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LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY.

SELECTION FROM CORRESPONDENCE.

1.—To his-sister Mary, afterward Mrs. Napier.
- Glasgow; 1789.

IN case I forget, I wish you would bring with you a copy
of Virgil, such as that John reads at school,—the one I
have being rather troublesome to carry with me when I go
to walk, I don’t know what account I shall give of my-
self to Papa, for I have attended all my classes very ill,
and am this moment under a summons of the Principal to

compear before him and receive condign punishment for »

non-appearance in the Common Hall above three times this
session. Poor soul, how dost thou expect to escape? Art
thou ignorant that the faculty have no moderation, or dost
thou not know that tears avail not? Lightly as I talk of
this matter, (general matter I mean,) T am somewhat un-
easy with regard to the ideas my father may entertain of
it. I hope, iowever, to show him that I know as much of
the matter as those who:have paid a more regular atten-

tion. It looks ill, however:
9
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2.—To his sister Mary.

D R Oxford, October 25, 1791.
My dear Mary— -

I would willingly apologize for my last letter; of the
others I am not degirous of speaking. They only failed to
give you pleasure. It may have given you pain. Iam
afraid it has, but this is all conjecture, for I have written so

-many letters since, that I cannot say I have any.accurate
recollection of its contents; only I am sure from the hu-
mour I was then in, it must have been very querulous and
melancholy ; and I am now to bid adieu to that humour;
I have already re-assumed that merriment of soul, that
airiness of disposition, which has hitherto elevated me above
the atmosphere of sorrow. Not yet ;—though the clouds

- of that atmosphere no longer oppress me with that intole-
. rable load under which I panted at first. I feel that I shall
never become attached to this place. There is nothing in
i to interest me, and though I may ccase to complain of

" my situation, it will only be through a dull and despairing
resignation. I have succeeded too well in my attempts to
form a local attachment to Edinburgh and its environs.
My solitary walks, my afternoon wanderings by the Calton
Hill and St. Bernard’s, have imprinted those objects on my
~ heart, and insured their recollectmn while I shall continue.

- to know myself. .

My sppearance is much altered since I came here. Do
not, however, be apprehemuve for, except some symptoms
of the Swiss dlsease, Iam in perfeet health; and indeed,
while I am in the house, my sppearance retains its old -
peculiarities. But without, a great black gown and the.
portentous square cap conceal the elegance of my form,
and overshadow the majesty of my brow. To you I need
not describe those habiliments, for you have seen them.
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Did I tell you the manner of our living here ? We-oceupy,
each of us, our separate apartments, and-lock eurselves in
at night. At seven o’clock we repair to prayers, and it
wonld astonish you to witness the activity with which I
spring up at that hour in this cold weather. That detains
u8 half an hour, after which most of us choose to walk till
nine o’clock, at which hour a George (that is to say a round
penny roll) is served up, with a bit of butter, upon a pew-
ter-plate, into each of our chambers, where we provide our
own tea and sugar. We do not often breakfast alone, bus
generally order our George up to some friend’s apartment,
and breakfast sociably. From this time till three we do
what we please, unless there be anylectures to attend ; but
at three, the trumpet’s martial voice proclaims the hour of
dinner, to which we all repair in the Common Hall, after
having ordered, in our way through the kitchen, whatever
part of the bill of fare we may choose. Allow me to satisfy
your curiesity by informing you that we have g clean table-
cloth every day. After dinner, we either return each to
his own apartment, or, what is more eommon, two or three
together, who generally drink or laugh till the hour-of five
warns_the bellmgn to call us again to prayers, Very few
of us take-any tea—I have never yet. Our supper is served
in the same way as breakfast. I have usually chosen to
sup alone, and have not yet been out of bed beyond eleven.
Our practice upon the road has been of some service in
preparing me for thoge hours of sleeping and waking. You -
have now some idea how I live. Stupidly emough, is it -
not? I would willingly change it: This would be tedious -
to any other body; but, judging of your feelings by my
own, (and I hope you think that a compliment, as I meant
it,) I am convinced you will read it with satisfaction.

I used to think a hermit’s life a pleasant one, and have
often gaid that solitude is infinitely preferable to any but
the beat society. And, to say the truth, I still prefer itto -
most of the society I meet with here. But I cannot help
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regretting that which'I have abandoned in Scotland ; even
those for whom, when they were- present, I felt. no affection
nor regm:d, have become dear to me-now that I can no
longer enjoy their society. I do not like my tutor; I can-
not bring him to be on that footing of intimacy to whxch 1
have brought all his predecessors. I long for some object
to fill up the void -which the abrupt dissolution of so many
‘affections has left in my heart.

. I feel I shall never be a great man, unless. it be as a
poet; for, though I have-a boundless ambition, I am too
much the slave of my heart. - If I were calmly reposed on
the bosom of felicity, I would not leave my family to enjoy
s tnumph. “Write instantly.—I am yours affectionately,

8.— T his sigter Mary.‘ .

Oxford, Queen’s College, Nov. 2; 1791.

Whence arises my affection for the moon? I do not be-
lieve there is a being, of whatever denomination, upon
whom she lifts the light of her countenance, who'is so glad- -
to see her as I am! She is the companion of my melan-
choly, and the witness of ‘my happiness. There are few
people for the sake of whose society I should be glad to
shut her out. I went half a mile yesterday to see her on

the water, and to-night I have spent the most pleasanthour . -

that I have known these six weeks in admiring her from
my back window. This place should never be looked on
but by mdonlight, and then, indeed, what place does not
look well! - But there is sometking striking here—you re-
colleot it—the deep and romantic shades on the sculptured
towers—the sparkle of their gilded vaneq——thelr black
and pointed shadows upon the smooth green turf of our
epurts—the strong shades of the statues over the library
—the yellow and trembling heads of the.trees beyond
~ them! Could I find anybody here who understood these
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matters, or who thought them worth being understood, I
shéuld regain my native enthusiasm and my wonted enjoy-
ment ; but they are all drunkards, or pedants, or coxcombs.

How little does happiness depend upon ourselves! Mo-
ralists may preach as they please, but neither temperance,
nor fortitude, nor justice, nor charity, nor conseious ge-
nius, nor fair prospects, have power to make anybody
bappy for two days together. For the little power they
have they are indebted to their novelty. In short, all our
enjoyment here seems to depend upon a certain energy and
vigour of mind, which depend upon—we know not what.
What has happened to me since the morning ? that I am
now as cheerful and gay as I was then discontented and
unhappy! I believe I have written nonsense, for I have
written wholly from myself.

I have almost put out my eyes, and can hardly see to
tell you that I am your amiable brother.

4.—To his sister Mary.
Oxford, December 12, 1791.
Ah Sorella mia— '

How do you employ your time ? I often think the oc-
cupations of a lady—high as that title places the honoured
bearer—are of & more servile nature than that of a man,
and retain some’traces of the genius of those days when
all the drudgery of the household was the amusement of
its mistress. The employments of all men, who are not
mechanics, are chiefly exertions of the mind. Those of
the ladies are, in general, displays of mechanical ingenuity;
and the wife of a lawyer, of a divine, and a poet, resemble,
in their occupation, the industry of a weaver or a tailor

‘more than that of her husbaid. For my part, I am asto-

nished how you can continue so long in a state of inaction ;

and it is the sole foundation of my dislike to a mechanical
Vor. Il.—2 ’
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professmn, that it must stagnate and suspend those pleasing
labours of the spirit, from which alone I can draw either
pride or satisfaction.

To what a superior station of existence does not & taste
for literature and a lively fancy elevate the mind! How
much superior does it render a man to all wealth and power
—to all fortune or fate. The source of the satisfaction’

I believe to be pride ; but Ilove to feel it hevertheless. I - -

shall not go to London this vacation. A little reflection
and a little advice have determined me to keep where Iam
for ‘another- term. So, while you "and all the world are .
laughing, and feasting, and reJ01cmg, 1 shall continue quiet-
ly and soberly, eating my commons, and readmg my folios.
I cannot say I feel either dejection or envy in the idea.
May. they be all as happy as they can, say I to myself, I
shall be so much the more so.. This is one advantage of
the literary and philosophic turn—we scorn to owe our
- satisfaction to any thing else; and so, when the more ordi- '
. nary means of enjoyment are withheld, Pshaw, we say, we
can do without them, and then begin to despise the splen--
dour of courts. The sky is heavy with weight of snow, and
is easing itself as fast as possible. I suppose we shall be
wadlng up to the arm-plts to’ chapel t0-1orrow.

. . .

I am yours aﬂ'ectmnately.,

5.—To Miss Crockett, & cousi.
Oxford, 0th Ml!dl, 1793,

My dear Crocke—I fancy Ihave provoked you. Ihave
entirely forgotten what I wrote in my last, but recollect
. that it was written immediately after a very hearty dinner,
on a very cold and a very cloudy day. I cenclude it was .

- incredibly amusing. I beg your pardon—I excuse your
- silence—and I proceed. But I would excuse any thing at
present, for I am mollified and melted to the very temper
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of a lIamb within theso three weeks, and all owing to the
reading of some very large and admirably elegant books;
which have so stupefied and harassed my understanding, so .
exercised and confirmed my patience, and, withal, so petri. -
fied and deadened my sensibility, that I can no longer
perceive or resent any injury or affremt that might be
offered me. I have just intellect enough remaining to sag-
- gest the impropriety of proclaiming this my unhappy state,
8o tempting to insult or malice; but I know to whom I
confide the secret, and I know that I am safe ; for benevo-
lence and cempassion, especially when allied to a genuine
nobility of spirit, will never take advantage of infirmity or
misfortune ; and the assurance of impunity can only be a
temptation to the ungenerous and unfeeling. Now I beg
you would never think of copying such sentences as these
~—]1 mean when you write to me on any other occasion. I
am sure your purer $aste must remder the caution super-
fluous. There is a charm in simplicity and natmhty of
expression, for which neither excellent sense, nor egregious
sentiment, nor splendid diction can compensate. Baut this
simplicity, in this vile, cenceited, and puerile age, it is in-
finitely difficult to acquire; and all our best writers since
Shakspeare, exoept the gentle Addmon, and- sometimes
Bterne, have given up the attempt in despair, and trusted -
to gaudier vehicles for the conveyance of their respective
reputations to the ears of posterity and the mansion of
fame; which practice, you will allew, is greatly to the pre-
judice of those whe are tanght te consider them as the
models of fine writing, However, I intend in a year or
two to correct the depravity of taste, and to revive the
simple and the sublime in all their purity and in all their
majesty. This, you'will perceive, is private and confiden-
tial. I wish you understood Latin, and particularly Greek,
that you might understand what it is that Iam talking
about, in which wish I doubt nothing-you join me most cor-
dially. Now you conceive I am grown a pedant; that I
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have done nothing but read law, and language, and science,
since I eame here. Shall I tell you the truth, though it
would be a pity to undeceive you in an error so flattering
to my diligence and industry? I never was so dissipated
in my life; being out almost every day, and pestered with
languor all the morning. . But the vacation is coming on,
and we shall have leisure enow, and there will be nothing
but readxng, and then we wxll get Iearmng enow, &o
Write me a leteer a8 long a8 these two last of mine, and
believe me, yours intensely, F. Jarreev.

6.—To Miss Crockett.
) Oxford, 10th June, 1792.

" Dear Crocke—My memory is strangely conj'nsed Iam’
~ positive that I wrote to you, about the date of your last,
but whether before or after receiving it, I vainly fatigue
myself to remember. ] am still in the same state of uncer-
tainty with regard to my return to.Scotland, which I
endeavoured to relieve by the inquiries you satisfied so
kindly—for - you will allow that these responses form no
authority ; but my suspense must necessarily receive a
speedy termination, as I have some time ago applied to my
father for an absolute and categorical answer. If this an-
swer be.such as I desire and expect, I shall see you long
before harvest, for in less than a fortnight the period of
my academical residence expires, snd I am inclined to bar-
gain with them as strictly as possible, &c. &e. . . . .
I rejoice in the idea of returning among you, because I
shall then recover leisure, tfanquillity, and content—be-
cause I shall then once more behold the image of domestic
peace, and experience that soft and soothmg sort of satis-
faction which the temperate affections of relationship, &e.
contribute to form. You must not, therefore, expect any
symptoms of complete happiness; but, on the contrary,
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must be prepared to behold a countenance rather dismal,
bearing traces of regret for time squandered and money
misspent—showing mxbly the veetxges of disappointment,
and shaded by an expression ¢f anxiety and thotightfulness
justified and introduced by my situation. This, however,
is Sunday, and has been gladdened with no sun. Soin the
gloom I may have shaded rather too deeply.” This is very
shameful weather, but very favourable for study. I domy
endeavour at times, but have neither memory nor perse-
verance. Ozxford is no longer so deeply the object of my
detestation as it was. I no longer feel the rigour of its
exactions; I don’t go to leoture more than thrice a week;
and for morning prayers, I have not thought of them this
half year. That deceitful fellow of a tutor took advantage
of my ignorance, and told me nothmg but lies. . . .
Yours sincerely, &e. " F. JerrrEY.

7 —To Mr. John Jeﬁ‘rey.

Edinburgh, 90&1 March, 1793,
My dear J. ohn* ,

There are no mews here but pubhc news, and these are
too copious, too notorious, and too unpleasing, to be chroni-
cled by my pen. I care very little in my own person about
government or politios ; but I cannot see without pain the
destructive violence of both parties—a violence which, even
in its triumph, can never be productive of peace; since
opinion is endeared by contradiction—since force is insuffi-
cient to convince—and since affection is riveted to those
principles in whose cause we have -suffered. Such is the
state of the public mind, that I get the name of a violent
man-for regretting the eﬂ'uslon of blood, and for wmhmg
for umversal concord!

* Who was in America.
W B
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Your worship has thought fit to keep me excluded from
the circle of your new friends. But there is nothmg in'the
world I detest so much-as companions and acquaintances,
as they are called. Where intimacy has gone so far as to
banish reserve, to disclose character, and to communicate
the reality of serious opinions, the connection may be the.
source of much pleasure—it may ripen into friendship, or
gubside into esteem. But to know half a hundred fellows
just so far as to speak and walk and lounge with them ; to
be acquainted with a multitude of people, for all of whom
together you do not care one. fartbmg ; in whose company
you speak withont any meaning, and laugh without any .
enjoyment ; whom you leave without any regret, and rejoin-
without any satisfaction; from whom you Jearn nathing,
and in whom you love nothmg—-—-to have such a set for your
society, is worse than to live in absolute solitude ; andis
a thousand times more permclous to .the faculties of social
enjoyment, by circulating in its channels a stream so
ingipid.” Thus we form men of the worli—the most un-’
happy and most unamxable of bemgs ’

Dear Hiero, yours very aﬂ'ectiopapely. .

8.—To Mr. Robert Morehead.

Edinburgh, 26th June, 1793, .
"My dear Robert*—I sit down to write to you at
present, merely because I feel a conviction that I ought
to do 80, and an inclination to do so, without any hopes
of amusing, or great probability .of pleasing you. A
certain load of sensations which possessed me all ‘the
time I was at Herbertshire, and which I had not the

resolution to express, I have since endeavoured ‘to over- -
come, and will not allow myself at present to indulge.

er. Morehead, senior, had recently died. . °
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Though I never expeneneed more sorrow and regret than
during the period of my late visit, T'am now well pleased
that I have made it, since I have seen that reality which
my imagination had so far outgone. I .will not speak to
you of what has happened, nor trust myself to offer you »
consolation on a sub_]ect where I am- not sufficiently
indifferent to be convincing. We cannot but remember
such things.were; nor would we wish, I think, to forget
them. There is a sanctity in sych recollections which ele-
vates and refines; a tenderness which endears. while it -
distresses ; and from which it is not by indifference that we

" wish to be relieved. It is needless to say more. These

impressions are to be preserved, and to be reserved ; by
them we are Testored to those from whom we have parted
and enabled to.converse with those who yet live in our
affections. Yet it is not fit that this temper be indulged to
the utmost. That unfortunate dxsposmon of mind which,
under the cover of an amiable tendency, is apt to establish
itself in the breast; which leads us to lose the present in
the remembrance of the past, and extends to the entire and .
varied scenes of felicity the gloom which may darken its
immediate confines; which broods deeply over calamities
which admit not of relief, and grows insensible to comfort
by the habitual .contemplation of distress—such a disposi-
tion is, of all others, the most to be repressed, and the most
to be apprehended.  We moura not for the dead; but. for
the living; we weep far our misforturies ; and we ought to
be ashamed of an excess in the mdglgence of a feeling
which borders pretty nearly upon selfishness. I do notsay
this because I think it applicable or necessary in your case,
but because I feel it-to be true,-and because I can say no-
thing else upon a subJect on whlch it is impossible for me
to be sﬂent

Yours very a.ﬂ'ectxonately A S
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9.—To M. John Jeffrey.
Edinburgh, 2d March, 1794.
My dear John—1I wrote you very lately, indeed in the
- beginning of last week ; sending my letter-in a box that
was to go by Captain Scott, who, I da.resa.y, will not lea.ve
Britain sooner than this. The easy consciences of our
ladies are satisfied with the recollection.of the regent- dis-
charge, and give no attention to the speeches in which I
have been admonishing them of the hazard to which they
expose their own regularity, and your tranquillity, by their -
neglect But I, who possess, as you, an unwearied spirit -
in doing courtesies, have undertaken their task, and theu'
apology, &c.

I have been so closely occupied in hea.rmg and wntmg
law lectures ever since November, that a short interval of
leisure very much distresses me; for the habit I have ac-
quired of doing nothing but my task, prevents me from
laying it out to any advantage, and the shortness of its du-
ration will not allow me to supplant that habit. - If this be
a specimen of the life which I am hereafter to lead, though.

“the stupidity which accompames it may prevent me from
feeling much actual uneasiness, yet the remembrance of
other days will always be attended with regret. That sort

- of resignation of spirit which was favoured by the depres-
sion and the confinement of winter, is beginning to fail on
the approach of spring; and, raised by the rustling of the -
western gales, and the buds, and the sun, and the showers,
my spirits have awakened once agsin, and are exeerating
the torpor in which they have .been lost, . This I write yo
merely because it is what is uppermost in my mind at pre-
. sent, and because I would have you accustomed in due time
not to look for my success as a man of business. Every
day I see greater reason for believing that this romantic
temper will never depart from me nowW. Vanity indulged
it at the first, but it has obtained the support of habit, and,
as I think; of ) reason, &c.—I am, yours very truly.

-
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My dear John—What shall I say to you now? or what

will you say for yourself, when you come to know that we
have received no letters from you for three months, &e. -

We are in a strange situation enough here. I have often

determined to send you a detailed account of the state of
the public mind of this country, but have always wanted
room, or time, or something, as indeed I do at present.
However, I must say a few words. Every man, you know,
who thinks at all, must think differently from every other;
but there are three parties, I think, distinguishable enough.
The first, which is the loudest, and I believe the most pow-
erful, is that of the fierce aristocrats—men of war, with
their swords and their rank—men of property, with their
hands on their pockets, and their eyes staring wildly with
alarm and detestation—men of indolence and morosity,
and, withal, men of place and expectation. The desperate
democrats are the second order—numerous enough too, and
thriving like other sects under persecutlon’ Most-of them
are led ; 80 their character is to be taken from that of their
leaders. These are, for the most part, men of broken for-
tunes, and of desperate ambition, and animated by views
very different from their professions. To these are joined
some, whom a generous and sincere enthusiasm has borne
beyond their interest ; irritated perhaps excessively at the
mdmcmmnatmg intolerance of the alarmists, and zealous
in the assertion of some truths, which those with whom they
co-operate have used as 3 decoy. The third order is that
of philosophers, and of course very small. These necessa-
rily vary i their maxims and opinions, and only agree in
blaming something more or less in both parties, and in
endeavouring to reconcile their hostility. We have been
disturbed by rumours of conspiracy and intended massacre;
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certainly exaggerated by the organs of alarm, but probably
not destitute of all foundation ; and many precautions are
taking to secure our peace upon 4he approachmg birth-
* day, &e.*

You will see the progress of the war. I wish you could
see the end of it, and hope most fervently that it will not
extend itself between your country and mine, though your
fortifications and embargo are very ominous. Tell me what
you think of the mad people of Europe. Such things should -
‘come near the minds of individuals, and they do occupy a
large share in ordinary discourse. - But in the detail of
domestic life and spontanecus meditation, which has to dis-
' tmgmsh the character of men and the objeets of their
genuing regard, I do not’ perceWe that they enter very
deeply One speaks upon politics in general company with
one’s acquaintance ; at home, and with one's friends, they
are scarcely to be heard. Men jest, and laugh, and.sleep,
and love, and quarrel, without any regard to the state of
the nation, or much thought of their political duties or

" rights. In this age 1 fancy it must be so everywhere. But

according to these principles; it is treating you like a stran- .
ger to dwell sofong upon. these topics. Why do you not.
* tell me more of the American women, and particularly of
" the fa}r Quakeress of Boston 7—1I am, dear John, yours, &e:

11.—To Mr. Robert Morehead.
" Herbertshire, 22d December,‘ 1795.

My dear Bob—I miss you more here than I did in' Edin- |
burgh ; and, though I anly came here yesterday, I can live
no longer without talking to you in some way or other. -
‘While I was at home, I used to imagine that you were here
as usual, and did not feel myself more separated than I was
&unng the whole of last winter. But here, where I am'so

" # The birthday of George the Third, oﬂ 4th June.
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much accustomed to be with you, I am made sensible of
wanting you morning, noon, and night, &ec. C
Have you ever obsetved that the letters of friénds are
filled with egotism ? ‘For my part, I think very suspicions-
ly of every letter that is not, 3nd propose my own as a
model to youin this respect. Indeed, when a man writes,
as I do now, merely from the loquacity of friendship, and
the recollection of personal intimacy, what subject-can he
have but himself, or the‘person to whom he writes? His
letter, therefore, will be @& succession of* egotisms and
inquiries, wlnch will fall to be:answered by egotisms.and
retaliated inquiries. Such letters are ‘to me always the
most mteresting, and indeed the. only interesting ; for sure-
ly whatever you tell me, or whatever reflection you make,
might have. been conveyed to. me by any other channel, and
is only interesting by its distant relation to you. Ibelieve
this is true with every other composmon as well as letters,
and sll the pathetic passages in an author will be found t6
be egotistical to the feelings -of the speaker. For as no
other can feel as strongly a man’s situation as himself, his
own account of it must always be the most animated and
more engaging, for the most part, than his account of any
thing else. - I don’t know why I have been led so far from
myself as to tell you all this, but I returnimmediately upon
recollection. I want to know what, you are studying, and
what_ distribution you make of your time. I have been
doing little but véxing myself with law.. However, I have
set to & new history of the American war, and read Mrs.
Woolstoneroft’s French Revolation and other democratical
books with great zeal and satisfaction. - I wish you would
tell me about your Balliol political clubs. I have also
written 600 lines in a translation of the Argos of old Ap- '
pollonius, whick I am attempting in the style of Cowper’s
Homer; and it is not-mach further below him, thap my .
ongmal is under his. . We have had no sunshine nor frost
here for three weeks, and are almost melted with rain. The
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Carron is bellowing mth a most dreadful violenee .at this
moment, &e. :

12.——1’0 My, Robert Monhead
' Edmbmgh, 7th May, 1796. -
Bobby, man—What are you doing? If I have vmtten
you three letters, why do you not write me three? " Are
we to relapse again into our obsolete style of apologies and

" reproaches ? &c. I almost forgot to tell you that Iattend-
ed-at the commemoration of the first of May,* in spite of -

"your absence, and wearied almost as much as I-used to do

when you were there. .‘The elocution was rather worse than
that of last year, nor was any thing very different "or re--

markable, but the abilities of young Watt, who obtained
by far the greatest number of prizes, and degraded the
prize readers most inhumanly by reading a short composi-
tion of his own, a translation of-the chorus in the Medes,
- with so much energy and grace, that the verses seemed to
‘me better perhaps than they were in reality. He is a

young man of very eminent capacity, and seems to have all

the genius of his father, with a great deal of animation énd

ardour which is all his own. I expected at one time to

have had an opportunity of making myself more intimately
acquainted with him, as he engaged to walk with ‘me from

Glasgow to Edinburgh, but was prevented by some orders
from his father, so I came alone. I shall be comstantly

: here, I suppose, till after your arrival in Scotland—an

event to which we can now look forward vnth some distinect~

ness and certainty. You will not find ‘me, I believe, very

much of a lawyer, either in employment or ¢onversation, nor -
indeed much altered, I fancy, from what I was when you

saw me last.—I am, dear Bub, most truly yours.

* The annual prize distribution at Glasgow College.

1 Gregory Watt, & son of James Watt, who, after glvuig evidence of ‘

talents worihy of his 1llustrloua father, dxed in his twenty-seventh year,
in 1806. S N

Y
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13.—-—1'0 Mr Jokn Jeffrey.

. Edinburgh, 20th May, 1700

My dear Jo]m—-I ‘wrote yon in the beginning of this -
month, and promised, and meant to have written you again
vithin a shorter time than I have already permitted to pass.
I have been ever since, indeed, most abominably idle, and
neglected every kind of duty and engagement. I have &
vay, too, of replying to my conscienee, when it importunes
me on your behalf, that I.have already done & great deal
more than I was bound to do, and that if I do neglect you
for a little while, it is but a fair and slight return for the
many omissions of which you have already been guilty. If
you grere to make it an excuse that you have nothing to
8ay, it'would not be true ; for I have asked you a hundred
questions which you have never yet answered; and it would
besides be an excuse which I have never allowed to seduce
me, though it be continually present to me, and does very -
well to palliate the stupidity of my letters, theugh I will
not let it prevent me from writing- ‘them.

It is now just-about a year since you visited us here,
though it seems to me, upon recollection, the shortest year
that I ever spent. If they go on shortening as they mul-

tiply upon us, we shall grow old in such a hurry that ouwr

schemes of life will be left unfinished, and we shall scareely
know how we have lived when we arg summoned to die.
Por my part, I have such a deal of business upon my hands,
that I must be allowed a good long day to finish it in. I
bave to visit one-half at least of the nations of the earth,
and gather together one-half of its learning. ‘Then Ihave
to seek'me out some-angelic partner, and engender a dozen
or two of children, and edncate them after our own image.
And, above all, and what should have come first, I have to
scquire a comfortable fortune, and a pretty independence

of all men and all events. Of this I have not yet seen the
Vo IL.—3 - ' . .



26 'LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY,

beginning, and’ am better pleased, indeed, to imagine the
end than to investigate how I am likely to get at it.

* But not to wander any further, which, in my American
correspondence, I feel myself much tempted to do, I have to
satisfy you in a few words as to all your friends here, by
mfdrmmg you that they remain so much im the condition
in which you left them, that it is impossible for me, who
have been contmually with them, to discover any. change.
My father, I think, is rather better if any thing, elthough
‘almost as desperate an aristocrat as before, &c.

Our friend Dr. Spence protests. that he will be on your
continent'in a month or two. His affairs in Carolina are
not yet managed to his satisfaction, and the opportunity
of Pinkney’s retreat tempts him with the prospect of good
accommodation. I do ‘not think he will go, and wish he

. would. send- me ;—for to come to myself, I am doing very
little here, and see the competition of interest and relation-
. ship grow so extensive every day in our profession, that,
with all the sanguine spirits in the world, I cannat believe
that my share of its profits will ever be worth very much.’
I spend my time, however, in gratitude to Providence.I
must say it, more pleasantly at present than if I were more
employed in the law. I read Don Quixote and Lopez de
' Vega in Spanish, and work away in my Greek translations
with-a fine poetical fury. Within these ten days I have
also begun a course of medical reading, and expect to de-
serve a degree before the end of sumimer. It s the finest
- weather in the world. The whole country is covered with
green and blossoms. - And the sun shines perpetually
through a light east wind, which would ‘have brouwght you
here from Boston since it began to blow. Write me a long
account of your situation, ‘.your prospects, metamorphoses,
and meditations; and, above all, if you must become weary
in the cause of writing to me, do not at least let me see it
8o plainly, nor lengthen out a languld page w1th labonous
gentences, &e, - B -
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14. —To Gieorge J. Bell, Esq.

' ) Herbortshlre, 7th October, 1796
Dear Bell—You take your turn, I see, to rage and re-
vile. Ilike to see that. It gives me courage, and excuses
for ‘going on in my favourite style when my turn comes
round again. You have taken a long time, however, to
reply to the letter which put you into such a passion.
Now, my furies are a great deal more natural, for they
assault immediately upon provocation. However, we shall
" make some allowance for'your prodigious business and
natural proneness to anger, and say no more about it, &e.
- I pass my time here much more to my own satisfaction.
When my friend Bob is absent I am rarely visible till din-
ner-time; and read and write in 80 great a variety of acts
and mterludes, that there is almost as little fatigue as in-
struction in it. AsT have given myself no task, I think
myself privileged to be idle. ' So I exult and compliment
myself whenever I do any thing,-and feel no remorse when
I do nothing, and I never do worse. Ihave had a little
experiment of solitude for two days past—the whole house-
hold having been engaged one day to a formal visitation,
and the next to the county ball; and I having obstinately
refused to accompany them to elther, I have been left to
the absolute and uncontrolled possession of the house ; and
have spent two such tranquil, romantio days, that I am
determined to get a-cottage, or a tub, or some such con-
venience, for myself in a wilderness ‘next summer, and
purify and exalt myself by my own conversation for some
months. I think I must make the experiment of eating
. grass, or some other kind of provender, for it-would quite
destroy the elegance of my seclusion to have a baker’s boy
and a butcher and an old woman continually intruding
upon me. Nothing can be more ridiculous than the way
in which men live together in society, and the patience
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with which they submit to the needless and perpetual re-
straint that they occasion to one another; and the worst
of it ls, that it spoils them for any thing better, and makes
a gregarious animal of & rational being. I'wish Ihad’
learned some mechanical trade, and would apply to it yet,

- were it not-for a silly apprehension of silly observation.

