ly informed of the great care the father of 
Athenais had taken of her chaflity, and how 
fhe had been trained up by him in a long 
and regular inftitution of philofophyj orders 
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were given fhe fhould be entertained in the 
palace amongft the ladies whom Pulcheria 
had aflembled : And her aunts were difmiff- 
ed, with an afiurance that their petitions 
fhould be granted, When the princefs 
heard the beautiful ftranger make her own 
complaint, and relate the circumftances of 
her injurious treatment, and her condutfl 
upon it; fhe was fufficiently convinced of 
her eloquence, of her prudence, and the ad - 
mirable dexterity with which fhe had mana- 
ged her own affairs. Upon this fhe deter- 
mined to ufe her endeavours to marry Athe- 
nais to the emperor: And to promote her 
defign, fhe acquainted him that fht had at 
lafl found an unblemifhed young virgin, of 
an exquifite form : Her fore-head fair and 
fmooth, her lineaments lovely, her features 
regular, her fkin white as fnow, her eyes 
large, her hair flowing in yellow curls, her 
air uncommon, womanlike in her motion, 
learned, and of a Greek extraflion. 

The youthful Theodofius was fired with 
the defeription of fo complete a beauty: 
When fending for his friend and favourite 
Paulinus, he defired his fifter to appoint A- 
thenais an audience in her apartment, under 
the pretence of fpeaking with her about her 
own bufinefs; that by this means he and his 
favourite might behold her unveiled. Site 
was accordingly introduced into the apart- 
ment of the princefs; where Theodofius 
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viewed her with raptures, and Paulinus with 
aftonifliment. Soon after fhe was converted 
to Chriftianity ; for ftie had been bred a 
Pagan, of the Greek religion. Hereupon 
Pulcheria fent for Atticus the bifhop, to bap- 
tize her by the name of Eudocia : And im- 
mediately after flic was married to the em- 
peror. 

Eudocia, the emprefs, was a perfon of 
very extraordinary natural abilities, which 
Ihe had improved by all kinds of Latin, as 
well as Greek literature. She was miftrefs 
of both the aftive and contemplative parts 
of philofophy : She perfectly underftood the 
art of fpeaking eloquently, and of reafoning 
juftly; and knew the methods of proving 
and convincing by arguments, as well as of 
refuting adverfaries; in which no man was 
ever fo great a proficient. She attained to 
a more perfedt knowledge of aftronomy, of 
geometry, and of the proportions of num- 
bers, than any one could boaft of in her 
time. To thefe accomplifhments fhe added 
the fkill of poetry : And while many famous 
orators publifhed panegyricks on Theodo- 
fius for his vidlory over the Perfians, the em- 
prefs compofed poems in heroic verfe on the 
fame occafion. For thefe and other poetical 
works, fhe was fo much celebrated, that two 
of the hiftorians ftyle her c the poet,’ while 
the reft call her ‘ the philofopher.’ 

I muft not omit to mention one paflage 
more to the honour of Eudocia, which will 
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at once fhew the united force of her philo- 
fophy and her Chriftianity. She preferred 
her two brothers to the two moft confider- 
able employments in the empire ; and, in- 
ftead of reproaching them, Ihe faid, If they 
had not obliged me to leave my country, I 
fhould never have vifited Conftantinople, 
where I am advanced to empire. 

I have already (hewn how highly philofo- 
phy has been honoured in the male fex, by 
Marcus Antoninus : And, in Eudocia, we 
fee it has been raifed to as great dignity by 
a woman. So that, I hope, the ladies will 
not, for the future, fuffer the men to arro- 
gate to themfelvcs the whole glory of learn- 
ing and wifdom. 

i Jr 

TALE L. 
TTh E aftivity and hardinefs of Charles 
XII. of Sweden, are well known : He was 
on horfeback for four and twenty hours fuc- 
cefiively, and thus traverfed the greateft 
part of his kingdom, almoft entirely alone. 
In one of thefe rapid excurfions he met with 
a very fingular adventure : Accompanied 
only by a few guards, whom he had left far 
behind, his horfe fell dead under him. This 
might have embarraffed an ordinary man. 
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but it gave Charles no fort of uneafinefs. 
Snre of finding another horfe, but not e- 
qually fo of meeting with a good faddle and 
piftols, he ungirts his horfe, claps the whole 
furniture upon his own back, and, thus ac- 
coutred, marches to the next inn, which, 
by good fortune, was not far off. Entering 
the liable, he there found a horfe entirely 
to his mind; therefore, without further ce- 
remony, he claps on his faddle and houfing 
with great compofure, and was juft going 
to mount. When the gentleman who own- 
ed the horfe was informed of the matter, he 
alked the king, bluntly, how he came to 
meddle with his horfe, having never feen 
him before ? Charles eafily replied, fqueez- 
ing his lips as was his way, that he took the 
horfe becaufe he wanted one—‘ For you fee,’ 
continued he, * if I have none, I muft be 
* obliged to carry the faddle myfelf.’ This 
anfwer did not iatisfy the gentleman, who 
inftantly drew his fword : In that the king 
was not much behind-hand with him, and 
to it they went. When the guards now 
came up, teftified that furprife which is na- 
tural at feeing arms in the hands of a fubjedt 
againft his king, the gentleman was not lefs 
furprifed than they, at this undefigned in- 
fult upon majefty. His aftoniftiment, how- 
ever, was foon diflipated by the king, who, 
taking him by the hand, called him a brave 
fellow, and alfured him that he fhould be 
provided for. He was not worfe than his 
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word: The gentleman was afterwards pro- 
moted to a confiderable command in the 
army. 

TALE LI. 

JT''1 URING the viceroyfhip of the late duke 
of Bedford in Ireland (1760), his fecretary, 
Mr Rigby, being one evening playing at 
hazard in a public place, was very fuccefsful; 
and, having won a confiderable fum, he was 
putting it in his purfe; when a perfon be- 
hind faid, in a low voice to himfelf, ‘ Had 1 I that fum, v/hat a happy man fhould I be!’ 
Mr Rigby, without looking back, put the 
purfe over his Ihoulder, faying, ‘ Take it, 
‘ my friend, and be happy.’ The ftranger 
made no reply, but accepted it, and retired. 
Every one prefent was aftonilhed at Mr Rig- 
by’s uncommon beneficence, whilft he recei- 
ved additional pleafure on being informed, 
that the perfon who had received the prefent 
was a half-pay officer in great diftrefs. Some 
years after a gentleman waited upon him in his 
own equipage in London, and being intro- 
duced to Mr Rigby, acquainted him that he 
had come to acquit a debt he had contracted 
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with him in Dublin. Mr Rigby was great- 
ly furprifed at this declaration, as he was 
an entire ftranger. f Yes, Sir,’ continued 
the vifitor, ‘ you aflifted me with above an 
* hundred pounds, at a time that I was in the f utmoft indigence, without knowing, or ever e feeing meand then related the affair at 
the gaming table. * With that money,’ 
continued the ftranger, c I was enabled to 
* pay fome debts, and fit myfelf out for India, 
' where I have been fo lucky as to make an 
* ample fortune.’ Mr Rigby declined ta- 
king the money, faying, that though he re- 
colledted the circumftance, he was unac- 
quainted with the fum ; but in a few days 
he received fome valuable prefents that 
amounted to much more than the money 
which he had bellowed. 

TALE LII. 
The late queen Caroline declared her 
intention of honouring Mr Pope with a vifit 
at Twickcnnam. His mother was then a- 
live ; and left the vifit Ihould give her pain, 
on account of the danger his religious prin- 
ciples might incur by an intimacy with the 
court; his piety made him, with great duty 
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and humility, beg that he might decline 
this honour. Some years after, his mother 
being dead, the prince of Wales condef- 
cended to do him the honour of a vifit. 
When Mr Pope met him at the water’s-fide, 
he expreffed his fenfe of the honour done 
him in very proper terms, joined with the 
moft dutiful cxpreflions of attachment. On 
which the prince faid, ‘ It is very well; but 
* how fhall we reconcile your love to a f prince, with your profefied indilpofition 
‘ to kings, fince princes will be kings in ( time.’ ‘ Sir,’ replied Pope, * I confider 
‘ royalty under that noble and authorifed 
* type of the lion : While he is young, and ( before his nails are grown, he may be ap- 
* proached, and careiTed with fafety and 
* pleafure.’ 

TALE LIU. 
r\ %HE late colonel Cunningham took great 
delight in paying his addrefles to young la- 
dies, merely for amufement; and no fooner 
did he perceive that he had gained their 
affedtion, but he dcfpifed his conqueft. One 
of thefe forfaken nymphs was a lady of ex- 
ceeding good birth, very well accomplilhed. 
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and of unblcmilhed reputation, but not of 
fortune equal to his: However, he feemcd 
fo fond, that flic fuppofed that would be no 
obftacle, and entirely devoted herfelf to the 
pleafure of loving him ; which he no fooner 
perceived, but he grew cold, civil, and re- 
fpe&ful, and at laft went to London, with- 
out fo much as bidding her farewell. Her 
ftep-father, brigadier V—r—y, having fome 
call there, took his lady and her children 
with him, where the Mifs A—t (for that 
was the lady’s name) frequently faw the co- 
lonel at court: He never took the leaft no- 
tice of her; but feemed as never acquainted. 
This, as we may prefume, fufficiently grie- 
ved her: She made her complaint to a fe- 
male confidante, a lady of quality, and a 
woman of fpirit: Between them they con- 
trived, at leaft, to give his vanity a terrible 
mortification. They wrote to him a letter, 
as from a married duchefs, who was fallen 
in love with him at court. The chairman 
had diredlions to wait for his anfwer, but 
they took care that he ftiould not be able to 
guefs who fent it. All that the colonel I 
could difcover was, that it was given to him | 
in the ftreet, and he was ordered to leave 
the anfwer at a mercer’s, where it would be 
fafely delivered to the perfon who wrote the 
letter. This fecrecy made him quite fure 
he had gained the heart of fome high-born 
fair : He failed not to fend a paftionate and 
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tender return for fo great an honour as the 
unknown charmer had done him. The la- 
dies received it, and were glad to find the 
gudgeon fwallow the bait fo greedily. Next 
night he took care to drefs himfelf with the 
utmoft magnificence; and, as he was really 
a graceful perfon, he made no doubt but 
the lady would, by fome favourable glance, 
difcover hcrfelf to him: To this end he was 
at court, and ftridtly examined the counte- 
nance of every lady of quality there to no 
purpofe, which only made him fuppofe the 
lady extremely difcreet, and careful of her 
reputation. His imaginary miftrefs made 
feveral appointments with him: Then fent 
him word, < her lord was come to town,’ 
or fome apology, ’till at laft, tired with 
their fport, they refolved to finifh it. To 
this end, lie received a letter, that the lady 
could not find out any part where Ihe could, 
without danger of difcovery, meet him, ex- 
cept -at his own houfe, but begged that he 
would not let any of his fervants be in the 
way-i that Ihe would come in a chair, ex- 
a£tly at ten, one fmall tap at the door being 
the fignal for happinefs. Never did knight- 
errant propofe to himfelf more glory in the 
finilhing of an adventure, than did our hap- 
py colonel at his near-approaching blifs. 
He had framed to himfelf an idea of a per- 
fe£t beauty, kind, tender, and formed for 
Jove. His anfwer was all rapture, and ac- 

N 
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knowledgment. His apartments were filled 
with wax lights, himfelf curled, perfumed, 
and drefied to fuch advantage, who could 
refift that beheld him ? He punctually obey- 
ed the lady’s commands, in difmifilng all 
the fervants, with orders not to appear; and 
waited the happy minute, with the impa- 
tience of a real lover : Every moment he 
looked at his watch, and thought the hours 
ages. At length the long-wifhed-for fignal 
was given : He flew to receive the fair one; 
when a porter delivered a band-box into his 
hand, and, without fpeaking a word to him, 
vaniflied. Never was any man in greater 
confuflion than he at opening it: He there 
found not only his own foft epiftles, but al- 
io a little doll in a chair, with a letter in her 
hand directed to him ; the purport of which 
was, to let him know he was a conceited 
coxcomb, to fuppofe any woman of quality 
had the leaft regard for him, and, that the 
lady who held that was a miftrefs good e- 
nough for him. 
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FABLE XII. 
Right-Hand and L e f t.. 

TP HERight ■hand,—’twas bu t t’other day. 
Thus to the left was heard to fay : 
* If fome folks knew themfelves, ’twere well, c Give ’em an inch, they’ll take an ell; f ’Twou’d be with manners more confiftent, c If, Sir, you kept a little diftant; f Tho’ now and then I condefcend- 
* To ufe you as a menial friend, 
* Kindly to clafp,, embrace, and fhake ye, 
* "When frofty feafbns chilly make ye ; 
* Becaufe forfooth I fometimes ftoop, 
‘You feem to ride quite cock a hoop j c And dare, tho’ fo much underbred, 
* Equal with me to hold your head: — 
* If to your proper ufe apply’d, 
* You’re only fit to wipe b e, 
‘ Or fome fuch fervile work, while I 
* The nobleft feenes of art fupply : < By me his Ikill each artift fnows, 
‘ By me the mimic canvafs glows j 

N 2 
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4 And what the filler nine indite, 4 Were loft, if I, Sir, did not write t 
‘ ’Tis I who-wildom’s truths-explain,. f I’m premier midwife to the brain ; c Lovers by me their pains reveal, 4 The cards I fliuffle, cut and deal: 4 But what’s fuperior to the reft, 
4 What makes me moft fupremely bleft, 4 The fair I’m licens’d to approach, 4 To touch, to lead ’em to their coach ; 4 Thus bleft, ’tis I, Sir, can impart 4 Raptures moft thrilling to the heart j 4 While you', with aukwardnefs difguis’d, 
* Are to a proverb ev’n — dcfpis’d : 4 So, good Sinifier^ judge the fequel, 4 You’re not to think yourfelf my equal.*- 

Swifter, cool and free from pafiion. 
Thus anfwer’d Dexter, his relation. 4 Good brother—for fay what you will,. 
* You’re only my twin brother ftill; 
« What’s all this mighty fufs about ? 
4 You quite forget yourfelf, I doubt; — 4 In every thing you undertake 4 What a fine figure you mult make 4 By me unaided, worthy Sir ? 
* You’d look as Arrange as one-ear’d cur r 
* You know in quibbling I delight; 4 You’re fbmetimes wrong-, tho’ always right r 
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* In every monument of art, f I never farl to bear a part; c The Mufes’ bus’neis I cou’d do 
* Upon a pinch, as well as you; 1 And with the fair, the hand that gives- f The heart, and mutually receives, 
‘ Or right or left, ’tis all the famei c Such trifles burning hearts difclaim : 
* In dancing too—nay, never Hare, 
‘ Right-hand and Left my worth declare j 
f And Hoyle himfelf, without my aid, 
* Would find Quadrille an aukward trade. 

f Thofe great advantages you boafij 
* Are accidental at the moft ; ( To education they are due, 
‘ Not to intrinfic worth in you : c' V/ith equal talents born, had I 
‘ Been taught my talents to apply, 
* You had not call’d me your inferior. 

But, envious, found me your fuperior,j 
* For envy in that breaft mufl: dwell, 
f That with pride’s meannefs thus can fwell.. 

c What’s yours, chance might have made 
* another’s ; c Tho’ Right and Left we Hill are brothers.’ 

How fweeter far the garden rofe, 
To that which in the hedges grows! 

Nfl. 
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How diff’rent Afric’s tawny race. 
From thoie who Europe’s climates grace •' 
Tho’ nature the foundation lays. 
Art muft the fuperftrufture raife j 
And the criterion of each ftation, 
Froceds alone from education. 

FABLE XIII. 
The Two Candles. 

T W O Candles burning in a hall, 
The one large-wick’d, the other Imall; 
While large-wick chearful blaz’d and bright. 
The other fcarce gave any light; 
But in a corner on a fhelf. 
Juft: glimmer’d, as to pleafe himfelf— 
Cries fmall-wick, fneering, to the other, 
‘ You blaze away, my ftiowy brother, 
* But that fuperior light you boaft f Muft foon—fo quick you burn—be loft; 
* While, to felf prefervation true, 
‘ I ftiall out-live three fuch as you 
Large-wick, diredled by the found. 
His dark’d-ey’d neighbour quickly found. 
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(Who clfe muft have unnotic’d been. 
And, as quite worthlefs, overfeen) 
And thus reply’d : ‘ Thou gloomy aid c To the dark us’rer’s baneful trade ■, 
‘ Thou darknejs viftble, fcarce leen, 
* Thpu fit companion for the fpleen j 
* From thy poor gafconade defifl:, c Yours i& not life—you but exift^ 
‘ While I, the few fhort hours I know, 
* In doing good my time beftowi 

1 * Candles are deftin’d- to fupply f The want of day-light in the fky ; 
I * Like fupplimental funs to light, 
. * And banilh darknefs, gloom, and nighty 

' To lengthen life, and kindly fhower 
s * That blifs of blifies, vifual power : 

* This, while I live, I cheerful do, 
* While fuch poor felfilh things as you, 
* Who hugger-mugger fpend your rays. 