At present I am absolutely unfit for any thing; and, with
middling capacities, and an inclination to be industrious,
have as reasonable a prospect of starving as most people I
‘know. I do not think our profession will do for me, for,.
except through the patronage ef my friends, I have yet
found no employment in it ; and I'do not at present recol-
- lect any other kind of oscupation, except, indeed, the old
ones of digging or begging, for which I am at all qualified.
_ This is lamentable enough, particularly in this age of poli-

* tics, and to a man who has such a disposition. toward mar-
" riage, and beneficence, and reformation, as I have.

I am so perfectly undecided as to my future motions
during this vacation, that I cannot give you the least inti-
mation of the time when I shall visit Cults; I like to
reserve for every moment of my time the privilege of
ohooslng its own occnpatlon, and see no necessny for tying
myself down by promises to do what I may afterward dis- -
like, or even for perplexing myself with inquiries into my

own intentions, and the probability of my future inclina-
" tions. However, if my friend Bob sets out for Oxford from .
" Glasgow, I shall probably go there with him in the end of
" next week ; and then there is a good chance for my passing
. by Cults to Edinburgh, though I may be disposed, perbaps,
rather fo go into the Highlands a little way,; and return to
Edinburgh by Dunkeld and St. Andrews. However, I
shall take care to let you know before I come upon you.
. - We have a blue sky here, and white clouds, very prettily
fancied ; clear northern gales from the shady ridges above
us, and a very good allowance of sunshine for the fading
woods and the foamy streams. -The banks of the Carron

’
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are extremely beautiful here, and have all varieties at large,
in the course of five miles; cultivated plains, with corn,
trees, villages, manufactures, and policies ;* rocky and
woody glens of all shapes and sizes; and desolate valleys,
between stony mountains, and breezy sloping pastures, -
It would be worth your while to come and see them before

 the leaves fall. I can assure you an hospitable reception. -
If you should not like jt, you will return to Cults and Lord

Stair with jnereased relish. Iam glad to hear you are
studying anatomy. It is better than law. But the heart
and the blood-vessels, I.am afraid, would be too much for.”
my nerves. I wish you would explain them to me, with:.
out making me think of my own.—I am alwhys most ¢ruly.
yours. ' SR . -

15 ——To Mr. Robert Mm‘eﬁead
Edinburgh, 26th November, 1796.

My dear Bob—1I have-been pestered with a great deal
of insignificant and unprofitable business ; till I have got
into such a habit of complaining, that I can scarcely help
murmuring even when I get a fee. In these moments I.
envy you exceedingly, and think that I shonld be ‘almost
quite happy if I had nothing to-do but read and amuse
myself from one week to another. It would not be the
case, however. A man must have something to do'in order
to prevent him from wearying of his own existence; and’
something it must be, imposed upon him to do, under more
precise and specific penalties than that of the mere weari-
ness that he would feel by neﬁlectmg it. So that if he be
not in such a_situation as will sometimes oblige him to
complain of the dradgery to which he is tasked, he will
generally find himself in a situation much more to be
complained of. This is & very comfortable phxlosophy, :
and very convenient for the cure of disconsent, though it is

. % The Scotch term for pléasure-grounds. .
B L
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often rejected when the fit is on, and ean only be forced
down by great vigour and perseverance on the part of the
prescriber. Taken, however, along with a due proportien
of experience, it has been found very efficacious as a pre-
ventative. Though I have so much business as to need
the application of these profound reflections, I begin to-
weary of myself too, I think, sometimes, and take up a
very contemptible notion of the value of my solitary em-
ployments. I find that I can order my own thoughts,
~ and pursue to a clear conclusion ary speculation that
occurs, with infinitely ‘greater ease in the course of con-
versation, than by thinking or writing in my study; and
that, independently of the infermation I may derive by
observing the course of thought in" my companions. I
haye determined to extend my acquaintance a little wider
this season than I have hitherto done, and to accustom
myself to that extemporary exertion which the purposes
of society require., One -is apt, I know, to conceive an
" undue contempt for the world by living too much apart
from it; and to acqmre akind of dictatorial and confident
manner by pursuing all one’s speculations without the inter-
ference of' anybody, or the apprehension of any. corrector.
My situation is not very favourable to any scheme of
making new acquaintances ; but this will only lead me to
make them more select, as it will limit them to a few. I
‘read nothing but the most idle kind of books, and write
nothing but what I am paid for, except these letters to you,
-and one or two more, who. are contented to take them as
they are. Of my reading, and the profit I am likely to
_ derive from it, you may judge fromthe pile of books that
were brought up to me half an hour ago from the llbrary
" There are letters from Scandinavia, a collection of curious
observations upon Afrxca., Asia, and America, a book of
old travels, and an absurd French folio romange, and I
- don’t know what besides. I ought to mention, though, that
I have begun to read Plato’s Republic, though I advance
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with a most cautious slowness in it: . I have resolved too,
a8 I believe I told you before, to read a regular course of
chemistry this season, and am just wavering and deciding
whether Ishould enter into a class for the winter that will
be formed in a week hereafter. - Pray, Bob, are you a de-
mocrat ? or what? You need not be afraid of my exposing
you. Ishall keep-any thing secret that you please ; but I do
not wish you to have these things quite a secret from me,
and am especially unwilling to let you still keep your sen-
timents of them a secret from yourself You need have no -
apprehensions. either. lest I should fill my letters with po- °

-litieal discussions. They are too laborious to suit.the

temper in’ which I usually write to Jou, and too large to

- take their place within the limits of a letter. I forgot in

my last to take -any notice of your plan of study. I am
glad that the view you have taken of it gave you pleasure
and humiliation. These are exactly the emotions which
will secure your improvement, and are symptoms as favour-
able as could haveappeared. You are quite right, I think,
in the distribution you have made of your time, except that
to prescribe a certain occupation, even to days, is perhaps
still- too minate. You can have no better regulator than
your own successive opinions. = Let me hear from you, dear
Bobby, very soen, and inform me' of any thing I used to
ask. - Believe me alwsys, my dear Bob, ‘most truly yours.

16 —-To My. John Jeﬁ'rey

Glasgow, 12th November, 1797.
My dear szen--—Irecelved your last letter two or three

' days ago, and should have been very angry, I believe, not-

vnthsta.ndmg -your compliments and’ contrition, for not

receiving it sooner, had I not heard a great deal about you, .

a week before from your friend Bobby Sinclair. I am
really. growing a very bad correspondent myself, and am
8o much humiliated at the perception-of this degeneracy,
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that I have not the heart to blame apy other body for re-
sembling me, &e. ,
"I took a fit of impatience about threo days ago ; and,
considering that in less than a week I would be chained up .
for the whole winter, I left all my papers in the middle,
snd scampered away to Herbertshire, from which I came
here yesterday with my friend Bob, who has changed his
resolution onea more, and has determined to attend Millar’s
lectures in this place through the winter. He has evidently
& hankering after the Scotch bar, though hesays he has -
decided upon nothing, and merely attends this eourse as the
most-improving that offers itself while he is. uncertain. I
return agam to Edinburgh to-morrow, and begin the labours
" of the session on the day following.
I am glad you talk so confidently about coming here.in
* the course of the winter. - You will find us all, I think, in
the same situation you left us in, with the exoéption of
some capital improvements in my person and dispositions,
. which it would be of more importance for you to see and
imitate, than to run round all Europe in the way you have
been doing. . One singular grace I flatter myself I have
“improved very much since I saw you, and that is political
_ moderation. ¥ou talk to me about my democracy. ILam
the most moderateof all people. . I have no hopes scarcely,
to be disappointed in, and put no.copfidence in any party
" or any professions. I shall talk to you like an oracle on
these subjects, and make _your hair stand on end with
- astgnishoient at the liberality and wisdom of a man who
hasg mever been out of Scotland. But I write very tediously
-upon them; at least, I weary myself even before I have
begun. My hands are quite frozen, and I have a great
" number of things to-do before_dinner yet. I am'always,
~ dear Cit., very affectionately yours. -
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17.—To Mr. Jokn Jeffrey. .
. Edinbnrgh, 218t November, 1797.

My dear szen——

I am at thxs moment exoeedmgly busy, and havo no
leisure even to send you that scold, which does.not come so
readily to me as it once did. I am not only in the begin-
ning of the session, when (in consequence. of the vis tnertie -
which I have been cherishing in’ the vacation) it always re-
‘quires & great deal more labour to do less work ; but as the
President has been very sick for these two days, and Lam

- determined to make a hard push for the chair, in case of a

vacancy, you will easily understand that I am very much en-
gaged with my canvass,.and have very little time to spare
from the fatigue of bribing, and promising, and corrupting.
Indeed I could not have offered to write to you at all at
this busy time, if I could have afforded to go on without
you; but my funds are almost exhausted, and I am under
the necessity of applying to you for a remittance, &c.

Tell me some more-of your way of life, and the emi-
grants, with whom you are corrupting. The greater part
of them are fools, I fancy ; not exactly for leaving Frane,
but for having been bred in it like noblemen and courtiers,
The  women, | I suppose, are the best. What is their charac-
ter in poverty and humiliation ? I really pity these people.
But so much of their unhappiness arises from the loss of
what was truly of no value, and it would take so much, not
merely of money, buf of liberty and common sense, to sa-
tisfy them entirely, that it is wrong even to wish for it, and
better, upon the whale, to let these things remain with their
present possessors, I am not much afraid of your growing
too much of an aristocrat. There never will be another
race of these fanatics. The thing(in its madness and abuse)
is quite at an end. Do not write me any more politics,
unless it be snecdotes or news.— Very aﬂ'ectxomgely yours,
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18 -—To Mz, Robert Morehead ‘
Edinburgh, 6th Augast, 1798

. Well, I owe: you a letter, I suppose, Bobby. And
what then? -That may be many an honest man’s case as

well as mine ;- and there may be apologtes, I suppose, and

. whys and wherefores, of whieh you know nothing, nor I
neither. ‘I will make you no apology. I have forgiven
you ten letters in my time, and wrote on without- calcu-
Iating the amount of my debt, &e. Why do I write you
this, Bobby " or why, in my present humour, do I write

you at all? . Principally, I believe, to tell you that I ex- .

pect very soon to see you, and to tell you that there is no
person whom I think -of seeing with'-greater pleasure, or

" toward whom it would bé more unjust to suspect me of

- forgetfulness or unkindness. I have said very soon, but I

do not mean immediately—two lines will tell you the

whole. Dr. Thomas Brown and I (your brother John will
~ join us, I believe) propose to set out about the end of this
month, end t4 travel in your track (only reversedly)
fthmugh Cumberland and Wales, till we fall in with you at
. Oxford, or somewhere else, on.our way to London. - What,

my dpar Bobby, are we turning into? I grav, it appears

to myself, dismally stupid and inactive. ~ F lose all my
originalities, and ecstasies, and romance, and am far ad-

" vanced already upon that dirty hlghwa.y called the way of -
_the world. I have a kind of - unmeaning gayety that is -

fatiguing and nnsatmfactory, even to myself; and though,

i the brillianoy of this- sarcastic humour, I can ridicule

- my former dispositions with admirable success, yet I regret
the loss of them much more feelingly, and really begin to
- suspect that the reason and gross common sense by which
I now profess to estimate every thing, is' just as much a
vanity and delusion as any of the fantasies it judges of.
This at least T am sure of, that these poetic visions bestowed
a much purer and more tranquil happiness than can be
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* found in any of the tumultaous and pedantio triumphs that

. seem now within my reach; and that I was more amiable,

and quite as respectable, before this ehange took: place in
my character. I shall never arrive at any eminence either
in this new character; and have glimpses and retrespective -
snatches of my former self, so frequent and so lively, that
I shall never be wholly estranged from it, nor more than
half the thing I seem to be driving at. - Within thege fow
days I have been more perfectly restored to my poesies
and séntimentalities than I had been for many months
before. I walk out every day alone, and es I wander by
the sunny ses, or over the green and solitary rocks of -
Arthur’s Seat, I feel as if I had escaped from the seenes
of :impertinence on'which I had been compelled to aot,
and recollect, with some degree of my old enthusiasm, the -
wild walks and eager convarsation we used to take together
at Herbertshire about four yéars ago. 1 am still eapable,
I feel, of going back to these feelings, and would seek my
happmess, I think, in their indulgence, if my circumstances
would let me. .As it is I believe I shell go on' sophisti-
cating and pervertmg myself till- I become absolutely good
for nothjng, &e. —-Trnly -and sﬂ'ecnonately yours. -

 19. —-—To Mr, Jolm Jefrey.
Edmbnrgh ‘4th March, 1799. .

My dear John—1I wrote yon a dull letter of news yester-
day, for the packet, and have tasked ‘myself to make a
kind of duplicats of it; to go by some shlp or other from
London, &e.

My first article of intelligence velstos to~ our poor ,
grandmother’s death. She died on the 22d of last month;
and as literally and truly of old age, T believe, as any of
the old patriarchs did. She had been wasting away, by
sensible degrees, for several months, and died at last with-
out pain or struggle. It was an event so long expeeted
that it Mcasmned httle emotion to anybody. Miss Crockett,
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who was naturally most affected by it, very soon recovered
her ordinary spirits and tranquillity. I declare to you, I
do not know anybody so worthy of admiration and esteem

a8 this. cousin . of ours, She has sacrificed, not only her .

youth and her comfort, to the discharge of an uninteresting
duty, but has voluntarily given up the.improvement of her

manners and her understanding for the sake of it. Yet -

it requires reflection to find out all the merit; and there

was gomething so unostentatious, and uua.ﬂ'ected, in the
* whole course of her attention, that it never struck us as
a thing to be wondered at, &o.

Mary is domesticating with her husband, her child, and
her cat. Indeed, she scarcely ever stirs from the-fireside,
and having got another child to bring inte existence by
and by, is so full of anxieties and apprehensions, that 1
believe she scarcely thinks of any thing that is not within
her own gates. Examples-of this kind really give me.a
borror of matrimony ; at least, they persuade me more and

~ more of the necessity there is for completing one’s stores "
* of information, and sources of reflection and entertmnment,

before they enter into_it, There is no - possibility of im-
* provement afterward; that is, if one is really to live a
matrimonial life.

- Now, for myself and my syutem of nerves; I beliove

. they are. much better, I thank you, than they were whea
you saw me in London. I have not given them fair play
either, since my return to this country, and have not had
the virtue to fulfil every part of the moral regimen which
my doctors concurred in recommending to me.. However,
as I have survived the winter, I make no question of get-

ting quite well before midsummer, and have no fear of )

ever falling into the same state again. So much for goods
of the body. As to the goods of fortune, I can say but
little for myself I have got no legacies, and discovered
no treasure, since you went away; and for the law and its

honours and emoluments, I do pot seem to be any nearer

-~ o e e A . Mr.-AF AR W =
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them than I was the first year I called myself a practic
tioner. One is quite buried heré, among a great crowd
of men of decent abilities and-moderate expectation, and
it is almost necessary that some great man, or some great
accident, should pull you out'of it, before you .can come
into any kind of desirable notice. Geo. Bell, honest man,
is writing a great book, upon which he méans to raise
himself (a8 a pedestal) above the heads of ‘all his contem-
poraries. I have not patience for that; at least, I should
like to see how the experiment answers before I think of
repeating. it. Jobn Wylde* dashed his bruns out, by 8
fall from an elevation of that kind; &ec.

I want to hear, too, whether you intend to marry im-
mediately, or take another survey of our European beau-
ties before you attach yourself irrevocably. For- my

part, I think I should marry in the course of this cen- - '

tury, if I had only money enough. to subsist upon. For
the woman, I have no-doubt.I should find one to my mind
in a fortnight; and, indeed, I know more than half a
dozen as it is, with whom, upon a shorter notice, Iam
positive, I could become as ‘much in-love as it is at all «
necessary. for an affair of that nature. -

I begin to despair now of the fortunes of Eutope; and
scarcely know what to advise the prineces and potentates
to do for themselves. -Someéthing, however, must be done
for them speedily, and a hint from you would, I ‘doubs
not, be of the greatest service to them, &c.—-Most aﬂ'ec-
txonately yonrs ‘ : :

20.—--1’0 George J. Bell, .E;q

Montrose, 26th Aug-nst 1799.

Dear Bell—-—Here we are, only at Montrose. yet, you ,
see; and it is only by wondrous exertlons that we. have

* s« John Wylde, a.ﬂ:mard Professor of Civil Law, and who has now,
alas! survived his own fertile and richly-endowed mind.”—mcmmnn. :
Vor. IL—4 ) C



88 LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY.

got so far. We stopped for two days at Perth, hoping
for places in the mail, and them set forward on foot in

_ despair. We have trudged it now for fifty tniles, and
came here this morning very weary, sweaty, and filthy. -
Our baggage, which was to have left Perth the same day
that we did, has not yet made its appearance, and we
have received the comfortable information that it is often
o week before there is room in the mail to bring such s
parcel forward. In this forlorn situation we have done.

" what we could. We have made clean the outside of the
platter, shaved and washed our faces, turned our neck-
cloths, brushed our pantaloons, and anointed our hair with

_honey water; and so we have been. perambulating the
eity, and have accepted an invitation from Mr. William
Baillie, writer in Edinburgh, to whom John Taylor had
fortunately given us a letter. Is this account enough of.
our proceedings, do you think ? or must I desc¢ribe Scone
and Glsmmis Castle to you, and give you a pictare of
Forfar, Brechin, and the Grampians? You shall have
all that when I come home; for down goes every thing
into my journal ; though, to confess.the truth, I have been
obliged to write Bob’s ever since we left Perth, having
packed up my own by mistake in my trunk.

" The weather has been delightful ever since we set out,
(s special providgnoe no doubt,) and we have been quite
well, (all except my nose, which is still in a perilous way,
and threatens a new eruption very soon agam,) and in ex-
cellent humour. Bob lugs along with him, in his bosom, .
and his breeches, and one way or anather, & volume of
Petrarch, a Northern Tour, and ‘a volume of Cicero; so.

~ we have occupation enough when we do not choose to

talk, and have succeeded wonderfully in ma.kmg sonnets
and snpphxcs upon all the oddities we have met with.

Montrose is a good, gay-looking place. It was furiously

gsy indeed yesterday, being the last day. of the races, and

8 merey it was we did not come, weary and way-worn, (as



we once intended;) mto it in the evening; for thero was
not a corner into which they could have stowed us. We
shall be in Aberdeen to-morrow, I think, or Monday 4t -
the latest, and shall go. out of it, if possible, on Thursday:
One day’s races, (and they begin upon Wednesdty) being,
I take it, quite enough for us. I am not sure if we shall
dlverge at all to Peterhead, our money and our time both
running away faster than we.expacted. At Fort George
we shall sorn upon Morehead,* and borrow money from
him too, if very much exhausted. :

I got your letter the morning before I left Edmburgh H
it pfevented me from calling upon you.  Your friend
"Keayt does not live within twelve miles from Perth, so
we have mot been near him. It .is very near Dunkeld,
however, through which we mean to return, and then your -
recommendation (if it have not fallen under: the negative
prescription) may be of some use to us. Is not Snego, or
some such word, the name of his éstate? You have
given me but s very loose direction to him. You miumst
write to me to Aberdeen, (which you may do well enough
by Tnesday’s post,) and let me know how Edmhurgh has
borne my departare. Call for my sister, too, if you be .
idle enough, and inform her of my survivance. I -shall
write to her to-morrew from whatsoever place I may be
in. Tell me, too, what you are doing yourself, and how
the book comes on. You have a little propensity to de-
spondency and impatience, in which my philosophy cannot
' indulge you. A pretty fellow to be discontented, to be
sure! Would you more than live? But you must not
marry, forsooth! S0 much the better, for a while yet.
In short, a man should always hope and project for the
future ; and then, you know, when he does die, it is only’
want of time that prevented his prosperity. . If Kinnaird

# John Morehead, a mxhtm officer. o ’
1 The father of Jeﬂ'rey’s future fnond, Jmes Ke&y, Esq of Snugo
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had died of this fever, what advantage would he have had
over me during his life? and if I die in a year or two,
what disadvantage shall I have sustained from my want
of fortune and provision for fifty years, which will either-
provide for themselves or never exist for me? - This is
Montrose formality, I fancy; for I feel as if it were in-
spired into me against my will. At any rate, I am deter-
mined not to be answerable for it, and hope I shall hear
. no more of it, Farewell, my dear Bell, and believe that
Ithink of you always with the respect and affection you
deserve. That is an equivoque, I believe, though I think
not, as there is nothing equivocal in the distinetion with
which you have always treated me. I mean to meditate
a great work during the leisure of this journey; but should
like to have a hint or suggestion or two to set me going.
I do not think I should ever have had the grace t¢ be
ashamed of my indolence, of my own accord;. but my
friends have wellnigh persuaded me into a state of horri--
ble remorse, and now I can neither be busy nor idle with
sny comfort. A very delectable dilemma, out of which
you must help me. I do not care very much at which
side.—Believe me, dear Bell, very sincerely. yours.
Saturday.—P. 8. If you are lazy, or busy, and do not
choose to write to Aberdeen, at the post-office,. do at the
post-office, Inverness, where I shall be in.ten days.

21.—7To Robert Morehead.

“Edinburgh, 20th S8eptember, 1799.
My dear Bobby—I am happy to tell you that I found
Mainie* almost entirely recovered from her late illness,
and in every respect a great deal better than I had expect-
ed. This is the first. chapter, and now I come to myself;
and a whole chapter of accidents 1 have to.indite upon that
subject, though I am not sure if I shall have the patience

* His sister Mary,
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to present you with the whole.of it. -I was roused cares
fully half an hour before four yesterday morning, and
passed two delightful hours in the kitchen waiting for the
mail. There was an enormous fire, and a whole houseful
of smoke,. The waiter was snoring with great vehemency
upon one of the dressers, and the deep regular intonation
bad a very solemn effect, I can assure you, in the obscuri-’
ty of that Tartarean region, and the melancholy silence-of
the morning. : An innumerable number of rats were trot«
ting and gibbering in one end of the place, and the rain.
clattered freshly on the ‘windows, ' The dawn heavily in
clouds brought on the day, but not, alas! the mail; and it
was long past five when the guard came galloping into the
ya.rd upon a smoking horse with all the wet bags lumber-
ing heside him, (like Scylla’s water dogs,) roaring out that
the coach was broken down somewhere near Dundee, and
commanding another steed to be got ready for his trans-
portation. The moise he made brought out.the other.two .
sleepy wretches that had been waiting like myself for
places, and we at length persuaded the heroic champion to
order & post-chaise instéad of a horse; into which we
crammed ourselyes all four with a whole mountain of:
leather bags, that clung about our legs like the entrails of
a fat cow, all.the rest of the journey. At Kinross, as the
morning was very fine, we prevailed with the: guard to go
on the outside to dry himself, and got on to'the ferry about
eleven, after encountering various perils and vexations; in
the loss of horse-shoes and wheel pins, and in a great gap
in the road, over which we had to lead the horses and hdul
the carriage separately. At this place we supplicated our -
agitator for leave to’ eat a little breakfast; but he would
not stop an imstant, and we were obliged to snatch up a
roll or two apiece.to gnaw the dry crusts daring our pas-
sage to keep soul and body together. ‘We got in soon after
one, and I have speént my time in eating, drinking, sleep-
ing, and other recreations, down to the present hour. This
4 ,
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is the conclusion of my journal you see; Yours is mot in

" “such forwardness. But I hope the part of it that has

been performed out of my guidsnce- has been prosperous
and agreeable. I rather think my return must have been:
a riddance to you, for I was both dull and. ﬂlotempered dn-
ring the last days of our travelling, &e.
~ And now farewell to you, my -trusty mvellmg eompn-'
nion. We shall make another trip together again, I hope,
very soon ; and, in the mean time, try to make as few trips
as posslble asunder.” I am persuaded that they are good
things both for the mind and the body, and are very
. amusing, both past, present, and future; which is more
than you can say of any other kind of gratification.
.. Reimmember mq very kindly to Mrs. Morehesd, and her
* children twain, Mrs. B. and all the other- members of that
illustrions family, to all my friends and acquaintances, and
lastly, to the whole human race, rich and poor, friends and
. foes. Amen.—I am, dear Bob always most aﬂ'eouonately
Jours. .
22 —To Robert Morduad o LT
" Edinburgh, 6th July, 1800.-
My desr Bob—I am au désespoxr at your silence. I
beg you would give me some satisfaction; &o, = .
I have been idle and rather dissipated all this summer.
_Of late I have had fits of discontent and self-condemnation
' pretty severely, but I doubt if this will produce any thing
_ for a long time to come. - The thing, however, will certain-
.ly draw to a crisis in a year-or two. My ambition and my-

- prudence and.indolence will have a pitched battle, and I

shall either devote myself to ambition and toil, or lay my-
- gelf quietly down in obscurity and mediocrity of attainment. -

.- I am not sure which'of these will promote my happiness

the most. - I shall regret what I have forfeited, be my de-
cision what it may. The unaspiring. Life, I beheve, has the
least posmve wretchednesa. I have often thought of gomg
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to India, but I do not know for what station I ahonld be
qualified, or eould qualify myself, and I have almost a8
little talent for solicitation as you have.

I have been reading Malcolm Laing’s new Sootch his-
tory. It is of a miserable peried, and mot the author’s
fault that it comtains little but the disgusting and con-
temptible quarrels. of prelates and presbytenes, and the

mean tyrannies of privy councils and commissions. It is -

written with some spirit, and in a style more precise and
forcible, than elegant or correct. There is an elaborate -
dissertation against your friend Ossian, which will not ap-
pear so satisfactqry to the reader. as it seems to_ have
done to the suthor. However, my faith (or mﬁdehty
rather) has been long mqhnmg to that side. Burns’s
complete Works are also come out; the life I have not
read. It is, I believe, by Currie and Roscoe. Some of
the songs are enchantmgly beautiful, and affect one more
than any other species of poetry whatsoever. The faci-
lity and rapidity with which he appears to have composed
them amaze me. Indeed, his whole correspondence (al-
though infected now and then with a silly affectation of
sentiment, and some commonplaces of adulation) gives
me a higher opinion both of his refinement and real mo-
desty of character than any thmg he had formerly pub-
lished.

1 am become a zealous chemut md could make experi-
ments, if I could afford it, and was not afraid of my eyes.
I shall join a society in winter that conducts these things
in a very respectable style. I am afraid it.will swallow.
up our-academy, for which I am sorry. It was the most
select and the least.burdensome thing of the kind I was
ever concerned with. - But amiable licentiousness and want
of discipline have extinguished it, or nearly.—Believe me
always, dear Bob most affectiopately yonrs.
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28.—To Mr. Jokn.Jeffrey.
4 Edinburgh, 1st October, 1800.

My -dear John—I am vexed -to think that the packet
for this month will be gone before this reach it; but T
only returned to town last night, and, in the hurry of tra-
velling, forgot that the irrevocable day was going by, &e.

It is not a very wise thing, I believe, to talk to a man
- of his own situation, or to amuse him with conjectures
about it, founded on his own information three months
before. You will learn more, I believe, from what T may
tell you of myself. First, then, we are all well. Secondly,
Marion was married in June last, (which I have now an-
nounced to you four several times.) Thirdly, Mary has.
another daughter. Fourthly, so has Mrs. Murray; that
is to'say, she has a child, but it is & son, and its name is
Thomas. She was almost dead in the bringing forth of it,
but is now so well a8 to have been returning thanks in
church, and to have eaten up all the christening-cake, to
my great disappointment. Fifthly, I am not married, but
desperately in love, and they say engaged; but that you
need not believé. Sixthly, I have been making a tour in’
the north, and have spent all my money. I cannot count
- any further, and ' have not much more to inform you of.
Our tour this year was not very extensive; but it was very
agreeable. ' I went with my old tra.vellmg companion Bob -
Morehead, and picked up my friends Horner and Murray
oh the way. We set out by going to the top of Benlo-
" mond, dnd to the bottom of thé Loch; and then passed
along Loch Katterine and Loch Vanacher and Loch Lub-.
naig, and twenty other lochs; I believe, with names as
unutterable,and borders as savage, as any you have in .
America.. We came down the Tay to Dundee, and then I’
scrambled over the sand-hills to St. Andrews, where 1
have been purifying my mind and body by bathing and
. the society of innocent girls, for this last fortnight. You

3 /-
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#te not acquainted, I believe, with aur cousins, the Wil-
sons of that ‘ancient city.. The most lesrned and corpu-
lent doctor, I believe, you have spen. He has three
daug!iters, in whom I delighted extremely.. The place is
swarming with beauties indeed ; and what with the idles
ness and the innocence of my occupatlons there, I do not
think that a-more enchanting fortnight ‘has. been passed
by man sinee the fall, &ec.

I have been so long exhorted by all my fnends to Wnte
8 book, that I have a great notion that I shall attempt.
something of that kind in the course of the winter. I
have not been able to. ﬁx'upon any subject yet though;
and I am afraid a man is not lxkely to make a good figure
who writes, not because he has something to say, but who
casts about for something to say because he has determined
to write. A law-book would, probably, be of the greatest
service to me; but I have neither science nor patience -
enough, I suspect, to acquire it. —-Beheve me always, my.
dear John, very affectionately yours. .

. 24.—To Mr. Jolm Je ﬂ“rey
' - Edinburgh, 29th November, 1800.