And have not foul to give a blaze, 
* Are ftill unnotic’d by mankind, 
* But when you leave a (link behind.’ 

j The conteft Sufan heard, and took 
! Small-wick from his fequefter’d nook ; 
j She thruft him in the kitchen fire, 
iWorthlefs,—unheeded—to expire : 
r While large-wick, in the parlour grac’d. 
And ’mid furrounding beauties plac’d. 
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A cheerful luftre boldly throws, 
And to the laft his fpirit fhows. 

Souls are like Candle-wicks—when fmall. 
They fcarce give any light at all: 
When large—they’re public bleflings found. 
And beam their cheerful blaze around j 
And if our lives, as fages fhow. 
Are meafur’d by the good we do, 
And not by days and months—I fear 
Too many fmall-wicks will appear j 
And may be faid, with truth’s confidence. 
Barely to know the ‘ twilight of exiftence.’ 

TALE LIV. 
The P v p p e t-S h o w. 

T Skipton wake, where once a-year. 
With fports and paftime and good cheer. 
The lads and lalfes blythe regale,. 
And fgaft on cheefe-cakes, tarts, and ale; 
(Wakes ! the old midwife’s conftant friend. 
Where frolic love and joys attend; 
Where mad-cap pranks dame nature fhews 
And maidens their green ficknefs lofe) 
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Roger to Ihew his tafte polite, 
Mun vifk Punch forfooth one night: 
Here, undifturbed by critic rules. 
And hemm’d by droves of neighbour fools. 
The mufick, coarfe-daub’d fcenes and light. 
Cheaply afford our Hodge delight: 
At Punch’s fmut, which he thought wit. 
His cudden fides were like to fplit j 
And at each joke, his lanthron jaws 

i Extended wide, roar loud applaufe; 
Or when d iff refs aukward appears, 
Roger cou’d fcarce refrain from tears ; 
The Gothic ftcry with our down. 
As gofpel truth goes glibly down : — 
Not Quixotte’s felf was more deceiv’d. 
When Melifandra’s fate he griev’d j 
And of the fqueeking pigmy crew. 
His vengeful fword whole fquadrons flew : 
The curtain dropt, the drama ended. 
The motely audience homeward tended. 
Clowns, nurfes, children, all were pleafed. 
And of their long-ftor’d farthings eas’d; 
While fome more curious than the reff. 
Behind the curtain rudely preff.^  
On feeing this, our Roger too, 

: To cafe his longings needs muff go : 
With fear and diffidence he enters. 
And fcarce to look about him ventures : 

I 
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Here dangling on a pin were feen, 
A purpkd king, or tinfel’d queen 
Here Punch with Iceptred princes tumbled. 
Here prieils with Beelzebub lay jumbled 
Here fidelong hanging by a wire, 
A chop-fallen hero, prince, or ’fquire. 
With fuch mock grandeur thus furrounded. 
Poor Hodge, alas! was quite confounded: . 
Twirling his hat, lie fcrapes and bows. 
And his extent of breeding Ihews j— 
The reft, at Hodge’s droll miftake, 
Laugh ’till their fides and midriff’s ake: 
* Sure, never yet was feen,’ cries one, 
* Such a befotted fimpleton ; 
* Were you not blind, you might behold c cTis tinfel this you take for gold ; 
* And what you fancy ftefh and blood, 
* Is nought, d’ye fee, but rags and wood, f That cannot fpeak, look, move, orftand, 
‘ But owes all to the artift’s hand, 
* Who fix’d on high, lordly prefides, 
‘ And with a wire each a<5tion guides.’ 
Roger on this feem’d quite amaz’d. 
He gap’d, he fcratch’d his head, he gaz’d. 
While gybes from every fide accoft him, 
And laughing boobies coarfely roaft him j 
Each judging of his own great wit. 
By neighbour Hodge’s want of it. 
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' Nay haw’d ye, haw’d ye, where’s the won- 

* der 
* That I,’ quoth Hodge, ‘ fhould make this 

1 blunder ? 
‘ Since, as a many do report, 
* In London—nay fome fay, at court,-— 
f There’s nought more common than to fee 
* The beaver doff’d, and bended knee, 

[* To ftrutting, wooden-headed beaus, 
i ‘ With empty fobbs, and tinfel’d cloaths; l?< Who, puppet-like, ne’er fpeak or move, 

* But as they’re wire-led from above ; 
* And like thefe folk afide are thrown, c As ufelefs logs—the work once done' 

TALE LV. 
, Every circumftance relative to a diftin- 

guifiled charader ought to be preferved. 
That Shakefpeare was of an amorous con- 
fiitution, has been repeatedly told us; but 
of his particular connedtions with the fair, 
we are almoft wholly in the dark. The fol- 
lowing adventure is authentic, and, we be- 
lieve, new to the world: One evening, when 
the tragedy of Richard III. was to be a&ed, 
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the poet obferved a fmart damfel trip behind 
the fcenes, and (lily whifper to Burbidge (a 
favourite player, and an intimate of Shake-, 
fpeare, who was to perform the part of Rich- 
ard) that her mafter had gone out of town 
in the morning ; that her miftrefs would be 
glad of his company after the play, and that 
fhe begged to know what fignal he would 
ufe ? ‘ Three taps on the door, my dear, and 
‘ ’tis I, Richard the Third,’ was the anfwer 
of Burbidge. The girl decamped; and 
Shakefpeare, whofe curiofity was fufficiently 
excited, followed her fteps till he faw her 
enter*a houfe in the city. On enquiry in the ’ 
neighbourhood, he found that the owner of 
the manfion was a wealthy merchant, but 
fuperannuated, and exceedingly jealous of 
his young wife. At length the hour of ren- 
dezvous approached ; and the poet, having 
given the appointed fignal, &c. obtained in- 
ftant admittance. Nothing could equal the 
indignation of the lady when (he found her- 
felf in the arms of a flranger. He flattered 
and vowed; fhe frowned and ftormed : But 
it was not in woman to refill: the foft elo- j 
quence of a Shakefpeare. In a word, the 
bard fupplanted the player. He had even 
attained the fummit of blifs, before the re- j 
prefentative of Richard appeared. No foon- 
cr had he given the appointed taps, than 
Shakefpeare, putting his head out of the win- 
-dow, demanded his bufinefs : ‘ 'Tis I, ’tis 
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f I, Richard die Third/ replied the impa- 
tient Burbidge. ‘ Richard !’ rejoined the 
other: f Knave begone ! Know that William 
* the Conqueror reigned before Richard the 
* Third/ 

TALE LVI. 
Mr Glover, die late dancing-mafter to 
the royal family, being in company with 
Picard the fencing-mafter, and the conver- 
fation turning upon their different profef- 
fions, each mafter fupporaied the fuperiority 
of his talent over that of the other. At 
length words arofe very high, and it was a- 
greed to determine the difpute by arms, next 
morning, in Hyde-park. The combatants 
met. When Picard drew his fword, Glover 
drew his kit, and began to play a minuet, 
faying, ‘ Why don’t you dance ?’ Picard 
was very angry, exclaiming, c He did not 
underftand being trified with. * No/ faid 
Glover, < I don’t trifle with you: This 
‘ proves the fuperiority of my profeflion, as £ you can do nothing without an opponent, 
‘ whereas I can atnufc without the afiiftance 
* of any one.’ 

O 
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TALE LVII. 
Few people were greater admirers of pru- 
dence and ceconomy than Sir Richard Steele 
was in precept, yet nothing could be more 
difagreeable to his temper than the practice 
of either. A turn naturally gay and expen- 
five, frequently reduced him to fome circum- 
ftances, rather painful to a difpofition fo de- 
licate and refined. Among the number of 
people, who were highly charmed with his 
converfation and writings, none poflefled a 
greater admiration of both than a Lincoln- 
fiiire baronet, who ufually fat at Button’s. 
This gentleman poflefled a very large for- 
tune, had great intereft, and more than once 
folicked Sir Richard Steele to command his 

"ntmoft ability, and he Ihould think him- 
felf under no little obligation. Thefe offers, 
though made with the moft feeming cordi- 
ality, Sir Richard, however, declined, with 
a grateful politenefs peculiar to himfelf, as 
at that time he flood in no need of the gen- 
tleman’s afiiftance. But fome inflance of 
extravagance having once reduced him to 
the necefiity of borrowing a fum of money, 
to fatisfy an importunate creditor, bethought 
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this a very proper opportunity of calling on 
his friend, and requdting the loan of a hun- 
dred pounds for a few days. The gentle- 
man received him with much civility and re- 
fpe<ft, and began to renew his offers of fer- 
vice, and begged Sir Richard would give 
him fome occafion to fhew his friendfhip 
and regard. * Why, Sir,’ fays Sir Richard, 
* I came for that very purpofe ; and if you 
* can lend me a hundred pounds for a few 
* days, I fhall confider it as a Angular fa- 
‘ vour.’ Had Sir Richard clapped a piflol 
to his breaft, and made a peremptory de- 
mand of his money, the gentleman could 
not have appeared in a greater furprife, titan 
at this unexpe<5led requeft. His offers of 
friendfhip had been only made, on a fuppo- 
fition of their never being accepted, and in- 
tended only as fo many baits for Sir Rich- 
ard’s intimacy and acquaintance ; of which 
the gentleman, v/hile it cofl him nothing, 
was particularly proud. Recovering, how- 
ever, from his furprife, he ftammered out, 
* Why really. Sir Richard, I would ferve 
* you to the utmofi: of my power, but, at f prefent; I have not twenty guineas in the 1 houfe.’ Sir Richard, who law the pitiful 
evafion, was heartily vexed at the meannefs 
and eKCufe. ‘ And fo, Sir,’ fays he, c you 

hav* drawn me in to expole the fituation 4 <. my affairs, witlua promife of affiflance, f and now refuie me any mark of your friend- 
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c fhip or efteem. A difappointment I can c bear, btn muft by no means put up with 
* an infult; therefore, be fo obliging as to- 
* confider whether it is more agreeable to 
‘ comply with the terms of my requeft, or 
* to fubmit to the confequences of my re- 
‘ fentment.’ Sir Richard fpoke this in fo 
determined a tone, that the baronet Nvas 
fhrtled ; and faid, feeming to recollect him- 
felf, ‘ Lord, my dear Sir Richard, I beg 
* ten thoufand pardons ; upon my honour I 
* did not remember. Biel's me! I have a 
‘ hundred pound note in my pocket, which 
* is entirely at your fervice.’ So faying, he 
produced the note; which Sir Richard im- 
mediately put up, and then addrefled him 
in the following manner: ‘ Though I def- 
* pife an obligation to a perfon of fo mean a 4 calf, as I am fatisfied you are, yet rather 
* than be made a fool, I choofe to accept of 4 this hundred pounds, which I fhall return 4 when it fuits my conveniency : But that 4 the next favour you confer may be done 4 ,with a better grace, I muft take the liber- 4 ty of pulling you by the nofe, as a proper 4 expedient to preferve your recolletlion.’ 
Which Sir Richard accordingly did, and then 
took his leave j whilft the poor baronet ftood 
furprifed at the oddity of his behaviour, and 
heartily afhamed at the meannefs of his own. 
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TALE LVIII. 
(^UEEN Mary, having dealt feverely 
with the Proteftants in England, about the 
latter end of her reign, figned a commiffion 
to take the fame courfe with them in Ireland j 
and, to execute the fame with greater force, 
fhe nominated Dr Cole one of the commif- 
fiorrers. This doctor coming with the com- 
mifiion toChefter, on his journey, the mayor 
of that city, hearing that her majefty was 
fending a commiffion into Ireland, he, being 
a churchman, waited on the doctor ; who, 
in difcourfe with the mayor, took out of a 
cloak-bag a leather box; faying to him, 
* Here is a commiffion that fhall lafn the 
‘ heretics of Ireland.’ (calling the Prote- 
ftants by that title). The good woman of 
the houfe, being well affected to the Prote- 
flant religion, and alfo had a brother, named 
John Edmonds, of the fame faith, then a ci- 
tizen in Dublin, was much troubled at the 
dodtor’s words ; but watching her conveni- 
ent time when the mayor took his leave, and 
the doctor complimented him down flairs* 
fhe opened the box, took the commiffion 
out, and placed in lieu thereof a fheetof pa-r 

O 3 
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per, with a pack of cards wrapped up there- 
in, the knave of clubs being faced upper- 
n d. The doftor coming up to his cham- 
ber, fufpedted nothing of what had been 
done, put up the box as formerly. The next 
day going to the water’s fide, wind and wea- 
ther ferving him, he failed to Ireland, and 
landed on the 7 th of Odlobcr, t 550, at Dub- 
lin. Then coming to the callle, the lord 
Fitz-Walter, being lord-deputy, fent for him 
to come before him and the privy council : 
Who coming in, after he had made a fpeech 
relating upon what account he came over, he 
prefented the box to the lord-deputy j who 
caufing it to be opened, that the fecretary 
might read the commiffion, there was nothing 
fave a pack of cards, with the knave of clubs 
uppermoft; which not only ftartled the lord- 
deputy and council, but the doftor, who 
allured them he had.a coinmiffion, but knew 
not how it was gone. Then the lord-depu- 
ty made anfwer, £ Let us have another com- 4 naiffion, and we lhall Ihufflle the cards in 
* the mean while.’ The dodtor, being trou- 
bled in his mind, went av/ky, and returned 
to England y and, coining to the court, ob- 
tained another commiflion: But, ftaying for 
a wind at the water’s fide, news came to him 
that the qtieen was dead. Queen Elizabeth 
was fo delighted with this ftory, which was 
related to her by lord Fitz-Walter, on his 
return to England, that Ihe fent for Eliza- 
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beth Edmonds, and gave her a penfion of 
forty pounds a-year during her life. 

TALE LIX. 

Hr HERE was one Fergufon, an intimate 
of king James I. who, being about the fame 
age, had been a play-fellow with him when 
they were young, came with him into Eng- 
land, and, extending the rights of friendfhip 
too far, frequently took the liberty of advi- 
fing, and fometimes admonifhing, or rather 
reproving his fovereign. He was a man tru- 
ly honeft: His counfels were difinterefted 
with a view for himfelf; having a decent 
patrimony of his own. The king was, how- 
ever, often vexed by his freedoms, and at 
length faid to him, between jeft and earneft, 
* You are perpetually cenfuring my con- 
‘ du£t: I’ll make you a king fome time or 
‘ other, and try.’ Accordingly one day, the 
court being very jovial, it came into his ma- 
jefty’s head to execute this project; and fo 
calling Fergufon, he ordered him into the 
chair of ftate, bidding him. There play the 
king; while, for his part, he would perfon- 
ate Jonny Fergufon. This farce was, in the 
beginning, very agreeable to the whole com- 
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pany. The mock-fovereign put on the airs 
of royalty, and talked to thofe about him in 
a ftrain like that of the real one, only with 
lefs pedantry. They were infinitely pleafed 
with the joke; and it was a perfedt comedy, 
till the unlucky knave turned the tables, and 
came all of a hidden to moralize on the va- 
nity of honour, wealth, and pleafure; to talk 
of the infincerity, venality, and corruption 
of courtiers, and fervants of the crown ; how 
entirely they had their own interefls at heart, 
and how generally their pretended zeal and 
affiduity were the difguife of falihood and 
flattery. This difcourfc made a change in 
fome of their countenances; and even the 
real monarch did not relifh it altogether. 
He was. afraid it might have fome effe6t upon 
his minions, and leffen the tribute of adula- 
tion they were ufed to offer with great pro- 
fufion, when they found how this wag ob- 
ferved and animadverted on it. But the mo- 
nitor did not flop here : He levelled a par- 
ticular fatire at the king, which put an end 
to the entertainment, and made his majefty 
repent of his introducing it; fome foreign- 
ers of diftin&ion being prefent; for it paint- 
ed him in his true colours, as one that never 
loved a wife man, nor rewarded an honeft 
one, unlefs they facrificed to his vanity; 
while he loaded thofe, who proftituted them- 
felves to his will, with wealth and honour. 
For the mimic, pointing to James (who was 
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to perforate Fergufon) railing his voice, 
‘ There,’ faid he, e ftands a man whom I 
‘ would have you imitate : The honeft crea- 
' ture was the comrade of my childhood, 
* and regards me with a cordial afl’edtion to 
‘ this very moment: He has teftihed his 
* friendlhip by all the means in his power; 
* ftudying my welfare, guarding me from e- 
* vil counfellors, prompting me to princely 
* aftions, and warning me of every danger; 
‘ for all which, however, he never afked me 
' any thing: And, by Jove, though I have f fquandered thoufaftds on feveral of you, e yet, in the whole courfe of my life, I ne- 
‘ ver gave him a farthing.’ The king, net- 
tled by this farcaffn, cried out to Fergufon, 
‘ Augh! you pawky loun, what wad you 
‘ be at ? Away off my thrane, and lets hae 
na mair of your nainfance. 

TALE LX. 
TOgaltimur-Can, king of Tartary, was 
one day told, that there was in his dominions 
a man, who was fo great an enemy to lying, 
that he always told truth. The king had a 
mind to have him near his perfon, and made 
him his mafter of the horfe. A courtier of 
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fo extraordinary a character, foon found ene- 
mies who watch’d all opportunities to ruin 
him : But the king, who was not a prince eafy 
to be impofed on, made trial of his mailer 
of the horle on feveral occafions, and having 
always found him frank and fincere, gave 
him the furname of * Saddyq. 

Of all Saddyq’s enemies, the vifier Tan- 
gribirdi was the moll inveterately bent on his 
ruin : But not being able tocompafshisdefign, 
he dilclofed one day to his daughter f Hofchen- 
dan, the uneafinefs it gave him, to be Hill 
difappointed. Hofchendan, who equall’d her 
father in malice, faid to him, My dear father, 
ceafe to affiidt yourfelf: If you are abfolutely 
determin’d to bring Saddyq into the king’s 
disfavour, leave the care of it to my manage- 
ment, and I promife you I will bring him to 
a necefllty of telling a lie to the king. Do 
whatever you will daughter, faid the vificr, 
tranfported by his hatred to Saddyq. 

Hofchendan cloathed herfelf in her richeft 
apparel, adorned herfelf with all her jewels, 
dyed her eyebrows with J Vefme, and her 
eyelafhes with H Surme : Neither did ike o- 

* Saddyq,a teller of truth. 
f Hofchendan, in the Perjian tengue^ Jigmjies ex- ee lie utJhdpe. 
t Vefme, is the indigo of dgra, ufed •without mix- turr, and conjequenily it dyes black. 
il Sumie, is a preparation of antimony. 
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mit to rub her hands with * Cna. In ihort, 
after having added to her natural beauty all 
the advantages that art could give her, fhe 
went from her father’? one night to the ma- 
iler of the horfe’s houfe. When fhe was 
come thither, fhe told the fervants that fhe 
defired to fpeak with Saddyq about an affair 
of very great importance. They conduced 
her into the mafter of the horfe’s apartment. 
She found him fitting on a fofa, faluted 
him, threw off the veil that covered her face, 
and fat down on the fame fofa, without fay- 
ing one fingle word. 

Saddyq, who had never feen fo beautiful 
a perfon, became motionlefs with furprife. 
The lady, who came thither only to infpire 
him. with love, fpar’d not the means to com - 

i pafs her defign. She carefs’d him with a 
thoufanddalliances ; when fhe was perfuaded 

i that his paffion was become violent, and that 
| he would be the fond fool to rifk any thing 

to obtain fatisfaftion of his defires, fhe broke 
filence in thefe words: O, Saddyq, be not 
furpris’d that a lady, who loves you, is come 
in the night to fee you ■, I will be kind ; but 
firfl you muft grant me one favour. Soul of 
my foul, cry’d the mafter of the horfe, you 

* Cna, in the Turki/h, and Henna, in the Arabian 
language, is a fort of Phyllirea of the Indies, and of 
Arabia, that produces a red fruit, •which t •when dried, 
may be pounded into a pafle. 
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need only name it. I have a mind, reply’d 
Hofchendan, to make a little debauch with 
you: I die with longing to eat fome * horfe 
flefli: You muft kill me immediately the tat- 
ted of all the horfes in the king’s dable; we 
will take out the heart and the liver, get 
them roaded, and eat them together. Charm- 
ing lady, anfvver’d Saddyq, rather afk me 
my life, and I will give it you : Let us de- 
lay this entertainment till to-morrow ; I vdll 
then buy a horfe as fat as a bacon-hog, and 
we will regale ourfelves like princes. No, 
no, reply’d Hofchendan, I mud eat of one 
of the king’s horfes : It is a fancy I have ta- 
ken. I love the king my mader, faid he, 
too well to give him uneafinefs ; and fhould 
I yield to your requed, I am certain he will 
not fail to punifh me. You need not fear 
that, faid Hofchendan ; if the king fhould 
afk for that horfe, you need only tell him, 
that having found him fick, and pad all hopes 
of recovery, you thought it bed to kill him, 
led he diould have infected the other horfes. 
The king who, byway of excellence, has given 
you the furname of Saddyq, will take your 
word for it, and even commend your pre- 
caution. 

Thefe words made Saddyq begin to waver. 
Hofchendan, perceiving the uncertainty he 

* It is a cujiom in ‘Tartary to eat horfe-j{ejl:t and 
to drinh ihe milk of mares. 
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_was in, renewed her attack, and carefled 
in fo moving a manner, that he con- 

defcended at length to her requeft. They 
went both of them to the king’s (tables. 
Then Hofchendan faid to Saddyq, O my 
prince! fxnce you have granted me this fa- 
vour, let me have it entire; pray cut the 
throat of this black, horfe, which is here a- 
part from the reft. O myfultanefs ! cried out 
the mafter of the horfe, you put my love to 
too great a trial. This black horfe is of all 
others that which the king loves beft. It is 
impoflible for me to comply with your de- 
fire. But the lady, throwing her arms about 
his neck, faid, O my king ! whatever wo- 
men ardently defire, they are obftinate to 
obtain; comply therefore, and fatisfy my 
humour, I will for ever love you in return 
for this favour. 

Thefe words were attended with fo many 
marks of tendernefs, and with fuch tranfports, 
that the mafter of the horle could refill no 
longer. He feafted in the bed-chamber with 
Hofchendan, who continued with him all 
the night. When it was day, the lady re- 
turned home to her father, and told him all 
that had pafs’d. The vifier went diredly to 
the palace, and told the king this adventure; 
yet he took care not to fay that Hofchendan 
was the lady in queftion. 

Whilehe v/as making'his malicious recital 
to the king, the mafter of the horfe was conic 

P 
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to himfclf, and made moft bitter refk<5tions 
on the iweet enjoyments of the night. 
How void of fenfe are men, faid he, to give 
themfelves up with fo much fury to their 
paflions! What fhall I fay to the king, when 
he afks me for his horfe ? Let me fuppofe 
that 1 am at court, continued he, laying his 
cap upon the floor, and my cap to be Togal- 
timur: Entering into his prefence, I falute 
him. Saddyq, fays he to me, let my black 
horfe be got ready, I mean to ride him to-day. 
Sir, an accident has befallen him : Yefterday 
in the evening he would eat nothing, and he 
died at midnight; nor can I imagine what 
has killed him. How! my black horfe, 
that carried me fo well but yeflerday, is he 
dead ? Begone; thou art a liar. Thou 
haft either fold my horfe, or kill’d him. 
—One of you ftab that villain to the heart 
this moment; cut him to pieces. 

Now let me fee, if, by telling the truth, I 
fliall be better us’d. Saddyq, let my black 
horfe be got ready : I will ride abroad. O 
king! you fee your fervant in the deepeft 
affliction. There came to my houfe laft 
night a lady, w ho afk’d me to have the heart 
anti liver of that horfe, and I had not the 
power to refufe her. What! could you kill 
my fine horfe to gain a lady’s favour? One 
of you go for the hangman; he fhall do his 
office before me. 

Thus, whether I lie, or tell truth, I am 
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Eire to lofe my life. Wretch that I am! 
Curfed be the objeft v/hofe charms have 
thrown me into this perplexity. While he 
was taken up with thde difmal thoughts, the 
king fent for him. He inftantly went to 
that prince, with whom he found the vifier, 
his enemy. 

Mailer of the horfe, fays the king, I in- 
tend to divert myfelf to-day with hunting: 
Go faddle my fine black horfe. He anfwer’d 
in great confufion : Laft night, as I was fit- 
ting in my chamber, there came to me a la- 
dy ip a veil : She fat herfelf down by me on 
a fofa, unveil’d herfelf, and fhew’d me her 
neck and ears of a ravifhing beauty : She 
carefs’d me a thoufand times,and when fhe per- 
ceived flie had inflam’d my defires, fhe pro- 
mifed to fatisfy them, provided I would give 
her before-hand the heart and liver of your 
black horfe. Though I ardently defir’d 
to content the longings of my love, yet I re- 
fufed. Then the lady threw herfelf about my 
neck, and befought me in terms fo moving, 
that 1 had not power to refifl: her importunity. 
I confefs my crime, and am fo far from deli- 
ring to efcape the puniihment I deferve, by 
telling a lie, that I come of my own accord 
to fubmit to it. There, Sir, is the fabre, and 
here my head. 

The king turn’d towards the vificr, and 
afk’d him in what manner he thought it befi: 
to deal with Saddyq. Sir, anfwered the vifier, 

P 2 
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I am of opmionjthat he ought to be burnt in 
a flow fire. I am not of your opinion vifier, 
replied Togaltimur. Then he addrefs’d 
his difeourfe to the mafter of the horfe, O 
Saddyq! I am aftonifh’d at thy fmcerity, and 
excufe thy weaknefs. Had I been in thy 
place, I fhould not only have given my black 
horfe, but rather than fail, all the horfes in 
myflables. The allurements were too mighty 
to be refilled: Therefore I forgive thee the 
death of my horfe; and take it fo well of 
the-e, that thou haft told me the truth on this 
'occafion, that I order a ro&e'of honour to 
be brought for thee immediately. 

When the vifier Tan^jilflrdi faw that the 
■ mafter of the horfe was rewarded, inftead of 
being punifhed ; 'and that his daughter had 
proftituted herfelf to* no purpofe, to fatisfy 
the hatred he hacTconceived againft hirrvhe 
was feiz’d with a melancholy lllne’fs, ofwhich 
he died in a few days, and the fortunate 
Saddyq was made choice of to’fucceed him in 
his poll of vifier. f 

at Bath, dined along with lome other gen- 

TALE LXF. 

celebrated comedian, when 
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tinmen one day at a Jady’s houfe who was a 
prodigious admirer of his ability as an adtor. 
In the courfe of converfation, ihe addrefled 
him in thefe words: ‘ Mr Gwynn, I was 
‘ once vaftly entertained with your playing 
‘ the ghoft of Gimlet at Drury-lane, when 
‘ you rofe up through the ftage with a white 
* face and red eyes, and fpoke of quails up- c on the frightful porcupine : Do, pray, fpout f a little the ghoft of Gimlet.’ f Madam,’ 
faid Quin, with a glance of ineffable difdain, 
‘ the ghoft of Gimlet is laid, never to rife a^ 
‘ gain.’ Infenfible of this check, fhe pr^ 
ceeded : c Well, to be fure, you looked*ami 
‘ talked fo like a real ghoft; and then the 
* cock crowed fo natural, I wonder how you 
‘ could teach him to crow fo exadt, in the 
‘ very nick of time ; bur, I ftmpofe, he’s 
‘ game—an’t he game, Mr G\vid*i ?’ Dung- ( hill, madam.’ c Well, dung-hill or not 
* dung-hill, he has got Inch a clear counter- f tenor, that I wiih I had' fuch another at f my houfe to wake the maids_of a morn- 
‘ ing. Do you know where I could find c one of his brood ?’ c Probably in the work- 
‘ houfe of St Giles’s parifh, madam ; but I c proteft I know not his particular mew.’ 
‘ Good God, fifter,’ cried her brother, ‘ how 
‘ you talk! I have told you, twenty times, 
‘ that this gentleman’s name is not Gwynn.’ 
* Hoity toity, brother,’ Ihe replied, c no of- 
* fence, I hope! Gwynn is an honourable 
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* name, of true old Brltifli extraction. I 
* thought the gentleman had been come of 
* Mrs Helen Gwynn, who was of his own 
* profeflion; and, if fo, be that were the 
* cafe, he might be of king Charles’s breed, 1 and have royal blood in his veins.’ 1 No, 
madam,’ anfwered Quin with great iblemni- 
ty, ‘ my mother was not a whore of fuch 
‘ diftinftion. True it is, I am fometimes f tempted to believe myfelf of royal de- 
* fcent 3 for my inclinations are often arbi- 
* trany. If I was an absolute prince, at this c inftanr, I believe I fhould fend for the 
* head of your cook in a charger. She has 
* committed felony on the perfon of that 
* John Dory, v/hich is mangled in a cruel 
‘ manner, and even prefcmed without fauce.' 

TALE LIE 
nr 

J. HE late earl of Chefterfield was univer- 
fally efleemed the Mecsenas of the age in 
which he lived. Dr Johnfon addrefied the 
plan of his didionary of the Englifh language 
to him on that account; and his lordlliip en- 
deavoured to be grateful, by recommending 
that valuable work in two effays, which, a- 
mong others, he publifhed in a paper, in- 
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titled, The Wprld, conduced Mr Edward 
Moore and his literary friends. Some time 
after, however, the do£lor took great offence 
at being refufed admittance to lord Chefter- 

! field, which happened by a miftake of the 
porter ; and, juft before the work was finifh- 
ed, on Mr Moore's exprefling his furprife 
that Johnfon did not intend to dedicate the 
book to his lordfhip, the lexicographer de- 
clared he was under no obligation to any 
great man whatever, and, therefore, fhould 
not make him his patron. c Pardon me, 

l ‘ Sir,’ faid Moore ; f you are certainly o- 
| * bliged to his lordfliip for the two elegant 

* papers he has written in favour of your 
■ * performance.’ ‘ You quite miftake the 

‘ thing !’ returned Johnfon ; ‘ I confefs no c obligation; I feel my own dignity. Sir; 
i, ‘ I have made a commodore Anfon’s voyage 
, * round the whole world of the Englifh lan- c guage ; and, while I am coming into port, 

‘ with a fair wind, on a fine fun-fhiny day, 
‘ my lord Chefterfield fends out two little 
* cock-boats to tow me in. I am very fen- 
* Able of the favour, Mr Moore, and fliould 1 be lorry to fay an ill-natured thing of that 

j ‘ nobleman; but l cannot help thinking he 
| * is a lord amongft wits, and a wit amongft 
f * lords.’ 
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TALE LXIII. 
XJ"pONthe trials of the accomplices in 
Overbury’s murder, there was one Simon 
(a fervant of Sir Thomas Monfon, who was 
concerned in the murder) examined for car- 
rying a poifoned tart to Sir Thomas Over- 
bury. Being brought into court,* * So, Si- c mon,’ laid the chief juftice, ‘ you have had 
* a hand in this poifoning bufinefs.’ Only c a finger, my lordreplied the culprit, 

and that colt me all my nails and hair/ 
He had, it feems, tailed the fyrup of the 
tart with his finger,, and even that fmall 
quantity produced thefe violent effe&s upon 
his conftitution. This ingenuous anfwer fa- 
ved h:s life; for it was thought he would 
not have tailed the fyrup, had he known it 
to be poilbned. 

TALE LXIY. 
Charles v. emperor of Germany, be- 
ing eager in the purfuit of a flag, loft his 
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company, and killed the flag two miles from 
Madrid ; when an old country fellow hap- 
pening to come by with an afs and a load 
of wood, he offered to give him more than 
the wood was worth, if he would carry the 
drag to Madrid ; and the countryman mer- 
rily anfwered, 4 By the Lord, friend, I be- 
* lieve you are a fool: You fee the flag is 
‘ heavier than the afs and wood together, 4 and yet you would have the poor afs to 
* carry him : It were better that you, who c are a lufly fellow, fhould carry them both.’ 
The emperor was pleafed with the reply; 
and, whilfl he waited for his company, fell 
into difcourfe with the old man, afking him. 
How many kings he had known ? The pea- 
fant anfwered, ‘ I have lived under five 
‘ kings; John—his fon Henry—kirg Fer- 
‘ dinand—king Philip—and this Charles.’ 
‘ Which of them, father,’ fays the emperor, 
* was the belt; and which the worft?’ c There is no doubt to be made,’ replied 
the old man, c but Ferdinand was the bell; 
‘ and who the worft I fhan’t fay : But he we 
‘ have now is bad enough ; always rambling 
* to Italy, Germany, and Flanders, carrying c all the money out of Spain ; and though 
‘ his revenues are great enough to conquer 
‘ the world, yet he is always laying on new 
‘ taxes, fo that we poor countrymen are 
‘ quite beggared.’ The emperor, finding 
the fellow was in earneft, began to plead his 
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own caufe the beft he could, without difco- 
vering himfelf, till his company came up: 
When the countryman, feeing the refpedt 
they fhewed him, faid, ‘ It were pleafant if 
‘ it Ihould prove to be the king ; but had I ( known it, I would have faid much more.’ 
The emperor was fo far from being difplea- 
fed with the difcourfe, that he gave the old 
man a fum of money, and fettled a portion 
on his daughter. 

FABLE XIII. 

‘The Swine and Ermine. 

HOU filthy beaft, thou worfe than ver- 
mine. 

(Thus to a Sw'ine exclaims an Ermine) 
Avaunt at proper diitance know 
The diff’rence ’twixt a clown and beau : 
A Swine ! There is not in all nature 
So dirty, underbred a creature : 
How can mankind fuch neighbours bear 2 
You poifon and pollute the air. 