My dear John—-I have, at last a letter of yours to ao-
knowledge, &c. '

The first weeks of the session lmve passed over very
heavily. I spent the vacation, though, very delightfully; -
and this is one. reason, I daresay, for the discontent I
have felt since. However, I ain, upon the whole, a happy
animal, and have more reason to be happy than I have the
conseience to confess.. It is the want of money and the
want of any security for- the fature, that plagues me the
most. I am beginning almost to grow old now, It is
time, at least, that I should bid farewell to the mere levi-
ties and carelessness of youth, and enter myself, somehow
or other, upon the valued file of men. I have strong pro-

pensitios to ma.tmnony, too, and temptatxons that Lscarcely -
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know how to resist. Yt it is s sad thing to take .an
amiable girl to starve her, or to sink helow that level to
which one has been acoustomed, and to- the manners to
which all one’s relishes have been formed.. Yon see how

full of reflection I have beeome. I do, indeed, feel a cer~

tain change within me, ‘and Jook upon the world end my
concern with it in &' very new light, within these last six
months. ~ You need not trouble yourself, however, to sym-
pathize very painfully with my anxieties. . I am, on the
whole, extremely happy, and live in a state of hope tha.t
is nearly as good as a state of enjoyment, &o. -

" Bob Morehead hasbeen in Scotland all.-this summer, bnt,
returns, for the last time; to Oxford; soon after Christmas,
He still keeps terms.in the Temple, bat neither reads nor
thinks of law. I do not imagine that he will take the
trouble. to pass, and am sure he will never practise. He
fas been very poetical of late, and really has s talent and
s taste that way that might brmg him into notice ; but he
is as indolent as either you or ‘me, and wants conﬁdence

" more than either. He will not starve, howéver, though he
‘should be idle. .He has rather a turn for marriage, and is

in the mean time one of the happiest persons I know, &c.
Your United States, I am afraid, will not deserve that"

- title long; and that wonderful America, which all the dis-

sontented patriots of Europe have been holding out to our

. envy and admiration, will fall & victim, I think, to the con- .
* stitutional malady of republics. -What with your yellow

fever and your party violenee, I cannot think your. situa-

. tion very enviable. Jefferson, however, I take to be s
" very able man, and I imagine the best thing that-counld
. happen to you would be his election. The true way to

abate political violende is to give it power. It is opposi-
tion and disappointment that exasperates to all dangerous
excesses ; and (except ifi the single case of a popular revo-:
Tution, a.nd & mob that is net under the control of any.
leadeérs) the most outrageous patriot will generally become
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praehcfble and moderate when he is himself intrusted
with the-government of the coantry: I beg you to write -
to me very soon.—Beliéve me, my dear John ‘most affeo-
'tionately yours - .

' 25.-—-1'0 M. John 7. ﬁr@ .
- Edinburgh, 84 Jannary, 1801. -

My dear J ohn—It is only two or three-days since I re-
ceived your letter of the 15th November. I am quite de-
lighted to find that you are not dead, and that there is
still a possibility of our meeting again in this world. Your
congratulafions upon Mainie’s marriage appear to mie as,
much out of date, as my wishing you a-good' new-year
would do when you receive this letter. . It is an event now
of obscure antiquity with us, and no more thought of than -
the day of their death. One part of your letter, however, is
still in good season—that, I mean, which relates to the dul-
ness and stupidity of our house since that separation, &c.

I feel this the more, because when'I am from home I-
live in a very good society, and find the oontrast the
greater. 1 make but little progress—I believe. I may ssy
none at all—at the bar; but my reputation, I think, is in-
creasing, and may produce semething in time, &e. .. .
.+ To have gone.out to practise law in India, would .
have suited my inclination and my talents, I believe, ex-
tremely well; but the courts there are only open to those . .
who have been called to the bar in England ; and it would
take me four or five years” study, or attendance at least,to -
obtain that qualification. There is the same objection to
my exchanging the Scotch bar for the English. I have
every reason to believe that T shonld be much mete suc:
cessful &t the latter; but. it is now too late, I am afraid,
to think of it. I ha.ve tatked ocoaslonally with some West
India and Demerara men, who give me a temptmg idea of
the facility with which money may be made in trede in
these countries. I know nothing about trade, to be me,
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but they say that is of no consequence, and that a clever
man cannot fail of success. I rather conceive myself, that
all-the craft.of  merchant might be learned in the course
of a year, 8o as to.enable a man to bring all the mind he
had to bear in that direction. . I have thought too, of en-
gaging myself in the atudy of Oriental literature, and

- making myself considerable in that way, and of ﬁfty dlf-
ferent schemes of literary eminence at home,

Within this little while, however, I will confess to you,
these ambitious fancies have lost a good deal of their
power over my imagination; and I .have accustomed my-.

+8elf to the contemplation of an humbler and more: serene
sort of felicity. To tell you all in two words, I have -
serious purposes .of marriage, which I should ‘be- forced,
you see, to abandon, if I were to adopt almost. any of the
plans I have hinted at. The, poor girl, however, hhs no
more fortune than me; and it would be madness nearly t0.
exchange our empty hands under the present aspect of the
constellations. We have agreed to wait for a year at
least, to see how things may turn out; and in the mean
time I am to be industrious and aspiring in my profession,
and she is to.study economy and sober-mindedness at
home. What do you say to that, my dear John? &e.. -

Farewell, my dear John, let me hear from you very soon,
and always believe me most a.ﬂ'ectlonately yours.

26.—To Thomas (Jampbell, Esq.

@lasgow, 17th March, 1801,

Dear Campbell—When I say that I am tempted to write
you by this opportunity of Richardson’s emigration, I am
sensible that I give a reason for it that would have served
better as an apology for my silence. He can tell you now
in person all that I might otherwise have interested you by
_writing ; and will probably bring you despa.tohes from all |
* the friends of whom you might at another time have been
glad to have heard more indirectly from me, At the same
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tune, the ides.of his meeting with you 8o sdon has brought
you and your adventures more impressively to my mind;
and there seems to be less presumption in.the address of
an uninvited correspondent, when he makes use of the in-
troduction of a friend. ~ These lines, I think, will be less
unwelcome to you, when they are .presented by Richard-
son’s hand, than if they had been delivered to you at the
post-office. .

I have no.news for you, and;am not mueh disposed to
Arouble you with egotisms or-dissertations. When I have
said that I take a constant interest in your fame and your
happiness, and that I am one of those who do.not think
that esteem is much impaired either by distance or silence,
I have said almost all I have to say, and should finish my
letter if I were much afraid of the bad consequences of- -
repetition.. As I do not trouble you often, however, 1
shall venture to- talk on, as if I were assured of your in-

: du]gence, and not quite removed from your familiarity.
In the first place, I must tell you that I havebeen envying:
you all this winter, and that I am afraid the same malig-
nant feeling will be associated with the remembrance of
you during the whole summer. I have heard somethmg
of your sickness, fatxgues, and perplexities,. but all that
makes no difference in my opinion. ~ The review even of
these things is pleasant. They are the deep shades of an
animated picture, and make a most brilliant contrast with
the stupid and tame uniformity of the life that is lived
about me, &c.-

- I hear something and see somethmg now and then, that
gatisfies me you are not idle, but I have no distimet know-
ledge of what you have done or projected. I cannot promise
you either assistance or return, but should be flattered with
the confidence that some authentic mtelhgence upon these
subjects would show you could place in me. : o

Richardson has promised to write to'me now and then in

the coutse of your pilgrimage. May I not expect to see a
Vor II.—6 ] b
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postacript from ‘you now and then, or a whole letter when
he mnakes you his penman for the ocoasion ?

I wish you-a pleasant. and safe journey, and have- no
doubt, indeed, that your expedition will be both imstructive
and delightfal. You will be quite naturalized in Germany
by the time it is finished; but you run no risk of being
alienated hete. By what I can judge and feel, I think

_you would be in no danger of being forgotten, either by -

your friends or the public, though you should be absent
and silent for a much longer time than you speak-of. Poor

* Miss Graham, you will have heard, is gone st last. Her

sister has just had another child, and is quite well again. '

- Her brother, I suppose, will write to you by this oppor-

tunity. I should be extremely gratified if this should -
prove the beginning of a correspondence in which I can
engage for nothing but regularity ; but I make no pro-

» _posals, and indulge no expectations. You will allow me

.

always to admire your abilities, and to rejoice in your
happiness and reputation; and believe that. I am, dear
Csmpbell very sincerely yours.  ~

~ 27.—To’ George J. Bell, Esq.

. 8t. Andrews, 19th Apnl, 180L
’ Dear ‘Bell—T called for you the night before I left .
Edinburgh, and you called for me; yet I should not have
believed that our meeting was prevented by any ezpress

. fatality, if the same thing had not happened.a few evemngs

before, and if I'had not gone four times to my room ainge

T came here with the determination of writing you, &c.

It is as well to tell you in the beginning that I have
nothmg to tell you, and that you need not waste your
patience in reading this letter, if yon have as many serions

~ uses for it a8 you used to bave. I am very happy here,

and very idle. You are very happy, I Aope, too; but I
am afraid you are very busy. It-makes me a little
ashamed of my own idleness, and I daresay makes you
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despise it. That is unchristian, however, and perhaps not
very wise ; for you labour only in order to be idle, and if
I can reap” without sowing, I comsider it a great gain.
You will say that I neglect the seed-time; but if I have
reasonable doubts both of the climate and of the soil,
“do I not rather avoid an unprofitable waste? In the
mean time I am not so blameably happy as I was the last
time I was here. You acquitted me then rather more
easily than I could prevail on my conscience to do. At
present I defy you both, and look ﬁeroe and erect upon
fortune.

It is fine airy weathier, with calm evenings, and buds
and flowers in abundance, We cannot boast of our groves
indeed ; but we have rocks and level roads at their feet,
and yellow sunshine ‘upon sails, and girls upon the links,
and skate, cod, and mussels in great profusion. Will not
this tempt you for & week from your bankrupts ? There
is & great lack of men, and you will be of more consequence
here than the Lord Justice Clerk at any of his eireuit
dinners. They talk of balls next week too, and they have
concerts already, and there are’some learned men, and a
good assortment of quizzes, and not one being to put you
in mind of the Parliament House, except Walter Cook,*
and the black robes of the professors. James Reddie and
you gavé each half a promise to come and see the beauties
while I was here to point them out to you. That is a
whole promise between you, g0 that one of you must come .
at any rate. I want to know what youare domg, and how ,
Edinburgh subsisteth in my absence.

You are one of the people that put me out of humour
with myself, and make me think ill of my industry, and
my fitness fo live. Yet I do not hate you.  There is still
some hope. of my redemption ; and I am alwayl, dear Bell,
mos sincerely yours.

* A very respect&ble Wnt.er to the Slgnet, and throngh life & friend ‘
of Jeffrey’s.
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28— 10 5. Jolm Jeﬁ'rey

8t. Andrews, 1st August, 1801,

My dear J. ohn,—If you have got any of my last letters
you will not be surprised to see me here. I am not going
to be married yet, however, and shall write you another
letter or two from Edinburgh, I am afraid, before I have
that news to communicate. Before the month of Novem-
“ber, however, I hope to have renounced all the imiquities
and unhappinesses of a bachelor, and to be deeply skilled
in all the comforts of matrimony before the end of the year.
I enter upon the new life with a great deal of faith, love,
and fortitude ; and not without a reasonable proportion of
apprehension and anxiety. I never feared any thing for
myself, and the excessive carelessness with which Lused to
look forward when my way was loneLy has increased, I
believe, this solicitude for my compamon T am not very
mugh afraid of our quarrelling or wearying of each other,
but I am .not sure how we shall bear poverty; and I.am-
sensible we shall be very poor. I do not make a £100 a
year, I have told you, by my profession. You would not
marry in this situation ? and neither would I if I saw any
likelihood .of its growing better before I was too old to
marry at all ; or did not feel the desolation of bemg in
solitude as somethmg worse than any of the inconveniences
of poverty. Besides, we trust to Provxdencp, and have
liopes of dying hefore we get into prison, &e.

I wrote my uncle by the .packet in June, and communi-
cated to him in a dutiful manner, the change I propose to
make in my condition. My father says he will probably
do something for me on this occasion ; but I do not allow
myself to entertain any very sanguine expectation. He.
knows very little about me, and I can easily understand
that it may be inconvenient to make any advance at pre-
sent, which I have no right to receive. I shall certainly

never submit to ask, and endeavour to persuade myself that
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I am above hoping or wishing very anxiously.- Catherine -
has her love to you. -She says I flirt so extravagantly with
her sisters, that she is determined to make me jealous of
yon, if you give her any encouragement. She is a very
good girl, but nothing prodigious, and quite enough given
to flirtation withont any assistance from you.

Farewell, then, my good citizen. I hope we shall see

you soon, and see you as we used to do, with all your . -

strength and beauty about you. As you are now the only
unmarried animal in the genealogy, we propose to treat
you with great scorn and indignity &8 soon as you arrive-
among us ; to put you into.a narrow bed, and place you at
the lower end of - the table, never. to wait dinner for you,
and to feed you with cold meat and sour wine. Moreover,
we mean to lay grievous taxes on you, and. make you stand
godfather to all our children. . If you give any symptoms.
of reformation, we may probably relent. If you want a
wife, (or know anybody who' wants one,) you niust come to
this ancient city: There are more beauties than you ever
saw anywhere else, among the same number of women’; and
not more than five or six men to prevent you from ehoos-
ing among them. -

I bathe, and walk, and sleep, and dream away my- tune,
in the most voluptuous manner ; but must rouse myself in
a week or two, and go to proﬁde a mansion for myself, be-
fore the wintry days come back on us again.

Remember me very affectionately to my uncle. Take
care of yourself, and believe me always most affectionately °
yours. -

;

29.—To My, John Jeffrey.

L Edini)ugh, 2d October, 1801.
My dear John—— : '

I have t;)ld you I am to be married in a tﬂonth; but the
latter days of my courtship have been dismally overclouded.
Sl
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Poor Dr, Wilson* died in the beginning of September, and
his family are still in very great affliction. - I was fortu-
nately with them at the time, for the scene was really very
distressing, and a great deal too much for young gay girls,
quite new to affliction, and accustomed to indulge' every
emotion “without any idea of control. Before I arrived,
théy had been for two days constantly. in the sick-room,
and would al of them sit up every night till they were car-
ried away in a state of insensibility. - It is in these ordinary
-and vulgar calamities of private life, I think, that the most
exquisite misery is endured. Campaigns and revolutions
are nothing to them. Their horrors are covered up, even
from the eyes of the sufferer, with smoke and glory ; and the

- greatness of the events help to dlsgulse their wretchedness.

They ‘are all quite well again ; and as it was her father’s .
particular request that his'death should not put off our mar-
. riage beyond the time that had been originally fixed for it, -
Catherine has readily agreed that it should take place in
the beginning of November. I have takena house in Buc:
cleugh Placs for'the winter, and mean to set a great ex-

* ample of ‘economy and industry. I have still some fears,
' . however, of dying the death of other great geniuses—by

_ hunger. Catherine is not any richer by her father’s death’ .
‘ -—My denr John, Iam always most aﬂ'ectzonately yours B

30 --To .Robm Morehead.

St. Andrews, Tth October, 1801.
My dear Bob—I got your letter yesterday, which was
. very entertaining; though I eould have wished that you
had not just kept up the folly to the last, but reformed,
and been rational for a few minutes befo‘re you bade us
farewell, My dear fellow, do you not rejoice at this pea.ce?
It is the only public event in my recollection that has given
- me any lively sensation of pleasure, and I have rejoiced at

. . A Lo N ' ) . N
% His intendgq father-in-law. '
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it-as heartily as it is - possible for a private man, and. one
whose own condition is not immediately affected by it, to
do. How many parents and children, and sisters and bro-
thers, would that news make happy! How many pairs of
bright eyes would weep over that gazette, and wet its brown
pages with tears of gratitude and rapture! How many
weary wretches will it deliver from camps and hospitals,
and restore once more to the comforts of a peacefyl and
industrious life! What are victories te rejoice at, com-
pared with an event like this? Your bonfires and illami-
nations are dimmed with blood and with tears, and battle
is in itself a great evil, and a subject of general grief and
lamentation. The victors are only the least unfortunste,
and suffering and death have in general brought us no .
nearer to tranquillity and happiness. I have really been

extremely interested .on this occasion, and for four-and-

twenty hours thought more, I really believe, of the country

than of myself. Qatherine is very well, however, and.I

had no cause of any great anxiety or disturbance on uiy

own account. In such a situation a man finds it easy to"
be philanthropical, and worships the general good: without

the expense of sacrifice.—Believe me, dear Bob, most af-

fectionately yours.

81.—~To quert Morehead

" Rdinburgh, 24th May, 1802, °

My dear Bob—Worse and worse, you see, in the way of
regularity. This marriage, you think, will interfere with
our correspondence ; but I cannot think that yet, and would
rather have you lay the blame upon ¢ircuits and sessions,
and a.boveall, upon new houses and furniture for rooms,
We came here, to Queen Street I mean, about ten days
ago, and have ever since been in such an uproar with paint- .
ers, and chimney-sweeps, and packages of old books, and .
broken china, that I have scarcely had time to eat my din-
“ner, or to find out where my pens and paper were laid till
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yesterday. Then, you know, this is the beginning of our
session ; and, moreover, it is the time of the General As-
sembly of the Scotch National Charch ; (you apostate dog!
where will you find any thing so high sounding as that in
your new religion?) And we have parsons and elders by
the dozen, with their families, from St. Andrews, to enter-
tain ; and I have a cause to plead in the said venerable
Assembly, and am to declaim, in the name of a Presbytery,
against a poor sinner whom they have accused of profane
swearing, and a habit of scoffing at religion, and great
levity of behaviour ; but I declare to you that I will plead
it fairly. -

But you are as great a delinquent as I am nearly,—not
only to me, (for I deserve nothing,) but to all your other
friends, as I understand, and you cannot have half my
apologies. I hope you are guite well, however, and can
only suppose that you are busy making your entré into the -
Church. Are you reverend yet, or not ? or is there any-
chance of your being rejected, or of your changing yeur
mind and drawing back? I do not much like the threat
in your last, about not coming to Scotland for this sammer,
and hope the election will force you for a while among us
whether you will or not. If you .do not get a curacy im-
mediately, I do not see what you can debate; for I am
afraid, after you are once beneficed, you will practise the
virtue of residence in a very éxemplary manner; and that
‘we shall see each other no oftener than you visit your me-
_ tropolitan. There is something dolorous in the breaking
up of long intimacies, and the permanent separation of
those who have spent so much of their life together.. We have
spent too much of it together though, T am persuaded, ever
to fall off from an intimacy, and shall speak to each other
with familiarity, although we should not nieet for twenty
years to come. I can answer for myself at leaat,.in spite
of all the change that marriage is to make upon me.” What -
the Church may work on you, I cannot so positively de-
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_ termine. . I met with an old sonnet of yours this morning,
on the first fall of snow in December, 1794, which brought
back to my mind- many very pleasing recollections. " In-
deed, thereis no part of my life that I look back upon with
so much delight as the summer days we loitered-at Her- -
bertshire, in the first year of our acquaintanee. I date the
beginning of it from the: time of your father's  death, and -
often call to mind the serene and innacent seclusion in
which we.then lived from the world. .1 should be sorry if
I could not live so again, and am sure that I could be as
pure, and as careless, and as romantic, if I had only a8
much leisure, and as pliant'a companion. = -

I have nothing new to tell you of. Our Review has
been postponed till September, and Iam afraid will not go
on with much spirit éven then.. Perhaps we have omitted
the tide that was in our favour. We are bound for a year
to the booksellers, and shall drag through that, I suppose,
for our own indemnification ; but I foresee the likelihood
of our being all scattered before another year shall be over,
and, of course, the impossibility of going on on the footmg
upon which we have began.. Indeed, few things have given
me more vexation of late than the prospect-of the dissolu-
tion of that very plea.sant and animated sociéty in which I
have spent so much of my time for these last four years,
and I am really inclined ‘to be very sad when I look for-
ward to-the time when I'shall be deserted by all the friends
and companions who possessed much of my confidence and
esteem. You are translated into England already. Hor-
ner goes to the English bar in a’year. S. Smith leaves
this country for ever about the same time. Hamilton
spends his life abroad as soon as his father’s death sets him
at liberty. Brougham will most probably push into public
life, even before a -similar event gives him a favourable
opportunity. Reddie is lost, and absolutely swallowed up
in law. Lord Webb leaves us before winter. Jo. Allen
goes abroad with Lord Holland immediately. ' Adam is
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gone already, and, except Brown and Jo. Murrsy, I donot .
think that one of the associates with whom I have specu-
lated and amused myself will be left with me in the course
" of eighteen months. It is not easy to form new intimacies,
and I know enough of the people among whom I must look -
for them, to be positive that they will never be worthy of
their predecessors. Comfort me, then, my dear Bobby, in
this real affliction, and prove to.me, by your example, that
separation is not always followed by forgetfulness, and that
we.may still improve and gladden each other at a distance.
My Kitty is quite well, and very rational and amiable. If
it were not for her I should run after my friends, and in-.
dulge my inherent spirit of adventure by a new course of
_exertion. - But she is my brother and sister, my father and
mother, my Sanserit, my Sydney, and my right venerable
cousin, as old Homer says in Andromache. v :
I dined at Murrayfield the other day. Write.me very
- soon .and tell me what you are doing and meditating, and -
especially when. I am to see you again, and how. It is the
sweetest weather in the world, and all are in ecstasy with
our prospect, and our evening walks. Remember our num-
-ber is 62. I see no hew books of any eonsequence, and -
am sadly behind with my task for the Review. I have been
.more impeded by the law than I had reckoned upon. Cath.
sends her love to you, and hopes you will bring her a pair
of gloves when you come down. She is going to Herbert-
- shire, she says, some time this autumn. Believe me always,
my dear Bob, yours most affectionately.

82.-~To Mr. John Jeffrey.
' . Edisburgh, 1st August, 1802."
- My dear Jobn—I am sorry to fall back into the old
style; ‘but it is necessary to tell you that your letter of -
the 11th May is still the latest we have recelved from
- you, &e.
We are all here in our. nsual way. How often shall I
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 repeat that apology for all intelligence? and how infallibly

does it come to be less true, upon every repetmon’ " The -
little changes, which do not seem to impair its inaccuracy
avcumulate 8o fast in a few years of absence, that our usual
way comes to be something very different from our old one.

" Marriage itself implies a great number of little changes;

and it is probable you may think me a good deal altered,
while I am unconscious of any other alteration, &e. -

"It has been'a cold wet summer with us, and we predict
another scarcity. Speculate wpon that, Mr. Merchant,
and come over with your cargo. I am going to write a
book upon law next year—though, upon my honour, I do
not know upon what subject. Everybody exhorts me to
do it, and I am too polite to resist the entreaties of my
fnends and too modest to set my own conviction of my
mabﬂxty against their unanimous oplmon I must have
more money, that is the truth of it, and this will be an
experiment to catch some. —Believe me always, dear John,
most affectionately yours. ' » :

33 —Fo Rabert Morehcad

Edmburgh, 25th October, 1802

My dear Bob—You mny imagine with what anguish. I v
git down fo tell you that our sweet little boy died this -
morning about five o’clock.. He was seized in the evening:

-

with a sort of convulsion and famtmg fits, and- expired at_ |

the time I have mentioned.

Mirs. J. is better than I could have expected ‘considering -
the weak state of her health, the suddenness of this cala-
mity, and the affection: with whwh she doted on the baby .
that had cost her so dearly..

We are still distracted with a thousand agomzmg recol-
lections, but I hope by and by to be more composed.—
Believe me always, dear Bob, most affectionately yours. - .
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4 —To Francis Eorner, Esq
Edinburgh, 1st April, 1803

My dear Horner—I daresay the sight of my handwriting

* is a8 terrible to you as that on the wall was to Belshazzar;

and it is just as well to tell you in the beginning that I do

write principally for the purpose of dunning you. I have
some right to dun too; not merely because I am the master,

to'whom yonrvservice is due, but because I have myself -

sent fifty pages to the press before I ask you:for one.

Hear now our state, and consider;—Brown has been dying
with influenza, and is forbidden. to write for his chest’s -
sake.. De Puis*is dying with asthma, and is forbidden to --

write for his life’s sake. Brongham is roaming the streets
with the sons of Belial, or correctmg his colonial proofs,
and trusting every thmg to the exertions of the last week,

~ and the contributions of the unfledged goslings who gabble .
under his wings. Elmsley—even the sage and staid Elms-
ley—has solicited to be set free from his engagements. -

And. Timothy%. refuses to come under any engagements

_with the greatest candour and good nature in the world.:

" *  Now, if you two fail utterly, I shall be tempted to despair
of the republic. * I would not have you comfort- your indo-
lence, however, with this despair. If you will send us
thirty pages between you, I shall undertake for its salva-

tion, at least for this campaign. And even'if you do not, -

"I am afraid we shall not die nobly, but live pitifully, which
" will be much worse. Trash will be collected, and I shall
. have the pleasure of marching in the van of Mr. —,

- and Mr. , sud Dr. ——, and Mr.

Now, my good Horner, let me conjure you ¢«by the con-

g sonancy of ‘our studies,” and all other. serious considera- .

tions, to deliver me from this evil; and refuse one dinner;
°. or shorten two mghts sleep, or encounter some other petty

*_ A nickname for Dr. John Thomson. ¢ Mr. Thomas Thomson. .

, and I do not
* know who, that are ready to take your places beside me.,

’
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evil, to save us from this perplexity. You have many fair
days before you to shine and sport in, and may be glad
some time to remember the exertions I ask of you, &c. '

I hear of your talking about dung,* and of your making
a great deal of money. . Good. I wish you would let me
into the secret. Remember me to Murray, whom I miss
very much, and to Brougham. . ‘This place is in.a state of
terrible depopulation, quoad me at least. .- Do you hear
any thing of Hamilton? I daresay these alarms will send
him home, or at least the Sanscrit books, which are still -
more precious to him than his own person.

God bless you, Horner. When I am out of humour with
my own lot, I generally wish to be you. Do not forget
me, however -and we shall continue very good friends and
Tivals no doubt though you have the vantage ground.—I
am, always very faithfully yours.

P. S.—The wig arrived in- great order, and I am res
solved to mount it bo}dly next session.

- 35.—-To Francis Horner.
) Edinburgh, 11th May, 1808.

My dear Horner—You will think it but an ill omen of
our correspondence that I have left your first letter so long
unanswered, but it came when I was doubly from home,
for I was not in Glasgow when it arrived, and I have been
in a constant state of hurry and agitation ever since I re-
ceived it. I had reviews to write, and felons to defend,
visits to pay, and journeys to perform, directions to give,
and quarrels to make up—and all this without one interval
of domestic tranquillity, but under strange roofs, where
paper and pens were often as hard to be met with as leisure -
and solitude were always. I only came home last night,
and as the session begins to-morrow, I think I do your
epistle great honour in taking notice of it so soon. By

* In an appeal in the House of Lords. .
Vo II.—8
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this time I suppose ‘the third number of the Bewew will
_have reached you, and I begin alrdady to féel some im--

'psmenoe for your own opmon of its merits, and your ac-
count of its reception in London.- If you are dlsposed to
be very severe, I shall probably remind youthat it is your
own fault that it is no better, and that you are miore re-
sponsible for our blunders than those substitutes of yours
by whom they were committed. = Do not imagine, however,
that I was not very much moved with your contrition and
conscientious qualms. I would grant you a faller remis-

sion, if I were not afraid that the easiness of your penance
might tempt you to a second transgression. To say the
truth, I had not much expectation from the very eloquent

and -urgent expostulation I addressed to you, and had

. made up my mind to go on without you before it wassent

~away. This time, however, we' really depend upon you';
. and, after your engagements and blushes, I shall beobliged
“to suspect that you are not to be depended upon at all if

you disappoint us. That you may have an opportunity of

. ‘exercising your sagacity, I shall let you guess at the ai-
" thors of the different articles before I disclose them ; and

‘ that you may give the London opinion without bias or pre-
possession, I shall not tell you till I hear 1t., what ‘that is

which preponderates in Edmburgh There is much judg- - -

ment, I beg leave to assure you, in this specimen -of reti-
cence, Whatever you may think of its eloquence.

~ There is one thing, however, that I will tell you. In
consequence' of a _negotiation conducted by Smith durmg
my absence, Constable and Longmsan have agreed to give
£50 a number to the editor, and to pay £10 a sheet for

- all the contributions which the said editor shall think worth o
the money. The terms are, as Mr. Longman says, ¢« with--

- out precedent ;”’ but the success of the work is not less so,
and I am persuaded ‘that if the money be well applied, it

-~ will be no difficult matter to insure its continuance. Now,.
- my sage councillor,-this, editorship will be offered to me in
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the course of a few days, and though I shall not giye any
definite answer till I hear from you, and consult with some.
of my other ‘friends; I will confegs that I am disposed to
accept of ‘it. There are pros and cons in the case, no

.doubt.” What the pros are I need not tell you. - £300 a

year is a monstsous bribe to a man in my situations The

cons are—vexation and trouble, interference with profes-
sional employment and character, and risk of. general

degradation. The first I have had some little experience -
of, and am not afraid for. The second, upon a fair con-

sideration, I am persuaded I ought to risk. It will be long

before I make £300 more than I now do by my profession,

and-by far the greater part of the employment I have will -
remain with me, I know, in spite of any thing of this sort.
The character and success of the work, and the liberality
of the allowanee, are hot to be dlsregarded ‘But what in-
fluences me the most is, that T engaged in it at first gra-.
tmtously, ‘along with a set of men whose character and
situation in life must command the respect of the multitude,
and that I hope to go on with it as 8 matter of emolument
along with the same associates. All the men here will
take their ten guineas, I find, and, under the sanction of

that. example, I think I may take my editor’s salary also

without being. supposed to have suffered any degradation. -
It would be easy to say a great deal on this subject, but
the sum-of it, I believe, is here, and you will understand -

me as well 48 if I had been more. eloquent. I would un- -
doubtedly prefer making the same sum by my profession ;
but I really want the money, and think that.I may take
it this way, without compromising either my honour or
my future interest. Tell me fairly what you think of it.
Murray thinks a little too much like & man at his ease. I
should probably think like him if I were in his ‘sitoation; =
but my poverty is greater than either of you imagine, and
my prospects a great deal more uncertain than your par-
tiality will believe. I have weighed -this ' deliberately,
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Whatever.you think of this matter, there is ome sérvice -
- you can do us, I daresay. . Inquire and look about among
‘the literary men and professed writers of the metropolis,
-, and send us.down a list of a few that you think worth ten

guineas & sheet, and that will work conscientiously for the _
money. Take what measures you can also,to let it be
generally known among that race of beings, that for su-
penor articles we give such-a price. . A classical man of
taste in particylar is much wanted, fit for a reviewer of
QGifford’s Journal for instance, and such things.. When
these weighty matters are settled, I shall write you a let-
ter of anegdotes more at my ease. Let me hear from you
very soon; and believe me always, my dear Horner, very
faithfplly yours. :

P, 8.—Tell me what books you are to do for No. 4
and what you think ought to-be done; and begin to your
task, let. me entreat yon, in good time. You shall have
tWelve guineas if you please. ,

- P. 8.—Thomson hesitates abont Dumtmt. Say posl-
tlvely whether you will do it yourself or-not.

36. —To Mr. Jokn Jeffrey.

o . Edinburgh, 2d July, 1808,
. ». My dear J ohn—It will be a'sad thing if your’ reforma-~
" tion be the cause of my falling off ; yet it is certain that
since ‘you have begun ‘to” write oftener, ‘my. letters have
begun. to be more irregular, &c. -

I am glad you have got our Bevxew, and that you Iike
it. Your partiality to my articles is a singular proof of .
- your judgment. In No. 8, I do Gentz, Hayley’s Cowper,
Sir J. Sinclair, and Thelwall In No. 4, which is now
printing, I have Miss Baillie’s Plays, Comparatlve View
of Geology, Lady Mary Wortley, and some little ones.. I
do not think you know any of my associates. - There is
. the sage Horner, however, whom you have. seen, and who.
has gone to the Enghsh bar with the resoh:non of being
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Lord Chancellor ; Brougham, a great‘m‘a.m':hmn, who
has just published a book upon the Colonial Policy of
Europe, which all you Americans should read; Rev. Sid-
ney Smith, and P. Elmsley, two learned Oxopmn priesta,
fall of jokes and erudition; my excellent little Sanscrit
Hamilton, who is also in the hands of Bonaparte at Fon-
tainebleau ; Thomas Thomson and John Murray, two in-
genious advocates; and some dozen of occasional contri-
butors, among- whom, the most illustrious, I think, are
young Watt of Birmingham, and Davy of the Royal In-
stitution. We sell 2500 ‘copies already, and hope to do
double that in six months, if we are puffed emough. I
wish you could try if you can répandre us upon your con-
tinent, and use what interest you can with the literati, or

‘rather with the booksellers of New York and Philadelphia.

I believe I have mot told you: ‘that the concern has now
become to be of some emolument. . After the fourth num-
ber. the publishers are to pay the writers no less than ten
guineas a sheet, which is three times what was ever paid
before for such a work, and to allow-£50 & number to-an
editor. I shall have the offer of that first, I believe, and-
I think I shall take it, with the full power of laying it

down whenever I think proper. The publication is in the . -

highest degree regpectable as yet, as ‘there are none but
gentlemen connected with it. If it ever sink into the
state of an ordinary booksellers Journal, I bave done
with it.

We are all in great horror shout the war here, though
not half so much afraid as we ought to be. For my part,
I am often in absolute despair; and wish I were fairly '
piked, and done with it. It is most clearly and unequivo-
cally a war of our own seeking, and an offensive war upon .
our part, though -we have no ‘means .of offending. - The
consular proceedings are certainly very.outrageous and
provoking, and, if we had power to humible him, I rather

think we have had provocatton enough todo it. Butwith
s E '
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our means, and in the present state and temper of Europe,
I own it appears to me like insanity. ~There is but one
ground upon which our conduct can be justified. If we
are perfectly certain that France is to go to war with us,
and will infallibly take some opportunity to do ‘it with
greater advantage in a year or two, there may be some
prudence in being beforehand with her, and open the un-
equal contest in our own way. While men are mortal,
and the fortunes of nations variable, however,.it seems
ridiculous to talk of absolute certainty for the future; and -
wo insure a present evil, with the magnitude of which we
are only beginning to be acquainted. In the mean time
we must all turn out, I fancy, and do our best. There is
a corps of riflemen raising, in which I shall probably have
& company. I hate the business of war, and despise the
parade of it; but we must: submit to both for a while. I
am happy to observe that there is little of that boyish
prating about uniforms, and strutting in helmets, that
distinguished our former arming. We look- sulky now,
and manful, I think, &e.—Always, dear John, very affec- -
tionately yours. . . , \

87.—To George J. Bell, Esq.

8t. Andrews, 7th August, 1803.

My dear Bell—I wish you were here to learn how to
be idle, or to teach me how to be busy. We are in the
middle of eating and drinking, and are so much engrossed
with it, that, with the most virtuous disposition in the
world, I have barely been able to write a few lines to my
father (at three sittings) and to read a half of the Tale of
a Tub, &e. . '

In spite of all this, and in spite of the rainy weather,
which has annoyed us ever since we set foot wpon this
kingdom, we are all in good health, Kate, I think, really
stouter, and more urtiformly alert than she has been for a
very long time. This she desires you to tell Charles, for
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wkose conversation she ‘’has a much h:gher esteem tha.n for
his bottles.

For Iny own part; I am perfectly well, and succeed very
tolerably il my endeavours to forget that I have reviews
to write, and Frenchmen to eonquer; in the course of a -
few weeks. - The last evil, indeed, seems to enter but lit-
tle: into the. imagination of anybody I meet with. Itiss
fashion here to hugh at the notion of an invasion, and I
am ridieuled as a visionary for hmtmg sometlung as to its
possibility. . They are so much in earnest in this notion,
however, that there is- not a volunteer or a musket from
the Tay to the Forth; and a corporal’s guard, I verily be-
lieve, might march tnumphantly from one end of the.
country to the other.. "A privateer, with thirty men, I am
quite certain, might land here and carry off all the cattle
and women without the smallest danger. -I am not quite -
so well assured, however, by all this confidence, but that
I have some anxiety to know what you are doing-in Edin-
burgh as to your armaments and preparations. What has
become of our corps? and have you entered into any
other? Have any steps been taken as to the formation
of the army of reserve? or any thing been done about the
general levy? ~ We hear nothing in this corner any more
than if we were at-St. Kilda. There is but one Scotch
newspaper comes to the whole town, and they read it so
slow, that its contents are not generally known till four
days after its arrival. Tell me too what you hear of our
Review. The College takes one copy of it too, but they
do not commonly cut up the learned articles, and content
themselves with our politics and poetry, &ec.

Farewell, dear Bell ; I hope you mever suspect me of
forgetting all -that I have long owed to your unwearied
and disinterested friendship. . You think, I can perceive,
that I am apt to be led away by idle and profligate asso-
ciates ; but, if I do not overrate my own steadiness, I am
in no great danger from tlmt kind of seduction. I will go
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- '8 certain’ length, out of curiosity and by way of experi-
ment, bat I hope I can stop where I have detgrmined to
stop, and am sure that I recur.always with more satisfac-
tion to the triéd and substantial merits of my oldest
- friends. - This sentence must be inspired, Isnppose ‘ub
least., I'do not know how else it got in.

‘Write me very soon, my dear Bell, and belwve “me
nlways very fmthfully yonrs :

88.—To Francis Homcr, E’aq £

: St. Antrews, Sth Augtlst 1808.

: My dear HornerdFrOm’ this place of leisure, you -will -
expect a long, collected letter ; but my wits are 8o besotted
' thh the epidemic eating and drinking of the place, and-
my hand so disused to writing, that I feel as if it were
impossible for me to get over the leaf with you.

Icame here & week ago with the resolution to study

-very hard ; and yet, in'spite of many vigorous and reite-
. rated endea.vours, T have been able to- do nothing but read -
~ the Tale of a ‘l‘ub and answer six .cards of invitation.
"My conseientious qualms, too; are daily becoming, less im-
. portunate, and unless you will flap me up to* something
like exertion, I think it is very likely that in another week
* Ishall have forgotten that I have réviews to write, and
Frénchmen to slaughter. It is impossible, indeed, to be
_in a situation more favourable for that last act of oblivion.
There is' not an armed man in the whole county; and a
- single privateer might carry off ‘all the fat ‘cattle and fair
_women inthe distriot. To me, who make it a point of
conscience to believe in an invasion, this negligence is per-
fectly shocking. - Our Review came out, though, after & -
very hard labour, on the regular day ; and is by this tnne?
- I have: ‘0o donbt, in your hands. It is'my business to re-
-oéive opinions, you know, and not to offer a,ny Tam
much afraid, however, that your «Lord King” is the best
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article in the,numﬁer; and you will think some of the
most laborious very bad. Iam impatient to hear what
. you. think, and also what you hear. If we begin to sink

. in general estimation at this crisis, we' shall speedily go

to the bottom, &o.
I am quite, inconsolable at the-departure of the Smitha.
They leaye Edinburgh, I believe, this day, and they leave
- nobody in it whom I.could. not have spared more easily. -
There has been a sad breaking up of the society in which we .
used to live so pleasantly ; Hamilton, Allen, and Horner, and
now the Smiths. I hope we shall meet somewhere again,
though I despair of seeing those careless and cordial hours
that we have formerly spent together. In heaven, it will
be quite another sort of thing, I am told. . However, let
us write to each other, and keep away the approaches of
strangeness as long as possible.. Brougham talks of emi-.
grating also; and then I shall have nobody but Murray,
whom I admu:e and esteem more every day. I see nobody
who has such good manners and good dispositions, &c.
Let me know, my dear Horner, how you proceed; and
_how soon you will be able to patronize me. As goon -as
you are chancellor, I am resolved to cringe to you for a
place. Tell me something about your society, and give
me some more of those sage advices as to my conduct,
from which I used to receive so much benefit and delight.
It was announced last night in the club that Lord Webb
was to pass next winter in Edinburgh; I hope you will
confirm this, and send him down fully convinced that, with-
out being a member of the said club, it is impossible to
have any tolerable existence in Edinburgh. Do not forget
your promise of recruiting for us, We.ghall want. journey-
men for a third, and semetimes.for & half of each number,
and I suspect they may bg got better in'town than anywhere
else. I wish we could get a rational classic, and get that
part of the journal done in a superior style. I long for
the sheet of politics you promised me, and am beginning
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to have some curiosity to know what is to become of the .
world —-Beheve me, &e. : .

89.—1To Francis Eomer, Esq.. ) B

, " Edinburgh, 2d September, 1808.
"My dear Horner—My last letter orossed : yours on the
road, and, of course, made it a delicate question which of
us was_in duty bound to write again. While I was at St.
Andrews, the genius loci confined me fo eating and drink-

ing ; but now I have awakened from. my dream, and the

cares and anxieties of my editorial functions begin to come
thick upon me again. I have, unfortunately, two or three
law papers to write, and am so miserably provided with
- books for reviewing, that I am ‘afraid my quota will be.
" smaller this time than ever. Now that we are paid for our
work, I feel a greater delicacy in laymg hold of ‘any leng:
article for myself, and should be perfectly satisfied if those
‘who do lay held of .them would execute them according
to engagement. Thomson has done nothmg yet to Du-
‘mont, &¢. T - -

You see, then, how destxtute I am, and you see the
méaning of ‘all this. It ie, that you must do a gréat deal
‘yourself; and do it quickly.. You have some very good
books, and you will never have so good a time for working.

. Now, my dear Horner, do not take these for verba solemnia
“of my oﬂicml dunning. ' T'am in profound earnest, and
most Berious perplexity. You must not only work your
self for us, but you must set on the rest. . Tell Smith we
. cannot do without him. We shall have no light artlcles .
- at all, if he deserts us. Do stir up Peter Elmsley, more-
over, and tell him that he promised to'let me have' some-
thing.© Both of these culprits have concealed their ad-
dresses from me. Let me know where to find them, and
I shall persecute them in person. You are sick of review-
ing, I daresay. So am I; but I have very little else to
" -say to you. I'heard and saw so little at St. Andrews,
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that I foel now-like one of the seven alaepers on hm refira

‘to'the world. " The world of Edinbargh is very empty at

present, and Smith and  Elmsley will have told you, at'any
rate, all those parts of its history which could give you

any pleasure. I am quite inconsolable .for the loss of

“Smith, and cannot pass by his door without murmuring.

I hope you see him often. Tell him to write me soon, and

often.  If I knew his address, I should have been com-

plaining to him already: - Murray is still unwell, &e.

My dear Horner+—This doctor* will never do. I wish
you would explain to me how he is endured in London, and
what his friends say of his late domgs, &c. Tell mo what
is said and expected among your Wise people, if* there be
ten left in your absurd city.

40.—To anczs Horner, Esq

Edifiburgh, 8th September, 1808.

My dear Horner——Yuur letter is one degree too digni-
fied, and the expostulation a little too harsh. - ¥ care very
little about the Reyiew, and, though Iam not going to give -
it up in a pet, I would much rather give it up altogether
than give any one person a pretext for saying that I se-
lected the most impertant or the easiest articles:for myself. -
Perhaps the editor  should not have been a writer at all.
However, I hasten to appease you by saying that I have
got back Millar, and shall try what can be. done with him,
though it is & subject I do not very much kike: I may now.
mention to you that Thomson and I agreed to propose it. to -
Oranstoun,t of whose writing powers all his friends speak
very highly, but he declines for the present taking any
concern in our business. 'Was this very weak and unrea- |
sonable, O most relentless Censor ? or a reason for threa.t- A
ening to desert us, thou iron-hearted man ?

Wednesday, 14th—1I had written this length on the- -

* Addington, Prime Minister,
4+ George Cranstoun, afterward Lord Corehouse—a judge.
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morning I raceived your lotter,; when I was suddenly called

to the country by Mrs. J.’s illness. She is nowalmost en- .
tirely recovered, and-came here with-me last night; I pro- .

ceed now with my answer. May 1 entreat you now to do
. Malthus, if possible, for this numbér ? You seeni to treat
me a little too mach like a eommon dun, and to fancy that
, there is something very unreasouable in my proposing any
thing that is to give you trouble, or cost you a little exer-

either of us; but if I feel the burden pressing: very heagy_
on myself; is it not natural for me.to ask some assistance
from one who i§ 8o willing to bear hia share of it? ¥ hope
_ you do not imagine that T have made a trade of this editor-
- ship, or that I ha.ve, upon -the whole, any interest in the
publication that is essentm]ly different from - yours, or

’ [tlon. I know that writing reviews is not very pleasant to :

Smith’s, or that of any:of our -original associates. The -
‘main object of every one of us, T understand to be, our own

amusement and improvemert—joined with thegratification

. of some personal, and some national vanity. - The peeuniary
interest I take to be & very subordinate consideration to.ns -

all, and beg leave, for myself, to say that it shall never
bind for me sn hour to this undertaking after it comes to
be, ag you express it, altogether on & different fooging from
what it was in the begmmng When I am deserted by my
old associates, I give up the concern; and while they ar

willing to support it, I shall feel myself entitled to pester

* them with the story of our perplexities, and to make them

. bear, if possible, their full share of my anxieties. -

T do not know, my dear Horner, why 1 should write all
' this, or why I should feel myself growing angry and in-
dignant as I advance farther into this subject. " L have.a
right, I hope, to ask you to write for us; and you have a
right, no doubt, to excuse yourself, aud to make your own
apologies ; but do not, if you please, announce to me so
formally what ¢« yoy wish to be understood’ on the subject
of your contnbutxons, nor fancy that I am to take your

§
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orders s if T were a shopman of Constable’s. - Forgive me .
for this want.of temper. Brougham and I shall write our.
fall proportion for this’ number; M}urrsy, I hope, more-
than he has yet done, and T. Thomson also. Ifyou fall.
off, therefore, it will not be by our example, but in spite
of it. We shall be much at a loss for light sheet articles,
unless' Smith consents to exert himgelf. I shall write to
him to-morrow or next day; but am at this moment so: .
‘much engaged with law papers that I have soarcely amo- |
ment to spare for any thing else. T beg-you to give me
some motice of Elmsley if you will not, snbmt to dun hxm
yourself by my deputation.

My dear-Horner, you have no, need to'be anxious about

your professional destiny, and before: you are called to the
bar you will have time enough to lay in your law, even
though you should steal a day or two in the quarter to.
write reviews.. I have no news for you. I have not seen
Brougham sincé my return here. Murra.y is ‘well -again,
and goes to the country te-morrow for a week, to' recruit..
T am in daily-expéctation of the letser you promise me in.
your last, and of much illumination on the state of affairs -
and parties in Your clty De Puis goes to London to-mor-
row, I believe. He is a good creature. Are there no
tidings yet of Allen? . - -

4] --—To I‘rancu B'omcr, Ecq

. Edmburgh 19th Oot»ober, 1803.

My dear Horner—I have got your letter, but not the -
packet. It will come to-morrow, I suppose, as it is a fast-
day, on which no work ‘can bé done. Why do you only
give me one article? and that only fifteen pages! You
might at least have added Sir John Sinclair’s. But, as
you have one scolding epistle of mine on hand already,
and as another will do neither of us any gvod, I intermit.
my wrath. You are right about the catalogue. - It shall

be a mere list; but then'it wﬂl not fill & sheet, and I must

Vor, IL—7
y
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scribble to £ill up the deficiency, for thero is not another
soul that will make any exertion. After all, I believe we
. shall get out within a day after our proper-time, though
what sort of figure we-are to make, I really have not-
leisure to.conjecture. P. Elmsley has sent a sheetfal of
Greek upon Athenzus. We have no mathematics at all.
I write chiefly to tell you about,——. - He has no objec~
tion to Wishaw undertaking his book, and I, of course,-am
extremely pleased to get rid of so delicate an engagement.
Is it intended to be done in the manner of an analysis ?
- If not, take care and do not let your friend laud too much.
The author’s connection with us of course must be avoided.
But a reviewer, who is not one of us, may require te be’
reminded of the sternness and severity that this requires.
I beg you would spare no urgency, and lose no time, in -
éndeavouring to engage 80 respectable an associate. If
we could once dip him in our ink, I think we shoyld have
aomethmg like a hold on. him. I hope we shall never
again get into such a scrape as we are just coming out of; .
"(and that not without damage, I fear.) But we shall pever
get on comfortably unless we enlarge our phalanx by the
association of two or three new recruits. For next num-
ber I have not much apprehension; you must do a great.
deal, (after that.I shall never urge you beyond your con-
venience), and Smith, I daresay, will not be -idle. I
scarcely know, however, what we shall have to put in it..
Walter Scott has, in & manner, offered to do Godwin’s Life
of Chancer; and as he understands the subject, and hates
the author, I have a notion he will make a good article of
it. We must abate something of eur general asperity;-
but I think we should make one or two examples of great j
delmquents in every number, &c. )
. There is no news, - -and I have no leisure to prattle to
, you Al we reviewers are getting our -heads modelled by
Henning, and propose to send him to London to comiplete
the series, by the addition of your vast eyebrows. I am
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still in despair for the country, and mean to fast and pray
to-morrow a8 powerfully as possible. -
Brougham and Murray and I are rather a'kwardly

situated as to our military functions. We have two offers .

now at avizandum, to officer a battalion of pioneers, or one -

of the additional companies of the county volunteers;
neither of which corps; however, are yet raised, &c.—God
bless yon, dear Horner, ever very truly yours. ‘

.42.—To cha Horner, Eeq.

' Edinbnrgh, 18th | Febﬂury, 1804.
My dear Homer-—

I think your sensxbdmes about Stewart somewhat too
nice.* I have only joined his name with Condorcet’s ‘in

reference to a subject on which he himself quotes that’

author; ‘but I will alter much -more than that to give you

satisfaction. I’ readily agree with you that the article
might have been made better; but I cannot think that the’

subject afforded an opportumty for a very good one. Iam

very nearly in earnest in all I have said, and admit only

a certain degree of inaccuracy, which could not have been”

well avoided, without making the doctrine less popular and

comprehenslble. I cannot help thinking that there is some’

valie in my view of the limitation of metaphysical disco-
veries, and I will take any wager you please, that when we
are both eighty, you will be very much of my opinion.

I am afraid I shall disappoint you in another article.

I'mean Dumont. Thomson has at last positively declined
doing him, and sent him back to me only three days ago.
I'have read a volume, and I am sorry to say that I have
slready a very decided opinion as to the merits of the
system. The book is written with great acuteness, and
the doctrine is for the most part substantially good; but
for novelty or discovery, I can see nothing that in the

* An article by Jeffrey on one of Dugald Stewart’s Works.

.
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least resembles it. A great deal of labour is bestowed in
making useless distinctions, and imperfect catalogues of
things that never were either overloocked or mistaken by
reasonable men. Howerver, you need not be afraid of my
rashness, I shall read the book twice over, and treat the
man with all imaginable respect, &c.—Believe me a.lnya,
di vostra vecchiezza devotiseimo servitore.

43.—To Francis Horner, Esq.
Edinburgh, 6th May, 1804.

My dear Horner—I do not know whether the few lines
I sent you from York will be allowed to give me a legal
dispensation from the promise of writing, immediately after
my arrival in Scotland. I got here, however, on Friday
morning, and slept all that forenoon. On Saturday morn-
ing I thought it my duty to go to the drill; and to-day I
am afraid I have put off so much of the merning in idle-
ness, that there is but ljttle chance of this being ready for
the post till to-morrow.

I have nothing to tell you of my journey, which was
prosperous and sleepy. Mrs. J., I am happy to say, I
found in much better health than when I left her; and my
table not so much encumbered with papers as to make
me despair of clearing it-before the beginming of the ses-
sion, &e.

8o much for the res familiares. The res publicee, I am
afraid, will not be discussed so easily. Happening to be
long in bed yesterday, I found myself under the necessity
of giving audience in that dignified posture to Constable
& Co., who came dutifully to offer their congratulation,
and to receive their orders, on my return. The cry is
still for copy. We must publish, it seems, by the 15th of
July, to attain the object for which we went back to the
18th; and they wish, if possible, to set the press agoing
in the course of ten days from this time. Now, my most
trusted and perfidious Horner, I earnestly conjure you to
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think how necessary it is for_you. to -set msfsntly about

-Malthus. - Shut yourself up within your double doore;.
commit the doctor for one eight days to his deetmy ; and -

ceaso to perplex yourself « with what the Dutch intend,

and what the French;’ let.the blue: stockings' of Miss -

—— be gartered by some idler hand; resist, if possible,

the seduotions of Mrs. Smith, and the tender prattlmgs of .~ .

Saba; think only of the task which you have undertaken,

and endeavour to work out yoer liberation in as short ‘&

tirae 88 possible. ~ I do think it of consequence that we

should begin, if ‘possible, with this article, both because it

is more impdrtant and more impatiently expected than
any other, und because I really.do not know of any other
that I have a right to demand, or the power of gettmg
ready 8o soon, &o. -

The blbllopoles ‘confided to me another great plan, in
which I since find that most of our friends have been em-

barked with great eagerness. It is no less than writing .

and publishing an entire new Encyclopeedis, upon an im-
. proved plan. Stewart, I understand, is to lend his name,
and to write the preliminary discourse, besides other articles.
Playfair is to superintend the mathematical department,
and Robison the natural philosophy.. Thomas Thomson:

it with great affoction; and W. Clerk, Cranstoun, and
Erskine, have ull agreed to contribute every thing that
they possibly ean do to its success. Coventry, Laslie, and

that excellent drudge Stevenson, are also to be. employed B

fn the redaction; and English assistance is to be solicited

a8 soon as the scheme can be brought to any maturity..

We hope to have your assistance also. The authors are to
be paid at least as well as the reviewers, and are to be

allowed to retain the copyright of their articles for separate

publication, if they think proper. You will understand
that all this is only talked of a8 yet ; but from the way in
which it is talked of, I rather think it wxll be a.ttempted

is extremely zealous in the cause. W. Scott hasembraced -~
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T should ‘have given you more particulars, if I had been
able to meet with Thomson, but he is still in the country, -

and I have only gathered these _cuttings- from Constable
and W. Scott. : )

44.—To Francis Horner, Eag ,‘
¢ ' Edinburgh, 84 Septeniber, 1804.
Dear Horner—I have. intended to answer your letter

~

every day this week, and I 'am sure that you will believe

that I am in earnest when I inform yeu that.I have risen

. at seven o’clock-this morning to make myself sture of an

" opportunity. - I have nothing to say to Yyou, however,
except just to dun and press as usual. I sm smused with
your audacity in imputing fastidiousness to me. . I am

almost as great an admirer as Sharpe. The only diﬁ'erencq
is, that I'have a sort of consciousness that -admirers -are
ridiculous, and therefore I laugh at almost every thing I

- admire, or at least let people laugh at: it without contra-
~diction. - You must be in earnest when you-approve, and
. haveyet to learn that every thing has a respectable, and a -
- deridable, aspect.. I meant no contempt to- Wordsworth
. by putting him at the head of the poetical firm. I classed
" . him with Southey and Coleridge who were partners once,
~ and have never advertised their secession. We shall be

" “overwhelmed with poetry. ~Scott's Lay is in the press too,
-and will be out by November. There is a set here as much

infatuated about it as you were with Mackintosh, W.
Erskine recited me half-a canto last night, which he'safs
is inimitable ; and I acquiesced with'a much better grace,
T am sure, than yon did to Sharpe’s raptures upon Words-~
worth. I am only afrajd that they have persuaded Scott

into the same opinion, and that the voice of impartiality .

will sound to him like malignity or emvy. There is no
help—justite must be done, and I, like the executioner,-
shall kiss him, and whirl him off, if the sentence be against
him, T rather thmk though that he will be acqmtted

e e e e am mm. em e e et ew. Do e il Bae e e e
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Talking of poets, I have a desponding epistle from poor
Campbell, in which he says that his health is bad, and

that his spirits are worn -down by staring all day in a

newspaper office. This is lamentable. I wish you would

walk to Pimlico, and comfort him. Is it not possible to .
get something done for him?° Wilna was better.than a

newspaper office. ' A race-horse is better at grass than in’
s plqugh.* He has promised some reviews, but I am skepti-

cal a8 to London promises; and, besides, I doubt very.
much if his performance will be laudable. I wish you

would think though if any thing could be dene for him in

India, Ireland, or a.nywhere, &e.

Lord Landerdale is out,* delightfully angry a.nd pert ;
but I have scarcely read him through. . Sir James Hall -
read a paper-two days ago to the. Royal Society, and
showed the result of several curious Huttonian experiments.
He melted chalk, pounded . limestone; spar, and other
carbonates, into substances very much resembling native
limestone and marble, by a heat not exceeding 22° of
Wedgewood. He has also attempted to regenerate eoal,

and to manufacture coal from saw-dust and horn. He has .

sent his paper, I understand, to Nieholson; sq you will
see it by-and-by. I think it very curions. He means to
read and publish s more detailed account of the transac-
tions in winter. Poor Alison is very ill. - He has been
confined to bed for these two months, and Gregory shakes
his head about him, though they say he is.rather better. -
Stewart is still in the country,.busy I hope with his second
volume. Playfair, I fancy, is with you. ‘
The Review comes on very ill, or rather it does not come
on at all. Ihave the mortification to see myself almost
deserted, and to feel myself extremely stupid and incapac
ble of any meritorious exertion. I have done Richardson’s

~

*Ont—inspamphletinmertothekenew, (No 8, u't.8)onlm
book on Public Wealth. -
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letters—tediously, I am afraid, and coarsely, and nothing

" . else. I have read Barrow, but scarcely made np my mind

about him. I think he is nearly right, but I had always
a profound contempt for the Chineses. I suspect I shall

.fall foul of them. Sir W. Jones I find is- very dull and
dry. We must_be short, &c. )

My dear Horner—Will you take compassion. upon e,
end rise five mornings at seven o’clock, snd let me have
Malthus to begin with ? Upon my honour, I would do that

. for you, horribly as I detest rising,*if it would relieve you
- half as much as you can do me. These perplexities really
take away from my happiness. It would be a very extra-
ordinary, and ‘somewhat of a ridiculous thing, if the work
were to be dropped, while it flourishes as it does in sale;
and yet, if I do not get more assistance, it must drop, or
" become’ mot worth keeping up. I did not mean to tease
you with this, since it only teases. you; but I cannot help
begging when I am actually starving, beggar-like as you
nse me. I missed Davy as he passed here. Indeed, I do
not find that he saw anybody but the coterie at Dr. Hope’s,
though he did me the honour, I find, to call, &e. '
Tell me how your politics.come on. ‘We never speak of
such things here. Indeed, I think we are -every day get,
ting more into the style of a secondary provincial town,
and losing both our literature and-our good breeding.
-That is the consequence of having so smooth a road to Lon-
don, &c. I never pass through York Place without a little
pa.ng *—Ever, dear Horner, most sincerely yours.

45.—To Francis Horner, Esq.
: Edinburgh, 4th September, 1804,
My dear Horner—This hot weather makes me bilious, I
suppose ; for I cannot get fairly to the end of three pages
without getting into bad humour—even thongh Irise in the
very cool and blue of the morning to give my blood a fair

* Horner lived there.
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chance of coolness. But here has béen James Brougham, .
with his placid honest countenance, saying so many flat-
tering and apologetic things of you,, that I once more
feel myself amiably disposed, and eit dewn to write to you
in a most Christian temper of charity and long-suffering.
The most acceptable thing that fell from his persuasive
lips was, that you would have no objection to answer Lau-
derdale’s pamphlet, provided it appeared unfit for review-
ing. Now; it is olearly quite -unfit for reviewing. In the
fist ‘place, it is rude and impertinent in many places ; and
in the second, the review ought never to be made a vehicle
of controversy, as it would soon be a vehicle for ‘nothing
else. 'We speak, of course, as judges, and of course must -
leave the bench when we are compelled to appear as par-
ties. We could not consistently, or even with: due regard
to our reputation, affect to measure impartially the relative
merits of Lord Lauderdale and of the Edinburgh Review,
&c. With régard to answering the-pamphlet, hawever, I
urgently entreat you to do it, both for Brougham’s-gake,
~ and also in some degree for your own sake, and the sake
of the doctrines contained in that Review, for some of which
I own I feel a sort of paternal anxiety. I have had timé
only to run over the said observations very slightly, but
from what I have seen, I think them all very anawerable.
I am not quite clear about the pensionary and thé sinking
fund sections, but I have always shivered on the-brink of
those subjects, without venturing myself into their depths.
However, if you will undertake to write an answer, I will
engage to send you a few:notes on the whole work, of which
you shall be welcome to. make as little use as you think
proper. The pamphlet makes no great fame here, and
seems scarcely to be read except by the political auxiliaries
of his lordship. However, that is no presumption against
it. For if my Lord Lauderdale were to write as prettily
as Ezekiel, the Dundassites would affect to scoff at it, &c.
—Ever, my dear Horner, most sincerely yours.
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46.—To Franczs Horner, Esq.