Thou gawdy nothing with difdain 
Retorts the Swine, thy pride refrain i 
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Such finnikin fpruce things as you 
With juft contempt and fcorn 1 view : 
Let man our different worth decide. 
His judgment foon fhall quell your pride; 
We and our numerous tafteful breed, 
Thoufands and thoufands daily feed : 
From putrefaction muft arife 
Steams fraught with death, which otherwife 
By man imbib’d, with earlieft breath 
Wou’d fweep the human race to death ; 
By us this putrefa&ion taken 
As food, becomes good pork and bacon; 
ConcoCted thro’ our chymic veins. 
It yields both wholefome food and gains ; 
And ev’ry- Swine may boaft, good Sir, 
That he is nature’s fcavinger : 
Ev’n you yourfelves, in a great meafure. 
Our debtors are for health and pleafure : 
The holy prieft will take our part. 
Sir Hugh loves tythe pig from his heart;— 
Riches we give and fuftenance. 
While all your boafted excellence 
Is with that worthlefs fkin of thine. 
To make your brother coxcombs fhine. cc Judge not of worth by fplendid fhew, 

A clown’s more ufeful than a beau.” 
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FABLE XIV. 
Tbe Miser and P l u x u s. 

T HE wind was high; the window fhakes. 
With fudden ft art the Mifer wakes. 
Along the filent room he ftaiks. 
Looks back and trembles as he walks. 
Each lock and ev’ry bolt he tries. 
In ev’ry creek and corner pries. 
Then opes the cheft with treafure ftoi ’d. 
And ftands in rapture o’er his hoard. 
But now, with fudden qualms pofteft. 
He wrings his hands, he beats his breaft. 
By confcience flung he wildly flares. 
And thus his guilty foul declares : c Had the deep earth her flores confin’d. 
This heart had known fweet peace of mind. 
By virtue’s fold. Good gods, what price 
Can recompence the pangs of vice! 
O bane of good ! feducing cheat! 
Can man, weak man, thy power defeat r 
Gold banifh’d honour from the mind. 
And only left the name behind ; 
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Gold fow’d the world with ev’ry ill; 
Gold taught the murd’rer’s fword to killj 
’Twas gold inftru(5led coward hearts 
In treach’ry’s more pernicious arts : 
Who can recount the mifchiefs o’er ; 
Virtue refides on earth no more !’ 

He Ipoke, and figh’d. In angry mood 
Plutus, his god, before him flood ; 
The Mifer trembling lock’d his cheft. 
The vifion frown’d, and thus addreft. c Whence is this vile ungrateful rant ? 
Each fordid rafcal’s daily cant: 
Did I, bafe wretch, corrupt mankind ? 
The fault’s in thy rapacious mind. 
Becaufe my bleflings are abus’d, 
Muft I.be cenfur’d, curs’d, accus’d ! 
E’en virtue’s felf by knaves is made 
A cloak to carry on the trade. 
And power (when lodg’d in their pofleflion) 
Grows tyranny, ’ and rank opprefllon. 
Thus v/hen the villain crams his cheft. 
Gold is the canker of the breaft; 
’Tis.av'rice, infolence, and pride. 
And ev’ry Clocking vice befide. 
But when to virtuous hands ’tis given. 
It blefles, like the dews of heaven, 
Like heav’n, it hears the orphan’s cries. 
And wipes the tears from v/idows eyes. 

CL 
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Their crimes on gold (hall mifers lajr. 
Who pawn’d their fordid fouls for pay ? 
Let bravos then (when blood is fpilt) 
Upbraid the paffive fword with guilt. 

TALE LXV. 
Doctor Young, author of the Night' 
Thoughts, was remarkable for his intimate 
acquaintance with the Greek authors, and 
had a paflionate veneration for /Efchylus. 
The overflowings of his benevolence were 
as ftrong, and his fits of reverie were as fre- 
quent, and occurred often upon the mofl: 
interefting occafion. Of this laft obferva- 
tion, a Angular inftance is given by a gen- 
tleman who ferved, during the lafl: war in 
Flanders, in the very fameregiment to which 
the do£tor was chaplain. On a fine fum- 
mer’s evening, he thought proper to indulge 
himfelf in his love of a folitary walk, and 
accordingly he fallied forth from his tent. 
The beauties of the hemifphere, and the 
landfcape round him, prefled warmly on his 
imagination: His heart overflowed with be- 
nevolence to all God’s creatures, and gra- 
titude to the fupreme difpenfer of that ema- 
nation of glory which covered the face of 
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things. It is very poflible that a pafiage in 
his dearly-beloved iEfchylus occurred to his 
memory on this occalion, and feduced his 
thoughts into a profound meditation. What- 
ever was the object of his reflexions, cer- 
tain it is, that fomething did powerfully 
feize his imagination, fo as to preclude all 
attention to things that lay immediately be- 
fore him; and, in that deep fit of abfence. 
Dr Young proceeded on his journey, till he 
arrived very quietly and calmly in the ene- 
mies camp, where he was, with difficulty, 
brought to a recolleXion of himfclf, by the 
repetition of ‘ Qui va la’, from the foldiers 
upon duty. The oificer who commanded, 
finding that he had ftrayed thither in the un- 
defigning fimplicity of his heart, and feeing 
an innate goodnefs in his prifoner, which 
commanded his refpeX, very politely gave 
him leave to purfue his contemplation back 
to the Englifh camp. 

TALE LXVI. 
In the walls of the ancient houfe of Sir 
Edward Dering, in the county of Kent, 
lately pulled down and rebuilt, a Latin ma- 
nufcript was found, wrote by a bailard fon 

CL* 
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ofRichard III. not mentioned by any of oar. 
hiftorians. The occafion of its lodgment 
was as follows: This youth was privately 
educated in the country, at a great expence, 
under the beft mailers in every fcience. The 
tuition anfwered the royal expe<fbatibn. The 
night before the fatal battle of Bofworth 
field, the king fent for him, and he was pri- 
vately conduced to his tent. The atten- 
dants being difmified, he declared to him 
the grand fecret,—that he was his father, 
and, prefenting him with fifteen hundred 
pounds (a large fum in thole days) faid, 
* Son, thou mult wait the iffue of to-mor-. c row : If fortunate, I will acknowledge 
< thee, and create thee prince of Wales : If 
* the battle goes againft me, and-I fall, for- 
* get what thou art, and live retired, there 
* is that (the money given) which will pro- 
*■ cure a maintenance.’ The fon withdrew 
to a place of fecrecy and obfervation. The 
fatal day came ; the battle enfued ; Richard 
fell: His fon immediately fet off for the 
capital, and placed himfelf with a mafon of 
great eminence, being about fxteen years 
of age. The gracefulnefs of his perfon and 
behaviour befpoke that parentage which, 
however, he had the art and addrefs carer 
fully to difguife and conceal. The mailer 
quickly dilcovered the genius of his appren- 
tice, whofe fkiil and judgment he relied up- 
on in the nicell and mod difficult parts of 
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archite&ure. Being engaged in feme alter- 
ations and repairs in this ancient houfe, 
Richard’s fon was fent down to fuperintend 
the workmen, where his wit, not lefs than 
his ingenuity, was fo engaging, that the 
owner of the feat retained him, and permit- 
ted him to build on his eftate a little man- 
fion to refide upon. He lived fome years 
in this retirement, devoted to reading and 
contemplation, in great repute for his learn- 
ing, piety, and modefty, and, during that 
period, he wrote his life. At the approach 
of death, he gave the manufeript to his pat- 
ron, with a requeft not to read it till after 
his deceafe. He recovered, but foon after 
died; and the aforefaid manufeript (inclo- 
fed, as it is fuppofed, by his friend within 
the wall) was not known nor difeovered till 
fo lately as 1768. It is now in the poflef- 
fion of the family of the Derings, to whom 
the lovers of hiftory, and the public in ge- 
neral, would be greatly obliged for the pu- 
blication. 

TALE LX VII. 
j/\ T the clofe of an election at Lewes, the - 
late duke of Newcaftle was fo delighted with 

cu 
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the conduit of a calling voter, that he almoft 
fell upon his neck and kifled him. * My 
* dear friend, I love you dearly! You’re 
* the greateft man in the world ! I long to 
* ferve you ! What can I do for you ?’ 
* May it pleafe your grace, an excifeman of 
* this town is very old : I would beg leave c to fiiccecd him as foon as he dies.’ c Aye, 
* that you fhall, with all my heart. I wilh c for your fake he v/ere dead and buried now. 1 As foon as he is, fet out to me, my dear 
* friend ! Be it night or day, infill upon fee- 
* ing me, deeping or waking. If I am not 
* at Claremont, come to Lincoln’s-Inn- 
‘ Fields! Come to court; if I am not at f court, never reft till you find me! Not 
* the fanitum fanilorum, or any place, iball 
* be kept facred from fuch a dear, worthy, 
* good foul as you are. Nay, I’ll give or- 
* ders for you to be admitted, though the 
* king and I were talking fecrets. together 1 in the cabinet.’ The voter fwallowed e- 
very thing with extacy; and fcraping down 
to the very ground, retired to wait, in faith, 
for the death of the excifeman. The former 
took his leave of this wicked world in the 
following winter. As foon as ever the duke’s 
friend was apprized of it, he fet off for Lon- 
don, and reached Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields a- 
bout two o’clock in the morning. The king 
of Spain had, about this time, been feized 
by a diforder, which forrte of the Englilh 
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had been induced to believe, from particu- 
lar exprelfes, he could not poffibly lurvive. 
Amongft thefe, the noble duke was the moft 
credulous, and probably the moft anxious. 
On the very firft moment of receiving his 
intelligence, he had difpatched couriers to 
Madrid, who were commanded to return 
with unufual hafte, as foon as ever the death 
of his catholic majefty (hould have been an- 
nounced. Ignorant of the time in which 
they might arrive, and impatient of the fate 
of every hour, the duke would not retire to 
his reft, till he had given the ftri&eft orders 
to his attendants to fend any perfon to his 
chamber who (hould defire admittance. 
When the voter aflced if he was at home, 
he was anfwered by the porter, f Yes, his 
* grace has been in bed fome time ; but we 
* were diretted to awaken him, as foon as f ever you came.’ c Ah, God blefs him ! c I know that the duke always told me I 1 (hould be welcome by night or by day. 1 Pray (hew me up.’ The happy vifitor 
was fcarcely condufted to the door, when 
he rulhed into the room, and, in the tran- 
fport of his joy, cried out, ‘ My lord, he’s 
* dead.’ { That’s well, my dear friend; 1 I’m glad of it, with all my foul. When 
‘ did he die ?’ c The morning before laft, 
* and pleafe your grace.’ 1 What! lb late- 
‘ ly ! Why, my worthy, good creature, you 
‘ muft have flown; The lightning itfelf 
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* could not travel half fo fall as you ! 
* Tell me, you beft of men, how I fhall € reward you ?’ * All I wifh for, in this 
* world is, that your grace would pleafe 
* to remember your kind promife, and ap- e point me to fucceed him.’ ‘ You, you 
‘ blockhead ! You king of Spain ! What 
* family pretenfions can you have ? Let’s 
* look at you ?’ By this time the aftonifh- 
ed duke threw back the curtains, and recol- 
ledted the face of his ele&ioneering friend j 
but it was with rage and difappointment. 
To have robbed him of his reft might eafily 
have been forgiven; but to have fed him 
with a groundlefs fuppofition that the king 
of Spain was dead, became a matter of re- 
fentment. He was, at firft, difmifted w’ith 
all the violence of anger and refufal. At 
length, the victim of his paftion became an 
objett of his mirth; and, when he felt the 
ridicule that marked the incident, he raifed 
the candidate for monarchy into a poft, 
which, from the colour of the prefent times, 
may feem, at leaft, as honourable, — he made 
him an excifeman. 
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TALE LXVIII. 
F^VERY private Spartan feem’d to be To 
thoroughly fenfible, how neceflary it was 
for the good of his country, that all Places 
fhould be given to thofe men who had the 
moft merit, that one Pedaretes having loft 
a poft of honour, for which he was a candi- 
date, and into which three hundred other 
Spartans were chofe, returned to his houfe 
tranfported with joy; and being alked by 
fome of his neighbours what was the occafion 
of fo much unufual gaiety, f I am infinitely 
* pleafed,’ fays he, ‘ to find that there are 
* in Sparta at leaft three hundred better men 
‘ than myfelf.’ The Spartan’s notion in 
this particular, was the fame with that of 
Pittacus, one of the feven wife men of 
Greece, who, at the celebrated entertain- 
ment made by Periander, where all thofe 
fages were prefent; being alk’d, c What 1 form of government he conceived to be 
‘ the beft and moft perfect ?’ reply’d, ‘ That 
‘ government in which all polls of honour 
‘ or profit are given to men of the moft me- 
* rit, and fuch as are beft qualified to dif- f charge them. This anfwer of the fage’s 
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wasthighly applauded at that time by the 
illutrious company, and thought truly wor- 
thy to be tranfmitted to pofterity. 

 & 

TALE LXIX. 
SciPIO, when purfuing his conquefts in 
Spain, a noble and beautiful lady became 
his captive. Scipio was in the prime of life, 
was fmitten with her charms, and fcrupled 
not to acquaint her with his fentiments j 
which fhe received with horror and reluc- 
tante, declared her pre-engagement, and 
produced her lover. Scipio appeared irre- 
folute, and appointed another interview; 
when the lady and her lover threw themfelves 
at his feet, bathing them with tears, under 
the greateft violence of apprehenfion and 
perplexity : At laft, rifing from his feat, he 
lifted the lovers from the ground, joined 
their hands, dried their tears, and made 
them happy in each other. This was a 
greater a&ion than gaining a victory, or de- 
ftroying a metropolis. 
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TALE LXX. 
IVf OHAMMED Almali, king of Fez, 
in his younger years, either had, or affe&ed 
a ftrong paffion for the ftudy of divinity. 
The afcendancy he gained over the minds 
of men, by being believed to have more re- 
ligion than is ufually found in heads cover- 
ed with crowns, enabled him to pulh things 
further than moll of his predecdTors : All 
his clergy were devoted to his interefts, his 
nobility ftood in great fear of him, and his peo- 
ple really believed, that in him were united 
the charadters of prince and prophet. The 
inhabitants of a country lying to the fouth of 
his dominions, had eredted a kind of Arifto- 
cratical common wealth, under which they 
liyed, if not happily, at leaft much better 
than any of their neighbours ; and the re- 
port of their being a rich and opulent peo- 
ple, vehemently fpurred Almali to attempt 
the bringing them under his government. 

With this view he fet a great army on 
foot, marched into the frontiers of his neigh- 
bours, began to take their ftrong places, and 
ravage all the open country. In vain the 

' poor people oppofed him, his army was vie- 
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torious in fevcral aftions, tho’ not without 
lofs, and he feemed to be on the point of 
compleating his defign, when he was inform- 
ed, that the enemy had drawn together an 
army fuperior to his own, in order to make 
the laft effort for the prefervation of their 
country. Almali upon this diredted his march 
towards their camp, and in a few days a ge- 
neral battle enfued, which for many hours 
was fought with great bravery and refolution 
on both fides. At length the army of the 
king of Fez was conftrained to retire, lea- 
ving many thoufand dead bodies on the 
field of battle. 

Then it was the foldiers for the firft time 
fhewed a diflike to their prince’s conduct. 
They faid that he had led them far from 
their families to perifh in a foreign war, 
merely to gratify his ambition; that if, as 
he pretended, he had undertaken this expe- 
dition by the command of God, they fhould 
have been miraculoufly aflifted, or at leaft 
they fhould not have been beaten; and there- 
fore they determined to compel him to re- 
treat. Almali having intelligence of this 
mutinous difpofition, fent for a few of the 
officers on whom he could depend, and ha- 
ving laid before them the reafons he had to 
believe that the enemy were in a worfe con- 
dition than they, he fhewed them the pro- 
bability there was of perfecting the conquefl, 
if the courage of bis foldiers could but be 
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reftored ; and in order to this* he propofed 
the following expedient: That thefe officers 
ffiould, in the dead of the night, go and 
lay themfelves among the dead men, from 
whence, by the king’s order, they were to 
be brought off and interred rn certain tombs 
which were in a village hard by, and in 
which fuch holes were made as were fuffici- 
cnt to furniffi them with air. 

This propofition being agreed to, and 
carried into execution, Almali aflembled o- 
ther officers, of whofe fidelity he doubted, 
and having reproached them wuth want of 
loyalty, and the injurious things they had 
faid of him, he exhorted them to go to the 
tombs of their companions, and after recom- 
mending themfelves to heaven by prayer, to 
enquire of the deceafed captains, whether 
the promifes he bad made them of felicity 
in the other world, were not accompliffied 
to the full. Thefe laft mentioned officers, 
in purfuance of the king's inflru&ions, went, 
accompanied with a great body of the fol- 
diers, where, after folemn prayers, they were 
furprifed to hear the following fpeech pro- 
nounced by a fhrill voice from one of the 
tombs : * Fight valiantly, my brethren, in 
* the caufe of God and the king, fince all 
* who fall therein pafs immediately to pa- 
‘ radife, and enjoy all the blifs promifed by 
* our prophet, let their paft lives be ever lb 
* wicked. 

R 
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The troops, infpired with new valour, re- 

tired from the tombs, and having encom- 
paffed the tent of their prince, promifed to 
follow him cheerfully wherever he pleafed 
to lead them. . Almali thanked them in a 
Jong and pious fpeech, and as foon as he had 
difmififed them, went with a few attendants 
to the tombs, where he caufed all the air- 
holes to be flopped up, fuppofing that thofe 
who had ferved him fo faithfully when li- 
ving, ought not to refufe to die for him, 
when that alone was capable of furthering 
his fervice. This, I think, is a fufficient 
proof, that if the Moors are as wicked as 
our Europeans, they are likewife as capable 
of being wicked to fome purpofes, if the 
purpofes of the great deferve that name. 