Edinburgh, M\Jmuary, 1805.

- My dear Horner—Your letters are always delightfal,
and afford me more pleasure than any thing else that I
read. I wish I deserved them better.  But I really have
"had no time to write, and as you are yourself the chief and
most criminal cause of my hurry, I do not think you have
any right to impeach me. If you will not write reviews,
I cannot write any thing else. This number is out, thank’
heaven, without any assistance from Horner, Brougham,
Smith, Brown, Allen, Thomson, or any other of those gal-
lant supporters who voted their blood and treasure for its
assistance. Will you, or will you not, do Malthus for
April? Isit fair to the Review, or kind ¢o me, or well for
yourself, to keep up-an article of this kind for so enormous
a time ? &e. :

This fit is over, however, and I go on.

The Edinburgh world does not improve, I'think. But it
~ does not grow worse. I have great consolation in the club, -
and a thousand resources in Murray. By the bye, he has
been under terrible apprehension of gout for this last fort-
night. I tell him that his career is at an end, that he shall
dance no more, but ought to make up his mind to flannel
and thick ankles for the sad residue of his life. I do not
think he has any thing worse than a slight rheumatism in
his knee; but he is very anxious and full of precautions.
Tease hnn, if you are idle enough, with a long epistle of
condolence, &c. I increase daily in affection for Johnny
Playfair. He has given me liberal and friendly assistance
in this last number, and with so much cheerfulness and
punctuality, that if you have any proper conception of my
fury against you, you may have some notion of my grati-
~ tnde to him.

Murray and I have a plan to make all the respectable
part of the bar, who are young enough to be accessible, ac-
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quamted with each other, that the good spirit which is in
them, and which runs some risk of being corrupted, or
quelled, and overawed, when it is single, may be strength-
ened by communication and union, and give to the body
hereafter something of a higher and more independent
character than it has lately borne, &c. -

My dear Horner—I am still very ‘painfully busy, and
having got a bad habit of dining out, I do not se¢ when 1
am likely to be at leisure again. ‘But I will write to you
by-and-by, when I am out of debt to theagents. In the

:

mean time, let me hear from you frequently, and believe me |

always, most smcerely yours.

47.~To Mr. Jokn Jeffrey.

Edinbngh, 6th Pobrusry, 1805.
My dear J ohn—-

I was apphed to 8 fow weeks ago for a letter of mtroduo-
tion to you, which I granted with great unwillingness and
much sorrow. It was for a Mr. - and his wife, who have
been unfortunate in Glasgow, and are going to try what
fortune will do for them in America. - I know very little
about the man, and it is chiefly for the sake of the wife that
I wish you to do them all the good you can. I daresay
you remember her as one of the beauties of Glasgow. Her
name was —— ; and her story is something romantic.
She was desperately in love with a youth of the name of
, who went to India, and died. Her father insisted
on her marrying , Who was then in the way of getting
very rich. After the death of her true love she complied,
and has been a most exemplary wife, oven in this land of
domestic virtue. Her husband speculated, and was ruined.
For the last year they have been penniless; and the poor

girl has subsisted the whole family, in & great measure, by A

the labour of her own innocent hands ; has maintained an
heroic cheerfulness and equality of temper; and agreed,
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without murmuting, to accompany her imprudent husband
to a strange country, at a distance from all her friends.
There is more magnanimity in this than in speaking blank
verse and swallowing laudanum. I have seen very little of
her for two years. You will not find her very clever or
very accomplished, but she is & generous and noble-hearted
woman, and one who deserves every sort of assistance.
I beg you would not neglect them, &e. —Ever, my dear
John, most affectionately yours.

48,—To Mrs. Morehead.

(Soon after his Wife’s death.)

Glasgow, 28d August, 1805.
My denrest Margaret—l left you chiefly because I could
- not bear to burden your spirits with the sight of my con-
tinual misery. But I hope the movement will do some
good to my own also. As yet, however, T cannot say that

"I feel any relief. The sight of this place naturally reminds

me of the last visit I paid to it; when my darling was ex-
ulting in the idea of improving health; when I saw her
dressed and smiling, and contrasted her innocent raptures
on the journey to Inverary; and folded her to my breast
with transport, when she told me of the pleasure she re-
ceived from the praises of her husband’s speeches. And
this is about three months ago. It is not so much since I
saw her. sitting affectionately with Mainie* in this very
room, and led her across the street ; which I cannot look
back upon without shuddering. It is impossible for me to
tell you how eagerly I seek after these recollections, and
how strongly they move me. We had a distant peep of
- Bothwell Castle from the road yesterday, and it brought to
my mind so forcibly the delightful visit we paid there, you
remémber, more than a year ago, that I could scarcely per-
suade myself I was not actually looking down on the river,’

- * His sister, Mrs. Brown.
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with you on one hand -and my Kitty on the other, with-
nothing but spring, and life, and joy around us. It was
the same when we walked out to Langside last night. You
remember when we dined there firat, before setting out on
the expedition, and I saw my lamb. walking stately on the
lawn, and sitting in the garden, and looking from every

window in the house. You cannot conceive what'a relief \—

it was to me, after being in sight of people all day, tb he
.down on that lawn, and weep my fill for her.

I have nothing to tell you of our adventures. We got
here about three o’clock, a good deal jostled, but quite
well ; dined alone, and walked out after dinner to see the
children at the cottage. They are' both quite well too,
and much improved in beauty and understanding. Re-
turned in the dusk; went to bed early; slept a good deal,
and rose rather late. T start half the night, as I gene-
rally do, in calling to K:tty to appear to me, to let me
hear one note of her voice, or to give me some token of
her existence and continuing care for me.” Sometimes I
feel unaccountably calmer after this, and sometimes quite
oppressed and desponding. I-have seen nobody to-day
but Margaret Lowdon, whose gentleness and unaffected
sorrow has soothed me more than any thing since I left
you, by drawing. social tears from me. I think my be-
loved would have been gratified with the sensibility with
which she received her hair, and the little memorials we
set agide for her. I hope I have distributed these as she
could have wished. The only pleasure I have now upon
earth is in doing what I think she would have praised me
for. Almost the only pleasure, indeed, I had before; was
in receiving or anticipating her praises. We are to dine
at the College to-day. The exercise of walking to' it is
of use to me, I think, and there is something soothing in
the solitude and quiet of the country. I shall be back
with you very soon, my dear Margaret. Mainie is very

kind, but, except Margaret Lowdon and herself, there ia
VoL J1L.—8



86 LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY.

not a. cteature here to whom I ¢ould bear to name her.
You are good and gentle; and indulgent and sincere, both
in your sympathy, and in your own sorrow and affection.
You always soothe me whenever you-speak of ber, and by-
and-by, perhaps, I shall not oppress you so much with my
regrets, There is one thing, though, which I have been
thinking about, Margaret; I will not live with you during
your'confinement. I perceive that I must erowd and dis-
turb you; and though your kindness overlooks that, .I
_ maust not. . There is really not roomfor your mother and
nurses, &c. ; and, by that time, I am afraid that people
might be coming about me that would make the scene still
more tumultuous. Besides, my dear love, I am not sure
that this might not be too much for me. I have scarcely
been able to look on young children with compasure for
thesg three years, and in your ease the remembrance would
. be too painful. I have slmost determined then to go to
1y own house, &c.—Erver, my best Margaret, most grate.
fulty and aﬂ‘ectxonately yours, :

49.—To Charles Bell, .E’sq,

' ) " Edinburgh, 21st January, 1808.
My dear Charles— : .

George tells me you began to lecture last Saturday, and
I believe I am nearly as impatient as he is to learn the
success of your debut. But in a place where there is
so much jeslousy, and intrigue, and assoeiation, there is
undoubtedly some risk at the beginning, If you are once
fairly launched, yon will go on smoothly. - I wish you
may be simple and plain enongh in your lectyres. I think
"I have observed in your writings a certain degree of con-
straint and ﬁnery, which would be much better away, &c.
George is improving in industry, and nsmg daily in
reputation. I know no man whose. character is so com-
pletely respectable, whose heait is so kind, and whose
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principles so honourable and steady. A certain degree
of constraint in his manners, and a kind of irritability
arisings from an excessive-intolerance for any thing mean .
or unhandsome, have hitherto kept his' full value from
being generally understood. ‘These, however, are daily
diminishing, and as'his increasing notoriety brings him
more and more into varied and polished society, they will
disappear altogether, and make him as great a favourite
with his new acquamtanoes as he has long been with his
intimate friends. It is a kind of ill-breeding, ¥ believe, to
talk to you so much of 80 near & relative; but I am as .
proud of his friendship as you are of your relatlonshlp,
and cannot refuse myself this gratlﬁca.tmn.

I am sorry to lose Richardson; he is gentle and- kind- -
hearted, as those from' whom you would not hide your
weaknesses, nor think it necessary to disguise your affec-
tions. I think you will have considerable comfort in his
society There is something domestic and almost feminihe
in his manners that must be very soothing to one who lxves
alone in the hardness of male society.

I have heard nothing more from you about the drawmg
you were kind enough to promise you would again attempt -
for me, and am afraid you could make nothing of the re- -
marks I sent you in the former. Do not put yourself to
any inconvenience, but do not forget, my dear friend, a
promise upon which I think hourly. I am very much as
I was. My home is terrible to me; and Iam a great deal
in company. I am gay there, and even -extravagant as
usual; but I pass sad nights, and have never tasted of
sweet sleep since my angel slepvaway in my arms. Idid
not mean to distress you with this; do not think it neces-
sary to answer it. Your book is coming onm, I see, but
slowly. It is not perfectly well written, and wants sim-
plicity and precision. = There is an-art in this which you -
have not had leisure to study, but I will answer for its suc-
cess, and its deserving it, &c. : :
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. 50.—To Francis Horner, Esq.
Edinburgh, 9th March, 1806,
My dea.r Horner——'fhough I believe you have still a
foolish letter of mine unanswered, I feel ungrateful till I
I have thanked you for your last long and exemplary one.
You must not wonder at my friendship though; for wonder,
in your philosophic head, stands pretty near to incredulity ;
and, besides, if there is to be any wondering in the matter,
I suspeot it would become me better than you. I have
never done you any semvice, nor, am I afraid, been the
occasion of much gratification to you. In my happier days
I ran some risk of your contempt, by my levity and uncon-
. cern about the great objects of your attention; and lately
I have appeared weak and querulous, and have repaid your
- kind-and generous sympathy with something of misanthropy’
and ingratitude. Yet I do not doubt the least of your
friendship, nor does it come into my head to wonder at it.
On the contrary, I should wender very much if it were now
to be withdrawn. - Your scheme of life is admirable; but
when I read it over to. Murray, I said you were in more
danger of being assailed by competition than you seemed
to be aware of. In three days after, I heard that you had
been tempted, and had yielded. I congratulate you heartily
on your nommatmn, and rejoice at it as an earnest of
greater honour, and a pledge to yourself and your friends of
the estimation you have already obtained with the most dis-
cernmg and severe judges of merit, In some other points
of view, I am not so sure that it is to be rejoiced at. It
will interfere, I am afraid, both with your professional
- advancement, and with your literary and private pursuits ;
and it has not the splendour, nor the opportunity for dis-
play and great public service, which belongs to offices more
purely political. If you Were not so conscientious, so scru-

* As one of the Commissioners for ‘the hqmdat.\on of the Nabob of
Areot’s debts.

[
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pulous, and so prone to laborious investigation, I should not
have so much apprehensxon But these unhappy propen-
sities will involve you in infinite labours, and, I am afraid,
will enable your new duties to engross an alarming propor-
tion of your time and your exertions. But- perhaps I
mistake the nature of the office. Tell me more about it
when you have leisure to write. I am afraid here is the
end of your reviewing, &e. ‘ -
This leads me to say something of myself. I thank you,
my dear Horner, a thousand times, for your unwearied and
affectionate solicitude, and for the counsels and expostula. -
tions which soothe and gratify me, at least, by their kind-
ness, though I may not be able to comply with them. I
can never endure a solitary home, even if: it were not a
desolated one; nor can I perceive any motive for my en.
countering all these agonies, that T may come te-stupify in .
dreamy repose, instead of agitating myself with fretful and
frivolous occupations. Till my affections can take root
again and flourish, I can taste no substantial happiness;
and whatever cheats me of time and recollection most effec-
tually, is now the most eligible course of life I can follow.
Do not imagine, however, from any thing I may have said
to you or Murray, that I spend the whole of my idle hours
in turbulent and heartless society, for the mere purpose of
distraction. I do that, certainly, rather than spend them
alene. But there are several families in which I have a
more suitable consolation ; simple women, with whom I am
intimate, and sweet children, by whom I am beloved, are
the great instruments of my dissipation; and you will not
easily persuade me that this is not a more wholesome and
rational discipline for a mind distempered like mine, than
studies without interest, and solitude which exertion eould
teach me only to endure. Tell me, however, what you
would have me to do ? and why? I grow every day more
familiar with these impressions as to the insignificance of

life, and the absurdity of being much conoerned about any
s*



/

80 *+ LIFW OF LOED JEFFREY.

thing that it presents, which have more than once excited -
your mdxgnatxon already, 86 that I am afraid we should not
agree very well in our premises. Labour and exertion do
infinitely less for our happiness and our virtne than you
stern philosophers will allow yourselves to.believe; and
half the pains and suffering to which we are exposed arise

" from the mortification of this ridiculous self-importance
which is implied in all your heroic toils. This yon think .
spleen and paradox; but it'was my creed before I was
.splenetic, and @ creed that conducted me fo happiness.
And what, my dear Horner, are all your labours for repu-
tation, and distinction, and the esteem of celebrated per-
sons, but fatiguing pastimes, and expensive preparatives
for the indulgence of those affections that are already
within your own reach. I do think ambition a folly and &
vice, except in & schoolboy, and conceive it to be evident
that it leads to unhappiness, whether it be gratified or dis-
appointed.—Believe me ever, most affectionately yours.

e 51.—To Mr;. Morehead.

Southampton, 1st September, 1806,

My dear Margaret—I got your kind letter at Ports-
mouth, on Thursday, and wrote next day to Bob a pretty
fall sccount, of our journeyings and adventyres up to that
date. We have been ever since in the Isle of Wight,
whieh we only left this morning, and I must now give you
some further aecount of our proceedings. The said isle
is very well worth visiting ; and I have some hope of lead-
ing you-over its beauties one day when I am rich and idle
and happy. On the side next the mainland, it is finely
wooded and swelled into smooth hills, and divided by broad
friths and inlets of various and fantastical appearance.
But the chief beauty, I think, lies on the south, where it
opens to the wide ocean, and meets a warmer sun than
shines upon any other spot of our kingdom. On this
aide, it is, for the most part, bounded by lofty chalk cliffs,

-
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which rise, in the most dazzhng whiteness, out of the blue
ses into the blue sky, and make a composition -something
like Wedgewood’s enamel. . The cliffs-are in some places
enormously high; from 600 to 700 feet. The beantiful
places are either where they sink deep into bays and val-
leys, opening like & theatre to the sun and the sea, or
where there has been & terrace of low land formed at their
feet, which strejchés under the shelter of that enormous
wall, like a rich garden-plot, all roughened over with
masses of rock, fallen in distant ages, and overshadowed
with thickets of myrtle, and roses, and geraniums, which
all grow wild here in great luxuriance and profusion.
These spots are occupied, for the most part, by beautiful,

ornamented cottages, designed and executed, for the most
part, in the most correct taste. Indeed, it could not be
easy to make any thing ugly in a climate so delicious,
where all sorts of flowers, and shrubs, and foliage multiply
and maintain themselves with such vigour and rapidity,

The myrtles fill all the hedges, and grapes grow in fes-
toons from tree to tree, without the agsistance of a wall.

To the west, the land rises into lofty and breezy downs,
and at the extreme point the land has been worn down, by
the violence of the sea, into strange detached fragments of
white rock, which people call needles, and come a long labo-
rious way to see. They are the only ugly things upen the
island. We walked a great deal here, and saw every thing
at our leisure, by sunlight ard moonhght alone and in a
body. I had many delightful reveries, which I shall one
day dilate fo you; but at present I am scribbling with all
possible rapidity in order to save the post, which goes out
almost immediately. We crossed, this morning, to Lyming-
ton, and came here through the New Forest. This is a -
fine scene, t0o, and the last of the fine scenes I believe I
shall see in England; finp oak woeod, spread over rough,
uneven copntry for thirty xmles, opening, every now and
then, into fine, . open, pastoral ,villages, and broken by
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heathy mountains and thé. windings of a broad arm of the-
sea ;—the day hot end still, mostly clondy, but with spots
and streams of yellow sunshine falling upon the -remote
and prominent parts of the deep woody circle, and con-
trasting with the blue vapoury appearance of that distance
which remained in' shade. I am gomg, after the vicar
rises, to see Netley Abbey, which is said to be the finest
view in England. To-morrow ' we proceed o Windsor,
and on Wednesday to London. . I set out-for Scotland, I
think, positively on Monday the 8th; and as I propose to
come in the mail, I shall be in Edinburgh con Thursday or.
Friday morning. A thousand thanks for your kind and
compassmnate -offer of coming to receive me ; but I think

_ I shall arrive early in the morning, before you are out' of
bed. However, I shall write to you again, when I have
finally fixed on my movements. You must not write to
me in answer to this, as I shall not stay to receive it ; but
I hope you have already wtitten to me. Heaven bless
you, and reward you for your kindness to me, &c. ——BeheVe

‘me always most aﬁ'ectwnately yours.

52.—To Francis Horner, Esq..

: Edm'bu.rgh, 18th September, 1806.
My dear Horner——-I wish I had something to ssy worth
your listening to.  But my views coincide entirely with
yours as to general points, and they are quite-as little ma-
tured with reference to immediate action. I can assure
you, however, that I am not indifferent or inattentive to
. what is now going on, and that it requires'a very frequent
" recurrence to the principles of ‘my philosophy, and many -
recollections of my own utter impotence, to prevent me
from surprising you with my ardour. ‘It is easy to see
what ought to be done, and not difficult to inflame one’s self"
with the contemplation of it. But when we come to the
ways and means of carrying it into effect, I own I have
© never yet been able to discovér the slightest ground for
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confidence or hope, and conclude, therefore, that my af-
fections might be more. wisely placed on .objects that are
more attainable at least, if thoy are less exalted. .I agree
with you entirely in thinking that there is in the opulence,
intelligence, and morality of our middling people a sufficiens
quarry of materials to make or to repair a free constitution ;
but the difficulty is in raising them to the surface. The
best of them meddle least with politics ; and, except as Jury-
men or justices of peace, they exercise scarcely any in-
fluence npon the public proceedings-of the society. The
sctual government of. the country is carried on by some-
thing less, I take it, than 200 individuals, who are rather
inclined to believe that they may do any thing they please,
8o long as the more stirring part of the community can be
seduced by patronage, and the more contemplative by their
love of ease and their dread of violence and innovation.
You must falsify the premises of this reasoning by a great
moral reform before you can challenge the conclusion. You
must make our adventurers and daring spirits more honest,
and our honest and infelligent men more daring and am-
bitious ;. or, rather, you must find out some channel through
which the talent and principle of the latter may be brought
to bear upon the actual management of affairs, and may
exert its force in controlling or directing the measures of
government in some more efficient way than in discoursing
in private companies, or lamenting in epistles. - This is the
problem. There is a great partition set up between the
energy that is to save the country and the energy that is
to destroy it; the latter alone is in action, and the other
cannot get through to stop it. I scarcely see any thing
but a revolution, orsome other form of violence, that can
beat down the ancient and ponderous barrier. Show me
how this grest work is to be accomplished, and you will
find me as zealous, and more active than any of you. You
fine wits of London are not the people, nor are you the
persons fo stir them. . You have too much personal am-
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bition, too much refined philosophy, too much habitual dis-
sipation, and a great deal too much charity and indulgence .
_ for idleness, profligacy, and profusion, to project or execute
such a project if it were practicable. I speak of you in
the mass. You are not-one of them. You try to persuade
yourself that you are Londonized, and that it is right to be
" go. But you are mistaken. It will take you six idle win-
ters to bring you down to that level. But, in ttuth, I do
not think the scheme practicable by any set of persons.
The antiquity of our government, to which we are indebted
for so many advantag'es, brings this great compensating
- evil along with it ; there is an oligarchy of great families— -
berough-mongers and intriguing adventarers—that mono-
polizes all public activity, and excludes the mass of ordi- -
tiary men nearly as much as the formal institutions of other
countries. How can you hope to bring the virtues of the
people to bear on the vices of the government, when the
“only way in which & patriot can spproach to the scene of
action is by purchasing a seat in Parliamént? A correct
view of our actual constitution, I have often thought, would
_ be a curious thing, and a careful examination of it ought,
at all events, to precede any attempt at reform. :
These are some of my general views, and you see they
lead naturally to that apathy and apparent indifferenice in
which other circumstances have led me to indulge. - You
must not sneer any more, however, at my philosophy. - I
could give you a key to it that would move your pity rather
than your derision. My mind is diseased, I know, and I
~ rather think incurably. However, I am sometimes tempted
to pluck up a spirit, and to say, like the old Roman con-
spirator who came on the stage in his nightcap, «I am not
sick, if youhave any business that is worth being well for.”
But these would be but big words, I fear, and.I will not
- 8ay thém yet.. Whatever I may think of remote conse-
quences, I can have no doubt as to the conduct which the
friends of Mr. Fox ought now to adopt.. They cannot hope
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to form a ministration-of themselves, and they must either
unite with the Grenvilles, or see the Hawkesburys and
Castlereaghs unite with them. I 'do not think exactly a8
you'de as to the utter dissolution of the Whig interest. I
hope, it will generate a new head for itself; as the snails do,
instead of dying when the old one is cut off. The bees con- -
trive somehow to make a queen when the place becomes
vacant, and are you less political animals than they?
Look abott among your political infants, and you will dis-
¢over a new incarnation of the larvee. It is difficult to kill
the soul of & party. And have not your old studies taught
you that the demand will insure the supply ? I never had
any hope of Mr. Fox’s recovery, and wondered at those .
who had. It is very deplorable. ' Is he to be buried with-
public honours? I think not. I have written all this with«
out a word of reviewing, and, to say the truth, I am as
sick of the subJect a8 you can be, &c.—Very affectionately’
yours. :

-53.;- To‘Francis Horner, Esq.

Edinburgh, 25th November, 1806.
My dear Horner— :

I have smd nothmg all tlns time to- your eharge of
calomny.—I ¢all you & political adventurer, it seems, and
a place hunter, at least I think yon so. I never heard
such raving in my life before, and am much more inclined
to laugh than be angry. I thought you-had known my
opinion of you something better. But since you are so
migerably ignorant, I must tell it you, I find, whatever
offence it may give to your modesty. I do not think there -
is anybody alive, except perhaps myself, who despises more
heartily the emoluments of office, or the personal rewards
of pelitical serviees. I could never for a moment either
say or saspect that these things weighed one grain in your
calculafion, or dietated one action, or' one meditation of - .

s
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your heart. But every man has some objects, and I will

tell you what I think are yours;—first, to do some good,
" to make society and posterity your debtors, to be .& benes
factor to mankind; next, to cultivate and improve.your
own mind, to acquire a just relish for' excellgnce, and to
familiarize yourself with all the accomplishments that make
a lofty and amiable character. - After those, I think youwt
object is to be known for those merits; to enjoy.the con-
sideration, the gratitude, the confidence, that must belong
to such a being. - Those are the, things for which you
lahour and task yourself. . You have other objects of course,
but they are attainable on easier terms, and the pursuit of
them will never mark your destiny. Youwould wish tobe -
Jloved in -private life, and to be tranquil and amiable in
domestic soeiety; last of all, you would choose to be rich,
partly for mdependence, partly for beneficence, and partly
for vanity. This is about the scale by which I.arrange
the things that seem good to you in this world; and, right
or wrong, you will Judge whether it will suit a pohtlcal
adventurer.

But I say you will de;rrt your profession, and I prog-

nesticate that politics will engross you. Well,- I do; and
if you will only have patience, you will soon see and feel .
what I mean. It is not always convenient for a prophet
to explain his predictions, but your perversity provokes
" one to run this hazard. ‘Will you let me say that I smile
with-a little incredulity when you assure me, with that
virtuous earnestness, that you are attached to your profes-
sion for its own sake ? What ! special pleading, wrangling
st circuits, quibbling, suppressing scorn for villanoug attor-
neys, sleeping over cases! No, my dear Horner, you have
& much better taste. You do not love your profession for
its own sake; and if you had £10,000 a year, you would
a8 soon thmk of & curacy. Then, it is for the money.
Independence—that is very right; but I say it is meither
first in yonr list, nor is it attainable by law alone, In the

\
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first place, by independence you mean rickes—sometliing
about £2000 a year. You are-in no aectual danger of
starvmg, nor is it & matter of mcanty for you to get this,
it is ambition, and I tell you it is not your first ambition.
Your leadmg objects are to do good—to improve yourself
—to acquu'e comsideration. Now, do you really shink-
that it is a.ltogether and entirely impossible.that you should
discover, in. the course of a year or two, that you can do
more good, and gain more fame and improvement, by de-
votmg yourself to political pursuits, than by drudging on
in the more obscure and irksome occupation of a Chancery
lawyer? It is a part of my prophecy, you will observe,
that you will find yourself of more consequence than you
sre now aware of, and -that you will feel, by-and-by, that
you would not only be defrauding yourself of the destina-
tion to which you are entitled, but the public also of services:
—which are always ewing by those who have the power to
perform them—by declining -the tasks that are put upon
you, or .withdrawing yourself from the duties which you
will find gathering round you. This is what I meant
‘when I said your vocation was for public life. Not.that '
you had a taste for the dirty work of a political under-
ling, or a thirst for the dirt which. buys them; and I ex- -
horted yqu not to struggle aga.mst your destmy Ido
assure you not because I saw in you the features of a good
tool for a ‘ministry, but because it appeared to me that you
were sitting down at the second table when you had been
wequivoeally invited to the first. If my premises are
ngbt, you cannot dispube my conclusions; and it is enough
for my justification thet I believe them to be right. Buat
I care very little about my justification ; for I am sure you
can never believe, in éarnest, that I ever entertained ary
opinion with regard to yow that was not full of affection-
and esteem. ‘

But I should like 'to say eometlnng for your convxctlon

also, and make you think' my opinion not only not nqum)un
Von. II.—9

~
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to you, but not unreasonable. I can see no motive, how-
ever, for your sacrificing the promise of your political
career to your profession, but that you are surer of making
a regular income by the latter—a very weighty considera-
tion, but not quite suited to the lofty view in which you'
" speak of it. It is'not high principle or noble consistency,
then, my dear Horner, but vulgar worldly prudence, that
determines you to this preference. . I say nothing in dis-
‘paragem¢nt of prudence. But what should we have said
of the prudence that would have kept Pitt at the bar, or
driven Fox to have repaired his fortune at Westminster
Hall? I believe you are richer than either of these men,
-and you have better notions of accuracy. Cure yourself
of avarice, then, or a selfish vulgar desire of the vanities
and accommodations of upper life, and you may be inde-
pendent without grating down your faculties in the obscure
drudgery of your professsion. You need not live at any
great expense till you are a minister of state, and then we -
will supply you with the means. In the mean time, if you
contract no debt, you will have your Carnatic allowance to
make a little fand of—call that £6000 or £7000. Then, I
suppose you will not be so absurd as to refuse an office in
- which you may do important service to the public, because
there may be a salary annexed to it? .
While your party is in power, you cannot, I think, be
very long without ‘the offer of some such efficient ill-paid
- situation ; and I do not. think I calculate the chances very
largely when I say, that, with a proper exertion of econo-
my, and love of independence, you may save £10,000, and
more in a few years,. Your father, I suppose, will give or
leave you something ; so that altogether I have made you
up an independent fortune.of £1000 a year upon very.easy
terms, While you remain unmarried you must learn to live
upon that, and you will not marry in a hurry. If your
party remains long in power, you will soon get beyond all
this. But I take the chances most: unfavourably; and I
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say that even if you were to return to the bar after having

~ lost three or four years (as the profession will call it) in - -

Parliament, the reputation you will have acquired, and the
‘connections you will have formed, will msure you employ-
ment enough to indemnify ;you for this vacation, and that
if it be somewhat less extensive, it will be moreselect and
agreeable than if you- had crept forward on your belly,
eating dust in the clamour of your halls of justice. -

After all, why should you not venture a little?” You are -

in no danger of being miserably poor;—jyou can always
command an independence, (in my humble philosophical
sense of the word;) and when that is the case I would
obey the call of duty and the impulse of my own ambition,
although I did expose to some hazard my prospect of grow-
ing gradually and certainly rich. I am anxious, I have
often told you, to see you given up to politics. We have
need of you there. We can do very well without you at
the'bar. There is a’ deplorable want of young senators
with zeal for liberty, and liberal and profound views as to
the real interests of mankind. The world i3 going to ruin
for want of them; and shall'we quietly permit.the few that -
are gifted with talents and virtues to serve the need of
civilized and moralized men, to sneak away from that high
duty because they can fill their purses, and furnish their
houses, more certainly by drudging at some low employ~
ment ? -

I write all this to you, my dear Horner, very smcerely
I know you will disclaim this character as warmly as you
did that you dreamed I -gave you. But I must judge of
you for myself; and I predict that the world will one day
think of you as I do now, and as I have long ddne. Yom
would have disbelieved me equally, if I had predicted four
years ago, when you went, an unknown lad,. to London,
that by this time you would have forced yourself into the
legislature in the most honourable and commanding way,
by the mere force of character—without a shadow of sub-
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servienoy, or even an opportunity of public display. I did
predict this at the time, and yet you mock at my prophe-
cjes now.. Oh thou of little faith ! I think you have great
talents for public life, and great virtues, which should be
displayed there for correction and example. I have begun
lately to think that you had not-such qualifications for a
lawyer. You cannot work regularly and constantly, nor
without anx:ety and preparation. - Your work would be an
-infinite oppression to you. It would suffocate you before
it rose to £3000 3 year. You must not take it amiss -
that I tell you this.. Indeed, I am not over and above
sare of the truth of the sentiment, and I will confess
it never occurred to me till I had settled it with myself,
that it would be a public misfortune and a private blunder
if you were to abandon politics for law. Have I wearied
you with all this? The length of it, however, will convince
you that I am not quite so indifferent about you as you
acouse me of being. Indeed, there is nobody upon earth
in whom I am more interested, and few things that I de-
sire 8o earnestly as your happiness and advancement.