T A L E LXXI. 
Gentleman was hired to murder the 

duke of Orleans, the affafiin was fuffered 
t*o pafs into the duke’s bed-chamber one 
morning early, pretending bufinefs of great 
moment from the qu* en. As foon as the 
duke caft his eyes on him, he fpoke thus, c I know thy bufinefs, friend ; thou art fent 
< to take away my life : What hurt have I 
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' done thee ? It is now in my power, with 
* a word, to have thee cut to pieces before 
* my face. But I pardon thee j go thy way 
* and fee my face no more.’ 

The gentleman, flung with his own guilt, 
and aftonifhed at the excellent nature of this 
prince, fell on his knees, confefTed his de- 
fign, and who employed him : And having 
promifed eternal gratitude for this royal fa- 
vour, departed without any other notice ta- 
ken of him ; and fearing to tarry in France, 
entered himfelf into the fervice of the king 

; of Spain. It was his fortune afterwards to 
encounter the duke of Orleans, in a battle 

Lin Flanders. The duke, at this inflant, was 
oppreffed with a croud of Germans who fur- 

' rounded him, and, in the confli<fl, he loft 
j his fword. Which this gentleman percei- 
i ving, nimbly ftepped to him, and delivered 

one into the duke’s hands, faying withal, f 4 Now reap the fruit of thy former clemcn- 
* cy. Thou gaveft me my life, now I put 1 thee in a capacity to defend thy own.’ The 
prince, by this means, at length efcaped the 
danger he was in; and that day the fortune 
of war was on his fide. The French gained 

1 a confiderable victory. 
You fee by this, that heroic actions have 

fomething divine in them, and attradl the 
favours of heaven. No man ever was a lo- 

1 fer by good works j for though he be not 
' prefend v rewarded, yet in traft of time forne 

R 2 
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happy emergency or other arifes to convince 
him, ‘ That virtuous men arc the darlings 
* of providence.’ 

HE aflion of a French officer was wor- 
thy of remark, who being fent from the 
camp with letters to the king and queen, 
arrived at the court the 24th day of the Se- 
cond moon, whilft the ground was yet fro- 
zen hard. After he had delivered his mef- 
fage, the chamberlain of the royal houlhold 
appointed him a lodging for that night in the 
king’s palace, he being to return to Flan- 
ders the next day. But he generoufly re- 
fufed it, faying, ‘ It became not him to lie 
* in a bed of down, when his general, with 
* the whole army, were forced to fleep on 
* the frozen earth.’ Therefore, caufing 
fome ftraw to be brought out of the {tables, 
he took his repofe thereon in the open air. 
The young king,, extremely pleafed with his 
gallantry, ordered him a hundred pieces.of. 
gold, and recommended him ta the duke of 
Orleans* as one of the braveft men in his j 
army.. 

^ 

TALE LXXIf. 
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TALE LXXIII. 

TH E patriots of ancient Greece and 
Rome were never wanting in a<5ts of gene- 
rofity and benevolence towards mankind. 
Cato, when an eftate fell to him by the death 
of a relation, worth no lefs than an hundred 
talents, turned it all into ready money, and 
kept this fum by him on purpofe to accom- 
modate men of merit who were his friends 5 
to whom he made no manner of fcruple of 
lending it without intereft ; and even to 
ferve fome of them, fuffered his own land 
and Haves to be mortgaged to the public 
treafury. 

cco^hxo^, 

TALE LXXIV. 
Cleomenes, after he was defeated by 
Antigonus, fled into Egypt, where he was 
kindly received by Ptolemy, who promifed 
to afiifl: him with men and money, that he 
might recover his kingdom: But Ptolemy 

R 3 
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dying loon after, was fucceeded by his fon, 
a weak effeminate prince, who minded nor- 
thing but his women and pleafures, and was 
entirely governed by a worthlefs fellow,, one 
Oinanthes>. Cleomenes faw that he could 
now expeft no good from the Egyptian 
court; and fancying that he might make 
lonne advantage of the confulions in which 
Greece was then involved, defired leave to 
go thither with his own friends. Ptolemy 1 

was fo far from granting his requeft, that 
by the advice of his worthlefs minifter, he 
put him under a fort of confinement. Cle- 
omenes f© highly refented this ungenerous 
tifage, that he entered into the moft defpe- 
rate meafures to be revenged upon Ptolemy. 
He took a refolution to try if, with the af- 
fiftance of only twelve friends, he could not 
perfuade the Egyptians to depofe their ty- 
rant, and recover their freedom. To this | 
end, he iffued into the city of Alexandria, 
at the head of his fmall party, crying out, 
* Liberty, Liberty.’ He killed the gover- 
nor of the cipy, with feme other, of Ptole- 
my’s officers;, but foon found that the word 
Liberty had not the fame charms in the ears ; 
of a people aceullomed to flavery, that it 
had in Greece. The mean-fpirited Egyp- 
tians durft neither join nor oppofe him; 
which when Cleomenes law, he declared, 
that ‘ A nation deferved to be flaves, who j 4 would not embrace Liberty when it was 
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* offered to them and defpairing of fuo 
cels among fuch a people, he and his twelve 
friends all fell upon their own fwords. When 
Ptolemy heard of this adventure, with the 
mean cruelty which is natural to a tyrant, 
he ordered the children and mother of Cle- 
omenes, with fuch Spartan ladies as were 
with her, to be put to death: But the E- 
gyptians foon after refle&ing upon the pro- 
digious courage Cleomenes had ffiewn, (and 
ftruck with an odd accident) ran in procef- 
fions to the place where his body was expo- 
fed, calling him an ‘ Hero, and Son of the 
‘ Gods.’ 

TALE LXXY. 
AnNE de Montmorancy, conftable of 
France, had filled the higheft polls with 
great honour and bravery, being at laft mor- 
tally wounded in a battle, was exhorted by 
thofe about him to die like a good Chrilti- 
an, and with the fame courage he had Ihewn 
in his life •, his reply was, * That a man who 
* had lived well four-fcore years, cannot be 
' to feek how to die well for a quarter of an 
* hour.’ 
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S^1 c^>* t^J v5^ ^ ^ 

TALE LXXVI. 
i\ German ambaffador at the French court; 
who delivered his meffage in Teutonickj 
which when a certain grandee heard, and 
took notice of its harfh and ftrong empha- 
fis, he fwore it wras his opinion. That this 
was the language wherein God curfed Adam, 
Eve, and the Serpent. The German turn- 
ing to him, anfwered brilkly, ‘ ’Tis pof- 
*• fible, Monfieur, it may be fo ; but then I 
* hope you’ll grant, that French was the oc- 
* cafion of this curfe, whtn the devil chofe 
* to tempt Eve in that language for its ef- 
* feminacy, wheedling her, a la mode de Pa~ A ris, to eat the forbidden fruit.’ 

TALE LXXVII. 
ShAW Tomas, king ofPerfia, was a 
great lover of juftice j for whoever broke 
the eftablilhed laws were fure to Filler the 
penalty annexed to them. One inftance of 
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that he fhewed on a baker for, being once 
deteded in making his bread lighter than 
the ftandard, he was feverely fined ; but, on 
his being deteded and convided a fecond 
time, he was condemned to be baked in his 
own oven, for a terror to others, who might 
flatter themfelves with breaking the laws 
with impunity. 

TALE LXXVIII. 
When the emperor Conrade the Third 
had befieged Guelphus, duke of Bavaria, 
in the city of Henfberg, the women finding 
that the town could not pofiibly hold out 
long, petitioned the emperor that they might 
depart out of it, with fo much as each of 
them could carry. The emperor knowing 
they could not convey away many of their 
effeds, granted them their petition: When 
the women, to his great furprife, came out 
of the place with every one her hufband up- 
on her back. The emperor was lb moved 
at the fight, that he burft into tears, and 
ivfter having very much extolled the women 
for their conjugal affedion, gave the men 
to their wives, and received the duke into 
his favouu^ 
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TALE LXXIX. 
TPhERE being an infurreftion at Na- 
ples, the tumult difcovered a villany fcarce 
to be paralelled. As they were marching 
up and down the ftreets, burning the cuf- 
tom-houfes, and habitations of thofe who 
had been concerned in gathering the taxes, 
they entered the houfe of a certain notary or 
public fcribe of that city, who had been re- 
prefented to them as a promoter of thofe 
unreafonable impofitions : They feized on 
the man, and began to carry his goods out 
into the ftreet in order to be burnt: But as 
they were rumaging in an apartment which 
was towards the gardens, they heard a great 
fhrieking of women affrighted ; and percei- 
ving the voice to proceed from within a 
wall in the room where they were, they 
fearched about for a door to enter into that 
place, but finding none, they broke through 
the wall; where they found two women, 
with their hair hanging down to their ankles, 
and their nails grown likegthe talons of an 
eagle. Enquiring of them how long they 
had been there, and on what occafion, the 
eldeflof the women made this anfwex:/ The 
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f mafter of this houfe is my own brother, c who, when my father died, was entrufted f by him to pay me fix hundred ducats, c which he bequeathed me as a legacy for 
* my maintenance, my huiband being dead: 
* But my brother, inftead of doing me this c juftice, immured both me and my daugh- 
‘ ter, whom you fee here, between thefe 
* walls, where we have lived thefe feven- 4 teen years, being allowed by this cruel 4 man no other food but bread and water.’ 

The people, incenfed above meafure at 
fo barbarous^a cruelty, hanged up the no- 
tary, and gave all his eftate to this widow 
and her daughter. An exemplary piece of 
juftice performed by mutineers, which could 
not have been done by the law, the crime 
not reaching his life ; tho’ in the fenfe of 
all men he merited death. 

TALE LXXX. 
In Canara there are feveral cuftoms pecu- 
liar to itfelf, and many of them are fpread 
abroad to remote countries. Here it was 
that the cuftom of wives burning on the 
fame pile with their deceafed hufbands had 
its beginning. It is reported, that before 
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the Brahmans invented this law, poifon 
was fo well known and praftifed, that the 
leaft quarrel that happened between a mar- 
ried couple coft the hufband his life, and 
this law put a great flop to it; and now 
cuftom fo far prevails, that if any faint- 
hearted lady has not courage enough to ac- 
company her fpoufe to the other world, Ihe 
is forthwith fhaved and degraded, and obli- 
ged to ferve all her hulband’s family in all 
kinds of drudgery. 

I have feen feveral burned feveral ways. 
In this country they dig a pit about 10 foot 
long, and 6 broad, and fill it with logs of 
wood. One great piece is fet at the brim 
of the pit, ready to fall down on pulling a 
bit of firing. When all is ready, there is a 
good ftore of oil or butter thrown on the 
wood, and then the hu/bands corps is pla- 
ced about the middle of the pile, and fire 
fet to it, which blazes in an inftant. Then 
the fpoufe took her leave of all friends and 
acquaintances, and drums, trumpets, and 
hautboys playing cheerfully, fhe walked 
three or four times round the pile, which, 
by this time, was all in a great blaze, and 
then leaps in on the corpfe. As foon as e- 
ver fiie leaped in, a prieft drew the firing, 
and down fell the great log of wood, at leaft 
500 pound weight, over her body, and all 
confumed together. 

In other parts they do not ufe pits, but a 
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Pile is built, and the corps laid on it, and 
fire put to it; and the vidlim dancing round 
it for a little time, to the noife of loud mu- 
fic, leaps in^ and, if fhe hefitates, the prieft 
thrufts her in with long poles, making fuch 
an hideous noife, that Ihe cannot be heard i 
and, all the while (he is a burning, the 
priefts dance round the fire. Others >again 
take fomnific medicines, and Hand by the 
pile till they fall on it while afleep. I heard 
a ftory of a lady that had received addrefies 
from a gentleman, who afterwards deferred 
her, and her relations obliged her to marry 
another, who died Ihortly after the marriage, 
and who, according to cuftom, was laid on 
the pile ; and, as the fire was well kindled, 
and Ihe going to aft the tragedy on herfelf, 
Ihe efpied her former admirer, and beckned 
to him to come to her. When he came, 
(he took him in her arms as if ihe had a 
mind to embrace him j but, being ftronger 
than he, Ihe carried him into the flames in 
her arms, where they were both confumed, 
with the corps of her hufband. 

S 
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TALE LXXXI. 
DlOGENES told Alexander the Great; 
when the monarch beholding that philofo- 
pher in a charnel-houfe, his eyes attentively- 
fixed on the bones of the dead which lay in 
heaps, afked him. What he was doing ? To 
whom Diogenes replied, * I am looking for f thy father Philip’s bones, but cannot di- 
* ftinguifh them from thofe of his Haves. 

TALE LXXXII. 
A Courtier palling by Diogenes as he fat 
in a tub eating of turneps, put this feoff* up- 
on him, 4 Diogenes,’ faid he, ‘ If thou 
* would’!! but learn the art of flattery, thou 
‘ need’!! not fit here in a tub fcranching of 
/ roots.’ To whom the philofopher reply’d, 

* And ■ thoti vain-glorious man, if thou 
‘ would’!! but learn to live contented with 
* my homely fare, need’!! not condefcend 
‘ to tire fawning of a fpaniel. 

9 
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T A L ,E LXXXIII. 
Once as the prince of Conde was pair- 
ing on foot through a town in France, un- 
der his father’s government, the chief ma- 
giftrate of the place, who was an old man, 
met him, and began to make an oration with 
the bell rhetoric he could. But the prince 
being in a frolicfome humour, took advantage 
of a very low conge the old gentleman made 
him, and leaped over his head, and flood 
ftill behind him. The magiflrate not taking 
any notice of this wild prank, turned very 
gravely about, and addrefTed himfelf with a 
new obeifance, but not fo low as the former. 
However, the nimble prince catched him 
upon the half bent, and letting his hand up - 
on the old monfieur’s fhoulders, whipt over 
again the fecond time j which quite fpoiled 
his intended fpeecb, to the great diverfion 
pf all the fpe<5tators. 

S 2 
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TALE LXXXIY. 

jt^L T the reftoratibn there lived in London a merchant of great wealth, integrity and 
capacity, whom we fhall call Probus. He 
v/as very indulgent to Verus, a young gen- 
tleman under his direilion, gave him a good 
education, and as he grew up, inftrudted 
him in every branch of traffick. Probus had 
an only daughter on whom he doated, not 
without reafon, for fhe feemed to deferve 
all that the kindnefs of providence defigned 
for her. His wife died while Emilia was in 
the cradle ; Verus was about two years old- 
er, and from fix years of age had been bred 
up with her. Their childifh intimacy in 
time improved into lovev which they cement- 
ed by ail the forms that an amorous heart 
can invent. 

Emilia had an aunt immenfely rich, who 
defigned her for an only fon. She imparted 
her intentions to Probus, who determined 
by the future profpedt of grandeur to break 
thro’ all. He feat Emilia to her aunt’s 
country feat; and as a guardian,^command- 
ed Verus to think of a voyage to the Eaft: 
Indies. 
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Emilia, who fufFered from the odious fo- 

licitations of her aunt’s fon, a difagreeable 
booby, by letter reprefented her paflion for 
Verus, in fuch moving terms to her father, 
that he recalled her to town. 

Verus, who had been lent to an uncle of 
his vadly rich, in the Eaft-Indies, endeared 
himfelf fo much to the old gentleman, that 
on his death-bed he bequeathed him all his 
wealth, amounting to 40,000!. which he 
turned into money, and failed for London. 

During the interval, Probus had laid out 
a large part of his wealth in houfes, which 
were foon after, with all his merchandife, 
reduced to alhes by the great fire in 1666. 

This reduced him to the neceffity of keep- 
ing a public houfe for his bread. 

Verus arrived from the Indies, and ftroll- 
ing through the city, by chance put into 
a coffee-houfe (then a new trade in London) 
and was lerved with a dilh of coffee by a 
young woman, plain, but neatly drefled, 
who appeared to be his Emilia. On fight 
of him fixe fell into a fwoon. Verus took 
her up; they gazed at each other; Probus 
wept, and all were filent. At laft our tra- 
veller ipoke thus : c Emilia is Hill the fame 
‘ to me; fhe is as fair, as charming; and 
‘ while providence leaves it in my power, c as great a fortune as ever. Do not, (turn- 
< ing to Frobus) afflidt yourfelf; Sir, am 
* not I indebted to you for your care of my 
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* education ; and even for all I have ? Can 1 you believe me ungrateful ? No Sir, I 1 have many obligations that bind me to 
* you, permit me then to encreafe them,, by 
‘ becoming your fon.’ Probus confented, 
and ftrange as it is, when Emilia arrived at 
threefcore, fhe was as dear to Verus as ax 
the hour fhe became his wife. 