I thank you for your concern about me. I am tole-
rably well. » I do, not keep late hours, and I indulge no
anxiety. It is my misfortune that I have nothing to be
anxious about, You must forgive me for mot being in
raptures with London and London people; and for think-
ing that the best is, for the most part, so little above the
ordinary, that for common occasion it is scarcely at all
preferable, and is only sought after from vanity. The
whole game of life appears to me a.little childish, and the
puppets that strut and look lofty very nea.rly as ludicrous
as those that value themselves on their airs and graces—
poor little bits of rattling timber—to be jostled in a bag as
soon as the curtain drops. I'do not see very much to
condemn in my own way of life. I fancy it very natural
and rational. If it be not very happy it is not my fault.
Grod bless you, my dear Horner —Very faithfully yours,

F. JEFFREY.
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- The learned Dr.: -of .8t. Andrews has nine grown-
up daughters, and a salary of - £90. They have nearly
ruined him for potatoes. But three of them have lately
gone to try their fortunes as dress-makers in London, and
fixed themselves in No. 8 Jermyn. Street. I was very
mueh amused by their extreme simplicity when they were
with my sister, Mrs. Morehead, on their way to town. I .
sm afraid they have but a poor chance of success. Could
you persuade - Mrs. Horner, out of nationality, to. give .
them any patronage? or Mrs. L. Horner ? or my dear
M¥s. Smith? One of them served a regular, apprentice-
ship in town, and they are very good girls. Do not
despise ‘this.. It is really worth while to try to make
people happy. Did you ever send the boaoks we spoke of
to poor little David Wilson? He will se]l them, I dare-
say, but no matter. - I

—To M. Jalm Jqﬁ'rcy.
. Edinburgh, 28th January, 1807.

My dear John—I received your first melancholy letter*
about & month ago, and my first movement was naturally
to write to you without a moment’s delay. I did s ac-
cordingly, but upon considering your letter to my father,
in which you seemed to speak so decidedly of your imme-
diate departure from America, I threw my letter into the
fire, and was glad to gain a little respite from the task of
so distressing & conversation. I have justxreceived your
last letter, and regret- now that’I did not send off my
former. It will be so long now bafore yon can hear from.

- me, that I am' afraid you will think me neghgent yet I

assure you I have thought of little else since I ﬁrst heard
of this dreadful affliction.

How keenly and how pa.mfnlly I feel for you, you may
judge from the cruel similarity of our fortunes, even if
there were no deeper-sympathy in our’ characters. The

# Announcing the death of his (John’s) wife. ‘
g* . .

.
i
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pain Ihave felt, indeed, is not so properly sympathy, as

a renewal of my own afflictions. If I had found any ef-
fectual comfort myself, this might. enable me to lead you
to it also; but I do think your loss’ irreparable, and I
mourn for you as well as for myself. I found ne consola-
tion in business, and nothing but new sources of agony in

success. The ear is closed in which alone-I wished my

praises to-be sounded, and the prosperity I should have
earned with such pride for her, and shared with her with
such delight, now only reminds me of my loneliness. .I
have found one consolation, however, and that i is in the
love and society of those whom she loved and lived with.
Her mster, I think I told you, married Robert Morehead,
and is settled here. " I am- contlnually with her, and de-
pend upon her love and confidence in me for all the enjoy-
ment I have still in existence. She loves me with the
warmest and most unbounded affection, and while I can
be with her, I can still open my heart to sweet and sooth-
ing sensations. In living with her friends, and doing
what I think would have gained her praise, I sometimes
find a faint shadow of the happiness which I enjoyed in
her presence. I can give you no other advice, and there-

fore ¥ am glad that you have not so .soon quitted the

scene in which you were accustomed to see your darling,
and come at once among people  to whom she was un-
‘known. You will not love us, I am afraid, because we did
not know your Susan, and because her idea is not con-
nected in your mind with any of our concerns, &e..

- I hope that even at pregent you do not indulge in soli-
tude. I never had courage for it, and was driven, I think,
by a cruel instinct, into the company of strangers, &e.

Come and find me as affectionate, and unreserved, and
domestic, as. you knew me in- our more careless days. I
think I shall be able to comfort you, and revive in you

some little interest in life, though I .cannot undertake to-

restore that happiness which, I am afraid, when once cut

\
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down, revives not in this world. If I knew when you
would arrige, I think I should like to meet you in London;
that is, if it be from March to May.' I shall probably be
there at any rate. Do not ‘neglect to let me know before
you set-out.

I work at the Rev:ew still, and might make it a source
of considerable emolument, if I set any value on money.
But I am as rich as I want to be, and should be distressed
with more, at least if I were to work more for it.

"66.—To Francis Horner, Esq.
Edinburgh, 10th September, 1808.

My dear Horner—We Seotch lawyers are much happier
in vacation time than you in England; inasmuch as your
letter, written from Taunton on the circuit, came to me at
Arroqubar, in Argyleshire, where I was enjoying an ease,
and & solitude, and a carelessness, of which you followers
of assizes, I suppose, must soon lose all recollection. I
thank you heartily, however, for that letter; and, being
now returned to a region of posts and stationery, I endea-
vour to bring my hand into acquaintance with penmanship
again by saying something to you in return.

I have almost forgotten my review of Fox; but I am
extremely glad if it has given you any satisfaction. I
remember the sentence for which you triumph over me,
and actually put if in, in that form, for the purpose of
giving you that triumph, But I am not at all c¢onverted.
I merely used the language of the occasion. As to the
style of Mr. Fox’s book, I-suppose I have disappointed
you. I do not think there are any felicities in it. It is
often unequivocally bad, and when it is best, there is little
more to be said than that it is nothing particularly objec~
tionable. The Hxstory of the Revolution, you see, is re-
served by fate for you, &e.

Brougham has been in Edinbargh for some tune, but
has been but rarely visible on this horizon. I expect
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Smith hourly. -Murray is rusticating, after his own fantas-
" tieal manner, at Burntisland. Playfair is oscillating all
round Edinburgh; and the incorrigible Thomson, still let~
ting his watch-tower light be seen in Castle Street, to the
corruption of the whole vicinage, &c.—Ever most affec-
tionately yours.

56.-—1'0 Mr. Malt]ms
21st April, 1809.

My dear Sir—I have just read your review of Newen-
ham. It is admirable; and to my taste and.feelings beau-
txful and irresistible. I feel a great degree of pride in
saying that the manly and temperate tone of your patnot-
1sm——the plain and enlightened benevolence of your views
—as far removed from faction and caprice, as from servility
or affectation—are more consonant to my own sentiments
and impressions than any thing ¥ have yet met with in the
writings of my contributors. I honour, and almost envy,
you for the dlgmty and force of youf sentiments, and feel
new pleasure in the thought of being soon permitted to see
you. I think I shall set out from this on Sunday in the
mail; and expect to be with you some time early on Wed-
nesda.y I must be in London, I fear, on Thursday even-
ing, but we shall see.—Believe me ever, dear sir, your
very faithful and obliged.

57 ~To Jolm Aﬂen, an
' Edinburgh, 22d Décember, 1809. °

My deat Allen—UnleSs you knew the horrors of drudg-
ing in two courts in this pla.shy weather, you can form no
conception of the misery in which- I have lived ginee I
wrote you last, or of the difficulty I find in catching an
hour to write to anybedy. Your Laborde is admirable,
not only for its unexampled accuracy and elearness, which
are invaluable graces in such a Review as-ours, but also for
the neatness and liveliness of the writing, whieh is greater,

-I think, than in any of your former contributions, &c.
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I see the Quarterly annouriced, with Canning’s Statement
es its leading article. This is keeping elear of politivs
with a vengeance! Smith wrote me offering to take that
subject. I rather dissuaded him, but if they make any
push I think I should let him try his hand. Some of -you
on the spot should tell him the peraopalmee and the. carrent
impressions. -

‘Well, what is to become of us? I am for a furious no-
sparing attack ; taking Walcheren and the Catholics up
without reserve or equivocation, and going boldly against
the king and all his favourites. To do this with effect
soniething must be yielded to the democratic party. - In-
deed, if the Whigs do not make some sort of a coalition
with the Democrats, they-are nobody, and the nation is
ruined, internally as well as from without. There are but
two parties in the nation—the Tories, who are almost for
tyranny, and the Democrats, who are almost for rebellion.’
The Whigs stand powerless and unpopular between them,
and must side-with, and infuse their spirit into, one or
other of them before they can do the least good. Now,
the Tories will not coalesce with them, and the Democrats
will; and, therefore, it is the duty of the Whigs to take
advantage of this, and to strengthen themselves by the
slliance of those who will otherwise overwhélm both them
and their antagonists. Such are my notions; and, more.
over, that unless you make a sincere, direct, and even des-
perate assault tolerably early in this session, there is no
hope for the country. Illuminate me with & ray of your
intelligence.—Most faxthfully yours.

58.—To John Allen, Eaq.

Edinburgh, 4th May, 1810,
My deat Allen— ‘

Iam very glad to hear that the Whlgs are gomg to do
something for popularity as well as for consistency. My
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owx opinion certamly is, that nothing can save them or the
country, but their becoming very popular in their prin-
ciples, to the full extent of Whitbread’s speeches in Parlia-
ment. You all clamour against my review of parties,* and
yet, does not all that is doing in London, Westminster, and
Middlesex, prove that I am right ?- Is it not visible that
the great body of the people there is either servile or demo-
cratical ? and I really see no reason for refusing to take
them as a sample of the general popnhtwn I know that
I stated the dangers of the thing coming to a crisis too
strongly, and I knew it at the time ; but what I meant, and
what I still believe is, that if any crisis ever come—if the
present miserable system is ever to be corrected by the
sense and spirit of the nation—that the nation would then
appear under these two divisions. Any great calamity
would bring on this crisis. If your trade were effectually
‘stopped, and your taxes prodigiously deficient, or if there
were a French army in Ireland, you would see this split
take place, and the Whigs thrown out and distracted.
- What is the new Cabinet to be ? and how do the judicious
look forward to the end of the seasion ? ‘

I think a reform in the Beotch counties would be opposed
furiously by all the pupils of Lord Melville, but it would
be carried in spite of them if the English Tories would tole-
rate it. I have no doubt that good will be done by try-
ing it.—Ever very faithfully yours. : ,

Brown i is elected joint Professor with D. Stewart

. 59.—To Francw .Hormr, Esq

Edinburgh, 20th July, 1810.
My dear Horner——I must grow considerably more wick-
ed even than I am, before I can feel any thing but grati-
tude for your advices. Even if I were not instructed by
their justness, I should at least be delilghted by the proof

. % No. .80, art. 15.
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they afforded of your kindness. We are growing too fao-
tious ;—I admit it ; and it mortifies me as much as any
one to think that we are. But you judge rightly of my
limited power, and of the overgrown privileges of some of
my subjects. I am but a feudal monareh at best, and my
throne is overshadowed by the presumptuous crests of miy
nobles. However, I issue laudable edicts, inculcating mode-
ration and candour, and hope in time to do some little good.
A certain spice of aristocracy in my own nature witliholds
me from the common expedient of strengthening myself by
a closer union with the lower orders; but I would give a
great deal for a few chieftains of a milder and more disci-
plined character. Thank you, a thousand times, for your
ready compliance with my request, and your kind promise
of continuing to illumine the public through our pages, in
spnte of all the viglence with which they are defaced, I can
give you till the 10th or 12th of August to transmit your
first contribution. Make it as full, and long, and popular
as you can; and give us an outline of your whale doctrine,
rather tlmn a full exposition and vindication of its question-
gble and disputed points, which may come after. That is,
I should like that arrangement best, if it be equally suit-
able to your owWn Views.

I should be ashamed to think that I now scarcely ever
write to you except on those subjects, if 1 wrote to any-
body upon any other. But though I feel the same interes
in my friends, and rather more affection for them than
formerly, I have become infinitely more impatient of the
tediousness of writing, and have reduced my once bound-
less corréspondence'very nearly yithin the dimensions of
a banker’s notice. It is for thisreason chiefly that I am so
anxious to see you, when I will engage both to talk and to
listen with all the freedom and earnestness of former days.
I like your plan of a congress in Yorkshire, and shall note
down your periods, and try to make my own resolutions
conform to them. But why will you not come down here, -
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when I should be sure of seeing you ? I am well enough in

~ health again, but very indolent and inefficient in intellect ;
and for this week past-have found a slight headache, or the
noise of hammering up shelves, a sufficient apology for run-
ning out of the house, and spending my whole mornings in’
the open-air. Do write me a friendly letter now and then;
and, greatly as I abhor writing, I promise to answer it,
both speedily and at full length, - -

Have you seen Stewart’s volume, and what do yeu thmk

of it? 1 find it rather languid from its great diffusiveness,
and want of doctrinal preeision. The tone excellent, and
the taste on the whole good. But this excessive length is
the sin of all. modern writers. 8hall we never again sea
any thing like Hume’s Essays? I thank you for liking
Crabbe, though the wretch has monstrous faults. I hope
he will give us a tragic poém some day. I have overpraised
‘him & little; but I think I am safe as to consistency; and
I think I have marked the distinction between him and
Wordsworth in my account of his former work.

‘What do you say to reform? I think you go too far
about privilege. Though I do not deny its-existence, I
think there would be no great harm in obliging you to
prove, in a court-of law, that what we complained of did

- in every instance fall under the proper conceptxon of privi-
lege, as established by a sufficient usage, in good times, or
a clear or indisputable analogy. ~However, I am mainly
1gnora.nt on thé subject, and have the misfortune of not
seeing the application of one-half of what has been written
about it. Playfair is in Ireland,—Stewart at Kinniel,—
Seymour on the Clyde,—Murray in Peebleshire, and
Thomson in the Register House. I must be immediately
in thé printing-office, and anticipate three weeks of great

* discomfort.—Believe me ever, very faithfully yours.
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' 60.—7Z Francis Horner.

Edinburgh, 26th January, 1811.
' My dear Horner—1I am very ungrateful for not. having
enswered your kind letter hefore, but I have been so ha.
rassed with law and want of sleep, that I have never had
a minute when I could sit down with a #afe conscience and
composed spirit to thank you, &c. . _

Yes—some good will be done by turting out the present
ministry, if it were only for & day. But are they to go
out ? or is there any truth in the Courier’s stories of the
dissensions of the opposite body ? Qur Whigs here are in
great exultation, and had a fourth more at Foxe’s dinner
yesterday than ever attended before. There was Sir H.
Moncrieff sitting between. two papists ;—and Catholic
emancipation drank with great applause; and the lamb
lying down with the wolf—and all millennial. Stewart*
came from- the country on purpose to attend, and all was
decorous and exemplary, &c. I think I shall come to
town in April. If the Whigs be in power, it will be worth
while for the rarity of the spectacle ;- like the aloe blossom-
ing, a few days, once in a hundred years, &o.

There is nothing new here. The meek, who inherit the
earth, pass their time very quietly in the midst of all these
perturbations, and I among them. I am a good deal with
Playfair and Alison,—and teach them -philanthropy and
Jatitudinarian indulgence. . Playfair is quite well this sea~ .
son, and not quite so great a flirt as he was last year.
Stewart comes in sometimes, and has become quite robus-
tious ;—jogs on horseback two hours every day in all
weather, and superintends {ranscribing as a serious busi-
ness all the evening, He is an excellent person; without
temper, or a sufficiently steady and undisturbable estima-
tion of himself. And then he is an idle dog ;—almost as

. * Professor Dugald.
Vo IL—10 :
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great a fainéant as me or Cocky Manners.* You will call
all this blasphemy ; bntitiaverytme,mdllovehimall
the better for believing it. Mnmy i8 in great preserva-
tion—a little too bustling and anxious for my epicurean
god state; but in fine temper, and not at all low, nor so

absent as usual. Thomson a thought bilious; and alto-

gether discreet and amiable.

I have written a long sermon about reform. It is some-
thing in the tone of my state of parties article, which you
sll abused,—and which I eonseqnently think the best of
all my articles, and the justest political speculation that
has appeared in our immortal journal.t It is nething but
sheer envy that makes any of you think otherwise. How-
ever, this will not be so assailable.—Ever, very affection-
ately yours, ' '

61.—To Charles Bell, Esq.
Edinburgh, 4th April, 1811.

My dear Bell—Not many things in this world could give
me greater pleasure than the affectionate tone of your let-
ter, and the pleasing picture it holds out to me. You are
doing exactly what you should do; and if my apprebation
is at all necessary to your happiness, you may be in ecstasy.
I think all men who are capable of rational happiness ought
to marry. I think you in particylar likely to derive
happiness from marrying; and I think the woman you
have chosen peculiarly calculated to make you happy.
God bless you. You have behaved hitherto with admira-
ble steadiness and magnanimity, and have ebrned the con-
fidence of all your friends, as we]l as the means of enjoy-
ment." I cannot lament your nationality very bitterly,
both because it holds of all that is happy and amiable, and
because I hope it will give us a chance of seeing you often
among us. Besides, when you have Scottish tones and

# A bookseller in Edinburgh. 1 No. 80, art. 15. -
- /
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smiles. perpetually before you, London will become a sort
of Scotland to you. You have but two faults in your
character, and I think marriage will go a great way to
oure them both.. One is a little too much ambition; which
really is not-conducive to happiness; and the other, which
arises, I believe, from the former, is a small degree of
_ misanthropy, particularly toward persons of your own
profession. Your wife’s sweetness of temper will gradually
bring you into better humour with the whole world, and
your experience of* the incomparable superiority of quiet
dnd domestic enjoyments to all the paltry troubles that
are called splendour and distinction, will set to rights any
other little errors that may now exist in your opinions:
At all events, you will be delivered from the persecution
of my admonitions, as it would be a piece of unpardonable
presumption to lecture a man who has a mfe to lecture him
at home.

62.—1’0 Mrs. Morehead.
London, Sunday 12th, May, 1811.

My dear Margory—Thxs is now my last day in London,
and burning hot it is. Even the east wind, I think, would
be delightfully refreshing ; and, though I have been court-
ing the air in the shady walks of the park, I feel the heat
of the hotel quite suffocating. I wrote -yesterday to
John, and brought my jourpal up to that forenoon, and
now I proceed. Drove out before dinner with Mrs. Pigon
to Kensington—a most lovely afternoon—horse-chestnuts
in magmﬁcent bloom—the grass so fresh and velvet green
after the rains, and the water so cool and blue. We
stopped under a May-bush. in full blossom, and -filled the -
carriage nearly full of it. Came home rather too late for
dinner, and went to Nugent’s, (a brother of Lord N., and
8 great trdaveller,) where we had an assemblage of wits and
fine géntlemen—our old friends Ward, and Smith, and
Brougham, and Mills, who threatened last year to be Chan- -

A
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cellor of the Exchequer, and Brummell, the mast complete
fine gentleman in all London, and Luttrell, and one or two
more. The repast was exceedingly voluptuous. The talk,
on the whole, good. I had a long, quiet chat with Ward, who
is, after nll, I think, the cleverest and most original man in
this pretending society. About eleven, I went to the opera
"with Smith, who left me, in the most perfidious manner, in
the princess’s box, out of which I found it impossible to
escape for nearly a whole hour; during all which, no one’
individual looked in upon her deserted royalty. It was
‘really a pitiable spectacle to see her and poer Lady —
reflecting each other’s ennui from the two.corners of their
superb canopy, struggling for a laugh in the middle of a
yawn, and sinking under the weight of their lonely dig-
nity. I went to see Mrs. Spencer, who was nearly as
lonely, and got home (after the usual scene of squeezing)
about one. To-day, Dicky Bright not having come as he
promised, I went up to breakfast with my friend M.
Simond, and took him to see Lord Elgin’s marbles. I
~ afterward called en. Brougham and Kennedy, and re-
oruited myself with a walk in the park. I am now about
to ‘dress to go to Holland House, where I hear there is to
‘be'a great party. To-morrow my travelling companions
breakfest here, and we set off about eleven. I shall finish
this epistle either in the morning or on the road. .In the
mean time, heaven bless you.

Monday morning, three o’clock—Well, my London cam- -
paign is closed at last; thank heaven! and I cannot go to
bed till I render you this last account of it. Mrs. Plgon
offered to set me down at Holland House in her carriage ;
so we went through the park about seven, in the most
beautiful, but sultry, evening——calm, blue, and silver water,
noble trees, fragrant shrubs, -and clouds, and masses of
blossom—the whole air, ag you go up to Holland Park, is
perfumed with briers, May lilies, and a thousand fragrant
. shrubs. Inside, the assembly was great. The old Duke
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of Norfolk, almost as big and as fonid of wine as°Lord
Newton,* butwith the air and tone and conversation of an
old baron bidding defiance to his sovereign. Lords Say
and. Sele, Harrington, Besborough, Cowper, Dundas, &e.,
with Dudley North, a wit and patriot of the old Fox school,
breaking out, every mow and then, into little bursts of
natural humour.” Ladies Besborough, Cowper, Caroline
Lamb, &c. ‘A most magnificent repast, and Lady Holland
in great gentleness and .softness; sat between D. North

and the duke, and had & good: deal of talk with both. In '~ °

the drawing-room, had much conversation with Lady C. .
Lamb, who is supposed to be more witty and eccentric
than any lady in Lendon, but it did not appear to me very

charming,. Was brought' home by Lord Dundas about- - -

twelve, and went by appointment to the P:gons, where we
had a very quiet and really very plea.smg evening. till this
moment. Nobody but Smith, who is quieter than usua.l,
and Miss , who is always gentle and elegant. It'is. .
high midsummer heat, and exquisitely lovely, a soft green- - -
moon, and a soft blush of kindling dawn, and still,but bright
pure air, and a sort of vernal fragrance which makes itself’
be felt ‘even.in London, as you pass through the squares
‘and past the gardens of ‘the quieter houses. Well, I have
sll my packing-to do yet. Kennedy wishes to get his let-

ters before setting off to-morrow, so.we shall not be in* . ‘

motion till near twelve. Good night. Ged bless you, I

hope the delicious weather has reached to you, and: driven - —

away those cruel headaches I shall add a word or two.
in the morning.

Eaton, sizty-miles from London, Mmday night. —-Here
I am, my dear Marjory, really and truly on my way home,
and feeling as if just awakened from the feverish and be-
wildering dream of London. ,We did not get away till
twelve, and have come on delightfully in a smooth-runnipg-

% A Sootch :iuage. ) ,
' 10% : _ H
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> ¢hariot with a large dicky. Burning hot day, indeed ; bat
a breathing and fragrant air, and every thing so fresh and
green, and_ beautiful, that the thoughts of the brick ‘and
noise we have left: almost make me shudder. I have
brought this letter on, thinking it would go as soon by this
night’s mail; and now I find that it is doubtful whether
it will go till to-morrow. Bu it is no matter. -—-—Ever youra
most aﬁ'ectmnately : : . -

~

N 63 —To Mprs. Morehead.
- Stirling, Friday night, 7th Septemher, 1811.

. My dea.r Marjory—The most beautiful day, and the

most beautiful place that ever was; but I am afraid I shall .
have too much of it, for I suspect now that I must stay tilt
Monday My own trial will' go, I think, to-morrow ; bus
there is a poor wretch indicted for Monday who relied upon
© some man coming here for him, who has not come; and he
" is 80 miserable about his destitution, that I have engaged
 to stay for him, if his own faithless counsel should not a.p-

pear.—Ever affectionately yours. ’

: 64.——1'0 me'w Homer, th.
Edinburgh, 5th Januuy, 1818,

My dea,( Horner—I have heard an obscure-rumour that
you had spoken favourably to somebody of my review of
Leckie ; which T am much afraid would appear tedious to
all persons.who are past their A B C in such matters.
However, you know I always profess to write for babes and
sucklings, and take no merit but for making things level to
the meanest capacities. - When I saw you at y I
_ think you said you were growing mare in charity with that
meritorious sort of prosing; and indeed all philanthropic
persons who commerce a little largely in the world, and
find how many of all ages have still their whole education
to begin upon every thing where right opinions are of any
unportance, wﬂl daily feel more mdulgence for the slow
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and persevering methods which personu stlll more philan-
thropic must use for the instruction of these unfortunate
infants. It is to this feelmg, I take it for granted I'am
. indebted for your good opinion. For there is a good part
of that article which I thought in considerable danger of
being attacked and ridiculed, as a caricature of our Scoteh
manner of running every thmg up to elements, and ex-
plaining all sorts of occurrences by a theoretical history of
gociety. The last twelve or fifteen. pages havea httle more
spirit, &e. -

But now, my dear Horner, if yott are- in tolerable lm-
mour with the Revxew, will you let me remind you again
of a kind of promise you made to supply me with a fewnotes
about Windham, and especially with a theoretical history
of the cause and progress of his political opinions.~ I had
hopes that in this interlunation of your parliamentary
course you might have found leisure to have done thls, and
perhaps a little more for me, &c. :

Tell me some news—and some new books, if you hear
of any ; and at any rate write me a long letter in the style
of your earlier days. And tell me that you have gbt rid
of your coughs and maladies—and will take a walk in the
Highlands with me next autumn. -—Ever very aﬁ'ectlonately
yours.

' . 65.—To Lord Murray. :
) Liverpool20th August, 1813. .

My dear Murray—J reported progress to Thomson some
days ago, and expected before this time to have indited a
valedictory epistle to you; but at present the chance is, I
think, that I shall come back and spend the winter, and
probably much longer, among you. The short of it is,
that government has expressly intimated to one of the two
cartels now here that they will not allow either British or
Americans to embark for the United States, till they re-
ceive a satisfactory explanation of the detention of certain
British subjects in that country, &e.
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But God’s will be done. ‘I endeavour to possess my loul
in patlence, and shallawait the issue of this movement, and
of my own aflictions, as tranquilly as possible. Our rulers,
with their usnal vacillation, may relent and draw back from
their. threat, or some, contrivance my be fallen wpon to-
enable me to elude it. .

I have been dining out every da.y for this last week mth
Unitarians, and Whigs, and Americans, and brokers, and
bankers, and small fanciers of pictures.and paints, and the
- Quaker aristocracy, and the fashionable vulgar, of the
- place. But.I.do not like Liverpool much better, and conld
not live here with any comfort. Indeed, I believe I could
‘ot live anywhere out of Scotland... All my recollections .
are Scottish, and consequently all my magmatlons, and
though I thank God that I have as few fixed opinions:as
- any man of my standing, yet all the elements out of which
they-are made have a certain national cast also. In short,
‘I will not live anywhere else if I can help it; nor die

-either; and all old Esky’s* "eloquence. would have been
. thrown away in an attempt to persuade me that banishment
Jurth the kingdom might be patxently endured. I take
more to Roscoe, however; he: is thoroughly- good-hearted,
and has a sincere, though foohsh concern for the country,
1 have salso found out a- Highland woman'with much of the
mountain accent, and semetimes get a little girl to talk to:
"But with all these resources, and the aid of the botanical :
garden, the time’ passes rather heavily, and I am in some
- danger of dying of ennui, with the apparent symptoms of
- extreme vivacity. Did you ever hear that most of the .
" Quakers die of stupidity—actually and-literally? I was
assured.of the fact the other day by a very intelligent phy-
sician who practised twenty years among them, and informs

* Lord Eskgrove, ujudge, who consoled a friend 'he’wa's obliged to
banish, by assuring him, that there really were places in the world, such
as England for example, where s man, though out of Scothnd, mxght_
live with some little comfort.

)



TO ROBERT MOREHEAD. 11T

me that few of the richer sort live to :be fifty, but die-of &
‘sort of atrophy, their cold blood just stagnating by degrees
smong their flabby fat. They eat too much, he says, take
little exercise, and, above all, have no nervous excitement.

The  affection is known in this part of the country by the
" name of the Quaker’s disease, and more than one-half of
them go out so. I think this curious, though net worth

coming to Liverpool to hear, or writing from Liverpool, &o." g

—ZEver most truly yours.

66 —To Robert Morehead.

Liverpool, 28th August, 1813

My dear Bob—I think now that we shall embark to-mor-
row, and have to bid you heartily farewell. . T hope to be
back in December ; but you need not give me over for lost,
although I should not appear quite so soon. I have ex-
plained to Margaret, the grounds upon ‘which I look upon
the hazard of detention as extremely slight in any case, and
have nothmg more to add on that subject, of which I take
a more correct view than any of the talkers or newspa.per
pohtlcxans, who may be pleased to have another opinion. I
am almost ashamed of the degree of sorrow I feel at leaving
all the early and long-prized obJects of my affection; and
though I am persuaded.I do right in the step which I am
taking, I cannot help wishing that it had not been quite so
wide and laborious a one. You cannot think how beautiful
Hatton appears at this moment in my 1magmatxon, nor
with what strong emotion I fancy I hear Tuckey* telling
a story on my knee, and see Margaret poring upon her
French before me. It isin your family that my taste for
domestic society and domestic enJoyments has been nur-
tured and preserved. Such a child as Tuckey I shall never
see again in this world. . Heaven bless her; and she will
be a blessing both to her mother and to you.