T A L E LXXXV. 
When the civil war was breaking outi 
about the middle of laft century, there lived 
a memorable fmall-coalman, in Kent-ftreet, 
who had loft moft of his cuftomers, by en- 
deavouring to be civil to all.- The good 
women, on the King’s Side, would buy no 
fmall-coal of a rogue that converfed with all 
the Round-Heads: And the Parliament 
£rood Houfewives withdrew their penny a- 
week, from an ungodly incendiary that fold 
fire to the Royfters.:—What fhould a poor 
devil do under this terrible dilemma ?—He 
took it wifely into his head to turn idiot; 
and left off his trade.—He anfwered quef- 
tions with inarticulate founds i and grin’d 
approbation alike to every bufifr fool in his 
parifh.—The confequence fell out to his 
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wifli.—Both Tides tookftupidity into protec- 
tion : The Puritans, becaufe this lofs of his 
wits was a vifible judgment from heaven : 
And the Royalifts becaufe he ran mad, from 
too quick a fenfe of the times. So the fub- 
tile politician lived in plenty and indolence, 
upon the weaknefs of fadtions partiality. 

T A L E LXXXVI. 
Xt is reported of Plato, that feeing once a 
young fpendthrift eating bread and water 
at the door of an inn where he had fquan- 
dered his eftate,; the philofopher could not 
help faying, 4 Young man, if you had dined 
‘ moderately, you need not have Tupped fo 
* poorly.’ 

TALE LXXXVII. 
'1' HE Ottoman empire is one great flaugh- 
ter-houfe, of which the fultans and the vi- 
ziers are the Eutchers, who facrifice, in the 
wantonnefs of their power, perfons of all 
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ranks and of all ages. The Jews and the 
Greeks are moft expofed to thefe violences; 
they purchafe the liberty of exercifing their 
religion at a dear rate ; but are perpetually 
put to the prefs, and fleeced without pity. 
About 150 years ago the mufti of Ifpahan, 
envious of the treafures of the Jews in that 
city, prefented a memorial to the Sophy 
Scha Abbas, in which he prayed him to or- 
der the precepts of the Alcoran to be exe- 
cuted, of which the moft efiential regarded 
the converfion of the Jews, who 500 years 
after the publication of the law of Mahomet, 
were to embrace it, or be entirely deftroyed. 
The Sophy fent for the Jews, and interro- 
gated them upon their belief of Mahomet. 
They refolved to foften their anfwer as much 
as poflible, and told him. That altho’ their 
religion hindered them from believing in a- 
ny other prophet than their Mofes, they did 
not however think Mahomet a falfe prophet, 
becaufe he was defeended from Ifmael the 
fon of Abraham, and that they deflred to 
live his majefty’s moft humble fubjefts and 
flaves. This feene concluded with an offer- 
ing of two millions of gold that the mifer- 
able Jews were obliged to raife for the So- 
phy. And to prepare for a new refotmre, 
they were required to fix the time when they 
thought their Meffiah would come. Equal- 
ly aftonifhed with this fecond demand, they 

. anfwered, That their deliverer might appear 
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every day. ‘ Well/ faid the Sophy, * I will 
give you feventy years, and your anfwer fhall 
be regiftered in the archives of the empire, 
to the end, that if you Ihould prove impoft- 
ors, and your Meffiah not to come at the 
time limitted, then you are to be driven out 
of the empire by my fucceffor.’ This fatal 
arret was afterwards fully executed, and 
Scha Abbas II. publilhed a declaration, or- 
daining all his fubjefts, and alfo ftrangers 
inhabiting among them, to fall upon the 
Jews, fparing neither age nor fex, but to flay 
man, woman, and child, as fo many wild 
beafts, and even thofe who have turned Ma- 
hometans. This cruel perfecution lafted 
three years, and ended not but by the death 
of one part of the Jews, and the flight of the 
refl. It was pretended that letters came from 
Conftantinople, which mentioned the coming 
of the Mefliah, and that this gave occaflon 
to this bloody profeription. 

The Mefliah they fpake of was the egre- 
gious impoftor Sabatai Sevi, who chofe 
Smyrna for the theatre of his exploits. His 
train was compofed of five or fix rabbins, who 
ferved him as difciples ; Nathan Benjamin 
was the moft confiderable of them. And 
he had prefently an infinite number of fol- 
lowers, who, upon his own word, believed him 
really the illufirious prote&or that was ex- 
pected in the world. In Perfia, towards Sufa, 
more than 8000 Jews afTembled. There 
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were near 100,000 in Barbary and the de- 
farts of Tafilcte, who refolved to acknow- 
ledge him for their king and their prophet. 
Many Jews difperfed in the North and Hol- 
land, fold their houfes, to pals into the Le- 
vant, to live under the empire of this new fo- 
vereign. Thofe of Amfterdam drew up a 
petition to Sabatai Sevi, praying him, that 
they might be the only merchants to lend up- 
onpledgesat Jerufalem. ThePortuguezere- 
fugee Jews determined to fend a deputation 
to Smyrna, to befeech their new deliverer to 
fuffer them for the future, to prefix Don to 
their names, as they formerly bore in Por- 
tugal. 

Heaven, however, was pleafed to unmafk 
this deceit. Sabatai Sevi, declared to the 
Jews at Smyrna, that he was going to Con- 
ftantinople, to apprife the grand feignior of 
his intention to re-eftablifli the temple of 
Jerufalem. He embarked in a Turkilh 
faique, and there were frantick fpirits enough, 
who were fo much prejudiced as to believe 
that the faique difappeared as foon as Sab- 
batai entered it. It was near fix weeks be- 
fore he arrived at the Dardanelles, where he 
was arrefted by order of the grand feignior, 
and flint up in one of the European towers. 
Many Jews, ftill perfuaded that he was the 
Meffiah, run from all fides to fee him, and 
his guards enriched themfelves by the con- 
tributions they drew from his vifitors. At 



POLITE TALES. 215 
length, the reputation of the impoftor ma- 
king fo much noife, the grand feignior or- 
dered him to be conducted to Conftantino- 
ple, and being brought to the feraglio, f I 
‘ lhall try/ faid this prince, * if thou art the 
* Mefliah, or not; chufe whether thou wilt 
* be tucked up to the gallows. Hand the butt 
‘ of my crofs-bow, or turn Turk.’ The mi- 
ferable Sabatai did not hefitate a moment 
for his life at the expence of his religion. 
He took the turban, and the grand feignior 
gave him his liberty to mortify the Jews 
which were a long time the laugh and deri- 
lion of the Ottoman empire, and the whole 
world. 

TALE LXXXVIII. 

Mr Dryden happening to pafs an even- 
ing in company with the duke of Bucking- 
ham, the earl of Rochefter, lord Dorfet, 
and fome others of the firft diftindtion and 
reputation for genius, the converfation turn 
ed upon literary fubjedts; fuch a& the fine-, 
nefs of compofition, the harmony of num- 
bers, the beauties of invention, the fmooth- 
nefs and elegance of ftyle, &c. &c. After 
fome debate, it was finally agreed, that each 
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perfon prefent fhould write fomething upon 
whatever fubjedt chanced to ftrike the ima- 
gination, and place it under the candleftick. 
Mr Dryden was excepted againft in every 
refpedt, but as a judge of the whole. Of 
courfe that office was affigned him. Some 
of the company were at more than ordinary 
pains to out-rival each other: The man moft 
tranquil and unconcerned was lord Dorfet 
who, with much eafe and compofure, very 
coolly wrote two or three lines, and care- 
lefly threw them in the place agreed upon j 
and when the reft had done fo by theirs, the 
arbiter opened the leaves of their deftiny. 
In going through the whole he difeovered 
ftrong marks of pleafure and fatisfaction : 
But at one in particular, he difeovered the 
moft boundlefs rapture. c I muft acknow- 
* ledge,’ fays Dryden, * that there are a- 
‘ bundance of fine things in my hands, and 
‘ fuch as do honour to the perfonages who t wrote them ; but I am under indifpen- e fable neceflity of giving the higheft prefe- 
‘ rence to lord Dorfet. I muft requeft you 
* will hear it yourfelves, gentlemen, and I 
‘ believe each and every one of you will ap- 
‘ prove my judgment: 

e I promife to pay to John Dryden, Efq* 
* or order, on demand, the fum of five hun- 
* dred pounds.. Dorset.' 
* I muft confefs,’ continued Dryden, f that 
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* I am equally charmed with the ftyle and c the fubjed ; and I flatter myfelf, gentle- 
* men, that I Hand in need of no arguments 
* to induce you to join with me in opinion 
* againfl: yourfelves. This kind of writing c exceeds any other, whether ancient or mo- f dern. It is not the eflence, but the quin- 
* teflence of language: And is, in faft, rea- 
* fon and argument furpafling every thing.’ 
The company all readily concurred with the 
bard, and each perfoA prefent was forward 
to exprefs a due admiration of his lordfhip’s 
penetration, found judgment, and fuperior 
abilities, with which it is probable Mr Dry- 
den, that great judge upon fuch occafions, 
was {till more thoroughly fatisfied than any 
one of the company. 

TALE LXXXIX. 
An envoy from Auguftus, king of Poland, 
to czar Peter, being on his return to Drefden, 
by the way of Courland, happened to fee a 
poor man, who feemed in great diftrefs, in- 
fulted by fome people at the inn where he 
flopped ; to whom the injured ftranger faid, 
That they would not treat him thus if he 
could gain admiflion to the czar, and that 
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he had more powerful protefVors at court 
than they might poflibly imagine. On hear- 
ing this, the envoy had the curiofity to afk 
the man fome queftions; from the anfwers 
to which, and on confidering his features 
attentively, wherein he difeovered a refem- 
blance to the emprefs, he conceived this un- 
fortunate perfon might be her relation. Af- 
ter his return to Drefden, he wrote an ac- 
count of the adventure, and his fufpicions, 
to a friend at Peterfburgh, who found means 
to get the letter fhewn to the czar. On this, 
orders were immediately difpatched to prince 
Repnin, governor of Riga, to make fearch 
after the man deferibed in the letter, which 
was accordingly done by an intelligent per- 
fon, fent by prince Repnin to Mittau for 
that purpofe. On examining him, he faid 
his name was Charles Scavronlki, and that 
he was tire fon of a gentleman of Lithuania, 
who died during the wars in Poland, and 
left two children, a boy and a girl in the 
cradle j that neither of them had any other 
education than could be had in that gene- 
ral (late of defolation, in which every thing 
was abandoned. Scavronlki parted from his 
filler in his infancy, knew nothing more of 
her, than Ihe was taken prifoner at Marien- 
burg in 1704, and imagined Ihe might be 
Hill with prince Menzikoff, with whom Hie 
might make her fortune. Prince Repnin, 
purfuant to the orders of the czar, caufed 
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Scavronfki to be brought to Riga, under pre- 
tence of his being a criminal : A kind of in- 
formation was made out againft him, and he 
was fcnt under a guard to Peterfourgh, with 
orders that he fliould be well treated during 
the journe/. On his arrival at Peterfburgh, 
he was conduced to the houfe of an officer 
called Sheplcff; who, being inftrudled in the 
part he was to adt, drew from the prifoner 
fuch information as he wanted, about his 
former circumftances and condition j telling 
him, at the fame time, that the accufation 
laid againfl: him at Riga was a very ferious 
affair; that he would do well to prefent a 
petition to his majefty, and he would himfelf 
take care he ffiould have an opportunity of 
delivering it. The next day the czar came 
to dine with Shepleff, when Scavronfki was 
prefer!tC(i to him.- The monarch aiked him 
feveralqueftions; and was convinced by the 
ingenuoufnefs of his replies, that he was 
really the brother of the czarina. Both had 
been in Livortia during their infancy; and 
the anfwersmade by Scavroniki to the quel- 
tions put to him by the czar, were intirely 
conformable to what his wife had told him 
of her birth and misfortunes. The czar, not 
doubting the truth, propofed, therefore, next 
day to the emprefs, to go and dine with 
Shepleff; where, after dinner, he ordered the 
fame perfon to be brought before him, who 
was examined the day before. He was in- 

T 2 
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troduced accordingly, in the fame travelling 
garb in which he came to Peterfburgh : The 
czar defired he fliould appear in the condi- 
tion to which his ill-fortune had accuftomed 
him. He interrogated him again as beforej 
and after his examination, addrefled the cza- 
rina, and faid, c This man is your brother :* 
thenturningtotheprifoner, * Come Charles/ 
faid he, c kifs the hand of the emprefs, and 
* embrace your filter.’ The emprefs faint- 
ed away at the furprife, and when fhe re- 
covered herfelf, the czar faid, * What is 
* th£re ttrange in all this ? This gentleman 
* is my brother-in-law; If he hath merit, 
* we will do fomething for him; if he hath 
* not, we will do nothing.’ Scavronfki was 
foon after created a count, and married a 
young lady of quality, and had two daugh- 
ters, who were afterwards married to noble- 
men of the firft rank in Rufiia. 

TALE XC. 
U PON the taking of the city of Sardis, 
a certain Perfian not knowing Crcefus, ad- 
vanced to kill him j and when he, not caring 
to furvivethat difafter, negledled to avoid the 
blow, his fpeechlefs Ion, feeing the foidier 
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ready to {trike, and fearing for the life of his 
father, in that inftant cried out, £ Man kill 
not Croefus,’ Thefe were the firft words he 
ever uttered ; but from that time he continued 
to fpeak readily during all the reft of his life. 
In this manner the Perfians became mafters 
of Sardis, and made Croefus their prifoner j 
who having reigned fourteen years, and been 
befieged fourteen days, put an end to his 
great empire,, as the oracle had predicted. 

The Perfians having taken Croefus, and 
brought him to Cyrus, he commanded him 
to be fettered, and placed on a great pile of 
wood already prepared, accompanied by 
fourteen young Lydians Defigning either 
to offer this facrifice to fome god, .as the fide 
fruits of his vi&ory ; or to perform a vow ; 
or perhaps to fee, becaufe he had heard of 
his devotion to the gods, whether any Dse-* 
mon would fave him from the fire. When 
Croefus had afeended the pile, .notwithftand- 
ing the weight of his misfortunes, the words 
of Solon reviving in his. memory, made him 
think he was infpired by feme god, when 
he faid, that no living man could'juftly be 
called happy. Revolving thefe words in his 
mind, he fighed often in the anguiih of his 
foul, and thrice pronounced the name of 
Solon. Which when Cyrus heard, he com- 
manded his interpreters to afo him, whofe 
afllftance he implored. They obeyed imme- 
diately ; but Croefus fora while kept file nee; 
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yet at laft being conftrained tofpeak, he laid, 
* I named a man, whofe difcourfes I more 
* defire all tyrants might hear, than to be 
* poflelTor of the greateft riches.’ The in- 
terpreters judging this anfwer obscure, re- 
peated their demand ; and perfifting in their 
importunity, prefFed himearneftly to explain 
his meaning. Upon which Croefus acquaint- 
ed them that Solon, an Athenian, having 
formerly vifited him, and viewed his im- 
menfe treafures, had defpifed all; and that 
the truth of what he then faid was now 
verified, though his difcourfe was generally 
relating to all mankind as much as to him- 
felf, and efpecially to thole who vainly ima- 
gine themfelves happy.. After Crcefus had 
faid thefe words, and the flames began to ai- 
cend on every fide, Cyrus already informed 
by the interpreters.of what he had faid, re- 
lented on a fudden ; and confidering that 
being but a man, he was yet going to burn 
another.man alive, wha had been no way in- 
ferior to himfelf in profperity ; and fearing 
a retaliation of puni-lhment, as one who was 
not ignorant of the inconftancy of human 
affairs; he commanded the fire to be pre- 
fently extibguifhed, and Croefus, with thole 
who were about him, to be taken down. 
Accordingly all endeavours were ufed to ex- 
ecute his orders ; but they could not mafter 
the fire. In this diftrefs, Croefus, as the Ly- 
dians report, being informed that Cyrus had 
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altered his refolution, and feeing every man 
toiling in vain to put out the fire, burft into 
tears; andwithaloudvoiceinvoking Apollo, 
befoughtthe god, if ever any of his offerings 
had been agreeable to him, to protedt and 
deliver him from the prefent danger: That 
immediately clouds were feen gathering in 
the air, which before was ferene, and a vio- 
lent ftorm of rain enfuing, quite extinguifh- 
ed the flames ; by which Cyrus underftand- 
ing that Croefus was a go6d and pious man, 
fpoke to him as foon as he came down, in 
thefe terms. ‘ Tell me, Crcefus, who per- 
‘ fuaded you to invade my territories, and to c be my enemy, rather than my friend 
‘ This war,’faid Croefus, ‘as fortunate to you, 
‘ O King, as unfortunate to me, I under- 
* took by the perfuafion and encouragement 
‘ of the Grecian god. For no man is fo void 
‘ of underflanding, to prefer war before 
‘ peace; becaufe in time of war fathers 
‘ bury their children, and in time of peace 
* children perform that office to their parents. 
‘ But fuch was the will of the Djemon.’ 
When he had thus fpoken, Cyrus command- 
ed his fetters to be taken off; and permit- 
ted him to fit down by his fide, fhewed him 
great refpeft; for both he, and all thofe that 
ftood about him, were altonifhed at the 
things they had feen and heard. Crcefus fat 
for fome time penfive and filent. But after- 
wards turning about, and feeing the Perfiana 
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facking the city, he afked Cyrus, whether he^ 
might fpeak with freedom, or whether he 
ought to fupprefs his prefent thoughts; Cy- 
rus bid him take courage, and deliver his 
opinion freely; upon which Crcefus alked 
him, what thole great numbers were now do- 
ing with fo much diligence. ‘ They are,' 
laid Cyrus, * pillaging your city, anddeftroy- 
‘ ing your riches and magnificence. * Not 
* fo,’ replied Crcefus, ‘ they neither plunder 
* my city, nor deftroy my riches : For 1 have 
* now no part in thofe things ; but they ra- 
* vage and confumd what belongs to you.' 
This anfwer made fuch an imprelTion on Cy- 
rus, that taking Croefus afide, he afked him 
privately what he thought fhould be done in 
this conjuncture ? * Since the gods,’ laid 
Crcefus, £ have made me your fervant, I 
* am in duty obliged to acquaint you with c all that may conduce to your advantage. 
* If you permit the Perfians, who are poor, 
‘ and by nature infolent, to plunder and 
* pofiefs great riches; you may expeCt that 
* thofe who enrich fhemfelves molt, will be 
‘ moft ready to rebel.- Therefore, if you 
* approve my fentiment, place fome of your 
* guards at every gate, with orders to take 
* the booty from all thofe who would go 
Sout, and to acquaint them that the tenth 
* mull of necelfity be confecrated to Jupi- £ ter : By which method you will avoid the 
* imputation of feizing their plunder by vio* 
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‘ lence ; and every one acknowledging yonr c intention to be juft, will readily obey.’ 
Cyrus having heard the propofition of Crce- 
fus with great fatisfadlion, and intirely ap- 
proving his counfel; commanded the guards 
to do as he advifed; and then turning to 
him again, faid, “ Becaufe both your words 
and your adtions are truly royal, I permit 
you to alk immediately whatever thing you 
chiefly defire.” “ Sir,” faid Croefus, “ the 
molt acceptable favour you can beftow upon 
me is, to let me fend my fetters to the god of 
the Grecians, whom I have honoured more 
than any other deity; and to afk him if it 
be his manner to deceive thofe who deferve 
beft of him ?” Cyrus afked what caufe he 
had to complain of the god, that might in- 
duce him to make this requeft : Upon which 
Crcefus recollecfting all his thoughts on that 
fubjedt, gave him an account of the anfwers 
he received from the oracles, and of the 
donations he had prefented; in confidence 
of which he had made war againft the Perfi- 
ans; befeeching him again to grant him 
leave to reproach the god with thefe things. 
Cyrus laughing, aflured him he would not 
only grant this, but whatever elfe he fhould 
defire : Which Crcefus hearing, difpatch- 
ed certain Lydians to Delphi, with orders 
to lay down his fetters at the entrance of 
the temple, and to demand of the god, if 
he were not afhamed to have encouraged 
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Crcefns by his oracles, to believe, that by un- 
dertaking a war againft the Perfians, he 
Ihould deftroy the power of Cyrus: Com- 
manding them after thefe words to fliew the 
fetters, as the trophies of his promifed fuc- 
cefs, and to afk if the Grecian gods were ac- 
cirftomed to be fo ungrateful. When the Ly- 
dians arrived at Delphi, and had put his or- 
ders in execution, the Pythian is reported to 
have made this anfwer : <c The god himfelf 
cannot avoid the predetermined decrees of 
fate; and Crcefus, in the fifth generation, 
fuffers for the crime of a man, who being ) 
one of the guard to the laft king of the ; 
blood of Hercules, was induced by the fraud 
of a woman to murder his mafter, and to | 
ufurp his dignity, to which he had no right. 
Yet Apollo ufed his beft endeavours, that 
the difafter of Sardis might be fufpended to 
the time of his Ions, and not happen during 
the reign of Crcefus : And though he could 
not fet afide the fatal decree; yet he had | 
done as much in his favour as that would 
permit; having delayed the fubverfion of 
his kingdom for three years. And therefore ! 
let Crcefus know-, that he was taken prifoner i 
three years later than the fates had ordained. | 
In the next place, when he was upon the | 
point of being burnt alive, the god came in 
to his relief. Then, as to the prediction of 
the oracle, he has no right to complain; be- 
caufe Apollo only foretold, that if he would 
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make war againft the Perfians, he flaould 
fubvert a great empire ; and had he defired 
to be truly informed, he ought to have fent 
again to enquire, whether his own or that of 
Cyrus was meant by the oracle. But if he 
neither comprehended the meaning of the 
oracle, nor would enquire again, the fault 
is his. In a word, he did not underftand 
the anfwer he received concerning the mule, 
when he lafl confulted the god; for Cyrus 
was that mule, inafmuch as he was born 
of parents, who were not only of different 
rations, but of very unequal condition: 
For his mother was a Mede, and daughter 
to Aftyages king of Media; but his father 
was of Perfia, a country then fubjedt to the 
Medes j and being every way inferior to 
her, had married his lord’s daughter.” The 
Lydians having received this anfwer from 
the Pythian, returned and made their report 
to Crcefus ; who acknowledged the fault to 
be his, and that the oracle was wholly in- 
nocent. In this manner the kingdom of 
Croefus was conquered, and Ionia the firft 
time fubdued. 
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TALE XCI. 
J\ Comical paflage paficd at Amoy in Chi- 
na, between a Mandareen and an Englifli 
failor. The Mandareen going in his chair, 
with his ufual retinue, met a Jailor coming 
with a keg of arrack under his arm. Every 
body went off the ftreet but the jolly failor, 
who had been tailing his arrack, he was fo 
mannerly as to walk afide, and give the 
Mandareen the middle of the ftreet, but one 
of the retinue gave the failor a box on the 
ear, and had almoft Ihoved him down keg 
and all. The failor d—n’d him for a fon 
of a whore, and alkedhim what he meant by 
it, and at the fame time gave the aggrefibr a 
box on the ear in return. The poor feaman 
was foon overpowered by the retinue, but 
the Mandareen ordered to do him no harm, 
till he had fent for the Englilh linguift, who 
forthwith came. The Mandareen told the 
linguift what had happened, and bid him alk 
the failor why he gave him that affront. 
The failor fwore that the Mandareen had af- 
fronted him, in allowing his fervant to beat 
him, while he was walking down the ftreet 
civilly, with the keg of Samlhew under his 



P O L I T E T A L E S. -iig 
arm ; and fwore by G—d that he would box 
theMandareen, orevery oneof his gang, for a 
Spanifh dollar, and with that put his hand 
in his pocket and pulled a dollar out. 

The Mandareen ordered the linguift to 
tell him verbatim what the failor faid, and 
why he pulled his money out. When the 
linguift had told him all, the Mandareen was 
ready to fall off his chair with laughing. 
And after he had compofed himfelf,he alkcd 
if the failor would ftand to his challenge, 
who fwore he would. The Mandareen had 
one Tartar in his retinue, famous for boxing, 
who had won many prizes at it, and called 
for him to try his {kill upon the Englifhman. 
The Tartar was a lufty man, and the failor 
fhort, but well fet. The Tartar promifed an 
eafy conqueft, and to the combat they went. 
The Tartar ufed^o kick high at the guts, 
and the firft time he kicked, the failor had 
him on his back. The Tartar was much 
afhamed of the foil he had received, and at 
the failor again, but Jack foon tripped up 
his heels again. He defired then to have a 
fair bout of boxing without tripping, which 
Jack agreed to, and battered the Tartar’s 
face and breaft fo with his head, that he was 
forced to yield to old England. The Man- 
dareen was fo pleafed with the bravery and 
dexterity of the feaman, that he made him a 
prefent of ten Tayals of filver. 
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FABLE XV. 
‘The Lawyer and Justice. 

L O V E ! thou divineft good below. 
Thy pure delights few mortals know ! 
Our rebel hearts thy fway difown. 
While tyrant lulls ufurps thy throne ! 

The bounteous God of nature made 
The fexes for each other’s aid. 
Their mutual talents to employ. 
To IdTen ills, and heighten joy. 
To weaker woman he afilgn’d 
That foft’ning gentlenefs of mind. 
That can by fympathy impart 
Its likenefs to the rougheft heart. 
Her eyes with magic pow’r endu’d. 
To fire the dull and awe the rude. . , 
His rofy fingers on her face 
Shed lavilh ev’ry blooming grace. 
And ftamp’d (perfection to difplay) 
His mildefi: image on her clay. 

Man, attive, refolute and bold. 
He falhion’d in a diffrent mould. 
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With ufeful arts his mind inform’d. 
His breaft with nobler paflions warm’d $ 
He gave him knowledge, tafte, and fenfe. 
And courage, for the fair’s defence. 
Her frame, refiftlefs to each wrong. 
Demands protection from the ftrong j 
To man fhe flies v/hen fear alarms. 
And claims the temple of his arms. 

By nature’s author thus declar’d 
The woman’s fov’reign, and her guard. 
Shall man, by treach’rous wiles invade 
The weaknefs he was meant to aid ? 
While beauty, given to infpire 
Protecting love,, and foft defire. 
Lights up a wild-fire in the .heart. 
And to its own breaft points the dart, 
Becomes the fpoilers bafe pretence 
To triumph over innocence ? 
The wolf, that tears the tim’rous Iheep, 
Was never fet the fold to keepj 
Nor was the tyger, or the pard. 
Meant the benighted trav’ler’s guard; 
But man, the wildefi: beaft of prey. 
Wears friendlhip’s femblance to betray j 
His ftrength againfl: the weak employs. 
And where he fhould proteCl, deflroys. 

Paft twelve o’clock, the watchman cry’d. 
His brief the lludious Lawyer ply’d ; 

U 2 
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The all-prevailing fee lay nigh. 
The carneft of to-morrows lie ; 
Sudden the furious winds arife, 
The jarring cafement fhatter’d flies. 
The doors admit a hollow found. 
And rattling from their hinges bound i 
When Juftice, in a blaze of light. 
Reveal’d her radiant form to fight. 

The wretch with flirilling horror fliook, 
Loofe ev’ry joint and pale his look. 
Not having feen her in the courts. 
Or found her mention’d in reports, 
He alk’d with fault’ring tongue, her name. 
Her errand there, and whence fhe came ? 

Sternly the white-rob’d lhade reply’d, 
(A crimfon glow her vifage dy’d) 
Can’ll thou be doubtful who 1 am ? 
Is Juftice grown fo ftrange a name ? 
Were not your courts for Juftice rais’d ? 
’Twas there of old my altars blaz’d* 
My guardian thee did I eledl. 
My facred temple to protedl, 
That thou, and all thy venal tribe 
Should fpurn the goddefs for the bribe ? 
Aloud the ruin’d client cries, 
Juftice has neither ears, nor eyes 1 
In foul alliance with the bar, 
’Gainft me the judge denounces war. 
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And rarely ifiues his decree. 
But with intent to baffle me. 

She paus’d. Her bread, with fury burn’d. 
The trembling Lawyer thus return’d. 

I own the charge is juftly laid. 
And weak th’ excufe that can be made; 
Yet fearch the fpacious globe, and fee. 
If all mankind are not like me. 

The gown-man,,{kill’d in romifh lies. 
By faith’s falfe glafs deludes our eyes. 
O’er confcience rides without controul. 
And.robs the man to fave the foul. 

The dottor, with important face. 
By fly defign, miftakes the cafe, 
Prefcribes and fpins out the difeafe. 
To trick the patient of his fees. 

The foldier, rough with many a fear. 
And red with {laughter, leads the war; 
If he a nations trufl: betray. 
The foe has offer’d double pay. 

When vice o’er all mankind prevails. 
And weighty int’reft turns the feales. 
Muff I be better than the reft. 
And harbour Juftice in my breaft ? 
On one fide only take the fee. 
Content with poverty and thee ?, 

Thou blind to fenfe, and vile of mind, 
Th’ exafperated {hade rejoin’d, 
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If virtue from the world is flown, 
Will other’s frauds excufe thy own ?' 
For fickly fouls the pried was made* 
Phyficians for the body’s aid. 
The foldier guarded liberty, 
Man, woman,,and the Lawyer me. 
If all are faithlefs to their truft, 
They leave not thee the lefs unjuft. 
Henceforth your pleadings I difclainv 
And bar the fan&ion of my name ; 
Within your courts it fliall be readx 
That Juftice from the law is fled. 

She fpoke; and hid fn fhades her face. 
Till Mansfield footh’d her into grace. 

TALE XGIL 
Alexander’s pairing the Granicus, 
contrary to the advice of Parmenio, with but 
thirteen troops of horfe, while the enemies 
were mafters of the other fide of the river, 
and fhowered down an infinite number of 
darts upon him ; is reprefented by fome au- 
thors, not only as a piece of rafhnefs, but 
even madnefs : What made it the more ralh 
was, his being diftinguifhed by his buckler. 
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and a large plume of white feathers on his 
helmet. He was accordingly no fooner got 
over, than he was attacked on all (ides ; and 
Rhefaces and Spithridates, two refolute men, 
falling upon him at once, he had certainly 
been killed by the latter, if that gallant com- 
mander had not been (lain himfelf by the 
great Clitus, who ran him through the body 
with his fpear, as he was aiming a blow that 
muft have been fatal to Alexander. 

The fame hero’s encountering and killing 
a monftrous lion one day before a Spartan 
ambafiador, was an aff ion of the fame kind; 
When the combat was ended, the ambaffa- 
dor could not help telling him, * Dominion, 
‘ Sir, has been the prize ; and you have 
* bravely difputed it with a lion intima- 
ting, that as the lion is king of beads, there 
had been a fort of contention between two 
monarchs which (hould be the mader. 

What he did in India, at a fiege of a city 
of the Mallians, was dill more extraordinary. 
Alexander, at the affault of this city, was 
the very fird man that mounted the walls, 
and the fcaling-ladder breaking under him, 
left him expofedwith only two of his guards, 
to all the darts and fury of the Barbarians* 
In this didrefs, indead of avoiding his ene- 
mies, ;he leaped down among them. The 
brightnefs and clattering of his armour, ad- 
ded to his adtivity and valour, made them at 
fird imagine him a deity; but as foon as 
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they difcovered him to be a man, the whole 
garrifon fell upon him : An arrow piercing 
his curtafs ftuck in his ribs, and the ftroke 
was fo violent, that it made him fall on one 
knee to the ground. The Barbarian who 
had wounded him, now drew his fcimetar to 
difpatch him, but was killed as foon as he 
came within the reach of Alexander’s fword j 
who after this received lb many other wounds, 
that he was obliged to fupport his body a- 
gainfl the wall. He ftill looked undauntedly 
upon fus enemies; but was now reduced to 
the laft extremity, when the Macedonians 
breaking into the city, took him up very op- 
portunely, juft as he was fainting away, and 
not fenfible what they did with him. Thi$ 
prodigious courage of Alexander’s, infufed 
inch a fpirit into his whole army, as made 
them patiently endure the moft toilfome 
marches: They declared, that c They look- 
* ed upoathemfelves not only as invincible, 
* but to be little kfs than immortal, while 
* they followed“fuch a leader.’ 

It would be too tedious to enumerate all 
the actions of Alexander of this nature ; up- 
on one of which a French author makes this 
fine obfervation : ‘ I am fenfible,’ fays hej 
‘ that this aftion of Alexander’s will be call- 
* ed rafh and imprudent; but heroifm will 
* difcover fuch marks in it, as will force her 
* to claim and acknowledge it for her own,’ 
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TALE XCIII. 
In the moft flourifning period of the 
reign of Lewis XIV. two Negroe youths, 
the fons of a prince, being brought to the 
French court, the King appointed a Jefuit 
lo inftruft them in letters, and in the Chrift- 
ian religion ; and gave to each of them a 
commiffion in his guards. The elder who 
was remarkable for his candour and ingenui- 
ty, made great improvernents; more particu- 
larly in the doctrines of religion. A brutal 
officer, upon fome difputc, infulted him with 
a blow. The gallant youth never fo much 

, as offered to refent it. A perfon, who was 
his friend, took an opportunity to talk with 
him, that evening, alone, upon his behavi- 
our ; which he told him was too tame, ef- 
pecially in a foldier. Is there then, laid the 
young African, one revelation for foldiers, 
and another for merchants and gownmen ? 
The good father, to whom I owe all my 
knowledge, has earneftly inculcated forgive- 
nefs of injuries to me ; affuring me, that a 
Chriftian was by no means to retaliate abu- 
fes of any kind : The good father, replied 

K his friend, may fit you for a monallerv, by 
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his leflbns; but never for the army, and the 
rules of a court. In a word, continued he, 
if you do not call the colonel to an ac- 
count, you will be branded with the infamy 
of cowardice, and have your commrflion 
taken from you. I would fain, anfwered the 
young man, aft confiftently in every thing; 
but fince you prefs me with that regard to 
my honour, which you have always fhewn, 
I will wipe off fo foul a ftain; though I 
muft own, I gloried in it before. Immedi- 
ately upon this, he defired his friend to go 
from him, and appoint the aggreflbr to meet 
him early in the morning. Accordingly, 
they met, and fought; and the brave youth 
difarmed his adverfary, and forced him to 
alk his pardon publicly. This done, the 
next day he threw up his commiffion; and 
defired the king’s leave to return to his hi- 
ther. At parting, he embraced his brother 
and his friend, with tears in his eyes, faying; 
* He did not imagine the Chriftians had 
* been fuch unaccountable people; and 
« that he could not apprehend their faith 
* was of any ufe to them, if it did not influ- 
* ence their praftice. In my country, we 
* think it no dilhonour to aft according to 
« the principles of our religion.’ 
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{^1 ^)o^j <^P <^> 

TALE XCIV. 
Edward hi. king of England, 
when the governor of Calais had fold that 

I place to the French (and was going to have 
delivered it up by night to the Lord Charny) 

i fought under the walls of the town in a pri- 
vate foldier’s coat, and in Sir Walter Man- 
ning’s regiment. In this difguife he enga- 

I ged with the valiant lord Eultace of Ryle- 
: mont, who beat him down twice upon his 
j] knees. The king, however, at laft got the 

better of his antagonift, and took him pri- 
; loner. His troops were all vi<5torious. Ed- 
| ward foon Ihewed that his generofity was e- 
j qual to his courage, and how much he e- 
t fteemed a brave enemy: He ordered a fplen- 
• did entertainment to be provided for his pri- 
.; foners; and coming in among them very 
; unexpectedly, and to their great furprife, told 
i the lord Charny, 4 That he was not much ob- 
^ 4 liged to him forendeavouringto fteal a towa 
i c from him by night, which he had fairly 1 * won by day.’ He then addrefied himfelf 
|1 to the lord Euftace, and after having faid a 
I great many obliging things to him, took a 
| chaplet of pearls of great value from his own 
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head, and placing it upon his prifoner’s, 
gen^roufly difmifled him without a ranfom. 