* A nickname for one of Mr. Morehead’s daughters. Ma.rgaret
mot.her -
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But I must proceed to. business. . In this packet you
will find my picture, which you will present, with my best
love and affection, to Margaret. I have sent my will to
George Bell, with instructions to bring it to you, if the
time comes for using it. .

I bave got your volume of poems, which I read very
often, and shall make Miss Wilkes read. Poetry is a
groat source of delight, but not with a view to conse-
quences. - The greatest and most delighted poets cared
least about its success. Homer and -Shakspeare gave
themselves no concern about who should praise or ridicule

. them; and the charm of the thing is gome, I think, as
soon as the poet allows any visions of critics or posterity
to. come across  him. He is then in very'worldly com-
pany, and is a very worldling himself, in so far as Le
feels any anxiety about their proceedings. If I were you,
however, I would live more with Tuckey, and .be satisfied -

- with my gardening and pruning—with my preaching—a

good deal of walking, and comfortable talking. What

more has life? and how full 6f vexation are all ambitious’

* fancies and perplexing pursuits! Well, God bless. you!

" Perhaps I shall not have an opportunity to inculcate my

innocent -epicurism upon you for a long tipe again. It

“will.do you no harm. The weather is fine, and, they say,

is like to continue so through thig moon. I thmk Marga-

ret should get somebody to be with her during a part, at
least, of the autumn. She has. been so long accustomed

.to-our chat, and even to my writing, that when there is a.

pause, I am afraid she may grow dull upon it. You must
cheer her, and nhot let her dwell on alarms, even when you
may fancy that there are some grounds for them. I am
glad you like my W. Penn. I have an affection for that
kind of man myself; but there can be no such person in
the present age. If you have a'mird to try your hand at
a review, it would be obliging ; but, perhaps, this is coming’
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too much into the worldly contest and weary struggle, for
your views.. -

Do not let Tuckey forget me, and breed up Lockhart*
to admire me. Bill{ I often remember too with great
kindness, and also Charles—the young parson’st meek

-and cheerful visage I duly recall with blessings.

You must do duty by visiting round. about Hatton in
my absence, to keep up the character of the place, and
the sense of our existence.—Remember me kindly, and
believe me always, my dear Bob, yours very affectionately.

" 67.—To Mr. Malthus.

Edinburgh, 12th May, 1814,

My dear Malthu&-—I am quite ashamed to think - that I
have never written to you since my return to this country,
although I found a kind letter from you, I think, actually
waiting my arrival. But I have been so harassed with all
kinds of arrears and engagements, &e.

Will you be very angry if I tell you that it was none of
those good feelings that forced me to write to you at pre-

. sent, but a mixture of regret and admiration which I have

just experienced in reading your pamphlets on the corn
trade? Admiration for the elearness, soundness, and in-
imitable candour of your observations, and regret that
you did not let me put them into the Review. You know
they would be read there by twice as many people as ever
see pamphlets. And for your glory and eredit it might

* have been a8 well known to all those that you care about,

88 if your name had been on the title. It cannot be
helped now, however ; and I must just-aggravate my ad-
miration till it altogether drowns my regret. I trust,
however, that you will not spoil me a review as well as
tantalize me by having missed one so excellent. Horner
had promised to give me some remarks on the subject, but

* Another of Mr. Morehead’s children. ~  § Two of his boys.
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I am half afraid your pamphlet will put him in despair,
In my opinion, indeed, it leaves nothing to be -added;
though I must add, that you have libe great advantage of
being very much of my way of tHinking on the subject.
‘Horner is much more Smithish ; and I had written him a
long letter to abate his conﬁdence, when I'had the felicity
of finding all my lame arguments set on their legs, and
my dark glimpses of reason brought into full day in yom-
pages.

Write me a line or two in friendship, in spite of my ap-
parently ungrateful conduct, from which I have suffered
enough already; and tell me something of Bonaparte too,
and Alexander, and the future destiny of the world.—
Most faithfully yours.

68.—To Charles Wilkes, Fag.
Edinburgh, 25th February, 1815.

My dearest Fnend—All well and ‘prosperous enough,
and some of us so busy, or at least po improvident, as
scarcely to have time to say more; and when I have
added that we think of you hourly, a.nd with love as warm _
and active as when we Jast vanished from your gight, what
more is there to say? Let us see, &c.

It would only be tantalizing you to tell you of new
.books, when I have no means of sending them to you;
and, indeed, there are but few worth telling you about.
Dugald Stewart has a new volume of philosophy; very dull
and dry; Scott a new poem, not good; and Southey an- .
other, less faulty than any of his former productions.
Then we have Waverley, which I think admirable; and
another by the same author, (who still wears his mask,) not
quite so powerful, but still a very extraordinary perform-
ance. - The title is Guy Mannering. There is also a little
poem called the Paradise of Coquettes, more Popian than
‘any thing since the time of. Pope; but fade a little for
want of matter, and by too great length.- Auther still
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unknown also. In a month’s time I hopé we may be able

to send you all these things; and some more. - This peace
, lmgers long in ber descent, however; and more blood, I am®
afraid, must be shed on the earth before she reaches it,

You are too desponding as to the future prospects of Ame-

rica. She will breed an aristocracy by-and by, and then . .
you will get rid of all your vulgar miseries. Only take .

care that you do not_cast off your love of liberty along
-with them. As we areatill at war, however, I abstain from_
all such speculations. I have said nearly what I think in
my article on, that subject in last number of the Review,
though too shortly on the great point to'be intelligible to .
those whe do not think with me before. -You guess a little
better at my-articles in these last numbers, though you are
not quite right yet; but I cannot -set you right to-night,
for Charlotte has got your letter locked up, and she has -
been in bed this hour, and I forget now what are your
blunders. . In the last number for December I do a great
deal, though. not very well—Wordswortk, the ‘Scettish

-poets, Waverley, and America, besides vamping a.nd S

patching.

I have had an extraordinary ﬁt of profesmonal zeal all.
this term, and have attended to little but law; so I am
behindhand again with my Review, and sick at hea.rt of it.-
But I cannot afford to quit yet, and must scribble cm—'A :
beggmg, borrowing, and coining.  'We are gettmg jury
trial in certain civil cases too, and that will give me more
* work. For you must know I am a great juryman in éhe
few cases that are now tried 'in that way, and got a man
off last week for murdering his wife, to the great indignation
of the court, and discontent of all good people. Adam,. -
the Prince’s Adam, whom you may perhaps have heard of,
comes down to teach .us how to manage civil juries. He
is a Baron of our Exchequer already, for which he has .
£2000, and is to have as much more for presiding in this

court. He is a very sensxble man, and. good humoured,-
Vor. I1.—11



122 LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY.

but knows almost as little of juries as we do; so we shall
make fine work for a while, I imagine; but you care as
little about this as I do about your paper dollars: and you
are qmte right. I do not know why I talk of it, &e.

. John is well, but deplerably idle, and like all idle people,
more difficult to entertain than thoge who are busy. Much
s I patronize 1dleness, and firmly as I still believe that it
would bring no ennus to myself, I daily see the prodigious
advantage which a regular oceupation brings in this capital
article of amusement. Every little interval of leisure, and
almost every sort of frivolous thought yeu can fill it with,

" i8 a delight to a man who has escaped from hard work;
while those who have nothing to do but to amuse them-
selves, find no delight in any thing. For this reason I
doubt whether your American young ladies, who have not
half so many tasks and restraints put upon them as young
ladies everywhere else have, are altogether so happy on
the whole; and I think I have seen more visible marks of
. ennui in the misses just entered on their teens, who are

. allowed 80 prematurely to pass their-whole mornings in
pa.radmg in Broadway, than I ever saw in-so young faces
- before.. When I write my threatened book wpen female
education, I must rank that of yeur free country ameng
the most injudicious. Charlotte writes to her -mother.
- Remember me most kindly to her and to all. I have still
s romsntic hankering after your bay and Jersey woods,
snd cannot forgive myself now for not having gone up
- yoy Hudson. I must absolutely go back, I find, and re-
Ppair those omissions. I remember you promised to give
me & piece of land with trees and wild streams, and I fancy
I.shall come over and be buried-there. - I told you in my
last how angry I was at hearing of the Philadelphia pub-.
lication of my journal. I never showed a scrap of it to
any one there, and there is nothing in it, as you know, of
personal ridicule, either of Monroe or any of the other
ministers. I beg you would contradict it in my name.
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As soon ag there is peace I shall write to Monroe myself to
thank him for his kindness to me, and I should not like
that he should have believed me capable of such daplicity
and ingratitude. Is it true that Walsh is turned democrat ?
Do not forget to tell him that I never believed the paltry
gossips about his ill usage of his wife’s family. You know

I quarrelled with Mrs. S. on the subject at Philadelphia; -
and now God bless yon. I am very sleepy, and shall go
and dream of the Park and Bloomingdale, and your gliding
sails, and blue waters, and poplars, and pet greenhouses —_
Ever most aﬁ'ectlonately yonrs

: 69 —1’0  Francis Homr, Ecq

Edinburgh, 12th Mmh, 1815.
My dear Homer-—-

You need make no apology for your principles to me. -
- I have never for an instant considered them as other than
just and noble. As an old friend and countryman, I am
proud of their purity and elevation, and should have no
higher ambition, if I were at all in public life, than to
share and enforce them. I say this with reference to your
attachment to party, your regard to character, and your
candour and indulgence to. those of whom you have to
complain. Sitnated, as I am, at a distance from all active
politics, the two first strike, me as less important, and 1
give way to my political and constitutional carelessness
without any self-reproach. , If I were in your place, i is
probable I should feel dlﬁ'erently, but. these are none of
the matters on which I should ever think of quarrelling
with your principles of Judgment .

Neither will I deny that the Review mlght have been
more firmly conducted, and greater circumspection used to
avoid excesses of all sorts. Only the, anxiety of such a
duty would, have been very oppressive to me, and I have .
ever been slow to believe the matter of so much importance

N
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88 to impose it absolutely upon me. I have not, however,
been altogether without some feelings of duty on the sub-
ject; and it is as to the limits and extent of these that I
am inclined to differ with you. Perhaps it would have
been better to have kept more to general views. But in

such times as we have lived in, it was impossible not to mix
them, as in fact they mix themselves, with questions which
might be considered as of a narrower and more factious
description. In substance it appeared to me that my only
absolute duty as to political discussion was, to forward the
great ends of liberty, and to exclade nothing but what had
a tendency to promote servile, sordid, and corrup$ princi--
ples. As to the means of attaining these ends, I thought
_that considerable latitude should be indulged, and that un-
less the excesses were very great and révolting, every man
of talent should be allowed to take his own way of recom-
mending them. In this way it always appeared to me that
a considerable diversity was quite compatlble with all the
consistency that should be required in a work of this de-
scnptlon, and that doctrines might very well be maintained .
in the same number which were’ quite irreconcilable with
each other, except in their common tendency to repress.

servility, and diffuse a general spirit of mdependence in -

the body of the people. This happens, I take it, in every
considerable combination of persons for one gemeral end ;
and in every debate on a large and momentous-question, I
fancy that views are taken and principles laid down by
those who concur in the same vote, which bear in opposite
directions, and are brought from the most adverse points
of doctrine. Yet all these persons co-operate easily enough,
and no one is ever held to be responsible for all the topies -
. and premises which may be insisted on by his neighbours.
To come, for mstance, to the topic of attacks on the per-
son of the sovereign. ~ Many people, and I profess myself
" to be oné, may think such a proceeding at variatce with
the dictates of good taste, of dangerous example, and re-
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pugnant to good feelings ; -and therefore they will not them-
selves have recourse to it. Yet it would be difficult, I
think, to deny that it is, or'may be, a lawful weapon to be
employed in the great and eternal contest between the court
and the country. Can there be any doubt-that the personal
influence and personal character of the sovereign is an
element, and a prétty important element, in the practical
constitution of the govérnment, and always forms part of
the strength or weakness of the administration he employs?
In the abstract, therefore, I cannot think that attempts to
weaken that influence, to abate a dangerous popularity, or
even to excite odium toward a corrupt.and servile ministry,
by making the prince, on whose favour they depend, gene-
rally contemptible. or hateful, are absolutely to be inter-
dicted or protested against. Excesses no doubt may be
committed. But the system of attacking abuses of power,
by attacking the person who instigates or carries them
threugh by géneral popularity or personal influence, is law-
ful enough, I think, and may form a large scheme of Whig
opposition,—not the best or the noblest part certainly, but
one not without its use,~—and that may on some occasions
be sltogether indispensable. It does not appear to.me,
therefore, that the degree of sanction that may be given
to such attacks, by merely writing in the same journal
where they occasionally appear, is. to be considered as &
sin against conscxencz or the conatxtutlon, or would be 80
imputed.

I say all this, however, only to justify my. own laxity on
these points, and certainly with no hope of persuadmg you
to imitate it. With regard to the passages in last number,
which you consider as a direct attack on the Whig party,
I must say that it certainly did not strike me in that light
when I first read it; nor can I yet persuade myself that
this is its true and rational interpretation. I took it, I
confess, as an attack,—not upon sny regular party or con-

nection in the State,-—but upon those individuals, either in
1%
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party or out of it, to whose personal qualities it seemed
directly to refer,—men such as have at all times existed,
who, with honourable and patriotic sentiments, and firm-
ness enough to resist direct corruption and intimidation;
yet wanted vigour to withstand the softer pleas of eivility
or friendship, and allowed their public duties to be post-
poned, rather than give offence or pain to individuals with
whom they were connected. This I really conceive is the
natural and obvious application of the words that are em-
ployed, and I am persuaded they will appear to the gene-
ral view of readers to-have no deeper meaning. Certainly
they suggested no other to me; and if they had, I would
undoubtedly have prevented their publication ; for I should
look upon such an attack es that as a violation of that
fidelity to the cause of liberty to whmh I think we are sub-
stantially pledged.

I wish I had ten minutes’ talk with you instead of all this
scribble, &c.—Believe me always very affectionately yours.

70.—To Charles Wilkes, Esq.

: Craigerook, 7th May, 1816.

My dear Fnend—We are trying to live at this place for
a fow days, just to find out what scenes are pleasant, and
what holes the wind blows through. I must go ‘back to
town in two or three days for two months, but in July we
hope to return, and finish our observations in the course
of the autumn. It will be all scramble and experiment
this season, for my new buildings will not be habitable till
next year, and the rubbish which they occasion will be
increased by endless pulling. down of walls, levelling and
planting of shrubs, &c. Charley wishes me to send you a
description of the place, but it will be much shortér and
more satisfactory to send you a drawing of it, which I
shall get some of my artist friends to make out. In-the
mean time, try to conceive an old narrow high house,
eighteen foet vnde and fifty long, with irregular projec-

;
/

i
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~ tions of all’ eorts three little staircases, turrets, anda large
round tower at one end on the whole exlnbxtmg a ground

N

plan like this . _ with ‘multitudes of wmdowa ‘

of ull shapes and sizes, placed at the bottom of a green
slope ending in a steep woody hill, which rises to the height
of 300 or 400 feet on the west, and shaded with some re-
spectable trees near the door,—with an old garden (or
rather two, oné within the other) stuck closé on one side
of the house, and surrounded with magsive and aged stone
walls fifteen feet high. The inner garden I mean to lay
down chiefly in smooth grass, with clustered shrubs and
ornamental trees beyond, to inask the wall, and I am busy -
in widening the approaches and substituting sunk fenced
for the high stone walls on the lawn. = My chief 6peration
however, consists in an additional bmldmg, which I have
marked out with doudle livies on the elegant plan above, in

whieh T shall have one excellent and very pleasant room - -

of more than twenty-eight feet in length by exghteen in
breadth, with a. laundry and store-room below, and two
pretty bed-chambers above. - The windows of these rooms
are the anly ones in the whole house which will look to the
hill and that sequestered and solemn view, which is the
chief charm of the spot. The. largest, Charlotte and I
haye agreed to baptize by your name, and little Charley is
to be taught to call it grandpapa’s room, as soon as she
speak. So you must come and take possession of it soon,
or the poor child will get superstitious motions of you as
an invisible being. In the mean time, the walls are only
ten feet high, and C. and I sleep in a little dark room,
not twelve feet square, in the tower ; and I have contracted
for all my additional building to be built solidly of stone
for about £450, and expect to execute most of my other
improvements, among which a new roof to the old house
i the‘weightiest, for about as much more. I have a lease
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" for twenty years of near fifteen acres for £32 a year, for
which lease, however, I paid £1200, and I can get it pro-
longed to thirty years on reasonable terms. I get this
year near £60 for my felds, which I mean to keep for
. ever in grass. And now you know all about my establish-
ment here that you can easily know without coming to see
it, and all you deserve to know unless you will come., .I
have an excellent gardener for £45 a year, who engages
to do all my work himself, with the help of two. labourers
for a week or two in spring; but I fear he could not
undertake a greenhouse without neglecting his grass and
gravel. I need not tell you that Charlotte is well, becanse
.sha is writing to you herself, nor that baby is delicious, for
1 daresay she tells you nothing else. I think she will be
very happy here, and it will be less a banishment to people
without’a carriage than Hatton, for she has already made

the experiment of walking into Edinburgh and back again

without any fatigue. The distance is not more than two’
miles and & half, &c.—Ever most affectionately.yours.

71.—To Francis Horner, Esg.
- Edinburgh, 9th June, 1815. .
My dear Horner—
. Here I lie,
- N Shot by a sky-
Rocket in the eye.*
© This is literally- true, except that I am not dead nor
quite blind. But I have been nearly so for the last week,
or I could not have neglected your very kind letter so long, -
I am a sad wretch of a correspondent however, even when
I have my eyesight, and deserve your kindness in o way,
but by valuing and returning it.
, 1 am mortally afraid of the war, and I thmk that is all
I can sty about it. I hate Bonaparte too, because he

* He had been struck, and a.larmmgly, by a rocket, near the eye, on
the 4th of June..
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makes me' more afrald than anybody else, and seems more
immediately the cause of my paying income-tax, and- ‘haviag
my friends killed with dysenteries and gun-shot wounds,
and making my country unpopular, bragging, and servile,
and every thing“that I do not wish.it to be. I do think,
too, that the risk was, and is, far more imminent and tre-
mendous, of the subversion of -all national independence,
and all peaceful virtues, and mild and generous habits, by
his insolent trivmph, than by the success of the most absurd -
of those who are allied against him. Men will not be ripe
for a reasonable or liberal government on this side of the
millennium. But though old abuses are likely to be some-
what tempered by the mild measures. of wealthy communi-
ties, and the diffusion of something like intelligence and
education among the lower orders, I really cannot bring
myself, therefore, to despise and abuse the Bourbons, and
Alexander, and Francis, with the energy which you do,
They sre absurd, shallow, and hollow persons, I daresay.
But they are not very atrocious, and never will have the
power to do half so much mischief as their opponent. I pre-
fer, upon the whole, a set of tyrants, if it must'he so, that .
we can laugh at, and would rather mix contempt with my
political dislike, than admiration or terror. - You admire
greatness much more than I do, and have & far more ex-
_ tensive' tasfe for the-sublime in character. o I could be
in my heart for taking a hit at Bonaparte in public or in
private;, whenever I thought I had him at an advantage;
and would even shuffle a little on the score of morality and
national rights, if I could insure guccess in my enterprise. -
But I am dreadfully afraid, and do not differ from you in
seeing little but disorder on either gide of the picture. On
the whole, however, my wishes must go-to the opposite
side from yours, I believe ; and that chiefly from my caring
more about the present, compared with the future. I really
cannot console myself for the certainty of being vexed and
snxious, and the chance of being very nnhappy all my
. i A : Rkl
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life, by the belief that some fifty or a hundred years after
Iam dead, there will be somewhat less of folly or wretched-
ndss among -the bigots of Spain, or the boors of Russia.
One reads' and thinks so much of past ages, and extends
‘the scale of our combinations 8o far beyond the rational
measure of our actual interest in events, that it is difficult
not to give way now snd then to that illusion. But I laugh
at myself ten times a day for yielding to it; and have na
doubt that when my days come to a cloge, I shall find it
" but a poor consolation for the sum of actual suffering I
have come through.

I know you think all this damnable heresy. But I can-
not- see things in any other light when I look calmly upon
them ; and I really fancy I am a very calm observer, &c. '

* For God’s sake get me a reviewer who can write a taking
style. Suggest some good topics and ideas to me, and
beli¢ve me always, most aﬁ'ectiona.tely yours. ¢ .

"2, -—To Jokn Allen, Esq.

Edinburghi, 13th February, 1816.

My dear Allon—-I am extremely obliged to you for your
letter, and wish you had made it twice as long. I am sorry
though that -you will not do Sismondi, and 'cannot well
admit your apology, as I am ‘almost certain that he will
ultimately fall into the hands of somebody who does not
know so much of the matter as you do. = There is some-
thing delightful in the perfect candour with which you
speak of your own prepossessions on the subject of French
politics ; and there has always been so much temperance
‘and true philanthropy in all your speculations, that I most
gladly trust you with that as any other subject, did I not
conceive it to be already engaged, &e.. -

The article on reform I should be extremely gratified
by your doing. I engage the subject to you, and am sure
that both we and our readers will be delighted by the change
of hand. The new condition of English society, both by
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- the great increase of taxes and establishments, the geneml
dlﬁ'uslon of information, accompanied by an apparent sus-
pension or extinction of all sorts of pelitical enthusiasm,
and the new character and tone, whether accidental or
natural, that has been assumed of late years by ministers
and by Parliament, all afford topics of interesting and pro-

found speculatlon Upon which I am satisfied you could’
easily give us many views of the highest importance. Pray,

do that good service to us and the country, and tell me
that I shall have your manuscript very early in March.

I thank you for your remarks on my French article.
I daresay it is wrong to name the Duke of Orleans so
plainly; but I own I felt a desire to set the example of
speaking quite - freely and plainly of foreign politics.
Since we were obliged to be a little cautious to our own,
it would be a miserable and degrading thing if, after all
the-ingratitude and selfishness of foreign courts, English-
men should be dragooned into the necessity of ¢ hinting
faults, and hesitating dislike,” where any of our allies are
concerned ; and one great risk of this formidable alliance
is, to give a pretext for such slavishness. For this reason
I rejoice extremely at the plain terms in which Brougham
and Pierney have spoken of Ferdinand in the House, and
I 'hope the spirit will be kept up. We are enough abused
already to entitle us to speak with perfect freedom of
other nations at home. Do write me soon, and believe
me always most faithfully yours.

78.—To Charles Wilkes, an
Crmgcrook, September, 1816.

I am in the mddle of a review at thls moment and a8
usual, in great perplexity and huge indignation at the
perfidy of my associates. Playfan' is in Italy, and so is
Brougham. My excellent Horner is here, I am sorry to
say, in a very distressing state of health. I fear it will
be necessary for him to spend the winter abroad, and that
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is always a fearful necessity for an English constitution.
Y do not know another individual 80 much to be lamented,
on public and on private grounds. He is one of those I
should have been most proud to have shewn you; .one of
those which your world has not yet produced, and for the
sake of whom we must always look upon that world with
some degree of dislike and disdain. I wish I eould think
that you could but see him. But there is no ‘help. I
have no’ politics to lecture you npon. The king, you seé,
has at last dissolved his chamber of ultras ; and, late as it
is, it is the wisest thing he has dene since his accession.
If he is serious, and can get people to believe that he is,
-and can continue to live a little longer, things may go
tolerably yet; but I have no serious hope of French
liberty, and shall be satisfied if they do not go mad and
bite their neighbours as they did before.. You know, I
suppose, that Simond has become an ultra, and goes about
. saying that, as the two parties can never coalesce, the one
must put down the other by force, and that the French
like to be ruled by force, and that the safest party to
- trust with that power is the Royalist. This, I think, is
the sum of his present creed ; and he answers all sorts of
arguments by repeating it over and over, without the least
variation, as devoutly as a monk. I assure you it is quite
diverting to hear him. His old indifferency was more
respectable ; but if this amuses him more, he is right to
‘indulge it. How have peace and war left your-parties ?
Are your democrats still in the ascendant, or have they
reached their meridian and beginning to decline? They
will do so if you have patience and let them alone, &c.
" God bless you.—Most affectionately yours.

4. —To John Allen, Esq.

Edmburgh 20th December, 1816
My dear. Allen—As to parlmmentary reform and the
progress of: our constitution, my opinions gre already on
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record ; and you can’ judge whether I am too vain in say-
ing that I think they coincide more exactly with yours
than with those of any other person with whom I have
communicated. Thinking them, therefore, not only true,
but of considerable importance, you cannot doubt that X
must be extremely gratified to have them supported by
. the clear and temperate reasoning, and the overpowering
weight of accarate knowledge, with which you could adorn
them. As to Bonaparte, I have never hated him much,
since he has lost his power to do mischief. I suppose
I hated him before, chiefly because I feared him, and
thought he might do e a mischief. But I never believed
that a creature upon whom so much depended could be.an
ordinary man. I was struck at the first reading with the
fairness of Warden’s: book, though it is a little shallow,
scanty, and inconsistent; but I am disposed to treat a
fallen sovereign with all sort of .courtesy, and certainly to
insult him less than when in the plenitude of his power.
I like ‘to think well of the. few people one must think
about, and should really feel obliged to any one who could.
make me admire or love this singular being a little more
than I can even yet bring myself to do, His magnanimity
and equanimity,—his talents and courage, and -even his -
self-command, I am hot inclined to question. But he had
a heart, I think, of ice and adamant; and I own I cannot
bear to think. that those who knew and loved #oz should
have any tenderness toward him. I cannot agree that
he had any princely virtues, low as these are in the scale
of ethics. He was a chief much more in the style of
Frederick than of Henri IV.; and I must hate all the
tribe. But I hate still more the poor sycophants who
would deny him what he is entitled to, and should be
proud myself to do.him noble justice in opposition to their
servile clamours. You will oblige me infinitely by under-
taking this, either along with, or instead of, your other

theme, &e. -
Vor. IL—12
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I think I won’t be up. before February. Pray' make
my peace with Lady Holland, and tell her I am eoming
round to her sentiments,—slowly and cautiously indeed,
like a man who consults his conscience, but surely and
steadily,—~and that I think we shall make a pilgrimage to
St. Helena together —Ever most truly yours. -

6.—To Charles Wilkes, Esq., New York.
~ London, 17th February, 1817

My dear Fnend—Charlotte 8 indefatigable and dutiful
pen has, I daresay, already informed you of my having .
been now three weeks away from her in this proﬂlgate
city, &c. .

I live chiefly with the opposition; but our party feelings
do not interfere so much with our -private friendships-as
in some other countries, and least of ‘all, I think, in Lon-
don, and with persons at the head of their parties. When .
I was last in town, I dined one day at Lord Aberdeen’s,
where a Frenchman was excessively astonished to see Lord
Holland -and the Lord President of the Council come to

. the door in the same hackney coach. I am .mot sure

whether the baseness of the vehicle or the strange assort-
ment of the cargo amazed him the most; and I suspect an
Americat would have wondered very nearly ag much. I
saw a good deal of Frere, and a little of- Canning; neither
of whom appeared to me very agreeable, though certainly
witty and well bred. There is a little pedantry, and some-
thing of the .conceited manner of a first-form boy, about
both.. Among. the young Whigs I think Lord Morpeth
the most distinguished, and likely to rise highest. With
great ambition, he unites singular correctness of judgment,
and a modesty of manner which, in spite of a command-
ing presence, and all the .noble airs of the Howards and
Cavendishes, I have no doubt would be set down for awk-
wardness by a beau of New York. I met Burdett once or
‘twice, who is very mild and agreeable in private society ;
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but, though he was then coquetting with the s 1 saw
enough to be quite certain that he never will be ttact&ble
or serviceable. for.any thing but mischief. - Tierney is now.
the most weighty spéaker in the House of Commons, and
speaks admirably for that House. Brougham is the most
powerful, active, and formidable. Canning is thought to
be falling off, and certainly has the worst of it, in all their
encounters.

As to plots and rebellions, I confess Iam exceedmgly
skeptical. There is no doubt avery general feeling of dis-
content, and something-which, without judicioys watching
and restramt, might lead to local riots and disorders, and
occasion the shedding of some foolish blood; but I am per-
suaded that it is not impatience of oppreesion, but want, that
isat the bottom of it; and that if they had good employment
again, they would soon cease to talk of reform. Itis very
right to take even excessive precaution, but-I cannot bring
myself to believe that it was necessary to suspend the con- -
stitution in order to keep the peace. Indeed, the general
feeling seems now to be so much against- these violent
measures, that I should look with confidence for their
abolition in July, were it not so difficult to get houses at
that season, that in general the ministers may do what they
please. The greatest calamity which the country has suf-
fered is in the loss of my admirable friend Horner. He
died about six weeks ago at Pisa. I never looked for any .
other catastrophe; but the accounts which had eome home
very recently before had excited great hopes in many of
his friends. I have not known any death in my time
which has occasioned so deep and so general a regret, nor
any instanoe in which there has been.so warm and so ho-
* nourable a testimony from men of all parties to the. merits
of a pnva.te individual. Prqy read the account of what"
passed in the House on moving a new writ for his- borough
and confess that we are nobler, more fair, and generous in
our political hostility, than any nation.ever was before.
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It is really ‘quite impossible. to estimate the loss which the
cause of liberal and practical opinions has sustained by this
death. That of Fox himself was less critical or alarming ;
for there is no other person with such a union of talent and
character to succeed him. I for my part have lost the
kindest friend, and the most exalted model, that ever any
one had the happiness of possessing This blow has quite
saddened all the little circle in which he was head, and -of
which he has ever been the pride and the ornament; but
it is too painful to-say more on such a subject, &c.

By the way, I wanted to let you understand a little
more of my doctrine as to the bad effects of indulgence,
which I think you somewhat misapprehend ; but I have n’t
time at presemt, and perhaps I may take occasion to set
down half a page in the Review on that subject. In the
mean time, I think ‘you must see at once that those who
have never been accustomed to submit to privations or in-
conveniences, will find it more difficult to do so when it
" becomes a duty, than those to whom- such sacrifices have
_ been familiar. Young people who have been habxtually.
gratlﬁed in‘all thejr desires will not only indulge in more
capricious desires, but will infallibly take it more amiss
when the feelings or happiness of others require that they.
- should be thwarted, than those who have been practically
trained to the habit of subduing and restraining them, and,
. consequently, will in general sacrifice the happiness‘ of others
to their own selfish indulgence. - To what else is the self- -
ishness of princes and other great. people to be attributed ?
It is in vain to think of cultivating principles of generosxty
and beneficence by mere éxhortation and reasoning. Ne-
thing but the practical habit of overcoming our own selfish-

R ness, and of . familiarly -encountering privations and -die- .

-comfort on aceount of others, will ever enable us to do it
when it is-required. - And therefore I am firmly-persuaded
that indulgence infallibly produces selfishness and hard-
ness of heart, and that nothing but a pretty severe disci-
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pline and control can lay the foundation of & firm and
magnanimous character, &c. '

Give my best love to all your family and to Ellza I
shall write often to you duting the vacation, as I expect to
be mostly. at home, and to live a quiet domestic life. We
shall go to Craigerook in ten days if-the weather be good.
It is bright now, but rather cold. God bless you ever, my
dear friend. ~—Most aﬁecuonately yours.

76.—_—-1’0 John Allen, Esq.
- Edinburgh, 14th March, 1817.

My dear Allen—TI could not write to you with any com-
fort during the hurry of the session; indeed, after the sad
news of poor Horner’s death, I had not the. heart to-ad-
dress any thing to you, either upon that or upon indifferent
. subjects. - On' the former, there is nothing new to be said.
Strangers have already said all that even friends conld
desire,—and it seems enough to be one of the public to
feel the full weight of this calamity. What took place in
Parliament seems to me oxtremely honourable to the body ; -
nor do I believe that there is, or ever was, a great divided

political assembly where so generous and just a testimony

could have been borne una.mmously to_personal merit,
joined, especially as it was in that mdmdual with a stern
and unaeoommoda.tmg disdain of all sorts of baseness or-
falsehood. It is also another national trait, not less ho-
nourable, I think, to all parties, that so great a part of
the eulogium of .a public man, and in a public assembly,
should have been made to rest on his domestic virtues and
private affections. His parents bear this great calamity
far better than I thought they would. Even the first
shock was less overwhelming than might ha.ye been appre-
hended; and now they are sensibly 3oothed and. occupied
with the eondolences of his numerous friends. - I wish
some memorial of such a life could be collected. - In pat-

ticular, I think many of > his letters would be valuable
12% :
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But knowing how much our present feelings are likely to
mislead us on such occasions, I am satisfied that nothing
of a public nature should be thought of for a considerable
time. It has occurred to me that a short notice and cha-
racter might be inserted in the Supplement to the Ency-
clopeedia when it reaches his ngme. This will not be, I
believe, for a year or fifteen months yet, so that there will
be time enough to consider of it. ‘The history of such a
progress I really think would be a most instructive reading
for the many aspiring young men into whose hands that.
publication is likely to come,

. Now, let me say one word to you about reyiewing, &c.—
Very faithfully yours.

77.—To Jokn Allen, Esq.

Edinburgh, 27th March, 1817.

My dear Allen—It ls very kind of you to undertake a

review for me on any terms, and it would be most ungrate: .
ful in me to urge you much as to time. -~ Will three weeks
from this date do for you? By that time, I hope to be
far on with the printing, but to be a week or a fortnight
more if you require it, I foresee I shall be interrupted
myself with those unhappy state trials,* and' am likely
enough to be the latest of the whole. Pray be as popular
a8 you can, consistently with being rational ; and be most
angry at the knavés, and compassionate of the fools. One
argument you will naturally consider at large. I mean
. the favourite one of Southey and the rest, that the power
of the people has increased, is increasing, and ought to be
diminished, and that the little -addition made to the influ.
ence of the crown by the war and taxes is but a slight
counterbalance to that increase. Now, the great fallacy:
here. is, that the increase of weight on the side of the
people consists chiefly in an increase of intelligence, spirit,

* The trials of Edgar, Mackinlay, &c. at Edinburgh.
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and activity, and the mere wealth and influence of a selfish -
kind can never be either safely or properly set against this
sort of power and authority. In fact, it does not require.
to be counterbalanced at all; for it leads, not to the eleva-
tion of the commons merely, but to the gezieral improve-
ment ; and is obnoxious, not in any degree. to the fair
strength and dignity of the crown, but only to its corrup-

" tion ' and sbuses; and, instead- of ' being neutralized by
‘giving more means of abuse and corruption to the crown, .

it is exasperated and strengthened by it. The natural -

result of such an increase of popula.r power is to give more
direct efficiency to theit ageney in the government ; and
the only way to prevent this change in the state of society
from producing disorder is, to. make more room for the
people in the constitution, net to swell out the bloated bulk
of the crown. I have said something to this purpose in
the close of a long. article on reform, I think on occasion
of Windham’s speech ; but it now deserves to be brought
more into view. '

I-shall be very proud of, ‘being thought worthy of draw-
ing up a short view of Horner’s careen for the Encyclo-
pedia. Wishaw will do the longer work with perfect
Jjudgment and good taste; but I own I should have wished
the task in the hands of one who dealt in a little warmer
colouring, and was not quite 8o severe azi arhst —Ever
most truly yours.

Is it not umversally thaught among Enghsh lawyers
that the proceedings in Muir’s and Palmer’s cases were
against law and justice? I am afraid we shall have them -
referred to now as preoedents of weight and bmdmg au-
thority. ~

8.—To John Richardéoﬁ, Bs. -
. . Craigerpok, 24th July, 1817. .
My dear R. ——I msh you Joy "of the end of the session,
in which I too: am reJommg in my provmclal way. Cock-
/
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burn says you do not intend to come down to us this year
- —which, I think, is vicious, and therefore I hope not true.
We have your old room for you here, and a new study in
progress, to the embellishment of which you may immor-
talize yourself by contributing. I have also a whole wil-
derness of roses, and my shrubs are now so tall as not to
be easily seen over. Moreover, my whole lawn is green
with potatoes, and the wood is" going down this
sutumn. If sll this will not tempt you, I do not know
what we shall do. I have got twelve dozen of old claret.
in my old cellar, and am meditating upon an' ice-house ;
and I am going to buy a large lot of the old books at
Herbertshire ; and my little girl speaks the nicest broad
- Sootch; and we have as little finery and parade about us
- ag in tho old days of poor Jamie Grahame and the Hills.
Do come and be jolly for & week or two.
. Tell me what Tommy Campbell is about; and what Old

Bags says for himself, for not -deciding our Queensberry
case after all. I am glad to hear that Rutherfurd made
a good speech. Pray tell me how'it was. He is a judic
cious, ambitious, painstaking fellow. His faults are the
very opposite of Cletk’s and the old" school. . I do not
know if you are much acquainted with him in private. He
is full of honour and right feelings.

We have at length finally demolished the Lord-Advo-
cate's state prosecution, you will see—and in a way really
a little scandalous to the vanquished. I am afraid they
will hear more of this hereafter; for I cannot find in my
heart either to hate or to thmk very ill of them; and I
believe they will even do less mischief than more vigorous
men might do. You see nothing will drive me out of my
tolerating and moderate system of politics. Pray remem-
" ber us most kindly to Mrs. R. and the little ones. God
bless you. -—Most affectionately yours.




‘70 nh. CHALMERS. 141

79.—To Dy. Chalmers. .

. Edinburgh, 26th July, 1817.°
" Dear Sir—TIt is but lately that I knew of your return
to your own place, and it is still more lately that I have
been so far freed of my professional avocations as to have
leisure for more agreeable duties. It is rather late, T am
gensible, to thank you again for the very valuable and im-
portant contribution you made to the last number of the -
Review,* and compliments upon its merits never could
have 8o poor a chance for acceptance as now, when you
have just been collecting the tribute of far more weighty
applause for still more splendid exertions. I come back, '
however, to my text, and as I believe I first tempted you
to dip your pen in our ink by the prospect of doing an im-
portant service to society, so I am not without hopes of
inducing you to repeat your contributions' by the same
powerful consideration. What we have already published
has excited great attention, and done, I am persu&ded,
miuch good; but those to whom the doctrines are new do
not yet sufficiently understand them, and those who are
hostile to them still fancy that they have objections that
have not been answered. I am myself quite satisfied that -
an article on the same subject every quarter, or at least
every six months, would be requisite to give fair play to -
the argument, and to render just views with regard to it
familiar and fair in general conception. And also that
by this means the greatend might be pretty certamly
. attained in the course of two or three years. My opinion
is, that it would be extremely desirable to have another
artiole, defending, explaining, and carrying into practical
illustration, the principles suggested in the former, inserted
in the number of the Review which I expect to put to
press in about ten days, and to publish about the end of

* No. 55, art. 1, on thé Causes and Gure of Psﬁperiam.
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August; and I venture, under this impression, to ask
‘whether you could possibly undertake this further labour
in so good a cause. I am perfectly aware of the magni-
tade of the request I now make, and therefore I make it
plainly and at once—with an assurance that my motives
for hazarding it will not be ‘misunderstood, and that no-
thing I could add in the form of solicitation would be
likely to succeed if you can resist your own sense of their
ur%ency
shall probably be in Ghsgow early in the sutumn, and
ghall be much mortified if I am again prevented from gra-
tifying myself by, a sight of .you. Is there no chance of
your bemg in this neighbourhood while this fine weather
lasts? ~ It would be extremely obliging in you to give me
a little previous notice of your coming. .
In the mean time may I hope $o hear from you? Be-
lieve me always your obliged and very faithful servant.

- 80.—To Charles Wilkes, Esq.
Crugotook House, 9th May, 1818.

My dear Friend—I began my vacation by writing you
a long letfer, and I shall end it in-the same virtuous man-
ner, for we move into town to-morrow, and my labours
begin the day after. We have had some idleness.and
tranquillity here, and about seven fine days, but it has been -
a sad season on the whole, first with cold and then with
wet; and ag' I am laying down my twelve acres in grass, I
have had my fair share of a young farmer’s anxieties and
‘mortifications. However; I bear all my trials manfully, and
~ when I cannot be quite resigned I try to make a joke .of
them. Neither Charley nior I understand much about rain
or dirt, and we are both so fond of woodlands and moun-
tains that we have scarcely missed a day without tmdgmg‘
out, and climbing away among mists and showers and
craggy places, with scarcely a primrose to cheer us, and
nothing but the loneliness and freshness of the scehe to



“T0 cmnu&s WILKES. ’ 148

‘put us in good humour. It has long been my opinion that
those who have a genuine love for nature and rural
scenery ‘are very easily pleased, and that it is not easy to

. find any aspeet of the sky or the earth from which they -

will not borrow delight. . For my own part, condemned as
Tamtoa great deal of town life; there is pomething deli-

- cious to me. in the sound even of a bmng east wind amon

my woods; and the sight of a clear- -spring bubbling from
arock, and the smell of the buddmg pines and the com-
mon field daisiesy and thé cawing of my rooks, and the
cooing of my cushats, are almost enough for me—so at
least I think to-day, which is a kind’ of partmg day for:
them, and endears them all more than ever. Do rot
imagine, however, that we-have nothing better, for we have
now hyacinths, suriculas, and ‘anemones, in great glory,
besides sweetbrier, and wallflowers in abundanee, and blue
gentians and violets, and plenty of rose leaves, though no
flowers yet, and apple-blossoms and sloes all around. ’
I have been enlarging my domain a little, chiefly by

_getting in a good slice of the wood on the hill, which was

formerly my boundary. My field went square up to it be-
4 Woe  fore in this way:—now I have thrown
my fence back 100 yards into the wood,

P 80 as to hide it entirely, and t¢' bring
the wood down into the field; and to do- this gracefully,
I -am cutting deep scoops and bays into it, with the

.fence buried in the wood. It is a great mass of wood,

you will remember, .clothing all the upper part of a
hill more than a mile long, and 300 feet high; not very
old nor fine wood—about forty years old, but well mixed
of all kinds, and quite thick and spiry. If you do not-
understand this, you must- come and see it, for my pen
and pencil can no farther go. - ) '
Well, but I must leave Craigerook and this pa.stora.l vein,
and condescend to tell you that Charley and the babe are
both perfectly well, and so am I, &c. Iam. rt‘;ther_,lmpa-
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tient to make a little money now, and often ﬁnd myself

caleulating how soon, at my present rate of saving, I may

venture to release myself from the drudgery of my profes-
sion, &c. I am sufficiently aware that my gains are in
gome degree precaridus, and, after all, though I please

* myself with views of retirement and leisure, and travelling

and reading, I am by no means perfectly sure that I should
be much -happier in that state than my present one.
Having long set my standard of human felicity at,a very
moderate pitch, and persuaded myself that men are con-
siderably lower than angels, I am not much given to dis-
content, and am sufficiently sensible that many things that
appear and are irksome and -vexatious, are necessary to
help life along. A little more sleep, and a little more time
to travel and read, I'certainly should like, and be better
for; but, placed as I am, I must do the whole task that is

. appointed for me, or more. And there,ls some excitement

- and foolish vanity in doing a great deal, and coming off
* whole and hearty. God help us, it is a foolish Tittle thing

-

- this human life at the best; and it is half ridiculous and

half pitiful to see what importance we ascribe to it, and to
its little ornaments and dlstmctxons, &ec.
We have not heard very lately of the Simonds; . they

* were then at Rome, and talked of going to the Tyrol in
_spring and summer. I shall never be done lamenting his

change of politics. General philanthropy, and a calm dis-
trust and disdain of all actual administrations, was the only
thing for him.. He has not temper for a partisan, and

‘ceases to be amiable in the heart, at the same time that he

becomes a little ridiculous. I am in some hopes, however,

‘that Italy may disgust him with restorations and legitimagy ;
. though I fear he has too much talent not to find apolo~

gies for every thing. Perhaps I regret his departure from
his original creed more, because with a little more tolera-
tion for actéve politicians, and a little more faith in the uses
of faction, it is very nearly my own. Qur English politica
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~ are not very respeetable. This last sesgion of Parlinment
_has been, on the whole, humiliating and alarming to all
who care about liberty.. "The rejection of the Prince’s Es-
tablishment Act, though quite right in itself, is of Kttle
comfort, and only shows that they are persanally unpopu-
lar, and that the nation will not give money to the govern-
ment; though it will give every thing else. . This reminds -
one of the base times of Henry VIL., when the court could
command all but the purse of the people Our degraded
state i8 owing partly, no doubt, to the disunion of thé
Whigs, and their want of a leader, and to the policy of the"
government in choosing blackguards and Jacobins as its .
tmmediate victims ; but the evil is far deeper, and the
spirit of the, nation pitiably broken. It is no matter.

10th May.—I spent all the rest of yesterday, after -
writing these pages to you, in the open air with Charley
alone. : We expected some friends to finish onr week with
us, but luckily they did not come, and we passed the whole
day and evening in delightful tranquillity. To-day it is as

fine. The larches are lovely, and the sycamores in full . -

flush of rich fresh foliage,—the air as soft as new milk,— -
" and the sky so flecked with little pearly clouds, full of
larks, that it is quite-a misery.to be obliged to wrangle in
courts, and sit up half the night over dull papers. We
shall come out here, however, every Saturday, so that I
gm at least as clamorous in my grief as- there is any need
for.

Remember me most kindly to Fanny\ and 'Anne. I an
a little miortified that they should think it a formidable
thing to write to me, but perhaps they will have more cou-
rage by-and-by. In the mean time I shall write agam to .
them as soon as I have an instant’s lejsure.

I am growing a sad defaulter about the Review. Surely
I did not say I wrote the Bentham. It is thé work of a
much greater person, whom I am not at llberty to name,

and not one-thitd of it is mine. Moore is not genera]ly
Vor. II.~13

¢
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thought overpraised; and I have various letters from his
friends, abusing me for it as for a covered attack. He
himself does not think so, and has no reason. God bless
you. Now, wnte soon to us.—From most a.ﬁ'ectwna.tely
Jyours. ‘

81.—To C'harlee Wilkes, Esq.

Tarbet, 5th August, 1818,

My dear Frlend—Here we are in a little inn on the banks
of Loch Lomond in the midst of the mists of the mountains,.
the lakes, heaths, rocks, and cascades which have been my
passion since I was a boy; and to which, like a boy, I have
run away theinstant I could get my hands clear of law, and

review; and Edinburgh. We have been here for four days;
and Charlotte.is at least as much etichanted with the life we
" liveas I am; and yet, it is not'a life that most ladies with
a spark of ﬁneneaa in them would think very dehghtt‘ul.‘
- They have no post-horses in the Highlands, and we sent
away those that brought us here, with orders to come back
for us to-morrow, and 8o we are left without a. servant,
entirely at the mercy of thp natives. The first day we
walked about ten miles over wet heath and slippery rocks,
and sailed five or six on the lake in a steamboat, which
surprised us as we were sitting in a lonely wild little bay,
sheltenng ourselves from a summer shower under a hang-
ing copse. It is.a new experiment that for the temptation
of tourists. « It clxcumnavxgates the whole lake every day
in about ten hours; and it was certainly very strange and

striking to hear and' see it hissing and roaring past th
* -headlands of our little bay, foaming and speuting like.an
angry whale; but, on the whole, I think it rather vulgar-
izes the scene too much,and I am glad that it ia found not
to answer, and is to be dropped next year. Well then, the

'day after,; we lounged about an hour or two in the morn-
ing, then skimmed across the lake in a little skiff; and
© took to chmbmg up.the hill in good earnest. This, I
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assure you, is no fine lady’s work. It is 8400 feet high,
with an ascent of near five miles, very rough, wet, and
rocky in many places; and Charley had fine stipping, and
stumbling, and puffing, before she got to the top. How-
ever, by the help of the guide’s whisky and my own, she
got through very safe and proud at last. For more than
2000 feet the air was quite clear, but a thick fog rested

. on the top, and but for the glory of the thing, we might

have stopped where it began. The prospect, however,
became very grand and singular before it was quité
swallowed up. The whole landscape took a strange silvery
skyish tint, from the thin vale of vapour in which it began
to sink; and some distant mountains, on which’the sun
contmued to shine, assumed the most delicate and tender
green colour you ever saw, while the water of the lake,
with all its islands, seemed lifted up to the level of the
eye, and the whole scene to be wavering in the skies, like
what is described of ‘the fata morgana in Sicily. We all
fell twenty times in our descent, and were completely
besineared with mud, which was partly washed away by a
fine milky shower which fell upon us as we again crossed
over in our boat. The day after, we walked good twelve
miles before dinner, up to the wildest and least frequented
end of the lake, making various detours, and discovering
at every turn the most enchanting views and recesses.” In
the evening we rowed down the smooth glassy margin of
the water to a gentleman’s house a mile or two off, and -
walked home in the twilight. T will not fatigue you by
telling you what we have done to-day, but it is nearly as
great; and the beauty of it is, that we are perfectly well,
and quite delighted with our perseverance; so much so,
indeed, that C. declares she will come back earlier next
year, and stay twice as long, there being fifty valleys and -
little lakes that she has marked out for exploring, and
which we have not been able to reach. I assure you, you
are no loser by these excursions, for neither of us ever.see
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any thing very charming but we regolve to bring you to see
it; and I, with true Scottish partiality, am always ima~
gining that you will not admire our beauties enough, and
considering with what persuasions or reproaches I shall
convert- youy &c.

Glasgow, Tth—We got back here yesterday, safe and
sound, and had the happiness, among other thmgs, to ﬁnd ‘
your kind letter of the 9th July, &c.

You see I am sending all my treasure to you, and of
course my heart will be there too; and I really think my
body will one day follow. If Ican go on as I am now '
doing for eight or niné years more, I think I may emanci-
pate myself from the necessity either of working or residing
always in this place; and if I were free to move, I rather -
think that, after a hasty glance at Italy, I should be
tempted to také another and far more lelsurely survey
of America.- You, of course, would be my wmain attrac-
tion; but I cannot help taking a very warm and eager in-
terest in the fortunes of your people. There is nothing,
and never was any thing, so grand and so promising as the

condition and prospects of your country; and nothing I
~ conceive more certain than that in seventy years after this
its condition will be by far the most important element in
the history of Europe. It is very provoking that we can-
not live to see it ; but it is very plain to me that the French
revolution, or .ra.thet perhaps the continued operation of
the causes which produced that revolution, has'laid the
foundations, over all Europe, of an inextinguishable and
fatal struggle between popular rights and ancient esta-
blishments—between - democracy and tyranny—between
legitimacy and representative government, which may in-
volve the world in sanguinary conflicts for fifty years, and
may also end, after all, in the establishment of a brutal
and military despotism for & hundred more ; but must end,
I think, in the triumph of reason over prejudice, and the
infinite amelioration of all politics; and the clevation of all
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natlonal character. Now I cannot help thmkmg that the

example of Americs, and the' influence and power which- . -

. she will every.year be more ‘and more able to exert, will
have a most potent and meslculably benefioial effect, both
in shortemng this conflict, in rendering it less sangmnary,
and in insuring and accelerating its happy termination. -1
take it for granted that Aneriea, either ag one or as many
states, will always remain free, and consequently prosper-
ous and powerful. She will naturally take the side of .
liberty therefore in the great European contest—and while .
her growing power and means of compulsion will intimi-
date its. opponents, the example not only of the practica-’
bility, but of the eminent advantages, of a system of per-
fect freedom, and a disdain and objuration of all prejudices,
and—(llleglble)—cannot fail to incline the great body of
all intelligent communities to its voluntary adoptlon ‘
These are my antlcxpatlons ; and is it not a pity that I
have no chance of living to see them verified? However,
they amuse one very well at present, and perhaps we may
be 1ndu1ged with &'peep out of some other ‘world, while
they are in a course of fulfilment. One thing, however,
is certain, that they, and some other considerations, give
me the greatest possible interest in the prosperity, the
honour, and the happiness of your pa.rt of the world. I
am-afraid that my habits, and the tastes in manners, htera-
ture, and tone of discussion, while they have hardened,
would prevent me from living so happily, on the whole, in
America as in this old corrupted world of ours. Indeed,
to say the truth, I do not think I could bear to live and-
die anywhere but in Scotland. But on public grounds I
am as much concerned for America as for Scotland, and
would rather live there than.in any forexgn or ens]aved ’
portlon of the old world, however elegant or refined. There
is a-long dissertation for yoa; but the end- of it is, that in
nine or ten years I shall come and stay a long while with

" you; and the reasonable result is, that as tha.t is-a great
_ 13%
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deal too long to wait for a meeting, and a8 you are still
older than me, and can still less afford therefore to wait,
you must shorten it by coming and staying a long while
with us in two or three years at the furthest —Most af-
fectionately yours. «

82.—T'o Charles Wilkes, Esq.

Glasgow, 6th May, 1819.

My dear Friend—I always write you a long letter when

T come here; but I have a stronger reagon than usual to-
day, a8 we have just got your letters of the 9th April, with
all their news and kindness. And first of all, we must
congratulate Fanny,*—not certainly on- having a lover,

which I suppose has been her case for these ten years past,
but on being in love, which is a very delightful novelty,
and not a little agreeable when it ceases to be new, as I
can say with some assurance, after having been in that
state, with little interruption, for near thirty years. As
to the youth, it is certainly very fortunate that his charac-
ter and prospects are such as to please you; and for the
little dash of democracy, I confess I am rather glad of it,
as I think your intolerance of those worthy citizens is the
only illiberal thing about you, and am sure that, with your
mherent fairness: and good-nature, nothing more can be
necessary for you to get over it than to be brought into
contact and amicable relation with some of the better speci-
mens. Entre mous, however, the Life of Fulton is—bad
as possible; and after reading it with a design of contra-
dicting the Quarterly, if possible, I ended by agreeing with
them. Give my kindest love to Fan. on this occasion, and
tell her that if she has half as much genius for matrimony -
“and domestic life as Charlotte, she may venture on it with
great safety as soon as she pleases. I am not sure that
this event betters our chance of seeing you here, at least

% Mrs. Jeffrey’s sister, .afterward‘Mra. Colden.
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unless you come soon ; for though yon may be more secure
in having the giddiest of your charges.safe under the con- .
trol of a husband, and the rest under that of 80 sagha matron,
still, T am afraid, that when there. comes. to be a litter of
Ameriean grandchildren, (O fie, how indelicate !) the squalls
of each of which you know in the dark, your poor little
Scotch grand-daughter, whose sweet little Doric note yon
never heard in your life; will come to have less attraction,
and one’s whooping-cough and another’s measles will serve
grandpapa for an excuse to be lazy and unnatural all the
rest of his life. So I would advise you to break off before
those new fetters are forged for you, and come away to us
sober and married people while the other are too happy to
Tniss you.

We are all pretty well here,—all quite well indeed, except
little Charley, &e.

With.all my good spirits, I am the most apprehensive
and serious being alive; so I daresay I give more import-
ance to these things than they deserve. We shall write
again in a week or ten days, when I think she will be quite
restored, &c.

I have just got done with another Review. I have moré
vamping and patehing than writing. That of Rogers’s lit-
tle poem and Campbell’s specimens are all I have written
wholly; though there is more of my hand than there should
be in the very long article on the abuse of charities.

I am afraid I said something impertinent to you about
that review of Byron. It has some warmth and talent cer-
tainly; but the taste is execrable, and there is an utter
want of sense, which is ruinous to any thing of the sort in
European judgments; The mot in London on the occasion
was, that it had lowered the authority of the Review at
least twenty per cent. in all matters poetical. But I sup-
pose you are not so sensitive at New York. - I hope you
have read Mackintosh’s paper by this time. There is-a
great deal in it applicable to America, and what I think
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should -attract notice amang your politicians, if it'is not too
much above their pitch. Iam sorry your eongress has dis- -
graced itself by the decision on case. - It has- thrown
you back twenty-five years at least in the estimation of
European politicians, raised great doubt as to the expedien-
cy of any republican government, and given great plausi-
+ hility to the doctrine of those who refuse to recognise you.
a8 part of the great system of civilized government. A .
more audacwns, ignorant, and blackguard determination
wag never given by a legislative assembly. . Nobody has
regretted it more than I have done. : ’
- TheSimonds, I takeit, are now at Paris. Louis (Simond)
48 an ultra,—a very honest one, I admit, and likely enough
to give offence to. his followers, but ultra enough to hate’
and pergecute the adherents of a different sort of absolute
monarch,—a distruster of liberty, i in, short; and, under pre-
tence of hating faction and cabal, one who would put down
all the movements of a free people, and substitute his own

E wisdom in place of the. wishes.of a pation. Ireallydo not

know oné more arbitrary in his principles of government ;
and he thinks it a sufficient justification that the ob.]ect is
" to do them good; which has been the object of some of the
most intolerant tyrants that the world ever saw. Fortu-~
nately for himself and his country, he has no great chance
of having power.in it, and is likely enough to he disgusted.
with those who have. But I will hold an equal bet that he
- digapproves of the late proceedings of the ministry. In
short, with the best intentions and feelings in the world, he
is utterly unfit for practical pohtxcs, &e. —-Moet affection-
ately yours. .

83 -—To Oharles Wzlkes, .an
Minto, 24th. August, 1819

My dear Friend—When I left Charlotte. last week I
promlsed ‘to write you a long letter before my return, and
though I am particularly lazy when I am from home; I have
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& ‘pleasure in performing my promme Iam on my way
back from Brougham, &e.

We are not in a good state in England, a.nd T sometimes
fear that tragical scenes wmay be before us. My notions of
parliamentary reform are in the Review; and I am per-
fectly clear that it would have no effect at all in relieving
even present distresses. Yet of late I cannot ‘help doubt-
ing whéther some reform has not become nece,ssary—lf it
were only to conciliate and convince the people. If they

_ are met only with ménaces and violence we shall be drenched
in. blood, and- the result will be a more arbitrary, and op-
pressive, and despicable government—leading ultimately
perhaps to a necessary and salutary, but sanguinary revo-' .

" lution. Our present radical evil is the excess of our pro-

duetive power-'—the want of demand for our manufactures
and industry; or, in other words, the excess of our popula-
tion; and for this I am afraid there is no radical remedy
but starvmg out the snrplus, horrible as'it is. For emigra-
tion can do comparatlvely nothing ; and the excess of pro-.
duction arising, not from any temporary slackness of the
natural demand, but from the improvement of machinery
and skill, which has enabled one man to do the work of at
least 100 and that all over the improved part of the world;

and consequently enabled all those who formerly fouml,

employment to produce ten times as much as any possxble ,
increase of consumption can take off their hands, it is plam-
ly impossible that.it can be cured by any change in our
‘commercial relations. It may seem a strange paradox to
mention, but I am myself quite persuaded of its truth, that,
in our artificial society, the consequence of those great dis-
coveries and improvements which render human ipdustry -
80 much more productive, and should therefore render all
human comforts so much more attainable, must be to plunge
the greater part. of society into wretchedness, and - ulti-
mately to depopulate the countries where they pr evail.
Nothing but a thorough and levelling agrarian law, or the
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discovery of some means of increasing food in the same
proportion as other commodities, can avoid this conse-
quence. But we shall talk of this when we meet. It is
not worth while to write about it.

84.—To Dr. dhalmera.

Edinburgh, 21st December, 1819.

My dear Sir—I have read your pamphlet* with great
pleasure and full assent. I cannot say on this oceasion
‘that you have made a convert of me, for my sentiments
have always been in unison with those which you express,
both as to the peculiar advantages of our system of paro-
chial education, and as to the causes which have depnved
" .our. great towns of most of its benefits. The reasoning in
the last six or seven pages of your pamphlet I take to be
as sound and convincing as the eloquence with which it ia

expressed is admirable and touching. .

The only thing to he doubted or questioned is, whether the
evil has not got to too great a head to be now successfully
'combated. But zeal and talents like yours have already
wrought greater works than this; and it is extremely com-
fortable to think that the effort is not only not intermina-
- ble, as you have well remarked, but that even its partial
success will be attended with great benefits, and that every
school established upon right principles will not-only be a
pattern and an 