TALE XCV. 
Henry the fifth, another Englifii king, 
(who it is very well known conquered 
France, and had his title to that kingdom 
folemnly acknowledged by the parliament 
of Paris) is faid, in hiftory, to have fought 
like a private foldier, through an excels of 
courage, at the battle of Aginfcourt, in which 
he killed feveral of the French with his own 
hand, and was more than once in the utmoft 
danger of being flain himfelf. 

Charles the feventh, who reigned in France, 
(having recovered that kingdom after our 
Henry’s death) was the firft man who entered 
the breach, when the town of Ponthoife, was 
taken by ftorm, c Chufing much rather,’ as 
theFrench hiftorians obferve, f to be thought 
rafh than timorous. 
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TALE XCVI. 

HERE was formerly a Santon, whofe 
name was Barfifa, vHiich for the fpace of an 
hundred years v^ery fervently applied himfelf 
to prayer ; and fcarce ever went out of the 
grotto in which he made his refidence, for 
fear of expofing himfelf to the digger of of- 
fending God. He faded in the day-time, 
and watched in the night; all the inhabi- 
tants of the country had fuch a great vene- 
ration for him, and fo highly valued his 
prayers, that they commonly applied to him 
when they had any favour to beg of heaven. 
When he made vows for the health of a Tick 
perfon, the patient was immediately cured. 

It happened that the daughter of the king 
of that country fell into a dangerous cbftem- 
per, the caufe of which the phyficians could 
not difcover, yet they continued prefcribing 
remedies by guefs; butinftead of helping the 
princefs, they only augmented her difeafe. In 
the mean time the king was inconfolable, for 
he patfionately loved his daughter ; where- 
fore one day, finding all human afiiftance 
vain, he declared it as his opinion, that the 

X 
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princefs ought to be fent to the Santon Bar- 
iifa. 

All the beys applauded his fentiment, and 
the king’s officers conduced her to the San- 
ton ; who, notwithftanding his frozen age, 
could not fee fuch a beauty without being 
fenfibly moved. He gazed on her with 
pleafure ; and the devil taking this opportu- 
nity, whifpered in his ear thus; “ O Santon ! 
don’t let ilip fuch a fortunate minute: Tell 
the king’s fervants that it is requifite for the 
princefs to pafs this night in the grotto, to 
fee whether it will pleafe God to cure her; 
that you will put up a prayer for her, and 
that they need only come to fetch her to- 
morrow. 

How weak is man! The Santon followed 
the devil’s advice, and did what he fuggelled 
to him. But the officers, before they would 
yield to leave the princefs, fent one of their 
number to know the king’s pleafure. That 
monarch, who had an entire confidence in 
Barfifa, never in the leaft fcrupled the truft- 
ing of his daughter with him. “ I confent,” 
laid he “ that ffie flay with that holy man, 
and that he keep her as long as he pleafes; 
I am wholly fatisfied on that head.” 

When the officers had received the king’s 
anfwer, they all retired, and the princefs re- 
mained alone with the hermit. Night being 
come, the devil prefented himfelf to the San- 
ton, faying, “ Canft thou let flip fo favour- 



POLITE TALES. 243 
able an opportunity with fo charming a crea- 
ture r Fear not her telling of the violence 
you offer her; if fhe were even fo indiicreet 
as to reveal it, who will believe her ? The 
court, the city, and all the world are too 
much prepoffeffed in your favour, to .give 
any credit to fuch a report. You may do 
any thing unpunilhed, when armed by the 
great reputation for wifdom which you have 
acquired.” The unfortunate Barfifa was fo 
weak as to hearken to the enemy of man- 
kind. He approached the princefs,. took 
her into his arms, and in a moment cancell- 
ed a virtue of an hundred years duration. ■ 

He had no fooner perpetrated his crime, 
than a thoufand avenging horrors haunted 
him night and day. He thus accofts the 
devil : “ O wretch !” fays he, “ ’tis thou 
which haft deftroyedme ! Thou haft encom- 
pafled me for a whole age, and endeavour- 
ed to feduce me ; and now at laft thou haft 
gained thy end.” “ O Santon !” anfwered 
the devil, “ don’t reproach me with theplea- 
fure thou haft enjoyed. You may repent : 
But what is unhappy for you is, that the 
princefs is impregnated, and thy fin will be- 
come public : Thou wilt become the laugh- 
ing ftock of thofe who admire and reverence 
thee at prefent, and the king will put thee to 
an ignominious death.” 

Barfifa, terrified by this difcourfe, fays to 
the devil, “ What {ball I do to prevent the 

X 2 
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publication of my lhame ?” tc To hinder 
the knowledge of your crime, you ought to 
commit a frefh one,” anfwered the devil: 
“ Kill the princefs, bury her at the corner 
of the grotto, and when the king’s mdlen- 
gers come to-morrow, tell them you have 
cured her, and that fhe went from the grot- 
to very early in the morning : They will 
believe you, and fearch for her all over the 
city.and country; the king her father will 
be in great pain for her, but after feveral vain 
fearches it will wear oft'.” 

The hermit, abandoned by God, purfuant 
to this advice, killed the princefs, buried 
her in a corner of the grotto, and the next 
day told the officers what the devil bid him 
fay. They made diligent enquiry for the 
king’s daughter, but not being able to hear 
of her, they defpaired of finding her, when 
the devil told them, that all their fearch 
for the princefs was in vain ; and relating 
what had paffed betwixt her and the Santon, 
he told them the place where ffie was inter- 
red. The officers immediately went to the 
grotto, feifed Barfifa, and found the prin- 
cefs’s body in the place to which the devil 
had directed them ; whereupon they took up 
the corps, and carried that and the Santon 
to the palace. 

When, the king faw his. daughter dead, 
and was informed of the whole event, he 
broke out into tears and bitter lamentations; 
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and aflembling the dottors, he laid the San- 
ton’s crime before themr and afked their ad- 
vice how he fhould be punifhed. All the 
dodtors condemned him to death, upon which 
the king ordered him to be hanged : Ac- 
cordingly a gibbet waseredted : The hermit 
went up the ladder, and when he was going 
to be turned off, the devil whifpered in his 
ear thefe words: “ O Santon ! if you will 
worlhip me, I will extricate you out of this 
difficulty, and tranfport you two thoufand 
leagues from hence, into a country where 
you ffiall be reverenced by men, as much 
as you were before this adventure. c< I am 
content,” fays Barfifa, “ deliver me and I 
will worffiip thee.” “ Give me firft a fign 
of adoration,”, replies the devil; whereupon 
the Santon bowed his head and faid, “ I 
give myfelf to you.” The devil then rai- 
fing his voice faid, “ O Barfifa, I am fatis- 
fied; I have obtained what I defired 
And with thefe words, fpitting in his face, 
he difappeared; and the deluded Santon 
was hanged. 

HE late duke of Montague was no lefs 
remarkable for his wit and humour, than he 

TALE XCVII. 
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was for his whims and frolics, which he con- 
dufted with a dexterity and addrefs peculiar 
to himfelf; as will appear from the following 
adventure : Soon after the conclufion of the 
peace in 1748, he had obferved, that a mid- 
dle-aged man, in fomething like a military 
drefs, of which the lace was much tarnifhed, 
and the cloth worn thread-bare, appeared at 
a certain hour in the Park, walking to and 
fro in the Mall, with a kind of mournful fo- 
lemnity,. or ruminating by himfelf on one of 
the benches,,without taking any more notice 
of the gay crowd that was moving before 
him, than of fo many emmets on an ant hill, 
or atoms dancing in.the fun. This man the 
duke Tingled out as, likely to be a fit objeft 
for a frolic. He began, therefore, by ma- 
king fome enquiry concerning him, andfoon 
learnt, that he was an unfortunate, poor- 
creature, who, having laid out his whole 
flock in the purchafe of a commiffion, had 
behaved with great bravery in the war in 
hopes of preferment, but, upon conclufion 
of the peace, had been reduced to ftarve up- 
on half pay. This the duke thought a fa- 
vourable circumftanoe for his purpofe ; but 
he learnt, upon further enquiry, that the 
eiptain, having a wife and feveral children, 
had been reduced to the neceflity of fending 
them down to Yorklhire, whether he in- 
ftantly tranfmitted them the moiety of his 
half-pay, which would not fubfift them near- 
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er London, and referved the other moiety 
to keep himfelf upon the fpot, where alone 
he could hope for an opportunity of obtain- 
ing a more advantageous fituation. Thefe 
particulars afforded a new fcope for the duke’s 
genius, and he immediately began his ope- 
ration. After fome time, when every thing 
had been prepared, he watched an opportu- 
nity, as the captain was fitting alone bu- 
fied in thought, to fend his gentleman to 
him, with his compliments^ and an invita- 
tion to dinner the next day. The duke, ha- 
ving placed himfelf at a convenient diftance, 
faw his meffenger approach without being 
perceived, and to begin to fpeak without 
being heard : He faw his intended gueft ftart, 
at length, from, his reverie, like a man fright- 
ed out of a dream, and gaze with a foolifh 
look of wonder and perplexity at the perfon 
that accofted him, without feeming to com- 
prehend what he faid, or to believe his fen- 
fes, when it was repeated to him. InThort, 
he faw, with infinite fatisfa&ion, all that 
could be expected in the looks, behaviour, 
and attitude of a man, addrefled in fo abrupt 
and unaccountable a manner; and, as the 
fport depended on the man’s fenfibility, he 
difeovered fo much of that quality, on ftri- 
king the firft ftroke, that he promifed him- 
felf fuccefs beyond his former hopes. He 
was told, however, that the captain return- 
ed thanks for the honour intended him, and 
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would wait upon his grace at the time ap- 
pointed. When he came, the duke recei- 
ved him with particular marks of civility j 
and, taking him afide, with an air of great 
fecrecy and importance, told him, that he 
had defired the favour of his company to 
dine, chiefly upon account of a lady who 
had long had a particular regard for him, 
and had expreffed a great defire to be in his 
company, which her fituation made it im- 
pofiible for her to accomplifh, without the 
afTiilance of a friend ; that having learnt thefe 
particulars by accident, he had taken the 
liberty to bring them together ; and added, 
that he thought fuch an ad of civility (what- 
ever might be the opinion of the world) 
would be no imputation on his honour. Du- 
ring this difcourfe, the duke enjoyed a pro- 
found aftonifhment at the various changes 
and confufion that appeared in the captain’s 
face, who, after he had a little recovered 
himfelf, began a fpeech with great folemni- 
ty, in which the duke perceived he was la- 
bouring, in the beft manner he could, to in- 
fyuiate that he doubted whether he was not 
impefed upon, and whether he ought not to 
refent it; and, therefore, to put an end to 
his difficulties at once, the duke laid his 
hand upon his breaft, and very devoutly 
fwore, that he told him nothing that he did 
not believe, upon good evidence, to be true. 

When word was brought that dinner was 
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ved, the captain entered the dining-room 
with curiofity and wonder ; but his wonder 
was unfpeakably encreafed, when he faw, at 
the table, his own wife and children. The 
duke had begun his frolic by fending for 
them out of Yorkfhire, and had as much, if 
not more, aftonifhed the lady, than he had 
done her hufband, to whom he took care fhe 
fhould have no opportunity to fend a letter. 
It is much more eafy to conceive than de- 
fcribe a meeting fo fudden, unexpedled, and 
extraordinary : It is fufficient to fay, that it 
afforded the duke the higheft entertainment, 
who, at length, with much difficulty, quiet- 
ly feated them at his table, and perfuaded 
them to eat, without thinking either of yef- 
terday or to-morrow. Soon after dinner was 
over,. word was brought to the duke, that 
his lawyer attended about fome bufinefs by 
his grace’s order. The duke, willing to 
have a fhort truce with the various enqui- 
ries of the captain about his family, ordered 
the lawyer to be introduced, who, pulling 
out a deed that the duke was to fign, was 
diredted to read it, with an apology to the 
company for interruption. The lawyer ac- 
cordingly began to read, when, to complete 
the adventure, and the confufion and afto- 
niffiment of the poor captain and his wife, 
the deed appeared to be a fettlement which 
the duke had made upon them, of & genteel 
fufficiency for life. Having gravely heard 
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the inftrument read, withbut appearing into 
take any notice of the emotions of his guefts, 
he figned and fealed it, and delivered it to 
the captain’s hand, defiring him to accept 
it without compliments ; * For,’ fays he, ‘ I f aflure you it is the laft thing I would have 
* done, if I thought I could have employed 
‘ my money or my time more to my fatis- 
* fadtion in any other way.’ 

TALE XCVIII. 
J\ Certain cardinal, by the multitude of 
his generous adlions, was ftiled the patron 
of the poor, had a conllant cuftom once or 
twice a week, to give public audience to 
all indigent people in the hall of his palace, 
and to relieve every one according to their 
various neceffities, or the motions of his own 
bounty. 

One day a poor widow, encouraged with 
the fame of his generofity, came into the 
hall of this cardinal, with her only daugh- 
ter, a beautiful maid, about fifteen years of 
age. When her turn came to be heard, 
among the crowd of petitioners, the car- 
dinal, difcerning the marks of an extraordi- 
nary modelty in her face and carriage, as 
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alfo in her daughter, he encouraged her to 
tell her wants freely. She blulhing, and not 
without tears, thus addrelTed herfelf to him: 
* My lord, I owe for the rent of my houfe c five crowns, and fuch is my misfortune, 
‘ that I have no other means to pay it, 
* fave what would break my heart, fince my 
< landlord threatens to force me to it; that 
‘ is, to proftitute this my only daughter, 
‘ whom I have hitherto with great care edu- 
‘ cated in virtue, and an abhorence of that 
* odious crime. What I beg of your emi- c nence is, That you would pleafe to inter- c pofe your facred authority, and proteft us 
* from the violence of this cruel man, till 
‘ by our honeft induftry we can procure the 
* money for him.’ 

The cardinal, moved with admiration of 
the woman’s virtue and innocent modefty, 
bid her be of good courage. Then he im- 
mediately wrote a billet, and giving it to the 
widow’s hands, c Go,’ laid he, ‘ to my ftew- 
‘ ard with this paper,, and he lhall deliver 
* thee five crowns to pay thy rent.’ 

The poor woman overjoyed, and returning 
the cardinal a thoufand thanks, went di- 
reftly to his fteward, and gave him the note: 
Which, when he had read, he told her out 
fifty crowns. She, aftonilhed at the meaning 
of it, and fearing this was only the fteward’s 
trick to try her honefty, refufed to take a- 
bove five, faying, f She alked the cardinal 
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f for no more, and fhe was fure it was fome e miftake.’ 

On the other fide, the fteward infifted on 
his mailers order, not daring to call it in 
queftion. But all the arguments hd^lould 
life, were infufficient to prevail on her to take 
any more than five crowns. Wherefore, to 
end the controverfy, he offered to go back 
with her to the cardinal, and refer it to him. 
When they came before that munificent 
prince, and he was fully informed of the bu- 
finefs; c ’Tis true,’ faid he, c I miflook in c writing fifty crowns; give me the paper, 
‘ and I will redlify it.’ Thereupon he wrote 
again, faying thus to the woman: ‘ So much 4 candour and virtue deferves a recompenfe; f here, I have ordered you five hundred 
* crowns j what you can fpare of it, lay up 
* as a dowry to give with your daughter in 
* marriage. 

If I miftake not, this cardinal was called 
Farnefe. But, whatever his name was, this 
was air action truly heroic, and which has 
but few parallels. 

FINIS. 










